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THE GRUMBLER.

* ) 1bere's a holedn »° your coats
1 1ede you tent it ¢

A chizVsamuang you teking otes,
A, falth, he'th preat it

SATURDAY, APRIL 9, 1859.

PROVINGIAL SPOUTING APPARATUS No. X,

T. HoGaN TnE GREAT.
Puffed up with pmoke of vanity
And with telf-loved personage deceited,
Ho "gan to hopuot roen 1o bo recelved,
For such x» him thought or fuin would be
Bul for in cour? gay poriance be perecived,
A galloot abow to hein greatest gree,
Ef150008 to court Lo cast t* advauce his ficat dogroe,
Spenser.

" The author of the Fusry Queen must certainly bave
had e propletic vision of John Sheridan Hogao, when
he penned the lines we have just quoted. “Puffed up
with smoke of vanity,” Hognn to a dot. “ With
Bolf-loved personege,” &c., we think immediately of
the “hair” and as if to cowmplete the picturs, the
man has actually atood vp in the Houss to boast of
his visits to tho vice.rogal court.

The Globe, with its usual temerity, darvd.to assert
that he Governor was such an odious, man tbat no
member of the Opposition could endanger his moral
purity by visiting him. Mr. Hogan risce in the
House big with words of mighty import. Ho" beg-

ged to state, as an independent mcmber, tuat the
" @lobs's insinuntion was falso. He desired it to go
forth through B. N. America, tbe United States, and
even {o the Antipodes, that (le Globe's bosst was
falze, - “ Koow all men by these pregents,” thatl,
John Sheridan Hogan, tho great “I do say,” the
Knight of the Curls, the worshipper of Edmund
Barke, and a member of tbe Opposition, bare paid
my respecte to tbe Governor, aud will do 80 wbile
the Queen sllows him to represent her. Tus
+GRUMBLER respectfully jumps to the rescue of him
of Grey. Wo have as large & circulation in New
Zealand, St. Helena, and the Sandwich Is nnds as

any of our cotemporaries, and we gladly appriso our
readors there that Hogan bas paid bis reapects at
.the Governument House. Let Emperor Solouque,
that type of fallen greatness, General Walker, Brig-
ham Young, Commissioner Keyioy:, Nena Sabib, and
Bomba, take notice of tho fuct,—Hogan has tippled
the vice-regsl wine, and gnawed tho vice-regal bis-
euite. If we had subscribers in Jupiter, Sirius, or
the Moon, we would repent the words of lago :—
Witneen yo cver burniog lighta above,
‘You clemnents that clip as round abovel
. Witnese, that Sherry Hogao hath giveup
" Tho executlon of tentd, lipsand palate
Te wronged Sir EQnund’s servico.

And to Sir Edriund we say, bo thankful for swaly

‘mercies; when all forsake, you yet have Hogau aund
08 long as you have good cheer'in larder and gellar

you may count on oue friend, an Adouis, whose
witching locks and winuing ways may dazele aod
adorn your court.

Though ruthless Aikina stancs fiom thes apart,

And Brown repuls thoe from his Clear Qrit v art,

Though ncither Cluck uor Walbrldge will idit,

$ic Hogan cloaves 1o (bee, 5o be couteat,

Whal if uo sullen Grit adorua thy court,

Sweot 1lognn and his curts shal) Le thy sport,

New fangled votions hence ! Jive 4o « 11 School,

Whero overy soveroign bonsted ono eourt fonl.
1. Avvost A DuEL.

Gre—Do you quarrel, sir?

Abr.—Quaricl sir ? uo sir.
Romeo and Juliet.

Wo have just passed tﬂrougb & week of warlike
words. We Ekave had two fulse alarme of a duel
To the first place, that most spunky of Premicrs, Car-
tier of Windsor, promised to have an early meetiog
with tho Clear Grit chief to a breakfast of gunpow-
der and coffee at cock-crowing some fino morning.
Next we had the grand fisurish betweon Dessaulics
and Tacl?, io which the latter 8aid “Iio never sent
a challenge, nor declined one.” The cautious
knight, like Sampsor” in the tragedy, wanted the
“law on bis side” and waited for bis opponent * to
begin.” Eut much as we havo longed for some
show of valour, we have gs.yet ¢anght o scent of

guopowder, Br. Cartier-as » Froochman and a
Promier, ought certainly to Lave sct a better exam-
ple to biz followers. We begin to fear that the
beneficial cffects of bis visit to “Vindsor," aro wear-
ing away. e came back a perfect Don Quixote in
logalty and knightly spirit. But now instend of
boldly tbrowing the glove at bia adversary, he has
left the lists of honour acd retaing no relic of the
cavalier, but words much too gignatic for go fueble
o digestivo apparatus. Wby not leave these empty
threats and Jet us have a healthy combat on the
Garrison Common? Wo hava had enough quarrel-
ling, why not take refugo in fighting? Thivk of
the renown a duel gives s mon ; even Gowan wight
earn soxve litle claim to oar rospect, if bo would
only fight. It sccws to us, however, that the day
of bravery is past. Gowan has forgotten sword
exercige since be left his woapon ia the Jime-kiln,
aftef the blnody and disastrous buttle of tho Wind-
mill ; Playfair hag left warfare for preachiog and
Sunday dencing, and Cortier and Tache content
thomselves with empty threats. O Temporal O
sore!

