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THE BAKED BARNACLES.

' Once upon a time and & very good time it was
vot, in fact it was a time in which all manner of
things were on all bands allowed to go to pot, tbe
Barpacles and Tadpoles and all those whose aim
in life appears to be how-to-do-it not, met in cou-
clave solemn in order that the business of the nation
might be transacted to a dot, and that these saviours
of their country might thereupon bo seat home iu a
lot, before the weather in point of fact bad grown
infernally bot.

Well, the Barnacles and Tadpoles had scarcely
taken thoir places, and that bauble bad not ceased
to excite admiration which we may bere state the
maco i8, when the rival factions pitched into one
another quito severely and tore cach other's faces,
o thing which we hope to be forgiven for saying
is not at all amiss at races, but rather not the
thing in the House although we freely admit that
circamstances alter cuses.

Thon tho chief among the Tadpoles—Heaven pre-
serve bim long—as the Irish beggermen say, took it
fato his head that the business of the conatry
should not be transacted in & day, and sccordingly
be voted that the Barnaclos were the greatest rag-
gomufins that ever got intoxicated on whiskey
which is the Irigh for tay, and that they should be
kicked right straight out of their offices without the
Ieast delay, and then tho country svould be preserved
as the herrings are that by thoir colour must have
been either born or caught on a bender in. tho Red
Say.

But the Baraacles fluttered themselvos that they
. were acquainted with & thing or two, and to

resign their seals of offico was certainly not among

the few things they knew, that sort of o proposition
thoy wers of opinion being of the same genus as
kittcos an hour and a-half old that flow.

So the Tadpoles and the Barnaclos went at it
tooth and nail, and mado as groat a noise about
nothing at all a5 if some one had stood on that old
gentleman whom- it - would - not- be-polite-to-men-
tion's tail, and at the end of five months found that
thoy had laboured incessantly to magnify & bushet
of grievaucos into the magnitude of a- whale, while
the fow—not more than two—who attempted to do
good by stealth found they might as woll attempt
to bail out the oconn with a pail,  feat for which
every candid reador wust admit oven Richelicu
would have admitted that thero was one word and

- that that was “ fail.,”

Now all this time the sua which at first as re-
gards giving heat seemed ratbor in the dumps,
grew botter and hotter every duy uutil coronera’
inquosts were held on men whose mortal remains
was a litile gravy in their pumps, and ice-men were
congratulated as thé only true and patriotic trumps,
and fortuncg wero offored for colde even accompnn-
fed with the mumps, facts which show conclusively
as far as hoat and cold are concerned how the cat
jumps.

Now the Barnacles on tho vessel of state's bottom
whom the desperatoly frigid cold shoulder, which
the Province had given them of late only made
boldor, were orly conquered at last, by tho weather
becoming the very revorse of colder.

And 85 the chiof Barnacle who found bLimself
beginniog to grill, determiged (o bring some infer-
nally obaoxi:usg bill, which would kill the ministry
out and enable tbe house of its own will, to mizale
and enjoy if it tkought fit a salutary chill, fa enjoy-
ment universelly acknowledged to be more piguunt
than being ground to picces in & mill:

Accordingly the bill was brought in and as on all
sides was expected, was summarily and most contu-
maciously rejected, so the chief Barancle resigued
aod the Governor was very much affected, and the
Baroacles were subsequently and  consequently
much more respected.

The Tadpoles, on the other bund, aro ot expected,
next Session to make a very great deal bettor stand.

——3-
llarvellous Innocence.

« torney Genoral McDobald drow the attention of the Houso
to an arliclo in the Globe accusiug mwmbers of tho Govornmont
of specaluting fu Iondys in Ottawa,” Hu consideved, vo doubt, that
tho lunves from tho book of wature did aot Zie more lightly oo
the Leeants of tho Babes ia tho Wood thaa did the wrl(er ol' tuo
nuls-nulumcnu which were Looked in thw Globe day altor day.
Mr. Brown did not seo the articl in question 3 Lut had no
doubt tbat the writer was right.—Paraphrased from Leader.

