Mancn 20, 1878,
ANOTHER POET UNEARTHED,
** Poets arve horn, not made.”
lamented “Bard of War" et
of snch wonderful genius hias heen heard of un-
til now when a new poetic star Nashes his bril-
Tiancies npon us, and bids fair, if not ent off by
the frost, to take high rank among earth’s
most giftedsons of genins.  His name is Gib-
son.  His front name we do not know,  What
matter 2 Does any one ever ask whether
Burns's, or Byron's, or Tenny<on's or Long-
fellow*s names are Jack or Bob or Tom ?
~Of conrse not, Talk about  Julian AL
e, the © Sveet Singer of Michigan,”
Poct Looretess of Americ We
won  ean  double  discount
fifty pointz,  Dring on sour
i she will have no Moore
chanee with Gibson than Susan B Anthony
has to be Py ent of the United Stat
Here is one of his most pathetie
any one,who knows anvthiing abont tr
mnst acknowledge is unparalled in the
assortion may  see
bt we are convineed that it is true and we
prepaved Uy prove it ¢
ON PILLS,
OF most pills T think an ill,
When nature is used to that extent,
To halt, half way up a hill,
Then take them if you will.

Sinee the late

s
es which
wetry,
wlish

v

For muders they will ont

And wonders will never coase:

Not even in the land of Ven-ece,

ntil pills are dishanded

By thie Chief of Po-leese.

Noone can fail to be strnek with the sub-
limity of the ahove beantiful lines, bnt strunge
to say one of onr leading papers, failing to see
the poetic fire in - them, absolutely refused to
publish tl Some people, however, never
ean appreciate trne genins,  The poet, feeling
the injust done him by the Globe, (we
mention the name in striet confidence) com-
posed the following withering and sareastic
lines condemnatory of the (/7ohe's vefusal,  Not
wishing to name the paper, the ingenions way
in which he enigmatieally puts it, will he
heartily appreciated by our readers :

“Todo the people good
An item T tried to publish
OF a cold to prevent
The tiest one 1 tried
OF me the privilege it denied
Althovgh its name denote s
The shape of the Farth.”

He inforneed us that it is only lately that he
nthy discovered  that he conld  write
noetry, hut he save it is not the slightest tronhle
for him to comx and sometimes after re-
tiving to vest, he has not heen able to get to
steen for several hours, thinking of vhymes,

The following tonching poem was an im-
prompiu effort delivered by the poct in pre-
sence of several literary  gentlemen a fow
evenings ago:

ON PRED-JC-DICE,
Oh! yon hereties and micks
“Twould be my earnest wish,
Tomnke von eat suflicient i h
Until brains enough vou'd get.

Protestant and Catholie
Lav aside vour predin-dice
Roman Catholics T suppose as well,
And ook to Heaven, where in Paradise,
You both may sometimes dwell.

Think that there you'll meet

Like eitizens travelling throngh a street,
Hailing one another every day,

Astotheir business they pass along the way.

If God was as yon and |

A respecter very sly,

While many of us ‘might be,
"Twould be hard to pass by,

TORCII.

Then since he's not,

Let none forget him anght,
Bt feel to one another

Like Kind sisters and brothers

Who may dwell in a lowly cot,

Which they have no. forgot

Where they cook all in a pot

The grain that grows in n plot

Though prejadiced e is not,

We have not room for any more extracls,
but any one who knows anything about poetry
can judge by these specimens, and if the
© 8weet Singer of Michig nks that she
man ean e ot hgr put up

‘< We are backing Gibson.
He is desirons of delivering an Anatomieal
lecture in the Institnte for gent only.
An early notice will be given when arrange-
ments are comp'eted,
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Goer Exvenemise.~The tickets for the Trish
Friendly Gift Enterprise are going off rapidly,
and the wing will assuredly take place on
the day named.  Judging from th nes of
the artists published, we are to have a rieh
operatie treat. Weare pleased to see on the list
the name of Miss Adelaide Randall, the favorite
Contralio, who, it will be remembered, was
here with the Granger Dow party. We advise
those who have not already donéso, to secure
their tickets at once,

Forio.—We have received from Mr. C.
Flood the Folio for April.  There is an admir-
able porteait of Emma Ahbot, the highly gifted
voealist, and se choice voeal and instro-
mental pieces of music.  The “Pope Pins 1X.
Funeral Mar is suid o he very pretty, The
reading matter is ied and interesting.  For
sale at ¢ Flood's Music Store, King street.
Price 135 cents,

Brrroun's Moxtniy, from  Belford Bros.,
Toronto: and The Popular Scicuce Monthly,
from D. Appleton & Co, New York, have been
received,  Will review them in onr next.

