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THE GRUMBLER.

“I€ thera's a_hole in ' your coats,
rede you fent it
A chic)'s amang yon taking notes,
Aud, faith, be'll prent W -

" SATURDAY, MAY 21, 1864.

"IN MEMORIAM, J.G.B.

A deepened hueh il on that bright Spring day, .

And mien stood gravoly, mourafully nround;

A cloud eame o'er the city, and tho May N

Breeze seomed to {:m on with graver, sadder, sound.

Yot *twas the flush of Spring. Ab! who ehall exy

Tu Spring! © The Swummcr comes,” perchance, to thee.

Ob? nerer more shell the Gushed mo v -

Of glorious Summer bring the wild birds eall,

Prophet, thou doublest] Yot sce, Lalftnast high,’

Saint Ueorge’s broner waves all mournfully,

To mourn the best, tho kindest, of us all)

“(ueen of the West | Thy wisest, nblest son,

159 lnld bior down to rest, Al heanison

Atteud bis memory!  Aye, and neser a one

QOF those that dilfeved from him most, nhall vy,

" We have not trucet cnuse of gricl, this sweet, Lut sady
May day! .

—_— e

Joshua Outdo

—— The L* . r, (that potent print,) has out-
done the great Jewish Commander. He caused
the sun and moon 1o =tay n the Valley of Ajnlon,
but the Acades hns made two Wednesdays in one
week, as the® £vening Leader of Thursdny, May
121, wos dated Wednesday, May 1lth, and no
one dared gainsay it. Had it not been an invasion
on the sanctity of the Sabbath, we should certain-
ly have gone to press Saturday and published the
CGrumbler on Sunday morning, We will not hint
that our clever colempornsy is lekind the times,
although certainly bekind the time, .

~—— The Mayor did not blow "long enough to
get up “a treat,” last Monday night, hence he
¢ould not weld (wicld) any influence,
Answers to Correspondents.
The Hon. George Brown dots not play
second fiddle to the Opposilion orchestra, George
shives as basc-viol.

lace at

Pr&gmmmo of Procesdings to tako
oro; ucen’s

oronto, in colebration of the
Birthdey, 24th May, 1864.

_ The sun will rise precisely at 4 30
fax currcucy.) | ’

At 8 n.m,, grand exhibition of flags.

At1l am, of tho S d Invi
and Tenth Fencibles, commanded by Lord Frederick
William Cumbertheland. Iis Tordship will wear
the wniform of a Licutenant-Geueral, and will be
preceded by a herald, and followed by a page
carrying his spurs on a Northern Railway deben-
ture. Ife will also be attended by o brilliant staff.
The Second Invincibles and Tenth Fencibles will
be preceded by their excrutinting Bands, which
will perform with tolerable atrocity and remarkable
vigor several intensely martial airg. ,

At 12 noon, a grand promenade of country folk,
gorgeously decorated in all the colors of the rain-
bow: They will bo received with salutes of fire-
crackers, which will be kept up at jntervals during
the day. . :

From 1 (o 4 pm., & magnificeat exhibition of
cows, cals, ‘geese, fowls, hogs and dogs, which
will be liberally distribnted throughout tlie city,

At 5 pm,, n grand review of three jolice con-
stables at the City Iull, by His Excellency Cup-
tain Prince.

At 6 p.m., a grand civic procession, consisting
of Alderman Baxter in his buggy, with a new
wheel attached.

The whole to concludeat 8 p.m,, by the splendid
illumination in the neighbourbood of the Post
Office, of three street lamps,

-
B8ceno in one of tho Back Lanos of tho City.

a.m., (Hali-

XY

01d Mike Murphy, who is ratber deaf, is in the
act of emptying slops and other dirt into o lave
while the Health Inspector is on his rounds,

Ilealth Inspector (loquitur).—Holloa, Mike, ve-
member o nuisance fere, or you'll be fined,

Mike—~No saints bere that you can find! The
divil a saint in (hese parts, barrin’ an ould pictur
of St. Patrick in the bouse beyant, and he's got
nary leg to stan on, for Patsy Coalin, the thievie
ruffin, tore the legs aff hjm'this mornin te light bis
pipe wid. ’ ’ .

IT. Inspector.—~1 was not speaking of “ saiats,”
Mike; I was warning you against layiog down
any more nuisance in the lane.”

Mike—By tho Dose on your mug, but that's s
lie, any how! ¢ No saints) indade! You must
have mighty quare “ ol-olfuctive” narves—as Dr.