—

ALARMIRG CASE OF DESTITUTIOR.

Erery ow and then oyr ears ere pained by the
recital of some sad story of neglect gnd destitation,
and ti we feel ask d of our common
humanity. Within the past few months these ter-
rible instancos bave beep wore than uzually fro-
quent, especinlly among tho Government olficiale,
and now it is our unhappy duty to have to chroni-

the town of Berlin, Waterloo. Our pen is too weak'
t do justlice to the detalls, and we will allow the
unhappy sutject of the negleet himself 10 give the
facis :—
To the Ifon. J. A. Macdcnald,

Attorney General Weal.
Dear Sir:

Understandiog that the Gorernment sro about to
crealo a new office—Pound-keeper—I venture to
be applicant for the same. Ibave plenty of spare
Lime on 1wy bands, baving only the following thir-
teen offices :—Post Master, County Clegf, Issuer of
Marriage License, Division Court Clerk, Town Clerk:
Commissioner, Notary Public, Secretary Board of
Public Instruction, Conveyancer, Land Agent, Tele-
graph Ageot, Express Agent, and Collector of Debls.
My brother was Bank of Uprer Canada Agent, but
did'nt suit, and is now Sheriff.

Tho times nra dresdfully bard, my income is
barely eufficicnt for my wants, and I oarnestly hope
you will impresa upon the Gosernment the necessity
of appoiniirg nio to the Pound Keepership. Be
nssured I am

Your wozt humble serrant
WiLLiax Davps-n.

We bope the attention of Parlinmeat will be call-
od to this matter. Mr. Davidson shou'd certainly bo
relisved. Oan’t his case bc included iu Mr. Foley's
Relief Bill 7

@
THE OLD LION,
21, Nordheimer's Buildings,
April 7th, 1859,

Drar Feirow,—QGive us your paw-—or to use a
moro elegant cxprossion, 1ip us your flipper—and
tell us, private and coufidentinlly of conrso, what
made you roverse the fable tho other night in the
Legislative Qouncil, and don the ass's skin. You
are aware, most worthy Lion, that we allude to your
atiack on our relative, the Jeader.

Now, if you did not happen to be o favorite with
ua, wo would proceed fortbwith to cudgol you right
heartily. But ag you aro & testy old fellow, and an
cxcellent old lion at besrt, and abovo all, as you
voted spd spoks sgninst tbat dinner Cawpbell's

| compulsory drunkennoss bill, wo will not be harsh

with you on this occasion. Iowever, you must
uot make such an exhibition of yoursolf ugain,

You must notcall tho Press ungentlemsnly
nemes, or ¢lse you will show your own waot of wit.
You must not lose your tempor in debates, becauao
thereupon, you will surely mergo the animals men-
tioned ia the fable.

In conclusion, dear eniral, write to us tho ncxt
Limo yop feel yourself aggricved, aud we will mko
care that your wrongs aro righted.  Batdonot birn’
your prwa by attacking tbe Press in your place in
tho Honse. It's not fuir, and dictatorinlly we tell

ou it oan’t be dnd.
y Yours, &c.,

cle a cage more than usually pninfnl, aceyring jo

J. Prince, M. L. C. G“‘?}“?WR,;‘

.



WAR IN THE WIGWAM,
Ry tho luke of Llue Ontarie,
Near its bavks of mud and gravel
Stood the wigwamn of the nalinn,
Fhero 1be Sachoms of the peeply
Talked of battles and of warfure,
Warfare of thele growing ation ;
‘T'hat is thoy would have talked so
1(rd there evor Lecn nccasion
For their 1alk abont such maiiura }
But they never found occasion,
But fualend thoy talked of sagnr,
~  Sugars coarsa and sugara bastard
Beandy also did thiey taik of,
And they puta taxupon it;
Talked they also of the dyiog,
How they left their kinsmon votbing,
(lavo their war clubs and their wampum
“I'o tho mon of other nations;
Aad the Sachem he the tall oue,
He ihe Grit, tho g-eat Onontlo,
dinlked of men who camo ubnut them,
Clutbed in back with muslie chokora,
Prowling round for boly pickiogs ;
Sakl "twas bad and very wicked
That tho rquaws abould Lo doprivod
Of tue beadn for their papnoscs,
‘Whenp tleir chivfs woro dead snd buried.
Thou the Yittlo chicf the barkor,
Wearer of tuo Terrier totum,
Yelled sud shricked bis littlo whistle,
Mande bis ugly puppy faces,
Barked away at ihe Onontio
Till be made bim riled and angry,
Very angry at his barkiog,
Till ke told Wilm twiee to slt up,
Wipo bis nnaty mng and dry wp,
Blmmer down and etop hia voneenye,
Bat e dittlo Porrier would'nt,
Bnid ho'd fight the Clear Grit ehieftain
With the sword ho wore at W indsor,
T tho bouse before the Spenker,
Or with pistols on the commnn,
In tho yard or any placo clse.
Thon the Sachome [aughed nnd sniggered,
Held thefr sides avd burst out lougbing
At tho savaga little young un,
At the great big Gritty cbieftain,
Who could chnw hisa up and eat hin,
Eat bim witboud salt, for broakfast.
UHo would not gt becauss ho ducst not,
And the Uttlo one ke koew it,
Or hio would oot Liare talked so ;
Al they knew they both wore cowards, .
Who would’ot fizht becanse thoy dnre not.
————
WOMAN-HATING.

