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A lightenment of those who think so highly
paiangt l.m::;:::::z ) bidn aghaick of onr colonial horses) the performances
REVMEMBRANCE. of our best, and their time ; and ulso a

few transcriptions from Eoglish sporting

works of the time and distances run io

Eoglan ; avd you will from sach coms

parison observe how very much we are

behind their high mettled racers ; and
that it is mot requisite to look back
uite twenty years, as a lew instances
the last six years will be sufficient :—
RAETS HWUN IN VAN DIEMEN'S LAND,
1842~ Vanish, Town Plate at Launcess
ton, 3 miles 240 yards, 4 years, weight
8st 9lbs, run in 6 min 15 sec.
Ditto at Oatlands, 3 miles 6 min 2
seC,.

1844~ Zauberflotte, at Launcefton. 3
years, 3 miles, 8st G1bs, 6 min 30 sec.
Egremont, Launceston St Leger, |
mile 7 yra, 8st 61b, 2 min 55 sec.
Bedlamite, Town Plate, 2} miles, 5
years, Ost, 4 min 53 see.

1815 —=Paganini, Launceston Derby, 1}
wiles, 3 years, 8st 9lb, 3 min 21 sec.
Coronet, Town Plate, 3 miles 240 yrds,
5 yrs, Ost, 6 min 4 sec, Muking 18
miles run in 36 minutes, at an average
of one mile in two minutes,

ENGLISI,
1843—Liverpool, Tradesmen's Cup, won
by Inheritor, by Lottery, 2 miles, 3
years, 6.t 3ibs, 3 min 25 sec.!!

1837—Bloomsuury Derby, 13 miles, 3
years, 8st Gibs, 2 win 45 sec.—see
Egremont's time.

Waterloo Shield at Goodwood, waon
by Slane, 3§ miles, 4 yrs 8st 2ibs,
6 min 49 sec.

King's Plate, at Newmarket, won by

Can T forget that sacred place

Where first 1 met, dear girl, with you?
Where first yon bow’d with so much grace
And gently whispere'd ** How d you do?

Can I forget the time, that hrought
You, first of of all, within my view
Can I support the painful llwng:ut,
Of Laving soon to say “ A dieu!

Can 1forgetall Thaye said—

All that has pass’d "twixt me de
S Tis true* twill be forgot, when

1 am — if memory dies Loo,

on?
ead

Can T forget the lime you stood J
Aund wa'ch’d me faraneye conld see
Appenring jnstas if you would
Bestow the last sad look on me.

O can it be that friendship dies !
Friend-hip so pure,so close, a_ml true:
Comented with the strongest ties—
Can i’ be broken up by you?

Can T forget that stir-light night,

We stard upon yon beauteons hill,
While the moon maved in glory brighty
And all besides stood sweeily stili?

Can T forget that © What d'yon mean 2

Yon onee propos’d to Mister B.1

(What conld his words to you have been?)
You said it so emphatically!

Can T forget that charming smile,

Or that pretended angry look ?

You frown’d sometimes, yet, all the while,
Your very frowns of love partook.

Can 1 forget that temper sweets
That voice, whieh. (nnlike many girls')
ANl musie in creation beat ;

Those tuby lips—that set of pearls?

6 yrars, Dit 10ibs, 6 min 44 sec.

1839 —Chester Trial Stnkes, won by
1 min 21 sec. !!

1840—=Goodwood Cop won by larka.
way, 24 miles, 6 yrs, 9.t 4lbs, 4 min
58 sec—see Bedlamite's time.

1841 —Chester Tradesmen's Cup, won by
Alice Hawthoro, 2 miles 1 laclong 23
yards, 4 years, 63t 6'bs, 3 min 55 sec

1843—Great Yorkshire Siakes, won by

Can T forget yon when [ see

A placid tork, a forehead fair;

A small white hand held outto me,
Or Silken locks of dark=brown bair !

Farewell! T never can forget—
Farewell | I'll never cense tolove ;
T never was unfaithful yot—

1 never will unfaithful preve, 7lbs,

Lime,

Maich at Newmarket., won by Semi.
serin, } mile 3 years, 7st Olbs, 457
sec. ! 1!

