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THE GRUMBLER

“ A€ thote's « biolo In &' your coats
Frede you tent it ;

A chielanmang xou takiug notes, N
And fuith, heth prent i

SATURDAY,

DEC. 25, 1858,

OUR CBRISTMAS SPDEGH. .

Quite o numerons portion of the Aoi pollio, the
" million, thoge great ubpwashed who compose the
mast extensive element of modern society, have
mistaken our character,—nctually in thought
maligned us. Our exhuberant generosity, our in-
exbaustible supply of good huwour, bowever, eon-
bles us to overlook the shortcomings of the people
in veneration and respect for ourscives. We did
not deem it necessary to reveal the iscognito of
our nature where jgnorance was bliss; but con-
-cealed it ag well as the incoguito of our person,
the better to make our attacks on unguarded
.vico, and to encourage and animate the pro-
gress of virlué But now that the day-break of
Christmas i3 revealed, and the beams of the genial
sun of festivity ave dispersing tho mists and fogs
of disappointment and cares that haog like curtaina
round our heart, obscuring the fair foatures of that
ioner world, lighting up the dark caves of griof, and
warming the dawp soil of the heart into fraitful-
ness of joy and felicity, we wish (o join in the
hilarity of the bour; we wish to roll with the
youngsters on the floor, to laugb, to dance, to sing.
to kiss lhe maidens under tho wisletoe, and to do
anything clse that is consistent with harmony and
good nature. There you sec,—~we are not an old
misantbropical Grumbler, unlikely to die of an en-
largement of the beart. Wo are a young, jolly,
good-natured individual, giving a hearty shake
hands to Pater and Materfawilins, Lissing the child-
ren, and doing the egreeable to the young ladies,
. with the most intense delight.

The only occasions on which we grumble are

when those fussy politicians of ours briug them-
. gelves end the country into disgrace, or the Corpo-
ration Blowers oxpend too much “gas,” or when the
equanimity of our tewper is rendered dubious by
the foppery and insolence of some pert puppy in
pegtops; but evea then, biess you, our good humor
is predomi; ldom have r to the
caustic or slashing style, but like Bottom—
W aggravate our voice, £

“Thet twill roar you as gently as any sucking-dove,

P will roar you on ‘L were any nightingale.?

This is our first Christmas with you. Our ac-
queintence lias bieen o short sud o merry 0305 baut (;
wa trust that it will strengthen and lengthen, and
that many, many years henco you will, with voices
mollow with jollity, greet as we now, in oll sin-
cerity, greet you with—

“A Mrapy Canistmag inp 4 Harey Nnw Yran.”

nt, we

THE LIE DIRECT.

At the recent mayorality nowination, Mr. Man-
nlng is reported to have given the following mild
andgentlemanly reply to a statement raade by Mr.
Bonltosn :—

Mr. Maxsisa.—* Boulton, L tel} yon l.]nt ia a lie.”
(Luuzhter.)

There aro three things observable in this reply
which at once fix the attention. TFirst, there is the
i Bob Acre” style in which the sentence commences,
“Boulton,” &c. “ Damn the mister,” s Byron bas
it. Therc—there is the lie direet, if we recollect
the order in which Shakspeare has set it down. And
Instly, there is the approving lauglter of the crowd.
With regard to the first we shall not be critical.
[a our opirion it does not make the slightest Jidfer-
ence whether o man says, % John Alexander Adol-
phus Highfiyer, the statement which has just now
passed the * bulwark of your teetl’ is a most con-
founded untruth ;” or whetber the offensive expres-
sion simply consista of « Highflyer, your a liar,” or,
High, you lie;” the name in the last instance being
contracted for the sake of cuphony, which greatly
adde to the cffect in such cases. As regards the
giving of the lic at ail, we believe that the old ad-
age holds true—!show me your company, and I'll
tell you what you are.” Tho offender in this case
is or was a mewmber of the City Couocil, and there-
fore could not be expected to be o Chesterfield. The
laughter which the well-bred remark excited does
not speak much for the audience. e aretold that
we “ must not throw penrls before swine,” for rea-
sons there and then sufficiently set forth. By cone
teary ressoning we may leara that filth may be cast
before such unclean beasts, nod in this case the

