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CARLETON PLACE, C. W., DECEMBER 4, 1861.VOL. XII. No. 13
SPEECHES OF MR. ADAMS, THE 

AMERICAN MINISTER, AND LORD 
PALMERSTON, AT THE LORD 
MAYOR'S BANQUET.
The Lord Mayor—I am about to associ- 

ate with this toast the name of a gentleman 
whose mind must necessarily, under the cir- 
cumstances, be occupied much with the af
fairs of his own country, which, unhappily, 
is at this moment in a condition to enquire 
the sympathies of the world. In no country 
will those sympathies be yielded more readily 
than in this. (Cheers.) I need not say I 
allude to America. I will associate with 
this toast the name of the American Minis 
ter, and I can assure him, taking on myself 
for the moment to be the exponent of the 
feelings and sentiments of this great city, 
over which I have the honor to preside—I 
can assure him of the entire sympathy of the 
citizens of London, and I think 1 may say of 
the whole British people. I can assure him 
that our most earnest desire is to see the 
day when those difficulties which we hope are only temporary, shall be entirely eradi- 
cated from the soil of that great and free 
country. (Loud cheers.)

Mr. Adams—In America we are so used 
to speaking what we think—perhaps with 
too much freedom—and I have got into 
such a habit of it, I should not be fit to 
come to play my part here if I were expected 
by my employers to say what I did not 
mean. (Cheers.) Permit me, then, to as
sure you that my main object has been, and 
is, to endeavor to continue and perpetuate 
the friendly relations that have so long ex
isted between the two countries. (Cheers.) 
Indeed I see the strongest reasons why they 
should never be changed. (Cheers ) To 
be sure there are many points in which we 
materially disagree, and there will be people 
on both sides whose disposition will be to 
magnify them. You do not approve our de
mocracy ; we do not appreciate your distinc
tions of rank. You think us altogether too 
free and easy in our ways; we consider you 
as far too stiff and stately. All this may 
be so, and yet so long as there is a broad 
ocean between us, I see no reason why we 
may not indulg our respective tastes with
out risk of difficulty. On the other hand, I 
perceive many and vastly higher particulars 
in which we harmonize. (Cheers.) Surely 
it must be remembered that, with only the 
exception of the last eight years, we claim to 
be joint heritors with you in all that is great 
and noble in your past history. Every 
bold strike for liberty, whether civil or reli
gious, is a matter of pride for us as it is for 
you. Magna Charts is a common landmark 
for us all. And if from this I turn to the 
field of literature or of science, where, I ask, 
is there a great name in England which is 
not equally venerated in America ? It was 
but ths other day that 1 took a little trip to 
the banks of your little river Avon, to visit 
the birth-place and last resting place of your 
great poet, and there I found on the record 
of the pilgrims who go to that shrine a great 
proportion are from America. (Cheers.) — 
So, among philosophers, we know no 
greater guide than Bacon, in science no 
higher authority than Newton; and if I may 
be permitted to come down to the limits of 
your own municipality of London, there is 
not a street, nor an alley, nor a lane, which 
is not scrutinized with eagerness by my 
countrymen, on account of their associations 
with persons and events of which they can- 
read at home in the historical or the literary 
productions of the brother country. Cheers 
Neither is there a deed of heroism recorded 
here that does no elicit its tribute of applause 
in the remotest hamlet of the western hemis
phere. I have myself met with the story of 
Grace Darling’s courage stuck up in a small 
public room of an inn in an obscure Ameri 
can town; so the example of self-devotion 
of your Florence Nightingale (cheers) has 
raised the admiration and stimulated the 
ardor of imitation of quite as many of my 
fair countrywomen as it has done of her own. 
And, perhaps, I may be permitted here to 
make an allusion to a higher character, so 
far as to say that, through the breadth of 
the United States, from sea to sea, the name 
of Her Majesty the Queen is held in the 
highest honor (cheers;) not because she is a 
Queen—no, that’s not the reason, for there 
have been many Queens whom we do not

SPEECH OF WILLIAM L. YANCEY 
AT FISHMONGERS' HALL.

While Mr. Adams was addressing the 
guests of the Lord Major at Guildhall, Mr. 
Yancy, Confederate Commissioner, who was 
accompanied by Hon. Dudley Mann, was 
speaking to the ancient Guild of Fishmon
gers at their annual dinner. The health of 
the two having been proposed by the Prime 
Warden, who acted as Chairman.

Mr. Yancy said: Upon the part of Ameri
cans, I sincerely respond to the sentiment 
just expressed by the Prime Warden for 
the restoration of peace in America. Such 
a wish proclaimed by a company of intelli
gent Englishmen must kindle a correspond 
ing feeling in the bosom of every enlightened 
and impartial American. The name Ameri
can no longer represents a united people.

There exists now two American nationali
ties—the Confederate and theFederal Ameri
cans. I—as you may, perhaps, be aware- 
am a Confederate, or—as the Federal Ameri
can, unmindful of the character of our com- 
mom forefathers, disdainfully terms mo—a 
rebel. But the justice and the sense of 
right of this great Government, promptly 
coincided in by France and Spain, speedily 
wiped out that stigma from our brows, and 
my countrymen are acknowledged here at

saw the stranger close behind him on the 
rug. Before he had time to express his as
tonishment or alarm, a voice said: "You 
cannot be expected to remember me by this 
light, and coming in this sudden way ; but 
I am your brother John. I returned to 
England yesterday, and came straight from 
Liverpool to this place."

