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A NEW POET.

Tt is troly gratifying to our Provincial pride to
- diecover, that, while the English muse appears to be
languishing, a bard bas been brought to light in our
Cavada, on ihe verdant banks of the Grand Riser
The murder of the mail carrier at Brantford, bas af-
forded a delightful man nnamoed Thowas Cowherd,
the opportunity for & mertitorious poem of no less
then forty verses. We wish (hat our space would
adwit of a Ml review of this extraordinary Cana-
dian work; a3 it ie, wa can only give a limited
notoriety to its illustrious autbor.

The poew begios by informing us that ¢ fair Luna?

‘wag engoged in pouring her radinnce down, and
that while engaged in that bounteous occupation,
the stars, “though briglter,” were liberal enough
to own that sbe wae “Qneen of Night,” “Thestrong
breezes” were carrying it with a bigh hand, and the
birds and the mea bad all gone to roost. “Three men
are listening found,” though by whom we are not
informed; we prezume, howerer, that it was Mr.Cow-
hetrd wna waodering sbout, lik: & true poet, in mid-
night frenzy, for iaspieation in the woods of the
coountry of Brant. Tte three men aforesnid are, we
are told, “all coloured men deep atained with guil')”
and our only doubt is, what line the staining must
beve produced when hespattered on their duky
gking. They plan “a borrid decd ;” one of them
epesks diabolicslly of bis intcntions with regard to
tho mail carrier,—

“Should he tho leact resistanes malie,
My dowble-barreBled gun will bark,—
And | my repulation stuko

. ‘That ho will never ndsa hia mark.””

The boast of the coloured gentleman was but too
well verified; for “two skots in quick succession
fired” and tho bark of the doubla-barrelled gon
aforoeaid did their * bluody work.”™ The poet pro-
ceodoth :—

4 Aided by thase bilghit Luoar rays,
They rip to bags, te lciters reize I*

If tho bard reslly eaw Luna offering any aesiat-

" ance to the culprits, we trust the Altorney Geaeral
willat onceindicther for being an accessory beforethe
fact, “The Queen of Night "ought certain'y to be soct
to Kingston, for helping to * rip the bags” Mean-
while, “a wagon comiag beadlong ” puts them into
a pucker; but still “feeling strong” they haul “their
treasures” off, aided by tho “sorrowiog moon”
~wbo, we presume, began to repent her crime in

" giding the vipping of the bags. The murderers flud

$200, and are suddenly stepped ty n most unwel-
cowe discovery, fa hetieally Lcld in 1he nest verse:
© Oan Lt died doliars in on2 note,
Ol sad 1o tetl boars Forei 2 miamp 3
This startliog fet, an quick as thousht,
Iud suels theie murterows ardeue dogup.”

While the “dampiag” process is going on, the

‘Brantford bard takes us for shelter into the earrier’s

house, und portrays in true Newgeate styla ihe fitful
8l op of bis *¢ldert daunghter,” whom be consoles
by telling thet,

“10 home agatn o ere nny get,
ALl "t nild be upon his bier”

Afer dreaming “borrid thiogs,” which, though
accurately described as somewbhat indictinet, “had
much to with coloured men ;" ste staried off, bu'
the poet rather capriciously refuses to tell “ which
way sho went.” Pussirg oa with the sage reflection
that

4 On circnpstantial evidence,
Muctt lius bevu eanid aud awach beoa done,”

Bown's sagacity in *spyiog some ssaliog wax” is
beautifully apprecisfed, und-Armstrong’s confession
and remorse are noticed in a ranner unequalled by
any but the author of Macbeth. Then the issue of

all this comes upon ns:—
4 Xor lie they b the prison tang,
The Asnizo I8 nigh, they guilty found ;
Al thiee are et Lo bn hng * -
When the seventh day of June comes round.”
Aad this exquisite bistory ends with three verses of
poctic morslity. We regret that the illustrious
Cowberd did no: earry us down to the foal tragedy.
Vo avo sure that his tender touches would bave
done good service in the way of cnforciog Jack
Keteh's great weral lesson,  Mr. Cowherd may de-
pend upon ji that, in nuy future cifo:t, we sball be
bie frierd, snd when M.lton’s ¢pic sball have found
its level, nnd Shukespeare's tragic mnso shali rot in
sad oblivion, tho fame of his “L'aris Road Tragedy”
tbnl flourigh in all its grasdeur, untouched by
time, uoditomed by envy. Newgate clegics and
Braattord peery for ever |
.

