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Genus durum sumus experiensque laborum.

SATURDAY, JUNE 11, 1859.

Toronto University.

‘We had the pleasure on Wednesday last of
attending the convocation of the above Univer-
gity in their new and wagnificent buildings, We
were much pleased at the large assemblage of
ladies that honored the University with their
presence, and we take it to be a happy omen for
the future.

We also had the pleasure of attending the
Anvual Ubniversity Dinner—one of thé best of
ti-e kind ever held—in the evening, and must say
that we enjoyed ourselves amazingly. No pains
or trouble seemed to have been spared by the
Committee to render the inaugural dinner wortby
of the occasion and of the day they celebrater As
usual on such occasions there wa3 plenty of good
gpecches and good wine. The manner in which
His Excelleccy was received reflected honor on

all present, and was marked by a total absence|

of all poiitical raneor. proving thereby that the
gentlemen of the Uuniver:ity do not allow party
feeling or political leanings to gain the upper
“hand of them or prevent them from conferring
honor on those to whom honor is due. The Pro-
fessore and Students seemed to perfectly co-oper-
ate in recognizing the valiiable services rendered
by His Excellency to their University and the
educational establishments of the country.

We must congratulate the gentlemen of the
University on the esprit de corps that seems to
prevail, and to that feeling we may attribute the
origination and successful earrying out ef the idea
of having an anoual dinner.

A Wedded Life's Feliclty.

——

FIRST YEAR.

Husband--Carrie, darling. We'll go to the
Theatre to-night, love

Wife—Just as you please, you darlmg little
sweet pidgeon of a duck.

TENTH YEAR.

Wife—-Husband. I den't know how it is, but
you never think of taking your little Wife out at
all now aund here I stay, from morning till night,
" (eob) working, (sobs;) workicg just like a slave.

(erying.)

Husband—Now, Wife, don’t make a fool of
yowself. I say we cao’t afford to go—at least 1
can't afford it for buth of us—so Ll go and I’l1
téll you all about it when I come home, - Exit.

BeNEDICT.

[We insert your contribution, but sincerely hope
it will not meet the eye of Mrs, Poker that is to
be.—R. H. Poker, Esq.] :

Toronto, Queen City of the West,

Time was when where our city stands
The oak, the pine and cedar grew,
And all around were forest lauds.
Where bear or wild deer wandereq through,
The Indian sought al’early duy
To find the track of wolf or deer,
Angd thus they passed their life away—
The chase to them the only cheer.

Then Superatition held its reign,
The sun they worshipped as a God,
Until from o’er the eastern main
The Christian on the forest trod.
And told them that above the skies
There was & mighty Manitou* there,
Who formed all—the bird that flies
And floats along the liguid air.

But time has changed, and in its change
Has worked great wonders on this shore,
No more the wolf is known to range
Or fill the haunts he did of yore.
No more the oak and cedars grows
‘Where roamed the red deer and the bear,
But, what does time to us disclose?
A rising city faximore fair,

We gaze a single moment round
And spires and steeples pierce the skies,
Where, learning’s fanes are found
To gladden more the longing eyes.
I have seen the traitor rise .
And try to crush old England’s might,
But there was one above the skiedg/. .
That always aids the just and right.

Soon they weretoiled, drove fromjthe land
Which they endeavured to subdue, 2}
‘Where now,is that{unholy band— ;#3853
That dark, rebellious crew? /988 B
Works of art, almest sublime* 433%EiEEN
That vie with those of oldenldays, EES
Are seen and fostered in our clime ;
Hero Genius sheds her brightest rays.

-

Ontario’s waters wash the shore,
Niagara’s voice is heard afar,
The Pioneer is now no more,
And Simcoe sleeps—the railroad car
Rolls o’er the place his footsteps trod,
Where first he viewed the Don’s green sod.

. Toronto, thee we yet shall see
The diadem to crown the West,
When safter labour, you and me
Will have to take our last long rest:
Our children then will wander «’er
Aml mark our footprints by the shore.

HaznoLD.

Dialogue.

Dedicated to the Matrons of Toronto,
Mr. Brown—(explaining his political views to
Mrs. Bobbins and her three children.)
“ Mrs. Bobbins, Mrs. Bobbins—all I want is a
dissolution of the Union.”
Lady—(passing by) * Oh, the Brute.”

Church ' Synod.

.Our friend Blubbs aaked us if the Pope had
really arrived in Canada? seeing, as:he said, “so
many priests abroad.”:. We of course explained.

