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THE GRUMBLER.

© I there's o holein &' your coats
I rede you tent it ;

A chiel's cmnng ¥ou tnking notes, -
Awd, fulth, he'fl prent it™

SATURDAY, DEC. 4, 1858,

MECHARICS INSTiTUTE LECTURES.

Wo are glad to sec thit the Globs has followed
the lead which we so ably and fearlessly set this
day week in lasbing the managing committee of the
Mechanies' Iustitute for the beggarly fare which
they have provided for the public this season. The
lecture-going portion of our community are, we
think, by this tirac, out of their swaddliug clothes,
and it is bigh time that sometking strooger than
wilk and water should Ue provided for their nour-
ishment. Howover, we wonld not be thought to
set down the bill of fare for this scason evea as
milk aed water; onr candid opinion being that it
is no better than slate peucils avd chalk. Some
indignant old fogy writes to the Colonist, pitchiog
into the Grit with great virulence. e has been a
of the Mecl ’ Institute for menrly 32
yoars in short lile “tho conceited spark’ in the
Chameleop story, be has secu and ought to know.

After a sepulchral altempt at wit, which is quite
natural if the 32 years’ member has been treated to
32 batches of lectures such as e now commends
to the Toronto pub1ic, hg contends that tho manag-
jng committeo have had more experieace, and ought
to know * better thea the editor of the Globe” wlat
lectures are requived. Now, let us speak plainly.
With the exception of tho indefatigable Sccretary,
Mr. Edwards, snd one or two others at the moat,
the Maneging Comuillee know as much ebout their
business ns about the satellites of jupiter. The Jn-
stituto is comapletely clogged with a rust of old-fo-
gyism end illiberality, whiclk is gradually destroy-
ing its existence. What expevience havo they had
in providing lectures Lut the experieuco of fnilure
and incompetence? Look at the programwe for
this year—the firat is tho only literary subject in
the whole list, and the first lecturer is the only one
whose name could inspire coofidence, or who has
evet beon beard of by wmost of our citizens.—
We do not believo that scicnce cag be taught in
lectures of this sort ; there is not one of the scienti-
fic topies anoounced which would not bo far better
understood by Lalf an bour's reading, even in the
bad solection of books on this subject in the library
of the Institute. You cannot make tho lecture-
room the substitute for the library. People waant
pomething tbat they cannot readily get at them-
sclves, not information they can pick up in Com_
stock’s Philosopby, Pinnock’s Catechisms, or Mau-
ry's work on tho Occan. Thero is no use, howover,
of entering into the matter farther. Tlo fiat has
gone forth, and the 32 yoars’ member has thrown

b

down the gauntlet of defiance, and wo must bow to
his experience, however contrary to our own or
to common sensc. Unkaowa obscuritios are to be
preferred to ¢ travelling celebrities,” and if the pub-
lic desire to hear those whose works have choered
aod instracted them, they must look elsowhere,
they arc not to bo accommodated by the Toronto
Mochanics’ Tustitute.
——

WINTER LETTERS.

From Miss Angolinn Buitercap to Miss Daisey Peimiroso ; two
younz ladies who dewdy loso one another, Uut who are sepur.
ated hy & wmiysterious fate—the one boing domicited in & lndies
harding sclion] jn ‘Toronto, zod the othor condemued to wear
out ber dexr existenco with a nuaidun sunt ia the conutry.

Toroyro, Dee. 1st, 1868.

Dear Daisey,—Would you believe it—it is actu-
ally spowiog. Snowing! Just think of all the de-
lightful sleigb-rides we shall have ; the moonlight
excursions, and the afternoon drives. I coold jump
with joy—if old granny Squarctoes weve not look-
ing at me, thinking, no denbt, I am writing my ex-
erciso instead of wrilivg to you, my dearest and
best friend. There now, do not say that T am not
your best friend, for you know very well I do not
care anything for, you know who. I assure youl
pever think of him even now ; and as to alluding
to him iu any letter to you, I never do so that I am
aware of—although you do say that I montion him
in every line. However, I am going to turn over a
new leaf. Poor fellow! Now you must admit that
he is a sweet little fellow.

I suppose you would like to know what sort of a
season wa aro going to have. Well, as yet it bas
been very dull. Not a singlo ball yetl and ] am
sure that it is now six weeks sioce my bail-dress
came home. Ob! it is the pretticst dress you ever
saw; anud Papa has promised to buy me a mew
bracelet, which will cost ever so much. You must
positively come up to see me; and when you do
come, briog that petticoat with the red and green
stripes. Every one wears them uwow. You might
also bring up all your dresses and jewelry and ben-
nets and bats, for we will bave merry tiraes.

