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THE GRUMBLER.

* [ there's a holein o’ your coats
Irede you tene it;
A chicl'sameng you taking notes, .
. And, faich, be'il preat i 5 s
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ELECTIONEERING MANNERS ‘AND MORALS.

Before tho}irés’ent electoral contest in this city is

brought to a close, we desire to enter our vebement

" protest against the extraordinary virulenco nnd avi-
mosity which have marked every step of its progress.

_ Can it be possible, tbatin this the freest country in
the world, two gentlemen occupying & prominent
placein politics cannot enter the lists together, with-
out degrading the public morality,and bretalizing the
public manners, to an extent which ought to make
every true lover of our political constitution blush

" with shame aod vexation? Where, except perhaps
in Kunsas or Califorain, shall we discover such &
reckless system of electioneering lactics?

Look at our duily papers, four noble exponenty

. they are, of the public iutelligence ; cen goy apology
be offered for the gross exaggerations and misrepre-
scntations, not to say gross falseboods which find a
ready sale here évery day at 13d., a chapter? A

meeting takes place to discuss the merits of one of
the cnndxdntes, things may seem toleeably uoani-
mous to oo impartial by-stander, but on locking
into the journuly of next moroing, one paper bas it,
« Entire discombLure of Cameron,” while the friends
of thot gentleman blaze forth with “Signal defeat
of the Brownites.” Norw, what conclusioa 1oust any
maa of common sense, (a3 Gowan has it) come to ?
That one or both of the parties have aat dawn delib-
erately to write o tissue of the grossest and wost
unmitigated untruths.

‘We cannot afford;to minco this matter; it is aYer.
rible fact that we htue in this clty papers which
you cannot helieve, whose publishers steadfustly
persist in retailing what they keoow to be un-
true, and whose political columus ovght to be

 hesgded, “Credulous reader beware!l Hero follow
.the lies of to-day.”
country in the world, not even the United States,
whese such an unblughing practice is resorted to.
We are willing to make all dae allowance for polit-

“'ieal stratngems, even for untrntbful squibs and pla-

" cards ; but for o talented daily preas like ours to
resort to tricking so barefaced is monstrous. Turn-
ing from the press to the pedple we bave a similar
complalnt. Neither tuf the candidates is permit-
ted to bold & meeting to expound the grounds on
which he appears before them, without resort being
bad to the most ntroclous blackguardism (we can

- use no milder torm) to asgist the papers io their
Aaily. issue of untmth. Look at the Janguage ased
on sny oocuslon,‘tge profanity which is besoming

We do not think therc is a¢st -uberg s

intermiogled with our political coantests, and
gradually cuperseding free discussion aud hoo-
ost Dritish fuir play. At the nomination yesterduy’
oot a word was heard from cither of the candidates,
let the E_L\pors misrepresent as'they please, from first
1o Tast it was a senseless and unmeaning prolonga-
tion of cheers and ‘yells, which, however suitable
for the. inmates of a Zoological Garden or & Luna-
tic Asylum, ought to be despised by frecmen e¢xer-
clsing a privilege 5q importaut aund responsibic as
the franchise, Let us have no more of thig; put
away the weapons of the tiger and the savage, and
let the free voice and voles of an intelligent people
decide tho dispute between Cameron and Brown.

—_———
CAMERON AND THE DUTCEMEN.

At a late meeting of the Teutonic electors of the
city, Mr. Cameron delivered an oration which would
bave mado the lenrned Blacksmith’s mouth water, il
that distinguished scholur had had tho good fortune
to hear the German gutturals “ come mended from
the” throat of our Couservative candidate.

Herr Kunstmeistergeschreiben Splittern Von
Whangd Udelsburg, the German reporter for Tue
GllUlllll.bn, lms given us a vetbamm version of the
>pce\.u. !

AL 7 o'clock, P. M., a crowd of Germaps werens-
sembled at Korth's Lager Bier Saloon. Herr Hein-
rich Grossguize, in the Chair. Ald. Moodie intro-
trodacedfMr. Cameron with the followiog words :

Herren Deatscben freien Electoren Donner und
Blitzen Cumeron Conservative (aside, what id tho
dovil am I to do.)

Caxnenon—Order another Lager.

Moootr.—Gebea Sie Lager (the infernal Swipes
makes me sick.) (Loud cheers.) Der recht mun
im rechten Spotten, Zu den Teufel mit Browa..

