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Sogne L.—The sonctissimum of the Colonist Ofice~DNMorrison
di d wheeling about ily iw (ke Edilorial chair,
ond sow and then casting a glimpse at Allan's address.

Morrison log.—'Tia ing straoge that every twist] maki
T gntwtnmp:l:l.n ntho%mndw r’tako, . *
Ie valo and futile.  Strange, that nought I de, .
Can mako a Grit or Modorato fawn or suc.
Fve puliod and demped esch party in its turn;
With Dattoring thoughts or words 1 thought would burn ;
Now praissd poor Cartlor, abd now cbased him down,
Now caught up Galt, acon gono o'er to Brown;
Tried evory dodge both hooorable and low,
Till 1 bavo toroed much oftoner than Jim Crow ;
And then tbe elanders of tbe Brlity press,
Scorched me 80 cruelly whilo in & mess,
. That backward {com its frizzles In despair,
Oft atood ou end my softly waviag bair,
Yet though rospect had vanished, yot tho tin,
Tho glorious coppers, atill came rolling in,
For ovory morning wiso and fool and rako,
Guessed the noxt turn tho Colunist would take,
And purchased at threo conta s porfect killer,
TWhich served at breakiast for & now Joe Miller.
But now this Allan umro 1y fun may mar,
Whore are the othor fotlows? Bleas me, hore you are.

Enter Leader and Atlas Grinders.

My noble colleagues, grinders and good fellows,
1 peed uot ask you how you flod your bellows;
The horrid squesks you've giv'a of late, I weco,
Sb&r all's not right in your * newspaper machine.”
“Tura round to-morrow go the other way,”
And sl your 1118 will ¥anish {o & day.
Leadsr—You're on the fence, we know, but no offence,
Atlas—Tbat's & pun, Morrison, at your oxpense,

Lcader—{Laughs idioticolly]—He! Hel Bat Ha! atpuos,
mwoD chur am! .

L
I'm sometbiog grest a3 you can nevor be.
Morrisen—Lindsey, that's ot thething in timealiko thess,
To. pun abd joke whon we arcillat eass ;
Belrﬂu, dr,hguutude shovld keep you quiet,
And your glib tapgue from running riot;
Dost not remombor bow the boas would dancs
' At stupid lotters sont by you from Franee ?
How on returoing from tho land of fops,
Your banged concell Jost us no sod of sopa >
. How I gavo lessons on tho London Times,
Taught you the style to shove in the dimes 2
And yet you jest with me of “no offence,”
Excune me, sir, the fusult jsimmcnse.
Lindsey.—Nover miod, Morrison, I'll heal tho soro ;
. oy, to the Terrapin and bring me o'or
4 pint of stout, nay, bring a dazen more.
(Boy stands te the end of the scene waiting for the cash.)
Morrison.~(Imp bat Itided.)
Woll, well, 've surnmoned you, my fcloods, to-day,
Yo counee] you on what wo ought to aay,
Auaeot the borrid turo that things bave taken
‘Through this Addroes 1bat Allan Lits beon mak
A jolly plckle we aro in, I'm sure,
Aiter the paivs wo'd takon to secure
One of tho “Jadepsndent” sort of honest fools,
So oasily ranipulsted by our tools,
After tbe torchos given us by Cameron,
And then the vigorous stroXes wo used to hammeron
Poor Cbarloy with pressraption and bad education—
To go to daro to como to try to represent the oation.
Qur trailiog ow, clad in our Mackintosh
Dripping with rain; sod sl toond in bosh |
Now, by my new bought ink and spotless quills,
Pl voogeatcs take for theso uoheard of ils.
0’1t dare to look with smiles on Brown,
Whoo we havo done our spite tv thrust him dowp;
Will ¢ Platt and other worthy citizons” submit,
Wiokn the great Duggan at tbis move Clear Grit,
Flincboes, groat Camoron, no, sirs, not a bit.
="}l iustantly voleanio torronts belch,
‘tm“ And the lmpo’slor elegantly * squeleh,”
Lindsey—0 that’s no uso, that suroly’s not the plav,
iyor your sbuse would be tho making of tga mAn,
Jorrisen—You're right my Lindsey, you'ro oxsctly right
e Eoop to your .5.:. b\’lt bold the reins fn tlghyt, et
* Macdonsld and his ‘z:h woy yot divert bim,
Aud when he's jo, Grite can nevor buet him,
Atlas—That's very five, but ] am mach in doubt,
Il you can twist thls customer about.
Atigs=Then *neath our heeis this trallor we must cranch,
I'1t take 8 lick at him beforo I luach,
Atlos, cautionsly, don't be a fool,
far too young toinndllh an edgo tool.
ion~— (sotlo voce)—Nervor mivd, Lindsey, the best way to

