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“1f there’s a hole n a'your coats
I rcde you tent it}

A clilel’s amang you taking notes,
And, faith, he')l prent it
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CARADIAR CELEBRITIES.

(Not from the Canadian Nsios.
)

No. I.
THR HON. SIDNEY SMITIL

Theve are some persons who imagine that states-
man and chiseller, minister and corcuptionist are
synonymous terms. To such men, the Hon. Sidney
Smith is n walking argument.  Withont the remotest
title to anything like talent, unless we degrade that
name to the level of Yankee “smartness.”  Without
one manly feeling or onc bonest scruple, be properly
fills & prominent position in a government which has
long lost both. He has a veady habit of covering up
falsehood in bad English and calling it truth, In a
crew of chiscllers he stands almost snpreme, and
should the Attorney General die, the herd of jobhers,
sycoplants and covruptionists would, with loud
acclnim, mise Sidney to his bad eminence. M.
Smith is, unfortunately, a Canndian, e first blinked
2t the light in the fourishing clenving of Port Hope.
He was found wrapped in a buffalo robe on the steps
of the pni-son’s door and was immediately taken in
and cared for. Mis putative father was the village
milkian, a fact disclosed by the sudden start the
infant prodigy nlways gave when that worthy reng his
vesper bell to dilatory cooks. It i3 snid that even

prssion for his scholastic weakness, and deference to
tlie respectabrlity of hiz brother. The quarrels of the
two fraternal relatives at o subsequent period of their
lives, arc they not recorded in the Cobourg papers? As
long a3 Sydney remained an humble law-student, or
an obscure country lnwyer, his peculinr talents never
came into view; but the moment Le stepped from
the bar into the township council, and .thence to the
county council, and at last into parliament, his over-
weening vauity aud conccited ignorance began to
digplay themselves. We may remark en passanl that
"Sidney is no relation or conneclion of the Rev.
Syducy Smith ; not that our readers could not for a
moment entertain the idea. We only make the re-
mark lest the manes of the witty divine might be
troubled at the bare idea. Sidney has gone through
every note on the political gamat, from the shrill

SOMETHING NEW UNDER THE SUN.
Some unbappy undergradunte of the University,
having the fear of the May examinations Lefore his
cyes, nsks the Senate, through Old Doubls, to give
credit for a year's siauding to overy sindent, Tbe
reason nssigned for this novel proceeding is the visit .
of the Prince of Wales. “Spes” must be a hopeful
creature, surely, if he expeete the Seuate to agree to
his suggestion. Ile is modest cuough not to ask the
granting of Scholarships, he is well content if they
will only secure him against plucking, Now if -this
system Lias any chance of heing carvied out, it surely
ought to be extended. We can hardly sce why the -
Universily shoull Jiava the monopoly of illeness.
Tlie prisoncrs in the Jail ought to get credit for their
term of ineareeration, ” ¢ Drunk and  disorderly”

piping of opposition to the double bass of conlition
corruption.
down ; at least for a time.  We fear, however, that
tho sweets of vilie: alone keep him where he is: his
office-salary and unlimited free trips to Europe av
the only ties whieh bind him even to his presen
associnles.

t
Tle was thr fiest suggester and prime

hard swearing on vecord.  Bren John A. had some
{ scruples, which required a pint of Morton's proof to
i overcome , Sidney guiped down the onths without o
stimulant,

The “ onabul gennelman,” ashe would eall himself,
has, for the last six or eight mouths, made a peri-
patetic mail agent of himself. o disgusted Lord
i Elgin and Rowland Hill by his vulgarity, and would
i have sickened the French and Belgian governments,
had they not kept him at o safe distance. The next
fent Sidney is to cagage in s a trip 1o Timbuctoo, to
make engag ts with King Jumberybumptyboo

yet, so strongly did mewory fasten the
upon the child, that be never hears a distant cow-
bell or the independent jingle of a mmffin bell, with-
out involuutarily crying out “bere I am, father.”
‘When hie attained the age of ten years, after under-
going an npprenticeship o the ;blacking Lrush and
the Knife-bonrd, the young lnd jwas sent to school.
The Rev. Mr. Short was his dominie’s name. o did
not, however, remain there long, ov elae the short
and the long-of it is that his tutor must have beew
o muff.” The weak point in the Mon. gentleman’s
character—the “vulnerable heel of (his Achilles—has
always been Boglish grammar, Whethee De. Short
found his pupil o graceless, idle,. marble-fobbling,
truant scepe-grace (a3 scems extremely likely) or
whethier the Doctor spared the birch and made o mess
. of the child, doos notappear. .Suffice it to say, that
on the recommendation of an itineront phreuologist,
who found self-estecm, acquisitiveness and sccretive-
ness large; ond conscicntious very small, Sidney
+was sent to a lawyer's office Lo acequire o knowledge
of the noble scicnce of pettifogging.

