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NOTICES OF

THE PURESS.

Tro: CAxaDIAN QUARTERLY ReviKw asv Fasiny

Mauazy, by Geo. D. Griftin.

This is & new pericdicnl in magazine form.
and containg sixty-tour pagez of very merest-
g readipg mutper.  The londiug articlos dre -
“I'te Reetprocity Troaty: Our Military Position:
Canadian Retrenchment; and Canadinn Ans-
teeraey.  They are all the production of nn
cminently practical mind which has gn‘cu'(!w
closest attention to the aftair of Canada.  The
articles are very suggestive, and will he wel-
coted by pohtieal thinkers of” whatever shady
of opinion.  Intoresting reading in pocetry and
prose makes up the remainder of the nuntber.
—Canadian Hlwsgrated News.

Iris devoted to National Palitics and inter-
esting Family Literature. Tho artieles are
writlen with ability, and the work is altugether
got ap in good style. Nu person should be with-
vui this magazine, Its annual costis only Fl.
~Mitchel Advocate.

I18 contents are interesting and are writien
with ability. One of its chief features is its
adaptation to the tastes of all, for here we have
articles for the vld, for the young—the grave,
the gay. The wiser heade can dip into *Reci-
yrooity Treaty,” *Our Military Position.” **Our

ree-Trade Legislator,” **Canadian Retrench-
mwent,” “Canadian Aristocracy,” &¢., with
profit; while those who fancy lighter literatnre
will be pleased with **Kind Words Saved Him,”
*The Divorced,” &e,, sll written in a style
and langusge which s unobjectionable.—
We have great pleasure in recommend-
ing this work to the notice of our readers.—
Rritich Cunadian, Nimeoe.

WE are both glad and sorry fo see this spirited
competitor of the °* British American.” Glad,
becsuse corapetition is always heaithy. 2nd is
sn evidence of an inereasing literary taste ;
sorry, because we would be glad to vee th
ability of our native writers conceutrated upen
wne Magazine, making it a worthy rival to the
wreat English and American monthlies. This
new one 8 more puiitical in character thau the
British American. and 18 written with a good
deal of vigor. The selected matter is guod.
and s low price, (only & dollar & vear)
with its real merit. shonld ensure it a very wide
cireulation,—Montreal Gasettc.

Tue first number ix devoled to an inquiry
whether the Reciprocity Treaty has secured to
thiz Provinee any tangible advaotage. The
writer answers the qupoymon in the negstive,
contending that it has directly and indirectly
injured ue, and that the imposition of a higher
tariff is of more vital importance in securing
permanent prorperity than any- reciproeity.
We wich the uartérly suoceis.—Hamilton
Spectator.

ir. Recipeocrry TREATY.—A cony of & new
publication, Canadn zu;mnrly; Reviow, came
aoross us? Itz ohef articiex are op the Reoi-
proQits. I\gpaty'. and another on Free Trads.
.+ Thewitwé prowulgated by the Editor are now
us. and we think original. viz.: that this far-
amed Treaty bas hefn an injury. not 8 bensfit
to Canada : apd the® whenit expires, as it will
' in ayear or g0. it shoald not be renewsd. This
is 8 startling theory. apt it mey be a correct one.
and requires deepcol ration. To enableour

L
.
.

Y
e

i1 ix well got up-—printed on exvellent paper.
and 13 davoted to natonsl politive gud 1utorest -
ing fawily Htevaruro. The atticlor are wntten
with great abihty, and yehopethat the feeren
will receive that suppn rt which it deservedly
merits.— fruce fleece,

The lewding miticles wre ably written, and
treut upon svbjects of much wterest ty Cana-
diany.  The eceloctions jn tanmly 1eadin: are ot
a choiee canracter. The typograplucal appec-
ance of the Review repects eredit on the pati-
fisher; ity got up in a really neat styie, ‘I'he
present ntmboer coutujny a wolt-exeec.ted port -
rait of Lord Lyvus.—Losdon £ rotot; .

Tropens with an excellent statistical paper
on the Reciprocity Treaty with the States. Our
Military Position is an ably writien paper on
the Defeaces of our country. The literary
matter is instrustive snd interesting. We wish
the enterprisc abundaut suoccess. —LDurium
Stundard.

The first nuraber has 8 nuzmber of highly in-
torpsting articles ; that devoted to the question
of Keciprocity is well worthy of an attentive
perusal, a8 it upscts wany of the tallacevs
whioh have been advanced in its tavor. The
other articles are equally well written. 1tin
peatly printed and deserves to be well patron-
ized by every man who believes that protection *
to home industsy is essential to a countsy'x
prosperity.  Priee only $1. per arnum.

Bolleville Iuteilsgencer.

Tt is got up in good style and iz veat'y print-
ed, whiie the sty of the contents is of & chuy-
acter that yaght te ensure for it & wide aircul. -
tion. The namber befors ar soutaing, xn ar-
ticle of great interest to the Resipresity Treaty.
in which the writer boldy affinns that the work -
ing of that Treaty has been injurives t Cana-
dian interests, Statistics ars produoad to prove
this view, and altugether it is worthy the cure -
ful considerstion of politivisns and basivess
men. This article we will endcavor to give
nest week. Thereis alSo anc:her on ** Cana-
dian Retrenchment” well deserving of perus-
al by 'ned of all shades of political opinion.
which we purpose referring to at an othsr time.

St. Catherines Conntitutionat.

We arc in receipt of the first namber of
this newly launched Quarterly. ‘devoted to
golmcs and interesting family literature, and
have ploasura in bearing testimony t both
ite hiterary and typographieal excetleacre. The
origanal aiticles are generally of a pupular
characier. showing no email amount of cogreet
thought. judiciong erticizin and nble writing :
while the selucted nriicles indicute good tast:
and jndicians discrimivation. We heartil;: bid
the * Canadian’ gnod speed. —Guel ph Herald.

We h-ve pleasure in ackpowledging the
receipt of the first number of this Caradian
Magazine.  Ita editorials sre written with
vigur and ability, and the selections are good.
Its low price. only $1 a vear puts it within_the
reach of it who care to encourage “Howe Pro-
ductions.’” and like to see new idoas fearlessly
sad ably brought out.—Owezr Sounrd Conct,

“Tre Caxaniax QuarrsALY Rzvikw & Famn
1¥ Macazasg.—This. it vamt of printing ud

.»++ readers to come to 8 11ght conclesion. we shall lizemry production, 1s certafnty &n improveraeitt oo
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(the A, we saAw wag harrowed)
o of this new (uarterly."and repoblish both arti-
' *oies in extenso. and: afterwards think tbe auh-
jaft.oyer. If thrabrogation of the Treaty can
‘B e advintageons to the commercial inter-
esta of Cannda? copsequenty to thase of Hine.
“aton. it ia s matter of great importanes. —Bririeh
Whip, Kingston.

sy thoig we Wnve geen 1) the period cal fnerature
of “ Crnadn.”—The gﬂs oing ®otice i from the
entumnr of k¢ Loxpon TEMPERRANCE SPRCTATON,
one of the abiest Moathiy Temperance publications
of the day. wiich is pnblieked b}‘ Joh Cauidwell,
333 Strand 3 1t who aish publishex
the {hristion Heral, Briich Workwan, Jowrnal
of Health, wwk auel twenly olber perunticais.
L
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The Merchant who anuually pur-
chases more goods than he sells soon
goes to ruin.  The farmer who an-
nually buys $50 or $100 a year more
than he realizes for his produce
readily knows that he is getting
poorer, that he will cre long be [arm-
less.  Every business wan is aware
that il his customers do not annually
pay him enough to cover his outlay
for stock and current expenses, that
ke will soom see the face of a lawyer's
writ and his business have a Sheriff
to manage it.

The principle so plain and easly to
be understood in vorivate affairs, ap-
plies with exactly the zime results
to the anuual business operaiions
of a whole country.

With the principle thus distinctly
stated upon which both individual
and national prosperity is founded,
we have only to learn the apnual in-
come and expenditate of aty man or

of any country, to ascertain whether
they are finaneially strong or weak,
whether they are progressing to
wealth and independence or to ruin
and desolation. :

The government of a country may
anuually pay all its current expenses
from annual vet revenue, and yet that
country be surely progressing to ruin,
or thut government may not pay one-
half of its current expenses, and yet
that country be fast accumulating
wealth,

All those who have hitherto only
looked to either the smallness. or
greatness of Canada’s national " debt,
as an index to the soundness of its
commercial position, have been form-
ing oonclusions from a knowledge
which cannot possibly have any direet
or positive bearing upoa the quastion,
any more than the ability of a Jgnd:
lord to. pay his annoel expenses from
his rents, proves -that- e'is-anaually
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increaxing in wealth or decreasing in
riches,

Tt is thus clear to be seen that the
government of Canada may annually
pay all its current expenses from an-
nual revenue, and yet it can be pos-
sible for us, as a people, to all become
individually poorer every year, that
the average wealth of cach individual
in Canada in 1860, may have been,
say $100, and in 1863, only %90.
We give that rclative proportion from
the fact that during the past three
years we have incurred a commerctal
debt of 830,000,000 or. 810 a head
for every man, woman and child in
Canada, over and above all previous
liabilities, either of the government or
of the people. The increase in and
magnitude of our national debt is bad
enough, but the continual increase
and magnitade of our commercial
delt is incomparably worse. The
povernment debt increases only a few
hundred thousand dollars a year,
while our commercial debt is running
up at the rate of over $10,000,000 a
year as shown in the governmecut
statistics. We imported in 1861 and
1862, $21,537,136 more than we cx-
ported, and there is no doubt but the
mnports for 1863,—the returns are
not yet to hand,—will exceced our
cxports by at least $10,000,000, for
in 1862 the excess was over $15,000,-
000. The annual increase of our
government debt,—which increase we
decidedly object to,—placed along
side of those fizurcs is to look upon a
mere bagatelle.

With thosc ideas and facts before
our minds, it is certainly necessary
for us to review our commercial o,.r-
ations during the past few ycars,
and endeavour to ascertain thercby
what our prospects are for the future.
To be forewarned is to the wise to be
forearmed.

During the four years ending with
1856, we imported $44,945,348 more
than w- exported. By adding to our
exports all the capital brought into

Owr nert Commercial Crisis.
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the country for railroads and public
works, we were enabled to pay off
that heavy balance against us; and
although drained of all our money,
we were, at the end of 1856, com-
mereially sound, were reasonably free
from debt.

From that time we date a new
period; and to start with, we find
that in 1857 we imported $12,423,-
974 more than we cxported ; that our
cxport of wheat fell off onc-half from
the previous year, or, in round num-
bers, from nine to six millions of
bushels; as we had no spare money
before that yeur’s increase of debt and
decrease of exports, money began to
be very scarce.

In 1858, we imported $5,595,918
more than we exported, and we werc
deficient in our export of wheat, as
compared with 1857, nearly one mil-
lion of bushels more. Thus, in two
years, our commercial debt iucreased
$18,019,892, and that during a rapid
decrcase in our annual available as-
sets, for we exported $5,040,392 less
in 1857 than in 1856, and $9,574,-
417 less in 1858 than in 1856. The
result was, that many hither‘o pros-
perous business men could not col-
lect the monies due them to pay their
liabilities ; there was not money in
the country, consequently every body
suffered, and very many were utterly
ruined. We have given above, statis-
tics which clearly show that the scar-
city was caused by over-importations,
for the payment of which all the
money that could be scraped together
was shipped off to the United States
and Britain. In the face of these
facts, which every importer, at least,
should always be well posted in, we
find that the following year of 1859,
we again imported $8,788,180 more
thkan we exported, to be added to the
previous deficiencies, and that our
exports again fell short of those of
1856 by $8,280,035. The fruits of
that over-importation of $26,Y08,072,
in three years, into a country previ-

)
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ously drained of its money, could
not but be disastrous. The result
was, that by the end of 1859, the
sheriff, the bailiff, or the Registry
Office, held possession, or could
show a lien upon, a large portion of
the property of the country. In fact,
so much of the propcrty of the coun-
try wag at that time thus held, that
it became a matter of notoriety that
a man was not safe in buying even a
pig, unless he first went to the Regis-
try Office and examined if there was
not onc or more chattel mortgages
upon it. The intensity of the dis-
tress which then existed, was consi-
derably inereased by the ruin of our
millers in 1857 and '5%. Nearly all
the merchant millers in Canada were
ruined in those years, through the
operations of our one-sided Recipro-
city Treaty, as explained in the QOc-
tober number of this Review.

Those were most disastrous years
to all classes in Canada—oxcept the
usurers—and especially to those en-
zaged in manufacturing and commer-
cial pursuits. That tho wide-spread
ruin with which Canada was then
flouded, arosc from a scarcity of
money, no one can doubt; that that
searcity of monecy arose from over-
importations, is equally certain. We
are awarc that it has been and is still
attributed to our over-speculation :
but it must be evident to all thinking
men who investigate the subject, that
if the people of a country speculate
ever so0 much within the borders of
their own country, and do not in their
speculations have to ship the gold to
other lands, that the money will get
no less, or more scarce within their
country. But if their speculations
extend to other countries, and their
money is drawn off from the country,
as is now being donc in England,
through an over importation during
the last threc years of $130,000,000,
notwithstanding the vast inercase of
her exports, her imports have that
much exceeded them, and now causcs

Our next Commercial Crists.

67

thic Bank of Eogland to raiso its rates
of discount.

Those specualations will inevitably
drain the gold from the country, and
caus: a scarcity ; and, if carried too
far, brings ruin on very many, and
very often upon innocent parties;
but so long as the speculation is con-
fined to the exchance of moncy for
property, or of property for money, or
in the improvement of prorerty within
the country, and none of it is re-
moved from the country, the moncy
can get no less.

If the population should remaiu
stationary and not increase, the
average amount for each individual
would always be the same, and men
are not accustomed to let it remain
idle. If therce should be an increase
of population, the average amount for
cach would be less, and conscyuently
become more scarce to euch indivi-
dual, and yct the amount in the
country be no less; but that is a con
tingeney which cannot now materially
affect the uestion in hand.

Whencver a country imports more
than it cxports, moncy witl become
scarce, thercfore the kind of ovaer
speculation that we have to fear and
shun is an over importation of forcign
goods, for it was the over importation
of foreign goods in the three years
refered to, and rain of our merchant
millers as before stated, which caused
the fearful comuwercial erisis which
aceurred during those three years.

The over importations caused &
scareity of money, the scarcity of
wmoney caused the erises, and then
thousands of our able business men
fled from our moneyless country to ob-
tain {ood and rataent in a foveigu
tand, and thousands upon thousand
of our labouring elasses fullawed then
to the United States, to which we Liad
previously sent =0 wmany millions of
dollars.  We have not the fignres wt
hasd to show low many, bat om
year's operations will pive usoa fuin
tdea.  The Tovouto Globe, iu a reply



to the New York World, states that
in 1862 we * consumed of the pro-
duce of the United States §$14,699,-
816, “The Americans of our ex-
ports only $8,897, 178 or $5,802,-
638 less than Canada consumed of
their products. Taking thercfore,
the World's own standard of com-
parison, the United States have an
enormous advantage by the Reeipro-
oity Treaty.” We wonder after such
a truthful exhibit that the Globe still
80 loves that treaty. There were also
two and a half millions more for
manufactured goods. If the gold
that we have so lavishly bestowed
upon the United States for food and
raiment, had by wise legislation been
kept in Canada to enrich our owa
farmers and build up our own manu-
factories, the thousands that followed
our money would have remained in
Canada, and our country and them-
selves been incalculably better off.

We wish now to show how we can-
celled tho $26,708,072 we had over
imported during the three years end-
ing with 1859. Rcmarkabls as it
may appear, we exported in 1860
$190,279 more than we imported. A
considerable expenditure on railroad
accounts was still being made, large
sums were borrowed by government,
niunicipalitios and private individuals
for public und private purposcs; to
those amounts we have to add the
sums brought iuto the country by
emigrants, which when all put to-
gether were as near as can be judged
sufficient to cancel a large portion, if
not nearly all of the comuwercial debt
wo hal incurred in the three years
referred th.

Another very important facl was
now begmning to favourably effect
our commercial position, viz: the rapid
exwnsgion of our manufacturing in-
terests through the increase of our
tariff in 1858, which caused a better
demand for labour and a better and
mors permanent home market for our
agrioultuzal prodacts, than we other-

Our next Commercial Crisis.
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wise would have had. Those various
items all assisted to again place us at
the end of 1860 in a recasonubly
sound eommercial position.

The commercial intercsts of the
country have apparently improved
since 1860, our merchants and busi-
ness men generally have done a ro-
muncrative business and feel safe.

The Toronto Globe of Novewber
20th, in an article upoun the “ coring
inflation” in England, and the exist
ing one in the States, thinks therc
will not be any inflation in Canada,
and says, “ W look forward to a
period of steady prosperity unmarked
by great events, but a permanent and
stable growth in wealth and popula-
tion.” The Globe is right in stating
that we nced not fear a Canadian
inflation, or in other words, an over
abundance of money in Canada for
years to come, but all the other of its
conclusions as above quoted are
falacious. We wish it were in our
power by the light of the facts, to
arrive at the same cneouraging con-
clusions, but we cannot. The facts
presented to us in the government
statisii. =, as above stated are, that 1n
the last three years we have accumu-
lated a commercial debt of $30,009,-
000, which is more than equal to one-
half of our National debt. In the
previous years we were annually dis-
bursing foreign capital largely for
railroads, government works, and
other purposes, which we have not
during the past three years, therefore
it is right to assume that very little,
if any, of that $30,000,000 has as
yet been paid in the way that our
previous aver importations were an-
nually reduced. While all purties
lament oves the amount of our na-
tional dcbt, a large portion of which
was incurred for mational works,
where i3 the party or the individual
legislator in the House of Assembly,
or in the Legislative Counecil, who
has accorded that mede of attention
to a question of go vital importance
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to our national welfarc as that of our
commereial indebtedness ?—and echo
answers where.

Remarkable as it must appear to
every right thinking wan, our Cana-
dian  Government  las, for many
years, annually estimated the pros-
ferity of the country by the amount
of our impurts, in pluce of by the
balance for ¢r against us in our com-
mereial trawsactions, and from the
facts, us they annually exhibit them
in the statistics of the country, make
known to the people that we are run-
ning more or less decply and ruin-
ously in debt, or gradually increasing
in prosperity and wealth,

Tvused to be supposed that legisla-
tors were chosen and a Ministry
sclected who were capable of under-
standing those questions of material
progress and national importance, in
which the present and future well
being of Caunada are bound up, but
their speeches and doings clearly in-
dicate that we have been very wuch
mistaken, and that a great proportion
of them understand comparatively
nothing of those questions which, as
legislators, it is all iwportant for
them to thoroughly study, and fully
understand.

How, we ask, is the §30,000,000
we have ran in debt, in thosc three
yexs, tobe paid?  We all know it
wust be paid, and promptly paid, in
produce or gold; the produce we
have not got, and if we had it, there
is no ready or remunerative warket
for our farm produce in Britain or in
the United States. Gold, then, and
gold only, can cancel that three years’
debt of $30,000,000. It is the duty
of our legislators who caleulate our
PROSPERITY by our émports, to clear-
ly show where the gold is to come
from. All the banks in Canada, on
the 31st of Qctober, 1863, only pos-
sessed §7,482 380 and nineteen cents,
in gold, silver and copper—probably
not two-thirds of it gold. i’ we add
one-half to that amount for the g¢uld
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held by all other jarties, we are satis-
fied that we fully statc the amount in
round nuisbers, then we will not have
in Canada $7,500,000 in gold, while
we owe $30,000,000. Is there a
sane man who can, by the light of
those fucts, believe that we are com-
mercially sound, and that cannot sec
that it is of much more pressing im-
portance, to devise a plan for lessen-
ing our imports, and for paying off
that debt of §$30,000,000 now due,
than how we shall pay off our Na
tional debt of only sixty millions,
which has many years to runm, for
which interest only is required.

Dark as that picturc is, there is
still a darker shade to it. The inter-
est on our National debt, the interest
on other monics borrowed and due
on railroad stocks bank stocks, ¢,
&e., fully equals $7,000,000 a year—
a sum about equal to all the gold, sil-
ver and copper held by all our banks
on the 31st day of QOctober.

If we have a legislator whe cannot
sce, from the facts and figures given,
that we are steadily and rapidly pro-
gressing  into another comnercial
crisis, which will culminate in its se-
verity in 1857 and '8 at farthest,
he must be -blind to the teachings of
the past.

We had « commercicd crésts in
1827, caused by over-importations;
and then in 1837, wade more severe
by the rebellion in that year; a third
in 1847, which, from its severity,
caused un intense desire in many
minds for annexation with the Uni-
ted States, who, under a high tariff,
were then quite prosperous ; while it
is on record, that every other shop in
Montreal was begging for a tennant.
Tle fourth erisis was in 1837 and
’58, which was madc more severe and
disastrous from the fearful ruin
caused by the Reciprocity Treaty, as
before stated.

We think we have given reasona-
ble and sufficient evidence to elearly
establish that a radical change must
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be made in the commerecial affairs of
Canada; that we have promptly to
ohoose between less importations and
another fearful commercial crists.
Fearful, however, that the facts we
bave given will not be a sufficient
warning to 'mporters and others, we
intend to show, in another way, to
the merchants, manufacturers and
tradcsmen of Canada. that our opin-
ions are sound, that our conclusions
are correct, We will prove it from
their own books. Let them open
their ledgers, and scan the annual
balances against their customers, and
a very large majority of them will
fied thut the most of those customers
who were behind in 1861, were more
behind in 1862, and that they are
still more behind in 1863. There
will be individual exceptions ; and in
the lumbering sections, the number
of those exceptions, possibly be the
most numerous, from the improved
prices paid for lumber; but, taking
the whole of Canada West, we are in
the amply correct.

A further fact is that a large num-
ber of our manufacturer:, who depend
upon their own divect sales to the
farmers, are gradually discharging
their hands, in consequence of the
now increasing scarcity of money,
and the poor prospect for future sales.
They cannot collect. Those workmen
first-—themselves and their creditors
next—are even now beginning to feel
the jaws of the vice that will—anless
stayed—crush them as a shell, or
drive them to a foreign land. There
is scarcely a town or village in Ca-
nada West, in which we are not
more or less acquainted with the
principal portion of the leading
Mercbants and’ Manofacturers, and
have by personal enquiry and obser-
vation ascertained the facts we set
forth.

We then have as evidence of a
coming commercial crisis, the fact
that in, three years we have run in
debt $30,000,000, with the further
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fact, that during that same period the
farmers of Canada,—with good crops,
—have actually been individually
getting deeper and dceper into debt.
A business man can readily sce that
such a progress to poverty will cer-
tainly seriously injure, if not ruin
himself and his customers. They
should alse recollect that we will not
have, as in past years, the heavy ex-
penditure of foreign capital for rail-
roads and other public works, to lift
the balance so fast accaumulatiog
against us; and again, if we should
have a bad erop or two, as we hadin
1858 and in 1859, the suffering will
be greatly inecrcased. It will be felt
most severely in those sections where
there is the lcast maunufacturing of
those classes of goods which are an-
nually imported, and where there may
be manufacturcs of lumber or other
articles which we export.  The
farmer nced not entertain the idea
that because he mayv have cattle or
other produce—except it be of those
kinds for which there may be
a ready warket—that they can dis-
poze of them aud pay off their liabili-
ties, for there will be no money to
buy with any more than there was
during the last commereial crisis.
The assurance that such will be the
case 1, that all the money the Baunks
in Canada pussessed on the 31st of
October, was uader seven and a half
millions of dollars.  All their other
assets are only property and not
money. That assertion can be clearly
proved as follows, viz:—In 1858 a
farmer ncar this city mortgaged bis
farm worth $2000 tor £600. The
wortgage came due, the farm was
sold under the power of sale for the
8600 and costs. It was richly worth
$2000, but thic owner could not raisc
the wmoney, therefore he lost his
farn.

If the banks arc not able to-day to
pay ove-third of their liabilities ia
gold, as their returns show they are
not, and their assets were seized and
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sold by the sheriff for gold, as the
farm above cited was, tI :y would
not likely, under a similar scarcity
of money, realizc one-third of their
rated value.

Those banks, as reported, on the
31st October, had a paid up capitalin
Canada of $25,082,156. That a-
mount was paid up in gold, or in
what would bring the gold on demand
of that capital, on the day above
cited, they only possessed, in ‘ Coin
and Bulion, $7,482,350 and 17
cents. If we add to the supposed
amount of gold in their posses-
sion, all ithe gold in circulation, we
would only have about $7,500,000 in
gold in the country—not enough to
pay for one year’s over importation
of foreign goods; and, as stated be-
fore, it is doubtful if there is enough,
if added together, to pay the onc
year's interest on our national and
commeccial debt.

Therefore let not the people of
Canada be deluded by appearances,
and be led with the ¢ Globe’ to think
that because we bave been reasonably
prosperous, that we are really safe
and commerciaily sound. Let our
importers bewaro—Ilet our retail mer-
chants beware—if they would not in-
volve themsclves and th:ir customers
in ntter rnin. For so surc as they
continue to import so freely as they
have in past years, so sure will their
affairs be liable to be wound up by
the sheriff, and themselves and their
families, and the families of their
customers, be made destitate, be
thrown out of the pale of prosperity
and industry, and left to the tender
mercies of the lawyer, the baliff, and
sherifl; who will invade your homes,
and cast you aod your hclpless ones
out, as they would a dog, in a land
where the law allows no home and no
hope to the commercially unfortu-
nate.

THE REMEDY.
The remedy is in our own bands.

The importers should only phmchase
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those staple and really necessary arti-
cles the country requires, and the
amount of all our imports should be
considerably below our exports. The
retail merchant should decide not to
add to his stock any of those articles
of foreign manufacture yet on his
shelves ; but sell out before renewing,
and realize from the dead stock. And
both the wholesale and retail mer-
chants should make it a point to en-
quire for and stimulate the production
of home manufactures, for there is
no gold needed to pay for them, while
gold must be pard for the forei
goods. And, above all, let there
no importation of foreign food that
we can raise ourselves. QOur able
merchants could also advantageousty
invest a portion of their profits in
manufacturing goods in Canada,
cither by helping to extend the busi-
ness of many of those in operation,
or by the creation of new ones. The
field is wide, and the margin for pro-
fit good, and thus use their exertion
to retain within the country the gold
which is now annually so completely
drained from Canada.

The wholesale merchant can rea-
dily ascertain whether our over im-
portations Lave been as we have
stated ; whether their customers have
bcen unable to collect in their zo-
counts as we have stated, and if they
find we are correct in these state-
ments, can readily decide whether
our views of a coming crisis is cor-
rcct. And our banks that suffered
50 severely in the last commercial
crisis, will do well to ascertain the
extent of the, imports made by their
customers, which will so soon have to
be met with the small balance of gold
they bave yet in their vauits; and
their notes be protested, and their
hitherto high reputation saerificed.

