_VOL. 1.

TORONTD, SATURDAY, JANUARY 15, 1859,

NO, 44.

THE GRUMBLER.

“ If there’s n holein o’ your coais
1 vede you tent it 3

A chilel'samiang yon taking notes,
A, fuith, hetlpeent it
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THE REGENEBATION OF THE PRESS.
‘When adversity impelled the Colonist and Atlas to
plight their trotband unite theirfortunes,the reverend
editor announced ns the mission of 0ld Doulle, the
complete parification and regeaeration of the press,
The task was Herculean, the Augean stablo was fill-
ed with the accumulated filth of the wretched poli-
tics we are blessed with, but into it was turned tbe
limpid stream of Colonist editorial, and sil was to
be right agein. Some how or other the scheme has
failed ; the stable remains as dirty as ever, and the
stream has issucd forth no longer clear as before,
but Gefiled most terribly by ibe muck it egsnyed to
remove. The editorial pool was troubled, and the
* infirm and diseased journalist was invited to step
in aund be healed, but its waters ere so turbid and
offensive, that no one has venlured to deble eves
fho sole of his foot iu the putrid mess; and it is
Qaily stirred, till tho delicato nostrils of people are
hastily stopped ss they pass by it. Let us take
o late example from this self-appointed purist. On
Thursday Jast & Jeader dripped from the editorial
filter for public amelioriation, entitled # The Gamb-
ler's Throw.” Those of our ronders who do not sce
the journal arc invited to look at the efforts of this
paragon of journolistic perfection. T style is
unique, its Janguage chaste, its vocabulary rich,
jts charity bread and ample. Mr. Brown, who docs
not pry anything to the oiling of the creaking ma-
chine, bas many,a polite and gentlemanly epithet
applied to him,

You bavobut to place the name of Disraeli of Derby
for the plebian and gentile onc of Browo, and you
immediately recognize a series of heavy hite which
might possibly have appesred in some Euglish or-
gan of Palmerston. Wo even doubt that with all
its ability the Times could ever havo renched the
-acme of perfection achieved by Old Double, and we
esn well fancy tbe envy which crrodes tbo bearts of
‘the Printing Houss Square coterie, when they cast
their jaundiced cyes over the columns of their
Canadian contemporary. Mv. Brown and his party
aod policy are “frantic,” *ridiculous,” *mad,”
“ abgurd,” * outrageous,” ‘‘reckless,” ‘ arbitrary,”
“grapudent,” “‘arrogant,”’ audecious,” “insclent,”
4 falge,” hypocritical,” “rampant demagogue,”
« barefaced,” “ corrupt,” “base,” « greedy,” “ glut-
gonus,” * pitifu),” “Dbitler,” * menanspiritod,” “de-

testable,” “ avaricious,”
&e., &e.

“glanderer,” ¢ ghameless,”

This is what we call purifying with n vengeance ;
reformation in the highest sense of tho word ; no
wonder that tho editor offered to put his name to
his exquisite productious, let it be nttached to this
philippic so tbat the matcbless veformer’s name
may be passed down to the benisons of posterity.
Yet even his mild and chivalrous attecks touch its
seositive conecience ; it assures us that while ¢ it
is necesonry to trent him with severily,” it is ¢ far
from agreeable to ourselves.”

If it does dabble in the puddle as a sow reverting
to her first love, the mire, it lets us know thet it
felt very well when washed, and if it had its own
way would undergo & fresh ablution. Yet it dab-
bles on day after day, defiling the luckless Brown,
but bespattering itself still more. The whole dic-
tionary of Billingsgate is exbausted; Webster and
Johpson fail ; the vocabulary of denunciation is beg~
gared. “Favgh! wo are sick of this man,” quoth
the purifier., So are we, ss he has been beglimed
by Old Double. Who would'st? Leave Brown
alobe o ehort time; retire, venerable but doting

granoy to your chamber ; your sickness is anturaly

but uot incurable. Castoroil, jalap,or salls, will do
wonders, Your tongue is furred and clammy; your
breath foul, and your stomach weak; reform your
system of dietetics, and your infirmity may, in spite
of tho wenlkness of age, be overcome. Above sll,
dou't expase yourself at your timo of life, to unne-
cessary excitement ; nervous irritability mny bo fatal;
be calm and you may yet survive to a still greener
old age. OId Double is “sick.” Wont somebody
send for tho doctor?

