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TIM TO BARNEY O'SLIVERY.

Oh Baroey, deac, tirese few tines heve,
Is nl, my boney, for 1o fet you know,
About how Uve bien and what v eeen,
At thnt great mighty Crystal Palnes alow,

Tho wonders geeat which sure does hato
Almost al] eversthirg Pve ever seen,
Except tho Jloge ainl darling hogs
OC our own uative Isle of grevn,

Ocli ! Low delightful the great dig sightful,
Of the party palace, sl mada of glas~,

Al covered i airt roofed nith tin,
And a0t r0 picely on the velvet graar.

It's lofty doow in which there's room
For ono 1housand personk lay 1o fake ;
A purtier pot I'in sure there’s not,
For a right gnad jolty Trish wake,

Nat to except the finc transept,

And spacious yalleries all round about ;
Aud by your Jave, they've got a mave,

1 wonder they didu't leave thy ravent onl,

And in the centre, just ag you enter,
Only & litdle fuether down 1he way,
Without drap o'dirt in its walers spustin,

A crystal fouatain is In purly play.

And down the way is the Governor's dais,
With pneple damask all fitded out ;

"Tis from this spot the big bug Jot,
Their grent orations sure did spout.

Apnd up above you'd fall in love
With the purly picture thero io show ;
Both oil and erayon is there displayin’
Their rosy Lints ofgreen aud indlgo.

Sweet prrior chairs and aother warce,
Likewine onfexhibition there was scen,
And many mnps fitled up the gaps,
AR paicted o'vr with yellow, white, and green.

But what did surpass the palace of glass,
By thio howly St. Patelck amd D*Arcy McGes,
TWas a cabio of wood, where a thwrsty man could
Get the best whiskey you's iver did sce.

Whea you's lave the shebeen, you nay Jight yeur dbudecn;
And nwnodee about round tie auimels® pons §

Where the bulls am the cows amd the shape nid tho aows,
And the olher prize birds are as well s tho hens,

Thea you tradgo to the fince, the soight is immeuse
Or illigant plonghs Aok great euttivulors,

Aml things te exshtract tho stumps wid great tact,
Aud cutters to aloice up your mealy pertaters.

‘Twould hats th* Assyrinas, likewise the ‘Pyrians
‘The Sikhin, aad othec Enrapean bays \

Taweriane the Tartar, sud every howley martys,
To guosa the use of hall the farer's toya,

But Barnoy my jewel, 'twould kindle the fael,
That’e ready to flarein an Oirishman'a heart,
To aco al) the girls wid hair all o curly,
But none like my Moily of Ballinstart,

Tlo you msnd ber tny Barnoy,whin wo wiat 10 Killarney,
liow purty she Iooked 1n ihednale jaunting cor;
18Ul no'er bu 80 morry, as aince in onld Kerry,
I kisaed Lier and left Lior,—to wandor afur,

You porsave my condition ; tho great Exbivition
Fades awny whaona I think, my dene Molty, of you,
I'd moltinto tears, but troth Fve my fencs,
Thoy'se locked up the gate, so T bid you adien.

P
Row Stylo of Criticism

—— Speekiog of the performance of the
 Crention” by 3r. Carter's cboir, the musical, or
rather the mad critic for the L¢qder, soys that one

of the singors oong “from the crown of bis head
to tho points of his toes;” aud so captivated
was be by the sioging of' one of the female
performers, that he could only describe it by
tating that tho lady resembles Queen Victoria
I this style of criticism is to be peracvered in, we
shall have prilna doneas described ag * shaking”
the hooks £nd eyes out of their Jrecses; and cele-
brated teners as singing 80 bigh that they would
rise completely out of the view of the audience;
while bassocs would have to be dug out of the
bowals of tho carth, to such a depth would they be
described as descending ip their best song.
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DIARY OF A PICK-POCKET.

Tle fallowing interesting diary was picked up on
King Street, yesterday:

Tuesdvy—Came into town on Western train, and
putup at Rossin Iouse. Bad day for my business.

| People searce.

Wednesdey—Roge with a presentiment that T
would wake a good day of it; and breakfasted
beartily.

Nine o'clork—Picked a farmer's pocket of an old
newspaper.

