- A Hard Cade.

This term, often applied, i3 n very exprestive
one, and is becowing every day worc and more
applicable to a large and increasing number of the
youth of Canada. A boy of twelve lights his pipe
now-n-days as soon as heis out of reach of his
father's cye. At fourteen ho takes a drink with
the other b'hoys, and goes to the Athenmum, At
saventeen he finde it necessary to “ stick” some
poor devil of a tailor, in order that he may lounge
on King street with the other swells in the day,

and fraternize with othér beasts at pight; and
when he arrives at the age of twenty-one his
character is formed. His. capabilities of enjoy-

ment are confined to two spheres—a whiskey milll

i the day, a brothel at night. Yes, there are a
hundred young men in Toronto to-day who have
respectable fathers, and loving cbristian mothers
—if they buve not already broken their hearts—
whose every day life is that of & vagabond. Ves,
o vagabond ! We know of no other name so ap-
propriate. Do these young men reflect; or
bave their cobsciences beca drowned with
their morals ?  What - are their hopes in
{his ‘beautifal world ? Do . they not knbw ; or,
will they not learn, from the history of a thousand
miserable wretches who bave gone before them,
that they are now laying the foundation for a life
of misery and disgrace 7 Has not sufficient reason
been left them by the devil they are continually
tbrusting down their throat, to teach them that
every day and every year, it will bo more and
more dicult to begin n life of deeency 7 We will
take it for granted that they escape a joil and o
‘lunatic asylum—is that all tbey live for ? Is it the
heigt of their ambition to walk the verge of hell
without tumbling in? Is the respect of the good
and true of no value to them? and what decent
roan respects the loafer of # bar-room, and the
touter of a brothel. Do they not aspire to win the
love of pure and noble women iz this world, and
thus achieve the height of bappiness within the
veach of man? God forbid that they should while
they lead the lifo of 2 vagabond, and woe to the
victim that thus forms an alliance with vice,

What cowards theso hard cases are to allow
whisky to conquer so easy u victory over their
manhood  Where is their “will power "—the first
attribute of n reasoning being 7 Have they not the
courage left yet, to say I will be respectable, and
1o keep their word? We fearnot; those whospend
the half dozen years of their early manhood in de-
bauchery, seldom reform, indeed, there is not much
left worth reforming ; every vestige of nobility and
heroism has been wetted out of their system, overy
puro inatinct has been destroyed by vilo associn-
tions, every chivalric fecling bas been trampled
upon by bawds, and the last vestige of virtue bas
been swept away in & torado of intoxication.
What.is there left, exedps, for the use we now
make of them, to-point thismoral. Nothing! yes,
tbere is somethiog, besides, they should bo a scare-
crow warhing to the rising generation, they are
‘the vile contrasts, to those who live'd life of purity

and virtue, they hro the beticous on {be tower of
a moral pest house, for who that sces thom, and
knows their bistory, will not avoid the contamina-
tion of their society, in order to escape the abyss
of infamy into which they have fallen.

—_— e
Tho Blowers on the Way"

(FROM OUR OWN COMRESUONDENT,)

{Ter Sub-Marino Tolegraph,)

We met at the Union station arrayed in all the
finery com'atable from #the poor mar's friend”
and other kindred cstablishments. Baxter was
the observed -of all observers, owing to the ex-
tensive style of his ¢ get-up.” On bis bead was
the Allen hat of Police Court notoriety: IHis coat
was o blue-izized, bottle-greon, linsey-woolsy,
and very dirty—ssid to have cost 43 at Wake-
field's—the pattern madé by four women—chalk-
marks being still on it. Before starting, owing to
the fear of tho unltnown daagers of rmlway travel-
ing and other causes, the blowers individually- in-
vested ten cents in life insurance policies. At
starting the chaplain, the Rev. Stiggins, opencd
the proceedings wilh prayer, after which he ex-
horted—warning all to eschew personalities and
vulgarisms while on the trip—such conduct being
ouly fit for the Couucil Chamber. At the close
Counsilman James officiated as precentor, and
opened a basket of champaigne to render his voico
more liquid and ‘mellow while giving pmhollc of
fect to that touching old air, “1I'd rather bave s
guines:than a one pound note.”

