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THE CRUMBLER

1Is published overy SATURDAY Mondiika, 1n timé for the early
Traiue. Coples uiny bo had acall tho Nows Dopots. Sub-
lcrlptlon $1: Singlo copivs, 8 conty,
'p;;ulons oncloalng thair cards amd $1 will Lo fuvored with n
apeclal uot
Cormmndenu will bear [n mind that their letters muat Lo
 pro-pald, that communicetions fntoncted for fusertion sirould
be written, and only written on one sido of the paper. Sub.
serlbore must not reglater their detters ; for obvious rersons it
I8 oxceedingly inconvonlont to ue,
- All lotters to bo nddressed * Tho Grumblor,” P, 0. Toronto,
and nat to any publisher or nowe-deater in tho city,
Persons wishing to subsertbe to the Quustnirn. 10ill
undersiand that from this date (May Tth) we only veceire
rly :ulncnﬁlwu: The sum (31) s small, and can casily
farwurd«i y all who desire our sheet. .é:u

They round us wrought a fiercer spell,
And all our being so beguiled

That ¢'en the very passing child

The frenzy of our love might guess,
And frenzy "twas—Ab! yes! Ah! yes!

Tha dream has long since passed away ;
And [ am still heside that stream ;

But o how altered, old and grey,
Aund oh! how dim the waters pluy,
Because, because of that lost beam

THE GRUMBLER.

That hed them with o sunny gleam,
When sho biad in her loveliness

“If thoro's & leolo in &' your coata,
redo yon tent it ; d
A chiol’s smang you trking notes,
© A, fulth, el prent it.”
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Breathed inroy ear—Ah! yes; Ah! yes.

THE GOVERNMENT,

Now that the Cabinet is complote with the ex-

AH! YBE—-AH! YEB.

Ab1 yes—for I remember well,

"Twas in the summer-twilight hour
Within a sweet secluded dell,

Where searce the sunbeams ever fell ;
Although the cowslips felt their power,
‘And every time there came 2 shower
Perfutaed it with o fragrant smell,
And shook out all their loveliness,
"Twas long ago—Ah! yes; Abh1yes,

"T'was close beside a silvery brook

That snog its journey through the vale,
Where willows in a golden stook,
Enclosed her in n lovely nook ;

The while the amorous scented gale
Crept sof ly through their trembling pale,
Aund toye.l with cach dark shining tress,
'Twas thire we met—All yes; Abl yes,

A chaple of wild buds and leaves
Clasped, 13 in love, her graceful head,
Such as (oo midnight faicy weaves,

And in a dream of rapture leaves

Upon sor o slecping beauty's bed,

That she, while her fuir bosom heaves,
May twin: it with ber snowy dress,
Twas thrs she sat—Al! yes; Ab! yes.

Her eyes {rom out the water came,

Soon as viy footsteps stirred the grass,
Two woo lrous orbis of mellow flame,
With hidden depthe that none may name,
And power that would not let me pass,
And I reranined, alas ! alas!

And trembling there stood to confess
How lost was [—~Ah! yes; Ah! yes.

“The words we spoke [ cannot tell ; ’
Bat they wére burtied, warm and wild,
And as from both oiir lips they fell,

ption of oneseat, which doesn't amount to a row
of pins anyway, wo trust that tho heads of depart-
ments will be on the gui vive and see that the Pro-
vinee is righted againafter the upset given it by
John Sandfield nad somo of his kidney, In this
section of the country there are many grievances
to be remedied, which require prompt treatment,
and which will not bear holding over any longer.
Whero these ought out to bo rectified let them be
remedied at once; for todelayis to heap cmbar-
rassments unjustly upon tho sufferers, In cvery
caso let us have right royal British fair-play, Let
us have no one-sided private reports made
sneakingly by the Clear Grits; but if a charge bas
been preferred against sny man in this underhand
, lot bim be furnished with o copy of it

in plain black and white, Thero could bo nothing
so disgraceful on the part of any Government as
to pronounce secretly upon any man without giv-
ing bim an opportunity of defending himself or

The Montreal ** Telegraph.”