Doneaster St Leger, won by Nuotwith,
14§ miles 132 yards, 3 years, Bt
7ibs, 3 min 20 sec.—see Paganini’s
time,

Ditto, 13 miles 132 yards, in Don
Jolin's year, 3 min 16
Paganini’s time.

Marquis of Westminster's

N. 1L
Melbourne, S1st May, 1843,

SELECT POETRY.
THE AGE OF BRASS,

T've sigh'd, = bint T will sigh no more,—
For silver, or [or golden ore,

And thought "twould ever pass:
But thess their virtues oft have 1 8ty
And 1 have found out ta my cost,

Tiue virtue lies in brass,

#CC.~s0e¢

Chester, won

by Alice Hawthorn,

1 once adored a maiden fair,
With eves of biue, and aubura hair, l
And thought to wia the lass

But soon stept in a rival, whoe
Came in with brazen face 1o woo,
And won her, by his brass,

15 sec.

! mont, half mile, 3 years, Ost., 49 sec
{ Tradesmen's Cup, Liverpool, I‘)'
l Aristole, 2 miles, 4 years, 7st Blbs,,
| 3 min, 30} sec.

Leamington Stzkcs,

won

1 brandished nextan anthor's pen,
Ani hoped 1o be successful ;—when
True merit's all a faree;

won by Venus, 2

Captain Pops, 1 mile, 3 yearsSst G1bs, | iy due form delivered, with be-

[ fitling grace
| new warden, Mr Barker.

Priz fighter, 14 miles, 3 years, 81|
3 min 7 seco—see Pagauini’s |

-l‘-.‘s'irlrll Stakes, Chester, won by Bean. |

miles, 3 years, 551, 101b,, 3 min. 32|

AND SQUATTER’S ADVOCA'I_‘E._JE_I.B_IE_‘I. 1815,

season, hut never need be true in fu-
tare for if your meighbours snd sell
will engage to haye 5;:: 1o one hun-
dred horses for shipment, any season,
we will take care to secure a ship in
London, provided you will sonsiga to
such agent as we may name. The ship=
ment of horses per Metcall, which
arrived in disgraceful conditian, and at
the dall season, averaged 750 rupees on
sale; and that just arrived per DBloo-
dell, though wmostly of a coarse breed,
are expected to average BUO rupees,
which Is far better than selling in the
colony at £20to £25,and never getting
paid.”* So let * Calcutta,” if his twelve
colts are well bred, finish their eduoca~
tion carefully, and he may depend upon
finding the * ready market for them,”
il he locks for it.
BENGALLERE

—Launceston Examinery, March 19.

ONE DISTRICT CoUNCIL DRFUNCT.
(Feom the Sydney Atlas.)

When the charter for the district
of Sydney was in course of prepara-
tion, it appeared, that, such was the
anxiety of Sir George to sign, seal,

i . g
[ the satisfaction which he anticipated |

h ! h |
Pussy, 3 miles 4 furlongs 187 yrds, | also.

|

14 milesy, G years, 9.t Glbs, 2 min |

| had placed him. Sir George listened

Bat striving here, I found again, sy . |

*Gainst inuTuJ"m‘l'-—'m‘n all in vain, | ‘H""'_-ll";"r_p'"'l T"_"I’ C“P; won by |

I wauted still the brass, ;i. a, 2 miles, 4 years, 8st., 3 min., 30 |
ec,

Neatas a fop upon the town,
1 sought to gain a alight renown,
And dressed by fashion's gzlass;
But here full soon I was cut out,
And driven to the right about,
By those who Lad —the brass.

