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SATURDAY, OCTOBER 2, 1858.
THE PROVINCIAL EX4[BITION.

Toronto has good reason to be proud of the suc-
cess of the present Provineial Exhibition. Wo cen-
not say that the number of entries is very ruch
Inrger than usual, nor that the building is extreme-
Iy marvellous in an architectural poiot of view ; but
yet 8till in the number of visitors who have flocked
hither from oll points of tho cowpass, and in the
number of entertainments provided for them, and
the generous hospitality extended to them, tbe To-
roato exhibition has never been surpassed in Cana~
da. Tt is not onr proviuce, if indeed we had space
to devote to it, to attempt a full description of the
Fair; that bas been ably donc by our big brothers
of the press, aad to them he all credit for the indus-
try and enterprize they have displayed; we merely
desire to offer our opinion about the opening cere-
mony. The first blunder committel by the authior-
ities, was in crecting o building, fitted only to de-
stroy evéry sonnd which was intended to be heard.
The second was in admitting the general public to
the opening ceremonies. It was, of course, desira-
blo that everybody should have an opportunity of
being present; but the committee mast have antici-
pated tho confusiov, not to sny danger, which
would necessarily erize from the cfforts of 40,000
veople to enter tho building. It would surely bave
been better, that 4,000 or 5,000 people shauld enjoy
the inaugural ceremonies properly than that every-
hody should bo deprived of this pleasurs. The
Bishop's prayer was very auitable to the occasion,
and formed a very becoming portion of the cere-
mony ; but in the noise and jostliog of the crowd,
all it effect was lost u~on all but about 50 of that
immense andicnce. The Governor's speech wes
about as fabby a8 could possibly be imagined; it
contnined no expressions of cougratulation, nothing

" worthy of 8o great au occasion; it was merely o pul
for the Grand Trunk, and thanks for receiving * me”
so warmly. Tho Vice-President introduced to the
audieuce somebody who made a bow, and said “he
wos happy to make their ecquaintance,” and then
the band played God save the Queen, and the aflaic
was over, The musical performances wero not well
beard, whether it was the shape of the building or
the constant uproar we cannot say, and except the
pleasure of an asthamatic blast or two from a
teampet on the platform, the immense audience went
away as wise a3 they went, if not in as good a tem-
per. 'Wao hope the lesson will not be lost on the
committeo, and that bettor arguments will he made
at the next Exhibition which will be openod ia To-
roato.

Yo Adventuros of the ye Editor of yo Grumbler at
yo Fair.

Having received from the Agricultural Associa-
tion, a ticket signed Geo. Buckland, in & clenr and
legible hand, and with great taste, labelled “Admit
Editor of Grumbler;” and not wishing to pay s dol-
lar for o member's hadge, we started for the Fair,
on Wednesdny movaing, cursing the fato that com-
pelled us to throw off our incogoito, We proceeded
without motestation till we arrived at the entrance
gete. A3 soon as the gate-keoper saw our ticket
he fointed awny, We proceeded onwards with al
the nonchalance imaginnble, but very soon perceived
that the cause of his swoon was understood by
the mullitude, and were much amused at their re-
marks upoa aur personel appearance. “ Arrah and
its & swater geotlewan than Iever thought them
Grumblers was,” said an Trish washerwoman, “Has
yer mother ony more o’ye,” said another. Leaving
these people, wo weut amoung tho “Upper Crust,”
and flattered ourselves we created s sensatioo,
Five young ladics rushed frantically to ns and im-
plored us to take them in to the Palace, MMr. Brown
apoke to us at the door, nud assured us that the
Governor Geaeral would not be worth hearing. We
told him to mind his own business, and cdged our
way through the erowd right to the fountain, with
o lady on cach arm. Presently tho Governor came
and took his place in the Gallery. Mr. Ferguson,
the Vice-Presidont of the Association, read the fol-
lowing Adduiess:

May it please your Excellency—

If theve is anytling that can enlianco tho enjoy
ment of this day to us all, it is the presence of your.
self, and your distinguished gu—~—gu—gu—(Hallo!
Stop " said bis Excellency, *Lord Napier isn't
here,)” beg parden, s5d your noble and distinguish-
ed ——and distinguished self. (Iis Excellency bows

dervalue whatis done across,—but we must retnem-
ber, pacdon me, gentlemen, if T jest, that “people
who live in glass houscs should'nt throw stones.”
[Here the editors of the Leader and Colonist are
veady to dio with laughiog, but Geo. Brown has
just burnt bis fingers witk oue of “ Parson’s Coal
Oil Lamps,” and can only utler a whew—ew-ew.]
1 regres exceedingly that Lord Napier couid not be
present, but being a family man, you know, I feey’
that [ am adidressing fawmily men, [here four Iadies
faint in the crowd and are carried out,] I beg par-
don, I bope I have said nothing to——-—ho could
oot come heeruse if he did he would have to briog
his wife with him—[Loud cheers from gentlemen ;
criesof *the brute” from the Indies.]