After having been plucked thirtcen. times

by Mr.

Gwynoe, be finally,was ‘aliowed to pass,’out of com |’

with a view of lowering the postage on Canadian
mails going across Lake Tchad; after which a grand
climnx will be put to his crreer Ly gelling the
Japanese government to permit the Canadian
steamers to take in coal at Niphon. In appearance
Mr. Smith belonga to the hitehet-fuced kind; he has
alow forchend snda generally insignificant presence.
Mis voice well, we'll say nothing about veice or
gremmar, except that it i3 a'pity Canada has not a
hetter specimen for Bucopeau inspection.

e e e

RHYMES FOR LITTLE POLITICANS,

DY DR. RYERSOY,

Who kiiled Geo. Brosn?
Isald Fol.y—a dee? just and holy,
1kilicd Geo, Brown.

- -Who saw him dle
Ivsid eweet Connor,
(6miling) 1 did on my bonor,
1saw hhn dle.

8o we'll go on lividg and n'ying ourprayers,

Singular to relate, he has at Inst settled ‘

mover in the * double shuflie,” the grentestinstnnee of

perons should met c-adit for sobrizty; and Mr.
Andrews should foghe v from collecting fees, The
! Corporation should get credit for mending the broken
L planking ou Youge-street beluw King-straet; and for
! draining the Esslanade pools, ns well as for» 1L the
" other sins of vmission of which they are guilty. To
i cavey  (his unlimited credit still farther, witnesses
should be trusted without being swornj lawyers'
bills without being taxed ; and contumacious debtors
without heing tortured by the 91st clause. Creditors
should cease to collect debis and forgive even if they
1 eannot forget. In short, a millennimm on a small
| seale should be inaugnrated, in which honeaty and
! merit should trust undowtedly to roguery and ime
competence. By all meaus let us try it oun.

— e —

NO WONDER AT ALL.

One of the government papers is suvprized, if not
indignant, at Mr. O'Farrell the expelled member for
Lotbinitre, for daring to oppose Mr. Alleyn, o
Quebee. It is of opinion, after having been guilty
of the framds proved against him, he ought to be
ashamed to oppose the immacniate Alleyn. Now,
we fail to see this. We cun see no reason why the
pot showld not set itself up ngainst the kettle; and
we object to the one utlering opprobrions languago
agninst the other. The only thing which we* are
surprizéd at, is the opposition of Mr. O'Farrell to Mr.
.Alleyn. “There should be some honor even among
ihose who are not sirietly honest, and we cannot see
why the two great unscated ones should not conlesce.
If we might ventare to propose & ticket we should
namo Messrs. Aleyn, O'Farrell, and Fellowes They
are all in tho samo boal, add are eminently filted for
the noble constituency of Quebec. We are sure that -
Napoleon, Lord Palmerston, Punch and the other wor-
thies who supported tho last batch, will not hesi--
tato 1o extend their support to tho otherunfortunates.
The Governmont purse will be at their disposal.

e e e, e
Syhonymous-

—Scion of & Doble sfock” an bf‘ Soit of &

For Qeorgy 8 dend and nobody cares.—

< | gun?



NOT FOR THE LADIES T0 READ,
BY AN BCSTATIC LoviR.

The mornjug's past—the hour is four
T wander forth 1o lake an alring,

Aud sec those bright, angelic souls,
On Kingstrect promenading.

What preity feet ! how light they trip
Along tho gllst'nlng paving ;

They sol my heard a pit-a-pat,—
My very braln a-raving.