It is the duty of our legislators to
ponder upon thoee facte, aed to con-
sider whether it is not in their'power,
by wise legislation, to sesure a henl-
thier commercial status for Cansin.
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We have reason to belicve that too
many have been led, by blind wuides,
to look upon the difference between
making our own pouds and purcha
sing them from forcigners, is, in u
money point of view, only a matter
of a little difference in profit on the
labour, oue way or the other. That
idea is sound, when held in rezard to
the manufacturing or
transactions of the people within a
country ; but, when applicd to the
transactions we may have with other
countries, it 15 utterly fallacious. It
we possess or produce the raw wa-
terial of any manufactured uonds we
iwport, the conntry is hapuverished
to the whole extent of the value of
these goods, if for them we pay out
our gold, or anything that will brins
gold.

commercial

WOOL MANUFACTURERS.

For example, if we as a psople pur-
chase a million pounds of wool, in a
foreign country, at forty eents a
pound, and add ten cents a pourd
for oils and dye stuffs, and make up
cach pound into cloth worth a doilar
a yard, the net advantage to the
country over bayiog them off a for-
eign people, would be the difference
between the cost o' the raw material,
or $500,000, and thc value of the
goods at the port of entry, where they
would be worth $1,000,000, or a clear
saving to the country of $500,000.
But if we grew the wool oursclves,
and produced our owa oil, lard, und
dyes, the difference to the country is
the whole value of the article. Itis
therefore clear, that if the goods are
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made abroad, the country will he

drained of a million of dollms in gold

ty pay for them with; il made at

home, frow our own material, 1,000,

000 15 added to our National swealth,
STOVE MANUFACTURERS.

Pig iron, for stoves, costs ou an
averase about 825 a ton; when made
into stoves it is worth from 875 to
%100 a ton: but deducting for the
cost of coal and the natural waste, it
will rcturn to the mwanufucturer at
least 875 a ton—thus saving to the
country £50 a ton. If the stoves are
manufuctured for us in the United
States, they are 350 1 tou extra, and
we lose the 850 we pay for them.

Tt may be well in order to make
the principle stated = little elearer, to
note that i we eould not wet opera-
tives to make those goods, and had to
take from already producing classes
the result would be different, but <o
long as we can secure those operatives
from forciem lands us the Uuited
States do by high tariff, the prineiple
~tated will hold good. The United
States are perfectly welt aware of this
plain principle in national progress;
we therefore need not wonder that
they persist in a high tariff] as they
always will, and that they have made
sueh rapid prozress in wealth and to
greatuess, and can also readily ae-
eount for the backwardness of our
own ematry.  We know we are cited
to have progressed as fust, it not
taster than any onc iadividual state,
bus it must be recollectc that they
have sctticd a dozen States or more
during the last twenty-five years.

We have ycr more to say in con-
neetion with iron. If we use our
own raw material the same argament
holds good to it that we put forth in
regand to wool, and therefore in cast-
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iron work alone the difference would
be very material, and in zll kinds of
wrought iron work on which there is
comparatively more labour expended,
the difference would be still further
against us.  That we should wake
the greater portion of our iron and
secure it cheaper than weimport it, is
cvident from actual facts. We know
that it can be made,at Normandale for
about $17 a ton from Boyg ore, and
Messrs. Chaffey & Brother, of Kings-
ton, own a1 iron bed on the Rideau
Canal, about 40 miles from Kingston
which is 200 feet thick, cighty per
cent. of which is purc iron, of a
superior quality ; they have aunually
sold several thousand tons to go to
Cleveland to mix with the poorer ores
from Pennsylvania. We have been
informed that they sell it at $5 a ton
at Kingston, and at $2 50c at the
mine. We have also been informed
that more or less of that iron comes
back to Canada, and is sold at prices
ranging froin $60 to $100 a ton, ac-
cording to the quality, and the pur-
pose for which it has been prepared.
It will be wondered why it is pot
manufactured at Kingston, or at the
mines. The reply has been that it is
cheaper to take the ore to Cleveland
and return the iron to Canada than
to bring the coal from there; that
answer is wore plausable than corroct,
as we will show. It will take about
two tons of ore to wake one of pig
ircn, and 400lbs. only of coal to
manufacture it. The freight on the
coal: from Cleveland canuvot vary
much from being the samc as
the freight on the ore to Cleveland.
Then as onc ton of coals will do five
tons of ore, we find at one dollar a ton
for freight, that there will be five
dullars paid out for freight of the ore
and $2 50c for rcturn of, the iron
against onc dollar on the one ton of
coai, neccssary to work it up at home
ora direct loss to Canada of six
dollars a ton, ia changing our orc into
pig iron, and when it is further
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manufactured into wrought iron we,
as a country, lose the difference be-
tween the vulue of the ore and the
value of the material returned to us.
Butit is not nccessary for us to im-
port coals to work it ur, there is
abundance of wood ali alung the
Rideau Canal suitable for chareoal
which can be laid dowa at the ore bed
as cheap, if not cheaper, per ton than
the Cleveland coal, and the game
quality of charcoal will make one-fisth
more piz iron than the mineral or
Cleveland coal, and the iron will be
worth from in to twenty per cent.
more per ton.

It is easy to see, with those furts
before us, that on every ton of iron
we thus imported from the United
States, made from the ore pu.chased
off us, that we pay the diffcrence be-
tween the cost of two tons of ore,
at Kingston, $10; and say $60 a ton,
the value of that returned being at
least $50 a ton paid to the Yankees,
and added to their National wealth,
by us. And the natural advantages
placed by a kind Providence in our
possession, is, from incom t legis-
lation, squandered at the raie of
a ton, i8 abstracted from our Natianal
wealth, and added to the fast aceru-
ing millions of another and wiser
people.

Not many, probably, are aware that
in 1860, the annual value of the
goods manufactured in the United
States, was $1,981,211.201, and the
net income or profit to the country,
on their manufactures, wag $990,-
605,100, while their income from all
other sources, from agricultare, mines,
dividends, &o., &c‘fn&o., was only
$978,483,610. In thaee figures, we
have the evidenoe that if we ever be-
come a great people, we must at.once
and coutinunally foster our mannfac-
wres,

BRRADY-MADE CLOTHING.

Agaiv, if we take ready-made
cdothing, of which we have ip pest
yeats imparted immense qnantitics,
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and even do yet toa large extent, the
difference or direct loss becomes much
more apparcut. Take, for example,
a cotton shirt. Cotton is dear now,
but when it was say six cents per
pound, that pound was morc than
ample to make a shirt.  The shire,
ready-made, at wholesale, would be
worth about a dollar; th: differcnce,
or nincety-four cents, is lost to the
country.

The above reliable facts show a
portion only of the advantages to a
country from possessing manufacturcrs
to make the zoods it requires.  There
are further and cqually important
benefits to be added to those: they
are, the permanent home market they
afford for the produce of our forcsts,
our farms, our mines, and our fisher-
ics, in which a stcady and rcinunera-
tive price can always be obtained for
those products ; they further secure a
higher price for those products than
can be obtained for them in foreign
lands. They open up a business for
more merchants, more artizans, and,
in fact, increase the demand for cmi-
ployment in cverv walk of life.

We want our country scttled.
Thousands and hundreds of thou-
sands emigrate from Britain to other
lands, who would settle in Canada, if
we but secured for them employment,
by encouraging home manufactures.
There are morc people leave Canada
every year, to find employmeat in the
United States, where they give that
cpcouragement, than annually cmi-
grate to Canada. Ounc of the oldest
aud ablest business men in Kingston,
remarked to us lately, that five per
cent. added to our tariff would do
more to sccurc cmigration to Canada
than all the agents that have cver
been sent to Britain and Europe for
that parpose.

The free trader would endeavour
to secure cmigration and riches to a
country by buying in the cheapest
and selling in the dearest market.”
Supposc we put his idea in practice,

Home Trade and Free Trade.

{Jan.

and see how it will work. We want
a cord of good wood, or a ton of coal
—one gives just as much heat as the
other—the wood is $4 a cord; the
conls $3.90 a ton. It is ten cents
cheaper to buy coal; but we do not
produce coal, while wood is a staple
article. If we buy the coal, gold
must be paid for it, and sent off to a
forcign land, to enrich the farmers
and miners there. If we buy the
wood, we lose ten cents, and our
farmers and our country is richer by
$3.90; while, through the morc
abundant supply of moncy kept in
the country, our business is sufficient-
ly increased to more than make up
the difference. With plenty of money,
there will be $2 worth of work to do
in place of $1.50. By the light of
those sound. views, it is plain that no
thinking man can honestly argue for
the insane idea of “ buying in the
cheapest and sclling in the dearest
market.”  The conntry that takes for
guides the teachers of such princi-
ples, will, ere long, find that it has
brought itself poor; that thosc who
have sapplicd them the cheapest, have
a mortgage on its whole asscts.

That “ Hue and Cry,” as we may
call it, when applied to the trade op
crations between the citizens within
a country, is sound ; but when the
business operations between  two
countries is carried on upon the same
principle, the wealthicst of the two
will, in the end, financially impover-
ish and make desolate the poorer onc;
and the same result ineviiably ensues
from carrying out free trade princi-
ples between iwo countries.  Any
ready thinker will thus sec, that while
there is a truth in frec trade ideax,
when applied to the business within
the country, that when it is attempted
to be applicd to a trade between two
countrics, that it will be rainous to
the weaker of the two.

The question will arise in many
minds, why is it necessary to raisc
the tariff to secure the increasc of our
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manufacturcrs; for the protectionist
says we can manufacture oheaper
than we can purchasc of foreigners.
Where the diffioulty is, they can not
understand. We do, and can readily
show the reason why.

The reason is, that with a low tariff
our wholesale merchants will not buy
home manufactures, because they can
buy foreign on longer credit, and the
time is all important to them. Our
manufacturers have not got the
capital to enable them to give those
long credits. But when a heavy
tariff has to be paid, the amount of
ready cash required to pay the duties
makes it approximate so nearly to the
shorter payments they must make to
home manufacturers, that it is better
and much safer than to buy abroad,
for they do not reqamire as heavy
stocks, can replenish more rapidly
and without gold, which must be paid
for the duties and to the forcigner.

FACTS TO PROVE 1T.

Not fifty wmiles from Haumilton
there isa woollen manufacturing firm
who a short time before the increase
of our tariff to twenty per cent. on
that class of goods, invested $60,000
in their business. They made up a
heavy stock of cloths for the fall
trade; in due season one of the
proprietors, a thorough business man
took several cases as samples to Mon-
treal and Quebec to open up a trade
with much exertion he scld onc
case in Quebee, to a Merchant who
took it more out of favour from the
gentleman being 2 countryman of his
than from any desire for Canadian
goods. Unc or two morc cases were
disposed of in Montreal through the
same reason. One Merchant as good
as “shunted” him out of his shop
aad poo pooed the idea of buying
Canadian goods—he dealt altogether
with forcign countries. Since then,
however, the twenty per cent. tariff
has actually brought that Merchant
down on his knees, as it were, at their
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foet, more than once for a few picces
of their goods, to be more than once
justly refused.

The alteration in the tariff soon
created a demand for every yard
they could make, and to show that
the country has wot been imposed
upon by the prices they placed om
their goods, we know that a
housc that purchased of them, sent
some of thosc goods to Scotland,where
they were sold at remunerative prices,
which the manufacturers there have
stated was lower than they could
furnish them for, thus actually under-
selling the Scotch manufacturer in
his own market.

We know a party in this city,
when there was no work for thosc
desiring it, who thought of com-
mencing the manufacturing of door-
fittings, and all that class of goods
used for housc furnishing. He went
to the leading hardware merehant
Lere, to see what the prospect of mak-
ing sales would be, and was informed it
would be useless, as they could be
bought cheaper in the States, because
the Yankees sold them to him fifteen
per cent. cheaper than they did to their
home customers—which war the
amount of duty he had to pay. We
are satisfied that, through such dis-
counts, the country has lost morce
than it ever lost from smugglers.
To convince the party referred to, of
the correctness of the advice he gave,
he also said that the agent of somc
parties, who thought of counnencing
the manufacturing of screws, bad
called upon him in the same way, and
he had given the same rcasons for
declining to encourage them.

A brush manufacturer also in-
formed us that whea the tariff was
only fiftecn per cent., the sawe party
would not buy his brushes; but,
since the tarif was raised, he is
ready to take all be can make.

The house-trimmmings above referred
to, arc now manufactured at Brock-
ville; aod we learned a few days
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since, through a large firm, that they
now get their supplies there much
cheaper than they had previously paid
in the States.

We oould cite from the recollco-
tions of a twenty-five years’ experi-
enco in connection with Canadian
manufactures, any number of faets
as further evidence to prove the dif-
fioulty of selling better Canadian
goods cheaper to wholesale merchants
than they eould procure them abrond.
In the face of such difficulties, who
cares to risk his capital ?  Goods can
be made cheap in Canada; but un-
less they ean be sold in Canada, the
maker will be ruined, as many of
them have, beomuse our Canadian
nietchant’s, both whiolesale and retail,
have proouréd their supplies from
other eountries; and expericnce has
demonstrated that a high tariff is the
only thing that can compel them to
securo their supplies, and to make
their purohases, when at all possible,
in Osnadd. The above are some of
the reasons why a high tariff is neces-

Apother point that free traders
thick sound, is, that it is better for
the country that the people be en-
gaged elearing the forest and raising
produce. Tho facts are, that the best
and most rous settlers are those
who, working at their trades, save to
buy and improve their lands. Often
part of the family work on the farmn and
the other part are at trades or other-
wise, to procure the means to live or
make improvements. Again, ask, as
we have often done, those business
men who hold that it is better for all
to clear wp the land, why they are
not clearing Iand ? It helps them to
see in themselves an existing fact
which proves at onoce that therc are
multitndes who have no taste and no
degire, and others not the manual
strength, necessary for clearing up
farms, and that they will flock to
those countries where they can make
a livibg—where they can seoure em-
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ployment in occupations suited to
their eapacities and inclinations.

The United States afford to a
thinking man sufficient proof that by
a high tariff those advantages may be
secured, for while with a low tariff
England is driving its agriculturists
from her shores, and thus rapidly
undermining the very foundations of
her strength. The United States
with a high tariff enables those agricul-
turists to get rich by raising and
transporting food for thousands of
miles to that free trade country.

Those facts should satisfy our
legislators that it is necessary to so
regulate the tariff of oar country, that
it will sooure a home market to our
own people, and a demand for the
labour of thosc who, when they first
come to Canada, must have cmploy-
ment to enable them to live. A high
tariff would not be an injury to Bri-
tain, for the increase of population in
our country, which now goes to the
United States, would cause an increas-
ed demand for British goods, we do not
manufacture ; that would more than
make up for the diminution in those
we do and would manufacture, the
same as it has in their trade with the
States, and it would shut ount thosec
of the States which by a tariff nearly
double ours and prevent us from all
acoess to their markets.

ONE MORE POINT.

Solong as we, by low tariffs, restrict
manufacturing in Canada, and thus
causo our gold to be annually drained
off to foreign lands, so long will the
high rates of interest on monies in
Canada, prevent those who have it
from cmbarking in anything but
usury.

We have Mr. Street, M. P. P, for
Welland, as a prominent example, he
owns one of the oldest Factories in
the country, at the Niagara Falls but
does little or nothing with it, and
assigns as a reason that he can loan
his money at ten per cent. on good
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security without any trouble, and that
he cannot make more than that out
of' it by running his Factory.

If the people of Canada want to
get rid of these usurists, let them
demand a tariff that will keep t'e
money in the country, through which
its resources may be developed, for
remember that every dollar of money
thus borrowed will also be directly or
indirectly drained out of the country,
so long as our imports exceed our
exports, Allowing high rates of in-
terest to be taken, so as to bring
capital into the country,as the usarer
argues can readily be seen to be a
most insane course for the welfare of
the country, because we first run into
debt for foreign goods, and then run
in debt for money at high rates of in-
tercst to cancel the first debt, and the
last evil is worse than the first, for it
remains a perpetual leech to ever
suck from us the gold of our country,
the life blood of the business of our
land.

The Leader and the Globe have of
late been advocating the interests of
the ¢ County of Peel Manufacturing
Company,” dcsigned to be estab-
lished near the mouth of the River
Credit, because it will increase the
value of the dead property the Bank
of Upper Canada owns, or is inter-
ested in, there, that the Bank may
secure a living stream of advantage
from the now wasting water and
stagnant marsh into which it flows.

It looks as if a brighter day had
begun to dawn upon Canada, when
we see influential papers like the
Globe and the Leader, which have
hitherto professed to have unbounded
faith in frce trade principles, unite to
advocate the erection of manufactories
in this country, where in past days
they did not hesitate to declare man-
ufacturing could not be carried on as
advantageously for us as if we pur-
chased the goods ready-made from
foreign lands; and that it was better
for Canadians to devote their capital
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and energy in clearing the forests and
multiplying their agricultural pro-
ducts, as the sole and most advan-
tageous system for securing the per-
manent prosperity of their country

We do not suppose that those
papers imagine that, in advocating
the propriety and necessity of having
manufacturing cstablishments mnear
Toronto, that they think they are
violating the free traude principles they
pretend to stand upon. We do not
for 2 moment suppose that their eyes
are as yet sufficiently open to see so
far. Nevertheless, it is a fact, and
wo are encouraged zwhen we see their
free trade theories being gradually
undermined by the admission and
advocacy of the common sense idea
of the propriety and necessity of our
peaple turning their attention to
those all important enterprizes.

* * * X

It is not likely those papers have
worked out their theories to see what
the products would be. They are,
however, fairly on the ¢ fence.” Onpe
day they perceive tue beauty and
necessity of free trade to secure the
prosperity of the country, that thereby
the people may be able to procare
manufactured goods cheaper, they
say, than they can be made in the
land. The next day, as it were, they
set forth the propricty of building &
manufacturing town to improve pre-
perty and benefit the country. One
day they want manufactares cheap,
otherwise we can never-truly prosper.
The following day they see how ad-
vantageous it will be to the country
to have our goods made in Canada
and our waste places made profitable
without seeming to care whether the
goods we use cost wuch or little, if
Toronto and its capitalists are bene-
fitted. The natural products of their
two diverse theories are that manu-
facturing is good for the country, and
for those who invest their time, talents
and capital in them ; and that manu-
factaring in Canada is also a damage
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and a curse to the land, and to the
people that dwell therein.
hatever hopes there may be for
the future views and influence of the
Globe and the Leader, there is nonc
we fear for the Hamilton Eveniag
Témes, for in the deseription it gave
a few wecks since of the rope, twine
and cordage manufactory of Alex.
"Main & Co., in this city, it after
praising their works,stated of “course
the consumers of those goods are
sufferers in consequence of the tariff,
because through it they have to pay
more for them than if they werc per-
mitted to purchase thew from
foreigners.”” It in effect asserts that
Alex. Main & Co., cannot get their
living except the government helps
them to impose upon their castom-
ers; that the government is a great
second hand backer for all the manu-
facturers in Canada, aiding and
abetting those manafacturers in semi-
fraudulently obtaining more for the
products of their labour than they
are honestly entitled to. That from the
government levying a tax upon im-
ported manufactures; the Canadian
manufacturcrs are fed from the
forced charity of the consumers of
Canadian goods, and therefore that
those manufactures must be a drag,
a carse, and an imposition upon the
industry of the country. So Alex.
Main & Co., understand the insinua-
tion, and no thinking maa can come
to any other conclusion, and that in-
sinuation in the very nature of things
applies to all the manufacturcs of
Hamilton and of Canada.

If the views of the Hamilton Even-

tng Times arc correct, itisrightin
stating them ; if wrong, it is a fool
for its foily. Its creed, so boldly an-
nounced, is a proper onc for us to
veatilate, and a few facts may help
to give clear ideas as to its merits.
The Company above referrca to,
pay nearly $4000 a jear for wages.
The raw material costs about 123
cents per pound; the manufacturei
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article sells, on an average, at 40 cts.
per pound—therefore, if the raw ma-
terial was all imported, Canada would
be richer by 274 cents per pound, or
$550 a ton for cvery ton of their
goods manufuctured in Canada; but
as we can raise the raw material, we
can save $800 a ton in gold to Ca-
nada, by manufacturing them our
sclves. But if we pay out gold to
another country for those goods, we
pay, away $800 of the National
wealth, that we have already ac-
quired for our produce, and our
country is restricted from raising the
raw material, and restricted from
giving a howme or cuployment
to the manufacturcrs who make those
goods. They would live, and work,
and make our goods in another
country, and our land be deprived
of their presence, and of the $800
a ton of Natioral wealth, which,
through their industry, would acerue
to our country, in placc of to the one
which, by wise legislation, affords
them cmployment, Thus the {lam-
ilton Eventng Times would, in its
wisdom, virtually rob the country and
the people of Caunada of $800 of
National wealth, for every ton of the
goods referred to, that we have to
purchase for our home cousumption.
We do not forget that the manu-
facturers purchase certain foreign
nceessaries or luxuries aot produced
by our own people, that it would be
correct to deduct from the value of
the goods they may manufacture, to
make apparent the cxact amount to
be actually added to our National
wealth through their industry, but
we think therc are other advantages
accruing to the country to fully bal-
ance them in the way of agricuitural
products which they consame. For
instance, the fucl they use would be
burred up on the land where it grew,
and remain a dead loss to the coun-
try. 'They pay a ligher price for
nearly every article of food, of our
own production, than the producer



-

1864.]

can get for it in a forecign country.
And what applics to the wanufac-
turers referred to, cqually applies to
cvery manufacturer in Hamilton and
in Canada. Messrs. Main & Co. now
manufacture about forty tons of their
goods in a yecar, which, mulsiplicd by
the $800, the value of their goods
per ton, we have $34,000 a year ad-
ded to our National wealth, through
their presence and industry.  And yet
the Hamilton Keening Times thinks
they arc an “dnjury to the con-
sminers '—a curse and an imposition
on the people of our country.

We can readily see, by the most
cursory look at the rapid accumulation
of National wealth which onc small
manufacturing establishment securcs,
how it is that the United States, un-
der a tariff abou® double our own,
increases in National wealth and
greatness, and understand how, from
the rapid progress of its manufac-
tures, fostered by a high protective
tariff, that in 1860 (as before
stated), the annual nct profit on its
manutactures, was $990,605.100,
while the net profit on all its other
sources of wealth—from its “Zands,
houses, stocks, and exports"—only
amounted to $978483,810.

1t is evident from the quotations
made, that the Hamilton Evening
Times yet clutches to its bosom the
unsound and exploded idea of * buy
in the cheapest and eell in the dear-
cst market.”  As cited in the case of
the wood and coals, it would pay
away to forcigners our National
wealth for ten cents, and indirectly
deprive itself of benefits of five or ten
fold more impoxtance.

It is often advantageous for us to
look upon things in the nggregate, to
look upon the totals to cnable us to
more clearly appreciatc the advan-
tages which aceruc to Canada from
any particular source. In the article
of wood the city of Hamilton aloue
annually pays $150,000 for cord-
wood, and the manufacturers of Ca-
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nada and those who directly or in-
dircctly depend upon them for a
living, pay at least $3,000,000 a year
for wood. We have carcfully com-
puted the amount used and aro satis-
fied that, is rather under than over
the amount stated, and we also find
that all the duties on manufactured
goods imported into Canada in 1862
was under $3,400,030. We thus sec
that the farmers of Canada realized
from their farns in 1863 $3,000,000
for wood, which if thcre were no
manufactures in -Canada they would
have had to burn up on the land
with great trouble, and ac heasy ex-
pensc; that the amount they realized
thereby was nearly sufficient to nay
all -ie duties on all the manufactured
goods imported into the Province.
We know the farmer does not con-
sume more than one-half of those im-
ported goods, consequently even a
low tarid likc ours benefits the farmers
of Canada to the extent of double
the duty they pay on all the dutiable
goods they purchase. To those
benefits we must add the sums they
annually reccive for lumber, bay,
straw, leather, vegctables, meats, &e.,
which without manufactures they
would have no market for, and have
to Larter them off as best they could,
as they still do in thosc scctions where
there are no manufactories.

With those facts before us no one
nced to think twice before deciding
which is the wise man or which is the
true patriot, the free trader or the
protectionist, the above facts can be
increased to any cxtent and every
thinking wan can thus see that the
farmers losc nothing by a high tarifl,
but really have the best of the bar-
gain.

"~ We have an annual deficiency of
gold against us for our commercial
debt of cight or tcn millions a year,
to pay for the manufactured goods
and food that we import. Kvery
830,000 in gold, added by the manu-
facturers of our own twino and cor-
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dage, to our own National wealth,
and every million of dollars annually
saved from waste and destruction,
rapidly increases the wealth of the
country ; and if we embrace in those
savings all the profits that would an-
nually accruc to the country from
maunufacturing one-half the goods we
import, and put ten or twenty eonsc-
cutive years of them together, they
would amount to fifties and hundreds
of millions of dollars. From such
rapid accumulations, we can begin to
see what wealth might, by judicious
legislation, be the portion of the peo-
ple of Canada.

Canadiau Prize Poem.
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There is another fact lost sight of
by free traders, and that is, that
Canada was not made for farmers
alone; that other classes have just us
good a right to live in Canada as
agriculturalists, aud are therefore en-
titled to advantages and privileges,
that the free trader assumes to belong
exclusively to the farmers.

There is just one class, and ouly
one, that is benefitted by a low tariff,
or no tariff—thosc who live upon the
interest of mopics loaned, the drones
and the usurers, who fatten upon the
miserics of others.

i e - e P O - ’

CANADIAN PRIZE POEM.

Read by Mr. G. H. Squire, the ¢poet
of the University,” Oct. 30, 1863. His
appearance on the dais was the sigual
for. vociferous af)pla.use, which was cou-
tinued for several minutes. Uponsilence
being restored, Mr. Squire rcad the fol-
lowing composition : —

THE NORTHMEN IN AMERICA.

¢ Ages ere the Genoesan
Filled with glory’s brightest dream,
In the confidence of knowledye,
Westward crossed old ocean's atream—
Seeking a ne.v world of beauty,
Rich in wealth and great in fame,
That should fill the earth with wonder,
And to story give his name—
Come the Northman—child of ocean,
Nurtured on its stormy breast,
Following in Day’s fiery foot-prints
Onward to the golden west :
And with daring spirit wrested
From the grasp of envious Time,
What the wise thereafter questioned,
Of that ocean-guarded clime.
And returning to his children,
Told them of the huts of snow
In that land beyond the sunset,
And its skin-clad Esqoimaux.
But he found no vine-clothed valleys,
Fertile fields, or precious ore,
Flocks nor berds, nor worthy freemen,

On the new world’s virgin shore.

