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“1fthere's a holeln a'your coata
' Itedeyoutentlt:
A chicl'sawang you taking nutce,
And, faith, be'll prent ie.*

SATURDAY,;0CTOBER 30, 1868,

CORVENTIONS,

The small fry of thomy are beginniug to hop
and squirm about with their usual outburst of nn-

for Mayor.” ®his is surely capping the climax in
point of abaurdity ; the inspiration drawn from bad
whiskey end the effiuvia of short cuddies, cannot
fail to subserve the interest of mornlity and honesty
inthe Council; they have only to mominate Mr.
Bowes, [which wo believo they will,] to complete
the farce they have so bappily begun. M

Let ug at Ieast have some respoct paid to the
moral fecling of the community ; if Mr. Wilson,
though personally desirous to be neutral in politics,
should bo obooxious to the Conservative party, by
all meaos let them please tnemselves, end nominate

i

nual activity, in view of the approaching civic elec-
‘tions,  Dvery yoar, since wo knew anything of
“city affaira in Toronto, a great roformation was to
be made in the composition and cbaracter of the
Gorporation; a leaven of honesty and respectability
. wa3 to be introduced: the loopholes of corruption
wero to bo finally closed: in short we were to
be governed no longer by the refuse of the ¢ity, and
the titles of Alderman and Couucilman to be mo
1ore disgraceful (o an bonest man, Yot hero we
are, in 1868, in as bad o plight a8 ever, crying out as
lustily as ever for reform in tho Couucil and a com-
plete routing of the old incapables, and yet without
any guarantee thot wo shall not have to repeat the
agituvion next year. Jtio true, wohave had cooven-
tions called, and all that abowinable Yankee system
of wire-pulling put into workiog order ; but wo have
1o confidence in the machivery, it belougs only to
" a rotten system of politics, thero let it remain, we
waot none of it. Look at the movement as it has
been commenced. A small bill is placarded in
quict localities, calling o meeting of “ Reformers,”
much sy the Secrotary of a secret organization
would its ; the attendants of such
caucuges are there, wo could give o shrewd guess
at most of them now; they choose delegates who
are assumed to bo selected by tho Ward, and what
is callod o “Convention” has been manufactured
nominally by the people, but in reality by a clique
of two ot three, in whose pockets the list had pro-
Dbably been for days before. This is the new appar-
atus for mannfacturing honest Aldermen. It is the
samo system which made Pierce and Polk Presidents
of the United States,whileWebster and Clay were al-
Jowed to die in neglect; it is the same system
which is the bane of Amectican politics and the
gonrce of American corruption; will the people of
Canade have anything to do with it? We observe
in our Oity Conventions anolber absurdity, that
while the “ Reformers” were supposed to form the
Convention, the result of their labours is sup.
posed to be non-political. The delegates
were appointed by party caucuses, aud yet
their- nowinee is not to be & party man.--
Following in the wake of the other party
Rise Lewis & Co., hold their meotings, and nomi~
nete their delegates at Ramsey’s and Quiou’s, and
Moedie's, to nominato “a Conservative candidate

ther fairly and openly ; but let us have no more
Yankee Jog-rolling, no more whiskoy-nominations,
no more lap-room morality, and thon wo may hope
for Licnest civic officors, but not one moment sooner.

WHO'S TRE COMING MAN?

The vrgang state openly i.!mt Mr, Jobn A. Mac-
donald i3 wesary of the toils (not spoils) of officc.
Poor dear man, no doubt ho sighs for tho retirement
of private life in order that hie may onjoy bis cigars
and champagne ud libitum without being wade the
subject of impertincut remark. Perbaps heisright,
Perbaps he has worked sufliciently hard in tho ser-
vice of his country, and should be‘allowed to retiro
from the political arena. But then the scrious
question arises, on whom sball he bestow bis mon-
tle ? Is Mr, J. H, Cameron to bo the fortunate re-
cipient? A communication of Mr. Mayor Boulton
to the Glole loads us to suppose that the Crown
Counsel's star is not in the -ascendant. It is there
stated tbat Mr. Samuel Sherwood is promised o
government situation. Well, why not the Attorney
Generalship ?  True, he is not & lawyer, but what
of that? Mr. R. A. Harrison, B.C.L., could perform
the duties of the officc for him as well as for its
present incumbent; there is no difficulty about the
watter, and we ghall support honest Sam for the
Attorney Generalship, coavinced that bis antece-
dents peculiarly qualify him for the position : for

Have you not lieard of Ssm Shorwood,
Tbat princo of o Chief of Polico,

Who for Mayor and Magistrate no'er stood,
When bo thought At a * prig” to releass
\Who sported o fust trotting horso,

With av cxquisite buggy complote ;

Who nt racing was ¢ cock’ of the courae,

And “chief” of tho swolls on tho siroot ?
Oh t havo yeu oot hoard of poor Sammy,

Who knowa so woll # how not to do it ;"
Who can spit out a rollicking d——n me,

And lenve moeaner tolks to construo it ?
Who may nlways bo found * to the fore”

When clections are brucdlog a stow,
Laughing loud atan-anti-grit roar,

And giving the rowdica their cue 2

Eb? “Your's heard of this gom’'man before,
When clectiona wero breediug a stew,”

And * yon know he'a a rare connioseur,
With Lull dogs und tizhting cocke, toa.”

