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THE GRUMBLER.

“1If thero's o hole in &’ your conts,
X redo you tont it;

A chicl’'s amang you taking notes,
And, faith, he'll prent it.”

A SEDIMENTARY ON A TOUR.

TUE DEPUTY ADJUTANT-GENERAL ABROAD.
Our readers will be delighted to learn thatar-
rangements have been made with Mr. Powell,
(an cfficient D. A. G.) for o scries of letters from
abrond, descriptive and otherwise. A constant
stream of corrospondence from his facile pen,
(he kept the books in his own country store) will
be received with delight by an intelligent public,
and as he intends to give us the benefit of his
opinion on the harbour defences of England and
France. Military men may benefit materially by
the perusal of these lettors.
LETTER 1.
Loxpon, February, 1863,
I bave acriyed safe and sound. My passage

SATURDAY, MARCH 21, 1563,
RESURGAM.

+I was go dolighted with the luxurisnce and color of|
the verdaro of tho fiolds of the old country, that I actu-
ally lay dowo-snd rolled on tho grass.'—S of the
Hon. Georgo Brown at the St. Patrick’s Dinncr.
Now the House—like the foes of Assyria of old—
Tt must keep o sharp eyo on whate'er comes to
pass ;
Por tlic member for Oxford—it scarce nced bo
told—
Has like Nebuchadnezzar returned from grass,

Anad still, like that mooarch, his power and fame
Will grow wider wherever he chances toroam ;
For be has become sensible, gentle and tame
From the very few weeks he spent grazing at
home. ’

And now newly fledged, a political lord,
He'll step into the midst of his friends and bis
foes,
Quite refreshed from his roll on the emerald
sward,
Where he gambolled and brayed with delight
when he rosc!

Novel Measure.
——1It is underatood that Mr. Brown who is

fresh from the Old Country, intends jntroducing
a measure during the present session of Parlia-
ment, with & view to making it obligatery on
parents to send their young sons home to the old
country for the purpose of studying the fields of
ihat favourod portion of the globe—in short, to
send them to grass, where, a8 he naively observed
at the St. Patrick’s dinner on Tuesday, they may
spend profitably their hey-day of youth.
Uncle Abe and Pra.yérs. :

——We cannot condemn Abraham for foreing)
clergymen to pray for him. In his dire extremity]
he secs, snd so do his Generals, the nocessity for

¥

was ked by no extraordianry i 13 except,
perbeps, the absence of daily papers. The first
three or four days on the ses, I did not give the
matter much thought, a3 my time was principally
taken up iu swallowing repeated dozens of pale
brandy—by the way much better than I had often
sold for $2,00 a bottle. After my sea sickness
was over I appeared on deck in my uniform. I
may say without affectation, that I ettracted
universal attention. They took wme for a Tonfe-
derate General and T did not undeceive them.
Where was the war when they spoke of the Ala-
bama, I Jooked knowing and assured them that
no trouble nced to be anticipated from that quar-
ter. This quieted the fears of some timid Yan-
kees on board and I was treated by them with
marked respect. General Snooks from Snooks.
ville, U. 8., was especially lavish of delicate at-
tentions. I improved the time by reading the first
volume of Jomini four times over and practising
the sword excreise with a walking stick. Ilar-
die's tactics and Fenton's letters on defence also,
were perugsed by me with infinite delight. 1
worked out the problems they contained, and
then tried geometry. In the latter study I made
some headway, but the 5th of the 1st book tried
my temper sorely. 1 sought relaxation from in-
tense stady in consulting wilk my American
friend, General Snooks. Like myself, the Gene-
ral had never scen service but wns anxious to
learn. I explained to him the various theories of]|
atinck and defence, and completely floored him
with an avalanche of technecalities. With the
assistance of the volunteer drill book, we mana-
ged now sud then to go through military move-
ments. The two of us righted and lefted admira-
bly ; also formed two deep. Fours-deep we found
much more difficult. We formed company ad-
mirably, aud went through battalion drill with &
steadiness which would have deélighted the heart
of o veteran. These last movements I improvised,

all the prayers that can be offered in his bebalf.

a3 the drill-book gives no directions for enabling|

the person to go through them. When I return,
1 sball issue a new drill-book to the Cansdian
Militia, supplying what I cannot but regard as
defects in tbe regulation book. Thus, you see, I
spent the time on sbipboard profitebly. When I
arrived in London I called at the War Office, and
asked to sce Mr. Horse-guards, butI was informed
thet that gentleman was not in. I-presented my
credentials, and was nsked to cnll again, Tre-
serve further particitars for another letter.
Yours, &c.,
W. PoweLt,
Lt.-Col. & BEx-General-Grocer.
————

THE WAR-..STARTLING DESPATCHES,

(A veritable despatch, but eliphtly altered in diction.)
W asuinGron, March 14.

