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THE GRUMBLER.

“If there’s aholeln 8’ your conls
e you tent it :
A chlrl'nmtng vou Inkiug notes,
And, falth, he'll prent it '

SATURDAY OGTOBDR 9, 18b8.

Lake Erie intcrest. Brown, however, deemed this
& good opportunity for revolt, and concealing armed
men in tho lobby of tho Honse, turned tbe mem-
bers, after the true Round-lnend fnslnon, aod co-
deavored to compel tho Goveraor *Genernl, Sir
Edmund Head, to submit to bis dictation.—
This higl ded gentleman, the Huvelock of Can-

OFPINIONS OF THE BRITISH PRESS,

Having a much larger number of British papers
on our exchango list than uny other |eriodical in
Canada, we give our readers tlie benefit of two arti-
cles on the Inte political crisis in “this Canada,"
which bave not yet found their way to the columns
of the Leader or Globe. We trust they will be pro-
perly appreciated in high places.

From the Snobtown Truc Bluc.

‘When will men teke warning by the solema les-
sons of bistory? When shall the reckless spirit of
radicslism ceaso to wield its withering ioflucoce
over British territory 7 We aro induced 1o submit
thego stirring interrogatorics to the enlightened Con-
servatives of Snobtown in view of recent cvents in
our Canadian pogsessions. It would appear that &
weraber of the Canadian Commons named Browp
has been for nearly seven years cogaged in secret
treason agaiost his Soverign. Wo aro happy, en
puassant, to bo able to state that this rebel is not re-
lated to his Lordsbip the Earl de Brown of Piclle-
ton Court, nor to tho worthy Pole, Count Brown-
owski, whose nuptials with the Hon. Miss Snifiles of
Suifleby, filled 15 columns of our paper last week,
He is said to be o tall man descended (rom oue of
tho aboriginal Iudian tribes of Patngonians who
wander in the woods of tho Hudson’s Bay Company,
a short distance from Torooto; nud to bave adopt-
ed the somewhat aristocratic pame he bears frow an
early pavigator wbo esplored tbe Welland Canal,
which meanders past the village of Kingston, This
miserable radical dared to aspire to distinction, and
by some means obtajoed o seat for Toronto, which

_is o pocket-borough with about 50 voters in the
gift of Sir Allan McNab. While in the House he
was several timeg caught in the attempt to blow up
the vice-regal residence, but by somo roeans escaped
punishment.

Tho ministey of the day, of which Mr. McDongld
wag Cl llor of the Exchequer aud a Mr. Alleyn,
who, we may observe, is cousidered to bo the orator
par excellence of the House, the Primo Minister,
obtaived Her Majesty’s cousent to fix the seat of
Government at Ottawa. This hage manufacturiog
city was eminently fitted for tbe intended dignity,
being situated about midway between Toronto acd
tho celebrated Fulls of Niagara, thus affording equal
advantages to botb acctions of the Province. The
ouly persons who bad a plausible reason to be dis-
contcnted were the people of the County of Russell,
whose upright mcmber, Mr. Fellowes, being & largo
pill-owner in the Gounty, nuturally advocated tho

ada, instantly buckled on bLis armour, and sellied
forth to quell the insurreciion. Brown, who wns &
sergeant under General Scott in the war of 1812,
inspected his followers, and prepared for ac-
tion. Eutering « large shop of & gunsmith, samed
Mr. Pantechaetheea, bo feloniously deprived the
worlby tradesman of two rifles and geveral percus-
sion caps, and marched to meet the gallaat Sir Ed-
mund, After a short skivmish in which Browu shot
the bisbop, an armistice was concinded, and tho
Governor agreed to take Brown as bis prime minis-
ter. By a skilful maowuvre, however, the rascal
was outwitted, and the true blues nre once more
trivmphant.  We trust Sir E. B. Lytton will sce from
these events the necessity of reinforcing tho slen-
der garrison noiv quartered in thocitadel of Quebee
who serve mereley to excbauge compliments with the
Amnericans on the other side of the Outawa river;
let bim seo to it instantly. Tho courso of Mr.
Brown i univcesally condemned ; and to us who at
a distance look ot matters trutbfully and dispas-
sionately, and who are indeed the only true judges
of Canadian politics, it seews that unless Sir Fd-
wund Head is at once raised to tbe peerage, o
grievous wrong will havo been done to the noblest
upholder of the Constitution on British soil. [This
last seatence might be quoted witll great effect in
the Colonist’s ext lender—Eb. G.]
From the Repealer, Tatertown, Co. Corl:,

