-
3

NEW SERIES.)

TORONTO, SATURDAY, AUGUST

97, 1864

(YOL, 2.---NU.- 89,

THE CRUMBLER

In overy 8 int_time for the carly
Tralos. Coples uiny bo hud atall the News Depots, Sub-
scription, $1: Singto coples, 3 centa, °

and $1wlil be favored with e

Persons enclosing thele cards
apectal potico.
Qorréspondents will bear {n mind that thelr lotters must be
pro-peid, that communications intended for Inseriion id
e writton, and only written on ono sldo of the puper. Sub-
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,{ezarly subgeriptions. The sum (31) ¥s smail, and can easily
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THE GRUMBLER.

“If thore's
. I redo you tent it;
A chiel's amavg you takiog poles,
And, faith, ho'll prent it.”

-SATURDAY, AUGUST 27, 1864,
TO-DAY-TO-MORROW.

Ahtme; ah! me; bow many hearts
Moy shout to-day in glndness,

That ere to-morrow’s sun may rise
May weep in tears and sadness.

Oh! changes great o day may bring,
Of pleasure, or of sorrow,

And they who sow in joy to-day

May reap but grief to-morrow.

To-day, & man may live in wealth,

Be pompous in hig pride—

To-morrow’s sun may find him poor,

Of aven lifo denied.

To-day his bark of life meg float

Upon ths topmost wave ;

To-morrow's storms may wreck his craft,
And send him to his grave,

To-day the henrt of wan lays plans
PFor future days to come ;
To-morrow's hands may open wide
The portals of the tomb.

To-day his life is of life’s hopes,
His spitit freo as gir—

The demon of to-morrow sinks
Him into mute despair.

. Oh! let us then jmprove cach hour,

And work while yet 'tis day—

For hours can never turn to us

If idled once away.

Oh! let us then employ our time

In guarding against sorrow,

And what we bave to do to-day

Postpone not til) to-morrow.

————— .

— Wo bave discovered a new mode to prevent

the smell of cooking ina house. It is to bave
.. nothiog for breakfast, and warm it over for din.

: mer. - You can take it cold for supper,

Grand Fete in tho Horticultursl Gardens.

Qwing to the i of Mud Aane
Bishop, the d has been induced to get

Baugeen Diviston.

When we come to dwoll on the respective merits
of both tho candidates who are now before the

up o grand demonstration for the henefit of
the city, whea the following members of the City
Council, with others, will contribute to the amuse-
ments of the evening in the following order, under
tle patronago of Iis Worship tho Mayor :—
Overture (By Cowbellaai)....., The City Bellman
Song, * There's nothing like Leather”. Ald. Sterling
Song and Chovus, * What & pity that

T'm e Bachelor ......cuvvuevous . Al Wallis
Stump Speech, (as delivered weckly

with great applause)............Ald. Dickey
Anvil Chorus, (by special request of

the Mayor) ... oevouues . Dickey & Thompson
Great display of « Gas" by..........Ald. Bazur

An ratecesting debato will here take placo on

1 of this respectable division, we ore ab-
solutely astonished at the bare-faced andacity of
that worthless, kilo-dried and sclsh old curmud-
geon—McMorrich—in again presenting himself
before them aa the opponent of Mr. McPherson——
a gentleman of public spirit, education and juflu-
ence., What has this bhard-featured, close-fisted
bigot and bypocrite done for the raen of this divi-
sion or for any man oo ecrth save bimself, that any
soul in existence should stand up and support
him? Inthe House and out of it, except in tho
matter of pounds, shillings and peace, he is a
dummy, & driveller and & mere nonentity. Take
his ledger from bim, and io any civilized com-
muunity he would not be raised to to the digaity of

the “law of the case,” or how rules and by-l
are trampled under, by Messrs, Vance, Jorvis and
Canaven.
Song—* Boyne Water”...v.,...... AU, Benneit
Chorus—* What a happy trio are we,". . Love, Ed-
wards § James
Song—* Ob, wouldn’t [ like to bo?., 4ld. J. E. Smith
Song—«Fill up your glass,"......... Ald. Ewart
Finale— God Save tho Queen,” by Jaxfer and
the Company

Jomn Cann, Manager.
———————
The Exocursion of the M. P.’s.