Did I tell you that the young fellow you mel at
Aunl’s last ball is bere. Between ourselves, ho is
bandsome—but he does wot dance nicely, For
my part [ s afraid of a catastroplic when Lo asks
me to dauce.

I must close ray letter now, as I see some one
coming hero that little suspects what I am at.

Adicu, sweet Daisey,
AvaeniNa Burrercor.
——

The Buifalo.
——Wo wers favored yesterday with o view

of this terriblo crenture; she complained that her
eveoing slumbers were disturbed every weck by a
most hidcous noise in the neighhourhood. On en-
quiry we found that tho disturhance was only
Councilmen Craig sad Purdy haranguing the City

A WELCOME TO THE SLEIGH BELLS.

A welcomo | & wolcoma I

T'o tho merry, merry bolls = .
And the Hght, swift gliding sleigls,

As their mmusic rings

It worry tidinga brivgs—
“Be wirthiful whilo yo may."

A walcomo | o welcomo !
To tho merry, morry bells
As thoy dnucein tuncful glee;
Walke tho snow clad earth,
With the veice of mirth,
Keeping time to thoir minstrolsy.

T.no0sa the reias, looso tho rolns,
Bid tho steed bound fast,
Through the winters Ocecy gale.
Out ant be the ery
Asye gwiltly fly
O'er river nud plaio and tale.

A wolcomo ! a welenme

To tho merTy, merry bolla,
As thetr clenr sweet voico rings out ;

Lot them mingle long

With tho maiden’s song,
Aud the buuter’s choery shout,

A weleowe ! & welcome ]

To tho merry, merry bolls,
Avd the light, swift gliding aleigh,

As thoir music rings,

It racrey tidings brings,
“Bo mirtllul whilo yo way.”

—_—
0n dit.

—— That the “ Arab Giaot” now being ex~
libited is no other than Mr. Brown, padded out, and
elevated by a clever stratagem to the height of 7 ft,
Gin. We understand that the son of Anak speaks
with g strong Scotch accent, but whether this ro-
port bag any other foundation wo cannot say. It is
quite possible tbat he may be trying this as a
dernier resort. 'We hear also that the illustrious
“forriuger” who calls passers-by to the sight, is
only Sidn.y Smith with a falso moustache; he is
exercising bis lnags to drive away coasumption.

-—

To Doctors, Quacks, &o.

——Waated & curo for a virulent distemper
which has recently made its apperranoce in Canada,
and threatens to assume the form of nn epidemic.
It Lag been called Oeplhalophobia, sad if
itself in & hatred of anytbing bearing the name of
Head. The editor of the Globe, in whom the mala-
dy was first noticed, is almost incurably diseased.
It is snid tkot be left the charch in disgast last
Sunday because the clergyman divided his sermon
into keads, nnd went into fits whon the doctor told
him tint a boil he was troubled with would soon
come to 8 head. The Governor General has been
kind cnough to second owr phelanthropic efforts
for this patient, by offering £50 for a spocific for this
terriblo attack.

Couacil.



WINDSOR CASTLE.

GEORGE E. CARTIER GOES ON A VISIT TO MKS, YICTORIA REGINA,
SurNg —T%me, Night.
Apartmoot in Windsor Castle, Georgo Etienne pulling off bis
beota. .
By gar! I vara Jucky dog,
I get invito by Madame to le Castlo ;
1 vara big ; 1 grow two, tree, six fnch 3
By gar, I bo movo big than Galt or Hoss,
Or Monsiour Head, I bo le plus grand homme
In Capada, oh oxi, perbaps I get made
Lo koight. Madame, sho yara much like mo ;
Sho strikea me with the aword ono litlle bow aud say,
“ ARE Georgo Eticnuo aisc,” and I got up,
1 sbako hands, I aay jc vors remereaie Madame,
And I bo vara Wig, coe plus grand kommc,.
By gar! I wondoe whon that dcte Georgo Brown
Dy avado 1o knigbt, Ho not lavo the politesso,
Tlo too much, vat you call it ? monsire,
Drut, diable sz, ho too much mechant,
I Iaugh ven J go back to Canada
Et ai le plasir 1o bo called Saro George,
1 bo vera utrong, oue grand Prewere,
1 send ax diable that bere George Brown,
And all de Grits, 1 be like lo Governor,
1, Sir George Cartler, hie, Sir Edmend Mead.
By gar! [ sara lucky dog ; 1 gotobed.
1o undresses and tho scene changos.
Scexe 28p.~Time, Morning.
Anothor apartment in Windsor Castio=Mra, Vicloria Reglon
aod Mr. Alvert Prince.
RMrs. Vicloria,
Dear Albert, wo our guest must entorlain,
Our petit guest from Canada to-day ;
But that I love my subjects leal and trae,
Within that oobte land, I do ennfess me,
My will would shrink from spelling out tho task ;
But atill mothioks their genorous loyally
And love most carnest towards our queealy self,
Domaads that wo our will in thia should wacrifics,
And {bat to honour thowm fuir welcome greet
This their own chosen ropresentative,
Mr. Atbert,
My noblo Queon, nod loving quecaly wife,
Thy gontle Leart proclaima tho nobler coutso
Well doat {hou know thatreasons high, of state,
Wills visage stern do stem 1o indicale
That wo should Lear us coldly towards this wan,
And seemn in nought t'spprove those late ovenls
+ In which ho hath borno part conapicucus:
Thou bnst at onco tho true oceesicn found
Flow wo may hooour him, and atilt not Lim,
But rather thoece, your loyal subjocts whom
Ho for tho "mediate time doth represent

