A Seenator—hoots, hoots, mon, yo're a grocer.
Its no mysel—its some deluding deevil.
B\nmme noo 5ourscl—could ye sup pamtéh"
Hac'ye o pmwdlleectlon for yere snceshin 2
Div ye rotain yere awncient-luve for sheepshend?
Gic me tiem W—its mo—Tm joost the meember.
Weel, weel, I wuss—I wuss I had mair schutin;
But 3e vihun try for scpnm\gtcd schules’s, .
And e ‘cnbinls; na&dost. ¢ théy madn be Weedenod.
Toronto noo; maun_ hae: her. share o hawbees.
Yon lies o decent chiel: that voted for me—
Saft mdyijeres Sfumbees: el my="honn§ ‘lad—
Lang life, an. henlth Ei3 rowth an plonty tao ye.
' - [EEe]

(Enter. the Slmd: qf .\hcpouu.n)

Sllade
Gude év cn, freend—aslcep—-l heg )cre prmlon
Weel, I'm a chosen vessel. o’ the commons, '
To Pardiament maun gie c\horluhons,
Yet dinna ken preceesely hoo to do it.
¢ Dearly Beluved. 1iod I beg to move "——daem.
#1 coll the congregawtion poo to order.)—
It winna do--T hac anither style yete—
% This bill I hae the honour o' proposin’,
Is the best airticle in a' the mairket,
Weel warranted, and noo in great demand—
The vara thing required in a society,"—
I'm no ano sure.o' thae expressions cither,
Hs, in yon lad I recognecze a voter.

My freend, I wusa ye peace, an joy, and gladness,
An ecn promotion sic as I hae gotten. - [Exit.)
Elector. (Waking.)

Now, by my whiskey jug, shadows to-night
Tiove hothered and confused my inmost soul,
More than ten thousand real candidates,
Dresged all in blnck, and ronrmg for my vote.
: [Ezit)

e
OTEELLO'S OCCUPATION GONE.

The Hororable thn ;\I_c.\(t_lrncll, M L. C,of|
Upper Canadn, begs to inform his frieads and the
public that he bas retired from-mercantile pursuits,
and has opened nn office in rear of Mr. Grand's
Livery Stables, Wellington St., where heis prepared
(o transact business a3 a general agent.

“TERRY FINNEGAN'S LETTERS.
To the Ilon. Mr. MeGee, down al Quabec, Mimber
of Durlamint, or elsewhere, &c., &ec.
Stasty Sturger, 26th, June 1833,
So, there you are asthoroch, landed wanst more
on tho goat-hand side of the Spaker, clear and
clano out of the Governmint, but, at the same
time, wid minny an ugly word in your mouth flut-
therin to get out on the fluve of the House till tho
showldber rises on you like a fightin pig.
Well, .ollanal, whats the -differ? You're as

bauble the mere heritage of slaves. Ah'! begorra,
tbis i3 the wrong place and payriod to set up king
craftin,  We want twinty millions of people and
imwminge hords of wealth scattered at intervals
throughout the colony. We want the laws of pri-
mogeniture onforeed, and & thorough recognitica
of the various grades of society, a3 in the ould
counthiry ; for at prisent we are free and casy on this’
score while there is no rale poverty among us. Every
man who is possessed of n town lot or fifty acres
of a farm here, considhers himself aqual to the
best sy of 1 ity that ever stepped in

sthrong 2 man asg iver you wero, and will t
to.be so as long as you have command of that bad
tonguo of yours and rely upon your round thump-
in heart, and your huge, dusky napper. Blur an
turf, ahure you conldw’t.oxpect to .bo-in always,
and i's time, i€ it ever will be, to-give .an i.mput.us
to the Oat Male market and the « Quld Hundhr
both of whick- have apparently.. been,: for some
time, rather in the back grounds.: -

Awmn't I .the boy that knew you'd s“eep Mon-
thereal wid a new beosom? aud what T wondher at
i3, that your late collagues-didn't see that samo;
for the moment Michacl and yourself were forced
out of the ship, begorra, well T knew that Ireland
wint wid yez. No matther! apples will grow
agin; aud althcugh you may vow bave to dive into
an occasional baggis at the Governor's table and
spap an odd onten bannock betune your teoth,
uever feer, it woat last ay3; although the. divil
& mich difference it makes to the counthry,
whether it does or not. '

You bave harde, of coorse, that we have gons
complately to blazes up here. Nothin short, if]
you plaze, then & swaddler and a Prosbetarin
would do us a3 represintative, The Thirty Nine
Artieles, und tho Scharlett Lady~as that blaggard
Tom Fergusson las it—aro condolin wid aich
other in a manuer the most disthressin, Darey;,
mavourineen, 'twould brake the heart of g stone to
s¢o the way that birth and cddication has suffered
up bere.  Only faacy these two min, who are bare-
ly a year or so out of pot hooks and hangers, batin
two lawyers, one of thim smackin of n baronetcy
nud the other amazinly clever in a quiet way.

