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Trains. Coples may be I.uul at nll tho News Dopots. Sul
seription, $1: Singlo copies, 3 con
Porsons onclosing their cards unv.l $1 will Lo favored witha
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e-pald, that should
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seribers must not reglator their letiera ; for obvious reasons Jt
v exceodingly Inconvenient to us,
All lettors to bo addressed “The Grumbler,” P. 0. Toronto,
and not to any publisher or news-denler in the city.

THE GRUMBLER.

“I{ there's a holo in &’ your conts,
I redo you tent ft;

A chicl’s amang you taking notes
And, fuith, he'll pront it

Bliahed

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 10, 1864,

S':o'n"g- for the Sentimental.
Fair Dupbnc hos tréases as bright as the hue
That' lllumines the West when a summer day

clos
Ber cyes’ séem lxko onlots ladon with dew,
. “< Her1lips will compare with thé sweetest of roses.
" By Daphne's decree I am doom'd to despair,
Though oft-tinies I've prayed, the fair maid to
revoke 1t
#“No—Willie I lovc '—(thus will Do.pbnc declare
“Put that in .yaur pipe; if you will, sir, and
smole Tt 1"

Oned I thouglit that sheloyed me (O 1 fatal deceit)
For she wore at the’dance the gny wreath I had
twined her ;
Sho smiled; when I'swore, that I envied each sweet
And vow'd that in love's rosy chains I would
bind ber,
I press'd ber soft hand and a blush dyed her cheek
“Oh/| there's love” I exclaim’d, *in that cye's
liguid glancing”
She spoke, and 1 think I ean stitl hear her speak
“You koow about love what a pig knows of
dancing.”
e
- Rhapeody in & Rain Shower.

A FRAGMENT,

Itis related of a worthy and venerable pretate,
that upon the occasion of an unusually pro-
tracled drought, his chaplain. suggesicd tho pro-
pricty, nay,.-manifest duty; of offering up the
prayers prescribed by the rubrick “for rain,” and
it is further added tbat bis Lordship, on consulting
the calender, said # it would not be cfficacious to
offer up such prayers until the chenge of the
moon)’ Whether this anecdote was manufactured
to illustrate the well-known ‘sagacity and fore-

not, it bqots littie to enquire; suffice it thet
whetber the calender has lately been consulted
or not, the universa) prayers for rain during ibe
summer were ansiered and the earth—thirsty old
soul—has been drinking with avidity, and is not|
datlsfied yet. By the way, did it ever accur to any
of your renders what o determined teototallor this
planet of ours is, an unmitigatéd water drinker, a
confirmed hydropath in every scuso of the term ;
sooth to sy the old fellow deserves an infinite deal
of credit for his sclf denial, considering the nmm-
ber of leraptations every moment thrown in his
way, by bis ungrateful guest mankind! If liber-
ally supplied with his favorite beverage, he as
liverally gives from his well-stored granarics, but
onco defraud him of bis predestined dues (dews),
and he witbliolds his increase and becomes a prey
to the witheriog and scorching influence of his
superior— the sun—which, in tho absenco of|
genial showers, literally burns bim up in his fury.
Methinks old Mundus was taught a good lesson
at the time of the flood, it is thereforo casy to
account for - his proclivities—wlat s tlousand
pities man will not follow the esample, Between
ourselves, don’t you think it was very unbecom-
ing—to say the least of it—of the old patriarch
to get druuk on the strength of mooring his scow
on terra firma once more, it can only be charitably
sccounted for from bis being left so Aigh and dry
with ndre-a-rat (Ararat) near him to welcome hig
return to earth.. Though some tectotailers aver
that ke had no excuse, being so well supplied
with waiter all around.

From the loog continuance of the dry, sunny
weather the unclouded’ sky became "absolutely)
monotonous, and we bailed the advent of a murky
¢ as & substaniial enjoyment and geou-

ine relief. - In this bappy mood we. sit down aud
ruminate und write, in our study, no matter how
brown or cven black it may be.

