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i 1 there's & Lipleis o” your coste
1 rede yon tentlt s
A chivl'sameug you tak.uz notes,
And, faith, he'd) preat i3,
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PROVINCIAL SPOUTING APPARATUS No. IX.

I. Tas Seeaxer Hyé RuwFres,
On Satarday last, be the day perenninlly marked
witl the raost rubicund of red letters, Mr. Speaker
-appeared in the House in o frilled sbirt nod lace
‘ruffiea.  We do not ruean to say that these wero tho
only articles of dress which covered the portly and
elegant fcrm of that great man. By no meraua.
The robes and pumpg and buckled ghoes were there
as usual, but the ruffles were tue cyaosure of every
eye, and the geodly savour of jockey club was waft-
ed ioto every nose. We have a renl Speaker at
last; none of your Belleau or Sicotte piebeans, but
8 real, ripe, ruffied aristocrat. Qur reporter repre-
sents the sceme as perfectly overpoweriog, ond
states with whnt ig) t ho heard iil -
ed Inughter, and irreverent remarks about apish
fripperies. e tells us that he was 50 overcome by
the sight, that when the Goveroor was assenting to
Bills, he bad to beg a piach of snuff from the
Geatleman Usher of the Biack Rod. Our reporter
also tells us, that he borrowed Alleyn‘s opera-glass,
and took a good equint at them over George
Brown'a shonlder. You may not know our reporter,
gentle readers, let us introduit bim. Geoerous
Publie, Mr. Dotanddash, lato of Vermont. Ale.
Dotanddash, Generous Public. The learned phon-
ographer is quite o poct, and desires to present tho
following lines to Mr. Speaker and our readers :—

Gigaotic Smith, you sre P reg'lar ripper,
You gorgcoua ruimnal all over Jace,

Phar on aleth did you raixe them ruftiea?
1 hordly dur to look yon in tke face,

Pon't stand on chores with me, prodigious crittor,
My mows Is eatawnmposed at the sight §

Who's yer dress-maker?—1ioll a hopelen poick,
And if yer mother koows you're out to pight 2

R1'0 2’ ben you I'd a drank a born of brandy
Before  was cowolloped in that starch ;
Tou look tnoro orful than two pectia of lightniog,
Or tho Voerwont reg’lars whew they’re ou thomnareb,

Who cut yer har, {led it up aod Gxed it?
Galumptious iokect, let & fe)ow know:
Alr yer curl papers taken from the Leader,

Or does Old Nuuble deck yer lofiy brow,

Ring ont your tintinabnlaling clappere,
Yo Lella that rattlo it this nother sfere ;

Ti6N out oxtomvagantly, double barrelled thundor,
To eolebrato tho g iries of hia here.

Adoo, tbou grate ard jockey clubbish Speaker,
Pordoocs yor wig, you'll shirer mo to bite
n't bo obutroroloua aud etooel, stranger,

- Or ‘tuls poor poick':l soon logo bis wllg

And ef semo night, In a dark Jano veclining,
Thbey iind 2 defapct corpns gene 10 smaab ;
Awd thd it 200ciilo for solf-protection,
Be sure yon'no spillicated Dotanddnsh.
L. Tor Camxer o PREMIBRS.

In the absenco of gucstions of grave importance,
our 3sge legisintors are inquiriag which of turee
gentlemnn i the Premier. Dr. Connor thinks it
mnst be Galt; Mr, Foley gives poor Carticr the ben-
et of a doubt; Mr. Brown goes for (he Attorney
General West. I the last bypothesis be correct,
why don't they oft:r a reward for tho prewier?
Who bas seen ov heard of him for the last four
days? Soinetimes & dark suspicion crosses our
Lrain that the Grits bave sunk bim in Lake Ootario
in the black box.  Whero is the Attorney Geueral
West? Nobody cau tell, and we think Captain
Princo ehou'd sct his nctive police-force lo recover
the loststatesman whorever he may be, If be has
beenthe victim of foul play, who of our great states-
ren is gecure 7 Weo may somo day heve to deplore
the disappentance of Hogan, Gould, Ferguson, and
Gowan. Tho wmatter i8 a very scriovs one. Mr.
Carticr says he is the premier, but of course somo
corroborative evidence must be gives, before we
can believo wet.  Besides Sherweod said that Fo-
ley must be joking when he wmentioned. such an
idoa.

