asthetic outlido of 'that description of unwhisper- |

ablos. Now Mr. GrumMBLER, let me observe, tlm
if tliis snob of ours had uppllcd to Dr. Wilson of
University College, Toronto, ho would have learned
that the- soldiera of the commonwenlih filled out
their gignntic trunk-hoso with o stuffing of bran.
He might—but let us not bunt the subject to death,

The summer-coat above mentioped, although
sanctioned by tho approvnl of our friend’s sweet-
hoart, presents & monstrously formidable esterior
in respect to pockets. Tt does not like giant
Bluaderbors preseat two, nov like the infernal
Cerberus, three gaping, oouths for the engulph-
ing of stray articles, such as spuff boxes and
pocket-bandkerchiefs, nor: like tho Lernozan Hyra,
before' being decapited by the son of Jove and
Alcmena; only nine, (7) but an innumerable num-
ber of apertaras, yelept pockets, If ths coat were
not au ovanesceat tweed of summer, I should sup-
pose that each po'cket represented o patticular day
of the year of grace 1868, - At any rate, I would re-
commend bim to let all the superfinous pockets
a3 Post Office boxes. 'He would be a formidable
rival to the groat Sldney Smith and his subordin:
ates.’

But the covering that tops the apex of our young
snob veally “ caps the climax.” Blueand green, red
and white cross each other in bewildering compli-
cation. The peak projects like one of the late prohib-
ited Kiog Street awninge. ~ The cloth of the cap has
beon drawn to the front evidently by bydraulic pow-
ér. Tt is 8o tightly stretched tbat 1always thmk
when I seo him, of the little dog whosé tail was
curled so tight! that be coqld not put his hind legs
to.the ground.

- Ha! there he is, ho is gotting hig deserts. A
young lady has jast cut him dead. Onqof his male
acquaintances ‘has pulled big nose in return for some
piece of impertinence. There he is sneaking off
aud will make his appearavce at his office for the
first time to-dgy.” 1con ‘now subscribe myself with
much satisfaction,

Yours, very truly,
SoLoN SNOBOMASTRIX.

Cant.
. =— In the Councxl the other night, some
foolish Alderman, pamed Ewatt, brought in o mo-
tion, that no cireus'bo allowed to exhibit within the
¢ity this year. This motion was  very properly ro-
pudiatod by every gensiblo mewber,. except. that
pink of morality and strict Sabbatarian, Alderman
Moodie, who, in order, we suppose, to correct some
person or persons of greater. misconduct than: he
daily coromits hlmnolf gave vent to & gren.t deal of
caut and lies on the occasion.
luoleue carxomndonoe. ¢

' ’I‘onouro, 218t June, '68.

" deor yrumbler—Wlll yon pleasc put. this in your
paper aod oblige yours, aﬂ‘ecuonntely,

PereR, Foag.
. (.Du)Rnpaclfully dedxcmdto GEOQ. BROWN.

- Why is the' Leader called the Leather Organ ?-

- Becaued it Iuda the singof the mimstry—does it's
best to heal theit wounds—wazes \vrotl; ‘when they.
nd seems 4 laed to I(c)ather
with-its whole soul their opponents to the last,

“if Jon “don't put thisin'your papcr, you may
I mnghlenz seml you any.
h PLF.

"THE BUDGET

Skmflanl tbe openug debale, mlh much ofm aclual coarse.
. nase car(fully ::elulcd. . R

Alr. Coyley—. 200 DO roason, Mr. s kor wh
We ahonld regard wilh nlr an n‘ylonn 030,
Or droad alarm our futuro prospeetn. Nono!
Save from 1ho poisonod atroams which awiftly run
Throughout (be land from that dork fmmuln bead,
The venomprd Globe. Indusiriously aro’ sprénd
Brondmt its flendish lies {aensation) . with-foul

IIaatzr to devil down, th* establidhment
Isbut's vnnnatronc and cantaokerous llo.