And he knew not of the blessings

Treasured for a coming tiwe,

Lavished there in mine and forest,

Of that yolden-sanded clime ;

So he turned back at the threshold

Of the ocean-hidden stores,

And the dark waves of oblivion

Backward rolled upon its shores.

Little dreamed the roving Northmau,

As he leant upon his oar,

Looking backward o'er the waters

On the far receding shore,

That the world he left behind him,

Buried in the voiceless sea,

Men should covet—nations strive for—

In the ages yet to be;

Prove the future home of people

Mighticr than he decmed his own,

Nobler, for the fire ana spirit

From the Northman *y them drawn.

For the bold and daring Northman,

Restless as that restle.s flood,

Gave unto the slower Saxon

Quicker motion in the blood ;

Which defeat should fire o conquest,

Ounce his bauners were unfurled ;

Gave him strength of mind and muscle,

F'cr the mastery of the world.

And the old Norse fire yet liveth,

Glowing in our hearts to-day !

He has perished, but his spirit

Empire’s roll throngh time shall sway !’
Toroxro, Oct. 30, 1863.
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Axoxa the many political questions
which descrve the attention of Cana-
dians, and of their Legislature, is the
currency question. There are nonc
who have thought upon the subject
who can for a moment believe that
our currency is reliable, that the cur-
reoey mnow circulating in Canada
meets the wants and necessities of
the people. Every business man
knows that when he needs money
the least, the Banks are willing to
flood him with it, that when he wants
it the most he may go to ruin before
they will loan him a dollar, no mat-
ter how abundant may be his real
estate, or how unquestioned his re-
liability, they will not accommodate
him, unless they can be thoroughly
satistied that for their bills thus loan-
ed they will not be obliged to pay the
gold.

Th~ reason our Banks are placed
in so u2zardous a position that they
dare not lend their notes to good
parties is because they are not pro-
perly secured, and because they have
sold for a margin of profit, to be taken
from Canada, the gold they should
keep in their vaults to redeem those
notes with. They have under their
system placed themselves in the
position of a man who owes a note,
the money for which he has to pay on
demand, but sold it and runs the
risk of getting wmorc to meet that
demand.

81

Currency

CURRENCY.

For every dollar of gold in their
vaults the Banks arc allewed by law
to lend three dollars of their notes.
It is casy %o sec that when they have
loaned their notes to the limit allowed
by law, that when a sudden demand
for gold arises they will soon be
drained of gold, and, in Bank phra-
scologly, go up like a kite, unless the
government takes the responsibility
of making their notes, for a limited
time, legal tender; in other words,
allow them to stop specie pay-
ments.

Such a system of loaning money,
of allowing loaning institutions to
loan their ¢ promises to pay "’ to the
extent of three times the amount of
real money they possess, is unques-
tionably unsound, and must inevit-
ably work injuriously for those Banks,
their customers and the country.

The paid up capital of all our
Banks in Canada, on the 31st of Oc-
tober, was $25,113,156. That whole
amount was paid up in gold, or
what would bring the gold, on de-
mand, at the same date they possess-
ed in “ Coin and Bullion” $7,482,-
359, which shows us that they have
already sold more than two-thirds of
their “ Coin and Bullion.” At the
same date they had $11,288,880 of
their bills, or ¢ promises to pay,” in
circulation. We have also seen a
statement showing that they were at
the same time paying interest on
over $11,000,000 of deposits and also
had $11,000,000 on deposit on
which they do not pay interest; it is
a little difficult to show the exact
position of the last amount, bat the
first onc will have to be paid on de-
mand, and the second on short no-



82

tice, the two amounting to over two-
thirds more than all the ¢ Coin and
Bullion” or *“ real money” they have
on hand to pay those amounts with.

It is not difficult to sce that so
long as the Banksare in that position
they must be weak; that they arc
doing a risky business, and that it is
no wonder they often rcfuse to loan
money even to purchase grain or
other produce with for shipment, for
fear that their bills, or promises to
Ppay, will come back to be redeemed in
gold, before the gold received for the
produce cau be secured by them to
pay their billa; this was particu-
larly the case in the time of our last
“ commerecial crisis,”” and even no
longer ago than 1862 they were in
that position from the drain of gold
to the States, of which, as before
stated, we bought 8,192,348 dol-
lars more of their food and manu-
factures than we sold them; that
immense drain of gold was also in-
creased by the depreciation of the
silver, which most men supposed was
the leading cause of the demand,
while the over importation from
them was the main cause.

If the Banks had becn drained of
gold for silver, to the extent of
$1,000,000 a weck, and the loss by
the transaction had been five per
cent. or $50,000 cach week, it would
have taken six months to drain away
$1,250,000 of our gold. Our Banks
would have sustained that loss of
gold without particularly feeling it.
But when the drain to pay for our
over importation from the States
amounted to ¥8,000,000, and their
average stock of gold was quite be-
low that amount, the drafts of gold
became so serious that all of them,
except the Bank of Montreal, wished
to stop specie payment—which really
amounts to being unable to pay their
debts on demand.

So long as the Banks have not one
dollar to pay three with, while they
are continually in dread of a call for
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gold, the dependance to be placed
upon them must be very unreliable,
and the accommodation their cus-
tomers may have been promised must
necessarily be of a very uncertain
character.

Under the cxisting system, the
same difficulty will periodically occur,
so long as our Zmports exceed our
erports; and the larger the balance
of trade against us, the greater will
be the pressure on and danger of the
Banks. We wish it particularly
understood, that we consider our
Banks perfectly good for their liabil-
ities, under their present able man-
agement, if our imports are not
allowed to continue to exceed our
exports; and believe, if drained of
gold, that the government of the day
would make our Bank Notes a legal
tender, and thus save those who
may issue them from ruin. But
such a system of giving one class of
the community an extension of time
for payment of their liabilities, and
not all classes, is not at all equitable,
and establishes the fact that our
existing Canadian currency cannot
be depended upon, and works injuri-
ously for the interests of the country.
It is evidently nccessary that our
Banks should adopt some other sys-
tem if they do nut want to be
crushed under the heavy pressure
rapidly coming upon them, as fore-
shadowed in our article on the
i Coming Commereial Crisis.” We
do not blame the Bank managers for
that weakness of our currency; it is
simply the natural result of the un-
sound system in which they have
been educated ; and they are entitled
to great credit for having managed
to maintain the credit of our monied
institutions under the difficulties that
continually press upon them, while
cstablished on such a shaky founda-
tion. But we, at the same time,
cannot forget, that while our Banks
have maintained their credit, to do
so they have from time to time
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ruined very many of their customers,
have sacrificed their property, and
utterly destroyed their prospects for
the future.

We know of an instance of a
Branch Bauk in onc of our towns,
the Agent of which was ordered to
sue a number of its customers; the
Agent was aware that they were per-
fectly sound; that they could not
collect, becausc there was no money,
and nothing in the country t~ sell
that would brirg it; that if sucd,
they would be ruined, and doubt-
ful if the Bank would thercby get
its pay as soon, if ever. Against
arders, he renewed their notes; he
was taken to task for his doing so;
he told the directors of the Bank
that the parties werc good—that they
had paid the interest, and he had
renewed their notes; and if they
were not satisfied, they might take
their “ old Bank.” The directors
wisely concluded to raise the Agent's
salary, and, in the end, only one or
two small notes were lost.

If the Agent had been less wise
and firm, the consequence to more or
less of those customers would have
been ruinous. The Bank we have
plainly scen, however, canaot always
wait ; it must have money to meet
its notes ; and the Bauk we refer to
could not, at that time, had it not
been for outside assistance.

Numberless cases could be cited
to further demonstrate that, under
the present system of banking, no
business man 1s safe; and never can
be safe, under the present system, so
long as our imports exceed our ex-

rts—so long as the gold which
should be retained in the vaults of
our Banks is sold, in place of the
products of our country, to pay the
balance of trade against us.

BANK NOTES.

Qur Baok notes are not money,
they are only a currency, a mediam
of transfer or exchange, simply the
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evidence of value deposited in a cer-
tain place, literaliy a kind of deed, for
a certain kind of chattel. The Baok
note has no intrinsic value in itself
more than any other paper, the same
sized piece may represcnt cither one
dollar or a thousand dollars, and no’
matter hcw long it remains out of
the Bank it does not increase in
value ; it is worth no more at the end
of twenty years than it was the day
it was paid out of the Bank. If we
were to ullow the Banks to issuc notes
seeured by their rcal estate to the
amount of its cash value, and made
those notes payable in twenty years,
the Banks would be in a safe position
and could use their gold to the
amount of their notes thus secured
for exchange purposcs.

Those who use the notes would not
be injured, and the gold could be
used to incrcase thc profits and
wealth of the Banks. To be sure of
this point, suppose a man to haveo a
dollar bill and keep it in his purse
for a ycar. thc Bank only got three
months inlerest on it, and had to
keep the gold held as seeurity for it
in its vaults receiving no rcturn,
and the man who has held the note
for ninc months has received no
advantage from it cither. :

Again a man has $20 in gold, his
neighbour goes to borrow it. The
owner says I will lend you my notes
paysble on demand, which will
answer you just as well and me much
better. Thcborrower takes the notes,
pays the intercst, and disposes of
them for the articles he may need, at
the end of three months he pays the
amount in gold, and the lender !ends
the amount of it in his notes again.
Now he does not get any interest on
the first $§20 of gold after the three
months expires fer which it was loan-
ed until the notes which it secures are
returned, which may be months or
years, yet those notes co on circulat-
ing, and are just as good for a cur-
rency to buy and sell with as if they
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were still bringing in interest for the
maker, which it is evident they do
not. If then we knew the amount of
that currency annually floating in the
country we would not be inconveni-
enced or injured if it was secured by
real estate in place of gold, and made
payable in gold in ten or twenty
years.

As an illustration we will sup-
pose a man loans counterfeit money,
which has no security whatever, but
is thought to be good. The borrower
pays his debts or makes purchases
with it, and it passes along for one or
more years, and at the end findsits
way back to the original lender in
payment of loans he has made. It
has during that time, for internal trade
operations answered, as well as secured
notes better than specic, and been no
injury, but a benefit to the public. By
it the produce of the country was
sent to market, which we have repeat-
edly been unable to do with our pre-
sent currency, from the Banks not
daring to loan them for fear gold,
which they had not, would be de-
manded from them before the produce
could be shipped, through which
alone the Bank could secure it.

A currency for any country, that
cannot be depended on to move its
produce to market, is not as valaable
to the people ar that which is not
secured rt all, if it could only be

to be all returned to the
party who first loaned it, asin the
case we have sapposed. Very little
thought is required to enable us to
see that ie is only in demand to
pay;foreign indebtedness, and that if
we export more than we import the
ex e will be in our favour, and
that then an increase of Bank notes
or currenoy, and not gold, will be
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ceed our exports. A sound and
reliable currency should be uniform
in its character—should be a STAN-
DARD OF VALUE for the whole coun-
try, and the amount in circulation
always be relatively the same in pro-
portion to the business to be done.
The internal business of a country
should not and never need be crip-
pled for want of a sufficient currency,
as we hope to show.

THE REMEDY.

The monthly statements of our
Canadian Banks, show that the
average amount of Bank Notes, or
Canadian eurrency, in circulation
for the year, is about $11,000,000;
that the average amount of gold held
in the Bank vaults t- securc their
notes or currency in circulation, is
about $7,500,000. It is thus seen
that a floating currency to the
amount of $11,000,000 is required
for carrying on the business of the
country ; and that vhe 7,500,000 in
gold held by the Banks, as secarity
for their notes or currency in cireu-
lation, has not, neither could it be,
legitimately used for any other pur-

. The Banks do pot have to
redeem that $11,000,000 of their
notes or currency, as we have above
shown, for it is always in circulation.
Now if the payment of that $11
000,000 could be reliably secured,
and be made payable in gold at some
future period of five, ten, or twenty
years, no onc could be injured there-
by, except our importers, and they
wou'l not be injured unless they
shocld import more goods into the
country than the peopie raise praduce
for export, to pay for them with; and
it is not rational to suppose that all
the people of Canada should be in-

necessary to carry on the business of jurcd to securc our importers from

the oountry, which would assume
more of the ready pay character.

Our present currency is in plenty
when our exports exceed our imports
—it is scarce when our imports cx-

the rainous consequences periodically
resulting {rom their ignorance or cu-
pidity, as bas hitherto been the case,
any more than that the people of a
town or city should make good the
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losses their merohants may sustain,
through purobasing more goods than
they can sell for pay.

As long as our cxports will pay for
our imports, no demand will arise for
gold that would make it desirable or
necessary to usc any of that $7,500,-
000 now in the Bank vaults. We
can therefore safely take that $7,500-
000 ; and we propose that the people
of Canada, through their Govern-
ment, shall arrange to take that
$7,500,000 in gold, and by means of
a Bank of Issue, furnish a Canadian
currcncy, or Bank of Issue Notes, to
thc owners of that gold for the
amount thereof, payable in gold at
twenty years from date of delivery.
That the Government shall take that
gold, and pay off at onece that nuch
of our National debt, and deposit in
the Bank of Issue, in gold, annually,
from the receipts of gold from duties
and sales of “timber limits,” one
twentieth part, or five per cent., of
the amount of the notes which the
Bank of Issue may have sold during
each year, and that the Bank of Is-
sue shall loan, on good security, such
gold, on interest, at six per cent.,
payable in gold. That the existing
Banks that may purchase those Bank
of Issue Notes, shall have the refasal
of that gold, to be returned at the
end of twenty years, in gold, and the
interest thereon to be annually ap-
plicd to the payment of the interest
on the National debt. The saving
to the country, in interest alone, on
the 87,500,000, would, in twenty
years, be $6,000,000, after allowing
over $50,000 a year for the cxpenses
of the Bank—printing, issuing the
notes, and keeping thc accounts.

We set a limit of twenty yecars
for closing the ~ccount of cach suc-
cceding year, that at the end of that
time the account for the first year,
and thercafter for each succeeding
year, may be balanced up, to ascer-
tain the profit securcd, through the
Bank of Issue, to the country. All
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the Notcs shall be returned to the
Bank of Issuc at the termination of
twenty years from the time they were
issued, and all notes not presented
for payment within five ycars there-
after, to be forfeited to the Bank of
Issue, and then it can be ascertained
how much has been saved to the
country, by the losses of individuals,
through fire, water, or otherwise,
during that term of twenty years;
the account to then be finally bal-
lanced, and the profits fully shown.
It is probable that such losses aus
aforesaid would result in a large
anunual suving to the country, which
iS now absorbed by « few private
corporations.

Those corporations who should
concur in using the Bauk of Issue
Notes, would, however, make a large
saving to balance those gains, for
they would be at no cxpense in print-
ing and issuing their notes.

All the profits of the Bank finally
declared at the end of the first
twenty-five ycars, and thereafter an-
nually on cach succeeding year's
account, wouid be used to pay off
that much of our Natiunal debt.
Thosc Bank of Issue Notes, or Can-
adian currency, would frecely ecircu-
late throughout the whole country.
Every dollar would continually circu-
late during any timc of cven an
utter scarcity of gold. They would
pay all taxes for all labour, all debts
within the country, and for all goods
manufactured in Canada. But they
would not pay for the work done in
other countries, or for the products
thereof. They would have to be paid
for fr.m the proceeds of the produce
or manufactures of Canada that we
might be able to export. _

Qur importers would then prefer
to encourage and build up Canadian
manufactares, for they would not
dare, as now, to purchasc from abroad
more goods than we export praducts
to pay for them, for they would
have to pay a prcmium for gold to
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meet theic payment for them, and
that premw.um would be in proportion
te our over importations. Solong as
we imporied no more thar we ex-
ported, the gold would be at par with
the notes. If the imports were in
excess, and therc was not goid in the
country to pay for them, the scarcity
of the gold would raise its price, just
the same as when wheat is scarce, the
price is raised, and its value in-
creased.

It can thus be scen that these
Bank of Issue Notes wouid become
a fixed stundard of cildue for Cunuades,
and the gold be sccn to be only a
chatte], like wheat or any other arti-
cle of commerce, and its value go up
and down as its abundance or scar-
city may cause a demand, similar to
the way it does in India, China. and
Japan, where it 1s not a currency
any more thauo iron or lead is here ;
in Japan, one dollar in silver will buy
as much tea as four dollars in gold.

The Government alone can give
the necessary sceurity for those Bank
of Issue Notes. The country alone,
and net private parties or corpora-
tions, arc it any way untitled to the
profits and advantazes that may be
sccured to the country through the
medium of such a Bank; and the
people will cxpect the present Lewis-
lature to adopt the system, il ssund
for their beneft.

BANK OF ISSUE.

1st. That to provide a mere mmple
and suitable curreney for Canada, a
Bank of Issuc be cstablished, from
which shall be issued notes suitable
for a circulating medium or currency
for Canada, guarantced by the Gov-
ernment, and made payable in gold
at the office of the Bank in twenty
years from the date of issuc.

NorE.—All tho notes thus issued would be
secured by the whole wealth of the peonle of
Canada.

2nd. That any Bank wishinz to
loan money, may purchasc Bank of
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Tssue notes with gold. The name of
the Bank purchasing them, and the
dzte of issue, to be printed on them.

Norte.—The books of those Banks purchas-
ing the notes would be a check upon the offi-
vers of the Bank of Issue, and the date would
show when they should he redeemed.

3rd. That any existing Bank muy
obtain twenty-five per cent. more
notes than it pays in of gold, asa
loan, without interest, provided it
gives proper security to double its
cash value for the notes thus loaned.

That the gold will be paid for them
at the eud of twenty years, and such
security to be  mually valued, and
if it should depreeiate during uny
yuear, sach Bauk shall be required to
wive other security. or additions to
the first, &s may be best.

Nt B.—The Bank, if equitally entitled to its,
to balance a1y advantage they may possibly
relinquish, might be furnished to the extent of
0 or 40 per ¢ *nt. more notes than the gold they
pay in, upon furnishing the pruper security.

4th That the duties on all im-
ports shall be paid in gold, and all
dues for the =al> of ali timber on
Government lands to be paid in gold.

Notr.—The foreign goods we impert have to
be paid for with the gold we get for our exports,
it is certainly as legitimate for our Government
to have a portion of that gold asit is for a for-
cign people to have tho whole of it. Our tim-
ber is sold to a foreisn people for gold: it is
cqually equitable for those who ret the gold for
it to pay their *‘timber limit ”” dues in gold.
Those are the ready and proper sourees from
which the necessary gold can bo obtained fer
the gystem proposed,

5th. That thie Governuient deposit,
in said Bank of Issue, all its monies,
and the Bank shall retain sufficient
of its receipts of gold to aunually pay
onc-fifth of the amount of notes it
may scll in cach year, for a sinking
fund, out of which it will pay those
notes at the cnd of twenty years
from the Jdate ¢n which they were
sold, ana the amount thus sct apart
every vear to be loaned by the Bank
of I[ssue, and the interest therefrom
to be annually applied to the pay-
meut of thic interest on our exisiing
National debt.

Nore.—The $7,7%,000 in gold now in the

Banks would, st .- per cent., after allowing
over $50.09) a yea for the cxpenses of the




Canadian

1864.]

Bank of Issuo. save in interest, in twenty
years, $6,000,000in gold, which is now being
paid out to the monoy lenders in England.

The lost and destrus ed notes would add con-
siderably to the amount, and as our circulation
annually expands. the protits and advantages
from the Bank of Issue would increase.

G¢th. That the gold received by the
Bank of Issue for its notes be imme-
diately placed to the credit of the
Government to pay off, to that ex-

teut, our existing National debt.

Tth. That the existing Banks shall
have the refusal of the use on interest
upon proper sccurity of the aunual
instalments in gold paid into the
Bauk of Issue. The intcrest to be
annually paid in gold, an1 the prin-
cipal, at the date it will b2 required,
to pay the Bank of Issuc notes for
which it was deposited.

Sth. That if the existing Banks
refuse to purchase with gold the
Bank of Issue notes, the Bauk of
Issue may then sell 1ts notes to any
other purchasers, at any rate of dis-
count mot cxcceding twen'y-five per
cent.

Nore.—If the existing Banks -hould refuse
to purchase Bank of Issue notes, those who
now have deposits in them would find it advan-
tageous to draw out their deposits in gold—
which thoy can do—therewith purchase Bank
of Issue notes, buy produce with them, sell the
produce to foreigners for gold. and with that
zold purchase afresh. The margin for. and
continual doubling of proiit, would soon induce
those who now have $22.000,000 on deposit in
the Banks, to relieve the Banks of the
$7,500,000 in ‘‘coin and bullion” in_their
vaalts. We think, however, that the Banks
will see that by the system proposed, or with
slight modification in it,_they will be able to do
as_remunerative a8 business, with vastly less
risk to themselves and their customers, than
they have hitherto. If tho notes were oid at
25 per cent. discount, it will be recollccted
that to spread the amount over twenty vears,
would make it comparatively light.

9th. That if tihe existing Banks,
or any of them, desire it, the Bank
of Issue shall sell them its notcs for
the whole or any part of’ the Govern-
ment securities which they hold, and
therefor the Government shall anpu-
ally deposit, or allow the Bank of Is-
sue to retain of its deposits of gold,
onc-fifth of the amount of those sccur-
itace. the same as it does for the gold
it receives from the Bank of Issue.
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Nore.—It will bo seen that we have made
provision for a circulation of about $11,000,000
of Bank of Issue notes, an amount similar to
that in.circulation out of the Banks. If an
addition is required to stand against the a-
mount on deposit, and noton interest, and tho
Banks cannot spare gold to increase it, let them
sell the securities they hold againstthe Govern-
ment for more Bank of Issue notes. The
amount of those securities is about $4,500,000.
Again, if the Banks should refuse to purchase
Bank of Issue notes, or it should be necessary
to increase our circulating currency, the Gov-
cernment could be empowered to sell dehen-
tures to the Bank of Issue for notes tr r.y its
current expenses. The debentures to be paid
inthe same way as Krowded for, for the gold
purchased of the Banks, and for afurther issue
for National works, as set forth in another arti-
cle in this number.

It will be observed in the above
plan suggested for a Bank of Issue,
that it will have no connection with
the Government more than the Bank
that now receives its deposits and
pays its drafts, and can thercfore
wield no political irfluence what-
ever, neither can its funds be used in
any way for the bencfit of party
interests.

We ask for the proposition a care-
ful and thoughtful counsideration ; if
any alteration can be made to im-
prove it, or « better be devised, that
will secure us a safe and more ample
currency, we will give it our cordial

support.
We ask thosc readers not accus-

tomed to think upon this question, o
read it more than once, or even twice
if they wish, to thoroughly under-
stand the question.

Notr.—After the above matter wus il in
type. we, by merest accident, observed in an
article in ** Blackwood » for August, 185, pago
203, upon “ Indian Prosperity,” that the 5?) -
ernment of India possess what is called a
‘*second reserve ”’ fund, which is stated as fol-
lows :—* The second reserve at the disposal of
the Government, is the money which it receives
for the exchange of Government notes, which
censtitute the only legal paper currency. i
money also must be employed in the reduction
of the debt, for the Government is bound to in-
vest it in Government stock ; but the amount
is not great—being, as at_present fixed, only
four millions sterling, of which one million has
already been made use of.”

Although we weio entirely ignorant of the
facts above set forth when we arranged the
system we have propased, it is an gpportune
proof of the value of the suggestions we have
devised. We have given every word in refer-
enco to it in the article from which we quote.
But we have by the quotation shown that, in
India, Government sells its notos, which are
the only lezal paser currency in that land,
and that the gold received for them, with
interest and principal is set spart to pay their
-
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National debt. Thore is no provision made, it
will be seen, for the redemption of those Gov-
ernment notes, as in our system. Neither is it
really necessary undor the system upon which
they aro issued, which appears to be merely
for the convenience of having paper money.
There would be no necessity for us to make
vision for the payment of at lenst ten mil-
ions of those notes at the ond of any time, if
tmere issued for the same purpose they
evidently are in India. We havesuggested a dif-
ferent system, that through it wo can construct
great National works by which the country
may be opened up, and its National resources
develorge«ix;a and while eatisfied that all proper
expenditure for these purposes will be a heal-
thy one for the country, by making the outlay
depend upon our ability to return a certain
percentage into the Government treasury, to
meet the payments to the sinking fund, it would
not be too rapidly expended, or our currency
in any way inflated, to the injury of the inter-
ests of any class of the country.

To fully show an example that
gold is not necessary for the inter-
nal trade or commercial operations
of a country, we have, as a promi-
nent example, the prosperity of Scot-
land under a paper currency.

The Scotch established a system of
banking, by which landbolders could
place their property in security for a
banking capital, upon the credit of
which they issued notes, which were
loaned to manufacturers. Those man-
ufacturers used them to pay for the
raw matcrial of their country, and
for labour. The products of theirfac-
torics and mines were principally sent
to England, and sold there for English
gold, under Sir Robert Peel’s bill of
1819, which required specie pay-
ments. It can readily be seen that
under such a system those Banks
soon had considerable accumulations
of gold for emergencies, and to traffic
with, while there was very little fear
of a drain apon them for gold.

Under that cheap paper currency
system, the manufacture of cotton in
Scotland increased from 55,000 bales
in 1825, to 120,000 in 1850 (which
for that carly day was an immense
increase), and her product of iron
from 35,500 tons in 1826, to 250,
000 tons in 1840; and her Banking
capital advanced in the same time
from £4,900,000 to £10,000,000.

Those statistics were furnished in
“Blackwood,” for December, 1844,
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in which the writer highly eulogized
the Scotch system-—a system which
can readily be seen led to the drain-
ing the gold from England to - ccu-
mulate in Scotland.

There was, if we recollect aright,
another peculiarity in that Scotch
system of Banking, by which alanded
proprictor, by depositing his title
deeds, could borrow money on his
own notes without an endorser, which
afforded a ready and safe facility for
raising funds for manufacturing,
which it was not absolutely necessary
to pay up cvery three months, while
for the products of his manufacture,
he returned gold to the Bank. The
paper currency thus floated gave such
entire satisfaction, that it is still al-
most exclusively used in Scotland in
place of specie.

Those Scotch Banks were not
oblized by law to hold any gold to
redeem their notes with, till 1845 or
46, when, through suggestions of
Thomas Jenkins, Esq., oﬁiddleton,
Canada West, Sir Robert Peel felt it
right to introduce a bill that made it
necessary for them to hold ten per
cent. of their capital and ten per
cent. of their deposits in gold.

