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“5€ there’s a halela.a’your coats
Lrede you tent it ¢

A chlel’samnng you taking notes,
And, faith, el prent it
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AUL'TIONS

We sre not, ns. ogcncrnl thing, fond of s,ucndmg
qu_c',;ou sales, either to gaze idly on, or for the pur-
pose of. buging ; but, being about to experience u
domestic revolution in our present state of celibacy,
in fact being on tho poiat of taking nnto us a’part-
ner for life, we have directed our attention to the
numerous sales of furniture which are every day
taking place in the city. On a certain day in the
year 58, we found ourselves amongst a crowd of
bidders at the sale of o most miscellaneous and
varied stock of furpiture. The nuctioneer, Mr.
Sleepyhollow, was the presiding genius. As soon
as we had time to look about us we dotected Mr.
Brown bidding most recklessly for various articles
of furniture which we were certainly inclied to
thiok entirely useless to an old bachelor like him.
. His ingenious countensuce flushed deeply as we ap-
proached, and he stammered out that he was mere-
1y bidding for a friedd.

Preeently Mr. Sloepyhollow produced the picture
of' & Seint, whose name we don't exactly recollect.
Mr. Sleepyhollow urged vociferously tho claims of
the- Saint to respect, crying out, « Therc's a picturo
of Saint , better bid quickly, there are not
many more of us loft on earth no“-n-duys " Mr.
Brown, who bad nol yet recovered “from the guilty
confusion into which our arrival hed thrown him,
bid very highly for it, thinking it was a portrait of
t the pious and immortal” crossing the Boyne. It
was knocked down to bim, much to bis subsequent
dismay, at three-and-nincpence. Just as Mr. Brown
was in the deepest pitch of big qoandary what
should we bear but the cheery ringing voice of our
Hibernian friend, D'Arcy MoGee; ¢ Bud luck to ye,
Geordie, my boy, “gays he, * what is't yer. afther
bayin ¢ I've just got this thing by misunke, its
very nice, but I don’t want it now.”

“Well, I'm just liko a pig in n poke” says
I’ Arcy, “I've got o lithograph of that confGunded
Peotestant Bully, when I intended to get ‘Saint
Bromasius. Why you've got tho old maa there,
‘will you make a swop.”
 “With a1’ my beart, McGee, but my frame is
better than :ypure and its a very boonio Saint,
‘and I've got o statue of King William in my hay-
loft, go that 'm no in nced of woother. Butgive
me sixpence o, and it's a bn.rgom.”

So the bargain was concluded seemmgly to tuo
satisfaction of both pnmes Awmong the entertmn-
mepta that the sale of th.n day afforded wero, ‘the,

gestures and conversation of the illustrious R. M.
Todd, and Madame Shang, of second band waro
momory. The latter individaal, and Mr. Sleepy-
hollow varied the mouotony of the sale by recalling
the performo.uces of their juvenile dnys, when the
world wag to them still fresh and gay.  “Yes
ma'am,” he said, a3 he exposed a mogmﬁcent
Brussels carpet lo viow, “(hat'a the sort of carpet
we used to dance on when we Were young;” whoreat
A’me. Sheog would chuckle, and bid two shillings
a yard higher, to the jufinite discomliture of small
dealers aud gentlefolks.

Mr. Todd happened to come late, and his tardi-
ness excited anxiety among second-hand deulers,
who felt themselves in need of his controlling
geniug.  “Where's Todd,” say they anxious-
ly. At last silence grows over the room, like
ice over a mill-pond, as Mr, Todd stalks in. Even
Mr, Sléepyhollow’s rivulet of talk ceases Lo flow, in
order to give opportunity for o nod and a wink,
and o how are ye Todd?” We confess we never
liked tho fellow, and prejudice was confirmed on
the spot; for, just as we were on the point of hav-
ing n wagaificent French bedstead knocked down
1o us for u song, we heard our antocrat crys ofzt, (2
guess Dl lay three dollars on to that.” Darting oe
the rascal a look of profound contempt we rushed
from the placo and bonght no more that day.

—_—_—

BROWN SPIFLICATED.

During the last week or 1wo an atrocious atterapt
has been made to get o final riddance of the great
Grit by means of n 25c. portrsit. The clongated
phiz whose perenninl smirk has maintsined summer
all the political ycar round, is puckered und wrink-
ted up as ifby colic or-clhiolers morbus, or as it might
have been taken by an employe of J. ‘A. McDonald
after the receiptof the Governor's bombshell. Some
meaning must be ot the bottom of this; docs the
Leader, or do the Siumese twing (Colonist and Alas)
know anythiog about this horrid conspiracy? If
they and their party designed this terrible outrage,
we jmplore them ¢a siop it at once. Call bhim
“Qunontio"” and we shall be mum; clip No-Popery
crics from old Globes, and we shall not shudder, but
by oll the pap you have ever supped we adjure you
don’t, oh don’t tuke his portrait.

