DIALOGUES OF THE DEAD.
Nor n;Tr.szl,o.V.

Dislogue betreen thospirils of two deparied Iadians, who, sov-
eral centurics 2go, “fought, fit, and bled” amolig thele aboric
_génal brothron, Ouo of thom baring absented himsolf on
parole from iho shores of the Styx, for the purposo of visiiing
Toronto, and having just roturnod horos after a week's stay i
thet city, rotails Lig expericnca to bis sbadowy aequaintances.
 Hiawatna.—Iagoo, you're soon back. You'ro
shivering, Iagoo |
Iaao0.—1 should rather think so after being burnt
out three times in Toronto, and coming dowa to this
place all of a sudden. I would have made o Jonger

A LEGEND OF TORONTO.
A DEED OF DLAOKNESS CONFESSED DY TNE PERPITRATOR.

Some scamps had the aud-c.;t;- a few mentha since, to paint a
Gignntio Padlock on the private residonco of our respected fellow
citizen, R. Luwis, Esq., and a correspondont residing at Niagara
Falis, has sent us tho following lallad, feund in ap ofd black
batlle on Table Rock, from which it {5 surmised tho vufortuante
Giles Ina Gt of reworse cast hiweelf. The “corpus” hins not
beon fouund xy yct :—

The night was dark and gloomy,

Thu soaking rain camo down
With Mr. Morpheus slumbered,

The good folks of tho town.

Wheu from an open door way,
Three gloomny figures atnlk,
In rilenco deep and rullen,

L

stay, but, as Cossidy says, it was ¢ hot as blazes;”
80 1 thought that caleris paribus a steady climate
was the best.

Hiaw.—Well, I suppose that you had sowetbing
to amuse you for a short time at any rate.

1a0.—0 yes, I was in the great Council Chawber,
and at the Governor's house, the house of the Great
Shalanuil. There aro three Chambers of Council—'
one under ground, whers the pale faces smoke the
pipe of wisdom, and swallow the fire-water. This
{a tho most numerous of the tbree, In the second
is worsbipped the evil spirit, “ Niching Malicho,”
whoge image is at the east end of the Chamber, and
the palo faces bave artfully enchanted it, so that it
nncrosses its legs and crosses them every five min-
utes. Then ono of the pale-faces standa up, and
nods his head, and waves bis hands, and utters
prayers to u Miching Malicbo,” and his brethren
moke music from red boxes, and make feetish noises
to please the idol, which smiles when the noise is
loudest. Jn the third Chamber, called the Upper
Chomber, it & number of devotees, who have vowed
to sit without moving or doing anything for eight
years.

Hiaw.—How do the pale-fuces treat their squaws?
I am told that they lot tbem live without working.

146.—By no means. When tho warrior goes
forth with his squaw, he malkes ber bear his wigwam
along. The wigwam is of maoy colours and is
stretched upon basket-work, and I suppose, when
rain comes on, the warrior and bis squaw retiro be-
neath its shelter.

Hiaw.—Indeed. Why, my Minnchaba would
nover bave condesconded to such a thing. There's
the gong sounding for suppor. Letus go.

Advice,

——Mr. Raunkin should ponder over the
verdict in Beaty vs. Anderson before he proceeds to
prosecute any newspaper for copying from auother.
Tho rovelations brought out against Mr. Anderson
sre cnough to make a sensitive man commit suicido,
No Quornm,

——Our precious legislators who bave been
in session now for over fourteon wecks, and passed
one paliry measuro, an amendment to a former act,
were compelled to adjourn on Thuraday evening
because A quorum wasnot prasent when the Speaker
took the chair. Cool, rather. Only think, my
Mastors, fourtecn weeks of spouting at the rate of
$2,000 a-day, and the real work of the session be-
fore them yet. ¢ All work and no play makes Jack
s dull boy.” All spouting and no work bring upon
somo oue hundrod end thirty M.P.Ps the richly.
merited contempt of all sensible men. Faugh I no
quorwm forsooth | they cany evon spout now fer

They tako their miduight walk.
Tho Rickortng lampa uncortain,
Sbiow ench face ie masked in crape;
Long clonks coucenl their venpons,
Aud bide their rufian shape,
Past doorways in which slumber
Tho Charties on their post :
They ghide with carcless motion,
As Iroo as churebyard ghost.
T'ill they renchied tho statoly shadow
Of L's domostic pile,
Whase lordly turrels glisten
In Jtalinn villa style.

