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The Orator of the West

For a long time we bad lost sight of this .dis-
linguisbed individual, the Right Hon. James
Speneer Sidstone, who was s. well known to our
citizens—the author of the Torontoiad, in which
most of our public and business men flowished—
the publieation being now before vs, we will give
ome or two quotatioms, just 1o recall bim to
memory. The Cadi was npos furgotten by the
Poet, he thus sings o himn,— )

Opposition, sur-, all men wou'd spurn it,

Tor who would n +t vote £ r dear Mayur Gurnett;
The ouacil can’t pre duce I sware,

Oueso suited for the place of Mayor.

Tho’ wuggan’s magpre tongue and addled pate,
Concocted the m. st rag 1 Billingsgate;
Sohave I heard ful- ft in Regent’s Park,

4 yelping puppy at the Livn bark.

A pretty Mayor you’d make, musha in troth,
T'd like to satirise, but then ’m loath;

N¢t for want of room, but modesty,

So natural to genius and to me,

And

Hail Mrs Dunlop—Princess of the west,

By -ngels and by p..ets be carest.
Again,

This poem of which the orat r so many tells,

And which the Babyloniad and T runtoia'® fills,

Are stamp’d on sheets from Eastwe d’s mills.

The next is ded:cated to ex-Aldermar. Beaty.

He says—

His leather i+ superior and well tann’d,
The only raw skin merchant in the land,

If any gentleman would have

A decent cut ur shave,

There’s n- ne in all the city round,

Like Mr Hickmau can be found :

Ye aucieut g nts who wish to dance at jigs,
Require, you know, profuse tight fitting wigs.

George Platt

You are—renowned both near and far—

The Daniel Lambert of the Bar;

Youw’re open hearted, mild, and iree,

Just what 4 landlurd ought to be. )

At some future period we thall take the matter

up, and give a few sketches of the worthies whom
he has immortalized, H wever, at present,
mauy of his olu friend- will be glad to know, that
he is now in Londou, Englaud, where he has a
larger field for h s genius, publishing the London-
iad, aud has much improved, and is most success-
ful There are many Torouto men to be met with
in the ¢reat metropolis, some, who have been
very vuccessful, wuile others bave not. Within
the recullection of every vne is Chas. Rhan, a

professwn, at that ingenious sehool ealled Sing
Siug, where be was sent for exceliug in the art
of penmanship. He afierwards came to Toronto

and made some money. Lady Elgin at thistime
was suffering with tvoth ache, wbich this Rhan
extracted. su much to his Lordship’s satisfaeiion,
besides making some false teeth for himself, that
e advised hiw to go over to London, and gave

him letters «f recommeundaticn and introduction,

to the nobihity. “Jonathen, who bas always got a

great share of cheek, or ralhé‘i—;'impudence, pushed

bis way on, estab.ished himself at the most fash-
ionable part of the West End, has got two biack
tigers, and is liviug in great style. Some domes-
ti¢ disagreements was the cause of his not taking
Lis wile with bim, but it was said that he sup-
phed her place with a young womsan who lived
ut ——— in the city, who is mow with him.
This fellow is always out when any gentlem
fron Capada calls oo him, as he dreads vxposure,
Such are the ups and downs of life, and this-goes
to show, no matter how hone.t or honourable a
man be, unless he has got introductions and cheek
he had better stcy in Canada. There are some
other worthies we shall again give,
have po honour in their own country.

McGee's Army on the March.

[Thefollowing letrer ' was found -pear the. Post
Office ]

Me Dmariiye Peraer,—It is wid the most
intiuse gratifica-hun that 1 take a_howld ov me
pin te lit yez ail no that (he redimpshun ov the
muther sod, the “Gim ov the oshun,” is on the
pot of bein’ got at last, fur were about to march
to the overthro’ ov the tories, divil burn thim, in
Caunady, uuder Gineral Magee—wan of .the
Magee’s of Ballymurtherem,—who’s thraivin’ 3
sundred thousahd ov the fluw’r ov the couthry,
daciut boys from Connemoria some ov thim,

