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# If there's a holein a' your coats
I rede you tent it ;

A chiel’samung you taking votes,
A, faith, he'll prent it
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EDITORIAL FOLLIES

1t is extremely amusiug to watch the desperate
anxiety manifested by a certain class of journalists
about the antecedents and present movements of
those two bugbears to ministerial quietude, Brown
and McGee.

The Leader and Colonisti, with a petty malice
which is far beneath them, endeavour to stir the
gull of the ex-Premier by calling hig Government
the © McQGee Cabinet” or the ¢ Foley Adiwistration,”
and even his newspaper ‘¢ Mr.
gan.”
sions, this would do very well; but constantly re-
peated day after day the most cleverly-pointed joke
will lose its force. Imagine the Times cailing the
Derby administration the Gibson or Roebuck cabi-
net because tnose radicals aided in ousting Palmer-
ston or the Pakingtor government out of sheer spite
to the Premier, and repeating the stupid satire day
after day, and how long would it hold its old su-
premacy among the English press.

Having by this means done much to build up Mr,
McGee's enviable popularity, they begin to rake up
all sorts of charges against that gentleman, the old
story told at his election is again put forth. Mere
common sense might teach the ZLrader and its pupil
in this matter the Colondst, that what had no effect
at Montreal when McGee was & stranger, will do
very little now his talents are fully appreciated and
that the very best way of making a popular idol of
him is to go on as they have commenced. They
have done this in Mr. Brown’s case by their con-
stant abuse, and so it will be with McGee.

The Colonist next twisted a very clever and inter-
esting lecture which had no bearing of party poli-
tics at all into & Grit demonstration. We can safely
affirm that so far from there being any foundation
for that absurd criticism, it was untrue in every
gingle particular. These journals should learn that
sbuge, misrepresentation and falsehood are the
worst means of demolishing a political opponent.

e

Romain and Literature.

~——Mr. Bomain says that as Shakspeare, or
at least Coriolanus, is becoming an anthority with
the Colonist, he cant see why it opposes him for
gaming, inasmuch as the bard represents the love-
liest monarch of the most dazzling Oriental court
&ddressing her companions thus,—

“ Let us to billiards.”

What is fitting for a Queen cannot be nfra dig. in
a Legislative Councillor.

McGee’s secular or-
|

Now, 25 a joke ou one or even several ncea- | for the York Division, I'll fix that cable for yers by
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THE TELEGRAPHIC STOPPAGE.
( We are not responsible for the opinions gf Correspondents. )
Dear Greyurer,—T think there hes been o mes-
sage petitioning for the recall of Sir Edmund Head,
and the disloyal syllables have caused a kink in the

- lrope.
S,ISSSJ

Wn. Caviry.

Dear GrrunLer,—There has been a message sent
to upraid Sir Edmund, and instead of doing that, it
has upbraided (abraded) the cable.

T. D. McGek.

DeAr GrumBLER,—I'm sure that the old sea-sar-
pint has been sharpinin his teeth on the cable, and
next time he touches it hell have it bit threugh.
[ advice yer to put a good strong Limerick on the
end on’t and bait it with one o’ yer loose fish al out
town, and ye'll be able to haul him ashore high and
dry in no time.

Sam SpERMOIL.

Mr. Groverer,—I tell yer what it is, if I go in

a way of my own, or make yer & new one. I bet
yer the west end of the Romain Buildings on it.
Chas. En. RoMain,

Desar GrUMBLER—SiR—I can explain how this
stoppage. The whole thing is an infernal swindle
got up by Cyrus W. Field and his crew for the pur-
pose of being knighted, and in order to get their
troublesome Telegraph Stock off their hands. "+

Tox TiTTER.

Mr. Gruscrer,—I know what's the matter with
the cable, and if I don’t know I can find out. I've
got an office for the detection of murder, theft, and
arsen ; and if its fish, flesh, or fowl, that's gone and
been and hurt the cable, I'll fix their flints.

SaM SHARPER.

Detective Office.

[ [,

Moustaches,

1 hiate moustaches ; o much hair

Makes every man look like a bear!

But Fanny, who no thought can fetter,
Blurts out ¢ the more like bears the bettar,*
Because, (her pretty shoulders ghrugging,)
Bears are such glorious chaps at hugging.”

An Unfortunate County.

