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your city long enough to greet you more fully.”
He then withdrew amid prolonged cheering, and
the crowd dispersed. ‘
1y,
THE DOMINIOX,

The Dominion Exhibition at Ottawa, sketches
of which will appearin our next number, opened
on Mondsy, with every prospect of great sue-
cess. The Secretary says the entries will num-
ber over 10,000. - The list, as far as completed
at the present writing, is follows :~—horses, 460 ;
cattle, 603 ; pigs, 389; poultry, 628 agricul
tural implements. 499 ; agricultural productions,
fiold grains, &c., 500 : horticultural department,
2. 608 ; small seeds, &¢., 225 ; field roots, 365 ;
dairy produce, 402; honey, sugar, &c., 166
domestic wines, 531 ; musieal instruments, 553
building materials, 85 ; cabinet ware, 92 car-
riages, sleighs, &e., 185 ; machinery, &, 1725
sewing machines, 20 ; mechanical metal works,
&e., 150 ; stoves, eastings, &e., 220, ——There is
no change in the Quebec deadlock. After o
series of meetings at Granby, St Johns, St
Cesaire and St Hyacinthe, the Ministerial
leaders held a final one at Quebec on Sunday
afternoon, when Mr. July said he had taken the
opinion of the provinee on the Legislative Conn-
cil, and that being overwhelmingly in his faver,
he promised his friends that on the 28th of
Qetober he would mect the House with the same
Governmrent as was unow in power. He said
nothing al ont illing up the vacancy caused by
the resignatian of Mr. Chauveau.  Mr. Mercier
stated that if supplies wers not voted by the
23th of October, a dixsolution would be usked
for.——A natice is published given the permis-
sion of the Commander-in.Chief of the British
army to subseriptions being taken up in wilitary
circles for a testimoenial to the memory of the
Jate Privece Imperial of France. The Canadian
militia have been invited to subseribe. A com-
mitiee has, therefore, been formed at head-quar-
ters composed of ¢ President, Lieut.-Gen, Sir
Fdward Selby Smyth, K. C. M. G.; members,
Col. Walker Powell, Adj.-General, aud Lieut..
Colonel Jackson, Deputy Adjt.-General, Military
District No. 4. Sub-committees will be com-
posed of the Deputy Adjutant-General and the
Brigads Majors of each of the miliwary distriets,
who will be kind enough toreceive subscriptions
aud canse them to be transmitted to the Secre-
tary, Mr. Wright.

ELSIE MORRICE.

In the neighbourbood of the pleasant village
of , on the east coast of Scotland, lived
Japet Morrice and her granddaughter Elsie. A
small cottage overlaid with woodbine an the
exterior, and neat aund clean in the interior,
contained this couple; and a small fana at-
tached to it served to supply all their humble
desires.  The place was no doubt agreeable to
look on ; tut it was a pair of bright blue eyes,
some light brown locks, aud a sweet and mo-
dest face, that drew all the male visitors to the
house of Janet Morrice.  Elsie Morrice, her
grandchild, had been left a young orphan to her
charge. She was the only child of an only son,
and thus came with a double ¢l on the feel-
inzs of her old grandmother. Dearly was she
loved by her, and well did she deserve it | for a
better and kindlier girl was not in all the coun-
try round.  Out of the many younz men that
paid their attentions to Ebiv, It wis soon evi:
dent that ber favourite was Willinm Gardon.
In his persen he had nothing particular to re-
commend him above his companions ; but there
was in him  that respectful demeanour, that
ragerness to please, and that happiness in serv.
ing the object of hix affections, which the eyves
of a young woman can 80 soon ferceive, and her
heart so readily appreciate.  In their disposi-
tions. though not similur, they were drawn to
each other. She was timid, loving, enthusiastic
-—in every respect a waoman. He was gifted
with thoce firmer qualities which bespeak a
manly mind, but he had a heart that could love
deeply and feel acutely ;
‘And, if sometimes, a sizh snonid intervene,
Or down his chicek a tear of pity rotl
A sigh, a tear 5o sweet, he wished not 10 eantrol.
There was . also some resemblance in their sito”
ations; for. Williaw’s wmother was dead, aml
though he still ha'l a father, set this parent had
rever seen him, and teok no concern about
Lim ; so that he was entirely dependent upon
liis maternal uncle,
to-suceeed s and William Gordon and Elsie Mor-
rice. were vonsidered by all the neighlours as
soon 1o be man and wife, . .
William wus seated one evening in Lhe public-
house of the villnﬁfe, reading the newspaper,
when a party of sailors. entered, and ealling for
some drink,: cagually ‘asked it there were any
scansen in the village.  The Jandlady civilly re-
pliedin the: negative ; but Willie looking up,
remnarked, . without uoticing the winks of the
-Jandlord, that he had scen Tom Sangster arrive
that morning.. : e )
“And where lives Tom Sangster, my hearty
eonk ¢ said-the principal of the party, slapping

