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NEW YORK CORRESPONDENCE,

R . —-—

We are 50 enamoured of the pitby and pointed
style of that prince of “foring” correspondents, the
New York gentleman who enlightens the renders of
the Globe, that in humble imitation- of onr august,
but somelimes stupid, contemporary, we bavo en-
gaged arival to ** Britannicus,” who will furnish us
with all the small “tork” of Gotham, in the true Yan-
kee-ophobic style. But why should we thus weary
our readers? we will at once introduce our new
acquisition.

New Yon, st Nov. 1838,
YANKEE MORALS,

Two men got Llipsy yeslerday (s cormon oceur-
rence in this enlightened (?) Republic, and after a
quarrel which is said to have lasted seven minutes,
ono of them nawed Tomlin, stabbed the other with
& bowie-knife and swore several oatbs afcerwards.

MOB TYRANNY,

A man ia Kracknobsky, in Nobraske, was put
under tho pump for publisbing an altack on the
Hon. Solon Spicky. What adillustralion of Ameri-
can liberty.

A XANTIPPE.
A woman wa3s brought up this morning for tear-
"iog her husband’s hair off.  The latter was 1o Eng-
lishman, and of course the case was dismissed.
‘This ig called justice.
MORB CRUELTY.

Three little boys with that precocity in crime
which is tho sad characteristic of American youth,
were caught dipping o kitten’s tail in turpentine,
with a view of igniting the same, The police-con-
stable [Q 60 I think], arrived just in timo to pre-
vent the cat-astrophe.

NATURAL DISQUST.

A Dutch black-log named Schmidenschorledow-
sters Wirelowitz, has be enconstrained 1o leave this
wretchod country in conscquence of the number of
tricks and kuoaveries practised at Bluff, which ho is
ignorant of. Bven gamblers caunot subsist hero.

CIVIC DEPRAVITY.

1 have just seen two Aldermen of the city, go in-
to Taylor's and no doubt they will get intoxicated
there. Such are our rulers. I heard an Irishmen
declaro yosterday, that his cousin Lad often heard
it a0id that it was commonly reported that the Mayor
consumes o dozen of champagoo weekly.

. NEW PUBLIOATION.
A véry interesting work has been jssued, which

you should read—- Scavengerino, or Washington
proved to bave been the son of & Dustman.” The
way in whiclh the hiero of tho Yaukees is demolish-
ed is quite edifying. Several houges in Chatham
street Jook ag if they wero going (6 Tall soon. 1hope
in my next to give you a list of Americans killed

there.
BRITANNICULUS.

—_——
Squabbling Again, Prototypo vs. Froe Press.

When will the press of Canada eschew those
gross porsoaalities which disgust the common sense
reader 7 Metropolitan dailies, pretentions wecklies
sad obscure village journals are sll open to the
charge of waging this petty and disgraceful warfore;
but for grossness and paerility wo believe during
the past few months the London Profolype has stood
without & rival.

It.may bs very clever, very manly, to attempt to
be witty upon the shape of one neighboring Editer’s
noso, or the amount of flesh upon zuother's body ;
to term one Snouter and the otber Starveling, but if
30, Mr. Profotoype, we really can’t appreciate either
the wit or tho diguity of the attempt; on the con-
trary, we aro conscious of something approaching
to a sottled conviction that if betrays a childish
spitefulness utierly disgraceful in the conductor of
a daily journal.

Of the Frec Press we can say but litle, not having
ready access to its columas, but of this we aro sure,
if the editor of the Prototype wishes to retnin or
secure tho respect of his readers, be must cease to
issue his almost daily dose of personal abuse, and

puerile witticismsg.
—————

THE THEATRES.

Wo agaio call the attention of our readers to the
now Thoatro which was opened by Mr. Petrie last
Soturday in the Ontario Hall. The building is
neatly and comfortably fitted up, and the acting,
especially of tho Manager, Mr. and 3rs. Hill, and
Misa Carroll, decidedly above the usual staudard of
stock playing. Mr. Hardenburgh, an old favourite
in Toronto, and several of the Company are ex-
pected to-day. Miss Wyette, tho Florences, ond
young Booth, are to appear in rapid succession; all
that is woating is a lacger sharo of popular support.
This the Managér's arduous ozertions for the causs of
populsr amusement entitle him to expect, and it
will be o disgrace to the play-gocrs of Toronto ifhe
is disappoioted.

At the Lycoum, Mr. and Miss Coyno have been
drawing respectable houses, and the worthy Mana-
ger hus received o first-rato benefit. During the
week o splondid Silver Trumpet, made by W. 0.
Morrigon, was presented to Captain Jucques, his

Company, (No. 2, Rescue,) baving s0ld tho greatost
number of tickots for tbe Fironen’s benefit.  Next
weok Cooper’s Bnglish Opera Troup will give four
entertainments at the Lyceum, we hops with every
success. .

POLICE INCOMPETANCY.

For the benefit of tho Conservative Independent
Anti-Clear Grit Mixed candidate for Mayor, and all,
who, like bim are determined to sustain “ our broth-
er-in-lnw,” and to maintain the Police force as at
pregent (disjorganized, we record a few of the com-
plaints we Lave received, and shall repeat the doso
if nocessary, weekly, till the election.

