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THE CANADIAN CASKET.

the languago of the Romans. Thanks to
our botter stars, weo novor dove into the

mazos of Virgil end Horace! But the

havoc we made in our Latin first books
ofton brought down, upon our devoted

seonce, the cudgel of our old Tutor; and
should our present presumption prove as
unfortunate, woe betideus. Butif, for a
trifling error, into which wo ars foreibly
urged by obvious circumstances, the
pphilologers should bo down upou us,—
without protending to euter the lists, we
can only say, * Lay on, Macduff!" But,
to the point—we think the hint a little too
exacting, as our friend renders the motlo;
and therefors we offer our own trausla-

tion, with the acceptation in which wo
have adopted it :—

Nor bo wanting in Favor to plensing Words.

Nothing is more common than for cri-
tics to exciaim, on reading a iight article,
or a more elaborate faslure—* Words !
Words !"’—that is, the composition lacks
pith, or sound sense : and when the wordy
article which we are now penning, meets
the eye” of that class of readers, it will
doubtless provoke this hackneyed excla-
mation. Well—be it sc—~we do not ex-
pect to make the Casket rank in the first
class of literary periodicals: we do not
proesume that every article admitted into
it shall be abie to bear the censorship of
the critics.

Our protensions, both as a scribe and
eritic, ara but small ; and, therefore, when
& well-worded, chaste, and tolerably woll
imagined original article is put at our dis-
posal, we shall deposit it in our Casket,
without stopping to inquire, whether the
the most grave and learned will ** be want-
ing in favor to pleasing Words.”

4 Who, to exalt a humble namo,
Turn'd trumpetor of his own fame.”

The Reception~We anticipated any
thitg but a warm one. Our imagination
told us to forefend the worst. But oh!
stwas a week of cruel suspense ; and we
expncted to meet the withering blast in
every gala thattouched the tromulous leaf,
‘We had hesitated long in the outset. But
there is a kind of vanity against which we
are not the ouly ones who are not proof :
For,

0h,‘tis = pleasing thing to see one’s namo in prin
Atook'sa book, altho® there's nothing in‘t."p b

Actuated by = alight degree of this feeling,
anad by the gelden dream of patronsge, at
length
¢ Tam ventured forward on the light.”

But when our name had gone abroad, and
vauity coased to urge us onward, then
same ‘‘a fearful looking for.”

But how wers we received? In this
age of Puging, and editorial etiquetto, our

roaders may be curious to know in what
terms our receplion was couched. Wa
thorefore give a parlial developoment of
the sequel of our anxiety.

‘The ideaof an exclusively literary pa-
per being published in Canada, has long
been snecred at, It might therefore be
expected that some would notice us to

« pamn with faint praise, assont with civil leer,
And, witbout sneering, teach tho restto sncer.”
This, however, we flatter ourselves, hss
not been the design of any who have
deigned to montion us. And first, the

Brockville Gazetlts says :—

* We have reccivod tho first number of
tho Canadian Casket ; the first attempt of
the kind made in the Province, and the
seloctions and workmanship reflect the
highest credit on the enterprising propri-
etor, (Mr. A. Crosman,) to whom we wish
all success ; he certainly is entitled to an
extended support. In our pages of to-
day, will be found a story extracled from
the Casket: 1t may be said to be trifling
and childish, but certainly the moral it
inculcates is useful.’

Now, this was brenking the ice for us
too generously; and with an instantane-
ous flush of hope, we ventured to open
the York Courier, when the following pa-
ragraph met our eye:

‘The other production is called the
« Canadian Casket,” and is published on
a fine demi sheet, in quarlo form, by a
Mpr. Crossman, apparently lrom the oflice
of the Mamilton ¥ree Press. L'nis paper

The Editor of the Cobourg Star says
of our paper :—*1Itis a neat little literary
Miscellany called The Casket, and appears
under the respectable conduct of Mr. A
Crossmrn, who has our hest wishes for
success.”

The Port Hops Telegraph says :— The

Canadian Casket is likewiso desorving of
support, and we wish it success.”
Thoe Canadian Freeman, speaking of
the new publications, including vur Cas-
kot, in Hamilton, says—*They speak well
for the growing prosperity of the Head of
the Lake.”

The Niagara Gleaner, a grave and exs
perienced journal, speaks of our paper
in indulgent terms; and says it containa
« pick nicks" calculated to “please” and
“profit young persons.” The Gleaner is
mislaid, or we should quote it entire.—
We liope to give a salisfactory definition
of pick nicks.

The Upper Canada Herald displays our
title in capitals, in the following plaudit ;

# We have received the first number of
a Literary Paper called ¢ THE Canapian
Casket,” published at Hamiiton, 1 the
Gore District, by A. Crossman, It is
neatly printed, and the matter appears to
be judiciously selected. We wish the
proprietor all possible succoess.”

The Editor of the London Sun, who is
known also as an author, says—

“The Casket is printed with good type
on rather superior paper. OFits merits as

is*¢ devoted exclusively to polite litera-
ture ;" is to be “cxempl from all political
and religious controversy;” aud is,in re-
ality a very neat little publication. ‘The
Editor will excuse us forremarking, how-
ever, that we do not think the respecta-
bility of his Poet’s Corner will be much
enhanced by the contributions of “Bril-
on;” if the piece over that signature in
the first number, is to be taken asa spe-
cimen of the writer’s poetical powers ~—
The ideas of * Warriours flying with
screaming fwoop I’ and *“‘iron learsroam-
ing about his checks !’” are neither very
chaste, nor very poetical I’

Now, we are unwilling to believe our
fi.. x and generous neighbor Gurnett oae
of that class who,

“Willing to wound and yet afraid to strike,
Just hint a fault, and hesitate dislike.”

Wo take this plain hint in favour; and
must acknowledge that the idea of war-

riors trundling their boops from the fiela.

of blood is indeed ludicrous, However,
the “screaming koop' was not the poet’s
license, but an instance of the inischiefs
incident to the black art : the khoop should
have begun witha . Theideaof ¢ iron
tears” may be a rusty one ; but we leave
« Briton”’ to vindicate his own figure, in

any future number of the Casket.

a literary production it will be time ¢-
nough to speak when half a dozen num-
bers shall have made their appearaunce: in
the mean time, we strongly recommend
it to the pationage of all who have a taste
for literature, or a desire to see knowledge
more generally diffused throughout the
country.”

Now this is exercising a degres of for-
bearance seldom met with among the wris
ters of books. Only let our little plant
come to the “Sun” long enough to prove
whother the clime is congenial to the
growth of its spocies. The Brockville
Recorder, in noticing our first number
indicates the same willingness to anticis
pate the future improvement. It says:—

‘It contains few original articles, but
offers an agreeable variety of selected
light reading. From the present number
it would be difficult to form any opinion
of the abilities of its editor 13 a writer,
but from the selections we think it bids
fair to become an interesting miscellany.
As an attempt to improve the literary
character of the Province, we wish the
proprietor success in his undertaking.”

In reply to the remark upon oursclves,
we did not puton our slippers, last nums
ber., But in future, we have made up
our minds not to bury our ¢ one talent,”




