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"'THE GRUMBLER.

“If there's a hole in a*your coots
Irede you tent it ;

A chiel'samang you (akiux notes,
A, fulth, he'll prent it >

SATURDAY, AUGUST 28, 1858.

DIARY OF A POLL RANGER. -

For the first timo in our lives, we have taken an
interest in the City Eleclion. Having espressed a
desire to seo the fun, wo were nccommodated by
Sheriff Jarvis with aseat ingpis carringe.  Although
we had desired to preserve a street facogailo, we
were greeted by the Dogans of St. Patricl’s Ward,
who gave three enthusiastic cheers for the GRrUM-
BLER. Thbe Sheriff presently observed alarge barrel
of whiskey standing amidstthe crowd. Iinmediate-
ly with that promptitude, forwhich he is so remark-
able,be lifted the contraband article into his carringe,
The said article was a great naisance to us through-
out our rounds, and-not only for tho moment,
for our wife, Mra. G., said when we came home
that wo decidedly smelt of whiskey. Entering the
poll-booth, we fuurd the utmost disorder prevail-
ing. Landlords swearing theiv own tenants, and
tenants ewearing their landlords; father aud son
swearing each other; and everybody around doing
a good denl of swearing and enrsing on his own
account. A number of excited Dogans were har-
rahing for the people’s man, though they didn’t
allege any pleusible reasou for his being the peo-
ple's man, rather than apybody else's. Some yell.
ed * Cameron and Protection,” but Cameron gave
them no protection just then, for some of thom got
their heads punched severely. The expectant
crowd expecled us to vote, but ag soon as we de-
clared ourselves newteal, raised o hideous howl,
which so frightened the horses, that they dasbed
down Queen Strect and only stopped, pantiog and
foaming, at the poll-booth of St. David’s Ward.
Here we saw a combat between F. W. Cumberland
and Gordon Brown, whoso bugpies becamo dead
lockod together. The brave Frederick struck Gor-
don on the head with o beavy cane, and brought
him down on one knee ; but Gordon retorted with
the buttend of a londed whip, which laid the archi-
tect beneath the foet of his own horses. Gordon
wes imwediately taken to gnol by W. L. Allen, but
was, we uaderstand, finally restored to choerfulness
when provided with writing materials, by the aid of
which, he composed an editorial on “ Orange Ruf-
fianism” for Saturday’s Globe. Justas the wrotch-
cd Gordon was being conveyed to the jug, o num-
ber of rowdiea seized on our whiskey barrel, which
Lowover, they found nearly empty, as thoe barrel
was not of the aGundest construction in the world,
and the sheriff moreover, perspired considerably

through the head, and had been considerably re-
duced. Wo gave up this point, and dasbed on to-
wards St. John”s Ward, where we found the colour-
ed population in a state of te d i t

MICHAEL MULDOWDEY T0 BARNEY,

Oh [ Barney, ma boukil, auro things now don't look jll,
Indeed they’re cucouragin® for & good rpreo 3

They advanced towards our vehicle, aud tureatened
to tear us from limb to Jimb if we did not treat all
round. We reluctantly consented, with a sigh
for our lost whiskey barrel, and stood whis-
keys. Just then, Mr. Cameron drove up, -and
beiog called ou for a speech, gaid—* Cullud
aw Eleclaws, very troue it is that you aw
cullud men, but you aint Bwown niggaws, but you
aw Owango cullud.” Hereupon the crowd very
justly pelted the Orange candidate till he dispersed
bimself to a little distance. At this juncture M-
Brown arrived, and placing his thumb against his
uose mude n very cootemptuous grimace ut Mr.
Cameron, whe jumped out of his gigand gave chase,
Long George rushed down the street with Came-
ron ut bis heels. George was gaining fast on his
pursuer, when Capting Moodie sneaked out from
behind the corner and crouched dowa in his way
with nn intent to hit bim. The “Grit” saw the
trick, and jumped rigbt upon Moodie’s back, erush-
ing him to the carth, leaving him as a stumbling-
block in the way of Careron who fell over him and
bloodied bis nose. Now hnd we re-entered our
vehicle with the intention of driving awity peaceably.
but tlie hund of'retributive justice was upon the elec-
tors of St. Johu’s,und in its indiscrimiuate prasp it
crushed many innocents. The warmpling of steeds,
the clash of sabres, and the hoarse word of military
command were heard amid the shricks of wen, wo-
wen aod children, and Goodwin rode past at the
heud of the Yorkshire cavalry, Stunned and fright-
ened, wo arose, lef my friend, the Sheriff, for deag,
and went home to Mrs. G. who applied vinegar and
brown paper to our temples, and wept over us till
we foll aslecp.
The Groat Havigator.
~——Why was Captain Bob Moodie n greater

navigator than SirJobn Frauklin ?

