DEDICATED T0 YE EDITOR OF YE COLONIST.
"Tas boon of lale eur Jot to mark
A proud, conerited, reribbling spark,
With wit tlLat served to show at most
Its mastor's lkeness ton post 5
Yet fols of yvara this Llado Lins been
Parson and yecalulor keea,
Now, having run this vatied towr,
Ten times more pompous ihan belore,
He sits bim down with pen to prop
Cartior and Sicolto’s calinot shop.
«Sle=if my judginent you'll allow,
Flee’ro trumps—and sure [ougbt to koow,
Yo Grils pay quick s dug submission
Aad acquicso in my decinoa.” -

A ecribbler, sure, of sucha cast

Should not be coldly, Lighlly passed ;
Sv, reudor, please, by this and that,
Wa'll bave  litUe feiendiy chat
*Mougst all our olhor varied 1atter,
*Bout this qucer bit of human paturo;
A gamplo botier mnidc Tor fun,

Sure ucver breaihied beneath the sun 3
But, faith, wo'll leavoe nll clso alone,
And look his written themes upon 5
See, here thoy ¢corae Yoose und disjoined,
Aud what 2 mist they leave hehind §
Hovw slow they drag, whal want of sense,
Whoevor saw 80 el prelonce ¥

@ Reform the Preax, I') lead the way,”
{So wrote this spark tho olher day,)

“ You Editors must learn to write

« [n strains more courteous and polite 3
« You're bungiers all, I plainly sce,

« And each one must be taught by we;
« You'ro worthices kaxves, you're lrifices, too,
« Grilites and Moderules, Rouge aud Blue ;
« Your vilo atiempla, and valzar mess,

« Disgrace the nission of the Press ;

« To change this wrelched state of thiugs,
« And give theso cryiug evils wings,

« Each ane who dares & feuder frame

« Munt for tho futuro sign bis nmnc.”

+ Hold there,” the Leader quick replics,

# No doubt you think you're womndrous wise ;
+ But, sir, this fact is plainly seen,

« Jaglead of wise you’re wondrousgreon ;

« Yy, green aa grass, o Uedgling quito,

« The facl's an clorr as dark from liglt ;

« Go lorac and lcacn your A B O,

« Defore you would o tencher be.”

Thun “ upatart” wan this creature dubbed,
And by tho Leader Lravely snubled 3

Tho dart was winged, and close home sticks it
Withiu the breast of Parsoa Quixote,
-~

THE “COLONIST" ON IRELAND,

i

£

Where should we find journnlista bronglt to the
higbest degreo of perfection, but in “old Double,”
publicly known as the united Colonist and Aulas?
Where should we find public morality upheld in
the purest slyle, but in those columus rendered im-
mortal by the author of the latest essny on News-
papor Reform? To the Colonist therefore we turn,
and in v editorial Leaded * Smith O'Brien in Ire-
1and,” we find the following choice selections ; and
if all good Irishmen aod true do not now subscribe
for that paper, “tho devil's & witch,” as the saying
;8. In the first place, tho new editor of the journal
in question, finds out that “ Charles Gavan Dufly
agpired to be Convicl-in-Chief in Australia.”” Now
we shall not insult common sense 80 far as to draw
any comparison betwoen Mr. Dufly andthe new edi-
tor of the Colonist, but it is rather preposterous to
be told that even an Irishman should aspire to such
an exalted position as “ Convict-in-Chiel”. in any

In the noxt placo, the writor of this article secms
to have rather o foggy iden of courage, for farther
op he says that Jobn Mitchel, J. D. McGee, Dufly,
and other catlle of that specie, would not have the
courage to commit swicide uuder certain givon dis-
couraging circumstonces, Now, we have lcard
of several orders of valor—but we canool re-
mewber ever Lo bave seen swicide in the cala.
logue; and we are sure the public will have no
objection that the editor of the Colonist should, at
once, prove himself a courageous men in the man-
ner be has just referred to.

Stith O'Brien, the editor finds out, had somegood
traits of character, foremost among which ho will
not deny, is, that he i3 an Ivishman i fnstincts.
Irishmeu generally will not deny that Smith O'Brien
—poor Smith O'Bricn, as the Colonist compassion-
ately calls him—may have been an Irishman by in-
stinct, innsmuch s he happened to be bora in Ire-
land. But when the editor comes on to talk of a
“gunghill of Irish grievances,” we think it high
time for all sensitive renders to hold their nostrils,
Huving made known Swmith O'Brien to his readers
26 an animal of i , the editor [ ds to put
cerlain reasons into bis mouth to account for the
rebellion of 1848, which aro second only to the
above definition :

“ Smith O'Brien, fays ko in sn maoy words, thinka {his at.
tompt xt rebellion was justifiable becauso Great Lritain had not
kept tho potatoe rod vut of Iretand, or seat hier enough of pota-
tocs inslead of Lodian corneal, when that Bratisk scourge bad
beew wllowed to cruss Lo the Emeeald {sle.”

