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YE RIVAL BEAUTIES,

Or the song of triutnph sung by Hiss Ottawa whon s thought
she bad secured Mr. Seat 0°Government ; and tho yoply warbled
by Misa Quebee, who hiasn't given up all hopes of the prizo:
’ XIS OTTAWA.
1 bave won him, I bave won hiw,
Ho sball noon be all my own §
I bave won him, L will bulld bim
Tu my bicart of hearls a throne,
Stately mansions, noble mansions
Tor toy lovo sball soon appear,
To wy bosom [ will elasp Wim,
Nover maidon Josed more dear.

T havo wou bim, I have won bim,
All 1oy rivals aro distaayed ;

Quebec grumbler, Kingston fumets,
Montreal's thrown in tho shado,

1 bavo won bim, fairly wou him,
0Ol ! my lovo will seon be hero,

To wy borom I will clasp bim,
Nover inaiden Joved moro cear,

M188 QUEDEC.
Coase thy notes of triumph insideo,
Otber forws are fair aa thino ;
1awm pobler, far more quecaly,
Ho welovo gball yoi bo mine.
Be Lialh promised, often promised
Taball bo Lis cherished bride;
Think not all your arls and fatterien
E'er will tempt biin from suy side.
Ho is coming, mark it maiden,
Cowiog soon to visit me,
1 wil) fascipato aad cherm bim
Iwill Jovo him tondorly.
1 will charm bir, ho shall vever,
Quit wy faic and quecaly sido
Go bewail then foolish maiden,
Tbou shalt nevor be bis bride.
P
. TEE ADVENTURES OF 0UR JUNIOR EDITOR.
‘Wo have for ¢ Just fow dn,yl-l;en deprived of the iuvlauable
assirtauce of our Junior Editor.  Upon eending to iuquire as to
1he eauso of tho young gentioman’s Absence, wo received the fol-
Jowing communicaiion, which bears intornal ovidenco of befog
atended for the pubticeye, It is almost neediess (o soy thatour
Junlor Editor Is very youog :—

That we are one of the most tender-learted rnd
susceptible Bditora on the face of the habitable
globe, is, we presume, sufficiently evident from the
general tone of our remarks ; and that we are infin-
itely sharper sighted than Argus is, we should Lope,
not Jess apparent. W bave o case to quote, which
iNustrates the ono quality, if not tho other. Some
ton days ago, ag our Editorial head was reclining
pencetully upon our Editorial breast, in o profound
reveric—brought on by sundry pertinacious at-
‘tempts to get turough nu ontire column of ¢ Qld
Donble,”—our “imp" startled uvs, by thrusting under
our nasal organ, (which we agsure our lady readers,
in coufidence, is by no means o  pug,”) 2 perfum-
ed, pink-colored vote, directed in the most fashion-
ably illegiblo band. Impotiontly, yetreverendy, we
opened it. After eome patient disentangling of
Iong-limbed letters, that wero twisted together in
the most extraordinary way, wo decipbored the con-
tents, and found that the fashionable Mre. Snob-
lington requested the pl e of our company on &
cortain ovoning. As we felt quite certain that our

" absence would overwhelm that estimable lady with
poignant grief, we resolved to accept. On tho ap-
pointed evening wo arrayed ourgelveg in our
brightest patont-lenther’s (bright:st because our
only psir,) a2d in most immaculate kids;* and

- a8 we looked in the glass, wo roflccted with

-

quict satistaction that we looked very much like &
gootloman, and not in tiio least like an cditor.
When wo entered the brilliant asscmblage, our ey(8
at once fastened on one fair form. Shall we de”
acribe her?  Ah, no! words are far too feeblo to
do ber the faintest justice. Just imagine—it's o
use, even imagination falls far short of the reality.
Our beart was in o flash perforated through ¢ the
windows of tbe soul.” Our doom wassealed. For
ber sake, wo would bave braved avything and
cverything, cvon to exchanging places with Ar

Speaker Smith. We felt that in future
we lived for her (and the public) alone.
Trembling we asked to be presented to

thig divinity in blue eilk. Presented wo were.
Our friend, who did the polite on the occasion, af-
fects the exquisito to an nlarming extent, and
drawled out our adorable’s name in suck style that
for aught we koew it might be anythig between
Swmith snd Cholmondeley. This mattered little,
however, as we were already speculating upon ber
probable willingness to assume the nama of:
wouldn't you Jike to know? We conversed, nnd in
that too she was fascinating. Evidently sbe had o
rich fund of innate humor, as she scemed to be
cootinually on the brink of & laughing fit, although
for the life of us we couldn’t see anything to amuse
her. Every moment our adwmiration grew more in-
tenso. Wo contemplsted in our mind'y eye (nlas!
it was all our eye) a neat cottage, a silver toa-set,
and other coucomitants of matrimony, all of which
were to be ours and ber’s, a8 soon as our circulation
reached 1,000,000, and our subscribers remitted
their subscriptions regularly, the latter of which
events, wo bave sinco calculated, may possibly bap-
pon in the year of grace, 2859. Our visions of
bliss, to be sure, were somewbat disturbed by ber
easy familiority with o tall individual in black
moustachios, who with abominable vulgarity per-
sisted in calling her “ Susan.”

