The Retort Courteous,
'0141,_1 no my a;n;, I’l_i not b rude,
Bo you soe’er uncivil ;
F'm more polite—wmy generous blood.
Would see you to the d——].

——

TERRY PINNBGAN’S LETTERS.
BECOND BERIES—NO. V.,

To the Lon. Mr. JlIcGec, down at Quabee, Ministher
o Agriculthur, &o., or elsewhere.
SranLy STnresT, 26th August, 1864,

Bo the hole o’ me coat, Dacoy, there's no asein
talkin, but it's worse we're gettin instead of bet-
ther, and that daily.  No matther, what may be
said.to.the conthrary, we are dheiftin quietly. into
the arms of the naighborin republie, wid all jts
wars, 1 and shinplasth The Lad-
her iaright.  Wo are democmuc to the hack bone,
and there is no use of workin ourselves wp into o
white ‘bate about confedherashun, whin we all
kuow that if we. were confedhcrated tin times
over, We can't withstand the influences brought to
bear upon us by Abirty or forty millions of people,
wid - whom . -we' arc thradin; inthermaryin and
shakic bends hourly. Disthressed and all as tho
Union is, there is more pluck, money nnd- enther-

.priso.jn-it, in this the hour of its agony, than have
ever charactherised Kionada from the first mo-
ment of its existence as a colony up to the pre-
seat. Put that in your pipe sad smoke it! And
besides, the.instability of Kinnadian institushuus
and politics is now becomin so oppressive, that o
body, no matther how. loyal, is balf tivpted to
cscape from a countbry where most public min
are hopelessly selfis, aud where .no inconsidhera-
blo porshun of thim sre wholly unreliable. The
fact is,  bere wo ure, paither fish, flesh nor fowl,
wid our circulatin madium based upon the dearest
metal in the world, while tho Yankees are.carryin
on & gigantic war and all the machinery of -the
State. through the insthrumentality of their
« greenbacks” Well never. be .worth-tuppence
until we.throw. spacie paymeats overboard, sad
adopt a paper currency like our republican frinds.
So loog as we are depindin upon the. few. bits of|
goold and silver among us, we'll bave .no imi-
graats flowin to our shores—weo'll. have no public]
worke in constant and beaslthy progressin our
midst—we'll have no waoufactures in full blast;
ond,. worse then all, the fow people already ia, the
colony will be creepin out of it one by ove, until
at last it will be nothin but adead waste upon the
wap. Cntout.work then for skilled and nnskilled
1sbor, and pay it wid * grcenbacks,” if you would
ward off the evil day of annexation : for 1f you
wait for the jnaugurashun of grand intaraal ifm-
provements untit you bave suffishent goold to pay
for thim, the skin of ¢ gouseberry will make you 2
Jacket before, you ever clap your eyes upon one
prosperous hour for thig counthry,.

I'm glad to hear.that yez ali:got.back safo from
the Lower Provinces. The Lord knows its more
thin ¥ expeoted.. Thero ié, however, one - lower
proyines.. Ahat gome of yex won't get] aut of 80 sisy
whihk'yes wariet gitinto.it. But-whatam [ eayin:

whin tho. Seripthus-tells.us 1o jidge no. Well, I
sec by the Halifax papers. that the divil. o much-the
press thought of yoz.any way; and esure its my-
sell that knew well that some Acadian or Blue-
Nose would be on your thrack beforo yez- bid. thim

good-bye. God graut that yez may have done
some Jittle good by your jant; butI'll forbear cx-
pressin. an. opinion upon it jist. now: Whin
1 gee the Rossin House rcbuildin that. has been
lyin in ruios in the middle of our city for. upwards
of two ycars; and whin T'sce lhe crazy, dilapidat-
ed, ould onc-story frame bousc opposite the Globe
office on King street givin place. to. some. sightly,
eolid and useful- sthructure, 'l begin to-think that
yoz-have donc ug.- 0o bace anyway,

I suppose that-you'll admit that I'm mno chickin
in the way of exparience. tetchin a black eye or a
broken jaw. Well then if you do, letme tell you
that tho divil a sweotber littie bit-of - work: I. ever
witnessed thin I' did the otber bight afther-the
grand nnd brilliant concert given inthe Horticul-
taral Gardens; by the. great. English arfiste;
Madam Anna Bishop. It was a boy of-tho Roo-
néys that,” from -her bewtiful siagio, took it into
bis head that she could bo.oothing else - but Irish;
aud bappened to say- g0 -to one-Doyle that was
gittin beside him listenia to tho dberfol - liguid
magic- that she: was powrin- out over the audi-
ence. I couldn’t exactly catch a)l 1oy were sey-
in-barrin that I harde Roonoy say, “.You lie, and
I'll bate you whin you go- out.” I'had my.eye on
both the-lads you may be suce, and whon.the con-
sart wag over I dogged-tbim to o quict - little. spot
in the grounds, whin they both-wint at it without
sthrippin,  « Fair pley, bioys,” sez-I, “and isalt
it betther for yez to  peel and not be: givin . your
mothers too much -to- do - wid- the needle?” DBut
tho word was scarce out of my mouth whin I was
1aid fiat wid :a clout from- on unkvown quariber
that fairly astonished me. “Wbat brings you
bere spyin, you bloody - peclor,” 6c7 8 voice well
koown to me, ¢instead of lettin tho-boyssettle
their own affuirs*in pase, you scruffof the world,"