Who ever heard such flat, stupid nonsense? Does
the cditor really think that besides himsolf any one
was ever so lost to common serntse as to imagine thal
Great Britain could have kept the potatoe rot out
of Ircland ; and what can ho poseibly mean by “that
British scourage 7 Is it the potatoes or is it the In.
dian corn? But we ‘aro delaying. After wading
through balf a column of statements, which only
serve to show that the editor knows nothing what-
ever of what he is writing about, we come to such
appalling nouscose as the following:

r‘c\-oln}imm and transfer of phyaical
bt

“ Woll, the pre.requisito
yes, Uioro’s the rul

power hid Lakou pl
follews rovolutions ¥

What do those bysterical dashes between “and?
and “yes” mean? Wlere is the rub? Does any
ono sce any “rub” in the matter? And lastly,
what docs follow revolutions? 1€ we might venture

bead in the middle of the Atlantic, we are assured
in the conclusion that

“ Ireland i8 now about whero the green Jelo was in 1848

The preposition about, clearly shows that Ireland
did not escape scott free ; but that she was slightly
“spilled” by tho bead-over-heel-autics alluded to
nbove ; and that sbe may now be picked up in or
about her old position. The last extract whick we
shall quots ia cortninly as far beyond all the rest as
the song of the nightingale ia above tho croak of
the toad. Here itis. ’ .

« Nowspaper patriots, like tho Mitcuells eud McGees, havo
wrought up thelr 1ollowers to & hizh plich—a €0ft. Ligh moou.
went to hauges robels bas just boen Usuotingly inauguented—
Vot they probably will think o) the evor monombio 1648, aud

conclusde that exiravaganee is the beiuk of tho jumping-off place,
from which it i3 Mven deat to draio back ™

Neither the #alics nor the beantiful syntax whick
we bave given prominenco to arc ours. After
reading the'above quotations who does not shudder
at the threatened infliction of seeing tho editor of
the Colonist’s nnme displayed somo fine morning in
black and white at tho head of bis newspaper.
Tbe only circumstance that could veconcile us to
such s dreadful discovery is that he would be the
more easily found by the Lunatic Asylum officers.

L4
Tho Chatham Plonet great in Geography.

~—— The Chatbam Planct heads a paragraph
delailing the particulars of the attack upon Sir H.
L. Bulwer in the streets of Pera, thus—* Sis H. L.
Borwrr v Ixpia”  Now, we doa’t see the propriety
of the heading, naoless tho Planct means to assert
that Pera, a suburb of the metropolis of 'Turkey, is
in India. Weo bave beard of Turkey in Europe, of
Turkey in Asia even, but of Turkey in India—never.
Parbaps, however, the Editor of the Planet means to
publish nn improved Geography, in which, in addi-
tion to the above, we shall have Japan sct dowa as
an island in Lake Ortario, England 2s » couatry on
tho borders of the Red Sea, and Canada as the nar-
row isthmus whichk divides North and South Ameri-
ca. Well, this is preéminently the age of discovery,
and why shoulda’t the Chatham JYanet contributo
its quota.

Barney French and the London Mayoralty.

——A fow days sinco the citizens of London
in Public Meeting assembled, nomioated five gene
tlemen o3 cnodidates for tho Mayoralty. We per-
coire, with unfeigned surprise, that the list does not

to guess, we should say--no rovol ; but the
editor could not mean such an sbstract conclusion,
for in a line or two after he petrifies us with the an-
nexed question nad enswer :

-1 Well what camo of (hin overturning of dynaslics and call-
Sng up of multitudes® Why, the i liaty topling over of tho
Lrosd top vn & nurrow base !”

After this, it canoot bo denied that canse end ef-
foct may occasionally gomad. The broad top over-
turns on the narrow base, as soon as dynasties are
ovcrtbrown and multitudes called out. What aa
exquisito state of things must havo existed after this
revolution.  Imngine " dynasties aud muliitudes
standing on their heads, their narrow bases, having
their brond tops,—their other extremities, wo sup-
pose--flaunting it bravely in the air? Appreken-
sive lest from this topsy-turvy state of things, it
should be apprehended that Ircland along with
olher islands might bave turned an innocent somer-
sanlt, and bo al the present moment standing on her

community.

ludo Baruey French, Esq. How could the citi-
zens of London thus eruelly ignore Mr. Barney's
eminent services, and what are Messrs. Oarling,
Talbot, Jend Ferguson about? By the bye, wo
perceive that the Profolype isn't satisfied with the
favorite candidate. What a splondid opportunity
for it to bring out its manufacturer of “capital jokes,”
We give Barney tho hint, and he is only to threaten
2 .collo.pso to that “ subscription list” and the thing
is done.
Charado.

—— Tho evident desire manifested by the
now Editor of tho Colonist to “own up,” bas induced
us to present our readers with the following Charade:

My second, third, and fourth, Webster defines “a
dolt, an idiot, & blockheed ;” my second and first
are o disjunctive conjunction ; my third an indefin-
ito article, and my whole, with the prefix of “pargon,”
furnisbes an answer to the quostion, Who's the new

Editor of the Colonist? :



