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GREAT SENSATION.
IMPORTANT LITERARY EVENT.

Macaulay, Dickens, m:;d Bulwer, Contributors to tho

rambler.

THE LEDG]ER OUT-LEDGERED,
¢, &, &

It is with much pleasure we take this occasion to
thank again the dear Public for their generous sup-
port, and to inform them that our'gratitude is about to
bo more tangibly developed. Weo have made very ex-
tensivo arrang ta for the duct of our Paper
this year, and we assure them that no expense will
be spared to make it the greatest Literary Paper on
the Continent. Whatever money can obtain, genius
suggest, or art accomplish, shall be obtaiuved, sug-
gested, and accomplished for the entertainmeant,
amusemeont, and instruction of the public. Regard-
less of the immenss outlay necessary to the further-

In fact tho great comstellation of genius which
shall revolve around our centre, will be unpre-
cedented in the annals of popular literatare, no
couniry may witbhold its great miods from us—we
shall summon them from the end of the world, Yes
from other worlds shall wo conjure them, ours shall
be the barmonious den of literary lions of all
specios ard all countrics. v

To-day we give an original poem hy Sir Walter
Scolt, 20d a sketeh by Lord Macauley, the first in-
stalments, of the contributions by great men, which
are hereafter to roise our paper to the loftiest picna-
cle on the temple of sccular literature.

—_——

LORD MACAULAY AT THE POLICE COURT.
(B fore G. Gurnett, Brq., P. M.)

[The Editors of Tue GruMBLER have much plea~
sure in announcing that they coocluded am eu-
gagement with Lord Macaulay to report the Po-
lice Intelligence for the past week at a cost of
$100,000. A street row having occurred on
Street, we despatched his Lordship to the scene
of tho muss. The following is his grapbic account
of the marshalling of the prisoners to tha Police
office, their trinl and sentence :]

The place was worthy of such a trial. It was the
great hall of the Police Court; the hall which had

ance and pletion of eo gigantic & scl , aud
the heavy loss which for a time ho must sustain, our
Publicher has, with that energy and go-aheadi-
tiveness, and delermined t-to~be-ontdone,
which has ever characterised him, cousummated
arrangements with all the living Literary celebritios
of the day, by which be will be enabled to lay be-
fore the public through the colums of this paper,
Tales, Stories, Romances, snd Essays, ou Politics,
Literature, and Art, with Poems upon all subjects,
written expressly for this paper, the contributions
of such mee as Dickeuns, Thackery, Bulwer, Tenny-
son, Carlyle, Macavlay, D'Israeli, Palmerston,
Bright, Longfellow, Everctt, Emerson. And that
our paper may be unequalled in the megoitude of
iis onterprise, and the brilliancy and genius of il
articles, o number of clairvoyant and spiritual re-
porters has been added to our regular staff, and by
these media we shall be enablad to ealist in the
ranks of our contributors, even the mighty dead.

Homor again shall Jifc his lofty bead,

T'o alng of Troy oxtinguisbed, Hoctor doad ;

Virgit bis agricuttural thermen resutne,

And Horaes proigo the fostive drinking room ;

And our own Sbakesporo of Earth's bards, the chiof,

Crento now Hamlots and repeat Leat's grief;

Hump'd Richard’s deedn, Othello’s jealous fears,

Aud Degdomona's wrongs briog forth frosh tears,

Great Mbiten's mind subimity explore,

And iel) of Eden’s Paradiso onco more.

Bristol’s palo # marvellous boy™ his parchments bring,

Of loving kayghts and dnmeyts exe (o sing,

‘I'bo gified Sholly wicld his crrant pon,

Eudymion Koats resamo the lyre agaln,

r ded with the declamation of thirty thousand
prisoners ; the hell which had witnessed the just
sentence of Harry Henry; and the just absolution
of Dandy Jim from Caroline; the hall where the
eloquence of red-baired Sal bad for o moment awed
and melled victorious crushers, influmed with just
resentmeont ; the hall where drudken Sambo had
eonfronted the High Court of Justice with the placid
courago of a half-sober, yot very much drumkon
nigger. Neither constabulary, nor civil pomp was
wanting. The avenues were lined with wide awake
crushers. The streets were kept clear by the York-
ville cavalry. Tho prisouers, robed in mud and
tatters wero marshalled by the beaks under Prince,
Chief of Police. All the vagabonds in the city
in their unwashed pastiness, attended to cheer
poiuts of fun. Near & hundred and seventy women,
three-fourths of Street, walked in solemn
order from their usual place of assembling to the
tribunal. Tho junior amazon led the way ; Mol-in-
the-woa, recently bled for her gallant defe

of Gallowe-bill against the combined forces o

Prince and Robinson. -
#* * # %% ® %

% E
The érny old walls were covered with scratches.
Tho loog gallery was crowded by such en andience
as rarely excitod the fears or the consternation of a
policeman, There were gatbered from all parts of
agreat free enlightencd and prosperous city, dirt
and femals uglinesy, filth and iguorance, the repre-
sentatives of every knavery and every sin,

