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THAT'S THE QUESTION—Where's th

Whence this paper “harly barly
Whence this putting on of armovr-—
Armour by the Gri and Moderates ?
Grit nnd 3lodernte papers waging
War about the Queen's deciston,

4 Ottaws shall be the cliy 3
“Otiawn bo hanged, it shan't bz ;™
“ You'ro disloyal Grits aud rebets

“You'ro corrupt and spoany Modorutes ;
Wae waut Rep, by Populution,

We'll invo Rap. by Popuintion

*Foro wo lix on any city,

De it Otiawn or Qualee,

Do it Montreal or Kingstun.”

“ You insult tuo Queen, you binckgunrds ;”
“¢ Dluckguard” in your teeth, you spoonivs,
You'd no business, Sivs, to ask ber,

Ask the Queen about tho matter ;|

Slio do'nt cxare A cold poato

‘Whero the capital be fixed, Sire.”

“You're a set of scheming Lumbugs,
You're a) Brown and Dorinn schemerr,
You'ro the ministers what wonld be ;

But tho grapes are soar, old husses,

You must get » longer Inddor,

*Fore your greedy baads can reach tient,
*Fore you're slick enough to clutch thum,
Put that in your pipe and stoke it

All you huogry Gritty schomers.”

4 Guess you're oll swell covics, aiat you ?
All you loud, tall talking moderaten ?
(uess you'd botter not bo cock.sure,
Better not supposo you'l always

Rale tho roust, you queer old fogies ;
Guess you've bl your ¢ay, you degs you,
Make way for your botters, cant you ?
Mnko way, or by Jove we'll piteh you
*Croes tho House just neck and crop, Sirs.
We'ro tho chnps what all the people
Coafldenco reposcs in, Sivs 5

Wo'ra the real Clear Grits what's going
‘T'o veforns this ill-used Province,

Pavo with Cadiforny gold, Sirs,

Allthe streets ofall cho_citiey

Buidd up all tho folka yen’ve ruined,
Ruinoed by your rocklery squasdorings ;
Yus, you spondibirilt, johbiog moderates,
There aint nothing now can save you,
Not ¢'en *von I vas at Viadsor,

Ea just njzzle—you'ro & used up

Slick, community coufound you."

Whenco this papor * liurly burly >
Whoneo theso bickorinks ** Lit for
“ You tell les,” avd * you’re a linr,”

# You're a rogue,” aml # you're another,”
With tho pumorous ot coterns

‘Which adorn our Morning Papers ?

That's tho question 1—{Vhera's tho angwor
Waon't some kind, good Clenr Urit givo it ?
Won't nome smoolh-tongued Moderato give it ¥
No{—=1Well, hnag thew, thon Tae Groustee
Muat just spenk his mind about it.

“ Thoro & sot of noiny wranglers,
Thoso who writo for Mornlog papors ;
“I'hey bespatior with fonl Janguage,
“These, the ¢ Ine® and thoso, 1ho ¢ Ouls,’ Siru.
Would you know the ¢ why” and ¢ wlhorefore >
‘I'horo’s tho rub—1Lheso tick liko leeches
“T'o tho troasury pap and pickings :
Thosae, are anxious, quite as enxious
“To gecuro tho pap and pickiogs,
To enjoy the swoots of offico. .
Well, that's natural, but just let them
Be more digaified and moderato ;
Wage with worthior arme tho battle,
Andfor all Tnx GrRyuBLER careth
They may fight till thoy are weary,
Thoy mny fight while pen and ink last, |
‘Fhey mey fight Ul types are worn oul,
They way Gght and fAight forever.
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CANADIAN INSTITUTE.

The usunl weekly meeting of this Scicctific body
took placo afwr Tuesday., Prezent—Profossors
Dullman, Flataan, end Hardbrain. Hon. Mr.
Tallboy iu tho chair.

Tho cbuirman road o paper on the * Phenomenon
of the Sea,” which could occupy about 136 columnsi8
printed in foll.  We give & synopsis of it, however
3 it is both interesting and fnstructive. The Scs
was cdmposed of salt aud water, if the lecture®
wight be allowed the cxpression. But how the salt
and water came together was a wattor of dispute.

