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THE EDITOR’S SHANTY.

dered that nothing would be more acceptable to
the electors of Kalafat than such improvement,
and that if I could succeed in persuading them
that, by clecting me to Parliament, they would
be taking the surest means of making their
rough paths smooth, I would be almost certain
of success. I had therefore determined to take
the improvement of' the roads for my text, and
had alrendy made some progress in atranging
the few ideas I had into a pretty good speech
on the subject, which I was now about to de-
liver. I commenced by stating that I was taken
s0 completely by surpri. ¢ in being thus sudden-
1y proposed as & candidate, that I was utterly
unable to give vent to my feclings on the occa-
sion, much less to express my views ina proper
manner on the political, social, and industrial
questions of the day. It T had had the most
remote idea of being honoured with a nomina-
tion at that mecting, I should certainly have
prepaved myself in some measure to respond to
the call in a2 maunermore worthy of the impor-
tance of the occasion,and thegreat respectability
of the present audience. As it was, I must
draw largely on their indulgence, in the few
crude and broken remarks which I was obliged
to make on the spur of the moment. (Hear,
hear.)

This commencement I got by heart from the
printed speech of a first-chop candidate in a
neighbouring county, and I soon perceived that
it gave admirable satisfaction, and that I was
rapidly rising in the estimation of the meeting,.
This encouraged me to proceed with the deve-
lopment of my plans for the improvement of the
roads, and 1 dilated on the advantages of good
roads, the great need there existed in this
county for improvement in those conveniences.
And all that £ could an:d would do, if elected, to
accomplish such desirable improvement. But
I scon found I was ¢off the track.” Something
was wrong. There were no more cries of
¢ hear, hear.”  Indeed, if they did hear meat
all it was cvidently with the greatest reluctance.
Instead of “hear, hear,” there were sundry
haif-smothered cjaculations which sounded very
much like “fudge” and ¢ stuff,” and one rather
queer-looking chap, with & rowdy hat hanging
onone corner of lis kead, spoke out pretty
audibly, +¢Guess we knows® what roads is as
well as you. YLell us something we don’t know. "
What could the matter be? Had the people of|
Kalafat a very decided partiality for bad roads?
The state of their rough farms would cer-
tainly lead to that supposition, and their present
apparent digrelish of the subject would scem to
confirm that impression.

1 may here state that in my future progress
I came to understand this subject better. 1
found that the people of Kalafat, I mean that
portion of them who do the politics of the
county, arc eminently u theorctical people.
They have not, in Teality, any insuperable ob-
Jjections to good roadsor good dinners, but these
are of too commnon and practical 2 nature to be
2 popular subject of discussion for a political
meeting., They are good useful articles enough

for every-day use, but in eclection times they
look for something of u different stamp.  They
delight in somcthing abstruse, and if incowpre-
hensible, all the better. A mystical dissertation
on some political or polemical crotehet
will go more directly to their hearts than (he
most reliable promises of good roads, or the
most reliable speech on any such matter-ot-fact
subject. I wasnot then aware of this vetid
taste of my nudience, but I saw clearly thata
screw was loose somewhere, and for fear of
making matters worse, hastened to draw my
harangue to o close by some commonplace and
perfectly unmeaning remarks, which in part re-
stored me to the good graces of the meeting;
aud I concluded by stating my wiliinguess to
answer any questions thut might be put tome.

I had not long to wait. A burly-leaded cus-
tomer came forward from the crowd, and stated
that he was well pleased with the gentlemu's
views on things in general. ¢ They was soumd
and constitooshinell, and to the yint.  Lut
there is one queschin,” he continued, *which
he has not teched upon, and that is & quesclun
the most important to our vitals. If the gen-
tleman is 0. K. on that one salutary (ueschun,
I'se for un, and if not, not. Sum sez, stimma-
tize the clergy resarves, and sum’s for the hree

Yivers calf-feeders’ bill, but I goes the lul Log
for the sin oral tenor queschin. I thevefuic ase
the gentleman, Mr. Poleskin, to state cxtinety
what will be his course of conduct on the s
oral tenor queschin?”? This was rather a poscr,
but I kept my gravity like a monkey, and an-
swered that I hoped the ¢ tenor” of my cone
duct, both ¢ oral” and written, would be as free
from ¢sin” as human nature would permic
“ Well, now, that’s what I eall hansome ; 11likes
to see a man stride up and down. 1 goes for
Mr. larry Skinpole, Esquire;” and he sai
down, apparently perfectly satisficd with my
“stride up and down”-ativeness. Very goud,
so far, every thing must have a beginning, and
there was one good vote secured, that is, if he
had a vote. DBut I had next to deal with a dif-
ferent character. A rather tallish smooth-faced
man, with a black coat and clean shirt, cume
forward and took his stand in front of the chulr-
man, who saluted him as Mr. Squecrs. 1le
looked rou. d the room with a smile, half-con-
placent, half-condescending, and commenced,
«Mr. Chairman and gentlemen, I should not
have felt ealled upon to address you on this im-
portant occasion, but for the few remarks whih
have fullen from my friend, Mr. Jenkins, whe
has just sat down. I have the greatost respect
for that gentleman, but unfortunately he has
not had the advantages of scholastic cducation
which I have had, and has conscquently been
led into some errors, orthographical, gramma-
tical, syntactical. (Iear, hear, hear.) Wien
my friend speaks of the sin oral tenor, hedwubt-
less means the scigneurial tenure, which is a
very ancient institution, and means the tenure
of a scigneur, The scigneurs are great lords,
almost equal to kings and emperors, for which

reason many of the rciguing sovercigns have s



