THE MORNING COURIER POR THE COUNTRY, DECEMBER 15y 1836.
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Love—A Child.
FROM THE FRENCEH OF BOUFFLERS.

My mother, dear good creature, says
Thet Love with all his coazing ways,
Ja fierce 88 any ferret :
. But, Lord, shell never prove to me
That quch s little child as he
Can hurt s girl of spirit.

I am sure the ev'ning before lust,
The choi whispors pass’d
Between ——— but that’s no matter :
1 know, I thought Love very charming,
And not by afty means alarming ;
For all my mother’s clatter.

However, just to ease my mind,
(Though we must keep my mother hlind,)
T'll search for Love with Thomas ;

For even if her fears are true,
An infant is no match for two ;
He'd meet with something from us.

Vor. H.

T porning Eourter.

MONTREAL, FRIDAY,
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find my will in the writing desk ; and the
cash in the drawer wilb disburse your account
| for the last quarter.”

* La, sir, are you out of your senses !"*

“ Suppose I am, madam, have not I, as an

resembled the Jatter in
intention, the dastardly

and the falsehood of its
we are also led to believe, on 7
Jikenoes in their origin. The Chronicl’s
remarks, we-did gt noties when they sp-
peared, nor haye we made any allusion to
them since, before the present moment, but, at
the time of their publication, we were strongly
impreseed, from their internal evidence, that
they were the promptings of His Majesty’s
Selicitor Genersl for Upper Canada, who was
then in Kingston, or at least of some of his
minions. We think the Cobourg Star’s effu.

sion is traceable to extraneous clerical in-

The Shepherd’s Daughter.

Where the golden hand of mom
T . l‘h“ .- . _p "
‘There  maiden lowly born,
Gaides her flock along the mousitain
Bashful as the fywn, and'fleet,
She invests the world with beauty ;
Simple grane, and manner sweet,
Dignify her bumbie duty.
Sadden light has wreathed the earth,
Robed the fields and flowers in gladoess ;
New delights, too deep for mirth ;
Gentle griefa too sweet for sadness,
W ho this sudden charm hath wrought ?
Sent ths flow of bright revealings ?
Mind, that springs with joyeus thought !

— e inc
The next charge
{us is twin-brother t
missed as futite. It s
in disguise. An en.
We are the eneiy of
pn}l[u‘mnl, and of a
have sold themselves s
port their narrow vicpe
enemy to all favéuriu
account of creed or »

She loves Lo
Mr. Star, trned to con

Heart, that glows with heavenly feelings !

Sarely, 'tis some angel strayed,
Not a shopherd's daughier solely,
‘Who hath earth like heaven arrayed,
In a light and love so holy !
©Oh ! when stars, like drops of peerl,
Glimmer o'er the singing water ;
There I'll woo my meuntsin girl,
Proudly wed the Shepherd's daughter !

Imitation of Anacreon.
oDE XVI.
DESCRIPTION OF HIS MISTRESS.

Rise, master of the painting art, arise !

Exalt your glowing genius to the skies ;

And, while the chasy Rhodian touch lies still,
Form, my dear dame, obedient to my will.

In gracefal motion let her ringlets flow,

As jetty beauties to a breast of snow ;

Paint her all breathless with the voice of love,
And all the living odours of the grove :

Paint her with blushing cheeks and waving bair,
And leave her forehead as the wv'ry fair.
This, this, alone, a lover cannot please,
Unless to love is join'd a lovely ease ;

To all alike & human form is given ;

'Tis your's requested—to depict a Heav'n.

If with yoar art, you could enslave my eyes,
Form Venus beauteous, and Minerva wise ;
Let roses blogsom o’er her nose and cheek,
And Cupid's wanton in the dimples sleek ;

On her sweet lips let luscious sweetness play,
As the chill'd violets inhale the day ;

Let the dear graces roand her bosom toy,
Blythe as the air, and us the seypher coy;
"Tis your's to draw the cyncture, and the vest
Of beauty lavish, and in purple drest ;

"Tis mine 10 bid the lovely vesture flow,

And hide the very charme we wish to know.
Encugh—the beauty stands befure my eyes,
She speaks a goddess and o lever dies !

