' XHE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH;

"4 41t doubts are past, the glocious work is doe."”

At langth tho earth wmay raiso

A shout trinmpbant, as from zove to 2000,
The welcomo tidioga spread ;

All doubta are past, the glorious work is dooe.
Sea, from thive ancient depths,

Pesl forth s graud and organ-like refrain,
Sioco on thy bosom rosts,

Ioatinet with life the mystic, thonght-bound chain,

A world’e chiel wonder, shedding & sublime,

A glorious halo o'er tho hoar 01d ago of tiine.

Stand forth, ob I passiag year,
sball bo thy
Fadeless as earth itsolf,
The sonnding tongue of famo shull earry down,
Thy glowiug epltapb.
And write upon tho sanals of all time,
flow “twas tby summer bloony
First smiled upon thismystery sublime,
*Foro which imaginntion’s wildest strotchea pale,
Hall ! glorious yoar, oh | wondrous bicth-year hail t

) crown,

Rejoicoand yet rejoieo
Yo poopic of thie wondar lndon carth,
Perchaneo too in & loflicr spbere
Bceiogs etiercal may joia to hail tho birth
Of this couceptiou vast,
Porchance thoy realize i powor for good,
And scan with earncat gnzo
. 1ts mission bluding in firm Brotborhood,—
Whispering 1o God bo praice, 1o esrth good wil
and peace.

—_——

THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CELEBRATION.

The celebration on Thursday way (ke flattest thiag
of the kind we ever saw, and altogether unworthy of
Toronto. The fore part of the day was dreadfully
dull. There wers no decorations in apy of the
etreots worth turning round to look at, The few

* moping flags that were ded, likte cond d
criminals, in & few streets, instead of inspiring joy,
domped our spirit as much as if they had Leon so
many winding sheets. The sullen and solitary notes
of the Town-ball bell, so far from intoxicaling us
with joy, reminded us strongly of the death-knell.

Tu the afternoon we had the firemens’ procession,
which was very good ; and then came the salute of
one hundred guns, which was very bad. In fact,
we nover remember to have heard ope hundred
more melancholy reports in all our llt‘e they seem-
ed all to be reports of dreadful
and murders, jnstend of the report of the marnnge

. -of two worlds.

The torch-light processlon in tho evening was as
good as could be expected from the stingy sum doled

- autforthe celebration. There were no fireworks, The
illumination might be set down as a mere hallucina-
tion of the imagination. There was & great jam in
the streets ; but the times are 8o bard that one pick-
pocket in o it of the blues at his repeated fmlures
was heard to vow that he would turn- an honest
mon in order to spite the police. In fact, as we
said befors, the celebration was a fuilure.

. Why %6t :do things as they do on the other gide 7

. Theu, overy littlé village spends as many pouads on

- ‘such occasions, a3 we do dollars; while in thelargey

cltles, 80 enthusiastic aro they that not contont with

t'and’ all’ that: port of things, they make na bones
bout burning,dowa s Oity Haltor. tgo, : .

spending $100,000 or 80 in getting up illuminations

OUR CORPORATION BLOWEERS.

- The Corporation of Toronto has become a myth;
we hear and sce a fragment of it occasionally, bat
their official exi; ‘e is seriously doubted,

Mr, Bugg has deserted his bed in the Council
Chamwoer, ond domiciles much nearer at home,
taking every opportubity to inflict bis poisonous
bites on the Cameron-disposed of St. John’s Ward.
Wheaever allowed, be presides at Mr. Brown's
meetings, and joins his fascinating straing with the
mugical orgics of those that compose them. Mr.
Griffith, though ecarce yet emerged from the tender-
ness of youtd, displays a mad in his enth
for Brown, and have made nightly bharangues, for
two weeks past, to the Loyal Orange * Virgins,”
on behalf of his virginel cxemplar, with but
wengre success. Moodie rushes through the streets
by day, the picture of a used.-up man, without ever
a “Fire-lly” to illuminato his tortuous footsteps. At
night his humour is excellent, and can be seen at the
Dutch saloons, procluiming in favor of Cameron,
the Constitution and Lager Beer, exemplifying bia
fonduness for the latter by opeuing wide the portals
of hig gullet, and forcing tho tractable liquor down
it steep with an impetuosity, in o diminutive way,
more appaling than the Falls of Niagare, followed
by a shout of “come along, boys—drink—I waot
you all to drink—I'll pay for it”—which invitation
invariably takes, and is responded to by o rush of
as entbugiastic swillers as we reet at the bar of the
Pnlinment House, or at the festive bvard of an
aristocralic djeunier—with perbaps a greater diver-
gion of character, as in these cuses are combined, in
common love, the loquacious Darkey and jubberiog
Dutchlander.  Brunel bas laid bis jobs on the
shelf, to rest during tho existeace of the Brown-
Cumeron jublilee, and is busy declariog Limsell
a sywpaibizec of the Globe schoul, secing the
wind blows strong from that quarler in the
Ward of St. George. His policy is strikiogly
smurky, and siuce the Catholics are no looger
Dogaas, he can now afford to aunounce his politics,
and vote according to intereat. Upton looks har-
rassed and thie from the prevalent excitement, and
is seriously revolving the necesssity of bis retiring
from public life, strongly urged upon bim by his
medical adviser, Dr. Tumbleby ; if be so decide, wo
will console him with 2 panegyric. Purdy ¢laims
to be a remnant of the old “fumily compact,” aod
goes in for Cameron the *whole bog.” Ho keeps
the peity cash disbursements for the local division
of St. Patrick’s, and has already a tormiduble item
to the debit of Mr, Cameron’s election fund, other-
wiso, Rectories’ accounnl, Boomer is in the pamc
gervice, but is no hand in the business of wheedling
votes. - The Mayor hops about ‘the city with more
ulacrity than his official duties call for, most gener-
ally escorted by his affectionate Donkey. The ani-
mal association lead us to suppose His Worship
dediros u3 to write him ¢ down an agy” which we
cordinlly do, until otherwise instructed.

