THE MAD CRITIC AGALN.

The Streelsvills Review, sinco it bas fallen into the
hands of poor Mr. Robert M. Allen, bas been filled
with the wildest nonsense, that tho wildest mad-
man ever penned. This, of course, was naturally
to be expected. Probably the poor fellow from
keeping company—in a professioval maoner—rwith
servants who had lost their claracters, bos orrived
at the conclusion that it is & bad thing to lose one’s
charactor, and therefore he i3 dotermined to maio-
tain bisown in all its original luster, However it is,
Mr. Allen does not scrugle to publis ia the most
persistent maeaer, articles which sre uaapproach-
ably ridienlous. As the Theatro is n weak point
with him, we will treat the public to his opinion of
the present opera troupe. _ The article coinmences
as follows :

“The pleasing monotony of fragic, comic, and
farcical thentrical amusements, Aove been tempor-
arily superseded by the Aigher class of vocal dra-
matic cotertainments.”

This is certainly the first time a critic made the
absurd mistake of classing tragedy arnougst the
lower class of dramatic eatertainments, Again,

“The performance ing with the e
unique ploy of " La Sompambula.”

9 ]

Those who effect tasts in theatrical mattor, gen-
erally call # La Sompawbula” an opera. But with
Mz, Allen, tho case is diffarent—* La Somnambula”
is 8 play—unique play! On the same principle that
this critic calla an opera a p'ay. Mr. Caoke, the
basso of the troupe, is compared with Mario, the
tenorg and naturally enough, unfortunate Mr. Cooke
is found wanting :

“Mr, Cooke represcoting Count Redolpb, who
altbough, n very cuperior singer, cannot by any
means compare with the inimitable tenor, Mario.”

But now comes the brightest sally of the critic ¢

“Misg Miloer was the Somnambalist, and o more
exquisite artiste neve- before, we underatund, sung so
sweetly, 8o correctly, or g0 powerfully, as this gift.
ed, tiny and highly gifted songstress.”

The critic vaderstands that “ a more exquisite”
sioger than Miss Miloer pever before savg so well
as Miss Milner. « The understnndiag of the critic is
evidently, to use & common expression, “no~where.”
A better singer than Miss Milner nover gang so well
as Misg Miloer! We defy bedleam to beat that.
Mark the adjectives, tood Miss Milner is “yifted, tiny
and highly gifted.” How clegnntly oxprested! Gifted
and highly gifted! Wby notsmail and tiny ¢ Either
of the latter adjectives would be equally true.

Passing over o barren jouke, perpetrated by the
critic regordless nf consequences, We come 15 the
moral of the critique. To judge by its strain, it i3
evidont that Mr. Allen is weak-minded onough to
{nduigo in hopes of future happiness. Tbe moral is
contained in the followiag solemn nooacoge :—

“1f, a8 we read, the enterlainments of another
world principally cousist in tbe vocal steaing of
praige that burets incessantly from angelic lips, it ia
an unmistakable evidence that if vocal amusements
are preferred on earth, tbat our origin was jfor, and
our tendencics are and should be always directed to
thoso roolme of bappiness where matchiess songs
of evetlasting happincss uever have an eod.”

Reduced to a recognizable shape, this extraordi-
nary conclusion to a theatrical critiquo stands thue:

If operas (for they aro * vocal amuscments”) aro

preferred on enrth, it is “ unmistakable evideaco”
that © our origin” was for ‘“reslms of happiness.’
This strange deduction is made dependont upoa the
realization of what © we read of Lhe entorteinmonts
of another world.” It ja quite evident, from this
bit of theology, that the Iaw is not Mr. Allen's forte,
siaco be sets down as wamistakuble cvidence what at
best, according to his own showing, is only an iu-
fercnce depending apon two ifs. However,while say-
ing this,wo are forced to admit that Mr. Allen is evi-
dently o loss to the Church. As it is, aod wo say it
uader correction—ho may neveratteioto the digoily
of Ctief Justice of Upper Oanada. But in tho
Clburch what is there to prevent bim from attaining
to n Bishopric? He is young, handsome, of good
education, and has an elligant brogue. With these
accowplishments, it is s pity he tied down bis soar-
ing iutellect to the dry study of the law, Mr. Allun
i3, we are glad to see, & poet. At lenst, he shows
good tasie in bis gelecticn; for Le winds up his
thenatrieal notice by wishing, in the worde of the
poet, that he .

——ywero tho viewless apirit of a sound !

A wish that sll his friends and enemies heactily
concuc ia.

COOPER'S OPERA TROUPE.