There were scon side by side the greatest pick-
pocket and the groatest gouger of the ngo. The
spectaclo has allured the Bowery Scoundrel from

those tussles which have broken the heads of 8o
many bloods aad rowdies, and the sweet smiles of

30 many noblo matrons.
* * * W* * * *

There were the members of the bozing society
which feinted aud exchanged hard raps under the
rich canvas havgings of a travelling circus.

Seargeat G made pr The cul-
rrits edvanced to the bar with unsteady kuees.
* % % % & % They looked like
great scoundrels, and not good men. Their peraons
chawed up and emaciated, yet wortby of attention,
from o slovenly carriage which, while it judicated
the milling of the night past, showed also self-com-
p! y and solf- ; low aud forbidding
forheads; brows gloomy but not penitent; faces
torn and of & lively green on which were written as
legibly as in the Police Magistrate’s committal war-
rant—* Two mooths a piece at hard labor.” Such
was the aspect presented by the jerking up of the
prisoners for a street row over night—nnd such was
the decision of the judges.

#* *
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“UPPER TEN” AGAIN,

Speaking of the performances of Miss Thompson
and of the want of taste displayed by our commu-
nity io not patroniziog her to a full cxtent, the the-
atrical critic of the Colonist says :

¢ It passes our comprehension, how others, so fat
her inferiors, in beauty, talents and reputation,
should have drawn out to their performences the
self-styled © upper-ten” of the provincial metropolis,
while Miss Thowmpson, with 8 few worthy excep-
tions, bas beca so painfully neglected.”

With oll due defereoce to the writer, the
“upper ten” he allude to are not self-styled—in-a9
ruch as the torm is one of contempt and opprobium
and does not apply lo more than ten or twenty
ompty-headed noodles in our city. Therefore he
was wrong to imagine that their patronage was
worth apything, With regard to thoe tenor of his
remarks, Mias Thompson s not worso troated than
Charles Matthews was——gince when he visited us, to
knowledge, he played eome of his best characters
to & * boggarly account of empty benches.” The
poople of Toronto just now seem to be afflicted by
» disease of pocket, which may account for their
want of good taste.

—-

Roward,

——Lost or Stolen during tho Session, a
plank out of the Clear Grit platform, named “Rep-
rosentation by Population.” Auy one restoring tho
same to the Globe office, will be rowarded with the
apecch delivered by the Hon. Geo. Brown, in Tem.

perance atreet, Anno Domlal, 1856, .
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YE DAY AFIER YE PROROGATION,

Or ye chuckling of ye Minislers 4;1 ye defeat of the Grits,and
yyc little Ca‘}licra altempl Lo rival yeﬁ(u‘r inye fqblt.'

Scenk bere abeut Go Houco.
Present—Ye members of yo Executive Cout cit.

Sid, Smith—Wnl, vow I guces we'vo knockod clenn iuto fila,
“Ihemn there cantnnkerous and hungry Grit,

Thoy wunt bov now, nol nory leg to sinnd on,

Nor get no sbufling cry 10 try tbeir handaon.

Loast sways [ guers wo'vo dono old Brown up ellel,

With tbat tbero Leader L., C, caucus trick,

That old Lioss Beatly’s kinder up to snuff—

1 votes for giving all them York ronds up.

Ho's carncd ‘om pala a precious sight moro better

Than poor Old Double, half the pap wo got her.

1 gecs for Boally, let 01d Double ro1,

17 shocau't ot more clevoror fictinng wroto.

What say you, Msc, oh! boss of tricky schoming ?
Macdonald—(Contemptiously.)

Shutup.

Sherwood-Yos, shul up, Smith, your vasty vulgar sercaming
Sach barbarous English tnakes n gomman quake,
Don'f set our teeth on ¢dgo for mercy sake,

Sid. Smith—(to Sherwood.)

O1d hoss ! don't rile we, who the deuce air you,
What dares to git in such o regulac stuw ¢

Guess now you'd best not fetch my dandor up,
Although you air a Family Compact mufl.