T beck him, -
1s to urge 0a thie ninny {0 atiack him,
Lindsoy—Wel) thob, 'tis understood among us three,
Fbat Allso silll the candidate muat be, - .
Bpite of this Brownish turn, "twould show batrorry wit,
ToJoavo bim for tho t upwashed” Clear Grit,;
But we wust torture bin as bost-we can, - -
Boyb Ratberford, snub all who aid the man ;
Say'ho's 100 greedy, condont or worao,
Urge bim to * put-but monoy in his purse ;*
And when be's in, which *pod my word | doobt,
We'll do our best to twist

bout,
Morrison—I1t must b 8o, my Lindsey, you ave right—

iog;

o kpave al

To leavo thet Allan now would bo to spite - -

Qursolves. * But for I bate tho homid Grit, L

No power on earth could force mo to submit, -

Dut i1l succoss our losthed canvaes crown,

My Caledonian blood must simmer down ;

Thon by the fiery blood of all the Scota,

Who'vo sottled dotn oo country vlllags lota ;

By tbe Grand Truvk, the grestest cath I mako,

Dy overy speculation I'vo at stake,

By all wy stock, wy focls-cap, peos snd ink,

May ail {n one chaotic roin i

If when I gotmy cutting lash up o'er him

It wy now * Portrait Gallory,” I fail to acore bim,

But vow, no “ quarter for Romain,” 1s still tho cry,

Life’s on lhod?u: 4 and wo ust siand tho bazard of the
0.’

Morrison falls faistiog on Lisdeey as ho hears thres groans for
tho Colonist outside ; Lindsoy kicks inoffectually beneath,
the boy drops tho candle among the exchanges, tho Atlas
fells the boy and thon etands pensively. like Marius smong
tho rulos of Carthogo.~TADLEAV.

Sceng I.—Glode Offce.

Shorpnld discovered aloue, playing toreible baves witl
Brown's quill pons, a acore of which ilo helf goawed around him,
Sheppard.—otbiaks I did not well o soll my pon
To pull thoso fﬁm and ghastly Grittito mon,
herc's an allitsration, apt snd truo,
hich, at bia best, Gordon cunld nover do,)
A covenanting air steals round this place,
Which sears my hiair, withers my goodly luce,
Dries up my braloe, and indurates my pate,
Aud eaps my vitals at 3 borrid rate,
Browo waa a decont sort of does ta swallow,
Bul stomaching Romaig, that beats mo hollow;
1'vo o objection to domolisb Head, .
But praising Charley sure will kill mo dead.
Enter Gordon—Smirking.
All's going rightly now, 1 ),
Romﬁn ia reslly cortain o’ success ;
Allap has pledged to us, but I dont ears,
Let him opposo us, if helikes, or dare ;
Romain for Galway is the universal ery,
Mucl bigher than a kits, throe 1imos as high,
We'll koock this sbred of Compact cotton
And give 1o all his pack a dreadful spottin’.
SA¢ppard.—But, Gordop, for I kuow your bonest sounl,
And ouly featr you moan to go tho wholo
Unmitigated animal; I proy you pause
Ero you embark our vessel in this esuso;
Allag'aa or man, well Jiked 1o town,
A littlo snobbish, but ho'll‘;io for Brown ;
Lot thirow a chill upon this wight Romain,
And you'll relievo me frora o deal of pain.
Gordon.~It cant bo ald vow, Sheppard, so that’s pat,
I'm pot eo fond as you of weokly rate
ting from my friends, and therefore dont
Ask mo to do it, lor 1 sweor ] wont.

Sheppard.—You wont? Woll thep ¢ Apollo I'll appesl,
“‘I'ho great presarver of 1ho commagn weal ;
I'Nl so0 if Georgo, the Hopourablo Goorge,
‘This wounstrous morsel Charley will ongorgo;
T've made the Globe a deal respectabler
Than {on or Mac the agricultaral eur,
And §( ] am to bavo no velce or relga,
Il pack and off to Morrison again.
Enter Romain, nnging, .
I'vo just camo eut aforo yo,
Te singa littlo song,
It's a1l about tho rop. by pep.
Axd Brown aod Dorlong.
Then take you're time, young Allan.
You think you're mighty strong,
Bat I'm & darned sight sironger hoss, *
And that I'll show ere loog,

Sheppard—8ilonces, rudo koavo, within theso ballow'd walls,
This brutal shout my placid soul appals. .

