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kindnéss ; With bitin scorn, with seofßng and de-
dision, 'wè wouîld wish tp have nothing'to do,tbuît
ivhere we see ýfolly -like a. turkey cock strutting
ibout -i fancied greainess; or ignofance like an

ass obstinaiely pursuing its desiresý;to th'e hiri-a
drance o'f th more wise but feeble, there Ie assu-
red wè shal' give no q iarter, as we ask none.
sote. sores eqlire emîe.tic.nd the krife, and as
skilful physicians we shvid use them when we think
i necessary. But mid the thunders 'of our displei-
duke shall be heard,-.

Wir Peter. Puoh, pooh! sir. nó thunders here, if
Ton pieuse.,iou 1y . too high yotng man.- Some
of oitr palrons will lie teipted to add here, " the
brdyings of oùr ass." You are~rather prosy too. Give
- lifdma%, life, a ski pand-a-.hd p-undroff-we-go sort
.f.style.- Stil! your.afticle is'not wanting in good
ideAs, whièh may be- worked up to advantage. Has
any other gentleman any thing to offer.

Mr. Jonathan. 1, sir.-have-I belieïre something
which wili be to the point, and« rather pointed,
ihough I can't say wiether il will suit your taste or

ot. I will give you an opportunity to try its con-
sistency.
Î 8irPeter. If it fulfil your promise, it cannot but
prove acceptable.

Mr. Jonathan. ,Then with your permission, and
that.of my friends here I will rend it.

Sir Peter. Go on sir.
Jr. Jonathan A nong the cursed himburgs of the

day, the greatest is the professionby certain parties
to appreci te merit, wbieh they will niot reward,
though they have the means at hand. It is the
greatest in is viienessi as itis in the extent towhich
it.is practised. We are n. sad instance of this prac-
tice. - People acknowledged our merit, but took

nighty good care not to buy our print. We set ont
with a determinatioýto put dow'n humbug, and be
came one ,of its first. victims. But this was, coul
bè, only for a lime. 'We fel l'.throuigi weakness, and
became the drudgè of this ýlaskmaster of, the world.
But his oppression %vas too erreat; the labour imposed
upon us too heavy, to be Iong hore in silence
strengthened by. the sufferilng we endured, by the
vei'y. toil: which was intened to crush our spirits,
we rose against our enslav r, we asserted o 'r Liber

ty,'and are prepared to niai r'tainlaud defenîd it. Aid
us reader witb your pencc,t iyour cause we figh
as well as our own, the common cause of comnion
sense and mirth. Shrik fnot from us in this hoi
of trial, or you will be;.ninst he set down, an ass
Yes 1 and mole, as a miserab1e, sneaking, hypocriti
cal, d -d-

Sir Peter. Stop sir!
Mr. Jonathan. - Maker of-
sir Peter. Stop! I say.
Mr. Jona&han. Never-to be-acted-upon-
Sir Peter. 1H1ow dare---.

M&r. Jonat/uan. Professio s
Sir Peier. aHave 'y hl last stopped air t
Mr. Jon4'than. I1 have d4ixîe.
Sir'Pete' Done sir, doue say you, dode, I shoul

fayit was timnieir; allow me to tell you that yo
.ae-. ost damnably profane!

.Mr. Jonatharn. Claudius aebusai mech oe f

Šir -Peter. Well,well, sir. We'ql pass Ih4. We-
were hotl.i perhaps a little hasty. ihough your profaqe

pressions were written, sir, when you .shoidt alve
i eei1 cooll4 thinking of propriety, mine nttered. in

ungua led monient. But do hit let us sûillour
colinns .6ùr meetings with lirofhumty.

M1r. 'Jothan. . I wrote it, .sir, coolly, and could as
càolly. dênd it, but I ani ready to expunge it, if our
friends here desire it. It is a rnmttei of perfecti In-
diffe'rence.to me.

Sir Peter. Thanuk yon., Yoir, paper is certainly
spirited, and truthful. . But you see n. gentlemen, th
have ail lorgolten, fhat ohe of Our hjects is to i ove
nirth, of the three ôbjects we sho1ilçLhave in view,
you'seern to have paid attention to but two; against
hypocrisy you have-vented yo' bile, you have ailedi
eipassant at vice aid folly; let us now hear, mingled

vith these strains, what will wake .mirth.
.Mr. Tape. 1, sir, have done ny utmost, my little

utmost, to work- a little trifle i n verse, a very trîfle
sir, into shape for our paper. I is not of cotrs
quite like Tom Hood's. or Douglas Jerrold's,but,'si,
I crave your kindnessfor 1y first effusion, and hope
that it may haply prove suited to your taste.

'Sir Peter. And I hope ihat all this'apology
not necessary, if it were, I would give little for thé
verses. Hand them up sir; (rends)
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Sure would ye hear, how. Drummond dear
Did chate uz Pat'aso sadly o'•
I's ail ton bad, its mane be da'd

To thrate us ail Eo badiy o !

He sh'uL lirst, as if-he'd bursti
He was a great repaler o'.
But och be jud, tis clare as mud,
He did it fur a faler o'.

Och sorra a bit of me iver saw his like. 11e lue-
ked as if butiher wouldn't milt in is mouth. Divil
a bit could yez tell him firon an honest mai. Didn't
he. give it swately Io the Guv'nor antid Guvermint
ar#i al thini divils. Qch fisl pity, so itAis, that he's
such a desaver How nicely he used to come out
wivth. . f

Repai repale, repaie oho
Well get repale for Ireland o,
And wei sojolly. shouted>pd
While he put on the baxry o.

He wanted sticks, he wanted licks
Put on with the shiillalah o;
Nô Tory chose, toshow his nose,
Whin we march'd in so aiy o I

Ye see lie wanted to get elected for the lasheexi

d canal, so we bhoys kem in with ou sticks, and elec-
ted him as nately as iver .yet seen, ihile he.sung oMt

Repale, repale, repaie ohé 1
W egetrepai fo lrmad