Wall, say, dont you thiak ho'a a < clalm',
‘Wuen Macdonsld givesoftics tho lip

Ah! of courae, yes, you're sure ila & abamo,
1l he do’nt get the Promierahip,

HAVE WE A CRAWLEY AMONG UB?

The Leader of ymer;;.;' commenced one of it3
usual cheotie articles with a quotetion from “Vanity
Fair,” describing the character of Sir Pitt Crawley,
M.P. We rond the article throngh without diecov-
auibg its application; will the Leadsr bo good
enaugh to iform us whether Ar. Brown or Afr. Le-
mieux, or both of them; is. intended? Let us sce.
“Here was a man who could not spell and-did not
care to read.” It is bad eaough to have Mr. Gould
and some of bis Grit colleagues in this plight, but
it concerns us jofinitely to tuick that Mr. Brown or
any ber of his cabiuet.is so less in his or-
thograpby. Do tell us, gentlo and refined Leader,
8o that wo may bavoe s poke at bim. Who is it?
The salirist goes on to say that he is a “boor," 8
“ pettifogger” has ' no tasto or emotion but what is
sordid and foul.” This must be peculiarly distres-
sing to the Leader which has always been so dignified
inits political course, and so devoted to good socicty
and rose-water politics. We would despise the
Canadian Crawley ourselves if we bad the remotest
ides who he is supposed to be. But ic addition to
this, * be bad honor and dignity,” was “a pillar of
the state,” was courted by “ministers.” This could
hardly be Brown, ashe has been singularly unfortn-
nate at court; it scems reslly like a picture of Sid-
ney Smith, to whom, indeed, the whols description
is entirely applicable from first to Jast. *In Vanity
Feir he had s higber place thau the most brilliant
geniug or spotless virtue.” Sidney Smith must be
the Crawley of Canada; we can see no help for it ;
if not, sterial inbabitaats of glass-h ought
to be extremely cautious in throwing stones. If
Brown or Lemieux be intended as tho red tapo M.P.,
we don't think they kept “ brilliant genius” (Alleyn
or Cartier) long out of office, ' or spotless virtue”
(the Leader or Atlas) long out of pap. Two days
was but o salutary fast which sorved to whet tho
appetites of Canadiaa “ genius and spotless virtue,”
It would really be ludicrous to see the great English
novelist 80 parodied, if it wers not melancholy that
we bave educated men like the Editor of the Leader
wko peruso our modern English classics for the
wretched purposes of political hack work, Such
scemy to be the case, however, for as the Leader's
literary education proceeds, wo all know ofit in this
way. We can tell to o day whoa ho hagread Vanity
Fair, when be has closed Pickwick, or made hislast

dog’s er in Little Dorrit.
Thero ia ono lesson, however, bo bas not learned

from Dickens or Thackeray, and which might be no
slight improvoment to his columns and relief to his
read t to play too tantly ono harp ofone
string, to substitute rationnl argument for constant
abuse, and to cater for his readers, amusement in
some otber way thao by promulgating old thunder
from tho musty fyles of the Globe newspaper.
is Ropresentation of Chaos,"” not by Haydn, .
——The editorisl columnas of the Leader fon

So are we, decidedly.

the last mooth,
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Lockersacos; Lawyentoon Hicrs, Scorvano,
October N\b, 1838,

To Miss Canaba NonTa Ausnica,

(Care of Mr. Grumbler, Toronto.)
Mexut

T'r unco backward, Mo, at writlng,
Sno pray excuse my Seolch inditing 3
The rumour's heee, thoro’a clours and flitlag,
Aud kickaand knocke,
Jaw-breaking, scaodal, and back-biting
. Amang you folks,

You'ro saiv,cast down oy bennle birdie §
1 83t mo down, o hamoly bardie,
To writo to.vou & woe bit wordie,

What's thouclit about i¢;
Ajthough sma pleasua ‘tiill afford yo,

1 littlo doudt it.

