A COMEDY IN THREE ACTS,

A8 LATELY PERFORMED AT THE TORONTO POLITICAL
THEATRE.

ACT I

50xNE.—4 Room in the Groor Office—Enler Compositors’
Presunen, Devils, §¢., §e.—Tume April ist, 1835,

Buchano.—Lads, have ye seen the Boss thiz morning’s morn
Steange amikes and smirks his honvured phiz adorn,
Audate et bim I did mnrvel smueh,

For with a most unwonted comiie touch,

Ho punchied ine in the ribe, and laugling, said—
Brave! Buciano man, your furtune’s msde,

1, wondering, would have question him; but o
Passed ou as lost in pleasing reveric.

Cartomius.—Sayl eans't not guess the cnuse of this most sirangor
Yea, good’ Buchano, this most starthing chaoge 2
1, too, met Grilty George, and what &'ye think ¥
1o #polie no word but winked n wicked wink—
An unco® wink whieh just cuough rovealed
Lo show some RenesS wan
1 fear me tich, to drenws of greniness led,
lope long deferred bng turned his rovecend head.

Devil—=With cbarges rtrvict to drink his heallli, the Boes
To mo this morn a Yorker, Sir, did tuss.

AN—Strange, most wondvrous strange.
Enter Hanxe:

Tands, lnds, most noblo Jads, I've news to fell,

Sball sbake the earth, awd our Lig “Globe™ as well
Macdonulid'n gang, who fong sat cheuk by jowl,
YesCring wilh rank corruptions dark and foul,

Last vve rexigned, and our Botliwelling Lord

1n suninoned benee 10 bear the Peomier's sword.

A huge despateh Sie Edmund s sont down,

Come cheer, Indy, clieer—three cheers for Premior Brown,
W'l teneh tho sneaking Colomist, | vow,

That we'rs the Goverumentnl Organ now ;

Wee'l rob thy Leader of its bl got pap,

And tench n lesson 1o that Beally chap.

$o, 80, Lads clicer! yon, spread the ecbors far—
Fortune has smiled ob us.

All—

sNin haste.

Hurrali t Hurral ¢
ACT 1L,
Scene—Editor's Sanclum, GLone Office.

Mr. Drowen—Scalcd nlono at 2 table, on which a dispatch is
apread,
And 8 it 507 have I then reaped af length
The rich roward of all iy acheming strengtl ?
Say, do 1 cluich thee, thou Jong Woped for prize ¥
Yo Godel Tdo ; for thevo the sumpivuns lies.
To stilt iy, leupinp?' Lrain-=be cool and still,
Tl rulo thislaud ¥ Pl reign $ by heavenst T will,
‘Tongue, do thy work—Brain, wenve the scattered links,
Tuo gnmo's begun, my play shall out-Hinck's $lincks,
Bl;l stay, who conies (enier Gordontns) ahl good Gordon-
us, thou,

Say, am I ealm? 1low looks my lolty brow ?

Gordonius—Aw ovor, good, my brother—firm and clear—
Moxt it to rulo exch Grit and Moderalo hero,

Brown—Ahl genlle Gordon, fiattor not, but sy,
Cowe Mowait, Conuer, their respects to pay,
Hant telegraplied for Notman, Foley, Chiristie,
Wallbridgo snd Harlman, Suort and Hogan misty ?

Cordonius—All, Lrother sweet, your high bediest attond,
At Ono to.dny their way they hithor wend,

Brown—Thanks, Gordon! nins', tho plialanx, I declero,
With e to good Sir Eduwund sbiall repair ;
And sdioiration of our banded wit
Will make this Head an out-and.out Clear Grit.
Menntimw, 1 gony Sunduy suit to don,
And cool my courago witli o demsi jobn.
At Ono we atart, and whon eve shades tho town,
Torcl light processions shall grace Vromier Brown,
Ezit botk,

ACT. 1ILL
Scexe—Room in Qovernment House— Sir Fdmund Head en.
gogred on d second Edition of ** Shall and J¥ilt.”
Entor Page—Your Exccllency, somo gonllomen without
An audioncs crave,
Sir Edmund— Who aroe the rabblo route ?
Page—Ail strangors, Sir—the tallest bado me say—
He, by appointinont waiteth hore to-day.
Sir Edmunad—Admit them.
Enter Brown, Foley, Notman, Wallbridge, &c., &c., §e.
Mr. Brm&-nsbowing Yow] ~Your Excelleney, 1 with my Irionds
a H

Command us, Sir, ouraid we gladly lend

1o this great crisis of our country’s wosl—

1, eir, tho honor, do most deoply feol

You Lavo conferrodupon tho Clear Grit caues,

1o sending thus for mo to framo our Couutry’s Iavs.