I was pleaged the other day by the quaint but
cordial congratulntions of an American gentleman,
whowm I met the other evening coming out of tho
Terrapin Saloon. Snid he with that quaintness
which peculinrly distinguishes Americans: “I
guessed you wus old Iiead, by the look on Fou.
Youwve got agreat country here, nearly ag good ng
Micligan. I'se got a nice place down there, gnd if
you come to my howse, I'll show you some rare
sport ghooling recoons.” I gave him my card,
tbanked him and left him. (entlemen, I have no
more to say. The Exhibition must be open or you
would not be here.”

A soon a3 his Excellency had concluded, the
multitude ottempicd to cheer, but the Orchestra,
baving beea bribed by the Clear Grit party, steuck
up “wo won't go till morning,” and cowpletely
drowned the voice of the “many teanded monster,”

Soon after this we sauntered out among the re-
freshments booths, and saw Dr. Connor treating
Johu A. McDonald and Siduey Smith to oysters;
while Geo. Brown was woudering about alono, with
his pockets full of pea-nats.

graciously). We, the Agricultural Association, are
all plain agricultural men, and fecl gratiied to seo
o man of such’scientific attainments as your Excel-
lency, stoop, yey, wo say stoop, to the cultiration of
the fruits of tho earth; a condescension which has
reaped its fruit in the production of the mugnificent
Colinntuorapsis Podaliris, or Carribse Eggplum, to
which alone of all the garden fruits, it has been
thought fit to award the Governor Goneral’s Prize,
30 that your Excelloncy has had tho distinguished
houor of winning » prizo offered for competition by
yoursell, [Eathusiastic cbeers from the outside
auditors]. May this not be the last Provincial Bx-
hibition. May you grow Podaliris BEggphirus for
twenty years Lo como, and grow proportionally in
the favour of your subjects.”—[Enthusiasin amoant-
ing to seusnlivn.]

His Bxcellency then arose in the midst of a si-
lenco which would bave hetrayed tho fall of & Vie-
toria. pin, and said—* Gentleren, this is a groat
country, We all feel like a greal country. When

wogeo thege orystal [hem] walls, wo are apt 0 na«

Wo then visited Jobany Mackey's Sparring
Bootd, where our “ Grambler Ticket” procured us
freco admission and rads quite a lion of us,
Johnay Copo was being scverely pummellod by the
Beauty from Carleton, and was rescued only by our
interforenco. We then put on the gloves with Mac-
key and to tho nstonishment of o queer looking set
of gpeculators polishod him off in 8 rounds, He
wag so much charmod with ug that he asked us to
tiquor and said to ug. * Now I likes tosee the likos
of you come to sco us ¢sparrors,’ wo all has one
line, you hag grumbling, litorature, wit, larning,
and study, and we hag fighting, and boxin, and
traipin, aod bloody noses.” Wo shook his hand
waraly, gave himi & copy of Tue Gruysuke, sad
returned home, pleasod with our days adveature.

A Good Mova >

~—— In consequence of the failure of Mr,
Norris’s aticmpt to bring over the Prince of Wales,
it hag been decided to sena qver n bétter educated
ambassador, add we believo public feoling at pra.,

sont points to Mr. Gould as the properindividual,



THE BUILDING OF THE WIGWAM OF PEACE,

1n the land of the Canadisns,

Jae tise Jnnd of fues aud berver,}

In the laud of wheat and pumykios,
Did the peaple build a wigwam,

By thomargiu of the bluv Jako,

On tho comwon of 1he penpls;
Built it up of glasaand iron,

Built it strong and it for scrvice,
Covered in from wind and woather ;
Aud to make it good and lusting,
To keep out tho wind and weather,
Did they take from out the foresd,
Trees of onk nud izees of walnut ;
Aad they sald unto the Forest,
Givo w of your teees, oh ! Forest,
Give your trces ot oak aud wnlnut,
Givo your trees of boech and maple,
And your trees of piue and poplar,
For to build our spacicus wigwam ;
Avd to earth thoy seid, oh, Mother,
Givo ns of your ores and sirnta,
Givo us stone for our foundntion,
Give us stono to make it solid,

T'o oudure the test of agey,

That old Time ntay not moleat it
With hia sicklo of destruction.

