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CITIES AND TOWNS OF CANADA.
PORT HOPE;
WITH DESCRIPTION OF PLATE.

Porr Hore, in the Township of Iope, in the
Neweastle District, is pleasantly situated on
Lake Ontario, and comwmands from the upper
part of the town a fine view of the lake and
the adjacent country.  An inconsiderable, but
rapid stream runs through it, forming at its
embouchure a natural harbour, which requires
only to Yy cleancd out to be ane of the safest
and best protected on Ontario, as it is of con-

siderable size and is well shelfered from the

cast, west, and north. This stream was for-
merly styled Smith’s Creck, and the town
was for some time known by the same name.
Two picrs have been crected near the mouth of
the stream, but the continual deposit of allu-
vial matter brought down, and the wash of
the lake have formed a bar which will render
it necessary for the citizens to avail themselves
of the hitherto neglected advantages of their
natural basin, and it is now in contemplation
to crect, lakeward, two outer piers which will
thus form a commodious harbour.

The town is prettily laid out and is rapidly
improving ; the business part is principally in
a valley sloping gently to the north, while on
the east and west the ground rises more
abruptly and is studded with the residences
of the citizens. On the hill to the right may

YoL. L—TF®

be distinguished the English Church, a plain
and unpretending wooden structure,

A great part of the town was destroyed by
fire a few years ago, and substantial three
story brick buildings are rapidly rising on the
site of the former unsightly wooden piles
which then lined the principal strects.

Dircetly in the foreground is the new Town
Hall, of red brick, a large and convenient
building, with a good market in the lower
part of it, and a little to the rizht are some
extensive grist 1nills, of stone, newly erected
and capable of urni.g out very large quan-
tities of our present staple.

Port HHope can boast of a ful! proportion of
the usual manufactories found in other impro-
ving towns in the Province and reckons
amongst them, saw-molls, breweries aad
foundries, distillerics (et Hope is famous for
the spirits produced there,) carding and full-
ing wills, tanneries, asheries, soap and cavdle
factories, with many other manufuctories for
various purposcs.

The Banks and Insarance Comwinics are
all fully represented, while there arve churches
for the members of the Episcopalian, Proshy-
terian, Methodist and Baptist persuasions,
The Catholic Church was destroyed a short
time ago by fire, but another is in progress of
erection.  Port Hope, in short, from its pretty
situation, its thriving state, the energy of ils
citizens,and its fine back country, formsa very
desirable location for the emigrant. 'The
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socicty is on an easy footing, and a Mechanic's
Institute has been formed, which must tend
still further to add to the many advantages
offered to the intending scttler.

The scenery about is pretty and romantic,
theland in the vicinity (zide Smith's Canada,)
“particularly on the west side of the fown,
‘Dbeing composed of a succession of little hills
or knolls, rising one above another to a con-
siderable height; the highest called ¢ Fort
Orton,’ commands a fine view over both land
and lake.” The formation of the ground,
however, renders the situation of many of the
residences more picturesque than convenient,
the proportion of level ground being smail.
On the left of the plate may be distinguished
the commencement of some rather high table
land, prettily wooded, a favorite resort for the
inhabitants in the pic-nic scason. The well
Iaid out nursery grounds, called the * ITamil-
ton Gardens,” about two miles from the town
form also another attraction to the citizens.
The Toronto and Kingston s{ages pass through
the town, and during the navigation scason,
steamboats call daily on their respective
routes to Toronto, Kingston, and Rochester.
The town is incorporated and coatains about
2500 inhabitants according to the last census.
As aninstance of the rapid rise in the value of
property, we quote from Smith’s Canada the
following :—*To the cast of the town is a
a block of land, containing about 250 acres,
which was formerly held in lease from the
Crown, by one of the first scttlers; on the
expiration of the lease, five pounds per acre
was the price set upon the land, this he
refused to pay, thinking it too much, and the
lot eventually became the property of the
University ; part of it is now laid out in town
{ots, and is worth probably not less than a
hundred pounds peracre.”  In the town itself]
building lots fetch readily four times that
amount, even in no very cligible localities.
Qood roads lead in every direction from Port
Hope, and afford great facilitics to the farmers
to bring their produce to market, and very
large quantities of Jumber, butter, wheat and
flour arc annually exported to the United
‘States.

The Township of Hope is well settled, and
contains some good farms; the soil is gene-
rally a sandy loam, and tliere i3 considerable
pine mixed with the hardwood. In1842, the

township including Port {Jope only contained
4432 inhabitants, In 1852, the township
alone numbered over 5000.

The shipping, properly belonging to and
owned at Port Hope, is as yet but inconside-
rable, but the enterprising citizens have
repeatedly avowed their intention, as soon as
the new harbour is completed, to increase this
branch of business, and place this thriving
little town on an equality with any other of
similar importance on the lake.

B ——— <
—--—
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WIAT BECAME OF THE QUAKER'S WARD.

Arour last confabulation, gentle reader, wo
informed you that the fair precisian, Dath-
sheba Buddicombe, had fullen into the snarcs
of thdt incorrigible poacher, Cupid, and it now
devolves upon us to put you in possession of
the full facts of the case.

