A SUGGESTION -
Shali modest morit tread tho world
Uuootleed and unfriended?
Shall useful men from place ba hurled,
Attacked and not defonded

Shalt publi crorvants slanuch andjirue,
For 208! go unrowarded ?

Bhali dutics well performed, galn
The rigbl to bo discarded ?

‘When parsoas, soldiers, firomon,
And folks of cvery stalion,

Aradally mado the objectn of
Somo Landscros presentation.

*

Thon rally round our Polico Chief,
Yo prigs whom he relieves ;
Jreaont him with o watch inscribed
« Tostinonisl from the T.H.E.LY.ES”
———

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

t Autobiography of a¢SweL,'” by Julius Snob-
kins, Esq. Amour & Co., Toronto.

We have much pleasure in recommending the
perassl of this work to all classes of Torontonian
society. To philosophers and sensible men, that
they may know something of the habits and Nataral
History of the animal; to the gay ned giddy-beaded

bers of our ity, that they may bebold
themselves perhaps for the first time in a full-length
mirror.

« [ wag born,” enys Suoobkins, ' in a feshionable
portion of o fashionable city. My earliest recollec-
tion is tbat of being fondled by a gentleman in pa-
tent, Jeather boots, tight trousers with good spring
bottoms, fitting well round the instep; and o shang-
hai coat. ButIdon’t romember what description of
necktie be wore, nor whether trouser straps were
theu in fashion, as 1 could at the time have been
only two years old.”

There is o truc touch of naturo here. The quick
observatioun of childhood retains many particulars,
but i3 not sufficiently practised to follow the com-
plications of a necktie, or detsct tho gmall portion
of the othor elegant article of toilet, which usually
allows itself to be seen beneath the lower extremity
of the uamcntionables.

In anotber place, he eays * my next recollections
are of the dny of my commencing the uss of trou-
gers. In myinfant petulance, I rejected the infan-
tile poir presented to me by my maternal relative
and pointed eagorly to the fashionable breecles of
my eldor brother. The wholo family wept tears o
joy over this ovidence of precocious genius, nnd saip
in my hearing—* Depeud upon it,he will one day
take the polish off the swells of —street.’ ”

Again, # my rocollection still hovers back to the
tender scenes of childbood, and my now wmanly
heart melts, 88 I turn to review the days of my sim-
plicity and childish gaity. I sball never forget the
contrivance by which I managed to get free from
the bondage of “staya.” A large ealmou wasgeeth-
ing in o figh boiler, for a dinuer pimy given at my
P 1 ,ond I happened to enter tho kitch-
en goon after. Some young blackguards had been
taunting me with wenting ataya. Providence geem-
ad to have placed this instrument of doliverance, I
mean the boiler, just in my way. As the cook left

the kitchen for a moment, I popped my otays into
the boller, and an hour after, they were pronounced

by a dislinguisbed scientific Fuest of that evening,
tobeap pecies of Isinglass-deposit, not un-
frequontly met with in such fishes.”

The pathetic paivete of these extracts, is not sur-
passed ‘by Dickons himself. Permit us to give one
which is likely to be instructive as an example to
young men who ave just commencing to know what
tailors bills are like, :

«Between the ages of eighteen and twenty-eight,
flowed the happiest, livelieat, thrillingeat, portion of
my existence. What with balls and bills payable,
dinner parties snd duns, musical partios and dan-
cing partios, I become giddy whon I think of it.

« And my creditors tvo, I bear them no spite. I
still r ber with pl the fagcinating famil-
iarity of my pet tailor and principat ereditors, Snip
and Oabbage, whom 1 still owe £50. There was
pothing shoppy about them. The momont you en-
tered, Mr. Snip was at your scrvice and kad you
cogaged at once in conversation about the last
Oratorio, the Carletor races, or the American
Champion-ship contest, accordiog to your tastes
and predilections, which he bhad of course ascer~
tained beforehand, by a sort of Commercial agency,
conducted on Psychological principles by Douglass
&Co. Take the following dialogue as a specimen :

LEnter Fashionable Gent.

“Good morning,” says Saip, advancing with a
primo cigar in bis moutb,
Genr.—(Pleasantly) “ Good morning, Snip, some-
thing new there? first rate style of coat.”
Sxie.—“Right, Sir, It takes you to know al]
about thege things. I know you’ve semss enough
to get one of them, My friend, P——w, was here
this morning, and intands to set tho fashion that
way.”
Gent.—* Well, you -nay measure me.
snd make it wids about the cheat,
Snip—#0 yes, I'm sccustomed to your figare,
P——w ig the only person whose chest comes any-
thing near yours.”
Grrr.—(Plenged) “Hal 1 don’t mind if you

we for o waistcoat and peg-tope.”
Snir.—* Do you know what I was doing all lasy
summeor 7

Gext.—(Curiously) No. What?”

