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The Letter Do,
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Every mail brings new and cheering indi-
cations that through all parts of the Pro-
vince there oxist numerons young and mid-
dle-aged, ns well as clderly people who tako
A warm interest in the ecarcer of our little
vessel. Such a paper as the JouryaL is evi-
dently needed, and if sustained, as wo have
every reason to hope and believe we shall
be, iu another six months we may feel war-
ranted in enlarging our dimonsions and ex-
tending our arén of uscfulness.

J. 1 ~—Thank you for your kind note and
endlosure. The story you will see is noticed
by the Editof in his « Table,”

I F.-—i\Lg print your letter in another
part: Bf\lhis; imprefsion. Thank you.
AVIE—Your fetter and enclosures are
reteived. ¥Tho “sentiment” is well, but the
mélrp fearful,
T s

Try prose. Do not despair;;

-JOU may hive poetry in your soul and 1o

ficilty 6:{ expressing it. To show we are
'l.:; e . .
not- Wnjust we print one verse of each of

v

Your contributions, Ask any educated friend

:(xgixe' does not know you wrote them) what

lie'thinks of the versification. Can you scan

them and keep 4 straight face, friend ?

“THE'MOTUBRLESS GIRL.
T P .

* - -
. Tho motherless gitt! Bo n mother
‘Fo the poor and forsaken young girl;
Tho gct will to hy5elf give pleasure,

And b!cssizlgs‘ghf:‘iu"ll'have from a motherless girl,

S LI NE 8 t
ON TREDEATH OF AN RARLY FRIZNP.
» L * » *» »

"Tisthus that carly friends do faH,
+Atid leave ns one by one ;
And we can only drop r tear,
And wander in oursclves nlone,
Dear,, dear “Davie,” next to the aflliction
etless and losing our friends,
ig ‘,tlfﬁ‘t._qt‘“;%%ﬁng‘-'to endure such “ poetry,”
*have hnd ongjoke—but we'll toll

There [Hehay
youi}&ggtgﬁd’ggigally) our ﬁrst,:rhymes were,

: evens;‘.x‘norfg:gmcnsonabie, andwas your pen<

-mapship shows character and education, we
hop2 you will send us a proso sketch, Don’t
‘be.angry ; Editors are not fn a conspiracy
ageinst genius, Rough as bears, they are as
kind as doves. ) : .

T. V. B—An esteemed friend sends
these kind words :—

Dear Sm—~I have to thank you for the
first and second numbers of the Iy oxME Jour-
NAL, and request you to send it regularly to
my address,

I have heretofore

us

studiously avoided sub-
scribing for any of the fictional publications
of this country, as I considered the tendency
of their contents hurtful in the exireme, and
very destructive to the morality of our
youth,

I am happy to see that Your journal is a
thoroughty good family paper, and on read-
ing its contents, find that the highest moral
tone pervades every article, and that your
serinl storics are replete with talent, and
have only to wish you every success in its
publication, and 1 would, with all sincerity,
recommend it {0 every Canadian home,

With great respect,
I am, sir, yours truly,

16th June, 1861.

Manry.—The gentleman is evidently cither
a fool or a knave. You had better not re-
cogrise him if you meet him again. He i3
an undesirable acquaintance, if you give all
the facts. '

Cmnnns.—Emphatical!y no.

STaRkLING.—You are right.
have to study very hard, and
tres do & great deal of work for small pay.
Although there have been good and true
women who played in a theatre, the modern
stagoe is surrounded by so many temptations,
that the player of cither sex who can pass
through such an ordeal, must have a strong
will and good moral principles. We would
not advise you to adopt tho profession,

Ant.—Most of them are copies. The num-

than you
Many foreign visitors gt

* »
*

Actreases
in small thea-

der. Itisa trade in Italy, gotting up'« O1d

- Masters,”

*+* These articles are respectfully ¢ de.
clined”: Mo Nellie 3" ¢ May and T;* #The
Motherless Girl;” «The Lost One ;" “ King
Sham;” ¢ Atheism 7 «Qp Money;” “Down in
the Woods ;" “ Ups and Downg i #To8.C.M.;"
“Evergreen Lawn ;7 “Jones' Courtship.”

** Several communications await exam-
ination.

———— —
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Ghoice Guteaels,

\\%‘\\“WM\M\N\:\\V\\\‘V\\A—\\,\\%\
One of Phaxg Ix§§~'l)ttltllgs.

