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RAILROAD BRIDGE OVER THE
RIDEAU RIVER.

Th’ days of stage coaches have come
end, and everywhere is to be

gy the snorting of the iron horse,
the ahrill blast of the steam whistle,
E‘:“S the thoughtless of their danger,
h have ventured upon his path.
3ge will be satisfied with nothing
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less, Distance must be abridged, no
matter what the labor or the expense.
It is not, however, to speak of them in
a financial point of view, or whether
they have not been sometimes intro-
duced, where the old system might have
suﬂiced but rather to illustrate the dif-
fieulties which had to be met and over-
come before the new system of locomo-
tion could be brought into operation.
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The bridge which spans the Rideau can
by no means compare with some other
works of the same kind within the
Provinces, and yet it has required a
large amount of skill and labor to con-
struct it. It is situated in the vicinity
of Smith’s Falls, in the Eastern corner
of the township ‘of North Elmsleoy, and
about 32 miles from Brockville. The
river, which it spans, is about 116

miles in length, and disemboguos
into the River Ottawa, at the city of the
same name. There is nothing peonliu'
in the construction of the bridge, other

than what is shown in the engravisg;
but it serves to illustrate some of the
obstacles which have been overoome ina
country whose history is but of yesteny
day.

RAILROAD BRIDGE ACROSS THE RIDEAU RIVEB NEAR SMITH'S FALLS.
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THE CANADIAN
Pnstrated Hews
HAMILTON, JANUARY 24, 1865.

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS AND
CORRESPONDENTS.

OUR readers will, we think, give us sredit
for having thus far abstained from obtru-
ding upon their notice, any reference to
ourselves, our difficulties, our progress, or
our shortcomings. We have neither ‘puffed’
the ‘Illustrated’ in its own pagcs nor
asked others to extol it for us. Indeed
we have hitherto put forth but very little
excrtion, on behalf of our humble effort,
preferring to ‘cast it upon the waters,’
content to let it ‘feel its way,’ feeling fully
satisfied that, if it was required, and
conducted anything like what it ought
to be, it would be sustained.

The difficulties and aunoyances that
Beset us at the outset, have been neither
few nor small, but we think we can con-
gratulate ourselves, that both have now,
in a great weasure, been overcome. Qur
progress has week by week been such
that our most sanguine expectations have
been more than realized ; and our grate-
ful acknowledgments are duc to those
parties who, from the commencement of
our undertaking, have cheered us by their
support, and by their council. To our
brethren of the press, likewise, from
whom we have received so many kind
notices, we tender our sincere thanks.

Our shortcomings we are fully aware
of, and if we werein any danger of over-
looking or forgetting them, we certainly
have not lacked plenty of advisers to re-
mind us of them. We have however
comforted ourselves with the reflection
that ‘ Rome was not built in aday;’ that
in the school of experience we were
learning some lessons, rather expensive
ones, perhaps, but still we hope, useful,
and that we were daily adding to our re-
sources in a variety of ways. Our aim
has been to make our paper, in all its
departments, worthy of the noble pro-
vince from which it emanates. Te ac-
complish this we have devoted, and will
devote to it all the energies at our com-
mand ; and while we certainly do not
arrogate for it anything approaching to
perfection, we think our readers will
agree with us in saying that the improve-
ment in its pages, since the first number,
has been both marked and striking.

But enough of this, our purpose in
penning these lines is not to frame an
apology, but rather to announce some
new features, which we purpose introdu-
cing into our paper.

pologies and prefaces we have but
little love for, under any circumstances,
There is in general too much sham work,
too great a lack of honest sincerity about
apologies, for us to have much faith in
them. For this reason, we issued the
first number of our. paper without offer-
ing any apology for it.
that an illustrated newspaper was re-
quired in Canada; we believed that we
had a right to publish one; we also be-
lieved that we were competent for the
task of conducting it, and we farther be-
lieved, that if our honest convictions in
all these respects were correct, the public
would sustain our effort; if they were
false all the apologies we counld write,and
all the ‘puffs’ we could secure, would
neither cure our incompetercy, nor per-
manently secure public patronage.

The new features—we trust they will
be considered improvements by all our
readers—already alluded to, and which
at the soliciation of valued friends and

~

We believed-

correspondents, we purpose introducing
into our paper are as follows :—1st we
purpose devoting one or two columns, as
they may be required, of each number
to ¢ Notes and Queries,’ Scientific, An-
tiquarian,and Literary, and we confident-
ly look for the co-operation of our corres-
pondents throughout the country to aid
us in making this department both in-
teresting and instructive.

20d A Chess column will be com-
menced in an early number, as soon in
fact asour preparations are fully comple-
ted, and we have pleasure in stating, that
a gentleman, every way qualified for the
task, has undertaken the charge of con-
ducting this department.

3rd We have made arrangements
whereby our market reports will be pre-
pared especially for our paper, so that all
our readers interested, can depend upon
the correctness of our commercial col-
umns. In addition to the usual market
report, we purpose giving a summary of
the Finglish markets and price lists, and
for this purpose will be supplied regular-
ly with the weekly circular of Messra.
A. R. McPherson & Co., Liverpool, an
eminent comuwission and shipping firm,
largely engaged in the Canadian trade.
As long as our trading intercourse with
our immediate neighbors remains as un-
settled as it has lately been, thereby
forcing us into closer commercial relations
with the mother country, these reports
will, we believe, be considered a desid-
eratum,

4th:—To please and instruct our
many lady friends and readers, we have
made arrangements, wherchy we shall
be supplied with the latest ¢ fashions’ as
published by one of the first London
houses, in advance, we may state, of any
other illustrated paper in Ameriea, The
plates of the new spring styles, in man-
tles, caps, hats, head-dresses, &c., we ex-
pect in a few days, and they will appear
in an early number.

We do not purpose, however, by any
means, to rest satisfied with introducing
these new features into our paper, but
shall avail ourselves of every improve-
ment that presents itself, commensuraté
with the support accorded to us.

A closing word, and it is this. We
are always'grateful, both for suggestions
made to us in the way of improving our
paper, and for well written communica-
tions suited toits pages; but, while this
is the case, we will not promise to adopt
the one, or insert the other. We really
cannot undertake to please everybody.
Some suggestions which have been made
to us, are perfectly impracticable; others
very undesirable. Some communieca-
tions gent us, are admirably suited to a
political newspaper, which ours certainly
i3 not, others were very well adapted
for a sectarian journal, which ours ney-
er will be. In fact, our short experience,
has already taught us, that our subseri-
bers, contributors, and readers, have,
each of them, plans of their own, for
conducting an illustrated journal; and
the labor of Hercules, was simple recrea-
tion, compared with what ours would be,
if we undertook to please and gratify
all. Our friends, will please ‘make a
note’ of this, for future reference.

CREDIT FONCIER, LAND BANKS
OF THE PAST.

THE proposed Land Bank for Lower
Canada, entitled Credit Foncier, engages
discussion and will be submitted to Par-
liament carly in the ensuing Session.—
It is opposed in Upper Canada on sever-
al grounds.  One is, that it resembles
schemes which have been started in
France ; have there flourished for a brief
day; have collapsed and left behind them
nothing but traditions of disaster. The
bank and Mississippi scheme of John
Law is named as an instance. The more
recent operations of M. Mires might be
as appropriately adduced. So also a
score of banks which have failed in Great
Britain in the last twenty years. But it
1s unfair to cover the new proposition
with the odium of any Bistorical project.

Let this stand on its own merits. When
fairly before the public we shall submit
it to fair criticism. Meanwhile a glance
at Land Bank projects of former times
may be useful to legislators, whose duty
it will be to accept or reject, or modify
the scheme of Credit Foncier.

John Law propounded his plan in
Scotland about 1708, before carrying it
to Italy and France. During the pro-
gress of the Treaty of Union between
Kogland and Scotland in the early years
of the reign of Queen Anne, he waus en-
gaged in arranging the revenue accounts
of Scotland. Having been born in 1681,
he was then young, but probably not in-
experienced 1n matters of finance. His
father was a goldsmith and money-
lender in the city of Edinburgh. Youug
Law proposed the establishment of a
National Bank which should issue paper
money to the amount of the value of all
the land in the country. The scheme
mingled two elements of commerce in
one. The security given for credit ob-
tained was to become the national cur-
rency. Some have pronounced such a
system impracticable; some practicable,
but swiftly ruinous. Others to this day
declare it to be, in combination with all
other public resources, national revenue
and nuational credit, the only safe
basis on which a bank can be founded,

‘never to break, never to be disturbed by

commercial panics—a bank under which
commercial panics cannot arise.

John Law asserted that the currency
would never be in excess so long as the
property which the paper issues repre-
sented was in existence, that is, the bank
notes would not fail while Scotland stood.
But the problem to be solved was that of
converting the ¢ Land of the Mountain
and the Klood’ into bank property, by
sale. And that will be the question in
Lower Canada in 1863. It is easy to
foresce that if the Provincial Government
guarantees the credit of this new Land
Bank, and a large number of the small
landowners become borrowers and do not
pay, political obstacles will arrest any
process of law to enforce recovery of in-
terest and capital. The land may be put
up for sale but who will buy the home-
steads of a hundred thousand or half a
million families ?

Dr. Hugh Chamberlayn, in 1692 sub-
mitted his project of a Land Bank, for
which an Act of Parliament was ob-
tained in 1696. This has been celebra-
ted less for its merits or faults than from
its having been accepted by the landed
gentry of the time, they being chiefly
Tories, while the rival scheme of W,
Patterson, which ripened into the Bank
of England, was a Whig adventure.
Macaulay, in his ¢ History of England,’
when touching on the Tory Land Bank,
ceases to be either eloquent as a writer
or just as a historian. He raves. Cham-
berlayn, in his prospectus, demanded
why twenty shillings worth of land in
Taunton Dean should not be as good se-
curity fora bank note representing twenty
shillings, as that amount in gold or sil-
ver? The practical solution depended
on what the value of Taunton Dean
and all the county of Somerset, of
which it formed part, and perhaps twenty
other borrowing counties might be,
should interest fail to be paid to the
bank, and the land be offered for sale to
redeem the principal. Chamberlayn’s
scheme, as illustrated by a contempo-
rary, John Brisooe, with whom, and
with the landed gentry, Macaulay is
grotesquely frolicsome, contained econ-
omic fallacies; but the members of the
landed interest in the Houses of Lords
and Commons, did not adopt all those
fallacies, though possibly, they retained
some. In ourownday, the Land and
Labor Bank of the Chartists of 1847-48,

was an admixture of economic propriety |-

and error ; of political intention, both
coramendable and reprehensible. So,
also, was John Law's celebrated Mis-
sissippi Company, an admixture of
sound principles and error. It was dis-
astrous to shareholders in France, and

culminated in vicious gambling ; but the
City of New Orleans, with the sugsf
canes and tobacco of Louisiana, whic

there included the whole region of the
Mississippt, were, and still are, the
permanent fruits of that maligned com:
pany. ‘And,’ rejoins some dismal
truth-teller, ‘so was negro slavery;
and so i3 the terrible calamity of
civil war, which devastates America thi8 ~

day.” True,the Mississippi company ©
John Law became united with the Eas
India and Senegal companies of France;
and the capital of the bank which had
Law for its managerand the Duke of Or-
leans Regent of France for its patron, w85
largely invested in carrying black med
from Africa to the plantations of Louis!’
ana.

In our next issue a new contributof
will make his appearance in the first 0
a series of letters descriptive of the fndus
trial Life in Canada ; and will, on 8%
early occasion, give a comprehensiv®
narrative of the operations of Lab
Loans, Credits to Municipalities and
Land Banks. - - '

— -

My. Sipon’s LecTurg.—Prof, Siddop
gave a lecture on Elocution, on Saturdsf -
evening, before the members of the H&mi.l'
ton Institute of Young Franklins, at thel’
Hall, which they have recently fitted up i®
D. Moore & Co.’s building, King, near Catt
arinestreet. The lecture was most excellenh
and the readings in illustration were read e
only Prof. Siddous can read. The comi
piece ‘My Lord Tom Noddy at the Exec?
tion,” was well received, and the concludi®é
piece ‘Micky Free describing the siege
Ciudad Rodrigo to the editor of the Brist?
paper,” completely brought down the hous®
The hall was well filled, and the audient®
separated seemingly well pleased with th
evening’s entertainment.

- e
BeAvuTIFUL SURGICAL OPERATION, —M8j0F

Daniel McCoul, of the 2nd Batallion Norfol¥
Militia, was recently successfully opera!
upon for ¢ cataract,” in this city by Dr. A. M
Rosebrugh, the Oculist. The operation ¥8*
the critical one known as ¢ extraction,’

was performed in the presence of several ©
our first surgeons, who agree in stating th%
it was most skilfully executed. The Majo™® -
friends will doubtless be pleased to learn

he can now say ¢ Whereas I wag blind, 80¥
Isee.’

TuE Vic1ssitubes oF aN Auvrmoress:”
It appears that Miss Braddon, the suth®”
ess of ‘Lady Audley’s Secret,” first took %
liking to music, tried it, and was pronoun¢®®
a failure; then essayed a small part on the
stage, and ditto, ditto; and finally collﬂPsed @
into pen and ink, and with great difficsf
got a small sketch, called ¢The Artist® -
Story,” passed for the Welcome Guest. S¢
sequently she undertook to divulge « Lodf
Audley’s Secret,’ and was so successful it
tracting the public attention, that she 29"
takes her place beside George Elliot and 94
authoress of ‘East Lynne.’ BB

a book, and—not t0o fine a point on i
From the time when
ton got five pounds for ¢ Paradise
down to the success of ¢ Lady Audiey’s
cret,” publishers have been wretchedly sl
to detect genius. We know how ¢ Waver
was rejected, buried for years in a trank,8?
how eventually it hung fire; how BJ
was condemned by Brougham and Jefit
and how Dickens had to implore old Bl#®%
as a favor, to admit his ¢Sketches by B
into the Evening Chronicle. We have oo
Currer Bell’s own tale about the rejecﬁ":nd
¢ Jane Eyre,” by scores of wise'acres; 2.
Mrs. Beecher Stowe has recorded the snﬂw
bings which ¢Uncle Tom’ Cabin’ had,
undergo before any one could be got to p™
it.  Thackeray once thought of bll"“:j
¢ Vanity Fair;? and now we have Miss B
don, who was pronounced & failure by e%¢%,.
body, and in everything, bursting out WP -
the town like a meteor.

Cartcouche, the French robber, was on®s
requested by a young man to be engagei,d;
his band. “Where have you served 7' 88 "
Cartcouche. ¢ Two years with a disrep®,’
ble attorney and six months with an i“sgzg;
tor of police.” ¢ Well,’ answered the th'°C;
‘that whole time shall be reckoned 88 if
ad served in my troop,’

=]
LA
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Glennings,

Enpwarp IrRVING AND THE SHOEMARER,~—
A certain shoemaker, radieal aud infidel,
was amony  the number of those under
leving's special care ; a home workmau, ot
cowrse, always present, silent, with his back
twrned wpon the visitors, and refusing any
commuicativn  except. n sullen hump of
implicd eriticism, while his trembling * wile
made her deprecating cuviesy in the fore-
ground,  The way in'which this intractable
individual was finally won over is attributed.
by some tellers of the story, to a sudden
happy inspivation on leving's part, but by
others to plot and intention.  Approachiny
the hench one day, the visitor tool: np o
picee of patent leather, then a recent inven-
tion, and vemarked upon it in somewhat
skilled terms.  The shoemaker went on
with redoubled industry at his work ; hutat
fast roused and exasperated by the speech
and pretence of knowledge, demanded, with
great contempt, but without raising his eyes,
*What do ye ken abont leather ?  This
was just the opportunity his assailant wanted;
{or Trving, though a minister and a scholor,
wus o tanner’s son, and could discomse learn-
edly upon that material.  Gradually inteves-
ted and mollified, the cobbler slacked work,
and listened while his visitor deseribed
some process of making shoes by machinery,
which he had eavefully wot up for the pur-
puse, At last the shoemaker so far forgot
Lis caution as to suspend his work altogether
and lift his eyes to the great figure stooping
over his bench.  The conversation went on
with inereased vigour alter this, till finally
the recusant laid down his arms,  €Od,
yowre a decent kind of tellow; do you
preach ? said the vanquished, curious to
know more of his visitor. The advantage
was disereetly but not 100 hotly pursued ;
and on the following Sunday the rebel made
a defient, but shy appearance at church.—
Next day he encountered him in the savomy
Gullowgate, and hailed him as a friend.—
Walking beside him in natural talk. the tall
probationer Jaid his hand upou the shirt-
sleeve of the shrunken sedentary workman,
and iarched by his side, along the well-
frequented strect. By the time they had
reached the end of their mutual way, not a
spark of resistance was left in the shoemaker.
His children henceforth went to school ;
his deprecating wife went to the kirk in peace
He himself acquired that suit of Sunday
‘blacks’ so dear to the heart of the poor
Scotchman, and became a church-goer and
respectable member of society ; while his
acknowledgement of his conqueror was con-
veyed with characteristic reticence and con-
-cealment of all deeper feeling in the self-
“excusing pretence— ¢ He’s a sensible man
“yon ; he kens about leather '—Oliphant’s
Life of Trving.

Tue Isnaxo or Siyr.—The 20,000 inhab-
.itants of Skye have & more precarious sub-
sistence than the inhabitants of almost any
other part of the United Kingdom. Their
poil is barren, except in a few valleys and
_at the heads of the interior lochs, and from
“the momatains the traveller may see how
scanty is the tillage. There ave strips of
cultivation in the levels and by the margin
of the lakes, and patches here and there on
the moorlands; and there are o few scat-
- tered farms, very poor and dificult to man-
age. The climate is such that nothing is
attempied beyond oats and potatoes. These
and the fishery constitute the maintenance
- of the country and shore people; and the

- tradesfolk depend, of course, onthe custom
of their neighbors.  Iiverythingithat is im-
'_porled is dear, and almost everything is
imported—even to butchers’ meat. Peat
- from the moorland is the fuel used. The
oats have almost altogether failed to ripen
this year, and a considerable proportion has
never been cut at all. It lies swamped un-
der the snow. The potutoes are the main
resource of the people from autwwn to mid-
summer, and the potatoes are this season a
mere mass of puteidity. The inhabitants
ave sitting amid theiv hurricanes, and hail,
and  snow, without firc as well as without
food, for the continual rains of this year
have so flooded the moorland that no peat
could be got.  The ministers of Skye are
in despair about saving the people without
immedinte help, and already ihe children
are down in measles andltheir pavents wast-
ing away in Jow fever. The feveris creep-
ing on {rom house to house and from village
to villazge. Snch is the accomnt which lies
before me from the hand of the minister of
Sleat.  The name will call np recollections
in the minds of touvists, who may, perhaps,
feel that their summer pleasuves so far bind
them to the*place and people as to consti-
tute some sort of obhgation to help them in
their fearful distress. In the absence ol &
Count Rumford we must use our own wits

und heart enough to ship olf some  cargoes
of' potataes, meal, and fuel (peat, if possible,
to sutt the island heweth,)  Unless this is
dune there will be something worse in Skye
than we have heeu dreading in Lancashire.
Will some one go amd cross that strip of
stormy sea, and learn the extent of the
need, and show us how to meet jt in the
quickest and hest way? 1r'so, that explorer
will look all higlife on that winter trip with
more satistaction than on any autumn tour-
ing from the peaks of the Alps to the depths
of Mammoth caves.~—UOnce & Weck.