1 tear Macdonald and hin crerr—
Baso scullions? kist thy gowdun mow §
‘Thou thoughtst them aicadfust, leal and true,
deed and word ;
But o’er thine oyes the wool they drow,
My bonnfe bird)

They saw thy iakos ese glnsny clear,
Thy forosts strotehing far and near,
Thby fertile Janda thoir bountics rear,
- Thy farms stockit—
Thoy whispered in thy willing car,
And filched thy pocket.

Corruption;deank thy eellar dry,
Miss-Rale made thy baw-bees fy,
While treach’voua sons of doublo dye -
Did wheedlo round them ;
Cramm'd fu’ wi' moaie & graceless lie,
The Deil confound them !

Thy abject Jot wo doeply mourn,
By rankling jars 1hy poace is torn ;
‘Wao hoar thy choeks frae o'co 10 morn
. Aro scldom dry ;
Can nano bo fouad to pluck tho thorn,
And *do or die™?

Wo soe theo onthy throa-leg'd cbair,
Plunged in tho torrent of despair ;

| the skipper.

HO0ODIE FOR MAYOR.

Some one sent us last week a copy of a requisi-
tion to the # Capting,” which runs in this way—

Sir~The undersigned rate-payers of the City of Torouto,
baving full in your [wo bave J
enough in ibat ourstlyes,—Ev. G.) aud ability (1) to 8)) the
office of Lord Slayor ; and a4 a mark of thele dao appreciation
of your unwosried oxartions, &c., do solicit you to bocome a;
candidato for tho above office aud ealdry, and pledge ourscives,
&e.y &e. :
o certainly think this i3a goodiden, Wo hav®
had lawyers in the civic cbair till we are sick of
them, Jot us try o fresh water marine, and 6co what
he can do for us. “Glorious St. Jobn's” should at
ouce arouse from its lethargy and strike boldly for.
Wo know no man into whose hands.
we can moro gafely entrugt the weal and fame of the
“ Queen of the Weat.” While other men &re, alas!
too accessible to corruption;; in Moodie we see the
man who would, like Hercules, grapple with the
Hydra which bas so long lorded it over us. His dig-
nified appearance and lordly mien point lum out as
the man upon whom, should Hor Majesty visit the
most loyal city in her dominions, she would gladly
bestow the honour of Kaightbood ; nay, we verily
believe that if she saw Robert presiding in state
over aa intellectual couvcil, she would iostantly
dub bim the Earl de Firefly. Shall we then hesi-
tate to raise to the Mayoralty a man whom royalty
would delight to honour? Never! let the cry then
be “Moodie for Mayor,"—the alliteration itself is so
stirringly sublime that who can hesitate? To tho
rescuo then, rally round the standard and return
him at the head of the poll in January. We have

Thy coffet’s toom, thy amary buro—

a¢ pan or pot ;
From Jobnle Gront's to Berwick stair, -~
‘Wo mourn .thy jot}

Thy placid brow anco fair to soe,
Deckod round wi’ leayes of maple troo,

Thy Jaughing eon lit up wi* glee—
To grit and sma’~

‘The stelwart bind, the hoad, the frec,
Thou welcom'd a' !

Can paro bs found in &’ your Jsnd,
To.grarp thee with aa hoacst hand,
And wi' a necromancor's wnod,
Or cudgol ntmnf-_-
Be up and learn tho shuflliog tard
Anothor sang ?

There’s Genrdio Brotwa for yoars by-past,
A sheop.o’o at yoursol’ has coat ;
And twa threo (aalr fraa caat 1o west,
Did oa theo ca' !
Bat Head gavo them the tack door blast,
Maist killed thom o'}

Georgo spoke yo fair ‘bout population,

He'd minister to 1your occasion,

Ho'd tent ye wool wi' froe trade ration,
Portor and pies,

And trenchers filled wi’ reformation—
‘Would reach tho shiles)

Religious sects might siuk or mvim, .~
At Kirk's ho'd only gluach and gleom,
‘Whoo graots woro osked, ho'd just sing dumb—
) 'l'hol;ghdbn]oknd I?ly mnox;-
Dpop hia none he'd place bin thuml
pon And loek tho box | ’

. Ba caroful, Mem ! juat watch thole doln’—
There's mischiof fu the camp a-browin®
*Feon me and {ou, thoy's work your ruja—

The'll glo you Leans,
While I subscribe myael fow bowin’,
‘Yours, Danoy DEads,

. Inthe Heart of Mid Lothian, Josuie Deans informs
" the Duke of Argyle that she had an Aunt at Lock-
crmacus. Wo wonder if our correspondent is.of

- 'that il ?—{Ep, GroMBLER. '

been favoured with o copy of the address, and we
eagerly publish it to our readers:—

