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And. fuith, he'il pront it
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A NEW POET.

Tt is troly gratifying to our Provincial pride to
- diecover, that, while the English muse appears to be
languishing, a bard bas been brought to light in our
Cavada, on ihe verdant banks of the Grand Riser
The murder of the mail carrier at Brantford, bas af-
forded a delightful man nnamoed Thowas Cowherd,
the opportunity for & mertitorious poem of no less
then forty verses. We wish (hat our space would
adwit of a Ml review of this extraordinary Cana-
dian work; a3 it ie, wa can only give a limited
notoriety to its illustrious autbor.

The poew begios by informing us that ¢ fair Luna?

‘wag engoged in pouring her radinnce down, and
that while engaged in that bounteous occupation,
the stars, “though briglter,” were liberal enough
to own that sbe wae “Qneen of Night,” “Thestrong
breezes” were carrying it with a bigh hand, and the
birds and the mea bad all gone to roost. “Three men
are listening found,” though by whom we are not
informed; we prezume, howerer, that it was Mr.Cow-
hetrd wna waodering sbout, lik: & true poet, in mid-
night frenzy, for iaspieation in the woods of the
coountry of Brant. Tte three men aforesnid are, we
are told, “all coloured men deep atained with guil')”
and our only doubt is, what line the staining must
beve produced when hespattered on their duky
gking. They plan “a borrid decd ;” one of them
epesks diabolicslly of bis intcntions with regard to
tho mail carrier,—

“Should he tho leact resistanes malie,
My dowble-barreBled gun will bark,—
And | my repulation stuko

. ‘That ho will never ndsa hia mark.””

The boast of the coloured gentleman was but too
well verified; for “two skots in quick succession
fired” and tho bark of the doubla-barrelled gon
aforoeaid did their * bluody work.”™ The poet pro-
ceodoth :—

4 Aided by thase bilghit Luoar rays,
They rip to bags, te lciters reize I*

If tho bard reslly eaw Luna offering any aesiat-

" ance to the culprits, we trust the Altorney Geaeral
willat onceindicther for being an accessory beforethe
fact, “The Queen of Night "ought certain'y to be soct
to Kingston, for helping to * rip the bags” Mean-
while, “a wagon comiag beadlong ” puts them into
a pucker; but still “feeling strong” they haul “their
treasures” off, aided by tho “sorrowiog moon”
~wbo, we presume, began to repent her crime in

" giding the vipping of the bags. The murderers flud

$200, and are suddenly stepped ty n most unwel-
cowe discovery, fa hetieally Lcld in 1he nest verse:
© Oan Lt died doliars in on2 note,
Ol sad 1o tetl boars Forei 2 miamp 3
This startliog fet, an quick as thousht,
Iud suels theie murterows ardeue dogup.”

While the “dampiag” process is going on, the

‘Brantford bard takes us for shelter into the earrier’s

house, und portrays in true Newgeate styla ihe fitful
8l op of bis *¢ldert daunghter,” whom be consoles
by telling thet,

“10 home agatn o ere nny get,
ALl "t nild be upon his bier”

Afer dreaming “borrid thiogs,” which, though
accurately described as somewbhat indictinet, “had
much to with coloured men ;" ste staried off, bu'
the poet rather capriciously refuses to tell “ which
way sho went.” Pussirg oa with the sage reflection
that

4 On circnpstantial evidence,
Muctt lius bevu eanid aud awach beoa done,”

Bown's sagacity in *spyiog some ssaliog wax” is
beautifully apprecisfed, und-Armstrong’s confession
and remorse are noticed in a ranner unequalled by
any but the author of Macbeth. Then the issue of

all this comes upon ns:—
4 Xor lie they b the prison tang,
The Asnizo I8 nigh, they guilty found ;
Al thiee are et Lo bn hng * -
When the seventh day of June comes round.”
Aad this exquisite bistory ends with three verses of
poctic morslity. We regret that the illustrious
Cowberd did no: earry us down to the foal tragedy.
Vo avo sure that his tender touches would bave
done good service in the way of cnforciog Jack
Keteh's great weral lesson,  Mr. Cowherd may de-
pend upon ji that, in nuy future cifo:t, we sball be
bie frierd, snd when M.lton’s ¢pic sball have found
its level, nnd Shukespeare's tragic mnso shali rot in
sad oblivion, tho fame of his “L'aris Road Tragedy”
tbnl flourigh in all its grasdeur, untouched by
time, uoditomed by envy. Newgate clegics and
Braattord peery for ever |
.