A special despatch to the Mudville Kiteflyer
says, that & reconnoisance was made yesterday
by twenty-five men of the Grand Army of the Po-
tomac, which has resulted most satisfactorily.
The observations which this party was cnabled to
make, it is confidently anticipated, will produce
the most astounding results, and end the war in
loee than three weeks from the preseat time, if
not sooner.

Capt. C——, with the nid of a very powerful
telescope, discovered (what do you think?) that
o nigger was mounting guard on the opposite
side of the Rappahanock. Astonished at the
amazing nature of this discovery, the gallant cap-
tain pushed forward uniil he came within squint-
ing distance of the aforesaid nigger, when he saw
clearly that his fullest apprehensions were renl-
ized. Thero was the sable son of Africa doing
duty for that vile rebel, Jeff. Devis, ready to
pop off the cmiasarics of Father Abrabaw, should
they come within bullet range.

Noting the developments of this strange sight,
we lay nnder cover for some fftcen bours, two
minutes and three-quarters exactly (by my
chronometer), and were startled to sce at lenst
fifty more niggers pop out from the rifle-pits, and
mount guard in turns. ‘Wonderful io say, they
acted in cvery respect like white men.

The result of our observations were at once
mnde known to ihe President end tho Council,
who were almost struck dumb with the astonish-
ing nature of the information.

The President was heard to declaro that now
the war was practicelly onded, and that the days
of greenbacks were drawing to a close.

et .
Preposterous.

—1It is ridiculous to suppose that the vice
of gambling shall ever bo eradicated, so long as
parents oncoarage their children to tey « all fours”
before they are able to walk, and permit them to
indulge in cribbage, whenever they get Into the

vicinity of a sugar-bowl. :
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NEW SEATING SONG.

DY SIMON GBAYY.
Now, my doar, your left foot,
Now, wy dear, your right.
Thero’s pot tho shightest dauger
If you but hold me tight,

There’s not o fincr pastio—
Now, is there, do you think 2

But here wo aro—just fancy—
On the middle of the rink !

You dou't say—"pwn your honour t—
That you “ nnover tried beforo.”

Well, of course, I wmust beliere you ;
Bat, then. really, I aw shawre.

‘Lhere’s Mistvess Damper Poodlo Peggs,
Who has been horo o woek,

Sho searco can keep her fect, and is

. But learning how to squeal.

She is, wpon y woad, she is
‘Tho. worst I ever suw,

And wabbles Yiko the baby
She has left at bomo with paie.

And thore's Miss Goldon Osier,
Bendiug gracofully and low;
Aud it would be very graceinl
1ad sho alwny's not bent o3

Thougli leanivg ou the arw
Of young Snuzger Bniffor Snew,
You sco she does not move along
So graccfully as you.

Don't loolk at Splutier Bludgeoner,

‘That runs at sueh a paco ;
From such a frantic study

You can never cateh » grase.
AN wmuu av agile,

And who twists at such o rado,
Scems (it for any offico

In the councils of tho stalo.

Now, wy denr, your left foot,
Now, my dear, your right,

Thoro’s not tha slighteet danger
If you but hold mo tight.

————— e

“0, Wretchod Man that thou Art, &c,”

A poor, wretched Benedict, who hails frem the
ambitious little city, (alas! not so ambitious now
a3 it nsed to be,) has perpetrated the following

piece of lachrymose writing, which he has given|
to the world through the columns of a local news-|

paper:

“The adrertisement which appeared a few days
g0 in my pame ancnt wy wife, Grace Hurd, was
extorted from me by her frequent crying, impor-
tunities and promises in presence of many res-
peciable wiluesses, that if I should make the
adwission thereby made, she would bebave better
in future.  But what is tho sequel 2-="This  crea-
ture (formerly an immete of the peniteatiary)
whose gondnct I thereby demeancd myself to
screen, has tavned out worse than cver. ~ And 1
trust the public, in whose eyes I musi now appear
somewbat disgraced, will accept this explapa-
tion, and forgive me, au vdam, for having been
thus beguiled by an Eve.