Give us of your iron, Mother,
To secure its safvercclion,

To pratect it in its weak plnce,
To aupport its roof frorm falliug
Ou the heads of all the peoplo.

Glirous of your tin, oh, Motber,

‘T'o oacloso our poaccful wigwam,

To keep out the rain and tempest,

To praveat tho snows of wintor
Drilting round our fires at midnight;
Aud they said unto the Glass works,
Give us of your glass, oh, Glass worke,
Give us of your crown and plnto glass,
""To givo light uneo our wigwaw,

Then thoy took from out 1bo forest,
‘Timbers of the proper nature,

Cut them down with axe and hatehet,
Put them in the mill and sawed them,
Planed thom down and wade thom bandsomoe ;
Took from out old nature's mino pits,
Oren of tin and ores of iron,

Smelted them with ro of cbarcoal,
Rub them joto cupning models;
Polished them with lead aud blackiog,
Mado them ready for the usiog :
Andjthoy took from out the glass worke,
Crown glass clear and quito transparont,
Placed it all about the buliding

To Jot ju tho light and sousbine,

Thus thoy reared the miglty structure,
Bouud it tight aed eteong togethor,
Braced it with tho bands of iron,
Mado it handsome and cuduring,

‘Then the peoplo camo unto it,

Brought theirjmitta and bells of wampum,
Brought the buffalo and beor akin,

And their implomonts of warfaro ¢

Curlous sculptures also beouglt they,
‘Wrought 1o maoy cunniog mothoda.
Many skion of picturc writing,

Hung thoy on the walls about them ;
And tho sachems thoy the wise men ,
Road them to Wy’ amsombled poopls.

And the Squaws with wodest beariug,
Brouglt thelr work of Lends aud wampum
To n&wn {ho happy wigwnw.

Then assomblod all the wise mon,
All the sagos aud the sacicms,
. Aud procluimed uoto tho pwlilc,
That no more should be divisions,

Nor disunions in the nation,

Hercoforth lovo should dwoll ansongst them,
And st each retarning twolfth-moon,%

‘Thoy sbould mest again lo hosor
“This, tho Luildiog of tho wigwam,
‘Then aloud tho people suouted,
Raigod their voite in 4oug and prateng,
Of the ponce amongat the nation,

w Aud the building of tho wig-warm,

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

Ou Monday cvening last lhe men to whose care
the gutters, drains, and ash-pits of Toronto City
are confided, met once moro in solemn concluve.
Nearly all the mombers were present, and it wag
abundantly ovident that some kuotty question,
which would puzzle the heads of tho moat snpient
was to be discussed. Frequent were the consulta-
tions held between Mr. Carr, Fox, and Charley Ro-

e —
THE MUSICAL PERFORMANCES.

The most successful musical cotertainments cver
given in Toronto, Lave signalized tho week now
drawing to n close. Theinaugural performances of
the Metropolitan Choral Society have been in every
way satisfactory, and the patronage accorded by 1
public oxtremely ging. The conductorship
of Mr. Lazare, the excellont orchesira under Mr,
Noverre, (including the admirable flute playing of
Mr. Scbenck,) tho ability and tasts of the solo per-
formers, among whom we¢ might particularize
Mad Wookoy, the Misscs Scarle gnd Hickok,

main's Boglish tutor. Mr. Council Ardagh,
and Councilman Sproatt looked ready to go up
“bang,” Councilman Lennox was ag usual, studying
that speech which he has composed and re-com-
compoged, but never yet delivered, Mr. Aldermen

and Messrs. Humpbreys and Briscoe, as well as the
powerful and well trained chorus, are all worthy of
more cordial commendation thun we have space to
give. On Tuesday next, Haydn’s Creation will be

Carr wns conveniently absent ; C il Mitebel
looked vacnnt, and not only Jooked go, but was,
despito the most strenuous efforts of nature, to fil
up the vacuum, while Mr. Wilcock was occupied
more of the evening in communicating, by tbe
most dismal contortions of bis countenance, his
approval or disapproval of the sentiments enunci-
uted by the various speakers,

