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“ff there's o holelo a*your conts
1 rede you tent it 5

A chicl'samang you takiug votes,
And, falth, he’ll prent 12,

SATURDAY, OOTOBER 15, 1859,

AU REVOIR.

. It i now over a year and s half since we anxious

1y, and difidently sent forth the first sumber of our
little paper to tko world. During this time, our
carecr has been an eventful one. To tho geaeral
publlic we have been indébted for & generous aod:
constant appreciation ; from those whose good
‘opinion we highly prize, we bave gladly received
_words of praise and commendatlon, as wc.ll as of
edmonition.

Fools aud. kaaves bare writhed under our lash ;
petrifoggers have been stung to madness by ovr re-
proofs; politicians have bren whipped into respect-
‘ability and decency by our ridicule Conscious of
many short-comiogs, we &till believe that our short
career bas not been without the best resulls ; it is a
natter of eelf-congratulation to us to r-member how
our failings bave beed borne with, how cur merils
bave been cxtolled acd appreciated. We must now:
retiro from the scene for & fow months ; wa drop,
the curtain for & lime, eo that when the “Provincial
Spouting Apphratus” nsgumes her swoy. we may
siart forth agein with recewed vigor to the work.
Our next number will be iesu-d shortly after the
opening of Parliamont, when we hope to appoar in
2 more attractive shape 10 claim a revical of tha
liberal public favour we have 8o long evjoyed. I
the mcantime, let recreaut legislntors teemble ; they
little think what & fearfulls gigantic rod we are lay
ingup to pickle in thestrongest of vinegar. Rogues,
jobbers, and incapables of all sorts, bow you would
ehudder, could you see how bitter is the g ll we are
kecping in store for you. Sidvey Smi:b, Cu:tier,
:McIntyre, Gould, Moodie, and Guwan, our chief
.friecnds and clieots, breathe again while you may,
.we have a whirlwind of ridicule for you yet.

- What will the Rev. Old Double do to keep his
name and fame alive in the world? Daring the
bree or four montha of onr vacation, how is be to
keep life in his old bones? Will not some kind
friend do tho chafing for the dear old eoul, till we
start into activity agaio, to rub aud worry him inte
unwonted-vitaliry 7 Aund you, gecerous reader, who
_bave kept us floating o long on the froublous tide

* of journalism, we bave much fun to como yet; you
shall bave many a good grin at the weakoes¢es of
your rulers, at the waywardness of your politiciage,

"at the iocompetencies of your journaliss, ib the
columns of Tine GRUMBLER.

We are msking, however, what wo intended ag &
mere apgouncement, o loug and tedious article,

With all our public we must px{rt for o time; in

| memory of the happy times wo have had, in view

of thoge, wetrust siill to erjoy with you, we bid you
a hearty good bye. Laying our pen aside; sticring
up the pickle where our rod is laid earcfully nway,
and composing our editorial brains for a good long
boliday, we shall meet you all at the parliamentary
Philippi. .Adu Revoir.

—————
WHO PAID FOR THE BAND PERFORMARCESt

We do nat know what our citizous gonerally think
of it, but we think that it aays little for the liberality
of Toronto, that 1he expenses of the performances of
the Rifle Bund in the University Park, have been
borne by one man,—aud that man the one to whose
exertions we aro indebted for the initiation and sne-
cessful conduct of thie public musical entertainment.
Mr. Pell as every citizen of Toronto is aware, ori-
ginated and carried out the idea of procuring excel-
1yt music for the people on their own grounde.
The officers of 'tke regiment kindly d hed the
Band every weck to perform for the bepefit of the
public; but the expense of omnibuses, refreshments,
&e., for the men of courae ghould bave been puid by
the city. The estimated expenditure during the sea-
son was $100, and a subscription list was opzned,
hesded by & liberal donation from Sheriff Jurvis, to
difray these expenses. Wil it be belleved by those
who have seeu the Upper Ten of the city prowona-
diag in tha Park at the time of the performances
that $13 is oll that has been subscribed for so
laudable a purpose ? and, moreover, that Me. Coun-
cilmaa Pell has advanced from his own pocket all
the expensco attending these entertainments ? Iv is
& disgrace, indeed, that a gentleman who, ag Chair~
mun of the Public Walks and Garden Commitice,
bag spent his time, and given his exertions in the
public cause suould, in addition, be forced by the
absminable iltiberality of our citizens to puy for
their amusements. 13 there not shame enough, to
use no bigher term, is thero not shame in the pub-
iic wind to relicve Mr. Pell fron the tax upon his
privaie resourses, It is not a private mutter; it is
oae which concerns deeply the credit of the ciy.
Wto will make the first advance towarde wiping
away a slur upon the honour and honestly, nct to
any the liberality of tho city?

