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PREVFACE.

Wauerner Authgrs have some misgiving of the intrinsic value
of their productions, and their censequent claim to public attention
und patrunage, and fecl it necessiary therefere to bespeak a favor-
able 'sentence on tiial; or whether the thing is done merely to
swell the boolk, I cannot well say ; but, someho'v, on taking up a
new book, a preface is the first thing we lock for; and T cannot
see why [ should be out of fashion in this respect. - Mine shall
not be very lengthy however. Insiead (as is usually done by poets)
of telling a long story about my not having had an opportunity
of receiving a classical, or any other education, and thus entreating
the reader to be blind to my faults, I will only just te!l him, that’
I am as fully aware as he is that this is all fudge, and a little
bencath my dignity. 1 leave these matters to lis own discritmina-
tion: if he is fit to julge, he will judge of them by “interna!
cvidence ;' and, if he buy my book, and do not prevent cthers fror:
doing iikewise, his decision 13 ¢f no consequence to me. )

The fow Soxcs at the latter end are some of a contemplated
reries on subjects arising out of the peculiar circumstances of the
Country, and are expected to be acceptable to the bulk of the
young people of Upper Canads, for whose amusement they are
especially inteaded. '

[ may ju-t observe,-that the whole thing has been composed
since about Christmas last, I not being” aware, until tker, that [
pos:essed any of the germs of the Poet; anl that there is morc
truth in what I hope is about to be read, than those not conversant
with the political history of the working classes in England for
the last fifteen years may be inclined to suppose. Whether § shalt
try my hand at the craft again, I am not quite certain : that de-
pends on the manner ia which this attempt sha!l be received by
——THE PAYMASTER. :

JOHN NEWTOCN,

St1. Axy’s, NeLsow, )
Mazcyu 4tu, 1840, ¢
#







THE EMIGRANT.

WiiLe other Bards, with learning rarc and deep,
'Their pigmy ditties sycophantly sing

Of life refined, and conjure up in shapes
IFantastic, images unreal—I sing

Of nature wild, and aspect sternly drear ;
Of man, to-day with high-fledged hope elate,
“'T'he happiest of his kind,—to-morrow sunk
Immeasurably deep in an abyss

Of sorrow and despair,—anon, and soon,
Soaring aloft and laughing at his grief :

And thus alternate falling but to rise

Higher and still more high, until, at last,

He finds himself securely fixed above

The reach of poverty, with all its train

Of gnawing woe, both present and to come.

A subject this exhaustless, and replete
With interest deep and stirring event
When treated with th’ experienced pen
Of one whose daily duties and his bent
Impel him to commit and battle with
'The life and scenes which he describes.




6 THE EMIGRANT.

11,  Come, then, my Muse,—inspire me with a love

Of truth and human kind, wherever found. :
Let not my fancy range beyond the clouds,

And wrestle with imaginary ills,

- Or revel in ideal joys—be’t mine

| «“Nought to extenuate, and nought to write

¢ Inmalice;” for, ’tis good I wish to do,

. Nor fame, nor gain—inere phantoms—I pursue

i John Hart in youth from anxious care was free,

~ Nor want, nor woe €’er felt. At twenty, John
Had scarcely heard that poverty and crime
Existed, and, much less, had he e’er tried
Their causes and effects to scan. In toil—
If toil to him, hale and athletic, *twas—
And frolic, John alternate passed the day; A
At night no troubled dreams disturbed his rest.
Had John been more, or less, than human, he 21
Of bliss had seen no end ; but feelings warm ’
Had he, and did not see “ where ignorance ,
Is bliss, ’tis folly to be wise”’—wise he
Would be, and Anna wed, and taste the fruit
Of the forbidden tree, the knowledge tree. Y

i

As erst it was not now in toil, and rest ,
And recreation sweet, John passed his time ; R
Labour he did, and hard, but then the cup
Of life wasmixed with gall. He, for a while, o

T TN S AN LA Wl S S A G - ST T
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THE EMIGRANT.

Battled and kept at bay most manfully
'The constantly accumulating cares
Inseparable from marrving in haste,
Where competition, in its thousand shapes,
Stalks o’er the land ; throwing its virus dire
- ‘Through every vein of man’s society ;
Making his friends the bitt’rest of his foes ;
Hypocrisy a garb of sanctity assume ;
Giving the olive branch the boa’s will
And might ; converting into deadly hate,
Or envy ill-concealed, fratersal love.

Thus Cain of old his brother Abel sléw,
And Noal’s sons their father ridiculed ;
And Joseph’s brathren in their anger threw
Into a pit, then sold to be a slave,
Him who with wisdom and discretion ruled.
Thus Pharaoh did destroy each first-born male
Of those whose sire his forefathers did save
From death, and then of brick exact more tale.
Thus did the Jews their taskmasters annoy,
And magic staves, and conj’ring tricks employ. .
- Thus Moses climbed high Sinai’s Mount alone, -
That he his laws might chisel upon stone ;
And thus his followers the molten calf did mske,
And thus in passion he his slabs of stone did break.




~ THE EMIGRANT.

Thus David with a stone split big Goliah’s head,
And thus when on the throne wished for pc: .
Uriah dead. '

And thus did Solomon, the wisest of his day,
Become a fool, his “glory” to display.