CITY POLITICS,

This is the titlo of sn article which appeared not
long aga in the columus of the Streetseille Review,
The style of this cowmpesition is so fineand clussical,
eud the periods g0 iell timed and vigorous tbat
duringg its perusal wo could lLurdly dispel the illu-
gion which uansported vs to the colmmns of the
London {'mes. Its subject is a general ono, or what
ill-uaturcd persous would call wu indefinitc ono. A
bitter opemy of the editor might be tuduced to say
that it was about notbing at ull, or everything in
general.  Suflice it to say that we have perused it
with uomitigated travspsrt. We now give a fow
extractd, to which we bave sppended appropriate
criticisips, wbich we flatter ourselves are sirictly
eccordiog to Hoyle:

“ Famie i3 nnqnestionably o ficklo jade ; most ca-
pricious and truly deceptive.” ’

Very well, judeed. A novel and atriking maxim

to commence with. When did the wortby editor
first realize its 1ruth, Whns it in tho course of bis
varied experience ot the bar, when he perhapa
found himself jilted Ly the said jade, nnd'brodgﬁt
under the thumb of thase very myrmidons whose
pitiless functions he had go often directed.

A line or two furtber on, it is implied that the
storm occasionally whistles, and that one of the re-
snlts of such a lubial exercise on tbo part of ibe
wind, is, that © tLe surge makes a final plunge to
drown its hapless victim.” Now, we could under~
etand the victim’s making a pluoge, especially when
it could scurcely do any tbing uader the tempestu-
ous circumstances described in the context, but we
think that “a surge” would bave to transcend con-
siderably its proper sphere of action, if it wero
to attempt any auch thing.

* Fameo might be furtber likened to an impercep-
tible phospboric spec.”

There is no doubt that fame may, like many of
tbe other good things of this world, become the in-
centive to much reckless gembling. But why
should the comparison be limited to the article of
phospliorus. There are well known *gpecs” in
numerous srticles which bave turned out badly, or
are dikely to rosult in serious loss, For imstance,
eslablished newspapers have been bougbt up, type,
subscription-list and all, and ia a short time the
patience of the subseribers becomes wora out, ¢ven
before the balf-used type, and the uofortunate pro-
preitor and would-be editor retires from the editorial
spec, with the loss of incalculablo coriander. About
phosphoric epecs, we imagice that Lymaa & Co,
would understand mors than our friend of Streets-
ville. Perbape the author mislaid bis * Jobnson™
and omitted through ignorance the final k ia the
word epec.  If thig be tho casa wo advise him to
keep hig affairs O K, or he will have the bailiffs
about his enrs in no time, )

Tn regard to tho above-mentioned phosphoric
spoc Lo gives ug further to know that it

“1langs on the fenny reed known as Will o' the
Wisp,” which appears o be the benighted and be-
wildered traveller as the unmistakable cvidence of
the p oximale secluded cottage,” etc., etc.

We candidly edmit tho poetical beau'y of tho
expregsion * feony recd,” but we most assuredly
never koew this vegetable uader the name of the
Will o’ the Wisp. If the author mennt to say that
the phosphoric spec was identisal with Mr. W, o’
W, then why ia the name of Lindley Murray end
Sidney Swith did be not take more care of his rela-
tives and antecedents. We can only accounot for
the neglect by supposing that he has o grudge
agninst big ‘' relatives” for boeing ashomed of bim,
whi'o bo may have private reasons of his own for
koeping hig “antecedents” out of the way. Bat
with all tho exceptions we havo taken to particulac
porlions of the article, its general tons is unmis-
takeable, and fixes ils paternity on Russell of tho
Tanes, who is said to be rawmdling incog. through
the Province with a view of acquiring some fresh
iden on tbings in general. The mind cepable of
such n production wust pertsin 1o a man whose pro-
fesgionul dulies are go arduous 43 to forbid all cx«
trancous occupation, :




WASHWOMEN 8TORM!

Jones i3 & literary man ; but Jones’ wife studies
economy, and wouldo’t on any account “put the
washing out;” in fact, Jones' feminine ha'f is rnther
partial to the smell of “goap suds,” and glories in
warshalling ber noisy firces when ¢ washing dny”
comes round. Jc}ues, ehut up io bis study, poor
fellow, of course is soucdly soubbed if ho ventures
1o complain of the ¢ clatter of Babel” dowa below
T’ other day, in & ft of desperation, Lie murdercd
Tounyson's Jatest effusion in the fullowiog manner:

Thero's & round of sqnalbMing afur,
Row in the kitchen that lusis adl oy,
Storm and aquabble, avd clatter and war,
Oh'! that it would nol rull my way.
Storn, storin, Waslkwomen storir,
Go It, ye cripples, both night and wern,
t d 1 storm!

