Ye Gallant Colonel Playiair goeth to Yo Bal',

Tell st not in Perth, let not the sound thereof veack Lanark.

Soxne.~Te B|g Jlouse ¢f you Jittlo Alioroey Geoeral Carlior in
St George's Squaie,
Tme—Half-past eizht o’ clock Sxwday Eocning, February 27tA
TH GALLANT AND REVEREND COLOSEL 13 ANNOUNCKD.
Carlier,.—(Going forvard to meet him.)
Ah 1 wen cher Colonel, how you dn, o1d Loy 1
I nolcone you with vaii mooch big jay :
You are ove jolly tramp—by gart ma sy
We'll make’zo honrs fiy vari quick anay.
1 introduce yuu, and I tell you, sare,
Yo whall forgot you have zo miik-whito bair ;
You loctlo rogue, mo G you anw wmam eolle
To Yo your partacr ia zo next quadriile,
Albl ab ! mo make ono joke—sure, while you slay,
You, Meester Playfair, give your heelsfuir péay ;-
Mowarn you though—~boware 2o Cupid's dart
DNon’t mako 20 ievilo Liole, sare, in your beart.
Playfair.—(Who appears nervous and uncasy.)
Hush, drother Cacticr—hem I excuya me, Sir,
AMr., I mean—I really must defer,
Tody less racred, such unballowed fan ;
1 danco 00 Sunday 1—ne ! it can’t be dono ;
How to loat elncers shall T dare to preachs,
Foor, rained aouls of Lanark, if this beezch
Of Heaven's commnoud [ boldly perpetrate?
No, 8ir 1 xe ministers at any 1ate,
For fear this wicked world should sneer avd anuflle,
Darca’t try on Sallath day the “ Dowble Shufle.”
Cartier—
Ha!ba!ho! ke ono gari prelty joke—
Z.o doubdle shuffie~xwhy you lhen have poko
Ono Jootle fun nt e—but come, by gar | mon cher,
Youaball ot bo oo reverend milnintalry, -
You nre, 2o Colanol Pinyfair, wlio Liave beou
Ono gadlant soldier of our gracioua queen ;
%o priestmay pray, zo soldier saro should feast §
1 havo Invite 2e soldicr, not zo pricat,
Diabdle, mon cher, you shall bo ruled by mo,
Aol bavo ono vat you call it ? loctle spree.

Plogfarr.—
My Chbristian brotber (aside—may (he fates go bany,
1 can’t forget my usual Sunday twang.)
My dear— abem I~confound it, Uarlicr, you
Havo 0o conceplion what 3 storm would brew
Aroovg the Lavark boobies, if they knew
1 showed my sanctumonious phiz ot all
Witbin a furlong of s Sunday ball,
Tho vory thougnt of {hal prospective abrino
Makos mo feol faint,—okd foitor, whero's tho nlaa ?
1 tbiok 8 glass or two would do ma good,
Carlier —
Al ) oul, you leotlo rogue, of course it wauld,
What you willbavo? Champagne—ihivway, oid boy ;
Dy gacl mon cher,I make you dagge for Joy.
Zo leotio bubblea in zo wine, agnia
8hall frisk, and danco, sare, in your lectio bratn.
It lo tres bon, one—two—yon take anothor,
Then you no call pio nore, 2o Christinn Lrother,

Plagfair— .
Thaokee, don‘t mind, by Jove, you air a*tiump;
H1og o, old follow, if [ caro & dump
‘What folks may say, guessnow I'lf tako my fill;
And §f | Jike to dance, why danco 1 will.
Fill up, old bosa—ono more—come sbine or raim,
And Lanark's Playfalc Is himsclf agsin.
Heace with all thougbts of sanetiawnioas saufle,
I'ro game, old fellow, for the doublo shoffle,
Cartisr.—
Bravo ! mon Colone), I youlove quite hat,
Now you bave s¢nt zo ministalee to pot ;
Now you have aay 20 lectie word “doo’t care,”
Yvou aro once, iwice, three tines more wolcome, sare.
1put you threugh, you shall 28 hero bo,
Zopremier guest of yo grand compavy ;
Dut como, man Colouel, have you Hko the rame,
70 blue-oyed and zo black-oyed jolis dams ?
You no var mooch parleeklar—thon we ssy,

You dance with both ta give them both fair play ;

Bat, Co'orel, conio, we'll have befors we join

Z« Julics dames oue lectle glass more wine ?
Playfair—

Perhaps you doo't think, old hoss, I'o up tn soufl,

Bulair, I kind o’ guees I've hiad enosgl,

Howorer, why, I calcutate I'N tako

Just ono gl irs more—it can't much difficrenco make.
Carficr— 3

Ha ! hal me ke the frlnky lovile bublle

Maie you fiel good, but mind you 3o ses double.

Satut, mon Coloncl, now you core with e,

1 lutroduco you to ze fair lady.

(Thoy go ta jnin tho Iadien.)
Yo J Colone] in d to & charming littlo nympls

with fowleg 1inglett, and grows gallaot.
Plagfair—(with a low bow and benignauat smick.)

Moy [ have the supremo felicily of dauciog tho nuxt quas

diillo with Madamoisolle ?

