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* [ there's  hokelo a' your coata
L rede you tent it,;

A chie)samang you taking notes,
Aud, faltl, he't prent it.
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YE MINISTRY ON YE LEE SHéRE-
. ' (¥rom the Globe.)

The miserable corraptionists who now keep Mr.
Brown out of office, and the country- in distress,
were well-nigh exterminated by a providential sbip-
wreck on Mondsy last. Month after month and
year after year bave they persevered in their fell
course of iniquity, till even the seothing waters of
Huron could stand them no longer, but indignantly
thrast them from its glassy bosom. With ruin
on every side staring them in the face, they nctually
dared to seek pleasuro in the country they have de-~

- stroyed ; or perhaps, for we desire to be merciful
even (o them, perhaps, wo say, goaded by the spur
of conscience, they fled to those regions where the
‘evidence-of their transgressions couh&n_qt stare them
in the face, and where tho reproofs of-this * journal
could not meet their down cast eycs. Whichever
- theory we adopt, the fact of the trip i3 undoubted.

den of turpitude with which the vessel was freighted
they would never, !:o.v. been involved in 80 trying a
scene, and they'giﬁg‘, 'now be pursuiog their t:ip
uoscathed. Doubtless, however, they found consola-
tion, s Gonzalo did n the Tempest, by o reflection
which was applicable to each of those ministerial
culprits—“I have great comfort from thesc fellows i
methinks they have no drowning mark upon them’
their complexion. is perfectly gallows ;"—and as he
did, they bade fate to “stand fast ‘{o their hanging,
and make the rope of their destiny the cable™ of their
owa security, Of a truth they will never be drown-
ed who aro reserved for o loftier destiny. Letus
hope that by the lucky escape of Sunday last, even
these callous and ience-soared culprits may be
brought to penitence and Clear-Gritism, So mote
it be.

—_—

POLICE AND PATRONAGE,

The testimonial mania is beginning to show iteelf
in Toronto. If a citizen at the smallest possible risk
to himself saves the life of anotber, some zealous
reporter of one of the daily papers winds up a glow-
ing description of the * sceno” by a “we would fain
wigsh ” that the Tom, Dick cr Harry, as (be case may
be, “ will be suitably rewarded.” Let a clumey po~
liceman allow a prisoner to escape 'and by a siroke
of chance succeed in capturitg hin: again, the grate~
ful reporter is again on band sincerely to bope that
the aforesaid policeman will receive the thaoks of an

They did embark on the Ploughboy, (we wonder that
the recrennt Oommissioner of Crown Lands did not
shudder at the name,) they emborked to bide in
“ champagune ” and revelry tho reproaches of an op-
pressed country.

We wonder tbat it did not strike tbose who were
infatuated enough to take pﬁssnge on board the
Juckless eraft, that the five wrotched ministers, Col
Prince, Duggan and Rsad, were enough to sink
. any vessel in which they travelled. That just when
the odious Postal lew was comiog into force,
Smith the head aud front of thatiniquity, Rose with
all the crimes of the Board of Works on his head,
Vankoughnet amidst the jeers of the triumpbant
and repreachfal weevil, and Johu A. Mac-
Doneld the leader of that fcarful bauditti, ehould
trust {hemselves together on the aveoging walers,
was marvellous indeed. We wonder that the

wrotched Josabs wers not instaatly cast overboard

10 save the jnnocent remainder of the ,crew. No
respectable fish would bave endangered its reputa-
tion by ongorging their unsightly carcages, and the
country would at leat have embraced its true leader
and statesman, Mr. Brown.

The organs speak of ‘Smith’s bavery and Rose’s
gollantcy on tho occasion. Bah! who can applaud
men who merely assist in allaying trouble they bave
themselves caused. We tell those who were abip-

wrecked on that Lonely Island that but for the l:l.ur_'q

indebted nity. Superintendeots of Railroads
are presented with testiruoniale as affectionate tokens
of regard from employees -who, in nine cages out of
ten, are grateful only b a chango of t
is about to take place. Schoolboys, aping the folly
of men, present silver-mounted canes to their mas-
ters—who, to give them their due, repay the com-
plimeut with compound interest.
Now it is questionable, whether the public should
ider tl lves indebled to any one of Lheir
servants because ho simply discbarges his duty.
Aud it is still more questionablc in how far the
whole commuuity is to show its gratitude, when the
scrvant commits a fault and afierwards reclifies it.
Very few masters will be fouad willing to present &
gold medal to that servant who first sets fire to a
dwelling through carelessness, and assists to extin-
guish the flaros afterwards, Perhaps, however, we
are taking a narrow view of the case. The volunteer
corps, who drove in cabs to the shady groves of the
Dog to,practice with the rifle, may deservo tho thanks
of a grateful country, inasmuch as despite tbe jolt-
ings of beastly.cabs they insisted on goiag to their
drill. Police conat.-bles may deserve .gold medals
because they stop up all night, when their health
requires that they should be in bed. Masters may
deserve testimonials becauge they do not Lill or
maim any of their servants. Let-ys have our testi-
monials thon, They will gerve at loast.to mark the

