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83y “We'll go oo ln the usual way in the meantime
at any rate”—I retired bome, and to bed—got the

™ 1f tuerc’s a ke In a’your coals
1 rode you Tewt B

A chicl'samang you taking notes,
And, falth, he'dl prent it

nigl , in which 1 imagined that I ‘was boing
crushed Ly n cart-loud of statutes, that Mr. Wilson
and Mr. Cameron wero | Iaying at ouchre on the top
of them, while )r. Eccles and Mr. Iinrrison were

SATURDAY, NOV. 27, 1868,

THE S8TATE TRIALS.

My DEAR GRUMBLER,—I sometimes read the Gilobe;
but don’t prejudge me on that account, for itis only
occasionally, when I feel my feelings too elastic,
s ’that I venture on that spiritual condenser, the Grit
+]' . organ, whero I never fuil to get & damper which
] | keeps them dowa for a week after.  An old maiden
; aunt had just lefc a fat legacy lagt week, and I was
* 60 elated and transported by the intelligenco that &
‘ ¢opy of the Globe was actually nccessary as a se-

dative. Ob openiug it I was thrown into o state of
i} - intense cxcitement when I found that the conslitu-
i tion was to be tried that morning by their Lordships
': of the Queen’s Benclh. Fecling soms little interest
in the article in question, and being desirous of see-
ing its fate, I spent two dsys in the courls with
) what profit L am going to communicate.
E
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Fivst, lot me premise that I krow nothing of law,
and would almost ns soon read an editorial in the
¥ Colonist and Atlas as a chapter of Blackstone, or a

) * page of Coke upou Lyttolton. During the firstday

1 was in such a chaotic stato of bewiiderment that

.C can hardly describe the proceedings; I have an
"jndistinct recollection of threo stately-looking gen.
“tlemen bebind o long table, one with & haadsowe
‘face and @ fanltless Roman nose, enother with a
portly persou, eterually taking notes in o book ie
which his face wag almost buried, and the othey

a gontleman in mapners and (to my woeduca-

ted teste ataoy ratc) an ornament to the judi-

cial dignity. These were tho Judges, nnd, with
© their appearauce and conduet, I, an & Canadian,
! wag well satisticd. The rest is chaos. I badsome
, impression that Mr. Wilson was very erudite, Mr,
+ Patterson tolerably clear, Mr. Cameron intensely
1 bombastic, Nr. Eccles rather noisy, Mr. Blake very
{ promjsiog, and Mr. Harrison deucedly ditto. In the
! middle of Mr. Cameron's “constitutionl-aw awgu-
ment” I wont down to Mr. Molloy’s, lost my appetite
" at his table, and recovered my spirits by borrowing
i from his decanter. I lingered through the doy
. without receiviug a singlo uotion of the drift of the
E' argurents; the only thing that pleased me was the
¥ conclusion. For, after a forcible appeal to the ¢rurt
b not to endanger the constitution, and that its mea-
. sure should nt once be taken by the undertaker, if
! their Lordsbips had any ides of giving judgment
. againet " my client,"—the Chief Justice, as if quite
- uged to that sort of Summery, quietly called  Mec-
‘; Nish ood Obivy,” (lbe next ease) as much as to

ing sn Trish jig round the whole. Next day I
determined to magter the wholo affair—I repaired
to the Common Plens; where I found two Judges,
one with an extremely comfortable-looking person,
decidedly a man of weight, and the other o smooth,
gontlemanly, clear-beaded, good-tempered, jocular
sort of old gentleman, whose complacent smile was
my only consolation through that awful day. I
took notes, which I give for the benefit of your
readers, I don’t protend to comprehend theri even
now, but here they arc:—

Mr.Gwynne roso bebind & rampart of books (nasty
yellow shecpskin-covered things) and spoka for two
bours. Igive the gist of bis nrgument as I under-
stand it. My Lords, this is a very important case
—liberties of tho people—indepondence of Parlia-
ment—AMnagna Chorla sanclity of an oath—respon-
gible government—20th Victoria, cap. 22.—In the
first count we say that he voted—in the second,
that ho sat—in the third, that he voted, and in the
fourth, that he did botb, &e., &c. Colourable and
fraudulent Post Master General—Snooks wersus
Stykes, 501 Pork Chops Reports, Tip versus Suip,
2st, B. & U. 702— or” ought to rc construed
copulatively, not disgjunctively, as the maniac Mur-
ray will have it—if your Locdship’s “or” is the same
as my “ or” judgment for plaintiff—defendant did'nt
resign the office of Attorney General properly—can’t
do indirectly what he can't do directly, Homlet vs.
Laertes 701, Shakspere's reports, Jarndyce vs. Jarn-
dyce 200th, Dicken's reports, also, Bardell vs Pick-
wick, 1st Dicken's reports marginal notes a3 good
a3 the text.

Cnueron : You've nothing but the mragin left
(maiden joko very beavy).