0, ]

Would I were deaf to ibe round that warns

Of chuteer for breakfaat, and elatter for lea 5
Aro figs of thistler, and grapea of thorns 3

How should there warhwomen siteot be ?
Jaw, storm, wasbinomen storm,
G it, yo ciij-ples, in regulor form ;
W ” Y

sterm 1

3 3
Can't some reformis be thought ef? No)

Euch 1o be loudest and shrillest nims.
Better a dirly collar orso

Than the clatier and din of these ancicnt demes.
Jaw § storm, warhiwomen storm,
Go it ye cripples, in regular form;
Warh , auad N stoein !

Storn I—-yes, of courre they will, 13l they dis,

Chatter and storm ; for their toogues are freo,
‘F'ruo that they have a faithful ally,

The devil himsell must a washwoman be,
Jaw, storn, wasbwoman storm,
Go i*, ye cripples, ia regular focm;
Wasl a )

storm |

» »
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THE UNION TO BE DISSOLVED,

MR. ADAM IOPE TO HON, GEORGE BROWN.

Loxpox, June 9, 1859,
Hox. Sini—

I cannot iragine what tho plagne I have commit-
4od to gubject me to the iofliction of some six
‘columos of o letter from you, and o threat of more.
1 aggure you, sir, that [ am in no way ambitious of
the lionour you coufer on me. If you ivant gome
-person to writo to thore is Crooked Andy, the bell.
nau of our town, who, for a trifling consideration,
will allow you to write as many letiers as you like

to him. A peculior advantage you wou'd bave in
weiting to him would be that ho can't read, and is
very deaf—so you might firc away for ever at bim,
snd he'd tever be the wiser, 88 long as you paid
bim. .
Regarding the Repeal of the Union I do not know
‘much. Repeal was never my forte—tho’ my par-
eonts used to sey that music was—and I ecarcely
 knows what it meeus. But if it means canale, mea.
»els, snake fences, or otber metapbysical subjects, 1
" have no hesitation in sayiog that Pm dend agaiast
jt.” On the contrary, if it simp'y means pigs, pota-
t0es, and polemical politenes?, I goes in for itstrong.
The principul reason I've for requesting you not
to bore me with any more letters, ia that I dou’y
" want to bo laugbed at all over tho Province. J'ma
plain mapn, and if I did allude to you at a meeting,
dear knows I have been well punished for it since.

I bave had no peace or quictness ever since your
first letter appeared, and, reslly, eir, if you persist
in writing me to denth a3 you have dore, I shall be
forced to have you bound over to keep the peace.
- Iloping to bear from you no more, I gladly take
wy leave of you, by subscribing myself
Your obedient servant,

Avay Hope.

-0
A BAD CRITIC.

Tle Streetsille Review would seem to have fallen
into thie hands of a very illiterate schooi-boy or &
mad man, if we aro to judge by ke dreadful non-
senss which sppeared ia the last iasue of that paper
The Ed:tor, it appoars, was at the Réyal Lyceum,
aud he tells us wlat he thought of the acting in the
following incowprehensible manuer :—

*t Shakepoaro shonld naver have endgelled bis
brains, if hia plays could not gather at one time n
largee aulionce than what inapired the fow who
witnessed the peformance of some of bhis crack
deamnuaa.”

Mark bow the clown takes the uame of Slak-
spearc in vaiu! The sentonce is profound'y obsewe.
The only part of the sentouce on which & Jittle Jight
sbines i3 the jasinuation that a larye wudience con
inspires lesserone! Theidea is novel at all events.

After this mysterions introduction, the critic con-
Gidently affirs that— ’

“If not the ioimitabie, certainly, wo may confi~
dently g4y, the unescelled Grecinn classic play of
Med=n wes pertormed in grand stylo by Miss Daven-
port, an ambulatisg artiste of first-rato abilities.”

A ledy performing a play! and this in grend
stjlel and the lady an ambulating artiste! What)
shife the scenes, play the hero, tho beroine, the at-
tendants, the minor characters, all herself!  Surely
00 one ever heard of an ambulating artiste perform-
iag such a prodigy before.

Defermined wot to bo outdoue by the theatrical
critic of Old Douile, who laely let the public know
that be occusionnlly did that sort of thing for the
Morning Chronicle, \by critic of the Review, proceeds
to inforn us that .

“Tle tirst, and the last time, we had the pleasure
of secing the jwpergunntion of Medes was in Dublin
by the cxvellent actor Mr. Rgbson, but what a bur-
lesque on such un interesling piece, was it Lo withees
a man, ever so feminine, usurping the cxclusive
place of o womao, 78 truly ridiculous for all the re-
fincments and sweetness of a female character, was
completely lost.”

There i3 o aweetly put tegeter sentence, Puuctu.
ation and all tho rules of syatex aonibilated at one
swoop. It is quite evident that the first and last
time Lo saw ¢ 3eden,” was the Srat and last time
tbis critic ever was inside & theatre. In burlesques,
tbe msjority cf play-goers never look for sweetness
sad reGacment.