From an unpublished Work,
Entitled—¢De Art ob Cook'ry.”

BY A CULLUD PUSBON

Late Chief Cook an’ Botile - Washer—l!un ob ol
Work—-to de Kmy ob de Fee Jee Islands,

Hmt to bred}g;z ggz rﬁ%g;ggmm ;tg”iz{c; de tmﬂx. okt

Fowis:—If you have for kill um, twiss de
necks, no bleed um, caus® dis spoil de ’p'exion;
den goak um in hot wata, eo tear oph de big fed-
ders, but lef’ in de pen fedders—io make um -
taste of little bit musk. Dat berry nice. When
you go for clean um's inside, bus’ de 'testines an’
de crop, so let dutty run ober um, d's gib hlgh
flabor—berry fine! No wash um, mind, or you
spoil de whole t'ing. Jus’ maul um about, make
um tenda. Toss um in de pot, so let um stchew
da.

Loin’ Murron :—Roas’ um in slow ubben, lef
on de skin, for keep in de joose—no cut de joints
—put um on de table, wid blunt kaife, and de
debil can’t carb um. Shoulder of mutton, same
way. N. B. If want graby, pour col’ wata obet
um, but no salt.

Murron Cuop :—If de meat well fat, 'row um
into de pab, go let um boil in dere ownr-fat, until de
meat turn wite, an’ taste like one taller kandle
But, if flesh poor, put leetle water in de pan, so
let um soak dar till you want um.

Lee Murron Boin:—No wash um, boil um
slow, slow, slow; an’ no skim de dutty oph de
wata ; keep um dar until he tuff and slimy, an'
tast’ of soap—berry nice. If he done right, black .
blood will stop in middle.

Bukr Roasr:—Dis will do much in der same
way as mutton; if bim lean, let um soak in slow
oben ; if he fat, put um in red hot oben, so melf
oph eb’ryting to de bone.

Boir o= Fry Fisa:—No acrape oph de scales,
lef’ some for tickle de gums, an’ when you clean
um, no ’split um down to de berrylas’ fin ; lef lit-
tle bit dar, to hol’ dutty, an’ gib flabor. No scrape
de black stuff from de back, for same reason.

PorraTus AN’ oDDER VEG'TUBLES :—Put pottatus
in plenty cold wata, beil slow, berry slow, ’till he
like bees wax, den he done. Cabbage, same way,
till he toff an’ flabby, like w_et parchment. French
Beans, boil in iron pot, an’ greasy water; lef’ on
de strmgs, for dat keep in the joose,

Ecaes Borr:—Put him in wata for five mmlto,
nebter min’ wedder water hot or col’ Time dus
de bus’ness ! '

Toas’ :—Cut slice a bread ; take one peece, an’
burn de edges all roun’ ; take one nudder peece, .
g0 burn de middle black, an’ lef de edges white—
dis look berry neat ; but, if you want for make
um berry fine, take red hot Poker, an’ 80 mark
de bread across, 'till he look like de "black'an’
white. stripe, on de what-you -call-um | wild
Zebra. Ji aek-a~a-a-ss,—d|s berry, berry, pretty. .



FPragment of a New Geogrpphical and
Political Catechrsm.

—

We give the following as a by 1ef specxmen of a
pew work, with entirely new’ uleas, which " is
about being got up by the editor of the New
York Tiinés. Solomon said  there was nolhmg
véw unider the sun; but even Solomon, with all.
his wisdom, never dreamed of such a nation as
Yankeedom, where they produce. something new
every day. For the purpose of enlightening our
readers we give them a specimen of the new
ideas at present, being brought out in that land of
white, lawiess lrbelt.y,vand black, merciless sla-
very. We may mention that, al(houuh we are
inclined to be quizzical ab tunes, we throw aside
our quizzicalitied for the present, and beg to state
that the answers in the fodowmg catechetical
speclmen are the literal words and ideas copxed
from the eduonal columns of the New York
Tamcs, whloh is on° of the most influential and
res| ectable’ papers in the glorious Umon @ I
: such 1deas begm already to flow from a respect-
able source, whut ma; y we' enpect from tbe smal-

derstand‘ it the present moment ?

. Ang.—1that a grent power has grown up on this
mde of the Atlantic, of more consequence to Eng-
!and ‘than all the t,re:mes that were signed be-
tween Llpslc avd Wateiloo,

Q.—Whal. 10 reahty is England ? ? .

Ans.—Erglaud. indeed, is a part of the United
‘Btates,

Q.—Wlmt power in the world hds England
most reason to tremible before ?

