Birds of o Fenther.

Lines written by o sensitire young man on see-
ing a blackbird impaled on a thonghtless girls hat.

Whence did the cruel customa como
That's here of late set in,

Of wearing birds on woman's hats,
Impaled on & pin.

The practice is profoundly vain,
Between myselfand you,

To murder thus a cock blackbird,
And very cruel too.

A single feather once sufliced
To deck a Iady's bonnet,

Then next a wing—the whole bird now,
Must be stuck up upon it.

1 met a damsel in the street,
My soul began to quake,

A glorious blackbird wag pinncd,
Upon her wide wake,

Says I, ¢ relentless cruel wretch,
Take down that bied of song,”

Says she, #he arc'nt a tired yet,
He hain't been roostin long.”

TN
AMUSEMENTS.

Reader, were you ever at the ¢ Varietieg?”

last night, and Qid you hear the really beautiful
Madame Dolby sing “ Kate Kenrney 2 beeauso we
were there, and we wouldw't have been anywhere
else for n brace of Kohinoors in a hand-basket.
Her voice bas been baunting us all day. Billy
Allen is the hest negro comedian going, and that
is saying something, 0o, for their name is legion,
but jn the “Essence of Old Virginny,” he takes
the shine out of all the screawers we cver Jifted
an eyelid for. Lew Myers' performance on n com-
mon pair of bellows is caough to make a bull
bellow with wonder. On our sacred word, we
think Lew could play beautifully on a worn-out
steel pen, and accompany hinself with the ink-
stand.  Jawes Carlton and Johnuy Crosher, sang
that very beautiful and pleintive duet, “By the
Sad Sen Waves,” exguisitely—that is the only ad-
verb we can scare wp which really expresses their
performance. This evening, remember, is James
Carllon’s last appearance, let it be last, if you like,
but not least, hie honeslly deserves support ; he

sings to-night, “Break it Gently,” a very gem of

Ot
course you bave been there ; but were you there

business during the past week. Nellic Iundey
keeps (he audience lively with her popular songs,
and has made a good impression generally. Jinmy
Leon, in lis Irish songe, witticisms, end comicali-
ties, is nlso n “big card,” and Murray is coming
the hard stulf band over fist. Leon and Harry
Forbes tnke o joint complimentary bonefit at the
Theatre next Monday ovening. The * pasteboards"”
are selling well.  Charlio Daly has opened a “Free
and Basy,” under the cog of ¢ the Office.”  Charlie
has Losts of fricnds here, and “ more t0o."
Duprez and Green's troupe of “ Ethiops” gave
ts on the ings on the 8th and 9th,
in the Oity Hall, Loudon. The hall, on cach
ocension, was filled to overflowing with the clite
of the ¢ily, Long before the honr of opening the
sale of lickets ceases. Sig. Gustave Bidaux, who,
in “The Dying Young Hero,” introduces the song,
“Dear Mother, I've come Home to Di¢,” was en-
thusiastically applauded, while his little son, Master
George, in & nice ballad, was well received. The
latter is following closely in the footsteps of his
father. Gonsalo Bishop, the splendid basso, in
“Good old Friends,” made the house ring with
applause. Gonsalo is one of the first in his line in
his America.” Frank Kent, in & grand fancy
dance, was, of course~—for wkere is he not—well
received ; while the inimitable Charlic Roynolds,
in his negre eceentricities, broughtdown the bouse
with o vengeance. Cbarlie is a king wmongst
“burnt corkites.” The troupe sbow this evening
(Saturday) at St. Catbarines, and on Monday at
Buffalo, U. 8. May suceess attend them, for with
Duprez himself at the helwm, how can it be other-
wise. ’

enter
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LIST OF APPOINTMENTS,

Provincial Secretary’s Oflice,
Quebee, March 8ih, 1864.

His Excellency the Governor General, hns been
pleased to make the following appointiments :—

William Bucatusky Baxter to be & Just Ass of
the picee and puny Judge of the Quarter Sessions
of the United Counties of Frontenac, Lennox and
Addinglon, in the room and stead of Robert Sel-
lars, Esq, whose services are hereby dispensed
with,

Jimuy McKeon {0 be armourer sergennt to the
14th Regiment of Rifies, Kingston, in the place
and stead of Tom Flynn, killed oy the explosion
of & knapsack.

