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“ But he who gains by base and armed wrong,
.Or guilty frand, or base compliances, R
" May be despoiled even as # stolen dress.
Is stripped from a convicted thwf
‘Left in the nakedness:of infamy.”

WE again. greet our kidd readers, who, being
all honest, brave men, and, fair women, will re-
Jjoice with us that. Toronto i3 yet in its senses,
and . that the machinations of the enemies of
peace and good government have been ably-
counterworked and defeated. The results of
the Meeting in the St. Lawrence Hall on Friday,
9th inst., are extremely satisfactory, and we are
sure, will be hailed by the whole Province with
pleasure.

To improve & leisure hour now and again, the
writers of this sheet, aided probably by others,
may, from time to time, wield TaE Porer. To
some offenders the action will be merely admoni-
tory and only in the way of stirring up, but upon

~ incorrigible criminals The Poker Wl]l fall crush-
ingly ;- so look out il of you.

Gentlemen or Ladies desiring to contribute to
our columns can do so by addressing simply,
“THE PoxEr,” Box 1109, Post Office, Toronto.

\Iext week we shall finish the Drama,” when
we_may also ‘present our readers with a telling
‘account of the Great Demoustration! We have.
qmte & number of racy articles on hand, which
W)ll tlién appear and, indeed, from the success

: &t hurried fiy-sheet, we can easily see it

"would e quite easy to keep THE ‘PoxEr in action.

Our Montreal contributors and others at a dis-
‘tance vnll please let us have their copy as early

- a8 pOSlele

O'D SAV.::. THE QUEEN.

e
. Prying it on His. Excelleney.
a Wlsely does His Excellency perform the
-functions -of " &; Constitutional Sovereign, and
call; parues will be-agreed that his course has been

3 ellency hke a.plckpockeu and worse, and

e, 88 you now agree w1th the Globe, you

"’tlon, a8 well 2s’ of its
nant hbels of the Governor,

THE COMING MEN.

A New Drama in 4 Acts—-BY Jonas BRINSTONE,
ESQUIRE.

DrayaTIS PERSONNB. —Hon. _._I onN Ross, L. H.
Horroy, A. T, GaLT, Davies MorrisoN, GEo,
Seepparp, Hon. Jomy A. McDoxaip, Hox.
Wi Caviey, J. S. Hoean, &c, &c., &c.

ACT L

A Room in the Rossin House. Hon. Jokn Ross,

L. H. Holton; end A. . Gall.

Hon. J. Ross.-—Well gentlemen you must have
patience. I respect you both, and have no
doubt you could do the state éervice; but the
opportunity must come in a- legitimate way,
when I shall be glad of your promotion.

L. 1. Holton.—"Patience 1s the virtue of an ass,
That trots beneath his burden, and
is quiet.”

I scorn to wait, and know a trick worth two
of that. Can’t you, Ross, kick up & row in the
Council and get things in a general mess? Out
of the confusion after that let it be our business
to work out the results we want, and yox may
be sure to come out right.

A. T. Galt.—Just let me be Tnspector General
and I shall be satisfied. Holton there can easily
buy himself a constituency, and he would make
a first-rate Receiver General, while you could
resume your old place as Speaker of the Upper
House, where there is no work and good pay.
Langton could be made Superintendent of Edu-
cation, and C. E. Anderson, Auditor General,
which would be a most comfortable arrange-
ment all round.

Hon. John Ross.—A very nice plan to be sure,
but I must decline being a; party to it, and to
speak truly I shall be glad to give place and es-

Trunk and the public- chest at the -same time,
but, as I said before, the change must come in
natural order. I shan’t force it, soits no use to
talk, “I-must now go. home‘ B,

. H. Holton. —Well it’s’ qulte clear We ‘can’t
do’anything with Johnny:

4. T. Galt.—No ; he hkes us well enough but
hevl,lkes hlmselt better, and don’t care to run
risks. We must try some other dodge.. You
know. Daniel-Morrison? . .

' L. H, Holton—Of course.
A. T. Galt.—And George Sheppard ?

to conviction:. '
'.'4: T.'. Gdlt.‘-—“—Well

cape the raps I get for holding on ‘to the Grand |

L.,H Holton —N ot so well but _I’ve stﬁdxed

A T.-@alt.—But are they worth purchasmg.
L. H, Holton. —They are worth humbucrgmg
at &ny rate, and if we can. make use of them,
why when they are pald they can’t very well

-turn upon us.

