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“If there's a hoteln n* your conts
1rede you tent it

A chiel'samang you taking notes,
And, faith, he'tl prent it

SATURDAY, JAN. 1, 1869,

TEE CHRISTMAS PRESENT.

CHAPTER I,
"Which trotteth owt ye Edward Noodies, Esquire, for
ye inspection of ye audience.

'Twas on a bright day in tho glorions o01d month
of December that high resolve and deep determina-
tion, mingled with the mellow_tints of bidden, yot
hopeful, love might be seen as plain as the nose on
one's face, in the of Edward Neodl
‘Bsquire, the junior member of that ancient and

. honorable family, the Noodles of Doodle Hall, Now-

here, County Moonghine. I have said that it was
easy to be seen that young Noodles was going to
make an effort! Who that saw the firm maaner in
‘which he grasped his walking cane, dnd heard the
maoly and etraightforward tone in which he bade
an obtrusive beggarwoman ¢ go to the devil,” could
for o siogle instant havo failed to discover that
Noodles, junior, was on the point of covering him-
gelf with glory.

’ CHAPTER IL
Ye gunior Noodles sallicth forth and w eeteth with sun-
dry acquainlances,

In the good city of Toronto, there dwelleth many
jewellers who possess goms of the rarest quality,
and gold and silver mapufactured in the most
curious and elaborate manner, which may bo had at
prices, {lie very montion of which is enough to make
the stars stop in their course, and flies to foreswear
jam pots. Thitherward Noodles, the younger, di-
rected his steps. The day, I said before, was beau-
tiful ; but lost were its beauties on the heart of
young Noodles, In-vain did those trusty guardians
of tho city, the pigs, put on their glimiest and
ghiniest coat ot mud, to win a smile of approba-
tion from him 1 He heeded them not—contrary to
his wont. In vain did the ducks sugpend their
toilet, to shake their bills and wag their teils, in
token of recognition. Noodles was holding sweot
communion with his own duck, and o0 much en-
gaged eomposmg a billet dowx to her, to pay eny
attenhon to such rude and wanton intro- (duck)-
tions. )

CHAPTER IIL
Te Noodles reacheth ye store after divers adventures,
and purchaseth ye magntficent present.

The sun was shining in the Heavens regard-
1ess of expense, as the hero of our story reached his
destination, He reached it, I say’; but how he got

there—how his soul was go wrapt up in his beloved
that he neither enw nor heard ought of the busy
world which past bim--how many pedestrians demn-
ed bis blind eyes on the way-——how many rowdies
ostled his ungconscions person into dirty poodles—
bow-he found his progress suddenly arrested by an
impertinent Jampost~-how he poked his cane inno-
contly through seus of crinoline, and tumbled over
inaumerable obatructions, without ia the lesst be-
ing aware of the fact or discomposing his fortitude,
remain for the future historian of Canada. to relate.
Suffice it to say, that Noodles reached the desired
place, and selected a precious present: tall it was;
of the purest gold, and inlaid with the richest jems;
yet delicate withal, and confoundly casy to be
broken.
CHAPTER 1V.

, Ye Ilero of the story carrieth away ye prize, and cutteth

up ye capers witk joy thereat.

The joy of & mother in baving found ber lost
child, or of a rogue in escaping the pillory at the
hands of Tup GruxsLER, was nothing to tho joy of
the latest scion of the illustrious Noodles, while
surveying the chef d’euvre of o present, as it stood
in his stady. He saw his beloved’s smile in every
wrinkle of the gold, and her bright eyes in each
flash of the diamonds. He surveyed himself in his
looking glass, and then flung his boot-jack at 1t
because the abominable thing made him squml

He walked abroad to cool his ardent temper, and
sang o lusty roundelay im the street. He was
shut up by a policeman, and thercupon he imme-
diately went home, end wrote a furious article
against the police force, and went to bed.

CHAPTER V.

Te Ilero goeth to ye abode of ye beloved, on ye Christ-
mas Eve, and findeth ye rival there, who causeth ye
dire catastrophe.

The lazy hours scomed to log on wings of lead
until the timo for his dopartuie for his beautecous
and beloved mistress arrived. It came at last.
Dreased in tho most exquisite taste, with the neatest
of all speeches off by heart—and his magnificent
present of gold ond- jewels undor bis arm, the
younger Noodles presented himself in tho drawing
room. Ifis mistress swiles on him from & distance.
His soul is intoxicated with joy. He hastens for-
ward, when—death and the devill he is met by
Fobs! Fobs, thére at such a time! Good heavens !
This is much too much—the room seems to swim
round. Tobs says something! TFobs smiles sar.
donically and laughs bysterically! Fobs is evi-
dently going to commence a row! Now is the
time young Noodles to be all your immortal
solf, But, alas, Noodles is not his immortal
selfl He is not half mor guarter his jmmortal
gelf | *Noodles is going fast! Fobs is big
and ho is little] Fobs evinces unbounded de-
light at secing Noodles.. Ho must shake both his

bands! Hoavens! T'he precious present is under
that arm! Don't shake that hand, Foba! But
Pobs is deafer than n door post! Tt is doue! —
Bang! Down goes the Christmas present with &
dreadful crash | IFobs is overwhelmed with dismay
Ho hastens to pick it up. Nood'es, frentic with
grief and rage, dives down to do the same. Fobbg
accidentally falls over Noodles, who falls over the
precious ornament, which is made thereby as flat ag
a pancake. The ladies scream and the wildest dis-
order prevaila! Noodles yells in the bitterness of
despair, and rushes frantically to the lake shore,
where is discovored ominously feeling the water
some two hours afterwards by one of the: watch.
Fobs explains the matter to Noodles’ mistress and
engages her for the next quadrille.

P. S.—Tho wretched Noodles is expected to com-
mit suicide overy minute. Yesterday, while shav-
iog he gave the most alarming symptoms of cutting

hig throat.
—_—
THE FRANCHISE,
The day, drawa near,
When fun and beer
Will flow in jolly plonty,—
Whon for a vote,
They tip & note—
A five, a ton, or twonty.
T'here’s neighbor Joaes,
Ho mado no bones
To hint about his txes,
No soouer said
Than they wore paid,
Thus hovesty relaxes,
This freeborn right,
For which wo fight,
This franchiso for the manses ;
Is alla hoax
To gawmon folks,
And mnke thom groater nsses,
Now what have we
For liverty—
Tramunity for rowdies;
For Trath a snare—
For roguea a caro,
Protection for theirdowdies. -
—_————
HBeputation.

—— The Leader has made the discovery that
the Hon. Mr. Sicotte is by no means as clevera man
a3 was generally supposed, while the Globe gives
him credit for abilities which it never before cotld
discover in him. Such tronsparent and flimey
stuff can have no weight with the public, either to
lower or exalt Mr. Sicotte’s character as a stateg-
maan, and ean only produce a hearty: contempt for
any opinions which may in fature appear in enthor
journal. .

Hew Appointment,

—— Robert Moodis, Esq,, has. been appomt-
od by his E‘cv.llency, Commissioner oi: Public
Works, in the room of Hon, L V.  Sicotte resigned
—Gazeltc 32nd Dec.