folly of the age.

HORROR OF HORRORS!
Ye Bamise Finea Ovs Pustor!
(From Old Double.)

Yesterday, p. m., a gang of criminals were being
conveyed to jail by bailifl. A darky “ganged” along
with them, Several other criminala-at-large follow-
ed in a crowd; onbo, in particular,—a chap named
“Billy McGee,”—strongly disapproved of the idea of
juggiog 8o many valuable membors of society. The
derky was capecially the object of commiserntion
from Williaw, who indeod possesses such an untem-
vicious disposition himself that he usually loves
darkness ratber than light, and dens with disolut®
females. Billy's sympatby for the captive becoming
stronger, as his vision grew weaker, ho implored the
niggor to slip his handcufls. The nigger having no
haodcafls to slip, forthwith testified his wish for free-
dom by vigorously kicking the sbins of the nearest
bojliff and making other riotous demonstrations
Then out spoke the High bailiff to the man Biliy’
nod said, “Dry up.” We will not shock our readers’
feeliogs by & statement of the tall talking and
#cussin” dotie by William, when thus admonished.
Bat our Reporter has made a full note of the same,
oud further informs us that Billy advised bis sablo.
friend to “kick out the ” of & bailiff. Deli-
cacy forbids oar doing more than intimating that
the blank o this inetance-stunds for “daylights.”
Tbe bailiff said be could stand this sort of thing no
looger, and was forthwith koocked down by Biliy.
Ta a jiffy, bowever, the bailiff regained his perpen-.
dicular,—~in anotber jiffy he drew a pistol, and,
beiog very much frightened, be at once fired, in
order to frighten every one clgo, brother bailiffs in-
cluded. Tho bullet buried itself in the heatt
of tho carth, and dissolute Willinm conceiving that
he bad the honour of being sbot at, capitulated im-
mediately, sud was lodged in tbe lock up. There
be slowly cad sadly luid him dowa, to think of his
fate on the morrow. But preseotly, as the fate
decreed, an elderly female nobolted the door, and
becare 80 totally absorbed ia the clearing up of the
cells, that William * bolted ”’ uvperceived, as there
were only three policemen in the station at the time
to watch him. As moy be imagiced, the next beat
thing to allowing the prisoser to escnpe, was to
plunge into o otato of the greatest coosternation
immediately, which the three policemen accordingly
did. Then they (ollowed the fugitive (ast and
furious. ' Cumming, of the keen eye, visited Billy's
usoal baunts, but Billy had gooo and taken with
him bis gager. With this instrument William:
roamod at large sevoral hours, till at length bis ad-
ventures were suddenly termivated, through being
droppad on by a bailiff, and Billy eoon found hime.
sell once agein an inmate of the cells, to the tre-
wendous reliefand joy of Cummius of the keen eyé,
and every constsble thon and there present.. For:
tho sngacity, activity, and intelligence displayed by
the bLailiff in thus unexpectedly * dropping on ”
Billy, the authorities will, wo hope, ofter & reward,

Billy vows he can never forget it,
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EORES W
GREAT BALLOOX Exnnmoﬁ.

We loarn* lhat the Hmlslxﬂ, el'nied hy their recent |

iined upon an

sicce been surronoded, bave det
expédition which will cast all their former exploits
into the shade. The depth to which they hare been
suak is to be amply compensated by the height to

which they are about to rise. Even tho glories of
the double shuflle will henceforth be forgotten. The
Globe bas chosen to couplain that they never lake
an elévated view of the political necessities of the
conntry. To shut for ever its slanderous moutbt
and forco itg very ink to blush most roseatoly, they
havo in solemn assembly resolved o attempt o
groud Balloon ascension, aud Professor Wise—
appropriate name for a balloonist—has already been
engaged for the enterprice.

