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THE GRUMBLER.

Griffiths ; but whether or not it be the case, we
would advise the electors of St. John's, should their

“If theee's s holein o' your conts
Erede you tent It 5

A chilel'samang you taking wotes,
And, i he'll prent e

SATURDAY, OCTOBRER 16, 1858,

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.,

QOftentimes has it happened when our very éfficient
police bave ded in apprebending some uvoto-
rious raseal, for whose depraved carcase the prison

doors have long besn gaping, that said raseal turns |-

out to bo a bosom friend of one of thoso gentlemen
to whom the people have, in the exercise of their
wisdom, confided the government of the city. Fol-
lowing the noble exemple thus set him, (though
unshielded by the law,) our Chief of Police, a few
days since, let doose upon gocicty three rogues, but
s short time previously apprehended for robbery.
‘Who should dare to question the wisdom of tho pro-
ceeding, who would be 30 bold a3 to charge this
illusirious acion of the house of Sherwood with o
dereliction of duty? Ho rested in sublimest se.
curity, never dreaming that an accuser would dare
to step forth. ¢ Towzer” slept peacefully upon bhis
breast; no sound of approaching danger reached
¢'en the bull-dog’s ear. Suddenly the storm burst’
aud Cadi Gurnett appenrs riding upon the wind, Oa
Monday night last did this individual presume to
ley “the facts of the case” before the “ Common”
Council, as he in his presumption dares to call that
august body of which Avdagh, Wilcock, Davy Read
and Griffith, are members., By what right does he
force himeelf into notice? Does he know anything
about tho brecding of bull-dogs; does he under-
stand tho nobla art of self-dofence ; is ho an adept
with the billiard cue or the dice box? We trow
not, and wo unhesitatingly ask again by what right
does be interfere with a wan so superiorto himself?
Tn the words of the ancient and thrice noble Pistol,
we indiguantly demand :

4« Shall dunghill kites

Confront the Helicon,
And Sam-i-vol bo

Snub-bed 2
Wo trust not, let the Blowerg treat Radaman thus
a9 he deverves.

Councillor Griflith, of St. John’s Ward, wants a
bel), it appears. Several have been bought for
glarming” purposes, but their destination has not

;a8 yet boen settled, If Mr. Griliths had applied for
a set of beils, we could better nve understood his
menning, 88 wo should at once have como to the

lusion thet he intended to or t his cap
thorowith, « la Touchstone. Tho worthy Council-

* nisn should bear in mind, however, that, the “fools”
of olden days, were supposed to make their hearers
Jaugh by their wit, not at their nonsense. Perhaps,
after nll, no sych ides entered tho mind of Mr

P tive d in procuring the bell for
bhcm, to hang it rouna his neck, that warnieg of
hig whoreabouts may hereafter be given; for should
they Joso so great s treasure, how wonld they re-
place it! Such & contingency is by no means im-
probable. Thoe poor youth often wanders in his
imagination, and a3 that is on the most extended
scale, groat difficulty might be experienced in find-
ing bim, should he once loge bimself in its mazes,
ualess somo guch precaution a3 that we propose, be
at once adopted.

Yes! we think the notion is decidediy a good
one; and something of the kind ought to be done
wilth otber members of the Comncil too. Davy
Rend, 83 Chairman of the Finance Committee, re-
ported last Mouday evening, against naming the
streets on account of the expense. But it would
cost comparatively litle to label each member of
the Couueil with his name. How great would be
the advantage! Should Mr. Craig bocome daubed
to more than an ordinary thickness with the dirt
in which he delights to wallow, the stupid police
officer, who cannot tell a gentleman from a black-
gnard under ordinary circumstances, would know
he had not the latter to deal with, by once glanc-
ing ot the lebel on tho back of our friend. Davy
Read aud others will also appreciate tho value of
the proposal. We recommend it to their careful

consideration.
—

MR. BROWN'S DOOM SEALED.

This cvent, long pre-eminently desired by Minia-
ters, Editors, and politicians generally of the Pow-
ell-Fellowes school, ig, if wo may credit tho Gult
Reporter, at length about to be consummated. Bup
whose powerful hand is to light the taper of indig-
nation and affix the crushing seal of doom ?

