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NO. 46.

THE GRUMBLER.

»J7 there'sn holein a’yonr conts
1rede youtent it ¢

A chiel’'spanang yon taking notes,
Anq, fnith, he'll peent it.

SATURDAY, JAN. 29, 1849,

THE PROVINCIAL 8POUTING APPARATUS —Ro.I

©  Genllemen, let's Jonk to our business—Qthclln,

At about Lalf sn hour aftrr the appointed time
to-day, for ualike royally, vice-royalty is never
punctual, a little wastc of powder from several
rhoumatic aund fecble pieces of ordnuuce, and an
unuatural expenditure of wind from the baud of
tbe R. C. Rifles, will announce the arrival of Sir
Edward Head at the Legislative Council to opea the
Parlinmentary session of 1859. In order to expe-
dito the business of tho country and to enable the
members of tho Opposition to forge suflicient rage
and elaborate their thunder, we have been favoured
with a basty pervsal of the speech. Wo may state
that Hia Bxcellency has generously consented to de-
lay the imporiant ceremony till the Speaker has
succeeded in adjusting all the locks of his wig and
given the last polish to the buckles of his officinl
gutorials, The Montreal Telegraph Company have
made electric communication ;between the Parlia-
ment and the Government Iouses, and unless the
threateniog’clouds of the political firmaoent inter-
cept the currents, we may expect such despetches
as the following :—

«Sir Bdmund i3 in a harey ; has just done smo-
Ling and wants to go'— . .

#Mr. Smith has just discovered some whitening
on the kndes of his inexpressibles,”

«'Sir Edmund will only wait three minutes more.”

«Nr. Smith implores bis Excellency to hold his
horses or get the coachman to do il for him—one
of the curls of his wig has been tied in a knot by
somo miscreant.

P. S.—Brown has confessed the crime.”
« Sir Edmund will take a few more whiffs; but

AMr. Smith must be ready in five minutes.”

#QOnly two minutes more. His qneueisin o hor-
rid state; {ho barber hag agreed to have it ready in
a minute or two.”

« Sir Edmund i just goivg.”

«Hold om, Sir I, the Speeker is caught on & neil
and bis robe is torn.” .

« Sir Edmuad is only waiting to have bis cocked
hat brushed.”

# The Sergeant-ai-arms hag lost the mace—wait
a little.”

Sir Edmund too cute to believe this, goes off with
Rotallack ned Irvine,and the # heavy ordneoce” do
their noisy office and the band play up, and in
marchos bis Exocllency,

The loyal Commons are sent for aud come tuwlh-
ling in like x herd of sheep with bruin at their
heels in the shape of Mr. Spenker, whose bronzed
fece shines under bis wig like a pumpkin in a sbow
storm.

His Excelloncy unwiods his legs, puts bis sword
out of the way of his dignity aud goes alieod.
Honorable Gentlemen. and Gentlemen.

Itis with great regret tbat I rummon you again
together; for I fvel sure you wiil make, if possibie
greater fools of yourselves than you dia last session-
[Retallack hold my bat]. Sl the forms of the
constitution render it necessary, 60 it’s no use lo
put off the evil day—(This is Alleyn’s paragraph.)

If you think I'm a goin’ to repent, yow're sold
slick, that's so. Brown aint got no chance, you
may bet your hoots. T'm going to stick to Mrc and
Cartier by thunder, so don't stand on no chores
with me. I want staad it; that's so. [Swith's
contribution.]

The Government will explain theic mensures
when they got them ready, aud if they do notyou’ll
have to get on without them. You'd better repenl
two or three laws and get some put through and
adjourn as soon as possible, McDonald and I want
to go to Bogland next year, (the Attorney General
West's offering.)

I am glad to inform you that the chevalier Car-
tier has heen to Windsor and bas reccived great
marks of royal favour. I trust you will appreciate
the compliment aed revercnoce the sulject thereof.
Ile will reheurge his travels in the debate on the
address. (Caelier’s bit transtated):

Gentlemen of the House of Assembly,

You'il be expected to shell out very handsomely.
The accounts will be laid beforc you by my good-
natured friend the Taspector General. EBogland ex-
pects overy man o do his duty. (Gelt's paragraph.)
Jlonorable Gentlemen and Gentlemen,

The Grand Trunk Railway, that great work which
promises so mnch, and will continue to promise
it, is in the miro again, The Victorin bridge is not
goiog yet, and it will need something out of your
pockets to complete it.  [Ross’ bit.]

T'he ¢ aborigioal Indinps” are serene, at least they
were when [ was up the Severn. Still you may
[Irvine shut the door] consider them if you like.

. [Sherwood.]

