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SPEAKER SMITH'S HISTORY,
To the Editor of the Grumbler,
Lospoxn, August, 1859,

Dzae Simn,—As Iam about to return to my native
country, in which, I trust, T am not altogetber un-
kaoown, and 89 my vative country is no doubt anx-
ious to an t of the in which
her not altogether inaigmﬁcant son, and deputy oo
this occasion, was received by ber most gracious
Majesty the Queen, and the people of Eogland gen-
erally, I solicit the use of your columns in order to
lay before the public a brief history of my carecr
from the day I left Quobec up to the present mo-
ment,

I will pass over such minor incidents as the loss
of my appetite through sen-mckneaa, and the loss of
the baad-box containing my wigand gown through
malice or carclessness—together with sll meation
of the bad wines sud worse cigars which were the
plegue of my life on ship-board, and come t ooce

o the marrow of the subject. By the way, talking

of marrow, can you inform me what the expression,
« down on your marrow bomes” is derived from?

To return. In Londog, I met some jolly fellows
feom Quebec—such as Langevin, Oassault, also some’
¢haps from the Hundredth, who together with some
of our get from the House, and one or two of the
‘ministera made up 83 gloriou , *1 might pay uprori-
‘ous party, a9 evor did bonour to good cheer. We
went it strong cvery day and much stronger every
mghb—fnaking about like young kide—if I may
apply the term to myself, which I think on the
whole doubtful. There was not a place of note in
London that we did npot visit, from her Majesty's
pnhco dovwn to her Majesty's House of Correction,
in the latter of which places, half a dozen' of ue un-
expectedly tound ontbelves one morning.

1hd an interview with the Duke of Newcastle
soon ofter I arrived. On the whole, his Dukesbip
s vulgar ‘noble. When we were ushered in—tbat
is some Quebec fellows and I, he mistook me for one
of his lackeye, and requested me to put some wore
coal on the fire, I thought it o mark of truo great-
ness to comply ; but, in doing 20, I uofortanately
dropped my new wig—whxch cost me, or rathor the
.oountry, ton guineas—into the fire, in addition to
which 1 destroyed my gloves and damaged my toes
by ollowing a large piece of coal to fall upon them.
‘When his lordship became aware of who I was, be

was profaeo in his apologies; upon which to relisve
him from all embarrassment, T changed tho conver-
sution by oaquiring whether auy of his lordship’s
ancestors wero in the coal trado, or how it was that

| hia Jordship came to be called sfter Newcastle conl.

The enquiry, I was sorry to.esy, seemed to annoy
rather than gootbo bis lordship—so that I was not
sorry when the interview termmuted.

Soon after this interview ‘T was snmmoned to
court,
twelve bours to practice before the glags. The cer-
emony of preseatation wag, on the whole, dread(ul,
and cost me ten pounds of flesh, besides I am sure
@ hundred pounds of money, in broken mirrors and
discomfited ties and slippers. [ need not tell you I
would not have gooe lo all this trouble, but that I
had been assured that I should have beeo knighted,
When we arrived at the palace, I wae shown into a
large room, where wero agsembled many ladies and
gentlemon. Hero r crual joke was passed upon me.
I being iatroduced to some lady in waiting, who
personated the Queen ; and it was not wntil I had
knelt and bowed, and kissed hands, and bedn slap-
ped on the back by the poker that I discovered
that I was being hoaxed.

Atlast I was fntroduced to Her Majesty ; I need
not describe the ceremony. . It makes my back
ache to think of it. Her Majesty was very cordials
and eeveral times epquired after bher prominent
Oonnadian subjects by name. She was particalarly
anxions to bear about ber dear friend Bob Moodie.

« He's o firgt-rate little fellow 1" says Hor Majesty.

 He's a regular brick, ma’am,” says L.

“ DIl knight him,” says she, ‘“for the gAIlAn"
stand he took agaivet the Corporation, in the mat-
ter of the College Avenue.”

« Your Mojesty would be only doiog an act of
common juetice, if you did,” snys [ nad here I must
confess that 1 threw out a delicate hint ns to the
advisability of knighting mysslf; but it didn’t
take.