We trust the reader wou’t laugh or look incredu-
lous if wo reply, “ none other than our ancient friend
William L. McKenzic's.” Tho oraclo of Galt is per-
fectly oracular upon the point, “ McKenzie’s oppo-
sition will seal Brown’s doom.” Isr't it too bad
that William can’t be quiet in his old age? Ouly
fancy him buckling on bis armour and carrying
Brown by storm. We did thizk tho time had ar-
rived whea the hero of '38 might repose upon bis
laurels; but no ) again the trumpet sonnds, and he
boldly rushes to the conflict. Meanwhile the cyes
of tho rapt seer of Galt kindle with 2 lurid glare as
thoy pierco tho shrouded future, and bebold the
paw of the Lyon crushing the neck of his stalwart
antagonist.

There were false prophets in the days of King
Ahab, but of course the animal could not existin
the atmosphera of truth which perrades Canada in
tho 19tk century. We trust, therefore, that Mr.
Brown will reccive timely information of tho coming
crash and hasten to s¢t his house in order.

MY SON TOM:
OR MRS, TURTLE-DOVE'S COMPLAINT.

&x Deas GroxaLer,—I must really ask your ad-
vice about my son Tom, who is behaving in such a
way as to throw his owy dear father and mother
and sisters into the greatest fright possible. He
hag taken & strange fancy for boxing, and is alwsys
rolling up hig sleeve to show his muscle, in fact ho
is quite disgyeting. He's got his own room fitted
up with sparring motches about Horridgin and
Mackey, and those brutes that tear each other to
picces, It i3 vain that I ¢aught bim his “dog’e de-
light” when bo was young, ho says « doga delighn?
ig rubbish, and says gloves don't hurt & bit, and he
broke my sfmctucles to shew me how near he could
strike without hurting. Then he knocks all the
bolsters to pieces with practising, as he says, in
order to * give himself an arm.”

It's not very long ago that he invited Professor
Bloody S.Nott to spend [the evening’ just when
Spriogtoes the dancing master was giving Arabella
and Lucia their lesson. The great brute began to
make such romarks. When the poor girls were
vractising the promenade-sicp he grinued like &
Chesbire cot, and seid, “that’s right my little dears,
walk round and sbow your muscle.” Then ho asked
me if I'd seen the last Clipper, where the fight be
tween the Lancashire Bruiser and Yankee Bantam
wos described. Whea I said T hadn’t, he said,
“more’s tho pity—there's ‘one of your daughters,
just like tho Buntam, for she’s got a splendid arm,
aud ber mug wouldn’t spile ensily, seeing as it’s
hard as a brick.”” Then Mr. Springtoes, liko a nice
polite man as he is, went to turn tho animal out,
but be got knocked%into tho fire, apd my young
rageal of 8 son cried with laughiag, and said, “nover
mind, mother, iv'3 only his way, you'll soon get uged
to him.”

Aud what's just as bad, he's always buying the
Clipper and Bell's Lifs, and when I send him to
town for my Waverly or the Now York Ledger
Le alwags gets one of those odicus sporting papers
and says that it's much botter than those love
stories, and that I'm too old far sentiment and
romence. In fact, sir, I expect to see him brought
home insensible on a shutter to awear at me bocanse
I dou't hear him knooking at half-past one in the
morniog.

Ploase givo me some advice, and believe me,

Yours truly,
ARADELLA JANR Tunu.znovn.

———

An Artistic Criterion.

——Speaking of Mr. Shanley’s report of tho
Ottawa ship canal, the ;Leadcr enys, “ that in pou-‘
of artistic execution, it is suck that it might be read
with a cigac in your mouth.”

Qurar.—Whether the editor did not slily mesn
to jnsinyato that’ the report, like the cigar, would

end in smoko ?
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S§LOW DOVEBLE QUICK.

The Blowers in Council assombled,
Looklog wondeously rage aud grim,
From tho duptbs of their ghallowspate noddles,
Gavobirih to a monstrous whim ;
Flrstio paradox novel dealing
Tloy issued, stifl, solomn, nod stareh
A law, for tho future compelling
Fire Companies lo march
In slew doublo guick time.

What slow double quick time may mean, .
Whother * to run,” or * teisucoly slaly,”
Tha head of o Wobstor would puzzie,
So tho Blowers define it—* a walk.”
AN supid indecorouy hasts,
All oager, unruly desird
To bo first, these mgo Blowers baso cbeckud,
Alen inust march to 4 fico

Ia slow double guick time. ¢

Of courso witb thekiudly intention, 'y

Of giviog incondiaries more thino

To burn houses dowa by the buodred,
Aund 1hen *scapo scot froe for their erimo.