8ir Edmund—{amazed)—1 sond for you, why Mr. Brown, you

team,
Aud thle * groat arigis”” Heavons | man, whatd'yemean?

Br. Brown=1ia) a1 Iseo your Excolloncy’s inclined
‘To be facotious, Lor's I'doosu’t wind.

Sir Edmund—Facotious, st A truco to jenting—any,
TWhan+e came the honor of this eall to-dsy

now fnll wel
3 uest I camo; renree need I tell,Lopensdeepateh)
Sinee this dispateh from you, wir, reached hauds,
I've anxiour been, to wait your high commands,
* Macdonald has resigacd,” thus inuch you ey,
And then companad * Wy prerenco here to-day,
To form a Chear Grit Cabinet, pure and just,
Wha geek thelr country's good, not sordid dusl.”
My friemis are here,—wo seorn ofticinl picking,
But burn to give Uw Moderale foulr a Heklig.
Sir Edmund —[s'mling up)=2a Clear Giit Cabinet!
youre anging nnd,
My poor dear John resigned U 1o win’t bednd 1
Chorus of Fol.ey, WaLLBHIDGE, MowaTT, CoxNoR, &c., &c.—
O Heavons ! we're sold 1

Mr. Browwn.—{Fxcitedly]—low, not resigned? Your Exeel”
Jeney wust admit
This is v trilling, or most sorey wit,
Pray, explain, wake this bad acting clear,—
*Twas your own Fummons breught the Grit chicls hore,
(tlands him the dispateh].  Read, sir, and (beo dony it if
you can,
Sir l-.‘:hmll»'ul.—[nslonished]—\\'lly, bless iny soul, I never saw
ihig, man,
And swear by all that’s sacred, ﬁnnd, and {rue,
I no'er despatehed this steange dispatelt ta you,
Mr, Brown.—[in r conxing tone]=—Como, come, Sir Edmund,
ceinl Lhis funny feene
.\l)' fricawds nre builing over, {hero with epleen.
We're all prepazed,—our course i straight and clear—
When shall our new Gazetied runks appear ?

Sir I-.‘:lnu;ml.d—[witln diguityJ—1 have already, Mr. Brown, de*
che

cloge(lcallﬁ]—\\'ll_v, good your Excelloucy
g

Brown

1 scnt not that dispatch; who can have dared,

[A rudden thought strikes bim], 1 kuow vot; ’tis myste-
rious most.. But stay !

Whoen did it reach you ¥

Mr. Brown— Sir, tiis very day,

Ser Edmund,—0h 1 1is g0, then=1I see it all at length ¢

fte enlin, Sir, calm—this blow needs all your strenglb,
Sone wilful wag bas been most wide awake;

This is the FIKST OF APRIL. Do you take ?

Mr. Brown (frautically)=—Oh, beavens! it s, it is,—Dbavo I then
been
A puppet made—tho sport of Moderate spleen ?
1, the grent Clear Grit Chidd * Ch ! T could dash
Myself to atows, aud in ono wild crmsh
{He bursts into {enrs
Invelve this earth in ruina. Sir, lhia!»rlzc,
Tyel A for't: ked bard—st d nervoand eyes :
Mcthought "twas mine, and ob, yegads ! I'm sold—
Tha sport of all the Moderate Wollish fold (ho starts up.]
1L shabt not Le=1"11 not thux meckly stand 3
To anms, to arms ! we'll desolato the land 5
Llood ghall be epill'd, I swear Ly all that's just,
THll every Moderate cur has licked the dust.
Ages shall rue, in & most bitler school,
That 1 was mado a Jong-cured April Fool.
Ezit Brown, accompanicd by

CORISTIE, NoTMAN, Corxor, &C., &c., all frantically shoutin,
“To /l"l'lt’" “fodrmsr Y £

*——

Wanted—A Solicitor Genoral Wost.