swioe seem to have appreciated it.
PR

Tho Will for tho Docd.
—3r. Whitlemore isreported in the Zeader
to bave brought before the Board of Trade the berd-
sbip under which Post Office clerks at present labor
in baving to be present in their Post Ofice (rom 6
o'clock in the morning to 7 o'clock nt night, and to
have suggested that the Post Master General should
be memorialized to mitigate their evil by limiting
thie hours of attendance from 6 o'clock to 8 o'clock !
This would be applying & remedy with # vengeance.
A mon complains of the rack, and by way of lessen-
ing his misery, some kind friend proposes that he
should be kept an lLiour longer on it every day|
Well, wo suppose Mr. Whittemoro, did uot mean
it; or else the printer's devil bas been playing the
denl with the reporier’s menuseript, or something
or other has occurred to place his good intentions
in such » ridiculous light ; and so wo forgive him.
te is o right good fellow, and so0 is every onc that
exerls himself to make life sweoter to his neighbors.
Srdney Smith is also & jolly good —. No, we
won't 927 it until bo manumits his clerks one hour
eatlier every evening.

. ~

#
LEND'NOT, AND SPEND NOT.

AiR=** Love not.”
Spend not, spoud not yo haplesa sons of clay,
Hope's golden dreams would deck youe pach with flawors;
But dollar bitia will fade and fade away,
Fra yon haso held (hem for 8 fow sharl hanra,

Hponit 10l ! lend pot ! yeur friend perchanco osy die,
May perist feom this money wpooding farth ;
Truat nary cratur 'neath the epangled sky,
But hug; your eash, and learn to know its worth.
Spend not! kpend not 1 the times yon know niay chiaoge,
And fickle fortuno ceass to smilo on yon ;
Thingy, Sit, bave bappened, quite n deal moro strangs,
So keep your eash, and lat your cash keep you.

Spenidnot! spend ot | oh waroing vaioly waid,
Theza hurd, hatd times aro not, tho yeats what was 3
Who lalks of raving o’en o xingle * rod,”
3ust bo st lcast a raclty—tuot's pos.

A Pioce of his mind.
——The following interesting conversation
took place at the City Council last Monday :—

« Alderman Moodie rose to speak.

‘“ Alderman Brunel rose to & question of order,
Alderman Moodie had spoken before.

“ Alderman Moodio persisted in speaking.

“ The Mayor—Urder, otder, order.

“ Alderman Moodie—I want to explaia.

“The Magor—You are out of order. Go on Al
dermaa Brunel,

“Alderman Moodic-—-Alderman Brunel you are

the greatest bumbug in tbe Covncil, and I bope yon
will never be at this board again. (Lnughter )"

That is what we call pretty plaia spesking,
Imagine Alderman Meodie’s noble bosom swelling
with the desire to unburtben itself. The magni.
tude of bis thoughts becoming too vast to bo longer
buttoned down under his pes jacket. He begs to be
heard! He fmplores for time to explain himself
The Mayor, as stubborn as a female Mazeppa, refuses:
Thea the persecuted Bob bresks out into those pa-
thetic words—* Bruuel, you're & humbug!’ Has
any ono in tho company got & pocket-hankerchief?
Well, no matter. It would be-dangerous to expose
n wipe, a member of Parliament being present: so
the sleeve of our cont must do. Tears! ‘Tis 127
years since we cried beforo |

.-

Hore of it.

——*Nr, Sherwood is an honouradle man.”
—TLeader's report.

Some time ago the Colonist called J. C. Morrison
a modest man. Wesuppose that we shall have the
Globe calling the Governor Goneral a gentlemen by
and by.

Nore.—The end of the world may be looked for
immedietely after the last event happens,—Ep. G.

U S—

Contradiction.

—~— Tbero isno trath in the stntement that
tho Governor Geueral hes talken up Tom Hyer'a
challengs to fight for the championsbip of the world,
at $20,000 a side.



i e o ————————————————————

CHRISTMAS.

