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Ye. Buuud of the Worneoutc ‘Warhorse.

“ Whosc crucl rcdc, tbou ancient steede ;
“Turnied thee on_eville daye,

« And changed the shoute of battaile route.
“ The roaring of the fraye.”

“ For this dull rounde of barren grounde ;

“ Where weeds' and Hemlocks grow ;

# Where onné thee beafes ye sunnes fierce heats,
« Ye driftes of wintric snowe 7

Dropped that old steede, ye mumbled weede ;
Uppelifte his Lollow eye,

‘I8 none butte Syr Geordie Brown,
“ A factious chicld s Johnnic Sandficlde
“« Wille finde, whenne he jousteg himme downe.”

# And ye sorrie steede, that mumbled ye weede,
“ Was Syr.Geordie's fayorite hncke,

# Nowe manie & daye lnos been patte awaye,
“No Syr Geordic upon his backe.

¢ Nnme and pedigreo I give unto thee,
“ e was fonled © nye Clear Gritte shoppe,
« Where he onge was o pelte, and had mamnie a
swelte, .
« And lis name it is—¢ Reppc by Poppe
o e ——

The Cnptnro of Wushington

Washington is (ull_cn, and the eapital of the

able stores of material, ntunition, archives, &e., &c.,
isin the hands of the Confederales, and at the
mency of General Lee.  The . president, sccretaries
Seward and Welles, together with Major General
Halleck—the notorious parson.Rrownlow, II. B.
Stowe (whose published departure for Europe is
thus proved to be a canurd) orace Greely of the
Tribune, aro all prisoncrs of war. The first named
four having thelr tiberty on parole. This mostim.
portant news we reecived exactly two hours and
ten minutes since; and, such are the resources of|
the Gruspier, now give to the world, we append
three letters, which bear from their oviginality and
implicity the stamp of truth. Mr. Grimes's letter

And shooke againe his tangled mane,
Or ever he made replic.

« Noe more fierce frayes, noe glorious dayes,
« Nor battaile’s rushing roar.

« The bugle blaste, for mec hath past;

« Lord George, me rides noe more.”

« That bat'aile grimme, I carried himme,
¢ When lie the Premieve slewe,

« When for two daycs, hee made » raise,
« Jlimme, and his Clear Grit crewe,

#Those duyes are o'er—not anic more
«Shall T eat of the goode oatnenle,

«Qr fall on the foe, like a whirlwinde goc,
« At the touch of a Northern heele.”

The old steede snide—when over heade,
So1 the Cartier eagle screame—

Tn great surprise, [ ope'd mine eyes, ©
Behold—I had drenmed a dreame.

Thenne in basie I ranne, to a cunning manne,
it And tell me, Pather, aright,

# Of yo steede 80 olde, and the Baron bolde,

« Of which T have dreamed this nighte?

#Lord George, sritt he, thow mayest nowe see

to ourselves is writlen by one of tho oldest half-
pay officers of the DBrltish army: long n most
respeetable inhabitant of Washinglon, H¢ sccom-
panicd the Duke of Yok in his expedition in Hol-
land townrd the close of tho last century. The
second letter is written by a singulurly iotelligent
coloured barber, long a resident in Toronto, to his
brother who carries on the samo profession in this
city. Tle third is from a brave Irishsoldier (Andy
Hogan) long ouc of President Lincolw's Lody-
gunrd ; and is addressed to his cousin, an employee
on our slaff.  We may say of the letlers of the gal-
ant veteran, that his memory though perfect as
vegards rccent conversations, or events, in using
scientific military terms, is somelimes at fauli,
apart from that the information given is wholly re-
liable, we give the letters precisely as they are
written.

