
THE LITERARY TRANSCRIPT.

which is extinct in one ? How often is such 
I a resource in vain ! Have we not given to 

chilli's this—the treaelu rou* and the false Irienù-

in hi* arms, end hugged him just as he is hug-! turn to new ties, and seek in another that 
glog him now.”

*• And the beard, D-ira ?”
“ Why, that seemed to take the 

fancy ; he put up his little hands and played 1 the best years of our )ife—the youth of your 
with it, and laughed in his grandfather's1*" '* ** "" "" 1 **" *
face, and Hung his chubby arms round his 
neck, and held ut his sweet mouth to he kiss
ed ; and how iny uncle uid kis» him! I 
thought he never would have done ; and then 
he sate down on a wln-at sheaf and cried ; and 
1 cried too ! \ try strange that one should cry 
tor happiness !” added Dora, as some large 
drops tell on the wreath which she was adiuting 
round Walter’s hat ; “ Very strange,’’ re
pealed she, looking up, with a bright smile,

hearts the flower of our affections t Did w 
not yield up the harvest ? how little is there 
lelt lor another to glean! This makes the 
crime ol the moral intidrlity. The one who 
takes away from us his or her love takes from 
us vlso the love of nil else. We have no 
longer, perhaps, the youth and th- attractions 
to engage affection. Once we might have 
chosen out of the world—now time is past. 
Who shall love us in our scar and yellow leal, 

in that time when we had most the qualities
and brushing away the tears from her rosy j that win love ? It was a beautiful sentiment
cheeks with a bunch of corn-lluwers ; “ Very 
Strange that l should cry, when 1 am the hap
piest creature alive ; hot Mary and Walter 
are to live with us ; ami iny dear uncle, in
stead of being angry with me, says tint he 
1 ives me better than ever. Hew very strange
it is,” said Dora, as the tears poured down me back my real wealth—give me' back'my 
faster and faster, “ that l should be so foolish ■ beauty and mv youth—give me buck the vir

ginity of soul—give me hack the cheerful 
mind, ami the heart that had never lieen dis-

Yes: it is of these that the unfaithful rob

of one whom her lord proposed to put a*
“ Give me, then, back,” said she, “ that 
which 1 brought to you.” And Vic man ans
wered, in his vulgar coarseness of soul, 
“ Yout fortune shall return to you.”—“ I 
thought not of fortune,” said the lady ; “ give

tilt dread vacum of the bieast the temple 
ail the garden rise no nore that feeling, 
bdt hatred, he it scorn, be it indifference 
vwich replaces love,endures to the last. And, 
ajered for ever to the one, how many of us 
.uc altered lor ever to the world f neither so 
aeerful, n -r so kind, nor so active in good, 
mr so incredulous of evil as we were helore ! 
'Aie deluge of passion has rolled hack—the 
eirtli is green again. But we are in a new 
world. And the new world is hut the sepul- 
cirr of the old.

UPPER CANADA.

«IN INFIDELITY IN LOVE.

new tics. In proportion to the time that we 
have been faithful-in proportion to the feel

that which, in woman at least, can nerei 
expiated or forgiven. They know not the 
thousand shades in which change disguises 
lUelf -Ih.y trice nnt ih. f.arful nr..*»» of 1,1 W!1","1
the ehmhon Ol ih. hMrt. Dm t„ ibwe who °! N"‘1 -,rV''T?1"".
truly and deeply love, there is an infidelity 
—’ithwhich the person ha< uo share. Like 

We

come the tinkling symbol, and society the 
gallery of pictures, \mhition, toil, the givat

ingratitude, it is punished by no laws, 
are j-owerless to avenge ourselves.

u hen two persons are united by affection, 
and the love of the one survives that of the 
ether, who can measure the anguish of the 
unfortunate who watches the extinction of a 
light which nothing ran re-illumine ! It most
ly happens, too, that the lirst discovery is 
nuflden. There is a deep trustfulness in a 
loving heart ; it is blind to the gradual de
cease of sympathy—its divine charity attri

butes the absent eye, the chilling word, to a 
thousand causes, save the true one ; care— 
illness—some worldly trouble—some engros
sing thought : and (poor fool that it is !) en-
v.vu'iis l»v a.i.litmnal kuchma, lu com..... - "r" '«* *•» ' /

«ate for the pain that is not of its own causing, j “f0Uii
MSI the time has come when it can no lon
ge i compensate. It hath ceased to be the all- 
in-all to its cruel p inner. Custom has brought 
it* invariable curse—and indifference gathers 
round the place in which we had garnered up 
our soul. At length the appallin’ light breaks 
upon us—we discover we are no longer loved.

