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¢ pcople, resort to opium-to induce sleep, others
recite the '\Iultlphcatxon Table, but I-always use a
copy of ‘the 7rade Review, which never fails. o It

an unhappy night for me: (and, I may ‘add, for evcry
one in'the ‘house) when my soporific-has been mis-
placed “or. destroyed, BunOr disengaged “the other
afternoon, I indulged in-the rare luxtry “of a:*“nap”
on:the sofa, hwmrr first composed my spirits by apply-
ing an ‘editorial on Breadstuffs. “As I calmly slept,
a - venerable form rose to my: mental ¢ye, and
instantly recognized as the shade of William Caxton.
But’ the dwmhui calm had  departed from those
familiar- ﬁ.\uurcs, which now wore an expression of
extreme displeasure.. U asked, in astonishment,
cause of. the spirit's annoyance.
of :intense grief, * I am no longer the
mankind. Ho\vmds memory s fragrant ;
and - deeds of Wilberforce are deathless
12
comfort is my name associated ? 7
[réplied. - “Baht but I thought so too,
~cloister-retreat faded on o my sichy, and the
clanking of ‘my dear old press died away on my dulled
car.
with prospects the most. Hattering,
i not been realized 27
influence of "the L ondon 77mes and the Montreal Zele-
graph; of a Shl“lni{ Shakspeare
Canan”  True, the shade replied,

Som

the

*The printing press,’

“ And have they

“these results

“ATe your nobh_ monuments;oandoyet you.dare mot

“The spirit
shook his grey he ad sadly,as he'replied,
The I‘md&. and ‘\Ianu(unnu of Montrealt'’

! .sllu)r.———ﬂ_n Ctorhave. i p.cd consolation \\ould have

i been mockery.) I have
it,—and my hopes of immortality are blasted uttul)

,’ The greatest kindness men can now do my memory is

, to h_t it die,””  “ But,” I remonstrated, “the men who

I make such—such books, do it for a living.”  © s it at

wll necessary thar they should live 27 he asked, indig-

nantly ; * they are not fit w ive who can drag literature
by the hair through the mire of puffery.  If merchants
wish to advertise their wares, there are surely news-
mpus cnough, without creating a 5ham literature offen-
to cvery person of good taste” * But, Caxton,”

'said I, ¢ reflect how many thus enabled to live;
i they cannot dig, but' to beg they are not ashamed, and
$0 manage to provide thunsdvcs with the necessaries
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imuxﬁul Caxton, you are unreasonables”
It
'

sive
alre

of life” It is useless to talk,—the whole system is
bad and demoralizing.  Those who take it up have the

meanness to snatch the bread from each other’'s mouths.
To wo no further than the present instance
* Whistler! done this wretched job, I and mankind would

we - have agreed to tolurm., but why should ‘he have
imitators and rivals,’and .can they expect -to. share the
world’s Clcmu’ncy’ O'1 would that [ had never cursed
punishment on. my head! Tupper. troubled me, ‘the
‘ Whistler at Lhc P]ou"h
secutor torments me.

‘hands, Um shade (Iup'{x Lcd
S'rr;;ero.

“was:

the
It replied, with a sigh
benclactor of
name
but what am
“With what enlargement of human knowledge 'mcl 5

when my
musical

Vain hope cousoled mesin th hour of dissolution,

Lasked o Lhml\ h(m mighty is the

1 hmc seen-
(I was

seen it—the world has seen’

¢, had rhe .

have groancd and forgotten it, forhe is a nuisance which

humanity with printing, which is bringing, daily, fresh v

angered me, but this last per--
Con\ ulsiv ely wringing hls wan

A FAC’I

‘T'wo fru_ndb from a ﬁmera] once were returning,
. -For lhclr servant, poor.Znlip, they felt great regret
cAnd still-o’ér their-loss were SHLntly mourning,
© When upon the rmcl sndc a Ione beggftr the) met.

By th(. cast'of his (.\'C, ancl expression of hcc,
In him they at oncé recognized an-old foe,;
‘Who had, m(,d, in their }outh to hcap on them dxsgmce
Jy opposmtr Lhctr pxo«rrcbs wherc er they \\ould go.

“Oh! pm the sorrow of a poor old man,

Who in-scarch of .Dame Fortune has 101med the world-o’er,
Who's oblized now to end where erstwhile he began,

“And to bur for his bread at his enemy’s door !

Dcnr John, my otTences towards you have been grievous,
3ut now I am repentant, and humbly confess

That in days:that are gone [ was rather mischievous,
And attacked you and George with 1oo much w ickedness.

¢ But you with magnanimous hearts \\111 f'olfrne
Henceforth all’ your-dirty jobs give unto me ;

To you I'll be faithiul as long as T live,. '
W h'uu'u our ncr(rhbom: opmlom ma\ be t*

“John and (xLOl"L. acquu.bced to the old bL“‘ﬂ"\l’ s prayer;

And msmllc_cl him in place of the Zilip dc_c1\' d;
. In their gains-hé was promised. a liberal share, =
~And tln. J)'lb[ in oblmon was qumtl\ laid,

and the Caradla - Scots=:,

[T

\[onth and \(,'Hb roll’ 'd alon" 'md r mnk powcr mcre'lsed
“Pill he felt his poor fuu\da were within his firm grasp ; ‘
“I'was then those repéntant appearances ceased,
‘And he hurled his old foes 10 his tlu ithere to gn:.p'

There he kept them, nor delgned to thexr tears areply,

* But ¢rushed the fond couple beneath his proud hoof ;
Had they read Esop's fables, as you. friends, and I,
From a penitent snade they'd have kept far aloof.

Darius WINTERTOWN.

NOTICE OF REMOVAL.

\[onthaI has many thln(fb to boast of, but it has
‘especial reasan i to be pxoud of the vigilance of the
reporters engaged on the morning papers.  No nuisance
escapes them.  If a nail sticks half an inch above the
fevel of the sidewalk the fact is duly chronicled ;.a dead
cat has an obituary as long as the conscience of a
Provineial M. P.; while the carcase of a horse yields
honey to the Samsons of our contemporaries.  We call
spwnl attention to the following, which displays
extraordinary powers of condensation —

Notick o THE Crry ScaveNcirRs,— Without enumerating numbers
of smaller game, there is a dead horse on St Conztant street, o dmd cow
on St. Dominique street, and a dcnd pig on \quulucl street.  The (_ltv
: Council meets this evening.

The reporter who - p’xrticuhrizcd . these various
nuisances deserves great praise. Léss gifted mortals
would not have thouwht of coupling a dead hog and the
City -Council as !injurious to the public health ; it
required a phllosophlc mind, able to take a wide view of
things, to trace a similarity. As it has been tracéd, we
trust that the city scavengers will do their duty, and
remove every.corrupt body out.of the way.




