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To an Enlightencd Public ;-

You'll say of course, the moment you read this
letter that I am a disappointed office seeker, o snarler,
alunatic, o cut-throat, or something equally compli-
mentary. But it's uutrue. I might say it's a lio—
only that that would be vulgar; and there’s not one
among you from the cheesemonger's wife upwards or
downwm‘ds, as you please, but affects to eschow vul-
gority with ag much, horror 03 any young “ blood”
about town might ovince at being caught reading his
Bible on a Sunday.

“Bloods,” indecd ! DBad blood, I sey. Lazy, lying,
ungrateful, ungodly rascals, who take Bell's Life and
the Clipper, because they want to be thought sport-
ing characters—and go to the Devil as fast ag they
con ; but the faster the better I say, and “ good rid-
dancc to bad rubbish” when the gallows puts anend
1o their fooleries. -

But you are saying what have we to do mlh all
this, Zounds, can't you sco? You blind, stupid,
good-for-nothing public, heve you any common sense ?
Upon my lifoe—I never swear by *my honor,” or

K

“my soul,” or. “ my word,” as the great, harmless, [

disgusting snobs about town do—I believe that you
havo not common sense.

If you were down here, however—here at Quebee,
a place only one degree removed from that other
place which, according to popular prejudice, lies even
below the lowest depths of villaiuy, though why,
T sure I can’t tell—I say, if you were down here,
eye witnesses of all that T have sece, youwould be very
likely to put out your eyes and * go itblind ” for the
remainder of your exist Perhaps, however, you
would be deterred from such an ungightly proceeding
because you would not wish any one to get on the
“ blind side” of you—n disgustingly vulgar remark
which I would not bave been gmlty of, but thntl
know for whom T am writing.

1 hiear some onc sny, “ that fellow is & Clear Giit,
he waiits & dissolution of the Union.” Ask any of
my friends, whether Iam Clear Grit or not. IUs
«+ very true that I once told Snipo that George Brown
was & clover fellow. But thore was no great harm in-
that ; and besides 1 wanted' hiim to “ do” a little bill
for me—a favor which, I niny s ‘well mention ko
aftarwards returned by doing me out of & cool thou-
sand. A man can't be' éxpected to speak the truth
nlwnys you know.
oo of Her Mnjestys loyul Opposmon if Honorable
Gentlcmen were to npcak che trulhl I‘d hke %3

I'd like to know whiat would be: | bave i §

know what would become of the Ministry if the truth
were to be told to inquisitive members ! - I'd like to
know what wouild become of the doctor’s fees if they
were nlways to tell their patients tho tritht Pd like
to know how the lawyers would get on if ihey wore
to speak nothing but the truthi!  Yes, and Id also
like to know what would becomé of -tho divines if
tho truth—but I see by the cut of your nose that
you are n.l(ethodxst or a High Churcbman or a Low
Churchman, or a J umper, or & religious fanatic of
.8ome sort or other, therefore I won't say any wmore.
For nlthough I most cordially detest your snivelling,
ded, 1 it's n vile exg , but-it

]

must-do, ranting roving, pur-blind fummc, yet upon

narrow

offensive matter must be carefully kept o sufe distance
from the nostrils of the Prince. ’

9, Mr; McGeo's 200,000 men. The junior member
invited H. R, I, to review them on the Chemp do
Mars at Montreal ; but we henr that the invitation bas
been peremptorily refused,

P —

CORONEE DUGGAW ANDT THR PRINCE OF WALES,

There is great commotion just now amongat ‘the
officers of the Militin s to regnlation uniform, and
other military preparations for the visit of Iis Royal
Highness.

This is as it should be; for consequent upon recent

rcial dey (which covers a multitude” of

my life I would not wilfully hurt his feeling
“ Dinner, Sir.” Joyful sound ! Once more [ havo
recovered my good temper—so I'll go and dine,
PUG.
[ —

- CRUELTY TO ANINMALS,

Ol how could Royalty forbear
From knighting Speaker 8mith ?
- Loyalty, alas! wil fade away,
v Chivalry beeome o myth.,
‘The vilest Grit will searce deny
That a man of weight' is he ;
"Twere meet so huge s heap of flash,
Onc great Sir-loin thould be.
————

THINGS NOT TO BE SEEN.

We have the highest authority for stating thet IL.

R. H. the Prince of Wales will not Le invited to see
the following Canadian curiosilies :—
1. The Bible used during the Double Shuftle. This
article has, we understand, been placed at the dispo-
sl of the Society for the Propagution of the Gospel
in Forcign parts, and is now doing good service
amongst the Bosjesmen,

2. The Consolidnted Statutes as o sample of cheap
Canadian literature.

3. The pen with which the Address of the Reform
Association was written. (It is to be sent to the
British Musewn, and to be fullowed there some half
century hence b_y its employer a8 a mummy.)

