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PUNCH FROM CANADA AT ST. JAMER'S,

Just after the issue of his last number, Punch received a des-
patch across the wires of the Atlautic Telearaph, which is not
yet commenced, conunandine his immediate presence at a
Cabinet Council, to be held that afternoon at Sto James's,  He
immediately packed up his hnmp, which answers the purpose
of a portmantean, and wearing his court suit, composed of costly
red, blue and yellow calico, at one penny a yvard, and his two
orders of the red worsted garter around his literal timbers, which,
in the language of stage-satlors, he frequently hoped might be
split, in the joyful ejaculations procecding from him at the
unlooked-for honour of a message from Royalty, he buried
himself in a safety Gutta-Percha submarine travelling costumne,
and filling his pockets with electric eels, on which he operated
with the liehtuing of his wit; he quickly found himself at Buck-
ingham Palace ; when, producing his wand of office or street-
marshal’s baton, he was with great solemnity ushered into the
Council Chamber by a gold-stick which he found in waiting ;
and having an eye to business, he pocketed the gold stick, and,
with the air of a man who had done a virtuous action, took his
seat at the Council-board.  Her Majesty, he is happy to say,
looked at him with both her eyes and remarkably well.  She
graciously enquired after his eirculation, which he informed her
was good, and considerably increased by the vapidity of his elec-
tric eels.  Her Majesty enquived, if he had been ranning 2 An
explanation ensued, when Her Majesty, with great dignity,
stated that the joke, if meant as snch, was remarkably fishy.
Three Brobdignag feathers, and a small boy at the end of them,
were present, which, altocether, formed the Prince of Wales, who
instantly introduced himself to Toby, who had accompaunied
Punch. Toby stood on his hind legs; and invested His Royal
Highness with a collar of the noble order of the plum-cake,
which H. R. H. received with visible uncasiness.  Punch was
then introduced to the Princess Alice, who inststed on having a
ride on his hump, which he was graciously pleased to permit.
The two little Royal Highnesses herenpon ot noisy and trouble-
some, and were sent up to the nursery with a flea in each car
Her Majesty, after apologizing for the rudeness of the Roval
babes, called the Council to order, placing Punch on her right
hand ; and condescendingly comunanding Punch not 1o make a
fool of himself, Her Majesty requested Lord Jolin Russell to state
the object of the Council.

Lord Jonx RusseLL said he wished to enquire what was to be
done with the Colonies.

Her Masesty remarked, that her Colonies seemed in danger
of being done with altogether, in which ease her kinedom wonld
be altogether done, and requested the venerable Punch to state
his opinions. -

The Venerable Puxcn begeed to decline for the moment.
His journey by lightning had lightened up his appetite 1 and
however anxions he might be to support the integrity of Her
Majesty’s dominions, his own integrity compelled him to say,
that he was desirous, before expressing his sentiments on atlairs
of state, to give his opinion ou the state of Her Majesty's lurder
and cellar.

A rasher of bacon and a pot of half-and-half were instantly
laid before Punch, who, not wishing to keep Her Majesty wait-
ing, desired to know Lord Grey’s ideas of Colonial alfairs.

Lord Grey said he hald no ideas.

Puxcen agreed with him.

Lord Grey then observed, that he believed the Colonies were,
like scolding wives, very troublesome— paiticularly Canada and
the Cape. There was no pleasing the inhabitants. 1f they sent
them a healthy lot of conviets, they revolted ; and if left alone,
they complained that thcjy were ﬁgrgolten. In Canada, his illus-
trious and compost-selling relative [Here Toby harked
very loud, and Her Majesty smiled.] Lord GrEy continned : In
Canada, he said, his illustrious and compost-disposing relative
had done all in his power to prevent that colony from ever trou-
bling the mother country any more ; and if it had not been for
the Annexation movement, he thought he would have succeeded.
On the whole, he thought Canada should be abandoned as soon
as his noble and compost—disposing' relative. had succeeded in
gayipg off the mortgage on his farmly estate, which he consi-

ered, at the rate he was now going on, would not be long first.
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Her Masasty.—And the Lower Provinces, my Lord ?

