o CANEDA<A POEM.
_l'm DI OF THE BUANS SIGNAL.
Al shis is Canada ! the land :
Where ramour rears the grest and grand,

e

The land of deep, dark, desért woods, ",

Of broad bright lukes and foaming floods :
The land, where once, in ages wild
Roam’d natcre's geacrous untaught child ;
The éestined land in times 1o Some,
OF mankind’s and of freedom’s home.
Yes, changful time is sweeping on
To shake oppession frem his throne,
To break dire slavery's irksome chain,
T'» ¢lose dread superstition’s reign,
Beaiguly to obliterate
+ The germe of rival nation’s hate ;
To quench each paltry party strife,
‘T'o pluck the bane from human life,
. And henece to fling the truth sbroad
O/ one—one universal God—
Whose intellectual sons should be
But one harmonious family, B aliia
‘Throwa o'er this earth .".li% e o
As bouuteous asture’s >
Time harries on, and +<ath bis wings
Anage of pleaty hn-‘_l;
A age, whea mind
" at nature’s G «d desigued,
dler latent energies revealing
*Guinst every sordid selfish feeling ;
And veeking individual bliss,
In all ereatiou's happiness.
Then Canadu, thy forests drear,
Like mountain mist shall disappear ;
The cheerful husbandman shall toil
With ploughshare on thy rugged soil ;
And where thy low rude hutsarise
*Mid thickning woods that veil the skies,
And scurce afford a safe retreat
From winter’s cold or summer*s heat ;
Yet partly screen the wretched poor,
Who seem but destin’d to eadure,
And brood o’er happier bygoae times
Which once were theirs in other climes ;
Hope leads them on and deigos to give
Oune-balfl of all that makes them live,
Ev’n these rude huts shall pass away
For mansisns of a beiter day,
And many a lswn and happy home
Shall rise where wiid beasts prowling roam.
A sure ge. [ see, ev’anow,
Wh£- grey oquirrel leaps on the cedar
bough,
And ruthless wolf howled for his prey,
As the wandering Indian crossed his way
By Mississippi’s lone dark stieam,
Fair cultivation deigns to gleam,
The desert tarns an ample plain,
Deep waving with the yellow grain;
The mosey swamp and watery swell
Assume the beauties of the dell,
And Halls and Churches rise to bless
The wild and woody wilderness ;
The borders of thy ocean Inkes,
Erewhile besprent with rogged brakes
And marshes where were heard to float
‘The echoe’s of ihe Bulllrog’s note,
Or pathless, sunlees thickets where
their seeret hiding place
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Give se of 3 prosg’sous land ;
! ¢ infant cities w".‘.”m
« ‘The feats that science dares to do,
Or where thy Otlawa’s Chaudiere,
Foams headlong dowa her dread career ;
Evea there has art presumed to swing,
A pathway o'er the appalling thing,
To trace on earth and air and water
The mighty power of mind o’er matter ;
And ‘soon as man’s contentions cease,
And earth becomes the home of peace,
Proud Mind shall fling her rays abroad
Aa emblems of her father—God !
Rays brighter far than burnished gold
Or the fireflies glancing on thy wold,
Till natdre’s every element
Beneath her soverign power is bent,
And tamely owns from pole to pole,
The prowess of the human soul.
Then on thy wavy waters blue,
Where leaps the dizzy bark canoe,
‘With snowy saile spread to the breeze,
Shall commerce ride thy inland aces,
‘To bear thy surplus treasures henece,
To lands lese blest by Provideoco—
¥ Then where the desert’s deepest gloom,
Frowas shadowing like the timeless tomb ;
Where sound itself seems half debarr'd,’
" Bave when at intervals is heard
The distant cataract on the breeze,
Foaming its music to the trees ;
Or where perchance some mighty oak
Re ds the iman’s pond stroke.
The busy jocound harvest threng,
Shall raise the reapers lively song,
And the rosy milk-maid ever gay,
Shall lils her rural roundelay.
No more shall natare’s artless child
Roam houseless o’er the dreary wild,
No more his lov'd precarious foud,
Shall range at random threugh the wood ;
His Bou!_. Bucks, Beavers—all he priged,
Bhall flee before the civilized,
The generous Redman, ev'n he,
Seems wrapt in the same destiny ;
For mind’s bright banner when unfurled
Must make one conquest of the world.
Yes Canada thou art the clime
Of promise for a coming time ;
A land where man may find & cure
For half the ills mankind endure,
For thou, as other lands grow worse,
Art otill the land of blest resource ;
And lavish natore seems in thee,
To wport in vast immensity,
Thy streams are rivers—and thy groves
Are forests, where the mooge deer roves ;
Thy rivers are like lakes—thy lakes
Are seas, where the great billow breaks,
And foams white as the oceans wave,
Thy tempests do not howl but rave
4 Like madden'd fury, till the wood
" Bends neath ite rage—trees that have stood
A thousand winters, are hurled forth
A d atrewed in fragments o’er the earth.
Thy fork‘dsnd sheety lightnings blage
L+k= the last conflagration’s rays ;
And thy terrific thunders roar,
As il the mighty ungel swore
Tuat earth and time should be no more.
Tuy very soil sete limitless,