Jew's repertoire.  'We cannot speak at lenglh of; The Oflice of Brigade Major for Military District
tho singing of Fannie Archer, Nellie Ioward, Jim No. 3, Upper Canada, is hereby abolished, the vol-
Campbel), J. G. Wilson, and the dancing of Lizzic unteer forec in the same, having been expended on
Ellsworth and Kitty Shimer, such a galaxy of;the Brigade Major.

talent, properly noticed, wonld fill ont little shoet H
but we must, ea passent, remind our readers that

next Tuesday, March 15, is the benefit of Miss F

Archer, as sweet a ballad singer as the Greek girl
herself, in the #Last Days of Pompeii;” and know!

all men by these presents, that the very next wecl

u Casing,” 1amilton,

has heen doing o rushing

Tt is with mingled rage and regret that we ob-
serve in the Guzelte the removal of Bub Sellars
.|\from the VYench. The vengeance «f a nation
wronged will most assuredly descend on the stalk-
ing skeleton gambler that ndvised His Excellency

kto such o step.  The people ave aghast with hor-
(nlas! that we shonld have to pen it) is the closing'ror and every on

week of the  Varieties"——Martin Murray's'al

¢ you mect in Kingston cxclaims,
as! what will hecome of the Quarter Sessions,
¢ whint will the Court 2o without Bol Sellurs.

LENGTH WITHOUT STRENGTH.

‘The order of Good Templars have forwarded {wo
mammoth pelitions to the Legislative Assembly
ouly to prevent Lhe sale of strong liquors, oue and
of onc aynarter miles in Tength, the other Lwo miles
long, to obtain an act of incorporation for their
Order. Whilst attributing the best motives to the
Society, we cannot but think they are judicially
blind, they send two miles of petition for their
own incorporation and ove and n quarter 1o pre-
vent other people incorporating any liquors they
might fancy.

W. J. SHAREP'S
JMPROVED BSLLIARD TADLES, WITN

)1 ERs
SITARD'S PATENT CUSHIONS,
BUPLRIOR TO ANY NOW I UHE.

Patented November 15,1862, anufuctory, Ne¢ 146 Fulten
Strect, New York, s, ues, Frimmings, &c. Old nsbie
tons repaired.  Ordera by mail pnnclnnlle’ nttended o, Nouve
but the best tables made at this establishment.
First Juer Marble or Slate Bed Billinrd Tables from 3250
to $375, uecerding to style or size, on reasonable terme,

“ Men are pleasant corapanions one hour, peevish
bores the next, but Walter Scott shall charm, Bul-
wer shail fiuscinate, Charles Dickens shall bring the
inimitahle Sam Weller, or the ever jolly Mark
Tapley to Arouse me, and I may quit this pleasant
company without even an excusc. Should I not
be grateful to these master spirits? and not only
to them, but to the skjlied chooser of the good
from the evil, the man who with nnerzing judgment
sepavates the chaff from the coru?' So far a very
good authority ; in C. A. Backas behold the very
man, who separates the chafl’ from the corn, the
good (rom the cvil, for the haply inexperienced
scholar.  For clear judgment, sound literary abili-
ty, aud happiness of choice, we will back our good
friend Charley, and conscquently his enormons
collection of hooks, against any hook-seller under
the canopy of Leaven.

There is Hogarth's marrage A la mode and Love
a la mode, (though perhinps the less suid about the
last the better) but even to the former, being wore
of & bon vivent than an artisy, we decidedly prefer
Smith and Thoma's beef o lu mode. A right good
tender, nicely browned steak, we would stafe our
existence on, aund sufler nothing ¢lse to pnss our
lips; savet abif we ware forgetting, some of that
rare ale, which a man drinking enough of, wonhl
Le atways in perfect health, though «iting consider-
able; and we wonld specially ndvise the aflicted
foveborn youth, as the dicrmit does in the pocin :
Ay, Father good ! the youth he cricd,
And scarce repressed the parting fear,
The venerable sage replied,
« Come here, 1wy lad, and have some beer 1

The Terrapin, “Le Terve a pang, Ah! Hat? snid
a jovial looking Freuchwman, as with his tviend he
left the hospitable portal of that famous Restaurant,
By gar, it Terre « pany in mines' heart to quit you
aitt Mon Dicul zc onli gaed diunir I shali ave bnd
since I leave ze “ Tros Freres’ 1 could find it in
my heact to stay here alway. So said the son of
Gaul, and aithough we are not prepured Lo aver
that the * Lrois Freres,” Puris, aud the ‘Tervapin,
Toronto, are the only places where a man can
dine, yet, it would certainly puzzle us to say,
where lic could dine belter then at the famous

" Trois Freees” or the equally fumed Terrapin.