A. T. Galt.—Then how mnch are you pre- i
pared to disburse ? _You'know' I am in & better '
position than you, for having a seat, I' am - eli-
gible to'office, but it is not a very usual thmg
to make a minister of & d:scarded member, so
you will have to pay most. . }_

L. H. Holton.—Discarded ! Well,, yes, Jbut
you should have waited until I showed an un-

_willingness to bleed f'reely bef01e you apphed the : :
‘term. R

4. 1. Galt—Pexhaps so, but how much wxll
you put down.
L. H. Holton. —Why, if necessary, $2000' o
A. T. Galt. —$2000 fiddlesticks! Why man, ,
£2000 wouldn't do'it.. - . « - -

L. H. Holton.—The - 1 and do you ex- v
pect me to give £2000 w1thout secunty that it
will yield anything ? -

A. T. Galt.—Aye, 1 do, and £500 more: \I
will add £500 which will make thmgs all rlght,\
but of course we will {ake security on the stock.
Are you-agreeable, and-will you. und rteke the ..
negociation, or will I?-

L. H. Holton.—Well, if there’s no other way
T'll lay down the dust, but you must try to pur-
chase the fellows cheaper, and you had better .
be the negociator, for you have a smooth oily
tongue and the ablhty to affect great punty of
motive and benevolence of feelmg, whereas my
ugly mug sometimes suggests to me that I look
like a scoundrel. I must:leave you now for T

‘go off to Montreal in an hqur, where I must al- -

ways be if possible, for fear ——— should sell
the Argus. Let me hear from you soon. .Brit.
A. T. Qalt [solus]—I must go-and see John

Ross again, and John A. McDonald ; perhaps ‘1
may succeed in.getting Cayley to resign-quiet-

ly, in which case Holton may suck  his: thumb

¢ The devil take the hindmost.” I knqw.l%[__ggan

only wants & pretence to come round and that
something equivalent to a wood: contract- -will ;
satisfy him, that,. with, the substitution of A. T o
Galt for Wm. Cayley, the Ministry would merit’
his conﬁdenee Then he will probably bring
Dorland d.nd Wallbndge with  him. VAT any:

. vratelwxll offer. hlm £500 for hlmself and &



- black leg McGaffey. . O! if: I had but some de-
cent excuse how I would, pitech Gritigm:- to the
four winds. Really I :feel perfectly miserable,
for $6 a day, for four or; five months, is, after
all, no great affair, and then rot it, even that

- may be reduced to $4, but by “George,” I'll get
my pay weekly, so if the allowance is reduced
they will have to wait my convenience for reim-
bursement. But really I am very down in the
mouth, for my creditbrs ‘dun me most unmerci-
fully, and especially on account of my - election
expenses, which, if not paid, will certainly
ruin me in thé County of Grey. [Rings the
bell.] Here, waiter, bring me a gin sling, and
mind yov, let it be a double dose, for I shall
want Dutch courage to-night in the House, in
order to face that fellow Talbot.

A. T. Galt[enters ag if: by mistake.] 0!I
beg a thousand pardons Mr. Hogan, I mistook
my way. [Pretends to go.]

J. 8. Hogan.—Well, hold on Mr, Galt, how is
your health Sir?

A. T. Qalt.—Well, remarkably well, Sir,
how is yours Sir? Really, Mr. Hogan, you are
a prodigy of energy and fortitude, and I must
tell you that I marvelled at the calm and quiet
dignity with which youmet the slanders of that
ferocious Irishman, Talbot, the other evening.
Upon my word [ regret we can’t be on the same
side of politics, for if I love anything in this
world it is the company of gentlemen. Yes,
Sir, and you must permit me to say, that for

_that reason it is I specially deplore the harsh

necessities which keep us asunder.

[Mr. Hogan blushes like a beet-root, and thinks

it would not be difficult to come to an under~ |

standing.]

A. T. Galt.—Give us your fist, and look you,
Mr. Hogan, if I can-be of any service to you,
.command me. For instance, if you should ever
happen to have any little spcculation in hand
.and required an indorsation or the use of a few
hundreds, you know where to call.

