Farowell to George Vandenhoff,

A REVERIE:

And thou art gone! yet still it seems

As if thou wert mirror'd iu my dreams ;
For thou hast bound me with & spoll,
‘Which only those who've feit can tell.
Methought last night, I on my bed,

In wakeful restlessness, was led

To the samo platform, whero tho ghost
Of Hamlct's fathor stood | and lost

In reverio "twixt doubt and fear! .
The Prince of Denmark then drew near,
A moment there I stood amaz'd !

When 'neath a bridge’s arch I stood,
And saw a maid leap in the flood. .
But, oh! the shudder that convuly’d

My inmost soul! which quick repuls'd
All other thoughts! 'till once again

My heart's pulse madly beat amain !
Anon, s maiden’s form lay there,

Her tresses wet, her feet wers bare;
They use'd her geutly, as thou bad'st,
And smootl'd her tresses as thou said'st ;
Whep, lo! an angel there appears,

And wiping up the monrner’s tears—
“Leave her,"—lie said,~—* I pray you leave ler,

Unto Lier God and only Saviour.”
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The scene was chang'd I the charm was broke!
And Paddy's pipes bad me awokel

Just echoing my voice, to tell,

To whisper mournfully “Farewellt”

N.B.—The point of the above lines will be at
once uuaderstood by most of our readers who at-
tended Vandenboff's readings last Saturday
Evening, the 30th of April. They consisted of|
the fiet act of Hamlet, the Bridge of Sighs and
Paddy the Piper!
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“THE LONG AND THE SHORT.”

We furgot to malke this announcement some time
ago; but ®better late than never.” Mr. McNabb's
wag the first appointment of the late Grit Ministry,
and Mz, facksew's (Richards and Jackson) was tho
last appnintment.  Tney may, traly, be called the
“Lony and the Short”.of the Sandficld govern-
wmeat. Cectainly there might have been a few
more feathers for all the fuss that the dispensers of]
this" mazimum minimum spoils kicked wp. Poor
big McNabh raised the standnrd of Grit patron-
age, aud it was for little Juckson to let it down,
These two worthies should have an onk tree planted
to their honour in front of Osgoode Hall, with the
whole Richards family ag maids in -attendance.
Where, olt! where is A. Barber and an oration !

Inodmiasable.
. A lady in the Eastern Division has sent us
some lines to the memory of a defunct pot of the
canine species.  We beg, most very respectfully,
to inform our fair correspondent that, in looking
up the rules and regulations for oureditorial guid-
ance, under the heading of “Inadwissable” we
find Dog-gerel classed.  Satis.
Look out for your Hall Doora!

~— The June C of the N
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BAXTER’'S LINE OF STACGES.
NOAMH’'S ARK ECLIPSIED:

Cloar the Track for the Corporation Line of Male
and Fomale Stagos !

FROM THE ASYLUM TO THE CITV HALL AND
BACK IN SIXTY MINUTES OR MORE.

BAGGAGE, PERBONS, AND EYE-SIGHT,
AT RIYK QP QWXHRY, AXD NO QUASTIONY ANSWBRED,
I AVING bought out the valuable rights and
__effects of the Quoen Strcet and City lal
Swift, Sure Line, tho subscriber will streak it
daily botween the Asylum and City Hall, (touchiug
ot intermediate ports) for the conveyance of Cor-
poration Mails,
. Leaving tho Asylum before the crows wake v
in the worning, and arriving at John Cornell's,
this side of City Hall, in timo to wash faces.
Returning, leaves City Hall after the ¢rows have
gone to roost, and reach the Asylum in time to
Join them.  Passcagers will please keep their mouths
shut, for fear of losing their tectl; their hats on,
for fear of losing their hair, No smoking abaft
the fore wheels, for fear of fretting Baxter, and no
loud talking, lest you awake the driver, Fare to
suit Passengers, Dinner at Joe Gregor's.  Oftice
at Cornell's Ilotel,
GEO. EWART,

BAXTER & Co.,
General Agent.

Sole Proprictors.

LTS

A CHOICE ARCICLE.

' Let not him that pulteth on his armour, hoast
as him that taketh it off,” snid the wise man of|
old, and let not the successful (of to-day) and
jubilant governmental party think that ¢ to-morrow
will be cven a3 this day and wuch more nbunduwat.”