'Thus Alexander prowled the world o’er,

That we a heartless butcher mignt adore ;

And thus Demosthenes the golden cup did eye,
And thus Diogenes was huddled in his stye.
‘I'hus Homer bawled his ballads like a clown,
And Virgil fawned that he might get his own.
Thus Casar with his gold secured his partizans.
And Brutus with hissteel deranged all Caesar’s plar. -
Thus %aul of Tarsus saw the lightning’s glare,
And Peter in a sheet from Heaven got good farc .
'Thus Constantinus at the flaming cross did stare
And thus Mahomet mounted Gabriel’s mare.
Thus Luther Leo’s Bulls refused to preach,

'I'hat to a pretty Nun he might Indulgence teach .
'Thus Calvin got Servetus roasted well,

T'o save himself from a worse fate in H—I1'!
'Thus Cranmer granted what the Pope denied,.
/Sccurely to enjoy his German bride ;

Aund Cromwell thus a Puritan became,

That he a King might be in all but name.

'I'hus Bonaparte of freedom loudly raves,

And fights to make of half tho world slaves.
'Thus Owen, the Utopian, insists : :
'That “ grievous error in the world exists ;”’
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“That all is gross deception and deep ignorance,”
That good whene’er produced is but the “work
of chance.”

‘onw, then, was discontented, but, as yet,

e hardly knew at what. He had, ’tis true,
3een taught to read and write, and now he could
“With tolerable ease his wages tell

‘n figures ; beyond this point his mind

Vas yet untutored : smarting now beneath

'The goad of poverty at home, and kecn
tleproach and haughtiness abroad, his mind
‘Jegan at times to feel its dormant power.

:Ie now his former gay companions shunned,
<nd solitude when not at work he sought;

:Ie felt most keenly, and he would have thought,
f{ad he matcrial for thought possessed.

SNARL saw the state poor JoHN was in, and knew
This was the time a hearing to secure, '
“o, wily as a serpent, he beg..n
His victim to instruct, or to allure.

Most truly we have reason to be vexed,
First with our parson, who, to-day for text,
Told us how ¢ poverty well suits our state
Probatianary here—it does create
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Humility in the poor child of sin,

And chastens him on eartn that he may win
A crown of glory and a seat

Where only humble, quiet people meet.”

And this from one who is so very meek,
'That to us worms he’ll hardly deign to speak !
All worldly honour he holds in contempt,
Advancement and emolument despises ;
¥From vanity and vice he is exempt—
Holier gets as in the Church he rises.
Oh! I remember well when a poor curate,—
He with me then would hold discourse and tell
How he compassion felt for the obdurate, :
And warn them of their onward road to Hell.
But since J. P. and Vicar he was made,
And also member of a Jockey Club,
He looks upon his business as a trade,
And speaks of thosc things only in “the tub”—
Nor to his class does he form an exception,
As I would plainly shew you had I time ;
But that aggrandizement and dark deception
Are foremost in their catalogue of crime,
Is put beyond a doubt ; and well they know it}
In this small book, composed by William Howitt.
Take it, and read it for your information ;
And here is Cobbett on the Reformation—
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Peruse this; too. And now a kind adieu,
And may you fearlessly the truth pursue.”

‘Those only who, like Jonn, have grown to man’s
1istate before their intellectual powers

iave been aroused, can easily conceive

Jow specious argument to such a mind,

s Gospel truth. Jomx, therefore, drank in all
iJe heard or read, with an avidity

ile ne’er had felt before, nor ever thought

'I'o question or suspect the truth of what

ile learned ; nor could he bear that others should
Presume to think him more enthusiast '
‘'han those whose conduct he denounced with such
.» want of charity. He was not now

{'nhappy, though his poverty increased ;

Tor he had learned t’ ascribe his sufferings

‘{0 causes not within his own eontrol,

4nd to believe himself an injured man.

"“’his soothed his vanity, and raised him

i.igh in his own esteem ; he never went,

A5 heretofore, to Church, believing now

‘That he more holy was than those who were

A ppointed to expound the best of books.

.- VARL saw with pleasure that his seed
:'ad fallen on good ground, and let it grow
% nd fructify, a simple looker on.
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But now the reaping time was come—he saw
That he must gather in the grain, and break
The ground for other seed, so thus began
To pour a draught into the willing ear,
Than predecessor far more sweet :—

Well, Jou~, my books I hope with care you've
read, )
And that you see the truth of what I said.
Isn’t it a mighty blessing to the nation
To have our morals tended by such nurses ;
To have our souls insured of salvation,
On simply giving up our keys and purses!
'This matter now, however, ’tis no use .
With you to argue, for, as well as I, ;e
No doubt you see th’ egregious abuse
Of what is wrongly called Church property.
Nor is it meet to nibble at effect, .
If our condition we would try t’ improve ;
- For when in anything we see defect, _
_ 'T'he cause we ought t’ endeavour to remove.
"Though monster in iniquity the Church may be,
And ought to be cut down to due dimensions ;-
Perbaps before abusing it, we ought to see
What gave its wealth, and sanctions its.
pretensions. " . :
For howe’er first the Church arose, and grew
Iu wealth and strength,we need not now enquire.
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Its ancient state we know the law o’erthrew,
And on its ruins raised one still higher.

The Law then gives,and it must take away
Whatever in Society’s not right ;

Not only in the Church must it have sway,
But through all ranks must it assert its might.

But then to have the laws by all respected,
And have them willingly by all obeyed,

They must be framed by those by all elected—
Administered impartially when made.

But ere this happy state of things we see,
A mighty revd{lfltion must take place ;

Men must arouse\from stupid lethargy,

And boldly meetth’ oppressor face to face !

I could you shew how this is to be done,
But you will find it better treated far,
In the last number of the Weekly Sun,
The Poor Man’s Guardian and the Northern Star.
Read these, and also read Bronterre’s translation
"~ Of the true hist’ry of Babeut’s Conspiracy,
Where it 18 shewn how an ill-used nation
Conspires from slavery itself to free.

