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| THE CRUMBLER

e rublahcd arofy SATURDAY MORNING, in-time for tho enrly
Trafus, Coples may be had at all the News Depote. Sub-
scriptioni, $1:: Single coples, 3 cents.-

Fecsons enclosing thele carde and $1 will bo'favored vith o
special notice,

Corréiponidents will bear fin il that their lotters must be
Bro-]\ﬂld. that commianications intended for inwertion should]

¢ written, and only.written on ancaslde of the paper. Sub-
scriliérs must niot regiater their lettera ; for obvions reatons It
18 Qxceedingly inconvonient to s, * .

Al Jotters o be addresscd *The Grambler,” P. 0. Toronto,

snd not to any publisher or news-dealer in the city.
BE= Persons wishing to subscribe to. the GrumaLER, i

understand that from this date (May Tth) we only r. 3

yearly-subseriptionis.  The'sum ($1) 15 ¢mall, ahd can casily
Jorwarded by all who desire our sheel. “&Q

THE GRUMBLER.

- “If tleera'a o hole in &' your coata,
. ... Iredo you tent it;
A chiel’s smang you taking notes, . .
[ - And, fuith, he'll prent ie”

_SATURDAY, MAY 28, 1864,

- i CAUSE-AND EFFECT.

(WBITTEN BY oUx - pavity,”. FEELING POETICALLY
INCLINED ON TIIE EVE OF-THE QUEEN'S BIRTI-DAY.

My head with ceaseless pain is torn,
Fast flow the tear drops from my cye,
1 cutse the day I e'er was born,
And wish to lay me down and die;
Bursts from my heart the frequent sigh,
It checks the utterance of wy tongue.
But why complain of silence? Wby ?
Whean all I speak is rash and wrong.

The untasted cup before me lies,
~ What care [ for its sparkle now ?
" Before we other objects rise,
[ know not why—I khow riot how ;
My wenry litnbs beneath me bow,
All uscless is ny unstrang hand,
Why does this weight o'ershade my brow ?
Why doth my every nesve expand ?

Why rende my head with racking pain -
Why -through my henrt do sorrows prass ?
Why flow my teais Jike scalding rain 7
Why look my -eyes like inoHen brass?
And'why from yonder Lrimming glasy
Of wine, nntasted:have'I'sbrunk,
‘Cauge [ can'tlift it=for iilas,
‘I'in so pre~pod-teious-ly diunk.

D

—— Aldermin’Bixtér 6ok - du -difing in his
buggy on Pridey. aftetniooli,, Th¢ wortly Aldeér-

LADIES, ATTENTION!

The Grunibler being, by the specidl favour of|
thie Indies, their tiuc and teusty kaight-errant, ever
ready aind anxious to throw down the “ gauntiet”
and do battle in their cause, begs most respectfully
to'tender “a bit of advice” to young ladies, setting
forth liow they may know Whether a young gallant
is really ¢ courting” them, or only paying them
“polite attentions” The confounding the one
with the other, has been the source of much trouble,
both before and since the era of Pickwick and
Mr3, Bardell.

A young man admires a pretiy gir), and must
manifest it.  He ean’t kelp doing so for the life of
him.  The young Indy hasn tender henst, reaching
out like vine-tendrils for. sowetbing to cling to
She gees the admiration ; is flattered ; begins svon
to love; expects some tender avowal; and per-
haps gets so fur us to. decide (bt she will choose
“a while satin under thin ‘gauze,” cle. At that
very moment the gallant that sbe loves is polfpiug
the question to anothier damsel ten miles off,

Now the difficulty lies in not precisely under-
standing the difference betiveen * polite attentions”
ond the tender manifestations of love. | Admiring
n presty girl, and wishing 10 maks a wife of her,
are not always the same thing; and, therefore, it
is necessary that the damsel should be upon the
alert to discover to which class tho attentions paid
ber by Landsome and fashionable young gentie-
men belong.

