i people totally undone,
s E ;osseg, fire and fover ;
. Ang

THE ONTARIO WQRKMAN.\
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Boetry,

" THE EDITOR.

The Editor who wnlla to p]ease, K
Must hu\ﬁﬁ\

Andk_ de theats him; -
Or it he d!;}; ‘jf’tempt towalk, - 1
Must toe the 0 'nu"ri ‘that tthen ¢hnlk,

end cringe to nll who rﬂdet lnm

-, 1’

* 8ayh one your aubjects ave too grave—
Too much mortality you have—
Too much about religion ;

Give me some witch or wisard tales;- -~

With slip shod shoes, and fins and scales,
Or feathers like a pigeon. o

1 love to read, another cries, .
Those monstrous fashionable lies—
- In other, words,*those novels,
Composed of kmgs and gteens, and lords,
Of burder wars apd Gothio -hordes; -~ - -
That used to live in hovels,

No—-no, crics one, we've-had enough -
Of such confounded love-sick stuff
. To craze the fair creation ;.
Gn e us some recent foreign news, . :
Qf Kussians, Turks, the Greeks and J ows,
" . Or.any other nation.

The moen of skilled scholastic lorel~
Would like to see a lxttio moro
In scraps of Greek or Litin; .
The racrchants rather have the’ price, .
Of Southern Indigo and rice,
" Of India silk and satin.

Another cries, I want more fun,
A witty ariecdote or pun,
- A rebus or ariddle; .
Some long for missionary news,
Aud sowe, of wordly carnal view,
W'ould rather hear a fiddle.

The critic, too, of classic skill,

Must dip in gall his gander quill,

. A scrawl against the paper;

Of all the literavy fools,

Bred in our colleges and schools,
-He cuts the silliest caper.

Another cnes I want to ’see.
~A ]umped up va.nety—-,-

A miscellaneous hodnenpodge prmt,
Composed, I-only give the hint; -~ :, o
.Oﬁmulhianouo smadl €hings et

. [O S -
1 want some mamage’ news, says Mm
It conshtntes my hxghest bliss,
“F'o hear’ of weddings plenty’;
Forina time of general rain,
Noue suffer from a drought tis pla.m- _
At least not one in twenty. '

2 | want to hear of death, says one—-

_ er answers full as wxso,
) Ldta her havc the fall and rise
OI mccoon sk.ms and beaver.

Some axgmf y a sacred wish,
For riow and then a savory dish’
.Of politics to suit them ; .
Byt here we rest at perfe t ease, - :
For should they swear the moon was chem-'
We never would dispute them 2

or grnvo, or humorous, wﬂd or tame, .
Lofty or low, "tis all the same, "~ ' '
“Too haughty or tod Kumble; ' o,
And every editorial wight o
Hes naught to do but what is right,
‘And Iet the gramblers grumble.

et

‘-

- Tales and Skeiches.
ATALANTA UPON SKATES.

* The bafiled officer turned quickly, tooquick-

. ly, alas ! for his feet slid from under him, and

. suit ‘of a devoted wood-pigeon.

he meayured his length on the ice! He sud-

denly recovered }nmself to behold Eugenie
pausing at o distance, and resigning herself"b
extmv'l.gant merriment ; her wild laugh ring-
ing out like"a peil of bells on the clea.r. frosty
air. ' Vexation and mortitication gavéeour hero
new ‘strength, and he again set out with all
the evergy of désperation. This time he gained
upon his treacherous lady-love. Eugenie be-

camé really alirmed, when looking backward,

she saw him dashing on like an eagle in pur-
She strove
eauerly to reach the bank, but in vain. Hamil-

.. ton saw with exultatlou that the prize would
% “moon be his; he lready stretched out his

arms, when—she was gone, yone/ and at his
eet yawned a chasm in the ice'! TFearless of
th and the rheumatism, the gaHant captain

eapedto the rescue ; and, as Heaven would
. - have it, Eugenie rose in tho same place where
- shesank, aud was safely lfted from the wa-
- tery and borne o the bank by her alarined
g lover “She had touched upon a spot. Lut thinly

* ‘ozen over ; the thick' ice “having been cut

@ removod on that very day.