- I leave you now, hoping you soon to see
A member of our club—I may just mention
That much distinguished soon you there will be,
And sent ere long to th’ National Convention. .,
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An unexplored and wide extended field

This specch exposed to John. 'The argument
Which it contained little did he rerrard

Ior yet he was not skilled in inuendo dark ;
Nor did his stock of reading yet extend

So far as to enable him to test

The truth of what had been advanced ; the books
~ And papers lent him he did read, and learned
That he was but a slave to men who were
By nature only equal to himself.

He could not controvert the premises

From which this inference was drawn, for yet
Mere abstract truth to him was very truth.

He felt himsclf oppressed in common with
The class to which he did belong, and, fired
With what he thought philanthropy, resoly ed
Hiwmself and fellows to emanc; pate.

Ere now John’s neighbours looked on him as but
An honest, quiet, and industrious man ;
Now he was seen t’ assume a higher stand.
At ev’ry popular assembly, he

Was seen a leading star ; by earnestness
And evident smcenty, his want

Of gen’ral knowledge was supplied ;

And his appeals, and home-spun argument
Were listened to with silence most profound,
And never failed to stamp indellible
Conviction on his auditory.
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Amazed, he saw himself, an ignorant,
Obscure, uneducated labourer,

A host of followers attracting, and

Wielding at will the minds of those whom he
Had looked upon as equals, and, perhaps,
Superiors, till now. He did not dream

As yet of turning his vast influence

To selfish ends, but more confirmed was he
[n his belief that truth and justice did
Support his cause ; that error and deceit
His opponents did actuate ; and that

They were not so profoundly learned as he
Had formerly been taught them to suppose.
This notion soothed his pride and self-esteem ;
Avd now all knowledge but political

He utterly despised, and laughed at those
Who spoke of polite learning and the arts;
Of natural philosophy he could

Not see the use, and those who spoke of it,
He designated natural idiots.

With Grammar *twas a little otherwise.
Unable to combat his arguments,

And to disprove the stubborn facts which he
Adduced, his opponents would often gibe
Him on his want of acc’racy and easc

In language ; thus endeavouring to detract
Their auditors from th’ kerncl to the shell.
And if but to repel these puffs of air,
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He now resolved to study carefully
The principles and rules of his own tongue. B
Of quick perception, and reflective power, i
Attained by its late exercise, some strength,

He quickly mastered Cobbett’s Grammar, which
He made his text and test book :

Instances of error in Kings’ speeches, Generals’
Despatches, Bishops’ charges, and the like,
Much more congenial were to him than would

. .Have been a shght dissection of his own -

Best speech.—Advantages far greater now

u
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; He did perceive might be derived from this Th
. ]  Accession to his stock of knowledge, than Vl
: . At first he contemplated, and, resolved, q
¢ y  From a mere spouter he would take his stand ™~ ,’b,
i " §  Among that honourable and honest crew— e

The incorruptible conductors of, - lP

E  Orcorrespondents to, the pop’lar press. [,(;3

A

N Our hero now, delighted, saw a scene

A Disclose, wherein he was to play a part

V  Most prominent. In speaking he had touched

A The heart, and admiration won of all who felt

O  Themselves oppressed and despised—so by

A The sympathetic warmth and vigour he :

AL} Displayed in.print, throughout the land he soon

A The idol of his class became, and SxARL -

¢ To th’ letter saw his proph’cy verified. -
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Success uninterrupted until now
Attended JouN’s political career.
ut now his star seemed t’ have attained
[ts highest altitude ; for just when fame
fler honours seemed inclined tg lavish most
rofusely on hi‘s’gﬁ%ad, reverses;Giine,
And dashed the dazzling draught to carth, and him
educed to woe and-want, more gnawing far
I'han e’cr he felt before. Too honest he,
nd too successful and sincere t’ escape
Che wiles of hell-born envy and deceit,
is new associates knew well that he
Vould utter all he felt, and knew, too, wel!
|4 ~~-J-hat they could make him feel what he
Ne’er felt before—an inclination to
Dppose the reg’lar course of law, by means
legal, as the following address
[0 his constituents will amply shew :

Ere now, my friends, have I essayed

To tell how you and I are made

To suffer ev’ry social ill.

With your permission now I will

The cause attempt again to shew,

And afterwards instruct you how

The evil to remove, and then

Proceed to tell by whom and when.
2




Ourselves from these with a “high hand.””

THE EMIGRANT. S

The one great souree of evil and of "'woe ;
Th’ exalter of the great, degrader of the low ;
What to the wicked and the tyrant powerlends,
Is ignorance—dark ignorance—my friends.
Some other causes there may be,

Which seem to have an agency

In our affairs; ambition, hate,
Intemperance, and poverty,

By some are stated to be great

Promoters of our misery.

And so, perhaps, it is—and we

The catalogue I clearly see

Might lengthen to infinity.

Our list is short ’tis very true,

But then ’twere folly to pursue

1t further—for our present use

It is sufficiently diffuse.—

The cause once found we easily

See and apply the remedy.

Political instruction, then, we need,

Would we be happy, and would we be freed -
From tyranny and slavery.

By it to cope with knavery

We ’re able, and, we better see

Our rights and wrongs, and understand
How those we must obtain, and free
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Our rights are but what Nature does confer,
And she from Truth and Justice cannot err ;
She tells us we are equal in her sight,

And teaches us to spurn th’ oppressor’s might ;
The galling yoke of tyrants she disowns,

And teaches us to laugh at kings and thrones ;
The only -inequality that she

Admits, or will allow, is in degree :

This is her law—¢ where e’er you merit find,
Give honor and respect, if uncombined

With guilt, mere rank,and riches disregard,
And you will feel my full and free reward.”

