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ODE
TO UNIVERSITY PARE AND OTHER THINGS,

Hall, noblo park, amid whoeo ahindy bowers,
‘Toronto's den’zons spendd their Jeisure hours ;
Hail, College Avonue, thatlends thereto,

Thy nylvan path must also havo it due ;

Halt, waving plae aud chosout teces in rows,
That do this stately avenus composo ;

Hall, bawtlhorn hedge, whose prickly thorus immonse,
Prevont our youth fron climblag o'cr the fonce ;
il feace [tsoll of rough plae Loards unplaged,
Unwh Lied oke, inted and ioed,
Thy use to pleaso not, but to koep out cown,
Thaton the hiediges, treen, or grass wight brouso §
Hail, great park again, and thy environs ;

Huil, great Russin’s eaptured sbiooling frons,
Wbhoso dangerons muzzles poiating towarda the town,
Anil you'd like 10 blow the whole place down—-
Io vaia your likings, for our brave militia's
Been so truly, bravoly, expeditions,

That ere an onemy could say Lo blowod,
From out your mouth they'd drawn ihe deailly joad,
Hail, ficree militis, our beat tbanks recvive,
That thua you did out trembling foars relicvo ;
But spoke I pot of guns, of Russian gunk,

Tho sport and playthiogs now of all sur svps—
Seo bow the younker's gambol o'er the breech,
Andin tho bore adventnrous arna down reach ;
I'recoclous youthe that leap to man’s fonrtl age,
(As’tia deseeilied in Shakespeara's classic page,)
‘Fbrasting their heads ia muzzlea poluting soutly,
“Secking the buhble reputslion o'en o the canvon’smontl.
Hail to the Council, hail couaciller Pell ;

Hal, music soft, resoundlag thro' cach defl;

Tail, rifle baad, that iestrumenta do Llow,

From wheneo this rapturous barmony doth flow §
Ihoil, Jacx Wooten, with the erockery jar,

‘Who giveth driok to these who thirsty are}

Tail to the erowd, whio loitor o'er tho grounds,

Hail 0’0 to those without its grassy bounds ;

1Mail to the rich, who come with coacl nod pair,
Huil to the poor, who como oo shanke his maro;
I1nil to tho belies, who lead the beaus a race,

And mako their poor hearts flutier Jike thelr laco.
But bail, thrice Lail, the chief of all this crowd,
Hail, thy buge peg tops, and thy drese 5o loud,
Petao by al) the town, thou standst covfersed

0fall the nobby swolls, the Jouduat dressed,

May tho just gods thy growing fame extend,

Wide an tho # pegs” in which thy koees now bend,

Knook it down.,

——Describing a ‘scene” at the Police
Court, the Leader employs the followiog expressive
expressions. Somebody rushing fo aesault some-
body else, knocked against gomeboedy else’s child.
Our queer friend soys :

*¢This roused Catherine’s iro; hor materonl pride was aronsed
and making a dash at Mary Crotwol | kuockod rler complotoly at
00"

To be simply *knocked at sen,” wo would think
bad enough. But to be ‘*koocked completely at
sea” must be the deuce entirely. Now to be “knock-
ed a¢ gos,” every one will admis it is requisite that
the knockeo, at least, should be at sea. Theknocker
might be anywhere ho pleased, provided be could
only reach the party of the socond part. Avd as it
is a trifle over eix huudred miles to the sea from
this, we cannot understend how the party of the
first part could knock the party of the second part
at sea. Thon it could be equally absurd to imagine
that Catherine Blank could knock Mary Oactwell to
sea from Toronto. If such a prodigy of strength
could bo accomplished, it would be the best cant
Mary ever got. Oa tho whole, we must lud

“|that which he thinks lcast valuable.

To the Colonist brlougs the merit, among other
important discoveries, of finding out thet the man
who ie politely required to deliver either his money
or bis lifo, acts with his own conseat in partiog with
Ridiculing
tho rumour that the Awerican Goverament had
been nsked to demaund the surrender of De. King.
on the ground of hig baving been arrcsicd in the
Stater, cur vencrable frieud says : —

“ Resider it wan his o1en act te retara  under the fear of his
brother-in-laie, who held at him & loaded revalver, aud was
brought away WITH N18 OWX CONSENT—thus oblained.”

Somebody remarkod that the use of words was
to hide one’s idens. But the Colonist seems to
think that the use of words is to show that it has
no ideas to hide. Supposing tbat some infatuated
highwayman was to mect tbe editor of Old Double
gome night when be is going home laie, and hold-
ing o loaded revolver 1o bis head, was to commit
the egrogious blunder of remarking that be would
blow out his (tho editor’s) brains if be did not in-
stantly promise thathe would roform, nvd writo nove
bat eensible acticles in future. Now in cnso the
editor should be weak-minded enough to give the
required promise—would be imagive for a moment
that be was scting with bis own consent, and of his
own free will? If be wonld—be has the strangest
ideag of coercion aud intimidation, that it ever
entered into the heart of man to conceive,

PRSI,

Has any body Read my Book.

