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“Ifthere’s a biotela a’your coats
R L rede yon tent it ;
A chiel'sameng you taking uotes,
Avd, faith, he'll prent it

MBE. HOGAN ARD THE COAING MAR,

. The Hamilton Speciator has given s dofinite form
to the flying rumours respecting Mr, Joha?& Mac-
donald’s retirement from the Ministry. The g?ent
Moderate Chief'is to leavs the happy family us $00D

SATURDAY, NOV. 20, 1858:

T

THE NAYORALTY. 7

‘What a mess Gowan makes of everything he has to
do with. It seems a fatality with the man thot be
casnot engage in avy movement without creating
discussion and discord. Calling together a Con-
pervative Convention, be has been engaged for six
weeka in quacrelling with every member of it, till
beo has reduced itin pumber {rom forty to fourteen.
Mr. Wilson was nominated by aradical Convention,

as the y g ts, can bo pleted.
Wo have heroically made up our mind to bear the
loss with as much fortit)ldo a8 may be, but we must
confess to an ioquisitive desive to pemetrate the
mystery of the * necossary arrapgements,” Tos:
wo fvish to kuow, and we ask again, who is tho
coming man? Who? Rumour has been busy with
our old friend the Kuight of the curls, and we cer-
tainly bave several times lately observed him wend-
ing his way westward, and we thought wo could
discover a slightly—~a very slightly—increased as-
sumption of dignity in his manly port. Was it the

but no sooner had ho boen so joated, than he
disclaimed aoy party tinge as far ag the Mayoralty
was concerned, yet this did not satisfy Mr. Gowan.
He immediately set to work to ind an opponent.
Bowes was his own first love, and indeed in politics
and morality they are Arcades ambo, but as he
could -not cram him down honest men's throats,
the Oonvention pitched upon Mr. Crawford. Thie
gentleman soon felt the awkward position he was
in as Gowan's , 80 oa o plausible p t,
he withdrew.

We wonder that Rice Lewis was not
next tried, but they overlooked bis services, and
after o series of disgraceful scenes, during which
every public man's name has been taken up, they
fall back upon Mr. J. B. Robinson, A morehumilis,
ting position for the juaior member for Toronto his
worst enemy could not have placed him in. The
aominee of 0. R. Gowan, and the miserable Rump
of the Conservative Convention. He was actual.
ly not thea selected till overtures had been
mado 10 the so called Grit nominee, the man
they had been denouncing for weeks, Mr.
Wilson’s virtue way asssiled, and Gowan, whose
own political coat hos been dyed till it is thread
bare and rotten, no doubt expected tc purchage that
gentleman’s honour for s mess of mayoralty pottage.
He was told that'if he would only curse the Grits,
though it might be his politicsl destruction, he
should get the Mayoralty, The answer was that in
this contest he recognized no party, but that he was
attached to the Liberal party still. This was not
enough for the huckster, and he fell back on the

of coming h that swelled his
modest bosom and gave vigour to his graceful step ?
In ehort, is he, Hogan, to be the inheritor of the
departing Prophet's mantle? Wo do not believe it.
His unconquerable modesty i too well known to
permit us to eotertain the idea for one moment.—
What but a knowledge of his too, too lowly estima-
tion of self, preventsd Mr. Brown offering him o
port-folio in the Brown-Dorion Administration?
Wo are aure he would shrink from the respousibili.
ties of office, snd regretfully record our conviction
that the member for Hogan, is not the coming man.
Pity ‘tis that excessive modesty sbonld hinder the
adyancement of gennine integrity and priceless
worth, Weeay aud wo do say that Mr. Hogan

stiould satrive to arrive at o juster approciation of |

bis own abilities as an orator and statesman. He
should. cultivate that moral courage which

« Beforo tho world's astonished gaze,
A priceless gem unfurls,
And wheu dotractors dare defame,
A fiorco dofiauce hurls.”
Yes,
This ahould'at thou do, thou Kalght of Groy,
Thou Hogan of the curls,
However ungatisfactory then it may bo to be kept

on the tip toe of expectation, we cannot accopt Mr.

Hogan at p t as a solution to the g
“\Who Is the coming man?"
———n

The New Press Roform.

1 can easier teach twonty what wero good to bo done, then bo
one of twonty to follow mine owa tesching.—Menchant of Ven-
ice.

~——As an earnest of what thp Press would

facile Robinsou. Why do no} the r tablo Con-
servatives throw off the yoke of this unprincipled
man before he acbieves thp utter annihilation of the
porty? Whether My, Rohinson will submit to the
fodignity we have yet to 8eo; we do not believe it.

On Dit. ’
~——That Sam Sherwood is to hea

didat

b if submitted to “ clergymen, professors,”
&e., the Colonist, since its union with the A4¢las, gives
the following choice morceauz. Mr. Adam Wilson is
goilty of “sheer hypocrisy ;” Mr. Bright, the firat
debater in the House of Commaqns, and ono of the
ficat politicians, is “a quack;” Mr. McGoe, or Mr,
Brawa,  the pet of Griffintown, the political bully ;'

for Alderman in St. George’a Ward, and that a re-
quisigion is being circulated tp the bull-dog to run
on the same ticket as Oouncilmop,

Mr. Dr d ¢ has forfeited all claim to respect,’
&oc,, &c. This is surely a reformation which even
Moloch would pat ; g0 it “ magniloguent WE,”
who can doubt your  sense, sincerity, and honour.’

THE NEW RAILWAY,

“ One Horse Shay."