After all the hubbub made previous to the
startiog of the excursion party 1o the sister Pro-
vinces, we aremade aware thatso far as the recep-
tion of “ our lions” by the people, on their landing at
St. Jobn's, it has turned out & failure—that is to
the ¢ bled wisdom” tk lves, Undoubted:
1y they expected to create the spmo amount of
enthusiasm on the part of tho St. Jobn's folk, as
did Garibaldi with the Mancbester people, and to
be stared at and followed by ragged , like
the band of Dan Rice's, “or any other show.”
But, alas! for human expectations—bow vain they
aro! Not a cheer greeted their arrival, aad then
only they found they were but common clay.
No wonder the St. John's people did not doff their
hats to them.’

TO NEWS AGENTS,

News Agoats will, during the ensuing week, re-
ceive their accounts up to theend of the present
year, which same must be remitted we by the 8th
of September, 1864. From that date we intond
to adlere rigidly 1o tho system of Cash in Advance,
and, therefore, il News Agonts not conforming

¢ Pound-keeper,” although he is & fitst-rate one
in & certain scnse. Here in this city, where bo is
knowa, he is regarded as e ill-favored, ping
and uopatriotic man, Nobody respects his - char-
acter. There is a sour and acrid odor about him
that would instantly destroy the sweetest dairy in
the world, There i3 nothihg winning or loveable
about him. True to their ivstinct, cbildren and
the lower domestic animols shrink out of ‘his path.
He is never scen on the suany side of the street;
and a frank and joyous “good morning” has
never fallen from bts parched and pale lips.
Morose, plodding and calculating, he epeads his
lifo between bis store and his gloowy hermitage on
Frout street, around which the very dmylight
darkens,  Unsocial and misaathropic, there are
o friendly footprints upon hia threshold. He is
alone in the midst of multitudes ; and smiles only
at the chink of gold as it drops iuto the unealeable
maw of his greed:v purse. And this is the man
who now asks a large and respectable body of
electors, whose interosts ho hag already 80 shame-
fully neglected, to scnd him again to the Upper
House 50 as that e might misrepresent them for
another four yeara, and pander to his own disro-
putable and miserly vantity. If thoy know him
a3 well as be is known here they would hunt him
out of the division, and treat him as naughty boys
do a dog when they tica kettlo to his tail. Let
them just tako a single glance at tho surroundings
of both men.  On the one hund they have an ill-
bred, distorted and wretched sp ‘of h i

ty; on the otber, s g with the p

of a man, at lcast, and possessed of ubilities caleu-
lated to confer substantial benchits upon any con-
stitneney that might sclect him as o ropresentative,
as well as upon the Province at largo, Which' of
the two, then, will the men of this diviston have—
McMurrich, who bas already disgraced and “sacri-

with the above will find their usual supply of|
papers stopped, : .

ficed them, or MePherson, who “cotes” befote thém
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with clean hnndu, und' oted, mﬂuencc and ag-
knowledged energy . and abll{lm? Surely thcy
neod not pause o choose- Tbe difference be-
tween black and white ean be rccognized readily
by even the most common-place intelligence ; and
our impression consequently is that the Hon.
Joht ‘will bo returned-—not to the Upper House
thia time, but to the bosom of his family.
> 4 A
QGrand Conoert.

Madam Anns Bishop's sccond concert, in the
Horucultnml Gudcns on Tuesduy evemng last
was, M na\ml a hnllmm suecess Allhrough other
enteﬂmnmenls were going on in the city, still the
b dmg in the centre of the grounds was filled to
its_ utmost capucnty, and, had all the audience
becn benenth its roof, it wonld have bcen unable

glve them even aumdmg room. As on {he
former occnslon, l.he structure apd gardens were
] Iy ill ted and d d with nppro-
pmb devices, enllvened by occnswnal dlsplays of
fireworks. The performers wero the same a3 those
who appcnred at the first concert, with the excep-
tion of Mr, Chatles Lo.scalles, who is decndcdly a
ﬁnn singer and a a\lperb pmmst. Oun no occasion
lmd Madam Annn. .appeared to more ndvnnt.ngo be-
fore oyr citizens, She was in perfect volce, and
ron tlu'ough t.he dnﬂicnlt mazeg of her 8songs, arias
nnﬂ xecxuxuves mth a faclhty, power und bril-
lmncy enm\ncmgm the lastdegrcc Her magm-
ficent treatment of the’ gem of tbe _evening the
Becmmvc and Ann, from Meycrbecx, waa ingom-
prehensnbly benuhful’ or, a8 tho’ erifi¢ of the
Leadcr hus It, nbsolutely miraculous. Al she said
and sang was ‘delicious.” Her ¢Mexican Cnnclon"
\vus ndmlmbly arch and chamclcnsuc, while ller
Auld Robm ‘Grey was, louchmg ia the extreme.
Her dmg\xter, Miss Lomsa anbop, too, sang some
very fine melodncs mosl eﬂ'ecurcly, ond contribut-
to thc enjoyment of tbe o\emng Wehave