—————
THEX LATEST.

We were rather surprised in payiog a visit to the
“object of our ulfuctions” this week, at (he snswer
given by a upsophisticated servant maid, to our
nquiry a9 to whether Miss. wus at bome.
With uoaffected simplicity sbo -inf d us “that
every ono in the house \vas out!  Of course we
had potting more to say, a8 we thought it nat a
bad way telling us that they were out as far a3 we
were coucerned. Doubtless this expression has ta.
kon the place of “‘not at home, sir,” a fabrication
in which females innocently indulge.

A Frantio Public’s lmportunities to the Grumbler on
his Interregnnm.

Toron(o, Qctober, 1859,
Avoranie GruusLer,—For the love of all that is
loveable, don't think of leaving vs. Or if you
needs must go, I conjare you by all that is good to
leave me, or send me & lock of your hair.
Yours in desperation,
- FANNT TIDDLESTICKS.

21 Nordheimer's Buildinga.
Dear Fiopresticks,~We would be most happy
to comply with your request, 88 we are going—
were it not that we are—bald. :
Yours truly,
GRUNBLER.

Toronto, 1859.

Very Dear Sir,—If you copsent to carry on the
publication of your most inestimable sheet in To
ronto, I ahall give you ten thousand thanks.

Yours affectionately,
Tou Tir.
21 Nordbeimer’s Buildings.
Dear Tit,—Make it pounds, and its a bargain.
Yours till death,
' GRUMBLER.

- Toronto, October, '69.
My Drar Siz,~Iun this trausitory vale: of tears
wo bave all to make concessions, and it is your
duty to make every sacrifice, in order that the pub-
lic may still have the benefit of your excelleng
journal.
Yours reverentially, :
- Br1ag SNIFFING,
21 Nordhéimer’s Buildings.
Drar Sviprins,—In this transitory vale of tears
it i3 our duty to do nothing of the sort.
. Yours indignantly,
GRUMDLER. .

Canada, ’69.
Dean Ma. Gauuuzn,—l’ruy do not discontinue
your journal, and Il give yon—let me 8ee,—a kiss-
. Yours traly,
ANGELINA,
21 Nordheimer's Buildiaga.
Dear AnGELINA,—~Say o kiss for every number
published alter'this week, and we shall raise our
circulation to 100,000 lmmedm.ely
Yours truly,
GrunbLER.
Toronto, October, '59.: :
Dear Sin,—~What the deuce ‘aro you gomg to
shut up for?
Yours,
Ax Emvnuam.»~
21 Nordheimers’s Buildings.,
Dsm Enquinen,—What the deril's that to you ?

Yours, GruvsLER,
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A LAW BTUDEN'I'S SONG.

mmm after seeing Cmd‘ Justice Drapcr “at the dusises.
A Judge's chale! & jndgn a chalr !
The davil tke me, if I should eare,
- Tobo scated in it,
Frow nive fn (he morn {1l elx st n(ght,
1o rits aud hears thom growl aod Aght,
Who ‘re paid;for dolog it

Aud after six, instead of « bum,”

Lo hungry ¢its nundlng eomo
Dozen yawning clerks,

Whbo at that bour expectant wait,

With papers there, sagor {o stato
Thelr case, with bowa and smirks.

Floe times, folks eay, the judges have,
A better life, I'm sure 1 crave,
Though I'ma canhleu  atudoot,
For he who apends in i aad way,
Judgo neho is, the live-long day,
WIll very soon repout,

Thinking on thie, who will dosiro

To leave 1ho desk and get up bigher
In the myeterios of the law.

Ono gota fow thanks, and work to do,

Moro tlixn caough to wurdor two,
Aud thon the pay's so sma'.