Mrs, Victoria.
‘Waell bast thou read my thoughts, dear Atvert, I
Would ¢er ropay their dear love with my owo,
To thom, Bot him, bo then the honour showe,
TExit both,]
Soene Jrd—Mra, Vicloria's raceplion room=—Lords, Ladics and
Gontlomen presoat—Euter Georgo Ltionno, attonded by gea-
tlutan of the Houschold. .
Gentleman of the Household—[to Curtier.]
Kuooe) when you reach the Queon.,
Carticr (aelde.] Oh by gar! oui,
1 kuce), aho mako nio nae big Koight, ol oxi.
Novaro you fear mon cher.

{Ho approaches Mrs. Victoria and knecls, she oxtonds hor
hand, of whikh Georgo Etienne takes no notico but conllaucs
kueoling.]

Lord Siepdash aside to Lady Richbl

What can tho simpleton bo dreamiug of, ms chare.
Lady Richblood.

Why, good my lord he scoms transfixed with fear.

Bas tho poor dog of wit a singlo spark 2

He looks 0 much a terrier, I foar ho'll bark,
Qeorge Etienne {aside.]

Why sho 0o striko de leatle coup, by gar?

Why sho no tako do sword and mako me knight ?

MMon Diex! 1 wish sho be one loetlo quick,

Torbapa sho not hiave ne sword, diable, T speak to her.

{To Mre. Victorln.]
Have not your Majostee ono leetle sword 2

2

&i'lle Madame plait, T lend you mine,
Gentleman of the Honsehold [Whispering to Cartior.)
Kiss tho Quecn's baud aund rise.
George Ftienne [nlond].

Oh iy gar, non, diadle ! what for e rise, she not make me
Knlght, she eot Lava uo leotte sword, I lend her wine—{Placing
his hnnd upon the hitt of bis sword and cudeavouring to draw
it from the seahbard.)

Mrs, Vicloria [who in slightly unnesy.)
Monsiour I fear niust mzko somo stight mlstake.
George Lticnuc [slurdily.)
Mon Dien, mo make no vat yon call it slite mees-tuke, de gen.
tithonmwe e tol) mo kneel 3 vat for me kneel ¥
Lord Slapdash aside to Lady Richblood,
Caust solvo that query for bim vut of school *
Lady Richllvod.
Nethinks to mako himself A mousirous fool,
George Etienne.
I€ Mad:une no make e ang leetle Knight, '
What for me kneel, what for Ie tojl we koell 2
2 of the Houschotd [ ing to Cartier.)
Good Lieavens, kir, riso at once, her Majenly
L fear ne will resent this bold effrout.
George Elienne [angry whisper.]
Why fer you make mo ono vat you call it i—ass,
Why for you tell wo kueol ?

Victoria [with dignified scverily.)
Monsieur wust viso at once,

*Trero better 100 ho Jearned the enstows of our comt,
T¢ fuic propeicty doth teack Itim not
The yubject’s duty in the sovereign's presenco.
Rige Mounsiour, rize, our kinduess will impute
Te ignorance, not rullencss, this unheard of suit.
[Goorgo Kticano attempls fo rise, but wholber from pafive