Because Sir John oanly went to the North Pole’
whilst yesterday Bob travelled from Poll to Poll.

Cameron's Jugernant,

——~From the bullying conduct of an alder-
manic and governmental painter ju the present
election and its complete failure, we should suy that
if a candidate wishes to get off the track he has
only to engage St. Andrews Cur(r).

To tho Afflioted.

——3r. Amos Wright, & retiriog polilician,
“whose sands of life have near run out,” will, on
application, be bappy te confer on those who sufier
from hard times the secrot of making six dollars a
day, without Inbour, ou receipt of a single postage
stamp, to pay the expense of franking a reply.

Aint thore meetings each night, and sometimos we've & Bght,
Besiden the eleetion (big weck ia to be.

"Fhero’s Cameron and Brown, the great lamps of the {own,
Tllumine our ignnranco aAlmost every night,

And sinallor wax tapers Jikewiso cut up capors,
Aud Lemselves in 1 light.

There's Cumberland the Mason, ho talks of displacia’
Aud sqned«lgln tlhe voters of Brown from the Poll ;
And Conlinaud Carr both siwoar that they aco
‘I'he Papisis and Oraagemon sute to controf.

Jobn Brady, tho * Dogrn,” and Skairidon Hogan,
And the sceond edition of Falsiaff, George Platt,
Who vainly beseechin® he's not made for apeochin®,
Is dragged to tho cheir notwithstanding his fat.

Then to blaw the Brown bugle there's membor McDougall,
Hugh Miller, oily gammon, and a great nany more,

Who aro nightly declaimiv’ *gainst the Ministry's schumin’,
Uutil, be my faith, its bocome quito a bore.

And letnon John Stolics, retails fes eream jolics

Of Captig Bob Moodio boing oth bought and sold §
Whilat to keep up the fire, Juatice Neil Melntyro

Blew a fuebie Brownblast at tho Globe Inm told;

Of courso Orangemen 100, as they usually do,

Omandb ot tl maust mako ;
Tho grandt district bull will bo issued in full,

Vote Cnmeron ye devils, oue color's at stako,

But Gameron or not, they may all go to pot,
I'd vote for the divil or Ogle R, tirst ;

Sburo tuo diety apulpeons hava closed all tho shcbeeas,
And Baroey, my hooey, I'm dying of thirat,

e
A Sensidva Plant

“Tho Brown's rou’diou'nroremd, on passing our Qffice, on
their way to the Grit quarters, guee three groans for tho Colo-
nist.  We hope they felt rolioved.”~—Colonist.

Ye pbilosophical and poetical editor of yo
Colonist notices an unsuccessful attempt or the part
of some Brown rowdies to distarb his self-compla-
cency. Guzing at & hook-shelf on which were
ranged the works of Ricardo and Mill, side by side
with the * Whole Duty of Man” and Browgham’s
¢ Statesmen,” by the clear light of a gas-jet, burn-

ing at therate of 8 cents per cubic foot, yo editor

counteth ye groans given for ye beloved Colonist,
sneercth sardonically, and penneth ye small para-
grapl which cutteth to ye quici ye atrocious row-
dics on ye following morning.

Giving way of tho Globe Buildings.

—— From the heavy state jn which Mr. *

Brown's spirits havo been for some time past, and
the immense weight of responsibility at present
resting upon his shoulders, Mr. Cumberland recom-
mended Mr. B. to keep on the first floor of the

a

Globe Offico. Disregarding this friendly ad'vice, ho

ascended io the second flat, yesterdey: in & moment
the walls began to crack under the weight, ang
soveral large rents, now plainly visible in the front,
testify to the correctness of Mr. Cnmborland’s engl-
necrjog abilities.
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TELEGRAPHIC.

