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THE GRUMBLER.

“ If there’a a holein ayour coats
Trede you tem i

A chiel’smnang you taking untsr,
‘Amt, fulth, he') prew bt

JAN. 22, 1859

SATURDAY,

THE B8CHOOL QUESTION.

Some very silly correspondent bag felt the neces-

sity of enlightening the Colonist o this vexed ques.’

tion. His first remark is » very sage one; afier all
the fuss that has been made in the contest between
religious and secular education, “ W” (Wiseacre 7)
juforms us that it is # exceedingly superficial.” Be-
iog 5o, he is of course prepared to treat it ina
« superficial” maooer, and we feel bound to admit
that he hag succeeded wonderfully. After ransacking
the records of all the nations of Europe, he confes-
ges Limself nonplussed ; and confesses with a frank-
ness that does him infinite credit, “I am perfectly
uaable to find & parallel that will bear on the state
of gociety in this country.” So we should think;
a ¢ parallel bearing” upon anything would be a no-
velly indecd. llo however makes one discovery
which will doubtless excite some surpriso, particu-
larly in the higher tiers of our social world,—* the
pépulntion of thig country is made up chiefly of the
lower orders of pearly all the nations,” in oth.r
words, Canadians nre the off-scourings of the old
world, the scum of mankind. Perfectly astounded
witl the force of his owa patriotism, he tries the
mystical in the following abstruse fushion: “In
those countries (European) the autboritics are more
competent to act, tban gthe authorities ars hero to
mect with the approval of the people.” Can any
body tell us 'the meaning of this paragraph? we
give it up as utterly hopeless. It remiuvds ug most
of the celebrated poser, “If & mun bo six fect high,
required the color of his coat?' Let us hope that
the *létter will soon bo issued, with explanatory
no',e.a; at present it would baflle the greatest mas-
ter of hermencolics. Take another sentence,—
416 T had tho least shadow of & proof that we had
(when?) too much of the Bib e, then I would say at
once, let us have « liltle moro of the secular ;" as
it is, bowever, he declines sending for a fresh sup-
ply of the latter article, und piles on the argumen-
tation in good style, *Knowing by every succeed-
ing dey that we have too little of the former, and
too much of the latter, I come to this conclusion,
that a little more” of the former is necessary.—
Apart from the really serious and important nataro
of tho subject, what nonsense tbe fellow writes.

ppiy it to o small watter, and who can fail to see
tho absurd weakness of tho argument. “ Knowing

by experience that we linve too much mille in our
tew, aud tog little sugar, I come to the conclusion,
that we want some more gugar.” What an addi-
tion to our knowledge that would be; and yetina
roaiter, about which,peoplo are so divided, A poor
seribbler writes, a3 he would scorn to do abont the
trivialties of duily life. But “bad beging, and
worse remains beliind.” A child aad a teacher are
represeatod as comversing in n ¢ secalar” school.
The child agks “Whomade the sun, moon and stars?”
Theteacher answers Nick-my-dolly.” Th child then
enquires, who made Nick my-dolly. Tbo teacher
respouds, “ Ask the lon. Geo. Brown ?” and forbids
the pupil to ask aby more questions. Yet this
wretched blasphemy appears pext tho leading
article in O/ Joubdle, with all the adornments of
punctuation, and italica for public benefit. \What is
too absurd for the journal after this Jetter? Whether
is the editor or his correspondent tho greater offen-
der of public taste, the more serious outrager of
public decency ? )

o

THE HOMESTEAD.

Reformers of Upper Canade, you ought to be
ashamed of yourselves. For four years your names
havo been paraded ia publicas the generous doners
of $3, $10, and $50 each to the praiseworthy object
of buytng a boreestead for William Lyon McKenzie
—tho honestest and oldest reformer in Canada—the
maa that became poor that you might becomo rich
—the man whoso life, when life was worth liviog
for, bas been one long struggle to sccure Reform
for the people and to keep the wolf from his owe
door. Ie did not ask you for a 11 tead. You

THE MANY FOR WLLINGTON.
Try again, Nasgna C.,

Daw't you be faint hearted,

Saro the Gowan’s glory yet

Canpot have doparied

Reontoed ouee, benten once,

Evory wan mnst be a diner,

AUlo dert see, that you alowe,

Arg Uho iman for Welltngion.

Tey ngnin, Nassau C.,

What though Midclsex went wrong,
Nover venture, never win—

You'll bo M. P, P, ere long,

T'ey again, Nassau C.,

Every man at onee 1aust sec,

With tho aid of Fergusow,

You'ro the mau for Wellinglon,

"T'ry again, Nassau C.,

What's « Okl Donble know about it ?
Get tho whiskey for (ho «* Jambs*
You'll g0 iv, 1man, never doubitgit,
Try sgaio, Nassau C.,

Thoro's good Juck ia number threo ;
Lot “Luily Tom” buat briog hia gun,?
And you'ro the man for Wellingion.
Nngsnu C,, Nassan C.,

Don't give way, my bully boy,
Cnnvay brisk!s, get tho whikkey,
Ogle soon will wish you joy ;
Scouled once, beaten ance,

Frory man must be a dunee ¢

Who don't seo that vou alons

Are tho man for Wellington,

—_—

An Enraged Leader.
——At first sight we were much struck to
sce the walls of the city placarded with large pos-

tors, stating that the Leader was # enraged,” but on
ing the printing closely it turned out to be

offered it to him aud pressed him to accept it. Ta
an evil bour ho thought you wore sincere and did
accept it.  You put down your names as subscrib-
ers—but neser subgeribed a peony.  Was this gen-
lemanly 2 Wo tbink it the meavest and most con-
temptible transaction that ever avy body of men
engaged in. It i3 such a trick as we would expect
from o body of profsssed sharpers—but not from
men boasting, to be the Reformers of Canade.
There is no otber way to save the credit of the
country but to publish the list of eathusiastic Re-
foraiers—rencgades, rather— once wove, 50 that the
werld may learn by beart the nares of the pol-
troons who bave acted so shabby a part.

—_—————

T. D. MoGee.

——Woe are glad to notice tbat this talented
gentleman will lecture in Toronto bn Thursday
next. Apart from the position he occupice in po-
litical circles, men of all parties ackvowledge Mr.
McGee’s ability and cloquenco. He is to lecturs on
“ Thomas Moore and Robert Burns ;” the subjoct is
interesting, and wo are sure it will bo made entor-
tainiog and instructive to the audicnce.

an nanouncement that the ficder was ¢ colarged.”
Tt is all very well of course for the Leader to make
o littlo fusg about its enlargement—and, whep not
overdone, no objection cac be taken to it. Bt
when we are bored to death by being told every day
in that paper, the precise number of inches, that it
is larger than any other paper in the Province, wo
think it high time to checl the nuisance. Size is
no criterion of merit. A squash is not ns good ent-
ing a3 a strawberry ; nor a wbale ag a herring.  If
this manin progresses much farther we shall bave
newspapers advertizing, in rapiurons periods, the
respective sizes of their editors. In that case the
Editor-in-chief of the Globe will be able to compare
favourably with the Editor of the Leader.

The Pot and the Kettle,

——"Here again it will be our duty to trace
Mr. Brown along his well-beaten path of misrepre-
sentation and deceit.”——Colonist of yesterday.
«QOnr contemporary (Colonist) now perpetrates a
donble lie, o lie in regard to the Globe, and a lis in
regord to itsell.”—Q@lobe of yesterday. Comment ia
nonoceasary, the exiracts carry thoir own moral
with them.



