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CLOUDS.

‘Wet nurses of the flowers,

Come spread your wings between them and the sun
*Or they shall be undoue,

‘While passing tbrough this waste of sultry hours.

Sweet odors on the plaie
And drooping violets in yonder vale,
Are waiting, faint and pale,
To breathe afresh and scent tho blessed rain.

Come Inden then with showers,
And oer the dusty billl and iangled mead
Scatter the shining seed,
That soon shall bloom, wet nurses of the flowers,
——————
/ Grand Speeulation, <
4 We have just been informed on creditable au-
thority that r very important partnership, for the
wmaoufacture of Beet-root Sugar, has been recently
entered into in this city by the Hon. M, Towland
and Mr. John Watson, late of the Hamilton and
- Port Dover R Mr. Howland, we learn, will
do the finaneing at home, while Mr. Watson pro-
ceeds again to Prance withn view to 1aking les-
sons in the wanufacture of the article in question.
It i thought, too, that the roads jnst mentioned
tioned bave contributed in no small degres to the
joterests of the firm, We wish tho co-partnership

kll the success it deserves. Les

. Bxoursion to Nipiasing. .
— Wo understand that Mr. MeDougall, with his

committee on finance, consisting of - Willinm Hen-
derson, ITugh Miller, Dr. Agnew, John Boyd and
tho colored paper pedlar, with sausage Wilson, are
off for o lrip to try and get a constituency for
Vinegar William.,  Please, gentlemen, report
. progress upon your roturn, as wo canuot believe

_{Mr. L. being here will cause many of your Toronto

e~/

Long Branch Correspondence of the
* Grumbler.” .

. Lona Boanes, N. J.,
Near New York, Aug. 1st, 1864,

This great watering-place has, during the pre-
sent season, obtained a Canadian irnterest well
worth mcntioﬁing in the columns of the Grumbler.
Lmay remark, in the first place, however, that
Long Branch is the resort of all the gay and fes-
tive peoplo of New York, Hero wo always have
the wives and daughters of Gotham's richest men ;
here we have, too, the fair actresses from Wal-
lack's snd Laura Keene's; and here, also, we have
the lady relatives of Captains and Coloncls, Majors
and Geuerals who are off ighting for theit country.
Is it any wonder, then, that your highly csteemed
citizen R——e¢ L——s, Esq., should, above all
other sen-side resorts, select Long Branch as the
place for him to seck recuperation and cnjoy that
sweet and gentle fomale society of which it is
well known ho issuch o thorough votary? No

stirring way in which be he would sing Mooro's
fine words, comroencing with—-

“Oh, there's uot lu tiely wide world & valley_so sweot.”
Then his splendid tales of romance about the

Lakes of Killarney, and the Vale of Avoen, per-
fectly entranced us ull.  The dear, sweet lump of
loaf sugar! how I do wish hebad remained longer
with us. He is oil now ; and will be in your midst
before this is in print. And, oh, before I"forget,
there was one very tip-top story which he used to
tell ug about some great big Padlock Sign out in
front of n large store in Toronto. Well, now, the
way he did tell that story beat us folks here, right
out bollow. Oh do tell us “The Padlock Story,
Mr. L.," was the ery from a dozon ladies, pechaps
twice o day. None of Bourcicault's grand “pieces”
ever “ran” so well in New York, as did good,
dear Mr. L.'s ¢ Padlock Story" run here. It was
such a great story, about o Padlock goiog off on a
trip very mysteriously, by itself, the constaat
lameats of the owner, and the sebsequent return of
the stray property. As it was known tbat this
dear bundle of charms (dear, dear Mr. L.) was
going bome, the ladies datermined upon meking

wonder, indeed. [ have no doubt but the fact of]

people to visit this place in future seasons, When
it becnme known at the hotels who he really was,
an amonnt of attention and affectionnte solicitude
wes manifested towards him very rarely extended
to any forcigner. Besides his distinguished posi-
tion both in Europe and Canada, there was such a
winning way about bhis every movement that
,secured for bim regular worship from tho ladics.
Never was there o pic-nic, a drive, a stroll along
the beach, & dance, or a charade that Mr. L. did
oot take & prominent part. [ could not have
\thought that & Canadinn—especially at tho pre-
sent time of war—would cver be made the recipi-
ent of 50 much adoration. His advancing years
formed no impediment; for all the fine girls were
constantly in rivalry as -to which “ particular
star” should be ¢ the old man’s darling.” Aud as
for the grass-widows, maidens, and ladics of ripon-
ed years, I can just tell you there was no cnd to
the squabbling amongst thew, as to who should
bavo the moonlight walk with * Mr. L. from Can-
adn.” [ do notkoow whetler yon apprecinte our,
denr friend very much over in Toronto, but [ give
you notico wo would like very much to havo him
with ug all the time. We nover got tired of himn;
his geninl disposition, Lig rare voenlism, bis ability
to render himself agreeable o any company, his
great fund of wit nnd bumor, and his inexbaustible
laughter-provoking narratives, mado us all
cruzy about him. Not an evening passed but|

him a prescat. On behalf of tlirce hundred lady
guests Mra. H., of New York, waited on Mr. L.
asking his consent to the presentation, whbich was
at once grented in that gallant way so peculiar to
our departed friend. The presentation, therefors,
of a beautifal bouguet-holder tool place in tbo
large salon of the hotel. Mr. L. appeared deeply
touched and, on being called upon for & speech,
found it impossible for some minutes to give utter-
ance. [t was a splendid sight to sce your noble
Canadian standing here in the centre of our grand
room withh six bundred bright orbs fastened upon
bime—with Laud faces b g hine upoa~
his lips—and eparing the cxalted feclings
which steamed from every endearing word he
uttered.  Me. L. said, in acknowledging tbe com-
plain., that he had bathed in the dew from the lips
of Ireland’s fairest daughters, he bad basked in
the snunshine of Scotin’s best wives, he had won the
henrts of all Killarney, had feasted with Lords
and danced with some of the lovliest daughters of
noble England, but he desired to state, and he
begged the three huadred fajr women of America
1o beliove him'when be asserted it, that never—in
all bis various sojournings—bad he felt such a
wagnificientstream of delight and happioess per-
meate bis entivo self as when ont in the.grand
waters of Long Dranch, surrounded by tbe Ue-
witching persons (dressed in’ their red, bluo dud
yellow flannel) of the wives and daughters of the
United States,. .He sometimes thought that the
billows of the Atlantic, in which ho bethed, were
scented with Jockey club and Lubin, and strowed

_ thers is a constituency in Upper Canada that
would elect the rejected of North Ontario.

jovial Mr. L. thrilled every heart with the soul-

with rose-lenves, “Hardly a lady in the intoxicat-



