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A CANADIAN PAPER for the CANADIAN PLOPLE

Buy It! Uny $t! Subseribe! Subscribe ?

THE HOME JOURNATL,

\ WLERLY \CANADIAN PAMILY NEWSPL.
£ pER.ia pamad n ‘Toronto, aud published ey ery
Satarday,

TERMS OF SUDSCRIPTION @ .

$1.50 per annmm, m advanee, 81 for cizht months, 50
cenls tor tour muonthe, Any person sendmg the
names of § Subsensbers, with the money. for either of
the above terms, wilk be entatfed 1o oue copy for s
trouble.  Smg'e copres four cents, T be had of the
prineipal News=Agents,

The ablest writers in Cannda contribute to the tioue
JovrNaL  Fvery numiier contaus an Orngrina) Tale,
expresay written for it. together with Ongmal Essay s,
Poems, Le.. & e by Male and Female Author«.  Ithas
fmong its depadimentx an » Eduor's Round "fhible. a
* Tades’ Cabinet,” and a * Lewer Box.»  tisalready
A grent favonnte.  The Ladieshkest!  ‘he Gentlemen
Ithe 11! “The press applauds i as the best Laterary
Paper ever atancdm Canadn,

A lighly mteresting Canadian Bachwood®s story. (the
Scenes and Charmeters of which are real) from the
brilltant pen of Mr, James McCarroll, entitled

BLACK HAWE,

Will soon Le commenced i the Houx JourxaL
Those wito wish 1o powess correet 1dens regarding
carly Piobeer life i Upper Canada, as well as of Indion
habits and character, s‘:ould read this slory,

Al Letters and Communications shoul ve addressed
(post {;md) to

WILLIAM HALLEY, Pablisher HHoug Jounxar.,
‘Poronto.

An Agent, to whom a liberal Commigsion will be al-
lowed, wanted for each of the Post-Office Districts of
Upper and Lower Cu}mda. References required,

I3 Exchan
by giving the o

3 will confer a favor on the Pullisher,
ve adveriisement a few insertions.

@hy Home Jouynal,

MASAAAALA ALY \-‘\.’\.‘\.‘\-‘\.\.‘&\/\N’\.\’\J\MM‘\A.‘\M‘\‘\.’

TORONTO, SATURDAY, JULY 20, 1861,

AN ATMOSPHERE OF APPROBA-
TION.

D you ever know a flower to thrive un-
watered? Neither can a human life unfold
its beauty in an uncongenial social atmos-
phere.

Sometimes in looking around among old
married friends,.a3 a quaint waif may be
permitted by their kind courtesy to do, we
are saddened to see so many young people
listless or positively unhappy ; deemed indo-
lent or unamiable by their relatives for no
other reason than that an air of. disapprobation
surrounding them, their past years are sadden-
ed by the thought that those who are about
them are not of them, and that those things
E0 precious to their ardent hearts are unseen,
or undervalued, by those they would lcok up
to, if it were only in their power.

When Macready, the English tragedian,
came to this continent and appeared for the
first time, the motning thereafter he came
from his bed-chamber with an expression of
disappointment on his face, and said to a
friend, I may as well repack my trunks
and leave by the first steamer for Europe
after my failure last night.” ¢ PFajlure1

. Why, man, the town rings with your praise.

See what the papers say of your Hamlet.”
The explanation to this incident is that the
comparatively small amount of physical ap-
plause he received in comparison to the more
demonstrative audiences he had been ac.
customed to play to, had dampened hiz
8pirit; and the application we would draw
s, that it i3 the duty, and should be the

leasure of those who approve, to make that
feeling. .manifest, whether at a theatre or

*after perusing a new book ; for, now-a-days,
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WIS BLOENE FOWRM AL,

the author lives on the breath of public
opiniou almust as much as the player, Cardi-
nal Richelien, in Bulwers druma of that
name, it will be remembered, foigives D»
Mauprat many minot offences, beeanse he
had applauded the wily Cardinal's play, and
in the right places, too; and we are not sure
but “the old man teriible " was correet in
this view of the gay soldier’s expiation of
many an oflfence,

