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THE GROWLER

ubhshed every FrIDAY Monm.\c., in time for the
ear y Trains. It may be obtained of all respectable
News-vendors throughout Canada. Subseription by
 the year, $1, dent post 'free to any part of Capada.
| Single copies, 2 cents. -

‘Gentlemen wishing for 2 notice in the columns of tho

[ GROWLER, twill pleass enclose theircards and $1.

| Correspondents will remember that all MSS. should be
written on one side of the paper only, if intended as a
" literary communication.

. All Communications must be addressed, “ The Edntor
. of the GrowLkr; P. 0., Toronto.” As a mattor of
| course, they will be prepard.

"THE GROWLER

1

“We growl, but blte not, save with fullest cauge; °
Some strange departure from all sesial laws.

. .Bome. emng plavet travelled from its sphere,
.Grossly mfnngmg that which all hold dear.” -

- TORONTO, FRIDAY, AUGUST 5, 1864,

: A R‘Ev'l-mm.--
l\o,nol fot voins dist D wrth never st sirenms.
And sides that shake mth laughter, w the premdrce of

: ° 'seaims;
| Eojoy, with keonost relish, the luxury of living -
For Joy, howo'er so wayward, need ask for nd fomving.
We 've misantbropes in plenty, we've Cynics, uye,

.. crowds;

- We've, nlso. many lmng ing , Paradise of elouds ;

" But'ieavenniever sent as to spend 2 life of years

In grieving, sron.nlng, growlmg, in this so- called vale ol'
;. -tears,

No, no |- let hearts beat happy when Cymclsm is rrfe,

| "T will fortify our being 'gainst the wear and tear of life;

. For yeuth with allits freslmess, steals rapidly away,

Letmngadull“ ber instead of blithe: Mny

H Lot eoolnees sneer at_ Yaughter, or erabbed age dende,
‘ B'en theyhave. did you know it, a merriér, bngh terside;
. I.vow, in the:driest Cynis, had you but the proper ehart;

You could find & myriad traces of what was once a heart!
e —

: Stmtegetic Movcinent of Troops. -
j timm. The military authorities, with an appre-
 ciation of-the situation which does- them credit;:
: * bave determined to concentrate at -Quebec the
" trbops sent out to protect the Providce ; in order
 that in case'of war;'at ledst the’ troop” may- ‘be
sat‘e, and- the Province; more especially the West|
ern sectlon, may be rendered  secute againsl.
)attagk.; We congratulate the duthoritiés on their
lnew and patent theory of: defenee, and Western
I Canadians on-the’ glo'ry that'awaits them should
* there.be.an invagion, ~--c v ssi i

| tivities, been boiled down into orie represen
- |of the Fourth Estate, ever then' the press wonld [
-{ be'but. 1nadequately reptesented Thns Wwould b

| feom thatof the’ essaylst of thé Leader; down to/

| mea.

- FATAL INJ‘USTIGE. '

In the first momerit of our edltorml existenoe, and
whea the pubhcshould we tlnnk be fully nivare
of our advent, and the wide end 1mportant sphere
througli which we mtend to move, ‘we feel that
we bave been sadly néglected by some parties
who have undertaken 1o issud comphmentary
tickets to the Press for the “grand “trip to the’
Lowar Provinces, J'ndgmg from’ the list ot‘ ou
T | contemporaries who- ha.ve been ‘cated for fn this’
relation, just published in “the Leader, Wwé fré
inclined to the supposition’ that‘the’ fortunate
gentlemen were drawn by ballot, and that’ an'
extaordinary run‘of ill luck ‘get i’ agamst tHose'
concernéd'in the success of the scheme Most'
assuredly, had all the editors wnd suhs, who are]
pow assembled at the brilliant stere of those fes-

an mevntable consequence upon our absence,

from the fact ‘that, {vithiont’ hemg egotxstlcal' :
*| we fnncy ourselVes conversant thh our m

tongue, ab least and” competent to- hold an
intelligent conversahon upon ‘any. subJect hat,
could possibly be mtroduced durlng our’s ¥
among the “Blue, Noses” Can this Be said of
any one gentleman belongmg to the fratermty,
who has Jumped at this invitation'like ‘a cock at