What hev you did, sir, tkie hull goasion through,
What nir the bille, sir, whint was passcd by you?
1'vo worked ood did geod anyvice to tho stafe.
‘That's moro nor you cau gay old duader pate.

Shericood.
And beon moat richly quizzed, sir, for your pains,
Your friend, Tue GRUNDLER, estimaies your braine
At beir true ralue, but porhaps bits too hard,
Considoring, Sid, you'ro one of kis truinp cards,
Carlier,
Ordair, you Sarer, I vill not bave no ight—
‘Wo are ze victors and it js no rigbt.
Wo are zo aoldiors, we ze batail won;
It in no vat you call it 7 leetlo fun,
To havo one John Bull pitch into each othor,
Weo are zo amis, freres, o) non ! zo Brolher.
Havo wo po put zo ennremi quito down ?
Havo I no killed zo grand beeg rascailio Brown ?
Haro wono got ze ackf moullis parr, mes ehers?
And tuen Quebec ma fui when wo get thore
Wo have zo gooil thne I vill toll you thon.
‘Wo bo oh t beaxcoup fort, 20 only men
Mes amis 2o Quebecers vill havo rule, .
That grand bete Brown will thore havo no poor lool
To call ee weeting to kick up ze row,
Then we gel In 2o acraps an ooce just now.
Vive la Quebec! ghio ot will biave zo Grity,
Wo beat them too, three, 1en timos into Glw.
2o Cartier Cab'uct shall be ze plus grand,
Which yet have ruled as it Lest pleased, zo Jand.
Vive la Quebec ! 1bazo goboral elill,
110nd ex Victoire,1 zo Gritashall ki),
Sid, Smith.
Hold hard thers, Carlier, con 1 kiodor guers
You'd bia perbaps now in & tarnation mese.
1t Phillip Vao, there, liken jolly brick,
Jist hade't gio thom Couacillors o lick.
1 votes wo du & vote of thanka proposs,
T'o Phillip Vao, what broke tho Council’s nose,
But stop, I liov o botter thought nor that,
I votes wo bLuy tho covo a real now lat.
Cartier,
Oh! oui, tres bon, Fou aro one funuy man,
Wo buy ze chapoau for cher Philloop Vau,
1 givo one dollsr, Mac, you glve avother,
Blil vat, you sloop?
Macdonald— Cunfound i, sir, don't bother,
O It you do, just uso 80w0 cOMMON s0n3e,
Tve littio colisl for lmportinenco,
Cuarlier.
Eh! vat you moan, ssre, veén yon say to me,
%o word “lmportinonce 2 I vil) not bo
Importinonce by you, sare, it you please.
Macdonald,
Woll shut up thon and just forget to toans
Mynel gr Van with such confounded etufl.

Sid. Smith—~(lo Cartier.)
Whew [ littlo Wiudsur, guess you'va got enough.
Cartier,
No me not havo eaough. saro ; T will lelt
Meenler Macdouskl zat it is vot well
To talk 010 § tbut Monsicur ought (o know
1 am zo premier, [ will wot allow
%o rudity 10 bo addressed Lo o,
Fankongluet,
Tho what? thats somelhing now.
Cicrtier—(with emphinnis,)
%o rudity,
1 101 you Mooster, sare, once, three limes four,
T wilh no1 have no yudity uo wore.
Vankoughnet.
1 yqu mean rudences, sir, my connsel is,
Keep within bounds your 0w, nor sock to quir,
A gontloman's apparel, 1f my hat
Bo aucient, sir, it coverso’on ot that ;
Remember, please, & better niser head
Than your grand Willlsor chapeau over did,
Ross—(asido to Vankoughoet.)
Pilch in there, Vap—he's growo of Iate su big,
ITy uceds at tinies a smartly levolling dig.
ld—(aloud and ic.)
Cowme Van, don't bit our Prcraier too bard,
We'll have a fight or sometling clsc tll starred.
If you got too vovere: besides you kuow
Weo could not poasibly oxist if wo
Should loose iy votco to lead Lo victory.
Why trutl to tell thal clear rich vaice aloog,
Must make cacli hard fongbt battio Geld our own.
Como I'bi), apologisc, 1 tremble quile
For tear our Preiotor alould oul of epito,
Rusign and sond us to 1hs rightabout.
Sid, Smith.
Yis, Van, now du, cos wby, you bad'nt onght
To como it on the promier tu taut,
Vankoughnet.
Sidavy, shut up your vulgar caterwauling,
‘I'int tonguo of yours will some day sund you aprawling.
Gall,
Como, gentlemon, for shawe, do ond this scone,
You know our gallsnt Premier long Lias boon
A volerun in the norvico—nt tbe hond
OF his brave phalanx long has boldly led
Our urms au Fictoire, as bie Jutaly anid.
Do an I did when Foley bascly termed
Mo Prewicr of tho Cabinet—T spurncd
With hugo dislain tbo biack iosinuation,
Gnst brek at once tite Qritty (abrication,
Aod loud prociaimed tny solo ullegianco Liere,
At thy deae feot, wy chivalrous Cartier,
Do a3 1 did—comie, colienguos, one and al),
Sid. Smith.
Du as hio did—cdw (ul, lcea, ebort and tall.
Carticr.
You biavo jusult vie, Philleep Vap, and yon
MHeestor Macdeoald, you jpsult o too,
You have dopo, YAt you call it? ears, you sneor
At e, you lang time colleague, now Premier
Hare I uo beon most livors) with you ?
Have [ no fight £o Latailte sido by sido,
Have I complainwhen but ooo tootle cight,
You bring to help o in zo Vennro Bght.