An ofticial report informs ‘us that the
wheat crop in Russell was badly affected with  rust.”
Unfortunately this iz not the *only infliction of
# rust” under which the men of Russell labour, for
everybody knows, (thanks to 'the Legislative As-
sembly) that the machinery of represeatation is in
an abominably rucfy state in that county, and ig
likely to remain so, until it gets  rid of the Fel-
lowes at present in charge of it. Apropos of Fel-
lowes, old Alexander Pope said,

“ Worth makes the man, the want of it the Fellow(es).”

We wonder whether he had a prophetic eye upen
the honorable (!) member for the county of Russell.

P

A COUNTRY COTTAGE.

Friend Solomon says of the following verses, that
“they give a pretty peep of a country cottage, and
the praise-worthy certainty of the last line makes 2
homely but not inapt termination :"—

Tbe stream ripples bright Ly my cottaze 3
The sunoshine js bright on the stresmn ;
And the wee pebbly slunes, in the sunshine,
Like the dininonds, sparkle and gleaw,
There are bazel trees Kissing the water.
And plumes of the faic meadow sweet ;
Aund dowe by the hazel sits Jeavnie,
Ani Gabbles her little white faet.
The robin peeps iu at my door way 3
The linnetlooks down from the tree ;
And here pitlowed up inhis cradle,
Wee Sandy sits smiling at me.
My mil%-pails stand bright in the corner,
My tins are all bright on the shelf.
At the white sunper, cloth on my table
Is clean, for I washed it myself.

Now of course our Streetsville friend may, during
his quiet rambles in Peel, have mect with a smiling
wigwam or two which with the assistance of a lit-
tie coleur de rose, might realize the above sketch
pretty accurately ; but as we prefer to write of
things in their more general aspect, we append our
sketch of a Country Cottage, and leave it to our
readers to judge which version is most pregnant
with reality.

The puddles stand thick by my cottage,
In the sunshine they fizzle and stearm,

And the wee, quacking ducks in the puddies
Llke dirty black crows ever seem 5

Young urching aro splashing the water,
Whicl reeketh with odours ot swecet,. ™™

And good gracious, there, Sal, my own daughter,
Sits dabbling her two dirty feet,

The piggie peeps in at the door way,
The henastand all staring at me,

And there, tossing o'er in his cradle,
Wee Sandy reoars out for his tea.

The plates are anwarhed in the corner,
Thg dirty cups stand on the shelf ;

But no matter, Ill wash them next Sunday,
When the time comes for wasking myself.

——
To Doctors aud Vendors of Patent Medicines.

~—— The attention of the faculty is directed
to & new disease which is playing terrible havoe
among our Toronto editors. Its symptoms may be
detected in any issue of the Leader, and apparently
the editor of the Colonist has contracted the malady
by contagion. It has been called McGeeophobia,
and is extremely violent while the fit is on, filling
the brain with groundless hallucinations, and bes
numbing the intellect in an alarming manaer. The
distemper was brought on by swallowing large
doses of the American Celt, and taking a little too
much Shakespeare an evening or two before. The
Corporation of Toronto will pay liberally for the
arrest of the distemper, which is getting quite trou-
blesome. Hydropathists preferred, and no bleeding
allowed, a8 the patient cannot afford it.
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OCHONE! OEl DEAR!
. : L . .
Tte following lines'in manusciipt, were picked
up o littlo below tho St. Lawrence Hall; from in-
ternnl evidence we firmly believo tbem to bo the
production of the Editor of the Leader:
Ochono | oh dear ) what the duce can ail mo,
That I quver and quake at that-follow McGoc,
That] foed likon criminal suing for roarcy,
Whoncver I hear but a whieper of D*Arcy ?
1ain't cut hie throat and I ain’i pickod his pocket,
Nor knocked nary eye of his out of its sockot,
I ain’t writ so bad of him, yet, naof Brown,
But thunder and turf, ob 1 ho aball bo writdown,
What business bas any old Paddy McGee,
‘o como horo and got himself madoan M, I,
To be foasted and flattered, confound him ! whilst 1,
But plain “Editor” still, in my sanctura roust sigh.
I'm quito as good Jooking as ha is, by jiogo!
And can spout & mors high souuding, sonorous lingo.
1 nln't nover yet been ho rebet like be,
(‘hko \hat you old raseally Dogan McGeo.)
I aln’t and I woo't———-but by thunder I'll mako
I can the Brown.Dorlou nincompoop quake,
L'l rako up tho fylea of the Ceclt aud tho Nation,
And breed a renl burning hot, high infiswswation.
1)1 mount on my tool with my arms a la Nap,
And dictato such gall 2s I n'er id for pap.
My seribo eball ba atartled with jury and fre,
As ] daubd this McGoo with bis biack hoarted wire,
Jack Mitehell once pattiot, now dealor in pigger,
With O'Bricn the cabbage.ground hero sball fignro.
Aud tho burden of esch morning’s Leader must be—
Gavan Dufiy, 0'Brion and Darey McGeo.
Bo hiangod 10 a delicate senuo of propriety,
By faic weans or foul ho sball gain notoricty.
T'll sako overy scrapup, no mattor from where,
Con make D*Arcy feol sore, for in fighting all's fair,
Il teach him confound him to poko io bis nose,
. And stand in the place mado for better roon's tocs,
')l bound bim, I'll seratch biw, od rabbit the man,
By jingo I'll huot bim to death (I cau.