Ans,—The’ Urited States.- No power in the
world holds over any other power so vast and
strenuous a control as is luid by the Umted
Statee upon Eugland
_ Qi—1Is the United States a “generous, forbear=
ing pation ?

Abs.—Yes. She has no motiveand no wish to
g£o to war with England.

Q —What does this forbearance exhlblt?

_Ang.—It shows the noble generosity and dig-

 nified sufferance of a’ great power tewaids #
weaker and dependent one.

'@ —What should be the conduet of Dngland
under such crrcumstancesl

Ane —Before she ventures npon any steps that
may lead her into a danoerous maritime stru ggle,
she must prepare herself for the conpequencee of
such a course iipod ker relations with the United

'Q,‘ —If she ueglecta this 1mperatwe ‘duty what ‘

may rhe expect ¥

‘Avg —She will be Judged and held lesponalble
by America.

Q —If England is wise at t.he present moment
whit course wil the pursue §
. Aus.—She will concﬂld.te America, and regnm
tlmt moral (?) rnnk among the nanons wlnch she

of her rulers and the lecklesmess of her Press.
) We ™ gue this a3 a fnlr speclmen of the ‘cool
lmpfden.ce of the most unpnnclpled and greatesr

are an exaer tran~cnpt of the wor«ls m t.he co-
lunivs of the New Yoik Tites. We' “shall’ haiy
e publication and the widest dissemination of

new ¢ ntechlsm wuh wuch pleasure, and with'
the

subj ents. We are glad to learn too from a
confidential s00res. that George ‘Brown, with his
usual euterprise, is to have early proof sheets sent

ment. At .bis own expense, too, Mr, Brown will
send 8 eopy of the work to every member of the
Brmsb Mmlstry, togetber with -a copy of the
Written Constitution he is prepamng for Canada,
so that poor dependant England may realize the
value of the adage “ Forea arned, forearmed »

How ‘happy shonld we Canadizns be when we
reflect on bow far we are from’ England and so
near to the Umted Stales. Three cheers for the
Stars and Stripes! What though her Statesmen.
are the laughing stock of modern clvrllzatxon, and |
her Press the most wretched rag manufactury in
the world ; still the formier are the wisest man-]
kind has ever seen, and the Jatter the most pure’
and incorruptible,—even although three cents]
cap sometimes change the tone of an editorial-:
‘‘ Hail Columbia, happy land {” On this side of]
the line we shall mever know what peace and|
proeperity are until we become part and pareel:
of meek, unassuming Yankeedom

Citizen gentlemen of the United St.atea, and’
you their noble brothers on this side of the line,

vight in the words of the great Carlyle, «“O
shut those wide mouths of ours 1”

Ohitario.

Roll on by day Ontario.
Thou’rt beautiful by night, . .
With the mo n and stars reﬂectmg
On thy waters spa.rklmg brrght
While the zephyrs calmly sleeping,
And dares n.t to awske -
One ruffie on thy gluesy breast,
Most calm, and tranquil lake S
Ontario, Outano, thuu art Queen of the L;kes.
Upon thy shoures in solitude,
The thoughtful mind. partakes
Of feelings inexpressivle,
Gf joys beyond compare.
If we gaze upon Ni 1agara,
We see great wonders there; -, |
I oft, have wWandered on her banks,
Anad heard the mn.,hty sound
Of that stupend us cataract,
Thr ugh forest wild resound,
And thought npyn the wondera.
Wrought by that power, on high, .
Who made sun, moun, and all the stars,
To light the azure sky. .
It was he who formed the deep abysa,
O’er which the w ters leap,
And bid the waves f rever,
3 heir changeless. tenor keep ;
They long have kept their course unchanged,
Ere hum' n {0t has trod
Upon the land then'a wilderness;
Ere the ploughshare turned the aod
The lonely tndian wa.nderer,
- hat lingers by her shore.
Says it has been long ere his time,
Or ¢’en hin sires before;
#1nd that oft his father w: rahrpped 1t,
At early dawn of day,
‘While the rainbow shone updn its brow,
In the sunlight’s golden ray.
Adieu, adied, Ontarii,’
For I may see no more,; . ...,
Thy bright waves ¢almly fl ing.
.Or hear Niagara’s ronr, = . )
Yet IL think of thee when far a.way,
P11 think upon t’hy strand
. And of thy woads, thy fields, and ﬂoods.
1bou mighty forest land.