Me. CaMERoN then rose and said,

FaElen aND InpepsnpEsTEN,—Licben Sie Lager
Soviel liebe ich die Cunada. (To a small boy.)
Bringen Sic Lager.. {Bring on another Lager all
round, you son of & sen-cook ; why don't you loarn
German.) Soviel licbe ich die Deutschen. Ich
have heard Brown say “Damnthe Dutch.” Welches

tzt, verd seyn die Deutsch

“Vontrebleu ! au diable mit Brown.” E# ist efa Lypo-
criten. Esist Papisten, 1f you eléct me—wenn
sie mich wablen fur Toronto, Ich werde dis Lager
cheap macben. Yousball get drunk (Schuch,whavs
the German for drunkf)—betrunken for potbing.
Sull da! if you nicht keep siillscbweigen icb
will sie koocken in kockthatten wenn sic wero Sir
Edmuod Head oder der teufel himself. Drei
cheeren fur Cameron. Drei groanen fur Brown.
Bring oa anotber Lager.

Here the meeting became uproatious, nud cram-
ming Cameron into & large Lager bier cask, rolled
himin triumph to hns own rcsldence, amg!ng ail the

EORRID.

A correspondent, a dugusung old bncl\elor, ot
coutse, sends us the following. Could wo discover
his whereabouts, he may. rely upon it wo would
band him over to the tender mercics of the gentle
fuir be affects 8o abominnbly to despise :—

Who would Liave a wife to pleguc one's lifo

With endless jm and scas of sirifo 2

Not 1, for I love niy oaso too well,,

And liberty’s Gar too sweet to aoll

For ringlots of gold, or Lright Ulus oyes,

A merry laugh, or 2 maiden'a sighs,

Not I, for I rule with lordly seay

Slyselfand bome ; P'm sad or PPy gny

Aa the bumonr suits ; I'vo none to plcuo,

Nono to oppose what my will decrees.

Freo a tho air, shal. 1 stoop o sigh,

To Aattorand aue ? Indeed not l.

Preo ae tho air, sbaNl I bend 1be kmeo ?

Numour oach whim that & matdea's glos

Sces @it to inpaso ?  Ludeed nat L,

Lhato the fattery, abiua the sigh,

I scorn to be bouad by & silvery tone,

T'mfreo! I'oi free ! my heart Is my owa.

Away with tuo viewless prioat-boued chafo,

Llike it not ; ana Prince I reign,

And gaily woo, with feolicsome piide, -

Liberty sweot as my only.bridv,
—_—

Money Market, .
—Scocks,(SzoIces) firm.— Globe,

‘Whats to be dono with the surplus?

The Colonist asks whut i is to be donc with the sur-
plus which remained after the cost of the torch -light
procession, and other Llnngs was deducted from the
extravngant sum-—£200 03. 0d —which our Corpor-
ation in a fit of snicidal liberality, voted for tbe due
colebration of Thursday last? - We believe we are
correct in stating thatthe balance will be applied to
the foundatioa of an Anti-liberal-gpending-of funds.,
when-tho-public-waat-to-enjoy-themselves Society
of which the members of the preseat Qurporation
will be the directors.

Stupendous Unde:taking,
—— In this age of wonderful bridtes énd
cables, when the scales whicl: for 6000 years orabb-
od and confined the mental vision, ave scuilng the
walla of renson, and

—_— "I.lke tho Amhs' BT .

Sitently s(cnllng awdy,” . LT
we are prepared to beheve anylbmg—even tb»x 3
railrond Lo the Moon is quits practicable. Bmw en
sn undertaking. of. the'magnitude of that which we
wre going to announce is epoken of as of a thmg ale
ready accomplished, we may well beheve that. the
disgolution of that n.nuqun.tod ('emme Terro

"1,
We would not have dnreq to make thls nnnonqce-
ment:s0 abraptly, if the dqx-dnys were n

way—-' Das Vaterlnnd." )




THE GALLANT HIGHLANDER.
(AFTER TENNTYBON.}

We are iofornied that during the night the Zim-
mermnn- wue detnined at Niagara, after the Mechno.
ic’s” lastitute escursion, tbe Highlund Company ol
this city. occupied all the berths in_the. Ladies’ Sa-
loon, leaviog the women and children to make the
best of it on tbe floor of the cubin and deck.

