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THE HOME JOURNAL:

AWEBRLY CANADIAN FOHLY NEWSPAPER
s=tlevoted to Latemtare, An, Muae Cotieismand News
52 printed i Posonto, avd publi<hed every Suunday,

The terms of sobacrption are, {e Doslar and Pty
Cemta per annmn ivurrebby w adyanee,

Payments may be wade as follows ;—1or Four
Months, Pty Cente, dor Inght Mouths, One Dollar;
for "Pwelve Montlis, One Dollar and 19y Cents.,

A few appropriate Advertpements will be inserted at
Ten Cents ol for the bt msection, aad 'ive Cents
2 bine, for each sulSequent merton.,

Smgle cenies mas be had of the News-dealers m the
various "Towns and Cwex of the Provinee, nt Four
Centa each.

Al fetters on bisstness should be addeesaed o the wie
dersied. Al comtnibutions fos publteation. and htera-
1y corresportdence should be addreszed to the Fditor.
WILLIAM HALLEY, Publiaier,

Colborne Street, Torowuto.

AGENTS FOR TUE HOMBE JOURXAL.

Exclusive Wholcsnle Western Agent 1—Mr.
V. L. TUNIS, CLIFTON.
Wholesale Agents for Grand Thunk Line
Fanst t~Messns, WARNE & HALL, Toroxro.
TORONTO—C,A. BACKAS; Atso: Massrs, WARNE
& HALL, GEORGE FAULKNER, M. SHEWAN.
P. DOYLE, %c.
MONTREAL-E. PICKUD.
GUELI'I-M. RYAN.
LONDON—B. BENRY.
OTTAWA—TAMES O'REILLY.
AMHERSTBURG-J, 1, ABEL,
WHITBY—W. BLACK,

A CANADIAN PAPER for the CANADIAN PEOPLE
Buy itl Ruy it! -;:;;scrlbe! Suhbscribo!

THE HOME JOURNAL,

WEERLY CANADIAN FAMILY NEWSPA.
* PEROs printed n T'oromto, and published every
Saturday.
TERMS OF SUDSCRIPTION :

$1.50 per annum, in advance; 81 for eight monthx; 60
cents for four monthe, Any person sendmg the
natmes of § Subsenbers, with the money. for either of
the above terms, will be entitled to one copy for his
trouble. Siugle copies four eents.  To be had of the
principal News-Agenis,

S————

‘The ablest writers in Canada contribute to the Home
JourNaL. Every number contains an Original Tule,
express!&* written for it, together with Original Eseays,
Pocms, &ec., &c.. by Male and Femals Auﬁors. tthax
among its departments, an * Editor’s Round Table.” a
*¢ Ladies’ Cabinet,”? and a & Letter Box.”? [tis already
a great favourite.  The Ladieshkeit! ‘I'he Gentlemen
ko it!  *The press upplaude 1t as the best Literary
Paper ever startedin Canada,

A highly mteresting Canadian Backwood’s story. {the
Scenes and Characters of which are real,) from the
brilliant pen of Mr. Jamnes McCarroll, entitled

BLACK HAWKRK,
Wil soon be commenced in the Home JounNaL.
Those who wish to possess correct ideas reganding
cariy Pioneer life in U?pcr Canada, as well as of Indian

hobits and character, should read this slory.
All Letters and Communications should be addressed

(post paid) to
\mbb,&\[ HALLEY, Publisher Ho}m JourNaL,
‘T'oronta.
An Agent, to whom a liberal Commission will be al-
lowed, wanted for each of tho Post-Office Districts of
Uppwiuad Lower Canada. References required,

I3~ Exchan
by givingthaa

ca will confer a faver on the Publisher,
ve advertisement a fow uisertions.

@qu Home Jouwpmal,
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TORONTO, SATURDAY, JULY &, 1861.