——— e -

SQUARLES—A WRINKLE

Uatil lagt Thursday, we, like o great many others
in Toronto, woro under the impression that there
were no public Squares in Toronto. DBut on read-
ing the drilies of that date, we discover to our as-
tonishment that thece are several squarea in our
city, the existence of which wo had never drcamt
of. Tirst we aro told there is * Victorin Square,”
thon there ig ¢ Clarence Square” and ¢ St. George's
Square.” ¢ McGill Square” comes next; after which
we aro made ncquainted with several other squares,
some existing nctunlly, othors only in perspective,—
and ome “crescent.” A sirnnger reading an ac-
count of thesa “squares” and one *croscent’”
might be induced to belicve that Toronto was a
city of besutiful squares—wherens the finct is there
does bot exist—except on paper—a siogle public
squero in the city; and ag for the ¢crescent,” it
ouly exists in theimagination of the excited individ-
unls who composed the late Public Works' Commit-
teo of our city.

WHAT DOES HE NEAN?
The Session was aln;;d»lng fant,
Wheo {brongh “0]d Double’s* columna passed
A query nrged, and urged again,
In seemingly nwat snxious voi_qé"lé
“ \What doen Ic toeaa 3

“ 0] Doub)e’s” seribo was flercoly wikl
U, o 1he agony he piled,
Till lika n eracked tin kettlo rung
The burden of the sang he sung
“What does ho incan 2
His brow wns stern, bis cyes beneath
Flashod out like kcizzora from their nhieath,
As still Lo wrote,  Yes, tell e what,
Whot does ho mean by Rep. by Pop.,
Wlml.(do_cs Lo mean
More wild the hcribe’s grey peepers shono,
Still, steaight, on end bis haic bad grown
As athi) ho wrote wilh brow more slern,
“George Brown, you knave, I want to learn,
What do you mean

#Te Rep. Uy Pop. the thing it wag?
Speak out Sir Broto aud tedl ua pos.
Or hag i, ike all thiogs you own,
I'his Rop. by Pop., a monugrol grown ¢
Wo want to know."
“Ah! ah! sou start, your{;lw clhiceks Laneh,
Boware the gathering avalanche,
Boware red fury’s ripeaiog crop,
You've sold tho Grita on Rep. by Pop.,
‘You havo you knave,
“Durk lowers tho tempest overhead,
You've sold yourself to motiton's “rod,”
"Thiok not to go unsenthed Siv knare,
That Rep. by Pop. will prove your grave,
Thats what it will,”
01 Double's seriboe now sighed 3 sigh,
A'word will ehow tho reason why,
Were Goorgo Browa dead beyond s doubt,
Tho seribo would have nothing (o writo abont ;

Poor used up seribo.
—

DR. RAE'S LEGTUBE,

Dr. Rae, tho Arctic traveller who discovered tho
last traces we aro ever likely to obtain of the ill-
fated expedition of Sir Jobn Franklin, will lecturo
in tho Temporance Hall on Tuesday next, under the
auspices of the Ontario Literary Society. The Tec-
ture will have special reference to the search for the
lost explorers, and in addition to the intereeuug
charncter of the subject, sowe of the relics found by
the locturer will bo exhibited. No ome is better
qualified to impart information on tbis painfully i in-
teresting topic than Dr. Rae,who will speak from pér-
sonal obscrvation of Arctic travel. In nddltlon, he
is a resident of our sistor city, Hamilton, and thero-
foro cntitled to the warmest support,  We'trust the

Temperance Hall will be filled on the oceasion,



THE DISSOLUTION
A PARCE IN ONE AOT.
Scexe—Tho Rowsin Houso.
DRaMaTid Pexsox.:—AN the Ministerial membors of parlia®
niont who consider their seats shuky and their ro.cjection doubt
fu).