Iv is the iuteushua ov the Gineral to divide
Upper Cabnady wto lote ov & hunderd akers
aitch, and siosd jur all the Connot boys. wid a
sprinklin’ frum Wickl, to divilop the resorces
oV the countbry, as he sed in a speach to a score
ov the boys at Biddy Blake’s tay party. Ye
way make ver wind asy Pether asthore, fur I've
.reat ibfluence wid the rite band man ov the
Gineral, sorra less thin-Bishop Hughes ov New
York,—crass John, as they call him, by raisin ov
ducincy,—and ye'll get a spot yet fur a garden.
Awb! but the Gineral’s a fine man, an’ such a
spaker : begoira he’s a jule. An’ av ye seen the
way he puts the comether on a big dosthoon ov a
scotch omadhawn c.lled Ga-lorious George, ye'd
ax him to dbrin.! Meself, and Misther Goold,
and Pat Houlabin is to be kurpels, divil a less,
av’ Jim Brady, ov Enockentumblim, is to be

| dbrum maigor, an’ we're all the wear beautyful
Yaokee dentist, who graduated or fivished bis.

goold ippiliptics, wid soords, an’ to turn the Lord
Liftenant out ov the counthry to the thune ov
“the Peeler an’ the goat.” © We're hoarse wid

siogin’ the * Pathriot’s Prayrs” made for us by |k

Prophets.

the Gineral, to keep us'in mimory ov the glory
ov ould Ireland ; there’s wan varse that dhraws
tears from the whole ov us:—

Faix we're dacint boys an’ brothers,
An’ we cant endure no others,
For wo're sons of—Irish mothers,

Lord be praised.

- Shure it spakes to the hart, but look at this
wan, to' be- pamt.ed beside Saint Pathrick op the
banners' >

‘Onward fa.st ye band ov glory,

JiLet them tell 1o after st Ty,

How we bate aitch murtherin’ tory,
Lord be praiged.

And this thet makes poor Linny McQwirk take
to dhrink whiniver he thinks ov it, an’ he's niver
doue singin’ it:—

We'll gain glory, fame, an’ pothean,
Whin we give the rogues & scutchii’,
toon their goold we will be clutchin’,
- Ji:d be praised.
Rite to me Pether avourneen, an’ give me love

to Norah Driscoll, .ov the erass-roads the red

-haired wan ye kuow, an’ tell Barney O’Shea, the

crathex to lave the peelers, an’ come here an’
list. An’ long live to yer souls.
Your t,hrue frind,
Bmxs DAROY,
XKurnel of the Pathriotie Invinz xblee.

To Pe:her O'Hare Gager, -~ H
Ballyshundry, . N

Ireland. el

et P

« To Proprietors of Newspapers,”

A certain paragraph in a cotemporary, has
elicited the explavation from our publishers,
Mesars' Thempson & Co., that they receive ex-
changes from every paper in the Province, which
the Poker is sent to. That latter expression is
incorrect grammar, as'the preposition should te
placed before the relative which it governs, but,
as we pretend to be gifted wich a ¢ spirit of dis-
cernment,” we select a sentence in the closing
paragraph of our exceedingly smart cotemporary’s
theatrical notice of Jast No. for our precedent, and
following such an iliustrious example, we cannot
certainty go far astray. In consequence of the
Publisher receiving our exchanges, a great bum-
ber of them, unfortusately, do not at all times-
come under Mr, Poker’s notice. Publishers will
please accept Mr P's apologies for his unreflect-
ing paragraph in allusion to their short-comings,
However, we are not so * weak-minded” as to
wish, on every silly occasion, to blow false notes on
our trumpet to sound cur own popularity; we leave
that part of our busmess to be performed by a.
discriminating public, and it has so far been done
favourably towards us, that Mr. Poker must em-
brace this opportunity of inseribing, without all.
the bombastie ﬂut.termg of our strong-mlnded
nelahbour. his sincere thavks for the supporc ex-
tended to him’ since bis first advent as - 4 ‘bant-

” under most unfavourable circumstances.



Stray Leaves from the Portfo.o of a
‘Walking Philosopher.

NO. IL
MR Poxer,—As T was leaning back in my arm
chair after maiting my last paper,’it occurred to
me that a vast deal of 1the most interesting portic n
of my history was on:itted. or rather remains to

“be tuld. I do oot allude to my travels in Europe,.

por yet to my haii-breadsh eseapes and adventures
in thennmerous capitals of the old world. No,
I do not refer to this portion of my hfe, as my

continential adventures would fill volumes, and I iping, gloves, and other elegant trifles,

am sure, if ever I publi-h them, they will be
eagerly rought aiter. Without more ado, I will
proceed to acquaint you of my present mode o
living and the style of my jougings.