““#Pry boandary lines are but & guess ; *
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Kingdoms and states of viher lands,
Are patches guoged by humen hsads ;
But line nor chain e’er me i thee,
Thou art as nature bade thee be.

And though at times my soul may stray
Back 16 the land of life’s young day ;
And wander with a fond regret,
Through scenes that hiag on memory yet,
Those witching scenes of boyhood’s dews,
Associations now withdrawn ;
Loves hopes and joys that thickly rose
To lead to manhood’s varied woes
Those scenes that meke 'my native isle,
The sweplest on earih’s cheequer'd soil §
Scenes that start up 16 make me deem §
My banishment a hideous dream,
Which bursting, leaves me loge » MoUrn,

id'y wish I could rgt?s

::"’..ﬁ" Ml‘" with thee,
Seéms time soibated with Eternity.

A CONTRAST.

\
| Then look we on our fellows with no feeling

nen’s ehuce, ,'“'

ORIGINAL
In the heart’s summer Fancy is a fairy
That gilds her wand with dréamings of delight,
Whereon sits Hope, with smiles that never vary,
From the glad hues that mark them in their
flight.
Then every flower we gaze on, iu its beaaty,
Is an embodiment of hope and joy !
Then every bird seems singing love and duty,
And warbiing sweet-tongued praises wpon
high. 5

That is-not born of Charity and chéer ;
And if we weep, "tis only drops of huling,\“
Such as renew the verduré of .he year.

But whea the clouds of sorrow darkly lew'riag
Drink up the dew that cherishes the heart;

When misery’s black frost is overpow’ring
The buds of joy~and bids them all depart.

Then, stern-eyed Fancy—Ilike a beldane howling,
And twining serpents in her hideous hair—
Conjures up visions, that from darkness prowl-

ng,
Come to connect us with their fierce despair.

Then—all untouch’d by natare and her gladaess;
Each smiling flower seems mocking of our woe
Each feather’d songsier goads the heart 1o mad-
Rese,
-Beeming his joy triumphantly to show.
And every face looks like & demons’ glaring,
Lit up with scorn, or darkly scowling hate ;
We deem lves of b ly cares i
And curse, despairingly, our bitter fate.

3

Almighty Lord ! look on us with compassion,
And pluck the rebel spiritfrom our breast,
Teach us to feel that faith in thee can fashion
For us—tho' sorrow-struck—a holy rest.

Teach us to bow all humbly to thy chastening,
And hail thy mercies with a perfect love ;
Believing that the grave, to which we’re hastea-
. ing,
Is but the portal to & home above.