To the Dundreary’s of the passing hour—the
ephemera of a summeors day, who flutter and
bask in the sunsbine only—all wet is distagteful
(except heavy wet) ; but surely it must be & great
blessing. when even: the phlegmatic, dull, stupid
old cabbages -scem .to -enjoy it so much; mark
hotv they twist themselves into.cvery conceivablc
shape and form reservoirs to catch the descending
drops, and -how tenaciously they hold them in
their embrace. until insatiable old Sol sips them up
again.orearth claims his share.”” Methinks the
'race of melons and must feel marvol
lously better now.tbat they can indulge their long
pent-yp appetites, and, like so many vegetable
glothg; lie sucking the delicious nectar. through
their long: tortuous probosces.

Sco the contrast exhibited on the approach - or

thought of the above distinguished personage or

during the presence of rain by another tribe in the

not.
of every DBritish heart that beats amongst us that

adjoining field, more demonstrative in their char-
acter than their lowlier neighbors, who show no
signs of gratitude,the whole familyof grasses,wheat,

corn, barley, &c., bend their graceful forms in
token of thankfulness, or, if under the impulse of
tho passing etorm, toss the accumulating drops
around tbem as though inf d by sowe sudd
paroxysm of boisterous joy, likke the fish that has
eseaped the angler’s hoolc and revels once more
uniramelled in big native stream.

Wiile the rain-storm continues we are tran-
sported in imagination to a very different scene
whick is befng enacted in the beart of tho city. It
is washing-day. The sky has grown ashy pale, in
& south-westerly dircction, overhead tho clonds
have assumed an ominous deep leaden hue, ocea-
sionally streaked with vivid lightning. - Notwithe
standiog these portentious harbingers of a
storm, Biddy, who bag- been auxiously looking for
rain to fill her barrel with soft water for the last
six weeks, and has come to an open rupture with
the next door neighbor for monopolizing more
than her sharo of the pump—persists in  bongiog
up the clothes on the line, The last clothes-pin
bas been used to secure the last remaining nnmen-
tionable «flannel toy," Biddy smiles complacently
from underncath tho sun bonncet upon her Hnished
day's work, and with all tho mative grace aud
modesty of her sex presses her crinoline in closer
proximily to hor continuations legt the. trugnt
wind, conscious of her charms, might inflate her to
the dimeusions of & small balloon and waft her
upwards through the realms of space, or perad-
venture, discover to- the- keon: mundane glance,
rents in arrear or solutions.of continuity that had
eseaped tho eharp oye of the darning noedlo.

—————""—*—,—
FENIANS AG:AINI
More m-work.’

Hardly bave we recovered from tho eflects of
the first out-burst of Fenianism in our City than
we aro startled afresh by another and more fiend-
ish disploy of tho ruGanism and cut-throatism of
thego double-dyed traitors. Encouraged by. the

terminus of the pike” affair, they again insult ond
outrage tho feclings of loyal cmzens, by stea.ltlnly,
like midnight assassing breaking into o lodge-room
and there committing acts at onco dispicablo,trait-
orous and vile.
people—of Toronto going to submit to thoso things

Arc tho people—the sovereign

tamely and without dissont, we hope not, we trust
Arnd it is oucs, ng should bo the devout wish

the dastardly perpotrators of the outrage committ-

ed in the Orange Lodge room, may speedily be
brought to justice, and receive that punishment—
we'hope at the rope's end they so richly merite
they 50 justly deserve.



PROTESTANTISM IN DANGER.

The Hon. George Brown n Fenian.

It is not many years ago since the Toronto
Globe said that Orangeism was # o baneful in-
fluence ” and “wafted to Cavada by designing
‘men.” Subscquent to {heso stalements, we be-
lieve, thoe same journal has endeavored to make
-amends for uch a broad-cast charge upon a re-
spectable organization. Mowever, there is no
rubbing out the ink with which Mr. Brown's idees
of Orangeism in 1851 were lnid before the public,
Supposing that bis notions were at that time acted
upon and that cvery Orangeman for tho last ten
years had been scorned and disfavored, how much
greater, jto-day, would have becn tho inronds
which bave rocently been attempled the peace
of our community by a band whose “watchword,”
it would appenr is ¢ Destruction.” Protestantism,