‘Wo believe that the limits of the trip bave not
been settled, but Port Hope ie mentioned as posges-
siog the highest claims to the distinction. If they
could mauage to reach Port Credit it would doubt-
less bo desirable. Mr. Rose, whose patronymic, it
is thought, suggested the iden of the aerial journey,
entertaing gerious.fears that in this hot weather he
cannot fail to be dlown. If he should be, he will
prove a decided instance of & man blown cky-high.
The crafty Jobn A. has some scruples about the
metter. His aspirations bitherto have not been very
beavenward, and he fears that he ig too old to Jearn.
HeTiss, however, consented to go in the same bost
with his colleagues, provided the bonourable three-
days Premicer bears them eompany., Suach kindness
towards & political opponent is very gratifying, and
we ropudiate the insinuvation that be cousiders the
great Grit nothing better than & deud weight—still
more, that he is indifferent what wishap may be-
fall himsolf, €0 loog as bis dear fricnd George gets
a full share.

Professor Wize is of opinion, that but little bal-
last will be required. One of Mr. Rose’s beavy
speeches of last session wi!l be amply suflicient for
the purpose. As the ministry are bent upon con-
ducting this, like all their sreangements, npon the
raost 1 principles, it is intended to inflate
the balloon with the euperfluous gas coutained iu
one of Mr. Vankoughunet's harangues. Mr. Gowan's
were proposed g being of the lightest and most
transparent character, but the operators objected
on the ground of its being too foul for use.

The project has been received with the greatest
ontbusiam by Mr. Galt, to whom it offers a splendid
opportunity of carrying out his favorite scheme of
jmposing o tex npon suo-light. But the great at-
traction will be ceutred in Mr. Alleyn. Since the
matter has been broached, ho hae been in constant
and- agsidnous practice upon the tight rope. Such
perfection hos he roached that he will confidently
walk blindfolded over & ropé five miles long, one
end of which will be fastened to a sunbeam and the
other to the edge of & cloud, thus casting Blondin's
peu.y achievement into deepest shade, The distin-
guished acrobat will permit us to suggest that be
had -better look out wheu he comes to tho rope’s-
end.

The ‘absonce of Mr. Speaker Smith upon so inter-

eshng an'occasfon ig deeply deplored, and will_be|,

ceneibly felt, not only becsuse hie urbanity and hrgh

breodmg woull hare added to the. goneral lulaiuyv
hut from thé diguity unid audzonty witk which' he
wonld bave called to “or&er" any young Boreag who
ventured to blugter too londly. It'bas been sug-
gésted that if the block in Bansley’s window were
equipped with his imposing hat and that wig, which
is atill the shade of o wig, it would from the strikiog
resembl of ils exp to that of our distin-
guished ambassador, be completely effectual to awe
the said juvenile Bovenses, however disposcd to ug-
ruliness. There are some doubts about the advisi-
bility of permittiog Mr. Cartier to fora one of the
party, inasmuch as it is thought that bis starling
propensitios would irresistibly lead bim 09 far as
the dog-stat. .And sbould he nover return, what a
woful day for Canada! What lamentaticus in our
Legialative halls should his dulcet tones no more no
more be heard! What wailings and teoth-gnashiogs
jo Windsor's princely saloons, should his courtly
form no more be seen! We shudder at the bare
prospect.

Mr. Mailbags Smith Las already in preparation s
poem, which he will improvise upon the occosion:
With the liberality which characterizes his treat-
ment of the Press, he bas transmitted to us the
opening staozas, tho singular beauty of which au-
gurs well for the future of the Cunadian muse.

All bail, yo regions of the uppor nir,
Aod viads whick loudly noart around {
My oyes, I guean you kind of stare
To see us up 2o far from ground,
Oh, now bo kiud toue, I pray 1
And kiodly lot us throw you pass ;
And if for leiters you've Lo puy,
Why write mo down a Jouced asn,

ALl ono time it was proposed to invite Mr. McQee
to assist in wooing the clouds. But in coosequence
of  Lieartless attcwpt at a joke, ho was very proper-
ly excluded.

Upon heariog of the projoet be pronouanced it very
appropriate, because be bad always thought that the
Ministry had s marked tendenecy to be all loons.
Very little daoger is npprehended from the experi.
ment. Mr. Malcolm Cameron's services are to be
secured ut apy price, a3 in caso they should be en-
tangled in o forest bis experieace as “ Qoon” would
be invaluable. They bave been so long in continnal
hot water that, in the event of their being plunged
into Ontario, it is thought thst its cooling waters
will form an agreeable change. We can assure our
readers that we shall keep them informed as to the
latest news regording this interesting subject,

—

HOW T0 KEEP COOL.