Mr. Galt secws to be modest about tho matter,
and i3 cven disposed to yield tho palm to Sberwood.
Sidoey Smith says * Don’t levs have no primeer, lev's
all ba primeers,” oud we believe they huve thus
foiled the opposition in their last attack. Sher-
wood is at present the bright lumivary in the mode-
rato firmament, and scems to do a3 well as any one.
If we wight venturo to suggest, we would recom-
mend that to avoid disputes iko tbose of Thursday
night cach of the members of tho Government
should take tbe premiership for three days. This
would give Sidoey Smith and Allegn full scepe for
their powers nnd for ever close tho moutlis of Gric-
tish malcontents.
1If. Ci5403 coMy AqasN.

For a regular sceno of confasion commend us to
a Committed of the whole House, Tako, for exam-
ple, the Committee of Supply. Poor Mr Benjamio
sits watching in tho chair, like a sheep paticatly
awniting slaughter.

M. Galt:—I move the adoption of the next item.

Mr. Browa :—Hold o, what's that?

Galt:—Vote of £200 to the Wild Cat Protection
Socioly.

Brown :—Well now, hero’s & piece of extrara-
gance;——money of the country wasted,~-bankeuptey
—irretrievable ruiv,

Macbeth (with an osth)—Shut up your jaw,
(Yells and cat calls)

Mec. Liche sings :—‘“Allons, cofunts, de la patrie.”

Mr. Foley : Order] What a con/ounded row.
Mr. Galt gees to Chairman to explain,
Brown, Foley, Mowau, &(cKeuur, &,y rush over

and argue Lbe point over the Chairman.

Benjamin, [from under tho beap]:—You'll stifle
me, get out,

Burton nvd 20 others :—Take your eeats| Six
o’clock ! Adjonrn! Carried! Lost! Shut upi Stop!

‘oon! &e., &

Tenj2min {ia o pig's wh:sper] :—Shall this item
be carried? Carijed.

Brown :—-No it is'nt carricd. Yens and Nays.

Dufresne:—Ob po! Carried ! [Yells and scrapes
from several quarters,

Col. Playfuir to Duokin :—Whatis it? Allright,
Galt enys carried, (yells out) carried ! question! sit
dova! .

Tiem declared carried, aud on they go in the same
chaotic state. Ilow do the poople like tbis way of
votiog their money ?

-—
LOST.

A reward proportioned to their value will be paid
for the recovery of the following articles :—

Mr. J. B. Robinson’s cbances for re-election in
Toronto.

Me, Fergnion's Serarate School Bill,

Ar. Quimeot's t=mper.

Mr. Buchanan’s pr
eralship.

Mr. McMicken’s late serious indisposition.

Mr. J. 8. McDonald's tongue,

Mr. Hogan's “1 do say.”

Mr. Gowne's independence. [An additional re-
ward given for the proof of tho exis'ence of this
article.]

0)d Double's braine; Mr. Vankougbnet's abori-
gioal bat ; thy spirit of the Legislative Council,
Rep. by Pep., the eredit of the eounlry, and all
other irrecoverablo articles.

ts of the Inspector Gen-

Novel Punishment,

——1In the Leader's DPolice report wo find
that somoe woman, on boing brought up and con-
victed of druokenncss, was sentenced by the Police
Magistrate to the followiog extraordinary - punish-
ment, Addressing tho vigilant crusher who bad
« captivated” her, Mr, Gurnewt gave this commang,
no doubt with becoming dignity—*“Pat her back for
amonth1” The worthy ningistrate does not ap-
penar to havo specified whether the cons‘able is to
use any instrument in the operation of * pattiog her
on the beck,” although wo ave all nwaro that
constables have a failing of “ patting” peoplo on
the back at times with their batlons. For the sake
of humanity, howarer, we hopo that the punisbmént
will bo remitted—if pot, the consequences will
likely prove fatal fo both constablo and woman.
Peopls somctim~s joke of rubbing their friends
down with & “ brickbat;” but we uever thought
bis worship conld indulge in euch a practical joko
a8 to order o woman's back to be * paited” for o
month. It is to be supposed that it.is not her bm

“ bnck" that is mennt, -



e _

THE FOOLISH CABHAN.