Pt e
From the London Court Journal.
Glances at Life in City and Saburbs.
BY CORNELIUS WERBE.

Tuz Hyroconpriac.—* Here's a day ! a
February day ! an English day !—rain, snow,
sleet,—sleet, snow, rain—snow, rain, sleet—
reciprocated ad nauseam, and all in the course
of three little houts of sixty minates each !—
Horrible climate !—wretched beings who are
heira to it !—Lapland is a perpetual paradise
to it |—8iberia an eternal summer! * * * ¥
Why should I stay here and die ! for die I
must—=who can live in such a country ! and
how can people, respectable people, be guiity
of such a lie as to say they do lee in such a
a country ! ' They do not, and they know
they do not. It is not life, nor is it death—
it is some intermediate state which they can-
not understand, and have no term to express.
But 1 see the horrid di~tinction too plainly,
and sink, sink momentarily under the know-

l.dT !

*T'll go out—I cannot catch more than fif:
ty exclusivlye English complaints, which no
man attached to the institutions of his coun-
try can. wish to be without. Yes, I'll go out,
or I shall have that simpering Simpson call-
ing aguin, preteading to cheerfulness—the
impostor j—cheerfiilness in the city ! Pre-
posterous lie! He comes here grinning,
clueklinf-md erowing ot his good humour,
as he calls it—his melanchoely, the unhappy
man ! That Johneon too thréatened be would
call—Heaven avert such an affliction ! I
bate that fellow, and I hate his fat French
poodle waddling and wheesing about the
place, like.a hearth-rag with an asthwa !—
And that Mr. Mountmidden, the poet—the

! bah! the t—one sore-throat
mhing ocbool—zl.lzv”- who think a sonnet
and & neckeloth incompatible ! He’il be com-
ing here, with his collar down on his shoul-
dets like & greyhouund's ears, and his eyes
turned up to the attic window, as if apostro-
phising the nursery-maid over the way.

¢ I must go out : for ouly listen & moment
to those eternal Miss Thompsons, next door,
beating Rosina to death with wires ! and he
deserves. the martyrdom : that intolerable
Ttalian has done more to break the peace of
this country than all the radieals and riotists
in the last tﬂmroﬁ centary ! And there’s

[ Enter Boots.]—Zur.

! up—one hand in his pocket fumbling his half-
| pence—a head like a hedgehog—a mandrake
{ In top boots and corduroys—with a Salisbury
laid of check—the enure creature, 8 person-
ification of that elegant compound chaw bacon.
What is man, if this Cyclops is one!
“ Have you any thing to eat?”

| wZur?

“ Why do you stand there rubbing your |
I’'s flat enough, you sleek |

| hair down !
roughness.—Send your master.”
“ |ze no measter, zur.”

“ What have you then ! whois your keep- |

er?”
“ Miesuz.”

Well, send in the Sycorax. * * * *

What a horrible dungeon of a room they have |

put me in! fit only for *treasons, strata-

gewns and spoils !’ dark, dismal, black-wain- |

| scotted, and ringing to the tread like a vault-
| ed tomb! But what does it matter? Can |
{ be more dreary than my mind !—No. Then
here will I take ¢ mine ease in mine inn.’
|* * * Now,d n that pegin the wall !
| It was put up to hang a hat upon; but it
| seems by its fook that ﬁ' could sustain a hat
| wearer. And that imp there, perched on the
| top of it—how busy he ik adjusting an unsub-

| stantial rope, with a supernatural Jack-Ketch- |

| like rort of solemnity! Shadows seem to
tlicker along the wall, and hideous faces mop
and mow at me. That knot in the ogken
| wainscot glares like the eye of an ogre!
| The worm-eaten floor cracks and squeaks
| under my foot ; and the cricket shrills horri.
ibly under the hearth-stone! And that hide.
ous half-length of a publican of Queen Anne's
' Augustan age ! How the plush-coated mon-
ster stares at me, like an owl from an ivy
| bush metamorphosed into a wig! I cannot
[ bear this! Waiter! waiter!”