r. '8 congratulatory message Lo en, des-
M G""mu,‘am&' por dtlastic 'I‘clfgr:pkl.“ Queen,
Mr. GuuNsLER 10 the Quoen presonis
Bis hutble, duteous compliments,
And would xn carneat hops convey,
They'll Ond ber Majesty 0. K.,
And #inco old Ocean bas proved able,
To swallow wlolo tho Atlantic cable,
Of coures Tug GRUMDLER would bo seep,
Flrst to congratulate hie Queon,
Like  most truo and loyal con,
Upoa the glorious victary woa,
He srusia moyo near bor August threne,
This chair will ;nake bia mission known.
E‘cp now a8 yot bis birth is recont,
Ho deema 'twill bo wuprowely decent,
lIlo should fo Lhuwble gnise duclare,
‘What his peculiur dutive are,
In judgmont then groat Liege ho sita
Alike oo Sloderates and Clear Grits,
Bears up tho senlo with oven hinnd,
And justice deals to eilher band,
Meets vico with a earcastic (rown,
And taugha tue Jull pretencer down,
On merit smiles with cheerful miew,
And Jast oot least adores his Queen,
And trusts sbe’ll smilo ber gracious approbation,
Ou this his message of congratulation,

4YHH QUEEN’S REPLY.

Her NMajesty, the Queen, graciously acknowledges
the receipt of a telegraphic message from her trusty
and well beloved Gruunbter. She highly approves
of the Mission upon wbich he hasentered, nnd com-
mends the well being of her Canadian subjects to
his care, convinced at least that his bead is in the
right place, whatever she may be compelled to think
about other Heads.

P. 5.—What does O. K. mean in the 4th line of
the message?

Lotter from Joe. Gould, Esq., M.P.P., to his Constit.
uents in South Ontario.

Dere FRENDS—

In riting to giv an %% of mi Stoord-
shep in Seshun i must reglate my feelioks of vani-
ty wile I lct you know on my survises to the state,
In primeses I mended 1600 kwils, in other wurds

# 1600 kwils came meaded feuni my pon,”

I franked 2 thousnd letters, and kunsumed 3 bun-
drd stics of seeling-whacks. I shall tek hoam with
me 1 thousnd recms of phoolskip to distribbit
amungst the pore of the skules fur ejjukashnal pur-
poses. I mado 1 speetch.

In wich [ pitched into the Ministreo hottnevey till
they kwaled and shiverd. I thotof waren Hastings
and bekum terible severe. drco Mcgee kompli-
mented me hily aud sed that i wood be like him but
without any vishos Irish axent.

Brown offered me a post as Minister of Agperi-
culter, wich 1 sumrile rijelited. Sez I, mi tnlents
want o wider skoap. I would be Provinshal Sek-
retery, but nun of yer Aggericulter fur me. I will
git up sum Frenteh in the reses, because an oritur
is no oritur hear if he canot enthrawl both Proveo-
ses with the tchain of his majjikle eliquentz, Mis-
ter Gowin edvises this step bekoz be feles (he ben-
nofita of eddikosbun aud thinks it is nevur too late
tolurn. Gowin sez it iz o pitty drce Mcgees odika~
shua was nigglected.

The erly part of the Seshun was mutch cubit-
tered by the pubblishiug of my leter to A. Ruakin.
Mr. Stokes wus match efended, & I had to swalow
and pa for aniceburg of his Lemia and Veailly be-
fore be wonld furgive me. Mister. Robinsun was
orful mad and thretend to nock me down and jump
on me, but T kep out of his way. I bavo incured
grate ojum but I hope to passafy al parteaze by in-
vitingin 2 mi sumrbous in the kuatre.

Tho Seshun wurk hes been offul laborious, tok
of $6 per dime, [ wudat tek $20 If it wasnt fur the
zole I lov fur the godo of my kuntre. The con-
vivyil temiaghuns is offul. Mi wit is brilyant wen
flushed with rosey wiin & I fal a sackrifiso to the
enjoyment of mi reklis kimpaoyons.

Sbud a disslelusbun ikur I will apere before u
aul agin as ¢ candydit.

Farewel 8 Ontaryomen.

Yours til deth or disslclushua,

Jos. Goup.

-

REVIEW OF THE MARKETS:

Great activity pervades, at present, every branch
of the Poiitical Market. Large sums of money
have been invested by J. H. Cameron, Bsq., in
(v)otes with but small prospects of n return. It is
asserted on Chango that he is meroly laying in a
stock of winter todder for tho use of the Compact
Donkey, and not for private specnlation a3 some
have thought.

The demand for fine Flour bas been checked by a
sanitary cauge, a disease kngwn as the Cameron
Itch, baving attacked many families addicted to this
aristocratic luxury. Dr. Cotter bag succeoded in
removing the symg by confining his patients to
4 low diet of Brown bread.

