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HARD TIMES, 0R NOTHING TO BEAT.

At a cortain timo in A certaip yoar,
There was plenty to cat and nothing to fear 3
Tho farmer’s cropa iad ail s01d very woll,
Avd their pride and thoir purses began 1o swell,
Alopey was ploaty, aud trade vory brisk,
And towna and villages rose in a whisk.
For leagaes and miles throughout the country,
You'd hardly supposo thers was 6o much ay one tree,
Or swamp, or fareat ; but all was villa,
Park and fars lots,  You had but to Q11 &
Few aheota of paper with strect upon street,
Avd two or threo stations whoro railroads should meet.
With a sits for & market, a site for & pump,
And you 201d off yonr wilderneas ail i a jump.
A, wont to Dry Goods expecting to mako
A reapectablo fortuno in half a shako ;
While B. boeamo grocer with viows of retiring
In & fortnigit or two ; at the samo timo admiring
A (ne country houro than which nought could e snugger,
TForaman who had thoughts eyoud cheese, tea and sugar.
And bow did this fortuoato peoplo bebavo ?
Did they apend ? did they loud ? did they rquander or save?
‘Why, of conrso, hey oxpeotod good forinoo would Iast,
And liko yonibful Charlos Edward {hoy wont it quite fnat;
So that many & mnn considored worth Jucre,
Cawo at last to 2 most lugubriong enke:,
‘Thore was a man who namelesa shall be,
Say if you pleaeo, Mr. A., B.,or C.,
With an anknown sum of {Lo need(ul, ssy z,
{(Now gone to tha bottom amongst other wrecks)
‘Three daughters—Sapphira, Maris, sod Aan,
‘Three sone—Potor James, Percy Thomas, and Dan ;
Hie fortune was gained, we need not say bow,
For a dollar 1s alwasa a dollar for show.
By tbe good times joflated boyond modoration,
Ho launched into wild but gontecl speculation ;
Successful in this, for the beau monde soon sighing,
4 fawily mansion of courso thought of buying ;
Abd, makiog a diligent search up and down
Within a convenient distanco from town,
He purcliased anample lnxurious manor §
Adorued it with harp, screon, and “ fyrte.pianer'—
Euglish-plato was each mirror, Gue damasic cach curtains
Avnd the “Brussels” went right to tho atties, I'm cortain,
(Tho’ men gay, if he'd uacd 8 Jittlo moro three-ply,
He would not have drawn on his banker o deeply.)
Duttbat was not all, for, in this world of sinners,
Thorc aro no thisgs 8o scarce 23 gratuitous dinners,
8o opr friend badfto furneh his table io state,
With wines-glasses, tumblers, decantere, andjplate,
For o misor must hebo who strives to belong
To tho graceful, capricious, delicious deau monde.
Qur friond was successtul 6o far as this went,
To and fco invitations most cordial wero sent.
The parvenu «“look" and wan voted of fon,
The position Lo made wns secure and wos sirong.
Meanwbile, what Lecame of the suns and tho daughiors?
Tho daughters of course mado thoir urunl slanghtors
‘Mong tho awells, and upon the pocket paternal,
For they rparod no expensgo on a spicy external.
‘The sons wont it fast with dogs, horses, and wemon,
‘Whilo for & short season affairs went on awimming ;
But races, cigars, oyster suppers and drink,
Go on for & time, but soon drain off tho chink.
For o very short time maticrs weat on quito smooth,
While treac.crous hopes tha poor cresditors rooth,
Of ceming, when maiters appeas very bad,
Down on the purso of their opulent dad.
Dut the daddy in bis own poculiar way,
*Stead of putting by * Lrade” for 3 raivy day,
Goep on ing, Lorrowing, spendiog,
To fact quite the converss of aaving or Jonding.
Now tho millinors, tailors, dry.goodsmen and Lakers,
billiard ki i} k

And now goros simplo ahop.keopers cajolos

Tuto trusting for bread or a fow bulterrolls.

But is it too Into to turn and reforror

A Bitlle tight saving wonld weailhier the storm.

“No! No ! Imust keep my fair famo for a whilo,

# YWait just & mont) Jonger and forluno will smile,

“ o must koep wp appearancea, Jwold our heads bigh,

# Kuep our debts and credilora from the world's oye.”
‘Flias maatters go on, but no good Juck arises,

Till they como at the last to & desperate orisis.

In come the actounts in & avalauche urgent,

Whilo each ercditor mirears liko & sans-culotte lnsorgent,
And soon thore'a n aberil cowes poking his nose in ;
To bug, not to visit, the beau monde now goes in,

An immonre searlot flag bavgs out at ke door,

And the * Brusols” is torn from tho drawing room foor.

UORAL,

But lot po ono imagine our sapicnt worial,
Is afmed at ono person ; *lis meant indocit for yo all.
Yo all may bo rich, ye all way Lo turiflless;
Your own faults and follics mny render you sbiftless,
Scek not tho deau monde tll] your fortune’s woll made,
Aund leavo not tho substanoce, to grasp at tho shado.
Thba' you daily shako haunds with (ko suoba and elite,
Abd tho “upper crust greet you with warmnth in tho

sircet 5
“Upper ernsi™ is poor feed when you'se NOTIING 20 RAT.

