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system. *Whlle, the present mode of inspec- nman or wrinan. By no means fail into the
tion romains, much advancement in, cominon error of. mistaking the ripple whichi plays on
school education cannot be accoinpiisbed. If the bosoin of the ses. beneath. the sturdy
the inspectoral systein is defective, the 'whole mountain breeze, for the bubble that ascunds
school system is sadly so. The regulato& to, thCe surface of the nire at the croak of a
miust bu kept in order. B-y appoiti n- coin- frog. Degr-ade not human nature to, tijat ex-
petent teachers to Inspecti'ships which are tent. O thou healthy, buoyant carolling loughi
siifficientiy large, justier wvill be administered, of a proper-sized human, what shall I cali
a wiholesome incentiv. -will lbe presented, and Lhee-Thou art the symbol of perpetual youth
an increased, efficiency in the se'hooi systern -the type of rejuvenescence, the safety-
wiil lie efiectcd.- valve of that throbbing thundering engine,

_____________________the soul-the stop-cock to the torrents of
despai-.-thri rainbow-lierald o£ the stonnless

Ha! Ha!S day-tLe gleam which banishes for the turne
that gaunt spactre, Mortality; yes, thou art

Ari. hail imeroa!-That part of ft I menu wbioh is Yankee. the negation of ail thouoht-the reaxf of
WHÂT shail a man christen thee, by what ail tension-the wa.-hing out of ail star h_

honorablest naine shall thy Dre-eminence bie the reductiol 'Of life's springr tirne, when c- :e
fitiy 4esignated, thou safety valve of the was not; 'when the glory was upon the earth
Nineteent$ 'Century? Seotland may boast which cornes but once-whien nature was ail
of hier metapliysicians and bards; Eiigland of % passionate clrearn, and fauits and dryads,
hex- xost ex-ýcellent logicians, mathiematician8, nyrmphs and Naiads, haunted the shado-ws
sages, and what not, but it was reserved for whbich are now peopled, by memories of Wall
the last: resprt of Civilization to give birtli to Street Brokers - linancial disastors, bank-
that incomnparable trio: 'Mark Twain, Artemus ruptcy and ruin. Heaven pity the Jean,
Ward, and JQsh Billlncs-at whose advent shriveile0d up ting thou cailest thy soul,
the circumainhient e ther shçook with irrepre-s- wvhoe'ver thou art that froý. .-iest at life's inno-
sible laugliter, infini.Lely surpass *ing if, quaiity cent jOYOUsness
and. quantity the fab.ed Laextinguishable H- waz a huinerous fellow-the soul
gigglings of the Qiynipiain gods . Truly the of fun, and withal a not un-worthy *wit.
age of puritans is gone. Metjiinks I behoid Sometimes lie may bie seen, extezporizing a
a venerable Ancient, an old Croniwellian, somewhat, rustic dance and executing a not
with shaven hair, ail run M4 seed (his human altogether unmelodious bong-ieasing for its
nature) his soul prim, and inost dappeqly,clad quaintness - while -ru him a motley
in thecouvention2alvestnentgof hissectstancd- cro-wd of atu.dlents woulcl split their sides

ixgback with a look of utter woebçg(oneuess, with uproarious mirth. Ânon, hie iniglt lie
aghast, febly muttering some Jer'erniac text, seen bel ore a mixed audience, gravely re-
inyoking the spirits of ye IPilgrima fathers to hearsing the Gullivei-like* adventurcs of bis
look upon their degenerate descendants, . eni- pathetc youth. Oh, -,whiat a peculiar
ly moýst ywortliy shade, thy posterity biar,,- airpir, -ç-ert -Lhou; nature poured some of
ei:asd the. eleventh commandment, wnit by he± choicest wine into thy cup-desig«ning
the perverse ge1nius of thy Theology, ind thee to intoxicate, (one receptive soul atleast,

«h u shalt not laugh," no more menaces our to whiýl hthou aspirest ini due turne.) Il-
cUeexul exuberance -%vith'Plutonian scowl.leuts his fun from the pure loaf. Ho is no
Meanwhi.je, we have aidded to the wondrous parrot .; hoe chants no parodies; hoe retails no
Nine the most beneficent goddess of tbein ail. secolid.h.and Ilrsh or Dutch poetry; doos not
fleside the chassie fonin d Terpsichore, on the p ut hiniself in the place oi a blunderer.
Ihighest peak of the Rocky Mountains, stands H{- is an original> demure feilow, apcd gets
the incarnate Gin-wine, uf inirth distilling off his sa.les unostent.atiously.* long mayst
from his ambrosial locks. thou live te chýeï th *ç spirits of the remnant

Now, there, is one tbing which I utterly whose fonus fliti to and fr0 around the xnould-
ana irrevocabiy abominate-the giggle which ering debnis of QId ' Àcadia!
is ina>ilty-f-he eternal titter whieh betokens Row happy -we oughlt to lie in this age of
the 19,1f idiotic, hall 1hysterical b5undie of the world. There -wos a time when fun wVas

.nhé1thilýy cojùvoiuted nerves, misnamed a a penal crime; I wonder j.f such men a-, Cal-
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