This vitupegnte sheet 'has recently published &
bitter parageaph in relation to the manoner in
which the excursionists to the Lower Provinces
behaved themselves from the moment they left
Porlland uatil they reached St. John's. Now, our
cotemporacy ought not to be too exacting in con-
nesion with this grand trip, for he must he aware
that the inciteincat to excesses was very great, in-
asmuch as the guests of the Blue Noses—press and
patliament—lad the run of the kitchen without
money and without price. It must have been no
trifling affaic to a poor, miserable, half-starved
country editor, or a seedy city onc, to have access
at any hour of tho day to & well furnished cellar
and larder, where alone or in compeny Le could
gorgo himself with beef and mutton, as woll as
facilitate o few bours repose through the instru-
mentality of some one of his favorite beverages.
By Jove! great allowance should be made for tho

ts of such a position, whether bers of
the fourth cstute or representatives of the people.
To bo sure, in the long run our neighbors must
bave keen sadly disgusted with such filthy gor.
mandizing, but then what care gentleman? who
arc out on the booze for the opinion of o people
who, after all, are partially forcigners. For so far,
however, we are glad to learn that no deaths have
taken place, although nearly the wholo confrater-
nity in quemon was, we hear, afflicted with

drop-sy.

—_——
Mr. Brown and the Provinoial Becretary,

We are informed upon mostc!ccllcnt uuthomy
that the Prosideat of the Council and his ' Fidus
Achates were recently at Ottawa in seacch of that
philosopher's stone, the need of which is ‘now felt

showing to the world, if placed in o position to do
so, that hisencaiies were actuated by unworlby.
motives, and that thoy deserve tho reprobation of]
every honest person. By Jovel fair play is 8 jewel,
and we sholt bave it, Tho old Saxon blood is
strong within us yct, and we shall submit no ne
seeret inquisitions when any- raatter aflfecting the
public is to be dealt with. Come, John A., come
Mr. Galt, come Mr, Browa, bestir yoursolves and
Iet justice be done although the heavens should
fall. Show yaursclves honest men, and the people
of this Province will sappoct and thanl you.

-

Model Bidewalk.

— We ndvisc the authorities in the Qifferent
towns in Canada to send deputations to ex-Coun-
cilman Conlin, who hes just completed a model
sidewnlk on Adelnide strest. It's reslly Worth’ i
specting, and Mr. O.—who is tho 30lé “archytect
of it (i3 well as of his“own solid’ fortunc)—\vill be

glad to furaish a1l necessaty information. -

so severely by the rejected of ‘North Ontario.
Their reception at the seat of Government, that is
to be, was not, wo upderstand, flattering fn any
degree. There were néither bands nor buntiog—
neither speeches nor champagne. All ‘'wad as
dull as diteh water; and Mr. Macdougall felt it
keenly. From this it is obvious that his success
in that quarter is more than doubtful ; notwith-
standing that Mr. ‘Alonzo Wright turned out upon
the occasion and paid to the distinguished visitors
all the ntteation that could podsibly ‘bo expected
from one man. W¢ fear Mr. Brown "will have to
drop bis new and sudden love, und look in adme
otber direction for a colleague to mnnage the
Bureau tlm! is now ‘being hawked about’ from post
to pillar.- What o pity it Ia that Mr. Joaoph
Gould bas retired from publlc llfe, nlthough we
questlon whether be would “venturs’ upon accopt-
ing tho post now ln the’ murket, “unless “he *could
be furnietied with somcnc_ pntontpm wnmnled

“Hto speil'correc(ly



Madam Anna Bishop’s Concert.

