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THE GRUMBLER.

*1( tbere’s nhole in o' yonr coola
Irede you teat it ;

A cliiel'samang yon taking notes,
And, fuith, he'lt preat it

SATURDAY, APRIL 24, 1858,

PROVINCIAL SPOUTING APPARATUS.—No. VI.

A pieco of a debate on the Usury Laws, o Inst
shivering for the Mirror of Parliament, and three or
four days of tho eternal bar examinations, are the
items of business in the House for the last week.
This latter folly, we perceive, Mr. Dufresno is desi~
rous of prolonging by dragging in another clection,
which Mr. Galt, with commendable sense, desires to
put o stop to the farca at once. The effect of these
examinations on members is very remarlkeble.
Maovy dissatisfied with the bar proper, tried an in-
.vestigation of the other below ; others formed them-
.gelves iuto coteries of chatting and laughing par-
tics, while the rest d th Ives to | ful
slumbers in their chairs. Tho latter class we shall
consider raore particnlarly as
II, Leaistative DREAMERS,

For some must watch, while somo must sleep,

T'hus runs the world away.—Ifamlet,
Of the tweaty membere who were progent last week
during the election examinations, not a few fell
victis to its soothing and soperific influence.

.Mr. Brown, lulled by the mellifluous tones of Nocl
and Castleman, yielded, like Samson in the lap of
Delilnh, to tho bonds of Morpheus. Ho dreamed;
and his sangnioe brain roamed tbrough pleasant

_patbs of fulure power and greatness. He bebeld
the present Cabinet sinking into oblivion; Sand-
field becoming practicable; Galt, bonest; Gould,
_educated ; Foley, seatentious ; Hogan ible ; and
his dear heart laugbed nloud as he took in hand
the long-expected seels of office: but, us ill luck
would bave it, just as he was graspiog the reins of
his Pegasus, all vanished—his red desk re-app
od, and ho fonnd himsolf summoned back to stern
.reality. and Lotbiniero by tho irresistible voico of
Q'Farrell fighting for & question. Mackenzie, too,
_anuk to sleep, but bis dreams were of the past,—bis
" compenions, tho migbty dead. Flitting over the
Styx, his erdent imagination penctrated into the
nether world, in the ciccle whero radicals are ronst-
_ad.and rebels lold their chaotic court. Catiline
and Gracghus, Cnde and Wat Tyler shook hisbands
with their parched and weird fingers till Mac felt
sute his arms wero burnt up to the elbows. They
poated bim in their midst, on a throne made of the
g'culle of kings, and lined with written constitutions
and buokum fesolutions ; they were about to crown
him prince of demagogucs and lord of the insensi-
bio, when o shndder passed through the agitator's

r-

frare, and ho awoke to find his paste-pot eroptied
into his lap, and his hand-fierccly tugging ot bis
flaxen wig.

We might record Cayley’s dream, but it was such
o jumblo of dancing multiplication tables, ghosts of
depnrted Ludgots, unappreciated Bibles and skele-
tons of trunk railways, that we forbear to trouble
our readers with the particulars.
1L Arcanzs Axso.

Blackhiendn with renson wicked wits abhor,
But fool with fonl is barbarous civil war,— Pope.

Patrick and Fellowes are not the warmest friends
imaginable, and they take every opportunity of prov-
ing the fact by a little wordy set-too during the
Rugsell examination. TFellowes is alarmed lest Mr.
Patrick should “engross all the vulgarity in the
House ;” we can console the unfraudulent geatle-
man by assuring him that his apprebensions are
utterly groundless. Wo have no doubt that if hon,
members were to take stock in that departwment,
Messrs, Powell and Fellowes would not be found to
be very grievously wronged in the distribution of
the commodity ; indeed, we feol sure that for their
importanco they have considerably more than their
share. As for Mr. Patrick, we implore him to con-
coal his lack of ability under even a thin veil of
modesty, and ho may be comparatively secure from
obgervation; and we counsel both gentlemen to re-
serve their little battles for some wmore suiteblo
arens. Like a couplo of bubbles floating over the
surfaco of s mud puddle, they do very well while
apact, but once let them come into collision, and a
destructivo collapse is inevitable.

IV. Vankoucnser’s Persricurry,
As clearas mud.—Homer.

Wo were not o littlo amused at the indignation
with which his Bucolic majesty met the second at-
tack of Mr. DeBlaquiere in regurd to the Seat of
Government question, “What,"” said the worthy
functiooary, * does the hon. gentleman mean to say
that my former speech was merc evasion? Did I
not clearly explain the Governwment policy to the
satisfaction of the couatry ? If I did not, T was un-
fortunate in the choice of language.” You wrong
yourself, noble Van, you were particularly fortunate
in your lamguage; of course, you intended to tell
nothing, and yon succeeded admirably. We have
rémarked your generpl good fortuae in this respect,
and we pay you a high compliment when wo say
that we never heard before sueh overwhelming tor-
rents of words as you can_put forth without eny
tangible meaning. The hon. gentleman appears to
our critical oye singularly adroit in the exerciso of
his copious vocabulary (as Talleyrand desired words
to bo used) to conceal (houghts. If we had ourway,
Van should be forthwith transferred to the diplo-
maatic service, in.whicl, doubtiess, he would shine
smong his peers. Mr. DeBlaquiere wes quito un-
reasonablo in attempting to filter the limpid solution
which Van's. elegant oratory, pours upon tbe Couneil.