Upon his box 1he cabman rat,
Joyfully cracking his whip ;
The velus wero dang fng feni his LMc-,
Aud a quid rolied over his lip ;
Right niorrily Masled the enbman's eve,
For lie envied nor wealth nor rank,
Though sickly and wan, the gan-lamps shone,
And his gurmenis were woln and dank.
“Flie waid tripned daiutity over the mud ;
Tbe beggnr crouched claso to the wall 3
Thbe nowsboy slood shivering in the rain,
And the mufin-mnn ceased to bawl §
But athwart tho cubman’s soul {Lat pigbt
No shadow passed, 1 ween,
For there fu tho wet he was counting Lhe net
Of the profits that day bad scen.
Warlly back in hia pocket again,
Ho dropped bnck bis money in glee,
Tlis quid waa tossed dixdainfully torth,
And right dowo to kis boots taughod bie,
He ratiled bis casd 111 it chuekied too,
And eclioed bis laugh in its way 3
And there in tho ruin, people shouléd iu valn
“#Cab ! Cub!” and theu leltin dismay,
By and by tho caban jumped from his box,
For Lis throat und his coppers wero bot ;
o o quafled his beer and 11 bis ppe,
And back on his 1hrone he got.
Over tho dashbostd Lo stretched bia legs.
And thought bow lis dailing May
Would open ber oyes and gazo in surpriso
Oa the gross recoipia of tho dny. -

Ho laughed till he choked hiweelf with mooke,
Laid bix fingor beside hiy noac,

Till wearied al lengih, iv spite of himeolf
Tho cabinen began to dnze,

IIe dreant of wealth, ho droamt of fawe,
But ho rcckoned without his bost,

For the very nextduy, he'd five dollars to pay
For slcoping upen his post.

————

A CANADIAN LORD IN QUOD;

Your office, serjeant, oxeento it—FHewry FIIL

Tbe setio-comic drama of ihe seseion bas just
been enncted successfully by “ller Msjesty’s ser-
vnots, the company” performing in the Houso of
Pcors. Tlon. Mr. Palton conceived tbat & vole of
the House ceveuring tho appoiatment of the Elec-
tion Committeo rendered it » poist of honour in bim
to resign bis placo thereon. When the time for
swearing came on, (he other gentlemen were there
bat no Patton nppeared to take (ho oatb. One
hour’s space for repentance was given, but Patton
was still cont ; the porcupines began to
bristle up, and Pattou's doom was pronounced by
Sir E P. Tache. The- gallant gentleman brought
out bis kaigltly spurs to gosd tbe House into a
genge of injured digoity. He moved that the Ser-

* jeant-at-arms bo instructed to arrest the lost eheep.

Hoo., Adam Fergueon scconded the motion, grop-
iog for roasona fa bis breeches' pockets and splut-
tering them out in a very dignified fashion.

Hou. Mr. Morris, aud the father of the House, Hon*
Mc. DeBlaquiere moved (o excuse Mr. Patton from
‘further attendance under the circumstaunces, Mr.
Murney compared Hon. Mr. Patton to “Jephthu
‘Judge of Israel,” and talked of & “ rash vow;” who
the Jephtha's danghter in this case was we did not
cstch ; wo suppose it wa3 the hon. gentleman’s feel-
fnge and digcity, and if ihe ipjured davgbter of the
-judge was'not mors estimuble than those, her death
would have been no great loss.

Hon. Cod. Priade appéated viry cleveriy and elos

quently forindulgence. As however *the quality of
merey” had Lo penetrate through such dry old sticks
s Fergusson ond Persie, it was © etrained” eo hor-
ribly a8 10 be utterly unacrailable. It waslike getting
stir-about through a hair-sieve, er calf’a foot jeliy
through o side of leather. So Palton's goyse was
voled & fit subject for the epit sworn at the Serjeant’s
side, and wn3y devoted to him nccordiogly. The
country was saved, dignity was upbe!d, avd obati-
nacy in the person of Patton summarily spiflicated.
Tache put up his specs, Ferguszon rubbed up his
brigtles nud cougled like ¢ stentor, while Dr. Smith
took tbree pinches of snuif unawed apd nosncezable.

But then an awkward point arose ; which should
execute the dreadful sentence, the Sergeant or
the Usher? The age and expetience of the jormer
would doubtless have broken tbe stubborn will of
Patton aud dissolved bhis inexorable soul iu tears
of penitence; but if eleepless vigilance and wiry
artivily are proper quaiifications in the constable
the brisk automatou was the man,

Hie black rod wns ominous of the council’s dis-
pleasure, and wheun its effects overpowered the un_
happy cu'prit, & ncat pirouelte by the Usber to the
scund of a barrel orgsn would have worked bim
into cheerfulness again. But the House thrust the
black rod by and selected the Sergeant with his sil-
ver-meunted skewer to finish poor Patton’s hash.
As we go to press, we hinve not learzed the upshot
of the matter. We bnve been favoured with the
uofortunate man’s diary, and from tbe extracts we
make, his teclings are given to the world,

6, p.m. Was cnught by the Scrjeant caling a

horse-cake at the boitom of my clothes basket.—
Asked for time to bid farewell to my landlady and
tom-cat; cruel Serjeant refutes tho boon.
63 pm. In durance vile. Horrid subterranean
dungoon near tho main drain. Asked for tho lust
oovel, and received Buxter's Call to the Uncon-
verlod,

7. Serjeant brought in ray rations—sour bread
and water fo)l of decayed organisros. Shouted for
brondy.  Sergeaut refused—violent dispute. Ti-

-[ nally compromise on water-gruel.