We do not refor to the excellent lithograph poe-
trait of Mr. Brown which has just been issued by
Messrs. Wiman & Co. |

——
Wanted a Candidato for Mayor,
~—DBy the Coanservative Convention., Must
producoe satistactory references from Sam Shoerwood.
Priaciples no object to tho Convention, but o premi-
um given for the services of the most plaasible
fibber, Apply to Gowan, Platt: & Co., Charwomen
and-Manglers, Nelson Street;

THAT AUO'L‘ION BELL.-

PICKFR UP NLAR THE CITY HALL, BUPPOSED 1'0 NE WRITTRY
bY POLICENAN %00), AND TO KEPKE TO TUK CRACKKD
UTENAIL USED AT O'DONOUUK'S AUCTION ROOMS.

That auction boll, that auetion boti,

How many a time I'va curacd it well,

As borno on the air its queor erack’d chime,
Summons tho folk ol ovening time,

Whon will its noisy jingling cease,

Leaving tho Peelers all in peace?

Oh! I'lseck a gravo where the fishea dwoll
I can'i stop the din of ihat auction hull,

But thon, ah met i1 wore gone,
“Thnt cursed peal would siill riog on ;

I'lt tivo, but *shall be, with a purpose ful),
To siukt Jp the bay that suctios bull.
>—

‘“AGGRAVATING BAM.”

Sam Sherwood what't you’bout? Samuel, my
boy, take care on yerself. The Philistines are upon
you. Being Chief mukes you a most borribly ag-
gravatiog fellow. Position endangers you. Rem-
ember the fate of’ the “Chief” baker in Pharaol’s
time, nad many anolher unlucky Chief before sud
since. Thefact is, many terrifically-kind persous
have resolved to bake your head for you; o3 they
have beon brewing o stotm for your office Jong
since. You've aggravazed the Muyor, becauge be's
the fastest man in ull creation. And yet you rushed
iato print{ Oh why did.you do it, Sum? Why
did'at you ask the Mayor's leave before you printed
your woes ? He would'at have grantsd it; of course;
bus, then, ho'd have been happy, though you were
were miserable. And whare's the odds so long as
he’s happy,? The second horn of your difficulty is,.
that you aggravated Guroett. Now Gurnett is &
magistrate of talent und renowu—a very gorgon to
piclz-pockets, heavy villains aud kuaves of every
stamp. TFast sod loose should not be played with
hig dignity. Of course he would ot waat you to
consult bim on all occasions a3 you, -would &
“Bonny's Oraclem”—or o demi-god—but, undoubte
edly you'd bo most ungodly if you dnint And
you certainly dida’t; but on the coh;rnry, you up-
set bis digrity ag if it had becu impudence itself,
Others haye also been aggravated by you. The
hungry aspirnnts to your chieftancy, bavo been dis-
gusted with you loug since. And then ploztings
have awelled the tide of aggravation, which now
gathers round you, What .8 web of discord the
[‘utcaare weaving for you, The ex-l!nyor—vnlgor.
Iy donowinated * Davy,” would not even ta.ke your
orm now ; being impressed with the eouvncuon you
are gupportod by a ¢ bull-head.”—v All’slostl" Yet.
a litile time snd you may nevermore run ;h_e risk of
getting rid of an eye, leg, or arm, or perbaps yohr
valuablo life, by capturing murderers or rabbaers.
1t is- quite possibje your grey bairs moy .dos‘c\ehd
with honor to. tho grave; aad, in a future edmon
of -“causes celebres, mnong the catalogne.of, mmz\rk—
ablo cases,” Gorouer Hallowel will domonetrate. how
you did i




ALFRED AND ISABEL,

Onb cony 6ve, in & cony T0TD,
(To know whore, don't insist;)
Papa, Mama, awoct Isabel
And I sat playing whist.

Not my Papa, but swoot Isabol's,
Norfmy Mama, though 1

Have often wished {hoy might bo so
To Isabol on the sly.

o aat, wo four, in tho cony roow,
Isalol oppasito me ;

Tapn and Mama, with tho tnllo botween,
Woro also sis.a.vis.

Dear Isabel charmed roy vory sout,
She looked and smiled so aweet,

1'd havo pressod her bavd but Papa wag there,
So I merely prossed her feel.

Lovo Alled my heart and 1 slienlly st
In a bright and blissful dream,

When oh 1 good heavens, with o basty start
Dear leabel scresmed o sctetma.

A pitcous seream, "twas uprosrall,
In that bright and cosy rovtn,

1t thrilled my heart with o fear a8 dread
As the sounding truwp of doom,

It {bnilled my heart, for fair Isabol
Bank fainliog on tho chair,

Her oyes woro closed and bor Losom heaved
As though dead)y pain wero there,

Salts, eal volatite, cologue,

Cold water, ull ware tried ;
At lougth, with mauy o pitcous sigh,
, Dear laabol rovived.