Tne Bsv or v Gurear Bxmurrion.—A
noteworthy incident ocenrred at the closing
of the Great Iixhibition in London last year,
—un incident which shows how tenly Toyal
are the hearts that beat in ritish hasons,
how deep and tendor is the sympathy of
the people v ith ovr mourning Queen in her
great sorrow,  JUis related by the author
of tJohn Halifax, gentleman,’ in a paper
which she contributes to MeMillaw’s Maga-
zine for December.  We quote :—

“Though there was no formal notifieation
of the fact, it was understood that God
Save the Queen would be sung about four
o'clock under the western dome; and thith.
ery about three o'clock, the visitors slowly
pressed.  Iorty ihousaud of them the
Limes stated next day, were gathered to-
gether at that one point, and we could well
helieve it.  They filled arvea, staiveases, gal-
leries, thick as swarming bees. In the
darkening twilight, they became a sight
mysterions, nay, awful; tor they weresuch
41 SNOFMIOUS 1UASS, and they were so very
still.  That curious  sound, familiar to all

Exhibition-goers, almost like the roaving of |’

the sea, only that it came not in waves but
continuously, had altogether ceased.—
Wedged together in o compact hody, the
people waited silently for the first notes,
which stir every British heart to the core,
and ever will.

rod Save the Queen! Here, at closing
of the bailding, which she must have
thought of and Jooked forward to so long,
yet where her foot has never been, who
could help athrill deeper than ordinary as
the notes burst out—thin and quavering at
first—they were only sopranos in unison
and unaccompanied—but gradually growing
steadior and cleaver, till the ending of the
third line, when the organ took it w).

That was the moment—a mowment never
to be forgotten by any who were present.
After a bar’s pause, the people took it up
too. Trom nave, transepts, and galleries,
from the whole forty thousand as with one
voice, arose the chorus—

‘ God save our grucious Qneen.

Long live our noble Queen,

God save the Queen.?

Again the shrill sopranos led the tune, and
again the people answered it, Jonder, stead-
ier than hefore :—

¢ Send hier victorivus,

Happy and glorions ;

Long lo reign over us,

Gad save the Queen v

It was an outbwrst of popular emotion—ac
tual emotion—for I saw many, both men and
women—(better terms ihan ¢ladies and
gentlemen,’ though they were such like-
wise)—-stand singing out loud with the tears
in their eyes.  Such asight was worth all
the show cercmonials that ¢ould have been
planned. TForeigners must have marvelled
atit, and have seeu in it some index of the
reason why amidst erumbling tyvannies aud
maddened republics, we Britons keep our
balance, with love and loyalty, that, we pray
God, may never end.

As the anthem ceased, what a cheer
arose ! How interminably it lasted! And
when, with o multidudinous roar, the pub-
lic demanded it again, how it was chorussed
grander thayu belore—the sound of it whirl-
ing and whirling and whirling almost like a
visible thing up to the great glass dome,
where used to be blue sky, but was now all
but darkness.

Heve, T wish I could end. I wish I had
not to record a sad anti-climax—n preat mis-
take. The ill-advised organist, probably in
compliment to foreign visitors, struck up
‘Partant pour la Syvie.” The sopranos be-
gun to sing it, and failed; a few voices
starled it in the crowd, wnd alse failed;
there was & feeble ery for ¢Huats off? bnt
the British public mmanimously refused. 1t
waould not—how could it 2—take its hat off
to any but its own rightful Queen. A gen-
erally uncomfortable foeling avose. ‘I'here
were outeries for ¢Yunkee Doodle,’ and oth-
er national nirs; a few hisses, ent-calls,
and thowlike; and the publie, which had
taken the ceremony so entively in its own
hands, was becoming a very obstreperous
public indeed. [t cvidently felt, and with
Justice, that it was nota vight or decorous
thing for the last notes heard in onr great
International and National Exhibition to be
o foreign tune ; nor that the farewell cheer

given therem should he given for anyhody
but our own beloved Quecn,

It was o difficult position, for we could
hardly have ¢ God Save the Queen’ a third
time; until some bold spivit in the crowd
settled the mutter by shouting out at the
top of his voice, ‘Rule Britamia ! The
crowd leaped at the idew. Overpowered hy
neclamations, the organist returned to his
seat; once more the choir began, and the
organ joined in chorus, together with the
whole multitnde helow and avound, who
testiticd their not unworthy trinmph by
singing out, with redoubled emphasis, how
¢ Britons never, never will be slaves,”

So ended this strange scene, and with it
the last day of the Great ILixhibition of
1462, Slowly and peaceably the visitors
dispersed ; many pacing {or @ loug time the
shadowy nave, and in the Freuch or Italian
courts, where the cases, already covered
up, looked in the dusky light like gigantic
biers, faintly outlined wnder the white palls.
And in spite of the deafening clang of in-
uwmerable bells, many still lingered rouud
the Majolica fountain—lingered till it was
nearly six o’clock, and quite dark, taking
theiv last look of the familiav scene. -

Yes, it was all over; and the chunces are
wmany that we of this generation shall never
see an International lixhibition again., Let us
remember this one tenderly. Let us say
‘Requiescatin pace,’” and go our ways.

Tue Eneress Evaexig.—The following
graphic sketch of the Empress of the
I'rench, who presides over the world of

fashion, will be read with interest by our |

lady readers.

She seems to_have been longing for the
quiet and solitude of this room, for she has
thrown back Ler beautiful head, survounded
with the pale golden hair, and appears to be
in ureveric. The softazure eye is only half
visible bencath the inimitable cyelid, and her
entire apnearance fudicales exhaustion and
fatigne,  The lines of the face are so fine,
so uoble, sud cwnt int each ocher o harmo-
niotsiy that it seems as if a seulptor had in-
carecaind s ideal. But the color of the
chiels 1s no onger that of youth., 'The
fuveir ad, b.ooad aud slightly arched, displays
tirase oue sipple-narks which the woman of
tnpry yeais, wud the woman of thirty-six—
e su bl is the Bmpress—endures with a
sizh,  The whole expression of this wax-
like countenauce, with its enchanting blend-
ing of the Moorish and Germanic types dis-
pluys something of Southern languor; but
if she wero to smile, if a few soft words were
to pass those exquisitely carved lips, the
coldness of this face would melt away, the
eyes would open to their full size, and spar-
kle like stars in a tropical heaven, and beauty
would re-appear as il by enchantment on
those puie cheeks. At present, however,
we are merely able to notice the graceful,
though imposing beauty of her figure, her
rounded arm, white asfreshly fallen snow,
the nobility of her hust and the graceful,
well-set neck, on whose pink, transparent
skin there is a simple row of pearls. At
present, she scems poetical and gentle, but
she would be enchanting were she to hurst
iuto passion, and all the feelings she pos-
sesses display themselves in their might and
fullness. At such times there flashes from
her eyes something unexpected—a look of
hatred, contempt, triumph and eraft— which
forms the most wondrous contrast with this
St. Cecilian countenance.  The opposite
folding doors are thrown opeun, and arouse
the Xmpress from her reverie.  Little Nepo-
leon comes in, followed by his ¢ gouvernante-
He is tall lor his six years, though rather
delieate 3 but his round, healthy face, with
his mother’s large blue eyes and fair hair
contradict all the rumors about the Imperial
Prinee heing bodily and mentally weak. He
is simply dressed i a kilt and fine white
chemisette, with a loose black neckerchief,
and his plaid slockings are not fastened with
warters, but by eclasties to his belt.  He
merrily yins up to his mother, hattledore
and shuttlecock in hand, to bid her good
moring; he also adds that his father will
soon come fo fetch the Bmpress for a
wallc in the gavden.  Tugenie riscs, walks
to her desk, and while writing o note hastily
in Jong delicate charcters, the child of
T'rance plays with a shuttlecock and prattles
merrily with his nurse.

The door opens once again, and the Em-
pevor walks in; iu a plaia black frock coat,
and hat in hand ; with exclamation, *Mou-
todo! The Kmpress rises, and walks to
meet her hmsband, not lovingly, but as if
thoughtfully trying toread his fuce.  Napo-
leon invites her to accompany him in a walk
and she riugs, and orders an attendant to
bring her bonnet and shawl.  The Bmperor
is playing with his son, and Fugenic gazes
at the scene, not without sympathy : but
her eyes seck before all to vead something
clse—gomething intevesting to her—upon

Napoleon’s fuce. She is more to him than
@ mere wile, she is a portion of his exiatence
and however enamored tho Prince President
may have been of the Countess Montijo, he
would not have married her had he not seen
in her the spirit of u zenlous and rare ally,
who was more valuable to him than the
doubitful advantages of an alliance with a
princess of some reigning house. Eugenie
attracted Napoleon by her charms, but not
for the suke of heing loved by him so much
as to satisfy the ambition of the Montijos.—
She promised him her hand, but he must
fivst hecome u real power in France—Emper-
or. Still she lahored zealously, in order to
atlain this object. She agitated, gained men
who admired her, over to the Napoleon
cause, and under the mask of an enthusias-
tic woman, mude all the preparations for
the ‘coup d'etat’ with the chief leaders.—
On that December night, when it was cur-
ried out, she sat with Napoleon at the tele-
graphic instrument. ence she worked
with her own hands in restoring the Napo-
leon dynasty ; and Napoleon never for a
moment overlooked the fact. In the case
of auy cventualities, he appointed her
Regent, for he kuew her energy her sharp-
sighteduess, her presence of mnd, her politi-
cal forcsight, which were eminently displayed
during the Italian Campaign. “He allows
her to preside at the Council of State, for no
one understands so well as she does” Napo-
leon’s inmost thoughts, or can judge so well
the consequences of events. There issome.
thing (}u'ophetic about her, and the Emperor
regards her as a portion of his fate.

L » L3 . » L]

¢ L.ouis Napoleon’s spouse is as eapricious
asshe is pretty. The hoop skirt is one of
her notions, and on the whole a beneficial
one. Embroidered petticoats were another
of the Bmpress’ whims, engendered by her
pity for the distressed seamnstresses of Paris.
A sudden and unroyallike visit to London
was another caprice, cauging a quarrel with
Louts, aud otlier fumily troubles.  Becoming
distressingly pious was another notion ;
promising to have a second baby, another.—
But the quercest and nose startling feminine
faney was publishing a newspaper. ¢la
Fraunce' is the Empress’ organ,which Europe
reads with interest, on whose contoats the
stockholders speculate, and which forms the
new ‘sensation ? of Paris. Yt has an enor-
mous cireulation, and .is impertinent and
agsuming. Faney Xugenie’s lovely hends
soiled with the ink of proof sheets. Imagine
her selecting, clipping, revising, arranging
and jnditing ; conceiving leaders instead
of colors. All the pocicet money that she
can squeeze out of hergrim lord is now wasted
in types ; all her time is passed in seleeting
editors and prescribing copy.

Coals or Fire.~The other day a re-
spectable colored man called on a merchant
of New Yorlk, and asked him to aid a color-
ed church with a subscription. His ereden-
tinls were good, and among those who knew
him he stood high. The merchant eried,
¢Yes, I’ll give you something.” He took
the negro by the collar, showed him to the
door, kicked him into the street and said,
¢ There, take that.) The negro had not
made up his mind what to do.” The ¢ject.
ment was summary and complete. ~His
subseription book luy in the gutter, his hat,
on the sidewalk, and himself in the street.
The fivst impulse was to break the assailant’s
windows ; but he concluded he would not do
that. e gathered up his property aed
sought a more hospitable shelter.  He told
his tale, and before night his gains cleared
fifty dollars; and a bright thought struck
him, that he must put down the assault and
battery as a0 much towards the church, and
see what it would come to. e went on his
way, Money came in. He told his story,
and iike the two mites, it promised more
than any one had put into the treasury,

‘The assailant heard of the story. He was
ashamed of his couduct, He wanted to stop
the mouth of the black raseal, as he ecalled
him. He sent for him, made an apology,
and put his name down on the book, and
guve the mono;{' into the hand of the black
man.  But it did not stop his mouth. He
told it so much the move. And now he goes
on hig way—he tells how the man assanlted
him. ¢ He eaught me by the bair, and swung
me ronnd just so.  He put his name on my
book. Jest look a here—dare hem be, if
you dow't believe wn.’ And the agent for
the little, small, weak, black man’s church
nmong the poor of our ¢ity, thinks that the
day he was s0 heaten was ¢ the best day’s
work he ever did.’ Not a bad illustration o4
that old command to heap couls of fire on
the head of your enemy.—Howme Journal.

Mrs, Bowiy Janrs has obtained a di-
vorce ‘a vinculo matrimonii,” in an action
againgt her hughand just decided in her
favor, :
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TESTIMONIAL TO W. G. — EUROPEAN NEWS.
CASSELS, ESQ. EORERELIE, —
S, BSQ., k&\’m’m ﬂ}‘/ﬂ"}%‘" v GREAT BRITALIN.
L. . NIRRT W y A commission hag been appointed inKng-
Mr. W. G. Casgels, on resigning his AT T, . land to enquire into the Penal Servitude Acts

position as manager of the Bank of
British North America, in Toronto, to
become Manager of the Gore Bank, in
Haumilton, was presented by a number
of the merchants of that city, with a tes-
timonial, an engraving of which, will be
found in this number. The presenta-
tion took place in Mr. Cassel’s ob house,
where a numnber of the first business
men of Toronto came together.

Mr. Charles Roberts, Secretary to the
Testimonial Committee, read the fol-
lowing address, which was engrossed on
vellum, and was presented to Mr. Cas-
sels by the Chairman, Mr. Alexander
Murray :—

Dsar 81r,~On behalf of a number of your
friends in Toronto, we heg leave to conurat-
ulate you on_your appointment as Manager
of the Gore Bank, Hamilton, and we trust
the change will prove assatisfuctory toyour-
self as it will, no doubt, he beneficial to that
Institution.

During the long period of yeurs that you
have filled the responzible position of Mana-
ger of the Bank of Entish North America
here, your conduct has been distinguished by
sound judgment and great prudence, espec-
iully at & period and under civcumatances of
severe trialand vastimportance to the trade
of the country, when a revolution inits com-
merce was created by the sudden intlux of
foreign capital for the coustraction of publie
works, by wbich trade was unduly stimulated
and praperty raised to a fictitious vulue, {ol-
_ lowed by a reactionary crisiz which paral-
yzed ali the great interests of the comitry.
We have mach pleasure in expessing our
hearty approval of your couduct and abhility
under those trying eircumstances; for, whilst
carefully guarding the interests of the Baul,
you were never forgetful of the requirements
of its customers.

We beg leave, previous to yowr change of
residence, to present you with these articles
of plate, as atoken of our high respect and
esteem.

That you may live long to enjoy the society
of your family andthe respect of your fellow-
citizens in the new sphere of your duties, is
the earnest wish of your friends in Toronto.

Signed on behalf of the subseribers.

ALEX. MURRAY, Chairman.

SAMUEL SPREULL, 1
GEORGE MICHIE, ¢ Committee.
. CHAS. ROBERTSON, |

Toronto, 31st Dec., 1862.

Mr, Cassers made the following veply :—

GentLEMEN,—I offer you my most heart-
felt thanks for your kind congratulations on
my appowmtment as Manager of the Gore
Bank, and I accept with gratitude the very
costly articles of plate which you have heen
80 generous as to present to me. The fiat-
tering terms in which you refer io my con-
duet and services during the time I'have held
the position of Manager of the Bank of
British North America in this cily, although
very gratifying to me, far cxeeed, I fear,
what 1 have merited. AlLT feel that I can
lay claim to, is the acknowledgment of an
earnest desire to discharge my dutics in a
manner acceptable to the Eroprietors of the
Bank and the public.  The kindness which
has prompted you to express yourselves in
terms so complimentary, and which T assure
you I appreciate, will, I trust, stimulate me
to increased exertion in the new position T
am about to assume. In conclusion, let me
thank you, gentlemen, for your kind wishes,
and assure you that removal from your city
will notin any degree lessen my feeling of
gratitude for your great kindness and liberal-
ity, orimpair that sincere friendship which
haa characterized our intercourse during my
long residence in Torouto.

The tea and coffee service, are of solid
silver. The epergne and candelabra
stand upwards of two feet high. On a
shield is the following inseription :—

Presented to Walter Gibson Cassels,
Esq., by his friends in Toronto, on his
assuming the management of the Gore

Bank, Hemilton, as a mark of their ap-.

preciation of his conduet, whilst Mana-
ger of the Bank of British North Amer-

YIS

Tske CARE oF tHE Fekr.—¢ Of all parts
of the body,’ suys a medieal writer, ¢there
is not one which ought to be so carefully at-
tended to as the fect. Every person knows
from experience that colds, and many other
diseases which proceed from colds, arve at-

tributable to cold feet, The feet are at
such a distance from the centre of the sys-
tem that the circulation of the blood may be
very easily checked; yet, for all this, there
is no part of the human body so much
trifled with as the feet. The young, and
would-be genteel cramp their toes and feet
into thin-soled, bone-pinching hoots and
shoes, in order to display neat feet, in the
fashionable sense of the term, There is
one great evil againat which all persons
should be on their guard—we mean the
changing of warm or cold shoes or hoots.
A change is often made from thick to thin-
soled shoeq, without reflecting upon the con-
sequences which may. cusve. In cold
weather, boots and shoes of good rthick
leather, both in soles and uppers, should lie
worn by all, Water-tights are not good if
they are air-tights also; india-rubber over-
shoes should uever be worn except in wet,
splashy weather, and then not very long at
once. No purt of the body should be al-
lowed to have a covering that entirely ob-
structs the passage of the carbonie gas from
the pores of the'skin outward, and the mod-
erate passage of air inward to the skin.
Life can be destroyed ina very short time,
by entirely closing up the pores of the skin.
Good warm stockings and thick- soled hoots
and shoes are conservators of heslth, and
censequently of human happiness.

In reply to a letter of enquiry from the
Messra. Allan of Glasgow, Mr. Jewett, col-
lector of Portland, says that the invoices of
goods entered at that port and intended for
any of the British Provinces, do not raguire
to be supported by 2 Consul’s certificate.

PRIZE MEDAL.

ABOVE wo engrave the Volunteer High-
land Company of Hamilton’s prize medal
for target practice, competed for last
month during the annual twelve days’
drill, and won by Sergeant MecKillop,
who made within a fraction of two points
pet shot—the range being from 150 to
500 yards. Sergeant Murray (who won
the Volunteer’s trial prize at Toronto
last summer,) and private Renton, being
the next best shots in the Company, both
making only four points less than Ser-

ica. Toronto, December, 1862.

geant McKillop. Two of the days’ prac.
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tice was conducted under circumstances
by no means favorable to good shooting,
the men having to load and fire standing
ankle deep in mud, the range being in o
recently plowed field.