V. Paneisuextary Musio.
Sercech awlamako n coneort,—Ienry IV,
In ndvance of all onr contemporaries, wo publish
the following tempting programme of songs for an
pp ing Parli tary enter
3r. Vankougbnot. . . When my old hat was new.”
Mr. Ferzukon,. . . .. wes the boy for bowltehing thom.”
Ar. Robinson, . I T had  dookey that wWould'nt go.”
Mr., Fellowea. « .. . .* Whisper what thou foclest.”
Mr. J. A, McDonald. .« Fill high the fowing bowl.”
Mr. Alloyn. . .s o o...% Tho night before Larry was stratched.”
Me.Galteesoas ..“ Whistte and I'll came to you my lad.”
Mr. O'Farrel .. ... . The Rat Catchors’ Dnughter »
Mr. M. Camoron. « « .« Do nights wheu wo wont coon-hunivg.”

Messta. Brownand J. S. MtDnmld-—DueI, “«What are the wild
Lnaves saying:”

Mr. McKenzio, . . o. 4 God gavo tho Queen,” with original
variations and reservationa.

The Leader of the Orchestra, his Beautyship of
Carleton, will attend to the instrumental part of this
norel but impressivo intertainmens,

—_———
The Minister of Agricultnre's Last,
—— Sulficicnt for the Harvest is the tce.evil

Cricket vs. Gymnasium.

—— The following preduction has been sent
us by n “College Boy,” who endcavours to show
the futility of attempting to enforce “Penitentiary
discipline” on youug minds and bodies as a subati-
tats for fresh air and unartificial motions:—

Sineo the Scnato has been the bale of our wicket,
Aod ban “long-stopped*” forover our ball,

Wo'll straightway go into consumption and rickots,
And pot into Gymnastics at all,

Amusements of the Day.

—— Wo hear, on good authority, that. the
Seoate of the Toronto University is about to estab-
lish o Tread-Mill in connection with the Gymonsium
Intely erectod at the U. C. College. Each pupil will
be required to take, each day, nn hour's recreation
in this machine. Offences of overy description will
be punished by additienal perioda of labour, pro-
portioned to the character of tue delinguency. Wo
may hope that softened hearts and hardened mus-
cles will bo the final result of this iouovation.

Agrioulture.

~——Mr. Cimon, Member from Charlevoix, is
the parent of “ An Act to amend the Act to amend
tho several Acts to remedy abuses prejudicial to Ag-
ricultuare,” which seeks to secure freedom of aetion
for geese and other animals in their peregrinations
on the beach of St. Paul's Bay, in the County of
Oharlevoix, as long as said geese, ete., confine them
selves to that portion of it which lies below bigh-
water mark, This frantic attempt to fertilize,—by
the instrumentality of a dozen or 80 of ducks .and
geese—the domning of what has been called, exer
since the time of Iomer, the * barren Ocean," is
one of thoso imbecilities which aro every day un<
dermining the chutacter and influence of the * prog.
ent corrupt Government.” We call upon Mr,
McDougall, of North Oxford, (?) to. comfy %o _tho
absurdity of tho project.




Smv——

A THREE ACT TRAGEDY.

ACT T,
Boene Jat.—Room in Swono's HoreL—Rankling and Mordon
in conversation.

Renkiin~Tush ! Mordon siay, 1te)l sou sir, you'ro sold,
lio contract’s mine, th* original I ﬁold
In my possosainon, I oblatned it wnn
Lre that curacd Agbt in Barex firat Logan,
From trusty friends 1o aid me in the strife,
Who dares dony snust answer with his life.
Mordon, [indignantly J—Ankwer or not, sir, 1 ean plainly neo,
That yours san adept in rascalily,
You know McLeod n eontract lct beforo,
‘Then why this mnost sile treachery 2 nny more,
T'vo uglior words, whence camo the Company’s soal 2
Wilk injured innocence that trick roveal
Your bogus Loard and bogua seal will prove
A simply shallow, Uratuless, trickster's move,
A thoughit too dangovoua perhaps. but Pehaw! enough,
I'l hear no moro of this confounded atuil.
McLead 6till holdy the contract, and [ tel)
Tou thot yon know the fact by far too woll.
Rankling—I1 stoutly, sir, tbnt it oxiate, deny,
s but anyth, 8 baseloss vulgar lie,
Mordon, [moviug to the door)~Lie, sir, or nof, you'ro precions
swindling schemo
Wilt find it vastly, yet, unlitre & dream.
Lt Mordon.

