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PROVINCIAL SPOUTING APPARATUS.—NO. XX.

L Tue Proroc Trow.

The carnivalis over at Iast. The maskers, whose
graceful pyrations have amused and surprised us
for the last two weeks, have doffed their disguises
ond slunk back into common place politics agaiv,
The fiddlers of the press, whose mild and not very
barmonious straing have charmed us so sweetly
through the crisis, are hushed ; and the dnucers
whose intricale mosements it has kept our senses
all ngog to watch, pause, and with a “right andleft
to places” dance no more.

The merryman Ilogan has concluded his part, and
with another of his masterly pirourtes, provokes a
1ast Inugh as the gay scene vanishes from view, and

BROWN vs. CAMERON.

The citizens of Toronto at the present time are
nightly edified by two disinterested and well wried
patriots,  One claims fo be & victim to vice-vegal
dissimulation, and unnecessarily forced into contact
with the koi polli; the other is covetous, and desires
the mantle of state to be placed on his shoulders to
avoid its agnin being soiled by anything gritty.—
Neither of the candidates, both honorable wen,
pretend to any particular set of principles in which
the people have interest—they each flourish a politi-
cal tomahawk—Careron’s bearing the inscription:
“ War (o the hilt on Brown and Gritism ;" while
Brown’s is draped in mourning, with large letters,
signifying—* Death to Head and his corrupt advis-
era.”

Browa is begging syropathy of the electors, be-
cause be sacrificed so readily all personal interest to
obey the behests of bis sovereign the Queen, per
Fdmand Head—first in taking oflice; secondly, in
leaviog it. Poor soul, be has our sympathy, for we
supposed his subtlely partook more of the character
of Tngo, than of the good-natured Roderigo. The
cardinal political principle with all politicians, is

the musquerading is past. To speak plainly, the
political stratagems of balfa year are being con-
cluded, tbe crisis is over; 1be ministry are back to
office, and the curtain is to fall to-day on the last
performance of the season.  Manager Head repeats
the epilogue ; tho band plays the National Anthem.
and the curtain falls upon the farce of legislation
which bas divertedif not instructed the province for
nearly six months.

II. Tne Usury Bii.

Jean Baptisto bad a little fun on his own account
this week, When that worthy Israelite, Benjamin,
brought up the bill to increase tue “ rute of usance.”
several French members wero 8o taken with horror
at the Jewish idee, that they determined upon a
Gallic repetition of the Cloar Grit expedient of epeak-
ing against time. Hour after hour, till balf-past
three in the morning, were our English ears assailed
by the rudo assaults of the prosy creatures. Lange-
vin, Cauchon, Chapais and kindred witlings were
in ecstacies over their noole device. After a while,
however, they gave in quite exhausted, and on Mr.
Cimon's desk was discovered the following effort of
the broken English muse:

Au diablo with Benjamin tho skinflint, the ruthless §
Nown with tho fri .on that would rutner ur all,

Arrachiez biia grindera and leave him quito toothiess;
Comme les vieux roix Anglais the Jews used to maul,

Oult pesto vontreblen, eacreblou ! millo tonnerres |
C'oat uno grande bother thia shacking canaillo,
‘It-ie's not 10.be slain for his greaso liko a bear,
Ho should bo ogorge for bis skin t3 mako turile-plo.

&0 vive Jahagnielle, jump atont holtor-sketer,
We'll keop le vienx huzzard an long as we can §

Lubssoz 1o dissolver ja the beatand the swolter,
And lenvo hig ot last just whorp e began !