Dry Goods. Brown Hollands—Ilarge etocks ou
band; prices difficultto quote fairly, great difference
of opinion existing between buyers and sellers.
Many purcbasers disliko the finish of the sample
now in the market; Principle and Protestantisin,
twwo ingredients bitherto indispensable, not being
oow used in their manufacture. Bishop Charbou-
nell recommends this article of clothing to his
flock and scems reluctant in adopting it. Messrs,
Moody and Platt intend bleaching o large quantity
of the green moterial ot the polling Lootls this af-
ternoon,

Fustiun— demnnd large ; supplies more than
equal ; Messrs, Brown & Camerou are disposing of
large quantities nightly. Purchasers should be
careful, much of it being rotten from the quantity
of lies ueed in stiffening it

In Groceries—Soft Soap has met with ready sale,
large quantities baving been used with but partial
success in & philantbropic sndeaver of G. A. Pyper,
Esq., to wash the blacks into Browns,

Labour Market.—Whites at a discount; great
onxiety displayed by Messrs. Brown and Cameron,
(two rivel speculators) in securing able-bodicd ne-
groes; owing to this insanc rivalry, they have
reached o mark far above their legitimato value.
Buyers will bo able to procure any nomber dirt
cbenp Ly holding off until Monday neat.

Rowdyism—2Any quanlity offered in cxchange for

whiskey,

PROVINGIAL SNOBS~L

Proviacial Snobs are the vilest and most contemp-
tible creatures on tbe face of this earth.  They bear
né aflinity to the good natured eilly beings met with
in other countriez, who with & litdo moncy and less
braing are raised nbove the wholesome necessity of
earning their dinners before eating them. Nor can
they claim any ecquaintanceship with that class of
agimals on whom Nature has bostowed overy ac-
complishment, cxcept common scnse and fortune,
the mesns of indulging in every extravagance that
can be purchased by money. Our Soob i3 an up-
start—ao illegitimato offspring of tbo ancient and
noble family of Snobs. 1t'pay be that our Snob is
well off in the world; and it very often bappens
that be con trace bis family line farther back than
two generations withous falling in with thet line

“ Which plagued same wortby reletion.”

But in most cases heis a poor, penuiless devil,
witk a small salury and a large amount of assur-
rance. At times you meet bim as o sort of clerk,
pufly about the cheeks, gand very stupid about the
cyes. If you ‘nsk to eee his master, he will answer
in & languid, piping tone that “he's aw! cogaged!”
And if you suggest that your business dewands an
immediate audicnce, he will open his foolish un-
meaning eyes at your audacity, and reiterate in &
peevish contankerous tone,  that be, aw | said aw!
that he was engago!” And hear et us, before pasa-
ing on, remark, that of all the most abominable
conditions in which Snobist is to be found the
most intolerable, as well ag the most widoly diffuse
ed, ie clerkocracy.

The Snob is at times to be met with bebind the
counter—but the baberdasher Snob is at worst an
amusing creature, whom it were a sin ageinst sa.
tire to sonibilute. The official Soob is & dreadful
plague. Tbe exquisite Snob whe wends bis way
overy morning to a Government oflice or s Bank, is
a8 much to be avoided ag a a long sermon in dog-
duys. The professional Snob is one of the greatest
peats in socisty.

Wo do not mesn to say that all clerks are Spobs .
nor do wo wish to embrace in our strictures all offi-
cinls; orthe entire body of those who nominaly be-
long to professions, which they bave not talent
enough to earn their salt at; neither would we be
thought to overlook the fact that public oficers
at tines condescend to give civil answers to modest
enquiries. Wo will ondeavor to give all due credit
for such concessions. But for the rest, lot the of-
fenders tremble, for we mean to publish such life-
like pictaces of their follies and impertinences, that
the public will not fail to recoguize tho Jikenegs.

In conclusion, wo put it on record with a great
deal of puin, that there aro Soobs amongst the
Fourth Estate. But, thank Heaven, there are only
a fow black sheép amongst us; and they are of
that underliog, pampered, tondying species, which
cannot be said to bold so respectable a pasition to-
wards the Press, that foster children do towards the
hoir apparent.  Wo intend on a futuro occasion to
divide the Suobs inlo classes, and review tiem in
their order down tothe latest importation cast upon

our shores.