“Into bod, Joto bed,
Anto beds quilted,
1o all tho bortha below
Woot tho short-kfilled.
Strip, was Lbo rorgeant’s eesy
They stoy not te osk him why,
Thoy pause not to makoreply,
Bat quickly the galianis 8y
Toto the bortha below
Nobie sbort-kilted.
Wonien to right of thom, i
Women to left of thew.
‘Women orcund them,
.On the Boor quartered,
Imploring with look snd aigh,
Somo where la peace to lie,
But vain tbeir bo-ceching ory
Juto tlie bertus below
Roll tbe cross-gartered.
Weak Iny {he womea there,
Chil'ed by tbo eveniog sir,
8eeing the gallania thero
Sloking 1e rluinber, while
Othors vpbraided,
Bat 8rmiy- their purpose keep,
Thouyb ail the women weop,
Fierccly tey rush to sleop
Tiredand jaded ! ___
They suored Hill the moralng light,
Gallaat Scotcb plaided. -
Honey the Highloud'men,
Loog bo it asid of them,
‘Yes whon our boys 8ro men,
How bravely they acted.
_—
THE NOMINATION.
The reader ig nssured tbat all these accounts are
- equally true—First version: The most triumphant
and overwhelming success ever gained at 2 nowmi-
- nation, fell to the lot of Mr. Georgs Brown, yesier~
. day. A vast blage of three th d intelli-
gent electors, eager to exercise their constitutional
rights, crowded about the west side of the city hall,
Mr. Cameron bronght down from his Committee
Rooms about 100 of the worat-looking loafers it has
-ever been onr lot 1o see. Mr.- Brown was proposed
-and ded amidat- deafening- appl , bat. the
-- appearance of one Medcalf to propose:the Govern-
ment cacdidate, was the signal for universal disnp-
probation which prevented our reporter from catch-
ing his remarks. Mr. Brown came forward amidst
" tho most prolopged applause ‘aud ‘waving of ‘bats
and was beard in an eloquent- upeech which we io-
sert in anotber coluwo. The two or three Gozen
blackguards below made a fecble sttempt lo drown
‘the people's man, but without success; and at the
concln-ion of Mr, Brown'a speech d:c a.pplnnsa was
baolutely overwhelmi Mr. C '8 app
unce was the sngnal for anothor volley of hisses, in
the midet of which be gave way. "The-Sheriff then
‘ssked for o show ‘of bands; when 60 to'1 wore given
. Brown, who then temed af ‘the headof an
imposing oroeeaanon, ‘which- reached from tho-mar-

.| majority were for Mr.. Brown.

e ———————

rlacirereree—t——

Second verswn—-The nomlnution came off yester-
day; about 1,600 people assembled in obedienco to
«he proclamation. Tho candidates were proposed
and seconded amidst great noise, but when Mr.
Brown came forward to address tho meeting, the
groans were 8o tremendous tnnt even bis brazen
face grew pollid with. fear, and after etuttering
something wo could not catch, he swooned in the
arms of bis proposer. Mr. Cameron then presented
himself and was very well received, except by o
score of Lwo of poisy people, whoge rowdyism is
worlby their master. His specch told wonderfully
2nd was listened to with awo even by the other par-
ty. . Thosheriff called for a show of hands, when
wo aresure Lwo to one wero for Cameron, but ag the
sun was sbining in Mr. Jarvis’ eye at the time, wo
believe he did not see the wholo asscmblage and so
decided for Brown.—Atlas
Third version—Yesterday the nomination for a
wember in place of Mc. Brown, was held on Front
street. Very little ioterest was takea ia it, and its
results aro therefore unimportant whichever way it
might have gone. To our polished feclings and dis-
tingue - sengibilities, the crowd were very offensive,
aod the near proximity of.the Fish Market so added

| to our dizcomfort that we retired to Lyman's for n

supply of Frangipsoni.. We understand tbat no
body was beard at the meeting, and that a small
N'importe, as _we
used to say in Paris, it does not make the slightest
(ifference, Cameron is quite safe and to have 1600
majorjty la despite of this packed affair at the nom-
Ination—Loatler.

—_——

TALES, SEETCHES, AND LYRICS.

We must apologize to the talonted author of the
intoresting work beariog the above title, for defer-
ring so long the brief notice it ‘i3 in our power to
gite it. Tbe Rev. R. J. Macgeorge, its author, has
been long and widely known as the genial editor
of tbo Streetsville Review, in whoso columus, for
many years, tho ouly touches of Canadian humou,
were to be found. The work is filled with short
storics and )yrics, sacred and secular, writien with
the well kaown piquancy and dry humour for which
Solomon is famous. It isa debt which the people
of Canada owe to Mr. Macgeorge for his prol ]
labours in tho editorial cbair to.give this his first
work n hearty reception and a heavy salo.

—————
The Chativari.

—— We sre bappy to welcome the appear-
ouce of-a witty little poriodical bearing the name of
the “ Charivari” Wo trust that its first effort
which is a wmost creditable one has not ex-
hausted its jufaat energies, and that the brilliancy
of the first number is not merely “ & lighting up
before death"; the contiuued existenco of the
young Eercules will be a valuable accossion to
Oanadian Literature.