We are the moro confirmed in our beliof that the
above lines should be afliliated to the Editor of the
Leader, from & cursoy glance over the last four is-
sues of that veracious sheet. Wo find that they
contain no less than seven editorials dedicated to
Mr. McGee, that his name is mentioned in the firat
lines of twenty-seven paragraphs, and is repeated
in the whole no less than fifty-seven times,

—_—

DIABY OF A MONKEY.

Most of our city readers may bave poticed at our
street corners & man with an organ, attoched, by a
long string, to a rakisk looking monkey, who smong
other poculiarities, was attired somewbat unfash.
ionably, and had, for a monkey, rather a long tail.
To the casual observer this gentleman might not
appear to merit any distinetion; but from personal
acquaintance we can assure our friends that he is &
veory clever fellow; and has slready achiaved’ the
feat of writing his own autobiograpby. We have
boen favored with o sight of his diary, and take the
liberty of publishing s few extracts :—

Sundsy—Had a desire to go to church to see the
girls, but was eo much aflicted with ennui, that I gave

up the  ides, snd stayed at homwe to crack nuts ‘and-

sleep. .

Two p. m.~Horrid bad dinner. Aem.—To stael
enough over Saturday tomake np for deﬁcienclea on
Sunday.

- Five p. m.—Hung for ono hour from the klwhen
rafters, in order '.hat I might epjoy a little- qulet
meditation.

Stz p. m.—~Had the curiosity to measure my tails

and found that I bnd strotched it tho tluckness af &
natshell.:

AMonday a.m, —Showed myself” in wy most. capu-
vating attitude to balf the ladies in St. George's
Square, but without success.

An hour later.—Tired avd bungry, and glnd to
partake of & cold lunch from an ill-favored old
maid. Men.—Wonder how old the bread and but-
tor was? Six wecks at least.

Four o’clock.—Stood at the corncr of King and
Yonge strects to see tho ladies. Day blustery and
ladies ancles distinctly visible. Ratber flattered
myself that I made an impression on tho belles.
® Half-past four.—Was the admired of all admirers.
But unfortunately received a severe kick from a long
fellow with a spy glass who did not see me, which
put me out of sorts for the remainder of the day.,

Tuesday.—On apalyzing the receipts of the day
found one-balf spurions coin. Mem.—Got the
greater part from fashioneble-lookiug houses.

Wednesdoy ~—Luunched opp to a boarding-
house; bnt fared badly, as tho butter and cheese
werc abominable. Mem.—To keep bouso as soon
a9 my musical partoer is dead.

Thursday—Had o narrow escape from being
cboked by the straining of my own neckeloth,
Mem.—To introduce a now fashion to de the
dog-collar.

Friday—Musical partner rather bad tempered,
congequently got more kicks thnn half-pence. Af-
terooon wely therefore went home, and read the
newspapers, JMem.—Toronto dailies excessively
stupid.

Saturday.~—Discovered several relations and
friends among the Toron:oniaus—but on claiming
acquaintance was decidedly cut—although the fami-
ly likoness was undeniable. Afem.—To bave a ge-
rious conversation with musical partaer on the
duties of the marricd state.

Y

—_—

Pitching Latin at them.

——A student who supports Bomnin quotes
Horace as an suthority for the so called rowdies
who attempt to crowd Mr. Allan’s meetinga. He
thinks the Grit is perfectly justified io taking any
step * quo neper vacuum ROMAIN incurreret hostis,”
(which be intorprets, * that no moderate foo may
come the .double over Charlie through any un-

.guarded loop hole.”)

