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Is publishied evory SATURDAY MORNING, in timo for the our]y
TPrains. Col Ple’ moy be bad at all the Nows Depots. Sub-
lcrlptlon, Singlo coples, 3 conta.
Porsons encloing their carde and $1 will bo fuvored witha
- special notico.
Correspondonts will bear in mind that tlwlr lotters must be
ro-paid, that communications intended for Insertion should
lb’e wrmcn, and only writton on ono sido of the paper.. Sub-
bers must uot rogiator thoir lotters; for olnrlmu reasons ¢
'] axeeedlngly inconvoniont to us,
All lottora Lo bo addressed *Tho Grumbler,” P, 0. Toronto,
and not to my publisher or news-denler in the clly

THE GRUMBLER.

I thoro’s & holo in o yonr coats,
o you tent t; ,
A chiel's :nmng you taking no
An, foith, Lol pront i

SATURDAY, APRIL 30, 1864.

Lines suggested by the late sad catastrophe
which befel ¥nsigns Acres and Brownrigg,
(16th Regt.) on the morning of 8th April.
1864, whﬂe boutmg on Toronto Bay. /

Last nlslu wo mct lham 'mid the ruth‘o throng,
And mark’d their merry Iauglitor, Joud and long ;
Neath witching smiles, and dazzling tapers Lright,
Thoso manly fentures beam’d with lviog light.

Wo benard their tongues in )noxicy'd ncconts epenk,
With onrs bent, eager some responso to seck ;

Iyea then mes eyes, with glanco which nono can tell -
But thoso who've * lov’d not wisely but too well”

Perchanco the plighted troth! tho word waa given
Whieli-binds true heatts in union this sido heaven!

“ Romuntic schiemes and fewught with Joveliness,”
Filled these young breasts with thonghts of happiness.

Tittle nlanl wol they, €0 soon the spell

That bound them shonk) be broken by & knell,
Borno on the dark nmd watery abyes,

‘Po summont them to realms of woo il bliss!

Not uy the spoiler contes, came death to thew,
Qirt on his Leow with sickness dindem;

Bt xuddouly i youtlh und promise file
Vunish'd from §1, s bubibles in mid wir,

‘Chiey Ritted “erons our path, fre<h with foud hopes,
As bomuds the chanois down the monantain slopes,
Appentd o imoitent on this ieeting sceue,

Then lost forever, ua they ne'er had beent

And now Ontario’s dark and deep bine wave

Tlatl furnish'd for theso gallant youtlis n grave;
Far front the Innd ador*d that gavo them hirth
‘Phey sleep, no Jonger to awnke on enrth!

Sad was (hete fate!  Tleaven's unimpeacled decree
2ath set theyd Live yonng gallant soliticry freo

* From all, wo trust, stve drogy of human ¢lay,

Which Christ's atoning Mood hintly wasti'd away,’
——
A chungo . .

—— Itis said that the ladies of Salt Lnke
City bave resolved to change the word “Mormon ”
to the more appropriate ferm “more mén” - A
significant change. How's that ?

YR BHAKESPEARE OA.E

Or Saturdey last wo mnufully faced the pelter-
ing rain and elbowed our way through the crowd,
for the purpose of witnessing the planting of tho
Shakegpearo Osk and. hearing the oration of|
Georgo Anthony Barber as advertised in the
Leader. Reader, were you there? If so, do you
blamo us for grumbling at the barbarous attempt

at oratory exbibited on that occasion. We think

To sce oursels as ithers seo us,
It wad frac mony o blunder free us,
An foolish notion.
——————

CLEAR GRIT LAW.

We are nuthorized to state, that Mr. Jobn Bell,
Q.C., is in no manner to blame for the recent mis-
carriage of the great piracy indiclment against
Bowes, Gowau, and Boomer. It is true that the