To the Frec and Independent—
GentLENAN—Y¢’s all know me to be an honest
incorruptible and consistent champion of the peo-’
ple. No man cam say apylbing to the contrairy,
and if ‘80 be they cant then why aint I to be the fust
clected Mare? Echo axes the same. question.—
Did'nt I goin for Brown and did'nt I go againet him
agin and can any ono then charge me with political
foelins? Nare a one. Did'ntIeprinkle cvery dacent
man’s thirsty mouth with whiskey at the elections,
and dout [ always go in for free licker ? Incoorse I
do. I've establishod a through line of ateamers for
publi¢ recrention to the Istandand I ainta bit proud
after all my success. No, I'm alwagys to be found at
tail ofthe Firefly collecting the fare and pilotting the
the pagsengors over the perils of the deep, My
platform and ticket are well known but for tho sake
of tha ignorant I give it agin—

1. Free liquor and no sponging.

2. Som Sherwood for Chief and & public feed for
the bull-dog.

3. R. M. Alien for city solicitor.

4. No Schools; like Judge Hegarty, I dont thiuk;
they are successful,

6. Morslity and all that sort of thing, but in
moderation.

.,6. No lawyers nor no educaied men in the coun-

cil,

7. The Mayor to do the work of the Chamber!

shout for Moodie. Moodie aud tug-boats; Moodie
and no cant; Moodic and Jight-houses ; Moodio and
cheap whiskey. ’
Come up to tho scentch, my brave boys,
Of theo glorious Ward of St, Jobn,
And vote for thoe Jad of your clioico,
Bob Moodie, the son of a gun.
I’ aliokish, right off, all your faxos,
Education and snoba and all that ;
Qivo yoz all, boys, whatover you'axes,
Whon I'm licking tho Mayoralty fat.
Cortain laws which I neod’nt now montion,
Which aro awkward at times to usal),
T'o ropeal it’s my honest intention,
So for Mooulo continue to bawl.
Oht say I'm the mau tbat you chooses,
Froo whiskey ahall bo my codoavour,
You “unwashod” with-the bad boots and shocses,
Cry ¢ Moodio and liquor” for evor.
Yours fraternally,
. Bon Moobik.
WANTED—SOME ONE T0 OOMMIT SUICIDB.

In these columns devoted more especially to
Momus, we would not willingly attempt to horrify
our renders by any dismal tidings. But whatever
may be the result, we certeinly must-give them &
caution. The fact is, reader, your life isin dahger.
That's pos. From the man-trap recently set by
Jim Boulton in Bay-street, there was some chance
of escape ; and & fewpeople actually got off with a
scoro of bruises or a broken leg or arm ; but another
trap has been get, and a’ buman viclim hes been
caught. A city coroner, whose « officiel position
and standing 09 & medical man” have constituted
him one of the little-great bores- of Christondom
deliberately set another man-trap last weelt, That
is to say, he left a corover’s warrant, duly signed
and dated, in which twelvec good men and true weres
summoned to hold an inquest touching the death o
—somebody who was to be found dead during the week ¢
That, we opine, is shoving death under people's

it's & piracy sgainst- the peace and dig-
nity of our lady the Queen—an unwatrantable act
—Dbad business—very. But the worst of -the affaiv
remains to be told. Noxt morning the body of a
dead man was found floating in the bay! Why
doesn’t Sherwood arrost that Coroner? Why no:
hold sn inquest on his doiegs? Why ‘not sumwmon
two score witnesses who know nothing: about the
matter. Probably they kuow all about * the state
of Deumark.” Each witness is worth half a dollar
o head, and, whon, at the end of a fortnight the ag-
gregate mass of bas been itted. to
paper, tho jury can be instructed to bring in a ver-
dict in accordance with the evidonce. Why not?—
we indignantly repeat—and we pause for.a reply.

—_———— .

Condition of the World it Agrisnlture were to be-
come extinot.
“Thrones overturned—principalitics and powers destroyod—
would be the most trifling rm'c)lul Rellglgn; arty; nl_on,cy‘: all
ge. would di 1 , affoction, cbarity, and
virluo would bo driven from tho carth | Despair-would ovor.
ﬂmd‘?w “il Chm:il wouldh:w r‘}ugorle;‘{ qugo iwould spread
8 atlvor wings, and merge herself in realins of | 5
Colonist, Oct: 20th, 1868 of Fruition
—N. B.-~Tho above is from a mad cortes-
pondent of the Colonist, whom the editors evidently
wanted to kill off by printing his maniscnl ravings.

itis tbe only plan by which you can-get rid of a

i a

and Finance Committee, aud no Auditora.

corresp Let him make a dread-
fut 298 of - himself once, and the chances are that
you have done with him for cver afterwards,

Then throw up your caps, wipe your noges sud



OUR FOREIGN COBRLSPONDENCE.
. Laveapoor, October 2ad, 1858,

Ten miautes after [ was appointed tho foraign
correspondent of Tar GuuusLre I started for New
York, aod arrived just as the stoamer for Europe
was weigling anchor.