J. 8. Hogan.—I am infinitely obligedto you,
Mr. Galt, and since you are so frank with me, I
will tell you, that if you can manage to work
Cayley out and put a certain A. T. Galt in, you
may depend upon my accepting the arrange-
ment as satisfactory. = As to the little accommo-
dation you so kindly spoke of, I don’t know a
man from whom I would more readily accept
the ubligation, and as I am short on a note due
to-morrow, I will relieve youof a small sum
if you please, for a day or two.

" Mr. Galt hands him £— and refuses to take
an1. 0. U. They then drink a boitle of cham -
pagne, that is, Galt takes about a thimbleful
and Hogsn the rest, and each deparis well satis-
fied with the evening’s work, Hogan muttering
a3 he goes—

Well, well, the world must turn upon its axis,

And all mankind tarn with it, heads or tails,
And live and die, make love and pay our taxes,

And as the veering wind shifts, shift our sails.

. [ Conclusion next week.]

[Emroa 8 Nore.—~We think that our Drama-
tist is in error in his facts, as he has probably
-discovered before this, for we must inform ouar
readers that thig afticle has been on hand for
.full ten days, but we nge it -in order that the

public. may gee. the opinions which preva,lled on

© & certain’ sub,]ect some time ago.]

-Sheppard’s Second: Soliloguy.
(When he had ratted and: feu melancholy)

——

To &ib or not to fib, thatis the queshon H

Whether it be better to pursue the wrong

And gain the poor applause of fools and Browns. :
Or to admit T made myself an ass, (sce Monireal Gazette.)
And sold myself and them? To turn again

Once more, and by that act recall my friends,

And help to save the State from grasp of rogues

That long for plunder? *Tis a consummation .

Devoutly to be wished ! To turn ;—to cut :
The Grits !—but then their howls? Aye! there’s the rub;
For from this honest act what loss may come,

When I have shufiled off the clique again,

And given up the Holton bribe with which

They me debauched? That is the horror :
That malkes George Sheppard fear to do what’s right
For who would bear the tauits of one’s own soul,

Th’ averted eyes of friends Censervative,

The country’s scorn at my apostacy,

And the degrading familierity,

That every day involves, with vulgar clowas,

When he so very soon the farce could end

With a confession? Who would persevere

To fib and gas and fib again, and tell

Each day successively, false rigmaroles,

But that the Galt and Holton gold in store,

Brown’s patronage—when e’er he gets the reins—
Defies one’s conscience, double locks the jaw,

And makes one rather stand the sneers of men,
Than honorably resolve on duty.

And thus the native bue of resolution

Is sicklied o’er by yellow bribes in haud,

And editorials full of sound and bosh,

Amuse the Grittish ear, disgust iy friends

And stamp the Colonst, apostate, vile.

Compliments.

Mr. George Brown presents his compliments
to Captain Moodie, and begs to express his re-
gret that that gentleman should feel it impos-
gible any longer to accord him his enlightened
and effectual support. Mr. Brown takes this
opportunity, however, of thanking Captain
Moodie for past favors, and purposes making
suitable acknowledgments day by day in the
Globe, as Captain Moodie will see. Meanwhile,
it will doubtless be satisfactory to Mr. Moodie to

learn that Mr. Brown has provided a substitute

in the person of George Sheppard, Esquire, of
the Colonist. ‘ ’
Mr. Daniel Morrisor’s compliments to Mr.

"Sheppard, and * begs to insinuate to him, in the

most delicate manner in the world,” that it was
no part of the bargain that the editors of the
Colorist should act as flunkeys to Mr. Brown, a5
Mr. Sheppard intended to do at the meeting in
St. Lawrence Hall, and Mr. Morrison wishes Mr.
Sheppard to understand that he cannot permit
any such conduct in future.

THE PoRER begs to acknowledge the courtesy
of Mr. McKinnon of the Times, whose character
for veracity is so well established, that when
people want to know the precise truth of any
matter about which he has written, they exact-
ly reverse his statements.

