Pages Missing



LER.

NEW SERIES.)

" TORONTO, SATURDAY FEBRUARY 13, 1364,

“¥0L, 2.0, 11

THE CRUMBLER

Te publiahed every Saturpav MonNiNg, in time for the unly
Trains: Coples may bo Jnd at all the News Depots, Sul-
acription, $1: Singlo copiey, J conty, .

Persons onelosing thelr curds nud $Uwill he favored with o
special uatice,

Correspondents will bear in mind that (hely Jet ters must be
pro-paid, that communications intended for inrertion should
bo written, and only written on one vide of the paper. Sub-
seribers mustnot register their letters 3 for obvious reasons it
is exceedingly Juconvenient to s,

All lottors to bo adidressed “ The Grombler,” . 0.
aud 1ot to any publisher or news-denler in the city,

Now spend-thrifts, lay upon your onrs,
We've had enough of paddy whacks,

Count up your cash, and all old scores,
And save u3 from the Income Tax.

e et e
THB “ MORPEY” COMMISSION.

The Cobonrg farce is abont played out and Mr.
Gomnmissioner: . Morphy, and Shylock Burns, the
“fledgling” of the law, appointed by John Sand-

THE ¢RUMBLER.

< "I there's u hole in &’ yowr onats,
. 1 rede you tent it
A chiel's aman yurt aking notes,
Aund, faith, ho'll grent it.”

SATURDAY, PEBRUARY 13, 1864.

THE INCOME TAEK.

Of borrowing we've had enough,
Debentures, of the-devil smacks,
The interest isgo very tongl,
That now wve got an Income Tax.

Tell us not 'tis British atyle,
. To-bear it-we must;not relax, -
Jobn Bull he,ia a Etéady fyle,

And well can stand an Income Tax.

He' gonerous also, and would think—
It shame to lay upon the backs,

Of Iabouring men, ready to sink,

" The burden of an Income Tas.

We'ro too well off, you tell us then,
We live upon the best of snacks,

And we've a right to vote like men,
For this we pay an Income Tax.

‘The hobby of cach Alderman,
And all their tribe of hungry anacke,
Must puinmoned be, oh, you be ——!
A warrant; or the Income Tax.

Strees lamps we have that give not light,
MHydrants that nought but water lacks,

Inprovements all, of wonderons might,
To swell our little Income Tax.

"Some years ago, our strects were good,
F'er slippery Easton laid Lig tracks,
er chancery bills we now must brood,

And pay them with an Income Tax.

Our esplanade, so very gay,

~—A mags of filth and chimney-stacks,—
For this choice pleasure we must pay,

Qur three and nine and Incoroe Tas.

ficld to pr te the case, and persecute Sheriff|
Fortnne, have returned 1o Toronto, sndder, and let
ns hoye wiser men,  The Cobourgers ave n spirited
people, and bave sent &’ deputation to Quebee to
represént at head-guarters the low drivilling, in-
human conduct of the employces of the govern-
ment in thie diagraceful affair, we hope they wilt
weet with the satisfaction there, denied there by
Jobn 8. & Co. That the Cobourgers may have

. |been benefitted by the presence of the ¢ couple of]

worthys” in the way of sundry sales of “cocktails”
we are much inclined to credit, not only from the
fact of the “ strange conduet” of tho aforesaid in-
diriduals, for we nare “all very well awaro® that
the # Morphy's have a natural and national wakness
fur the crathur” we are ibe more ready to take
this genorous view -of the transaction. From the
account we have received of the closing part of
the fizzle, the “scene” in which the son of the land
o' cnkes, threw himself ns tho Yankees say, to use
the words of the illustrious poct whose name this
Haynau of the lnw bears :

He clencl'd his paraphlets in his fist,

He quoted and Le hinted,

Till in & declamation—mist

is argnment he tint it.

He gaspd for it, he grap'd for it,

e fand it was aws man,

But what his common sense cam shiort

1le cked it out wi law man.

e

‘'he Press Gang and the good SBhepherd.

At the Quebee Rouge dinner, My, Sheppard of
the “Merenry” retwraed thanks for the Press, for
doing so the “Montreal erald” and the. * Traus-
cript” take him to task pretty severcly and Indig-
pontly deny his right to represent the legitimate
Fourth Estate.” Now with all defference o the
Editors of the “Herald” and “ Trenseripl” we
think they are wrong here, a slout yeorman may
worthily reply to the toast of the # cheese press,”
Madame Ohemisctte may reasonably make an clo-
quent oration, were the ¢ clothos press,” proposed
at a public festival, apd we seo no eartbly reason
why a politieal renegade who sells his wword to
the highest bidder, a very free lance of tbe 19th
century, ehould not reply for that portion of the
Press, which he in his own person niost worthily

represents, the Press gang.

Street Railway.