Gwynne: Only change once—qua Executivo Coun-
cillora—judgment for plaintill.

Mr. Anderson made o few observations in & toler-
ably comwmon genso way, but was too overcome to
report them.

Mr, Cameron, Q.C. (Quirky Codger).—Must put—
aw—common senso out of view—has nothinz to do
with—aw, the law. Preseat enlightened IHouse of
Awsembly—aw, bns given the vehdict for defendant
—Lerdships will not intawfeaw——Act—distinctly
says—aw—‘ whenevaw” now whenevaw means at
any timo tbat is whenevaw. hav'at got o leg—
aw—to—aw—strod upon—plaintif used up—aw—
Why—oaw—dont they leave it—aw—to Fellowes
and Avogus Morrison and Forgebson and—aw—
Gowan to decide—tbey have said no,wo'll como into
the Cuwis of Law—judgment for defendent,

Mr. Ecclos—Had beard four counsel, my lords—

clever man then) have fooled juriesand bamboozled
witnesses—goiug to try it on yer lawdships—Un-
coastitutionnl—Queen's assent—ao go. Smith was
a fool when ho drew up act. Felt pretty well satis-
fied with bimself, whateser their lordships might
think~-can’t stullify yourselves by giving verdict
for plaintiff.

1 fell asleep here, and didn’t wake till the officer
of the court aroused me ; went bome very wise, and
quite satisfied thot the bar is a great institution.

Yours, diffidently,

A Gaeex Horx.
— —

CGEORGE BROWN AND HIS PIG HEAD.

(IN EASY LESSONS FOR THE YOUNG )

George Browa bas got a pig, and bis name is
Head, aud be could not get him to go home. * Do
go home, dear lit-tle Head,” said the Grit, “I want
to make & meal of you; our sky does not a-gree
with you, aad we want you to go home, and on my
knees I beg you to go, aod we will thank you ve-ry
much, Buttbe pigwould notgo till he was re-called.

Then George Browa puff-ed the great Bul-wer,
and said, “ Deas Cax-ton, do get this tire-some Head
to go bome,and I will read * My nov-el,” and praise
it in the Globe, nnd say you are o clev-er man, and
8 great states-man.”

But Bul-wer would not henr him.

Then George Browe met & lot of Eog-lish Ed-it-
ors, aod he vegged them to make Bul-wer call the
lit-tle pig howme.

But the Times an-swer-ed, “No, lit-tle Qeorge,

you are a bad boy, snd a noi-sy fel-low, and wo
can-not belp you a-ny more.”
So George was very an-gry, and ho call-ed on a
mob of peo-ple ¢a get up a row, and meet in a rage,
and pasg re-so-lu-tions, and make the Times force
Bul-wer to cnll the pig Lome. But the crowd eaidy
“We are sick of your naugh-ty ways, anl you must
be a good boy, or we will bave you smack-od sund
put to bed.

Then George went to the par-ty and said, let us

have our din-ner, and make & noise in the streets,
for T am hup-gry, and want somo meat and some
pud-ding, and wo will shout till we shall make the
peo-ple to get ri¢ of the row, and force the Ziv ¢s to
com-pol Bul-wer to call Ifead home.”
So they bad their din-ner, and made a bad noise,
but they did not get the par«ty to shout loud e-
nough to make the peo-ple com-pel the Zimes to
force Bul-wor to urge Head to go home.

So George went to Shep-pacd and said to him,
% George pitch into Head in the Globe, and a-rouse
tho par-ty to n-gi-tate the peo-ple to urge the Zimes
to com-pel Bul-wer to call Head home. But it wag
no go; for the par-ty is qui-ot, and tho pco-ple are
not raov-ed, and the Times is mute, aad Bul-wer I8
writ-ing * What will he do with it,” (the pig) and
the pig is at the sty, and will not get over and go

flatter wyself 1 know all about it (he must be s

hame.



THE PADLOCK’S RETURN.
A TOUCHING SCENE.

Many of our readers will remember the sudden
and wysterious disappearance of Padlock, an attache
of the store of Messra. Rice Lewis & Co., Iardware
Merchanta in this eity. For two years the curnest
and persevering efforts of Mr. Lewis to peaetrate
the mystery of Padloelc’s fate (to whom, it is said,
he, Mr. L., was much attached) proved unavailing,
and s settled melancholy, which threutened to be
attended with serious results, took possession of Mr.
Lewis in consequence. Lortunalely, however, re-
cent events have dispelled Mr. L.'s anxicty, and re-
stored the portliness and rotundity of his- moble
figure.

The following decply-interesting sketch faithfully
illustrates the course of those “recent events” to
which we refer:—

Scese 18T.—[Mr. Rico Jewis seated alono in bis private offico,
soliloquises.]

Sure 1 such is life, its thairest visions fade,

16 bhrighiest hiopes benathe tbe gloumy sbado

Of unforseen mbisoriuacs wither, dic,

And)avo tho heart a prey 1o bopeless misery.