AN APPTAL

ON BEIALF OF A CANADIAN LITERARY
ENTERPRISE,

TO THR CCXDUCTORS OF THE CANADIAN PRESS':

Gentrexen,—Allow me to thank you for
your handsome notices of Tne Houx Jour-
NAL, on the occasion of its first appearance.

The encouragement which the paper has
elready received, both here and in the coun-
try, from the press and the public, satisfies
me thal the experiment which 1 have under-
taken is.qne cntitled to the confidenco ang
support of the- Canadian public, and that it
only requires to be properly made known, to
be appreciated and patronised throughout
the length and the breadth of the land.

It has heen a matter of reproach to us as
Canadiang, that we were without o native
literature —without reviews, magazines, or
literary journals; and that our country was

;- flooded with forcign publicatibng of every

.

description, some: of which were of a most
pernicions  charncter, while not a single

. publication with o Cauadian imprint,, (apart
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from the daily, weehly, or monthly publica-
tious of partivs, sects, or socioties) was to Lo
found,

Having been connceted with the press of
Canada, in various capacities, from an early
period, it geamed to me strange indeed that
no one who had hitherto undertaken to re-
move the reproach to which I refer, had
touched the chord that prodaced the sound
of sucecess, and I at length resolved to feel
for it mysclf. It would be too much for me
to suy, as yet, that I hear its sweet notes,
but I appeal to you, gentlemen, and to your
various classes of readers, who have all a part
to perform,.to render me your kind aid, and
success will soon be certain, while the music
will be pleasant to all.

Some one has said the time has not yet
arrived for a Canadian literary paper like
mine to succeed. This is folly ; for in the
absence of a producing medium of our own,
has not the Province been flooded with the
most sickly and degrading of the United
State. publications ?—papers admitted on
all hands to be inferior, in cvery respect ex.
cepting size, to what the Hoyy Journar~has
proved itself already in the first few weeks
of its infancy. One of the most influential
gentlemen connected with the daily press of
Toronto declared before I commenced my
undertaking, that whoever would establish
a literary journal of the right kind in Cana-
da would be sure to realize a fortune. While
my hopes of making a fortune from the Hoyx
JournaL are not great, I am happy to say
that it has received the warm approval of
the journal conducted by that gentleman.

It would bo lamentablo indeced if the asser-
tion which is often made, that we have not
sufficlent talent in this country to supply a
literary periodical with good readable matter,
should be shown to be true. But there is
no danger of that. Have we not a McCGee,
a McCanl, 2 Wilson, a Heavysedge, a McCar-
roll, and a McLachlan—gentlemen whose
leisure is largely devoted to literature, and
whos. names are well and widely known to
fame? How many other names of persons
wight T mentiod did I wish, whose in-
dustry in, and devotion to the cause of letters
are creditable to the country? Lot any one
who has any doubts on this point visit the
various literary institutions of Toronto, on
certain occasions and he will no doubt find
himself agreeably mistaken. Indeed so well
satisfied am I of what I say that I believe
the association of young men in Toronto,
known as the ¢ Qutaric Literary Society,”
is equal to any similar association anywhere,
from the evidences of great talents and parts
given by many of its members.

The talent and the thought are in the
country. QGive them a publication and a
patronage and there nced be no doubt that
they will exhibit themselves, and be credjt-
able alike to us all. In my own way I have
undertaken to do my part. I place my pros-
pects on the patriotism, appreciation and
generosity of the Canadian public, and should
faiture be my fate (which Iam far from dread-
ing) T trust it will not be said it wag owing
to want of proper exertion or caterprise on
my part.

By giving this letter o place in your
columns, at an carly day, and by noticing
the HoMe Jouryar whenever you find any-
thing noteworthy in it, (thus keepiagitin the
minds of your readers) you will confer a
benefit on the oaly literary publication in
Canada and a favor on tke publisher.

I have the honor to be,
Gentlemen,
Your humble servant,
WILLIAM HALLEY,
Publisher Hoxx Joynxaw.

