Pyrrho— Yeor, of courre, i)\it first
Propare tho wolt, wa'll pound thety into dust,
Donatus—Tia ready, aire.
Syrrho—Thon quickly bring them in.
. Enter Dustibus und Jontbe, .
DPyrrko~Who aro you thoro!
Bustidus—A lowly wason and bis onty child.
Pyrrio—Ah? ah 1 of courso most lowly mook zad wild,
Wo'lt try your mockness, you Donatus, sty
s ast propared,
Donatus— Drend sire, its all serene,

Pyrrho—Theu touch the spring and apen a now scene,
For theao inost lowly anbjects ol vay throne.

Donatns touches a spring, the floor opona beneath Tantho and
Bustibus, who siok into the T'vrast's Weee,
Donatus—So porish all your focs, drend mighty sire.
Pyrrio—DNanatus you must be o shameless liar,
“I'o broathio out that, and let Alurie go*

Donatus—~Conrage, my iiege, I havo him hovo alao,
‘I'ho guards have tound him.

Pyrrho— Haste and bring him in.
Feteh mo yon sword, P'il ticklo himsolf.

Enter Alarie.
Pyrrko—S0, sir, you killod my servants and broke Jooso
From pricon, and pecchance, Sir Goose,

. Thought you'd escape mo.
Alaric— ety P ‘Perbapa I dfd, what thep ?

Pyrrio—0Oh! only this, I'il see you don’t again ;
Bring in my guards, Dovatus.
[Enter Guarda.)

Pyrrho (to Alnric)— Now, nir, U9 pleased to kueel.

(Alaric kneels iu silencs. )

[Pyrrho approachen him, and with ono eavage blow cuts off
s liead ; tho guards are then ordered to retive, and the bead
at' Alarie i3 piteled iato the well, followed by thoe body, but
wondorful 10 relate, when they camu together at tle bottom of
the well, the parts Gited so cxactly that tbe fresh warm bleod
glued tbhem together, and when Bustibus .and Iantho wio es-
caped unhurt, rofurned from » trip up the seeret prih which led
from tho well to the temple, Alaric is found breatbing, avd the
appllcation of a precious balsam by Bustibus inakes him as right
ana trvet.)

Soryr LAST—A gonoral flare up. Tho E:v.triots secure by means
of the tyrant'swell an enteanco to the Palaco. Pyrrhio aud

Donatns are slaio—Alariciy proclaimed King,and shortly afier

Jaatho joios him as queen,

LCuctaia falla.

—_——C——

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

Right againl Aro we not, “ Your Worship.”
Wo asid you knew nothing of order, and you don't,
But it was too bad for Brunel and Boomer to laugh
8t you so0 loudly. Eitber of them might have been
Mayor, and then,——wo forbear to paiat the awful
consequences. Boomer knows no more than you,
and Bruanel's greater koowledge would have in-
volved bim in as inextricable confusion, as you do
yoursell aud overy oue else, when giving au ex-
planation. We beg to remind ¢ Your Worship”
that the following rules for the guidance of the
Couacil are still in force, and should be applied, or
no business will ever be trasuacted :

First—All motions must be written grammati-
cally and spelt correctly, or they cannot he submit-
ted.

N. B.—Conserve-it-tight members of the Council
aro specially exempted from tho above rule, as
should it be cnforced, they would be virtually dis-
franchised. The “it” ie the above compound word,
in accordance itk Canadian custom, means ¢ plun-
der.”

Second—Not more than throe members may speak
together, except upon a question of order,

" Councilmen Ramsay, Craig, and J. E. Smith, are
specially excepted from this rule.

Third—No profunefswenring allowed.

Fourth—No member allowod to stigmatize another
dg “respectable,” as the truth must always be
spoken,

Exception in favor of Alderman Carr.

Fifth—No personal allusions to bo made; excopt
with respect to the Mayor's * weight,” Moodie's

jacket; Oraig's grammar, -Ardagh's brogue, aud
Carr's family influcuce,

Sixth—The existence of the public to be ignored;
except that portion of them who pursue the bigh
and honorable callings of tavern keepers, corters,
aud election bullies.

There are maay other rales, but we care not to
burden ‘Your Worship’s” mind with more nt pro-
seat.

Notice of Motion—Coun. Fox gives notice that he
will, to-morrow, move that a fire-engine be kept
ready at the City Hall, to cool any member who
may be cither intoxicated or infuriated.

—

A SQUEAK ON NEWSPAPER REFORIL

table

who will prove & supcrabundant: bleéslng to his
couatry, and of whom wo should all be proud.