as it ig, is in danger coough from the evid

Intely afforded by the presence of a bad, evil spirit
in our midst, which, if allowed long to breathe,
must do terrible damage to ug all.  Whether the
Feniaus are made of Medes, Persians, Macedonians
or mountain rangers we do not know; but onc
thing is cortain, they are bent on mischicf, and it
is for the Orango stundard—woll supported by all
classes of Protostants—to bid defiance to the at-
tempt now made to start discuption in Canada.
The question bears more than onc serious feature,
and promivent among thesc considerations is,
“What will the quiet, orderly poople of the Lower
f‘rovinces say to connccling themselves with 2
country where the Reign of Terror seems to be
likely to take the place of the more peaceful
Reign of the Confederation? It is quite plain to us
that Orangeism must now come forward and sen-
tinelize the Province over so that the first move-
ment made towards outrage and disorder may be
put down forcvor. All good Protestants must
Jjoin beartily ia this underlaking; not rashly, not
wickedly, but with an honest desire to defend
their rights and maiatain poace in our fair land.
It is not just for a Fenian or a Roman Catholic to
say “Decause we are Fenians, becauso we are
Catholics you want to put us down.” Such is not
the case ; we go for putting down any man or any
eligue or gang of men who raise o disturbanco and
refuse respect to our Flag and honor and
obedionce to our Qucen. This is DBritish country
where no seeds of the Sepoy gender can vegetate
and grow ; and wo ask “What is our Union Jack
tous? Whath of our I Gov-
ernment ? if o pack of idle men, who are ignorant
in “vsefulness a2nd only cducated to do bad, can
raise up in our midst, without let or hindrance,
and do just what they like, go where they like,
sny whnt they like, deatroy whut they like and
just chose their own time and place for all and
everything. Let cvery Protestant think how
foolish it is for an casentially Protestant commu-
nity to look on and bave tho dread of ail this
focing them the last thing at night and the first
thiog in the morning. Our couniry can never
prosper if there is an absence of barmony, entire

st

and complete harmony in the whole land. Would,
as Br, McGee so aptly remarked the other night in
Montreal, that wo had - it in'the West, ag it is in
much abused Lower Canada, there, when the poor
moutons rest, and the country i3 said to be priest-
ridden and monk-shod, the only strife they have
is to sce who can do the most good—who ¢an ex-
tend the greatest amount of cherity. Yes, we
wish it could be so with us; wo wish the only
wrangling lere was a3 to who should take the
most active part, and do the most substantial ser-
vice, in every benevolent movement. Mr. George
Brown is to blame for & good portion of the tron-
ble with which Canada is now threatened and we
trust most sincerely that the people will not fail to
the blame of disunion in our midst in the right
quarter, It caanot be forgotten how often, and
how loud, and how long the colums or the Globe
were devoted to stirring up strife in Canade West
—to arraying Protestants against Catholics—and
to the circulation of the basest kind of epithots, one
day against Orangemen and the next day ageinst
Catbolics. We now are likely to have the fruits
of nll this; and, while the storm {hreatens, the
very sare Mr. Browu (just in good time) managed
to bury himself off in the fathoms and amongt
the mysteries of official life, where he is and isn't
responsible.  Cute, sly Mr. Brown; he tuned up
the fiddle for the fire to blaze, and now as the
flame is about to burst forth, he is safely under
the protection of John A, Macdonald, who might
bave something botter under his wing than =
rotlen cgg.

O .
Cansdinn Cockneyism.

An individual whose pacents ought not to al-
lIow him to leave his mother's apron strings, or at
all events go beyond the sound of Bow-bells in
“London the Less,” until he can bebave like a
gentleman, has been miking himself rather con-
spicious during {he term of lectures at Osgoode
Hail. e cannot forget ihat we were once boys
ourselves, and are therefore disposed to deal light-

Iy with the harmless frivolties ofhobbledyhoyhood ;
we should not even raise a cabal agaiast one, who
cbooses o assume for the nooce, the cock-tail fea-
ther and scarlet cloak of Mepbistoplicles, provided
the latter were long cnough to hide the cloven
foot. and there were no holes in the garment thro’
which the hoofs constantly protruded, but when
theso reasonuble conditions are not fulfilied, we
must tear the obnozious reg from off his shoulders,
pluck the cock-tail feather from his cap and place
bells or a white feather in its stead, which would
be more becoming than the Dutek courage with
which be thinks it necessary to supply himself,
before wantonly insulting bis fellow students, and
making tho locture.room an arena for low-lived
buffoonory! Wo hind occasion to put ¢ke drag, on
this young gentleman's fas¢ career on a former . oc-
casion, and as he has put more steam on, we tell
him once for all, that if he do not “ceaso his
fupniog.” . We shall do bim drowner and erisper
than be ever wag done boforo I (Verd. sap.)