‘Those smiling, roguish, deep blue cyes!
With lore-lit fire are heaming,
Though silent orba, they speak lomo;
With words of love they're teeming.
{¥fere our amorous friend rommenced to sonr 8¢ high Into
the regions of the ridiculous, tiat we were compelled to put a
stop to his poetic cfluston.]

THE YIUNG DRAGGED-AWAYS;
OR THE S0LITARY SEA-SERPENT ISLANDERS.

BY CAPTAIN MAIN REID.

CIAPTER IV.=) STAONG SMALL OF GUNPOWDER 18 UPARD.

[At the close of (ho last chapter the serpent
was licking Anthony’s Wellington boots.]

But just at this drecadful moment, whea an unbi-
assed spectator would have surely said, in the brutal
but expressive phease of the day, that Anthony's
goose was cooked, one of those rare accidents which
occur but once in a lifctime saved him. A “(@y"
(birota vehiculum) lit on the end of Sandy's nose
and awoke him! In & moment his active mind com-
prehended the dunger of his beloved brothor, and he
took his measures accordingly. Sceing that the
serpent was too mnch absorbed in absorbing An-
thouy to pay much alteation to auything olse, he
dragged the cannon, which the wise foresight of
Captain Slogs liad placed in the scow, to a position
where it commaunded the monsters head, and filled it
to the muzzie with the strongest FFF aad a cannon
Lall of the largest size : with the concentrated cool-
ness of Ossawatomie Brown and General Jacksou,ho
took n final squint along the deadly tube, and then
discharged it. A3 soon as the dense cloud of blue
smoke cleared away, the tremendons effects of this
well-timed eannonade bLecame apparent: the ball
appeaved 1o have passed through the whole length
of the monster's spinal matrow, and to have lodged
in the vertebre in the extreme end of his tail. His
crested bead, lately so prondly crect, was seen float-
ing on a wave some distance off, literally blown into
a cocked hat. When the sleepers aroused by the
report, sprang 1o their tect and asked “ what that
noise was?” they beheld Sandy quictly swabbing out
the gun and looking as if nothing had happened.
Upon being pressed for an account of the affair he
gare it, but with the modesty of true greatness, sup-
pressed as much as possible his own share in the
matter, giving all the merit of his success to the
cnonon. His companions, however, wero not deceiv-
ed by his modest and characteristic tale, and were
about to enquire how it was possible for the cannon,
by its own upaided efforts to load itself and fire with
80 true an-aim,whon a new direction was given to
their ideas whick prevented beir cmbarossing bim
with their compliments: so occupied bad they been
by the serpent’s frenks, that they had not noticed the
fact of his having brought them close to a large and

mentioned, the scow grounded upon a slopiog gravelly
bench, formed of cornl rocks, worn by the action of

| the water to the sizs of those usually wore in neck-

laces. With exclamations of wonder and delight at
reaching this haven, when they bad expected no
better fate than Leing made a mesl of by the Sea-
serpent, or finding a watery grave jo the cold depths
of tho ocean, they drew the scow high upon the
shore, and silting down upon the cmerald turf be-
side it, gave vent to their feclings of thankfulness in
in_nnother of those interesling littlo sketches of
animal life of the kind before mentioned, and begin-
ping—

* Little Bo peep

1143 Jest her sheep.”

CHAPTER V.—~RURAL VELIOLTY ON 824-SERCENT ISLAND.

Having in somo degrce composed themselves by
the pleasing reflections this simple but instructive
melody induced, they hastened to unload the scow,
and having chasen a clearspoton a hill, they tonched
the hidden spring of the hut, and its varjous portions
i dintely collected th 1ves together with sneb
roarvellous celerity, that, in less than ten rinutes
from3the time they londed, » smiling Lome awaited
them ; evon their camp bedsieads were in theic places
—to such perfection has modern seienco attained. As
the day had been on the whole rather an exciting
one, they determined to retire early, and ofter care-
fully locking the front door and loading all their
weapons they adjourned to the land of Nod.