The person who had smitten Bathsheba
with the disorder, for which, as Dr. Scougall
used often to say, there wasno legitimate cure
but a plain gold ring, was the last man in cre-
ation you would have evencd to a douce, sober,
Quakeress.

Walter (or as he was more commonly called
Wattic,) Cgilvie was a rattling, thoughtless
chap, with more wit than siller, who was
Laird of a small property in the neighbour-
hood of Kilmarnock. Once upon o€time it
had been one of the best estates in that part
of the United Kingdom, but gradually it had
dwindled down {o a sapless skeleton, in con-
sequence of the improvidence of his ancestors.
They were 2 drunken, roistering, feckless
race, that bad sold acre after acre, as the wine-
cask and beef-barrel got empty, being too
proud to sully the purity of their ancient
blood with the ignoble mud of commerce or
trade.

Though neither a sot nor a spendthrift, in
the grosser acceptation of the term, Wattie
was nearly as improvident as his predecessors.
IIe had never been brought up to follow a re-
gular calling;—he was on the wrong side of
the political blaoket to get a commission in
the army, or a post in the Excise;—and
though his acquaintance with the heritors of
Dreepdaily might have secured him a hoist
into the Kirk, (the Vefo not being then in
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fashion) he was too honest to think of a pro-
fession for which he felt himself so scantily
qualified. As he himsclf used to observe
when the subject chanced to be broached :—
*“You might as weel expect to see a moudie-
wart threading a sma’-headed needle, or a cow
climbing up a fir-tree, to herrie a crow’s nest,
as to behold me looking mim and gravein a
gown and bands!”?

How it came to pass that the sober Quaker
maiden, and the rattiing Kilmarnock laird got
so thiclk, T must leave to wiser heads than
mine to expiscate. I can only state the sim-
ple, undoubted fact that they loved, devolving
upon philosophers and phrenzyologists to fa-
thom the reason,—though I daresay such gen-
try would make as little of the matter astheir
more rational neighhours. The lassie, possi-
bly, accustomed {o a quict and demure life,
was captivated with Walttic's mirth and fun—
women always havinghad a notion of novelty
from that immer Pandora, downwards. And
as for the lad, he, perchance, was taken with
the maiden’s simplicity and artlessness, so dif-
ferent from the wiles and airs of the females
he had been in the habit of coming in contact
with. According to the same rule, a confirm-
ed snuffer generally comes, in the long-run, to
prefer sober brown or black, to high scented
mixturcs. This fact in natural history can
be certiorated by any respectable merchant in
the retail tobacco trade!

Malachi Sampson was not so deeply en-
grossed in his phrenology as to be blind to
what was going on in his houschold ; and to
tell the plain unvarnished truth, he was not
overly pleased at the aspect of affairs.

He had 2 genuine liking for the lassic en-
trusted to his care; and feeling the import-
ance of his curatorial office, he was anxiousto
provide her with a suitable helpmate, accord-
ing to his notions of such a part of speech.
Having taken the whole matter into consider-
ation, Malachi discovered sundry stern and
weighty objections to a verdict in favour of
the laird in his suit matrimonial,

The Quaker had sct out in the race of life
with no other capital than what was supplied
by nature’s bank, viz,, a liberal allowance of
prudence and mother wit. Sore was the
wrestle which he hadin climbing the Hill Dif-
ficulty of fortune. When copper was his most
plentifal metal, his study was to make a pen-

ny do the worle of a sixpence; and when ho
progressed to silver, a shilling, for many aday,
mounted guard in the room of & guinea. The
natural upshot of such a state of things was,
that, without being what the world would
call a miser, he gained the habit of looking,
even when his corn and wine most abounded,
at both sides of a groat, before expatriating it
from his treasury. Having, likewise, experi-
enced in his own case the necessity of ccono-
my and retrenchient, he came to the conclu-
sion, that such qualifications were iudispens-
able in all others,

Entertaining such feelings, it is not to be
wondered at that friend Sampson looked upon
poor Wattie with a suspicious and unfriendly
eye, as a nephew-in-law, and set his brain to
work, to prevent the dissipating of his nicee's
patrimony, which he predicted would, as a
matter of necessity, result from the incongru-
ous conjunction,

A Ubright thought struck the anxious
Quaker! The new doctrine, to which he had
become a heart and soul convert, suggested a
test for a husband, superior, in his opinion, to
what anything else could supply; and the
idea no sooner found a lodgment in his sconce
than he determined to act upon it.

Here I must observe, in passing, the fren-
zyologists affirm, that on a certain region of
the human skull is situated a bump, called
acquisitivencss. T am sure of the word, see-
ing that I was at the pains to question one of
the craft upon the subject. The dimensions,
be they great or small, of this same organ
(that’s one of their cant phrases!) demonstrate
wbether a man is likely, or the reverse,to
keep a firm clutch of the siller, and add and
cke to the same.

“This,” quoth Sampson, “ this shall be the
test and qualification of my nicce’s husband ;™
and forthwith he took care to promuigate that
without such a testimonial to character, writ
ten, sotospenk, in Mother Nature’s own hand,
no one could hope to win his consent to wed
with Bathsheba.