Lord Grey.—Give them up too.

Hexr Majesty.—1ow of the West Indies, my Lord ?

Lord Grev.—Give them up too.

Her Masesty.—And the East Indies, my Lord—the East
Indies, the fubled scenes of gods—what of them ?

Lord Grev.—Give them up, give them up, by all means.

Hir Masesty (with great fimess, and an expression of pity
aund contempt).—No, my Lord, not an inch of }h}:u’x. \:uu are
called Grey, my Lord—your name should be Green.  We won
our colonies, my Lord, and we will keep them.  The star of
Eagland shall not set in Vietoria’s reign.  T'o me, as a sucred
trust, was the guardianship of these realms given ; and if they
would deprive me of them, they must use something stronger
than houicd words.  The Lion is not tamed, my Lord—he only
sicepeth. Asa woman, and with a woman’s spirit, we hold this
sceptre: but we will not see all the fruits of former viclories
pulled down at onee. This advice may be yours, Farl Grey;
but is it that of vour colleagues?  1s it yours, wy faithiful Puuch,
my honest councitlor and good friend——is it yours ?

Pusenr (finishing the half-and-Lalf).—Most decidedly not;
and, vour Majesty, 1 feel inspired—I fecl

Her Mazesty.—Finish my bacou, Puancl.

Puxci.—No, your Majesty, it is my wish to save your bacon.
[To the other Councillors.] ™ Aud you, my lords, will you give
up the colouies?

Ortner Covscrnrors.—Not if we can keep them!

Her Majesty.—I[f; what, talk to me of ifs! There are no
ils, there sha!l be no ifs. You may retive.

[E.ceunt Councillors in disorder; Toby biing their
" calves and destroying their silk stockings.]

Hir Masesty.—Good dog ! good Toby! seizc’em.

[Earl Grey having tumb!ed down stairs, tripped up
by Toby, Toby returns, wagging his tuil.  Her
Majesty bestows on Toby the Order of the Kick.]

Her Majesty and Punch then held council together, as to the
best means of promoting the interests of Canada; but beimg
sworn to secreey over a glass of Constantia, what his advice was
future events will shew.  This much Punch is at libeity to say :
that his advice will be followed; Lord Elgin will be sent up to
Mica Bay and be made an Indian Clief, and aunexation indeti-
nitely postponed.

How Punch got home he does not exactly know. The last
thing he remembers, previous to waking in Toronto, was hob-
bine and nobbiug with the Duke of Wellington, out of the six-
teenth bottle of Port, vintage 1811,

A LEGAL DISCOVERY.

In the late case of Johnson vs. Hedge, before the Judges of
the Queen’s Bench, Judge Draper, in giving judgment, made
the following astounding discovery—(see Jurist for Dec. 1819):

© And if the fact had been that somne person had tied some
substance in flames to the hetfer’s horns, or rubbed dirt over its
wilder, to play a trick on the person milking it,”” &e.

This is the first case in which it has oeen decided by the
Comt that heifers give milks and it must be algreat satisfac-
tion {o those who have been in the habit of rearing cattle to
know that this important point has been settled by so eminent a
judee.  Punch, therefore, begs to recommend the high qualities
of Mr. Draper to the favourable notice of the Managers of the
Provincial Agricultural Association—being of opinion that he
would make an excellent Judge of Heifers at the next Exhibi-
tion,

CANADA IN PERIL.
Punch is troubled for ¢this wooden country,” and is almost
inclined to assert that annexation is certain—William Lyon
Mackenzie opposes 1t.

ON THE DINNER SPEECHES OF THE HON. F. HINCKS.

No wonder Hinck’s speeches fell dead,
O’erloaded as they were with lead.