At present, my dear friends, ’tis but too clear
That nature’s law is disregarded here.

Was it but acted on in this our land,

We all thelaws would make and understand;
Or(which would be the same) in making choice
Of law makers we all would have a voice;
Or better did we rightly comprehend

What best to our own intercsts would tend,
Intelligence would be the only test

Of fitness in the voter, and the best.

Our representatives would then you see

Bz mcen of wisdom and ability.

'H‘cre, then, my creed ﬁolitical you have;
I'hough short ’tis ample, and destined to save
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Our country and the world from thraldom’s chain.
The germs of sacred truth it does contain
And to oppose its progress it were vain;

Ere long all systems else must swell its train.
Its points are five, and short and sweet withal,
And we itdo the People’s Charter call ;
Because the people’s cause it advocates,

And tyrants and their minions deprecates.
The first point universal Suffrage 1s—

The most repugnant to our enemies,

But then to us decidedly the best,

For had we it, we soon should get the rest.
The second point no property requires_

To qualify, or fit him who aspires

To sit in Parliament. The third engages

To pay the members reasonable wages.

The fourth the voter puts behind a screen,
Where he at leisure may his cards unseen,
Examine, shuffle, throw. The fifth is meant
''o give us yearly a new parliament.
Henceforth then may this be the people’s creed--
It is so simple, ¢ he that runs may read ;”

It is so ample, no one it neglects,

But from oppression every one protects.

Do, youmy friends, complain of unjust laws, .
The charter points you out the real cause,
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* Any ample remedy does then supply,

If with its sacred dictates we comply.

All ranks it levels—privilege divides,—

For rich and poor it equally provides.

Our unjust ralers therefore it denounce ; -
Conspirators and rebels us pronounce ;

And threaten us with legal prosecution,
Because we wish to mend the constitution ;
Because we dare their deeds presume to scan,
And advocate the “natural rights of man.”

But shall we let base fear of man deter

Us from asserting rights our nature does confer?
Forbid it reason, and forbid it you,—

Nature forbids it---I forbid it too.

Let us shake off our slavish lethargy—

‘With voice of thunder shout, we will be free!
Our prayer isspurned, and laughed at ourrequest,
‘While satisfied with promises we rest.

Nor must we dally—hear this truth sublime—
«Procrastination is the thief of time.”

This and another truth we all must know—

«“ Would we be free ourselves must strike the
blow

But soon, mj friends, I will be with you, and
Our plans of future proceedure, I then
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More fully will expound ;—at present I

Shall butiobserve—the Charter we must have ;
Nor longer supplicate like the poor slave.
.The prayer must be changed to a demand.
Petitioning’s of no avail—we’ll try

Another kind of argument ; for when
Persuarsion fails, th: pedagogue well knows
There is but one course left-—/o come to blow:
‘Which never fails due order to secure,

Nor will it fail the Charter to procure.

And faithful to his promise Joux was seen
Heading a glorious pop’lar demonstration,
Intended to instruct, or awe the Qucen,
And her Advisers teach to rule the Nation.
And Oh! delightful ’twas to hear the speeches,
Which, on that ever-memorable day,
Were spouted forth—most forcibly they teach us
What very silly things great folks can say.
If from the moon one had but just descended,
With a ¢ commission” like the Chevalier,
One would be led to think one’s journey ended,
And offer each a « Billet” without fear ;
But being creatures of another ball,
Where things are judged of by another rule,
We never into vulgar error fall,
And look upon aa idiot as a fool.




THE EMIGRANT..

We who are wise think all our fellows so,
And no allowance make for aberration;
Thus if we rave, we to a prison go,
So not disturb the quiet of the nation.
Now Joun, on this occasion, was too warm, [sion.
Warm with applause and whathe thought oppres-
And said a word or two which gave alarm
To the Police, who took instant possession
Of poor Joun’s corpus—when he looked around
For aid, not one of his applauders could be found.
As from the watchful dogthe straying flock will fly,
So Joun’s supporters from him now did hie ;
~And left him to a dungeon, or worsc fate,
As his reward for railing at the great.

To follow Jou~ to durance vile, and trace
The changeful influence of adverse fate ;
To show how like a courtier in disgrace,
He was neglected in his fallen state;
How he was charged with a grave offence,
And how he made a very lame defence ;
That he seditiously excited discontent,
In some of the iiege subjects of the Queen,
And disaffection towards the government,—
The counsel said was but too clearly seen;
But owned that youth and inexperience
Should be allowed to have due influence
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In the amount of punishment to be awarded—

Are things which further need not be regarde

Suffice it for the present just to say,

His head-strong warmth got time to die away

"Tis true that still for liberty he yearned,

But felt that it too dearly might be earned.

He saw that Church and State reforming neec

But saw that home-reform must take the lead,

And then reform abroad might soon succeed.

He saw “man’s days of endless peace,which tin:«

Is fast maturing,” might be sublime,

But that an error it conveyed, and they,

Before they “came,” would make a slightdela:

And losing hope of home, and deeply stung
With the vile conduct of his former friends

And with a love of freedom nerved, and youn;:
Again at large, he o’er th’ Atlantic wends.

p .