|

| Langhable Incidents at the Liverpool Fancy
{ Ball.
|  We have taken from the Liverpool Albion
the following passages in reference to the
fancy ball given at Lhe conclusion of the late
{ Musical Festival in Livepool :—
f
| lovely bein
| the scene, g
staircase. This wes contrary to the regula-
| tionsy, and one of the stewards was sent to
dislodge the gazers. Mr.——is remarkable
for his urbanity, and every person moved off
at his polite intimation, save a gigangic Turk,
who maintained his post with a sullen gravi.
H that might well have become the Eastern
ultan himeelf. “ 8ir,” sald Mr.——, “it is
requested that the stairs may be kept clear.”
The infidel curled his lip and bent his brow,
but made no reply. hrr lvoked rather
blank at this. For our own parts we began
to think that this was a real native of the
Ottoman empire, and we have flo doubt that
some such thought passed across the mind of
the worthy steward, for he cast rather a rue.
ful glance at & scymitar, of huge dimensions,
which the stranger grasped in his left hand.
Summening courage, however, he said, * Sir,
1 must t that you will leave this spot.”
The eye of the Turk gleamed with double
ferocity, as he ucldmos. with s growl, “ Sir,
it is impossible 1” The steward, nettled, said
“ 8irgif you do not leave the spot instantly,
I'l'eall ="« Ah! dog, dost thou threat.
en me 1" cried the Turk, grasping the handle
of the scymitar; but the steward had pru-
dently retired out of reach. The Turk,
bursting with suppressed laugliter, seized the
hand of his alarmed friend, saying, “1Is it
possible that you do not know me 1" “ Bless
my soul, T—, is it you ! why your wother
would'nt know you.” The parues were in-
timate friends.

The suite of rooms belonging to the Towa
hall were crowded to excess. * Of comfort
no man spoke;” fur there was scarcely room
to move. Thia arose from the evenue lead-
ing to the underwriters’ room and the re.
freshment room not having been yet thrown

In this direction the hi

At an advanced period of the evening, | key, the mighty mystery—the box—containing
| several individuals, inteat upon observing the | among other things her clothes, two or three
s who flitted, like fairies, across | song.books, consisting of ninetecn for the penuy;
ad s*ationed themeelves upon the | sundry Lragedios at a half-penny the sheet ; the

{

! requested a flower-girl to dance with him, |

“ What a brute ! in a smock frock turned | And what law will jostify such a step?”|

| inquired she. “I know of none,” repiied he.
[ “but the Lex Taglioni.”

The Maid Servant

Must be considered as young, or olse she has
| married the butcher, the butler, or her cousin, 4
or has otherwise settled into a character distinct |
from her original one, so as to becume what is J
| properly called the domestic. The maid.servant, |
| 1n her apparel, is either slovenly and fine hy'
turns, and dirty always; or she is at all times |
| snug and neat and dressed according Lo her sta. |
tion. In the latter case, her ordinary dress |.‘
| black stockings, a stuff gown, acap, and a neck.
| handkerchief pinned corner.wise behind. 1f|
you want a pin, she just feels about her, and |
has always one to give you. On Sundays and
holidays, and perhaps of aflernoons, she changes
her black stockings for white, puts on a gown
of a botter texture and fine pattern, sets her cap
| and her curls jauntily, and lays aside the neck.
handkerchief tor a high body, which, by the
way, is not haif so pretty. There is something
very warm and lateni in the handkerchief—
something easy, vilal, and genial. A woman in
a high-bedied gown, made te fit her like a case,
| is by no means more modeat, and is much less
tempting. She looks like a figure at the head of
a ship. Wa could almost see her chucked oat
of doors into a cart, with as little remorse as a
couple of sagur.loaves. The tucker is much
better, as well an Lhe handkerchief ; and is to the |
other, what the young lady 18 to the servant. |
The one always reminds us of the Sparkler in |
8ir Richard Siecle ; the other of Fanny, in Jo.
soph Andrews.