8he slowly ope'd her largoe bluc eyes,
Bhe slowly glanced argund 3

Papn, Mama, I, quostiooed ber *
With interest profound.

# What was it, darliog, aro you I ?
Qur hearts with grief are torn ;"

* 0h po ) "iwanonly payghty Alf)
Ho trod upon my corn! *

GRAND GAOL BALL!

1t is said that our benevolent Turnkey, Charles
Allan, bas given his sanction to a grand entertsin-
ment, to take place in bis Boarding Ilouse, the
object of whick is, to show the salutury effecta of
pricon discipline on the appearauce aud demeanor
of his unfortunate but interesting lodgers. Invita-
tions have been issued to the members of the Cor-
poration, to our leading criminal lawyers, to the
Judges, and to many other citizens of Toronto, We
understand that it was at first proposed to make a
musieal party of the thing, but mavy of the “birds”
voted musical parties & * boro.” It was therefore
Qétarmined thnt the entertainment should commence
with o concert, in which only prisoners should per-
form, and that o dance should follow for the amuse-
ment of the young people. There was at first con-
siderable dificulty about tho choice of a potron;
but, whean the matter was put to the voto, Dr. Tum-
blety distanced oll other 2e8 by o large ma-
Jority. Tbe Benicia Boy, and tbree Lazaie, will be
present. The lately indicted members of the Cartier-
McDouald Government will be invited, if theic trial
regalts unfavourably, but otherwise not.

Tho prisoners are expected to bear the entire ox-
pense of the entertainment, ag they havo every op-
portonity of reaping & rich harvest by picking
pockets,

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

Two meetings bave our City Blowers had this
weelt; upon their wisdom not upon their defects
would we now comment,

- Who 8o fit to presido over tbem as the walking
Bentleman who takes tho part of—Clown—little
Davy Read ; to wit? HHeis just the man for the
place. A stranger to order; of which be knows no
moro than a cow does of mathemalics; he will be
the joy of the Craig's, the Rumsay's, and the Purdy's.
Three or four orators may speak together; Davy
will not care; rather indeed will hie join in the fan.

Perched on the mahogany, he looks as dignified
as & frog on & chopping block; orso he would look
if be could be but seen. No small difficulty is
anticipated from this defect, to mitigate which, as
much a3 possible, we hear it is the intention of
Aldorman ‘Boomer, (who, sel-denying man, is so
bappy at Davy's success,) to supply each Blower
with an operas glass. Mr. Asbfield, too, has pro-
mised the loan of a speakiog trumpet ; so that “Hia
Worship” may meko himself heard, when Alderman
Garr is pitching into Alderman Boulton. It will be
a fittiog ewblem algo of tho Mayor’s office a8 hoad
mae among the Blowers.

We bave one serious objection to Mr. Read; it is
perfectly impossible for him to £ the chair. The
idea that he can fill it with dignity, is quite as ab-
surd. We need not point out the reason, it wmust
be apparent even to the understanding of Councillor
Craig. In all kindness to our littlo friend, we would
suggest to him the propriety of doiog something to
increase hig size. He bas before him Councillor
Sproat ; what a fine looking man he is!

“ A4 round asan apple,
An plamp as o pear,”
and ell through drinking “pop.” Suppose Davy
wero to order in a few dozen. Nauseous it would
be at first, no doubt, but a little practice would ac-
custom bim to it. We beg leave also, to suggest to
“ His Worship,” that an application to }Mr. Flemicg,
tho Nursery Garden Man, would be productive of
good results. A lager of soms nutritive substance
placedin his boots ; guch as is used for the raising
of puwpkins, for instonce; might. mako him grow
an ioch or two.
serious consideration.

One word as to poor Ald, Moodie; be is nearly
heart-broken. When D. B. Read was elected
Magor, “Bob” shrivelled-up, His wonkey jacket
now reaches down to his heels, and benceforth,
whben be spenks, be will have to stand on a chair.
Ald, Boomer helped him from the Council Chamber,
proving ounce more that “a fellow-feoling makes us
wondrous kind,”—ahem {

We cannot close without first informing our
readers thet wo have discovered the subject upon
which Coun, Lennox is employing his giant intel-
lect. The enormous consumption of gas in the
Chamber has arrested his attention. Night afier
night bos be eat during the whole year trying to
count the number of jets in the chandelier. He gota
a8 high a3 ten by the aid of his Gugers, farther he
hag not been able to make his calculations. Ooun.
Purdy tells him tho noxt number is fiftesn, but
Lennox i3 not to bo gammoned; he says overy-
body knows that Purdy's & goose.

We leave these suggestions for his |

THE BROWN-DORION DINNER.