Is Canada to be visited with the iton beel wlhich
bas ground the vitals out of unbappy Ireland ? Is
the blood-thirsly Suxon not yet satisfied? We did
imagiag in the innocence of our soul that cnough
eruelty had beeu perpetraicd, when O'Cruckers nnd
the Fitzserimmagers of Skibberotoole had fallen vie-
tims on tho altar of uristocratic vengeance. But
no; wituess it, yo oysters that lie deep in the placid
waters of the Gove of Cork, and thou the Bfarpey
stone too often licked by ovur oppressors, that even
in Qanada the Saxon pursues bis ficndish course.
An abgentee Irish landlord, or at least one who
would be such if unhappily he owned any of the
Tory-curst acres of our verdant isle, is Governor
General of Canada. A uaion had been formod be-
twecn the great McGeo sud a Scotch Highlander
named Brown; the shamrock was grafted on the
thistle, and full vengeance impended over our coua-
try's oppressors. "Ttwns a glorious sight to the per-
secuted Celt, to sce tho twoJong alienated branches
of that beaven-chosen race, unite to crush tho ryth-
less Teuton. Nor was gallant Franco unbouored jn
the noble alliauca, represented as she was by the
gallanp Dorion, tho brave victor at the Chnmp de

Mars, and the metaphysician Laberge, whose pro-
found learning dazzles the continent of Awmerica.
Among the Scoteh rank and filo wero the crudite
Gould, author of an abstruse work on Greek parti-
cles, and Wriglht, the Burke of Cauada. Following
in the footsteps of the sninted but unfortunately de-
funct 0'Connell, onoe his country's idol, the achiever
of ber liberties, and M.P. for the Couaty Mayo, this
aoble band of heroes strove against the vile aod
cooscienceless tyrant, but in vain. Several natives
of poor Ireland, including two Scotchmen, fell vie-
timg to Ilead's fury, nad the Saxon atill trinmphs.
Let us join our sympathetic gronns to the sighs
wafted by the northern breezo through the bear-
woods of Toronto, and whistle our tristial complaints
o'er the blood-gtained waters of the Sascatclowan.
Let 1bo Colonial Socretary instantly order back Sir
Edward from tlu}' scenc of bis tyranny, consign bim
to the Tower, unc[souind the note of freedom o'er tho
prairies of Western'Capada.  (Tbhis would look well
in the Mirror.~—Ep. G.)

THE'LEADER AND DE. GONNOR.

The Leader falis foul of Dr. Conor for not join-
ing ia tho cheers which greeted Sir Edmund Hoad
whea his health was deunk at tho lato dijeuner given
by the Toronto University.

O Lcader, spare poor Connor,
Gude sake be sisy now,
11y A no fonl dishonour
To Edmund Head I trow ;
What if bo did refuse
To cringe, and fawn, and sye,
You wouldu't bave him—would you—act
The bypocrite bike you,

Who knowa? porchance ho deems
Sic Edmaml was oot slow,

At plnying higy a scurvy trick,
A mouth or two ago.

Well, would your courlly graco
Persunde the man to sue,

‘To whiout and play the parasito,
Aspoped orgaus do ?

Friond Leader bo cootent,
Whilst othors eat, hie stood
Aud drank, though "twas iu silcace, pechiaps,
To Lis vice-regnichiood.
Then spare this Dr. Connor,
Guda sake be aisy now,
Ho weant no foul disgonour,
To Edmund Wead, I {row,

NOTICE.

We have received dunng the past week or two,
o nurober of complimentary tickots and circulars,
with the name of * Grumbler” upoa them in o hold
haund, for tho information of the pablic generally
The persons sending them muat know that the real
parties for whom they areintended cannot uge them
and that they only servo for our fricuds, 1n fnturo
wo shiall take ponotice of any cord not sont in
blank.
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AMERICAN MORALITY
AS DISPLAYRD IN THE UTICA PREE LOVE GUNVENTION.

Trwas fn the primo of suramer time,
Ono Sunday bright and faic,

Fivo hundred mon and women did
To Utica ropair.

Yes, mon and women went to hold
A strange convention thero,

Oh ! thero wero omo quite fale to see,
Assombled fu that room;
Sowo verging on tho threshold sweet
Of beauty’s gentle bloom 3
*Vacomed thus fuir ond bright,
Thelr kearts were full of gloom.

