'

wid ; but I suppose there's no nse in takin or pute
tin onceelf in a pashion about it.
I bave just laracd, on good authority, that His

Excelleney, the Governor Gineral, out’of compli-|

mint to our Reprisontatives bere aud some Blim-
bets of the Cabinet, is about to iraport from Scot-
1and n kennel of bag-pipesdnd a cargo of ontnenl
—the gulpbur is kept in the back-ground. Well,
of course, he must be politic and endeavor to shute
tho tagtes of all; but sartin I aw, it goes agin his
grain to work himself into this fit of music and
stirabout, God help bim in'his prisent disthracted
condition ; for well I know, that'he doesn’t kaow
what the divil to mako of the whole of ycz—box
and dice. You keep yourself out of the firo, any
way, until you sce  fair opportunity of turniz an
honesat pinny ; thin, do like the rest of thim; and
you know what 1 mane by that.

Shure we'er goin to have the paclemint up bere,
right away, accordin to all accounts; and will
you blecve me whin I tell you that iver since the
news came, eggs is riz and butther is rizzer in
the property market and cvery other market?
8til), and withal, I'm not*so sburo that the Frinch
are goin o Jet go their grip of it s0 aisy, nor do I
suppose that much will be said about it whin the
House opens. Whin you vote on the question,
keep your finger on ti:g pulse of Monthl‘éql. Verd.
Sap. as onld Milloy nsed to say—tbe heavens be his
bed. )

Do you think the- Tatlker is well' informed on
the subject of Michiel's political whererbouis? Do
ath, if a body is to take ibat
samo papér a5 adtiiority it would be bard for bim
to toll whith thimble the pea is undiier. At pre-
sent I'm piyia Prick nt" the loop myself wid half
a dozen of yez, for I mighit s well be thryin to keep
out tho tide wid a pltch-fork as be endeavourin to
make yez out. YetI have confidence in Michwl,
and am satisfied he will do the clane thing, if he
even makes a summerset at self.

Darcy, dear, this counthry is very exiensive, but
its badly finced. Rely upon it that itis just what
Lord Palmerston termed it, an over-grown muni-
cipality. Al our fine aica and official bearin, rre
not worth tuppenue.  We have naitber money nor
lineage, nor thraditions, for a solid substhratnm.
We are all af 2 game of “devil take the hinmost,”
and T'd advise you sthrongly not to be in ~ posi-
tion in the race, 50 as to give that same blacknvized
gintlemnn an opportcnity of touchin you on the
shouldhier, No mafther what the game, he who
wins is an cmbodimient of human perfection.
Have the pewther in your pocket, my boy, no mat-
ther where it comes from, for silver, although it
sometimes helps a jackdaw to spake whin his ton-
gue is split wid a six-pence, can byo silence in
this cnlightened and moral age, and stifle all cn-
quiry, to parfection.

Your lovin cousin,
Terny FINNEGAN.
—————
A Qour? or Krror Wirnouv
Division Conrt. .
N.B.—This is by a mnn on whom the 91st clanse
bas done its worst.

Arvgar.—The

‘T"ROUBLE mONGST THE LADIES.
(To the E‘lll'lor,of the Grumbler.)

Drar S'm.—zl can ﬁeu,i- it no longer. Our once
bappy bome is made miserable; T and my sisters,
feoti being the merricst ‘and_busiest of girls, are
fast becoming the veriest mopes. And -1 dare not
complain unless I am willing to pave the whole
houge laughing atme. Now you know, dear Mr-
Gnrousuer, that women like well enough to be
petted and caressed, but not to be laughed ot;
30 I o compelled to suffer. in silence, without a
word of sympathy to sapport me or soothe my
troubled spirit. .

A year or two ago we were the happiest family
in Toronto. My sisters and myself spent the
mornings doing household work and marketing;
after lunch we uged to read and sing for o while,
then walk out and enjoy the pleasnat afternoon
air, and chat to a frisnd we met down in the city;

