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Neither is it very easy to ascertain their social standing, few being
men of family, and most having acquired their seats by talent or
impudence, the first quality being one coasidered superfluous and
Iow by all the Toumnopoys, and the second, one which may cause
such people, if your acquaintance is too easily made, to consider
themsel ves—to usc their vulgar phrase—just as good as yourself.

I might give you a list of those whose advances you necd not
repe), and shall do so at some fature time.

Till then be very cautious—know Hmvcks, if you choose ; his
family was very distinguished, and, at any rate, his title confers
much distinction on tho man ;—know Bragz, a very decent sort of
person, indeed ;—cschew Grorge Brown lest he lacerate your suscep-
tibilities by some breach of ctiquette j=cultivate Joszea Rymar, a
man of exquisite delicacy and tact;—and patronize which of the

Frenchmen you please, say DortoN, S7, Just, or DE SiLABERRY.

Mackenzie, of course, you will not think of recognizing. Against
this man I cannottoo often warn you. No doubt, by much mixing
with the world, he has acquired an address of most delightful
sauvity, an accent which Coloncl Gray might envy, an air of re-
spectability to which Beaty can never hope to attain. But his
escutcheon is defaced by the mallet and chisel of his youth ; long
use of tho level has imbued him with democratic tendencics, and I,
for one, can ncver look upon the man, without thinking that he is
truly on the square.

Adien, Aporraus, it is time that I show myself on the genleel
side of King strect,

You sball hear from me again, next weele.

Your admirer and friend,
Demos Muopés.
Avporrnus Tomxoppy, Esq.,
Russell House, Ottawa.

THE WAIL OF THE CONSERVATIVE,

The day of my destiny’s over!
The days of our power are past—
What then? though we’ve all lived in clover
For years—but 'twas too good to last.
But though with disasters o’crtaken,
Though they think that we're going down hill,
Although by false friends we're forsaken
We'll show them we've fight in us still1

It's true that we've lost some elections,
Arc driven they say to the wall;
Its true that most sombro reflections
Are roused by the thoughts of last fall.—
A Fany that has ne’er had an equal
The Grits say, (aud they must be right!)
It may yet be proved by the sequel,
We're ready as they for the fight!

Then come one and all! we aro ready !
And fully prepared for the fray;

Let our motto be « Steady boy’s, steady1”?
Unite and we'll carry the day!

But thinking on all that Jouy A. did,
My principles crumble to bits,

(Though he did'nt act wrong I'm persuaded,)
OR! Wuy WERE THERE SUCH THINGS A8 GRiTS ?

@ur on Aeviwm,

NO. VIL

Tue Suapows.

Dear Grip,—I have been paying particular attention to your
Local Legislature during the past week, watching with interest the
variety of character there presented to view, and the skillful man.
ccuvering indulged in to entrap the unwary,—~and in the course of
my pursuit no one character so amused me as that belonging to an
honorable member rcpresenting a constituency just north of your
city. Isoon found, on watching him, that we were old acquaint-
ances, although unconciously to himseif. Many a time had I heard
him, and admired Lis tact and volubility; whether it was at a club,
atan agricultural dinner, or at a ball, it was all tho same, he made
the most of it, and always took carc to be of the same opinion as
the majority of the company that he was conversing with. Now a
Tory at one time in one place ; now a Liberal at another ; anon a
BawpwiN Reformer, and then a Liberal Conservative, and yet with-
al, the most amusing character ane could meet with, I bappencd
to be watching him during the debate on the Address, and saw, on
examining his mind that he was going to try ono of his odd tricks,
50 I scttled myself down to watch. The result quite equalled my
cxpectations, and I have no doubt your readers, who arc only fam-

iliar with one side of tho picture, will be amused at sceing the
other—one being his words as repeated ip the daily papers,—the

other, the thoughts running through his mind at the same time.
The Hon, member thinks : Well, am I to move this amendment?