Siduey Smith—Well, it aint no uso of taking on, I guess,
‘Though sooth to sy, were ina tarnal mess,
Northumbria frowns upon her f2ithful Smith ;
Her cruolty riles up iy marrow's pith,

My mail bags drop uawilling fram my hand,
And soon 3 huugry Inwyer I shatl staud

To swent und blued tho Jieges of the land.
Uonaolmen, (ol mo if you kin and wil),

How I'm to take this stomach-raking phit,

And if you cau’t, why Jot tho Jonfless trovses
That shirer, tremble, §n the shilling breczes

Of thirty yors, daysat which ono sneczes,

When ¢'on hiy breath uyon his whiskers feeczcs,
Givo uan glim; du Yell urif it's so,

1t I'm a gono coon, ucow 1 waot to know,
Let ug to business, and if that air
Your mlnd, lct us put in the chair
That genwo with tho wondrous focks of balr,
Knight of tho curling toogs, greal Hogao thera,

Mr, Cartier—Vat n sharp-a-boy yo inaster of yo post.
Ho s big-solf aloncln parfeito host,
Von I vag at)Vindsor at ze Queen,
She tell vat a big tallfpremier I vas been,
And asked mo vith zo grace of royally,
Upon zo golden clair to sit a weo,
So fo return I show my grace, by gar,
By puttiog Hogan in to fill zat cbair.
(Loud chcers, nnd the motion I3 carried. )
Hogen (lakiog tbo chair.)
1do say, gentlemen, you do me proud,
Andif for thanks our,briefish timeo allowed,
1 sliould expatiate Injrhetoric pearls,
‘Which nought could equal snve my radiant curls,
1a culogy of you ; but lime is brief, ! say,
And 08 no dog should waste e Jitlle duy,
Which my dog is eaid to have, nuflf said,
At least for this tine, on that special head,
Rase—=Well et us then at onco relato our waes,
T may as woll begin it, so hero goes :~
‘Within my beart 8 dark suspicion jurks,
That I'vo not Jong to touch e Public Wocka ;
Tublic opinfon works ut Montrenl,
And scon I shan’t bo tho M. P. I at all,
‘This gontle lower bo plucked from out tho posy,
For ot this lime my hopes are aught but rosy,
Smith—Bamo hore, old hoss, the timoe is coming oa,
Whon my briof rulo of offico ahall bo dono ;
No more sall I ovsuy of my kidacy
St in tho cony placo, (alas poor Sidnoy,)
No ore mako P, 0. clerks beg in at yoven,
Whilat I Mo slumbering ill past oloven.
*Tis cruol to bo treated as I've ben,
Driv'n to Blackatono avd to Coko agaln,
Gowan—Woll now, hold on, young mail bags if you can,
And angwor mo this question liko a man,
Why talk of dissolution ? go it blind,
I'll stick to you, whilo there’s a cont to find,
And when you'ro auro of my great education,
Why caro a buttou for the_eatire nation ?
Loak at doar fighting Tom, broth of a boy,
Would you doprivo me of that oply joy.
Simcoo is Iaithlons to my darling son, .
Dissolvo the bouse and ho's as geod as done.
[Ferguson blubbers.)
Cartier—That whot you say, by gor, is vera true,
©° But Ottawa cannot give way to you,
Le Queen's decision I am bound to keep,
C'ost vral, ma foi, it is onc dreadful Joap
. Whon 1 vasot Windsor——o
Raliinson— Now shut up,
’ Wiadeor agaiv, you old—, well by this cup
Of tom and Jorry, which I've now in haod,
" This wretcbod blatber 1M1 no longor sland.
- -Anothor word of Windsor and F'm gone,
And off before you soy Jack Robiason.