The medal, which was manufactured
by Mr. Robert Osborne, jeweller of this
city, is very beautifully exeeuted; and
we would draw the attention of the
numerous rifle companies, curling, ericket,
base ball and other elubs, to Mr. Osborne’s
superiority as a medalistic artist, and to
the fact that, for the future, there will
he no oceasion to send abroad for prizes,
now that medals of such artistic excel-
lence ean be procured at home.

YOLUNTEER PRIZE MEDAL.

of 1853 and1867. ‘The commission consists
of Mr. Waddington, Sir John Pakington,
Mr., Walpole, Mr. Henley, Sir Alexander
Coclburn, Lord Chelimsford, Lord Cran-
worth, 8ir George Grey, Mr. Pleydell 3oun-
verie, O'Connor Don, Mr. Childers and the
Recorder of London.  The ability and im-
partiality of the commission are highly
spoken of, and an interesting reportis looked
{or on this important question.

The London ‘Daily Telegraph” has a
leading article on the crueity with which lads
are treated in our merchant service.  The
immediate cause of the article is the death of
a lad on board the  Martha Pope, Captain
Raundall Stone.  The medical examinatiou
showed that the poor lad had been partly
beaten and partly starved to death,  The
whole autetior smiface of the body was cov-
ered with brujses, there was a large gaping
wound ou the left leg, and the forefinger was
nearly cut off.  Dr. Giles, who examined the
body, says ¢the deceased must have been
laid on the deck nuked, andlashed while ex-
hausted from want of' food and ill4reatment;”
and that, ‘while extending his hands and
legy in his agony, to protect kis body, the
wound in his leg was received, and his finger
nearly broken ofi.” ‘I'he case is under inves-
tigation,

It is rwinored in St. Petersburgh that the
city will he made u free port, Were the mea-
sure to be actually taken, it must be explaiu-
ed from a political vather than o commercial
point of view. Despite its external splendor,
this eapilal is but a begaarly place. 11 the
condition ol the immeuse mzjority of inhabi-
tants i3 to be accepted a5 o standard off
wealth, the gorgeous eity on the banks of the
Neva cannot be runked higher than the
starving bovonghs of the disturbed provinees,
Lite in St. Petershury being trighttully dear,
owing to the barrenuess of the suil for a con-
sideruble distauce from the capitol, and the
want of highways in every part ol the coun-
try, the largest section of the eitizens we
redueed 1o a Kind of lamine all the year
round, independently of the yield of erops
and the state of commervee,  "Toa, coflee and
sugar, are luxuries unknown to three-fourths
ol the population.  To [ced these hungry
mouths no measure would be better adapted
than the removal of the Custom House har-
riers 1o the Jand side of the capitol.

FPALY,

The Tarin correspondent of the ‘Nribune’
tells the following:

Periyy, Dee. 16, 18062,

A curious story has lately heen published
by the ¢ Opinione?® of T'urin, a newspaper of
moderate views, generally well inforined, and
conducted in a respectable manner. Accord-
ing to the Roman correspondent of the jowr-
nal, a Captain of the Papal Zouaves has been
arrested by the Irench military anthorities
asa swindler and accomplice in a murder,
He has been sentenced to twenty-five years
of forced labor, but among his papers were
found compromising letters of the ex-Queen
of Naples, now retired inanunnery at Auys-
burgh in Bavaria, about which the followiug
account is spread throughout all Italy. The
Captain, a Belgian by birth, gave himself ont
for & Belgian Duke,” and was introduced as
such to Signor Meroade, the Pope’s Min-
ister of War. Taken in by the adventurer’s
forged papers, Merode presented him to the
ex-Royal family, and a criminal intimacy
soon sprang up between the handsome Zon-
ave and the youthful Queen. Oue morning
she bad given the ordor te her maid of honor,
the daughter of Gen. Statella, uot to admit
anybody into her room ; but thie King, impa-
tient on account of the absence of the
Queen from hreakfast, went himself to her
room. Miss Statella rushed therenpon in to
announce him, but the Queen, surprised and
driven mad by the sudden_irruption into her
bedroom, stabbed the maid of honor, and put
the corpse on the bed, settiug it on fire. n
the confusion the Zounve fled, the matter of
the murder was hushed up, und Gen. Statella
induced to silence liy an'increase of his pen-
sion, died soon after; the Queen left her
husband and became . penitent in the Gor-
man nunnery, where she refuses to see any-
body, Thus runs the story. I need not tell
that it js full of improbable incidents, and |
do not dare to take the respousibility for the
account uponme. T can ouly say that the
Roman cortespondent of the ‘Opinione’ is
respectable man, who has not mvented the
story, but does truthfully report what is said
in the gessipping drawing-room of Rome.

The King of Prussia has advanced astage

on his theory of Divine right by suppressing
the liberty of the press.
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NY PASIELIA N, VINING,

W have et winl we have parted,
Yel we meet nguin on carth;

Sighs have swelled and tears have stacted.
Hopes and (ears have both had birth.

fiowers have bloomed and droopud beside us,
Othey flowers looked upto Heaven,

‘Preasures sought have been dentied us,
Richer treusures have been given.

\We’ve been blest und we?ve been chastened,
\When tost chastened oft nost blest;

[.et us then in humble gladuess,
Kneel, and say 2hy wwill i3 best!

And we part uguin---yct Hcaven
Now is nearer far than when
Last we parted.  God bins given
Hopes that did not cheer w3 then.--
Hopes, that anchored are in Jesus,
Faith that spurns this earthly elnd.
Aud exultant, soareth upward
‘T'o the cliangeless throue of Gad.
‘I'rough we mecet no more forever
in earth?s path with thorns so rite,
Ve shall meet to part, no never,

A CHAPTER ON CHARITY.

Among the many sublime ideas be-
queathed to us by Christianity, for beau-
ty of conception and grandeur of results,
the divine precepts which Charity in-
culeates, stand pre-ominent. We are
taught by them liow to act with integ-
rity toward our fellow weun.

For a correct knowledge of -the
full meaning of the injunction,—to live
charitably with men, it is not only
necessary that we bring into action
many auxiliary - virtues,—it requires
that we suppress the cardinal vices of
our nature; for instance, excessive sel-
tishness, resulting from an intrusive
vanity, cannot exist'in the heart of a
man, who, when called upon to pass
judgment on the act of his neighbor, in
place of exalting, first carefully ex-
amines the dark side of his own charac-
ter, and is made aware with humble
sorrow, how possible it is, that, under
other circumstances, he might have been
guilty of the sawe fault.  With a little
reflection, he will perceive in his own
life, many actions, which, unless a te-
" dious explanation of their relations
were given, would by the thoughtless be
charged to him as asin.  There are
many to whom we flippantly apply the
terms ;——serew, miser, gold-worshipper,
and other equally uncomplimentary
epithets, whose frugality and apparent
close-fistedness, result from the fact that
they are living a Jife of self-denial, in
order to contribute to the support of an
unfortunate paveut, or an orphaned
sister. Many sensitive men, who have
not the power to rewmain unmoved by
the opinion of the world, are made the
subjects of immense suffering by an un-
just criticism of au act, which, though
apparently not good, is essentially cred-
jitable. T'his does not always imply
malignity on the part of the critic,—it
arises, I believe, more frequently from
want of careful investigation, and a
habit of forming hasty and immatured
opinions on all subjects. Tf no higher
consideration, self protection should
teach us to avoid uncharitable judg-
ments ; for, there is nothing more fatal
to our own happiness, than arash, sel-
contident verdict on what we sec of those
who are dearest to us.  Many of the
bitterest trials that man has endured,
have hud their arigin in  uncharity.
‘Teunyson, in his Jdylls of the King,
has given us a most powerful illustra-
tion in Bnid, of the frightful wreck that
may be made on the sandbars of un-
charity.  'Though Prince Geraint was
afterwards puvified and chastened by re-
pentance, without which, perhaps the
delicate beauty of ¥nid’s self-sacrificing
(devotedness, would never have been ap-
preciated,—no onc will presume it to
have been the author’s intention to ad-
vocate evil that good may come,

The estimation of the magnitude of
an object, depends a great deal upon the
lens through whieh itis secu. This
fuct should teach us tolerance,—onc of
the most difficult virtues to aequive.
Without it, the most gifted minds act
feebly in o narrow sphere. How re-
Ke:ntedly must we have realized the falli-

ility and limitation of our own powers,
before we can freely give to our friend
sympathy for what to ourselves, seem his
wild vagaries. IHow arrogant the as-
sumption, that because 2 man sees und
believes differently 1o our {mmaculate
selves, heis a fool. Are we likely, let
me ask, to create a genial feeling of
trustfulness, when we approach the iu-
ner sanctuary of our brother’s soul, with
the sentiment, that if his views of a sub-
jeet be not in accordance with our own,
he must be knowingly in the wrong, if
he still adhees to them in opposition to
us. It be possess u sinecre nature, it
will pierce through the veil of pride by
which we are blinded, and wish to blind,
repelling us with well werited scorn.
What an impossibility, even in imagina-
tion, is harmonyin a home without mu-
tual confidence—the existence of which,

{ entirely dependson a constant practice

of charity, in judging of thie feelings by
which ‘uction is engendered. We are
utterly unable to sympathise with the
tastes of others, if we do not acquire this
habit of tolerance.  Often, lanentably
often, do we hear one member of o fam-
ily charging another member, with be-
ing selfisbly inconsiderate and disobli-
ging, when he, (the speaker,) is wholly
Immersed in a conscions self-importance.
Such an one has not earned the right to
speak on this subject,for absurd de-
mands on others, will not help us to un-
derstand charitable self-abnegation,—
something else is needed, something per-
sondl.  Charity, like every other vir-
tue, must be felt and acted, befure a
genuine belief in it, is possible, Our
lives must be actunted by noble pur-
poses before we can have faith in the
excellence of the intentions of others.
Our judgiient often bears a strong re-
flex of our own lives;—reformation
mist comnmience at home, or where are
the credéntials by which we shall per-
suade our brother.

Wken we want to find shade to give
brillidncy and effect to light, we need
not pry into our necighbor’s character
for it;—we can employ ourselves much
raore profitibly by penetrating the dark
corners of our own heart. One who has
not been in the habit of doing so, will
bo rather’surprised to findthat manydeeds
which he has flattered himself were the
offspring of duty, were wmerely those of
pleasure. Qur roul’s horizon cannot be
bathed in light by one effort. The
dawn will show byits gradual brightening
that the sun is approaching, long before
he shows the majesty of his power.
When the sacred light of virtue, burns
with full brillianey in the adytum of our
souls, we shall be better able to sec tiner
and more subtle shades of character,—
the hidden tredsures of good thut are
latent in all hearts, will Dbe re-
vealed to us, and not hastily and
harshly will we speak of men
and their deeds; but in the noble spirit
of a genial catholic tolerance. Without
charity the human mind cannot cxist in
a healthy state,—it is a centre around
which the best of onr emotions love to
play. Itis better to jndge too kindly,
than too harshly ;—we "do* not” sufter
from the net, even when tho judgment is
false.

Nothing stifles the power of knowing
delicate beaunties of eharucter, so much
ay uncharity—it is its own unewmesis, in-
crustating « flinty scdiment of pride
and selfishness, through which no good
can permcate.

UOVERNMENT THE WORLD

EVER sAW.

A few weeks ago the Lounger in Har-
per's Weekly put in a plea for the un-
conditioual discharge from further ser-

THE BRSY

‘instituted by God or man,’

viee ofa few pet phrases which had been
compelled t6 do an unreasonable amount
of duty by our Yankee friends.  Awony
these were: ‘the enemy is starving,’
‘the cnemy is completely surrounded,
“we gained a complete victory and then
retired;’ but, iff my memory is not at
fault, the one at the head of this article
was not included. Be this so or net, I
feel it to be a humanc duty to say a
word on behalf of the poor over
worked piece of bombast. ¢ When first
enlisted,—this phrasc had quite an im-
posing appearance, it was in faet the
very picture of health, with a loud ring-
ing voice, which never failed to command
attention. But our old friend is sadly
altered ; two years of ceaseless activity
without sleep or even rest, has made la-
mentable inroads on his coustitution, his
voice hus hecowme but a miserable squeak,
his once noble form has sunk into pre-
mature decrepitude, and now only excites
our pity and, alas too oftcn, our unchar-
ituble laughter. Do you marvel that
thiz isso 7 Why, just think of the work
he has done during the brief period of
his public carecr. Tn that time he must
have given a symmetrical point to hund-
reds of thousands of otherwisc lingering
periods. How many thousands of lead-
ing articles has he spiced with patriotie
fervour? T would be afraid to guess.
He has bad to play the part of an obse-
quious lacquey to the uulimited hund-
reds of stump orators, whose courage
and patriotism ‘all run to tongue. He
has been present at all their impassioned
efforts to fan the flame of freedom, and
has bounded in to fill the gap whenever
the spread eagle failed or the thread of
the discourse was lost.

But his official duties have been more
onerous than all others. What would
the numerous servants of Uncle Sam
have done without his help? e has
stood at the right hand of every officer
of the diplomatic corps, of the civil ser-
vice and of the army and navy. Hewas
with (rrant at Shiloh, and, but the other
duy, was fighting—in the old Datch
tashion—with Banks at New Orleans.

What tame affairs would have been
the ¢ Young Napoleon’s’, and other he-
roes, without his aid.

Since the opening of the present ses-
sion of Congress the labors of our
ubiquitous friend have becn of the most
arduous kind. But a day or two ago T
noticed & base attempt to use him with-
out giving him, credit, his wame was
given ag follows: ¢ 'Che best Government
this is an
evidence that even his friends are be-
coming ashamed of him. . In the interest
of good taste, common sense and common
humanity, we hope this is so, and that
he will be allowed to retire into private
life for a while in order to recruit his
energies and regain his health.

A WORD WITH WOULD-BE CONTRIBUTORS

A few days ago the Jiditor handed we,
with a sigh of relief, an immense mass of
manuscript for critical serutiny., T never
realized so vividly the trath of Gray's
celebrated couplet :

 Where jguorance is bliss,
*Tis folly to be wise,™

as I did after the perusal of so much
inanity in prose and verse, Such a eol-
lection of *sentiwental fvippery aud
dream,” fit only for maudlin milliners
and stage struck dandies, I never saw be-
fore nov wish to see again. 'Ihings
written on good paper with good ink, in-
nocent of grammar and destitute of
sensc. Stories too silly for a nursery
muid, and limping rhymes without reason
—the caterwauling of eats on the house-
top ¢ were mellow music matched with
them.,”  Some serawled so illegibly that
the most patient compositor, ,were he
cven of the Quaker persuasion, would
utter many a despairing oath if obliged
to iset them up. Others written jn «
fuir round hand—surely ! T cxclaimed,
when I first glanced at one of this kind,
there must be w gleam of sense here,but let
the reader judge by the following sample

—the thing is called a poem—written,
the author says, when he was in love,
# Cun I never hope to win thee ?
Nor to wander with thy love
Down the dark aud dreary pathway
Leading to the heavens above.
Is not that an exquisite verse ? It beats
‘past all compare’ Robert Montgomery's
{)icture of a warrior lying on his breast
ooking at the stars. ut a truce to
further raillery.

The columns of the ¢ News' are always
open to those who bave got something to
say and know how to say it, but they
are closed to all others. Turthermore,
the Hditor instructs me to say, once for
all, that he will not be responsible for the
safe keeping of rejected manusoripts, that
he will not return them by post, but will
order the ‘devil’ who officiates in his
sanctum to offer them as a fitting saorifice
on the altar of the god whom the Gebiss
worship.

Prose like the ¢ Fireside Thoughts’ of
Derwent ; poems like ¢ Short Days,’ by
Isidore G. Ascher; ¢ The Closing Year,
by J. A., and those charming lyrics with
which our Woodstock poetess has enrich-
ed our pages, are always welcome. By
the way I may remark that ere long our
readers will be fuvored with a poemn of
considerable length entitled ¢ Canada,’
from the graceful pen of the author of
¢ Memory Bells.” T will not say aught
in praise of it. Tt will speak for itself.
Those who have tasted ot the Nile, know
that its waters are sweot,

Tue ‘Lueony cr Icg.—I have ofteu heon
amused at observing how imperfectly tho
theory ofice is, practically speaking, under-
stood in Englau({ People talk of its being
*us hot a fire,’ and ‘as cold as ice,” just as
il the temperature of euch were a fixed
quantity, whereas there are as many tew-
peratures of fire, and as many temperatures
of ive, as theve are climates on the face of
the globe. The heat of boiling water is u
fixed quantity, and sny attempt to make
water hotter than ‘boiling’ only creates
stean, which flies off from the top exaetly
as fast, and exactly in the proportion to,
the amount of heat, be it great or small,
that is applied at the bottom. Now, for
want of hulf & moment's reflection, people
in Bugland ave very prome to believe that
water cannot be made colder than ice ; and
aceordingly, if & good humoured man sue-
ceeds ia filling his ice-house, he feels satis-
fied that his ice is as good as any other man’s
ice ; in short, that ice i8 ice, and that there
is no use in anybody attempting to deny it.
But the truth is, that the temperature of 32
degrecs of Fahrenheit, that at which water
freevey, is only the commencement of an
operation that is always infinite ; for after
its congelation water is as competent to con-
tinue to receive cold as it was when it was
fluid.  The application of cold to a block
of ice does not, therefore, as in the case of
heat applied beneath boiling water, cause
what is added to fly out at the other, but on
the contrary the extra cold is added to aud
held by the mass, and thus the temperature
of the ice falls with the temperature of the
air, until in Lower Canada it occasionally
sinks to 40 degrees below zero, or to 72
degrees below the temperature ot ice just
congealed. It is evident, therefore, that if’
two ice houses were to be filled, the one
with the former, say Canada ice, and the
other with the latter, say Bnglish ice, the
difference between the quantity of cold stored
up in each would bo 23 appreciable as the
difference between a cellar full of gold and
a cellar {ull of copper; in short, the intrin-
sic value of jce depentfs on the investigation
of an assayer—that is to say, a cubic foot of
Lower Canada ice is infinitely more valuable,
or in other words, it contains more cold than
a cubic toot of Upper Cunnada ice, which
containg more cold than u cubic foot of -
Wenbam ice, which contains infinitely more
cold than a cubic foot of Enaglish ice, -and
thus, although each of these four cubic feet
of ice has precisely the same shape, they
each, as summer approaches, diminish in
value—that is to say, thoy each gradually
loso a portion of their cold, until before the
Lowcr Canads ice has melted, the English
ice has been converted into lukewirm water.
The above theory is so clearly understood
in North America, that the inhabitante of
Boston, who annually store for exportation
immense quantities of Wenham ice, and
who know quite well that cold ice will meet
the markets in India, while the warmer ar-
ticle melts on the passage, talle of their
“crops of ice’ just as an English farmer
talks of his crops of wheat.—Head.
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PROGRESS IN FORMING CHARACTER

