MIKE FOLBY, THE B’HOY.

Wha hesna heard tell o’ Mike Foley, the Bhoy?
Obi 1 wha hasna heard o’ Mike Foley, the 1hoy ?
It isna the 17hoy, but the coat that is on him,
Makes ilka aoe talk o' Mike Foley, the B'hoy.

When first it was made *twas respectable stulfy
Wi’ pover a bole in't, from shoulder to cuff

Tho elbows were sound, and the oxters were bale,
An' thero was vot a lenr in’t, from collax to tail.

An’ surely the coat had been serving him yet,
Ifit hadoa been colour'd wi' samething ealled Grit ;
But sunshine and weatber soon mude it appear
That tho colour was not cither standing or clear.

When first the wee spottics began to be acen,

Some thought it was touch'd wi' invisible green;

But otbers began in suceession to follow,

Some white, an’ some black, an’' some orange or
yellow.

The Grits got enraged when the changes Lhey 907,
An’ swore that his coat was no colour b ';
‘And when he denied it, got round him like rabbits,
And filled o his contic wi' ¢ personal habits.”

Thoy tove it, an’ holed it, an’ made it look sae,
That itmatter'd not Mike what the colour might be;
But Fortune smil’d on him, 'twas all in his eye,

He now could alford & new coatie to buy.

So all on a sudden Mike's coalie was ncw,

An’ he swore 'twas the same, tho' the colour was
DBlue;

An’ he's oﬂ‘ now to Walerloo—not continental—

‘T'o fight out the Grits in his new reghuental.

Hero's fortune to Mike, an’ his coatic of blue!

Success to bis-doings in North Watcrloo!

Should the Grits raise around him a storm or a
bluster,

Lt Mike save his colorr b) wesring a duster.

——— e

HANDSOME ACKNOWLEDGEMENT.

LETTEN OF THAKKS FROM TIE HOX. J, B. ROBINSON AND
. ALDERMAN CANR,

Zo the Editor of the Grrumbler :

Dear Six—=The Hon, Wm, McDougall, when
editing the North American, o few years ago,
atated “ That when Mr. Brown came to this couns
try the grentest line in the world was let loose
upon tho Provingé.” Be kind enough to tender to
the above named individual on our bebalf, our
grateful acknowledgements for the services ren-
dered to us Jast week.

Feilkfully yours,
Jonx Beverry Rowvinsox,
Joux Canx,
————.

Tur: Hoxouramus Arex. Cavenrrr, Drotawas,
Foriy; Axp COCKRURN, ‘CERTAIN TO BE RE-EUECTED.
—We understand that ari agent of the llononrables
Mr. Campbell, Buchanan, Foley and Cacltburn hus
been in Toronto since Monday evening last, nego-
cintiig with the proprictor of the Glohe newspayer
for a systennetic and continuous vilification of their
characters, both public and private, (2 le Robinson)
until their clectionsare-over.  The only dilficulty
in the way of the negociation was the uncertainty
urged by the Globe of their hemg_good cricketera,
SandGeld, however, hag just certified .o this, . So

go it, Brown! Thc gentleuu.n x\rc a3 good as
elected. :

WHITHER ARE WE DRIFTING?

Perbaps it may not be amiss sbould we—ibe
@rumbler, whose avowed duty is to cxpose the
foibles and failings of our public men—-devote a
ba)f column this week to the personnel of & fow of|
our civic dignetaries—men, who, by sowe strange
fatuity, have been elevated to positions of honour
and cmolament, without the slightest regard as to
their ability or qualification to fit them for the same.

Our Chief Magistrate, Mr. Medcalf, wo doubt
not, i3 Loth an honest and a well meaning man ;
but be certainly does not possess that native mod-
esly so charncteristic of the true Irishman, that
beckwardness in coming forward, when backed by
an unscrupulous clique, be thrusts himself, without
educution, without address, without qualification—
we had almos?, snid, without the necessary require-
ments of respectubility—into the higheat civie
position our city affords. Fauncy what o stranger
would think of the refinement of the chief city off
Upper Canada—tho seat of the University, and the
several colleges, and the fountain head of the
Courts of Law—lnd he dropp'd into the Council
chamber Jast Monday cvening, and heard our Mayor
telling & Councillor, it reply to a question, that he
might as well ask him i€ he put “ Shugar in his
tay.

