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A VOIOE FROM THE PIT,

Rovn. chwu Pir, July 21, 1839

Mz, Enn'nn,—l :\Inz ma: ‘b ona scol:\rf' but T st
neether an'igoorant, nnimnl ot bas lived fo the
yéra o diskretion without aquirin’ a taste for wot
you éro folks cell the butiea o' the drame. I always

-likes. t0.go. to tbe play, Mr. Lditor, for I thinks as
how it does o folla good. 1 aiot like some o’ your
folks wot cheats their neighboura all day in the woy
- o' frade, Bnd then goes to the theatre at night, and

. applauds the hovestr gentimenta in the plsy. I aiot
ons o your cddecaed people wot i3 rude aud
-bratisb a'lday to tbeir fnmi'ies and their neighbonn;
rand theo. mak- 8 up at pight for it ot the thea te by
applaudin’ the actor when he mukes an almighly

~ agy of his<elf by swellin’ ous until he almost bus 8
. hie weskit, and rosrin’ Jike #n enraged monkey all

« gbout 'onor, end wartus and wacious other gr.des
-o';respeciability. 1 atut on- o’ thege. Igors to
- the play bekause { likes it, and T thiak that 'ere arc
" & very good reason. Howerer | did'nt sit dowa to
- write thi:‘ere episile to you to t-J1 you all this
: Wot 1 wanted to say wag to axe you the reason why
“it is that an actor, wot has got a woice which b
“:fetches up frem bie toes and an action like an hick-
- ory tree in high wind is alwnys sure to be wraptu

rously applaudedl when be cracks on stezm and
léathérs awasy—no matter- whether be is playiog
Richard the third or such a contomptible charectir
as toat I saw the otber night in “ Buck Bison.”—
“The Misanthrope,ot the Cut threat Uthiok they called
him. This rascal—I mesa the cut-throat chnp—was
abrut 08 bad an imitation of the melancholy man
Jakes in * Ad You Like it” ap it wae possible to
_pit-h-fork together. He told the audience in
werry sepnikral tonea that be were a man-bater, and
‘as how he were a werry much ill-used indiwidual.
- Ard:after be were much applauded for this by the
-pit, he grew quite commuvicative, and told us in a
-wery much lower voico that “ wot war te be would
-bel and wot warn't to be wouldn’s be! and tha!
«there wag one great cus afflictin’ all creation, and
that that one cus war giv-vil li-za-tion ("

Wall, sir, T thought that war goin’ it pretty strong,
‘but the audience applanded Lim with might and
‘main, especially the way in which he pronounced
© siv-vil-li-za-tion,” which indeed war some in’ ope
Qod’s hear evcry day in the year. There war anotber,
actor there who war also applsuded—but in a mitder
way, because he “¢ouldn’t fetch “bia voice up from

such a distance a9 that-ere cut-throat fellow. I

should say ‘'he didn't fotch it feom much below his
h\ees. This othidr actor war algé werry commuui-
ea e, nnd bronght down ths Houso by tellin’
unolhﬂ- cbap on the stags, ‘in a8 wety wicions mao-
ér, thay @ He knew ‘what Le knew ; and he'd do
\mst Be'd do 1 “jntell; gence which o pleased the
audience that they cheered 1o & frentic manuer.

:| widence seemed. tn like it all the better .fur that

Lrdesd it sceme 10 me that it only or edaf r nn actor
~xell »nd’ & ek up his be-ls, nnd 2~ mater whe-hor
he ars te ‘Ilin’ the nudiebce that lhor ara il a parcel
f udlcu‘ous donkeys, or © peatin the best ecene in
Huml-t—they will applind bim to the skies.
It is of thin ere indiseriminate praise that I write
to. you to complain of; and by takio’ the matter up

you would oblige  Yours, &c.,
Bitiy P
PPN

THE EXPERIPNCE OF A NIGHT WATCHMAN.

DEAR GROMBLER,—

As one of the many whose arxiety has been
wrouged by the incendiary fever, now ragirg in To-
routo, permit me 1o put ou record my c¢Xxperience as
v volnnteer guardiio of the property of myself avd
neighbsurs Allow melo prewise that L am a very
regpertable atore-ker per, with n large slock. in-trade,
and a decent ba'snce at tbe banker's. My oeigh-
~ours, who follow the regpective callings of *obacco-.