“Honest¥ Abe.”
Honest roverio of “Honest Abe" just after the
completion of his recent Mossage.

Four years ago when I first came

To rule ynd govern this' great nation,
I bad whate'er I chose to namo
At my command, to quench the flame,
And stop the rising conflagration,

Had plenty monoy, plenty men,

And Uncle Sam’s unsullied oredit,
And thought a “Big Thing” I'll be when
This poor rebellion’s crushed, for then

T bad not learned, as now, to dread it.

Ihought the North a force could bring
The world nor all maunkind could in jure,
And felt, although a pradont thing,
That when she did bound in the ring
She'd curl her tail without my ginger.

Alas! T've gingered her old tail
So mucb, to keep her carenss going,
That 'm afraid her copper)l fail,
And al. the world will see how stale
Have been my bragging, puffs, and blowing.

I've issued greenbacks, called out troops,
Committed crimes that even shock me,

Declared both France and England dupes,

To notice me though-neither stoops, R
But there they sit, and laugbingly, mock me

And bere’s Brazil about to find .
A greetinfraction of her laws,

I “guess” ['ll have to be sokind

And beg her pardon, though inclined
By holy Paul to smnck her jaws.

Bat if I should indulge my pession,
I'd have to do the thing ¢éncog.
Jobn Bull and France have quite a fashion
Which leads them frequently to thrash'un,
Who thus attempts to act the dog.

About “Relations Foreign,” I
Have in my Message fibbed o little,
But prudence has no reason why
I'should proclaim that every tie,
Which once was strong. is now so brittle.

To make the people think I'm right,
And ell my policy porfection,
- I've been 8o modest and polite
As their attention to invite
To my unanimous election.

But after all I can but grieve,

To really know my hopos are flagg ing,
Yet Ihough the wise may disbeliove,
The simple Il at last deceivo

By lofty Messages, and bragging.

e
A “Raid” BuxpeCted.

Wo anticipate o “raid” on this ofice by the
newsboys this morning.




Scraps from o Sermon.

Scraps of & sermon found near St. George's
Church, Kingston, supposed to have been dropped
by theDean of Ontario and restored to him,with the
findors compliments, through ihe kindness of tho

Qrumbler.
My dear beloved Ohristian fold

Attend to me o twinkle,

‘While sermons old to you I hold ;
(Aside) which I thinkis no bad wrinkle.
It is most true while you I view,

I've come to the conclusion,

That ye are in sad stato of dearth

And know not your salvation.

You are not taught, full well I thought,
How to avoid damnation,

The means of grace, don't make o face,
Is the Church of the Reformation.

It is my intent, on it Pm bent,

To teach yon all the rituals,

That shiould you from him bo sent
May know the slightest tittlo,

‘Whbon I was o%er ther Leighen bridges
With o mighty congregation,

My sermong on the common prayers
Did prove to them salvation.

We first commence with test trast,

To wake your venersrion.

If in confession, next you'll burst

TIl gront you absolution.

Now thisbeloved is = gift

DIroct from great Saint Potor,

To whom was given of carth,

I bave them at my finger.

The creed indecd of course heliave,
Also St. Athannasiug’,

And to your faith I trustand leave
The Nicine cling tenacious.

Salvation is o simplo thing,

Not hard to be obtained,

Which tho Ghurcl’s rules will aucely bring,
‘If your fuith is not unfeigned.

Tbho Litany full bard we cry

For all our peccadilloes,

And mercy ask with many a sigh

For us unhappy sinners,

This my brethren is enough

For you just at the preseat.

I would not have you ever stuffed,

Your stomachs might resent it.
.

The Confederation,

An Irish correspondent of ours suggests that the
name of the proposed Confederacy be © Bally-
broguebigginantyara.,” We think it would do
very well,

Maoyor Medcalf,
Whatever our opinion may bo with regard to the
qualification of old Square-tocs in an educational

tho ofico which he now fills, there can be but one
opivion with regord to the mouner in which ho bas
discharged the onerous duties which have devoly-
¢d upon bim during the past year, viz: that ho bas
foitbfully and zealously fulfilled tho responsibili-
ties of bis situation with hovesty and impartiality.

quail and honest citizens rest secure,

Medculf

— e

Charties’ Concerts:

Are there not enough charitably disp

point of view, and that is not so-unfavourabls for

Let the citizens show their appreciation of his ef-
forts for their welfare and prosperity by returning
him with such a majority as will make Fenians
With him
at the belm, we nced fear no danger, for to no one
that wo know of can the rights and safety of the
people be better entrusted tban to Francis H.

d Ama-

City Counoil.