Little Davy Road was made chairman of a com-
mittee of the whole. e had been previously
speaking, bad sked leave to ‘“move” a petition,
besides talking of various matters in rather a dis-
connected strain. The utter nonsense be spoke,
bowever, is attributable to the promptaess of Mr,
Wileoclt, who, until sternly rebuked by Ald. Dunn,
persisted in supplying his friends with material
wherewith to edify the remainder of the Council.
Well! Davy, having been made chairman, asked
leave to keep bis hat on, but soon repented, for the
brick ia it wag 50 heavy that be could not bear the
weight. The subject under discusssion was the re_
issue of lenders for the comstraction of a model
lodging bouse, something similar to that now kept
by Mr. G. L. Allen,

In the cxercise of that wisdom wilh which they
are 8o plentifully blessed, our City Fathers had or-
dered new tenders to be sougbt. It may wot be
believed, but we give it as an indisputable fact,
uevertheless, thet the committee on police and pri-
aons had the audacity to ask for a reconsideration
of this resolution, never thinking for on¢ moment
that the determination that the Blowers may come
to is 80 uualterable as the laws of the Medes and
Persians, of which fact let their pig and their pig
and license laws bear witness! -But what better
than an act of such eublime stupidity could be ex-
pected from a committee of which Ardagh, Fox,
and Steachan, form part? Much lowly lasguage
did they uso in order to mollify the rage of the of-
fended digoitaries ; they thought’ poor creaturesfas
it was o serious matter the subject deserved o con.
gidoration and had therofore ventured to ask as
wuch. Solemnly was the decision affirmed, and
one additional clause inserted, by which the Clerk
of the Council was vested with power to carry it
into effect, should the Committee again prove ob.
durate. Thus is the City again launcbed into o sca
of Jaw suity, thus again must tho people wmourn
while the lawyers dance. Having accomplisbed
such o successful morning's work, the Blowroman
adjourncd as usual, to teke a spiritual night cap,

rcpeated under the patronage of the Masonic frater-
vity, and we would stroogly urge all to go,
who were so unfortunate as to miss the previous
performauces.

Wo regret that Mr. Carter's rendering of the
Creation did not meet the success to which hig mu-
sical ability entitled him. 1Ile is all that can be de-
sired in a leader, and with tho very able assistanco
of the Misses Davis and Kemp, Messrs. Roche and
Sugdeo, and o first rate orchestra, he certainly
should bave received o more liberal public support.
Taking into consideration, bowever, that o series of
rival entertainments monopolized the Hall during
the Fair weck, we are not s0 much surprised. Wa
trust Mr, Carter's mext performance will be more
largely attended. *

It is much to be regreited that all attempts to
unite the musical talent of Toronto, of which wo
bave good reason to be proud, bave as yet proved
unavailing; we know little and care less abont the
squabble between the two parties, but wo do trust
that tho unseemly breach will be healed, and that
the rivalry which now exists, may be amicably ter-
minated. It would really seem as if Nature bad
decreed au eternal divorce between musical talont
and sweetness and harmony of disposilion

A BACHELOR ON HOOPS.

Mr. Groxprer,—Why in the name of the soven
plagues of Egypt, will the ladies persist in wearing
hoops at all to assail our shine on the public bigh
way; and why,in the nawe of all the furios, the
gorgons, the satyrs and all the abomination of the
river Styx, are they 8o insane, so atupid, so absurd
8o evergthing that is contrary to common senge and
common bumanity, as to bring those same diabol-
ical contrivances, the invontion of which must be-
long to the dark ages, into & crowded assemblage
such ag they must have kuown, if they are capa-
ble of knowing anything, would have been present
at the opening and subsequent days of the Provin-
cinl Bxbibition ?

When 1 think of what I suffered on those occasions
from beiog brought into violent contact with these
hoops, from becoming entaugled in them at every
step, from heving my corns—ok ! good gracious,
wy corns) led, flat d out, pounded iuto
mummy, I becomo incapable of doing anything, of
thinking anything, of sayiug anything, of writing
onythiog, but subscribing myself,

Yours in agony,
Corst Cavoric,




ADDRESS TO THE COMET OF 1858,
Welcorne, mysterious, long-tailed stranger,

30 Lrighlly sbining in aweel eventide ;
Dart 1bou bren Joisg amongat the Stars a ranger.

Tont pow thou seck’st the sun a3 Brideg:oom seeks hia Brid?