N. B.—Weo have looked with utter detestation.
upon black mcustachios ever since, and suspect
them all of being dyed.

Ag the evening, and a most delightful evening it
wag, grew late, we determined to foil Mr. Black-
moustachios by 2 Lold move. Accordiogly with
our most winning smile, and in our most honeyed
words, wo golicitod the felicity of escorting her to
tho residenco which was so blessed as to be her
abode. Yo carpeted floors, why did ye not open
and let us through ? Ye chandeliers, why fell ye
not—why crushed ye not oureconce? Instead of a
gentlo r trance and blushing , she
leaned towards us till we folt her hreath upon our
foco, and replied: “Thauk you, but I am in the
habit of going home with my kusband.” We fainted
at once, and wero only revived by tho applicatioa of
tho lit ond of a cigar to our nose. Vorgeiting the
admonitions of our maternal parents, we at once
seized the vile compound of cabbage leaves, and
puffed away vigorously, ever since which our stom-
ach bas been in a state of active rebellion.

* Wo presumo that our J. E. does et mean tlat he went in
this prisutivo costume alone.

———— f
The Difference.

~——1It is gaid that during the debato on Mon-
day night, while the Ex-Premicr was Brown, the
Ex-Attorney Genoral Enat was Blue,

GOWAN AKD) HIS BILLS.

From the number of Bills the honorable member
for Leeds and Greaville has introduced into the
Legislative Aseembly, an unsuspeetiog pereon might
be deluded into the ides, that the hon. gentlemsn
wag o legislator—and that law making was bis pe-
culiar forte, And from tbe frequency with which
be brings tho weight of bie influence to bear upon
hon.gentiomen who wantonly assail the independont
members of the Houge, one might be induced to be-
liovo that tho bon. gentleman was really indepen-
dent—that bo was nover bought and gold—that ho
bad no personal onds to serve—and that the six
dollars per diem, members pay, was nota considera-
tion to him. We do not say, that the hon. gentle-
mon is not a legisiator ; the mountain of bille with
which he has chequed the Provinco out of the Road
to Ruin, prove conclusively that, if uomeaning
pompous words are Jaws, he is a Jegislator. Nor
do we nssert, that the bon. gentleman is not iode-
pendent; for the readinees with which he deserts
bis fricnds, and preys upon his enemies, shows that
he is independent.

It ig a pity that he cumo to the relief of Canada
80 soon. Llig character as legislator apd an inde-
pendent member, would have attained greater mo-
toriety if ho bad waited until the Province had fallen
down in the throes of commercial and financial
agony ; until, abendoned by the Brown-Dorion Ad-
ministration to its fate, it was, figuratively spesk-
ing, about to kick the bucket. Then would bave
been the time for Gowan and Gouty Government
to come to her aidi; then would Leede and Loud
Legislation be synovymous terms; then would
Groenvillo and Great Independence be the watch-
word of the day. The salvation of his couatry ac-
complished, the feathered songsters of the grovo,
actuated by uncommon feelings of gratitude, would
warble the ¢ Boyne Water” whenever the hoa. gen.
tleman would visit their haliowed groves; the
brauches of the waving oaks would bend down to
kiss his lofty brow ; the rivers would murmer his
name, the rocks would retain the impression of his
veaerated feet. And, at last, in a good old age, the
hon. geatleman would be translated to saother, and
we would hope, & happier world : like the great
American Eagle, he would soar, and sosr, and goar,
uatil his mortal vision could follow him no longer.

A Word in Season.

——

———Not Hamlet's directions to the playors,
but Mn. GrousLER’S advice to Mr. Drummond :
“Speak the apcech wo pray you (rippingly {rom the tongme ;

for if you mouth it as on Friday vight wo bad as love hesr
Sid Swith's basterd Englisb.”

Not Truo.

~——We have itin our power to aver that
the statement ia entirely without foundation that
tbe Hon. Mr. Drammond bas become Grand Worthy
Patriarch of the Sone of Temperance.

Equally Gronndleses.

——That Mr. Drummond was intoxicated
with success daring the: delivery of his throe hours
temperato addreas before the House on Monday
night.