Mr. Matthew Ryaun has much pleasure in

‘thanking Mr. McGee for his readiness in speaking’

to his abilities as a writer for the press, and begs
to inquire? whether he can gerve him in any
way in that hne ?  Mr. Ryan at the same time

begs to express his sympathy w1th M}", Mche,
‘who, though known as a lecturer of superlative
talénﬁ, was ignominiously ybt_ed an-intolerable’

borejon Friday evening the 9th inst.,in the House.
Such alas! is too often the reward of merit.

' The Sabbath Bill.

“We go for some such ~1@w, John Ross, Phillip

gy - what's his other hame—Vankoughnet,

the gallant Colonel who wants to fire the last
shot at the Yankees, Mr. Paul Knowlton, and
anybody else to the contrary notwithstanding.
‘We_reverence the Lord’s Day, and we don’t care
one pin’s head about Railways or Canals, or in-
conveniences or the interests of commerce, or
the opinions of anybody, great, little or middle-
sized, if they interfere with the duty of keep-
ing it holy. The Leader's philosophy on the
subject. we abhor; the Globe's convenient si-
lence about Gaptmn Moeodie’s Fire Fly trips on
the bay, we reprobate as a mean truckling to a
hypocritical experiency ; the Colonist's unceas-
ing opposition we equally condemn. We take
it that the command to * keep holy day” is im-
perative, and that only works of mercy and ab-
solute necessity should be permitted thereon.

- | We would allow the mails to be lodged in the

Post Office in order to relieve the conductor,
but net delivered, and steamboats to progress
up to aport or to & lock, but no further. Ifthe
passengers and crew have not the grace to seek
out a church the sin be on their own heads. In
case of accident, storm, or detention, &c., let
boats or cars make the nearest station or port
and stop there, unless indeed there be nothing
to eat in the neighborhood ; but we presume
there are no such stations” or ports. That's
Poker doctrine. Having said this much we
must now note the progress of the bill. It was
lost at the second reading, the mover of the mo-
tion to stop it having succeeded by a majority
of 5. The bill was dead and should have been
80 considered, but its mover, unmindful of the
ethics of Parliament, took advantage of the
kindly feeling which had purposely refrained
from giving it a six months hoist, and so was
guilty of a breach of good manners and chris-
tian feeling alike. However, the “venerable
member” as he is usually termed, seemed to be-
lieve in the dogma that “the end sanctifies the
means,” so he pretended to ignore the delicacy
of the objector, though he was clearly reminded
of it, and brought up the measure a second
time. This is the first part of our story.

On Sunday the 3rd inst., Sor had shone in
extraordinary splendour on this sablunary
scene, and both animal and vegetable life
seemed oppressed and overcome with his rays.
In the cool of the day, or at that time of the
evening when it should be eool, a fine vener-
able old christian gentleman was walking in his
fine grounds, viewing his fine. lowers and re-.
Jjoicing at his fine success on the Sabbath- bill,
The fine flowers, however, were hanging their
heads oppressed with heat, and their looks of
melancholy touched the heart of the fine old
gentleman. They were thirsty, everything in
fact was thirsty; the earth was athirst.and the
atmosphere seemed athirst, for no moisture
could be distilled from the clouds. The fineold
gentleman’s heart yearned over his flowers, and
finding & watering pot at hand he . emptied its
contents in a genial shiower upoh them. - How “
they thanked him is best known to those who
Tove flowers. ¢ Here Pat” cried he, brmg me

another pailful,” and  Pat, obedient to the' fine -



old gentleman, replenished the pot and the flow-
.ers'drank their fill. ‘But three sons of® Belial
‘were looking over -the fence, and when they
caught the fine old gentleman’s eye, one of them
- very trueulently said “Is that the way you keep
the :Sabbath you old -

Moral.—Example is better than precept.

P. S.—Since the above was written the: bill
has been hoisted up for three months, and the
‘venerable member” is therefore immen sely
disgusted.

The Fall of McMicken.