Now, Mr. Ralph Holdfast had not seen 
his brother for five-and-twenty years. The 
brother had been in Australia ; and though 
Ralph had occasionally heard from him, no 
letters had arrived during the last eighteen 
months—a silence which the miser had not 
been tempted to break, inasmuch as he had 
seen in a colonial newspaper that his brother 
had bee me a bankrupt, and was probably 
ruined—perhaps dead. For some time, 

however, he dreaded bis return, in rags, and 
had often rehearsed with himself the scene 
when he should get rid of him for good.— 
And now here he was —on the hearth rug, 
wet through, with, as he fancied, a poverty 
stricken look in his fsee, and a Poverty-

him down stairs, all they could get out of 
him was: “I did not know Mr. Holdfast 
had a friend so near ; he could not nurse 
him more tenderly if he were an only broth
er.” In- which speech the doctor shewed 
more sagacity than he supposed. But he 
kept to himself the strangers intimation, 
that he would pay all the expenses attending 
on the sick man’s treatment. For John 
Holdfast was not ruined ; he had been a 
bankrupt, it is true, but not dishonorably; 
and already two years had elapsed since that 
time, during which he had made some return 
towards a competency; indeed, he had lat
terly made such successful purchases in the 
neighborhood of a rising town, that he had 
come back to England for the express pur
pose of laying his plans before his brother, 
snd inducing him to embark his fortune in 
the property, which now insured a safe and 
large return. But after the reception which 
he met, his heart recoiled from partnership 
with so mean a spirit, and he left the miser’s 
house with only a sad reproach, as we have 

When the stricken man revived, it was to 
drivelling life. His brain remained affected. 
He had lost all remembrance of the fire, and 
his weakened intellect still glimmered about 
only one idea. For a long time those about 
him could not make out what be said; until 
at last, when he was enabled to totter about 
with a crutch, they found him in the garden 
of the cottage to which his brother bad re
moved him, trying to wrap a cloak about a 
scarecrow. Then his brother knew what he 
had been trying to say. There be was stand
ing by the tattered effigy, muttering “Pity," 
“Poor man,” “So cold!” And for many 
months, whenever ho saw one of those stuff- 
ed bundles of figures in the fields, he would 
make his way to it, sometimes taking off his 
own coat, and putting it on the thing, with
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FLAX CULTIVATION.
To the Editor of the Leader.

SIR,—Some months ago I published in 
the columns of your valuable paper a letter 
on the cultivation of flax. I again deem it 
advisably to remind the formers of the im
portance of this valuable branch of Agricul
ture. During my visits to several of the 
Agricultural Societies, I found a strong de
sire on the part of farmers to give it a fair 
trial, but the absence of proper machienary 
to prepare it for market seemed to be a 
strong objection to raise it to any extent. 
On my visit to Quebec, a few days ago, I 
brought the matter before the Government 
who seemed to see at once the necessity of 
meeting this objection, and an order in 
Council was at once issued for the impor
tation of a number of those machines, manu- 
actured By Messrs. Rowan & Bro., Belfast 
to be distributed in various parts of the 
province, when it may be thought a q 
tity of flax will be cultivated, and also that 
mechanics may see them and have th 
opportunity of making others by them. 
Certainly too much credit cannot be given 
to the Government for this liberality in thus
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It was gone. There was nothing to do but 
write to the agents in Australia ; and by 
parting with a portion of his property, get 
the means to return there. It was a pro
voking disappointment and delay. The two 
brothers took lodgings in the nearest market

re stray jobs out of 
Iheld there, which 
Iway after a fashion

town, and John got 
the cattle-fair which 
enabled them to pay
Now, it so happened that Mr. Savage, who 
owed the old grudge 20 Thst Ralph—though 
he had now recovered wrote the loss occasion- 
ed by the law-suit with him—lived in the 
same place and, cruelly twitted him 
with his late misfortune. So, often, while 
John was away at times, the glimpses of 
the past seemed to return to the still recov
ering man. One evening, while the two 
were sitting together, Ralph said : “I can’t 
help thinking there must be something in 
what that man Savage says about my having 
once received a large sum of money from 
him. I can’t tell bow it is, but strange 
thoughts often come into my mind so strong- 
ly that they look like memories almost. I 
fancy, for instance, that formerly I was 
rich. Mr. Savage said to day he wondered 
why I went abroad, and did not buy the 
estate for you on which you have been work
ing. It is for sale. I wish I could. He

with one hand resting on Ine table by the 
mpty tumbler, and the other held out to 

him. Now or never. His hand was actu
ally held out to plead and beg, perhaps; so 
he put his own into his pocket, where he 
felt the notes and gazed at the stranger. — 
Yes, he remembered his only brother's face 
distinctly ; it reminded him of his father's 
when he saw him last, after ho was dead— 
the features were so white and pinched.— 
Looking steadily at him, with his hand in 
his pocket, he said, slowly, as if he were 
repeating a form of words : “Brother John, 
ol course I am glad to see you alive (which 
was false), but you cannot expect me to 
support you. You were well provided for. 
Why do you come to ask assistance of me ? 
Do you think I'm a fool, to be touched by 
tatters ?"