Prince Albert looks as if he was fed on lager
beor and sauer kraut. He mistook me for ode of the
aborigines, and said that he had always heard that
the North American Indians were red men. This
cauged me to blush, whereupon His Royal Highnesa
told mo not to disturb myself—that it did not make
any matter, and that in fact I waared enougb, with-
out making myself apy redder. When I discovered
to His Highness his mistake, he laughed, and said,
incredulously, * dhat’s gheod 1”

ler Mojesty asked me who Mr. George Brown
was. [ told her be was a great big Scotchman—
upon which sho agked me if he would'nt take a
commission in the Life Guards; I eaid I thought
not. During tbe interview one of the young prin-
cesses como beshind me, and mischiovously man-
aged to pluck off my wig, which cansed great mjrth
amongst those present.

It took me sixteen hours to drces, and<]

Regardiog the object of my visit, Her Majesty
was undecided. Sho said she'd sleop over the idea
before giving me a final answor. Deforo takiog my
departure—that is before I was dismissed—Her
Majeaty asked me to drop in occasionally and take
tea with her, begging of me to observe no ceremony,
as only herself and Albert would be .present. She
also said that the Prince of Wales might come over
to Oanada, if be had finished his schooling by next
spring. The ioformation did not sdem wuch to
please his youog Highness, for I understood him to
matter, on hearing it, something to the effect that
he'd be giggered if he’d come—upou which Her
Mojesty boxed his ears forthwith. One of the
youngest of the royal babics here commoncedbo
grow fraulically uprorious, and I wae summarily
dismisged.

Yoar obedient servant,
. Henry Swrro.
Speaker, L. A.
———— .
A CURIOUS APPLE TREB.

“ Mr. Siddey cEenzie, of Mariposa, in the Conn.
ty of Victoria, writes us to say that he bos in bis
orchard an applo-tree that has blossomed: three
times' thls yoar, nomely in spring, i July, and,
what is more exu‘nordmary still, in September.—
There was gome frait on the tree after the fieat
-blossoming. He incloges us one of the blossoms
.which has the rich, freah smell of epring., Whocan
beat this 1" —Leader.

Wo should like to-know what the Editor of ik
‘Leader menvs by “Who can-beat thig ?” It msy mean
a variety of things. First of all it may wenn, what
man can blossom three times in one year, .as Mr.
McKenzie's apple-tree has done. It may mean, who
can beat the blossoms which were sent to the edi-
torial sanctum ; or it may mean, wbo can béat M.
McEenzle bimeelf. Itie o new notion to hear an
Editor asking afler some man posoessed of conrago
-enough to set bimself into competition with an np-
ple-tres in the matter of blossoming. Sucha pro-
ceeding is nolhmg less than offering a premjum for
drunkenneas,—smce it is a well known fact i
pbysiology that the only portion of ‘man's bod
giveq to blossoming ia his pose; and, it il also
& well known fact that such blossoming is- noo the
result of drinkmg cold water, alone® The ducrip-
tion of tho apple certainly concludes in & most ‘ox-
traordinary msnner ; and as.guardians of the pub-
lic morality we demnnd to know what it ipeads? °

——
Alrient.

L —A eermn word belongmg to, the Eng«-
lish language, bas been very much nbuse_d of late,
and bag received as many names ag sn honest poli-
ticlan wsually does in the course of a well speat
life, Airiont, Irent, Highrent, Irfent, {Orient,, Argo-
not, Erynot, aro all the different modes of pronounc.’

ing the following combination of letters : deronang,
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BOB MOODIE'S REFLECTIONS.

I'moft ! the bladder rikes high

luto the bluo and fuzsy slci;

Now amaller gro's the big Rovere,

& scorchin Feble somea moar near 3

T her tho valgar erowd praclaimo

‘That Capting Moodic’s bukod for fare,

1 1eol the uppor air moar clear

From fumes of accy pipos & beor ;

& Mes. Moodie's down below ;

* & thore's Georgo Brown as wislics woe ;

& thero'’s all sorts of people thar

Asg woulda't be In this hero car

For ol tho liquor in my bar.

And now the great big Rosin House

Looks nojmoar bigor than o mous ;

Aud now I see ne mea and wimmin,

Nor Firo-fly ovor tho waier skimuin,

But only this groat globe a swimmin

Through tho atr & clouds & vapors,

Liko o tom-cat cuttin capors.

But I'm gittin sick by japora !

Now you Stelaer, como down pleas,

For I'm beginatng for to frecz ;

1 boar tho stars begia to whistle,

& think wo'd betior mizle 3

. Oh1 ifyou don't, with this hoss pisilo
. 11 shuto you dcad thru bonoe & gristle.
Horo ko attompta to dischargo the pietol, bat tho air is so

ratifiod that the weapon refuses to do ila duty, and Bob Moodio
harlng, at the suggeation of tho * airiont,” laken a “swig” (cols
ro.antimated, aud fifly per cont re-oucoucaged.
—e

BOB MOODIE-HIS LOG.