Maed.

T
Lev's havo & soog, come pals, I'it lead tho wsy,
And when the ehorus comes you blaze away,

Wo give ono veree of Sid. 3mith's song ax a apeciwmen, and are
conviiced the reader wou't ask for any further exteacts from
the ditty.

** \Vo've beat tha Grils, we've whopped the teits,
Weo've knocked the rascats nll to fite,
Aud made them jolly Llue.
Thres cheers tor the Jeau Baplisto race,
They'vo kopt un still iv power nnd place,
Hurrah | for Cartior's cyow.

Chorus.—We'vo beat the Grits, we've whopped the Grits,
Hurrab for Cartier's Crew.” .
Tho fong puts Cartier's Cabinet in good humour and the scen
closea.

SECRET DISPATCHES.
ON THE SEAT OF GOYERNMENT.

The following dispatches wore handed to us late
last night by o tall man mufled up in & short cloak,
who immediately placed his thumb on his nose and
vanished. Their contents display a depth of infa-
wy which even tho Globe never contemplated the
Governmont could sink to :

GovenvMent Housg,
Toronto, March 2nd, 1859.

Stn,—Things is progressin putty slick. Brown's
ran bisself dry, and it is genrly thawt that he'll
hang bisself sum erly mornin soon.

Regurding the seet of Government, John A. hag
dun the od trick. Followin ure binsstrucksins, he
stack to it that the seet of Governmant shood go to
Quebeck, and a8 ould Simpson ses it was dun
akordinly.

Yours truly,

Eosuxo Heap.
Sir E. B. Litton.

Dowsive Sreexr,

April, 59,
Surree— pril, *59

It gav mee salisfaction to bera that Brown
wus nbout 10 bust his biler. A3 long s I knod the
individual, be were s rorer, but I obgekt to uro bad

‘gramar wen sluding to bim, and mour than et I

thawt I diskovered bod spelin in uro disspatch,

whioh 1 on tho bole 4 wery mewch tu be kondemd
thing in an awthur.

Now that tho session ero over, akording to our
pevious agrement, I now giv u most strenuous ad-
vico that the state of Burope are seuch that it wood
be ily indekorous for er wagestys loyal Eanadian

Now I now ! I not ouco rovarc have P N
What's for then have you, sarcs, bnth sneor at mo.
1 bave ono grand beeg Lieart, I you vill eay,
Bbako hands, ttes amis, we will all forgat
‘We liave beon in ono ugly lestle pet.

Sid, Smitk,
Yer, du, shake bands | the Promier's & brick.

Macdonald—(aside.)
And hie Pou (master well desorves a kick.

Macdonnid, howeyer, advauccs and shakes hiands very coolly,
perhaps Lo reflects that bin “Promior” Lias no reason to complain
a8 ho (Macdonnld) bas wo froguuntly sacrificod the intorests of
Upper Caands, to gratify Carticr's friouda, aad lost hils ovn pop-
vlarity tboreby. Thu sbaking scono ovor, Smih takes the
foor: :

Sid, Smith.
1 guess an how its most inrpatien clear,
‘Wero all right now for beat part of s year;
T Grita are down, the prorogation’s o'sr,
No questijons cav bo asked for niue montha moro;

k to trust ¢l lves into the arms of Lowr
Kanadiana.