A stupid correspondent of tbe Leader, whose
shame we spare by concealing his name, writes a
senseless tirads on ¢ Men's Rights.” e hails from
Cooksville, acd we sincerely hope that all the girls
in that little * clearing” will fortbwith horsewhip
him into montal sobriety, He thioks it o horrid
hardsbip tbat & man should have to pay for me-
nopolizing a lady's time and affectione for several
years, nnd then sepdiog her about ber business. We
hope be has been made to smart for his owa trifling,
though we certainly cannot compliment the young
lady who brought the action for ¢ breach of prom-
ige,” on ber tasts in choosing such o mato. Mar-
riage, be tell3 ug, is wan’s “ruin in time snd per-
haps in eternity.,” 'Ten married women out of a
dozen, he tells ng, are “ useless, expensivo, domi-
neeriug, und tyrannizing toys.,” ‘As a special favor-
ite and ndmirer of the fair, we repel the brule's ac-
cusation with scorn, and it did not néed the request
of eur fafr correspondents, ¢ Julia,” ¢ Chloe,” an

otbers to remind us of our duty, though we feel
proud of their high opinion of us. Let us bear s
portion of the complaints of this Cooksvilluin :—

“In act sbe in all in nll aver hee huxband, &hie ean go to bed
whn she Jikea, 1ise when she pleasvs, gad where sholisteth, nod
comse bome whoo sbo has a misd, dress as she clwoses, &e.

Well, and why shouldu’t she, you old Bashaw!

you? Upoa our word, things lave come to n
pretty pass, iodeed ; not only is the eid of the law
invoked to prevent a young ludy extendiog the di-
ameter of her skirty, but it i3 a erying evil of the
times, that women ara allowed to go to bed when it
pleases them, Wit next? we wonder, Dut that
is pot all, 1his Algerine monsler, usarping the edi-
torial **we,” in order o cloak his brutul opinions,
goes oni—
% Weo wiglt refer to the wife’s power of Lindjog her husband
aver to tho pwenee, and Lbut in arder (o get more fcopo to carry
on bor own brawls, &e., or of sonding him to jail, whilst she hops
ihe wig with avother, which, by the Lyo, hos been dowo re-
peatedly.”

Now, this ia really past endurance. As our fair
correspondent * Juliw’ remarke, “ I would not blame
a woman if she did run away from such an odious,
horrid creature. 1Vs & pity that they let such un-
feoling beurs go about, to abuse our sex; they
ougbt to braad their cheeks with a big B, so that
\bey might be prevented from doing furtber mis-
cbief. Ugh! the brutes.” What iojured cbickens
we maen are, to be sure. For ourself we never had
an idea of it before. Ouc fiest wife, tho primeval
Mrs. Guusnies, (be ven rest her eonl f) was o little
tetchy nnd . crogs, but we never had any trouble,
Vs all in the way you manage them ; if like the
Cooksvillain you try to curb them with rules for
cating, drinking, sleeping, aud shoppiog, you'll get
a sound dressing, and, if you meet your deserts, a
good scratched face. But that's not the right way
o go about it at all. We'd tell you, gentle young-
ster, trembliog on the brink of matrimony, bow to
mako your life bappy, if wo could write in 3 whiz-
per,but that brutal correspondent would hear,and weo
waot him to be worried out of existence. DBut look
at the other side of the picture. Thiuk of the wife-
beating, wife-stabbing, wifc-poisening, wife-forsak-

"|ing which nre slways before our cyis in the daily

.papers.  Talk of female liberty, look at the drunken
bruates whose wretched partoers carry about a can-
ket io their hearty whero they bad vainly dreamed
of peronnial joy and happiness. Aud tbis Cana-
dinn Bey talks of sbopping and gossipping as coun-
terparts to tho story of femaie sorrow, one tithe of
which bas never reached the light of opea day. Let
us hoar the cresture again :—

 Now, sir, whatovor ia (séc!) or bas (1) Leon the righta of
woman; ® ¢ whaloror bas boen tho mincunt of exil lowing
from tha unreasonable, unseriphirat (1) nod ungodly (1) vsar-
pation of the wifs over Lier husbaod ; [ sy \h-te\or haa been
the nioust of 4 , idle, dissi '] , created
by this power and usurpation, ail is llbhlor thau vavity when
cony: ared with tho evil workiugs, cffects, and conscquences of
thint Lane, Abominable and man doprecintivg act now ponding
over our adopled ceustry, viz: an act lo “ socuro marricd
womeun.'