Tho cul}’d Geptlezqen n the Bampago

Last Fridey oveping the St. Lawrence Hall wus
crowded by a motley nsscmblngo of whites and
blacks, The whites went to scon Yankee show;
the blacks to express their sympatby with thc
great Ruil-Splitter, Qur “unbappy and dividea
country” very appropriately adorned the chair,
supported by our pious and long-eared friend Ald.
Sterling, Who, was attended by his chavlnin. After
a rnmbhng, lmlf pmyer, and half exhormllon by
the clmp]mn, o long, lank, lenn Yauk, rejoicing in
tbe name of King, exhlblted two live Quadroon
girls, and one live Octoroon boy to the’ audlcnce
They all ade o nonsc—w]nch the rcvercnd exhibi-
tor ¢alled si d the Oct rept
glorification of Stonowall Jackson's great Com
missnry-General Banks, It hed been well drum
med into him by the  showman, and the boy got
through it witbout mistake. The showman then
made a statément, the object of which was to per-
suade simple-winded Toron and wenk-
winded cullud folks, to put something.in the plate
towards snpporung lhc hve plundcr luken by Mr.
Livkum's army.

The great’ gun then came for ward:in the person
of the Hon. .8 Leigh of Ncw York. ‘This per-
son in rcpentmg the amlc and stereolyul tales of
the horrors of negro slawcry in the Soulh nnd
while of course we are opposed to slavery in the
bst.met, we know that the most of these rigme-
roles are waoufactered in ¢ Bostmg and thero
are plenty of coloured citizens who will give the
game wsumony. The speaker, however, occupied
most of the llme in nlauduuon to the Uaion Army
and Geneml Butler, and iried to excite the sym-
pnlhles of bis audicnce by o compliment to Eog-
land for ber effortg in the anti-slavery cause, for-
getting that England hod cvep by the emancipa-
tion Act itself recognised the rights of owners, Mr.
Lengh got violently excited towards the end of bis
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bu.t i:zt!e new to eny of Mg‘ I ys, Mr, Pea:-
_8en  and Mr,, Sedgwxck

ull dlmngulshed

on the concerunn, nnd besidcs snng aomo \ery
ed‘ecnvc boffo songs. Thc band of #The Quccn ]
Own who have just got a set of new ms(rnmcnts,
d lhemselvcs, urider thcnr nmsler, Mr Mnr-
ina very crcdluxble nanner, nobiith

g all Southern men os' man
thewes and liara.  This cnlled forth higges from
tho white | persons preseut and brought out Mr. St.
Lawrance on Anglo-Vlrgmmn, whoso nppcarance
on the platform was the signal for a round of yells
and hootings from the friends of Measrs. Llukum,
King, and Leigh.

Mr. St. Lawrance 6aid 23 an Englishmuan on an
English platform, be demanded the vight of free
speech, and amidst meny interruptions by the

o of the picolo. They plnyed somo excel-
lent selectlons from Lucretin Borgia,” together
witha vcry fino msrch at tllo openlngof the perfor-
mance. Their pfogress reflects groat eredn - upon
llr. Mnrdock, who is, we knoy, thoroughly compe-
tent to make thgm all the_y ougbt to be. Of the
concert announced for last night we are unablp to
Apeuk unhl our next, a3 we go to prcss befqre it
takes plncc We arg happy to learn that Madam
Amm Bmhqp lms gcneronsly respondod to o calf
of ’J%? Ncclmnics Inshlnlo 1o give. yet nnoﬂxer con-

= Acp;t in. the Music, Hall, under the reapope:bxlxq of
tlwln ituio, tho membeds of whi ,
cketg ‘gha be ate ﬁaure autﬁr.xently low

mand the Iarg«\ ssibls audiénce.