73. Sergeant expresses foars of my commilting
suicide. Removes my epectacles as deadly weapons
under Prince’s bill.

8. Take out pack of cards artfally secreted in wy
cont lining. DPlay at whist with tbree dumbics.
Lose gonme and pay stakes from my left haad vest
pocket to right ditto.

9. Thought of De LaTude, and tried to scrope
acquaintunce with two rats. Friendship indig-
oaotly refused in the Conadian Bastile.

9). Received visit from the -Chaplain, Offers
spiritual consolalion and a pinch of snuff. Reject
tho former and sneoze at the latter.

10. Draw the diagram of the pons asinorum with
blood from my forelioger. Break down in the proof
and tear my hair tberesat. 1

11, Serjeant enters to point out my bed—a bundle
of second-hand straw subjoct to a livery stable chat-
tel mortgnge. Take off my boots and philogophize,

11}, Take a turn at gymnastics and sprain wy
wrists thereby. Almost tompted to use profune
lavguage but forbear.

12. Retire to straw.

3 a:m, Wake up from nightmare, Drsawt tlnt

Adam Fergusson and Tache wero dancing a Scotch
jig on my pectoral and abdominal Jocdlities.

Thé hon. gentleman goes o to talate otber indig-
ities to which be submitted with Christinn resig-
nation, and winds up with a reflection on humau
frecdom and tho avarice of the Serjeant-at-arms.

PAB!D REFORM,

Gentlemen of the Corporation, do not make fools
of youraclves. Gentlemen of the Corporation, the
citizens of Torouto are not so lost to cormon sense,
s0 niggeredly, 5o stupid, a6 to imagine that the sav-
ing of the paltry sum which youn, in your foolish-
ness, propose to cfiect by reducing tho salaries of
publi¢ officers, can be productive of ought but the
greatest mischief. I that is the gort of Reform you
have in store for us, then you are the worst bodyof
men ibat ever met to deliberate on our city matters,

The reduction of the salaries of tho Police Ma-
gistrate, the Chamberlaio, the Mayor, the Bogineer,
and the salavies of other public officers,. was the
wost injudicious step ever taken in the Corporation.
The public want the best servaats, and the best ser-
vaats cannot be got to work for the public for a
beggarly pittance, when they can get double the
sum by workiog for private individuals. And then
it is o pretty thiog to reduce Mr. Gurnet's sn.lnry,
tho oldest, most efficient and faithful officer that this
or any other Corporation ever bad. The Mayor aust
suffer in pocket also, and this 100, we euppose, be-
cause be is onc of the best and hardest working that
we havo had for some time. The Cbamberlain dig-
charges his busivess i manner that excites praise,
aod in return, he must be paid like a book-keeper
in o small atore. Verily, we have an able -body of
Reformers at tbe head of our ecity affairs] But
would that Heaven would send us Aldermen and
Councilmen of even average common gense,

APRIL FOOLS,

Tha followiag aistivguished gentlemen wero sa-
Tuted with the epithet  April Fool,” being “sold,”
io the manuer stated :—

Mc. Vankougbuet, on coming to our office to de-
mand a new bat which some one bad promised him
in our name.

Mr. Patton, when he woke in custody, yesterdsy
morning, was called an April fool by the Serjennt-
at-Arms.

Mr. Gowan, on going (o the Post Offico to look for
a complimentary autograph letter from the Queen,
which he was told bad arrived for him.

Qol. Pluyfuir, ater walking ten miles with muskes
on his gboulder, on being told that Mr, McGee was
in the Geld at tbe head of his Inviucibles.

Mr. A. P. McDonald, when he camo back from the
Council Obamber, whither he bad gone expecting to
get another contract.

Mr. Gouncilmen Fiach, on returniog from a search
after the man who was said to bave offered tho
Mayor $20 more not to appear in Fiach's prize coat
ogain.