Now, do not imagine, Mr. Poker, that T who
have been reared in splend: ur and magnificence—
1 who have been iatroduced to the high-born and
the beaw'iful of all cJimes, live like the ivhabi-
tants of this city, in a beggaily eonditicn. Not
so, [am none of your stingy, and to use an un-
couth phrase, “grab-all” citizens—or pennilousad-
venturers. I am none of your low creatures,
picked cut of the gutter—a nobody’s sml 1f 1
place my nane upon a subscription list, it is pot
because I have n supper,a coaple of balls, and
etceteras in view. I pray you, do pot tell me
that § am throwing out hints, or I will drop my
pent

1 can say with no small amount of pride and
galisfaction, that there never was a mecting al

Quebee, at which Iwas not present, and I pever
went home after one, but that I made myself com-
fortable over a cup of tea, and.a coup-e of nicely
toasted rolls, after which, I sit down to my desk,
and write down all that 1 heard or saw, stayiug
up generally till three or four oclock in the
morcirgs Irise up late, and sit in my dressing
gown and embroidered slippers, smoking cigar-
ettes at a couple of guineas the pound, twirling
my exquisite moustache, tuining over the leaves
of Reynold’s last novel, or Pennysun's new poem.
Sometimes I chat with my landlady, and care-
lessly listen to her plaus for my comf. rt. Now
Mr. Poker, I inwardly detest landladics and
boarding houses keepers in geveral. Impossible
to be more disgusted than listening to their
scbemes at such moments! Now aod then they
throw in a graceful compliment, and I confess it
sorelimes taxes my ingepuity Lo discover what
a Jandlady would not do. "I joke to Mrs. Fidget,
(that is my landlady’s name)about it. One day
Y told her that she might diivea ¢ood trade in
the next world, if she would arrange comfortable
quarters for those friends whom she was destined
to leave behind.  She beld her tongue, so I sup-
pose che didu’t ece the joke.

Itis always essential that I should-appear Tich
before the species; the richer T appear the richer
I shall be under their roof. About noon I dress
Always bave my gloves rubbed, and boots oiled.
My «vess ie on all occasions . a matter of study,
and sfter a variety of looks and so forth in the
toilet glass, I step into a cab,-or rusb along the
straet a perfect dandy, Methinks | hear some-
body say, that Ikeep a cab as a matter of policy ¢
8o does Sir Edmund Head. Besides, what's the
odds, when I pay up like a king. Now, therea-
son some people keep a cub is obvious to all.
Everybody knows that a éab-holder—one who is

0

exiravagant in his expe. se, eusily finds enormous
credit. But, Mr. Poker, [ wish you and your
readers, thav is the world, to uuderstand that 1
am oot vne of these, My income is handsome ~

the most brillidut dinners at the Diogene Club;
champagne suppers at home, make presents ol
jewelry to the pretty avtresses, sce them beb'nd
the scones alter the performance, to ackvowledze
their thanks up m my koee, (1 dare not make this
voufegsion to the members of the Club.) ad
smouth theie jetty lueks, buy cigars, diamond
Now,
ain’t I to be envied.  Let scoundrel’s sneer. Let
them ca | me adventarer, if they like, Lebind my
back., Advemurer quotha? Sois every member
of Parliament—eo is every man who bas made
his own fortuve! Me an adventurer, indeed!
Busb ‘

The tailors and the jewellers all contend for the
honoy‘ of my custom, and seem anxious only to
supply the goods, entreating thas 1 epeak not ol
pay weut when Imuke my purchases.  Buu 1 malke
‘them under-tand that I take nocrelit, They ali
address me in the fol «wing words—indeed it
would scem that they bave s mutual un lerstand-
ing ujon the matter—*0Oh! Mr. Titwouse, Il
st 1t down 1 the bouk, dow’s pay now, allow it
1 rtand over.” Buc I vever allow it to stand
over., My frieud Cutechild, says he does. He
has told me over and over agam, that Lie could
not withstand such entresties. To enconrage
such tradesmen Cutichbild always gives large
ordirs, and Jet bis littie acevunts stund over ull
Christas. Thus, he siys, he is very pupular,
very. The reason is obvious—Cutechi.d keeps ins
cab. Some day be may siope, For the sake of
bis erediturs—I1 hope not,