Single 8poech Allan.

~— e have obgerved that Mr. Allan inva.
riably delivered the same spcoch on every occasion
in which he addressed the electors in tho different
Villages in tho Township through which ho passed.
Perbaps he thought that a good thing could not-be
repeated too often, or it may be that the singleness
of his heart prompted bim to stick to the old triek:
Bat thore is & charm in variety, and we therefore
recommend him to say something with the gloss -of
originality on it—even suppose. bis second speech’
should tara out very bad. .

Pons Asinorum, .

... — Why is a coquette like London Bridge?
Becauge she has a great many arch iays (arch-
ways( about her.

B [
OPENING OF THE EXHIBITION,

Two progmml'ncs of the ceremony of the opening
of the Crystal Palace, bave been drawn up by the
Commitice, one of them bas already been published;
the other, which wo nced not say is the correct cne,’
wo give below :—

At an early hour on Tuesday worning, & valet
will gently awaken his Excellency, and if he is in &
bad humour, administer to bin a glage of the besy
soda water.

Hia Excellency will then join Her Excellency and
Lord Napier in the drawing room, and, if not afflict-
ed with the blues, abstain from wiebiog his lordship
and the Exhibition to the bottom of the lake.

At ten o’clock, the Hon, George Brown will call
upon his Excellency, but will be denied admittauce,
whereupon he will go home and write s furious ar-
ticle against the Head family.

At n quarter-past ten, Mr. Charles Edward Ro-
main will be anoounced, and his Bxcellency mistak-
ing him for a Count, will recsive him cordially;
but on hearing Charles Edward ssy tbat * thisare
& very fine day,” the cheat will be discovered aad
Charles will be kicked out by o flunkey.

The inaugural procession being organized, will
start at threo minutes to eleven, and drive over an
old apple-woman at the corner of King and Peter
stroets. The Reporter of the Globe will be present
to make a note of tho barbarity of the Governor
General.

At a quarter-past eleven, his Excellency will be
internally swearing at the architect of the Orysta]l
Palace for not erectiug a more convenient stairway.

Hali-past—His Bxcellency will pretend to be
kneeling down while John Toronto will be praying
in Gaollic for the success of the Exhibition.

Same Hour—Her Bxcellency and Lord Napier
will go asleep.

Same Ditto—Pickpockets working double tides.

Twelve—Grand chorus from the orchestra. His
Bxcellency and his party will offor to bet boxes of
gloves that the music is somewhat like that of the
Creation. Tho American Ambassador will remind
lady Head that his nation could * lick creation hol-
low”

Throee quarters past. —The crowd will begin to
show aymptome of fatigue. Half of the audience
will seon begin to yawn,

Ono o’clock—A member of the Vice-regal party
will esk Lord Napier did be see thecomet. ' His Lord.
ship will request the quostioner not to “ Eom it”
(comet) over him in such o menmer. A titter will.
run_through the gallery, which will goon spread:
over the wholo building-—producing & moat pleas-
ing effect. .

Half-past one. All dvor. Great crush, Torn
dresges. Bruiped hoops. Gentlemen jndulging in
swearing. Ladics looking for good opportunities
to go into hysterica. Pickpockets going it strong
His Excellency and party make their way out with
difficulty ; and retire in disgust. ' Some Olear Grits
attempt to get up a hostile demonstration; but are
fired on by & body of ‘tho Royal Canedian Rifles,
and put to flight.



WHAT ARE THE WILD KNAVES SAYING 1

Ductt between Charles Edward Romain and Rowland Burr
Chas Edward—What oro tho wild koaves seying,
" Rowland, tho wholo day long.
- Do thoy "bout betting and playing,
Still alick to the samo old song ?
Not ia the Loader only,
Aro the raviags wild and feee,
But in stroots and taverns louoly,
Quoor muttorings aro atill with me,