Seein that the hole baloon asaensin is put down
rong in the papers, I have rote this akkount wich is
.the true statment-of wot bappened to Stiner and
me, and wot we diskuvered when we was a gaflin in
the Yarope, wich Stiner he was the skipper. Hav-
in sottled my effekts and made my last will "and
teatymint, wich af id it was published jn the
@rumbler & true copy thaivof, and havin took fare-
“well of my family, and beon fhortyfhide with o pis-
tol loaded to the muzzle, I started on the perlous
jouraey. Afore goiv, a3 my frends had kum down
to see mwe off, I maid a fairwel spech,wich in I
shewed as how we was'nt goin to beo behind Yan-
"kees in courage and pluck, and no maun as wot
wasn't thore, couldn’t eay that I dida’t egebibit my
‘mussoller orgau ise ashin, and say as I wasn’t afeird
"t0 go up in o baloon twice as big, and if the Gov-
erament, was willin, I wag, to inspekt the lite bouges
in 8 baloon, wich none of the government beiu pre-
gent didn't ausser, but can be swore to by Honibel
‘Garge Brown and Jno. Hilyard Kameron, who was
‘standing cloge thairto, helding on to the ropes and
tryin both of them 1o not let me go as a new eclexion
ia apectsd, and Bob is wanted to bee on sum eide;
‘but P'de maid up niy mind and wasa’t goiag to stay.
John Kemeron did offer me proffagsional advice
"whenéver I wonted it, and & Tavern license free
gratis for nothio, without any charge, and Goorge
“Brown esid he would inseit the Firefly advortise-
monts fres, ond take throo season tickets, but the
citizena of Toronto, no bob Moodie ia’nt to be bot,
and wen he had made up bis mind to soe -forrin
kountries, he knowed enuff to rot stay at home.
When Stiner and me got into the Baloon, Bob, ses
‘he to me, are’you all rite, all rite, ses I; steddy then
‘ges he, steddy. it is, ses T; let her go, ses be, and
‘off sho went ‘just liks & streak, Siiner he jumped
in the riggin with a flag, and I followed bim, and

down below thero was the crowd a hollerin and
yellili, wich we kould see & lookin over the basket,
and I kould here them biddin me good bys, and one
fellow shouted ont, Bob youw're giving the devil
another chance, and I krowed that was Garge
Brown who was mad cos J dida’t be bribed over.
Howdever, we left them all bebiod, and then won
the crowd was no moro iaferfeerin with usy the nat-
aral ot jocts wich presented themselvea to our ob-
servashun was gplendiferous. Ia the furst place,
we could see the noble Firell'y steamin slowly along
through the eastern channell arousin the water with
her powerfal wheols like s grand new patent ¢churn.
Her smoke-pipo did’nt much more than look like the
stam of & T. D, clay, though I node she was a puf-
fin off volumes. The balloon then yawed off to
gouthard, and we kould ses my saloon and the suck-
ors a hangin round it, aud two fellers inside havin

| cocktnles wich I notised they did’nt psy fur~

then we missed stays sumbow wich was to bo
xpectod as we didn’t heve no tiller abourd and kum
acroge toronto as we was passin over king Street I
kould see all peoplo starin and openin thair eyes
wich made look like star-}ight were there was many
ladies, snd I seon Apgus Horrison and Juno Duggan
and sum wmore standic at the Leader offie corner
aad kould hear them talkin all sbout the plow-
bow aud how thair karrage stood it wich may
be. all very well but noue of them was never
up in no balloon, and doesn’t no more of bra-
very tham & policoman ag can be testified,
then wo pagssed over the village of Brookses bush,
and kould see the inhsbitants drinkin whiskey,
which put me in mind of my pistol whick I drawed
the corlks from the mussel and took a swig likewise,
followed by Stiner who did the same and felt very
good, about fen minates more aed thers we kum
into & cloud, end we weat quicker than flyin, as
was geen by throwin paper out which flew up, and
then Stiner he ges to me~Bob ses he, lools out, and
I looked out and seen away down under water
forty feet, and there was o vessel lyin on the
bottom, nud ber apars all gone, which I disku-
vered by lookin through the teloscope to bo the

