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THE GRUMBLER.

“1f there's a Lolein o’ your conts
I vede you tent it ;

A chlel'umung you taking notee,
And, faith, he'tt prent it,

.SATURDAY, JUNE 25, 1859.

‘THE WAR,

The great contest now disturbing the peace of
Europe's fairest domain, Italy, has had its origio
variously stated. Without desiring to depreciate the
regearch which many eminent statesmen and jour-

“nalists have bestowed it, or to sneer at their sapient

conclusions, we beg to dissent from theirs and the
popular opinion, end to offer a new, but corrcet one,
of our own concerniog the cause of the present war;
tho cauge may bo stated in one word, and thal word
is LAGER.

We do not give cred to the dal

story

. of a New York journal’s cofrespondznt that Fraacis

Joseph in an inebriated moment haviog drunk six-
teen lagers, called Louis Napoleon a perveny, and
threw his seventecnth in the eyes of tho French
Awbassador. This we know to be untrue—from
our intimate acqusintance with the character of tbe
royal Hapsburgl, who is & thorough Germaun, aud
too well posted up in the national drink to be ine-
briated in bis sixteenth cup, and tod much a lover
of it to waste a pot on a beggarly Frenchman,
Equally absurd is the Parisian Goesip” that the
late Austrian Awmbassador, M. Hubner, at his diplo-
matic dinners, liquored his guests with lnger instead
of champagne, ipsuling thereby tho youog bloods
of Paris, who insisted on the Bmperor’s declaring
war forthwith, under the threat of a revolution if he
refused. These are idle storics, but the attitude of

* Prussia, in this momentuous period, is pregnont

with gignificence. King Clicquot, standing “ asit
were” on the pianacle of jollity, with a mug of lager
in hig right hand and barrel of ditto on his left,
with Jegs outstretched, liko tho American eagles, one
eye winking koowingly on Russis, and the other
taking o birdseye view of southern Europe, bas
made known his statements to the belligerauts in
the metaphorical but uncquivocul words, “ra-xe
URE Ko-oRSA.” The publle and emphatic homolo-
gatiop of edch a sentiment inspirved the French Em-
peror with new courago and reised the price of
Iager threo kreuizers per gollon. Seiziog the op-
portunity, Louis let slip the dogs of war on. the
Austrians in their most unlagered moment, and tho
consequence will be Austrisn sonibilation woless
the former prico of lager is restored. We wait with
impatienca the result, jn the megntime, bring in
more lager,

THE RIFLE BAND.
It bas been rumoured, with what truth we know
oot that Toronto is soon to be deprived of the ex-
cellent Band of the R. C. R flas. We have been so

| long: accustomed to expect them at tho bozaars,

concerts, dizners and balls, that we geem to possees
a vested right to their services, and enn hardly funcy
that their removal is seriously entertnined. Now,
also, that ' by the kindness of Col. Bradford ” ag the
stercolyped phrase runs, we are favoured with a
periodieal display in University Park, can it be pos-
giblo we shall lose them? Forbid it, Mr. Councilman
Pell; and thou m)st prominent of cily fathers,
Fioch, forbid it. -

But to the purpcse of our article, which was to
grumble. With the prospect of their removal from
thie city before us, how have tho pleasures we nave
derived from }be stirring straing of their music been
appreciated ? Have they and their comrades of the
Regiment nlways beeo properly trcated when their
services have becn secured ?  We foel bound to say

1—no. Takiog the complaints beforo us in order,

we begin with the Russian guns. Itisa fact that,
up to the 10th of this month at any rate, the Rifle-
men, who laboured a whole day at the Crimean
trophies, never received a farthing by way of recom-
pease. Where wag Holiwell the Count, the Prince
of Artillersmen? Where was Paterson ? where Cull?
and what was the Mayer about, that this disgraceful
neglect was permitted? As far 23 we are aware,
they have never received anytbing to this day. We
appoint & commission of the Conat avd Sergeant
Major Cull to inquire into this matler and report
next weel,

Secondly, in reference to the Band: We are in-
formed that it is the constant practice, particularly
at tho Rossio House, 1o keep the men, who contri-
bute o much to the pleusure of a public dizaer,
supperless aud liquorless withia nose agd ear shot
of tho feast-aed revelry ot tbe tablea. The dinn.r
given to Lord Bury and the last University Dinaer,
bave been specielly mentioned, At the Jast & bottle
of very inferior wine and one plate of crackers wore
doled out amongst twenty-four men. The Band men
bad certainly a right to compluin that after blowing
aad pufliog away for an hour and 2 balf;tbis was ke
feast provided for tvem. We do not know whose
fault it was. Wo simply state a fact, and we trust
that in future some more tangible proof of appreci-
ation will be given to the ** talent and bility ” dis-
play«d by the R fls Band than & newspaper puff and
o plate of stale crackers.