d or {tiag from sugry disapy
meng, his swurd becomes ontangled with his legs, and bis noso
comes v violent contact with tho floor ; torreots of Llood fov,
and tho criroson sticams decorates Lin court suit ; Jadics screasn,
gentlemen rush to tho rescue and Mrs, Victorin commands tho
attendants to convey him to his own appartments. On 1o way
Georgo Eticnne vonts tho bitterness of his wrath.]
George Ltienne.
Mon Dico! sbe eadl mo one grand ignorant, rho sy me rudo
o not know de cuctomor.  Diable oui, me, do grand prewiere-
Sacre! When Igo bome, Iraise do revoluti-on, I'bo rovenged
by gar ; 1 bo onc leetlo King mysoll.
Hero ho ploendecus application of cold watcer 1o Georgo Efiens
ne's proboscis atayed for the nonce the tosront of bis indignation,
SornE 4th.
Mr. Albert Trince [lo Mra. Victorin.}
Metuings fule queen your Joyal aubjectr, have
Been moat unfortunate io this their choico
Of Premior. Wilt thou to audienco agsin admit bim ?

Mrs,

Mrs. Vicloria— Yes t mont certainly,

Tweeo cruel, Alberd, and unjust to flight

“I'ho loving peoplo for their ruler's faulte.

1 wonld, dear Albert, though some ono should straight

Tostruct bim in tho customs of our eourt,

*Twill him improve and savo our Lovds sore sport.
[Geargo Etionnewas nccordingly drilled by omo of the gentemen
of tho hold, and profited sufiicivutly by the instruction, to
wrigglo through tho reraainder of his stay at Windsor, without
doing more than youdering biweolf & splondid object for the
coutt wita {0 dischargo their shnfis at.)

——

Supplementary Course of Leotures before the Me-
chanice’ Institute:
The Science of Pettifogging.......Mr. R, W. Allen.
The Philosophy of Drunkenness...Harry Henry.
Horae Flesh ..o o, Som Sherwood.
Editorial Mannors ... Editor of Colonist.
Gas Metres..... coeerversnesnsessenre Gouncilman Purdy
Cow Pounds....cceceen.
Fenthers ; with somo remarks on
pluckiog......
Antiquity of Ten pin:
Roaost Beef....oo vvvean
Concluding Lecture....

.....\r. Hogan.

weeens M. Moody.
«..Mr. Ald. Duoan.
Ir. N. C. McIutyro

YE HUNGRY GRITS SIGHING for MORE DINNERS
Aw—R"ll nebody marry wme.

Meizho ) for & dinmer heigho t
Tiie lato agitation is denid.
Shrll wo never agafn have a feed ?
Wilk noboily get up o spread ?
Wo begin to feel strange, wo declare,
Of dining our prospeets do fade,
Must wo glve up tio ghost in derpair,
And Us quietly Qung in the shade,
Hoigho 1 tor n dinner heigho, &c.

Oh 1 once there wero divners coough,

“I'wus lined Crom so 1any to chioose,

And we even had then in & bufl,

‘Tho courage at tines to refusc.

But now, ol 1 not onv is proposel,

Good gracions, we're feighlened, we vow,

Who the deuce could havo really supposed

Thero wouldu't be one for us now 2

livigho, &o.

The glovy of Goderich is gone,

Tl sun of Elora is ret,

Toronto woiri give us ahone,

‘T'o season onr temperanco wet,

Too soon did we rn u) our noac,

10 we ought e potatoes too swal,

And now in the midsl of wur woes,

Nono will give us a dinner atall. |
eigho I for a dinnor beigho t
The lato agitation 18 dead,
Slall we nover again have o (ced,
Will nobody got ap a sprend ?

—_——
HIP! HIP! EVRRAH!!

Three cheers for East Brant! Three more for the Growing
Majority in the Assembiy 11 Al Thrice Threo for {he Governer
General 1 { 1—Colonist of Monday.

——Hip! hip! hurtah ! O with your hats,
boys! Three cbeers for the Queen!!! Three
chieers for the big buffalo!! and thrice three cheers
for everybody ; the editor of Old Double in the bar-
gnio. Hurrab ] docsn’t Lo deserve them after treat-
ing us to the above magnificently cheering para-
graph? We are dying to kuow whence ho drew
the divino fire which inspired his pen, or whether
sorue jovial spirit whispered the glorious gentence in
his cars ? If s0, we hope it wasn’t the spirit of bad
braody, or villanious whiskey, though we have our
doubts about the maltter, for it ovidently bambooz-
led bim into an absurdity. Ouly funcy a Ministerial
Jjournal calling for three cheers for the “growing ma~
jority in the Asserbly” when recording the return
of an opposilion cendidate. Go it again, Old
Double, but for mercy suke, do strive to “ go it”

[ without seeing double.

-

“THE BLASPHEMOUS OPPOSITION.”