(7o the Editor of the Grumbler.)
WasmseTos, June 29, 1863,
Reseectep Siry—Trusting this said leller will

find you enjoying of good health, as it leaves me
at the present writing—1T take the opportunity off|
rehearsing the capture of this city, yesterday June
28th by the Confederate forces under General Lee,

Northern States, with all its mageziues, ineumer-|

knowing said capture would prove intereatiog.
The fist T knew of matler in hand was yester-
day, being up at daybreak ; being uncasy 88 to ru-
mours. I was hardly dressed, and bad not opened
store, (you remember I keep a green grocery) when |
T was sent for by hands of Andy Iogan, which

{his letter is enclosed, to wait on Genernl Halleck

immediate—he having asked my advice many

times during this bloody war, though neveras I

call to mind taking the same. I went up imwne~

dinte, s I would to my old commander, llis Royat
Iighness ; whereby on the road Lasked Aundy if the
report was true, # That the President had gone off
in the wight?? Divil o fut,” says he in his Irish

way of spenking, * for,” says he, # the ould man was

down to the Jineral before the light, and was atin

taykettle broth with bim, whin the Jineral orthered
e to bring yez up at wanst Misther Grimes.” Says
1, “ Andy, Jin feared there's trouble coming 1’
«Thrubble,” says he, % ye may say that same. By
the Rock of Cashel, if the rebels aint here this dey

I niver cat turf.  But whisbt,” says he, “ here we

are, and ould Abe is at the windy, tellin some of .
his quare stories, and atin the broth like a gossoon

in Galway” So Andy showed me up, and the

General came out. and says he ¢ Good morning,

Grimes " 1 saluted them both, and then General

Halleck says, sharp out, “ Grimes, Lee and the

rebels is in force only four miles frowm the place we

stand, and we have sure information that the as-

sault will be made to-day. What shall we do?”

« Muster all the men at the works, General ITal~

leck,” says T, « that the reserves shell be ready in

ease the redoubts are stormed, and have covering

partics at all the salient angles,”

The President and 11, Greely was took, 1 hear,
in the disguise of niggers, blacked faces and all.
Seccretary Gideon Welles, and Seccetary Seward,
was took easy, both being in liquor, to drown
trouble [ do suppose. General Ialleck was
catched in theact of agking Lis own servant girl
to hold his sword; that he might fall on it, as he
told her Generals did years ago, when unlucky,
whereby she getting frightened, lkewise thinking
the Generanl had too much deink in him, she got
frightened, and hollered, ¢ thunder and five;” im-
medinte when the Confederate patrol came in and
(ool hima. Tut this should not be connted ageinst
bim, as he had several glasses of rum end milke
with the President; and hed cat nothing bLut
crnckers and cheese for four days, from over anx-
iousness.

Parson Brownlow was took in the disguise of 2
scavenger, which was very fitting to him, as he is
n big blaggnrd, and n disgrace to his cloth, his
language bejug always most fearocions. e went
down on his knees to General Lee, and asked him

to pardon hin, and he would tell himmany things,



but General Lee said he was too low a wretch for
any Clristiab man, or gentleman, to spenk to, and
ordered bim to closo confinement. He went off
crying, and saying lbie had never meant what he
8aid, and would take his oath of allegiance imime-
diate to the South, if they'n let bim, for his heart
had been always with them, but beiog a poor man
With a expensive fumily ; he had been drove to say
what he had. He went snivelling ylong the sireets
to prison, and hollered the last thing, * God bless
noble General Lee, and darn that old nss, Abe
Lincoln,” wherefore the officer in charge gave him
three or four good ones with the flat of his sword
to stop his blaggard mouth.

H: B, Stowe' who they likewise took, dressed
like an old: woman, was dreadful cast down. he
thought he was going to be hung, for stirring up
the niggers; and when he was brought before
Genera) Lee, be whipped out » pocket Bible, and
:Bwore in a loud voice, before they could stop him,
that he never wrote one word of “Tho Key to
Uncle Tom's Cabin.” He said his wife made bim
put his name to it, and that was all; and he said,
ghe was & terrible fearocious woman, .being part
negro'blood, though she went on writing about
Eva's, and Uncle Ton's, and such trash. ‘Ho told
all this in the Guard;House, where he was put, at
firat, and the soldiers giving him drink from their
canteens, seeing lic was low-hearted, be got quite
jolly, and hollered: #I dida't writo a:word of the
oussed ¢key! The only key worth a durn is o
Turkey." I heard that the President visited Gen-
eral Lee, who is still in Gamp, last night; and
that one of the sentries heard ‘e laughin, and
the President say, % confound the niggers, they're
a nuisance anyway,” 8o, perhaps, they're seitling
matters up. But, perhaps, Andy will know some-
thing of this, as he went with the President.