1. Every Sunday aftersoon o large number of
dissolute-looking boys may be seen perched upon
the gate of the Colloge Avenue, eutively unmolested
by the Police, to the great anuoyance of every passer
by.

2. Last Snaday evoning a drunken map disturbed
1 congregation in the centre of the city, and not &
constable could be found though all the vicinity
was scoured to get one. They ‘appenr to be above
walking the streets now they have such accommo-
dating Commissioners. * :

2. Every Sunday ovéning for the last six months
ot least, a crowd of loafers have loitered for several
bours at the cornerof Yonge nnd Queen strects, in~
sulling and shocking every ono who passes by.—
Whistling, chuckling, ind t and blaspl
language aro the amusements of these gentry; and
they generally have the policeman as an auditor,
who seems to think the entertainment a great relief,
Last Sunday not less than thirty boys were standing
at tbe corner; how much longer shall this abomi-
nablo nuisanco bo tolerated snd patronized by the
polico force 7

———

REMAREKABLE DIsCOVERIES

The wman who does the Leadera for the daily A¢-
las, hes evidently been out on a tour of discovery
and the following sentence culled from Monday
morning editorial sets before the public the result of
Lisobscrvations. We beg our readersto pause, and
prepare themsclves for somothing startling.

“ Things aro dreadfully flal. As youride through
the country there are no crops, no foliage, and the
uncvenncsses of tho ground ure baro and disagree-
able.”

Surely, the public are deeply indebted to the A¢-
las wigeacro for tho above. *Things are dreadfully
flat.” What dopth of research must have been ne-
cessary to arcive at this conclusion, seeing it has
beon the universol cry for twelvo months past.
“As you rido through the country there ars no
crops.” How remarkablo! especially as they wore
gathered in some two months sinco. “ No foliage.”
Perfectly amazing in November, when old mother
carth is, of course, usually clothed in ber brightest
dress. “Tho unevennesses of the ground are bare
and disageceable.”  Absolutely startliog that
the grouad should bo bare when there are nocrops,
and no foliage. Wo do hope tho Atas in fature
will have sowme littlo cousideration for our nervoes ;
iv's quite too much to expect us to bear up againgt
the shock such a list of miraculgus discoveries is

calculated to inflict.
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f’ ~¢CNSERVATIVE CONVENTION.

THE LAST NE® FARCE IN TWO AOTE—A HKEQULAR GCREAMER,
[As porford at the new George Platt Theairo )

SAM PLATT, Manager.
PARSON RODPE,:ff'ire Puller,
CORONER POCUTER, Chief of the Lying Brigude.
AR, CRAWFORD, Unsuepecting Victim.
MR, . A, O'NEIL, T'aken in and done for,
Together with avariely of othor side splitiing claractors por.
formed by thie whole strength of lﬂo Cowpany.

* ACT lst.—Scens Jet,

Room in 6 3rd class Tavern—Saxt PLATT clevated on a broom
slick, the rest of the Company seattcred around in picur.
csyue confusion,

Sam Platt.—I trom wy loft pednalat do enil,

You noisy chapn io order.  Slleneo! al),

Lot Pottor speak, and evory coul bo muny,

Orolro I knock yon all to “Kingdowm como.”

Potter, come forth ! perform your bannden dut

stnlljgin,' bond your Bow(e)s and wing your chosco
eauty.

Cor. Potter—Dread poient chief, as pondorous as you're fut.
Moxt Qeaby, sir ! Tamellxanugly mt,
Facl, on my aoul, for il wo dov’t take care,
The Clear Grit Horse will prove the bottor Mayor,
Wo can't sland ihat, so *nealb your scrumpiious nose,
I'll bord my bow, and stemight Uring forward Bowes.
Artauoeh o)d hoss, whats often cone off flying,
Great ot a trot, but grenier aiillat Iying.
A hosy, goad siew, at which "twere wrongto saceze,
He'll carry off ten thourand pounds with ease,
Hurrah ! for Dawer, hie’s tun the course aforo.
Hipt bipt for Bowes, he'll bear ton thoustod moro.
Spevny McCleary—That thoro agreea with my peculinr notion.
4 So il y?t: iease, I'|l socond that tiere motioa.
Copt, Moodis Bob—Uy thunder, sir, I likes that Bowea hosu well;
Why pals, tima back, e woro the joltiesl awel),
That cot up didoes, yes, and run the rig
About as fing an any regular prig;
Butlor! he's apavined now, yus, you may stare,
Aud can't como up with that there Clear Grit Mayor.
Parion Rope—Crawford'aibo Lorse, ') bet bo'tl win tho race,
‘I'hie drinks all round oa Crawlord's stunning pace,
Crawford’s tho nag, no apot or Liomish mars Lim,
Sound tn the whad, no ugly apavin bars Liw,
Twenly to one, by all the Grecian Gods,
'l bot on Crawiord—say—Whe'll taku {be 0dds?