First, then, if 2 young man greets yon in 2 Joud,
free, and hearty tone; if be knows preciscly where
to put his bat or his hands; if Le stares you
straight in the eye, with his own wide open; if he
turns his back to you to speak to anotber; if Le
tells you who made his coat; if he squeczes your
band ; if he eats heartily in your presence ; if he
fails to talk very kindly to your mother; if, in
short, be sncezes when you are singing, criticizes
your curls, or fuils to be foolish i fifty ways every
hour, then, dow’e full in love with him for tle
world! He ouly admires you, let him do or suy
whit he will,

Ou the other hand, if he be merry with every-
body’ ¢lse, but quiet with you ; if be be anxious to
sev that your tea is sufficiently sweetened, and
your dear person well wrapped up, when you go
out inito the cold ; if he talks very loud, and never
liujks_ you steadily in the eye; if his cheeks arc
red, and his nose only blushes, it is enough. If he
romps v(itlg‘qur sister, sighs like o pair of old bel-
laws, looke:salemn when you ara addressed by
another gentlemen, and, in fact, is the most still,
awkward, siupid, yet anrious of all -your wale
friends, you may ¥ go abead,” aud make the poor

roan appeared to be in exceileat condition.

“|ftiow too bappy for Lis skia to kold him!

Young ladies, keep your hearts in & case of good
Teather, or some other tough. substance, until the
#right one” is found, beyond doubt; after which,
you can go on, abd love, and “court,” and be
married and happy, without the Jeast bit of trouble.

—————e
LOCAL CORRESPONDENCE. .

Mr. Eptror,—Will you kindly, throngh your
valuable paper, allow me to mnke a few remarks
on the events of the present day ? In the first
place, I neither wish to vindicate the small boy,
of whom I am going to speak, nor do T mean to
condemn Capain Prince, onr great and illusirious
Pecler, who authorizes all the improvements, for
which we must, if possible, be. grateful, if even
though it be for the loss of our favourite dog ; and
while on that subject, let me explain the frue vea-
son of this present great canine sacrifice. It does
not quite originate from a disinterested iuclination
to benefit iis country ; but because the Gopu\in‘.
and all bis family have o natural fear of dogs. I
do not say this without having had ocular demon-
stration of the fact—they would walk miles rather
than, come across one—nuor do Imean to question
the cournge of the Captain, or any onc of his
family. They will make friends with, and, indecd,
mirabile dictu, can admire a dog, if its owner is by,
or if they have met the animal in its youth. You
can now understand how it is the policeman’s dogs
can go about nnmolested and unruzzled 5 or, per-
haps, be wisely considers that if it were necessary
to muzzle his doge, it would be necesanry to take
a similar precaution with himsell, as he, notwith-
standing his being o policemau, is the greatest
puppy in town. You must, bowever, Mr. Editor,
allow that Captain Prince's courage is unquestion-
able(?) Al must remember how it was displayed
during the Crimean war, and the amount that was
Led for the pr of # the white feather.”

And now as to the small boy. While walking
quictly along the strect, may attention was attracted
by fearful screams, whicl I discovered issued from
the throat of a small boy, who had falien into the
clutches of one of the gnllant Captain’s valuable
corps. On enquiry, I learned that the ch.ild was
arrested for swearing, and was, morcover linble 10
one montb's jmpri tin the il It
might bave teen o benefit 10 the boy, altbough 1
rather doubt it. 1 admit his favlt was inexeusable,
being of an age to know hetier; Ium confident
he must have been between fivo and six years. My
suggestion would be, however; that, “us example
ig botter than precept,” it would. be well for ye
illustrious police: constable, Capt. Priuce, to com-~
mit bimself to Fort Allen- for the space of one
month a¢ hard labour, as there is not one of the

name who can say three wards without an onth



It would, I am sure, be & decided advantage to

them all, and particularly so to Captain Prince, in

more respeets than one, as it would pull down

sorae of his vulgar weight, and refine hiw generally.
Yours, an admirter of

« GAWD BLETI 3A THOLE) .

——
AD VALOREM.

ANOTUER NEROIC TORONTON{AXN.