-

“And now awhile with tempered hope, we’ll leav

Our hero safe on board the ¢ Liberty ;”
Oft peering in th’ horizon to perceive
The distant shores of freedom and the free
And for a moment step aside to see
His politics fast changing to phitosophy.
Here is a scrap which he in prison wrote [ledg: :
On a blank leaf of Pinnock’s Guide to Know-
1 may observe, this specimen I quote :
To show the prison was to him a college —
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- he Guide to Knowledge ; aye, indeed, thou art
* guide, faithful and kindly, as the spot,
: 0 which thou guid’st th’ oft wearied traveller
;. pleasant to the eye—potent and famed
i~ all nations and at all times ; not as [woods,
“he guide who leads his hapless charge through
. lars and sloughs—thou leadest him throughlawns
v ad verdant fields, and ever and anon
" snignly shew’st the rich and living scenes
. > thy astonished charge, until, at last
"1 stands transfived with wonder in the plains
¥ Knowledge, where reign joy and peace for aye!

We next shall see how his affection proved
Invulnerable in his sad condition ;

How his bereaved child unalt’rably he loved,
When he himnself seemed going to perdition :

. re thee well my little dearie !
{"arc thee well my purest joy !

" 2 must part, but me each dreary
ilour thy image shall employ.

Tis not distance, ’tis not absence,
*T'is not fate’s sternest decree,

-'1s not time—nothing can weaken ¢
‘That which binds my heart to thee.
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Thou direct’st my every motion,
Though a thousand leagues apart; -

Thou divid’st each pure emotion—
Agitates and warms my heart.

Iappy thou art yet unconscious
Of thy father’s anxious care ;

All thy little joys and sorrows
Live z%nd die as empty air.

But a time wiil come when thou too
Would’st the separation feel ;

Up, then, haste me nor be slow to
Mind my little Jamie’s weal !

Arrived on the banks of Newfoundland,
Th’ exciting portion of the voyage through,
Ilis time began t’ hang heavy on his hand,
And to amuse himself he took a view
Of bhis condition, and began t’ indite
‘Whatever most his fancy did excite :—

i
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( Whom business, fate, or folly

wfls to cross th’ Atlantic wide,
nd Would shun grim melancholy,
On the beext) must ride.
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The Liberty,the Liberty,skips lightly o’er the wave,
Swiftly bearing us along,
Harmless joke and glcesome song,
Drowning care, we all must share,
Be us e’er so wise and brave.

fond of song of comic kind,
Of endless fun and jollity,
" seet smells, loud yells—these you will find
In Steerage of the Liberty.
The Liberty, &c.

{'ut if for wisdom and the wise
You have a greater fancy ;
¥'or gambling, drinking, midnight noise—
Take Cabin on the L\berty
The Liberty, &c.

i Cockneys, blackguards, belles and beaux,
In all their glee you'd wish to sce,
P2ce to and fro, at evening’s closc,
Or sit on Deck tie Liberty.
The Liberty, &c.

{f broil or fight should you delight,
*Then you may in the Galley see
Joe, Mike and Mate quarrel and fight
Each day upon the Liberty.

The Liberty, &c.
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Th’ inditing of this ditty at an end,

Like other Poets ours longed for applaﬂ'sc,
And offering its perusal to a friend,

It was of course adjudged to be sans flaws.
Most unaccountable ’tis there’s no.doubt,

That man such an anomaly should be ;
No sooner has he penance done, and out

Of danger is of earthly purgatory,
Than he forgets, as ’twere, not only that he fell,
But what the cause of his declension was can’t tell.
So Joux forgot that love of approbation

Had lured him on too far in by-gone days ;
‘i hat happy he’d have been in his own station,

Had he not listened to the wily voice of praise.
And now at the deceitful sounds of flattery,

Again did thrilling pleasure fill his breast ;

And whether right or wrong, no matter, he
Believed what said, and could not rest,

Until his band he tried at his new craft—

He left his friend—his friend left him and laughed.

IIail ve happy shores of freedom!
Hail thou highly favored soil !
We escape deep degradation,
Woe, and ill-requited toil!
'I'hrobbing with anticipation,
Soon the hopeful land to see ;
Al] our hearts 1n exultation
Bound, impatient to be free!
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Young art thou in Independence,
Yet how dreaded is thy power;
Tyrants tremble in thy presence,
Fearing the approaching hour,—
‘When humanity united,
Shall equality proclaim,
To the high and to the slighted—
All shall know ¢ naught’s in a name.”

But the encmy we’ll conquer,
And his power ever lay,
Only when love universal,
All man’s interests shall sway.
And the day perhaps is distant,

When this happy state shall be,—
But we live for one another,
And ourvchildren will be free!

t1is task now ended, like the foolish father,
Jonn wished to show his offspring to the crowd ;

aud see the passengers around him gather,
While he with pleasure reads to them aloud.

‘1 is needless to observe that the expected
Quantum of praise was meted out by all ;

“i+ that the loud encore was not neglected,
But with alacrity he answered the call.

+» Just premising—friends, if it will suit ye,

i"l sing the song to th’ tune of « Isle of Beauty.”
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-Began again like a strect ballad singer,
~Or parson at a Missionary Meeting ;—
‘The former bawls that you may ¢ tip the finger;”
_ The latter bawls that he may get good eating;—
So Joun now found that part of his existence
Depended on what others had to give,
And he of course could offer no resistance,
To labour lustily that he might live ;
Nor did he dream of leaving oft his work,
Until he heard the shout  here is New York !”
When instantly poor Jou~x was left alone,
To tune his pipes aad modulate his tone.