*he poor girl' was chilled into partial un-
“siousness, and Hamilton knelt by herside
“nderly strove to revive her, Her father,

" . and the. ligutenant had -reached the
" tno one intorfered with the offices of
.or;. He seemed not to' notice the
":others, as he bent over the faint-,
" chafed ;her hands and temples.
. msod hu hpa to hers, and called

" .in an agony of love and fear.
bad " received a powerful gal-

- enie instantly sprang.to her-

- h”indignation’ and-hauteur:

. ' ‘presuming lover. Sup-

] the evening’s umuqémont

crawl upo his kneos, - . aq

ported by her father and brothor, she proudly
and silently walled bomeward, hurt and
mortified hy t bemgl-"onmc termination of

The, advéfiturers roachéd the houn"""'t‘l_;
wlclu depending:from every, I

| of: Qhelr attire, and found themsolvee protty:

thoroughly chilled ; but a clunge of clothmg
and » trifle of mu de’ me won set oll nght
agom o

Xugenio mumtumed her proud and sllent Ye-
serve, until, as Captain Hamilton was about
leaving, General Lerouix, grasping his hand,
-waid;in “a-tremolons voice, * My dear young |
friend, you have saved the life of my chﬁd
receivb.a' fadher's bléssing.”

Eugeunie’s heart was touched ; she sprang
forward impotuously, seized Hamilton’s other
hand, and looking up with tearful oyes, said,
in a tone to be heard by all present, * Let me
also thank you my preserver ;_ I haveleen nun-

grateful unwomxmly 5 forglve me !”
v ‘»

- Y e

A short time subsequent to the little ad-
venture which we have narrated, Captain
Hamilton was ordered to abother station,
where he remained during the winter ;- his
afaire du ceru continuing in the meantime
pretty much in statr quo.. In the spring time
he ‘returned, but only to bid his friends
adien, as his company had beed recalled to
England. .

On his announcing’ this to Eugenie, she
threw aside her reserve at once exclaiming,
““Holy Mother, gyoing! and I—how am I to
endure the partmg "o .

¢t Great Heaven, Eugenie ! is it possxble that
you love me at last ?”

«1 do, truly, tenderly; I can never love
another ; will never wed another! I tell you
this, my friend, because I cannot wed with

A you”

“Suy not so, dearest, be my wife ! go with
e to England ! I will make any sacrifice for
your love Say the word, and I will leave the
army, that I may never be the active ecneniy

you not be persuaded ?”

¢ Oh, do not urge me, I entreat you! I can-
not listen to you ; I must not lesge my father!
A stranger, in'a strange land, his country,
his- emperor, his daughter—all lost to him'!
Would hie not. die of a broken heart? No,
no ;- I will never forsake him !” and she burst
into tears. .

_ Captain’ Hmmlton strcde up and down the

: sprsrtment,, pale and heart-wrang with .con-

tending emotions ; but he was too honorable,

| too truly noble, long to hesntate, and respect-

fully taking Eugenie’s bhand in his, he said,

.- | *I homor you for your decmon 1 love you
'| the more tenderly for this beautifal exhibition

of 'filial piety. May God give us strength to

| enflure onr common trial, and permit me to

return at 1o distant day to claim this hand.”
Then, after folding her for the first time to
his breast, and kissing away the tears which
hung on her long, dark eyelashes, he turned
hastily, and was gone. But be returned in a

| moment ; hehad left 2 glove, and retvrned to
| tind Mademoisclle Eugenie pressing the same

glove tc her lips and:héart, in hor paesionate
sorrow. She was overcome Withi confusion, .

as he hurriedly requested her to inform her
father that he would wait upon him in the
mormng to take his leave.

Early the next mormng, Eugeme sought her
father in the library, and, with as much calm-

| ness as she could command, related the occur-

rence of the preceding evening,

The general, surprised and '\gxtated ex-
claimed, ““ Is it possible that -you love this
man whom you rejected ?”

¢ As sincerely as my deparl:ed mother must
have Joved you in your youth ; but I could
not make lonely.the hearth of our home; I
could not forsake you, mny father.” ’

“You are »n angel, Eugenic ! the best
daughter that ever blessed a father’s heart.

Yet I cannot accept this sacrifice ; I caunot
separate you from the man you love. and who
is worthy of you ; It would be selfish, sinful
to do this. Go with Hamilton to England,

his happy Wife! Go, and take with you &
father's blessing ! God forbid I should cloud
your young life with sorrow !”