“You're too late,” says the captain, as he cast off
the last bawsor.

“You're uot full,” says I?

“There's not room to stand,” says he.

“The deuce there’s not,"” says 1 ; * then, Fllgit or
lie, it it'g all the same to you.”

“Thero’s no doubt yow'll lie, for its written in|

your couantenance,” a0ys he.

With that, sir, [ called the police; but the captain
got up steam and started before the avenging hand
of juetice could overtake him. It is a melancholy
thing to relate, but I agsure you that in the City of
New York such sceaes are perpetrated with im-
punity every day, ie the unblusbing noon tide; and
yet tho New Yorkers are supposed to go to church
twice on Sundays. It was only tho other day thay
& gentleman, 4 friend of my owa, told me of an in-
stance that came under his own knowledge,
in which a band of rufians came upoun & party of
gentlemen who were playing at back-gammon in
the very beart of the city ; and on ono of the gon-
tlemen refusing to bite his own little finger off, the
wholo compapy were inhumanly murdered, and
their heads stuck up in the most prominent parts of
tho city.

But this is oaly & digression, and no doubt you
are well acquainted with the particularslong before
this, To rcturn to a narrative of my travels: We
left New York on Wednesday-—coaled at Halifax on
Friday, and narrowly escaped running against New-
foundland on Sunday—for no other reason, a3 I
believe, than that wo were travelling on the Subbath
day.

« You'll not run on Sunday ?” says I to the cap-
tain, the evening previous to our escape.

“No," aays he, “if it keeps out of the way.”

“Hal ha!" says I, for I thought it best not to
appear to notice bLis insolence.

“ A grave responsibility rests with those who wil-
fully act in tbis manoer,” says 1; “and Ighould
liko to know what you intend to do if you break
the Sabbath to-morrow " :

« Splice it," says ho, us he walked off,

Convinced that there was no use 'in casting the
glittering gews of an oriental clime before animals
forbidden to be carved by tho pater-familiag of the
book nose aud olive complexion tribes, Itook no fur-
ther part in the management of the ship ; and conse-
quently you caonot feel any iuterest in the remain.
ing portiou of the voyage. The weather, on the
whiole, was feir ; now and then we had a cat's paw,
but the captain, who, I seon perceived, was aa old
hand, invaricbly mede all taut on the firat eymp-
toms of danger. The main yards were braced, the
fore-top neaved down, and the good vesscl’s weather
eyo brought up threo points this side of windward.
This was repeated with success three or four times
‘in the course of the run. Quce or twice we had to

"' double our precautions. Grest guns were the order
l.the day, and our ship bounded liko & mad horso
rimnidg away down King Sireet. Whén. it wag

pretty evident that we were in for it, the captain
piped all bauds to the lee quarter.

“ Weather your top-sel; 'bout ship; baul her
sixteen points east, by thirty-two and a balf de-
grees west ; and wear her stern gently round on the
larboard tack,” said he, in a voice that rode on the
wings of the tempest.’

“Aye!l ayel” responded the gallant crew, and in
a gocond we were trimming round in capital style.

“Keel her over,” roared the captain, trumpet in
hand, from tho main shrouds.

“Steady's the word!” returned the crew. This
movement saved us. One brief moment more
and we should have been reposing with the salt
cod at the bottom of the ses, while the sad billows
of the mighty Atlantic rolled over us in melancholy
grandeur. Now we were riding as easily as a dack
in 2 mill pond. The remaising incidents of the
voyage are soon disposed of. We roge at thirteen
bells, and breakfasted ; luuched half 2n hour after-
wards, and were as clamorous 43 young sparrows
for dinner before you could sey “Jack Robinson [
When it was Gne we rigged up a marquee mid-ships
aud dauced uotil oar toes ached. When it rained
we got the ladies to smoke aud drink, and we played
the piano and talked scandal.

At threc ‘and three-quarter bells on the ninth
oantical day we were out, land was descried.—
Whereupon we crowded all eail, end ran for the
ncarest offing, which turaed out to be Liverpool.
We landed next duy; and we were goon scattered
ell over. I bavo a great deal to say respecting this
place; but I have borrowed so largely irom my
notes of the voyage that I am quite pumped out;
50 I will bid you farewell for tho present.