Mr. Hogan after complymg with a forged request
to send a lock of his world-renowned hair to the
British Museum.

Mr. Gould, on senrching tho last namber of the

Jiluatr.ited News for a hortralt and biograpby of hime
o1f.
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OVER THE WAY.

There she isagain. It has 2lways been a matter
of profouad wouder to me why haudsome young
ladies will be rash cnough to mako their toilets at
open windows. Blinds are a useful and in all prob-
ability as ancient an inveotion as cither “blind
hooky” or “blind wan’s buff”* But unfortuoatety
for my pence of mind o duos regard for the uso of
blinds was omitted [rom tbe education of, at leasts
one young lndy. Tbo story is not a long cne, and
I will set it down as harbour, commissioners place
buoys aod floaling Iights to mark tbe spot where
some gallaat vessel was wrecked on some sunken
rock, in order that postcmy mey take warning
thereby.

It wag on a glorious Saturdny evening in autumn,
yenrs ago. I remewber it well.  Glorious autum-
nal eveniogs have ever pince bad the same efiect
on mo that they ssy fire bas on & burned cbid.
Well, on theé identical esening in quection, I had put
off tho cares of the world, sud wy waistcoat at the
samo time, and ju the true spirit of n bachelor was
epjoying myself—wy feet elegantly deposited on the
window-stovl, and my hands gracefully toying a
paper of pins which I had lately become poasessed
of through be favour of my washerwoman,

¢ Mrg, Scrubbs,” enid I, at a former intan~w
with that useful, butcerta’nly not ornamen{al, meix-
ber of society, “havo the goodness to procure for
me two pennyworth of pins—pot,” 1 pointedly re-
marked, ** of that gigantic breed which seems to
havo been invented to pinion men-cf-war in violent

tempests, nor yet of 1hat diminutive species, seern-.

ingly designed to be used as skewers to truss lilli-
putian poultry with. Bachelors,” I apostrophised,
a3 I bandod my wasberwomau the requisite amount
of current coin, “ coonot get on in the world without
pins! They are tho Alpha and the Omega—o

“Mercy oa uz, Sir,” says my washerwomau, “I
never beard them called so before!”

“The Alpba and the Omegs,” 1 went on without
regardiog the interruption, “of a baclelor’s life;
for from the time he is pinned up in Lis swaddling
clothes until ho is finally pmnod down in bis
shroud——"

“ Avgels bo about ug,” says my female domestic,
devoutly crossing beraolf, and advancicg towards

_the door, through which she soon aftcrwurds showed
e fleeting skirt.

Next day I fouad a parcel on my dressiog-lable, of
which I soon became painfully aware contained ping,
in my trying to explore its mysteries. And it was
this ideatical package of pins that [ beld iu my
hand on tho evening in question.

“Yes,” | mused, as 1 lounged at my ense; my eyes
vacaatly fixed on the opposite honse which hed beea
newly let, * abolish pias, and society will come ton
prematare end. What young geutleman could got
up an unimpeachablo ¢ tie' without the use of pivs,
and what young gentleman over yet possessed tho
conrags to appear in ought but an unimpeachable
ttie! And nside from her °pin-woney,’ what
young lady is there who would not consider herself
o ¢ perfact fright’ but for the uso of pins I

How long I meditated on the ulility of pios I
know not. Doubtloss I displayed a great deal of
learning, and blished my characier as a deep

&)

thisker—but unfortunately, an accident has depriv-
cd posterity of the advantage and me of the ghry
which musthave iuevitubly resulted from o publica-
tion of my furlkier neditations on pius—in a word,
no remembraoee of thew is to be found written on
the tablets of my memory. They are as elficival'y
lost to the world as the priaciple of perpstual mo-
tion, or the art by which J. 8. Hogan, M. P, P.
curla bis hair,

However, thero 1 sat, wrapt in pins, I mean ab-
sorbed ia tho abstract notion, p'ns, when euddenly
1 becamo aware that there was a young lady in the
oppozite window combing her hair! How long she
wag there I could not say. But had she risen out
of the carth, like & new order of mermaid, ovdrop-
ped from tho skies, L could not have beeca more
astonigbed. ’

Iodeed so grent was wmy astonishment that I in-
voluntarily sarted, and owing to my rectmbent
position, becoming eutangled in the window cur-
tains and pins, I made a vigorous cxertion to free
myse'f, which only bad the effect of briogiog meiuto
ralber violent contact with my wash-atand, tho re-
sult of which was a general swasbing of farpiture
and ewers, 8 bruising of flesh and rending of win-
dow curtains,

Thoroughly aroused by this accident—which I
wmay also affirm of my neighbour below stairs—I
ageia directed my visunl organs to the cauto of my
disnster, and yes—no—yes—thero she was again

How enchantiog she looked—downright band-
some, in fact & Veous in dishabille—with ber long,
tich auburn tresses owing down to ber weist—her
beautiful fuce occasionally glancing through thoso
rich tresses likko the moonlight gleaming through an
oragge grove, or any other appropriate similitude
the poclic reader would like to avuggest.