A few days ago a letter was reccived at the
Globe office from Mr. Samuel Pudding, formurly of
Toronto, and now serviog in $he Federal army.
Mr. Pudding was well known and respeeted in
this city, and is, indeed, an instance of & self-made
soldier. Ifo lenrned his drill under the portico of
the Globe office, whilst waiting for “extras” or
papers, which he sold, for some yeurs, with con-
siderablo success; always baving an acute eye to
that change which, wo ure proud to say, hasat
last ocenrred in his fortunes. He is now & Brige-
dicr General in the Army of the Potomace, com-
nanding the % True Grit Kentucky Chawers'”
Brigade—a name the gallant General Meade has
allowed the corps to inke, in compliment to * 014
Kentuck,” as well as to that paper which has sup-
ported the Federal cause throughout. Dut we
must let the lotter of our promising young Clear
Grit General speak for itself :—

Reoersquasy, L., Apr. 15, 1864,

Dear Brotner,—I received your letter safely,
and a thrill of joy ran through me from shako to
bootheel, to find that you wero pretty square and
tocing the mark w3 of yore. Your weather, and
oceasionnlly (for misfortunes will occur) rebel,
beaton brother-soldier, in this valinnt ‘army, finds
his padded breast (adorned with many a scar and
modal) heave with the softer emotions, when he
thinks of the daily joys of long ago, the nightly
hooker, ¢ the festive dances and the choral throng.”
But cnough of this ; stern Duty’ points' the way.
It is enough ! I clear my throat and commence iy
narrative.

1 o wish me to give you a semmary account of
ail iy adventures,, from the timo I left the revered
accied ‘portnls of the Gloke, up to this peried
but, iy dear Joey, Ihave passed through such
scenes of blood and tumubt—have suatched my
food, with ¢ hands incarnadined,” from the camp-
kettle so many tines, whilst mounting ny veliant
charger, serenming for the fray; -and shouting
“Jlnt Ia?” at the top of bLis powerful longs;
whilst wiiting for his warlilke master—huve sacked
so many cities, nnd desiroyed so0 many of the vile
rehel seum—that it would be as impossible for me,
in the limits of o short letter, to'convey to You
more than an idea of my warlilce career, thin jt
would' be to compress ‘the fine proportions-of our
former proprictor (I allnde to the Hon, and res-
poctable George Brown) into a flour barrel. So T
wust relate a fow of the most atirring geenes, ‘and
your vivid fancy, my dear Joey, (you were always
good at lying) must supply the remainder.

My fiest exploit; after I had joined the nobie]
TFederal army; and had been attached to the Ken-
tuckinn regiment~—which now forms & portion ‘of|

~{arms, a3 some slight disorder ocenrred—Beaure-

- | the’ purest blood, (the General lending we his own

the brigade I have the honour to command-—ias
the foliowing : It was shortly ‘after -1he battlo of|
Bull's Run—1whicl, you will remember, was some-
what dam to the roputation of the Federal

gard, flushed with success, conceived the iden of a
night attack, but was uncertain about the position
of our artillery, and, as our sentinels were more
than ordinarily vigilant, no intelligence could be
oblained. Hearing this from & deserter who eame
into camp, I. disguised myself a3 an Ethiopian
serenader, and, armed only with my banjo, found
my way to the Oreole General's presence. He
reccived me very graciously, and promised me
$20,000 if I would guide bim to any spot where
he could plainly detect the position of our batter-
ies. I, accordingly, wnder the cloud of night,
conducted him to a position, where, as previously
had been arranged, stood Lwenty frowning batteries
of five guns. “No go,” whispered Beauregard.
I conducted him to another position, bebold! the
same formidable artillery ; auother, and another,
until the rebel General was completely assured
that our camp lay in sccurity, under the protection
of four hundred heavy field guos. My ruse wasa
simple one. Qur gallant General bad, vnder my
dircctions, cansed 100 light gquakers to be made
to imitate heavy artillery ; and, having concerted
with me previously the points he would have them
massed on, I showed the rebel General these points
in succession, ag I gave ample time to the troops
employed to run the quakers from one point to
another. I need hardly say no assault took place,
and I received the money from Beauregard, nnd a
proisc of 8 commission from our then commander-
inechief; but this was merely strategy, and I know
you, my dear Joey, would wish to hear something
blocdy and valiant, so listen, and you shall bo
gratified. I pass over the intervening scencs of
bloodshed and tumult, of rapine and plunder, the
martial din of the tented fiedd, and tle heroic
Dautles we fought under General Pope, It was on
the morning of the celebrated attack by General
Burnside on Fredericksburgh, that I was sent for
by that’ commander, who was in company with
General Hooker, and some others, at headquarters.
4 And who may this be P! said the brave General
Burnsidé. ¢ This,” veturned Gen. Hooker, “is o
pretty well mixed pudding for a seldier,” (you will
observe, my dear Joey, he was playing on my name)
“ hie i3," continued he, * as brave & soldier as ever
fuced a foe, % Then,” said General Burnside, “he
will do. Pudding,” said he, “we want to throw
oul a squadron of cavalry, to feel the enemy, will
you lend them?” # will your honow’s glory,”
roturned I, ¢ from —— to breakfast, and back.”
You sce, ‘my dear Joey, 1 hed not then conversed
at all with generals, or chiefs of division, and you
will smile at the ‘mistake I committed in saying
tyour bonour's glory,” as well as at the bold fig-
uro of speech I mede usc of efterwards. However,
my rendiness seemed to plense the General, Thlrty
picked men, all mounted on Arabian' clmrgcrs of [i