Scene changes to auother room in same Hotel—Comnor, Bato-
bec and Saltre drinking at atable,
Eater Rankling—Well, Urother scaiupd, it eomns beyond a doubt
T'hat fool Mcl.ood did get a contract out,
Tho Company’s Book though don't revenl tho fact,
And onco desiroyed, our coniract stands futact 3
Who'll take therisk * it must bo ours by meaws,
Or fair orfoul, Ao ply your bully sciomes,
Mount to tbe breach, and by some cunning cloak—
Or (ailing that—a bold nnd desperate atroke,
OUlain possession of 1’ obnoxious decd,
Conmor, you play the villain well when richly feed,
What soy you 7
Willingly, most noble chief,
T'd tako the job in hand, but sir, in bricf,
My fnce proctudes mo [roin approaching vesr,
All decent mien,  *T'wore usoless, sir, I fear,
Rankling—Well, Bawbeo then. .
Baobee— Though perhaps enough I've got,
Of Jesult smootlnes, sir, I'd rathor pot,
Rankling—Woll {hen good Saltro—
Solter— Sir, ieach the young,
And foar no business that affects the tongue,
But this is serious as all plaioly see,
And smacks 100 much of Cuptain Kidd for mo.
Rankling—McClennifun, you surely won't givo up
And loose the pickings for such squeamish stufl.
Mr, Clinnifan—Faith, Pal, vot I, just mix the brandy wen,
And Bl me up, 1'll faco the dovil then,
Cursce oo this fqueamisiniess and daioty whine,
‘Tho pontof kowour and of danger'a miac.
Renkling—Uravo! bravo Mae, Hurrah 1 my bully boy,
That's pluck by Jove I and once you can destroy
McLeod's infornal contraci, man, I swear.
No paltry spoils sboll bo the bul‘y’ﬁ abaro,
'This job will cast completely in tho shade,
‘Tha thundering bribe Buchanan would have paid,
Ring tor moru%:mndy, mix the tumblors right,
‘Aud fuc shall venturcon tho deed to-night.
Curtain Falls,
ACT 1L

Scexk 1st—NRoom 176, Rossin Hovse—Mordon, De Dlaguire,
and Street, engraged in conversation,

Eater Smarl—W‘e}l lade what'a mow 2 low wugs the world to
Big

Conmor—

Han aught turned up that throws a clearor light
On that orch villian Raokling schoming {ricks,
. Mordon—-Why yer, by Jove, tho rseal atrives to Bx
Freah doubls upon tho baro existenco o'en,
Of that first contract, 50 1o rouso his epleon
This very night whoro most the rogue is soro—
1lashed him smary to the imuost core,
The bully winced, but ewore his causo would win,
Thbrough nll—glmock st tho door)—but wibo the
deuco is that 2 Como jo.

Enter, to the astorishment of the party
McClennifan, obvtously quite saludriovs,
ennifan—1 eay (bicup) you'rs makiug 8 confounded fusr:
Ml ”?‘,'Bl::\ .oiﬁmg)oa’mam«. 1gdon‘t carve (hic) cuss
Who hoara mo speak (hi¢) my mind, 6o onco for all
. You can't produco it at the Company's (hlc) call.
Enter MeLeod—Hoy, bo ! what's this. "

— Why Clennifan deniea
Dlmaqu(r"c‘h“ wo'ro tho contract fiest lot out to Wython.
MecLeod—Well, that's a clover joko, what next will do?

Somo bundred times Le eaw and road it oo,

Atwy election. Clennifan, you're mad.
Clennifan—~  Produco it (bic) sir, aud I'll Lo very (hic) glad.
MecLeod—With all my lieatt (ke produceaitfrom an invor room)

there, that porchance will tend,

To undeceivo you and your Ranltiing fefond.

McClinnifan takes up the document, examiucs it, and
‘cnnachu tllg Jfire=Why (h{c) it sooms all right,

(bic) that’s a fac.

o

Smart ande to McLeod,~Look sharp, that raseal means to burn
, Mac.

McClonnifan [uuidﬁ]—“’cll Uit cursed fire won't buvn it quick
onough;

To Mcﬂcud—\vby vos, i (I|lcj scoms all right. I'm precious
¢Chic) dey

Thero, (bic) where's the bell, 1 think I'l wet (hic)
ny oye.
[He approaches the bell.rope whick ia close to the door.
Street to McLeod—1,00k out thore, Mac, by heavens bo'll ateal
it, wan,
MecClenuifan bolts : MeLeod, DeBlaquire, Mordon, Smart
and Strect start up in pursnil, catch himon the stairs and
JSorce him back into the room,
MeLeod—Ho1 bo! you procious scamp so that’s your game,
A paltry thiel! by Heaven's, all aouse of shamne
Hag left the waster and bis virtwous tool,
Unhand it, sic!  You won't! well, tako then, fool,
The consequonces, FHold bis bend thore tight,
Tho stupid villsin seems joclined to bito,
Givo up tbo deed, und ond this vseless Tuse,
116 worse than madaess, man, your steuggling thus,
DeBlagquicr— Give him 2 lesron, Mac, will Inst for life,
Just cut bis thiovish wristi—hero ako iy knifo,
McClemuifan [(horoughly sobereat]—Oh | don’t, iy don't sirs,
mercy, let mo go—
Hero tuke the contract,
NMcLeod— Mizzle, then, bolow,
You brainlrsa scoundrol. Off'1 no whining airs,
Or fuith ! head tiest weo'l kick yon dowa the stairs.
But stay ! remombee for this p ecious fronk,
You answer, tir, Now atart, most pultry socak.
MeCleanifan slapes at the rate of 20 miles an hour, tumbles
doion airs, picks himself up and rushes inlo the etreet
breatlitess ond hatlcis.