‘These Blowers iu Councll assowbled,
Have detormiued, stiff, solemn and starch,
To mulet ina fire pound ponalty,

Aoy Flremaa dnring to march,
Savoin slow doublequick time.

With consistency worthy the noddles
Of addic-head, shallow pate sages,

=bey offor 8 prize to tho first ou the spot,
Whero o confiagation rages,

Avd vext with a wisdora most wondrous,
Givo birth to & law in a flury,

*Wo'll punich oach Gremandariog o scom
Or tobo tho lensl bit ina burry;

Let them march yu slow doublo quick time.*

—_——————

GYMNASBIUM OF FASHION,

A young gentleman of this cily, of unmistek-
able birth, unexceptionable breeding, and pre-
possessing  exterior, who has been reduced in

i ¢ by his penchant for
oxpenditure, begs to announce his intention of set-
ting up a Gymnasium of Fashion, in which all the
mioutice of gentoel behaviour will be taught to
young would-be ewells in accordance with an ori-
ginal, but sound method. He will at the
very radiments, taking the pupilin hand just at the
point where the dancing-masier lesves him, A
Tiberal education 8 not necessary for the pupil, as a
dialect will be taught which is quite independent of

gramimar, and unadapted for the expression of liter-
ary or philosophicul ideas. The said dialect consists
of a number of the emaller and shorter sort of English
words, cut and trimmed to the capacity and taste of
the learner, and divested of all the masculino sounds
of tho alphebet, r's being chass’'d with scrupulous
vigllance.

Our p

fazhi B,

o "

will bis system in
dantly ill; d by models. He will
keep his pupils well posted in tho now fashions, and
will be always ready to direct them to the most un.
exceptionable tailors. He will keep for their use a
Library of Referonce, containing a list of the resi-
dences, moang, habite, and character of the indi-
viduals and families reckoned ton for the current
yeor; thé most recent intelligenco of smashes in
Ufe, dnd the nawmes of the tradesmen notarious for
giving -tho longest “tick.” Our professor plumes
bimeelf on his proficiency in the cpi y att, and
in‘desirous of communicating some degrée of it to
{loré'who may become his pupils, ‘He will under-

¥ +

take to teach tho Lest styles of unswering trouble-
gome duns, accepting invitations from persons of
ton, nnd declining thoso from incligible individuals.
A diversified collection of crinoline and Loop-mod-
el will be kept on band, and awkward youog men
may improve their gait and make themselves less
obnoxious in fomale society, by learning to steer
among thew, and by practising several hours a duy
the performence of promenading with a female
meodel, (on castors,) commencing in both cases with

Ner gized ¢ cir tances,” and ugiog the lerger
ones as dexterity comes by habit.

The most approved mode of cutting troublesome
acquaintances will also bo communicated, and our
professor flattera himself that any young gent of
tolerable nous will after ton lessons be able to walk
up and down Kiog Streot, at any time of the day,
witbout discomposure, though e be in debt to every
tradesman on thoe south side, and though a rail-car
full of bis counrty acquaintances grect him at every
coroer. Perfect success is guarantecd in this par-
ticular, as Messrs. Brown, Robinson, and Allan have
tried tho method, and consider it the only vermi.
fuge, so to speak, sure to rid one of troublesome
acquaintances after an clection. Smoking is taught
ia g few lessons. DBrandy, Inger bier, etc., will be
supplied to persons drinking for wagers. Gymnas-
tica and callisthenics conducted on & new plan.
mode! street-lamps are provided for gentlemen to
break at ome. dollar a piece; wooden or guita-
pereha policemen and skull-crackers supplied, but
gentlemen are at liberty to briog their own police-
mea, which will be properly taken care of during
their absence.

Our philanthropieal fricnd intends to make his
class select, 50 that po wood-culters or organ-
grinders need apply.

N. B. Aliberal reduction mado to Law Clerks
and University Students.

—

AN IMPROVEMERT ON HIOKOCK'S FLORAYL
CONCERT.

We understand it is the inteation of be Governor
General in the course of & few months to give o
series of Vocal Concerta in the Hall of tbe Legisla-
tlivo Asgembly. He will be assisted by some 130
performers, many of whom havo been long in train-
-ing for tho purpose,

- The music, entitled * A scramble for power,” con-
sists for the most part of solos, varied on rare ocea-
sione with ducts and even chorusses.

