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“{f there's o holela £*your coats
Lrede you tent it ¢

A chicl's omang yau taking uotes,
And, faith, he'il prent it,

SATURDAY, FEB, 19, 1859,

7 o'clock—A couple of onions, & herring, and a
glass of water.

7.03—Begin codifying the Statutes of Upper
Cnuada. Leave Lower Cunada for to-morrow be-
fore diuacr.

9 o'clock—Draw out o plan for public buildings
at Ottawe.

93—Read fifteen chapters of Del.olme, and draw
out a constitution for Cenada,

THE PROVINCIALSPOUTING APPARATUS-Ne. IV.

I. Tue WEER'S PRocEEDINGS.

This has been a week of smell talk and little
buginees. Two auvd sixpenny wembers like Simp-
son and Ferres, heve bad the opportunity of intro-
ducing their little questions to ministers, amall
shricks of independence from party hacks, to e
assure discontented constitnents of their continued
existenco. We have always found that these ques-
tions are apswered as the party man weated them
them to be, “Is it your intention to build a new
Jjail at Snookstown?” The safety of Style's Town-
ship is quivering in the balance ; but the danger is
only momentaty. Mr, Rose, that Prince of red-
tapists, the Napoleon of Circumlocutionists, answers,
“]t ie the iutention of the Governmeut to accommo-
date Spoookstown with a Royal boarding house
forthwith.” ¢ Are you going to reduce the number
of gaslights in the House, and thus to carr} out an
oconomical policy 7” Answer, ¢ Wa are expecting
the plumber every moment to do it.” &c., &c. The
Houao bas, on three cvenings, adjourned before six,
8nd we bope soon to record that they bave stopped
meeting.

I. Tue Povirical Criarwosan.

The telented and independant mortal, whom the
olectors of North Leeds delight to booor, will jne-
vitably perish, if he persists in such insane indus-
try. Just fancy tho labours of a man who is
scouring and polishing the emtiro political fabric.
No sooner has he fixed Rep. by Pop., but he is ready
for the Election Law ; when that is done, ho has
hig pail aud gerubbing Lrush ready for the codifica-
tion of the statutes. That dono, be proposes to
pipe-clay the militia, brick~dusf the coanty councils,
and yet hoebas nothad enough. Ho is always ready
for work, “Please, Sir," says Molly Goweu, with
ber fiogers wrinkled by her exertions, her face
flaghied, and her mop ready dipped, *what sbail I
dobble at next ?” Let us just imagine the work
the poor croature has got to go through. Ie can-
not heve more then two hours' sleep nightly; and
his day’s work must be something like this:

4 o'clock—Road the “ Whole Duty of Man '’ for,
an hour, so a8 to preserve my independence.

6 o’clock—Read 150 pages of Sheridun’s speeches
and compare them with my lapt attack op D' Arcy
lchee.

11—Rel promptua Philippic on Brown.

12—A dozen polatoes and a penn’orth of butter.

12.04—Read a volume of Wellington's despatches
so asto get up phrases for militia oill.

2,00—Write history of battle of Windmill to eon.
founs 1'ne GRUMBLER,

2f—Make out measures for olective Governor
and elective street sweeper.

3 o'clock—Dress for the house,

Item—Get a new dickey.

And 8o on it goes till two or three in the morn-
ing, speechifying timo only excepted. Alas, poor
Gowan, who feels the value of thy toilsowme life ?

REPORTERS AND PRAYERS.

Ye petition of ye prorlcra and members of ye Fourth
Estate engaged in making ye spccclles Jor ye hon, gentle-
men in ye Legislative Counci, humbly shoiceth :—

That ye proceedings in yo Legislative Council aro
opened every day with prayer.

That ye Reporters are excluded therefrom.

That yo Reporters are prone to sin, and given to
iniquity.

That yo Legislative Councillors are ye cause
thereof,

That ye Legislative Councillors make ye long
speccbes, and tnlk ye unmitigated nonsense when
ye Reporters want to imbibe ye solacing dravghts
of ye half-and-half,

‘That consequently ye Reporters swear internally
therent to thoe peril of ye Reporter's future happi~

s—supposing future 1 ean possibly be
by them hoped for.

That ye Legislative Councillors cause yo Report-
ers to commit divers other iniquities arising from
ye divers other causes,

Aund that therefore yo Legislative Counncillors
should allow ye Reporters to say ye prayers when
ye Speaker taketh yo chair.

And ye humble petitioners would further beg
to state that many of ye Legislative Councillors
shirketh ye prayers—that many of them cannot
understand ye prayers—and that many of them aro
beyoud.ye necessity of ye prayers.