Copyiag, Collection of small debts, Election
Lists, Canvassing Books and the duties of Elecuon|
Clerk or Scrutinizer earefully nrepared nnd attended ;
to at reduced rates.

Réferences kindly permitted by Mr. Geo. Brown,
Proprietor of the (lode newspaper, and Mr. John
McDonald, Merchant, Wellington St.

——— e
FOUND.

By a rospectable Merchant in this Cily between
Yonge Streot and the Custom limits of the City a
Seat in the Provineial. Legistuture as the property
i3 quite unsuitable to the finder, the owner may ob-
{aln it upon paying the cost of this advertisement
and other fucidental expensez.

Apply to No. 77 and 79 Front Street.
e ——— )

Waxten! A handy cacver to fix a shade over the
eves of the lndy over the doorway of the Ontario
Bark, a2 it is feared (hat exposure to the sun may:
injere her sight. - For: partieulars apply inside the’
Bauk. :

‘material for a native,

Now, avick, takin this latther view of the case
into considheration, . dont you think your new pro-
ject of sindin us & king—as explained racently
Jin the Ladher—is somowhat premature, if not alto-
gother out of tho quesuon'{ By the mortial man,
wind iy words® “for’ it we have 100 minny Ynnkecs
here, and are by far and dwdv too indepindent for
anythin oven approachin -a monarchy ;.altho” the
divil a sound day’s governmint we'll iver .have
without one. But don’t you see that » monarchy
can cxist only I ould counthries which ave dinsely
populated; #nd ivhere'the rich -gfe veey fich, and
thie POOK Are ¥Ory poor. There is here na. nobility to
stand betune the masses and the throne, and no
ding army ; uintly |
we'd be all wantin te dine wid the king and shake
hands wid him, and would hecome so faniliar wid
(royalty, that it wouldn't be worth tuppence a5 a

shoo leather, aud will he very reluctant to ac-
kuawledgo any shiuparior. Thavs the fact, amock,
and he who attimpls to gainsay it, or to urge a
king upon us at this particular juucture of our
his'thory, i3 not over clear sighted and wight be
,|better euiployed fn tachin bis mothér hoi to milk
ducks.

John Snndﬁeld was up here durin our clec.uon,
and, pon mo sowkins, he appeared jn good sperrits,
and seemed to take things inquite s good-humored
way. The say he took tay wid Bishop Lynch,
upon whom he dhiropped in unawares, and that he
had beea scarcely saited at the table until in popped
Jobn Beverdy and Crawford, who in turn were fol-
lowed by Georgo Brown and bis two candidates.
Only that the Bishop is a giatleman and a Chris-
lian, and that Jobn Sundfield bebaved very well on
the: occasion, the very divil would bave been to
pay. They all wint to secure the approvio smile3
of his Lordsbip ; but I am happy te inform you,
that, barrin the premier, ivery man Jack of thim
was shiown the doore, although previously, aich,
unknown to the other, offered privately to read his
recantation, if his Lorhship ouly guarautecd the
success of the Ministhry in this city and in Peel.
Who'd ever believe that sich a thing could have
happened.  Shurely sich min are totaly unworthy

! public confidence, aud ought to be held up to the

finger of scorn and the thumb too, i it could be
thrown in by way of a tilly

Whin you resuine your sait in the House, he very
pleasant and obligin to the Miuisthey, wmursyahl!
till you're able to plant your fist clane betune theic
cyes, Dow't wasle your strinth on scrimmages,
but always give a fut wid your slap—the latther
undher the left ear and the former undher the right
ankle. Thiggin thw? But don’t bo too uaruly,
for the Cabinet will he re-moddled shorly afther
‘t parlemint meets, and you and Mike won't be over-
looked, I'll warrant you. Bad cess to me, but the
Opposition will have o tight scrateh of it, nivertle-
leas, a3 the Ministhry are playin’ rathoch up bere.
Lower Kinueda, the', has somethin to say in the
matther ; and here your only hope lies. Stuick to
the Frinch, for they’re gintlewin any-way, and
that's somethiu on a pinch.

Sinice the flare up, I suppose yez are great frinds
with Jolm A.  Now mind you, alihough that same

‘ehap has n3 minny corners on him a3 there is ona

sack of sthraddles, there is somethin good and

swht and instead, of hein looked upon as what it,
ravely is—na gio of the first wather—ic would f.\ll!

(luto distepute, aud be regarded as an lunpn-‘ul’ the pubiie chwsty so as that b

noblc in him.  Le the man o' the moon, 1 think
i‘ that the two Mac's niight meet aich other
sicl a way a5 o seeure & nafe thing of it out
th thew moutis