Making thirty miles six hundred and
ninetysnine yards, run in 53 mioutes

in 1 minute 464 seconds; and the
average time of Inheritor, Captain
Pops, and Semiserias three races, was
one mile in I minute 32 seconds !
Average of Paganio/s tume for the
Launceston Derby was one mile in 1
minute 514 seconds,
To give another splend’'d proof of
the extraordinary speed of the English

R joice, ye brazen bullies, then,

Who langh to scorn all honest men,
Ye hnve the magic pass ;

Let othiers wish for richer vre,

Glve me, kind fate, 1 ask no more,
Sufliciency of brass.

tery,in 1825, for the Fuzwilliam Stakes
at Doncaster, in running sgainst Figaro
and Longwaist, went one and a hali-
miles in two minutes filieen seconds.
Mr Gee's Bgiemont, last year, was two
minutes fiy five secords.

You can observe that the average of
the Boglish horses given above is very
much faster than any rice ever yet run
in this colony, end the speed of luleri-
tor, Captain Pops, snd Semiseria, is al-
most unexempled in English racing.

1 hnve had no occasion to look over the
Bnglish racing annals for the last twenty
years to find a parlalclto Pagenini’s
time; 1 think it would be diflicalt to
find a parallel to such slow running.

These facts are not placed belore you
to disparage our race horses, but (o
cause emulation, and with so small an
amonnt of blood inoar mares and so few
tried stallion s'res in the country, the
running is very croditable ; and when

And shall we forge! them, the shores
Of our own native Island ? oh ! never;
Tho' dark be the storms that o'ershadow them
now
We cannot say =" Farewell for ever 1™
In the place of the freedom that smiled,
The chain may be cireling the earth;
But tlnblipn oftentimes will exclaim with &
sigh,
*T'was the beautiful land of our birth!
And shall we forget then the shores
Of our own native Island ? ol ! never,
And dark be the storms that o’ershadow them
now
We cannot say—" Farewell for ever !"

We are sweeping the fathomless wave,
With freedom aronnd and above ns;
Bot where are the eyes that once glane’d on
onr path,
And where are the bosoms that love us ?
O ! far are we leaving beliad,
The light of each angel-like brow 3
But perchance in the pray’isthey breatlie to
the skies,
They are naming the wanderers now,
Then shall we forget then, &e.

J. KNOX.

chage, we may look to our rucers ran-
| n'ng near Eoghsh time—Dbut not 1ili
| then.

| ——

A former letter of mine, some weeks
gone, wasreplied to by by “ Calcatta,”
wishing to know * where are those
horse buyers to be found we have hivard
so much of: where nre the ships 1o
convey the horses s and where can the
stock be incured ' Your puper of the
4 h instant replies distinedly to **where
are those hoise buyers to be founa 7'
I hope we are not altogether destitule
of British ente prise, and wre to wai
unlil the horses are porchased ut our
doors,—somewhat like the Waggones
calling upon Jupiter to help him out o
the mire—=Dbut we wust put our own
shoulders to the wheel, It is well known
there are Indian ollicers in both colos
nies lor the purpose of puicha ing
cavaliy horses; wnd in answer o ** Cal-
cutia,” and for{the information of bieed-
ers, | insert a pragraph lrom a letier
received a few diys back per the Co-
ringn Packet, nni dared Colcutia, Des
ce nber 12, 1 ld="Whut you suy aboat
ex oit may have been troe this last

SPRED OF HORSRS.

To the Editor of the Laanceston Exam'ner.

An opinion has been entertained he |
Jast two or three years, by many ol our
colontal sporting gentlemen and others
connected with our northern torf, tha
the Tasmanlan horses are bot little
ylower than the Boglich racers; and
as your Saturday’s print remarks that
the last twenty years [urnish but two
or three instances of parrallel 5pt-ul.]
sllow me to place a tew facts before you
which will very materiully alter this
sapposition.

Mr Editor, our horses in speed nare far,
very fer behind the Roglish vags, snd
many years murtelapse, and more horses |
of tried speed and power must be landed
as tires =od placed in our studs, be'orr
we can come up (o the very exira-
ordinary time the rages wre now run in
Eoglind.