OPENING SPEECH.

The following is the speech which will be deliver-
by His Excellency at the opening of the Exbhibition
to-day. As it is uncertaic whether Lord Napier
will be prosent or not, the first part of the first para«
graph, our readers wtll sec, dexterously rides the
fonce :

Lapiss ANp GENTLEMRN,—Whetber Lord Napier
were hero or not, the great object for which we are
all met would still be accomplished. If he were
bere, it is good; and, as Charley Romain would
suy, if ho wern't hero it is gooder. Now, gentlemen,
how the dickens, to use & mild expression before
1adies, how did it bappen that you sliowed a blun-
dering, ignorant fool named Horris or Chorrls, or
sometbing of that sort—Norris, ¢h | thank you—to
go to Epgland as your envoy to envile Her Majesty
the %cen out here ; when the derned rascal—ex-
cusonle ladies ; I'm excited—can not read or write.
You must disown him, gontlemen, and be your-
sclves once more.

As to the purposes of the Exhibition, ladies and
gentlemen, you know all about them; and those
smong you who do not had better learn as soon as
possible, for ignorance, you know, is sin, and sin is
domnation, and dampetion is—ladies and gentle-
men, do you know what that is? Very well then.
With thego remarks, ladies—upon my honor, you
do all look lovely to-day—and gentlemen, I pro-
vounce this Exhibition to Ye open, although you all
konow very well that it was, in n certain censo
of the word, open before and bebind too, beforo 1
come bere. Therefore, wy friends, you need not
open your months and stare that way any longer;
but go and enjoy yourselves in the most convenient
manner you can,

—————

Begin for thole long promiced monoy to hanker,
Aud wonder Low somebdody standa with his bauker,
‘The ereditora all, both butchor and grocor,
Roepond 1o a1} ordors with an obstinats * No Sir,
“ W give 0o more “lick” not ko worth of & pin,

* For thoway you've behavod is & shamo and A sin,
“Woe'vo given you eredit formore than o yerr,

¢ Auvd nniil you pay, nothiog goes out of Lere,"”
From storo.to storoIn the dusk ho atrays,

And on each credulous tradesman proys,

i

Shooking.
——What plank in the Crystal Palace gives
it its greatest strength ?
The Board of Arts and Menufactures.
Query.
~—— Wby was the Nomination on Mondny
last like & well-known constellation ?

B it was Charles’s Wano [Wain.]

Answer,

URSUCCESSFUL COMPETITORS.

Wo bave been nrged to give to the world the fol-
lowing Jist of contributions for which tho judges de-
cliue to give prizes at tne present Exhibition. We
aceede to the request the more readily as we think
every contributor should at lenst have his eatry re-
corded, whether he obtains the Society’s premium
or fails to do sa.

LAVE BTOCK, &C.

A choico bull-dog, from the Speaker’s chair.

A decided bore (boar) from n law office in this
city.

/{ polar bear at the head of a pole (poll) in South
Oxford ; by Dr. Connor.

A Glear Grit hog, the one with which Charley
Rowmain went the * entire animal.” Bristles singed
at the laje nomination.

A rat from the Colonist oflico, decorated with
Orange ribbons,

A calf from ! the last leg on which the Govern-
ment is standing ;” by Mr. Brown.

A wing of the Fire Fly; singed by popular in-
dignation.

A bottlo of blueblood; by Mr.Walbridgo ; turned
green by the sun of public favour.

AGRICOLTURAL AND DAIRY PRODUCE, &C.

A bushel of the seeds of discord ; by the Globe.

A peck of wild oats; sown by Messra. Macdonald
ond Foley.

A little marrow ;. from a bone of contention.

The cream of a joke from tho Globe; turned
sour by the Leader's thunder.

A keg of consistency ; from the Colonist; article
very inferior. No prize.

A long beet (beat) ; by a policeman.

A canjster of bull's cyes made from the sweets of
office ; by Robert Spence.

A jar of the “pitech to which corruption has
reacbed in this province.”

A little cement for stopping up the “ernck of
doom.”

MICELLANEOUS.

A small picee whittled off & point of order; by
Speaker Smith.

A blush from Mr. Ferres ; soiled with ink from
an cditorial in the Montreal Gazette.

The pitch of o promissory noto (A flat).

The fragments picled up, after a burst of clo-
queance ; by D'Arcey McGee.

A map from the Atlas of tho straits into which
tho Brown-Dorion Government wero driven by o
Head wind. .

A pipe filled from one of Coloman’s pluga.

Some soft soap made from tho lies (lyes) of tho
Adlas.

An old scratch, from the 91st clausc (claws) ;
exhibited by a government official.

A towel for the ase of tho “ great unwaghed ;” by
the Colonist.

Some wool to pull over the public's eyes, shorn
from Fergusson’s lambe.

A map of Holland (Jobn) and the Low Qoun-
tries; from the Atlas,

Aa Orangs circular (sew) for ripping up the Grit

Platform ; by Ogle R, Gowen.