8ald Cartlor to Galt, .,
Wo moust put a little ealt ‘e

O tho British lion's csudsl extremity ta-day §
Aoy I thiok if wo can only
Fool the author of Zanont,

‘Wo shall galiopback to pawor qn the new Rallway,
8aid Galt to Cartior,
You'd ne’or bave known the way,

To kesp tho rabid Grits and demagoguces st bay §
You'd soon bave Jost your placo,
1t 1 bado’t bad tho faco

To oome to your assisiance with the new Ballway,

Thon in came Jobony Ross,
And bowlag to the boss,
I think we've hit the right nall on tha head, Cartler;
“The bait will soon be bitten *
By the gudgeon Butwer Lytton,
And wo'll scatter all the Grits with $he new Bajlway,
To Downlog Strest let's mizle,
And try our koenest chisol,
And wo'll kosp the opposition far away fram plase
od pay;
And Brown aud DRorfon
May go it ne'er a0 strong ;
We'l) run them off tho track with {he now Relinsy.

8o thoy went to Bulwer Lytton,
Aud they found the states aittlog,
With his legs upon the tablo smoking oplum awsy;
Says Cartlor with a scrape,
To the lord of rpby tape, X
Wo'vo como to have & gouslp on the now Raliwey.
He bad havdly sald a word,
Whea says Bulwer, “ 1t's absurd
To seod o8 an ambassador this Perje: wouy Fransais.
If you want to get my ear,
Let somo Englishman appear,
And plaialy toll tho object of thip now Rallway.

‘Then 2814 Gait, Sir Ned, I'm sure,

W shall jostantly seenro
Your full approbation of our oryand of to-day ;

‘Tie nation’s cash you'll pony,

For tho new lulercolont-
Al Halifax, Torouto, and Sarnis Railway.

When ho thought he'd said eaough,

Ho expected no rebedl, .
Ho bad plastorsd up his canvasa ip a gugnjog Gaitiah

way,
‘Whon Sir Bulwer, with a dash,
Curled up his rich moustache,
Aod prepared to give bis anawer 'pout the ne
Railway,
Mr, Galt, it {s no go,
In my Socretalre’s bureau, :
You'll Bud tho dally Gloks fyled carefully away;
Its crioa you caunot muflle,
1 know all about tho shuffle,
S0 go at ooce to Hal'lax with your new Reilway,

‘Then Rosc aud Galt looked gluts,
And Cartfor kept mam,
8o they picked up tholr traps, mydo a bow aud weat
away;
Bir Edward govo s wink, X
And as they went, they wopt to think
That tho gsme was up with thom and with thelraew
Railwsy. ven
——em
Rew Btyle of Motompsychgsls. .
——Turning the ¢ Donkey” into a mare
(Mayor). !
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ALARIC, OR THE TYRART'S WELL.
4'DRAMA IN THREB ACTS.

M —tar : . -
The Plot taken frem the New York Dredger,

DraNaYI8 PERSONZ, to0 numerous to mention.

e ACT 1st.

Sosnz—{Tbo Shores of Sidily, tho Meditorrancan in tho dis.

tance, Tixe—Long, long ugo.)

Alaric—0ncoe more upon thosc suony shores I stand,
Falr Siclly, thou bright and glarious land.
Whero shines the sup and whore the song bi-d sing,
Where winter'smild precode the budding Spriog,—
Home of my Fathere !l lung ma if [ ain’t
Enraptured 1o bebold tho tints that paint
Thy well rememborcd shorea,  Uere dwells my love,
Dy ducky littlo darling turtle dove,
My aweel Innthe, peace | fond hieart bo &lill,
Doun't Mltter, Muttor dike a steam raw mill,
Sho conies, sho comes, I sen her drawing near,
Onco moro fond heart bo siill, my Jove ia here,

{ Entor Inntho, who s Afaric is supposed to have been banish.
04 12 years from Sicily, of courso dovs'nt recoguizo biw,]
Alaric—Good morrow, mixs, loo dny my pretty maid,

Daat thou remember ana who aftan played

TWith thee, at hall and hop scoteh, long ago?

Who frequonily at school would slsly show

Thoe how to do thy suwms, and then sl Uliss,

Whep going homo for payment steala kisa ¥
lanthe—swilh cbarming eagerness.]

T1do! 1dot oh] kuowest thou ought of him,

My dear Alaric? Spesk! my orca nro dim

Witk anxioun longioge, Speak ! olispeak ! declaro

Whero is my long lost denr Alarle, whero ?
Alaric=Swaet ono, Lebold him, yes, behnld him bere,

Como 10 my armos, 1y littlo ducky dear.

lanthe—1I come, I come.
Thoy cmbrace, and tho acene changes.

8cBNE 2nd.—[Palaco of Pyrrbo King of Sldly.]