The visitor had asked for nothing; but 
he replied : “F r four dreary months I have 
been sailing with strangers over the sea.— 
Often and often they have talked among 
themselves about their friends in England: 
many met them on the pier ; all have gone 
home but me ; and now — I will leave you. 
I have not begged ; but this I say, that you 
had better, in idiot pity, clothe the very 
scarecrow which flap in the windy fields, 
than hoard with careful wisdom only for 
yourself. Farewell!" and in a moment he 
was gone.

Ralph had not time to stop him, or reply; 
He had not calculated on so abrupt a con
clusion to the interview; indeed, be had no
thing on bis tongue but further insult to 
the expected beggar. When, therefore, his 
brother did not beg, be felt rather at a loss 
and really had a twinge, as if there were 
something not quite right somewhere inside. 
But he got over it soon, and muttering to 
himself : “Idiot pity, indeed !" several times 
barred the outer door with his own bands 
and sending Martha to bed with the injune- 
tion to let no more “scarecrows” into the 
house, locked himself up again in his own 
room.

Having taken out some money for the 
necessary travelling ex penses of the morrow, 
he produced a stout black cloth frock-coat ; 
then opening a seam inside the breast, he 
inserted the bank notes, and with a needle 
and thread successfully closed the aperture. 
After this, perhaps as much from force of 
habit as anything else, be locked the empty 
box in which hie money had hitherto been 
kept, and which had “Glass” marked out- 
side (to throw thieves off the scent), put it 
in a closet, and went to bed, quite jubilant 
in the consciousness of having at last settled

purchasing these mills. I also had the 
honor of bringing the matter before his 
Excellency the Governor General, Lord 
Monck, who expressed his most hearty ap- • 
proval of the project, and was much pleased

Bong of the Wife
In silence, weary and worn

With books—every one bad been read- 
A women cut in a womanly pout

Quite tired ol needle and thread.
Smoke, smoke, smoke, 

It was the plague of her life ;
And still with a voice that coughing broke, 

She sang the soug of a wife.

Puff, puff, puff,
My husband will smoke till he dies. 

And smoke, smoke, smoke, 
lu spite of my nose and my eyes.

When first he gets out of bed,
And before be brushes bis hair, 

He’s sure to sticks pipe in his mouth 
"To puff away all his care.”

Smoke, smoke, smoke,
Till my brain begins to swim, 

Smoke, smoke, smoke,
Till my eyes grow heavy and dim;

Meerschaum and clay and wood,
Wood and meerschaum and clay, 

Pipes of all color and every size
Are puffing my health away,

" Ob men with sisters deer, 
Oh men with mothers and wives,”

It’s not tobacco you’re burning out, 
,But the very breath of our lives.

For who would live such a lot, 
Or who would wish to share

The bed and board of a chimney pot, 
And live in this tainted aur 1

Oi who would seek the bliss 
With a smoke-jack forever to dwell, 

Or the joy and delight of having a kiss 
With such a tobaccoey smell.

Smoke, smoke, stroke.
His smoking never flags,

And wbst if it did, tor the smell is left 
so long as weary time wage.

My room smells like an old bar, 
My clothes decent bodies must shun, 

For the villainous odor of pipe end cigar 
Have really their very worst done.

Smoke, smoke, smoke, 
From matin till vesper chime,

Emoke, smoke, smoke,
When a wake he smokes all the time;

In spite of all I can say
Or health and sweetness pure,

- He smokes away till the end ol the day, 
And at night too, he smokes be sure.

Smoke, smoke, smoke,
He ruins my curtains and clothes, 

Smoke, smoke, smoke.
Till one wishes one bad’nt a nose. 

When first I open my eyes.
Above my glass I behold 

A St. Nicholas pipe, a fitting type
Of the misery that I've told;

Ob but for one short hour,
• No longer to see the smoke wreathe ;
No precious leisure to gather the rose, 

But only time to breathe;
To breathe as I used to breathe 

III my chamber up aloft,
Before i knew a husband that smoked. 

No matter bow much I scoffed.

i The Burnt Bank Notes.
A STORY OF SCARECROW HALL.