Arab charger, “Mameluke,”} wore placed under
my commsnd, snd ‘with four revolvers' In esch),

hand, ready drawn, e sot forth it & hard gallop,
The speed of the Arpbian’ chargers you, wy dear
Jocy, have heard of; it beats all. . In four minutes
and a balf we hud reached the rebel General Lee's
nes, n distance of three and a quarter miles, and
ashed up to his tent, cutting down bundceds of
hoso whe in vain songht to arrest our dévastating
course. [ sprung from my horse, rushed into the
General's tent, and, pocketing the plate on the
breakfust table with one- hand; seized: Genersl Lee
with the other, who, overcome with alarm, clung
to tho leg of the table, and held it witk tho grasp
of despair. - At this instant, when Fortune seemed
most to favour our bold and determined baud, as jil
fuck would have it, I was scized with a giddinoss,
and wes obliged to retire outside the tent, where .
the enemy, now fully alarmed, stood massed to
receive us. All hopo of capturing General Leo
vanished, and, determining to do or die, we mounted
our chargers, and with the war cry of the Moslem,
“ Allah il Allab,” dashed against the foe. Whirl-
ing my sabre around my head, I cut down three
foes at the first blow, and my corarades were
equally successful ; in short, although they opened
o masked battery of howitzers right in our faccs,
and shelled us all the way to the camp, wo
miraculously cscaped unburt. All my comrades
were made Majors or Colonels, and 1 was, for my
daring leadership, made a Brigadier General, a
position equal to & Ficld Marsbal of Volunteers.
A grand banquet was given in our honour, at
which I was the honoured guest and chief; and,
after my health had been drank, amid thunders of

lupplause, the brave Joo Hooker chanted a compli-

mentary ballad of his own composition, cntitled,
“The Pudding without o cloth.” Such, dear Jocy,
is the life of a goldier; such the reward of vnlourl

1 remain,

Your affectionate soldier brother,

Sasyy PubpinG.
Brigadier Gen. commanding
# Teae Grit Wentucky Chawers.”

-p .

Dolla(r) Bella or Nursery Rhymes.

“The lady who found twenty doliars on Rich-
mond Street West, will be suitably rewarded by
leaving it at this office or st 553 Richmond Strect
West.” We see this advertisement in the Leader
of Tbursday. May we draw conclusions? Flas
some ladybird, haply finding the snug little sum of
$20 hesitated, o at least delayed, to enll at 55
Richmond Street West? It looks rayther so, lady-
bird! Take the advice of an old and .virtuous
Grumbler. They have given you the ofice. Some
feller has been and seen you. Restore. the purse,
altbough we don't prophecy much reward, bacring
the usual reward of virtue, (itself.) So ladybird,
will your hands be clean, and sportive. youth will
not chaut a8 they might otherwise do, .the follow-
ing lay in your charming car :—

«YLadybird1 ladybird) where bave you been ??
«1 found twenty dollars in sille purso green.! .
“Lndybird! ladybird! what nextdo you say m

man's girdle; and « well-sharpened. salire ju his

“Why, [ trotted stroight hoie, and put e awdy.”



RIGHMOND om!

Bold Grant hins bcnlen General Lee,
And.swept him right away ;
. But smgulur, 8 all'can see,
1t does not clear the Way.
f 0,01l these brilliant victories, ah!l. nol. no! nol
B Tucy don’t clear the track into Rlchmond oh!