Rowland—Charloy 1 fear no raving,
Bo hianged to such stupid stufl.
Eyon right } nover ghrink from braving
An Adtlas or Leader “rough,”
Tia but tho dirty wator
Thoy each delight to pour;
It thoy don‘t know better they oughier,
Who carcs for an “ organ's” roar?
Cherley and Rowland—No 1 it is somothing worser,
*Dis % ALLAN " whoro'or wo roam,
Oh ) be hangod 1o the ship, yes cuse her
That eafoly drought him home. '
Chas. Edward—Yes, suro the koaves arc ovor
Shoutiog that soif same name,
Till vaia ia my wenk ondeavour
To geta“hipt hip!* for Romain.
Still aco tho crowd ropenting
“ Allan" by night aod by day ;
Coufound auch o less groetlug,
Why tho denco did'nt ho stoy away ?
Rowland—~Charloy, this Allan mountajo,
Is an ugly cass for you,
Dangers flow Jiko a fountain,
No wonder you look 80 blue,
Soon on its lofty steep,
‘Fhio avalancho will form,
Aud by jiago, sir, 'twill sweep
You off in the coming storm.
Charley and Rowland—Yes, that will bo something worser,
Bo hauged to old ocean's form,
For waftlug this man, oh, cuss her |
,To the York Divislon homo,

———
THE PENNY TRUMPET,
Thin musie made me, lob i;._a:und no more.—Rrcttanv II:

Dariog one of those false alarms of fire which fan’
or mischief has made so frequont of late, our deli-
cato gonse of hearing was terribly offended by the
accasional or rather frequent flourighes of an ineup-
houious instrament somewhat akin to the peeny-
trumpet. This little minister of torture, though at
once the solace and safoty-valve of childhood, and
comparatively harmless when the vohicle of juven-
ile expirations of breath, b decidedly object-
ble when introduced on an extensive scalo, and
put into active use by adult pulmonaries. The bell
is tolerably annoying, the gong certainly atrocious,

but this wind instrument innovation execrable.
* Weo at first entertained the iden that these ama-

THE ATLAS TURNS OVER A NEW LEAF.

‘We are always happy to see signs of amendment
oven jn the most incorrigible. The prosy das,
conscious of its besetting sin of dulness, has at
lougth secured tho invaluable services of an ex-
tremely high.flown correspondent at Guelih, We
coufess that his first effusion leads us to espoct
much in tho future, and we would fain hopo that
practice and & little genial criticism will go far to
rub away any of those extravagancies of atyle to
which the literary tyro is so pronme. In saying,
‘therefore, that A. G's poetic firo 80 wildly

fiom the! ridicul The proceeds to
record how the effigy “slumbered for more than ten
days” without food or motion in & “tinker’s shanty’
till the wicked Grits, on the memorable night, in-
tended to raiso the “flame of clfigy.” This is abold
metaphor ; other tamer epirits have told us of the
flames of love, jealousy, genius, anger, aud & vari o
ty of other mental pyrotechnics, but A. G. trans-
cends them all, be has absolutely invented the
““flame of effigy.” There is after all, something new
under the sun. The Grits were scared bowever
the flame was still restrained in the “rancid cells of

that we must consider it to have been kindled
amoug green wood, we feel sute that a little season-
ing will ultimately secure rogularity and perfection.

Aud first of oll let us urgo our young friend
never to give a Latin quotation so prominent o
place aa the head of an article without onsuring
its correctness ; a peep into Horace wonld in this
cnse have saved a misquotation and the poet’s
metre into the bargain. The writer . laments the
absence of the Great Mogul in Guelph at the Grit
discomfiture ; we bave no doubt that he would
have added lustre to the other Gulls present, kut
how he would trouble himself so much merely * to
geo o fine illustration of Cymbeline,” which it would
employ oll the eyes of Argus to detect, we are at a
1088 to know. But not only would he have seen
thig * fine illustration,” but he would have cried out
#1 am not their father.”- ot

We have read the context over several times, and
it puzzles ug immensely to docide whose paternity
he would bhave denied, whether that of the ¢ ridicu-
lous mouse” Cymbeline, “Brothor d’Arcy”, or all
the Guelph Grits together. In either caso his ma-
jeaty would doubtless waive his defe till he was
tronbled with an nccusation, which, though i;
might bear strongly es against & polygamist, has
not yet been preferred.

Tho writer goes on with the frank admigsion that
““there are a few obscure individuals” who will “rise
and fall with the great Mohemmed of their faith,”
(mark the Mogul peepiug in again) and of these
¥ fow,” o kerd mustered last evening in the market
square. .