¢Alas for Parliamentary frailty! Mr. McMicken cameand
saw and fell. He supported them at the outset steadily, as
others did, we, ourselves, included, for the purpose of trial,
and he supports them still,” &c.—Colonist, 13th July, 1858,

We were so struck with the above that we thought we
could not do better than commemorate ‘poor McMicken’s
- melancholy fall in a short Epic. Let future politicians take
warning.
BOOK I.
Sing to me, Heavenly Muse, of him whose fate
1t was to fall,—and tell how in the past
The Parcee watched his birth, and still untired,
Began to work out that sad destiny,
That now has been fulfilled; for when he fell,
The grand event that was to mark the life
To him allotted in this darksome orb,
‘Was then accomplished. Tell, O Muse, I pray,
How Clotho stood, the distaff in her hand,
And when ’twas known that one more stranger soul
‘Was born, subjected to a changeless fate.
She turned, and gazed upon her sister’s face,
To see what destiny was his, ‘whose thread
Wasstill unspun. But ah! a darkening shade
Rests on the brow of Lachesis,—one glance,
And Clotho reads his destiny is to « fall.”

BOOK II.

Some years bave passed, and still the sisters three,
Clotho, and Lachesis, and Atropos,

Preside in silence over human life.

Full balf McMicken’s thread has now been spun—
A few more revolutions of the wheel,

And then he falls.

BOOK III.

Descend we now to earth ;—our hero stands
In Legislative Halls,—his voi¢®ia heard
Defending right, opposing what is wrong,
Whene’er his vote is asked, he quick obeys

The wishes of the country that he serves,

Apd votes as well a8 speaks for what is right.
Who will deny my statement, let bim ask

The ¢ Colonist,” that herald of the truth,

That long upheld McMicken and the cause

For which he strove. Read o’er its sheets,

And you will learn he voted for the men

Who, then in power, ruled with sagacious sway,
And in their well-marked policy gave proof

Of honour, talent, and integrity.

McMicken had his friends—he was but one,
One single warrior in‘'the noble host,

That followed in the Ministerial ranks;

Around him were companions he could trust,
Whose honour he respected, men of worth,
‘Who so had gained upon their countrymen
That they were sent as chosen delegates,

To give their counsel for the general wesl.
MciMicken felt, moreovcr, he was right ;

And knowing this he ever was prepared
Tostand or fall with those good principles
That commeon sense and counscience both laid down.
But he must fall,—the bright prosperity

He now enjoys, thust vanish as.a breath,

The smile of Fértune must too soon be turned
Into the blackest frown she ever gave

A hapless mortal. Nought will it avail

That he has friends who give him warm sappert,
Nor yet that he retsains a conscious sense

Of his own rectitude; no, he might be

The. brightest ornament that éver graced

A natidn,‘ or awoke the patriot’s pride,—

He still must fall for fate hath go decreed,

| found to be no Saint.

List How—he felll The mighty Colonist
(Whom late I called a5 witness of my truth,
And who indeed was no mean warrior
In that great cause McMicken had espoused,
Whose prowess every enemy had felt,

‘Whose dread attack shook all the hostile ranks,
And spread dismay in every truthless heart,)
This valiant warrior was found one morn
Waging fierce warfare ’gainst the.very men
Whom late he had defended with such might.
Mutest astonishment one moment seized

"The Ministerial host; but was there one,
One recreant soul that thought ‘twas best to flee
Forsafoty to the Opposition ranks? :
Not even one,—our hero stands as firm
As all the rest; but now his arm is nerved
With greater vigour for the coming fight ;
Stern resolution settles o’er his face,” -
And in his new-born confidence he bids
Tbe Colonist defiance.

BOOK IV, (Tae FaiL.)

O deed too rash! what tongue can well express

Its direful issue 7—for when it was known

Amongst the enemy, that not one sword

Had followed after him whom they had hailed

As leader of a host, one who would bring

So numerous deserters to their camp.

That victory must scon benignly rest

Upon thelr banner! Disappointment reigned!

Then rose the Colonist, and in a voice

That much imported, thus addressed the host ;—
‘ Fear not, men the fools who fondly think

They caun oppose our might,—these same shall fall.

I say it!—'tis enough !—and never more
They rise,—their ruin isas firmly fixed,
As is the truth and honour of my soul.”

-

And thus he fell, and thus was fate’s decree
Sadly fulfilled in his sad destiny. - .
THERESA,

Trying it on Jean Baptiste.