I will couclude ints paper with an iocident i in
the life of my fiiend Cutechild. Heis not a mem-
¢ Devil und b.s ways, and the Afiican conver iun
Society.” By them he was latel prevailed upon
to give an address at their ball. He did so—and
the subjeet was upon *the whole duty o man.
Hegjs since looked vpon as a most unspeakably
pious young man, overlowing with the eream of
good deeds. Sometime since he was clected
President of the Society, for which kindness he
wrote a traet called ** Light shining out of dark-
ness”—and dedicated it to the many pious mem-
beis thereof. Siuee which time he attends church
thrice on Sundays, and to appear as pious as
possible, he cairies a bible in oue haud, and a
prayer-book in the other—and takes care to stick
a hymn-book wut of each pocket. Now, Mr.
Poker, you will naturally exelaim tbat he makesa
great impression upon the mind ! I rather think
so. When he reaches the Louse of prayer, the
beadle leads him 1o his pew, whicit is close by the
pulpit, and when service comwencvs, his re-
spunses, especially his “amen,” are deop and very
s-1ikibg—indeed they tend to edify half the con.
gregation! But our Club have-resolved to ex
puse his ¢ week-day  habits—to unmask him !
W e meet twice a week to laugh at bis follies—
and the follies of other men—ay! and the ab-
surdities of women! To ceusure their vices—and.
if possible, to benefit the world. Let those who
scorn the virtues of life, and langh at the great
and glorious principles which form the fouuda-

tious of society, seck a speedy reform—let them

very handsome indved—~out of which 1 ean give |

ber of oui Club, But be is a member of thel

cheek their pride, ambition, and seif-conceis, be-
fore they are brought under the notice of the
Diogene Club, and lashied in the Poker by

TirrLeBaT TiTMousE.

N. B.—Any person who wishes to correspond
with us, may direct their letters pre-paid, to “the
Dingene Clib, Post-office; Quebee.” As Presi-
dent, I am re que~'ed to state, that a Committee
has been appointed to in pect all papers submit-
1ed, ag wmay contribute to censure the follies of
the day, and advance the public weal.

T. T,

Titmouse House,
Quebece, May 9, 1859,

“Lives on the War in Europe.
The sky of Bur-pa is gathering dark
With the storm f ¢ ntention wnd war;
A ryrant and desp t w uld quench the fair spark
Of its peace, and its happiness mar.
Each breeze wafts us ver
From that far distant gh re
The voice of the dread coming strife.
The rapid array,
And the arm for the fray,
Whisper darkly * war, war to the lnife!®
and the-oak of Brittania rides proudly again,
she foe . £ ppressivn the wild sur-'lnf' main.

Aud there, with those n .tions, in terror and fear
Awaiting the full of that night,
11 is doubting, alarm, whilst the star of peace here
Is yet smiling unclo .ded and bright.
And long o’er us may
Its calm silvery ray
Shed its glorious light on our plaing,
In serenity, far
From that tumault of war )
That w uld darken « ur hearths with its staina.
But sh uld it, uphappily come to our shure,
We have arms that can strike for the homes we adore.

Yes, dear are our hom-s—our mountains uastained,
Our fields and our valleys of spow.—
And we'll never behold their bright purcness profaned
With the fiotst-p impressed by a foa;
And the green of our trees
Waving bright in the breeze
Will not smile o’er the rude foeman’s head ;
N ! so mer *twill weep
O’er the graves whete we sleep
Its night tears of dew f r us dead,
And sigh o’er the place where vur ashes will rest,
‘Than blo.m for us, living, the fallen, oppressed.
HARRY SWEETPHACB.

#Vox et Preeterea Nihil.”

What is our m dern patriot’s weight
1n crowded legi-lative hall ?
Or raised above the noisy crowd
At vut-door meeting’s senseless brawl}
Or wh.n 1o editorial chai- .
He sctawls scurrility at will,
T. please his rabid readers’ taste t=—
Voz et praterea nikil.

‘What is the value of his cant?
* Ref rm.” * Retrenchment,” and so forth,
His ** Privciples,” his * Honor,” *'Faith,”
And all the rest, what are they worth?
Who take them at the seller’s price-
‘Must have a mou-t uncorumon skull,
The wiser and the better think
" Voz preeterea nihil,
: QuUIZ,

The Difference.—Interesting Conversa-
. . tion in High Life,

Smart Little Mzss.—'l‘herel pa, you will keep
reading your pasty old Poker, und will not so
much as look at my Grumbler, But I am sure .
you will now, pa, becavse Macanly, Bulwer and
Dickens are conmbutmg to it. Won't you, pa?
Semzble old Gmt.—Fudwe, child! Fudge. They A

put in anything to please children.



Promenades,

AN ADDRESS DELIVERED BY R. H POKER, ESQ, TO
THE CITY COUNCIL®

—

Civic Dappies—Allow me to give you a few
hiuts on vour duty as to Promenades, &c., in this
city. In the first place. on King and Yonge sts.,
the sidewalks should he kept clear of boxes, bales,
&e., &¢  In-the second place, there ought to bea
firm and even footing for pedesiriaos, on the
aforesaid strects especivlly. It is not very plea-
gant to find yourself prostrated at the feet of a trio
of young la-fies, by the elevation of the end of a
plank which you are about to cross. Amongst
other ineconveniences. you sometimes find yourself
a couple of feet above the average level, and, next
step, descend from your lofty sitnation, to sprain
your aucle, or break your neck, two feet below.
Moreover, we would warn you pot to “riz our
dander,” Ly daring to spail the “College Averue,”
with these hints and vefle-tirns the suggested by
them, we leave you for the preseut.

