THE FASHIONS.

Nobody expects that uae, in our condition,—sceiog
that we are not o baberdasher's assistant—could
be intimately acquainied with the mysteries of fe-
male attire. But, at the same time, we dou't feel
inclined to call in question our judgment in discern-
ing a tastefully dressed lady, amid ten thousand, no
matter how expensively dressed the rest might be.
Therofore, picking up the gauntlet which we before
threw down, in this matter, and cavofully placiog it
in & band-box, for use next winter, we herewith
constituto ourselves the Grand Ceasor of Fashions,
and proceed to review ihe present mode of fernale
attire.

Here, again, we find reason 1o deplore our condi-
tion, for we do not know which of the extremities
of female atlire we ought to commence with.
However, let us begin with the boots, which latterly
gcom to bavo become jealous of the retrograde
movement practiced by the bonnets, and to have
contracted themselves to the emallest possible size.
Of course, there 8 nothing so nice as a neat foot,
but then there is nothing so trying Lo & sweel tem-
per 88 o corn; 8o we hope that care will be taken
to prescrve the latter, even at the expense of the
former. Then we come to the charming red petti-
cout, and we cannot belp repeating for the bundred
and third time since we saw the reality—

1 JTer fort Deneath ber petticoat,
Like litlc imice, atole in and out,
As 3 they jeared the light 1
And oh ¥ she'dances rnck xway,
No sun upon an Enator day
Is balf so hoe a sight.”

Wo did not intend to repeat the last triplet, but we
could not help it. Alas! the red petticont i8
among the things (at were a fortnight ago, and
we have now to turn to the sad reality of all-gocts-
ol‘-qucer-stuﬂ‘s, and heaven-knows-how-many-pat-
torned silks. There they go, gleaming and flasbing
up nod down King-Street, between the bours of
threo and five in the afternoon, till our editorial
bead is balf-crazed with the vain endeavor to deter-
miuno what is the | r:vailing fashion. After bours
of patient promenading, however, wo have found
out that tho fMlounces have left towa, and that verti-
col atripes—we hope we will be understood—now
adorn the spring dresses of our belles. As to the
prevailing color, we could not determige; but, ifour
eyes did not deceivo us, owiog to the abominnble
dust, the tinls were borrowed from the sky. There
wero also numerous durk-colored dresses abrood,
which went sailing down the promenade like sum-
mer clouds, amid the azure silks. Hoops still hold

. their sway, and wo are gled to ace it, for we are not
alone in thiokiog tuat they give additional grace
and dignity to the motions of the sex, leaving alto-
gether out of tho question the comfort 10 the weaver;
obviating, as they do, the heavy load of under-
clothing which hitberto weighed down ngoy delicate
forms.

The bonnets are, if snything, smaller than evor.
Indeed, indies seem to consider bonoets “too mut.:h
of agood thing,"” aud we won't coutradict them in
this or anythiog clse. In a sbort lime they will
verge into tho otber extreme, when we sball seo
nothing but immenge round-about platters of bats;
and then we shall bave cause to grumble in earoest,
especially g0, if they aro trimmed with heavy lace,

the effects of which, to the wearer, is a danger of
Injared optics ; and to the disconsolate beholder, the
hiding of all beauty. The “Dio Vernon” style—
those nent, rakish, quizzing bats are, wo are glad to
see, becoming popular.

Ou the whole, the greatest burmony exists in the
disposition of colour. Indeed, the chief danger to
taste, to be spprehended now, seems to lie in a de-
sire for sumeness of color; which is carried, cven as
it is, too for,—for yesterday we saw a lady whose
boots, dress, Lonnet, and parasol were all of a color,
and that wag green; we could pot belp remarking
that ‘it wag good for soro eyes to see her.”

We intended to review the masculine fashiops,—
or, rather, follics,—at eomo length, but as we bave
something woro importent to do, we shall content
ourselves with briefly noticing that *peg-top”
trousers, as they are called, are somewbat in vogue
—especially among those whose understandings are
not of the most perfect order. Villuinous many-
coloured monkey-caps are also worn by a clags, and
these, with stravgulation collurs, glarivg ties, short-
cut conts, and jmpertinent, silly visages, complete
the picture of our Toronio jackeens, both of bome

WHAT'S IN THEWIND?

The following very significant letter from J. S.
McDonnld, supposed to have been dropped by the
member for Nortlk York, 'bus been sent to Tup
GruspLen :—

ConnwaLr, March 28.

