s

10 fifty, if you like.

v

LOST! LOST!

A whal-d've eall'em, on tho untimely Aeparturs of Alderman
Shcnufnml hix falthful follower, Councitinan Dramwmond,
frow tho Valley of Carruption, the Cicy Halt.

Ruile Blowers ceased 1o speak,
And Witson 1€t {he chair;

Out cawo thoic pocket-handkerchicfs
For lears of deep despair,

S1. James’ Ward Jnmsnted,
Toroute wept and sobbed,

For two peerlesa city blowers,
Who, "twas suid, bad never jobbed.

With deepest of emotion
They marked the nolle paie,

1n allenen heard theirs footsieps
Descending down the stair 3

And did thoy thus depart,
And did no tlowers tongue
Cnll for tho City Bellman
‘To bave the lost bell rang ¥

“Sirayod two mwiddlo-nged men
From near the city hn'l,
One ia middling ehort,
The atlicr rather wil,

The hair of both is faic
With bearda inclining to red,
Cash in theie pockets nought,
Ditto of braioa in their bead.
Whocerer shall tho sare retucn
With due sad proper care,
Shall bo handsowely rewarded
With a loekict of their hair.
God save tho Queen 1”

-—

OVER THE WAY.

. CHAPTER 111,

His legs looked quite ornamental, as T said be-
fore, ag they protruded from the apothecary's win-
dow. Of course I mean Jones of the Blezers. 1t is
necdless to detail a‘street row. On the occasion ia
question, there was the usual escitement among
the shopmen aod the old womon, nad as usual, & vi-
gilant crusher sppoared at the corner, afiet a proper
interval to allow all angry fe.clings to subside.
Jones being caught in the act of brenking the win-
dow, was pounced upon by an arny of apothecary's
clerks, ned I, not feeling particularly aoxious about
his welfare, got into a cub and drove homeas quick
as possible.

Next day, a9 T expected, a heavy villain called
upon me, who, nfter understanding tbat my name
was Brown, and haviog the honor to insinuate that
hie name was Ceptaia Stock—how [ wished he was
in the stocks—iun short dewanded of me a written
apology, which was to be printed in all the papers.

To this demaad I offered him u flnt refusal, upon
which the Caplain snid that,—

“ Upon his soul and conscience I must give Jones
of (be Blazers aatisfuction.”

“Not being in the hsbit of uging stroog lan-
guage,” I replied, * [ will content myseclf by remark-
ing tbat I will seo him hanged first.”

# Sir,” says the Ouptaio, drawing biinself up as if
to frigbten me, “ will you, or will you uot, vefer mo
to a friend ?”

“ Germmly,” eays I, as & thought struck me,
There is Major Chaff, in the
third pair front, round the corner. who, I am sure,
will act ag wy friend.”

“1lave tho honor to take my loave then,” snys
Stock, *

“Pray leave me a lock of your valuable hajr,
captain,” I responded, not tov loud, bowerer.

“You shall hear from me soon, eir,” says the
noble captain, .

“You will be beard all over tho ¢ity I doubt
not,” [ replied, shutting the door.

Now this Major Chaff was an old militin officer,
who had lost bis wits, if he ever had any, at the
bate of (he Nito; since which time the mention
of powder was eaough to throw him into the most
violent rag*. I had had an introduction to birm once
at an evening per'y, when we almost cams to blows,
on my introducing the batde of the Frogs and Mice,
us n sulject of conversalion.

Not to lose the fun [ expected would result from
the interview, I steppe.l over to wy friend Smith,
from whose windows an excellent view could be
bad of the Major's sitting room. I saw the Ceptain
enler, For a time all was quiet, but presently
symptoms of bostilities began to manifest them.
selves. A boot-jack suddenly came flying through
the window, upsetting o couplo of flower-pots, and
causing a dreadfal sensation amongst the fuot-pna-
sengers. One boot, aund a china orpament came
vext. Then there was sounds of a gerions combat,
with chairs and tables and fire-irons, asd I could
bear the Major's shrill voice invoking all sorts of
maledictions ou the Ceptain’s head. A precipitate
rashiag down atairs followed, when the Oaptain
bolted into the street, hetless, his clotbos torn, and
a door-mat in bis hand, which doubtless he bhad
uscd a3 a shield in the allray.