CITY POLITICS,

This is the titlo of sn article which appeared not
long aga in the columus of the Streetseille Review,
The style of this cowmpesition is so fineand clussical,
eud the periods g0 iell timed and vigorous tbat
duringg its perusal wo could lLurdly dispel the illu-
gion which uansported vs to the colmmns of the
London {'mes. Its subject is a general ono, or what
ill-uaturcd persous would call wu indefinitc ono. A
bitter opemy of the editor might be tuduced to say
that it was about notbing at ull, or everything in
general.  Suflice it to say that we have perused it
with uomitigated travspsrt. We now give a fow
extractd, to which we bave sppended appropriate
criticisips, wbich we flatter ourselves are sirictly
eccordiog to Hoyle:

“ Famie i3 nnqnestionably o ficklo jade ; most ca-
pricious and truly deceptive.” ’

Very well, judeed. A novel and atriking maxim

to commence with. When did the wortby editor
first realize its 1ruth, Whns it in tho course of bis
varied experience ot the bar, when he perhapa
found himself jilted Ly the said jade, nnd'brodgﬁt
under the thumb of thase very myrmidons whose
pitiless functions he had go often directed.

A line or two furtber on, it is implied that the
storm occasionally whistles, and that one of the re-
snlts of such a lubial exercise on tbo part of ibe
wind, is, that © tLe surge makes a final plunge to
drown its hapless victim.” Now, we could under~
etand the victim’s making a pluoge, especially when
it could scurcely do any tbing uader the tempestu-
ous circumstances described in the context, but we
think that “a surge” would bave to transcend con-
siderably its proper sphere of action, if it wero
to attempt any auch thing.

* Fameo might be furtber likened to an impercep-
tible phospboric spec.”

There is no doubt that fame may, like many of
tbe other good things of this world, become the in-
centive to much reckless gembling. But why
should the comparison be limited to the article of
phospliorus. There are well known *gpecs” in
numerous srticles which bave turned out badly, or
are dikely to rosult in serious loss, For imstance,
eslablished newspapers have been bougbt up, type,
subscription-list and all, and ia a short time the
patience of the subseribers becomes wora out, ¢ven
before the balf-used type, and the uofortunate pro-
preitor and would-be editor retires from the editorial
spec, with the loss of incalculablo coriander. About
phosphoric epecs, we imagice that Lymaa & Co,
would understand mors than our friend of Streets-
ville. Perbape the author mislaid bis * Jobnson™
and omitted through ignorance the final k ia the
word epec.  If thig be tho casa wo advise him to
keep hig affairs O K, or he will have the bailiffs
about his enrs in no time, )

Tn regard to tho above-mentioned phosphoric
spoc Lo gives ug further to know that it

“1langs on the fenny reed known as Will o' the
Wisp,” which appears o be the benighted and be-
wildered traveller as the unmistakable cvidence of
the p oximale secluded cottage,” etc., etc.

We candidly edmit tho poetical beau'y of tho
expregsion * feony recd,” but we most assuredly
never koew this vegetable uader the name of the
Will o’ the Wisp. If the author mennt to say that
the phosphoric spec was identisal with Mr. W, o’
W, then why ia the name of Lindley Murray end
Sidney Swith did be not take more care of his rela-
tives and antecedents. We can only accounot for
the neglect by supposing that he has o grudge
agninst big ‘' relatives” for boeing ashomed of bim,
whi'o bo may have private reasons of his own for
koeping hig “antecedents” out of the way. Bat
with all tho exceptions we havo taken to particulac
porlions of the article, its general tons is unmis-
takeable, and fixes ils paternity on Russell of tho
Tanes, who is said to be rawmdling incog. through
the Province with a view of acquiring some fresh
iden on tbings in general. The mind cepable of
such n production wust pertsin 1o a man whose pro-
fesgionul dulies are go arduous 43 to forbid all cx«
trancous occupation, :




