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TEE UNSPECJJ@ SBANDAL,
An Original, Poetical, Gritlical, and likdy

Io be Historical Extravaganza performed
ôy Her Majesty's Servants ai the Great
Dominion Theatre, Ottawa.

ACT III.

Scacsc I. Ottawa-The day beforo tho Session-A moating f Grita-
Alexander in the chair.

Sono and choru.

Air.-" Slan Bang."

Ale.xander (singe>-

Sinco tast we met, bave strange events
Ocourred, as you're aware,
On which 'tis my Intention ta
Addrosi you from this chair.
Our prospects now look brighter than
They uver did before,
And thero's no doubt We soou shahl change
Our places on the floor.

And I feel so very jolly oh 1
S jolly oh, so jolly oh 1
I fool so very jolly oh,
With thoughts of Coming power.

(ihoru#- Slap bang. hre ire are again,
Haro we are again, bore we areagain.
Slap barg I horo we are again,
Such jolly Grits are we.

Alexander-We've managed by our little cobeme
Te raise a mighty fuas,
And I fancy that the Ministers
Are in a procious mus.
'Tic truc the charge which first We made
Has rather proved a soll,
But mattors which have leaked out aine.
Will suit us quito as weil.

And we ought to fel quite jolly oh 1
Quito jolly oh 1 quito jolly Oh 1
We ought to facl quit* jolly Oh,
At having such good luk.

Chorus- Slap bang I hure Qwe r.gain,
Hore we are again, bore Wi are again.
Slap bang I hure e are again,
Sucb downy Grits are we.

Alexander o)- iy friends,
The proposition i shal mak to-night,
Will probably surrise on all encite ;
But though offf.qu.ete it Lt dloubt a breach ls,
'Twill save us listenini tu :rosy speeches.
Sol propose that each of this great throng,
Ris views and sentiments express in song;
A.nd first, with your approvai, I shall call
Dpon the member for West Montroal.

(Crie# of heur, hear.)

Sono-Tux JOLLY FLOUI IîPEECTOa.
Air-" The Young Man From the Cuntry."

i'm a jolly Flour Init.s'tor.
To Montreal I came,

The twenty.footchannel for to find,
And Win myself great rame.

l'm a public benefector, too.
As you may plainly see,

Spok4r.-And ail the great improvements during the past twenty
years, which have made Montreal what it la to-day, why

They've ail been done by me.
l'mn a jolly Fleur Inapector
And they're all been donc by me.

Now there's Victoria's famnus bridge,
Which &pans our stroam bu fair,

Why if it hadn't been for me
It nover would have been there.

I didn't exactly build it myself.
But I made the sugg'cstion. yon sce.

Spoken.-And thorefore I maintain thzat I am entitled to quite as
nuch crodit as the man who designed il, o 11e people wbo paid for it.
in fact, I nay fairly say that

It's ail been done by me.
I'm ajolly IlC.ur Inspector.
And it's ail boon donc by me.

When firat te Nlontreal I came
The city was quito snail,

And as for manufac'rus
Thero was next iv none "U

I felt we wero lesigned by tain
An emporium grand to bc,

Spoken.-And 1 said as much to many of my friends and acquain-
tances, and atroiy on the strength of that [ may fairly claim that

It's aIl baec done by me.
l'in a jolly Flour Inspector,
And it's ail hien donc by me.

In fact, there'& scarcely any thing,
So far as i can sc,

That, if the matter's sittd close,
Il as not been doe by me.

And l'va yet one moro accomplishment
Vhich had botter mentioned be,

Sm a dab at indin eters. too,
Which don't belong to me.

a'majolly Flour Inspector,
And John A'a been donc by me.

Alexande.-Wore mach obhlgod, and gratified l'in mure. Memer
for Sheford next will tako the dor.

Song.-A xmzzo.
Air.-" Yankee Doodle."

Annexation, people say,
A sentiment of mine la,

And though my body's bero,my heart
The other aide the lino la.

Well, I'm quite prepared to say,
Though it cause vexation,

That I think our destiny
Muat bc Annexation.

