B S
— e o—<E— oY
o — - <R —o oSBT o
s 3> -o——@&}--—o—— . 5 ¥ . S . o
g%.;,t' QS
rl
vy e PPN S Yo WINGPe &p G pRp n, 6 NG s ' .\Y!)
4 SO0 BIOME FOWTRWN LA,
A é@ v Y . \g SAMER S / LA TV AT I AN I DI
s e e = ST *. . :::':’:;*":':”“:__'_: it Rttt SN - : P - .;‘ . --—;—— oo
THE HOME JOURNAL: literary recreations, and a yearning for lite- | and to foster louc.u:s. ut home, nful c.ulu\'utf-cl BTREET STUDIES,
A WEBKLY C ANADIAN FAMILY \EWSPAPER | rary fume, By both those classes, our paper | tastes among the rising generation is so lofty BY BIOGLAES. ’%
- 4 - . L b ‘. ‘ * 4 . . . et * -, ale
G ~devoredto Lateratire, Art, Musie. Craenmand News | wili bo weekly looked for with interest, and | an num, that much may bo forgiven whero ) ) e how many diforent  E&S
Y —~ printed i Toramo, and putii-ted vy Satantav. | we are confident, thoy will appreciate our ef- | so mueh that is praiseworthy in intention is| It i3 curious to note ho y N

—

—o—<GF £

o7

L

»
-

(

[E—

——

The terms of subwenpuon nre, Vi Dollor aud Bty
Cents per avnum, nvariably i advauee,

Payments may be made as follews 1 —Vor Pour
Mowths, Py Cents, for Eaght Momths, One Dollar;
tor 'T'wehve Month3, Oue Dollar and Futy Cents,

A fow approprate Ads ertisements wall be imserted at
Ten Contx a line, for the first mzertion; and Five Cents
a line, for ench subsequent ipsertion,

Suigle copies may be had of the Newsodealers i the
varous Townz amd Ciies of the Pruvinee, at Four
Cents each.

Al letters on business should be addressed to the un.
deraigned  Alleontributions fur publication, and litera-
ry correapondenice should be addressed 1o the Editor.

WILLYIAM HALLEY, Publisher,
Calboriie Sievet, "Taronto,

WHOLESALE AGENTS.

TORONTO—C. A. BACKAR, Toranto Strect.
CLIFFON AND JAMILTON—~W. L. TUNIS.

Wholesale Agents are wanted at Kingdon, Ouawn,
Montreal and Quebee, to supply the News-deaiers m
thetr respeciive distriets, with the HoMe JouRNAL.

We are moking amangements to supply dealers
some of the pruneipal Cities of the Umted States, m
onder to place within the reach of their Canadian re.
sidentsa Canadan paper, free from the controversies,
poliical or rehgious, that ahinest invanably charae-
fenide our newspaper hternture.
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TORONTO, SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 1861.

OUR ENTERPRISE,

—

To-pay we issue the first number of tho
Houe Jovrxar. We have had some douhts
and misgivings about our inteuded under-
taking; but after weeks of consideration
and thought, now find ourselves face to face
with the public. Notwithstanding the fail-
ures that have hitherto attached themselves
in this country, tosimilarenterprises, we are
buoyed up, with a confidence of success.
The tield before us ig broad and fertile, and
we know it must yield abundently to who-
cver bestows upon it proper cuitivation and
care. We sre willing husbandmen in this
ficld ; and hope soon to show the public, (who
wiil appreciate us according to our deserts,)
that our relianco is well founded, our en-
terprise beneficial and worthy of support.
We issue forth unprospected, and but barely
announced. No trumpct sounding herald
has preceded our appearance. We have
made no magnificent promises ; we can-
not, therefore, disappoint any “great ex-
pectations.”

That this paper will succeed, if we jbut
truly understand our 1nission, we are certain.
We have been long assured, that the public
taste is ripe and read- for an enterprise
of this description. lndeed, it must ap-
pear strange that Canada ha- up to this
period, been without a-permanent literary
periodieal.  We hase bal many attenpts ot
the establishment of & vehicle of this nature,
iu various furms, and in various localitics,
But cvery oncof then, commencing with the
Canadicn Magazine, published at Montreal
in 1824, and ending with the Fanuly Herald,
published but a few months sinee, has been a
failure. Whether the fault has been with the
public or the publiskers, we are not prepared
to say.

We find ourselves in different circumstan-
ces however, at the present day. The ad-
rantages are all on our side. Canada is ra-
pidly assuming national proportions, Her
population is not now, all immigrant, bat-
tling fora home in the wilderness, We have
a large educated population, both native and
otherwise, who have time for reading and re-
flection ; and, the literary newspaper is 1he
pep lar periodical. We have innumerable
young men and women,with cultivated minds
and correct tastes, craving for a fresh and
free native literature, to arouse their sympa-
thies and beguile their leisure hours, We
kave also, in our midst, many young persons
with aclive imaginations, a strong desire for

forts; on the ono hand, in supplying them with
accoptable reading, and on the other, in
giving publicity to their productions.
Hitherto the readers of Canada, have had
to satisfly themselves with what is imported
from the New York and Boston markoets, or
brought from abroad. It is now full time
that something Canadian, net only in name
and appearance, but also in sentiment and
subject, should beoffered to them. This we
propose to do, to the best of our ability, We
have abundance of talent, which for want of
a8 suitable channel to give it vent, lies dor-
mantaud useless, That we shall have hosts
of contributors we are well satisfied, and now
at once, invite them to our standard.

Those whe are already experienced in the
world of letters, snd whose names are known
to famne, we shall be glad to hold up as cx-
amples to the aspiring but thimorous tyros,
whom we shall be glad to lead on by the
hand and encourage,

It may be objected by some, that we do
not fully meet the want which it is our aim
to supply~-that our sheet is too g nall, to com-
pete with the large and varied literary papers,
which weekly inundate us, from the States,
To such wo say, that our aspiration is to
be equal to the best of them. In some res-
peets, we think we shall show, in a few weeks,
that we surpass them, Did we commence
magnificently with a mammoth sheet, it
would at opce be said (with the recollection
of a late similar enterprise in the public
mind) that a literary paper o expensive,
could not be maintained. If our sheet is
smalter than most such papers elsewhere, our
price i3 lower; and we think our friends will
find in it ns much good reading, as in papers
of a larger size. Wedo not expect it will
produce us any profit for some time, as our
intention is to devote all our resources to its
improvement; whereby we hope finally to
reap a reward commensurate with our exer-
tions.

With these preliminary remarks, we sub-
mit “our enterprise ™ to the Canadian public,
and confidently solicit their sympathy and
support.

A 'WORD WITH THE PEOPLE.

- ——

HuympLy, as a little child, we enter upon
the dutics of onr elitorial station. The
weight of the responsibility arises from the
fact that this Jouranel aims to rcach the
hearts of the young people,

An experiment-—a little vessel, launched
on waters where many larger ships have
been east away, its safety depends on your
kind co-operation, which can alone give the
Tublisher success, and the Editor happiness.

The tendeucy of our modern civilization is
essentially materinlistic; and, at the present
time, there is no journal in Canada where
the cultivated, the imaginative, the high-
souled and the daring, can meet on a com-
mon level, and exchange those airy thoughts
that enwrap so many of their hours in beau-
tiful reveries. That the void the paper es-
says to fill really exists, is demonstrated by
the large and weekly increasing sales, of not
only the best English periodicals and reviews,
but the cheap literature of the United States,
While it is not expected, that o provincial
paper, of the scope of the Howme JounrxaL can
supply the place of those great publications of
Great Britain that have earned therr present
high position by many decades of business
energy and thnft, coupled with inteliectual
research; nor that the lighter serials and
magazines of New York, Boston and Phila-
delphia will be overlooked, it is confidently
believed by the publisher, that the Canadian
Hoxr Jounsay, will measurably fill a niche
in every closet that, at present, scems to be
vacant,
1t is & common error to confound English
and Canadian civilization. Unquestionably
we owe much to the mother country and are
proud of our Queen, hut our people, heteroge-
ncous though they be in origin, have essen-
ticlly individual characteristies, A people
must look to life's necessaries, cro they care
for their literature, Lut the rapid increase of
these provinces in wealth, has not been with-

sought,

One thing can be promised by the paper—
it shall be the organ of no cliquo in Letters,
Thealogy or Stateeraft. Is course is not,
over the high ways and much travelled roads
of party predilection ; it does not arrogate to
itself the privilege of mending the intricate
paths of theological casuistry ; its walks are
over the verdant meads of poesy, biography,
romance, and among the gilded palaces of
conflicting, but intvinsically heautiful civili-
zationa.  In letters, at least, democracy is
practieable, and so that wholesomo morals
and clegance of diction churacterise coutri-
butions sent for examination, no pilgrim up
the ghittering heights of Parnassus shall be
rudely thrust aside,

Let the young litterateur, whether he be
an amateur or a professional, bear three
poiuts in view in forwarding contributions
to this journal; he should never send out a
line to the world, ho eould not read to his
sister or his wife ; he shonld let his real name
and residencelaccompany his communication,
as & guarantee of his good faithy and his pri-
vate letter should state whether ho writes for
bread or for the love of letters—whother his
circumstances are such, that they can bo to
him * their own excecding great reward.”

Personalities will find no place in the
paper. It is scarcely possible any one can
be 50 lost to a love of his land, and of pro-
gressive civilization as to cast stones at so
young a traveller, over so perilous a road, but
should, unhappily, any misguided person be
so unfortunate, he must be left to timo that
trics all—refines the good and purifies or
punishes the evil, No abuse of any writer,
be he or she ever so obsecure or unfortunate
can be permitted in these columns, though
dignificdd and manly criticisms of new books,
inventions and caterprises will bo kindly
considered, and from time to time inserted.

The publisher wisely sends forth, for the
present, none of those aggravated forms of
Nineteenth century nuisances, know n as can-
vassers, or travelling agents,

Any reputable news dealer, will furnish
you the paper, from week to week, or, if, you
fecl desirous of obtaining it by the mail, by
remitting the price, pro rata, for the time
you wish it sent you, it will be panctually
forwarded. By taking an interest in the
matter, with your pen and personal influence,
you will confer a favor that will be grate-
fully appreciated by the proprictor.

And now,good friends,(and there are among
youmany elderly men and women, with souls
that Time never tinges with frosts of bitter-
ness, but, who love the pleasant walks of
tmprovement, and the shady groves of Let-
ters, where no carking care in sdesy) let us
express the hope, that we shall call yon our
geatle readers, for many 2 long Year; that
the Jounxan may live and grow, when the
hand that traces these lines, is ¢cold and
motionless for ever; that many kindred pu-
blications ,may arrise with the advaucing
civilization of these provinces; that they shall
develope the literary tast of successive gene-
rations—-and,under their tusiering shelter, etn-
bolden many hearts, toutter to their country-
men and countrywomen their sweet, sad
songs, their airy fancies, and their gemns of
hwumor.

The present Editor, while he has charge
of the Hoxg Joursa, will aim to please, and
treat readers and contributors as friends,
brothers and sisters in letters, rather than as-
sume those airs of editoral condescension and
stateliness, which wuuld be out of placcina
paper like this ; and which, fureign to his
nature, lend ever bat a theatrical dignity to
a man, who is more full of the human, than
the politician—who would rather converse
with his neighbors than malke speeches to
please a party.

