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Ehe Editors Round Table,

cooo The Mlantic Monthly, organ of the
New Fagland school of philosophy and let.
ters, for the eurrent month, is at hand.
Like must Boston publiestionz it i3 well
pint d, and notwithstanding its Awmervican-
istns, it i3 conducted with much abitiy, The
papers on ¢ Napoleon HL” and € American
Navigation” are written with considerable
animation,  One of the most amusing arti-
cles we bave geen in a twelvemonth is the
political essuy s'yled “The Pickens-and-
Stealin’s Rebellion,” which bears the car-
marks of Charles Sumuer’s pen “ (on-
cerning Things Slowly Learny)" it is Henry
Ward Neecher's bantling, and is distinguoish-
cd by those peculiarities ¢t style and senti-
ment for which he is notorious.

oo Tho men who really are in advance
of their age, rarely dabble in policics, save
when great emergencies call for their pre-
sence.  They prefer to work, slowly and
steadily, in their legitimate occupations until
the hour calls for the man, We have con-
siderable respect for the men who are ahead
of their age.

voooIn JG646 A very quaint coellection of
poetry was published in London, nuder the
title of ** New Litanie, King's Pamphlets.’
There is a stanza in one of these strong, ring-
ing rhymes, that is quite apropos to the pre-
sent doy and generntion., Here it is:—

& Prom meddling with thowe thnt are out of onr reaches,
From afightug priest, aned o rolirer that preaches,
From an ignommns that wrtes, or a womnan who

tenches,  Labra nos & e,

....Scorn is the fort where a lazy intel.
lect goes and sleeps away its life.

... Itis very wicked to poke funat re-
ligion, but srmctimes the religious papers
nre cuite witty; though wo are willing to
belic 'o it ig unintentionsl, A writer on
Providence in an exchapgo says :

“If o man drinks whiskey made by reli-
gious tlislillcrs, from corn raised by religious
farmers, until delirium tremens interposes,
please say he died of religions whiskey, but
do not say that Divine Providéhee interfered

..., Magazine stories, sketches, verses and
chit-chat, albeit they are not going to sct
the Atlantic Ocean on fire, have an interest
all their own to the young. Women and
children, and men, too, who can occasion-
ally sparc time from staring a §£5 note out
of countenance, will read * such stull}” for
all you can say to the contrary notwith-
standing, Brother Gradgrind. As Ingo-
mar the Barbarian, enquired of Parthenin
what was tho use of flowers, sodo you want
to know how anything is good that caznot
be food and raiment, or a commodity of bar-
ter and sale. To you, we give Parthenia’s
answer? ¢ Their use is in their beauly.”

. ... The anony ac hath so become a crea-
ture of custom, is so interwoven with book,
periodical and paper, to declaim against its
us¢ may shock the * Conservatives” Our
objections to the use of the anonymous in
print, are not first, sccondly, thirdly and
lastly, but in toto, and aitogether. It is
not brave in onc man to attack another
under a nom de plume ; or without giving the
writer's real name.  We dislike the anonyme
in the retailer of gossip, for if his (or her)
lucubrations be inserted in a journal of any
status, it lends that an importance, which,
if its originator were known, would, perbaps,
possess none, It is injurious to letters, in-
asmuch as it fills our papers with amateur
scribblings-——cffusions of those who do not
love literature sufficiently well to struggle
with it and for ity nor have yet sufflicient
good senes, (especially if they be #charming
women”) not to meddle with things they do
not undersiand ¥ William North says, “the
Anonyine, is an invention to cheat authors
out af their reputations.” Moreover, it is an
affectation, inasmuch as if a book succeeds,
“modesty” docs not prevent the authur
claiming his bantling.

....Your born anthor rarcly hath & pros-
perous carly day. Show us the first crude
compositions of boy or girl, and let us tell
you if the man or woman hath geuit-zs in
them, It is not the youths who write proso
liko a Westminster reviewer, or jingle verses
with the correctness of a Praf. Aytoun, that
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write their naimes on the areher of fiune.
We distrus' the tyro who waiteth too casily,
Gening hath a baby hood, and bhe first love,
breatherh its virgin utterances with the in-
coherence of eontlictistg cmotions,

.-« Amelia Welby of Louisville Ky |, has
written many sweet gems of song, The
subjoined stanza has probably gone around
the newspapers of the world many times :

My heart grew sotter as [gazed upon
That youthinl mother, aerhie soothie d 1o Feat,
Wiath wlow wong ber loved wed chen ld one,
The bud o promgse on her geatle Lrcasy;
For " a <aght that angel ones above
May soup to guze on, Lom thor bowers of Dlies,
Whan Imocence upon the Licwt of Laay

Fa eradlod inca santal wodd e this,

.- .- Doctory sometimes make jokes, and
they are generally pleasanter than  their
pills. IHere i3 a strietly Med.cal joke:—
““The dead are nover sick. Consequenily
all diseases may be classified as affections of
the liver,”

-«». A reviewer in the Allentic Monthly
speaks of certnin writers of popular news-
paper stories, as having obtained “a world-
wide obscurity.” Some of those Athenians
have never got even that.