The first thing the next morning Mary went to
Snndy's bedside to enquire what she was to get for
breakfast: with that decision, for which the young
paturalist was so remackablo, be roplied * buckwheat
pancakes and molasses, and strong coffee.” “ But you
forget Sandy that we have neither milk nor molasses
in the house,” she mildly rejoined.  With a look of
pity for her ignorance, he told her to get o jug and o
pail and meot him at the back door.  Having by this
modest excuse rid himsolf of the restrnint of her pre-
sence he took a * header” into the tub of “ cold with-
out,” which lay beside his virtuous couch, and, as he
emerged, swallowed an eye-opener of the same with
a gusto, and smacking of the lip sunthought of by
roucs of the greatest known velacity. This,followed
by n sccond course of rough towels, completed the
expulsion of his fatigues, and, in the fervent words of
the Dutehwan,

* Richard wash’t himself again.”

But when he calmly eyed the last rig-out, of which
be had done those eminent builders, Messrs. Moses
and Aaron, and gradually enveloped his rosy limbs
in tho shortest of coats aad the loosest of peg-tops,
an juexpressible fecling of good clothes stole gradual-
1y over him, and bis philosophic mind was placed
just and firm in hig resolve to be a swell in spite of
oll the Sea-serpents jn existence, the sents of his
pants might be torn to shreds, but be could goze
unfalteringly on the rujins,—be could get new ones
—bis faco was good. Filled with pleasing reflections
of this kind ho joined Mary at tho back door. Bave
ing awnkened, with great difficulty, Paul and
Anthony nnd told thero to light the kitchen Gre and
sct tho breakfast table, they walked quickly down
the Lill towards the forest. Sandy, in bis eageriiess,
bed got about thirty yards in advance of his sister,
and was hidden from ber by o clump of underwood,
wben suddonly she heard him utter a short, quick

beautifully wooded island, until at the j abovo

tion of surprise: a heavy dull blow was

struck, followed by aloud gurgling noise, and o shout
of anger and despair from her beloved Sandy, and
then all was slill !}

(To be Continued))

GBORDIE, SPARE THESE THREE.

*Qeordie, spare these three!
Sandficld, Foloy, Connor;
Lobng, they’ve alded theo
In thy post of honor.
Ab3 thou, with pen in hand,
Did'st 1aud them to tho skies ;
There, Geordle, let them stand—
Don't tangie party-ties.

These old Reformers, thees,
Who now laugh at thy frown,
Will join, most willingly,
To pull those Frenchmen down,
They*)l only Ve too glad
To get thee in the ranks;
To see thy gliltering blade
*@Gain tickling Cartiet's flanks.
Now don't, hecause they've got
Alittle out of line,
Imagino its a plot;
Nor make these martyrs whine;
By telling them that they
Ilave left their Chieftain’s side
To join with sly John A.,
And into office slide,
These three thy anger braved,
But, Geordle, strike them not ;
Don't drive them to the grave—
Don’t apgravale their Jol,
Ob, pray, forbear thy stroke
And put thy steel pen down—
Don't cause these three to croak—
Don't make them cuvse thee, Brown.

——————
ARRIVAL OF THE POLYANTHUS JANE.

BXTRAORDINARY INTELLIGANCE.

VERY I\IPORTANT

N. Y., April 27, 1860.

The Polyanthus Jane arrived llns morning. She
brings dates from Liverpool reduced in price, as peo-
ple there don’t care a fig for them, and British mer-
chants wish to palm them off on the American public,

Canadian politics are attracting much attention in
London since Sidney Smith's presentation te the
Queen.

The Prince of Wales wislies to be remembered to
Mr. Growster, and says he will write to him
shortly.

John A. Macdonald is to be mede Dancing Mas-
ter to the Princo on account of the extraordinery
agility displayed Dby him in the recent * doublo
shuffle.”

Napolcon bas protested against the great * inters
national set-to” as he is opposed to fighting, baving
been convorted by Cobden.

Austria is being sued in the Division Courts of
Europe.

Turkey} is flooding the European world with rhue
barb.

STILL LATER,

Ald, Oarr ond tho Toronto Uity Council are to be
invited to Windsor, and their passage home is to be at
the State's exponso. )

Bob Moodie is to bo mado an Admiral of the Blues.

———
Too much of & good thing,

© ——The Colonist clnssmg itself among the

friends of the Hon. George Brown.




DEMOCBATIC ORATORY.

Mr. Caleb Cusbing on taking the chaic of the
Democratic National Conventiondelivered an address
replete with jnformation and admonition. The
following &crap of information must have been at
once fresh and startling :—

Gentlemen, you have como hero from the green hills of the
Easstern Statea—from the rich States of the imperlal center—
from the sun-lighted plains of the South—fcom tho feriile States
of the mighty basin of tho Mississippl—from the golden shores
of the distrlet Oregon and Californis. [Loud cheers.)