Hall { to thee, merey Chrintmas,
Rigut jeviaiart thou,
TWith thy benmisg smile of ginduess
Aud thy bolly-wruatbed brow;
Ton thousand welcomnes greot thee—
T'en thousand voices slug,
From palace and fram cot, all hail !
Thou goodly Christmas inyg.
Baill to theo, morry Christmas,
For eizlitoon conturies, uartn
Has sung with joy aud gladacsa
Her tribata to thy birth!
Sinco firat o'vr Bothichem's Valiey
The clear sngzolic shout,
Of “highest glory wotn God,
Good will to mao,” carry out.
Hail! to theo, merry Christman,
At ench returnlog tide
We liear thoso volces swelling—
That sbout still by our side:
«Ponce," on thy Lanvor reateth,—
Thy inleslon [s ¢ good will"—
T'en thousand welcomes greot 1hes
Thou bhoary Christmas still.
Brighlly the yule Jog blazeth,
Aud sheds ig ruddy light
On smillng faces gathored
To graco the Christmas night,
Hali ! to thee, merey Christmas—
Hail to thy goodly cheor ;
Thou fairest of our galden days—
Thou mooarch of the year.

—_——

RALPH WALDO EMERSON.

All honour to the Ontario Literary Society for
brioging such & great man amongst us. Sbades of
public dipners and complimentary breakfasts wherg
wore ye, that yo allowed Smerson to depart without
visiting bim? However, a3 they say that * eatcn
brend is acon forgotten,” we wiil notscold uny uioro
op this scoro,

Of the man himself we could write n volume if
we bad the room and time. But as wo have pot,
2ll we can gay is, that he approached nearest to the
perfeet lecturer of any ope we ever saw. Of his
short-comings we will not say a word, dazzled, as
we are, with the superior brilliancy of his talents.
Who did not feel the desire strong upon him to
become o genius as the lecturer expounded, “ The
Law of Success?” Nobody, we are sure, but a doll
lump of clay, and those had no business to go there.
Talking of dullness, reminds us of Mr, Giekie's in-
sane attempt at popularity, in ealling the lecturer to
order in his own broad Scotch. If we were in the
chair we should certaioly have soubbed such im-
pertinence. But it is comforting to kuow that the

i that is the ible portion of them—
p diated this man’s al ble md
—_—
The Leasoes,

——Wo cannot understand why two such
doughty heroes as Jobn Nickiogon and William
Petrio could not settle their little differences behind
the scenes without going to the Police Court. Or,
if they needs must fght, let them do it a la  Mac-
beth,” or  Richard II[."—three up and threo dowa,
and “ demned be ho who first cries hold, enough,”
&c.- This would be far better than porambulating
King Streot enquiring at ench saloon if *the old
Boggar was there!” :

———————————————

MUNICIPAL ELECTION:

TWilson, Boultou, aud Bowes, met at the City Halt
on Monduy last, to claim the sufirages of the people
for tbe ofice of Mayor. What did they say?
Wilson abused Bounlton, Boulton nbrsed Bowes, and
Bowes abused Boulton and Wilson. What the peo-
ple learned 1rom this display is beyond our power
of comprehension. In what manner Wilson sbhow-
ed his fitness for the civic chair, by proviog that
Boulton ncted wrongly in the Chief of Police busi-
ness, we cannot usderstend. How Mr. Boulton
showed his qualificntion for the covetted office, by
sttncking Mr. Wilsou’s Jegal capacity, is a wystery
which we cannot solve. VWhy Mr. Bowes sbould be
Mayor, because ho had assailed the conduct of Mr.
Boulton, and the intentions of Mr, Wilson, we bave
yet to find out, We are puzzled to find out what
object the candidates had in following such a line
of conduct, and perhaps, to this day, we should
pot bave got the right sow by the ear, if the sub.
joined correspondence bLad not fallea into our
bands. Wo do not think it is necessary to state
bow we came by it ; but we can vouch for its ac-
curacy :,

TuroxTo, Dec. 16, 1858,
———BouLroN, Esq :—

I alwvays forget your confounded christinn name
when [ want to say anything particular. But—
sans ceremony, 83 the devil eaid when be cawe for
the guager—if you really mean to go to the polls,
by the God of Law you shall have it strong nnd
beavy. All you canssay in reply will go for nothing.

Yours, in a burry,
A. WiLson.

P. S.—Who the devil was the God of Law! Lex,
L suppose.

A.W.

ToroNTO, Dec. 17, 1858.
Apan Wison, Esq:i— |
Sir,—Tho first man, Adam, way by far the great-
est fool out. I can vouch that his namesake, Adam
Wilson is by no means a chip of the old block. I
mean to oppose you, and, by the blood of the Boul-
tons, I sball go in. To sbow you thut you have no
chunce, I may weation that I have already moved
in the # truck” business, aud cvery man in the city
will vole for me.
Yours in indigoation,
W. H. BouwnTon,
&'P. 8.—L'll give you fifty cents'and let you off the

gcorchiug if you retire in my favour,
W.B.