But the Mayor is not the only * ocular demon-
sirntion” of unfitness for oflice. Ilave we not a
Chnmberlain incapable of making an intelligent
statement of the city finances, notwithstanding
he bigh taxes the citizens are subjected to, iu pact,
to reimburso him und his deputics. And lastly,
we cannot but express our surprise that Mr. Carr
should so far forget himself as to accept a situation]
—that of City Clerk—the fulfilment of the duties
of which must always be & source of difficulty and
annoyance to him. 1llere we must pause, as we
descend still lower in the depths of civic ignorance
and misqualification—the Commoun Council (with
some honourable exceptions). Our heart fails us,
we sicken at the prospect, and we give up tho task
of deseription in huwmilitativg despair.

———— e

Chango of Lusinesas,

—— Mer. Brown begs to annennce to his friends
and the public genernlly that, on account of the
hardness of the times, he has been compelled to
lenve the trade of eabinet-unking, atd has re-
terned to his old Bitlingsgate occupation,  Things

ook fishy at present, but be hopes by attention|;

and assiduity to merit a renewal of public patron-
age. Al the detieacies in season and out of season,
aiways on hand,

Stale news.

The Washinglon telegram of 'lluusdny af-
teenoon inforued us thas ¢ the army of the Yotomac
is immersed in mud”  This is about ag vatuable
a3 the information- thaet the Duteh luwve weken Hol-
land. The army has Deen in that. condition
ever since it was organized.. In - fact, President,
eabinet, generals;and all, have long been in tho
samo plight. -Oue redecming feature, however,
brighiens the darlness of the piclure—~they arc
not so negleciful of their deparied siatesmen as is
represented, . Though they have.destroyed the

IMPROMPTU.

Ves, between you and me,
Thomas D'Arcy McGee,
And whatever our hot-headed people muy say,
TFrom beginning to end,
A moré (rug-heaited fmmd \
Tho brave Irish have not in this Province to-day.

The experience yow've hnd,
Honest, fevered and sad,
Tall of fnlse, fickle hopes, empty ancies and fears,
But possesses your soul,
With 2 bope to controul,
Those who blindly would rush iute danger and
tears.

e
A Cloar-Grit Penitent.

—— We have just beard with extreme satisfac-
tion that the Hon Mr, McMurrich i9 about to retire
from the representation of the Saugeen Division, in
favour of » Mighland gentlemnan of soie brains at
least, D. L. McPherson, Esq., now in Europe. Mr.
McMurrich assigns as a reason for this move, an
acoumulation of sins upon bis soul (?) while act-
ing with the Grits for the past two years, Me is
now to be found iu the cellar of Knox’s Church
overy Tuesday and Friday, where he is prepared to
drop a word in scason into the ears of those who
are prone (o politics, although somo ill-uatured
people say it is all an clectionceving dodge. Can't
we get an Trishman to come vut for Saugeen ?

More Light on the Subjoct.

—— We understand that the Hon. Mr. Macdou-
gall iders the establishment of a moveable
linc of demarcation between both sections of the
Province as the only means by which the represen-
tation question can he met snccessfolly, He is
now, we learn, acting on the supposition. that
Belleville is in Lower Cannda; and, should he
visit Iuren and Bruce is prepared even to admit
that the boundary line yuns at present slap through
Gobourg, Mr. Mowat, and others of that ilk fuli
into the uew idea with unbounded satisfaction.

Shameful Deception. . .
~— The abuse of Mr. Robinson in the Globe,
explained by a receipt being found on Finel's steps,
King Street, in Mr. Brown's hundwriting ;=
“Received from the Hon. J. B. Robiuson, an
order on Mr. Finch for & new swallow-tailed coal,
price S16, Leing in full for the trouble tuken by
me in slanging Mr, Robinson in the Gluie, so as to
irritate lis fiiends and secure his election as City
Sulicitor.

Question.

Gro. Browx."

— If the Gloin's inflience. in the country i
not swronger than in. the city, how’long will it take
the Clcnr-Grils to get into ofice ngain?

An umbmous canary.’

—— The Dickey bird now u.'-rosennnvSt Pat-
rick's Ward, ns Colmcnlm'\n, is pitching its notes
o little too high wlhen it aspires Lo the Aldermanic
dignity.  Ald. Bi%ter had i eorporeal claim to such
an illustrious distinetion: and is” well- qulified to
fill cveri the Mayor's c!mr, but poor ‘Jittle Dickey
would be quite Tost.  Did hé ever read of* the frog
which fell a vietim in’its attempts to mﬂnlc itself

frecdom.of their institution, they sticl to Clay.

to the dimensions of an ox?”