A Joke from tho Globe.

-—Ia . mngniﬁcent account of the discom-
ﬁture ol‘ “tho Cnpting," ‘the Globe, by o lypcgraphi.
cal error, omiited dn a nud thius made o splendid
Jolto :—* Sic transit gloria miidiv” {Uoodie” )

ket to the Glods Office.—Globe.

cession that he dazzels us.

THE LEADER AND-THE CELEBEATION.

Wo were greatly amused by the glowing account
which the Leader published, of the Atlantic Tele-
graph celebration. The first thing which strugk
the Editor ag wortby of remark, was the “ beautiful,
sun” which shoue upou the occasiou ; further.on
he tells us that white is ¢ cmblamatu: of purity’ nﬂ‘d
innocence,” and after perpetrntmg this - stnrtling
piece-of inforination, be goes on lo unnouncc, fna

lo-dramatic Jthat two i t cherubidia
lield a flag dnintily fn their “finger-ends.” This
delicate pencilling seems to bave given the Editor
an ides of what he could do, for immedintely after-

‘wardsdescribes the arlillery s being ™ “‘roady, pfe-

pared” to fire the salute, and upon this event coming

‘off, he compliments * the artillerists” on --thelr

promptoess.

But itis when he alludes to the torch ligh(-pro-
The bon-fires, ho tells
us, “nppeared a perfect flamo from end to end.”’
The flawes « parted off in the wind in toogues of
crimson light,” and presented “a fino appearauce
dancing on the adj .7 ARer proceed-
ing in tbis excrucialing style for a short time, the
Editor winds up by a libel on the fair sex; which-is
as volgar as itis untrue. Ho likens them to a “pilo
of millinery in the shape of woman[” Thig'is the
last classical allusion which we bave the heart'to
quote from this magnificent deacription. ’

Baeild
Y

. e«
Served him right.
Tom Fergusgon, the “** broth” of South
Simeoe, hag recently become incorporated with the
Gowan family, aod has proved bimself a remark-
ublo adept in the piratical tendencies of the illus-
trious bead.  His brother-in-law, Nassau, con-
tested the North Wellington seat & few days ago,
but was left free to wade in bis accustomed mud.
Tom took a polling-place in chargo and managed
for some time, by bis system of organized ruffian-
ism to carry things just as hewanted, every one who
dida’t say Gowan, hind to keep a respectable dis-
tance from higs “lambs,” whom ho bad gatbered
about bim ready at command to admiinister to 'the
Allaa intruders, any quantity of Tipperary knock-
downs. Touw retired from the sceno with great glee,
armed with 8 .gun, aoc arriving at anotber of the
polling-places, found himsclf among "Allan men,
with whom, instead of being judiciously sllent, he
d a squabble, and’ even d ‘twice
to firo his destructive weapon into"ihe -crowd,
This was too much for human' patience, atid ac-
cordingly be was set upon, and only savedfrom
gouting bis deserts by the interference of somé of
bis fellow-members. -Asd it was he got well’ polfsh-
ed off, what he most wanted, and probably will not
agaia trouble the electors in tlmt part of the couatry,

Alliterations.

~—Alliterations now are all the rage. “The
Globe has sent us two remarkably bright, ones,
“Brown, Baldwin, and tho ‘British- Gonstitution ;”
 Cameron,Obarley (Romain,) and Cansdian an-
turd.” Wo beg to'append an original one, the ‘best
of tho season—* Tully and the Tullygraph.” “Aleo,
one to apply to all phrues—“ Llos, Liqnor, nnd

Legielatore.” B



TO0 chmﬁh O'FLINKIN OULD IRELAKD.

Och, it's Michacl dear, Tye you'd béen hora

To s¢e the bubbub and the great: uproar
‘About that cahle, because *twas able
+* To walk acrosa the Fay from shoro to shoro ;
*Twas most amazin, big bonfires blazin,

And erackling up forninst atmost overy door.

‘l‘he bolln wan ringin, and the peoplo siagin
God 'rave Victoria gur Royal Queon ;

And (bon the chécrin burst in ser heatin—
‘Och, #uro beforo the Hkes was nover seon.

"'Pbere wanbuzzahin nnd hirmaln
By tho eloctors a)) tbroughout the town ;

- And there wis mosninln, with great groanin
For J. H. Camoron and for Goordle Brown.

