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Tredeyoutentit;

A chiel'samong you taking notes,
And, fabth, he'lt prent it,

SATURDAY, MARCH 19, 1859,

PROVINCIAL SPOUTING APPARATUS No. VII.

1. Taxes ox KNOWLEDGE.

Hlore's o villain, ha has a book in his pocket.—Jack Cade.
Fuat 3 tex of ton per ecut on it.—Galt.

The only portion of the unfortunate tariff which it
concerns us to nolice, is the inexcusable imposition
of ten per cont on- books and periodicals. It i3
really monstrous that in & country which has no
important literature of its owo, and which is there-
fore almost wholly dependent on foreign countries
for its knowledge, tho cause of ignorance should
find an advocate in o (inance minister. No interest
will be protected by the imposition ; the trade unan-
imously oppose it, and 2l intelligent men regard it
25 8 most injurfous device. The mere amount of
the tax is not so great, though the customs’ charges
and the extra'profit booksellers will requivo for their
trouble, will increase it ; it ia of tho inconvenience
ind delay whick will be caused, and tho check it
must pecessarily give to the trade, we most com-
plain.  This attack on literature appears the more
wonton as ten per cent has been takea of jewellery,
Ihod whiskey remaing ag before. The dandy's rings
jand cbains are (o be admitted free, foreign whiskoy
is 10 bo poured upon us as before, but tho means of
clevating the mneses and fosiering a literary taste,
are to be subjected to & dyty. In addition to this,
tho postage on newspapers is to bo re-imposed by
that elegant litterateur, the P. M. Geoeral. It scems
asif 8 general conspiracy against intelligenco and
education, had boen entercd into by tboe Govern-
ment. Let Mr., Galt double the rates on spirits, if
ho pleases and do what he likes with paste rings
and foppish trinkets, but we solemnly protest againat
a Qade and Dogberry crusadeagainst tho moraland
intellectunl culturc of ke people.

il. Oov. Prince’s BirL,

Wo see that tho Leder has made a grateitous at-
jtack upoa the Hon, Col. Prince for ono of the most
ugeful and necessary measuces over inlroduced in
Parliament~that to prevent the carryiog of deadly
{weapons. I interference was ever called for with
any social evil, jt isin this case.

The cowardly Spaaish and Awmerican system of
Billack by keives and revolvers, isrepugnant 10 our
B3ritish feclings, and the importation of it within
$lo last fow years, is rapidly reduciog our Province
fto the degrading state of New York, Washington
nd New yileans. The Colonel -bas, with the true
{Eeclings ot an Englishman, sct his face against the
freacherous practice. The Leader sayathat becauge

be i3 opposed to interfere with a man's right to cat
and drink what le pleases, therefore he is notto
elield himself and otuers from kuives nad pistols.
Wo fail to sco tha logical connection between the
cages, much less the jnconsistency of the hon. gen-
tleman. If he be inconsistent, tho Leader is nlso.
It is opposed to the Maine Law, but it would, we
suppose, hardly sanction cruelty to animals, Yet
if @ man may drink and kill himself, ho may sarely
set dogsto fight, and cut horse's tails off when he
owns them. According to the Leader’sown ehowing
if you are notto probibit the first, you have no
right (o interfere in (he last. Who is consistent?
“Try moral meaus” with the man who bas a concenl-
ed weapon. That means, we suppose, say (o overy
rough looking man you meet—“I don't koow
whetber you ecarry o revolver, but if yon do,il's
very wrong.” And when a man in onger or drink
draws a pistol upou you, you are to request him to
stop tll you produco scriptare authority agaiast
murder. The men who carey koives aod fircarms,
are the very creatures who have flung off all moral
restraint,and whoin wearing them, ipso facto declare
themselves moral out-laws.  The objection that par-
ties are procluded from carrying them when threat-
cacd, shows that the editor never read the bill he
criticiges.

11I. PieceMEaL LEGISLATION,

We can understand the position of men who ad-
vocate the Maine Law; they are opposed to the en-
tire traflic in intoxicuting liquors, aud they bave
perfect right to impress theie opinions ou the legis-
lature. We fail, bowever, to sco the sengo of that
four hours a weck prohibition, wbich is never at-
tempted in the legislature. We say four hours, be-
cause the Sunday Jiquor traflic is very properly for-
bidden nlready, and the only effect of the bill Is to
close taveras from seven to cleven on Saturday ove-
nings. .. Now i not this wreiched system of picce-
mesl morality absurd in the extremo? The mover
of the bill in the House, said that ho thought the
liquor traflic should be stopped. Well then let us
lLave an honest bill to abolish it ; but where in the
nams of commou ‘souse ia the utility of trying to keep
men sober four boura out of 1447 We suppose the
next measures we shall have, will be these :—

An act to close taverns overy other dny 80 as to
provent sprees from being prolonged over 24 hours.

Ao act to prevent deinking after collego or law
society examinations. :

An act to abolish quart pois and to subjtitute
piots.