You may safely swear that young Laird
Ogilvic was not the last to get tidings of this
resolution, and as he knew literally nothing
about the matter of bumps, he opincd thathe
had as good a chance of succeeding in the new-
fangled ordeal as another. Accordingly, hav-
ing dressed himself in hisnewest red hunting-
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coat, he called at the huxtery, and having de-
manded an audience of the Qualker, submitted
his cranium (that’s one of Dr. Scougall's
words) to his consideration.

The trial was granted, with an incredulous
grunt as to the probable result.  Malachi fum-
bled about Wattie's ears for the better portion
of half an hour; and the suitor was at length
dismissed with the consolatory assurance that
so far from his boasting anything of the bump
in question, there was a hollow, like a coal pit
in the very place where it should have heen!

Never was a poor lover in such a predica-
ment! Wattie absconded from the shop as
if his nose had been bleeding ;—and I doubt
not bat that he would have submitted even to
the dccoration of a pair of bumps as big as
Arthur's seat, so be that they were in the pro-
per quarter.

Though a thoughtless creature, Wattie had
not a grain of selfishness in his composition.
His love for Bathshcba was pure as virgin
honey and genuine as unadulterated Glenlivet
whiskey, and he made up his mind to demand
her hand even thoagh he should get it empty.
Accordingly he sought and compassed an
terview with the maiden—stated fairly the
proz and the cons of the whole matter—and
the upshot was that the lass was much of the
same mind with the lad, accepting the half of
a broken sixpence as the erles of her engage-
ment.

There are some combustibles—as Dr.
Scougall tells me—that only burn when they
are under water, and in like manner there
are minds whose energies are mainly called
forth in scasens of trouble and difficulty.
Bathsheba Buddicombe was one of this des-
eription.  She bethought her of an old adage
¢ two heads are better than one,” and started
the idea to her betrothed that perchance
Malachi had been mistaken in his survey, and
that haply a more skilful hunter might find
out the nest of the miserly bump in the wil-
derness of Wattic's craniume The lover
grasped at the suggestion like 2 drowning
‘man at & straw ; and ;ot a man of business,
Mr. Caption the lawyer, to write a formal let-
ter to the Quaker, demanding an inspection
of his client’s skull by a competent authority
with a view to the implement of the conditions
which had been publicly promulgated.

As the Quaker, in the course of his fend

with Miss Nettles, had tasted somewhat of the
|womm~06d of the law, and had no stomach
for a second draught from that grew some cup,
he had not courage to refuse the challenge.
He granted the trial, the more casily, T opine,
because he had complete confidence in the
correctness of his own manipulation, to bor-
row again the paganish jargon of the craft.

A day was accordingly fixed for theinspec-
tion, and the notorious Master Kame, the
leading high-priest of the denomination, was
engaged to come from Edinburgh to officiate
on the occasion.

On the night preceding the momentous
epoch, the lovers had made a paction to meet
behind the hay-stack, in Malachi's kail-yard,
in order to concert their future plans, in case
the verdict should prove unfavourable to their
hopes, as they could not help fearing it would.
As the man in the play says, “tke course of
true love never yet ran smooth,” and truly the
course it took on this occasion was as erooked,
so far as human eye could sce, as a cork-
screw, or the conscience of a usurer!

‘Wattie was punctual to his appointment,
being at the place of meeting a full half-hour
before the time, which was cleven o’clock.
Every minute that absconded appeared an
age in duration, so great were his anxicty and
impatience, and when at last he heard the
sound of foutsteps approaching, his over-bur-
dened heart beat as if driven by a ten-horse
power engine,

The night was pitch dark. It seemed as if
reform had mounted to the heavens, causing
a penurious retrenchment in the lights, asnot
even a solitary star was to be scen like a
speck of silver foil on a sable escutcheon!

Lovers, however, have no need of candles
to read cach other’s hemits, and Wattie, when
the object of his desires came up, elt as inde-
pendent as if he had been in an illuminated
ball-room. So soon as she arrived he grasped
her hand, and began pouring forth the usual
alpha beta of folk in such a predicament,
enlarging upon hearts, and darts, and supremo
felicity, and so forth,—as the same is to be
found more particularly and at greater length
in the “Universal Letter Writer,” Modesty,
of course, forbade the maiden to give any res-
ponse to this preposterous paternoster, and
the swain having exhausted his bead-roll of
endearments at last began to speak of business.
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He cnlarged on the disinterested deveted-
ness of his affection—touched on the felicitous
sweets of love in a cottage, and quoted a text
to the effect that contentment with a bandful
of oatmeal is better than turtle soup and roast
beef without it.  As he progressed (to usc
the barharens lingo of the Yankee's) he
warmed in his speech, even as silver brightens
by scouring, and forgetting the near relation-
ship of the parties; he likened and compared
the Quaker to a huge, long-shanked spider,
weaving the meshes of the abominable web
of persecution around two forlorn loving
hearts.

The latter worls had no sooner issued from
Laird Ogilvies mouth, than a gush of light
flashed upon his face, and when his eyes
recovered from their bewilderment they beheld
an ohject which constrained them to stand
stiff in his head like the motionless optics of
a doll.