CoLsorNE Stneer, |
Toronto, July 1st, 1861.,
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A reporter of oxperience gives the follow-
ing instractions for making. one’s way in a
crowd: ‘“Elevato your clbow high, and
bring it down with great forco upon the
digestive apparatus of your neighbor, Ho
will doublo up and yell, causing the gentle-
man in front of you to turn half way round
to sec what is the matter. Punch him in
the same way, step on lils foot, pass him,
and’continue the application until you have
reached the desired poiut, It never fails,”

e

ELEGANT LEISURE.

——e

Nosopy will presume to langh at the cap-
tion of this articlo. Not to put too fine a
point upon it, there are very fow who can
afford to make fun of their wealthier neigh-
bors,

If there is ono grand trait of this splendid
nincteenth century more praiseworthy than
another, it is the tendency of the people to
respect money, not as a ropresentative of
value, but as an intrinsic good ; and aithough
wo are all far too well brought up in the
theologies and the morals to worship, the
sun, or the nymphs of the sea, have wo not
as good citizens, o perfect right to prostrate
ourscivea at the feet of the Golden Calf?
Have we not tho examplo of a great nation
across the border, who have succeeded so
admirably in theiv investigations in Dollaz-
phobia during a long perlod of peace, that
now they are engaredina war. They are not
at all uneasy, becauso their great men are
all sure that money can do anything, and
there i3 plenty of that commodity in the
Union? The only regret expressed is that
the war interrupts the money-making mill
in its daily revelutions.

[t is so repeatedly askod in this Province,
why do not our ladies and gentlemen of
Elegait Leisure writo books, or contribute
to the press, or foster “Iome Literature,”
that the question should be answered. As
everybody asks it, there must be profound
truth to bo derived from its correct solution.
As a valued correspondent of this JournaL
said in a Inte impression, ¢ Mr. N. P. Willis
wag surprised that there had been no lite-
rary publication in Canada, sincoe some of
the best contributors to his paper wore from
our side of theline.” Surely we have people
of Elegant Leisure in our midst!

Yes, indeed, we have those treasures very
plentiful.  Perbaps not as thick as Llack-
berries in Auzgust, but yet quite abundant.
Toronto teems with tliese gems, and should
they multiply rapidly, our beloved Canada
might be too much favored by Providence,
for there is something contagious in the
fascinatigg appearance of Elegant Leisure,

The Southern States have been blessed
with many persons of Elegant Leisure, hut
where is the Literature of the South?

Now, not for the world, would we venture
to think differently from anybody clse, but
just permit us to ask a question:

Is it not possible Elegant Loisure does not
do th World's thinking any more than its
doing? Are our pcople of Elegant Leisure
botter patrons of the pastry-cook or the
printer ? of the tailor or the author? of the
grocer or the artist?

These are mero random queries. Elegant
Lelsure is highly respectable ; who says it is
uscless 7 Were it not for Elegant Leisure,
who could be found t¢  :aq the telegrams of
the associated press in tho newspapers, or
those beautiful political disquisitions on the
difference betweon Cypher and tweedle-dee,
and Popkins and tweedle-dum ?

If not impertinent, it would also please us
to enquire how many classical authors the
gients of English Literature were gentle~
men of Elegent Leisvre? Wag Shakspeare
one of those gentryt Did glorious Oliver
Goldsmith or brave Bobbiec Burns graduate
in the college of those Elegant Leisure
people ?