Bow Leas.
—_—

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS,

Mr, Alderman D. B. Read ig the special object of
Tap Groumuues's solicitude. He was emphatically
the funay man at the Carter’s theatre, City Hall last
evening, and pleyed the fool to adwiration. Our,
Municipal Council is a great institution. Liltle
Davy Read is an institution within that iustitution,
in fuct, in bis own eyes, be is the whole Qorpora~
tion. Witness the wayio which he forbade the
publication of the proceedings befors the Police
Comumigsioners in the Sherwood cage. The idea of
exposing Samuel’s weakness to the gaze of the
brutal moh, was more than he could bear; so he
determined to-prevent it, aud fesued his orders ac-
cordingly. Not ofien do we swallow without abua-
darnit cogitation the dictum of avy of that long robed
claes, who bend in adoration before the shrino of
Beelzebub, the lawyer's patron eaint. But whea D.
B. Read, Esq., stated that he did not want & “row
made about this matter in the newapapers,” we did
believe him. Nay, had Bishop Strachian himself come
forward and attempted to convince us to the con-
tracy, hig efforts would have been as fruitless ag the
branches of the withered fig tree, so cdnfirmed are
we in the truth of the wortby Aldérman’s statemeént.

Having coolled down ‘some eighty or ninety de-
grees, Davy uext prepared to make o speech, and
drew from his pocket 8o woighty a brief, that even
the Blowers were awe struck. Raising himself to
hie full Leight, by which means he was just per-
ceptible above the tables, he called apon the Mayor |

to preserve order, while he endeavored to hammer
an iden into the heads of the thick headed crow
around bim. But the Magor, must have ap-
peaved to St. David's Alderman o most migerable
dookey, whea he refused to acceed to so reasonable
a request, under the paltry pretence that the subject
wag got in order. “ Qrder, order!” echood Davy
unable to catch the meaviug of the term, the ides
that tho business of any one elso could take pre-
cedence before his, being an entire novelty to him,
No matter who may be spesking or what may be
doiog, if & thought strikes St. David's perit Alder-
man, out it must come, siap, bang, head over heels,
right into the middle of all cise. Jumping down
off bis chair to the floor, [no inconsiderable jump
for bim,]) ho shrieka out in loudest tomes to the
Mayor, and joy bevams from his cotntenance as
though the words he wishes to utter would, despite
the cold weather, placo us all in- o stats ef paradisa-
ical pleuty, [what would become of the tailora?] or
bring about the millenium of which Jacob Cade
spoke, when he promised that “seven-half-penny
loaves should be sold for a penny,” and that * he
would make it felony to drink small beer,” a crime
by the way, of which Davy will never “e ‘accused.
Not unfrequently has he interrupted Councillor
Craiy, when that worthy has been stumbling
through oue of his senseless speeches,  Sit down
wi yer, ow dar yer interup me?” immediately sa-
lutes hig ears. Ardagh, wheon placed in 8 aimilas
position says, in bis full toved Irish brogue—

“Misthur Mayor, I wast for to know if yer
Wiship cousides the gintleman for to be arder?'’
and Purdy declares such a nunwarrantable inter-
ruption to be inconsistent with the dignification of
the Jouncil.” Having got through all theso diffi-
culties, b ) our liero obtained a hearing upon
the express promise that he would not. detain the
Council long. A pumber of members, howaver.
who did not beheva him, adjourned to the anti-
room. But, g all our . We deler-
mined to brave it out,

The-speech was something about a Mr. Snlt.or;
more we' could not understand. 'v many means
did wo regort to quicken our perceplive faculties,
but-without result. Wo gazed earnastly into the face
of Coun. Ramsay, and then juto Sam’s (the bull dog,
not the chief) but no ray of intelligence was re-
flected from either. Our cyes sought the ceiling,
but that was black and dirty, o fact which need
cause no wondor, when we consider the amount of
gas nightly ovolved in the chamber, next desiring
to scratch our polo, hoping that would hava a gaod
effect, we borrowed Qoun. Craig's packet comb
which he never uses, (of whick any one who looks,
at hig noble head will- be assured of,) was perfectly
clenn. All our efforts were usoless; .at the end of
ten minutes ‘we bolted, utterly usable to find out
whit Davy was driving at.

N. B—We understand that David fsp'o_ko'" for
twenty-five minutes, that Ald’s. Bugg ‘aad "Spridatt
wera rolled senseless out of the chamber, hud that
the on duty ih s to rdoigu, if ‘the
Mayor sllows any oue to épéek brer. qn irter of an
hour. He says ho has a stidng con tution, but
that it is rapidly breaking dowh unﬁer ﬂmo‘{nﬂic.
tioas.

tabl.




