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She dillered matestally from the youug
lady at the Cullege in Hamilton, C. Wi,who
wave it as her opinion that ¢ a good, honest
mechanie, with his sleeves rolled np and his
teols in his hands, was worth fifty of those
emplty-headed fops who strut up the sunny
side of the street,” even thouzhthe Iast men-
tiened owned thousands.  Would that all
givls thought so. - What o change it would
make!  Younrg men would not thea dread
mirriage w3 they do now, on account of the
extravagance of women., A woman would
than he a helpmeet for o man, thus filling
the position that God crealed her Lo fill, and
not a useless dressed-up appendage (o man
who has to teil hard, whether with his heains
av his hands, for (he muney which she
thoughtlessly and fvolishly expends,

Lottie Clifton marrvied a vicli merchant,
who was attracted by her heauty and ac-
complishinents, but he soon forud the difler-
enee between the maiden he bad wooed and
his wile,  1le soon discovered that she had
married him for his wealth, and he despised
her.  His domestic nubappiness had such an
effect upon his mind that he negleeted his
business; his wfluirs went wrong and he fuil-
ed.  They were now poorer in this world’s
zoods than George and IBmma had heen
when first married, and how much poorerin
happiness, for there was no love to snustain
them. Lottie’s spirits sank beneath this af-
fliction, and upon her death-hed she sent for
her old friend, Emma Carleton, now the
wealthy Mrs, Spencer.

¢ Oh! Yomma,’ she eried, wringing lier
hands in despair, €y life has been all a
mistake—all & mistake—oh! that [ had not
cast from me the loving, noble heart that
was offcred me in the days of my youth !—
Let my fate be a warning to all coquetts.’

-

THE MAID OF THI MIST.

The reader s solicited to remember the
ocenrrence on which the following lines are
founded. In the summer of 1861, “Tug
Mam o g1 Mist,”” a small steamer con-
structed on the N1acara, opposite Crirros,
and cployed to convey adveninrous tourists
up the river, and into the clouds of spray

* that forever concenl the mysterions depths
into which are swallowed np the mighty
“Teuils,” wus from Cri¥r0ox 1o QUEENSTOX,
a distance of over seven miles in ubout 20
minutes ; running without material iujury,
“Tne Raeins,” wherve the waves are said
to average 20 feet in height, and the current
descends at the rate of 20 niles an hour.
The nume of the brave man who steered her
was, [ heiieve, RoviNzov.

All purposes that move 1he hearts of men
"l'o swilt conceptions, and impulsive deeds,
In full fruition find their loss or gain.
He, whose confounding engerness betrays
‘Che blind resources of a feeble brain,
Beholds his work cotlapse,—a splendid ruin,
He, who clethed-on with calin determination,
And rudder'd by furseeing experience,
With no hot haste, but noblest energy,
Fronts the great danger he must overleap;
TFear nor defiance in his steadfast soul,
That man may look, with deepest haman
trust,
Tor vast snceess to crown his high resolve.

Aud such was he who iu the distaut West

Achieved « JFame that Rumowr loves to tell,

And travellers from Jiarth’s remolest region

Hear with nmuze—half doubt, hall admira-
tion :—

Such Fame as Death chall hardly dave to
cancel ;

Such Fame as follows him wherc'or he go,

And casts around (he scene of his axploit

Associations of heroie skiil.

There, where tnmultuons Niasana

Hurls ever down the his congrezted waters

Tuto unfathomable and misty gulfs,

With headlonyg tiwuder, like the sullen roar

Of faur o tillery 5 whence issning,

He moves to the North in stately majosty,—

There, moved hencath the frowning castern
hank

Rocks on the pacilicd and gontle stream

¢The Maid of the Mist.”

Seavee heaving with the undulating wave

She lay serenely still—¢The Maid of the
Mist,”

At the earliest dawn of dawn,
star

Yet quiverd with a lingering

when many a
seintillation,

waning moon

And the pde primrose of the (
remnant of o

Shew'd like some straggling
cloud. . .

The grey gull flapped along with Jabonring
wing,

And up the pines the reatless weodpecker

Pursued his swif(, civeaitous ascent,

Hurrying from hough to hough 5 the hlue-
hivd laghed,

The dense, precipitons woards were thranged

with lite.