The same gentleman petitioned
the Upper Canada Legislatare for a
single Bank of Issue; aud again, af-
ter the Union, to Lord Sydenham, and
again to Sir Edmund Head in 1860,
which, for reasons aside from the
general merits of his plan, were not
acted upon. It was from his system,
as furnished to Lord Sydenham, 'hat
the Safety Fund Banks of the State
of New York were devised, and from
that system again that Mr. Chase, of
the Washington Government, devised
his legal tender notes. It was from
a conversation with the same gentle-
man, some ten ycars ago, that
we got our first ideas of a Bank of
Issue for Camada. His plan was
printed in the “ Patriot” Nov. Zud,
1859, which we may be able to in-
sert in a fature number. Qars, how-
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ever—except in the leading idea of
one Bank of Tssuc for the Province
—is almost altogether different from
his.

We further state here, as a matter
of 1nterest, and not connccted with
the subject in hand, that the same
gentleman was the author of our
prescut municipal system. That he
petitioned for it. If we reeollect
aright, the Hon. George Moffat pre-
scnted the petition, when Sir Allan
McNub was speaker. It was put in-
to legal shape by Attoracy-General
Baldwin. The only alterations of
any cousequence were reducing the
number of the councillors frem scven
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to five, and nawming their chairman
Reeve in place of Warden. Conse-
quently neither Baldwin or Hincks
arc cntitled to the credit so continu-
ally accorded to them as its origt-
nators.

To return to the subjeot of cheap
moncy, we only necd further to say
thut the history of a paper currensy
in  Scotland, and the prosperity
sccured thereby, is an index to what
might be our prosperity, with a pro-
per paper currency, and we think the
ounc we have set forth is, for our par-
ticular case, one that would fally
secure that prosperity we all desire.

MAKE MONEY CHEAP.

BaroN RoTHSCHILD onee said before
a committec of the British House of
Commons, “wmake money cheap and
you will have the commerce of the
world, make it dear and you will
lose it.”

The remarkable merease of wealth
and prosperity in Britain and in the
United States, during the past few
years, have been caused by the im-
mense production of’ zold during that
time. Gold by common consent has
become the carrency of Burope and
America, especially of Britain, her
Colonies, and the United States. The
addition, made through the increased
production of zold, to the carrency of
these countries has been the causc
which originated and prospered thas:
vast and diverse enterprises that
have secared for these countries more
material progress, during the past fif-

teen years, than inany previous fifty
years. We know that so far as Bri-
tain is concerned, her prosperity has
all been, by Free Traders, asoribed
to the adoption of their principles.
The protectionist can reply with truth,
that the United States bave increased
much more rapidly than Britain, dur-
ing the same period, under a continu-
ally increasing tariff.  If the Free
Trade has been good, the Protection
has been better. The Protection has
given a home and employment to its
own people, and all that could come.
Frec Trade, to supposedly benefit
Britain’s manufacturers, has driven a
wonderful proportion of its people, of
its agriculturists in particular, thou-
sands of miles to a protectionist coun-
try, to raise food on farms, no better,
if as good, where they get rich in
raising and sending food to their
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brothers that they have left behind,
starving amid all the blessings of Frec
Trade. Those thus expatriated cannot
even be induced to stop or tarry in
our semi-protectionist country, but
press by, or through, our territory to
that fully protected country, and get
rich there. It is clear, from these
facts, that it was ncither free tradeor
protection that has so wonderfully
hastened the mighty progress of the
present era, for we find that two dis-
tinct people of the same blood, under
exactly opposite principles and sys-
tems, have equally made wonderful
progress, the protectionists being en-
tirely ahead.

We thus show it is perfectly safe
and correct to conclude that we arc
indebted to the incrcased production
of gold, and to thc immense addition
through that gold, to the currency of
the countries referred to for the rapid
increase, prosperity and advancement
to material greatness, accomplished
during the last fifteen years. And
that the first great obstacle in the
way of the progress of nations—of
Anglo-Saxon blood at least—is the
want of an ample currcney ; conse-
quently there is no question of more
importance to a young country like
Canada than the necessity of procur-
ing or supplying a sufficient currency.

It has hitherto been found neces-
sary, and has always been consid-
ered advantageous, to borrow all the
currency that foreigners would lend
us, at even eight and ten per cent.
interest, with which to make improve-
ments in Canada. If it will pay to
borrow of foreigners, it will pay to
borrow of ourselves, for the intcrest
will be keptin the country.

If it will do to pay the interest and
principal of such loans, it certainly
will be advantageous to us if we can,
by pledging our credit, secure all the
money we want for National purposes,
aund on the amount only have to pay
one cent on the dollar annually, for

twenty years, to cancel principal and
interest in full.

To accomplish this end it is only
neeessary to establish a Bank of Issue,
as fully sct forth in our article on Ca-
vadian Carrency,and thatgovernment
scll debentures to the Bank of Issuc
for its notes. The debenturcs to be
paid by annual instalments of
onc-fifth, as provided for in the
system proposed. The interest on
those payments could annually be
paid back by the Baunk of Tssue to
the governmcent. 1If those deposits
can be loaned on interest at six per
cent., the whole amount that govern-
ment would have to actually pay in
the whole twenty years would only
be twenty cents on cach dollar cx-
pended,while the collateral advantages
—the increased revenue—to the
country thercby would vastly overbal
ance that twenty ccats on the dollar,
and we would have the improvements
in reality for nothing, and something
to the good.

The question that will naturally arise
in the minds of thinking men — how
would the issue of five, ten or twenty
millions of dollars of Bauk of Issue
notes effect their value ?

We are satisfied that, if gradually ex
pended in developing the unproductive
natural advantages or wealth of the
country, in settling our lands, and in im.
proving our commugications with other
countries, that there would be no more
thus put in circulation than the country
really reguires. It would not cause a
greater addition to our floating currency,
in proportion to population, than is con-
tinually necessary to secure its prosper-
ity. It would greatly increase emigration
to Canada, in place of forcing, from its
present scarcity, our people to seek for
employment in & land where they have
an ample carrency. The emigrant goes
where there is work ; he settles down in
the land where it is sare; and he emi-
grates from the land which does not give
work, and does not have sufficient cur-
rency to pay for what he does. If wages
should possibly increase, through depre-
ciation of that currency, from over
abundance, it would bring more emi.

_—a
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grants to the country, as it now leads
them to the States. Taking the Nor.
thern States as an example: if we should
expend in the course of five years, say
$21,000,000, in the way we have sug-
gested, it would not reduce the value of
our currency.

Our reason for thinking so, is that
when the Northern States had expended,
if we remember aright, $350,000,000,
or thereabouts, of legal tender notes,
they only depreciated sixty per cent.,
which left their dollar, as compared with
gold, worth only 62} cents. Now if we
divide that $350,000,000 by 20,000,000,
the full number of inhabitants in those
States, it would be $175 a head. In
Canads, with a population of 3,000,000,
and an expenditure of $21,000,000, the
debt would be only $7 a-head. Then if
we put the rate of discount in proportion
to the liability or debt of each indivi-
dual in the United States and in Canada,
it would be only two and four-tenths of
a cent on the dollar in Canada, against
sixty cents on the dollar in the States.
We have based the calculation upon the
value of those legal tender notes, when
at their lowest depreciation. Then we
must take into consideration, that those
American notes were not made redecem-
able in gold, while our Bank of lssue
notes would be. Our noles would be
expended to increase our National wealth
—while those of the Urited States were
all expended in destroying National
wealth. Therefore it is not likely that,
on an expenditure cf the amount stated,
there would be any depreciation.

It will be worth while to take into
consgideration what amount of those
Bank of Issne notes could or would be
continually kept in circulation, as a
necessary and healthy proportion for our
population.

We have shown, in another article in
this number, that there is, un the aver-
age, $11,000,600 now floating in exactly
the same way those Bank of Issue notes
would; and every one knows that there
is not near enough of them in circula-
tion to secure the necessary exchange of
the produce %nd manufactures of the
couniry. But there is a further sum f
about $11,000,000 deposited in the
Bauks, which do not draw interest. Tt
is evident that more or less, if not the
greater portion, of that $11,000,000,
may be considered to belong to the
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Sloating currency, for it cannot matter

whether that money is in the owner’s

ocket or in the Bank, only in so far as
the Bank, from the averages, lends a
portion of it on interest. At all events,
we can safely say that our floating cur-
rency may be estimated at $15,000,000.
If we were to add $4,000,000 annually
to our currency by Bank of Issue notes,
in developing the weulth of the country,
it would not be more than a healthy ad-
dition to its currency.

Suppose we were to annually export
$4,000,000 more than we import, the
balance in our favour would be an addi-
tion of that amount to the currency,
that would be readily all employed in
making improvements, and in develop-
ing the wealth of the country. That
amount would only be one and one-
third dollars per head of the population,
which is an amount that it is absolately
necessary, should be annually added to
our currency. The currency of Britain
is estimated by English writers at $600,-
000,000 ; we should at the same ratio
have $60,000,000 in Canada. It can be
seep that between that $60,000,000 and
what we possess, there is a wide margin
to fill up.

The gold annually dug from the mines
of California, is a yearly addition of
that amount, or the greater portion of
it, to the currency of the United States,
and in proportion to population, is much
more than we would make by adding
annually $1,000,000 of notes to ours.

‘The gold for home trade, for all
the internal commerce of the country,
i3 of no more value than a sound paper
currency. Gold is necessary, and only
necessary tor carrying on trade with for-
eign countries. Then, a3 we have not
gold, and require a much greater amount
of currency for our internal commerce,
let us add $4,000,000 or more, an-
nually to our present currency, that
cannot be carried out of the countr;
to enrich foreign lands; and while ad-
ding that amount of currency, immensely
increase the productive capabilities of
our land, and lay a foundation for the
present and future prosperity, so much
desired by every well-wisher of the
country. The currency that we may
secure through the Bank of 1ssue, else-
where sugpested, to accomplish the pur-
poses we have set forth, would require
Government to provide $50,000 annu.
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slly—less the accruing interest—ior
every $1,000,000 of such currency thus
expended for improvements. By ex-
pending the money in opening up
those sections of country that will iu-
creage the production of timber, and
secure the sale of our lands, they would
produce an extra revenue which would
more than meet the amount of deposit
annually required.

Works. (Jan.

By'expending those monies judicioucly,
both in respect to localities and time,
a new ern and carrier of prosperity
would be inaugurated, that would soon
link us with the Red River, Saskatche-
waa, and Great Weat; would mske Can-
ada sud the St. Lawrence the grand
highway of the mighty valleys of the
~reat lakes.

NATIONAL WORKS.

We have, in another article, given a
plan by which several witlions of dollirs
of necessary funds for immediate reli-f
msy be secured, and will here further
add, that by that plan our public lands
might be fully intersected by good roads
as follows: A million of dollars ex- g
pended on such roads would open up for s,
immediate settlement unoccupied lands
that would at once begin to yield returns
to meet the amount expended. I'or in-
stance a million of dollars would be
advanced in Bank of Issue Notes, to be
paid by the government in instal: ents;
the annval payments to cancel it wonld
only be $50,000 u yeav fou twcuty years,
while if borrowed on the existii i systom
it would be $60,000 for interest aio. e,
with the principal to pay thereifier. An.
other advantage by the system preposed
is, that those enstalmems of $50,000 a
year would annually draw inteicst to
be returned to government, which in the
iwenty years would save to the country
over $800,000, and the whole outlay by

goverament would not be over $200,000
on an expenditure of $1,000,000. Fur.
ther, the amount of currency thus issued
would become a permaunent addition tn
the currency of the country, just as much
as if we borrowed a million of gold, for
which we should only have $200,000 to
pay, and which weuld be vastly more than
made up to the country by the increased
property from the additional land culti.

“vated.

That may seem strange, but we
are certain that so long as those notes
are only expended in making those im-
provemuts, which would immediately
through increased production, increage
the revenue, the country, wiil thereby
yield sufficient returns to pay the $50,000
annually, and it would not cause any
undue expansion cf the currency, but a
healtby expansion, and just what the
country requires to secure its prosperity.

We would sugzzest at once to com:
mence a great military road —Macada-
mized or gravel—down the St. Lawrence,
on the route of the projected Intercolonial
Railroad, but as near as possible to the
River, and sufficient roads leading back
from it to the bhest sections of land.
We would give every otherlet along the
military road to actual settlers, and sell
the remainder at fifty cents an acre to the
same; and we would give for actunal
settlement, the same way, the lands in
rvear of the road.

Then there i3 the Ottawa Canal, so
wuch needed to open up the valley of
the Uttawa, and to increase the produc-
tion of timber, which otherwise must
soon fall off. And beyond that again,
we would open up a military road along
the north shore of Lake Huron, to reach
the Canadian route from Lake Superior
to the Red River, over the best tract for a
railway, along which we would give
away the land as cited for the St. Law-
rence road; and on both we would
grant them, under a proper home-
stead law. Beyond Lake Superior, we
should connect with the Red River peo-
ple. Besides those leading roads, numer-
ous short and good waggon roads,
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through rough sections, to the choice
lands beyond.

It may not be generally known to our
western readers, that there is a railway
chartered from Brockville to Pembroke,
which is a point on the Ottawa, cne
hundred miles above Ottawa City. 'the
road is in running operation for about
fifty miles, to Almonte, on the Mississippi
River ; from there to Sand Poiut, on the
Ottaws, u distance of twenty-five or
thirty miles further, it is principally
graded. From Sand Point to Pembroke,
1t is about forty miles more; almost the
whole way through a fine level country,
and they are now maxing exertions to
complete it. It can be seen that a great
stride has already been made towards a
railway alorg the North Shore.

We would extend the Port Hope and
Lindsay Railway to connect with
that North Shore road; and we
believe there is sufficient data to
show that a railway can be constructed
from Guelph, on the Grand Trunk, to
Owen Sound, then up its Peninssla,
and directly across the Great Manotouiin
1sland, to join the North Shore road be-
yond. Between the Peninsula and the
Manotoulin, there is about six miles of
water, but is is scarcely ever frozen over
so a8 to prevent connection hy water all
the year.

The route from lake Superior to
Red River should st once be opened
up by a good waggon road, then the
water counection to he followed by a
railway. Through all those railways
and canals, built with such Govern-
ment funds, we would charge one or
two cents a foot on timber, and a
corresponding rate on all lumber passing
over them for export, to be paid in gold,
for the sinking fund referrod to else-
where. The amount of timber that
would be brought to market by the fa-
cilities thus afforded, would be immense ;
labour would be wanted, cmigration
would follow, a reliable market for the
products of our farmers would he se-
cured, with prosperity on every hand.

The increase in the revenue from
the increased production of lumber
and sale of ‘timber limits” would fur
nish the necessary funds to meet the an-
nual instalments, and those immense
tracts of country, at the head waters
of the Ottawa and its tributaries, now
8 comparative wildernees, would be

settled with incredible * rapidity.-—
We are satisfied that there is no
part of Canada, at the present time,
where, in a national point of view, im-
provements are more necessary than in
the section veferred to, and that caunal in
particular. We fully concurin the im-
portance of railroad connection with the
lower Provinces; but were a good leading
Macadamized or Gravel road firsi run, or
built on or near the line of such railroad,
as near to the St. Lawrence as porsi-
ble, from simlar funds as proposed for
the canal. The improvement in the
fisheries and lumbering interests would
make it a safe investment for the coun-
try, and by giving away every oth.r lot
of land, and thus securing its settleinent,
sevcral advantages would accrue. The
land now worthless would be made valu-
able,—valuable mines liely to he dis-
covered,—the Railroad would thereby
be built fully as much cheaper by there
being good roads as the wagon road
would cost ; such a road is needed for
military purposes, and the freight that
the settlement of such an immense
stretch of territory would give a re.
muneration when the railrond is fin-
ished, and the rapid incremse in the
material wealth of the country would
more than secure ample funds to pay the
anpual instalments to redeem those
Bank of Issue notes.

The money for all wagon roads and
canals should be expended under con-
tract. That for ratlroads must be done
on a different system. We suggest that
the Brockville and Ottawa Railway to
Pembroke, the Port lupe oud Lindsay
and the Great Weslern, Grand Trunk
or Buflalo and Lake Huron Railways
be furnished with Bank of Issue notes,
to enable the first mentioned road to
finish and extend the road to Tembroke,
and thence west along the North Shore
of Lake Huron, towards the Red
River. The Port Hope and Lind-
say, to be extended so as to fully
connect with the North Shore road, and
any of the latter roads that may chose
to ran a road to and up the Owen
Sound peninsula, also to convect, in time,
across the Manotoulin with the North
Shore road. It might also p2y torun a
road back from Belleviile throueh that
mining region, and those immense timber
reserves heyond them, to intersect the
North Shore road. It would be a
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benetit to the country to fiurnish those
roads with Bank of Issue currency at
three per cent. per annum in gold for
16 or 25 years, to cover principal and
interest in full, when they would he frec
from the debt without any further pay-
ment. The government would pay the
other two per cent. to meet the onve-
fifth annually, for the future redemption
of the notes.

The latercolonial might be built by
the Grand Trunk in the samc way, the
three per cent. to he a first claim upon
the roads.

The revenue from the Royalty, or two
cents per foot on timber, passing over
those ruads would go along way to meet
the government two per cent.. and the

Canadian Revenue.
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sale of lands and increase of business
in cvery way would make it advantageous
to the whole country.

If three per cent. or $30,000 on every
$1,000,000 was paid in every year, the
amount, and the accrueing interest,
would in less than sisteen years amount,
to the $1,000,000. If two per cent. or
$20,000 a year, it would amount to
$1,000,000 in less than twenty-five years.
The government would then have the
amount advanced. But it would be no
more than equitable for those corpora-
tions to pay that per centage, for
double the period, and the country there-
by secure a profit on their credit loaned
to the amount of another §1,000,000.

e ——————— -

CANADIAN

It is well known that the present
Minister of Finance is an out and
out Free Trader, who during the last
session, declared that “he believed
the Free Trade policy of England to
be the best for this or any other
country,”” the Premicr is a strong
Protectionist, but he depends upon
the supposed greater financial abili-
ties of his Minister of Finance, to
secure sufficient reveaue to meet the
current expenses of the government,
and the interest on our national debt.
It has been widely foreshadowed that
to secure sufficient revenve the Min-
ister of Finance contemplates ve-
ducing the Canadian Tariff, that
thereby  through vastly increased
importations, increase of
may be sccured.

Under certain circamstances the
idea of the Minister of Finance
wnight be sufficicntly sound to secure
the desired result. If our-exports

revenue

REVENUNR,

were largely over our imports, and
the gold to pay for foreign goods
rapidly accumulating in the country
the lower tariff would certainly
secure an increased importation, but
whether the increase would be suffi-
cient to secure the financial results ex-
pected therefrom would be question-
able. We have, however, sufficient
data to clearly show that this scheme
of the Minister of Finance for raising
revenue cannot possibly be successful
at the present time. Wehave already
during the last three years imported
at Jeast $30,000,000 more goods than
the country has been able to export,
products to pay for them, there-
fore the prospeets for an inerease of
importations must be very slender,
for if we have fell rapidly so far
behind in ability to pay either the
principal or interest upon what we
have purchased, how is it possible for
us to pay for the heavy increased
purchase c¢xpeeted under a lower
tariff. The present difficulty of col-
lecting the woney for the goods which
have been sold in the past three years,
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and the financial pressure already
heginning to be felt, as set forth in
our article on the “(loming Com-
mercial Crisis,” are sufticient to show
that it must be very doubtful if more
revenue will be sceured under a lower
tariff, while the increased or cven
present continucd amount of imports
15 5o cntircly beyond the ability of
the country to pay for, that the
Minister of Finance and cvery mem-
ber of our Legislature should strive
to discourage those over-importations
in the future, in place of encouraging
them. They should exert themselves
to cncourage and extend the industry
of our own country ; and thereby re-
tain gold in the land, in place of solely
devoting theirattention to encouraging
the industry of other lands, and ship-
ping to them all the gold it is possible
for us to procure for our products, to
be borrowed from them again at high
rates of interest upon the sccurity of
our lrxnds and houses—a steeper
pathway to poverty cannot well be
conceived.  The result of our over-
importations, as predicted some time
ago, in a speech of Isaac Buchanan,
M. P. P, is that immense portions
of the country arc under mortgage to
our wholesale merchants and foreign-
ers; it is even now said that in onc
of our oldest counties there is no
more land to mortgage, a few are
wealthy and do not need to mortgage,
but that nearly all the rest is in the
hands of the money lenders.  There
can be no difficulty in sceing that a
scheme for raising rcvenue to pay
the interest on our national debt,
that will involve the country ina
vastly incrcased commercial debt
cannot be sound or wise legisla-
tion; that it must soon bring widc-
spread ruin upon the land like that
of our last * Commecrciai Crisis.”
Again, if the low tariff now in exis-
tence ha3 already caused the country
to be flooded by our importers with
$10,000,000 a year morc of foreign
goods than the people have carned to
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pay for them -—us shown in our
article on  “ the Coming Commercial
Crisis;” how can the country be
benc fitted by extending the provision
which cnables the importers to in-
crcasc that flood of forcign goods,
which restricts manufacturing in Ca-
nada, restricts cvery class of industry
in the country and drains it of every
dollar in gold. Tf we were called
upon to promptly pay our commercial
debt now  due, there is not gold,
silver and copper cnough in Canada
to pay the amount we have thus
incurred during  the last three
years alone, it is cven doubtful if
there is half enough. There are
those who have not investigated the
causes that produce a scarcity of
money, who, to rcmedy it, would
by high rates of intcrest induece
the investment of forcign capital in
the way of loans. That system as
we have shown, in regard to a certain
county has about reached its limit
over a large extent of country, while
the ideca of a country borrowing
foreign gold at high rates of interest,
to pay for forcign goods, is one
so umazingly foolish and insane that
any person caun sce thce end must
be overwhelmningly - disastrous. We
quote from the history of the United
States to show that this thoughtless
method of getting rich, by importing
wold at great expense, to be borrowed
by the people upon the security of
their property, to pay for foreign
woods, is mot a new or profitable
experiment in the history of natious,
also to further show that the gold
thus imported, whencver the balance
of trade Is against us, is immediately
re-shipped to the partics who exported
it to us, we paying freight both ways,
and interest thereon for indefinite
years thereafter; in fact until the
balance of trade shall be in our fav-
our.

“The DBank of the United States

commenced the importation of specie in
1817, and introduced into the country
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$7,511,350, at an expense of over half
million of dollars. As fust as this specic
arrived, it was re-shipped to Burope, to
pay tihe balance against the United
States.”

Apain—¢The historian says, of the
period embraced between 1817 and
1821, that the manufacturers were * less
prosperous ? than they wera daring the
war, and that ¢ vigorousefforts were made
to induce Conuress to increase the datics
on certain articles extensively imported.
A strong opposition, however, to an i
crease of the duties on foreizn goods, has
appeared, particularly in the South, on
the geound that, to foster manufactures
hoyond their existing tarifl) must be at
the expense of commeree, 1evenue, and
genernd prosperity. What will he the
issue of the whove efiorts, time only will
disciose.”

Time has ¢ disclosed’” the © issue.”
The Northi.n Statcs suceceded in
raising the tariff in 1824; and from
that date their rapid prosperity com-
menced. 1t flagzed during two or
three short periods, in which their
tariff was veduced, to again revive
and extend beyond all example, when-
ever it was raised.

Therefrom we should learn that if
we would prosper, we must follow

-

THE DYING CHILD.
Mother ! they tell me I must die,
And leave thee hero alone;
Must go beyond the dark blue sky,
And stand beforo God's throne.

Yet donot weep when I am gone,
For Oh! I'long to dwell—

In heaven, with that angelic throng.
Whose joys no tongue can tell.

Mother ! an Angel waits each night.
Till life’s frail thread is riven,

To guide my spirit in its flight,
Away from earth to lleaven.

And her bright zoldex tinted wings.
Casts a soft mellow light,

Around me, mother{ and she sings
Of Heaven, through all the night,

Then watch and pray, and mourn no more,
For mother we shall meot,

‘When earth’s dark pilgrimage is o’cer
And rest at Jesus’ feet.

Oakville, C. W.

My Darling Buy. — The Dying Child.

J.A.W.
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their example, that thereby we would,
as they have, sccure increased emi-
gration, and cmployment to those
who wish to settle in Canada. Our
neeessary imports from Great Britain
and other countries would, in time,
count by hundreds of wn:illions, in
place of by tcns of millions, as it
now does, aud produce wxmple revenue
for all legitimate purposes.

I'be systen proposcd by our Min-
ister of Finance is very much like a
wan who had become so deeply in-
volved in debts that he could not
cven find the means to pay the in-
terest on them, ~hould, as the financier
of his houschold, inform his family
that ke had conccived a plan of escape
from biz difficulties ; this was for
them to purchase all the goods they
chose on his credit, upon condition
of their paying him a per centage on
the amount, therewith to supply his
depleted exchequer.  We hope such
ascheme will et be persisted in by
the Finance Minister of (fanada, and
that he has never serivusly enter-
tained the idea.

MY DARLING BO'.

May Augels poise on gontle wing
'I'o bear the burden of thy sigh,

Joy to thy sorrowing spirit bring, ,
And guide thee to a cloudless sky.

May gontle whispers greet thine ear

_In language pure and yot sublime,

‘iI'1e hand of love erasc each toar
Along tho weeping path of time.

O, be thy final rest above
Amid the scenes of living bliss;
Thy passports to that land oflove
The impress of an Angel’s kiss.

And there where songs of sweetest sound
Enrapture cach immortal ear,
Where true and living blissis found,
And there exists no sorrowing tear—
There be thy home, thy changeless rest,
The tearless mansions of the blest. Az
ELE.
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QUEENSTON HEIGHTS.

From the Constitutional.

Changed in this spot since that dread time
When hostile hosts in grim array

At noon-tide in fury met
And worked out Death’s sad holiday.

The sleet fell fast, the wintry gale,
Swept down the heights in angry flood ;

Yet shall the coming day bring forth
An angrier stcrm of human blood.

Yes, these white steeps now covered o'er
With icy crust, shall change their hue ;

The pelting sleet will soon be joined,
With iron hail that swifter flew.

The gentry walks his cheerless round,
And waits relief—but does not know

His place will be relieved by death !
He’s at his post—may we be so.

What sounds are these, what fearful di,
That o’r the raging storm is heard ?
What can this mean—these sounds that

surge,
The angry billows tempest stirred.

Brave men, to arms! Your hearths aud
homes
Are sacred themes to nerve your might,
Shall hostile foot pollute your land,
And fill those homes with dire affright?

You need no goed to spur yon on;
At Agincourt and Cressy too,

The same red blood that fills your veins
Can show how men can die or do.