Mr. Beecher writes thus expressively in
the ¢Independent’ :—¢If it took as. muck of
our time during our whole life to think ubout
eating, and drinking, and dressing, and lift-
ing our hands, as it does when we ave chil-
dren, we never should be anything else than
children. Insome way or other, progress
requires that a mun should abbreviate his
lower physical actions.  There is to be, in
some way or other, a conquest made over
these actions. And itis the peculiar consti-
tution of which I bave been speaking that
enables & man to do this go that in certain

lines the will acquires a facility of influencing
each faculty, and each faculty acquires an
action that amounts to almost in-
stantaneousness.  Take, for in.
stance, & boy that is beginaing to
read. ~ Six months a boy requires
to leara to read a column, and
bold up his head, and speak loud
aud plain, and make no mistakes,
sud mind his stops; and the page
is well blurred with finger marks
before he can do that. But how
is it afterward? 1 can read that
columu down, and make no mis-
take, not only without thinking of
@ single letter,but without thiuking
what a single word is. Thereare
no words to me. I mevely see the
ideas behind them. The materisl
element is gone, Aud whatis still
wmore curious and familiar, s page
can be read aloud without the read-
or being conscious thut he has read
o sentence. A, man shall begin
and read, ¢For asin Adumall die,
even 80 in Christ shall all be made
alive,’ and go from ouneend to the
other of that whole argument, aud
yet, this shall be his course of
thought, ¢When I go to New
York to-dey, I think I will go up
Fulton street, and call and see My,
Evans, whom Iagreed to weet ut
eleven o’clock. And I must not
forget to go around to the bauk at
two o’clock, aad sce it those notes
have been attended to.” So he will
go on with Puul’s reasonings, aud
at the gamne time be posting up and
down the streets ot New Youk,
looking after the business of the
day. {Vhat, 2 strange fucility is
that! The boy that, at first, with
blubbering lips, and red eyes, used
to spell each word, and labor hard
to get out one verse after another,
has now come to a state in which
he not only can read without the
slightest hesitation or apparemt
volition, butcan read aud keep all
the organs performing their pro-
per functions, while his whole
mind and will-power are going off
io another direction. His life is
there; his body is slaving and
working . here. And see what u
subjugation of the lower fuculties,
aud what an abbreviation of the
rocesses of action there has been.
ee what life hus done, ard how
effectually and thorongix!y it has
done it. Whuatmay be called a-
terial servitude is over. The fiest
thing that we gain, then, by this
automatic action of the fuculties,
i8 & vest reduction of time, and
motive-power, sad labor required
for the processes of the wind.
The result of that is, that the fac-
ulties ave left free to reach higher
and farther.  Their scope is in-
crensed. All those things which
have been subdued to unconscious
action, tend to liberate & mun so
that he can go on to things that
are less famuliar, and that requive
to be fumiliarized. This is the
process of learning—namely, that
of taking unfamiliar things aud -
subduing them to familiarity, by .~
oft-recurring performance. And":
nothing is learned until the mind
comes to that state in whichit can
manage it without thinking of it.
This 18 the process of true educa-
tion.”
. ———

AN ENguy MapE o FriENp.—A certain
nobleman was implicated in a conspiracy
against Peter tho Great. The proofs, how-
ever, not being strong enough, Peter left
him unmolested, and even unconacious of
being suspected. Some time after the Czar
had occasion to send a skilful and able pol.
iticinn to court whero o great service was
to be done, and he immediately fixed upon
the nobleman in question. The laiter de-
maurred, . aud pleaded his incapacity, upon
which the Czar, smiling, and tapping him on

the shoulder, observed:—¢ My dear Count
ke that is capable of plotting against his own
suvereign cannot surely want the ability of
doing the same against hiy sovereign’s en.
emies.” The Count stood for a while petri-
fied, then accepted the commission, and
succeeded to the ntmost wishes of Peter.

ST. ANDREW’S CHURCH, HAMILTON.

Hamilton, though many buildings of
considerable pretensions line its streets,
and handsome private residemces peep
out liere and there from more retired
corners, makes but a very indifferont ap-
pearance in church arebitecture. Nor is

™

i

Hamilton alone deficient in this respect ;

but most of the towns aund citiesin the
province arcsimilarly situated. It isnot
to be expected that a new country like
ours could vie, in this respect, with those
of much older date, and where kings and
princes have applied the rosources of
populous and wealthy states, to their
erection. Every sect with us, and it is
preferable to costly edifices, has to build
its own place of worship, and these,

therefore, must-depend on the members’

“wealth, and liberality of congregations.

The neat little church of St. Andrew’s,
shown in the engraving, mustevidently
have depended, in a great measure, on
the two latter of these. It is the ouly
piesentable church, which is ecompleted,
in the city, and specaks much for the
taste and liberality of the congregation.

It is built of Hamilton stone, faced
with Ohio, is of gothic design, and seats
comfortably 1,100. The windows are of
stained glass, imported expressly from

England. The spire is 180 feet in
height, and cost about $10,000. The

|
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| ‘
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total amount of contracts was about
844,000,

It is reported that the neutral powers of
the Sultan are deranged, and that the Turkish
ministers often meet in secret council to de-
termine the measures to be taken for the
moment, when the increasing mental aliena-
tion makes him altogether unfit to reign. A
regency is too much at variance with the
Oriental idess, and the Sultan’s heir is not
yet of age.

i

Joux Burr.~—~How much longer are we
English to assist foveign nations in misun-
derstanding us, by holding up that ridicu-
lous layfigure of our race known hy the
siyle and title of Joha Bull? I take upa
caricature in which it has heen found neces-
sary to present an impersonation of England.
How do 1 find this done? 1 see a gross,
over-fed, vulgar, unintellectual, arrogant,
animalish man, dressed in buckskin breeches
and top-boots (which people never wear now-
a-days, except when they follow the hounds,)
with & heavy knobstick under his arm, and
sullen bull dog at hisside. I am to accept
this as the national portrait; and, what is
worse, it is sent forth to foreigu countries
with all the authority of its native origin.—
1 protest against thisj detestable
object as anything like & reason.
able and corvect expression of the
great English race in its totality.
A compound of a grazier, a butch-
er, 8 liccnsed victualler, and a
hacker of prizefighters, such as
they were fifty or sixty years ago,
is no fit representation of our
Anglo-8axon stock.
s&Who invented jthis pictorial
itel? Judging from the costume,
it must have arisen with the pres-
ent century ; but why are we to
be any longer bound to it? Per-
baps 1t was intended as a compli-
ment to our stolid King, George
the Third, who dressed in & similar
fashion, was proud above all other
things of being ‘a Buckingham.
shire farmer,” and was certainly
not remarkable for either profun-
dity or brilliancy of iutellect.—
But if so, the compliment having
been paid, and the Royal George
in his ?-twe some three-and-forty
years, I see no reason why we
should not select a better Higure
for future use. Graziers, butchers
and. lincensed victuallers, are very
good and useful men, but I con-
ceive they do not stand quite high
enough for the national ideal.

PuresestirioN RirtE To MR,
Epwarp Ross.~~A number of{Mr.
Rosg’s fellow-countrymen, residing
in the colony of Victoria, South
Australie, on hearing of his tri-.
umph, conceived the idea of pre-
senting to him a ritle as a testimo-
nial of their admiration of his
skill. The money was collected
orthwith, and the work entrusted
to the hands of Mr. Joseph Har-
kom, of Edinburgh, who has ex-
ecuted it in & munner which en-
titles him to the highest praise.—
The moke of the rifle is of the
first quality, stock, lock, and bar-
rels being finished with great care,
the mountings and eanrichments
are of chasen silver. On the
gtock is a circular silver plate, in-
scribed- a3 follows :— ¢ Presented .
to Edward Ross, Esq., by & num-
ber of his fellow-countrymen now
resident in Australia, in testimony
of their admiration of the skill he
exhibited in catrying off the prize
us the Champion shot of Great
Britain, st Wimbledon, in 1860
On a.small gilt plate on the shoul-
der of the stock, Mr. Ross’s crest
aud motto are engraved,a wyvern's
head, with this legend, ¢ Think
on. The case and appurtenan-
ces are all of the handsowest des-
cription. The former is of polish-
ed oak, lined with crimson velvet.
On the lid is a silver plate with
the crest and motto engraved, and
the corners are protected by silver
plates. -The fittings of the pow-
der-flask, &c., are sll silvered, and
the flask has snother plate with
crest and motto ; the patch-boxes,
&e., of turned ivory, and the vari-
ous implements have ivory hand-
les. We understand that it was
originally intended that the rifle
should be presented to Mr. Ross,
by Lord Efcho, at the distribation
of prizes to the successful compe-
titors at Wimbledon in July last; but that
owing to the miscarriage of the letter re-
questing his Lordship to do this, the inten-
tion was not carried into effect. It is now

roposed to hand over the weapon to Mr.

083 without any formal proceeding, but
we have no doubt that he will sufficiently
appreciate the kinduness and liberality of his
countrymen at the antipodes to value it none
thelless for the absenco of & mere ceremo-
nial.

Mrs. Partington wanta to know if the Pope_
sent any of his ‘bulls’ to the cattle show.
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FIRST WINTERING PLACE OF
EUROPEANS IN CANADA.

. Though the engraving presents hut few
of the attributes which render the scen-
ery of our native, or adopted land, so
attractive to the lover of nature—still, I
cannot but think, that the subject de-
serves a place in the scrap-book of every
patriot of the soil. Itis the first scene
of the eventful drama of Canadian his-
tory ; the actors are gone it is true, the
uncompromising hand of Cirsilization
has shorn the place of the wild beauty
of its younger days; the water no longer
reflects the bark canoe of the adventurous
and hospitable Algonquin; the ring of
the hammer rivetting the massive frame-
work of many a gallant eraft has drown-
ed the plaintive love song of the wild
red man and baunished almost from mem-
ory his mysterious dreamy life on the
shores of his own beautiful winding river;
now known by theunpoetical name of the
St. Charles, in momory of Charles des
Godes, founder of the first mission of
Recolleta of New France.

But the time was approaching when
the curtain was to rise, and discover in
the foreground of the scene beforo us,

the rigging and woodwork of their vessel
encased in the same rigid apparel of
winter to the depth of six inches—even
we, inured to the climate and prepared
mentally and physically for the emergen-
oy, would recoil from the trial these
brave men underwent—but what must it
have been, wasting under Scrofula and
exposed to unknown cold. Poor fellows!
how their thoughts must have wandered
over the broad expanse of waters back
to their beautiful birthplace, La belle
France? how often in dreams of magie
truth must they have gazed on the pale
wan face of some despairing wife—in
some well known room listened to the
voice of & poor old mother—or followed
with childish glee rollicking young
hearts bound indissolubly te their own ?
Alas! with some the dreams were never
to be realized, the returning spring found
them stiff and cold in the lust resting
place of our poor frail bodies—our mother
earth.
ALex. Dunie.

{PEuHAPS one of the most perilous encount-
ers that I ever had with a snake occurred to

me in o little up country civil station called
Chittoor, in the Areot district, Madras

‘there entered o sufficient flood of brilliant

daylight to anawer ull my purposes. I had
just luid my hand upon a tin case of green
pees, and was speculating upon the best
means of opening it, when a sudden scuffling,
squenking, aud hissing, close behind me, at-
tracted my notice; and turning sbraptly
round, Isaw that a huge cobra and an angry
rat had tumbled just by thedoor of entrance,
and were engaged in deadly combat. The
former had ia all probability intruded upon
the latter’s nest of young ones somewhere in
the rafters of the roof, and met with a hostile
reception. Springing up with all the agility
of fear upon a strong projecting shelf, for I
durst not malke a rush ut the doorunder peril
of my life, I became an uunwilling spectator of
this most unequal contest. The rat forsome
time, conscious of the venomous foe it had to
contend with, kept leaping round and round,
like an agile prize-fighter, availing itself of
every opportunity to rush in and bite the
snake, which had worked itself into a frenzied
state of rage, and hissed and darted at the
tat with its protruded forked tongue in »
manner that was truly awful to witness,whilst
ita little venomous eyes sparkled again in the
sunlight with rage. At last the cobra suc-
ceeded in inflicting a deadly wound upon the
brave littlo animal, who, apparently consci-
ous that soon all would be up with her, put
aside all previous caution, and rushed boldiy
in upon its adversary, fixing itself firmly
close under the left eyo of the snake, and

in America. From November to Aprilitis,
83 & general rule, not fairly light till nine or
ten o'clock iu the morning, and dark so early
that the gas has to be ligiﬂed at four, and
often at three, p. M. But there is an advan-
tage in this duller atmosphere, not per se,
but in reference to the habits of the people
of the two nations. The English climate
has a quiet, soothing, in a certain sense, tor-
pifying, influence on the brain and nervous
system. The climate of America is more
excitin% and inspiriting. This fact, per se,
is wholly in favor of the American climate.
But as the people of both nations are habit-
ually addicted to stimulating viands, it tells
in favor of the English. The English, be-
cause of the sedative influences of their cli-
mate, can bear artificial stimulus much bet-
ter than the Americans. Not that it is uge-
ful ; it is only less injurious. The fact that
the American lives under -circumstances
continually exciting his nervous system,
while the English live under just the oppo-
site influences, explains, we think, the more
destructive effects of tea, tobacco, and aleho-
holic beverages on the former than on the
latter. An Englishman can drop to sleep
much more easily than an American. This
is strikingly noticeable on the cars. Assoon
as the train is fairly underway, the passen-
gors generally begin to doze, and many of
them fall asleep. An American commences
reading a book or a newspaper; and sleep-
ing on & railroad in this country is a rare

FIRST WINTERING PLACE OF EUROPEANS IN CANADA.—JUNCTION OF RIVER ST. CHARLES WITH THE ST. LAWRENCE.

three ancient little vessels with castella-
ted poops, riding st anchor, surrounded
by unexplored depths of original forest.
On board of one was the famous Jucques
Cartier, whose destiny it was to display
Canada to the wondering world—we can
almost imagine him pacing the deck of
his little cruft, gazing with admiration on
the gorgeous auntumnal landseapo, or
wutching the Borealis flitting in tremu-
lous motion over the distant mountains,
or awe atricken, perhaps, listening with

alpitating heart to the hollow rumblings
geueath the icy envelope that held them
to that strange wild glnce-—now, sound-
ing like the roll. of distant thunder
—anow like the ficrce report of artillery
—threatening, perhaps he thought, the
safoty of his noble little flect. Can we
call ourselves Canadians and not follow
with interest ? with more than interest,
with love—the listory of these noble
pioneers of our greatness—whose exist-
ence though dating more than three
hundred years back, is so intimately
woven with our own, There they lay in
ice six fect deep and almost buried in
snow-drift (see Jacques Carti's voyages)

Presidency. We had an out-house ov go-
down, as theso stores and warehouses ure
called in India, where we kept our aunual
supply of European wines, beer, spirits, pre-
served fruits, jums, &e., which were precious
treasures in such an out of the way place as
Chittoor, and which we kept under the safe
custody of a huge pudlock, the key of which
was always a tenant of our waistcoat pockets.

Notwithstanding the professed religious
antagonisim to strong drinks and European
abominetions, there were many of our ser-
vants (especially the conchman, an old ras.
cal who had beea lislf » century with various
members of the family, aud invariably got
drunk on pay-day and every opportunity that
presented, and theu thrashed his poor old
wife unmercifully), who had what the Irish
call & ¢strong weskness’ for liquor of any
description. It was a daily duty of one or
the other of us to serve out to the head du-
bash, or butler, such requisites as were re-
quived for consumption.

One fine morning I had preceded the du.
bash, who was busy entering the cook’s
morning warket account, and entering the
store, walked across it to the further end in
search of some hermetically sealed vionds
and vegetables, which were not procurable in
the place at that senson of the year for love
or money. The place was lighted ouly by

"the ontrance-door, through which, howevar,

never letting go its hold, notwithstanding all
the desperate lashinyg about of the tail and
body of its much more powerful oppunent,
till the.convulsions of death forced it to let
go, and fall prostrate before the snake. The
cobra, who had evidently reccived & severe
if not mortal wound, to wy terror wmade its
way direct to the shelf where I had taken
refuge, and was wriggling up one of the
posts that supported it.  T' had nothing in
the shape of a weapon of defence of any
kind or description. - But there chanced to
be on a shelf, over my head, some heavy
baga of a rare kind of rice, grown some-
whore in the interior of Bengal. I clamb-
ered up to this shelf, and seizing a heavy bag,
waited until  my ugly sggressor had wrig-
gled itself half way across tho shelf below,
when I let drop the sack, and so completely
crushed the snake. 1 was notlong, you may
be sure, before I retreated from the store-
house. I enused eve&v article in it to be re-
moved (diaplacing and killing in the opera-
tion s wholo nest of young cobras,) to a
more commodious warchouse, where such
venomoug reptiles could easily be discovered
and as quickly despatched.—Anglo Iudian.

S1EepiNksS OoF ENerisg CriMatE.~For
five or six months in the year the climate in
England must bo absolutely weary to one
accustomed to the bright sunlight and brilli.
ant starlight of the mornings and evenings

exception instead of o general rule. An
English gentleman who had travelled con.
siderably in tho United States, remavked to
us, in allusion to the diferent habits of Eng-
lish and American milroad] tmvellerla; +=—¢In

our country, lers go through the cars,
2nd sell mk’(':s,Pgndies,gfruits, books, papers,
and toys, as they do in the streets of our
cities, and the passengers eat or read. We
go to sleep.? }E‘he great secret of the supe-
rior health of the English is, the greater
amount of quiet sleep.” The Americans, as
a nation, are wearing out prematurely for
wait of rest.—Dr, Trall.

Teueer.—Sags o recent writer, ‘Never
marry & woman without a temper. Thatis
strange advice ; but it will be found good
advice. Temper is & good thing in a
womaan : for with the spirit which accompa-
nies temper always come activity, energy,
industry, a proper personal pride, and the
gelf-respect which insures honor, and sound
reputation. A woman without temper
may be o very amiable creature. She may
be charming company for o time, but she
must be deplorably insipid for a long inti-
macy. Without femper, she must be stow,
dull, timid and irresolute.’ Commenting on
these observations, another writer drily re-
marks, ¢ We trust our friend may get what
he wants, and no stint.

-
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NOTICES OF BOOKS.

Messgs Brackyayn, Masox & Co.
announced that they will soon publish
Mitchell’s Lecture on the Astronomy of
the Bible. This book is looked for with
o great deal of interest, for who could
treat this subject in n more masterly
manner than the great astronowmer ? The
same publishers have another boak in
progress by the same writer.

Hans CHRISTIAN ANDERSONS' TALE,
The Icc-Maden, tramslated by Mes.
Busky, will be published in the course of
the month.

CHAMBER'S JourNarn.—Mr. fyght
has sent us the December number of
this periodical. It is needless to inform
our readers that it coutains mueh useful
and entertaining reading, both in fact
and fietion and will well repay perusal.