© Al i€ Twag bold Gencml Grunt
I really should despond,
" Those robols always have some plnni
: To turg us from Rxohmond e
B ror sll these lots'of vxctones, ‘ab?l 06t not no!
The don't, somehow, clear tlle lmck 1nto Rich.|
mond, ‘oht”

Ben Butler thrashes Betmrcgard,
And scatters him abroad ;
* Why surcly thats a winning card,
3 But it doosn’t clear the road.
fNo! all these slashing victories, ah!. no! nolnol
BThey don't clear the track into Richmond, oh!

Hore's Sigel's licked poor Breckenridge,
Across the Shenandoah,
In a great flood, bo swam the stream,
: Aonother patriarch Noah.
f HiYet all these brilliant victories, ah! no! no! no!
EThey have not cleared the track into Richimond, oh!

Ben Butler enid, some time ago.
“ He had the City key,"
But surely he's mislaid it,
©or gooe upon the spree.
S0 all tho3e victories and boasts, ah! no!nolno!
bey baven't cleared the way to Richmond, oh !

Lee’s nrmy is demoralized,
And all of them are running,
But Grant is surely ill advised,
: Or pluying mighty cunning.
Bror all his eight dey’s victories, ah! nol no 1no?
fl'he) haven't cleaved the track o Richmound, oh

It's really quite a mystery,
And one I can’t uaravel,
K. The South are'licked most lluoroughly
-4 But Greant he tannot tiavel.
kbo, ie caunot travel clty wards, ali! no!l no! no!

-|Ep.] and public d nt

A NOBLE ANGESTRY.

From Morgan's Canadian Parliamentary Com-
panion, recently published; we quote the following
interesting biographical sketch :—

#8e, J—n, [E—n W.R.] Liberal, descended
{from an old and honourable family, in the County
of Devon, England.  Born at the Town of Kings-
bridge, in the same County, 16th January, 1799
Educated in Devon and at London, England.

" | Gontested present seat at genersl clection, 1861,

and seated on petition, on the 23rd: I‘cbtuary, 1863.

“|faces of he audicnee were splendidly lighted up

with smiles ag the gay notes fell upon the enrt’
Ts not this a melancholy specimen of departed
reason? Perhaps though we are too severé, there
may be & restaurant in the immedinte vicinity of
the Music Hall, which interfered with the senity
of the learned critic, his noddle- may bave heen
splendidly “ lighted up” with bad whiskey when

“| e put bis gay notes on paper. He goes on to in-

form the musicsl public that M'dme Strakosch sang
# Rataplan,” with much gaiety and cffect, and in
to the of the audi sang

Re-clected at last g 1 el Married
12th May, 1825, Mary Anne, dawghter -of Joseph
Stainburn, Esq., of Winmore, Yorkshire, whose

" | maternal ancestressy Margaret Topton, wds cldest

sister-of Lord Ilopton, Baron Stratton, of Armeley
Hally Yorkshire, Generalissimo of the forces of|
Charles L., in the West of England. Mr. S—~—c was
for many years the Secretary of the British and
Foreign Anti-Slavery Soclety, and is' the author
of wany works, [which nobody has ever read.—
“on the subject of
slavery and the glave-trade, and the laws affecting
the emancipated Colonies of Great Britain. Was
also Secretary of the Great Pence Congresacs held
at Brussels in 1849, and at Paris in 1850, Pop.
10,688 ; No. of Voters 1,897, - Glenbonner, St.
Thomag, 0. W.—J. 8—e, 777 : Price 747.

another selection from the # Daughter of the Regi-
ment?  #Tig beiter to laugh,” &e¢. Now this’
would have been quite correct if it did not happen
that this last js the drinking song in *Lucrezin
Borgin,” so we laughed dingly. He 1

des by saying the Pinno wasfiom the establishment
of Messra, Nordheimer, and stood well the scvere
trial to which it was put. We suppose Mr. G.
threw the piano in the air, cought it on his nose,
and belanced it there whilo he played the *Star
Spangled Banner,” and without allowing it to lose
its balanee, got up on it and danced o hoe down
on the keys, which certainly was a severe trial,
Now we want to know why the deuce the Glode
can’t get a musical man to attend & good concert
such as this lnst, and give them & correct report of
the enter t and not offend the eyes and cars

There can be no question as to the cor
of the details of this historical gem, as each per-
son deseribed in Mr. Morgan’s useful little work,
is an autobiographer.

*

THE GLOBE'S MUSICAL CRILIQUES.