To GENTLEMEN PgpEsrrIaNs,—Gentlemen,~Do
not, to use a vulgar expression, ** get rumbune-
tious” at us, for daring tv submit to you * an
Etiquette for Promenade.” Iu the first place, the
gradn rule, a seriptural cne by the bye, is “ keep
to the right ; * for then you facilitate your owu
progre+s if you are in a hurry, and do the same
for otbers if you are not, &c.
to look at all who pass, especiully ladies, but 8o as,
and so Jong av, pot to sppear ‘'sassy.” Youpeed
no: fiee from koaps, if youcome in contaci with
them. You need not spit upon the sidewalics.—
Gentlemen, good bye.

To Lapy Peprstrizns— Ladies—Do not, please
feel insulted by our pre-umption, bat listen, medi-
tate, then judge. A Lady, like the Queen in

Chess, has every move or mode of procession, but |-

she had better ¢‘keep to the right” 1If you have
extensive hoops, do not tempt he passers by to
maltreat them. Do not look at a gentleman for
fiveminutes, or he will consider himself entitled
to lovk at you for five kours. Those who break
the common rules of propriety, or “Etiguette™
if you choose, are not entitled to admonition fur-
ther than tbe above, siuce they call themselves
sladies.” An Revoir, ladies.

Oulburst of Loyalty.

Some gerius or other wiitiog to the Quebee
Gazette about the Celcbration of the Queen’s
Birthday, says :—

“There are still Joyal hearts in the ancient
capital who love :he good old nation, and who'
trust that with God’s help she mny come out of any
dangers with which she may at present be menae-
8d, stronger and mightier than ever. May God
defend the right! May good come out of the ma-
chimations of despot:, Let us, then, bave a right
hearty British demonstratiou sn the 24tn. High
Churchmen, Low Churchmen, all Cburchmen,
Englishmen, Scotchmen. and Irishmen, let them
unite in the exbibition of firm and loyal feeling ”

‘What, in the name of common eeose, has the
Churchmen got to do with it. He says, “ May
God defend the Right.” “ May good come .ut of
the macbinations of d:aspots.” What does le
meant Surely no ooe has dared to take “ye
ancient capital”’ Somebody enlighten us.

It is highly proper |

# Actually a New Brick Bouse."”

Str Edmund Head has nctually agreed that a new brick
building shall be erecied at Quebec — Globde, of 13th May.
Light up your wits, ye glorious Grits,
And listen to my lay,
About a *“ Job ” which in the Globe -
I found the other day. :
’Twill r use your ire, b -th son and sire,
In broad-cloth or in blonse,—
They mean to erect at d d Quebec
~ “Actually a new brick house!”

Oh, had it been a ti ber screen
To ehield them fr m fhe sun,

With benches placed around with taste
Where folks might see the fun ;

Then they’d behaved, cash would have saved,
D ne nought our wrath t» rouse,

But “Tiick’ry ” still, preach as we will,
“ Actually a new brick house !”

Or had it been not paliry. mean,
A work of solid stone,

And erimson rolled, with fringe of gold,
Around the Guvnor's throne;

Then we might view the structure new, -
And even th cost espouse,

But only mark * Cor u tivn ” dark,
* Actuully a new bLrick:house!”

But cease the song, rem nstrance strong
On Galt is thr wn away,
Or on sacering Mac, worst of the pack,
Or terrier Cartier.
Still ever Gri will battle yet
1-espite their frowning brows,
’Gaiust this last, w rst of works accurst,—
‘* Actually & new BRICK house!”
Qurz.

Lines on the Great Cock Fight between
Toronto and Detroit.

AFIER CAMPBELL SOME CONSID: RALE DISTANCE.

‘When on Dotroit the sun was low,

Within the cockpit all was slow

No chanticleer was there to crow
His proud defiance cheerily.

But soon it saw ano her sight,

‘When by the earliest dawu of light,

Came hurrying crowds to view the might
Of roosters fightiug gallantly.

Around the ring large bets were laid,

On ev ry victim’s heel a blade

Was buckled, s+on ic bluod t wade,
Affording food for revelry.

Then roshed the c~cks to battle driven,

And far upon the winds of heaven

Floated the feathers from them riven,
hid oaths and blasphemy.

