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MILITARY EXCURSION, 10th ROYALS,
to Hamilton, Aug. 24,

“Why tlon lot the Canakin clink, Lrave boys,
‘Why thion lot-tho Canakin clivk ;

A soldior’s o mag, & lifo's but a epan,
Yhy then ot & soldicr drink.”-

So snid a very great rascal, but cminent scouns

drels have ontinciated, oceasionally, very whole-|-

some truths, and Jago was right enough, for once.
Lord Bacon says, (no slight authority,) ¢ that sol-|
diers desiro and deserve greot cnsements, seeing the
various hardships, cruel wars, and sad distraughts
they are subjected fo.” We hope ou gallant 10th
Royals will never be subjected to the “sed dise
traughts,”" but, and we write in sad carncstness,
for there aro wars and rumours of wars.disturbing
the horizon, they may be. And who would not
hope tlieic holiddy cxcursion to Hamitéon of the
24th inst,, may be as festive ond joyous as thé
high festivals of brave men should be. We. Jook
on the 10th Royals with peculiar pride. The brave|
Counadian spirit’ of our forefatbers fs gollantly
shewn in that noble corps, and the hieroes of ‘Queen-~
ston Heights, if dead, atill aro with us in their
gallant descendants. “For God and Fatherland,”
volled the-old battleéry. Bven g0 beit.
—_———— <
BUNOCH OF KEYS LOST.

#Bunch of kcys lost.” There is o grent denl of]
false [eelmg in these lnuer days, but ‘there is
deal of callous ink ity far more hensibl

[ have made the loss of hig fqvourr}o spanicl known

forth, and then records thy loss by the poor adver-

The:former eprings from- on’ undue sensibility, o
morbid humanity; if we- may so cxpress it. It
pets’ the criminal, and ignorcs the “honest son of]
toil, would fornish o Pcmtenuary Prisoner " with o)
dressing case ond o billiard table, Jeaving thoun-

romantic labourer to plod- his wny throgh “thig]

weary work W doy world uncheered by syrnpntby,
anbetded by thess who profit by his labo\rr. There
is nothing interesting in Aim, - The toiling.- strug-
gler, the hero-of small and never-tnding Sucrrﬁcel,
the stout champion Whé resiaty’ for, b, ‘How mnny
weary yesrs? the iemptatrons to rndulgence, the|
desire to sit down and be at rcs(, "to stay yot, 8|
little while at the green oasis of the desert of life,
‘where the waters spnrkle 80 freshly and so fair,
where the green grass: waves and tho stately pnlm
tree leads its ngeﬁrl shade to the “wearled way-
forer. A myriad of such inen sliall ; hurdly make
up, in the world's estimation, one Blenbeim - con-
queror, one Yictor of Assuyo, and yet- there is 'a
hlghcr court, and verily tlie verdict of (his world
may bo ect avide. But we aro wnndcnng We
began by saying that eallous inhumanity was far
worgc than the crror of a'mistaken sensibility, and
we havé only to refer” to the four opening words of|
this chapter to prove it. It is an ndvcrtrsemcnt
mercly, curt in its unmitigated brutality, cconomi-
cal jn its cruelty.’  * Bunch of keys lost” It
merely sayd, “Tho finder shall be suitatily rewdrd-
ed,” and this is the sole, recognition of suflering
h\lmamty. Alasg, poor ¢ -Bunch,” long familiarity

’, with tho world ond ‘its ‘cruel "usages, give an
i iutuitive instinct, and put one 83 much in posses-
g sion of the facts of this case ag if we ourselves

i had written the. advertigement. “Keys” ia the

nomo of the Fnimily Estate, and poor # Bunch,” the

half-idiotic, deformed, heir, has wandered away|.

from the custody of bis uafeeling guardian, possi-|,
bly an interosted relative ; and thus, with not half
thio formality, or balf the care with which he “ould

docs the hpr@ he_n‘rted_ uncle tell the world of the
poor bump-back’s wandering. Poor fellow, peor
Buncht for thee no kind ‘mglh_erj's“cyo glisten
thoughtfully ; no loving father plucks the ruddiest)
apple from the bough. Thou mayest rot in tho
deep, dark waters of ﬂro Don, for aught they
know; for the' walers of forgetfulness, the Letlican
stream flows dark, snd sullen,and stern, betwixt
thy sbattered fraine and their deep love. But|
shame and double shame on the unfce]mg tyrant
who, perhaps by haésh severty, ' first ‘drove thee|

tisement ; which, whilsl it tells thy Infe, at lehst
perpemntes his ‘shame. ' I had “writién tlma “far,
when my second son, an rntelhgcnt boy, “rushed
into the room, - - comical mrxtnré of surprize”ine
dignation and joy:-sparkilng in " his eyes and pec-

vaded bis whole demecanour, - Ho~ held up & balf] :

@ime of American origin, ¢ Well my “son,” gaid 1
gravely; “whiat- is the mntter?" i Why dad"
roturned- he,  you kuow -thiers wag-an advertise-
ment, ! Banelr.of “Keys Jost,the finder to be "suit-
ably rewarded, I'found the keys just now, and the
old, (here my son made uge: of-a very. icre

The Honourable Mrs. Howland.