Goderick, Jan., 1848. A.W. K
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THE SISTERS.
4 TALE YOR THE
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arouud them, etill wo )
;‘il: ll:‘look into uiciiuo:‘bgp : 4
t ) 88 g X
Nought m.h looking this side of
caven !' - e
A few ‘years over %
hope fn.'?..i.-c the dwelling of poor Mar-
arct. ; Her busband bad sunk into the
ﬁ.w..t drunkard ; and, tot follow

pasiness, his businese had cedsed to
him, and his substance ¥as become o

wreck. Aand she, so lnln-:hi, faitest of m
fair, was. & dejected a ro
mot’hcr. herself and ber oN‘ul 8, 8

prey to fithivess and disease sitting io &

iserable hovel stripped alike of furmiture
and the necessaries of life, where the wind
and the rain whistled and drifted through
the broken windows. To ber each day the
suo shone upon misery, while ber children
were crying around her for bread, and quar-
reling with each other ; and she now weep-
ingin the midst of them, and now cursing
the wretched man to whom they owned
their being, Daily did the drunkard recl

wretehednese. Then did the stricken chil-
dren crouch behind their miserable mother
for protection, as his red eyes glared upon
their famished cheeke. But she now met
his rage with the silent scowl of heart-
broken and callous defiance, which, tendin,

but to infk the infuriated mad then

then buist forth the more than fiendish
clumour of domestic war! and then was
heard upon the street the children’s shriek—
the screams and the bitter revilings of the
long patient wife—with the cruel inpreca-
tions and | blasphemies of the

lof love
low sho caresses
kindness, equal to, i

from haunt of debauchery into his den of |/

JER'S LOVE. .
BY N, MAGHAMARA, .,

‘wot exist a more pe:fect fes-
man nature than that effection
! r bears towards her children.
Lové, in its true character, is of divine ori-

N
re in
-

ey By B P g
{ requen vated by
pleasure, which all the unrbno in the
contemplation of the beautiful, by the title
; but a mother mgkes no distinction,
the ugl '::l deformed 'bl:lb

eu| that

she bestows on the most hnlndw..‘. Too
frequently are interested motives the basie
ol apparent affectiod, but it is not so with
her, who clings mete fondly to her children
their poverty, their misfortunee,
eir disgrace, The silken e¢!
which we are bound one to the othier are
broken sometimes with facility ; & word,
& look, may snsp the links never to be re-
united ; friendship deeaye or p false in

degraded on earth, n'{u M‘?t.:n.nh- ‘

that | time, that he wou

Y | fears of his being in a_consumption would

divesting himself of his dirty linen,but would
slip clean linen over it.- This practice he
would contioue, until as many as mfx
shirts were on his back at a time, D
at length he had found leisure to extricate
himself from all except the one that was

reduceed, that his friendy, not koowing the
cause, would remark that he was getting
thin er with alarming rapidity. Buttheir

shortly beremoved when shirt over shirt
began to accumulate again. He was thép
like & plomp caterpillar, existing under

the hour of need ; we almost doubt the ex-
istence of constdpcy~~away with this doubt,
while the matarl:l heart continues, as a
rmple, for the @welling of God's holiest

ttribute, .

She has watched her infant from the cra-
le ; she will not desert hiny until separated
y the grave.. How anxiously she ol
Jhe budding faculties, the expansion of wind,

hat she shares in all his joys, and glas!
in all his sorrows. “Not because it is love-
ly,” says Harder, “does the mother love
her child, but because it is a living part of
ber own nature. Therefore does she sym-
pathise with his sufferings ; ber heart beats

mouster, for whom langusge has no
name ! —as he rushed forwa'd, (putting
cowardice to the blush,) and with his
clenched hand sgguck to the ground, amidst
the children sk re him, the once gentle
and beautiful being he bad sworn before
God to protect !{—-she whom once be would
not permit
“ The% inds of beaven to visit ‘her cheeks too
roughly’’—
she, who would have thought her life cheap
to have laid it down in his service, he
kicked from him like a disobedient dog !—
These are the every-day changes of drink-
ing habitually—these are the transforma-
tions of intemperance. ¢
Turn we now to the fireside of the hap-
pier Helen! The business of the day is
done, and her sol nd returned home-
ward, and be perc@lves his fair children
eagerly waiting his approach, while delight
beams from his eyes, contentment plays
upon his lips, and be stretches out his haond
to welcome them ; while
*The expectin’® wee things toddlin’ stacher
through, a
To meet their dad, wi’ flichterin’ noise an’ glee.
His-wee bit ingle blinkin’ bonnily— L
His clean hearth-stave and thrifiy wifie's smile,
Do a’ his weary carkia’ cares beguile,
An' mgt-l him quite forget his labour and his
toil.”
And, while the younglings climbed his
knees, “ the envied kiss Lo share,” the elder
brothers and sisters thronged around him,

quicker at his joy ; her blood flows more
softly through her veins, when the breast
at which he drinks knits bim closer to her.”