But to return. The general furniture of her |
ordinary room, the kitchen, is not so much her |
own as her master's and mistress’s, and need not |
bo described : but in a drawer of the dresser or |
the table, in company with a duster, and a pair "
of sauffers, may be found some of her property,
such as a brass thimble, a pair of scissars, a
thread.case, & piece of wax candle muech wrin.
kled with the thread, an odd volume of Pamela,
and perhaps a sixpenny play, such as George
Barnwell or Mrs. Behw's Orooncko. There is |
& piece of looking-glass also in the window.
The rest of hor furniture is in the garret, where
you may find a good looking.glass on the table ;
and in the window a Bible, a comb, and a piece
of soap. Here stands aleo, under stout lock and

|

Whole Nature of Dreams laid open, Logether
with the Fortune Teller,and the Account of the
Ghost of Mre. Veal ; the Biory of the beautiful
Zoa, who was cast away on & desart island,
shewing how, &c.; some half.crowns in a purse,
including pieces of country.meney, witn the
good Countess of Coventry on one of them rid.
ing naked on the horeo ; a silver penny wrapped
up 1n cotton by itself ;| a crooked sixponce, given
her before she came to town, and Lhe giver of
which has either forgotien or been forgoiten b
her, she is not sure which ; twoe little enamel
boxes, with looking glass in the lids, ene of
thew a fairing, the other “*a tnflle from Mar.
gowe " and lastly, various letters, square and
ragged, and directed in all sorts of spellings,
chiefly with little letters for capitals. One of
them, written by a girl who weat Lo a day school,
is directed ** mise.” .

la her manners, the maid.servant sometimes
imitales her young mistress ; she puts her bair
in papers, cultivates a shape, and occasionally
contrives to he out of spirits. But ber owa cha.
raoter and condition overcome all sophistications
of this sart ; her shape, fortified by the mop and
scrubbing-brush, will make i's way ; and exer.
cise keeps her healthy and cheerfal. From the
same cause her temper is good ; though she gots
into litle heata when a stranger is over seucy,
or ®heu she is toid not to go so heavily down
stairs, or when some unthinking person goes up
her wet stairs with dirty shoes, or when she is
called away often from dinner; neither does she
like to be seen serubbing the stroet.door steps of a
morning ; and sometimes she catches hersell
saying, **drat that batcher,” but | diately
adds, “God forgive me.” The tradesmen, in.
deed, with their compliments and arch looks,
seldown give her cause lo complain. The wmilk.
man besposke her good b for the day with
“Come, pretly maide.” "Thea follow the butcher,
the baker, Lthe oilwan, &eo., all with their seve.

delight is in going a shopping.
look at the patterns in the windows, and Lhe fine
things labelled with those corpulent numerals of
“only 7s."—* only 6s. 64.” She has also, un.
less born and bred in London, been to see my
Lord Mayor,the fine people coming out of Court,
and the * beasties” in the Tower; and at all
events she has been to Astley’s and the Circus,
from which she comes away equally smitten
with the rider and sore with laughing at the
clown. Batitis difficult to say what pleasure
she enjoys most. Oune of the completest of all
is the fair, where she walks through an endlcss
round of noise, and toys, and gallant appren-
tices, and wonders. Here she is invited in by
courteous well dressed people as if she were Lthe
mistress. Here alsa s the conjurer's booth,
where the operator himself, a most stately and
geateel person all in white, calls her ma’am ;
and says to John by her mide, in spite of his
laced hat, ** Be good evough, sir, to hand the
card Lo the lady.”

Ah! may her ‘cousin™ turn out as true as he
says he is; or may she get home soon enough
and smiling encugh Lo be as happy aguin next
time.

.
THE VISIT.

In one of the freezing days of our climate,
a young physician, but recently married, in-
vited his wife to accompany him on a visit
to one of his patients.

¢ You are romancing, James ; what! vi-
sit a family without an introduction or an in-
vitation, or exchanging cards I’

¢ In this family, my dear Amanda, there
are no ceremonies of cards,’ said James ;
‘but they will not be less pleased to see
you.!

¢ I never used to go to see poor people,’
said Amanda, thoughtfully ; ¢ but,’ continu-
ed she, after a short deliberation, ‘Pl go
with you, James, any where.’