1 tho earth ehangud 10 thiee, slneo 1aat you viewed it ?
an (bo darned criris made it look more glum?

ta5, (tbough * Lard limes” tar long moatiss have puraued it ;)
Don't you atill lhink our Exbibition’s “ some "

0fcoureo you'vo scen them from your nucleus bright,
Tbo horses, caltlo, ponltry, sheep, and piga ;

Gueas you pooped in, and wugged your tail for epite,
To sco light-fingered gentry play their « rigs.”

- B you—confound you—say of what you're made,
Thy tail in thin, thy body all seems light,

@ liavo you purs apirite, wines, and ginger-ade,
Oravo thy childron all teelotalers quite

hy politics—are they cccentric too,
To watch thy caurse, now bere, now thero by fits?
Bast thou tby Nowspapors, both Reuge and Bien,
Thomo, batiog Moderates, lbese reveling Grils,

Wl 1w, good Sir, do pray bo warned by us,

Gat up some boafiro and consnme the whole ;
Lel them not broed tho samo cantankerous muss,
Of barefaced Jics that vox our Grumbling soul,

We counscl you, from off your confines whip
Globes, Leaders, Atlas, all such tastoless food §

Ratil you've ous woo GruNnLER—let her rip,

Sbo'N curo youe epleen and do you heaps of good.

3 Mlare you a tolograph electric laid,
| 'Noath your big ocean right from shore to shoro ;
B Which just eorac six short messnges convoyed,
@ Theu sulkily refused to carry more.

& 4od sny, oh Cowet, can you furnish proofs,
@ That Indien in your circles of haut ton,

K Ure just twico fifty fect of brazen honps,

B 0+ s tho rago for crinoline more stroug.

1100 ovco wmoro, havo your City Councillors ma
Bl Recklcssand wildt Then ask them all to sup
Rl "ithin onc House, and ag you near the run,

@ Just)ot the shingles catch and barn them up,

THE THEATRE

The Lyceum has beon crowded to excese every
[§tigkt during the past week, by strangers who came
3w vigit the Exhibition ; and in honor of the accasion
tir manager got up several grand holiday perform-
uces, which, nearly all invariably commenced with
e “Corsican Brothers.” Why this pieco was ge-
ilected wo canoot imagine, unless it was to astanish
Plte country bumplking who came to visitus. It may
R8s that Mr. Nickinson had in view tho bringing out
B¥0f thoso atunning artistes who sre just now rising
blo viewr. We mean the Masters, the Allans, the
I"sau3, whose highest fights of genius have hitherto
been confined to the taking of the important character
B¥2 private in any piece in which fighting was to be
Bbue; or tho shifling of & scene on an emergoncy.
¥e bopo the manager will persevere in his ellorls;
¥ jn fature ages we sball be enabled Lo look back
Qvith fond regret at those days, and point them out
B our offepring at tho Augustan age of the Toronto
awa,

We are glad to sec that Mr, Nickinson has not
frgotten Lis promise to give us a new Theatre.
The four new lemps erccted opposite the Theatre
ey, being we suppose, the first inatalment of it.
B0ur manager is right not to commence such an un-
lertaking in the drk. 5

=3

WHAT BELLA THOUGHT OF THE EXHIBITION

Dear Mr GroMsLik,—I do not kuow what to
Wink of you atall. Sometimes you are very kind
to ug ladics ; ut other times you are as eross a3 1wo
slicks, nud 83 iopertineat as young Augunstus of our
place, wlio endeavored (o kiss me this day week
while comting from the ball. But, bless my heart,
what am [ saying, to be sure! It is all about the
way ia which I was treated at the Bxhibition that [
waated to tell you. Well, you must know that on
Wednesday I went to the York Streot Station, where
there was a great crowd of people wuiting for the
train ; and as soon as il came up, all the big, stroug
men on the platform began to fight their way into
the cars; and it was ounly wheun ail those rude fel-
lows had crusbed their way in, thet wo that is the
fermales, could get in; and then we had to strnd,
for all the seats were filled, and not one of those
wasculive creatures would stir to let us sit down.

At the Exhibition, I ueed not tell you, there was
a great crowd ; 8o much so, that all my hoops were
smashed to pieces. After a great denl of work, I
succeeded in securing a good place in ihe gallery, and
1 thoughtbow lucky I was, whena big fellow crushed
bimsell before me, und it was only under his arin that
[ could sec the opening ceremony, which I declare
was uot worth looking at. First, I could sec & mag
sbakiog bands all round, untl I thought his haud
would bo wrung off, and then there was a great deal
of dumb-show speaking, that did not look halfso well
8 the pantomime at the theatre; end then we had
the singing, which was of course very good; and
then it was allover. Xdo declare, Me. Grusprin,
that the only objects worth looking at were the
cocked bats and uniforms of the soldiers ; and what
broughbt any body there, I am sure I do not know.