But that yo members of ye Fourth Estate, fecling
yo necessity for ye prayer as abovo set forth, would
not shirtk yo preyers, but would prey nght heart
ily, i€ yo Honourablo House would grunt ye petﬂlon
of ye members of yo Fourth Estate.

And ye petitioners will ever pray, &e.
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OH! SAY NOT MEMBERS' VOTES ARE BOUGHT.

Oh 1 say not members’ votes a10 bought
With gold or ompty treasvro ;

Oh ) say not wmembers yotes aro caught
At little Cartier's pleanure. . .

Yol when each man stands up to vote,
Hia conselenco guides him over;

He'd take no guid pro que, oh t no,
Re'd scorn, zn! tako it never.

Ol say not ministers could huy
Or bribo one singlo momber ¢

Oh no ! not if they tompted him
From March to cold December !

Each one, each man, with patriots’ warmth,
Tho public good secks ever.

Phaw 1 they take bribes for voll or friond ?
Tney'd sccrn and take them never,

—_—
PICCOLOMINTY,

Tbis bewitching little zongstress, whose smile, a
geptleman confidentially told us, would brivg a dion
on his knees, and whose Lright eyes have wounded
more hearts in Torouto than time will cure for
months to cowe, is beyond the power of criticiam,
She is all, and wore than report had led us to ex-
pect. Thero may be voices of greater range and vol-
ume; but thore are few aweeter, avd certainly no
prima donna ever possessed the captivating and
winning style which has made Mdlle. Piccolomini
the darling of every community which has had the
pleasure of hearing ber.

The seloction of the piecos on Thursday night
wag fuulty. The comic vein was too predominant;
and of all comic songs an Italian bnsso jg an ins
fliction hardest to bo borne. The duets in which
Mdllo, Piccolomini took part, gave her an opportu-
nity of displaying thet wonderful action ageinst
which no audicence is proof; and which wenld have
sndly texod the propriety of Modus himsolf. But
we should have preferred a simple aria instead.
« Marble Hall” was rondered by her in a style which
was new to the audi , and which delighted them
beyond measnro. * The Youag May Moon” was in
(bo same charming style.

Mdlle. Piccolomint is young, smell of stature, yet
woll developed, and possesses an excellont figure.
Opinion is divided 03 to whether she is downright
hendsome or not. That her eyes are killing is
admitted ; that she bag the prettiest mouth imagin-~
ablc, oither in repose or action, is unanimously
agreed; and that she hus a voice of exiraordinary
sweetness is universally conceded: therefore we
may couclude tbat all events sha is a very enchant-
ing lady.

A Query.

. —<-Is it a fact that Laura Keene sent to
Finch, tho colebrated IFive Prize man on King atreet,
for the beat ¢ pair of tights,” that could be produ-

¢6d, nud that he forthwith eent back by express
Measrs, Connor and Foley ?. .

—
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Startling Inoident in the Houso during the Debate
on the Address.

YE LITTLE MARCUS TALBOT GROWS ALARMED.

" On Friday ovening Mr. Talbot roso in aa evidently perturbed
astate of mind, and begged 10 call tho kpeaker’s attention to the
fact that u stranger bad forced his way into the Housv, Geaernl
atteotion wag direclod to the quarter 10 which Mr. Talbol
pointed, when it was discovereil that tho supposed strangor was
none otber than the momber for Wellged who liad covered his
face with o ccimson and whitv handkerchief in onler, wo sup.
Poso, to socure a comfortablo rap.

Tho dull debate i slow longth dragged along,
Andwembers weary of the Jow sing sony,
Dispnsed themsclvos an whim best suited each,
To bear tho sad fefliction of cach tediouy speec.
Some forwan lenned, sone listlersly reclived
‘Their addied putes upon tho bench bekind,
Some yawned, somo alept, one covered o'er his bead
With haolerehicf of flaming white and red,

Of him | sing,~grest Welland’s chosen spouter,
No Grit,—Vbut faith a Moderate out and outer,
Ont hoto he,~youug Tatbol shall prolong
‘With him, the burden of my serious song :