And some wero thore whoso brows woro decked
With thio and hosry hair,

Death alinoat claimed thom as his own,
They scemed 50 gaunt and baro ;

And yot for foul sud loathseme vico,
Thoy wero tho foullest thero,

Soe, too, wore bold faecd infidols,
Of conrao and brutal mien 3

Somo scoundrola revellisg in tho flth
Of each licoutious seeno.

Aud, suddest, womon listoned too,
Without a blush I ween.

“Yes, in the primo of summer time,
Ooo Sunday Lright and folr,

Thoy met—Qve hundred—young and old,
‘Thank God for purpose Tare;

Thoy met to hold 3 straoge, » grand
Free love convonlion thero.

Liko bands of lunatics at large,
Thetr courso thay madly row,
Turnlng all truth to ridiculo,
As only folly can;
And virtue and puity placiog boneath,
A foul disgusting ban,

Each after each they blurted out,
The dark sad sickenlog tide.

Fathor and wifo and mothor too,
Shame turped not one aside,

From tho women just passiog tho bloom of youtb,
To the otd rwou leaden eycd.

1tell no talo of savage lifo,
No wild romaneo or fable,

No orgies of the Sybarites,
Or Afric’s children sable,

Dut a trathfu) seeno in o christian Innd,
Bollere it—if you'ro able.

Daughtera of Evo with blusbless brow,
And brazeo visaged trod,

©'or tho hallowed bounds which geaco thoir sox,
And Joud proclaimed “ no God,”

Sinking earth'a mastor wondor, men,
To & baeo and brutal clod.

Daughters of Evo witk blushless brow,
Contemnod the marriago rito,

Claimed to announce to sisiors thoro,
A now and purer Nglit,

Whilo virtue gazed from her apollesa throne,
And wopt o’cr the fearful Ulight.

Apd sons of Adam omptiod thore, *
The cosa-poo) of iheir bralos ;

Seattoring o'cr young and old alike,
The foul ond lonthsamo etaina.

. Oh surely thoy morit & curse moro deop,
Than that féafful curso of Cain's,

Ho spilled in wrath bis brother’s blood,
They enp tho sacrod atresm,

Of tlo life that Qows from the throno of God,
Roliglon's puror beam,

Whilat virtuc droops with puch ghastly wound-,

« Thbat it sceme almost & dream,

Yet, I el no talo of savago life,
No witd romance or fablc,

No orgles of tho Sybarites,
Or Afric'a children sablo 3

But s {tuthfu) seeno in a Chiistian land,
Bellove it,—if you'ro able.

A scene that Ulica dispinyed,
Ono Sunday bright and fuir,
When full five bundred creatures met,
Thank God for purpose rare,
To Liold & birutal, loathsome, base,
Free love Convention thors,
—_—

REPORTERS IN TROUBLE,

Just now it would scem that o gpecial war was
being waged against “that honorablo and light.
fingered body of gentlemen kuown as reporters.
The man who edits o paper in St. Catharines, called
tho Post, threw tho first stons, by printing some
harmless lies about a city Reporter, which the Globe
did not hesitate to disgrace its columns with.” For
this the writer of tho Post simply deserves to be whip-
ped from pos¢ to pillar. But asfor the mob of unwash-
ed villaing, who pelled the reporters of the Colonist
and Leader, at the close of the polls on Wednesday
evening, and the sneaking scoundrels who set them
on, their supplies of tobacco and whiskey should be
stopped, and they should be forced 1o associato with
honest men for the next two mouths to come; and
if they survived this, they should be obliged to
listen to a religious diecourse every day, until they
were all exterminated, ’

———
CONSISTENCY.

The editor of the Barrie Spirit of the Age expresses
himself a8 unmeasurably delighted with the tone o
the English Press when discussing Canadian af-
fairs ; “ We are gled,” says he, * to be able to read
about our own land without the jarrings of political
discord, and it seems so strango to us that we meet
po d iation of Sir Edmund Head, no tirade
upon ministerial rowdyism, nophillipic upon George
Brown snd his Scotch antecedents that wo can
hardly believe our senses; but so itis.” All very
proper, 3r. Editor, but why not practise what you
profess to admire ? why does the samo columu of
your paper contain a rabid attack upon that very
George Brown? Why, instcad of displaying the
calm, dispassionats tone of which you aro cnamored
use your utmost efforts to villify and blacken the
character of a political opponent? Veriiy, cousist-
ency, thou art a jewel, too seldom displayed in “ thig
Canada.”