The gallantry aod humanily of thie locid son-
tence aro only surpnssed by the correctness of its
growmarfand the purity of its diction. We thought
that perbaps tho whole letter was o clumsy attempt
at o joke, but the boof comes out too plainly bere
to be mistaken. It's the old story over agalm

dAdam cacting Lis sins on Eve's back ;— The wo-

man gave to me and I did ear” The diforenco is
this—that man tranacends tho lessons of his orring
progenitor, and lays all big-sins to her charge. To
this Geand Turk and all who adwmire bis philosoply
(we are surprised at tho editor of the Leader, he
at least ought to know better,) we havo one word
further: don’t get married; preserve your boasted
frecedom, nad leave the ladies to those who are
williog 10 enslave themselves to bright eyes and
true bearta.

If whis gyncophobic wretch is not married, wo
charge our lady friends to bunt him iato eterns|
celebacy ; if he i3 murried we trust big life will Le
o real excmplification of the foul slanders with
which he bas aspersed the female name.
®-

THE THEATRE.

The performances at the Lyceum during the past
weelk bave been good, inasmuch, as in addition to
the new compauny, whose faces have as yet n cer.
taia awount of glogs, wo have had Ar. Bass, whose
Sir John Falstaff was ono of the best rendit'ous we
ever eaw. Ir. Bass dressod tho character admira-
bly, and gave the t xt ia true Shakesperiaa spirit.

Before allading to the new compauy it is proper
to notice a marked improvement in Miss Glenn;
who is ia some danger of being spoiled by the flat.
tery of the andience. Wo trust in her good sense,
however, and pass on to Mrs. Marlowe, who, toge-
tber with Mr. Marlowo, we ore glad to sed are got-
ting free from stnge maauerism and acquiring an
easy and perfectiy-at-home s'yle on the boards,
which ig a delightful contrast to the stage-sbyness
shich afllicts some actrosses and actors,

With the danseuse, Migs Hughes, we are pleased
Her style at oace recommends itself to the nudience;
aod wo should think oac of Ler brilliant little
dances coough to draw a crowded bLouso of itself.
On second thonghts we w:ll not eay anything about
the new company—as although there aro somo of
them good, there are others who halt miserably ;
and wo would like to give the latter a chance ol
sudden improvement. Mr. Den Thompson and Mr,
and Mra. Glias. Ilillof courzo woll knewn to our play-
goere. However, we have no hesitation in saying
that the prosent company at the Lyceum have oven
now furnigbed n Stakesperian cast that could not
£:il 1o pleaso the most fastidious of our themncnl
friends.

NIGRO MINSTRELST,

The adnirers of the melodies of negro mmstrelsy
will be gratified to have the opportuni'y of witnessa-
ing ex:ellent delincations by Birch & Donuikor's
Troupe ju St. Lawrence Hull on Suturday a Mon-
day nigits. Tho press in various citios of the
Unitdd States and Canadn spoak in bigh terms of
their sioging.

Ungentlomanly.

—— Qco of the most uogentlemanly and
uncalled for pavagraphs wo ever saw in a Canndian
poper, appeared in the Glode tho other day, with
reference to the member for Elgin, Me. McBeth, We
do not think that the Editor of that paper could
bave known of the insertion of the paregraph in
question, ond rather autribute it to some small-
mioded being, whéln we should be sorry to clmm
ag an Editor and & gentleman,

—
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OLD DOG TRAY.

Sung with great appln:l;: by Samivel Sherwood.

My torm of Chie( is past
Aud Prinee is in at Inst,
1'vo lost both my hovse and my enco haudsomo pay,
And tho wen T onco did lead,
Biro now no daily feed
At my request to old dog Trny.

And when police wo've passcd,
His eycs wero on me cast §

1 koow that hw'd bite them if [ wonld ooly sy,
For theso men I catled my own
Havo wow 80 pompous grown,

They don't touch their bats as once was thoir way.
But now St. Georgo's Ward
My merrit shall reward,

. An Alderman they want sioco Brunol's gono awag,

Of courso tlioy’ll put in e,
Then they'll represeated be

By both Sammy Sborwood and his 01d dog Tray.

—_—

TEMPERANCE LECTURE,

DY PROPEESOR JOLLYNOSE.