(From Hie Kingston Chronicle, 3<)lli ull.) 
Thursday last being the day appointed for 

lie Coronation of our beloveu Queen, wasoh- 
icrvcd in Kingston as a Holiday—public ©f- 
Ices, hanks, stores, &c. being closed.

In the forenoon the interesting spectacle of 
•resenting the colours to the 1st Frontenac 
Regiment of Militia took place. Mrs. Kirby, 
Lady of Lieutenant Colonel the Hon. J. 
Kuby, delivered the following eloquent and 
appropriate address with much giacc and 
feeling :—
7b Colonel Murk land, aiul the brave Fnmtcnac

When in the hour of our country’s need, 
young and old lie iv to arms to protect their tiie- 
sides, and to maintain the supremacy of the 
Queen ami «he l.aws, be assured that the 
feebler sex were not unanxions spectators of 

that we have consumed, are we shut out the loyal enthusiasm which pervaded all ranks 
from the possibility of atonement elsewhere, and ages around us, but that our warmest 
But this is not all—the other occupations of wishes were with you in this holy tontest. 
the world arc suddenly made stale and barren j When t!:c cause of your country and your 
to us ! the daily avocations of life—the com- ! duty as Christians summoned you to the battle 
mon pleasures—the social diversions, so tame | field, believe us that we shared in the patrio-

Hf E. L. BULWBH,
la Ui6 vulgar t!„r, i, but on, müdelity- “:.,w.l!!',n_‘.hO£’™‘“ "I” "!c “,arlll

ir he ’ allt^ u*’ w‘lb a biltvr mockery, to for

in themselves, had had their charm when we l'c ardor by which you were animated, and 
could share, and talk over, them with another. ! that from oui hearts we hade you—GW tfxcd. 
It was sympathy which made them sweet ; | Accept, brave defenders of our insulted 
the fympatliy withdrawn, they arc nothing country, the*.* (\tlonrs, tl;e. most appropriate 
to us—worse than nothing. The talk lias be- [ gift we can oiler, which bear ii|ion their folds

*•' ........... the emblems of our national might and glory ;
once unfurled, may they never be tarnished, 

aims of hie—even these cease abruptly to ex- ! and when in the hour ot danger and the din 
ite. What, in the first place, made labour! ofbattb, you behold them floating proudly in 

grateful and ambition dear t Was it not «he i the breeze, think of your wives, your coun
hope that their rewards would he reflected 1 try, your unrivalled Constitution, and your 

rr | beloved Queen ; end let them never be yield- 
a I ed to imbred traitors or to foreign Ibe.

en_ upon mother self t And now there is no other 
self. And, in the second place (and this ir ~ 
newer consideration), does it not require 
certain calmness anu • freedom of mind fori 
great efforts ? Persuaded of the possession ! 
of what most we value, we can look abroad ! 
with cheerfulness and hope ; the consciousness 
of a treasure inexhaustible by external features 
makes us speculative and Sold. Now, all

Vn-i wl.,1 r.mrtlv haw wet ? Non. ! Oar : U,‘“S* «• bX mr ; oar
tir.!, au, natural f-vlinv ,, rMr-itlm.nt. W, I "'•■««•e» that L. rvuarv mm.livt; la *lo. 
ar, ooewiau. of l-..rh«} ; thi, ungtaltful , ry-tv l.umhl,,1 ami , "ur utt.lc ha.
Imr. that ha, fall™ from haw hav. we ! r,cr,'“l < 1“""* *ml » w1' " ' ""
prized and treasured it—how have we sought 
to shield it from every arrow—how have we 
pleased ourselves, in solitude and ;n absence, 
with yearning thoughts of it» faith and beauty; 
—now it is ours no more ! Then we break 
into wild reproaches—wv become exacting 
—we watch every look—we gauge every ac
tion—we are unfortunate—we weary—we 
offend These oui agonies—our impetuous 
bums of passion- our ironical and hitter taunts 
to which we half expert, as heretofore, to 
hear the soft word thatturnetli away wrath— 
the».- only expedite the fatal hour ; they are 
n*w crimes in us; the very proof* of our bitter 
love are treasured and repeated as reasons 
why we should be loved no mor* :—as if 
without a throe, without a inurmer, we could 
resign ouiselvesto so great a loss. Mas !- 
is with fieice convulsions that the temple 
lent in twain, and vve hear the Divinity 
depart. Sometimes we stand in silence, and 
with a full heart, gazing upon those hard cold 
eyes which never again can melt ir. tender
ness upon us. And our silence in dumb—its 
eloquence i> gon*. We ar* no longer under
stood. We long to die in order to be avenged. 
We half pray for some great misfortune, some 
agonizing illness, that it may bring to us our 
soother and our nunc. We say, “ In alflic 
lion or in sickness it could not t .iu« desert us.1 
Wi are mistaken. W • are shelterless—the 
roof has been taken from our heads—we are 
exposed to any and every storm. Then comes 
i sharp and dread sentiment of loneliness and 