King Pyrrho—Well, goad Donatus, what's the nows to dey ?
Ars traitors queslioning my kingly sway ?
Avo gritty chiefs and rebels red with iro,
Kindiing a bobbery of rebel fire ?
Speak out, old codger, and whero doubtr are bred,
Fly | presto! guick, apd tumbie off an head.
Donatus—(Prime favourito of King Pyrrho.)
Mast clemont sire, the city’s stitl as death,
Of dlscontent [ hear no wratly breath ;
Bu, sire, ono wosd, there's lota of room for fear,
“That Gerce youog brat, that lion’s whelp s hore,
Pyrrho—Who's hora ? speak out | or faith I'll quickly deck
1. r.;'rol chamsber with your ugly neck.
“;ho‘s hore ? what brat ? by Juplter, be quick,
Aund save yourself a precious nusty Jick.
Donatus—=Nay, sire, I tremble, hush | beo) down your ear,
“Twont do to let our vory wnistcoats hear
Alaric’a back, great Thingembobom's Son.
King Pyrrho—Tho gods be thanked, the young cub'srace Isrun;
Quick, ind him out wbero'er the rascal rove,
And briog bim bere, I'll tickle bim by Jove,
(ExitDonatus,]
Bcewk Ird—{Intoror of A_Coltage—Enter Alaric, Jantho and
Bustlbus, her supposed Father,}
Janthe—0u ! Pa, I'vo brought & fricod homo here to dinnor,
Bustidus—Wel my hoarly—why I'm a sioner,
*Tin young Alaric back, pol yes! of coursoit js.
T'm up to snud, Lis fino old Fatbor’a phiz
1n picturcd thero,  Welcotno agrin my boy.
Alaric=Doar Bustibus, with undissombled joy,
1 greot you woll, my sweot Jautlic’s Pa}
* 1a donr to me ns wans my satnied Ma.
lanthe—(aside)—~How prottily Lo talks,
Alaric— © Yo, yes, my friond
Iantho and bor Pa hava forced ino wen:
My topa hithor, though porc) horo Jurke
A speck of dangor from tioso ugly Turks
Whe rule in Sicily; that bold usurper wlo
My doar Pa kilted, might raise a preclous stow,
1f ‘once ho found o horo, brave Bustibus,
Bustibus—Nay Jot hiny come, wlio carea an ompty cuss
For bim or bls? “Hinraco b slmoast ren,
') fix his vinogar for bim, my son.
Tanthe—Ch I'a1 pray dou’t be rash, "twauld make wo cry
It you or dear Alatio thoro, should dic.
Bustibus—Poaco, protty trembler, banish ovory fear—
Loud knocks at the door.
Ah, wha! }l{good Jup:tnr. what wischiel's here,
.

. {Hogocs 13 )
Who's kicking up that most fofernal row,
Speak, airs, and keop that knocking eany now,

Captain of King Pyrrho's Guord, [from the cntaide.)
Just opo tho doors and thoo you'll soe old hass,
-« o have & warrant from your Kiag, your boas,
Janthe—Oh Pa, dou't Jot thom fa.
Alaric—m 'Tisme thoy seck,
0 mo, the tyrant would his vongoxnco wreak,
Taotho duckoy pray don't lookso glam, .
Foarnotbing, aweot, my Hfo is~yel worth *aomo.*
The knocking is ronowod.]
Janthe—=Oh denr 1 oh doar ! my hoart is ead and
Why don't they stop that knocking ut lhond:::.e;‘

Kin,

| Busttbus—a troeo to trembling, womust Jet (Iwm' i,

Thouth fatth it ecemn to.mo u ervieg #ln,
Tn ape the deor without a single blow, o5
Yot policy decreos it must bo 0.
Dut dear Alarie fonr yo nanght my Ind,
We'll amako the false old tyrant soon bedad.
Go with them quietly, Lut mind you keep
Your weather eyo from dropping off to slecp.
o opens the door and tho King's guard enter.]

Bustibus—Whateeck yo ?

Captain of the Guard— Ono who arrived today
Upou the abores of Sicily the gay.

His nane, Marie.

Alaric Sir Captain, 1 sm be,

Captain of the Guard— .
Ilow ere you, vir? I quess you'll comie with 1o
Without a rampur, Pyrrho seeks in sooth,

With you an interview my pretty youth,
lanthe—liold roe, I faiat,

dlarie— Nay Jovey, dnvey, dear
Now don't pray don’t there's noughit iy lifo to foar,
Come let o etasp theo to way fuithlul beart,

One kiss, Tunthe, aweet, hefure wo part.
{Thoy embrace, Alaric gently disengages himeo!ffrom lauthe,
who fails fainting on & chair.]

Alaric=Tis bolter 50, now Captain, I'm your man.

Captain of the Guard—A\ll right, my boarly,

HBuslibus—(to Alaricin & whisper.)

I'vo gota rerumptious plan
Will sot 2il 5ight, go noble youth in peace.

[They depart and Bustihue shakes his fist at the Caplain of

the Guird, as the Curtain fatls. ]

ACT 2nd. .
Scesk 1st—{ Roam o the Palace—Pyrrho seated in stalo—Do-
natus standing near—Enter Captain of the Guard with Alaric)
Caplain of the Guard—The prisoner, sirc.
King Pyrrho-=[to Alaric), What aco your raco sad pamo ?
Adlaric=Doth noblo, most, nad your's are pot that sawn,
King Pyrrho—Dog, davest thou heard tho lion io his don.
Alario—Aye, ov the monkey apiug airs of men, .
King Pyrrho~Ab| sagat thou so my proily dalnty youth,
Weo'll put your burning courago to the proof.
But kuow thou reptile with the noisy bark,
Thou bearest 100 woll old Thingembobem'n mark,
To 'mn[w my vengoance, no, I'l gloat cuch seose,
With triumpb o'er thy fall. Guards bear bim boneo,
lo decpest duogeon make the proy sccuro.
Alarie—Tyrant, I scorn and spit on thee, the moro,
[Exit Guard aad Alarie.
Pyrrho—>My faith the cub has Thingembobem's pluck

1 thank the Gods for atandiog me In luck, ©
Quick, good Donatue, send three tiusty men
To shewer this chicken in hin noirome den.
Did too my guards with swift and nolseless bound
Sieze nll with whom the gracoless cub was found,
Donatus—1 go, droad sire, and ero one hour has rua,
Tuo work shall be both well and susoly dono.