Ladies and Gentlemen,—The subject of the present
lecture being & dry ove, I have provided sundry
pots of balf-aud-half, nad several bowels of that vul-
gar drink koown as puach, in order that you may
wet your thirsly couls when tho beat of the argu-
ments which I mean to advaaceagainst temperanco,
—I mean intemperance,—kas dricd up your intellect
and scorclied your livers to the dryuess of Neal
Dow’s noge, which I learn, on good authority, has
become so dry and hard, that ope can strike fire
from it with & dint, The’erils of intemperance,
ladies and gentiemen, are most awful, ard if I
were in the humour, which, thanks to the con-
cocter of this glass of panch, I am not, I could give
you many ead iustauces of the truth of what [ say,
I once knew a man—sball I ¢all bim 2 man—who
drank bimself out of house and bome. Not that
houges and bomes bave distinct meaning. But the
circumstances aro these.  The unfortuuato man, wbo
was a distiller, had a wife, such an angelic being,—
whose only fallings were, that she had u deuced bad
temper, nnd was addicted to sleep walking, Well,
oné morping the wife was missed—searched for, and
found not.. The husbsnd bore his loss with chris.
tian resignation. Some time afterwards, bowever,
the brewer was dinipg with o friend, and the pecu-
liar flavor of & pot of heavy wag the topicof conver-
gation. It was from tho brewer’s own vat, and such
was its cxcellent flavor, that cven bo was at a
loss to account for it. e pondered long on its
strength, sharpuoss, and body ;and agif to getattho
bottom of the mystery, several pots of heavy were
emptied-+without, however, solving the mystory.

Just a8 the brewer was aboutio give up the point
aund subside under the mystery sud the table at the
same timo, the secret loaked out. The brower hed
-raised the heavy to bis anxious lips, and was taking
a desperato draught, when be suddenly dropped the
precious liquor, and became pale—no, that was -
"possible—became dusky. To tho anxious enquiries
of his friend, ho slowly took from bis mouth a
brooche, and enquired with a quaver of his tongué;
what initials were engraven upon it. It i3 noedless
1o dwell on the harrowing natare of the discovery—

J. IL” tho isitials of his lost wife, revealed o talo.

of horror, and satisfactorily acconuted for the
strongth and excellent flavor of the heavy. Walk-
ing in ber sleep one night, the uufortuaate female
had tipped into the vat, where she roon imparted to
tho beer that strength and sharpness for which she
had been noted through ber life time. Min aod
wife, continued the lecturer, being one flesh, the be-
reaved busbaad had the melancholy salisfaction of
“drinking himself,” and tbis too,in & fricnd’s house,
and tberefors "out of house and home.” Lovs
drink to hor memory, ladies and gentlemen. Iathe
words of a great poet—
“3be died, and aow sbe's dend.’”

Auntber case that fell withia the scope of my own
knowledgo, the lecturcr went on to say, after he
had haoded round several heautiful pewter pots
filled with half-and-balf, was that of a wan who
“killed bimself drinking.” Ile had a verylarge

'wife and fawily to support, and a devilish small

salary to gupport them on, e was also a respect-
able man, and if be only bad abstained from driok-
ing, lie might havo attained a Ligh position in so-
ciety, rud been one day gazed at, with wonder aud
awe, by tho assembled thousands who usually fre-
quent bangings. Mo took to drinking one night,
aad tho next morping was found dead in bis bed.
The nvhappy adult had got up in the nigbt, and
drank bimself to denth by imbibing one of his wife’s
cosmetic washes through mistake.

Tuke warning of these solemn instances, snid the
lecturer, and bownre of drink. Batif you must
drink, and I confess human nature hes a failing
that way, as well ag in thie matter of huoger, take
care what you do drink., One of the first maxims
that should be taught to a young man is, “never
mix your liquor,” and the next axiom that shovld
be instilled into tho youthful mind is, that ¢ half-
and-bnif,” and ¢ punch” are exceptions to the gen-
eral rule. WWVith these remarks, ladics and gentle-
men, [ beg to propoze your very good bealth, and
confusion (o bad drink. ’

The toast was drunk with great applause, and
the mecting broke up.

————

OVER THE WAY.

Perbaps next to being lato for one's dioner, there
is notbing 80 vexalious as to bo crossed in
matters of affection. Tt i3 true, that the suddon
demise of n favorite Iap-dog has drawn tears from
eyes that wept not at the death of o (riend, and the
loss of a trinketing caused more sleepless nights than
the loga of fricn?ship. But whken a man is silly
enough to fall in love, and then by some imprudent
act, prejudice, or imagine tbat he prejudices himself,
in the eyes of the object of his affections, theo I sny
again, that there is nothing else in the world so
trying——except to come lute fur dinner.