The concert given by this gplendid cantatrice in
ths Horticultural Gardens on Wednesday evening
last was a distinguished success, notwithatanding
some slight misunderstending touching the carly

arrival of the music and music-stands of tho band
of the 16th. The elite of our city began pouring
into the grounds at an early hour from every quar-
ter, and were grecled upon their arrival by a
very charming scene, beautifully illuminated with
colored lamps, while the large rustic edifice ia the
ceatre of the g was finely d a with
flags and appropriate devices, all blazing with light
and presenting an appearance the most picturesque
imaginable. This large structure wassoon crowd-
¢d to its utmost capacity, and through tho activity
of the officera of the Horlicultural Society—and
-tve especially name Mr. Small, the Vice-President
~was rendered comfortable for the vast audience
that crowded it. The decorations were, we are
informed, under the immediate di < of this

sinco we last Lad the plensure of hearing her, and
sustained her position ndmirably throughout the
evening. Her pinoforte solo was of the first order,

and gave ovidence of ber long and thorough ac
quaintance with afl the beautics and difficultics ol
that instrument.

Sedgwick is & very comwic fellow, and & most
His “ Rhode’s An-

wonderful Concertina player.
dante ” with all its claborate and difficult vorie.

tions, was not to be surpassed; his buffo songs,
too, were everflowing with thorough huwmour, and
very deservedly brought down the house on more

than oae eccagion.

The Overture to “La Muctte di Portici” and
selections from ¢ Martha,” were charmingly per-

formed by the fing band of the 16th, which, through
the kindness of Col. Peacock and the officers of
that popular regiment, was present upon ihe
ocension.  Toronto may well be proud that it pos-
sesses such an admirable band ; for seldom did we
henr a set of instruments in better tune or better

gentleman ; and certainly they reflect the bighest
credit upon him—particularly the lurge and bril~
liant central star that caught the admiration of all
the moment the grounds were entered.

In the abscnce of Mr. Lacelles, who, by some
menns missed his connexion with the trains from
the west, Mr. Pcarson—a young gentleman of}
great musical taste and possessing a superb bass
voice—opened tho performance with “Tlhe Renc-
gade,” from Donizetti; and most charmingly did
bo reader that grand song. Bvery note was full,
round and even, and all his runs ciecan and manly.
‘We advise Mr. Pearson to make music & y

handied than those belonging to it. About balf
past ten o'clock, God Seve the Queen closed the
performance, nmid s brilliant disploy of fire-works,
when all wended their way home\v'\rd thoroughly

. The Theatre.

Some how or other since old Jobn Nickinson—
peace to his ashes—left u, the drama has gene lo
the dogs in our midst. True that occasionally a
few wandering and ailliant stars stray into odr
orbit; but their stay amongst us is transcient ouly
and seldom of a satisfactory nature to them. The
fact is we aro loo grasping and matter-of-fact o
set for this highly civilized and iutellectual age.
We are altogether too gross for the refincment of
the stage ; and may consequently be ranked with
some of the minor intelligencies, Herowe are, the
capital, of Western Canada with as many airs and
03 many members of Parliament ns the city of
Dublin can boast of, andstill we are unable to

f

keep up a respectable nudience for even a single
week when visited by artistes of real ability. Some
of our old curmudgeous may imagined that this is
a matter of but small jmportance te our city; but
let us tell them it is a very grave importance, for
itis an vundoubted fact that where forty or fifty
thousand people arc congregnted together as we
are, and when they are at the same timo unable to
sustain the usual sources of amusement the evi-
dence is conclusive that neitber their trade nor

satisfied with ihe evenings coter We
understand, with plessure, that it is the intention

of Madame Anna to give yet, befové sue bids us

any lengthened adiey, one or two more concerts,
the first of which is to take place in the Horticul-

tural gardens on Tacsday evening next.

8t. George’s Pie Niec.

for wost cerlainly he is native to it bom ;a8 the
manner in which be was received on this occasion
must have made apparent to bim.