Each performer way dress himself’ ag he pleases,
but all will wear some diatinguishing color or badge
—such 08 Brown, Red, Orange, Green, Blue, &c.
Stages will be erected on ench sido of the hall, which
is mede to represent a Bear Garden, whero the
Bears will meet to choose their Leaders. This
done, thoy will divide thoinselves into two porties,
the Bleu-Moderates and Rouge-Grits, aud each
company will sing an opening chorus.

The Bleu-Moderates, having obtai
of Power, will commence as follows:

Tailt Powor, thou lofly Genlus,
Still on gur banners dwoll ;
They say you soon will leavo us,
Wo know 'tis falso as h—),

Stay with us, lofty Gonlus,
After which the Rouge-Grits :

Oh ! glorious Power, we supplicate tby emile,

a

Como nestlo juour avme ;-
Loug liave wa woood {heo!‘oh bostor at longth
Thy fascinating charms,
Como glorions Power,

A footstep 13 beard approaching, and a Recluse
onters the garden in search of retirement; bo dis-
covers speedily that he once left the place in dis-
gust, but urged by old associutions lingers and
listens. Then follows a chorus in which all unite,
“Who shall be King of the Bears,” after which
various Bears channt forth their respective claims
to the crown; promiuent amougst them, of coursey
will be heard the Leaders of the two parties, Jobn A,
large Orange favour, and Geordie, Rougo Brown
ditto. PBaster however arrives witbout a decision,
and the Bears retire for & season, singing—

Woelcomo Eantor doubly welcorao,
Ench ono now can rest himself,
But oh, betier far whilst restiog,
o can pockot stiil tho pell,
Sweot six dollare daily.

Part the second, represents the return of the
Bears after the Easter recess; and the garden is
once more vocal with the song of the Leaders to
their (roops:—

Come, noblo Bears, your armour don,
The * seramble” must not conso §
Bleu Moderatate and Rouge-Grit arouse,
The time is passod for Peaco,
Arouse! arouse!

The Bears then proceed with their choice, but
after much Qigcussion they are unable to agree in
their verdict, and rofer the matter to the Recluge,
who, it will be unaecessary to inform the spectator,
ia personated by Wm. Lyon Mackenzie. After long
consideration, for the recluse has not mich love for
Geordio of the Rouge-Brown, and still less for John
A., of the large Otavgo, he awards “Power” the
prize to himself, and is straightway crowned King
of the Beara. Then follows a chorus, and the Bears
retiro, some deligbted, others in high dudgeon,
leaving tbe new King of the Bears to close the par-
formance with the following solo:

Joho A. and Geordie both aro sold,
And I the prizo have won ;
Came wish mo joy, and say you think
Tbo thing was nobly doac,
Hat Hal was nobly dons.

We have no wish to detract from tho merit of
Mr. Hickock’s proposed Floral Coucort, butwo.flat-
ter ourselves that it's “no pumpking,” compared
with the above.

— e,
Loud,

—Tbe mouner in which o gontleman
whoso election is pending ia treated by the Toronto
dailies is sufficient to deter a man of woderately
strong nerves from offering himself for Parlioment-
ary honors. In the last part of the week the Glode
wag 90 gure of the success of its candidate that it
persisted that his return would be “o tremendous
blow at the Government” The other papers
fought shy for a time; but the eloction having
turned out the opposite of what had been expected,
the four dailies drop the man whose return was to
be followed by suchdire jeffocts,: and geizo on the
winning man, a8 s lot of hungry cabmen would on
a railroad passenger, each claiming him ag his
own individual property. Such conduct is dread.

fully puerile,



TORONTO FALL ASSIZES.

Tt slightly bothers us to account for the fact {hat
whilo our daily papers give sketches of the evidence
in the most insignificant of petit lurceny cases, thoy
think it worth while to ignore the existeuce of tho
bsr of Toronto, and theirlofty flights of eloquence
in our courts of justico. Tho bigh and noblo esti-
mate maoy of them have forwed of the profession
cannot bo 100 often brought before the public, and
in order to illastrato by example the style of roports
we should )iko to seo introduced, we givo o faithful
account of o case which has becn entirely uanoticed
by tho jouruals:

Reaiva vs. MoScnovonen ¢t al,

Matthew McScroucher and Tim Terrapin, wero
placed at the bar cherged with etealing 35 onions,
the properly of Arta¥erxes Artichoke.