Toronro, Dec., 1858.
Messrs, Bourtoy and WiLsoN,--
Brother Beggars—Asa neither of you have
8 ghost of a chence, now that you're in the field,
you had better both retire. If not, 1 sball pull the
Police about Boulton’s ears, and the Esplanade
about Wilson’:. So take warning in time.
Yours truly,
J. G. Bowrs.
P. S. Honor amoug thieves.

—-
Tho Lie, .
——A Cily Fatber's interpretation of L.L.B.:

1 Lio Liko Blozes.” Melancholy, but true.

THE STATE TRIALS,

God belp us!  And are Crnadian politics in such
& demoralized condition, that honesty cannot be
found citl:er in the Bench above, or in the Court
below, or in the people that arc out of the Court.
We do not believe it. The Globe may soy what it
likes—and more shame for it; wo eball still ciiog
to the belief that the purity of our Bench is as un-
sullied—that our Judges are as learned—tbat tbey
aro as honourable as avy in the threc kingdoms, or
America to boot. What do the public generally
eare whether the Brown-Dorion Admiuistration ig
knocked into an untimely cocked hat, or whether the
Cartier-MacDonald Government is made a bloody
paocake of.  Plunder and personal ambition is 2ll
that either of them care sbout. But the public do
care that the purity ot the Bench shall be unspotted.
Unsgpotted it is, and unspotted, we have no doubt,
it will remain, and unspotted it is all our interests
to keep it. Therefore, we protest sgeiost the rabid
atiack mwade upon it by the Globe. Use your rea-
son, yo gentlemen that do ibe editorials in that
paper; reason logically; put your heads under s
pump when inclined to say anytbing rash; follow
tho example of the Colonist, and write nothing that
is worth reading--but do not attempt to make us
believo that we are worse than we really are. Do
not degrade yourselves—do not asperse the Bench.

J—

TELEGRAPH AT FAULT.

IMPORTANT INFORMATION.
Tho New York Ierald understands that the At~
lantic Telegraph is again at work, aud that o des-
patch was received from Europoe of which the word
“Henley,” was all that could be made out. Did not
every one who heard the above information *ewmell
urat?" Wedid, and our surmises are now indis-
putable facts, Thoe matter lies in a nut-shell.—
Mored by the importunities of the Glode, the Col-
onial Sccretary at onco sent a dispatch by tbe At-
lantic Telegraph, ordering the Governor Geperal's
recall.  The line being out of repnir, the tail of the
dispatch, was altogother indistinet, and all that was
legible was the word ¢ Head,” which the operator,
who, we understaud, is one of the “Family Com-
pact,” had the assuranco to transform inlo “Henley”
This is nnotber ipstance of tho venality of the
Governor, who we are sure is at the bottom of it.
Suck disgraceful trickery must not go unpunished
‘The Yorkville Cavalry should be at once called out
to bave him expelled—tho hydra-headod monster.
Hurrah for fun!
—
The Four Johns.
Sugar-Joha (Wilson).
Lemon-Jobn (Ice Cream).
Whiskoy-John (pot the Premier).
Hot-water-John (J. G. Bowes.)
Which being duly mixed together produce Punch—
That's THE GRUMBLER.
Scene in City Counoil.
1st. Father—You're a liar.
2nd. Father—You'ro another.
3rd. Father—The whole Council lies.
4th, Fathor—Thats o stretcher.
And so on——ad libitun-.




I Droamt that I 8at in the Council Hall.

Air from the Opecra of “The Corparation Boy,” sung by
J. Q. Dowes.
1 dreamt that [ sat in tho Council Tlall,
And that Aldermen alo were there, o
Aud of wil thono groat guns aud ¢ il

emall,

A CORPORATION BLOWER.

Alderman W. H. Doulton has been making bim-
self ludicrous, so ludicrous indeed that the Globe
bias sctunlly been able to say something funoy in

That | wos the Olilof and the Aayor;
T bad isflucocy too with tho rich—could boast
Of 1o Polico at my call—
But Y awo drennt, which plenscd me most,
Of avotber *Ten Thousand” hsul ;
Of avotbor, of another, *Teu Thousand™ haul,

1 dreamt that of Cubinet seats I conld choote,—
‘That Grits upon bended koee,
Aund with bribes uo other man could refuse,.
‘I'hoy pressed me their leador o be.
And 1 droamé thore cunto of leticts o Livst,
From Gowan, my purpose to souad ;
But  aleo droamt which charmed mo most—
“T'hat I got this “Ton Thousaad pounds;”
That [ got thiy, thatTgot thiy, “Ten thousand pounds.”