Playfair=My christinn ftisnds, whea I was in tho \\Ers,
Beforo I left tho ariny (o make Jaws,
1 wansm valinut man ; a braver novor
Chopped beefslenk ia alicas or tabacco cut
For ymoking, or made valiant war on thistles,
Alas ) my valour'sgoue, for Porth forsakes,
Andall is gloom 1o me, Gong aro the hopes,
Which erat ] cherished ; gono tho blissful timey
When 1 did al) iny deeds unlo 1he lTouso relate.
Goue tho cozy naps | had upen the dusk,
And the pootic specches 1 have made,
AN gone into the gloom of pust immensity.
Hogan—But why dissolve, dear Carticr, tolf me why ¥
Thou droop'st tby notlo head aud pipo'st thino eye.
. Oh weop bot Premicr, you will, then herd's
A cambric bandkerchief 1o dry thy tears,
You need pot cry amd thun your flugoers wrench,
Yow’ll soon be comforiable on tho bench,
But as for me no Lope remains from Grey,
1'm taken §n and done for, I do say.
0l it is cruel, by 1ho mighty Turk,
‘I'bat I the curly baired Canadian Burke,
Should be unshipped just whea my hair is right,
And every curl so stifily curled and tight,
My labour's futile ; gone the cash I've spent
In books, and uselcsa thase my (ricnds hiacc lent.
Burko bo covjounded, Shoridan bo hanged,
1 1 peruse a Jine again may I vo——Danged ;
And thep, dear “Manual, for dressing Lair,”
By which I used powatum to preparc.
1)1 teur thee up ; nought’s left mo but tho furies,
For they won't even lot me chisol juries,
(Butsts futo a pnroxysm of griel.)
Mornison—Can't anytbing e done ; I'm blowed, you know,
This dissolntion schemo will never go,
A6 sure ag opgs wro veritable yolk and white,
1 may at onco Lid pariiament good night.
Yeople ave gelting cuter now, yes sir;
Aml it's no uso to hinller, “As yon were.'®
That's so, andd 1m for hanging on to placo,
When weare sure 1o Josc it tho next race.
Smith—Wel), then the only hope you have is this,
Stick up for loyulty ; you cnunot miss,
But hirink from it and by the Eastern wnil,
You airdissolved at ouce—ala ! you qyuail.
Robingon—And well wo may. Haw can [ darc to say,
Upoo the buslings that I gave away,
Or s0)d Toronto 10 obinin my seat,
And went for Ottawn. A prelly treat)
Rose—It is the enuso my boy, it is tho cause,
Oh, namo it not in Montreal, it is 1be causo; ~
Yot I'Nl not vote mysol, nor give & sound
Which D*Arey can bring up 1o tell agaiost mo,
And break that brittler character of mino
Than crockery, rnd darker than the aco of spades §
And yet it must Lo did, if I'm undone,
Yee, gentlemen, our minds are now made up.
And you must desia to dregs the blltor cup,
Bogan dropa fainting from {he chair, threo of bis curls being
irreiriovably ruined. Cartier iakes a drfok, Roso Jights bis
pipo, Morrison relieves bimsolf by a slight oxelamution, Playlair
wakes up, aod and asks if tho division is coming on, while Bon
jamio falls into tho coal seuttle, from which ho canvot

FEW LIOENBELAW,

The following memoraaum we picked up on
King Street yesterdny. Tt is cvidently the firet
draft of & pew and stringent License Law by one
of our newly-clected City Fathers. The prompiness
with which the gentleman has gone obout the re-
form of 8o great eu evil as the exisling law, com-
mands our respect, nud the fairnesa, liberality, end
justice of the ncw measure, our best wishes for its
success.

MEM.

1. Nooe but Clear Grits to bave Licenses for Sa-
loons, Billiard T'ables, Taverns, Inns, or any Houses
of Fublic Entertainment—clectors in the Ward of
St. Bridgets promising me support at next election
excepted,

2. Lager Beer and Temperance Saloons to pay
double license. .

3. Ono balf of liccoso fee to be appropriated to
a fund for corporation jollifications on Quecn’s birth-

duy.
4. All first class Saloons to bave one room set
apart for datioa of bers of the Coun-

¢il, with drinks and Cigars gratis,

5. All of second class, same accommodation for
Policemen, cigars excepted.

6. All houses to be closed before two o'clack,
a.m., except on Council nights.

7. All Saloons with side or rear entrances to bave
front doora closed on Sundays.

8. Price of brandies, wines and cigars In first
class—uot more than four pence, beer and porter
two-pence.  Second class brandies, &c., three-
pence ; beer three coppers.

9. All Saloons, &c., to provide, gratis, crackera
and cheese, sandwiches, or mutton pies ad liditum,
N. B. No cod fish or salted herrings allowed on the
counter,

10, Customers drunk over night in the bhouse to
have soda water in the morning, if' required, gratis.
11. Saloons with outlandish names to keep open
house at least once o month.

An Optical Dolusion.

——Casliog our eyes casually over the
columns of the Globe the other day wo were horria
fied to see tho followiog paragraph :

himse)f. Blue lights, thunder, &c., and tbo curtain falls.