Thus it descends from sire to son,
As heritage. Your fathers’ arms
Are wielded by no craven hands ;
Your souls can feel no false alarm,

You nobly fought—a mightier strength !
Was given to each lion heart

When Brock was killed—a father’s death
Could not a sterner zeal impart,

Like grass before the tempered scythe—
Like Autumn leaves before the blast—
They surge, they turn, they break they

run;
The scarlet coats have won at last.

Downward they fly, o’er ruggid heights ;
In terror in that 1.ighty tide

Queenston IHeights. — Angry Words.
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They wildly plunge. The Indian's whoo
Is heard and tells how they have died.

Tis well ! This baptism of blood
Befits a young and growing land ;

Cemented by that sanguine stream,
Prometheus-like we boldly stand.

These peaceful fields—this placid atream,
To-day presents another sight ;

The sun has shed its golden rays—
The happy scenc is bathed in light

The heroes of the past are here,
And side by side in yallaut file

Are those who saved their countr
And those that only wait a trial,

then

That noble heart, the Man of Kars—
A fitting place for kim to stand—
Has graced the spot where British blood
Was shed to save our fovest land.

Long may he livel May peaceful arts
In place of war our country bless ;

And stalwart hands still till the ground,
In plenty love and happiness.

—————-——————————

ANGRY WORDS,

BY JAMES MIDDLETON.

Angry words are lightly spoken

In a rash and thoughtless hour,
Brightest links of life are broken

By their deep insidious power ;
Hearts inspirew? by warmest feeling,

Nc’er before by anger stirred,
Oft are rent past human healing

By a single angry word,

Poison-drops of care and sorrow,
Bitter poison drops are they,
Weaving for the coming morrow
Saddest memories of to-day.
Angry words, O, let them never
rom the tongue unbridled elip ;
May the heart’s best impulse ever
Check them, ere they soil the lip.

Love is much too pure and holy,
Friendship is too sacred far,
For a moment's reckless folly
AnTbua to r(;isesoltmlai :;:31 mn.rk
gry words are spoken,
Biti;ereet1.!1011‘@,0'111:;%.1‘9y y stirred,
Brightest links of life are broken
By a single angry word.
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IMPORTANT TO PARENTS AND TEACHERS.

From the Scientific American.

We respectfully but very earuestly
call the attention of our readers to
the statements below. It will be scen
that it is proved by a very extensive
collection of facts, that children learn
more when they study three hours a
day than they do when they study
six. We have long been convineed
of this from our own experience and
observation, and we believe that no
more momentous truth can be dis-
seminated among the community.

. When a child comes in fresh from

bis play, with the blood bounding
through his veins, his brain is full of
life and vigor, his ideas are all clear,
and he can learn more in fifteen min-
utes than he can in two hours after
his brain is fatigued, and his whole
system has become languid by con-
finement at his desk.

From pretty extensive inquiry we
are satisfied that the present murder-
ous system of long confinement in
school is continued by a want of
frankuness between parents and teach-
ers.  Nearly all the parents are
opposed to the practice, but it is kept
ap by the teachers under the mis-
taken idea that they will give dissat-
isfaction by reducing the hours of
their own labor. :

Not only should the gross amount
of study be greatly diminished, but
recesses should be more frequent.—
Thirty minutes is quite long 2ough
for any young child to study, and one
bour for a child of any age. The
buman brain iz not like a steam
engine, that the longer you run it
the more work you get out of it.—
What the brain can do depends
wholly apon its condition. Any
person can accomplish more mental

labor in one hour, when the brain
is in a hecalthy and active state,
than he can perform in a month
when* the brain is tired and ex-
hausted.

Among the Parliamentary papers
recently 1ssued in England, are two
small volumes containing some infor-
mation collected by Mr. Edwin
Chadwick during the recent educa
tion enquiry. Mr. Cbadwick shows,
in these papers, that the present
practice of long hours of teaching is a
wide cause of enervation and predis-
position to disease, and induces also
habits of listlessness and dawdling.
The half-time system is found to give
nearly, if not quite, as good education
as the whole time ; and common sense
tells us that a boy who has acquired
the samc amount of knowledge in
half the time of another boy, must
have obtained a proportionately su-
perior habit of mental activity. It
18 this alertness, combined with the
bodily aptitudes created by drill, that
gives the comparatively stunted boys
of the town a preference over the
strong robust lads from the coast.—
Good school-masters say that about
threec hours a day are aslongas a
bright, voluntary attention onm the
part of children can be sccured, and
that in that period they may really
be taught as muchk as they can re-
ceive ; all beyond the profitable limit
is waste. Hence it is urged that part
of the present long school hours be
devoted to gymnastic exercises or
drill, as part of the system of educa-
tion, or that the half-time system be
more adopted. It is a frequent com-
plaint by runaway apprentices and
vagrant children that the work to
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which they were first put was really
very painful to them; but children,
while at school, might be gradually
introduced and accustomed to labor
and exertion. Early physical train-
ing would remove or diminish con-
genital defects or bodily weakness.—
1t is estimated that an addition of at
least a fifth might be made to the
efficiency and value of a boy asa
laborer in after life—an addition
equivalent, inthe mass, to the pro-
duce of the labor of one-fifth more of
population, without the expense of
additional food, clothes, or shelter, to
maintain them. Drill is very atrong-
ly recommended by many eminent
men, who give their testimony in
these papers. It improves the health,
the carriage, the manners, even the
character ; sharpens the attention,
gives habits of obedience, promptness,
regularity and self-restraint.

Sir F. B. Head, writes :—

¢ No animal, whether on four legs
or two, can be of any usein the
workshop of man until he has been
sufficiently divested of that portion
of his natural inheritance called a
‘will of his own." What’s the use
of a cow if she won’t a'low either man
or maid to milk her >—what’s the use
of a horse if he won't put his head
into a collar, or suffer a saddle on his
back? A system of military drill
in our schools would prove so bene-
ficial that, if once adopted, an un-
drilled young man, like a raw, un
broken Lorse, would be considered
ungerviceable.’

‘I should consider a youth of
double value,” says Mr. Whitworth,
‘ who has had the training of the
pature of a drill; he attends to com-
mands, he keeps everything he has to
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do with in a high state of cleanliness,
defects are corrected, and special
qualifications brought out.’

‘We find the drilled men very su-
perior,” says Mr. Fairbairn. ¢ They
are constantly in readiness for the
protection of the country,’ writes
Lieuten-nt-General Shaw Kennedy.
¢T would no., said an eminent man-
ufacturer, ¢take less than £7,000 for
my whole set of workmen in exchange
for the uneducated, ill-trained, and
ill-conditioned workmen of the manu-
facturer opposite. The steadiness of
the educated men induces steadiness
of work, and comparative certainty in
the quality and quantity of the pro-
duce.” ‘Why do you bespeak chil-
dren from the infant school in prefer-
ence to others?’ an operative was
asked: ‘Because they require less
beating, and they are sooner taught,’
was the expressive answer. It is
maintained in the papers, that much
more might be made of the existing
means of education by a system of
union and consolidation and gradua-
tion of schools, and a division of edu-
cational labor ; and with improve-
ments of this nature, and contem-
plating the striking results of educa-

tion in the district half-time
industrial schools for paupers—
schools which are ecmancipating

children from hereditary pauperism
and crime by methods of training
which might be so muchmore widely
adopted—‘men like wus, past the
middle period of life,; writes Mr.
Chadwick, ¢ might expect to see in a
few years a change in the wholemoral
and intellectual condition of the pop-
ulation, as great as any change pro-
duced by improvements in physical
science and art in our time.’
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AN ENGLISH

In the year 1508 the peace of Tiisit
terminated the conquests of Napoleon
in Germany, and gave the people of
those countries a short respite. Prussia,
thoroughly exhausted by the efforts she
had made to carry on the war against
France, was compelled to reduce her
army to a peace footing.

Several officers of that power, having
obtained an unlimited leave of absence,
met very often in Hamburg, to enjoy in
common the various pleasures of mili-
mz idleness.

ne day in September, six of them
having dined together and made more
than one libation to Bacchus, they at
the approach of night repaired to the
Cafe de 1a Bourse, one of the most noted
in the city, and made their entryin a
most noisy manner. The Baron de
\;_——, atlll;eutenant twenty-three years
of age—the youngest of that joyous
band, rich, handson%e and of nob‘]leycar-
riage; but foppish, self-conceited and
insolent—having noticed an individual of
small dressed in black, sitting at
a table alone, holding in one hand a
newspaper and in the other a long pipe,
who had paid no attention to them on
their arrival, and being offended no
doubt at the indifference, bordering on
contempt, which he exhibited, approach-
ed him with the intenticn of avenging
the fancied insult. To that effect he
laid his hand ina familiar manner on
his shoulder, and swinging himself back
and forth, said to him with an ironic
smile :

¢Ah! good evening, my little school-
master.’

The man in black raised his eyes, and
fixed them for two or three seconds on
his interlocutor ; then, looking again on
his paper, continued to read.

¢God hless me ! he don’t answer. Ah.
well, my droll fellow won’t you answer
me? I see—that pipe is the cause,
Come, come; I musi giar your voice.’
. Ingsecond, with aflip, the pipe flew
o pieces, he laughing loudly the while.

Wi putting down the paper, or
showi y symptoms of being affected
<

pt
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LIEUTENANT’S DUEL.

by the insult, he turned toward the coun-
ter and said :

¢ Waiter, another pipe.’

¢ That is right; he hasat least opened
his mouth.”

The pipe was lit, and 1he reading re-
sumed.

¢ Ah, so ! What country are you from ?
In what village do you exercise your
talents 7’

Here the interrogated raised again his
head, and looked at him as he whiffed
two or three mouthfulls of smoke, and
lowering his eyes slowly, he seemed
rather willing to give all his attention to
the paper.

¢1 believe you are some kind of & sa-
van. You appear to learn by heart all
the news, g0 as to inform your friends
and neighhors; but you smoke like a
Dutchman. That confounded pipe causes
you too much distraction.’

And, as before, the pipe was again
broken. Without making any move-
ment, without showing the least sign of
emotion, the so0-styled schoolmaster
merely repeated his first order :

¢ Waiter, another pipe.’

¢What a fine voice! Little man you
have the patience of an angel or the
devil. I would give much to see you
mad: it would amuse us deliciously.
There—’

An old major, with a fine German
physiognomy, which shows so well frank-
ness, true courage and loyalty, who
came in with them, came up to him and
said in a low voice, but loud enoungh to
be heard by those near him :

‘You comport yourself like & man
without brains. I tell you this game be-
gins to tire me, and the foolish hilarity
of our comrades adds to my impatience,
and hardly covers the murmurs of indig-
nation which your conduct has produced
in the minds of those present. Quit,
quit, I tell you; it is now time.’

After saying this, he turned his back
upon him and withdrew into an adjacent
hall, whither he was soon followed by
his companions, who, by their thought-
1233 shouts of laughter, covered his re-
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proaches. Scated around the gaming
table, they began to play. The young
licutenant, judging by the noise produced
by his folly, had forgotten the insult,

layed deeply and wes winning largely.
Fiut an hour had scarcely elapsed when
the man in black entered the hall (ot
play), and approaching him tapped bim
on the shoulder, demarding a private in-
terview. The young lieutenant, looking
at him over his shoulder, laughed in bis
face.

¢ Monsieur Officer,’ said the man in
black, ‘I am not a schoolmaster, as you
were pleased to call me. I have the
honor of being a captain in the navy of
His Britanic Majesty. You have in-
sulted me. Idemand satisfaction. It
is due to me, and I hope you will not
refuse it; if you do, I know well the
means to obtain it. To-morrow, at seven
o’clock I will wait for you here; arm
yourself with pistols.”

Our braggart, who, during this dis-
course had risen to his feet, and had al-
ready become red and pale, gave no
response but a bow of acquiescence —in
fear, no doubt, that the emotions of his
voice would betray his complete terror.
The captain saluted the rest of the com-
pany, and immediately left the housc.

ith him went all the gaiety of tho
lieutenant. He became thoughtful and
taciturn—his spirit was no more with
the play—he lost all he had before won.

The thoughts of to-morrow—that ter-
rible to-morrow—frightened him. How
g.uch his adversary would have the ad-
vantage over him.

Suffering with so much calmuoess a
series of affronts.  Proposing a duel
with that firmness, that assurance, that
imperturable sangfroid. Bravery and
skill were surely his. Such were the
ideas that crowded into his mind.

On leavipg the hall they separated,
with the promise to meet at the hour in-
dicated. At seven o’clock they met;
the Englishman was already at the ren-
dezvous, clad in the brilliant uniform of
a superior officer of the navy of his
country, covered with many decorations,
and followed by a valet richly dressed,
who carried a small casket under his
arm. He offered themn refreshments,
which were accepted ; spoke wi.n cour-
tesy, and proved himself to be high-
minded, and acquainted with the ways of
the world.
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At eight o’clock he broke up the sit-
ting and requested the Prussian officer to
be so kind as to designate the place
where the quarrel could be settled, ad-
ding that as he was a stranger in that
place, he would willingly give him the
choice.

They then repaired 1o a vast pastur-
age, which lay between Hamburg and
Altons. Arrived there, he asked :

¢ What distauce will suit you ?’

¢ Twenty-five paces.’

‘That i3 too much, Monsieur. You
could not hit me at that distauce. Let
us say fifteen; that is enough.’

The witness agreed, and the proposi-
tion was adopted. Meanwhile the Major
observed to the captain that he had no
second.

¢It is unnecessary,’ replied the cap-
tain, ¢If I fall, my valet knows what
to do.”

The major insisted, and told him it
was contrary to the usages of the coun-
try ; according to that formality the
duel could not take place; but he of-
fered with politeness to allow it to pro-
cced, which offer was accepted.

The ground was measared, and they
took their places. The captain, address-
ing his adversary, made this singular in-
terrogation :

‘Have you good pistols? because }
have two pairs that never miss their
mark! I will give you the proof.’

Calling to his valet, he opened the
box and took out one of the pistols
which it contained, aud told him to
throw up something in the air. The valet
searched in his pocket, but could find
nothing save his handkerchief,

¢That is too larze ; find something
else.?

e then took out a dried prune and
showed it to him.

¢ That will do; throw.’

The fruit was thrown up, and instantly
it was shattered to atoms.

At this proof of his skill, the aston-
ishment of the specctators was at its
height; as to the lieutenant, he was
more dead than alive.

The captain then took the place as-
sigued to him, leaving the lieutenant to
fire at him. The major then stepped in
between the combatants, opposed the
lieutenant’s firing first, saying:
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¢ The usage of the country gives the
offended the first shot; and for the
second, chance will decide.’

¢ Ah, my dear major,’ replied the cap-
tain, ‘if I complied with your advice,
Monsieur would not have the pleasure of
using his pistol ona man; and Iam
certain, judging from his appearance,
that he has never been tempted to ser-
ously promise himself that enjoyment.
Therefore, let come what may, I will
that these gentlemen, who enjoyed them-
gelves at my expense yesterday, and in-
stead of hindering their comrade from
being guilty of such folly, only laughed
at my distress, shall, oue after the other,
gaze into the interior of my pistol.’

They insisted no longer. The lienten-
ant aimed, and the captain cried :

¢It is too high.’

The explosion was heard, the bullet
grazing the top of his head.

‘My turn now, young extravagant!
Yesterday I was for one hour the play-
thing for your railleriess—your sarcasm.
Without motive you insulted me—mock-
ed and cursed me with humiliation. I
was a droll fellow — a schoolmaster,
What am I to-day ? A man! And who
are you? A wretch, a miserable pol-
troon trembling with fear ! Death, which
in an instant you will receive from my
hand, encircles you with his shadows!
Already his icy hand is stretched over
you. Your lips are blanched with fear,
your eyes troubled, your face as pale as
the sheet which will in a few hours en-
shroud you. Your limbs refuse to sup-
port you. Insolence and cowardice al-
ways go hand in hand; that is all we
expect of one of vour stamp. But he.
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fore sending you to the other world, tell
me—have you made all disposition for
leaving this? Have you not a parting
souvenir to give to a mother, father, sis-
ter, brother, or one who is dear to you?
I have here a writing desk, and will ac-
cord to you the few moments necessary
for that purpose.

A ‘thank you, sir;’ very humble and
hardly intelligible, was all that could be
heard.

¢In that case,” said the vaptain, ¢if all
reconciliation between us here below is
impossible, and your blood alone can
wash out the affront which I have re-
ceived, implore, at least by a short and
fervent prayer, the goodness and clem-
ency of the Almighty !’

Then the lientenant, taking off his hat,
cast a look at the mute and terrified wit-
nesses of this imposing scene, who all,
with one accord, spontaneously uncov-
ered their beads. During a moment
there reigoed in th: t group a solemn and
religious silence, which was not broken
save by the respiration of those assem-
bled. At length taking up his pistol,
and pointing it with resolution toward
his opponent, he made him suffer for
another minute the most intense agony.
But all at once, as if hy effect of sudden
reflection, he turned himself quickly
toward his valet and gave him the pistol,
saying, with the gesture, smile and ac-
cent of hatred :

¢Here, take this pistol ; that officer is
not worthy of Enghsh powder !’

The next day the Baron de V
disappeared from the country, and his
regiment never saw him more.

——— - — —————————
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FETCHING WATER FROM THE WELL.

Early on a summer morn,
While the lark was singing sweet,
Came, beyond the ancieat farm-house
Sound of lightly t-ipping feet
'Twas a lowly cottage maiden,
Going, why, let young hearts tell,
With her homely pitcher laden,
Fetching water from the well.

Shadows lay athwart the pathway,
All aiong the quiet lane,

Aud the breezes of the morning
Moved them to and fro again.
O’cr the sunshine, o’er the shadow,
Passed the maiden of the farm,
With a charmed heart within her,
Thinking of no ill nor harm.

Pleasant, surely, were her musings,
For the nodding leaves in vain,

Sought to press their bright'ning image
On her ever busy brain.

Leaves and joyouus birds went by her,
Like a dim, halt-waking dream,

And her soul was only consciouns
Of life’s gladdest summer gleam.

At the old lane's shady-turning
Lay a well of water bright,
Singing, soft, its hallelujahs
To the gracious morning light,
Fern !2aves,broad and green, bent o%er i,
Where its silver droplets fell,
And the fairies dwelt beside it,
In the spotted fox glove bell.

Back she bent the shading fern leaves,
Dipped the pitcher in the tide—

Drewit, with the dripping waters
Flowing o’er its glazed side.

But, before her arm could place it
On ker shiny, wavy hair,

By her side a youth was standing !
Love rejoiced to sce the pair !

Tones of tremulous emotion
Trailed upon the morning breeze,
Gentle wons)s, of heart-devotion
Whisper'd neath the ancient trees.
But tae holy bless’d secrets,
It becomes me not to tell ;
Life had met another meaning—
Fetching water from the well.

Down the rural lane they sauntere’d,
He the burthened pitcher bore ;

She with dewy eyes down looking,
Grew more beautious than before !

When they neared the silent homestead,
Up he raised the pitcher light ;
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Like a flitting crown he placed it
Un her head of wavelets bright.

Emblems of the coming burdens
That for love of him she’d bear,
Calling everp burthen bless'd,
If his love but lighten there !
Then still waving benedictions,
Further—further off he drew,
While bis shadow scemed a glory
That across the pathway grew.

Now about the household duties,
Silently the maiden went,
And an ever radiant halo
With ner daily life wast blent.
Littie knew the aged matron.
As her feet like music fell,
What abuudant treasure found she,
Fetching water from the well.

- iy —

ANOTHER YEAR.
The years speed by with meteor flight,
And warn us of the tomb ;
Another one hath quenched its light
In everlasting gloom.

Another mile-stone on Life’s road
Is now forever past ;

Perchance—no oue can know save God,
We've tottered by our last.

We are as fragile as the lcaf
Quick yellowing todecay ;

The longest life is hut a brief
And strangely checkered day.

"Tis surely time to rest our oar,
To pause awhile for breath,
Before we reach the silent shore,
And yield our dust to Death.

But not with sorrow, tremblingly,
Need we survey our chart ;

Wrestling with sturms upon the sea,
Should stouter make the heart.

And we, who on the sea of Lile
With fiercest storms have striven,
Should courage take in times of strife,

And leave the helm to Heaven.

Yet, still "tis wel, as years roll round,
Our good life-bark to view,

And see that cord and plank ave sound,
Rudder and compass true ;

For many a bark, that long ago
Launched forta with colors bright,

Heavy with weeds, lies dark elbow
The sunshioe and the light.
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THE VALUIL

A little thing to write about, you
may say, but trifles light as aiv make
and mar our fortunc; then, are they
not important cnough to be notieed.

Suppose a child were starving in
the streets—what then? Why, a
penny would buy him bread cnough
to recruit his dying encrgics. Depend
upon it, a cent, properly disposed,
may, at certain times, do morc good
than a million at others.

A friend of ours was returning
once through a busy thoroughfare to
her home. Her intention was not to
purchase any thing and she happen-
ed to have in her purse but one cent.
Passing by a little stand, she saw
some very large, rich-looking oranges
for sale at a penny a piece. She spoke
for one, took the cent from her pocket,
when suddenly a thought arrested
her : she could not help it, but in-
voluntary stayed her hand: it was
this; I have just left a luxurious
table ; I have had all I wanted ; how
foolish in me to spend cven this cent,
when I may come across some poor
beggar child to whom it may be a
treasure. She replaced the cent and
went on her way.

A long distance was before her,
but as she came to the head of a nar-
row alley, she paused for a moment ;
something secmed to draw her irresis-
tibly towards the place ; she knew a
poor widow who lived there, a lady-
like woman who supported her child-
ren by her own industry, and she
thought she might look inupon her
for a moment to ascertain if she
was comfortable.

The widow was sitting by a small
fire, her five children ranged around
the hearth, as she entered ; the form-
er made her welcome, bat in subdued
tones ; and our friend saw she had
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OF A CENT.
been weeping.  With great delicacy
she inquired the cause.

‘To tell you the truth, Mrs. M.
said the widow, while her cheek
crimsoned, ‘I have to-day spent my
last farthing for bread for these child-
ren: and though I have work, yet
my moncy was advanced, and I can-
not get more till it is finished to-mor-
row. My oldest boy came rumming
home a few moments ago from the up-
perpartofthe city, saying that a letter
wasin the penny postman’s box, with
my name on it, and the post-mark of
my native town. It 1say be of the
greatest importance; but I am a
strangerin this neighbourhood; I don’t
liketo expose my poverty by borrow-
ing and yet I have not one cent.’

‘Aund I am sorry to tell you that
oacpenny is all that T have at pres-
ent,’ said our friend; ‘but that will
enable you to get what you wish, and
T hope you will find good news in it.’

The letter was sent for. It was
written by her father’s sister,a good
and pious woman, and a dependant.
She begged her to come to her early
home, from which her father had long
agoexpelled her, for marrying a poor
man ; the old gentleman was danger-
ously ill, and might diec any moment;
he had spoken of her, he seemed to
feel kindly towards her ; and if she
could basten there, his forgiveness
might be obtained, and she and her
five children made comfortable.

There was no time to be lost ; on
footand alonc, the widow set out,
travelling securc in her poverty six
weary miles.

By midnight, her fect, for the first
time in twelve years' pressed upon
the threshold of ker father's princely
mansion. The good aunt met her
with tears. Tired and travel-worn
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a8 she was, she yearned to behold her
old father before he died ; she hur-
ried to bis chamber, glided to his
bedside, and without speaking fell
upon her knees, beseeching only his
forgiveness, his blessing. How could
the demon of vindictiveness longer
rule in that dying man’s heart ? He
looked upon the hollow, grief-worn
cheek [of his surviving child, and
forgot the past; he held forth his
feeble arms, and she fell upon his bo-
som.

The old father died with the dawn,
but not before he had affixed a codi-
cil to his will, making his child and
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her children heirs to most of his large
estate; and to-day the poor shirt-
sewer, who was stitching herself into
the grave, lives beloved and respected
by rich and poor ; her children well
educated, promise to become a bless-
ing and honour to her. Upon her
mantel, in the best room, is a gilded
and transparent vase‘ containing one
cent ; and she often reminds her
friends, that through the instrumental-
ity of so trifling a sum, she became
enabled to do all the good for which
hundreds of hearts bless her daily.

So you see, reader, that a penny is
sometimes of great value.

THE UNEKNOWN CHAMPION.

THE front door of Lysle Hall shut so
heavily that it shook the house, start-
ling a young girl and boy, who satin
the deep embrasure of a window, ap-
pareetly waiting for something or
some person. T he girl was dark hair-
ed, dark-eyed, and extremely pretty,
though her lips curled rather haught-
illy and an imperious glance shot
from her large dark eyes, whioh told
of a proud spirit.

The boy was pale and golden-haired
—wholly unlike his companion and
sister in feature, though his pale, thin
lips had the same haughty carl, and
his blue eyes grew dark with pride.
A poor, weak thing was Alfred Lysle,
his right arm and leg being withered ;
hed been so from his birth. He was
gentle, affectionate, high spirited and
talented, the idol of his widowed fa-
ther and proud sister. There were
times when his spirit chafed, and Le

almost cursed the poor maimed body
which was such a clog to him.

Alfred read aloud, while-his sister
Agnes busied herself with a piece of
embroidery, giving, if the truth be
told, a very divided attention to the
words of her brother.

¢ Was not that a glorious deserip-
tion !’ asked the boy, raising his face
all glowing with poetical enthusiasm.

¢Yes; I think I never heard a cat-
aract described more beautifully.’

‘ Why, Aggie! I got long past cat-
aract and reached the meadow.’

¢Ob, have you,dear? Well, Alfred,
to tell you the honest truth, I was
thinking of something else. Be so
kind as to read it over again, and
this time I will surely listen to you.

The boy laughed gaily as he an-
swered.

¢No use, Aggie; your wits would
be wool gathering again before I had
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read foar lines. I will not torment
you aty longer. Shall Italk to you
;nstead, or would you rather be si-
ent.’

¢ Talk, if you please, Alfred.’

‘ What think you, sister Agaes, will
be the reeult of this conference?’ he
as=ed in a low tone.

The girl raised a troubled face, and
answered very slowly.

‘Indeed, Alfred, I scarcely dare
think, The Dudleys are not famed
for genercsity, and—'

Bang ! bang! It was the hall door
closing so heavily that it stopped her
words, and ocaused both the young
persons to start with alarm.

¢ Gone at last!’ exclaimed Agnes.
And she rose to her feet just as the
door to the room where they were sit-
ting opened, and an old gentleman
entered.

‘What now, father? I thought
Mortimer Dudley would never go.
How is it settled 7’

The matter stands just as it did be-
fore. He will not abate onc inch of
ground nor will I. He thinks his
claim as good as mine, and day after
to-morrow we meet upon the debat-
able ground, and with stardy lances
settle the question.