lopers, tlu'ough the organs they grmd Con

the unrnte]hgxble jargon of the Watchman, and'
88y if stch specimens of humsnity, a3 th X
sonis, are fit to colminglé wih €ven the mhabl-
tants of Gentral Afnea—that s, ith the Bosjes-
lW’ie ate’ snrprrsed beyon measure,
the laxnéss which hag" charactenzed the ‘Hon,
Mr. McGée” in_connection “with' g

e

‘ habltants shall be unable to -recovet" for many a

long day to come. ' In neglecting the Editor in

 Chief of the Growies, the Minister of Agricul-
tare has struck a heavy blow. at the interests of
‘the Province géiiérally. Certainly, at’ the close

of the present festivities, its status, in & literacy

‘pomt of .view, :will: -be absélutely ruined. We

bave summed up the names of all the votaries of
the Scissors ngw' on the batter, ‘and find’ that
without a &ingle éxception they are a get of

uperficial coxcotibs, Who have’ gathered tip-de-

tatched scraps ¢ ‘of information at pansh schools,
or begun life at the small, end of the: horn. Not

go the Editor of the Gnoynnn Heis a man of
parts, who can handle Homer and Horace thh-
out mittens,-and: can sing .a- song -and crack a
joke with any man in’eithér hemisphers. - Butlet

| the disaster of: his absence fall upon the heads.of

those who have thus invoked it; andlet posterity
point the finger of ' scorni’ ‘3t ‘an age or_country
which has 8o far’ forgotten iis duty towards the
best interests of the Human' amlly, in" permlttmg
, &t 4P frod 80 importa.nt,

110 comparative obsc,unty

IN’I‘ERES’I‘I.NG MARRIAGEa

At the White Chapel nesr thie cross-roads, at
the small village of New Enniskillen; Mr. Martagh

Maguire, of thrs Clty, Cordwemer to' Brddietta,
ablackberry? "Look at the style of these {nter- . [

soendant of the ancient Kings gf ,Enn

“tho weddmg party returned (5 ‘the house of th

)
.l;‘

thoge tickets; for it 'Was to be presume& that ed“th

he, at least, was well informed 58"t the” sort of| i

material that the press is' composed of in this| Pi

Provmce
mve 25'to the pnrtresto be invited, and'as’ {owhist
xmportant accessions had recently taken'|

carelessness must now inevitably give a chardéter |

" to-Upper Caneds; at-least;~from--which - the“m- -menhon. e

And he should have been on the g

pladé-to!fiss
the’ co‘fraternlty in question.” The resultof snch “thi

. detenia et e e e

Esq, of Killalish, ngs County, Ireland; .a:
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A DEED OF DARKNESS.

At ten o’dlock one sultey msht- )

- A dog-day night I shonld have md—
T doggedly pat out the light,

i And staggered ] belplesaly to bed. -

Abhorriog blonket, uheet or quilt, )
T courted sleep ontside the clothes; - -
And on this slight foundation built

My hopes of quiet and repose.

No wifely Caudlevxsm grated, -
Or foline sounds digeordant fell, -
Upon an ear already safed.”
- With rambling qart and; ﬁte-bell

! A bachelor has one dehght,

: Which fate denies to those who wed ;-
He can enjoy some peaco at night,"
. Ho reigns solo monarch of his bod.

Nimporte. Upon my bed I lay,
Bathed in a flood of perspiration ;

Twisting and turning every way,

- Swearing at times, in desperation.

- 'Thus hours ran by, *till, 0 delight!
.+ L doged, T rénlly dozed, I'll swéar;
My vagrant thoughts had to'en to fight,
And sleep sat broodmg onmy hair.

Harkl—Heaven forgive that naughty word!
.. Istarted up in dread dismay; .
. And stared around me—No! ahsurd,
" "Dwasg nothing but a'fly at play. .
. Then sinking back I closed my eyes,
And summoned up & mimie snore;
" Yesl—Ahl—Again) It oan't be flies,
* 1’8 but the creaking of the door.
Once more I tarned upon wy slde, .
* Anticipating pleasant sleep;
‘When, Oh {—Let those who will, deride,
1 certainly felt something créep.
Sf.nnz to the quiok, I quickly jumped -
.~ :Down frem the couch fierce war to wage;
Beat the thin air and wildly thumped
Axound and everywhere in rago.
Like maniao grasping at mote H
" Like dorvish frenzily inelined ;
T hunted something that was not,
And savagely “ X went it blind.”
Now here, now there, those piercing tones,
Theose goft, shrill, irritating whir-r-r-s;
A spirit without flesh or bones,
It must be surely—ah! it stirs,