[ nover wag so captivated in my lifo before.
Indeod I may say I was mwadly and desperately in
love, By Girst idca was to wave my handkerchief,
and gbout frantically until I had attracted ber at-
tention. On second thoughts I gave up the project
as ratber rislcy, What il sha elould mistake my
motives, or take me for a lunatic, I said, and gave
up such ideas,

After I had considered various other desperate
plans, aad given thom all up in despoir, [ cawo to
I came to the conclusion, that sbo of the ringlets
must be preparing to go out for an ovening walk,
and—ec:tatic thought—I would go out and meet
ber.

1 did go; and tho result of my walk will be found
written in the next number of THE GROMBLER.

———

THE CATHEDRAL.

Tonoxro, April 1st, 1839,

Dear Grumpier,—I do not know whether you
ever go to Church or not; but from the general
style of your journal, I rather think you do. For
myself I never miss a Sunday when the weather io
fine, nud Heaven is kind enough to eend me the
latest fashionable bonnet. In accordance, then,
with my usual practice I was preseat at tho Catbe-
drul Jast Sunday evening, and never wag so struck
with tho folly of going to church beforo.

1v sesmedl to meo that the congregation were ox-

pected to do nothing for themselves, except fall
asleep. I tbe first place, the mioister—a weak-
minded genlleman—prayed for the “ miserable sin-
nera" present, wlo gavo & gilent consent to all ke
said ; then A few liny, thin voices in the choir srng
amild hymn, to keep™ tho miserable sinners” awake
for tho present, I suppose; and lastly, another min-
ister, & very woak-minded gentlemon indeed, preach-
ed a genteel and iooffensive sermon, which had the
desired cfizet of sendiog tho ¢ miserable siuners”
fust asleep. )

Along with the rest, T algo fell asleep, and hap--

pening to wake up ju balf an hour, just as the mild
minister was saying—* vow to " T thought
be was concluding, snd accordingly stood up with
& grenter portion of those ** miserable sinners” pro-
sent, when judge of ourc , the weak. minded
gentleman aforesaid did not finish the eentence a8
we expected, but wont on “now to conclude,” and
preached five minutes lenger.
WNow, sir, I am, on the whole, patient, and being a
lady, I eschow stcong language, but as going tosleep
i tho only object for which ** miserable sinoers” go
to cburch, 1, for one, will give up going there
altogether, if people’s restisto be so tudely shocked.
Tt is really sbocking. Could you not spesk to the
Bishop to fit up sleepivg pews for us, in the same
spirit 03 sleepiog cars have been mercifully put on
railroads, ia order to alleviate the sufleciogs of the
travelling community. And you know that the
noinister says that we are all travellera in this valo
of tears.

Yours truly, -
MarIA BLOOMCHEEK.
———-

MEMORANDUM BOOK OF A SWELL,

1. Get new buckskin gloves for whlwning'hnnds.

2. Look over Leatherhead and Pandes’s asaort-
meat of dog collars.

3. Wiite a polite refusal for ———'s Musical
Party.

4. Ditto for 'g “ quiet evening.

5. Get heir sbampooed for party tLis eveniog.

6. Dance with the Miss 's, a8 tbeir Mam-
ma's going to give a party. Mem. Dou’t “reverse”
Miss Gimp. Adviso Brown to * reverso,” o as to
get him into disgrace.

1. Keep out of the way of the married ladies at
supper.
8. Walk ou North side of Kiog Street to-doy, as
Suip & Co. are on the look-out.
9. Cut Miss , her papa being dons up in
bis land speculations.
..10. Buy cheap philop for Miss , iz e
Montbly volume of GuuspLik, or old copy of Jose-
phus, at next auction.
L1. Finish poemn for ——'s album.:

0 you darling beauty's Queon )

Liow you grace your crinvline,

An you gweep,

Thro! King Stre

Whea the slonu,v t«.mpcaln blow
12. Get up * King Lear” for private theatricals. =*
13. Give L[ 0. U. for ealoon expenges at
“ Cheatem's.”
14. Givo young
afternoon.
15. Read oae hour at New Fork Ledjor for mon-

an hour at billiards this

tal imptovemont,



THE BELL SILENCED.