They passed from the handsome street of
their residence to a public aquare, and cross-
sing over, entered a small.alley, in which

Amanda saw a row of houses in a manner |

that showed they were (or the laboring class-
ses. Crossing the whole range, they enter-
ed the last house, and at the last door Dr.
Ledson gave a gentle tap. A common wo-
man opened it, and welcomed him.

Two chairs were immediatcly set, one |

with the back broken off, the other rickety
and unstable.

Before the fire were two little children
seated on the hearth, making a noise which
the attendant female vainly endeavoured to
quell. A girl of about ten years of age
came out of a smmall pantry bed-room, and
smiled as she spoke.

In a large rude chair sat a thin female.
She looked up when Dr. Lodson addressed
her, but neither smiled nor spoke. Her
complexion was sallow by illness, her lower
jaw had faflen from its socket, and her teeth
chattered with the vain endeavour to close
the mouth.

On receiving some nourishment from the
hand of ber companion, she seemed reviv-

‘I am glad to sge you, Doctor, though I
had hoped to have béen released fromi my
wretchedniess before now. I do not com-
plain, but my bones have started through the
skin, and I suffer’—she shivered and stop-
ped an instant. ‘I thought it very hard
when I lost my baby last summer; but I
see it was kind ; what would have become
of it now? 1must leave these, young
enough, to take care of themselves, and my
husband is none of the studdiest.’

She did not weep—she was that hu-
man feeling. Amanda on in si-
leace. She had learned more of life’s state
f'onthemlhlnlheeuldhwelqnir-
ed from volumes. She felt now a wiser
woman at eighteen, than she would other-
wrise have been at tweanty-five,

It brings down -ndc:v:nitynnd little re-

We continue our extracts today from the

splendid inaugural of President Hopkins, |

and invite the attention of our readers parti-
cularly to the passages referring to a “ Wise
System of Edacation.”

We hear much said about self-educated
men, and a broad distinction is made between
them and others ; but the truth is that every
man who is educated at all, is, and must be,
self-educated.
thods in which the mind can make progress,
than there are two methods in which plants
can grow. One seed may be blown by the
winds, and cast upon the southern, or per.
chance on the northern side of some distant
hill, and may their germinate and take root,
and do battle alone with the vlements, and it
may be so favored by the soil and climate that
it shall lift itself in surpassing strength and
beauty ; another may be planted carefully in
a good soil, and the hand of tillage may be
applied to it, yet must this also draw for it-

self nutriment from the soil, and for itself |

withstand the rush of the tempest, and hift
| its head on high onl

| deep in the earth. It is for the want of un.

| derstanding this properly, that extravagant |

expectitions are entertained of instructors,
arfd of institutions, and that those who go to
college sometimes expect, and that the com-
munity expect, that they will be learned of
course—as if they could be inoculated with
knowledgé, or obtain it by absorption. This
broad distinction between selt-educated men
|and others has done harm; for young men
will not set themseives efficiently at work
uatil they feel that there is an all-important
part which they must perform for themselves,
, and which no one can do for them.
| And here I may mention, that from this
view of the subject, it is easy to see what it
is that constitutes the first excelience of an
instructor. It is not his amount of know-
{ ledge, nor yet his facility of communication,
| important as these may be; but it is his power
to give an impulse to the minds of his pupils,
and to indoce them to labor. For this pur-
| pose, nothing is so necessary as a disinte-
rested devotion to the wotk, and a cerain
enthusiasm which may act by ?mplthy on
the minds of the young. It s from the de-
| cay of this, that courses of lectures and o
instruction once attractive, ofien cease to in-
| terest. When a teacher has advanced so far
beyond his class, or has become so familiar
with his subject, as to feel no interest in its
| truths, then, however well he may understand
| them, and however clearly he may gtate
| them, he is not all that a teacher ought to be.
He who carries the torch light into the re.
| cesses of science, and shows the gems that
are sparkling there, must not be a mere hired
conductor who is to bow in one company,
| and bow out another, and shew what is to be
seen with a heartless indifference, but must
" have an everliving fountain of emotion that
will flow afresh as he contemplates anew the
works of God, and the great principles of
truth and of duty. This is no more impos-
sible in to the beauties and wonders
which science discloses, than it is in regard
to the more obvious appearances of nature,
and the instructor may adopt in spirit the
words of the poet :— §
“ My heart when [ behold
Tho reinhow o n e,
80 was it when my life
am a