peelers in the darky? Gomr:along,” sez 1, “and
let us wash onrseives and avo g glass; but. ope of
yez will bavo to lade me, for the divil &_stim can
Isec” Wid that they took me betune them and
led me off, while Barncy wint to Dr. Flatthery—a
great may here—{or some stickin plasther, which
be disthributed among thie wholo of us at Andy
Flion's. And sure enough, for- the time we were
ut work, youd say, if you saw us, Wo were not
very idle. I am over it now, thank God; add, I
think, betwern yon and joc, I).not. bo. 0. &pt in
fulher to meddle wid any boys who aro bent upon
bsvian it out in that same way.

I hear that youare scon comin to' Upper Kin.
nada to inaugurate.a Soyctet Socity, to-be callad
«The Anti-American Pluga.” Weil, I wish you
and thim success, 50 long as it will tend to betther
our condishun as o people, and:give .the poor:food
and employment. Some of those days, I think,
Pl lectber, myself, on this subjecy, and-thin you
will be able to add a few original )dnyns to your
already lerge stock.

‘Your lovin cousin,
Terry Finngaan.
——————
Ye Long-Robe-on.the * Ram-Page.”

It ia not a little amuing to sec men who, when,
by mere chanco at. times, clothed. with a;littlo
brief authority, Mlow themselves.to. forget so far
the guired by society d
their fellow-men as to make themsolves: not ouly
appear ridiculous but actually ob 3. We wish
to avoid, as far a3 wo cau, personalities, but when
parties persistently. offend, tbey must. sufier the
consequences, and feel the rod thatis ever kept in
stcep for them. On Tucsday last, at a pic-nic
given by the Wesleyan Methodist - Sanday- School
at Cooper's Grove, a sbort distance from the city,
it 50 happencd that one of thege ' genus homo” of
tho kidney wo have referred ‘to, rejoicing in the
combined appellations of - Barrister-at-Law and
Sunday School Supdt.t (save the mark——one can-
not gerve both God nnd:Mamwon)—mnde himself

it wint on. ¢« Oh blurang turf{’ sez:], “Dar-
ney, is that you, or what has got iato-you?”
«Ob! thundber and agers, Tersy,” 8oz hey “but I
thought it was a peeler in tho durle.by the caushos
way you were steppin. long sfther thim, for I
|barde thim settlin upon takia it out. bere -and jist
followed thim liko yourselfl Butarc ye hart,” scz
he, for who was it but young Barney ‘Higging, one
of the Cappoch boys, “and the divil cut.the. hand

off'me,” sez he, “for doin it., *Be.me.sowking;
F'm not kilt,” sez I, “ only one of my .eyea appears
to way .- pound -at. laste, and that manes scme-
thin 7 - «Faitb it does,” sez bo, ¢ but..badn’t. we|
betther separnte thim.” ¢ Surely,” sez Iy bouncin
ovorand layin hoult.of Doyle, who, not kngwing
me, saled up my other eye, while Rooney got some:
bow or otber into geips wid Barncy. Begorra! be-

ther, takin a 1ap where we could get. 4t,. until at
and Jacky Doyle, by goin on this way. wid your.

Irinds Barney Biggins ond - Terry Finncgan 7,
14 Ob, millia. murthers". seg.. both of thim, ! wha!

fore T could sy & word.we were ‘at it helther sket-{..

lost I eried out, # What d'ye mane, Pat Rooney =

ially pi , and insultiogly official, by

'y and qmw lled . for. remasks to
s0mo young men and ]adxea—gneata of the com-
mittee—upon whom Lo thought proper o cast his
veuom. Should he.think proper to. quit. the bar
for the pulpit, we have noduubt?mon Brownlow
would find it dificult to maintein his. .gld reputa-
ion without dmdxng the bonore.

Hogg'’s 'I‘a.les.
— #Are you fond of Hogg's tales?” wo ven-

tured toask of & Hoggshollow” lady the other
lovening.-. #Yes, I likes e ;raastnd, with alt on
Jem;?. was tho.response. “No; butl .mean, have
you.read Hogg's tales?” «Nojindead,® said- sbe,
4 our:hoge: arc alliwhite.or black. I.dam'y thipnk
thepe.is o red one among them.”.

Barcasm;. . .

— Quz oM frjend Boxter was,likened by a brothor
Alderman -lagt; Council nightita,n. mountehank,
Sure)y be myst.bage intonded;. aa -Artemus.. Ward
b, ¢ sancastiol.fancy: Bpxter~—tha -second - qdi-

have we done at all; sure we thought: it:wes

sionofBit FobpaF alatal slumbling somerssnisis