Tho late President of the Council bas meade ar-
rangeweets with the weevil ; that destructiveins:ct
has conscnled to transfer its scenc of usefulness to
Kousas, [Vankoughnet's best.]

I don’t know that I can spy any more. DU'm get-

ting buugry, and. speakiog is such a bore, Ileave
you to your duties; don't git up all night oftever
than you can help ; and be as orderly end obedient
as possible to your leaders. [llis own.

Tho carrisge drives away with anotber pufl of
Vlack powder, and another stave from the natiomanl
anthem, and the important cercmony is done, His
Excellency retires to his domicile lo prepare his new
book # May and Can .

“Extraordinary Murder’—0f n paragraph.

We were alike startled and enlightened this week
on discovering the following gem in that Golconda
of the press, the daily ¢ Leader:”

ExTrAoRpINARY MUDER.~A New Merican correspondont
of the duy books, gives nn nceount of a recout murdor in New
Mexicn, of 1 singular character, At a litte foterior town,n
Roman Cniholic” yaiest murdered, anothor, of it arrival, ‘oy
Pting poison in 1bs sacratoental cup, the victim falling down
inadyiog state at the foot of the altar, und breathing bia last
Ureatls in the midst of hisaffrigbted coogregation at Qucbec.

Now that some euterprising publisher should have
a “New Mexican” correopondent, is at least con-
ceivable, but that the “day hooks” ghould havo

lubbed together to treat th Ives to that luxury,
is too much of a gocd thivg. We at first thoughit
thet Bouoer of the Ledger, was tho forluneto man
who had & writer * sae gifted,” but on second
thoughts wo could not see the joke in making the .
Ziedger, the journal iatended by daybooks, and the
mystery must remaia uagolved till the Dooms-day
books are overhauled. The next point, however, is
stranger slill ; o “ priest murdered anotber of Ais
arrival.” What does that mean in all conscience 7
—Y“apother of his arrival.” Ve he* ¢ heard of tra-
ces being ent to impede travelle ¢, aud of blocks
being put across railway tro s, and people being
done ont of their “arrival” «  this means, butwe sub-
mit than even the philuzophical editor of the Lea-
der has no right to torture the Janguage in 8o extra-
vagant o manner. Besides it seeres that he did
arrive in gpite of fate, for he was only finally settled
at the altar and after the “arrival”out of which priest
KNo. Iis said to have deprived him. But the last
caps the climax. He was poisoned in New Mexico
and dropped down “in Quebec.”

Ia these davs of spiritnalism of course we are
bound to helieve apything, but really, cases of this
sort ought notto bereported without stroug corrob-
orstive testimony. Now ndmitting tbat with the
cap of Fortunatus or the lamp of Aladdia, or some
sneh wystical means, the expiriog man might have
picked outa quicter spot to die in, we don’t see why
bieshould heve come to Quebec in such celd weather.
If we had been consulted wo should have recom-
mended Bermuda or Madeira ; for not to speak of
the salubrious climate of these islands, the sea voy-
age might have completely neutralized the poison
so treacherously administered. There is a difficul-
ty hiowever which must bo fatal to the Leader's won-
derful tale.  Ezen if we admit the etrango m;tic of
the dying man, how did the New Mexican corres-
pondenit ¢get there too to report the denoucment,
unless the Express train of the Undergrouna rail-
way or Godard's balloog is much swifier than wo

can imagine?  Altogether the whole story is worthy
of closo investigation,

PSP
Acknowledgnend.

—— Weare obliged to the Committeo of the
Burng’ club for a complimentary tickot to their ball
ou the 23th., We regret that wantof space prevents
us from giving it an extended notice. We can only
say that it was ono of thp most successful cglebra -

tions that has ever taken plece in Toron’e,
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THS @ i ITH.
Or what Mr. Grumbbes eato and keard in the House of Assem-
bly, three days before the Meeting of Parliament.
Mr. Grumblor visits the Lower House and fudulgesio a
. Soliloguy.

To ho or not {0 be !—ah 1 there's the ab;

‘To hear or noi to henr the slraago hut  ub,
Wl reign ero long within theso four sq  vo walls;
Cbeers, squeaks, cougbF, creaks, and mw *n) ent cally,

