THE MGODY 8COW STRANDED.

Is it really the fact tbat, our littie friend Rohert
Moodic bas abandoned bis intention of runving for
North Oxford? Tbe Globe trinmpbantly announced
it yesterday morning. Mr. Brown, afier days of
entreaty and remounstranco has persuaded bim to
desist from his insane project, by large promises, no
doubt, of pap from the Public Works Departwent,
in ense of bis coming into power, Cerlainly, some
more cogent infl than moral must bave
been brought to bear upon the gallant Captain, to
induce bim to relinquish n design which he had
commenced so nobly in tho following address, com-
mitled (o us for publication the otber day :—

TO THE FRER AND INDEPENDENT, £C.
® Considrin my yuth and inexperients I thot not
to give mysell hifalutin thote, and to st only an
alderman, Lbo’ that offico was a litilo boneth cae
with sucb illiterat coleegs as I bad, except that your
respectibly sined recuisishun roused my ambition
as an Orangeman a Protestant and a Kanajin.

You will naturally make enquiries ag to the posi-
tion I intend assuming oun the great questions of the
day. Wel I mean to swaller the hull opposichun
platform. T pledg myself to Universal suffrage.
Mr. Brown and I will pass a Bill excludia all
Papisbes from votio and from bein membersJand 1
pledg wyself to fite against Father Bruyero and al
bis eru. I wil pas a Bil to make an Oringe Lodge
out of the Tlous of Providense, and mako 12 July n
general Holida, And my fellow electors if there is
one thing that I will fight for it is the liberty of
the subject, and so the Abolition of Imprisonment
for Debt will bo nesesary, ns also Lo striko out the
outrajiss Seduction Law. To conclud. You hev
in yuro Parliament, heaps of Doctor, Lawyers and
aukshuneers, and you hain’t got 1 Saler. Thats
the resun why yure Canajin mareen baint bin pro.
gressin, Just bring meinto Parliament and P)) make
yer freer, moro inlitened, than yer ever wasg, and
Canady will be no longer under thte thum of a raskily
Pope. Ilurrak for the Pius and imortel memory of
King William 3d.

BOB MOODIE.

e O
Colossus of Roads.
——=Since our Iast issue we areiu the receipt
of numerous letlers relating to tho fearful stato in
which the York Roads, especially Youge Street, are
now in. Mr. James Beatty purchased theso wag-
nificent higb-ways from the Hincks government some
soven or cight years ago, and notwitbstanding be
has been collecting an cxorbitant toll from all trav.
ellers since, ho has failed to pay eithor the principle
ot interest, in tho meantime neglecting tho roads to
such an exient that they are now positively impassi-
blo. What is to be dono to this man Bentty, this
gelf dubbed Disciple, who sets such an cxample of
honesty, and is so worthy of pusisbment if for noth_
ing elso thon cruelty to animals? The laws of the
land are insufficient to meot such a case, the gov-
ernment which he so slavishly supports, will take
no action in (ho matter, and thero secms to bo no
alternative but to grin and bear it, until gome fortu-
nate cbanco deprives the present ministry of their
power aud puts in others, who, if they have ro other
quality to recominond them, havo at least po great
aflection for this Colossus of Roads.

OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

To deny tho existenco of common sense among our
Civic YFathers would be positive injustice. Tug
Grumnter, therefore, will not risk such an impeach-
ment. Their vocal organism iy perfect, and will
challenge comparison with any other deliberntive
body, cither in toue or compass; thus it by no
means jnfrequently bappens that this organicm,
when systematicelly put through a sovere lubricat-
ing process, rise {rom the tameness of a gentle mur-
murto the more exciting condition of a “Liard blow,”
and at such times the Conneil exhibitions are really
enlertnining. Such o climax was reached on the
eveeiog of Monday last. DBefore precipitating to the
denonement, we will substantiate our charge of common
senso in the Council by adducing tho speech of Mr.
Councilman Currutbers, in which, acting on our ad-
vice, he hinted at nightly meetings. It was a grace-
less action to steal our braina without acknowledg-
ment ;—bat as it is a question whether we have a
right to demand an acquaintance with the art cour-
teous from such quarters, we forbear the indulgence
of agrumble. Couancillor Craig, too, deserves men-
tion, by delivering himaself of the following speck o
sense,when considering the matter of earlier meetings,
«Tf the immaculate Board of Works were to do the
work of the Council for the year for £2000, meeting
at seven, who could imagino the amount of money
they would spend meeting at four.” The brains of
the solons were harrassed at 1his poser—no nttempt
being wade to demounstrate it, mathematically or
otherwise—it is a matter of vital importanco to the
tax.payers, some of whom we trust will come to the
aid of the benighted Council throvgh our columus, of
somo otlier respectable paper.