There iy something exceedingly ludicrous in &
number of rational politicians travelling hundreds
of miles for the sole purpose of gormandizing, re-
tailing stale platitudes, and drinking dropsict\l
toasts in cold water. We wonder that the lagt fea-
tare, especially in this alfair, did not throw & domp-
er over the whole affair. How, for instance, could
the late Soliciior General West be sufficiently inflae
ted, or the wit of Mr. McGee fitly inspired, when the
sparkling cup was banisbed from the board. Mr.
Foley was nowhero amoog the orators, and he has
informed us, that he has been suffering ever since
from incipient cholera and water on the brain,
caused by about a gallon and a half of water con~
sumed on that occasion, The only advantage was,
tbat Mr. Brown was s litlle wore inflated than
usual, and Mr, Drummond a trifle more pompous,
Mr. Bernard Devlin’s humor was in the right vein,
and bis flights of fancy were go exalted, that we
cannot but thiak he owed his inspiration fo some-
thiog more potent than the walt liquor of our first
parents. We did not wade through the dreary
columns of vapid eloquence which filled- the Globe
of Tuesday and Wednesday, and we agk our contem-
temporary if he thinks he is acting fairly to constang
readers, by giving us such stale matter, and yet call-
ing bis journal a mewspaper. We bave received a -
nuwber of letters of apology for non-attendance at
this dinner, which were suppressed. Mr. Cauchon
says that he would come, but he is just recovering
from the Brown jaundice, and is indisposed. Mr.
Robert Moodie “seen enuf of Brown which is not
now wy leader, so I cant come of which I regret to
be yours &c.”

Mr. Gould’s {3 a8 follows :—
Ceip Awr, Chipvil.

Deer Bristeeror,—Wud lik to be present to ho-
mologgate my denuncintions of the corruptoral
government which is bad aund vile, but iave got to
attend the piscatorial instrucshuns of a grate lex-
icografical intooitionor wich gives me diertribeson
grammair and inglish elassiGeation, You will se
I ave some big words, and I s now learnin’ french,
wich is the fiaest of the ded laoguishes.

Bono matting, ma cherry Bristletoe,

Votel afecshinate amy,

Josera Goutp.
P. 8. O refire)

—_———

THE LONDON PROTOTYPE,

Last week we administered to tho London Profo
type a little wholesome castigation; and he in re-
turp, has furnished us with a fund of amusement in
the shape of two-thirds of & column of mingled
thrents aund abuse.

Admirably well does the Protolype enact the rcle
of the trounced schoolboy. Very droll is the ad-
mixture of whimpering and threats, But seriously,
will tha Prototype spate us? It would be too dread-
ful, to tenr the brunt of that terrible pulling-to~
pieces process ho throatens to undertake. Perhapa,
however, it only & “joke;” anotler of those ex=~
quisitely jocular efflusions which aro so largely in-
creasing the Protofype's subscription list. If so, we
beg of it not to continuo the geries, or wo shall i~
deed be compelled to sigh for our departed glories,
and to mourn that ¢ Othello’s occupation’s gone.”



THE OLD KING’S CART;
“OR, 'TIS THE READY MONEY DOES IT.”
“'Tls tho ready monoy doos it,”
‘What menns this ssyiog smart,
81 o frfond of mine who twigged 1t
On what scomed o bakor's curt ;
Ho slso anid ho apied it
On haud bills through tho town,
Dacoratod with “coadjutors,”
And a Kiog who looked o clown.

L said, perbape its nicaulog
May scom mystical to you,
8o I'll givo you & slight wrinkic
Wlint tho grood for eash willdo:
Two tailors who were partocrs
Fora aoties of long years,
Now cut cach other fiercely
With baad bills koen as shenra.

Each thought beeauso he wiolded
A red hot goose with skill,
Bo could a0t 1be town oa fire
With bis relatives groy quill ;
For wany weeks their folly
To the scheol-boys was delight ;
For they cnlled each otbor * humbugs,”
-.And both of them ave right,

Soon their toropors becamo soured,

And they bullicd the young mwoen
* Whom cruel (ate hiad deivon

To tho Kiag's or Lion's don

Both weat frantic in attemptivg
The city lo surprise,

Aad botg wors laid which ono
Couid tell the biggest lios.

‘Tho tono of worals jowored,
Othiors followed quickly aftor,
Aud a brayéng scholar of tho Kivg's
Garo the “Trade” somo hearty loughter;
Bo roceived of gloves 8 gross of pairs,
And trled the folks to cozon,
By o placard roogaifylng them
To just 500 dozen.

“ But this groy horso with tho bread cart,
Wby does it trot round g0 :*

#0,” anid §, * tho dread that’s brought thero
'Foo ofien turne out dough."

He roplicd, ¥ You'ro quito mistaken,
For I wont thero onco jo fun ;

They fouod [ wan n raw ono,
Auad they eont wio howo well done.”