ScrNE 2nd,—Dark Lane in the vear of Rossix House. Rane
1150 walking alouc. Enter MCCLENNMIFAN, obill running.
He runs aguinst RANRLING in the dark.
Rankling~Confound it] there, you mightbe careful, man,
MeClennifan—Pshaw ! sbut your woutb,
Rarrling— Bless mo ! McClennifan !
Triumphed 50 aooa? band mo the contract, ¢o 1
McClennifan—Curse on the contract; doubly curse oo you.
Just stand aside, or, by the heavens on high,
Tl bleed your carcasa Lill the vaos ave dry.,
How now, McClenni why, vhat's amiss?
8ir, bave n care, my pride don't relia this.
McClennifan—Prido! you talle of pride, indeed, Sic Brave,
Who Jack the courage 10 bo aught Lut koavo.
Tuko thai, (ke sirikes hinm) and thal, and that, and
when you need
A thief, next timo why, do yourself tho deed.

RANRLING drops. MCCLENNIFAN rushes off the Stage. Cure
tain Jalls,

Dankli

ACT L
SueNe—Police Court,
Capt GURRETTO Presiding Judyge—McCLENNIFAN al the Bar.—
Mcl.rov, Plaiatif.—His Surreut [ignvess Prince CoLovo,
High Advocate for the Prosecution.—IM1xUTIVo HALLIMAN,
Councii for the Defence.
Princc Colono proceeds to address the Court:
Most Learoed Judge, this mutilated deed,
Explaive my presonee, slill methinks 1 nved,
1 this my Brct appoarance in a court
Ot thisauguet nud st tremendous sort,
Besceeh your gracious ear,
Cadi Gurnetto— Most noble Prince,
We deeply feol your [enonmous pinch of eaull ] con.
descension since,
We no'or beforo a Peor of your high state,
Observod (suothor snull] "bofore uy,  Our attention's
great.
Prince Colono—[smiling Lienignantly }—Simply most learned
Judge, | sinto the case,
The prisoaer there with most unbiushing Jace,
Ny client sought, and did requost to ave
A certnin deed.  With bland Jpoliteness, ho
Placed it before biw, whon th' uagrateful sinve
Souglil firat to burn, thon thioveit likoa koavo.
Mo was detected In the very act,
Pursucd, brought Uack. My Lord, you hear tho fact;
Andnow we claim full justico at your haud,
Convinced you aro thu justest judge in all the land.
Cadi Gurnello, [Minjostically sevore]—Don't fatior, sir.
Diminutivo Halliman— 1, good my Lord, submil
‘Tho Plaistil there, though Msrkl(ngyo'or withs wnf
28 wadé no caso againat the prisonor bero ;
b} ( clicot's Snnocent—I'1l prove it cloar.
First, I mainiain no causo has yot been abown
To provo bo wighed to make tho deed bis own.
True, from the room he took it, and did then
Proceed down sinirs, but don't your Lonour kon,
Ho morely borrowod it, what earthly power
Cau eay Lis meantio keep it for an hour ?

Cadi Gurnetto—Truo, very true. You, Clennifan, doclare,

‘Was it to thiove or berrow b;o\lght yol: thero?
MeClennifan—T'11 toll no lie, I monnt to steal it, sir.
Diminutivo Halliman—My client, good my Lord, without demu;

1a slightly toucl{ud uba'u"; the ﬂznro Lond— "

His ovideuce of courso aln't worth s rod,

Cadi Gurnetto—True, very teuo, wo can't recolv It hero.
Prince Colono—Ny Lord, wy lord, tho case In Plataly clear,

TTo meant to steal, in fact did ateal the deod,

If ovidouces inoro clent, you still may neod,

Why, insuch haate did he doscend tho stsirs,
o Why mutilelo the contract thus with teres, (holds

it upe,

Why c‘li&g to it, with kick and curro and groan,
‘When the trus awner sought to gain bis own.
*Twasclenrly tbofy, nnd wo my lord domond
ost rigorous justico at your Jordebip’s band.

Cadi Gurnetto—Prineo of Colono, you are not polite,
Don't sny domand, by Jove it ain't quito right.
Wo ahall deal with the cass as most wo pleaso,
Aund givo our judgment when wervo thought at cane,

{He zotircs with Carrua Aldormanus to deliberate :
and rofresh exbausied pature with an indofi-
nite modicun of old Port.)

Prince Colono to Diminutive IHalliman and the rest of the
Uhoys,
Woll lads come, whal dy’ say ? Jels bave a driulk,
T'll stand tho trext, come on, como one, come atl,
Brovo ! most noble Prince, wo hieed tho eall,
(They depart wiystotiously, ave absent for the space

of fifteon minutes, nud appanr parlicularyly spackiln
sbout tho eyox on'lhrirl;le(nrnv.) v e €

Gruracttore-eniers, and delivers judgment in the following
erms ; .
Wo have with onr accustomed judgment woighed
This knolly care, and duc importance laid
Ou every poiot, and our decrec ia this,
That wo at onco the prisoner dismiss,
Cos why? Although o ninoteen-twontietds here,
His guilt, perelianco may scem both proved aud elear,
And though, io terms most unequivoeal,
Ho did couless it; still, methinke, wo sball
Tlo endz of justice angwer best, if wo
Yroceed, at obes Lo set the prironer freo.
Wo havo our doubls, *tiz irue, and thinktho easo
Looks slrong ngalnst bim, on its vory faco;
Yos, very strong, but, then, ho may, yon koow,
Have eant no barm, and go wo'll et him go,

The Curlain falls amidst loud and ironical cries of % O most
worthy Judge ! most just ! most worthy Judge !
—-

CITY SIGHTS.