Major Tumflnn—nrm'ol my bully parson, that's a atuaner !
T'It bocl up Cra- foud nv tho fustest runner,
Keep wo but dark, I deem [t wondrous funny,
1t out of Crawford wo can't make our monoy.
Jimmy Spence—1 ga for Boliin, ho'a the propereat nag,
Y P‘Ilo‘a 505.. Compnc’!‘llnll, \\-hn.c{: grp:cl-ful \\-Eg
Sottles tho hash ; hut next to him Iknowa
No hoss ¢an rua liko that thero old boss Bowen,

Tooby John—I"d stick to Bowes the crack fen {boueand pouodors
But that I foar tho poor old Lkoas wight Boundor

Dusty Will's Son—=That tafl of Bollin, Iads, is all my oye,
Hosa Bowen conld beat tha Compact easily;
He's lur froma being at Lis laont kick,
But atill ean Jie, or run aim, Jike a Lrick,
But after all, i€ truth muat le confersad,
Tho Crawford nag might porhaps run io the best,
Ho's youngor, sounder, likelior, on tho whole,
To be tho firat to reach tho winniog poll.

Mrs. Lewey Rice—Ol dear! sirs, pray eparo the modest
rs. Lewey Ri good sirs, pray epa,

Of an old Jady—oh }—what pever Jushes.
1 1aerely come to tell you once for al),
That poor, doar, old Hosa Dowes won't run at ail.
Ogling Rogue Gowun—[>wirkingly.
whng l{ero, tako A‘ch[alr, Mn!:gm’, aoarl low you resombie
My poor dear Grandmama, thero, there, don't tremble,
'l tnke goud care of yon, Lut dearoy e,
T'm rorry Bowesdon't run, ho'd win you'd aco.
Boltin'an ured up hack, not worth a nong,
So Ly b'Loya for Crawford foln go atrong,
He'a just tho nag if teaived with proper care,
Tobent thnt trowped np, dun Brown,Clenr Grit Mayor,
He's [eiah bred, and hang me, alrs, tia time
Wo backed somo Jrish heast fn this hore clime,
There'a nary race run but by neme hoich poleb,
The winnar provoa to Lo & dirty Scoteh. .
Yon ean’t refusc unles« your lgois quite
To back this Crawlord nag with maln and might.
Ureen T.—S80 Bowes won't run—1'm glad, for on tho sly,
He's 01 for nolbiog now, Jade, but to lie.
Coroner Colter—\¥ho talka of lying ? lie yoursolf, you cheat,
1t f:“ nir, it Bowes would run ho'd beat,
Yes, beat them all.  What i he chooso to tlo ?
You'd lie yourselves, you scampe, and ro would I,
11 could bear ton thousand peunds awny.
Why after that I'd lie all night and day.
Zounda t rir. my Yife should bo a censeloss He.
1 men, I sick to deatl: of auch o rennclesnery.
[Ezitina rage.)
Sam. Platt—Woll,«whio’s the favorlto ? Come gonts, pleaso dectdo,
I'm watber ticed of my unploasaot ride,
. (On the bronmatick 1we suppose ke means,)
Scveral voices—Boltin's tho nag, we'll back him overy bairt
QGeaeralabont, headed by Parson Ro,

e
Crawford's tho hosa 1 ho’ll geM tho Clear Grit Mayor,
Uproar and confusion, shouts of Crawford ! Boltin | Crawford!

Sam. Platt—Confoundt you, rascals, won't you please bo foum,
ranust 1 knock you all to ¢ kingdow ¢ -mu |

Silenco | there all, zounds I men, the first \r}no speaks
Shall feel my (wot in contact with his broeke.
So 1 60) that's botter, now, you, Jhnmy Spence,
Do you still back up Boltia for the fence

Jimmy Spence—I diona ken.

Several voices—Oh | give bim up man da !

Jimmy Speace—Well hiold hard men 5 dow’t raiso {bis horrid

stew,

Slace if 1 must I muat,—thero—I cousont,
ParsonRepe—All sb) old chiap, you'ro forced, I guces you meant.
Sam, Plati—Well gonta, *tis understood then, 1 suppose,

That tu for Crawlord nl) wo hullics goes,

Well, bo it £0. Now raleo onr jolly shout,

Thon lol me go, for zpunds I'in tired ont,

First understand though Crawford must appear,

And bo trot out, whon noxt wo gather boro.

Mow ghout) boya shout !
AU the voices—Rurrny boys, Crawford’s out !

Hip ! bip! Harrah!
[Curtain Falls.

ACT 2nd.

In whick strange as it may appear the Craxford Horse speaks

English— Scene same as before—Sam Platt again mosnted

on the broometick.

Sam Platt—Wcll, geots, to business, is the Crawford hcre?

Ogling Rugue Guwan—Tho nag, most noblo sir, will soon ap.
pear.

Pat Conlin—Well, Parson Rope, about that bet, old stunner,
Will you givo 0dds, 8lil) on 1ho Craw ford ranper.
Parson Royf’-leut bet! what bet? you'll mako me, air, your
ebtor,
It you can prove Terer was a better.
My calling, sir, would causo mo to forgo,
All sinful bots, and {hat you ought o know.
Bot mo no bots, my parson's gown forbide,
Or clse I'd jolly soon, wel) punch your ribs.
Spoony McCleary—~Fio | Parson Rope, why thus the bet douy,
Tho Globo, man, says you did and ro du 1.
Puarsor Rope~The Globa's n lisr—hcm—makes & mistake,
Such wicked Abbing really makes me quake.
Dusty IVill's Son.—Pshaw ! Pareon Rape, out-face it like a man,
You know you bot the odds avd safeiy can.
Pareon ltg{n—[ln arage.]
hurler nad i€t | can't, air, calmly sit
And bo insulted Ly your ribald wit,
Na sie, Uit shake the dust {rom off iny fect,
And reck with indignation dire, the street.
[Teaven the voom amidsy ironical cheetr, with an awful
assumition of dignity.]