# Order 1"+ bo scated,”  you tal:o off your  1,”
Laughs, groans, songs, phawa 1 and comica chil chat,
‘With all tho queer et eetorss which graco
The apouting scason ju this spouting place,
To bicar or not to hear! shall I Legin
To pack up traps avd mizzlo from the din
*Fuat hero inst folgo 3 or boldly sy to curdb
‘Tho noisy follies of tho volsy bexd ?
Lase, whiepors ¢ go,” but duty, thuudors « unay,”
Your million renders each domand you stay.
Duty s victor, wo our pen prepare,
To lash all follies ; M. P. P.'s beware,
But listt who comes, whosc (vatstops bithor weod ?
Swmith, Galt, Macdonald, sud our Windsor (riend.
(Enter Galt, Macdonald, Imith, aad Cartics at the nvrth door.)
Lre I disturb tho confidential four
11l wait awbile, there may bo fuo o store.
(Mr. Grumbler retives (o the west eud of the Hall)
(Cartier to Galt, introducing him ta Cayley's late scat.)
Well Monsicur Gult, you sull have dis ouo place,
You GIL £, sare, with vari much large graco,
“You ral) ono grand {napector General be ;
Not make no blundors Iike donsicur Cayley 3
You baro Jarge difficult, but nevare mind,
1 you vill help go, vat you call it ? blind,
Zo opposite-ou will try 1o Lo
Var big, mon ¢her, but you leave thom to me,
Voo they teazs you, with two, three leetlo words,
1 shut their mouth, zo yulgar smechant herds.
1 let 1hein koow, they not have seon zo Quocy,
Nor yet one Clear Grit bete to Windsor beon,
Smith—
Naor knighted cither, havo they, old Vorcheres ?
Cartier—
Vat for you say me Kaight ? I pull your bair,
You inail bag Smecth, i€ you huve not take cure,
By gar) you aro one fou I toll you sare,
Smith—
*Nuff sed old hoss ; guess you'd best draw it mild 3
It aint no use your gotting jolly wild,
You're aol right alick, but haog me it it’s right
To shiow your tantrems cos you alat a Koiglt,
Macdonald—(aside to Smith.)
Ditch in thero Swith, poor Cartier's danter’s up,
Just serve him right, by Jove 1'm sick enough
Ot his confoundod prating Windsor stufl,
Smithw(to Carticr.)
Say ! anclont Windsor, atick this in your gorge,
I'll be 8ir Sidnay 'fore you air Sir Genrge,
Leasiways, 1 gueas thoro aiot no causo to doubt,
Your rebol pranks, old boos, hev bin found out
You've got to grow & ’laran) plagucy sight
Besidos that thar "fore you air made a Knight,

Cartier—

Diable, you rascal, Swmeeth, 1 puoch your beadj
Yousay mo grow, I tell you, sare, justond

You aro zu leottlest plgmy what have ran;

%0 mind's zo sandard of zv largo big man;

You havo jnsultne and I pult your hair,

(Suiting the action 10 the words)

Now you Leg pardong, ot I fight you, sare.

Gali~ -
Come gentlemon, como! comel this game wou't do;
Swmith, are you mad to raleo this senaclces stow
Carlor, bo ealm, for hoaven’s sake don't fall out;
We've work enough to put the Grita to rout,
Without internal atrifo; come, now, sbako bands,
Aud bind moro closoly each, our friendly bands;
Yeu won't—nor you—what nonsonce, Sirs, you must,
Ot I shall leave you in suprome disgust;
{dside)—Good heavens! T was tho vorriest of tools,
To join this pack of precious, squakbling fools.

Curtier—
Qb non t by gar! you ahall not go mon cher;
You, Meceator Smeoth, I shake baad with you, snre
You bavo insult we, but I bavo largo heart,
Tact zo gonorous aud forgiving part.

Sersth—
Tho deuco you do, ol aplitive; wal 1 guers
This child’s {u old to keep up this bore mers;
You’ro gat to protnise, though witheut woro sarce,
Youw'll give up pruting *bont that Wivdsor farco;
Du that old hoas, and bang me I don't eare
Ir Iorgive your pullig at my heir.

Carticr—
M glve up speaking of 7a visite to
7u Vindsar Castle and z¢ Queen for you!
Ob, non I by gart 1 dic il 1 no spenk
01 zo grand visilo for oy leetlo weuk,
Me enuld ot belp it if o wore 10 try,
You nro ron cruel, sare, you muke meo ery.

(Ho butses fnto tenrs.)

Smith (melting considoradly atslght of Carlior's tears)—
Ont Cartierl

Cartier (sobbing)—
Val's ze matter?

Swmith—
Hold hard, old hoss, you'll make me blubber tu;
1 can't no how stand them thac tears from you.
Shake hends, Verclieres, lot bygones be forgot,
Apd this hero squabble go right off 1o pot.

Cartéer—
Oh oui! mon ami, je vous aime var much,
You aro von tres bor Sinceth, mo nevare touch
Yau once more, nevaro; mo ombance you, sare,
Aud say pardonues moi for pull your bair,

[He opens his arms, Smith rushes forward, and n strangulating
squeeze obsues.  Mr, Grumbler had imended to introduce him-
solf, but was 80 much nffected by the exhibition that ho yuietly
left tho Hall; consequently the world must ask in vain, What
tollowed?}

DAMS.

