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oe too mntich noise, and geta a thrashing, |7.° > . ege

Makee i wuch nalve, w0 geas rashiog, 7 3 honicles and @ uriositis,
Which beer was dqualled till justhow: / .

A sqeMlingrehild, woxed-tjth ® crampe- pae o“: blidog oxtenuate; L ‘sxm 11 makion.'® -
Alln}l‘ &gg;mﬁugz iy !:i‘l ap— T4 s ‘ ., MaxersARS
A lufty Hoy, efu edth o - ; ’

Advight ofi. mcm{"‘?‘fhm“‘h_ | BAMILTON, SATURDAY,JAN. 16,3450,
A naow begtnner on a ylol— -

Af'ipu, z‘ﬁ‘mng hia fipst trial— OUR RECORDER.

Ave sounds which shock thostoutest aystem, Heartily do we copgratulate the citi-

Thoy're nothing to them cate. Harkl list ‘em]
Raising, combined, 8 goneral fight,
With. hollisn yells betweon each bito; .
8lumber forsahes ms drowsy cyos,
cutd Kta tortared by their cries;

A'curse upon ohch dqunlling pues, !

O for a rusty Blundcrbuss,

I'd bave my tlghu. pence and content,

Or parish in the vain attempt—

But hark{ what sound is that X hear—

A bootjack whistles past my our, |

Throwa with the strongth revonga inspires«s

When want of slaop our patience tives,

But e'er the misslo car alight,

Tho nimble crew aro out of sight,

Axnd from tho noighbouring sheds around,

W hear that melancholy sound

Which in the distanco dies away,

And Jeaves us slsoping till next day.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

We beg to announce to our Contributors that |
wo havo taken & wanderful Jaap sincg they
lost hoard from ws—no less than junping
gvor  whole ceatury. Our bpxis now 120,
instead of 20, as formerly.

Oimmutiestions intonded for publication
¢hould be sont in not latsr than Wedneaday
mornings. A neglact of this rule will ocea-
sion ther to remsin unnoticed.

Pamantaropr.—~Your lettor is worthy of the
heart that dictated it; but as every citixen
i» cognizant of the wauts of tho oxtreme

oor, and both publio and private encrgies
geing at work to mitigate the uevmﬁ{ of
tho case, o think it unuceessary to pub ish
your suggostions,

HNxopr.~1Wo give place to your delicato mor
osau, and shall be glad to hear from you
frequently. .

Prxurx Purrz—The last syliable of your cog-
niomen wa felt ourseivos constraized to
omit. You will understand what ismeant.,
Send us along some more of * Combe.”

Jaxe—Your note complains in 4 somewhat

- ""testy style, of the want of regular employ-
‘ment: Maynot the possession of & fretful
. and coquetiish disposition do mueh to aou.

. pish oogorfortable feelings batween em-
ployer and cmployed! Cultivate & sweet

' a‘ng agreaabls deportment towards' your
fallow-workers, and wo guarantes » more

gleasant state of things.

Tiwomnt Twisr.—Wo have heard from this
geutleman two or three times before, under

, asamany difforent phases, Ha trieshard fo

bo ubiquitous, but he cannot beat our friend

.tha “Dodger.” Weo have no place for you,

AroNzo— FrErroL—W. W.— Coura.— Rxxe-
GADE — To each of-thase correapondents we
would say, that the subjects thoy write on
are vory woll chosen, and might appear in
poblic ware thay better dressed. Tocor |
roct for the presy such productions ss the
above would bs an iafiletion nover ealou-
lated upon amid our other onerous dutics.

A Hucxstsz—The chiof constable Is the per-
son to apply to. '

A Firmuan.—Will the writer be good enough
to call upon us personally.

Jue~—Tt cen’t bs done,  The Dodgar isbusily
engagoed at present in drilling the legion
of wooden soldiers that Santa Claus put
into his stockings on laot Christmas night,
and b tolls his friends that he will have
them all right on noxt Queen’s Birth-Day.

Aquantun.—Accepted, with thanke

Sarxrr Trwaze.—You will be attended to in
our next number. :

R T. A—Wao cannot make reom for your
sporting emsy this weck.
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"tant office of” Clty

zens of Hamilton upon their good for
3\1130 in having secured ;the services of
oin E. Srary, Esq,, to fill the impor-

appointmént it would' be impossible to
make, and we cannot lot this opperiu-

‘nity pass without’ congratulating! Sir

Edmond and his advisers, upon thé long-
Heud-edhess and wiedom displayed in
their chbios of Mr. Start, ! In thoso days,

. wher offich-seekers ave 83 numerous &9

fliss in June, it speaks well for the abi-
lity of the géntleman in question, thathe
should distance all otherd, and bécome
the Recorderof ons of the principal ¢i-
ties of Canada, Mr. Start hias long been
s resident of ot gity 3 he has grown
with it; and, amid difficulties—at sight
of which msny &' young man would

[ give up in despair—he has looked stos-

dily forward to % the good time coming,”
and pressed onward, un#’l he has gained
his present high and-hofiorable position.

