WAR IN THE WIGWAM,
Ry tho luke of Llue Ontarie,
Near its bavks of mud and gravel
Stood the wigwamn of the nalinn,
Fhero 1be Sachoms of the peeply
Talked of battles and of warfure,
Warfare of thele growing ation ;
‘T'hat is thoy would have talked so
1(rd there evor Lecn nccasion
For their 1alk abont such maiiura }
But they never found occasion,
But fualend thoy talked of sagnr,
~  Sugars coarsa and sugara bastard
Beandy also did thiey taik of,
And they puta taxupon it;
Talked they also of the dyiog,
How they left their kinsmon votbing,
(lavo their war clubs and their wampum
“I'o tho mon of other nations;
Aad the Sachem he the tall oue,
He ihe Grit, tho g-eat Onontlo,
dinlked of men who camo ubnut them,
Clutbed in back with muslie chokora,
Prowling round for boly pickiogs ;
Sakl "twas bad and very wicked
That tho rquaws abould Lo doprivod
Of tue beadn for their papnoscs,
‘Whenp tleir chivfs woro dead snd buried.
Thou the Yittlo chicf the barkor,
Wearer of tuo Terrier totum,
Yelled sud shricked bis littlo whistle,
Mande bis ugly puppy faces,
Barked away at ihe Onontio
Till be made bim riled and angry,
Very angry at his barkiog,
Till ke told Wilm twiee to slt up,
Wipo bis nnaty mng and dry wp,
Blmmer down and etop hia voneenye,
Bat e dittlo Porrier would'nt,
Bnid ho'd fight the Clear Grit ehieftain
With the sword ho wore at W indsor,
T tho bouse before the Spenker,
Or with pistols on the commnn,
In tho yard or any placo clse.
Thon the Sachome [aughed nnd sniggered,
Held thefr sides avd burst out lougbing
At tho savaga little young un,
At the great big Gritty cbieftain,
Who could chnw hisa up and eat hin,
Eat bim witboud salt, for broakfast.
UHo would not gt becauss ho ducst not,
And the Uttlo one ke koew it,
Or hio would oot Liare talked so ;
Al they knew they both wore cowards, .
Who would’ot fizht becanse thoy dnre not.
————
WOMAN-HATING.

A stupid correspondent of tbe Leader, whose
shame we spare by concealing his name, writes a
senseless tirads on ¢ Men's Rights.” e hails from
Cooksville, acd we sincerely hope that all the girls
in that little * clearing” will fortbwith horsewhip
him into montal sobriety, He thioks it o horrid
hardsbip tbat & man should have to pay for me-
nopolizing a lady's time and affectione for several
years, nnd then sepdiog her about ber business. We
hope be has been made to smart for his owa trifling,
though we certainly cannot compliment the young
lady who brought the action for ¢ breach of prom-
ige,” on ber tasts in choosing such o mato. Mar-
riage, be tell3 ug, is wan’s “ruin in time snd per-
haps in eternity.,” 'Ten married women out of a
dozen, he tells ng, are “ useless, expensivo, domi-
neeriug, und tyrannizing toys.,” ‘As a special favor-
ite and ndmirer of the fair, we repel the brule's ac-
cusation with scorn, and it did not néed the request
of eur fafr correspondents, ¢ Julia,” ¢ Chloe,” an

otbers to remind us of our duty, though we feel
proud of their high opinion of us. Let us bear s
portion of the complaints of this Cooksvilluin :—

“In act sbe in all in nll aver hee huxband, &hie ean go to bed
whn she Jikea, 1ise when she pleasvs, gad where sholisteth, nod
comse bome whoo sbo has a misd, dress as she clwoses, &e.

Well, and why shouldu’t she, you old Bashaw!

you? Upoa our word, things lave come to n
pretty pass, iodeed ; not only is the eid of the law
invoked to prevent a young ludy extendiog the di-
ameter of her skirty, but it i3 a erying evil of the
times, that women ara allowed to go to bed when it
pleases them, Wit next? we wonder, Dut that
is pot all, 1his Algerine monsler, usarping the edi-
torial **we,” in order o cloak his brutul opinions,
goes oni—
% Weo wiglt refer to the wife’s power of Lindjog her husband
aver to tho pwenee, and Lbut in arder (o get more fcopo to carry
on bor own brawls, &e., or of sonding him to jail, whilst she hops
ihe wig with avother, which, by the Lyo, hos been dowo re-
peatedly.”