On Thursday T was in a pretty state. When it
cumeon 1o rain I run to tho nearest shelter, but
could get none, there wns such & erowd before me,
uad thon 10 the next, with the same bad success,
aod in fact, I thought I would have had to rua
about for a week before | could get a place to shelter
nyself in—and this too, with my light slippers on,
nod my dress tucked up, and of coursa every body
laughiog at me. At last I got shelter, and as soon
as the raiu was over, I picked wmy way through the
wud, and went home as fast as I could.

Now, do you not think I was very badly used, and
that the rudest and most unfoeling creatures on tho
faco of the earth, are to bo found among the male
dind?

Beua BurtEnoor.
————-

GROANS OF THE FAT SHEEP.

Exhibition Fair Gronuds, Wednesday.

Hoave M. GruysrLer—AMineis a heuvy cage,
and I claim all your sympathy. You munst know
that [ am the fattest ohoep in the ¢ hull crowd,” es
I hear thy darned Yankees say. DBuat, dear knows
[ pay coough for iny distinction. For as sure as
any body comes to look at me, if I am lying dows,
1 am poked up with walking sticks, umbrellas, and
things of that sort, und then by way of sesing how
much wool I have on, I am pinched and pulled
about until I am black and blue; and finally somo
farmeor is sure to wrestle wilh mo uutil he throws

me down on my back, ag helplegs a3 the lambs un-
borp, in order io sco whether I am o ghesp or not,
[ suppose.

T struggled hard agaiust the first farmer that
came to take lbe legs from under me, *“No you
don’t,” says he; straning at we very bard. And
seeing that [ was determined to stand it 29 long os
1 could, he kicked my sbins, telling me that “it was
no go, old feller!” until at last 11ay panting on the
broad of wy back.

Now, Mr. Editor, such treatment is not to Lo
borne by any body, much less by the sheep, who,
although they are very patient, have their rights
which must be respected; and I hope that
you will nse your influence to bring in & bill at
the next session of Parliament to disfranchise those
furmers, unless they use us o little more tenderly.
How can the public expect tender and juicy mutton
after wo are dead, if we are to be treated in this way
when living.

Yours respectfully,
Baam.
e

'WISE 8AWS BY A SAWYER.

Never go to a Provinciel Exhibition with $100
ia your pocket.

Nover wink at a pretty girlwhen a Geree-looking
savage is besid her.

Never spend five dollurs when & York shiiling will
do instead.

Never kick up a} row when the odds are two to
one agninst you.

Never walk whea you can ride.

Never commit suicide.,

KNever go to sleep on the railroud track.

Never speak well of any one, especially if you
owo bim anything.

Nover put ths litend of yorr cigar in your mouth,

Never mako love to & girl until you have scen
avery otler girtl in the neighborhood.

—emenn
A JOKE FROM THE GLOBE.

Tu the Glode of Thursday last we actually found
an attempt at fun.  “Mr. Wm. Cook, of York Town-
ship, had nearly all the game fowls to bimself, aud
he crowed not o little in consequence.” Do you
take, good reader? surely you cannot miss. You
don’'t? Don’t you see thoe conanection botween
“ gamo fowls” and “crowing?” Of courso you do,
snd ig'nt it really good for a first beginning? The
Globe will soon bo equal to the Colonist, and roadivg
tho duily papers will Le perfectly suicidal at bresk-
fust timo, The Globe speaking of one of theso fowle,
snye thnt bo is likely to stand thero a long time be-
fove he finds wa opponent 80 fimorous as Lo eater the
lists with bim.” That beats Dogberry's # flat bur-
glary” out and out. En passani we may mention
o rutaout thut the owner of these valiant birds, who
bas « vote for noxt Tuesday, has sold them at a high
prico to Charley Romain, and that if the “ valisnt
chanticleer” is whopped by Sam Sherwood’s galli.
naccons biped ho will vote for Charley. The fight
is to come off on Saturday, so a3 not to break up tho
Oity Council on Mondey nigbt.



——y

TIM TO BARNEY O'SLIVERY.