Hear the Colonist! Lower Canadian French
lend us your auricular organs!—¢ the liberal
minded French,” “and in receiving simply
fair play from them, there would not be
a more contented community than Upper Cana-
da in the world”!!!!
not - the Upper Canadians quiet them, when
the Parliamentary majority was a dual one
and they had not even ground for the ghost
of a complaint ? Yet some of them howled and
yelled ¢“No Popery,” *‘To hell with the Pope.”&c.
They characterized the nuns as prostitutes,—
see Mr. Joseph Gould’s speeech—and generally
did what they could to convulse the country ?]
«The French race are regarded as proverbially
chivalrous, and taking a mean advantage is not
one of their characteristics ;” very true, O
King ! and they are always proving it to you
unmoved by the abuse of the Globe, as they will
be by your cajoleries. “They have oddsin their
favour to the number of twenty,” [now that's
s whopper.] Good 2r. Qolonist, it is not much
worth your trying on the soft sawder, for Jean
Baptiste is not such an ass as all that comes to,
nor is- it because yow have ratted that he is
going to follow suit.

A Bap Sawr.—It is our impression, however,

that when all is kuown, the Colonist will be
To us, at least, sermons
from saints in crape have always seemed among
the worst exercises of pharasaical mockery.—

Siuich a sermon the Colonist in its last issue read.

us. We cannot take it for gospel; and we are
certain that when the truth is known, the defec.

tion of this paper will do a_nyth'ipg but harm.
-the Ministerial canse.—Monireal Paper.

[Why the dickens were |

“Very Sad.

The friends of ke Grumbler will be sorry to
hear that one day last week he had an alarmmg
fit of mdlgestlon. Doctors Sheppard and
Hogan were immediately called in, bnt the
danger being imminent, they summoned the
physician in ordinary to the Grit body politic,
George Brown, C. G., Champion of B. P. P.,
when a consultation was held apon the case.
For some time it was impossible to determine
the peculiar nature of the affection under which
the patient was suffering, for he could only gasp
out ¢ thep—thep—thep,” évery gasp being fol-
lowed by -the most hideous contortions and
bowls. The doctors were in despair. Doctor
Hogan at last made the sick man open kis
mouth, when, sticking fast in the gullet he ob-
served something which elicited the exclama-
tion ¢ the blasted little fool has been trying to
swallow the Poker !” How they got the poker
out we have not beard, but it seems they did,
and that, thongh much prostrated by the opera-
tion, there are some hopes of the patient’s recov-

“ery. Mrs.Sairey Gamp, albeit unused, as she said,
‘to attend upon crazy people, consented to look

after him, for'she said  that he was but a baby,
a little baby, in fact, a very little baby after
all.”

P. 8.—We cannot excuse the profanity of Dr.
Hogan, but it is a pernicious habit he has, and
one of which, we are afraid, he will not be
cured so long as he consorts with the rabble.

‘“ Hore ToLp:a FraTTERING TALE.”—We hasten
to inform our respected contemporary, The
Grumbler, that his lamentations over our de-
mise were premature. We feel grateful, indeed,
that our reported escape from the trials and
afflictions incident to this wicked world Jpro- -
cured us the honor of his notice ; and especially
pleased are we that so- humble an article as a
Poker should have waked up his slumbering
harp in memoriam. As a quid pro quo, we would
gladly celebrate the virtues of our confrere, but
we fear that the evil company he keeps will
thwart our good intentions.

ExpraiN wHO caN.—Our attention being at
the time the Western mail came in or Wednes-
day otherwise engrossed, we over-looked the
leading article in the Toronto Colonist of that
day, with the ominous caption  Whither are we
drifting 2" A% th- earliest opportunity we gave
it a careful perusal, and regret to discover that
our able contemporary has been all through the
session, and, in fact, ever since it “Jumped Jim
Crow,” laboring under a somnambulic delusion,
and has just now only realized that the country
is going to ruin—and that Macdonald, Cayley
& Co. are nothing more nor less than' what

Brown snd the .Glode “cracked them up fo be,”

—i. e. “not a bit better than they ought to be.”
The suddén, starthng evanishment of the C'olo-
nist's fitful dream of ministerial’ mfalhblhty is
marvéllous in the extreme, and glves rise to the
susplclon that the hallucmatlon must have been
mterrupted by a ginart thump upon its back
from - mmxstenal “ maulers.”—mnyston Dazly

| News, June 2
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For Sale or Hire.