What a protty picco of trash to be surc. “The
green Lills,” us if New England monopolized all the
verdant tints of the country, an idea abundantly
controverted by the general characterof the Conven-
tion, What * the imperial cenfr¢” may mean weo are
at 0 loss to conceive ; perhaps it should be “imperi-
ous” Whatover it may signify; we are assured that
ftis “rich” i€ it is only half as rich as the nonsense
of the gpeech, it roust be another "El Dorado. Then
we lbave the “sun-lighted plains of the South”
just as if old Phabus cspecially gloated over negro-
selling and slave-lashing, end did not deign to thrive
elsewhere. We always thought the South one of
these “dark places of the earth, the abitations of
cruelty. Caleb says it is not so, and, of course, we
must believo bim ; chairmen of Democratic Conven-
tions always tell the teuth, The “ mighty basin” of
he Mississippi comes in for the next daub; but wo
1must really object to Galeb’s making it a slop-basin
for tho reception of Lis rbetorical messes. Looking
at the whole stupid farrago of fustian its most
natural effect should be laughter. Not a bit of it.
«Loud cheers” is the parenthetical noto of the re-
porter. In other words, xhe delogates wero enrapt-
ured beyond measure, beeause Caleb told them that
they had come from home; o fact—which probably
never siruck them before; though, indeed, before their
labours are cnded, we can fancy many of them
parodying Touchstonc’s lament, “so now | am in
Charleston, the more fool T, for when T was at home,
I was in a better place.” IfMr. Cushing could draw
out 5o much entlhusiasm by simply noting their ab-
sence from bome; what effect might be ot bave
produced if he had given the delegates the opportun-
ity of answerivg that puzzling and mysterious u-
terrogation of youth, “does your mother know you're
out?”

Logal Advice.

——Are any of our readers defending o law
suit? Do they wish to fight the matter off for an
indefinito period ? Then, teke our advice and have
the cago tried before o speciol jury. Specisl jurymen
nover agree: they are always discharged without
agreeing on a verdict: at least, iu nino cases out of
ten, ovr assertion will be found to be truc. This is
the reason why [nsurance Companics, &c., get special
juries. Hureah! for special juries we say. Wedon't
speak, however, from personel experience, a3 we never
bad the pleasure of appearing before a jury of any
kind ; although at ono time wo thought that our
presence would bave becn required. Tho suggestion
i3 good for all that, and we cordially recommend it
to our numerous renders,

A Caso of Suapended Animation.

——Mr. Brown taking nearly three years to
discover that Dr, Gonnor; was at ono time, elected to
a seat fo the Legislative .Assembly by a majority of
one.

A S0LEMN WORK.

The Leader is guilty of perpetrating the following,
when speaking of the planting of trees on the
* Princes walk” ;

“
YT e e e eyt
ing ag sober and thoughtfal asif they were In the act of digging
thelr own graves.”

1t is really too bad that on such a solemn occasion
ag that which the writer in The Leader wag describ-
ing, be should bave indulged in this hesrtless jest.
Solemn indeed was it to us, when with a young
raaplo shoot in hand, and dear Mrs. Grumbler and
the domestic shoots hanging about us, we reached
the spot to be bereafter known in the annals of our
country's history ns the ¢ Princes' walk” Yea,
donbly solemn wasg it, when apede in band, we turn-
ed the clayey mould aud embedded the root of the
littlo sapling. What thougbts of (he future loomed
up beforo us as wo watered it with our fears,led on
by the dear partner of our joys and woes. We could
sce tho countless thousands of yet-unborn Grumblers
assembling around the spreading branchea of a ma-
jestic maple, extolling the domestic and public virtues
of our humble selves, and the wondetful sagacity of
the long-past and almost-forgotien papa and mamma,
who had thug cnabled them to cherish a sweet remem-
brance of those by gone days. Chaaging our veflec-
tions we could see the little brats receiving at the
hands of & care-worn aud afflicted pedagogue, a most
unmereiful flaggelation with a sprig of the self-same
maple. Was such an oceasion a3 this,. we repeat, o
time to indulge in jest. Oh! cruel Leader, bow
hardened is thy paternal heart!

