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1 wenclature in-Cenada.  Bugland and Scotland, it
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A WRONG.THAT.MUST. BE RIGHTED.

In an article with the above caption, the Jrish
dian bewails. the ab of .a Celtic no-

shows Dy a tabular list, have given names to the

1 majority of the Counties of Upper Canada, whilst

poor Irelund is not favored with the christening

1 of v single one.

It then calls on Mr- McGee, “as the chief
guirdion of our interests in Cauada—the cham-
pion of our honor and our claims on posterity,”
to ‘“give! the matter bis attention,” and s we
suppose hove the wrong righted, by re-baptizing

NEW PUBLIOATIONS.

The following new books are announced as
nearly ready :—

Les Misprautes, by Victor Hugo—Part 6,
“ Bill Boulton.”” The illustrious IFrenchman has
kindly conseuted to write an additional part to
bis groat work on the above unfortunate subject.

Hosesty rue Worst Poricy—A novel by
John Nusmith, with notes by Charles McLennan.
Printed ut the Globe oftice. :

Tur Iare axv Tives or Par Coxuly, an
autobiograply, with copious extracts from his
peeches, and a full t of his political career

our counties, cities, towns und villages, with bigh-
ding Celtic appellati Now, we trust Mr.
AMcGee, liko a sensible man 13 be is, will do no-
thing of the kind, that he will be o little less
jealously national than the Irish Canadien, and
gives u$ new names for & new country. We
know what associations cling around the old
names und the old places beyond the sen, but the
beautilully romantic legend of its celebrated
weddiug which lingers dearly in our memory
should not iuduce us to change Toronto to Bally-
porcen, nor should the sweet euphony of the
Cellic vame muke us prefer Bally-slough-gutthery
to Ontario.  Muny iudecd, are the preity uames
ou Jrelund’s map, and our eye resting on it now
can ohserve soft Ballinamuck, Newtownlimna.
vaddy, and the quaint Lavleglish, Killballibone,
Ballymagmomry, and a host of others, but we
would not wish to sec them transferred to our
rough Canadian villages.  We have a new world,
new homes, new thoughts, and sbould huve new
vamnes, and no mimicry of old things, us in our
London the little, with its ridiculous Westminster
bridge, and puny Thames. Bverything should
have a name and o famne of its own, aud not he
dependent on imitation for notice.
———————
A Luscious Strawberry Smothered in Cream.

© As we write our window is open, and we look
out upon a scene such as the lover courted when
lie raptucously invited his ¢ lndy love' to meet
him alone, that he might ‘tedl theo a tale,’ oft
told but nowe the less entrancing because old.
Such scenes * by moon light alone,’ are, as fur as

© our expiericace and obscrvation go, very cominon,

but such weather as we have bad recently is nol
often scen at this season of the year, when ice and
saow should be in abundance.”

The above specimen of ““splondiferons” writing
appeared in the Leader of Wednesday, and gives
every indication that the writer must have been
“moonstruclk.” But he caps the climax wheu
he suys “ such scenes by moou light alone,” ave,
a3 far as our experience and observation go, very
common.” Hus the writer been out so often by
moon light with his Indy love that it has become
8 ‘very common' affair? ¢ Fomiliavity,” cer-
tainly, “breeds conterapt,” and such must have
heen the  experience! of the writer in the Leader
when out welking with his Betsy Jofe. He cer-
tainly desorves the “mitten,” and ought to re-
ceive it without Joss of time.

while Councilman for St. Andrew's Ward,

‘Tak Law or Devror axp Crepitor, s handy
book for popular use, by W. H. Boulton. The
author vequests us to state that having failed in
his desire for a publie situation, he will in future
devote himself entirely to literary pursuits. The
sume able writer announces ¢ Pandora’s Box,”
a work of fiction. aud ¢ Popular Ingratitude,” o
romantic poem in six contos.