It was a bitter coll night—so cold and 
wet, that even the stingy Mr. Ralph Hold- 
fast put an extra log upon the fire, and made 
himself a glass of hot brandy and water.— 
He took the spirits from a press in his lib- 
rary, putting the bottle away again, corked 
close, as soon as be had measured out a drain ; 
locked it up fast ; nok the door to see 
that it was secure, stoned his pocket
upon the key, " ed his drink;
drew his chair close earth, took a 
sip, which he swallowed comically, spread 
his hands over the blaze, and began to think. 
But the wind which roared in his chimney 
—the chance drops of rein which found 
their way down it, sputtering in the fire, as 
if with surprise at the sudden change in 
their circumstances —the angry gusts of the 
storm, which every now and then splashed 
heavily against the casement, like spray 
from a wave, did not for a moment divert 
his thoughts from himself. What had lie 
to do with men upon a lee-shore, who saw 
the breakers by the lightning's light, and 
felt the anchor dreg? What cared he for 
homeless tramps who crouched close under 
the stack, and chattered ourses at the wind ? 
What cared he for the driver of the inexor
able train, which rushed through the storm 
like a shot ? Whet eared he for the wife 
of the fisherman who listened to the shrill 
moaning of the blast over the beach, and 
shuddered as the white flakes of foam struck 
against the darkened window-pane? Did 
he think of such as these? Not he; he 
thought about himself, and the resolution 
be had just been making, after much debate, 
to intrust his money to the Funds. Hither
to, he had kept it in hie house—thirty thous- 
and pounds—mostly in bank notes of a large 
amount, once clean and crisp, but now limp 
from constant passage through hie clammy, 
trembling hands.

He turned the key in the door of hie room 
and counted them again. They were all 
there. How could he best transmit them 
to the stock-broker ? That was the question 
—that was what he was thinking about, as 
he took his drink in stingy sips. Yes! be 
would take them himself,; be would wry 
them to town the very next day in the lin
ing of his coat —that was a safe plaee—the 
very next day, and leave directions for the 
interest to be invested and added to the 
capital as fast as it grew. Thee he drained 
the last drops from the tumbler before him, 
and chuckled audibly to himself. He ! what 
wassithat? It sounded like an echo. He 
thrust away the pocket-book, and glanced 
at the window. The curtains wore drawn

least, to be belligerents. Though indebted 
to an enlarged and enlightened view of pub
lic law, and not to the mere grace of favor 
of England for this acknowledgment, off our ing a flax growing country, 
unquestionable rights and locus standi,I- 
must freely express here to-night that deep 
sense of thankfulness, which I am sure all

at the flattering projects of Canada becom-
it would there

fore be most desireable that the members of
the Agricultural Societies would organize a 
flax association ; and I hope in a few days 
to be able to inform them that His Excel
lency the Governor General will be pleased 
to become its patron.

Now that machinary for scutching and 
preparing this valuable plant for market is 
to be so readily obtained.it is to be hoped 
we will see formers of experience, and who

my countrymen feel, for its early public 
avowal—“Bis dot qui cito dat” From no 
other Power could it have come so gracefully 
In this—“the old country" —the principle 
of self-government is recognized and practic
ed, however blended with the prerogatives of 
the Crown and the rights of the aristocracy.

To your institutions Americans are in
debted for the chief of those vital principles 
which have caused them to style their Re
public—

“The land of the free
And the home of the oppressed." 1

Such invaluable rights as the old English 
writ of habeas corpus, of a speedy trial by 
jury, of freedom of speech and freedom of 
the Press, are the main pillars of American 
Constitutional liberty ; and I am both hap 
py and proud to say are observed at least 
throughout the Confederate American States 
as vital and practical rights, even during 
their stern struggles to preserve their “na
tional life.” [Hear hear, and cheers.] I 
feel how unbecoming it would be in me to 
intrude upon such an occasion as the pre
sent any merely partisan views of the causes 
which have broken up the late Federal 
Union. No matter what they have been, 
one thing is clear, and that is that the con
test now going on is upon the part of the 
people of the Confederate States for the 
right to govern themselves and to resist sub
jugation from the North. They occupy a 
territory as large as England, France, Spain 
and Austria together —they are ten millions 
in number—they are chiefly producers of 
important raw materials, and buyers of every 
species, of all kinds of manufactured goods. 
Their pursuits, soil, climate, and productions 
are totally different from those of the North. 
They think it their interest to buy where 
they can buy cheapest, and to sell where 
they can sell dearest. In all this the North 
differs, toto cœlo, from them and now makes 
war upon us to enforce the supremacy of their 
mistaken ideas and selfish interests. [Hear, 
hear, and cheers.] In defence of their liber
ties and sovereign independence, the Confed
erate States and people are united and re
solute. They are invaded by a power num
bering 20,000,000; yet for eight months has 
the Confederate Government successfully re 
sisted—age, repelled—that invasion along a 
military frontier of 1,000 miles. Though 
cut off by blockade from all foreign trade, 
their internal resources have been adequate 
to the equipment and maintenance in the 
field of an army of over 250,000 troops.— 
Can all this be, and yet these 6,000,000 of 
whites be divided? The idea is preposter
ous. So much has been said about our ef
forts to obtain foreign intervention that I

broken sentences of pity and drivelling tears ; called you my brother ;" and then the old 
for hie brother's parting words had sunk into vacant look came across his face ; while John already understand the cultivation of flax to 

a very great extent, make the trial and give 
it that attention it so well deserves. Oa 
my way from Quebec I called at Montreal, 
where I was informed on visiting the ex
tensive mills of Messrs Lyman & Co., that 
they had purchased over 40,000 bushels of 
flax seed from parties in Upper and Lower 
Canada last season, furnishing another 
strong proof that our soil and climate are so 
well adapted for its growth and cultivation. 
From this seed is manufactured large quan
tities of Linseed Oil, and Oil Cake, which 
we are obliged to send to Montreal and 
purchase instead of having those mills in 
our midst. With the present prospect of a 
small supply of cotton, owing to the sad dis
ruption of the Southern States, certainly 
flax must take its place to a great extent, 
and become more and more profitable to the 
farmer every year.