& | Chair and the audienco, we caught the follow-
ing sentences:

Lapies axp GenreeMen—We aro vot in Mussa-
chudetts or in Ncw York to-night, whero o freo
of would ign me to Fort
Lafayette bul in o land of frec speech and a free
press, and under the protection of the old Union
Jack, The gcntlemnn from Ney, . York hag talked
Ioudly of men-thneves Who ave tho men-llueves ?
The men of tho Sou(b. who. 8Eg. now defendmg

hom(,-s from the Xnvmier, or the Yankee Do~
}vho uro ptosccuhng ',lns gtent negm-swalmg
raid? . Who are the men-thleves'l Let me 1
v heq Qh)s nbohhon ng:tatmn oommcnced, it|
began mmedhtely after the men o( Mnasachusatts

P!

est pnce l.hey would bring, bccnuse they found the
system unproﬁlable, and not because they found it
wrong. They then went into two speculations ;
onc was o steal negroes from the Border States,
and transport them to Canada. The other was
to fit out slavers for (be coast of Africa and steal
negroes from there, selling them to the South to
fill the places of the others, Now, who are the
men-thieves 7 The gcnt]emdq has spoken of the
wiseries of the slavea. 'Why, this war has pfo-
duced more misery amongst white men thon
slavey bas’ to negroes in a thousand yeara The
gentleman (Mr. King) ‘comes from Mnssachmtu
What has his Sinte prodnced? 1t bas becn famous
for wnch-bnrmng It gnve birth 1o the bewhipped
and bespanked Sepator who eaid that be wanted
an anti-Slayery Bible. 2and an anti-Slavery God.
It produced the * Beast,” whose name stinks in
the nostrils of every.civilized man, in every. civiliz-
ed Jund. It produccd this unholy. and terrible
war, and it has produced 'Mr. King, who comes
here with his menagerie to try.snd filch mdﬁéy
from innocent Canadians towsrds “supporting the
vesults of the Rail-Splitter’s thieving raids.

These expressions so excited o portion of the
umhence that Mr. St. Luwrnncu wus threatened
with cxtermination and all sort of borrible deathe,
He, however, succeeded in spojling. the Yankee's
“ gamo,” as his colleclion certainly. did not meet
his expenses; for on this expose, apd from foprs of
a general fight, most of the white persons pregent
and many of the colored, left before tbe plate. came
round; and we think the gentleman, from Massa~
chusetts must bave been disappointed in his_at-
tempred raid on Canadian specie,  That  this, as-
sembly did not terminate in a fight is due to the
efforts of the polico.

—
A Public Nuismce.

During the conccrt on. Tuesday evemng last
there were some pergons seated in the vicinity of
the platform, or rather, near the open space in
front of it, who behaved themselves.in a maaner
at onco ill-bred, rude nnd ignorant.. One porson
in particular, who 2ported an cye-glass and g pair
of black whiskers, from his constunt gebbing and
giggling gavo the ulmost annoyance to all those
about him, except to three or fourAIndies, (%) one
of whom wished to know when Mr. Lass-kellestit
was going to sing again. Such uomitigated
nuisances should, irrespective of sex or station, be
handed out of any respectable nudlencc, and gent
to amuse themeelves at some point more in keep-
fog with theic breeding and cducation than the
Horticultural Gardens.

A Curiosity.

— At the fire-enp’nehouse on Court atrest is
tobe seen the veritable sct of hnrneas formerly
worn by Ald, Baxter's eelehmted horse Lightfoot,
(now defunct) undergomg o thorough course of
ropair, at the public expense, by tho care-taker.
Mako a noto of H,—Mulvey.

—e -

Take a Note of it.
.. =If you seo.o wife.carefully .4 fooling” her hur.
band's socks you may conolude that bo .will. not

- |nad gold all their elaves to the South for the high-

find it difficult to foot her bille.



The Retort Courteous,
'0141,_1 no my a;n;, I’l_i not b rude,
Bo you soe’er uncivil ;
F'm more polite—wmy generous blood.
Would see you to the d——].

