ADDRESS TO THE COMET OF 1858,
Welcorne, mysterious, long-tailed stranger,

30 Lrighlly sbining in aweel eventide ;
Dart 1bou bren Joisg amongat the Stars a ranger.

Tont pow thou seck’st the sun a3 Brideg:oom seeks hia Brid?

1 tho earth ehangud 10 thiee, slneo 1aat you viewed it ?
an (bo darned criris made it look more glum?

ta5, (tbough * Lard limes” tar long moatiss have puraued it ;)
Don't you atill lhink our Exbibition’s “ some "

0fcoureo you'vo scen them from your nucleus bright,
Tbo horses, caltlo, ponltry, sheep, and piga ;

Gueas you pooped in, and wugged your tail for epite,
To sco light-fingered gentry play their « rigs.”

- B you—confound you—say of what you're made,
Thy tail in thin, thy body all seems light,

@ liavo you purs apirite, wines, and ginger-ade,
Oravo thy childron all teelotalers quite

hy politics—are they cccentric too,
To watch thy caurse, now bere, now thero by fits?
Bast thou tby Nowspapors, both Reuge and Bien,
Thomo, batiog Moderates, lbese reveling Grils,

Wl 1w, good Sir, do pray bo warned by us,

Gat up some boafiro and consnme the whole ;
Lel them not broed tho samo cantankerous muss,
Of barefaced Jics that vox our Grumbling soul,

We counscl you, from off your confines whip
Globes, Leaders, Atlas, all such tastoless food §

Ratil you've ous woo GruNnLER—let her rip,

Sbo'N curo youe epleen and do you heaps of good.

3 Mlare you a tolograph electric laid,
| 'Noath your big ocean right from shore to shoro ;
B Which just eorac six short messnges convoyed,
@ Theu sulkily refused to carry more.

& 4od sny, oh Cowet, can you furnish proofs,
@ That Indien in your circles of haut ton,

K Ure just twico fifty fect of brazen honps,

B 0+ s tho rago for crinoline more stroug.

1100 ovco wmoro, havo your City Councillors ma
Bl Recklcssand wildt Then ask them all to sup
Rl "ithin onc House, and ag you near the run,

@ Just)ot the shingles catch and barn them up,

THE THEATRE

The Lyceum has beon crowded to excese every
[§tigkt during the past week, by strangers who came
3w vigit the Exhibition ; and in honor of the accasion
tir manager got up several grand holiday perform-
uces, which, nearly all invariably commenced with
e “Corsican Brothers.” Why this pieco was ge-
ilected wo canoot imagine, unless it was to astanish
Plte country bumplking who came to visitus. It may
R8s that Mr. Nickinson had in view tho bringing out
B¥0f thoso atunning artistes who sre just now rising
blo viewr. We mean the Masters, the Allans, the
I"sau3, whose highest fights of genius have hitherto
been confined to the taking of the important character
B¥2 private in any piece in which fighting was to be
Bbue; or tho shifling of & scene on an emergoncy.
¥e bopo the manager will persevere in his ellorls;
¥ jn fature ages we sball be enabled Lo look back
Qvith fond regret at those days, and point them out
B our offepring at tho Augustan age of the Toronto
awa,

We are glad to sec that Mr, Nickinson has not
frgotten Lis promise to give us a new Theatre.
The four new lemps erccted opposite the Theatre
ey, being we suppose, the first inatalment of it.
B0ur manager is right not to commence such an un-
lertaking in the drk. 5
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WHAT BELLA THOUGHT OF THE EXHIBITION

Dear Mr GroMsLik,—I do not kuow what to
Wink of you atall. Sometimes you are very kind
to ug ladics ; ut other times you are as eross a3 1wo
slicks, nud 83 iopertineat as young Augunstus of our
place, wlio endeavored (o kiss me this day week
while comting from the ball. But, bless my heart,
what am [ saying, to be sure! It is all about the
way ia which I was treated at the Bxhibition that [
waated to tell you. Well, you must know that on
Wednesday I went to the York Streot Station, where
there was a great crowd of people wuiting for the
train ; and as soon as il came up, all the big, stroug
men on the platform began to fight their way into
the cars; and it was ounly wheun ail those rude fel-
lows had crusbed their way in, thet wo that is the
fermales, could get in; and then we had to strnd,
for all the seats were filled, and not one of those
wasculive creatures would stir to let us sit down.