- Bat iU's past thinkin, the awlul dbrinkin
Ta every gio-thop, tavern, aud bar-roorn
And'of Lnger 'twould mako you atagrer
To think how muck tko Jarmins did consame,

" Qeb, *twas provokin, snd well nigh cbokio,
“The bartely shmokin (bore was loikowise,
Ould milo clays and Principays,
And blackened meorshaums of Jittle boys.

0Ocb, I'd bo botberod and
And woll nigh kilt fo tell nbont one batf
Tho fan and pleasuro tbar without réasuro
"Was la Toronto about the Telegrapht,

PN —
-PBE CATHOLIC TRIBUNE,

< I¢ ono of the most able little papers we have ecen
for o long time. lis Junguage ie, however a little
“"too mild for thess violent times, snd ought to
-bavo more fire ‘to- take just now. For instanco,
" the following morceau is too weak to impress the
" gtolid populace : « Aye, Catholics, for the present,
‘be it the namo of Orangeism or Devil, (why devil ?)
" the war cry is Cameron.” Now not to speak of the
- “evident weakness of the language used, the idea is
not véry clear ; it is evidently absurd to confound
‘tbe rnwes of Devil aud Cameren togetber, when we
“know that they bavo recently engaged in mortal
“combat. One of our staff is desirous to aasist in &
good fire-eating paper, and if tho following sample
*'wilt snswor, be will go to the Tribune instanter :—
TNB INFAMY OF BROWN.

thered.

“This besotted wretch whose slimy and perjur-
ed carcage still drags its fiendish length on tho earth
bas dared to lift bis sulpbury eyea to us for assis-
tance. Cursee, foul, decp and blasting, wither his
‘pernicious and heaven-forsaken henrt; let every
Ontholic crunch his caitiff and sudacious bopes be-
neath the rovengeful heel of pairiotism and honour.
The.goats wink; tbe cows laugh, and the dark mus-
quitces hiss -foul reproaches at the traitorous, base
-and white livered things who counsel silence or
Caitiff wretches, false: Judases, who
‘ withoat' the paltiy price of perjury and apostasy
barter their voles 1o tbis ribald blaspbemer Brown.
Thefiends whisper congratulations at the craven,
dastards ; let them rip to the doon to which
their infamous pandering will consign tqem:’ And
*.the vile McGQee, once & bright luminary in whose
vays we had basked, bas foully deserted us; two
“thousaud fivo hundred curses await bim ; biss with
your fists and double your teeth at the atrocious ren-

gmdo And‘ voto for lny body, everybody but the
T ous tond who belch w.th
the inl‘nmy of perdition bis ghutlyhes to botrdy vs.’

(Wo thinkthat will do, eb ?)

s anhmisal

‘| grateful you nve to me.

AUNT ADELAIDE'S ADVICE.

QONCLUSION,

My Dean Nigcs,~—So after all my adrice, you ae
determined to follow your own way; and yet you
tell mo that you are sorry i give me pain. Of
course, it was very well on your part to remember
what you call my devotion to you, aed to say bow
But it is not words [ want

Lucy. It is deeds; acts, child, by which you mlI

‘| rise to distinclion, become admired, and beloved,

give large parties, and keep your carriage. This is
what it is to be distinguished ; not, as you -say, to
fulfil the duties of your station with digoily, to treat
your neighbor with forbearanco; to be kindly, genial,
ond feeling. What can this young man be, who bas
exercised this spell over you? Why, girl, he has
changed your nature. Your cousin Emily tells we,
that you have become the dullest of companions,
and that you will noteven smile at gossip; you who
used to kaow everything abouteverybody. Do you
intend, Lucy, to bo different to others? I thipk
it bardly kind to your old Aunt to say that you dis-
like scandal. Who asked you to like itindeed ? Tt
is quite a new thing for young ladies to'invent
rerms; and to call & mere casual coosideration of
your acquaiatanco by the term scandal, is not what
I expected from you. Indeed, are notthese amiable
and delightful diecussions, the very lifo and charm
of our society.