‘ Father, dear futher, -do ‘not call this a
sacrifice ! The spirit of my mother will aid
me in my dutifal devotion to you. Heaven
will smile upon me, and I shall be happy.”

Cteneral Leroux sat in thoughtful silence for
a moment ; then, blushing like a very boy, he
said, ‘‘ Look here, my davghter !’ as he took
from his bosom a miniature, set in brilliants
—the portriit of a young and handsome wo-
men—-not the long dead mother of Henn and
Eugenie.

* What does this mean, father ?” said our
heroine, turning deathly pale.

“ It means,” he rephe(l “ that foreseeing
tbat I could not always retain you to preside
over my house hold, I have provided a suh-
stitute.”

¢ Who and what is ehe "

¢« Have patience; my. love, and I will tell
you.all, While on my tour through the States,
last antumn, I met with an old friend - and
fellow-soldier, an emigrant like myself, and
his only child, a good and heautiful girl, isshe
who has promised to fill that void in my heart
left by your mother, the place by my hearth
soon to be_ left by you, I thought to have
told you this long ago, but it wasan awkward
subject to brouch and the msrmge hos hccn
once postponed ou uc\.ount of the deoth of a
relative of Mamo 8. .

'

of your native country. Tell me, my love, will

and could scarcely raise her oyes to her lover’s; |.

‘ And so my grand sacrifice was uncallod
for Thsaid Eugemp, making an offort to smile.

‘8 Yes, my lave, ‘1. shiall grieve dooply to
party ¢ with yo -5 but: 3 § Kholl.not bo comfortless.
Now, 1 am going out s ‘When Captain Hamil-
ton calls. you must receive Inq here, and may.
explain to’ him the ‘ohange. in your circum-
stances as yegards me. - Don't weep, my child,
dow'tIpray! I will visit you in England
with Henn aud—ond my wife, in tho courso
of the summer ; and- you will return to Canada,
some time. God bless you, my darling !’ and
the exemplary father took himself off,

“Eigenis had Baraly tiie o a5y L Veurs,

‘timé
composo, her face, and smooth Ler rmg]cts,
before Capthin Hamilton ' walkied into  the
library.

He was somewhat surprised at meetmg Eu-
-genie 8g; n,\ aud.expressed much regrot at ngt.
being ablo'to see her father. The poor girl
‘was sadly embarrassed, -and -oculd --utter little
more, than h‘nof replles to the questions of her
lover, Aftera fow moments of pmufully con-
strained convorsutnon, the captum Tose, kigsed'
hastily the hand of kis lady-love, wnid not
truetmg himself to Yook upon her face, left her
once again in tears. She stood llku a statue
of grief, and listened to hiy every stép as he
descended to the hall below.. Then, scarce
conscious of the act, she flew rather than ran
down the stairs. Her lover heard: her light
‘step, and turned toward her. She grasped
‘his arm, leaned her head on his ghoulder, and
murmured, * it you must go, George, tako
‘me with you ! 1 am not needed here ; I shall
die if you leave me 1"

This was the first time Eugenie had called
her lover * Géorge.” My gentleman-redder
will please recal the feeling with which hé
first heard his own name from thelips of the
woman he loved.

Under such circumstances, Captain Hamil-
ton soon obtained leave to delay for a short
timo his departure for England ; aud, in the
course of a week, his marriage to Eugenie took
place, with all ‘the xites of.the En-lish and
Roman churches.

Of course, the bndegroom was pronounced
superb in white gloves and waiscoat, and the
bride adorable in satin and’ orange bléssoms.
The usual number of jokes and champague
bottles were cracked. at the’ expense of the
former ; of gloves and sashes soiled at the ex-
pense of the latter:

Then iollowed forced smdes, blessmgs, tears
—the partmg

* » »

That mght hour after hour, in the 1oneiy
room which had once been Eugenies over a

‘harp whose strings the ‘delicate fingers of the

most loved might wake no more, leaned a'pale
and dark-haired youth, weeping wildly and
bitterly with the feeling that his twinned
heart had been torn asaunder.