This reminds us of tho Irishman’s “herd of
gwine,” which consisted of one sup d hog
and two chickens, This “herd” met ¢ with the
loyal and disloyal intention” of burning the Gover-
not's effigy. Macbetk posed Macduff by asking
“who can be loyal, wise, neutral,” &ec., in'a mo-
ment? but the "Grits have surpsssed Macbeth’s
proudi tion by being “loyal and disloyal” jn o

tours were in training to colebrate Mr. Romain's
election when secured, but on investigation we
found that it was fire company, and that the.use of
the unmelodious trump wag o matter of necessity
rather than of choice, A sound of some sort is in-
dispensable during. the confusion resulting from an
alarm of fice, both asa warning to the public and as
& call to the members of the company, and as the
Qlief Engi positively declines to supply & bell
for this portion of the Brigade, they have been com-
polled to provide a supply of noise at the cheapest
rate, and hence the trumpet grievance, |

1§ Mr. Ashfield is not too much engagoed in the

study of hydraulics or licok-and-ladder ology, pet-| .

heps he will be good'enough to purchase the requi-
sito amount of bell metal for this tubiferous . com-
pany, and thus reliove at once their lungs end our
enrs from unnocessary aunoyauce. :

breath. Dame Rumour then.comes on the stage,
like Minerva in the Iliad, to defeat the Barbarians,
and then we have the solemn announcement in the

-improssive words of the night watch, “nine o’clock

and all's’well.” We think the introduction of the
clock here is very fine; but its effectiveness might
have been enhanced if it had been placed at the
begluning, snd the writer had been induced, liké
the playwright of the “Critic,” to “open with a
clock.” : .
The appalling effect of the “neighbeuring clock”
a9 it gave its hourly admonitions to the watchful
Grits, is very good, except that it topples slightly
over the line which is said to dissever tlio sublime-

Globedom,” and the Governor was unburned. The
writer triumphantly asks whby they were afraid?
why they had not “dared to perfect a design which
cost them 80 much pain (pricked theic fiogers in
sewing up the offigy, we suppose) anxiety, and trou-
ble?” Why indeed? Ono Grit is “introduced” to
the SheriiPs “unpoetic cel),” and * this was carried
in face of the muttered disapprobation of the rowdy
party.” What was carried? The Grit, the cells or
tho disturbrnee?  A. G. doesn’t tell us. But the
Grits are going to try it again, and then irenically
exclaimg the wrtter, “kingdoms will crumble to
dust,” (we should like a little of the pulverized ar-
ticlo whean it is ready,) “and all dignities” are to be
finally extinguished.

“Sir Bdmund will gay” (and here he fiounders
into Latin again,) “aunc opus est mimis, (now there
is need of pantomimes) ; if he should, we would re-
commend the Ravel troupe, who are exellent in that
line, though in good sooth, such excellent farces
bare been performed for Sir Edmund’s amusement
lately, thet wo cannot see tho noceasity.

Then comes the finishing touch, in which A. G.
(Abss  Guelphinus, the Goose of Guelph?)
gives tho reins to his imagination in good
stylo. * And even mow methinks I hear in
the lone watches of the stilly night, the incarcer-
ate image ic tho shanty, soliloquiziog in the words
of Cleopatra” &c. The image not only talks in its
sloep, but quotes Shakespeare glibly with an accu-
vacy marvellous in an effigy. If the Grits will ouly
send o few of these ingenious contrivances. here
during the fair, they will make their fortune instan-
ter. Itis no wonder that the Colomist quotes the
bard, and his st by ped
references to Pluterch, when a bundle of rags at
Guelph has done 30 much while asleep in a tinker's
shonty at Guelph, .

Thus ends the frat letter of A. G.; we shall
watch with intense intorest his- onward coreer
which must inevitably lead to notoriety if notto -
bonor and fame. :

hatnntl, 1ia

To Country Organs.
: —— Purchased at Skerifs salo after the latp
Election, the Globe's entire stock-in-trade of No
Popety crics and Anti-Dogasism. The editor of
the Colonist will retail thé article at reagonable
rates to country papers opposed to the « McGeo
Cabinot.” The following specimens we extract
from that journal of the 21st: “Shakespeare’s j)]ayq
are the text bool in matters of morality.for Osna-
dian Dogandom ;” there was “sn older and wiser.
book, which the locturer appesring in the petiiconied

company he did, would hardly be permitied to name.”