That you should really_be engaged Lucy ! and
not only against my wishes, but contrary to sl
my hopes. You say that your wants are small ; tbat
you will be bappy in your new home, for if humble,
it will be lightened by affection and cheered by |
sympatby ; that refineroent will supply tho plea of
luxury, and & love of litecature will people its ecli-
tado. My dear child you are marrying a poor man
whom nobody kpows— whom your fashiomable
friends canuot acknowledge, however much they
might wish to do'so for my sake. Youmerely cbeat
yourgelf when you sey that no one nced foar who
bas health, education, good principles, and good
habits, for theso form a fortune which notbiog car
destroy. A pretty picture, forsootb, on the stage.
Bat in real life it is a coin not curreat. I kpow
very well that all I write will be throwa away, in-
deed, from all I learn, you care little about your old
aunt. -Well, ckild, sho will irouble you no more.
She has been to you, o far as she could, a very true
doting god-mother, knowing your fauits and your
shortcomings; yet pardoning (hem, and loving you
even for them. “The old woman is now in the wia-
tor of her éxisteoce, nud- sho turned to you;as her
favorite neice, to throw some sunshine on her sink-
iog life, aad although you ery and vow how you
love mo, and-endeavour to sootk mo, and say bow
anxious you aré to.make me bappv-—and tell me
that you must do what you think' right—yet you
will not follow my advice but deliberately throw
yoursell away on some eant rien, for thechildish |
reason that you love him.

Well, I'will - not- part in nnger with you, any_.
and though you bave pained my old beart, I will
forgive you, altbough as Shakespoare says (the wri<
ter of whom 1 spoke the other day, the author of
Hamlet), “jt is a.greater. grief to bear love's wrong
thanhate’s kuown iejury.” 8o if"we dro lo meét’

no more, let it be 50 rulcd in peace R .
theo, Lucy, think souetlmea of ‘thy “old aunt, end
ill as ‘you have bebaved, my last. with.io that you
may never regret, that yon did not follow ber ad.
vice.

" Your still doting god-motler, -

. " Abgrae.
8t. George’s Square,
Toroato, Aug. 18.
- .

THE ELECTRIO CABLE.

Tho first nct of the grént drama which is to re«
volutionize the world, is concluded, and the plandits
of its inhabitants biave not yet died awsy. The
tbunder of guns from ihe English shores; the shout
of twenty millions of people who follow the stars
and stripes—the rejoicings of .the British Provinces
froo: Trinity Bay to Windaor, still rend the. Heavena,
But their excitetient will soon pass away, and the
magnitude of this undertaking pale before the com-
plotion of eaterprizee,.as fur romoved from the lay-
ing of tho electric cable as the speed of thought i8
superior to. ordinary locomotion. Who will deny
that in the present generation, wo will not be able
to go bome, and, when in the bumoar, evjoy a little
quiet chat witk our frien i in England, or our cousin
in the capitsl of Russia, or our brother in the heart
of Switzerland:-~as Hamlet says * it i easier than
lyicg.” All that will have to be'done is to lay
down a grand trunk cable round the world, with
branches inlo every city and village, and sub-bran-
ches leading into every house, after the manuer of
our present ga3-pipes. Let ug supposo thig project
wrought out.* The dayowork being done, we would
go home, take off our coat, pull off our boots, lovze
our straps aud collar, and collar and atrap atl loose
thoughts, Our grog being mixed aud ouc cigsr it,
we would bail our friend in Eagland, thue :—

“Hollo, Bob, are you gone to roost yet?” (and
if Bob were at home, he would regpond :

#Yes, old feliah ! How goes it.”

“Iv's dreadfal hot, hets,” we would reply.

“ Will you drink 7

“Will & duck swim ?”

“Well, heve’s fortune 1"

“Here's luck "

After drickiog each others bealth, and ulnking
hands panlomnm\cn"y, we would got quite commu-
nicative.

«YWhat'g the news?” we woald say to Bob.

¢:Piga are looking up,” he would reply.

“ Bothor the pigs. How’s our sweet friend Mary
7" (She lives in Ireland.”)

« Ask herself, for I'm goiag aat. Good hya .
Bob Being gone, ‘perhaps we would have coursge
enongh to open a -conversation with Miss Mary
So after giving the secret ‘pignal which-she -alone
could'anawer, we would say:

“ How are you this evening, Mis3 «—eu?"

¢ Oh 1 quite well. bat don’t tense me to-night,.for
I'm going to the ball with the nicest young man {
‘| ever saw I

Immediately in tho recoipt of-this, we wonld of
course, become dancicg mad; after bruklng u;! the
moveablo' furniture; perhaps. pick a quarrel with a
rascal in Germany who. owed ns threa.years g.b.
soription, and promiged o~ ~psorecute=bim;w;
folk rigor “of the 1law-the: Toment: that, we, &

sparo ten- minnus'wpny'himfn g 2 o




' XHE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH;

"4 41t doubts are past, the glocious work is doe."”

At langth tho earth wmay raiso

A shout trinmpbant, as from zove to 2000,
The welcomo tidioga spread ;

All doubta are past, the glorious work is dooe.
Sea, from thive ancient depths,

Pesl forth s graud and organ-like refrain,
Sioco on thy bosom rosts,

Ioatinet with life the mystic, thonght-bound chain,

A world’e chiel wonder, shedding & sublime,

A glorious halo o'er tho hoar 01d ago of tiine.