That night, in his own room, sat a tell and
handsome man, yet in the golden meridian of
life, gnzing mournfuily on the portrait of 2
beautiful gir], in skating costume, which hung
against the opposite wall. There was a stfange

quivering on the lip of the soldier, a strange
Then he drew from his |.

ghatcmng in his eye. .
breast another picture, and gazed on that, till

‘the .smile. of the lover shone through the

tears of the father.

* » * » »

It is evening, the first evening at sea, and

Captain Hamilton and his bride are on deck,

watching .the last point of land, as it fades
into the blue of the horizon.

-The wind blows fair, the vessel feels
The pressure of the rising breeze ;

Aud, swiftest of a thousand keels,
She leaps to the careering seas !

Eugenie’s sweet eyes are filled with tears;
as, stretching her arms toward the dim shore,
she murmurs, ¢ Adieu, dear adopted land
father, brother, adieu, adien !”

Her husband folds her to his bosom, nnd

_whispers, “Xou have indeed resigned much ]

to follow me.” -

“Yes, ull—home, fnends, and, it may be,
my religion. ‘And now, dear George,” she
adds, smling through her tears, *will you
not admit that Napoleon was the greatest hero
the world has ever known.”

**Yes, yes, Iyield atlast; but, in return
for this concéssion, I take the liberty, my little
Bonapartist wife, of kissing you on the Em-
peror’s cheek!” -

TALES OF SEGOND SIGHT.

‘TOLD BY A WINTER FIRE-SIDE IN SKYE.

In tho antomn of 18 —-, I was on a visit to
my friend, Mrs. M——, who, as most of you
are aware, lived for many years at KX—-—, on
the Hanks of Loch S—-.

For the greater convenience of those of her
friends, who resided on the oppogite shore, and
who otherwise must have made a wide detour
when coming to visit her, Mrs. M—— kept a
boat in readiness for despaich whenever a sig-
nal fire on the other side gave notice that somio
ong wag Waibing .to be ferried acrogs the loch,

Accuhomed ‘as T was to the locomotive style
of travelling, whereby one’s landed at a friend’s
house without previous warning of any kind,
this to me novel mode of transit.was in the
highest degree interesting ; and during the
first part of my stay I frequently stationed my

gelf at one of the drawing-room windows oun|:

the eager lookout for the friendly beacon ;
feeling much disappointed when tke sun went
down behind the, blue mountains of Harrie,
without my . eyes ducovenng the wished for
signal.

_ Standing thus one niternoon I saw a faint
wrenth of blue smoke curlmg upwards from the
‘opposite shore.

—_—

[0t the boat.

"Eater ™

— =

—

Afroid lest the boatman should not have
geen it I was on thp*mnt of running to his
cottage with the mtélhgonco, when I beheld

had I been the victim of an optical delusion ?
Amaezed and perplexed I ran to Mra. M—,
and told her of the myatenous disappearance
R great AlaTin 8ho Seill o6 OF Lhe'
servants to ascertain whether Rodenck (tho
ibaatinnn) had returned of mot. © 10

Stranger still, Roderick had nover beon out
at all, but was sitting quietly on tho shore
'Fmokxpg hig pipe. Mrs. M—— next sent to

onguire of him whot boat it was that had gone
‘across-the loch t-and-if - he-had-seen-the fire?|:
And the answer was he had nojther seen, boul;

r fire, and he had beon lookmg agross, the
Wntet for the last hour or more. Upon hear-
‘this Mvs, M—— looked on me and on ber in
astonishment.

“You must have 1mugmed 1t Y ahe s:ud
Inughing.

o1 began to think that I bad, and felt, as you
imay imagine, exceedingly foolisk -and uncom-
fortable, Obaerving my vexed looks Mrs.
M“‘" kindly forbore jesting on the subject.

: Pondering over, and in no small degree be-
w:ldered by ‘the spectral "illusion of " which I

day following at onme ‘of the drawing-room
windows, and again witnessed an illusive ap.
pearance gimilar to the one of yesterday. . Re-
sponsive to the dim and shadowy wreath of blue
‘smoke the boat shot across the lock and inade
straight for the opposnte shore whlch it
touched.