Now, this ia really past endurance. As our fair
correspondent * Juliw’ remarke, “ I would not blame
a woman if she did run away from such an odious,
horrid creature. 1Vs & pity that they let such un-
feoling beurs go about, to abuse our sex; they
ougbt to braad their cheeks with a big B, so that
\bey might be prevented from doing furtber mis-
cbief. Ugh! the brutes.” What iojured cbickens
we maen are, to be sure. For ourself we never had
an idea of it before. Ouc fiest wife, tho primeval
Mrs. Guusnies, (be ven rest her eonl f) was o little
tetchy nnd . crogs, but we never had any trouble,
Vs all in the way you manage them ; if like the
Cooksvillain you try to curb them with rules for
cating, drinking, sleeping, aud shoppiog, you'll get
a sound dressing, and, if you meet your deserts, a
good scratched face. But that's not the right way
o go about it at all. We'd tell you, gentle young-
ster, trembliog on the brink of matrimony, bow to
mako your life bappy, if wo could write in 3 whiz-
per,but that brutal correspondent would hear,and weo
waot him to be worried out of existence. DBut look
at the other side of the picture. Thiuk of the wife-
beating, wife-stabbing, wifc-poisening, wife-forsak-

"|ing which nre slways before our cyis in the daily

.papers.  Talk of female liberty, look at the drunken
bruates whose wretched partoers carry about a can-
ket io their hearty whero they bad vainly dreamed
of peronnial joy and happiness. Aud tbis Cana-
dinn Bey talks of sbopping and gossipping as coun-
terparts to tho story of femaie sorrow, one tithe of
which bas never reached the light of opea day. Let
us hoar the cresture again :—

 Now, sir, whatovor ia (séc!) or bas (1) Leon the righta of
woman; ® ¢ whaloror bas boen tho mincunt of exil lowing
from tha unreasonable, unseriphirat (1) nod ungodly (1) vsar-
pation of the wifs over Lier husbaod ; [ sy \h-te\or haa been
the nioust of 4 , idle, dissi '] , created
by this power and usurpation, ail is llbhlor thau vavity when
cony: ared with tho evil workiugs, cffects, and conscquences of
thint Lane, Abominable and man doprecintivg act now ponding
over our adopled ceustry, viz: an act lo “ socuro marricd
womeun.'

The gallantry aod humanily of thie locid son-
tence aro only surpnssed by the correctness of its
growmarfand the purity of its diction. We thought
that perbaps tho whole letter was o clumsy attempt
at o joke, but the boof comes out too plainly bere
to be mistaken. It's the old story over agalm

dAdam cacting Lis sins on Eve's back ;— The wo-

man gave to me and I did ear” The diforenco is
this—that man tranacends tho lessons of his orring
progenitor, and lays all big-sins to her charge. To
this Geand Turk and all who adwmire bis philosoply
(we are surprised at tho editor of the Leader, he
at least ought to know better,) we havo one word
further: don’t get married; preserve your boasted
frecedom, nad leave the ladies to those who are
williog 10 enslave themselves to bright eyes and
true bearta.

If whis gyncophobic wretch is not married, wo
charge our lady friends to bunt him iato eterns|
celebacy ; if he i3 murried we trust big life will Le
o real excmplification of the foul slanders with
which he bas aspersed the female name.
®-

THE THEATRE.

The performances at the Lyceum during the past
weelk bave been good, inasmuch, as in addition to
the new compauny, whose faces have as yet n cer.
taia awount of glogs, wo have had Ar. Bass, whose
Sir John Falstaff was ono of the best rendit'ous we
ever eaw. Ir. Bass dressod tho character admira-
bly, and gave the t xt ia true Shakesperiaa spirit.

Before allading to the new compauy it is proper
to notice a marked improvement in Miss Glenn;
who is ia some danger of being spoiled by the flat.
tery of the andience. Wo trust in her good sense,
however, and pass on to Mrs. Marlowe, who, toge-
tber with Mr. Marlowo, we ore glad to sed are got-
ting free from stnge maauerism and acquiring an
easy and perfectiy-at-home s'yle on the boards,
which ig a delightful contrast to the stage-sbyness
shich afllicts some actrosses and actors,

With the danseuse, Migs Hughes, we are pleased
Her style at oace recommends itself to the nudience;
aod wo should think oac of Ler brilliant little
dances coough to draw a crowded bLouso of itself.
On second thonghts we w:ll not eay anything about
the new company—as although there aro somo of
them good, there are others who halt miserably ;
and wo would like to give the latter a chance ol
sudden improvement. Mr. Den Thompson and Mr,
and Mra. Glias. Ilillof courzo woll knewn to our play-
goere. However, we have no hesitation in saying
that the prosent company at the Lyceum have oven
now furnigbed n Stakesperian cast that could not
£:il 1o pleaso the most fastidious of our themncnl
friends.

NIGRO MINSTRELST,

The adnirers of the melodies of negro mmstrelsy
will be gratified to have the opportuni'y of witnessa-
ing ex:ellent delincations by Birch & Donuikor's
Troupe ju St. Lawrence Hull on Suturday a Mon-
day nigits. Tho press in various citios of the
Unitdd States and Canadn spoak in bigh terms of
their sioging.

Ungentlomanly.

—— Qco of the most uogentlemanly and
uncalled for pavagraphs wo ever saw in a Canndian
poper, appeared in the Glode tho other day, with
reference to the member for Elgin, Me. McBeth, We
do not think that the Editor of that paper could
bave known of the insertion of the paregraph in
question, ond rather autribute it to some small-
mioded being, whéln we should be sorry to clmm
ag an Editor and & gentleman,

—