The Dundas Warder i absolutely shocked. Mr.
Wra. MeDougall, one of the Grit men, bas actually
said that ITon. J. A. McDonald is trying to find his
way to henven by tho Southern Railway. We agree
with the Warder that such language is improper,
though perbaps cxcusable after dinnmer. We do
trost that in future tho “ dinnerers,” as the elegant
Evglish of the Colonist bas it, will be more chaste
in their language. If Grits have no regard for pub-
lic morality, Moderates have. Their leader never
pclluted the wall of the Assembly with * falge as
bell,” nor did one of his supporters in the Upper
House talk of ¢ d-——d nonesensc” 10 the Oanadian
peers. Even if they did, it is all very well in Par-
linment, but extremely outrd ot o respectable dia-

ner (able.  The Werder is very right,



YE LITTLE CARTIER AT WINDSOR.

Tho atory of King Artbur otd,
Is very meworable,

A g0 in fature years wil) be
“I'bo Iaying of the eable.

0N Windsor is a famons place,
Its castlo’s stout and hoarr,

But Cxrliors added a now jngo
To {be legonds of its glory.

Georgo Cartier is & funny dog,
In ibis you'll all agreo sir,
With his queer funuy torricer phiz,
Llc weut aeross the sea, sic;
To visited oli Windsor,
Ms castlo stout and hoary,
Anil thero be saw Vielorln,
Tu Lo biey dny of her glory.

Ho walked npon tho terree
Laoking down upon the Thames,
And steutting there bo thought himsell
De biggest of dencos.
He looked upoa the river
Wanderiug stowly on its way, Riry
Avdgaid ““mon Dieu, its very, grand,
I'm grander though: to.day, sir.”

Ol Windsor isa famous placo,
Tts castic’s stout and hoary,

It g one round aud lofty towor,
Tho tip top of ils glory.

Georgo Cartior ho did mount tho steps
That lead unio i1s summit,

And standing there ho swere by gar!
Hsstroug, 1 thiuk I've come it,

01d Windsor is a funous place,
Its walls both high and great are,
Ha eastic han long suites of rooins,
That cull-ed rooms of stateara ;
Grand rooms whosy decoralions look
Fit for some faicy el siv,
George gazed but ihought of nought but this,
“I'm hero fn state myself, sir.

O Windsor is s funous place,

Aad famous is its pack, Fir,
" Prince Albort took George Crrtior for

A walk just for & lark, sir.

Queih Prineo “ tis an extensive place,
At hono haro you one such, sir?

Quoth Cartier puffing out his vest,
“I'm more extensive much, sir.

Old Windsor is & femous place,
Aud famous folks are thore, pir,

Queen, Prinees, 1ovds and gentlemen,
With Levies of the fair, sic,

Quoth Prince to Carticr don’t you think
Our Jadies kmndsome be, sir,

Quoth Georgo—cm ! yes !—al l=proily well,
But only lock nt me, sir.

Old Windsor is « fotmous place,
1ts cnstic’s stout aud hoary,

But Cartior's added r new prge
To tho tegends of its glory.

For courtly pages loog will Jaugh
About biy terrier pbiz, sir,

And clincklo o'or the fun they had,
Witon b was there to quiz, sir.

——
Musical,

—1¥o ugderstand that arrangoments are
completed by AMr. Sugden, an excellent masician,
for a grand vocal concert, in the Temperance Hall,
on Tuesday, the 21st inst. It iz the first thing of
the kind in the Hall since its repairs have added so
much to its appearance and comfort, aad is uuder
tho portronage of the Temperance Refermation So-
ciety. Among the performers we may name Miss
Kemp, Miss Clark, Mrs, Scott, Mrs. Poetter, Mesora.
Roche, Buxter, Sugden, &c. We hope the ellort will
be highly success.,

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

It will be no news to our renders that the Leoder
oflice is sadly in need of light—vilsowe of long
standing. But of all places in the world, where does
James Beaty look for a romedy? To the City
Council! There is but one other place whero he
would have been lesslikely to find it ; the residence
of Old Doublo to wit. Of course, be failed in his
demasd. Some kind creatnre proposed that o lamp
should be placed before his door; but no sooncr
was the motion read, than a dozen members sprang
to their feet, and pathetically pictured the Egyptian
darkness of other places besides the Leader ollice.
Oue for instance, who was converted during the
late revival pleaded the ¢laims of o church as pre-
fernble to those of the great Highwayman. He was
of course, instantly refused. The GroamsLer is of
opinion that the best thing Mr. Beaty cen do, will
o tocatch CouncilanCraig,stick bim in the sanclum
sanctorum, attach n pipe to his mouth, with a jet at
onc ¢nd, and if sufficient gas does ot escape from
it to light the whole building, why then the
fellow will have lost his specch; thats all! Of
course, the gas obtained by this means will need a
great deal of purification. The cost of the lime
alono for the purpoge, renders the expediency of the
plaa ia an cconomical point of view, exceediagly
doubtful. It is probable too, that the idea of being
made useful for once in his lifo, would break the
worthy Councilwan’s beart.