A whire—3a spring—a frantic grasp;
.- Thoumonster-rer§ facit bis quis cito ;
" Holhoi thou'st drawn thy final gasp, Lo

Thou Ghoul—thon nllmnons Muaqmo. )
o . -

. A Awfal State of Affaivse - o
—— ‘W are jnformed that Captain Carter has
" turned out of the Military School & large number
of efficient oﬂicers He shonld be atoended o
. atonce,

) 'l'he Nuttonal Clrells.

—' Thig ¢ Sensation Show,” (belng 8 combl-
nation of the “leading? artistes and acrobats of
of the Oonstitational and Look-to-Washington
troupes,) is now undergomg a regular over-
hauling, pnor to the openmg of the eomnng geg-

in preparauon for, the openmg night, styled
. %014 faces and new charaeters.”, Greet fun- is
nnticlpated

v ldon't know where.
. forc-ed to bolt, and off he went to old Sam.

son. A new farce isadvertised | by them a8 bemg_

tell you of him now, soit will be the same thing ;

- a8 I know you like to hear ‘what big lads, like
| theso chaps, do.

. Well, you see, this Ma¢ Gee
was-born in a place cal-led the Green Igle, and it

Mac Gee, who was & mogt smart boy, was sucki a

" |harp boy. He played it back and forth; and side

vays, and top turn-ed déwn; and dfd naught
else, I do think, but speak, ‘(for he was a first
class speech lad, too,) and write, Well, his pen
did not go so straight once in 8 while, and his
friends would say :—“Look out, my boy, there's
cross old Jack will blow yeu upsoon, you are too
much harp for the old boy.” “He be hang-ed,”

_|says Mac Gee. But bye and bye old Jack did
| just what they said he would, got in & rage, and

8ay9 be, # Liet mo catch that cuss . of a harp son
of & sea ¢ook, and T'il cook his—goose.” For I
gneve 1o say the old chap wasa red hot old conl
when poked up {00, much, and would uge such
foul words as one would not think of. Oh!
dear! what sad osths I have heard him swear

Ttobe sure. Now Mac Geo used to play bim -sad

tricks. He would go_to his house, or near bye,
when old Jaek wesina deep snooze, and there
would play ; atd-ke would laugh ond say :—
{ He is my bass;” (e meant base you know,) and
old Jack would j jump out; and Mac Gee was off,
Well, at last Mac Gee was

Sam was & coz by blood to fld Jack, but there
was not much loye lost. “How air you Mac?"
says old Sam, “How ia old Jack?" “By turfy?
gays Mac Gee, “T ain well, but he is bad T hope.”
“Darn,” says old Sam, * hev he a riled yeo bad "
“Bad ?” says Mac Gee, “not a fat, but still "—

# Yer made ¢racks, that's so I heern,” says old
Sam with & wink, .So down sits Mac Gee quist
on old Sam’s farm, - Well, you lads know. well
there are times for hoops, and times for tops, and

" |just then, some how, Mac Gee was a bird boy.

The pet he made of a great brute of a hewk was

. |a sight. to.see. “Sweet bird,” he would say,
o whnle the great hawk was stuffed with some thing:

not atall nice, “ How he eats—look at his bold
look, and bis tail—there's a taill”. Well, he kept
on, but some bow, it did. not’ .pay.. ‘And sll at
once he left the old hawk and old Sam to take
care of thexr-selves, and cnme to_us “here, and

| bere he has been since. ButI can not tell you

all now, for the tale would be too long. Sol
‘must put it off *till next time, and then you shall
hear the 168t of Mac Gee's tale. .
eon, - ’ gt
— Why is Jobn Carr, -Oity Clerk hke a
postage stamp? Give it up? Becausey like all
other schonlboys, ‘he requires hckmg to: ‘make;

him stl/ck to his letters.

" 1 wasin some thought to have told you of a}
big boy too, who was called Mac Gee, but I will|.

isa fine nice place. Oh! so green, and such| .

nice shade; and all the men there are fond cf the |
‘| harp. The old airs are play-ed this day that
were play-ed thnce ien score: years -since ; and .