Pleasing Intelligonce.

—— Udnder tho head “Interesting News,” 0id
Double, the other day, had an account of the “Burn-

jog of the Ogean steamer Monarch,” .

A CAPITAL INVESTMENT,

FOR SAI.E CHEAP,

FIRST- CLASS ONE OR TWO HORSD
HEARSE. -
For terms apply to
Mreses. LITTLE & GOULD,
Milton.

The adverliser was evidently afraid that his ad-
vertisement would e mist«%en for a:joke, if: ho
wade public lhe reasons usually assigued for dis-
posing of a carriage: * The owner baviog no far.
ther use for it.” As it is we look on the advertise-
ment 23 genuine, although the pames of the
proprietors are suspicious. Mr. Little sells- his
hesrse because the people of Milton are so lostito
.common senge that he has little or nothing to do;
And Mr, Gould consents to the sale because his
hearse wou't bring him in any gold. Won't any
body in Milton die, and thus save the firm of Messra.
Little § Gould {rom bankruptecy ? Has nobody in
Milton any regard for the feelings of the firm? Is
the credit of an gnterprising house to be destroyed
becanse the Miltoniang* are so selfish, so uncivil, so
cruel, as not to die? Will any enterprisiog young

man in Toronto go up to Milton and commit either
murder or suicide, in order to keep the one-horse
hearse from becoming the prey of a stranger.

Milton is decidedly too healthty for the well-being
of the two-lLorse hearse, It wantg o little dash «f
small pox, or o mild visitation from the cholera, or
a friendly vigit from the fever and ague to sustain
the credit of tho two-horse hearse. And accordingly
the hearse must be eold—and cheaply it is to be
sold. What city in western Canada wants & capital
sell? let it buy the hesrse. Whattown wants to be
cheaply sold ? let it buy the hearse, Wbo wants a
hearso? A copital investment. A cheap bearse, A
hearsze that is set woll on itg springs, and will not
disturb its occupants| A comfortable hearse ! Come,
spoak out, western Oaeada! A first-class hearse!
for double or single harness. Why do not Messrs.
Little & Gould advertise coffing to mateh ?

2

Meoaunnoss.

~——Wo undorstand that two of onr who'e-
snle merchauts refuse to close their establishments
on Saturday aft: rnoons, contrary to the almoat uni-
versl of our merchants, during the
This menoness and illiberality to their employees
cannot adventage them during this dull sdagon,
and ag it is fraught with danger to the, profent
beneficial arrangement, is deserving of severo cen_
sure, wo trust they will forego their eagerness’ for
money-making, aod give their overworked’ clerkg

the much doserved recreative hours,



THE MAD CRITIC AGALN.

The Streelsvills Review, sinco it bas fallen into the
hands of poor Mr. Robert M. Allen, bas been filled
with the wildest nonsense, that tho wildest mad-
man ever penned. This, of course, was naturally
to be expected. Probably the poor fellow from
keeping company—in a professioval maoner—rwith
servants who had lost their claracters, bos orrived
at the conclusion that it is & bad thing to lose one’s
charactor, and therefore he i3 dotermined to maio-
tain bisown in all its original luster, However it is,
Mr. Allen does not scrugle to publis ia the most
persistent maeaer, articles which sre uaapproach-
ably ridienlous. As the Theatro is n weak point
with him, we will treat the public to his opinion of
the present opera troupe. _ The article coinmences
as follows :

“The pleasing monotony of fragic, comic, and
farcical thentrical amusements, Aove been tempor-
arily superseded by the Aigher class of vocal dra-
matic cotertainments.”

This is certainly the first time a critic made the
absurd mistake of classing tragedy arnougst the
lower class of dramatic eatertainments, Again,

“The performance ing with the e
unique ploy of " La Sompambula.”

9 ]

Those who effect tasts in theatrical mattor, gen-
erally call # La Sompawbula” an opera. But with
Mz, Allen, tho case is diffarent—* La Somnambula”
is 8 play—unique play! On the same principle that
this critic calla an opera a p'ay. Mr. Caoke, the
basso of the troupe, is compared with Mario, the
tenorg and naturally enough, unfortunate Mr. Cooke
is found wanting :

“Mr, Cooke represcoting Count Redolpb, who
altbough, n very cuperior singer, cannot by any
means compare with the inimitable tenor, Mario.”

