FPragment of a New Geogrpphical and
Political Catechrsm.

—

We give the following as a by 1ef specxmen of a
pew work, with entirely new’ uleas, which " is
about being got up by the editor of the New
York Tiinés. Solomon said  there was nolhmg
véw unider the sun; but even Solomon, with all.
his wisdom, never dreamed of such a nation as
Yankeedom, where they produce. something new
every day. For the purpose of enlightening our
readers we give them a specimen of the new
ideas at present, being brought out in that land of
white, lawiess lrbelt.y,vand black, merciless sla-
very. We may mention that, al(houuh we are
inclined to be quizzical ab tunes, we throw aside
our quizzicalitied for the present, and beg to state
that the answers in the fodowmg catechetical
speclmen are the literal words and ideas copxed
from the eduonal columns of the New York
Tamcs, whloh is on° of the most influential and
res| ectable’ papers in the glorious Umon @ I
: such 1deas begm already to flow from a respect-
able source, whut ma; y we' enpect from tbe smal-

derstand‘ it the present moment ?

. Ang.—1that a grent power has grown up on this
mde of the Atlantic, of more consequence to Eng-
!and ‘than all the t,re:mes that were signed be-
tween Llpslc avd Wateiloo,

Q.—Whal. 10 reahty is England ? ? .

Ans.—Erglaud. indeed, is a part of the United
‘Btates,

Q.—Wlmt power in the world hds England
most reason to tremible before ?

Ans,—The’ Urited States.- No power in the
world holds over any other power so vast and
strenuous a control as is luid by the Umted
Statee upon Eugland
_ Qi—1Is the United States a “generous, forbear=
ing pation ?

Abs.—Yes. She has no motiveand no wish to
g£o to war with England.

Q —What does this forbearance exhlblt?

_Ang.—It shows the noble generosity and dig-

 nified sufferance of a’ great power tewaids #
weaker and dependent one.

'@ —What should be the conduet of Dngland
under such crrcumstancesl

Ane —Before she ventures npon any steps that
may lead her into a danoerous maritime stru ggle,
she must prepare herself for the conpequencee of
such a course iipod ker relations with the United

'Q,‘ —If she ueglecta this 1mperatwe ‘duty what ‘

may rhe expect ¥

‘Avg —She will be Judged and held lesponalble
by America.

Q —If England is wise at t.he present moment
whit course wil the pursue §
. Aus.—She will concﬂld.te America, and regnm
tlmt moral (?) rnnk among the nanons wlnch she

of her rulers and the lecklesmess of her Press.
) We ™ gue this a3 a fnlr speclmen of the ‘cool
lmpfden.ce of the most unpnnclpled and greatesr

are an exaer tran~cnpt of the wor«ls m t.he co-
lunivs of the New Yoik Tites. We' “shall’ haiy
e publication and the widest dissemination of

new ¢ ntechlsm wuh wuch pleasure, and with'
the

subj ents. We are glad to learn too from a
confidential s00res. that George ‘Brown, with his
usual euterprise, is to have early proof sheets sent

ment. At .bis own expense, too, Mr, Brown will
send 8 eopy of the work to every member of the
Brmsb Mmlstry, togetber with -a copy of the
Written Constitution he is prepamng for Canada,
so that poor dependant England may realize the
value of the adage “ Forea arned, forearmed »

How ‘happy shonld we Canadizns be when we
reflect on bow far we are from’ England and so
near to the Umted Stales. Three cheers for the
Stars and Stripes! What though her Statesmen.
are the laughing stock of modern clvrllzatxon, and |
her Press the most wretched rag manufactury in
the world ; still the formier are the wisest man-]
kind has ever seen, and the Jatter the most pure’
and incorruptible,—even although three cents]
cap sometimes change the tone of an editorial-:
‘‘ Hail Columbia, happy land {” On this side of]
the line we shall mever know what peace and|
proeperity are until we become part and pareel:
of meek, unassuming Yankeedom

Citizen gentlemen of the United St.atea, and’
you their noble brothers on this side of the line,

vight in the words of the great Carlyle, «“O
shut those wide mouths of ours 1”

Ohitario.