——A man signing bis bimself Henry Taylor
(who it appears wrote a book) writes a Jetter to O!d
Double, on the subject of the  Federal Union,” in
which be aagely observes, # ihat the Atlantic Tele-
grapb will soon be in operation, and in that case
the Brilish North American colovics would be
brougbt 5o eziremely nigh to Eogland that a repre-
sontation of them must soon tako effect”

If it would not be aa impertinent question we
should like to eoquire of Heury how nigh would the
colonies be brought to Eogland in the ovont of tho
Atlantic cable being 1aid? His mode of expressing
himself is like that of the country man who avoerred
that the tolescope Lie was looking through, brought
a certain church so nigh bim that ho could hear the
congregation singing the psalmes,

———
A guoer place to plant grapes.

~~——Speakiog of the Provincial Esbibition
Building at Montrea), tbe Colonist of the 1st inst.,
has tho following nonsence:—

“There i3 & fountaia within tho buildiag, and the
whole circuit of the intorior has been dug to a depth
of two feet, and a width of about thres fcot, ns a
preparatory atep to the planting of grape vines.”

Whoever heard of plaatiog grape vinee in tho in-
terior of a fovataial Frobably the committee who
ave responeible for tlis originel idea, imagine that
by plantiog the vines in tho iuterior, the fountain
will throw up jets of wins; thus realiziag Julstafs

dea cf “Brooks overflowiog with sack.” If byaoy
chance the above quotalion means that tho interior

that the only onme a¢ see, was the writer of the
# geeno” in question,

of tho luilding d not thes to be plant-
with grapes—why tbe deuce did not Oid Double

8py 80,

A COOL WAY OF OBTAINING ONE'S CONSENT'

THOSE RUSSIAN GUNS AGAIN.
To Triumphe! geviush as triumpbed | A gecond
victory less glorious perbaps than the storming of
the Malakhofl, but decidedly unequalled by Alme
or lokermann bas been achieved by a Chief of
Police, Lo consinbles and fonrteen R. 0. Rifles.—
At three, the obstinate ten tons of Ruesian iron
yiclded to the Cinadian tackle, and Dritish mettle
again vanquished Russiru. It was three on a bright
aftornoon.—Captaia Prioce walked round the ord-
nance like a thing of life. Serjeaut Major Cum-
mings, the silver banded gozed benigoaully on all.
The swarthy Riflemen, with the sleeves of their
undergarments rolled upward to the elbow, bauled
majestically, at the ropes. dctum est, it was did.
And as the evening bells chimed seven houre after
noon, Shedden’s wagens bore the precious tropbies
up the dusty biil. Ob! if Nicholas Czar late of 8t.
Petersburgh, Bsquire, deceoased, could have gszed
on the Custom House Wharf, Low bis Russian soul
would lave sbivered with anger, at the victorious
Britishers. Six ricbly capurisoned steods, gaily
decked with fiowers and mounted by several gal-
linat blue coated purchasera of soap-grease
drag ye tropby-laden waggous turough the town.—
The gallant Captain of the Zimmerman with trust-
ful soul lendeth the flag and stalf doomed to the
early sacrifice. No straing of martial music charm
the sorely baited natiooality of the heavy ordnance,
Russia was insulted through her iron, but no pro-
voking brass roared out a British triumph us they
bore them to their last abode. Aad job Iithat we
should tell it, no Holiwell, no Count Holiwell
adorned that di:mal cortege, Haply the fuvors
sbown by the Czar bave tamed bis gorgeous British
spirit, wby, why, did be leave tbe vicious horso to
Sergeant Cull?  Surely treason has pot found &
harbour ja his Countship’s breast? Perish the
thought ! it cannot be; and yel ke was not there.—
Liko Achilles ho stood far aloof and gave his trap-
pingo and his Aoss to bisPatroclus. And now the guns
rest in the Park. Gone is the fashiog equipage
that boro them thitber ; but tbey ehall stand o
noble monument of Priuce's skill and Holiwell’s
high dudgeon.

THE DONEEY AGAIN.

Since the close of last session wo have diurnally
encouatered in the advertising columnsof the Globe
an engraving of & man bolding up to view a square
pictute of o donkey. Thbe features of the biped are
unmistakeable. The broad nose, and tbe twinkling
eyes can belong to nobody but D'Arcy McGQee; and
the donkey is of courge the junior member for To-
ronto. The whole thing represenia the satirical
triumphs of Mr, McGee over the donkey; his con-
tinual bolding of him vup to ridicule; and the de-
plorable aspect of 1be donkey under the cruel inflic-
tion. Why ean't tbe Globe let the poor quadruped
be, le can never eoler Parliament again, and no
doubt does pot wish to do 8o, Let him orop bis
thistle quietly in his paddock, If the gibing little
[rishman interfercs with the acimal he will find
hinself kicked over tho fence, for cven asinine en-
durance is not cternal.

*———
A Faleo Imputation.

—— It is utterly uutrue tbat, asour correspon-
dent Quiz would insinuate, that the written consti-
tution the "Globe advocates, is a written summons
from tho Governor Goneral to Mc. Brown to form a
new /administration, and a carte dlanche to do a3
he likes.