‘We hear that the Grits are going to have a meot~
ing on the same painful aubject ; our reporter will
give full particulars next weck.

-—

AMATEUR DRAMATIC ASSOCIATION,

We desire to call public attention to the next per-
formance of this talented troupe of amateurs. The
fivst performance was very creditable, and on the
strength of their snccess on that occasion, they ap-
peal to the public on behalf of the funds of the
asgociation. Tho performance will take place on
Monday next in the Apollo Ooncort Rooms. The
performance is well selected and includes n recitae
tion of the “ Fireman's Address.” Létus bespenk

for the amateurs a good receplion,

“ Should P bless tho labours of tho Langman during’
he year upon which wo are entoring, we may vensonably hopo
that tho closo of 1850 will witness the restoration of prospority
to the entiro Province."

The nervous state of dumfounderation into which
the above awful agpiration threw ue mey be more
eagily imnagived than deseribed. But happily a
friend of ours bhappening to come in we showed
him the paragraply, and asked him to read it alond.
He did so, and wo were in no small degree relieved
to hear Lim read ‘ husbandman” for “ hangman.s
The only manner in which we can account for tho
wenkness of our visiop is that we had been trying
to take tho whole of the cnlarged Leader in at a
glance o short timo before.

Fire, Water, and Gas.
~—McGoe, Brown, and Hogen.




THE DANGERS OF THE PRESS.

Let chiliren and fools
Beware of edge tools. =014 Provorb.

Tho Nows, yes, the nows of the day,
*Tig said gives u velish for divace 3
To some it ks truv what they say,
But tout au conlraire to tho sinnor.

Uow his heart bleeds,
‘When in dailies ho roads
Of somo most untortuuate Ylundor ;
How vainly it pleads,
That uawittivg misdecds
May bo saved from periodical thander,

But no, tho I'ress
In mightiness
‘Throws ita lightning Lolts about him;
JAnd Editors
With whip rod tawe,
DMetuphorically kuout him.

There’s tho late Ioapecior Cayley

Was stripped and knouted dally,

Until faicly from whipping he yiolded his place,
And gince thon is unabloto look Gritsin the fuce,
So deeply Lo dwells on this lasting disgraco.

But otliors thero are
Moro pitiablo far,
5
Whébhaodling this nowspnper tar,
To daub and defile thoso whowm they oppose

Huvo dirtied their own *stead of other folk’s clothes,
And the odor theroof titilutes their own noso

‘With a puugency greater than patouchily or roso ;
Though 000 tight bo uaturally led to suppose

‘That {heir Jearning avd age would act as guide,

And proveat their bright talents being thus raisapplicd

But Heads of Schools
Tlave been great fools,
And gomotimes violated rules of strict veracity
With such & grace
That;men of placo
Bare almost abockcd beon al thoir audacity.

Ono in particular, I have heard gomo allege,
Was so oxceedingly sharp ho ran over the edgo,
Aad apoilt all his chance for what be was atter,
By unluckily fulliog {n the hands of a Tartar,

&0 wiso men beware,
Of writiog have care §
And et (1o oceasions bo exceedingly rare.
Whon you toll those sirong stories that mako peoplestaro
Toll tho truth boldly, and play your game fair,
And you safoly may trust your cause men will share,

*

Startling Announcement,

———1In the Globe's ndvertising columns we
lately gsaw the foliowing advertisement, which for a
whilo iaclined us to the belief that we were living
in the dark ages, instead of in tho noon-dey glory
of the ninoteenth contury :—

NEW BOOKS!

Tae Proveans oF SoroxoXN.
SUAKESPEARE AND TiE BIBLE.

The Bible is ofton ia jest,‘Tecommended as a new
book ;—but Shakespenrs, never; cud yet here are
both books offered to the people of Canads, under
the bead of original publications. We would draw
the attention of Dr. Ryerson to the fact. Surely
the education of this g tion must have been
sadly peglected, when they never heard, until the
otber day, of such books a3 Shakspeare or the
- Bible.

[

GREAT CAUCUS MEETING!

TALL TALKING.