1 oncest was happy—gayest of the guy,

But, suro ! thoy stole ny swatest life away,

Xy dhacling Padlock, sourceof all my pride,

So bem ko stoad, so slately by my side,

Why was 1y very heart thus foully tricd ?

Why do I live? Why aint 1 loug since died ?

(1le bursts ioto tears.)

Enter Master Charles Leiois oxclalming,—ON, 13, he's found 1
Mr. Rice Leuis (mourafully)~—1¥ha's lownd, my purty son ?
Master Lewzis—Whby, Padlock, Pul
Mpr. Rice Lewis (starting up)~Padlock ! my Padlock, run,

Bring bhat and cont, Whero is he? quickiy fy 3

Let me oncest moro behiold hiw ere 1 div 5

Oncest more enfold bian in my thender cluteh,

Al e, 1 fuint, this—hn }—ha 1—ka I—is quite 100 much.

[He falls senseless to the fluer, Lut s quickly revived by the
tonder assiduities of Master Lewis, and covveyed in a cab to
Upton's wharf, on which Padlock Las just stepped from the deck
of & Propellor.]

Scrsy: 28D.—[Mr. Rico Lewis and Padlock.)

Mr. Rice Lewis (faling fenderly upon i'adiock.)—

My brave, my beautiful, my Padlock, am I thon

I'ennitled to embrace you oucest nguin ?

To (hondly clasp.you to my yhearniog heart ;

My pride, my joy, wo never more will part—

Como to my arinsl Lere shalt thau fhondly rest

Ia piltowed softucss on my loviog Lhreast.,

{Padlock, we presume, was too wuch aflected to rpeak, for be
uttered * povera word,” but fell heavily at the leet of Mr, Lowisr
to tho ovident dotriment of {he lalter gentiemnu's corne. Mr*
L. was, howoser, too much elated nt the recovery of bis Jong-lost
« dhanliog” to notico what, under otlier circumelances, would
have proved o painful iofliction, Not long, however, was Fade
Jock ollowed to rotain his hunble atlitude.]

Mr, Rice Lewis=Help1 rhuise bim up,”uot would I wolcons
{bus
My Padlock home. Frionds ) come rejoico with us,
Tho lost ia fhound ; quick lot us bear bin Leoco,
And colebhralo the day with joy intenso.
Hors, Lo tho word, and bhanisbed evory paiv,
For Rico's Padlock ia Jiimself again,
Master Charles Lewis—Ta ] shadl I fetch & Cab ¥
Mr. Rice Lewis— Cnb, me Bo Cabs, rash youth ;
Shouldhora, shal) bear my Phadlock hence, forsooth ;
Shouts shall bo rhaised, a0d wo with joy will slog,
01l great Torouta with our thriumph rling.
Fhricads boar & hand, or if T may niake blotler,
o carry Phadiock home, plaso loud a shiouider ;
Thanks, node flricnds, now march ju lio dincreet,
Until you reach tho centre of Kiog stroet.

[And merch thoy did with Dear Padlock elovaled; upon the

shouldors of four stout Pali In touchi v pect
silonco thoy wonded thoir way unti] King etrcot wae reschied,
when tho Royal Canadian Rifles’ Band, summoned hastily by

friend Lewis, slruck up “8vo the Conquering Horo comes,” to
whicb soul.inepiring tune Mr. I.. improviscd und sung tho fol.
lowing opproprixio Linevs, o multitude of voices swelliog tho
chorus :)
Seo the long loxt Hero comes,
Sound 1he trumpet, beat {ho drws ;
Padlock’s reseued Irom the bay, -
And uo moie ahinll run away., ‘;;
See tho lung lost Hern comes,
Sound the trumpet, brat the drums;
Shouts ba rhuised, and Lanished pain,
Ladiock is iimsolf agsin.
Thus with skouts and sougs of {riunph, wax the lovg lost

Padlock welcomed houe.

Scexe Lasr—Is required to completo tho pletuve. Mr, Lewis
standing at tho dovr conlemplating his returued “dinchog,'”
is gowd humoaredly rallied by a friend.

Ny, Party, [1o Jowis]=You sly oll fox, Iguess 1his fhnsy stufl

Brmboozles some, hut Paliaw 1 1I'm up to soull,

T'll take the odds, meo, that the Padleck's been

Dowu in your ccitar for these long months seen,

Mal bal you rogue, I scarce kmow where your

uate bs,
For deep Inia sthemos for adverlising gratis.
Friend Lewis turned away, but whether to conceal a merry

cnnscious twiukle of his hazed otdy, or to veil dis bursting in:
dignation, we leavo {o be detormived by our reailers.

——

A PLEA TOR THE POST OFFICE CLERKS.