4. The poll-books of the city of Quebec. They are
to be employed as & cushion by the Honorable Mr.
Alleyn when he takes his seat on the Bench,

8. The York Roads. Her Majesty has given strict
ordors thit the illugtrious neek of the licir apparent
shiall not be jeopardized on them! (In conseqiicnco
of the Royal determination Mr. Beaty is rbout to turn
annexationist, ).

6. The City Council, The sound cducation he lias
received forbids his cnu:rmg bad compdny. He Ilns
not forgotton & line in” tlic royal copy-book :—* Enl
communications corrupt good mayners.”,

. ALondon clection mechng under flie misage-
Frcnch J. A.i8 ufeni thm.wemlght
, in hig opmxon, v.onld bo

worao ﬂnnSir H. Smnth
. Mr, Gownn's lnst spebch.

Provincinl sing, such 25 new loans, increased taxes,
loug credits, plenty of protests, and dividends,) it
ust be confessed we ove rather all out at clbows,
and ,would at least look betler for alittle t'ulormg.
We trust therefore that for the credit-of Canada the
opportunity will be patriotically and universally
seized for & new rig-out in June. Evenif it must
(ns we fear it musty be done simply on the basis of
credit. There need be no difficulty about it. Eme
ploy the Provincial Tuilors—Galt and Co—Give
them your note at 50 days, which by & principle
(known only to them) of self absorption, will pay
itself before it falls due! But some cron¥rers might be
anwilling (even for the sake of a Militia uniforin) to
adopt 50 charming a system of consolidating their
‘Iittie bills.” There i3 comfort even for the unbe-
lievers; for we understand (although we don't
posilively vouch for the truth of the statement) that
Colonel and Coroner Duggan (what an amount of
* battles, murders aid sudden deaths” the joint titles
indicate!) has made a most ingenious and valuable
suggestion to the officers of his Regiment for meeting
any financis! difficulty.

“ Boys” says the gallant old veteran, (or at least
ke is seid to lmvc said s50,) “ye number 27 all told—
“ and it would come hard upon the Regiment to go in
#for such s mighty lot of traps all at once. 'l givo
“youa wrinkle;—divide youraelves into three de-
“tachiments, and order nine unifaring of mean” (very
mean) *dimensions, and wear em turn about all
“round! And I pledge yo my sacred honor as
“(olonel of the Regimént'and Coroner of tho city,
“that Il iever call out more than the nine of yo
that Nas the wunifiriis—az if 1do Tl give you fair
“time to chungc them over I

Our inforinant adds ibiat * the wrinkle” lms been'
mfcrred to the Mes: Commiilce; and that lho Regi-
ment is now pausiag for the Report, the tailor, and
His Royal ighness the Prince of Wales. .

-_———
Concise,
——=The letter su\t by the propnetors of tne
Conadian Oc:an$ Co. to the Gov
a8 our Speoial Correspondent informs us ~was.couch-

-¢d’in the following terms :—

All riauscous tmd 3

Givo us n subsi iy, else we'll Aubmle.



.

80NS OF MALTA,

A FULL ASD TROR EXPUSITION OF TIE SKCRRTS AND MYSTRRIES
OF THE OXDER.
BY WARRY MENRY, ESQ.,
Past Yice Grand Commander of the East end Lodge.

PART 1.

Ilaving now undorgono the questionings and admonitions
of tho maguificent Council of Ono, and having boon om-
powored by tho worshipful the Grand Cadi, to entor in
and participato in tho sublimo mystories of the inner

hamber or grand t of Jerioko 3 tho candidate
by ds undor the conductorship of one of tho guard, to
penotrato into tho furthor mystories of tho Ordor. On
reaching tho portal of the E: t, tho Conduct
gives ton sonorous knocks, fivo small ones, throe littlo
onos and two atunnors which aro answored from tho insido
Uy knocks of still groator poculiarity. On which tho
Conduotor shiouts, * Blazo awray old Buffor.”

Door-keeper from inside,  Who’s thar 1

Conductor—¢ A Sko-doo-jan suckor.”

Door-koopor— Como in Sucker.”

Tho Sucker goes in according to invitation and begins
to have a faint knowlodgo of tho facl that bo has boon
sucked in, cspocially when boing asked to drink, aftor a
diligent but unavailing search for tho neocssary ho is
vnablo to comply with tho requost. This ho is informod
is to teach—him hadits of enduranco, so ns to bo able
ewallow twice as much when ke gets a chance.