- Of course, the appearance of the great eantatrice
herself was the signal for such thunders of ap-
plause a8 always greet her wherever she moves,
In splendid voice as usual, and looking as fresh
and us bappy as ns the flowers of May, she brought
down the house at every pause throughout the
evening—whetber in the exquisite “ Recitative
aud Arin,” from the immortal Meyerbeer, or in the
brilliant and characteristic fiashes of “The Dash-
iog White Sergeant,” in which we catch a glimpse
of the superb actress commingled with the magni-
ficent siger. In short, everything that she sang
was go delightfully executed that wo ean scarcely
find words to express our admiration of ber. In
that simple song * The Beggar Girl,” she wields a
strange nnd facinating power over every audience.
Not that there uppears to be much in the air itself;
but the way in which she treats it possesses a charm
which is absoluiely irresistible.

Mr. Humphreys, too, sang “ The Sticrup Cup”—
asplendidand difficult song~-finely. In addition,
be was very effective in the trio from “ Attila,” in
which be showed his careful and thorough {rain.
ing. Tbis trio, we may observe, is of extreme beuuty.
1t was sung by Nadam Anns, Mr, Pearson acd Mr,
Humphroys, and wero it not for some little diffi-|
culty regarding the pianoforte sccompaniment, its

- rendition migbt bave been pronounced perfect.

Miss Louiga Bishop has much improved in voice

Wer

cotemporay of the Léader on Tuesday last,

to overlook the trifling defect.

benefit of our reeders:

8, 59

of the dead languages.

are in o prosperous condition, This
i just the long and the short of it; nnd until To-

end to iho perusal of our readersa
very able, though somewhat metaphysical essay
on the above subject, which appeared in our
Moat
assuredly the writer bas invesied the Mimico with
an interest quite new and refreshing, as well as
given o classienl status to Pic Nic's quite agree-
able and unigue jn its way. There are, however,
one or two flights of the imagination as to pum-
bers, knives and- forks, and groves which it were
better perhups had they been pruned a litile; but
then the subject is for the most part an inspiriog
one, and in this view of the case we are inclined
There js, never-
theless one long sentence which wo fancy requires
gome cxplanation, and which we quote for the
«The officors and the ex-
ecutive committee siarted at seven to make the
t upon such an
event ; nnd it 1s no exageration to sny they would
have been formidable if failure had been the
penalty of the fancy of tho projectors” Now, the
gentlemen who preceded Daniel fin an attempt to
decipber the terriblo band writing on the wall
were not more puzzled than we have been with
this little bit of logic, as well as with the applica-
tion of the badly spelled or printed and imperfect
lalin quotation, “I dem volle idem nolle,” which
has been crammed into the article in question,
Give us, we say, the old, Auglo Saxon yet for
purely & newspaper subject. Nowspapers are for
the masses; and the masses generally are ignorant

ronto hestirs herself and remedies this case she
will have to play sccond-fiddle to many & town in
Western Canada of less pretensions,

— Y P

The Athenmum Concert Hall.

This place of amugement scems to be quite the
popular thing in Toronto, if wo may judge from
the crowded appenrance of the houses every night.
The performances seem to be conducted on a bet-
ter principle than we have had for some time, and
the audiences seem to beof & wmore respectable
character. A great deal of that low ribaldry and
slang that was formerly indulged in is not shown
6o much as we have seen. Under Mr. Morhard's
good t this establis} is likely to
become a permanency here.

Risley’s Panorama of Loudon & he Thames.

This magnificent work of art is nc¥ on exhibi-
tion at the Music Hall. From m. re description
our citizens con form no iden of i 3 truthfulness
and beauty, The Thames, {rom its : ource to the
Pool below London, with its throng f sbipping, is
beautifully depicted with its spleadid bridges,
villas towns and cities, &¢. Londo: too is pro-
duced with amnazing cffect. While ooking on it,
you actually imagine thet you ¢:6 absolutely
among its towers, cburches and ps aces. Every
soul in our c¢ity capable of comp shending this
unequalled panorama should visit te Music Hall
ot once ;a8 we bLear the proprietc: of the work
mnkes but a limited stay amongst u
——e i

Mr. Charles Yascell s,

This celebrated voenlist and pian st arrived in
town yesterday ; and will, we learn, take part in
Madam Anna Bishop's concert at the Horticultnral
Gardens on Tuesday evening next.