—_—

CORPORATION BLOWERS,

Verily, wo have a nice lot of tinkers in our Cily
Corporation, They call theraselves Conservatives,
and, in order we supposo to shew their conservatism,
bave commenced to terr down all those barriers
which years of carcful legislation bave erecled.
Bvery safe-guard is going by the board; every by-
faw passed to prevent the cily being plundered by
jobbers, is being repealed.  They have petitioned
Parliament to rescind the act relating to the clection
of mayors by the people. They are abont 1o repenl
tue by-law preventing persons baving leases, &e.,
from the Corporation, from entering the Couacil.
They bave petitioned for a change in tho o,
of the police so as to get the power into their own
hands. Wo may well ask, aro these Conservatives
who nre attempting to tinker the city by-laws and
the “ Municipal Act” in this way? Tho most ex-
treme Radical would never think of acting thus,
The most amusing part of it js, that it is such legal
gentiemen as Ald. Moodie & Co. who are the prime
movers in these schemes. How can Toronto fail to
becomwe great, powerful, rich and respected with
Carr, Moodie & Co. at the helm?  We pause for o

reply.

-—  —e———
Don't Beliove It

——The City Inspector reports that the Globe
offico is in imminent danger of falling. The Hon.
Jobn A. Xacdonnld writes us that this is the result
of Foley, Oonnor & Co's undermining. With all dus
to the politicat ity and of the
Attoroey Genperal West, we must say”we don't

Aof:

believe it.

TO HON. SIDNEY SMITH, P, M. G, ~

21, Misoxio Hate,

Duax Suirs,— Toronto.

'Tis #ald that absence conquers love,
But oh ! belleve it not ;
Neer Sidacy Smith I'll try to prove
That you are not forgot.
Duly, alas! has made us part,
Yet, atill, you are as dear—
As Bxed In your dear Grumbler's heart
As when he bad you here,
1 know you're In the busy crowd,
Am sure you're still the same,
For what, indeed, could make you proud,
Who dares lo say ?—your fame.
Aud when I think of wlat you broke
. Before you left our shore :
Of grammar shattercd at a stroke,
Llove you all the more,
Bui Oh! I sometimes feel a pang,
To thiok baw private plque
May twit you with your nasal twang,
Whene'r you rise to speak.
Tls sald that absence conquers love,
Sidney, believe it not,
Tho’ absent, I shall strive to prove
. Your grammar's not forgot.
Your faithfu) adviser,
Mr. GaumbLer.
Honx. StoNsy 8urrm,
Londeon, England,
e R ———eeeenan.
YANKEE JUSTICE.

The Hon. Caleb Cushing, the flower of the un-
terrified Democracy, in his innugural splutter to the
Charleston Conveation, says, amongat¥other equally
stupid things, that it is © the, high and noble part of
tho Democracy to sérike down and congquer” ¢ the
slupid and balf insane spirit of fuction,” menning, we
suppose, the Republican party. Now, we shall not
go into the question of the “ destiny™ of either party;
we only desire to call attention to the order of suc-
cession in the sentenco from which we have quoted:
It is Jobu Bull's boast that be never bits a marn when
be's down. The Deinocrat, through Caleb, reverses
the English moxim and calls upon his brother dough-
faces to “striko down” their opponents first, and
whop them (or *conquer” ns Coleh hath it) after-
wards. No wonder that there i3 no such thiog a3
justice iu niggerdom.

— e R ———
Nothing 8trange.

——1It is soid that the number of incorrigible
bachelors and disconsolate old maids who arc taking
part in the planting of the Prince's walk, is remark-
able. We do not wonder at it, when ono of the prin-
cipal objects of faviting the citizens to plont those
trees is the perpetuation of their names to future ages.

That's Right. .

——Mr Dufresne says that he does not intend
to get sick again, next session, sinco his old ailin
(Alleyn) is gono. In case ho should be indisposed
again, the government intend brivging over I-j_lorcnco
Nightingale to nurso him.

‘Wodded Bliss,

——A young couple, whosc souls were knif
together about three months ago, have spent a great
portion of their leisuro timo, since then, in darning
tho t{e that binds them.