Tue Feast or tae Eerpuany, a devotional
work by Sted. B. Campbell, returning officer for
St. James' Ward, giving the opinions of Augus.
tine, Chrysostom, Jerome, &ec., on the subject.
From the autbor's wellknown theologicul talents,
on able work may bo suticipated. (N. B.—No

|convection with Bishop Colenzo-)

Negro oy rue Braiv, a medical treatise for
genoral reading, with a full description of the
symptoms, and an infallible recipe for ils cure
by Lev. Dr. Robinson, Kentucky, at present phy-
siciun in ordinary to the Globe newspaper.  Au-
notaled by the Rev- Dr. Willis,

———y O Y
Ye storie of ye Cow and yo Milkors,

In ye ancient enpital fived a man George Cary,
wight and he lived by ye pap drained from ye
government cow, one which he sucked with an
iustrument kuown 29 ye organ Mercury. And
behold, there were two wights well nigh starved,
who did desire sustenance from ye teats, the one
wus & Sheppard who strayed from his fold, but
bie was no sheppard for all that; the other did
charcoal Black-burning.  And they did importune
ye wight Cury with many promises and profes
$i00s, 50 that be did loan unto them ye organ.
And furthermore, did they strive to drain the
teats, but they were bunglers, and did sore dis-
tress ye eow and draw the nourishment therefrom,
and did leave none for ye owner of ye organ.
Then waxed he wroth and drove forth the pair,
und took ye organ from them s0 that they were
in want. Now go much with their bungling did
they distress ye animal thot she no more gave the
pap until onc astute mav, Foote wag he hight—
although his beight was more than a foot, iug
a tall man—did apply to the teats a costly muei-
lage {rom Canton which did suit unto a 1, and
the milk ran forth and he was much refreshed

thexchy. But the other wights did famish for
lack thereby,

. Monaik,~Let every man do bis own milking
and deal gently: with ye teats which-giveth out ye

pap-

MUSICAL INTELLIGENOE.

“Some evening next week a grand concert will
teke place in Mr, Henry Beverley’s Concert Hall,
Bay Street, at which several distinguished ama-
teurs will appear.  The evening of the concert
will he duly announced ; the balance of the per-
formers ave awaiting the vecovovy of My, W. H.
Boulton, who, we regret to hear, is seriously in-
disposed.  The prograpume is as follows :—

Querture, to he played by Mr. Bowes' organ,
the Leader.

Opening Chorus, “ All is lost now,” by the
defeated candidates at the late clection. ’

“Am T not fondly thine own,” by Mr. Bowes.

Champion Jig, by Mr. ¥*. H, Medcalf.

“Pity the sorrows of a poor old man,” by Mr,
W. Higgins.

“Pop goes the wmaser,” by Mr. W, H,
Boulton,

¢ Cheer up Sam,” by Mr. Sherwood.

“Thou hast learned to love another,” by AMr.
Nagmith,

“The jolly little fat man,” by Mr. Baxter, with
a crutch accompaniment.

“T1l gang nae wair to yon town,” by Mr.
W. Henderson.

“A riding on the railroad,” by Mr. Carr, ac-
companied by Mr. Bastou.

“T am not mad,” (by special request) by Mr.
W. H. Boulton.

“Willie brewed a pock o maut,” by Alderman
Wallace.

¢ Erin's Lament,” by Mr. Mulvey.

“ Lord Dundreary,” a recitation with ull the
original Jisps, by Mr. J. E. Smitb.

“7'he power of Love,” by the Alderman from

St. James.
e

The West End Skating Pond.

—Mr. Grumbler tenders his thanks to
Messrs. Riley & May, proprictors of the West
Eud Skuting Pound, for the present of a fumily
|season ticket.  Mr. Grumbler has purchased
skates for all the members of his family and they
intend to turn out en masse on Saturday alter-
noon. Mr. Grumbler is well aware that many
young ladics bave had animated discussious rela-
tive to his personal appearance, and he begs to
inform all interested persons that he will visit the
pond on the day above mentioned, between the
bours of two aud four o’clock- He will wear a
white hnt, one of Finch's best over-coats and
striped “ unmentionables.” Mesais, Riley & May
have made 2 special arrangement with the ¢ clerle
of the weather'! for good ice, and the ladies will
be cevtain to sce the Union Jack hoisted, and the
red light burning opposite the Revere House.
Mr. Grumbler was pleased to observe that the
“West End” was the only pond on which there
wea good ice yesterday. He heartily wishes this
fashionable pond every success, and hopes it will
be covered with ¢ good ice”’ during the season.

Shakespere INustrated.
The glass of fashion—the looking-glass.

The mould of form—uniform.