Midniglt was near, the witching hour
‘Turjtled, with a most mystericus power,
Toor Marcus Talbot's "wildered brain,
Till overcome with fear and pain,
Ho gazed above, around, below,
With aspuct of most abject woe,
1o gazed expecting, far oc noar,
Somo apectral vision would appear,
Sueh as scarod Bruis, or folks lie,
DBeforo the Bght at Phillipi.
- Ho gazed, nor gazed in vain, for Jook
. What meois bis eyes in youder nook 7
What dread uocarihiy form s thero
That mores and stillons Talbot's hair?
What ronkes big oycs a0 wildly rest
On that fur nogle, south by west?
He sons,—great henvons I—roclining back,
Robed in n garb of solomn black,
A uamap form, but fearful thought,
Thero are po foatures there—yea pought
Rut clots of blood whore fuce should be,
Blood ! blood ) al} mingled hetribly.
What wonder thoo poor Talbot's eyes
Glared, started, rolled with wild surpriso?
‘What wonder then poor Talbot's haic
Stiffonod and stood erect in air?
‘What wonder thoo poor Talbot's knoes
Shook Jike no aspoen in the Lreozo,
As ho aroao, sod, pale as doath,
Gasped Yong and paiofully for broath,
Then with au offort pisrced tho air,
Shouting, “1 aco, 1 s06 bim thero,
8ir! Mr. Spenker ! look, bohold
‘That ghasily stranger in our fold,
AR ab 1 N dio with wild alright,
Phaotom avaunt ! and quit my sight.”
Amazed the $poakor gazed sround
To pierce this mystery profound,
'Twas vain ;—tho Hovse with woundor ¢Ind,
Looked on clarmed—some theaght him mad,
Some thought him drunk—moralikoly far—
With brandy, mwipee, or Locongar,
Tl ono askod—boldor than tho rest—
“What soo you thero in the south west 2"
Poor Talbot still with ataring oyus,
Glares on tho figuro and replies,
«Soe! soo) it is no dream of air,
Tho blood-strenked pbantom atill is there ;"
Thon points bis quivoring fingers whoro
MeMickon, by somo Jancy led, N
Had covored o'cr his statoly head
With hankerchiof of flaming red.
‘Tho Houso with roars of Jaughtor shoolk,
A each ono turnod his head to look ;
And sbouts of ** Wolland to your feol” .
Roused poor McMicken from bis seat,
The haukerchiof which orst had grnced
Hie joliy pbiz was soon displaced,

&

And thoro rovouled tho phantom stond,
Xo ghostly form, but fiesh and Llood.
Poor Marens sank, with Jong drawn sighs,
Upon bis scat and rubbed his cyes;
‘Thon smilod to think jn such a manner
Ho Lad mistnken xc's bandaunu

For o most gbastly phastom, dyed

With stcams of blood in plenicous tido,

THE SCHOOL FOR SPOUTING.—No. I.

A * Daniel comno to judgmont-"— Shakspeare.

Wo have much pleasure in calling public atteution
to the opening of o new schiool for tho training end
discipline of parlismentary orators. Tbe prospec~
tus will be found in a leading article of * Aged
Duplicity” for Wednesday last. Our venerable
conlemporary bas sven the terrible evils of the bote
system in the Honse, a3 we have exposed it, and
bas consequently stepped forward to our aid in
this important matfer. We know that this movo-
ment is not the result of any admiration for us, but
Tather of a little vatural jealousy at the dasger she
isin of losiog the monopoly of dullness she has
enjoyed for six months past.

After a vivid though somewhat involved sentence
depicting by example th2 horrid natuve of tho evil;
we have the remedy proposed, but not lified,
in @ sentence, which tho greatest bore in tho honse
would have beon asbamed to utter :

“Had they aelected Fomo ono point to bo reachod, thon placed
their ideas ns compactly iu a tine to thut poiut as waa compali-
ble with clearness, gowo right into the subject m startivg, and
disrogarded overy will-of-the-wisp with bis zig-zag conrso that
glittored near them, and wade for their foal as siendily as pos-
sible, they would bave founi their momentum siocll an they pro-
ceedod, excitoment would have grown around, and they “vonld
have finished with a uoiversn) wish that they bud “spoken
longer."

We hopo that the next time ¢ 01d Double” selecls
a point it will be within the reach of human vision
and not sprawled tbrough 14 or 15 * lines” in this
lIIllI.IDﬂ;.
mazim that, “if the hopper does not give down fust
enough, the mill grinds upon itself very hurifully)’
and wo shall bo saved a very disagreeable nervous
sensation. In our aoxiety to extend our contem-
porary’s usefuloess by some valuable hints at sell-
education, we bad almost forgotten to give his new
“ Spouting Academy” proper notice aund commen-
dation. Duo attention is to be given to the concise-
ness and “ compression” of sentences. Oune example
is given of a speech produced wo presumo after six
months’ training with © Old Double.” Tt js the pro-
duction of the hon. member for Timbuctoo, and is
given as the ne plus ultra of Parliamentary elo-
quence. The errors of Burke and Pitt are skilfully
avoided by this paragon, and we are sure that
when it is read, the Central African School of elo-
quence will carry all before it:

Gol sent them. Thoy came.
Thoy took us. Our hu licd. Our thivst died,  Our chail
weat off from our fzot. Shirts thoy gavo us, llats thoy gaveur.
Tronsera hoy gave vy, Every one was glad, Wo nl) praised
the 'l-‘.ngﬂsb. Whoover displeases the Eoglish ino bell lot thom
o

“The Eaglish aro

gond,
er d

We remember that this style was strongly com-
mended by a Buropeaun some years ago ; bis neme
was Mavor, and, if wo mistake not, he placed the
youth of Eogland under some obligations by writ-
ing a gpelling-book. If we may trust our rominis-
cences of school-daye, We used to be taught clo-
quence in this way: “I want some menl. I want

some pudding. Dinver is dot roady. Give me

Let our contsmporary remember its own’

some apples. Give mo some poars. I sm sleepy.
I want to go to bed,” &c. The condensed style of
this precions fragment is well worthy the imitation
of legislators and Superintondents ot Eduealion, and
wo hope in s short time to record signs of improve-
ment both in the teacher and the pupils. Let us
unticipate the happy results of the Mavorian and
Central African systems of oratory, by giving the
stylo of one of our M. P, P.’s as it is now, and as it
may bo expected to be:

1. Afr. Sydney Smith before receiving instructions from
% Old Doubdle.”

Misser Spoaker,—

The onabul member fur Tronteh hag ben assed
to give o pawlisy on this here seat o’ guvment ques-
tion over and over agin but ho wunt, sir, and why
wunt he 7 Cos why ? be aint got noue, not by a
long chalk. He done wrong in joining the omnabul
members from Portnufe and Lotbincer, it warnt
the cheese; no sirreo, He is hully unprincipled
end selfish, sud T'd jiss as soon trust a buffaler
when he’s got the rheumatiz, or a bar when ghe's
riled at losin’ her young s that thar onabul gen-
nelman. He aint got no consistency nor noguothing
o' that sort ; he’s jess ike a swaller omigrating to
farrin climes; Girst be’s here and then again he
aint, cos he’s somewberes else; or like the flies ou
e hoss in the dog-days; ye may flare areovwnd
and whisk yer tail ot the critters, but ye can’t como
it; the fust you know, down they air agio, teazin’
and frettin’ on yer like all possessed. Then there’s
the onabul member from Montreal; bim as writes
pomes aud says swart things, but he sint no mor'n
n heap of old corn cobs, He thinks he can write
potry, but he dubnow wot it means. Thar are
three kinds of pomes, blank verse, long meire and
common metre, and the onabul gennelman makes
stanzers, aw’ I've tried all the cbuncs in my hyme
book to 'em av’ they wont go, cos wby, they aint
potry at all.  And the onabul member for Lowbin-
eer he tatks like Mr. Forrest in York State, whar I
was riz, when le flares vp in Virginius the Princo
of Babelmandib, and looks for all sakes like au owl
in the nightmare ony more s0; and speaks like an
elepbant wot’s got the croup. Onabul gennelmen,
Iaiat no pote, but when the flatus of inspiration
surmounts the official procession of diurnal routine;
when tbe rugosities of  declamation air anpiliated
by the sweeping fore paw of time, when Sol rolls
over after his first sleep and puts hie rays out of
his eyes, and the lunar and stellular luminositios
“ pale their g Gros,” as Shakspire says
in Duunsiad, I get down to write on Pickelmony the
singer after this wise : .

disinfocts

Grale femnlo musicker, yore quito a progidy,
Yer voico is sweotor nor molasses treacle,
But not eo thick.

Tl not spile the sale of my noo vollum which I
om goin to publish next month, entitled * Groans
from tho Post Offico, or the Muse in a Mail Bag,”
which may be bad of alibooksellers by resding any
more. (Smitb faints into Roso’s arms.)

No. IL. would bhave been the speoch after six
months’ instruction from * Old Double,” but we
must leave our readers to supply the rest in the
prophetic spirit wo have suggestei till our next
issue,




—t———

YE RIVAL BEAUTIES,

Or the song of triutnph sung by Hiss Ottawa whon s thought
she bad secured Mr. Seat 0°Government ; and tho yoply warbled
by Misa Quebee, who hiasn't given up all hopes of the prizo:
’ XIS OTTAWA.
1 bave won him, I bave won hiw,
Ho sball noon be all my own §
I bave won him, L will bulld bim
Tu my bicart of hearls a throne,
Stately mansions, noble mansions
Tor toy lovo sball soon appear,
To wy bosom [ will elasp Wim,
Nover maidon Josed more dear.