Hon. Mr. Drummond’s imagination led him baclk
3r. Speaker, to a dark and stormy night some one
and twenty years ago, when the wind blew, and
tho snow snew, and the face of heaven wag dovered
with—

The Brown-Dorions Burning with Enthusi !

GREAT

FUN.

A special meeting of the members of the © Short
Parliament” was held at the Globe offico the other
day, at which there was a full atteadance. The
following is a truo t of tho proceedings as
furpished by our Special Reporter :—

Dr. Conuor, Q. C., moved that Hon. G. Brown do
take the chair,

Hon. Mr. Mowatt enquired where the hon. gentlo-
man proposed said chair should be taken to?

Dr. Gonnor had o besrty contempt for such car-
rying on.

Hon. Mr. Mowatt insinuated that the Loun. gen-
tleman's motion was tantamount to a carrying off
and not & carrying on of said chair.

Dr. Connor was o peaceablo mag, but he'd bo
blessed

Hon. Mr. Brown objected to such Popish cus-
toms. No people blessed themselves but Papists
sud Musselmens.

Hon. Mr. Foley boped they wero all men of mus-
cle, which he understood was the same as Mussol-
men.

Hob. Mr. Morris poisted out that the understaud.
ing of his hon. friend was vory weak,

Hon. M. Foley had no objeclion to prove the con-
trary by kicking his learned friend dowan stairs,

Hon. Mr. Morrig already feit the kind intentions
of his hon. fiiend, and would therefore take the will
for the deed.

Mr. Laberge moved na amendment to the original
motion to the effect that the Lon. Mr. Brown do or-
der in the champague.

Hon. Mr, Foley.—However he might differ from
bis hon. friend on other momentoug questions, hear-
tily concurred with him in this. Ho begged to sec-
ond the motion.—Carried. _

Hon. Mr. Lemicux could not help remarking, in
connection with this subjeet, that he had lived five
and fifty years, during which, he flattered himself,
he was nine and forty a close chserver of things in
generol, nnd wino botilesin particular, and he could
safely afiem that imwmediately after good cham-
pagno was unwired, the corle invariably disap-
poared from tho bottle,

Hon. J. S. McDonald wished to shake hands with
& geotleman who had displayed so much piety and
learning.

Hon. Mr. Dorion reminded gentlomen that they
were overlooking the serious business of the ovea-
ing. He begged to move that o loed of Count oya-
tera be ordered in.

Hon. Mr. Holton thought it beneath the dignity of
» mivister of the Orown to count oysters. For his
part ho shonld throw any man out of tho window

who should presumo to count his oysters. !
4

Hon. Mr. Thibadesu.—Oysters !

Hon. Mr. Foloy.—IF this were true, would liko to
2o to heaven immediatuly.

Hon. Mr. Brown reminded his hon. friend that as
ho was fond of “a fry” ho had betier go to the
other place,

Hon, Mr. J. S. McDobald wished to direct attention
to tho fact that oysters invarinbly had two shells on
—a picce of exravagance, for which he always set
his fuce sgainst the whole tribe on every ftting op-
portunity.—Motion carried.

Hoa. Mr. Dorion would move that Messrs. Foley
and Connor be appointed o Committee to keep sober
in order that they might be in a fit stato to see the
Brown-Dorions home after & while.

Hon, Mr. Foley iadignantly protested against
being placed on the committea. The duty he owed
to bimself and his constituents imperatively required
of bim to decline the proposed honor,

Dr. Connor found it impossible to serve on the
committee ; but would beg tosuggest in licu of the
committee, that if Mr. Drummond were carried in
front of the homeward pr , the devil hi
would be afraid to attack them,

e

Hon. Mr. Iolton moved that cigars should be
ordered before h bl 1 b speech-
less.—Carried.

Hoa, Mr. Foley asked his hon. friend to oblige
bim greatly with a light.

Hon. Mr, Tibadeau thought it uoparliamentary
for one gentleman to tell another that he greatly
lied.

Hon. Mr. Feley explained that he only asked a
iight.

Hon. Mr, Morris called Mr. Foley to order. The
hou. gentleman ought to know very well without
asking that ho was tight.

Hon, Mr. Foley would like to know if he waa going
to stand that ?

Hou. Mr. Brown coneidered he’ should not, but
should instently resume his seat,

Hon- Mr. Foley would be hanged if he'd resign
his seat.