"(Uptoar and loud criea of ordor! ‘order !)
Mr. Brown, lalme swpcl:kor, (sl!ghll{ oxcited)—I ask you, elr

H
Whifat that facapablo old Busibug thera aecs it
To rato and Imwkg uard mo, In mkm st
No sie 1. I') see him havgod Gt
(Leud applansa.)
Mr, Speaker— Sira ) Jot mo
Intreat thal honoured gontiomon will bo
More guarded in their language |
Does ho moan
T assort tho Globe, or could or would e seon
Auglhitbut the truth to apcak 2 The bod, %'ohng vilo)
I'it aioke him yot. Dy hieavone! each tricky wile,
Each ymothered job our Commitice ahiall bare—
We'll reach the truth and deag him feom his lair,
What right had bo to lend the putlic canh,
That two just baskrupt rosdn mlgllt cut & dash ?
What rlgM { allow Jnm Snooka and Snuba & Snipos,
And'all the ea! of Soobs and awipes, -
To plundorat their mll the peoples’ purso ?
Mr. Cayley~—(in & puckér)—That's falso? & stinking slander,
#ir, ot worso ;
Inover did,
Attor, Gen. Cartier— Of couree, just putit down,
A dirty, stioking slandor, dono up Brown.
Mackcnzic—-Look out, old cock ! The chanecs acem to sy,
You “#done Brown" youesel{'fare many a dsy.
Mr. Brau:u—Aml thqn lﬁh\ that burnlng. black disgraco—
lrarrld banglo of tho Raflway cane,
Snmo twenty thonnaud of Dobenturos flown—
Pald by tho Great Fec.fab-fum Railway down
Ad (ntefeat to the stato,
Ay, Cayley, (vehemently)— That's falao ngain.
Alty.Gen, Maedonald (sside to Cayloy)—Sl( down, you Jackass!
Mr. Brown— Sir, tin vort‘ plaja
Theso shaftshit homo, And then I‘onoolh, sir, noxt
On somo absurd and misorable pretoxt,
" Tho Globo his crodit swampod,” Be's bound to

Jl!r. Brown—

Tl .
Whon lun] ho nugbt to loose oxcept [t wero
The doubtful ono of Leing, sir, (ho mont
Confounded muff all Ceuade can bo
(Lond cries of hear! hear! that's lmol Lear | hearl)
Solict. @en. Rose, (asido to Stduey Smitb)—That rascal Brown
bas hilt tho right nall thoro.
Sidney SmIA—Huah 1 man, Itromblo for the mail bagn scom
Slip— nlipping from wo Jiko a fading dream.
Mr, Browr—Ho sweara tho Globe compelied him noxt te soll
- Dobonturoa at & loas ; but will he toll,
With all his usuad elognncc and grace,
Tho dato on which tho srerifico took place.
My, Cayley, (viciously)— No &ir, Ishan't.
Mr, Brown— 0f courzo, hisusual hlc]u,
But by tho blood of all tho Browaa I'll fix
Hin yut, rod prove by witness te cach man of uonao,
The cool dellborate h whug of tho whalo pretense.
(Vehomoont apjiauso )

Mr. Cayley, (Frothing at {bho mouun ) =Tis falao an h--11, there's |.
n

10 auch witacsn—nay,
Thero's not'oné word ol‘ truth in al) you say.
You- yours tbo biackest vitlian ’neath {ho sun,
(Tnconcolvable uproar above which rosounded

from
Aity. Gen. Cortier—HEAR! HEAR!]
) . (ond from)
Alty, Gen. Macdonald— A lyiag theico convicted ona.
The confusion haviug eubsided,
Mr. Brawn—'l‘ho Attornoy, Genorals, Mr., Spesiker, Tony
d 1 cnn biackguard, air, as \loll asthey.
«ro porﬁam Lo koep thoir mouths shut, or
They'tt {lnd some kuotty urgumnu in atore.
Booka may be Bying. i thoy heeds mant: mto, :
And Qat as mummle& amasli each omnpty ata.
romendoss cheor. f .
Mr, MacKenzie, (o {ho Speaker)—My Jonssir §

Mr, Sptalur, (with froezlng digolty)—~  ORDER! don't dear

5
T'm Mr, Speukerl

Mr. Mackeuzie—~ know you b
Butdon't you think thnno chapn lmd bottor leave
Thelr Gighting, sir, vntll somo othar ove 5 .
1liked A ‘row myself In l;y 0ne yoars,
And atueL to fun whou ﬁ(n wam by tho cars 3
You ken old "37 snd Franc
But comg, ['in tired now, Ict'n homo to bed,