Wae should very much like to know tle ulility of
opening the Post Oflice at seven a. m. in the wianter
season. Very few persous cater the office before
cight, and no inconvesience whatever would bo
suffered by any party if Fost Office business were
to begin at that hour. Oun the other lend,
the present system is a serious bardsbip to the
clerks and those with whom they board. Those
living at a distance from tho ofiice, as most of them
do, must be up at six, before the sun has risen;
no time is given to them during ofice hours,
so that they have tho option of going without,
or compelling tho servants to rise in the cold at
five or half-past five, to prepare their matu-
tinal wnen). Some of tbem are kept seven bours
from the time they enter the office, without sitting
down, going out, or resting for o moment; they.
then get an hour or 50 for dinner, and the morning's
labour is then repeated for thres or four kours moro
Surely, as o mere matter of common humnnity,
the Post Office should not be open till eight, and wo
fecl gure, that if the merchants would only express
their opinion on behalf of the Clerks, the authoritie
gladly comply with so reasonable & demand,

—_—

MECHANICS' INSTITUTE LECTURES.

Wo bave a bons to pick with the Managing Com-
mitteo of tho Mechanics’ Institute. Why is it that
yoar after year they persist in selecting subjects for
their Wiater Course of Lectures, which are calcula-
ted to frighten ordinary people into staying at
home. Last year the Lectures proved a financial
failure, and judging from the Bill of Fare for the
present Session, we are inclined to predict a similar
result. It is not impossible to secure the services
of gentlemen wilting to lecturo on popular ag well
ag intructive themes, a dozen might with easo be
procured, who would not ouly fill the St. Lawrence
Hall, but delight thefr audiences. We do hdpg that
another year a more popular list of subjects will be
brougnt forward, and our word for it, the ccffors of
the Institute will gain by the change.

FUNERAL ELEGY.
0% THUB CONSERVATIVE CONVENTION.

Tho kuell hiag sounded solemnly nod slovw,
Great Gowan's innsterpiceo ig Luown no moro,
Lif. less and cold i1s moulderiug dust liea Jow,
And bopn Juss monyners teass of angulsh pour.

Slowly and gadly droopes) the great deparled,
Beavely it struggled with its bastening doow,
Tiopo fled abashed, aud Crawiord clicken Liesrted,

Tle sullurer Jaft Lo misery and gloomn.

Great Ulatt looks ou fu deep and mourn ful sorrow,
Tho Gowan's sereeches its departure seal,

Mocdy—and Iope-tess looks it for tho Morrow,
Aud sadly tuens too Jate for life ¢ 0'Neil.

Vaiuly it turns, the sands of |k aro Muwing,
Gritn fate is hovering for its latest breath,
Ining, and wore faint, its painfal guspas are growing,
Flickors lifo's fuiling spatl:, then sinks jv death,
The knoll hag svunded solemuly and slow,
Grent Gowan's innsterpieco is koown no more,
Lifeless and cold its mouldoring dust lies low,
And hopeless mouroers tears of avguish pour,

—_

THE THEATRES.

Theetricals at the Royal Lyceum have been kept
up in good style by Mr. and Myrs. Chanfrau during
the past week.  Mr. Chanfrau, as the celebrated do-
lineator of the Mose Boy is well known to our thea~
tre-going commuanity. We cannot say that we are
enamoured of this character. It is so dreadfully
real in Mr. Chanfrau’s hands that it wakes us un-
comfortable, However, his role of comedy is not
confined to this character, but extends through
many of those pieces in which English stars are
wont to shine. The fair Mrs. Chanfrau, who sings
very sweetly, has an admirer in every person who
has bad the pleasure of witnessing neat and classi-
cal personations.  Mr. Nickinson bas also assisted
during the past week with bis accustomed succoss.

We perceivo that Mr. Petrie, Maoager of the City
Theatre, has reduced the price of udmission one-
half; this, together with bis very cxcellent Com-
pany, should sccure him crowded bouses. Mr.
Hardenburgh is so well known in Torosto, that we
need not do more than raention the fuct of bis en-
gogement at the City Thealro, to procure him a
hearty welcome from wmany old fricnds.

-—
Bright,
—— The Editor of the Colonist in describing
the incidents that followed the recent shooting of a
constable—a, very laudable aclion wo think—gays :
¥ Kane, the prisoner, was immediately apprebend-
cd, and it was discovered, that the unfired barrel of
his gun was londed ; the other of course was not.”

We should rather thiok not—if its contents, as tho
Colonist says, bud just then been lodged in - the leg
and thigh of the unlucky constable. Howerver, it
was not this sage conclusion’that we wounld draw
particular atiention to; it is rather to the cuteness
of those who discovered thnt the wnfired barrel was
loaded. Tf it wns found that tho barrel which had
been discharged was lozded, of course no importance
could attach to the discovery ; but to find out thay,
tho barrel of & gun was loaded beforo it wag fired—
which naturally leads to the supposition that a gun
barrel could Le fired before it was lorded—is o dis-
covery which beats those of Donati and Watt all
to pieces, :