A SUGGESTION -
Shali modest morit tread tho world
Uuootleed and unfriended?
Shall useful men from place ba hurled,
Attacked and not defonded

Shalt publi crorvants slanuch andjirue,
For 208! go unrowarded ?

Bhali dutics well performed, galn
The rigbl to bo discarded ?

‘When parsoas, soldiers, firomon,
And folks of cvery stalion,

Aradally mado the objectn of
Somo Landscros presentation.

*

Thon rally round our Polico Chief,
Yo prigs whom he relieves ;
Jreaont him with o watch inscribed
« Tostinonisl from the T.H.E.LY.ES”
———

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

t Autobiography of a¢SweL,'” by Julius Snob-
kins, Esq. Amour & Co., Toronto.

We have much pleasure in recommending the
perassl of this work to all classes of Torontonian
society. To philosophers and sensible men, that
they may know something of the habits and Nataral
History of the animal; to the gay ned giddy-beaded

bers of our ity, that they may bebold
themselves perhaps for the first time in a full-length
mirror.

« [ wag born,” enys Suoobkins, ' in a feshionable
portion of o fashionable city. My earliest recollec-
tion is tbat of being fondled by a gentleman in pa-
tent, Jeather boots, tight trousers with good spring
bottoms, fitting well round the instep; and o shang-
hai coat. ButIdon’t romember what description of
necktie be wore, nor whether trouser straps were
theu in fashion, as 1 could at the time have been
only two years old.”

There is o truc touch of naturo here. The quick
observatioun of childhood retains many particulars,
but i3 not sufficiently practised to follow the com-
plications of a necktie, or detsct tho gmall portion
of the othor elegant article of toilet, which usually
allows itself to be seen beneath the lower extremity
of the uamcntionables.

In anotber place, he eays * my next recollections
are of the dny of my commencing the uss of trou-
gers. In myinfant petulance, I rejected the infan-
tile poir presented to me by my maternal relative
and pointed eagorly to the fashionable breecles of
my eldor brother. The wholo family wept tears o
joy over this ovidence of precocious genius, nnd saip
in my hearing—* Depeud upon it,he will one day
take the polish off the swells of —street.’ ”

Again, # my rocollection still hovers back to the
tender scenes of childbood, and my now wmanly
heart melts, 88 I turn to review the days of my sim-
plicity and childish gaity. I sball never forget the
contrivance by which I managed to get free from
the bondage of “staya.” A large ealmou wasgeeth-
ing in o figh boiler, for a dinuer pimy given at my
P 1 ,ond I happened to enter tho kitch-
en goon after. Some young blackguards had been
taunting me with wenting ataya. Providence geem-
ad to have placed this instrument of doliverance, I
mean the boiler, just in my way. As the cook left

the kitchen for a moment, I popped my otays into
the boller, and an hour after, they were pronounced

by a dislinguisbed scientific Fuest of that evening,
tobeap pecies of Isinglass-deposit, not un-
frequontly met with in such fishes.”

The pathetic paivete of these extracts, is not sur-
passed ‘by Dickons himself. Permit us to give one
which is likely to be instructive as an example to
young men who ave just commencing to know what
tailors bills are like, :

«Between the ages of eighteen and twenty-eight,
flowed the happiest, livelieat, thrillingeat, portion of
my existence. What with balls and bills payable,
dinner parties snd duns, musical partios and dan-
cing partios, I become giddy whon I think of it.

« And my creditors tvo, I bear them no spite. I
still r ber with pl the fagcinating famil-
iarity of my pet tailor and principat ereditors, Snip
and Oabbage, whom 1 still owe £50. There was
pothing shoppy about them. The momont you en-
tered, Mr. Snip was at your scrvice and kad you
cogaged at once in conversation about the last
Oratorio, the Carletor races, or the American
Champion-ship contest, accordiog to your tastes
and predilections, which he bhad of course ascer~
tained beforehand, by a sort of Commercial agency,
conducted on Psychological principles by Douglass
&Co. Take the following dialogue as a specimen :

LEnter Fashionable Gent.

“Good morning,” says Saip, advancing with a
primo cigar in bis moutb,
Genr.—(Pleasantly) “ Good morning, Snip, some-
thing new there? first rate style of coat.”
Sxie.—“Right, Sir, It takes you to know al]
about thege things. I know you’ve semss enough
to get one of them, My friend, P——w, was here
this morning, and intands to set tho fashion that
way.”
Gent.—* Well, you -nay measure me.
snd make it wids about the cheat,
Snip—#0 yes, I'm sccustomed to your figare,
P——w ig the only person whose chest comes any-
thing near yours.”
Grrr.—(Plenged) “Hal 1 don’t mind if you

we for o waistcoat and peg-tope.”
Snir.—* Do you know what I was doing all lasy
summeor 7

Gext.—(Curiously) No. What?”