I am, Rospectfully Sir,
Your faithful servant to command,
Sauvet Grixes.
Late Quarter Master, H. M. S,
| —— .
BRIBERY AND CORRUPTION.

THE LAST OF THE TORONTO ELECTION.

TIIE BATTLE OF TIE POLLS.

Scene, Terauly Street.
Eater Gaptain Moodie and the Committee.

Capt. M.—Pray be geated, gentiomen, our hoble
friend will be here very shortly, bo promised to be
licro in balf an hour. Meantime, give your orders
— Jem, (to attendant) have ye brought up the
water? Cold Spring water!

Jem.—Yessir, one bucket, Sir.

Cayt. M.—Shove along, bring enother.
Jom, Capt. soliloquises.

I never sce a man drink so mucli water afore.
Now, gentlemen, what is it to be?

Com.—Brandy, Brandy, -Cap'n, we don’t klll a
pig overy dny.

Capt. M—Certingly, gentlemen. Fourteen
brandies, Jem! Well, gentlemen, here's luck, the
Governor will be here direetly, he's goin to'ad-
dress the electors out of (he window, [ see thece's

(Exit

quite & smart crowd down there; Ask them what
thoy'll drink, Jem ?

Door opens and enter Mr. J. McDonald.
mitteo chéer lustily, Capt. AL lca.dmg.

Mr. M~Gdod cvening, gentlemen, good even-
ing. Moodic, n glass of water. I'm thirsty, gen-
llemen, from being in the dry goods line, Eh, gen-
tlemen ?

Com. and Capt. M .—Capital! Capitelt Dry
Goods, we're all dry goods here, Sir. Here's your|
health, Mr. McDonald.

Capt. M.—Now, Sir, If you are ready, the clec-
tors are wailing, (cheers from below of # McDonald
for ever,” Hooray, Hooray, Hooray.” Mr. McDon-
ald appears and bows gracefully. Hooray, Hoorey,
McDonald and Dry Goods for ever.

" Hr. M.—Have ye plenty of water, Bob ?

Capt. M.—Yes Sir, two buckets.

My, M~—All right, if T get bothered, Bob, wave
your hand, and set-em cheering—comes forward—|
Gentlemen, frec ond independent electors, I meet
you here this evening with a great degree of plea-
sure, for T wish before the clection, to put my views
fully before you, to show you the whole picce, as
well as the pattern. I amino orator, but, neither
am I the nomince of any man, I am a plain mer-
chant, with little knowledge of politics; but, a
thorongh knowledge of Dry. Goods. Gentlemen,
am Itoblame? (No! no!andloud cheers.) My
political cducation i3 hardly begua, but lo no wén,
not even to Greorge Brown himself, taleated as you
know him to be, will I tamely yicld, if I may use
the term, o Dry Goods precedence. The untbink
ing may laugh, but Iwill prove that Politics, and a,
knowledge of my profession are it not identical,
inextricably woven together. Define the word
Politics, that is, the course necessary to be pursued
by any collection of individuals for their common
welfare? Then lot ug examine mau ; he is defined
by some Philosopher, as a pl , shiveriog
biped ; connectthe man into Dry Goods, and he

Com-

Ph
P

bl

Agent.-] have positive ordérs, and must stick
to’em. Five dollars aint -« bad deys work, Tim?

Irish B.—~Tin dollnrs is detther, sure didn't
Crawford ?

Agent.—Well, well, take hold, Tim, and go
steaight over, Ill go with ye, I've known people
lose their way —Excunt.

Snme Scene, 1, p. m.  Enter English’ Elector s.nd
Agent.  Puglish E., surlily.~I never got less
than five pound at home, and I'm damned if I sell
my vote for less than two here, that's ten dollars,

Agent —My dear friend; don’t talk quite 80 loud, .
step over with me, [ dare sny we shant disagree.