How astonishing it is! Who will say that genius
does not run through families now? 1Wo can prove
it to demonstration. [irst, that all our Blowers are
thoroughly devoted to the interest of the city, to the
thorough abnegation of self must be adwitted, and
we don't see how any body can deny that. Then,
this being granted, it follows that they will employ
tbe bighest order of talent to do our business. The
Gool Committee, of which Councilmen Ardagh
aad Fox are members, find, after careful enquiry,
that o brother of the former gentleman and a son of
tho latter, avre eminently fitted to execute work which
is not required. So convinced are they of the un-
surpassability of these two, that without scoking for
tho consent of the rost of the Blowers, without ad-
vertising for tenders, they give them jobs, in the
execution of which the City will be tho only gainer
of couese.  Vive lu humbug as tuy Globe says |

Important Telegraphic Intolligence.

—— Tho tollowing item is among the tele-
grapbic news of the Europa : .

“ Tho Ariet biad steck severs weather, that tho Captain had
bis kueo.pan brokon by ono of the seas that struck ker,”

At first sight this appoears very unintelligible in-
formation. T the first placo we are left to guese
at the precise severity of the weather whick could
have broken the captain's knee-pan; aud then we
are left in tho dark as to what the captain’s knee-
panis? Very probably the knee-pan wag ths pro-
pexty of the captain of the Ariel, but from the use of
the feminine gonder, her, in the line followieg, we
aro forced to conclude that we do not know what
the paragraph means, We never heard of tho knee-
pon of a ship, uvloss, indeod, when the camol, “lhe
ship of the desorl,” was alluded fo.

FILIBUSTERERS IN CANADA.

Tt would appear that our worthy cousias in the other
sido have o bearty conterapt for Cauadian laws and
British subjects geuerally. Tn the first place, Snow
—2 bad man, no doubt, but still cutitled to our pro-
tection by tho law of nations—is dvagged from our
midst with Tnquisitorial secresy, by two scoundrels,
ono of whom, to the disgrace of tho Humilton Folice,
isstill at their bead, while the othe v fellow, a consta-
ble pumed Webster, is atill unpunished ia our midat.
Then » demi-devil, named Tyler, an American po-
lico officer, had the dread{ul temerity to como to a
Canadirn port, ard, contrary to every law, human
oud diviue, deliberately murder a Captain Jones,
who had taken refuge under our flag. Less provo-
cation than this has before now, led to years of na-
tional misery, What i3 to be done to Tyler? Aro
we to allow the Hamillon Chicf of Police and con-
stable Webster to escape merited punishment? If
the death of Captain Jones is not amply atoned for;
and if tho Hamiltén Chief of Police and constable
Webster do not meet with suficient chastisement
from our local authorities, they will show thom-
sclves unfaithful and craven, and Canada will justly
carn tho contempt of every county in which the
circumstances of the murder and the kidnapping
may becomo kuown.

—_——

THE POLICEFORCE,

Those awbitious of obisiniog” the responsible
and trust-worthy office of Police Constable are
requested to cast their eye—the left ono—over the
following advertisement, in order that they may
know whotber they are qualified or not 1

CITY POLICE.

Wanled a nnmber of men o act as Police Coustables.

Those addicted to hard drinking and unlimited
loafing are peculiarly adapted for the ofice. Phy.
sical development will not count much, for al-
thougl: 2 tall man is oraamentel, yet, as s Constable
is nover expected to engage in any persoval encoun-
ter with burglars and such like animals, a ghort
man will just do ns well. Aoy person cmbued with
o atrong hatred of children and all invocent recro-
ation, such ag serenading, ave particularly requested
to send in their applications.

N. B. No character required,

N5~ No honest man nced apply.

PR

CHARACTERISTIC PROTOTYPEISM.

The following rich pieco of nonsensge is culled
frown our ¢ joking” friend, tho London Prototype :—

East BraxT.—Wo loarn that Mr. 0'Roilly has beon oloctod
for East Brant by a hawdsome mjorily over his Grit oppoucat,
Finlayson.

