ANOTHER TWIRL ABOUT OF THE COLONIST.

Not ulong ago ¥r, Colonist

‘Would shake his Lead and doublo his fst,

Ifany poor morlal darod oxpresa

A bolief that the English pross woro less

Thao Oratles unmistakon quito,

On whatovor aubject they clioso to write.

His columnaparaded tho News and Times,

And bis leadors rsog with tho Thunderor’s chimos,
Andwhy ? Justbecauso thoy loshed into fits
‘That Soat of Governmeat voto of tho Grits,

Suro tho Qlode wagloctured from day to day,
With 2 “ hear what the Eoglish papets say,
“You'vo ivsulted tho Quesn, confouud you, quile,
Thue the Times doclarey, and it must bo right,
Striko colors! yo Grits, to tho vordict bow,

For you can't got out of the serapo “no how.”
Thus Grandam spoko with ber usual clatier,
And considerod of courso it sottled tho mattor.

But timo flod on, and over the dream

©f tho Colonist cawe a_changlng gleam,

For strango to tell, no longor the tone

Of tho British Press would square with bia own,

The T¥mes, the News, the Standard aud Star,

‘Tho compass boxed, and were sundored far,

From tho tack on whick Mr. Colonist sailed ;

So just for & chango Mr, Colonist ratlod,

Thoy how dare thoy? ¢ tho“*shuflle,”
So from lauding, good Grandam fell into a snuffle,
They pitched into Cartior & Co. pell moll,

So the onco prized Oracles rapily fell

From Jaws, )ik tho Medes, which alter not,

*fu a miserablo, spobbisl, and kuow uotbing lot.
Dolano of the Times, since tho chunge in tho game,

s dubbod ¢ Paddy,” by addiog a “y” tv bis pamor

And Mackay once fonatod An_(J' potted and patted,

*Po  stupid and ¢ narrow mind” Scotchman is rattod;
Nouxt with eloguont vigonr though quite vewly born,
Mr, Colonist aske in tho height of Liis scotn,

«Must wo stand by and trorable liko pigs in & squeak,
Wheu these nowspaper Oracles tirlak proper to spesk;
0f courso not, our poople aro all able quite,

To kvow when Sir Edmund’s bohaved Limsolf right,

All their dicta about both tho right and the wrongofit,
Ts stufl, aud {hats only the ehort and the Jong of it.
All tho sophistry coined by t hoir ignorant spito,

Can‘t meko ua tbink wrong what wo kuow to bo right*

Mark roader, tho latest and funniest twist,

OF this twir) about, twist about Colonist.

Once it hugged both the T¥mes and tho News bytho
hour.

Now it fumes and it frels for tho grapes bave grown
sour,

0nco, it made thom tho toxt for long Jecturos to Grils,

How it stupidly strives to knock both into fity.

—_——

TORONTO UNIVERSITY.

The ceremony of laying the top-most stono of the
new Univorsity buildings, was altogether unwortby
of the occasion. Probably there were ag mauy as
fifteen persons, exclusive of the students and college
men, to witness it. Ifit bad beena besr-dance or &
1ady walking on a tight-rope, there would havo boon
& large and fashionable audicace, a9 the cont goes.
“But ue it was only tho figishing of ono of the hand-

somest Universitics on the continent, everything
connected with it, except the champaiga, wens off as
flat as possible.

The Committec who bad tho management of it,
ave porhaps to blame for most of this. They did
not notify the public. propédy, and were cven s0
stupid as to let the joyful occasion go by without a
singlo atrain of music.

——

THE GOVERNOR GENERAL ARD THE PRESS.

-What a delicious recreation. it must be for his
Excellency Sir Bdmond Head: to reflect upon the
polite and courteous attentions whicl have been of
late paid to him ! Setting aside the frankness with
which obscure journalists in odd cormers of the
backwoods, call the world to witness that ho s the
vilest Governor General that ever baulked the good
intention of an aspiring Province, must it not tickle
hig fancy to hear of great dinners, smoking hot,
being given to members of Parliament, sud to read
their speeches after the wine had circulated. How
it must inexpressibly delight that fellow Head, as he
is familiarly called, to study the ingenuousness, the
streightforwardness of those men, some of them
with honourable tacked to their names, who, rising
up amid the cheers of their associates, calmly and
deliborately give it as their opinion, that while the
office of Governor General was to be respected, the
man who at pregent held that office, for the express
purpose no doubt of punishing the nation for their
sins, wag to be heartily despieed! Into what tran-
sports of bliss must he not have been thrown on &
late occnsion at perusing nn account of the war which
was waged over tho dis-bypocritical and anti-hum-
bug epirit which prompted honourable gentlemen
nobly to withstand the indignity of drinking his
health ; and ke must likewise have pondered in rap-
tures over the unflinching manliness of an honour-
ablo gontleman wlo, on the same occasion alone,
had the bonesty to show his contempt for him ic
the most marked manaer,