A chamber judgs ! & chambor judge I
The eovious barrister may grodge,
But i'm lers greedy 3
Rather than buen Jifo to the-eockot,
T'd still attend the Queen's Bonch Docket,
Though 1 Jook acedy.

Who will, may waste lile's feeble taper,
In twil avd glory with Judge Drapor,
Upon ibat lofty seat ;
A quiet life, cigara and cass,
My unawbitious soul will ploaso,
TUY doath I meet. :
{Here tho student fatated.]

—_——

THE ENGLISH ELEVEN ENOCKED
Revorsing the old desctiption “ Jack of ull trades,
‘and master of none,” our American frionds bave
come to the conclusion that those who are Jacks of
one trade must be .masters of all. A variety of
challenges have been seut to the Euglish cricketers,
to play all conceivablegames, and all inconceivable
antics. Mr. Parr—the captain of the Eleven—bas
very kindly sent na & féiv ont of ‘the many letters
"he has received, of this character. ‘It will be ob-
served that, with thiat versatility whica is a well
known characteristic of the American people, tho
challengers go into all possible eubjects for rivalry.
'l‘he Philadelphia base-ballites ate ‘quite throwa in
the shade by some of thess doughty chawmpious of
American snpenomy -
Prig’s Den, Five Poiuts, N. Y,
Deer Sur,—Bemg 29 yon way observe from the di-
rectious & Society of cute uus which are established
4p New York City, we begs to challenge yo to o
trial of pxckpockeung, we backs for $1000, five of
our awells ngen you eleven—you to be on oue side
of Broadwoy, we on theother. Four bours picking
pockets, Msyor Tiemaan to bo umpire and no goug.
ing. :
Yours and 8o on,
JEMMY TWITCHER,
o Mr. Parr, Egquire.

VanBureaburg, N. Y.
Dear Parr,—Schopl ma’awm aays that you ain't
no good if we’Merican gals tried you at o game.
we belicve, and no chores about it, ncither. Which.
beirg (be case, we challer ge you to hiave a game at
tho ckipping rope or hop-ccotch az you like, and
by scizzors we'll show you what Yankeo gals are
wade on.
Yours,
SALLY SCRAGGISH.

To Ole Parr, &c.

Cocktail City, Mo.
Octobor 1st, 1859,
Sirree to youy—

You think you're the very devil to play, don't
vou? Well now the Swiggpinton Club bave con:
cluded to put you omn your grit. These prosents
therefore air to inform you that We Us & Co., is up
fur o 1eg'lar petch<in at Brandy Juleps. If you
drink more within half an bour these eleven of us
we'll give you $600 and viey vorsy.

Yours in liquor,
SAM SWIPES,

Taranto, Octeber 6th,
Dear Sur,

As bein’ a pupil of professor Stainer the airey-
naur, I makos bold to throw dowa the gawolet as o
ballonigt to the English ’levan for ta sale aguinst
a0 for o thousand dolars., Them as gits drownded
Hrst to win the mach, wich I wil boet u in ag shoore

as mi pame it is
BOB MOODIE.

Jargey Flats,
October 9tb.

Sir to you,—~We the united and associnted society
of venerable clam diggers, mnkes bold to speak
with you. You appear to think you're some pun.
king, but we'll show you, you be nothing of the
gorf, I backs my men agaiost jou for clam digging,
for 60 cents a gide. For further partiklers arply
(o the Clipper offico.

Yours, and setery,
JIM BIVALVE.

~ Taranto, Oct. 4.
To the Inglish Ebvnn,—Gendeme:x,

Ir yees will jist bo kind enough to tbrajl the ind
of your cout round Taranto, yees ’ill find elivin boys
from tho auld sod will thread on it for a game of
fut ball, we whacked all the Inglish that live Liore,
and we're biuo mowldin to bave a ecratch with o
few immigraats.