Thus this wiscreble wight laments his wretched
condition, with all the force of italies. Weshould
like to seo tho other side of the case. Such an
ez parte statement as this, cannot bo received
without some extenvation, If # Graco” s in the
land of the living it is to bo Loped gho will come
to the surfaes and putin her rejoinder. Tho cnse
i8 too good 2 one to be lost to humanity. What

‘| with his wife’s garter.

this ‘soft-headed “ Adam,” to knuckle-down to
such & faitbless “Evo?” . Tho Grumbler:is of
opinion that Mr. Hrud, (we suppose that is his
neme) would be well secved if he were to get &
good ducking in  mill-pond, or be beat to death
That would be the right
way to treat all such Adams as thrust their pri-
vate wrongs before o gossiping public, ’

CAUSE AND EFTECT. .

The Grumbler, always aciuated by motives
of the greatest possible good nature, freely gives
place to the following cpistie :

To the Edulor of the Grumbler.

Sir.—Did you sec the Leader—how it pitches
into me ? It called e a “lunatic,” aud other bad
names, beenuse of my speech on St. Patrick’s
Day. Now, Sir, I write you thosc few lines, af-
fected, it is true, wilh a litlle of (Lat “ real pain”
which people sometimes feel in the morning when
they drink their fea too strong over night, to say
that that scurrilous paper lins done e the gross-
est injustice. I will Jeave it to Dr. Workinan,
* or any other man,” if I am a lunatic, or any-
thing of tbe sort. I admit, dr.- Editor, that the
speeches in the Globe and Leader do mot read
very like loyal produclions, but [ give you wy
honor that they are not properly reported, or, if
they are, then Mick BMurphy is not hiwself, or
was not hiwself af the time the speech wasmade.
But why should I beataround the bush like this ?
What L wanted to aay, uud what I will now say,
is this, that yesterday I—yes—tho great auniver-
sary you know—I—no—yes—what I meant to
say is that—well—that mecting with so many of
[ my fviends, you konow, I wanled to do honor to

1the day, and, perhaps, took a littie drop tvo much,

Land, perhaps, spoke a little foolishly, and that
sovt of thing: ’
T hope you will do me the justice to insert this
Lin your columus. Fair play I do not expect from
either the Leader or the Globe, and so [ come to
you for it. 1 will ever remuin, .
Your Obliged Servant,
. Mieuare Mereny,
President liiberninn Socicty, Toronto.

{The Grumbler accords to Mr. Murply all he
asks, but would beg to remind that gentleman
that there is an old Lalin proverh -wbich says
that in vino veriles. Of course we do not mcan
[to say that this at all applics to Mr. Murphy, but
if ho will make & fool of himself he must expect
to be trented as one. De better for the futare

[you & snoezer under the lifth vib, before you know
where you are. Don’t rile bim, or you will have

—_—————
Familiar,

o forty pounder on you in the twinkle of an eye.]|

L -

ang‘mwgfms}‘g'Nsm,wcmons,
. I L e ;
> BPARTLING RFVBLATIONS.

“ Nothing could be meaner or*more shubby: than
the treaiment which the Mncdonald-Sicotte Min.|
istry lias met with at the bands of its Upper €a.
'npdinn  Supporters on the Separate School Bill>
'—Leader, 15th. s :

“We do not know whether their statemenly
were authorised by the Premier.”—Globe, 17th,

Of coutse you'do’t Mr. Globe. Waldo thongh.
From private despatches wo may state, wilbou
cquivooation, that tho Premier endorses cvers
word of tho Leader's stateraent. Furthermore,
the Premier cxprossly authorised tho Leader tg
use the words complnined of—if the subjoinel
copy of. the Premier's instructions to the Leader
means anything.. '

cory.
House of Assembly, March, 15h, 1863,
To the Editor of the Leader. . .

"Gueening—The Coppérbeads need a drilling
They have shumefully deserted us. . Piteh inlo
them in to-morrow's issue. Let your acticle be
headed # Imbroglicat Quebee” and be inches
in length. You are at liberty to use the follow-
ing words, to wit: mcag, shabby, treachery,
foul play, desertion, skeédaddle, incorrigible, pack.
Herein fail not at peril.of baving the York Road;
affair investigated. -

Your Master,
: J. 8. Macpoxarp.