Oh 1 Yankee doodle doo,
Yankeo doodle dandy,

Canada you're bound to take,
For itlies ao handy.

Independence is a fiam
Won't boear examination,

We've not material to make
An independent nation.

So why net let us juin at once
The great American nation,

And perhaps I may be President
When we get Annexation.

Oh 1 Yandee doodle doo,
Yankee doodie dandy,

Walk in quick and chaw usup,
For we lie so handy.

Alrander.-With ail due deforence to our friend, l'mn bound
To say he's treading upon dangerous ground;
I say, and say it without hesitation,
The time is net yet ripe for Annexation;
When it will come, if ever, I can't guess,
And therefore no opinion will express;
But less dissension in our ranks, because
I trust our honourable friond will pause
Before he speaks too openly bis mind,
But keep his feelings te bis breastc oonfined;
I now propose-and know it will pleaso all-
Upon the member for South Bruce to call.

Song.-Lolc&L TEDDY.

Air.-" Champagne Charlie."

The member for South Bruce am I, the pride of-al the Grits,
l'mu aways ripe when called upon to give the Premier fits;
Whenever in my place I rise. and time and subject suita,
Thore's net one of the ministers but trembles in bis boots.

For Logcal Teddy is my name,
Logical Teddy is my name.
Good for a speech at any time my boys, (bis)
Who'll ait and listen te me.

On law and constitution to my dictum ail must hark.
And when "Sir Oracle " propounds, no Tory dog dare bark.
At any time ta mount th s stump you'll find me quite prepared,
I'm the only Grit in ail the ieuse 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 tome.

I'e got my points ail cut and dried whon this debate comes on,
And it'a ail arranged that I shall follow close upon Sir John;
And after ho ba.s aid bis say, and Teddy Blake gets up,
Just bt your boots you'll sec John completely gobbled up.

For Logical Toddy is my nane, &c.

Alexander.-Although I've know n our brilliant friend s long.
I never thought ho sang so good a song;
At ail ho undortakes ho seems a bright un',
In fact he's quite on "Admirable Crichto>n;"
But as it's getting late. l'Il cal upon
Our mutual friands, Hutten and Dorion.

Dues.-Mass. HOLTON AND DuRIo
A ir.-" Write me a letter from home."

H7on.- Two jolly members are we-
I'm ilolton and ho Dorion,

And we're waiting John Young te advise
Respecting this note from Sir John.

Dorion.- Publish the letter of course,
Not te do s would surely b wrong,

'Twould b sinful to loce such a chance,
So we'll publish your letter, Sir John.

Hoit.- 'Tis true it is not meant for us,
And to read private letters is wrong;

But perhaps Pope bas sent it hiinself,
Se we'lt publish your letter, Sir John.

Dorion.- The lutter is sent by " a friend."
And disclo.es a great public wrong

Se no one can say it' not right
To puLish your letter, Sir John.

Chorus.- Publish the letter of course,
Why should we hesitate long

Such a chance re shall ne'er get acain.

So we'll publish your leter, Sir John.

AlJrander, enthurticlly.

Of harnony like this I never tire,
And scarcely kno v whether I mo'st admire
The sentiment or mu-ies; but I think,
Considering that ire psy for our own drink,
And that it's getting late, that it were best
To break up now and «sek our natur rest.
You know that those to bled who early go,
Henhhier. wealthier, a-nd wisor dbaiy grow
Wl'isdon, cf course. we noue ofus require.
But health and ,reith I think ie ai d-sire.
Therefore, with this becoming end in view,
To aIl of You I now rill say adieu.

(Exeunt all, singitng "Thor's a good time omic g.")

S oset IL. A Chamber in the Parliament Buildings-Time. Middle of

the Session-The Premier, in a %ory disonsolate attitude, seated
In a chair with his head on his hand.

Mlaoncholy music-He sing dolefully.

Sono.-Air, Sam Hill."

My name it la John A..
Premimer, Premiea,

My name il in John A.,
Premieer.

My name it in John A, and mournflly I say,
That I do net see my way

Out of this.