THE PRINCE OF WALES AND THE LADIES {F
TORONTO.

Dean Mn. Epiron,—

There have been various ways suggested in which
to honor Yis Royal Highness tbe Prince of Wales
during his visit to this country, but these ehiefly by
gentiemen, who do not always consult the female
portion of society in such matters. As alady I have
now o proposal to submit to you (who are emplat-
ically the ladies' organ) which hasnot yot been made,
that I am aware of, by any party whatever, and it
is one which, if acted upon, would, I am sure,
gratify and flatter the Prince and our sex at the
same {ime. : .

Yon are well aware, Mr. Editor, that this good
City of Toronto is noted for the beauty and accom-
plishments of its ladics, who would, I am bold
cenough to say, compare favorably with those of any
other city in the world ( Auld Ayr” not accepted),
but unfortunately the majority of our cligible young
ladies are doomed to show their charms to a mnle
population who cither do not appreciate or eannot
affnrd the luxury of & good wife.

T would suggest then that, instead of “processions

of children and exbhibitions of the lower animals,

- a selection of our loveliest Toronto warringeable
women be arrayed in all their attractions before IHis
Royal Higlmess and noble attendants in some place
sufficiently large and well lighted to hold the num~
ber and admit of a fair inspection— the Crystal Pae
lace might be suitable perhaps,

Who kuows, Mr..Editor, what may he the happy
consequences, if my ‘suggestion he adopted. My

* oousin Marin (30 past) thinks it would be an unpar-
donable shame not te do something in this way while
we have such illustrious strangers nmongst us, whose
visits are unfrequent enough to be angelic.

In conclusion I beg to assure you that I have
mamwa’s full permission to write to yon on this
subject, nnd I trust from the regard you have always
shown for the interests of the fair sex yon will insert
this letter,

T remain, dear Mr. Editor,
Yours, hopefully,
Miry JaNg.

OUR MINISTER OF AGRICULTURE,

What in the world is that wandering Jew the Hon.,
Jolm Ross doing in England? We eall in the name
of the people of Canadn upon the English Govern-
mont,to have that conscientious Reformerand efficient
agriculturalist sent home at once, else we shall have
to impeach. him. Ie is,we suppose, drawing his 83,000
annualiy from the public Chest, and a large sum
from the G.-T.-Underhind—DMontreal scrving-nnte—
Toronto—Company a3 their man-of-nll-work, In-
stead of heing in Canada attending to his Px\r_linﬁlcn-
tary duties, and the depactment over which heis
supposed to preside, at this, the most important
season of the year, we find him_atiending to the G.
T. &c. Co.’s business. Happy Oannda to have such
Mi s. appy Mini to have such a non-com-
plaining Canada. )

’ s e e —in.
If &0, why not?t
—r. Brown . instructs we to ssy that the
reason Dr. Connor fuvours the single majority system
i8 becanse he was returned by one vote,

LETTER FROM THE ATTORNEY GENERAL,

HousE OF A88BMBLY,

April 25,.1860.
MY pEAR GRUMBLER,—

1 received yoor letter informing me of the arrival
of our old friend and crony, Sidney, in London.
Hd's a jolly fellow that; but you did'nt help us a bit
by publishing that letter of his. You know he's not
au fuit at the pen, and you should'nt have given to
your {housand-and-onc readers that epistlz of his,
which you' published last. week, Now, don't do it
again; there's a good fellow. Give my kindest re-
gards to Mrs. Grumbler and the little ones, and
Believe me to remain,
Your devoted friend,
Joux A, MacpoNALD,

MR. GRUMBLER'S REPLY.

21 NoRDHEIMER'S BOILDINGS,
April 27, 1860.
DEear Joun A—
Your letter of the 25th is received. Although you
are one of my dearest friends, I tell you plainly I
dow't want any of your dictation. IKecp that to
yourself, and the members of your servile govern
ment and your pliable hangers-on. Try iton Gowan
and Ferguson, and John Cameron, and others of that
stripe ; but you may as well know at once that it
won't do iere.  You're a sleck; oily-tougued feilow ;
but I understand it perfeetly. Do you think T ean't
see through that buttering you gave Brown the other
day in the House? Oh! you incorrigible hypocrite,
will you ever turn from the ervor of your ways? For
the present, au revoir,
And believe me to Le still
Your utiached fricnd,
Tue GRUMBLER,
—_————

A PARTING SEOT.