Yours, ma bouchals,
TIODY MULLOWNEY.
’ Secretary,

P. 8.—Tbe con from punishin whiskey

is ng good I'll bo bound 88 avy in Ameriky.
Ma braw cheilsm—

Nue doot but ye're unco smairt folk doon emang
he Yuwnkeys but ma breeks we's up to ye the duy
in Oubapadah. Jist cease yer blethering, an ef we
canna loave ye ahint us at tossing the cawber, I's
no the maun my fether was afore me. Send a
scrawl to Tom Sellar the Suacratary of the Com—
ittes on o hunder dollar’d be plounked in a tworlkle:

Yere's for o lairk,
Sawssy,

Amougst many others gent us by Mr. Parr, we
have chnllenges feora Sidney Swmith for an examioa-
tion io English grammar, oue from Heory Smith to
n contest for the champi~nship in snarling, and to
~ap the climax, one from Patah to dress for a prize,
to be given to the most effeminate epecimen of

peg-topped and sccuted male biped. We bet on
DPetak,
FAREWELL
To

21 Not¥eimer's Bailvings.

Delightfully-situated rooms, fare thee well; not'a
last farewell, We will meet again. We will meet
whon the Grits sball have all gone to smash, and
when (he poetry has been eternally knocked out of
the corruptionists. We will once more be bappy
in the company of each other, when Siduey Smith
is ronsti- g in everlasting purgatorial fires, and the
prstage tax has been kicked to fatbomless perditioa.

In at that creaky door bave prssed many strange
characters in our day. Out at that broken win-
dow havo passed we wou't say how many stranger
characters. 'Twas bere the great Ministers of State
used to congregate to boar their fate and the fute of
the Provinco. 'Twas up thoso slaira 8 hnl_kin'g
vagabond once came to beat us; ‘twas down those.
stairs he went in a trice, hatless and bhead-foremost.
'Twas on that sofa dear Kate used to it aud jllum-
ine for o while our sauctum with angelic graces,
Dear Kate, here's your very good health in the last
glass of the last dozen of ale sent us by the last
gensible man in town, on tick, and drank out of the
last whole tamblerin the sauctum, as a last resource
to make ua jolly.

Doar old asgociations, good-bye for the present
Thou well-worn® dbudbeen, let us give theo o laat
embrace. Tbou dear old black jack, let us kiss thy
cold lips once more. Thou basket, once well stocked
with sparkliog champague—now stuffed with o
thousand nondescript materlals from torn letters
down to worn out boots and neckless bottles, let us
give thee & parting kick. And tbou comfortable
old arm-chair—wortby to bs sung of by latest
gouerations, in whose cosy embrace we have slept
off many a headache and dreamed many a bright
drearn, to say nothiog of the millions of bright
ideas we bave put wpon paper while reclining in
theo—fare thee well too, 'Tis melancholy to think
of the vile uses to which you yet may come. Like
the resurrectionised mummies of the aucieat Egype
tians, you may yet warm some shop-keepers coffee !

Dreadful thought. No, by Heaveas, a more noble
fato shall be hice, take thy death wouund from the
baod that loves thee, and do as little damnge as you
can io your hasty passage down to the street. Don’t
miod putiog your foot through that window paney
the room is about to be given up, and 'twould be
& pity to let that solitary pane bloom alone. What
somebody’s head broken! Pedestrians are so care-

less. A row! a policeman: coming, is it? Wel
it is time to say good-bye. Off we go to Merri-
macheol

——
Mensuro for ¥oasure.

—— When o man gays he is *in ¢ measure
unprepared,” does he mean that ke is under a bushel 2
or, is he involved in @ great point [pint] ?
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ORATIONS OF CAPT. I100DY AND LEMON JoBN.

We have been urgently rquosted 1o givo a report
of the apeechios of-L-mon John and Caprain Muody,
ot the Coloared 0dd Fellows meeting, in the St
Lawrence Hall, last week, as tho daily papors have
allowed the briliiant affair to go uo-reported. We
shall rescae from the destroyivg hands of Time and
the damnaging maw of oblivioa, orations which our
Gritite and our Modorate Press wonld have com-
placently consigoed to silent fate, orations that
would have nstounded 3lr. Cicero, and koocked the
1 dd d D h to an altitude con-
siderably more elevated than that of the Chisftain
Gilroy's nerial toy—orations tbat, like the pot of
balf and balf, that Daniel had in the lion’s den,
would sootbe the savage beast, and possibly might
have s softening effect upon the hearts of Lower|.
Oanadian. moutons, Yes, the fervid cloguence, the
glowing grandeur of these Rbetoricians, so persua-
give in powar, 8o reficed, 60 pure, 50 elevai: g, wo
now publish, aud a grateful pasterity slinll-cherish
our memory, and blese the_day we gave them to
the world.