Hanorp.

thee mtel est Wluch the lmportanee of thé|:

to- him by the Ardericin publishers, 8o that the}
work will ‘be~ published here at the earliest mo-|

beloved brother blockhéads of mankind let us’

‘Correspondence,

At’ler '8 long ‘silence I agam address you confi-
denually, on a subject which is very dear to me.
From my former letter you must have discovered
.tlxat T am in ove; that my heart has gone from:
under my control; that my affections are jilaéed
on some fair lady To my own" great. sorrow, T
also have found it out. But the strangest parl'. of
my love affair is, that, as yet I have been unable
to find out who is the object of my affections—
who'is she. Iknow that I am in love and you
80 too, Mr. Editor. But that does not satisfy me.
I want to know with whom—agye, there is the
questlon—wuh wllorn. If you can tell —for I
hear editors know eve"ytlnng—please inform me
§.at once, and thereby you will relieve me much,

{Even sitce I became aware of the melancholy

fact, I have been wandering around like one dis-
jtracted.’” To such a degree did my infatuation
| carry me that Z, a few evenings ago consented—
| which [ now sincerely repent—to join a party of
| young men who were going to serenade a ladies’
Ischool. I thought I might, perhaps, catch a
{glimpse of her on whom my lost affections had
fixed themselvea. However, having set out, we
| duly arrived at our destination, and took up a
position directly in front of the residence of the

lori Grits, ; e on ndé faic angels, There, for fully balf an hour we ex-
ye glorlous Lrils, pray ye moralug, noon anc pended a large amount of breath, seemingly to

no purpose. During that time our eyes were
divected earnestly at the different windows of the
house, roaming from top to bottom, to see if any

{signe of life appeared within.

In vain did we, wnth ears dlatended listen for
the slrghtest movement. No creaking of shutters
no suppressed whisperiogs, no heads. In vain
dxd we pour forth the most melodicus strains. In
vain dld we give in capital style, “gems from the
operas.”

At last a shutter was pushed back; a wmdow
beran.to open slowly, ‘when to our great surprise
and horror, there issued from the corner of the
houee several dark forms, aceompamed by what
to our excited 1magmatlous, seemed a feroci. ug
Bull-dov With hoarse yells tbey bore down
upon us, puttmg to ﬂvght not, only all thoughts of
singing, but also the v.hole of our httle party.

With headiong 1mpetuosxl:y we dashed across
the field that’ separated us from the road, tambling
over stones, s umbling over roots of treeg, wading
through puddies; yet o.llowmg nothing to stay
our progress till we reached the bighway.

By that time our pursuers came up with us,
and stayad our further ﬂxgbt by euch exelamatxons :
as “what are we runningabout Ned, Tota, &e.".
To our greal; eurpr:ae and horror _We found

admo' in the rea.r of the bulldmn and ‘who
on hearlng us had comé alound to see their r-val¢
‘We"explained our fl ght as’ best we’ could, all
‘making excuses of some kind or other. Notlnnv

however, grleved me so much as’ my being 'de-

| pnved—mth my wonted il luck—-of the felicity

of eeexug ‘the fair one at the window.
Yours,” “&e.,
. ANrHONY Basaru.

. HOW i8_your soul?” gaid a Village' ‘Parioi £ -
a verdant Bumpkin, the other day.: . The Bump-

"} kin, looking at his boot, ‘réplied, # Pretty ‘well, I

thank you.”




® ...

« ANSWER TO THE GRUMBLER.”
Those Risslin Guis orice More,

“ Those Russian Guns ageain,” as our friend the
Grumbler says. But our would-be cynical friend
does not, after all, chronicle the great. Upper
vCanadlan triumph with the minuteness which so
fmportant an event d-mapds. Why did he not
smploy his great historieal contributor, . Lord
Macauly, to do the work? He gives the gold-
binded Captain Prince all sorts of glory, and the
Count— to use his own nowenclature—a redun:
dancy of’ silly sneers. But why did ke leave out
Lieutenaat General . Pat;teraon, of the 'I‘oront.o
Cbxef “Cull, also of that Ilk?  As he has done 80,
'bad luck to him, we ave compelled to raise our
vonce and proclaim aloud to all whom it may
coucern—and that, of course, is the whole
“ breathmg world"—-that Lieutenant General
Patersc -, alzas “ Cauld kail in Abeldeen,” with
his A:de-de-mmp, Serge.mmn-Clnef Cull, -alias,
S b matches a bawbse the box,” together with all
they c-,uld must.er of the Company—jourieen men
—dld essay in a most noble, heroic, glorious man-
aer, to escort the guus to the place appointed
&bem by the « Reform” City Cuouneil assembled:

Lleutenaﬂt General Paterson, alias ** Cauld |

Kail i in Aberdeen,” was mounted on a splendid
charger with flowing maie, like the steed be-
strode by death in the Apocalypse. He seemed
prepared to display the spirit of Marmion—pluck
to the last—* On, Stauley, on!” ¢ But, ah, how
weak are man's resolves!” Courage and Clear-
. @rittiem never go together, The Clear-Ghit hero
of the’ pu«se failéd as lamentably in his escort
enter ‘prise as did his great, frothy chief in the
patchwg of his mmistry. Alihough mounted in
all the pride of chivalry, with the g eat Sergeant-
at-arxns-aud-legs Cull to pomﬁ the way to glory,
one.of the guos behlgd. For all that he, poor
Bldeding hero, was'able to ‘accomplish, tlie Kus-
sians might have came and taken their guus back
again. But in the hour of need the Count eanie
to the rescue, and saved *Cauld kail's” glory.:
O General Paterson! General Paterson! ¢ why:
did ye die " Alas! alasl as Edgar Allen Poe
8ays :
o Is there, is there no balm in'Giléad 1’ ;
[0, wurra! wurral General, - why didn’t you!
take Lady "Macbeth's advice,

* Serew your cnurage to thie sticking-place
And do not fail ! Q )
CI1z,

“A '‘Bad Hit,

Charles Augustus, (smillingly contemplating
and- patting’the calf of his understindings,) ~
Rather a 'fine calf- this, Sister.

Flor"b’el Emzlmc— Yeés Chal 1y, boy.(?)—There s
8 good deal of ealt about you.

‘Ckarles Augustus (Lns suddenly an dppoint-
ment.)

«Just So,” "i"ill'ztis’t"'s&.“'
_ We understand thu.t. the Cl«.rks of: the dlﬁ‘erem
Departinents have: apphed for “aiqis
‘Brar: dy ‘and Clga.rs on’tlitir rémoval o Quebec—
Fatboy in particular.

§where he:lJaidas ! flat”-as ‘a-flounder, ‘wallowir'g:
zlnck.mg m a bog of filth, shontmg like blazgs—-

Lines to whom it may concern.
Hushcd be our mu'th and let us atay
The laugh 8 - free and lxght
The merry Jest that’s rengned to-day,
While all was sunahlne bright,
And, let one shadow o’er us play,
KEre we depart to-night.

‘Will we, when circhng time brmgs Tound
Another changmg year, . |

Upon thm spot of gladéome ground,
Again in joy appear,

With hea.rts ‘that wn:h brxght pleasure bound
And'eyes that khoW Lo téar.

We may perchéince ; -buit then sombo 6y¢s
That smile 80 gaily niow,

May gaze on us from yonder gkies*
Beneath an angel’s brow, .

And we may thread tho sod where hes
Some loved companion low,

We cannot tell—the future’s gloom
May brmg perhap* to me !

The silent slumber of the tomb— °
Perhaps, perhaps to thee.

And friends in ‘saddensd youthful bloom,
May weep our memory.

‘Then let one serious shade appesr,
.And check our mirthful flight,

A moment, in-this sweet career,
8 thoughtless and so light, . .

And give the future one thought, ere
We breathe our last* good night!”

HARRY SWEETPHACE.

George Brown and his Proteéstant Horse:

Once on & time,~not. long'ago—
‘Q@e rge Brown wruld take a ride,
8o saddled urthodoxy’s‘ateed,
As one that never *shied;”
And mountmg, he was oﬂ‘ as fast
"As you could say o chou-bang ?
Verifying th adage of “put a b.ggar on horse-back and
he will ride to the devxl—”
“ @it up thar, and gl ’langl”

He went at a ‘240 gate,
For many a goodly miile ;
Passed every tavern on the road,
Nor stopped to take “a smlle. )
At lepm’s pace he preased the race
And ever loudly Tang,
‘Whére’er he went, the dreadful cry— -
Frightening every mother’s son, man, womati ‘and child
of every puor Romun Catholic in the country with hm
thundering Protestant voice—-
“ @it 1ip thar, aud gi ’langl”

The furious steed pursued his way
Like hghtnmg ‘wheén ’tis grea.sed -
Fer the first “ heat” he * made such tlme,”
That no one at him " sneezed »
Though at this * broak~neck ” pa.f'e lie did
Not meet with scarcea * slip,” -
Or if he did, it only made
Him devote a more 'vig rous app'ication of the * whip,’s -
and to ery cut considerably louder than on usuxl occaslons
—"*Go in
01d hoss, and let her rip!”?