Tumblety uge to call them—if ye don't fule scints

and smilis enough to choke all the Iliphants in
Indy, and smother all the bog-irotters in Ircland
«No scints,” indado! Snints of Paradise, but ye
must have a mighty bivy could on yez not to par-
enve thim! They're strang enough {o brade a
|favur, or the “ karnal forbusy” this swilterin hot
sajgon!

The Health Tnspector, despairing of makieg Mike
fiear bim, took out his note-book as if to mark the
place as requiring his active professional interfer-
ance; bat the lane in question, as well as others
in the city, arc as flthy as ever. Let our City
Fathers look to it, before it breeds a pestilence in
our midst,

NOT SO BAD.

Wo givo the following morceau for what it is
worth. Some days ago & mellow Milesian—who
had been imbibing with & *“friend” rather more of
tho cratur than served to enable bim to maintain
his own specific gravity, or, indeed, that of the
bystanders,—ontered an establishment not 1000
miles from the Post Office, and ¢ meandering ”
tbrough the books, &c., up to the counter, whero
the worthy proprictor was, with bis usual urbanity
and attention, ministering to the intollectun! wants
of bis customers, :

AL I” gags Pat, “ I've found the man of the right
atamp ot last.  The top o' tho morain' to yez.”

«Tho same to you,” replied the proprietor,
« what can I do for you?”

« | want o pint o' the bist Irish whiskey,” says be.

#TWe don't sell anytbing of that kind here,” was
the answer.

# Ol thin, was't I tould that ye sould the bist
in Taronto I” rejoined Pat.

¢ (s & mistake,” said our friend, “and, besides,
you've bind enough already this morning.”

#Oh! but, ye sco, its for me wife it is ; Dr. Blue-
cannon (his timp'rance himself) says she's got tlie
Mulligatownys,’ and must bave a drap now and
agin”

« Come, get out of this at once, or Il call tbe
police,” said the proprietor.

But Pat, nothiog daunted, said,  Sure and what
arc you goin to push me that way for, scein o8
how I'vo only got & small taste of yirself in me,
Misthier Bacchus (Backns)! And they say your
place is the hid quarthers for the bist pothecn in
thie country, as you've got some that was in your
ancistors,-ould Bacchug's, cillar cinturies ngo!”

This was too much for B.’s gravity, who retired
to bis-desk to have his laugh out, while Pat -
«vyamosed,” baving. bad, ia our opinion, nll the

joke on bis side.



“CHARLIE AND BESSIE.”

A TRUE BALLAD.

1 am fair aud good looking, and five fcet nine,

But yet at one thing T must repine,

Of a girl with a fortune, I don't sec a sign,

And 'tis, Ot what a dampable luck i3 wine.”
And thus sung the fool, St. K. D.

So he saunlered home on that fine Spring day,
‘When forth came briskly his landlndy gay,
Aud says she, # Ol Mister St. K. D., [ say,
There’s a note for you from 'some lady gay,”
Which delighted the fool, St. K. D.

e tore open the note, and what did he sce ?
Why, a true lovier's billet, from ¢ pretty Bessic 5
And “Oh! Sir,” it said, “yon don't think of me,
Although I've a nice little property.”

“Won't 17" chuckled tle fool St. K. D.

“I've two hundred acres in dirty lands,

And of dollars, six thousand in banker's bands ;

Lut, OhY if on me ou laid your hands,

Sure, 'tis I would be proud to obey your commands.”
“Aye, ayet” said the poor fool, St, K. D,

So ke wrote her a letter to meet nt some trees,

And St, K. D. was punctual as pigeons to peas;

But the devil a bit came any « Bessies,”

But some loafing young villians did St. D, K. teaze.
Which bothered this fool, St. X. D.

Well, at last they met, did these lovers twain,

Aud be kissed her once, and twice, and again ;

qus he, “of your fect you onght to be vain,

Swmall threes are too big for you that much is plain.”
“ Ob, sir!” suid ¢ pretty Bessic.”

Now she wusn't any young woman Fou see,
But & spirited Ind they call « Charlie,”
Who had planted this thunderiog fool, St. K. D.,
And served our flapdoodle famousty,
To that hungry fool, St. K. D.

The very next night, behold, # Charlio” got
A letter from St. K. D,, all ficrce and hot;
¢ My Bess, it a hundred dollars you've got,
Pray lend ’em at once, or I go to pot.”