But now comes the brightest sally of the critic ¢

“Misg Miloer was the Somnambalist, and o more
exquisite artiste neve- before, we underatund, sung so
sweetly, 8o correctly, or g0 powerfully, as this gift.
ed, tiny and highly gifted songstress.”

The critic vaderstands that “ a more exquisite”
sioger than Miss Miloer pever before savg so well
as Miss Milner. « The understnndiag of the critic is
evidently, to use & common expression, “no~where.”
A better singer than Miss Milner nover gang so well
as Misg Miloer! We defy bedleam to beat that.
Mark the adjectives, tood Miss Milner is “yifted, tiny
and highly gifted.” How clegnntly oxprested! Gifted
and highly gifted! Wby notsmail and tiny ¢ Either
of the latter adjectives would be equally true.

Passing over o barren jouke, perpetrated by the
critic regordless nf consequences, We come 15 the
moral of the critique. To judge by its strain, it i3
evidont that Mr. Allen is weak-minded onough to
{nduigo in hopes of future happiness. Tbe moral is
contained in the followiag solemn nooacoge :—

“1f, a8 we read, the enterlainments of another
world principally cousist in tbe vocal steaing of
praige that burets incessantly from angelic lips, it ia
an unmistakable evidence that if vocal amusements
are preferred on earth, tbat our origin was jfor, and
our tendencics are and should be always directed to
thoso roolme of bappiness where matchiess songs
of evetlasting happincss uever have an eod.”

Reduced to a recognizable shape, this extraordi-
nary conclusion to a theatrical critiquo stands thue:

If operas (for they aro * vocal amuscments”) aro

preferred on enrth, it is “ unmistakable evideaco”
that © our origin” was for ‘“reslms of happiness.’
This strange deduction is made dependont upoa the
realization of what © we read of Lhe entorteinmonts
of another world.” It ja quite evident, from this
bit of theology, that the Iaw is not Mr. Allen's forte,
siaco be sets down as wamistakuble cvidence what at
best, according to his own showing, is only an iu-
fercnce depending apon two ifs. However,while say-
ing this,wo are forced to admit that Mr. Allen is evi-
dently o loss to the Church. As it is, aod wo say it
uader correction—ho may neveratteioto the digoily
of Ctief Justice of Upper Oanada. But in tho
Clburch what is there to prevent bim from attaining
to n Bishopric? He is young, handsome, of good
education, and has an elligant brogue. With these
accowplishments, it is s pity he tied down bis soar-
ing iutellect to the dry study of the law, Mr. Allun
i3, we are glad to see, & poet. At lenst, he shows
good tasie in bis gelecticn; for Le winds up his
thenatrieal notice by wishing, in the worde of the
poet, that he .

——ywero tho viewless apirit of a sound !

A wish that sll his friends and enemies heactily
concuc ia.

COOPER'S OPERA TROUPE.

Tho second, and we regret to say, last weck of
the engngemont of this compauy, terminates this
evening. We have seen with pleasure that their
efforts havo met so cordiul and hearty a reception
from our fellow citizess. Daring tho week “II
Trovators” and “ Tho Barber of Seville” have been
introduced, and several of the most successful opsras
produced last week, bave been repeated. Did our
space admit of it, we should desiro to enter fully
into the merits of ench performance, but where such
unqualified admiration has been expressed by every
aaditor, our lask i3 compratively easy. Miss
Annie Milner's exquisito muasic, eachantiog fuco and
migchievous eye could ot f1il to elicit the most rap-
turous opplause. Amongst the many beautiful airs
sho ang, we may venture to particularize Lo, here
the gentle lark,” ag the most pleasing and aective.
Miss Payne’s actiog in “ Il Trovatore” excited un.
usual approval; she possesses dramatic taleat of
no wean order. Mr. Bowler cowbines with a sweet
voice, great histrionic powers, and wa3 bearli'y op-
plauded in every character in which be appeared.
Mr. Cook, the basso, though, as the eage of the
Streetsville Review rcwarked, not quite as giod o
tonor ne Mario, possesses an excellent voice and
ationigbing power of imitalion and comic acting
Bis “ Qunack Doctor,” in L’ Elisire d'Awmore,” and
the Gipsoy in “ The Bobemian Girl” were extremely
good. .