But on the road he chanced to moet
With one T. D, McGee,
“Who teok the *Kkinks” out of him neat,”
As “nedt” as * nedt” cuuld be,
* 'He*led” him gently in:a race,
. In which he made he “sli
‘And losing gronud he sadlv f mnd

to the old wind-broken, ring boneds -spavined, splibted:
wind-galled sty{qg-holted cratked-healed,  heavy * ». - Pros

tostant’ Rusidaiite—* Go in
~Qfd hoss,:and let tier Tip!”

 At-last, while liniping in his* gait,
_ ' ‘The weury, o’er-blown nag; .
lee many 2 better oue than he,

Ran' plump “agin‘a’gnag,”

‘Which fetched lim “ right straight up on’ end »
-And plunged * kerwallop ne bang”

- His uder head foremost mto.

CAS regular -pusty, ity Brown-Dorion ¥ iad: e llo

wnd:

B

<ot Gitup thar, snd givlang 1™

Hannr SWEETBRACE,

“That *twarn’t' no usé, no tiow he ¢ dld fix it; to holler

Reasons for not geing’i:o Church

A—Becatse he' has not:got e

- ge he has, and it doesn’t fit.

'C—Bégitise be feels sicl.

D—Becausé ke feeli Jo‘lly.

E—-Because he has taken a drop too. touch,

F—Because he dxdn’t get up in ~time.

G-—Beeause he 'gomg to thé Gountiy.

H—Bedsuse he's ‘goiog driving.

I ~Because the seats are not free.

J—Because he hasn’t got any coppers to put in
the plate.

K—Because he basn’t any silver.

‘L—Beécsuse he's bashful, and the young’ ]adxes
“look ‘at him,

|'M—Because the singing is disgusting.

'N—Because he's got some letcers to ‘write,

O—Because he’s going to ‘'see Muggine's sérvant
‘girl, and can’t see bier only when' they are out,

P—Because he's engaged in reading an intereate
ing novel, and doesn’t 'want toleave it.

| Q—Because it’s cold, and there are no stoves in

the church.

R~Because he’s engaged in doing 'some"’e‘xtta
work. '

‘S—Because he lives so far from church.

T—Beésuse he weni to chuich four Sunday’sago.

' U—Beécause he'hasn’t time,

V—Because the Preacher is an old man,

‘W—Because the Preacher is a young man, ‘and
ths: girls are-ail looking at him.,

X—Beeause the Preacher is a matried man, “and
she doesn’t care for him,

Y—Because thérs are such a number of brats of
boys, epitting and chewirg in church, they
quite disturb her meditation.

:| Z—Because he has been reading the Ghbe and

Grumbler, and has fallen asleep,
Victorla Square.

Our remarks on Public Parks has had the effect
of poking up some of the City Fathers, one. of
-whom intends bringing forward ‘a -motion—That

.instead of the city purchasing the McGill Square,
* i} they buy the whole_of the property, from: the
‘}eouth side of Rlchmond street,: to"the .north.of
| Adelside, from Victoria to Church- street,. for.-a
| Public Square, and erect: the Welliugton Testi-
;| monialin the centre, with fountains, - &e.

This
would do away with the Glebe Rookery -on
Church and Stanley streets. Onr- friend ‘Wake-
field, on Kiog street, would.oe glad, as it.would
open up & fine view for him; and to .the old
buJdings -on Adelaide, Richmond, .and - Stanley
gtreets, he would have no obJecuou to say, -going,

going, gone.

A “New” Law.
We believe it-is :the intention of some petty
Lower Canadian Member, to bring up the follow-

:}ing Bill next Session, drawn-out by the party in-
; | terested, 7. e. George Fatboy, the Pernit Clerk of
;| the .C. L. Dept., viz:

. Title—Bill—* An Act to remunerate the im-

: ~portzmt gervices of George Fg.tboy. (Permit-Clerk
110, L. Dept., by Act of Patliainent,: amendéd’ by
| ditto, under Edward IL &, &o,) by &' Penuomf

| £600 per annum.” - O:.conrge, . .

The * Sign” of the* Tinibs

A Bmlnﬂ’e \otxee. » -



Query.
Who's “been and gone” and spoiled the Streets-
ville Reviewl Some Jackass, I suppose.
‘ ) - Inquines.
[We think it must be either a Dutchman or an
Irishman : if this be the case “Inquirer” should
pot be too severe on account of any incomprehen-
gibi‘ities that may occur therein, as we are all
aware that ag Irishman is allowed to speak twice
and a “Dytchman” until he is understood.—Z.