ki on the back, while the rest got betwixt the |

Clandlady and the door.. He immediately in.
forimed  them, and drinking off - their liquor
qrickly they left the honge. ‘ v
¢ Willie,” cried the landlady, ‘‘what hae ye
done 1 [t's the press-gaug, and Tam Sengater'|l
be torn frae his wiie and bairng 17 L
‘In a moment William was ‘past ber, and run-
ning with full’speed by anearer cut he arrived
before the guing .at the house, He had jugt

time to ny ke the sailor strip his jacket, aml{.ut "

on his cobt, mid jump out'at the back window

To his nuele’s farm he was |

whien the gang  entered.  Willinm, without
turning round, knocked out the lamp, when a
struggle ensued, which he contrived to keep up
so long as that Tom Sangster might be out of
the way. He was at last overpowered and car-
ried nboard the tender, when they discoverad
they had lost the regularsailor ; but the ono
they had got was too likely n young man to be
suffered to depart.  The consciousness of having
remedied an ercor he had cowmmitted, even
though in ignorance, partly consoled William
for parting with his beloved Flsie for a little.
It waus the time when the news of the glorious
victory of the Nile had arrived, and many 2
yvoung and aspiring bosom burned to be under
the command of so gullant an admiral.  Wil.
liamt’s father belonged to the navy ; he kuew
that he fought under Nelson; and the thought
that he might be able to combat by his
side, and under the eve of the hero who was his
country’s buast, somewhat palliated the iden of
leaving his love. Besides, ke would soon re-
turn laden with honours and riches, and Elsie
would share both.

Auspicicus hope!® in thy sweet garden grow

Wreaths {or each toil, a charm fur every woo,

And thus be consoled himself with. a tlattering
vision in circumstances that he could not alter.
As for poor Elsie, her timid mind had never
contemplated bloodshed and war,  She loved,
fervently loved, and her life had been one scene
of pleasure.  She was r dreamer: that all the
night long had quatfed the brimfal cup of hap-
piness, and in the morning waked to wretch-
edness.  To lamentations, however, sueceeded
some cousultations for a remedy ; and she was
advised by her sorrowing neighbours to apply
to the laird for his intersst.  Loose, unprinei-
pled, and broken down in fortune, he had re-
turned from the fashionable life: he could 1o
Tonger support, to live on his estate ; and he
was not beloved by his tenants.  But when a
woman loves, and the object of her atfection is
in danger, where is the obstacle that can oppose
her ! Elsie exerted herself to call on him.

The poet has beautifully said :—

Ab, too convincing, daugerously dear,

1o woman's eye th' anavswernble tear,

The weapon of her weakness shecan wield

To xave, snhdue«-at voce her spear sad shield.
But there are some men who ean louk on
woman's grief, and yet coolly calculate on
turning it to their own purposes; and so it
was in the present case. Elsie Morrice was
lovely, and that was enough for him. He prom-
ised evervthing, und her heart overflowed with
gratitule,. He not only promised this, Lut he
requested her grandmother's lease to draw it
outauew in her name. FElsie ran home; and in
a few minutes, without consulting her gramd.
mother, the lease was in his hands; for whe
conld donbt the intentions of -him who had
pleidged his word that William Gordon sheald
be put ashore ! - This-was no seoner done thin
came the snee’ at her lover, the information
that His Majesty's navy must be manned, the
hint at the 1njury to the landlord in old leases,
and the proposal of the remedy that was to re.
move all these evils. The colour fled from
Elsie’s face.  She stood the picture of complete
despair, and for a little time rewon hnd to dis-
pute fur her sovereignty in her  mind., She
rushed from. his prosence, and in her way back
10 Sunuybrae, saw, without sl elding one tear,
the veasel that contained her lover spread her
bread saiis 1o the wind and depart,  Jauet
Murrien reproached ber not when she told her
what she had done, but, taking her in her
arms, said, “Come, wy Klsie, we maunua bide
to be putten out. - 've sitten here, and wy fa-
therssifore me, an’ P wae to leave it ; but age
atsl fyncernce wiil tind a shelter somewhere
else”  Next day they removed to a cottage on
a neighbouring extate. A verbal message was
all that Willinm could send her; but it was the
assirance he would be soon back to her. - Elsie
seetted now to live in aro‘ler state of exist-
ence, She toiled in the fields, and seemed
anxious to make up to her grandmother the
effects of her imprudence. Time passed on,
and no letter ‘arrived from William, and Elsie
grew  sorrowiul and melancholy. Gried and
Tabour bore down a constitution naturally deli:
cate, and she drooped.