‘We no sooner perused tho above than

“ Piie drenme of our elildhood camo ovor ua thoro,
As gontle and noft as tho sweot sumumec's air,”

And we saw in our mind’s eye, loratio, the verit-
able wolf which devoured litile Red Riding Hood,
and tien demied the charge. We saw this wolf,
who, although enjoying o serviceable auit of black-
mail, bad yet taken such a liking to the mantle
whicl desiguates the Scarlet Lady, open bis abow-
inable mouth so wide that even Wolf gag would
have failed to gag bim. Aod then weo saw him—
always in our mind’s eye, bowever—lick his chops
ag if ho bnd merely dined on chops, instead of chop-
piog tho chops of tho dear babe. And then, when
be was accusod of tho diabolical accusation, we
beard bim deny it, and saw him smilo—rnot such a
swoet smile, however, as may be had at the St.
Nicholas for 124 cents. Aud then the wolf laugbed,
not s those who aro looking at Cbarles Mnu:o\vp,
but, aa tiey say, a Hyenna laughe when tickled un-
der the fifth rib with a short straw. And thea the
devil camo and cerricd awdy——our copy to the
printers,

DIALOGUE

Between Joun A. MoDowaLD and Gro BrOwN, en Simcoe St.,
near Government House, on Thursday last, al noon,

Jobu A. (Saluting Geo.Brown,) Yory hot day.
Guo. B, (Graciougly.) Very bot dny.

(Moving towards Govornment House.)

I must go in here, sir.

John A. \What for, my dear sle ?

Geo, B. (Significantly.) Yon'll soon know woll,
Jolm A, (Solus, tearing his bair.) Ok h—slifax

-—

Colonel Prince ‘‘on the Floor" of the House.

Tn the course of his literary travels in the Upper
House, the Hon. Colonel Prince receatly arrived at
that Institution, Tho Press, and forthwith lighted
thercon like o bee on a posy. Tho Press, he affirm-
ed, was well provided for in the Legislative Council
Chawber; but—who would have believed it?—
they had evioced the blackest ingratitude. The
moasures which that bon. body were content to
pasg, had not been favored with a single leading
article. Heavens and earth! was that a proper
return for the six desks, half a dozen ink bottles
—with ink, be it remembered—and the stationsry
wilh which the Press-gang had been magnanimously
farnished. For his part, he would not be at all
vexed if Pressmen were excluded from the Cham-
ber altogother. In fact tho present arrangement
wag disgustiog. The Reporters actually made it
appear that lte bad spolen nonsenge on tho floor of
that House! J[Zetalk nonsense) He, who bad des-
canted on Lord Durham’s Cancdian career, while
other hon. members merely confined their remarks
to the bill then before the House—he who bad go
(eequently tasked bis eloquence to treat of & Cana-
dian loyalty which was uaquestioned—he, who had
dragged before the hon. members, the blackest of
all subjets—Niggers—to mako it appear that ke
talked nonsense ! It wes absurd! And go, the hon.
gentleman bhaving fluttored and buzzed o good deal,
at length flew away clsewhere.

Now, Colou¢l, wo havo graciously given you the
notoriety you sought. We must ask of you in re-
turn not to bo guilty of repeating such digaified
bosh. Even Col. Prince might spoil his reputa-
tion.

—_——

Young America,

——The most daring piece of impudent fae'
miliarity which has met our eyes for some time oc-
curs in the columns of last Tuesday’as Atlas, whero
that journal, n stunted ministerial brat, not yet.
omaacipated from its swaddling clothes, spen.ks of
the Colonist as  our old friend.” Why, Tse Gnun-
vLBr would hardly venture on such an expresaion ;
mucl less should this turce-weoks old bam.hng
stalk up to our aged, though somewhat unstable
cotemporary, and locking arms with biim, treat him
hail fellow well met®




“DONE BROWN" DRAMATIZED!

80RNR [—T¥me Thursday morning, R o'clock, A. M.~ Sanctissi.
raum Sanctissimorum of the QLo OFVICR | Multiptication
tables, Cultivators and Charts of the Bothwoell Estate, taste.
fl;lly‘dmnmcd ; sundry euils of brack mail hanging bdehind
the door.

Brown—{Solus, holivg a 1ist of names, headed Hon. Goorge
Brown, Premicr)

Mothinks I'vo pinyed my cards with passing shil) ;
Thboy suroly 1ousl rosign, {hey must and will,

Tho {imo 13 como of which 2o ofil've dreamed,
Which never noarer, ovor farthor, scemed.

But now at Jongth I grasp 1bo goklen prize,

And dazzling vislons fioat befuro my eyes,

Whilo tho sun sbinos what heaps of bay Il make ¢
To Bothiwoll's swamps tbe Government I'l fake,
Tho nunuotios I'll erugh for conscience sake.

Tho Globo I'Nl aluff—Bat liat, I hero the sound

Of trampiog foot disturb tho calm around,
McKonziv's squeaking notes I plaivly heor,

And Cauchon's grunt now strikes npon my oar.
Thoy'rc coro no doubt to ratify my claim

To havo the Inspector’s psy and Preinjor’s namo,

Enter 3.8, McDonald, Cauclion, nad o matley group of Grita
and Rouges,prominent anong whom is Metiee smo-
Ikiog vigorously, nad Labocge yawning fearfully.