H, Poker, Esq.

Mr, Poker goes to Church.

On Sunday last, Mr. Poker feeling piously in-
clined, drojped into a certain Chburch, in the
neighbourhood of Temperance street, the name of
which is needless to mention, and was foreibly
struck with the singing. ,

The choir consista of two ladies and three gen-

tlemen. The number, dear reader, may appear
small, but we can assure you that the smallness
of the number is fully made up by the largeness
of their attempts,—Anthems, Chants, &c, in ad-
dition to Psalms and Hymns, receive a fair share
of their attention, Oa this occasion an Anthem
was performed, and as the principle lady singer
could nct reach the bigher notes, we were treated
to a sublime screech, while the rest of the choir
jo:ned in anything but harmony ; this ended, then
came the Hymus, and here the Leader displayed
his skill and knowledge of music, in selecting
tunes that neither the choir or any cne in the
sudience could sing correctly.

v

The Mission.

« 1t is ridiculous, therefore, to attempt to con-
vey the impression that the Imperial Govern-
mept, of its own choice, selected Mr. Talbot from
the mass of Parliamentarg doughfaces to fulfil the
functions of Special Ambassador to the Court of
New Brunswick.”—Glode, June 8th, on Imperial
Patronage.

Parliamentary doughfaces, eh! Qeordie. Of
course we know you include yourself. What a
world ie this! But a short time ago Mr. McGee
was to be intrusted with a mission from the Cours
of Canada, not to New Brunswick, but {o Ireland,
Belgium, and we verily believe to the world's
end, to seek information respecling -our Com"

“mon Schools, all, all a1 Canada’s expense, and he |-

(Mr. McGee) a member of Parliament too. How
quiet we were then—how mute—how discreet.
But now Mr. Talbot is intrusted with a mission
from the Imperial Government only to "New
Brunswick, and the Globe laving no fuel takes
up this for copy. Who violates the independence
of Parliament Act we wonder.

To Correspondents.

Trrriesar Trrmouse, Esq—We are indeed
sorry to part from you, :

Feancisco.—We will always have an eye on
them. '

A1exis.—Always glad to hear from you,

H. Sey™. H.—Thanks,

Rusry QuiLn.—No go,

Cavvcr.—What's the matter, eh

Quiz.—Much obliged. )

. Retrospeoction,

“ Lot me sleep my~last sleep in the land of my birth.””

The breath of Spring, its first bland breath, -
P.ays on my glowing cheek « nce more,

And calls up Scotlind’s hills and heath !
Frequented and bel-ved of yore.

The carol of the April bird i
Light perched among the topmast boughs,

Brings back the thousand songs I beard
In guwany glens and knows.

Strange, that the morning of the year
Can wake the retrospective sigh,
And call up sceney t memory desr
That bring the moisture to the eye;
Makes memory of our early days
More closely with the heart entwine,
Auld Scutland’s bairns, her banks and braes,
And heart-loved Auld Lang zyne.

My Fatherland! thy hallowed dells, .
Thy hawthorns flinging fragrance round,
Thy glens and glades, tuy fluwers and fells,
The dark fir woods thy scenes which buund;
Thy bonny, fragraut heather dyes,
Thy mavis’ lay, thy laverock’s trill,
Come haunting Scotchman’s hearts and eyes
Go wander where they will,

Scotial '}’ve been o’er Jand and vave,
On dashing sea and mountain dun,
T’ve heard Canadian winters rave,
And melted under Afric’s sun;
Through Engiand’s landscapes X have been,
With spire and village spangled o’er,
And Erin’s many charms i’ve seen,
Traversing shore frum shore.

YP’ve passed Trafalgar’s gory bed
Where Briton’s bravest fell; and where
Dark Mount Abyla lifts his head,
And Calpe shows his forehead bare.
I've seen Spain’s daughters—things of light—
In arbored wark and flowery grot,
But through all changes—dark or bright—
You never, never were furgot.