Recently the Leader devoted space to a deserip-
tion of (Lo Victoria Bridge by Our Special Corres-
pondent, who on that occasion certainly showed
that ho knew 2 thing or two about Bridges. How-
ever thers was one portion of the description which
wasg not as Jucid as the rost. OQur Correspondent
wo think, felt some difliculty in touching upon it:
and consequently left us in the dark regarding it.
The subject wo allude to is headed “duws.” Now
we would like to know what sort of dams he meant,
and whether Our Correspondent is prepared to state
the exactnamber of “dams” usod in the construction
of this bridge. For instance an’ overseer might ex-
clajm, ¢ dam thas water; it is destroying the work.”
Not sceivg the otymology of the first word, as spo-
ken by the overaoor, how should the workmen inter-
pret the sentence? Many of them donbtless would
think that the overseer wasunburthening big mind in
rather n loose manner. Othors would, with as much
justice, look upon the sentence as a command to
prevent the water from destroying the workg, Again,
suppose the overseer soid to somo colloquial masons,
“dam tbat talking,” what interpretetion should be
placed on the exclamation? The meaning of the
mandate, of course, would be that the workmen
should drop the sluice-gates of their lips oa the flow
of their conversation; sud therefore it was a “dam”
uaod in the construction of the work, Onco more,
if the ovorscer should sny to snother workman,—

“ dam your eyes,” is it to be supposed that he only
wished the workman to let down the portcullis of his
eye-lida over hig cye-balls. All theso daws, in con-
junction with other dums, are undoubtedly used in
tho constraction of bridges. Does Our Correspon~
dent jnclude them in his category of * dams ?”

1 {Our cotrespondent informs us that the dams used
wore of two kinds, ench having its advauteges and
disndvantages. A disadvantageous dam, we sup~
pose, is & daun that would bave to be dammed up
sud down beforeit could be got to work properly.
Again, be saye that there were * proper doms,”
which would lead us to conclude that there were
#lgo “improper durms.” He also mentions “ float-
iog dams,” by which very likely be means those
effervescent exclamations already alluded to, as
contradistinguisbed from those other dams which
are suid to cowe dowa liko stones cast in the air.
 Preliminary daws” also find a place in the cata-
logue ; but we ure at n logs to understand whatkind
of dams theso nre. Some of our renders, who bave
devoted any of their time to damming, will, perhaps,
enlighten ua. “Regular dams” are also beyond
our comprebension, ipasmuch as they suggest ideas
of “irregular dams.” Qur GCorrespondent finishes
this branch of his description by assuring us  that
the dams in themselves were an undertaking.” For
onr part we never knew of a dam of apy kind that
was pot 20 undertaking.

We fear that Montreal i3 a bad place just now;
and wealso fear for the ultimate success of the Vic-
torie DBridge: since according to Our Correspon-
dent’s own showing, it bas, like o bad play, been -
well dammed bcl‘orf it was evon completed.

METROPOLITAN CIIORAL SOCIETY.

We bave really lost all patience with the un-
steady, capricious patronnge given to musical ef-
forts in this city. When the Society we have named
commenced operalious, oratorios were the mode,
and every one got n touch of the musical manis ;
the cfiorts of the Society were very successful, but
now the stream appenrs 1o have been turned into
another chonnel, We suppose thet Ewcrson and
Buras have been the lious since.  After the lecturo
of the fo:iner, some eager spirits lost themselves in
tbo mnzes of Kant and Fichte; as appeared in a
former number, even Mr. Gould did not escaps the
Jurore, Now Scotch songs are the fashion; not a
respectable copy of Burna can be had, and every-
body is as full of the touching story of the brilliant
genius of Ayr, o3 formerly of Hendel or Haydn.
Now we object to the Choral Society being left in
the Jurch in this way. Somo delinquent pubscrib-
erg will hear from us some of these days if
they do not come to the rescue. Some faltering
patvous deserve & good drubbiog, and we shail
tako care that thoy have it. Some lake-
warm friends must como to the rescus, and
placo the society on its old footing. We owo itto
the credit of city that this promising offort of our
musical citizens shall not be allowed -to perish by
dobt, after doing 80 much for us. If overy delin--
quont subscriber and every quondam friend wonld
do his duly, the task would bo easily accomplished




THE LONELY CABIMAN,

Tho wind was driving wildty,
With (1ful blast wd moan,

Aa s cabman enl on his cheorless box,
Worry aud wer and lone.