Tho second, and we regret to say, last weck of
the engngemont of this compauy, terminates this
evening. We have seen with pleasure that their
efforts havo met so cordiul and hearty a reception
from our fellow citizess. Daring tho week “II
Trovators” and “ Tho Barber of Seville” have been
introduced, and several of the most successful opsras
produced last week, bave been repeated. Did our
space admit of it, we should desiro to enter fully
into the merits of ench performance, but where such
unqualified admiration has been expressed by every
aaditor, our lask i3 compratively easy. Miss
Annie Milner's exquisito muasic, eachantiog fuco and
migchievous eye could ot f1il to elicit the most rap-
turous opplause. Amongst the many beautiful airs
sho ang, we may venture to particularize Lo, here
the gentle lark,” ag the most pleasing and aective.
Miss Payne’s actiog in “ Il Trovatore” excited un.
usual approval; she possesses dramatic taleat of
no wean order. Mr. Bowler cowbines with a sweet
voice, great histrionic powers, and wa3 bearli'y op-
plauded in every character in which be appeared.
Mr. Cook, the basso, though, as the eage of the
Streetsville Review rcwarked, not quite as giod o
tonor ne Mario, possesses an excellent voice and
ationigbing power of imitalion and comic acting
Bis “ Qunack Doctor,” in L’ Elisire d'Awmore,” and
the Gipsoy in “ The Bobemian Girl” were extremely
good. .

Mr. Rudolp bas en excellent voice and great
vergalility ia acting. In no character he bias uu-
dertaken during this engagement, hag bo come short
of our expectations, from Count Rodolpho in Som-
nambula, to the withercd old Doctor Bartolo, in
“The Barber of S:ville.” His atis, “The beart
bow'd down,” in the Bohemian Girl, was most de-
servedly encored ; indeed, we havo noticed that he
is, on the whole, tho most retiable actor inthe troupe.
The whole company have deserved well of the public,

and though they havo been liborally supported,
Toronto bas scarcely done its dnty. This evening
iss Milaer takes a farswell beoofit, and the troupe
make their last apposrance in Toronto. Woe sin-
cerely trust that the house will be wortby the occa-
gion, and that the charming beaeficiaire will find
that Torontonians notor weary in showing their
sppreciation of a sterling English artiste. We bope
that arrrogemsnts will be mede to insure their
spoedy return to our city; and in the meantime,
we regretfully bid them farewell. .
Mr. and Miss Richings, who were so extremely
popular when they last visited Torouto, open their
engagement oo Moudap. They aro both eapital
performers ; Migs Richings is an accomplished vo-
calist. o shall have sometbing more to say about
them next week; we trust we shall bo ablo to 8p;
that they Love been liberally patronized. -

—_—-

THREE CHEERS FOR GROGAN.

(From the Scragsville Broadbrim.)

The days of Hoad are numbored. He has been
weighed In the Grit balances aad found cocfound-
edly deficient. The cries of Upper Canada have
penetrated even tbe indurated tympanum of the
Ooloninl Secretary. Canada will, we are happy to
bear, soon be be-Headed. No more double shufites,
0o more guberaatorial tyrannies; we shall now be
righted, and Grogaun ia the mau to do it. Pcrba; s
some of our renders may desire to bo informed as
to tho natecodents, character, y lity, and prob-
able future of Grogan. We know notbing of the
illustrious Hibernian but his patronymic, but of this
we nre sure, Grogaa may be ugly, Grogan may be
greedy, Grogan may be ill-lcmpered, arbitrary and
contankerous, he is at least better than Head.

Tho very name of Grog-an puts new spirits with-
in us; we feel that the hour of deliverance draws
nigh. Soon shall the tyraony whick has so long
overshadowed this fait Provicce, bo blown like a
traitorons sepoy, from the 68 pounder of retribution,
and the laveoder-water of reform sball deodorizo
the befouled garments of the body politic. W ery
for o written constitution, but we will yield that, if
wa can ouly get Grogan in exchauge. Let us rise
in our might aond yell vociferously for Grogao, dll
Twperial somnolency, shall vanish bofore our impor-
tunity. We do not speak without a duo regard for
historical precedent. Bverybody knows what the
peopls can do whon they assume the birch-broom
of indignation to clesnse the garret of iniquity
Wby did Cmaar cross the Ticino? To fres bis
country. Wiy did Napoleon Bonaparte defeat Se-
miramis ond plant the red-cross standard on the
banks of tho Mohawk ? It was in defence of righty
Aod shall we, the sons of sires who fought with
Wolfs at tho battls of the Nile, prove recreant?
Never! Let us rush to the foot of the throne and
demand Head's recall. 1f we are firm we may baa-
ish him to Botany Bay, and though he might sur-
vive, it would be capital punishment for Head, Let
the war cry be Grogan ; Grogan or Hincks, W. L.
McKenzie, or Joba Mitchell, or even Sir John Dean
Paul; angbody, overybody rathor tben that ogre,
Head. "AJa lonterns with-Head ! Grogan for ove: 5
Vive Grogan | . Co