Welcoruc, kiad frionds, albcit somerhat late,
T koow you loug 1o praiso last night's debato ;
But aparo your thauks, aud sparo my blushes too,
I Although sowefpraiscs, aro pecliaps my due.
JoAn 8., (lurlously) Praiso youindeed,! you atupid, bungling ase
You'vo gone and brought thlags to & protty pasa.

Drown, (dep g'y) My dear donald, proy—

John S.~I'm not your dear.

Me@ee, (knowivgly) IV's choap cnoogh—pufl, pufi—yon now
Appear.

Brown, (despatringly) What havo I dono? For you I've ever
toiled.

John S., {patbotical) his 1} ief) To
thiok a elmnco [ M\cot should tbus bo spoiled.

Cauchon—1t is ono showe, sar, ugh, ono great disgraco ;

. *Twould givo mo plaisirmooch, to scrateh his face.
Brown-1 am a man of peaco, but if you dare—
Mackenzie to Brown.—For satislaction you ean pullhis bair,
MeQee, (saldo)—Or bristles.
Brown.~Gentlomen, what és the maatter?

Wby this ipkernal—I bog pardon—clattor ¢

Jokn S,—Matter obough ! Whea all scemed fine,

Wlen mioisters wore ready to resign,

Whoa thoy wore Leatou by a clear fourteen,

And 0o oxouso wan loft thomaelvea Lo ycraen,

You madly gavo the whecldanother turn,

By your confounded molion 1o adjourn,

Thoy'vo beaten up—of course they won't resign,

At leost ] wouldo't if thoir place was mine.
McGec—Dovil a fear, but thon il ain’t, you see,
Mackentie—1'm much mistaken, il it soon will be,
Broma—JAithough I scarce ¢can check my rendy tears,

So much you've pained mo by your joers,

My foclings I'll restrain, and lot you know,

‘Whbat I bave just learaed an hour ago,

They will resigo, at once, this-vory day,

Aud Tl bo sent for, mvy informant sy,

John S—%oundal Teiteo? I cearce cnn trust my onvg,

That such good luck in storo for usappeara,

Hipt Hip! Hurrah | I'm alwost mad with joy—

T must emnbrace you, Goorgo, my darling boya.
Cauchon—Deor sar, 1 have for you vor moach reapee,

And you will take mo with you, T expac.
McGee—Porhaps; ho foacs to lot you near hie oyes.
Mackenzie—Just sec, how ovory whining cur pow trica,

To lick tho haod of bim bo lately toro ;

Such sycophants I aevor saw bofare.

(lmmonln confullon, in which tlie Bothwall estates auffer tolor-
ably, the Vctoran's wig [s torn to atoms, and our Re-
. portor violently ojected through 1hoe window.)

Soxne N—Le dalwe Amwbl — Speaker in the Chair ol 10

o aod: 4. . McD. and otker Ministers—Nearl

all the Op, unllwu, cxcept Drown, who is griting himac

sbaved ouftluivnud,(or his upcdcd visit to the Governor,
John 4., (tiscs)—At lnst, sir, comos tho sad momontous hour

To bid favewoll to minlsterial power.

Yo, Jot the country mourn, 28, lot hior weop,

In solfawrought woos lut tho whole people steep,
1ieavo you all, T lenvo you to he Quils,

.

Sincerely hoping they raes give you fils,

Proy on yoursubstunce, bring you to despair,

Till crimo and famiuc alace you in the face,

Vilo Gtits | who whon thoy board theie gracious Qneon,
(Or would do't i & beard wore to bo seen. )~

ViloGrits1 wbo whon thoy anubbed most royal madame,
Tnformed the Miulstry they thaught they had era.

1t Is (o theso I Jeavo cachi recreant member,

To iry the people somewhero in Bopiember.

If they’ro not overwhelmed bf tho univeraal dandor,
Why thoo I say by pame is not John Alexander.

J. §.~Wby, whbai’s tho ueo of all this hifalulio,
Unto tho Opporitionists imputine,
A wish to snub our honoured Queon Vietory.
Dawn, down with ruch a rude nmlicioun story,
You batiera muatal) leave your wickets and field,
Assuro as my name's what it is, Jobo Sandfield.

Dorion =Dear Spealkor, you and all tho members know,
Thiat such excusos “ never are no go.”

Jokn A,~Hush up dear rir, we'd botter not adjourn,
Wo'll givo you Grits and Rougres all your turn,
Aud whon you've formed your own sweet Coalition,
May fights and squbatics sead you to pordition

(Houee adjourus.)