No friend way thero to cheor him—
No clieerlul aceents rang,

Aw in piteous, crackod xnd husky voico,
This Cabman's song bic sung,

¢ Frow inecn {o cheetless sunecl—

From morn to gloowy mnight,

I've sat alone ou thiv wooden boy,
Mosoing my wrolched plight.

Waitt walt! waitl
*Till hope grows gaunt and lare;

Waith wait ! wait!
And still getnary furo.

Till I'm ready to curse the hours thet fy,
Or cul wmy throat if I dare.

Wait, whilat each lucky pal,
Haus hooked a figh to bis net;
Walt, while tho rain is pouriug down,
And I ought to be howo with Bet.
Wait! walt! wait!
¥rom weary bour 1o hour;
Wait! wait ! waitl
To wind and shine and showur.
Aod &lj for a quarier Bupg out with & curse,
Ora growl &3 sour.

Ain't thero nobudy wants a ride *
Aln't there nacy a Cbiel of Police

Wants to teko 2ome uvfortunato son of a gun
Up tho Credit a piece.

Wait] wait! wait!
Oh 3 weary world of care,

Wait ) waitt wait
Tiil I'm ready to curze and swear.

Ob ! its who would bo stuck on a wooden box
‘To shout out iu waia for a fure,

No 1 thero's nobody wants o cab,
Not the ghost of » sound ia here §
My pockets aro minus the cash to buy
A pipe or a glass ot Leer.
Wait! wait] wait!
Stilt on tho nwwments Ay,
Wail ) wait T walt)
No lopger wait will),
But I'll bucry off to the Bay and drown,
Yes, I'll drown myselfif 1 dio.

-—

NO MONOPOLY.

Not very long ago that atrocious Clear Grit jour-
nal, the Globe, stated that Professor Croftwas about
to deliver a * Chemical Lecture® on the Cenfenary
pight, under the auspices of some Yorkville Society
or other, and at the same time, seemed to hint
that tho Society was going to outstrip some of our
Toront«n'on Societ'es on account of the nest of sa}
vants that infested Bloor Street. It's all nonsense.
It's not because the Yorkvillians have managed to
keep oven Professor Croft away from Toronto ou &
festival night that they will bo able to circumscribe
the ambitioa of all the Literati of Bloor Street
+within the narrow bounds of a Yorkvillian epbero,
end make thom starve the intelloctual appotite of
"Poronto, to pauper that of 8 wretched little village
that doesn’t pay any texes worth speaking of. No,
there are several of these professors who enjoy a
Torontonian reputation which they would not sac-
rifice even for the considerntion of free rents and no
taxes, and whom the Yorkyillians conld only Lkeep
smong thom by the inhumaa threat of taking their
potdogs away from them. And wecxpectihat Prof.

Croft will not he again entrapped by sny Yorlk-
ville Association into surrounding himself with ox-
perimental swells end dames of the wost inferonl
degeription, while his brother professors are mount-
ing 1o the seveuth beaven of intellectunl pogtime.
We hear, however, that he made the best of a bed
business, and that his audiencs was not at oll di-
minished by the Centenarian Fostivities. The re-
port we have received of his Lecture is very char-
acteristic,
(Eoter Professor, surrounded by Blue Fires.)

Ladies and Gentlemen,—

Lectures are all * humbugs,”
(Gizz—bang—sbrieks from ladies) don't be afraid,
iVs only a compound of S3 Ky and L. . Y., you
will have something worse presently. Now, thep,
get out your scent-bottles, and take care of your
oyes. (Baog, banp, bang.) There is another ex-
periment I'm goingto try. I don't know whether it
will succeed, but if it don’t it will blow the roof off.
Thero it goes delightfully. (Unkuown compound
ignites and fills room with thick vapour—crics of
children heard.) Don’topen thowindows, the night
air will spoil all the experiments. I now come to
Fome interesting experiments ou gun cotton. Gun
Cotton is so0 called because it explodes as sure as a
gun, which is only true of this peculiar sort of cot-
ton. It always explodes right upwards, so that you
can hold it in your haud and ignite it without dan.
ger. Itis a very nico plaything for children. (Sen-
eation.) Thad prepared an experiment with somo
cotton and o rifle-barre), but a gentleman I expect-
od to get the rifle from, bad Jost the key of bis gun-
cose, and so I couldn’t borrow it. But I could have
burst the barrel with a very small piece ¢f cotton.
(Exclamations from rnrried Indies, etc., ob, the
wretch 1) And now, ladies and gontlemen, I think
I'll wied up. Iam very much obliged to you for
coming to hent me justead of paying S5 for a Cen-
tenary Ticket. 1 don’t think, however, that we are
much worse off than the people at the Rossin House,

THE UPPER TEN-DOM.

