WINDSOR CASTLE.

GEORGE E. CARTIER GOES ON A VISIT TO MKS, YICTORIA REGINA,
SurNg —T%me, Night.
Apartmoot in Windsor Castle, Georgo Etienne pulling off bis
beota. .
By gar! I vara Jucky dog,
I get invito by Madame to le Castlo ;
1 vara big ; 1 grow two, tree, six fnch 3
By gar, I bo movo big than Galt or Hoss,
Or Monsiour Head, I bo le plus grand homme
In Capada, oh oxi, perbaps I get made
Lo koight. Madame, sho yara much like mo ;
Sho strikea me with the aword ono litlle bow aud say,
“ ARE Georgo Eticnuo aisc,” and I got up,
1 sbako hands, I aay jc vors remereaie Madame,
And I bo vara Wig, coe plus grand kommc,.
By gar! I wondoe whon that dcte Georgo Brown
Dy avado 1o knigbt, Ho not lavo the politesso,
Tlo too much, vat you call it ? monsire,
Drut, diable sz, ho too much mechant,
I Iaugh ven J go back to Canada
Et ai le plasir 1o bo called Saro George,
1 bo vera utrong, oue grand Prewere,
1 send ax diable that bere George Brown,
And all de Grits, 1 be like lo Governor,
1, Sir George Cartler, hie, Sir Edmend Mead.
By gar! [ sara lucky dog ; 1 gotobed.
1o undresses and tho scene changos.
Scexe 28p.~Time, Morning.
Anothor apartment in Windsor Castio=Mra, Vicloria Reglon
aod Mr. Alvert Prince.
RMrs. Vicloria,
Dear Albert, wo our guest must entorlain,
Our petit guest from Canada to-day ;
But that I love my subjects leal and trae,
Within that oobte land, I do ennfess me,
My will would shrink from spelling out tho task ;
But atill mothioks their genorous loyally
And love most carnest towards our queealy self,
Domaads that wo our will in thia should wacrifics,
And {bat to honour thowm fuir welcome greet
This their own chosen ropresentative,
Mr. Atbert,
My noblo Queon, nod loving quecaly wife,
Thy gontle Leart proclaima tho nobler coutso
Well doat {hou know thatreasons high, of state,
Wills visage stern do stem 1o indicale
That wo should Lear us coldly towards this wan,
And seemn in nought t'spprove those late ovenls
+ In which ho hath borno part conapicucus:
Thou bnst at onco tho true oceesicn found
Flow wo may hooour him, and atilt not Lim,
But rather thoece, your loyal subjocts whom
Ho for tho "mediate time doth represent

Mrs, Victoria.
‘Waell bast thou read my thoughts, dear Atvert, I
Would ¢er ropay their dear love with my owo,
To thom, Bot him, bo then the honour showe,
TExit both,]
Soene Jrd—Mra, Vicloria's raceplion room=—Lords, Ladics and
Gontlomen presoat—Euter Georgo Ltionno, attonded by gea-
tlutan of the Houschold. .
Gentleman of the Household—[to Curtier.]
Kuooe) when you reach the Queon.,
Carticr (aelde.] Oh by gar! oui,
1 kuce), aho mako nio nae big Koight, ol oxi.
Novaro you fear mon cher.

{Ho approaches Mrs. Victoria and knecls, she oxtonds hor
hand, of whikh Georgo Etienne takes no notico but conllaucs
kueoling.]

Lord Siepdash aside to Lady Richbl

What can tho simpleton bo dreamiug of, ms chare.
Lady Richblood.

Why, good my lord he scoms transfixed with fear.

Bas tho poor dog of wit a singlo spark 2

He looks 0 much a terrier, I foar ho'll bark,
Qeorge Etienne {aside.]

Why sho 0o striko de leatle coup, by gar?

Why sho no tako do sword and mako me knight ?

MMon Diex! 1 wish sho be one loetlo quick,

Torbapa sho not hiave ne sword, diable, T speak to her.

{To Mre. Victorln.]
Have not your Majostee ono leetle sword 2

2

&i'lle Madame plait, T lend you mine,
Gentleman of the Honsehold [Whispering to Cartior.)
Kiss tho Quecn's baud aund rise.
George Ftienne [nlond].

Oh iy gar, non, diadle ! what for e rise, she not make me
Knlght, she eot Lava uo leotte sword, I lend her wine—{Placing
his hnnd upon the hitt of bis sword and cudeavouring to draw
it from the seahbard.)

Mrs, Vicloria [who in slightly unnesy.)
Monsiour I fear niust mzko somo stight mlstake.
George Lticnuc [slurdily.)
Mon Dien, mo make no vat yon call it slite mees-tuke, de gen.
tithonmwe e tol) mo kneel 3 vat for me kneel ¥
Lord Slapdash aside to Lady Richblood,
Caust solvo that query for bim vut of school *
Lady Richllvod.
Nethinks to mako himself A mousirous fool,
George Etienne.
I€ Mad:une no make e ang leetle Knight, '
What for me kneel, what for Ie tojl we koell 2
2 of the Houschotd [ ing to Cartier.)
Good Lieavens, kir, riso at once, her Majenly
L fear ne will resent this bold effrout.
George Elienne [angry whisper.]
Why fer you make mo ono vat you call it i—ass,
Why for you tell wo kueol ?