The disposal of these little matter afforded little
interestto thenudit ifest wasget-
ting possession of them—the Council understood the
signy, foremost among which were the two worthy
Councilmen glready named by us. They waxed hot,
bandied each otber with zest—approving smiles on
every side were directed towards them, until it well
nigh reached to bloody strife. The carlers were
“eager for a fray,” which we of Tie Gruupcen dis-
covering, hastened to a safer retreat, dreadiog the
recurrence of some such tragedy as marked the cel-
coratiou of St. Patrick. It wasa dangerous “blow,”
and mny be described ag

“ A jangling ooise, not much unliko the rumors

Of Bacchius awaina amidst their drgnken humours ¢
Some spoke betlween their feelb, some fn tho nose,
Sowme tn thelr hroats their words to i digposed
Some howled, some hotlowed, snmo did strut nud strain,
Ench bad his gibberish—""

—

Law Students,

——Wo beg to advise candidates for Matri-
culation, that a familiarity with tho sciences of
Bagatolle and Teo--Pins is now fusisted on, besides
demonstrative capacity for beer and tobacco. Phy-
siclogical aspeet will, in many cases, be gufliciont
to establish the two Jatter.

Preposterous,

—1Vhat may wo suppase to have been the
mot'o of the Depnty Returning Officer for Cam-
bridgo at tho late Russell Election? A sarcastic
littlo imp at our elbow suggests * Lio on (I.yon)
Follows,”

THE LATE GENERAL ORE,

Most of our city readers will reember a strange
specimen of buwanily half crazy, balf drunk, that
used to perambulate tho sircets, nssembling suwall
crowds whom be would address in a strange ramb-
ling style, generally in rybme, through which now
and then would flash the evidences of genius and
cultnro.  He was familiarly known as General Orr,
was by profession, a painter, and had i4 not been
for his unbappy prediliction to drink, might have
attained to a bighly respectnble position. Poorfol-
low, while he Jived, he had a hard time of it, and
died in tho greatest penury and distress.  OQur friend
“Dobbs,” unwilling that tho recollection of this
strange anomaly of & man should perish with his
mortality, presents the annexed, which is much in
the stylo of the General, and is thus an apprepriate
tribute :—

JMONODY ON TIIE LATE GENERAL ORR.

Shall fate al eloquenco and genivs doom,

To glecp unnoticed in tho silent tomb?

FProzalc age, when weslth alone may gain
The sighs of uations and “ the leng drawn trainl"
Awnko my muse your loftiest numbere, for

You sing s hero and bis namo was Orr.

Well I remesnber when around bis chair,

Tu nwe struck circles did the crowd tepnir,

List to thestorics which bo told so nell

At Georgo Platt’s Inn, or 1bat of JoLn Cornell,
Or, when the alo awoke his nalive fire,

Diapute on Jaw with Cameron Mcintyre—

In legal fearning coutd exceed hin far,

Grined by loug practice at tue public dar;

Tell how with pot and brush he did repale

To where ke Falliers of this eity fuir,

In solemn council sat within iheir hal,

And offer’d gratis to whiteawash thew all,

Wihen honest Deaper by John A, wus sent

With full crsedentinle to misrepresent

Tbis country’s views in the Ilome Parlinment,
In the St. Lawrence Dall at close of day,

Was called a weeling on the Hudson's Bay?
HeDonell spoke, and so did M. 1. Mowait,

3id toud applause and (huadering cries of *go it,”
While Gowan, though a gentlcman wuch slyer,
Was proved by Brown no Letter than a linr.
When at its highest raged the wordy sloim,

1 twigg'd e General dimbing the platfone,
Wilh wetcome cheera thu audicoee then express
Their wish thut ho 1he mecting would addresa.
Boldly he spoke, while silenc reighed supreme,
(Great upon this as overy olhor {bemo) =

*Had T 0°Connell’s volce and silver {onguo,
“With patriot firo like Mampden was I sirung,
“The pen of Juniug—Raphaci‘a glowing Lrash,
“1'¢ pajut ¢ Sweet Willim * in the Wlacken:slush,
“Scoreh him like Burke with eatire deep, intense,
AR strew nromnl the flowers of eloquence.
“Poys, just hnve patiuice and no longer fear,
“IFor Orr your chnmpion and his force ace Loro *
These wero the words of hint we now deploro—
Alas, ita tonos shiall charm our eara no mworct
Yo great debaters of our City 1lal),

Mourn for his Jogs, he could surpase you all}
And O ye Siaterwmen who 1hese Nues may see,
Brown and McDonald, Maodio and MeGee,
Acknowledgo merit, ceasegyour squabbles sall,
« Bear honeo his ashen,” aud support his pall !
While of theso onvious minds who famo pursug—
(For onvy ia Lhio teat of greaincess true:)

I ask ono question, speak, or Lido your fuce,
Isth one among you tulents for his place ?

TTis feults, bo bnd them, but Jet 1his atoue,

Thoy wero Lut those which injured him nlopo,
Romembor pne who deep in tears deplorel,

No worll wan Joii (o own hia conquering sword;
Tle liko my hero from this lifu did puss,

Aud died a5 0obly by an extea glasx.