Drive au ice cart,

Read tho Colonist.

Stand up to your cbiv in the lake,

Take off your skin ang sit in your bones.

If none of thoss experiments succeed, try the fol-
lowing :

Try to compose a poem.

Take tea with & vixen,

Dance the gallop. .

Promenade King st. with & lady.

Tell alady she is not handsowmns,

Kick a Bul'deg,

THE TWELFTH.

Wo basten to give Noseau 0. Gownu, Secretary
of the Orange Association, credit for tho only gen.
sible act of bia lifo. There ia no ‘denyivg that he”
can place a portion of western Canada under a still
decper obligation to him; but, strange a8 it may
seem, even such patriols as the Gowans, are not
willing to die in obedience to the desire of their
country ; thereforo we must ke content with duly
chronicling the little good which 2 Gowan bag a¢-
taally perforamed.

Tho act we allude to is the publication of a letter
from the Secretary,calting upon his Orange bretbren-
to abstaia from carrying deadly weapous at the ap-
preaching celebration of the Twelfth, and also from
insulting aey one who does mot happen to be one
of themsclves. By so doing, the members of the
association will be obeying the laws of the land,
and the laws of common sease. It is needless to
say that no reliance i3 to be placed on the rumonra
that threats to injure life, and probably have been
wade by Orangemen. It is also needless to say,
that if there is any disturbauce, it will tell against
the association, especially. Let us therefore hope
that & large quantity of common sense will be dis-
played on that day by men of all creeds, and that
no one will precipitately mako & donkey of himself.

i’ -

THE TEEATRE,

Mr. and Miss Richiogs have played at the Lycenm
during the whole of tbis week. Wao did Lope that
their well recognized ability aud universal popu.
larity, would have secured them a better support
duriog the last few daysof their engagement. Wo
can ouly say that, not to apeak of the injustice done ,
to the artistes themselves, the public havo deprived
themaselves of o most delightful series of entertain-
ments. The performance of * Extromes,” *The
Daughter of the Regimont,” “Clari,” and Mies
Ricbings’ clever adaptalion of # What will he do
with it,” were splendidly pr d. Misa Richiugy’
singing is alone worth the price of the performaoce,
and yet, perhaps, as a reaction after the visit of tha
Opera Troupe, they have not met with auythiog like
tho encoursgement we anticipated. We trust that
wo aball not buve to utter these complmntu agoin;
wo can bardly expect that actors of ability will visip
Toronto, to meet with such an inadequate reception.

Miss Matilda Hughass takes & beneft this even-_
ing,and we hope that sbe will bamet with the fiberal
patronnge to which che is entitled.

On Monday and Tuesday, Sacford’s celebrated
Opera Tioupo and Brass Band will appear; we aro
suro they will mest with a hearty welcome. Barry
Sullivan, the great tragedian, will make his Sretap-
pesrance in Toroato on Wednesday, as Ricbelien.”
Wo cnu only express o bopse that so talented and,
eminent an actor as Mr. Sullivan will be treated
much better than the stars who have visited Tc-
ronto lately, ) )

—
Seats in University Park

——We are glad that our suggestion relative
to the placing of seats in the University Park,
where tho Rifle Band plays once a weels, bas been
adopted.




FOURTH OF JULY IN CANADA.

THE SUNNYSIDE PIC NIC.

GLORIOUS AND TRIUMPHANT!

Zlan Goalee, Bsg , on the Canucks— Lelters to Beeliel
Springer, Screachville, N. Y,

Drar Zggn—

1 suppose you think that be'in nniong tho tarpa-
tion Britishers wo had'nt got no fourth of July in-
dependonce celebration, but jest you hold on ole
hoss, we got you thar, slick as grease. 1 reckon
the way they do things hore sint no ways slow that's
pat—snd I'me a jest goin to tell you about the tall-
est fan I've ben rouund sincel left yankes town.,