So he wrote, did the fool St. K. D.

¢ (Gharlie,” acted *sweel Bessic,” a3 good as gold,
Al sent him a bill abont forty yenrs old,
With a note: “O0! my dear ooe, I don’t think it
strange,
Keep a hundred dollars, and send me the change.
And he did, did his fool, St. K. D,

The bill wasn’t worth a d—n, you see,
But the chenge was eapital curtoncy ;
And I hope i3 all spent, for our brave Cbarlie,
[ hear, hns heen treating most furiously.
Aund so much for the fool, St. K. D.

. -
“ Potti calke, potti enke, baker’s man!”

= The 0ld nursery song is pleasant in the car,
of infuncy, it opens the ore rotundo of childbood;
but, ali! how inferior to the cake of Mdlle. Patti,
who Las, in Paris, notted $3000 dollars by one
benefit. Fortunate Martha! and yet more fortu-

GRITE AND CONSERVATIVES.

So the Grit Party, according to our big brother
over the way, bas never, held the place it should
have have occupied in public estimation, decause
the Hon. George Brown is an impracticable man,
This is admission with a vengesnce, ns flattering
to Mr. Brown a3 it js incorrcet in realily ; for it
represents the Great Onontio as ihe Atlas of the
whole party, the axle on which the Grit fabric
moves, and for want 6f grease (or oil, sball we
say ?) the progress of the vehicle is arrested. Thig
is notso. George Brown may be the Achilles of
tho Grit army, a8 tho true Achilles was of the Gre-
cian ; but Achilles sulked for o long time, and the
Grecians did without him. One man is not of so
much conscquence after all. The place tho Grit
party bolds in public estimation, is duo to its decds.
Men sce, with tolerable distinetness, that neither
Grit or Gonservative party serve God so continu-
ously, bat that the service of Mammon occasion-
ally interropls the worsbip of the political devotee.
The Circean blandishments of oflice throw their
soft charms alike around the Ministerial tyro, the
political old stager, and the men who, as opposi-
tionists, rivalled Aristides—ag, Ministerialists take
& morc modern ensample—and adopt the Sir Robert
Walpole style of reasoning (thal famous Minister
of George the Sccond,) who averred that, «all
men conld be bought over, but some were so damn-
ably high-priced that they never were bought, and
80 were considered politically virtuous.” That
the acute Minister was wrong, aad that his view
of the matter is a very debasing one, of course we
admit; but he was a tolerable judge of the weak-
nesses of mankind, and, as they say of surgeons,
“had scen n good deal of practice,” and he wasn't
far wrong. It is mortifying to be compelled to
admit thus much; but truth is better than bosh.
Men in office should be narrowly watcbed, and

pelled to give nn t of thoir stewardship

We keep a sharp look out enough on our clerks,
on our scrvants, and our dependents in general;
but 30 stupidly bigoted are we in a case of parti-
zanship, that owr man may do what scemeth him
good, and we still support him. Ounec man swears
by John A., another by Isanc of IInmilton, a third
by George Browu, and cach man's king *can do
a0 wrong,” and we become tempters of these men,
for they know they can sin with impunity. Our
folly is childish, aud should bo amended. We re-
peat: Witch carefully the men in power, and sce
whether they be just stewnrds or no. If they are
not, lct them share the fate of the unjust steward
in the parable,

— eee
Plaatorer's Hair for anle.

e notice an advertisemment, ¢ Plasterer's
bair for sale, put up to suit persons wisbing a
small quantity at & time.”  Way a plasterer's bair
stould Lo in request for lockots, more than the
¢xvvirc of any olber artificer, is & marvel to us;
but so it is, or why the ndvertisemont? A plas-
terer is all very well in his way ; but if we were to
present a locket to the mistress of our affections,
wo certainly should not plaster her with bair which,
from tho very avocation of a plaaterer, must be of]

nate Parisinng!

a clear grit, or, at least, gritty cbaracter.

Suffer Little Chilaren &c,

The Chief Mugistrate of this fair City was hazd-
1y correet in bis views as regards tbe Crystal
Palace offuir. A crusade ageinst little cbildren,
for such the refusal to grant the use of the build-
ing would have been, had the wortby but sowme-
what muddie-headed Mayor's views been adopted ;
would be both ridiculous and crucl.  Such a
course, too, would elevate“the treasonable trash
telked on St. Patrick’s Day, (with the trash-talk-
crs,) into some degree of importance.