So, having gone through with the cere-
mony of introduction, and, at the risk of a
charge of cgotism, talked plainly with the
public, we vanish in the shadows, and fet the
little boant glide wherever the winds of
public favor may permit.

Tur Evrron.

AP
Lose not the glory of the sun Ly always

out & corresponding mental development secking to count the spots uponit,

ways one portion of the world seta about
studying and analyzing the other.  Almost
everybody of a reflecting turn of mind hng a
pecubar stand-point from which he looks
abroad over society, and forms hig estimate
of it idiosyncrasies and habits, 1ts vit-
tues and it8 vices, Some view human life
as a traveller views a landseape—from a
distance. I'romsome prominent baek-ground,
they by one commanding sweep survey the
whole in tho aggregate; they contemplate
life in the mass. Agnin, wany get riveted
to one peculiar phase of it ; they dog its his-
tory with persevering and unrelenting cager-
ness. The kaleidescope of tho ever-shifting
multitude shows but one color to their eyes;
still they are satisfied with this squint at life,
and live on in the belief that they have
fathomed its mystery, and discovered the key
to human actions and passions. Another
class, afraid to look the world in the face at
all, glean their scanty and crude ideas of it
from books. What little they know is gather-
ed from the teachings of philosophers and
the wisdom of the learned, The curtain is
drawn between them nnd the moving pano-
rama, and the imagination alone supplies the
lack of observation and reality. Now all these
methods are more or less wrong. By them,
we are incapable of forming a real und ap-
preciative estimate of our fellow men, 7Tho
philosophy of such observers is at best one-~
sided, and falls far short of that which is
founded on o comprehensive and analytic
examination. True, wo may dimly behold
the battle of life as it surges along in its
restless upheavings, but its under current is
imperceptible. The impulses that are the
lifc-blood of society are never detected ; the
inferences are always partial, often er-
roncous.

A philosopher, in one of his gloomy fits,
once said that  Life itself is a disense; a
working by suffering.” Perhaps thero is
much truth in the expression, but we imagine
that the motive of life is as much the result
of pleasure as of pain.  Were such a truism
to have s universal application, thi: fair
world of ours would bave a most sepulchral
look, and the gleams of love and happiness
that ever and anon shoot athwart the thun-
der clouds of passion and folly would forever
disappear. There is, undoubtedly, a time to
laugh and a time to weep. There is a
time when it is right for us to be at
peace with ourselves and all the world
besides—to paint life with the sun-gilt
colours of brightened hope and expectan-
tancy—to trace the wonderful beneficence of
the All Wise in our carcer. And it is no less
right that we should have our moments of
despondency and gloom ; that we should fecl
but for & moment all the bitterness and dis-
pair that can be pressed into the heart. Such
moments every one fecls; when the world
scems n blank, cheerless and foreboding ;
when friends scem to have turned encmies
and left us to struggle alone and unaided ;
when our own soul refuses to give comfort
or restore hope; when all seems black and
tempestaous, and forelorn, and we sink for a
time into utter despair. Yet slowly, but
surely, the dawn returns  The meatal hori-
zon, crst all black and storm-cliarged, gets
once mure unclouded and serene. The lights
of a purer plilusuphy and returning hope shed
their benigu influcncy around, and the suf-
ferer arises purificd by the terrible ordeal—
more meet to learn and to suffer, to accom-
plish his allotted work, and to oxtract a
salatary lessun frum cvery expericnge, be it
pleasant or zad.

With this digression, let me return to the
subject of my paper. [ was observing that
ne one can form a true appreciation of life,
or probe the sceret, underlying springs of
men’s acts, but by mixing up with overy
caste, familiarizing ourselves with every
class, and taking our proper share in what-
ever is to be performed. We must plunge
into the living vortex, we must follow the
tide ag itmoves along, we must track cach
labyrinthine turn, and watch narrowly every
fluctuation, if we wish to gain anything like

afaithful portraiture of society. And we
know no fitter place for snch an object than
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