TExit Doustug, scono chaoges,

ScesE 2Np.—({ Alaric in bis dungeon.]
Alaric—I've bronght myself into & pretty fzzle,
And orso, thore scems no ehanco to mako i wizzlo,
I'm brought to bay, and likely done for too,
Great Jupiter, my bopesare centred alf in you,
Look on 1y fathers son and nerve my soul
‘o bear tho worat this tyrant King can dolo,
Guard sweet lanthe, soothe the troubled roaid
When sho shmdl learn, I'm food for fshos mwado,
For fishes—pshaw—Lll kick up yet o strife,
For lovey, duvay, Innthe, and life.
But ub 1 who comes?
ml_'ukl‘:(r]n‘(]er threo gigantic wen with ninsks, cach bearing a drawn
Alarie—What would you fellows ?
Three men in concert—Sir, proparo to dio.
Alarse—Tlat's pretty cool, but porbaps you'll tollfmo why,
1t Man—Question us not. .
Three in Concert—Preparo, prepars to djo.
Alarie—Now govtlemen, forsosth, that's all my eye,

1 most decklod!y object to die,

Ko.-i,dl‘;:n{; n;ol:l’['m quite so jolly grean,

iz ook biore, your sword

Just lok mo tey tho clgo, a8 | now thy pant 0Ot keot,
(Takes tho mword from tho hand of one of the un
oxccutiooors,)
D'yo think this & it weapon to bo ki
Vithoh: Dye think imrp cn:!;b,

ou out and out confounds
‘I'ake that, aud that, ed stupid ma.

Drives tho sword with )ightning specd #
foromost nu\n“ fotches tho second nxmzl;-cnlu :ltgo';;bx?:uyn?lr ::::
neck, hin hond tumnblen on the floor, and so fiorce fa the blow,
::::; 'il;c)::ﬁ‘k g‘t; f (‘ll:ootlulrd, who in standing closo tn bis com.
rou,

T Lt gh, and a socond thrust conplotely fin-
Alaric—Al, Vormin, doge, T gucas you've bit N

And foith this goodly ;wtgrd rlnrll ::n";w n:b&;l;’ut,

TiI1 vongeanco dire iua cooled my burniog sou)

On him tho tyrsut plaaner of the whole. = -

Pl rlot ta revongo, no

suspecting

maorcy clogs
My glosing bato till Pyn’ho’fetdﬁ tho dogs.

Quick, lot me leavo thin binck fnfernn) holo,
Aud clusp once mors Juntho to my soul..
or tho dapger, ascends & multitudo of staira, and et
Fel;?,;l'r::r:‘er many \gvln'ﬂingn, arrives in 1he. ouler eom"t of tbo
Patace, unchallenged, (for of course itis supposcd {0 Lo night
now) bat ia there stopped by & wall about Bfty teothigh. Here
bo stayn (o sofiliquize aud take becath.]
Alaric—Great Jupiter, this wall is m.ighty high,
A awful lenp, but hiep mo and Il try,
Jantho cally, life, vengeance, &lt demand
Tho activo mo of elther leg or hand.
Hear me now., Jupiter, anc gently ol
Down to my fect a mighly leaping pole. .
{t1e gazes avxiously about him,when, instend of the pole ho bad
bosouglt, b perecives gradually growing before biu oyes a Jag.
der of ropeg, which fixes itsel( to tho summit of the wal), Of
conrco Alaric [aoses o time in climbing the Indder, and as ho
does xo, gently huma a paradied version of tho burdon of & song
well koown i those dnys 2]
Now Aleric clopes
By o Jadeer of ropes,
Let 01d Pyrebo bo lranged for him-

Sgexe 3ed={A raincd Templo—Bustibus surroucded (with o
Land of conspirators ]
Bustibus—Friends, Patrints, be overy aense an car,
Grent Thingewboben’s son is onca more here,
This morn 1 clasperd bim o iny 6lurdy anns ;
Tainorrow eve wo'll raise tho wild alarms
Of aavago war, we'll strike the tyrant dead,
Aod mako o foat ball of Lie gary head,
Siriko for Alarfe, Thingrml ’s $0,
Till fiberty for Sicily i8 nobly wen,
Strike for Inuthe, Thingembobem's neice,
Till Sicily is tilled with joy and peace.
Slashemup~(ono of thoe leaders of tho conrpirators.)
Say, did I hear arigbt good Bustibus, N
« Tanihie, Thingembobem's nicce,” ney thea he sworse
Shall Pyrebo faro, give physic to {hodoge §
Woll siick tho rarcal ax thoy butcher dogs.
Bay In it un ? is fuir [anthe thea
A reion of tho houss of grrat Bobem ?
Bustibus—'Tis eo, bedieve mie, but my bully hoys,
We'vo work (o do, no dallience wich tays, .
Gird on your swords, to.morrew lend tho way,
Dy that suro pass yo wot of ere lo.dn{;.
Streight from this templo te that darksomo well,
*Neath Pyerho's Patace, then, like doge of biell, .
‘Your Jaddera plant quick, realo the damp cold wall,
And then for liberly aud vengeance cufl.
Death to the tyrant nnd to nerve your cause,
Know now Alaric’s i black Pyrrbo's claiwe ;
Be mwilt, bo ruro, be inithfu) and diserect,
And chop tho {yrant into ine mincowent,
All—Wewill1 wowill !
Bustibus— Adieu dear [ricuds, good byo,
Resolve to bo victorious or dio. :
Exit all.
Curtzin falls.
ACT 3rd. . )
SceNe 1st—Room io Pyreko’s Pelaco. Eater Donatus in hasto.
Donatus—Great heavons, dread aire, the prisonoe has flod,
Dowan in his den, my bully keaves e dead ;
Dend, alt stark dead, great Jovo hiueelf could no'er
Lavo killed the knaves moro thoroughly or Jair.
King Pyrrko—Escaped sayst thou, thoo Ly great ocean’s mosn,
Quick, briug his bead 1o mo ot loose your owa. i
Donatus—Dut sire !
Ming Pyrrio~ But e no Luts, bo off I say,
Order my guards to search all night and day,
Untif the whelp be found.
Exit Donalue,
Sct"un 2nd—Cottage of Bustibus. Tanthko alous. Eoter Bus-
tihuy,
lantha—=Denr Pn, liow Jong you've been, say know you ought
Of dear Alaric? Have you closely sought
L1iy privon bouso?
Bustibus Foar not, my protty poppo
Thut Tyrant Pyrrbo eoon will I'mv{ {'o ntgppil’ ? b
We'll eook his gnoso in double speedy timo,
And brown hix 1enthers up in stylo mast prine,
tanthe—Thanke goutle Pz, but ol good Licavons what's that ?
Sny, don't you hear thas awlul rat, tat, tat ?