Mr. Rudolp bas en excellent voice and great
vergalility ia acting. In no character he bias uu-
dertaken during this engagement, hag bo come short
of our expectations, from Count Rodolpho in Som-
nambula, to the withercd old Doctor Bartolo, in
“The Barber of S:ville.” His atis, “The beart
bow'd down,” in the Bohemian Girl, was most de-
servedly encored ; indeed, we havo noticed that he
is, on the whole, tho most retiable actor inthe troupe.
The whole company have deserved well of the public,

and though they havo been liborally supported,
Toronto bas scarcely done its dnty. This evening
iss Milaer takes a farswell beoofit, and the troupe
make their last apposrance in Toronto. Woe sin-
cerely trust that the house will be wortby the occa-
gion, and that the charming beaeficiaire will find
that Torontonians notor weary in showing their
sppreciation of a sterling English artiste. We bope
that arrrogemsnts will be mede to insure their
spoedy return to our city; and in the meantime,
we regretfully bid them farewell. .
Mr. and Miss Richings, who were so extremely
popular when they last visited Torouto, open their
engagement oo Moudap. They aro both eapital
performers ; Migs Richings is an accomplished vo-
calist. o shall have sometbing more to say about
them next week; we trust we shall bo ablo to 8p;
that they Love been liberally patronized. -

—_—-

THREE CHEERS FOR GROGAN.

(From the Scragsville Broadbrim.)

The days of Hoad are numbored. He has been
weighed In the Grit balances aad found cocfound-
edly deficient. The cries of Upper Canada have
penetrated even tbe indurated tympanum of the
Ooloninl Secretary. Canada will, we are happy to
bear, soon be be-Headed. No more double shufites,
0o more guberaatorial tyrannies; we shall now be
righted, and Grogaun ia the mau to do it. Pcrba; s
some of our renders may desire to bo informed as
to tho natecodents, character, y lity, and prob-
able future of Grogan. We know notbing of the
illustrious Hibernian but his patronymic, but of this
we nre sure, Grogaa may be ugly, Grogan may be
greedy, Grogan may be ill-lcmpered, arbitrary and
contankerous, he is at least better than Head.

Tho very name of Grog-an puts new spirits with-
in us; we feel that the hour of deliverance draws
nigh. Soon shall the tyraony whick has so long
overshadowed this fait Provicce, bo blown like a
traitorons sepoy, from the 68 pounder of retribution,
and the laveoder-water of reform sball deodorizo
the befouled garments of the body politic. W ery
for o written constitution, but we will yield that, if
wa can ouly get Grogan in exchauge. Let us rise
in our might aond yell vociferously for Grogao, dll
Twperial somnolency, shall vanish bofore our impor-
tunity. We do not speak without a duo regard for
historical precedent. Bverybody knows what the
peopls can do whon they assume the birch-broom
of indignation to clesnse the garret of iniquity
Wby did Cmaar cross the Ticino? To fres bis
country. Wiy did Napoleon Bonaparte defeat Se-
miramis ond plant the red-cross standard on the
banks of tho Mohawk ? It was in defence of righty
Aod shall we, the sons of sires who fought with
Wolfs at tho battls of the Nile, prove recreant?
Never! Let us rush to the foot of the throne and
demand Head's recall. 1f we are firm we may baa-
ish him to Botany Bay, and though he might sur-
vive, it would be capital punishment for Head, Let
the war cry be Grogan ; Grogan or Hincks, W. L.
McKenzie, or Joba Mitchell, or even Sir John Dean
Paul; angbody, overybody rathor tben that ogre,
Head. "AJa lonterns with-Head ! Grogan for ove: 5
Vive Grogan | . Co
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YE OPERA BEGINNETH TO OPERATE.

EFFUSION OF WITZERINGTON 8I'OON, GENT.
Doar GRUMBLER, tell mo what o do,
My heart is 1o & precinus stew ;

MNies Milner *s got ro swect a voier,
8o 'a Jolt to me no othor clioico
Toan Jove aml worship,
Livo nnd praise,
Yes, love ard worsbip
AN my days.
And, oh, ihe sparkle of ber oye,
Her witching smilo, her killing righ,
Such vonnm give to Cupid's dart
"Pwould Gro a very hermit'a heart,
Thea Lor Hpa, so divine,
1'd give ths world
To press 10 mine,—
I'd give tho world to press {o mine,
This peorleas maiden, Queen of Song,
To her my heart sod love belong 3
So fair hor fann, 50 great her a7t
Sbo's Prfm:l Doana of my heart;
Prima Doona of my heart,
Of my heart,—
Yes, Prima Doona of my heart,

— o

SERMON MAKING.