" This time I shrred not from tho window

being detrimined to find out where and in what
manner the boat disappeared. I was not long
kept in suspense, Slowly, as if moving under
a-heavy freight, it turned and came back as
far as the middle of the loch, when it sank be-
neath the water.
. At the risk of being thought an “Opium- |
—(some of the most v1v1d instances of
spectral ﬂlusxons, it is said, are those induced
by opium,)—I again' sought Mrs, M——, and
told her what I'had seen. This time she re-
gardéd me with a gravelook, sad said.

My dear girl, should you have any more

vice for I have been consulting ¢ M’Nish’ on
these matters, and he sayd that spectral illu-
sions are only seen by persons-suffering ﬁom
somo functional derangement.”

Fortunately forme, it ha.ppeued that I hwd no
return of the illusion. Day after day I seated
mysels at one or other of the windows over-
looking the loch, but there was no repetition | .
of the singular appearance. Real fires there
were, and the boat came and wentin obedience
to the perconcerted signal, but it was always
impelled by the strong sinewy arms of Rodeérick
M'Phergon, and returned in sat‘ety thh 1ts
humtm freight. ‘

On my deecendmg into the breukfust-room
one November morning, Mrs. M—— told me
she had.just received a letter from an aunt of
bers, who lived some thirty miles off in the.
Macleod Country—(All that portion. of the
Island of Skye belonging to Macleod of Nacleod |
is cither styled ‘“The. Macleod Country,” or,:
“ Macleod’s country. ”)—mformmg her that
she and her daughters were coming topay hera
visit, and would be on the opposite shore
about throe or four o "clock of vhe day follow-
ing.

“You must be on the lookout for the signal
Mary,” saic Mrs. M—— with a rougish smile,
which showed me that she had by no means
forgotten the episode of the vanished boat.:

That day passed away without the antizipat-
ed visitors making their appearance.

On the next towards noonit became so dark:
and stormy that my friend remarkéd, she hoped
they: wonld not come as 1t would be rough on

.the loch,

“Surely they will novcr lexm. home on such
a day!” I remarked.

“Notif it were like £his,”
¢ but with usithe weather changes so suddenly
that it might havc been quite fine when they
started.””

-Looking out on tlie rising fury of the wild
sea loch, I fervently re-echoed my kind host-
css's wish that her visitors would not come.
Euch. succeeding bour the wind was heard o
pipe in a louder, shriller koy ; and the white
crested waves were tossed upward to a. greater
heiglit ere they broke with a hollow forboding |
sound on the rocks lining the shore.

A gloomy day was descending into a yet
gloomier night, and the tempest had rather
increased thxm diminished, when to my utter
consternation a red light suddenly pierced the
darkness . which hung low on: the opposite
shore.

At first T felt afraid to mention this to Mrs.
M——, in caso it should turn out to be anothier
of my spectral illusions, but obaerving that it
became every instant lavger and deeper iu color
I at length ventured to call her attention to
it.

with an anxious brow, but made no remark.-I{:

to tall Roderick, wlhen Rodenck hlmself made |,
bis appearance.

“I have come,” he smd uddreasmg Mrs.
M—, “to know :E I am to go out with, the
boat.”

* ghe’

'iad been the vietim, I-stationed mysélion the |

of these visions I really must have medical ad- |

She looked across the tcmpeet tossed loch |

was about to ask herif I should send a servant |

“ There is no help for 1t You must go

: ) P
p¥on o{w : S AL S ‘vo of uny‘:hmg “but
” s, MX ; ta& on him; : -
and then‘re ed to thb wnudow tb waﬂ:k ﬁl\ ,the wmdow,lbokmg out atthe
progreu, bu { and''beheld ! 1 ‘i at.” ‘ Eﬁre § gloom, 'hgn'l
vmhle; {l? ko ligyis ﬂ! prgare B .h‘o w se‘ted b the
What éoil ﬁeun"' Was t1i8 boat lokt;-or “ g ¥

Two hours pnsaed nway, n.nd thore was no
sign of Roderick’s return. We listened in
silence to the moaning wind and _the angry
“beat of the sure upon tho shore ; neither of us
daring to shape into words the fears that agi-
Yated our broasts, Mrs. M—— at length
broke a silence that was becoming inssupport.
able with the remerk.

“ Roderick hag perhaps found it too- stormy .
for my aunt 3hd ‘coustn to core across in the
-boat,-and-s0.they-have.gone round. by S—..

“How long would xt take them to come in
that case 2”1 mqﬁired LRI

s Wo will give them another hour,” was her
only reply.

" T eaid no more scemg thot she Jooked pale
and anxious.

We watthed through that and every succeed-
ing hour until daylight broke in upon our vigil,
-bringing” susishine . and calm; but, alas! not
thoso 8o anxiously looked for. All four, as

[ we feared, had perished while crossing Loch.

-8, amid the darkness.and tempest.of the .
pregeding evening. . |
When the sad neys 1 was brou;,ht us that the .
bodies hnd been fished up out of theloch, Mn.
M— w}uspered to’ me in: an uwestmck
voice.
¢« Thm ‘explaius, Mary, wﬁut you saw. It
was the ‘second slght e

- 'AN(,IENT RUJINS.

There is nothing Which tends to impress the
mind half so strangély’ as do ancient ruins, -
“We cannot wander .among them, neither can
we pause in the places , which once have been -
marked by them, without.a feeling of univer.
sal awe, which is not easily forgotten. .

The world of antiquity, to-day, scems tous
o be almost euvcloped under the labynntlnan .
shadows of obscurity. The works of man-
kind, which, hy ‘their inventive slull and in-
ccssant mdustry, they had caused to be érect-
ed and bave' atood for sges m the “vista of

only in history, in story, and in song.

- Where - are -the -once inighty 'emnpires,. ze-
publice:and. monarchies .of old? -Their rains -
are the buried monuments of . :all.that now re-
msms of their ancient glory. They had g be.. |
ginning ;- they arrived at the meridian of their

tness; they went under the levelling
wheels of time, beneath which they wers
cmshed down forever.

- What of Egypt, of Carthage, of Ethxopla’ '
For foul thousa.ud years the hot simoons have
.swept the aands of Libya, and the Sourceless’
.Nile has roiléd along undér the shadow of the °
pyraniids to the sea. The hand of decay has -
followed along after them, whose busy fingers
have néver once been idle‘in trying to destroy

every vestige of the works which human
agency gave an existonce to. But yet they
stand—the Sphinx, the Memmon, the mighty
pymmids, gigantic temples, colossal statues—
sgeming endurable to eternity itself.

: Hebes, too, though her walls, with her
hundred gates, are broken down ; though her
once busy thoroughfares are bamcaded with
falleu stone from. the blocks of her ruined "
squares ; though her idolatrous edifices of wor-
ship exhibit but a wreck of their former graa-
deur, filled, as they are, with long avenues of -
figured columns at their entrances, and with-
in them magnificient sculptures everywhere
ornamenting their walls ; yet no traveller can
waunder among her ruins. withont a feeling of
the decpest wonder and astonishment running
through his bosom.

At C.u‘th:we, at Memphis; there arc still
traces of their ancient greatmess.” But the -
splendors that surrounded them, when thoy :
basked in the zcnith of their glory, has passed
away forever.

. Ephesus ! where isshe? How Jark is the
mantle of gloom that haugs ovér ber. The
beautiful seat of Zenobia, the glorious palm
trees phat everywhere smiled in her loveliness ;
they, too, but only in name, must have an

‘existence, :

At Ninevah, the Tigris is ever sweoping on
as of old. But of that prond Assyrian capital,
that once atood upon its shore, now nor hardly
one vestige of it remains to mark the spot,

On the Dbanks of -the Luphmtcs, surrounded
.by her nnpregnnble walls, her gates of brass,
0 solid and massive, and that vast area of
fifteen miles square, which she was encom.

passed in—Babylon, in- all ‘her mighty pomp
and strength,. could not "withstand the shock: -
of time, and the -grim visage of destructlon

‘bas trampled her in‘the: dust. . :

Greece ! where. is she? Hor Athens, the ,
empon{lm of arts and’ literature, and science
and refinement, has also fallen, All that now -
is left of her departod greatness is the splendld
ruins of her edifices, of her magnifident marble .

columns, and the tombs- in which her dead lie
sleeping. '

Rome, that’ stood upon er seven hxlls, is
now only known but by hor ancient rums

® Lume Jim Jones says, when he was in South
‘Carolina, one summer, it turned very cold,
and-a snow fell on the Oth of August, at least
six inches deep, and when ‘the sun came out,
it wag 86 hot that the snow never got & chance
to melt, it cooked a brown crust an it !