‘reck of the Olear Grit scow as was suuk, when

I left and went to be skipper of the goovment-
ship, poor old hulk she were a taut ship wunse
and safled" well, my feolins wag nigh overkomin
me, but wen I geen the pistil I reckuvered, Sti-
ner he wanted sum rekuverin too, and wen he
kum round we threw the pistil overboard as we wus
goiu down fast and the ballast was all gone, but we
kouldn’t stop her, down she wout then we peeled
off our kotes and Stiner ges Bob your a gone prigg,

got Stiner to blow up my life pregerver for { was a
loetle onsteady, then I jist kot hold of the riggin
and cried out let her rip and souse she came into the
water flippity flap 3 times Enockin the water all
round splashin us, till we wag wetter than cat-fish,
then up agaia sho goes, aud we went strate into
land, struck the anker oll serene, and out we jump-
ed, 3queezd her gag out, rolled up her up taut, then
we seed a peddlar’s waggin wich we boarded and
Kau rite to Toronto all gonnd in wind ard lim,
wich is o truo and unpartial statemeont.
(S'gned,)
Bon, Moopy,

-for & refined and respectable suditory.

down she kept & goin, no I atnt ses I, and thon 1{.

¢“AWFUL " GARDNER.

A drucken rowdy aud prizo-fighter named Orville
Gardaer, was, during a late religious revival in New
York, transformoed jnto a sober snd comparatively
respectable member of Society. The defection of
ono from the almost innumerable company of
Amerjcan soundrels, is certainly a matter for some
congratulation. The change, genuine a8 we have
oo right to doubt it was, must have been indeed
welcomo to the femily ard friends he outraged be-
fore. So far, sogood. But we must be excused if
weo capnot go further in our oxultation and sympa-
thy.
{Nefuil to seo, that tho reformation of Gardner
entitles bim to constituto bimself & moral teacher
of the rest of the commuanity. We distrust the
teachiogs of & man who yesterday lay with the
swine in the gutier, and to day occupies the pulpit
and the rostrum as the oracle whose messages are
all the more precious, because his life hag been im-
moral and vile. Nor can we understand how a
portion of the religious press even in our own
country, can lay before their readera the miserable
details of this man’s low life as fitling instraction
for the Christian people of America. No aooner
hag “awful” Gardaer, as he was styled, emerged
from tho filth of hig rowdyism, than he mounts the
platform to display the dirt in which be has wal-
lowed. “Look,” hejtella his hearers, * what a villian
I was,” and the blacker he can paint bimaself the
better, for, with every additional daub of darkness
he rigee proportionately in the eyes of a curioue
and delighted auditory. There is an utter abgsence
of shame in such a disgraceful narrative as that
we have before us, that we wonder it can delight
the readers of a religious press.

He used to walk about tho streets with bis hat
cocked on one side thiuking bo wae Mayor of the
city ; be once had to walk the city all night for
fear that in a fit of the “ tremens” he should fling
himeelf from iho window. He tclls us, “ I bave
been jocarcerated in prison, oh ! how many, times I
can’t toll. Jowr the corn. ¥'ve been locked up all
over the countey.” What interesting intelligence
It is the
way with all men of the class. Thoy bardly matri-
culato ia morality before they fancy themselves
graduates and even professors. Instead of hiding
their pbarae and cancelling a lifo of villainy by a
lifo of repentance, they, with skirts still befouled
with the mire and tongnes yet clogged with the
slang of the ring and pit-bouse, stand up before the
world to tcach what they have but barely learned
themselves.

‘ There is no use talking,” he says, in a hoasifal
air there is no mistaking; ¢ there ig mo uge talking,
¥ I've been through the mill.” Gin aud eugar were
necessary, ho thought to his existence ; rum was
his ruin; but now be is & mentor for the church
and the world, and be tells thoss who have been
taught to use 80 a9 not to abuso, that # no man ean
driak liquor and serve God.” How authoritative a
life of wickeduees makes o man ; a Harry Henry ro-
formed.is o sefer teacher than Joremy Taylor and
Orville Gardner s nobler guide than Richard Bax-
‘ter. Surely we hnve had enough of thoze wretched
gloryings in shamo, and of teachers whose vulga-

rity is only equalled by thcir: ignorance and. im-
pudeace. .
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ADDDRESS T0 ‘ THE UPPER CANADA POLE.’

By the Editor of the Colonist,
What yo pole ia.
Al bads prodigious polo,
Fino sample of our forest trece ;
Oa thee Great Britain’s flag uurolt
Do wo, aud flauat it to tho brocze.

_ Yo position of yo pole.