Exeunt.
——

TERRY FINNEGAN’S LETTERS,

To the Hon. AMr. l{cG'ee, down at Quabec, Mxmber
of Parlamint, or elsewhere, &¢., &e,

Sraviy StiresT, 11th July, 1853

Bad scran to me, but betune politics and the
weather, if people of full habit, up here aren't suf-
ferin at the rate of a dozeu pocket-handkerchers &
day; although in most cases I am free to confess
that they seek to arrest this profusion of moisture
on approved homeopathic principles——¢ like curea
like "—notwithstandin that the medicine may be a
little over hated and of & deeper color than gin-
nerly makes its way through a wather tap. Well
pon me consbins, *twould amiise you to see the cool
way in which the long, lane, thin fellus, that you
couldn't scrape au ounce off wid an oystler-knife,
ocensionally eye the fat, round, squat jokers as
they waddle along in the meltin sun, wid the bades
glistenin on their forchend as thick ason & crapper
of potticen that was jest powered out of s tin gel-
lon kag. Faith, my word to you, it s midlin Lot
anyway ; and I was thinkin that maybe the New
Ministhry in their ardhour for econoniy and re-
thrinchment would advise our adoptin, durin’ thc
dog-duys at laste, of the costhume of the New
Zenlandhers, which is simply o shirt-collar and o

b :what it is, fothed ; not in

with Dry Goods, bio is scarcely above the Oureng
outang, or Chimpanzee ; Clothe him, and he be-
oomes what he jain his noblest type, the pairiot,
Philosopher, Snge, (tremendous cheering, go it
Macdonald) Gentlemen, I think 1 have shown

pair of spurs. T know, alannahb, that minny a
felln. wouldn't look over well in tlnm but I .
hould you a tasther, that the Irish will pass mus- -
ther if the suggestion he'adopted ; and that's more
then I cun sny for some other genthry that I

that a bee of ‘my prof nay r
aspire to Purlinmentary honots, iu spite of illiteral,
and may [ add, ill-clothed Journalists.

bly| could tion rg risy a3 I coudd sny * Jack Ro-
binson.”
Gentl Well, begorra, the County of Essex is in for u

thanking you sincerely 'for your custom, I would
say, courtcous uttention, I devate this bumper to
your very good healths ; (Tremendous and long
continued cheering, during which Mr. Macdonald
disappearcd and from Irith electors, ¢ By Japers,
"twill bate Prince Rupert on his dhrop ; but, asthore
whereare yoz " Electors rush into Saloon, and
Scene closes: .
Scene Third.

Front of & Polling Booth, Toronto, Junc 22,
1863- 12 30, p. m. Irvish Elector and Election
Agent,

Iresh Blector—An now, Mister, God betune us
an harrum! Yo wouldn't stick out wid a poor
divil like sae, for ¢ palthry five dollar hill, nn you
wid the taghing of money this dny ?

parfect millanium ! Isn't it & forfunate thing- for
it if it can only be kept up? Accordin to the
returnin officer at the declaration, the divil & repre.
sentalive it hes got.  Ah theb, it would be well
for alf the constituencies in Kindada, aist.and
west, if they were similarly situnted, instead of
lookin for an extension of the franchise, and slip-
pin & few more bagles on our thrack., “The divil a
Uit o me but would rather have the ould Governor
and Council at work agin, then see our intherests
inthrusted to the keepin of & pack of omadhawns
who searcely know who made thin, except through
common report, or lave sinse enough to stand
from undher the dhrop whin it rains, Be japers!
Consthitutunal Governmint has come to & purty
puss whin it has only got sich impleminte o worlk




'

wid ; but I suppose there's no nse in takin or pute
tin onceelf in a pashion about it.
I bave just laracd, on good authority, that His

Excelleney, the Governor Gineral, out’of compli-|

mint to our Reprisontatives bere aud some Blim-
bets of the Cabinet, is about to iraport from Scot-
1and n kennel of bag-pipesdnd a cargo of ontnenl
—the gulpbur is kept in the back-ground. Well,
of course, he must be politic and endeavor to shute
tho tagtes of all; but sartin I aw, it goes agin his
grain to work himself into this fit of music and
stirabout, God help bim in'his prisent disthracted
condition ; for well I know, that'he doesn’t kaow
what the divil to mako of the whole of ycz—box
and dice. You keep yourself out of the firo, any
way, until you sce  fair opportunity of turniz an
honesat pinny ; thin, do like the rest of thim; and
you know what 1 mane by that.