Now that this rond hes changed hands, we trust
that some arcangement may be entered into with
the new company so that our principle carringe
drive and thoroughfare, King Street, mny be made
comforlable and convenient for {he public. At
present, owing to the interference of the rails laid
down in the middle of the street, vehicles nve all
but shaken to pieces and their inmates occasional-
Iy dashed nbout in no very comfortable way. The
large rail cars monopolise the whole wny, and
vender imything like an afternoon pleasure drive’
all but totally out of the question, The Covpora-
tion should sce to this, and s0 arrange matllers,
tlat the cars shall stop at the foot of Yonge street,
at alinost any cos(.'

Py S

High Art. R

—— The other day a Concert was given in
the Music Hall, with the following sclections :—
two ductts in English; five songs in Italian, Latin,
Frenvh uud Genung 5 00 7O 0NA Piono piccer
which the people could understand ; four violin -
and piano picces, which they couldnt, Is that
the sort of performance to_meke the people of
Toronto love music.

Will you buy a dog?

—— This very insulting question is sometimes
put io gentlemen of the military profession by
naughty little boys. Since the recovery of Capt.
Prince's setter, the joy of the police bes vented
itself in the purchase of canine corapanions and
every consinble wants to buy one. The result is
that instend of pleguing the soldiers tbe query
now is : ¢ Policeman, will you buy a small pup 7
which is regarded by the men as a great compli-
ment,

Vanitas Vanitatem.

—— A rural correspondent says that the Paris
Follet has o very suitable name for a jowrnal of
the faghions, for as n worried Benedict, he knows
that his wife's bonnets, shawls, mantles, crinoline,
&c., &c., bave shown nothing but folly for the
last ien years, and very expensive folly (oo,

A Joke from Sandfleld.

< Following in Abe Lincoln's footsteps,
Saudficld Macdonald grows jocular apace. As his
fortunes grow more desperate, like Mark Tapley,
he contrives to get jolly under ereditable cirenm-
stances. Referring to {the South Leeds clection,
he observed to Mowat :  This affair of Rickard’s
will play the dick-ens with. us.” Mowat put on
his specs, but could not sce the joke : perhapsy ows’

readers can.



AVULD JOHN NASMITH, MY JOE.

Auld John Nasmith, my Joe, John, at first when
ye calist,

To try yer cunny han' John, yer wmmisther work
was bisenit,

I3ut noo yer mony marvels, John, in working of
the Qough,

Have proved ye are nac common man, auld John
Nasmith, my Joe.

Auld Jobu Nasmith, my Joe, Jol, ye were wy
first conceit,

And Il ne'er believe that sic as you conld ever
wrong or cheal,

There's some folks say ye makil light, but T no'er
think it's so,

"I'wad be better to digest ye ken, auld John Nns-
mith my Joe.

Auld Jolin Nasmith, my Joe, John, when wo were
firat acquaint,

‘To mix ue flour and fixins, John, spier ye were
content,

And 0o ye'r gettin auld, Jobn, yere siep is geltin
slow,

Ye should na mix in politics, auld John Nasmith,
my Joe.

Auld John Nasmith, my Joe, Jobn, some say ye're
no great shakes,

At Speakin' but ye can’t be beat ye know, John,
makiu' cakes,

Leavo all-tho rest to gude Georgo Brown, whilst
* you stick to your dough,

An' tho baith o’ us maun e happy yet, auld John
Nasmitlh, my Joe.

—_————
KINGSTON CORRESPONDENCE,

Kinesrow, Feb., Otk, 1864.

Dgar Gruupuee,—“ A prophet is without honor)
in his own country ” although an ancicat apoph-
thegm bas lost none of its application by its age.
When our Rev. frieud, Boancrges Baxter loctured
us on the prophecles -of the Maceabees and pre-
dicted the millcmum iu the fall, loufera here laugh-
ed at what tho»f did'nt un_dcrstand and considered
the sages sermons amply compensated for by con-
tributions of soldier’s buttons and exhansted quids
when the eastor was cnrried round--2ot go with
yours &¢,, who although no convert to the. novel
dogmas of his Reverence, devoutly slid in a six-
pence and noted the doctrine.  Mr. Baxter declar-
cd that tle approach of the lmllcnlum would he
intirated by the sigos of the times—ibat certain
ing -," ble o e3 {otally irreconoilable with
known p would § diately precedothe

subsequent period of the day was actually taken
in the act by Capt. Kelly of giving four pence in
coppers to the poor blind man at Ferguson's cor-
ner,

20d. That Archy Livingston, the expelled mem-
Ler of Cataraqui and the rejected of Ridean wards
sent o rams shoulder and six turnips to the Charity
Ball for the benefit of . the Scotch inmates of the
Houso of Industry, with a positive expression that|
tho aforesaid gift should fail if the condition cn-
cumbering the same was not striclly observed.

3rd. That Coun. Flynn, after the lapse of a fort-
night had actually accounted with a customer for
the proceeds of the sale of an old horse by auction
for §5, ficst dedncting his commission on the sale
33.9d.