Tn my last, I told the gentlo reader, and perbnps
ho told bis bel's, that I had made up my mind that
{ would go out aud have a closer exawinaiion of the
besutiful being whbo had enchanted me by bing
her hair at an open window, on a particular Satar-
day oveniog, before mentioned. Well I did so. I
am free to confess, that beforo I went out, [ gos isto
a pair of patent leather boots, after a gieat deal of
violont excrlion, which cost me ono eprained back,

S T S ——

two gwelled gugers, a rent pa'r of trousers, and a
decided loss of temper and porspiration. Ialso will
not deny, that [ becamo slightly excitel, when I
bad tried on the tenth collar, without succeeding
in hitting on the one. Nor will T attompt to excuse
myself for putting the boot-juck into sudden motion
ag Jack, the man and boy of all work in‘our estab-
lishment, intruded bimself with the evening paper.,
Those events may have happened, and nolooking
back at them now through a long viata of years, my
conscience {olls me that they did happen. And
furthermore, that on the occasion in question, Ilost
my temper with o wailer, who jostled me ag I wasg

marks, furionsly knocked him down, and after
consigning the crowd who gathered thereupon, to o
placo which is rumonred to have an excessively
warm climate, went on my way—but certainly not
rejoicing.

To make along etory sbort, I did see s lady come
out of tho house which had Iately coshrined in its
two.pair-back, a lady—no, a beiog, I have a partial-
ity to call the lovely portion of the sex beings—
possessing, not probable a great deal of sense, but
certainly & most fe ing of bi
ber bair.

I canoot say precisely how far I fo))o\ved the
lady ip tbe bopes that she would turn back; and
thus save me tho pain—it cortainly was a pain,
considering the boots I bad on—of walking like a
two-forty horse, in order that I might meet her.
But Ithought her at tho time the most remarkably
long walker I ever saw—not as to the size, how-
ever, but merely as to tho length of ground she
weat orer.

At last the lady etopped at the cormer of the
Parado ground used as & Promehade; and as,
however I might wish it, I could notstop also, I was
almost beside her in a minute. Just then a cow—1
wonder Indies are 60 lost to common sense as to
bo afraid of cows—came trotting round the corner
on the foot-psth ; and iostantly the lady camo trot-
tiog witli & sudden shriek inlo my arms.
Whatcould I do? Why bold her in my arms to
bo sure! I didso. I am not sure, but I bave &
dim recollection of murmuring gomecthing about
“angelic cows” and “dreedful creatures;” for the
occurrence was 60 sudden that it deprived me of
tho partinl use of my seuses, At the same moment,
Youog Joues of the Blazers stood beforo me—look-
ing as wild a3 Othello when demandiog the hand-
kerchief from Desdumona.

 8o,” he exclaimed “I havo caught——"

¢ Tho cow, sir,” snys a counlryman ruaning round
tho corucr at the seme timo in pursuit of: tho ‘ani-
mal who had caused the miscbief. »

“Look you, sir,” enys Jones to me, flaring up as
if ho liad the whole fire of the Blazers at bis com-
mand, “how dare you wake love tv that Jady in
that mauner [”

“Says 1,” mildiy, “Love iz a [ Gower of tendo

¢ Stuff,” suys be, a3 he enatched the lo,dy Crom
me o such & ruds mavner, that I instinctively
seized Jozes of the Blezers by the coliar, and pro-
polled him tbrough an apothecary’s window near
at hend, where he stuck fost, bis legs protmchqg
out, and lovking extremely orncmental.

WeLeu I turned to tho lady—she was gone.

goiog out, aud koiling over at Lis impertinent re- *



Ye Enight of yo Curls gootb to yo Governor
General.

-—
One foggy Deorp, "wos ip Dresmber time,

(& deizzting, abivery, allaud La'fish day,

Ouo of thore dnyr, we've lute been bloased withal

Now good old Cauuck freczing's out of furhion,

And yieldn the prl lo Cockuey wirels and rain.)

The snn Jooked Jike arickly onion i the fog.

The chinn eys rulkily forcboro to smoke, -

Or fitfully in turss puffed up and doun.

Aud al) things hud a moinl and dawpirh sirell,

SKovo one d:y wilvrd ani Laggnid wan,

Who paced tho ligneous yathways of Lh:0 town,

Liko a revivificd E3 plian mupmy.

Bolicd was bis abirt, kis boots were ditto, ditto,

Suggeeling thoughte of midnight oil and garret,

Of washing billa unpaid, remorsclexs tailors,

Aad all the evils of thesc luckless times,

At Simeoo street bo pauard aod looked askaveo

Through the Jeft coroer of his dexter eye,

To where Sir Edn:und bolds Lis royal cowt—

Th' abhored ol Giile, iho mighty “Shall ard WilL"”
o1 shail go ju, Brown will not hinler me,*

Ho eaid, regardiess of Sir Edmund’s book,

Pulied down his dicker, clicercd his drooping trill,

Gavo a last twirl to tuat prodigious bair,

‘Ilien passed tho gato ; the reatry wrapped nud mute,

Gave placo with awo and o Sir Hogan went,

“Give to bis Esccllency this oy card,

Aud tel bim that I wait bis pleasaro here,”

Quoth Hogan to ko footmen i the Ilall.