My Dear Grumpuer,—Since I last communicated
with you nothing of much importance bas transpired
within the area saactified thrice a-day by the aound
of the St. Lawrence Market Boll.
Last*Sunday morning, as I was airiog myself
along the Esplanade, I beard & most unsabbatieal
sound of hammering issuing from ono of the engine
shops. T would have entered for the purpoae of re-
monstrating with the workmen, if I had not been
afraid of their askiog me why I was not at Church,
The scow belonging to the Royal Canadian Yacht
Club, whercon, last year, 80 many of the nautical or
paeudo-nautical genus might havo been seen airing
themselves in the twilight of the long summer even-
ings, presents a sadly forlorn aspect. We trust, for
tho sake of our city, that its shabby and half-
drucken condition is not emblematical of the pros-
pects of the Club. .
Propitiated by & complimentary ticket, I visitod
2 band of Negro Miustrels, at Kurth’s Lager Beer
Saloon, on Adelaide Street. Tho most interesting
part of the performance was a dialogue on * Re-
cruiting,” &c.
Bones—* Well Sam, how was it you wasn't lot
stay in the recruits.”
Sam—* Well yer sce the Doctor cum and looked
ot my heels, and they was so long that you conldn’t
tell whether I was macchin backerds or forards.
Ses he, yer won't do for the army, but I 'dvise yer
to go and sell yer mouth to Parliament.

Bones:— What was that for, Sam ?

Sam—“Why, to swaller ell the lies the Ministry
wag o tollin on.”"# OceLLDS.

* Sam's mouth is immenso.
A Dawning Genius.

—— Young Canade should bo proud of the

maental vigor of Mr. J. B. Robinson’s speech on the
Usary Bill, which caunot bo found in the American

All—

Cadi
{

Encyclopedia, under the head—¢ Usury,”



A FAREWELL.

RCSPEOTFULLY ADDRESSKED TO MRS. D. MORRISON, LATE
MI88 CHARLOTTE NICKINSON.

Farowoll our fair and Jong tried (riend ; from sll
Rogrotfully tb* unwelcoins aceenta ful),

Whilst from o thoueand bearta wania wishos speing,
That lifs may smilo aud earth profusoly ling

o cholcest Vieanings o'or thine cuward way.

Thou goutlo wistress of tho grave nud gay,

8inee by accoroplished charma shall grace no more
Tho pleasing triumphs of tho mimic floor ;

Or more, must rapt and spall-bound listencrs own
‘The eimple magie of thy silvery tono,

No moro ils moviog sxdness molt to lcars,

Tta coric archiness draw enraptured cheera,

No moro thy wondrous art portray th' idoal,

With all the force and fresliness of the real.
Though perbapa with soldsh grief our il vobel,
Wo muat pronounce ih' unwilling long farewell,
Farewel), our werry, genllo favourito msy

T'hy 1ot bo cloudless and seronely gay ; \
‘Whilst in lilv’a quiet path, tho woman ahines

With all the charins that graced our mimic sbrines,
We will not murmur, though we 100so & star,
Whoso Leaws fall oft Linve chased carth's clingiog gloom afar

——
RETIREMENT OF MISS NICKINSON.

Miss Nickinson appeared for tho last time ou our
stuge ou Wodoesday night. The cheracters she
chose for the occasion were two of ber best—ZLady
Z'eazle, and, to show how versatile arc her talents,
Nan, the Good for Nuthing, We are unfeignedly
sorry for the retirement of Miss Nickinson. She
was an ornawent to our slage—a pecrless actress—
ono whom wo always looked upon as & dear pet,
with whom it was impossible that we should cver
get sogry, and in whose cause we would ventare
anything. Sbe bas been removed from our sight to
adorn another sphere, and altbough other stars may
rise and set, thore will ever be a blaok in the firma-
ment in that spot where her sun went down in splen-
dour, amid the regrets of all truc lovers of the
drama.

Considered merely as an actress, we bave no he-
sitation in sayiog that Miss Nickinsou isat the head
of ber profession: charming iu all characters, un-
rivalled in msey. In Scotch, Irish, Loglish, and
Trench sbe was cqually at homo. The entire role
of female characters, from the Faney Gribbles in
roaring farce, up to the tender Ophelia was at ber
command. In all she was the mistress of our hearts
to move ug to tears or laughter. Her reception on
Wednesday night was never equalled on our boards:
the crowded audienco put no bounds to their admi-
ration and regret blended together, and the applauvse
was doafeniog as the feir lady mado her last bow
and retired. lowever, we must not be too selfish;
and indeed wa are sura that o groat is the estesm
in which Miss Nickinson is held, that there isno one
who would pot willingly eacrifice his own taste to
secure her happiness. Therefore we wish her joy,
and resiga her to another, after alingeriog farowell,

Wo had intended to be very angry at Ar. Nickin-
aon for sometbing or other, but—ob, that's it—it
was the manper in which he treated the public on
Friday night week. However, let it slide tbis time.
Next timo such an occurrence occurs, we flatter
ourselves wo shall bo angry in earncst.