Our excellont , contemporary [thes “apponds
the returns, which, strange to say, according to his
own showing, give a majority of 3+ for Finlayson.
Of course this is to be received as anotler of thoso
capital jokes which are making the fortune of the
Proprietors of the Profotype; but mercy ot us, can
any body tell us whorae the joke is? What doos it
menn? Of course thero must be something excru-
cialingly witty somewbere beneath tho surface, but
wo can't find it out. Wont tho Protofype enlighten ,
us?




CABINET COUNRCIL.

The first meeting of the Exccutive Counci! since
the return of Messts. Cartier and Ross was held yes-
terday. By the kindness of His Excelicacy wo are
enabled to give o full report :

Council Chamber. Present—His Excellency and
Couacil, all but Galt [absent in Eogland] and Al-
Jeyn {nursing bimself at home).

Sir Ep.—Wby, brave old Cartier, welcome back
again, ’Tis meet I should be glad, for I am glad
to meet you once again. The business of the stale
presses so heavily upon ug, George, [Sir George !
hoped to say,] whon you aro absent. Some of the
Council are unsteady, others are lazy, and oil but
you incompetent.

CarTER—Sir Edmung, 1 tank you vera much, I
was treat like great komme in do Palaco by Sa
Mogiste. Chantez vous; oh I forgot you no sing.
1 will have a"littell tune and ye song which I bave
make,

AIR—=Female Smugular.

To do Vindsor Castel) 1 did go,
La reiue and family to know,
Aud & vore sharp sword hang by wy ride;
Like o fust rate premicr,
Like atnst rato premier,
‘Vid stockiogs silk besido.
0 Cartier, do Qucon sbe say,
I'm very much pleaso you come to.day,
Sit down and you shall diue to-night,
Like a fust raie premier,
Like n fust rato premier,
Who put tho Grits to flight.
So down I dvop upon zo kneo,
Do Queen do tank, moun cher ami,
But sbe pevere say rise up, Saro George,
Liko a fust rate premier,
Like a fust rnle premier,
Riso up do Knight, Sare George.
Well, I como brek plrin Cactier,
While sho bave knighted old ‘I'ache;
No treatmont dat sare, was it, now ¥
For a fust rate premier,
For a fust rate premicr,
*Twas mauvaig, you'll allow,
Micponato—Pshaw, Cartier, whnt are you mak-
ing such a dust about? e bas done nothing else
but grumble about thig ever since his return ; let's
get to business. Retallack, go down and order

some brandy.

Sicorre--fHow irritable you bhave become, Mac,
10 be sure, do try and behave yourself. What is to
be daone next session ?

Suirn—That's the checse, Sicotte, your genius
air considerable, that’s o fact. I cald’late to give
up the Post office ; 80 you'd better go right in to
bizness, that's so.

Sir Ep.—Well, let’s begiu the-gpeech, # It affords
me great pleasure to mecl you again, as a Parha-
ment.” Nothing like soft soap.

Suirn—Jest so.

Maoponarp—It'a only a bit of a fib, that'a all. I
wish wo bad no parliament; we could do much
better without.

Carmine—Silence, Mac 1 That will do for the first.

Then, * Gentlemens, I and my Covseil have been
vora busy of your interests. Monsicur Cartier have
been to Eogland, and was almost knighted,

MaoponaLp—At it again, Cartier.

S\n'rn .~That wunt do by no means, whatsom-
dever. lMow will this dew. “Weseenagood heap
of noise from th grits durin’ the ve-cess, but it aint
no go. We licked ’em slicker than grease.”

Rostt.—Smith, you're a vuigar brute.

Macpoxarp.~Gentiemen, (Retallick, pass the
rosy) L go in for sweeping reforms (espressions of
surprise from Sir Edwund.) Don't be afraid. A
little hoodwinking will do, and—

other Railroad business, there’s no use in that gam-
men; it’s too late.

Oarrer—Well, I vill tell you. Disvilldo. The
rail-road of the Intercolonial will be worth while
your attention pendant tbe session. My ministers
bave been at Windsor, 20d Mr. Carticr diaed

MacponaLo—There you are, you'll meverget over

that dinner, I'm going to resign, that,s flat, [Sen-
sntion] Morton and I caa’t standit. We've had
cnough business; let’s have a comfortable evening
together.
This suggestion being ndopted, the Council ros®
like men who felt conscious of having done their
duty. Another meeting will soon be held, which
we shall report nexr week.

What Mr, Macdougall, I4.P.2., can do.

«He can to refy mormaids t©
members of Padiawent, lmlwona 0 Dbarristers, plabians to
boauarges (whst tho deuco mio they 3) mummics and misers 1o
minislorialists.”

——Lal there now, what a wonderful man
this Mr. Macdougall must be, and isu’t the editor of

Ross.—DPah) stick to 1bo Grand Trnk and tbe |

A GOOD JOKE.