Stand forth, ob I passiag year,
sball bo thy
Fadeless as earth itsolf,
The sonnding tongue of famo shull earry down,
Thy glowiug epltapb.
And write upon tho sanals of all time,
flow “twas tby summer bloony
First smiled upon thismystery sublime,
*Foro which imaginntion’s wildest strotchea pale,
Hall ! glorious yoar, oh | wondrous bicth-year hail t

) crown,

Rejoicoand yet rejoieo
Yo poopic of thie wondar lndon carth,
Perchaneo too in & loflicr spbere
Bceiogs etiercal may joia to hail tho birth
Of this couceptiou vast,
Porchance thoy realize i powor for good,
And scan with earncat gnzo
. 1ts mission bluding in firm Brotborhood,—
Whispering 1o God bo praice, 1o esrth good wil
and peace.

—_——

THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CELEBRATION.

The celebration on Thursday way (ke flattest thiag
of the kind we ever saw, and altogether unworthy of
Toronto. The fore part of the day was dreadfully
dull. There wers no decorations in apy of the
etreots worth turning round to look at, The few

* moping flags that were ded, likte cond d
criminals, in & few streets, instead of inspiring joy,
domped our spirit as much as if they had Leon so
many winding sheets. The sullen and solitary notes
of the Town-ball bell, so far from intoxicaling us
with joy, reminded us strongly of the death-knell.

Tu the afternoon we had the firemens’ procession,
which was very good ; and then came the salute of
one hundred guns, which was very bad. In fact,
we nover remember to have heard ope hundred
more melancholy reports in all our llt‘e they seem-
ed all to be reports of dreadful
and murders, jnstend of the report of the marnnge

. -of two worlds.

The torch-light processlon in tho evening was as
good as could be expected from the stingy sum doled

- autforthe celebration. There were no fireworks, The
illumination might be set down as a mere hallucina-
tion of the imagination. There was & great jam in
the streets ; but the times are 8o bard that one pick-
pocket in o it of the blues at his repeated fmlures
was heard to vow that he would turn- an honest
mon in order to spite the police. In fact, as we
said befors, the celebration was a fuilure.

. Why %6t :do things as they do on the other gide 7

. Theu, overy littlé village spends as many pouads on

- ‘such occasions, a3 we do dollars; while in thelargey

cltles, 80 enthusiastic aro they that not contont with

t'and’ all’ that: port of things, they make na bones
bout burning,dowa s Oity Haltor. tgo, : .

spending $100,000 or 80 in getting up illuminations

OUR CORPORATION BLOWEERS.

- The Corporation of Toronto has become a myth;
we hear and sce a fragment of it occasionally, bat
their official exi; ‘e is seriously doubted,

Mr, Bugg has deserted his bed in the Council
Chamwoer, ond domiciles much nearer at home,
taking every opportubity to inflict bis poisonous
bites on the Cameron-disposed of St. John’s Ward.
Wheaever allowed, be presides at Mr. Brown's
meetings, and joins his fascinating straing with the
mugical orgics of those that compose them. Mr.
Griffith, though ecarce yet emerged from the tender-
ness of youtd, displays a mad in his enth
for Brown, and have made nightly bharangues, for
two weeks past, to the Loyal Orange * Virgins,”
on behalf of his virginel cxemplar, with but
wengre success. Moodie rushes through the streets
by day, the picture of a used.-up man, without ever
a “Fire-lly” to illuminato his tortuous footsteps. At
night his humour is excellent, and can be seen at the
Dutch saloons, procluiming in favor of Cameron,
the Constitution and Lager Beer, exemplifying bia
fonduness for the latter by opeuing wide the portals
of hig gullet, and forcing tho tractable liquor down
it steep with an impetuosity, in o diminutive way,
more appaling than the Falls of Niagare, followed
by a shout of “come along, boys—drink—I waot
you all to drink—I'll pay for it”—which invitation
invariably takes, and is responded to by o rush of
as entbugiastic swillers as we reet at the bar of the
Pnlinment House, or at the festive bvard of an
aristocralic djeunier—with perbaps a greater diver-
gion of character, as in these cuses are combined, in
common love, the loquacious Darkey and jubberiog
Dutchlander.  Brunel bas laid bis jobs on the
shelf, to rest during tho existeace of the Brown-
Cumeron jublilee, and is busy declariog Limsell
a sywpaibizec of the Globe schoul, secing the
wind blows strong from that quarler in the
Ward of St. George. His policy is strikiogly
smurky, and siuce the Catholics are no looger
Dogaas, he can now afford to aunounce his politics,
and vote according to intereat. Upton looks har-
rassed and thie from the prevalent excitement, and
is seriously revolving the necesssity of bis retiring
from public life, strongly urged upon bim by his
medical adviser, Dr. Tumbleby ; if be so decide, wo
will console him with 2 panegyric. Purdy ¢laims
to be a remnant of the old “fumily compact,” aod
goes in for Cameron the *whole bog.” Ho keeps
the peity cash disbursements for the local division
of St. Patrick’s, and has already a tormiduble item
to the debit of Mr, Cameron’s election fund, other-
wiso, Rectories’ accounnl, Boomer is in the pamc
gervice, but is no hand in the business of wheedling
votes. - The Mayor hops about ‘the city with more
ulacrity than his official duties call for, most gener-
ally escorted by his affectionate Donkey. The ani-
mal association lead us to suppose His Worship
dediros u3 to write him ¢ down an agy” which we
cordinlly do, until otherwise instructed.