A Praotical Joke.
——The Speaker makiag Fellowes Ohair-
man of the Qommittee on  Bill to dotoct frands!

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

We confess to not having honored this imporiant
body with so much of our prescnce us our duty to
the over-taxed readers of Tne GruasiER calls for,
preferring rather the enchantment of a Lecturs on
“Pootry and Song,” by tho gifted Scotch Poet, to
the disenchantod nod ungified squad who mnonopo-
lize the Oouocil Chamber.

For threo successive nights has thero been various
Committees of tho Whole on & Report of the Com-
mitteo on Fire, Water and Gas; and again on Mon-
day eveniug last was there another sitting, with
the same result, a simple report of progress. We
wish to inquire what is the object of so constant o
repetition of thisstals farce. If anything practical
was accomplished, or even aimed at, we would ol-
low o great latitude for the ignorance which enters
so largely into the composition of the Blowers ; but
we are rather inclined to think thore is a species of
cunning mixed up with this Fire, Water and Gas
concern to bood-wink the citizens into the belief
that they really have o care for these vast interests,
Why is it we are subjected to the poly of a
Gas Company who iaflicts on us, at will, an advaace
of fivo per cent. on rates always exorbitant? and o
Water Company whose incapacity bas been so re-
peatedly experienced and railed against as jutolera-
ble? Even so recent as Wednesday night last,
three fine brick cdifices on Church Street, with &

CHARLES MACKAY.

Dr. 0. Mackay delivered two lectures in our ¢ity
this week, which were every way worthy of the
poct; for although the lecture did not tell us soy-
thing that we did not know before, yet what he said
was clotbed in such choico aund musical langasge,
that the lecture would have ot ouce stamped him as
& poet of the first water. o bope that the exam-
plo sct by tho Doctor will not be lost on celebritios
from the mother country, sud that Canada will not
in futuro be overlooked as it was in the days of the
visit to our noighbours of the man Thackory.

‘We uuderstand that Charles Matthews has pro-
mised to pay our city o professional visit. If he
comes bo will reccive a right royal welcome. 1fhe
disappoints us, it were better for him that Le never
was bora. .

—
Lost, Btolen, or Strayed,

———Twenty-one houses from the South sidg
of King street, from between Geikie’s No. 40, and
Callaway's No. 61, which by some fatality bave
beeun-thrown together. Information of their where-
aboats will bo thankfully received by the Mayor.

Hore Police * Porapionity.”

—— Qur peace-loving blue-bottles, suffering
a remorse from past inactivity, bave betaken them-
solves to the lucrative practico of arrest on suspicion,
with the rigbt of sear¢h. Three of the bravos, last

large portion ot their ), were letol,
gutted and destroyed, entirely for want of an half-
houv's supply of water; a fact alone sulliciently
demoustrative of the humbug practiced upon us by
this Water Company, whese annual pulls upon the
City Treasury are sufficient to austain a genuine
and effective institution. We seriously admonish
the Committe on Fire, Water and Gas to enlarge
their optical spheres—remove the excresences that
now dim their mental vision—strive to comprehend
and practically take up, some of tho many excel-
lent theorics on Gas and Water supply estant; and
receivo the honorable testimony of a freo press, and
tho grateful acknowledgements of a people grown
surly by systematic imposition.

Qouncilman Carruthers, famous for his opposition
to the Pound Law, opposed, also,a ¢ d
tion of the Board of Works to adopt flagging in-
stead of planking for the side-walks, which effects
a suviag of more than ten per cent., on the score
of economy! What kind of economy, pruy, Mr.
Carruthers, do you moan ? Is it the kind you prac-
ticed 29 o Corporation jobber; oris it that domestic
kind you so often boast of, which consists of un-
qualificd adwiration of swine? Doo tell.

The License Law, in its emended shape, was
again brought forward, and made law, waatiog oo-
ly the Qity Solicitor's certificate of legality, The
Bill is framed solely for tho interests of that class
8o dominant in and out of the Council—we mean
the Tavern-keepers. An jndiscriminate tox of only
$40 ig imposed on o1l vendera of spiritous liquors.
Ald. Smith, and a few others, strongly opposed
the measure, but their efforts were powerleas against
the corrupt interest, and we really wonder that he
go far forgot his character as to eit with a body
whose iation is d lizing to the virtuously
disposed.

Suaday, mounted an jnnocent man named Kenny,
and eased him of his possession of 31,76, The
Polico Magistrate very considerately ordered them
to make good the amount.

Canadions Bewaro.