. LEMON JOUN.
Culled Ladics, Gemmen, and White Folk—

You bab dissembled heab for do purposs ob
meetin togsther, and de ‘large number ob do con-
grogation which am present, shows dst you aiat no
smalt crowd, aud what am you to do when you
am here, dat de question, de question dat diwides
itaelf iato six heads, in dis wise,—Am de cullid
man dat kuows de wost, ignorant ag de white man
dat don’t know noffin, which am de fust bead, In
de second place, supposing dat de cullid man am
igoorant, dat don’t prove dat the white man sm
any wiser when he does’nt know balf as much.
Kase why? in second place, firatly, ignorance aint
kuowledge, and kaowledgo am power; darefore, do
power dat kum from the knowledge am greater dan
de iganorance which proceed from koowin nuffin
Dars reagon, apd the white man koow ijt, and de
deeds of ocullid men, throughout de gone nges show
it clear a8 mud. Whar was de boast of de whito
man when Haonibal a culled pussou crossed de
Applenines on the backe of #ild nlligators, and car-
ried off de Turkeys from old King Nero's beu roost?
Whar was dey den? aud whar w4s dzy when Julius
Ciesar -and Powmpey was sawin wood and white-
washin? Let de white man look back with a pro-
phetic eyo into do futurities of de past, and com-
pare dem wid de subsequentness of de present, and
dur be'lt ses dat Pompey split de wood-horse, broke
de saw, and Juliug spilt de whitewash, Den dey
toraed dere ole boss,Nebuchadnezzar,out to pasture
in cane fields, and prociaimed the liberty of do free
qi.lbjéct.; and den de great flag of nigger 'mancipa-
tion, floatin to de breezy sunbeams of freedom, furl-
ed itself round de axles of de globe,aad shook de earf
wid howle of liberty. Whar is do white man's deeds
to compare to dat? Aad if General Washington did
win the battle of Buny vig'y, didv’t ole Simou
Bardcassel, who wus a culled individual, black his
boots dat yob morning, which made bim take de
shine out of de Russiaus?

But cullied folks if I was to go on talkin I'd
never stop speakin, and de action of culled passons
is inexuospitable. My nohle friend Capen Moody

will now redress you, and wha'ever bo says is 8o
kase why it cant be no so-er.

Cuptain Moody then addreased tho aesemblage:—
Fellah Citizens,

I bav'nt got no larnin like Mister Stokes, and
can’t gay much about forrin ‘bistery, except wheo
the vandals, which the GruxsLer calls them and
which it means pusillamimusses, was a destroyin
and a cuttin up of our rights, which is the Qollege
Avenus, when I stud for'ard to stand up for liberties
a9 ia the rights of Her Majestie’s subjects, and not
by meang to be dowa-trampled or trodden on, the
niggera—they, the colored geatlemen of St. Johns,
loyal and noble ward of St. John's stuck by meas I
was a climbin the fence and , to o man

A BACHELOR'S PLAINT.

To the Editor of the Grumbler. . . -,
Toronto, Oct., 1859, .- .
. Dear Sir,—Pity the sorrows of a poor bachelor. *
When I say a bachelor, I do vot mean to.say that
tho evil I am about to complair of aflicts me alone.
Far from it. From the King on bis throne to the
butler in bis pantry, all are aflicted equu.l]y-—and
would you bolieve it, from the Queen on her throne
dowa 1o the cook in the kitehen, the entire femnle
race is the cause of all the afiction that Iam
complainiug of. E
I ncod bardly tell you that it is tho cnuolme B 1

Hor Blujesty ain't got, which &int to be denied, no
better nor no moro loyal subjecks than Nigg—I
‘mesn dork— colored people, which when history
becomes to be koown I said to Siiuor in the baly
loon floatin three miles above gou. 1 aint usually
high fiown, but whea a fellera up three miles sailia
without wiad or tide over the native city in which
he waa born it aint to be expected that he can ex-
prees hisself without sayin gomethin, aud wy eenti-
ments was as aforeeaid a thinkin of bow many
nigg— loyal subjecke of Her Aajesty colored, hud
votes and wouls give them at tho next election, to
the mao wbo stud up fair aud square for their rights,
which I bave alwaye done and hopes for your
sufferias.