The mode of handling flax, as at present 
carried out in Canada does not secure to the 
farmer the best quality or most remunerate 
price, as it is well known by those who have 
seen it grown in Ireland, the seed is never 
allowed to ripen The flax is pulled be
tween the time the bell or blossom is on and 
before the seed is allowed to ripen, thereby 
securing a much finer fibre and a large 
quantity for which the highest prices are 
obtained. Only a trial and experience will 
convince the farmers of this fact, and by at
tention and perseverance they may obtain 
their £70 or €80 sterling per ton, as the 
farmers are doing at present in Ireland.

I may also mention, in conclusion, that I 
met a gentleman in Montreal on his way to 
the mills of Messrs. Blackie & Alexander, 
Norvall, to Messrs. Perius’ Conastago, also 
other mills in the neighborhood of Galt and 
Berlin, for the purpose of purchasing ail the 
scutched flax they had, and the moment it 
is known that a quantity is grown hero he 
will have agents and buyers in the country 
at once. Let me again urge on the farmers 
to make the necessary inquiry, and visit 
these mills, where they will see the simple 
process carried on of preparing the plant 
for market after growth, and informing 
themselves in every particular, which they 
can hardly obtain from those who have al
ready tried it. I trust that other papers 
through the Provinces will copy this letter, 
imperfectly written as it is, in order that 

may be allowed to declare emphatically that fone and all may benefit alike by following 
the Confederate States have neither sought thiar (pi Malte. In the list of prizes, to< 

independence intact by their own strength,— included in every list issued by the agricul- 
As to their recognition by the Powers of the 1 . ieties •
world, that of course they desire. They are Your obedient servant,
a people, a nation, exhibiting elements of I JOHN A. DONALDSON,
power which few States of the world possess. Canadian Government Emigration Agent. 
But they have no reason to complain, nor Ann Nov 20 1861° 
do they feel aggrieved, because these great Weston, Nov. XU, 2
Powers see fit for a season to defer their The Sarnia Observer learns that a sad ac-
formal recognition and reception into the cident occured in the township of Moore, 
family of nations. However they may differ on Monday last which resulted in the death 
with them as to the period when their re- of two boys, of the age of 7 and 11 years 
cognition should take place, they folly un- respectfully the sons of Mr. Joseph Watson 

ccoeci by Lco. - It appears that Mr. Watson each for itself and with reference to its own having occasioned to go from home on 
interests and views of publie policy. Other Iaren Ca $ wood,
nations having trading relations with is Some time after they had gone, their mother

such representatives to then: IRYthentain the cause of their delay; and on pro- shall I there not be peace ? 9 ceeding some distance from the house, 

the North in its pride will not admit that to found the oxen standing attached to the 
gland,followed z752 ^X f brought on their * home 
has recognized, and which the Confederate —,but horrible to relate, both were lying 
Government and armies have repeatedly de- under the one under each runner, 
monstrated to a stern and bloody fact. It is conjectured that they were pitched off * Thore h be uo tah R. eu-uoer healighby * sadden jerk, and that it ran 
for peace proposals or consultations, so long -
as the Confederates are deemed to be and I LARGE ARRIVALS or EAST INDIA Cor-
are treated as rebels. But when our adver- | IN LIVERPOOL.—During the last tew 
sary shall become sufficient calm to treat =I days there have been some large arrivals of 
as a belligerent power, the morning of peace IEC India Cotton in the Mersey. On the 

will dawn in the horizon. When that hour 5th there were no fewer than five large ships shall arrive I think I may say the Confed- I posted as having arrived from Bombay, hav- 
crate Government will be inflexible upon one | ing on board 25,461 bales of cotton The 
point only—its honor and its independence. I names of the respective vessels, together 
For the great interests of peace and humsni, | with the number of bales of cotton each 

ty it will yield much that is merely material ship brought, are:—The City of Agra, with 
or of secondary importance, LNr, 4761 bales; the East, with 5609 bales; the 
eat down amid and continued sneering. Otago, with 5990 bales; the Langdale, with 

„i - 5 _—. „., n ___ 3495 bales; and the Euroclydon, with 6616
Blondin bad a narrow epe at the Cre bales. The Langdale made her voyage 

tal Palace on the Stat alt. = = Ihome in 93 days. The quantity of East _while performing on with rope, he led this |India cotton now at sea according to late 
ded by the restoration of balance and fell i PL. L orOut the "Bl advices, are 135,694 bales, against 55,813 

with his feet, and after remaining thus sus- I or the corresponding period last year, 

pendod for =r inbesesseede d in I All sorts of stories have been in print 
3 'I touching the domestic disagreements of the