A MERRY CHRISTHAS T0 US ALL!

Dean Reapsr,—A werey Christmas to you! It
ig the first we ever wished you. It will not bo the
last. Nutions may rise and fali, cataracts mey
run upwards, tho stors may cease to shine, the
Colonist mey become readable, but Tir GRUMBLER
shall keep on the even tenor of its way ; and if you
could but live as long ag we shall, dear friend, you
would live to sec land sold for a guinea an inch at
he North Pole. ' But wo are digressing. A Merry
Christmas to you, as we said before ! Perhaps you
are sad. “The light of other days” may be stealing
in upon your lieart ; and the music of by-gone yeurs
may be breaking upon your ear; and who knows but
familier facea may be crowding upon your memory.
Well, let tbem. They ace gone. Fill 2 bumper to
their memory, and resolve to be merry. Remember
that sage and remarkably true saying, that « fricads
will meet where mountains won't.” . So, be merryl
“ It will be all the same & bundred yeurs hance.”
And you that bave all your friends here, flourishing
like goodly by trees, rejoice. Gather round the
festive board; pile up the presents for the litile
omes; pour out tho wine, and lead off the dance.
Banish all care; burn all your dunning letters, and
kick all duns down stairs. Eat, drink, and *‘laugh
and be fat,”—but beware of apoplexy.

Aud you, ladies—young ladies aund venerable
matrong—mey you live to enjoy many bappy re-
turns of tho season! May all young ladies over
sweot sixtcon bo soon married to the men of their
choica—which wish shows that we do not coincide
with the libeller who said that no woman is como to
her wickedness antil she is tweaty; and may all
old ladies grow more worthy to live as they hasten
to die, is the prayer of theic

Siucere Friend,
GRUMBLER,

e ——
Now Publioations.
——We understond that T. D. McGee, Esq.,

is at present engaged writing a life of Geo. Brown,

William Lyon MacKenzie, Esq., is also busy, con-
cocling & life of Oartier, from the time he was s
rebel until the time e Vas at Vindsor.

Our devil is as busy as a pailor, ho tolls us, tag-
ging together a bistory of Pandemonium. ‘Tho last
publication is expected to sell like wild firo.

1 . The motive for his strange gyrations

| is to be found in this, that bo Las at last awnkened

to the fuct thet Lis popularity is on the wane. The
vent widi vici style did not suit at the city election,
and though Large William deigned to occupy the
civic Chair for ton montbs, an ungratefu! people far
from unnmmously recognizo the value of his ser-
vices.

William Heury Boulton, twelve months ago, was
tho worshippéd of our cod-fish aristocracy. The
atmosphere around him was redolent with cau de
Cologne and old Windsor, None of the canaille dare
como within a mile and a quarter of his august
presence ; he moved in an atmosphere of the purest
saobbery and touclh-me-not-ism. But now, “oh
what a fulling off is here.” Even old Carr sbuos
bis presence, and ten thousand Bowes withholds bis
paw. Big Bill finds it necessary to change his
tactics ; he is ¢ hail fellow well met” with the low-
est, hob-nobs with  cabbies,” and dances hornpipe,
for the edification of the carters. He wishes too, to
precipitate o crisis in the affairs of the city, in which
he shall figure as the heroic preserver of tho Queen
of the West. In his search of this crisis ho is in-
defatigable ; seeks it in post-holes, in gaol sewers,
and, shall the word be spoken, in dung-carts also!
With a face expressive of the utmost horror, big nos-
trils dilated, his birsute appendages exerted, his
frame quiveriog with emotion, he rose in tbe Coun-
cil Chamber. All saw a development was about to
be made. Even Craig wag awed into silence. With
cloguent preamble, with protestations of sincerity,
with asservationa of veracity it came forth. After
mioute eoquiry, and after diligent search, Acchbish-
op Bill bas fouad a Mayor's nest in the aforosaid
dung cart.  “Two dollacs a load, 3Mr. Mayor, uro
dollurs n load, sir, Liad been paid for the removal of
night soil ;" ho declared then, he would (for the
benefit of lho city of course!) have carted it away
himself for a solitary quarter. The Council Cham-
ber rang with acclamsations; here indeed was a
man who would expose frand, here was the man
alone worthy to occupy the Civic Chair.