Not o Doubt of it.

Coufederation

Is a voxation;
Division is not so bad.
The rule of three
Puzzles we,

And George Brown sets me mad,
—
TERRY FINNEGAN’S LETTERS.

BECOND SERIES—NO. IV,

To the Xon. Mr. McGee, down at Quabee, Ministher

o Agriculthur, §c., or elsewhere.

ST.NLY STHREET, 19th Angust, 1864,

Do you remiwber an ould song at home that
they used to call . Ah! then, sweet bad Juck to
my mothe:~in-law ?*  To be sure yon do; for the
divil a minny min of my acquaintance but hums
that sume tunc now and then; and some of thim
in o clear full voice that has manin in it.  Well, 1
barde Lauty Doolin at it last night over at the
Cat and Megpie; but what do you suppose he did
wid the last varse, but linthened it out by schreech-
in, that you bear bim at the Rowlin Nills, « Ah!
thin sweet bad luck to you D'Arcy McGee.” ¢ Get
out of thas" scz I to bim, “you ill maunered spal-
speen, to be takin the mame of your betthers
in your mouth in that way,” sez [; ¢ that's now
out on corfedberashun, and has jest returned from
actin sbovman {o the Press and Parlamint in the
Lower Provirces,” sez ], “you disgrace of the
world P’ Bein a Jitile lamo be thried o pewther
quart on 1oe at o distace ; but glory be to  God, it
only jest gruzed my timples ; bavin taken a likin
to Nut Gallagher, who sat behind me. Faith
and sowl, It was o pity of poor Lanty afther all,
for Nat and he were liko brethers; and you'd think
be'd go out of his sinses as we were earryin him
up to bed while they wint for the docther, It was
an unfortshunate affair altogether, and I wondher
at Doolin, who was always e great frind of yours.
I can’t undherstand the thing at all ; unless you
have been doin somethin to the Irish—or what's
next doors to it—doia nothin for them.

Well surc wo got a hint of the doins of the
whole of yez dowu among the Blue Noses from the
Montreal Telegraph. Be dnd! that same paper is
aqual to o moral, dendelion pill among socicty, for
it goes througb it like a whillaluh | through a
countbry village.” Howsomdever, what I'd Jike to
know is, did the edithor get an invitashun—for if
he didn't that would be occountinin some degree
for the milk_in the cuco-nit. Be the gosht of a
piper, be can't be fur asthray anyway ; for its well
I know that every man Jack of yez at this very
mowent looks like the remnios of an ill spint life
ot tho first twn lines of an humble petishun.,  Well !
well! it isn't o’ten yez get a chance at & couple of
weeks wock witbout the landlord’s dictyin one or
two slates in o thransackshan. But layin aside
tho otin and dhriokin, can you tell me what
brought yez down tlere, or whether it was for yez
or the Leftenant-Governor that the Rogal Artillery
fired the salute at Fredricton, for the correspondent
of the Ladher doesn’t seem to know ?  Begorra! 1

never barde the like! Obly fancy the British
Army rasavin wid wilitary honors an incongrue
ous pack of unoflishal stheaglers from the slums of]|
the Press and Parlamint, together wid a few in-
therlopers a little lower down if possible. Blur and
turf! to be sure it wasn't the Lefienant-Governor.
[t was the Ladher and tho Globe and the McKellers
they were shootin for, and the divil a thing else.
The Lefennnt-Governor, indeed! Qock him up
wid any sich doius whin the represintatives of the
Press and people of Upper Kinnada were to the
foro. But whal's the differince so long as yez have
scttled thosubject of confedherashun.  And that
yez have seitled it there’s not a shadow of doubt,
or my name's not Terry Finnegan,