Te is then divested of his clothing and attired in the
uniform of the Ordor, vi=: A Ilolmel of straw with three
locks of hair protruding through an orifico for 2 crest,
sigoifying cranial vacancy, Broastplato and Coat of No. 3
Coarse Canvass, after tho mavacr of Falsta(’s ive mon in
Buckram, tho legs encased in a peouliar sor of armour
known ns Caoadien Groy, the feot in shoes of opon work,

#aid to bo an imitation of those worn byreturned Polmers
from Jerusalem. In this cost tho candidate underg:
o vaxiety of mauunl oxoroises fitting him for tho groat
work. The drill although thoroughly military nad for tho
prepose of good discipline, is not_(K)nightly,jas is made
manifest by its daily recnrrenco.  Muscular developmont
is ono of tho great objects attainable by the courso of drill.
Ponderous maces of o woight cqual to tho famous battlo-
axo of the renowned Caur-de-Lion, nvo wiolded, aftor 2
limited practice, with an caso almost jncrediblo to thoso
who havo not bad tho bonefit of a "practical experienco.
Prodigious rocks are pulvorized under tho sturdy blows of
tho Sons ia o considorably less spaco than no time. This
boing a fuvorito feal for tho trial of musclo. Although men
of musclo they are not Mussolmon in tho roligious signif-
catlon of tho torm, but won of groat fuith and kopo for
good timo coming. Thoy aro not ontiroly froe howover
from tho oharge of longing aftor tho flosh-pots of tho
world, o stray plug of tobacco and a pipo boing cagerly
songht altor. Tho dosice for a * horn” being teo hopo-
lessly ungratifiablo islimitedly indulgedin. Of tho arcana
of mysteries to which wo Lavo not as yot ponotrated, it
would bo difficult to givo n desoription. The initinted have

IMPROMTU, .
On reading the account of a ball lstely given in Quebec.

Stog o song of bribery~thirty votes to buy,
Ylv% and s%xty duckey birds baked in a ple,
When the ple was opencd, the birds bcfun 10 quack,
Was not that a dainty dish te place before John dMac ¢
John wasin the supper room carving pies and terts
Cartier in the dancing room breaking Jadies® henrts,
Belleau in the kitchen Wsing allthe cooks,
TRose before o mirror admiring his good looks,
VPun was on the lobby hunting up some fool
Who might believe his promiscs andsobecomo a Loo),
Sir Hank wos on o chalr, o telliog what he'd scen
And how he did behave himsolf when vhltlnﬁthe Queen,
Goorge Sherwood from a door-woy was looking wondrous sly
A buzowm lass with ruby )ips had caught hls am’rous eye,
JoAn Ross's thoughts so open were that apy one could say
He looked about for some dear frisnd whom he might soon betray,
Atleyn his stomach rabbing, complained of belly ache
Ho deank too much rew whhk{. and bolted 100 much cake,
Galt was in the scullery cleaning Cartier boots
For he's a ready hand to do whatever Frenchman ouits,
Smug 8idocy in the outhousc g| g o’cr his bags
Up starisa Olear Grit Qulef and ittersall to rng,
01d Fontaine has a fable how sweetly black birds sing,
John's ive and sixty duckey birds were just the very ﬁxlng,
When Jacko gives another hall

I'hope It may be soon,
May I be thero to play my Enrt

‘With silver fork and spoon.

The tlonor?ble Sidney Smith bringse his
Posinl megotiations beforc the Xouse, and
sinls under tho weigit thercot,

PATENT COLLAPSE DIET.

To cdueato tho masges in tho strictest prinoiples of domes-
tic cconomy, nnd lead thom successfolly up to the starving
point, having been o desidoralum with the sble slatesmon of
ovVOry ngo, wo avc proparod for tho nction of tho County
Couml).il, reenntll takon on &h\s important subject. Eschow-
ing tho ¢ P ive d d 0
Housgo of Bourbon—when to tho projudico of privato buteh-
ors, a simplo peep at the mutton in tho national shambles
was wado to satisfy tho appotite of tho million—they bavo
d o sories of dolicato oxperiments upon tho prison-

thoro disclosod to thom full nnd startling partioulars ro-
lating to tho poveocutors of tho organ-grindoes whoso
namos aro written in lotters of fire. Tho Dark-bloodless
ono who drank too much holds thero his vightly rovels

ors now confined in tho common jail of this eity. Within
tho short poriod of oight doys thoir snccess has beon fully
ostablisiod. Through o pleasant and activo affection of tho
viscora, tho diok of upwards of twonly of tho inmates is
almost totally dispensod with ; and the luxury of shirt collars

sarrounded by his rodoubtablo guard of R y-Raogers,
and as thoy drain thoir Rhouish down tho kottlo drum and
trampot éray out the trumpet of their ordor. -
{Tho oonolusion of this exposaro will bo found in Frank
Loslio’s Bwill-milk Wooldy.)
S U —gy
Voracions Yankees.