She would not, for her iron pulse was still,
Betore this niighty orb where'er we dwel)
Shall inits fixed pre-ordec’d vevolution
Adain prosont the grent Nivaany,

With its huze rocks and mnltitudinons foliage
T'o the fieree exe of the heholding sun,
Yon little burk shall skim victorious!y

The hoirid borders of annihiladion,

Jnst wheve the genins of Goddike man

Has bridged the gall that sepurates (wo
peoples,

Joth famousin the world's broad Liislory,

In culture and developement of Science,—

Joth eivals in a greal progressive age,---

Vexed by the virulence of petty seribes,

Who waste their mean perverted intelleels

Tu probing wounds Tong healed, almost for-
zollen ;—

There the Nvacana prepares for flixht,

And hurls itself with fierce veloeity

Tato a chasin hetwixt two mighty rocks

Haunted forever by reverherations.

Under the brige, so fairy-line in shape,

Whercon the commeree of a continent

Rolls, night and day, in proud security ;

Into “Tue Rarivs,” into such a war

Of waters as no human eye bath seen

Tilsewhere, must pass to-day * Tiui Maw or
e Misr.”

She went, whether the Heathenish Fargs
impelled,.

Or the unparalleled daving of a single heart

May claim the sole supremacy, she wont,

The sun blazed down with saltry fervidness ¢

The guarried rocks smoked in the hreezeless

glare

The adders eoiled themaselves v burning
sleep

On the bald stones ; the bivds, 0o faint {o
sing,

Concealed themselves in lealy crevices,

As upwards, slowly,and with doubtful wheels,

Steamed toward the IParns the tiny Mam ov
e Mist;

Tor he below, who ruled her furnace heart,

And knew nol the projected euterprize,

Must credit, by the dend, resisting tide,

She sails azain on her original course,

Four hundred paces {rom her moorings past,
A hand appeals to the responsive heln :—
She veers,she floats on the descending strewm,
As frail and helpless as a drifting weed.

With fatal ease npon the smooth, broad wave,

With noiseless hurry swam ¢ Tue Man or
i Mist,”?

Leaving behind her on the stagnuant aiv

The Tong thin pennon of trinmphant steam,

Beneath the lofty over-arching Lridge
She cleft the sharp infolding cataracts,
And hurst into the sea of wrath below.

We cannot know, no human tongue ean teli,

The momeuntary horror of that plunge,

But he, whose grasping hrain had learned
the key

To the ten thonsand cnrrents of Ntacany,

Clutched with unconquerable tenacity

"The slavish helm, hisflashing eye undimm’d,

And all his feame nuguailingdy oreet.

The mountainous hillows veaved their foam.
ing crests

In intertwining, horrible contortions,

As though a million giaut-horses fouglht,

Liashing convulsively their snowy m:ues,

Strangling themselves in the azonies of

Deani.

The swirling waters, swallowed and envulfed,
L4 iyl ?

Were vomited in coronets ol speay .

I'nll fifty feet above that. moveless hero,

They hurded the intrader with voleanie rour ;

Sucked her bencath,— infuriated maclstroms!

Hissed at hev in theiv angry impolence,

Batter'd and crnshed, but still they hove
. her on,

A Thing of Life sublime !—a "Thing of Life :—

Till, all their fieree exasperation vain,

They panted down into & resolute calim,

An oily ealm, a smooth hypocrisy.

Undaunted still, seeming imperishable,

'She, anided by his superhuman skill,

With overmastering indiflerence

Spurned the Winnrrom?s sunky treachery,

Drove ou her pathless teack, and, still
supreme, .

Tlew to her haven ol rest, and nestled there,

Moored to a friendly shore,—a Thing of Life,
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As penceful with hee wounds a5 when she
lay X

Jeside the shore above, in the carliest dawn
of dawn.

Buch is the story of no distant date,
Which these poor lines so feebly curonicle ;
They fuily hecause no pen ean ever yield
The full conceptions of the weakest hrnin ;
May they be added o the rich arelives
O old Bomance, and laen Posterity
That though ¢ the many fail, the oxg
sueeeeds, ™
Jood dons,
e A e
SIR WALTER 8COTT,

In relating anything he had heand, Scoll,
says M. Lestie, added touthes b his own
that were always chamming. ¢ Why, Sir
Walter,” ence intevposed Joln Clerk, afler.
wards Lovd Eldin, $that®s a story of mine
yow've been telling @ hut you have so decor-
ated it that I scareely knew it aguin.’

‘Do you think,” replied Scow, “I'd tell
ouc of your stories, or of anyhody’s, and not
put a laged coat and cocked hat npon it 2

I'he laced conts and cocked hats in which
he dvessed Ins inexhaustable store of anec-
dotes made him a favorite in society Tony
belore he was known to fame. Sneaking of
his lameness, he said, *When 1 was of the
age ab whicl lads like {0 shine in the eyes of
girls, T have felt some envy in o hall-room
of the younyg fcliows who had the use of their
lexs 5 hut £ generally found when I was be-
side the lnsses, I had theadvantage with my
tongue.”  His face, as is well known, had a
heavy lock when not animated, and, except
in_the capacious * forchead, gave mno
indication of his gonius, but there was
more  bhenevolence, Mr. Leslie states,
in his countenance than is embodied in
any portrait which was ever made of him.
“The gentle twn of the head,’ we are told,
¢and the lurking humour in the eye and
about the mouth were Scott’sown.’ In his
walks he fresquently pointed out the precise
eftect which would strike a painter; hut, with
an exquisite perceptiou of the heanties of na-
ture, hie had little;ov none lor the same effects
when tranglerred to canvass. ¢ To him,’
says Leslie, ¢ pictures were interesting mere-
ly as representing scme particular seene,
person, ov evenl, and very moderate merit
in their execution contented Lim. There
were things hanging on the walls of his
dining-room which no eye possessing seusi-
hility o what is excellent in art._could have
endured, T am melined to think that in
music also his enjoyment arvose chiefly from
the associations ealled up by the air or words
of asong.” A strong proolof the correct-
ness of this opinion s, thut he mainttined
that the hagpipe was a fine instrunient.
Little, howover, as he estimated music Ly ity
intrinsic qualities, he had o Leen relish for
Mighland melodies and military marches,
Mis face was Iighted np by the inward de-
lizht, and his whole hodv swayed slichtly
in unison with the tune.~- Quarlerly Review.

“SMALYL, BUT GULDEN GRAINS.”

Where necessily piuches, boldness is prie
dence.

If & jewel is bright, ne matier who says
it is counterlert,

_ A passionate man scowrxes lamself with

his own scorpions.

The world is a workshop, mnd nane but
the wise know how to use the tools.

Hope is a working man’s dream.

A lie hegets alie, till they come {0 genc.
rations,

Il who apu when he is young, wmay
spend when ]lc is old.

Good instrnetion is as nee

He Qenies himsell who ashes
sible.

An obstinade heart shall be leden with sor-
rows. :

Cherish the buds of piety, and they ‘will
bloow with benevolence.

Memory is the wother of the Muses.
hy persnasion tather than enjoy

sary as food,
what is pos-

Pureha
hy violence. :

Lovity of wmanaers favors viee, and
weakens virluous inclinations,

Make provision [or want, in time of plenty.

—4- aRk> o

A Quarer once hearing a pe
much-lie had fels for another who was in dis-
tress and needed assistanee, dryly asked him
¢ hiend, hast thow felt in thy pocket for
him?"? ]

Tk wit desersedly won his bet, who, in
@ company when every one was hragaing of
his tall velations, wigered that he hinsell’
had a brother twelve feof high, e had, le
gaid, two Ialithrothe ach measuring six
feet.

n tell how

CANADIAN ITEMS.

— Lord Lyon arrived in Quehee on Mon-
day last, and proceeded to Spencer Wood.
1Ie dmed at the Governor’s, the Premier
and Messes. Dovion, Carlier, &e., beivg
present, -

— Some hoys, cmployees of the Grand
Trunk Railway, at Montreal, had a quarrel
on Safurday last, and a Iad named Cleland
struck another named Riley with a bar of
iron, brenking his jaws, e isnot likely to
recoves. .

