Yo Adventurers of Mr. aud Mra. Smith during their
visit to Yo Exhibition,

Tho day was bmnking fast,
Aud the sky grew bright wnd cloar,
Witen Mc. Smith unto her Jord
Spoko softly thus, « My dear,
We've bean rarried sotucthing noar somatiwelvo or thirteen yeac
Aud uover yot togother in Taronte did appeac §
So I1bink *twill bo but fair,
As tho Exhibitlow’s 1hers,
Wo should follow in the mode, ami Jeavo our old abodo
For a visit to Toronto by the Gravd Trunk Road,

Now, as Mr. Smith was kind,

Bo tho project in hia ming
Revolved, and soon resolved not his love to ke bebiud

So out of bed they jump,

Sixteen stone each in & lump,
And prepare to leavo all enro for o timo bebind them there,
Whilst they a visit pry to the great Proviaciul Fair.

Soon xll preparation made,

Each in their best arrayed,
They eally forth togethor with a dignificd parado §

DBut fiest ag Swmith wap bold,

Ho socured a pistol old
Po dofnd himsel€ aud love with theie goodly stock of gold,
And s bottlo of old whiskey to protect them from the cold.

At tho station, all alive,
Sooa the loving pair acrive ;
So likewise does tlie traln, and Lhey atraight begia to strive,
Al a pufling and & blowing,
For 5 place in which to stow in,
For "twas quito  cram and jam as s}l tho world was going.
To hiavo & pecp Jike thom at iho great Toronto Showing,
: I am sorry to repeat
That {here was no vacant seat ;
So Mr. Smith and Mra. had to stand upon their feet
Titl they could no more enduro §
For liko rivers on the floor,
From body, faco and shoulders ‘gan tho perspiration pour.

Said Mra. Smith at Jength,
Witl o sad and touching moan,
« Fagt fuiliog is my strength,
To o whisper ainks ny tono,
1 am fainting, ob I siok" Chere came in a fearful grosn,]
«] am dying, dearest darling. I must leave you all alono,”
With diro and sad alarins,
Smith caught her in his arms,
Dut strove alas, in vain, sixteen stono waoight to retain;
For (e jolting af {he train
First bumped him swiltly torward, aud then bumpod bim back
agoin.
Titt al length all bruised and soro
From knocking ‘gninst tbe door,
An exira woful jolt sont them tumbling to the floor,
When the Smitla could bear no more,
8o they gtariled al) on board with a most uncarthly roar.

Soon commenced a fearinl crosbing,
Soop cchood was tho scream,
Every soul on board was rushing,
For all sorts of rumours teem
Of “accidont,” of “danger,” and none Lnowing what to dream ,
Mlore furious grew tho uproar, till the driver shut off steam,
Meantima pressing to the door,
Whore, extended on the floor,
Lay Mr. Smith and bMre. came at luast 2 double seoro,
Who soon, (doubtless for their sing,)
Fell in contact with thoic shins,
The hobnailed pair of boots that adorued our hero's pins.

Rut wo heste {o draw a veil
Q'er thia section ofour tale,
And 1o clozo {his Drat inishap that befol them on tho ail,
Let na order then restore,
Pick the Smiths up from the floor,
ot 3Mra. Smith a seat juat convenient to (ho door,
’ And rattlo off to Town with nought further to doplore,

Both uM‘e arrived at Inst,
Set thoir minde to go it fast’
And g0 drive off to the Rozsin to obtain aslight ropast,
Mrs. Smith hero opod ber cycs,
To four times their usual size.

Said ahe, “Surely wo must mako

Just o stupid, big by wistake,

1°d bet tuppeoco to & lonse, iz the Gov'nor General's houso 3
Oh I'd 1iko 10 scrva that Cably, as & eat would serve n mouse,”

With thia idea tmpressed,

Mry. Swith could take no rost

Till 2 man in eniform witl timid wmica addressed 3
Courtaging vory, very lov,—

*#@Qood day, sir! no offonce, wonld yon kindly Jot me know
1f this big houee Lelongs to Sir Edmund Mead or.no,
“You'ro an Onsifor 1 see,

Bure {he Cab's 1o biame, not we,

If we've bin mado to trespass whero wo never ought tobe.”

With slightly scoroful pride,

‘Tho bold Ossifer replicd,

“ Good woman, from the truth you are stumbling protty “idc,
S0 calm at o||cc your fears,

Whilst T whikper in your cars;

This House is calicd the Rossin, famed for brandies, wines, and
beers, .

And I am Cuptafa Campbell of the Riflo Volunicors.”

Mra. Smith at enso was ilf,

S0 she curtsied deeply atill

To the six faot soldior Caplain who was naver known to kill.

But reneatred at last,

They despateh their slight repast,

And armed with doliac badga seck tho exhilition fast,

But tis doleful to rolate,

ANl the sealy tricks that fate

Played Mr. Smith and Mrs. at iho opening o state,

Think reader, »f you plenso,

Whbat & mighly scrumptuous squeczo

Our thirty-two stono couplo musthavo met fu times like those.