[ NG

A ZULY IFOR

¢[magine yoursclly wmy dear Bob, allew
having toiled ior an hour up the suuny side
of a South African hill, among stones aud
sond, trees and rank undergrowth, holes and
ant heaps, with the sun beiting on yonr
back until it almost ealcines your vertebre
uud fries yourspinal marcow, not abrenth of
wind to cool the aver heated airy notn sound
to disturb the stagnant atmosphere, except
the laborious breathing ol your Kaflir attend-
ants, and now and then the iustle of some
suake or lizard hastening to hide itself from
man, the destroyer—imizgine yourself, I say,
arrived at the summtat last.  What, a glo-
vious breeze | Whatu Jovely prospect ! How
cool, how delicious! TYou feel s if all na-
ture were re-snimated.

¢Yon look down b-fore you nud see @
country covered with black mimosa tvees, ap-
pearing even more dark and rugged hecanse
1t lies in the deep shade of the loly wountain
on which you stand. Deyond that again
the land rises on all sides j the wrees are scat-
tered in picturesque clumps; and the swme
sun which you had felt to be na wumitigaied
torture on the other side, now enhances the
beauty of the prospect, by enabling you to
mark the stnking diference between the
bright and happy-lookiug ecountry behind,
und the dark, gloomy valley in front. Ou
the right you have hills and valleys, rivors
and plains, kraals, kloofs and trees, until the
view ig bounded by the Drackensberg mount-
nins.  Ou the left you have same description
of landseape, with the sea in the distauce,
looking bright and ethereal, as il—as il’

¢cAsifl Asif? Soyon lave get ont
of your depth at last have you? Well that's
one comfort atany rate. I asked you what
he said, and how he told 1t, and you bolt off
into a rambling description of the country
that I can neither make head nor tail of.
Now, what did he tell you?

¢ Well, confound it, I was just coming to
that,’ said I, by no means pleased with the
interruption ; ‘hut, since you're in such an
unreasonable hurry, I'll give in to your whin
sad tell you, without any more preface. |
turced to go down the lill, expecting to get
some ‘ mealies” and milk at the next keaxis’

¢Did he say that?

¢ No, of course he didw’r.

¢Oh! I beg your pardon—io on—'

¢Come now, none of your unonsense—no
sarcasm, orno story.’

¢ As1 was saying, I felt a3 il the slizht-
est sensation of dinver wonld not come aniss,
aud the smellest douation in that way, al-
though it was only & few mealies, was suwre
to be most thanktully received. So I made
for a kraal at a little distance ofl, intending
to stay over uight there, but found, on reach-
ing it, that there was no room, and nothing
wherewithal to refresh my jnner man, This,
although at the moment very provoking,
proved in the sequel to be # very fortunate
circumstance, ai it compelled me to move
farther on, and had thus the effect of bring-
ing me into contact with an old warrior,
who gave me the best description I have
ever heard of & Zulu foray into the territo-
ries of a neighboring potentate. Indeed, I
quite deapair of being able to give it to you
with anything like the effact ol the Ol"igill;ll
delineator. You knouw too well the extraor-
dinary descriptive powers of the Kaflivs, their
natural eloquence and expressive action, L0
expect that. DBut, when you consider the
external circumstances—the ‘mise ¢n seene,’
80 to speak—you will at once perceive the
impossibility of my being able 1o give you
anything but an outline of the wouad pic-
ture.

‘Imagine the scene—a Kalliv kraal, with
the ‘dramatis personw,’consisting of the old
warrior, your humble servant, and about a
dczen of Znlus, congregated round a five in
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the opien air—tine, night; the occusional
growl of the tiger, and howl of the byena,
speaking throngh the stillness, and the fit-
ful gleams of the fire lighting up the davk
countenances of  the savages. Imagine,
tao, the efiect on the wild, impalsive natures
of the native listeners, alterautely swayed by
the different emotions ol hope and  fear, us
thespeaker unfolded his ¢strange eventful
bistory.”  You may pethaps be ﬁis;)osed 0
smile, when I tell you that even I, usually so
cool, was, while [ heard and looked, almost
as excited as they were; that Ifelt every re-
verse of the Zulus nlmost as a personal ea-
lamity ; snd that when the narrator came to
the trinmphunt denoument, my feelings were
so acute and rajzed to such a piteh, that T al-
muoststarted up {rom the ground and ahouted
for joy, in sympathy with the stalwart wat-
riors nromd me! it would of course beab-
surd inme to hope, for a moment, that my
vecital at second-hand, and under cirenn-
stunees so comparilively tame, ean produce
a like impression.
deavor to give you the stovy as I heard it,
and, making due allowances for the want of
scenie eflect and the imperfections of trans-
laton, 1 trustitmay still he intevesting to
you.  Thus, then, the veteran hegan:—

¢ A great many years agu, just after Din-
gaan hecame our king, onr eaptain, Umnia-
mani, called his head men together; and
afier we were {ull of neat and angry with
hear, hesaid, ¢my fathee was 2 great chief,
and Tam w greatchiel’; are you not all my
childeen, andought Tnot to teed youand kill
oxun, so that ol the Zulu may say, Umnia-
manz is aking; every day he kills bis eattle,
and gives to his people—we will go and join
him; ho alone in this land isa great cuptain
—heig alion! he is the man that is black ?°

¢ Weadmitted it,

¢ But how can 1 give you meat, il L have
no oxen ?  How can my young men and
givls et milk, ifl haveno cows ? ~ Weareat
peace 3 we are becoming women.  Sar-
rounding nations will say that we ate no lon-
ger warriors, but women; we fight no move,
hut dig the ground; our assegals have be-
come hoes, ournen have no hearts ! Is it
toheso? Shall the Umswazi head their
caftle in our sizht, and we Znlus not talke
them?  Say! Auswerme! ave we to hide
onr heads for the strenath that is gone, or
shall we cross the river and show 1o onr en
emy thatwe are Zulns, not.men (cravens)?’

My cars ave old, and many sounds have
entered them since then; but the shcut of
mingled rage and defiance, that answered our
chiet’s words, still riugs in my ears. When
Ithink of the wreat warriors and the wise
men that weve there assembled, and the deeds
taat they afterwards did; I say, when the
thonghtof these things comes in my mind—
if’ it were not that the tears of nmanare far
away—I could weep to think thut I am the
lastof them. Thave lived too long, because
Ilave lived to sce the degeneracy of my
race.

¢ The chiel®s speech had kindled the war
spirit in our warriors’ minds; and, after all
had agreed to take the cattle of the Ums.
wazi, the eveuing passed sway in rejoicings,
caused by the knowledze that the young
men would have the opportunity of proving
themselves heroes worthy to e subjects of
owr great king—owr lion ! .

¢The intended expedition wns Lept se
eret from the uation, as it was the wish of
Umniamana that owrs alone should be the
risk, and ours alone the glovy; and, accord-
ingly, on the appointed day, his own people
assembled in the valley,and on counting them
it was found that we numbered only three
regiments ; whereupon some of the old men
wished to get help from Segetwaio, our
neighboring chief.  Umuiamoun rose, Um-
niamana spoke ; and his words were Jike the
firehrand applied to dry grass in winter
fWere the Umswazi more than one nation,
and were not we three regiments?  And who
was afraid of encountering & whole nation
with one Zuluregiment ? ~ Ilow many men
did it take to drive a herd of cattle? The
TUmswazi weve dogs that should be made to
cat the offal of the Zuluy?® He was a great
man, our captain; as he wished, so we did;
as he motioned, so we went; if he com-
manded, then we died!

¢We marched towards the enemy’s coun-
try 5 we thirsted, yet we marched 5 we hung.
ered, yet we marched. On and onwe went,
determined to quench our thirst with Ums.
wazi water, and satisfy our lunger with Uins.
wazi eattle.

‘T need not tell you how they fled at onr
approach; how the name of Zula cansed
their heatts to die; how the name of Umni-
amana caused their women 1o weep! We
wgathered theiv cattle like stones off the
ground ; and the smoke ol their kraals ob-
scared the Jand !

¢Onwards and onwards we went; often-
times heaving the lowing ol their oxen far

beneath us ; they had retreated 1o their holes

No matter; I shall en- |

in the carth, like wolves as they were, and.
had taken their cattle with them. 1

¢ One night we had cncamped on o hill,
with onr spoils in the midst, when there
camne a vunner from our great father, our
king, who ever thinks of the welfure of his
children, and he said: ¢ Listen to the words
of the Lion of the Zulug!=-1 have heard
that some of my peeple have gone to war
without my knawledge ; 1 have heard that o
@reat captain of mine has led them ; hut I
forgive both them and him, because T have
dreamed & dream, and my great brother—ne
that is dead—appeared to me; and his
words were partly good and partly evil. e
said, ¢It is 1 that have kindled the war-llame
amongst your warriors on the ongoln; it
is T that have induced Umniamaua to lead
them 3 and now I come to warn you'of their
danger. The Umswazi have found that their
number is small, and the nation is roused to
attack them.  Quick, then, send them word,
or the cattle that would he yours will re-
furn to their caves; and the women of the
Zulus will hoe mealies in vain, for there will
be no one to eat them.’

‘These were the words of Chaka, my bro-
ther; aud mine to you are, ¢ Be watchful, he
wary ; sleep not till you come hack—rueturn
victorious, or return not at all.’

¢The message of the king was ended.
Those who were to watch took their posts,
and those who could sleep lay down with
anxious bearts, wishing the .dawn would
come, so that they might go their way. The
words of our father troubled the chief, and
he slept not at all.

¢ At the break of day we sprang up, and,
behold, it was true what the king had dream-
ed. Danger was before us—danger in ten
thousand, thousand shapes!2 The hill on
which we slept sloped gently down towards
a decp brook, and on the other side was a
large grassy plain, which was Hlack with
people.  The Umswazi were there ; they
were more in number than the grass——they
covered it.

‘L have suid before that we were three
regiments, each shout one thousand people;
two of these were hoys, hut the one I be-
longed to were warriors indeed—Umniama-
na’s own regiment.  All of us had wounds
to show, and ull on our breasts.  The two
vounger he posted, one at each ford of the
brook, and bis own he kept on the hill as a
reserve.

‘The enemy crossed the river; they at-
tacked the young menj; they came like a
cloud of locusts in summer, and our regi-
menis were like to be eaten up by the swarm,
Nearer aud nearer they came, still fighting,
still strugghing.  What deeds of valor were
donet  With what determination they
fought! The Umswazislipped and fell in
their own blood, and he who slipped died.
S8till up the hill they came—our brave youn,
men contending every inch of the way—an
still as they came we sat and sharpened our
assegais, and szid not a word; not a face
moved, not a limb faltered.

¢ Then up spoke Unniamana and said,
¢My children! you see how this is; yonsee
our enemy coming nearer and nearer; my
young men cannot stop them. You know
that, in coming heve for ecattle, we came
without the sanction of the king. . You re-
member our father’s message, ¢ Return vie-
torious, ovreturnnot atall.’  But in this
attemptI alone have led you. I aloze in-
ducedyou to come.  Go, therefore, while
there is yet time ; cross the hill and depart ;
mine alone will be $the blame with the king,
Go, then, my children ; escapedeath; but,
as for me, I will stay here!’ Andhe folded
his arms and sat down. Wesprang up (the
old savage gasped with excitementj—we
sprang up ¢s one man, we clashed our shields
together, we shook our assogais in the air,
and we shouted from the hottom of our
hearts, ¢ Siay, chief, stay! we will not go;
we will bear you compuny. If we are to
die, let us die together ; but never shall it be
said that a Zulu army turned beforeUmswazis
while one man remained to show front !”

¢ And wesat down, calm and black, like
the thunder-bolt before it bursts. Our chief
replied——

¢That is well with sueh warriors,
can we die ?

¢Still the Umswazi came up the hill;
nearer and nearer came the mixed throng of
warriors, their path black with bodies, and
red with blood, until they came so cloge that
we could distinguish their faces. Then !
then! upon them we went, thundering down
the hilll The clond had bwist, and they
saw the lightning, which the next moment
annihilated them, Friend and foe, foe and
friend, in one indiscriminate mass of strug-
gling, shrieking fiends, we drove them be-
before us; we carried them on’our assegais,
we hrained them with the poles of our shields,
we walked over the brook on their bodies!
A panic had seized thew; and the plain,

How

which in the morning was black with living

people, two days after was white with their
bones. '

¢Slowly we retuned, glad for our victory,
but sorrowiny for the friends that were slain,
and, leaving the crows to bory the dead, we
commenced our homeward march with the
spoil,

¢ We crossed the boundary, and every-
where were met by the rejoicings of the
peonle.  No moaning for dead men was
there; they had died in their duty; they
had died for their king, who liberally gave
to his people the cattle we had brought,
which were so great in namber that no fen
men could stop them at a ford.

¢ On avrival at the king's kraal, our father
killed cattle for us, gave us heer to drink,
and gave us permission Lo marry, as we had
carned it by our deeds.  ‘Fhe day we spent
in dancing and feasting, and in the evening
we fouzht onr battles over again, as 1 have
now heinyg doing to you.?

1 There nre many caves in e Umswazi country,
and among thewm one so large, that the, whole naton
with their catle took vefuge in it during a great raid
of the Zalus into their country.

2 The Zulus have no humber to express o many ;
but T have translated inthis way some figuative ox-
pression relating to quantity. =

r==The Zulu style ofspeaking is very '
hring out their remarks an jerks: such os
i is great’-¢ Our king is black’--¢ Terrible y
ook ur--: Greut in wary? &e,

A1l ror THE Best.—Rabbi Akibo, com-
pelled by violent persceution to quit his
native land, wandered over harren wastes
and dreary deserts, His whole equipage
consisted of a lamp, which he used to light
at night, in order to study the law ; a cock
which served him instead of a watch, to
announce to him the rising dawn; and an
ass, on which he rode.

The sun was gradually sinking beneath
the horizon ; night was fast approaching,
and the poor wanderet knew not where to
shelter his head, or where to rest his weavy
limbs. Tatigued, and almost exhausted, be
came, at last, near to u village. He was
zlad to find it inhabited, thinking whenr:
human beings dwelt, there dwelt also human-
ity and compassion ; but he was mistaken.
He asked for a night’slodging ; it wag refu-
sed. Not one of the inhospitable inhabi-
tants would accowmodats him; he was
therefore obliged to seek shelter in & neigl:-
bouring wood.

It 3s hard, very havd,’ said he, ‘not to
find a hospitable roof to protect me against
the inclemency of the weather ; but God is
just, and whatever he does is for the best.’

He seated himself beneath a tree, lighted
his lamp, and began to veud the law. He
had scarcely read a chapter, when a violent
storm extinguished the light.

‘What V' exclaimed he, ‘must I not be
permitted even to pursue my favorite study ?
But God is just and whatever he does is for
the best.’

He stretched himself on the bave earth,
willing, if Possible to have n few hours
sleep. He had harcily closed his eyes, when
a fierce wolf came and killed the eock,

¢ What new misfortune is this ?* ejaculuted
the astonished Akiho. +My vigilant com-
panion is gone ! who, then, will henceforth
awaken me to the study of law? But God
isjust; he knows Dest, what is good for uz
poor moatals.’

Scarcely had he finished the sentence,
whenaterrible lion cume and devoured the ass

¢ What is to be done now? exclaimed the
lonely wanderer. My lamp and wmy cock
are gone ; my pour ass, 100, is gone—all
is gone ! But praised be the Lord, what-
ever he does is for the best,’

e passed a sleepless night, and early in
the morning went to the wvillage to sec
whether he could procure & horse, or any
other bheast of burden, to enuble him to
pursue his journey; but whut was his sm-
prise not to find & single individual alive !

It appears that & band of robbers had en-
tered the village during the night, murdered
its inhabitants, and plundered theiv houses,
As soon as Akibo had sufliciently recovered
from the amazement into which this wou-
derful oceurrence had thrown him, he lifted
up his voice, and exclaimed—

¢Thou great God, the God of Abraham,
Isaac, and Jacol, now 1 know by experience
that poor mortal men ave short-sighted and
blind, often considering as evils what is iu-
tended for their preservation. But Thou
alone art just, and kind and mercitul. Tad
not the hard-hearted people driven me, by
their inhospitality, from the village, I should
assuredly have shared théir fate. "Had not
the wind extinguished my lamp, the rob-
bers would have heen drawn to the spotand
have murdered me. [ perceive, also, that
it was Thy mercy which deprived me of my *
two companions, that they might not, by
their noise, give notice to the banditti, and
tell them where 1 was taking my "rest.
Praised then he Thy name, for ever and
ever !
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EOLA.

By Cripxex GRrev.

(CONTINUED.)

_The little fair girl, apparently rather
piqued at this unceremonious avowal, was
tarning somewhat indignantly away, when
Elwyn’called to her.

¢ Nuy, do not desert us, my pretty one,” he
said, kindly. ¢ Will you dance for me ?’

¢Oh, yes! that I will. I like you,’ ex-
claimed the child, innocently.

The t¥'oung man answered not, but dis-
mounted, and approached the artless maiden.

¢Then if you like me, you must let me see
ﬁou dance,” he said, patting hérPretty shoul-

ers.

The child seemed annoyed and frowned,
and she was just about to commence a horn-
pipe, when the runaway Zerny made her ap-
pearance at the top of a slight eminence a
short way down the laue, and in another
minute reined up her steed by their side.

¢Here’s your horse,” she exclaimed to
Lord Eswald, lightly springing from the sad-
dle. ‘T’ve hada jolly ride.’

¢I should think you had,” rejoined the no-
bleman, looking with some attention on her
tlushed cheek, shaded by the wealth of raven
tresses, which were streaming in beautiful
confusion about her shoulders.

¢I see Olly's been amusing you,’ continued
the girl, glancing enviously at her-young
companion, wuo had paused at the com-
mencement of her dance to wateh the other’s
return.

Ny, she has not begun yet, remarked
Elwyn.

£ Ol she’s bashiul.
Olly ¢ )

And the forward Zerny van to her more
1imid sister, threw up herslender arms, wt-
tled hier eastanets, and whivled round in a
funtastic but gracelnl dance, which was im-
mediately tuken up by the youuger child,
whose fair hairand blue eyes, contrasted yith
the jetty tresses and night blaek orbs of her
partuer, rendeved the scene one of singular
interest to the two speetators.

CHAPTER VII

The dance of the gipsy guls finished, the
elder ran to the feet of Lord Eswald, tore off
her tiny hat, and, with u theatrical gesture,
sqlicited the reward of her services. He
put a piece of gold in the hat, and then
turned away, with a slight gesture of disgust.
The romance connected with his dark-eyed
fuvorite had evidently evaporated with the
piece of money placed in her chapeau.

Duaring this scene the younger child had
continued standing in the spot where the
dance had terminated, without making a sign
of solicitation for her reward. Elwyn had
meantime watched her closely, expecting
her to make the same appeal to his purse
that had been made on his cousin’s by her
partner.  But she moved not, and her hlue
cyes followed her companion’s movements
with a look of pity and confusion.

‘Aud now, pretty one,”> said Elwyn, at
lengtb, ¢why do yon not come for wousr
recompense 7’

The child blushed.