8cenk 111 ~ Fice. Royal Cellar— Sir Edmund boteling some wine
JSor afriend, and singing “llere se ga up, up, up, and here
we go doson, down, dawu in a tin kelile cachreymose key.
Enter Butler—Horce comos Geo, Brown, the Pramicr that'a to bo,
Enter Brown, (kicking Butlor)—Say,*Mr, Brown, or clse Il
tell Sic E. .
Sir E., (kicking Butlor)—If Geordis darez on being Promior to
roly,
He')l find be counts)his chickens Premierturely,
Geo. B., (gravely)=—0 ceaso thoso vile, thoso deapicablo puns,
Whbite Canada down ruin’s hillsido rnus.
Ivo como to save tho conotry from tho ruin,
Revolt and rebellion, mischief which is * browio,"
Sir E.=Il it is bruin, thon you havo to bear it.
Geo. B.—Behavo or I shall go, T shall, T swvenr it.
Sir E~You will, you mean, (calls butler,) just please to wait
a minule,
I'l give you a small baok, you'll fnd bints in it.
Geo. B.—Your book bo banged, aad afl your shilly-shallyings,
I'll havo no motvo of this vaia frivelous dallyings !
I'ra como a Clear Grit Minlstey to form,
Virluous and atrong to weathor out thastorm.
Dorion, {rushes iu eud trips up the butler, who is briaging dowe
a capy of an Essay on Shall and Will.)
Cher Georgo I cannot arranger at all,
Tho * Moutouns” wifl not follow at 1y call
Laborgo, Jola Sandfiold, Cauchon, and McGea
Wit ot loko office, go wo quite at sen.
Sér E., (lo Brown, clapping bis banis) Now, sir, wo soon shall
£eo who's who,
Now I'vo gol vid of tho Grit Bugaboo ;
If1had known that this would come about
Ydlong ago havo iurned Macdonald ont ;
But still it is most comforting to kuow
Youw'r not in after all—woll, you may go.
Geo, B., (ceizes two bottles of Cognac and brandyshes (hem
about the Viceroy's head.)
Dorion, (rushes forward and seizes Brown,)
Mon ami gardez vous, ou vous attrupores,
Quelquo chioso que vous ue relisherez pas tres,
(3r. Browu, driven to (he Just oxironiity of rago and vexation,
haminers both Dorion nml Sir E.and mshen o.way, leaving both
trato among the wine-punch
Thoso Cogoac boltics Lave an mtl’nl guib,
Um votbing now but & moro drandy.emask ;
But goonor Wack and bluo through all the town,
Would I bo boat, than be tho loast Doxe Brows,

————
¢ The Coon in the Corn.”

—— It is said that the Hon. Malecolm Cam-
eron, has invited the * Royal Bavarian Chiropodist,”
to dinoer. The bon. gontleman’s good opinion of
Dr. Schl is founded on his valuable services to
tho Temporance cause; that physician having de-
voted bie life to the one mnoble object, of pro-
venting people from being * corned.”

THE STORY OF LITTLE MISS GOVERNMENT.
Litflo Mam'selle Government,
She used to firt around,
Smiting with one lover woat,
Then turned away and fiowned,

Tl &t laat hor lovera sald,

“Sho must decide now whethor
Sbe will marry one of us,

Or cut usaltogother,”

Wherofore up spako bold Toronto,
With tay around his brow ;

And ambitious Iamillon too,
Wilb joy joined in therow.

Up spake beetle-browed Quebec,
And broad-backed Montreal—
Ottawa that pigmy spec,
Aud in tho conatry all.

Potty lovesick corporations,
Municipal or not,
g fraraed their d
Perchanco to go to pot,

First alf said they'd fuirly voto f¢,
And vote it most deeisivoly,

When Quebee, howerer, got ity
Sheoring most derfsively.

They waiotained that so far East,
Sho surely would be ferzon, —.n
Toomuch Fronchiflod at least,
E'en though furs kept her Loes on,

Now the contest waxing warmor,
Disturbed the Jady sadly ;

Theangry words "gan to alarm her,
Hysterics shook hier badiy.

Till at 1ast her British mother,
Reforred to by tho suilors,
Promised to fix all the pother,
It they'd bo coadjutors, -

Her roaternal aspionce,

Te pleaso all thought aho'd got away,
Thinking to give less offence,

By choosing baby Otlawa,

When this was communieated,
Tle swolls would not abide it,
And tho row sgain created,
Has not yot subsided.
Tho fMirt ngala to flictlng wont,
And mon aay with a froxn—
“T'will only be Mfis-Governmont,
Untll she retties down,