In place of the shrinking, blushing Bath-
sheba there stood as large as life, the tremen-
dous Quaker, grasping a dark dooit lanthorn
in onc hand, and a mcrciless potato beetle in
the other, 1eminding you of Giant Despair
and his club in the Pilgrims Progress!

Fiow he came there, I never could properly
expiseate, but so was the fact, that for the
larger dividend of half an hour he had
enacted the part intended for his nicce, and,
as is frequently the case with listeners, had
heard but scanty good of himself, At his
pristine advent he had discovered the root of
the matter, and inorder to learn the full bear-
ing of affairs had remained so long quiet,
answering only by a yea or a nay when obli-
gated to make a response, which his chirping,
feckless voice enabled him to do without risk
of discovery. When the barm of Wattie’s
heat had worked to a climax, however, even
a Quaker's flech and blcod conld stand it no
longer. The unsavoury similitude of the
spider clean stuck in his throat, and turning
round the light side of the dooit, he flashed
it, a< aforesaid, on the defamer, and, without
waiting o say grace, rained a perfect water
spont of blows on his sconce with the bloody
and homicidal beetle.

Wattie conjecturing it was the enemy of
mankind, who had assumed a broad-brimmed
hat, to play him this plisky, emitted yell after
yell of pain and horror.  Off he set at full

speed, and clening the hedge at a single jowp,
Janded up to the oxters in Luckie Grainer,
the How die’s middenstead ; in which delecta-
ble Egypt he remained near an hour, before
he compassed his exodus therefrom.

Next day the doors of the Town Council
Chamber were beseiged by a countless host
of men, women, children, and tailors, all anx-
ivus to hear the result of the novel and unpre-
cedented trial,  Gentle and simple elbowed
one another without ceremony in the crowd,
and even the halt and the maimed were to be
found in the battalion of quidnuncs; I mind
as well as if it had happcened but yesterday,
of secing that feckless object Ebenczer Emble-
ton, who had been bed-ridden with an income
in his back for twenty years, carriecd down on
a shutter to the place of judgment, in order to
get ocular demonstration of the upshot of the
plea.  The school children got the play on
the occasion, and the whole town wore as
great an air of bustle and excitement as if
therce had been a hanging, or some such like
merry making.

T chanced to be busy at the time, manufac-
turing a wig for Bailie Bellyband, who being
on the eve of marriage with Barbara Brass, a
maiden some fifty years his junior, was natu-
rally anxious to put his moulded hairs under
a bushel, Though thus engaged, however, I
could no more resist the infection than my
neighbours. Accordingly steeking the door
of my shop, T proceeded to the Town Hall, and
in virtue of my office of Dean of Guild, pro-
cured a seat on the bench to witness the
proceedings.

Atoneside of the clerk’s table sat the ‘braw
wooer,” with rather a misanthropical visage,
his head resting on his loof, and every now
and then emitting a sigh like a blast from
Thomas Anvil theblacksmith'sbellows. Oppo-
site him was the cruel Quaker, his mouth
screwed down as if a ten pound weight had
been tied to each corner of his upper lip, and
his hat, according to the fashion of such con-
ceited idolators, planted firmly on his head, in
sacriligious defiance, as it were, of the puwers
that he. Hamish McTurk, the court officer,
scandalised at this heathenish disrespect,
essayed to lift the beaver from the wearer's
poll, but was recbuked by a sharp admonish-
ment on tl.e official's shins, which made him
bellow fortn in Gaelic what, if translated into
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a civilized tongue, would doubtless be found
pretty near akin to an oath. The huxter
listened to this maledictory out-pouring, with
the most profound composure, merely remark-
ing, when the left-handed benediction had
ceased for pure want of breath; Friend
McTurk, mind thine own affairs, or perchance
thou mayest run thy face against my fist {”

Bathsheba Buddicombe accompanied her
grim guardian, and verily a more interesting
creature I never beheld, except perchance in
Mungo MceGraw'swax-work show. Ier wee bit
face hunground with fringesof raven curls, was
better set off by the plain, sad-coloured sitken
bonnet than itsvould have been by the gayest,
gaudiest headgear. EvenMiss Nettles hersclf,
who, of course, was among the on-lookers, was
compelled to admit that considering the lassie
never had been christened she was not so
overly ill-favoured! Sitting, as Bathsheba
was, beside the dour, grim-like Quaker, she
reminded me for all the world of a snow-
drop blossoming in the ncighbourhood of a
puddock stool !

On a sudden an extra-particular bustle got
up in the court, and the word was passed in
audible whispers, that the great Master Kame
had arrived. Every eye was turned to the door
to catch an carly look of the illustrious per-
sonage, who presently entered the chamber,
Hamish McTurk clearing the road before him
with his baton. Ile was a decent looking
black-a-viced man, not unlike, so far as exter-
nalities were concerned, to a sober Old Light
ruling clder, and, in fact, few would have sus-
pected that such a grave-like tyke could have
his noddle filled with the idiotical whims and
crotchets of phrenology.