Is it any wonder that the country is going to
ruin, when o' Minister bas an editor so completely
under his control that he- 8an dictate: what ghall
be the heading of his artiele, its length, and the
very words to'be-uzed init? Wero it not that
Tue Guuvpier is alive and kicking, aMl hope
might be given up of o return to d better state of
things. : . .

| e—————
| “COPPEREEADS”
.. LEADER Or¥icE, 18 March, 1863, ‘
My Dear Friese Groxsrer.—Those misera-
ble Grits are in & most outlandish state of pertur-
bation becduse they buve been called “ Copper-
heads” in the Léeder. Allow me to give ko
public a definition of the word through you. It
is taken froni the snake of that name, which any
Netural History will show you is not only a very
venemous serpent, but turns on you at most wu-
expected scasons. Now ig that name appropriato
ornot 7 For myself, you knpw, I don't caro o
snep of my finger for one party more than ane-
ther,  There are.considerations, which, enfre
nous, are of a.more substantial kind than those
of party ; but as.it sujted my pucpose at the mo-

| Michael darling, or you will have Ogle R. giving[meat to bave a fling at theso Olear Grits, did I

not well dub them “Copperlieads.” Let them
rave as they will, I've-had my revengo.

Bver yours in the brotherhood,
——— e, .

Important. -

——Lord Monk, in onc of his.
ltions to Mr. Sanfield McDonald, familiarly ad-
ldresses him as “My dear McDonald,” and the
Minister in reply brings down the representative
of royalty tobis own level, by ad(ressing him as
# My dear Lord Mouck.” Be mindfal Mac, that

Most of our cotempararies will be glad
to leatn thot the Sheep Protection Bill bas passed
the Upper, Ilouse. '

REWARD Fol REPEATED ATTENPTS AT ORATORY.
—Mr. Jones, 3, P. ., is undoubtedly the Burke
of Canada. The way be murders the classics is

was the nature of the promises whicl beguiled

4100 much frecdery breeds despisery.”

terriblo.



'SONG POR BEEDADDLERS,
Lir.—* AIl tho bluo honnots aro ovor the bordor.”

Rup, run, Yankee and foreigner—
Run, wy lads, don’t forward in order—
Run, run, conscripts and colored men—
All the skedaddlers are en roufe for the border.
Many n copperhead,
Not liking steel or lead,
Many n Unionist famous for bluster,
Mouut aud roake reedy, men,
Uere comes the dmfl again,
Fly for security over the border.
Rup, rup, &e.
Como from your homes were you'ro suro to be
drafted— . )
Trust to your licels Lo escape from the foe—
Come to the tand where you'll only be lrughed at~—
Como where yon still can continuo to blow.
Trompets are braying,
Conscripts are praying,
Gird up your loins and run in good order;
Canada ’ll many a day
Tell of the funny way
All the skedaddlers came over tho border.
Run, run, &e.

TERRY FINNBGAN’S LETTERS.

1o the Ilon. Mr. McGee, down at Quabee, Mimber
of Puarlemint, or clsewhere, Presedint of the
Council: .

Sraniy Stimeer, 18th March, 1863,

Oh! whillalu na mocke! Darey, darlin, if
you iver saw sicha sight! DBegorra, it's well
it's the other hand or I wouldn't be able to give
you a line ou the subject; but how I came Lo get
it was i taking Mick Doyle’s bull-dog off a
Scotchman that he saw standin on the sidewalk
widout a green vibbin on his hat,  Mick's
“Growler” always walks; and knowin that my
buckie wasn’t ond. of us, he starts ount of the
procession and had him down in the - twinlkdin of
s tobacey hox. I was nfther him in o succond,
of coorse, Mick not payin mneh attinshun to it,
and in tarin him off, what d’ye think but he made
both bis teeth meet in the fat of my leit hand.
He didn’t scc me at the time he did it; for the
moment the thicf wasaware thaé be was dirawin
tale Irish biood he dhrops his hoult wid o whine,
Jicks my fist, and the divil a tail did he straighten
for the whole day aftherwards.