——

TERRY PINNBGAN’S LETTERS.
BECOND BERIES—NO. V.,

To the Lon. Mr. JlIcGec, down at Quabee, Ministher
o Agriculthur, &o., or elsewhere.
SranLy STnresT, 26th August, 1864,

Bo the hole o’ me coat, Dacoy, there's no asein
talkin, but it's worse we're gettin instead of bet-
ther, and that daily.  No matther, what may be
said.to.the conthrary, we are dheiftin quietly. into
the arms of the naighborin republie, wid all jts
wars, 1 and shinplasth The Lad-
her iaright.  Wo are democmuc to the hack bone,
and there is no use of workin ourselves wp into o
white ‘bate about confedherashun, whin we all
kuow that if we. were confedhcrated tin times
over, We can't withstand the influences brought to
bear upon us by Abirty or forty millions of people,
wid - whom . -we' arc thradin; inthermaryin and
shakic bends hourly. Disthressed and all as tho
Union is, there is more pluck, money nnd- enther-

.priso.jn-it, in this the hour of its agony, than have
ever charactherised Kionada from the first mo-
ment of its existence as a colony up to the pre-
seat. Put that in your pipe sad smoke it! And
besides, the.instability of Kinnadian institushuus
and politics is now becomin so oppressive, that o
body, no matther how. loyal, is balf tivpted to
cscape from a countbry where most public min
are hopelessly selfis, aud where .no inconsidhera-
blo porshun of thim sre wholly unreliable. The
fact is,  bere wo ure, paither fish, flesh nor fowl,
wid our circulatin madium based upon the dearest
metal in the world, while tho Yankees are.carryin
on & gigantic war and all the machinery of -the
State. through the insthrumentality of their
« greenbacks” Well never. be .worth-tuppence
until we.throw. spacie paymeats overboard, sad
adopt a paper currency like our republican frinds.
So loog as we are depindin upon the. few. bits of|
goold and silver among us, we'll bave .no imi-
graats flowin to our shores—weo'll. have no public]
worke in constant and beaslthy progressin our
midst—we'll have no waoufactures in full blast;
ond,. worse then all, the fow people already ia, the
colony will be creepin out of it one by ove, until
at last it will be nothin but adead waste upon the
wap. Cntout.work then for skilled and nnskilled
1sbor, and pay it wid * grcenbacks,” if you would
ward off the evil day of annexation : for 1f you
wait for the jnaugurashun of grand intaraal ifm-
provements untit you bave suffishent goold to pay
for thim, the skin of ¢ gouseberry will make you 2
Jacket before, you ever clap your eyes upon one
prosperous hour for thig counthry,.

I'm glad to hear.that yez ali:got.back safo from
the Lower Provinces. The Lord knows its more
thin ¥ expeoted.. Thero ié, however, one - lower
proyines.. Ahat gome of yex won't get] aut of 80 sisy
whihk'yes wariet gitinto.it. But-whatam [ eayin:

whin tho. Seripthus-tells.us 1o jidge no. Well, I
sec by the Halifax papers. that the divil. o much-the
press thought of yoz.any way; and esure its my-
sell that knew well that some Acadian or Blue-
Nose would be on your thrack beforo yez- bid. thim

good-bye. God graut that yez may have done
some Jittle good by your jant; butI'll forbear cx-
pressin. an. opinion upon it jist. now: Whin
1 gee the Rossin House rcbuildin that. has been
lyin in ruios in the middle of our city for. upwards
of two ycars; and whin T'sce lhe crazy, dilapidat-
ed, ould onc-story frame bousc opposite the Globe
office on King street givin place. to. some. sightly,
eolid and useful- sthructure, 'l begin to-think that
yoz-have donc ug.- 0o bace anyway,

I suppose that-you'll admit that I'm mno chickin
in the way of exparience. tetchin a black eye or a
broken jaw. Well then if you do, letme tell you
that tho divil a sweotber littie bit-of - work: I. ever
witnessed thin I' did the otber bight afther-the
grand nnd brilliant concert given inthe Horticul-
taral Gardens; by the. great. English arfiste;
Madam Anna Bishop. It was a boy of-tho Roo-
néys that,” from -her bewtiful siagio, took it into
bis head that she could bo.oothing else - but Irish;
aud bappened to say- g0 -to one-Doyle that was
gittin beside him listenia to tho dberfol - liguid
magic- that she: was powrin- out over the audi-
ence. I couldn’t exactly catch a)l 1oy were sey-
in-barrin that I harde Roonoy say, “.You lie, and
I'll bate you whin you go- out.” I'had my.eye on
both the-lads you may be suce, and whon.the con-
sart wag over I dogged-tbim to o quict - little. spot
in the grounds, whin they both-wint at it without
sthrippin,  « Fair pley, bioys,” sez-I, “and isalt
it betther for yez to  peel and not be: givin . your
mothers too much -to- do - wid- the needle?” DBut
tho word was scarce out of my mouth whin I was
1aid fiat wid :a clout from- on unkvown quariber
that fairly astonished me. “Wbat brings you
bere spyin, you bloody - peclor,” 6c7 8 voice well
koown to me, ¢instead of lettin tho-boyssettle
their own affuirs*in pase, you scruffof the world,"