——=Tho New York Herall says “ it is the mani-
fest destiny of tho United States to swallow up the
whole of this continent.”

This seoms not to be far feom tho truth as somo of
1he Staiey bave already commenced o eat each other.

plotely thoir placo boing wrplicd admirably
by n deoided toneh of white about the gills. Nothing con
oxcoed tho simplicity of tho system. Insicad of tho ordmnr!
plain and solid food, o slight, intornal appliation of ¢ mush”
morniog and ovoning, with # little broad and swator at noon,
is found to do tho business nicely ; and it is assorted, that so
light and hardy havo tho patients becomo, room and lebor,
in tho courso of & month, will bo oconomised so far asto
cnablo ooy lad of oigl:toon to ticket ol! tho inmates at
“look up *” and placo thom in tho pigeon holos provided .for
thom by Mr. Williaws of Yongo stroot. . The ablo- ¢

mist” who bas eriginated this invaluak g
undorstond, tho invontor of the famous homeopathie soup
made by permitting tho shadows of Lwo loan pigoons, hung
u}) in the sun, to beil for six hours and a balf in vight gallons
of rain wator.

Econo-

is wel.

NEW SCHEME OF LECTURES.

The Victoria Colloge , haviag obtai

8 Committeo of the House, are straining every nerve
to provo their claims. Not content with distorting
facts and abusing figures, thoy arc circulating o new
scheme of lectures by .means of which the votes of
some memberg may bo bought and the cfficiency of
their institution duly demonstrated.

1. Rev. Dr, Rrersox :— The gradual increase in the
value of a smile s it advances to the dignity of
a broad grin” :

2. Hon. 8. Suirir :—% The wail-bags of the anciénts,
with somo remarks on tbo advantages of the
Cecrops lincZof packet ships.”

3. Hon. Gmo. Browx:—“Some joint authority;’ a
motaphysical disquisition, in which will be de-
monstrated the similarity between the Grit scheme
and Platonio Philosophy. '

3

‘| 4. Josgrm GouLp, M.P.P.:~* Criminal j-.xrispru-

dence;” o light paper, to be relieved at inforrals
by a chorus of students on the jews' harp,

5. Rev. W. H. PooLe :—* Statistics ; their value as an
agont of falsehood.”

6. Tan PREsioENT oF TiE WEsLEYAN FEMALE CoLLEOE :
~ Comumon Humanity.”

7. Hon. Dr. Rowen, Dean of the Medieal Faculty:—
“Joft Soap,” with a few words on Iyes,

8. Capra1y Moopie :—The science of eronautics, with
sorae obscrvations on the fate of Iearus. [The

- lecture will bo illustrated with copious quotations
from the Greck and Latin classics.)

9. Concluding Lecture—Rev. Dr. NELLIS :~* The ad-
vantages of moral and religious training.” The
subjeet will be illustrated by references to the
rast history of the Victoria College.

The Junior Member for Toronto,

——Our gpecial correspondent at Quebec in—
fornis us that the Session will probably be o protracted
one, in consequence of Beverley Robinsow's (K) night-
ly inflictionst We think the ministry might get over
the dificulty by opening the gate of promotion to
Boverley, and ns nreward for his great specch on
Enightlbood, bench bim as “ Judge of the Sir-i-gate
Court !

Not 80 Bad—

A friend of ours with & cold in his head,
The other morning pleasantly snid

To the chamber-maid who mnkes bis hed,
“A bed-efactor are you my ped.”

——————

Worthy of Notice—

The individual who took out a patent for “a
bair splitting machine” is now in this city giving les-
sonson “ anew way to cut anacquaintance."—He will
teach also the art of cutling up old Globes, a3 prac-
tised by the Editor of The Leader. All the instru-
ment srequired are a pair of scissors and a fylo, -

‘Whow! .
_ ~— Why are swindlers in Mr. Brown'’s clear-
ing liko mother and infant?

Because they are doing Both-weil, (both well,)

Sunday Labor Bill,

~~—Wo bear it is the inteation of Col. Playfair
to move an amendment to Mr. Brown’s Sunday Bill,
to the effect that there be a special and heavy fine

imposed for Cabinet-making on Sunday.