Fortunately Mr. Mackeuz(o" uuzgoallon was sliortly aftor acted
upon, conaequontly 1ho ‘lieady of the Altorndy Genornle’ atill
retnin their original shapes, and My, Brown bas eacaped a couple
of wetfonn far aspdnlt and battory, with dmngﬁ,hul at22{d and
12{4 onch: belng the oxact: relative valie of (b il 0
the two Jearned lascyers. §

W8 | nbont to pass on No,
:them. * Ho was not tu'ed?" "Ce;mlnly Rot”! Aad,

{HE DOLEFUL HISTORY, OF YOUNG &NOOK

BEING A BOMMER DAY'S EXPIIUBNOS.

Young Snooks lay tnmblmg and tossing in hls bed
ag if ho wag reclining.on a: pan of it charcoal:
Suddenly all the bells in tho city rang out, and’
Snooks resled out on the floor, under the’impres~
sion that the entire city, had entered into the realms:
of blazes. But he was mistaken, for it was ouly the
glare of the horrid, scorching sun, which' - he saw,
and the noise of the firo-bells which he hoard. Sat.
isfied with his discovery he jndolently poured the-
contents of hig water jug on the carpet and lay down’
on it, fancying himsolf awidst the luxuries of an:
castern bath.. Luckless wight,the moisture soaked
through the floor and fell on the' nose of ‘his Jand-
lady~for the poor devil was only a boarder. . The
lsadlady stormed; Snooks, sensible of his error,
apologised, sayiog he believed he had accid
spilled o spoonful or s0. . ’

The breakfast bell rang, and Snooks went down
and nearly gasped out his cxistence over. & bowl of
hot coffee. The sun was getting up hotter and hot-
ter, apd Suooks seeking (be coolest corner of the:
room, took up the Globe. He glanced at the ﬁrai'
colurun, aad was thrown.into a fresh heat to see -in'
glaring capitala—* Corraption expoged by Brown,”
“Agtounding revelatione,dragged to light by Brown,"
“Bathersbior. on the Pillory,” put there, no doubt,
by Brown, &c. Perspiring at every pore he turned {o
the second column, here ho saw ¢ Cenade called on
to stand it no longer, by Brown.” Frightful'bad
Minisiry.” = “Geocge Brown, the saviour. of: the.
country,” &c. Pictares of bowie-knives and, ro-
volvers floated accross bis brain, agd the. unfortu-.
nate young man turned his eyes to the parliamon-.
tary speechea. Hero he saw column sfter column of
nothing but “Brown, Brown, Brown, Brown, Brown,”
from top to bottom, mingled with bribery and car-
ruption, and “you lie,” and. *I don’t lie.” Snooks:
bad just sufficient strengih to conclude.in his own
mwind, that tho hon: member from-the Globe newspa-:
per, was “ g clever spouter, or an -out-and:outer,?:
aad to pick up the Leader and Colonist and.temper:
bis beated brain, by a perusal of theic cool:impu-
donce,

Soooks retrented to-the Island to enjoy a mouth-
ful of -cool fresh air. Ho had scarcely landed whon'

M

-8 ferocious bull-dog came smolling at-his héels, and-

he, rendered nervous by tho. beast, lifted his boot:
and kicked the curious brute, whereupon hig master,
amore ferocious' bull-dog still, stepped up to bim
ond iatimated that he. must fight him right off.~—~
Saooks begged of him to keep cool. The buwaa
bull -dog ewore dreadfully aud made show of fight,.
but stumbled into the water ns ho made a lonnge ot
Snooks. Satisfied that. the luxury of cool fresh mr‘
was.denied bim, Snooke Toturned to the city nnd
went 1o look at the girls, as he called the
bad just finished , bis forty-ninth tour up Ki
under the bro:lmg sun, and wag about to 8
the earth from exhaustion, when two. young, ladleg,
of his acquninmnce came. up.—~ How wag. he 7Y,
“He thmked .them, he was cxtromely. well,‘!. and,
be..musf accqmpany,

Snogks endeavored to walk erect, but, he ;way.con»