(Loud knocks at tho door and suinmons 100 pen in tho King's
name ) . .
Bustibus—Feat not, tAnlho, though I lot thew fu, i

‘Tuoy'll bave full saon avatbor tauo to slag, -

Ko’ sbould they force us with thom, nover fear,
Koep up your courage with a glass of beer,

And (hon I'lIL ope tue door. .

{fantbe driuke and bo opens the door, the guard atop in.])
Dustibur— What would you fricnds ?

Capt. of the Guard—Ilis Majosty an invitation sende,
Bospeaklog, sir, your prescnc at $ho coun,
Yours und Jantho's.
Hustibus— Nay, you do but aport.
Capt. of the Guard~I faith not e, o
Buotibus— Then Ca
- The Kings bobest, Tantle, dear, away, plata we oboy
Put on your shnwl aod bonuer, nud ke haste,

[Thoy leavo In the o0=stody of tho Captain of the guard.)
Soune 3rd—(King's Paluco—Pyreho seated—Entop Donatus.)
Donatus—Two prisonors ato withont, "twas fu thelr house

Alnrle, sir, was found, wou)dst havo 1
In ynu’r drend pmon::e. ® thom cone



Pyrrho— Yeor, of courre, i)\it first
Propare tho wolt, wa'll pound thety into dust,
Donatus—Tia ready, aire.
Syrrho—Thon quickly bring them in.
. Enter Dustibus und Jontbe, .
DPyrrko~Who aro you thoro!
Bustidus—A lowly wason and bis onty child.
Pyrrio—Ah? ah 1 of courso most lowly mook zad wild,
Wo'lt try your mockness, you Donatus, sty
s ast propared,
Donatus— Drend sire, its all serene,

Pyrrho—Theu touch the spring and apen a now scene,
For theao inost lowly anbjects ol vay throne.

Donatns touches a spring, the floor opona beneath Tantho and
Bustibus, who siok into the T'vrast's Weee,
Donatus—So porish all your focs, drend mighty sire.
Pyrrio—DNanatus you must be o shameless liar,
“I'o broathio out that, and let Alurie go*

Donatus—~Conrage, my iiege, I havo him hovo alao,
‘I'ho guards have tound him.

Pyrrho— Haste and bring him in.
Feteh mo yon sword, P'il ticklo himsolf.

Enter Alarie.
Pyrrko—S0, sir, you killod my servants and broke Jooso
From pricon, and pecchance, Sir Goose,

. Thought you'd escape mo.
Alaric— ety P ‘Perbapa I dfd, what thep ?

Pyrrio—0Oh! only this, I'il see you don’t again ;
Bring in my guards, Dovatus.
[Enter Guarda.)

Pyrrho (to Alnric)— Now, nir, U9 pleased to kueel.

(Alaric kneels iu silencs. )

[Pyrrho approachen him, and with ono eavage blow cuts off
s liead ; tho guards are then ordered to retive, and the bead
at' Alarie i3 piteled iato the well, followed by thoe body, but
wondorful 10 relate, when they camu together at tle bottom of
the well, the parts Gited so cxactly that tbe fresh warm bleod
glued tbhem together, and when Bustibus .and Iantho wio es-
caped unhurt, rofurned from » trip up the seeret prih which led
from tho well to the temple, Alaric is found breatbing, avd the
appllcation of a precious balsam by Bustibus inakes him as right
ana trvet.)

Soryr LAST—A gonoral flare up. Tho E:v.triots secure by means
of the tyrant'swell an enteanco to the Palaco. Pyrrhio aud

Donatns are slaio—Alariciy proclaimed King,and shortly afier

Jaatho joios him as queen,

LCuctaia falla.

—_——C——

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

Right againl Aro we not, “ Your Worship.”
Wo asid you knew nothing of order, and you don't,
But it was too bad for Brunel and Boomer to laugh
8t you so0 loudly. Eitber of them might have been
Mayor, and then,——wo forbear to paiat the awful
consequences. Boomer knows no more than you,
and Bruanel's greater koowledge would have in-
volved bim in as inextricable confusion, as you do
yoursell aud overy oue else, when giving au ex-
planation. We beg to remind ¢ Your Worship”
that the following rules for the guidance of the
Couacil are still in force, and should be applied, or
no business will ever be trasuacted :

First—All motions must be written grammati-
cally and spelt correctly, or they cannot he submit-
ted.