‘We have before had reason to notice the wretched
way in which the Globe i3 accustomed to notice
our musical entertainments, and we cannot pass
over this horrible specimen which appeared in last
Friday week's Globe, too late for notice in our issue
of th .

' The reporter of the Globe goeth to Gottschall’s
concert; he begins his critique by saying that the
audience was large and apprccmtlvc, but regrets
that the first thing that-wWas encored was an imi-
tation of the Banjo on the Piano. e then snys:
“The appl lie received was abundantly well

BFor tlie tack itisn' trightly clear to Ricl d, ob!

Well; speculationis no use,
And I must close my song, .’
But, considering all their victories, -
" T think they're procious long.
\‘|I|en, with all thclt jolly yxctoncs, ah! no!
: no!
Tlm haven't c\eared &l\e tmcl\ into R\cl\mond oh!

We nie t0ld thig.w ny to Heaven, '
Is n narrow waoy and straight,

And few-there be that find it,
Or.get right in thereat;.

And-1 mean to speak all revercntll) s
When I say, that so .

Appears that dubious rot\d to me,
T/:c Road to chhmond oh!

'..___

g~ Btwter, “adter the sms be commxtted i the

~ Thautin or slyreo.d-engloﬁ M

deserved, for he prodaced from the instrument o
flood of music which charmed, &e.” Thatis, Mr.
Gotischalk prodaced the flood from the pinno, 'in
the snme way that Professor Ariderson sometimes

- l | produces baby linen and unmentionnble articles of

apprrel from the lining of & hat lent him by some
obliging swell in the audicnce. The flood was so
| great; indeed, that the people had to stand on the
benches to kccp iout of ‘thewet.”? Tlie reporior)
now waxeth poctical, be says, speaking of Mr. G.'s
“ Home, swect home,"—he sounded the fiue' old
air with o glorious varintion, which, like the well-
chosen settings of a jewel, served but to render

|its beauties” tho mom npparcnc. " Isn’t Chig beduti-|

ful and ongmnl? Weo lmvo henrd various varia-
tions, but would ke"to “rigw “whiat vzmely the
glorious one bclongs 16, “With regnrd to tho set-
tings ot’ the Jc\vel ihat.is. 50 stalé thnt wé will
pass on. The roportcrn gootl\ mto the high-

of the public with such puerile productions as here-
tofore, 'We bave no doubt it could be done at a
small cost, in accordance with the @lole’s idens
of cconomy.

R

A Young Gentleman done * Brown.”

Not many days ago & juvenile Lothario, impa-
tient of the restraint imposed upon him by the
lecture which wa3 in the cowrse of delivery by
r And at Osgoode Hall, called upon
the learned gentieman in & somewhat oracular
tone to ¢ shut up, that he did not want any more
of his Jeeture.” The astonished functionary inward-
Iy exclaimed, % Obstupin, steterunoque como vox fat-
cibus posit)” and turning in the dircction whenee
proceeded this unseemly interruption, took down
the naes of those who sat on the benches in the
vicinity, threatening the loss of the term to them
if they failed to divalge the name of tlic guilty
party.  “3um” was the word until next day, when
Mr. Anderson having liad some inkling ns’ to the
agressor; accused & certain’ gentleman -of # chal-
lenge skating ” notoricty, (we dow’t mean Iallowell ©
but him- whom he did Brown{) and called upon
him to sny whether such was the case or not.
The foolish- youth, instead of manfully acknow-
Iedgmg his fault and apologising before the clnsa, :
ingisted that it was someone sltting behind - him
that had interrupted the lecture, but upon-being
again ¢ put'on his honour," he swnllowcd thc nau. -’
cious hc, and cried peceavi.’

" The conscquenco ‘i, e hasbeen “sent to Covon-
try;” to rustiento and fumiitate’ over’ Blacléslonc in”
his own Brown study for'one term’ nt fedst,  Serve "
him right say we. = Mr, Anderson deserves the

e’ ‘saya :—« Thie

G’rmnl;lers best t]mnks for- curtmhng such ,,up-'
Y Jrsm ! ’ N :



S———

"THOU ART THE MAN.