T havo wou bim, I have won bim,
All 1oy rivals aro distaayed ;

Quebec grumbler, Kingston fumets,
Montreal's thrown in tho shado,

1 bavo won bim, fairly wou him,
0Ol ! my lovo will seon be hero,

To wy borom I will clasp bim,
Nover inaiden Joved moro cear,

M188 QUEDEC.
Coase thy notes of triumph insideo,
Otber forws are fair aa thino ;
1awm pobler, far more quecaly,
Ho welovo gball yoi bo mine.
Be Lialh promised, often promised
Taball bo Lis cherished bride;
Think not all your arls and fatterien
E'er will tempt biin from suy side.
Ho is coming, mark it maiden,
Cowiog soon to visit me,
1 wil) fascipato aad cherm bim
Iwill Jovo him tondorly.
1 will charm bir, ho shall vever,
Quit wy faic and quecaly sido
Go bewail then foolish maiden,
Tbou shalt nevor be bis bride.
P
. TEE ADVENTURES OF 0UR JUNIOR EDITOR.
‘Wo have for ¢ Just fow dn,yl-l;en deprived of the iuvlauable
assirtauce of our Junior Editor.  Upon eending to iuquire as to
1he eauso of tho young gentioman’s Absence, wo received the fol-
Jowing communicaiion, which bears intornal ovidenco of befog
atended for the pubticeye, It is almost neediess (o soy thatour
Junlor Editor Is very youog :—

That we are one of the most tender-learted rnd
susceptible Bditora on the face of the habitable
globe, is, we presume, sufficiently evident from the
general tone of our remarks ; and that we are infin-
itely sharper sighted than Argus is, we should Lope,
not Jess apparent. W bave o case to quote, which
iNustrates the ono quality, if not tho other. Some
ton days ago, ag our Editorial head was reclining
pencetully upon our Editorial breast, in o profound
reveric—brought on by sundry pertinacious at-
‘tempts to get turough nu ontire column of ¢ Qld
Donble,”—our “imp" startled uvs, by thrusting under
our nasal organ, (which we agsure our lady readers,
in coufidence, is by no means o  pug,”) 2 perfum-
ed, pink-colored vote, directed in the most fashion-
ably illegiblo band. Impotiontly, yetreverendy, we
opened it. After eome patient disentangling of
Iong-limbed letters, that wero twisted together in
the most extraordinary way, wo decipbored the con-
tents, and found that the fashionable Mre. Snob-
lington requested the pl e of our company on &
cortain ovoning. As we felt quite certain that our

" absence would overwhelm that estimable lady with
poignant grief, we resolved to accept. On tho ap-
pointed evening wo arrayed ourgelveg in our
brightest patont-lenther’s (bright:st because our
only psir,) a2d in most immaculate kids;* and

- a8 we looked in the glass, wo roflccted with

-

quict satistaction that we looked very much like &
gootloman, and not in tiio least like an cditor.
When wo entered the brilliant asscmblage, our ey(8
at once fastened on one fair form. Shall we de”
acribe her?  Ah, no! words are far too feeblo to
do ber the faintest justice. Just imagine—it's o
use, even imagination falls far short of the reality.
Our beart was in o flash perforated through ¢ the
windows of tbe soul.” Our doom wassealed. For
ber sake, wo would bave braved avything and
cverything, cvon to exchanging places with Ar

Speaker Smith. We felt that in future
we lived for her (and the public) alone.
Trembling we asked to be presented to

thig divinity in blue eilk. Presented wo were.
Our friend, who did the polite on the occasion, af-
fects the exquisito to an nlarming extent, and
drawled out our adorable’s name in suck style that
for aught we koew it might be anythig between
Swmith snd Cholmondeley. This mattered little,
however, as we were already speculating upon ber
probable willingness to assume the nama of:
wouldn't you Jike to know? We conversed, nnd in
that too she was fascinating. Evidently sbe had o
rich fund of innate humor, as she scemed to be
cootinually on the brink of & laughing fit, although
for the life of us we couldn’t see anything to amuse
her. Every moment our adwmiration grew more in-
tenso. Wo contemplsted in our mind'y eye (nlas!
it was all our eye) a neat cottage, a silver toa-set,
and other coucomitants of matrimony, all of which
were to be ours and ber’s, a8 soon as our circulation
reached 1,000,000, and our subscribers remitted
their subscriptions regularly, the latter of which
events, wo bave sinco calculated, may possibly bap-
pon in the year of grace, 2859. Our visions of
bliss, to be sure, were somewbat disturbed by ber
easy familiority with o tall individual in black
moustachios, who with abominable vulgarity per-
sisted in calling her “ Susan.”