Latest Appoinﬁpent.

e Alderman George Boomer to bo bully
and ﬁghtnmg man ot election meetings vicé Bob

| Moody caohlered.

"THE THEATRE .- . . ..

In accordance with thé'dictates of that chivalrous

generosity which floats vppermost in our aristocratic
ntd eminently literary community,breatbing tbrough
it o desire to recognize and encourage risirg ge-
uius, the Royal Lyceum' was miserably atlended
during the late performances of Miss Avonia Jonew
a young lady possessed of wore genius, combined
with youth and beanty, than we meet with in tho
every-day sun of stars, But, although a selfich
class, acting with their nsual good sense, have not
manifested that kindly feeling and love of art; which
are tho characteristics of older societics, where tho
drema holds a recognized position, and ils patrons
ure accounted the leaders of taste aud feshion, we
can assure iss Jones that ber future progress wilt
be auxiously wutched, and her every step towards
peifeciion noted by those who have bad .the good
fortune to witness tho dawniog and rapid growth of
ber talent sinco ber first appearasce on our boards.
Nor has liss Jones lost anything by lacking a pat-
ronago which, in any other city would bave been a
tribute of vuluc, for it seems to as that we are yet,
a3 & cominuaity, so rude in tasto, that. talent, to be
appreciaied amongst vs, must don the clowns cap
aud bells; and indecd a lute occasion shows that
we cannot even understand refined comedy, but show
our good taste hy revelling in anything approaching
to the burlesque.

With regard to Miss Jones, we cansay that she
is an actress of the first water. Her physigue - is
adwirably suited to the line of character which
she has adopted. Her voico is as clear a3 the note
of & bell; and her conception of su h pieces as we
bave seen her iu, rangiug from Purthenic to Juliana
is just. It struck us that at times her clocution
was strained, and her action rather stiffly put oun; but
attention shall remove these spots on the sun. We
trust that we will goon sec Miss Joues attain that
position nmongstdramalic celebrities towards which
ber first advance has been so rapid and brilliaat,

The benefit of Miss Joues is asnnounced for to-
aight.

e e
BUSINESS NOTICES.

Wo aro bappy to recommond to tho public, Parson's Coal Oil
Lawps, which our owa exporionco compols us to coasider the
«chenpest and ove of the moat commodious jostruments of jilu.

i ever i Tbeic hinery cun Lo eo arrai-ged
a8 to cxpuud & conts worth or a sUltidgs worth o week, us the
funds of tho purchaver may requires = Go, beloved public, and
took for yoursolves at Parson Bros. esiablishment, in Front at.,
whero every varioty of the animal way bu scen.

—1¥o can supply all the back numbers of tho GRUMDLER with
tho exception of Nos. 1and 16.  Wo never fulfil au order excopt
itin necompained by tho cash; mor do wo iake any Touor out
of the post ofiico unlesa it is pro-paid.

THE G RUMBLER
1v puLIsLed bYery Salurday ing, and is for sale at all the
Nows Depols, on tho Cara, by sll tho Nowo Boys.. No city.,
p recolved, opp boing aforded for it
regular purchase, For tho convenience of persons resldiog in
tho country, THE GRuMBLER will bo Tegulacly mailed, at Oxg
- Dotuah per sooum. Address pro-paid «Tns Gmmm,kn
Toronto, Corrcapondeats will obifge by not registoring money
lottors for reasons sufficiently obvious. Publishing Offico, No
21 Masonle Anll, (Norﬂhelmer’l New Bnndlngn,) 'A‘ownto
St-oote R