Shure we'er goin to have the paclemint up bere,
right away, accordin to all accounts; and will
you blecve me whin I tell you that iver since the
news came, eggs is riz and butther is rizzer in
the property market and cvery other market?
8til), and withal, I'm not*so sburo that the Frinch
are goin o Jet go their grip of it s0 aisy, nor do I
suppose that much will be said about it whin the
House opens. Whin you vote on the question,
keep your finger on ti:g pulse of Monthl‘éql. Verd.
Sap. as onld Milloy nsed to say—tbe heavens be his
bed. )

Do you think the- Tatlker is well' informed on
the subject of Michiel's political whererbouis? Do
ath, if a body is to take ibat
samo papér a5 adtiiority it would be bard for bim
to toll whith thimble the pea is undiier. At pre-
sent I'm piyia Prick nt" the loop myself wid half
a dozen of yez, for I mighit s well be thryin to keep
out tho tide wid a pltch-fork as be endeavourin to
make yez out. YetI have confidence in Michwl,
and am satisfied he will do the clane thing, if he
even makes a summerset at self.

Darcy, dear, this counthry is very exiensive, but
its badly finced. Rely upon it that itis just what
Lord Palmerston termed it, an over-grown muni-
cipality. Al our fine aica and official bearin, rre
not worth tuppenue.  We have naitber money nor
lineage, nor thraditions, for a solid substhratnm.
We are all af 2 game of “devil take the hinmost,”
and T'd advise you sthrongly not to be in ~ posi-
tion in the race, 50 as to give that same blacknvized
gintlemnn an opportcnity of touchin you on the
shouldhier, No mafther what the game, he who
wins is an cmbodimient of human perfection.
Have the pewther in your pocket, my boy, no mat-
ther where it comes from, for silver, although it
sometimes helps a jackdaw to spake whin his ton-
gue is split wid a six-pence, can byo silence in
this cnlightened and moral age, and stifle all cn-
quiry, to parfection.

Your lovin cousin,
Terny FINNEGAN.
—————
A Qour? or Krror Wirnouv
Division Conrt. .
N.B.—This is by a mnn on whom the 91st clanse
bas done its worst.

Arvgar.—The

‘T"ROUBLE mONGST THE LADIES.
(To the E‘lll'lor,of the Grumbler.)

Drar S'm.—zl can ﬁeu,i- it no longer. Our once
bappy bome is made miserable; T and my sisters,
feoti being the merricst ‘and_busiest of girls, are
fast becoming the veriest mopes. And -1 dare not
complain unless I am willing to pave the whole
houge laughing atme. Now you know, dear Mr-
Gnrousuer, that women like well enough to be
petted and caressed, but not to be laughed ot;
30 I o compelled to suffer. in silence, without a
word of sympathy to sapport me or soothe my
troubled spirit. .

A year or two ago we were the happiest family
in Toronto. My sisters and myself spent the
mornings doing household work and marketing;
after lunch we uged to read and sing for o while,
then walk out and enjoy the pleasnat afternoon
air, and chat to a frisnd we met down in the city;

then our cvenings—oh those sweet and deliciops|

evenings, when we, all sat in the drawing-room
together, one at the piano, ono turning over draw-
ings and engravings with some friends, another,
(that's 'me,} doing fancy work, whils some one (no
oue in particular, I assure you,) sat rery mear by,
and took interest in the work, and chatted pleas-
antly-as [ got on. And, indeed, my needle work
was always considered very clever, if you had only
scen the bread-cloth that I made in crotchet! why
apa stood looking at it all bewildered the first
time it was put on the table, and hold the kaifo jn
his band without cutting any, so long, that some-
body burst out Inugh:izié; then le started up and
began. Alimy friends are crazy afier my card
baskets, and [ know that none of my acquaint.
ances can come near me at Tatting, Flemish poiut
and Applique work. Well, about year ago Mam-
mn bought a sewing-machine, and she is regularly
out of her wits about it ; she makes us do all our
dressmaking at home, and wou't let us put out|
even A bandkerchief, though the poor girls who
used to sew for usncall now and then, Jooking just
a3 thin and miserable as they can, and willing to
work almost for nothing. More, cvery evening
when we settle down after tea, that nasty thing is
brought out, and some one Las to sit down to it;