DEDICATED T0 YE EDITOR OF YE COLONIST.
"Tas boon of lale eur Jot to mark
A proud, conerited, reribbling spark,
With wit tlLat served to show at most
Its mastor's lkeness ton post 5
Yet fols of yvara this Llado Lins been
Parson and yecalulor keea,
Now, having run this vatied towr,
Ten times more pompous ihan belore,
He sits bim down with pen to prop
Cartior and Sicolto’s calinot shop.
«Sle=if my judginent you'll allow,
Flee’ro trumps—and sure [ougbt to koow,
Yo Grils pay quick s dug submission
Aad acquicso in my decinoa.” -

A ecribbler, sure, of sucha cast

Should not be coldly, Lighlly passed ;
Sv, reudor, please, by this and that,
Wa'll bave  litUe feiendiy chat
*Mougst all our olhor varied 1atter,
*Bout this qucer bit of human paturo;
A gamplo botier mnidc Tor fun,

Sure ucver breaihied beneath the sun 3
But, faith, wo'll leavoe nll clso alone,
And look his written themes upon 5
See, here thoy ¢corae Yoose und disjoined,
Aud what 2 mist they leave hehind §
Hovw slow they drag, whal want of sense,
Whoevor saw 80 el prelonce ¥

@ Reform the Preax, I') lead the way,”
{So wrote this spark tho olher day,)

“ You Editors must learn to write

« [n strains more courteous and polite 3
« You're bungiers all, I plainly sce,

« And each one must be taught by we;
« You'ro worthices kaxves, you're lrifices, too,
« Grilites and Moderules, Rouge aud Blue ;
« Your vilo atiempla, and valzar mess,

« Disgrace the nission of the Press ;

« To change this wrelched state of thiugs,
« And give theso cryiug evils wings,

« Each ane who dares & feuder frame

« Munt for tho futuro sign bis nmnc.”

+ Hold there,” the Leader quick replics,

# No doubt you think you're womndrous wise ;
+ But, sir, this fact is plainly seen,

« Jaglead of wise you’re wondrousgreon ;

« Yy, green aa grass, o Uedgling quito,

« The facl's an clorr as dark from liglt ;

« Go lorac and lcacn your A B O,

« Defore you would o tencher be.”

Thun “ upatart” wan this creature dubbed,
And by tho Leader Lravely snubled 3

Tho dart was winged, and close home sticks it
Withiu the breast of Parsoa Quixote,
-~

THE “COLONIST" ON IRELAND,

i

£

Where should we find journnlista bronglt to the
higbest degreo of perfection, but in “old Double,”
publicly known as the united Colonist and Aulas?
Where should we find public morality upheld in
the purest slyle, but in those columus rendered im-
mortal by the author of the latest essny on News-
papor Reform? To the Colonist therefore we turn,
and in v editorial Leaded * Smith O'Brien in Ire-
1and,” we find the following choice selections ; and
if all good Irishmen aod true do not now subscribe
for that paper, “tho devil's & witch,” as the saying
;8. In the first place, tho new editor of the journal
in question, finds out that “ Charles Gavan Dufly
agpired to be Convicl-in-Chief in Australia.”” Now
we shall not insult common sense 80 far as to draw
any comparison betwoen Mr. Dufly andthe new edi-
tor of the Colonist, but it is rather preposterous to
be told that even an Irishman should aspire to such
an exalted position as “ Convict-in-Chiel”. in any

In the noxt placo, the writor of this article secms
to have rather o foggy iden of courage, for farther
op he says that Jobn Mitchel, J. D. McGee, Dufly,
and other catlle of that specie, would not have the
courage to commit swicide uuder certain givon dis-
couraging circumstonces, Now, we have lcard
of several orders of valor—but we canool re-
mewber ever Lo bave seen swicide in the cala.
logue; and we are sure the public will have no
objection that the editor of the Colonist should, at
once, prove himself a courageous men in the man-
ner be has just referred to.

Stith O'Brien, the editor finds out, had somegood
traits of character, foremost among which ho will
not deny, is, that he i3 an Ivishman i fnstincts.
Irishmeu generally will not deny that Smith O'Brien
—poor Smith O'Bricn, as the Colonist compassion-
ately calls him—may have been an Irishman by in-
stinct, innsmuch s he happened to be bora in Ire-
land. But when the editor comes on to talk of a
“gunghill of Irish grievances,” we think it high
time for all sensitive renders to hold their nostrils,
Huving made known Swmith O'Brien to his readers
26 an animal of i , the editor [ ds to put
cerlain reasons into bis mouth to account for the
rebellion of 1848, which aro second only to the
above definition :

“ Smith O'Brien, fays ko in sn maoy words, thinka {his at.
tompt xt rebellion was justifiable becauso Great Lritain had not
kept tho potatoe rod vut of Iretand, or seat hier enough of pota-
tocs inslead of Lodian corneal, when that Bratisk scourge bad
beew wllowed to cruss Lo the Emeeald {sle.”