Regpectfully dedicated to the economical corpora-
tion who bave docked S0 off the Kuox's bell ringer's
salary and thus stopped the Lell,

Tho labourer rests from bis daily toil,
And liig slumber ia strong and deoj ;
AFhy dues bie feap from bis couch ln baste,
Aud curso tho old gnil of sieop ?
By the ginre of day and its busy bum,
‘Tho labouter knows fall wetl
e is Inlo for work and bothinks him tuen,
Confound it ! thioy’vo stopped the boll.
Aud when shadows full o’er the rou of tafl,
And his 1ools are consigned to the bex,
J1s oagerly calches the -welcomeo tano
. ‘I'nad ponlg fenu the stecplo of Raox,
But vainly he Jisteor, no strajo iy heard
To dissolve gore labour's &pell,
And when late hio gety out, be curses tho men
Wlo bave stopped tho cound of the bell.

And when i' the pitehy gloom of night,
Fire's glaring bnnper flouts the wky ;
No sonnd alarma the glnl’rors now,
Or Gwiely warns of danger nigh.
This thirty deliar cheess paring,
Your note of praise may baply ewell,
Rutnone of ug witl thaok you, sire,
For silencing old Knox’s bell.

Joms Butt, Jn.

—_——— .

PORTEAITS,

"BY A BLIND MAN IN TIIE GALLERY,

No. L
TRS BON. GEO. BROWN,

With a view to the enlightenment of postority,
wo mean to publish a scriea of poriraits taken by
Qur Own Special Correspondent who, baving lost
his eye sight sixteen months ago and having a taste
for literature, has becn employed by us in that mea-
ner in which he can be of most use to the public,
with greatest plsasure to himself.

The subject of the present sketch, entered lif:
very much agaiast hiz will about forty years ago,
and was immediately handed round together with
cakes and wino for-the admiration of such of his
relations ns bappened to be on hand. The first act
of his privato Jifo, of which we bave any authentic
record, wag his propelling the great toe of his left
foot into the right eyo of ono of bis maiden aunts,
who would pereist in saying that bis little “footy-
tooties” wero made of sugar sticks, and in treating
the exts of bis miniature phal as if she
really believed what she was sayiog,

This infantine act, insignificant ae it way geem,
was characteristic of the mav; for while hia ene-
miea now say that it betokened a spitofyl nature,
his friends are no less loud in persisting that it was
typical of that love of truth for which Mr. Brown
is remarkable, snd also of that far-sightedness, or
can’t-come-it-old-hogs” sort of style, with which
bo is cnnbled to baflie the designs of his enemies
when trying to tbrow dust in his cyos.

Mis school-days contain watier for volumes, but
it is not our purpose to dwell on this intoresting
period of his life—except merely to notice that dur-

" ing that period bo always displayed n strong anx-
foty o check the dreadful extravagance into which
school-boys are apt to plange in the matter of ap- |
ploa aud sweot-meats; and also that during a period

of teu years, bo was nover kuown to be late for his
dinner—babit, which havo grown with his growth,
and lenglhened veith his Jength, and which are now
maturely shown in Mr, Browa's determination to
check the extravagance of winisters, and also tbe

. | steadfastness with whxch he sticks to bis underta-

kings.

From school and corduroys, Me. Brown stept ioto
Collego and “swallow tails,” to the latter of which
be stuck with the steadfnstoess of a barnacle to s
ship’s boltom, up to witbin & short time ngo. We
pass ovor that period of bia life, when the biped is
known as a * hobbleduhoy,” which menn3 in rbyme
‘neither & man nor a boy,” and follow the hero of
this sketch foto public life.

Mr. Brown entered tne Parliament House one day
some years ago imwediately on the dosrs being
opencd, and tosk his eeat—it being contrary to es-
tablished etiguette, that a mewber shovld stand
either on his head, after the fashion of some young
gentlemen, or otherwise, when the Ilouse was in
gession. His carcer in the House it is needless to
dwell upon. Tt i3 already written in imperisbable
characters on the somewhat extensive watera of
Lake Obotario.

Pbysically considered, Mr. Brown reminds us of
timnes gone bye, when it was said that ¢ there were
gianta in those days.” Intellectually looked at,
Mr. Brown is o phenomenon. His hend, which is
of the door-kuock elamp, is, coutrary to custom, set
between bis ehoulders. His face is massive—his
nose huge. Tuge, 29 to the nasal organ has ever
been & fype of the Brown family, Bald, as to the
upper craniumm, is also o wark of the family.