The combat thickens, bantams brave
Go in and win or fiud a grave.
Toronto all your banners wave,
And charge with all your chickenry. .

Few, few shall part where many ineet.
A bag shall be y ur winding sheet.
Your wounded flesh srme rowdy eat,
His glutton maw your sopulchre.
T Doses,

Marriage Bxtraordinary.

(From the Quebecer.)

« Married, on Thurgday, the 12th iost., at St.
P. r's Chapel, by the Rev. C. Youngboy, Mr.
James B'ack, to Miss Elizabeth, daughter of Mr.
J. Parker White.” .

Oh gracious goodoess—a Black Busband and a
White Wife. Was there ever such a comparison ?
We thought that the law did not allow a White
Lady to marry-a Black Geptleman—no matter
how old the Bride or how yoyng the Bridegroom.
They will astonish the natives. That’s so.

-at the time, “Thou batlerest me.,’

_' «0ld Dog Tray” Smells a Rat.

Aristocratic Individual (with ferocioas looking
bull-dog,)—TFriend, dost thon hehold this guadra.
ped? Look at bim well, take an acute observa-
tiom, for this is “old drg Tray,” and be careful
that y-u do not poke at bim until be bites you. -
Here, “ Tray,” show this individual what you
are made of. (*Tray” advances, showing » pe-
culiar ove:-shot mouth, as if warniog the observer
not to over-shoot the mark )

Trembling Individual, with an exceedingly Rai-
terri-ev appearance about the phisiog —Ye-e-e-g,
Si-r-r, ea-a-a-1l him away this time, and Ill not
throw stones again, Sir.

Aristorratic 'odividual * whistles off” Trav,
then whistles himself away. to the infinite relief
of the Tremb'ing Individual, who heaves a deepP
gigh ns he pereeives th= last inch of -‘dog Tray’s”
ceaudle appendage disappear aiound a neighbour-
ing c: ruer.

Police Report,

. BEFORE HI3 HONOR, G. G.

Timothy Miles churged con-table James Bow-
sprit, with * Assault and Battery.” It appears
that Timothy, on being asked by the Judye, thus
explained bis case:—* Well, yer honor, I was
walking peaceab'y done Shumack strect, yester-
day, when I met the defendant swaggering along,
and swinging his baton about like a drunken
a.lor iu a gale. As T passed him he hit me
‘hree bats on the cap o’ the knee with his daton.
Now. yer honor, getting one bat on the head with
brick bat is bat (bad) ennugh ; when you get two
it's two bat (tuo bud), that’s a positive faet. Again, ‘
a bart on the kuee is, comparatively epevking, batter
( adder), two raps are batler and batter ; but thre,
raps are superlative impudence just as [ told him
Isn’c that bat-
tery in the highest degree! “ Yes, said the Judge,
~g0 much for ‘battery,’ now for the ‘assauls’ part
of it.” * Oh, yer honor,” said ‘1im, “that's asy
enough. The culprit was an o!d railor before he
entered the Police force. Now, an old sailor is
‘a Salt,’ that everybody knows. Therefore it wag
a plain case of ‘a salt’ (Assault) and Battery—
haven’t I proved it, yer honor? ” It was a hard
case, und the “S n of a Guu” was discharged with
the loud raport given abuve,

Lines to Rebecker,

Oh Lud! me own Rebecker, '

Yer know yer lovyer’s' dyin’? v
Like a shot from somo three-decker,
Kim yer glance te me aflyin’.}
Then says 1 £ I knows I'me done,”
For what kart could stan under,
tech lightnin’ and sech thunder;

I guess *twuld be a blunder,

To say “one.”’

T’me not of yer * small taters,”

Like yer bows with rings and crogses,
With ther delicatin’ faters ;

But I've got a long Perbosses,

And its red along the side;

And & hart, ** but that’s no matter,” -
Yer Jenow, tis of 1st water—

Wont yer call yer mbtbyer’s_ dater,‘
Rodrick’s bride 7

RODRRICK,




« The Kuling Passion Stropg in Death.”

At the recent murder trial in Brantford, the
following execrable puu was perpetrated by an
emiunent legal functi nary ;—

“ Although the counsel for the defence, Mr.
Wood, would clear the prisvmers if he could,
there is no doubt it is all over with Over; More
will soon be no more; after a life of crime and a
fibale of treachery, Armstrong will fail beneath
the strong arm of the law, and the evidenece
does not, by avy Iteans prove Mrs. Sinelair to be
clear from sin.”

We recommend the eminent legal functionary
to the attention of the au.horities,

Tones.