It is said that Nero taxed & certain unmentionn-
ble orticle and smelt the money afterwards to
sscertain if it wore sweet. That was long ago, buy,
who would have thought that we should see tho
like again ; who would have thought thet William
Heory Boulton would bave sought to manufacture
capital from a heap of night-soil. «To what base
uges may wo come at last.”

THE THEATRES,

Wo went into tho Lyceum for five minutes on
Wednesday evening, but aswe have nlways had the
greateat borror of such pieces as * Dred,” we went
home immediately, nud read the ovening Colonist by
way of penance.

The City Theatre would seem to bo doing a heary
businegs. We have not scen Mrs. Kellog, but un-
derstend that she bas made quite & sensation al-
roady.

»

BECELVED.

Wo beg to acknowledge the receipt of the follow-
iog Christwug presents:

A pair of slippers from Faony with * Grumbler”

worked ou the toes. Much obliged. Shall devote
our first leisuce hour to ripping aforesaid expression
out. Wae shall then swoar 10 all enquirers that we
got them from our cousin.
A A cow and a calf from “a Country Friend.” Vory
good. Sent thke cow to the butcher's. Shut the
calf up in the clothes’ press for an experiment.—
Found it did not succeed, a3 the snimal had in the
interim dined on our Christmas suit. Turned the
calf out, and bave not seen it since.

A pig from the Lord-knows-who,  Sent it to the
Editor of the Colonist with our compliments,

A challenge to pistols and cofiee.  Accepted it,
and found that the rascally challenger would not
come up to the scratch. ’

Tho reversion of an estate in the Isle of Sky,
which we might enjoy somewhere about the year
A. D. 4000—sold it for a youk shilling and smoked
tho receipts.

The bistory of Humbugs.
kie, with our compliments.

300 gallons of the best brandy., Invited eix
friends ovor night, and found in the morning that
299 gls, remoioed.

e—

METROFOLITAN CHORAL SOCIETY.

Mons. Lazare at the bead of his choristers, we are
glad to learn, i3 bent on moro conquests, It is o
long time since we had o Concert, and the preseat
is o time specially devoted to such amusements,
Therefore, we predict a full Louse for Tuocsdsy
night.  Of the Society we need not say anything.
As it hasg the public ou its side, it needs no puffing ;
aad there is nothiog in this world whick we so cor-
dially detest as pufls of any kind-—except always
those sold at the confectioners ; and cven those are
not wholesome.

Seat it to Dr. Gei-

An 0dd Charge.

——At the recent nomination for the Mayor«
alty, Mr. Boulton was charged with being in bed at
nine o’clock on the 17th of March last. We are not
aware that gofog to bed at nine o’clock,unles | e. msn
was in o state of what Sir Morgan O Doherty éalis
‘“civilation”—in which cnse it would certainly be
unpardonable at such an early hour in the evening
—is such a very henious crime. * Early to bed,”
&o., is one of tho earliest maxims which we ever
learned ; oud if thore rewains any doubt as to the
worthlessnoss of the cbarge thus preferred against,
the worthy Alderman, we appeal to the ladies—tho
married ones—to say is nine o'clock too eatly for a
husband to go to roost? of courae, they will pro-
nounco au unanimous No |

To our Friends,

—1We are very sorry that we cannot divide
ourselves into 999 parts in order that we might ae-
coptos many invitations to dinner on Christmas
doy. Therefore, we shall decline with many thanks
all tho kind invitation3 sent to us. The Governor
General, wo hopo, will not be angry, bat we ‘¢an

make no exceptions, even in his favor,



NURSBERY REYNES.
FOR VENT BMNALL CHILDREN,
Fush & Lye, Baby, Inking hir nap;
While Cartler's in, Baby gots pap;
‘When Browo returns, Cuttier wiil fu)l—
Down will como Baby, pap, Curtier, and all,

What is the Ministry made of, mude of,
What js tho Ministey made of2 ~

Quibble and quirk, sbufMo and shirk;
That's whet tho Ministry's made of,

What aro the Glear Gritsade, mado of,
What aro tho Clear Grits wnde of ?