Well, you'll say “that's naither here nor
there,”” and may be you're right; bat -the point
is, the glorious procession of Irishmin on the
17th day of March, F63; in the City of Toron-
to, in commimoration of the anniversary of
their tutelar saint. And that was the procession,
or Pm no jidge potticen. From St. Paul’s up
to any otber place you plaze, providin you count
it two miles off; the divil a midge could pass the
sthireet. Sthramers flyin—Dbands a playin—so.
cieties wavin their banners—marshalls ridin up
and down, and thousands of sober and steady
men keepin step like sogers. It was. a grand
sight let me tell you, and one-that will be remim-
bered in this city for minny a-day to come. At
the splindid collation nt St. Patherick’s Hall,
waither John Hilyard nor Ogle R. atiinded. The
former wrote on apology to the effect that he
couldn’t lave John A. he was so foud of him ; andy
the Intther refuscd to be prisent poiat blank, be-

kaso ‘Michsel ‘wasn’t “hivited. Flowsomdiver,
begorra, e got on swimminly widout tliem, and
bruck up—what was to me the greatest wondher
on earth<~in pace and quietness, at an arly howr.
To be sure, there was an odd blow outsid

that he took toy ut the ‘palace *the- otlier_night,
but I can scarcely believe it, although ¥ think ho
lives oppossit it. Nivertheless, its hard' to 'say .
what a man will do when be wants to butcher a

attords raornin; but it was only a few English-
men who were bet (or keepin. late hours; and
although I can't say I know all the ins aud outs
of it, 'm sartin they wefe in the wreng, and
desarved what they gol, and much goed may do
thim widit. Your health was dbrank of coorse,
and sorry I'm for it; for, upon e sowkins, the
uoise they med was worse on my head than all
the licker I dhrank durin the day.  “Sit down,”
sez I, to & joker from the Gore of Toronto, that
for a considherable payriod was endeavourin to
got through the flure. ““Sit down yourself,”
sez he, givin me an’eye that I wndherstood,
“and ay be the sooncr you do it the hetther.”
That wos the only crass word that passed durin
the whole evenin at the table, -

Well, yez got iuto throuble I see on the Sepa-
rate School question.  Shure yez will count sich
litile things nothin; whin yez get used to thim;
but let e tell you, tiat, in connexion with that
Bill, John Sanstield has-exhibited somo manly
thraits which recommind him to me at laste, and
must, I think, recommind him to every proud
and honest man in the countlry. Be the mor-
tial, there’s not a mane sthrake ju- him—he’s a
sthraight forred fella; and next to Johu A. hiw-
self, Ly the powers of pewther, I think I'd give
him o share of my last naggin.

of the house, and Saunfield won't beg. More
power to his elbow for that same.  What has he
or the counthry to gain from a support that's
not intelligint and spontaneous ?

Tell Michacl that I have just resaved a letther
from Lord Monck, licggin of me to give him a
hint as to the impropriety of attackin Couchon
half jolce, whole airaest at any ball that may be
given in futurc by bis Excellency, and at whicl
hotl these gentlemin may be presiut, “ for, iy
dear Teny,” sez his Lordship “ although I know
Polcy to be an able man and a ‘fine fella, he is
very voilent. What did you attack me in your
paper for? sez he to Couchon. ObI sez the
other, I am in opposition, and attack the minis
thry in part or in whole as the case may be, and
not you personnlly or in . prisate capacity ; so
you see my dear Terry, that Couchon Lad the
hest of it, although sorry I'm for it, not wishia;
to give the Frinch the upper hand in the dhrawin
room ab laste.”?
me. and. you can see the lefther yourself whin
you come up; but you musta’t say anytbin about|
it or may be it would intherrupt our correspound-
ence, if not put an ind to it altogether. '
T duunn whether George hasleft here yetor no;
but perhaps you think he'll be time enough whin
be gets down. Faith my impressions run in the
same chanuel, for well I know he's concoctin
somethin desporate up bore or he would have

You sce thef
curse of it is, yes are not -shure of yer own side|"

These are his very words lof

political opp t, and you know, if Bishop
Lynch and he put their heads together, it will
lade to nothin morc or less than the ‘utther ex-
tinction of British Freedom and the revival of
the Inquisition ; hekase, you see, George, 28 a
protestant, can bring the thumb-serews of Queen
Elizabeth to hear upon the subject, while_hia
Lordship has pick and choice, accordin to Tom
Fergusson or Ogle R. Be this as it may, your
wetal is about to he thried anyway ; and, i€ yoz
don’t look out, the lord knows what the conse-
quinees may e,

You remimher poor Boxty Mulloy—Jumes
you know—not Neddy ? Well, I was lookin over
sowe of my ould papers the other day, andi€ &
didn’t find the followin it the poor fella’s hand-
writin. - He was & great Latin scholar and a
funny fell as you know; so I jist thought T'd
copy it verbatim and let you see it :—

OlE! J:\B&S;\TIS EST.,
But I am tho unbappy man
From night Lill morn—{from morn 61} night ;
For, do the vory best I cam,
That eursod host is never right.