As wo don’t feel any special intorest in what Mr.
Soip was doing all last summer, we pass to the con-
cluding paesage of the work.

..but my sun is dimmed at length, I have
married & pretty woman without cash who spends
most of my income, leaving wo enough money for
tobacco and beer. Iam become a sloven, and de-
vote my yot active intellectual energies to the col-
ouring of a magnificent meer-ghaum pipe, a legacy
from o dear friend who died of tight boots. [ med-
itate daily upon the vanity of buman wishos, sum-
ming up the number of guite of clothes I have worn
in one day, and reflecting npon the paucity of tail-
ors who con mako & REALLY GOOD PAIR OF ©8.)

But mind

PAY AB YOU @O.

At tho earncet entreaty of a_corrospondent, wo
give our readers tho latest sermon on the above
text.

Say,~is'nt it fine
To toll us to pay as wo go¥
To fork out the dollars and pay out tho dimos,
Whon olt ! doar oh!
Thanks to these hardest of fiaty tirace,
Wo've forgotten the * chink” of goldon chimes,
And can't do no.
Wo know very wall
That's its pleasant enongh,
T'o pay out tho tin with an illegantair.
Tobe off ina hull
IC Mrs. tho Iaundress, or Iandlady fair,
Or Mr, the hatter, or sheonaker, dare
Bo tho lorat bit rough.
Wo Jnow vory well
That its plensantar far,
To bo doerned by ono's tailor abit above par,
Whorerer we are,
To have no 1ittle bill, just forced folo view,
Nor to fidgot aud {ret o'or a note coming dus,
Often cursinsg one's star.
We know all this of course,
But theo what's (o be doue ?
By ill starred unfortunate sons of a gan?
s too serious for fun.
We'ro wilting cuough to pay as we go,
Butoh! dear oht
Thanks {0 theso hacdest of finty times,
Wo've forgotton the ¢ chiuk" of golden ¢himer,
And can't do so.
Yes) what'a to be dono ?
Muat wo cut and run,
Or stend out the brast (like » mariyr “some,’)
Of each angry dun?
Woreally don’t know,
But oh | dearoh }
Ita killing us quito to be botherod so,

-—
THE NEW THEATRE.

Mr, Petrie, tho catablished favorite on the Toronto
boards is about opening & new dramatic establish-
ment in the Ootarjo Hall (the old Court House.)
The Hall is nicely fitted up and the compsaoy which
the manages bas engaged is composed of somo of
the best artists in America. Among the rest, Mr,
& Mra, Chus. Eill, who are well known ia Toronto.
Wo trust the experiment will prove succeseful. The
people of Torouto have been very irregular in their
support of the Drama, and perhaps the rivalry thus
created may benefit both houses.

We wish Ar. Petrie every success. The first per-
formance will be given this evening.

——e et -

BUSINESS NOTICE,

Otall the edivles In common use, what caw comparo with &
goad biscuit? How often is tho temper tried by tho soit and
moist or flinty abortions that are often mold undor that namo P
When ono Lias 8 good giass of wino, or & keg of frosh oysters, it
inoxtremely teying to bo beroft of tho guaintory plemsure wo
shoutd derivo from them by the had crackers wo eat willi the ose,
or stow_with tho othor? Ta all who waot to know the men
who will never-dinappoist you in this way, wo asy go lo W,
CumiaTiz, at tho Yorkrillo bakery,

Mr. Christio took the Qeat prize at the late Proviucial Exhivi-
tion, and hic Is prepared (o supply tho bost biscuity and tlio Lost
{oarenkos at the most reasonabio tonne.

Try tho prize blscuit and you will siy tho GRONNLER knowa
what is good.

THE GRUMBLER

1 §

‘Sensible lo the last, we say.

Refreshing Impudence.

«—Mr. Ten Thousand Bowes covetting his
old pilfering ground, the Mayoralty.

Is bod every day g, and is for aale at all the
Newa Depota, on tho Cara, by all the News Boys, No city
subsoriptions  recoived, opportunity Leing aflorded for $te
reguinr purchane, For tho convenionce ol persona residing in
the countey, Tna GroswLer witl be regulacly maliod, at Ong
DOLLAR per apbum. Addreas proe| “THe GRUMDLER,™
Toronto. Corrcapondents witl olligo by not rogistering money
Jotiors for roagons sufliciontly obvicus.” Publishing Ofice, No,
‘él“h,h‘mnlc Eall, (Nordhelmer’s New Buildiags,) Toronto
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