¢ Not a bad hit for o gresn ub,”
1 stated inreply,
“Rut whou you wish o purchaso
Somo decont Louso just try ;
For bread carts and groy boraos
Must Uo kept up from the till,
Acd the buycra pay tho pipor
When thoy come to foot tho bill,”
————
A Candidato Ovorlooked.
~——The Conservative Convention have over-
looked a very eligible cundidate for Mayor, who
whould aecept with avidity and hang on like grim
death to the last. Wo aro sure he would do nearly
as well as Bowes ; bis name is,—Jobn Duggan.
8hakspearian,
A Police Nagistrate's Soliloquy 3 la

Fallstof

“AnT ba not ashamed of our tipstaffs, 'm a souged
Gurnett.,”
Found at laat,

——Me, Alderman Read after considerable
oxploration hag at length succesded in getting the
redouotable mare’s (Mayor’s) nest.

A Brace of Queries.

~——Havo comots tails 7—Monday's Atlas.

Harvo asses eyes ?—Saturday’s GRUMDLER.

THE BOW-LEG CORRESPONDENCE.

Lowpox, Nov. 1, 1858,

HoreT am ot last in the great city of Londoun. 1
had always heard o great deal about it—but cer-
tainly I think it is gonerally spoken of in o very
exoggerate? strain. ‘Therc is no denyiag that it is
very large—much too largo, I think, to bo able to
give a good account of itself. Why people will
build largo cities, is ove of the mysteries which I
suppose will never be satisfactorily accounted for.
The chief institutions iu this place as faras I have
yet seen, are the pick-pockets’ and the'police—the
latter of which may ho said in the words of the poet:
« to grow upon the thing, on which it feeds.” There
are i able ieti tablished for thepur-
pose of taking care of little orphans—and judging
from the number of inmates in each of them, sev-
eral thousands of the children in this ity must be
born without fathers cr mothers. This is avery cu-
rious phenomenon, and I sbould not wonder if the
climate had sometbing to do with it.

Passing over n great deal of interesting gossip,
I must come to jmportant mstters conuected with
Caoada. Yesterday [ had a loog interview with the
Colonial Secretary, at which Ross, Carticrand Galt,
wera also present. Seversl noblo lords and mem-
bers of the House of Commous, which by the way
is Lbailt on the margin of the Thames, were in the
room at the same time, Sir E. B. Lytton is a very
ordinary, I might say ugly mom, not unlike Mr.
Samuel Sherwood, the OChief of Police. When I
was ughered into the room, he was engaged in a
game of chuek-farthing with Oartier, and judging
by the outlandish noise they were meking, tho latter
was not playing fair. As soonasl was introduced
to him, be said—

#\Where do you hail from

1 beg your pardon, sir,” says I, for I only heard
the word Aail, and I thought he had asked me to
sing “Hail Columbia.”

“Where did you tumble (rom?” he repeated, quite
sharpe.

“Oh 1 1 como from Toronlo,” I replied.

“«Where's Torouto, Forkings 7" asked the Secre-
tary of & lord of that name.

“When I was going to school, it was an Island in
the South Sea, but probably it has grown to be a
continent since,” answered his lordship.

I was going to correct this blunder, when a little
bell was rung apd those present took their seats
round a long table, the Secretary taking the chair.
A great deal of converaation ensued ou the weather
and politics, and the best method to preserve her-
rings, after which‘a railroad accident that had oc-
cared in Lapland, was freely discussed.

“By the way,” zays Galt to the Secretary, « talk-
ing of railroads, reminds me of your p to fork
over the blunt-——those were the words he used—for
the construction of our International Railroad.”

«Did I promise?” says the Secretary.

# Why, you were rather caulious—but a nod is
a8 good 28 & wink for a blind horse, you know,"
Galt replied.

«T wag not aware that you were blind, and be-
gides you have mistaken your species,” was the sly
reply.

Galt wae rather taken aback at this, but Cartier
came to the rescue—

“ Nous serons tout obscur of vous jetez aucun plus
poudre duns nos yeuz,” says he in a coaxing voice.

 Vous-allez au diable pour un bas Francois abori-
gine,” replied Sir* Edward, evidently annoged that
Cartier was the best French acholar, B

UJ? espérer que Monsicur le Secretaire pour le Col-
onies dehors it rendra lo deau chosc, ¢t que il (ransmet-
(ra son nom a la posterité comume un regulier cheval &
Veonstruction de yc balustrade route,** vesponded Car-
tier, not at all abashed by the Secretary's cruel in-
sinuation. :

% Regardez ici, Monsieur, quelcongue votre infernal
nome il est! y'ai un grand esprit pour ew pilché vous
sans le window, pour votre p wleuz flaltaire)” was
the only response made by the infuristed Secretary,
as he abruptly rose from the council board.

“Regardez, vous Monsieur,” he continued, as he
crossod tho room with rapid strides. “Vous
ne pensez pas que je suis autant une grande
goosi que penser foui que vous recitez! Je lires
Le Mond i Monsicur, cette un tres grand nouvells
papier qu’ il publie some place dans votre execrable patrie.
Et Le Mond nouvelle pupier il recilez que vous ¢t votre
horribl istéreils serait kickévou'd dans le fond
de Rouge mer.”