Now came the moment of intense excite-
ment, as Dominie Paumie expressed it, and
when the sitting Magistrate, Bailie Peacod,
desired Wattie to arise and stand forth, you
might have heard 2 pi . fall, ora wood-cricket
chirp. The patient who was to undergo the
operation, tried to look as valprous as possi-
ble—his sweet-heart turned red and white by
turns, like the revolving beacon in the clock
light-house, and as for Malachi he sat as
motionless as the image of Dagon, as if he
were busy in counting the spots and cracks
in the ceiling.

Tlamish having, according to legal use and
wont, proclaimed silence, a very superfluous

procedure as matters stood, master Kanie pro
ceeded {o business. e took out of a green
bag, an instrument resembling, for all the
world, a pair of reaper’s heuks joined together
at the handles thereof, with which he encircled
Wattie's head, pressing the two ends till the
machine met like a ring.

Iaving worked and powtered away for a
minute or two, the operator suddenly dropped
the outlandish instrument, and uplifting his
two hands, like the minister when pronounc-
ing the dismissal, he exclaimed, “My stars
and garters, what a mighty development! As
Iam an honest man and a phrenologist, I
never met with such a monstrous specimen of
Acquisitiveness! it beats old Danicl Dancer’sall
to sticks. Why the lad would live on one
farthing per diem, andout cf the residuum lay
past money into the bargain!

But preserve me! what a scene got up so
soon as this most unequivocal verdict was
returned. The Quaker sat with his mouth
wide open, as dumfoundered like, asif he had
been smitten by a fit of the palsy. Laird
Ogilvie sprang across the table like a lamp-
lighter, and folded the blushing trembling
Bathsheba in his eager arms ; and the specta-
tors broke out into a mighty and universal
shout of satisfaction and triwnph.  The young
bachelors cheered, because their feelings natu-
rally prompted them soto do ; and the married
men, if perchance, less hearty in their con-
gratulations, added their mites, as they did
not like to be supposed that they were worse
off than their neighbours. Even Miss Ncttles
and Hamish McTurk, joined in the festive
slogan, though their motives, most probally,
were none of the purest. The one, doubtless
remembered the murder of her lap-dog, and
the latter the martyrdom of his shins; and
assuredly an energy was added to their ap-
plause because they saw that the bowls of for-
tune had not rolled exactly as their common
foe had calculated or wished.

To male a long story short, the Town Clerk
engrossed & minute in the records of the
Burgh, to the effect that the parlies might
lawfully wed, sceing that the condition im-
posed by Bathsheba's curator had been fully
implemented, Master Kame signing the same
as witness-in-chief. TFinally, the lieges of
Dreepdaily having borrowed a couple of arm-
chairs from the Clayslap Arws, carried the
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happy couple home, shoulder high, the town
drummer beating the fire-call before the pro-
cession, being the only anthem he had by
heart!

Laird Ogilvic and his beloved did not long
remain in the ranks of single-blessedness,
The next Sunday they were proclaimed three
times running in the kirk, and the Tuesday
following beheld them wedded and bedded,
Beau Balderstone officiating as best-man and
master of the ceremonies.

A decently reasonable time after the happy
consummation (to borrow once more from the
Dominic’s lexicon,) Master Kame called on
the happy bridegroom, to request permission
to takea cast from his head, which favour was
granted as a matter of course. But who can
paint the dismay and bewilderment of the phi-
losopher, when, instead of the prodigious
bumps which had so amazed him at his first
inspection, he found nothing but the deep and
thriftless hiatus, indicated and proclaimed in
the first instance by the Quaker. He could
not help communicating the perplexing mar-
vel to Wattie, who got into a cold perspiration
at the intelligence, fearing that if, perchance,
it came to the knowledge of Malachi, that per-
sonage might insist upon a new trial, and re-
duce the transaction, as Lawyer Caption would
say.

Hlis fears, however, were groundless as
Loch Leven, which, it is well known, has no
bottom. The phrenzyologist was as nervous
as the Laird himself, at the idea of the affair
getting wind, as his craft would thereby runa
risk of being pestilently damaged,—and Mala-
chi Sampson was gathered to his fathers
without having ever learnt how matters stood.
It is true that often when he saw how young
Ogilvie made the money fly, he would shake
his caput in perplexity, but. the fact had only
the effect of staggering his faith in a science,
which, in his nephew-in-law’s case, had turned
out so signally deceptive.

Some years after theabove recited passages,
and when the words Hic Jacet had been
carved upon the huxter'shead-stone, it chanced
that Walter Ogilvic was at an electioncering
dinuer in the town, given by Sir John Sumph,
on the occasion of his being returned Member
for tho Burgh. When called upon, in his
turn, to propound a toast, he stoed up and
gave success to “ Porato Breries” In ex-

planation of the scoming outréness’of his sen-
timent, he stated that a thump with a beetle
had proved the most fortunate %i¢ he had ever
metwithin hislife,sceing that he had gained ten
thousand sterling pounds and a *winsome
marrow” by that lucky stroke !/ True,
speaks the proverb,” concluded Wattie, with.
a sly and humourous wink:—“Z¢ll a dog
with a bone, and he will not howl I”

-0

EIGIT YEAR'S RESIDENCE IN THE
UNITED STATES,
WITH OCCASIONAL GLIMPSES OF THE BRITISH
PROVINCES.

No. II.