Mr. Marlow is complimented with the assuronce
that ho sustained Master Wealler * Almost equal to
the author.” AMr. Nickingon is playfully nicknamed
Old Nick, ani is assured that in Irigh characters he
wag in bis * native clement.”

Tu conclusion, wo advice this critie to gn back to
school and leara 1o wrile the Eoglish language, be-
fore he presumes 1o give an opinion on what he
knows nothing about. -

OLD DOUBLE ON PLAYFAIR.

Wo would willingly bave left Oolonel Playfuir to
settlo bis Jitkle muuters with bis constituents aud
acclesinstical superiors, bad not Old Double rushed
to the defence «f (he crring ex-porson. ~ As
nenal, bowever, with that uofortunale jouraal, zenl
nod outran discretion ; Old Double -blundered into
a bog, and in its prinful effurta to extricate, itself
gave uiterznce to the following elevated sentiments:

«Rut an the mattor i< now beuited Leforo the public wo beg lo
e that the Colonel did nat take motu lilerty in the caxe ulleged
thn nillions ot Chirelintx wanininin (o be right, and lhal ke did
st etk avfiient pri »lve no el eause of offoneo 1o thoso
who matntuln strieler views,”

Poor Old Doulle! what need of such excessive
candour? So tlie venerable Colonel did “do it
with sufficient privacy ?* IHe did creep into St.
Goorge’s Square as stealthily a3 a pickpocket sidles
up to kis victim, did be? Ifs didn't wish it to be
knowns in Lanaik among tho lambs of bis ﬂock,
didn’t be? and—because be did not, the lambs
have na right to be offended. Bravo! Old Double.
Admirable morality { Do whatever you please—go
wherever }'ou choose, only kecp dark and it'e 8’y
sevene; O/ Double 8ays 6o, abd isn’t Old Double
an authority 7 Of conrse the poor benighted old
creature practises tho morality £ho preaches, It's
o provitable code, and permits grauny to grab ail
ghe can, with this one limit, * sufficient privacy.”

Verily, Old Double is welcomo to promulgate its
system of ethics, but we question if it will induce
ex-Rev. Playfuir’s superior’s to reinvest him with
hig forfeited dignity.

Neitber we should think will the hoary-hesded
ben of the Sunday feast be pariicularly grateful to
it tor tho Jive of defenco it has taken up. ¢ Suffi-
cient prisacy” is too suggestive.  Right, because
done in the dark” is far from self-evident, and if O/d
Double could find no better apology wo fancy in
ibis, as in huadreds of other cases, “ silence” would
havo been its beet policy.

When did it attemipt 10 defend n posilion without
leaving the breach larger thaa it found it. Good
reasons bave its fuvorites from Monsieur Cartier
down to Colonel Playfair to cxclaim “ Save we
from Old Double.”

Exceedingly Coo}.

——Tho following delicionsly cool piece of
imperiinence app2ared in the Leader's leading arti-
cle on the 9th :—

“ The public witl always be eafe in taking it for
granted that if any unusuu) apnouncement is made,
uod isnot to be found in the Leader, it io not reli
able.” -

It is quite refresbing to meet with such coolness,
now that the hot weather is about to set in. The
Leader will become quite a refrigerator by and by,
and those wlo escape being petrified at its audacity
will be effectuallly chilled by its coolaess. We
bope that our contemporary does not mean by the
“public” the whole world. Let us hope that the
organ only menus the people of Canada, the Ameri-
cang, and perhaps the inhabitants of the Timbuat:
Islands, If tho Leader's “ public” will not be cir«
cumaseribiod wilbin these bounds wo will comprom-
ise the matter by-throwing in tho Fingee Isinnds,

and perbaps the Island opposite Toronto.
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NOTEIRG T0 WRITE ABOUT,

Nothing to write sbout—somebody muat

Raiso & now bobbery~kick up n dust—

Do sometl:ing drendful—pifeh into Head—

‘Turn il on Brown or Macdonald instead,

Won't somebody get up & neeeting or twe?

Won't sonebody sy sumething, do something vew?

Will nobody carry the island away,

Or, for browing hot whiskey punch, empts the bay ?

Wou't somobody, purse-prond and selling in pell,

Make an out-and-out shncking big ool of Limaci(?

Cau't wo have & convontion, «Jection, or riot ¥

(What the deuce muat be dono if ihings keep so quict?)

Cun’t we get up a row ‘Grixt the Glabe nad the Leader 2

Or buy OId Doubla (sr Rrown's speciol plender ¢

Whero's Moody 2 Where's Allen?  Will nobody try

To blow up some other poor body “ky high i

Won't somebody send naa b'g Chinese gun,

Or do eomothing to furtich # sprinkling of tun?

Cnu't we get up a row lielween Foley and firown,

Or get Sidnoy Smith from the Mail Bags kicked down ?