.| looks promising ; and what a. preity name. our

Grace Greenwood’s, or any other of: those gifted,

. HE MAIDEN AI\D THE STAR,

.An inky sky‘ anda teo.rless o5e,.
* - And a mersiless river’s brink;:
. Aud a strange, strange beo.m, in‘eyes that gleam-
. And'of what doss that mmden thmk?

She thinks that the worldis a atern, cold woﬂd
And tears start in her- hesvy eye; .
. And, oh i8 there rest for 4 4 weary brenst,
In the river that rushesby?. -

The river runsg ' fost, and the river runs deep, 7.
. - When, lo! fromthe rifted night,

Sprang ‘out from the heavy firmawent,
. One of Henven s diumonds bﬁght,

And 'the radiarice shone on those waters wild,
. And lighted that gloomy wave ;

And the dark cloud passed from the maidon’s breast,
And her foot from the rushing grave.

—_——————

TERRY FINNEGAN,

We perceive that this able writer is again out
in a capital and most humorous letter in our
contemporary of the Grumbler. It would be well
for Terry were he less honest, manly, and whole-
gouled than he is. Had he been so, he would kave
been still among the Government loaves and
fighes. :

— e e e

Con'

" —— When is hat not a het? When it becomes
8 pretty gu'l

Why we Advertised for Boaxrdy what came of
ity and our reflections thereon.

Dsar GnownEn,_—Lime 1hought' we, ‘two short
months since,  that ‘we should ever trouble you
with a subject like this, for we then, in conjunc-
tion with s friend, rented a house, as we fondly
hoped, for twelve months ; but,-alas! we have
had to leave, a second Adam and Eve, our house
and little garden (of Eden?) Ah! well do we
recollect those tender young tomato plants, which
we brought home at dewy eve! How carefully
we planted them; how, at early morn, we re-
vigited them, to ﬁnd the fragile ones prone on
the éarth in an abandonment of tomatoish grief,
and, a8 in many a fajr young face in this weary
world, still may be noted in their yet crisped
leaves the early suffering not wholly passed
away. We sadden at the thonght that other
hands must iend, other mouths enjoy their au-
tumaal gratitade. But the fiat of Galen has gone
forth, The house iz unhealthy ; your little ones
will'suffer ; and hence the long cogitation with
our *dearest gihl ;” the sums put down for fur-
niture to be purchased, should we keep bouse;
the shrinking from the risk of‘so much loss,
should we be obliged to leave Toronto; the final ||:
determination to advertise for board; the ad-.
vertisement ;" the answers. *Well, dear, how
many 7’ “Fifteen?” *Let us see them.” Three
in mourning, ominous-looking, deeply bordered
with woe. We open thom. Well, really, this

comspondent has, a8 pretty. as Fanny Fern’s, or
pen-stncken, States’ ladies, who thus delight to

ornament their effasions. What can she be like?
How old?° We think about thirty ;- pretty, grace-
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ful, agreeable, We éive way to imsgindtion,
geize our pencil, and portray her thus:—

inviting, nor is the house itself. The old adage
respecting appearances rises to our mind. We
gather courage and ring the bell; the door is
opened by a small and dirty gir), who ushers
us iuto the parlor. We wait just time enough
for the lady to change her: dress; the' door
opens; the picture fancy wove fades away, and
gives place to—the dread reality :— -

We control ourself, mention our errand, are
shown up stairs, which are covered with well-
worn oil-cloth, but the hall leading to the apart-
ment we now entered was utterly bare, We take
# seat, and are requested to note the ample
dimensions of the room, the cheerful prospect—
namely, a large factory, surrounded by waste
land, where refuse of every kind holds high
carnival. We glance around the room ; the bed
is worn and dispirited, and, like a dirty penitent,
clad in a white quilt of domestic manufacture, tells
us, a3 plainly ag words could, “I havs been slept
in for years, and nevor have been ‘noroughly
made up,” a dilapidated old washstand, and four
elderly chairs. ¢ Is there a bureau of any kind?,
we modestly enquired, “ No,” said our wonld-be
landlady, “no bureau, just & wardrobe” We.
glance at that anomalous incongruity desperately
striving to support itself upon three legs, with
the aid of a brick where the fourth should have
been; a ricketty table in the centre of the room,
upon a shred of carpet (a dregry St. Helena, sur-
rounded by an Atlantic Ocean of flooring.) We
are agsured we shall find all the comforts of a
home in this blissful abode, for the insignificant

stipend of $12.00 per week, paid regularly every
Satardey—the lady was particular about the last
clause, and, we thought; justly so, being, as she
bad previously informed us, the mother of twelve
children. N