P. 4. O Neil-Our meeting I conceive 38 called to benr
A two-fold work—fir:t, Leat the Clear Grit Mayor,
For that onr borsv is training, but b aide,
Wo must (or other racer, nuga provide.
Now sir, | do most solerinly protest
“Giainat Orange horaes runniag all the rest,
Such partizansbip never should be scen,
1 clain, air, oqual juatice for tho Green,
Ogling Rogue Gowan,—~Who talks of green ? thero aln’t a boss
amoog ‘em
Half worth a dump. 1'd long ago hamatruog ‘em,
Had I iy will, each, all, yes, cvery one.
Bully Milch:({l—Yon thundering scamp ) that's soonor said than

¢,
Confound you, git, you ugly dirty thief,
111 knock full soon ymngmlmlering soul to grief,
1f you ancoe more atioutd dure insult tho green.
The Crawford Nag.—Fricnds, backers, traioors, I with pain
bavo seen,
Thin poisy rumpun, really It will apoil
The jest reward of all our arduous toil.
1t acovew liko tleega oceur, thn vala to lhope
Thint 1 myself sucersafully can co)
With bt fart Clear Grit Mayor. 1 do not mean
To Lo the rpecial pet of Lackers groen,
Or orango frleuds, Nol nol I aimply caro
To bo tho Hobby horee of Lothio bent the Mayor,
P, 4. O'Neil.=No doubt it would be plearant to forget
The Greon troop allogothor, sirs, but yot
You'd (ind that ugly work. 1 stil demand
That justico they're desersing nt our hands,
Greea T.—Justico is dealt to green aud orango camp.
Bully Mitckell—1 eny it ain’t and you'ro a lying scnmp,
‘Tho greon nro nowhore awd that Ugling Rogne
Would Lring the orange bag's alone in vogue,
Ogling Rogue Gowan—Of course,~I've told you once, yon
ecnroless lump,
Thero ain’t ono greon liorsd worta a singlo dump.
P. A. O'Neil.=I'Il not stand that,
Bully Mitchell ~By ‘]nbcrs nor will T,
You sncikiog, black dng scoundrel, xir, you lie,
T'll teach you, not your poisgnous tongue to rteotel,
Tako :ll’nt—nnd that —and tbat — you murdorous
weelell.
Strikes him, a general uproar onsues, the Ogling Rogue
covored with blood, Dakes hu':mpo wllﬂ"dlmcu‘?& ar o sare
tain slowly falla.

ACT 3rd.
Seene same as before,
P. A. O Neil—[Rusbiog in,J—Tho Crawford horse won't rua,
Duasty Wills Son— Tho deuco hio won't,

Well which on oarth must rus if Crawford don't?

Ramsey.—~Tho DBoutton nag, of cuuiro, for I suppore
Ram ll’. no use thinking of "tho 0ld Hoss Buwes,
T buek b Doltin, he'll go ip and win,
Wikt nag eau be wmoro Elkoly to bolt in,

Jim Doyafter Tomorrow—Ah! oh{ thew's jest my sentimonts;

YOW
I go fo strong for backing Boltin pow,
Ogling Rogue Goran—{ Wilh his fuco bouud up and & paich
over ave of his (\)'eu.ea
Inleed you will, you ufistinato old mulo,
1 thought, but now I'm cerain you'ro u fool,
Boltin shun't run, I'd rather fight tho crowd,
Thoo bhnvo auch right down humbug, sir, sllowed.
Ram Ramsey.—1 sy old black flag, ain't you fougtt onough?
0d rabbit it, you're haudied preity rough
It @ ouis (o ingalready, but by thundor
11 {hat’s your game, wu'll mako you soon knock under
Jim Dayafter ’l‘u‘v‘rlwlrrm.—Yu, 1ynch tho rascal ! why on oarth
shou

he,
Tho high borso rido in thishers company.

Sam Platt.—Ocder! you blackguard, order | how tho deuco
Can [ alay hero unless you mako a truco.

Ram, Ramsey—Bo off thon, no ouo axes you to atag,
P. 4 O'Neil.=I'm of mysaell.
Jim Dayafter Tomorrow.—Aud 1, come load tho way,
Ourling Rogue Govan—~Yes mizzle, hang you ! mizzlo while you
can,
You'll find it perbaps the sxfor, wisor plan.

Parson Rope—I think "1is better {hat we sl retive
From this Jisgraceful scove.

Ogling Rogue Gowan— Who ealled tho Globe o liar ?
T S that ingeacotut? oried tho Globe s llar

Parson Ruﬁc— Don’t ingult me, sir,
nless you wan't to raiso a louder atir,

Ogling Rogue—Ohl oh! moro throats, sir, porbaps you'd
beller try. -

Parson Rope~—lodeed !

Ogling Rogue~Yen, hurry vp and dlack my othor ogo,
¢nne Y‘::n‘re woudrous wn?liko. coruo An{i take y({u; ail.