-..l1t iaa profound truth, not gencrally
realized, that all young women are lovely.

....Here is an annecdote showing how
some men do businesy : —

A cooper, finding considerable difficulty
in keeping onc of the heads of a cask he was
linishing, in its place, put his son inside to
hold the head up. After completing the
work much to his satisfiaction, he was aston-
ished to find hiz boy inside the cask, and
without a possibility of getting out, except
through the bung-hole.

....Kissing is to be conjugated. To the
ticklish verb ‘1o kiss” there is of course a
proportionntely ticklish grammar, and the
conjugation is as follows :—* Buss, to kiss;
rebus, to kiss again; pluribus, to kiss with-
out regard to number ; sillybus, to kiss the
hand instead of the lips ; blunderbus, to kiss
the wrong person; omnibus, to kiss every
person in the room ; erchus, to kiss in the
dark, Kissing onc's own sister has deen
aptly likened to eating a veal sandwich;
carrying out the comparison, kissing onc's
cousin—cxcept she be a particular cousin,
one coming under the denomination of
f dangerous'—may be considered cquivalent
to discussing a beef sandwich; and the
chaste salute, snatched from the lass we
love, to the piquante, appetite-provoking
combination of ham, mustard, and bread.”

....A good story is told concerning the
writing of a certain railroad manager. He
had written to a man ou- the route, notifying
him that he must remove a barn which in
some manner incommoded the road, under
penalty of prosecution. The threatened in-
dividual was unable to read auny part of his
letter but the signature, and took it to bea
free pass on tbe road, and used it for a coun-
ple of years as such, none of the conductors
being able to dispute his interpretation.

««..The following should find a place in
theAmarican papers, over their blood-thirsty
leading articles !

Batile ix mhtcous only when the swonl,
Nations oppressed. agrimst their tymnts deaw:,
And every wariare is by heaven inored.
Save thut for hife, and bienty and law !

....In another column will be found an

article under the caption of Cliff Street vs:
Printing lHouge Square, the inscrtion of
which we permit on the ground that, while
the Hoxz Jounxat will not meddie with poli-
tics, it is the right of a Canadian literary
publication to defend a British subject, and
a man of letters, from the assaults of an dAme-
rican paper of the same class, when travel
ling in a forcign country, and the assailed is
clearly guiltlcss of provocation.
When Margaret Fuller wrote,
“Women in the Nincteenth Century ™ she
produced a % sensation work,” as our Ameri-
can cousins callit: she had taken some gold,
and much foul atloy, distilled them in the
alembic of her ULrilliant, but somewhat.un-
lealthy understanding, giving the world
glittering grains of truth, with much dazzling
dross—so intermixed, he had « nice task, who
could separate them. We notice a Boston
firm is republishing her works.
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oo Mortimer Thompson, the notorious
“Doesticks,” whose extravaganecs of style
have made bim readers the world over, was
Intely amarried to Miss Girace Fldridge,
“Fanny Fern's” cldest daugiiter. This is
the second marriage of the huntor!st.

....The Canadian papers are getting
ready for the approaching politieal contest,
and will, for somo time he dry reading to
those who take no interest in the struggles
between Cypher and Popking 41t ig like
playing battledore and shuttlecock. Both
are knocking about something with great
cnergy  How eager the players, how noisy
the battledores, how anxious the bystanders;
yet think when this something falls to the
ground it is only cerk and feathers. This
figure of speech is stolen, OQur theatre-
goers will be able to tell you from whom,

Jon Prizviag.—-Job prtmg ! exclaimed M.
Partington. the ether day. as she peeped over her gpece
taclex nt the advertng page of n country paper.
“Poor Job! they’ve hept hin prmung  week after
week, ever since §lnrmt 1o reads and if he waat the
putirntest man that ever was, he never could have
oo 1t 50 lungg, 1o how. % Boston Post,

The old lady neglected to say he was
miserably paid in some localitics. “Joh”
does his work in Toronto for next to nothing,
andd finds himself into the bargain, He is
very patient man,

Poets’ Golumun,
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THE BURIAL OF THE BEAUTIFUL.

————

BY T. MYKMLLAR.

Robe the beautifu! for the tomb—
We may no longer stay her;

She has jxies*d away in budding bloom,
In vestul white array her.

One single aubum tress wa crave
Before her face ye cover:

Why should the cold and grasping grave
Take all fromn those who love her?