Victoria [with dignified scverily.)
Monsieur wust viso at once,

*Trero better 100 ho Jearned the enstows of our comt,
T¢ fuic propeicty doth teack Itim not
The yubject’s duty in the sovereign's presenco.
Rige Mounsiour, rize, our kinduess will impute
Te ignorance, not rullencss, this unheard of suit.
[Goorgo Kticano attempls fo rise, but wholber from pafive

d or {tiag from sugry disapy
meng, his swurd becomes ontangled with his legs, and bis noso
comes v violent contact with tho floor ; torreots of Llood fov,
and tho criroson sticams decorates Lin court suit ; Jadics screasn,
gentlemen rush to tho rescue and Mrs, Victorin commands tho
attendants to convey him to his own appartments. On 1o way
Georgo Eticnne vonts tho bitterness of his wrath.]
George Ltienne.
Mon Dico! sbe eadl mo one grand ignorant, rho sy me rudo
o not know de cuctomor.  Diable oui, me, do grand prewiere-
Sacre! When Igo bome, Iraise do revoluti-on, I'bo rovenged
by gar ; 1 bo onc leetlo King mysoll.
Hero ho ploendecus application of cold watcer 1o Georgo Efiens
ne's proboscis atayed for the nonce the tosront of bis indignation,
SornE 4th.
Mr. Albert Trince [lo Mra. Victorin.}
Metuings fule queen your Joyal aubjectr, have
Been moat unfortunate io this their choico
Of Premior. Wilt thou to audienco agsin admit bim ?

Mrs,

Mrs. Vicloria— Yes t mont certainly,

Tweeo cruel, Alberd, and unjust to flight

“I'ho loving peoplo for their ruler's faulte.

1 wonld, dear Albert, though some ono should straight

Tostruct bim in tho customs of our eourt,

*Twill him improve and savo our Lovds sore sport.
[Geargo Etionnewas nccordingly drilled by omo of the gentemen
of tho hold, and profited sufiicivutly by the instruction, to
wrigglo through tho reraainder of his stay at Windsor, without
doing more than youdering biweolf & splondid object for the
coutt wita {0 dischargo their shnfis at.)

——

Supplementary Course of Leotures before the Me-
chanice’ Institute:
The Science of Pettifogging.......Mr. R, W. Allen.
The Philosophy of Drunkenness...Harry Henry.
Horae Flesh ..o o, Som Sherwood.
Editorial Mannors ... Editor of Colonist.
Gas Metres..... coeerversnesnsessenre Gouncilman Purdy
Cow Pounds....cceceen.
Fenthers ; with somo remarks on
pluckiog......
Antiquity of Ten pin:
Roaost Beef....oo vvvean
Concluding Lecture....

.....\r. Hogan.

weeens M. Moody.
«..Mr. Ald. Duoan.
Ir. N. C. McIutyro

YE HUNGRY GRITS SIGHING for MORE DINNERS
Aw—R"ll nebody marry wme.

Meizho ) for & dinmer heigho t
Tiie lato agitation is denid.
Shrll wo never agafn have a feed ?
Wilk noboily get up o spread ?
Wo begin to feel strange, wo declare,
Of dining our prospeets do fade,
Must wo glve up tio ghost in derpair,
And Us quietly Qung in the shade,
Hoigho 1 tor n dinner heigho, &c.

Oh 1 once there wero divners coough,

“I'wus lined Crom so 1any to chioose,

And we even had then in & bufl,

‘Tho courage at tines to refusc.

But now, ol 1 not onv is proposel,

Good gracions, we're feighlened, we vow,

Who the deuce could havo really supposed

Thero wouldu't be one for us now 2

livigho, &o.

The glovy of Goderich is gone,

Tl sun of Elora is ret,

Toronto woiri give us ahone,

‘T'o season onr temperanco wet,

Too soon did we rn u) our noac,

10 we ought e potatoes too swal,

And now in the midsl of wur woes,

Nono will give us a dinner atall. |
eigho I for a dinnor beigho t
The lato agitation 18 dead,
Slall we nover again have o (ced,
Will nobody got ap a sprend ?

—_——
HIP! HIP! EVRRAH!!

Three cheers for East Brant! Three more for the Growing
Majority in the Assembiy 11 Al Thrice Threo for {he Governer
General 1 { 1—Colonist of Monday.

——Hip! hip! hurtah ! O with your hats,
boys! Three cbeers for the Queen!!! Three
chieers for the big buffalo!! and thrice three cheers
for everybody ; the editor of Old Double in the bar-
gnio. Hurrab ] docsn’t Lo deserve them after treat-
ing us to the above magnificently cheering para-
graph? We are dying to kuow whence ho drew
the divino fire which inspired his pen, or whether
sorue jovial spirit whispered the glorious gentence in
his cars ? If s0, we hope it wasn’t the spirit of bad
braody, or villanious whiskey, though we have our
doubts about the maltter, for it ovidently bambooz-
led bim into an absurdity. Ouly funcy a Ministerial
Jjournal calling for three cheers for the “growing ma~
jority in the Asserbly” when recording the return
of an opposilion cendidate. Go it again, Old
Double, but for mercy suke, do strive to “ go it”

[ without seeing double.

-

“THE BLASPHEMOUS OPPOSITION.”

The Dundas Warder i absolutely shocked. Mr.
Wra. MeDougall, one of the Grit men, bas actually
said that ITon. J. A. McDonald is trying to find his
way to henven by tho Southern Railway. We agree
with the Warder that such language is improper,
though perbaps cxcusable after dinnmer. We do
trost that in future tho “ dinnerers,” as the elegant
Evglish of the Colonist bas it, will be more chaste
in their language. If Grits have no regard for pub-
lic morality, Moderates have. Their leader never
pclluted the wall of the Assembly with * falge as
bell,” nor did one of his supporters in the Upper
House talk of ¢ d-——d nonesensc” 10 the Oanadian
peers. Even if they did, it is all very well in Par-
linment, but extremely outrd ot o respectable dia-

ner (able.  The Werder is very right,