—_——
THE NORMAL 5CHOOL PAIRTINGS.

We desire to call the attention of Dr. Ryerson to
a pet project which our penchant for clever and in-
dustrious young men has suggested to us. The
ificont coll of p , and mo-
chanical and scientific modols whu,h tl\e Normal
School at p t p 38¢3, is entirely i ibl
to a large number of young men whose busincas af-
fords them leisure ouly in the evening. We are our-
aelves acquainted with many youog men who would
be glad to spend their evenings in studyiog and
sketching, if only ot seccond hand, the magnificent
productions of ancient and modern Art. If any-
thing could supply the place of foreign travel in the
education of young artists, it would be such facili-
ties as those, Can there be any objections to open-
ing the Museum for one or two nights in the weel,
duricg the summer or the winter, or all the year

round? If the expense of light and fuel bo too
much for the Institation, aslight contribution might

mag 4og

form themselves into o club and bear the charges
among them,

be levicd on evening visitors, or young men might’

A YAN.. E AT THE REGA TTA.

Ton;t-'ro, Saturday, Oct. 2nd.
Mp. GRoNBLER:—
1 guess you'd liko to know al

about this ore race of ours, how the Qoral whopped
yer Caonuck bonts. Well we started out on Fridey
at 11 o'clock, and hoisting up our lee martingale
with a tight bowline over our lee quarter begen to
give them other yots fits. Well we tuk a little
spur throngh the bay, and I began to notis a little
glout man named Barn. A rele nice fellor be was
with his blue goggles and he kip us of the shoals
like o rele brick ss ho was. Ho mado believe to
koo all about my sunt Sally, and the young uns
and sed he liked corn-cake like sixty. I knod he
was bumbugin but stil it was kindhearted of tho
maa to tak that way to o strauger like me. So
we ealed out inter the lake and we likd everything
but that confounded green boat called the Pivet, or
or Gibbet, or Rivit, or suthin like. Jest a8 we wus
comin round the bay at the lite house Capen
would stend too fur in as Barn told him to—and
80 we felt the vessel gratin like mad on the
sand, and we couldn’t a got off to this blessed hounr
if Barn had'nt a ran out to the beau-gplit, and a took
the porter-basket and two hams with him to make,

“| it boavy as he sed. But we got off for our capen

was a brick of a saler, he could make her sale in the
winds-eye like a shark, or frisk round and go before
the wind like a Portugnese man-of-war. I ban’t
bad much expeercuce. I was a brum-maker in
Vermont, and had airned money enough to travel
oll sutmer, and capen was good-natured enough to
tek me along with bim,

Well we wus cumin in a little behind the Pivit
or Rivit, when a feller named Jim Hendursin went
to cut hig tobacco agin the weather shrouds and cut
rather tew rongh so that the knife went rite threw
and the mast wasg a noar gone over. Then Hendur-
sin cussed and swore orfil but it did'nt do avy good,
an we went rito ahead an beat,

But thia wag’nt all. Next day we tweat in and
enckered them again.  Just as wo was comin in we
nearly ron over thet smart little boat called the Flirt
lint which won the second race an a young chap on
board got up to fling o porter bottle at us ond foll
into tho water. In the evenin we had dinoer an our
healths wers drank. Wot o jolly set they is.—
They's the Comydoor, Doctor Hodder, and MeGra, o
fine jolly fellow, and T. J. Robison a grate saler an
knos it tew. O I had grato times among them peo-
ple but T got to go away. But I like to stay nniong
the Yot Club Peple, they warn't at all jelus about the
Yankeces, but thot that the best horse should win.'

Yures respeckfily ,
G. WasuiNaroN VBRDANT.

—
Good Taste and good Musio,

——The mannor in which the “ Creation’
was got up by the Metropolitnu Choral Society on a
late occasion wag never, excelled in Canada, yet
the audience did not number as many
as the performers. Of course thisis the right way to
encourago blons. Lazare to continue his eﬂ‘ort.
Music is an expensive and Y
wment. It will shortly be a3 great an insult to nsk a
lady was sho at the oratorio, a8 to enquire whether .
she evor resided in the Penitentiary,




ANOTHER TWIRL ABOUT OF THE COLONIST.

Not ulong ago ¥r, Colonist

‘Would shake his Lead and doublo his fst,

Ifany poor morlal darod oxpresa

A bolief that the English pross woro less

Thao Oratles unmistakon quito,

On whatovor aubject they clioso to write.