So yez are to mect round the Council Table at
Quabec I hear on the 23rd I suppose yes will be
off agin on the 24th, for this is fine weather for
thravelin, Well, whin yez assimbloe there will be
a strenge admixther ; but “ variety is charmin,” as
tho divil sed whin ho painted his stomack pay
green.  Therc's one advico I'll give you any way,
and that is, dont go to any getherin of the kind
without a blackthorn, for Macdougall's as tuff as a
nale and George is oo joke, I hear, whin he's rais-
ed. Howiver, if Jobu A., yourself, Galt, and Car-
ther get into & corner among & fetw chairs, bottles
and pewther inkstands, I hase no fear of the result.
Dbrop me ¢ line when all is over, 8o as that I may
koow liow you are,

Hups ! yer sow) you! if we badn't an evenin of
it in the Hovticultbrul gardens on Monday Jast.—
The great BEoglish Soprano—there’s edicashun for
you—Muadam Anna Bishop, gave us a grund concert
there—assisted by ber talented daughtber, Miss
Laweeza, Mr. Bumpbreys, our first ¢enor here, Mr.
Preston o sbuperb basso, and Mr. Sedgwick &
splindedicomic singer and concertina player.—Pon
me sowkins I'm tellin you thruth when [ say that
the garding were aquel to n dhrame, wid lights,
flowers and crowds of livin bokeys. Oh! murther
in Irish ! to sce those bewtiful cratshurs gliden and
sailen amoung the arbors and undher the tinted
lights which varigated the grounds and lit up the
great rustic Iall in which the concert took place.
There were thousands and thousands of them, like
over grown bicds of paradise, ail floatin about in
the most bewitchio manaer in the world, Darcy!
1 was goin to sty sometbin; but J wonl. Sorra
sich delightful music J ever harde, There was
Mudume Anon, cbarmin as ever, batin out the very
grovea wind her clear ringin melodies and wonder-
ful power and exccusbum. Brerythin sbe sang
wag exquisitely performed. Be the wortial man,
she Jisted cvery man juck of us undher ¢ The
dushin white sargent,” and scnt us snivellen into a
corner wid “ The beggar girl.” In fact, the long
and the short of it is, she’ll bave to make no alther-
ashun in ber singin when she steps ncrass the thras-
hold of the otber world. The Band of the 16th
were present also, aud conthributed largely to the
success of the enthertainment, although there was
some delny in the arrival of the mnsic and music
stands. She gives us one or two more concerts in
the sawme grounds, the first of which is to take place

anotber great thrate. I wish- you were here 60 &

on Tucsday evenim bpext, when we may expect|

to be able to jidge for yourself ; bat, as I said afore,
you have a bad ear for music,
1 have done now, and bhave but barely time to
suy that it would be well of you when you seo
Denis Godly to telt him to give Lord donck a hint,
that it would be acceptable to the people of Wes:
thern Kionada if he would institute an enquiry
into the Port Credit case, and the conduct of
Misther Thomas Worthington, in particular, in -
connexion wid that shameful affair. Jusily or
otherwisc, the Aesistint Commissioner of Qustoms,
and his Collague Mr. Brunel, stand charged, before
the Province, wid misdecds that no government
con pass over wid credit to themselves. And I
am sartin that naitber Mr. Brown, Mr. Galt, nor
Jobn A. has uny desire to endorso corrupt practices
on tho part of any public offer, no matther what his
status or parlamintary influence. Thats pisin
talk for you; and pay attinshun to it. Let us
bave what you call rale British faic play, and no
thraison or undberhapd work. Let us bave an
honest and imparshal investigashun, and then
sce if Mr. Thomas Worthington does not walk
the plank. But Port Credit is not the onmly
rod in pickle for bim. [ wish I could tell
you somethin; but I can't entbrust it to
paper. Never, mind, you'll bear it soon enough,
and so will he if he has not harde it alrendy. His
guino is played out, so he may as well pack up:
1 suppose your bead is bad. May the Lord brake
bard fortshune before you.
Your lovin cousin,
TearY Fanngoax.