Romain—Tarpation critter what aro you about,.
1 guoss you'll do your wust to koep me out,
But tain’t no go, for I havo wont to Brown
And lo oot straight for mo, right up and down,
Tbe Globe's to givo mo good support, or
1f it doo't, why any ways it ortor.
Hav'nt | gono for Brown and Dorivng, .
And all thatsort of thing right jolly strong,
Avd yot you sbilly ebally with your poa,
And eay thoroaln’t no df'ﬂ‘enneo io the men,
D'ystbink te stop'me with yourhifslutio,
Jont t? aootber tuve, that one aio’t auitin,
Come down kerflumux fu support of me,
Or less I'!l 1eavo you stralght now ; yes, airres |
Qordon Jeoothingly}—AN'sright, my bosom’s friend, m:
y alt lanlt s minute ulf'-‘vo‘timv,os ;‘ parloy sy Obatlor,
pon tho geoso arrangomon 's sound,
He'll come all right l!;g you x:'ol l'l’lp::dbom. '
Enter Hon. Geo. Brown, miling.

Georgs-—=My desr Romalo, if "tworo not for the party,
My advocacy should be sound and hearty, '
But wo aro forced to ieo{ a littlo on \he’ fenes,
Because tho danger in this struggle,is immenso.
We %: for you but then we can’t proclaim jt—
‘Tbink for a moment and you will not biame i1,
8o whotber you or Allao boat, you see,
*Twill be all right at last for humble me,

Remein—-Haply for that I'm but a pesky rough,
And in my manbers p'raps notup to fig H

enuf
Apd wharmy odleat!on, sir, was bought,

Thoy d1d'nt have no Marray's Grammar tangbt.
This coon forsnkes me—Haplosa wight1
1 eeon that things wanld nover come out right.
Rrown you're s brute, Sheppard & h(rallns took,
And Gardon AfD’t yor ben o precious fool
AR iy

YauD! ¢, Romaio 18 ¢ .

b g Ezit frontically.

Sbeppard apri a chair and givesaloud & hurrab,Gordon
THoke 1oto Deorge's arme ; e lner darit falnin At £ho o3

Premlor's feot gaspiog “Copy,” Tsblesu—Curialu falls to
slow music.

THE EXHIBITIORN.

Wo cannot sufficiently admire the good taste
which determined the Exhibition Committee to
overlook the plensant situation of the College
Avenue, and choose the ground for the eréction of
the Orystal Palace cheek by jowl with the Luoatic
Asylum. No doubt, when the Committoe dotermine
ed+in favor of the latter place, they had in view the
great moral lesson, which the thinking visitors
would learn by viewing the perfection and decay of
genius gide by side ; and there is only one way in
which the public can return this kindness—tbat ia
by presenting the membera-of the Committee with
appartments in the Lunatic Aeylum. In order to
make the best of a bad bargain, we suggest that the
band of the Canadian Rifles should be atationed in
the grounds while the Exhibition is opep, with
strict orders not to leave off playing from morning
to night. If this is carried out, we-shall be spared
the pain of bearing the lamentations of the poor lu-
natics, which otherwise will be distinctly beard.

We have but one more su'ggestion to make, and
we are gure that it is o good one. It is that our
authorities should make this an International cele-
bration, and invite over the Mayor sad Corporation of
some American city—ssy Buffulo or Boston; and
lot our Giremen also invite the fice companies of thoge
cities. Then we shall be a great people.

——

Grand Recoption.

——Owing to the present distressing state of

Afr. Romain’s bealth ho has been compelled to take
a trip by water for its recovery. The Firefly has
been chartered, and at au early day he will depart
for the Island, where he proposes to make Clindic-
niog’s bis beadquarters. A committee will be formed
there, snd the island will be thoroughly convassed ;
meetings will he held there all noxt week, beginning
at Gibraltar point. Mr. Romain will return the fol-
lowing Monday, when, it is to bo hoped, a splendid
reception will await him on his arrival at the wharf.
Woe are in & position to state that Mr. Romain does
oot desire this ovation, that be does not go away
to return in triumph in imitation of Mr. Allan ; but
when be does retura it should. certainly be made a
regular killer. We offer to subscribe one rocket ang
Jbunch of fire kers for the , and  we
are sure all will go off brilliantly-(we mean the
celebration ~not our fire-crackers). If every man
will do the same, Allan .will be completely outdone
We also 'set on foot a penny subscription for pre-
seating Mr. Romain with s splendidly bound copy
of the Turf Guide for 1858, a3 n slight remembrancer
from bis sporting -friends. Lord Derby:and Mr

‘| Romain leavo-the turf togetber and the double event

should surely bo properly celebrated. . .. . . ,