My Dear Hartyan,—I arrived sefely at Cornwall,
and have succeeded in securing their joints firmly
to my—I sbould ssy—our tail. Cook, Mattice,
and my testy brother, will go in strong as soon as
tho thing is done. Dorald does not like to desert
Brown openly; but once our cabinet is formed,
Brown may gnash his teeth ag he likes. I was glad
to see you so fierce against Brown at the caucus,
Sicotte snys, he will give you the Post Office. Iam
to bave the Attorney Generalship. Copnor con-
sents to be Solicitor, but it was on the understond-
ing that he sbould be pr d as scon as possibl
We must secure him to fight Brown. Tbe “Old
Whitebead " owes bim a grudge for beiog driven
from North Oxford, and will bo worth a dozen
Spences to talk him down. That dodge about
North Oxford was a failure ; but I bopo its not

i 1f we had got McKinnon or Perry nom-

and foreiga growth. Several geotl bave
donned light-colored frieze, bag-shaped coats, which
look well. :

——

A FRAGMENT.
NORTH OXFORD SPARE MecD.

North Oxford spareMcD,
Cloud not his lofty Lrow ;
Rojected thrice was bio,
llave pily on hiw now.
For Porih ho tried his hund,
But tkat was not theapot ;
For Oxtord let hin stand,

Absquatulxto bim not.
———e

Proper Appointment.

——VWe bave been given to understand that
the first act of the new Colonial Secretary has been
the appointment of Mr. W. F. Powell to the gov-
croorship of the Scilly (silly?) Islands.

Atrocious.

—The following beggarly attcmpt at the

tucetious was inserted beneath our office door:
Why is Bob Moody ualucky in not getting the

Adwiralship of the fisheries? Because fortune

(Fortin) stands in his way.”

Another Job.

——The present corrupt government is
actually contemplativg the construction of a huge
vinduct from Toronto to Newmarket, over the
slough formerly known a8 Yonge Street; the latter
i3 to be given to Mr. Beaty for a mawmoth pig-sty,
he being ubout to enter largely into the pork busi-
ness. We aro informed that it is in an excellent
slate of preservation, for this now speculation.

A Wrinkle for Dr. Ryerson.
«] can read my prayor book, but no othor book, nor my nowe-
paper."—Dennis’ Sheridan on the Sheady Inquesi.

——Wae trust that the chief Superiuntendent
will search out the tutors of this exemplaryHibernian
immediately. What a power of mischief might bo
provented in Lbis barrassed provinco by traiving tho
youlh in 8o Dlissful an ignorance of sucb literary
snares a8 cover the shelves of an education deposi-

inated, we should have had one vote more; but
what do you think of McDougall? Wont be give
Brown up as soon a3 things are setiled down a
litttle? You have influence with him—sound him,
Port Dover will secure White without an office.
Aikins scemed all right at the caucus—do you
think we can rely on him ? Sicotte telegrapbs mo
from Monlreal “ all right.” This means, that Dor-
ion consents—Cartier going on the Bench.

My dear Joseph, wont Brown be astonished when
he wakes up one of these fine mornings, sud finds
that John A. s out and he not in? How the Globe
will thunder about party (reacbery aud sbirking
Rep. by Pop., and all the otber nonsense of tho No
Popery platform. But never mind we can stand it
for four years—if we live as long; and if we don’t,
why we'll enjoy the good things while they are go-
ing. 1 was glad to observe that all the Clear Grits
at tho caucus agreed in one thing—thet it waa too
bad to be kept from office by Brown and allow the
Tories to carry off all the spoil. If Jobn A. can be
got out of the way by a judgeship aud a man of the
right stamp returned in his place, we shall bave
smooth sailing with aU. C. majority of ten or twelve
at the lowest.

1 am glad to hear you are better; our day is at
hand—as Shakespeare gays, “There iz a tide in
the affuirs of men which if taken at the flood leadg
on to fortune.!” DBut I forgot ycu arc more in
tho habit of reading the Bible than Shakspeare, and
to show you tbat I read that Book too (Douay
version) let me remind you “ Now i the accepled
time—Now s tho day” to secure office.

Yours faithfally,
J. SANDFIELD McDONALD.

Jos. Harmaran M. P.

Aurors.

Tho extraordinary manner in which the Leader of
Thursday aad the Cathotle Citizen of this week
puff and praiso John S.indicates tho geuuineness of
the above leuter.

—_—
@Growing * Small by degrees and beantifully less.” .

tory, and the tablo of the Exchange News Room.

~——DBrown’s chance of the Premiership.