Hon. J. I. Comealong, appearod for the Crown ;
Mr. Jacobus Bowltyn for McScroucher, and Mr. R.
M. Awlyn for Terrapia,

Mr, O d the May it please
yaw Lerdship, gentlemen of the Jchry, this—aw=~—
is a case of polit larceny—aw—an offence—aw—
which you are doubtless awayaw ia—aw—punish-
able—aw—by—aw—the law of the land. It would
apj ecaw thot—aw the prisonaw at the baw passed
the—atw stoaw, or—aw place of business of Awtax-
awxes Awti—aw—choke, and while the—aw—man
was attendiog to somo other-aw pawties, purloined
—aw—the articles mentioned.

They were recovawed from the—aw prison-aw—
McScrouchaw, and hence the pwesent trial, If-aw
Fou, gontlemen of the Jebry think that the prison-
aw stolo the vegetsbles, you may safely find o
vahdict of guilty, but-nw—if not, you had pawaps
bettaw acquit them-aw.

Artichoke was called and testified to ho disappear-
anco of the onions.

Cross-cxamined by Mr. Awlyn—Now, Sir, where
did you buy these onions?

Witness—I did’nt buy them, I raised them.

Awlyn—You raised the price, you meau, bal bat
wwell, ho! hel now on your solemn oath, were theso
onions English or Spanish onions 7

(Puts his arms a-kimbo and squints towards the
Judge, compressing his lips as who should say “I've
got him now.”)

Witness—They wero pickled onions.

Awlyn—Now, Sir, look me straight in tho face
[witness laughs outright] you dare to laugh, sir,
again, and 'l annibilate you. 'Will you swear that
there were 35 onions in that bag? Some little boy
way have hooked 2 or 3 ag he went to school ; take
care, sir—No provarication.

Witcess—Well, I koow there was 35, becanse 1
put them thoro only a minute before thoy were
stolen.

Awlyn—Ah1 well who was in the shop with you?

Witness—My wife and two customets.

Awlyn—Your wife? well is she the dsughter of
your fatber-in-law ?

Witness—Generally speaking.

Awlyn—Did you sce my client, my cllenl you uo-
dorstand, Terrapin, at your door ?

Witness—Yeon !

Awlyn—Your wife's protty good looking, is'nt
sbe? hu! hol

Witiress—Sic |

Awlyn—8bho is, 1 believe; now, will you swear
that Terrapin, that i, my client, was'nt casting
shoep’s eyes st your wile ?

Witness—If you bad heen there I sbould have
6aid como one was casting calf’s cyes iv that direc-
tion.

Awlyn—Answer my questiou, sir, was not Terra-
pin looking at your wife, aud not stealing your
onjons ?

Witness—Can't say, but wheu he had done look-
ing ot my wife, tho onions were gone.

Ay, Bowliyn—Mr. Arniichoke, of course, you are
well known in the city, o one would doubt your
word, in fact you are a jewel af o ecitizen, now, did
you see McScroucher et the door ?

Witness—XNo.

DBoteltyn—Ah I T thought nol; wovw, sir, please
tell the jury if you ever eaw him before to-day ?

Witness—Not since I took the onious out of Lis
coat pocket.

Dowltyn—Eh ! ol you took the onions ontof hie
pocket ; now, sir, don't you kuow that he bougbt
those onions that morning ? Speak out, sir, if you
must perjure yourself, let us hare pleaty of witaesses.
{Soufls violently.]

Witness—] might have sold him 335 onions, but I
did'nt give bim a bag with my nume on it to hold
them in.

Bowliyn—Now, did'nt Terrapin steal some pota-
toes before?

Awlyn—1 demur to the {aters.
couasel ought to know better.

Bowltyn—The lesrned counsel, the knight of tho
red bag, is « fool.

Alter a brisk skirmish, the tater ¢ element” was
got rid of by mutnal consent.

Hr. Awlya—1 bave ono question to ask. Where
the potaters pink eyes?

Witness—No.

sAwlyn—Then you're out, for here's one of the
polatoes, red iVs a pink-eye.