~———

Information badly wanted.
“Whore is Ottawa

" Qtiawa Citizen, last week,

dent

——Will some obliging D will
the Editor of Notes and Queries—will any body tell
us “ where is Oltawa ?” We undorstand that some
malicions scoundrel doubled it up and put it in his
pocket, as one might & sandwich, and carried it
over to the other side for sale, Weo hope the Otta~
waonians will bo woll treated, for Qttawa is Ottawa
all tho world over; aud the Editor of tho Citizen
must arrrivo at the same conclusion if he considers.
We suppose he meant to say, ¢ Where are wo ?"’
Unless, indeed, ho wisbes us to believe that the
aforcgaid filibustoror has actually carried Ottawa
from under his feet, and that ho is at present sus-
dended in mid-air. If that is really the case, wo
advise bim not to think of roturning to this dirty
woild, bat to mako for the next with all dispatch.
1'he is iaclined to balloon it, there is yet time to
procurs sufficient gns—ae the House will not be dis-
solved—not plysically, bat legally—for some time.

corr




LAMENT,
BUPPOSED TO CE SUNG BY WM. OAYLEY, THRER WEEES WENCK.
Air—0ld Dog Tray.
‘Tho Gerernmont's day In pui,
And Brown’s in place at
And with hiro tho Cloar Grﬂa of & former day,
Tho mombora wo lmvo Beon
Inopposition koe!
Aro making -port of poor Jobn A,

Chorus—Poor John A'e vory doleful,

Griov'd atthe loss of bla pay,
Ho'a (eottul and ho'a wild,
A wian eo awful rited,

% Thoro nover was as poor Jobn A,

Wiion Brown apenke of tho pact,
Mia cyen aro on him cast,
. Tknow that he feeln ko 10 ent LIS throat sonto day,
Though now ho cannat apeak
Ahavo a paltry squeak,
1les jabboring all the 1ime, ia poor John A,
Poor John 4., &c., &,

The mon ho enlled hia own

Have mizzled ong by one,

Tho falso anca, the Frenchmoen hiave all goneastray ;
‘Fbeir rendy voleaars gooe,

Their bultying is done,

Thore's nothiag left o poar John A,

Poor John A, &e., &e.

—_———

THE EXCITEMENT IN THE HOUSE.

It is not often that we witness such o ploasant
scone, a3 we saw in the House on yesterday (Friday)
aflernoon, before the Speaker took the chair, Mr
Foley wag surrounded by s crowd of jolly faces—
fore-most amoog which, was that of the late Post-
Magter General, who, in playful mood insisted on
choering him into the ministerial benches. Mr. J.
S. McDonald was captured on tho steps leading to
the chair, and had a narrow eseape of being troated
in o similar mannor. Attorney General McDouald
never wag seen in better spirits, and at the solicita-
tion of his admirers daunced o horn-pipe on the floor
below the mace. Mr. Piche was an object of great
attention, and iu return for being lionized, got in
the late Attorcey Geuneral's geat, and made a speech
which was rapturously roceived, after which he
sang & 80Dg, With o chorus, wbich was led off by
the Attorney General Bast, and sustained by tbe
whole house, Dr. Connor wa3 in as great glee
as if ho bad his appointment to the Bench al~
ready in his pocket; and to show his fitness for
such o position, he allowed hinisellto bo blinded for
a game of blind-man’s buff. Clear Grits and Mia-
isterialists wero hand and glove ; and the frolic was
at its height, whon tho Speaker was annouwoced,
and the membors dispersed to tbeir places, liko
school-boys at the sight of their domine.

Then the doors were ordered to bo opened, and
ijostantly tho great unwashed rushod to tho top
gallery ; while the straugers’ was soon filled by an
sager mob of ladics and geatlemen, who trempled
aund crushed one another in a dreadful manner—ia
order to socure o sight.

Order being restored Mr. John Sberidan Hogan
roso, and prepared hiraself for a brillinnt cffort.
Al cyes were fixed upon bim, and the silence was
intenge, when instead of launching into an oration
after Burko, he simply presented 2 potition and
took his seat amidst the suppressed titter of the

members.
Mr. J. S. McDonald pext rose, and again the

house was io nuy agony of suspenge. M. Speaker
(ssid J. 8.) Mr. Dorion—not nble—mnmstry
What—xtongive time (sign of
disappointment appareat in gnlleries‘)

Hon. J. S. McDonald rose, and once more the

immenso crowd, wagas hushed as tho gravo. “Mn.
Seearek, [soid he] My-lon-fricnd-want's-time.
Certainly.  Cin-havo-two-montbs-if-he-pleases—
movo-that-this-house-do-now-ndjourn.”

Tho Speaker put tbe question and vanished,
leaving the dousely-packed-multitude-starioz-at-
each other in the most comical msnner in the
world; and expecting in patienco, for tha second
patt to commence. But nothing further occurred
to atonc for tho brevily of the procedings which they
had come 8o far and suffored so much to witness.

—_——

THE THEATRE.