Thou, kind reader, art perchance a preacher?
Then in the exercise of thy vocation,
Oft hast thou proved, poor man, a fallen creature,
And sunk, by sin, the lowest in creation ;
And fecling sympathy for his condition,
Exhorted fervently him to repentance,
And thus escape a journey to perdition,
And gain, at last, a favourable sentence ;—
And overcome with feeling for his state,
Hast shouted lustily, and thumped, and wept,
For very fear that he should be too late —
Then found that kalf thy congregation slept.
Or mayhap a proud pedagogue art thou,
And often sigh'st that men should be such dolts
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~< 10t to see thy merit, and allow
.« little more for thy defects and faults;
~o 1 hurt much at the treatment of the father,
'he roguish urchin now begin’st t’assail
3" th birchen argument, or wouldest rather,
wut to the desk art pinned by thy coat tail.
i may be thou’rt in practice at the bar,
~.and fond of flourishing thy cap and gown,
t.xHecting soon to be a leading star,
Jut art outwitted by a country clown.
" likely thou in love hast been, as oft
“"v2 known those be who are a little soft;
%:d, innocent and unsuspicious, wast
ulled easily into a false security,
+t foundest in the end much to thy cost,
Thy paragon a little lacked of purity.—

Jf the sad plight our hero now was in ;
.. r he to nature’s law was no exception,
But must atone for falling into sin.
e heard though it is fashionable for poets
To feel more keenly than most other men,
»1d had not Jou~ had somethizg elsc to do, it’s
¢ ikely he’d have sworn he ne’er would rhyme again
*ad either drown himself, like Tannahill,
Or get well drunk, like Nicholson and Burns,
- ~take to cards, or any thing to kill
Time and reflection—troublesome by turns ;—

" en, reader, thou canst form a slight conception

k4
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As’twas, he hald]y felt this other blow,
Before all hands were summoned from below -
To pass the Doctor, and their luggage shew
To Custem officers ; who understand
If you are sound and honest folks Or™Mio;,:
And fit for stramGers are in a “ strange land !”
This business at an end Joux left the Shlp,
Oblivious of his late reverse, to try
To turn his dreams into reality, and sip
The purging cup of dire experience dry.

And haunor got our hero safe on land, -
- We soon,wﬂl take him to his j ]oumey send

For I presume you all well understand
How he his time and talents here must spead. ..
His disappointment knew no bounds of course,
When stern reality succeeded empty dreams:
For he, like most philosophers,, the.source -: -
Of human ill somewhat o’erlooked, it seems.
He, like some others, sought the: cause g
Of social happiness in soundmg laws; o
Nor saw where men are left alon: to’seek
Their wealth and power as tothem seems right.
The strong and wicked must oppress the Weak
And hberty and love give way to
Hence of the joys of freedom Jo
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v vrity and firmness now admired,

#+.d ’gan Britannia’s greatness to applaud,—

- nost who, like our hero, spurn her sway,
2on yearn to feel again her fostering might
+ *eel inclined with holy men to say—

. "hy yoke is easy and thy burthen light.”

350 Jou~ to CaNapA now wends his way,
And, while he swiftly sails across the la:;-
A visit to his scrap-book let us pay,
And a selection from it let us te " -

V.-ary and faint I am, come let us r-:
.. ever-bounteous Nature here has .-
aossy bank, whereon we may, at 2= ~
“cline, and, sheltered from the pierc i: -
ron great fiery orb, dispatch our 1.0
s! that we should be ingrate to t! -
iighty Being, which o’er-rules the - -
that stupendous oak, and hear the sung
“hanting of the feathered tribes.—But,
«ard a sound, a grating, rattling sound
“1e from among yon shrubs and dwarfish
! dreadful sight! a hideous monster rea
“:= rav’nous jaws distended, and his fangs § -
'V - ting to deal out death—the monster coilg:: -

34, hark ! T heard a human voice, and see
.8
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~Our hero says he witnessed the scene

34 THE EMIGRANT.
- A woman to her partner clings—and, ah !
'Fhe monster leaps, the woman falls,and shrieks!

And now the man as from a troubled dream
Awaking, wildly looks around ; the truth,
The dreadful truth, rushes upon his mind ;
And, stealing from his victim, he perceives
The fell destroyer, as if satisfied

T’ inject into the human vein sure death,
Nor seek to feast upon a conquered foe.
‘With madness raging, now he reckless leaps,
And with his “ heel bruiscs the serpent’s head ;.
Now gives the woman aid, and off the ground §
Her lifts, conveys her to th’ adjoining brook,
And bathes, with anxious care, the livid spot
Upon her hand ; now prays; but ah! she dies!

hich here he has endeavoured to pourtray :
Aun was hot, the sky clear and serene—

e strolled forth with Nature to commune
et his cares in meditative mood ;
y his jarring thoughts to put in tune.
rging, then, a little from the road,
s what he describes came full in view :
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A rattle-snake into its trammels drew
'R < of Mother Eve, and, although he knew
' yuciion waited him if he should stay,
tie could not leave the spot until his wife
' ueled the charm—the price she had to pay
“or 1er kind office was, it seems, her life.

arans, JorRN HART then is set down,
sd singly and contentedly he lives ;
veil-¢ucked farm has he now of his own,
. independence near him he perceives.
st he taught a school awhi’o. o7 d foune—
““When house, and land, ..+ - «!f 1555 102,
- 1.earning is most excell-; <.
.+ ~weess and cultivate the . .o
. «re lus great object and desire, and so
- purchased a farm with his first meany,
"« Pd udvise all emigrants to do.
sotities. T think, that he now leans
"+ o Tormsm, which is a little strange
ve who was a Chartist of such fame.
i+ often we our politics do change
toowwe o little stake get in the game.
- vretends it is pmlosophy,
«: ++ 1= produced his present sober vein ;
v = “little learning ” made him high, ¥
Jr:nking deep * has sobered him again ; N




THE EMIGRANT.