The Protestunt party may surely rest well con-
tent with Bishop Lynch’s rebuke to the intolerant
and stupid bigots who will not leave well alone;
and who still persist in lugging Irish gricvancesinto
Canada. IfIreland is wronged, these zealous talkers
have, at all events, fled the pit; and ave safely
gl Larboured hiere.  What do they complain

of 7 The oppression of the Saxon? Why shelter
themselves under the Dritish flag? Why not go
over the lines?  Tley will be received with open
arms, (perhaps made to carry them,) and would
serve admirnbly to fill up the raoks of the deci-
mnted Irish Brigades.

Matrimony,

—— A dceint despeckable young man, by pro-
fesshun a shoomaker, wud like to heer from some
nice young lady who is well to do, with & voo to
entering ihe bonds off mattrimonny. I is23 yeers
old, stans 5 fect 9 inches in my stokkin souls, and
ways 160 pouns, besides which I has the repoota-
lion of beein o first elass workman, Pleese ad-
dress, A. Brown, Adelaide Street.

P.S.—No letters from Yorkville takin from the
post-offiis.

Surplussge.
A fushionnble widow in the West End

_Jadvertises for a good cook with good referances,

who can Lake bread and milk a cow. We opine
that any good cook, especially with good referen-
ces, if aho cnn bake at all, could bake bread.
And surely no one would suppose that she would
bo called upen to milk & bull—ualess, indecd, that
seductive beverage, commonly called bull's mitk—
i.e., tum nnd mitk—shonld be in great request at
the buxom widow’s cstablishment. '

To Collactors of Old Coins.

—— The Bonrd of Trade of this City desire
to purchase an English Shilling and ‘Sixpence of
the present reign—the action taken by them in the
first. pluce, to deprecinte their value, having driven
them our of circulation in Upper Cannda.

—n— Joo Rymal, the cclebrated Comtry Clown,
bag recently been creating grent amusement at
the Quebec Circus, with one of his “stump
speeclies.”  We arce not surprised at the success
of the worlby member in raising tho risible pro-
pensities of the assernbled wisdom—timo was, not
many ycars ago, when Joe was quite an expert at
making a horse-lavgh.

—— Itis ramourcd Aw, M. Smith, M.P, is
about to commence his literary career by publish.

ing o treatise on © the best means of curing pork.”



GEN, GRANT’S 'SOLO.
DINIE'S LAND.

Avway down South where live the rebels,
Fierco and barcfoot, ragged devils,
Let's away, let's away, loVs away for
Dixie’s Land.
I'm bound to go like a strenk of lightning,
And show thew the way that I do the fighting,
Let's away, let's away, let's away for
‘ Dixie's Land.
Don't I wish I was in Richmond,
T do, I do,
For Richmond straight I'll make my gait,
T'lt lie or go to Bichmond,
 Away, nway, nway down South in Dixie,
- _Away, away, away dowa Soutb in Dixie.

I thought I had old Lee in o mess,
When I made him clear right out of the wilder-
ness, .
. Let's away, let's away, lot's away (or
Dixie's Land,
But I found ’twas only another of his tricks,
To try and get me inter o fiv,
Let's away, let's away, let’s away for
Dixie's Land.
Don’t I wish I was in Ricbmond,
I do, I do,
For Richmond straight I'll make my gait,
'L lic or go to Richmond,
Away, away, away down South in Dixie,
Away, sway, away down South in Dixie.

Then don't you fret, jest hold yer hosses,
Never mind the Union losses,
Let's away, let’s away, let's away for
. Dixie’s Land.
We'll hang Jeff Davis ona tree,
And all kis nigger's we'll set free,
Let's away, let's away, let's away for
Dixie’s Land,
When we get inter Richmond,
Away, away,
For Richmond straight we'er bound to teke,
We'll lie or go to Richmond,
Away, away, away down South in Dixie,
Away, away, away down South in Dixie.
(More would be superfluous.)
st A W
Wanted.

—— A young man aged twenty-two, of good
pr ts and prep i I nee, i3 desi-
rous',of marrying, providing he con meet with
gome agreeable young.lady of moderate mean3
and respectablo connections, (beauty no object
though preferable,) who would not wind sharing
the joys and cares of matrimony with & person of
literary habits and ‘scholastic ettainmonts, Cor-
lcited. Please address, Box 2647,

1C3p d
Toronto P.O.
Seen the Xrror of his ways.