HO0PS AND HIGH WIND,
To the Editor of the Grumbler,

Toronto, Oct. 13, 1839,
Dear Siry—
I wish you could prevail on those young

ladies who are so fond of promenading on & windy

dag, to put a little lead into their akirts before goivg
out.~ [f tuey could only see the ridiculons figures
they cut in o gale ; there clothes streaming buck,
and fluppiog about like sails from the masts of a
sbip,—tbey would never venture out without
adopiing my suggestion.

Guuta Perclin tubes with water in them would bo
tound very ccnvemont, n.nd comforiabla for all kinds
of weatker. Aein summer the tubgs couid ba ﬁll-
ed with [ce water; ‘which would koep tho weo.re
from becoming too bot ; ‘while in winter warm wMe,
would be found equally comfortable, snd efficacious
when the weather was stormy, Hoping you will
give my suggeation publicity, I remain

Yours truly,
Fawnv Painveas.
——
THE ENGLISH ELEVEN,

We understand that an offer has been made to the
Englisb Eleven to the effect that if they (the Eng-
lisb) give the United States Twenty-two 100 odds,and
allow the American balls to be bowled by a newly-
invented sleum cricket-ball propeller, then the Amer-
teans will not besitate to play u new game.

. The offer, it ia eaid, hag been accepted; the Eng-
lish fellows considering that the Americans oniy

wont {0 makoe game of them.

lain of. Go where I will, it is the bnne of my N
oxlau-nce. Tn the pnbllc streets it sweeps e away
like an irresistibie avalunche If I offer, my arln 1)
dear Kate, and she has a habit of gettmg ured
sometimes, I am sure to got entangled in & ma7e of
hoops to nuch degree, that I' am contlnunlly
dread of stumblmg or teating her dress’ all. 'to
pieces. Ta the dmwmg-room crinoline is o post H
as it is impossible to eojoy 8 fete a lete, da.nco, or.do
anything in conjuncnon wttl\ o fair one, owmg o
the magoitude of the crinoli extensive in ¢ll'~
cumference at all tlmes, prodigious whea the wearer
sits down.

To sbort, Mr. Edn.or, nlnw onghl to bo M. onco
mtroduced 1o put down cricoline, and nnul ‘such o

law i3 passed, I shall live in fear, anguish, and o
fover.

Yours, in pain, .,
Anpy Hawpy.

To 4ndy Handy, Esq. [
21 Nordheimer's Buildinga. -
Dear Sm,—It seoms to us that you are & ¢rods
graioed abommnble ‘old fellow, without one idea
oxcept bow ‘to take care of yourseif. Itisour
ioa that tho hoop—wo beg pardoa, crinoline—fs a
hearonly lnvention -and we should be long lorry
to seo it d merely it inconv
od such crusty old crumudgeonn a9 yourgelf.
Yoaors, truly, .
e Gn.uum.n. .

AMERICA AND CHINA.

From the New York Horald.

od
Ospital of the fgreat Eapirs pops
ulated with Jobn Chinamen. Itis tras the ‘entry of
Mr. Ward into Pekio, hav not been attended with
all the pomp sad circumst.nces of the entry of
Riog Victor Emanuel into Taria. Englnnd Mld
tered foto Pekin ‘under watch and vmrd in tea
chest. Theéy may Slgo’ institute o)nparlsons be-
tween Mr, Ward and “Jack in the box,” With & view
to the raising of our national dander, and the.cover-
ing of their own defeat. They may also say that our
minister was smuggled . iato Chioa like e piecerof
lumber. But it won't do. The dodge will he easily
gecn through, and defeated with igoominious cone.

cemph
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BY A VAGABOND.