Can’t wo send little Cartier to Windwor or Galt,

O Fronch dominaution bid finally « hah 2

Can't wo get up a fight for the Moutsu communion,

*Gaiuat the Globeand the Giits who ery dowe with the
Unlon?

Can’t wo have, oo 8 small scale, i Invge war of races—

Moutons againat Grite, putting both through their paces?

In short, can’t we bavo sumotiing queor, something
atrange,

Somethiog grand, something atartling, somo wonderful
change,

To put all this woarlsomo dulinesr-to rout

Aund give Editors something worth writing about ?

—

TEMPERANCE GONE MAD.

The Grand Dirision of the Sons of Temperance—
o bedy tho existence of which is to us a wrinkle—
have dope o foolisk action. They bave presented a
memorial to the Church of England Synod, the mat-
ter of which is ridiculous, the style of whichwoun'd
make a school-boy blush. Fearful that the Synod
would not chime in with their way of thinking, the
Sons proceed to misquote S:ripture :

HIf an Tsraelite,” they say, * hnd a beast which
was dapgerous, but the owner did not know it, and
that beast killed a man, the beast wmust Le slain; hia
flesh muet not be oaten ; the owuner must lise the
whole ag a testimony to the sacredness of humap
life, and a8 & warning to all not to do anytbing or
go’t’lni\'e at snything which should tend to destroy
it.

According to the Grand Division ¢f the Sons of
Temperance, if, under the Mosaic disponsation, Iy
beast killed a man, the beast was glin, as a wara-
ing to all—other beasts of course—not Lo connive
at the destruction of bumaa life, We Leg to dilfer
from this interpretation. The Sops of Temperance
are no doubt & worthy, and a pious, asd a learncd
set of young gentlemen. But they are evidontly of
a woak intellect,and are not cqual to an juterprota-
tion or application of a text, Beaste, no matier
whet injury they may inflict, are not, nor never were
killed as a warniog to otber beasts, nor have they
ever been aupposed to connive ot anythiog which
should tond to deetroy life.

From this queer misiaterprotation, the Grand Di-
vision of the Sons of Temperance, juwp to the fol-
lowing logicsl conclusion;:

“Tbe traflic in alcobolic drivke as an article of

Tuxury or diet, is inconsistent with tho spitit and
requiremonts of the Christian religion.”

The meaniog of * teaffic” in this quotation, is

doub’ful. It may mean the sale of the liguor.
apart from dricking it; or both the sele and the use,
in either cage the Grend Division Lave wmade
grand mi-take—n very stupid tnistale indeed, and
one that we weuld not have thought oveu the Sons
of Temperance capnble of.  Taking it that the
“ipaflic? mean3 the use as well a9 the sale—for if
itis wrong to sell it is also wroag to imbibe—the
1sdy who lifts her glass of wine at the dinner table,
ety inconsisten-ly wi h the Chri-tian religion, Aud
it it is a sin for a lady to look sweet and taste wine
at diaper, cither for luzury or diet or good man-
oers, what shall ba thought of the depravity of her
who wantonly and of ma'ice aforethought irdnlges
in the luxury of a buiscuit and wine at lnoch time.
Truly sach a one must be in a * parlous state.”

Tho Synod is covjured to advocate those absurd
noticns with “looks that pierce, gostures that
speak, a* d words that buvo.” Tt i3 a fact that tbe
reverend gentlemen reccived this conjuration with
gestures that spoke—for they all went into coaval-
sions of laughter assoon as they beard this curious-
Iy concocled memorial read. And it seems to us
that the only time that Temperance priociple are
likely to be advocated on the above grounds with
words that burn, i3, when some zealous minister
lights bis pipe with tho Sons of Temperance me-
morial.

Thig precious memorinl winds up wilh an carnest
prayer that the Syaod will—

“Blow the trumpet, sound the alarm{ and let us
(thut is, the Grand Division of the Sons of Tempe-
rance) be able to say that in no Christian Ghurch
will that man find membership whoeo hands manu-
facture or deal out directly or indirectly thoge daz-
gerous drinks us beverages.”

This is evidently the concoction of some weak-
minded schoolboy, or bedlumite. Nothing lees will
satisfy, that emincutly Christiun body, tho Grand
Division of the Sons c¢f Temperance, than the ex.
commupication of sl tbe brewers and diatiliers in
the world. This goes a step beyond those who
allow good for medicinul purposes. The
Sous of Temperance bave certninly blowa the trum-
pet on this oceasion; but it is the braying of tho nss,
and their appeal only excites contempt and derision.
What a pretty listlo sclect Christian Church the
Graud Divigion of the Sons of Temperance would
forn, if they could.

The Grumsrer has derconded to notice this wit-
less memorial only because it is the most stupid
thing be can find ia any of the duily papera for the
past weok.

