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A JOURNALISTIC PHILOSOPHER.

Our Neighbours of the quict village of Thornhill, have a true
philosopher, in the person of one Mr. Horne, who has recently
pitched Lis tent amongst them, and established a newspaper to be
known as ‘L'us Review. This is the way in which he makes his
bow in Vol 1., No. L,

. “This is the third timo that we have embarked in the publication of & local
Newspupwr, witluls the shurt pertod of nne yeurs, but untortunately s yet, with
anyuLng vub succesy, 1M, huwever, tho old nuage, that thero is ** luck in odd naw-
bers e Lue, buccess ust attond our proseut unaertaking, 8o, emerging from
the Wreek ol misturtune, wo launchour itvie bark on the nliows of treacherous time,
nitd Lrust Wat with licredsed ouvIgy, & steady hetm, out frionds’ assistance, snd the
1#Y0Ur UL Kl PToviaches, 1o be cuubied to sail olear of the rocks and quicksands of
RUVEISILY,”

We commend the lofty cloquence, und faith of that passage, to
all who are in the habit of starting papers with bombastic boldness,
and sincerety hope that this time, the captain of the ¢ littlo bark,”
will find himself & vecy Horne of plenty in the waters of success,

Between us) however, his past failures are not to be wondered ay
if the following puragraph, in another part of I'ng Review, has not
Leon misprinted, aud may be taken to indicate his notion of editing ;

44 "' Owr Readers, will please excusce the inaccuracles In this iseus, In our
haste to gt out vur st paper, we have 1o doubt omitted & number of errors.

An apology on that account is surely the height of politeness ;

but the Editer should rather be thankfal that he has omitted the |

errors ; he hus nmrowly cscaped some “rocks, and quii:ksunds,’r
right in the harbuur's mouth,

* EDUCATIONAL" CLAPPTRAP,

Tue ProtoN GazrTTE happens to be published in a county which is
blessed with two or three Common School Inspectors, who are just
now at loggerhuads, and the unbhappy Editor is in consequence
- suffering trom 8 weckly surfeit of lesters between the combatants,
These cpisiies, as specimens of execrable cumposition are certain-
ly uuiquc:' Oue of the writers, D. P. Cuare, in a three-column
tilt, intended to establish bis own fitness for the ¢ inspectorship,”
and the unfitness of his adversary, pens a masterly deduction in
these words
“HeG. V. Viatt, is u}ercfore, a jnc‘kd:\\\i with borrowed fenthers : a handful of
{?’o::}\‘:xvls:: 52:5.'1‘(.:774";?,"03}}”“"" to ewallow a large camel, as for you, G, D, Platt,
Mark the beauty of the metaphor | Observe the matchless round-
ing of tbo period—but don't attempt to parse it. That was
written Ly an Inspector of Schools, and this is Canada, and the
nineteenth Contury ! Where is Dr. Ryerson?

Ar Excusa.—A barber who assaulted a neighbour with & razor
sbarpener, justificd his conduct by saying that he had a right to do
what he pleased with his kone.

Wres is o clergyman not a clergyman.—When he is & lame man,
(Jaymun.)

Sir Jonn says that the Commissioners arc keeping him out of
his scrape 5o nicely, that whenever he thinks of ome of them, the
words Da(y) dextram misero occur to him.

LEITBRS FROM LOW LATITUDES.
NO. I.

To tue IDITER AV GRIP,
Colenzo's Terruce, Sept, 2.

Sin.—1In this day av partyzan baldtherdash, I expect it'll be
refreshin till yes, to hear from wan what is no party man what-
somdever, I am dthuat man, tsur; an bi yer keind admission, i'd be
afther 1avin yes a bit av my opinion, wanst in a fwyle, consarnin
the queshouns av the day. I do be radin the papers thuse times
wid decp iuthrest, (and; bedad, dishcount too; d'ye¢ muindj—so, in
the matther av bein * poshted,” ua'r a Blake, or Batey amongst,
yez, can wink an ¢ye av thern at mein contimpt, Av coorse me chafe
subjeck consists av skandle radin ; but be way av a relish, I take
a fill av the Claymint wanst & week, and saysin the divershua wid
fraquint licks at the City News, and the New Yark murtherin in-
tilhgence,. But tis at prisint chafely consarning the Ryle Commis-
hun, dthat I would make me prisint remacks. Conthracy to
expectashun tsur, 1 foind Tsur John A. is goin to get uff; phareas,
I have obsarved it in the Globe, dthat he sould the Chartur to Tsur
U. Allin, an thim. Av he explains it all out av sight, on his own
shtandpint, I'm afeard Misther Day an the rest ’ill dischairge the
cas¢, nutwhitstandin the statemint av Mishther Mick Mullin, who
I see by bis likeniss in Notmen an Frazur's windy, is a thruthful
appearince av & man. I hav spint menny an hour studyin this
subjeck, and | come to the detarmination, dthat the throuble is all ©
intirely in the misfortinate fact, that therc is more nor wan story
about iverything. I obsvrve ‘I'sur John has shuvelled away, (so to
spake,) o grate manny thiogs, dthat the Geits—which I call thim
Keformers meself, bein indy piudint—riz up furniost him; but 1
dunno. Lid he do away wid the “sind me annuther tin thousand ”
telegraft! Af he husn't he will, take me word. Tsur John is'nt
the man to chuak on the likesav that. Bedad, what wud yez say
af e med out dthat lic must send hin another tin thousand copies
av Grup—sure dont by be buyin thim ivery wake.

George Brown gays in the Globe, dthat he wudd'nt be astonished
at nothin’—and there’s no knowing phat a timid gintleman liko
Tsur John moight be causced to suy of they throubled him too much
wid there unmarciful cross-examinashun. But no more at prisint,
and belave me, tsur, your humble sarvent,

Tropy Timaxmry.

ESSAY ON MAN,
NOT BY TOPE.

Hope spriugs eternal in the human breast,
Girls never ave, but always to be dress'd,
‘When fully rigged to man's unknowing eyes,
There still remaiv some ribbons, bows and ties.
Lo! the poor Indian whose untutor'd mind
Knows naught of modes by milliners design'd ;
How happy she by fashion nncontroll’d,
She courts the hardy brave, but not for gold;
But we, deceitful ways continually must tread,
Add artifice to artificc, before we wed,
From childhood’s days, to old maid's latest span,
Our lives one ceascless Essay upon Man.

DEFINITIONS,
(NOT ACCORDING TO WHELSTER)

Potiriotan,—(if of the other party,) a rogue, aswindler, a perjurer,
a corrupt person ; (if our own party,) an honest man, a patriot, a
statesman,

Panrviamest—a safety vent for the follies of a nation.

DeeuraTioN—n noun of muliitude, which significs many ; but does
not signify much.

Parry—a political clique, always doing right, in opposition to
the other side of the House.

Eptror—an unmitigated liar, well paid for dirty work. (Popular
idea.)

MisTareN.—Smith created some excitement the other night, by
telling Policeman 32X that he saw o dead body in a certain tuvern,
On investigation it appears he saw a gal-on- a-bier, (gallon of beer.)

Moray reflection by the editor of the Collingwood Tiurs - probably
3: opening his moruing post),—' In the midst of life we ure in—
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