Parson Rope—Here goes thev, hang you, if you want a mill.

He pitchiea into him right and left with first.rate succers, the
otbor umbers of the convention boing protty highly wrought,
follow auit lodircriminately. Poor Sam Platt get s windor a
sprawls on tue floor, Ram Rameay seoms in his olemont, and
his performing wouderful feats as the eurtain falls,

@
-~ THE WEATEER.

For tho' last week, the weather has been
formidably wel and gloomy, and has produced the
most extraordinary array of Maciotoshes, India Rube
bers, aud Umbrellas, that has ever been seen in
Toranto. Moreover, most unexempled atrocitics, a8
well a9 most amusing adventures are detniled with
regard to theso articles of apparel. Reliable men
depose that Mr. Goo. Brown fouud Mr. Daniel Mor-
vison in the Exchange Alley, defending himself
against four men, who wished to deprive him of his
maciotosh or bis life, whilo their victim was evi-
denlty disinclined to part with sither, eapecially tho
former,~that Mr. Brown magnanimously rescued
Mr. Morrison, whe thercupon offered Mr. Brown his
blue cotton umbrella “to keep,’—that Mr, Brown
said loftily, “Nay, friend Morrizon, my feelings are
my best reward1” It is said that this incident is
likely to be the foundation of a lasting friendship
between the two gentlemen, as they went into
Schroeder’s together, and swallowed each 10 glasges
of Lager Bier—a wost solid pledge of mutusl affec-
tion.

It is even whispered that & dry goods clerk, who
ventured to walk down King Street on Wednesday
Jast with nine umbrellas under bis arm, was gorrot
ted, and the precious articles borne away. - What
makes our Buspicious of foul play very definito, is,
that half of the clerks in tho Bank of U. Q. are
sporling now umbrellss, Where did they get them?
They could not bave bought them. They must
have——we will say no more.

Too Much.

~—Tho people of Toronto deserve almost
any punishment for placing their affeirs in the
bands of euch s Oouncil as the present, but it would
be too bad to have them bow (Bowes) strung,
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ASTOUNDING DEVELOPMENTS 11!
BLACK MAIL STILL RAMPANTII
READ ANI-)-—'J‘REMBLE!

The Colonist, in an able article has exposed the
bideous espionage attempted to be established in
Toronto, Ever since the publication of that wither-
ing attack, clothed as it was in all the horrors of
typography, we have been on the alert for further
revelations and wo have not searched in vain. We
thought at first that it would be but fair to our con-
teraporary to give bim the raw waterial and allow

‘bim to work it up in his usuel Plutonic style, bu

reflecting that the sanity of maay of bis readers is
not beyond dispute, we felt compelled to take up
the matter ourselves rather than jeopardize the
nerves of any of the Partington patronizers of the
Colonist.

Imagine tben, gontle readers, our columns draped
in editorial mourning, (as our neighbor's were
seemingly to deplore the loss of bis senses) nnd the
most diabolic of vlack letter headings making our
goodiy sheet hideous, and all will be as it should
be. The following portion of the black mail books
was picked up in Colborne Street yesterday morn-
ing:

Ms. Avcustus SNooxs—Born at Botany Bay, lost
fifty merbles while playing with Cooper, a pal of|
his; embarked as a cabin boy in a man-of-war, and
lost his hat in a gale. MMatried a tinsmith’s daugh-
ter, and won a prize in a lottery. Set up an Ever-
ton Toffee establishmeat nod failed—linbilities £2;
agsels, 33d. A dangerous customer.

Mr. ApsaLod ADRAHAMS—A. lineal descendant of
Shylock, not through Jessica, but a step-sister by
the Jew's twentieth wife. Had his beard cut off
while inspecting o tbrashivg machine, Walks on
TFront Stroet aboat once a month, with & basket on
his arm, and stay-laces hanging over its side.—
Worth about 2s. 6d.

Jor Jones—Born at the village of Botgville, in
the State of New York, on 29th February, 1804, at
ton minutes before three p. m. His mother was &
little lame, but whether in the right or left leg we
have uot yet ascertaived. Had the small pox three
yeara ago, and cut his fingor the day before yeater-
dny. Wag onco seen in church, but left before the
sermon.

Tix MoG An I from Cl l.  The

ioh

No, the thing should be putdown. Mr. Alexander
the man who is promoting an opposition institution,
and tbe Bditor of tho Colonist, shounld be thanked
for their efforts to crush this diabolical inguisition,
which presumes to alford protection to houest
and solvent men, and an eflective barrier to
the wachinations of dishonest and unwortby traders
It bas never been needed in Camada; English mer.
chants bave never lost anything on this side of the
water, and our owa dealers have never cacounter-
od dishonest or unworthy ecreditors. No, it
should be crushed, and the Colonist's the man to
do it.

'
—_——

FARCE PERFORMED IN THE CITY HALL, 1858,
(dfter Addison—a lorg way.)
Nov. 6th, 1859.

