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Now spend-thrifts, lay upon your onrs,
We've had enough of paddy whacks,

Count up your cash, and all old scores,
And save u3 from the Income Tax.

e et e
THB “ MORPEY” COMMISSION.

The Cobonrg farce is abont played out and Mr.
Gomnmissioner: . Morphy, and Shylock Burns, the
“fledgling” of the law, appointed by John Sand-

THE ¢RUMBLER.

< "I there's u hole in &’ yowr onats,
. 1 rede you tent it
A chiel's aman yurt aking notes,
Aund, faith, ho'll grent it.”

SATURDAY, PEBRUARY 13, 1864.

THE INCOME TAEK.

Of borrowing we've had enough,
Debentures, of the-devil smacks,
The interest isgo very tongl,
That now wve got an Income Tax.

Tell us not 'tis British atyle,
. To-bear it-we must;not relax, -
Jobn Bull he,ia a Etéady fyle,

And well can stand an Income Tax.

He' gonerous also, and would think—
It shame to lay upon the backs,

Of Iabouring men, ready to sink,

" The burden of an Income Tas.

We'ro too well off, you tell us then,
We live upon the best of snacks,

And we've a right to vote like men,
For this we pay an Income Tax.

‘The hobby of cach Alderman,
And all their tribe of hungry anacke,
Must puinmoned be, oh, you be ——!
A warrant; or the Income Tax.

Strees lamps we have that give not light,
MHydrants that nought but water lacks,

Inprovements all, of wonderons might,
To swell our little Income Tax.

"Some years ago, our strects were good,
F'er slippery Easton laid Lig tracks,
er chancery bills we now must brood,

And pay them with an Income Tax.

Our esplanade, so very gay,

~—A mags of filth and chimney-stacks,—
For this choice pleasure we must pay,

Qur three and nine and Incoroe Tas.

ficld to pr te the case, and persecute Sheriff|
Fortnne, have returned 1o Toronto, sndder, and let
ns hoye wiser men,  The Cobourgers ave n spirited
people, and bave sent &’ deputation to Quebee to
represént at head-guarters the low drivilling, in-
human conduct of the employces of the govern-
ment in thie diagraceful affair, we hope they wilt
weet with the satisfaction there, denied there by
Jobn 8. & Co. That the Cobourgers may have

. |been benefitted by the presence of the ¢ couple of]

worthys” in the way of sundry sales of “cocktails”
we are much inclined to credit, not only from the
fact of the “ strange conduet” of tho aforesaid in-
diriduals, for we nare “all very well awaro® that
the # Morphy's have a natural and national wakness
fur the crathur” we are ibe more ready to take
this genorous view -of the transaction. From the
account we have received of the closing part of
the fizzle, the “scene” in which the son of the land
o' cnkes, threw himself ns tho Yankees say, to use
the words of the illustrious poct whose name this
Haynau of the lnw bears :

He clencl'd his paraphlets in his fist,

He quoted and Le hinted,

Till in & declamation—mist

is argnment he tint it.

He gaspd for it, he grap'd for it,

e fand it was aws man,

But what his common sense cam shiort

1le cked it out wi law man.

e

‘'he Press Gang and the good SBhepherd.

At the Quebee Rouge dinner, My, Sheppard of
the “Merenry” retwraed thanks for the Press, for
doing so the “Montreal erald” and the. * Traus-
cript” take him to task pretty severcly and Indig-
pontly deny his right to represent the legitimate
Fourth Estate.” Now with all defference o the
Editors of the “Herald” and “ Trenseripl” we
think they are wrong here, a slout yeorman may
worthily reply to the toast of the # cheese press,”
Madame Ohemisctte may reasonably make an clo-
quent oration, were the ¢ clothos press,” proposed
at a public festival, apd we seo no eartbly reason
why a politieal renegade who sells his wword to
the highest bidder, a very free lance of tbe 19th
century, ehould not reply for that portion of the
Press, which he in his own person niost worthily

represents, the Press gang.

Street Railway.

Now that this rond hes changed hands, we trust
that some arcangement may be entered into with
the new company so that our principle carringe
drive and thoroughfare, King Street, mny be made
comforlable and convenient for {he public. At
present, owing to the interference of the rails laid
down in the middle of the street, vehicles nve all
but shaken to pieces and their inmates occasional-
Iy dashed nbout in no very comfortable way. The
large rail cars monopolise the whole wny, and
vender imything like an afternoon pleasure drive’
all but totally out of the question, The Covpora-
tion should sce to this, and s0 arrange matllers,
tlat the cars shall stop at the foot of Yonge street,
at alinost any cos(.'

Py S

High Art. R

—— The other day a Concert was given in
the Music Hall, with the following sclections :—
two ductts in English; five songs in Italian, Latin,
Frenvh uud Genung 5 00 7O 0NA Piono piccer
which the people could understand ; four violin -
and piano picces, which they couldnt, Is that
the sort of performance to_meke the people of
Toronto love music.

Will you buy a dog?

—— This very insulting question is sometimes
put io gentlemen of the military profession by
naughty little boys. Since the recovery of Capt.
Prince's setter, the joy of the police bes vented
itself in the purchase of canine corapanions and
every consinble wants to buy one. The result is
that instend of pleguing the soldiers tbe query
now is : ¢ Policeman, will you buy a small pup 7
which is regarded by the men as a great compli-
ment,

Vanitas Vanitatem.

—— A rural correspondent says that the Paris
Follet has o very suitable name for a jowrnal of
the faghions, for as n worried Benedict, he knows
that his wife's bonnets, shawls, mantles, crinoline,
&c., &c., bave shown nothing but folly for the
last ien years, and very expensive folly (oo,

A Joke from Sandfleld.

< Following in Abe Lincoln's footsteps,
Saudficld Macdonald grows jocular apace. As his
fortunes grow more desperate, like Mark Tapley,
he contrives to get jolly under ereditable cirenm-
stances. Referring to {the South Leeds clection,
he observed to Mowat :  This affair of Rickard’s
will play the dick-ens with. us.” Mowat put on
his specs, but could not sce the joke : perhapsy ows’

readers can.