There is something to smy mind particularly
holy and heavenly in the death-bed of a lovely
woman. When | look upon the pale chesk,
which now and then regains nore than its for-
mer colour iu some feverish flush—on the snnk
ey which occasionally beams with o short and
transient hope--on the pale lips which utter low
sounds of coinfort to .those around--and, more
cespecially, on the whole countenance and ap-
pesrance which bespeak patient resiguation and
a trust in that” Word which has said there is an.
other and a better world—I cannot help think.
ing that the heing, even'in her mortality, is al-
ready a deserving inmate of that place whereall
is immortality.- | have'stood at the grave while
some’ of my earliest” friends have been lowered
into the ground, and 1 have wept to think that
the bright hopes of _youth were for ever fled—
that the fair promises of youthful genius were
wrapped: within the clay-cold tomb-—and that
all the anticipatious of the world’s applause had
ended in the one formal bow of a fow" friends
over mouldering ashes ; but | confess 1 have
sorrowed more &t the grave of a young and
lovely woman wha had nuthing te excite my
compassion but lier beauty and her helplessness;
und often have the lines of that poet, who eould
be patheticas well assubline, come to my lips i

Yet can 1 not peranade me thoa art dead,

Or that thy carpee sorttipts in enrt'’s dark wombh,
Or that thy besutios Ha in wonpy bed, :
ﬁ{d from the world in a low:delved tnmb,

It was ou'a lovely morning in the month of
May that a sad and sorrowful company assem-
bled to accompany . the remains of poor: Klsio
Morrico 'to her last eold dwelling-place. " Ae.
cording to that old-fashioned and most becom-
ing custom, she was borne ou the bier, and car-
rind, asig the practice in that part of the country,
for some way by the young maidens dressed in
white, - No mother had she to weep for her, no
relation to bear her head to the grave ; hut her
old grandmother followed her corpse to the door
—farther she could not ; _and, when it was
placed on the bier, she attempted not to speak
or to moaun, but she leaned her palsied hands on
her stafl, and followed the cofin with her ayos,
while down her furrowed checks rolled two big
tears that tolil teo.well her inward griet. Elsie's
young companion, May Leslic, who was to have
been her best-naid nt the marriage, who had
promised to assist at her marriage dress, and
wake her marriage bed, had, in sorrow and in
grief, fashioned that last dress in which beauty
is-offered, not to the arms of a" lover, but to the
crawling worm, now supported her head for &
few steps to that bed from which there is no ris-
ing till the last dread trumpet shall sound. The
females then gave the orpse to the young men,
aund I could .perceive, as they returned, that
wany a handkerchief was soaked in briny tears,
aud many ‘a head turned to take a last look at
the departure of her who had been their com-
panion and their pride. We mored on, and after
au hour's walking, nrrived at the old churchyand
af It is situated on the front of a bleak
and barren hill, with neither teee nor shrub for
some way around it ; and a few mosa-covered
tombstones alone told us that it was a resting-
{»h‘u‘c for the dead.. The chureh had been re:
uilt in a mare convenient place ; but, like the
sojourner in distant lands, who sighs for his
native soil, however barren, there are some that
still cling to the spot which is the grave of their
fathers. ” Though it may betray some weakuess
in reason, still [ hope it is an excusable failing,
in fecling minds, that they desire to mingle in
their ashes with their friends.  Here we depos-
ited the remains of Elsie Morrice, and, when the
grave had been closed over, the company de-
E\amvd in groups, chietly engaged in talking over
1er unfortunate jove.