| In this gentleman we have another proof

of the fact, that he who would win his

way to popularity and greatness rhust |

do'so at the expense of hard study end
unflinching persoverance. Mr. Start is
one of those mre instances,in which,
without extraneous aid, he has herora-
bly secured a high position in society,
and, we hope, professionally, a lucrative
one, We should not be surprised,

however, to find the Qlobe denouncing this |

appomtment—" nothing good can come
out of Nazareth,” saith Geordie, unless
ha should happen to be almoner himself’;
but in this matter we ate %l:tty certain
that the Government will be generally
applauded for the judicious zelection of
a gentlemsn who is in every respect
capable to £ill, and worthy the honor of
the onerous trust repoged in him. We
wish our Reccrder, then, all prosperity ;
and may he live to take his seat on the
Bench, an honor to the city s 'well ds to
his profession. ‘

(corT-RIGHT SXOURKD.)
LAMBTON LANKSHANES;

ox
, THE LAIRD OF BOTHWELL.
A thyilling narrative of Canadian Life.
Br Saxpy McSgzesxcxs, Eiq.,

Author of “ TheClear Grit,” *{oordie, the
Chief of the Brawlers,” ¢ Qrange and Green,
or tho raid of Brantford,” *'The last days of
the Coalition,” &e., &, &o., &o., &, &o., &o.

The pale moon gazed dreamily over
the plack and murky clouds, dripping
their drizzly drops in a thick Scotch

mist. The wind moaned forth & solemn | gad

dirge, as it sighed through tha scragg

bragnet;hes of L%e tall pi:ges of Bothwel{
The steam whistle of the cattle train on
the Groat Western Railway gave an
eldrich screech—ghe hogs grunted, and
the oxen roared, as they whirled pastthe
tall dark form of a human figure, Jean

BRANIGAN’S CHRONICLES AND CURIOSITIES,

ccofdors A “befter’

Fing “Agatnst tho charred and blackeged
trunk of a girdled treo. The palenicon
dzed, the dark clouds drigzled, the wiwd

oaned stcamn whistle' Leregohod

e gg 3nti<§ and ghi catdd rodr
in vadn, dap of the fall dark, fornr
that -leaned ‘ofithe stdmp .waw closed
agsmet their sounds, his eye was shut
against their forms. In vain might the
scrutinizing gasc survey the gaunt and
ghousty torm—tall—spranky and crooked
' —in Vain search for ¥ tnark to Yovelll the
name or—charaoter-of - the—-mysterions
individual, Thond he stood. Imivains—
bit—atop! From the greasy gockot of
-hie swallow tailed coat, ;hn:j)i’g % of the
palo moon yevenls the projecting folds of
a newspaper.  Let us lopk—yes? .it:
musthe so—it s lettared # G-r-onx ¥ 11,
We have then found him out] Ho is
Laxupron Layosnaxg — he ig the Lairn,
orBomwx%x. I % R I T I B B
_This ig all 0/the abaye thrilling narratiye
that, we shal) publish.. The rest may, ho
found in the next sypplement to. the,
Toronto Glods.  Iack Sheppard writes
for it—Dougall MoFarmer writes for it
' Carpet~Bag Gordon writesforit—Sambo
Ignoble Jones *writes fo¥ it.—Allister
Ranter McKinuop writes for it—Briefless
Oxford Conner writes for jt. - Everybody
writes for, it, S

THE DODGER AGAIN IN THE
FIELD. .

We bad intended—nay, almost pro.
- mised—not to introduce Major Dodger
| Gray again to our readers, until he had
repented of his Tormer ZTomfooleries,
and done something worthy of notice ;
but he's
“ A man so varjous, that ha ssems to be

Not one, but all mankind’s epitome;

Stiff in opinions; always in the wrong:

Is every thing by fits, and nothing long;

But in the tourso of one ravelving moon,

7o Alderman, () Bchoo! Trustee, {f) -and

buffoan.” :

Yes; if evety noble in ancignt days
had & jester in his househbold, we may be
permitted to have at least one ?‘or our
Chronicles, Hencoforth, then, wginvest
the Dodger with the requisite quantity
of our best feoleap, and for the usual
number of delles, we refer, him, to-his de-
feated friend and companion, “

But, to our theme. Well, after being
ignominioysly driven from_tha-clection
battleground cf Corktown, this ¢hampion
of Cathblicism—{hisTepresentative 6f tho
Freelton Roman. Catholics at the Buffalo
Roman Catholic Conyention—sought to
be electefd, nn, Tuesday lest, as a PRO.
TESTANT SCHOOCL TRUSTEE for
St. Andrew’s Ward! e was proposed
by Mr. O. Buscombe, seconded by Mr.

m. V. Harrison, of the King William
saloon, and ably supported by Mr. Ben-
jamin Harte, who preaches consistengy,
and illustrates his” doctrine by voting
against 8 drother and in favor of a rene-
o to all creeds. Verily we live in
strange times, and we have some Aarisy
good fellows amongst us. What do the

remen gay to this hob-nobbing between
their favorite and their fallen chiefs?—
Do they not suspect that Ben is negnoia-
ting for Tom’s brass armour? There i,

unquestionably, something in the wind,