——1Ile must be a sharp whipper-in, with a
heavy voice and light conscience ; if o performer on
the Jew’s harp and an adept in desk-flapping, so
much tho better. Logal attainmeots unnecessary,
0s the business of the office is usually left to the
clerks.  Oratory, also, is no object; es sufficient
telking is done by the Solicitor and Attorney Gene-
rals Bast, the rose and thorn of the Administration.
Wages liberal, with the usual pickiogs; end the
Speakership in reversion if tho servaunt is sufficiently
violent as o partizan, and’ expert in gising the lie
to troublesome members. An Ottawa men preferred,
cnd no impertinent questions will be asked about
tho poll-books after re-election. For furlher par-
ticulars, apply to premier McDonald or Chief Butler
Powell, who will examine the pulmonary and pota-
tory qualifications of the applicants.

N.B. No honest man need apply.

Singular Devotion to High Art.

— Mr. Ruskin would certsinly have been
jubilant, had be beheld the juoior Mewber for To-
rooto evincing 80 much interest jo tbe Fine Arts,
the other week; be actually exhibited an accurate
likeness of bimself to the wsthetic admiration of
the entire Housa of Assembly.

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

Emphatically Tt GrussLer would doff his coat,
and swenr never more to do penance 20 trying to
the outer and inner man a8 is implied in the very
attendance upon the palavers of the city broom-
sticks, wero it not tat the interests of our ten
tbousand and two readers require (be sacrifice,

Weeldy our refined ears are pained with the
most defiant outrage upon poor old Lindley Murray's
first rule, that *“ A vérb should ogree,” &c., &¢.; and
with tho escape of any amount of sheer driveling of
which even the young Caneda Debating Club would
Lo ashamed. With & few exceplions, we assert
that the composition of the Council is & biot upon
the city. Why do not better men offer 7 Is it that
they fear being disgraced by their associntes ?

Still, in sober earnest, we must confess that an
importunt measure engaged (bo attention of our
Syntax-defying fatbers on Moudny last.  Wo allude
to & Bill to amend the Jaw relating to the Board of
Health, Tue Groxerer will not deny that it con-
tains gome good features, and if the few sensible
men in the Council will exert tbemselves to carry
the new Bill into effect, this one act ghall, in our
eyes, cover & multitude of sins.

The sapient Committee on Wharves and Harbours
reported that Humphrey, Scamp & Co., are unable
to fulfil the Esplanade contract; sud recommend
advertising for new tenders. Rich, rather! what
becomes of the securities? In connection with this
matter, & sprightly but not beardless youlb, Coun~
cillor Griffith, got up a pretty litde scene with the
Mayor, in which the retort corteovs was bandied in
the most approved and edifyiog style. The dogged
obstinacy of ‘fl can!” LU ean’t™ It will “lt
won’t!" lold particularly well, We recommend tlie
modest Councillor to introduce this siyle of debato
upon every fitting opportunity. Its dignity of course
is understood by all.

Poor old Councillor Craig still shines in all the
vigour of bis native, untaught eloquence. Wilness
a specimea—

Councillor Craig is referring to o precedent of a
former Council.

Alderman Bugg meekly insinuates that Councillor
Crvig had nos a seat at the Board at that time.

Councilior Craig. (Fiercely.) Tbat's none of your
business. I've bin’ere as long aa you hev, and you
orter know better manners than (o interrupt o gen-
‘elan when he's talking!

Alderman Bugg. (Confusedly.) Gentleman, in-
deed !

We draw a veil over the attemyted eflrontery of
Alderman Bugg, and bido bis blushes. Happily for
bim, and most unbappily for our good friend Farmer
Helliweli, at about this juncture the firo alarm
sounded, when each member of tbe Council started
to his feet with school-boy alacrity, and but for the
exertions of the worthy Mayor, would Lave fled the
Council chamber helter-skelter.

A large, over-grown boy, with some hair on his
face, acting a8 under-strapper to the Clerk at the
Council meetings, deserves mention because of his
assurance, and its inseparable attendant, impudence.
Strong evidence of the latter came within our vision;
a bare mention of which we hope will suffice to curb

tho apish tricks of this semi-official strutter.