— Bdward Mills, of the Ottawa No. 1
Rifles, was accidently shot hy a member of
the Fool Avtillery, a few days ago. A rifle,
while being Joaded by the Tutter, cxploded,
and death speedily erped,

" — Tho llev. De. Thompson, oif Krox's
Church, Galt, left for o fortnight's sea.bath-
ing at Pottland, on Monduy.  Before his
departare, his congregation presented him
with the handsome sum of $237, to delrvay
his expenses,

— From June, 1862, down to March,
1863, arms, ammunition, and othee military
stores, of the value of €363,235, have been
sent from Woolwich and the Tower 10 Cana-
da, Desides clothing for the English troops.
The articles sent included 40,000 rifled
muskets, 20,911 cartridges, and ammunition
(for small arms,) 6,500,630,

General and Mrs. Thwnb, Commodore
Nult and Miss Wavren intend visiting Cana-
da in the fall,

—2117 emigrants have arrived at Hawmilton
during the month ending Ang, 31st. Of these
the destination is said to hbe—to the United
States, 1,193, and 042 to Canada, 6S5 were
Germaus, 676 Irish, 282 Fnglish, and 271
Scotch.

— The Hon. Cul. Knowlton dicd last
week, at St. Johu's, C. I, :

— Arrangemems for a battalion drill at
(inelph, on the 26th of this month bave
been made.  The Guelph, Galf, Morriston,
Mouat Iorest, Llora, Fergus, Arthur, and
Orangeville Compauies witl constitute the
military gatherg.

— A stutement that M. Rankin had been
appointed Superintevdent of the Lake Su-
perior Indians is emphatically contradicted,

AN Travstravios.—Dr. Adam Clarke
wag preaching to a large congregation in
Treland, and ulter dwelling in glowiug tara:s
upon the frecness of the Gospel, and telling
them that the water of lile conld be had,
¢without money and without price,’ at the
conclusion of the sermon a person aunounced
that a collection wonid be mude to snpport
the Gospel in foreign parts.  Thisannounce-
ment disconcerted the worthy doctor, who
afterwards related the civeumstance to the
lady of the house where he was staying.
“Yery true, doclor,” replied the hostess, ¢ the
water of lite is {ree, ¢without woney and
without price,” but they must pay for pitchers
to curry it in.”’  Tuc conclusion of the anec-
dote was followed by cheerful smiles and 2
clapping of hands, and the children showed
thut they understood its import by the readi-
ness with which they contributed to the col-
lection. '

b —

Exvy.~—Eavy, like a cold poison, henvmbs
and stupefies, aud thus, as if couscious of
its own 1mpotence, it folds its arms in de-
spair, and sits cursing in a corner. When it
conquers, ji is commonly in the dark—by
treachery acd undermining, by calumny and
detraction. Invy is no Jess foolish than
dztestable ; it is  vice which they say keeps
no holiday, but is always on the wheel, and
working upon its own disquict.—Jeremy
Taylor. :

Psaras or Davin.—Great has been their
power in the world.. They resounded amidst
the court of the taubernuele s they floated
through the lofty and solemn space of the
temple.  They were sung with glory in the
lialls of Zion; they were sung with sorrow
by the streams of Babel,  And when Isvael
had passed away, the harp of David ws still
awnkened in the church of Cheist, In all
the eras and ages of that church, from the
hymn which it lirst wispered in an upper
chamber, wuntil its anthems filled the earth,
the inspiration of the royal prophet has en-
raplured its devotions und ennobled its ri-
tuils.  Chorused by the wiuds of heaveu,
they have swelled throughout God’s own
temples of the sky und stars; they have
volled over the broad desert of Asia, in the
mating mnd vespers of ten thousand hermits.
"I'hey have rung through the deep valleys of
the Alps, in the sobbing voices of the forlorn
Waldenses, through the deeps and caves of
the Seottish Highlands, in the rude chanting
of the Seottish Covenarders ; throngh the
woods and wilds of primitive America, in the
heroie hallelujahs of the cavly pilgrims,—
Hanry Giles.



