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The qrobest Beast is the Joo; 1he grubest Bird is 1he ObL;
@he qeabest Fish in the Gpsler; 1he grabest on is the Fool,

TORONTO, SATURDAY, MAY 3, 1855,

From Qur Box,

Griv ihinks Toronto people might have done a litile more in the way
of turning out for Mg, and Mrs. HarrY Rici’s benafit on Monday.
Serve them right, they missed a good thing, for ‘¢ Meg's Diversion ”
was very well played.  MRrs, Ricit as the heroine tormented Faspcr
Pigeon in a provokingly natural manner, and in her turn was tortured by
Roland. It was a great pity that her most telling scene in which CAL-
DERON’S picture of ““ Broken Vows™ should have been realized was
spoiled, and the tablean effect destroyed by some clumsiness in setting
the scene. MR. Rrcit himself as the simple, vough and goodhearted
carpenter Fasper, shewed o power of evolving the deep pathos that Jurks
behind the outward absurdities of the part. MR, CLARKE “ created, so
to speak ” a very faiv Ashley Merion, and the Eytcnr and Feremy Crowo
of Messks. HErRpERT and Rocess were well acted, particularly the tor-
mer, who was ““not to be trifled with”, and whose collapse at the end,
when he found he had been, was very ludicrous. MEs, MORRISON lcoked
and acted as well as ever in her favorite part of Lady Teasle in a scene
from the *“ School for Scandal ?, and we were delighted with Mr, Rog-
ER’s Sir Peler,  But, if young gentlemen persist in playing Clarles and
Foscph Surface in big hlack monstaches, something will have to be done.
Grar felt like ordering a tonsorial artist ( modern African for Larber ) to
he sent for, and having the delinguents shaved on the spot, as a fitting
prelude to the jolly little farce of *\Who killed Cock Robin?” By the
way, they say that tlic importation of English sparrows will probably
result in the demise of many robins. Can't be helped—nothing like
changing the face of nature.

ERIN and the BRENNANS at the Royal.  Mr, BRENNAN expounds
his panorama of the Emerald Isle with clearnes:, and the scenes depict-
ed ave further Hustrated by specimens of the

*“TFinest pisantry on a fivitful sod,

who go through the national pastimes of whiskey drinking, fighting,
lTove-making and dance the national jig with reckless enthusizsm and
wild shrieks,  J. 11, Baxxks, its yourself that's the broth of a boy ! As
Dublin Dan you scem just in your element.  For friend JoE in this part
has full license to dance, sing, make faces, and play thefiddle,whichlasthe
does well, so well that it is almost a pity his performances are varied by
sundry gynmastic feats, such as playing behind his back and over his
head.” In fact hie scems to be able to play wherever he holds the instre-
ment. Mrs, BRENNAN sang several songs very well, as did also Miss
REILLY and, the laiter lady’s jig with Mr. BaXks was worthy of Don-
nybrook itself. Mr. EDWARDS is sure (o please those who like ** Dutch”
comedy.  We fear we are not_judges, or that there is sumething wrong
with us, for we never had much affection for even Hans Breitmann him-
self.  Altogether the show is a very pleasant one and well worth going
(o see,

Lots more shows coming aloag and the walls covered with gorgeous
posters.  The Humpty Dumpty troupe at Mrs. MORRISON’S, a circus and
a wild beast show on the road, and goodness knows what next. “‘After
that 7 as Paddy wonld xay ¢ comes a pig to be shaved. ”

The Cowirg MCntario Ministry,

S : King Streef.  Enter Griv. To him MR. M. C. CAMEROY,
smiling joyously.

Grir. (loq.) Goad morniag, MATTHEW, Tet me congratulate you, if
itis alittle late, on the trinmphant return of a good Conservative for
South Simcoee,

Mg. M. €. C.— (Hesitatinglv)--Ah, th-an-ks—th-a-n-ks.

GRrir—Now, between you and Mac. [look for an early defeat of that
corrupt administration of Mowat’s. The country has its eyes on you.
| 1t expects your accession to the benches,

MR. M. C. C.—(Impassionateily) We'll attain them, too, by the Jingo
—we shall, by the Living Jingo!!

Grir—Come naw, no quating from TooLE in my presence. Butl
hope you may, old fellow. By the way, have you given the subject oi a
Cabinet any thought, in anticipation of being called upon 10 go to the
wheel ? )

Mr. M. C.C. You're shouting, I have! You bet I've got the thing
all cut and dried. (Patting lis vest-pocket significantly.)

Gr1r—I am shocked to hear yon speak in such a sl:m]iy manner, [
am afraid you are already beginning to sufler from *‘evil assoctation.”
But let us have the names, old hoy,

M. M. C. C.—(Confidcutially) Come in here.

( They enter a private parlour of the Rossin House. MR. C. locks
the door, closes the shutters, puts down the window blinds, peers care-
fully under the sofa, and finally seats himself behind an arm’ chair in a
dark corner.  GRIP perches on the table,)

Grir—Come, hurry up,~~I'm sincerely anxious o learn what you're
“going to do about it.”