After this explosion, the Canadian ministors look-
ed blue enough. I kanew at once that their game
was np, 80 [ weut over'and assured Sir Edward that
that ho was aregular brick ; and after advising him
that Canads would call him for ever after pater
patrie, I took my leave. Sometime after, on passing
Waterloo bridge, I saw Gelt, Cartier and Roae,
standing on it, gazing intently into the river. If
they should commit suicide, I will open this lotter
to tell you.

# Our corrogpondent evidently means rilroads,
4 The Globc nowspuper, wo supposc,
. —

THE OPEBA.

The furor: which the—ol;cru croated strengthens
the iden that Toronto can support a first«rate theas
tre. The Lyccum did very well for a beginning,
but it is roanifestly too small whoeu tho elite of our
fushionable and aristocratic communily aro obliged
to descend to the inbabitants of tho lower regions.
in the pit, or to ascead to the gods in the gallery,in
order to hoar an Opeta. The performance was no
doubt worth the sacrifice; and it is comforting to
our managor to know, that while ho is negotiating
for the eraction of that quintesat of all theatres,
a front view of wbhich may be already had on paper,
all he has to do to luvq arepotition of this week’s
crowded houses, is to bring anotber good company
here. In the time our stock pany must
not be overlooked. Our rich and fashionable pas:
trons should not stop away from the Theatro-until
another Opera Troupeis present. The theatre, such
as a8 itis, should be made a fashionable rendezvous
as it is in all fasbionable cities, and then we would
have a better theatre and better acting than we:can
ever hope for a3 long a3 Mr, Nickinson ia left to atrag-
glo against weeks of beggarly ompty benches, and
then soundly rated because ko does not advance the
money to build o new theatre. OFf course wo know
that our manager ie not infallible, and we never.
forget to tell him 8o when there is any oceasion—
but wa also kuow that he does not receive that gen-
eral support which ho degerves, from such an au-
dience as wasg present on Thuraday night.

‘Wea perceivo by the bills that Mr, Qoyne is re-en-
gaged. Wo cannot soy that he is a favourite of
ours—he is too unrcfived for our delicate nerves.

Miss Marian plays with her brother,



CONSERVATIVE CONVENTION.
(Continued.)
ACT 4TH AND PERUAPS THE LABT.

oA week is supposed to intervene between Acts 3
and 4. Scene continues the same. Sam Platt olill
on the Broomstick.

Sam Plati—Order! thoro gents, to businéss, how 1 what now ?
Wont you, coufound you, slay that jolly row >
You Mitchell and you Ogling Roguo, e quiot,
1 cau'tallow this most unscemly riot ;
T'horo, thore, that's better now my bully mov,
Stail wo sllow tboso tell-tale scoundrels lo,
I wmean thoso follows who report to all,
The nag on which your further eholco mey fall.
1 thtink *twill perhaps be best to keep them out,
As wo dou’t knaw what jiat to bo abon
Capling illut(:):lic l:ab-'—l‘m ‘posed to that, cos why 2 this nero's
1 \vnn((: l.olyc'n my speech done up in print,
1 guose as how wo'll chaose n zag to wop
The Clear Grit dayor, so let tie rascals stop.
Ogling Rogue Goxan—Yes, let "ew stop, except that Grox.
|

R man,
lat kime bioy out i€ any bully can,
By Sabeen, but 1'd go a Lidy atreteh
To pummol well that basely slanderous wrejcb §
The scoundrel said, coofound bim, Mitchelf licked me;
That Parson Ropo tv smitheroens soon kicked mo .
*Twas all a lic, P'm joan cnough to bretd -
A storm, will gbiver tiem and perbaps bim too.
Mr, Ventriloquist Grumbler, (throwing the sound into the
mouth of Sam Plail )
Aht ah1 old codger, 50 you folt the thrust ¢
Ogling Rogue Gowan—Who spoke? You Platt, hold; bold
o or I'll Lust, . .
Are you THE GRGMRLER T »
Mr. Ventriloguist Grumbler, (this time spesking through
Bully Mitchell.)
T No, I guesk ho alu't,
But Lam though, d'yo wish me, Sir, to privt
Anotber sceno.
Ogling Rogue gawan—Ynu—yon—-you a3% you couldn’t if you
H triod,

Mr. Ventriloquist Grunber, [using Capting Moodie Bob as
his mouthpiece.]

Of course he couldu’t, rou might a knowed lo )ied,
1 knows the oan, but haog me if 1 splits,
Cos why ? I likes hiw, though ho gives mo fita.

Opling Ronzuc Cowan, [scizing Moodic by the throat,

o é"ponk —npeak ! n'n[u, epcn[i, ' know Leloro we 'p}rt,

Or tear tho sceret frow your coward heart, .