Mr. Rice Lowis then drew the atteation of the
Board to the necessity that cxists for sending a
better clags of men into the Oily Council. Vide
Leader. Report of Meeting of Board of Trade.

This i3 certainly refreshing, Mr. Lewis wishing
a botter class of men in the Council ; what class
of mon does the old gont reqaire ? Is Lo desirous
of having the old pelmy days of nail contractors
without Public Tender ; is ho annoyed that he bas
failed in getting the contract this yesr, or does he
wish o seat in the Chamber himself,

Tbat the Gouncil is not what we would liko to
see it, we admit, but we think it & great joko that
a man like Mr. Lewis should propose a remedy ;
a man that wo have no hesitation in saying could
not bo clected by his fellow clectors as Chimney
Inspector, and the only thing that astonished us
was that some member of the Board of Trade, did
not suggest the necessity of baving a better class
of men belonging to the Board of Trade. It iscer-
tafaly no wender that some partics refuse to be

sufferiegs and bardships of the poverty-stricken,
They would, we bave no doubt be entirely suc-

eveats, “remember the poor,”
Advico to Farmers,

(By the Rev. Mr, C——ec.)

Advice to farmers it i3 my business to give,

What things to do, and how to live,

How to get up and how to go to bed

How to milk the ducks, and how to be fed,

How to suck the calves, and make the roosters lay

Aow to give the heaves by seeding musty hey

|ITow to coax the heas to lay fresh eggs,

How to save from frost the old cock's legs,

How to save honey by giving the cows pens,

How 1o mnke houses for the little bees,

How to be thrifty, how to be wise

In all this the great secrct lies.

Always take the “Farmer,” and read thro’ & thro'

That's the best thing I can advise you to do,

Ficst, buy a farm ; pay for it if you can;

If in advanco, your're the better man

Then get an ox, & pig, and & cow,

Nest a big dog to bow, bow, bow,

A sheep you must have, a duck and & drake

(And don’t forget this, for meroy’s sake,

But before you commence all this strifo,

Be sure and get yourself a nice little wife

Next a little baby, to cry Pa, Pa, Pa,

Then you may laugh, ka, Aa, ka.

tour singers and Artistes in Toronto, to get up
during the winter months charitics concerts in
aid of the poor 7 The amount of poverty and des-
titution, at present, in the ¢ity, is pitiful and wo
are quite sure thers arc numbers of kind-hearted
ladies and gentlemen who would gladly contribute
their musical abilities for the amelioration of the

cessful and the Corporation we feel confident
would do their part in providing & Hall, Let some
one set the ball a~-going and show to our Sister
Citics and Towns, that we, of Toronto, at all

didates for Municipal bonors, when they arc
liable to read such remarksas we bhave quoted
frora tho above speech. The evil can be remedied
withont the assistance or adrice of » man wbo
crics 03 he goes along the street—
“Shine out feir Sun
Till I bave bought a glass
That I may see my
Shadow as I pass.”

—————
8t, Patrick’s Ward, ho !

What scriptural character does the “dwar(”
Assessor for St. Patrick's Ward, when leading the
“big fat Alderman” for tho “goosepasture” thro’
Dummer Streot, remind you of ?

Paunch’s (Pontious) Pilot.

s d

AMUSEMENTS.

Royal Lyceum.

On Toesday evening tho Jlidden Ilaxd and
Black-Eyed Susan wero played for the benefit of
Miss E. Jobnston, to » full house. Miss Johnson
appeared in the double character of Archio the
News-boy, and Capitola Black the Heiress, both of
which were well rendercd by her.  She will doubt-
Jess beecomo o great favorite in Toronto, al-
thongh wo think if she fthrew herself sbout ” less,
her performances would Ye moro appreciated.