The Leader of the 220d instant devotes an arlicle
to a new Scrmon-making manufactory, establisbed
at New York. The Lcader snects atit. Perbaps
{he Leader thinks the price—10 cents each—at which
Sorrons are turned out, at the aforesaid establish-
ment, too cbeap. The Leader is publisbed at 1}d.;
why should not & Scrmon be published at 6d. Does
the Leader think that an establishment for tho mazu-
facture of sermons is a crying osil 7 Did the Editor
of the Leader ever go to Chburch in Toronto? We
teow not. If he did he would besitate ere ho curled
bis editorial noge in scorn at the idea of a sermon-
mopufacturing cstablisbment. Where is the wrong
in writing o sermon? Where is the sin in selling &
g-rmon? I€it is wrong to indite and sell scrrons:
what is his gailt who odits or publishes o doily pa-
per? Buta truce to trifling with the Leader's inde-
£:osible argnmeats.

Would to Heaven that o branch depot of this
oota t for the mauufacture of sermons was
opened in Torouto. Would that the young Curates
who talk their congregations to sleep on Sunday
afternoons bad the means of purchasing a 6crmon
with o moderate share of common sense in it.
Would that we were no more to be bored with
weakly wrilten sermons oD points of religion.

Let it not bo supposed, however, that we are ad-
v)cates of the lazy system of reading eermons, We
bold tho eystem in sbhorrence. But if wo ave to
guffer from written sermons, let tbem bo as good as
can be procured. The habit of reading sermons is
o great evil. The man who cannot preach av ox-
tempore sermon cannot Do said 1o have learned his

. profession. And it is potoriously tree that the
Ministers gocorally of our city are deficient ia the
art of preacbing sermons. They vot only read their
germons, but they read very indiffercat ones. What
would be thouzht of the Barrister who sbould stand
up aud read o gpeoch to tho jury upon an important
case? It would cortainly be his last brief. And
yot Ministers do not blush to moust their pulpits,

Wial
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Sunday after Sunday, and in o whining, siog-zong
voice read sowmething out of a prper which theyca
o germon. What would be thought of the Actor
who should read his part, instead of actiog it? He
would be hisged off tbe stage. And yot Ministers
are cootent, when they reach the pulpit, to unfold
their dingy plece of paper and chirp forth something
orthodox nbout religion. If we ars to buve written
sermons oteroaily crammed dowa our throa‘s, in
licaven’s name, let them be of the best description ;
aot the wisly-wisby stuff that wo conticually bear.

Why ehould wo have writlen sermons at all?
Ministers are supposed to have reccived a liberal
education, nnd surcly they ought to bave sindied
the art of public speaking,—or else, why become
Ministers. If pot capable of speakiog exiem-
poraly in public, why not stick to writing religious
works, aud not §ll the place of better men.

A vwritten sermon has little power. It falls flat
oa the ear, and, in nioe cases out of ten, sets the
beorers to sleep—ag if it were the bad composition
of a schoolboy badly read. Toronto is full of those
lazy Miniaters, who will not take the trouble to atudy
tbe art of public speaking. From tbe Cathedral
down to the smallest Mecting-house itisall the same;
only that ia the latter wo have a chance of hearing
somethiog genuine.

Laziness aod the Biskop aro the only reasons for
tbe infliction of wrilten sermons. Whether those
are sufficient reasons or not, let the public judge.
That written sermouns are an iofliction, no one will
deoy, They are as bad as writton speeches. What
& geasation & written ministerial explanation would
mwake! How people would stare, if George Brown
were to stand up nt s meeting and read a speech
againgt the Mibistry, or if John A. were to retail his
sarcasms second-band from a piece of paper! Aad
if a written specch would bo ridiculous in such coges,
i8 it not doubly so when the stakes are doubled.
Surely if thero is one place in the world ia which
be highest perfection of public speaking ought to
be cmployed it is in the pulpit.

In conclusion, then, we must give our vcice
for the sermon-manufacturing establishment,—as
loug ag tho present system lasts. Let the Leader
soeer a8 it planges; the cstnblishment is needed, nad
as the price of sermons is low it will likely fourish.
Tbe timo may come when our pulpits will be re-
oowned for their eloquence. Tuo dawning of that
period will be the deathblow of the sermon manu-
facturing monopoly. But, until thep, we must en-
deavor to muke the best of our present imperfoct
system.