— It appears from the Poll Book of the
township of Cambridge, County of Russell, & remoto
and unsettled district ou the Ottawa, that no less
than 310 citizeos of New York State recorded their
votes in that townsbip alone, duriag the late elec-
tion. Now ns the Grumbler is undoubtedly possess-
ed of more discri tion than bis cotemporaries, it
was roserved for him to penetrate the mystery ; and
he graciously throws out o few biuts for the public
to digest. A Mr. Campbell latcly mooted in the
United States Senate, the maguificent idea of buying
up the British North American Provinces. Of course
our nasal cousius have long gloated over this pet
project, but not being able to raise the wind suffi~
cicatly high to heul in Caneda in & mass, they have
commenced operations by buyiog up every foot of
ground in Cambridge Township. Theresult is ag
we havo staled that 310 Yankee votes were lately
recorded there. True, a promineut gentloman of the
Qdistrict, absurdly presumes to doubt the legitimacy
of those votes ; true, au enquiry ioto the matter has
occupied the time of the Houso of Agsembly fornearly
a weck, but then the tone of tho Government bag
considerably strengthened Tues Grumates in his
theory. They clearly recognize Mr. Followes' Elec~
tion as ligitimate. And it is evident that the Gov-
ernment nod Tap Groxsier could not both be
wrong.

The votoa therefore were legitimate, Brother Jona-
thau és buyiog up Oanada. By next Election, hé
will havo secured the whole Ottawa district, and
live Tankees will vote by the tens of thousands.




—

CHARLIES vs,. CHALEY.

p—
ADISTINCTION WITNHOUT A DIFFERENCE,
Tu London, policomen, as Charlies are known,
Aund hore, wo should follow the rule,
For scarco a ¢ blue bottle” wo have, but bas shown
Hirdsell equal to Charloy, our fool,

Tot Charley, poor fellow, must beg for bis bread,
Whilo the Charlios ean batten on Leef;
Thon give him a baton, appoint him instend
Ot Sam, tho commandor in chief.
——rmn—

A LEADER from the “LEADER,” on PROTECTION.

And if the Devil como and roar for it, ho shan't get it.—

Shakspeare amended:
Protection is & humbug ; and those who advocate
it, are as dovoid of common sense as o tanned sole
is of bair. This we take to be an incontrovertible
fact, noeding no proof. Let our readers turn their
opics but for one moment at the class of individuals
who advocate, in the nineteenth century, this explo-
ded theory—this resurrection of the darkest ages of
the Goths and Vendals—this illegitimate offspring
of non-inductive science, and ho will seo evidence
to convince the most aceptical that Protection, as
wo said before, is o humbug. Look at Grimjnw,
for instance, he goes in—to use a vulgar phrase—
for Protection; but why does le ask for 30 addi-
“tional per cents on the importation of honest men
into the country? Why, because he is & lawyer,
That accounts for the milk in Grimjaw’s cocoa nut,
‘Then Snipes wants 50 per cent. to be placed on the
facture of babi , Wo aro wrong—baby

linen, Now who does not know that the manufac-
ture of the aforesaid article—the linen, not the
' babies—affords profitable employment for the whole
family of Snipeses at present cumbering the Cauna-
dian earth ; and yet Snipes, forsooth, would lay up
-vials of inconvenience for infantile posterity under

the mask of Protection. Next, Smuggings, M.P.P.
. jumps like a cat on a rat at 30 per cent on beer;
.and this too, mind you, with the fact staring him
in the countenance, that cramps and convulsions are
likely to follow cven moderate imbibbibications of
.aqua vitae—hear it, holy St. Crispin—furnished by
..our corporation, in return for a tax, the weight of
which brings the *bare bodkin” ultimatum, into
consideration ; and the payment of which is eufor-
:ced at o risk, which cause the hair of our mous-
-tachios to stand erect. .And after all, what is the
.disinterested Smuggings? He is a brewer of vile
- ale, and ebominable schemes. But we need not go
on with the disgusting list. Tagrag is a Protec-
-tionist because, being a editor, hehas nothing else to
~write-about. Jinkinsis a ditto, because being a cler-
sgymon, be is afraid that the importation of religious
~works might enable the people to see as far through
a mill stone as himself. Catverry is persuaded of
« tho.advautages-of the proposed scheme, because he
awants to eujoy the entire remuncration flowing from
-the of d d or of the
. feline species into appetizing sausnges. Drench,is a
.doctor, and although at present doinga killing busi-
ness, does not like foreign competition. We flatter
. ourselves that even the Colonist could not makoe as
., good o joke on an equelly grave subject. Tartough
+ being & gailor, of course expects to make a fortune by
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country who is & protectionist from conviction.—
But he, poor man, lost his wits years ago. Thus we
have proved to the satisfaction, not only of our-
selves, but also of tho whole civilized world, that
Protection is a humbug. Zn passant, a8 they say in
France, Adam Smith—who, by the way, must not be
confounded with the Speaker—was always opposed
to Protection.

A LEADER from the COLONIST on PROTECTION.