N. B.—Weo have looked with utter detestation.
upon black mcustachios ever since, and suspect
them all of being dyed.

Ag the evening, and a most delightful evening it
wag, grew late, we determined to foil Mr. Black-
moustachios by 2 Lold move. Accordiogly with
our most winning smile, and in our most honeyed
words, wo golicitod the felicity of escorting her to
tho residenco which was so blessed as to be her
abode. Yo carpeted floors, why did ye not open
and let us through ? Ye chandeliers, why fell ye
not—why crushed ye not oureconce? Instead of a
gentlo r trance and blushing , she
leaned towards us till we folt her hreath upon our
foco, and replied: “Thauk you, but I am in the
habit of going home with my kusband.” We fainted
at once, and wero only revived by tho applicatioa of
tho lit ond of a cigar to our nose. Vorgeiting the
admonitions of our maternal parents, we at once
seized the vile compound of cabbage leaves, and
puffed away vigorously, ever since which our stom-
ach bas been in a state of active rebellion.

* Wo presumo that our J. E. does et mean tlat he went in
this prisutivo costume alone.

———— f
The Difference.

~——1It is gaid that during the debato on Mon-
day night, while the Ex-Premicr was Brown, the
Ex-Attorney Genoral Enat was Blue,

GOWAN AKD) HIS BILLS.

From the number of Bills the honorable member
for Leeds and Greaville has introduced into the
Legislative Aseembly, an unsuspeetiog pereon might
be deluded into the ides, that the hon. gentlemsn
wag o legislator—and that law making was bis pe-
culiar forte, And from tbe frequency with which
be brings tho weight of bie influence to bear upon
hon.gentiomen who wantonly assail the independont
members of the Houge, one might be induced to be-
liovo that tho bon. gentleman was really indepen-
dent—that bo was nover bought and gold—that ho
bad no personal onds to serve—and that the six
dollars per diem, members pay, was nota considera-
tion to him. We do not say, that the hon. gentle-
mon is not a legisiator ; the mountain of bille with
which he has chequed the Provinco out of the Road
to Ruin, prove conclusively that, if uomeaning
pompous words are Jaws, he is a Jegislator. Nor
do we nssert, that the bon. gentleman is not iode-
pendent; for the readinees with which he deserts
bis fricnds, and preys upon his enemies, shows that
he is independent.

It ig a pity that he cumo to the relief of Canada
80 soon. Llig character as legislator apd an inde-
pendent member, would have attained greater mo-
toriety if ho bad waited until the Province had fallen
down in the throes of commercial and financial
agony ; until, abendoned by the Brown-Dorion Ad-
ministration to its fate, it was, figuratively spesk-
ing, about to kick the bucket. Then would bave
been the time for Gowan and Gouty Government
to come to her aidi; then would Leede and Loud
Legislation be synovymous terms; then would
Groenvillo and Great Independence be the watch-
word of the day. The salvation of his couatry ac-
complished, the feathered songsters of the grovo,
actuated by uncommon feelings of gratitude, would
warble the ¢ Boyne Water” whenever the hoa. gen.
tleman would visit their haliowed groves; the
brauches of the waving oaks would bend down to
kiss his lofty brow ; the rivers would murmer his
name, the rocks would retain the impression of his
veaerated feet. And, at last, in a good old age, the
hon. geatleman would be translated to saother, and
we would hope, & happier world : like the great
American Eagle, he would soar, and sosr, and goar,
uatil his mortal vision could follow him no longer.

A Word in Season.

——

———Not Hamlet's directions to the playors,
but Mn. GrousLER’S advice to Mr. Drummond :
“Speak the apcech wo pray you (rippingly {rom the tongme ;

for if you mouth it as on Friday vight wo bad as love hesr
Sid Swith's basterd Englisb.”

Not Truo.

~——We have itin our power to aver that
the statement ia entirely without foundation that
tbe Hon. Mr. Drammond bas become Grand Worthy
Patriarch of the Sone of Temperance.

Equally Gronndleses.

——That Mr. Drummond was intoxicated
with success daring the: delivery of his throe hours
temperato addreas before the House on Monday
night.




RHYMES.

Addreseed by our noweboy to thio honourable members, who
boaats so much of Ais birth-place.
Come, fell us, Jobn B,,
Why away did you fice,
From tho votc on tho motion of McD. the Gritty ?
Why away did you bovnd
At the division-bell's sound,
Quite forgelting tho ciaima of * your own vativo cily”?

You supported Carlier,

‘When be snid « Ottawn,”

Ae you would jthe’d appoiuted quito.