Curious Indiotment.

——The Leader, whose Police Reports are
often mors brief than intelligible, gives the following
short and pitby account of a “ gledge hamamor case,”
so it heads it:

# TuUB SLEDGE DAMMER.

Margaret Roardon was also sent to the Recorder’s
Court on tho charge of having in ber possession a
sledge bammer, the property of Patrick Reilly.”

The adverb “ also” would seem to mean that the
female, Reardon, was not the ooly pStson sent to the
Recorder’s Court for having other'people’s property

i their p ; and if the Leader is correct in
stating (ke chargo against thoso prisoners, Mr. Gur-
nelt, whose dscisions are generally irreproachable,
must have gone moad. Wbat! sead a woman to
gaol simply becange she had in her possession o sledge
hammer, the proparty of another person. Ifthisis
to be ‘the law, every parson in Toranto, from the
Governor Geoeral down, should be sent to gaol.
For what persou ia there in our city that has not
something or other in his possession, the property of
which is vested in another person?

Surely, the Leader, in trying to be brief, has be-
come Jibellous. Mr. Gurnett—although the Globe
once said that be ordered a constable to “pat" a
woman’s back for s month—would not sond & wo-
man to stand her trisl merely because she harboured
ber umeighbour's sledge hawmer uader her roof.
Porbaps the culprit wa3 msking striking expori-
ments with the aforesaid sledge hammor, Margaret
may have been tuking ‘the liberly with Mister Pat
Reilly of beating & littlo commoun scnge iato his
skull with the aforesaid eledge hammer—which, oa
the whole, might have been a hopeless if not o dan-
gerous procecding;-as ¢ a little learaing is a danger-
ous thing ;” and the operation may have considern-
bly riled Mr. Reilly, aod led to the prowotion of
Margavet to the Recorder's Gourt. Howovet, now
that Mr. Gurpett’s upalterable fiat has gone forth,
we must wait until the matter comes before the
Recorder. If the Leader is correct, Margaret may
rely oo Duggan and Dismissal.

———

A Valuable Donation.

“Tle Suporintendent of the House of Industry
begs leave to acknowledge the donation of a picce
of fuctory cotton from Mr. So-and-s0."—Colonist of
Thursday.

~———1Ve omit the nawme of the donor. He is
no doubt a very good fellow. But we would suggest
to the Superintendent of tie Houge of Industry that
in future, he should be more speciGe in naming the
article he returos thanks for, A piece of factory
cotton” sounds, to our ears, very like a “a piece of
priated paper,” or “a piece of rye bread,” or “a
piece of whito chalk,” or of anything else capable of
being reduced to pieces; and which, though o suit-
ablo donation to a singlo young wondicant, when
presented to anjasylum, like the House of Industry,
seems like sonding one shirt to clotbe an army, In
expressing gratitude for future presents, the Super-
inteodent would lose nothing by naming the numbes
of iaches or yards in the piece of cotton which war
recelved. It would not take o very large piece of
cotton to make o bavdkercbief, or throad a needle. ,
We feel confident, however, that the piece ofgottop
in question was of lurger dimensions thaw & band- *
kerchief or a needloful of thread.. >

HISTORY IN THE SANCIUM.

In & late number of the Daily Globe, iu one of
those sage articles on the war, for wh(cu.’:th'nt jour-
pal is becoming famous, the editor tells ua that.thp
bravery of the Sardinizns reminds of that, of th,
«old Romnus of the middle nges.” Now we ha
heard of the Venetian republic, the Florentine re
public, and the Genoese republic, but we werg not
awaro that tho natives of these medieyal States
went by the name of  Romans.” The next-thiing
wo sball hear of will be the New Yorkors of Ien-
tucky, or tbe Turks of Hiudostan. If the Globe
goos on a9 fast as this, Sismondi's history will have
to he revised very speedily, Cion



FROM THE SEAT OFF WAR.

BY SUBMUNDANE TELEGRAPH.

ANOTHER GREAT BATTLE.

TERRIFIC LENGAGEMENT.

IMMENSE SLAUGIITER.

VICTORY OF THE CONQUERORS.

DEFEAT OF THE CONQUERED.

" Through the medium of the submundane magne-
sia telegraply, we are enabled to lay before our read-
ers, in advance of all contemporaries, the par-
ticulars of another sanguinary combat.