His columnaparaded tho News and Times,

And bis leadors rsog with tho Thunderor’s chimos,
Andwhy ? Justbecauso thoy loshed into fits
‘That Soat of Governmeat voto of tho Grits,

Suro tho Qlode wagloctured from day to day,
With 2 “ hear what the Eoglish papets say,
“You'vo ivsulted tho Quesn, confouud you, quile,
Thue the Times doclarey, and it must bo right,
Striko colors! yo Grits, to tho vordict bow,

For you can't got out of the serapo “no how.”
Thus Grandam spoko with ber usual clatier,
And considerod of courso it sottled tho mattor.

But timo flod on, and over the dream

©f tho Colonist cawe a_changlng gleam,

For strango to tell, no longor the tone

Of tho British Press would square with bia own,

The T¥mes, the News, the Standard aud Star,

‘Tho compass boxed, and were sundored far,

From tho tack on whick Mr. Colonist sailed ;

So just for & chango Mr, Colonist ratlod,

Thoy how dare thoy? ¢ tho“*shuflle,”
So from lauding, good Grandam fell into a snuffle,
They pitched into Cartior & Co. pell moll,

So the onco prized Oracles rapily fell

From Jaws, )ik tho Medes, which alter not,

*fu a miserablo, spobbisl, and kuow uotbing lot.
Dolano of the Times, since tho chunge in tho game,

s dubbod ¢ Paddy,” by addiog a “y” tv bis pamor

And Mackay once fonatod An_(J' potted and patted,

*Po  stupid and ¢ narrow mind” Scotchman is rattod;
Nouxt with eloguont vigonr though quite vewly born,
Mr, Colonist aske in tho height of Liis scotn,

«Must wo stand by and trorable liko pigs in & squeak,
Wheu these nowspaper Oracles tirlak proper to spesk;
0f courso not, our poople aro all able quite,

To kvow when Sir Edmund’s bohaved Limsolf right,

All their dicta about both tho right and the wrongofit,
Ts stufl, aud {hats only the ehort and the Jong of it.
All tho sophistry coined by t hoir ignorant spito,

Can‘t meko ua tbink wrong what wo kuow to bo right*

Mark roader, tho latest and funniest twist,

OF this twir) about, twist about Colonist.

Once it hugged both the T¥mes and tho News bytho
hour.

Now it fumes and it frels for tho grapes bave grown
sour,

0nco, it made thom tho toxt for long Jecturos to Grils,

How it stupidly strives to knock both into fity.

—_——

TORONTO UNIVERSITY.

The ceremony of laying the top-most stono of the
new Univorsity buildings, was altogether unwortby
of the occasion. Probably there were ag mauy as
fifteen persons, exclusive of the students and college
men, to witness it. Ifit bad beena besr-dance or &
1ady walking on a tight-rope, there would havo boon
& large and fashionable audicace, a9 the cont goes.
“But ue it was only tho figishing of ono of the hand-

somest Universitics on the continent, everything
connected with it, except the champaiga, wens off as
flat as possible.

The Committec who bad tho management of it,
ave porhaps to blame for most of this. They did
not notify the public. propédy, and were cven s0
stupid as to let the joyful occasion go by without a
singlo atrain of music.

——

THE GOVERNOR GENERAL ARD THE PRESS.

-What a delicious recreation. it must be for his
Excellency Sir Bdmond Head: to reflect upon the
polite and courteous attentions whicl have been of
late paid to him ! Setting aside the frankness with
which obscure journalists in odd cormers of the
backwoods, call the world to witness that ho s the
vilest Governor General that ever baulked the good
intention of an aspiring Province, must it not tickle
hig fancy to hear of great dinners, smoking hot,
being given to members of Parliament, sud to read
their speeches after the wine had circulated. How
it must inexpressibly delight that fellow Head, as he
is familiarly called, to study the ingenuousness, the
streightforwardness of those men, some of them
with honourable tacked to their names, who, rising
up amid the cheers of their associates, calmly and
deliborately give it as their opinion, that while the
office of Governor General was to be respected, the
man who at pregent held that office, for the express
purpose no doubt of punishing the nation for their
sins, wag to be heartily despieed! Into what tran-
sports of bliss must he not have been thrown on &
late occnsion at perusing nn account of the war which
was waged over tho dis-bypocritical and anti-hum-
bug epirit which prompted honourable gentlemen
nobly to withstand the indignity of drinking his
health ; and ke must likewise have pondered in rap-
tures over the unflinching manliness of an honour-
ablo gontleman wlo, on the same occasion alone,
had the bonesty to show his contempt for him ic
the most marked manaer,

