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Lockersacos; Lawyentoon Hicrs, Scorvano,
October N\b, 1838,

To Miss Canaba NonTa Ausnica,

(Care of Mr. Grumbler, Toronto.)
Mexut

T'r unco backward, Mo, at writlng,
Sno pray excuse my Seolch inditing 3
The rumour's heee, thoro’a clours and flitlag,
Aud kickaand knocke,
Jaw-breaking, scaodal, and back-biting
. Amang you folks,

You'ro saiv,cast down oy bennle birdie §
1 83t mo down, o hamoly bardie,
To writo to.vou & woe bit wordie,

What's thouclit about i¢;
Ajthough sma pleasua ‘tiill afford yo,

1 littlo doudt it.

1 tear Macdonald and hin crerr—
Baso scullions? kist thy gowdun mow §
‘Thou thoughtst them aicadfust, leal and true,
deed and word ;
But o’er thine oyes the wool they drow,
My bonnfe bird)

They saw thy iakos ese glnsny clear,
Thy forosts strotehing far and near,
Thby fertile Janda thoir bountics rear,
- Thy farms stockit—
Thoy whispered in thy willing car,
And filched thy pocket.

Corruption;deank thy eellar dry,
Miss-Rale made thy baw-bees fy,
While treach’voua sons of doublo dye -
Did wheedlo round them ;
Cramm'd fu’ wi' moaie & graceless lie,
The Deil confound them !

Thy abject Jot wo doeply mourn,
By rankling jars 1hy poace is torn ;
‘Wao hoar thy choeks frae o'co 10 morn
. Aro scldom dry ;
Can nano bo fouad to pluck tho thorn,
And *do or die™?

Wo soe theo onthy throa-leg'd cbair,
Plunged in tho torrent of despair ;

| the skipper.

HO0ODIE FOR MAYOR.

Some one sent us last week a copy of a requisi-
tion to the # Capting,” which runs in this way—

Sir~The undersigned rate-payers of the City of Torouto,
baving full in your [wo bave J
enough in ibat ourstlyes,—Ev. G.) aud ability (1) to 8)) the
office of Lord Slayor ; and a4 a mark of thele dao appreciation
of your unwosried oxartions, &c., do solicit you to bocome a;
candidato for tho above office aud ealdry, and pledge ourscives,
&e.y &e. :
o certainly think this i3a goodiden, Wo hav®
had lawyers in the civic cbair till we are sick of
them, Jot us try o fresh water marine, and 6co what
he can do for us. “Glorious St. Jobn's” should at
ouce arouse from its lethargy and strike boldly for.
Wo know no man into whose hands.
we can moro gafely entrugt the weal and fame of the
“ Queen of the Weat.” While other men &re, alas!
too accessible to corruption;; in Moodie we see the
man who would, like Hercules, grapple with the
Hydra which bas so long lorded it over us. His dig-
nified appearance and lordly mien point lum out as
the man upon whom, should Hor Majesty visit the
most loyal city in her dominions, she would gladly
bestow the honour of Kaightbood ; nay, we verily
believe that if she saw Robert presiding in state
over aa intellectual couvcil, she would iostantly
dub bim the Earl de Firefly. Shall we then hesi-
tate to raise to the Mayoralty a man whom royalty
would delight to honour? Never! let the cry then
be “Moodie for Mayor,"—the alliteration itself is so
stirringly sublime that who can hesitate? To tho
rescuo then, rally round the standard and return
him at the head of the poll in January. We have

Thy coffet’s toom, thy amary buro—

a¢ pan or pot ;
From Jobnle Gront's to Berwick stair, -~
‘Wo mourn .thy jot}

Thy placid brow anco fair to soe,
Deckod round wi’ leayes of maple troo,

Thy Jaughing eon lit up wi* glee—
To grit and sma’~

‘The stelwart bind, the hoad, the frec,
Thou welcom'd a' !

Can paro bs found in &’ your Jsnd,
To.grarp thee with aa hoacst hand,
And wi' a necromancor's wnod,
Or cudgol ntmnf-_-
Be up and learn tho shuflliog tard
Anothor sang ?

There’s Genrdio Brotwa for yoars by-past,
A sheop.o’o at yoursol’ has coat ;
And twa threo (aalr fraa caat 1o west,
Did oa theo ca' !
Bat Head gavo them the tack door blast,
Maist killed thom o'}

Georgo spoke yo fair ‘bout population,

He'd minister to 1your occasion,

Ho'd tent ye wool wi' froe trade ration,
Portor and pies,

And trenchers filled wi’ reformation—
‘Would reach tho shiles)

Religious sects might siuk or mvim, .~
At Kirk's ho'd only gluach and gleom,
‘Whoo graots woro osked, ho'd just sing dumb—
) 'l'hol;ghdbn]oknd I?ly mnox;-
Dpop hia none he'd place bin thuml
pon And loek tho box | ’

. Ba caroful, Mem ! juat watch thole doln’—
There's mischiof fu the camp a-browin®
*Feon me and {ou, thoy's work your ruja—