1 will place before you, (‘or the en-

|

52 teconds, or an average of I . T
’ sverage of one mile | o 1o piargin the well-known initials

crack horses, that fine race-horse Lots |

h one.

we get such fine horses in the colony and to all
]Imm England as the Americans pur- |

- | civie brethren out of door,
'Iate, at |

| incorporate the inhabitants of such

and deliver it at the earliest possible |
moment—to delay not one instant |
longer than was absolutely necessary, |

from secing his triumph over the
wishes of the people complete—that
it did not occur to him that the police
district of Sydney included the city
For the ** police district of
Sydoey,” the charter was, therefore,
originally prr:-parm' and executed,

and solemnity, to the
After it
Liad been in Mr Barker's possession
some time,and after several meetings
hiad been held, in pursuance of its
provisions, some member of the
Council unexpéctedly discovered,
that, among other things, the police
of the city of Sydoey was placed by
it under the managemen: and control

of the Distriet Council, Doubts
were entertained by some, whethoar
the proper course would not be, for
the warden and his councillors, to go
at once in a body and take possession
of the Town Hall, and without any
ceremony, kick the Mayor and his
To settle
the dispute, however, Mr Barker
posted off to Government-house, wilh
the Charter in his pocket, and, with
a most deplorable countenance, as we
are told, pointed out the difliculty in
which the wording of that document

to Lis warden's story, and, smiling
good humouredly at Lis anxiety, said
“ give me the Charter, and L'll soon
setl the matter to rights,”” and taking
a pen, he inserted, as we are informed |
after the words * Police District of
Sydney,” the words except ** the
City of Sydpey,” carcfully writing

« (3.G.”  This is the history of this
enrious transaction, as we bhave il
from, what we believe to be un-
doubted authority, and assuming it
to be true, we have no hesitation in
saying that the District Council of
Sydney is defunct. It was long ago
decided ** that when any deed is al-
tered in a point material by the plain-
tff himself, or by any stranger, with-
out the privity of the obligee, be it
by interlineation, addition, razing, or
by drawing a pen through a line, or

through the midst of any material
word the deed thereby becomes void.”
—[Co. rep. X1.27.a.] This is pre-
cisely the casc in the presentinstance.
By the Constitutional Act, the Go-
vernor was authorized by charter, to

division of the colony as he should
think fit, and by such charter to es-
tablish councils for such districts,
but in no part of the Act is there
any power given him to alter the
charter once issued, or Lo issue anew
The moment he executed the
Syduey Charter, he was functus oflicii
intents and purposes a
stranger,  Nor can it be said that
Le did this act with the eoncurrence
of the District Council, supposing
that that concurrence would have
Leen of any avail, which it would
not; for the only corsenting tarly
was Mr Thomas Barker—the War-
den—and the consent of the body
corporate could only be given by a
document under ils common seal.
Ilie materiality of this alteration is
of course selfi-evident, and, under
the circumstances, we are satisfied
that any act now exercised by the
body calling itself the Sydney Dis-
triet Council, will be illegal and void ;
that Council s rietly speaking being

no longerin existence. This may be
extremely unpleasant to some of the

members of that body, who think it
on honor to be invested with the
powerof ruining their fellow citizens,
but if it be so, they must blame their
friend Nir George, and no one else.
1t is now some time since we advised

Lall the District Councils to surren-

der their charters, and if the Sydney
Couacil had followed that advice in
timo, it might have obtained an
honorable place in the pages of ils
country’s history, But now the op-
portunity is gone—it has no charter
to surrender—and the sooner its
members sneak back into retirement
the better will it be for themselves
and—we were going to add for the
country also—but the eountry thanks
to Sir George is now beyond their
power.

EXTENT OF RUNS,
(From the Sydney Atlas.)

MR Atras.—In my last letter to
you, I casually alluded to a charge
against squatters respecting the mo-
nopoly of large tracts of land. 1
will now explain to any one requiring
such information, the means by which
such an evil, if general, would be
removed, and by which its accidental
occurrence is obviated.  No such
explanation can be required by those
acquainted with the practical details
of the present system ; but it is the
lot of the squatters to be denonncod
by those whose idea of woods is of
mahogany or of an ebony ruler, and
whose notions of pasture seem dea
rived from glances at the green
barley in the market-place, or a
column of agricultural produce in a
commercial dictionary.