First round the door were seen,
Somo fat, gomwe fair, soroo lean,

Atlcast fivo hundred thousaad tricked out in Crinoline,
Theto woro ball a million thero,
Puppy, monkey, swoll aud bear,

Who sported coals and breeches with o beaver on thejr hair.
There were English and Choctaws,
Yaukees, Irish, Johuy raws,

TWith a fairish sort of sprinkling of Canadians and Squaws.

Twould tiro a very seiot,
It ho atrovo the timos to paint
That our heroino avowed sho felt ready gaite to faint,
Slio was pufiing and porspiring,
Shio was screeching at the firing,
And at homo five hundred titmes hor precious solf desiring,
Sho was jostled, squeczed and crushed,
Sho was kfeked and pinched and pusbed,
And at Jengih knocked fuirly down byiho erowd who onward
rughed.

Smith 1aved apd stamped and swore,

Kicked Lehind him and before,
But hia wild attempis were vain, for he ngver reach'd tho door

Hin pockot somo one trics,

Soap 1 Lis walch chain quickly flies,
Whilst a swell coveinoro polite knocka bis Leaver o'er his oyes,
And at onco prepares 1o grab, all his pocket still supplics.

But tho pistol still was tbere,
Mr. Swell covo thought it fair

That, too should be transferred to iy much superior caro,
Smith raved and stamped and awore,
Kicked moro wildly than beforo.

Hopo amiled agaln at Jant;
The Cadi heard the case, and, with bland and smillog aee,
Exonorstod Smith from all guilt aod a)l disgrace.
Then In mast respoctful tono,
Smith tuado bis lusses known,
How bia watcl-chala, walch, and puruo from liis ewnorship had
fown ;

How tho dacling of hie tite,

Hia truo and Jawtul wifo
Had beon knocked down, e1uahied, and tramplod fn the siroggling
and the strife.

Now, the tale was scarcely told

When they handed bim the gold,

Tho watch choin and ibe watch be kad worn go long of old,
Whilst at the mowment sprung

Hia wifo tho crowd among,

And hugged him in her arms 86 sho 8id when they wore young.
Smith stares with both his eyen,

Stays not to mako replies,

But cluiching all together, to the Union Station flica,

Wifa and he jump on the {rain,

And both togother awear, thoy'll no'er visit town again,
PR,

COMET -ARY CORRESPONDENCE.

Mr. GroxuLER~Say, old follor, you'd Uetter pablish thi
hero puem, guess ite some pumpkins snd yeu can't beat {t.
ZsopaRY BYWATERE.
Say, ain't yeou seen that thero comet
What sets folks star gazin?
Du tell, can’t yon make nothing on it,
A fzzen and blazin,
And raisin
Its tai) 100 it Jooka
Most tarnation awezin?

Law sakes its an out aund out spreader,
Aud was from the startin,
Guess pary on-gine can't head her,
A rushing and dartin, .,
And eartin
For shinin and polish,
Sho wops Day and ~— Martin,

Guess sho'a a scrumptious sky rockot
What allaa is shyin
Hull cart londs o sparke fcoms ber pockot,
To light her in fiyin
And tryin
To look llke a monstrous
Bactiae made for fcying

DsAR GrUNRLER—O 1 do feo) 80 norsous sbout the Comet.
Only this worning when washing the chips, I let $wo cops
opo gancor, the eream jug and a basin fall, my hands shook
80, Of courso ibey wore smached, but ob dear I'm afenid ite
only the beginoing “of smashing, for i this Comet atrikes
s, what would becomeo of ns.

TYours, in & ead quandary,

Axwm,

Mg. Gruasrer.—Have heard folks any thet Comots® tails aro
wmado up of holectriclty, Wondor I( this hero Oomet has
drwed all the heleetricity out of the kable, md if that's the
roason it wun't work.

Jon:v TroMas,

Cluleled to pistel, pulled the trigger with u most y
TORK, :
Crash t bang ! tha crowd;poll mell
tusle forth and sercam und yell;
Aud oh} horrible to tall,
The Poclers conso on Smith and donounce hils purpeso fell.

Oht weary worth the dny
Mr, Srith was borne awny
From thc spot wbero specchless still his lifo's coropanion lay,
A Decloron oach sido,
Bis foolstops roughly guido
To the Court whore Cndi Gurnott on his conduet must decide.
‘Thore robbed and forn and gore,
o sank brenthless on tho foor,
And I griove to soy in whispers, most dovouily cursed and
gwore,
But hie chiofest woes waro past,

And stpred with wide girotched mouth fu a wondorful surprise,

Dear Gruxouet.—I cnclose [what I think Tiay tarm)
an exquisito little “gem™ upon tho Comot. Of course yon
will pubdieh it.

AvgesTos Fnzm LLIAMS,
1 oo

I ious visitor I cubli
Whenco ¢omont thou ?
What, art thou silent? ThatI deom not right.

So good byo now.

——
MR, GRUMDLER.—Is this Comot that Comeb which Is going
for to buwnp up agin tho caril? and {( this Comet isu't thnt
Cowet, pleaso oy which Comot this Comot is,
TAFFEY ANDRBWA.

DrAR {GRoMBLER.~Had tho Comet anything to do with
Charley Romoin's Joosiog tho show of bands at tho Nominne
tion,

a3 WanrTenNow,