Whothor I cat or drink or danco,
Or speak or bow, to those who pass,
Or sing or drivo, by somo mischance,
T always roalo mysolf an ass.

Tho other day when at a feat—
‘A splendid foat not far from lown—
With beating heart, I chanoed to meot.
Ono Mary Annw Julia Brown,, ~

I saw lior eyes swore love to mine—
Such lovo as words ¢can ne’er express ;
But hamling her a littlo wine
I dnghed- it o'er her sntin dross !

Sho smiled and asked me for some snipe—
;I didn'tlike that swilol—not It
I tricd to enrve, but such a wipo
As then I gave her in the eyo!

For oli t—the like hus no'cr heen heard—.
My fork—nnd I v such o stato—

It elipped '—and the accursed bird
Flow at her off the eursed plate b

Ob ! then I shiiddorod! in despair,

. Sho mct mo with so dark a (rowr,

And stnking down Into my ehair,
Lost Mary Anna Julia Brown

I tricd to danco como nfter thnt,
But dencing now was hut n horo,
Yet sull [ managed to lay flat
My furivus host wpon tho Noor

But after all, X sang with grace; .

* And s0on commencing, with a sigh,

T vwictds tho coiting turnod my face,
But plaster fell nto my cye!

Enongh! I rushed {from such a fato;
And drove ot with » deudly gronn ;

But oh! my gig, when abiny gate,
Upsct aml broko my collar hone

And horo as now I tic in bed,
A bashotor, though wed to woe,

X boar, though I caut lift my houd,
My butlor deawing corks bolowt

Thon am I not n haunted man,
From night till morn, from piorn till night;
For do the vory best L oan, RN
That cursed best is néver right b
Begorra that fella wasn’t an Irishman anyway,

or be'd never let that wouian go so aisy. ‘Sooh!

been wid yez long ago. There was a rumour]



a81if a little dhribble of wine; aud an accidental
slapin the eyeis to knock a fella completely head

— —

the power that could. effect this rowarkable piece

over heels. It isn't Terry Finnegsn was there,
in his younger days, or the cnse would have
been otherwise, I'd have taken her aside quick
enongh, and afther givin her 2 squeeze that had
manin in it, ¢ Miss Brown,” I'd say, ¢ it wasn't
I that spilt the wine, but it was the ardent teem-
blin of the rosy licker itself in its desire to
rache your beautiful lips that induced it to luve
the glass precipitately ; and 2s for the snipe
I'd continue, “ the bird, roast and all a8 he was,
knew that I wasn’t an expert carver, and bavin
got one glimpse of those glitthering pearly teeth
of yours, he thought he'd just make their ac-
quaintance at once without my aid, and only
missed his way by & couple of inchies.” What|
d'ye think of that allanah? She’d come out of|
the corner of the room lanin on my arm; that's
what she'd do; and the divil's good cure to the
fella for bein sarved as he was, for his faintin
and sighin and stuff; and I'm only sorry that it
wasn't his necle was bruck instead of his collar
bone.

Well I'm done nowl® I supposé yez will be all
out or reorganised by the time I write agin. I
hope you haven’t forgot all you larnt on the
tight rope; for, let me tell you, that it is at this
particular moment you'll bave to bring it into
keen requisition. I wish you had larned skatin
for that's very slippery work, and the * outside
edge” gives you sich power over both legs.
Howsomdiver, I think the tight rope will do,
ond 1 therefore recommend you to thry anythin
you like on it now privately.

Your lovin cousin,
TsrrY FiNngeax.

P.8,—Will you b'lieve mo whin I tell you
that I hard » fella say yestherday that ho'd give
a two year ould to hear you spake, and that it
was o damned shame for the Irish to let you stay
pinned up in any Governmeat whin you could do
80 much good if you were thorougbly your own
masther.—~May be he’s right. T.F.