~iat, ir ger and he ker, shnring my foars
of the insatiahle elsment, determined to ovgamu [
mutual protection al'iance by which at a pericdical
sacrifice on the part of ea~b, the glumbers and pro-
perty of the rest might be gecarid. By the provi-
sions of the treaty, I was to furnish the ganpowder,
thie hardware gentleman the shat, whil ¢ my friend
the ghoemaker, pat au old korse-pistol -into the
armory, to complete our muniiions of war. 1 was
furiher to provide, at the ger eral exps n+e, a piot of
Mortoa 8 proof per noctem »nd the tobace »ist agreed
to place at our dieposal pipee acd tobacco ad libic
tum., Thus e¢qripped, we cast lote for the first
aight's watch ; the lot fell upon Sulon Simple, your
humble eervant. After three hours prelimianry in-
dulgepce in the company of Morpheus, during which
visions of dark lenterns, turpentine, straw and tin-
der, dacced through my f-veted crauinm, I rose
at ten o'clock to my nocturaal duties. Mrs. Simple
at first, would vot bear of my venturing my valna-
ble vitality on co perilous an eaterprize, but when
[ rolated the: daring wanner in which. Louis
Napoleon asaumed the special constables’ baton to
repel tho riotous Obartists in London, she felt
rather eshamed at ber pusilinnimity, and bade me
show wy euperiority to the much be-praised Empe-.
ror, Giving o parting kies to my own Jomim), and
the sleeping cherub, ourjoint property, I sulli-d out
to meet the midnight fos. - Absorhing a limited
modicum of Morton'ssubt’e finid, kindling & mode.
rate allowance of the tobacconist's honey dew, aod
replenishing the sh ker's pon with my owe
gu~powder and the iron.monger's back ehot, I sat
down, calmly awaiting the gentlcmabdly visitors of
-arsonieal propensi ies. Deciriog to sigealize my
‘fivat. wutch by come dariog exploit, T couched in am.
busb, and carefully capping the shooting iron, pre-

But I needn't tell you, Mr. Editor, all the st I
Polats in tbis abortion of a'play, and how they elec-
trified the andience. T have given you a epocimen
of the beet - of  thers, aod’ you may guess what o
beautifol thing the pliy war, and what & discrimiua-
tin* and educated svdience .goéa 1o the Pit of .this

by an occ | ejection of 8aliva, or & periodical,
gurgling produced by the agreeable procoss of suc.
tion from wy black bottla. At twelve o'clock T was
startled from 8 doop———reverio by the trampiag of
footsteps. Iastantly summoning all my availuble

e

li d with ¢ Three dark

ere-thentre. The play ¢ Buck Bison,” I beli is
{i'ama!iz'ed from ove of. the very worst atories that
ovar -Appeared -lo- - & New-York - paper.

g expectancy.

But the

prorched the back premises of the tobacconist, cvi-

served a discreet eilence, which I nover broke, save |-

mettle, with hair rampsnt aod ‘body couchant, I

figares came up tho back lane, ard etealthily ap-

dou''y up to gouff in the irceadiary way. They
wore rowdy bats and ta'ked in a subdued tone mut.
teri~g words of which I coald only ca'ch the borrid
sonads, “Let us illuminate,” Ahl thought 1, you
cold blooded miceraants, tatking of the dastruction
of our proper'y afier that heartless fashion you
have yet to eocounter Solon Simple. “Where's the
paper?” said ove; “Here, Bill, light the match quick-
ly,” said the second; “Get up close in tha' goteway
or it won't light,” 81id the third' “That's rue,” stud
the fiest, the wind's blowing high, and we shall
have a rare time.” How those words froze vp my
veing'; ‘The wind high,” indeed; and eure erough
it war; and “a rare 1ime” it would be for S'mple
and Co. r ‘moving theic furniture aad gools with
*ho fice roaring round tbem 1 prim-d my pistol
r+ised mysgelf on my kaees, and propared to fire a
broadside on the ruffi -ns, when [ heacd one exclaim
“Goufound it, Bill, this bortid pipe of yours won't -
Araw.” 1h4d petunl'y got myself into s high fever ,
preparing to meet enemiés who turned out to be
three losers of the weed ingearch of & eroke. 1 ine
atanily called t» them, gavé thew a light and ghared
the whisky with them. We gai, four jolly watchs
men togethicr, till d1glight, when I stiggered back

‘to my dormitory, quite satisfied with my vxploits a3

A'Nioar Waronuane -
————
THE COLLEGE AVENUE,

The Colonist degerves much credit for the wander
in wbich it ghows up the petty scoundrels of the
corporation who have bad a finger ia that precious
pis of cutting up the Coll: ge Avenve. Our contom-
porary canoot be bulf severe enough on those job-
‘bers, and catnot censure in too strong langnage
the parrow:minded, miserable policy which is at
the bottom of this uowarranted and most rapre-
hensible infraction of public rights. Ny plea of mere

‘public convenience can be trumped up iu support

AN}

of this pi~ce of busineas, which ean-
not be weighed down by a thousand unimpeachable

‘reasons both of public convemenco, and general

public good.
From firat to last the spoilation of the Oonege
Avenueis a crime against the public, and ought {o

‘entail on'the perpetratore of it pablic chastiscmeat.

We heartily concor i the wish that in the eleventh
hour this - cruel ivjustice should be brought to
vought. But unless some of our citiz:ns will be-
stir them for thie public good wo have nothmg to
hope from the membera of the corp bat A

‘coniinuati'n  of that pursuit of plundpr, ‘which

seems, with one or two hoaorable ezccpu\ns, to be
the 0ly motive that has actuated them zxnce ¢n.
teriog on the duties of gumdmns of the, public ln-
tercet.
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The Law Maligned
——The Iospector of ‘weights and ":,,

for the Co. Peterboro’ in an ndvertlaemeni ‘inthe
DPeterboro’ Rwuw, ths throatens the dolmquents of
Peterboro’:

“All parties not preeenting their Weights and
Measures, will be PrRSECUTED according to law.”

Dersecuted. accordiog o Jaw is rather a strong €x-
pression for an.officer of the law. If the Printers
devil bas vot mde a mistake we ehould prefer

Toronto law to Petesboro’ law, a0y day. - -