General Williams, the Commander of the I Princess Royal of England and her husband, 
Forces in Canada, has been summoned to I Prince Frederick William of Prussia. At 
Quebec to confer with the Governor Generalla recent Freemason’s dinner in Leicester- 
upon the military defences of the Province, shire, Earl Howe who was in the ehair, con- 

Important despatches for the Imperial 1 tradicted all these rumors in the most autho- 
Government are said to have been forward- tritative manner.

alarmed, hastened "to restore the thoughts 
which had accompanied his recovery, by 
speaking hopefully of their voyage, and re
peating the well-known calculation of the 
number of days which must elapse before 
they could receive a remittance and embark.

his heart, and now, out of the broken wreck 
of his thoughts, he had patched together 
this strange amends for the cruelty and 
covetousness of his old life. Something still 
undestroyed in the man had risen up and 
asserted itself, though it had been so long 
cramped and buried. The miser’s habit had • 
passed away, but with it the power to direct 
the better impulses which survived

The touching tenderness with ich he 
sought for and clothed the present objects of 
his compassion became generally known in 
that neighborhood. . Some few were cruel 
enough to laugh at the Nemesis which had 
fallen upon him; and once or twice a former i 
victim of his avarice, whom be had nearly i

At last the post came, and with it a letter 
for John ; but when he had read it, he let 
it drop upon the floor, and covered his face 
with his hands. The property was lost, 
hopelessly lost! Hie agent had got posses
sion of it by forgery, had sold it, every inch, 
and spent the proceeds. He was then in 
Melbourne jail; and the letter came from a 
stranger, who, with polite condolence, com
municated the disastrous news. A news-

ruined by a lawsuit—as cruel as his former 
self—sent him a bundle of rage in scorn, or 
led him to bestow his charity on some “scare
crow in the windy fields," and then distress
ed him beyond measure by beating it to 
pieces with a stick, end leaving him wring
ing hie hands and crying over the tattered 
fragmente.

Meanwhile his brother grew sorely per
plexed. The small sum which be had brought 
back with him to England was nearly ex
hausted; and he hired himself to a former 
on an estate hard by, for whom be served 
among the cattle, having had much experi- 
ence in their management in the colony.— 
He sold the plot of ground on which his 
brother’s bouse had stood, and the interest 
of this was all that the poor sufferer had for 
his support —not enough for a considerable 
share of the brother's earnings went towards 
the same object. The paralytic could not 
be left alone, and several shillings a week 
were necessarily spent on the wages of an 
attendant. John Holdfast would have re
turned to the colony, but he could not bear

paper which arrived by the same post, put 
the fact beyond a doubt, for it contained a 
full report of the trial, in which Mr. John 
Holdfast was mentioned as a sufferer by the 
frauds which his agent had committed.

The story soon came out, and there was 
not one in the town who did not feel for the 
two friends. Yes, there was one—Mr. Sa
vage, who was glad, and actually said to 
John a week afterwards: “So you are not 
going to the colony after all; you will be 
obliged to provide for your brother here.— 
Broadlands is not sold yet. It’s • pity you 
are not going though, for I had made up a 
parcel of clothes for you to wear in the bush; 
icwever, I will send it now; it will do for 
you to give to some poor man.”

And that evening a servant came with a 
bundle, which he left for Mt. Ralph, with 
Mr. Savage’s compliments. Ralph was go
ing to throw it into the fire, when John in- 
terposed : “Nay” said be, ‘let us have a 
look at it.” So they opened the pack, and 
found a ragged old coat. Ralph started : 
the whole past flashed back upon his memory 
There was the identical coat in the lining 
of which he had sewed the notes three years 
before. The man who saved the box had 
stolen the coat, worn it out. and thrown it 
aside ; and finally it had been used to adorn

the knotty point concerning the disposition 
of his money. “Now," he said to himself the thought of leaving bis brother behind; 

and it was apparently hopelew to think of 
; taking him with him. The medical men

“I shall be comfortable. Neither thieves
nor incendiaries will find much to barm

said that the voyage would probably prove 
fatal; so he remained, working, and hoping 
that some change would come.

nothing but the old house, which the first 
can't steal ; or myself, who sleep too light 
to be caught in a fire." The “old house,” 
as he called it, was a tumbledown rambling 
place, with timber enough io it for half-a- 
dozen modern habitations. But there is not 
much use in my describing it, for it was 
burnt to the ground that very night ; every 
rafter, beam, and plank: there was nothing 
left in the morning but four smoking walls, 
and a great black charred heap, which steam- 
ed in the still falling rain. Ralph however 
was not caught. The roaring of the storm, 
which did not abate till sunrise, hid the 
sound of the crackling flames while it swept 
them on; but be beard them, and rushed 
out of his house while it was as yet only 
filled with smoke.

There was already a crowd around, for 
the village was close by—a half-dressed use
less crowd, which stood to windward of the 
flames. Into this Ralph ran before he well 
knew where he was ; then suddenly recollect
ing that he had left his money behind, be 
made as if be would enter the house again, 
but a dozen hands restrained him.