Oh Baroey, deac, tirese few tines heve,
Is nl, my boney, for 1o fet you know,
About how Uve bien and what v eeen,
At thnt great mighty Crystal Palnes alow,

Tho wonders geeat which sure does hato
Almost al] eversthirg Pve ever seen,
Except tho Jloge ainl darling hogs
OC our own uative Isle of grevn,

Ocli ! Low delightful the great dig sightful,
Of the party palace, sl mada of glas~,

Al covered i airt roofed nith tin,
And a0t r0 picely on the velvet graar.

It's lofty doow in which there's room
For ono 1housand personk lay 1o fake ;
A purtier pot I'in sure there’s not,
For a right gnad jolty Trish wake,

Nat to except the finc transept,

And spacious yalleries all round about ;
Aud by your Jave, they've got a mave,

1 wonder they didu't leave thy ravent onl,

And in the centre, just ag you enter,
Only & litdle fuether down 1he way,
Without drap o'dirt in its walers spustin,

A crystal fouatain is In purly play.

And down the way is the Governor's dais,
With pneple damask all fitded out ;

"Tis from this spot the big bug Jot,
Their grent orations sure did spout.

Apnd up above you'd fall in love
With the purly picture thero io show ;
Both oil and erayon is there displayin’
Their rosy Lints ofgreen aud indlgo.

Sweet prrior chairs and aother warce,
Likewine onfexhibition there was scen,
And many mnps fitled up the gaps,
AR paicted o'vr with yellow, white, and green.

But what did surpass the palace of glass,
By thio howly St. Patelck amd D*Arcy McGes,
TWas a cabio of wood, where a thwrsty man could
Get the best whiskey you's iver did sce.

Whea you's lave the shebeen, you nay Jight yeur dbudecn;
And nwnodee about round tie auimels® pons §

Where the bulls am the cows amd the shape nid tho aows,
And the olher prize birds are as well s tho hens,

Thea you tradgo to the fince, the soight is immeuse
Or illigant plonghs Aok great euttivulors,

Aml things te exshtract tho stumps wid great tact,
Aud cutters to aloice up your mealy pertaters.

‘Twould hats th* Assyrinas, likewise the ‘Pyrians
‘The Sikhin, aad othec Enrapean bays \

Taweriane the Tartar, sud every howley martys,
To guosa the use of hall the farer's toya,

But Barnoy my jewel, 'twould kindle the fael,
That’e ready to flarein an Oirishman'a heart,
To aco al) the girls wid hair all o curly,
But none like my Moily of Ballinstart,

Tlo you msnd ber tny Barnoy,whin wo wiat 10 Killarney,
liow purty she Iooked 1n ihednale jaunting cor;
18Ul no'er bu 80 morry, as aince in onld Kerry,
I kisaed Lier and left Lior,—to wandor afur,

You porsave my condition ; tho great Exbivition
Fades awny whaona I think, my dene Molty, of you,
I'd moltinto tears, but troth Fve my fencs,
Thoy'se locked up the gate, so T bid you adien.

P
Row Stylo of Criticism

—— Speekiog of the performance of the
 Crention” by 3r. Carter's cboir, the musical, or
rather the mad critic for the L¢qder, soys that one

of the singors oong “from the crown of bis head
to tho points of his toes;” aud so captivated
was be by the sioging of' one of the female
performers, that he could only describe it by
tating that tho lady resembles Queen Victoria
I this style of criticism is to be peracvered in, we
shall have prilna doneas described ag * shaking”
the hooks £nd eyes out of their Jrecses; and cele-
brated teners as singing 80 bigh that they would
rise completely out of the view of the audience;
while bassocs would have to be dug out of the
bowals of tho carth, to such a depth would they be
described as descending ip their best song.
...... P

DIARY OF A PICK-POCKET.

Tle fallowing interesting diary was picked up on
King Street, yesterday:

Tuesdvy—Came into town on Western train, and
putup at Rossin Iouse. Bad day for my business.

| People searce.

Wednesdey—Roge with a presentiment that T
would wake a good day of it; and breakfasted
beartily.

Nine o'clork—Picked a farmer's pocket of an old
newspaper.

Ten o'clock—Eased a 1ady of her gold clsin, and
took $20 in gold from a young spark who was fond
of display.

Quarlcr pasi—Asked a middle aged clergyman-
looking fellow what the hour twas, and lifted bis
watch as soon as he told me.

TTalf-past—Fell in with a drunken farmer, and
told him that I hadl Leen robbed. The trap euc-
cecded. The green horn showed me whero bo had
his money; and fibbed it all in two minutes after.
Mem.—~Met him on the ground afterwards, and had a
bora with him(in condoleament for bialoss.