The man who sold the bearsskin before he
hunted him, and in the subsequent chase was kil-
led by the very bear whose hide he had so confi-
dently disposed of, yetlives in the German proverb,
an le of over. ; and the present
Minisiry may well bear his fate in mind. The
carcase of the defunct Postmaster General still
cumbereth the ground, and with the unburied dead
around ; surely this is no time to sing fo Bacchen-
t:. Look to it, gentlemen. Look to it! laughing
philosophers of the Treasury benches; your foes
are many and formidable, minor differences will
be merged in a common hatred, and to your party,
remember, still clivgs the fatal prestage of the
« Family Compact,” again wo sny, remember this !

Perfectly independent of party, as we are, and
only anxious to obtain for the toiling masses and
ourselves, good gouernment and the minimn of
taxation ; which two things ave the Gemini, the
constellntion, the sumumum bowem, the condensn-
tion of all political virtue, it will, perhaps, be
worth while to review shortly the ¢ present posie
tion."”

John Sundficld Macdonald has fallen, from poli-
tieal weakness say his adversarics, shall we uot
rather 9y from the want of the cordinl support

P

body comes on the first of next month.  Already
some of the Menageric ave in town. Look out for|
your hall doors! These fellows carry long-tailed
gonts and deep pockets.

of bis friends? We do not believe John Sandficld
is a second Catiline. Jobn A, anything like o
duplicate Ulysses, or the Putrlarch of Hamilton,

Mountain. Me. George Brown we tako to be a
very able and talented siatesman, Lo is quoted as,
possibly be is, an impracticable man ; but to pelt
bim with mud always, rursus alque rursus, 83 a
sturdy cotemporary and neighbouc of ours is too
much in the babit of doing, is neither gracefal
or just, - Where they procure all their munitions
of mud from, is to us o marvel. Surely it cannot
be tho accumulated filth of many a long years
neglect of tho York Roads, seraped from the old
propriety boots? DBut wo are straying from the
question. Of these two parties, now so nearly
balanced, which i3 the best to rule overua? Oune
of thera we must accept, that much is certain,
Shall we take the geninl Jobn A, ns his fricnds
delight to call him, that ¢ Prince of Jesters,” a3 o
Reverend, but very conlankerous, friend of ours
terms him. Sball wo hail tho talented McGee,
who can whistle “ Tho Stac of Brunswick,” « Over
the Water to Cherlie,)” or « The Star Spangled
Banner,” with all the facile graco of a German
bullfinch? Shall we, (spesking figuratively) sit
under the fig-tree of the Patriarch Isnac? who
opeoly avows that Hamilton and the interests of
Hamilton, are, and will e, his peculiar care, and
that ail other places may (politically speaking,)
go to the Devil for him? Shall we cutrust our
purses to the tender care of Me, Galt 7 who is &
very Prince Fortunatus in liberality, but unluckily
without the purse; and shall we recognize in Sir
Etienne Tache, the representative of the dignity
of Louis Quatorze, combined with the chivalry of
the noble Montealm ? O, to take the other side,
shall we throw up our eaps for George Brown, the
pledged and plighted champion ' of reform? For
John Sandfield, clever and able, a follower of
expedients, and, we allow, an admirable illustrator
of the doctrine of expedicucy, though we honestly
beliere, not more so than most men are, when
pressed by the incxorable Necessity. Shall we
take Mr. Holton? he is, perhaps, a little more surly
than accords with strict grace, but sagacious and
painstaking ; not a couleur de rosz man, but one
who will Yook financial difficulty in tho fuce stead-
ily enough, and that is something. 1 ask, which
of those two parties should we choose? The
choice will soon be permitted us, and the time nnd
the hour loown heavily in the foreground. There
is yet a breathing space, for which shall we de-
clare? For those who are pledged solemnly, in
the fuce of the whole Canadinn people, to a strict
finaucinl Reform, a reform as needfal to this young
and struggling country, as water in the desert;
or, shall we once more bow the knee to Baal and
let men rule over us who, despising small savings,
seofling at financial thrift, will ery ¢ peace, peace,”
until their unwise carcer has beggared a ouce
flowrishing country, and men see, in very sootb,
the terrible handwriting on the walf, marking in
fearful charncters that hopeless insolvency which
will fit us, only too rendily, for annexation, anarchy,
or any other ovil thing.

.
‘Wanted Immedisately.

—— A few gold watchos (out of order) to take
to England, to be repaiced at the Covenanters

another Danton, though he does belong to thel

worave.  Apply to A. T. McOorp, Chamberlnia.