Who ever heard such flat, stupid nonsense? Does
the cditor really think that besides himsolf any one
was ever so lost to common serntse as to imagine thal
Great Britain could have kept the potatoe rot out
of Ircland ; and what can ho poseibly mean by “that
British scourage 7 Is it the potatoes or is it the In.
dian corn? But we ‘aro delaying. After wading
through balf a column of statements, which only
serve to show that the editor knows nothing what-
ever of what he is writing about, we come to such
appalling nouscose as the following:

r‘c\-oln}imm and transfer of phyaical
bt

“ Woll, the pre.requisito
yes, Uioro’s the rul

power hid Lakou pl
follews rovolutions ¥

What do those bysterical dashes between “and?
and “yes” mean? Wlere is the rub? Does any
ono sce any “rub” in the matter? And lastly,
what docs follow revolutions? 1€ we might venture

bead in the middle of the Atlantic, we are assured
in the conclusion that

“ Ireland i8 now about whero the green Jelo was in 1848

The preposition about, clearly shows that Ireland
did not escape scott free ; but that she was slightly
“spilled” by tho bead-over-heel-autics alluded to
nbove ; and that sbe may now be picked up in or
about her old position. The last extract whick we
shall quots ia cortninly as far beyond all the rest as
the song of the nightingale ia above tho croak of
the toad. Here itis. ’ .

« Nowspaper patriots, like tho Mitcuells eud McGees, havo
wrought up thelr 1ollowers to & hizh plich—a €0ft. Ligh moou.
went to hauges robels bas just boen Usuotingly inauguented—
Vot they probably will think o) the evor monombio 1648, aud

conclusde that exiravaganee is the beiuk of tho jumping-off place,
from which it i3 Mven deat to draio back ™

Neither the #alics nor the beantiful syntax whick
we bave given prominenco to arc ours. After
reading the'above quotations who does not shudder
at the threatened infliction of seeing tho editor of
the Colonist’s nnme displayed somo fine morning in
black and white at tho head of bis newspaper.
Tbe only circumstance that could veconcile us to
such s dreadful discovery is that he would be the
more easily found by the Lunatic Asylum officers.

L4
Tho Chatham Plonet great in Geography.

~—— The Chatbam Planct heads a paragraph
delailing the particulars of the attack upon Sir H.
L. Bulwer in the streets of Pera, thus—* Sis H. L.
Borwrr v Ixpia”  Now, we doa’t see the propriety
of the heading, naoless tho Planct means to assert
that Pera, a suburb of the metropolis of 'Turkey, is
in India. Weo bave beard of Turkey in Europe, of
Turkey in Asia even, but of Turkey in India—never.
Parbaps, however, the Editor of the Planet means to
publish nn improved Geography, in which, in addi-
tion to the above, we shall have Japan sct dowa as
an island in Lake Ortario, England 2s » couatry on
tho borders of the Red Sea, and Canada as the nar-
row isthmus whichk divides North and South Ameri-
ca. Well, this is preéminently the age of discovery,
and why shoulda’t the Chatham JYanet contributo
its quota.

Barney French and the London Mayoralty.

——A fow days sinco the citizens of London
in Public Meeting assembled, nomioated five gene
tlemen o3 cnodidates for tho Mayoralty. We per-
coire, with unfeigned surprise, that the list does not

to guess, we should say--no rovol ; but the
editor could not mean such an sbstract conclusion,
for in a line or two after he petrifies us with the an-
nexed question nad enswer :

-1 Well what camo of (hin overturning of dynaslics and call-
Sng up of multitudes® Why, the i liaty topling over of tho
Lrosd top vn & nurrow base !”

After this, it canoot bo denied that canse end ef-
foct may occasionally gomad. The broad top over-
turns on the narrow base, as soon as dynasties are
ovcrtbrown and multitudes called out. What aa
exquisito state of things must havo existed after this
revolution.  Imngine " dynasties aud muliitudes
standing on their heads, their narrow bases, having
their brond tops,—their other extremities, wo sup-
pose--flaunting it bravely in the air? Appreken-
sive lest from this topsy-turvy state of things, it
should be apprehended that Ircland along with
olher islands might bave turned an innocent somer-
sanlt, and bo al the present moment standing on her

community.

ludo Baruey French, Esq. How could the citi-
zens of London thus eruelly ignore Mr. Barney's
eminent services, and what are Messrs. Oarling,
Talbot, Jend Ferguson about? By the bye, wo
perceive that the Profolype isn't satisfied with the
favorite candidate. What a splondid opportunity
for it to bring out its manufacturer of “capital jokes,”
We give Barney tho hint, and he is only to threaten
2 .collo.pso to that “ subscription list” and the thing
is done.
Charado.

—— Tho evident desire manifested by the
now Editor of tho Colonist to “own up,” bas induced
us to present our readers with the following Charade:

My second, third, and fourth, Webster defines “a
dolt, an idiot, & blockheed ;” my second and first
are o disjunctive conjunction ; my third an indefin-
ito article, and my whole, with the prefix of “pargon,”
furnisbes an answer to the quostion, Who's the new

Editor of the Colonist? :



——

THE POSTMASTER’S CHAIR.