Royal Lyceum,

‘We bave had another gratifying week at the
above mentioned place of amu-ement  Mr, Bues
bas reappeared in sume of bis most amusing and
eccentric purtraits. Miss Charlotte Thompeon
has councluded another week of the extensivn of
her engagement, in which we again experienced
the plea~ure of seeing her repeat some of her
most fascinating characters. She is a perfect
littie enchantress. There is no role of character
in which she appears tbat sbe does noi shive a
bewitching “star.” Her defects are few and
insigniticant; her accomplishments many. These
latter. united with true feminine grace, revd.r
her representatious of every character in v hich
she appears irresisubly charming, The devoted
paternal love of arthenia ; the ardent yet pure
attachmeut of Juliet; the prid+ and pussion of
Fauline ; the winning grace, the forward sim-
plicit:, and the naivete of Miss Hardcastle; the
spuilt, yet affectionate, warm-heurted * Little
Treasure,’” ure all held forth to the audience in
the true colovings of nature. Miss Thompson is
gifted in au eminent degree with that qualifica
tion 8o pueessary to all persons who strive to
attain suc.e-s in dramatic represc-ntations ; that
is,—a clear conception of the characters they are
presenting te their listeners. Ln this quahficu-
tion Miss Tho pson excels; and she so closely
identities hersclt with the churacter that we
lose sight of the actor and the a:ting, and
believe that we eee before us the veritable
individua), in person, whom she is repre-
seoting. We will regret when she is gone,
and remember her as we retain {he memory of
one of those bright stars that flic across the
hewvers at pight—<rewembeied fof the mumens
tary biilliangy they cast  In being ediiied nwny
with epthusiasm for Miss Thoipsun, e mist not
lose sight of our own homé fvorites, Mrs. O,
Hill, us the antiqunted dowsger, is unapproach-
able. In that class of characters she exceeds
every pe.son whown it hus been our furtune to
wilness ; she is the best that bas appeared on
the b ards of the Lyceum ior many a day. Mr.
Murlowe, as usual,—bi.t what is the. use of our
saying apything io tavor of ‘Mr. Marlowe ; every
one knows him tuo well, and appieciutes his
admirablé actingtoo highly, to trouble hiuself
with our evmnienis upon it Aé‘foi’ the rest of
the company we are glad to see them all on the
upward grade of progressicn. " When Mr. Puker
goes to the theatl e, it i8 for the'purpose of find.

ing sofe new-improvéments in the company that
he can lay with satisfaction before the publie,
and also for tke purpose of 'appre@inting .he gen-
tlemanly manager s strenuous efforts to afford
gratification to his supporters. He does not,
like some of our “strong-minded ”- uelghbors, go
(the patural result of a large gift of sapiency) to
find fault with every little error he may see, and
to pick holes in the. coats of every one of the
actors who e:mmis some trfling fault, But
these half-critics, gifted with the *spirit. of dis-
cernment,” fancy they weally do know in what a
dramatic representation consists, and, like the
frog ia the fable, p-ffed up with conceit they
parade a paragraph, exbibiting their nice diseri-
mmnations in such matters, once a week before
the publie. But. of eourse, nobody minds them ;
critics like these are spawned by society in scores.
They have sufficient perception to eee a fault and
wmagnifly it, buc neither the abilicy nor generosity
to et it off in favorable contrast with fhe actor’s
guod qualities.

Speculations: or, George Brown's
Soliloquy. ’

ScENE.—The Hon. Member in o Brown-study,—Papers.—.A
marked copy with an aritcle retative to, and in favor of
limself,

Tie—One o’clock, A. M.

GEORGE BROWN SOLUS.

And why? O place where I have lived—have sprung;

W here my best thoughts have, lilke a shower, bven flung:

oh uld be approach and dauntiess kevp his seat: .

should fues clear home exclaiming ** Geordie’s beat!”

21t 8hall not be! Up! my nobie sire’s blvod!

Pour forth thy passion, come! Q racking fiood !

Hurl to the earth each fragment of regreg,—

aejoice when this head bears a corenet !

Unknown to Kings a laurel such as mine.

Honor’d George Brown thioe eye shall truly shine.

Hail hour of triumph! Ha! my svul is warm,

1t beuars o beacon —1 shall brave the sturm !

Yea! gaze on me rivius!—gaze on giant Brown 1—

With srtless smile he ’scapes each venom’d frown,

By the niue muses! all, alive and dead ;

By ev’ry champisn who for honor bled ;

1y the great olobe; by each fureseeing seer,

1 yet will stamp my name George Brown, Premier,

ihen shall my deeds be graven vn each heart,

‘And to them patriotic zeal impart.