Or any ono plan

Qo the widp world's placo

Except the right one, * your 0% n native chiy.”
01 courso wo all know,

That tho last year or so,

Jas proved you to lo neither wiss nor yet witty ;
Ono session’s sufficiont
To prove you deficient

Of brains sod of scosc lo “ your own patwve clty.”

— e

GRAND AUCTION OF TICKETS,

It is said (tho Globe and Leader to the contrary,
notwithstanding, for who would ever believe them?)
that thero actually was an ouction of Piccolomini
tickets held in Nordbeimer's on Wednesday Jast.
Mr. Neil Cameron Mclntyre who is reported to hare
proposed to the fair cantatrice, sod to bave been ac-
cepted by ber, officiated as ructioneer. Among the
most anxious bidders, we noticed tbo Hon. George
Brown, M.P.P., Mr. Stokes, Dr. Connor, M.P.P., Mrs.
Bilton, Hon. J. 8. McDoneld, M.P.P., not to men-
tion o large number of the upper tendom, who be-
haved with their usual affability towards those of
their lesa aristocratio citizens with whom they hap-
pened to come in contact, Young Mr. Jones hap-
pened to tread on Mr. Eustace Fitz Chilblain’s toes,
and begged his pardon for it, whercupon the ag-
grieved one instead of aunibilisting the plebeian
with 8 lordly {rown, actually snid ' don’t mention
it.” A eubscription is now on foot among the mid-
dle claases of Toronto, with a view of baving the
physiogaomy of this unusual exemple of conde-
scension preserved to posterity.

At half-past 10 A.M,, the auction fairly commen-
ced. Ticket No. 1, front seat was run up very high
by Mr, Brown aad Mrs. Shoag, but finally snatched
from their grasp by a bold-bidding and sentimental
young clerk from Hutchinson's establishment. Geo.
Brown finally sccured No. 2, when Dr. Conaor beg-
ged to have a double ticket put up, to accommodate
himself and Mrs. Bilton, but he was cut out by Mr.
Benjamin, who bought it for his own cxclusive use,
at $30. No. 3 was disposed of to Mr. Stokes, who
aoon after (wo had it in confidence,) dizposed of it
at half & dollar profit to the Governor General, who
intended to go there in dieguise, because, ns he
said, he Qdido’t like bis excessive popularity to be
the means of withdrawiog the attontion of the au-
dience from Piccolowini.

John Sheridan Hogan bought a place in the
midst of a row of boardiog-school girls, becauso, as
he said, when he got among tbe men, there was
always sure to be an odious sceut of tobacco smoke
which it took two days to get ont of his hair-
John A, McDongld bought seats for bimself and
‘several of the dubi ppositi rs who
yoted for the removal to Quebec. Speaker Smith

o h

bought u ticket on the chance of being ablo to get
away from tho house on the plea of indisposition.
He is said to have written n valentino to the cn-
chanting songstress
Sweet Plecolomini
You'vo slolo that heart of mive,

1beg you on my knee
To e my valentine.

But this is nothing to D'Arcey MeGee's billei-
doux, a composition full of the gallantry and wit
which distinguish that gentlcmna.

1 am nobnse mean speaker,

Ilove you like a streaker ;

You have made my heart grow wonker,
God bo praised.

But we are off the track. The sale went on
briskly till all the tickets were disposed of, and Mr.
McIntyre gought his beloved with the proceeds.

o

PRESENTATION Or THE ADDRESS,
Alr. Eorror,—

I saw the quarest sito I ever clapt eyes on last
Friday. 1 was goin’ along to the Parliament Houge
intindin’ to get a moutbful o’ larnin’ as to the af-
fairs o' the nation, when I met Larry O'Nei), an’
+Hould on, Paddy, avic,” ses be, # an Pl go wid ye.”
« Certainly, Larry,” ses I; for you see, Mr. Editor,
Larry wag one of the rigbt sort. I remember as
well as if it was yisterday, the day be bate the two
peelers in Bally Shaanon, just to take the gloss out
o' their coats, an’ to keep his hand o practice.
But God be wid ould times; Paddy got tired batin’
the peelers, an’ camo out to this couutry, an’ he's
now batin’ his brains to find somethin’ to do.
Well, Larry an’ I jogged along until wo came to
the Houso, when he ses,
“Paddy,” ses be, ¢ what's that?”
“That's & woman, Larry,” ges I
“T don’t mane that ; it's tho other?" ges be.
“That's a cow, Larry,” ses I, quito sarious, for
I thought the poor boy was losin’ bis sivin sinces.
1€ Oht you stupid omaedaughan,” ses he,quite sharp,
“who the divil ax'd ye to look in tbat direction,
Look here,” ses he, ‘“at that furrin’ Jooking chap
with the cocked bet, and tho crowd o’ gintlemin in
black bebind him.”
“Bedad,” ses I, “they’re goin’ to bury some one,
30 let’s wait and seo the funeral.”
Well, sir, np they come; first, there was the
little crathur wid the cocked hat, carryin’ o thing
like a brass poker in hig hand, and lookin’ miglty
consequential; an’ signs on it, where's the little
crathur in the world, that doesa’t mako kimself as
consequential ns if ho were double his size. After
the little chap came a lot o' dacent lookin’ ould
gintlemin, as grave a3 if they were all goin’ to theix
own burryin’. Tlen thero was a clergyman car-
ryin’ o brasy instrument that would be just the
thing in a scrimmage, if it were only made of wood.
Behiod thig brags shillelah come a quare-looking
little gintloman, with a black petticont stragglin’
aboat his beels, and a caubeen, that bad evidently
been knocked into a cocked hat, on bis head. But
the. sorre & corps could we see. After they had
passod us, ses Larry :