Bi the English nuse u will ¢ that wars iminent,
France rokins on invadin Eogland in the heel of (he,
buant. This is opertune to yow, in caryin eut my
binstructions—so make the moust of it.

urs till det.

E. B. .
General Hed, Lizzox

Canada,
—————

On Dit '

—That the illustrious proprietor of the
Streotsrillo Review, R. M. Allan, Esq., has refused
to exchango with the Iondon Times, that journal
having refused to ingert an cditorial on my libel
cage.”



e e ——T i ——————

A TALE OF HORROR.

By Bir Warren Scorr.

Plodd! blood! they found on cvery wde,

As slowly sxuk tle aun to reat,
118 glided raya it up tbo west,
‘Where Iudinns foudly place the bloat,

In Paradiso.
But as bia radizat beams rotired,
‘They throw o Jght on what transpired,
'Bout half-past four, that self-samo day
Upon the railrond's fron way
When T'owsor's heaa was cut away,

And ho was kliled.
All round tho track, on iressls wood,
On bolt, on bar, on ground was blooid,
Blood Blled the guilies on each side,
‘The culvort's and the sleepers dyed.
Oxn rail, on sleoper, teack and ground,
Blood § Llood ) and clotted hair waro found
Procinining that sone horeid strife,
Resulting in and 4088 of lifo,
Short time aga liad hore been rifo,
Perhnpa nonio follow’s coward blow,
Had struck and 1aid hia viclim low,
With stones, with aticks, with flail or axe,
Had on his carpus brought euch cracke,

As pceds must finished bim,
Thus thought and apoko policeman X,
‘I'ho troubliog thought hia soul did vex;
His bosom swolled with logal ire,
And justlco sot Liin heart on flre ;
The gaping crowd ho thus addressed,
Why stand ye thero liko fools possessed,
Smitber’s, rua for Prinee, our Chie,
Quick, movo your pins, your atay be brief,
Bring Siacy, Cumming, the deteclise forcs,
We'll want their noses to sceot out tho corse §
The Coronor musat at once be sought,
With hasto 1ot Hallowell bo brought,
Ilaate, too, for doctors threa or four,
Perlinps the dead they mny restoro ;
At lonst post mortom they can hold,
And let tho coureo of death be told,
Bumpkio, you fool, stir up your stumps,
And 1ol 01d Croft to bring his pumips,
A man within the bay thor’s 1ying,
Who's cither hanging, drowned, or dyiog,
Which bo can quickly tolt, ‘tia said,
By almplo pumping of the dead.

Polico and doolors quickly cswe,

Croft aud 1nllowell did tho sawe ;
A score or Lwo of littie boys,
Hnd algo loft thele gamos and toye,

‘To viow tbis graater sport.
Wikth grapples thon they draggod about,
Tati) they dragged the corpus out ;
But ob, tho talo it did reveal,
Did norvous make that gathering feol.
Poor Towzer from hin watory bed,
Was rajsed to ale without a head §
And an his hondlons corpeo they view,
I trow thoy wore in pretty atew ;
Policernca mizzled, doctors flod,
Hallowell from the scenc was led,
In laugbtor shout the boys around,
Aud with an gatl Croft loft the ground,

—_—_—

TO0 PROPRIETORS OF NEWSPAPERS,

Our publishers, (Messrs. Wiman & Co.) tell us
that a copy of Tus GruMBLER is pent to nearly
every one of the papersin Oannda, We in return
receive nenrly every newspaper worth reading io ex-
change.

‘We therefore bave no reason to cowplain of the
proprietors of pewapapers—but give them our
hearty thanks for the spiri¢ of discernment which
they display in this perticular, not only towards us
—but also towards some weak-minded rolations of
oura.

e e —————————————

THE THEATRE.

Since 1ast week, we have had the pleasure of soe-
ing Miss Charlotte Thompson plny the horoine
amnoogst other picces in tho * Rivals,” *Eustache
Baudin,’ anod *Romeo and Julict.” In all these
pieces sho pleased us. In some of them sho de-
lighted us. She scems to have excellent command
of (be ontiro role of acting—whether it be tho melt-
ing tonderness of the love-sick Julict, the boisterous
vivacity of Lady Gay Spanker, the capricious ¢o-
quetry of the romantic Afiss Hardcastle, or the grief
and despair of the wife of the unfortunate Eustache,