It would require no litile assurance on the part
of nny one whosaw  London Assurance” the other
night, to predict that it will live for o hundred years.
The first tvo acts went on wings of lead, although
we occasionally caught a glimpse of Charles
Mathews ne Dazzle. 'We do not wonder indeed
that Mr. Bourcicault, on the first introduction of this
comedy, should have been at o loss to explain it,
for it secms to us that it has been put togother
much after the fashion of a meddly song, in which
contrariety of tune and meaning coostitute the
excellence. Duazzle is & mystery u table, ex-

T00 GOOD TO BE TRUE.

On Thursday morning last, the members of the
Legislative Assombly, with av exbibition of bilarity
uoknown duriog the reign of the lnte ministry, en-
tered into n boisterous game of tomfoolery. Tho
House had ndjourned at 10 o'clock, after the resig-
nation of the ministry. Tho Speakers chair and
the Troasury beuches woro empty. Mr. Followes
allowed himselfto be thrust into the chair, ou condi
tion of being allowed to smoko his cigar as usual
Gordon Brown was brought down from the report~
ers gallery and placed in the late Receivor Gener-
al's chair. Peter Brown was sent for and became o
mock Commissioeer of Public works, while Mr, Geo.
Brown amid loud cheers was ordered to present the
House with a mimic Budget, that he might show his
capacity for the post of Inspector Gencral. Mr.
Robinson struggled violently with Dr. Counor for the
Solicitor General west's acat, till Me. Mowatt turned
them both sway and took possession of it himself.
The other seats were filled about as competently
by tho time that Inspector General Brown had pre-
pared his Budget.

Inspector General Rrown begged the House to

cept as o vehicle for saying smart thiags, which one
might tolerate in a billird room ; but as put forth
by Mr. Dazzl, thoy seem to found o system of social
cthies of tho never-say-die achool, which oven wo,
funny men, by no moans straight-laced, connot en-
dorse. But Lady Gay Spanker comes on the scene :
a fine dashing, bard-ridiog lady — which Mra.
Mathews performed admirably—but of no aid to
such plot as there is: plot! whereisit? - What does
the plot mean? A question which has already puz-
zled the author. Siv Jarcourt Courtley, whom we
saw niost of, aud liked Ieast, fulls in love with
iady Gey, and is laughed at. We thougbt, indeed,
that Mr. Nickinson should have played tbat
part—if he is still coonected with tho Theatre.
Iis name is yet on the hand-bills, and he owes
something to the play-goers of Toronto., Of
the other cbaracters, Dolly Spanker, is tho best.
Indeed, he is to our mind, the hero of the piece.
Mr. Lee acted this character to tho life. We
do not know how t{o treat Charles Courtley, (Me.
Marlow) for positively * thero is nothing ip it.”
Aleddle (Mr. Biddles), is o lawyer who fills up the
low comedy gap, and was satisfuctorily dono by Mr.
B. Grace (Mrs. Marlow) did not realize our ideal
any moro than thut she was pestered with ennui.

‘The engagement of Mr. and Mrs. Mathews tevmi-
nates to-night. Mr. Mathows has run the gauatlet
of his fuvourito picces, and carcies with him our
earneat wisbos. Many of his more highly-finished
characters may appear to him not to bave beea guite
appreciated, but that is owing to the atate of society
here, which bears but few affinities to the moro re-
fined and delicate shades of comedy, which require
moro knowledge of the world than many of us have
opportunities of learniog. We can adduce that piece,
“Two can play at that game,” which although put
upon the stago in a way not to disgrace & metropol-
itan theatre, was not appreciated as it ouglit to have
been.

Mr. Mathews and his charming wife will leavo o
gap in our littlo thentrical world which it will bo
dificult o fill.

remember it was now at the end of the Session of
1859, a Session romarkable for tranquil and success~
fal legislation. The conatry had recovered from the
efocts of former ministerial incompetency, and was
in » thriving and vigorous condition. To proceed
te details which be was certain would defy the at~
tacks of a cavilling opposition, he would state, in -
the firat place, that sinco the Bothwell estate had
become the gent of Government, it had become de-
cupled in value, and its aalo hed realized a comfort-
ablo competency for himself and family, aud conse-
queatly for the Province ia general. There was in
the snid estate a large quantily of marsh land,
which he woufd bo happy to soll to the Government
for depreciated debentures,on condition of its drain-
ing said lands and making o public park of them
for the recreation of the inhabitanrs of Bothwell
sud of the two Proviaces.

He was happy to state that the Glode nowspaper
which had so long been of immonse utility to-the
Province, as an exposer of fraud and corruption, had
become cutirely freed from debt since its connexion
with tho Queen’s Printiog Office.

The Great Western Railway had also met wijth
great prosperity, was yiclding a large dividend, and
was about to assume in & short time the debts and
responsibilitios of be Grond Trunk Railway.