“Im thinkin’,” ses he, * that there’s somethin’
in the wind,”

#T'ma thinkin’ so too,” ses I.

“Tt looks mighty strange,” ses he, shakin' hig
head.

« [t does 50, too,” ses I, shakin mise.

So wo agreed to writo to you to ax you ail about
it. We think, may be, that is part of Giniral Me-
Gee's 300,000 min,

Yours jn donbt,
Parpiex Wiare.

—_——
(From the Globe.)
MR. JOEXN B. ROBINSON.

Mr, Johu B. Robinson, unfortunately our junior
member, sars, thal he did not shirk his vote on the
motion to carry the Seat of Government to Quebec
for the next four years. Butwe sey he did. He says
that sickuess in his fawmily prevented bim from
being present. But what ucprejudiced individual
would believe that! Even if this excuse wero
true, what right, we should like to know, had any
member of bis family to fall sick on such an occa-
sion, and what right had he to stop at home on
that account ; clearly none. The excuse want hold
water.

Again, Mr. Robinson is the cause of the failure of
MMr. Sicotte's motion, regardiog Ottawa, and clearly
thua: The motion to carry out the Queen’s deci-
sion regarding Ottawn was carried by a majority of
five; Mr. Robieson waa one of the five: therefore
Ar. Robinson is the cause of the failure of the
smendment. Feople of Toronto are you going to
stand this? 'We pause for a reply.

—————

Marriages Extraordinary.
—— From the Globe of Tharsday last :

4 In ———~— on tho 8Lh Ins', by the Rov, blr, Prico, Mr. Goo,
B. Fox, to Robucca, second daughter of Mr. S. Miles Coon.”

Foxes are proverbially sly, and Mr. Reynard in
this inatence has managed to catch & Coon. We
trust, for the future, peaco and quietness of
that she won't prove a Tariar.

“In ————— on the 10th instant, by tlhe Rev. A, Kamp,
William 0. McRobie, Bsq., 1o Ellen, only doughbior of Capc.
Crab, all of tuat City.”

McRobie seems to have forgoiten the usual
cannie Scotch cautionsness. Does’nt he know that
playing with crabs may prove rather rough work?
‘Too much * claw” bodes ill for the future.

“Tn on tho 15th 1patany, at the houso of Mr. Wm
MeKenzio, by tho Rev. David Inglis, Mr. Georgo Wilson, of
North Oxford, to Chrl: Mary, young of tho
late Georgo Grieve, of Aberdeer, l"llubhc. Heotleod,”

Mr, George Wilson must be a bold man. Hasn’t
he enough o’ the ills of life” to battle with, wilh-
out taking g real Christian Gricve (ot ‘grief) to hug
permanently to his heart? Poor follow ! be must
be touched with religious monomasnia.

—_————————

Not Patented:

~—The new grappliogs, desiguated, “ The
Brown-Dorion Grapplings,” wore jutended to grap-
ple first with Office aud Income, and then with Pep-
ulation and Schools; but for went of chemical afli-
nitieg, they broke after an abortivo effort to retain
their grip on tho first for forty-eight bours. Failing
in this, their power to grapple with tbe socond, was
not tested. The Grappligs were o decided failure,
aod the patent applied for was bot granted. It is
understood, however, that during the pregent winter,
the Brown-Dorion Grappliogs, whilo not attempting
to grapplo with Population or Schools, will try to
grapple with the Treasury Benches, :
—_——
Pun Extraordinary.
Brown said to Jones, why Jones yow're growing
up like o mushroom; you'll soon overtake me.—

“Doar me,” Robinson, * that would bo a mushrogm
cateh up (Ketchup.) Coor e

.