Capting Moodic Bob—What ails you, Gowan, are you furncd ’

sark mad ?
1 over ops't my lips, I swear bedad.
Ogling Rogue Gowan, [anfully excited,
“ gYofdidl ou (‘HEJI 1 tell :on,sin:-l. ou lies
Quick | point him out, P)'theash bim i I dio.
Mr, Ventriloquest Grumbler, [this time from'the gas burner.)
i Sir Ogling Roguo, I'm at your service here,
But pray dor’t burn your ingers, there's a dear.

Sir Ogling Rogue, (in a terrible perspiration.)
el [’l‘.o"ld 1 fct r’n«E clutcl tco then, !

Mr. Ventriloguist Grambler, (threwing the sound behind
owan.] Coma on Macdu(l,
Aund hanged bo ho who fiest eries hold { caough.

Ogling RougeGawan, turns fiercely round and scey noone near
ut Dr. Jones, whose ezcessively mild fealures wear o most,
Bevsildered tock, .

1 good hinavons I but no it caonot be,
e e it thia? Wha's poking fan at me ?
Mr. Ventriloguist Grambler (throwing a whisper close to hit

éar.
-~ 1w, of course. "
Ogting Rogue Qowan, (with g (remendous yell, seizieg upon
IDW{';JV;RI{'": Son, WA stood neareet.) '
Ah! sb1 I have you now.

Dusty Wslla Son. (thrusting Gowan from him soficreely that

“hejelt heavily on the floor,) K
5 Stand zﬂ'joll Id{ol, would you breed o row ?

M. Ventriloguist Grumbler, (slowly chaunting as from the

eceiling.)
Lo folt an should fall the falso hoarted,

Down, down,
‘Iho O'gling h_ognom glory, for ayo has deparied.

Gowan gwoon's, tho Mecoting i3 thrown into uproarious con.
fusfon, tho Curtain fatts avd Tue GRUMDLER departs iu peaco
to the rolireroent of his ssactum.

——————e
New Pablication:
“ DUFFOONERY WITHOUT A MAGTER.”
Warranted 1o impart o thorough koowlodge of
the arl in threo lessons, Raspectfully dedicated to
Qgle R. Gowen, 3.B.P;, by Mr., 'Councunian,Pu}dy

NEW PUBLICATIONR .

Tut Haroscir oF Bos doooy av H. W. WRONGFEL
ww.—Toronto, A, II. Armour & Co.—a. p. 1900.
The namo of this poet is suflicient to awaken at-

tention, and every heart that is susceptible of poetic
sympathy, will read with fervid entbusiasm tbe
exquisite volume be bas sent forth. Weare pleased
too that the themeis Canadign.  Thatthe political
struggles of onr couutry's hn’story._;.nre -recciving,a
meed of attention from the writers of the present
time. Theigubjoct is of national interest, aod its
zgeaiméng%the Poet is marked with a true con-
ception of ils native chpracter and importance.

" The Hero of the Poem, Capting Bob. Moody, is

sapposed to havo been a desccadant of the old

Moody's, and leld a very prominent position in

e!ectiénecring circles; ‘at several times be dig the

State some service, once in defending the Clear

Grit Brown against Compactism, aud- again in

dredging cesspools of thic Esplanade.

The tradition goes that whilst in high muuicipal

office, tho scat@of the Mayor became vacant, and

Bob nspired to its possession ; ho employed the ser-

vicos of his friend Read Davy to canrass for bim,

‘| but the ambassador basely pressed his own claim,

instead of his friond’s, and obtained for himself the
mdck coveted Mayoralty. . -
Tho stutdy Ceptain however, solaced himself With

o fat contract of “ Tugging,” and forgot the basoness

of bis rival.
- There is an originalty and quaintnessio ibe verse,
that merk it ng a vigorous effort of genius, the fol-
lowing description of the Hero, is quite Hoferie,—
"In tho-old Orange daye, in Toronto the Town of tho.Torice,
To and fro in the Chamber of Council and justice,
And iu’ jackot and pauts, aod boots of very coarse leatber,
Strode with a navs] air, Bob Moodic, tho Firelly's Caplzin.
Aboilt_'hnl'r sloyred Lo seewed, withi his aeins akimbo aad grin-
. iog, . . )
Short of statare ho was, but square built and bull.doggisb,
Broad in '.ho'shoulifers, deop chested, with bands bard and
. sinews liko iron, . .
~Brown as a nut was his face, aod bis rugged beard avd sable

-

hair,

Cropped quite glosoly, looked liko to stubble ficlds to drear
Novembor; X .

Nezr him wansedled Read Davy, his friend-and Se.f®atrick's
Alderman, B

Wiaklag with a familiar Jeer, at tho o ot Corporation
Blowars. o

What beautiful simplicity bined with lender

and egroest feeling is in the Captain’s tale of bis
longing sand love, when he sénds Davy on the
shocless errand ? ' .