Students of bistory, especially that portion of them
who have endeavoured to gain =2 corrcct idea
of the feelings and sentiments, the passions and
prejudices of those who bave gone before us; haye
always recoived much assistance from tho perusal
of old plays, which are to a certain extent pictures
of the times. It has been our good fortune to alight
upon a piece performed in the City Hall of Toronto
just-one hundred yearsago. The object of the farce,
for farce it is, appears to Lave been to ridiculo tue
municipal institutions of the poriod, and all with
which they had to deal. Tbere is no plot in the
picce, no denoament, notwithstanding which defects,
the interest of the andience continues by numerous
little incidents to bo excited to the end. The Mayor
(dressed in oll the paraphernalin of the period)
in the presence of the Oity Countil, charges the head
of the police, » man named Sherwood, with insub-
ordination, asd with liberating threo thicves with-
out an order from o magistrate, It is nunecessary
to enter nay further into an explanation of this mat-
ter, because it bas little to do with the farce which
follows ; the author in pursuance of his task asa de-
lineator of oldea times, having represeated the mem-
bers of the Corporation as igooring the real point
at issue, in order that they way indulge in per-
sonalities of the most degradiog kind, Wo bave,
too, a representation of the audience wont to con~
gregate in the Couacil Chamber, and which perkaps
may be taken as  sample of tho electors of the pe-
riod. The matter which formed the busis of the play
was of great importance to tho thisves, rogues, and

firgt thing be did aftor his birth was to apply the
tip of his thumb to his nose and stretch out his
fiugers when his nurse was dressing him. Her
name is Margery, and she is now living in County
Korry. Came to this country in 1844, and has been
eogagoed ae & Policeman for some years, o sort of
sinecure in this barberous country. He may be
trusted, for he’s sure not to leave & situation in
which he is well paid and clothed and has nothing
to do,

What will our readers think of the ahove? Isit
not enough to make one's whiskera assume an erect
position? We do not wonder &t the Colontst's strong

PP to the G cial Agency, for who
would like to have oue’s history so minutely told,
ospecially if one bad jumped Jim Crow a dozen
times, or was in tho market for the highest Lidder,
or wanted credit when. thore waa no prospoct of pay.

vagabonds of the city, who collected together in
congiderable numbers to sce What would be tho fate
of their friend and protector. These men frequently
interrupt, by their noisy plaudits, the advocatos of
disorder and dishonesty, A character, represenied
by Mr. Rawssy, supports the bill of indictwment pre-
ferred against the Chief, in a specch of some length,
ignorauce-and impudence being its foremoat char-
acteristics. He talks much about law and order, but
a8 was the case with members of the Corporation in
thoso days, be ia well represonted by the author as
knowing nothing of cither. Such knowledgs was
uo more to be expected of him, than it was likely
ono of the polico which ho helped to appoint, would
catch o thicf uuless forced to do 80, Tlhonextchar-
acter is that taken by Mr. Craig, and bhe supported
it well. As soon as le began to spoak, & lusty bull-
dog is hurried fromthe chamber, it bemg ticipa-

ted that the poor animel, nlready giving signs of
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wenkness, would be irretrievably ruined’ by the ox-
cruciating torture this ‘manalways iuflicted upon his
hearers, On the occasion in question he-seems to
have cxceeded his former efforts; his speech is worthy
of the cause he undestakesto defend, His principal
offorts seem directed to the reduction of all around
him to his own level, a task which, bad as many of
them seem to bave been, was too herculean to sncs
ceed. His sagacity is wonderful, the beautiful cans
not escaps hiw, noither can tho truth! Gall and
wormwood course through his veine, for sure the
waram life blood that animates the broasts of other
men must have been unknown to tho system of that
creature who would Jrag private griefs before ths
public eye. dpropos, about this time we read some-
thing about a deficioncy of lunatic asylumn gccom.
modation. To this fact alone we can attribute it,
that if such a character as Cralg ever existed, he
was not placed ia cocficement, instead of being
alected to the City Council unless indeed “all the
men were mad a8 ho.” Sed indeed muast have been
the condition of our forefathers when they conld
choose such representatives,

The choaracter performed by Councilman Craig,
iato agreat extent & counterpart of tho others,
Qae man, Alderman Carr, scems to have been plac-
ed in the Gouncil for the expross purpose of demon-
strating that good clothes do not make o gentleman,
The scene in which several members rise togsther,
and iadnlge in matare recrimination, bawling acroes
the table, and shaking their fists in one another’s
face, is highly amusing, though we must think
somewhat exaggerated; the grossest language bee
ing used, order and decency being set at defiance,

The author, that he might the better bring out in
relief the great degredation of the Corporation in
general, bas placed in the mouths of the Mayor and
of Ald. Mowat, two ablo and logical speeches ; in
which the point in question is fully and closely dis~
cussed. From the stage directlions given, we are
enabled to appreciate tbe effect these speeches
would produce upon such am audience; blinded
for the most part by partizan feeling, if not by igno-
rance. The consequence is that the fuces of the
gentlemon round the board assume o complete blank;
thoy con understand notbing but abuse, relish
notbing but low p liti The most pointed
logic finds no entrance through their thick skulls;—
they are dead to all sense of respectability. .Among
the men of this class who stand promisently for-
ward, i8 a Qouncilman Swmith. So great an adept
wag "he considered in thoso qualifications which
were thought necessary for the complete Uity Coun-
cillor, that the frieads of Alderman Mowat propossd
that he should take loseons off this individual. The
ond of the farco is that the Ohief of Police is sug-
tained, and the Magyor, disgusted at the admiration
of his colleagues for a nincempoop, resigas his of-
fice.