Mr. Pope as Major Warfield acquitted bimself
well ag did Mr. Connor as Black Donald. Mr.
Nr. Daly was excellent as Wool. Herbert Grey-
son was well personated by Allen Halford, and Mc.
Myers gave his Colonel LeNoir with his usual
ability. The minor parts of the pieco were credit-
ably performed. During intermission, Mr.Wigging
favoured us with the “Bold Soger Boy” for which
he received an encore. In the after picce, Misg
Jobnson appeared as Black-cyed Susan to advan-
tage, and Mr. Connor as William, acted bis pact
tbrough with marked ability. Miss Myers was “up”
for o benefit last night, when wo were glad to see
a crowded Louse. More anon.




[SRENG

A Tale of o very nico young Man
b

IN TWO PARTS. PART FIRST.

"Twas Sabbath'eve in bleak November

(A night some folk will long remember)
. One =—— Jamos, an am'rous weight

Went out to see his “heart’s delight,”

His garments wero of sable huo

—He woro a stiff white choker too,

And 'mongst the sanctimonions clan

He pass'd for a fvery nice young man [

In converantion, he, was quite select,
=A chogen vessel—one of the elect.
Or to cut- @ very long tory short, he

. Was a nice young man for a small tea-party,
And a follower of the lowly—meck and humble
~Maid of all work—sweet Kitty Bumble
‘Who—bo it known then used to stop
At Stephen Drayman’s oystor shop |

Sweet Kitty, and this gay young buffer

Made Stephens’ malt and oysters suffer

Now its very well known that oysters and toddy,
Will play the dence with any-body :

Now all that happoned 'twixt he and Kitty

Has nought to do with this our ditty,

Stay, yes it bag, but then you see

For reasons of propriely

‘Wo pass the scens and view the curtain rise,

‘Where bonest James is taken by surpriso’

At sound of Nra. Raymond’s warning tread,

Up, away be runs and-hides beneath tho bed!
* L] " »

. .

PART SECOND,

Says Mrs. Raymond, pray Miss Dumble

How came this table in such o tumblo ?

Just then she 'spied the garments of @ man

And quickly from the room, the Mrs. ran

And near adown the stairs camo falling

Thus, for ber husband loudiy,bawling:

‘O, Stephen! Stephen | Stephen Drayman
#Quick | hurfy up ! make haste! this way man |

Now Stephen when he beard the bobbery

He thoight 'twas murder—fire—or robbery

And waited not for a second hearing ’

But quickly up the stairs came tearing

Right into Bumble's room be sped

Poor ~——— cratiled ffln "neath the bed
And thére Le stood as once stood Adam
Before Indignant Steve and Madame
Ok, dear) oki, dear! good Mts. Drayman
'm s0 ashamed=—what shall I say mam ?
On me priy you both take pity

And don’t e hird on my dear Kitty

Do npthing rash, thalie du¢ reficction

And don't disgrics my high conncetion

Bit Stepben, stariped aud 1o ore
“Get out you rafical-~kns
Thie quickly out'of doors did timb)
The uslucky Jameés and poor Miss Bumble.
Then homo h¢ scampered through the dirt
A ruffled dickey in bis ghizt.

MORAL. ~

Now oll young man who go to spark

In otber folke' houses after dark

Be your position high or low

Take due precaution wherd you go

‘Never go kigher than the first floor

And always provide for 2n open back door,

Or you may get play'd the sclf-same trick -

That befell our poor unfortunate Dick,

Bringing disgrace on your high contection

And leaving the houso with'a Boot-injéction.
' —— e

Our Btreeots.

Dionysius the Tyrant in olden time, ‘gl,z'c'g he
wished to display to Damoclcs, ono of his courtiers,
the uncertain tenure of this life ; placed him in the
midst of overy luxury, and cnjoyment, but sus-
pended by a korschair from the ceiling of bis apart-
ment and directy over bis couch a naked sword,
which quite took away all his sonse of onjoyment,
so runs tho story. In walking down tho South
sido of King street, from York to Yonge streets,
the "passer-by is subjected to dangers that quite
throw into the shade apything Damocles encount~
ered.  First ho has to pass by the ruins of the
Rossin House with & huge pieco of Roof over-
hanging him end thrdatening bim with anifhila-
tion, and held in'its place by a support not néaily
80 tenacious a3 o horse-bair. ‘Next the Rorain
Buildings, with their falling statiits endanger his
safety, and lastly the old Globe office with its
scaffolding of loose boards, and its walls looking
Just as if they wore on tho poiat of comlng down
and burying somo luckless wight beneath the
ruins. Perhaps our Oity Fathers wish to incul-
cate the lesson taught by Dionysius : but in be-
half of people with weak nerves, and of those who
still wish to enjoy life, we are compelled to Grum-
ble at such o danger.