‘Wo love your amooth unknoited trunk,
Great stauding stick of ping,

‘Thou talscst thysol( on higl,
In porpondicular lino. .

Yo ove of foreignors nn woll ne notives.
‘Tho mariner who sails the sons,
i Though from tho Yankeo shore,

Dolh cqual with o\irfarmqr horo

Thy upright form adoro.

Tho polo remiudoth yo poct of his loss.
Dut wiven stripped of i3 native bark
Thby vokod form wo see, '
Wo woop tho loss, oh protty polo,
Ot a goodly company.
‘Whon ys company bave gono,
Of & goodly company of aou's
. Who'vo gouo sway slack,
Dows to tho hilla of bleak Quebes
To novor mors come back.

Pole and poot left to weop.
) Arlstocratic forms no more
Of thoeo well over sco,
. And Upper Conads now, poor pole,
s 14t to you and me,
—_—
OLD DOUBLE IN 8ACKCLOTH ANlﬁ ASHES,

Alast elag! the glary of Toronto hag departed.
With Hia Excellency’s ball have vanished tha pros-
perity and happiness of Toronto. Tho band which
turned out the vice-regal gas put an extioguishe®
on the gaiety of Toronto, the crack of the last
champagne bottle, the roll of the last carriage
homeward from the ball were the knell of doom to
our ill-fated city. Old Double rising next moraing
with fevered bead aud aching brain, shook off the
effects of gubernatorial hock, and roused horselfinto
that state of melancholy, which is the natural re-
bound from ao immoderate flow of epirits, With
" what pathos the dear old lady writea. Were it not
for her age, we could fancy sho has already forgot-
ten the dofunct Atles; and with a gaiety boyond
ber yents, i8 seckivg for a new allinnce. She nato-
rally feels sad that she can no longer figure in the
vice-royal dence; that her be-rouged face will
never allure the simple; and that she can never
_ again chatter noneeoss to illusirious cars through
toothless jaws. No wonder that the removal of fur-
niture which to youoger mortals is a sceve of activ-
ity, to her seems a memento mori, & promonition of
approaching dissolulion. To the young, death ap-
pears a probability, and generally a distant one to
" the infirm aund doting, & certsioty ; and it e thers-
" fore no morvel that to 0ld Doubdle, ¢ tho cyes of the

- dead ia glazed vacancy” glare from the goveroment.

" offices. Let us bear a litile of her jeremind :—
. 4The British oosigo which at Governmont House hay waved

its breezy sulutatione to Eaat and Wost, to dllors of tholand and
tradors on tho lake, to the Province, the vast West, and ovoa tho
Ropublic that shiares with us the ueo of our wators— that bauner
i3 20 bo traneforred from tho noble Uppor Cauada polo which kas
held it a0 bigh avdso steady, 1o tho spot whero it was frat
panlod when Caonda was first heroically woo.

What a shame that so gigantic a piece of bunting
sbould be carried off from us in triumpb. A flag
like the one so glorionsly described, should never
be allowed to depart from Toronto. It is a curiosity
which can ill be sparad. Wo were not aware that
we had an ecosige which waved from the cast
to the far weet, and even spread a fold or two over
the Great Republic. It would be almost large
enough for the Great Eastern. And what on earth

"] is to become of * the noble Upper Canada pole” left

in widowed aolitude. We feel more concorned for
it than for the ensign ; we are ready to head a sub-
scription list for o new flag for the deserted pole.
Who will follow ?

However, Old Double bends gracefully to the
antowsrd strok nd finds in the fact
that the people are not  sacrificed to rolers,” and
that the Governor General has condescended to
submit to the necessity of haviag an extra overcoat
to serve tho interests of Canadians. Happy the
people who bave such a Head, happy the Goversor
who has so thaokful & Colonist. Sull Old-Double
feels *Qdejocted.” The removal of tho pop-giviog

tablishmeut is pared to ¢ the awputation of &
ltmb,” and tho dear old lady scoms to fear that the
milk of gov t kind may 1 in the
frozen atmospere of Quebec.

‘¢ The resourcos which accompany s Govornment
aro foreign to us,” the poor creature whines. The
Inspector General’s office has départed and the gront
heart whick warms an organ into life is vemoved to
the extromity of the Province. But sadness is the
season for moralizing. There arc no more Govern-
ment balls, there is no more gaiety, so we can re-
tronch. We conpol play the aristocrst any more,

 ergo ‘* expensiveness of living” must cease. We

muet lapse into pleboisns again. Canadian grey
must tako the place of black ; white chokers may
be banished acd diniog at six must not be indulged
in ugain. Wo cavnot glean a smile from the great,
we raust therefore snicker at each other, and thn!

