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*1f therc’s o hotein o' your coals
Irede you tent it

A chicl'samang you taking notes,
Ang, foith, be'tl prer 1L

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 11, 1858.

THE LEGISLATIVE COUNCIL ELECTION.—No. II,

For a whole weck, the people of York Division
have beon waiting upon bad winds and foggy days,
torender vp o candidate for Legislative Council hon.
ors. Mr, Baldwin bas retired, Mr. Jurvis makes a
virtue of necessity, and does the same ; Mr. Burr is
up to bis neck in the Georgian Bay Canal, and
scems likely to stick there, while Mr. Romaia'is still
king of the castle till our political Jonah arrives
from sen to set all right again. G. W, Allan, Bsq,,
is the only wman it appears who can save Lindiey
Murray and goud society from ignominious defeat-
We have langhed in our sleevo more than once dur-
ing the past week at the contemptuous curl of Jips,
fromn which little that can be called grammatical has
ever escaped, at the educational deficiencies of oue of
the candidates. Around the standard of etymology
and ean do ecologne have rallied a motley erowd
of washed and vowashed, soi-disant learned and
indubitably ignorant. \Was good gremmar ever so
well vindicated before? Was Chesterfield ever so
popular ? Surely never. DButin addition to this, o
sort of political millenium bas been inaugurated ac-
cording to the Colonist, and the question has ceased
to be—Will the candidate support A or B as Prem-
fer of the Proviace? it is now, Onn he parse & sen-
tenco without getting o bad matk? or bas he a
thorough drawing-room air about him? Wo are
oot sure that this is not & step in tho right direc-
tion, the Queen's Euglish is vastly more important
than the Queen’s digoity, and sound politics are as
nought to good parsing. Our sentiments on this
subject were recorded lest week, and they have
uodergone no change; but still there is such a
thing as riding a hobby too bard, and forgettiog in
the external adornwents of the candidate the real
qualifications of the sound legislator. That some-
body will b very wouch deceived at this election,
we feel abondantly assured. Ar. Allan may be a
perfect Burke in politics as bo is said to be a fiu-
ished Chesterfield in manners, and yet be caunot
pleaso all parties ; it he attempts it he is very much
to blame. If clected, he will not sit two weeks in
the Council without either the Globe or Atlas (if
the latier survive) crying havoc, and letting ship
their belligerent canines at him. It's no uso, Clear
Grit and Coaservative cannot both be pleased; one
must be sold in this bargain, one of them must be
hugged to death, and it only remaing to be seen
which ig the bear.

Mr. William Heuderson vows he will not support
Mr. Allan unless he will sustain the senior member
for Toronto, & quelification which Mr. J. H. Came-
ron will notview as absolutely requisite; and yet both
take their dip in the lucky bag and are preparced as
the Yankee says, “to go it blind.” This sort of os-
trich system of politics we don't relish, and weknow
that Mr. Allau is too upright to take part in soridic-
ulous a farce, In couclusion we may givo to the
public a letter from an opponent of Mr. Romaio; we
reprint it verbatiin el literatm lest it should fail in
its effect :—

“Mister Groseres,—I was right jolly glad to
see you pitch into Charle Romane the other day for
his bad eddication. Nothiug is worser nor more
unpretty than ignorense. It was eddication what
wmade e wot I am, that's a fact, and I shood be gilty
of what Shakspier says in his play of Kiog Lair:

“ How sharper than a pen‘kn?fo blado it is,
To uve & toothless chlld.””

Base ingratitude to my sire (he's dend and ber-
ried) if I didn’t go in for Allen and eddication. I
voted for Brown but when I seed (Romane ses secn
which is rong) when I seed Romune a barbarously
murdering the Kween’s Inglish to kwote Shekspire
egain, “though his catgut were my deer Gddle
strings, I'd pull ‘em off nnd whistle them down the
wind to play at cal’s cradle.” Wot is Brown to
and Leouney? or wotis principal to the parts of
speech? Hoorah for Allan and orthography, and
prosography avd down with Romane and rong pro-
nounciation.

Yurd's in verb,
adverb and participel,
Wus or Top LITERATDSES.
———

Holding Fire.

——The course which our silent sister the
Globe pursues in regard to the pending elections,
would cause any candidate but Charles Edwurd
Romain to subsidize an orgaa of his own; and ifhe
should feel inclined to do so, we have ono in our
eye for bim which, inasmuch as it is most presum-
ing and coutemptible, will exactly suit his purpose.
Charley, however, deserves a better return for hav-
iog his best suit of black spoiled at Mr. Brown’s
election by the raig, which, in merciful considera-
tion to the great unwashed, poured down on that
occasion in suffivient quantities to cleanse any num-
ber of Clear Grity and Tories, and the Globe ought to
be asbamed of the willy-uilly, ride-the-fence, evil-
for-good policy which it is pursuing towards that
illustrious indivi.inal. However, there is no account
ing for taste-—the Honourable Robert Baldwin sud G-
W. Allan are snubbed, whils Chacley receives nega-
tive support. We beg to lay another suggestion
before * L. B.” A race-course, (he winning-post in
sight, Clurley mouuted oo the Brown horse which
is lnunching out his heels at Baldwio and Allag, but
refusing to stir o step jorward. What do you

“THE SNOWS" -UPPER OTTAWA.
(NOT TO BE FOUYD IN MB, SUASLY'S REPORT.)

Ovor tho nnows,
Buoyantiy goes 1

The lumborer's bark: canoe; fes|
Lightly they aweep,
Wildoc ench loap,

Ronding the whito caps through,
Away! Away!

With tho speod of a atartled deer,
Whilo tho steorsman true,
Aud bia laughing czom,

&ing of their wild carcer,

ariaers glid
Far o'er the lide,

In sbips thut aro stauach and strong ;
Satoly as thoy,
Speed wo away,

Waking the woods with song.
Awey ! Away |

Witli the fight of o startled deor,
While the laughing erow
Ot tho swift cunoo,

Sing of tho raftsman’s checr.

%)

Through forest and brake, <
O'er rapid nnd lake, -

Wo've sport for tho sun and rain,
Freo as tho chilld
Of the Arab wild,

Hardened to toil and pain,
Awayl Away!

With the specd of a atartled deor,
While our buoyent Qight,
And the rapids might

Reighten our swilt career.)

Ovor ths anows
Buoyantly gocs
Tise lambror's bark ¢suoo,
Lightly they mweop,
Wilder cach leap, -
Teaving tho whilo caps throagh.
Away ! Awagl
With the rpeed of a startlod deor,
There's o feariess crow
o cach light eanoe,
To sfag of tho raftsmen’s choor,

v

—————

~——Youug Jones, o love-sick swain, romark-
ed to bis friend Smith, that he was like to pine and
is,
% You,” replied Smith, may pine and die, but for
my part, Pm goiag to dine on pie”
(P. S.—Joaes thought he'd go halves with Smith.)

Grit 'Wit.
——There i9 a Line which even Olear Grit
journals do not veature to cross.—Leeder.
True; and this is the best proof that Mr. Brown
has abandoned mo priaciplo; the line the Opposi-
tion will not cross is a concession line.—Globe. ,

Tae Flag that braved, &o.

—— A correspondent who latoly broke tha
bridgoe of bis noso on oue of our side-walks, says,
that, in spite of all their overtions, the corporation

say, o Hard Black?”

23 yol show uo iadication of flagging. s TR
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