While giviog ber credit for genernl goud acting,
wo caanot deny that some of her readitions recom-
mound themselves to us with moro force than others.
But this arises net from the ill maoner in which
any character is pleyeod, but from the greater amount
of feeling and expression which sho turowe into
otbers. Ve cannot help remarking alao that Miss
Thowpson runs no small risk of being flatterod to
her own detriment.  She is young, and as we said
before, she Las acquired a fascinating stylo of act-
ing, which reminds us of that dear little pet, Picco-
lomiai ; and ia such cnses critics always sce through
a glass darkly, while the general audience shut their
eyos for o while to all blemishes, However, from
what wo have seon of her, we presume that Miss
Thowmpson is more than g superficial student, and
therefore wo have no fear of hor. As Joscphine de
Beaurepaire in *Whito Lies,” Miss Thompson achie-
ved another triumph. Her rendition of this cbar-
acter was a beautiful piece of acting.

Wo bave now barely room to record the pldasure
Mrs. Marlowe has given us during the past weelk in
verious characters, and the pain Mr. Halfourd in-
flicted on us every time, in the snid week, that he
substitute.i his own olegant * you was” for the more
vulgar, yet common * you were of the text.”’—
« Romeo and Juliet” was not well cast, yet wo
musgt give Mr. Loe'a Romeo 1luo credit. Alr. 3ar-
lowo’s Mercutio was good; M. Duncan’s, Countde
Puris, bad.

Wo understand that Miss Thowpson is to bo en-
gaged next week. We hope that this is true, and
that the public will have aoother opportunity of
witnessing her correct and elegant readition of the
leading characters in those sterling old Eoglish
comedies, which she excels so much in. By the
way we must insist on o little more celerity on the
partof our new etage maunager.
®-

MisTER GRUMBLER,

Ma I ax your inflooence to git me the birth of
Post officer here, for the nuse-papers oaly, and lett
the other man. kip charg off the leters, sum fok
thiok that sum fok will giv up readiv pepers, snd
Juue is thinke of stoppin sellin papers, coz the price
will bave to be rized, by tho heatbons in the big
houge pootion on the half scont,in that kase I wood
only want the birth for 6 months. 1IfI gets it, I'lt
atart s nuse-paper here to sport the ministry, every
map to cum for his own paper cheaper and tel Swith
to git all the papors to cum round by the bridge til

it brakes.
Ures to comeand,
A. DEXTERHAND.
Niaggerar Fawls,
Aperill 16, 59.
P. S.—I cood boo the custum house officer (wo.

TRULY AWFUL.

Speuking of the removal to Queboe, the Globe
of Thursday thue proclaims its maudlin seatiments:

4 Sir Edmund Head still sticks to his pretence of
beiog forced into the Quebec removal by his Coun-
cil. * * Whilo he is saying
this it has actually been agreed that a brick building
shall be erected at Quebec for theuse of the Government !
Yes, actually, notwithstanding tho frightful position
of the finsuces, the miaistry are about to undertake
the coostruction of buildings which will bo aban.
doned in four years.”

* *®

From the etyle of the above, one would think it
was pennod by one of our editors, with the object
of creating laughter, vot indignation. As it is, we
cau searcely bolieve that the Editor of the Globs
wag serious when he wroto it; sinco it s indeed
rather funny to proclaim to the world with every
semblance of got-up indignation that actually abrick
house ia about to be d by the Gov tin
Quobec, Such an atrocious event ought to be im.
mediately followed by a repeal of the Union! Mark
how the Editor prefaces the astounding nvnounce-
ment that the Government are about to commit the
unheard of crime of erecting a brick house i Quebec,
by the startliog adverb “ actually.” Who does not
hear their blood boil in reading the annouccoment
* Actually o Lrick bousel” Ob, Bloody Wars!
whal's the country coming to at all, at all, will be
the universal exclamativn on reading Thursday’s
Globe.

“Yea I" the Globe goes on to say, regaining ity
breath after this terrible exposee of the vile inten-
tions of the Government, « actwally (1) notwithstand-
ing the frightful position of the finances, the Minis-
try are about to undertake the construction of duild-
ings " &c. Just think of it pacifically, people of
Upper Canada, if you can. Imagino a brick Aouse
slowly rising on the plains of Quebec. Picture to
yourselves windows, actually, beiug inserted in that
aforesnid building ; and actually ag if to cap the
climax, a roof boing pat upon it; and all this, not-
withstanding the * frighiful position” of the country.
Why, it is enough to frighten the strongest-minded
horse from his oats.