Mgr. M, C, C.—Ilerc they ave. (Produciug a picce of shecp-skiu from
his vest pocket,)

Griv—(Facctionsly)—Sheepskin?  Ah, quite appropriate.  Proceed.

Mr. M. C. C.—(Reluctantly, and swith a slight blush, reads.)—*¢ At-
torncy General—MR. M. C. CAMERON,”

Grir—Very good, so far; he's the best and purest man in your Party.

Mu. M. C, C.—1 think so, sir. (Reads)—*¢Provincial Secretary—
tion, Wan Macoougann.”

GRr1vr—Good again, Immense improvement on MACKELLAR, who is
so shockingly inconsistent and artful. By the bye, WiLLIE held that
office before, didn’t he, when he was a Grit? Now, when he goes in, I
hope we'll have no canoe couch extravagance, although I think the Pro-
vince would pardon his purchasing a coat-of-many-colours and 2 stuffed
chameleon, as emblematic decorations for the wall.  But proceed.

Mg, M. C, C. (Reads) *‘Premier—MR, M. C, CAMERON and Mg,
Wa. MACDOUGALL.”

Griv—Better still ! I see yeu don't propose (o sacrifice your profession-
al practice, and WILLIE can ran the IHouse while yow’re in court, Ve
sensible.  You understand each other, I believe. He'll Lring in the
Radical measures while you presesrve the old cnes. A sort of marriage
compact, with two worse halves, Go on,

Ak, M. C. C. (clears his throat) ‘* Treasurer "—(An awkward pause
—GRrivrings for the waiter and crders iccwater for MrR. C. MR. C.
maistens his lips and resuwmes)~** Treasurer—( ahem !)—MR. A, W.
Launer.”  ( Mr. C, looks furtively towards the table and obscrves
Guip flopping around in a perexysm of mingled mirth and distress, )

Grir—( Recozering his composure) ™ Pray proceed !

MR. M. C. C. (Reads) ** Commissioner of Agriculture and Public

Vorks—MR. Cuas. RYRERT (2).” (Explains) You see, I puthis name
down with a note of interragation in brackets after it,

Grir. Very thoughtful of you. Shows your capacity for the Pre-
miership.  Put another note before it, and one above and helow.

Mg. M. C. C.—Wdll, of course, i it comes to that, Mx. Aacpbou-
GALL can easily take that Departmient too.

GRIP—Of course, capitally ! you'll find him an excellent harrozecr be-
fore long. Talk about MaACKELLAR'S ““fall ploughing.” Why, old
ARCHIE never could furn over his sods or hoc his cion row as MAC has
done. By all means, let him go to grass ! Go on,

Mg. M. C. C.—* Commissioncr of Crown Lands—>IR. Br.axg—"

GRIy (interrupting) Excellent, my dear Sir? that’s the hest of the
lot. 1fthe the others were all as competent as “BLANK” they would
have a clearer record! 1If-

Mg, M. C. C.—(Interrupting) You misunderstand me, I'm afraid—
I mercly put M. ¢ BLaXE ” 1o indicate that that space is waiting to be
filled up !

Grir—Wherein it resembles my crop at this woment, for 1 hava't |
had my dinner yet ! Bye-bye, and lots of luck to you !

( Exit througl an open windotw. )

@roaks and Becks
A TEXT FOR I[ALTON.  *“Swear net at all, ”
WaNtED, for chemical purposcs—A lady dissolved in tears.

Sixck politicians’ lie—abilities are so great, need we wonder that they
sometimes fail > (to keep their word. )

Why should a candidate for a seat in Parliament go and stop at the
Quecen’s Royal Niagara Hotel? Because that’s the way to WINNETT.

ThE Globe scems to think that Dr. CANNI¥F ought not to write on
¢ Canadian Nationality, "—but we are of the opinion that the Ih. CANN-
1F¥ he likes.

_SUMMER js here, and the Old Sol makes it hot for this globe of ours,
N. B. We don’t mean the Toronto Globe. The Liberal makes it hot
for 1t

GRrAND TRANSFORMATION SCENE.—I the Reformers of Centre To-
ronto serenade their member they would transform him into S1x Joun A.
MacpONALD—SIR-and-A-ed him,—don’t you see?

Tk Peterborough Times announces the Arnual Monthly mecting of
the Game Preservation Society of that place.  An excellent object, but
how often are their meetings held ?

* 4 CANADA FIRST” has scored a glorious victory, proving that it has
not, departed this life as its detractors assert. It is a Keenansville base-
ball'club, and beat an Athlone club by ten runs.

Tne Aylmer Paper records a singular case of precocily on the part of
one of our great public men. .it informs us that Professor GoLbwIN
SMITH was born in 1833 and called to the bar in 1847.