¢1 eanuot beg,’ she murmured,

¢Oh! itis not begging. You have fairly
earned areward, Take it

¢Come, Elwyn, come,’ exclaimed Lord
Eswald, impatiently. ¢ Do you mean to stay
fooling all the morning with that lLttle
gipsy 7' and he approuched the pair; while
Zerny, well satistied with her day’s earnings,
threw her tired form on a grassy mound,
and lazily watched their proceedings.

‘I’m coming in a minute, cousin,’ re-
sponded Elwyn.  Then, u(idressing the
child—

«What is your name, darling?” he in-
quired.

¢Tola, sir.’

Lord Eawald started, and hia consin
looked surprised.

¢ think we have heard that name before,
somewhere, Percy? said the latter, in an
intervogative tone.

¢Oh, yes; don’t you remember it was
mentioned by that fellow who kicked up
such o row atthe hall that wocning, years
ago? continued Blwyn.

¢Ah! I recolleet,” responded Eswald,
carelessly 5 but, with n look of interest that
strangely belied his calm tone, he gazed in
the child’s countenance as if to read therein
her whole history. Theu, as if to put some
secret supposition to the test, he said—

¢« And what is your other name, dear?

Pllstart her, Now,

{

¢ Leighton.’

The nobleman looked relicved.

‘Have you & father? was his next ques-
tion,

¢Yes.?

The nobleman looked still more relieved.

¢And have you also a mother?' he ques-
tioned.

tNo;
respounse.

¢Why, really, you appear wonderfully in-
terested, all at once, in thislittle wanderer I?
exclaimed Llwyn.

¢ Oh, it's merely curiosity to kuow why
her waunners differ so singularly from ber
compunion's, returned the mau of the world,
composedly. ¢ By-the-by, Eolu seems a
favourite name with these descendants of
Ishmuel.?

Heartless man!  He could pronounce
that name without a blush—without a tinge
of remorse. Its sound awakened no regret,
no pity in his heart of adumant. Tt only
reminded hin dimly of a fuir flower, fur back
in the field of nemory, which he had plucked,
and then trampled under foot; it only re-
minded him vaguely ol one of the many
toys which the full-.grown infant had hroken
and cast aside.

she is dead,” was the mournful

somewhat alarmed at the report of the pistol)
and then followed his example,

The hold Zerneen had scarcely flinched.
She now rose to see the liberal strangers
depart.

¢ Good-bye, kind gentleman,’ she exclaim-
ed, with a graceful bow.

Eola was silent, hut waved her small hands,
in a mute farewell, as the gentlemen gallop-
ed away down the green lane.

The two children now commenced their
walle homeward, apparently thinking that
they had' earned quite enough to justify
them in returning without staying to finish
loading their little biackberry haskets.

¢ Well, which do you like the best, Olly ?
said Zerneen, as they walked along.

¢ Oh, the one with the nice hrown eyes,
who gave me the money.’

‘And I like the one with the blue eyes,
who gave me my money.’

‘I don’t, He’s & cross looking man, and
speuks so sharp.’

‘But I heard him say I was the prettiest,
and I dow't think he was cross then ; so 1
do like him, Olly.

‘Yes, because yow’re a proud girl)’ said

o e 2 .
the f{aitr-haived Bola, shrugging her pretty
shoulders, ¢ But the other—my one—snid

ZERNEEN AND EOLA ON THEIR WAY T0O LONDON.

‘Well, come on, Elwyn,’ he coutinued;
‘] feel awfully peckish. Good-bye, my
cherubs of the wilderness! Don't kill your-
selves with bulls’-eyes.’

He tured to mount his horse,

At that moment the report of a pistol
was heard, and o bullet whizzed throngh
the air, just above Kola’s head.  The well-
aimed missile of destruetion nctually passed
through the sleeve of his cout; and if he had
not a moment before changed his position,
it would have pierced his heart.

¢Good heavens, Pevcy ! are you hurt?
cried Elwyn, springing to his side.

‘No ; only a little startled,” returned the
nobleman.

¢But who could have fired the devilish
pop-gun? By Jove! Dl find out.’ Aund
the speaker was about to rush in the direc-
tion whence it prooceeded, but Elwyn canght
hiz arm.

¢It's ugeless, quile useless,” he said, < If
it was fired with u murderous intent, the
rogue has had full time to mnake himself
scarce ; and if, as I helieve it was, a random
shot from some foolish rustic, amusing him-
self by frightening his neighbows, why tis
gearcely worth the trouble to scour the wood
in order to test yonr new whip npon his
thick skull.’

¢Trne : 90 let us go and lovk after eur
lancheon.? .

The speaker mounted his horse ; Elwyn
stayed to reassure the pretty Eola (who was

that I was like an angel, and that was bet-
ter thun saying that T was the prettiest.”

¢Oh, but the blue-eyed one suid some-
thing better of me. He said I was a—a—
a—. I forgot what it was, but sowething
very nice.’

¢No it wasn’t, I recollect what it was.
A black—hlack-cyed howri ; yes, that'sit, I
know. Now, Zem{: I believe houri means
devil, because Aunt Linda often sugs you're
u little devil, and I'm sure you've temper
enough to be called anything.’

The object of. this, candid, but unflatter-
ing assertion, raised her tiny hand in deter-
mined menace.  But the provoking child
slipped from under the pending weapon of
revenge, and it fell hurmlessly on thin air.
Both now walked on in silence, evidently
fearful that further conversation might pro-
duce hostilities, which, in some cases, they
would have courted, but now avoided on
account of their proximity to their home,
that soon appeared in the shape of n group
of white tents.,  Toward one of these the
childven bent their steps. A man stood at
the entrance, moodily smoking his pipe, and
an old woman ingide was busy prepaving the
mid-day repast.

The children ran up to the latier, each
holding up her glittering prize, and each
eager 1o he the first 1o speak concerning it.

tLook granny! was their simnllanoous
exclamation.  ‘Sec what we have carned I

The crone eagerly stretehied out her bony
fingers 1o grasp the yellow pieces, hut the

man suatched them from the little upraised

hands, and flung them savagely across the
tent, .

¢Carse their gold !’ he hissed, through his
clenched teeth.

¢ Oh, father ! muttered Eola, reproach-
fully. .

¢Oh, uncle! how stupid you are,” said the
less particular Zerneen, with all her mother’s
contemptuousness.

‘Bosh ! exclaimed a tall, dark woman,
entering the tent.  [t's only fitting that he
should give u trifle towards the support of
his own brat, and—-?

¢Husb, Linda ¥’ jnterrupted the old wo-
man, glaucing at the girls, who, wit!, all the
inquisitiveness of their age, were drinking in
every word of the colloquy. ¢Will you
never learn to bold your tongue when you
ought to? Pielx up the gold, my bouny
ones; it is a metal that is always welcome.’

The children eagerly obeyed ber, aud the
man slunk sullenly out of the booth,

¢ How queer that father didn’t like taking
our money to-day ¥ whispered the younger
child to her companion.

“Yes; they’re ull generally pretty ready
to clatch what we earn,” said the other,
bluntly. ¢I can’t make them out to-duy.’

‘Did you hear what aunt said?  Wasn’t
it funny 2’

“Yes; but she’s in her tuntrums this
morning with uncle, and when she’s like that
she dou’t know what she says.’

‘No; but still it was fuuny.’

¢ Dinuer’s ready,’ snnownced the grand.
mother, and so the little tongues were, for «
tite, stilled.

CHALTER VILL

The following weele fonud our young he.
roines und their people at Croydon Fair.

The fuir was ushered in, a3 Croydon Fair
usually is, with miseably wet weather; uud
the show-people, and other unlucky individu-
als composing the mevry-muking, were wild
with vexation.

On the morning of the first day, wlile
Ralph und his mother and sister were assist-
ing the company in getting ready for.their
afternoon’s performance, Zerneen and Mola
wete lett to wander at will about the fiely,
among numerous other children helonging
to the neighboring shows.

They had not played long, when a quarrel
arose ubout some gingerbread-nuts, with
which they were *lkeeping shop,” and two
of which Eolas, being vuther hungry, had
had the audacity to eat. A general outery,
when the theft was discovered, warned tbe
young delinquent of the enormity of her
offence, und suggested the expediency of
iustant flight, which she adopted, thereby
drawing dowa the sull greater anger of her
fivey playmates, who were soon in full chase
after her, with the avowed intention of
¢ taking the worth of their nuts out of her
precious back.’

Away flew the pretty child (in her wild
terror already feeling the smart of her pwr-
suers’ blows upon her plurp shoulders),
cagerly looking for a shelter in which to
hide her devoted head, and bitterly regret-
ting the depredation which had brought ber
into such an extremity. At length she
reached the show. It was unoccupied, the
people being eugaged in the erection of the
platform. In a corner, half hidden by heaps
of theatrical garments, was a large hamper.
Eole saw in it her chance of safety, With
o delicious sensation of relief, she sprang
into it, and closed the lid, carefully tossing
over her fair head a portion of the loose hay,
to conceal her sunny locks. After remain-
ing several minutes in her voluntary durance,
without heaving anything of her pursuers,
she concluded that they had lost the scent,
and that she might now issue forth in safety,
and was just in the act of raising the hd
when Ralph and his sister entered the show,
the former carrying o can of beer, and the
latter a loaf of bread and some cheese. They
were evidently about tc take their lunckeon.

Now, to the hungry eye of Eola, there
was something pecu%iarly fascinating in that
bread and cheese, and her small mouth
watered when, through the chinks of her
prison, she perceived Linda cutting off good-
ly poctions, and tvansferring thom to her
voracious lips. Had she been sure of receiv-
ing it, Eola would have come forth and
asked for a shure ; but she knew the aver-
sion her dreaded aunt had to bestowing on
her the slightest indulgence ; and, afiaid
to trust to the uncertain tenor of Ralpha's
affection, she determned to wait till they
had finished, watch where they hid the
precious victuals (for, knowing the hungry
propensities of the children, Linda always
secveted the provisions), and then, when
they had retired to their husincss, creep
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forth, and help herself to as much as she
wanted,

Eola already smacked her lips in contem-
plation of the perspective feast, and then
nearly upset all her hopes of obtaining it by
on indiscreet movement in the hay, which
caused her aunt to turn her vicious” eyes to-
wards the hamper with a glance that made
the little prisoner quake.

¢ Dray the rats > exclaimed the woman.
Eola felt considerably relieved.

‘I hope the children will do well to-day,’
remarked Ralph, after a brief pause.

‘T hope so, too,” responded Linda.
¢ Thauks to their golden windfall the other
day, we shall be able to dress them pretty
flash, and fine clothes is half the attraction.’

Tt was a strange thing their meeting with
the Eswalds,’ went on Ralph, in a musing
tone.. ‘I could scarcely contain myself when
Isaw the brute’s cousin kiss Jola.}

The little prisoner in the hamper opened
her eyes wider.

¢ The young fool little thought who he was,?
said Linda; *and I wounder what she’d sa
if you told ber that thas fine be-whiskere ,
decked-out lord, with hisx diamond studs and
lavendei-water-smelling  handkerchief, was
her father?’

¢My goodness !’ thought Bola, ¢what can
she mean ?'

¢Shall you ever tell her, Ralph, who her
real futher is 2’ continued Liuda.

* What, 16 have the stupid littis child go
aud tell him of it; to he kicked from the
brate’s path like a dog¥ Not I, indeed ! 1
loved her mother too well to ranke the child
miserable.’

¢ But she’ll only serve you ont for your
pains, like her mother did.  It's in the child
now. She’s wild with delight when any fine
geutleman takes notice of her; but let one
of our men ouly pat her on the checl, and
see how my lady wouid fly out.?

¢ Because they’re 100 rough for her, She's
a delicate little thiug ; not so pretty as hev
mother was, though. I can’ love the girl
ag much as I would, somehow, because she’s
so much like that villain: her nose and
mouth are the image of his.’

¢ Well, after all, I'm rather glad you took
her to bring up, for she’s a jewel of a
dencer, aud matches” beautifully with Zer-
neen; only it’s to he hoped she won't serve
us like her mother d.’

¢There, never mind her mother, Linda.
Icuv’t think why you always delight so to
barp on that string; you know how it riles
me.”

Oh, you’re so casily riled. You’ve gota
beastly temper, Ralph; I')l get youwr head
ina noose, some day. The idea of your
teying to shoot thatfellow!  Why, T think
you must be erazy.’

‘I wish T had done it in reality. Oh1I'd
give my right hand for another such a
chance of revenge as that was ¥

‘Revenge! Umph! I’m DLless'd if I'd
risk my neek to be revenged on a scamp
like him. But, Ralph, Eolu's safe to (ind
out some day that you’re not her father,
even if you don’t tell her. It was but the
other week she was quarrelling with one of
Dick’s children, and the boy told her she
was only a love-child, forall her fine airs.’

‘Did he? By George! DIl give him
such a licking for that, next time I see him.?

¢It%s no good 3 it will come out sooner or
later.’

‘Not if T can help it.  But if the worst
comes to the worst, I must tell the child my-
self, Isuppose. Now I’1] be off, and see fo
those ropes.’

Ralph took a deep draught of beer and
went out, and Linda, after putting away the
remains of their meal, followed Lim.

Eola cautiously emerged from her hiding-
place, but the purpose for which she had
remasined in it was wholly forgotton.

The mysterious conference to which she
had just listened still rang in her ears; the
secret it had revesled to her wondering mind
weighed down all other considerations.

She stole quietly away to asecluded part
of the field, and there seated herselt on the
shaft of an old truck, to brood over and
arrapge ner newly-awakened ideas.

First among them came the astounding
one that she—the little gipsy girl, the wan.
dering show-child—was not the daughter of
Ralph Leighton, but of a great nobleman.
But then came the strange, uncowfortable
conviction—which, young as she was, had
foreed itsell on her mind—that there must
be some circumstances connected with this
fact, that made it u thing to he ashamed of
instead of proud. :

And what were those circumstances ?

‘ina fit of rage.

.| to Ralph?

Insensibly following in the child’s brain,
came, in connection with this fuestion, the
strauge terw ¢ love-child,! 1t had bheen ap-
plied to her, as Linda had stated, some short
time previously by « littie boy, as a tumt
She had not noticed it at
the time, or wondered at it, being in a pas-
sion herself; but now that her supposed
aunt had mentioned it in reference to the
sccret of her birth, she knew that it had
something to do with that event.

Singularly enongh, she imagined that if
she could solve the meaning of that one
word, all would be cleared up. She had
never heard of dictionavies, ov possibly she
wonld have tried to get her information in
that quarter; for, though meanly bred, and
living such a vagrant life, veither she nor
Zerneen was entirely uneducated, thanks to
Ralph Leighton, who, had taught them both
to road as well as he knew how, and hud so
fur succeeded, that the pupils, who were in-
telligent children, knew a\most as much as
then tutor. T'he next sad reflection that
crossed Kola’s mind was the remembrance
of the pistol-shot, which, from whai had es-
caped Linda, she knew to have emanated
from the hand of the man she had been
taught to believe hev futher, and whom she
bad loved hitherto with all her little heart.
But now he seemed so wicked that she shud-
dered at the thought of him; aund, besides,
uew feelings were already dviving out the
old.

Her dead mother! Ah! there lay the
main mystery.  What had been that moth-
er’s erimes that Linda should have reviled
lier so bitterly to Ralph?  What had she
done to Lord Eswald?  What had she done
And why should Lord Eswald
refuse to own her as hig ehild.

Thus did the rapidly-developing brain add
link to link in the chain of its bitter evidence.

‘Yes, I see,” muttered the young cogita-
tor. ¢Isce how itis now. Ie’—pointing
in the divection of the show—¢said that he
loved her.  Now if she was that great man’s
wife, he had no business to love her; so il
she loved father—at least Ralph Leighton he
is now-—she was very wlckeA, and so that
lord didn’t like her, and made her go away
and die in the gipsies® tent. And so he hated
me hecavse I belonged to her, and sent us
both away years ago, and has forgot all
about us, and doesn’t know or care whether
I am living or dead, and if Itold him { was
his child, he would do what be says, perhaps
kick me away from him. How dreadful!
He must be a very unfeeling man ; and be is
wy father

The girl paused at this last reflection ; it
seemed to change the current of her ideas.

‘I wonder what that funny name that Bob
Hamilton called me does rean, I must find
out somehow. Suppose Lask him? No, that
won’t do. I should get o thrashing from
him;’ and the child nodded her liead to-
wards Ralph’s show. She seemed to have
made up her mind not to call bim ¢father ?
auy more, unless when cowmpellel.

¢Now, then, little >un, you're wanted; and
won't you just drop in for it sueaking away
s0 Jong,’ said a slovenly looking gitl, coming
up to where Eols was perched on the truck.
She was the duughter of a man who kept a
dancing-hooth, and had only thet morning
scraped acquaintance with Zerneen ane Eola.

‘Y’m going,’ said the cbild, jumping off
her seat.  But a sudden impulse prompted
her tolinger.

¢ I say,’ she said, in that low confidential
tone which one of her years generally uses
when treating of a mysterious or wonderful
subject; ¢Isay, Iwantto ask yousomething;
but you won’t tell my cousin or any one that
I aslred you, will you ?

¢ No, of course not,’ replied the elder girl.
‘I don’t want to get you into no rows.’

Tncouraged by this firiendly assertion,
Eola grew bold.

‘Look here ! I want to ask you what a—
a—a . Why, I believe I've forgotten it,

¢What a thick head you must have?”

‘No; I’ve thought of it. Love-ehild—
that’s it.  Can you tell me what sort of a
child that is?

The girl uttered a coarse laugh.

¢Well, you are green,” she said.
it’s o child that’s got no father.?

£What do youmean? Hasn’t every child
a father 9 -

‘Yes; but every father won’t own his
child.’

‘Why?

¢ Why, when its father and mother ainst
married, the father’s as if he didw’t helong
to it—that is, if he's in highish life, you
kunow.?

¢ Then_ain’t fathers and mother's always
married 7’

Why,

- and Linda, had formed o tota
" her artless mind quickly comprehended.

¢ Lor? bless youn, no ??

‘Butisn't it very wicked not to be mar-
aied ?’ .

¢Yes, awlhlly ¥

¢Oh, dear ! sighed the little intervogator.

+ Why, whatdoes it matter to yon?" quick-
ly, asked her informant,

€Oh, nothing—uot ahit. Well,
1 must go home now, or 1 shall
nicely.’

Eola walked mournfully away. Poor child!
the iron had already cntered her soul, und
she felt it cankering the cureless wound.

Though extremely ignovant. of most world-
ly matters, she way beyond her years in her
powers of reflecting, and eollecting analagous
ideas.

The iuformation she had just reeeived,
connected with the hints drop}»cd by Ralpl

which even

good-hye.
cuteh it

She wasno longer the child of a great no-
bleman, but a despised cast-away, having no
recognised claim on any human being.

She now understood how her mother had
sinned; not as she had first thought, but
quite as deeply.

CHAPTER IX,

When Eola returned to the show, she
found that{ Zerneen had already taken her
dinner, and was being attired for her part in
the afternoou’s performance. The poor child
trembled when she perceived this, lest she
should he chastised for her negligence in
obeying her stern guardian’s message. She,
however escaped with a smart reprimand, for
Tinda was too politic to risk spoiling her
young charges eyes by allowing them to ery
when so near the time of tho performance,
and so reserved further punishment till it
was over.