What is it? The Jeader of Wednesday says that
on the occusion of Burns’ festival o banquet camo
off at thio Rossia House, * which was attonded by &
large number of the mpper fen-dom ;" ond also,
that ot the same time a ball was given at the St*
Lawrence Ilall, * for the less aristocratic admirers of
the poet Barns.”

What is the “upper ton-dom?” Who composo
the “upper ten-dom” in Torouto? Is tbe Hon. Mr,
Fitzbeggar, whose father sold green groceries, &
member of tho distinguished circle? Is Me, Mac-
puppy, who never had a father that he is awave of,
one of the elitc of Toronto? Is Adolphus Oheathe-
gallows, Esq., whose mother, rest her soul, was an
bonest washerwoman ; i3 he an ornament to our
Oanadian aristocracy? Is Timothy Saeak, Esq.,
who ceme from the Jord-knows.where, a leader of
the fashion?  Are the Shanghighs looked upon ag
the “upperten,” and the Workhards clsssed among
tho “ plebiana ? Will it make no difference in the
cage, that the former are a drivelling lot of imperti-
nent idots, while the latter possess all the qualities
which are necessary to ndorn the most refined sos
ciety. Are the MacSnobbs to be looked up to as of
gentle blood, and the O'Pinches to be looked down
upon 23 uvaristocratic? By what right are the
MacSnobbs to boe set over the O'Pinches? Where
did the MacSnobbs come from? Who was thoir
father, or their great, great, great grondfather?
Pshaw !—a tailor, a carter of dung,  rogue, a rap-
paree, a resurrectionist, a hangman! any or all of
these perhaps. Is it because tho Skinflints, who
lefv their country for their country’s good, by
somo fortunate speculations, the honesty of which

is o tender point in their family history, managed
to amnss wealth in a fow years that they are to Le
dubbed by a respectable Press, ag brillisat lumin-
aries in the firmamsnt of “upper ten-dom ?"'—
Chaque & son gout! Some people were born to bo
the toadies of tondies—tho lickspittles of vile lonfers,

for although we have no dinner and no champagne,
we bave bad so much fire, flash, and st—(beg
pardon—odour I mnean) thet we may be said Lo have
had {our Burns Scent § nary Bunquet. (Immense
epplause.)

———

Chicago Drunk. )

——The Leader says that Chicago sent a
message to the Buras’ Club, Toronto, on Tuesday
evening, whicl, on perusal, wo found to commence
with— .
« Robert Burns in pasaing by,

Hoarts of lead can this be dying 3"
TWe have no besitation in responding—certainly vot.
ICa maen passes by the window, that is no reasou to
jump at tho conclusion tbat he must therefore be
dying. If Robert Burns were really passing by the
Chicngoes at the time, it was really very ridiculous
for them to asksuch a question—unless ho might bo
unco dry, and consequontly bo dying for a drink. If
so, it was rather ous in the Cli notto

the w 3 of a dirty crew of self-important,
ignorant upstarts. The upper ten-dom! Great is
the upper ten-dom of Toronto, and great wero their
puvents before them ! Great is the good that they
aro doing for their country—and greater it will be
when they nre leaving it! The “upper ten-dom In
What is it? What iy the animal fed on? Jo it on

“Sugar aml spice,
And all that’s nice,”
or is it on
*“ Rata and snails,
Aud puppy dog tails 2

The eristocracy | Ha, ha! The descendants of
the small shopkeepers who burrowed in tho slime
of muddy Littlo York! Renowned i3 the aristoc-
racy of Toronlo! Its members can traco their
family back to Adam! The beauty of their palaces
might excite the envy of kings! . The retinue of
their servants would make n prince stare. Tho

ask him in to bave a wee drap. However, passiog
that, we sbould like to know who are meant by
“hearts of lead?” We strongly suspect that there
is & typographical error somewhere, and that the
poet on this occasion used tho expression * beads
of lead,” in referenco to the recumbent position of
tho heads of the guests then celebrating the fosti-
val in Chicago. In that case, the censuro conveyell
in the cxpression was, wo must adwmit, just as
weighty 48 tho company was dull,

magaili of their equipage would cause a Nabob
to wonder! The number, breed, and symmetry of
their horses would cause a Caliph to tear his beard,
Their jewels eclipse the splendour of the richest
oriental courts! Their revenue would rangom a
thousand kings! They elways have $8 in cash to
puy for o paic of ready-mado breeches! Gront is
the aristocrney of Toronto! Trot them out, good"
Mr. Leader. Trot them out! 'The * upper ten-dom I

Ha, ho, ba! The less aristocratic! He, he, ho!



HR. GOULD'S FIRST LETTER FRONM TOWN.