And besides all this, His Excellency must be a
very hard-hearted mao if he is not molted into tears
at the solicitude that is expreased for his health—
tho tendermess with which he is urged to betake
himself to & milder climats, and the friendly threats
that are from time to time held out, that if he does
not do go willingly, his friends will have to do
themselves the cruelty, the agony of having bim re-
called. Nor can he be anything but a monster of
ingratitude, o man without s soul and utterly de-
void of feoling, if be does not fuil to appreciate the
hisses which he is treated to on paper—the accounts
of the haagings which are published for his edifi
tion and enterta'nment; aod the profound respect
and venoration with which a free and enlightened
people are said to embalm his memory in the cores
of their inmost hearta! But we cannot recollect
half of the roasons for which His Excellency should
have an exalted opinion of the respectability of a
portion of our journalists, and the chivalrous and
high-minded conduct of mauy of our leading men.
Aad we ghould utterly fail wore we to éndeavor
to bring to mind tho sum total of the self-sacrificing
spirit and steadfnstness of purpose with which he
puts asido all personal considerations of bis own
health and comfort, and maintains his post oven at
the risk of his——appotito.

MELANCHOLY BUT TRUE.

The writer of those gushiog effusions of an over«
flowing pon in the Globe cportively called * Holiday
Rambles,” is a capliv ingly tender creature. Hav-
ing been at Abbats.ord tho other day, he tells ua
that he examined Scott’s library, and, in his epin-
iou, the ouly thing that was wanting to make the
scene a perfect little duck of a paradise, was the
presence of the great magician himself.

Now overlooking the blunder which the writer hag
committed in confounding the poet with the preds-
cessor, Michael Scott, the magiclan, it is ungueations
able whether the presence of & man who was buried
a9 long 230 as Sir Walter Scott hae been would make
o paradise of any terrestrial scens. However, this
is 8 mere matter of taste, and the rambler is evidently
fond of such grave subjects, for he goes on to ex~
press hig heartfelt sorrow at the remissness of the
dead in making friendly calls. In connection
with this want of politeness, ho gays, * alas, this
can nevor be again!” Now we are somewhat
 knocked all of & heap” with regard to this piece
of information. The philosophical writer surely
meant more than merely to tell us such a now and
startling fact aa thet it is not customary with dead
men to do the civil thing to strangers in what wag
once their own libraries, No,no! We are per-
sunded there is & joke im it. Oue of the Globe's
jokes, Too deep for ordinary intellect. If by any.
chance the holiday rambler meant nothing more
thar to convey a piece of melancholy but true gos-
8ip, we think he i3 one of the most learned, and, in
fact, the moat profound tbinker and arriver-at-just-

lusions-from-abstract-prop that ever
visited Abbotsford.
—_—

CHEAP MUSICAL ENTERTAINMERTS,

A very laudable experimont is about to bo tried
in the Crystal Palace next week. Rev. Mr. Onions,
o geatloman of established musical ability, who
presented Judas Maccabmus with so much oredit to
his head, and so much loes to his pocket, is about
to comwenco & series of choap musical entortain-
ments, tho first of which is to begin next weok, In
theso hard times, when most men aro unable to give
a dollar for an hour's music, this movement shounld
be well supported. Let our citizens see to it that
the experiment i3 at once successful, and at the
samo time remember, that they owe Mr. Onions some
recompeaso for tho shabby way they traated him
before.

-—
The Bands at the Cryatal Paiace.

—— Thy admirable forethought with which

thie Exhibition Commi postponed the

on which the bauds of Upper Oanada were to com-
pete for a prize, until the weafher bad become
dreadfully cold, is beyond all praise. We will not
say anything 89 to the inconvenience which it must
have oceasioned the bandmen to be delayed here so
long, as we undarstand that thoy were at liberty to
go homo after the ceromouy and come back again,
and besides tho best band is to got a prize. Buton
the wholo, wo avo inclined to think that there ig
no music, as tho Colonist would say, in the bosom

of the members of thut oro Exhibition Committes.



THE COLLEGE BOY'8 LAMENT, -

WRITTEN AFTER THR UNIVERSITY CE TION.