Say that her son falls.into. poverty ; a
bankrupt in fortune, he.is shunned by his
former acqoaint. and despised by most
of his fellow- beings, but one there will be
found, like a ministering angel at his side,
clieering his despondency, encouraging bim
to new exertions, and ready hersell to be-
come a slave for his sake,

Say that he is exposed to censure, wheth-
‘er merited or unmerited,~all men rysh to,
heap their virtuous indignation on his head.
they have no pity for a fallen brother; they
shug or they curse him. How different i1s
the conduct of that being who gave him
life ! She cannot believe the charge ; she
will not rank Lerself among the foes of her
child. If at length the sad truth be estab-
lished, she stil! feels that he has not thrown |
off' every claim ; and an object of blame, he
is also one of pity, Her heart may break,
but it cannot cease to love him. ~In the
momente of sickness, when stretched on the
bed of pajn, dying perhaps from a contagious
disease, be is deserted by his professed
fiiends, who dare not, and care not, to ap-
proach him—one nurse will be seen attend-
ing him ; she will not leave his precious
existence to the care of hirelings, though
new every instant in his presence seems an
hpur of agony. His groans penetrate her
hyart, but she will not let hiin hear the sad
résponse ; she weeps, but turns away, lest

| skine. 1o later deys, Davy became
more attentive to the toilet ; in fact, the
thinking and busy philosopher merged into
a frivolous for.‘ cultivating curle, and
wearing piebald waistcoats of patchwork
pattern. Shenstone was somewhat of an
exquisite, He loved showy colours’in drese,
delighted in trinkets and perfumes, designed
patterns for snuff-boxes, played music, sung,
and painted flowers. He had however, great
antipathy to cardplaying and dancing, yet
he says that ecstatic, rough,unsophisticated

ng, is cne of the most natural expres-
sions of de:' sht, for it coincides with jump-
ing for joy; but whon it is done according to
rule, it is, in his opinion merely cum ratione
insanire. Benjamin Stillingfleet Ily

clean bis bulk was so visibly and suddenly |

Cash will be

el e
paid for good rm..ﬂidu aod Fure.

H. O'CONNOR, & CO,,
STRATFORD,
Bu': respectfully to ennounce to the

blic ‘at large, that t are bo
opening out at tbcf:’umv. mhgm to l:

b GOODS,
GROCERIES, #&ec., which baving been
purchased by an experienced buyer, and for
Cash, in the Home and Montreal markets,
they are determined to offer at prices that
will defy competition. They only request
the favour of s call from intending pur-
chasers to convince them of this fact.

. H. O'CONNOR & CO.
Stratford, Jan. 28, 1848. e

wore a full dress suit of cloth of the' same
uniform colour,with blue worsted stockings.

In this dress he used frequeutly to atiend
Mrs. Montague’ s literary evening parties,
and as his conversation was very interest-
ing, the ladies used to eay, ‘ Weo can do
nothing without the blue stockings ;' hence
arose l%a appellation of bas bleu, or ¢ blue
stockings’ to literary ladies. Mezerai, the
French historiar, was so extremely suscep-
tible of cold, that immediately on the setting
in of winter, he provided himself with twelve
pairs of ockinge, all of which he sometimes
wore at once. In the morning he always
consulted his barometer and according to
the greater orless degree of cold pat on so
many more or fewer pair of stocking. In
reference to the general seediness of lite-
ary costume, a recent writer has justly rem-
arked,that to laugh—as has been the cus-
tom since the days of Juvenal—at the lout-
ish manners, threadbare cloak, and clouted
shoe of the mere man of letters, is a stale
and heartless jokgt for the poorest thread-

NOTICE,
TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

HE subscriber intending to leave Gode-

rich, takes this oppertunity of return:
ing his grateful ‘acknowledgments to his
numerous, honest and punctual customers
for tho liberal patronage which they have
extended towards him during his residence
in this place ; while at the same time he
wishes to.intimate that a much larger num-
ber of his customers have been very far
from punctual ; and these he requests in a
friendly manner to call upon him at their
earliest cenvenience and settle their ac-
counte, as the nature of his engagements
requires that all his business in this District -
shall be fully arranged before the first of
April, 1848,-at which date all unsettied ac- *
counts will be handed over to an Attorney

for collection.
THOMAS WATKINS.
Goderich, Jan. 28, 1848, 1

bare, ungainly scholar [if he be indeed a
scholar] is a gentleman in bis feelings.

ol i Sl

Deatan or Pizarno.—* They that take
the sword, shall perish by the sword.,’ By
the sword he had risen—-by the sword he
was to perish ; not on some well-fought
battle figld, with shoute of victory ringing
in his eary but in bis palace-ball, by the as-
sassin’s blade. In his own fair capital of
Lima, the City of Kings, the gem of the
Pacific, which bhad sprung ‘' @p uader bis au-
spices withi dacredible rapidity—for Pizarro
soemed to impart his great mrgw all
about him-—a ‘score of conspirs!

rs, as-

2:‘“ repeat ‘their daily and Sabbath-
tasksy and obtain, their rewerd,
the fond- of a fi b

b3 should sce the h;“"' She guards his
U presses his Teverish lips to here
the balay of religion 68 bis comtience

Tasne is not & petiod of deeper luxury

m
‘g and the glorious spring, like
the spirit of life riding upon sunbeams,
brnltu upon the earth.
renewing influence, the feelings™ and the
fancies of youth rush back upon our heart,
in all their holiness, freshness, and exulta-
tion; and we feel ourselves a deathless
part of the joyous creation, which is glow-
ing around us in beauty beneath the smile
of ite God! Who has seen the foliage of
ten thousand trees bursting into leaves,
each kissed by a dew drop ;—who has be-
hel!d a hundred flowers of varied hues, ex-
panding into loveliness, stealing their col-
ours from the rainbowed majesty of the
morning sun ;—th‘hn listened to melody
from the yellow furze ;—to music from
every bush ;—heard
¢ The birds sing love on every spray”’,

and gazed on the blue sky of his own beau-
tiful land, lwimming like a.singing sea
around the sun !=—=who has seen, who has
beard these, and not been ready to kneel
opon the soil that gave bim birth? Who
has not then, as all nature lived and breath-
ed, and $houted their hymns of glory around
him, held his breath in quivering delight,
and felt the presence of his own imnmortali-
ty, the assurance of his soul’s eternal dura-
tion, and wondered that sin should exist
upon a world so beautiful. But this moral-
izing keéepe us from our narrative. On
one of the mo: t lovely mornings of the sea-
son we have mentioned, several glad groups
wero seen trippin{ lightly towards the cot-
tage of Peggy Johnstone. Peggy was the
widow of a Border farmer, who died young,
but left her, as the phrase runs, weil. to do
in the world, She had two "daughtein
both in the prime of their young woman-
hood, and the sun shone fiot on a lovelier

ir ; both were graceful as the lilies that
E:wod their heads to the brook which ran

ear their cottage door, and both were
&ild, modest, and retiring, as the wee prim-
rose that peeped forth beside the threshold.
Both were that morning, by the consent of
their mother, to bestow their hands upon
the objects of their young affections. But
we will not dwell upon their bridal ; only a
few short monthe were passed, when their
mother was summoned into the world
where the weary are at rest. On her
deathbed she divided unto them equal por-
tions, consisting of a few hundreds. Their
mourning for her loss, which, for a time,
was mingled with bitterness, gradually
passed away, and long years of happiness
appeared to welcome them, from the bosom
of futurity. The busbands of both®were in
business, and resided in a market-town in
Cumberland. The sisters’ . names  were
Helen and Margeret ; and, if a preference
could have been given, Margaret was the
most lovely and gentle of the two. But
before the tree that sheltered Ler bopes
had time to blossom, the serpent gnawed
its roots, and it withered like the gourd of
the angry propbet. Her dark eyes lost
their lusture, and the tears ran down her
cheeks where the roses had perished for
ever. Bhe spoke, but there was none to
answer her ;—she sighed, but there was no
comforter, save the mournful voice of echo.
Her youn" husband sat carousing in the
midst of his boon companions—where the
thought of a wife or of home never enters—
ahd night following pight beheld them reel
forth into the streets to finish their dobauch

in & house of shame !

)

.

Yielding to (itad-

raises ite charmed voice to welcm} "'""32. vvllh u:.-l happy mother sat by,

¢ Gauring suld claise look amaist as weel’s the
” new,”

ind gazed upon the scene before her with
a rapture none but mothers know. Here
there was no c'ryinior wailing for food——no
quarrellings—no * blasphemies ;

cheerful supper done, the voice of Psalm
was heard in solemn sounds—the book

children bent their knees around him. And
could an angel gaze upon a more delightful
scene, than an infant kpeeling by the side
of its mother, gazing in her face, and lisp-
ing Jmen ! as the words fell from its
father’s lips ! Surely, surely, as he flow to
register it i heaven, a prayer-hearing God
would respond—So let it be.

Again must we view the opposite pic-
ture. The unhappy drunkard, deprived of
the means of life in his native town, wan-
dered with his family to Edmburgh. But
on bhim no reformation dawned. And the
wretched Margaret, hurried onward by dea-

ir, before the smoothness of youtg had
eft the brow offjer sister, was overtaken by
age its wrinkles, and infirmaties. And all
the affections, all the feelings of her once
gentle nature, being seared by long years of
insult, misery, brutality, and neglect, she
herself flew to the bottle, and became ten-
fold more the viclim of.depravity than her.
fallen, abandoned husband. She lived to
behold her children break the laws of their
country, and to be utterly forsaken by her
misery, she was seen quarrelling with a
dog upon the street, for a bare ione that
had been cast out with the ashes.®* Of the
extent of her sufferings, or where to find
her, her sieter knew not ; but in the midst
of a severe winter, the once beautiful Mar-

ret Johnstone was found a hideous and &
rozen corpse in a miserable cellar,
* Last scene of all,

. Which ends this strange eventful history :**
Upon Helen and her husband, age descended
imperceptibly as she calm twilight of a
lovely evening, when the stars steal out,
and the sunbeams die away, as'a holy still-
ness glides through the air, like the soft
breathings of an angel unfolding from his
celestial wings the silken curtains of a
summer night ; and the conscious earth,
kissed the balmy spirit, dreams and
smil smiling, dreams itself into the
arme ht and of repose. Fourscore
winte ed over them. Their heads be-
came white with the “ snow of years:"—
Bat they became old together, They half
forgot the likeness of the face of their
youth ; but still the heart of youth, with
ite jmperishable affections: and esteem,
throbbed in either bosom, smiling calmly
upon time and its ravages ; and still, in the
eyes of the happy old man, his silver-haired
partner scemed as young, as fair, and as
beautiful, as when, in the noontide of her
loveliness, she blushed to him her vows.—
Their children have risen around them, and
called them blessed ; and they have beheld
those child t d and h ed in
society,

* A fact.

HARRISON & M'LEAN,
BARRISTERS, Attorneys, Soliciters in
Chancery, &e¢.,
CHATHAM, C. W.

but, the

God was opened—the father knelt, and bis

g detor hisme tderw
ore whom be way sh

Tl ot t
Judge ‘appear.
When iuihﬂ.abtm for -his life;
and If that may net be; for in
the iife to come. ;

He dies—the shock perhaps deprives her
of life, or, if not, she lives as one desolate
and alone, anxiously looking forward to
that world where she may meet her darling
child, never to part again.

With equal simplicity and eloq y the
teader affection of Hagar for her child is
erpressed in the Old Testament. In a
w lderness, herself parched with thirst and
famnting with fatigue, she beholds her in-
fast—her only companion—dying from
wint of mourishment. The water-bottle
wes empty. Placing her boy beneath a
sh-ub, and moving to some distance, she
cried, ¢ Let me not see the death of my
ch:dd ¥ ~ “Let me not behold the severance
of those ties, which nnur&compelll me to
support and cherish ; let"not mine eyes
witness the gradual departure of that angel
spirit, which I bad hoped would afford me
comfort and consolation in my ' declining
yesrs.” And “she lifted up her voice and
wept.” But she was not left childless, for
¢ (jod was with the lad.”

