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COM MODOltE~ VANDlERJ3ILT.

(A infonedrawn /u et.)

Coinmodore Vtancerilt is mv naine,
Wall Street is my Station,

New York is niy dcwelling-place,
A nd bloney is my salvation.

Soie eighty years ago, when thieves were poor
Afnd apec the beggar's art fron door Io door,
When crouching penury shiamed itself to kneel
And pray for that it 'idn't _dare to steal,
i n that low, meani, unscientîlic age
I first appeared on life's eventftul stage.
M1y infant-joys I skip,-if I had any.
ThIey surely circled r ound the " honest penny :"
A voice within me said,-"n' ow, do't be rash ;
" Whatever else you lose, go in for cash

'Tlie hall is at vour feet, so make it roll.
Look to your hody, never imind your soul;
You hare a body, but the soul's a mîyvth

"'That priests proclaim to frighten fools therewith."
lust so: 1 took the scales; I saw the gleani
(f gold go down and conscience kick tie beani.
In Shares and Funds and everv kind of Stocks
I've angled all mv life to catch "the rocks"
By hook and crook, and, were assur.mce nceled,
Slhunbly might suggest that i succeedcd.
L.ook at m-, gents: j'ni past tIi' allotted span-
The " Iimii ted liabili v " of iain,
Yet 1 defy the keciest coon to "cuchre
Me out of one red cent. 'he filthy lucre"
I boast of, can't be reckonId up bv silly 'uns,-
3/c aind a pal or two,-we lints by m/wns .'
Behold inI me, as In. finm steps vou foller
hie incarnation of the Au;îrîv l)oLLAn!

Not knowing hîow long I may retain this guise
And be the cv-nosure oI raveious eves,
Ny worshippers have raised-now looking at you-
This ntoble, castlyv andl immortal S-rTCet;
Of .m.:,-the Conmodore,-Gieat Vanderbilt:
Shewing mite brass anid tin, without the guilt,
Prenchinl this fact, ilat, to rciiiotet ages,
ShaIl find a clnionlicit: iin histoiv's pages,-
Whether acquircd by virtue, vice or stealth,
Ilow grand an epitaph belongs to wealth!
And (> ! Volinif mie hose tender filmgers tingle
*lo clutclh the golden kI.-who long to ming le
\With " bulls aId bears, -to wallw i fniance.
And test tie fev'rist eleients of cliaice,
Reiember ihis:-if heedlessly you start
Aside froin the dear idol of' your hcart.
If the lean luxuries of social life
Prevail to tempt vou fron tlie gloriois strife.
If an pure, unmercenaty plan,-
(Such rubbish as the 4dignity o, man,')
if Art, or Science, or poetic glean
Wak e you, one iistait, fraom your golden dreamii,
'heiiceforward, be assured by ile, vou stand
Among the Iated pau's of Ile laind
I(iots, wlio. following somne uscless beit,
Grow up andl die not worthî a blessed cet!
For you no pious people shal prepare
And sanctify' a monument wi ti prayer
['or vou no anxious thousaids shall grow pale
'l'o see their deity " behind the veil
Your wretchecd end it is înot liard to settle,-

You shall go " dr/,wn in rags,"-ot "up iln e/a/
8e warned, youing iien ! walk up and do not miss

The Conîmodore's Grand Apothieosis.
As thie colossal monument appears
Uicover'd and ye raise your .eyes in tears,
As the unshadoved glory dawnîs before us,
Gents aIl, I pray youfine the following chorus:

(Croîtus of DIgr/s and //e "enrwas/hed.")

"Commodore Vanderbilt is his nane,
St. John's Square is bis station,

ile's inoved Up 'ownu fron Vall Street 1tere,
For Money is his salvation !

(Ikig'n~ ods. etC., ev'ajora/e.)

NOTES ANID QUJERIES.
No-r.-A good deal of amusementhas been caused in liter-

arv circles both in France and England by a comical mistake of
Victor H lugo's in his last work, Les iravaileurs de ,er. He
translated the Firthi of Forth into le premer d(e quartre,-the
first offour,-and on the mistake being pointed out lie stoutly
maintained that the narne is derived froni the fact that on its
banks, or at its niouth, stood the First of Four great Forts
erected agamst the enemy. "No such Fort is there," say his

critics. "That's nothinîg," says the author, "it was blown down
in a dreadful tempest" and he even points out the time when
the storn took place, and so persists when speaking of the
Firth of Forth in calling it le frenier de guatz-re,-the First of
Four.

He is not by any nieans, however, the Iirst French author
who has iade funny iistakes in translatig English. CIA-
T.AUaRIASU> in his essay on our literature.quoted the following
passage from >ope's criticism on Shakspere: "Of ail English

poets Shakspere must be con fessed to be the fairest and
fullest subject for criticism. &c."

Tle above short sentence Chateaubriand translates: Il
faut avouer qlue de tous les poètes Anglais, Shakspere
présente à la critique le sujet le plus agréable et le plus

d/gtu/ant ;-fullest, evidently confused with foulest.

:\ sS k-ro QtîkEnv 1. Vo. I l., No. 26.-Buxom or " boughsone" I
ii the sense of pliant, oledient, &c.

Worcester's Dictionary gives the following examples
Thinking to make tien tractable and buixvm ta bis

"'Ten"ith qui ckfn
\Vinnîows the b>UtXol air.
"vith hunblIeheart ui buxmly." -Cnacr. A. 13.

Qteiny t.-r. Reade cvidcntlv is so nell informed on Celtic subjects
ihat I amn tempted t a-k hIlm ior aiv other of vour correspondents art-
other question. 'hat is the origin-of the amîiiy ceste- or rrester. so com-
monly appeided t tthe i naies of Enlcish towns, snch as Gloucester,
lcicester, Tancester, Cirencce-ter, Dorchester, &c. ? This is usuiallv de-
rived fron the .ilo-Saxon ,as!er, a town, or the L.atin castra or casçtrun,
a fortress or camp. Now, the L.ear of Shakspcre, formnerlv vritten Lyr,
Nvas an historical personage, and i have read somnewhere that the word
Leicester is derived framn the fir--crater, the camp or fortress of Lyr.
If tiis bc correct, " cester " waould scem ratler to have a remote Celtic
origin than an Anglo-Saxon or Roman one.

One more quheson an te saie subject. \\hy docs Shakspere uni- 1

formly spell Gloucester, Gloster ?' The forner orth graphy would
surelv be the most ancient of the tuwo. Was this a phonctic corruption
com nion inis time and aftervards abandoned A 13.

co-an- -====

S LTGHITLY U NORIITHODON.

Monlday. the Ist Noveiber, being ALt SAiî,s Day, the Ga-zette
informîed u,, that all the Courts and otier public Offices were closed. and
that. il coisequence of the Fete, all the priponers brouglt before the
Recorder were disclarged with a reprimiand. *the habitues of the
Itecorder's Court wil, henceforth, rememIer that, on Ail Saints Day.

the performance is gratis. and that tley mav be quite at their case in the

uiC kicking up rows, or "larrupin ' their nives on the 3Ist October
-that being" All Siniers' Eve