And besides all this, His Excellency must be a
very hard-hearted mao if he is not molted into tears
at the solicitude that is expreased for his health—
tho tendermess with which he is urged to betake
himself to & milder climats, and the friendly threats
that are from time to time held out, that if he does
not do go willingly, his friends will have to do
themselves the cruelty, the agony of having bim re-
called. Nor can he be anything but a monster of
ingratitude, o man without s soul and utterly de-
void of feoling, if be does not fuil to appreciate the
hisses which he is treated to on paper—the accounts
of the haagings which are published for his edifi
tion and enterta'nment; aod the profound respect
and venoration with which a free and enlightened
people are said to embalm his memory in the cores
of their inmost hearta! But we cannot recollect
half of the roasons for which His Excellency should
have an exalted opinion of the respectability of a
portion of our journalists, and the chivalrous and
high-minded conduct of mauy of our leading men.
Aad we ghould utterly fail wore we to éndeavor
to bring to mind tho sum total of the self-sacrificing
spirit and steadfnstness of purpose with which he
puts asido all personal considerations of bis own
health and comfort, and maintains his post oven at
the risk of his——appotito.

MELANCHOLY BUT TRUE.

The writer of those gushiog effusions of an over«
flowing pon in the Globe cportively called * Holiday
Rambles,” is a capliv ingly tender creature. Hav-
ing been at Abbats.ord tho other day, he tells ua
that he examined Scott’s library, and, in his epin-
iou, the ouly thing that was wanting to make the
scene a perfect little duck of a paradise, was the
presence of the great magician himself.

Now overlooking the blunder which the writer hag
committed in confounding the poet with the preds-
cessor, Michael Scott, the magiclan, it is ungueations
able whether the presence of & man who was buried
a9 long 230 as Sir Walter Scott hae been would make
o paradise of any terrestrial scens. However, this
is 8 mere matter of taste, and the rambler is evidently
fond of such grave subjects, for he goes on to ex~
press hig heartfelt sorrow at the remissness of the
dead in making friendly calls. In connection
with this want of politeness, ho gays, * alas, this
can nevor be again!” Now we are somewhat
 knocked all of & heap” with regard to this piece
of information. The philosophical writer surely
meant more than merely to tell us such a now and
startling fact aa thet it is not customary with dead
men to do the civil thing to strangers in what wag
once their own libraries, No,no! We are per-
sunded there is & joke im it. Oue of the Globe's
jokes, Too deep for ordinary intellect. If by any.
chance the holiday rambler meant nothing more
thar to convey a piece of melancholy but true gos-
8ip, we think he i3 one of the most learned, and, in
fact, the moat profound tbinker and arriver-at-just-

lusions-from-abstract-prop that ever
visited Abbotsford.
—_—

CHEAP MUSICAL ENTERTAINMERTS,

A very laudable experimont is about to bo tried
in the Crystal Palace next week. Rev. Mr. Onions,
o geatloman of established musical ability, who
presented Judas Maccabmus with so much oredit to
his head, and so much loes to his pocket, is about
to comwenco & series of choap musical entortain-
ments, tho first of which is to begin next weok, In
theso hard times, when most men aro unable to give
a dollar for an hour's music, this movement shounld
be well supported. Let our citizens see to it that
the experiment i3 at once successful, and at the
samo time remember, that they owe Mr. Onions some
recompeaso for tho shabby way they traated him
before.

-—
The Bands at the Cryatal Paiace.

—— Thy admirable forethought with which

thie Exhibition Commi postponed the

on which the bauds of Upper Oanada were to com-
pete for a prize, until the weafher bad become
dreadfully cold, is beyond all praise. We will not
say anything 89 to the inconvenience which it must
have oceasioned the bandmen to be delayed here so
long, as we undarstand that thoy were at liberty to
go homo after the ceromouy and come back again,
and besides tho best band is to got a prize. Buton
the wholo, wo avo inclined to think that there ig
no music, as tho Colonist would say, in the bosom

of the members of thut oro Exhibition Committes.