A Fuossy Friexn rushed into our office yes.
terday morning, ont of breath; said he'd
observed in the morning paper that England
and Russin were at a “dead-lock™ on the war
question, and wanted to know why it was like
a certain watchmaker in 8t Joln?  Before we
hadd time to consider the matter carefully, he
blurted out, “Becanse it'sa Was lock,”  Where
are the poli

GAS!—On it that there was guite an explo-
sion in the Gas Works one day last week,
Perhaps the manager ean throw some light on
the suhject as to the eause of it. The Telcgraph
!”.\Aﬂ Jo—

Gas Laves Usuir—Were it not for the
lights in the stores on Union street, last night,
about half-past seven o'clook, one wonld have
onght that the gas works were again hurned,
there heing none of that illaminating power to
be seen in the lamps in that street.  Night
very dark: streets very muddy ; result—danger-
ous.

These rumors must all be untroe, for under
such scientifie and careful management ns the
Works areat present, nothing of such a nature
could possibly happen.

Hens are often set in their ways. = Er.
Particularly in their hateh-ways, — Norristown
Ik rald.

They are an eggs-hen-trie set.
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Inducements to Subscribers,
BEAUTIFUL ART PRIZES,

We intend offering & number of firs. ~lass
Prizes, to be drawn for by subscribers accord-
ing to the English Art Union miles.

Ist Prize—An Oil Painting ealled * Moonrise
on the Const™—value 30,

2nd do.—*“The Passing off Shower"—value $20,

Aed do.—* The Evening Song”— value #10,

ith do.—A Water Color—valne 83,

Sth do.—A handsomely bound edition of *“Lee-
dle Yaweoh Strauss, and other Poems,” by
Chas, F Adams,

Gth do.—** Evenings in the Library,” by Geo.
Stewart, Jr.

7th do.—Mrs. May Agnes Fleming's last book,

lent and True,”

The oil paintings ave being painted by our
tulented townsman, Jolin €. Miles, Esq., whose
well enrned reputation as an artist is saflicient
goarantee that the pictures will he valuable
works of art.

When finished they will he placed in the
window of Mr. A. €. Smith's drug store, on
exhibition.

The drawing will take place on the 1st of
June,

Bemember that for One Dollar you will re-
ceive a copy of the Toren for one year, and
have s chance for one of the prizes,

Canvassers wanted, to whom good commis-
sions will be given, to obtain subscriptions in
this city and the Provinees.  Parties wishing
to canvass will please apply personally to the
editor, at the office of E. T. C, Know es, Barris-
ter, &e., in Y. M. €. A, Building, or by letter
addressed to “Editor of Toxen,” 8t. John, N, B

Specimen copies sent free to any address,

Agents wanted in every town.

SPECIAL INDUCEMENT TO CANVASSERS, - A cash
prize of &10 (beside the commission) will be
given to the person obtaining the largest list of
subscribers between now and the first of June,

- - - -

THE OLD DAYS,
The old days are dewd, said she,
And the old days are dead, said he—
Though they die as'the stars die out in the sky,
What does it matter? said she,
And what does it matter? said he.

Your love is forgotten, said she,
And your love was a myth, said he;
It comes back at times in° my musings and
rhymes,
But what does it matter? said he,
And what does it matter? said she.
~St. John Torch,

Enongh does it matter, we think,
That hearts which felt Cupid's link
Go daftly astray in this miserable way;
Yet such the trite story, you see,
Who's to blame? Why, he! Nay, it's she!
—=N. Y. Daily News.

Sam. Clark, of Washington, is to be hanged
for retiving Mr. Cash from cirenlation.—Phila.
Chronicle.  As Clark is now in the penny-ten-
tiary looking mighty dollarous, it is hardly
fair to give such puns currency.— Norristown
Herald,

That scems 1o be a cents-ible way to look
at it
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