CITY REPRESENTATION.

Dr. Syops has addressed the “ Independent Electors of the
city of Aberdeen,” offering himself as a candidate to represent
this city in Parliament. We give the following extract from his
address, as we suppose it is not yet generally known, the an-
nouncement being expected to appear in The Shaver:—

«1 profess not Tory, Whig, nor Radical sentiments; hut baving been
long known to you as a most exquisile Shguver, it is upon the principles
which I have invariably advocated, while I have had (he pleasure of edit-
ing one of 'onr most popular periodicals, that I offer myself to your kind
consideration, and I feel the utmost confidence in obtainjng a majority of
your votes. A ‘ y g o Tt ; :

¢¢ Should you realize my expectations of returning me as your represen-
tative, you may rely upon my anxious endeavours to serve your interests. .
1 will then be in a situation which will enable me to extend my pro-
fessional operations, and to do justice to the elaims of all men, from his
Masesty to the Editor of Tae Quizzing Guass. You will thereby re-
ceive a monthly intellectual treatof which youn can at present form no ade-
quate conception: it will be quite electrifying.

¢ I do not approve of pledges, but this one I will voluntary make —that
I will use every exertion to get an act passed for licensing brothels, and
encouraging and protecting Skavers ; and I trust that my political pre-
delictions (which are Tory) will be of some service in advancing my in-
flnence with the present administration, and thereby secure the passing of
these important enactments.

“ As circumstances, to which it is needless particularly to allude, will
prevent me from waiting personally upon you, my esteemed friends, Tye
Laarp o' Cockpex and Bie Bop wiil call upon you individually, and an-
swer any questions which yon jmay propose to them. I tryst to their hon-
our, imegrlty_, and wrbanity, and you may do the same,

¢ | have the honour to be,
f Gentlemen,
# Your devoted humble servant,

# SIMON SUDS, L. L, D",
Scandal Meapyfactory, Dec. 29, 1834,

POETRY.

THE LAST SPEECH AND CONFESSION OF AN M.F,
TO BE SUNG OR SA1D,
# I'm a small man in the eyes of the Olserver, —Fide speech,

Mo twelyemonths ago whea the evy of Reform !

W as heard in the land, and raged like a storm ;

W hen Scotland’s loud pibroch fir'd the heart of each clan ;—

Then, my Iriends, then I was a very big man !

When the Queen wore the ¢ breeks” of our good sailor king ;

W hen the Duke gnd the Bishops for pleasure did sing ;

When the Tories rejoiced——when they danced - swhen they ran

To fetter our Freedom— ] swas then a big man!

I fought with the people—1 fonght for their will,

Till their wishes wege granted, and at last got the bill;

Till liberty flourished— and freedom began

To shine with bright Ingtre I was then a big man/!:

When we drank —when we gquaff'd —when we held jubilee,

When I thopght that perchance Lmight be ap ML P,
‘hen [ showd myself off as your own Bannerman ;

Believe me, my friends, 1 was then a big man !

To London I went—1o the city of Lords,

In the House too { sat, tho' I gave them few words ;

In a committee sat, and got pay off the land ;

Thinks I, once again, I'm a very big man !

My Lord B———m came porth (not the puppet nor player),

And he wrote me to ask if I'd haddocks to spare,

And awee drap Glenlivet—Saw ye e'er sic a man;

But he said I spoke sepse—Am 1 not a big man!

But the Tories are in, and the $Vhigs are all out,

And all the place— Whiglings have again got the route
To their homes—to their wives—to do what they can,
And now I may call mygelf a poor little man!

I blame the vile press for this hullabaloo —

Tt was the Age's opininp that made this ado ;

Tho’ The Heraid proclaims my good works to the land,
Th' Obseryer still makes me a ppo_r little man! i
Many wearisome Jays, and anxions nights too,

I've had doing nothing—for nonght I could do;

But that goes for nothing — vote for me, if you can,

And once moye again 1'll be a pig man !