Tho latter fact shows that althiough the Manicipa
ingtitations of those days had cessed to be
usefal, there was still some sense of decency
left; the germs of future good. Altogether, we
think our readers will from the above remarks, be
able to gain o protty accurate iden of the state of af-
fairs, though it will ever be & matter of wonder, how
society could exist amidst 30 much rascality, igno-
renco aad corruption.
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THE THIEVES CONVENTION,

OR A REPORT OF A MEETING WHICIHL DID KOT TAKE
PLACE )N NEW YORK, Nov. lst, 1858.
From our own Correspondent.
I reached thia town, my grambling friond,
. Throo or four days nfo H
Sinco which tho stylo I've geo tho rounds,
ove uie, was'at slow,
As last night turned out ralher showory,
1 thought I'd Jook in at the * Bowory ;™
Whea tho Bar Toador whont I know’
To Lo a envey staunch and true—
flis namo is Wil ——
Out of his pockot pnii’d this bill;

THIEVES, BURGLARS, PIMPS,
ATTENTION 111
‘To-night at Fivo Paint Jakon is held
A GRAND CONVENTION 1

“Thon asked mo it I'd like to go.
The way I tbaoked bim was not slow,
8o ofl we staited,
Through many a lano and alloy darted,
And renched full soon
Black Jnke's collar or saloon ;

Tithin its soot-stained walls thore sat

A motlo{ Crow,
arth jo his % Prontico rakes”

Distivelly drow.

My fricnd at ouco called on the «riaks,

] d around somo k ing winl
Wheo ono, who had of grog his share,
Proposed bis ¥ pal” fhould take 1ho chair.

All owned it right,
Whon o immediato aroso
To ope thobusiness of the night :

#Sincs last wo metin this ero spot,
I'voreea a sight or two ;

So b{; jingo, boys, a tale I'vo got,
Which I'm bound to tell you ;

Tired of hum, I thout I'd try
A trip to & furtin pation

To raise of “ blunl” a frosh supply
By activo speculation.

‘We laid & plan to raige the dimes
Tbreo or four weeks thereafior,

But miesed the gamo and all got “lagged,”
Town wo abould beon smarter,

1 tbought our dougb as good as baked,
But the Chicf of #Charleys” thoro

Turued out to be o famous trump,
And lot na off, I swear,

To mako him then some slight return,
‘Wa called this hore coavention

Tie GRUMDLER said it sbould bo done—
Do you think it a good * suggestion”

Thon vp thero jumpod a rummy covo,
Who woro a hietand bonnet,

And arid “ho'd got a bint to gao

Uponit.
Ao <Fem] like this abould be presarvit,
Ao somo gudo gift is weel desarvit,
In mony a country I hao been,
Prigeed mony o “wile" in Lunoun town
. “Aud Glasgow greon.
Feth1 for one teu uilee would rove
To has a stoup wao sic a cove;
1 voty {0 gend & ram’s bozn mull—
Of gudo Scotch anufl lot it ke full,,,
(A voice,]  *Or Irish blackguard ;"
“Ou ayo the thocls a desp yin,
And mair In keepin.'!
At this stood up a full built swoll,
A rogular out and outer ;
Lookod round with a hifalutin air,
Aud said, ** sit down you shouter,
“3\ow o geroman for t0 speaks,
Wot knowa & thing or two ;
Cau toach you hiow o bluff o  benk”
Or fool a ¢ Blue."
¢ Dead Rabbits,” « Bowery Boys,” nnd ¢ prigs,”
‘Hatora of stonoe-juge and # big wigs,”
Lend mo your oars.
First—Sawny's proposition
18 worlthy sncors ;
For if you svnd a snufl-box to him,
\Phy overy jokor round that knew him
Would say, * ‘twas sent bim by somo ¢ rough’
To hint bho wag'nt ¢ up to souffy »
No doubt you'll all admit, by gum.
1 know the ropes am pumpkina sum,
For ench dotactive in the nation
Havgs up my piclur in his * stution,”
Thus bavin got somo notoriety
Asg Presidont of tho Thioves Socioty ;
‘This vory night, the firat November, -
1proposc Sam as Howorary member.

With cagor yella tho crowd assented,
Sbook hands and laughed as if demonted 3
Kopt up tho night with laugh and rosg,
And many & round of whiskey strong,
T} sunlight struggling turough the panc
Gave warniog dny was como again ;
Thon ono by one tho prigy Lanw
Snenk homeward to their bods of atraw,
And I stole back with aching hoad,
A buroing tongue and oyos like Jead,
Swallowed anothor siifflah dram,
And gont off thia by tolegram.

HILDEBRAND HARDOASE.

THE BOWLEG CORRESPONDENCE.

Liverpoor, Oct. 1.