“My money !" be shouted, as he struggled 
to free himself—“my money ! Bobbers! Let 
me go ! or I will swear you have done it all 
yourselves!” But they would not let the 
old men return, for he was so frantic, that 
they felt themselves answerable for bis safety

At last a young man who was well known 
for his feats of daring, said : "I’d go with
out a word if a babe were left behind ; but 
not for your box, sir, without a price.”

a scarecrow, where the revengeful Savage
At last it did come—slowly, to be sure— had picked it up for the purpose of torturing 

but there were clear intervals of sense, the unhappy Ralph, in the manner we have 
already seen. Ralph caught up a knife 
from the table, and ripped it open: there

which gradually lengthened, and joined 
themselves together. The visits to the fields 
in search of “Poor," as the temporary idiot 
had called the senseless effigies, grew short 
and few, until sometimes three or four 
months had passed away without any refer. 
ence to them.

But the fire and all about it was still a 
blank in the memory of Ralph. He seemed 
to waken to an intelligent life, but it was a 
new one. Nothing could surpass the affec
tion which he showed to John, though he 
still forgot he was his brother. The two 
men now worked together—for strength of 
imb came back with strength of brain—and 
John entertained good hopes of their being 

able to return together to the colony. He 
heard well of his property there ; but though 
be might have made some money by parting 
with it, the prospect of its providing a com
petency for them both in their old age, if it 
were left alone a little longer, delayed the 
temptation to a sale.

At last it seemed as if some decision must 
be made. The estate on which the brothers 
worked came into market, and John receiv
ed notice that his services in the buying of 
cattle would be required no longer. His 
brother grew daily better in mind as well as

were the notes, stained indeed, but safe — 
thirty thousand pounds- just the price of 
Broadlands. So he took Mr. Savages advice 
and stayed in England ; and the house 
where the two brothers Holdfast happily 
lived and died changed names as well as 
owners, for, though it stood in Broadlands, 
everybody round, knowing the strange story 
of its purchase, called it Scarecrow Hall.— 
Chambers’s Journal.

admire at all—but because, while a pattern
of a daughter, and an example of a wife and nor desired it. They can maintain their 
a mother, she yet rales like a Christian 
Sovereign over a noble people. It is, then, 
a community of descent, of language, of li
terature, of sympathy in all that is good and

A rifle match at Quebec was in favor of 
the volunteers over the regulars ; the shooting 
was not first rate, which is attributed to the 
coldness of the weather and a strong wind.

FAST TROTTING.— The New York Tri 
bune says that at a trotting match lately 
held on the Centreville course, the owner of 
Lady Palmer and Flatbush Maid drove 
these two remarkable mares a two-mile beat 
in double harness to hie road wagon, in the 
unprecedented time of 5.064, the last mile 
in 2.29%. Flora Temple's fastest two miles 
to a wagon is 5.07 ; and her performance 
was never beaten until this double team

noble and true, that teaches the lesson of 
harmasy between our respective peoples. I, 
therefore, cannot but echo the sentiment 
with which my Lord Mayor did me the 
honor to accompany the mention of my 
name; and, glancing around to the various 
pointe where I see the word inscribed along 
these walls, I say, also, peace here, peace 
there, peace everywhere. (Loud cheers.

When Mr. Adams resumed his seat, the 
Lord Mayor gave as his next toast, The 
“health of her Majesty's Ministers,” which 
was acknowledged by Lord Palmerston, in 
a cursory reference to the political state of 
the country. His Lordshipclosed by saying:

The condition of our revenue is altogether 
satisfactory, and, although circumstances 
beyond our control may threaten for a time 
to interfere with the foil supplies of that ar- 
tiele so necessary for the productive indus
try of the country, yet no doubt that tem
porary evil will be productive of permanent 
good; and we shall find in varions quarters 
of the globe sure and certain and ample sup- 
plies, which will render us no longer depen
dent on one source of production for that 
which is so necessary for the industry and 
welfare of the country. Gentlemen, when 
we look without we see, no doubt, in many 
parts of Europe circumstances which, if not 
dealt with with prudence and discretion, 
may lead to local disturbances which I trust 
will not at least extend themselves to bring 
us within their range. On the other side 
of the Atlantic we witness with the deepest

“ wiped it out." Flora had the advantage 
- - - while Palmer and Flat- 

bush had to drag a road wagon.
io body, though he never referred to the fire, of a skeleton wagon, 
or to the loss of hie property, and John was 
unwilling to mention it, lest the fabric of 
his returning health should perhaps be sud
denly and irretrievably upset; nor did he

“Fifty pounds, then !” shouted Ralph- 
pounds! A box in my room!—in a It is stated in the European papers by last 

mail that the controversy on the merit of 
the Armstrong gun continues to rage in Eng- 
land. The gun is said to be too delicate a 
machine for the rough work of a campaign. 
If the vent-pegs are left loose they blow out, 
and if fixed they shatter to pieces. At some 
recent trials, too, the muzzles blew off, and

