EXTBACT FROM THE DIARY OF A BARRISTER'

Ye Batriator greth to rerve ye Editor of yo GRUMRLER wilh yeo
subpeena; io scarching for yo GROMULER olfice losoth hys
way and falloth nto tho hinnds of divers perscds unkuowm
and ia maltroated,

Oh bless me, ob doar, what o terrible fright,
My norves aro so rliakon I rearcoly enn waile,
T'bough I feed that wny heart s ro burating with apite,
That I kuow that it woutdu't exactly bo izt
To troublo myseif with oy prayees for lo-vight,
For tho inaults 3nd blo:vs 1 Lave boroe towiay,
Tbe mishaps and misfortunca which stood in my woy
Were suflicient to drivo any saiot astray,
Mneh more av unfortunato Jomp of elay.
To-Uay when thoe clock was strfking ons,
When the Mechanlcs their mid-day meal had doue,
From thc Sberix I'd paper procured,
A subpeas Lo wit, to bave secured
A porty who eball vameless be,
As Lis oamo Is at present unkoown to mo ;
‘Twas tho Qnuyul.es I rought,
Tho sutomons was bought
‘To swminon hiw,
Up Nordheimer's stairs,
At leastsesen palrs,
Y rushed In hasto ;
Through lobbies aud balls,
And holes in tho walls,
T rambled and wrought ;
But tho room tbat I sought
T could Dedd it not,
Thero vas no 31,
Thben I thought of Alsddin
And {ba wooderful lamp,
And the Palaco the bad oue,
Caused {o decamp.
Bow it flew ibrough air at {bo word of commiaud,
Aund took up now Jodgliogn on African sand ;
Aogd might notono now, though the ngo is more ciril,
Carry on & sual} contrabaod trade with tho dovil,
May not this persan
Be now rebrearsiag
Soms torrible rito of the ol wilch of Bodor.
And taken his room
On the back of n broors,
And off to the dotll to go on a beader, .
And I pondered in fear, .
For, so010 ozceodingly queor
Tbouglits crwo up io iny miod,
About this same Grambler
Natlural inagle,
Cuttiog throals with & tumbler,
And othier thiogs tragic
Might it not bo ; ALY what's that 1 ace,
T'ho magical lellers 0. V. D,
Yen, plain as tue floor,
They were thero oa adoor,
(Twas tho centro of four)
Ia unboely red paint.
‘Then trembled ench Nimb,
1 tried bumming 2 Lymn,
Twanpogo. Ifelliosfuint,
As I recovored,
1 diseorored,
Atloast I thought I did, that voices wore aear,
1 rose to 1y foot,
No vory small feat,
Covaldoriug bow 1 trembled with foar,
) As they approached
. By one "Lwas broached,
The question of tho Crisis ; another curaed it,
“8inco it arrived
Wo've pover thrived 3
Tu fact, aald e, the whoto cabooso hies bumted,
But bless iny stare, who's this boro cove ;
What, documonis jo his band, eh ?
The cbiap’s a Phillstive, by Jove
We'll water Loya, his brandy.
Theu water<jogs, and other mugs
Wero put in requisition ;
Thoy deoncbod roy clother, and tweaked my nose,
And apollt my wholo condition.
And one the megic wosds pronounced,

To lonee that mado o start ;
He kicked, while he did yell at me,
Off, V:mouse, Depart.
Quick aatio the words prononnced,
Out thirough the doorT flew §
And vew 1'm out, I iruat I'll meet
No inBre such dovilish crew.

——

PATTER V6. CLATTER.

The action in this case was brought by Mr. Patter,
an emineut lawyer,—~wbo lived by his wits, against
Mr. Clatter, tbe publisher of the Wind/fali,—a sbect
addicled to plain spesking, and given to wit. Tbe
plaintilf sought to recover damages fur a certain
statement that appeared in the defendant’s paper,
to tho cficet, that he (plaintiff) was not o gentlemao.
Damages were Ioid at thousands of dollars. Plain-
tiff defended his own case. Meesrs. Soeezer and
Queczer appeared for dofendant. Plaintil opened
the case in person.

GENTLRMEN oF Tus JURY, said he, you see before
you sn injured man. The defendnnt, some time
ngo, bad the nudacity to epeals the truth in connec-
tion with my pame. 1{ may be truo that1 wag o
nuisance and o post, snd that I was told so by
judges on tho Bench, aud judges off the Bench, and
perhaps I believed it myself. May be, it is cqually
true, that all my public and professional actions
have not been such nsa gentleman aod a profes-
sional man would like to own; but, nevertheless, 1
maintnin that I am s Britieh subject. Yes, gentle-
men of the jury, I am o British subject. 1 pny the
taxes, thereforo I bavo o right to live, do what I
like, and say what I like.