Thete are those who scem to distike fo
tanifest approval.  After all that is said
about flattery, the parasite is quite as re.
spectable as the niggard whoe grudges ad-
miration or praise to others. Many and
many & man and woman are denounced as
vain and conceited, when they are really more
humble than their ignoble and ignorant de-
tractors, who, from the envious malice of
their own mean souls, cannot distinguish
between an almost childish love of approbu-
tion, and a morbid sctf-esteem.  Nay, more
the very love of the applause of one's kind is
the highest compliment Genius can pay to
Mediocrity, and you may rest assured that
the reason some eyes are so sharp to see
egotism in others, is attributable to the fact
that their own seclf-love is perpetually on
the alarm, and quite easily ruftted by seeing
sunshine rest on another head, yet avoid
their own.

To come to the point of this printed
“ thinking aloud,” nothing can stimulate the
literature of Canada more than for writers to
feel they are appreciated ; that moneyocracy
and purist philosophy has not quite crashed
out all the youthful feeling and mental eias-
ticity of our people; that the Hoxe Jounxal
is but the pioneer in a path where many
similar publications will yet fotlow; and
that appreciating the trials and thousand-
and-one hindrances which beset such an
enterprise, the best brains and hearts in the
Province will help to fill the seils of the ad-
venturous little craft with those breezes of
Popular Favor welcome to a publisher or an
author as flowers in May time,

“+»

ONTARIO LITERARY SOOCIETY,

The following are the Officers ¢f this As-
sociation, clected in June, for the current
year : -~
President..........coccoivivnnennn. . L. G. Scolt,

Ist Vice-I'resident......coooven.. o WL AL Foster.
2ud Vice-Presdent. .. vuu.............Chas. Belford.
Preasurer. ..o vviiicennnnnnnsn .. .. John Forsyth.
Sgeretary . ......... <o 1 Sellar,
Corresponding Secretary ......... ....W. R. Carter.
Assisting Secretary .......cevnves. .. J, G, Farewell,
Labranan..coivnvinvvannnn.,., cereae. Bl Spry,
Tduor ..... cenvestensans «» -Ja<. Belinme,

Coraurrraz.—W, L Raumy, J. \V. olcomb, C. W.
Bunting, O. Gable.

At the regular weckly meeting of the On-
tario Literary Socicty, held on Tuesday, the
9th inst., the Executive Committee recom-
mended that the following Lecturers be
engaged for next season, viz:—Messrs. W,
R. Curtis, Wendell Phiilips, Dr Chapin,
Oliver W. Holmes, J B Gough, J. Starr
King, H. W. Beccher, and Mrs. Lippincott.

The Committee submitted a letter from
Mr W. Halley, publisher of the Hoxg Joun-
Nar, offering to publish the proceedings of
the Society, and suggested thot the thanks
of the Society be tendered to Mr. Hatlley for
his offer, and recommended the Hoxe Jougxay,
to thefavorable consideration of the members,

The report of the Committee, after some
discussion, was almost unanimousl; approv-
ed of by the Society.

The following question was then debated :
“Should the Press be subject to the surveil-
lance of the Government.”

On the Affirmative—Messrs. Martin and
Beresford.

On the Negative—>XMessrs. Halley and
Rollo .

The meeting decided in favor of the Nega-
tive.

Tios. SeLrar, Sceretary,

BLACK HAWK.

We shall commence the publication of this
tale, from Mr. McCarroll’s pen, in our next
issue. We know our readers lock forward
to its appearance with anticipations of plea-
sure. ‘“The New Life Boat” a sketch by

sy

the samo author, appears in our issue of
to-day.
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BGOK NOTICES.
ALEXe MeLACHLANMS NIZW ROOIC.
BY THOMAS D'ARCY M'QEE.