N. B.—Conserve-it-tight members of the Council
aro specially exempted from tho above rule, as
should it be cnforced, they would be virtually dis-
franchised. The “it” ie the above compound word,
in accordance itk Canadian custom, means ¢ plun-
der.”

Second—Not more than throe members may speak
together, except upon a question of order,

" Councilmen Ramsay, Craig, and J. E. Smith, are
specially excepted from this rule.

Third—No profunefswenring allowed.

Fourth—No member allowod to stigmatize another
dg “respectable,” as the truth must always be
spoken,

Exception in favor of Alderman Carr.

Fifth—No personal allusions to bo made; excopt
with respect to the Mayor's * weight,” Moodie's

jacket; Oraig's grammar, -Ardagh's brogue, aud
Carr's family influcuce,

Sixth—The existence of the public to be ignored;
except that portion of them who pursue the bigh
and honorable callings of tavern keepers, corters,
aud election bullies.

There are maay other rales, but we care not to
burden ‘Your Worship’s” mind with more nt pro-
seat.

Notice of Motion—Coun. Fox gives notice that he
will, to-morrow, move that a fire-engine be kept
ready at the City Hall, to cool any member who
may be cither intoxicated or infuriated.

—

A SQUEAK ON NEWSPAPER REFORIL

table

who will prove & supcrabundant: bleéslng to his
couatry, and of whom wo should all be proud.

In couclusion, wo must say, that in our own hum-
ble opinion, tho new Editor of the Colonist ig the
gontleman who alone deserves the palm on this oo-
cosion. But the difficulty is to find out who this
illustrious stranger is. :

¢ \Who waa his lather,
Or who was his mother}

Had ho » sistor,
Or bad he o brother 7

are questions easier asked than atigwered in this
case, And a8 we think it a duty which we owe to
the public, wo shall, if not anticipated by the Editor
bimself, givo the namo of the groatest newspaper
Reformer which the world ever saw ; together with
auother notice of bis productions, on the very next
on which be again does the subject of

Some day last week the r Colonist
expired, und immediately thereupon “ old double,”
which we must call the new Atles and Colonist, was
published in a now ghape, with new type, and noder
& new cditor, who, like another Palladium, has
fallen from tho skies, to secure our liberty as o peo-
ple byteachiog us &ll sorts of reform. Hig firstessay
was in a formidable-looking editorinl, headed
“ newspaper reform,” which, although not deficient
ia courage, we could not make up our wind to
wade through. His sccond attempt wae altogether
o brilliant affair, and has, we understand, quite
revolutionized the Press of the Province. We have
iton very good authority that on rending it, th®
Editor of the Globe was so conscience-stricken that
he put on a suit of sackoloth and sprinkled ashes
brought expressly from the furnace by tho devil of
the establishment, over bis wretched person. The
editor of the Jeadcr, we are told, no sooner perused
it than he weeped and wailed and tore bis beard
out. The editors of the Weelklies and minor Dailies
west of Toronlo, it is said, have been plunged into
tho depths of dark despair. Several of them have
gone hopelessly med, and eaten up sll the files of
newspapers containing their own editorials. Scores
of “ saucy boys,” wiao had hed the audacity to
meddle with pen and inle, are related to have swal-
lowed arsenic on reading Wednesday's Colonist.—
Numbera of “ follon-faced” wretches, * returned
fugitives,” * liars,” and “trifiers,” who hare hitherto
stood high in the Fonrth Estate, have gone, it is
affirmed, into voluntary exile.

" We would altogether fail wers we to attempt to
describe the sensation which was produced on tho
public by thoe publishiog of the articies in question
Tho beauty of atyle, tho olegance of diction, the
massiveness of sentiment displayed by‘ the writor,
wag the universal theme. “Who he could have been,
wero & question that puzzled the most profound
thinkers. Some thought that Lo:d Bury was the
person, others pointed out—the-Lord-knows-who—
a3 the proper individual. John A. McDonald, aided
and adetted by tbe whole talent of the Miristry, was
frequently set down as the aource from whence such
ideas could alone emanate; while agein, it was con-
fidently afirmed that Lord Brougham had writton
both articles at the request of the propristor of the
Colonist. However, there i no use in dwelling upon
rumours, all of which cannot by any possibility
turn out to be true ; thereforo, we will confine our-
selves to stating, that from. whatever pen those
stricturos on the Press have proceeded, they stamp
the author a3 tho first man in the. couniry—a man

newspaper reform.

—_—————

THE BOW-LEG CORRESPONDENCE.
IMPORTANT FOREIGN GOSSIP.

(FROX OGR SPECIAL CORRESPONDET.)
Lonooy, Nov. 4, 1858, ~

I met & mao walking down the strand, having on
a large surtout coat, cut in the Taglioni styls, into
which lig hands were thrust as for as bis elbows,
I could not ses his waistcoat, by reason of his Tag-
lioni-cut topcont being buttoned overit,and therefore
cannot affirm whether it was black, blue, or dun-
duckity-mad color, or whether it was singlo or
double breasted. His trowsers were of oxcellent
tweéed, and as to his boots and bat—such covering s
never adorned tho extremities of human nature
beforo or sinco. ’

I walked on very fast, and he walked on much

faster. .
I met another man, As to his dress, he was
ragged—as to his physiognomy, it was bsd—and &s
to bis accent, it was a great deal * worser than ‘an
old tin kettle”

He walked on very fast, and I walked on much
faster, .