Towan r 1

Justat Octolor a V'etn,

hon the maple a hede
¢ Deopped their teibute to th o carth,
They went to lay tho coping atone

Of a pito new-renred 10 knowledge;
And thither in high fenthor marched

The boys of U. C. Collego,

‘Tho graduates and sludents passed
In togas to tho Hall,
Y¥rom the greencat of tho freshmen,
TUp to Doclor Jobn McCaul.
Tho band blow vut & merry blast,
Tho students took theirdinners,
But no turkey's leg or chicken's wing,
Was pitched to us poor sinners,

Wo hoard tho noisy gowasmen then,
Hurmb with might snd main,

And fifteen score or moro of corks
Pop from tho brisk champaign.

A littlo beef would havo sufliced,
Our teath woro getting all edge,

But nor heef, nor veal, nor bread was thore
For tho boya of U, C, College.

At longth an unshorn porter came,
Through tha place meant for a doar,
And, as to pigs, somo applea green,
Poured forth upon ihe floor,
And this, whilo thoy wero swigging
Their champaign, hock and claret,
Wo gathered up tho beggar's fure,
And pelted Dr. Barrett.

But what moro gatled us thra it all,
Woro tho speech of Mr, Stennett,

And tho Globe's absurdly flattering pull
Of tho hospitable Sonato.

Tho * sumptuous ropast” he gave,
Did our Principal acknowledge,

But “hat it was and whero it wont,
8- %4 tho boys of U. C. Colloge.

Such tas the caterlainment rare,
Which 1n the sutume's primo,

Whoen the north wind whistled through the trees,
At hali-peat cating time,

Whon they went to lay {ho coping stono
Of that pile new.reared to knowledgo,

They gavo ., paor unhagpy wights,
The bo » of U. C. College,

——
DRANK!!

Weo implore the Grammarians of Canada by all
that is sacrod in their cstimation, by the sbade of
Lindley Murray, by the per of a Gould, by the clo-
quently eradite tonguo of a Gowan, to arrest the
tide of corruption which is skout to muddy the
t well of English undefiled.” At every toast on

every occasion, Whether in honour of the laying of

the Atlantic Tolegraph or of a Reform victory, we
hear the usarped Preterite ousting the legitimate
" Participle from his throne. Newspaper reporters
are infocted with the eame cpidemic. They say,
«the Governor Gemeral was drank with all the
honora.” “The toast was drenk heartily,” etc. etc,

Is it o falge delicacy that stands in the way of

correct grammar? *There may be occasions on

which an awkward ambiguily may be creatod ; bu®
$f the word ¢ drunk” in the signification of "slewgd,"
« tight,” “ boozy,” etc., stands in the way let it be
gacrificed. Or let men invent another verb, or use
o dexterously turned phrase to avoid mistakos—l?ut
do pot let us hoar and see educated and well-in-
formed gentlemen, and members of the press daily
moking & blundor for which s school-boy would be

whipped.

YE COLONIST GOETH IT OK YE PAINTINGS,

«0no of tho greatest pleasures onjoyed i tho world, is de.
rived by the it from the Dinti of works of art,
sud he enjoymont e itself o proof of a cultivated jnlollect aud
s refined taste—for ita aullimity places itboyond the reach of tho
obtuge and depraved.”—Colonist.

First of all thero is the startling statement that
tho coniemplation of works of art, is the greatest
epjoyment in tho world. Secondly, it is laid down
that the enjoyment of thig great pleasure is a proof
of refined taste. Thirdly, the roason why the first
iwo proposilions should not be denied, are set forth,
pamely, that tise obtuse, that is, the blind,;and the
depraved cannot comprehend them, Now with re-
gard to the first, we beg leavo to submit that thi#
would bo a worse world than we are willing to give
it credit for, if we could not enjoy a' greater
pleasure than gazing wildly at some half-finished
gketehes, which in Canada go for works of Art.
For instance there are many sordid beings who, we
doubt, would derive more pleasure from & quict
pipe and a glass of grog with a friend tban from all
the spurious imitation of the old masters that ever
were exhibited here. As to the second axiom that
appreciation of pleasure is & proof of good taste;
we will not cavil at it, 28 an abstract principle.
But with what absurd reason does this critic fortify
the position he has assumed. Because the grestes;
terrestrial happiness flows from the contemplation
of works of art, and appreciation of this pleasure is
a proof of good taste—thereforo the blind and the
depraved cannot comprehend them, He might as
well say that because being roasted alive is one of
the greatest punishments that onc can undorge,
that an appreciation of this is a sign of a
sound intellect—therefore the dead have no com-
prehension.