The well known showy hack mare, Granay.
This faithful animal hardly needs description as
she has been driven and ridden in Toronto by

" all parties alternately. She will work in a cart
and draw dung and rubbish, or hitch on to a
state carriage with equal temper, providing that
she be fully fed ; but it must be understood that
she has a capital appetite, hence, if sold, the

" buyer must be prepared to give her fodder [pap]
enough. If not sufficiently fed she gives notice
of her necessities by vigorous kicking, and
more than once when hungry has pitched her
rider. The last exhibition of mettle was an at-
tempt to smash the official barouche which she
bad been hired to draw, but she was unharnes-
sed before any harm was done. At present she
is working for Gawky and Co., Railroad Con-
tractors, who happened *to require a thorough
bred beast not averse to dirty work ; yet as her
owners think an animal of her appearance and
spirit should earn more than she is now doing,
they are open to offers to purchase her out and
out, or to hire her service at so much per week

. or month. No hire contract, however, to be for
more than one month, [seeing that her owners
are always in the market] and the contractor
to accept the incidental risk of her bolting.—
References as to her qualities are permitted to
Sir Allan, N. McNab, Baronet, Hon. John Hilliard
Cameron, John Sheridon Hogan, Hon. John A.
McDonald, Wm. Kingsford, and Messrs. Holton
and Galt. Apply at the stables, King Street.

N. B. A deposit of £2000 to be made in the
Commercial Bank as security for her owners be-
fore a tender can be entertained.

InpupENcE.—Qur ¢ devil,” who, by the way
is a most free-and-eagy, if not impertinent imp,
comments on the above in the following sublime
effusion :—

¢ Money will make the mare to go,
Whether she have good legs or no,
Or make a man to jump Jim Crow,

\ Although he have & gouty toe.”

Horipay Frienps.—No sooner had Mr. Mac-
donald’s protege, the Editor of the Colonist, hoist-
ed the opposition standard, than, forthwith his

" example is followed by several minor organs—
the Grand River Sachem,the Brampton Standerd,
the Stratford Examiner, the Ayr Observer, and
many other newspapers of the same class. Their
conduct reminds us strongly of the anecdote re-
lated of the Paris Policeman who held Pierri in
custody, on the night of the 14th January.
While confusion reigned, and it was not known
whether the Emperor bad .escaped the missile

directed at his life: the guardian of the public.

morals; with a view of conciliating one who
might wield the sceptre of power, in case of
accident, said,—¢ Sir, should anything unfore-
seen occur, I hope you will recollect that I have
treated you like a gentleman.”—Quebec Herald.

A certain editor remarked to s worthy Alder-
man that ‘“he was sorry to see kim ratting.”—
« For goodness sake,” said the other, confiden-
‘tially, and in a low tone of voice, tipping his

_ friend on the shoulder, * don’t let anybody hear
you talk of ratting, if you have any fear of tar
“and feathers before your eyes.”—Atlas.

The Ministry and the Colonist.

¢ He that depends upon your favors;
Swims with fins of lead,
And hews down oaks with rushes!
With every minute yoi do change a mind}
And call him nebls, that was now your hate,
Him vile, that was your garland !

‘WARNING.—But we would warn the member
for Toronto that combustibles are dangerous
playthings, and that he may chanceto be neither
the first nor the last engineer who has been
hoisted by his own petard. He might, we
think, study with some degrec of profit the story
of the necromancer who fell a victim to the
being of his own creation. It is an easy thing
to write the heading of a requisition. To one
so hackneyed in the clap-trap phraseology of
the day, the comsoction of a string of high-
sounding resolutions would be as the amnse-

Toent of an idle hour ; but, the floodgates of

popular excitement once thrown open, does Mr.
Brown or Mr. Burwell think himself able to
control the inunda{;ion.—C'olonz’st as it was.

MapE A MisraKE.—We fear the Colonist will
find before long that it has made a mistake.
Hasty conversions, like hasty marriages, are
generally thingsto repent of at leisure. Where
neither explanation nor reason is assigned for
one’s taking precisely the opposite course to
what he has before pursued, the turn-coat is

commonly looked upon as a knave or a fool.’