—— o arc glad to see Mr. Rankin as at Jast
geen the orror of his ways and is giving bhis sup-
port to the new Goverament. We rather like the
Jim Orow movement after all!

Mayor Medealf on his High Horse.

Ere “0ld Square-toes” was raised to the civie
cheir, we warned our fellow citizens of the dunger
of placing a stroog parly mau ic the high and re-
ponsible posilion of Mayor; knowing, as we did,

that an vneducated fanatic of either party, whether
Orangeman or Ribbonman, was not likely to ad-
minister the affajrs of the citizens with impartinlity
and withont favenr. Owr voice was unheeded,
and Mr. Medealf, District Master of the Omngo
body, was duly clected, and took his seat as Mayor.
Things have run on smoothly epough for a time;
but on last Couuncil night we were teeated to & very
fair specimen of what wo can term nothing clse
save low-minded bigotry. Tho Iouse of Provi
dence, & Roman Catholic benevolent institution,
applied for the uso of the Crystal Palace, for the
coming 24th, in aid of their institution—an insti-
tution that clotbes, feeds and supports Letween
two and three hundred orphan children.  Now, we
ask, what bettor opportunity for Me. Medealf to
display his generosity of heart nud liberality of|
mind, by using bisinfluence in favour of the father-
less orphanz? But * Old Square-toes” is not that
style of man; ke cannot understand what an or-
phan i3; ke cannot countenance a cliaritablo insti-
tution, if that inslitution be of a different creed
from his, or if that institution be under the man-
agement of those wlio belong to a different per-
suasion from himself. Nol he must nceds make a
violent harangue, and use hLis cvery effort against
the application, and insult and cast foul aspersions
on the applicanta. But we are giad to see the
Council denounce such meanness by granting the
use of the Palace to the House of Providence, and
thus teach the Mayor that even & Protestant Coun-
¢il can and will do justice to their fellow citizens,
without regard to creed or country. Qut upon
such a man, say we, ho would disgrace a shebecn
—
Prominent Prophets.
Prominent Officers in the Yankee army
have predicted that Richmond would be in the
possession of the Federals by the 18th of -Nay,
but we don't put much faith in prominent officers,
or their prophecies.  Sir John Falsteff was a pro-
minent officer, when he recruited for Ieury the
Fourth, as fur as his belly was concerned ; and so
was General Sic John Guttlebury ; but the one
ran away at Shrewsbury and the other at Tala-
vara.  We hope the prophetic prominents are not
of the same kidney.

Barbara’s History. .

« Barbarous Ilistory, Price 50 cents,” slow-!
Iy read our revered grandinother, -adjusting her|
speetacles the while, © I'n stre there’s no need of
those historics wlhien we hear every dny such horrid
accounts from Virginny." ¢ Barberrics history,
mnam,” said our sccond lad, who does not, wo
gricve to say,tinberit the paternal gravity. #Oh,
barberrics, my dear, i3 it? A, that's very differ-
ent ; nothing botter for a tart, beantiful acid, the
times I've made ‘ern for my poor John. A, deary
mo I" and the good old lady fell into a reverie.
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THE PRUDENT CHOICE.

Bacchus, they sny’s a jolly God,
Of laughing, jocund pleasure,
Beware, lest he, in merry mood,
Fill you too good a menswre.

Another Bacchns (Backas) nearer us,
We'd rather recommend,

And promise bim if he back us,
We'll back him to the end.

Crown ye the goblet, call on Bacehus, (Backas)
Where joy's urmix'd with pain,

.He's always sure to shower on us,
Like Dauac's golden rainl

Here’s, one and al), a health to Backaa!

Whoc'er refuse the toast

Deserves to be chang’d into Midas,

Or sent at onee {o roost.
———
MY DEAR GRUMBLER :—
Do not think, beeause I make tho follow-
ing remark, that I did at any time in the course
of my life bear any ill-feclings towards Setters,
but can you let my canine friends know why they
are obliged to have their heads shut up in a wire
cage all the time, while our worlhy friend Capt.
Prince, Chief of tho Invincibles, can parade tbe
streets with two of the above mentioved breed,
without muzzles, even in the heat of the day,-when
o dog ought reasouably to be expected to go mad,
even if not chased by forty policemen with bat-
tons crying mad dog, mad dog. Of course after &
chase of two miles, the pursuers now numbering
about 200, froth is scen on the mouth and of conrse
he must be mad, and accordiogly is shet. For
the sake of my friends, throw some light on this

subject 2nd oblige,

Dsruxcr RAatriEver.