T'he Aunkey woot, and pow wheo all alone,

Strauge thonghta, I ween, Sir Losan's braiss omploged

Fanlastic struclures reared be o tho air,

As chieap and baseless 100, a5 ever youth

Juo playful taney joyed himsell witbal,
Ho 1bonght when graced nilbiilles snd the placo,
How he would grace the gubervator’s cbnir,
Wit wines be'd iave, what gorgeous “fixinga” eke,
What mighty speecho aho would make, and then
How he would sounage Carticr and Brown,
And crush the minions who bis pjaamire, crosscd
Till wheo the fovtinan camo {0 welgon 6 Lim,
Hogau was bowing vut smno fullon ministers,
Adjusting cabineln, fuisbing o crisix,
g hin f208 & Mmighty dend of pain,
Till, laugbiug al there Betions of bis Lenin,
He rose, with countennnce eercoo and slear,
Aud hiow be thrived [ tho requel siall nppear,
ScenE—RecrrTiox RouN.
Sir Edmund :=Dear Mr, Hagan, let me welcemo you,
Thou only Grit of galtant acul and true,
Qivo e your hand, you choicest ol the trumps,
You camo to cheer me, I was in the dumps,
Things sre not going with us, na 1 wivh,
Cartier Istetchy Goli*s a miippery fish ;
How could J, Hogan duar, give you u ¢all,
To {ake your proper place in Council Ral),
Mistroat within my bosom ne'er eauld lurk,
IL I wore counscllen by A socond Burke.

Hogan :—Dear Head, | thauk you, for you feol, | guess,
‘I'his mighty aaupliment {n your distresa §
Fuclings of pity @lL iy tender heart
And though 1staod alone, I')] tako your part,
Deapito the Grits and Brown, you stlll sb~il stand,
By iy sole aid in triumph and command,

Do not oxpress yovr gratitude, [ sco
You fov] elernally in debtto m:.

Sir Edm oMy hearifelt fin Hugs you may woll divine,
(Rotatlack, bid the but{ rftch tho wine,)
Ungratoful Grits, all anviug ove, foratke,
(Ievine bring up w alica or two of cake,)}

No helplag hand Lut thiae, havo I at court,
(Wil you take Sherry, llogaa, Hock or Port,)
This cruel ircalmoot ig 8 beayy shock,

Hopan«—(Thaok you, I'll ixke s littlo drop of lHock,)

Sir Ed.—Thoy thiuk Pm happy 7o°ling hore ju wealth.

: Hogan—(Woll, good Sir Edmund, bero's your royal hesltb.)

Sir Ed—But 1his sad wrang’ing padly rogra ny Jot,
(Tho samo to you, sir, I hud nigh fergot.)
. WWould that you miglht o “ oficor of mine”

* Jlogan—(Great Cesar, but this Lock In very Gno.)

*-Head~~You at the kiolm,I'd cat and driok, b morry,

(Perhaps you would liko to try my goldon pherry,}

-sary to its satisfaction.

Tou aro the only staterman in tho erow,

Fox, I'itt and Burko were nothing, sir, to you
Taoat mnly brow, that nyble hoad of haie

Givo you, T fatter ndt, a nabl uir,
Givo wo a carl, [ pray you, uoble sir,

I promised Lady Head, I'd got it lver.
L'ogan—(Risinz) [0 aughtbut that,l'n youes,sic Eimund Head,
And that 1’1l et you have, when I am doad,

Iut till this noblu Lieart in death shall stop,

No ono may daro a single lock to crep.

But now, adiow, and if you still retain

TLis 103l place, I'll call on you again.

Brows, Foloy, @unnor and the clear grit crew,
May lot thelr thundors fall on mo and you,

But tronblo nol, Sir Bémund, | am by,

With you to Hvo god thrive, with youco die;
Though Brown at us kis loadent thualora bucls,
Fear not, you'ro gholtorod by iy koightly curls,
McGeo may clamuue L Lthe echaes ving,
‘You'reaafa onseanced benoath wmy upacious wing,
‘There's one, besido you, Edmund, “I do say,”
Who'll drive your bittorest of fues away,

One not alarmed by Tory, Grit or Dogan,

That man am 1, Jobn Sberry Hognn.

(Exitinafever.)
——

FOLLY INTHE JURY BOX.