Punch, &o., besides tho Glasgow, Edinburgh, Dublin\\
and Liverpool papers of the latest dates, msy always

be seon on the table, Then we bave the Eoglish Re~
views, aud to complete the list & largs representa-
tion of our Provincial couniry papers. Now that
the long wintor evonings are approaching, we sure~
Iy ought to expect a large accession to thé list of
subsoribers. It is not for the sake of the mansger
we make this appeal, but because it speaks little for |
the credit of the city that a public institution like
this, for it is, after all, a public one, should be so
neglected, Tho terma are exceediogly liberal, and
subscriptions are taken for o yoar, a quarier, a
month, of & week. Wo appeal to the inhabitants |
of the city to make it a matter of duty to give the
News Room a hoarty support. Clerks aud students
who are unable to visit the room during the day,
aro allowed acoess to it-in the evening at reduced
rates. Here is an opportunity which we trust they
will not be slow to avail themselves of, now that
the nights ave lengthening and out-door amuesments
are coming to an end. We leave it to the public
spirit of the city to maintain this excellent enter
prize.

HEADSB AND FEET.

The Old Double goeth into hysterics and mourneth
over tho removal of Sir Edmund Head to Quebeo
in the fillowing novel and one might also say non~
sensical manner in it is issue of Tuesday.

“ When a limb i3 amputated ’ere, remain sensa-
tions ag if its extremities were in the old place—it
it 1s long before the pationt habitually realizes that
its foot is gone.”

That is to say, that when a foot is amputated—
weaning thereby by an inexcusablo figure of specch,
the loss of Sir Edmund Iead—the toes appoar lo
remain in the old place. We convot see the con-~
nection between the Aead and the feel—espocially if
an Old Double 1ays the case down, the feet are am-
putated, nor can we imagine, in carrying tho alle-
gory what ciass is meant by the foes, or extremilies
of the feet. The question also arises supposing
Old Doudle to be right in thus attributing sensations
to limbs amp d kere, what scusations may bo

in timo even the Colonist may b p

The stroke ig great, but we must grin and bear
it; and we can only hope that in our day of dark-
ness and woo, we shall be succoured and commis-
serated by those around us. Let us not despair
therofore ; if the ensign has departed, wo have stil)
the pole, and In the ange advice of Old Double, if we
can telerate her twaddle and garrulity, we may be
happy yot, even though courts and governors re-
fuse to smils again.

—_—

THE EXCHANGE REWS ROOM.

Wo are aorry to see, from the small numboer who
frequent tho Excbange News Roqm, that the induce-
ments offered by ite macager, Mr. Anderson, mest
with s0 inadequate a response. The reading room ia

nore complete than it ever wes before. TheToronto, |
-Montren!, Quobec, Hamilton, Loadon, Buffalo, Oswe-

go and Now York dailios aro regularly supplied.
Tho London ZTimes, Daily News, lllustrated News,

pposed to be attached to the smputation of limbs
in some other place, say in Yorkville?

—_——

Unprincipled Imposition.

——By o recent telegram we learn that
Speaker Smith has been attempting to foist himgelf
on tho Graad Trunk Railwsy ss tho editor of tho
GroNBLER, With the view of saviug & few paltry
dollars for his scurvy pocket. The enlightened
ticket-seller to whom he p d himself,
od him pretty closely, asking him various questions
on the theoretical principles of Wit and Humour,
and etartiog a pun to gee if the illusirious impostor
wag capable of following it up. But Smith -was
pl d by tae q , and coulda't see the
pui, much less could ke follow it up. The officisl

tachi

treatod Smith to whiskey, and turned bim ont.



EMITH,

Ob hush, ye gentlo winds and 'zopbyra soft,

That whistle softly through the wuving treeses
Oh husb, yo cartwheots and yo bulgiac snorters,
‘While I my lofty thomeo do celebrate

Solicitous. O Swith, O John Smith, James,

O Wiliaw, Josopb, Tow, Dick, Harry,

Aud all tho various Smiths how blest aro yo.
Boyond the common ot of anoriale that yo bave,
No matter what your Christiau names, & surname,
So arifully mado up of consonauts,

Vow¢ls, and mutes, and liquids, till tho whole
Strikes op tho oar Jiko sound of syron song.