In couclusion, wo must say, that in our own hum-
ble opinion, tho new Editor of the Colonist ig the
gontleman who alone deserves the palm on this oo-
cosion. But the difficulty is to find out who this
illustrious stranger is. :

¢ \Who waa his lather,
Or who was his mother}

Had ho » sistor,
Or bad he o brother 7

are questions easier asked than atigwered in this
case, And a8 we think it a duty which we owe to
the public, wo shall, if not anticipated by the Editor
bimself, givo the namo of the groatest newspaper
Reformer which the world ever saw ; together with
auother notice of bis productions, on the very next
on which be again does the subject of

Some day last week the r Colonist
expired, und immediately thereupon “ old double,”
which we must call the new Atles and Colonist, was
published in a now ghape, with new type, and noder
& new cditor, who, like another Palladium, has
fallen from tho skies, to secure our liberty as o peo-
ple byteachiog us &ll sorts of reform. Hig firstessay
was in a formidable-looking editorinl, headed
“ newspaper reform,” which, although not deficient
ia courage, we could not make up our wind to
wade through. His sccond attempt wae altogether
o brilliant affair, and has, we understand, quite
revolutionized the Press of the Province. We have
iton very good authority that on rending it, th®
Editor of the Globe was so conscience-stricken that
he put on a suit of sackoloth and sprinkled ashes
brought expressly from the furnace by tho devil of
the establishment, over bis wretched person. The
editor of the Jeadcr, we are told, no sooner perused
it than he weeped and wailed and tore bis beard
out. The editors of the Weelklies and minor Dailies
west of Toronlo, it is said, have been plunged into
tho depths of dark despair. Several of them have
gone hopelessly med, and eaten up sll the files of
newspapers containing their own editorials. Scores
of “ saucy boys,” wiao had hed the audacity to
meddle with pen and inle, are related to have swal-
lowed arsenic on reading Wednesday's Colonist.—
Numbera of “ follon-faced” wretches, * returned
fugitives,” * liars,” and “trifiers,” who hare hitherto
stood high in the Fonrth Estate, have gone, it is
affirmed, into voluntary exile.

" We would altogether fail wers we to attempt to
describe the sensation which was produced on tho
public by thoe publishiog of the articies in question
Tho beauty of atyle, tho olegance of diction, the
massiveness of sentiment displayed by‘ the writor,
wag the universal theme. “Who he could have been,
wero & question that puzzled the most profound
thinkers. Some thought that Lo:d Bury was the
person, others pointed out—the-Lord-knows-who—
a3 the proper individual. John A. McDonald, aided
and adetted by tbe whole talent of the Miristry, was
frequently set down as the aource from whence such
ideas could alone emanate; while agein, it was con-
fidently afirmed that Lord Brougham had writton
both articles at the request of the propristor of the
Colonist. However, there i no use in dwelling upon
rumours, all of which cannot by any possibility
turn out to be true ; thereforo, we will confine our-
selves to stating, that from. whatever pen those
stricturos on the Press have proceeded, they stamp
the author a3 tho first man in the. couniry—a man

newspaper reform.

—_—————

THE BOW-LEG CORRESPONDENCE.
IMPORTANT FOREIGN GOSSIP.

(FROX OGR SPECIAL CORRESPONDET.)
Lonooy, Nov. 4, 1858, ~

I met & mao walking down the strand, having on
a large surtout coat, cut in the Taglioni styls, into
which lig hands were thrust as for as bis elbows,
I could not ses his waistcoat, by reason of his Tag-
lioni-cut topcont being buttoned overit,and therefore
cannot affirm whether it was black, blue, or dun-
duckity-mad color, or whether it was singlo or
double breasted. His trowsers were of oxcellent
tweéed, and as to his boots and bat—such covering s
never adorned tho extremities of human nature
beforo or sinco. ’

I walked on very fast, and he walked on much

faster. .
I met another man, As to his dress, he was
ragged—as to his physiognomy, it was bsd—and &s
to bis accent, it was a great deal * worser than ‘an
old tin kettle”

He walked on very fast, and I walked on much
faster, .

[ met n third individusl. Ligbt aud airy ag auy
fairy. He was a gentleman. His clothes displayed
neatness without primitiveness and elégance with-
out “loudness.”

We walked on at a temperate place.

There twero o great wany shops on the strand
and [ went into ono of them, and bought several
cigars dud lit one,

I walked on very musingly.

Several gin palaces stood open by the way side:
I weat in and liquored.

I walked awsy in a profound roverie.

I walked howme, and wrote my usual
news, which you will find above

-————

Never mind the Morrow. .
——At the Jast meeting of tho Conservative
Conveation, a Mr. Morrow * pu'd the Gowan fine,”
50 that the groat Oglo felt decidedly ill at edse, Let-
ug remind the Mayor-maker that “sufficient for the
day is the evil thercof,” and that It will Ba batter to
let the Morrow alone next timo.
Right, Mr. Leader, . . .
" ——The new Solon of the Colonist must cor-
taialy bo o suporannuated parson. He has all that
conceit and pomposity which the oracular-and di-
dactic style of the pulpit produce in wenk. men.-
Ho is ovidently intent on making & journalistio re-.
velation, nnd proving himself & second John of

bushél of

Patmos.