insecurity. We are left—weak children—in 
The dark". Wc are bereft more irrevocably 
than by death ; for will even the Hereafter, 
tint unites the happy -lead who die lovingly, 
restore the love that has perished, ere life be 
Jim ?

What shall we do ! We have accustomed 
arsclres to love and to be loved» Can we

longer feel that we are aqual to stefti exertion. 
Wc wonder at what we have dared before. 
And therefore it is, Fiat when Othello believe

7b wkv h the following He flu wat made by Ihe 
if-iColonel Marklami.

The honor conferred on the !>t Frontcrnc 
by the elegant set of Colours now delivered 
by you as a ©resent from the Ladies of Kings
ton, calls from us our warmest acknowledg
ments, and lor so splendid a gift our sincere 
thanks.—The Regiment having l-een called on 
at the outbreak in December last, furnished 
four Companies, which have remained on 
duty since that period. The whole corps are 
most anxious to sliaic in the toils and (lungers 
of a soldier's life. Should the enemies ol our

himself betrayed, the occupations of his whole 1 country ever give the 1st Frontenac an op
life suddenly become burdensome ami abhor
red.

“ Farewell,*' lie saith,
“ Farcit ell tlw tranquil mind—farewell rontail." 
And then, as the necessary hut unconscious 

link in the chain ,of thought, he continues at

“ Farewell the plumed troops and Ihe big wars 
Thai make ambition virtue—oh, farewell ! 
Farewell V.c neighing steed—and Hie shrill fntmp- 
Thc spirit-stirring drum—the rar-pierring fife, 
The royal banner, and all qualit».
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious war— 
Farewill ! —Othello's occupation's gone."

poitunity of meeting them in the field, w hen 
we look mi these splendid Colours, the gift of 
our fair Townswomen, we pledge ourselves 
to you, Madam, they shall he guarded us 
becomes so sarred a gilt. Should the hour ar
rive when it will be ivees'ary to unfurl these 
emblems of our national might and glory, we 

I trust they will ever wave untarnished, and

I triumph over the ennemies of our Queen and 
Constitution.

LOWER CANADA

Montreal, July 6.—Yesterday morning Hia 
But there is another and a inure permanent Excellency Sir John Col borne arrived in town 

result from this bitter treason. Our trusfulness , by the Seamet British America, and received
inhuman nature is diminished. We are no 
longer the credulous enthusiasts of Good. The J He left tow n again for Kingston, 
pillars nf the moral world seem shaken. W- 1,1 r “

! the usual salute from the St. Helen’s battery.
! !.. ...c .------------- r-- v:--------------

d Sinada, with a comp.my of Sappers and
believe, wc hope, no more from th™ faith of j which came up with him from Quebec. \V 

_ — l i-: j are happy to say that he has recovered hom
his indisposition.

A troon of the 7th Hussars, under the com
mand of Major Bigg? was inspected yesterday 
morning on the thamp de Mars by Major Ge
neral Clitherow, presenting a spectacle such 
as lias not been seen in Montreal eir.ee the 
last war. The number of men amounted to 
about sixty, besides eight officers, and the 
manner in which they went through their va
rious evolutions of marching and wheeling, 
disrrminting and remounting, excited feelings 
of wonder and admiration in the minds of the 
immense crowd of spectators. The beauty 
and docility and training of the horses have 
to be seen to be believed—in fact, no infantry 
coaid have kept more correctly in line ia 
quick,, double quick march, and wheeliag.

others. If the one whom we so worshipped, 
and so served — who knew ih in our nest 
years—to whom we have nffcied countless 
daily offerings—whom we pul in our hearts— 
against whom if a world hinted, we had braved 
a world-—if ibis one has deserted us, u'ho then 
shall he faithful f