Bear the beautiful to the tomb
Wlhile yet the sun is shining,

Ere the shadows and evening gloom
Denote the day?’s deelining,

Benr her soflly wid stowly one
Disturb no placid featuee ;

Deep the sleep she?s fallen upon,
The last of a monal creature,

Lay the beautiful in the tomb;
Beneath the weeping willow
Let the maiden have sleeping rooin,
And softly spread lier piflow,
Angels hasien (romn realms of bliss,
Their waitch above lier heepng ¢
Dear to the heart of the Father is
‘The place where a child is sleeping,

Leave the beautifal in the tomb;
‘I'here may be others fairer;
Haughtier heads iy wave aplume
With glory to the wearer;
Bat »0 beautiful and s¢ good
—Tuiuk they who dearly held her—
Earth in 3 loveliest sisterhood
Aay ucver have exeelind her.

THE ROMANNY GIRL.

BY G. 1. KOKER.

Tite sun goes down, and with him takes
The coarscniess of my povr attire]

The fur moon mounts, and aye the flame
Of gypsey beauty Ulazes higher.

Pale Nontiern gitls! you scorn our race :
You captives of poor, air-tight halls,
Wear onut in doors your sichly days,
Bt leave usihe horizon walls,

Apd i I take you dames to sk,
And =zay it frnibly, without guile,

Then you are gypsics in the mask,
And I the lady all the while.

Go, keep your cheeks from out the rain,
For teeth and hair with shopmen deal
My swarthy tint is in the grain,
The rochs mud forest kKnow it real

The wild air bloweth inour lungy
The keen stars hwinkle inour cyes,

The bindz give us our wily tongues,
The peatther in our dances {lies,

- Youdoult we vead the starson high,
Nanhless we read your fortones true;
Tha stara may hide in the upper aky,

Do ottt 13
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Biagraphy,
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THE LATE STEPHEN A. DOUGLAS.*

If not “the most remarkable man in a
country” where every other citizen is a
Colonel, Judge, LL.D., or at least an Fsq.,
the subject of this article was the most
thoroughly represcntative politician in the
Northern Awmerican States. The virtues nnd
vices that go to make up the.party leaders
and followers, in the “Model Republic,”
loomed up in the strongly individualised
“Little Giant” of7 the Great Weat,”

It is no part of the duty of the writer of
& biographical notice to kick a dead lion,
any more than it is meet to act on the too
geuerally received axiom that the grave
buries all errors; and in the brief review
which the publisher of the Houe Jourwar
has kindly permitted us to make of the
eminent deceased, it shall be our aim rather
to afford Canndians an accurate judgment
of the influence Judge Douglas excrcised on
American politics, than to please his party
followers on the other side of the line, or to
gratify those prejudices which itis so natural
for us to cntertain here at home, regarding
one whoss senatorial toga was anything but
free from partizan fleck.

The candidate of the Van Buren Demo-
cracy for Presidential honors in the cam-
paign of 1860 was, in the strongest accepta-
tion of the term, a scif-made-man In
cultivation ard the refinements of good
socicty, any member of our lower house was
perbaps his peer.  He had all the sharp
angles of character incident to men who
bave risen in an hour from obscurity to a
conspicuous role in the drama of human
action. His will was infiexible ; his modes
of procedure unscrupulous. The conclu-
sions he reached were rather jumped at,
by intuition, than attained by any deliberate
process of logical reasoning or learned
research. His knowledge was superficial,
bis manners coarse, his style of speaking
cnergetic, his over-bearing impulse almost
sublime. When he spoke, the galleries of
the Senate and the fioor of the Chamber, ag
well as the Lobbies were crowded to suffo-
cation; and with American women he wag
almost a god. Masculine applied to him
meant more than the gender of sex: his
very voice vibrated with virile power.

The very excellent engraving of Mr.
Douglas, which precedes this article, will
convince the careful student of physiognomy
that these are not merely reckless assertions;
while those who have seen him in life will
understand how very much the picture fails
to convey. He was the Napoleon of the
Democratic party, and his Waterloo was
lost because he koew little or nothing of the
spiritual clement: in the natures of the
masses of nis followers; With a marvellous
insight into the baser passions of men, he
was unacquainted with that better clement,
which is never destroyed, even'in the most
gangrenced civilizations ; and right andwrong
conveying no other impression to his mind’
than failure and success, he fell into the very
error of his followers, when ke supposed
principles could be sold with the same im-
punity as the cereals of his section and the-
manufactures of tho East! Always plausible,
he was never profound, Trusting to his
passions, rather than to any abstract con-
clusions, ho was a dextrous debater; but a
very poor analyser of the very civilization

*The snlyect of this memarr dicd at his residence,

But without glass we fathom you.
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in Chicago, on the 3nl- instant,
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