After scveral otber witnesses had been introduced
and maogled by these foolish counsel who secmed
deterinined to give the latest instance of a fall-out
among rogues,

Mr. Awlyn roge and addressed the Jury :—

May it pleaso your Lordship, &¢.—The learned
counsgel lins attempted to peach on my client; was
ever suything more dishonourable than his expo-
sition of conduct? The introduction of the tater

1 { was unpreced d iu the annnls of foren-
sic cloquence. I may say 8o fearlessly, for I do not
care for the learned counsel. Innocence and my
client are in danger; put themin one scale, and the
other prisoner and 36 onions in the_other, and I
need not predict the result. Onions, gentlemen,
that delightful vegetable whose savory fakes float
through our soup, or garnish the gravy of our roast
beefateak. Oaions of which Shakspeare hasspoken
in these memorable words :—

Tho learned

Onlon, I'll try to writo a verse abont thee,
What wero our julcy ateake without thee ;
Cowcumbors aud onions ave dolicious,

But vithout onions thoy sce not nutritious ;
‘When brought {00 near-io tonder smellers,

Thou bringat tho tears into Iho eyen of fellers.

Can you think, Gentlemen, that my client was so
lost to poetry as to deprivo that hnekstering ‘crea-
turo of biy onjous. Never. Look into his face,
and, with the exception of » black eye got in do-
‘ending his country, did you ever sge such an
bonest face? (Aside, Hold up your head, you
fool.) The other prisoner was the wretch, was the
knave who purloined the pickleables, be is the mis-
creant, deal witl him accordingly. If you conviet
my client, he will lose all bis hair, and those be-
witchiug locks which now woo the zepbyrs of the
East, will, with thg leaves of autumn, like Vilikins
aud his poigoned inamorata, “lie in one gravo.”
Acquit the prisoner, and I shall get $6 more, to say
nothing of the triumph of justice; convict the other
fellow, and in tbe words of Milten, *Nix cum
arouse, we don't care.” But witmess thou geuius
of British liberty, witneas thon shaggy lion, the
cmblem of British power; witness thou shades of
Erskino aud of Curran; witness the starry firmn-
ment, and thou resplendent sum, that my clieat
never took those onions.

Mr. Awlyn then called Sawm Spikey.

Awlyn—You were in Torouto on the day Arte-
choke lost his oniona?

Spikey~—Yos.

Awlyn—Did you eee Terrapin take these onions 7

Spikeg—No.

Awlyn—Ha ! tbat will do.

DBowltyn—Did you see McScroucher steal them ?

Swuikey—No.

Bowltyn—~Ha | again.

Mr. Comealong—-Were you near—aw—-Arii-
choke's stoaw ?

Smiley—No, about o mile off. (Great laughter.)

Awlyn—Gentlemen, think of the sapctity of jus.
tice, and don’t lough, I beseech yon; Witness, you
saw wy client have three oniocas, now will you tell
me what sort they were ?

Smikey~—Spavish onions.

Awtyn—That settles the question, Artickoke's
were pickled.

ir. Bowliyn addressed the jury, butin a voice so
loud and disagreeable that our reporter retired.

Wo understend, bowever, thet he brought up the
vexed tater question again, and that a fight ensued
between him and Awlyn, both wers committed for
contempt of Court, their clicnts both convicted and
sent to meditate for six months on the glorious pro-
foesion of the Law, as represented in tho two wortby
gentlemen they had engaged to defend them.

——
The Raoces.

—— We have received several communica-
tions complaining of the mauner in which tho Fail
Races were carried on. Ono correspondent says—
that the races did not coramence till balf-past threo
instead of ono o'clock, as advertised, and accuses
the stewards of lying and deceiving the pubdlic.
Anotber is indignant that but two or threo races
were rua oo each of the three days, whereas they
could all bave run in the ome day. Another pro~
tests that tho only thing worth paying attention to
on tho ground, was the band of the R. 0. R, Alo-
gother it seems to us, that our sporting friends’ do
not mavage thiogs well; and until they do, ﬂle}

cannot look for public suppon,
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GIVE ME SOMETHING TO COMFORT ME.
She sat by tho sircet aide weary,
With ooso dishevelled hinir;
Her huwd on ber lusorn 1owly drooped,
With an abacnt, vacant airg
Hor garmonts wero soiled aud time worn,
A babo nestied close on her knee,
Whils with thick and husky volen aho besonght,
“Givo me somothing to comfort me,”

Imatked hor thorors ahe mouen(ul sat,
And murmieed bor touching plea,
For slewly she still repeated « glive,
Glve mo somothing to cainfort me.”
My heart was ead for tho mether aud bale,
1 pitied their monroful lot,
And said In ag earnest but gentlo tone,
“\WLat would comfort Fou, tell ma what
Sho raised horoyes all blood ahot and red,
And wurmurred * some ohiskey kot

THAT DESPATCK.