It is very customary in the British Provinces,
to allude to the apparently economical mode,
by which the General and State Governments
are conducted, and the moderate salaries of
their officials; but if we consider the time
and money that are spent preparatory to
every clection, from that of the President of
the Republic and Governors of States, down
to the humblest constable of a district; the
republican form of government, as carried out
by our neighbours, will be found to be the
most extravagant upon earth ; and the
people to be more heavily taxed, than are
those in the British Colonies.

Allusion has already been made, to the
high duties that are imposed, to bolsier up a
protective system, in order that a monied few
may derive greater gains from the investment
of their capital in manufactories, and which
bear heavily on the less wealthy poriion of
the community. Then, again, local taxes are
excessively onerous,—throughout the North-
crn and Western States in particular. I was
once present, during a conversation between
acollector of taxes, residing near the Tobigue,
in the Province of New Brunswick, and a
farmer, upon whom the former had called for
hisannual rate. “Ilow muchisit?” enquircd
the first. * Eighteen pence,” was the reply.
“ Good heavens !” he exclaimed, “cighteen
pence!™ “why it was only a shilling last
yvear. The same man, had he lived three
miles from where he stood, across the bound-
ary line, would, with the farm which he pos-
sessed, have been taxed at least four or five
dollars.

In the county of Westmorcland, in the
same Province, a very fertile, and correspond-
ingly wealthy sectién of the country, T under-
stood when there, that the taxes are so trivial,
that they are not worth collecting, oftener
than once in two or three years. The fact i,
in the Eastern Provinces, with the exception
of what is required for the support of the
poor, and, partially, for that of education, in
the rural disiricts, everything is ordinarily
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provided for out of the public revenue, de-
rived from the sale of lands, and duties that
are levied upon imports ; while in the United
States, the proceeds of these are paid over,
to meet the eapenses of the General Govern-
ment ; and the inhabitants of the different
States, are taxed directly for all local purpo-
ses and inturnal improvements, which it is
confended, cannot be provided for out of the
national treasury.  Hencee we find, that a bill
which has been introdueed during several
sussions of Congress, to defray the estimated
expense of certain harbour and river improve-
ments, on the lakes, and clearing out “snags™
in the Missi sippi and Ohio 1ivers, by which
an annual sacrifice of life would be prevented,
and for other beneficial public objects—gene-
ral in their effects; but local in their operation,
although supported strenuwously, by the mem-
bers representing those sections of the Union
more immediately interested, and by the
Whizs upon principle, has hitherto been
rejected by Congress; or if by chance it has
been carried, has received the veto of the
President.

Then, again, the taxation in cities is enor-
mous and oppressive.  Only think of the
resident  inhabitants of New York, being
taxed at the rate of seven or cight dollars
annually, for every man, woman and child;
to enable the city goverament to mecet its
Jocal expenses, incurred by a corp.oration, the
members of which owe their clection to uni-
versal suffrage, by which all the rogucs, row-
dies and vizabonds in the place, are cnabled
to control the cections, and thus sccure the
return of candidates, who will not be rigid in
the enforcement of the laws, to which they
have professional and personal objections.

Were the taxes in the cities levied directly,
the puble mind would bLe concentrated on the
subject, and some reform might be effected,
but with the exception of that for the supply |
of water, they are, generally speaking, merged
in the house-rent : aud the landlord incurs the
odium, that attaches to the high rates which
are exacted.  Besides this local taxation, it
will be perceived, that the population have to |
pay excessive duties on all the necessaries of |
life which they cons me, and the cluthes they
wear, owing to a protective tariff; with which
those paid in the British Colonies, will bear
no comparison—with the exception of flour
and wheat, which Nova Scotia and XNew
Brunswick ought to produce themselves—
Canada raising a large surplus.

In connection with this subject, 1 trust a
few remarks may not be deemed irrelevant or
out of place, in relation to that of reciprocity
with the United States, by wlich the Canadian
farmer and lumberer is persuaded he is to be
benefitted.  There scems to be a prevailing
opinion, that were the products of Canada
admitted into the Cuited States, free of duty;,
they would continue to command the present

high prices there—than which nothing could
be more crroncous; as were the protective
duty removed, the price would reccive a cor-
responding  reduction. It is an admitted
axiom in political economy, that the consu-
mers of an article pay the duty; but in the
present instance, with the exception of lum-
her, the curious anomaly is presented, of the
consumer paying the amount of a duty that
is never levied ; because when the produce is
shipped the duty is withdrawn.

The cftect of this unnatural state of things,
is highly advantageous to the American far-
mer, by creating a fictitious price in the mar-
ket, as the duty, as will be seen, cannot be
exacted, unless the Canadian produce is dis-
postd of for home consumption—consequently
he obtains an advanced price; and horae
agricultural produce is cheaper in England,
than it is in New York, whence it is shipped;
the werchant purchasing it at the short price,
and the difference of duty more than paying
freight and other expenses.  Reducee the duty
to-morrow ; and the market price to the con-
sumer would be reduced in precisely the same
ratio.* The same result would follow, if the
Canadas formed an integral part of the United
States; of which, however, there is but little
probability.