An act to limit the strength of hot whiskey {og-
dies.

The whelo thing is absurd, aad as far as thisact
io concerned, it sbould be called #An act to provent
the labourer from gotling & glass of beer afior bis
weck’s worle.”” It is purely aclass meaguro, & poor

| man’s £ur hours’ Maine Law, .

VOLUME II.

This day Tue Grumerer dedicates the first pum-
ber of the second year of his reign to his dear friend
tbe public. , This day twelve months wo were born ;
and we had gearcoly felt the throb of life within us
cre wo wore halled by the universal voice of Upper
Canada ne nothing more nor less than the rool
cbieese. This day twelve months we unfolded to
1he delighted gaze of ihe public of Canadn a plan
by which we hoped to work out mauy reforms, so-
cial and moral ; and this day wo confidently appeal
to the public to bear us out in saying that so far we
have not swerved from the task wo tbhen undertook.

Tow much of the labour of love has been ac-
complished it would take up too much space to tell
the story if we were egotistical enough to do so. Wo
will not, therefore, dwell on the good we have effected
or attempted to do. We will not enumerate the
roany members of Parliament into whose hearts we
have driven, if not n tiay spark of senso, at least a
wholesome dread of talking nonsense; nor tell of
the many empty babblers whom we have snuffed
out of existence—or the many social evils wo bave
excrcieed our wit upon. We have not brought
about a millennium, wo are awaro; for there aro
wmany incorrigible wrotches whom neither Gerco do-
nunciation nor bitter irony will deter from, at all
times, making fools of themselves; and thero are
maoy moro 8o steeped in gin and blesched in ini-
quity that they aro Lardened beyond the power of
our charming. Wo can only pass sentence upon
their ovil designs and wicked macbinations, nnd
leave tho public to carry that scntence out.

Since our advent into lifo wo have had to drop
tears of regret on the untimely graves of many
bautliegs whom our success forced iuto oxistence.
We bolievo that one or two weak-minded chickens
of our berd ctill stagger along the h:ghway of lifo.
But generally speaking, lack of patronage has
proved fatal to our progeny. For odrsclves, We aro
happy to say that we are fiourishing, and sbail con-
tinuc to flourish, and although the great lakes may
be dried up, and the Colonist become a sensible
paper, yet we shall exhibit no warks of decay.
And when perbaps somoe traveller from Now York
shall, in the midst of & vast solitude, take his stand
on a broken arch of tbe Don Bridge, to sketch the
ruing of Nordheimer's Buildings, we shall be found
in o back cellar, under the ruins, writing editorials
for THE GRUMBLER. .

°

The Gowans Bills.

——The House occupies ilgelf at intervalg in
throwing out the little bills introduced bty “the
bore"” pre-cminent. To say that the rejected meoa-
sures havo provod ontirely fruitless would bo wrong
in the faco of the six dollars which Lbo ‘¢ indepon-
dent” author hay received for every day wasted in
discussing them, 10 say nothiog of the opportunity
they have afforded for a glorious display of Gowan
and buncumbe.
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YE INSPECTOR GENERAL HYS DREAM,
BUAKESPEARE WRENCHED, TWISTED, ANU ILRKED QPF.
DRAMATIS YERRON.=King Aleck and his JSriends, Mr. £.T,
Galt ; Gruty George and kis fulluscrs,
SCENE L—Orrastrion BeNCuka.
Gritty George.—
‘Thus far Into tho Lowels of lio sesslon,
Havo we beea pnmmeling withont inpression ;
Galt and his recklesa foul and greedy crow,
Mavo kept thoir places, spite of mo and you,
Jobbing, corrupting, moviog to Quebee,
And making Cunads a bopoless wrock ;
Yot now, not satisfied with alltbis ruin,
Ho's still, by J ove, some newer 1oischicf bre\‘vlng,
Andlct mo warn you, all our hopes he'll mar, it
110 can but pass that bad and odious tariff.
He's put 100 upou brandy, gia, aud whiskey ;
(Yolls from soveral hopefuls)
1 knew tho thought of it would make you frisky ;
Tea, cofleo, rugar, book, aud o’cn engraviag
o's bocn und taxed, *twill surcly set ug rving §
But pow, Buchianay, that fluancixl ginut,
Has mado e galtant, hopeful, and defisut ;
1o’a au amendroent, full of sugeat eiws,
Such a3 witl bolp aod animate our eauso ;
B0, go it, toye, we'll kill or mako hitn yicld,
And romlor faaious o new Bosworth fold.
Drummond,—
That’s it, 01d boy, you'l] el tho Thamen on firo,
Our men disbeartened erst, now wi'l not tire,
Btick to't, and spite tho numbers of the foe,
Tl ontire aninu) I prepared 1o go.
George.—
A fig for numbers, Lotwis, "lia posilion,
Thrice is ho arraed who sits in opposition,
And be but feoblo though well fed wilh pap,
Who's got tho debta 10 pay with no'er o zap,
Tnanc, atlength, assistanco goldenlonds,
‘Who plays tho vulgar game is sure of iriends ;
Never give up, they'l) specdily disgorgo,
And yicld thoir places then to Gritty George,
{Ezeunt omnes )
SCENE Il,~Goveryyext Stoe,
King dlick—
Ikere, pitch we onco again into tho Grits,
And i€ you'll go 1t Blind, wo'll give *etn fita ;
Dubord, your jukes and soccrs though somorhat roxgh,
Stand us io happy stoad,—ou that, encugh.
Ias any careful noul craployed his wits
Ou tlie Division llat ? how atand the Grits |
Rose.—
Al is gorcue, my Tiego, wero suro of three,
At loant, suil pesbnps four of 2 wnjurity ;
Boakles thoy'ro cerlainly asenre-crow aut,
Aud wo may baply wheedls gome into our not.
K. Alick.—
Now, by {ho Budgot, sivs, and that’s an onlh
Not to Lo sneezed at, I am vory loth
To Jet o weok in idie parloy go
Beforo I biofat thons with official too.
Smith.—
My onabul friond—
K. Alick—
Well, Yankeo Sidney, say,
How may I servo your noblo aoul to-duy ?
Smith—
Wal, you wunt nothing do for we, 1 guess,
But praps I'll keop you from & tareal mcw,
Yield fu commltice, prowlecs go slick,
And you can gala by this kere bloodlesy teick.
K. Alick.—~
No you dont, Slduey, that was John A.' way,
But I amup to suull, old popliajay ;
Tl bo Jospecior Gonoral Ju men’s mpite §
Aud knock 1o Grils vp higber than a kito.