chrismqs.rresents !
Wa were agked the-other day by a fair fricnd
of ours, which was the feal place in.Toronto. for
Christmas Presents, in tho shape of Bopks, Photo-
groph Albums, Fancy Statiouery, &c., &e, to
which we replicd by the following
IMPROMPTU
Beaming with smiles and always at his stand,
And ever ready at the fairs command:
Caatiously choosing books for every taste
Knowledgo forall readers, néver in basfe :
All thet may please and enlighten tho mind 1
8o prithes, step in I—pray do not lag bebind )
The young lady could 'pg;t reglst the te\ﬁp{:;ﬁon
to “gtep in,” and after baving spe : !
the conténts of her pursé, feft théshop unéonsious-
ly bumming the air—"QL, Clialie is my,:'ﬂdgli,:n:g..”

We ind the pleasure of seeing, this fao body of|
troops march down. King. street during :the week;

+

- ‘Schocl Trustees.

Wo have our eyo upon certajn gentlomen of the
Board.of School Trustees and will in dun timo at~
tend to thelr cases. Their action in & recent mat-
tor with regard to promotions .in Phocbe street
school is characteristic, tho lady, who was most
deserving of the vacancy over the junior class
and to whom tbey promised it, thoy throw over
and gave it to the onc who Aad miost friends.
Gentlemen, wo will Teave no stone untirned to fix
your flint for you.

——— .

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Col. Bunghole, Kingston.

It would bo a.difficult matter to givo advice in
your caso. When ‘an Insurance Company gets
severely bitten, they becomo more careful in taking
futuro riske. A burnt child dreads the fire. Besides
you arc not looked upon a8 was Omsar’s wife—
above suspicion.

J. C., Chambly.~Wbhy don’t you write. Will

see you personslly in o week or two.

ANNETTR.—We are always willing to obligo the

fair gex to our utmogt, but really you are asking

too much. .
SPECIAL NOTICE,

The English system of getting up meslp_is now

the Fuglish Ohop House, King street-West, Fror
the crowded appearauce of., his tables there is n

City. To business.men it is of especial bénefit,they
being able to get a lunch or dinner &t a few mo-
ments notice, Call on Lim once and you will be
certain to go again,

Messis, Malcomson & Harding, No, 164 Yonge
Street, Toronto, bave lately opened with & new
and thorough assorted stock of Groceries, Provis-
ions, Wincs, Liquors and Farmers Produce, to
which we beg 1o call the attention of our readers,
Their stock will be found -repletein every respect
and wortby af inspection before buying elsowhere,
give them & call.

Drug SBtore.

Wo would -call the attontion of 1be citizens to
the fact that Mr. James, Druggist, King street, con-
stantly keeps on hand-u well selected stock of: fine
drugs, cbemicals, toilet articles, soaps, brushes,
&c., &c. Mr, Jamez bas had great expericnce in
his linc of business and is thoroughly qualified to
fill up correctly physicians’ prescriptions, and wo
trust Yt he may bave that liberal support ex-
tended to him of which, in our opiniob, he is so
eminently deserving.

Toronto Skating Rink.
Tho Toronto Skating Club opened their fine
Rink yesterday, and the .most favorablo auspices.
The Riok bas undergone o thorough overhauling
and is now in splendid condition. Of jthe many
public planes of resort for skating last winter we

headed by . their splendid-band, . O .on
their marlial, bearing ang trim . appearance is. vn.
neceasary ; suffice it to -say. every man of them

marched as proud as a Peacock.

question:: if any received greater patronsge..than
‘‘tho Toronto,” and wo_fecl confident that under
the’ inanagemeit of Mr. Jsmes Fraser, who bes

charge of 1€ this ‘winter, It will losé "ﬁodogfof'llb

old patrons.

carricd out to perfection by Mr. L, H. Hunter of ,

doubt tho plan has now become popular in thig