while the rest get the work ready, and finish up
the button-holes and such things. I declare we
work like a parcel of work-house peoplel Of
course nobody comes to sce us, for who would
like to listen to that burr-rr-re & whele cvening,
aud have to shout a0 loud to us, that everybody
in the room would know what he was snying!
Ab, no, nobody comes ; and we are glad to get to
bed by ten, or half past. Mr. GuumbLen, isn't it
a very strange way of being economical, to save
a few dollars and make us poor girls miserable,
Aund then, one docs not like wearing a dress balf]
50 well if one hag to mnke it oneself. Why, just
go to the kitchen and see rbout cooking the dinner
for once ; the heat, and steam, and Rurry destroy
your appetite completely, and when- the dinner is
cooked you can't enta bit of il; and its just the
smne with making your own dress; by the time,

you bave teaned over that machine for hourz, and

sowed, nad basted, ‘and' trimmed nt, you are got
sick of it, and never want to seo’ it agein. Oh,

|how I enjoyed working my last mal for the flower

vages! Jle helped me to choose the pattern, then
it was so pleasant to sort out togéther the -shades
of violet, scarlet, and green, and ell the while I
wag counling, and putting in the alitches, bis voice
was near me, talking sofily, and not nonsense
cither; but now it's .ali gone, and that buzzing
come instead. Dear Mr. GrountEs, can't you do
anythbing for ns?
Yours truly,
Saran SeaiLop.

o —— .

President Lincoln’s Speech at Washington,
July 7.

A Procegsion with bands of Music proceeded to
the Executive Mansion, this evening ; the President
appenred, and spoke as follows j— :

uFellow Citizens, I thank you for this eal, and
sincerely thank Almighty God for the occasion on
which you have called; ( Cheers and cries of “You
should have thanked God before.” -It is now more
then eighly years ago, on July 4,.that this nation
declared © That all men ore created ekal,” (Cheers
and cries of 30 they are, except the darned nig-
gérs m—That was the birth-duy of the Unit.ed
States; and, uniil Death is swallered up in Vie-
tory, never again will the Etarnal Sun, ook down
on such an aggregate of Jye, Peace, and Gontont.
Two most amazia men framed and supported this
Declarntion—Thomas Jefferson and Jobn Adams.
John, not bein sble to write, sez Le to Thomas,
«You kin write—write it out, and I'll -do the hol-
Jerin” And o, feller citizens, - these lwo great
mon divided the labor and the tile, ( Cheors and
¢rica of “That's the way toget along"—Fifty years
after, gentlemen, they bad put {heir hands to this
dokyment, ( which Jobn made hiz wmark) they
 ghuffled off this mortal kyle,” and now on this
last 4th of July, those as wanted to upsel oud
chaw up the glorious snd jynt work of . Thomas
Jeffergon and John Adams, and jined agin |b§t pre-
cious dockyment—I say these men turned tail, and
run, as if resolved to show men are not ckal. Fel-
lor Citizens, T agree with these darned Rebels, men
are not ckal.  Lee and hiscursed vagabonds never
ban be, 2nd never will be ekal, to our brave troops,
our bustin, latherin lads. (Tremendous bursts of
cheering, in which the President joined) 1 shnll
sny no more at present, gentlemen, for fear I should
forget names I oughter remember, and forget my-
gelf; but when I think of these cusses, and the
darned yaller-bellicd—However, gentlemen, I wili
say no more, but will now proceed to hanuony,
and take the Music.” (Loud and continued cheer-
ing.)

On the Procession reaching the War Depart-
mont, Secretary Stanton appenred, and was loudly
cheered.  He said ;—

«That the Duds of the Army of the Potorac
covered them all with no end of Iustre, and that
he was confident in the early closing, he hegged
prrdon, i the errly brushing out of the War move-
went.”  General Halleck then came forward, and

saidl 1



“That General Grant under his, General Hel-
leck’s command ; had fought Sfteen batiles, and
won thirty-five victories; being an average of 123}
per cent, over an ordinary victory, like Walerloo,
or the Alme ; which Britishers were always crowin
about. Heo claimed for the Army of the Potomac
the Aighesi average known. He was a Soldier,
and no Oretor, ( Cries of “ Go on, Ilalleck—you
cun talk darned slick,”) so he hoped they would
excuge bim, but “this ho would sey, tuat Genera)
was about as right as the Mail, and he wonld be
in Port Hudson before
brenkfst to-morcow.” (Leughter and cheers)