Talk of the sacking of Troy, of tho burning of
Roue, of the Deluge, or of the breaches in the Is-
land! They were all child's play compared to this
atrocious concoction of a vile ministry. We c¢an
acarcely trust oursclves to writo ou this sxplosive
subject any looger, lest, like the Editor of tho Glode
we should mognify this drick house inbo builings !
Wo will therofore conclude by raising our anliqua-
ted beaver from off our noble brow, and asking the
people of Upper Canada how long they aro goiag to
put up with this worst of Lower Canadian tyranny?
Shall it go forth to the world that Upper Canada
stood tamely by and allowed the Government caltnly
and to their own liking to erect a brick Aouse actually
in Quebec? Where is the noble spirit thatactuated
oursires? Whore is that apirit of liberty, and that
hatred of oppression that spurred on a Hampdon
and o Mackenzio to ‘deods of deatbless fame ?—
‘Whero's the Printer’s Dovil? Where’s overything?
Whero'’s anything 7 Where's tho next case ?
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BY TELEGRAPH!

ARRIVAL OF THE POLLYWOG!!

HIGHLY IMPORTANT.
D’ISRAELI DISHED ! DERBY Do.!!

GENERAL BLAZES.

Sir A. MclNab on European Politics.

BLOODY WARS & GENERAL THUNDER,

LORD McGUTFFIN KICKED THE BUCKET!

CANADIAN” MILITIA ORDERED TO THE SEAT OF WAR'

Harry Henry Elevatad to the Peerage!!!

Tho stoamer Pollywog, Captsin Tadpole, arrived
at the eastern entrance at 3 a.m. The following
are the details of European mews per submarine
telegraph from tho Island:

Tho Austriou troops have ceased to advance on
Sardinia, awaiting the result of the contest of Sir
Allac McNab for Brighton, should he be defented
they will not proceed to hostilities.

Itis currenily believed that the DerbyGovernment
will retire, and tbat Sir Allan will form the next cab-
inet. Hincks being Chancellor of the Excl y Sir
Edmund Head’s recall is spoken of—bis next ap-
pointment will be Governor of the Scilly Islunds.

The inbabitants of Dundee will entertain W.
Lyon McKenzie on his arrival with o public dinner
—ontmenl porridge and Scotch whiskey.

The Emperor was overbeard to remark to Gount
Cavour at o ball at St. Cloud, * Mum’s the word.”
The Paris bourse declined in consequence. Con-
sola remained frm.

The Prince Imperial was suddenly taken ill from
a surfeit of plum puddiog.

The Pope hss despatched ambasgadors to Thos
D'Arcy McGee imploring the assistance of his
300,000 men for the protection of the dominions of
the Church. The action of the Cagvadian Militia
authorities in the present embroglio is anxiously
1ooked for by the Russian Emperor.

1t js rumoured that Capt. Brooks has been offered
the command of the Russian army of observation
on the Austrina frontier—and a Countship offered
Licat. Holliwell to take charge of tho artillery,

The eminent ship-builder, Scott Russell has re-
coived from Captaia Robt. Moodie an order for
threo oleam privateering vessols, cach to be enlled

4 Y
m?mf:r;{g;'nl Capadian Yacht Club are ordered to
giil immediately fto the Meditopanean with soaled
orders—Commodore J. B. Jones in command.

In anticipation of the arrival of the Canadian
ﬂee't, the Russian navy has relived to the Black

9

Sea.. , )
The Commander-in-cbiof of the British army bas

gont for the whiskers nod mustache of Captain
P:inc'e, of the Toronto Police, 28 patterns for the

beards of English soldiera.
A Palace is to bs immediatoly built at Ottawa for

the reception of Her Majesty Quaen Victoris, who
will reside ip Ounade during tbe warin Europe.
The Yorkville Cavalry will form her Body Guard.

Coosols 890 to 8904, )

Bread stale ; Butter firm ; great activity in Checso ;
Yeoast rising ; Wheat ditto.

————
COME, WHO'LL BUY.

For the good of the credulous, we gladly spare
room for these advertisements culled from the col-
vmns of Old Double. ‘The first is an extract from a
letter pigned * Sarah Sonderberry,” The namo is
quito enongh to recommend it.

“Jox o THE WORLD,

Dear Sir,—1I feel that it is a duty Lowoe to suffering
humanity that I should give a relation of the great
bonefite I derived from the use of Pain Killer. Last
gsummer I had tho misfortune to lose two of my
children by that dreadful scourge—the cholera—
and in all human probability should have fallen o
victim to pestilence myself if a kind Providenco
had not sent mo the Pain Killer.”

Here comes a lie 100 long to be printed. The

next is
“CoLLIN'S ARABIAN OiL.