. [Exzeunt.)
SCENE NI.—Orrosirion Sipx.
Gritly George.
The weaty sun is gotilng lnto bod,
The ctouds, 1iko curtajos, hang around his head ;
His night cap's o, the Jight bo ’a putting out ;

1 hopo he'll riso benignly whon wo rent
“I'hoso wrelchod fooln, King Alick unil his Loyn,

And ond forever their oficial joys,

You, Foley, keep them goisg for na hour,
McGee, wy Loy, excrt your wiglity powor ;
Walbiidgo sid Counor, Dorion go in,
And ndd youe veices Lo the general din,
Enter Buckasan and vlker malcontents,
Ay dutlivg Lsaac aind thou banking John,
And Uou doae Lonest Malealn Cameren,
1 know your gontlo spirits coull not Lreok
Thelr fouluessmore ; aml nobly you forsook
Corruplion’s boat ; bo not at trilles stieklug,
And weo'll administer a final licking.
Truo from the Globe you'vo got somo hinsty wipes,
Aud oft beon pillosied with blackest typos ;
But now sits Conscionce on har former throne,
Aud with your help, the livld is all our own,
Malcolm Cameron.—
Well, be it so, I'm yure I'd just as soon,
Allhough you sorcly cut no ss the Coou ;
But time nud tiile avo in a liorekd buery
Of this again, whon wo aro through thoe skurry.
[Exit])
George,—
Meaowhile I'll walk in persou through the ranks,
Aud set the lesser lights upou their shinnks.
(Ezeuat omnes.)
SCENE IV, —=DBosworti FIKLD NUMBER TWO,
K. dtick.—
Rose, wheru the dickeos aro you ?
Rose—
lere ¥ wy Jord,
K. Alick,
Put some fresh brick-dust on my royal mvord 3
Say, is my beaver easier than before,
Sineo it was strelched at Knapman’s flasby storo ?
1t uot, go back ana purchase we another,
And givo {hat to Van Cocoa Nut, my brother.
01d Jsasc wavern, Rose, 1 thinlk you suid ;
1r bio persists in that, off with bis head,
8o much for 01d Buchanan ; ramnonrs iy
‘That tho two Cnmerons and McMickeu shy,
Try them, good llunkey, with the money test,
Promise grent chnnges—uh 1 you know tho rest,
Of all the indopemlent mou, we'ro sure,
But honest parly men we must atlure ;
Gowao and Robiusou aco eafely hoaxed,
Dut men of conscicace must bo ably coaxed.
I'll go to bed, [ thizk, yet, erol atrip,
I'1 Just step down to Lamb's aud get & wip,
(Exit)
Rosc.—
dietliluks tho King inclines to pipe ki eyo,
1o han not got thnt blessed wlacrily,
That jolly Imugh that ho erowhilo pussessed,
1is cbeerful lemper seoms o bit distressed,
Smith.— .
Pooht pook, you'll see when ho gits into Brown,
1lia Llubborchops arc anythiog but down ;
You'd luse your tempor, too, old Rose, *oa fulgo it,
Ir you had got the making of a budget.
[Ercunt.)
SCENE V.—A SThEET )N ToRoxTO,
K. Alick—
"Tis now half-past eleven, (ho ealoons
Are closoly barrod, 2t least they ought 1o bo,
If the wew Jaw and now police aro worlly
A rap; and I can't got & singlo horn,
Thongh care:ully I'vo tried ; uor can I slecp,
Though Murs grows tired of Llushiog, and the moon
Will tumblo snoring saon from lioe whito theone ;
I'fl dwwdly round thoe block—nod hark | tho roar
OF MereitUs stato caunls and Drown's roproaches
Rlug i my oar ; and thon McGeo's sharp wit,
Aud [logan's slicuco gorely touch my heart ;
How tuguid wink the stars, and the gaa lanpy
Disgraes tho company ; *tis deweed dark.
J1ow dumb {his stillness ; ooo can ovon calch
Tho faintest hiccup of 1he slragglor's homo §
Would hat tho bells would Ladlow “fire,”
1'0 case my wuto dosponding evul with shouis,
And brenk this currod silonco, bauling the machine,
Whore ia my lateh key ? curgo jt, horo it 183
T'I strip and bribo 01d Morpbeus for a slight roposo. T
{Lieo down, a groan is heard.)
a1 what (he doncodia that 2 "Tis not {ho cat,
For tho last porished yostreon by 1y hand ;