Ten o'clock—Eased a 1ady of her gold clsin, and
took $20 in gold from a young spark who was fond
of display.

Quarlcr pasi—Asked a middle aged clergyman-
looking fellow what the hour twas, and lifted bis
watch as soon as he told me.

TTalf-past—Fell in with a drunken farmer, and
told him that I hadl Leen robbed. The trap euc-
cecded. The green horn showed me whero bo had
his money; and fibbed it all in two minutes after.
Mem.—~Met him on the ground afterwards, and had a
bora with him(in condoleament for bialoss.

Lwenty minntes—Went up in cars to Fair ground,
and on an average appropriated sixteen bandker-
chiefs. Persuaded oac handsome lady that I had
found her's on the ground, and handed it back to
her. Thereby got duced to ber li
fricod, for which he had to pay nie S36.

Three Quarters—Walked about the ground and
robbed farmers indiscrirainately. em.—~Contempt-
ibly casy to rob a farmer.

Eleven—Saw o drunken fellow displaying his
mouey, and took it from him for fear he should
loge it, before he could wink.

Ilal-past—Had a worrow eseape. Tho dupe,
very smart; but exclaimed that ho stood on my
toes, and so got away.

Three quariera—Calcnlated that I made $250 al-
ready. Robbed two Toronto policemen out of fun,
and put tbeir dirty handkerchiefs in one of their
companion’s pockets.

Ticclve—Squeezed my way into building, and got
into a respectable crowd, which [ soon cleancd out.
Picked Mr. Sherwood’s pocket, and aaly got a cignr
stump. Afller r great deal of trouble, succeeded in
extracting a watch from a swellish-looking fellow,
and foand afeee all that it was piacbback.

One o'tloc—~Got tired of this sort of thing, and
weat aud had a good dinaer. Got iatroduced to a
good family, and promised to go to church with
them on Junday,
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OUTRAGEOUS PERSECUTION.

Our readers will provably remember the exploity:
of Thowas R. Ferguson at the polls during the fatg),
North Wellington Blection, und bis fnmous desceny
gt in hand upoe the village of Blora. Whatever
view of bis conductthe gencral publie may entertaiy)
the 2ditor of the Burrie Npirit of the dge cvidently
believes himn to be an ill-used individual, as the fol}
lowing extract from the Inst issue of the Spirit wilp
show :~-* A persecution hns been commen
agaiost Thomas 1. Ferguson, 13sq., for baving thd'g
courage to drive into the villago of Elora alone And'
unprotected." 3

Thioking the Barrie Editor might pot by ¥
content with the Above cxpression of sympatby, we'
place tho following ode at bis disposal, a copy of
which he should get printed immediately upon fing §
white salin and forward to Tomwy, with his com
plimeuts. l

To Tuouss R. Fercusos, M.P.P.
Auod bave theso murdorog Gilts,
Tho vilo malignant erew,

Dear harmless Tomy dared
To pounco upon you ?

Sweet [amb, dear gentlo lamb,
Fenraod their base, foul hate;
Malico must harmless (all
On your soft pate. .

Keep cool, ol noble sir,
Nor lot yomr raeek, your jusl,
Your true, ehivalrous heart
With jindigoation burst,

Unaided, all alono
You faced tho blood ripe throng,
Heavens, dow't I wish
1'd been along.

Bnt, no, the glory all
1s thine alono my boy ;
Bright ehampion, poble chief,
Ta glowiug terms, {hough brief,
T wisb you joy.

BUSINESS NOTICZE.

We beg to call thoattention of our readors to the fact this 43
Messks Winay & Co, bave removed frow their old stand to
premises Intely occupicd by Mr. Builey the bair dresser,
store Lias been relitted, and nothing will be wantiog on Win
pact to ensure & continuaace of bls woil caraed auceeas lo §
Neows business.  lenlways bus tho Euglish aod Americao J
pers and potiodicals in advnaco of the tendo, and Cuoading
lieations a8 they are issued. Everything that cnergy, per
verance, and an obliglog and gentlemanly domeanour can ¢
is accomplislicd by thisunterpriging fiem, and wo aro sure
support of o public will sllow them v their now positio
Hemember tho Store is No. 33, Kiog Streot West, opposite
Apollo Concert Rooma.
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