MY FIGHTING LAD, TOM FERGUSSON.
AIR,—* Gallant braw,—.lohn Highlandman."

SUNG BY OGLE R. GOWAN.
A broth of a boy my 1ad was Lorn,
And peaesful men ho held in seorn,
But faithful to my reverend son,
My figating Loy, Tom Fergusson,
Stng, boy, my Wiz Tow Fergurson,
Sing, bo, my big Tom Fergusaon ;
Thero no'er was a lad so vp to (un,
As figuting big Tow Fergusson.
With stout shitelagh in hig bang,
And Orango #lambs" at bis coromnnd ;
Tho clettor’s beads ho rapped upon—
My fightiug tad, Tom Ferguason,
Chors—Sing bey, &e,
Ho roved about from town to town,
Aud'mused hitselt by knocking down
Tho Clear Grits in North Wellinglon,
My dghtivg lad, Tom Fergussou.
Chorus—Sing hey, &e.
Whilst thro' Elora he did ride,
Hin foce wora gathored on each side,
But tho' ho nobly snapped bis gun,
They beat wy big ‘I'om Fergussor,
Chorus—Sing hey, &c,

Oh then thoy taok him {o the Courf,
But wo their trinmph turned 1o spors,
For justices wo bad put on,
Dislgissed my big Tom Fergusson,
Chorus—Siog hey, &e,
And pow e hns no cavgo to mourn,
To rowdylog he may return,
Aud go on as he has began,
My fighting big Tom Purgusnon.
Chorus—Sing hey, &e.
-—
A REVEBRIE OF THE HON. J0S. C. MORRISON,

o & @it of “The Blucy, swhile on his way to the ahades of bis
(domestic rotreat, boyond tho drst toll-gate, Youge St.

And is it 507 While my Iate colleagues are
revelling in luxury from their ill-gotten gains, I
have not even & five-cent piece to disarm the impu-
dence of Jim Beatty's toll-collector, with a pros-
pect beforo me 29 dark a3 n church beadle's.  Surely
the arts by which I have thriven will not fail we
now, in this my heur of nced—aye, of desperation.
Baldwin's re-appearance on the public stage ought
to help me ; but, nil desperandum, something must
be done in tho weantime, and thetquickly., Beatty,
the rascal, can’t he do sometbing? I belped him to
swindle tho country out of theso very roads. Let
mo thiok. A Grand Trunk Directorship might be
turned to some account. Ross makes well by il
The Northern now is'nt worth a feed of oats for my
horse. There's that dog Spence shoved into tho
Custom House—he should have heen provided for
ot home—and I, like an ase, left to flounder in pov-
eriy, from my own sbeer modesty, to await tho
chances for another grab at the purse-steings. IfI
do get at them aguin, T will give them n pull that
will do me good—a la Anderson. Ab! yes, happy
thought, Haldimand is vacaut; it hag a bad odour,
but I have a sensorium equal to it. Sbufiling made
me a politician, and shuflliag may get mo into Hal.
dimand. PN see Macdonald to morrow, nnd imme-
diately got out an Address. What shall I say?
Gentlemen Electors of Haldimand!

The samo whirlwind that swept lo the four winds
of heaven a corrupt Administration, carried with it
als0 your lato faitbful Representativo, upon which I
beg to offer you my hearty congratulations.

Tho retirement of Mr. Mackenzie Lag led we to
believe that o wan of political stapding only can
hope to teceive your favour. Ihave been qui t

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

for alittle length of time to adjust thoroughly my
domestic matters, (things too much overlooked by
our great mon) and am again ready for burness,
both able and willing to saw your wood and draw
your water,

1 do not enter the ficld a3 a stranger. This mag-
nificent section of the Western Peninsula hag before
been subject to my fostering care; and tha inbabit-
ants of Ningura only cut me because I would not re-
lux my pairiotisma by cutting them,

Tam un old Radical, and graduate of tho same
School as your late illustrions Representative, but
took betler care of my principles than he did, Lav-
ing never allowed mine to be auctioned at the insig-
nificast figure of £600—although I stuck it into the
Government once for £800, and afterwards at
£1,200—every shilling of which has been spent for
the good of the country. Ium not a man, gentle-
men, to waver in my faith, or yicld to undue pres-
sure, I glory too much in my pride of country lo
bring disgrace on a soil that has given birth to an
O’Connell, n Curran, (my godfather,) a Sheridan,
and last, though not least, a D’Arcy McGeo.

