TBRRY FINNEGAN'S8 LETTER.

To the Hon. Mr. McGee, down at Quabec, Mimber
of Parlemint, or clsewhere, Prosedint of lhe
Council:

Starny Srureer, 2nd Jan., 1862

Lave it here me darlin! Give me o twistof
vour mitthogue! The same to you, and minny of
thim! 3o the powers of pewther, butit's glad I
am to meet you on the thrashold of anether year
wid the mayflowers growin in the distance for
you, although you may not be able to scatther
minny of thim among the miuistarial binches;
barrin in the beantiful thropes and figgers that
ace forever rushin in sunlit sthrames from that
cloquent smush of yonrs. But, me bouchal, what
makes me gladder thin this, is, the pinsin intilli-
ginee thet yez all have been lately takin lessons,
from the celebrated Ravels, on the tight rope ; and
that Foley nnd Macdougall becare, in the coorse
of 8 few moments, 80 expert at what is ealled the
great Rep. by Pop. fate, that both of thim, to the
great amusemint of Misther Carther and John A,
were able to turn & summerset complately out of
sight. Foly, from his diminshins, I believe, was
geen for o minnet or s0 in theair; but Macdonugall
disappearcd with the rapidity of the Sepoys that
were shot licre, th’ other night, from the mouths of|
fonr relintless cannon on eanvas in the Diorama
of [ndin cxhibited at St. Lawrcnce Hall.

Nothin I know will plase you more thin to here
that I dined wid Foley a few cvenins ago at the
Qucen's. The divil a bit, but thats a funny felln
at a political speech. What d’yo think, but he
brought & charge aginst George Brown of bein the
inimy of the poor of this cily, in couscquince of
his makin wood and foddher searce through the
great torch Jight procession. Blur alive! shure
Lo might have scen, that all the sthraw, at Jasge,
that was used on the occasion, would make aginst
the Globe too, supposin an odd cow wns deprived
of n wisp atself. T didw’t think much of it; al-
though whin thanks were returned for the ladics,
1 was in raptuces with his improvement on &
certain chorus.  Ahl Mike Foley ! Mike Foley!
will you never quit wid your jokin ?

We are all anxionsly waitin for the meetin of|
tho House, beein curious to see the new ministhry
in theie places.  Be me sowkins, it's well for you
that you're not Misther Ilowland with the job he
has afore him. Clever and all as he may be, that's
the boy that will have {o toe the mark, and go
through Gough and Vosther too. ITups! yersowl ye!
Paddy from Paddy T eant, but Paddy from Tady,
and Diunis remaing, the back of the doore (o the
wall, » caste in the fire multiply by the ashes, and
what's yer answer?  Begorra, in its ginncrosity,
that's the very question that the financial state of
the Province puts to him at this blessed moment,
God grant that he may be able to answer it, for
it wonld be n puzzler for Babbage's Caleulatin
Muchino.

I'm rather wake in the head, stiff in the elbow
and cramped in the little finger, after Clivistmas ;
80 that you needn't expeet much from we Ll the
next time, Well, never mind, avick, I'm none of|

Iappin up lake Ontario like Jack Doolins borso.
Far from it. Sich chaps have nevor anythin sbout
them either mentolly or physically but fiddler's
change. Give mo always o fistful of somethin or
other, supposin it's only a noggin of buttermilk or
a lofted cup. I got your last, safe and sound, and
would advise you not to thry and belrecs on your
other leg too soon, hut keep at the summersets.
Your loving cousin,

Terny Fixxicax.

THE MAN WITH THEE WEHITE EAT.

A person in the erowd with a white hnt, snid to
a carter, was particularly violent in his gesti-
culrtions, and at last, speaking of Mr. Manning,
reiteraled several times, “ Ile’s a linv."— Globe.

Who is the man with the white hat? That's
what's the matter. This species of the genus
beaver seems to have been productive of no little
mischicf in tho world, The wearer of this par-
ticular castor cannot, we trust, be the same guilty
man whe is traditionally accused of feloniously
stealing the donkey. By the bye, whose donkey
was that, and was the criminal ever brought to
condign punishment? Perhaps Mr. Manning’s
white hat man can inform us; the whole subject
is enshirowded in mystery On the whole, we think
he must be the identical Simon Pure, for we are
told that he is a carter, and it is more than pro-
bable that the poor animal so wrongfully pur-
loined is still doing duty in the city under (he
|supervision of the very man himsclf. But why
was he soiraseible and abusive 7 )ie wag ns bot-
headed as Bill Boulton himself. Is there any-
thing in white hats which inflames the brain? Of]
course there is. For “swhy does a miller wear a
white hat?”  Are wo not on good authority in-
fovmed fthat it is /" to keep his head warm.”
————t———

Civil Service Corps.