[ met n third individusl. Ligbt aud airy ag auy
fairy. He was a gentleman. His clothes displayed
neatness without primitiveness and elégance with-
out “loudness.”

We walked on at a temperate place.

There twero o great wany shops on the strand
and [ went into ono of them, and bought several
cigars dud lit one,

I walked on very musingly.

Several gin palaces stood open by the way side:
I weat in and liquored.

I walked awsy in a profound roverie.

I walked howme, and wrote my usual
news, which you will find above

-————

Never mind the Morrow. .
——At the Jast meeting of tho Conservative
Conveation, a Mr. Morrow * pu'd the Gowan fine,”
50 that the groat Oglo felt decidedly ill at edse, Let-
ug remind the Mayor-maker that “sufficient for the
day is the evil thercof,” and that It will Ba batter to
let the Morrow alone next timo.
Right, Mr. Leader, . . .
" ——The new Solon of the Colonist must cor-
taialy bo o suporannuated parson. He has all that
conceit and pomposity which the oracular-and di-
dactic style of the pulpit produce in wenk. men.-
Ho is ovidently intent on making & journalistio re-.
velation, nnd proving himself & second John of

bushél of

Patmos.



Eremme—

Yo Courtship and Marriage of ye ATLAS and
yo COLORIST.

Atlas would & waolog go
One dams Colonist,
Though the lad was unco' alow,
. Btill dsme Colonist
Flirted, amiled, and curtsied low,
Till Bir Atlas mado her ok !
Promise in his boat to row,
Poor dame Colonist.
Mercy ang vo marriage bell,
When dame Colonist
In tke a-ms of Ailas foll,
Poor damo Colonist,
Ol 1 *twas quito a fearful “sel),"
Soundivg solemply the kne)l
Of the stout yet aged belle §
Poor dame Colonist,
Darkened Is thy lght whish shons,
Dear dame Coleniel ;
Vanisbed ia thy cheory tone,
‘Poor dame Colonist 3
In itsplaco a feeblo mosn,
Ghastly Jaugh orbollow groan
fApeaks theo all forlorn and love,
Poor dame Colonisi,
Atlas would & wooing go,
One dame Colomst §
And be won the lady, oh!
Stout dame Coloniet.
But the bride is sioking low,
Faliiog fast and dyiog stow,
Pity ber all men who know
Poor dame Colonis,
————

THE TEEATRE.

‘We thought that the gentle bint administered to
Mr. Coyne la:t week would have restrained bis very
vulgar parody of the Irish character within bounds.
Bat throughout the past week he bas been, if avy
thing, more unli d than b As this is
his last week here we shall not be very hard upon
him, but simply pray that Le may pever come back
again ontil he hag learned two things—to under-
stand the Irish .character, and to behave himeelf
before the people.

-
Our Dear Friend, Mr. Morrison.

~——In our own good natured way we have
occasionally taken some liberties with Mr. Morri.
gon's name, while he was the Editor and Proprietor
of the Colonist, ' But wo learn with regret that we
shall not have another opportunity of doing so.
‘We hope that there is no trath in the statement that
bis connection with the Press has censed—for we
canuot afford to lose a gentloman of bis talents and
honesty.
1o more fill the editorial chair, while expressing our
regret, wo must also aggure him of our undiminished
regard, and of the good will of all who have had
the pleasare of meeting him in his honorable pub-
ic caroer.

1afi

—_—
Information Wanted.
Several correspondents want to know when

a dinner to Mr. J.H.Cameron, announced by his now

admirer, Oapting Moodije and others of that kidney,
is coming off, They complain, with what truth of
course we know not, that they had engaged seats
there and are famishing from natural and politicay
hunger. We shall be happy to receive an explana-
$ion. .

Bat if is true that his portly peraon will o

GOWAN ON PHYSIOGNOMY.

Ogle R. Gowan, Esg., M.P.P., has been delivering
in various places, a lecturs on Pbysiognomy, which
our Phonographic reporter has succceded in trans-
mittiog to us, in what proclaims itselfto be the cor-
rect form. He isin the present Report presumed
to be addressing the public in an Orange Lodge.
Ladies, and Gentlemen, and Brethren:

Ever has it been my firram conviction, that the
buman countensuce reflects the charracter of its
spirritual tinaot—that the patturrun of a fayture,
be it nose or eye, or mouth, afforruds a counter-
parrut of an intellectual Idiosinequasi, as Lavather
terrums it. A purrominent or Romin nose is an
unerrin kurriterion of a dhecidid themper.  A4pro-
pos of thempers, my fifth cousin Martin Luther
Gowin, had & wife that was a nayce of William the
Thurrad, and bad & Romin noge, and use’nt she to
lade him a turrubulent life of it] So much for the
Romin nose. Thben there is the Graycion nose,
which is tho counterparrut of a callum and serayne
tewperramint, aloiko unruffied by tho dire alarrums
of war, or the storrams which deforram the
wathers of dhomestic payce. For an instance of this,
1 peed not go furruther than my brother Nas-
sau C. Gowsn, who wss of tho most ayquibil
tempurrament of any of the Gowin rrace. I may
say of him—[weeping]—*“Alas poor Yorrrick,”
that he has met with his revurruses in the political
arayns, but his charruming hearrut was slways as
open as this dbress waistcont I wear, and the day
afther his defayt, he lent me two dollars to pay my
passage to Toronto, So much for the Graycian.
Now the, pug ot saub nose ia & maue, sneaking, vil-
lainous nose, as the verrusatile Shakspeare saye—

“The man that bath no bridge upoo bis nogo
1In fit for throssin, strratagoms and apoils,
Lst 00 such noso bo thrusted.”