Hon. Mr. Mowatt suggested that there was a alight
misunderstanding.

Hon. Mr. Foloy’s understandings had been allue
ded to before in coantemptucus torms, He main-
tained again that they were not slight, and as g
proof ho begged to ask if any gentleman in the
room could thow as great a calf as that—

Here the hon. gentleman put hisboot on the table
which being minus a leg, gave way, eending the
owaer of the foot,oystera aad champagne down with
o dismal erash, which effectually broke up the
moeling.

——




A TALE OF BLOOD,

Al Coliege Strect was i a nuuas,
A regular feantic foming fuss,
Con why ? a tale bad wildly run,
* Mugder, foul wurder, Lay bocn detsc.™
From streeta und Janes men wildly rush ;
Coats, shioes, toes, suiler In {bo crusb.
Who steuck tho blow ? What inurdcrous knn ?
Whe evv tho deed?  Who gavo tb® alurn ?
Who is the viclim ? Whero t they cry,
Witls mouth agapo aud ataviag eyo ;
Whilat otbers, with more aclive laste,
. For Coronor avd Poficoman liste,
Fuil noon the former nears tho throng,
By horso and sleigh, swift borne ulong,
Aud straight demaads e may be led
To whoro tho victim, stark and dend,
Lies slecping on his gory Led.
1o vaiu be asks, no forms obey,
Nono offer now 1o Jead tho way,
Till one old lady, shrill cries out,
« Doctor, look bere, beyond a doubt,
Thisis tho place, o ghastly tide
Of warm red blood the snow has dyed.”
Quick to tho spot thoy ail repair ;
"Tia plain red Mood had fallen here.
The Coroner )ooked wondrous wise,
Pulled down Lis mouth, turaed up biscyes,
#Yes) yes! 'twas here tho viclim fell,
But where's hio boroo, ¢an’t no obe lell i
A Youd shrifl laugh [n quick reply
Droke oul—tho Jaughor winked his eye—
“ ALt oh?! oh dear, the murder's out,
Ts thal's what all the row’s about 5
An Lour ago up slipped my toes,
Dowa fell iy lace—I atruck my nose,
This is tho spot, u spouting lide
The warm red blood 1hoe whito snow dyed 5
1 cursed my luck, but litie (bought
You, Mr. Coroner, would bo brought
To bold an Jnquest solemn aud staid
O'er tho pool my ose bad made.”
The Corono™ turncd kitn on his beel,
With & stero and most indigoant wheel ;
Tho crowd huzza'd, though all were * kold,”
When tbo talo of blood was fully told,
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OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

W feel it incumbent upon ourself to take leave of
our fricnds, the Oorporation Blowers for last year.
What o remarkable instance of the instability of
fortune do they present! Twelve months ago what
wonders woro they going to accomplish ! But now
—the resalt.

The result? Last Monday night it was achieved;
it consisted in, the slaughtering of the innocents.
There wero some two or three hundred of thom at
the least; but the most promising of the cherubs
we can slone notice. There wns Capting Moodie’s
motion to reducs tho salary of the Mayor from £600
16 £25. - Every father, they say, is proud of his own
child. Bob is remarkably partial .to his; at any
rate be was to this one. He acknowledged the pa-
ternily, and hoped to bs re-elected as o reward.

The scheme failed.  Of the same worlhy Alderman
another notico of motions was also strnck off. Form-
ally, seciously, nnd earnestly be had announced his
intention to introduce a bill for the suppression of
bouses of ill fame. Of course he didu’t do it.

Then we come to Mr. Wm. [Henry Doulton’s bun-
combe molions. Sueh o regiment! Litle Davy
Read possessesa glibe-tongue enough, but histhrost
grew soro, sud bis month parched before o got natf
way through the list. Large William did not at-
teinpt to discuss them; he coolly said ho would let
them lie over uotil next teason, whea if be has the
chanes be will agaia try to bamboozls the canaille.