BRICK vs.FRAME,
Tho following production has been sent to us by
disconaolate mover, who, disappointed in an at-
tompt to lease & commodious brick house, gives
vont to his sorrows in verse:—
AR~ ] saw from the Beach,”
1 paw from the stroot when tho morning was shiniog,
A houso with «To Lut* pasted earofully on ;
I eamo 5000 again, for the ronts were decliniog,
Tho bouse iwaa still there, bug the placacds were gone,
Buch is always the caso with this tarnation moving,
So passing these throo story houses wo've known,
Each p}ncv that wo thought of while drenrily roving,
" Ts rented, ond leaves ug o shauty alono,

Na'er tell me of “glories™ seroncly onriching,
Tho porch of eome fenwo-biouse or divgy rongli-cant,
For that throo story house, with ifs brave collar kitchon,
Iy worth ali your porchos and tlow'rs to the Jast,

T'm sure I shau’t welcome tlst (]

thoy would find no raoney to throw into the drains.
Thus, Mr. Brunel, like tho people who desive clean
streets, is once more stuck in the mud. Tus
GruMiLER thinks that if a main sewer were con-
structed from the Council Chamber to the Bay, and
our Oity Fathers, by means al¢ Turc mado ac-
quainted with the watera thercof, that 2 docided
good would be done. The di teoco is not great,
g0 that the cost would be small. We are not parti-
oular whether it be & brick or tile sewer. The one
which can bo mnde quickest is tho best,

As wo number among our'readers the moat intel-
ligent portion of Torosto’s citizens, without distine-
tion we can say, they all know, cre this, that the
Northera Railway Company have laid down o track
along Front Street for the purpose of conveying
passengers to the Exhibition by the aid of the steam
hotse. The consequence will be, that oxtortiopate

‘Whoo Biddy fiest Kiodies o fire in our * frame b
For my body's a great deal to procious for burning,

Aud tho shanty would burn with most exquisite flamo,
-

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS,

The City Council met on Monday niglt, onco
more to exhibit themselves to the admiring gaze of
those curiously constituted loungers, who night
after night are able, with undiminished interest, to
watch their manifold gyrations. For the last few
eveninge a subject, very congenial to the taste of
our Civic Legislators, has been under manipulation i
they have been deep iu drains, Ald. Brunel bad
adviged, that instead of cobstructing the street
sewers of brick ag of old, clay pipes should in fu-
ture bo uged, in accordance with the system now in
wogue in other civilized countries, One of tho
manifold advantages which would result from this
course, according to the worthy Alderman's shew-
ing, consists in the case with which rubbish js
floated down tho pile drains, owing to tho smooth-
neas of their surface. Had 3t. George's Alderman
possegaed one grain of tact, he nmever would have
allowed mention of this to pass his lips. As it was,
his cloy pipes wero immediately pronounced meore
ghams, With that quick instinet, peculiar to the
lowor otder of animals, Qarr, Purdy, Craig, Ardagh,
Romsay, and othors, directly perceived the davger
in which they would bo placed, should rubbish of
all descriptions be thus summarily dispesed of ;
already in imagination, they heard the gurgling of
the waters in their ears; already was the doath
struggle upon thom ; they sprang to their fect de-
termined to- do or die. There was a terrible splut-
tering of Irish; a feacfal desecration of Scotch ;
and Bruuel surrendered.

Solemnly they move him, by bis hopes of the
Mayoralty and by the cherished momory of Nor-
thern Railway directorship, that no sowers more
than twelve inches in diameter should ever be con-
sttncted. Onco more, Ardagh breathed frecly.
Purdy resumed the dignity behooving his position
a8 champion of cows, pigs, nanny goats, and filth,
while the redoubtable Oraig wiped his speotacl

, | the O

b will b civil, drivers polite,
and carters exquisitely urbane. To all this Mr,
Ald. A, M. Smith decidedly objects. He appeared
as the advocate of unlimited insolence, high charges,
and endless break-downs, This being a dirty job,
ho was of course backed by Councillor Craig. Once
more was that gentleman in his element. How he
Lwisted his verbs, distorted his adjectives, banished
his prououns, and, despite their cries, mauled his
interjections ; it was frightful to hear!l Eveun the
choice Bull Dog, thet emblem of Mr. Speaker Smith
that especial pride and glory of an active, intelli.
gent, hard-working Chief of Police, turned up his
nose in manifest disgust, hastily quitted the Coun-
cil Chamber, and leld a consultation with his mas-
ter, upon the most agrecable means. of spending
their time when “Sam” gets that sovg Government
office he is now on the look out for. But alas! for
poor Craig, hia idoas were repudiated, cven the cab-
men at the bar failed to gratify bis ivordinate vanity
with & cheer, despite the many side glances, the
meaning looks, with which he sought to electrify
them into activity. En passant we may remork that
John Sheridan Hogan is snid to think seriously of
toking lessons from Con Craig, in order that Lbe may
be able to pitck into Marcus Talbot at the open-
ing of the aession, in befitting style,