Al men aro liars except us.—Well-known:fact,

Adam Smith is & humbug ; that is, he was, when
on the upper crust of this earth in proprie personce;
but now that he is down among the deceased, far
bo it from ug to leave the benten track of respecta-
ble journalism to attack a quintessence of unsub-
stantiality—for such we take him now tobe—there-
fore we will simply proceed to maintain the postn-
late wo have d by such perspieacity of ar-
gument and cogent reasoning that our definitions
shall bear the indelible impress of truth, and be-
come the standard from which succeeding gevera-
tions shall draw conclusive corollaries and. found
indubitable axioms. We do not mean to deny that
the man ‘Smith was clever: all men are clever—
even Postmaster Smith is clever,—Heaven forgive
ug for saying so. But all his cleverness—the so-
called political economist’s, not bags'—was of o
peraicious order, and bis doctrines have long since
met o deserved fate in being kicked to unfathomable
perdition. It i3 quite true that the anti-Protection-
ists—who, to speak plainly, areno better than a race
of anti-Christs—have flippant statements ever on the
tips of their tongues, and abound with disingenuouns
nongense, s0 that it is & matter of wonder to all
of ng that they are not choked like the herd of pigs
we read of; and, therefore, it is that we desire to
put the public on their guard against their psendo-
arguments: let not the intelligence of our commu-
nity bo led as o calf to tho shambles,—let not
our readers be hood-winked,—let them keep their
eyes skinned, a3 Homer says, and avoid beiog flam-
gastered by the non-flami genderations of
misguided minds and disorganized animal systems.
With regard to the minor consideration of going
into the merits of the rival systems, we will simply
inquire—and wo would certainly like to seo the man
who can contradict us—what did England do in the
days before Cassivelaunus, in order to foster her
trndo and invigorate her juvenile commerce, The
uestion admits of but one answer: She adopted
Protection. It wag her meat and drink,—that is
when the stock of prisoners bad .given in. And
why should not we do the same? As that great
scion of tho English peerage immortalized himself
by saying,—
¢ Let lesvaing, lave, and manners die,

But givo us back our old nobili-ti,”

Give us, then, Protection. For we have shown by in-
controvertibloarguments that it will be mother's milk
to the country, to use a homely expression. Then,

in o year; without it, we sball be 3[. . in half that
time. Those; however, who see & joke in what we
advance, mey enjoy it to their beart's content. . To

smuggling the t the eb law,
And to finish the list, Stubbs is ‘the only man in‘the

1ude, then, we-have proved, in the most conclu-
sive manner, that Adam Smith wos & humbug.

why hang fire? With Protection wo shall be 0. K. | I

ANSWERS T CORRESPONDENTS.

T. 0. 8.—“Too much of one thing,” &c.,:&e.
some other line.

VEriTAS, Pea-TOPS, Sxooks, Axp P. B.—Too personal.
How can you suppose wo would bo guilty of
meddling with private affairs.

SanueL—The bankrupt law as it now exists is a
most. ridiculous affair, effording protection for
none hut the rogue. It will probably be amended
this seasion.

OnE or tur AFrrictED.—Too long for this number,
and indecd for any other, There are several good
points which we may use. Shall be glad to hear
feom you again. Be brief, however.

Axnerstsura.—Your paper never reached us—
have endeavored to get ono but failed. Are not
sufficiently acquainted with the facts to make a
poiant of it, Should be glad to hear from you
ntoro tully.

Axpv,—The best way to amuse the ladies would be
to buy them a stercscope at Maclear's, near the
Post ofiice. Another good plan would be to pro-
cure the Maarc1ans owx Book at Thompson & Co.'s
and learn the various tricks of slight of hand,
with which you might astonish the fair maids,
Your object is certainly commendable,

Adxcus.—Dr. Mackay (prooounced Mackye,) was
born at Perth in 1812, and is therefore 46 years
old. Iis first volume of poems was published in
1834. He Dbag been connected with the London
1ilustrated News sinco 1850. His last production
is fifteen verses, entitled “Down the Mississip,”
to be had at all the News Depots.

Houxsue—Referring to the fact that Dr. Ryerson, in
the late discussion with Mr. Geelkie, casts it up to
the Iatter gentleman that he is a * Reverend
dropped,” says he bas it on undoubted authoriiy,
that when the Rev. Saperintendent of Schools was
travelling in Europc, ho kad his passports written,
and his baggage labled, with the Zlon. Egerton
Ryerson! Is this true?

Frask.—~You rre only wasting time,---most precious
time in your position. If you are over seventeen
and as good a scholar as you represent, appren-~
tice yourself immediately to some good trade, and
stick to it until you bave acquired a thorough
knowledge of its branches. You can have no
Dbetter school, and this practical kind of lifo will
be the best thing to sharpen your intellect.

Fasuiox.—T'he vertical stripes bave becomeso com-
mon that they are now not much worh by the
leaders of the ton. Two flounces, with a new style
of four point waists (most odious counteansnces)
are the novelties now amnounced. The tight
jackets you refer to were exceedingly neat, but are
not very generally worn, probably because a good
figure only looks well in them, Take our word
for it the bennets wiil grow bigger before the
aummer is over. Your enquiries are very pleas-
ingly rendered, and we should Jike to hear from
you again.

Caxapensis—Directs attention to the habitunl vio-
Iation of the Game Laws by the adventurous
Nimrods in this vicinity, in shooting every thing
in the shape of wild fowl at the present season of
tho year. Tho law provides for the punishment
of such,—a flne not exceeding five pounds, snd
imprisonment in defoult. If oneor two examples
were“made, the effect would be salutery, and we
know of no better way than for C. bimself, to in«
stitute proceodings against somo woll-known of-
fender.

13> Business’ Notices recoived too late for this issue.
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