‘When apeaking, Mr. Brown hasa habitof opening
his mouth, which atoace etamps bim a3 & man who
looks below the surfaco of things. Heisnlgoin the
habit of throwing out his arms, especially when
getting into his top-coat, which uomistakably show
him to be the clevorest financier alive or dead.

Mr. Brown is algo partial to to top-boots, bearing
in this respect, a close resemblance to his zreat ri- |
val, Wellington, who as our readers koow invented
the style of boot, sinco called af.er him. A hearty
contempt for gloves snd pocket-haudkerchiefs, is
also a feature worthy of pote in the subject of this
sketch. This last characteristic sbows the purity
of bis public conduct, a3 we believe that be i3 the
only public man in the world, whosoe hends are so
clean that ho can scorn the nae of gloves.

»

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS,

Our civic guardians have been working so in-
dustriously of late that we have tbought it unve-
cossary to devoto mueh -of our valuable space to
them. But feating that they might be forgotten we
must give them n brief notice this week.

It seems after all thore is only one really Munici-
pal Reformer in tho Council, aad that is no less a
personago. thaa Mr, Ald. McCleary, whose cflorts in
tho way of reirenchbment wero .immense. “Tho
Reformation,” as he terms it, should not be ane of
words alone, although there iz none more wordy

with the pruaing hook, and cry bavoc at the ealar-

jes of the public officia)l. All honor to Ald. Me-

than tho geatleman in question, but should be one |
of deeds; and ho, for one, is williog to arm bimself)

Cleary aud the noblo baed that rallicd at his ery;
whose efforts were crowned wilh succees. Accus-
tomed at all times to the good old wages of §2
per day, whizkey included, bow could it be sup-
posed thut they would vote Mr. Gurnett, who had
nothing at all to do, £500 per year, or Mr. McCord,
the Clhinmberlain, whose duty it is to count wouney,
(most delightful occupation) the sume ealnry? It
was preposterous to think otherwise. Plenty could
be got 1o do it for nothing, and there waa no sense
or rengon in paying anything for the performance of
the duties of these offices. Indeed it was not de-
finitely nscertained but that some per:ons might bg
found who would be willing to pay not a small sum
for tho privilege of filling these offices. For the life
of us wu cao’t sec why the Council consented to
pay anytbing at all. We presume nothing buta
decent respect for the life-long services of both
gentlemen prevented the Council from discharging
them altogether, It i3 to be regretted that even
tbis should bave been an obstecle in the way, for
in the event of such o occurrence there might be
an opening for A’d. McCleary, who, as Chamberlaie,
would undoubtedly make his mark. We funcy wa
see bim, with bis stupendous knowledge of finance
and oxcellent abilities as an arithmatician. The
city would bo saved thousaads by his acceptance
of the office, and we say * Hurrab for McCleary.”

True to his trade, Mr. Councilman Finch is ex-
ceedingly devirous of mendiog (be breeches of the
Island, and on several occasions bas grown elo-
quent on tho theme. Finch is making bis mark—
on sand.

The recent discussions bave brought Councilman
Taylor to his feet, and, as wo predicted, with an
excelleat commoun seance speech. We always thought
there wns something in the Captain, and we arce
glad to find our good opinion mnintained. In time
be will rival even Ardagh, whose rendition of the
English laugungo is at once classical ond unique.
It is ot most astonishing, and we invite thesavan,
of our university to a critical examination.

Mr. Councilmug Drummond basuot yet immerged
from tbe mystic sbade of Ald. Shenrd, and we bégin
to fear that unless he removes to uuother seat this
shade will be fatal to bis publieity.

With respect to the illegal payment for ¢ those
Overconts,” to which we referred in our Jast notice
of the Blowers, we havo to say that the Chumber-
lnin has explained the matter to our satisfaction.
We regret that citber he or Mr. Brupel shiould have
been charged with. anything improper in the matter.

—_—
‘BUSINESS NOTICES,

o underatand chat Mr. Rodwond receires & Bonefit to-night {n
tho Apolio Concort Room whon a good thimo may bo expected,
Al who lovu tolaugh can bs acenmmodated—for tho humnur of
Billy Mack, the booo playor, and tho delineationa of Gool
'Burgcsn, ¢ean’t help but draw a amilo from tho gravest counte-
niueo,
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