T.ook at me, peotlemen! Examine my counten-
ance ; I'm not handsore to be sure—but, gentle-
men, | am ae orpbling. I have no ono to take wy
part but myself; and I come to you, gentlemen,
trusting in your bonor,—as you valuo your liberly,
a3 you revero your wires aud littlo ones, as you
hooor your grand uncles and great auals, to see
we righted. Give me n verdict, gentlemen, and
way all good angels bo about your beds this night.

After this feeling address, the jury shed tears, and
asked leave to go out of court for a few mibutes,
which was graoted. Tbhe firat witness celled was

James Lichard,—he deposed to the cflect, that
Patier wa9 a gentlernap, on the ground that he bad
given bim o York shilling to say so.

Mr. Sacezer,—What's your definition of o gontle-
man ?

Liehard—Vy, as Shakspero says, “a gentleman
is 8 covo vot keeps a von horse shay.”

Mr. Sncezer,—Does Nr. Patter keep a chaise ?

Liehard—YVell yes, he keeps un—but it aint hica.

NIr, Patter—Now, by tho eternal

Judge—I’Nl commit you, Sir, if you dare to spesk
in that manuner.

Mr. Patter—I'll not do so agair, my lord.

Jobn Fairface doposed—Defendant is a very bad
man. He has no awkwnrd knack of pitching into
overy one that does wrong.

Mr. Patter—~Now, Sir, 23 you havo a soul to be
saved, and as you wonld wish to escape domna—

Judge—Hold your tongue, Sir. - You are a dis-
grace lo your profession, and I will sirip you of

1 your gown.

The case for the Plaintiff ended, Me. Quoezer ad-
dressed the the jury for tho Defondant. His address
was brief, and to the point:

GeNTLENEN—G) apd consult your verdict.

Verdicet for Defondant—in three minutes more.
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8T. GEORGE'S DAY.

Englishmen aro not naturally very demoostrative,
but thoy yield to none in ardent attachment to the
dear old laad? beyood the sea. ‘And who has
greater reason to be proud of his country tban he
of merry Eogland ? The Eoglisbmen of Toronto
propose to observe tho day of England’s patron
saint by a choral service in the Catbedral Cburch
of St. James. The chaplaing of the Society wilp
conduct the service, and the choir s to consist of
Mr. Corter and over 100 vocalists. At the close of
the eervico a collection will be taken up iu favour
of tho funds of tho St. George's Society, which,
owing to the maoy calls made upon tbém, are ex-
tremely Jow. We trust that apart from the mere
curiosity, many may bave to hear o full cathedral
gervico, every honest Eoglishman or Boglishman’s
son and danghter in Toronto will be thero to show
& real attachmeant to bis or her country by a tangible
offering to her destitute children. The service will
commenco at half-past three this afternoon.

To pass from this subject to anothor connected
with the dny, wo canoot help expressiog our sur-
prise that though St. George's day is the abpiver-
sary of both the birth and death of the greatest man
England ever produced, his name, so seldom invoEed
on that day or a toast drank to bis memory. Wil-
liam Shakapears was bLorn on St. George's day,
three hundred years ago, all but fivo, and he died
ou the 23rd April, 52 years afterwards.

If Burns has bis centenary celebrations apd Han-
del bis, why do we every yenr forget the anpiver-
sary of his birth-dey, whose words are on every lip,
and whose fame fills the world. Let our Ecglish
friends look to this matter.

-—

IMPRISONMENT FOR DEBT:

Does the Hon. Member moan to confound bailiffs
and blessedness? Or, is bis bill an insidious at-
tempt to legislato away some of the horrors dispen-
sed ia another world by the Princo of Darkness ?
Does "he by his bill give expression to n bitherto
carefully concenled idea that somo terrible fate
awails bim hereafter? And, farther, hos be the
audacity to ask the Upper House, by asseating to
this measure, to express o similar fear. Out upon
you, McMicken, It can’t be did |

—_—— .

Legislating for Hordafter! -

——1We blush to say it, but we must expreas
it agour decided opinion, that the hon. member for
Welland, is not well “ posted up” in Theology, or,
that if he is, ho must be a very prince of knaves.
Hero is the contents of ons of his little bills :—
“Wheroas, &c, be it therefore enacted that Aereafter
after all imprisonment for debt shall be abolished.”
Ttterly Unfounded.

——1It is not true that the Billintroduced by

‘the Attoney Genersl ““to amend tho law releting to

TFalse Protonces” bas a clauso protocting his own
governmeni from jta operation,