Why could not Lawpgs do it, Hang it!
founded Bill last year, tud how am I to do the opfosite now,
well, never mind; I have nothing to lose, and

I voted against the con-
Oh!t
can make black

seem whito, 50 here goes, Honorable gentlemen rises. Mr. Speaker:

I charge the Governmont
with having acted in a most
strange and unconstitutional
manner in connection with the
Orange Bills. The Hon. mem-
ber for Grenville attacked the
religion to which I belongina
most mwelignant manner during
the debato of last year.

“ Xam surprised that the Gov-
ernment has again brought this
question up, and thrown it as a
bone of contention between the
contending parties, and giving
tise to that acrimonious feeling
:;'hich it could not fail again to

0.

“ The Government in resculng
these Bills had done wrong ; and
if allowed to do this sort of thing
would be establishiog a prece-
dent which I affiem there is no-
thing cqual to since the days of
the Stuarts.

“Such a precedent would en-
able the Goverument of the day
to burke any legislation which it
might seem good to the House to
pass, provided that legislation
were not in accordance with the
vicws of the members of the Ad-
ministration,

“1 condemn the conduct of the
Government as truckling to both
Roman Catholics and Orange-
men. I have much pleasure,
thercfore, in moving the follow-
ing address to the speech from
the throne, and feel the same
will be snstained.”

«How do you like that, friend
Mowar? Get Epwanp to come
along with his constitutional
law. I am afraid it would be
rather hard for tho Hon. gentle-
men to tell what religion I do
beiong to, but its a good sentence
anyhow,

“ Confound it; therc’s that fel-
low A—— in the gallery, he will
go and tell Father B —— about
this; never miad, I can voto
against my amendment if neces-
sary, but I think I have that
vote; I will tell them it was
all buncomb. Ah! there’s that
Globe man in the gallery talking
to him; if he does get & nomina-
tion, I only wish I was able
to nip in the bud his little can-
didature. I wondcr what they
are planning? Should not won-
der but what I would do the same
if I had a cbance, butreally you
know that “ circumstances alter
cages,” and I find this & very good
motto, capable of covering o mul-
titude of sins. All vight Mr. Fos-
rer-mother, I will stop; you
might give me another quarter
of an hour, but things might be
cold, so I will come to a dead
stop. There ! confound that fol-
low in the gallery ! I must in-
vite him to accompany us.”

The honourable gentleman ceases and retires, amidst the

“ Jeave of abscnce.”

| plaudits of the House, closuly followed by the Speaker thercof, on
Now, dear Guiur, if, in the wultitude of coun-

cillors therc is wisdom, surcly we ought to be the best governed
people in the world, for who has been a Daily Spertator of such a
gathering as your Local Legislature but fcels with awe the sense of
wisdom and intelligence that scems to fill the Chamber. But wise
men have their faults, and party strifc sometimes runs high ; be it
your task, Grir, to remind them in words long since spoken, ¢ that
whatever faults cither party may be guilty of, they are rather in.
flamed than cured by those reproaches which they cast upon one
another,” and thai so long as your representatives act on the prin-
ciples of truth and honour, whatever party they may belong to, they
cannot fail of beiug good Canadians and lovers of their country.

Your FAMILIAR SpiriT.

OITY ELECTION NOTE.

Jonnny Ropmison has been sclected to ride Mr. Bickrorp’s favourite
nag in the forthcoming West Toronto handicap. It is well known
in sporting circles, however, that the animal has by no means re-
covered from the blemishes that led to his defeat on the last ocen-
sion, and Vetting hearts are not high in his favour, although money
is offered in somc quarters.

Mr, James Beaty has bequeathed his mantle to a well known
gentleman, and it is quite possible the Party will gct their coats’
worth, (CoATSWORTH.) *

* This is original.

Lost Cenr.~There was a fellow not one hundred miles from
Des Joachims, P.Q., who took a post card and wrote on it ¢ En-
closed please find.”—