“ The Honourable Nrs. Howlnhdu_ils.nt pregent
in this city."—2oronto Correspondent of Hamilion
Times.

Where ﬂmrc rs o will theroisa wny, we presumo,
a way out of tlrc dimculty? But this supposes a
will. Now, we malntain that no’ man sbould be,
surreptitiously or otherwise, mariied againet his
will; and when tho offence ig commuwd on an
elderly gentleman, it )s, mdeed a gtossex-
aggeration of the asspult. Yot this oﬂ‘qnce, }ho
Torputo Corrwpondent of the Hmilwn Evemng
“Times, has committed on the Hon. Mr, Howlund.
Who shall picture the dlsmay, the horror, the con-
sternation, of the Hor, Mr. Howlnnd, )f in

seqy of e rockle duct of thig world-

defying, Toronto G apondent, - that g
awoke me ono morning to oll the conscrousnesa
of wedded bliss, ond, for aught wo. know, to tho
cares of & numerous fmmly?
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texm, for which I duly reproved, him,) Buffer, (ic
fact, he 3nid,) gnve me halfa-dimo only ; however,
the discount's off, that's one consolation.” 1 will
not; at leust,l th nk T will - not, theorrzo ngnin H
but, g6 'to, myrelf and, a. wurmng o
theori blish this, " -
& T, He hon, u.A.D.
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Watchman, what of the Ni.hu

[tisdn open 'ducstion yct, and one'gmtty ﬁerccly
i

man carcies a wntch, he. is, perhnpt,

but we fear we'can "bardly dub bini'as rr ‘watchimn|

of passing or coming events; save in -vight -of bis}’
chironometer.. % Coming evenis cast (says the|
proverb,) their. .ahndows befors,” .but Her. Most
Gracious Majesty's Birthday, which falls ,on  the
24th day of May, 1864, ptojects -apparently o sha-
dow as long a9 the tail of Halley‘s.comet, to extend
over a perfadl 'of tiine months.:;0r.js" our

potary-not serious, when, in rofcrenco to the pro-|,
posod exciision of those gal fellows, tho loth

Royals, he truats Hihey, will' enjoy themselves on|.

the, Qucens Br:ﬂrday " - We hqpc sinceroly they)

will, for we believo the 10th Royalé to bo a5 brave af -

set of men 28 4ny. dndér thie sun, (bar nonc,) bat

we tnist they will Bave mony a fostive. day,. sudf.

many a jovisl-meeting, before the! eclebration of

the 24th of May, 1864.. “.Hope, dcferrui ‘maketh}.
thie heart sick.”. One thing we arc o:ﬂurcd of, that
if one Yankee fricods, bclcngurcd the, ;Watchman
in his su-onghold and thcatened to cast his typel
to. the. four winds of Heaven, tho .10th Royalsf
would pot require o thousandth part the time fo
prepare for a fight, that this ingenious Waichman|

JOHN SANDFIELD HACDONA'LD !

|victims ot Vlce
Modesty

Th whole t0. conclndp mth the innpid fnce,
"THE '8EAT OF .QOVNRMBNT 'AT.-TORONTO,. - .

. Pomipuh Rigén
Dupcs ' .
Sitppery Smooth
Sawney™ |
Master Mechanle
Cheap '!‘rnvemng -
Box ofﬂce opcn at 70 clock, performnnco to com-
- mcncu at 8, precisely. .
John erchey . . -Collector.
GOD SAVD THE QUEEN

- Electors of 'foforlw.
Joh‘ Mc‘bomld ‘

.Wully Hendouon

Wlud(nx up of Mr.John MoDonald’l
. Commrttee. o

- Scmne. —-Re ynold's Snoe Store, Yonge' Street:
Preseiit, ‘Alderman Mooie, Squeakmg Ripory, ‘W,
B. Berren, Hoon Micize, Jort Buag, Da. Acngw.

Chairman, Mz. Jonn Buaa ; Bursen Secretary.
Alderman  Moodie.—'* Gentleren, ¢To crr is

gives them to preparo for & feast.

human, to forgive, divine’ I have been basely