sure of carrying forward
youth, and watching them
positions, and take in wi
whole prospect is at their
when, as sometimes ha
of an op, character,
fall dead, and no interest i
alope who can know the

iif
?;!Fis
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There are no more two me- |

as it strikes its roots |

t

by painting the flower, and turnins
| side of every leaf o the eye, and ¢
gold the plumage of the bird, and i
| ite pomp of hues the coming and 4
| day. Nor was it merely to ipart air,
| pleasure ; but it was that the exircis
| part of our nature might throw a refi;
| softening influence over the rest,an |
| us to carry the principles of tasn
{ manners and outward conduct. Ity
nothing morally good in these en
| are they naturally allied to goodn
| seem to be its twilight ; they an
| tion step in the creation, from mer
| to moral worth and beauty. Aud if ¢t
| can be done, which is by no means eny
{ cultivate directly this part of what
| called the emotive or atfeciie pant
| frame ; we at least need not overiay i,
| carry forward education as if 1t did not vy
| We may appreciate it, we may w:
| we may favor to some extent the operatig f
| circumstances in’ eliciting 1t.
Fourth, It is hln”y NECERSATY 10 sy thy
a wise system of education will repard
| as possessed of a moral naturr, the
| which is goodness.
This implies the combined action
| rational and affective nature of man, and s
| their consummation and final
union of cultivated intellect and refine
| with moral corruption, however comn
| may be, is monstrous; and if there are ins
| tutions, the legitimate tendency of which s
| to produce that result, they are a curse to the
| community. As in the ntellect we enden.
| vour to form the mind, if | may be allowed 1
| expression, to self.progress, so in morals we
| are to endeavour to form 1t to self-gover:
| ment. ‘This gives us our principle in monl
| education. évil is in the world, and must be
| met. This world was intended 1o be a place
| of trial, and if & scheme of optimism can b
| made out upon any supposition, it is upr
| this. Temptation cannot be excluded.
| lea the walls of Paradise, and the fronue
which we have to guard is far 100 wide!
enable us to prevent its incursions. Our
main reliance must lie in strengthening the
| citadel. There should be no necdless ey
| posure ; there should, if possible, and thw
[ the point to be attended to, be none 11!l thers
| ia strength to meet it. The youth mu.
| possible, be prevented from tasting tir
| of Circe, till we have shown him the swio
{ that had once been men ; he must be kept
| from the facination of the scrpent, uil we
| have shown him ita fangs; and having doce
this, we must commit him to his own keep-
ing, and to God.

E—
Summary.

Da. Penpresvny.—If all the faculty in Mae
cheater were guided by the same sonse of duty s
Dr. Pendlobury, the puor would have no caus
to complain. In a lecture given at the Marsdes-
street Medical School he said—' 1fa medical
man understopd the treatment of a disease, hov:
ever poor or mean the subject of such might ve,
overy principle of virtue and humanity wekd
dictate to him that he was bound to employ b#
best information and talemts, and lo eserc®
every kindly foeling and all proper sofiness of
manaer, in order Lo remove or alleviate it, vbe:
ther or not he expested any pecunjary relwrs
for his services.”

Rarip Communigarion.—A line of telegrapht
is established from Liverpool 1o Holybead. T
distance from one plage to the other, and bt
is 144 miles, To & question put st the one e
an answer has been recvived from the other, !
the incredibly short space of twenty.five *
conde !