Society as‘at présent conafituted, is as everybedy
knows, a conglomberate; different castes, classes, and
interesta, distinct in themselves, producing a .cow-
bipation powerfu); beautiful, .and bsrmonious.—
Complete a8 ie the whole, the various clements are
in themselvep ;aniagonietic and, changeahle, the
honest and uprigbt merchant of to-dny oft becoming
the corrupt and chisseling politician of to-morrow,
while the extravagant reckless roue settles down
into, the quiet. unnssuming - occopation of &
Methodist Parson. Changes are frequent, and sin-
gnlar, someumes -puinful, gometimes amusing.—
;l‘ha dra.bhle tniled uukcmpt sfreet sweeping 1nss
e]evo.ted {0 to the position of Lady Mayoress Amuses
’.he ite’ by the peculmr style 'of dignity with
w,‘mch she adorns her new found station, while she
'n.nconsclons of & fault struts with all the valgar
v‘nm yof a peacock. The kind and hamane are
palned by the lamentable exhibition of the deciine
of the genorous’ man from a posntion of wealth and
Yorror to that of beggory and dependence, by trust-
mg tdo much to the honesty of friends.

The class alone unch ged and i3
thnt to which T adbere—the vagabond or lonfer
The rige of empires and tho death of kings, the im-
potus of science, and the checks of crises alike are
powerless to endanger its immutability. Preserved
jntact in every grade—for there are grades even in
vagabondism,—it laughs at change and mocks the
world.

Universality is one of its great characteristics—
the bleak and frozen north, the sunny south, the
gorgeous east and the hopefil west all contributo
1heir quota to form the glorious world of vagaboad-
ism, The one great principles guides them all, to
live qasily, merrily, and shun care. A fig for the
World—they live in it and make merry, die and go
into a more extensive system of vagabondago in
nnother sphers.

h bl

- In all his grades ig the true vsgabond envied, ns
the noble, wealtby, and proud profligate—he is car-
essed by kings, and adored by princesses; as the
gentleman young talented extravagant—he excels
the steady, carefal men of his clasa, and carries off
tho heiress.

But in his lower c;rade does enyy reach the cul.
minating point, with hat jauntily placed on the head
cigar in moqth, and- trowsers, rolled up at the bot-
tom rev g the perfect sy ry of the foot grace-
fully cupped by o portion of the white lining, .ho
stands at the corner of the strest ; the favorite of
tho ‘fast gu‘ls, agd ‘the pride nnd admiration of
evoty passmg small boy.

P

A l’roverb at Fanlt.

)

* 2 Dead men tell no tales— dead mnnnes"

N‘O an axcepuon.

- Ezp!analory nots by Ed. Grumblcr. )

" A dead iarine is o vessel exhausted of-its proper

complement of liquor, and may be found in young
"B ’s- chambers the g after a sproe.

‘A Change _

INPORTANT LOYAL DEQiBION_S. .

It is rather surprisiog that no reporter bas ever
boen appointed by the Courts to preserve the decis-
ions made by our lesrned Police Magistrate. We
wonld suggest that this be at once seen to. Mr,
Mayor Wilson is a legnl ‘gentleman and ghould
know alt about such matters. He will readily un-
derstard the imp~rtance to the legal profession—at
least to Police Qourt practitioners—of euch a
mavual of d isions—which affect
3o large a portion of our community. As we sup-
pose a reporter will be at once appointed we give
him en 1dea, how such a work ehould be conducted ;

 Powtos: Oounr,
Gurnett, P: M., presidiog.

1. Gettmg tight -continualily.......One month in jail.
2. Getting drunk once, with s little touch of disor-
derly conduct $2 and cosls
3. Knocking a fellow on the head......52 and coars,
4. Horsewhipping on the public street..............$5.
5. Getting slightly tight....ciceeeeressecss A reprimand.
6. Licking & policeman, and tearing his ¢'othes...To

ves d

-yes

coeserasrsrone

{ pay for dumage to clothmg .
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It weuld rot be a very nrduous u-sk. and yet no
one can tell how much benefit would reeult from it.
Every one would then be able to regulate bis con-
duct by the state of bis finances; and we are sure
in these hard times crime would be eﬁ‘ectuully pre-
veated.

————
ROYAL LYCEUM.