—————agee

The Montreal Pilot Weops for Poor Jean Daptisto.

Uadoubted!y the Hon. George Browu is o very
naoghty map, and deserves to be soundly abused
and ucdoubtedly the Monireal Pilot only performs
tho work it ia paid to do, when it contains its quota
of the abusive artiele. We cannot he'p thinking
however that tha Pilss goes ocensionally o little ont
of its way to make up the quantity contracted for.

t must bave been a little ** hard up” for a new pat-
tern, for instance, when it penned the following
sentenco :—

“ Now he (Brown) is outin full cry for the repeal

of the Union simply that.the French portion of our’

populntion sbould be insulted, and trampled upon’
iheir influence neutrulized, and themselves put
under his ban”

What docs the Lilof meun by writing su<h trash ?
How insult and trampls oo poor Jean Baptiste by
disclaimiog all connection with him ? Decidedly
the Pilot must have been * bard up,” when it mede
the dissolution of the Union the tex: for such n sere
won. A3 for newsralizing the Mouton influence,
why once bani:h it from Upper Canada, dear Pilo¢
and you are perfectly at hiberty in your own proper
persou to full d>wa and worship the ““ superior race,”
Bvery one to his taste, as &c, &c. We decidedly
ohj>ct however in bis Province to be ruled by the
i flnence of the I'rench portizn of our popula-
tion,” and empuatically dear influential Jean
Buptiste bag ouly himsell to thank if we wish to
ghake hands with bim, and kizdly relieve him from
the mAnagment of our affiire. Still not for the
world wonld we insult bim or trample bim in the
dust ; it would look too much like metiog out to him
the measure e bus meted out to ug for the past
two or three ycnrs, Trash! dear Pilot, simply
trash, we merely wish to hand him over to the ten-
der mercies of the Britishers in Lower Canada, and
then if they don'v use him well let the Pilo¢ abuse
tbem. In the menntime, O mouthpiece of Rollo,
hammer away at George Brown, but for mercy
sake, do rake up some better argument against the
disgolution of the Unian than the “insult and tramy -
ling upon the French portion of our Population” it
would involve.

».

TO THE STUBBED ONES OF THE WORLD.

It is said that, a few days ago, a young man
stubbed his toes in NewYork, on an imperfect pave-
mont, and stumbled in so awkward a manuer that
bis Indy love becamo disgusted with him, sud aban-
doned him. Tho “Stubbee” instituted legal pro-
ccedings agninst tho corporation, and rocovered
damayos to the cxtesat of $750. This is s precious
precedest, although farnished by a foreign law-
court, Ibigenid that Napoleor onco lost a battle
by a surfeit of pickled gitkins, Many instancas are
knownin which grave disasters have been occasioned
by slight discor certing causee. How many watches
may he broken off yearly by rtubbification like the
above? In the not very distant prospect of a cont's
nental war, it b hoves the Toronto Corporation to
remove all ¢cnuars, bowever indirect in their opera.
tion, which can hase a tendency to prevent our pro-
vince from farnisbing in case of emergency a nu-
werous and efficient volunteer Corps in aid of the
wmother country,

MR. CONOLLY'S LECTURE,

‘Wa are happy io being ablo to announce that Mr.
GCovolly bas consented 1o ropent his admirable lec.
ture on the “Ups and Downs of Life.” The ap-
plauso which was elicited by its delivery on Tues.
day lest, was well deserved, and we earnestly bope
that ita repetition will bo still more suceessful.
The lecture will be repeated on Tuesday next in

the St. Lawrence Hall, and we warmly recommend
it to public eupport, ' -



BREATHES THERE A MAN?
Breathes thero a man 1o care a0 dead
That uever to liwself has sald,
“ Luin't got no=no nary 1ed ¢
Whoso pocket, In these flinty times,
Faila vot to riog with sliver chimes
Whon gold and nc.t & have el ?
ICauch there Lreathie, go maek Lim soll ¢
Jauks] how the cove must »trut nnd swell !
Qut with his ttles, tell bis name,
Jand dowsn the lucky coon to Juwe ;
Unique his case, despite hinelf
SHuch race nod such exhausiloss pelf;
Living sball bring Lim buge renown,
Aud whon at lengih ho mizzles down
Ta the inere dust {rom which he sprung,
Ile shalt by every vaice and tongue
As tho man who bad always & ©1ed” be sung.
o—

THE THEATRE.

