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THE FOOLISH CABHAN.

Upon his box 1he cabman rat,
Joyfully cracking his whip ;
The velus wero dang fng feni his LMc-,
Aud a quid rolied over his lip ;
Right niorrily Masled the enbman's eve,
For lie envied nor wealth nor rank,
Though sickly and wan, the gan-lamps shone,
And his gurmenis were woln and dank.
“Flie waid tripned daiutity over the mud ;
Tbe beggnr crouched claso to the wall 3
Thbe nowsboy slood shivering in the rain,
And the mufin-mnn ceased to bawl §
But athwart tho cubman’s soul {Lat pigbt
No shadow passed, 1 ween,
For there fu tho wet he was counting Lhe net
Of the profits that day bad scen.
Warlly back in hia pocket again,
Ho dropped bnck bis money in glee,
Tlis quid waa tossed dixdainfully torth,
And right dowo to kis boots taughod bie,
He ratiled bis casd 111 it chuekied too,
And eclioed bis laugh in its way 3
And there in tho ruin, people shouléd iu valn
“#Cab ! Cub!” and theu leltin dismay,
By and by tho caban jumped from his box,
For Lis throat und his coppers wero bot ;
o o quafled his beer and 11 bis ppe,
And back on his 1hrone he got.
Over tho dashbostd Lo stretched bia legs.
And thought bow lis dailing May
Would open ber oyes and gazo in surpriso
Oa the gross recoipia of tho dny. -

Ho laughed till he choked hiweelf with mooke,
Laid bix fingor beside hiy noac,

Till wearied al lengih, iv spite of himeolf
Tho cabinen began to dnze,

IIe dreant of wealth, ho droamt of fawe,
But ho rcckoned without his bost,

For the very nextduy, he'd five dollars to pay
For slcoping upen his post.

————

A CANADIAN LORD IN QUOD;

Your office, serjeant, oxeento it—FHewry FIIL

Tbe setio-comic drama of ihe seseion bas just
been enncted successfully by “ller Msjesty’s ser-
vnots, the company” performing in the Houso of
Pcors. Tlon. Mr. Palton conceived tbat & vole of
the House ceveuring tho appoiatment of the Elec-
tion Committeo rendered it » poist of honour in bim
to resign bis placo thereon. When the time for
swearing came on, (he other gentlemen were there
bat no Patton nppeared to take (ho oatb. One
hour’s space for repentance was given, but Patton
was still cont ; the porcupines began to
bristle up, and Pattou's doom was pronounced by
Sir E P. Tache. The- gallant gentleman brought
out bis kaigltly spurs to gosd tbe House into a
genge of injured digoity. He moved that the Ser-

* jeant-at-arms bo instructed to arrest the lost eheep.

Hoo., Adam Fergueon scconded the motion, grop-
iog for roasona fa bis breeches' pockets and splut-
tering them out in a very dignified fashion.

Hou. Mr. Morris, aud the father of the House, Hon*
Mc. DeBlaquiere moved (o excuse Mr. Patton from
‘further attendance under the circumstaunces, Mr.
Murney compared Hon. Mr. Patton to “Jephthu
‘Judge of Israel,” and talked of & “ rash vow;” who
the Jephtha's danghter in this case was we did not
cstch ; wo suppose it wa3 the hon. gentleman’s feel-
fnge and digcity, and if ihe ipjured davgbter of the
-judge was'not mors estimuble than those, her death
would have been no great loss.

Hon. Cod. Priade appéated viry cleveriy and elos

quently forindulgence. As however *the quality of
merey” had Lo penetrate through such dry old sticks
s Fergusson ond Persie, it was © etrained” eo hor-
ribly a8 10 be utterly unacrailable. It waslike getting
stir-about through a hair-sieve, er calf’a foot jeliy
through o side of leather. So Palton's goyse was
voled & fit subject for the epit sworn at the Serjeant’s
side, and wn3y devoted to him nccordiogly. The
country was saved, dignity was upbe!d, avd obati-
nacy in the person of Patton summarily spiflicated.
Tache put up his specs, Ferguszon rubbed up his
brigtles nud cougled like ¢ stentor, while Dr. Smith
took tbree pinches of snuif unawed apd nosncezable.