1 will & tale unfold.~3AKprARZ

Under the above title dear 01d Double has devoted

.| & whole column to the senior member for this city,

Only think of the nice young man who does the edi-
torials for our awiable cotemporacy writing such a
long story, displaying so much generosity, as * to do
him (Brown) any little act of kinduess that comes in
our way.” And what is the kindaess which has weigh-
¢d upon he mind of our stupid cotemporary so long,
disturbing his pleasant shumbers, and baunting him
with innumerable night-mares? Why his (Brown)
frionds have deserted him, astounding! The conserva-
tives are masters of this city, and are waiting impa-
tiently for an opportunity to drive the naughty reforin-
er Brown from the representetion of this city. What
if the. reformers did gain two victavigs; why it “ was
brouglit about by a fortuitous concucrence of cireum-
stances,” and the * Catholics are masters of the posi-
tion” and will do terrible things when avother eléction
comes on. Truly we are greatly relicved nfter reading
this great arficlo—relicved beyond a1l measure. The
fate of Toronto is settled! Brown must seck a con-
stitnency somewhere else—perhaps Gaspé, any where
but Toronto. Our frend of .the conservative party
bas gettled it, and. we all know . that they can rule)
the city. Audall thisis given as the advice of a friend,
a false one we presume,  Dear good Old Double do not
write any more long editorials, or wo know notwhat

“ U may occur.

ARIA.
From-the Opera of Cicero.
(Accompaniment on the Novum Organim.)
A Jawyer's life's a scene of airife
A record of alarms
Tho rief—the 4ss1c¢ always proves,
It often hias its charms,

———

‘ARE LITERARY PEOPLE UGLY?

Most decidedly not.  Who dare say that they ave ?
Is there one person, in this intelligent commumty,
who can conscientiously, with his hand on his heart,
declare in the face of the civilized world that literary
people are ugly. . We dont wish to have {he,question
“hegged.” What we wish is to have a plain yea or
nay. If there be one person, so utterly lost to com-
mon sense as 1o be able to say “yqa,” then we will
retract everything that we have written on this sub-
ject. But, on the other hand, if no ono come for-
ward to say “yeu,” we shall claim to have carried
our-point. To the interrogntory,—‘“are literary
people ugly? we reply as before “most decidedly
not.”

Let us take o glance at a few of our literary
people. There is the Editor-in-chief of the Globe ;
The most that can be said of him is that he is not
handsome ; and every one will allow that he is not
positively ugly; there are redecming features even
in his case. We have not spaco cnough at our dis-
posal to go over the long list of  literary people with
which Canada is blessed j suffice it to say, thnt the
most of them may be said to be bandsome or very-
good-looking. If we throw into the seale our own
beautiful features,we have no doubt,in fact we are sure,

that universal Canada will join with us in saying
that literary people are not ugly. If nny one desire
to inspect our Roman nose, Grecian mouth, Egyptian
eyes, Canadian  hair, and Babylonish rniment,
they way find us at 21 Masonic Hall, Nordheimers
Buildiogs, Toronto. 4

S
COOPER’S ENGLISH OPERA TROUPE.

Wo bave very great pleasure in announcing the
re-appearance in the city of this very talented and
populur company of artisles, It is now nearly five
months since they last performed before n Toronto
audience ; and we fecl sure that they will be heartily
welcomed by their old patrous. Sinee their Jast
visit they have made some valuable additions to the
chorus and orchestra. M. Boudinat appears for the
first time here a8 onc of the principal performers ; e
comes highly recommended by the press, and we
Enave no doubt will be well roceived. * The excellent
prima douna_Miss Milner; Miss Payne, Miss Kemp,
Mr, Bowler, Mr. Aynsley Cook, Mr. Sugden, and
Mr. Bruno, are still in the company. . The first per-
fononuce will be given” on Monduy next. Need
we appeal to thdt most -intelligont portion of the
commupity-—our- readers—to ropder “Mr. Cooper’s

X t .more ful than any: pre-

vious one ?
8tylish, . .
——A modest contributor hopes there is not
much ofsfence in the following :—If an author is
kuown by bis style, muy not an- architect be known
by his gait? . .
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