Lord !.ind"s&y stivtes that, in the¢ courso of
his wanderingy amid the pyramids of Bgypt,
he stumbled on amummy, proved by 'its hicro-
glyphies to bo at least, 2000 years of age On
examining the mummy after it was enwrap-
ped, he found in one of its closed hands a
tuberous or bulbous root, Mo was interest-
ed in the question how long life could last,
and he therefore took the tuborous root from
the mummy's hand, planted it in a sunny
soil, allowed the rains and dews of Ieaven
to descend upon it, and in the course of a
few weoks, to his astonishment and joy, the
root burst forth, aud bloomed into a beaue
tcous dahlia.

A RRoman Elcetioncering Placnad.

In an establishinent of ancient baths, dis-
covered some time since among the ruing of
Pompeii, in tho street called the Odeon, there

{ This ig evidently o sort of placard made at

have lately been uncovered soveral grated
windows looking into the street, and & door
flanked by two pilasters, above which is
painted this inseription: “P. FVR L. V.
B OVF. Publium “Furium duumvirum
bouum oro vos faciatis.” (“I beg you to
name as duumvir P. Furius, an honest man "

the moment of an clection,

Mrs. Siddon’s out Shopping,.

Not many years before Mrs. Siddons’ re-
tirement, this celebrated actress went down
to Brighton, to play o fow of her favorite
characters. One morning, coming from
rehearsal, she called in at a-shop to pur-
chase some article of dress. Wholly absorb-
ed in the part she waa to perform, whilst the
shopman vas ‘displaying his muslins, &c.,
Mrs. Siddons took one in her hand, and fix-
ing her eyes full on the mdn, exclaimed in
o solemn voice, “Said ye, 8ir, : this. would
wash?" The poor fellow, in giéat alatm,
began.to think the intellect of hij customer,
wera.not right; but Mrs, Siddons} recalled
to recollection by his astonishment,.with: o

smile, apologised for her absence of mjnd,
and repeated tho questicn in a voics betrer
sulted to the occasion.—Zives of Players,
Bear with the Littlo Ones.

Children aro undoubtedly very trouble-
some at times in asking questions, and
should, without doubt, be taught not to in-
terrupt conversation in company. But, this
resoluticn made, wo question the policy of
withholding an answer bt any time from the
active mind which must find so many unex-
plained duily and hourly mysteries. They
who have cither learned to solve these mys-
‘eries, or have become indifferent as to an
explenation, are not apt to look compagsion-
ately enough upon this eager restlessness on
the part of children to penetrato causes and
trace effects. By giving due attention to
those “ troblesome questions,” a child's fryest
education may bo carried on.—Godey's Lady's
Book,

Dulke Charles and hig Iostess,

One hot summer day, Duke Charles dined
in the littlo town of Nagald. With the din-
ner came a great multitude of flies, all unin-
vited; but that mattered nothing., They
buzzed about, one over another, and alight.
eduiere and there, making quite as free ag if
they had been a portion of the prineely train,

Duke Charles wag angry at this, and, call-
ing the hostess, said, « Here, old beldame,
let the flieg have o scparate table

The hostess, a very quiet womar, did ag
she was ordered ; got out snother table, and
then, coming up to the Duke, said, with o
curtsey—

‘“The table is served, Will your High-
ne=s now order the flies to be seated "

The restneed not be told.—English Traits,
Equal to any Emergency.

Not many years 8g0, two Frenchmen, one
wealthy and in possession of ready eask, und
the other poor angd ponniless, occupied, by
chance, the same room in g suburban hotel, In
the morning the seedy one arose first, took
from his pocket a pistol, and holding it to his
forahi:ad, and backing against the door, ox-
claimed to hig horrified companjon—¢[¢ ig
my last desperato resort ; Iam penniless and
tired of life; givo mo five bandred franes, or

I will instantly blow outmy brains, and you

lodger found hmself the hero of an unplen-
sant dilemma ; but the cogency of his rea-
soning strack him %cold.” Ie quletly
crept to his pantaloons, and handed over the
anount ; and the other vamaosed, after lock-
ing the door on the outside.

Billinyds in the British Provinccs,

While the present disturbed stato of the
country hos a depressing eflect on the manu-
facture of billiard-tables, a3 on all other
branches of manuficture throughout the
United States, the demund in Canada is
greatly increasing.  Messrs. Phelau and
Collender have manvfactured and gent off a
number of billiard-tables to the principal
cities of both Canada East and Canada West
Our friends used to import their billiard-
tables from England, but they have got over
that weakness, and since the Phelan table
was introduced among them they have re-
cognised the incomparable advantages of its
cushions, their adaptibility to the climate,
and the great superiority of the table as a
whole, to anything that old England can
produce. They will Jpot bo satisfied with
‘““fine old English Lillinrd-tables” of the
most antiquated description, but must have
the newest improvements. If the mother
country chooses to remain behind, they can-
not afford to wait for le.~Frank Leslics
Newspaper.

A Volunatcer for Garibaldl.

When Garibaldi was in Sicily, a dwarfish,

deformed little man presented himgelf ag a
volunteer, but was refused by the commitiee.
Nothing daunted, he went to Garibaldi, and
begged the general to accept him, Herengain
ho was refused. Afterono ofthe first battles,
the little individual cameo up to Garibaldi,
and exclaimed, ¢ See, general, you would
not take me, but you could not prevent my
coming. Ihave fought well~indeed I have ;
and I am wounded too.” Garibaldi, who
had recognised the man, replicd,. ¢ Al!
‘bravo | andrwhere are yqu,wof;h‘dqd 17 *Aftor’
-8ome hesitation, tho gther‘gshcjg_ved-a'ivdaﬁd‘
botween -his shouldess, ¢ Oh, fiel? aaid
Garibaldi, *swounded in the back] I knew
you Wwould never be anything good” e
soldier returned quite confused and ashamed,
Another battle soon followed, and it was
scarcely over when the poor fellow again
accosted his chief: © Hero I am, general,
wounded again, but this time on tho right
sido;” and, pointing to & wound jn his
breast, ho fell dead at Garibaldi’s feet,
Grumblers,
I find the gayest castles in tho air that
wero ever piled, far better for comfort and
for use, than the dungeons in tho air that
are daily dug and caverened out by grumb-
ling, discontented people. I know thoge
miserable fellows, and I hate them, who sco
o blnck staralways riding through the light
and colored clouds in the sky overhend ;
waves of light pass over and hide it forn
moment, but the black ster keeps fast in the
zenith. But powor dwells with cheerful-
ness ; hope putsus in @ working mood, while
despair is no muse, and untunes the actjve
powers. A man should make lifo and na-
turo happier to ua, or he had better never
been born. When the political cconomist
reckons up the unproductive clagses, ho
should put at the head of this class, pitiers
of themselves, eravers of sympathy, bewail-
ing imaginary disasters, An old French
VOrse rums, in my translation :

Bome of your griefs you have cured,

And the sharpest you st} have survived ;
But what torments of pamn you endured
From evils that never nrrivedt

Government by Servants,

Both Mr. and Mrs. Pocket had such r no-
ticeable air of being in somebody elge’s hands
that I wondered who really was in possession
of the house and let them livo there, until 1
found this unknowny power to be the servaats,
It was a smogth way of going on, perhaps,
in respeet of saving trouble ; but jt had tho
appearance of being expensive, for the ser.
vants felt it a duty they owed to themselveg
to be nice in their cat’ng and drinking, and
to keep o deal of company down stajrg,
They allowed g very liberal table to My, and
Mrs. Pocket ; yet it always appenred to mo
that by far the best partof the house to have
boazded in wonlgd have been the kitchen—
slways supposing the boarder eapable of gelf-

will bo arresteq as o murderer!” The other
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defence, for, hefore Iy had been there o week,
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o ueighboring Iady, with whom e family
were personally unacqaninted, wroto fy to
gy that sho had scen Miller slapping the
baby. This greatly distregsed }:lfﬂ'.fp()f}kg{'
who burst into tears on rocoiving the note,
and said it was an extraordiyary thing that
the neighbors couldn't mind theit own bys|.
ness.—Dickens' Great Expectations,
Visitors Book at the Bund of Englana.

I was muceh ninnged by the inspection of
tho bank-note autegraph bovk—two 8plen.
didly bound folio volumes, carefully bagged
over with linen covers, Lachleaf embel.
lished witha beautifully illuminated border,
exactly surrounding the Spuce required 1o
atlach & bank note.  When any distinguis).
ed visitor ariives, ho is requested to place
his antograph to an unsigned nate, whiel,
is immediately pasted over one of the open
spaces.  One of these volumes is quite fult,
and the other nearly half full They are
thus illustrated by the signatures of varjoug
royal aud noble personages. That of « Vic.
toria Regina” does not appear; but those
of Napoleon IIL, Ilenry V., the Kiugs of
Sweden, Portugal, and Prussin-—a whole
brigade of German princes, ambassadors
from Siam, Persiz, and Turkey —the latter in
Oriental characters—and somo of our higher
nobility. Though there are somo scientific
hames, ns Arenberg and Chevalier, {liere
aro but few of our titerary celebritics,
Among them I observed thoso of Lady:Sale
and Mehemet Ali, the Pacha ot Egy;xt.—-:c??y
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS,
S ———— l& LR
Tnr Home JourxaL.—Another ns;mf{fn 10
has just mode jis bow to the public, in the shape of a
literary weekly, called the Home Jourxar, publithed nt
Toronto by Mr. AVillinm Ialley, ‘The Gest nomber
presents o very modest, though nent oppeamice, and
scems o ho quite respectably edued, Angng its table
of contents wo notico the commenceifontof & orfginal,
Fenwick-loveridge, E«q., Iato odior of the Bag il 7
News, whose wall-known abltities -wf_z.»:;mrgfgif o &0
tumed 1o accont m such a cangenjal fight;, * . :n’ _\
We sincerely hope the Howx JourNar muy be’ de.
cided succeas.  Much wlil however depend upon the
hiends to whick ke gencml manngement of the entér.
prise has been confided, Literary talént without great
businesa tact, is ns rarely suceessful as mere business
capacity withont.the requisite Litcrury tasto and Judg-
ment. ‘Though Canada Is populous mxd intelligent, and
has arrived at that slage when a good hterary joumal
should be liberally supported, there are yet some
peculiar difficulties 1o be wvercome.  Wo lack, for
an instance, thor class of professional wrters whom
good and regular pay would induce to devoto them.
selves exclusively to literuey puranite,  Another draw-
back 18 that trderinkings of this kmd are tsoally
started by men with unsuflicient means, who expeet
alecady the first year o realize u profi, forgeuing
that it takes time to buld up a sohd reputation,
Festina lente should particularly be the wotto of thoss
who enter themnselves for n race in whieh bottom and
endurance alone can gam a prize.
But theae and other olstneles might casly enough be
conquered if the public would only heanily co-opemto
i the matter with the publishers, . What mahe« n good
paper?  Able wniters, good articles, the hest prinimg
materials, &c. How nre these obtained ? By money |
If, therefore, the Canadians wonld resolve herenfler 1o
rather foster their domestic Iteruture than a foreign one,
let them eschew all Amencan rival blanket.sheets, and
subscribe literolly to thioee which here tnugwsh for wan
of support. A few yeam steady peratsicnce in this
course would soon show that lterture util art ¢an
prosper as well on thi< ns on any other soil,
We must not emit 1o mention Wt the Home Jounaas's
Price of ubscription 14 $1 50 per annum,  2bo cheap by
far.—Stratford Examner,

Tre Houg JoURMAL.~Wo are Iy reccipt of tlige new
litcrary paper, pubhshed in Toronto by M. Willinm
Halley. From the hasty glance we have been enabled
lo tuke over ity columns, we are prepared to give the
work our hearty approval; bt judging from the fate of
nmny of his prccleccaiurs,—eqzm!ly well conducted,—
we tremble lest 0 mny share the same fate, Should it
comtinue as it as commenced, it bids fur w drive the
worthless and unmstruetive N Y. Ledger from our Ca-
nadan howes, and becamo, indeed, to us n Jiows Joug-
NAL. Among jra many tnlentyd contributore, we nofice
the names of 5. J°, Lovetidge and'r, 1. McGee, M.P.1.
hames well known jn Cunadian literutare, and suflicieng
m themselves to give the 1oy dounxan a hearty wel-
come to all. We wish it every suecess,  Pnico only
8L50 per annum. | may bo procured at any of the
book stores.~TIastings Chronicle.

Trx Homx Jovnyar.—' 'his is the name of & new
literary journal published i Toronto by Mr. Wilham
Ialley, ‘Phe Paper is well got up, the selections carc-
{ully made, and the original matier the production of
Canadian nuthors of nbility.  Amongat its contributors
we find our old friends Afr. Thons Arcy MeGee,
ad M. James McCarroll, whoso productions have
heretoforo so frequently chaetned the Canndian pulblie.
It deserves to suvceed fu that Place in publle favor now
occupied by those abaininalle Yuankee productions,
such as the Nuw York Ledger; and ahects with similar
lendencles.  We wash the Homy Jounyar n long and

useful carcer, and the publisher every success. Sub-
seription BL.60.— Whithy Chronicle
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