I reckon you baint aware that the Oonucks lopy
up their glorious fourth of July on the twenty fourth
of May, and 8o get nigh two montbs ahead of us in
the square old summer spree, they do o lectle in the
shoolin and sogerio, but notbin like the Screechville
volunteers for tall military show, cos they bruce up
* their chaps here with pipe clay and dog collars nigh
to chokin, and wont let them smoke in the ranks,
why they dont even licker till thoy get right tbrough
their fixins. Aud then they dout have vo speech-
fym like we baré tohum, Itell you what the oration
of the Hon. Washington Franklin Stoggs on the
genius and patriotiem of bie illustrious pamesake
and countryman, would open their eyes n few it
would, but a9 I was o tellin you we bad somo nice
tiié hero on twenty-fourth, these hereCanucks they
dnd slnhd up right by usand do the pretly thing,'hm.’s
ly at their pie-nic, and so, after we'd ben round sud
geen things, says Josh, Biggins to the boys, look
here, boya ; this aif some punkins, and its jest got
to be did again on the 4th, or I aint Josh. Biggins.”
‘Well, these sentiment3 you know were sonud, 80 we
piled right in, and so did oll the chaps bere; we
went right straight to work and put the thmg
tbrough. 1 dida’t leep for nigh & week, thinking
of the darned thing, and Jeff:: Smith and Josh., they
was right down crackt. Woll, tbo g'lorious Foarth
came at last, aud we got up jost in time to see the
sun throw his morniog smile over tho earth to wel-
come the groat and glorious Anniversary of Ameri-
can indopendence; aftor giviog it due welcome by let
ing off nine bunches of fire-crackers, we bad a smile
ourselves—cocktails all round, three times,’ and
and wont to breakfist. Josh. bolted hia feed in
uncommon quick time, and mizzled ; we followed
his'example pretty much, ag we wantoed to dress up
sproce. By the time we got fully harpessed it was
time to go, 80 we went to Josh's room to burry bim
up; but, thunder and lightnin! the chap wasn't to
be found ; we sarched up and down nud all over,
but he warnt thar, and wo put down pretty quick to
old Kaox's, nad were just in time fo get aboard the
Iast buss. Gewhillikins! bow I “did feel when I
geen them smilin’ faces, like angels puttiog their
hends throngh cléuds of crizoline, and wioking
wicked winks out of the buss windows. Sassages
and small beer! wasn't I wrathy when the cove
said tho inside was for ladies, and mado me take an
outside. Well, we got out to Sunnyside all safe,
andthere they were cheerin’ and bLurrein’, danciog

ond romping. Greased snakes! bat I felt as happy
a8 a pig in a potato patch ; ob, Zeke ! sich Gals \—
States aint nowhere ; Toroato takes the cakes for
dowaright pretty gals ; none of your yellow, lanky
down-easters, who could hide themsslves behind 8
fishia’ pole, if it wasn’t for their hoops; them gals
aint 0o ‘count here; somethiog with flesh on the
boaes and bloom on the cheek, is tho style. Whew |
ond talk about fire; a Toronto gal's oyes would saufl
the sua out. Well, I strot ‘round lookin’ at thiogs,
when just as I turned the corner of the bouse, who
should I ace butJosh Biggins, swellin’ it in o pair of
peg-tops &1.d a dog-collar—a regular out-and-out
British rig.  “ Why Joeb,” says I, # where did you
como from, and what in thuader air them thinge
you've got your pins stuck in?” Well, Josh, he got
kind a rilod and flared up a little; 50 to set things
square again I offered to treat, but Josh, be were
determined to put on aira, and strot off to some gale
and cut around a few, I tell you.

Havin jest made up wy mind to have a he old time
I wont slick in and danced some, borrowed Jeffs
buggy, took out three gals—ga loog 2.39% over the
road, d d old hoss baulked on the bridge
snd would'nt stir & leg, gale got skeered, got mad
sid then got out, and I had to lead the cussed
animal back agaie. I begin to think drivin was'nt
88 good in thia country as lis 10 hum, and thougbt
'd try sailin, went aboard the Dinna Promma along
with Captain and found Jeff end a few more goin
in to the refreshments and havin a fine old time,
after a conple of horns I began to think that sailio
was about one of the groatest institutions of the
country, told the Captain 8o, Captaiv smiled and so
we did all round. Well got ashore agen and went
at the heel-and-toe exercige for awhile, then took
my gal out on the verandah to gettook in the dog-
geitype; woll, Jerusalem, if thero wer'nt Josh in
them blessed peg-tops squat out like a balloon
right in the centre awaitin like a buogry alligator
for a nigger, to get his picter : on the left there was
atall chap looked for all the world like & light-
house, lookio all rourd for a gal, but she wer'nt
thar—cos why, the Russisa Count was a totin her
round for strawberrics. Thought I'd tote my gal
round to get strawberries, so jest trotled off, but
thunder if I did,nt go to the wrong gato and got i~
to tho cabbages, well Sne she took it pretty bad and
s0id she’d go back and get her pictor, but ginger if
they did’nt teke the doggeriype when we'd been
round in the cabbages. Woll I jest weat io to the
doncin and did’nt atap till they began speechifyin.
I toll you there wae some tall talkin bat I did'nt
bear it. ,Told Sue to put on ber fixing as I saw that
the musicions were screwing vp their patriotism to
play God Save the Queen, which over, in this clearin
is a polite hint to elope, we sloped accordin in the
fiest bass, all serene.