[ Supposed to be sung by Sioney SMITA fo the tunc of “Ths Ol
Arm Chair)? the ﬁnt day thal kis afficc was re-opened in
Cobourg.]

Ilovoit,I lovo it, and who shall dare

! To chiide mo for Joving that Postmaster’s ehnir,
I'vostuck o it Jong ns & gloriour prize,
And ok ! whoa I lonve, tears will fow from wy eyes §
Tis boand e twelve bundeod bandu to my heart,
Not ono woutd I breuk:, not a Hak would I sturt.
Would you know tha apell ? thero's monoy nade {bere,
Aud a glorious borth is (hat Postmester's chnir.

Full many an hour I lingorod near,

Aud watched Bolby Speace when the knave was here,
And dranke in the words his smooth tongue would give,
To teach us poor Maderates how talive ;

But his days rolled on aad the fast one fedl.

My idol was shattored, poor Bobby foll dead,

Aond I heard, searco the news my proud hoart could bear,
‘That Macdonald would give mo the Posimasier's chair,

But tis past, tia past, and 1 thiek of it now,
With quiverIng broath and throbbing brow ;

For I feel, oh1feel, that fho coming tido

Wil keock from its pereh my poor old hido.

Say It is folly and deem mo wenk,

That piteous tears courso d>wn my cherk,
BautIleve it T love it, *twil) ki) me to tear »

My soul from the pickings and Postmasier's ebair,
@

BOW-LEG CORRESPONDENCE.

The Canadian Ministers in England.—The Government
Prosecutions.—Six and seven make thirlcen.—Rotw
between England and America.—Forcign gossip.—
Higher than a kite, §e., §c., §e., §e.

LONDON, HALF-PAST IANGING mn:,} f
November 5th, 1858.

They hang all the people in Eungland, as far as
I have had an opportuaity of finding out, precisely
at noon. The moment the fatal hour comes—ns
the man said when he was going to bo married—
beck slides the bolt, and “ pop goes the weasel.”
‘Wall, after all, hanging er drowning, going off in a

galloping consumption, or being galloped over by a
regiment of dragoons, being blown from o cannon,
or blown up by your mistress,- it is all the same.
“A horse is a horse,” a3 Bounderby says; and death
is death es I say.

Good gracious, what put that hangiog into my
head, when I should be thicking of dinner! Half-
past twetve! Why there is not a soul in Londons
barring the fishes, that is not at dinner at this par-
ticuler moment. Did you ever see all London go
to dinner—no, to feed—at twelre o'clock, noon?
No! Woll, that is o sight that beats the lion’s
foeding all to bits.

But then, hold on! As to the Canadinn Ministers
over here. Cartier, Ross, and what the deuce is his
name,* have all been presented to the Queen. Car-
tior made an awful business of it] While going up
and paying his respects ho was all right, but when
he attempted to back out, like & horse getting ont
of o natrow lane-way, his sword got Letween his
legs, ond, lord save us, he tumbled right, or rather
wrong, over before assistance could be reudered to

him. Ross was almost s bad.  \When her Majesty
extended her band to him to kiss, he did not know
what to do with it; so, after a litule display of bash-
fuluess, seeing it still extended, he seized it and
shook it very heartily, to the greatidismey of all the
courtiers preaont. The other fellow,* whose name
1 caunot now think of, would have got on all right,

wero it not that he mistook one of the ladies in

waiting for the Queon, and insisted oo kissing her
hand, and kneeling beforo hier; nor would be desists
until the husband of tho lady, mistaking this for a
gcandalous declaration of love, made several pusses
at him with his sword, which, howerver, althongh
they wounded a tender spot, were by no means
fatal.

Why people cannot mind their own aleirs is in-

comprehensible—but certain it is that tle people
of London are so excited to learn the result of the
“Stato trials” in Voronto, that they bave ordered a
regiment of horse-marines to be in rendiness on the
sea shore in order that, on the approach of the
vessel bringing the news, tho result may be at
once mado known throughout the length and
breadth of the laud. If the decision is in fuvour of
tho plaintift, Wilson is to be ennobled with the title
of Lord Skyhigh, and the other connsel are all to be-
elevated, it is suid, whether by hapging or not hag
not yet transpired. If the defendant is victorious,
Cameron, Eccles, and Harrison will be condemned
to tho most exquisite torture that it is possible to
devise, namely—to rend the Toronto Colonist gvery
Qay in the year for gix months to come,
The only further gossip I have is that England is
not going to stand the filibustering tendencies ot
that fellow Walker, and that accordingly ithas beon
determined on, that if Walker does not walk out
soon, he will be walked into most gloriously; so you
way expect 4 ToW on your side of tho Atlantic some
of these days.