Eola, though she knew her aunt’s inten-
tions, wag glad of the respite, and humbly
siunk away into a corner to partake of her
frugal dinner, which -was burried down her
throat by the impatient grumbling of the wn-
feeling Landa, who was in ugony at the delay,
and anxiously watehing each morsel the little
trembler put in her mouth, that she might
seize on her the minuto the last had disap-
peared.

Under this uncomfortable surveillance,
and with the remembrance of her sad discov-
ery constantly welling up in herlittle palpi-
tating henrt, the poor child progressed rather
slowly with her dry meal, msomuch that at
length it was prematurely ended by a slight
box on the ear from the impatient watcher,
who dragged the lingerer from the table, and
without further ceremony commenced dress-
ing her.

Her attire counsisted of flesh-colored tights,
pink kid shoes, & profusion of white under-
slips, reaching scarcely to the knees, a pink
crape skirt, ornamented with gold-paper cre-
scents, and a pink sarsnet bodice spangled
with gold.  Her sunny hair was confined
with a bandeau of plain gold lace,

Zerneen's dvess was that of a boy.
M

It comsisted of green sarsnet hreeches,
white stockings, green shoes and gilt buckles,
a muslin shirt, with bows and bands of green
ribbon, a small jacket of green sarsvet, span-
gled with gold, and a tiny straw hat, trimmed
with green ribbon.

It would have been impossible 10 say which
child looked the prettier in their fanciful
dress—the slender, graceful, fair haired Eola,
or the daring, confident, black-eyed Zerneen.

The afternoon’s performance commenced.

The children’s part consisted in going
through o variety of picturesque scenes on
the tight-rope ; akiud of pantomime, which
depended prineipally for its interest upon the
extreme grace and beauty of the fairly-like
performers.  This was suceeeded by o Span-
1sh dance, upon the stage, which was much
applauded, being executed by the pretty girls
with an amount of ease and activity highly
gratifying to the spectators, who Tecalled
them again and again, with the utter disre-
guard of their weariness and exhaustion
which forms so prominent a feature in people
who frequcnt places of this, and even a better
description, who appear to consider it their
right to obtain as much amusement as can
possibly be -hiad for their money, without
thinlang of the sufferings of those who con-
tribute to it,

The result of this was, the poor children
were 80 thoroughly wearied out by their
afternoon’s exertions, that the evening per-
formance proved an utter fmlure, This dis-
appointent, combined with the discomflort
attendant ou the inauspicions state of the
weather, caused the inward dissatisfaction of
the audience to burst out into an open storm
of hisses and groans, amidst which the unaue-

eessful little performers made their exil from
the scene in o pavoxysm ol terror, execited
not 50 much by the nuger of the spectators
as by that auticipated (rorn their people,
which they too well knew would display itsell
in a much-dreaded chastisement.

Weary and frightened, the trembling wivks
erept silently intoa corner of th~ dismal hut,
and sat down to await their fate. They dared
not #o to bed.  Linda had threatened them
with abeating, and they knew, from experi-
ence, that it wouldbe atl the havder for themn
if they sought to evade it.

Eola 18id hev eurly head in Zerneen’s lap,
and began to ey hitterly,

¢1 wish she’d come, il she's coming. [Pm
so tived, Zerny,’ sobbed the ehild.

¢80 am 1, returned the elder givl; ‘bt
I'd rather sit here all night than have one ot
mother’s beatings. 1'nvin no hurey for her
to come.’

tOh, but perhaps, it we beyg hurd, she
wonw’t heat us at all, Zerny;’ and the litile
speaker looked anxiously up in Ler compan.
ion's face, toseeifitvellected her own hopes.

¢ Won’t she, though?” was the discouraging
reply. ¢ She never breaks a promise of that
sort, Olly. ]

Zerneen was right, .

Assoon as Linda had finished her business
in the show, she proceeded to put into exe-
cution hier harsh threat of punishing the un.
intentional offenders, who were dragged from
their seats, and, in spite of their prayers,
their tears, and their promises, were crueily
beaten by the inexorable woman, and then
thrust forth supperless to sleep in a dreary
shed.

They sat down in silence ou thewr linle
mattress, and with their faces hidden in their
hands, brooded over their wrongs, and murs.
ed their childish sorrow. Half an hour pass.
ed slowly hy, yet still they sat thus,

It would have been thought that the little
lonely ones would have complained to each
other—that they would have compared notes,
and imparted to each other their passionate
grief.

Durk thoughts must have been passing in
theiv childish minds to have hound those Jit-
tle chattering tongues. Let us take Tola’s,

They ran somoewhat thus :—

¢Why should I ktand all this knocking
about,I wonder? They’ve nothing really to
do with me. I don’t helong to them. She
may beat Zerny, because Zerny’s her child,
but I don’t sec why she should beat me. [
won't put up with it, cither. I'll ranaway,
that's what I’ll do. ~ They say London is o
fine place. I’ll go to London, Aunt Lin—
Imean Zerny’s mother—says there's allsorts
of fine places there for people to make a
living in.  There's theatres, and gardens,
and all those sort of things, shesays. Well,
I dare say they have dances at some of thesc,
and T might manage to get aplace in one of
them. Other girlsdo, Isuppose, and why
shouldwt 1? %shoul(i be free then. Nubody
would dare beat me either. ’

“And perhaps some day I mizht meet my
father in London. Tf it’s o big lively town,
of course a rich man like him would go there
sometimes. Perhaps he lives there always.
I should like to see him so again. Though
I mayn’t claim him, as they say, still, nobody
can prevent me loving him, if' I choose 1o.
I mayn’t make myself known to him, but
there’s no luw against seeing Iim.  I'm sure
I could love him, somehow, although he’s
so crwel.  I’s right, too, = Oneought to
love one’s father—of course they ought.

‘Well, Ishall go to London. I'm deter-
mined to dathat; shan’tstay here to be beat
by her.

‘But, Zerny ? 1 musn't tell her what I'm
going to do. ~ Shed tell of me, perbaps, to-
morrow, and then I should be watched.
How c’uiet she is. T helieve she’s falicn
asleep.

_ The little girl drew closer 4o her compan.
ion.

¢ Zerny,’ she whispered; ¢ Zerny, nre yon
asleep 7

¢No, I'm thinking,” wns the responsc.

¢About what 2

¢ About running away.’

* Where to?”

¢‘London.?

Fola started.

“Well, I nover? she mentally exclaimed.
‘How funny that she should he thinking of
the very same thing as me.?

Tt was indeed o singular coineidence.

Yola felt sensibly comforted. "Then Zer-
neen wonld go with her.

(ro BE CONTINUED.)
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Rotiee to Goorespondents,

S 3. W, Belmont, received.

2. 8., Durchester Station, received,

J. W, Mapleton, received.

1 Mr, P London, will send hix address
we will Torwind o copy of the news tree, for
his exertions in its hehalfl,

CANADIAN NISWS,

A laese and influential nieeting was held
in Montreal to take into consideration the
erection of a Protestant. 1ouse of Industry
and Refuge in that city.

The contributions in Canada to the Lanca-
shire Rolief Fund, so far as asceriained,
amonnt to $94,634.  From the sister Pro-
vinces §23,221, making o total of $117,855.

‘I'he Copper Mining Company, at Acton-
vale, are now produeing 1,200 bbls. per week
of erushed ore for market; four and » half
bbls. heing equal to n ton—the working
force being three hundred and fifty hands.
In May next they ave to inerease the number
of hands to fifteen hundred.

Fserarioy ar Hamuroy.—Irom re-
turns published in the ‘Spectator’ it appears
that the total number of immigrants arrived
at Hamilton during the past year was 20,
491, being an inevease of 6,497 over the ar-
vivals in I86L.  OF these 12,737 were des-
tined for the United States and 3,812 for
Canada. In 1761 the number of those des-
tined for the United States was 10,656 and
for Canada 3,338, There has been a large
increase in the number of both English and
Iish Emigrants, but & falling off in hoth
Scoteh and German. The increase of Nor.
wegians is very small.  OFf those who have
been relieved, they have been as 207 to 410
the previous year; so that it will heseen the
emigration of the past year was of a better
character than usual.  The general results
of the year's emigration appear to be highly
satisfactory.

A Caxapray Marr, RousER ARRESIED 1N
Drrrore.—We are informed by a Mr. Doyle,
of Detroit, that on Monday, a Canadian
named- John Gilbert, was arrested in that
city for stealing a horse. He confessed to
Ofticer Smith that about five years nzo he
vobhed Her Majesty’s mail, near Eden, in
this county, for which offence an iunocent
man was convicted. He says that by that
robbery he got 1,500, which he has yet
buried iu the earth somewhere in Canada;
but does not state where it is.—Ingersol
Chronicle;

F'OR LEISURE MOMENTS.

There is a man who labors under the de-
lusion that ¢ Hon.? before & man’s name
stands for honest.

An Irishman says he can sece no earthly
reason why woen should not he allowed to
become ¢medical men,”

‘T haven’t another word to say, sir—never
dispute with fools.”  ¢No,” was the reply,
¢you are very sure to agree with them.’

¢ You want a flogging, that’s what you do,”
said a parent to hisunruly son, ¢ I know it,
dad, but 'l try to getaloug withoutit,’

It is a bad sign to see & man with his hat
off at midnight, explaining the theory and
principles of true politeness to his shoes.

A person, fond of the marvellous, told un
improbable story, adding, as was his wont,
¢Did you ever hear of that Lefore? ¢ No,
gir,> said the other; ¢ pray did you ?®

Mauy a philosopher who thought he had
an oxact knowledge of the whole human race,
has been miserably cheated in the choice of
u wife,

A widow lady advertising m the ¢ Times’
for a sitnation as parlov housekeeper in a
domesticated family, adds, ¢ Agents and edi-
tors need not apply.’? Rather cool, certainly.

A boozy fellow was ahserved the other day
driving a ¢ pig,” holding on to his tail, and
when asked what he was doing, replied that
he was studying ye-hography.

A Cugar Ripk,—Sheridan had  boen
drivineg out three or four hours in a hackuey
voach, when, sceing Richardson pass, he
hailed Dim, and made him get in. He in-
stantly contrived to int:oduce a topic upon
which Richardson, who was the very soul of
disputatiousness, always differed from him;
and, ot last, affecting to he mortified at
Richardson’s arguments, snid, ‘You veally
are too bad; T cannot bear to listen to such
things 3 T will not stay in the sawe coach
with you;’ and accordingly got down and
left him, Richardson, hallooing out trivmph-
antly afler hin, ¢ Ah, yow're heat! you’re
beat!? nor was it till the heat of lis vietory
had a litlle cooled that he found out he was
left in the lureh, to pay for Sheridaw’s thren
hours? coaching.
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Praxer Avrren axp e Greeks.—The
dispusition ol the Greeks o lvak to this
country toe o King stiil causes anxiety in
Paris, 1t ds said that aospecial messenger
has been sent from the Tuilleries, for the pur-
pose of consulting King  Leopoid on the
subject; and the Count of Flanders is now
spoken of as o likely candidate.  An analy-
sis ol the 8000 votes vecorded in Athens
for & King grives the lollowing result s Prinee
Alfred, 1994 - Abelel Kadir, 5 ¢ ‘The Dulie of
Leuchtenberg—one ! rince Alfred, it is
sserted, will he procluimed King Alfred I,
and a Lieutenant, Governor appointed to
carry on the afliivs of the couutry until the
obstacles to his aceeptance of the throne be
removed.  From the dispatches of the Rus-
sian Minister, however, 1t will be seen that
the hopes ol the Greeks are vain—Jarl
Russell having, on the -fth December, in
concert with Baron Brunow, signed o note
excluding members of the reigning families
of Britain aud Russin from the vacant
throne.  Russia, it would appear, is like-
wise unfavorable to the cundidatwre of Don
Ferdinand, and, according to a letter from
Athens, the reception of’ o proposal to offer
the Prince for the Groeks’ acceptance was
by no means Hattering.  ‘I'he Pavisians still
bring forward fresh candidates for the va-
cant throne.  Huving sutisfied themsclves
that Prince Louis of Hesse had rejected the
woffered honor, they now assert that a

rother of that Prince will have a chance of
the prize.

Russers, ANp ax OLp Niceer.~—ln the
ueighborhood of New Orleans Mr., Russel
describes the processes on a sugar planta-
tion, the large estates of Governor Homan,
the inexhaustible capacities of Louisiaua
land, and the unexpected silence which
broods over hut, ficld and river. In the
midst of this waste ol plenty and wealth,
whero, says he, are the human beings who
produce both? *One must go fur Lo dis.
cover themn, they are buried in sugar and in
maize, or hidden in negro quarters. In truth
there is no trace of them over all this ex-
pauce of land, unless one knows where to
seek : ¢ no plough-boy whistles o'er the lea,
no rastie stands to do his work, hut the gang
is moved off'in in silenco from pointio poiut,
like a ‘corps d’armee of yome despotic Em-
peror manccuviing on the battlefield.  The
negro ig very liable to disease, and it may
be doubted whether be is really more capu-
ble of toiling in a Louisiana sugar house
than a healthy white man. The secret of
the resort to slave labor lies chiefly in the
power of obtaining lubor at will at o rvate
which cannot be controlied by any combina-
tion of laborers- In the comparative cheap-
ness of slave labor lies the gist of the method
of Southern production. Mr. Russel talked
to the niggers as well as the overseers. This
was the style of colloquy with the latter :—
» Do you remember nothing of the country
you came from, Boatswain? ¢Yes. Sir:
Jist remember trees, and sweet things my
mother gave me, and much hot sand I pui
my feet in, und big leaves that we play with
all as little children—and plenty to cat, and
big birds and shells.” ¢ Would you like to
w0 back, Boatswain?? ¢ What for, Sir?—
No one know old Boatswain there. * * *
Pm  getting very old.  Nobody care
much for dam old nigger like me.?

Mus. Yeuveerrox’s Love Lerrers.—The
Caledonian Mercury announces for publica-
tion iu its pages, ¢ o complete sel of the bril-
liant and beautiful, as well as vomantic and
passionate letters that passed between Major
Yelverton and Miss Longworth during their
lengthenced courtship, and down to the
period of the Major’s second marriage with
Mrs. Forhes. The letters will be published
in the ¢ Mereury ! in the exact order of date
at which ey were given or received, and
the whole will be woven together by expla-
natory notes and a descriptive narrative
from the pen of Mrs, Yelverton herself,

Tie Prince of Wales is presenting his
future Dride with a magnificent dress of
Aleucon lace.  The value is snid to be
£1,500,

A Puorocrara dealer in London has
been fined 40s and costs for selling copies
of the photograph of Miss Lydia Thompson,
in Scoteh costmine, in which there is subsist.
ing copywright to the Messrs, Southwell,

Tue Society of Arts has purchased the In-
ternational Bxhibition, The building proper
will be vetained in its present condition, but
the annexes will be handed over to the Ior-
ticultnrnl Gardens.

The war stwtisticiing are ligaving up the
following losses in the various engarements
during the year: Rebel Killed, wounded aund
prisoners, 103,707, Union killed, wounded
aud prisoners, 132,819, Totalloss 216,526,
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STREET,

JOHN T,
Prinee’s Square, ITAMILTON.
T T Row s

THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE.
‘Fhe subseriber has received the following
ENGLISH MAGAZINES FORJANUARY

and is now taking suhsclr.iplions for thewm, viz:

Landon Socicety, $% H0 per year,
Tempic Bar. 1 60 -
Comhill, 0 -

Ki, James, N -
MeAlitian, o

Orniee-u-Weels,
World of Fashion,
Churchman,
Sixpemy.

Good Words,
Chambers? Journal.

TR T ey Ly
g

London Journat, Mo, parts, 1 93
Reynolds” Miscelluny, 1186 -
Family Herak, #1175

&e. &e. Aw
Every thing published procured at Jowest rmes,
1.8, All Euglish Maguzines as reecived by Cunard
steamers, .
A S, IRVING,
19, King Street West,
‘Foromto, January 23, 1963,
#H. & R. YOUNC,
PLUMEBERS
! N ) "
Gas Kitters aud Dell Hangers,
MANUFACTURERS OF
Gas Fixtures, Brass Work,
GAS & STEAM FITPINGS,
haporters of Coul Oil Lamps, and
sule ugents for the fnglish Patent
FUMIVORYE COAL OIL LAMD.
Rock Oil delivered at any place in
e City.
RING STREET WEST,
Opposite American Hotel.
e
WM. MALCOLM,
BRASS FOUNDER ANS BELL IHANGLER,
PLUMBER AND GAS FITTER,
Next door to the Canada Life Assurance Co., Jumes si,
HHAMIL'TON, €. WV,
Whitcand Lacksmithing doue,
All Work Warranted Satisfactory.

T. C, COLLINS & CO.
BRASS FOUNDERS,
AND

Whelesale Manufacturers
or

ENCGINEERS & PLUMEBKERS
| BRASS WORK.

Sream Guages, Whistles, \Wa-
ter Guagges, Globie Valves, and

&Ke.

Corner of Bay oand Adelnide
Rireets,

PFORONTO, C. W,

&e. &

. W EX LT E,
MANUFACTURER OF

MELODEONS AND HARMONIUMS
AXND

Dealer in Sheet Music, Music
Books, &c.
kivg srepge west,  FIAMILTON, C.W,
I253= Pianos and Mclodeuns Tuned, Repaired und
taken in Bxchange.
List of prices sent fiee on application.

TERRAPIN RESTAURANT,
89, KING STRENST WEST.
AND
CRYSTAL BLOCK, NOTRE DAME 871.,
T OMONTHREAL,
CARLISLE & McCONKREY.

W. E. CO O,
298, QULEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO,
Manuiucteer of
Cages Screens, Sieves, Window
Guards and Blinds,

In faet, every article in the tnde.

A G, TR ING,

GENRRAL DEALEIL IN
Books, Newspapers, Stationery and  Pictres,

No. 149, Kixe Sereer West, ‘Toroxro.
[Fauthuer's Old Stand. |
New York Drilies rececived by curly Triins evers
Morning. wud Maited or Delivered to any part of the
City or Country for 26 Cems per week or $10 per year
Agemtn Poromta for the CANABIAN JLLESTRA-

TED NRws,

Bass work fae Oil Refiners, |

ESTABLISHED SEPTEMBER, 1860.

1863.

I OR'S

T A
PROVINCIAL GIFT ENTERPRISE!

Phis is the only legal and relinble Girr EXTERPRISE
in Ameriea, and all Jewelry sent out that is not sutis-
factory can be returned and tle mostey will be refonded.
Beitig Manufacturers’ Agents for three of the furgest
nimulucturing Jewelry establishments on the cominent,
we have ndapted the tobtowing plan tor the sale ol'goodx
consigned 1o us, tinding it 10 be the most expeditious
method, viz @ Auy person subseribing 23 ets, and for-
ward e =ame 1o us, shell receive by retwrn of mail,
post paid, a Cerliticale, staling what article of govds will
be sold fOr $1, $2 or %3, according to the Scheme the
Cernlicute 15 purchased m, regardiess of cost. ‘Fhe nane
of enclt article will be writter on 100,000 Certificutes,
which will be pluded in scaled euvelopes, thorovghly
mixed, und given out regardless of favor.  On receipt
of' Certiticute, the pany can see what article 1s bough,
‘Ilis canmot il o he equally fiur and satisfactery to all.