On the Pr the of Sec-
relaay Seward, and cheering, that gentleman eame
forward. Ile snid :—

“Fellow cilizens, I desired to put off this war,
I kinder felt like it, I thonght I oughter—If that

i3 & weakness, I kic only say, Ishare it with our

blessed Redeemer; (Frantic cheers for General
Meade, for some minutes) Gentlemen, you slightly
misapprebend me, T did not refer to Genernl Mead,
feller citizens, I referred to our Saviour ; (Extraor-
dinary bursts of cheering and * General Mende is

our Saviour, ignt he 77) Gentiemen, I will leave
that point—our beloved Brethren at the South

come agin us first ; rud were sassy, and bumplious
and we have only acted in righlcons sel-defence.
The noble art of self-defence, gentlemen, js incum-
bent on all nations, and is laught lo us by neces.
sity ( Voice, “ And by Ikey Lazarus of New York
ot a dollar a lesson, Ilarned some”). IfI should
fall in bis glorioug contest, 1 hope to be buried,
where the Pavior's Rammer may scund in my ears,
until from my geave under the pavement, I shell
kinder start up a Pheenix from the ashes, who will
sweep those assassins of My Country, Liberly, to
that foul place from whenee they came, and to
their futhor the Devil, who begot (hera.” ( Loud and
continued cheering.)

TELEGRAN.

T0 COME OVER THE WIRES IV A4
FEW DAYS-

Wasbington.
Lee has proved too much for Gen. Meade, he is
now marching on this city.
leave for New York this p. m. ; he is prepaving his
seotch cap and kilt. |

Latest.

We still hiold the Capitel. The President has
taken the Declaration of Independence with him
80 that the country is sGill safe. Qen. Halleck is
confident of success.  Seward has just lelt on a
tour of inspection in Golorado territory.  The city
2 trangnil.

sngsinge time, e mean |

The Tresident “will |

Mr. Cockburn and The Irish.

Mr..G. R. R. Cockburn is principal of the U.C.
College ; an unfortunate collector for the Irish
reliéf fund, ventured to solicit a subscriptlon.
What was the principal’s reply ?  No, the Irish
ought to help tho Irish.” He might bave added,
as the Scotch tuke care to belp themselves, Mr.
Cockburn took care to change the text-books of
U. 0. Oollege to suit Messrs. Nelson's, of Edine
boro,’ like & good Scotchman ag heis. Tho Irish
are only fit to be hewers of wood and drawers of|
wadcr, o3 men of the Gockburn family kuow.

SPECIAL NOTICES.

Tt Is cawier o paing the lily—gild reflived gold-—amnd add peor-
fumo to the viclet than to do Jusfiee o our subjuct In stating
that friend C. A. Backag, of Toronto Street, by tho * rightman
in the right place ”=ns Bookseller, Stationer, ond Newa Denle
er.  ITis Stock isendloss in variely, unsnrpussed in quality,
and nncqualled i price—(Cheap.) Tf vwr rewders desiro to
edenpe the pressure ol feelings of theee bard times, we ad-
vise them, one and wll, to give C. A B & cnll—pm'clmim [
Guuamtir, andi t$10in Books, fonery and lienl:
ITo will ho happy to see you, .

“ Walls have ears,” the old saying has it, but the
Walls to whieh we refer have not only ears, bu}
hands to serve, and Argus cyes to detect the wants
of their numerous customers. 'We allude to the en-
terprising fim of Walls & Co., Auctioneers, Dry
Goods Dealers, &c. If thie Roman soldier who
first made his way over the fortified walls, desecved
o mural crown; how many crowns would the
soldier orcivilinn deserve who would come over our
Walls ? celebrated alike for sagacity, acuteness, and
the admirable manner in which they eater for the
wants of the public.

JAMES IKXNAYP, .
BOATBUILDER, (FROM KINGSTON.)
YONGE STREET WHARF, TORONTO.