Tho Proprietor in calling the attention of the
public to this unrivalled Modicine, does so with
«very coufidvpco in its certain cure of the diseases
for whicl it is recommended. A single trial will
convinco the most incredulous of it efficacy. It
has pever been known to fail in extricating pain in
man or beast.”

Yet anotber:

«Woon's HAlR RESTORATIVE.

Prof. Wood's hair Restorative bas passed’'the
ordeal of inpumerable fashiouable toilets, nod the
ladies, wherever they have tested it, pronounce it a
peerless article. They find, that it restores tho
vegetative power of the rools oo the dennded
places, that it prevents grayness and restores the
bair 1o its original color when grayness has. actu-
ally supervened.”

Here is anatber dose:

# OxXYGENATED BITTERS IN CANADA.

Unliko most proprietory medicines, it dc .3 not
profess to cure ‘all the ills ficeh is heir to,’ but
eimply Dyspepsia. There ars hundreds who will
rend this who need such o wedicine, and would use
it if they had balf tho confidence in it wo bave.””
Hear, bear, tbe GRUMBLER says: But fortunately
there are hundreds who have the fortitude not to
have conBdenco in it.

Here's tho last:

« GoMFORT FOR THB AGED.”

One case that of an old gecutloman, at least
eighty years of age,—the most decided relief is
obiained whonever ho makes uee of the Cherry
Balsam; this, at the advanced period of lifo which
he has arrived at, may be considered an upanswer-
able proof of its value.”

We would think from the extraordinary style in
which all those advertisements are put together,
that one of the Editors of the “ GruxpLer had
tagged them up in order lo turn the scionce of
advortising spurious medicines into disrepate. But
we declare thatthey are all geuuine—the advertise-
meat, pot the wedicines.

Therofore come hither yo membors of suffering
bumanity who happencd to be troubled Ly the

cholera worbug, and receive instant relief, in other

worde sudden death. Ho! mon and beasts euffor-
ing extricating pain, and embibe Arabisn oil that
you may inetantly be cured or killed. Hasten ye
bald femnles, and all ye wen who wear wigs and
batbe your denuded skulls in spontancous hair-
growing elixirs, and eteep the grey locks of your
block heads in Wood's Restorative. Fly to us, ye
dispeptic, and mingle your grateful tears with
ug in Oxygenatod Bitters of Caoada ; which,
by-the-way, must cither bo the present ministry, or
Old Double, or perhaps & mixzture of both., Pass
this way ye aged Mathuselab’s of a degenerate age,
yo boary individuals of three-score and twenty,
drink balsam and live for ever—until yo ghall pay
for doath as a booun.

In conclusion, come all ye fools, yo easily-gulled,
yo stupid, ye weak-minded wretches, in Canada,
baving & dallar or seventy-five cents in your
pockets, aud be ensed of your diseases—FHal ha!
that's good | no) your money, at any of the above
fool-traps. )

————

AN OPEN CONFESSBION.

In a dreadful long article on ¢ Executive influ-
ence, being the bane of Parliament,” the Globe re-
viows the past scssion, sad makes the following
open confession regurding it:

Tho talk was literally all on one side
side the Opposition.”

In the pext sentence but two, the editor, forget-
ting perbaps the coufession he bad just made, winds
up tho matier in this extraordinary manner :

“ And this not Iy, but syst ly—
ot on special occasions, but always, wontonly, and
withont n siugle thiog to palliato their proceeding.”

After this, no one can accuse the Globe of want
of fairness or candour.

; and that

Elegant.

«———0ld Double in takiog Toronto to task
the other day, for not patronizing the theatrs,
remarked with its usual love for calling “a spade a
epade” that when *ihat demiresp, Lola Montez,”
was here the theatro wag crowded every night, It
is cxceedingly fortunate for the thentrical critic
of Old Double, that Lola Montez ia not hero,
or clse the borsewbip and nis manly shoulders
would soor be acquainted. Itmay be true that
Lola Montez is not as virtuous as she is accome
plished ; but she i3 & woman and sha is not here to
take her own part. It is therofore, a very shabby
thing to attack her in this manner, especinlly
as her pawe seems to havo boen dragged in for no
other purpose than to indulgo tho petty apleen of
the critic.

———-

A PARADOX.

Tho Globe says:

“The purchagenbility of members affords a key
to the rationale of ministerial power in the House.

I tbis Lo true, the Brown-Dorion Minis'ry must
bave been held in very vud ndour in the House since
members could not be found to support it for love
or monoy.