Correspondents will please he rurliculur 1o designole
the Scheme or Schewmes in whicl they prefer theic
Certifieates,

TUHREL
tion, viz 3—

The $1.00, 32.00 & $5.00 Schemes,

For the particulars of which we refer to Colored Cir-
cular accompanymg this.

Agents und othiers can, by purchasing 100 Certilicales
at one time, procure them for $12,60; and if equally
assorted inthe $1.00, $2.00 wnd $5.00 Schemes, we

uarantee
27 GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES,
Lunting and Open Cused, aud sohd Gold Chains,

Since the of our 1 we have
reccived over 15,000 money letters, which ean be seen
by any person cailing at our office.  We reecived the
putronuge of Clergymen, Dogtors, Lawyers, Farmers
and Mechanics, .

The lowest Prize issucd we watrant to be Sormw
GoLp—nw filling or plaring, and worth donble the amount
paid for it

PRICES OF CERTIFICATES.
We shall charge for forwarding the Curtificates, puying
postage, and doing the business, 25 Cents for a smgle
Cerntiicare of any of the_ubove Schemes; Five will be
sent on teceipt of $1; Eleven sent on reeeipt of $2,

"Thivty sent on receipt of $10.
Address all orders, post-paid,
AV, TAYLOR & SON,

P. O, Box 418,
. Hamilton, €. W.

NOTICE :—AHN Certificates now issued Ly us aro
prancd on paper expressly prepared, and duly signed
as Notes, mind are gowd for aity lengtliof tune.  Postage
Stamps, in any quantity, taken at par.

SCHEMES are now in successtul opera-

WM. BROWN & CO.

BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS,
MUSIO DEALERS,
And Blank Book Manufacturers,
JAMES STREET,
OPPOSITE MECHANICS' INSTITUTE,
HAMILTON, C.W.

JAMES REID,
CABINET MAKER,

AND
UPHOLSTERER,
KING ST. WEST, IAMILTON, O.W.

Alarge quantity of Fumiture on hand and manufac-
tared 1o ordered.

JOHN RUTHVEN,
COMMISSION MERCHANT,
Keeps constamly on hand, Crackery, Glagsware, \Wood-

wure, Perfumery, Jewelry, Fancy Goods, &e.
King Stroet, between John and Hughson,

-ILAMILTON, C.W.

McELCHERAN & BALLOU,
HOUSE AND SIGN

PAINTERS, GLAZIERS,
PAPER-HANGERS, GRAINERS,
GILDERS, &c.

Munufucturers of Druggisis® and Browers?

SHOW CARDS ON GLASS,
DOOR PLATES,
BLOCK LETTERS, &c.
22 King William St. near Hughson
HAMILTON, C. W.

D.A. BOGART
DENTIST,

HAMILTON, C. W.

Teeth extracted withont pain or danger:
Peeth flled nud insorted in o satisfactory mauner.

DAGLISH & WALTON,

DEALERS 1IN
DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, HATS,
CAP3S AND FURS,
WENTWORTH HOUSE,
Cor. King § John Streets, Hamiiion.

W. AITCHINSON & CO.
PLANING MILL,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Sash, Blinds, Doors, Mouldings, Packing Boxes, &c.
"Furning and all knds of ¥ood Work.
At H. G. Cooper & ’s Conch actory,
BOND STREET, HAMIT,TON.
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Ax Ixcexrous Blecmanic.—Somowhen
about the year 1780, ga travelling mili-
wright, footsore, and with the Dbroadest
northern Dorie accent, stopped ut Soho, &
locality once indicative of field sports, but
then the engine factory of Boulton and Watt,
and asked for work.  His aspect was little
better than one of ‘beggaryiand poor
looks,’ aud Mr, Boulton had bidden him
God speed to some other workshop, ‘when,
as he was turning away sorrowfully, Mw
Boulton suddenly called him back,

¢ What kind of hat's yon ye havejon your
hoad, my man ?’

¢It's just timmer, 9ir.”

¢Limber, my man; let’s look at it.—
Where did yon get it?'

‘I just made it, sir, wy aiusel’.’

‘How did you make it ?’

* I just turned it in the lathie.’

fBut it's oval, mun! aud a lathe fturns
thingg round

‘Aweel! I just gar’d the lathie guny
suither gate to please me. I'da lang jow:
ney afore e, un’ I thocht to have o hat o
keep out water; and I hadna muckle siller
to spare, and I just made e ane.’

By his inborn mechanism- the man had
invented an oval lathe, and made his hat,
und the hat made his fortune. M. Boulton
was not the man to lose 80 valuable a help,
at least in those days, whea good men were
sxarce, aund so the after fumous William
Murdoch (the originator of locomotives, und
also of lighting by gas) teok suit und service
under Boulton aud Watt, and iu 1784 made
the first vehicle impelled by steam in this
England of ours—made with the very hands
and brain-cunning that had before produced
the ¢ timmer hat.” Out of that seed,after 78
yeurs sowing end reaping its produce, a
goodly crop has sprung up, that, like the
grain of mustard seed, replenishes  the civ.
ilized earth, and will yet civilize the .
civilized.

Wouan’s Devorspxess To Man,.—She is
happy in owing everything to man. That
alone imparis a singular charm to the poor
household. There nothing is foreign ov in-
ditferent; everything hears the stamp of a
beloved hand, the scal of the heart. Man
very often little knows the privatious she en-
dures in order that, on s return, he may
find his dwelling modest, yct adorned. Great
js the ambition of woman for the household
clotbes, and linen. This last article is new:
the liuen closet, the pride of the country-
woman, was unknown to the wife of the town
workman before the revolution in industry
which Ihave mentionod. Cleanliness, pu-
rity, modesty, those graces of woman. then
enchanted the house: the bed was surrounded
with curtaing ; the child’s cradle, dazzled
with whiteness, became a paradise : the whole
cut out, and sewed ita few evenings. Add
moreover, a flower to the window! Whata
surprise{ the husband, onhis return, no lon-
ger knows s own home! This taste for
flowers, which has spread, and this little ex-
penditure to ornament the interior,are they
not lamentable, when these people never
know whether they have any work on the
morrow? Call it not expenditure, say rather
economy. Itis a very greatone, if the inno-
cent attraction of the wife renders the house
charmlng to thefhushand and can keap him
there. Let us ornament, I heseech you,
both the house and the wilfe? A few ¢lls
of printed cotton makes her another woman:
see she ig regenerated, and hecome young
azain,

Newsparers.—The newspaper is the
chroniele of civilisation—the common reser-
voir into which every stream pours its living
waters, and at which every man may come to
drink. 1t is the newspaper that gives to lih.
erty its practical life, its constant observa.
tion, its perpetual vigilauce, its unrelaxing
activity, The newspaper informs legislation
of public opinion, audit informs the people
of the acts of legislation. And this is not all.
The newspaper teems with the most practical
morality—in its reports of evime and punish-
ment you find a daily waming against tempt-
aion: nota case in a police court, not n
single- trial of o \vreth:cd outeast, or
trembling felon, thut does not preach to us
the awful lesson, how imprudence leads 1o
error, how error leads to guilt, how puilt
reaps its bitter fruit of anguish aud degreda-
tion. The newapaper is the familiar hond
that binds us together man and mau—no
matter what may he the distance of clime or
the difference of race. There it is that we
bave learned how to sympathise with the
slave, how to battle for lus rights, how Lo
wrest the scourge from his taskmaster. Over
land and sea the voice of outraged humanity
has reached the great heart of England, and
raised up a host of freemen as the libevators
of the enslaved and tortured negro! The
newspaper is a law-book for the mdolent, a
sermon for the thoughtless, a library for the
poor. It may stimulate the most indifferent,
it may instruct the most profound.

Gammerciad,

DAILY GOVERNESS. ‘
A Lady, competent to give iustruction in_ Music,
Freuch, Drawing, and the Euglish Branches, wishes tor
an i g private tamily.  Unexeeptionable

GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY.

Traflic jfor week ending 16th
January, 1863, - - - 862,414 94
Corvesponding weelk last year. 57,152 88}

fncrease, - - - - $ 5,262 054

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

Traffie for week ending January
10, 1863, - - - - . . §%0,483 25
Corresponding week, 1862, - 385,632 31

Deerease, - - - - $ 35,149 06

LIVERPOOL MARKETS.

[Received by this week?s mail, and compiled express-

ly 1oy the +Canadian Dilustrated News.?)
Livarroor, Tth Nov. 1862.

WIRAT I''RR CENTAL 100 1.83
- 8. 9 S s
5l Canndian white 1030103
. & red ., la 97
wlite 103213 3
fed .. 8112102

PORK PER BUL.

Primé mes:
Prime.,...
BACON PER €

T. American
Boneless.,. ... ”

Rib . ) FLOUN PER BRL.

Mams. 3lu 37

Shuulders.....ooco o % v Canudian, ne.,.. 24 8 26
LARD PER CWT. toeXUuw.... 27 a 29

18 a 22
Wa
24 u 2

Sour aud partial. ..
Western canal. ...
Ohio & Baltintore.,

Fine....ie0 caeea 392 40
Middling to gooit. 23 a 39
Interior and greuse 32 w 37
CUHERSE PEER CWT.
Extra, .48 a 62
Ordina Vud
HBUTTER PER CWT.

INDIAN CORN PER 430 LB3.

..286a290
W33y

Yellow,
Mixed .

ite 3¢ 2 6
EEXUL e vrennenes 83 a go| Vhite..or ... 3000 326
Good (o fine...... 70 & 63 PEAS PER 504 LBS.
Ordiary ......... 8l a 63 * ?
Grease soits. ..., 38 a 481Canadmen,.... 3701 376
PETROLEUM.
Awerican Crude per ton, of 262 imperinl gul-

L ) ervberrees casecens £ a 22
Canadun o do do 13 a 14
JHetined, burning, best quality pergallon.... 23a 2 6

Do gooll do do 19220
Lubricating per ton, black, green and hrown £15 a 22
H do hest yellow. ...... 25a 30

NEW YORK MARKETS.
NEew Yorg, Dec. 22, 1863.

Ashes are steady and in moderate regest
at $3 5U tor Pots; Pearls ave dull at $7 75
a8,

Flour and Meal.~~Trade brands have sold
more freely, in some instances at a slight
advance. The sales are 18,700 bbls at $6-
30a 6 55 for Superfine State and Western ;
$6 70 a 6 85 for Extra State; $6 90 a
7 10 for Faney do.; $6 85a 7 10 for the
low grades of Western Extra; $7 25 a 7-
35 for Bhipping Ohio; $7 402 8 30 for
trade hrauds, und $7 10 a 9 25 for St. Lounis
Extras. Canadian Flour is quiet, but firn;
sales of 570 bbls ut $6 80 a 7 [0 for the low
grades of Bxtra, and 87 20 a 8 30 for trade
brands.

Grain.—The transaotions reach 234,300
bush., and consist of 27,800 bush: Chicago
Spring at $1 29 a 1 40; 41,200 do. Mil-
waukie Clah at$1 40al 45; 38,600 do
Amber Spring at 81 46 al 48%; 64,700
do Red Westernat $1 50 a1 55; 48,400
do Amber do at €1 55 a1 58; the inside
rate in stove ; 11,600 do White Michigan ot
81 68 al 72, and 2,000 do White Missouri
at 81 80. Barley is quiet hut firm; sales
ol 600 bush good State at the railroad depot
at 81 45, Barley Maltis dull, bnt holders
are firmat $1 60 a 1 73 for State and Ca-
nadizn.  Oats ava quiet. but steady at 72 a
Tte for Western Canadinn and State.  Rye
coutinued to sell m small Tots nl 98¢
$1 02,

Provisions.—The Pork maket is fuirly
active, and prices ave again fivmer; the ar-
rivals ave moderate, hut the stoclc is large ;
the sales are 2.200 bblsat 814 50 a 14 76
for Mess 3 $16 for uningpected Gity Prime
and new }\rless, and 811 25 2 12 50 for old
and new Prime,  Beet'is vory plenty and in
little demand; sales of 500 bhls at $10 75
a 12 25 for plain Mess, and $12 75213,

MONTREAL MARKETS.

Moxrreal, Dec, 22,

ilonr—Suaperior Iixtra, §5 20 & 5 30;
Bxtra, $t 90 a 5 05; Faney, $1 65 a 4-
803 No. 1, $1 50a4d 60; No. 2, 81 25 a
4 353 Pine, §3 75 a 4 00. Raws—Spring
Wheat, $2 40 2 2 45,
#+ Wheat—U C Spring. ex cars. 90 a 93¢
White U C, $1 07, a1 08.

Peas—Per 66 Ihs, 65 a T0e.

Pork—Mess, $10 00 a 10 50; Prime
Mess, $8 00 a 8 50; Prime, $8 a 8 25,

Butter—10 a 16c.

Lard—T74 a 8c.

Ashes—Dot, $6 45 u 6 55; Pearl, 86
50 o $6 55.

Oatmeal—Per 200 1bs, 84 558 4 75.

.

refeccnces.  Address A, W, box 597, P. O.
Hamilton. Junuary 24, 1863.

LESTABLISHID 1818,
SAVAGE & ILYMAN,
Manuiacturers and lnporiers of
WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
AND SILVER WARL,
Cathedral Block, Notre Dame Street,

MONTREAL.
Superior plated goods, line Cutlery, Telescopes,Cunes,
Fons, Dressing :,‘uws: l’upier-l\lu'clu: wid !\'lilimry
vods, Moderutor Lanps, &c. &e.

Mounteeal, Juuuary 24, 1863,

FOR
ONE MONTH,

PREVIOU3 TO TAKING 5T0CK,

C. M°NA B & CO.

Wil ¢ffer the balunce of their

WINTER COODS!

AT
CoOST PRICH.

King 8treet, Hamilton.

Junuary 24 1803,

JOHH M'INTYRE,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

AND
OUTFEFITTER.

GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS MADE 70 ORDRR.
Porfect gtand ewtlro satisfaction warranted.
‘The Latoest Patterns of French, English and
German Cloths always on hand.
Hughsgon st., Oppsite Times Office,

HAMILTON, C.W.

A. M, ROSEBRUGH, M.D.,
(Late of the New York Eye Infirmary,)
SpPrOIALITY—DisEAsES OF THE EYRE.

OFFICE~No. 10 King Street Fast, nearly opposite
the Fountain.

HAMILTON, C.W.

JAMES BUNTIN & co;
WHOLESALE STATIONERS
PAPER AND ENVELOPE MANUFACTURERS,

KING STRBET,
HAMILTON, C. W.

Mills sy Valloyfield, ou the River 91 Lawrence.

WOOD ENGRAVING.

At congiderable trouble aud expense, we
have succeeded in securing the services of
some of the

BEST ENGRAVERS

In Canadu and the United States, and are
now prepared to furnish

WOOD U TS

Ot Portraits, Buildings, Machinery, Scene.
ry, &e., for Cireulars, fiills, Cards, Books,
&c., of a Berrsr Crass, and at from

Twenty-Five to Fifty pr. cent less

Than the usual Prices charged in the Pro-

vinces. Make arrengements with us to

send our Special Avtist to sketch, or send

ambrotype or sketch of whatever is to bhe

engraved, snd state size requived, and we
will quote prico at once.

H. BROWN & Co.,
Canadian Niustrated News,
Hamilton, C. W,

N. B.—Care must'be taler to address all

-Communications to the Office of the CiNa-

p1aXN ILvvusrraTep NEWS, - :

DONNELLEY & LAWSON,

STEAM JOB PRINTERS,

WIITE'S BLOCK,
King Street, Hamilton, C. W.

Tuk subscribers would respectiully atimownce to the
public that they have made

EXTENSIVE ADDITIONS

To their Kstablishment, lmvin;_g now i running order
one o
TAYLOR’S STEAM PRESSES,
A CORDON BILL-HEAD PRESS,
A FRANKLIN CARD PRESS,
A TAYLOR POSTER PRESS,

By which they ure enubled to excceute every des-
cription of Job Work,

PROMPTLY AND AT LOW PRICES!

08~ Ruuivg, Exanavine, Booksinpine, &e¢. All
otders by Mail punctually attended to.

DONNELLEY & LAWSON.

AT GORDON’S
BOOT AND SHOLE STORE,
TLL be found all kinds of Ladies’

and Gents! Boots and Shues, svitable for Fall
and Winter wear,

i AT THE LOWEST PRICES! -£J

FOR CASH ONLY.

All KINDS of BOOTS & SHOES MADB
in tho Latest Siyles, 10 order, as usual.
King Street, Two doors Wesat of James.

JOSEPH LYGHT,

DBALER IN

PAPER HANGINGS,
SOHOOL BOOKS,
Stationery, Newspapers, Magazines, &c.
Corner Kivg AND HUGHSON STREETS,
HAMILTON, C.W.}

Agent for TonoNTo STEAX_DY X OMKS.

o . O Ml Samping
for Braiding and Embroidering.

s Ddvertisements,

ARV AR A N T A A A N A A Y Y Y R e e e e e T

\

DUNDAS IRON FOUNDRY and MACHINE SHOP

ESTABLISHED {N 1838,

JOHN GARTSHORE,

’ MANUFACTURER OF

STEAM ENGINES, BOILERS
AND

MILL MACHINERY OI" ALL KINDS;
Gartshore'streble-suction Smut Machines,

Portable Mills, Mill Stones, Water
Wheels, Bran Dusters, Separators, &c.

INSTITUTE ofF Y?RUNG FRANKLINS
Society of Eclectic Philosophers.
Osaxcr,—The gdvancement of Science and the Fso-
mulgation of ‘Lruth. Ciarters granted  for §,
" twemy copies of the Constitnuion for $1, on upplice-

tion to )
JOUN PHOMAS TUPHILL,

Representative of the Grend Dicision of Young Frank-
MY .

tins. Dundas, C

o e - T e
i @he Guuading Fusteated Aews
! S PUBLESITID
EVERY SVUURDAY MORNING,
bt tiee Qifice, in White's Ve, Kingast, North side,
: Opposite the Iountnin,
| PERNS, (o one year, sent by ol
o eoosixmonthe, . .
Single colnics, G eemts, 10 be fud from News dealere,
&R Payment strietly m aovance,

Auy person sendmg the names of ten subseribers.
, With the money, will receive a copy for one year,

. Rutes of Advertising.

Ten cents Per line: tirst insertion; each subsequent
insertion eight centaper line,

All lqtterﬂ,.concenm)g any husiness whatsoever, i
connccetion with the Jgnperor the oflice* muse be addres-~
sed 1o *The Canadion lllustrated News, Hamilton,,

%A. No unpaid Jeiters tuken out of tho Post Offlce.

1I. BROWN & Co,,
Pudlishers. -
W. Anowy,

g0
o

MAT, HOWIE.



