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Hasnerox, Jan. 15th, 1858.
To the ¥ditor of the Omnibus.
DEar SIR,

Therc has been considerable excitement
manifested Jately by a big ahanghai, who
makes his appearance ou the corner of King
and James Strzets with a crowd of little boys
around him, gouting off svne of his loose
Butfalo slang, as he termait, to every one
thai passes him. 1 should rot have kuown
him, Mr. Omuibus, had he not thought me
a fit subject for his slang; and as a good
many foiks are enquiring who that live
prunpkin® i, L have great pleasure in inform-
11¢ them that his name is J,-C——e¢, other-
wise the « Baby Elephant,’” and he works at,
the G. W, R. Depot.  Tho little gossoons
were lughly-amused at him ; some thought
hts legs would make a first-rate pair of broom
stiks for the witches to ride to the meou in,
wluke uthars zail, what a prime monkey he
« auld make tor an organ griudr, as he could
talk the coppers out of the hurdest crowd that
evor srontal man did sea,

It he does not keep his big mouth under
Letter coutro’s he will find himzell some fine
wmring witi a swelled head and a pair of
evas that wouhd do honor to a braisers

tlave this in the next <« Bus load,” if you

piease and abidige

Yours raspeetfally, .
- OLD GULLIVER.

THE DELL MUSLIN «BENEFIT
SUPPER.”

Hasintay, Jau, 15th, 1858,
Dran Osseses,

Last uvening buing the 30th anniversary
of the Birth-day of Madame D—no, cards
ware issued tor a “Birth-day Benefit Sup-
per. A Band—(Niggor Hull's Quadrille
Hawd, consisting of twe violins and a buli-
dog, all as bluck as the ace of spales)—were
engzagad, and the old lady, with her gal,
o Kate,” spread themselves for a regular
splurge ou the occasiou,  We were invited,
und, of course, paid dua respoct to the mvi-
tatim, consequently eur presence honored
the festive bourd whereon the ¢ good things
of hte,” wherewith we replenish the
inner man, were pramiscuously strewn in
abuadane 3, like « comely eelsin the verdant
mud.”  Supper was unuvoidably postponed

© uatil 11 o'clock, en account of an uniavited
upparition in the bar-room, in the shape of
tae ¢ Pat Conley Suutch Cempany,” (this
Conpany, let it be understood, the old lady
Btz like she does Old Nick, fur sundry rea-
wans,y waro piied in with as muach assyrakce
as a v ol wenkia-hodd police. -
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Many guexts (all ““dead heads,” of courss,)
were in the bar-room as the the ¢ Snatch Bti-
gade’ enterad, but the old womsn quickly
packed them up swairs to tke sitting room,
whure they romained till the ¢ grub-hammer?
rung,” undoubtedly having a nice time. It
was nice, but much to the detriment of
Anthony's duleimer, for we saw a gentleman
performing some French airson it with the
two legs of a clothes hierse, which he pur-
lvined from sowie other part of the house a
foew minutes previons. We will introduce
the afuresaid genticman as a (*) in another
portion of our letter. )

But we arc loosing ground. Now fer a
vivid description of the proeeedinge. We
will tirst touch ou the guecdts. Among the
number before refurred to, we noticed Lord
Ashi-tarrel, President of the ‘Kangaroo Club,’
“Tim,” proprietor of the ¢Boors Nest’
Saleon, Jinmy A., Johnny B., F. Ne—t, of
¢ Lattle Burlington® notoriety, Tom T-——-y,
Bill H., and ¢ Snibbles.” .When we entured,
we were followed by Bob W. and ‘Dinny ' C.
who tosk theit seuts in - close proximity to
the ¢ camel's back,” an expreseion used by
Lord A., when referring to Madame D.'s
couch. Lord A. was squared upon the floer,
cutting up peculiar antice—peculiar only to
himself—and singing, with ‘a stentorian
voice, Sanford's ¢ Sailer Boy.' -

A French geutlowan, formerly ecoupiod
as a ¢ muttou-lugger ’ inthe Anglo-Amencan
H stel, made his appearance while we were
in the rwom, quickly followed by Mrs. M.,
Madame D.'s maid of all work, who held in
hand a salver or tray containing 8 glasses of
1 t-gut whiskey, “warranted to kill a mile.”
We almost forget to mention the name of
Mr. G.MeD., one of the crowd we have been
writing about. The aforesaid whiskey hav-
ing been passed around, each one swallcwed
a petation, and the harmony went on ¢ mer-
1y as & matriage bell.’  Atthis atage of the
proceedings, the signal for supper was given.
Laws ! what a rush! G. McD. tumbled
over Lord A., and Lord A. went sprawling
to the floor in mud-turtie-fashien—on all
fours.

The Banquet was served up in Madame
D’s awn style, French fashion, or, to use an
English word, a-lu-mode. If this letter was
not so long, we should have sent you a bill
of fare, which was abstracted from the ceok's
trowser’s pocket, while in a state of intoxi-
cation, by R. L.; consequently, you must
imagine all the good things we had.

The ¢ dead heads® were assembled around

and more than rapidly, because we observed
a young man,(we have mentioned his name
before in this leiter,) purloin a cranberry pie
with the dexterity of Professor Anderson, in
his great shaw] teat. Weo were tickled at

the table; ¢« wittals* disappeared rapidly, -

e e S ST !

the manwuvring of G. McD., in attempting
to carve a-turkey ¢ only nineteen years old .’
1 really pitied-the:peor fellow. Lawa! how
he blushed !—the eum totul of it 1a, ke felr
cheap!

Ancther individual, ¢ Tim,” pocketcil
chicken, and I believe he was obeerved by
our hoetesz, but the poor old ludy was tov
kind to eay any thing about it.

Another young man wmade a fine fiet of a
plate of raisine, which, while attempting to
stow away in a remote cornerof s over
coat pocket, fell upon the flvor, making quite
a noise, much to the discomfiture und chagrin
_ of the pilferer.

A few more items of interest came under
our notice, which we will transmit to you in
time for your next publication. I have my
eyes on (wo individuals, which I will iutro-
duce in my next; one is P-t-r-k-n; of Royal
Hotel notoriely, the ether I will not mention
till I write.

Look out for a sharp one!
1 remain, '
Your obed’t Serv't. .
PHINANSHEL PANIC.

HanisToy, Jan. 11th, 1833.
Tv the Editor of The Omnibus.

Dean Sra,

While perambuiating somewhe:s i the.
vicimty of the York Street Lumbe: Yaud, I
observed a wejl-known woed buicher named
W. B——n, In the act-of depriving oue ot
the canine fraternity of his existence ; and,
horrible to relate, after several ursuccessiul
attempts with a gun of the 9th century; 1
observed the dog running up York Street
barking, and the last I saw of the butehsr
he was charging his gun with a vld Lrogn
stiek.

Yours truly,
JACK-KNIFE.

P. S.—If any more such brutal attempls
at murder, or dog-slaughter, comes undermy
observation, you will again hear t‘mmJ "

esesee..Mr J. M. C——h is a yeung man
of considerable conceit. He takes a great
delight in shutting the door of a dancing
school un the *dead heads," es he terms
them. If he is seen towing the Great East~
ern bohind the Banner Office any more,
those dead heads will put a muzzle on him
aud send him down to Miss ——, who, nv
doubt, will rake him down for his im-
pertinence.

eere....Mr. G. Mc had better keep out of
the bed rooms the next time he goss to a
dance, '




