Buried (Berried) but not Unsung.

A DICTIOWARY FOR THE LADIES.

THE “GRUMBLER,”

Solicitous to maintain and enhance that reputa-
tion for gallantry towards his fair readers, which
it has ever been his pride to have merited, has
much pleasure, not unmixed with self-congratule-
tion, in thus nnnouncing to the loveliest portion of
the creation the immediate appearance of &
DICTIONARY ENTIRELY AND EXCLUSIVELY
FOR THEIR USE,

In which the signification of every word will be
given in o striclly feminine sensc; and the Or-
thography, as o point on which ladies like to be

THE LAY OF THE DAMAGER.
o Jones, of King Street, has been tempting the
Editor of the Leader with a “box of delicious
strawberries ;* & somowhat sativical friend of ours
has dramatised the incident, in imitation of the
temptation of Eve. Jones is the scrpent, the straw-
berries tale the place of the apple and the Editor
is our first mother.

Scene draws, and discloscs Epitor in his sanclum
writing an article on Georye Broww's perfidy.
Lditor, Soliloquizes.—And thus fur have [ written,

but it reads
More tamely than a diatribe should read ;

BY OUR HAMILTON BARD.

[ am the man to talk about
Reduction of expenses ;

To dish dirvectors out aud out,
And bring them to their senses.

They have to do just what I say,
Or, should they dare to kiclk,

[ am the man who knows the way
To sehd them to Old Nick.

Director: Bah! I've got my pay

Secured to me for years;
The cringers dared not sry me nay,
I wrench'd that from their fears,

For I have got a tist of wrongs,
E¥%'d from their own confessions ;
What muflins they to wag iheir tongues
About their own transgressions !

Oh! well for me T had that power,
When I snubb'd Jamie Mac,

Or Johnnie Young, within an hour,
Had given we the sack.

That Savings’ Bank. If Donald knew
The whole of that rascality,

Proprietors might get their due
Without a Court of Equity.

And thcn'lllqt bond of Richwd J.,
"And roguish R. . S,

"Twag lost, you kunow, by me one duy,
But found aguin, [ guess.

And mortgages, of which the less,
Just now, is said the better; .

Oh! what a precious little mess
‘Were I 1o turti a—Thraitor!

So Archy K., and William P.,
Aud cocky Johnnie Young,

Must ench of them agree with e,
And ever hold his tongue,

Those mortgages, that little boud,
Are constamly before them ;

Ficst rate those mortgages, that bond,
To hold them én terrarum.

But, furthermore, I must confoss,
That while I had been manager,

[ coutd have doue, nor worse, nor less,
Had I been simply damager,

.

properly ind t, will be studiously
The whole will be edited by

MADAME # GRUMBLER.”
To whicl will be appeaded a little Maaual, ad-
dressed confidentally by “Ourself,” to the ladies,
and cntitled,

fTEN MINUTEY ADVICE ON THE CARE AND USE OF A
JNUSRAND

Or, “What to ask, and how lo get it, so that the
obstreperous bridegroom may become a meek and
humble husband.

P!

Specimen of the Work :—
Hussanp.—A person who wriles cheques, and
dresses as his wife directs.

Brere.~A domestic cndearment for o hzsband.
Marntace.~The'only habit to which women are
constant. . ’

Lover,—Any young man but a 'brother-in-law.

Crercryan.—One alternative of a lover.

Brorner.—The other alternative.

THoxeysoox.—A wifo's opportunity.

Horrip, Hincows.—Terms of admiration elicited
Ly the sight of a lovely face, any where but in
looking-glass.

Niee, Dear.—Expressions of delight at any thing,
from s baby to a barrel-organ.

WrixkLe.—The first thing one lady sces in an-
other’s fuce.

Tiste—That whicha lady vemarks in awatch, but
does not notice in the gross.

o

Ammunition bread.

—— Wo sce that onc Thomas, substitute broker,
tried to get one of our Canadian lads to enlist,
Mr. Thomas pretended to hire him to drive a bread-
waggon in Albany ; butafierwards showed the clo-
von foot, and said he meantan ammunition waggon.

Well, that is neither lere noc there,
Dircetors muat keep ¢ivil,

And quiet, too, or clse, boware,
1l send them to the d—I.

-

The most necossary.

——— Gold has been discovered in Now Caledo-
nia (one of the South Pacific Islands). We men-
tioned this to an excellont, but rather ignorant,
Scotch friend of ours. “ Aye, man! gowd is it
ye're saying is there awa'?  And the country's just
settlit wP kindly Scotch? Wad they hae sulphur
there, div ye ken? It wad be mair necesshary than
gowd to thae puir bodies.”

Young Caneda said ho wished, to carr. his living,
but had no teste for ammunition bread; that ho
was perfectly willing to engage in any rationa}
undertoking, bnt be would not eat Uncle Sam'y
rations. Thomas then said, e3he wa3 8o particular,
he would give him his dessert, and hand bim over
a3 g deserter. The lnd then tried to bolt; but the
choler of the unfortunate Thomas being up (des-
pite the melting weather), he collared tho Cana-
dian-like brawn, but the Provost Marshal, on their
arrival at Albany, soon put the mattor straight, and
the base faitour Thomas was sent to prison for an
assault, and o battery without guns. Well done,
Uncle Sam! more power to your clbow, aad,
Youug Cauade, beware!

'Tis this confounded weather, which would make
An Alpine glacier pant and perspirate.

Would that to me some friend, the cooling berry,
(Beariag the strawy prefix,) timeous, would bring.
And yet, saith my pbysician, (he be hanged,)

I must refrain from fruits acidulous.

Soft! who comes here ?

Enter Jones with box of Strawberries.

Jones.—All hail! most learned pundit, as the sun
Drinks from the meancst puddle in his path ;

Wikt thou, d ding from Par heights ;
Deign to survey these becries, that the sight

Of the rich scarlet, set in emerald zone,

May pulse thy wandering fingers to that touch,

Of which taste forms the sequence ; so that—
Editor, Sternly—Jones,begone ! Yet stay, I meant
not harshly,

But thou knowest, I am forbidden strawberries.
Why, then, comest thou with fragrance Sabican,
And blushing berries, craftily before me 7 .

A serpent fruiterer 7

Jones,—O0h! good my lord,
1 did but crave aceeptance of my gift.

Lditor, Eayerly—Gift, say'st thou Jones? That's
different, band ’em here, :

Blest is the giver! aye, far more than Vother ;

Melius est dare quam accipere, Jonos;

There’s purest Letin for it~—hand 'em here !

And my plysician may go bang himself

In his own gariers,

Jones,—Thanks my noble locd!

May I hope for favourable notice ?

Editor—Aye, good Jones,

In patience keep thy kidneys— Phou shalt have it.

: - [Exit Jones.)

—— O

Doing the Globe.

~— A postman in the West of Fngland has

ridden the same poncy for cightecn years, ten miles

ceach day, and claims 10 have circumvented the

Globe twice or thrice. We lbear the proprictor of

the Leader ig in treaty with him.

‘Wood, or Cordwood ?

—— There is an announcement in the Leader,

“ Government wood just arrived, from four to five

fect long. A friend of ours, somewhat remarkable

for his obstinacy, would persist that this descrip-

tion was meant for the Member for East Brant,

“Don't you know," said he, “he was always a

supporter of John Sandfeld’s Government, and

who can tell a fellow's exact height ? Depead

on't its he."