Which I am yours, ctranally,
ELAM GOATEE.

—_————

humb

Unfonnded Rumour. .

——There ig no truth in the Globe's state-
went that Sir Ed d Head. has ted to al-
low the celebrated M. Blondin to wheel him over
the Niagara river on a tight ropo in 8 wheelbarrow
—-M. Blondin to be hiindfolded on the octasion.

WANTS:

A etate of public affairs, howsnever criticnl ug-’
der tho present regime, the Leader could ﬁnd 0 8ub-’
joct for congratulation. Hitherto the more compli~
cated the enlargemsnt—the deeper the difficulty—
tho more certainly would she organ in question find
some cause for rejoicivg. Aléo, wanted a Globs
editorial, writtea during the past ten montbs, in
which * the powers that be” received the slightest
modicum of credit unmixed with at least double a8
much blame. For the above, a libera! reward will
bo given. Wanted, an editorial in which Oid
Double never b]i:ndered on §ome nongense.

Waated, s t of the good plished by
Fire Inquests—the parties benefitted l.hereby—unrl
how. An idea of the ber of arrests q!
on these enquiries, and of the pergons ever brought
before or comvicted by twelve good' men and
true, with a statement of tho aggregate cost of
the process, might abate the present fire inquest
fever.

Wanted, a solemn nasembly of Phbysicians to find
ont her E: Now's the time.
The public seems to have thrown physic to the dogs.
Why not throw them into a fever by predicting
some general pestilence.

—_——

ARSWERS T CORRESPONDENTS.

Laces ia the high Dutch for leather. It g0 called
because it makes ones bide as tough as leather.

Harry wonld be quite juatified in kicking the pup-

py down stuirs who presumed to mentioned her
name in aoy thing but the most respectful manner.

Beab may toke our word for it, that all ladies
like flattery. The more she says she does not liks
it, the more she likes it.

Hepaenog when a gentleman eolors a drawing
room where there are ladies, it is not quite etiquette
to got striddle-legs across the chair, tbat if offered
to sit dotyn upon as’if it wero a horse.

Meruow is a dicgy dovkey, or else he would have
seen that his presence was not wanted, He should
bave hanged himeelf sooner than remained.

—_—

SHADE TREES.

A correspondent suggests, in refercnce to the
proposed suggestion of the Mayor to. give employ-
ment to the distrepsed cilizens, that shado trees
be planted in the principal streets at the public exs
pense. The suggestion is good. We' ‘do not think
howoror, that the idea could be carried out in the
business parts of Yooge and King Streets. Butas
regards the other streets, tho adoption of ‘the sug-
gestion would bo a great boon. To those who
sweat under the rnya of a July sav, there needs not
much srgument to provo the soolhmg lnﬂuenco of
the blessed shade. -

In many of our streots, shads lreos. até’ plavted
with the best results. The look of the street hao
been vastly improved. Tho valae of tbe property
has been incroased, and pedesirians, ceass:not dur-
ing the hot weather, to offer up silent prayers.for
the welfare of that good mon who. ﬁtst .invented
shade trees, end algo fo? the pablit betefactor who
planted them in that particular locality.-




'Yo Doleful Tale of Yo Dismal Bhipwreck,

Which was suffered oa ye shores of Huron, meta-
morpbosed, esposed, tranaposed, and poscd, by
“H.J. G.,"” of the Leader.
Ye Exordium :—
Cope, disten to me, 1andamen.
Who snooze at oo at ease,
And I'll relato a story
Of daogors ou the ecas.

*Twas Friday Jast, a party
Of galtat onts and fair

To spend & jolly scsson,
‘I'o Colliogwood repair.

At midaight wo ombarked thero
Uaa hoat tho “ Plougiboy” bight,
And some of us were tired,
Aud somo of us wore thght.