P. S—You left no boots here, only & pair that
{ wouldn’t give tuppence for. Sure the sole was
banging off one of tbem. T.F.

PR

Nisgara.

We are bappy to understand that that hardy,
able and indefatigable son of Scolia, Angus Mor-
rison, will beat Brown, black and blue, in this con-
atituepcy. When we say Brown, we don’t mean
the houorable George, but a very respectable
young man of that name, whom some of the St.
Catbarines people bave induced to come forward
and contest this constituency with the late clever
representative of North Simeoe. Without throw-
ing any reflection upon the capacity or abilities of
Mr. Brown, we capnot discover how any body of
eleciors could be prevailed upon to support an
inexperienced and unsophaticated young person in
prefereuce to an old and educated member of the
House, who could in five minutes effect more for
them thap such an individual as his opponent
could in a8 many months. Verily, party is ofte2
as blind as a mole,

PP —
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

G. M., Banris.—Will attend to it.

J. C., Cranpuy.—Pleaso write.

J.T. B, Hamuron—It is of the utmost ime
portance that it sbould be in on Wedoesday
morning.

R. 8., Stratrorp.—Decidedly mean.

W.J., Boxo Heav.—Havo not got one of the
number you sont for. -




TOO LATE.

=00 Nohdny evening a3 ng the stenmer City of]
Toronlo was appronching the piera plcasure boat.
that ias in the way was cupsized and two unfor-
tunnle ‘young girls drowned, ithen, bad sufficient
#ffors béen mnde, they m)ght ha\o cscaped their
‘tad fute.”

Szc yonder pleasure-boat dancing so lightly,
Oer the fierce waters upon the dark Bny,

On she goes swxﬁly—the moou al\ming bnghtly,
'Lending ber magic to gladden the way.

Hurkl thdse glad volces chattering so merrily,
Lutlc they're thinking that death is so near ;
Out on the 9till dir thosé tones ring 5o cheerily,

anpy und joyous, nought dreaming of fear.

Closé¢ comes the steamer, suuoly and boldly,
‘Watch how hér-sharp prow cuts the blue wave;
Ot how Ontario glistens so coldly,

Oh ! what a place for a fair maidens grave.

X.._c:.of_ the pleasure boat, say are ye dreaming,
See ye the dupger that lies in your way ;
Back those oars quickly with silver spray gleariog,

i §train every nerve now and back while you may.

. Too Iate! Ah! too late, they have back’d the srall

oars,

Too late! ah 1 too lats, they themselves try to save,

Too late! ali! too late, the shrill steam wWhistle
roats, -

The slight skiff bas struck, and—tbey sink ncnth
the wave,

Had they o fatbier,~bad they o brotber,
Was thero no Joving-—no strong arm to save,
Was there no feeling one—was thers none other,

- No ono'to rescuc’ them from their cold grave.

_Our Canadisn Répresentatives.

-. Save the mark | Cerlainly we have put our foot
in it this time. Perhaps no Legislature ot DPress
on the face of the wholo Lubitable globe has ever
turncd ont such n delegation to represent the in.
terésts of any people, no matier how low in the
scale of refnement. We'll lay our head upon it
that there are not four men amongst the whole of
them that can rehearse the Articles of the Ghris-