Tuesday, 21st June, at 6 p.m., tho main body of
our army, compriging the York FField Battery, had
o brugh with the enemy. The Commander-in-Chief,
Oount Holliwel), gave the word of command to the
battery, left wheel into line, sdrance limbers, oil
tronnions, shake ewords—forward, The enemy’s
position had not been completely ascertained, but
from reliable sources of information it was eupposed
they wero secreted behind two pine stumps on our
right.

A brigade of the Yorkville Cavalry, uuder
General Denison, was detailed to scour the country
and uncover the enemy, which wus seccessfully
accomplished. With the exception of two men
pluced hors de combat in jumping the Creek, and the
1ess of 8 horseshoe, two helmets and a meerschaum
pipe, tho gallant troopere suffered (riflingly.

The main division now came inlo action, opening
with a terrific caanonade that lasted ¢ight minutes
this destructive firo forced the encmy to retreat to
their line of fortifications, where they took up o
stropg position on s snake fence. Our army en-
denvored to ford tbe creek and drive tbem from this
commanding position; but, it was g0 much swollen
from being made the receptacle of two tubs of dirty
soapsuds treacherously poured out by a neighboriog
wasberwoman (bribed thereto by the enemy), they
wero compelied to relioquish the

They retired, bowever, in good order.

Darkness comiog on, both armies retired, It i8
confidently expected that the combat will be renew-
ed on Ssturday, acd * expectation stands oa stilts
to see that bloody day.

From an accurate computation mado on the ficld
the logs is estimated at 5—panes of,glass, 4 swal-
lows, and o hedge-hog.

Lieutenant Goeneral Patterson’s moustache wos
terribly sioged from a mstch in the bands of an ar-
tillerymona.

Lieutonant Frank Joseph was morially——fright-
ened.

Msjor Call, slightly——kilt.

The plan of operations for next combat will be
“settled by Gouncil of War, to moet at the Terrapin
on Friday.

I ¢

TEMPERANCE.

The Hon. J. E. Vinton bas boen enlightening To-
ronto on the Temperance question, He delivered a
public lecture in the Temperance IIall, on Thursday
evening, which, the papera tell ug, was preficed by
prayer. We were not present, but from the publish-
ed reports, the lecture must have been a sudblime
thing. Before going int the marrow of the subject,
he congrntulated those present on the rather novel
fact thag—

“Tempernace people rejoiced in tho extension and
dissemination of the principles of temperance.”

This oo doubt is a maiter for congratnlation, and
we shall not quarrel with tho temperaunce people
for monopoliziog 2ll tbe joy arising therefrom. The
lecturer next el+ims some special merits for tamper-
ance people, or to use his own expression for those
endowed with thig “god.ltke virtue,” Wherever tem-
perance was adopted, he anys: -

“The standard of moruls was elevated, the mind
wasg enlarged, and man apptoached nearer to the
similitude of that Great Being, in whose image he
was originally created.”

This sentiment couveys a neat and delicate com-
pliwent to those benighted indiriduals who do not
belong to the Temperance Association. The gen-
eral prejudice is in'favour of allowing clevated
morals, enlarged minds, and other goad qualities to
mavy who bave not the houvor of belonging to the
Temperanco Association. But the Hon. J. E. Via-
ton will bave it that those qualities are the specinl
property of the members of the Temperance Asso-
ciation.

To order to clinch the matter of gelling grog, and
prove incontrovertibly that it is wrong, the lecturer
agks threc questions, the first of which is a spocimen
of the three :—

“Don’¢ the business of liquor selling as such,
cease ta be o business the very moment it ceases to
tempt men from their Jawfol eallings, to the grog-
gery—to make idle and worthleas loungera of them
—even criminals ?”

Woe certainly will not attempt to answer the gues-
tions. DBut we should like to kuow, if it i3 not a
business, what it is?

On the whole the lecture was a good specimen of
the ridiculous, hombastic atylo adopted by American
oratora. And the * God-like virtue” of Temperance
is only injured by such nonsense. By the way,
which of the Gods do the temperance people claim
a3 o teetotaler. They cannot claim Love. Per-
haps they claim Bacchbus !

A MIGHTY POEM NIPPED I' THE BUD.