The'll glo you Leans,
While I subscribe myael fow bowin’,
‘Yours, Danoy DEads,

. Inthe Heart of Mid Lothian, Josuie Deans informs
" the Duke of Argyle that she had an Aunt at Lock-
crmacus. Wo wonder if our correspondent is.of

- 'that il ?—{Ep, GroMBLER. '

been favoured with o copy of the address, and we
eagerly publish it to our readers:—

To the Frec and Independent—
GentLENAN—Y¢’s all know me to be an honest
incorruptible and consistent champion of the peo-’
ple. No man cam say apylbing to the contrairy,
and if ‘80 be they cant then why aint I to be the fust
clected Mare? Echo axes the same. question.—
Did'nt I goin for Brown and did'nt I go againet him
agin and can any ono then charge me with political
foelins? Nare a one. Did'ntIeprinkle cvery dacent
man’s thirsty mouth with whiskey at the elections,
and dout [ always go in for free licker ? Incoorse I
do. I've establishod a through line of ateamers for
publi¢ recrention to the Istandand I ainta bit proud
after all my success. No, I'm alwagys to be found at
tail ofthe Firefly collecting the fare and pilotting the
the pagsengors over the perils of the deep, My
platform and ticket are well known but for tho sake
of tha ignorant I give it agin—

1. Free liquor and no sponging.

2. Som Sherwood for Chief and & public feed for
the bull-dog.

3. R. M. Alien for city solicitor.

4. No Schools; like Judge Hegarty, I dont thiuk;
they are successful,

6. Morslity and all that sort of thing, but in
moderation.

.,6. No lawyers nor no educaied men in the coun-

cil,

7. The Mayor to do the work of the Chamber!

shout for Moodie. Moodie aud tug-boats; Moodie
and no cant; Moodic and Jight-houses ; Moodio and
cheap whiskey. ’
Come up to tho scentch, my brave boys,
Of theo glorious Ward of St, Jobn,
And vote for thoe Jad of your clioico,
Bob Moodie, the son of a gun.
I’ aliokish, right off, all your faxos,
Education and snoba and all that ;
Qivo yoz all, boys, whatover you'axes,
Whon I'm licking tho Mayoralty fat.
Cortain laws which I neod’nt now montion,
Which aro awkward at times to usal),
T'o ropeal it’s my honest intention,
So for Mooulo continue to bawl.
Oht say I'm the mau tbat you chooses,
Froo whiskey ahall bo my codoavour,
You “unwashod” with-the bad boots and shocses,
Cry ¢ Moodio and liquor” for evor.
Yours fraternally,
. Bon Moobik.
WANTED—SOME ONE T0 OOMMIT SUICIDB.

In these columns devoted more especially to
Momus, we would not willingly attempt to horrify
our renders by any dismal tidings. But whatever
may be the result, we certeinly must-give them &
caution. The fact is, reader, your life isin dahger.
That's pos. From the man-trap recently set by
Jim Boulton in Bay-street, there was some chance
of escape ; and & fewpeople actually got off with a
scoro of bruises or a broken leg or arm ; but another
trap has been get, and a’ buman viclim hes been
caught. A city coroner, whose « officiel position
and standing 09 & medical man” have constituted
him one of the little-great bores- of Christondom
deliberately set another man-trap last weelt, That
is to say, he left a corover’s warrant, duly signed
and dated, in which twelvec good men and true weres
summoned to hold an inquest touching the death o
—somebody who was to be found dead during the week ¢
That, we opine, is shoving death under people's

it's & piracy sgainst- the peace and dig-
nity of our lady the Queen—an unwatrantable act
—Dbad business—very. But the worst of -the affaiv
remains to be told. Noxt morning the body of a
dead man was found floating in the bay! Why
doesn’t Sherwood arrost that Coroner? Why no:
hold sn inquest on his doiegs? Why ‘not sumwmon
two score witnesses who know nothing: about the
matter. Probably they kuow all about * the state
of Deumark.” Each witness is worth half a dollar
o head, and, whon, at the end of a fortnight the ag-
gregate mass of bas been itted. to
paper, tho jury can be instructed to bring in a ver-
dict in accordance with the evidonce. Why not?—
we indignantly repeat—and we pause for.a reply.

—_———— .

Condition of the World it Agrisnlture were to be-
come extinot.
“Thrones overturned—principalitics and powers destroyod—
would be the most trifling rm'c)lul Rellglgn; arty; nl_on,cy‘: all
ge. would di 1 , affoction, cbarity, and
virluo would bo driven from tho carth | Despair-would ovor.
ﬂmd‘?w “il Chm:il wouldh:w r‘}ugorle;‘{ qugo iwould spread
8 atlvor wings, and merge herself in realins of | 5
Colonist, Oct: 20th, 1868 of Fruition
—N. B.-~Tho above is from a mad cortes-
pondent of the Colonist, whom the editors evidently
wanted to kill off by printing his maniscnl ravings.

itis tbe only plan by which you can-get rid of a

i a

and Finance Committee, aud no Auditora.

corresp Let him make a dread-
fut 298 of - himself once, and the chances are that
you have done with him for cver afterwards,

Then throw up your caps, wipe your noges sud