Qur big brother, the (Tlobe, pretends to bo ex-
ceedingly anxious about the QColonial Secretary’s
despatch to Sir Edmund Head; it evn has the
effrontery to doubt the cxistence of the docuent in
question, Now we beg to assure the Globe that it
isn’t in the least bit to add to its gratificntion that
wo give tho controverted documeat from Downing
Street to tho world. Of course not ;—we (like the
Altlas) never would allowit to be * meanly wormed
from us;”’ other motives actuate us, and a loftier
ingpiration guides our pen. Whether that inspira-
tion emanates from Sir E. Head, wo dou’t mean to
gratify apy impertinent curiosity by confessing.
Let it suffice the Globe and the Grits to Loow that
there ig a despateh, and that the following is o cor-

rect copy :
'o His BxoeLLkyey Tie Rigur HoN. Str Epyuusp HEap,
BART,, &C. ke, &c. &o. Lc. &e,
Hait | thou great ruier of the gorgeons West,
\¥hero Beauty in peimont grandeur yelfn.-,
And hugo Sublimity looks on with Godtiko smile ;
Sir Fdmnnd Hesd a'l hail I It seemeth mect :
That I wj on tho Alier inost Divine
Of Duty shonld 1oake offoring sncrikicial ;
Should tendder thee, thom Star of ..ight, our joiot
Congratulations on the stately covrko
Thou Lost pursucd through Canadn's dark criels.
Firm was thioe attitude and llero.iko;
The True, the Beautiful demanded thils —,
And not in vain, lusbied with pew Lifo feawa tleo,
Tholr swilo Eternal, like th efiulgent God
0! Day its glory pours. Who acs tho Grita ?
What aro tho Grita tlat thou shoulilst atoop to thom ?
Bow thoy beforo tho Glorious Sheiao of goolus?
Diviae, Ethoral Geniust Have they
Deunk inapiration ot the Attic fouat,
Or throaded through the loro myatorious
Ot vorbs auxilliary—of Shall and Will ¢
Lovo, thoy awoot Poosy ; tho glorious Fire
Which vests with Lifo the Incorporeal dream,
And stamps tho Ideal with form mota credible
Than wears tho Actual? Rond thoy the ITeart,
‘That Lobyrinth Inacrutsbls, which connnuves wilh
‘Fho Truo, tho Good, tho Bunatiful, the Groat
Fiernal Myslory of Natures's Soul?
Prhaw! thoso Grits have mwiftly grown ambitious.
TWho is their loador, this Plobean Browo ?
A Clod, a soulless Clod, I'll warrant me,
Who ne'er bea culled 1bo Juscious fruit displayed
To ¢ Potham,” or ¢ Rienzi,” or moro late,
4 What will he do with it.” Who spurns with scorn
That Pyramid of Loro, by * Shalland Wil."
T'oo brutal far 1o worship at its base, .
“Well dost {hou know great Chief, onr lofly xouls
Which woo tho Truthfl aoa thednfinsto,
Ganhold no andiencs with their meaner clay.
Toint not thy prerenco with it ; cast it forth
Aud laagh to Scorn theso Mockoclen of men.

Eowarp Lytrox Bucwen,
Colonial Secretary.
It any unsophisticated reader should deem it
strange that Sir E. L. Bulwer composes bis de.
gpatches in Blank Verse, let them burden their
mém'ory with the fact, ;hnt the GColonial Secretary
both a scholar and & poet.

BOARDING HOUSES.

Dear GRUMBLER :—

I've just catered the University, baring dis-
tinguished mysclf very much in the Arts examina-
tion, and taken a Scholarship, that is, 1 should bave
taken one if 1 had got up my translation a litile better,
and if that confonnded follow Jones, bad’nt got in
my way. 1 intend to worlk very hard tbis winter,
and wont to zet & nice place with o bed-room and
a study, all to myself, pretty cheap, for $¢ at most.
I called at o small house in street, aud &
most amiable looking lady aaid sbe thought she
could late mo, and showed me to s small
bedroom.

Laxouapy—There's a nice little room, and you
have only two students with you bere. You can

'| bave a large towel between you if you don’t bring

your own, and though they’ro doctors, I always
makes them Jeep their skeleton things in the clothes
press.

Srupesr—Ahem. You can let mo have a quiet
room to study in of course.