It we reflect upon the inestimable value
of this parent, we can appreciate the beau-
ty of the psalmisi's expression, when he
compares himself, labouring under the ex-
treme of grief, to one * who mourneth for
| his mother.,”” And was’it not in accordance
with the perfect character pf. our Saviour,
that some of his last thoughts should b»
for the welfare of her who followed him
through all trials? When extended on the
cross, pointing to the disciple whom he
loved, he said to Mary, “ Womap, behold
thy son,” and to the disciple, ¢ Behold thy
mother.” And from that hour the disciple
took her to his own home.

. Among the greatest and best of our fel-
low creatures, we shall find that they never
forgot the duty. owing to her from whom
they not only receivedqlfe, but freq ly

o Ay

burst into bi -%-n-m.‘ ith 'ﬂl“en'u f

wi e of
“Death to the Tyrant!” . A pumber of visi-
tors were with him, but they were imper-
fectly armed and deserted him, escaping by
the windows, and his half-brother, Martinez
dé Alcantara, two pages, and as mary
caviliers, were all who stood forward in de-
fence of their chief. They soon fell over-
powered by numbers, and covered with
‘wounds. But Pizarro, was not the man
meekly to meet his death. Alone, without
armor, his cloak around one arm his good
sword in his right hand, the hero kept his
cowardly assailants at bay, with a vigor
and _inlre%idny surprising at his advanced
age. “ What, ho ¥’ he cried, * traitors!
have you come to kiil me in my own
house ¥ and, as he spoke, two of his ene-
mies fell beneath his blows, Rada (the
chief of the conspirators,) impatient of the
delay, called out, “ Why are we so long
about it ? - Down with" the tyrant!" and
taking one of his companions, Navarez, in
his arms, he thrust him against the Mar-
quis. - Pizarro, instantly grappling with
his opponent, ran him through with his
sword. But, at that moment, he received
a wound in the throat, and reeling, he sank
upon the flcor, when the swords of Rada,
and several of the conspirators were plung-
ed into his body. ** Jesu !” exclaimed the
dyin@ man, and tracing a cross with his
finger on the bloody flocr,he bent his head to
kiss it, when a stroke, more friendly than
the rest, put an end to his existence.—
Blackwood

STRACHAN & LIZARS,

BARRISTERS and Attornies at Law,
Solicitors ia Ch 'y, Convey »
Notary Public.

Goderich, Lake Huron, Canada Weat.
Jonx STRACHAN,
Davier Homg Lizars,
Goderich, Jan. 28, 1848, 6m1

inherited superior powers of mind. We
are 100 apt to disregard blessings to which
we lLave long been accustomed, and to ap-
preciate them only when it is too late,—
Mary of us have cause to regret the past on
this account, and some would willingly be-
gin life again, solely from a wish to serve
and please those of whose worth they are
now aware,

T'rifle not with @ mother’s love. It istoo
valuable, too elevated, and, though it last
to the end of life, too transitory. Like
many objects of inestimable worth and pow-
er, it ia yet delicate and sensitive ;—=then
wound it not by a thoughtless word or an
unkind action, but cherish its existence
with feelings of the strongest admiration
and respect.

THE DRESS OF AUTHORS.

Anthony Magliabechi, who passed all his
time among his books, had an old cloak.
which served him for.a gown .in the days
and for bed-clothes at night ; he had one
straw chair for his table and another for his
bed on which he generally remaind fixed
in the midet of a heap of volumes and
pers until he was overpowered with sleep.
merson the mathematician made one hat
last him the greater part of his |.fetime, the
rim generally lessening bit by bit till little
remajped except the crown. Another
“shocking bad hat’ which belonged to a
celebrated geologist of the present day, is
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honoured with a place among the curious

GODERICH CABINET
AND CHAIR FACTORY.