Tho bon. membor for N. Ontario has “ nrrove”
and settled dowa to his weighty and serious duties
as a glatesman and legislator. We give tho follow-
ing ashis first impression of things:—

TRozIN NOUSE,

27, junuwary, 1859.
RESPECKIT FRENS,

as shekespeer says in His “jerusalem
Bespattered,” o Man’s a man for &’ That, wich thow
misteruous lyke semes 2 mene that 1 maw’s As
good as o nuther. Wen i arrovo at the decpo, I¥
discloged the site of o grand sellebration wich con.
sisted of The city band and numerous citizens wich
had came to welcum Your umbel gervant. When
There fireworks wuz awl played off, they put me on
a chevauz de freeze, and druv me up to the bordin
houso amid the vosifurations of the vocks poperli,
wich was muteh To wy taste and Llily compus men-
tis. i next took dinver (Beefs take an inguns) and
got some Spring Water wich they call o dee veo In
french. i alays studdy for on howr ia Filosofy. i
think i told you that i wuz 2 goin to reds lock in
Tho uman Understandin, wich i thaut wuz a book
on The stocks, or Soweother fetier fur The fect, But
i sea that it isawl about innitideers, Aod awl that
wich is not asgood as i seen, wich was o Druvk man
a tryin’ to walk, wich i thout a finer essay on the
uman understaudio than lock’s, which is not ag gvod
a9 the artickles In the Globe on the “sinews before
the people,” or *isews,” i forget wich.

Wal, the fast em pe pe I saw was Ogaa and by the
old steem Saw-mil if be aint as gray as my tom catt
that was used to cet out of My plate on grate occa-
shuns, such as Kwiltin bees and them sort of things
Ses I “Ogan things air not now As They used To
be. “Hal oah )’ ses he in a sepulkeristic Tone,
«They air aot” touching bis locks As if le was a
jokin, brown ia Ripish and Winks Mischeevious as
Mutch as to say “ We air a goin to do em, Gold,
aint we ?” an i wioks ¢ so we be George.”

MeGie has got quite stout an in bong point as the

gallishers sny in french. ¢ as ben Jecturrin on
¢« Nore Burns” in alloosion to A lsit Conflageration
in Mountreal. macDonal ses I am gettin- 2 larned
bekos I conted from Karliles pomes about Swete
Hoaw an it droo Tares fram awl his eyes,—we air
Goiu into power An we sbalAct wilh loobricity and
Tergiversashun wich The present disounest gover-
ment ave not Done,
They say that Hed will not send fur hrown wen thg
ministery alv defeated, so i expeet to ave a hand in
t. i om getlin up my speetch on The address wich
i3 To conclood as follers:—“no, mister specker
things is com to o bad pags. Roiher then This kenr
guverament shud continner, Away with everything;
Phil up Ontarier, make a Kanawl thru awl things ;
anniliato time and Space, and let awl things unan-
jmuously be equoshed fur ever.

May the Lion bilde bis nestes in The yaller pine,
and the chipmonk Lay bLis eggs whero youre a set-
tin, And the Wevil suckel her offspring in yer wig;
Then yo Need'nt look To mo for assistance. You'l
kawl Gold, but gold wil be on his metal an wont
yeore yo's.” And wen I set down v.]ley‘l bust their-
pelves with aclamificashuns as v wil wen you rede

this frum .
yure's til eckaturminated,
Jos. Goto.

MR. LACHLAN'S LECTURE.

We trust that tbe lecture o be given by Mr. Me-
Lachlan on Wednesday next, will bo as successfut
as was Mr. McGee's, of Thursday last.

Mr. McLachlan belongs to ja class of men who
have o right to expect the public support and ro-
cognition. NLising from among ibe ranks of our
popnlation, hie bas Ly his own persevering applica~
tion stored his mind with the literary treasores of
our Jangunge, e is eminenuly liveral avd gener-
oug in his views, and boing himself a paet,—the
author of an excellent voluine of poems—he i3 well
qualified to speak uppreciatingly of the great men
who bare enriched the pages of our Boglish litera-
ture. Mr. McLachlnn’s address at the Burn's Cen-
tenary Festival was very successful, and although
he was previously unknown to manyof our readers,
we truet they will be ready 10 extond a generous
support to & man who is really worthy of their fa-
vour. Wo are inforraed that Hon. J, N. Cameron
Bag consented to take the ¢hair.

—————

THE EMIGRART sdIPD

James Malcolm should he careful bow ho mis-
takes such “stuff)” (o use his owa cxpression, as
that which was publisbed on the backside of the
Jeadsr on Thursday last,for poetry. llereis o spec-
imen. He is describing the feelings of a girl whose
Tover bad set 8ail in “The Emigrant Ship” :

« The foolors of ber heart extend
To find her lovor and Jer fricnd.”