Of all the wicked hypocrisics uador the sun,
perbaps, the most revolting is the bypocrisy of
grief. We defame o man in the most cruel man-
ner, we lie wholesnle about bim, wo misrepresent
his every sction, accuse him of peculation, of rob-
bery, of prostituting the powers of bhis officinl
situation to his own private aggrandisement ; -and
1o} in (e full heat and spring-tide of our malevo-
lence, the Great Reaper claims suddenly his victim.
And we—what dowedo? Shout for joy, and say,
“o good riddance 7" -No, we lie on, in the faco of
God and man. We sttend his remains decorously
to the ¢ house appointed for all living,” whither
we bave done our best to burry Lim, and ghed
crocodile tears, and wipe our mouths and say, “we
have done no evil” Our exordiumis an indignant
one. [t is so, for we do not simulate, we lay aside
ihe cap and bells of the jester for once, and speak
in bitter wrath and real indignation. If John
Nagmith, ex-Alderman of the City of Toronto, see
this article, and should ask us, (ns, perbaps, he
would do, for bo is & Godly man and a ruling
clder,) in the language of David to the Prophet,
“Who hath done this thing ?” we would answer
in the words of the stern scer to the guilty king.
“Thou art the man.” It is well snid, * Homo
homini lupus)” but this old, and (alas, that it should
be 50,) true adage, applied more especinlly . fo the
open war waged by one man against another, to
serve his own personal interests, or the like, at tho
expense of his brother. It is the more clegant
rendering of that condensation of selfishness in
words which disgraces the Epglish language,
 Every one for himself and God for us all.” But
the latter is the bold brigand, the “stand and
deliver ” highwaymen of society, whose audacious
boldness and open defiance of the golden rule; aud
03 opealy practised as acknowledged ; but for the
other, what shall we say? For that miching
malicho, that subtle unwinking malice which never
sleeps? For that craven guilt which, dreading
the law will yet whisper a man's life away, by foul
inuendo and covert attack? Rely on it, that is
the true devilish malice, for which there shall be
ono day o fearful accounting. ¢ He that is without
sin among ye, lot him cast the firt stone,” said our
Lord on a very special occasion ; but we venture
to agsert that no man has gome down to the Cham-
bers of Death, humanely speaking, more free from
wilful and premeditated sin, than our lemented
fricnd, J. G. Bowea. We belicve, ney wo koow
him, to have been a traly-upright and sincoro man,
loyal to bis convictions, and- firm to those good
prinsiples whicl- he. openly professed, -and—pri-
vately carried out.- -But this man, a8 far enperior
to his teaduccrs, as the heavens arc above the
carth, was hunted, if. not to death; to the death;
and we unbesitatingly aver that one of his bitter-
est cnemies, ono of his most sleepless and undymg
foes, was John Nasmith, & reli fe a
burning and & nhlning light, and why lhns enrmly 7
Why this savage véndetta 7 Mr. Bowes somo -two
years ago fulfilled a duty he was solemnly bound
to perform, thereby protecting his fellow citizens

dying hatred in the bosoi of John Nasmith, and
fille his foggy soul. # Shall I not judge for these
things, saith the Lord 1"

AMUFEMENTS.

Mrs. Jane Eoglish's celcbrated ¢ Troupe St.
Denis,” have been performing at the Royal Lyceum
gince the 24th to crowded houses, and all lovers of]|
the ballet have sinco been kept nightly on the
“ qui vive. Mlle Rosita, whoso daring feats on
the tight-rope were the thomo of universnl adwira-
tion on the part of amugsement seckers in all the
priacipel Cities fo the American Republic, a3 the
great card of the Company. - M'lle Eugonia Ravel
too, by her graccful and artigtic danclng, haw won
additional Jaurels. Henri Agouste's wonderful
feats with botules, oranges, &e¢., arc a great attme-
tion and rcpeatediy brought down thohouse. The
performance concluded each evening withalaugh-
able pantomine, Last night an catire change of]|
programme was given, for the benefit of the charm-
ing Rosita, consisting, among the otber good things,
of M. Muller's great violin feat of playiog on one
string, after tho style of -Paganini, and his ccle-
brated imitation of:a church organ ; the Gladiators,
by Agouste, Caron,.and La Petite ‘Alplouse;
soirco dansante, by M'les Annetts, Bugenia, and
Aubrey ; magic violin, H. Agouste and Josef Car-
on; light rope exercises, by 3'llc Anactts and La
Belle Rosita; extrnordinary feals of equipoise, by
Mons, Agouste, with the danciog bottles; and
concluding with the comic pantomino of the Magic
Box, repiete with new scenes, tricks, and trausfor~
mations, ~ To-night Prof. Muller is up for a beaefit,
when, we trust, the house will he crowded. We
cannot miss this opportunity of testifying to the
artistic exccllencies of this celebrated (roupe withs
out paying our meed of praise to their gentlemanly
agent, Mc. Tip Corey, and congratulatiog the fair
Manngeress on baving in her employ one in whom
are centred all the essentials which go far to
constitute o thorough man of business, as well ag
a truly reliable agent.