A recent number of o British Review, in a criti-
ciem on Hiawatha, nnd American poetry in genersl,
ageerts that no great poem has yet been produced
by a nativo of thig benighted contivent. Pondering
deeply on this remark, duriog a recent stroll in the
classic shades of Brooks' bush we determived to re-
move tho slur as coon as possible, or earlier if con-
venient. Scarcely lLad the resolve been formed
when wo found ourselves on the lake bench, near
the bend of the island. The view from this spot
wag aleulated to awaken feelings of awe and sub-
limity in the mind of the most illiterate heathen.

Faney thea its ¢ffoct upon the vivid imagination of

au ardent worshipper at the shrine of nature, To
our right the slow but irresistless carrent of the
Don swept silently undor the Gracd Trunk bridge,
and past the machine shap, out into the magnificeat
bay that forms the Southern boundary of our fuir
City. In front the placid waters of the Lake,
extended intermionbly, bearing on their surface o
mighty fleet of scows laden with cordwood. Oa
the guowales of tbese vessels, each with a short
dudecn between his teeth, sat the weather-beaten
skippers. But why contioue the description; prose
ig all too weak a medium for the conveyance of our
feelinks big with the prospect of future glory for
ouraelves and country. O that a fate so brilliant
should be marred by an unbappy accident! Weav-
ing the circuwstance into verse may afford us some
slight rolicf by obtaining the eympatby of our mil.
lion and one readers. So here goes:— =

Stow sank the sua adowa he golden west,
And searco Oatario heaved his Lillowy Lreast;
At were i not ihat en the pebbly slrand
A vipple broke, in whichs 1 dipped my hond
And felt his mighty pulee, I would have thought
That worn by tempists—which 6o oft had wrought
Hiw waves to fury—his great heart was dead
And that no more be'd shake hiy created head,
* ® * *
I'd wandered far and from the beach 1 roso,
‘The banks to clamber, that I might roposo
In some lono nook, and tucir communion hald
With nature, and her varfed charma unfol d.
Beneath a gisnt ¢lm, & moss-grown stono
Half buriced lay, 1 sat me down alooe,
Tbinking if Pope bad scen tho landsenpo bero
His “ Windeor 1*orcat ** wero not half s0 dear.
Enwrapt I gazed, and offered up a prayer
Tnto tho Genius of a spot 5o fair—
A prayer for language, thet I mightconvey
Tle thoughts which Glled mo in my book away.
Sho scemed to answer, woads in measure came,
Smoutd'ring ideas burst at onco to fame;
And now, 1 cried, wholo ages yet unborn—
Delightful thought 1—:ball listen to my soog.
1 gracped wy peuell, snd tho paper cpread,
But could not trace a Jotter with the lead.
(Sowo hiat that it found lodgings {n my head,)
Notso: some demon bad my pathway crossed;
Its poiot waa broken and roy pennbifo lost.
—

BUSINESS NOTICES.

Wo bag to cail attention to tho fact that MR. Scnreber
Colborne street, has just reeeived a fresh supply of tho finest
 Lagor Bicr. It is, without doubt, the Raest in the City, and to
thoso who desiie & mild and rofresbing summer beverage, wo

hesitatingly r dit. Mr. S, is di attontive
and aflablo to hiis patrous, his houso is kept iu the best and most
orderly style, and none of oute readors will regrot it if, following
our adrico, they give him an early call.

Tho lovers of cool aad pleasnnt summer drinka can not be
hottor geatified than in testing the vxcollent Sodn Water, manu-
factured by tho Milligan Brothers, at M. Cook's Confoctionnry
Estublisiment, Yonge Strect, and supplied to s the prloapal
aaloons of tho city., We can apeak in high torms of this hover-
ago, aud bope it will bo extensively used.

“I'he attention of ouc clty readers wust oro this bave Leen
called 1o thnt stately edifiec erectod on Bay Stroet, a fow ateps
betaw King Streot, kaown as “ Tho Athencum.” Mr, Provet
into of the Rossio Houso, is the' Lesseo of that portion of the
bullding devoted to & Resturant, and from bis well known abilily
as & caterer, Wis long exporfenco both fv Ehgland aud in this
couairy, wo are | dod e will givo satisfuntion. Hia golecs
tion of Niquurs, cigars, &c¢., 18 of tho bat class,

THE GRUMBLER
Is pullished every Satugnay Moaving, and ia for salo atall
Nows Depota in Canada, and by a)) nows Loys, Itin regulnrly
malled 10 subscribors oL $1 per year §a advance. No unpaid
lettergare tukon out of the post office. Ordora aent to Wikag
ﬁ:‘ 100;1' g”t' King Swreot, or 3, Tprontp Stropt, wil| bp prowptly
ended to, .