Docs the men mistake o woman's Leart for o crab
or a lobster—that bo tatks of its “ feelors?”’  Again

he says—

“ Al tiex of home and fatherland,
Ato snapt in twain like ropes of sapd.'*

How could a ropo of sand be snapped ?  What rope
roaker would undertake to epin such nn article?
Tae middle of the poem, although the baldest trash
we ever read, is safe from eriticism, owing to the
sncred sentiments with which the poet blunders.
Passiog this portion of it, thercfore, wo come to a
“ bluo look out"—
¢ The rea is blue—~Dblne §s the sky,”
Further on we have tho “ glorious sun shining”
Upon mid-ocean's surmuring blue.”
What color is & murmuring blue?  Our poctasteris
decidedly long-winded. Ho gives a slight sketch
of the occupation of tho passengers—

“Some breast-iden each doth hoard,
Dissimitar to all elso on banro,”

It is rather & novelty to be told that a man’s idens
are Jodged in big stomach. If our poetasteris cor-
rect, what an immense number of jdeas must have
been buriad with Dapiel Lambert! After this, our
author becomes sportive, and addresses the winds—

“Yo westorn winda 3 wil), will ye blow,

And koep vs tossing to and fro,”
This brings to our mind that sublimo fragment so
fawilier to all our readers—

*See saw,~—Mapgery Daw

Sold t d and Jag upon strue 1

Wazn't she o dirty slut

To»ell her bed and lie in the diry 1
But our poetaster bas got into & moralizing strain,
and informs us that—

Man's still man on son or land,"

After this piece of information, he goes on 1o say

that “all eyes are turaed to gazeon Newfoundland's
rocky shiore, looming through the baze"”—

© Bul covet not its dreary soil,
Nor yot its water filled with cod.”

Tho sod and the cod having no charms for “all
cycs,” tho ship goes on its wey rejoicing. Butsud-
denly we are told—

¢ An necident has damped the crew,”
The damping is only a figure of speech, and has no
reference to selt water, The fact of the matter be-
ing that some ooe hal sturled oa & voyage—

“ Whence voyugers axnin ne'er set sail,
Concorning it to toll a taill”

The voyage is now concluded—

4 3lid ehieera the harbor now iareached,
For singgted goods cach one is scarched,”

Such is the wind up of an immcnse Jong pocm
which Jas. Maleolm was so obliging to the public,
as to put his name before, and algo the words “ ori-
ginal”  Wo hope the lesson we have read him, will
bave n salntary effect, and that in future he will
keep his 'original” compositions for purposes
which will conduce to his own comfort.

o

BEAUTIES OF TELEGRAPHING.

Botween the telegraph operator and the priniers
devi —the Chaybdis and Seylla of modern authors,
the public are often puzzled to guess at the mean-
ing of information published for theiredification.
As ar inglance we will, a3 published in the Jcader,
sclect o line from the poetic greeting seat from
Chicago to the Toronto Burng’ club, which attri-
butes to Buras the remarkably attribute of

“ Wearing all ourjhearts in tbyme” .
“IWearing o heart in thyme” is not a brilliant iden
—anor a very sensible one.  Tho writer, one would
think, was a pgreen grocer. The Globe prints the
herby transiation too. The Colonist discards tho
“{bynac,” and has it
“eaviug all our heartsio thine.”

This is more like it. Burns, according to bis
cotemporary, the Hon. Adam Ferrie, was n weaver
therefore weoving hearts, although oot the best
illustration of a poet's abilities tbat could be hit
upon, hag the werit of being appropriate. But our
venerable friend, Ancient Double, is not the last au-
thority, The Hamilton Spectator has a new version
of this mystic line, as follows:

“ Weaking afl our hearda io thyme”

This version bas most decidedly the great merit
of originality. ¢ Weakiog hearts,” ia a novelty till
uow unheard.of; and in “tbyme” too, Thera is
yet another candidate for the honor of the best
translation of this line, Itis tho Hamilton Times;
it prints it—

“ Wearing all our hearls ig thine.”

Thig is decidedly the best. Thero is someo sonse
in & men having a large beart, aithough the ¢ \renr-
ing” of hearts in it spoils the iden intended to bo
conveyed, inssmuch as it suggests the image of o
clothes press bung around with wearing apparel.
We have not scen all the versions of this famous
enigma of a livo yet. Very probably in other news-
papers, Burns will be represented ag

« Breaking all our hearts with rhyme.”
Or perhaps a3 |
o 4 Urepkjog all our hends withy Jime.”

“ Eating all our hearts with thyme,
Tn the multitude of Telegraph operators and

Printer’s devils there is wisdom!