If A claims a larger tract of land
than he really occupies, the fact is
palpable to his neighbours—B, pro-
bably A’s neighbour, though possibly
a searcher for new runs, seeing a
part of the land claimed nnoceupied,
applies to the commissioner for leave
to place stock there; representiog
that by so doing he trespassed upon
no other person’s run. If A is ag
grieved, he complains to the com-
missioner, who is supposed to decide
according to the merits of the case,
and whose errors of partiality, if
proved, are proofs of the impropriety
of delegating arbitrary and irrespon-
sible power to individuals, bat are
by no meaus the crimes of the sub-
missive squatter, who gives way to
the verdict, and **drags at ecach
remove a lengthening ehain.”

Itis apparent, therelore, that the |

wants of the landless stockholder
check the desires of the recognised
squatter, and cllectually regulate
what our opponents call *“ monopoly
of land.”

Actual nﬂ”1p.1|iul'l of land hy means
of stock is required to be shown to
the commissioner. who is not, and
could not be, guided be the mere
verbal claim of one party,

If, in this manner, a squalter is
guilty of monopoly, it is a monopoly

of servility, for which his ancestors |

were never notorious, and which may
not be averted from his posterity:
against him are arrayed but a small
body of scriveners and dignitaries;
in his favouris the massof the people
here, which merely requires eflicient
organs in England to excite a sym-
pathy there as universal as is the fa-
vourable feeling in the colony.

If the important question of fixity
had never been mooted, the com-
Ellinll of the squatters against ar-

itrary role or irresponsilile misrule
are such as may, it is to be hoped,
plaee their cause in a position which
will show our friends in England
the constitution of a country to which
they flee whom taxes drive. The
petition for fixity of tenure is not,
liowever, the answer to the Regula-
tions of April ; though a sevse of the
precariousness of his position and an
appreciation of the injustice in prin-
ciple of these regulations no doubt
led to a desire of amendment.

If a traveller (ignorant of the rela-
tion of New South Wales to Eng-
Imt]) were to come amongst us, and
to see that so large a body of men as
the squatters are unrepresented in
the Councils of the state, though
large sums of money are paid by
them, his impression would be, pro-
bably, that the squatters are ill-used ;
—if he was then told that the Legis-
lative Council wished to assist and
govern them, but that another power
denied this wish, he might be in-
clined to think that a hostile power
too potentto be refused, was the de-
mander of the large sums I have
mentioned ; if he was then told that
a chief oflicer appointed by a gracious
Queen to rule the colony at large,
(colonists and squatters inclusively)
in the manner most beneficial to the
interests of all the inhabitants, is the
demander of those fuuds, rejecling
all intervention of any representa-
tives of the people, he would, no
doubt, think the graciousness of the
Queen checked by some sinister in-
fluence. ** This colony,” he would
say, ‘“ when prosperous, is to some
extent a sonrce of gratification to its
gracious Queen, and redounds in

————— e
T e

some measure to her glory ; she can-
not, therefore, will its unbappiness.
The chief officer’s benevolent de-
spatches are no doubt lost by accident
or tempest, and it is pitiable that so
fine a state should be so endangered 3
e ought to be empowered to act
himself, and he wounld surely eall in
the aid of the wise in the land, and
govern it with laws whose foree
would be cheerfully kept up, and
whose imposts unmurmuringly paid.”
It must be confessed, Mr Atlas, that
travellers are very imaginative,
SQUATTER.