I support all sck for the adv t of the
country, and have been identified witk every gigan-
tic bubble that havestartled the world for five years
past, except that of the Atlantic Telegraph, 1bhave
ever supporled the Great Southrn Railway, aed
havivg a personal stake in the Zimmerman estate,
you can fecl sure of my enthusiastic endeavours for
its perfect consummation. Tam now maturing n

The apprel of our faithful citizens was eet
at rest by the re-appearunce of the Blowers in
the Council seats on Monday Jast. No popular wel”
come greeted their prodigal footsteps back to the
civic floor; and not a sympathetic cheer was given
to dispel the gloom that sbrouded their dissipated
features. They bore all the marks of campaign
warriors, fresh from the battle, Somo had noses
tinged with a deeper purple than many o Crimean
haro; others displayed much laxity of limb, as if
escaped from & rack ; while a large number gave no
other evidence of unusual indulgence than what can
be daily noticed in the “ drunk and disorderly” char-
acters of the Police Court.

A part of the evening’s business was a report sub-
mitted, exculpating the City Eogineer (rom charges
of incapacity and malversation made against bim.
It is » singular fact, that of the numerous staff of
corpotation officers, it would be a matter of difliculty
to select from nmong thew balf-a-dozon respectable
men ; indeed, & man of charater, if he has any other
alternative in the world, should avoid their services
a3 be wounld a pit-fall or o slough. Mr. Booth, we
incline to think, having no personal knowledge, is
above the truckling and fawning so characteristic
of the corporative hangers-on, and, in consequence
wmuch too refined to serve his ignorant masters. A
set of greedy commorants are cootinually on the
watch, ready, ou the least pretence, to seize upon
the places of others, and such crentures as Sproatt,
Carr, Boomer, Purdy, Strachan, Craig, Fox, Rom-
say and Moodie, are only too willing to foist upon

scheme for an unbroken chain of railway
cation to the Pacific, and being convinced of the
feasibility of spanning the Huron and-Superior Inkes
by an ariel bridge, littl¢ now remaias to be decided
but tho ways end means.

Finally, genllemen, I sm anadvocate for Schools,
Repregentation, and equal rights.  Yourlocal inter-
ests shall have my most serious attention—intend-
ing to do myself the honour of seeing you personally
—when I will rock your babies, smoke your pipes,
and drink your tca, in 2 manner that will leave you
ro roow to doubt the alfection of

Your humble servant,

Jos. C. Monrisox.

¢ Vitty, for a Vomon "

——A certain tidy fomalo of our acquaint-
ance having observed ayoung gentleman persist for
some lime in adorning ber drawing-room carpet with
his saliva, addressed him, “Sir, if [ have any more
of this spitting ou my floor, you and I shall have
tspat’” The young gentlemen went bis way, and
transgressed no more.

pafamous and Unconstitutional Conduot.

——— It will searcely be credited that the Re-
turning Officer of St. David’s Ward had the andac-
ity to administer tho bribery oath, yesterday, to our
ol and highly vespectable citizen, Harry Heary,
Ezq., who had, at great personal inconvenience, nb-
sented himself from professional duties, in order to
poll an independeat voto for Mr. J. L. Cameron.
What next?

tho city specimens of their kind.

We do not understand wby the
the city’s affairs should bo committed to the care of
ignornmuses aud dotards. It is s puzzle beyond
the comprebension of two-thirds of the rate-payers,
why sucl au institution as Sam Sherwood should be
paid for by them ; Why a Toronto Jailor should be
encouraged in tho prodigatities of a Nabob, and
every mouth or two runping through the couotry
asking to be pitched into Paclinment. He appears
to be a sort of double-sucker, anxious to apply one
to the Province and one to the citizens of Toronto—
the latter he is still comfortably leeching. Again,
there are two lugpectors, whose duties are to report
all breaches of the city ordi Their modesty
has passed ioto a proverb, as with every in-coming
council comes their petition for increase of salary.
This generally bag the effect of & bonus being voted
to them, and for anotber twelvemonth they go on
their way rejoicing—filling up their time by guaging
the liquors of uulicensed ‘bouses, and paging amor-
ous attentions to ensy-going hostesses.

dministration of

Much raore could we say, aud many corrupt de-
vices could we expose if necessary, to exhibit the
general rottenness of the city Administralion. We
do not charge tho iniation of these things to tho
prosent Blowers ; but wo do wisk, with sober
earnestucss, that the people would awalke to their,
duty, and when next exercising their power, seek a .
new clags of men, and strive 1o inaugurate o new.
order of things in a cily tuat desorve to take better
rank than she vow does.