Tho Editor of the Grismbler proudly announces that lic hiag
at last ded in making ts with some eminent
young American Literati, who bave long been employed In
writlug fArdlling and excliing novelcttes for the New York

éklies, The followlag splendid story,
New York life in s fashionahle phage, he now has
of proscnling to big renders :—

WEC YT ™ EF XD O S g
OB THE STRICKEN HEART.

A STORY OF PASUIONADLE LIFA IN NEW VORK.

T yiog
the lwnor

BY W4BUINGTOX I, BUDBS,
The talented suthor of *' Tullamow,or tho Bloody Keptile.”

CUAPTER 1.

Gracefully, oh! how gracefolly did the lovely
Buphemin St. Jullien glide through the dance that
night. 'The glorious cresture moved with that proud
and swan-liko frecdorn known only to women whose
infancy has been swaddled in the star spangled
banner; freedom, to which neither the awkward yet
haughty aristocrat of London, nor her superior, the
elaborate-mannored and artificial darao of Parig, can
evor pretend.  The costly velvet carpet (from Bulby
& Bucks, 169 Broadway) scarcely yielded to her white

" satin slipper ns she skimmed along, and the alabaster
rymphs, wherewith Hiram Powers' gifted chiscl bad
garnished the magnificent salon, scarcely cqualled in
clegance its heautiful young mistress.  How superbly
she looked, ns the strains of the world-renowned
Gammony Iall Band bore her on their siream of
clody. Fow thie dinmonds, with which her robe
was thickly set at every hem, flashed in the light of
one of Lyman Mugg & Son's world-famous chande-
licrs. She was indecd 2 rapture and a gush, an em-
anation from the very stara.

Music, ah! what need bad Euphemia for wusic to
marl bt steps ; sho had imbibed, it is true, the teache
ing of our most celebrated professors, whose skill (as
i3 admitted by all who bave scen American dancing)
is uncquailed, but she needed it not. The plask-dew
fcom the matble fountain in ber gilded ball fell not
more cerininly upon the rich mosaic puvemcnt' than
Qid ber tiny foot touch the embossed flowers at the
given moment when it was due; ber heart, her soul,
wrero in the dance, and o planet might have strayed
from its appointed orbit more casily than could the
heavenly Euphemia bave swerved from Ler graceful
cpreer.

The Honorable Jefferson F. Kidoodle watched her
with o lover's intense gaze. Could cught carthly
come up to Buphemia, yet that god-like form, redolent
of maturo’s nobility, might seem to balance her, A tall
pale forehead, lustrous as marble, exquisitely voluptu-
ous Grecian fentures, cyes of the most unutterable vio~
1et, bair jetly ag the raven’s wing : suck was Jefforson
F. Kidoodle. Already he had distinguished himself in
the field and in the council, though still under twenty-
five, the d less young Republi had made bis
_voice heard in the noble halls of the Legislature of
his great country ; and though he looked delicately
feminine, thosc who glanced at his rose colored vest,
might sce between it and his richly embroidered shict
o silver haodled bowie knife, which had been drawn
threo tioes, and thrice had his conntrylosta son. He
leaned against the jetty tel-piece, and his small
whito hand, adorned with a priceless emerald, lay
like a gnow flako upon a nigger. As Euphemis and
her partacr rested for a moment from the polka,
Jefferson ¥, Kidoodlo concluded to ask her hand.

“Pretty Indy,” bo said, in the rich sweet voice,

peculiar only to the Italian and the American, *may
my devotion aspire to the next spin with you”?

“T would hope,” seid her partner,  Judge of great
celebrity, ¢ that I have acquitted rayself so well, that
I shall not be discharged as yet.”

“Y guess you aro a queer Judge now,” retorted
the spirituel Jefferson F. Kidoodle, “not to know
thot o discharge always follows an acquittal.”

“Then I move for a new Trinl,” said the Judge,
displeased at being thus successfully tripped up by
ono so much younger. “Rule refused with costs,”
responded Jefferson F., and the next moment his arm
was around the yiclding waist of the beauty, and he
boro her away. The dark eye of the Judgo lowered
flashingly upon him, but it was for an instant only.
Trained to conceal his ficrcest emotions, Judge Bowie
mastered his countenance, for at that moment Mr. St.
Jullien, one of our wealthest New York merchant
princes, came up.

“Saw you at the Cars this morning, Judge, and
afterwards at the Tombs.”

“1 did not sec you,” replied the Judge.

At that instant the sight of Euphemia and Jefferson
F. revolving with excessive grace, and looking the
delight each felt at the others adwitation, stung the
haughty Judge with an unaccustomed paog, and he
vowed vengeance. Accustomed to all the artifices of
Law, a plot with Judge Bowic was but the work of
amoment, His friendly smile followed the corus-
cating couple ; and as the cosily robe of Euphemia
touched him like a seraplts wing in her Might, he
seid to the merchant prince, glancing ot Jefferson F.,
“T hope that he means 1o escape.  Swindling is but
smartness in exaggeration, but forgery is a blunder.”