And yot if cats bavo ghosts, a6 said Pythagoras,
He p'raps way treat wo to a gpoatly acratch,
Pabaw U °tis miy Caucy or tho wind benenth
That cursed door, I'tl close iny pevpers,
Atd get inyeel{ onrolled awong the slecpers,
(Gliosts of Braudy, Toa, Collco, Boaks, Sc., rise.)
Brandy—(d Chorus of diluted gpirits duncing rosnd.)
0L} thou base traitor who Last boldly Iald
With double forco tby red nnd hideous hand
On my defenceivgs bend, who to n crow
Of smugglors fiorce and rudo has banished mo j—
Sloep on, while I at midnight's ghostly hour,
With dreams of horror wakoe thy guiity soul.
Now gather up thy thoughis—lel *om bshold
Mo 1ossed and tumbled on tho pobbly beach,
Whilst o)l around a bond of ruffiuns foast
Their luwless oyes, and clutch me in my arms.
This is thy work ;—let consclonee ficreely gnaw
Thy heart, ard terribly rovonge my wrongs.
King Alick mutters in his slecp.—
What bodes this drerim 2 aro those fierce spirtts which
At instauce of the water driokers I
Agninal wmy bester judgmont raised, now hither como
To torwent me ?
Gigantic chests of tea and bags of coffce advance.
Tea and Coffec— "
Deeam on and aeo {lio apicita inaocent,
Which thou with malico treitorouslins wronged,
Could wot our gentlo innocenee porauado
Thy cruo) heavt to pass us barmiless by ?
Ol 1 "twns a crusl deed, s most foul deed §
Thereforo unmourned uopiticd thou shalt fall.
K. Alieke.—
More horrors atill | whoo will this hideouns night
Givo placo to morn, {bat I way fmmolate
DBolh tea sud coffee at my watin meal 2
Whole librarics of books stalk in.,
Book:

‘I'biivk on our wrongs, then wrotehed mooster, think §
Tiast thou not taxed our life's blood for thy greod ?
‘I'axed kaowledge, taxed (ho poor man's ohiefest friond ?
Thy fatbier loved and clierished us, but thou
Hast recrennt proved, then fall, despair, and dio,
Now wake, thou trailor, wake I let Lolls of guilt
Proy on thy waking Lours ; let thy dack fall
To guilly minds 8 fearfal warning provo.

K, dlick—(awakonivng.)—
Givo me & cocklail—Biddy, lold, my head 1
Huvo morcy—stay [ ha t soft 1 *tivas but & drcaw ;
Bul tlen so torribla it shakes my soul
Whoo I but think on't, atill [ cant roteeat.

Grite.—
Do your worst ; como on—Drown, Camorvn, all ;
111 stil) press ov wy tarilf though 1 fall.
Who's thore ?

Smith.—
Tis I, my lord, a littlo Cobourg roosior,
Como to salute you carly in the morn §
Gucess now, I'm here, I'd bottor buckle on
Your Lordship's armour.
K. Aliek—
Ol 1 seissors, Sidnoy, baven't 1 been senrod ?
Fve had auch droawna, kuch visitante, by Jove,
Such macking spirits—faith thwir glostly frowns
Appal e more thao twooty thousand Browus,
Smith.—
Do not get skeored at dreatas, your Majesty,
L had a waiden auut who had & donkey,
Oneo in tho dark I took it fora aparrit,
Ghoales is humbuge, Alick don't betove *om,
George Browa *ud split himeol( with laughing i€
1lo heard that you woro ealawampused thus,
K. Alick—(galvanically)
George Browu bo blowed, 1t wovor shall be eatd
That anything can turn tuls weighty hoad ;
Teuco books and brandy, you aro but a trick
You vaialy tbreaton nc, tho Great Adiclt,
Rosxo, Siwith and Cayloy wavo ilic bannors o'er om,
Wo'll conqueor, livo or dio for ad valorem ;
Ceaao, spirits, ceass {hat taunting strain,
Yo ghosts avaunt] Galt iv biself ngain.
Ezittragically,
N. B.—The Clear Grit Richmond has not beon po suceossiul ng

bis numosako ; King Alick hna irtumphed, and tho whole
“pix Richmonda" 10 slaughtored &t Luls feot.