@ o mm——— M

Advice to Candidates for Civie Honoura.

The elections of City Fathers for 1859, will soou
be the all-important topic in the bar-rooms and on
tbe cob-stands of the Gity. We give notice in ad-
vance, that we shall take this election under our
especial care, exposing the weaknesses of every
aspirant worthy of notice. In the meontimo we
give a littlo advico which, if properly followed, will
cosure the election of every candidate :

Bo sura to have your address or card in every
whiskey shop in the ward, end pey the laudlord a
respectablo ront for the period of its occupancy.

Do not fail to promise to raise the cab tariff as
soon a3 you are elected.

If you have o respectable opponent, which ic not
probable, respectable men are not usually fools
apply the Billingsgote dialect plentifully, and you
will drive him from the field,

Preach loudly against the enormous taxation of
the people, and pledge yourself to abolish it ontire-
ly ; but still promige a lamp-post opposite every
bouse in the ward.

Pledge yoursel( to regulato tavern li , 80 A9

THE CRYSTAL PALACE.

Whether the C whoselected the situati

or the architect who erceted such an outlandish
building upon it, are most to blame, wo will not de-
cide; but certainly o site threc miles from the city
and o building in which a concert cannot be givea
to any advantage, do not reflect much credit either
upon committeo or architect. It is all very fine to
say that it wag never intended for any but its origi-
nal purpose—but it i3 even too swall for that
However, it is o comfort that it can be altered, so
a8 to allow of its being turned to some use; and in
the meantime, why not give a ball init? It would
make & capitel ball-room with a little expense. It
would not make the slightest difference whether it
were o, pick-pocket’s, a fancy, a full dress, a mas-
querade or 2 500w ball,
Something, we think, mightalso be done towards
morving the Palace nearer to the city, We remem-
ber that it wag gaid when the Martinetti and Blon-
din troupe was performing bero that they drew very
large houses, and we cannot see why the deuce
they could not draw such a moderatoly-sized build-
ing as the Crystal Palace.

Ahem !

——What is the difference botween the
comet and Conada  The one has o bright tail and
tho other a dull Hend.

ANSWERS T0 CORRESPONDENTS.

A Coxspant Reaper.—The communication referre;
to, never reached us. It must cither have bee
improperly addressed, or bave been placed in the
wroag box by the P. 0. anthorities. We shall be

happy to hear from you again.

y ——~—Weo are unable to snswer your
query. Wo should hope that so cxemplary &
Churchman as the City fanctionasy referred to;
would have known better than allow himself to
ho diddled by a lot of blacklegs.

——————e

BUSINESS NOTICE.

Tug GRuMnLER desires tho attontion of its readers p .
Jy in London and jts vicinity, to tho woll-assorted stook of Jaco
and other dry goods, which aze to bo found fn the store of Mg
Staoxy WeLsn, Crystal Block, Tondon, Ho is an energotic and
cntorprising business man, obliging and attentive to his custos
more, and oxtromoly roasonnble in his pecuniary demands. Ho
‘bas nlso o ateck of oxcellent tens pucked for family use in tin.
foll, In quantltics varylng from o pound upwards. Theso cases
can bo transmitled to all parts of the country, and wo spesk
{rom oxperlence when wo say that a bottor articlo caonot bo Lad
in Cannda, Do not (ail to ecnd for & supply.

THEE GRUMBLER

blichad a 1

to ensure a close monopoly to saloons, and at tho
game time to give a license to any body who waots
one.

Assuro the eloctors that you never were at
school in your Jife, and never opened o grammpar,
nothing conciliates the masses like ignorence well
displayed.

Chnllengo an opponent to fight or . drink
for a wager, and you aro all right. A full attention
to these monitione, and a plestiful supply of mongy,
and you will be a epouter.

Ts nnd is for salo at all tho
Nows Dopots, on tho Care, by all the Nowas Bays. No city
subscriptions recelved, opportunity being afforded for its
regular parchase, For thoe convenience of petsons residing in
tho conntry, Tax GROMBLER will bo regularly mailed, at Oxg
DoLLar per apnum. Address f)r«.-‘pgid “Tae GROMDLER,®
Toronto, Correspondonts will oblige by not roglstering money
lottors for ronsens suficiontly obvious. Publishing Office, No,

21 Masonic Hall, (Nordheimor's New Bnildings,) Toronto

overy

Street:



