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poses. The future she may calmly and confi
dently contemplate, is one of steady but
certin inci-ease and advanceineut. Nor is the
spirit of enterprize with whiehli er inl'ibitants
would semi to bc endowed, altogether un-
worthy of thec naturai advantages they un-
doubtcd!y possess. A company liasî reccntly
been fornicd for the puxrpose of lighîtin- the
Canal and the Town of St. Catlierines witli
gas, which is noiv going- into irntediate
operation. A branch railroad is also about to
be constructcd, for the purpose of uniting the
Town and P>ort Dalhhousie, the lower outiet of
the canal, witli the Great XVestcrn liailway,
at a point a inie and a hallf above tie town,
intendcd te run in connexion with a line of
first class steamboats te the ports upon the
lowcr lake. A coinpany is also forming to
bring the Lake Erie water from the top of the
mountain throuigh large pipes, te evcry part
of the town. And froin the higli lcvcl in
which. its sceurce is found, it will rise withi
faciiity thirough-i k(ad pipes to the top of every
bouse in town, or bie rendered easîly available
for foutitains and otimer ornanicntal, and useful
purposes. An extraordinary degrce of activity
prevails in every brandli of business-fomr
vessels forming an aggregate of nearly 1200
tons, have already during the prcsent summner
been launchced in the ship-yard; and another
of a large class, is fast hastening te completion.
Five large flouring mihîs, conmprehending alto-
bether thirty-ene run ef stones, make merry
miusic as thîey go: the saw-nmills, two, in
nuniber, have to work night and day te supply
a sniall portion of the demand; there are five
machine shops, and one axe and edge-tool
factory ; twvo vcry large foundries busily
eniployed in the moast profitable application of
alchemy, yct discovered, for transmuting iron
inte, gold-aad variou,. smaller factories of
different descriptions, p...ning-machines, &c.,
ail in busy operation, combined with the
activity prevailing in the erection of new
buildings, altogether gives the town at the
present period a look of prosperity and business
capabihities, far ini advance of its size and
appearance.

One subjeet more, from amongst the niany,
which in a short article of the present descrip-
tien must necessarily be omitted, we have
reserved unintentionally for the last-we
ilude to the St Catherines Sait Springs.

Thcse important and grateful additions te
the we-althi and comt'ort of the inhabitants,
aftcr liaving for soine years beca allowed to fali
into a state of total ncglect and disrepair, have
at lengtli attracted the notice thcy have Iong
justly neritcd; and tinder the active superin-
tendance of their spiritcd proprietor, promise
to aiford in a few months, ail the comforts and
benefits of saline baths, both hot and cold, to
the inhabitants of Canada and the adjacent
states, at a distance of upwaLrdt of 300 miles
from the sca. Sait of the fmnest quality is
here manufactuircd, thougli at present only in
liniiited quantitims A large and commodious
bath-house is now in the course of erction;
and an engine is being constructed for the
purpose of forcing the water from the Artesian
wvcll to the top of the higli grotind upon which
the town stands. Two newv, large and con-
venient hotels are aise under considerations
flot vcrily before they ivere requircd; the one
te be crected by a Joint Stock Comipany, the
other con'renient to the baths for the accommo-
dation of those'visiting the Springs for bathing
purposes. WVe confldantly predict for theso
Springs, whcn their virtues shall have ant
opportunity of being gencrally known and
appreciated, as grcat and dcservcd a reputation,
when applied to their legitimnate purposes, as
any upon this continent.

DIRGE.

Weep flot! weep noti for she is dead,
Ail %vhose y0ung hire was sorrow-

Lay down-lay down tire weary head,
For her there is ro morrow.

Neyer shahl she wake again
To that lon g ceaseless pain ;'

Death bas loosed its buruiing chain,
Why then should ye Borr'ow?

Fitting time for her to die,
Wild and waste Decexaber 1-

Sno.vr upon ber heart shahi lie,
Nor wilI it rememt'er

Huim who found her young and fair,
Wooed her, won her, left her there,

To contempt and cold despair,
Bitterer thaxi December t

Now that sgony iii past,
Death alone could sever,

And ber eyes have wept their last,
Close them soft for ever.

Beautiful and desolatel1
For tbee ne longer angels wait,

Thou hast rcached the golden gate,
Peace be thine for ever 1