The old man’s cycs opened widely, but the expres-
sion on the Judge’s face defied bis scrutiny.  After
& moment or two of vacant staring, the merchant
prince led him into a charmingly furnished boudoir,
where three golden lamps spread at once soft light
aud perfumed incense, and seating himself upon a
spiended white satin couch, demanded what he
iueant.

[This thrilling life-like story will be continved in

our next.]
S

THE ST. GEORGE'S SO0CIETY ON A VISIT T0 ST.
PATRI

The Colonist of lio 20th, says, that at the St.
Patricks Anniversary Dioner, Mr. Harman, the Presi-
dent of the St. George’s Society, in replying to the
toast of the *Sister Societies,” very appropriately an-
nounced that tho charitablo body which he repre-
sentod, was “ throwing bread upou the waters of their
# {roubled countrymen, and that they would, after
“many days, find it’! This is, as farag we can ro-
member, the very first practical application of
Southeys floury idea: but we confess wo don’t quite
understand tho operation, and havo somo doubts as {o
its success. Dry bread is poor stuff in all i

T0 ROSY.

1.
My Rosy s a preity Inss
With ewectly dimpled cheek,
With eycs reflecting like a glass,
Tler soul so purc, %0 meek.
Her soMMy walving, golden haje
Glides down her neck fa curls,
Each passing brecze, while lingering (here,
er ringlets fondly twirls.
tu
Her volce, 60 musical and low,
My bosom strangely thrills,
When e’er 1 hear Jis slivery flow
My soul with rapture Oits.
Iler articss converse chanms my car
Like music from above;
Oh'! that I could, when she Jo near,

But prove how much I love,
——————

THE TABLES TURNED,
LOWER CANADA IN A STATE OF FERMENT.
UPPER CANADTAN TYRANNY,
YE ANCIENT CAPITAL TO THE RESCUE.
Torrible state of Confusion, -

[ Special Telegragh to the Grumbler.]
QuEnEc, 6 p. m., March 19, 1860,

Every one here is in the state of the wildest con-
fusion and cmsternation. Business is entircly sus-
yended, aud so will Brown be if he do not clear out
immediately. The moulons arc enraged ; their Gallic
blood is fived, and<hey swear cteroal vengeance on
the nuthor of their misery. The military have been
called out, and as I telegeaph you, they are forming
into line in Yront of the Parlinmeut Howse. The
streets are crowded with excited citizens wheo, tear-
ing their coats from their backs, nnd tossing their
hats into the air, shout dire and dreadful destruction
on the lender of the opposition. Notre langue, nos
lois, el nos inslil y are end Brown has
“fired the first gun,”* but Frenchmen will not stand
quietly by and see their rights and libertics trodden
under foot by a ranting, howling Clear Grit from
Upper Canade. They are n free people; freedom
they wnust have, and for freedom they will fight while
o drop of pure French blood cowvses in their veine,
What the result of this dreadful state of things ray
be I cannot say at present, but I shall telegraph you
anon. DBrown, I think, must swing. Tell bis friends
80, and let them come to his rescue, or it may be too
late,

{Since we received the above we are happy to state
that the excitement bas sbated ; Mr. Brown did not.
attempt to firc more than one gun, which entirely re--
dicved the minds of the populace, and they hnve re.
turned to smoke their pipes and drink their rum as
quictly ag before. Mr. Brown’s fricnds may therefore:
make themselves ensy in regard to bis personal safety.

but why should Mr. Hrrman throw the Society's loawes
into the water! And if ho insists upon sonking the
bread, why should’at his ¢ troubled countrymen” be al-
lowed to find it “ until after manydays)” by which timo
the chances ave that it will bave d o condj-

He has promised to fire no more guns. The very
warm nature of our telegraphic despatceh arises from
the fact that our correspondent js of French extrac-
tion, and therefore any little inaccuracics e may bave

tion of poultice? May wejteke tho liberty of sug-
gesting that the bread (like Mr. Harman blmself, at
tho St. Patrick’s dinner) should be foasted before being
soaked ;—such 5. course would more nearly equalize
the two occasions, for it would impsrt o clearing,
although deceptivo color to those waters of charity,
and make them almost as generous to tho cyo as are|
those other liquids in which convivial toasts are

usunlly stecped.

itted must be attributed to the warmth of his
feelings.}—Ep. Groupree.
#*3¢o tho Globs of a late date, on Mr, Brown's having .
:g@:l:d”t? :h&ou::::a nl e"i}m;“r_nh gmylrn for conltll-llllil;l:gl
n accor: w!
foan E: i e '3 ¢3 of the conventionlately

Hackaied,

——The

nafy

38 bone of contentiony -1\'1;'3

Joint Authority.