peelers in the darky? Gomr:along,” sez 1, “and
let us wash onrseives and avo g glass; but. ope of
yez will bavo to lade me, for the divil &_stim can
Isec” Wid that they took me betune them and
led me off, while Barncy wint to Dr. Flatthery—a
great may here—{or some stickin plasther, which
be disthributed among thie wholo of us at Andy
Flion's. And sure enough, for- the time we were
ut work, youd say, if you saw us, Wo were not
very idle. I am over it now, thank God; add, I
think, betwern yon and joc, I).not. bo. 0. &pt in
fulher to meddle wid any boys who aro bent upon
bsvian it out in that same way.

I hear that youare scon comin to' Upper Kin.
nada to inaugurate.a Soyctet Socity, to-be callad
«The Anti-American Pluga.” Weil, I wish you
and thim success, 50 long as it will tend to betther
our condishun as o people, and:give .the poor:food
and employment. Some of those days, I think,
Pl lectber, myself, on this subjecy, and-thin you
will be able to add a few original )dnyns to your
already lerge stock.

‘Your lovin cousin,
Terry Finngaan.
——————
Ye Long-Robe-on.the * Ram-Page.”

It ia not a little amuing to sec men who, when,
by mere chanco at. times, clothed. with a;littlo
brief authority, Mlow themselves.to. forget so far
the guired by society d
their fellow-men as to make themsolves: not ouly
appear ridiculous but actually ob 3. We wish
to avoid, as far a3 wo cau, personalities, but when
parties persistently. offend, tbey must. sufier the
consequences, and feel the rod thatis ever kept in
stcep for them. On Tucsday last, at a pic-nic
given by the Wesleyan Methodist - Sanday- School
at Cooper's Grove, a sbort distance from the city,
it 50 happencd that one of thege ' genus homo” of
tho kidney wo have referred ‘to, rejoicing in the
combined appellations of - Barrister-at-Law and
Sunday School Supdt.t (save the mark——one can-
not gerve both God nnd:Mamwon)—mnde himself

it wint on. ¢« Oh blurang turf{’ sez:], “Dar-
ney, is that you, or what has got iato-you?”
«Ob! thundber and agers, Tersy,” 8oz hey “but I
thought it was a peeler in tho durle.by the caushos
way you were steppin. long sfther thim, for I
|barde thim settlin upon takia it out. bere -and jist
followed thim liko yourselfl Butarc ye hart,” scz
he, for who was it but young Barney ‘Higging, one
of the Cappoch boys, “and the divil cut.the. hand

off'me,” sez he, “for doin it., *Be.me.sowking;
F'm not kilt,” sez I, “ only one of my .eyea appears
to way .- pound -at. laste, and that manes scme-
thin 7 - «Faitb it does,” sez bo, ¢ but..badn’t. we|
betther separnte thim.” ¢ Surely,” sez Iy bouncin
ovorand layin hoult.of Doyle, who, not kngwing
me, saled up my other eye, while Rooney got some:
bow or otber into geips wid Barncy. Begorra! be-

ther, takin a 1ap where we could get. 4t,. until at
and Jacky Doyle, by goin on this way. wid your.

Irinds Barney Biggins ond - Terry Finncgan 7,
14 Ob, millia. murthers". seg.. both of thim, ! wha!

fore T could sy & word.we were ‘at it helther sket-{..

lost I eried out, # What d'ye mane, Pat Rooney =

ially pi , and insultiogly official, by

'y and qmw lled . for. remasks to
s0mo young men and ]adxea—gneata of the com-
mittee—upon whom Lo thought proper o cast his
veuom. Should he.think proper to. quit. the bar
for the pulpit, we have noduubt?mon Brownlow
would find it dificult to maintein his. .gld reputa-
ion without dmdxng the bonore.