"f'o evadc the duty on timber as much as
possible, which from its bulky nature cannot
be tran ported to the sca-board of the United
States, and which the buildings which are
annually in course f ercetion require should
remain in the country , we find the Americans
towing over logs and spars from he British
side of Lake Ontano and the St. Lawrence,
and afterwards manufacturing the former into
hoards and planks to such an cxtent, that the
Canadian government hasauthorised thelevy-
ing a duty upon their exportation.

It is truly worderful, that the Congress of
the United States, which inreality constitntes
the government there, does not perceive its
trie interests in this matter.  On the one
hand, we find the bulk of the community—
particularly those residing in towns, paying
an unnecessarily exorbitant price for the
necessaries of life, that the western farmers
may obtain an extravagant price; and on the
other, the ship-builders residing on the shores
of the Lukes and the 3t. Lawrence, prevented
from using the wood they require, at as cheap
a rate nearly as does his competitor in Canada.

In New Brunswick—and I presume it is the
same in Lower Canada, at the present moment,
ship-building is being carried on to a greater
extent, than was ever before known : the oper-
ation of free trade, and the repeal of the navi-
gation act, having produced results entirely.
different from what short sighted peoplo
expected and predicted. Had the Americans
the right to navigate the St. Lawrcnce to the
ocean, who does not perceive, that they would
extensively engage in ship-building, and with
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their peculiar tact, and their industry and
enterprise, would successfully compete with
their Canadian rivals.

And, although I look upon lumbering as an
evil, irdividually and collectively, particularly
in a young and sparscly scttled ¢ untry, where
the rural pupulation can be more profitably,
and with reference to their morals, more bene-
ficially cmployed in agricultural pursuits, and
have witnessed no practical and permanent
good, resulting to a community from ship-
building ; yet such arc the seductive influences
attending both, by which the unthinking and |
speculative are induced to fullow those oceu
pations, that while trees fit for felling, remain
within convenient distance to the rivers con-
neeted with the sea-board, it will doubtless
be followed to a considerable extent, in Canada
and New Brunswick.

But to return; it is a mistake to suppose
that “ the people” of the United States, to
whom so much affected deference is paid,
excreise any real control, beyond therange of |
their own local affairs of a political nature,
similar to that wbich ix exercised in choosing
the members of municipal bodies in Canada.
The following paragraph, which is taken from
a latc number of a leading paper published in
Baltimore, in the State of Maryland, very
trathfully deseribes the position of what is
termed  “the people” it the neighbouring
Republic; and shews the manner in which
affairs are managed there. ¢ The most aristo-
cratic in disposition,” says the writer, *“‘are
frequently the most servile flatterers of the
people, they caress the ‘bone and sinew,’
when they want favors, or to cairy any par-
ticular poiut ; but they uckrowledye 1o equal-
@ty in secinl life. In fact, the masses permit
themselves to be led by designing demagogues
for selfih purposes; and to be thrust forward
to toil and sweat for party, that a few priv-
ileged individuals may 1eap the honours, pro-
fits and rewards.”

True it is, that the old and leading families
in the United States, *acknowledge no equal-
ity in social life.” In all the original States,
they stand aloof, and mix but little in private
intercourse with those who are not within
their more immediate sphere; and where a
scat of government is established in the differ-
ent States, the same artificial society exists as
in the colonics, where there is a similar incu-
bus--the same extravagance and incentives to
induce persons to live beyond their incomes
and their means; and those individuals in the
Provinces, who are not satisfied with that state
of life, in which God in hisgooed providence
has placed them, and which they might im-
prove and adorn, nced not expect to find in
the United States, the recognition of the prin-
ciple, that “all men are equal,” however they
may have been born; and they may rest
assured, that integrity, virtue, ability and per-
geverance, will enable a man to achieve for

himself, if of an ambitious turn of mind, the
same distinetion in the colonies, to which an
Amcrican citizen may aspire in the United
States, with a solitary exception; by which
in all probability the public tranquility, happi-
ness and welfure are probably best consulted
and preserved.

That dse deseription in the Baltimore paper,
as to the state of society in that country, with
reference to the political organizations is not
exageerated, the proceedings of the two
nativnal Conventions, recently held in that
city, for the nomination of candidates for the
Presidency, will abundantly prové; where the
affair was managed by the wire pullers of the
two great partics, as it will be at the clections
that arc subsequently to be held, by whichan
individual has heen selected by the democratic
convention, of whose qualifications to fill that
high office, the people generally are utterly
ignorant, and as to which they will not be
much enlightened, by the conflicting and un-
fucling statements, that have been published,
because neither of the otaer prominent candi-
dates could command a two-thirds vote; while
the whig conventiou nominated General Scott,
to whom the southern delegates were deter~
minedly opposed, until it was found impossible
to unite, to a certain extent, upon any other
individual; who is only known as a military
man—of whose competency to act asa civil
ruler there is consideable doubt, and who by
no means scemns to be a universal favorite, even
at the north, with the party to which he
belongs.

At that convention, the great body of votes,
with the exception of about thirty, which
were thrown for Mr. Webster, were pretty
equally divided between General Scott and
Mr. Filmore, who after the death of General
Taylor became President, and who has con-
ducted the government to the evident satisfac-
tion of the nation; but whose name had to be
withdrawn, on account of the obstinacy of
Mr. Webster's supporters, to enable two-thirds
of the members of the convention to unite
npon the only available candidate.