Our next effort brought us before an under-
taker's. Shocked, but not discouraged, we rang

. | the bell of the private door. The lady (a widow

with nine children, some grown and aiding in
the business) was pleasing in personal appear-
ance and manners, aud her terms were moderate H
but we_thought- of the horrors of all sorts we

shonld swallow with our daily bread, We even i
"looked into & possible future, and saWw our little | :

ones—like those of Mould, the undertaker, in
#Martin OChuzzlewit,” — familiarized with the

dreary objects around them, st play in this wise: |

ARG
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We now, as a relief, sought the abode of the wri-
ter of a letter we had pronounced to be charming.
The locality she described, the love of nature she
evinced, with its charming little reference to the
trees surrounding her dwelling, her faultless Eng-
lish, well-turned phrases, couched in modest terms
withal, raised our hopes. The house was large, a
perfect barrack ; our entrance effected, - we again
waited the full time necessary for the lady of the
house to render herself presentable. We saw &
number of unfurnished rooms, and were a little
disappointed at finding that of the trees she men-
tioned we could only overlook the tops. ¢ Had
they any other boarders?” we enquired. “But
8 few young gentlemen now, in the fall that
number would be increased to twenty,” was the
reply. Reflecting upon our possible existénce in
this household, we recoiled from the roar herald-
ing the approach.of those forty feet, their con-
tinuously echoing reverberations on their way to
their respective chambers; we felt the'shock of
their forty eyes upon us at table, saw the sharp

stab of their forty knives and forks:into their|

twenty plates, saw the mouutainous joint dwindle
to sn underdone and shapeless mole-hill, we

thought of Ali Baba and-the Forty Thieves, and | |
trembled. We recalled an incident which oc-|

curred in the States, where & Iady “similarly
sitnated, and % prodigal enough to unmask- her
beauties to the moon,” had ventured, ‘sac- de nuit

thrown aside, one summer’s- night to ‘the open .

window to inhale the ¢ool air and seent the odora
exhaling from the grateful earth, when, glancing
ab a large tree within'afew feet, how was she

" N B
shocked at secing many eyes glowering at her
from out its foliage. But this-was in the States,

and it were unjust, perhaps, to
students capable of acts like these.

But Bureka ! grateful, thankful in the extreme,
should we be that, al lust, we have obtained two.
‘comfortably furnished rooms, and, seemingly,
desirable attendance, in a really respectable por-
tion of the city, with, to all appearances, res-

% | pectable people. :

Our search is over! And we sit down and
muse, and we wonder, dreamily and lazily, as we
gaze on these ladylike missives we havereceived;
and Latakian dreams, born of our belgved meer-
schaum, float around, and-teke us back many &

' long, long year to the old hoarding school at

Edmonton, where, shut out froi home, and loug-
ing for something, we know not what, we feel Jf
agein the young tendrils of our heart.creeping’
over. the adjoining pew.to another in that village
church, and nestling under'the mantilla of yon-
blue-eyed gicl, sitting amobg her companions in |’
that Iadies’ school. Oan it be possible that any
of these- sorrow laden correspondents -of ours:
were once as these? Might it not be within the
range of probability they are from out that aweet.
parterre? Think of this awhile; fair girl, gossa-
mer of to-day, and be careful how you, 100, risk
the possibility of such trial, for- there is tnuch ||
warning to' be deducted from~ our experience. [§-
We call yeur attention to this, as preparatory to’
to our reflections in a forthcoming numbéer: “-the’
Woman of all Work.” Meanwhile we rejoice that
Toronto has been spared the following humilia-
ting spectacle; which it had surely witnessed had
we biéen unsuccessful in our advertieement for -

e o
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~-@len,”.