The champagao wus & donation from a city of-
ficial, supplied by Baxter to said official at $30 por
basket, manufactured at the goose-pasture distill-
ery, and infesnal swill at that,

Every thing went well 1ill xeaching Cobourg, on
leaving that station, Baxter missed 5. M. McDow-
el), and insisted on stoppiog tho train for him, the
conductor refused, this refusal preyed so much on
his feclings that he withdrew himself ifor a while

to solitude, as was supposed, but on a rigorous’

search being jnstituted, he was discovered dis-
consolately sitting beside the engine-driver eating
bread and beef, while the tears were hopping down
checks, Thero was great rejoicing at bis recovery
for how could the citizens afford to loso the corpor-
ation of Toranta.

Natban-cel Dickey, President of the Young
Mens Christaiu Association, produced & “deck!’
of the #“devil’s picthers” and engaged with Stig-
gins in a friendly game of euchre, at which Nathan
won his ¢ tea-money.” He nbused the waiters at
it, and ofterwards thanlted God for the littie snack
which be said many a poor devil would have made
n meal of, (this little snack consisted of a fecd—
second only to Baxters).

Old *“bus-wig” sccured a deck berth in the
slecpiog car. Coun. Bennettand O'Connell sang
at bis hend * rise, sons: of William, rise.” Oadi
Boomer and Juiler Allen tried a_fow drikables,
which bad tbe effect of tmnsporhng them to a
grepter state’ of bliss, than would eend mroy an
s upfortunate ¥ down for 30 days, - They: deolared

that Baxter's tipple wus “pizen”, ‘and o' man

drinkiug it was not to be held responsible,

Coun. Oubavan sppeared rather excited, being
most of the time in his shirt sleeves, it appeared as
if bis mind was not satisfied with the amount of
cloth the tailor had put in his coat, its back of
longtitude was admirably adapted for lukmg back
sights.

‘Fianing, Smith, nnd Thompsen uddrcsscd the
“ignoble vulgars” at Belleville,  Major Robt.
Dennison inspected the volunteers at Stiannonvlile
while the train bad a speed of 40 miles per hour,
his rendition of the famous ¢ goose-siep,” nppearcd
to delight them,

Vance took a right wing of the council, consist-
ing of Cannvan, Love and O'Connell off the train
at Kingston, as they had got pausented at Baxter's
acrangements eod company. Baxter remonstrated
and urged that Mr. Brydges would meet the Ex-
cursionists at Montreal and ask them to tes, Vance
and his wing “could not see” this, and called their
fat friend & greasy impesier.

On the arrival of the train at Montreal, the hugo .
member from the  goose-pstuce” employed o de-
tective to discover Brydges’ invitation to ten, un-
guccessfully.  Bus-wig and Baxter's crowd bod to
carry themselves and dirty luggage to a tripe. "shop
at the market. There was nota soul there’ 5o
mean a3 do them reverence,” they gorged them-
selves at the rate of 20 cents each, includiog o

born of “all gorts,” and started for' Portland at 2.
Before Jenviog, their money run sbort,but James

extricated thewm from their unplensant dxlemma by
« Joing bills " at discount.

Some ruffian stole the Mayor’s left boot at Mon-
treal, this he says will be o boot-leas excursion for
him. So mote it be. :

Moral reflections in next week's Grumbler.

— e

A Whoop from the Grumbler.

« Pint Justitia ruat coclum,” sey we, and as the
Empress Engeoie bas issucd ber fiat that “boops
shall be no more,” in other words that the young
and lovely, the graceful and symmetrical portion
of the Grumblers subjects, yclept the ¢ fair sex,"
naust a those indi ible articles of
feminine apparel known as Crinoline. We, on
our part, must and shall, as we have ever hereto-
fore, take up the cause of our clionts-and battic as
best we can against the cruel ediets of dear littlo
Eugenie, “or any other man.” What! the very
idea i3 anabsurdily—fancy our Jemima d
ing King street all in to a point and swelling it .in
s 4 Shaker,” No! Nol Nol

1 There's naught but care on every bair,
In cvery hour that passes O:

What signifies the lifo o' map, -
An'*twero na for the lasses O 7

1

Auld Naturo swears, the lovely dears
Her noblest work she classes O ¢
Her prentice’ han she tried oo man,
And then sko made the lasses 0.

An’ when wian-mak'it Crinoline,

Which-ilka’ thing surpasses O,

Auld.Naturo shricke't out wi' joy,
. An' clap’t it on the lasses 0.”

Ladlesl ‘wo appenl to you. - Are you geing to