Thon paused beneath tho building,
‘Thego abrouded figures three,
And quickly raised a scaffold
Slokt wondrous to soe,
Giles climbed the lofty structure,
As 3 ‘brave’ to ho breach might rash,
And s3id in a hollow whisper,
# Haud up that pot and brush."”
His brazon Lrow was lifted,
No sign of fear was thoto ;
He plied bis brueh undaunted,
Avnd looked quite devil may care.
For bours he worked unweariod,
Io a dreadful velco thon roared,
Awako! Awnka ! fiicnd Lowis,
“Your padiock is restored.”
4 Then devil {ake tho hindermost”
They shout anthey runaway
To wash theic handn bespotted,
In tho waters of the bay.
‘Whon with hairs all upward bristling,
Scrogfa swore ‘twas (he very spot
Wherethe genwne old padlock
13 slowly goivg to rot.

Each listened to tho splnshing
OF tho waves in their measured roll ;
And Giles swore he heard them dashivg
1o and out the old key bole,

On moonlight nights, tia certain,
Ita gbost inseeu to walk ;

But thongh spoken to by numbers,
1t was sover heard to talk,

Hero the doleful ballad ended, but the following veree sceawlad
on tho tablo rock ilrell, may possibly have soms connection with
bo uutimely. fato of Giles.

Away ! away I you monsater,

Trowitd, Pima , I rave,
Thou awful goblin padinck,

Thou baat chased Too to ruy grave.

e

Significant.
——The Colonist, the day after the trial of
Beaty vs. Anderson had not one word of editorial on
tho subject.

Notin

——Mr Rankin cslled at our office, No, 21
Masgonic Hall on Thursday last, when wo most un-
fortunctely bappened to be out. WWhat could he
bave wanted 7 .

A Crumb,

——The Oshawa Vindicator lately contained
tho ancouncement of the marriage of Mr. Jobn Pat-
terson to Migg A. Crumb. Bachlor Joha must have
experienced 2 very microscopic emount of hunger
for the enjoyment of matrimonial folicity when his
longings were antisfied with tho possession of a
Crumb.

their money.

S —————————————

DR. WIDMER.

Another of tho ancieat and honourablo gentle-
men, who compose the Legislative Councillors of
Canads, has been taken from us. Ervery yoar we
misa more than ono venerabla form from that chom-
ber, and ia o fow years, wo fear, that the last of the
old regime will have descended to the grave, carry-
ing with him the remaining vestigo of the old cou-
stitution of Canada. We are sorry for the loss of
Dr. Widmer, whose failings were few and easily
forgiven, and whose merits wé hope will last long
after his bones have crumbled to ashes.

—
Foreign Correspondence.
——Ia view of the increasiog importance o
Tne GroMeLER, we bave engaged a special correspon-
dent to ake a complete tour over the whole world.
Before visiting Timbuctoo and other ¢ foring" parts,
Oanada will come in for & shrre of bis attention.
He is at present on the Fire Fly, on bis way to the
Peninsule, of which a full and complete report may
soon be expected.

A Great Want supplied.

~——With an eye to the comfort of his patrons,
ourgood fricnd, Maoager Nickinson, is about to erect
an enlorged seat in the Theatro for the loyal member
for Hastiogs, Mr. Benjamin, whose growing rotua-
dity and diminutivo pedal extremities make it o
physical impossibility for bim to Jangh while seated
in one of the ordinary seats.

‘Whar's his Conscience t

—=The little ferretty Cartier actuslly de-
clared on his honour that he did not know that a
single member of the Government belonged to tho
Orange Body ; and this, too, after Ferguson’s *sir
and Lrethren,” and McDonald and Swith’s admis.
siona of their membership. Who is keeper of tho
ministerial conscience? and why is'nt ho brought
up for embezzlement ?

The Great Unprejudiced.

—— In o speech on the Orange Bill, Mr.
Cauchon made the following remark: “For his own
part he was freo from prejudices, as thers was only
one man of Britisk origin in his country.” Here is tho
secret of all our little difficulties and troubles, the
presence of so many of the tronblesome and factions
British race. It is clear that the only way to make
Canada o happy and cootented country is by facili-
tating the immigration of the unrevolutionary Pari~
sian population ; tura the noisy John Bull out, and
people the country with French frogs. Who can
the unhappy Britisher be whose solitary state pre-
serves the peace in Montmorenci? Is his pame
Smith or Jones? Poor fellow, we pity him, he must
boe o sort of Robinson Crusoo cast away on & frog
swomp ; how in the world can he live there, nnd
what doos be do for a living? We trust that a
special committee will be at once appointed to
enquire into tho condition of the British population
in this country, with a view to their organization
into & regiment of militia, A achool might be
opencd also for his education, and & wifo exported
from the glutted matrimonial matket in Toronto, to
comfort and bless his present solitary condition.

«Britona, to the rescue.”