The cabmen’s advocate having boen silenced by
defent, o report, ancnt the construction of the new
Gaol was brought up for consideration. A very
nice mese has been made of this important matter

————— e

WEEP FOR THE CORMACKS,

“The men.of Tipperary i.n the back weods of
Canads, will rejoico to hoar that their countrymen
are thoroughly sroused to'the jnfamous systom of
fraud and perjury which hanged the brothor Gor-
macks for o crime abborent to their gentle natures.”
—Mirror of Friday. ’

‘When we read the above, we paused, to vent our
sorrow for the getitle doves who had met with such
an untimely end. If it had been anybody else that
had departed this Iife in 50 sudden s manner, the ca-
lamity might have been borne with fortitude. But,

clenched his fists, and grinning grimly, prepared for |
the next onset, whetp a long tougue, little sense,
snd much blackguardism would be required.—
These stupendous exertions, however, wero renderod
nugatory by the Finsnce Committeo declaring that

:ke! The ¢ gentle Cormacks!" to bo hang-
ed liko smokoed bacon ; and that too, fora crime
.detested by their gentle natures, beats cock-fighting
and erfnoline all to pieces, ad it hpen the Mac-
.guffing, of Ballinashad, that had been elevated’in
this manner ; or if & kind Fate had decreed that

tho Gosagys from Lazy corner should have suffered
this uneatural kind of suspension, the bowels of
compnssion, however strongly excited, would bave
collapsed under the affliction. But for the Cor-
macks of Tipperary, with the sky over it, to bo for-
ced to be pregent at their own wake, a3 Larry wag
the night before be was stretched, would rouse the
indignation of any people.

However, this massacre of innocent Cormacks
has beon amply avenged. A great meeting was
bold where the judicial murder was committed,
which was addressed by bo less a porson iban the
Rev., Father Kenyon, & name second only in renown
to that of the brave but unfortunato Cormacks.
The reverend father, wo are told, denounced the
murtbering judge who presided at the trial of the
Cormacks ; gave it as his opinion that he should
bave been * hung oa a gallows fifty feet high ;" and
wound up by recommending all good men to peti-
tion parliament to have this unmitigated wretch of
a judge at once baoged. Tho editorial we quote
from, concludes with the comforting assurance that
« the noble constituenta of O’'Donoghues and of the
Glons, have takon the whole matter in hand ; after
which, we think, even the most zealous must rest
satiafied that a great effort will shortly be mado;
and then, what with the shades of the defanct Cor-
macks, sad the imwortul 0'Douoghues, and the val-
iant Glens, we may well look on the undertaking
as nlready accomplished.

Inhumanity.

——

# Alns, for the rarity

Of Chriatian charity™
Uurler the sun 1"

O ) 3L wenn pityful

Near a wholo city ful
Home she hud none.”

It ig recorded in the daily journals of Wednes-
day, that Dr. Scott wag summoned on a late occa-
sion lo sattend o destitate woman, who lay dy-
ing in an outhouse some miles out of town. He
arrived before the vital spark had fled; and re-
quested same women who lived close at hand, to
sholtor the poor outcast; but they refused. The
dying woman was then placed in a cab, to be car-
ried to the Hospital, but she died oun the way. It
appenrs that this poor creaturo had mauny faults,
but still she was “ono of Eve's fumily ”; and we
thought that if she were to find succour and relief
in this world, it would have been from one of those
“ ministering angels” of her own sex. However,
we were mistaken. At least the women in question
are an sxception to the rule.

A Bonefit. :
An entertainmont will be given in the Apalle
Concert Rooms on Monday night, for the benefit of
Mr, Robert Story, which ought to be a docided bit.

—_——

It our lady subscribera desirn to learn where tho Lost Teas
Sugnrs, aud goenoral Grocecion may. by bad, wo Lave wo heaitas
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