Whether the water came to the salt, or the salt to
tbo water, or whether both met half way was an
open question. e had crossed the sea himself,
aud had seen it in storm and in calm ; and he had
often gpent days in exnwioing the curious effect
which a storm bad upon the rhip. At times tbe
wuves rolled very bigh, and immediately afterwards
sank very low, and invariable the ship rose and
snuk with the waves, IHe conld not account for
this in any other manner than that there must be
an Todian rubber bed at the bottom of the Atlantic,
which the weight of tho ship pressing on the water
and the water on the Indian rubber would cause to
sink, while its elnstic nature would immediately
glve it an upward teadency, which in its tura it
would impart to the sea, thus prodacing what are
cowmmonly called waves. With these remarks be
would resume his seat,

Prof. Dullman exhibited the skin of o very rare

and curious animal called the Pig. The race of this
animal was, he was eorry to say, now cxtinct in
Cnoada, The skin be now held in his hand was
sent to him by 2 gentlewan living in Stauloystrect
—n city of some conscquence ia the Hudson's Bay
Territory ; and he had informed bim that he had
taken it with bis own bands from the last pig that
was known to exist in tbat quarier of the globe.
Of tho habits of the Pig ho had a great deal to say
that was curions and new to the members, but es
he eaw Prof. Flatman bad something to say, he
would tako another opportunity.
Prof. Flatman exhibited a picce of wood found by
sowre men digging in the woods. There were cortnin
charneters upon it, which, although nearly obliter-
aled, be, with the help of Prof. Alltongues, had been
ablo to decipher. The characters, as near as he
could make them out, were—

“Ipewave of tHe Paing.”

From the position in which this relic of antiquity
was found, he had no hesitation in saying that it
must beat least 5000 years old. It might bavo been
o part of Noah's Ark, indeed, for all he knew. To
exactly defermino the weaning of the characters
traceabloupon the piece of wood must atleast be only
guess work, inasmuch ng no cluo to their {ntorpre-
tation could now be found. Ile had read a great
many works of antiquity, but lie could not remember
over having rcad of aoy onc whose name was
Paiat. But it was quite evident that he must have
beon a great tyrant, inasmuch as people were cou-
tioved to Bowars of him. The prefixing of the de-
finite articlo tke before Mr, Paini’s name was a fact
worthy of notice, because it wont for to establish
tbe fact that Murray’s English Gramwmar was not
exteasively read in thoso days.

Prof. Hurdbrain, afier the learned disquisitions
that had already been 12id befors the Institate, felt
some diffidence in srying apyiking. However, ho
had brought with him a enrious article which he
bad picked up in his rambles, and which he wos ag
yet unable to write an account of. Tt waus evidently
ons of those images which barbarinng worship a3
their Gods, and may bave been brought to this
country by Bramab or’ Confucius, It was a smal
image of a warrior, as the members might see. A¢
its head was a picce of string, while anotler piece
of airing hung from between jts legs—which would
go far to prove that mwen in those days had {ails.
Now, by holding the upper string in one band, and
pulling the other string the Idol immediately ex-
panded its legs and arms. No doubt this Idol
owed its origin to the ancienc Egyptian priests, who
werc ekilled in deceiving people by means of such
Punch-and-Judyism. He begged to prescnt this
ancicnt relic to tho Iastitute,

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS,

We are greatly pleased with our new Council,
because we find others displeased. ‘There is moura-
ing in the city; and wo rejoice. ‘The hope of the
jobbers is gone. No move fat contracts given by
underhand means, will sgain fall to tho lot of the
baogera-on around tho members of our Corpora-
tion. Corruption has fled, incorruptibility now rules!

Ia this strain we hoped 1o bo cnabled to write
with sincerity; but our dreams are dispersed.
Evidence of jobbery appears at the very first meet-
ing of the Blowers. We do not make the charge
unadrisedly, but can prove our words, and name
the traitors. Ilis worship the Mayor is oue, and
Conn. Fincks anotber. This is the e¢ase. A law
passed by tho late Council determined that no
Blower should supply goods for Corporation pur-
poses. With shame and confusion of fuce we saw
that tho Mayor had on & new coat; made like a
Quaker's, Smelling corruption with the acutenees
of Brown or Mackenzie, we instaatly asked who the
waker might be, nod lunrned he was no othor than
Councillor Fincks. The cont was new ; it was not
borrowed from Duvy Read; it fitied Ilig Worsbip
too well for that. Fincks pleads in defence that,
s o genoral rule, it takes nine tailors to make o
rean ; but that by his extraordinary ekill in the uso
of the goose, he bes made a man of the Mayor,
Well, if he can turn a mare into a human boing,
perbaps he can chaoge a mule into 8 man also, If
such be the caso we beg that he will commenco
operations with Ald. Sheard forthwith,

Ald. Brugel has declared war agninst the grog-
geries. Me wasin such baste to issue his procla-
mntion, that when the Mayor got up to mako a
speech, St. George's Alderman got up too, He bad
to wait for ten minutes; cach ono of which seemed
to hima year. Succeeding at last in his object, it
was witl intensest pain we witnessed the despair of
Mr. Wiman. His hair straitened out; his lips quiv-
ered, and, grasping hold of an ink-pot, e was going
to burl it ot Brunel’s head, but did'nt; and sink-
ing back in his cliair ho moved but once, and that
was fo vote; on which side o evidently did not
kaow.