- {jan Faith, or soy the Lord's Prayer without

stumbling—the pious figure-bead of the Globe per-

- haps-excopted. How then can we expect to Lene-

fit by this disorderly raid upon the Blue Noses or

- . any other poruon of the Provmces where civiliza

tion is not at a discount. )
It moy, however, be said that if the pride and
intelligence of Canada buve not been repr
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this section of the Province, at least. Take them
one and all, bowever, out of this physical display
of their energics, and what are they? Merely a
parcel of © sticks,” some of whom bave not brains
enough to step from under the drop wlen it rains.
Of courae it is in some degree o palliative that Mr.
MeGes has taken the motley crowd uvader his wing,
and that hoe can if he will redeem much of their
ignorance and awkwardness; but bow one man,
no matter how muscular mentally or physically
can father all the shortcomings of such o crew we
cannot well perceive. We are, however, happy to
learn that no denths from eating bave yet occurred,
although in one or 1wo cases, we hear, some near
appronches to suffocation were made in this con-|
nexion. Strange, that these iastances were confin-
ed golely to the Grits; but then we all know

what ravenons devils these genlry bave always
beeun,

Since writing the above we have been informed
that thig nondescript crowd or psuedo delegation,
or whatever else you way call it, i3 now on ils
way back to our shores ; and we are not surprised
at 50 basty o return. No doubt we shall soon
hear of some nice doings while our representatives
were quartering themselves on our generous neigh-
bors; but it must be understood that our friends
have themsclves in some degree to blame, from not
baving regularly read for the last few years the
Globe and the Leader, Had they done so, and in-
wardly digested, the rowdies whom they now send
back to us would not bave had an opportunity of]
performing. a similar process at their expease,

—_—————

A New Pire Aunnihihilator.

It is a watter of some pliblic interest that
the fire springs and rivulets named ia the Tully-
Ashfield report—submitied to our sapient but
gullivle City Oouncil, duted 30th April, 1864,
as gources of water supplics for the cxtinguishiing
of fires in our progressive cily—as if ashamed to

ecome partics to this very shallow and unclean
piece of jobbery, have of one accord, under the
agencey of * Old Sol,” sullenly and silently disnp-
peared ; theroby declining to mingle their unsullied
waters in n stream tending towardsa gross pool of
corruption. The originators of this admirable sys-
tem ot skyfarm engincering, however; not to be
foiled in their atlempts (no doubt in the interest of
the city,) it is snid arc again prepared to lny be-
fore the erudite city fathers, at their next Council
Bonrd, a fresh scherne in furtherance of the same
desirable object, alike remarkable for its engineer-
ing skill and chemical ingenuity. It is proposed
to construct five hundred thiousand tanks, at con-
venient di , into which the common sewers

upoa the present oceasion its nppeutes nnd somo
of its sub rose peculm.nues ‘have, This we pre-
sume to be beyond dispule’; and if we could atrain
to'{lie highdst pitch of naiionil importancé through

* {be‘éxliibition of our powers in siowing away beef|

nnd bottled porter, if not sometbing strouger: than
the latter, thén mdeed we shauild - have no - reason
‘18" comipluin; ‘ns scarcely a 'min of oura who hag
joined the mob in q su’ bt s’ in

of the ¢ity are intended to discharge o never fail-
ing supply of liquid ammonis. Tts chemical effects
on fire are said to be something calculated to as-
tonish those who bappened to bave the good or
bad fortune of being wi to the
ot the Rossin House, A further development of}
the advantages derivable from the grosser natter
contained in the aforesuid sewers, will be hereafter
xbibited, for the special benefil of our indulgent

fagration|
g

this relation to represent any two coustit in

charge of onc hundred dollurs—on receipt of
some bints expected from the Londoa Sewerd
Marine Gompany, Verily, we shouid be thaukful,
We have gol men of progress, of tuent, of disin-
terestedness in our midst.

——-
Musical.

We no‘ticc with great pleasure that Carl

1| Peiler, the uble pinnist and’composcr, bas returped

from Germany, where for the ldst two yeurs be
hud been drinking in at Leipsic all the difficult
mysteries of bis profession. Toronto may well be
proud of so valuable an sccession to {hé pumber
of its musicul men ; and we are confident that it
will Yegister its approbation of Mr. Peiler's return
by extending to him the patronage wluch x\bmucs
80 mnrked as bis deserve.

— — ————
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