Latest Appoinﬁpent.

e Alderman George Boomer to bo bully
and ﬁghtnmg man ot election meetings vicé Bob

| Moody caohlered.

"THE THEATRE .- . . ..

In accordance with thé'dictates of that chivalrous

generosity which floats vppermost in our aristocratic
ntd eminently literary community,breatbing tbrough
it o desire to recognize and encourage risirg ge-
uius, the Royal Lyceum' was miserably atlended
during the late performances of Miss Avonia Jonew
a young lady possessed of wore genius, combined
with youth and beanty, than we meet with in tho
every-day sun of stars, But, although a selfich
class, acting with their nsual good sense, have not
manifested that kindly feeling and love of art; which
are tho characteristics of older societics, where tho
drema holds a recognized position, and ils patrons
ure accounted the leaders of taste aud feshion, we
can assure iss Jones that ber future progress wilt
be auxiously wutched, and her every step towards
peifeciion noted by those who have bad .the good
fortune to witness tho dawniog and rapid growth of
ber talent sinco ber first appearasce on our boards.
Nor has liss Jones lost anything by lacking a pat-
ronago which, in any other city would bave been a
tribute of vuluc, for it seems to as that we are yet,
a3 & cominuaity, so rude in tasto, that. talent, to be
appreciaied amongst vs, must don the clowns cap
aud bells; and indecd a lute occasion shows that
we cannot even understand refined comedy, but show
our good taste hy revelling in anything approaching
to the burlesque.

With regard to Miss Jones, we cansay that she
is an actress of the first water. Her physigue - is
adwirably suited to the line of character which
she has adopted. Her voico is as clear a3 the note
of & bell; and her conception of su h pieces as we
bave seen her iu, rangiug from Purthenic to Juliana
is just. It struck us that at times her clocution
was strained, and her action rather stiffly put oun; but
attention shall remove these spots on the sun. We
trust that we will goon sec Miss Joues attain that
position nmongstdramalic celebrities towards which
ber first advance has been so rapid and brilliaat,

The benefit of Miss Joues is asnnounced for to-
aight.

e e
BUSINESS NOTICES.

Wo aro bappy to recommond to tho public, Parson's Coal Oil
Lawps, which our owa exporionco compols us to coasider the
«chenpest and ove of the moat commodious jostruments of jilu.

i ever i Tbeic hinery cun Lo eo arrai-ged
a8 to cxpuud & conts worth or a sUltidgs worth o week, us the
funds of tho purchaver may requires = Go, beloved public, and
took for yoursolves at Parson Bros. esiablishment, in Front at.,
whero every varioty of the animal way bu scen.

—1¥o can supply all the back numbers of tho GRUMDLER with
tho exception of Nos. 1and 16.  Wo never fulfil au order excopt
itin necompained by tho cash; mor do wo iake any Touor out
of the post ofiico unlesa it is pro-paid.
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1v puLIsLed bYery Salurday ing, and is for sale at all the
Nows Depols, on tho Cara, by sll tho Nowo Boys.. No city.,
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regular purchase, For tho convenience of persons resldiog in
tho country, THE GRuMBLER will bo Tegulacly mailed, at Oxg
- Dotuah per sooum. Address pro-paid «Tns Gmmm,kn
Toronto, Corrcapondeats will obifge by not registoring money
lottors for reasons sufficiently obvious. Publishing Offico, No
21 Masonle Anll, (Norﬂhelmer’l New Bnndlngn,) 'A‘ownto
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