# Macbeth” waa played at the Lyceum on Wednes-
day evening; Mr. and Mes. Walluck appearing as
Macbeth and Lady Macbeth. We were not prepared
to find in Mra. Wallack euch & Sudy MNacbeth. The
part is one that ought to be shunned except by
those irabued with the tragic muse, and endowed
by nature with the requisite physique.  Mra, Wal-
lack is all this, and bas shown herself in this char-
acter Lo be an artiste of the first water. ‘The slecp-
walking scene, however, was weak. Ia addition to
grenter faults, this pert was not dressed well,

Me. Wallack’s Macbetk, from first to last, lacked
feeling. . It was uncomfortably barsh ; and weeven
looked in vain for & touch of humen nature from
bim wher utteriog tho soliloquy comineucing, ** My
way of life has fallen into the sear, the yellow leaf1”
This ‘wss as coldly aud grumblingly delivered »s
the rest. Mr. Wallack, although of undoubted talent
and roany good parts, bas acquired asiyle of which
originality is the only merit. However it tukes we!
with a portion of the sudience.

None of the other characters in the picce deserve
raention, Mr. and Mrs. Wallack were not svpported
at all; snd s grent deal of unoccessary deluy accur.
redin the piece. Tbevarious witch-sctnes were not
worked up with taste. Of the instrumental music we
do not complain, huttho vocalization was o mockery
of the Macbeth acore from first to last. Ifccate (Mr.
W. J. Hill) was the ooly one who could siog—and
it is due 1o bim to eay that he filled bis part admi-
rably. A siogiog womau is wanted badly atthe
Lyceum.

We may eecm Lo denl harshly with a tender plant
like the Lyccum this weelk—but thers is no reason
why Macbeth, with the aid of two such artistes as
Mr. and Mrs. Wallack, skould not be got up in a
creditable manner—tbat i3 in a manner ot least
equal to the efforts which Mr. Marlowe hes shown
himself capablo of making.

To-night Mr. aod Mrs. Wallack appesr for the
last time in our city. ¢ Werner,” and tbe “ Lady
aud the Devil,” havo been selected for the evening.
The occasion would fi'l the largest thealre ontside

-of Toronto, und ougbt to be appreciated in a be-
coming manaer bere.

The * COOPER OPERA TROUPE,” which suc-
ceoded so well here tix moontls ago, have been en-
gaged, und will appear on Monduy night. On their
ast visit, tho Lycoum was crowded to ¢xcess every
night of their engagemeont.

DESCRIPTION OF UNIVERSITY PARK, TORONTO.
Frem a forthesming Novel by the Secrrtary of the Col-
onies, &1 E. Bunwer Lyrroy, Bawe.

On its western side, the river Dop, its toriuons
caurse winds on, gliding like the silver-headed rat
tleannke through tha tall prairie grase aevd the
Iank bulrushes that Jioe its banks, until it st Jast
gives forih its freshening waters Lo the great Laka.
Oa the north, the rugose pinnacles of the Oak Ridges
rear themsevles to the threatening clouds, opy
themaelves cffectiva barriers to the terrific blasts of
the north wind and the dendly shooting clectric
atronmers of the Anrore Borealis of the adjoining
nole  Grudually sloping from the base of these
ridges the land becomes a beutiful Jevel, and de-
lightfully varied to the westiward by numerous gras-
£y mounds which mark the resting place of the
brave Judian cbiefs, whose abarigioel arm3 so offi-
ciently agsisted the British troops agaiost the re-
volring cnlonists at the hattle of the Windmill.
Gallows Hill, and other impor:ant actions in which
the rebels were defeated with great 1733, This geo-
tle gradnation of tho Jand continues uninterrupted
fot more than three miles dowa to the argillaceous
bonks of the blus Oatasie, from which the organ
of vision can behold that grentest of great natural
wanders of the world—the Falis of Nirgara—whose
tumbling waters roll 8o impctuously over the lofty
precipice into an nnfathomable abyss below, frem
whence they rise again bailing aod bubbling to the
surface, covering the whole lake with mi'k white
fonm, and heating its water3 almost to boifing. Os
the esst lies the city, but sereening it partinlly from
the observer's eyo s another of those remarkable
feeaks of naturo so pecaliar to the land of the far
west, streiching along at right anglrs with the
equator fur s the eyo can reack is that most won-
derful and romantic, most delightful and enchaant-
ing apot of America's earth, the College Avenue.
Separated by a distance of sixty or sevenly feet ave
two parallel lines of trees. The gpreading elm,
the waving pine, tho kite-leaved chegout, sweet
savourcd cedar, the gorgeous maple, the quivering
beeeh, the satlow sycamore; all hero aro found
uniting and twinicg their branches overbead, to
form the cool shade for the blest denizans of the
west.  Various are tho Jegends of the red an coo-
cerning the formniion and growth of this grent cor-
ridor of Lrces ; multifarious the number of herocs,
palo faced and red, to whom has beon atiribnied
the construction of 8o grani, so perfect a gylvan
retreat. Some to General Brock award the honor’
on acount of his great skill in gardening, of which
the planting of bis men at Queenstoan lleights, is o
wall known proof. The bonar, bowever, Las beon
daenied ¢ Brock, ns 2'so to Columbus, Weshingloo,
and Jaeques Carlier, and their claima to it euccess-
fully refuted in a trestise by the learned Doctor
Tumblefee, and the trath of the following Ircqueis-
Choctuw clief legond verifieds —