Laxp.—Well,if you don’t like the bedroom for
studying, though its warm enough, because its next
door to tho kilchen, you can go into the nursery
if you'll only rock baby’s cradle. Tlelaststudents
used to take it by turns, while I was a cooking and
washing.

Srop.—(indigoant.) Well, I supp
me to go to Church with you next!

Lanp.—Not every Sunday, as Ilikes somebody to
watch tie stove when I'm away, unless you don’t
want any dinner; but if you likes company, there’s
my aunt Sally will go with you if you've got a pew,
but mind she’s precious particular,

Srun.—(Contemptuously). How much do you
charge for all this. .

Laxp.—Four dollars, if you supply your own
knifo and fork, and soap, and bedclotbes, but four
aud-a-balf, if you don’t. My aunt Sally—

Stup.—(Boiling over and going). Auni Sally
be—

Laxp.—(Slamming the door). Tbosc students
aro tho impercntest, they're ag——

I then departed aad come to a larger and more
respectable place. As T arrived about tea time, I
sat down aad partook of a very tolerable repast.
The tes, it is true, was nothing extra, the butter was
not above par, and the bread was & little sour, but
I made allowances for hard times, and consented to
go up stairs and look at the sitting room where
three very *quiet, respectable, exemplary young
men,” were supposed to occupy their evenings pro-
fitebly, and to be not averse to the intraduction of
one, and but one mors into their sittiog room. On
entering the room, I encountered a villainous smell
of stals tobacco emoke, and nearly foll as I stepped
on & greasy pack of cards which had been resting
on the floor since the previous evening., I was
pressiongly invited to tako & sent at the table,n pipo
wns (brust iuto my mouth, I was asked whether 1
preferred my bitters hot or cold, and before I bad
timae to utter o word of expostulation, found myself
the temporary possessor of o fistful of cards, which
were said to be my.hand at whist. I wag told that
they had been looking out for gome jolly sort of a
fellow to mahe up the gawo, that they had been

you'll want

compelled to play cuker for some time past, but
wero now rejoiced at being able to return to whist.
I don’t know bow I managed to escape, but I found
myself within an hour, at the corner of Yonge nnd
Kiag Sts., out of breath, with the aco of cluos in wy
hand, » short black pipe in my mouth, and a dirty
rowdy hat, smelling fearfully of tobacco, on my
bead. WhatIam to do 1 know not. I think I
shall cugage myself s footman to somcebody, and
try and study duriag my spece time. I scono other
means of gettiag into serious company, and obtain-
ing tho comforts of life at tho same time. If you
have any advice to give, please givo it.

Yours, in tribulation.

Roueo Rusrvcoss.
—e

.THE TWO0 THEATRES,

The Roynl T.ycoum will be re-opened on Monday,
with the long promised “ Forty Thicves,” in which
Mr. Nickinson sustains * Ali Baba ;" previous to
which Mr. Marlowe will do his best io the eecentric
line in & new comic drama—* Our Wife,” Miss
Frost and Mr. Lee, we d, will play leading
cbaractera. Qur Manager must oxert himself, for
wo believe that there is a rival in tho field, Mr,
Petrie having turned the Ontario Hull into a second
Temple of the Muses. Ve are heartily glad of this,
for we bLeliove that the Drama hus languished hero
for some time past, for tho want of a little whole-
gome competition. Wo wish both undertakiogs all
the success they will deserve,

-

DIZZY HEIGHTS,

The Height of Absurdity—The Atlas writing s
series of articles on the English press, and being
stapid cnough to believe that any body will read
them,

The Ieight of Presumption.—-Mr. R. M. Allen
thrusting bimself into the Assize Court to display
bis imbecility.

The deight of Consistency—The Corporalion offer-
ing & prize to tho Eagine Company who reach a firo
first, and then forbidding them to movo faster than
a wallk.

The Height of Credulity—Turning the key of a
hydrant at o fire, sad expectiog any water.*

The IHcight of Fnmpudence—Nominatiug Mr. Ten
Thousand Bowes as Mayor.

The Height of Folly—Gettingithe Globe to support
you as a Candidate for the Legislative Council.

The Height of Disgrace—Obtainiog o seat in tho
City Carporation,

The Ieight of Misfortuns—Gelting a puff from the
Colonist.

The Height of Stupidity—Jumping off the cars
after n prisoner, and expecting any praiso or reward
from the Corporation.
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