As wo don’t feel any special intorest in what Mr.
Soip was doing all last summer, we pass to the con-
cluding paesage of the work.

..but my sun is dimmed at length, I have
married & pretty woman without cash who spends
most of my income, leaving wo enough money for
tobacco and beer. Iam become a sloven, and de-
vote my yot active intellectual energies to the col-
ouring of a magnificent meer-ghaum pipe, a legacy
from o dear friend who died of tight boots. [ med-
itate daily upon the vanity of buman wishos, sum-
ming up the number of guite of clothes I have worn
in one day, and reflecting npon the paucity of tail-
ors who con mako & REALLY GOOD PAIR OF ©8.)

But mind

PAY AB YOU @O.

At tho earncet entreaty of a_corrospondent, wo
give our readers tho latest sermon on the above
text.

Say,~is'nt it fine
To toll us to pay as wo go¥
To fork out the dollars and pay out tho dimos,
Whon olt ! doar oh!
Thanks to these hardest of fiaty tirace,
Wo've forgotten the * chink” of goldon chimes,
And can't do no.
Wo know very wall
That's its pleasant enongh,
T'o pay out tho tin with an illegantair.
Tobe off ina hull
IC Mrs. tho Iaundress, or Iandlady fair,
Or Mr, the hatter, or sheonaker, dare
Bo tho lorat bit rough.
Wo Jnow vory well
That its plensantar far,
To bo doerned by ono's tailor abit above par,
Whorerer we are,
To have no 1ittle bill, just forced folo view,
Nor to fidgot aud {ret o'or a note coming dus,
Often cursinsg one's star.
We know all this of course,
But theo what's (o be doue ?
By ill starred unfortunate sons of a gan?
s too serious for fun.
We'ro wilting cuough to pay as we go,
Butoh! dear oht
Thanks {0 theso hacdest of finty times,
Wo've forgotton the ¢ chiuk" of golden ¢himer,
And can't do so.
Yes) what'a to be dono ?
Muat wo cut and run,
Or stend out the brast (like » mariyr “some,’)
Of each angry dun?
Woreally don’t know,
But oh | dearoh }
Ita killing us quito to be botherod so,

-—
THE NEW THEATRE.

Mr, Petrie, tho catablished favorite on the Toronto
boards is about opening & new dramatic establish-
ment in the Ootarjo Hall (the old Court House.)
The Hall is nicely fitted up and the compsaoy which
the manages bas engaged is composed of somo of
the best artists in America. Among the rest, Mr,
& Mra, Chus. Eill, who are well known ia Toronto.
Wo trust the experiment will prove succeseful. The
people of Torouto have been very irregular in their
support of the Drama, and perhaps the rivalry thus
created may benefit both houses.

We wish Ar. Petrie every success. The first per-
formance will be given this evening.

——e et -

BUSINESS NOTICE,

Otall the edivles In common use, what caw comparo with &
goad biscuit? How often is tho temper tried by tho soit and
moist or flinty abortions that are often mold undor that namo P
When ono Lias 8 good giass of wino, or & keg of frosh oysters, it
inoxtremely teying to bo beroft of tho guaintory plemsure wo
shoutd derivo from them by the had crackers wo eat willi the ose,
or stow_with tho othor? Ta all who waot to know the men
who will never-dinappoist you in this way, wo asy go lo W,
CumiaTiz, at tho Yorkrillo bakery,

Mr. Christio took the Qeat prize at the late Proviucial Exhivi-
tion, and hic Is prepared (o supply tho bost biscuity and tlio Lost
{oarenkos at the most reasonabio tonne.

Try tho prize blscuit and you will siy tho GRONNLER knowa
what is good.

THE GRUMBLER

1 §

‘Sensible lo the last, we say.

Refreshing Impudence.

«—Mr. Ten Thousand Bowes covetting his
old pilfering ground, the Mayoralty.

Is bod every day g, and is for aale at all the
Newa Depota, on tho Cara, by all the News Boys, No city
subsoriptions  recoived, opportunity Leing aflorded for $te
reguinr purchane, For tho convenionce ol persona residing in
the countey, Tna GroswLer witl be regulacly maliod, at Ong
DOLLAR per apbum. Addreas proe| “THe GRUMDLER,™
Toronto. Corrcapondents witl olligo by not rogistering money
Jotiors for roagons sufliciontly obvicus.” Publishing Ofice, No,
‘él“h,h‘mnlc Eall, (Nordhelmer’s New Buildiags,) Toronto
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