All these great national blessings, and e fair share
of agriculturnl prosperity owing, under Providence,
to the exertions of Mr. McDougall, the Minister of
Agriculture, who, by circalating hia ¢ Coltivators”
broadcast througbout the country, had completely
cradicated the weevil, had so recruited the finances
of tho country, that, instead of the alarming defi-
siency exisling at the close of Mr. Cayley's official
careeer, there wag oow asurplus of twelve millions
of dollars, (Hear, hear.) At this moment a mes-
ssnger camo from the Government House, requesting
an intervicw with Mr. Brown. Mr. Brown immedi-
ately decamped, and, upon Mr, Powell’s oﬁ‘erinﬁ to
treat all round, the mock Parliament adjourned for

adrink,



"GEORGE BROWNS SOLILOQUY.

Ta bo thus s nothing ;
But to boeafely thug ;—My fears in Hillyand,
Stick dvep ; and in {he plentitude of his purse
Reigna that, which should be fearcd :—i1c'n Orango too ;
And e thie poworful intluence that givee,
He hnth n cunning that inay control its
For hia clection,—There is none but he,
Whaeeo rawning doth 1 fenr ;—and by his means,
Aly voters nighit bo bought, as, it ia raid
1Bab Moodio war by Cayloy. Ho chid the Eleclors
‘Wlen frat thoy made me Membes for tho Town,
And bide thom think of him, then sootbing like,
‘I'hoy exid bhe'd be their cenjor member nox‘i.

)
voles

I it bo 8o,
For Camoron's party havo I fought so tong ;
For thora tho Coslition have I burked ;
Lut Coyloy on the rack for bungling accounts,
Quly for them ; and my Herculean Inbors,
Tlrown as it wero to the very devil,
To give thow power, the Couscreativon pow's?
tsther thab go, coine D'Arcy to wy ald,
And chawpion my 2inongst tho Pupists]

—_—

THE CRISIS.

When the Govercor General geat for 3fr. Brown,
that bou. genticman, we understand, was engeged
in writiog au article in which Sir Edmund Head
was, as usual, abused like n piclc-pocket for not
turning out the Ministry. No soouer, however, did
the scarlet coat of tho Aide-de-camp appearin the
door-way of the sructum than tbe editorial wassent
ioto the fire, and the writer immediately started for
the Government House. After the interview, tho
following letters and replies were sent out and ro-’
ceived from the Globe office:—

W. L. McKexzE, Esq.,

Deap Sir,—I'm in, much to my own aston-
ishment. Will you accept tho offico of Speaker of
the Upper House ?

’ Yours, &c.,
Gro. Brown,
(Apswer.)
Mr. Mac. presents his compliments, and wants
to know if Mr. Brown twants him (o sign his own
death-warrant ?

HoN. Joon Ross,
Dear Siz,—If promises of further aid to the
G. T. R. R. will iuduce you to accept office, say 8o,
and oblige,
Yours, &c.,
Geo. Brown.

(Answer.)

Mr. Ross supposcs that Mr. Brown is cqually sin-
cero a8 Mr. Dazzle, when he offered his friend his
acceptance, because it was of no use to himself.

Ar. Oaristie will be glad to heartbat he ia nom-
fnated Minister of Agriculture. dr. Brown cxpects
in return that be will open his moutb and say some-
thing. N

Gorpox Brown,
Per G. B.
(Answer.)

Dear Georas,—You know I cau't sey & word
in the House, and that's the reason I got so mear
you—for you talk emough for both of us. Of
coursge I accept.

' Yours till death,

Davio OurisTIE,

Moxs. Bouxary,

Hoxoreo Sir,—Having been at the Theatre
the otber night, I was much struck with your ap-
pearance, nnd hope you will accept the oflico of
Provincinl Socretary in the new Government.

Yours truly,

A. Doriox,
(Answer.)
Siz,—You must bo von damu fool.
Yours,

Biey Bouxary.

Mons. Laverce may have any offico be likes—in-
asmuch ag he can't exist much longer out of a glass
case.

A. Doniox.

Mr. Bos Mooby.
Dear Frienp—TForget and forgive.
You can have the lighthouse—only romember—my
rotura next election.
Adieu,
" Geo. Erown.
(Answer.)
Str,—Youn mean, contemptible, catowompus, I'll
cool your goose at the next olection.
Bobnert.

Joun Sneripan Hoeaw's note received. He's too
old and conceited to reform—so he must slide.
G. B.

Jos. Gouwrp, Bsq.,—What would you like?
G. B.
(Angwor.)

Dere Zor,—Make me Post Mister Gineral.
nows i'm posted inletters.

You

Jos Gourp.
(Answer.)

Sir,—That post is engaged.
tide-waitership, if you like.