Enter Smith.

~
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-2 While still remoruchess Jittle Cupid shoots

NOOKS WRITES TO HIS DARLING ANTOINETTE.

s N "

Aud beal—my g

My heart's own dovey, dovoy, duling pets

Your Swoolia,—your falthful Snooks, your humble swain,
Feels Yove'a fierco miftion fires now 1l 11l hik hrain H

Now scorch bis beart, now sisgo bis leather boots,

All tipped with (lamne, usw phosphioresccnt daris,

To slick and quiver in my beart of bearts.

Tick—tblek, tho wicked archier’s arzows 0y,

Each timo besboots Lo lits my heart's bull's-eyo,

Each tiwo bo hits tho arrow siuka in furtlor,

Was over such & regular engo of murther?

Oh, heal, sweet Notty, woandgso fioresly cleft,

Beforo your faitbfu) Snooka has no beart left.

Oh! smile and hieal,—tho antidoto apply,

f  Squint but ono loving glanco of your groy eye ;

Smile, bt don't opsn love, your mouth too wide,

You might discloso what perhaps *twere best 1o hide,

Forgivo mo, sweot,—wheo cures fur penrly luwps ?

Simllo ag you please, 1 Juvo thoso Llackened slumps

‘Which onco wero 1eoth, Ilove your ono cross cye,

Smile, glanco and lovo, dou't lenve paor Snooke to die.

Don't preve unkiod, but dearcst Jel ine clouve

To your sweet Hps—iolisle the Lreath you breathe,

But lovely Netty charmer, iy it bo

Whon you'vo nol taken whiskey fo your twa ?

My Notiy, sweet, how oft my Jovo has fed

On your resplendoot eurla of faming red ;

Ol may our locks then mingle and combino ;

‘Your fair cbeeks rost in tonderness on wniuo,

Thou breatho fond wordr, to oase iy anxious mind,

But dearest--don't [cave too much paiat Lohiod,

Nay love, 1 would not epoil one singlo gruco,

Paint as you ploase, for 1 can wash my faco ;

Such rosy trifles sball not mar our pleasure, -

MyJAntolbotic, my heart's own choicost treasure,

Bo kind tben awect, oh, let my witling arna

Reeelre for aye, your fair transcendent charins ;

Thoy cavvot span your waist, but what of that?

Your twolvo slono weight will stay my heart's pit pat,

Yaur love shall chcor me, in iny greatest need,

And wake your {aitbful Snooks fec] blest fudeed,
———-

FIRE! FIRE!

A modern fire rartakes more perhaps than any
thor public calamity of the character of n melo-
dramatic comedy. When the night is far advanced,
the incendiary lights his torch and thon sceke the
tomforts of o bed after his onerous task is fulfilled.
tRrosently the flame grows brighter and larger and
Ghines in upon the woaried sleepera of fushionable
Noura. Tho terrible discovery is soon made—the
 qlarm is sounded—the bells are rung, sad the
(righted citizens guided to the sceno of disaster by
‘the deadly pillar of fire, flock around the burning
'}:aildlngs. Ag yet the five is confined to the com-
Bustible outhouses and wooden sheds; and, hap.
p ly relief is at hand. Tho citizens burning
ith ardour rueh to eave the furniture, whilo tho
emen inflamed with heroic enthusiasm prepare to
it off tho devouriog element from further proy.
{The firo, bowever, ialrapidly making beadway.
All is uproar and confusion. In the first place, the
fdenitare must be saved. The persevering citizens
varm up the burning staircsse, and penctrate the
buroing drawing room. That micror! How sball
Bat noble mirror be saved ? A dozen onthusiastic
en rush to tho rescue regardless of their lives. It
{ soon displaced. There is no time to carry it
bwo elairs,—but it must be saved at avy risk.
o window s soon reached, end down it goes into
o street bolow in o- thousand atoms, butit is
ved, thank heaven, from the devouring element.
That benutifully embroidered pitlow! How is it

b

and tho precious articla is carried down stairs hy a
dozen hands. Splendid carpets are conveyed by
careful bands to places of safety, while bookcase,
books, all are sent flying from the upper windows.
Were beads below | Bang it’s only a picture—clenr
the road | nud allow tbis precious feather bed to be
carefully carried out, What crused that crash?
Ob, it is only a stove thrown down from the garrot.
Make way for this buadle of bed clothing to be
carried out.