LITERARY CRITICIEM,

In wiiat does Literary Criticism consist? Surely
not, in mere abuse or the clever use of vulgar person-
alitics,  Ona the contrary, tho best criticisms are
thoss in which the learning aud sagacity of the scho-
1ar are tempered with the language and kind tone of
the geotleman. Common place and badly supported
argumzats, coupled with malicious nonsense, never
did, nar ever will, seviously affect the standing of an
anthor bLefore the public.  We thought that the deys
of crabbed and mmlicious abuse,—springiag from per-
sonal antipathy, in many cases,—had gone by ; that
nd long: e wonld o.arliteratnre be disgraced by attempts
on the part of sear-t:mpered, anil dyspeptic critics,
to writ: down wuy and every one wlo might dare to
eim at Literavy distinction. Dut, alas, we find that
wo were mistaken, and our friend of The Leader
proves it.  In last Wednesday's issue, there

" appeared an article censuring the Fumily Herald

this poetcy ? we trow not. Aé  got off agninst thése
faulty rthymes we mention the name of some of Mr.
McLachlan's pocms which show no ordiriary talent,
viz., “Halls of Holywood” “Old Hanual,” and
“Donnic Jean”  We are glud that tho Family Her-
ald hias given Mr. McLachloa a favorable notice, and
weo are surc every intelligent Canadien will see the
difference between genuine scholarly criticism, and

low ungentlemanly abuse,
A—————— R ——

- TREMENDOUS !
- % Mr. Birown wade a (romendous assub here."—Globs of
Wednesday,

Never did we stare in such uiter bewilderment as
when onr eyes fell upon this sentence.  What could
itmean? At first giance we supposed it bad o refer-
ence to an exhibition of Mr. Brown's physical capa~
bilitics, in fact o practical demonstration of his hone
and muscle on the diminutive form of the barking
Premier, who sits grioning at him so good-naturedly
on the opposite benches in the House of Assembly, or

of Montrea), for giving Mr. McLachlan, the Canadi
Poct, a favorable nolice, and pouring out the vials of
The Leuder’s wrath on the devoted head of Mr., Me-
Lachlan himself. We confess that it was with pain
we read the article referred to, os it is, not only un-
just, but pesitively crucl. In it, cpithets, such as
thesc, follow cach other in rapid succession, “adven-
turer,” © wandering lumioary,” “ incompetent person;”
with such phrases as, “ digging in &e., with coarse
fltby fingers, and renrranging them in the fecble,
foggy glimmer cwitted hy the wet peat of his own
intelligence.”  No excuse can be offered for the puk-
lishing of such n compound of foul epithets and dis-
gusting school-boy ahuse, smacking s it does strong-
Iy of the penuy-a-liner.

Our critic clurges Mr. McLachlan with being
uneducated ; then gets iuto such a whirlpool of words,
that his endeavours to explain himself only sink him
the more, till at last he flounders out exl d and

on the more burly form of the Finnnce Mirister, But
no; it could not be. Mr, Brown does not fight.
That we knew from his previous history. Such a
strictly moral man as he could not try bis luck at
twonty paces witha Colt's revolver in higright hand,
and another in that of his opponent; that would be
un-christian lilre, or in other wordg, Mr. Brown is too
preet n coward to settle an aflair of honor in such
an"old—fuslioncd, antiquated way, with & man whom
he had grossly insulted. Aud as to doing it with fists,
wo banished the iden” at once.  Cactier stood before
us as perfect a model of the genus homo as ever—the
barking litile terrier from Vercheres; Galt was none
the worse of the combat.

On closer inspection we found that this little sen~
tenco of fearfully ominons import hind reference to a
display of Me. Brown's oratorial powerz.  Qur mind

pauting ; finally.he winds up by acknowledging that
education does not make & poet, but that oac may
be o poet without education—in the ordinary scnse
of the term.

The next point he proce2ds to attack is Mr, Mc-

* Lnchlna’s rylinzs.  Over this, he gets indignaat and
triuraphantly asks “who cver heard of stock rhym-
ing with smoke; forget with prolect” ; closing up the
grand diloquent sentence with ‘! we are constrained to
resent the insult offered to us in the person of Mr.
McLachlan, and to denounce the length of ears that
conld wed the word wronyg to that of Aome”.