THE SHADOW ON THE WALL,
! CAfter Ch;.—ﬂlacltay.]

Iato or early Kinyg streel passing,
In the sunshine or 1hio rafn,
1bchald a lonely slindaw
In tua building called # Romain.”
Fven through tho open doorwsy,
Silent sitting 1 ean sean,
Aye, indiling,
Stating, writing,
The lone figurc of A man,
Savo when closo besido hin falls
Clarley’s shadotr on tho walls.

Fav down from tho nolsy sidowalk,

From its din nod Joud turmoil,
Tarsing o'cr 6ome ompty foilo,

1 have watched him scem to toll,
‘Wateh'd his idle listless staring, ‘
Watched him with bis pen In band,

Ever turnipg,

And retamning 3

Watched and strove to undersiand,
How mnch Charley has seen fit|
To pay him thero alono 1o sit.

O T'vo asked, debaling vainly

In the nitenco of my soul,

14 it by this iman unaided,

Charley racans to head the polt
Can ho be somo great magician,
Wonving spells to risry the throng 3

Spells anholy,

‘Weaviog alowly,

That shall Lind the voters atreng,
And compel thom without parley,
All to poll their votes for Charley ?

No one secms or seeka to know his,
Few ean understand bis gamo,
Ne'er till now hs he been noticed
By the oracles of fame,
Can it bo ambitious Charley
Mcnna to set tbo Bay on fiee ?
Daes this ouly,
Poor maa louoly,
Promise him his hearl’s desire ¥
Chacley ! hoar av honest word,
Jio diea 1 Your bopo will Lo deferres.

Yes, cre long and I shell miss him,
Miss bis lonely shadow fall,
Lnte or carly King street passing,
On the bare and silent wall,
Ere the winter sholl approach us,
With its codd tempostuous day,
Hin inditiog,
Staring, writing,
Will havo ranished all awar ;
And chagrin’d with vaio appeals,
Chinrles bo lefl to Kick bis heela.

Who shinll tell whiat schemes majostic,
Must lic dorwmant in his brain,
What Teronto's doomed to suffer,
For neglecting poor Roraain ?
What wo lose, upsn wy honer,
Bure the thought o'orwholma mo quile,
Why despirit
Charloy'a merit ?
Why forsako him fn the fiight ?
‘Why within his Dlock of stone,
Toneful leavo hlm altatone ?

—
YE COLONIST WAXETH POETICAL.
Wo hail with unfeizned pl otho first

cal,” We of course would never havo offered the
petition, i€ like Audroy wo had imaginod that it was
g, true thing, or to be honest in word and deed;” Lo
cxpeet anylbing in that way in our joarnals would
be cxiremely chimerical. Oue prayer bas been
leard ; in Thursday's Colonist, nestling liko tho
modest violet in fragrant obscurity, we spied a Zidu
of & paragraph on ¢ Autumn.”

“The coldness of the few days past,” says the
Parnassiau of King Strect, “is premonitory of au-
tumn.” The tersencss and brevity of the senteuce
are only equalled by jts wonderful discernment; it
is indeed the very soul of wit with all its limbg and
outward flourislies scicntifically amputated. We
might also notice the rhetorieal skill which is dis-
played in the position of the adjective ¢ past ;" how
tamely it would have sounded if the delicate ear of
tho editor had not saved us from “the prst fow
daya,” and vouchsafed the touching inversion in the
text. Ile proceeds:—

“The lenves, too, of some kinds of trees have
commenced to turn yellow in the more exposed
places.” There are several points to be observed
here. 1. The leaves, too, as well as the * coldness
of tho few days past” are tarning yellow. 2. Itis
not all the leaves, but only those of sonie kinds of
trees, for o pine and spruce atill retain their pris-
tine verdancy, and like the writer of the paragraph
bave not yet turaed yellow. 3. There is a slill
furtber limitation in the Jast clause, not only do not
ol the leaves grow rellow, but only those parts of
the leaves which are in “ exposed places.”

We scarcely know which to admire most here,
the piorcing obsarvation and botanical skill of the
writer, sbarpencd donbtless by a walk or twoin the
College Avenue, or the graphic touch of artistic
skill by which the leaf-dyeing business is delineated
by the agonizingly fertile pen of tho writer.