SAMSLICK ON THE FUNBRAL OF
CAMPBELL,

Ah! poar Camphelll he wasa poet,
a good paet, a beautiful poet! Ho
know'd all about the world of imigina-
tton, and the realms of fancy ; but he
didn’t kiow nothin’ at all abuut this
wor'd of our’n, or of the rea'm of
Bogland, or he never won'd have ialked
of the ¢ P easures of Hope' for an
author. Let a dancin® gal come to the
opera, jump six foot high,light on viie
toe, hold ap the other g0 high you can
see her atayes a'most, and then spin
tound Lke a daddy-long-legs thats
got one foot canght in a tuller candle,
and go spinnin’ round arter that fashion
for ten minits, it would touch Pee’s
heart in a jiffy. ‘This spinni” jinny
will be honoured by the highest fulks
in the land, have diamond-rings, goold
anull boxes, and pusses of money
g'ven her, and gracious k ows what.
Let Gineral Tem Thumb come 1o
London tha’s two foot nothin,’ and the
kentucky boy that’s eight foot some-
thing,' wiul sp@ how llll" will ne patro=
nised, ard what a mght of henour they
will huve. Let Van Am ur;h 0 e
with his ou, make bim opsn he j.w
and then put his bew down his throac
and pull it on, and say, ** What
hirave boy am 11" and ki gs and quecns,
and princes and nob'es, will coms and
see him, and see his Lion feed o. Did
any on'em ever coms 10 see Campbell
feed? he war a great lion this many a
ling day, Ol dear! he didn’t kaow
nothin’, that's a fact; he thouglit
himee!l a cut sb.ve them folke; 1t
j-tl showed how mneh he kuowed.
Fine sentiments ! who cares for them ?
D you go 1o Nuva Secotia now, and
begin at Cape Suible, aud travel all
down t» Cape Canso, the whole length
of the province, pick out the two best
i 1es from his ¢ Hope,' and ask every
| ‘eller you meet, * did you ever hear
these 17 and how many will youo find
hat has seen "em, or heard tell of 'em 2
Why a few gils that’s senitimenia'y
a boya thai's a-courun’,
<pooney-like, that's all.  But ax'em
bis, ** Maater if that house cost five
haondred dollars, and a barrel of nails
five do liurs, what would a good size-
abh'e pig ¢ meto- do you giveil up ?
Well he'd ¢cume 1o a bushel of corn.’
Livery man, woman, and child, wou'd
tell you they heerd the clown say tnat
o the circus, and that they mind they
larfed ready to  kill themselves.
Grivnin’ pays better nor rymin’, and
ti k'in" the ribs with fingers pleases
folks more, and makes "em lar(l more,
than tekin' their ears with vars s—
that's a fuct. | guess when Campbell
writ ** Tue Mariners of England,” that
will live till the Brittishec’s salors get
whipped by us so they wi'l be ashamed
to sing it—he thought himsell great
shakes; he w ra’t harl so b'g as Tom
Thumb—he was jist notin’. Bt lte
| some foreign hussey, Whose skin aint
| clear, aud whose character aint clear,
and whose debis a:nt elvar, and who
hint notlin’ clear aboat her but her
| voice, let her eome and sing that
| splendid song that puts more ginger
| into sai'ors than grog or prize money,
or anythin', and all the old admirale, and
| Dig-officers, and yate''men and others
i that do onderstand, and all the lords,
aond ladies, and princes, thit dont on=
| derstand where the spriogs are in that
song that touch the chords of the heart,
all ou "em will come and worship a’most ;
and some young duke or another will
faney he 1w a young Jupiter, and come
down in a shower of gold a’most tor her,
while the poet has *¢ The ?.easure ot
Hope” 1o feed on, Oh! I envy him,
glorious man, I envy lum lis great re
ward ; it was worth seventy years of
“hope,” waa that faneral” .. lle
(the poet) was weil repaid—FPeel held
a siring of the pall! Brough m cime
alid raid, ¢ llow eold the Abhey in;"
the Duke of Argyle, Scotchman-like,
rubbed his  back agin  Roabilliac"s
statue ol his great ancestor,and thought
it was a pity he bhadu't migrated 19
Prince Edward’s lsland ;3 0" Lerachi
said he was one of the ¢ Curigsites
of Literature; white Maicauley, who
looks for smart things, said * oor
fellow, this was always the object o’
his ambition, it was his hope heyond
ihe grave,” .. Let some old gineral

anil lew

or admiral do somzihiv’ or another
\thn only requires the covrage of =