¢ Good, father! I feared you might
be compelled to yield, and I counldn’t
bear to think that in your old age
you would be obliged to give up your
home and go among strangers. The
case has been carried from court to
court, and years have passed away in
futile waiting; now, a well directed
blow, and the proud Earl of Dudley
will be overthrown. Aye, charge at
him, father, and may God and St.
Mary guide your weapon so that you
come off conqueror.’

The old man smiled and patted
the glowing cheeks of his pretty spirit-
ed daughter, then seated himself be-
side hisson and read with him.

Sir Henry Lysle was about fifty-
five — handsome and high-spirited,
an upright, honorable, and kind father
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For two generations, between the
houses of Dudley and Lysle, had been-
a long standing quarrel coné¢érning
some property, two-thirds, inoluding
the buildings of the Lysle estate, The
dispute had been carried from conrt
to court, without any decision mdde
in favor of either party. Lately
Robert, Earl of Dadley, had died and
his son a dashing young man of twen-
ty-five tired of the old time quarrel,
proposed to settle the debate by single
combat to be held on the debatable ter-
ritory—then, in the fourteenth cen-
tury, a very common method of set-
tling disputes.

Thus the matter stood, and with
conversation and reading the three
passed the evening.

After Alfred retired Agnc: linger-
ed behind. Sir Henry noticed her
hesitation, and putting anarm around
her waist and smoothing her dark,
curling hair, he said earnestly :

¢ Day after to-morrow, Agnes, I
shall mount my good steed and bat-
tle for my rights and our home. If
1 fall, as fall I may, we are homeless.
Should anything happen to prevent me
from engaging in the conflict—

‘ But nothing can happen to pre-
vent you, father,” eagerly interrupted
Agnes,

‘Nothing but sudden illneas or desih,
my child,’

<Q, father I’

We must look at possibilities, my
dear child, and I truss you do not
shrink, 1If, a3 I say, anything shounld
prevent me from engaging in the fight,
I know not what you :;gil do. ARt
tle money I have, you will find in the
cbony cabinet beside my bed. With
that you must go to our relations be-
hind the border. Never mind my
ohild—TI feel that you tremble. We’ll
look on the bright side; and now

night.

Thus they parted with one fond
embrace. As Agues entered her
chamber, her heart was beavy with
presentiment of coming evil.’
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About midnight Agnes wasarous-
ed from a deep, though troubled
slumber, by a hand laid firmly on her
shoulder. It was Margery, the old
nurse.

¢Ob, dear, Miss Agnes, get up!
Wake—as quick as you can, for you
are wanted.

. There was trouble and despair in
the old woman’s voice, and Agnes
sprang from her bed and began to
dress asquicklyas possitle, while she
eagerly questioned Margery.’

¢ What is the matier, Margery ?’

¢Bir Henry, yoar dear father, is
ill—taken suddenly.’

¢ With what?’

¢ dear, Miss,] don’t know! James,
who always sleeps in the next room,
heard akind of groaning, aud rushing
in found my dcar macier in some
kind of a fit.

¢Q, merciful heaven! spare my
father to me !’ exolaimed the tremb-
ling Agnes as, throwing a shawl over
ker shoulders, she flew rather than
ran down stairs. At the door of her
father's roem she paused, and, turn-
ing to Margery, who had followed
as close as she could, asked:

¢ Has any onc gone for the doctor?’

¢ Yes, James went as soon as I
could go to master.’

Agnes entered the dimly lighted
chamber, and approached the bed
where lay her fatherso white and mo-
tionless, while the frightened servants
stood round sad. Sir Henry Lysle
was a good, kind master, and the
servants were devoted to him. Sum-
moning all her courage Agnes neared
the bed. At the first sight she trem-
bled, for she thought her father was
dead, Bonding over him she laid her
hand on hisheart, and was cejoiced
to feel thafi' it pulsatfd still, t];]ough

very faintly. Ignorant what to
zfyigﬁ bathe{l her father's face,
and was in despair at the failure of
her’efforis when the physician entered.

Dr. Thompeon pronounced it’ to be
the paralytic stroke and proceeded

to bleed the paticnt. Soon Sir Henry
opened his eyes, and scemed conscious
of all that was going on. He endeav-
ored to speak, but that being impos-
sible, paper and pencil were bronght
him. In large irregular characters
he scrawled :

¢ Doctor, will I be well enough to
2o out to-morrow ?’

With wishful eyes he watched the
physician as he deciphered the char-
acters, and his face wore an expres-
sion of great despair as Dr.Thompson
shooklhis head.

Again he took the pencil and wrote.

‘I cannot meet Mortimer Dudley,
and we are, lost, Agnes.’

Agnes read the irregular writing,
so different from his usual firm, elear
words, and she could scarcely repress
the tears ; but bravely mastering her
feelings, she said, as she bent over
the stricken man :

¢ Can you distinctly hear and un-
derstand what I say, father?'

A faint nod was the answer.

‘Thenrestin peace, dear father,
for a champion will be found who will
strive as manfully as you—and God
grant that he may be.as brave and
skilful.

A smile of contentment passed over
the sick man's face, and he calmly
closed his eyes. Too ill to question
or doubt, he believed bis daughter’s
words.

Toward the close of the day Agnes
returned from a short and rapid ride,
and sought in the stable for old Ar-
nold, her father’s trusty esquire. The
old man turned as he heard the clat-
ter of the horse’s hoofs, and was only
in time to sec Agnes spring lightly
from the saddle. He doffed his cap
respectfully and waited for his mis-
tress to speak.

¢ You know, Amql‘d that it wasmy
father’s purpose to ride forth to meet
young Dudley at daybreak to-morrow.

I know—1I know, Mistress Agnes,
but he is ill, stricken dows, and can-
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not go, answered the old servitor, in
a mournful voice.

‘T know of a champion,’ and the
girl's pale face flushed as she spoke,
“a ratherinexperienced youth, but one
who has a brave heart, a keen eye and
ready hand. All that he has, but no
armor,and my father'sis full too wide
for him. Know you of any other ?’

¢ Up in the garret is a suit long un-
used. It belonged to your father
when ke was amere stripliug, scarce-
ly stouter than you, dear lady.’

‘That will do very well, I think,
Have it brightly polished, all in order,
and lay it ca the couch in the bed-
room.’

‘It is as bright now, Mistress
Agnes.’ replied the old man, respect-
fully, though with an accent of pride,
‘ag the day your father last wore it,
neatly forty years ago. I loved the
armor my young pupil wore and no
spot of dust dulls its bright surface,
no stay unloosed, or dinted plate.’

¢ Ever faithful, good Arnold, all
is well. To-morrow at daybreak,
be at the hall-door with the black
Rudolph, father's horse, yourself in
armor, ready to accompany the young
knight.’

¢ Your bidding shall be done.’

¢ And Arnold, should the young
knight lack aught in riding, or in
the handling of the lance, direct him
a8 you did my father.’

Agnes turned and walked quietly
to the house, wholly uncounscious of
the curious gaze which followed her.
Arnold looked after her with wistful
eyes ; then murmured aloud :

‘Proud step, like her father’s, yet
light as a fairy’s. Where hasshe found
a champion ? Jessie has been ridden
sharply, I see, by her recking flanks
and heaving sides. Itcan't be that
poor young man, Alfred, is going to

; that %vould be fruitless, though
I know he is equal in sgiritto it, poor
fellow. O,Q;n:; tm can’t be, for hi;
arm is neither & nor strong.
oan’t think.’ y
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¢ Arnold, dear fellow, exolaimed a
hoarse voice, don’t bother your old
head, but obey orders. To-morrow
will solve all the doubts. God and
St. Joseph grant that my poor mas-
ter’s cause may be victorious.

‘Amen, Joseph,’ responded Arnold.
And he turned and went slowly to-
wards the hall.

Just before daybreak the next
morning, obedient to orders, Arnold,
clad in armor, holding black Rudolph,
stood at the ball door. His own horse
was held by Joseph. Both men watch-
ed with anxious eyes the opening
of the heavy oaken door.

‘Mayhap the young kaight over-
sleeps himself, and is dreaming now
of his lady-love,” mockingly whisper-
ed the yeoman to the old esquire.

The words were hardly out of his
mouth when the door swung back up-
on its hinges, and the ring of & nail-
ed heel was heard upon the stone steps.
Eager eyes were raised and lowered
in great disappointment, for the visor
was tightly closed.

Perfectly silent, the unknown knight
mounted the spirited war-horse, took
the lance, and started off at a smart
trot, closely followed by Arnold.

The yeoman shook his head as he
gazed after them, and muttered, while
watching them till out of sight among
the trees:

¢'Tis nobody, I know. He mount-
ed none too glibly, thoygh he rides
well. A slender youth is to combat
with a fiery young Dudley. Success to
him!’ In perfect silence the knight and
the esquire rode the short distance to
the field of combat—a plain in the far-
thest verge of the Lysle domain, As
thgg neared the field the young knight
said:

‘ You lead the way, Sir Esquire,
for I know not but I may go wrong.’

The voice was deepand clear, but
in vain did Arnold strive to remem-
ber having heard it before. Silently
he obeyed. ' :
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At last the ground was reached,
and the stranger rode into the field
on one side, at the same moment
that Mortimer Dudley entered on the
other. A few people were asscmbled
to witness the struggle. The un-
known knight and Mortimer Dudley
gravely saluted, then backed their
horses to the extremity of the field,
and waited, with lances in rest, for
the sigoal to begiven. A stout man,
Sir William Delorne, gave the requir-
ed shout. On an instart both horses
sprang forward and bore their riders
on. Once they met, yet neither was
struck; the second charge, the Earl
of Dudley touched the shoulder of the
young knight, who visibly reeled.

Arnold was in despair and murmured.

¢ All lost! the next charge he will
fall’

A third time they rushed forward,
and in a cloud of dust onc went down.
Arnoid closed his eyes and fairly
groared, when a shout made him
re-open them—

¢ Lysle forever ! Lysle forever !’

Sure enough, it was the proud Earl
of Dudley who was unhorsed, and be-
side him knels the strange knight.

‘Now, yield you, Mortimer, Earl
of Dudley.’

¢1 yield,’ said the young Earl, but
I would know to whom, for that you
are not Sir Heary I am sure.’

The friends of both parties stood
around, and Arnold among the fore-
most,

‘ Rise up, Mortimer, Earl of Dudley,
and you shall know who has been able
to conquer you.

The young nobleman rose, and
with folded arm looked at the slender
mailed figure before him.

The stays were unloosed and hel-
met thrown back, and the sun stream-
ing through the clouds which had till
then been obscured,shonefullupon the
unoovered face. Mortimer started.
The young man gazed in wonder and
admiration npon the delicate face,
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long, waving, brown hair, and heaving
bosom of young Agnes Lysle !

A red flush rose to the brow of the
haughty Earl, and he bit his lips with
rage.

¢ Be not chagrined, brave Dudley,
said Agnes, 1n her rich, sweet voice,
while the long, dark lashes drooped on
her cheek which was now paling, and
she expanded her mailed hand. ‘You
have but bowed to the fate decreed to
all mankind. From the beginning to
the end of time brave men will yield
to the power of women, and degrade
not their manhood by so doing. 1
battle for my home, Sir Earl, and God
guided my arm. Hereafter let us
meet as friends who have proved each
other’s mettle. Shall it be so ?’

Unable to resist the sweet voice
and bewitching smile, Mortimer
seized the mailed hand, and kissing it,
whispered so low that noue of the by-
standers heard ;

‘Yes, a thousand times, yes—and
from my fall I will rise and soar high-
er than ever, seeking only for love
and approbation.’

A bright blush spread over the
beautiful face, and for a moment the
dark eyes were raised—only for a
moment—then with a half-murmured
farewell, Agnes mounted her fafher’s
horse and prepared to leave the field
as quietly as she came. But this
was not to be so, for all the people
present turned, with one accord, and
in triumph, accompanied her home.
She tried in vain to remonstrate
against this—her words were unheed-
ed. At her bridle rein rode the
proud Earl of Dudley.

Upon his bed of illness lay Sir
Henry Lysle. The shouts of the
returned party reached his ears, and
by signs he inquired the cause.

‘The strange knight returns vic-
torious, exclaimed Margaret in de-
light.

Alfred, who sat beside the bed,
rose up, exclaiming, while his frame
fairly trembled with excitement:
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¢ 0, father! all the joy isn't come
yet. Wait till you know it all.
Shall I go and lead the proud conquer-
or to your bedside, dear father ?’

An eager sign of assent was given
by the invalid, and Alfred hastencd,
aB fast as his lameness would permit,
from the room.

With a step less firm, and varying
cheek, Agnes, led by her brother, en-
tered Sir Henry's chamber. Her
visor was closed. Coming forward
she knelt beside the bed. At an
eager sign from her father, she strove
to unloose the stays, but her trembl-
ing fingers refased to do her bidding.
The Earl of Dudley who still kept by
her side, undid the fastenings, and
Alfred threw back the heavy helmet,
disclosing the blushing, agitated face
of Agnes Lysle.

The shock was great, and effected
a cure, for Sir Henry rose up in bed
and exclaimed :

¢ Agnes! Agnes! my Agnes! In
armor ! coming here victorious.’

‘Yes, father, exclaimed Alfred,
‘Agnes it is, surely.’

Mortimer Dudley here stepped for-
ward.

Gently, Sir Henry. Lie back
upon your pillow. Like a hero, your
daughter donned armor, and bravely
combatted for your rights, and un-
horsed me,

I,the proudest noblemaniun England,
am here to sayit. I yield to her all
—my heart and fortune, the devoted
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love of a life-time, hersin your pre-
senoe, I lay at her feet, praying that
she may not give me my death blow,
for refusal will kill me.

With deep devoted love shining
from his eyes, the haughty Mortimer
Dudley waited her answer.

Rising from her knees, all clad in
clanking armoz, aud her face brilliant
with happiness, Agues Lysle came
forward and placed the tiny hand so
lately incased in the mailed gauntlet
in the hands of the young Earl, say-
ing, with a fascinating smile:

‘If I have vanquished you, Morti-
mer, you have conquered me for all
time.’

Mortimer folded the young girl in
one fond embrace, then turning to
Sir Henry who lay upon his pillow,
smiling, but weak, said :

¢ Your blessing, Sir Henry Lysle.
This day your daughter has won
back your inheritance, and robbed me
of the things most valued in this world
—heart and liberty—two feats,’

Thus Agnes Lysle became the wife
of one of the proudest nobles of Eng-
land, and the memory of her feat is
still cherished for the orest of the Dud-
leys is out of a ducal cornet of gold, a
woman's bust, hair disheveled, bosom
bare, a helmet on her head with stay
or throatlatch down, and a man-
uscript in possession of the Dudleys
of Northamptonshire preserves the
story of THE UNENOWN CHAMPION.
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If thou faint in the day of adversity, thy strength is small.

¢ And this is your decision ?’

¢ Yes, Mr. Herbert, and I have made
it calmly, deliberately. I cannot marry
a man T do not love,,

¢ And yet, Mary, permit me to ask you
once more to reconsider it. You are a
sensible girl, and I can talk with you
candidly on this subject. I do not de-
mand or expect any romantic girlish
affection from my wife, only the respect
and attention due my position as her
husband. I want a wife who shall pre-
side with grace and elegance over the
luxurious home I shall provide for her.
The offer I have made you is sufficient
proof of your ability to do all this ; and
remember what different lives are this
moment pladed within yotir choice.

¢On the one hand, a kind attcntive,
if not & lover husband, with wealth suf-
ficient to gratify your highest pride and
ambition, to indulge all your exquisite
tastes and deep love for the beautiful,
and to make your outer life, at least, all
the brightness and poetry you have
dreamed it.

¢ And now look the other side fully in
the face. Yon cannot disguise from
yourself the real truth—poverty and suf-
fering must await you. The last penny
of your father’s property is gone—1I know
this from the creditors; and your
mother’s very precarious health will not

rmit her making any exertion in your
mhalf. What will become of her, of
your goung brother, and your sisters 7—
All the exertion will, of course, fall upon
you, and how car you go out and brave
the winter and the storms—jyou who
have been so tenderly loved and cher-
ished all your life? Forgive me, Mary,
if I have spoken the truth o plainly;
and now, in conclusion, I ask you once
more to revoke your decision.’

1 rose and walked up and down the
parlor, that elegant parlor with its soft,
mistlike curtains, and velvet carpet
strewn thick with trophical leaves and
blossoms, and then I turned and looked

at him ; there he sat, stiff, stately and

sixgl;

| how my heart recoiled at the
thought of marrying him, and yet everv
word of his had told well.

Then with what a world of storming,
conflicting emotions, I looked down
that night on the two paths which di-
verged from it. One was bright with
life’s sunshine, and fragrant with its
summer blossoms; the other was dark
and cold, full of thorns and sharp stones;
and oh! how tender were the feet that
must walk over them |

Idid not think of my own then. I
thought only of my mother, and brother,
and sisters—the widow and her orphans,

Mr. Stowell, though a pompous, was
not & penurious man, and I knew him
well enough to feel that pride woald in-
fluence him to surround the family of his
wife with everything necessary to that
high social position it would be for his
interest to see them occupy.

How could I see those I loved better
than my own life suffer? The thought
for the last week had been haunting and
almost breaking my heart, and here was
a way opened to purchase their redemp-
tion. But oh! whata price was asked
for it! The love, the sentiment, the life
of my life must be offered up. No mat-
ter! I must make the sacrifice. Do you
wonder I said this, walking up and down
the room, for great was my temptation ?
So great that I have never since won-
dered at or censured another woman
who has yielded to it under like circum-
stances, and married an old man for his
money.

I leave it to those who have never
been tried to sneer at and condemn her.

He sat there, watching anxiously the
transitions that passed over my face.—
lIlie loved me as he did his new stone

ouse, or, his pet horses, or anything
that ll’lnst'rated his money—his money!
—his god!
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Once more I tarned and looked at
him, and thought how his palace home
would be a prison, and his bridal gift
but gilded chains, crushing and festering
my heart, and once more I said ¢No
matter! T must make the sacrifice.’

¢Mr. Stowell, I will be your wife.’—
The words were on my lips, when that
old, ever new prophecy sounded sudden-
ly in my beart—that prophecy which
rolled aweetly from the harp of the royal
Judean—‘I will be a Father to the
fatherless, and a Husband to the widow.’

How my heart sprang to it! No, no,
God would not forget ue, I would trust
him. I would leave my future and theirs
with His love, and I would go out and
work, bravely, faithfully, to the end!

He must have read the change of my
ieelings in my face as 1 drew unearer

in.

{Mr. Stowell, I have reconsidered,’ 1
said calmly, ‘and I cannot reverse my
decision. My heart revolts from this
union, and how can I ever ask God to
bless it when it will be alie? I have
chosen my path. It is, as you say, a
very flinty one, but I will place my hand
in our Father’s who is in heaven, and he
will lead me over it.

The millicnaire rose up very pom-

pously. He was disappointed, and his
selt love was wounded.
‘Very well, Miss Marshall. I hope

sincerely you may never have causc to
regret your decision.’

And he passed out of the parlor and
left me alone—no, not alone, for God
was with me.

Well, in Jess than a week the sheriff’s
officer war - -ngsession, and the farni-
tare was b. v« - off under the hammer
of the auc'ic’ -+ We had a few friends
who remained true to us in thia winter of
adversity—friends who secured to us
some of the household articles which
they knew were relatively or intrinsically
dear to us.

We procured a small but neat cottage
in the suburbs of the pleasant balf coun-
try town where we had always resided,
and though the rooms were small and
forcibly in contrast with the elegant ones
we had left, a little exercise of taste and
skill gave them, asthey will almost every
room, a pleasant, graceful appearance.

Two weeks went by swiftly in the ar-
ranging of our new home, whichdevolved
chiefly upon me, and then I stood up
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and bravely met the question, ¢what is
to be done?” It wasa hard one for a
girl of twenty-two to answer, one whose
energies had never been aroused and de-
veloped, one who saw an invalid mother
and three children—the eldest, a boy of
hardly fifteen, and hitherto the idol of
the household—dependent solely upon
her exertions for their support.

Hour after hour I walked up and down
my chamber floor, trying to solve this
froblem, but it was impossible. At last

said, ¢I will go down and ask mamma.
Her mature judgment may suggestsome-
thing, and it i3 high time we were acting
in this matter.’

She gat by the window over which I
had trailed the sweet-briar vine that very
morning, her pale, sad face enclosed in its
widow’s cap.

‘Mamma, you kpow we must talk
about our circumstances, painful as it is
to introduce the subject. I must do
something for our support at once, and
I want you to help me devise some plan.’

¢ You, my poor child? And her dark
sunken eyes rested with pitiful tender-
ness upon me. ¢ What in the world can
youdo? 7hatwould your father have
said had he heard you? Oh, William,
William V'

She clasped her hands, and the tears
swept down her faded cheeks.

I inherit all ray energy from my father.
My mother is loving, gentle, vinelike;
but there are no elements in her character
to meet and conquer adversity. She can
suffer and endure forthose she loves, but
she cannot work and triumph.

¢Don’t mamma; don’t give way so.
He has only gone home first, you know,
and every day is bringing us closer to-
gether.’

I could not fashion the conclusion of
the sentence for the sobs that choked
me.

After a while, however, we discussed
and dismissed a variety of projects.

There was my piano, that had been se-
cured to us through the kindness of a
friend. I might give lessons in music.
But the remuneration would be small,
and it,would take several months to form
a large class.

Then my mother suggested a school.
But the flourishing academy on the hill
had already appropriated all the children
in the town, f could not think of con-
tending the claims of saperiority with an
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institution thut .« he prestige of age
and wealthy patrou.
plain there was no employment to be ob-
tained in my native town.

“If T were only in some city!” way my
mental ejaculation, as I leaned my head,
bewildered with revolving fraitless plans,
on my hund.

A beam of light leaped suddenly
through the darkness. My old nurse, to
whom I had always been greatly attached,
had a married daughter residing in a
large city. She was only a few years
older than myself. I would write to her,
explain our circumstances, and entreat
her to procnre me some situation (I
hardly cared what) to save my family
from starvation.

To resolve was always with me to per-
form. That uight the letter was dis-
patched.  Two days later the answer
came. My application had been success-
ful.  Mr. Masoun, the husband of my
nurse’s daughter, had just learned of a
vacancy, where a youny Jady was wanted
to ussist in keeping the books and ocea-
sionally wait on customers. No exten-
sive knowledge of book-keeping was
required, only u thorough mathematical
education. The salary for the first year
would be one huudred pounds.

¢We are living in a private street, ina
very quiet, unpretending sort of way,’
wrote the youug wife, ¢ hut if you choose
to come to us, we will do all we can to
make you comfortable, dear Miss Mary.
Mother has done nothing but cry since
she learned of the misfortunes that have
come upon her sweet darling and the
family. And you will find warm and
true, if humble, hearts ready to welcome
you.

‘You shall have the front chamber,
Miss Mary, and your hoard.” And so
ran the practical but kindly letter that
decided my destiny.

I remember how the hot blood dashed
into my cheeks as I read Hannah's sug-
gestion of ‘starding ina shop,’ for I had
heen nurtured in 1he very lap of luxury,
and what young girl is ever totally indife
ferent to the verdict of the society whose
-tmosphere she has inhaled all her life?

But the after memory of my family
silenced the whispers of pride. ‘I will
o, I'said. *God will help me to lift
the great burden upon my shouidess.’

That night, after supper, we went into
the little sitting room, where a few arti-
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cles of luxurious furniture hore witness
of the wealth that had ¢taken to itsell
wings and flown away.” There, after a
brief preface, in which I depicted our
present situation, and its imperative call
for immediate action, I disclosed my in-
tentions and read Mrs. Mason's letter.

The information was at first received
with mute astonishment ; then my leaving
home was positively interdicted by my
mother and brother.

¢ You shall notleave us, darling sister,
and go off to that great strange city, and
make a slave of yourself for us. Vil
wark aud support you all—indeed I will,
if it kills ine.”  And too proud to let me
sec his tears, I'rederick laid his wet cheek
against my own. I lifted it, and sinooth-
ed away the warm rich curls from the
broad rechead. Ah, he would have
been a slender reed to lean on, with his
highly-wrought, delicate, nervous organ-
ization, and his poetice temperament,
albeit his heart was brave and strong as
a man’s,

¢No, Fred, dear boy, you mvst not
look and talk thus. You will do all you
can to strengthen mamma and me for the
trial that lies before us. It will be very
nard to go away from you, I know, bat
we must submit to circumstances, and in
two or three years, perhaps, we can lay
up money enough to buy a cow and some
chickens, and I'll return and make butter
and cheese, and we’ll all turn farmers.
Meanwhile you will cultivate this great
garden, you kuow, and it'll supply you
with vegetables all summer, and yoy can
dispose of enough to pay for the giris’
schooling.’

A ray of hope sprang into his pale
face. ¢That’s a lucky thought, Mary;
and look here, I'll sell my watch (see if 1
don’t), and buy the cow and chickens at
once; and before the year's out we'll
have a little farm, and you back, too I'

How eager were his tones—how radi-
ant was his face. Ah! he too had his
father's soul, and I would not damp his
spirita by telling him of the years of pati-
ence and toil it would require to accom-
plish all this.

Well, reader, to make a sad story a
brief one, I combatted and overcame all
obstacles—my mother's tears and preju-
dices, my sister’s ertreaties that I would
not leave them, and my brother’s vehe-
ment objections.
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But I suffered—going out thus {rom
my home with uashod feet, into the
trorns and among the stony places.—
Obh ! too sharp even now is the memory
that strikes through my soul with the
very memory of that dark time. 1 know
uot how [ lived through it ; Tonly know
GGod in his mercy tempers the wind to
the shorn lamb.

It was just in the April sunset that 1
reached the city. Mr. Mason met me.—
His warm grasp of my hand, aund the
look of sympathy in his honest, manly
countenance, shook up the tears into my
cyes. I had been in a strangely
apathetic state since I left my home in
the early morning, hardly realizing what
1 was doing—hardly recognizing my own
identity. Well, we drove through strect
after street.

At last we drove up before aneatlooking
house in a private street. Before I had
alighted, my nurse was at the door.—
Oh! it gave mc new strenyrth to find the
arms that had sheltered my jinfancy once
more about me ; and the tones that had
-sung me to slumber when I lay under
the lace cavopy of my crib, calling me
brokenly ¢their poordarling little Mary.’

Well, it was an humble one, but in the
broadest, fullest sense of the blessed
word, it was home to me. My heart
felt this as soon as I crossed the thres
hold, and it felt it during all the long
dreary two years ihat I was there.