A longiog for ewoets aud cabinet scats;
That’a what the Clear Grita aro made of,

Change plnes,
Right about face;

Off to Sir Edmund andnwear,~
T'ake the oath,
Nothing toth:

Leftabout fuce as you were.

~—

PHUN!

Trom the Leader's report, the trial of the men en-
gaged in the outrage on the two fomales in Sayer
Street, would appear to have been one of the most
racy cases that ever come before His Worship, Mr.
Guroett. We sholl present our readers with thoze
portions of the evidence which caused the laughter
of the audience; admonishing them, however, lest
their mirth should wax too outrageous, of the fate
of the man who died lsughing. The first remark
that appears to have provoked mirth waus the fol-
lowing humorous retort by one of the witnesses,—
Mary Hunt,—to tho examining counsel:—

Mr. Boulton—Are you o very quiet person geac-

rally ? .
Witness—I am sometimes not very quiet. (Laugh-

ter.)

There's wit for you to tickle the unwashed, and
cause the reportors to break their sides laughing.
“Are you & quiet person?” asks the counsei. “Not
always,” responds the witness ; and thereupon the
whole Court goes into the most extravagent fits of
laughter.

However, the pbun waxes phast and pharious. The
game witness ia asked if there was a tight in
" the room at the time she was assaulted. The foi-
. lowing is her humorous response :—

“When Ross left the room, 1 opened the doors of
the etove, 80 that I would know whe would come

next.” (Laughter.)
2.

myself, ‘My cad iscome nt lagt’” Howrick! What
metlow wit! Buthe out-McCullam's Liwsolf a fev?
minates afterwards, when he says:—

“I tried to protect her, and Igot o kick in the
shoulder, which no ome would like to get.”—
(Luglter.)

What a subject for o Chrisimas Pantomime. The
house wounld be fairly carried away with wirth, at
tho sight of a mnn trying to protect a female from
midnight rufiians, and being kicked in the shoulder
for his pains. Here ave a few more bumorous fil-
berts from the witty McCallum :—

Q.—Was it sterlight?

A~ dida’t Jook up. (Laughter.)

Q.—Was there anything peen’iar about the
night?

A—1 didv't ses anythiog new ahout it —
(Langhter)

Q.—Were you wet or dry that night?

A.—That's n questicn. (Laughter.)

There’s a coilection of witty repartees thatwould
compare favourably with the best thivgs of Hood
or Douglas Jerrold. How refreshed the audience
must have felt after the abovo flow of wit and
bumour, i3 sufficiently manifested by their repeated
outburst of laughter. How the brillianey of the
wit must have dazzled the unfortunate reporter is
evidenced bytbe faithlulness with which be reports
it,

—_——————

T. L. 0. V. L. 0328.

Our big brother the Globe frequently treats us to
adverlisements abounding in enigmatical devices,
and absurd combinations of letters headed asabove.
Of course he is well paid for making such an ass of
himself, or he would not do it. The following is o
sample which wo propose to unravel for the infor-
mation of outsiders :—

T. L. 0. V. L, 0328.

Notice is hereby given that an R. M. of T.L.0.V.L
will be held in the O. H.; Buakum Alley, this even-
ing.
By order,
S. Tawg-Ex-1v,
G. S.

R. M. meass Regular Mill; 7. L. O: V. L., Tre-
mendous Lot of Vulgar Loafers. The letters O. H.,
can mean noother than the Ogre's Heunt. G. S,
attached to the namo of the Secretary may be in-
terpreted a3 Grand Scoundrel. It is too bad for
these secret socielics, so candid o8 they aro among
th tves in acknowledging their true character

‘We can fancy the again holding their
pides with the laugliug at such a droll snd exces-
sively comical reply.
£ But & new witness is brought upou the stage,~a
Tustic, but evidently a brilliant wit, by name John
MoOullam. 1Ie is asked to describe the chivalrous
attack made on the unprotected females. Lisien
to his irresistible replies :—

#The room at once crowded up, and I thought

thern would never benn end to thern. (Leughbter.)
Saya I to wyself, ‘My cod’s come at Jast.’” (Laogh-

ter.)

Mark the phun that once'more excites the laugh-
ter of the crowd. Just imegine the witneas saying
while the teara stood in the eyes of the andience
with tho thioes of supprossed langhter, *“Says I to

to attempt to biiad the public by such paltry
devices.