The Captain Jed down the street, aud the major,
with an empty ewer in one hand and the leg of aatoo]
ia the other, gave chase for a considerablo distance,
when, finding that he could not coms up with the
enemy, he discharged ihe cwer at his retreating
form, and roturned howe, brandishivg the leg of
the stool ia & triuraphent manner.

You nay be sure the matier cuused great excite-
meot in tho neighborbood ; but as the cceentricities
of the Major were well known, the whole affuir was
looked upon by soinc as an excelleat joke, while
otbors inclined to the belief that (be Cuptain as-
saulted the Major. I took care, however, Lo spread
my version of it.

The next day the whole matter appeared in tbe
city papers, with various headings, such as, “Strange
Occurrence,” ! Brutal conduct of a Cnaptuin in Her
Majesty's service,” “ A Lunatic assaulted by Cap-
tain S k of the Blazers.” An indignation
meeting was held in the vestry the same day, at
which I got a Smitb, & professional man, to mako a
speeeb, which did the job for tho Captain, Indecd
such were the conclusiveness of his argumcnts that,
for the time, I actually did belicve thut the uanfor-
tunate Caplain wag the aggressor ; and the general
feoling outside rno so bigh against him that be
came within au aco of beiog cashiered.

The Blazers fell into great disroputo after this
occurrence.  Street rows were countiually being
got up betwoen them and the tewns-people Every
night half & dozen heads were broken, and the
whole time of the police magisirate was taken up
with casos arising out of fights citber between the
soldiers and tho citizeus, or the police and the sol-
dicrs. At last thero was a riot, ot which a couple

of dozen citizens and soldiers worc seriously wouad-

ed—when word came down from head quarters for
tbe regimont to go to the West Indies.

I eaw Jones and Stock from a window the day
they warched, and I never saw such a broken-
hearted pair. Indoed I began to ropeot that I had |
been tho cause of their banishment.

o

T0.-DAY OR TO-MORROW.

Yesterday tho House bed & lively discussion ag
to whetbher Friday was to-day, to-motrow, or yes-
terday. The Speaker contended it was yesterday,
in proof whereof, be-quoted the rules of the House.
Mr. Brown would bave it that it wos to-day—that
is, reader, that Friduy was Friday, and rot Thurs.
day. . Mr. Gownn, beiog an ivdependent member,
bad a right to think that Friday was not to-day,
and that to-day was yesterday, or in other words
yesterday was not l'rulsy, but tkat to-day was yes-
lerdn:

Sevoral members contended that to-day—that is
Friday—was to-motrow; and one member wakiog
suddenly up, protested that “he'd be giggered, if it
wasa’t next week.” The alaiv is no laughiuvg
matter. It iovolves serious questions: Is to-dsy
yesterday, or is it not, and if it is not what was
yesterday ?  \Wag yesterdayto day, or was it Thurs-
day or Fridny? Wag there a Thursday in the out-
going week, and if s0, when was it? These ques
tions remain 1o bo avswered. If yesterday was to-
dey, snd to-day was no day, what I8 to become of
the new breaches iu the Island we should like to
koow? They were made on Thursday, but if
Thursday was yesterday, and if yeslerday was lo-
morrow, thete breaches can not bave yot taken
placo—clear a3 mud, certaialy not. We nad Speaker
Swith are great people !

———
Friendly Advice. .

We recomuend the intelligeut editor of
Old Double, who, after an attentivo swdy of two
weelss, did ua the honor last Monday to misunder-
stand ouc of our jokes, to read “Gulliver's Travel-
lere.” TFor being a “gall” himself, he will not fail
to apprecinte tho facts there get forth. Let useau-
tion bim, however, that the enemies of 1hat work
are elerually attempling to rufo its circulation by
binting that it is fictitious, in fact ooly a satire on
the men and manner of the times ; of course, the
Editor of Old IToss—we beg your ladyship's par~
don, Old Donble—will seo through the dodge at
onee.

‘Wo and Lord Brougham.
21, Nocdbeimer's Buildings.
April 10, 1869.

My Dean Lorp BroveRan,—You are really very
kind. But we think it too far for your Lordship to
cowe to Torouto ia your present etate of health,
Besides we bavo cogaged capital counsel—and the
poor creaturo i3 really dafe.

With many thanks forYour Lordship's kind oﬂ‘en
we remain,

Your Lordsbip's
Lord Brougham, &e¢., &c., Noat ob't serv’t,
Loudon. GrouBrar,




