"GEORGE BROWNS SOLILOQUY.

Ta bo thus s nothing ;
But to boeafely thug ;—My fears in Hillyand,
Stick dvep ; and in {he plentitude of his purse
Reigna that, which should be fearcd :—i1c'n Orango too ;
And e thie poworful intluence that givee,
He hnth n cunning that inay control its
For hia clection,—There is none but he,
Whaeeo rawning doth 1 fenr ;—and by his means,
Aly voters nighit bo bought, as, it ia raid
1Bab Moodio war by Cayloy. Ho chid the Eleclors
‘Wlen frat thoy made me Membes for tho Town,
And bide thom think of him, then sootbing like,
‘I'hoy exid bhe'd be their cenjor member nox‘i.

)
voles

I it bo 8o,
For Camoron's party havo I fought so tong ;
For thora tho Coslition have I burked ;
Lut Coyloy on the rack for bungling accounts,
Quly for them ; and my Herculean Inbors,
Tlrown as it wero to the very devil,
To give thow power, the Couscreativon pow's?
tsther thab go, coine D'Arcy to wy ald,
And chawpion my 2inongst tho Pupists]

—_—

THE CRISIS.

When the Govercor General geat for 3fr. Brown,
that bou. genticman, we understand, was engeged
in writiog au article in which Sir Edmund Head
was, as usual, abused like n piclc-pocket for not
turning out the Ministry. No soouer, however, did
the scarlet coat of tho Aide-de-camp appearin the
door-way of the sructum than tbe editorial wassent
ioto the fire, and the writer immediately started for
the Government House. After the interview, tho
following letters and replies were sent out and ro-’
ceived from the Globe office:—

W. L. McKexzE, Esq.,

Deap Sir,—I'm in, much to my own aston-
ishment. Will you accept tho offico of Speaker of
the Upper House ?

’ Yours, &c.,
Gro. Brown,
(Apswer.)
Mr. Mac. presents his compliments, and wants
to know if Mr. Brown twants him (o sign his own
death-warrant ?

HoN. Joon Ross,
Dear Siz,—If promises of further aid to the
G. T. R. R. will iuduce you to accept office, say 8o,
and oblige,
Yours, &c.,
Geo. Brown.

(Answer.)

Mr. Ross supposcs that Mr. Brown is cqually sin-
cero a8 Mr. Dazzle, when he offered his friend his
acceptance, because it was of no use to himself.

Ar. Oaristie will be glad to heartbat he ia nom-
fnated Minister of Agriculture. dr. Brown cxpects
in return that be will open his moutb and say some-
thing. N

Gorpox Brown,
Per G. B.
(Answer.)

Dear Georas,—You know I cau't sey & word
in the House, and that's the reason I got so mear
you—for you talk emough for both of us. Of
coursge I accept.

' Yours till death,

Davio OurisTIE,

Moxs. Bouxary,

Hoxoreo Sir,—Having been at the Theatre
the otber night, I was much struck with your ap-
pearance, nnd hope you will accept the oflico of
Provincinl Socretary in the new Government.

Yours truly,

A. Doriox,
(Answer.)
Siz,—You must bo von damu fool.
Yours,

Biey Bouxary.

Mons. Laverce may have any offico be likes—in-
asmuch ag he can't exist much longer out of a glass
case.

A. Doniox.

Mr. Bos Mooby.
Dear Frienp—TForget and forgive.
You can have the lighthouse—only romember—my
rotura next election.
Adieu,
" Geo. Erown.
(Answer.)
Str,—Youn mean, contemptible, catowompus, I'll
cool your goose at the next olection.
Bobnert.

Joun Sneripan Hoeaw's note received. He's too
old and conceited to reform—so he must slide.
G. B.

Jos. Gouwrp, Bsq.,—What would you like?
G. B.
(Angwor.)

Dere Zor,—Make me Post Mister Gineral.
nows i'm posted inletters.

You

Jos Gourp.
(Answer.)

Sir,—That post is engaged.
tide-waitership, if you like.

You can secure a

G. B.

AUNT ADELAIDE’S ADVICE—-No. III

My own Dear Lucr,—There is no point, on which
a young girl should dwell more, than upon her man-
ners; and you aro not so perfect, my dear child,
but tbat you may read with somo benefit the words
of your old god-mother. I moan something more
than the mero minor proprieties of life. A youog
lady who bas danced 8o much as you have, cannot
but move with a certaie grace, and at table it would
bo strango if you did not evince somo refinc-
ment oven whoe bungry. [ take all this for granted,
‘What I moan, is rather your genersl manuer, typh-
ical of your tone of thought, and your overy-day way
of liviog.

