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“3f lhtusn Lole in 2° yenr coats,
redo you teot ity -
A cmu’u nmnng you takiog notes,
And, faith, he'll prcnt [

" SATURDAY, JUNE 6 1863....:

The Normal School Picture Gallery.
In our official chiaracter, 83 Protector of the Pubtic
. Morals, we lately paid a visit.t0 the Normal School
* Gallery of Paintings. Nothing could excecd the
urbanity with which .wo were received by Dr. Ry-
erson, (the Founder and. Filler of the Gallery ;)|
ilic clerke; und other officiuls; . and e Jauitor.

If we should, in the course of our remerks, let
fall a word unfavorable to any work cxhibited, let
not the pablic suppose we do it from a love of|
fault-finding. Wheo the GrusoLer complains,
something is wrong!l-lot other periodicals do as
they will, wo stand for the truth—and the Pnblie,
whose servant as weli as protector we are, shall
know the truth also.

The Rev. Casuel, in designing and bringing to
pass this gallery, has done a good thing and we
lonor him for it.

Many of tne paintinga here stored are good cop-
ies of celcbrated works ; for instance, “ St Jerome's
Jast C ,* from Domenichi “ Hope,”
from Guido Reni; the # Madonna della Scggiola,’
from Raphacl; the *Mother of Sorrows,” from®

" Sassoferato, Bt then again, the Doctor has some
how got into his hands, some of the most unhappy
failures, pompous turgidities, and profine comieal-
ities that ever kept the flies off a newly papered
wall; so we much fear that an ingenuous pub-
lic might receive more harm than good from a gen-
eral inspection. We ourselves have an interesting
family, and we aro anxions to give them every ad-
vantage of moral and aesthetical culture ; but they
sha'nt see the “ Scourging of Christ,” nor the ¢ Ecce
Homo,” no,—not if we know it.

Ancient medals and traditions represent Christ
as baviug o countenance, not beautiful, but expres-
sive and finely formed. Tltian, ns copied by some

with & retreating forehend ; Jack-lustre eyes which
don’t mateh cither in slmpe or color; mouth, chin,
and beard apparently tied together, but slipped out
of place; unclean cruptions of yellow etarting out
of the head at intervals; the whole having the ap-
pearance of hovisg heen broiled to .remove any
possible sharpnese or brightness of tint. But this
effort is maesterly compnred ~¥vith the “ Incredulity
of St. Thomns.” Alas, poor Rubens 1 here is bis
name tacked to one of the most imbecile villanies
that ever fetched a orown, frime included:  Christ,
on the left, is more meanly handled' than in the
last.  Some mi , witha
thery red; vacant eyes, set unequally in the hend ;
and a shock of hair strongly resembling-n used np
quid in color .and texture, is trying to look him in
the face ; another Bguro, still more savage, the face
turped partly down to econceal- o hideous squint,
but allowing us to see. enough to.make our blood
curdle, is leering upon him in front ; while a harm-
less looking party on the rightseems to bo uncasily
trying to discover what it can all be about. So
great ig his engerness to see what is going on, that

it at least half an incb.

Nor does Murillo fare any better, Some individ-
unl (whom we hope Botany Buy may receive) lras
copicd his ¢ Adoration of tlie Shepherds.” About
the best thing in it is o brownish red earthenware
bason at the foot of thebed. The head of the babe
ig idiotic ; that of the mother reveals a type of
ugliness so extreme that it appronches nothing we
ever snw 50 much as the female hend over the en-

e

ion of lea-}*

his eyelid has  outrun the eyes, and sumds beyond [

Our 8pecial Telegrophs from Vicksburg.

Of course our readers wish for some really reli-
able and uncontendictory intelligence of the great
series of battles aod assaults, and we lay Defore
them all we bave yel received from the Federa) re-
porters —
May 24.~~The Starsand Stripes swim over Vicks-

birg—the victory is complete—\\e have captured

o ‘million prisoners, 20,000 cannon; and innumer~

able stores and provisions. (This report I believe

rather more true than the Bible, but wish Grant

had signed it~~President U. 8.)

May 25.—~We arc on Lhe instantancous yoint of
taking Vieksbnrg—it is holding out still, but it is

systematically, morally, strategétically, and simply
impossible that it can hold out more than the hun~
dredth part of a second, allomng for the variation

of clock.

May 26.~As we expected yesterday, it has held
out another day, butits captureis so sure that Gen.
Pemberton has abjectly begged lewve to sur-
render, if bis life bo spared—nhis troops Le ngrccs
shall be exccuted.

May 26, 12 noon.—Gen Grent accepts the offer,
on condition that Pemberton shall sing  Hail Co-
lumbia)” and - Dritons alwaya shall be slaves,»
standing on his head.

May 26, 1 p. m.—DPcruberton accepts, if he is al-
lowed an gide-de-camp to hold his feet up, Gen.
Graat indignantly refuscs. - Capitulations are bro-
ken off. 'We are closing arornd the doomed city—
it ig ours in an honr—~the rebellion is squashed—
nations of the world, walk in—the Mississippi is

trance to the Ontario Bank. The most
face in the whole group helongs to the dog.

Oh, Dr. Ryerson, Dr. Ryerson, why did'nt you,
take us with you to Ielp you make your selectionst
Well may the old masters say “ From ell bungling
copyfsts, and carcless collectors, posterity deliver
us”

e ——— et
The Wandering Jow.

What's-the matter with McDougall ?  Ile's strol-
ling about the country from one county to another
like & disembodied spirit, to which indeed he is the
nearest corporenl resemblance we know of, With
his gaunt, smileless face, which seetcs perpetually
haunted with the ghost of the old North American
newspaper, the Agriculturalist or Rep. by. Pop., he
seems everlastingly on the move. From Perth to
Oxford, from Oxford to Ontario, as if he were con-
vinced  one trinl were severe cnough for any
constituency. We suppose he will next turn up
in Huron and Bruce, or pethaps, like tle late Mr.
Baldwin, he will be Rimouski-cd, Eugcnc Sue,
might re-write the Wandering Jew with great nd-

unlkinown graceless vagabond, presents him to us

open to X England, your time is come.
France, tremble. Hail, 0! Columby |

May 27.—We bave attacked it irresistibly—our
forces have hurled themselves wpon it——we bave
slaughtered the rebels—hardly one is left—Vicks-
hurg is almost ours—~we have been repulsed at all
points-—we bave lost 2,000 killed—we feel al} the
better for it. Let none be discouraged.

May 28.—Another nssault—we have made an’
awful impression~the rebels are determined to
surrender in three minntes—they repulsed us mere-
Iy mechanically—we have lost 3:000—we are de-
lighted,

May 29.—Nothing caz be more certain than that
our next assault would have succeeded, as we were
all aware that the rebels had laid down their arms,
fell on their knees, and were praclising a cry for
mercy, to be repeated on our entrance—but the
President hns sent us word to lake the placo by
regular approach, as the hot season i3 now lere,
and lie wisbes vs to accustom ourselves to the yel~
low fever.

May 30.—Gen. Johnson this moring threw 10~
000 troops into Vicksburg—and then took brcuk-
fast. Let him turow—the more. he throws the
more prisoncr3 we shall take.

vantage after consulting Mr. D's biograply.

May 31.—All the above i3 confirmed.