Land of the sage, land of the free,
‘Whose mountains proudly kies the clouds,
In dreams you’ll ever follow me
Till 1+ am folded in my shroud;
And ncw midet April’s breezes bland,
Across the ocean thee 1 hail,—
Long may thine ancient glory etand,
Thine arts and arms prevail,

And for “the right” thy sors still be
Firm as the erags which guard thy shore,
Bold, to defond the true and free,
As tempests in thy woods that roar;
But kindly soft as Summer’s wing -
At ** gloamin ” ¢n the yellow broom,
And genial as the parting Spring,
Midst home and beauty’s bloum,

Thy meadows green, thy mountains gray,
Thy winding wilds, thy daisied delis,
Long, long may they cach Seventh day
Re-echo fur thy Sabbath bells;
And, however baffled bigots rants.
Or sneering scoffers pages fill,
May the Bible und her * Covenant*
Be Scotland’s watchword still.

A Scorca CaLnaxe.

Royal Lyceum, .

We have had the pleasure' of, ~this week, wit-
nessing Mr. and Mrs. Wallack in some of their
great histrionic representations, The thrilling

lelled, and it is with some satisfaction we can re-
cord the undoubted appreciation of their talents
by the crowded benches that have appeared at
the Lyceum since their debut. Lady Macbeth, on
Wednesday last, was rendered with fine, and as
our ancient confrere, that oracle of wisdon, the

 Globe would eay, *intensely thrilling effect.”

Mrs. Wallack has studied the individualities of
‘tho character, and many points, seemingly insig-
nificant, are brought prominently torward to good
adﬁiitage. The general character was rendered

‘with & masculine strength and energy that, with

acting of the latter we have seldom seen para- |

the connected incidents of the picce in which sh®

| figured, almost inspired the beholder with terror,

HMacbeth. by Mr. Wallack, was performed in such
a manoer that to say.it was well done would
convey but a faint idea of its excellence, As for
the usual Jady and gent émen performers of the
Lyceum, we cannot help bat remark the improve-
ment they cach succeeding weelr exbibit. Mr.
Hill’s Dominie Sampson was an original piece of
sedate, grotesque humour, if we may use such
term, and told greatly in his favor. Mr. Mar-
lowe’s Guy Mannering was rendered in a master-
ly and prlished manner, but we have seen him in
characters that displayed his versitility to much
better advautage.

We understand that to-right will be performed
Lord Byron’s beautiful play of * Werner,” dra-
matized from one of the * Canterbury Tales” by
Mirs Harriet and Sopbia Lee (no relations of Mr,
Simcoe Lee), and whicb, in the words of his Lord-
ship, “made such an impression on him when he
first perused it, that it con:ained the germ of al}
that he had since written” Would it not be ex»
ceedingly grati-ying to the adicirers of that great
writer to see the representation of the piece that
gave birth to those gloomy conceptions of the
¢ Qoreair,” * Lara,” * Alp,” &c.; tiat formed
the presiding spirit of a poetical genius so re-
markaole, a genius that shone so resp endently
during its existence, and at which time, in the

-} words of a eritic, “it seemed as if the world beld

only one great poet.”

Fair Journalism.

The Quebec Gezeite, in recounting an acciden$
that oceurred there of a man failiug out of a
calache on the pavement, thus concludes: * He
was hwt pretty muckh, to what extent we don’t
know.” Such papers vught to be abolished.

[Advertisement.]
Ha! ha! ha! No. 30. Ho! Ho! Ho!
Alias
G. C. BENGEMAN & CO,
Alias ’
TANEDIEICE™ atts O Pe.
Alias
THE OLD SEPOY,
: Alias -

TOMMY HUMBUGGINSON, NINNY, & Co.,

YEG to anounce the arrival of one million
packages of rubbish, per cart, on the night of

the 17th ult., all imported direct from the Pan-
enke Palace, on King Street, and now for sale at
The Skeleton’s Old Store, No. 30 samne street.

The above goods having been purchased at &
large discoust from pothing, customers wmay hnye
them at cost price. Any person purchasing
largely, say %3d, or under, will be presented with
a skeleton skirt, gratis. : .

Buyers will thus see that Messrs. B, & Co., will
not allow, themeelves to be undersold or oversold
by any house in creation, Ladies are requested
to uote, that by leaving their market purchuges a$
our establishment, we will forward them to their
homes, by vur perambulatiog advertising van,
. Lager Beir and Refreshments for the ladies on
the premises. ’

01d fogies lock out, Buyers look in,

For all who want Largains,
15 sure 'or tv win. -

“Phe Poker”

- Is_published every Saturday morning, at 7 o’clock, and
can be obtained atall the News Depots, and of the News
Boye. The PoRER will be mailed to parties in Town ‘oﬁ

Country, at One Dollar per

anpum paid in advance.
letters must bepost paid, - - . o - .