.

—— We understand that o patent pulpit extin-
gnisher, arranged so as to run down in thirty
minutes, is in the conrse of construction for St.
James' Cathedral.  Unforinnately, however, it
was not ready for Whit-Sunday,  We hope the
Churchwardens will see that it is in operation next
Sunday, or the Grumbicr will be dviven to worship

clsewhere.
Spirited.

—— Since the pagsing of the resolution against
selling diquors in the Mouse, the Members have de-
termined, at the suggestion of Mr. Powell, to
provide themselves with good-sized flasks, thus
waking every one his own bar-keeper.  Good for
you, Powell, « we looks tovards you and vinks.”

Omninous.

—— The Law Society have turned out upon
this wide Canadn of ours, quite n large number
of newly-fledged Inwyers to grow fat, as the
 Roverend John ” would have i, “on the. vitals
of this unhappy and divided country.” This looks
bad ; could not our member get a bill passed pro-
hibiting the making of any more “black bags.”
After his late Grand Jury Bill we think he would
bo able to do something to imortalize himself in
this matter and save the country.

Because it's a car-nation.



——

SOLILOQUY BY JOHN BANDFIELD.

AFTER RAKEIN'S VOTING WITR TIE MINISTRY,

(A la Tom Moore.)

Oh for a tongue to curse tho slave
Whose treacl’ry, like a deadly blight,
Comes o'er the Councils of the brave,
And blosts them in their hour of might.
May the Globe’s cup of wrath for him

Be filled with slanders to the brim,

With hopes that but allure to fy,

With joys that vanish while he sips,
Like ¢ Office ” bright that tempts the eye,
But when yon've got it sorely nips;

His Country's foc, his party’s shame,
Now lost alike to me and fame,

May he at last on some stout frame?
Political, be hung on high,

Whilo “gifts,” that shine in mockery nigh,
Are (ading off, uatoucl'd untasted,

Like the once glorious hopes he blasted.
And when at last “to grass” be's seat,
To cxpinte Lis beinous sin,

Bury him in view of Parlinment,

Sccing, yet fecling he can't get in,

.

Programme For the Queon’s Birthday.

At midpigbt there will be a general discharge
of fire-arms of all kinds, crackers, &c., after which
the cilizens will retire to rest. In the morning,
or rather in the forenoon, there will be & grand
procession formed at tho Grumbler office, from
which place it will move through the principal
streets of the City in the following order :—

Grapd Marshall,
Band of the Queen's Owa Rifles,
The Mayor;
The Various Secieties,
R. N. Allep, on his favourite charger, Maid of
Killare,
Maul's Band,
The Corporation, headed by Baxter on Lightfoot,
Harry Heary,
The Good Templars: headed by Nassau C. Gowan,
Band of the X Royals,
Tho Second and Tenth Battalions of Volunteers,
#Que Merabers,”
Band,
Tho Grumbler's Devil,
Citizens and Rogged Urchins generally,
Fenn, the Poor Man’s Friend,
GOD BAVE TRE QUEEN.

—t

Publicans and Sinners.

—— Tho Springfield Republican says : =4 There
is a rich promise of fruit this scason.” We hope,
rather than think so, for Republicans bave always
erred io judgment, and we are almost disposed to
think that the “Publicans and Sinners,” should
read “ Republicans nnd, Sioners” We are. the
more readily induced to adopt this theory from
ihe fact that the Americanism sioner, instead of
sinew, is always used by our cousing across the
lines.

A NEW SYSTEM OF LOGIC.

1lis Higluess Mayor Medcalf and His Magnifi-
cence Alderman Baxter, appear 10 bave initiated
an entircly new system of logic at (he meeting of)|
the City Council, last Monday Eveuing, which, for,
the benefit of the Communily, they kindly illus-
trated by the following argument.

Proposition—A Sermon was preached in St
Michael's Catbedral, on St. Patrick’s Day, by a
Rare-brained Catholic Priest rejoicing in the name
of White, in which the cnforcement of Dritish Acts
of Parliament in gencrations long since passed
away, was foolishly aliuded to, in by no means
complimentary language.