‘I'hen shall appeatr my strict reforming rules.

Lhen, then shall a1l suspect themselves true fools.

L1l case young members, teach them what is right,

And they rejoicing bow low at the sight.

Wisdom’s huge purtals will I kindly ope.

Who, who would dare with Geordi then to cope?

John A.—tho shrimp !—1’1l pen sume thoughts for him,—

Llis intelle. ¢ through somethi g’s waxing dim.

“Tho House will tremble as I grace its floor,

;And Q.rtier shudder as I slam the door !

Comne slecy us AL nry said, *“give thy re-p-e-s-e?’

T, tho Chlol-(ritter—soften all his w-v-e-s! :
LEcro the gas was * shut offy” and all was darkness.)

HorACE HORNEM.

“Traly 'Orful,”
Uunder this heading last Saturday’s Grumbler
contuins, in an article on the Globe's article on

the removal of the Government to. Quebee, the
following : —

“.Why it is.enough to fright:n the * strongest
minded’ horse frum his onts .

Mr. Poker thinks it is’ a wonder it. dld “not
frighten the editor of the Grumbler from Ins

laho:s, then it wou'd have been fughtenmg a
_]ackass from his thistles,”- ¢

Special Advertising- Notice.

Vide Globe. i
DVERTISEMENI'S for Servants, Olerks, '
Mechanjes, or “Anything or Everyihing, or
Servants, Clerks, Vlechanies for M-isters will
be put up at the Globe office, for the smnallsum of -
tweniy-five cents.

The followmg are speclmens of the style. of :
‘semug

SITUATION S WANTED.
AS COOK FOR-A RESTAUK ANT—by a

lady wbo has had 'en years experience —can
cook steaks raw, and cabbage up rhubarb leaves.
Apply to “ Kitty,” Globe office*

8 HOUSEMAID —by a young genile-woman

of ‘any Religion—can do things neat, clean,
an- comfortable. ~ Will take a situation with three
mouths salary in advance—the applicant is aa
excellent * Bug Killer.” Apply to *Biddy
O’Brien,” 10, 00 Stanleg St. :

S CLERK—by a gentleman from Sing, Sing,

will keep Buoks, Money, or anything—h-s o
objection to attemd to the Cash Box. Apply to
 Kagamuffin,” Globe office.

The followmg will do for employers:—

N EDITOR WANTED—to atterd to the

management. of the Globe, in the present
Ed.tor’s atsence.  One that bas a knowledve of
Musie required, andthat can Blow a Frenck Horn.
Address Hon. G. Brown, M. P. (.mvate.)

GENTLEMAN WANTED—to take

MeFouga l, Ksq, M. P’s place as Member of
the Plovmclal Parliument, as there is a misua-
derstanaing existing be. ween the said Gentleman
and Mr, Brown. Liberal inducements «ffered,

IRST CLASS SALISMAN WANTED—

. Que that can jump, talk, sweep, and keep the
shop in geveral order, and not afraid to pus his
hauds 1o a little dirty work oceasicnally. Hours
from 7 a. w. until 10 p.m. Appty to Hatehkinson
& Cu, alias Bengeman & Co.

The following will do for things Found or Lost

OUND—A Lady’s B—-—tle—on King street,
App.y te Hay, Straw, & Co.

03— $500—Dbetween King and Queen Streets
by way of Bay Strect—a Reward of $3 will
be given to the finder—it he returns the same.

@&~ Advertisements will ‘be written in the
office.

- Por Salé.

The ucdersngued has ou hand a large quantity
of “ Rattray’s celebrated snuff,” which he will gell
at a price so low, a8 to be c.msxdened almost giv-
i-git away. Purchasers will find it to their ad-
vantage to call,
, E. WHYMAN & CO.

N. B. Mr. Poker has seen the above article of
the advertiser’s, and would wara pmchaber« from
buying, as the “snuff’" has become quite stale,
and lust so much of its pungency, as to be almost
worthless. -

Wanted

"Two or three old fogues to do the growlmg for -
he Grumbler; the original growlers -being en-
tirely worn out irom- over exertions of lal; and -
bave, consequently, lost all point in their SDups
puogs: Applyto - ’
Y. Many & Co.

;" “The Poker ”.
Is published every Saturday Inorning, at 7 o’clock, and -
can be obtained atall the:News Depots,’.and..of the News :
Boys. . The PoxER will be: mailed. to, _parties. in Town.or.
Country, at Ono Do]lar Jber annum ‘paid.in advance. AlL.

letters must be post pv.id.