At the Exhibition, I ueed not tell you, there was
a great crowd ; 8o much so, that all my hoops were
smashed to pieces. After a great denl of work, I
succeeded in securing a good place in ihe gallery, and
1 thoughtbow lucky I was, whena big fellow crushed
bimsell before me, und it was only under his arin that
[ could sec the opening ceremony, which I declare
was uot worth looking at. First, I could sec & mag
sbakiog bands all round, untl I thought his haud
would bo wrung off, and then there was a great deal
of dumb-show speaking, that did not look halfso well
8 the pantomime at the theatre; end then we had
the singing, which was of course very good; and
then it was allover. Xdo declare, Me. Grusprin,
that the only objects worth looking at were the
cocked bats and uniforms of the soldiers ; and what
broughbt any body there, I am sure I do not know.

On Thursday T was in a pretty state. When it
cumeon 1o rain I run to tho nearest shelter, but
could get none, there wns such & erowd before me,
uad thon 10 the next, with the same bad success,
aod in fact, I thought I would have had to rua
about for a week before | could get a place to shelter
nyself in—and this too, with my light slippers on,
nod my dress tucked up, and of coursa every body
laughiog at me. At last I got shelter, and as soon
as the raiu was over, I picked wmy way through the
wud, and went home as fast as I could.

Now, do you not think I was very badly used, and
that the rudest and most unfoeling creatures on tho
faco of the earth, are to bo found among the male
dind?

Beua BurtEnoor.
————-

GROANS OF THE FAT SHEEP.

Exhibition Fair Gronuds, Wednesday.

Hoave M. GruysrLer—AMineis a heuvy cage,
and I claim all your sympathy. You munst know
that [ am the fattest ohoep in the ¢ hull crowd,” es
I hear thy darned Yankees say. DBuat, dear knows
[ pay coough for iny distinction. For as sure as
any body comes to look at me, if I am lying dows,
1 am poked up with walking sticks, umbrellas, and
things of that sort, und then by way of sesing how
much wool I have on, I am pinched and pulled
about until I am black and blue; and finally somo
farmeor is sure to wrestle wilh mo uutil he throws

me down on my back, ag helplegs a3 the lambs un-
borp, in order io sco whether I am o ghesp or not,
[ suppose.

T struggled hard agaiust the first farmer that
came to take lbe legs from under me, *“No you
don’t,” says he; straning at we very bard. And
seeing that [ was determined to stand it 29 long os
1 could, he kicked my sbins, telling me that “it was
no go, old feller!” until at last 11ay panting on the
broad of wy back.

Now, Mr. Editor, such treatment is not to Lo
borne by any body, much less by the sheep, who,
although they are very patient, have their rights
which must be respected; and I hope that
you will nse your influence to bring in & bill at
the next session of Parliament to disfranchise those
furmers, unless they use us o little more tenderly.
How can the public expect tender and juicy mutton
after wo are dead, if we are to be treated in this way
when living.

Yours respectfully,
Baam.
e

'WISE 8AWS BY A SAWYER.

Never go to a Provinciel Exhibition with $100
ia your pocket.

Nover wink at a pretty girlwhen a Geree-looking
savage is besid her.

Never spend five dollurs when & York shiiling will
do instead.

Never kick up a} row when the odds are two to
one agninst you.

Never walk whea you can ride.

Never commit suicide.,

KNever go to sleep on the railroud track.

Never speak well of any one, especially if you
owo bim anything.

Nover put ths litend of yorr cigar in your mouth,

Never mako love to & girl until you have scen
avery otler girtl in the neighborhood.
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A JOKE FROM THE GLOBE.

Tu the Glode of Thursday last we actually found
an attempt at fun.  “Mr. Wm. Cook, of York Town-
ship, had nearly all the game fowls to bimself, aud
he crowed not o little in consequence.” Do you
take, good reader? surely you cannot miss. You
don’'t? Don’t you see thoe conanection botween
“ gamo fowls” and “crowing?” Of courso you do,
snd ig'nt it really good for a first beginning? The
Globe will soon bo equal to the Colonist, and roadivg
tho duily papers will Le perfectly suicidal at bresk-
fust timo, The Globe speaking of one of theso fowle,
snye thnt bo is likely to stand thero a long time be-
fove he finds wa opponent 80 fimorous as Lo eater the
lists with bim.” That beats Dogberry's # flat bur-
glary” out and out. En passani we may mention
o rutaout thut the owner of these valiant birds, who
bas « vote for noxt Tuesday, has sold them at a high
prico to Charley Romain, and that if the “ valisnt
chanticleer” is whopped by Sam Sherwood’s galli.
naccons biped ho will vote for Charley. The fight
is to come off on Saturday, so a3 not to break up tho
Oity Council on Mondey nigbt.