Conclusion.~All Roman Catholic are ecternally
preaching treason and ncither they or their socie-
ties are deserving of any countenance or support,
Application.—Tbe request of the Managers of
the House of Providence for the useof the Crystal
Palace on the 24th inst.—in order that they may
raise funds towards the support of the aged, the
infirm, and the orphauns of which they have charita-
bly taken charge—ought 1o be peremptorily re-
ljected.

We would very much like to know what were
the reflections of His ITighness and of His Magnifi-
cence when they laid their leads on their pillows
that night. Was not the onc like to  sounding
brass” nnd 1be other to & “ tingling cymbal.”
————

Bunting
—— 1Is defined  the materinl out of which flags
arc made” The ilea was too good to escapa that
lewn joker and plete létter-writer, Saddler
Edwards, so in bis report of the so-called Meehan-
ics’ Institute, he proposes a vote of thanks to
— Bunting, Esq., the unflagging sometbing of the
society. B. bas been an excellent type-setter and
foreman at the Globo Office for many years, and
let his bunting wave to the breeze in whatever
quarter of the world it may we wish Lim success
~Dbut renlly for Edwards to be making jokes and
printing them is & little 100 much. Let him stick
to his pig-skin!
Generals Wanted.

—=— The Leader advertises for some “ general
painters.  As all the Northern Generals appear
to be ¢ gobbled up)” which we suppose includes
being killed, would not this be o fair chance for
Carr; the new City Clerk, “ Painter and Glazier,
Queen Street West, Torouto” The advertiser
doces not insist upon reading and writing. Try it
on, Carr.

The Levite on the Bear Question.

~—— Sir Edwin Landscer, the Apclles of tho
nineteenth century,) bas been painting o splendid
picture of the great Polar bears, A reverend and
ingenious friend of ours, on reading this iolelli-
gence, declared that the word Polar bear, was o
palpabl , 85 the climbing bears, those
which really ascend poleg, as the common brown
and black bears, are the truo Polar bears; ¢ for,”
said he, with edifying gravity, % a Polar bear is o
benr which will go up e pole, and,” continued he,
with a slight biceup, (for we grieve to say that
the Levite was slightly drunk,) “ Am er not right,
Sir? Hay, Sic

~—— e would adviso Ald. Baster to take
something in bis pocket to keep the blood warm
the next time he goes to concerts.

~—— Ounr worthy Mayor first paid attention to
the cultivation of flax and next to the use to
which bo would apply it. What profound wis-
dom, ye bravos; how long will yo abuse our
patience ?

SPECIAL NOTIOBS.
W. J. SHARP'S

14PROYEZD BILLIARD TM. wirn

SHARP'S PATENT CUSIIIONS,

SUPERIOR T0 ANY NOW IN USE.

1 Manuly

Datented N 15,1862, ¥y N¢ 148 Fulton
Street, New York. Balls, Cucs, Trinnmings, &Le. Old Cush-
fons repaired.  Orders by mail punctunlly attonded to, None
Lut the Lest tables made at this establishment.

Tirst Claes Marbic or Slate Ded Billiard Tablés from 2250
ta $375, according to style or size, ou reasopable terme.

ST. LAWRENCE HALL,
TUESDAY & WEDNESDAY, MAY 24tu & 2510,

Grand farewell travelling tour of the * Great
Band of the World,”

SAM  SHARPLEY'S MINSTRELS,

BRASS BAND, BURLESQUE AND OPERA
TROUPE.

The Heroes of n Hernisphere and Great Iron
Clads will appear as above, introducing an entire
new Programme, not yet copied by their many
imitators.

Remember the date—Tuesdny and Wednesday,
May 24th and 25th, at St. Lawrence Tall,

Tickets—25 cents. Reserved Scats—50 cents.
Doors open at seven, to commence at eight o'clock,

SAM SHARPLEY,
Manager,
FRANK CILLEY,
Agent.

‘We observe with much pleasure the increasing
demand for Dr. McLean’s Celebrated Herb Medi-
cines, preparcd with studious care, to be harmless
under any and all ciccumstances, while they bave
proved 1o be the much needed specifics, effecting
most happy and wonderful cures when other modes
of treatment, devised by men of acknowledged
nbility, had signally failed. We, thercforo, adviso
the afflicted to call at the Doctor’s Offics, No. 183
King Strect East, whero they can get a list .of his
medicines, (with advice,) and directions for ihicir
use, free of charge. Thus affording a double
benefit to a large class of the afflicted, otherwise

beyond their reach,