Tho most notable example of a pug nose, is the
purroboscis of D'Arcey McGee, and beaven furrubid
that I should bear him illwill, for the crayture is be-
low my coatempt, but he is & mau you oughten't to
thrust with untold goold—[applause]—indeed, 1
wouldn’t thrust him with the silver coina which
your extraordinary liberality bag showerrud into the
lap of our janither, which you know is the latin for
doorkayper. That I may koat Shakepeare again:

#So—much for D'Arrcey, off wid bls nose,”
aud now we are come to the considheration of the
genoral rules, to which tho science conforrums,

Viz: 1.—If you seoc a face intirely good natured
looking, like brother McDonald, or honest Jooking
like brother Dempeey, with a nice Romia nose, like
ileagne Carrutier, s nice well chiselled mouth,
like Mr. Benjamin's, or & lofty marruble bros such
a8 the Gowin family bas, and clear sparrukling
oyes liko the mimbers of the fair sex presint this
night, you may forrum your verrudict of not guilty,
thatis, give s favourrable decision—[applause.] But
if you gee & crofty, sneaking face like D'Arrcey
McGee’s, with s mouth like a wolf trap-[laugbter]-
or o sinisther smirruk like Geo, Brown's—[lond

cheers and lsughter]—or o pumpkin head like old
Foleys, then I warrun you, ladies sud gentiemen, a8
you valuo your purrisonal and political pace, as you
value your counthry,your bearruths and your homes,
T exborrut _you, to koat again from Shakepenrc’s
Bridge of Sighs:

#Cer.trory havoe andlet alip the dogs of war-r-r,r,”

llmmenno spylmso.]

—————
TOM FERGUSSON ON BROWN & CO.
Tom will throw his hsn_d—nt them.—King Lear.

The delicate and sensitive, as well as erudite
member for South Simcoe, has been favored with a
diooer. When the reat of the political menagerie
are being gorged, why should not tho bear have his
feeding time ? ¢ The weather was extremely unpro~
pitious,” the genius of Ballyblather was faithless to
her liege, and Tom bad to deliverjhis philippic inthé
absenco of ¢ mauy gentlemen,” whom, accor?ing to
the Colonist's informant, the weather alone prevented
from attending to do homage to the sage of Simcoe.
However, though “many gentlemen’’ were not there
“most of the respectable inhabitants were,”—a sad
reflection on the denizens of * Orangeville.” *The
room was bandsomely decorated with Orange fiage
#* % contrihuting to the feativity of the joyous oc-
casion.” “The choice products of the barnyard aud .
the forest,” (pigeons eggsand acorns?) * with their
appropriate liquors” (bad whiskey)  were discuss~
ed,” (we hope not ad nauseam,) by the company,
Tho usnal loyal toasts follow “after & meet (meat)
proface.” “Qur Guest” comes next, and then up
gets old blugter to “respond in a telling speech of
two hours’ length.,” We imagino it must have been
extremely “telling,” as an opiate in covjunction
with tho ‘ appropriate liquors.” The Governor
General and Government are “gupported and
lauded” to the skies by the ¢ broth of a boy,” end
the “trait duct” of thq Opposition p
into, as only Tom candoit. “Thecharacter of the
ex-Premier was painted in the darlk lours, laid
on with no cburlish hand,” (paw would be better.)
‘Weo should liko to have seen this scrubbing-brush
artist of the Dounybrook school daubing as only
his clumsy haund can do, coarseness, bad grammar,
and foul broath upon his political opponents, Whe
ought to despair of o fres meal, when the craving,
of our fighting friend from Simcoe are satisfied ?
Who comes next? R. M. Allen, Bob Moqdie, Harry
Henry, or Summ Sherwood? Don’t be too modest
boys, assert you rights and claim your baaquet; if
the Government has its sole champion in Ferguson’
why should not the Corporation put forward its in
the shape of Allen or Henry. Sound the gong, and
gorge the whole menagerie, A dinner to Tom Fer-
gusson!l O tomporoa! O mores!

s ohod

Dilatoriness Extraordinary, .

——It has taken the Conaervative convention
exaotly throo weeks to say * Jack Robinson.”
—

BUSINESS NOTICRE,

In & former {asue we 100k occasion brlafly to notics the Jew-
ollry Esiablishment of Mr. O°'Goruax, on Yonge St.,and to
speak io terme of praieo of itand himself. We rofor again to
tho mattor with groat pleasure, eapecially as the holiday season
is st approacbing, and sweet-hearts, cousins, &e., will bo oa
tho Jook out for prosents and gifis. I{ the xcader desires good
and chosp articles, with an excsllont aud dlacriminating taste to
2id bim or her ia the seloction, wo cheorts d Mr.
0'G. to their notice, who, wearo suro, will ronder hiwsclf and
storo very agreeable.

THE GRUMBLER

Is published overy Saturday moming, and is for sale at al) the
Newa Depots, ou tho Care, by all the Nows Boya, No city,
coived, ly boing afforded for fts
regular purchase, For the convenience of porsons reslding in
0 covntry, Tar GRUMDLER will be regular) matlod, at Ong
DoLLsn por annom, Address pro-pald “Tae GrompLER,*
Torouto, Correspondents will oblige by not roglstering monoy
lotters for roasons sufliciontly obvicus. P;:}:sglnz Oﬁu,
ow
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