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Profession . an'd')'Prac'tice. .
A real son of St Crlspm when, durmg the
present Toronto: Assxzes, asked his occu-
pation, said, “Professioua.lly & ahoemaker, pro-
perlya cobbler.”. -

How. good We feel when we read of this
real gush of honesty from the month of a poor
cobbler.  Were he us ugly as George Brown,
we could poke him in‘the ribs till doom’s day
or hug him till death should us sever.

Outspoken honesty is not a thing of every
day. Itis a plant of rare growth, and we are
__Sorry to confess in Oanada an exot c. How|
many are there who if they were to speak ¢ the |
truth would speak as did our hero of the last
How many doctors might say,“Professionally a
doctor, properly a quack!” How many law-
yers, “ Professiouslly a lawyer, properly a
pettifogger)” How. many eclergymen, ¢ Pro-
fessionally a parson, properly a knave!” How
-many public men, “Professlonally a politician,
properly a scoundrel!” &c., &c.

Our very brain begins to wander, our
sight grows dim, when wereflect on the
humbugs there are in every profession, trade,
and calling under the sun,—and over it too in
all probability.

_ Isthere a greater humbgg in creation than
the sanctimonious, long-faced, pale-faced,
drawling busy-body, who manifests the great-
est anxiety abouf your eternal welfare, while
he is doing you out of your earthly substance?

_Is there a greater humbug in or out of creation
than the very hamble individual who tonches
his:hat to you, and smiles and fawns at your
every look, but is all the while medltatmg on
_some _ infernal. ploty to ruin you for .ever ?
Is there a . greater humbug in the land
" of humbuggery than the man who is daﬂy
preaching about corruptlon,and ruin, and de-
o8y, whrle he is only envious of men in placd
and power‘f Is there a greater humbug among
the softer sex than the lady who is glad to cee
‘youwhenyou call upon her unexpectedly,at the
game time mshmg you t'other side of Jordan?
No, there is not; and upon these assertions we

>~ gtake our wxde and honestly a.cqulred reputa.-

tron. .

—

Fellow Ia.borers in this la.nd q{‘ humbu!ﬁP
“yand deceit, we:S&il upeti you to aid us in out
| task. Be not too personal —but outspoken.

Be not too sa.nguine,—but pure and honest.

Be not too self-important—but meek and just.
Dothese things and we warrant you-a reform
sofar as our influence extends, and this, let us
tell you, is wider than some folks suppose. .

Them Murt.herm’ Fashms£
Crmerleens.

My Drae Friexp Mistaps PoxER, . _
Begorra, but I'm afther thinkin’ its quare
times these we're livin’ in, and thim new
fashins that the ladies are takin’ 'up wid, puts
the comether on me intirely, a8 they does.
Now the divil & born man has-a greater likin’ |
for thim sivate littls cra.ythers thm myself
and if I do say a word or two agm thim, its|
Abecasg a higof.szho]gson;& a,,vme_,‘gkﬂght be
afther doin’ thim a dale of good; and I would
not for the wide, wide worreld lose favour
wid one of thim through it, but I can’t help
givin’ & bit ov my moind where I think it’s
wanted. What would my poor ould mother,
(blessings rest her sowl,) who used so often
to say till me, “Paddy, it’s a-wicked and de-
saitful world yer a goin’ intill, take good care
ov yoursslf ahone,”—what would she be
afther sayin’ till hlrself to see how things
have changed since she was a gurrel,—faith,
she’d be at a grate less to know what to call
thim quare little craythers that spread them-
seives the whole way acrass the side-walk,
wearing tight little jackets roand their waists,
that makes thim look for all the worreld as if
they had just come out bran new from & turning
lathe, and as if & wee push on the shouldther
would make thim break in two at oncct; thin
they arve niver satisfied unless they 're carrying
about wid thim the contints of & wholé box
iv dry. goods, and they does he afther stretch-

‘at thim widout thinkin’ of & hay—cock wid ')
prtch fork™stuck in the top iv it. Sorra & word
ivaliein itat all, at all. Thin agin, it’s me-
‘gelf that's a courtin’ Biddy Fla.nmgm, as-nate
a gu:l as iver broke bread, though it’s mesblf
‘that aays it; and dldn t I ‘20 round the back
way into the kitchen'a mght or two ago, and
didn’t I stare to see Biddy “finced in” in a
fiurtherin’ big ring-fince, that looked as if it
was put there on purpose to keep inthruders

in’ thim out so wide. below, that I niver look| -

at & grate distance, and she whlskmg her tail|
v a.round the room Just as if she wor m an’ awful

flarry about nothin’ or nobody “Biddy, dar-
lint,” ey E ~ “What:ia it, Paddy?" says-sire: -
“You're not afraid of me,” says I; “for you,rl
takin’ sich care topack yerself away Zin thim
quare onmentionables,” ssyBI “Now, Paddy,
-quit you’re ma.km’ fun iv me,” says qhe, “dont
yer see it's the. new fashins?” -8ays she; “dogen’t
‘the misthress, and’ the' young-lagdiés, and all
the fine gintry" and quality’ wear: thini; and
‘havnt I, &8 good a right thim “whin they
-gets ﬁgure off to. svmh advautage. ] Bemdes,
‘dosen’t the: ‘boys. nke.to be lookin’ at thim,—

I1know, Paddy, you're aching this minitto be

‘hugging me,” saywdhel #Faith:you'te-right:

.there, achusla)”’ sayy T;%ifI only hadthe’
‘mianes of gitting ‘nigh endugh-til¥ ye, Biddy:;-
‘but Pm afeard 11 only have 4o’ contint megelF
'wid just lookln" at’ you from a respectable dis-i
tance this'time,” Biddy loeked sly, and did'nt
‘much like the :turn things wor- takin?, but I
‘wanted to care herof followin’ tkcfmhm and
felt a8 1fI would:lave widuutgivm’ her ahugs:
'“mtsp%r,may; Sk S2E
thing to tell you.” “You’ll have  to spuke

whlsper,”—drdn’t I know .all the time what
'she was warntin’, and didn’t I bother her, and
tell her thatl would niver kids her’ agm ontil

she left off wea.rm’ such’ murtherous big
“hoops,” but she said she would sooner give

up the kissin’, so at last I had to cave in, for
Iclaim to be's sindible man, and think it's best

let the wimin haye - their way; but divil a-bit,
iv me can make out'why in creation they will

always be runnin’ neck and heels afther thim

quare fashins, =

Yours, &c,,
“Pappy’ Mrus's Bow:"

Private Bill Legistation.
PusLic NorioE is hereby given: that the un-
dergigned: -intends- at the next-Session of the
Provmcml Legrsla.ture to introduce a bill en~
titled,, «Kn Act to coufer & pension of F
per annum on “Mrs. Brlton, for many years ad-
viger on constitutional law: and apple-women
to the. Legislative .Assembly.” '

anrrme-ron Cemn,
LLD QG MP‘P &c &c.

Toronto, ,Ifqv.;gth,..lﬁgsﬁ-. e

loud,” says I, “for Ica.n‘tgit clost.énough to .
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