1 roay not cail them fooln ; but this I think,
Whoen thoy are thirsty, fvols would fain bave delnk.
Shakspeare.
The frequent exbibitions of folly and stupidity in
tbe jury box, almost sbake one’s faith in that much
vaucted popular institulion. A curious volume
wight be written on tbo wrongs and biundera com-
witted by ignorant or jofatuated jurors, and Caneda
hns just furnisbed a fresh chapter of the history at
the Cobourg assizes. Dr. King was tried for an of-
feace of the blackest charactor; if guilty of it, he
i3 vae of the most bardeoed villaing who ever dis-
graced the form of bumnaity. According to the
evidence for tbe crown, he bad conceived a passion
which rendered the rewoval of his poor wife neces-
Taking advantage of a
temporary i ition, he administered arsevic;
aud eagerly auticipaling the issue witha brutality
scarcely ever surpassed, hetold her that she could
pot live a month.
Confiding in bim, despite ils fiery lasie, and the
pains it gave ler, she took the poisoa from bis
bapd. The effocts of overy doss wore made the rea-
sons for administeriog anotber; neitherlo e nor pity
stayed his band ; her womsnly confidenco in his
ability, sticred no remorse; he sat besido hor bed
with words of affection on his lips, watching the
writhings of the poor girl, tlll, impatient at hor tar-
dy death, with a dose of opium he consigaed her and
ber unborn infant to the sleep which knows no wa-
king.. Talk ‘of your vulgar agsassing, talk of the
man who feels his wife with one blow of the axe, or
8tabg his fellow when overcomo by diink and pas-
slon, bo is apotleas when compared with him, who
saswers looks of confidenco and love by anxious
words of well-feigned pity, while day after day hels
admioistering the deadlycausc of sickness to che poor
victim of his adulterous passion, and grzing, with-
out one pang, npon ber pains, can cooly and persist-
ooly ply his awful trade. We say, if Lo is guilty
be is indeed a wretch of the most hardened and in-
feroal typs, The evidence satisGed the jury of bis
guill, yot what was tueir verdict? Let it mot be
whispered in Arkanaes and ladiana, for our just ri-
dicule of Western juries will be turced upon our-
splves—“Guilty with & reconmendation to mercy

Woy mercy 7 Show us o man whose crime should
loprive hira of that recorumondalion, if this culprit
is wortby of it. If they had doubt of his guilt,
why oot give the poor wretch the beaefit of it by
acquittiog bim; but Geding bim guilty of the crime
and then asking mercy, is & treuson to humanity and
their oaths, wo did not cxpect from Canadisa jurora.
It speaks badly of the humauity of mea, when
the pame of mercy can be dragged down to
sbield a crimo so0 terrible as this most atrocious
rurder,

WHAT NEXT?

Walkiog through the streets of the city yesterday,
a flaunting yellow placard caught our eye. It wasg
beaded #“ A Spicy Number,” and turned out to be &
devico for extending the circulation of the Weekly
Globe. Of course we pnss Do censures on 80 ob-
[*viously legitimato 8 mode of advertizing, we merely
dosiro to direct out readers' atlontion to the quali-
fications which go to make up # A Spicy Number”
according to the delicate aund iotellectual taste of
the Globe's publishers. The first is an elaborate ac-
count of the “ Great King Poi:oning Case, tried at
tha Cobourg Assizes.” The socond, * The Mitchell
Wife Murder.” These seem the spiciest points in
this spicy number.

Now we once for all protest against the allempt‘
the Globe is making Lo inoculate 1he public mind in
Cavuada, with thet Yaokeo sensation system, which
is fod by Marper, Frank Leslie, The Ilerald, Polics
Gazelte, and a legion of others, We do not know
what the Globe's notious of o family puper may he;
it pretends to sensitive morality and decorum, and
yot week after weck, we hear of “spicy numbers”
filled with stories of crime and horror. We should
liko lo agk our contemporary, if a system which
wakes a boro of a villsin and familiarizes the n_lind
with the disguiting dotails of a culprit's lifo and
crimes, can have any other but a vitiating effect
upon the popular wivd. “Wild Cat Banking” and
ttpo retrenchment” are harmless enough, but if the
Globe is renlly desirous of snbserving the interests of
Caoadian morality, let us hear no more tales of
borror, no mero * apicy humbers.”

-——

BUSINESS NOTICE.
Econony in the consumplionof gnd ir a most desiralle consu~

mation, moat likuly to be ptished throvgl tho i

ality of a new patost G Burner, mavulaclured by Mesars,
Cuiings & Wolle, and rold by Mr. Pearson, Tlo easiog efected
Iy the burnor is one-third. The beat ovidenco of which v to Vo
nusd $o tho fact that tho Gas Osmpany have adopted them
PRA L 0 tholr atreot lawps.
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1s published overy g, and is for sale at all the
Nows Depols, on tho Cars, by all the Nows Boys. No city,
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1ho country, TR GRUMDLER will bo regularly mailed, at Oxe
Dou.An por annum. Address pre-paldt “Tae Groancsn,”
Toronto. Correapondents will oblige by not regiatering monoy
lottern for ronaons sulliclenily obvioua. TuMlshing Oflce, No,
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