OFFICE!

What a potency there is in this )ittle word.
How completely it changes men's characters.
The roaring demagogue it converts into the mild-
est babe,theravenous jackal into the gentlestdove,
Wo are not aware whether physiologists conld
throw any light on the subject, or whether brolo-|
gists could give any explanation of the mystery ;
but we should like very much to know how it is
1bat this small word has such o talismanic cffoct
upon politicians.

Seo Macdougall!
» good-natured, sober-tongued, sleck-faced oily

Was there ever before such|T o

h & perfect spech ofa fal
£l 260 o year made out of such 2 cross-grained,
knouy pioco of material before? Not satisfied
with eating up his whole provious professions on
Rep. by Pop., be swallows Bishop Lynch axd the
whole hiorarchy, in tho shape of & Scparate

of t grification i8 no small power indeod.
And then look at Foloy and Wilson, too. How
kindly they yoke together, and pull in the samo
harness with Pius IX. and the member for Otta~
wat. Isit not & most refreshing sight? But Tan
GruxsLer must confess that ho js well nigh sick
of Canadian politics. Tho most blatant purists{g

G

Taee has much

tion at the Torrapin Saloon. When you are tired

sot before you such 23 would please the fancy off
tho most fastidious, or ticklo the palate of the
greatest cpicurcan. In the evening, there i
plenty of good nusnc (freo), Messrs. Bird ang|

turn cut the greatest ronegades. Lot us bave a
littlo consistenoy; be it even the consistency of
ohn A. and Cartior.

PIAT JUSTITIA, &c.

o learn with extreme pleasure, that it is the
intention of the present administration (o con-|
tinus the remuncration of public officers in the
inverse ratio of their utility and the arduous na-
ture of their duties. For insteuce, it is considered
advisable to keep Mr. Bouchette, Comumissioner
of Customs—the actual indefatigablo and work.
ing head of the Department, who, without inter-
mission, is employed from yeor's cod to year's cud
—o0n gix hundred pounds a year; wbile his sub-
ordinates at Montreal and Quebec receive respec-
tively eight bundred. It is, wo believe, in con-
templation to give tho Quebec office o thousand
a year; a9 tho worthy incumbent is cmployed
only about six or seven months out of the twelve.
This is ag it should be; and will reflect tho bigh-
est credit upon the government should they not
foolishly make somo alterations in the case.

ROYAL LYCEUM.

Wearc happy tosay that the attendance,during
the past week, atour little Temple of tho Muses,has
been very fair. The talented acting of Mr. De.
Groat and Mr. Sidney Smith accounts jn the mein
for this. Mr. DeGroat fully susteins his well-
earned laurels as a first-clase actor. Of Mr. Sid-
pey Smith we can only say that he is, par excel-
lence, the best delineator of Irish character that
wo have had the pleasure of seeing for a length-
ened period, Mr. Linden, ever on the alert to
gecure the best attraction for bis theatre, has en-
gaged tho celebrated skater Mr. Jackson Haines,
of New York city, whose evolutions on the
“magic irons,” as the spicy “ local” of the Leader
bas it, fills tho audience with admlrnuon and
wonder.

SPECIAL EDITORIAL NOTICES.

Agonts and Canvaszors should apply osrly for samplos
of Brookes' & Roudds' Patont Solf-Measuring and Self-
Vontilating Funnols, 27 King Streot West, Toronto, P.0.
Box, 659. Samplo forwardod on recoipt of $1. Liboral
torms,

~LOOK HERE!“GXt WARNER'S CONCERT
Hﬁ, Yongo Strood‘ noar King Streo

008! th colobrated
vo ?} m}:IA?{ ng'l‘s.o gons:;tln: of th?)eNE
TON A MILY. LIT vy

'S sonigl alono are worth

going half & milo to hoar. Admissmn 70,

Doby-amueomont is an art only acquired l;) along ml\g
RS

ghort roud to loarning of this kind? We nnswor—Yos
Buy :o llilnby J:amr:otF Mrs. Tannorhas them for salo at
tho low prico of $3.004 .00 \Vho would bo without
thom ? Lot young hmbnnd-.old Tiughands, young wives
B o BT e oy it 24 A1y conto. (vo
wivos, hng urg! jftor o

Yon 3m thon hn.vls plonm your. wife. and quioted tho

8chool Bil), with all the eage imaginable. Now

i3 now open{h.