Dusuin Gazerre~—Mr., Price, the paten
has surrendered his right on a superannoation ©
£1,500 a.year. He is wearly related o ¥
('a‘uuun. family, and about 85 years of s
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L) adver in the Geselt
are 10 be charged in futare, and any profi
inting and management

canse

P

te ovel
will b

pu

Wm. Marsden, Feq., LL.D. F.R.S., who ”l

in his 824 your, at Edge Grove, A

m".-"uulhrdn’:ml woll.lnoﬂ:;':
ponnocted with the history and languages ot

.- His family wore of Dorbyshire u":‘-

but was bora in Inh.":' o

w The His.
M"’““T
e Adminl-
40 iroment from

it

be resumed the studies of
jnd him a number of

i

fluence. It is natural for the members of the
holy alliance of Church and State to repe
the endeavours of those whe t there
ought to be no such y
But witness the means

The Chronicle, ot shallé
maN, denounced the pring
in September last, as
lutionary, and advised §
terms nut to take thel
Because, forsooth, the §
the introduction of the
ture into this Province— o
renders parents unjust to theyr children
againat their wills, and the operatisa of which,
as Apay Surtu says, “is te enrich one of «a
family to begger ‘all the rest.” This was

—

ed them

activity

pensities of this kind,

' The truth s,

Y

first as having as char

all tu make, o

gain thne enviabie dist

they were in some Linti

pointed out aa the “bead and front of vur ,f beiag cajoled by the

offending,” and as proof pesitive of revol -
tionary doctrines, Mr. Hacemwan, in the
Hopse of Assembly, revived this identical
charge, and got himself lsughed at for his
pains. Had he stated, either through the
columns of the Kingston Chromicl or in the

was not the de
no Judas kis#, but

tended as a hint f

MAN and by Nir ANpak

with having said (sat ma

i Upper Canada were df

d ol wnyt
rat

)T the

Assembly, that the principles of the Courier 1up ou all fours, aud te

were too unflinchitigly wa ing [or officials
of his views, tro & 0 -
tion of integrity in
cileably hostile- to the
and selfish designe of
he would have explai
hostility to this journal,
pocrisy to his. other si
the opinion expressed
primogeniture—which o
tertained by some of the
statesmen of the day.
But we must bestow some more attention
on the Cobourg 8tar’'s remarks. The first

Tatéd in e published dec

stitutional Assgciation o
not be justly charged wit

thing that strikes the reader is their assas- | among the members. V

sin character.

Newspapers frequently com. | suthority for our doctring

bat the opinions of each other, and in demo- [ of the Siar read thuse d

lishing what are conceived to be erroneous
Views, give and take pretty hard knocks.—
The Editor of the Star, however, or his cleri-
cil ally, has sat down and deliberately con-
¢ cted a tissue of slanderous assertions, pure-
ly with the malevolent inteation of injuring
the character of a contemporary. He does
not, and be dare not,
He is like the dangerous
fian that is occasionally
cantile community, who
and hiats and cries
mine his neighbour's
Siar. ;
The Cobourg luminary
tack like a hy poeritical
painful the task is of
rary. Bottle up your tears,
magnitude, and proceéd. The first
hugv is,
principles. Now this is a matter of mere opi-
mion. A Tory will judge us by his standard, a
Whig or a rationally liberal politician by his,
& mad-cap Radical thinks thet the world can
be turned upside down and men civilized in a

twinkliog by the operstion.of certain laws, |

will alsa apply his politicai yard-wand, and
judge nccordingly. If each of these creeds
were like three parallel liges, which in their
nature gould hm:.;. itely,

a fool to make so sensele

The story about goin
a'l, to the unplacabie ¢
same Lhat troubled the
ings, and grieved the ben

ing brother of the He

| laboured for months to
w. | public mind. Good soul

i 4 Rd'lign
in a state provision for ut

that we sve not consistent in out | gynonimous with filthy
| wational Deglarations us
| should support its own (

than the enforcement o

| have never meddled i

newspaper with religio
We must apologize for

reader so Jong, in rebutti
Cobourg 8tar. We sho

|it at all, were we nots

co-exist for centuries, without ever approach- l'

ing esch other, then

i is potently exerci

togand t0 oumelves, we | and which, as the Presid
Say eouipetent and uubinseed indi- | been withbeld from the
us by the standard of liberal | from those motives of pe

we defy them to poist out | delieagy that geve tene

the Ouaurier. any ineopsistency with or di- | with his fellyw men, until
same. A Tory or a Ra- | been participators with b
things in the joursal to | describes, have pagsed ¢