Hogg'’s 'I‘a.les.
— #Are you fond of Hogg's tales?” wo ven-

tured toask of & Hoggshollow” lady the other
lovening.-. #Yes, I likes e ;raastnd, with alt on
Jem;?. was tho.response. “No; butl .mean, have
you.read Hogg's tales?” «Nojindead,® said- sbe,
4 our:hoge: arc alliwhite.or black. I.dam'y thipnk
thepe.is o red one among them.”.

Barcasm;. . .

— Quz oM frjend Boxter was,likened by a brothor
Alderman -lagt; Council nightita,n. mountehank,
Sure)y be myst.bage intonded;. aa -Artemus.. Ward
b, ¢ sancastiol.fancy: Bpxter~—tha -second - qdi-

have we done at all; sure we thought: it:wes

sionofBit FobpaF alatal slumbling somerssnisis
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‘What are they made of P

What ace the ). P. P.'s made of ?
Country and self,
Place, honor aud pelf,
“ Well do this make that pass,”
Retrenchment and gas,
Free trade, federntion—
The  Weal of the Nation—
Such ave the M. P. P.’s made of.

What ore the edilors made of ?
Libela and puffing,
Fresh troubles snuffing,
Coslitions aud Brown,
Politics up and down,
Vote for thisand that—
Chaff for the flatg—

Such are the editors madeof.

‘What are the coroners made of 7
Aecidents and suicide,
Skin a fleo for the hide,

A coffin and death’s bead,
Their prayer beforo bed—
Ten dollars a case,

And a very bard chase—

Such are the coroners made of.

‘What are the Jawyers mede of ?

Smiles and smirks,
Quibbles and quirks,
Bilis and masumits,
Ejectments and writs,
Nisi prius and fierifacias,
And fees in all caseg

Such are the lawyers made of.

What are the Jadies made of ?
Bonnets and beaus,
Bustles and furbelos,
Coraeta and crinolioe,
Scent and baundoline,

baths themselves—well, our advice io to go and try

- | them, and thero is né doubt that any person hav-

ifag done the establishment will find their way
buck, There has lately been a new feature added
to the establishment in the shape of sulphur, vapor
snd medicatsd baths, which are higbly recom-
mended.  Great credit is due to the enterprising
proprietors for supplying & want which has long
been felt in this city, The establishment itself is
a credit to tho city, and is the largest in Canada.

——————
BROORVILLE CORRESPONDENCH,

Not long since the Grumbler dropped down to
that modest little town called Brockville, and just
ot the corner of Main strest and Court-House
Avenuo, where Richard II1. Geels out his law drugs
in doses to suit purcl d upon a genui
poetical prodigy. .

Brockville, as the story goes, io troubled with
some very decided ills—signs tbat will move and
barrels that must roll, be the night ever so dark,
or the hourever so late; aud, worss than oll
there comes at times ghostly visione of poor souls
“dead and gone.” Amongst these “done and
gonc” gentry there happened along, once in o
while, the epirit of one Signor F. Warbler Ollardi,
a full-blooded descendant (all save bis nose~—a
cross between & boiled beet and a turnip—nnd his
heels, which, they say, wore slightly out of gear
from » mishap in the graftiog,) of an ancicot
Spanish family, datiog back time out of mind, and
Lotter known by our ,wiso ones in heraldry as
having had, for certain unknown services ren-
dered to our liege monarchs in days of yore, the
full run (garret and kiteben included,) of Kensiog-
ton poor-house during a couple of conturics past.
Another of the spiritual loafers is (8aid to be the
wandering soul of a defunct Irishman~—one
O'Dougherty, who couldn’t be quiet in this world
and won't bo in tho nest; and a third goes
abroad in the mortal shape of a smsll gon of Ben-

B,
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Billetdoux and dances,
Flirtations and glances—
Such are the ladies made of.

‘What are the dandies made of ?
Patents and pegs,
Bowa and stiff-legs,
‘Whiskers, essence of beer,
Aund an aw-demme-air,
Cologae and starch,
And brains on the march—
Such are the dandies made of,

The City Batha.