Ye Coloaist goeth on—

“Of course there will be many warm dags eve the
frosta of rutuma supervene, but the swelter and op-
pressiveness of sumwer have gone.” o can hard-
Jy be too grateful for ihis seasonable and unexpect-
ed information; the Colonist can only add to the
obligation by informing us the exact location in tke
Calendar of the aforesaid *warm days)” and also
the ultimate destination of (he “swelter” referred to,
a3 having gone; otherwise wo fect bound to sny that
ourstock of knowledge lias not received any mar-
vellous accession. The powerful figure wrapped np
in this sent , is istakeable, and its reference
to the juvenile game of see-saw, in which as it wore
cold and heat, aroc symbolized a3 little boys, alter-
nately rising and ainking, is extremely vivid,

Ye Colonist windeth up—

“'The most beautiful senson of the year is open-
ing (this is & distunt allusion to oysters) when air,
water and vegetation combine to make mother earth
beautiful to her children.”  Of course room is given

ful effort which has been mado for sometims to en-
liven the dreary columas of the daily press. How
often has it been our bard fate to wade through the
pages of the Glode or Colonist, (we never could at-
tempt the Atlas) without the cheering glimpse of
one brilliant thought, till we have exclaimed with
Touchstons, # I wich the gods bad made thee poeti~

hers for ¢l 1 disquisitions of a profound char-
acter.  What compound will result from the com-
bination of air, water and vegetation? and how is
it to be applied so as to beautify the venerable
matron referred to? 'We employed a sciontific gen-
tleman to make tho necessary aynthesis of tho mat-
ters mentioned, and he reports mud as the result,

which he asserts will soon appear on the York roads

o0 any oxlent, beeutifying mother corth but sadly
defiling the waggons nnd inexpressibles of the farm-
ers of tbis Couuty.

Thus, then, science corroborates tho poet and edi-
tor, and tho triumph is complete. We can assure
the writer that if anything will render the flight of
time more todious than usual, itis the expectation
that the journal will be soon adorned by tho mext
number of the Colonis’s Seasons” at which the
shade of Thomson even now blushes with jealousy
and onvy.

PN
BREAKERS AHEAD.

A mghty monnrch oneo on Albion's atrmnd,

RBade the wild waves obey hix dread command §

His courtiors laughed al Neptuue's sad defeat,

"Till raging billows curled around their feet,

And all sought snfety fn o swilt retrent.

MORAL,

Lot kiogs of evil councillors bewaro ;

Vice-regal sceptres also ehould {nkocaro

Public opinion fa a sea to dread,

And those who scorn it, Fwima with ¢ ing of lead,”

Back, back, 'tis at the fees and may submerge our Bead,

- ..

Tweedledum and Tweodledos.

-— Two nccomplished village Editors, each
having an oracle in the Township of Markham, bave
quit, for some Lime past, the filthy gnme of politics,
and turoed to the more cnnobling spirit of dissect-
ing each other, for the purpose of deciding which
possessed the much coveted jewel, “ native talont.”
The work of annihilation might still have been go-
ing on but for the intervention of a third party,
Billy Button, Esq., Reeve of the aforesaid Town-
ship. He undertook a scicn‘ific exploration of the
craninl appendages of the belligerents, declared
both thick enough for the lodgment of such o treas-
ure, but gave them to understand that so long as he
himself could be preserved from spontaneous com-
bustion, they would fight in vain for the honor,

. N

ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH.

The Mnyor of Rome, X, Y., has gent the following
mes3age lo His Holiness the Pope of Rome:—

#Tho’t ¥’d send across to sce how your rolien
old city’s progressing, I guess we're going abead
of you, slicl. We've got 6 saw-mills, 1 Mechanic’s
Tostitute, and 23 Meetin'-houses, and the strects is
fillin’ up like winkin’. Guess we'll send our Fire
Company across to you to have & jolly celebration,
and ef they don’t wash the tiles of St. Peter's for
you, I'm much mistaken. Yours, ete.,

¢ Tanpakux Haysraivg.”
The Pope nnswered immediately to this cffects —

“Tlis Holiness is happy to hear of the progress.
of trans-Atlantic Rome; would hke to know bow
many of the Meeting-louses are of the true faith;
would vatber dispense for the presont with the visit
of the Fircmen, as hie is very. nervous, and afllicted
with a severe cold.”
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