- . Wren;

I “Pell mo,ther I dre happy," “Down by the river srde,

 « She is wartmg for us there,” srnce “ The day my mo-~
.ther dled;”

[ See Yonder’gal in blue, and “Sweet Menan I.ee,” K

Along with.*0ld Bob Ridley,”-"* Going out fora spree;”

1 Do they think of me.at bhome,”—* X should really like
«to know,".

“Is it any be dy’s husrness ifa gal has xot abeat m

: “She Wore o Wwreath of roses,” the nrxht “When’ ﬁrst

L . we met," .

In the & Valley of Ohamenne,” “I never can forget P

“ "Pig but o Tittlo faded ﬂower," " Ohl ‘dear'me, what a
bore;” " .- -

| 1 won her heart in sutusmn,” \vlth “ The ring my mo--
ther wore.”

[ ] know a pretty vndow," they eall Wrdow Machres,”

| #Tleft mylovein England,” “In the cottage by the ses;”

| ¢ 'm not myself at all,” “ Or any other man,”

“ The Srst dear thing that e’er I love’d,” was * Blaok

. currant jam;”

"« When this oruel war is over,” “No Trish need apply,

! “Ms protty Jane,” * My dearest Jane. ¥ Why do you

look so shy ?”

- “Oft in the-stilly night,” ** We are marching along,”

“Yhen Richmond is tak_en,”A“Sing me an English song.”

Answors (o Cortcspondonu.

No. 26 —Mnch obhged we shall-be happy to

hear from you again.
. VireiLis, QUEBEC.—You are too peraonal we
mnst decline inserting, with thanks.
. . X. L., HamiLrox.—Many thanks; let us hear
t‘rom yon again goon, -
.g G A, TonoN'ro —Too late for for this week.
' Lrssrrs —We are polite dogs, and never bark
at ladies.
., T,J, R, Kmastox. ~Received $10, will do as
. you desire. . .
. ..To Commu'ross IN GENERAL. —We wonld res-

. happy to receive contributions not of &:personal
leharaeter such contributions to be snbyeet, how-
lever to.the Editerial prerogative as to fitness for
i rns_ertlon or rejection. .

: _——a»-———'
L 'nm. “CULLED» BALL.

"The great €vent I8 over. The 18t of - A.hgust
:and its’ annual - ball, “ where colour reigns su-
' preme,” are of the things thatwere: It is need-
- less for us to say. that it was attended by the elite
' of the profe's Gentlemen ot‘ the’ long robe
' n_you, we refer-to
Owr g-to: the .bad. venti- |’
ery- close..’ Jockey

i wif Miss Squash? |
C * Miss Peppermint, | -
of de next galop wid-you ?"—
4 faint”. .taking place, we immediate-

!“ I've wandered by the hnt srde » wrth " Mary of the !

In the “ Sweet summer even s,” hear “The little clntly B

ourable erlram McDongall is’ agarn ‘nt Targe!
Any Constrtuency desiring his services witl please
make known théir wishes at once,”
vatrve party wrll support erlram 8 if he weré’
thelr best frrend ‘and it is only- necessary ‘that]
his” name be announced to enlis " their hearty
eympathres and ‘cordial co-operatron. )

gpectfully inferm our readers that we will ever be.

Florrda water—and he

PUBLIC NOTIOEe 35

The Public afe hereby notrﬁed that the Hon-/

The- Consersi

(Srgned) A McDonu.o,
G BnowN, C

' e G. E. Chiitsm,

Quebec, July, 1864. ) . =

——w———

ROYAL LY LYCEUM.

A very falr Uompany, selected prmcrpally
from' the New York Theatres, and under the
management of . M. Walcot, Junr., has been
performing at this place of amusement, opening
on Monday evening with Bourcicault’s fine Come-
dy of - “London Assurance,” following it on
Tuésday. with the “ School for Scandal,” and on
Wednesday with ¢ The Ticket of Leave Man.”
This last piece, from the-pen of the well known
Mr. Tom Taylor, hag earned for Itself—as much |;
from its faithful portrayal of nature as from the
absorbmg interest felt in the nnfortunate class

| of beings from whom it takes its name—a won

derful run wherever it. has been produced In

the Jbest commentary on 1ts rnerxts,. Ro ert

is played very credrtably by Mr Waloot wlule

of Mr. Maeder and the Green J ones of, hIr S¢
Smith, J un., are all well rendered Perhaps, the
best played character in, the piece is Melter Moss
a1 old Jew gharper. and money lender, admrra-

. hly snstamed by Mr, Mark Smrth _This’ gentle-
. |man has proved hrmsel.t‘ 8 ﬁnrshed actor in every,
. thrng he hes undertaken. .