Without dwelling on the extremely classic and
polite phroscology of tue lost sentence we join issue
with our eritic. A few rhymes sounding inbharmoni-
ously, do not constitute a sufficient basis on which to
build an argument such a3 thatadvanced. To prove
our assertion we can point to Scott's “Lody of tho
Lake? of which Jeffrey the Reviewer says ¢ its versifi-
cation is in the highest degree’ {tfegalar and caprici-
ous,"—*he (Scott) hns presented us with such com-
binations of metro as must put the teeth of his read-
ers intof8ome jeopardy;—there i3 a great number
of lines in which the verse can only be wade out by
running the words  together in a very vnusucl man-
ver; and some appear to have no prelension to the
namo.of verses at all” &c., &c. We might adduce
plenty ofifistanccs to prové our arguraont that wé dre

not to judge ofa poct by u few faulty rhymes selected ] . .
fion? .

from his works.
dolt can string together a set of jibgling Worde.

Any one can rhyme; tho, veriest
Is

b calmer, bat stilt we wondered! Could it be
the Globe we were reading.  Wo do not question for
o moment (hat Mc. Brown is “ tremendous” when he
hurls the shafts of bis indignation and offended purity
at the luckless heads of bhis opponents; but really,
gentlemen of the Globe, modesty, if you possess
aught of that scarce commodity;should have prevented
vou from publishing such & puff of the great “ cham-
pion of the people’s rights,” whose name graces a
corncr in every column of your paper, as  publisher
and editor-in-chief.”  There i3 an old proverh about
blowing one's own itorn, which we tako the liberty of
¢ diag to the modest gentlemen who do the
“tremendous” for the great Grit organ.
———————— .

Un-courteons,.
—~As the Division Court is celled “a Gourt

for small coses,” the Police Court, on the same
principle, might be named “ the fribundl for hard
cases.”

Holding “ The Mifror” up to t.he light,

—Some maliciously inclined mdmdunls call
tho “Mirror of Parliaiment” a skaving concérn,

Leap Year,
——An old bachelor gays that during Leap

Year the Jodies jump at every offer of marriage—
boneo the term. .

Bolitieal Hiiinmer.
——thh is the bnghteat hght in the Oppoal-

Tho Drummoud-lxght ‘of couxse. .

s
Tho following item of connubial felicity we clip
from The Laader t—

MARRIED,
WIHTE—TWIGG—OI: the: 14th fast., by the Rev. William
%{n‘cnulny, Mr. Robert Drayest \V'me, to Miss Ellzabeth
Wigs.
There is only one remark to make here i—Rémem-

ber Mr, White that as the Tiwig is beat so will the
tree grow. Should you forget this wholesome adage,
you may some unlucky roorning find the Twig
chrnging your While to Black, Do you Twig.?

[
Disinterestoiness.

——The latest case of disinterested affeciion
which has came to our knowledge, is the journey
of Gordon Brown to EastMiddlesex toaid the electors
of thatRiding in the selection of n proper person’to
represent them in Parliament. We arc assured that
Mr. Brown has not the slightest desire to secure the
nomination himnself.

Daring Bobbery.

——When George Brown sces Siduoy Smith
appropriating his “Sabbatk Labor Bill” and thereby
removing, without permission, one of Brown's great
clection cards, we think he ought to cry * stop thief.

1 legcl
~——When is & J udgc clevaled ?

When he’s on the Bench.

Polmeal.
~—=\¥Dhy ig George Brown not bis own pro-

properiy.
Because he belongs to the Opposition,

Hr, Spesker Smith,
~———Why Ims the Spenker of the Houge of

Assembly become n negative character since his pre-
sentation at St James by the Duke of Newcastlo?
Beeause he's “ No Sir-reel”
———

THE ILLUSTRATION.

We present to our readers an outline illustration,
as o small sample of what we can accomplish if we
receive an adequete measure of public support. We
bave at our nd a good desi qnd o rellable
engraver, and nothing is wanting but a larger sub-
seription list and & more certain and unwavering sale.
The engraver is Mr. Thompson, whose place of busi-
ness is on Kiag. Street, on the first floor above
Staunton’s paper-bauging establishment. Wo can
tordially recommend bim to our rcaders and contem-
poraries.

——Why is George Brown (politician) like
Ald. Dunn (butcher) ?
Beeaugo one is great on “joint-authority,” and the
other is & great authority on joints.
————
REMEMBER ) )
BAYARD TAYLOR'S LECTURE;
ON THURSDAY, MAROCII 29, 1560,
IN ST. LAWRENCE HUALL.
SUBJECT—*LIFE IN THE NOE
T H EG RU M B L ER
a. 21, Maaonto Hell,
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