These cveals ony nppear to you, Mr. Editor, to
be unworthy of the imporlance that I and otbers
altach o them, but I can assure youn that they are
unusually regarded by peoploe here as admitting of|
oo explanalion unless on Doancrges Daxter's
theory—that they indicate the approach of that
baleyon time when the lion and the lamb shall lie
down together, and natures children war and rob
nonore,

Resseue,

[Although no disciplo of the abstruse and re-
condito Bonnerges Baxter, we cannot but agree
with our correspondent, that events of 30 extraor-
dinary a nalure as he has related, justify the con-|
clusion that they must surely portend some awful
convulsiou of society—~perhaps the millenium?
who knows? Fancy Jobn Fmser and Avchy
Livingston distributiog alonc, and Tom Flyun be-
como honest—we liope for all things after that-—
particularly that Tom will remit that small ac-
count bo owes us, The nest thing we expect to
hear i3 that Sir Henry Smith bas paid Dr. Barker
for printing his last clection address.—Ev. Groun-
LER.] .

————te——
Men or Phyaic P

Cod

" —— In the C te. House of Rep t

tives Mr, Goode, of Virginia, said * bis state could
not stand nanother draft” The hon. gentleroan
should be more clenr in his language; does ho
refer to himself, as a valetudinarian,—wbich, for
aught we know, he may be,—or does he menn to
slander the State he represents ? He should explain.

‘What's in & name.

—— We sce that a set of the U. C. Law Re-
ports nre for sale. One would really think the
short description of them (as given in the adver-

adveat of that mogt important epoch in the luslnry
of the planct. 'If this theory of the holy man is a
sound onc, aud the bappening of the extraordinary
events about to be related encourago thot belief,
then jo the millentum near.  The people hero were
suddenly startled this morning from their usual
atlitude of apathy by the announccment of the
following oceurrences in theiv midst.

1st. That John' Fmscr, Bsq., presumptive Grit
y € y gave & keg of conl-
ol to the Kingston General Hospital, and at a

P 1

L in the Jeader) was a ‘waggish synopsis of
the namo and qualities of our worlthy Mayor.
They avo announced as being out of prml, in good
condition, and kalf culf.

Hardly worth while.

~—— We see, a8 a telogram from Virginia, that
« it is decidedly cool hero to-day.” - As this start-
ling announcément is datcd Feb, 10, ond would
almost fyncy the operator ‘getting "¢od), went ‘to
work to:warm himself, and hence (bis precious

plece of inlelligence.

MUSICAL CRITIQUES.
£S TUEY AUPEAR DAILY,

Every day do we hear complzints of the abomi-
nable, illiterale, extremely ordinary way in which
the Globe is accustomed to notice our Concerts
and other musical entertainments. To say notbing
of their beinf cntirely devoid of information or
interest, (hey are positively painful to read. What
can the Globe's urbane and gentlemanly Cliief be
doing, does he see these melancholy profanations,
or sanction them? Surely not.. We noticed. a
very clever advertisement in the #Local” column
of Wednesday's Globe of he stercotyping depart-
ment, lately added to that establishment, in which
the operator is reported to hase been nearly scald-
ed to death by the melted metal used in the pro-
cess, &¢. Now we don’t object to their baving a
siercotype depariment, but we do object to their
having stercotyped blank forms of reports of Con-
certs to be filled up ad libitum, and we consider it
our duty to give & copy of the form used and to
expoae this fraud upon the musical public.

Coxcenr Last Niant.~The Concert......last
evening was o decided success, the hall being
crowded to its utmost capacity. Tle performance
commeaced by M.....singing...,.beautifully,
for whick sbe received & warm ueed of praise,
eevesr.was then given by......snd was well
recoived. M......then sang in a delightfully
pleasing manner. ,......and was loudly encored.
M......then sang......in such o mannor 88 to
elicit a bearty encore. M......then followed
with......in ber usual offective style. M..voos
then sang thet sweet ballad entitled.......,s0
sweetly and toucbingly as to elicit a loud encore,
Tho Notional Anthem wos then sung, which ter-
minated the Concert.  On the whole the perform-
ance passed off very well, and the Concert way
decidedly tho best of the season.

B —— |
The Bwiss Bell Ringers and the English.
—— Tho Swiss Bell RIngers ara here’ and they
aro a talented Company. The ‘English Belle-ring-
ers have been practising in Toronto for some time,
we might notice the namis of Captain Balfour &e.,
&e, a3 excellent performors of the art—as solo
performers they ring thie changes ndmunbl;. ’

*The Romnn and tho lnhcnlnn,
“The horses Linck and groy.”
—Lord Macaulay's Lays of Ancient Rome.

3r. Anderson, of Tuscarors, lost a beautiful
black ware, but through the vigilance of one of
our detectives has happily succeeded in recovering
her. Toronto can symy with Mr. And .
of Tuscarorn, ag the citizens bhave lately lost their
fawmous grey Mayor. ILet us hope the citizens of
Toronto may be as fortunate as Mr. Anderson hag
been, and suceeed in recovering their famous iron-
grey.

Goad save the matk!

——— The star of pugilism is certainly in tho
ascendaul, since we find the customs of the rngic
cirele supply metaphors to the member for Fluron
and Bruce. o soys “ho will nol support John
A, (whose advent into power he locks on asa

certainty) if he does not come up o the mark.”