Since the departure cf Cooper's English Opera
Troupe, this place of amusement has been ciosed
for the purpose of undergoing extensivealterations.
The wholo interior will be entirely changed ; the
present limited dress circle will be extended to the
front of the tbeatrs, and include the space now oc-
cupied by the ludies’ dressing room; the presen,
uncomfortable box seats are to be removed,_and
more convenient ones take their place; new cn-
trances and o new dressing room will be provided,
and the.whole re-printed and re-decorated ie pro-
per style; in fact, the alterations throughout will
be most complete, making the Lyceum oo of the
most comforiable theatres in this Province. As
2o0n a3 it is'finished—which will be in a few wecks
—NMis§ DeCourcy will opon’ the dramatic campaign
with an eflicient stock company, and we predict for
the theatre- golng pnbhc of Toronto @ brilliant win-
ter season: ~

oS

The Awmerican Minigter, Mr. Ward, having bLeen
conveyed to China in a tea-cheat—the old adago of
¢ Jack in the box,” scems to be reversed: ¢ Joun-
than in the.box,” gnarded by Jack Chinamae,
would be the thiog now.-

Something New.-

* ——Old Double says that the reagon Senator
Broderick was ehot in ‘a duel was because lho
Uoited States have o written’ constitation, The
next thing We'shall hear of will be, that the’ times
are hard becanse the moon’s made of green cheese.

e ———————

LETTER FROM.JOS, GOULD, I, P. P,

Ow,_u:( 1y October the 14, 18569,
Dear Grumbler,— . R

Asu was sayin u thol—wlnch prelmpse it ie rito,
--that u would stop & publiskin until Parlywent
mett i would like to rite;Valleytudinary with obser-
vashing to tho . publick & uve reeders in General.
wich been Kumpetent therefore would be-perbapse.
rito for me to do— . o

Wen the Grumbler stops no one is not to go-on»
—a8 was done afore—g maik fools of theirselves,-
showin thereby they ie not wise wich are much to-
bee replored and not to be bore, becos him wich -
makes a fool of hisself is'nt to be trusted. Nobody
ia not to get up no nu polyticks wen their is kno
grumbler as noboddy crn tell wether they is right
but should jine the grits wich George brown he is
the ‘kead and & Scoichman and ken talk awful
wen he is riled, wich was wen he was tricked by
corruption & Bribery, wich is Jno. A's. government
and was in offis too dais.

Darcy Mickgee isnt ought to bo allowed to go out
ov the kouutry nor write no letters as been & Hi-
visher-—wich are not gnod—he might bring over
nis armee nod rob the Banks, like Mickinzee did
afore, we he was prevented so doin.  Bob Moody
ken be lott go up io his balloon kos he is a sound
i-stitushun and sowetimes is'rite, but all the Korpo--
rationers sich as Bugg Carroll ODununyhue and
Wiman and ell them shood have their board paid
fur, and put in govner Allens charge, bein iggknow-
ramusgses Harry Henry mite learne them to rede
write and sifer and chop wood wich are good for
their belth and brane and mite maik them respeck-
table, othor things might be done wich wood be rite
but i must stop, kos i am studdgin bard and has no
timo,

ures till deth
Jos. GooLp MPP,

-—

“FLORA TEMPLE” BEATING HERSELF.

(From the New York Ilerald.)

 On the result of the race, heing declared, and ig
being known that ¢ Flora” bad actually beaten her
self by a querter of a second, the joy of the popu-
lace knew no bounds. The little mare wns sur-
sounded by ten thousand Yunkees—she was
caressed a thousand iimes. In a fit of wild en-
thusinsm one gent'eman declared tbat ko could
marry ber. Avother g utleman declared bis inten-
tion to leave her a legacy in bis will—in case she
should be run off her own legs before sbe died.

 The enthusinsm did aot stop here. *Flora” was
unhitched ia a trice, and her entire harness, buggy
and all was soon cat bp into piecos, and carried off
by the josful populace. All this timo the little
mare scomed to likeit. Sho bit no one—kicked no
Americans’ brains out—which, however,is not much

"I t- bo wondered at,ns she couldn’t even if she tried.

Tbere sho stood wagging her tail, and looking a8
proud as possible of her achievement. She {s
witaout doubt the fuslest old hoss in the world; and
it gives us great pleasuro to chropicle the recopuon
she hes et \nlh ”