Riglt joyous were wo all I wook,
We lauglied, wo draok, wo ssog,
And “ao excellent piano's” tonus
Through the cabin gaily sang.
Yo scono changeth.
But, alas for humsa Loping,
And (o polka just begun,
A sudden clap of thunder put
A stoppor oo our fun.

‘The night grew black aod stonny,
The clouds wore dark and tuiek,

Tho waves were rolling mouctalns high,
And all aboard wore sick.

# Stoward oh 1 Stoward,” one oxclaimed,
“ Bring a basin for my daugbter,

She’s alwoys sick whon there's considerabls
* Pectusbation ia tho wator,”

The danco was all forgotton,
To their statc-rooms hurey all,
And * basins, Steward, basing,”_
. ‘Wo ovory ons did bawl,
'Y o pavaongor sce-oth a souod.
But now a paseenger eapiod
A strange unwooted souad

Right donn i the machinory,
Or sowowhers thero around.

The Englincer I8 summoned,
Gives a glance and then a slgh,
And shents bolow “ Turn off
Tlo steam imwodiately.”

Tho storm inceensoth, bopo diminishetl,

The wind it bowlod tremendously,
The storm grew on apace,

And Ml bolioved that night thoy ran,
With silont death a race.

For who could s0o that galiaut shlip,
‘I'be foamy waves ride o'er

And {61l not il sbe got on laod,
$he'd suroly go on shore,

Te voyagers take yo procaytions,

Tlhey eloged the dataking bar-room up
To slay an dwkward funk,

Sbould future Cor'nors Inquest bring
A vordict, found doad drunk.

‘Tho morry sounds that eke awhilo
Did helr to givo us sport,

Wuco;uushed now, for to Uio rast
Thoy lasbed 1’ pianocfarte,

8trango sounds break on yo oar.
But ah | alas | another sound
Did now ealato our oar;
It shook the ship and mads ns quako,
And broke the chandelior,

A seaman rushod into the rooms
Whoto stood wo half dlatraught,
' And screamcd the bappy tidings out.
st “ The anclors, sita, have caught,”
Yo finish.
o And now tless anzious moments past
A laogor safely o'cr
Tl no'er go board I'N bet my foots,
Tho Ploughbpy any worco,

WE, 1, MYSELF vs. HIM, HI3 AND HIMSELF.

Dear GruMRLER,

Gratefully appreciating the noble and generous
manner in which you have come to the rescue of
the parts of apecch, when maltreated by ignoramuses
in bigh places, permit meto call your autention to a
flagrant abuse of myself and my colleagues, tho
other personal provouns, by the hon. tho jumior
member of Monireal. Mach as I bave porsonslly
suffered by tho rude assaults of Mr. McGeo, it is not
solfishness alone which now moves me to action.

Excepting always dear old Mrs.Gamp Aerself never
were we 89 cruelly tortared before ; aad baviog im-
plicit fa*th in the existenco of “Mrs, Harridge” wo un-
hesitatingly appeal to her to witness to the truth of
our asgertion, Iamcy, dear Grumbler, what appe-
tito for breakfast, we, I, myself, kim, his and himsclf
could bave had after gecing ourselves so bruially
mangled as we are in tho following extract from
D'Arcy's letter to tho Montreal Ierald ;

“I have no koowledge that tho Editor of the
Trve Witness holds offizially the position of repre-
senting Mr. McDonsld, nor can I permit nix to io-
terposo uIMSELY between tho principal in such an
agsault aad the principal in defenco—MysgLy.
Hie suppression of ¥ explanations to My constita-
ents, DJ9 repeated suppressions of similar malters
of fact of intercst to 1ms roaders, and suggestions of

what is uatrue, in relation to MyserLr, make it im-
possible for me to take kim up, &c.”

Now isn’t it beart-ronding in the exireme to see
ourselves go bratally abused? As a respectable and
well conducted personal person, I am not aware that
I have done anything to morit such cruelty, 1do
not see why ho doeso’t take up the ndjectives or
adverbs, and give it to them for a short time. Do
pleaso entreat him to leavo alove, as well as the
other peraonal pronouns, as_especially

Your devoted admirer,
EGO.

————
Miracnlous Escape of the Country:
From Old Doubl .

