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* I there's n holein 8’ your cears
£ ede you tenc i¢s

A cbiel’somang you taking notes,
And, faith, he'll prent §¢,

SATURDAY, AUGUST 13, 1859,

~~~"POETRY RUN MAD.

In the Leader of Wedoesday last may be read one
of those curious scraps of doggerel sometimes pen-
ned by silly correspondents “ for the Leader.” The
gubject is tbo * Plovgbboy Accident,” of which in
all cooscivace we have eurely heard more thau
enough. ‘What with “ H.J. G's 'latermicable tale of
horrora, and Duggan aud Angus Morrison’s boastfu}
stories of thé storm, we are fairly sick of the sub-
ject. The Leader's bard is, however, not yet tired
of the theme, and in 2 long unpuncluated atring of
twenty-gix verses gives his views of the subject.
Let us heer bim :—

4 A party once on pleasuro hent

“"Their hearts wero full of glco

Across a lako they bend their way
Nor dunger do foresee.”

Admittiog the exceedi:gly fresh and musical
style of the verse, we think it admita of improve-
ment. “Bending their way,’ across o lake is de-
cidedly a figure of epeech of the first water; though
decidedly 8 novelty if really put in practice by
ministerial voyagera; treading water is not a cir.
cumstance to it.

After Informing us “at whose command the
stormy winds arice,” bc makes a very curious ob-

“gervation :—
# Thoe waves with fury awell and foam
No man redicl supp.ies®
and who in the world expec's any maa to afford
relief to the waves or the foam. It bas beena
custom handed down from times immeworial to let

the sea relieve ilself when it “ awells with fury,”

and leave it to take its own time about it. If there
be any inbumenity in this ancient practice we sball
be happy to second the bard ia establishing o
« Foam easiog, and Wave rel’eviog society” at once.
The poet entreateth us to observe * yon ouce bappy
crew ;" and promiseth a3 soon a8 our astonishment
at their terror is over to “let us hear the cause of
it, presently.”  Bo tells us:—

“The steambont out of deder got,

Withio which thoy did sail”

There is atleast thissatisfaction hero that though
the boat @id get out of order, they sailed within it;
in other wcrds nome of them were tight, and for
onco in their lives a number of M. P. P.’s Lept
orderly without tho roar of Mr. Spesker Smith.
That Augus Morrison and Sidaey Smith,. sai'ed
within the limits of decorum, the poet testifies

clearly.

The next thing bat ccours is:—
“ They cast te anchor but in vain,
1t doth 10 nothivg cl'ng; ™
But ' ex nikilo nihit fiz)’ * nothing” seems to have
been of wo sefvice : €0
“ Somn beava men bave quil the bort

In hopo of aid to bring."”
Whero tho “ brave men” swam to when thoy jumped
out of the boat does not appear ; we presume, how-
ever, that they went down to bold the nachor. Dut
this was all in vaia, too, for,

“ Not far beneo and in ber course
A gloviny rock is cast.

Whelber  cast” iron, or what the poet condescend-
eth pot to explain in bis highly wrought verse, of
course * a qu-king fear’” comes on again, and they
soe tleir * death cograven on the rock” by some
species of lithography unknown below Lake Huron,
We trust o fragment of this mor.iferous mineral has
been brought down for Dr. Wilson to decipher ; it
must be & curiosity.

* Though mighty men did in her sail

‘I'bis did nat cbango ber lute,*

Ma tells us. It was a very fortunate thing that it
didn't; we pity the innocent passengers if it had:
There were “ mighty” men there indeed, ¢ mighty"
queer ones. They take a long and last forewell :—

“ But though a wat'ry gravo thoir el
(an unprofitable sort of walcr-lot) they bope to meet
again.

After norrating the deliverance of the worthy
ministers in a semi-pious, semi-profane style, the
bard giveth vent o his reflections : —

“Then groat mon bo not puffed up
*f'rae grentness from Ged aeck
For Lio abltora tho haughty man
But ha exalis the week,"—
(Joln A. MacdonaH), Sidney Smith and Company.)

Tho doggerel goes ou to degrade o serious themo
in a rononner on which we canoot further comment
without risking the charge of profanity. Our read-
ers, however, will have seen enough of (be traeh to
judge of tho literary taste of the Leader and its con-
trihutors. We wonder where the editor was, when
this stuff was inserted ? Above all, where were the
priaters when they get it up. Without rhythm and
without sense, it was too bad to deny this rigmarole
one redecming comma or one alleviating semi-colon.
The thing is not oaly poetically, but also typogra-
phically, pointless.

FEELING ENQUIRY BY COUNCILY¥AN CARROLL.
Oh whero nnd ob whero
Hao the Avenno foncivg gone ?

Chuckling reply by Capling Moody,
1t ha« gorie on board thoe Fire-Fiy,

Qu an exenrsion to the moon ;
And ils oh, ia my heart, I fenr

It wiit mog conto hack soon,

“THE GRUMBLER.

We have been disowned. Henven be praised for
all it3 great mercies. The City Council is outraged
at our plaig~speakiog. Its most uusophisticated
member cuts us off with a sbilling; aud now we
wander up and dowo, seeking for a patron and &
plucs to lay our hea‘. Tho men who plotted
nnd planned, and Inid their wicked heads together
ia order to plunder the public, 1o enrich themselves
~—to ride rampant over the people—to cut up the
fairest arenue on the contineat of Awmerica—theso
fellows are disgusted with ue. It seems that we
applied the lash with too much severity. Wo said
they were base, coatemptible, uneducated knaves,
forsooth. . What elso are they, we should like to
know? These amongst them who coosider thems
selves aggrieved lot them say so, aud we sbell give
them an opportunity of proving their educahon and
their bonesty to an admiring public.

But we have been disowned. We are wanting in
polileness to the fellows who dared to bully ihy
public, whoeo servants they are. W lack etiquette
in addrcssmg those who impudently’ attempted
to rob. us'not only on the -high way, but ac-
tuully of tho Queen's bighway itself.” Wa shall try
hard and mend our manae:s. We hope that the
public will do the same, and that in future Council-
lor will be spoken of with bated breath and agi-
tated knees.

They must not be called scoundrels, although
their actions are base and dishonorable. They must
not be called uneducated, slthough they cannot
writo nor speak. They must not be called brazen-
faced and impudent, although they have dared to
set themselveg in array againat the public whose ser-
vants they are. They must not be calied contemp-
tible, although they are the tools of abler schemers,
nod eltbough all their actions spring from tho most
uaworthy motives. What shall wo call them?
Suall we say with Mark Anthorty that “they are all
honorable men t”

If our seivaots chent us, shull we not punisg
them. " If they insult us, shall we not chastige them.
Why must Councillors be cxempled from the ruls,
wheu they chieat, rob, lie, and insult their masters,
the public?

But in all (his heat we overlooked poor Conncil-
mon Wiman, We are too * malicious” and ¢ vi-
cious” for him.

Well, wo will try and bear our fate—rejoicing in
the consciousness that although we piue in secret -
aver our lost love, yet that hia happiness is secured.
No more will the members of the Jouncil treat him
s goolly”—except perchance, whon they stand “ices
cronms all round,” No more will the Buggs, the
Danay, the Carrolls of the Council look on bim
with disdain. No. His peace is made with them,
aad now he is to them ‘as & man apd ubtpther—-
# Peace to his ashes!”