Alexander MeLachlan, & Secottish settier,
dating his letters from the village of Eiin,
in the County of Wellington, must be already
fasorably known to many of our readers,
If he is not, he ought to be - so much we
dare to say.  For, judged by his two boohs
of' song, the second of which lies now, with
manifold marks, before us, a heartior nature
never was sused in auld Scotland, nor ever
welcomed mto youthful Canada, He is, as
esery reader must soon discover, a Rard of
the School f Burns, by the same titles by
which Burns was himself a Bard; by the
same blended gentleness and boldness, the
same upcight sympathies and antipathies,
the smne naturalness, sincerity, and straight-
out utterance.

In his present appeal to the public car,
Mr. McLachlan has «chosen his topics not
inaptly—snatehes o1 old country and new
country song, are impartially interspersed ;
snatches conceived in meods gay, or sad,
or ¢ensorious, and true to the moaod, as the
fentures of an expressive face are to the sen-
sations of a fecling hontt.  The chief picce
which by virtue of ity length and stienth
and intent, gives name to the whole volume,
is callcd by a term familiar to most of us,
“The Emigrant” In the very sclection of
such a subject, we find all the homely, honest,
practical purposes of the writer—his ardent
love fur liis order and his kind- his desire to
dignify the pioncer's remote but beneficent
walk of life—to honor labor, to sweeten and
envich with flowers of song, flowers that
never perish for the gentle, the pure hearted
and true minded, the humblest shanty of the
farthest backwoods settlement. Nobler pur-
Poses never swayed the heart of poet, ancient
or recent, epic or other,  The wars of Greece
with Troy, the founding of the Eternal City,
nay, to vindicate the ways of God to man,
are not nobler themes, scen in the. clear
vision of a high morality, thau the struggles
of associnted industry with the intrusive
forest, the founding of free Christian com-
mun:ties, in strange, savage tountries, the
providences of humble toil, exiled from its
ancient seats, and decreed like our first an-
cestors, to find for jtsclf «ga place of rest,”
with only the same good guide leading on,
who led of old the offending pair, beyond
the menace and glare of the fiery sword. In
the subject itself there is a grandeur, and
softening gentleness £qually abundant, but
Mr. McLachlan, true to his own kindly,
social, sympathetic heart, has chosen to
glauce only at the higher and more solemn
aspects of the tragedy of emigration ; it is
among the bye-play of character and ad-
venture, the humorous, the humane, and
affectionate details of the mighty spectacle,
he elects to dwell, and dwells with such in-
imitable fidelity of tone and expression,

The “ Emigrants” o e pocm are mainly
Scottish, though they fall in with certain
Southerns on board the good ship Edward
Thorn, whercof one * Biil of Kent "—quarrel-
some, but found useful enoughafterwards with
his ready rifle—is specially mentioned, The
departure and the voyage are lightly sketch-
ed; while the after growth of the settlement,
with its hittle world of cares and characters
and events, is dwelt upron, as the theme in-
tended, at greater length. Out of many
passages in the carlier experience of the
adventures, we must select their sense of
loneliness and disappointment in finding the
woods of their new country, though far
from destitute of birds, yet so sadly deficient
in song. IHere it is, what every ¢olg
countryman” has felr, though none so well
expressed :—

Then there came o change of scene.
Groves of beech and maple green,
Streams that murmured through the glade,
Linle flowers that loved the shade,
lovely irds of gorgeous dye,
Fihtted *mong \he branches high,
Coloured like the seting s,

But were songless every one;
Noane like the linet gray.

In our home =0 far away ;

No one singing like the thrush,

‘To his mate within the bush ;

No ono like the genile lark,

Singing between light and dark;

Soaring from the dewy soq,
Likca heruld up to God,
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Some b lovely mnber wings,
Row: Vuor nechs were golden nngs;
Some were purple, othe ra blue,
A wore hovedy, strange mind s Wy
Bur abthongh siepaasang tan,
Sull the g was witnting there
e we he wd the resh of P,
Plochig to e e foJy regions,
Sndanioa whe ol was sl
Paasea 1o boar thie w j-poor.will
And we thougin of the cuchow,
But this stinger no one hniew.

Other pictures cqually stiiking—such ag
the felling of the first tree—rve might quote,
and ought to quote, but the Homy Jouvnxay,
has other dewmands on its glatco, awd the
interested reader will be quite certain not to
miss o single beauty of the volume, when
he becomes, us of coutse he will beeome, ity
reader, in his own right

Of the miscellancous pocns, which make
up the balunce of the book, that which for
power and originality impresses us most
vivid'y, is “The Suicide’s Burial.”

But the charncter-sketches of « Elder
John" and ¢ Auld Granny Broun™ are, in
their way, as full of inimitable native pecu-
linrity,  Of love songs, we have {wo or
thiee trae-hearted, buoyant specimens; and
of the politico-philosophical didactics 80
common in our genciation, as many more,
in this last departmment we think our leal
Scottish Bard loses half his freedom, and
three quarters of his fre-as indeed who
would not?  Of all the treasons against the
sovercign powers of Song committed in our
age, these rhymed didactics, these metred
maxims, these obvious, intrinsic guavitics,
coupled and made to jingle in verse, seem to
us the least pardonable. The true Poct is
indeed a Teacher, but hardly a Preacher,
stll less a bore of an exhorter. IHis ser-
mons are symbols; his texts are_truths in-
deed, but truths under forms natural and
beautiful ; to set the dry bones of Bentham-
ism in verse, is as offensive to true taste,
and feeling, and genuine reverence, as it
would be to embalm with Arabian spices
the skeleton of a dead donkey  Mr, Me-
Lachlan is, we know, freer from this deadly
#in than most of our living writers, and it
is that he may be wholly and forever free
from the cant that is ¢anted by ‘Pupper and
his kind, that we have taken the liberty of
relieving ourselves on this point, apropos of
his second most meritorious, n.ost musicul,
and most manful little book.

In this volume we see how deeply the
Poct has felt his duty to his adopted coun-
try, and how he comes forward to discharge
it like a Patriot Volunteer, We need many
such books, calculated for our own meri-
dian, colored by our own scenery, and ame-
liorative of our ewn condition, Ilere is o
man of genius and purpose, who evidently
has in him much more than he has yct found
audience or opportunity for. What should
be the duty of the Canadiun public towards
such a man ?

LOVELL'S GLROGRAPITY,
By Groree Hobemas, LI 13, Montreal : John Lovell.
Torento: R, & A. MiHer,

EvEery teacher of geogr.phy in the Province
is well aware of the unsuitable character of
American text books for home use, and the
grave objections thut the descriptive por-
tions of Mitchell and Morse are open to,
inasmuch as they, in their aniety to give
prominence to the United States, aud to
flatter the national vanity, abound in state-
ments and allusions which aye to use the
mildest term, indifterently weh) ndapied for
the youth of Canada, Wity regard to Brit-
ish geographics, although in many respects
admirable, they are open to this drawback
on their availability in the Province; they
are too redundant in thejr descriptions of
the British Isles ang adjncent countries, aad
teo condensed concerning the American
continent and the colonics of Great Britain.

The.above is n Summary of the prefatory
notice to the volumo on our table, and we
have examined it g carefully as moments of
comparative leisure would permit. It will
be readily acknowledged by those requaint-
ed with the difficultics in the way of writing
for tho young, that the task is one of no or-
dinary difficnlty. He who ean sing to suit
children, may* write to edify sages, The
boy ia his pinafore is a critic, and merciless
in his rapid, instinstive ratiocinations., You
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