Long biave I wisbed to bo Mayor, but nevor dared to roveal it,
Beiog a eoward in this, though valiant enouglh in a rumpus,
Go to thofbdest Aldermon, the Councilmen also of Torouto,
Say that rongh old Bob Moody, & man who don't blow of bis

activos, R .o
Ofiors 10 1ako tho Mayorship, And tho pay for tho balance of
1he Season,— ) .

ing. .
1am & makor.of rows, aud not a makor of specches,
You, who was bred a lawyor, can say it {n lip.top Javgunge,

Not in thom wosds you koow, but ihat preciscly i my wean.

lifaliko portraiture and drematic goviug, i3 unex-
celled by any living author. Ong moro extract—
The Captain's entrance to the Conservative Conven-
tion during tbe trial of the Reporter—and-we fipish :
4
Meanthilo tho burly Caplain stalkud wrathful to. the Conven=
tion,
Found it already disordered, neatiyall drunk and kickiog up
shines ; : -t .
-Men'of middls aizo, cadngeroius, thia and sallow looked they ;
Only ono of thom was fat, and ke was like o brandy puanckeon,
Stoall ouds—wido ceutre—the .oxcellent mine Lost of ‘(he
Alblon ; .
"Twas eald that lio kept threo farma, to
his great fepding,

kmvrlho whest for
So say the Clronicien of old, And yon must b

courso believo

them, g S

Near them there stood o repottor; poor devil? qmica ﬂ’nh out
' of water ; R .

White on the table before him, [ Iying usopened, his note-
ook, . ‘

This Bob Moody behield as lm'enlued, amd DLeard them de.
bating, - . ! ,’ .

Horw *twerc boat to treat, an audacious Clear Grit reporter ;

‘Talking of this sud that, of kicking, ducking; andl of Jyncbing,

One volee alooo for swipen, it ®an fhat of fancy Drummond, *

Who judged ‘iwero wiso and frell 10’ make bim druvk and ihen
convgrt bim, . . .

And not oxpel the hcalbou,\'llh unchristian-like bebavjor.

——

Atrocious, - .

’ ——Why was t.l'xe Moutreal demoustration a
diabolical affsic? Because:they bad & Bura bard
Devil jn (Bernard Devlin) at it.”

@Good and Bad News. .

——Quite a ntimber of our country friends
have taken the hint contained'in our Iast, and bave
paid up promptly.  We bave yet, however, to bear
from’ & number who aro indebted to us, to whom
we givo another week’s gracée. If they fail to ap-
preciaté. this leniency o ‘'our pact, we shall be com-
pelled-to let the world kpow our troubles, and to

whom we mfay attribute them.
Vg .
BUSINESS NOTICE.

Ealing and drinkiog are among the commonest circomstances
of lifs, and & wan who cals a good dinner may bo prepared for
any event. ‘To enablo our feienda and fellow cilizens to pravide
thowsolves with tho means of battling againet the ills of life, wo
recommeond a visit Lo tho Now Store of Wy, Davire, Yongo St.
opposito Louizn §t., whoro may bo (ound tho choicest selectiona
of Butter, Chicesc, Fresh and Cuted Moats, &e., $e. Wo gladly
teatlly 1o thozutbanity avd intolligence of Mc. Davis, and can
heartily reosiftraénd bifo to tho patronago of our renders.

Ono of the peculinr orvaments of the human taco Is n beau-
tifut head of bair, whiéh it is tho duty of overy noorisl to pros
serve and bemllll‘y.' Opo of.tho best means of accomplishing
this objoct ie tho, use of the Castiiian Hair Invigorator, which
is pelod for promoting the growth of tho bLair, giving it a
awnoothi and glosay appoarance, and for removing dmidrufl.—
From ita use among so maay reapectable fawilics, we aro cons
fident - it cannot bo classil among 1o comwon noatruios of
1ho day ; but it roally possesses the properties and virtues for
which it is recommended. For sale by all Drugglsts, ospecially
by S. F, UQuAART, Yoog St, wheto all kinds of Porfumery.
Drugs, &c., can bo Liad at all times,

We regret that our limited epnco prevents us
giviog. moro copious extracts from this berutiful
poom.

Qur advice i that every reader immediatoly pro-

Suchas you hear in Cousts, in the diugs for dnmages of |
women, . .

Who havo been slipped up, anil fooled by giving eac unto bard
casce.

L

—

THE GRUMBLER

Te published every Saturday morning, nnd. is for aale at all the
News Nepots, on the Cars, by all tho Nows Boys, No city
‘aubseriptions reecived, apportunity Loing alorded for its
regular purchinse, Far tho convenionee of pecsonk resldiog in
the couutry, T GrusuLER will bo regularly malled, nt Okg
DoLLar per annum. _,Ar-lreuu pre-patd «“ Tk Guomnire,
Toronto,  Correrpondonis will sbligo by not registering monﬁy
lottera for rensons sufliciently ohvious, Pnblle%ning Oflice, No.

. ‘:}‘} M{uonin'ﬂall; (Nordhélmor's’ New Bulluings,) Toronto
Street:

cure for himself o copy of a work which, for natura),