The next morning I entered upon my
new duties. Every moment of that day
is burned into my memory, but T can
only turn back to that dark page of my
life book, and glance hurriedly over it.

Many times, when my head grew dizzy,
aud my limbs ached with their new toil,
I thought of the millionaire and his pal-
ace home, and glancing up and down the
broad shelves, heaped with goods, I said
to myself, ¢Itis better to be his wife
than to be here. To-morrow I will
write to him and tell him the hanl _e
sought shall be given to him.’ .

Bat I did not, and every day the heavy
burden grew lighter, and new strength
came to bear it. Then the blessed con-
scicusness that I was doing good to
others, supported me more than all else.
Of course, with my small salary, the
strictest economy was necessary to meet
our expenses. But with Fred's exer-
tions, who cultivated the garden, and
procured the cow and the chickens, and
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made them remunerative too, the dear
ones at home were secured from want,

and T had my reward.

. . L] . .

Two years had gone by, It was one
of thuse brizht May mornings that are
the songs and poems of the year. It
softencd and brightened even the long
bare streets, as 2 smile that breaks up
from the heart does a cold, careworn
face, and it dashed through the windows,
and sprinkled the long counters, and
sparkled over the piles of tumbled silks
and satins, of muslins and mantles, that
overstrewed them.

Everybody was out th ¢ morning. We
were very busy, for it was one of the
merchant’s ¢ harvest days.” 1 wasun-
usually so, for two of the clerks were ill,
and part of their duties devolved upou
me; but T paused a moment, and the
rich lace T was measuring half fell from
my hands in my astonishment, as my old
nurse entered the store.

She was quite infirm, and 1 feared the
¢ xertion would injure her.

‘How could you venture so far?
was my remonsirative ejaculation as |
grasped her hand.

‘1 wanted tosece you once, darling,
at your work, and the morning was so
pleasant I coulda’t resist the temptation
to keep on down here, after T lad ven
tured out.’

‘Well, just walk up stairs, sit down
and rest yourself until ?

A glance down the shop arrested the
words on my lips, for at that moment a
lady and gentleman advanced to the
counter. They stood but a few feet
from me. I-gazed full into the faces of
both. No, I could not be mistaken—
there was the same portlv figure, and
pompous carriage, the same obtrusive,
self-corscious air and hearing of the
purse-proud millionaire. The lady who
stood by his side was young and very
beautiful. Her rich crape shawl hung
in gracetul folds about her tall, symmet.
rical fizure. Her face was very sweet,
very fair. Long golden lashes shaded
the eyes, blue as the sky outside, and her
deep brown hair lay ia ripply folds over
her lofty smooth forehead. The mouth,
that sweetindex of a woman’s emotional
nature, was full and sweet, but there was
gride in the carving of the red lips, and

aughtiness in the carriage of the small
finely shaped head.
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And she was the wife of that old man !
She had given her spring time to his
‘sutumn ; she had sold herself for his
gold. Didit pay? I looked down on
the two years of toil and privation which
had followed me from the night on which
I'stood before the millionaire, and in my
heart I blessed God that I had ¢resisted
the temptation.’

‘Look here, dear; won't that be
pretty trimming for my evening harege ?
The colors will blend charmingly.’ And
the young wife held up admiringly the
dainty but elaborate French trimmiug.

Mr. Stowell was always a connoisseur
1n dress, and he had just acquiesced in
his wife’s remark, when I noticed that
her eyes wandered in our direction.—
There was a quick start, then the warm
blood dashed into her cheeks, her blue
eyes dropped, and a quick shiver érossed
her red lips.

¢ Who 13 that gentleman and lady, and
why are you staring at them so?" asked
Nurse White, in a loud whisper.

‘Io 13 Mr. Stowell, nurse, and that
lady is his wife.’

Mr. Stowell! that rich old man that
wanted to marry you just after yoar
father dicd > And the old woman peer-
ed at the gntleman eagerly through her
spectacles.

¢Hush, hush, nurse, they'll overhear
you?

But my caution was too late. [ felt
it the moment my up-glancing eyes met
those of a gentleman who stood on my
right. He was young. Thirty summers
could scarcely have crossed that pale
forehead, crowned with its heavy mass
of brown hair. He was not symmetrically
handsome, but there was an expression
of scholarly refinement in his face, a
gentlemanly air in his whole bearinz,
that could unot be mistaken. 1 can
scarcely analyze the expression of those
half grey, half hazel eyes, as they met
my own. It was one of mingled curi-
osity, sarprise, and admiration, and the
glance swept my face and figure before
my own had tarned from hig, while I felt
the quick, conscious hlood staininz my
cheeks.

A moment later, however, the young
gentleman advauced and confronted Mrs.
Stowell. T cannot define his manner.—
It was calm —calm as his face was—and

yet you should bave seen the look of

1ntense scorn that curled bis proud lips,
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as they said, low and musically, ¢Good
morning, Mrs. Stowell. I am most
happy to meet you, and at last to have
an opportunity of offering you my con-
gratulations.’

¢ And I am happy that my husband is
here to accept them with me, Mr. Mills,’
answered the lady, but the quiver of her
tones, aud the sudden pallor of her
cheek, told me she was equivocating.

¢Mr. Alcott Mills? An old friend of
my wife’s, of whom I have heard her
speak. I am most happy to meet you,
sit,” aod the millionaire lifted his hat,
and looked down proudly on his wife, and
patronisingly on the gentleman.

¢ When did you return from abroad ?’
constrainedly asked Mrs. Stowell.

¢Last month. I should nave done
wyself the honor to call on you before,
but I only reached town yesterday.’

‘I hope your meeting us this morning
will not prevent your fulfilling your pre-
vious intentions, sir,” graciously respond-
ed Mr. Stowell.

¢Thank you. It will certainly afiord
me much pleasure to meet Mrs. Stowell
in the new home, where tiey tell me her
swile is even more captivating than it
was in the old one—though, I suppose,
all its sweetness is reserved, as a loving
wife’s should be, for yourself, sir.’

It was spoken with a graceful inclina.
tion of the fine head, which made the
gallant speech more effective ; but, oh!
what bitter irony lay under the light
words which only the lady could interpret.

Theun the adieus were exchanged, the
French trimming ordered for the dress-
maker, and Mr. and Mrs. Sfowell passed
from the shop. But I did not envy her
a3 I stood behind the counter, while the
v hite-gloved groom handed her to her
elegant carriage that morning.

Once again the young stranger turned
and bent on me one of those inexplicable
glances as he left the shop. It was
strange, hut that look baunted me all the
day.

It was a day, too, of great happiness,
of great thankfulness, to the Good

Father. I looked back on the past two
years, and though I could not deny 1
had endured much, still I bad given
great measure of happiness unto others.

My daily toil bad kept off poverty’s
waunt clutch from tbe little white cottaze
under whose roof heat securely the
hearts whose ¢peace’ was dearer than
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my own. They had, of course, never
become reconciled to my absence, but
they had prospered in 11 things, and in
his last letter my brother had written :
¢Next autumn you must come home
to us, most precions sister. . We have
secured fifteen scholars for the new
school you ure to eatablish. Besides
this, I have bougnt anoviuer cow, and we
bave fifty chickens. Annie can make
butter and cheese already, aud our old
%auiener always finds a market for it.—

e are going into the gardening busi-
ness extensively next spring. And now
don’t give yourself a single anxious
thought about my neglect of my studies.
I devote every evening, and all my odd
moments to my books, and, after all,
this new work and harsh discipline is
making a man of me, physically and
mentally, which the laxurious enervating
life that preceded it never would have
done.

¢ We would be very happy if you were
with us. Oh, next autumn we shall look
into your mellow brown eyes; we shall
drop kisses and blessings on your sweet
lips, and putting our arms about you, we
shall say, ¢You shall go no more out for
ever.?

Much beloved brother! Woald the
autumn mske thy golden poet dream «
reality ? I looked across the bright sum-
mer, and dared to hope it. Oh! God
help those who help themselves,

* L Ld L] - -

Three weeks had passed.  June had
placed her green coronet on the moun-
tains, and even in the bare, hot city, we
caught occasional trailings of her robes
of gold. The day's wearisome work
came at last to its close, as—Dblessed be
(tod !—all the earth days must, and with
a half smothered sigh of reliefand thank-
fulness I hurried from the shop.

I had not proceeded far when a sud-
den raindrop plashing on my cheek, lift-
ed my gaze to the sky. A heavy black
cloud was hanging its folds over the tops
of the houses with a certain promise of
deluging the streets in less than five
minates.

I had nearly a mile to achieve before
I reached home, but of course, walking
this was now quite o1t of the question.

¢I must jump into the omaibus at the
next crossing, and that will take me
within a short distaace of hom?, I men-
tally concluded, and hurried on.
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But I was too Iate. Far up the street
I caught the dim outline of the vehicle
hastening on rapidly. I could not dream
of reaching it.

¢ What shall I do?” The woras trem-
bled up from a very weary heart, for the
sultry day’s toil had reduced meto a
state of complete physical exkaustion,
and at such times we all know how read-
ily the spirits yield to circumstances : if
at that moment an angel’s white hand
had lifted aside the cloud, and called out
to m2 my last hour, I believe I should
have clasped my hands calmly and
thanked him.

Faster and faster plashed the heavy
drops on my bonnet. Far up the street
a slight shop front projection seemed to
offer some protection from the shower.
I hurried toward it.

¢ Pardon, me, Miss, for presuming to
address you, but wili you not accept the
shelter of my umbrella ?’

[ turned hastily rouud to meet a face
that, once seen, could not easily be for-
gotten. It wasz that of tke young man
whose brief interview with Mr. and Mrs.
Stowell had so interested me.

T hesi:ated but a moment. [t might
have been the increasing rain, it might
have been the frankly respectful tones
and maaner, which first decided me ; but
at all events, a moment later I had ac
cepted his arm, and the rain was dashing
down angrily on the great umbrella that
was our only protection.

For the first haif hour we only ex-
chan:red an occasional remark, for the
rapid shower would have drowned our
voices. Buat at last the rain lightened,
and this afforded us an oppurtunity for
s m? desultory conversation.

Under ordinary circumstancas my po-
sition would greatly have embarrassed
m?, but Alcott Mills possessed the facal-
ty in a remarkable degree of placing
others at their ease. I could not, how-
ever, entirely forgat the differeace in our
social positions, nor at first quite over-
come the moarbid fear that this had em-
boldened him to offer lis services. I
had yct to repent of my injustice, to
learn the great heart and soul of Alcott
Mills.

¢ My walk i3 a long on2,” T said apolo-
getically, ‘I fear [ am greatly inconve-
niencing you t» accompany me, sir?’

‘Notatall. I am a famous pedes-
trian from habit, probably, for I was
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brought up in the country, and one of
my morning tasks was to drive the cows
three miles to pasture.’

¢Itis the only one of your farmboy
habits you have retained, I imagine,’
was my thought, as I glanced up into his
fine intellectual face. I fancied he read
my opinion by the expression of his ey s,
as he added:

‘I fear the walk may fatigue you.’

¢Oh, no. I have grown quite used to
it during the last two years, and at night
it is usually pleasant, because it is a
change from my employment.’

¢ f\nd this you do not find congenial ?
1 knew ‘v that morning I glanced first
into your face.’

This may seem to you very bold, but
if you had heard the grave, respectful
earnestness with which it was said, you
would not think so.

¢Not congenial, certainly; but love
and duty sanctify it.’

I said it almost unconsciously, but I
felt, rather than saw, the gaze of those
deep eyes that fiashed down on me in
mingled sympathy, respect, and admira-
tion.

Before he could reply, we reached my
home.

¢ Will you permit me to call to-mor-
row, and inquire if your walk in the rain
has not iojured you.?

And he placed his card in my hand.

¢Thank you. I will give it to Mrs.
Mason ; if I am absent, she.will inform

ou.’

He lifted his hat, and bade me good
morning.
L] L . L L .

¢ Oh, nurse! how deliciously fragrant.
What does it mean 7’

These were my first exclamations as
1 entered the parlor onmy return home
the next evening,

She gianced towards the table, and
with a low shriek of delight I reached it
and buried my face among dewy moss
roses and crimson verbenas, among
creamy tulips and purple heliotropes.

¢Oh! every flower has the breath and
the very luok of home!" I murmured
through happy tears, as I lifted the large
china vase, and turned round the beau-
tiful blossoms, arranged with most ex-
quisite taste. ¢ Where did you get them 7’

¢ They are yours, not mine, Miss Mary,
darling. Mr. Mills left them with his
compliments.’
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‘He did !

Inmy surprise I replaced the vase on
the table, and stared at my nurse.

¢ Yes ; he was here nearly three hours,
aud Inever saw a nicer,handsomer gentle-
man in my life. Then he’s so easy and
natural like, for all he’s so grand look-
ing. Why, I felt asif I had known him
alwztys in five minutes, and talked so,
too.

¢Did you? I questioned, with a little
selt’ consciousness, for I was fully aware
of my nurse’s garrulous propensity, and
I really imagined that I must have been
a prominent subject of conversation
with her. ¢What did you ialk about ?’

¢Why, about you, of course, my pre-
cious dear. I told him how many years
I had lived in your father’s family, and

_how I rocked your blue eyes to sleep in

the days that you cannot remember, and
loved you just as well as if you were my
own child. I told him, too, how deli-
cately you were brought up, among the
very best of the land, and how nothing
was considered too good for you, and
how at last your father died, after those
terrible lawsuits, and you came here, and
for two years had been working 8o nobly
to support your dear mother and the
children. And I told him how it almost
killed me to see my darling, who had
been such a carefully tended blossom,
going out day after day to work for her
family, and-~——. Here the good woman
broke down. She always did when talk-
ing of misforiunes. .

¢Oh, nurse! how could you say all
this to a stranger '

¢ Why, dear child, don’L fee] unhappy
about it. He listened to every word
with so much interest ; and when I spoke
about Mr. Stowell, and how he wanted
to marry you after your father’s death,
he got up and walked quickly across
the room, muttering to himself : ¢She
is a noble girl—one of nature’s diamonds,
above all price ;) and when he came and
sat down again, his eyes shone through a
mist—I am certain it was tears.’

I buried my barning face in my hands,
and the old woman went on.

¢ Mr. Milis said he should call ia a few
days to sec Mr. Mason, and he left his
card; but I uuderstand well enough who
he'll come to see, Miss Mary.’

That evening, at supper, Mr. Alcott
Mills was the one topic of con versation.
Mr. Mason gave us what little knowiedge
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of his hiaw?v he had incidentally obtained
among his friends.

The young man was a very promising
artist. He had just returned from the
Continent, and was expecting to remain
in town until autumn.

¢But I can’t imagine what on earth he
wants to see me for,” added the master of
the house, as he passed his cup tobe re-
plenished. T saw his pretty wife ex-
change a very significant glance with her

mother as she received it,
[ ] L2 L] L 4 L ] - * *

Mr. Mason was engaged in a large
bookbinding establishment, and it was
ostensibly to consult him with regard to
the rejuvenation of some old, but valua-
ble books, that Mr, Mills called at his
residence a few evenings later.

Mr. Mason and his wife had, however,
gone to a concert, soI was left to enter-
tain the young man until their return. If
T did not do this to his satisfaction, I at
least was equally interested and refreshed
by his conversation. Underany circum-
stauces, I should have enjoyed 1t exceed-
ingly, but almost entirely excluded from
congenial companionship as I had been
for the lasi two years, it was not strange
that those graceful thoughts, and that
suggestive imagery, all bound together
with noble sentiments, and high, earnest,
yet practical views of life, and occa-
sionally outsparkling with wit and hu-
mor, should have been to me an inspira-
tion, almost an intoxication.

‘You must find your work very ar-
duous this warm weather. You are
looking pale and weary, too, all but your
eyes,” said my guest, pausing suddenly
in his conversation, and sweeping wmy
face with his deep, radient eyes. ‘You
ought to ride out in the country twice a
week, at least. How I wish you would
give me the pleasure of your com;.iny
on an excursion !’

¢Thank you. I fear it would not be
possible for me to leave the shop long
enough ?

¢ Pardon my interruption, Miss Mar-
shall. Will you go if I will procure
you leave of absence ?’

Before I could reply, Mr. and Mrs.
Mason cotered the parlour; but, on
Mr. Mills rising to leave, he said to me
ia an undertone :

‘You did not answer my question ;
will you do it now ?°
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‘Yes; I will go if they can spare me.
But I do not see how they can possibly
do this.?

He smiled. It was one of those rare
smiles that warm, and brighten, and en-
rich a whole face.

¢ They shall, though.’

And they did. The next Thursday
afternoon we left the red brick walls,
and brown, dusty, streets of the city, for
the green meadows, the cool shadows,
and sweet bird songs of the country,
How my heart sprang out to its old
childloves and scenes, tor my city trans-
portation had been a forced one, and
the flower longed still for the couutry
dew and sunshine

By which its bud was nursed.

I look back half-a lozen years to that
afternoon, and I can recall very litile of
what we said for the first hour. I re-
member the river broke a glorious God
painting before my enraptured eyes. On
one side lay its dark background of
woods, the light wind heaving up the
heavy foliage, and the sunlight writing
its epistles of love on the dark blue page
of the waters, as it rolled up the green
distance a dimple of beauty on the broad
bosom of earth.

Suddenly an elezant open carriage
swept along. [ g¢lanced admiringly at
the coal black horses, with their silver-
mounted caparisonings, at the daintily
gloved groom, and, with a quick start,
at the occupants of the carriage.

These were Mr. and Mrs. Stowell;
and as my eycs met the former, he bowed
with a little more than his usual stateli-
ness, while the head of his young wife
bent in graceful acknowledgment of my
companion's recogmition, but a quick
quiver shook her lips as she went by.

¢Mra. Stowell i3 an old friend of
yours, Mr. Milis?’ I questioned, a3 we
swept on.

¢Yes; I knew her once intimately.’
Atter a pause, ¢ Shall I tell you, brietly,
a passage in her past life ?’

¢I should greatly like to hear it.’

¢I met Julia Ellis (now Mrs. Stowell)
eight years ago, when her life was
coming into the bloom of its seveu-
teenth summer. For four years I wag
her father's clerk ; for two I was her
affianced husband. I do not wonder
your blue eyes turn to e with that
startled expression; aod I can hardly
understand now how 1 ever loved her,
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ever thought to make her the woman
crowned and consecrated of my life.
And yet she was beautiful, —she certainly
is that now,—and I made the mistake
that many a man, older and wiser than
I, has done hefore me. I thought this
outward loveliness was a type of the
inner.

¢The carth beauty tovk captive my
imagination, my intellect, my affections;
and when under the old poplar trees in
her father’s suburban home, with the
winds rocking the green branches above
ug, I said to her, ¢ Will you go with me
to the end, Julia?' and she wound her
white arms about my neck, and laid the
soft peach blossom of her cheek to mine,
and echoed in her lutelike voice, ¢ To
the end, Alcott!’ it is not strange that I
thought her the woman elect of my soul
—the beautiful poet embodiment of my
ideal.

¢ How could I see, in my mad worship
of my idol, that there was no staming,
no persistence, no strength in her char-
acter? Impulsively generous and warm-
hearted, there was yct a great under
current of selfishness in her nature; and
though I doubt not she thought she
loved me, and did, and does, better than
she ever will any other man, her selfish-
ness has rendered her incapable of wo-
man’s life devotion.

¢ As I said, I was a clerk in her father’s
shop, and I was poor. Julia was aware
of all this, and she elected me above
many wealthy suitors, knowing (for I
told her) it must be years before I could
shelter her under my own vine and fig
tree.

¢ Well, at last, my aitist aspirations
triumphed over every obstacle. T ab-
jured the mercantile career, which nature
never destined for wme, and which only
siern necessity compelled me to seek,
and, with the assistance of several
friends, I went abroad, and remained in
Rome three years. Ah, me! what pro-
mises of counstancy have those red lips
rained into my thirsty heart ! what sweet
tears from those May blue eyes have
dewed my forehead!

¢ But we parted. The next year her
father failed. Julia was an on{y child,
and a spoiled one. Admiration, social
excitement, and elegaut surroundings,
were necessities to her.

*She had not inner riches to meet
outer poverty, and not moral courage to
brave the change in her circumstances.

‘There was little apology for her,
though. A remnant of her fgther’s for-
tune, sufficient to secure his small family
from want, was secured to it. But just
before the failure, Mr. Stowell, the mil-
lionnire, had seen and greatly admired
her. Now he offered himself, and his
elegant house and fine horses were
weighed in the balance with the love of
the poor artist; and, after a struggle—
8o I have since learned from one who
knew her intimately—the se!fishness of
the lady triumphed over the heart of the
woman. One month they were be-
trothed—the next they werz married.

¢For two months I had not heard of
my betrothed, and her silence lexed
and alarmed me. I did not doubt her
constancy—I would sooner have dis-
trusted the love of the mother that bore
me—but I feared that sickness or some
other evil had overtaken my idol.

¢One day I sat in my studio at Rome,
when a package was brought me. How
eagerly I uurolledit! But I searched in
vain for the fair, delicate chirography,
whose very sight thrilled the palace of
my being. It was not there ; and in my
disappointment, I dropped the letter and
papers to the floor. At last 1 half un-
consciously lifted one of the letters,
opened it, and the first lines my eyes
rested on were those that announced the
marriage of Mr. Stowell, the millionaire,
with Julia Ellis. Oh, black, blasting
hour, that lifted up & waste of desola-
tion from all the others in my life, your
memory has not power to stir me now !

Of course I suffered—any man of my
nature must, to find his idol, clay. Bat
it was brief. The mistress passed away
from iy eyes; the woman went out
from the bridal chamber where I had
sanctified and consecrated her in my
ueart; and as she went, I looked for a
moment on her true soul. How stark
and shrivelled it was!

¢tGo out of m~ heart!’ I said at last,
very calmly, ana without any bitterness
of spirit, for I pitied her—pitied her,
that she had bartered, for the husks of
this life, the great jewels of my affec
tions!’

Alcott Mills paused. I could not
answer him for the tears that were drip-
ping from my eyes. I think he saw
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them. At all events, his head leaned
down to me as he said, low and solemnly,
‘She went out of my heart, and 1 shut
its door, and all was quiet there—quiet,
but so empty! But within the last
month, an angel has come to me. She
stands now on the threshold of my heart.
I have seen the radiant crown she wears,
and in it are set great jewels of love,
and sympa.thy, and selt'sacrifice. O,
how dark, and miserable, and meagre
seems Julia, the earth woman, the earth
love, beside her !

¢ The angel stands on the threshold.
1 have opened the door. Do you think
she will walk in, Mary ?’

I looked up iu bewildered surprise;
but the first glance into those deep set,
shining eyes, revealed his meaning. In
a moment, in the twinkling of an eye,
the great solemn life truth dawned and
dazzled over my being. I loved, and I
was beloved !

It was uno time for the display of
maiden art or affectation, not even for
rightful maiden timidity. Solemnly as
the question had been asked, my soul
answered it : ‘I will go in, Alcott.’

A month later T went home. I had
not apprised my family of my engage-
ment ; I had only written them to expect
me on a certain day, and a dear friend
with me.

But the letier never reached them. Ii
was late in the afternoun when Alcott
and I left the depot in a private carriage
that conveyed us over the three miles
which intervened between us and home.
As we drew near our cottage, I observed
several persons raking hay in the fields
on our right. Tke youngest of these
suddenly lifted his head and looked at
us. The rake dropped from his hands,
he brushed his straw hat from his fore-
head, and then with one bound and a
loud shriek, ¢‘Gooduess alive! if that
isn’t my sister Mary!’ he was over the
bars, and I wus out of the carriage and
in his arms, sobbing only, ¢ Fred! oh,
my brother !’

He needn’t have blushed, though, if
his coat was off, and his handsome face
so sunbrowned, when I turned and pre-
sented him to the ~legant stranger in the
carriage, whor: eyes were shining
through a mist of tears, and whose voice
was hoarse as he clapsed Fred’s hand,
and retarned his greeting.
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In a few minutes we were at home;
my arms were about my mother's neck,
my sister’s kisses were on my cheek.
That is all L can tell you of that meet-
mg.

I never returned to my toil in the city.
My sister Anrie took charge of the
school which was to have been mine,
and Fred obtained a situation in an aca-
demy. He is at college now, and win-
ning laurels there. The next October,
Alcott and I were mavried. Six years 1
have been his wife—his wife. Those
two monosyllables embody all of happi-
ness the earth holds for me.

We live in the country, reader, in a
cottage, nestled down among the trees;
and every May time the rose-vines write
their crimson romances on the pillars of
the portico.

My husband is not a rich man—I
doubt whether he ever will be. I cer-
tainly do not care, for have I not the
unfathomable, unspeakable riches of his
love, and do you think I would barter
these for Mr. Stowell's palace, and
diamonds, and carriage ?

God has rewarded me in this life for
those two years of ‘much sufferiag;’
but he does not always do this here,
reader.

The hereafter may hold the blessing
and the benediction, but God keeps it,
and He cannot forget.

I know the life burdens ma; be very
Leavy, and the heart and the flesh fall
beneath them, but ‘as our day is, 8o
shall our strength be.” The light in
which I walk now would not be so bright
if the darkness had not gone before:
the mountain heights would not look so
fair, if I had not trodden the valleys.

We cannot tell what discipline would
be best for us; but we know if our ap-
pointed tasks a-e ‘well done,” our Fa.
ther will come for us, and, taking our
hards gently in His own, lead us at last
tc the morning.

<> - >

A Boy fills his pipe, and ke sees only
the tobacco; but [ see going into that
pipe brains, books, time, health, money,

3. The pipe s filleq at last, and
a light i3 struck; and things which are
priceless are carelessly puffed away in
smoke.
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TWO YOUNG MEN'S INFLUENCE, AND WHAT BECAME OF IT.

A TRUE

STORY.

BY NINNA

‘Aunnie ! Sister Annie! Come here
this minute ! I want to tell you =onic-
thing I’

A very swecet voice floated back up-
on the soft September air, ‘I'm com-
ing, soon, Charley !’

The first speaker was a young man,
intelligent and handsome— unless
the grand forehead crowned with its
erisp rings of curly black hair was too
massive for mere beauty—it may be
now I think of it—but he was a no-
ble lcoking fellow, and for once, ap-
pearances were correct, for Charlie
Moore was a noble looking fellow with
kindly impulses, and a true, honest,
maaly heart.

The owner of the sweet voice, ‘Sis-
ter Annie’ was—well you will know
her better by and by. ‘Charlie’ who
sat by the open window with his feet
higher than his head, smoking a ci-
gar, saw her in the garden coming
slowly towards the house with her
hands full of bright autumn flowers.