supposed to mean—when practically carried out—
& filling your purse with money"—and when Mr,
Brown successfully jumped into the Treasury chests,
every one supposed he possessed the keys that
wounld surely prevent another thrust from the long,
bony phalengeal extensions of the Cayley-iMavdon-
ald burglars. Events prove bow vain it is to esti-
mate character and sagacity—the Brown giaat of
three weeks ago, i3 now & mare pigmy in political
warfare—be i3, in point of fact, a catawampusly-
chawed-up-individual. His stupidity is frightful
aud such a3 we could only hnve supposed of Angus
Morrison or Tom Daly—the two parliamentary
nianeys, par excellance. Mr. Brown has now no
“broad Protestant” platform to retive to ; no “separ-
ate schools” with which to lure the love of Orange
hearts ; po fierce denunciations of Papal institutions
tochase the latent protestant feeling to his standard ;
no virtuous personal sacrifices to tingle the ears of
the gaping multitude ; he beheld the glistening bait
of office—swallowed it—and in n very little time
beeame aware that ho bad a hook in hisgills. Stiil
smarting under the wound, ho asks the people of
Toronto 10 revenyge his folly, and join their indig-
nant how! with his against the Anglers who pence-
fully and legitimately pursued their avocations. The
game of *‘ catching a Tartar,” in onr modest opin-
ion, was a fair one, and skilfully played.

Cameron is a fuvorite with the people as long as
be exbibits a free purse. He has sore peculiar sen-
timents, 8aid to be conservative, but distinctive from
the Beverly-Donkey school. He is intenscly loyal,
and went so fitr on a recent ocension as 1o display
his ankles on the street out of devotion to & movher
institution. He is remurkable for fine “ saws” and

expert sayings; and, but for an bereditary imperfec-
tion in the larayngeal muscles of his throat, would
make o model legislative spouter. He is jolly, too,
and regards the devil as a paragon of gontility end
good bumor. He is eminently devout, and devoted-
Iy attached to the thirty-nine article of bis creed.
With bim) his church is his clma mater ; and when
in synod displays & warmth of feeling beyond bis
apostolic teachers. He supports endowments, and
looks upon them ns esseatisl to the vitality of reli-
gion, of which thero is only one kind, that which he
espouses. He avoids contamination with the world,
except during election times, and then only glances
at the * miserable sinners” through an eye-glass.
Ile goes in for tho snle of offices—believes Fellowes
to be more virtuous for his borrowed votes—and
thinks Cayley the greatest financier of modern times,
whom he bas made hisrent-coliector inlieu of the loss
of the Inspector-Generalship. Ho didn't object to
Representation by Population as a theory, ond is
willing to allow the settlement of it to be made by
tae French Canndians. Mr. Cameron has many
claims to public support which we hare not space
to enumernte. An independent man, however, is
the best, and luckily we have a third. CGitizenss
“Lold your tongues,” “cease your pothers,” and
clevate Joha Tully to the dizzy height of un MLP.P.,
it may prevent his retrest to a lupatic ssylum
whither he i3 now fast drif‘ing.

LEGISLATIVE HONORS.

To THE ]'Io_N. Cuarces Royary, Esq., ). L. C., raar
WON'T BE.

Dear Cnariie,—Of course you must seo if you
bave got uny brains at all, which iz an open ques-
tion, that since that upright and enlightened statés-
man, the ITon. Robt. Baldwin, has coasented to allow
his friends to return him to the Upper House as the
member for the York division, you have no more
chence of getting in, thaa you heve of cutting
anything but a contemptiblo figure even if you
were 8o unfortunate as to succeed. Therofore,
old hoss—cxcuse the allusion—the best thing you
can do, is to retire with flying colors, and while
merit i3 to be got by retiring. It would look
odious if you persisted in running against the bon.
legislator whom all political parties—fickle dogs
that they are—have conspired to raise to the high-
est honor. You koow wiat Horace says—You
don't. Well,it doesn’s make any matter. Hig ideos
are combined in the above.

Yours, as you demean yourself,
) " GuoMbLeR,

Palmam qui meruit, forat. )

——0n dit that it is the intention of Synod
at its next meetiog, to present the thanks of the
Church of England to that uoswervieg cbampion,
Hon. J. IL. Cameron for chaste and dignifi d lan-
guage, aud for his daring deiance of the prince of

darkness.