But then an awkward point arose ; which should
execute the dreadful sentence, the Sergeant or
the Usher? The age and expetience of the jormer
would doubtless have broken tbe stubborn will of
Patton aud dissolved bhis inexorable soul iu tears
of penitence; but if eleepless vigilance and wiry
artivily are proper quaiifications in the constable
the brisk automatou was the man,

Hie black rod wns ominous of the council’s dis-
pleasure, and wheun its effects overpowered the un_
happy cu'prit, & ncat pirouelte by the Usber to the
scund of a barrel orgsn would have worked bim
into cheerfulness again. But the House thrust the
black rod by and selected the Sergeant with his sil-
ver-meunted skewer to finish poor Patton’s hash.
As we go to press, we hinve not learzed the upshot
of the matter. We bnve been favoured with the
uofortunate man’s diary, and from tbe extracts we
make, his teclings are given to the world,

6, p.m. Was cnught by the Scrjeant caling a

horse-cake at the boitom of my clothes basket.—
Asked for time to bid farewell to my landlady and
tom-cat; cruel Serjeant refutes tho boon.
63 pm. In durance vile. Horrid subterranean
dungoon near tho main drain. Asked for tho lust
oovel, and received Buxter's Call to the Uncon-
verlod,

7. Serjeant brought in ray rations—sour bread
and water fo)l of decayed organisros. Shouted for
brondy.  Sergeaut refused—violent dispute. Ti-

-[ nally compromise on water-gruel.

73. Sergeant expresses foars of my commilting
suicide. Removes my epectacles as deadly weapons
under Prince’s bill.

8. Take out pack of cards artfally secreted in wy
cont lining. DPlay at whist with tbree dumbics.
Lose gonme and pay stakes from my left haad vest
pocket to right ditto.

9. Thought of De LaTude, and tried to scrope
acquaintunce with two rats. Friendship indig-
oaotly refused in the Conadian Bastile.

9). Received visit from the -Chaplain, Offers
spiritual consolalion and a pinch of snuff. Reject
tho former and sneoze at the latter.

10. Draw the diagram of the pons asinorum with
blood from my forelioger. Break down in the proof
and tear my hair tberesat. 1

11, Serjeant enters to point out my bed—a bundle
of second-hand straw subjoct to a livery stable chat-
tel mortgnge. Take off my boots and philogophize,

11}, Take a turn at gymnastics and sprain wy
wrists thereby. Almost tompted to use profune
lavguage but forbear.

12. Retire to straw.

3 a:m, Wake up from nightmare, Drsawt tlnt

Adam Fergusson and Tache wero dancing a Scotch
jig on my pectoral and abdominal Jocdlities.

Thé hon. gentleman goes o to talate otber indig-
ities to which be submitted with Christinn resig-
nation, and winds up with a reflection on humau
frecdom and tho avarice of the Serjeant-at-arms.

PAB!D REFORM,

Gentlemen of the Corporation, do not make fools
of youraclves. Gentlemen of the Corporation, the
citizens of Torouto are not so lost to cormon sense,
s0 niggeredly, 5o stupid, a6 to imagine that the sav-
ing of the paltry sum which youn, in your foolish-
ness, propose to cfiect by reducing tho salaries of
publi¢ officers, can be productive of ought but the
greatest mischief. I that is the gort of Reform you
have in store for us, then you are the worst bodyof
men ibat ever met to deliberate on our city matters,

The reduction of the salaries of tho Police Ma-
gistrate, the Chamberlaio, the Mayor, the Bogineer,
and the salavies of other public officers,. was the
wost injudicious step ever taken in the Corporation.
The public want the best servaats, and the best ser-
vaats cannot be got to work for the public for a
beggarly pittance, when they can get double the
sum by workiog for private individuals. And then
it is o pretty thiog to reduce Mr. Gurnet's sn.lnry,
tho oldest, most efficient and faithful officer that this
or any other Corporation ever bad. The Mayor aust
suffer in pocket also, and this 100, we euppose, be-
cause be is onc of the best and hardest working that
we havo had for some time. The Cbamberlain dig-
charges his busivess i manner that excites praise,
aod in return, he must be paid like a book-keeper
in o small atore. Verily, we have an able -body of
Reformers at tbe head of our ecity affairs] But
would that Heaven would send us Aldermen and
Councilmen of even average common gense,

APRIL FOOLS,

Tha followiag aistivguished gentlemen wero sa-
Tuted with the epithet  April Fool,” being “sold,”
io the manuer stated :—

Mc. Vankougbuet, on coming to our office to de-
mand a new bat which some one bad promised him
in our name.

Mr. Patton, when he woke in custody, yesterdsy
morning, was called an April fool by the Serjennt-
at-Arms.

Mr. Gowan, on going (o the Post Offico to look for
a complimentary autograph letter from the Queen,
which he was told bad arrived for him.

Qol. Pluyfuir, ater walking ten miles with muskes
on his gboulder, on being told that Mr, McGee was
in the Geld at tbe head of his Inviucibles.

Mr. A. P. McDonald, when he camo back from the
Council Obamber, whither he bad gone expecting to
get another contract.

Mr. Gouncilmen Fiach, on returniog from a search
after the man who was said to bave offered tho
Mayor $20 more not to appear in Fiach's prize coat
ogain.

Mr. Hogan after complymg with a forged request
to send a lock of his world-renowned hair to the
British Museum.

Mr. Gould, on senrching tho last namber of the

Jiluatr.ited News for a hortralt and biograpby of hime
o1f.