You can secure a

G. B.

AUNT ADELAIDE’S ADVICE—-No. III

My own Dear Lucr,—There is no point, on which
a young girl should dwell more, than upon her man-
ners; and you aro not so perfect, my dear child,
but tbat you may read with somo benefit the words
of your old god-mother. I moan something more
than the mero minor proprieties of life. A youog
lady who bas danced 8o much as you have, cannot
but move with a certaie grace, and at table it would
bo strango if you did not evince somo refinc-
ment oven whoe bungry. [ take all this for granted,
‘What I moan, is rather your genersl manuer, typh-
ical of your tone of thought, and your overy-day way
of liviog.

There aro some young ladies whoge yonth baving
boen passed with educated rmoen, have wasted their
young years in reading, instead of acting as you do,
wy dear, who spend your morniugs agreeably inthe
strects and storos. Not that Iaccuse you of the least
improper familiarity with any of the good-looking
assistaots in the drapers’ shops. On tho contrary, I
have seen you keop them perfoctly in their places,
with o proper disregard of their feclings, which

‘| might be callod rudeuoss, but which, in ~ lady of

your delicacy, is only self respect. What I mean to

g0y 19, that a9 you ceased your literary cxercises

when you left school, doubtless you feel yourself
sometimes in a fulse position when the conversation
stupidly turns upon books and bistory ; just as if
anything which happened o century or two ago
could interest you. I would therefore recommend
you with that propricty of life, and with that good
sense which distingnish you, at all times to say,
that you wonder what people see in all this—that
you prefer a walk, cepecially {o the streets. For you
koow thet you can't tell & coreopsis from a rhodo-
dendron, and heace your excuso to bo continually,
seon in them. In your pr des, ou no t
ecknowlo igo the wrong style of person, and make
it o mere matter of convenienco 10 yourzelf when,
und where, and how youn do koow any body. The
strenglh of our sex, my dearest nicce, is in o little
secret. Most of us have two sots of manners, for a
woman owes nothing but to herzell. Gratitude!
feeling, truth I Words, Lucy, words, words! Let
me explain to you, as you bave uot read the works
of Shakspeare, this is o quotation from Hamlet, of
wbich bo is the author, and is considered ratber
telling. No matter what your position may be, bo
guidod by your sensibilitics. It is truo that somo
common people might call them vulgar and selfish
fears; aud they do say, that when theso dominate,
all the generous, tnd high, and ennobling atiribates
of character disappear, aod a woman sinks into a
scaodal-loviog, selfisb, mean, unamiable personage.
But this is all nonsense. Consult purely your owa
will. Nover be good natured. Never be anxious to
please, vnless something is to be got by it. Be in-
dilferont to overbody’s feclings and happiness but
your own, and when annoyed with anything, you
maey bavo your satisfaction by beiog cold and indif-
feraut to those who hiave the bappiness to live with
you. Never hesitate to sacrifico a friead, however
good and devoted he may heve been to you, for’
dear Lucy, you are so charmiog nud attractive, you
cao got a true friend whenever you seek for one, by
aercly wishiog it. Frieuds, love, are so plentiful t
Ever you attached Aunt,

ADELAIDE ALICE Brows,

St. Grorge's Square,
Thursday Evening.

—

BUSINESS NOTICES.

When an ovterprising man like Mr. Cary, at tho coroer of
Cburch avd Front Streetr, opons tho doora of his Bathrocms to
tho public at tho rate of threo Yorksbilliugs por inan, and sup-
plics cach customer morcover with evory luxury that can mako
lifo dear, ovon to an intonded suicido, (Mr. Mordlo would never
have committed suicido in Mr, CARY'a catablisbment,) we feel in.
clined to do anytbing but toll him to go to Bath. Whilo wo
aro puoning wo may as well stato that Mr. CaRY'S bugincas is
6o oxtensivo tat Mothor Cary’a chickons aro not the procursors
of a moro violent olomontal war thau that ovor which Mr, Cary
and his human poultry (though they ere nut fair they are any-
thing but fowt (foul)] proside--such is tho bubbling and bofling
oftho tuousand and ono baths Lo bas providod for tho oxbausted -
publle.

THE GRUMBLER

Tsp hod overy and is for salo at all the
Ncews Dopots, on the Cars, by all tbe Nows Boys. No city
ipti recoived, tunity bLolng afforded for its

ngulu: purchase.  For the convenionce of persons reslding in
tha conntry, Titx GruMILER will bo regularly mailed, at Ong
DoLUar por apnum. Address pro-paid “Toe GruNBLER,'
Toronto. Corrcspondonta il obligo by not reglstering money
Tottora for roasone sufliclontly obvious. Publiching Office, No-

21 Masonic Bal, (Nordhelmor's Now Buildings,) Toronto
Stroot,