IHE LEGEND,

Ta the very ear'y days of the eartly’s history, long
before crows commenced building nests in old
mew's bearde, or tlurkeys had learned the dis-
gustingly filthy babit of chewing tobacco, tho pow-
erful and war-liko tribe of the Big-jaws were “lo-
caled” on the north shagres of Lake Oatario, their

principal eaboosa® being the sile of tho present
sapital of Upper Canada,  To the gouth of them the
country was inbabited ULy the restless itinernnt
iribs, the Sha-na-ghies or Sproatirs. In the fell of
the year the B'g-jaws went off to their bunting
grounds in tho West, learing belind the old men,
:quaws and pap-oies, also their chief, Big-bug-
of-a-fet-ah, who had made n vow to fastin the
medicine wigwrin six weeks for tho success of the
hunting exped'tion. The huaters had pot been
gone wore than balf n woon, when one of the
sqmaws, who wng fishing down at Recs’ wharf, ob-
~erved a vumber of canoes coming ia at tho breach
of tho Is’and, which sho at oace knew to be those
of the Sha-nu-ghica; she dropped ber fishing-pole
‘sd worms und scampered like the wind, sounding
the alarm throughout the caboose. The tent of
Big-bug-of-n-fol-ak was immediately sought by -
the alarmed people, and tha chicf requested to
come forth and buckle on bis armoor to meet the
foe, he came forth, but sterralion was on his brow.
This was noticed by the squaw wbo gave tbe first
alarm, ard quickly drawing forth six huge ecels
from her pocket she thrust them into bis band, cry-~
ing cat and be strong; witlh the courage given
by this repmst, B'g-bug-of-a-fel-ah wont out to
meet the insurgen's, whom he cunningly led to o
swamp. The Sha-na-ghics press on to him fust as
they can through the swamp; but as cach came on
the long and powerful arms of the chief of the Big-
jaws geizo them by the waist and thrust them koce
keep iato tho wud, from which there was no extri-
cation, backwards for miles did he thus retroat fast
ag they picssed on him, but still driviog them fore-
most thus in the swamp until there was not a Sha-~
na-ghio left who was not kaee-deep in clay. The
dances and fas'ings followed this great victory, and
the great Manitou gave his word to Big-bug-
of-a-fcl-ah, that they should remain an everlusting
monument of bis prowess in war ; 8o the Sba-na-
ghieg were turned into irees by the great Spirit,
and may be seen to the present day.

Tho beautiful plnin tbus cnclosed on the north by
tbo Oak Ridges, on the west by the river Don, on
the scuth by Lake Oatario, and on the caat by the
College Avenue, is now the great University Park.

»

BUBINESS ROTICES,

Wo called altentioa Iast week to ono dellclous summer bere-
rage, 0w us s week to uotico another. Of all the teme
porance drinka wo kaow, thore is nono so re(resbing, 8o ¢cooling
anpoda water ; and yet wo hivo beea so terribly sickened with
tho dead, iusipid stal® we have purchased in ono estallishmont,
aud the wreiched ayrups wo have imbibed insnother, that wo
have almost forsworn. the effervescont articlo,till our good gooias
lod us (0 the drugz storc of Mur. J. 1'. Suarrse, on tho west
sido of Yonge Street, two doors nbove King Steeet, and wo
thero (auod the long desired nrticle. Mr. Shaptor's syrupe sre
carefully prepaaud, i sods water in brisk and sparkliog, and
wo ubhesitatingly recommend it Lo these wito, liko ourselves, aro
ready to drop by reasou of the sultry weather,

2

Perambutating Litllo York the ather day our 5o fe)l upon
the beaming t of frivnd 11 , the votablo
vendor by auction, whou wo found stnnliug at ihe door of hin
vazunr, o Yonge Steet, - Siuting as, e introduced to ouc
wondering vision bis display of gargoons PorNiTuRE, recently
exported bither from that placo whern slunora do moet cungres
gnto,to wit: the P, P. al Kingston, the wpot of which i may be
troly raid. “*tia distanes lenda cachantmont o the view.” Jun
lio nrsortment we found chaica and chillonivis, sceroturier, aud
gofar, nod_in fnct evors thing requbicd for tho ctbeNishment and
¢ -mfart of A Lome, Wa found theprices to compare favourably
with those ol auy other manufactute. Go and sce your valuod
fulend, tbe Koight of tho Uamwer,