The ecenc outside tho house is equally animatiog
and amusing, The courageous firemen risk their
lives in a thousand ways, Sco that man labouring
like o Hercules under that tottering wall for whet pur-
pose, to chop down a dog house. But hore come the
invincible Hook-and-ladders. Sixteen of them bave
in tboir arms the terriblo hook and wenfully strug-
gle through the flames, like so many salamanders,
to get & good grip with it in some burning shed.
Tho feat is accomplished after a severe scorching
aad the enthusiastic populaco lay hold of the ap-
pendant rope with & will. Now boys, steady!
Heigh! one trcmendous pull, sufficient, one would
think, to drag the moou from its orbit, and—a chip
is suddenly displaced from the burning pile, while
tho energetic rope-pullers aro immediately spilled
into a promiscuous heap several yards in the rear.

Another attempt must be mnde. The unfecling,
salamanders ngain penotrato (ke flames, nnd wfter
goveral inelfectual attempts succeed in again grip-
piag the hook to the burning building. The appea~
dant ropoe is agnin scized on, and the citizens go at
it once more with a will. Steady's the word
b'hoys. One, two, three—Heigh! Lol beigh.
With 2 mighty wrench o lath is displaced at the
last suspication, and the pullers are instantancously
jerked about tho street.

Meanwhile, the mos$ strenuous efforls are beivg
wude elsewhere to save the building from deatrue-
tion by fire. The windows must not be left to por-
isb,—therefore, they’ are demolished by axes, nnd
the pieces triumphanily carried off. Tho door
steps and arca-railings are in danger—thereforo,
they must bo chopped to pieces, and the romains
removed from the scene of the disaster. The fres-
coo work on the eve of (ho burning house may bo
consnmed—iherefore the front walls of the honse
must be laid low like the walls of ancther Jericho.
At Inat there is nothiog left to pull down or chop
down. Tho fire has licked up cverything except
the bricks and mortar; and the citizens and fire-
men go home to sleep after the toils of tho night.

A little water promptly supplied might havesaved
an immense amount -of property; but although
there was plenty of water, it waa Loo for off to be of
any essential service. Ald. Smith, the chairman of
Fire, Water, and Gag, would not erect ;hydrants in
the district in which the fire broke out; therefore,
that place wag chosen by the incendiary to display
bis zeal for the public good. Ald. Smith is & very
nice man ; and those families who were burned out
through his negligence should subscribe and pre-
gont him with o valuable sorvico of plate ! '

M —
Tho Two Independont Membors.

~—Dr. Cobnor, who never votes against the
opposition ; and Mr. Gowan, who alwaya votes with

THE DONKEY BRAYS,

We have neglected our old friend J. B. Donkey
aling Robinson for some time past. We owo bim
amends for this, and, 10 msko all square, will de~
voto & litle space to his performance on Tuesday
night. Tho tariff is uoder discussion—Donkey
starts off at & gallop—ratiles over to tho United
States in no time,—kicks and plunges for about
five minutes through the mazes of protection—sud-
denly hesi looks scared—Dblush od finally
sits down refusing to move another step. Bunches -
of carrots aro powerful stimulants to the animal,
and the Goverament hold out their bunch in the
shape of n few encouragiog cheers. The bait takeg—
J. B. starts to his feet and scawpers off helter skel-
ter ot a two-forty gallop—takes everylhing that
comes in his way for the space of half an hour,
and finally pulls up blown anad heated. DBut though
J. B. got through bis gallop at a rattling pace, the
first check apparently disconcerted bim. Wa noted
a few evidences of this at tbo time, but suppress
them in order that wo may hasten to' take a peep ot
the Donkey iu an irascible mood. Mr. McGeo agks
J. B. a question—J. B. replicd by asking another—
Mr. McGoo remarks that ho would have been better
plensed with o straightforward answer, a direct yoa
or nay, not that he wished, howevor, to bear the
Hon. member nay, © neigh,” (bray would have been
better.)

This shy bit at the character io which J. B.
generally apposrs was a littlo hard perhaps, but he
did not mend his position jn the loast by losing
his temper and calling his interrogator & monkey.
Such displays Jook bad in Parliament, and only
serve to mack the jumior member's procli-
vities more strongly. If ho wishes to demonstrate
that we, and tho public gonerally, are upjust in
our cstimate of the genus to which he belongs, let
bim in futere preserve a lile moro dignity and
speak on subjects be understands. True, his voice
might then be but seldom leard within the walls
of the Assenbly; but at all events be would escapo
placing 1f in the ridiculous position he occu-
picd on Tuesday night.
—

THE OPPOSITION.

e

Thoe Globe now cealls Mr. Brown by the modest
and unassuming name of the * opposition.” Oa
Monday we were told in that paper that that even-
iog the “opposition” would reply to Mr, Galt'a tariff.
The “ opposition” turned out to be composed of the
Hon.Geo. Brown, the ex-Inspector General, the Pre-
mier of the Suort Parliamont, the Editor-in-chief of
the Globe, and Mr. Brown, the senior member for the
city., Ae the attention of the public was never since
drawn to the fact that the opposition” would
spoak on the tariff, we are forced to concludo that
those genticmen may bo looked upon as forming
the “ opposition” of the House. We are the more
confirmed in this opinion from the fact that when-
ever any of those gentlomen ask o question in the
House—of course they never nslt nonsensical oned
—they aro styled the “ opposition” next day in the
Globe. Notwithstagdiog the unity of policy inferred
by the term ¥ opposition,” we are forcod to admit
that tho gentlemén we have namod above have

‘%

J

escape? Devolod soulsrush again Lo the rescus

tho Miuistry.

boer known Lo hold very opposito principles.



e

T0 OUR DEAR FRIENDS, THE PUBLIC.