Lwenty minntes—Went up in cars to Fair ground,
and on an average appropriated sixteen bandker-
chiefs. Persuaded oac handsome lady that I had
found her's on the ground, and handed it back to
her. Thereby got duced to ber li
fricod, for which he had to pay nie S36.

Three Quarters—Walked about the ground and
robbed farmers indiscrirainately. em.—~Contempt-
ibly casy to rob a farmer.

Eleven—Saw o drunken fellow displaying his
mouey, and took it from him for fear he should
loge it, before he could wink.

Ilal-past—Had a worrow eseape. Tho dupe,
very smart; but exclaimed that ho stood on my
toes, and so got away.

Three quariera—Calcnlated that I made $250 al-
ready. Robbed two Toronto policemen out of fun,
and put tbeir dirty handkerchiefs in one of their
companion’s pockets.

Ticclve—Squeezed my way into building, and got
into a respectable crowd, which [ soon cleancd out.
Picked Mr. Sherwood’s pocket, and aaly got a cignr
stump. Afller r great deal of trouble, succeeded in
extracting a watch from a swellish-looking fellow,
and foand afeee all that it was piacbback.

One o'tloc—~Got tired of this sort of thing, and
weat aud had a good dinaer. Got iatroduced to a
good family, and promised to go to church with
them on Junday,

—p

OUTRAGEOUS PERSECUTION.

Our readers will provably remember the exploity:
of Thowas R. Ferguson at the polls during the fatg),
North Wellington Blection, und bis fnmous desceny
gt in hand upoe the village of Blora. Whatever
view of bis conductthe gencral publie may entertaiy)
the 2ditor of the Burrie Npirit of the dge cvidently
believes himn to be an ill-used individual, as the fol}
lowing extract from the Inst issue of the Spirit wilp
show :~-* A persecution hns been commen
agaiost Thomas 1. Ferguson, 13sq., for baving thd'g
courage to drive into the villago of Elora alone And'
unprotected." 3

Thioking the Barrie Editor might pot by ¥
content with the Above cxpression of sympatby, we'
place tho following ode at bis disposal, a copy of
which he should get printed immediately upon fing §
white salin and forward to Tomwy, with his com
plimeuts. l

To Tuouss R. Fercusos, M.P.P.
Auod bave theso murdorog Gilts,
Tho vilo malignant erew,

Dear harmless Tomy dared
To pounco upon you ?

Sweet [amb, dear gentlo lamb,
Fenraod their base, foul hate;
Malico must harmless (all
On your soft pate. .

Keep cool, ol noble sir,
Nor lot yomr raeek, your jusl,
Your true, ehivalrous heart
With jindigoation burst,

Unaided, all alono
You faced tho blood ripe throng,
Heavens, dow't I wish
1'd been along.

Bnt, no, the glory all
1s thine alono my boy ;
Bright ehampion, poble chief,
Ta glowiug terms, {hough brief,
T wisb you joy.

BUSINESS NOTICZE.

We beg to call thoattention of our readors to the fact this 43
Messks Winay & Co, bave removed frow their old stand to
premises Intely occupicd by Mr. Builey the bair dresser,
store Lias been relitted, and nothing will be wantiog on Win
pact to ensure & continuaace of bls woil caraed auceeas lo §
Neows business.  lenlways bus tho Euglish aod Americao J
pers and potiodicals in advnaco of the tendo, and Cuoading
lieations a8 they are issued. Everything that cnergy, per
verance, and an obliglog and gentlemanly domeanour can ¢
is accomplislicd by thisunterpriging fiem, and wo aro sure
support of o public will sllow them v their now positio
Hemember tho Store is No. 33, Kiog Streot West, opposite
Apollo Concert Rooma.

THEE GEUMBLER

1s published orery Saturday morning, and (s for salo at all §
Newa Depols, on the Cars, by all tho Nows Boys. No
subneriplions ruceived, opportunity leing afforded for
regular purchase, For tue convenivoce ol persous reslnlin 5
the country, Tue GRCMRLER will Lo rezularly mailed, ot @
Dottan pwe anuumt. Addeess prespaid @ Tig GROMP
‘Toronto, Corrcspondonts will shligo Ly not registoring M9
iutters for reagons: suflicionlly obrious, Publishing Office;
21 Masogic Ioll, (Nordheimor's New Builajngs,) Tords
Streots