At length we begin to reconcile ourselves 
to the worst ; gradually we gather the must 
of our feelings from this heart which has be
come to us a» stone. Our pride hardens down 
into indifference. Ceasing to be loved, we 
cease to love. Seasons may roll away, all 
other feelings ebb and flow. Ambition may 
change into apathy—generosity may sour 
into avarice; we may forget the enmities of 
years—vve may make friends of foes. But 
the love we have lost is never renewed. On

The peculiarity of the dress of the privates, 
and the gorgeousneas of that of the officers, 
excited considerable interest Soon after lier 
arrival yesterday morning, the British Aine- 
iica returned to Three Rivers to bring up a 
Loop of the Dragoon Guards, destined, wu 
believe lor Upper Canada.

Two companies of the 71st Regt. are under 
marching orders for Upper Canada this day. 
A troop of fifty of the Royal Montreal Cavalry 
received orders yesterday for instant depar
ture for Missisquoi Marsh, where the “sym
pathisers” are concentrated. We hope they 
have learned enough to prevent them taking 
any prisoners, should they meet the enemy.

Among the passengers from - London by lira 
Sirius, we observe the name of Mr. W. Ken
nedy, a gentleman who has keen sent for by 
Lord Durh im, but it is not known for what 
situation. Mr. K. is a distinguished poet, 
being the author of a volume of fugitive piec
es, published under the title of “ The Arrow 
•lid the Rose, &.c,” and a tragedy, called 
“ Fhe Seige of Antwerp,” which ha# been 
very highly sj oken of. He is an intimate of 
James Sheridan Knowles, and was foi some 
time editor of a Paisley paper, when anetlin 
distinguished poet, the late William Mether- 
xyell, left it to lie editor of the Glasgow Cou-

Mr. Edward Gibbon Wakefield, a gentle
man who accompanied Lord Durham, is the 
same who eiopwl with Miss Turner, the rich 
heiress, for which «he was confined three 
years in Newgate, and his brother, three 
years also in Lam aster gaol. He is a man ol 
education and abilities, and is the author of 
a work entitled “ England and America.” He 
«lues not hold any situation under the Govern
ment, but has made at: agreement that pro
vided he successfully carried into execution 
some scheme which he has in view for mate
rially henefittilig the Province and the Mothei 
Country, he is to receive a certain equiva-, 
lent. I lie public lands are his hobby, and lie 
wishes them to be sold to defray the expense 
ol sending out paupers from Enghnd to the 
( olonies. W hig-Radicaî though he is, he ig 
decidedly opposée to th® views of the House 
of A‘*vuibly on the Land Company question, 
and, il^so, he is just the man we stand in

The New York correspondent of tke Bur
lington Sentinel mentions, as a repou, that 
Sir Wm. Mulesworth and Mr. loeader, in
tend visiting the Canadas this summer. We 
hope they will conic among us and get then 
e>’et Opened. They will lie able to judge 
whether a population of intelligent educated 
people from the old count y is not more com
petent lo discharge the duties of a constituen
cy to elei t members to Parliament, than a 
population of nahitans, as ignorant and happy 
as they aro lazy and careless. - Montrent 
Herald.
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r.don, - - June 3.
I.iicrpool, - June I. 
Iltiire, .... May 30.

I.STBST DATE».

New-York, • - July j. 
Halifax. - • - June 23. 
Toronto, - - - June 3U.

New-York papers nf Monday last, received 
by this morning’s mail, contain no later Eu
ropean advices.

The news from Upper Canada i* interesting 
and important, and seems to justify apprehen
sions of a protracted contest on the frontier.

1 lie Mmfreal Herald, of Wednesday gives 
the following extract of a private letter from 
Toronto dated, 311th June 

“ The 34th are ordered oil lo Hamillon to
night. The rebels or yankees had made * 
landing West to the number of eight hundred 
and arc now in the London District. This is 
by a special despatch this evening, them m 
no mutuke.

* I **nd you an official Gazette published 
yesterday, and issued lb-dav. Twenty-ene 
Hutriots came here lust night by the Transit, 
from Drummondvil e. Such a motley crew 
you su scarcely imagine.”

Tie Montreal Gazette of Thursday says 
“ Information has reached ’own this morn

ing, that, a few days since, the authorities at 
Toronto had received despatches from the hop 
Colonel Maitland, commanding the 32d Re
giment, at London, U. C. stating that a large 
body of American brigands had < russe.1 I*kt 
St. Clotr, sod effected a lending at Bene