+ “QOhl for a bath in some cool bathing placel”
Such was our exclamation one scorching day last
- week, as in our sanotum e sighed for the cooling
iog influence of the limpid- water wherein .our
wearied limbs to stretch. Truc, there was the
great watoring places, where every ono is enjoy-
ing themselves and taking it cool, but not being
“ able to leave the editorial cbair, we contented our-
- gelves with taking a bath in Measrs. Agnew &
Wardell's new bath house, and we were ‘traly de-

* lighted by the style, and appoarance of clesnliness|

jamin, whose peace seems to have been broken in
upon by the finaacial troubles of the Upper Conuda
Banl, tho promises tp pay of which institution it
was the business of the “Jittlo man” to palm off
upon the public.

It would seem that the Brockville rhymsters, in
the production found by our Grumbler, was at-
tempting the deseription of o very thrilling scene,
wherein, at dead of night, their glostships sud-
denly appear and accuse one Michael Free, Esq.,
J. P., with baving had o hand in some salt serapo.

|The @rumbler is only too much afraid that Sir

Poet, in the sublimity of his poctical tbroes, may
bave broken has buck, as it wero acareely possible
that 8o brilliant a flight could bave been sustained
without a wrench of tho epinal column. OQur
renders will have the beuefit of the rhymeo in
noxt weok's issue,

——————
ANSWERS TO0 CORRESPONDENTS.

J. B., Granp River—-Willsend paper on receipt
of seventy-five cents.
- H. 0, Orrenviig, C. W.—You will find terms,
&c., &c., in paper.

IW.T,K

R "

d the

thist pervaded the whole building ; ‘and- ag for the

per-
faotly: correct. .

Loatost News.

— Qur editorial cont, owing to a recent trip to
the country has become shabby end fuded. Sub-
scribers, pay up ; don't disgrace yourselves by al-
lowing euch a—state of things.

S8PECIAL NOTICES.

Tt isa great convenicnco to bvsiness men, whoso
bomes are a mile away, to bhave in their very
midst a well-conducted Chop House, where they
are sure of good cdibles well cooked. In Toronto
we are well furnished in thie respect, and while it
would scem invidious to particularise, yot from
expetienco we are bound to say that tho English
Qhop House on Kiag street stauds second to no
House in either Province. The gentiemanly
cartor, Mr. L. H Hunter, deserves the support of
the business public, and we bave no doubt that be
gets itt  The English Chop House was always . a

,|good House, but never botter than it js at the pre-

sent timo.

ENLARGED & IMPROVED,
CORRECT & COMPLETE!

ROBERTSON’S
@unadian Bailivag Guide,

FOR AUGUST.
Pudlithed under the supervision of the Railway Companies.

CONTEN1S OF THE AUGUST NUMBER:
The latest Time Tables of

THE GREAT WESTERN OF CANADA,
Muin Line and Branchea.

THE GRAND TRUNK OF CANADA,

Main Line and Branches.

THE DETROIT AND MILWAUKEE,

THE MICRIGAN CENTRAL.

THE VERMONT CENTRAL.

THE NEW YORK CENTRAL.

THE PORT HOPE, LINDSAY, & BEAVERTON,
THE BUFFALO AND LAKE HURON,

THE NORTHERN OF CANADA,

THE PORT HOPE AND PETERBORO'.
THE OTTAWA AND PRESCOTT.

THE STANSTEAD, SHEFFORD, & CHAMBLY.
THE WELLAND RAILWAY.

THE LONDON AND PORT STANLEY.
THE BROCKVILLE AND OTTAWA.
COMPARATIVE TIME TABLE.
CANADIAN POSTAL GUIDE.

CANADIAN BANK NOTE DETECTOR.
HOTEL GUIDE FOR THE CANADAS.
RULES FOR RAILROAD TRAVELLERS.
CANADIAN STEAM NAVIGATION GUIDE,

Making the Guipg the most complete work of
the kind ever publisbed in Canads.

PRICE TEN CENTS.
3. ROSS ROBERTSON,

DPublisher and Proprietor,
No. 6, th¢ “Lieader” Building.

NOTICE. .
gers and Superiot ts of Capada Rail.
ways ure respectfully requested to forward by tho
23rd inst:, a copy of their lateo! time tables, for
publication in Roberison's Canadiun Railway
and Steam Navigation Guide, for tho month of
Sept. Also any otber information useful to the
travelling public. Address,
J. ROSS ROBERTSON,

Cax. B. R. G, Orricn, -

a

8 Leader Buildings, Toronto, 0. W,