Roll on by day Ontario.
Thou’rt beautiful by night, . .
With the mo n and stars reﬂectmg
On thy waters spa.rklmg brrght
While the zephyrs calmly sleeping,
And dares n.t to awske -
One ruffie on thy gluesy breast,
Most calm, and tranquil lake S
Ontario, Outano, thuu art Queen of the L;kes.
Upon thy shoures in solitude,
The thoughtful mind. partakes
Of feelings inexpressivle,
Gf joys beyond compare.
If we gaze upon Ni 1agara,
We see great wonders there; -, |
I oft, have wWandered on her banks,
Anad heard the mn.,hty sound
Of that stupend us cataract,
Thr ugh forest wild resound,
And thought npyn the wondera.
Wrought by that power, on high, .
Who made sun, moun, and all the stars,
To light the azure sky. .
It was he who formed the deep abysa,
O’er which the w ters leap,
And bid the waves f rever,
3 heir changeless. tenor keep ;
They long have kept their course unchanged,
Ere hum' n {0t has trod
Upon the land then'a wilderness;
Ere the ploughshare turned the aod
The lonely tndian wa.nderer,
- hat lingers by her shore.
Says it has been long ere his time,
Or ¢’en hin sires before;
#1nd that oft his father w: rahrpped 1t,
At early dawn of day,
‘While the rainbow shone updn its brow,
In the sunlight’s golden ray.
Adieu, adied, Ontarii,’
For I may see no more,; . ...,
Thy bright waves ¢almly fl ing.
.Or hear Niagara’s ronr, = . )
Yet IL think of thee when far a.way,
P11 think upon t’hy strand
. And of thy woads, thy fields, and ﬂoods.
1bou mighty forest land.

Hanorp.

thee mtel est Wluch the lmportanee of thé|:

to- him by the Ardericin publishers, 8o that the}
work will ‘be~ published here at the earliest mo-|

beloved brother blockhéads of mankind let us’

‘Correspondence,

At’ler '8 long ‘silence I agam address you confi-
denually, on a subject which is very dear to me.
From my former letter you must have discovered
.tlxat T am in ove; that my heart has gone from:
under my control; that my affections are jilaéed
on some fair lady To my own" great. sorrow, T
also have found it out. But the strangest parl'. of
my love affair is, that, as yet I have been unable
to find out who is the object of my affections—
who'is she. Iknow that I am in love and you
80 too, Mr. Editor. But that does not satisfy me.
I want to know with whom—agye, there is the
questlon—wuh wllorn. If you can tell —for I
hear editors know eve"ytlnng—please inform me
§.at once, and thereby you will relieve me much,

{Even sitce I became aware of the melancholy

fact, I have been wandering around like one dis-
jtracted.’” To such a degree did my infatuation
| carry me that Z, a few evenings ago consented—
| which [ now sincerely repent—to join a party of
| young men who were going to serenade a ladies’
Ischool. I thought I might, perhaps, catch a
{glimpse of her on whom my lost affections had
fixed themselvea. However, having set out, we
| duly arrived at our destination, and took up a
position directly in front of the residence of the

lori Grits, ; e on ndé faic angels, There, for fully balf an hour we ex-
ye glorlous Lrils, pray ye moralug, noon anc pended a large amount of breath, seemingly to

no purpose. During that time our eyes were
divected earnestly at the different windows of the
house, roaming from top to bottom, to see if any

{signe of life appeared within.

In vain did we, wnth ears dlatended listen for
the slrghtest movement. No creaking of shutters
no suppressed whisperiogs, no heads. In vain
dxd we pour forth the most melodicus strains. In
vain dld we give in capital style, “gems from the
operas.”

At last a shutter was pushed back; a wmdow
beran.to open slowly, ‘when to our great surprise
and horror, there issued from the corner of the
houee several dark forms, aceompamed by what
to our excited 1magmatlous, seemed a feroci. ug
Bull-dov With hoarse yells tbey bore down
upon us, puttmg to ﬂvght not, only all thoughts of
singing, but also the v.hole of our httle party.

With headiong 1mpetuosxl:y we dashed across
the field that’ separated us from the road, tambling
over stones, s umbling over roots of treeg, wading
through puddies; yet o.llowmg nothing to stay
our progress till we reached the bighway.

By that time our pursuers came up with us,
and stayad our further ﬂxgbt by euch exelamatxons :
as “what are we runningabout Ned, Tota, &e.".
To our greal; eurpr:ae and horror _We found

admo' in the rea.r of the bulldmn and ‘who
on hearlng us had comé alound to see their r-val¢
‘We"explained our fl ght as’ best we’ could, all
‘making excuses of some kind or other. Notlnnv

however, grleved me so much as’ my being 'de-

| pnved—mth my wonted il luck—-of the felicity

of eeexug ‘the fair one at the window.
Yours,” “&e.,
. ANrHONY Basaru.

. HOW i8_your soul?” gaid a Village' ‘Parioi £ -
a verdant Bumpkin, the other day.: . The Bump-

"} kin, looking at his boot, ‘réplied, # Pretty ‘well, I

thank you.”