Atis not often we have
wrtnessed 8 ﬁner than his rendmon ot‘ Srr Peter
Teazle, on the second | ght Possessed of, a:
splendid stage appearance, face capable of great
expresslon, and a thorough 'knowledge 'of .wh

the Company under the: management of theirate,
father;.¢ glorious old, Jobn.”:; Of Miss Plnakets
and Mrs.-Grattan, we. ‘have seen tog:] cJittle to
ahle 40 give a eritical ‘opinion as to theirabilitie

testibly the fact, that the fnoje is-seen: of thiz:

Ay.left in search.of medical assistance.... .. ..

-company, the move are,their. offorts. appreciated.

pamphlet form, does not hesitate an iusta

Brrerly, a Lancashwe lud and lhe “ trcket man," i

. X g
31 ba¥o to- speak about . - Nothingywhites
f:{ ares two: separate:and-distinct. things; and though.;
coolness  permeates both;ithe latteris far superior,

‘The houses have been excellent, withs gradual| 5¢
ineresse:on ‘each preceeding one, provitig: idcon~| 5y

asmannaa oase. | 7

. " © A printer is & slave, a very galley slave | and
a9 hig case is thus bard, it very often, though not
necessanly, follows that he is-a hard case;

Fre-
qnenely in a state.of comma (coma), he is yet
tolerably wide awake, yet are hig rdeas of colo-
nrzatron frequently foggy, _although o one is
more thoroughly posted on the colon question.
It must be remarked that, with him,;a “semicolon

never means 8. partral em-brace When hard at
work ho 8Crews his coinage to.the stzckmg pomt,
even at the rrsk of gettmg serewed hrmself ;'but

: he ‘Has one greet t‘ault ‘he. punctuates wilhout

mercy ,the ‘work of hrs best Irrend and, rt‘ in’ a

sewing him'up. In dress he i is rather’ partreular,
prefers, & dismond edition of'a shitt pin'to Jany
other but is not ohorce a8 to his food or drink,’
gave that, in warm weather, he' prefers lemonade
m quarto

Fair “’amlng. .

. —— Geo. Brown should know. that the Con-
gervatives are a tricky.lot.. They intend to op-
pose the election. of every Grit, (althongh they.
avill profess to assist in his return,) in order that
should the pregent coalition [all through, the
great Gonservatrve, or devll-mey-cere party may
thave a mayonty at their back next session,

L . SPECIAL NOTICES.

l Thit: extenswe News Dealer, Mr. A S. Irvmg,
'is always-in foll blast, -Gorner of King and Jor-
‘dan’Strests, where he keeps- constantly on hand
‘e large snpply of Stauonery, and any quantity of
[ Nagels snd general reading: matter.: -Mr. Irving
¢ voua'rte Dere, il d deserves

n-.
and“I,«amps_has 2Tk pply-of the.game's
establishinfent; 170 Yonge Street," where -he ‘is

.| prepared to. meet customers’ on: the most:libéral
.| terms apd with articles of a superior..quality;

Call upon. Grantham will be, satified,‘of

Clayton, King Street West, where, may be found

Novels of “the day, not omitting "to’ mention ‘ot
little sheet, ‘the” Growrew : .. The gentlemanly

0. the for Thrnk not, denr reader, that
ibrance; for " we | i ;
elights of both; “biit Have' to deela

solely; and.‘permanently fiseds ,om "the.4 Shades oo
h the iced :

89:
ce, who“¢an onder at our'cﬂbrce L :
prove’ us for-being partral ité' that: delrghtfnl=
retreat, the *Shades,”. Krng Strees West.. )

oI TeRS o

We beg to’ call the attention of our. ¥ mrlhon "
resders to the'News Depot. of-Messrs. Rogers..&.

all the Magazines,” Perrodrcals, Newspapers and‘

manner-in-which the place is.conducted is worthy:
of ‘the. hr%'hest praise, and goes, fac_to_show, how. |
b .

A e