“fifty 
closet

“What is it like ?" said the other.
“Glass !—glass marked on the top."
Off be dashed, and in about five minutes 

returned with the box in his band. Ralph 
caught it in his arms, and unlocked it, for 
he had slept with the key about his neck, 
and had it still, then staggered a few paces 
backward, and fell insensible to the ground. 
The box was empty. In the agony of hie 
fright, be had forgotten the eoat, to which 
be bad so recently transferred the notes; 
but when be looked for them in their old 
place, the remembrance of his occupation 
the previous evening flashed upon him, and 
be fed as if he had been struck ; and so be 
was bet by no mortal hand. The village 
doctor, who by this time had joined the 
crowd, feeling his pulse, and looking at him 
by the light of the blaze, said at once : “He 
has a paralytic stroke. Is there any one be
longing to him under whose charge he can 
be put?” But not a soul stepped forward. 
He had not a friend in the place. Old 
Murtha, the only other inmate of his house, 
was missing, till they found her, afterwards, 
dead, beneath a greet beep of blackened tiles

try to explain their relationship. Onoe, in
deed he approached the subject, but Ralph 
—who new himself only by that designation, 
having forgotten his surname—be ime so 
agitated, as if some terrible chord 1-d been 
touched, that be stopped; and the ext day 
Ralph told him that he had a hideou. dream. 
So he waited and hoped. But now that his 
office was about to be taken away, be pro
posed emigration, saying that he had means 
of his own far away, which they two togeth
er might improve, and live upon in comfort. 
Then they made enquiries about ships ; and 
John calculated how far the remnant of his 
money would go, adding the price of the 
land on which his brother's house had stood. 
There was enough to pay for their passage, 
and enable them to carry out some things 
which would fetch a good return by their 
sale in the colony. 7

Everything was settled. The estate with 
which John had been connected was already 
in the market, and the two made no secret

there is a general tendency to rapid fracture. 
The lead with which the projectiles are cov- 
ered also strips off, and it is dangerous , a 
fact which diminishes the value of the gun 
when firing at enemies over friends.

WHAT 18 A SNOB ?— -A snob may be 
known by several characteristics. He is po- 
lite to his superiors ; arrogant with those of 
lower station; fawns on the rich ; snubs the affliction—which no words can express- 

differences of the most lamentable kind 
among those whom we call our cousins and 
our relations. It is not for us to pass judg- 
ment on these disputes; it is enough for us 
to offer a fervent prayer that such differen
ces may not last long, and that they may

poor, and pretends not to know his own mo
ther, when be chances to meet the old lady 
in unfashionable clothes. He has plenty of 
brass and few brains ; and is always uneasy 
from a suspicion that his intrinsic vulgarity 
may fail to be hidden by his outward gen- 

tility.

punbier, who won such prodigious s 
Baden-Baden and Homburg last month, has 

gains, to the extent of £100,-

speedily 1 
harmony me. (Cheers.)

of their intended voyage. No one knew 
that they were brothers, and the neighbors 
had too much pity fat the paralytic, or too just lost all 
much interest in their own affairs, to trouble JU lost a

The Haworth Rectory, where " Jane 
Eyre" was written, has been made vacant 
by the death of Mr. Nichols, the husband

close ; it was impossible for any one to bare 
seen into the room. Thore was a step with
out, no doubt; he beard it distinctly in * 
lull of the storm ; then the door-bell rang. 
Taking up the candle, and going out of the 
room to bid his old servant, Martha, not 
answer the summons, he crossed the hall 
just in time to see her open the door, and 
a figure enter the house. With it came a 
puff of wind which extinguished both her 
light and his. Retreating hastily to his 
room, and putting a match to the fire, he

They were about to lay him, for the pres- 
ent, io an outhouse, which was untouched, 
when a stranger, pushing hie way through 
the crowd, esme, and looking on him, said; 
“Leave him to me. I wae with him late 
last night. I am—his friend." So they 
made way ; and the stranger took him to the 
village inn, had him laid in a bed, and eat bundles of rags, as we have seen, and some- 
watching by his side all that day. No one " 1 -4-

bet the doctor was admitted ; and when he

000. Luck turned agains 
now in a st t bordering on and he isRalph with any reference to his former char- of the distinguished authoress. The low 

stone house, with its weird wastes of heather 
stretching round, must make a melancholy 
home for what family may come. Always 
the gray house and the heather fields will be 
baunted gloriously by the great shadows of 
the genius that once brooded over them

The generality of pooplo judge of men by 
their reputation or fortune.

acter and life. There wae long a mystery 
about him, which repelled as much curios- The Duke of Newcastle is threatened with

total blindness from amaurosis. His physi- 
cians have warned him that there is no hope 
of restoring the health of his optic nerves.

ty as it provoked, and so protected him.— 
Only Mr. Savage, where he had nearly ruin- 
ed, ever meddled with Ralph sending him ed by the steamer on Saturday, Atontreal. The Australian gold fields show no dimi- 

Advertiser. : "nution in yield. The shipments to the end 
It is the best proof of the virtues of a fa- of August this year, were 51 tons against 

mily cirole to see a happy fireside. 51 tons 15 owt at the saine period last year.

To be happy the passions must be cheer- 
ful and say, not gloomy and melancholy.- 
A propensity to hope and * reel riches’; 
ono to fear and sorrow, real poverty.

times leading him out into the fields to make 
sport of his idiot pity. But now that Ralph 
was a man again, or nearly so. Savage hadcame out into the fire of questions which met
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