Dean Mr. Gruxnuer,—Tho editor of the Merrick-
ville Chronicle, who is a good fellow at heart, and
who, 1 am 3ure, meant no harm by it, has stated,
among other exccllent traits of my character, socinl
and moral, that “ he should not wouder if the To-
ronto GRuxBLER was indebted to me for some of its
brightest sallies I”

Now, good Mr. Editor, aithough I fully appreciato
the honor intended to be thrust upon me, and al~
though I would give all T possess in tho world—ex-
cepl—my life, a8 amlct snys—to bo able to write
the dullest conundrum that ever sppearcd in your
celebrated journal, yet, in justico to my character,
T must beg of you to contradict the statomont in the
most decided menner.

1f T had been in the babit of anying good thivgs,
1 should not be surprised at the imputation—but I
assure you that excepting my own bright-eyed little
Sally, T nover was guilty of a bright sally in all my
Vife. loping that you will set me all right befors
the public, I remain
Yours till deatb,

Davio B. Rrap,
Mayor, &c.

»
Interesting to Students of Prophesy.

——We copy the following interesting intel~
ligence from the Roxton Times, Bogland :—
¢ Married, on tho Sth inst,, at St. Ma:y"s Church, by the Rev,

Mr. Murray, Georgo W. Wolfe, Esy., to Adelive E. Lawb, third
ghter of Willinm H. Lamb, Eaq., of Elstow.

the Brantford Courier (who is regponsibl
above) o flawing genius ? Wby doesn’t John A,
Macdonald drag him out of obscurity 7 Surely the
pen which produced such hifalutin nonsense should
bo employed upon his pet ovgan, the Colonist and
Atlas.  Jerasalem ! with such an addition wouldn’t
Old Double cut up the Grits? By-the-bye, in the
meantime what o merciful thing it would be if Mr,
bacdougall could transform the Editor of the Lrani-
Sord Couricr into a writer of common sonse.

THE THEATRE.

The engagement of Mr. and Mcs. Chanfrau closcs
to-night. They nro both excellent arfistes. Ar,
Chanfrau will long be looked up o as the true re-
presentative of Americen life as seen in New York
and other cities of the Union, and Mrs. Chanfrau
will be remembered for ber good singing and gon-
eraljgood acting.

The only feult we havo to find with Mr. Chanfrau
is, that he adopts meany thrashy picces for the sake
of appearing in & favorito character. Nor ig Mr.
Obanfrau siogular in this, for the same may be said
of nine-tenths of the actors who exclusively adopt
netional roles.

We noed not particularize what pieces we allude
to ; but as ** The Yankee Teamster” wasthe last we
saw we will adduce it as o specimea. It was deci-
dedly the worst put together and most preposterons
we lave seeu for 2 long time—nand yet Mr, Chou-
fraw’s character, ihe Yankeo Teamster, owing to the
manner in which it was' rendered, more than half
redeemed it.

for the "

Verily the predicted millennivm must be approach-
ing, for one of its evidences i3 already realized, jviz.
“The Wolf(e)and the Lamb shall lie down together.!”
JU P ——

Too Bad,

——A correspondent sends us the following

* | pointless conundrum:—*Why is & man who has

just got over the effects of a heavy supper like the
metropolis of England at the present time? Ans,
Because he bas been relieved of o night-mare
(Knight Meyor.) In explaaation he tells us that
Sir R. W. Carden, Kat., was Lord Mayor of London
up to the 9th nitimo.

BUSINESS NOTICE.

The appronching wintor siguitics ita ndvent by the conghsand
colis which aro ity usnal atteudants, To render ils attacks on
the Lungs, Bronchir, and Organa respirativo innocuous, wo re-
commend Skapter's Cough Lozcuges as the very romedy to
reliove all their afliictions, Sbapter's Cough Lozongoes aro in
high repute avong all classes. Let him who coughs buy & box
and.satisly himeolf (hat they are ho right kind.

THE GRUMBLER

Is pullisted ove and ls for eale gt all the
Nows Dcpots, on tho Cnrs, by nll the Nows Boys. No city,

i roecived, ity Leing afforded for m
rogular purcbase,  For tho conve enience of persons rosiding in
tho country, ‘T GRUMBLER will bo regularly mailed, at Ong
DoLLAR per anuumn. Address pre-paid “Fue GRUMDLER,"
Toronto, Corrcapondoniawitl oblige by not registoring money
1ottora for ronsons suflicieally obvious. Publishing Offico, No,
21 Masonic Hnll, (Nordheimer's Now Buildings) Torentp.
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