In my last letter I prowised to say a few words

about Liverpool, but “ there isn’t no use in trying
that cto on,” ns the people bers say, when they moan
to aflirra anytbing, for barrin’ the smoko and the
beggars thore is notbing in it—s romark made by
Sir Charles Coldstreem, while lighting his pipe at
Vesuvius. The smoke is the awfulist concern I
ever 3aw, and I feel convinced that ifit could only be
bottled and sent over to the pork-slaying district of
Cincinnatli, that ity would enjoy a mon-
opoly of the best smoked bacon in the world.
What's the use in having all this smoko I caonot
comprehend, unless it is to carry on manufacturing
works, and even in this case there is no absolute
necessity for it, especially as manufacturers cennot
bo expected to thrive without a protective tariff.
Neither is there any use that I can see for the pau-
pers, that ere as numerous here as bugs in an anti-~
quated bedstend. Several excellent plans have
been, from time to time, proposed to get rid of this
nuisance, and thus lower the poor-rates, the best of
which, in my opinion, is, tat the pauper parents
should eat their own children. This has, I believe,
been aggravatingly cnough demurred against by
these unreasonable beings; and thoe Society for the
Promotion of Christian Knowledge bas undertaken
to meet the exigency of the case by sending out an
army of Mi: ies, who will disp th Ives
through the border-districts of the city, briog all
the beggers to convenient depots to be erected for
the purpose, give them a dioner, expostnl:'\te with
tbem on the ovils of their life, read the barial sor-
vice over them, and then slay them. Froma caleu-
lation laid beforo the House of Commons, it appenrs,
if thisiden were carried out, that in three months
there would not bo a beggar in England. Thesame
plan might be adopted with every prospect of suc-
cess in Toronto; for it is peinfully evident that,
notwithstanding the urgent appeals made to them
through the columns of the Qolonist, on the evils
they must catail on gociety, the pauper population
i3 on the increase.
Before I procceded on my journcy, I vigited all
the places of public amusement and instruction. Of
the former, there are several theatres, which could
compare favorable even with Mr. Nickinson's Ly-
ceum ; but I understand there are some in London
that beat it all to bits. The course of instruction
is varied and extensive, but the peoplo arc o irreli-
gious, that no attent{on i3 paid to o religious edu-
cation. Tnsomo of the schools ¥ have been told
that the Koran and the * Whole Duty of Man,” are
taught in the samo breath. It is well for Canada
thot she has two such men as D’Arcy McGee and
George Brown to take care of the rising generations.
For s both gentlemen hold the same religious viows,
and pull together with christian-like amity, their
example must bave such a beneficial effect on the
community, that I would not wonder if, in a short
time, the Churches were all closed, for want of
something to do in their line.

1 bnd intonded to say g regarding the
shipping, but owing to tho smoke and the fogs that
beood over this melancholy place, I bave notas yet
seon anything worth mentioning. I apoke to sov-
eral Ooptains whom I met relative to Oaptain

thi;
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Moody of the Jire Fly ; and it seems that ho is well
knowa tere. The first person I addressed asked mo
was be not n son of old Moody’s, and on my saying
that I supposed he was, he assured me 1bat be knew
him very well. I told him the Captain was o can-
didato for tl:e Mayoralily of Toronio; nod be said
he was blowed if he wasn't glad to hear it. By the
way, you will have to send me over somo funds by
the next steamer, for somehow or other I have not
ag much as would jingle on a tombstone. 1bad to
pop my watch, as they say here, to raise the wind
to pay my botel bill. Ibad a good deal of the
reedy yesterday, but: unfortunately I met a gentle-
man who said he had known me very well in
Toronto, and insisted on me driving to visit a re-
markable echo in the neighborhood. We stopped
ata very romantic and lovely spot, and he proposed,
as he did not exactly know the precise place where
the echo lodged, that we should separate, and go in
different directions, shouting until we found i I
went on hollering as lond s I could, raising my
voice, until at last [ heard a response in the dis-
tance, when I wus sure that I had found it. But it
turned out to be three or four men, who it appears
were also looking for the ccbo. After some con-
versation one of them asked me what o'clock it was,
and on my taking out my watch, he asked to look
atit. After an attentive perusal, ho gaid he was
sure it belonged to his uncle, who lived up the
Spout. I protested that I had never seen the gen.
tleman, and did not know in what part of the
country the Spout was. But he assured me that it
wes o very faghionable watering place, and that I
must koow it very well, and the old gentlaman in
the bargain. T was getting very angry, when ano-
ther of the company asked me aside, and confiden-
tially told me that [ had fullen into the hands of
thieves. In my distressat thisintelligence, I readi-
ly agroed to his proposition, that lie should take
charge of my purse. He further assured me that
tho best thing I could do would beto go home, und
leavo him to recover my watch, which he said he
would not feil to do. Accordingly he gave me his
name and address, and I went home, but whether [
took tho dircctions down wrong, or ho made o mis-
take in giviog them, I cannot say; but certainly
although I called on him fifty times, I never could
find bim at home. ’
—_—

A Crumb of Electioneering Wisdom,
( Respectfully dedicated to the Hon. J. A. McDonald.)

Endorse the notes of your candidate at the Gov-
ernment babl, just beforo an election. Pay them
if he issuccessful ; but if not, let the fool smart for -
hispains. We leave tho application of this pro-
found maxim to the Counservative candidate for
South Wellington, at jboe General election and to
the County Treasuver,

Delinquenocy.

——We have sent out this week a number of
bills to our friends in the country, many of whom
have been frequently requested before to squuro
their accounts. This i the last timo of asking, and
Tuu Grumsrer will make short work of those who
donot “pony up” by uext Snturday. They wil
gttain o notorioty they never dreamed of. =~