I..‘.ATSCHAW & ERBE, Southwest st.,

Sign of the Big Chair, beg most
réspectfully to acquaint the public general-
ly, as well as new settlers coming into the
Huron District, that they will find it to
their advantage to purchase at the above
establishment, as they continue to manu.
facture Cabinet Ware of every description,
such as Sideboards, Drawers, Sofas, plain
and fancy Bedsteads, Centre, Telescope,
Dining and Breakfast Tables, &c., &c.,
8c., to suit purchasers, and as cheap as any
other establishment in the District.

They also manufacture Grecian, Fancy
and Windsor Chairs in good workmanship-
like manner, and of the best meterials.~
Country produce always tak )‘inhlnge
for any of the above articles Zheir line,

| ghose in-

at market prices,
N:| B.=1. & E. request
debted to them, after long crgdit by note
or book account, to call and septle the same
‘before the 15th of March nes, or other-
wiso they will be collected after that date
with Coste,
ich, Jan. 28, 1848, 1

ALBION HOUSE,

AMES' Street, one door west of the
Commercial Bank, Hamilton, by
January; 1848, 1. ESMONDE.

HENRY NEWMAN,

BREAD, CAKE and PASTRY BAKER,
respectfully solicits the patronage -of
the inhabitants of Goderich and its vicinity,
and trusts, by strict attentior, to merit a
share of their favours, . {
N. B.—Hard Biscuit and all kinde of
Crackers on hand. Cakés ‘made to order.
Goderich, Jan. 28, 1848, i1

GODERICH FOUNDRY.

THE Bubscribers beg to inform the in-
habitants of the Huron District, that
they have in full operation, their NEW
FOUNDRY, which for convenience and
the facility with which the work is done,
equals, they. feel proud to asssert, any
country foundry in Canada.

They further pledge themselves to the
public to sell all Goods in their line, a8
cheap, if not cheaper ; as good, if not bet-
ter, thap they can be obtained from any
other foundry in Canada or elsewhere.

The patronage they have met with during
the short time they bave been in business
here, warrants the above statement, and
they take this opportunity of informi
their friends and the public that they will_
use every exertion in their power to main-
tain the character, they trust, they have
fully established for themselves.

They will have on hand Threel Mills,
Saw Mill and Grist Mill Castings ; Re-ac-
tion Water-wheels, Smut Machines of the
latest and most approfed plan, Steam En-
git;‘nnd all kinds of\Hollow-ware, such
aske Kettles, Bellow Pots, Tea Kettles,
Sugar Kettles ; also, various sizes of Cook-
ing and Parlour Stoves, and every descrip-
tion of Ploughs, &e., &c.

In addition to the above, they are ready
to receive orders for BELLS from five to
ten hundred pounds weight, and warranted
to be well toned.

. GEORGE MILLER & CO.
Goderich, Januaay 28, 1848, 1y
N. B. In order that the subscribers may
be enabled to discharge the pledges given
in the above advertisement, lgoy must in-
sist upon prompt payments, therefore, ofall
Notes lmr Book Accounts now due, imme-
diate payment is requested.

Crowx Laxo DefanTussT, 2
Montreal, 10th March, 1846.

NOTICE ia_hereby given, by order of

His Excellency the Administrator of
the Government in Council, to all persons
who have received locations of land in
Western Canada, since the 1st hnn_uy,
1832, and also to parties located previous
to that date, whose locations were not in-
cluded in the list of unpatented lands, liable
to forfeiture, ﬁubliahed 4th of April, 1889,
that unless the claimants or ir
representatives establish their claims and
uta out their Patents within two years
from this date, the land will be resumed by
Government to be disposed of by Sale.

Terus or Tae Huros Sionar.—~TEN SHIL«
LINGS per annum if paid strictly in advance,
or Twerve awp Bix Pexce with the expiration
of the year.

No paper d i watil ate
paid up, unless the publisher thinks it his advas
tage to do so.

Any iodividual in the country becoming re-
ponsible for six_subsecrib shall ive &
seventh copy gratis. .

" All letters addressed to the Editor must be
post paid, or they will_not be taken out of the
poet office.

d

. TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
Six linew and under, first insertion,.... £
Each subsequent insertion,....evv0
# lines and under, first insertion, ...
Each subsequent insertion,.sss e
Ovl ten lines, first i-:rdag, per Ili'.'
su uent iasertion, per line,
A libarsl discount o these o edvertise by
the year
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