0Nl timo, dear Public, with its ceaseloss tramp,
Has plodded through a sad and merry year,

Binco firat with amile and bow,
Wo clipt our shell and sought your loving ear ;
* To chirso dark shadows from the elouded brow,”
Our wiesion wo proclaimed to e, and now,
Dear friends your verdict ; —— haa no choorfuwl cully,
Lightoned your pathwny through this troublous vallvy,
No sivgle gleam of Grumbling merriment
To life’s dall reones o brighter lustro lent ;

No foiblo laughed at, * vokl of bard intent,”

Chascd for a ruomont, « Liard Hime” gloom away,
And bade tho clouded brow Jook bright and gay ?

You smile dear friond, you inko us Ly the hand,
With feauk good will,
And bid us atil]
Pursuo our pleasant Jabours while wo stand,
‘The ateady foo of dull conceit and folly,
Tho motry chaser of dull melancholy,
‘Tho felend of innacence, tho scourge of those
‘Who prating toud, the cloven foot discloso,

Wo too are chcored—your gonerous smilo lias lit
Our path with hope,—Iler:t point to humble wit,—
Acted as stimulant to urgo our pen,

Yeanow and thon,
Whon all uuknown, unseen, wodso heard good men
Our self. task approve—thio bright
Reward has mado our weekly labour light,

‘Tho past roviowed, dear Friends, we s1ill Lerpeak
Your amile to choer us as from week to week ;
4 Wo laugh at foibles innocontly strange,

And frovn an follies brought witbin our range ;
T'o praiso where duo still make our willing task,
8till probe conceit, or dull protence uomask,
And Jast, not Jeaat, still prove no earping miser,
1n aima to make our fricnds tho ¢ Public” wiser.

—-—

DEBATE ON THE TARIFF.

 YE INSPECTOR GENERAL OPENETH.
NMr. Speaker :—

All countries where custorss are collected may
be said to have revenues, revenues aro profits, gains
benefits ; Finance Minisiers regulate the amount of
benefits by Teriffs, thereforo gll pecuniary benefits
of a country come from its Finance Minister. I am
Sir, placed in an unfortunate position; my prede-
cessors have played the deuce with everything the
country bad. No moncy—treasury empty—hoad
over oars in debt—interest—Grand Trunk—del
{ures—consols—funds—ruin. The only way, sir,
by which tho difficulty can be met is by a retrench-
ment-lowering, fund-incronsing, lidated feder-
ation tariff bill, such as I now introduce, which
must work retrogressively as well as progressively,
50 a8 to pecure double advantages. Thug~—tho ex.
penditure last year waa niue million, two million
of this shovld bo saved by retrenchment, by tho
same menns two millions moroe can be saved during
the present year, and we then have to place to the
country’s credit the gross sum of four millions;
further, the .revenue of Iast year fell short of tho
expenditure, 8say a willign, which amount, by the
introduction of tbe principles of wy bill, enn be
saved, and the samo for this and future years; we
bave by this means, Mr. Speaker, & nelt revonuo
equivalent to our expendituro, our debts are paid,
interest is saved, taxes reduced, whiskey’s cheap,
Grand Trunk goes up, and the country rejoices.

Hon. Mr. Brown.—What about the increase on
salt?

- Mr, Buch

3t

And the red on starch ?

Ton. Mr. Brown.—The introduction of the ad va-
lorem system 7

Mr, Buchanan.—Therevival of the specific dutos?

Hon. Mr. Browa.—Tha abandoment of free trade?

Mr. Bachanan.—The neglect of Proteotion ?

Insp. Gen.—Tbe explasations are all ia the bill-

Hon. Mr. Brown.—Is it possible the houn. goutle-
man rofuses o give one explanation, who ever kard
of such a thing before?

Mr. Dunkin.—The hon. gentleman isin error—
there is no duty on Zand. .

Hon. Mr. Brown.—I say, Mr. Speaker, the grand
crisig bas arrived, nnd unless the Ministers are pre-
parad to lay the grappling irons on it, the soouer
they lot compelent men take their places tho better.

Mr. Jno. Cameron.—Opined that the whole bud-
get was an unprincipled humbug; and as the inter-
ests of bis conatitucncy could not be sntlisicd by a
tariff without principle, he would vote against it.

Mr, Buchanan.—Would like to know whether tuo
hon. the Imepector General’'s bill gave sufficient
protection to meple sugar manufacturers.