That he at first saw #ruth he must allow,
But argues that the truth he did not see ;
And to the truth alone we all must bow,
For Nature knows but this equality.
T'he *>+inis always in the present tense,
12 %:80 In the mode Indicative ;
“ whatever is, is right”—and hence
:zence 1s to be executive.
SN geful as all nature is, and so
< sgvess towards: perfection is its aim;
; ve knew, fo-morrow. cannot-know—
- 4th two, seconds cannot be the same.
. #1 1s future, and must ever-be
si'al’and conditional ’tis plain ;
»z-wonib of dark. futurity,
attempts to grasp-it must be vain ;—
: .:deed the Universe her Laws',
. abrogate, and a// return to naught.
--nge things there might be, God knows—
- -hi strange things e’en now the world is
" -ught.
:mqos, then, as thev are, he is’ conten&, ,
¥ ch he oft recurs ‘to former scenes;
" improve his generation bent;
ishes so to do by Nature’s mear.: .
sem to travel at a slowish rate,
> condemn all violent commoticr: ;
- to nature force .can but'create
‘srand delay in their promotios.

]
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e seldom goes to Church still it is true, -
And yet he never could be a Dissenter ; ct 4
Believing that one Church is quite enow, e
When through its portals all may Heaven ent
As by his neighbours he is much respected, 5oy
So he is called to manage their affairs; a1
A Member of the Council he’s elected, er,i
And hopes, ere long, to feel the joys and carqe ]

Of Mcmber of the Provincial Assembly ;

And as his thoughts he cannot well dissemble, §
May then expect to see things managed betterjy ‘
At least he tells me so in his last letter.
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SONGS. -

Al} THE SLEIGHING SONG.
T| Tuse—Patrick’s Day ; or, Poor Dickey.

i ;pme,harnessthe horses,and let’s have a sleigh ride
~ [T'he day is so fine, and the sleighing so good
=g ! see Billy prancing, and hear Neddy newhmg
T hey are so dehghted to get on the road.

pw bring out the skins, an armful of hay,

And lay them well into the box of the sleigh,
;;¢en strap on the bells,Dick,and bring me the whip
".And then smoothly and swiftly along we will skip
3 Sing fal de ral la ra], &e.

‘.‘.M Fanny dear, jump in, and fix yourself snugly
‘nd tie fast your bonnet, and make warm your fo~*
pull on your mittens, and draw close ycu
.gcloak, dear,

"? you’H enjoy with a relish the treat ;

,~%% YOU pretty, it would be a pity
'hat ¥&u should catch cold,and thus make your-
. selfsick,—
pray you take care, dear, and then you nesd
pever fear,—
More lovely still you'll return to your Dick,
Sing fal de ral, &ec.
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Oh, Dickey, you villain, I see you are willing .
To have a ride too and your Fanny protect §
Perhaps you are right, boy, then jump in aside h
For I shall be heady ere long, I expect: ‘
If youth is the season of love, there’s no reason
That I,when an old man,should smotherits flas
Then comfort each other, as sister and brother,
For ’twas to this end to the world we came.
Sing fal de ral, &c.

Now, then, are you ready, for Billy and Neddy
Impatiently wait us with pleasure to fill ;,— ¢
Gec up, then, my darlings, go swiftly but stead §
Nor stumble nor baulk going up or down hillf
Well shod and well fed you are fleet as the wi§
Poor Dandy and Sa'ly you leave far behind,-§
The whip never need for a word does control y#
You’re useful to me, and to you I'll be kind. !
Sing fal de ral, &ec. i

THE RAISING SONG.
TuNE.—The Boatie Rows. i

The Winter’s passed, and Nature now, 4
Aroused from sleep, is seen C
To doff her rigid garb of snow,
And don her vest of green.
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L)
The feather:d tribes, with hope revived,
Carol their am’rous lays,
.And animated nature all
Joins in a hymn of praise !

‘With pure del'ght the Farmer sees
His wheat the frost survive,

. And to secure his crop with ease,
More room he must contrive ;
Another barn, then, he must have,

A “Raising Bee ” must make—
The gift of Providence to save
All proper care must take.

Now see the neighbours gather round,
Their willing aid to lend ;

For he who kind and true is found
Will never lack a friend.

Now hear the axe !aid to the tree,
Re-echo far and near;

And listen to the mirth and glee,—
The “ heave oh!” and the che..

Now round on round the logs are .4,
As if by magic raised ; ;
The bulls and skids must now be made,

The corners must be praised : :
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For young the axe-men are, and hale,
And their importance feel ;

With nervous fear they never quail,—
With dizziness ne’er reel.

The building up, the feasting done,
With hearts as light as air,
The young in earnest have begun

‘o dgnce away all care.
e St RIS e
Their pleasure knows no bounds;

Forward one glance they never cast,
While e’er the music sounds.

THE HARVEST SONG.
"l‘ UNE.— Ye Banks and Braes.

The wheat is ripe, the reapers come,

With cradle and with rake in hand ; :
“/.th gladsome hearts they leave their homef
. 1” azcept the bounty of the land ; '
sViiizh always yields a rich reward

Lo industry, and skill, and care,
if ,B_i_glé’o mands we do regard,

And freely with the needy share.
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g 'l‘he’/bﬁt-l:lzpassed, the whetting done,

The golden ear falls to the earth
The magic binding is begun,

Amidst a burst of boist’rous mirth ;
‘The cradlers swiftly sweep along,
Exerting all their strength and skill;
The binders, last among the throng,
Bring up the rear with right good will.