Bless cur old heart, we breathe again! It'a as-
tonishing how a'wost anything worries on old
’oman. Mercy on us, if those dear Cabinot Minis-
terg bad o’ been drownded, what would have be-
como of the country? We woro just putling our
wigaaway carefully in ita nest, and juat o golng to
take our caudlo and order the warming pan (for old
folks is 8o cold in the joints at nights, let alono
when one’s got the rhoumatics), «s we were o gay-
Ing, just a3 we wers goiag to take our few winka o'
sleep, and when one gets old, one can't gleep long,
leastways we cant—MNrs. Gamp came in to gossip
o bit about the great disnster oo Lake Haron. La,
bless ys ! we never felt so bad since our dear old
husbaad, old Atlas, rest hia precious old soul, gave
bis last kick sad gave out. - What woyld o’ becomo
f us if they'd 2 boeen Jost ?

‘We seot Mra. Gamp, which she is an o1d friend
of ours, to get the least drop iu life of the alcobolic
therapeutic, which has rapidly restored us, But
since we've thought it over, we don’t think there
wag any donger. Them passengers may thank
theit lucky stars, so they may, that they
bad a lot of good fellaws, like dear good John
A., snd angelic Sidnoy Smitb, along with them.

If thoy binda't beon there the passengers would all

haro been drowned. I€ George Brown, ilie mal-
conlent, and D'Arcy bad been on board, instend of
them, they'd all bave gone to the bottom, as sure
as aoything. Thoy might Lave climbed up tho
main top boweprit, asd cluog frantically to the
titler, but they'd bave perighed Jike traitors should,
Bless us, aint it & mcrey that the waves dido't take
Rose for Brown, and drown the good mon by mis-
take] Never wind, we'll go sud take a littlo drop
o' summit to warw eur inwards. Tho country is
saved, and we shap't lose our pap. Bleas us, they
sball never all go awny togetber agaic, for there's
po kuowing what may happon.
—_——

T0 THE HUMBER BAY PIC-NICEKERS,

‘We recommend all those who participsted in the
vaory succeesful pic-pic of Monday last to call at the
Daguerrean Rooms of Messre. Oarson, at the corner
of King and Yonge Streets, and inspect the excel-
leot views of the party taken on the grounds. We
believo they will farnish copies of the photographs
at very reasonable rates. A moro suitable souvenir
of 8o apgreeable a party could not be purchased.
e have bad the pleasure of gecing thew, and can
bear witness to their clearness and correctness.

—————

Champagne at Bazaars,

A correspondent writes to the Echo, complaining
that ladies scll Champagne at Bazaars, Wo agree
with tho correspondent that tho practice is repre-
Leosible. Tt jo quite enough for young gentlemen
to ron the risk of being intoxicated by the bright
eyes of the ladies who usually frequent Bazaars,
without addiog to the risk by introducing chiam-
pague.

The Qalt Joker.,

‘We must apologize $ our little contemporary for
oot nolicing its existence at an earlier dale. The
Joker is one of the clererest papers of the bumorous
kiod published in Canada; we bope that the peo~
ple of Waterloo and the neighbouring counties will
givoit o hearty support.

—————— .

BUSBINESS NOTICES.

For some tine past a turtle of glgaatic propostions wee the
obsorvod of all obscrvers, as it reclined ia studied carolosscsa
inftho window of the Terrapin. However, as tho objoet for which
turllen are caught is not solely to bo exhibited to the vulgar
gazo of tho public, and also as the feollugs of the turtie doscrves
somo constdoralion, Mcsers, Carlisle and McConkoy hava detor-
mined that the olorosald tartlo stiall depart thie life ot an carly
liour oo Monday ing, and that ita ly
body shall be converted into the moat dellolous soup and the
moxt apotizing steakr. The turtlo fs no doubt a largs one, Lut it
would reqairo to bo much larger to supply tho innumctable bow)s
of soup, and tho mountains of, steak lato which it has already
boon divided by the longing gazors who have feastod thelr eycq
on it during tho past fow dayr. As It is, howovor, wo announce
tho fact that 1ho mammotb Gigen Turile is 10 bo alain, and thag
—citbor in atoak or soup~it will be offored 28 & mest and
dreink offoring to the langlug appetites of a Toronto community,
on Mouday noxt.

1u'this greot sdvorliaiog country it ia an object 1o know tho
pame of a roliable bill-poat man who fully and neatly
pule wp your business piacards. We havo ooo fn our oyo whom
wo oan safoly recommend. He handics his brueh io on srijstio
mauner; his pasto is icreproachable, and his style of postiog
usiquo and tacteful, For the bencit'of advertisers wo glvo his
nawo and address,—-Georgo Watlson, City BUl Poslor, Ne, 38
Etizabeh Streot,