To build marble piles, men must Iabor;
bor can monuments of intellectual greatness
be achieved without sweat of the brain, with
wear and tear of the body; and‘itis a la-
nentable truth, which we blame ourself very
much for telling, that in this work-n-day
world, Elegant Leisure writes no brave, true
words, neither does it give Humanity one
graud pull at the weights that true civiliza-
tion essays to lift from the shoulders of each
successive age. Elegant Leisure js useful in
doling out platitudes and the small beer of
criticism; it has its place in the social
cconomy, and it i3 admirable and' greatly to
its cred(t to see with what o profound air of
dulness it receives the compliments of the
press, the franchises of the people, and the
tributes of Genins, It ig an excellent intol-
lectual and moral mill-stone which no flood

.
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“ But what went yo out for to gee?" wag
asked ecighteen hundred years ago at the
crewd which locked to the wilderness to
look at the new prophet who had suddenly
cerged from obscurity and was making
the solitary places ring with the voico of
wartting and the announcement of the com.-
ing of One greater than he. Tho spirit of
curiosity, the love of novelty, is an innato
quality in tho human race. This, it may
bo suid, is the grand incentive in acquiring
knowledge, the primary motive which
prompts men to discoveries, to inventions,
and to advance, from step to step, in the
great search for truth. This, however, i
curiosity in its purest and most natural
form. Wo find it often operating in far
other channels, and for far different pur-
poses, * Sometimes we deteet it grovelling
nmong the “mud-sills” of society, finding
out wickedness, amd misery, and viee, and
acting ag the forerunner of benevolence and
christian charity. Too often, alug! can wo
trace it ns the hired spy of malevolenco and
hatred—a socinl detective of vices and fail-
ings, which aro held up over the heads of
tho detected to provoke the ridicule and
scorn of the world. There is stil! anothor
phase of it which actuates individuals, and
which, coupled with & reverential regard for
hereditary or aequired greatness, prompts
them to see, and kuow, and, if possible,
make themselves acquainted with nll the
details and surroundings of those who are
cither born great or who have -greatness
thrust upon them. On this last characteris-
tic I intend to make a fow remarks,

The * Divine right of Kings” is now com-
pletely and forever exploded throughout
the world: in fact, in this land of ours,
whero republican ideas are so rampant, it
never had aun abiding place—scarcely, wo
believe, a single advocate. And yet, though
Kingeraft is held at such low estimate, wo
find » virtual reverence and loyalty pervad-
ing the masses for tho representatives of this
same Kingeraft that they would not be will-
ing to acknowledgo in words Not many
days ago we saw tho whole city astir wilh
the expectancy of secing one of those scions
of royal blood, Wo saw slags and streamers
flung out to enhanco the welcome, and, mors
than all, we saw thousands hurrying to and
fro, all bent on satisfying their curiosity,
and, unconsciously or not, paying homage
to onc by accident above them, and in con-
sideration of the tics existing between our
sovereign and his mother, Were I to ask
one-half of those thousands that lined the
place of debarkation what they were thero
for, perhaps all the answer they could give
me would be, “to seo the Prince.” Werol
to ask the other half why they came to soo

stand the crush of the multitude and tho
Squeezing of obtruding limbs, perhaps the
first reply would be that of simple curiosity.
Yet behind that there is another reason, un-
defined it may be, which they may nevoer

call up to question or attempt to explain or
account for.

Now this samo principle pervades all so-
ciety, and scouts at the idea of & univer-
sal equality of mind or material condition.
Tho few isolated attempts at social com-
munism have gone to complete wrecks, have
become the laughing-stock of all but a few
inveterate dreamers. There is extant among
maunkind o Man-worship or Hero-worship, or
whatever other name you choose to call it.
Rude forco and physical power commanded
respeet in the early stages of civilization.
Barbaric pomp and feudal grandenr made
slaves of subjects and struck terror to the
souls of the ignorant and debased. We stand
now on a higher platform, and pay homago
to more intrinsic qualitics. Still station and
position, to a great extent even in our day,
is tho grand highway to power. The mate-

‘Tialistic and tho intellectunl in the world aro.

8o blended, and, in some respects, 8o inscpar-
able, that often the one commands as much
consideration as tho other. “ Tho rank is.
but tho guinca stamp,” but it i3 oftan teken

can wash away,
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a3 a.test for tho quality of the gold, snd

the Prince; what motive impelled them to |

B8l