O rook yo not of titles, orders, wedals,

Al are but vanity and empty wind !
Yo have a name that circlosall tho globe,

That's borao by ruffiane, scavongers, and kings,
‘That fies through post uon {ho bost cream laid,
That’s seon upon tho hoory pyfamids,
Aud baunts less digoified, but wmoro frequent.
Apd {hou,§O grontest of tho liviog Swiths,
Roturnest feom the British islos—a Swmith,

As thoun dopartedst from these shorcs—a Smilh,
And thou transwittest to thy boirs that namo
Thou hast long ondeared to glory. ‘Thou

Wilt long ost2omed it iy Speakoriol Ohalr,v .
Nought bt a Smith. Think not wo sosk to tiunt;
Thou caw'st Into tho world & Smith, Within
The nhm’reoﬁrder‘s book &1} sins ave writ,
Binékly alike, for 1onfory, lords, and peers,

Seck to adorn thy namo with swweoter fragzance

Than that of sounding tities.  So that whon

At lst you'ro sammonod from this world of woo,
‘Wo may givo you a docent opitaph.

—_——

THE BALLOON ASCENT,
[ Being the only truc account Qf that wondrous sight.]

The Grumbler's apecml reporter was one of the
tremendous crowd wlnch bled d the

results of bis chequet;i political caveer, I accom-

panied him into the enclosure.
Steiner received me with groat cordislity, and

urged me to accompany him to take care of Bob,
whose valour he fenred would prove more than a
match for bis diseretion. Feeling evory confid

at grog. Farewell, it I'do not return, drop o tear
on the grave of the helpless and ‘smithereened re-
maing of Moody. Farowell.

Our reporter was 6o much affected by this speech
that bo fainted, aud was taken bome in a state of

in the ‘gallant fresh water salt, we, of course, ds-

¢clined. I left the acronsuts to their business for a
shott time, and entered into conversation with Mrs.
Grundy, who d very much agtonisbed at the
inflation. To several inquirios ehe put to us, we
snswered that gos is used to inflate the balloon,
hecause it is lightér than air, ag she bad pro-
‘bably observed that those who gave forth the
most gas are invariably light hedded; that Steiner
could steer the ballopn ‘which way he liked,
that if he choose he cotild keép up in the air for-
ever, and that he had bad some idea of living in
the woon, but that provisions were go dear up there,
thathe had ¢ concluded” to make the best of it on
terrs firma. The old lady wanted to know if he
would be able to see her sister-in-1.w, the English
Mrs. Grundy, starting in the Great Eastern? I re-
plied certainly, for on the last voyage, Steiner dis.
tinctly saw Garibaldi eatiog macaroni in Tuacany,
and espied oune of the mombers of the Zarich Oon-
ference making a quill pen, and thinks he distinctly
henrd another call him * Qolloredo.” Leaving the
ald lady in & state of bewilderment, I found Bob
Moodie mounting the fence to addross the great
unwnshed. In obedienceto my iustractions “to see
justice done in the prewises,” I followed and .took
notes of the lust oration of the great captaln:

Friuen CiTiZENs,

Provious to startin’ on the adventerous
voyage which is sbout to embark, aud are now
waitiog for me, which is commanded by Professor
Stainer,and I am firat mato of which I desirs to say
8 fow observations, which is to be short gnd well

Rovero House to witness the performances of Mr.
Steiner and his marine comrade of the F Fire-fly.
‘We confess that it was anxiety for the safety of the
latter worthy, which principally urged us to die-
patch our most graphic representatlve to the scene
of acllon I‘rom tho subjoined report, which wo
give in hig own words, it will be seen that he did
his bost to “see justice douc in tho premises : "

At half-past one o'clock, I arrived at the spot
chosgen for the display of aerostation. On entering
the ground, in obedionce to my instructiont, I made
at once for Oaptein Moodie, whom I discoveroed re-
clinitg at full length in a quiet corner of the Re-
vere Honne, enrnestly studyiog “Hervey's Medita-
tions s.mong the Tombs” Hé hastily dropped this
work at'my npproaclx and picked up  Draw's Me-
teorology,” which he opened at & deseription of the
ttdde winds: I took the gallant Qaptain by the
hond and enconraged him by several cheering ob-

servotlonu and one quart of brandy.
He produced from bie pocket bis will, almost

identical with the one published in our paper of
1ast ‘weelr, and ingisted on adding a codicil, witnes-
.8ed by Mr; Ruey of the Revore, aud Adjuteut Qall

._bsqneutlng to me freo liquor at his snloon durmg the
“term of Ty naturallife, and his interest in the votés
of his frfeods in St John’s ward.  After Técelving
geyeral scrapo of advice, which Bob gave as the

‘Night. Gentlemen, the marinér's

dered as Shakepeare says, in his Ootters' Suturd’ay

— s
OFFICIAL GRAMMAR.