We harelbeen just apprised of the fact, that the
employees of the Toronto Custon House, bave now
Lecone so habituated to military tacties nnd terms,
that both arc used unconsciously during office
hours and to the utter astonishment of strangers
visitiug the locality on business. In the Long
Room, cvery gentleman stands at his desk as erect
ag if he were fresh in splints from the hands of a
Chirurgeon ; while in an adjoining apartment the
martial tread of the ferocions Collector, has be-
come absolutely terrific.  “Eyes right,” « Dress,”
&e., &c., are so rife through the day, that one
bitter official has actually contracied a sort of|
squint, and looks along the irregulnr erowd, oc-
casionally outside the counter, with the most un-
feigued disgust; while the fact of military salutes
obteining every mowent, is clearly recognizabie
about four o’clock on the o3 frontis of cvery indi-
vidual from its coming into such frequent contnet
with the inky fore-finger of his vight hand. Surely
the Counnissioners who are now inspecting Ilri's
Post will look into the affair, and restore the
office to its former casy habits.

—_———
Queny vor Tue Epiton of Tue “ Leangn,"—
Were the cilizens who were % sitnck” on New
Year's day with the fine appeacince of the Mechan-

vour cool, consciencious fellas that are forever

ies' Battalion hurt much ?

NEW YEAR'S CALLS,

In the exercige of our duty asa public censor we
have to take Society to task for again coun-
tenancing that most absurd of absurd customs,
known a3 New Year's calls, Originally the cuatom
may have becn useful, but its usefulness hns been
diminisbed, and it3 worst features alone remain.
‘We might sum up shortly its present oharacterie-
tics thug: strong coffee and weak raspberry vine-
gar, bad sherry and worse port, sprucely dresged
young men and critical young women. However,
lot this pass. But—and here we come 1o ibe faith
of the matter—this ustom prevents young lndies
and gentlemen from enjoying themselves in a
healthy manner ou a holiday. Instcad of laking
« sleigh ride, a skate, or nice walk, (weather per-
mitting), the maidens inunure themselves in he
nicely darkened deawing-room, and, from morn-
ing till night disp “the pliments of the
season,” and homapathie doses of solids (7) and
liquids. Instead of enjoying much nceded out-
door cxercise, the young gents dance from honse
to house (vying with cach other as to the number
of calls) and eat and drvink “here a little and
there a little” until, at nlght-fal), they sink with
exhaustion or something else, and relire to paes
an unquict night.

We don’t wish 1o refer to the practice of bring-
ing one's “ friends,” but a lady correspondent m-
forms us that she has thus been thrown into com-
pany with persons whose acquuintance she by no
means prized. Taking all fogether we ave justi-
fied in asking that the custom of “ ealling " (as it
has existed) shor)d be allowed to drop,

U ——

LECTURE.

The well-known popular lecturer, Mr, T. B,
Conunolly, intends, at the request of many friends,
to deliver o lectnre on Poetry and the Drama,
Thursdny evening next, in the Lecture Roow of
the Mechanies’ Institute.  The lecture will bo fol-
towed by Readings and Recitation fron Shakes-
pere, Moore, Byron, Burng, 1lood, &e.

e
Paying bim back in his own coin.

——W. 11. Boulton has beea making for the
past Lyo weeks charges of ¢ prolligate and cor-
rupt waste of the public money,” against all and
sundry members of the corporation. e has also
been (rying to make out that every man who has
ever had a seat al the Council board was a
scoundrel, but has at length met his match.  The
little Dickey-bird, who is & mewmber of the present
corporation for St. Patrick’s Ward, took hitn to
task rather sharply, at the meeting in front of St.
Patrick’s Market on New Year's day. e showed
that W, IL Boultow, the wounld-be hmmaculate,
had drawn as Mayor $1,680 in 1838 of salary, nat
a cent of whioh found its way inte the pockets of
the poor ; that during the term of hiz Mayoraltty
over $500 were prid for eabs, and that “vefresh-
ments” were the order of the dny. This wag pay.
ing Billy Lack in his own coin twith a vengeance,
and the ' free and jndependent” of St. Patrick's
cheered accordingly.

Poaching.
——The nest Mr. Bill Boulton cannot get—Tho
Magor's (mare’s) nest.