The heather sods had long become fast, and
the hare-bell had blossomed and withered for
some summers on the grave of Elsie Morrice,
when one day a seaman, singinga merry. sea-
song to hiwmself, tript ul: the pathway Jeading to
Sunnybrae. It was William Gorden. The joy
he had felt on again entering amougst scenes go
well known to him, sent itself forth in 4 song;
L, as hs approached the house, it died away,
and gave plice to far ditferent feclings.  He haid
never heand from  Elsie ; bat, while aboard of
ship, ke had hushed any fears that arose, by as.
cribing this to the letters misearrying from the
ever changing station of n sailor. Still he wasx
not well at ece ;) and as he came in front of the
house, and sww the woodbine torn from the
walls, the windows here and ther: broken and
covered with paj o=, and the pretty flower-garden
of Elie turned into a kail-yard, the moast fearful
forebodings arose in his breast, and with a trem-
bling and harried hand he lifted the Inteh,  He
started back ou perceiving some children play-
ing in the floor, but agaiu advanced when he saw
a middle-aged woman nursing 2 child, and ask-
ed, in the best way he was able, if shy could tell
him where Juner Motrice lived 1. She gave him
a direetion, aad, without taking one ather loak
at the cotfage he hud 81 often visited, he made
his way to the new dweliing, and on entering
addressed ier inthe usual salutation, © How are
vou, Granny, and how 's Elsie I

The old woman was seated  with her face to
the bearth, aud perceived not his entrance ; bat
on hearing hix voice, without starting or mov-
ing, she immediately answered back, ““An’ye're
come’ back, Willie Gordon ; an’ sae ye're come
bark ! 1 kenta’ this. I kent, when the honse
and the ha’ o' the stranger would be closed
against . ye, ye would come back: to your ain
country. Isaw her yestreen, as 1 ‘hae seen her
ilka nieht, and’ she tauld e ye would come,
But this fire's out,” continued she, stirring about
the ewsbers with her stick ; **1 tried to blaw that
peat, but I wasna able to raise the glow ; an’
when she comes andseats herself on that stool,
it "Il he'sae cauld, an' she winna complain o't,
but her bonny face *11 he sae wan, and her braw
white gown 'll be sae dumpanddewy.  Ye'll sec
her, Willie s ye'll see -her wi' the bonny new
niuteh on that May Leslie. made wi’ her ain
hand.”  Aw’ I'Il shiver and ‘tremble in my cauld
bed, and she winna lie down wi' me, but she'l}
sit by the fire an’ aye deck hersel' wi’ the black
kerchief that Willie Gordon tied roun"jher neck
lang afore he gaed nwa.”’ o .

William, w}.f\o had stood riveted’ to the earth.
all this time, now exerted himself, and, seizing
her arm, asked loudly, ¢ Where is Elsie Mor-
rice 1" B ' R

*¢ Whaur is-Elsis. Morrice !—and wha spiers
that question 1 They took her awa frae me lang
ago, dressed in white, like ‘a bride, and -mony
ang gaed wi' her, but 1 wasna able, though they
dressed e fine in my braw Sunday elaies.”

“ Granny, ye' knew. me already,” said he ;
“for God's sake, tell ‘me what has beeoms of
Elsic 1" '

““'Thete were twa bonny voices ea’) me gran-
ny, aird 't liket tn hear them ; hut the -little
feathered flock: picka:the craw-berries, an’ the
bea sooks the' honey frae the heather on the
s;rum o' ‘the ane, and the ither ix a -faithless
o

ve, andd hiroke the heart o' the leal young hairn

thit lay in my bosom.” »

William now knew the worst.- Ha threw him.

self in agor:w on the dais, and wept and cursed
his hard i.. Elsie Morrice wus dead, and dead,
us sppeared, through his neglect. - When his
grief had found -some vent, he again asked the
old woman il they had received no letters from
him, ‘

She raised” her shaking hand, and tracing’
every feature of his face, said, ** Though | canna
see sae weel that face, 1 ken ye're Willie Uor-
dor ; but, oh, Willie, Willie, ye hac come when
the flame ye should hae unourished huas been
quenched.  We never got ony letters, or else
Elsie would hae tried to%ive."

It was with great exertion that he wayg able to.
gather from her disjointed sentenees that the
laird had turned them out of Suunybrae, and
continued to annoy them, and that Elsic had
broken her hieart when he left them und sent no
letters.  Manuy a kind letter had William sent,
but they were directed, for security’s sake, to
the cure of the laird, and the mystery of his
never receiving any answer wax unow cleared
awny. *‘ But the laird shall answer for thig,”
said he, step ning to the door. **Na, Willin
Gordon,” n:lil[l ane, taking hold of him; “he
mauna angwer for't to you. There iy Anither
that will judge him for abusing the widow and
the orphan. Ay, he is already cursed for it,”
continued she, stretehing out her lean and shriv.
elled arny, and raising herself like a Sybil ; “'his
Iang list o' aucestors is ut an end in him. e
walks the would the last of his proud race. A
few vyears, aml yon lordly house will be the
dwelling of the hoodie.craw and the rook ; un’
the present proud man will be lying in his
leaden coffin, wi' the worms o' his ain body de-
vouring him, and the winds 0" ieaven will dash
his  lie-telling tombstone to pieces, an’ the
beasts will tread on his grave, an' the ruins level
it, and nona will repair it, for his name shall be
forgotten for ever.  But whisht, Willie, [ canunx
greet wi' you, Ye'll see her when the hen hus
been lang on the roost, an’ the tod has left his
hole to warry the puir beasty, an™ we'll get May
Leeslie, an, we'll hae a blaziug fire, an’ we'll be
uerry again in Sunanvbrae.” A shrill and un-
earthly laugh followed, and she sauk again into
her former querulous nuttering.

William' suddenly left the houase and was
never more seen; but some weeks after the
grave of Klsie Morrice was found finely dresseid,
and a stone, with her nume and age earved on it
by the haud of no regular scalptor, at the head
of it. " And every spring ihe greedy moss was
found cleaned nway from the stone and the
stone and the grave trimmed. While Junet
Morrice lived her garden was delved, and money
deposited on her table, by the samne invisibie
hand.  No one knew what became of William
Gordon, but oceasionally, in the gray of a May
morning, us the shepherd was merrily driving his
Hocks with the sun to the pasture, he saw the
dark figute of a man chiwl‘ing al the stoue, or
stretched on the grave of klsic Marrice,  Atwut
three. years ago a shepherd’s dog, one day,
prowling about the old churchyard, retoracd,
and, by his howling, urgad his waster to the
spot, where hie found the dead bady of a seviman.
The letters W, G and an auchor on his foreann,
and W, S and EoOM,, with o heart between
them, and the Saviour on the eross above, on his
left breast, dene with Ohina ink or guopowder,
after that fushion which sailors have; in arder
that their bodies wmay be known, if picked up
after shipwreck, told too well who had chosen
this piaee for-his deathi-bed, Suflicient money
was found on him to pay the expemse of lns
burial, awd he was Iaid in the grave he had died
upon,  Last swmmer [ ovisited the spot. The
wrave was running into wildness ; bt in'a state
of mind pleasing yetsad, [ spent halfa day in
dressing the resting plsce of this uufortunate
pair. :

MARY ANDERSON.

Tar welcome given to Mary Anderson on her
second visit to Montreal must have besn, to say
the least, gratifying.  Many an older head than
hers has momentarily well nigh lost its balanee
amid such showers of applanse and tlowers that
greeted this young artist at the close of each act
of the several plays in which she took part.
To say that 1.was not plessed, uay delighted
with her acting, would be to conceal the feel-
ing that was shared by all alike, from the dabily
gloved occupnnts of the stags hoxes and stalls,
to the most unlettered and juvenile deity above,
and yet with' all this | confess to-a feeling of
disappointment. . Perhaps T had not “a fair
chauce of julging. - Perhaps I 'am not qualified
to judge should the opportunity otfer, neverthe-
less, I must state my réasons for ditfering with
the popular verdict on the acting of Miss Ander-
son. .1 have seen her twico in the sama plays,
and at a time of . her life when but the lapse of
a few mouths must, or should, make more Jif-
ference on her acting than years could effect for
an older artist. - She huas a stereotyped mode of
acting each phase character. - When you have
studied her acting of one or two'of tho parts she
pluys, you could have no difficulty, did you know
the coming lines in any play, of dc‘scri{)in how
she would speak and act them.  Mary Anderson
attained her highest perfection the first night
she placed her foot- npon the stage.. She must
have ‘acted  naturally then, her native genios
must have bLeen shaken, “but time, which im-
proves the untalented "actress, only. serves to
make her more stagy, and to wear away that
delightful freshness which was and is still, to a
n very great degree, hers. ~This i not ineant as
eriticisn in the hostile sciise of the wonl, but
intended to prosote the advaueement of de-
videdly the most promising dranatic talent on
the Amanican stage. ) _ oo X




