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BUFZO VULGARIS.
SHALL our noble race forever be cruslhed

beneath the heel of a licedless humanity ?
Ye mortals who vainly fancy yourselves the
lords of creation, open your eyes and en-
deavor, as far as yonr duil intellects wvil1 per-
mnit, to appreciate tlic more elcvated bliarac-
tersyouimeetwvith iinyourdaily walkc. Trte,
wve cross your path as seldom as possible,
for it invariable involves our receiving an
imnpetus in another direction. Srnall minds
ahvays become irritated on coming in con-
tact with superior ones. But our spirits are
invincible, and no rebuif of Darne Fortune
can ever mnake an impression upon our flexi-
bic natures. 'Ne are too modest and retir-
ing iii disposition to flaunt our charms in
the broad daylighit. If you would worship
at out shrine you must leave the glare and
dazzle of the public highiway, and turn asîde
to a, moist corner of the gai-den, or seek the
seclusion of some savory cellar. Thiere, " far
from the madding crowd," wve blush unscen
and ponder upon affairs more wcighity than
those that have wrinkled your statesmen' s
brows.

Beauty is merely a matter of taste, and
the day is coming whien aIl critics wvill agree
ini vuing our race to possess more of the
elemients of real lovliness than the prancing
wvar hiorse or the pctted ball-roorn belle.
Nobody wlîo lias ever seen one after another
of the insect tribe succumb to the force of
iray attractions, can deny that I have a very
open countenance. StrangL-, indced, that
my pliant supplc figure lias neyer formed the
thenie for poet's eulogy. Stranger stili that
my liquid eyes have neyer called forth any
amorous glances, nor my agile leaps elicited
bursts of admiration. Afte"r naking one of
nîy most graceful springs I pause and gaze
around foi- applause, but arn ever sadly dis-
appointed. There is an case, a deliberation
about my movements that hot-headcd
huinanity cannot app'reciate.

In the course of my long and varied ex-
pc.rience, I have met with many kinds of
treatmient frorn the hîuman race. The men
ini tlieir infuriated bornbasity scornfully thrust
mie aside, but the wvonen, dear souls, have a
proper respect for rny unrivalled person.
Often a member of Ilhe gentie sex fairly
shrieks with ecstasy at rny sudden appear-
ance, and oft have I been reverently ap-

proaclied and tenderly consigned to tlîe out-
side world, by means of a pair oftongs. But
the wvorst enemies of our race are those small
specimens of hurnanity, denominated boys.
Many a dreary hour have I passed with a lot
of old nails, inarbles, strinýgs, and other ques-
tionable company, in a grimy pocket subject
to the constant intrusion of a grimy paw.

Why cannot we be left to.pursue our way
in peace ? We allowv you to transact ail your
palitry business affairs without molesta-
tion, and hope that soon we shall meet with
that consideration whichi our sensitive
frames demand. In the meantirne wc shahl
continue to exercise our power over man-
kind, exerting an influence too subtie to be
felt.

In every conîrunity tl]ere is a large and
ever increasing class, deeply embued with
our spirit, wvho are the saving power of the
race. Nobly do thcy strive to practice our
vîrtues, as far as feeble human powers will
permit; no amount of self-sacrifice is too
difficult for them, no duty too low or debas-
ing tb be pcrformed in the service of one, a
step highier in the social scale. Thcy look
down witlî a noble contempt on those slightly
beneath them, and ever aspire to reach high-
er thernselves. Their natures are intenscly
symipathetie. They can lInd something
clever or agrecable in the most insipid
speeches of an aristocratic friend. AIl the
actions of the great are meritorious in their
eyes, and in thieir deep self-fârgetfulness they
pander to the tastes of the nerves thcy wor-
ship.

Happy arn I to be able to state that this
worthy class is to be found even among the
youth of the human species. Our ideas are
inculcated in early childhood, and seldorn
fail to take deep root. They are tenderly
fostered in ahl schools and colleges, and
flourish arnazingly. Who can but admire
the character of that young- girl, w.,ho, with
supernatural discernment, can discover s0
many distinguishied virtues in lier well-dress-
cd associate. Nýo amount of conceit or
affectation eau conceal thern fron hier pene-
trating gaze. She lias such a highi respect
for the judgînent of the adored one that it
colors aIl lier own thougahts and opinions.

With sucli a hold upon the fair sex, whio
are the arbiters ofthe race, is it any wonder
that we are making rapid strides iu the favor