~

I-xcited now with pride and drink, %
1} The jest and song have died away,
And each is emulous to think
4 Himself the master of the day :
»tVith nerve well strung with health and love,

i} Joun quickly passed the leader by ;
4 nd long ere Sol had ceased to move,

' 'The palm to him none could deny.
i

o Joux than vulgar.shout more dear,
| Was the applause%n did give;
ill then his hope. was mixed with fear
T'hat for another she did live ;—
$ut when with throbbing heart she came,
¥ And kissed with fervour wild his brow,—
e knew that she too felt a flame

Which only those who love can know.

»
-
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ANNIVERSARY SONG
SUNG AT A SCOTCH HANSEL-MONDAY PARTY

Tuve.—dAuld Lang Sync.

Another year has glided by,
And we each other meet,
Again to strengthen friendship’s tie,
In social converse sweet.
May we each other comfort give,
May peace and joy abound ;
May harmony reign undisturbed—
No jarring string be found ;

While we our cares forget a while
In mirth and jollity ;
Nor while we thus an hour beguile.
Think it frivolity ;
For life’§ chequered scene at Lest,
And like the ocean’s wave, i
When most disturbed most seeks for res
So we the silent grave. :

And this is true philosophy
T? enjoy life while we can ;
By snatching at its joys we try
"To lengthen out its  span ;” ,
Which else a gloomy vale of tears, , {
In truth it were, my friends; |
But thus regret, nor hopeless fears,
Disturb us when it ends.




Then may we often meet again,
To celebrate this day,
‘With hearts attuned afresh by love—
That love which wo’nt decay
Until our latest breath we draw ;
We shuffle off this coil, )
And we submit to Nature’s law,
And rest from earthly toil.

THE MAID OF THE TWELVE.
.‘md INE.—As lonesome I wandered along the Seua shore.

.4 Hi , : ,
o ‘?‘Wiith lonesome I wandered along the Twelve Creek,
-y 7. xe it I meandered a resting to seck
B oJ ) . . 0‘. .Id t‘ .d t ], ﬂ’n—}*
S nd (mlrmc}ts wildoess, tne day toox a Ihignt,
T ‘hed evening in mildness, soon ushered in night.
Soon ushered in night, &ec.

oused from my revery by a loud wail,
{0 Josadness I heard a sweet Maid’s touching tale ;
| Waj, Johnny !’ she cried, ¢ though thou art unkind,
“#'ill thnconstancy thou in me never shalt find.
Tha Never shalt find, &c.

ut wb) ! wretched, most wretched, and truly furlorn, -

Y7o kncly heart with deep anguish within me 1s torn
i w hq(;Vhi]st thou with th’ embrace of another art blest,
" Morom sorrow, keen sorrow, I never find rest.”

I never find rest, &ec.
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With deepest compassion my heart overran,

I stepped up to her and thus I began :

“ Sweet maiden thy tale of distress I did hear,

“ And offer to comfort thee, and thy heart chee
And thy heart cheer, &c.

“ Thy constancy, beauty, and sweetness combine

* Deserve a true lover, and one thou shalt find ;

“ My heart, then, is yours, and here is my hand

“ My fortune and services you may command.”
You may command, &c.

The maiden was soothed, and wiped her tears,
Away wc both moved, and banished our fears;
"T'o church the next morning, at day-break we we
And each now adoring, we never repent.

We never repent, &c.

'~ «THE SACRED BOWER.”

Oh! Anna, I remember well
When my young heart first felt thy power,]
And when I dared my passion tell ‘
Within this ever-sacred bower !
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Oh ! how my bosom throbbed, my brow
. With keen anxiety did pwrn,

'Afraid to hear the witherihg “no !

: I with disdain thy passion spurn !”

3ut when instead of a repulse,

? Thy bosom heaved, thy eyes gushed tea: s,

And, yielding, fell into my arms,

: With fond embrace to drown my fears!

4
Wo tongue can tell, no pen portray,

‘il 'The load from off my heart removed ;—
# think e’en now I hear thee say—
; “Ohlong and dearly have Iloved !”

DIt lingering near this sacred spot, ‘
] Long happy years flit through my brain:;
Wrows oft repeated—ne’er forgot-—

i Recur with their first force again.

ome, then, my Anna, let us stay
& Within our old retreat awhile,
nd muse on the approaching day, -
' When we shall both rest near yon pile.
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THE OLD SETTLER.

P

TUNE.——JO”};Hld Truc Hearled Fellow.

aryy it
Here we are dear Anne, and the long struggle ov
With plenty and comfort at last ;
QOur toils and our hardships are ended for ever,
And now we may laugh at the past:
Whilst thou with thy knitting beguilest the timd
I will seat myself snug by thy side ;
'Together the up-hill of life we did clime—
Its decline then shall not us divide.

All our children are grown, and all marr 1cd
Betty,
And she too will soon be a wife ;
I'or she is so kind, so accomplished, so pretty.
That keep her we could not for life.

But what nced we care since they’re happy, do we
And are near us to smooth our gray locks
For we can advisc them, and warn them, and te

- How we toiled when we were young folks.
jk?{”
{-How that wide-spreading plam, where the lambk'
=3 now. gambol ;

"The spot where our dwelling now stands ; -
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those beautnful walks where at evemnr
ramble,
\Declare how to mdustr:ous hands
2 forest. will yield, and become fruitfut soil .
&: :‘ those cattle, so numerous and sleek,—
; t:» reward of our care and our toﬂ
'dness of Providence speak.

i .rlides away, let us laugh with the gs- :
» afflicted and poor;
nty withhold, when fatigued and coadl.
: ger approache= cur door:
1 7‘91'1 our days shall be numbered, ané we
hence to the reglonq above, '