Nymph with the ringlets,
Avee grand plusir Monslear,
Playfair—(losiounting swile.)
Ia dademoiselle fond of danclog ?
Nymph—
Oh enl) et voun aurei Monsieur ?
Pla:fair—(Captivating smile.)
1,—ob yex! 1y, Mademoisclle, exg
bow) 60 Lulr a partaer,

fally with (fow

Nymph—
Mouelear eat bisp galant, .
The wusic strikes vp and Playhair nodauslly facee it.
Ohl1 it is o glorious sight to witoess tho Loary-haad-
td soldicr treading Lo mazea of tho dance. Advanco—
alilitary erecloess.  Rolire—oxzquisite graco. Taro part.
uer—charming smilo and tho slightest posaible (of courso
involuniasy) pressure of the Jittlo band that trembles in hiv
Set to pariner—Bousary thrown into the abade,  Croms ovor—
youtlful sgility and a faultiess cbassez. Dow—body beat, and
A geacelul wave of tho Laud, citended with tremendoun effect,
kiaisti—pariner led off jn triumpb, sod Playfair tho ackoow-
fedgod lion of the room.
(Cartier advauces fo congratulate him.)

Cartier—

Brava t mon Colawel, I you varl much

Coagratuiato you have zo Grish toucl:,

Your are ze arlinte saro in evory part;

DBy gat! you rogue you turn zo )adies boart.

You have 1wo, three, six, eare, cooquer 1a inade,

And put 26 geatlishommes all in 20 sbade, -

Plegfa'r— _
WUy yes, old bosa, | guies now | can come

4 kind o’ gracefol double shoflle, some,

But I sy, Cattler, do you—ilo you Wiuk

I really made six conquesls?

Crticr—
Do we tink ?

Of courso me tivk, s know yon have you roguo,

You lucky dog, you will be all ze voguo.

1luvo me no beard zo fots of ladios sy

Thoy like to Liss ze dear old Colonol—oh ?

Yo gallant Colondl Iu in extacies and ogn to be introduced

all round; fo the weantimo the curtain falls sand leaves bim
“«20 Jion of 2o Ball”

Scrvs 20d.—Tims hal(-past one o'clack, a. ., Mooday,

Ye gnllant Colonel takes his leave. Duripg his walk ‘home
Lis bead 1 in & conlinuous whirl ; fair faces are still fitting
beforo him ; bewitchiog eyen aro still gozing at him, cbarmiog
swiloa aro mill groeting bim ; but is ho quite bappy > Alaal no,
an feellng that ¢ is wrong troubles him,
Ab ! bo bas it at levgth ; ho rewemibors that (( waa Sunday
night ; then bo thinka of his Brother Miniaters, of bis elaas-
incetings—gf bis cooslituonis in Lapark, and doveully bopus
that neither they, nor tho Globe will over hear of his prosence
atzo ball,

N. B.—Although this was too tempting sn toci-
dent to lose, we trust we bhave used it in a good
bumoured way,and as our readers will ses in an-
other column, wo bighly disapprove of tho conduct
of the Globe in adwmitting the roports of o epy ioto
its columns. .

AREA ENEAKS.

“A.W. M.” which we muy as well inform our
readers stands for < A Witlese Aortal,” or in other
words,—n fool, writes to the Globe that tho Hon,
Mr. Qartier gave & ball last Sunday ot bis residence |
8t. George's Square, and that Lo bis profoand con-
sternation no less a person than poor Coloael Play-
fair was pressnt. Now tho roading public nced
not be told that if the Hon. Mr. Ourtier were a
Clene Grit, and Col. Playfuic a member of the Op-
position, “ A Witless aortal” wmight have wrilten
ten thousand letters to tho Globe, muking public his
holy horror at tho desecration, and not one of them
would have seeu the light. But tho oase was
otberwise, and the witless creature in question was
al'owod the uso of the Globe's columns.

In etartiog, we may as well sta'e for the [nfor-
matioa of the few dnll readers who do us tho hon-
or not to uaderstand us, that wo aro not apolo-
giats for the practice of Suoday fostivities. Bat
wo aro the champions, we bope of fair play—
and, Jet us add, of Play-fair too. We will not
atlow tbe sanctity and privacy of any fice-side to
be invaded.

Is it not now beyond buman patieacs thbat a
man's privato character and private lifo must be
dogged by anonymous correspondeats the events of
the drawiag-room printed in the daily newspapors.
That the Globe, boasting of its lurge circulation
and its enlightened views, ebould degrado itsclf to
tho character of a * Paul Pry” or & “Spy,” dis-
pleys a demoralization in the Press, that will cause
every honest member of tho Fourth Estato to blush
for shame. .

As 10 tuo merits or dewerits of tho case in ques-
tion—we will only eay lhatitis a matter of con-
science, with which the public have ag little right to
interfero as with the religious belief of the Honorable
geotlomen who gave the ball. We koow that by
laking advanlage of the incident in anotber columan
wo may bo amenable to our owa censure, but wo
none tbe less condemn the conduct of A. W. M. and
all spies of that kidney.

—_—
A FINE PROSPECT,

The following ndvertise_ment appears in the GQlobe
MEDICAL MAN WANTED.

A properly qualified medical man §s wanlod in & prosperons
wun':rylrllligu, 15 milos from Kingatun. prop

The advertiscmsnt does not state what advanteges
€0 to make the viliage & prosperous opening for o
medical man, but we suppose fever and aguo,
obolera, typus fiver, cholic, rheumatism, apd gallop-
ig consumption, go to swell the list. If ooy of our
readers think we have misapplied the word prosper-
ous, let them ioterpret it as applying to tho bealthy
and flourishing condition of tho aforesaid villsge in
arts and manufactares. In that caso thers would
be no necessity toadvertise in a Toronto paper for &
medical man.  So we must be right in our coojec-
ture as to the prosperous opeving. This is certainly
a chance for any one with a great deal of impudence
auod o little kaowledge of medicine.

A bign of the Times.

——Air. Foley, M.-P. P., seconding tho abor-
live altempt to smuggle the bill for closing all
saloons at scven o'clock on Saturday evening,
through the Lower MHouso. Wonders will never

ceate.