Betiring by Columna.
~—-= The Hon. George Brown, was, according
to the Leader, about to retire from Parliamentary
life altogether, The Globe throws cold water on
the jubilant Leader by denying it. We can only
account for the very great discrepancy in the two
, by the ,' tary ition, that
the Hon. Gcorge is such a host in himself, tlmz he
uobhgea to retive by -columns; i.c. those of the
Leader,

In Chanceéry.

~— A small gamin put o bill inlo our hand to
doy. It was the tearful. sanouncement of a Mr.
Chaut, that he was going to tear himself away

week. Dear knowt, 88 the leading article writers
88Y, ‘what the may sels, ‘But-if. our readers wait
(ift next week, aad Ohant lie not, they won't have,

from fraud, and from that hour sprang up an un-

the ghost of & Ohant’s, (chanee)

fromn Toronto, and that this was positively the last|.

SPECIAL NOTICES.

POSITIVELY. THBE LA?T AOI;PEARANCE AND
PROF. M U LILER!

SATURDAY EVEN’G. MAY 28,1864,
JANE’ ENCLISH'S

GREAT FRENCH .
' PROM LAVRA EEENE'S THEATBE, N: Y.
AND
Tremont Theatre, Boston, Mass-.
The Largest, most Talented, and only company
of the kind in the.world.

Admission—Boxes, 50cts. ; Pit, 25cts.; Gnllery,
15¢ts.; Private Boxes, $3.
Doors opén-at seven ; to comnsence it eight.

0. SHULTZ, TIP. COREY,
Assistant Agent. General Agent.
ENLARGED & IMPROVED

CORRECT & COMPLETE‘
‘ROBERTSON’S
Grunbisy Suiltong Guiide,

FOR JUONBIB.
OUT ON TIIE FIRST INSTANT.
DPublished under the supervision of the Ravtwy Companics.
CONTENTS OF THE JUNE NUMBER:
The latest Time Tables of
THE GREAT WESTERN OF CANADA,
Main Line and Branches.
THE GRAND TRUNK OF CANADA,
Main Lin¢ and Branclhies,
THE DETROIT AND MILWAUKEE.
THE MICHIGAN CENTRAL.
THE VERMONT CENTRAL.
THE NEW YORK CENTRAL,
THE PORT HOPE, LINDSAY, & BEAVERTON.
THE BUFFALO AND LAKE RURON.
THE NORTHERN OF CANADA.
THE PORT HOPE AND PETERBORO'.
THE QTTAWA AND PRESOOTT.
THE STANSTEAD, SHEFFORD, & CHAMBLY.
THE WELLAND RAILWAY.
THE LONDON AND PORT STANLEY.
THE BROCKVILLE AND OTTAWA,
COMPARATIVE TIME TABLE,
CANADIAN POSTAL GUIDE.
CANADIAN BANK NOTE DETECTOR.
HOTEL GUIDE FOR THE CANADAS.
RULES FOR RAILROAD TRAVELLERS.
CANADIAN STEAM NAVIGATION GUIDE.
Making the’ Guipe the most complete work of
the kind ever publistied in Canada.
PRICE TEN CENTS.

J. ROSS ROBERTSON,

Publither-and Proprietor. §

W. J. SHARP'S
INPROVRD- mLEIARD TADIRS, Wita:
SHARP'S PATENT CUSHIONS,

BUPERIOR TO ANY NOW IX UsS.
“Patentod N 1862, Manwf; Y, No 148 Fultod
Btreet, New York: Mll Cues, 'Erlnmlusi. &0.. 014 Oned
ions ropaired. Orders by ‘mall punctially attended to, Noue
but {le beat tables made At this establislment,
Firat Class Marble or Slato Bod Uilllard Tables from $25¢
o §375, accordiug to atylo or sizo, on rensonable terms,
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