then our cvenings—oh those sweet and deliciops|

evenings, when we, all sat in the drawing-room
together, one at the piano, ono turning over draw-
ings and engravings with some friends, another,
(that's 'me,} doing fancy work, whils some one (no
oue in particular, I assure you,) sat rery mear by,
and took interest in the work, and chatted pleas-
antly-as [ got on. And, indeed, my needle work
was always considered very clever, if you had only
scen the bread-cloth that I made in crotchet! why
apa stood looking at it all bewildered the first
time it was put on the table, and hold the kaifo jn
his band without cutting any, so long, that some-
body burst out Inugh:izié; then le started up and
began. Alimy friends are crazy afier my card
baskets, and [ know that none of my acquaint.
ances can come near me at Tatting, Flemish poiut
and Applique work. Well, about year ago Mam-
mn bought a sewing-machine, and she is regularly
out of her wits about it ; she makes us do all our
dressmaking at home, and wou't let us put out|
even A bandkerchief, though the poor girls who
used to sew for usncall now and then, Jooking just
a3 thin and miserable as they can, and willing to
work almost for nothing. More, cvery evening
when we settle down after tea, that nasty thing is
brought out, and some one Las to sit down to it;

while the rest get the work ready, and finish up
the button-holes and such things. I declare we
work like a parcel of work-house peoplel Of
course nobody comes to sce us, for who would
like to listen to that burr-rr-re & whele cvening,
aud have to shout a0 loud to us, that everybody
in the room would know what he was snying!
Ab, no, nobody comes ; and we are glad to get to
bed by ten, or half past. Mr. GuumbLen, isn't it
a very strange way of being economical, to save
a few dollars and make us poor girls miserable,
Aund then, one docs not like wearing a dress balf]
50 well if one hag to mnke it oneself. Why, just
go to the kitchen and see rbout cooking the dinner
for once ; the heat, and steam, and Rurry destroy
your appetite completely, and when- the dinner is
cooked you can't enta bit of il; and its just the
smne with making your own dress; by the time,

you bave teaned over that machine for hourz, and

sowed, nad basted, ‘and' trimmed nt, you are got
sick of it, and never want to seo’ it agein. Oh,

|how I enjoyed working my last mal for the flower

vages! Jle helped me to choose the pattern, then
it was so pleasant to sort out togéther the -shades
of violet, scarlet, and green, and ell the while I
wag counling, and putting in the alitches, bis voice
was near me, talking sofily, and not nonsense
cither; but now it's .ali gone, and that buzzing
come instead. Dear Mr. GrountEs, can't you do
anythbing for ns?
Yours truly,
Saran SeaiLop.

o —— .

President Lincoln’s Speech at Washington,
July 7.

A Procegsion with bands of Music proceeded to
the Executive Mansion, this evening ; the President
appenred, and spoke as follows j— :

uFellow Citizens, I thank you for this eal, and
sincerely thank Almighty God for the occasion on
which you have called; ( Cheers and cries of “You
should have thanked God before.” -It is now more
then eighly years ago, on July 4,.that this nation
declared © That all men ore created ekal,” (Cheers
and cries of 30 they are, except the darned nig-
gérs m—That was the birth-duy of the Unit.ed
States; and, uniil Death is swallered up in Vie-
tory, never again will the Etarnal Sun, ook down
on such an aggregate of Jye, Peace, and Gontont.
Two most amazia men framed and supported this
Declarntion—Thomas Jefferson and Jobn Adams.
John, not bein sble to write, sez Le to Thomas,
«You kin write—write it out, and I'll -do the hol-
Jerin” And o, feller citizens, - these lwo great
mon divided the labor and the tile, ( Cheors and
¢rica of “That's the way toget along"—Fifty years
after, gentlemen, they bad put {heir hands to this
dokyment, ( which Jobn made hiz wmark) they
 ghuffled off this mortal kyle,” and now on this
last 4th of July, those as wanted to upsel oud
chaw up the glorious snd jynt work of . Thomas
Jeffergon and John Adams, and jined agin |b§t pre-
cious dockyment—I say these men turned tail, and
run, as if resolved to show men are not ckal. Fel-
lor Citizens, T agree with these darned Rebels, men
are not ckal.  Lee and hiscursed vagabonds never
ban be, 2nd never will be ekal, to our brave troops,
our bustin, latherin lads. (Tremendous bursts of
cheering, in which the President joined) 1 shnll
sny no more at present, gentlemen, for fear I should
forget names I oughter remember, and forget my-
gelf; but when I think of these cusses, and the
darned yaller-bellicd—However, gentlemen, I wili
say no more, but will now proceed to hanuony,
and take the Music.” (Loud and continued cheer-
ing.)

On the Procession reaching the War Depart-
mont, Secretary Stanton appenred, and was loudly
cheered.  He said ;—

«That the Duds of the Army of the Potorac
covered them all with no end of Iustre, and that
he was confident in the early closing, he hegged
prrdon, i the errly brushing out of the War move-
went.”  General Halleck then came forward, and

saidl 1