Ton. Mr. Malcolm Cameron.—Would oppose the
Taoriff on moral grounds, Did it notgives promium
to forcign mauufactures of wines and brandies,
and totally ignore the numerousdistilleries of K. X.
(Kommon Kanadian) whiskey that ought to be
protected ? He, a3 a Temperance man, could oot
congistently vote for such a measure, and he
thought he was doing his duly by piching it and
the Ministry overboard.

Mr. Dankin.—If the hou. gentlgmen will take the
trouble to rend the bill he will sce that the duly on
pitch has been considerably reduced.

Mr, Buchanan.—Who said ‘it was'nt.
gentloman must be daft.

Mr. Dunkioa —I distivctly understood you to wen-
tion pitch, and took a noto of it. My hearing, bow-
ever, is not very good.

Mr. McGee.—By borrowing the ears of the junior
member for Toronto your (h) caring would be con-
giderably increased.

Mr. Robinson.—The junior member for Toronto is
08 good ns the member for Griflintown any duny.

Mr. McGee.~Did yon make a remark ?

Mc. Robinson.—Fiad out.

Mr. McGee.—The junior member is becoming fa-
cetious. Did you make n remark? Say either yer
or neigh, you galvanized dounkey.

Mr. Robinson.—Sir, you are a resurrectionised
monkey. That was my reinerk. How do you likeit?

Mr. McGee.—Oh, you be blowod.

Mr, Robisgon.—You be blasted.

Mr. McGee.—You be

Nr. Robi —Your'e &

Mr. NcGee.—And you're apother,

Mr. Speaker.—Order, order. Mr, Sergeant-at-
Arms, tura out the reporters.

-—
PEOCESBIONS,

The hon.

Processions produce prejudices, and we are glad
that the St. Patricl’s associ ttion had (he good taste
to give up their usual promenade through our
streets on the anniversary of St Patrick’s doy. As
it turned out the day was uousually fine, but the
rule for the past few yenrs has beea the reverso ;
and a procession a mile long, walking through the
mud of our streets was not n sight caleulated lo
excite respect or admjration; oor do we think that
St. Patrick bimself would approve of the chcerful
martyrdom, endured by his sons on that occasion

in the ghape of encers god colds.

MALCOLM CAMERON'S APPEAL

To corlnin membors of the reform party in tho Houso who
Lave hitherto supported tho Govornment,

Reformers, up 1 arise |
Scattor ﬁuur enomice,

And make thoo f1).
Confound Galt's polities,
Frustrate his knavish tricks,
On ino your new bopes fix,
My Uulty boys.

Down oo the shuflling crow,
Dowa withont moro audo,
Lilto-beaps o bricks ;

No mora viclorlous,
Swolling and glorious,

Let John A, reign over us,
“Turn bim out, boys.

Thon raise your voices soon,
For Sicotto und the Coen,
Tho eoming men §

For 1) defend your Jnwe,
And ovor give' your eauso
To shout with hoart and voice,
Louglive the Coon,
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IRISEMEN MALIGNED.

That dullest and stupidest of all newspapers under
the sun, Old Double, had tho impertinence to pub-
lish o paragraph ia jts Thursday’s miscarriage in
which slander and nonsense strive with each other
for the mastery.. After shaking her empty noddle,
and venturing a feoble aspiration tbat St. Patrick’s
day might pass quietly off, and after lying through
fivo or six lines, the dirty old creature ejects the fol-
lowing stuff:—

« Wo are informed that quito a Jorge number of ¢ paveies’ and
otlliers of & rough alamp came into the city by railway yealerdsy
afterncon and last night, probally with a view of !ndulgiug ina
‘sprecy’ and taking u part in any row that wight offer.”

What call had the silly wench to imagine that
“navvies” and people of a rough stamp can come
into town for no other purpose than that of ¢ in-
dulgiog in o spree,” and looking for “rows.”  If
these “ navvies” and “men of rough stamp” had
their morals corrupted by o perusal of Old Doudles
there would be room to fear the worst consequences,
but a3 tho result has shown that they never beard
of such a paper, it is to be hoped that our ancient
crony hes recovered from the fright she was thrown
into by’ tho rumour that the “navvies” and men of
rough stamp” were coming to town. The sillys
contemptiblo thrash of this nature that is publisbed
in the Colonist is past belief ; while the dullness
aod want of common sense ever displayed in its
columas; is only equalled by the ease with which
the veriest fool outside bedlam can impose upon it.

—-

VOLUME II.

Wobeg to remind our subgeribers who commence
ed with oar first issue, that the term of their sub-
seription has expired with the lagt bumber, and that
to secure a coutinuence of the paper, they must re-
mit without delay.

While we have abundant confidence in the ability
and willingness of our subscribers to pay their debte,
we desire to inlimgte to them that unlike our.wit
and humour, our eapitsl is excecdingly limited, and
we quently are itated to give them timely
notice of their delinquencies.

We shall, during the current yoar, if we receive
sullicient encouragement, increase the size and at-
tractions of our little sheet, and introduce illustra.
tions ; in the weantimo we rely upon our friends:
exerting themselves to increase our circulation and

extend the sphere of our usefulness.