Obh! by Jove, there was noother important thiog
Iwanted to say. You remember the time the 100th
Regiment was being raised in Canada. Well, just
at that time—but, merey on us, the post closes in a
wivute and a half. Good bye, I'm in a devil of &
burry.

® Our Row-loged frienl evidently alluides to Hon, Mr. Galt, in
both places macked with an asterisk.

g
OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS,

Another fight about brick drains vs. tile drains.
The latter seem to be the cheapest, the most effec-
tual, and the most enduring, but as they would in-
terfere with the interests of some of the Irish
labourers who live upon Corporation contracts,
they arc not to bo thought of. How learnedly did
Ardagh argue about them, what learning, what
amazing erudition, what infinite knowledge, he dis-
played ! Surely he has licked the blarney stone to
somo purpose. We believe seriously, and we say it
after due consideration, that if “Sam” (the bull
dog, not the Chief—we are always afraid lest the
two should be confounded together,) bad opecaed
his mouth and spoken, he could not bave done bet-
ter. Butas Sum did not speak, Craig thought be
must, and so did Ramsay, snd Purdy, and Wilcox,
and a drunken jdiot outside the bar, who imngined
ho could spout better than any of the others. A
trial verified hig opinion. Indignaut at this inter-
ference with their prerogative, an active and intel-
ligent mbmber of the Police force (not the Chief,)
was ordered to turn the fellow out, Tlue “orator”
took the proceeding very uankindly, much in the
same way ag our “worthy” Councilmen will take o
like proceeding in January next.

The man in the jecket gave notice that he would
ask the Corporation to reduce the next Mayor's

salary to £25. Bob acts from the purest motives.
A degire to reduce the expenditure is the sole reason
that actuates him. He docs not want to make
electioncering capital—not be. St John’s Ward
will not have him upon any account, he knows that;
then why should he manufucture buncomb,” If
Mr. Wilson were not & respectablo man; if be would
lct thieves slip loose, blackguards go uupunished,
and protect Sherwood from the assaults mede upon
him, then Bob would vote him a salary of £500;
but ag matters now stand he canunot conscientiously
do it.

We must not apeale direspectfully of Alderman
Robert Moodie in future. He has become one of
tho “ upper ten.” A meeting of the cily nobility
was held in Pardy’s tap-room the other night, and
among those present were the “ Conservative’” mem-
bers of the Council, together with George and Sam
Platt, Harry Henry, Capting Jacques, Billy Andrews,
Johuny McKay, and other distinguished mewmbers
of our Canadinn aristocracy. It wags there and
then voted to reccive Capting Moodie into * good”
gociely for the services be had rendered the Nobs in
supporting Sam Sherwood and his thieves. Ogle R.
Gowan oftered to present him te the Governor Gen-
eral, but Bob said Mrs. Bilton had been beforshand
aad of the two old women he preferred the latter,

———

Droadfully absurd guery.

—— “What shall be done with our great
criminals 77 ssks the Editor of the Colonist, We
would suggest, as the speediest mode of getting rid
of them, that they should be placed in solitary con-
finement for one month, with a file of “old double,”
that is the Atlas and Colonist, in each cell. Thosge
who escaped the “meagrums,” sure to bo brought
on by such a diabolical infliction, would be well
entitled to a free pardoa from the Governor General.

——
Political Independenco.

——1We understand that Mr. Saoelling, of
Ross Mitchell notoriety, intends contesting tho
County of Grey with Mr. Hogan at the next election

— o

" BUSINESS NOTICES.

It is said that the price of any acticlo corresponds to its legl-
timate value and tho desiro that may exist for its uso or con~
If this p 1 axiom of ial ¥ bo
true, it is proposed 1o enquiro whiat may bo tho price of O¥3TERS
ut the « Terrapin.’

The approrching cold weather reminds us of tho necessity of
protecting not only out enrs frum the  orgorand nippiog troat,”
bud also to protect our handa and face irom tho effects of fre-
ymeut exposure, .
1tis &, perfect Inxury when soffering from  chilbising and
othor effects of cold, to bo ablo at naco 1o allny theso rovsations,
ood Jiko ordinary mortals to perform our daily duties, uhal;o
hands with our friensds, laugh and daneo witbout boing con~
stantly remsinded that ¢ there aro ills whick wo do koow of,”
oven It our philosophy assurcs us they aro only pkin-deop. Mr,
J. . Shapter, 78 Yougo atceot, has for coveral years propnred
far sale, an article countonanced by the faculty, oud in constant
uso by many teapectable funilics of this city, whioh, by its al.
most magical glceta, provents the necessity of enution when
golog Into tho coid. The Ftaid D'ffiver or Winter Fluid restores
the skin when roughoned and cencked by exposure, allays the
itching pain, oand produces o softncss aud plinbility of
tho cutanoeus toxturo almost clilid.like. Thero are .
dations which ontitle the Wiuler Fluid to a fair trial, avd the
Ligh charactor of the houso by which it is propared gives ita
claim on tho consideration of all thosc wko mey require tre;né-_
dy of this doscription.