Perlaps our renders may think that the rejected
and retiring members, would have got into the
Council again if they could. Never was there
a more mistaken ides. The worthy gentlemen
who have been rejected consider that a great benefit
has been confetred upon them. They were willing,
if o majority of their fellow citizeas had ocdained it,
to sacrifice their private interests another long
twelvo montb, for tbe public good; but arc re-
joiced at their deliverance. Had Craig chosco, he
could have been carried in trinmph to tho City Hall,
amid the cheers of admiring thousands. ILlad Len-
nox exercised his oratorical poswers, the whole ward
would havo uniled to do him honour. Purdy might
have been returned at the head of the poll; and,
as for our egteemed friend, Davy Read, had be but
thought fit to canvass, he could have annibilated
the Brown-McGee alliance.

We congratulate the public upon being possessed
of such o paper a3 Tne Gnoxsrer. With one ex-
ception, every member we have pitcbed into has
been expelled. Councilmen, beware |
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THE LAST SHUFFLE.

We understand that at the instance of the Gover-
nor General, the celebrated Count de Montalembert
is now on bis way to Canada, with a large instal-
ment of the pew decimal coinage, amountiog to
$100,000. The object of the Count's visit is to su-
persedo Cartior in tlie lead- of the Lower Canadian
scction of the ministry, that gentleman being about
to retive to Windsor for the remainder of bis life,
J. A. McDonald is expected to be able to lead Upper
Cauada by tue nosc; but to render the success of
this diubolical shuffle the more certain, the entire
new iostalment of Canadian coinage is to be placed
at the disposal of both leaders for the purposo of
buying up the members. Reformers of Canada are
you going to stund that? Bb?

——————
An Earthquako.

——The Globe of Thursday last makes the
novel and startlieg statemont that ¢ Montreal is
moving.” Tt leaves ms, however, in a state of the
most profound ignorance as to the destination of
tho city. It may be going to heaven. Perbapa it
is moving in tho opposite direction. 'We often hear
that such and such o place is going to the very
dovil, Won't the Globe tell us whero Montreal is
moving to.” Tho only surmise we cra mako in the
madtttor ig that Montreal is moving into the Lako to
drown itself in disgust at tho baro idea of being
mado the permanent seab of Government.

TBE TEEATRE.

Benefit nights at the Lyceum rarely turn out to
Lo completely suceessfal. Sometimes thero is & bad
bouse, at other times a bad play, and often both
together, Tho benefit of Mr. Leo on Wedoesday
evening was no exceplion to the generalrule. The
play selected for the occasion was *Night and
Mornivg,” adapted, or vather wrenched from tho
present Colonial Secretary’s novel of that name
and, if wo were to judge of the relutive success of the
author und the adapter, by what we saw ou this oce
cacion we should have no hesitation in dividing the
bonours—giving John Brougham the merit of creat-
ing five acts of thhe most profound “ Night,” und Sir
Lytton the credit of the ¢ Morning.” The only two
characters that could be tolerated were Mr. Beau-
Sfort (Miss J. Lyon) and Sarak (Miss Gleno), and
their parts did not Jast more than five minntes. As
for Fanny—the character was excruciating. The
porsonator, however, Mrs, Kellog, did tho best that
could be done for it. Philip Beaufort, (Mr. Lee) wag
correet as usual.  Altogetlier we would prefer lo
read oac page of the original novel, rather than
wilness twenty-five acts of John Broughnms §0~-
called beautiful adaptetion of it.

It wag with pleasure we bailed tbe inirodnction
of tho farce, ““Mr. and Mrs. Peter White,” after the
darkness of “ Night,” had evaporatod. Mrs. Marlowe
deserves a Cretan mark for the mannerin which
she acquitted herself as Mrs. TFhite; Mr. Marlowe,
as Mr, White wos equaliy good—though wo must
any that both overdid their parts, “Tho Mock
Minuet was a palpable failure.

Mr. G. Morris, scenie artiste to {ho Lyccum, takes
bis bencfit to-night. As his services are jndispen.
sablo to the proper getting up of a good play, and
238 he bag never been found wanting in his duty, his
beoefit should be well patronized.

8-

Now Appointment,

——Carrying out its nsual policy of bestow-
ing rewards on thoeo only who deserve them, the
present ministry bave been pleased to dub R. ML
Allen, Esq., n Queen’a Counsel.

Novel Crime.

—— Under tbe bead stalistics of crime, the
Globe classes five insane persous, This is the first
time ws ever snw insauity 82t down as & crime.
By and by poverty will be a hanging matter, wo
suppose.
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