[P,
Trackulent Truckery.

——We cannot but admire the coolness with
which Ald. Boulton has given notice of his motion,
that in future no contractor of the Corporation,
shall pay his men truckwise, instend of in the blunt,

ted tho worthy Alderman philanthropic—but just
powthe motive is (oo apparent to silow of any
 mistake. Howcver, we have o partiality to cool
people.

inag ly off-hroded

At any other time of the year, we sbould have vo- |

We should rather have our pocket picked |
, than have tho |

liniog of our coat torn by some awkward clown,

Novel use of tho Atlantio Telograph.

“ Good currents were received through the At-
lantic Telegraph on Saturday last."—N.Y. Herald.
——At Christmas times currents (currants)
are not so bad; bat woder the circumstances®
wo must be excused for wishing that we had
gome reasons (raisins) for such information.

—_—-

Standing motto for City Council,

——No peatleran need offer himself 28 &
candidate.

——— s

A Hint,

- Jones telis us that he received a gentle
hint from bis Jandlady the other day, to foot up his
boarding bill. On eaquiring what it wos, we learn-
ed that teo forks were placed before bim at dinoer.
Which, £aid be, is the Dutch for © fork over.”

—_— mm—

T0 MAXE A MERRY CHRISTMAS!

T GRUNBLER, ever desirous of contributing his shato to-
wards the happiness and mwrriment of his readets, denires to as-
ist them oo this iu the sclection of articles wl fth
10 culebrate CuxisTNAs gud New YEeans.

Prominent amnpg olhers whose mission it s 1o supply Groeo-
vicn and Don tons for the jovinl season, we must eniion the cs-
tablisbmient of M, Gearge Bostwick, en Kiog near Yooge strcete
where the graceries of all climes may be fouud in profusion and
atcheap rates. The windows are so positively tempiing that wo
wonder how tbe Jegions of little urchios who so constantly gnzo
uponj the awcets so cunningly displayed thorein, can resist
breaking throngh and commilting petly Jarceny. Wo are cere
tain our friends will bo no where botter treated than ot Mr., Bost~
wiek's,

For something of the Confeetionary kind, wo would alfo re-
commend 1he cslablisumont of Mr. Cactor, on tho North sido aof
King near Bay street, He has just recoived somo rerilles and
tuxuries whicl wo bave had the pleasures of lestiog and which
wo can salely commend,

For pastry and coufeetionary we have often desired to direct
attention to tho excellent slore of Mr, George Colemen, King
streot, west of Boy atreet, where mny be found a thousand differ-
cont tempting viavds. No whero can superior pastry Lo found,
and no body ismore deserving of a Jiberal ebarv of patronage
1han Mr. Coleoav. .

Ths eatablishment of 3r. Webb on Yonge street i 5o famil.
iarly known thal avy oolico fromn vs is hardly necessary,

For a servicenble and never-to-be-forgotten prescot for a gen-
tlenien friend, wo cannot resist recommending tho purchaso of a
Merchnum pipe from our oxcollont fricad, Mr. Spooner, ai the
Terrupin Sajaon, whose stock of pipes, and indeed of ali things
appertaining 1o the “sootbing weed,” ia excelient and cheap.

Speaking of the ¢ Terrapin,” yemiuds uy that this Estaliish.
ment is sliil kept up in tie woxt axcellent style—nothing is
wanting in point of comfort or respeclability, nnd wo think it
favournbly compnres with any other estallishment of the kind
anywhero, A heautifal toned Pinoo hias heon placed in the
rotunda, which is oxcollently played fo- the deleciation, of
guesla,

THE GRUMBLER

s published overy Saturdey morning, and js for salo at all the
News Depots, on the Cars, by sll the Nows Boys. No ¢ity
subncflpliong received, opporlunity being afforded for its
regular purchase, For 1ho convenionee of persons residing in
1o conntry, Tix GruunLek will bo regularly mailed, ot Oxz
DorLan pec anaum.  Address pre-paid “Tuz Greuneer,”
Tarante. Corcespondents will oblige by nat rcgls(crh;g money
leteers for reasons sufficionlly obvious, Publlsining Office, No.
21 Basonic. Hall, (Nordbeimer's Noy Ruildings,) i‘o;on(g
Streote .