In an official notice issued from the Provincial
Socretory's Department, we find tho following Jucid
paragraph:

“ Norios 18 UEREBY GIVEN, THAT the Offices of
the Exocutive Council, of the Orown Law Depart-
wment, and of the Provmcm.l Secretary, will be
closed for the trangaction of business on the 16th
InsTANT.”

Wo find that the above specified omcos are to be
oLosED for the transactior of business on such a
day. What in the world were they ever orEn for ?
For the NoN-transaction of business? . For the par-
pose of trymg “how not to do it.” Is the devil
here sp g truth by accident, and taknng off his
patent leather boots to show lus cloven foot, or has
some Clear Grit forged the above notice for the
purpose of opening the way for the dnmagmg insi-
nuations of tbe Grumpren's pregoant wit? Per-
haps the pnragraph is mnhenhc and reveals for tho
first time the truo course of affairs in the govern~
ment offices. Up to thia timo the clerke hdve been
merely playiog; on the 16th day of September
they will put their Herculean shoulders to the
wheel, and between the hours of 11 A.M., and
4 P.M., patisfactorily clesr away all‘arrears; on the
morning of the 16th cry out

“Now my work is lightly dono,
Icnn flyond I can run,”
and remain in this happy state of leigurable hilarity
till Providence sends another auch 15tk inat. :
We don’t wish to be particalar abont minor pomﬁs .
but we find the subscriber of the same notice re-
g that all ieati to the Provmcml

pass is o faet, | 4
d0'is Captain Moodie, and when Columbue weat to
Amerikey and laaded by Movtreal, ho conld o more
have doue without the fust thau Steincr kin get
slong without the list. 'The fus tairient that ever
tried to go up in a balloon sailed somewhar about
Crete, which I don’t see in the jography and I dont
balieve'thar never was o such place, but ho bad no
gas which you may see in our bladder raring and
kickiaglike all possessed. So hls son fell in the wa-
tor and got drowned, which shows I'm an addicated
wan 83 200d as Neil Cameron, McEatirs, or sy othier
scollard in Tarantab. People think I'm scared, but
it's & darned ——well geen a8 I'm -goin’ up in the
balloon I'll forgive everybody, aad wont tse no
harsh expresaions about nobody. I'm glad to see
the electors of the glorions Ward of St. Jobn here
in large numbers, and though that car should throw
me out, I know they’ll never do it. Gennelmen, 1
hape to discover many carosities, sich ne the mer-
msid and say sorpent, which Steiner gays is in the
lake, about fifty foot down. I'll make the ghostly
sbade’of the defunct and lamented ‘Mr. Coluibus
blush at my diskiveries; that's so. Al I usk Js,
thiat you'll stand by,'as a emident friend of mine
cbsérves, aud see justice done in the premises,—
‘Gsfinclmen, you don’t think I'm skeerod, do you?

No, poriah the inginivation, I fcel ns sound as a saly

Secretm'y'a Office, moy be gent, etc. Why does'at
the Provincial Secretary ask some Upper Canadian
esubject to revise his notices. If he were to do o
he would’nt grind out such inharmonious sentencss
as he does. If ho doesu't do something of the

 sort, there will be en indignation meetlng of Eng-

lish pmrucles, and he will bardly get out of the
scrape witliout bemg tarred ond Toathersd by a
troop of wrathiul prepositions.

JORONTO NOT A METROPOLIS,

The Colon'ist of Tneeday lagt, in o tiiserable
Waining article, dares to nssert that 8o Boon a8 the
Governor General leaves Torouto,—

“We Toroutonisus . shall have. to get info the fact
that we are not a metropolia.”

Hold, 614 mother Double. Toronto is, wap, and

.ll be the metropolls of ‘Wester Conanda a8 long [
grass growe aed wator rans, ibe Colonist to the
‘contrary notwithstanding. The abommnbly silly
trash that bas of lale appeured in the C’olom:t, can
on!y be aunbuted 40 the fits it hea been frightened
into by the npproachmg loas of the seat of Govern-
ment. Lot us all hopo that the. Government will
have mercy upon the miserablo state of the Colonigt
aud tako it yyith it to Qucbee, or to the other placp.