Carlisle & NcConkey by
all means,

Fun, Bow Bells, and the Penny Iilustrated have
been received at the Head Quarters of the News
Trado in this city—E. R. Hall & Co's. Thes
weeklies havo crented quite’ a sepsation smong
the news-reading public, and have the ontire rupy
of the market against tho American Illustrated
papers.
their Daily American Parcels, aad by thoeir encrgy

head of their trade in this province,

Soon o’or tho fair Ontario
Theo smilos of Spnng we'lt geo;
For, wintor soon will pass away
How plonsant thon ’tewill bo.
And as you through Klns Stwet stroll,
Just eall up stairs an
Your oyos upon tho umbrotypos
At Butohart’s, King Stroot East.

Call at tho number, forty-oight,
‘The ambrotypes to view ;

Aund photographing fs dono thore,
Tho plan entirely new.

Tho portrails cannot bo surpassod,
So ovory body says,

And thoso \rho patronize Butobart,

Am bound Lo speak his praise.

1o thanks his numorous patrons all,
Yor patronngo he
And still ho knows thm. he oon ploase
‘Tho morry and tho sad.
Come youth nnd maidon—old and young—
From oity como, and town,
For Butchurt's prices suit you all—
Ho puts high prices dowu.

‘When glistens tho Ontario
Bonoath tho sun-rays brichtll
Butobart, tho artist, clvoa
His cuslomors dol:gl
And whon the weatlor’ a foul and darap,
And not g0 swoot thoair,
1lig portrails thoy aro Just as truo
As when tho weathor's fair.

Butohart ia cloaring out Lis stock,
His torms sannot bo boat ;
Thon hasto awoy to bis gal'ry
For pictures good and chcnp
Get ambrotypes to send to frionds,
Thoy'il ploaso thom at tho loast,
And don’t forgot to paironizo
Butshart, of King Stroet Bast.

tions of solf evidont fnels, whon wo desire Lo inform 04]
million of rondors that thore aro siore than ono hundre}
and sovonly-five advantages to bo dorivoed from patre
igdug friend C. A. Backas, of Toronto Streot.  His stod
of Novels particularly, is a novel institution—Dis. Sty
tionory domrumnt can't bo beat, and in tho Poriodicd

branoh ho is A 1, and elways akcad of timo. Ilo ca
tonch his patrons in onc lesson the art of purchasing thel -
Books, Stationory and Periodioals to the host ndvantagt |

What this community most requiros 'is mon of onter”
prigo. Any mnn who in the romotost degmo adds to l‘m ;
tho countrs
adds to its nrosponty. It is theroforo with groat -nhe
faction that wo again point to tho ontorpnso of our fel
low-citizons, Mossrs, & Sons, who, althour]
0y make many hollow thin 8, )ot carey on & largo anj
2ound Lusinoss in the manufastnre and anlo of Stovey
Hollow Ware, &o., at thoir foundry, cormer of Quecn |
Viectoria Stroots, and their gnle rooms, 118 King Stre ¢
East, adjoining St. James’ Cathedral, Thoy aro |
mnkors of tho “*Steward” Cooking Stovo, with whiq
thoy nre making '\:;m a seagation in Woatern Canad
Thoy udvoruso 1 rn.llz thns mnkmg thoir busing
known lo ovu lie, 0 ¢ approcinio thoir onttt
& y. fro thorol oro domu & vory oxtonsi
|§n(nocssu£n n&dlholl;o u:i thoir fou::i‘ry gml waro}wﬂ-; 3
on ot, they also do an extonsiv \mnmw
Loon cnn‘&nolod by thuil &’ '.go frm for ma]
years.) on thoir woll- lmown promises opposito tho G ;
Woigh House, in Coal, Cordsvood, Pig jron. Iiro Bm‘ *

baby, an poaco nad hay

&o .81l of which they ndvortlso to soll at tho Towestrdic]

It is unnocosaary to give a coluwn of wood illustn]

in recomsf
mending the public to, the oxcellenc accommoda. |

and don’t wish to go home for dipner, just pwi}
down your 25'cents and you will have a dinnerf

E. R. H. & Qo. aro always abead wit}:

and perseverance have placed themselves at thef