As a knave, where to subserve his own private
interests, or from personal pique or quarrel he
deserts his friends, and rushes to the camp of

‘the enemy : as a fool, if no such discreditable

motive actuates him. We do not know in which
class to rank the Colonist, though we fear the
worst.—Montreal Newspaper.

Woop ContrRACT.—We have important evi-
dence as to the Hogan-McGaffey contract in our
possession ; but we deem it expedient that the
evidence should be laid before the House previ-
ousto its publication in these columns. We
shall see what this man Hogan’s public virtue
amounts to by-and-by. Let our readers not be
impatient.—Colonist as it was.

Iy aND ouT OF oFFICE.—Lyndhurst tells a good
story apropos of his surrender of the great seal
of the English ministry in 1846. ¢ WhenIwent
to the palace,” says his lordship, ¢ Ialighted at
the grand staircase; I was received by the
sticks gold and silver, and other officers of the
honsehold, who called in sonorous tones, from
landing to landing, and apartment to apartment,
‘Room for the Lord High Chancellor of England ;’
Tentered. the presence chamber ; I gave the seals
to her Majesty, I had the honor of kissing her-
hand ; Ileft the apartment by another doer,

and found myself on a back staircase, down |

which I descended without any one taking
any notice of me, until, as I was lookmg for my
carriage at the door, a lacky bustled up, and,
with s patronising air, said, ¢ Lord Lyndhurst,
can I do anything for you ?' ”

Wsar 18 FaME.—A man who was recently
sent to Sing Sing for ten years, for burglary;
learning that his portrait and life were to ap-
pear in one of the papers, ordered 500 exira
copies which he circulated among. his friends.

Wanted

A Dentist who will: undertake to extract the
“tooth of envy” from a very distressed sufferer.
Any professional gentlemen who has sufficient
confidence in his skill, will please call on the
Editor of the Grumbler at his office in Toronto
Sreet.

We beg to explain, in reference to the above,
that our young friend of the Grumbler has for
some time been troubled with this tooth, but it
has become quite insufferable since the‘a.ppe'a.r-
ance of the Poker last week. Have the tooth
pulled out by all means, young man.

Our neighbor the Colonist is mistaken in clas-
sing the Freeman as an Opposition paper:” The
Freeman’s politics are announced to be indepen-
dent of all existing party combinations. ' Its
general views on Provincral affairs are explain-
ed in the introductory article.—Canadian Free-
man.,

Too True.—The public man who has been the
idol 0. the hour; the statesman, who, above all
others, has worked for the benefit of the people,
becomes weak, contemptible, useless, a com-
plete failure as a politician, &c., &c., as soonas
some leading journal or influential partizan is
led, either by resentment, or unfulfilled pro-
mises, or the bitterness of disappointed hopes,
to denounce him.—Quebec Herald,

Perveasions.—The perversions of the Clear
Grits are endless , and we should have left it to
the common sense of thé public here to rank
this particular case with others raised by the
same party. However, as the evidence of Mr.
Pennefather would carry weight abroad, and as

the whole of the facts were not elicited in evi-
dence, the explanation Wl.uch we give will be of
use.— Colonist as it was. -

DANGER AHEAD.—Mr. Brown, at a loss how
otherwise to attain the political position on

which he has set his soul, has threatened the
government and the country with a resort to

physical force. The incipient step is already on
the anvil. A mass meeting is to be held in the
open air, at which all the evils that Canada en-
dures are to be pourtrayed in the strongest and
most exciting, if not the truest, colors. So that,
unless there is a slip in its incipiency, through
the good sense of the people, rapine and mur-
der, the sure concomitants of civil strife, will
not be wanting.— Colonist as it was.

There is a cockney youth who, every time he
wishes to get a glimpse of his sweatheart,
cries * Fire 1’ directly under her window. In
the alarm of the moment, she piunges her head
out of the window and inquires ¢ Where ?"’
When he poetically slaps himself on the bosom
and exclaims, ‘‘Ere, my Hangelina.”

THae LoNG AND THE SHORT OF Gm'r'msu—-
George Brown and George Pyper.

Blessed are-they who do not advertlse ; they
shall not have to work.
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