EGS TO INFORM THE PUBLIC THAT NE
has removed to the above address, where he
will atlend personally to the building, repairing,
and painting of Boatz, and Skifls, on the most ap-
proved principles.
5= Boats taken care of by he Scasom, at a
very moderate charge. Bonrts and Skiffs for sale
and to let.

AT MUSIC ITALL
TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY, & THURSDAY EVENINGE,
JeLy 14th, 13th axn 1640,
POSITIVELY THREE NIGH3S ONLY,
. THE WORLD RENOWXED,
ORIGINAL, AXD ONLY : :
MORRIS MINSTRELS
AND
BRASS BAND,
FROM THEIR OPERA NOUSE, TREMONT STHELT, BOSTON,
THE AUTOCRAYS OF MINSTELSY,
SIXTEEN IN NUMBER
In all the Jatest gems of Opera Burlesque song and
Terpsichore.
REF™ Sce mammoth posters, pamphlets and pro-
grammes,,
Doors opened at 7} o'clock, commence at 81
o'clock.
Tickets, 25 cents; Reserved.Saals, 30 cents.
REF™ AMERICAN SILVER TAKEN AT PAR,
CHAS, A, MORRIS,

D S —

W T SHARE'S
IMPROVED BILLIARD TADBLES, Wnl'l
SHARP'S PATENT CUSEIONS,

SUPERIOR 70 'ANT NOW IN USE. o
Patented November 15, 1862. Manufactory,
No. 148 Fulton Street, New York, Balls, Caes, .
Trimmings, &c. Old Cushions repuired. "Orders
by mail punctually atiended to.  None .but the
best tables made at this establishment.
First class Marble or Slate Bed Billiard Tables*
from $250 to $375, according to style orsize, on -
reasonable icrms,

LOVE A LA MODE.
A HIT AT THE LATE
ELOPEMENT. .
E. R, HALL, & Co.

.

TO ADMIRERS
E . oF
THE ART OF SELF DEFEFCE.
A LIST
or
PORTRAITS OF
CELEBRATED PUGILISTS,
. EOR SALE AT ’
THE SPORTING LIFE OFFICE,
G0 KING STREET EAST,
. IMPORTED DIRECT FROM
GEORGE NEWBOLD,.
PRINT PUBLISHER,
303 and 304 Strand, London, England.
TOM SAYERS. NAT LANGHAM.

JOHN C.HEENAN. TOMKING.
JEM MACE SAM HURST
BEN CAUNT. BOB TRAVERS.
JEM DILLOX. . HAMMER LANE.
JOE GOSS. TOM PADDOCK.
BOB BRETTLE. CHARLEY LYNCH.
ALEC KEENE MIKE MADDEN
JEM WARD. PETER CRAWLEY.

JACK McDONALD. JOUNNY HANNAN
And every other Pugilist in England.
Photographs from Life, $1.50 each.
Lithoguaphs, 17 421 in.,, $2.50.

ITHE SPORTING LIFE.

TIIE ONLY

SPCRTING & THEATRICAL JOURNAL

IN CANADA,

|AND ADVOCATE OF PHYSICAL AND

MENTAL RECREATIONS FOR TIE PEOPLY,

A CIIROEH OF THY
Twrf, Ficld Sports, Liferature, &c.
" J. Ross Bobertson,‘aitor and ¥roprietor,

The *SvoRTING Jare” i3 published every Thuvsduy morning
in tiwe for the carly Toains.

QOftice, No. 60 (16t FIat) IKing Street Euit,

Subscriptlon only One Dollar and Twenty-five Centd per
annum, paynble strictly in advance.,  Slugle copics five conty,

‘The “SvorTixa Ltre” contalns o full, faithful, and graphic
account of «ll Sporting events v {eliet, Buse Ball,
Yachting, Rowhug, Trotting, Rillicrds, Chess, Dewghits, Carl.

Toronto,

Mavager and Proprietor,
W. A, ABBOTT.
Agent.

‘Toronto, July 9, 1851..

ing, Doxing, Pugilism, Witstling, Pelestrionism, 1orse
Racing, Gimo Fowl, ¥Fenla of Strongth, Lifle Shootlng, Pisto)
Shouting, Pigeon Shooting, &c.. &c., &e.

" MD~ADVERTISEMINTS Five Cents per Linefor cach

el eoery incertion,