===c—|you don't. ~True, the weather was unfay bl

but, ol ye shade of Shakespeare, that speech |
We give a synopsis, ahem! Fellow countrymen,
this ig & most auspicious oceasion.—(Voice: Shure
an its rainin like blazes.)—-We are gathered here
to day to celebrate, as Englishmen only can, the
greatest poet the. world has. praduced.—Voice :
Tom Moore for ever.)—Ahem ! e can never for-
get the days of our childlood.—(Thrue for you.)
—Wo can never forget tho rural sconery of Eng-
land t~—(Paitb it con't bate Derry hills.)~I'm proud
to be an Dng]lshmnn .~(Maybe and I couldn’t rub
the consate out of 3¢ in less' time nér yo could
spell phthisic, big as ye arc.)—This is an English
Oalc.—(D—TI the bit betther is it fur that.)—May

indi did not tho word “conspire,”
but that was the fault of  Mr. Bell's clerk.” The
draft, of course, was sl right, and the wight of a
cletk, of course, did wot copy correctly. It is true
thet the indictment was preferred, nithough no
Ienve of court or judge was first obtained, accord-
ing to the statute in such case made and provided.
That, also, was the aforesaid “ wight” We under-
stand that about three months since he was eent
to the judge to obtain the nccessary conscnt, but
has never been heard of since. We rather think
that o moro reliablo clerk will be found by the
attorney employed to prefer an indictment against
Messrs. John Nasmith, Jobn McNab, Joln Bell,
Gordon Brown, and Recorder Duggn.n, for hnvmg

bined, and & ted together to

it bo cmblewatical of onr institutions.—(Shure it
lanes all to wan side.)—Affording shelter to all
who may seck & refugo heneath its branches.—
(Sowl on it but there’s a dig at D’Arcy.)—Ahem!
you will excuse me if I treat—(I'll tako a small
decocksbun of eyc-wather wid crusl’d limon in
it,)—you to some poetic flowers pluck'd from the
domain of the great player-poet, &e., &c.

Ahem! Canada is my adopted country,—(faith
that's news, and didn't Harry Heory call the jail
Iis City risidence,)—but I'was born in England
and my love for the lnud of my youth, in the
words of the great poct, “at each remove but
drags a lengthening  chain”—(Ye pelferin thafe,
isn't that from  Goldsmith—30ob Moodic couldn’t
do worse nor thet whin, sez he, as Shakespeare
says, “ The flng that's braved a thousand years the
Dattle and the branze,)—and [ think I can say, in
safety, of Shikespeare, “we never sball see his
likes agnin."—(Put & corker in his mouth—Dbe me
conshence but be's & purty spaker.)—I hope I am
not taking up 100 much time.—(Baxther an you
shulc thravel in the same harness.)—My friends, I
thank you for your kind hearing.—(Shure an it's
me that's sorry I can't return the complimint.—
Such is but a small portion of the oration deliver-
cd on this interesling oceasion ; we, in merey to
our readers, refeain giving it in extenso] Soffice
it, ihat our hopes of the morning ¢ Lad but
allured to fly," like “ Pip,” our Great D\pecmllons
were sadly crushed and we returned home- from
the great event spcculnlmg on the words of Sco-
tia’s bard :—

O, coutd some hodie the giftie gie us,

lmvs prefc:red on indictment contrary to the pro-
vikious of the Vexatious Indictment Act against
Bowes, Gowan, and Boorer. The tables are turped.
Those who weto so rabid to have law carried out
illegally, may find that it can be carricd out
legally—to their own discomfort.
—————

—— The soul of the man that would cheat o
printer must be so small, that if it wero placed on
a white plate, and the strongest Iens that was ever

|manufacturcd brought to bear on it, ono could not

distinguish the minutest particle. A newspaper
man, speaking to us & fesv months ago, said that o
Mr. Soand Solately denied three printing necounts.
The remark passed, we thought nothing more of
it; but about n weck ago that man wns sent to
the Lunatic Asylum. What Dbetter fute could
happen him?
SO —

. e Mr. Fred. Cumberland has lately issued a
time-table about as complicated as the Eonglish
Bredsbnw, but displaying less ability, and con-
taining some superb blunders. For iuslance, that
the Mail Teain, Nocth, conneels with stege for
Meaford, Owen Sound, &c., instead of, by steam-
boat. Pcople generally, when they are travelling,
procure o time-table for their guid on the
route, but we would advise them bewarc of the
Northiern Railway Time-Table: We must make .
some allowance for its being thie fivst literary pro-
duction of the « Colonel,” nud no doubl his brein
was rather confused, but really Mr. Fred’ yon

should he move careful.