Mackenzie he will come,
Ile will come, ho will come;

Mackenzio e will come,
Bles(?) hi eyeat

And Blake ho will come too, and all the cnssed
And I don't know what to do, [crow,

(Trombone accompaniment.) Bless (?) their eyes 1

(Enter a number of Ministers who console their chie.)
Sir Francie.- Cheer up respected chief, don't pipe your oye;

I know iV's very bard, but pray dn't cry.
Sec ail your faithful followers mucter thick
Around you, quite prepared by you to stick.
Though you earc licked you did the best you cold
And over your .aisfortune ahould net brood.
Just look at me, a politician old
After so many years out in the cold.
Yet see how stiff an upper lip I keep
You never hear ome whine, or see me weep.
Lusses we must expect as well as winnings,
And you have had a pretty lengthy innings
And even now e'er many months elapse

Our party may be in again perhaps.
(Yir John shakes hi& head doubtingly.>

Pooh I Pooh ! I thought you made of toughter stuffI
Seo bre, l'll sing a song te cheer you up.

Son.- Air.-" Captain Jinks."
I'm Francis Hincks fromt the Windward Isles,
'mn 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 mkent.

(Air changes to the "Dogs Meat Man.")
For I used to be a nobby little Financeer,
A«'sinivatin'' tittivatin ' Financeer,
And I managed the finances in a way that made it clear
That Nature did deiga me fur a Financeer.

(Dances a wvild dance between the verses.)
Still in the dumpi ?-Oh dash it! this won't do.
lere. Lively Peter, try what you can do.

Song. -
"LimxLy PETERa

Air.-" Billy Taylor."
I'm Lively Peter. a brisk young fellow
Full of mirth and full of glee,
And I am head of the department
Of the Marine and Fi herce.

Tiddy fol de rol tlo, ro tel lido, &o.

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

Tiddy fol de roi loi, &c.

But Lively Peter ain't the fellow
Ta leave his leader in distress,
Though 'm bound te say he's got his party
Into a moOt tarnation mess.

Tiddy foi de roi loi, &c.

I'm sorry to sec him lookiig so gloomy
And in the blues so tightly stuck.
It's ses ting us all a bad example
To be so down upon his luck.

Tiddy foi de roi loi, 1-c.

Chorus4 ofMinist rs.
Cheer up John, don'tlet your spirits go docvns
You shall turn out the Grits
And gire thom al fits
Ac yen did once beforo with George Brown.

Sir John rises cherfulty.

You're right imy friends, 'tis foolish t i repine,
I nover was se weak before this time
But 'tis enough to make a feliow pont
That those wh-m I brouigàt in, sould turn ma o.
'Twras these ungrat fit Isai lors rho ssd :no

I wouldn't have believed it, ifyu'd toil me.

Sono and Chorus.
-4ir.-' Ten Little Indians."

Six Prince Edward I lauders, looking a' alive,
One joined the Grits, and then there were five.
Five little Islanders seited on the floor,
One wa boucht ovor. then thore were four.
Four litle Ilanders as cheeky as c sId b
One g t convertei. then there were tibree.
Three little Islanders. looking r'ther blue,
Blake talked one te duath, thon thare 'ere two.
Tiwo little IslanIers as sad ami sad couid bs
They eouldn't sav the G svernnent fo,n a minorites.

Chorus.- One little two little. three little,
Fur little. fivo little, six litto Islanders. &o.

Sir John.- I can't doclare how emsforted I am
With your kiud syinpathy. i never can
Express the thout whieh fil my gr îtefta mini.
Tomy sad fate 'u realy quite resigned-
Resigned ! ah ha t-that word suggests a ptn
By which I really do believe I can
Ameliorate our painful situation
And savu defeat by timoly Reslgnation 1-

SNo.- "R.stonnoa.

Resignation. iesignation.
Is the only thing for the situation.
'Twill putq stop ta reeriminxtion
And save my f-iends from much vexation.
Thing are in such a conglomoration
They really won't bear contemplation;
Sa I think without more hesitation
Well tender at onoo our resignation.
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