Presently she came in, and sitting
down upon a low ottoman began to
arrapge her flowers in their pretty
china vases. But her brother scemed
to have forgotten his hurry to ¢ tell
her something’ till, with a smile that
sent the dimples playing hide and
seek in her rosy cheeks, Anuie said :

¢ Now for your news, Charlic!’

‘I didn’t say it would be news to
you,’ replied her brother, exchanging
his lofty perch for an equally graceful
position on the sofa, ‘I only wanted
to tell you what a little bird told me
the other day, that Frank Rivers
comes here courting Annie Moore !
Ah! Annie, when will be the happy
day ?

GORDON.

But Annie made no reply. Her
fair cheek flushed and paled again,
and when she raised her blue eyes to
her brother’s face, he was pained to
gce them swimming in tears.

‘Why, Anunie,” darling, what is it ?
I should'nt think you would ery about
it! I told Frank I should be proud to
sece you his wife I’

His sister sprang from her low seat,
scattering the flowers upon the rich
carpet at her feet, and, kneeling down
by her brother’s side, laid her brown
curly head on his stoulder, and sob-
bed aloud.

Now Annie wasn’t given to crying
at all, and her brother, who couldn’t
remember when he had seen her shed
a tear before, didn’t know what to
make of it. He mentally exclaimed,
‘if these women aren’t the most inex-
plicable creatures! Now my sensible,
merry-hearted little sister, to go off
in such a fit as this, and all because
she is going to be married to the fin-
est young man in town—I can’t see
through it I’

But, aloud, he called her pet
names, smoothed her curls the wrong
way, and tried to sooth her, man-like,
by saying over and over again the
very things that wade her ery more,
and always ending with—

‘ But what makes you cry sbout
it, Annie?’ Annie, however, like
the true woman that she was, kept
on crying till she had had ¢her cry
out,” and then wiping her eyes, while
a smile broke over her face like ¢the
clear shining of the sun after the
rain,’ said, though her voice faltered
a little:
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* Who says T cried about it? 1
don’t mean to de uny such thiog;
but, Charlie, 1 ¢hall never he Frank

tiver's wife!”

Charlie jumped up from the sofa,
and looking at her as if he was sure
<he was demented now, exclaimed,

“The ~—— nn, T won't say it
Aunnie! but in the name of wonder
what do you mean?’

¢ Just what T say,’ replied his sis-
ter, in a voice that, spite of a little
uiver in its toncs, was very decided,
1 shall never be Frank River's wife,
and T have told him so.

“Then you are finished, little co-
quctte. Annic Moore. For if' ever a
pair of cyes said anything, I bave
read in yours a dozen times, ‘I love
vou, Frank Rivers,” and now,

¢ Now, I say I love Frank, Charlie.’

* Then what is it ?°

“Only that he loves something bet-
ter than he loves me.)’

“Ab. ha! jealous, w pesite.
What is it? his horse? his mous-
tache ?—JNrank’s moustache is su-
perb! his dog? no? his newspaper,
or—’

Annic shook her perverse little
head very gravely, saying, ¢ No, no!
somcthing deares, sweeter. more be-
witching. Fraak Rivers loves his
wine, Charlie, better than he loves
the girl he would make his wife—
better than he loves me.’

Whew ! what a little tectotaler it
is, to be sure ! jealous of an innocent
glass of wine now and then. Fic
upon you, Anuie!’

‘I don’t believe in an innocent
class of wine, Charlie! Only think
of those young men at Mrs. Henley’s
party the other night! oh! it was
too dreadful.

¢They did play the fool, that's a
fact ; but what has that to do with
Franok or me ?’

¢ It has everything to do with you
both. In the first place, they drank
no more than either of you; it was
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only because they were more easily
excited by it

“Then they should govern them-
selves accordingly. If a man can’t
control himsclf, he ought—'

* Never to touch, taste, or handle!
that is my opinion exactly. And,
dear Charlie, don’t be angry, but you
and Frank were so elated by the
wine, that I trembled constantly lest
you should say something ridiculous,
and I bav'nt scen a happy moment
since.” And Avnie’s head was pil-
lowed upon her brother’s bosom,
while her slight frame shook with
50b 3.

His check grew crimson, and his
dark cyes flashed with anger, but in
a moment he replied gently, while he
kissed away her tcars,

¢ It shall never be so again, Annic!
that was villunous stuff they gave us,
and no more like wine than it was
like arsenic. It shall pot be so
again.

Aunie lifted her head from her
brother’s bosom, and her clear, inno-
cent eyes met his, as she said solemn-
ly, though half shyly :

¢ Will you promise me, Charlie,
that you will never drink another
glass of wine; never, Charlic? oh,
promise !’

Again the angry spot rested upon
her cheek and brow, and Charles
Moore put his little sister away from
him, saying coldly,

‘So you think I will be a drunk-
ard, Annie! oh! I didn’t think my
little sister had so little faith in my
manhood as this.’

¢It isn’t that, my brother. I do
not fear for you, at least, not so
much, though we know many strong
and noble, and talented men have
fallen—orators, poets, and jurists—
who, like you, once only drank a little
wine now and then. Bu¢, Charlie, I
couldn’t think it of you orof bim.
It is your influence over others wea-
ker than you; it is your example I
fear, oh ! so much!’
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‘I am sure I never used my influ-
ence, whatever it has been, to lead
any one astray.’

‘You would not intentionally, I
know. But you do lead every young
man wrong who, with his glass in his
hand, says (I heard it said, Charlie,
more than once, at Mrs. Henley’s,
the other night), ‘Squire Moore
drinks wine ; he is a smart lawyer, a
noble and honourable frllow, and—
and a Christian ; why shouldn’t 1?7’
Oh! Charlie, how wretched we should
be if, threugh your influence, one
young man should become a drunk-
ard!’

Squire Charlie began to feel a little
uncomfortable now. He didn’t quite
like the idea of those young rowdics
setting him up for their example;
and after taking a few hasty turns
across the room, he came back to his
sister's side, every trace of anger
banished from his expressive face,
and said, kindly,

‘I will think of it, Annie dear;
for, to tell you the truth, I never did
think of this sort of thing before!
But what put such sober thoughts
into that nice little head of yours,
pussy ?’

‘T don't kuow. Somehow I
eould’nt help thinking. Especially

ince that last letter of Kitty Lee's.
0id T tell you of poor Kitty’s trou-
bles ?’

‘Your Kitty Lee in trouble?
No; what isit?’

I don’t know as I have ever told
you that Kitty and only brother were
left orphans a few years ago; that
they were comparatively poor; and
that Kitty nobly spent nearly all they
had left after the debts were paid in
educating her brother, who is several
years younger than herself. Heis a
handsome, talented fellow, "and loves
his sister better than anything else
in the world; bat he was always im-
pulsive and easily influenced from bis
boyhood, and at one time during his
oollege life he grew quite dissipated,
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and but for hi. sister’s influence
would have been expelled. But after
that he won golden opinions from all,
and graduated with the first honours.
But, uofortunately, one night at a
party, Charlie, he was persuaded to
take ‘an innocent glass of wine.
That was since he came to Boston,
and Kitty says in her letter that she
believes it was the first step to her
brother's ruin, for Edward Talbot
has lately—’

¢ Edward Talbot her brother ! how
can that be ?’

‘ He was the son of her mother, by
a second marriage. He is very dear
to Kitty, and but for this would be
every thing she could desire. But I
was going to tell you that Edward—’

‘I know all about him, Annie,’ in-
terrupted her brother, rising and
hastily pacing the room, his manner
when excited or anxious; ‘I know all
about him, and a precious young
scamp he is, too ; though more sinned
against than sioing, I do believe.
The poor fellow Las been the dupe
of a villain who induced him to drink
and gamble, and yesterday Edward
Talbot was committed to jail under
arrest for forgery.'

“In jail for forgery—oh ! Charlie !"
and Annie’s bright face grew pale
with terror, as she gasped, *poor,
dear Kitty, it will kill %elg’e P

¢ She must not know it. Wemust
get bail for him, or save him in some
way, for I know he is innocent of this
crime. I did not hear of his arrest
till last evening, and that was why I
rode back to the city so late. I visi-
ted him in jail, and offered my servi-
ces as counsel. I found him pale
and haggard, and in a sort of frenzy,
and T really fear for his reason.
Poor fellow! if money or influence
can save him, he shall be saved.
But T must go now, for Frank is
doubtless waiting for mce to go to
poor Edward’s prison—we agrecd to
meet at the office at nine. So kiss
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me Annpie, and wipcaway your tears.
We'll see what can be done.’

He bent down for the kiss, and
Aunie threw her arms round his
neck, and held him while she whis-
pered, coaxingly,

*You will promise me, Charlie, and
speak to Frank about it too, please!’

¢Ah, ha! ycu can’t afford to lose
so nice a husband, ean you, puss?
Kiss me and let me go. Tl see
about it—there I’ And directly An-
nic saw him driving rapidly down
the broad shaded avenue towards the
city—for the old Moore mansion was
situated in the suburbs of one of
those pleasant cities that cluster in a
neighbourly way around the capital
of dear old Massachusetts.

I suppose it would be polite in me
to tell you somcthing of the antece-
dents of all these people I have sc
unceremoniously thrust upon your
notice. I will do so now.

Judge Moore died when Charlie
was in college, a boy of seventeen.
His wife was soon lying by his side
in ‘gwect Auburn’ cemetry, leaving
their two children sole heirs to their
wealth. For Judge Moore was not
only a truly good and wise man, he
was also immensely rich. So, at
least, said the newspapers of the day.

Well, poor little orphan Aunnie was
sent to a boarding school, where she
remained till her brother graduated,
studied law, and was admitted to the
bar in his native towu.

Now for two years they had been
living together in their ehildhood’s
home. It was a large, old-fashioned
stone house, half palace, half villa,
with marble front, and crescent steps
leading to broad halls, where, when
the doors were open, one could catch
glimpses of marble busts and bronze
statues, and rich and rarc paintings.

Some fine old trees were scattered
about the grounds; huge elms, with
their heavy branches swecping earth-
ward, and maples budding in spring,
and blushing crimson when kissed by
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autumn frosts, just as they did half
a century ago.

Ever mindful of his little sister’s
happiness, her brother had added
many superior modern comforts and
beauties to his splendid residence,
and she took possession of and graced
it like a happy singing bird in its
native bowcrs. Kor Charles Moore
was a bachelor, at twenty-cight a con-
firmed old bachelor—so he called
himself, and tucre was bitterness and
sadness in the words.

He had loved once a rarely beauti-
{ul girl, but she was selfish and am-
bitious, and upon her had been poured
all the wealth of his tenderness, ali
the poetry of his youth. She had
deeply, cruelly wronged him, and be-
cause of her he professed to have lost
faith in woman's unsclfish, enduring
affection—aluiost.  He could not for-
get his mother; she was a gentle,
loving, .eif-sacrificing woman, and
Annie was the dearest sister in the
world, loving, and faithful, and true.
And so that blessed memory, and
this sweet face shining tender and
serene in his home, kept bim from
losing all faith in womanhood.

Aunic was now nineteen, and jusi
as every pretty young girl (and ugly
one, too, for *he matter of that) is
sure to do, had taken it in her foolish
little head to fall in love. Amiable
and beautiful as Annie was; Frank
Rivers was worthy of her love, and
that is, as her brother would have
said, the highest praise that we could
bestow upon him,

And yet don’t call her exacting or
odd, she was right; she had refused
to be his wife when she found he
would not, for her own sake or his
own, part with his wine. Strong,
noble, gencrous-hearted young man
as he was in everything else, he could
not make up his mind to sacrifice his
own indulgence, his own rights to
save his weak and faltering brother.

How could he? What would the
world say ? The wealthy, the intel-



1864.] Two Young

ligent, the beautiful in his social cir-
cles, what would they say if, when
the goblet of choice wine was offered,
be alone should refuse? No! it
would'nt be polite, it would'nt be
manly, and he could not do it, though
his soul responded to the truth of
Annie's arguments.

¢No!’ he answered, resolutoly, ‘any-
thing reasonable, Annie; but I cannot
agree to this foolish whim of yours! I
cunnot, and T will not!” And so they
parted the night betore our story fouud
Annie and her brother talking about the
same thing. He hadscarcely cver given
the subject a thought before. But he
thought of it seriously that morning as
he rode to the city; and finally ex-
claimed, mentally :

¢ Annie is right. We who are stronz,
have a respoasibility for the weak. We
havc no right to pursue a course that
shall lead another in error or sin. Now
1 like the taste of wine and the pleasant
excitement it gives one, but it will cost
an effort, and he was surprised to find it
so. But directly he went on again to
say, ¢ Well, well, I'"" do it, if ouly to
please Annie. DI'll take care of my in-
tluence in future, and bless my stars that
it has done no mischief yet.’

Ay ! fortunate, indeed. are you, Char-
lie Moore, if, in your high social positior,
influence has never cause! your brother
to offend! But we shall see.

At his office, Frank Rivers met him,
saying that a stranger ludy had been
;v.aiting an hour iu the inner room to see
him,

She rose at his eatrance, throwing
back w thick veil, and showing a fair
oval face, now pale as death, and large
brown eyes, wild .; with pain and
anxiety.

She trembled violenlty, but came to
meet him, saying in a hurried manner,
‘I am Edward Tslbot’s sister. I re-
ceived a dispatch last evening, from some
one, telling me of my brother’s trouble,
and directing me to you. I-.

But the gentleman’s face shewed so
deep sympathy, that the calm exterior
with which she had concealed her an-
guish of soul gave way, and she burst
into uncontrollable weeping.

He gently led her to a seat, and his
own eyes grew moist as he strove to com-
fort her, ard to place the unhappy affair
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in as bright a hight - - possible.  She re-
gained her compo. c¢in a few moments,
and asked, with touching carnestness,

¢Ouly tell me, Mr. Moore, you dou't
behieve him guilty in heart? H. surely
could never knowingly have done this
dreadful thing.

¢Upon my word, I believe not. He
has beea the dupe of o villain, who has
sowmchow entangled him in some mysteri-
ous manner, winch I don’t doubt can be
explained. I know Edward Talbot too
well to believe him guilty of such a deed.

¢Thank heaven, he may be saved!
And now, Mr. Moore, I must go to my
brother. My place is by his side, even
thongh he be in a prison.’

It was in vain that he urged her to
take some rest or refreshment, for she
had traveled all night, to no purpose;
he begged her to go to Aunie, and pro-
mised to bring her brother to herina
day or two at longest, but her pleading
answer was always the same :

¢ I am strong ; I am not weary ; I must
see poor Iidward first. He has no one
in the world hut me. I must go to him
and tell him T love him better than be-
fore, that he is dearer to me than all
the world beside. Then I will go to
Annie, but oh! first take me to my bro-
ther.

He could not resist the pale, sweet
face raised so earnestly to Lis, ana
after consulting Rivers, who was
despatched for a carringe, they were
soon driving out to the old jail that,
in the midst of the gay, populous
city, reared its gloomy walis as a
monument to human fraility and hu-
man misery. It was a day of won-
drous beauty. The sunshine lay
bright and soft upon the dark, old
building, and flickered among the
branches of a tall elm that stood
near, a thing of life and beauty. Buc
Catharine Lee did not see the sun-
shine or the beauty of the day. Pale,
calm, and tearless, she took Charles
Moore's offered arm, and was barely
conscious of passing through a long,
gloomy corridor, of hearing the rat-
tling of keys, the clanking of a heavy
door, and she found herself, like one
in a dream, standiog in a small ecell,
in the further corner of which, upon

Mew's Influence.
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a low bedstead, lay her brother, Ed-
ward Talbot.

¢He's aslecp now,’ the jailor said
in a low voice, ‘but he was tearin’
round like mad all night, T called
in Dr. Bowen, for I was afeard he
would beat his brains out afore morn-
ing.” He said he’d got a brain fever,
and gin him something to make him
o to sleep, and said he wust not be
waked.’

They approached the bed softly.
He was lying in a troubled slumber,
his glossy hair turned back from his
broad, low forehead, and something
of boyish grace in the arms thrown
carelessly above his head, and the
long curlish lashes falling softly over
the beardless check. IHe moved
restlessly, and the muscles of his face
worked convulsively. Presently a
mournful smile flickered over his
face, and his parched lips moved.

‘Mother! Oh my mother!

Oh! what yearning tenderness,
what touching sadnesssat upon that
vouthful, upturned face! It wasa
sight to move any but a heart of
stone; and what a world of sad
memories the words stirred in the
heart of poor Catharine Lee! With
a bitter cry she threw herself down
beside the low iron bedstead, and
wept as if soul and body would part
company in her terrible sorrow.

Suddenly ber brother woke, aund
springing up wildly in bed, clutched her
by the shou!der, and turned her white,
ghastly face to his. She threw her
arms around kim, and clapsed him to her
heart, roining down kisses upon cheek
and brow, aud calling him by every en-
dearing name.

But in his wild eyes there was no
glance of recognition. He endurid her
caresses, but looked at her mournfully,
sayiug, in a hoarse, terrified whisper :

¢What oflicer are you??

‘Oh! Eddie, Eddie! I am your sis-
ter—1 am Kitty ! hrother dariing, speak
to me.’

‘You are not wmy sister; vou with
your faded eyes and pale face! Why
the roses bloomed on her cheeks and the
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violets in her eyes—and you should hear
her laugh! It is music—you never did
laugh

¢Oh! Eddie, speak to me—your
sister.?

¢No, no! but youlook kindly at me!
you speak softly—but don't tell Kitty—
I am going to piison! to prison for for-
rery.”  And the lust words were spolien
with such a tone of remorseful agony
that it smote the hearts of the listeners,
and runy in theie hearin s for years after-
wards.

¢ Here’s Mr. Rivers and Lawyer Moore
comne to see yeu,” broke in the jailor.—
They’ll help you; they’ll get you off.—
Keep up good couragze, my youny
friend !’

He spranz from the bed 2ud stood be-
fore them, bowins with a grace that
would have dun:. honor to the court of a
monarch. Then striking his forehead
with his clenched hands, he wuttered, as
he commenced walkins up and down the
narrow cell.

‘Rivers, Frynk Rivers ! Moore, Law-
yer Moore. The names are familiar.
1 have surely heard the:n somewhe r.—
Iet me see! It is Christmas eve ; there
is a party—music, dancing, wine, spark-
ling, ruby wine! Oh'! I remember it all
now,” and now it scemed as if there was
a ‘method in his wilduess,” as he stood
azain before the silent trio with folded
arms, and grave, stern face.

‘Yes, I remember, and so shall vou,
ventiemen,” and for 4+ momeut he bent
his head low and cumpressed his pale
lips, as i to say the words of indignant
wr 7 and wild desperation that the
next moment rushed torrent-like from
his heart, maddened by reproach and
condemnation.

Fixing his dark eyes, glittering like
ice, on his hearers, he went on: ¢The
story may seem flat and stale to you, but
it shall not be an unprofitable one. Now
listen! It was two years, as I said be-
fore, a Christmas eve, and a Christmas
party in a palatial home in this city.—
No u.tter about names now. Among
that gay crowd of wealthy pleasure-seek-
ers was a young man, poor and proad,
but handsome, and educated, and ambi-
tious. But he was weak—was tbis proud,
handsome boy, for he was nothing more
than a hoy, thcugh he had just gradu-
ated from old Harvard with first ciass
honors. He had one of those impressi-
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ble, sensitive natures, one of those fe:ble
physical organizations that cannot bear
ridicule or excitement. Why, a glass
of wine that to men of strong mind and
body like you, gentlemen, would only be
a little pleasant stimulus, would send
the blood rushing madly through his
veins and set his brain on fire. I blush
for him—that he could not control his
passions better, but he found that there
was no safety for him save in total ab-
stinence. For more thaa once bis feet
had stood just over the awful gulf that
yawned to swallow the weak aud un-
wary. So he promised himself, and one
dearer to him than his own life, that he
would forever abjure wine or any drink
that can intoxicate. And so that Christ-
mas eve, two years ago, when wine was
offered, he refused to drink it. Iair
ladies aud brave men pressed ii upon
him, Lut with unwonted firmness he still
declined. But there were two gentle-
men present, both older and wiser than
he—both men of influcnce, of talent
and wealth, both his supericrs, and his
friends, so he thought, poor fool that I
was! Kor Frank Rivers aud Charlie
Moore (vou start, gentlemen, you
change color now—now [ come teo
names you see) were not friends, else
they would not have whispered, ¢ drink,
Edward, it will do you good—drink,
Edward, it is so odd to refuse,” and
added ridicule to persuasion—would
they? They knew I could not bear that
and [ drank. You know, gentlemen,
how deeply I drank, how wildiy I talked,
and how my two best friends, Moore and
Rivers slipped me away slyly and sent
me out of town to my sister, whose
heart was almost broken at the sight of
me, disgraced, miserable wretch that I
was. Well, sirs, that glass of wine
ruined me, soul and body. That one
xlass of wine, that but for you, and you,
sir, I should never bave touched, has
sent me here, my body here, my soul to
its Maker, for I never will live to bear
this awfal disgrace. God only knows if
I am guilty of this crime ; if T have done
this thing it was when I was stupified
with drink, for a8 God Almighty is my
witness, I know nothing at al at it.
Nor am I the only victim of that fatal
Christmas party. Do you remember,
gentlemen, heariog that young Averill
was killed in a street fight last week, in
New York? And that St. John Pierce

was found with his throat cut in his
prison cell, where he was sent fur pass-
ing counterfeit coin? Well, sirs, they
went to that party resolved, like me, to
abstain from wine. We had talked it all
over, we three, and made an arrange-
ment to that effect. But through your
persuasion I drank. They followed in a
single glass —where was the wrong in
that? Ay, sirs. they were weak like me
and that glass of wine was their first
step backward in the road which bur-
ried their souls, unbidden to the judg-
ment. They are dead! the rest remains
with God.

He stopped a moment, gazing wildly
at the three, who, pale and panic strick-
en, stood «:lose together in one corner of
the cell, dumb with sorrow, and shame,
anC fear. Then he went on more madly
than before:

¢ You, gentlemen, sit in earth’s high
places, you will doubtless fill the highest
offices 1n the State. Against me the
doors of society are barred—me, the in-
mate of a convict's cell. But I have
shown you how I came here—why I am
this hateful thing I have become. God
have mercy on me! As for you—you
are murderers of those two young men,
and of ine. Cruel, disgraceful, wicked !
Here, jailor, brinz your chains, your
handcuffs—bind them —’

He had beeu growing more and more
excited, and now, with a cry that smote
the hearts of the listeners with horror,
the poor fellow stagzered forward and
fell to the flocor—the blood gurgled from
his mouth, and flowed a crimson rivulet

- over his sister’s breast, for she knelt oy

his side, and laid his head in ber arms
tenderly as his nother ever folded him
to her heart when he wa: a baby.

Edward Talbot did not then and there
die within the walls of that prison cell ;
but after weeks of delirium and fever,
during which the banner of the King of
Death seemed unfurled over his sick
bed, he woke one morning from a pleas-
ant slumber in the old Moore mansion
to recognize the dear faces bending over
him-—woke to the pleasant consciousness
that his innocence of the crime charged
against him %ad been proven to the
world beyond a doubt.

But he was never well again. Though
the pale cheek glowed with crimson
spots, and in his eyes was unwonted



128 Two Young

brightness, it was not the glow, or the
hue of health.

He lingered a few months, and all
that love or skill could do was doue, hut
vainly, and Edward Talhot added one
more to the long hist of victims to New
England’s scourge—cunsumption.  He
was patient and hopeful to the last, aud
died, as all the good die, ¢blessiny, hop-
ing,> and bequeathing to Charlie Moore
his only ea:thly treasure—his sister,
Catherine Lee. And as no siory is com-
plete ualess it ends in a4 maniare, |
might as well state here that in a year
after Edward's death. the-e was a doulile
wedding at Lawger Moore’s. For moaths
before, Frank Rivers and Charlie Moors
signed the pledge, kueclins baside pour
Edward’s sick bed, he. first atfixin his
name with his own hand, already white
and diaphanous as the dead.

So the only ohstacle to ¢sister An-
nie’s’ happiness was removed, aud as
for Charlie Moore, with man’s perversi-
ty, after slightine, for all these years.
the brilliant beauties that would any of

THE LITTLE IRAVELLERS.
Who are they whose little feet,
Pacing life’s dark journey through,
Now have reached the heavenly gate,
They had ever keptin view ?
GREENLAXD: ‘] from Greenland’s fro-
zen land, ?

IxD14 : ‘I from Indix's saltry
lain ;2 ‘
AFRICA : ‘I fiom Afric’s barren
sand;’ :
Istaxper: ‘1 from islands of the

main.?

¢ Al our earthly journey past,
Every tear and pain goe hy;
Here together met at last,
At tke portal of the sky I’

Guik: ‘From the blaze of hcavenly

Y.
Now hear the beraid ar.gel say.’

¢ There to welcome Jesus waits,
Giveg the crown bhis followers

win ;
Lift your heads, lden gates !
Let the lit:letza{e? ers in !’

[Jan.
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them have willingly endowed him with
his name, and heart—well, he fell in
love with this little pale-face school mis-
tress—sweet Kitty Lee.

Edward Talbot never knew anything
of that eloquent Temperance lecture he
delivered in the old Boston Jail, bat his
t~o most interested hearers rever forgot
it—it wis burned into their hearts, and
they nover furgave themselves the great,
irreparable wroug they had thoughtlessly
done.  They never drank another glass
of wine, but ever sfterward, Lo bold
and fearicss watchn en stoad u;on the
wal's for the cause of Temperance, for
the emancipation of their wesk and fal-
tering brethroa from the ivrant whose
lightest fetter holds 1is victim in a death-
like grasp.

Hundreds in tie old Lay State, whos:
mad cry ¢fill up the slass,” once rang
hi;zh and loud, for whom the Jast ray of
kope had gone out in the heaits that
loved them, now lead Yives of purity and
peace. saved by
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KEEP YOUR CHARACTER UN-
SPOTTED.

——

Money 1s : rood thing, especially in
these hard tiwmes, but there is something
a thousand fold more valuable. It is
character—the consciousness of a pure
aud honourable life. This it shoulg be
a man’s first aim to preserve at any cost.
In such times of commercial distress,*
whils some arv: proved and found want-
ing, others came forth tried as by fire.
Here and there one comes out of the fur-
nage far more of a man than before.
Amid the wreck of his fortune he stands
erect—a noble specimen of true man-
hood. We bhave occasionally witneased
an example of couragze in such a crisis,
of moral intrepidity, that deserved al
honour. Let it be the aim of every buai-
ness man, above all things élse, to keep
this purity unstained.” This is his best
posvession—this is a capital which can
never be taken from him—this is the
richeet inheritsuce which he can leave
to his children.—Evangelist.