There aro some young ladies whoge yonth baving
boen passed with educated rmoen, have wasted their
young years in reading, instead of acting as you do,
wy dear, who spend your morniugs agreeably inthe
strects and storos. Not that Iaccuse you of the least
improper familiarity with any of the good-looking
assistaots in the drapers’ shops. On tho contrary, I
have seen you keop them perfoctly in their places,
with o proper disregard of their feclings, which

‘| might be callod rudeuoss, but which, in ~ lady of

your delicacy, is only self respect. What I mean to

g0y 19, that a9 you ceased your literary cxercises

when you left school, doubtless you feel yourself
sometimes in a fulse position when the conversation
stupidly turns upon books and bistory ; just as if
anything which happened o century or two ago
could interest you. I would therefore recommend
you with that propricty of life, and with that good
sense which distingnish you, at all times to say,
that you wonder what people see in all this—that
you prefer a walk, cepecially {o the streets. For you
koow thet you can't tell & coreopsis from a rhodo-
dendron, and heace your excuso to bo continually,
seon in them. In your pr des, ou no t
ecknowlo igo the wrong style of person, and make
it o mere matter of convenienco 10 yourzelf when,
und where, and how youn do koow any body. The
strenglh of our sex, my dearest nicce, is in o little
secret. Most of us have two sots of manners, for a
woman owes nothing but to herzell. Gratitude!
feeling, truth I Words, Lucy, words, words! Let
me explain to you, as you bave uot read the works
of Shakspeare, this is o quotation from Hamlet, of
wbich bo is the author, and is considered ratber
telling. No matter what your position may be, bo
guidod by your sensibilitics. It is truo that somo
common people might call them vulgar and selfish
fears; aud they do say, that when theso dominate,
all the generous, tnd high, and ennobling atiribates
of character disappear, aod a woman sinks into a
scaodal-loviog, selfisb, mean, unamiable personage.
But this is all nonsense. Consult purely your owa
will. Nover be good natured. Never be anxious to
please, vnless something is to be got by it. Be in-
dilferont to overbody’s feclings and happiness but
your own, and when annoyed with anything, you
maey bavo your satisfaction by beiog cold and indif-
feraut to those who hiave the bappiness to live with
you. Never hesitate to sacrifico a friead, however
good and devoted he may heve been to you, for’
dear Lucy, you are so charmiog nud attractive, you
cao got a true friend whenever you seek for one, by
aercly wishiog it. Frieuds, love, are so plentiful t
Ever you attached Aunt,

ADELAIDE ALICE Brows,

St. Grorge's Square,
Thursday Evening.

—

BUSINESS NOTICES.

When an ovterprising man like Mr. Cary, at tho coroer of
Cburch avd Front Streetr, opons tho doora of his Bathrocms to
tho public at tho rate of threo Yorksbilliugs por inan, and sup-
plics cach customer morcover with evory luxury that can mako
lifo dear, ovon to an intonded suicido, (Mr. Mordlo would never
have committed suicido in Mr, CARY'a catablisbment,) we feel in.
clined to do anytbing but toll him to go to Bath. Whilo wo
aro puoning wo may as well stato that Mr. CaRY'S bugincas is
6o oxtensivo tat Mothor Cary’a chickons aro not the procursors
of a moro violent olomontal war thau that ovor which Mr, Cary
and his human poultry (though they ere nut fair they are any-
thing but fowt (foul)] proside--such is tho bubbling and bofling
oftho tuousand and ono baths Lo bas providod for tho oxbausted -
publle.

THE GRUMBLER

Tsp hod overy and is for salo at all the
Ncews Dopots, on the Cars, by all tbe Nows Boys. No city
ipti recoived, tunity bLolng afforded for its

ngulu: purchase.  For the convenionce of persons reslding in
tha conntry, Titx GruMILER will bo regularly mailed, at Ong
DoLUar por apnum. Address pro-paid “Toe GruNBLER,'
Toronto. Corrcspondonta il obligo by not reglstering money
Tottora for roasone sufliclontly obvious. Publiching Office, No-

21 Masonic Bal, (Nordhelmor's Now Buildings,) Toronto
Stroot,