When we perceive the public thus divided
into great political parties, and these again
split into separate and opposing sections, itis
not surprising that we find the same writer
asserting, that there are persons in the coun-
try, who “desire the substitution of a hered-
itary monarchy iu the United States, with its
attendant nobility,” rather than the continu-
ance of a state of things, which, while it is
productive of endless expense, and an incon-
ceivable amount of excitement and corruption,
does not sccure as the head of the government,
and consequently for the members of his cabi-
net, individuals of the highest order of integ-
rity, talents and ability.

1t is, however, an extreme assertion of the
Baltimore writer, penned probably in a mo-
ment of excitement; but whocver has con:
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versed freely with persons in the better walks
of life, in the United States, and particularly
those who have visited Ingland, and there
seen the workings of constitutional monarchy,
must be satistied that there is a wide-spread
dissatisfuction prevailing among that class of
Awmericans, who perecive that a mere popular
government has neither the stability nor se-
curity for life, person or property, which exists
under the better regulated ¢ vermnent of
Great Britain.

Lord Brougham, a shurt time since, ex-
pressed his surprise, that so inany Americans,
with whom he had an opportunity of convers-
ing, had eapressed themselves in a similar
manner; of the correctness of which state-
ments sume doubls were eapressed by the
press of the country. The cause of this cre-
dulity is obivious, as individuals have to be
very careful how and where they make such
disclosures ; stiit I have been surprised
at the freedom with which gentlemen
will converse on the subject with a foreigner,
whom they may casually meet with on board
a steamer, an:d when alone in a hotel. The
people, they abserve, are too democratic.

The members who composed the Conven-
tion of the Confederacy, which assembled in
1787, committed, it is to be feared an irre-
trievable error, when they rejected *he pro-
position of Mr. Hamilion, that the President
and Members of the Senate should be clected
for life; the cffect of which would have been,
to have given stability to the Union, and in-
sured the cfficient exercise of power by the
Exccutive. Tt would aiso have been cqually
conducive to the tranquillity and happiness of
the country, had the suggestion of Mr. Jefterson
prevailed, (o make all the territory free soil,
and expressly limiting slavery to the Statesin
which it at that time existed; by which a
source of increasing discord wonld have been
promptly dealt with,and ~mgress would not
have been compelled to pass laws embracing
what are ealled the # Compromise measures;”
once of which makes it optional with any State
that may hereafter enter the Union, to intro-
duce slavery or not; and another authorises
the officers of the General Government to ap-
prehend, and requires the citizens everywhere
at the North, to aid and assist them in appre-
hending, slaves who may have escaped from
their masters.

But even were (he choice of President left
entirely to the people, and it were possible o
remove from their mmds all ¢Xtrancous influ-
ences, it hecomes a question whether, afieral),
they would select the hest candidate, as the
masses in the United States are not distin-
guished from those of every other country for
the possession of informution, as {0 the requi-
site qualifications for a ruler; and would be
Jjust as likely to inzke a wrong sclection as a
right one.  Public opinion was more concen-
trated upon General Taylor, who had sur-

13
<

rounded himself with a halo of military re-
nown, than it had been upon any one indivi-
dual siace the days of Washington; and yet,
although he was an excellent man in private
life, and a brave soldier, he chose the worst
cabinet, probably, that the country has ever
knownj and, after a short time, sank under
the cares, annoyances, and responsibilities of
an oflice, to the duties of which he was a
strauger, aud which he was utterly power-
less to control.

Nor, with reference {o the choice of State
Guvernors, do the people of the United States
possess any advantage over those of the Pro-
vinces.  Having occupied a rather prominent
position in three of the Colonies, T have had
ample opportunitics for furming a correct judg-
ment upon the subject; and, with very rare
exeeption, have found those who have been
appointed to administer the government where
I resided, to be men who understood the in-
terests of the communities over which they
presided,— whose minds were free from local
prejudices,—who could be actuated by no sin-
ister motives, who could have no sclfish
purpose to accomplish ; and who being selected
from the higher walks of life, and most of them
distinguished for their military services, were
guided by a high sense of honour; and
would, had they been properly supported by
those whose duty it was, have introduced im-
provements, the beneficial cffects of which
wounld have been felt, long after they had ceas-
ed to govern,—or perhaps to cxist. Sir
James Kempt, when in Nova Scotia, used to
console himself under the disappointments he
experienced in this way, by saying that
he could only recommend what he considered
desirabie measures ; and ashe would not have
to spend the remainder of his life in the Iro-
vince, he felt less regret at their r¢jection.

A good deal has been said about what is
popularly considered the exorbitant salaries
that are paid the Colonial Governors, which
were fixed at the time the Provinees delibe-
rately agreed to defray the civil expenses of
the Government, in return for the svrrende
of the Crown lands, which, particularly in
Canada, have heen an abundant source of re-
venue; and which, after all, are not extrava-
gant, when we consider the dignity of the of
fice,—~the position its incumbents occupy, and
which they must retain in socicty,—the hos-
pitalitics they arc called upon profusely to ex-
tend, and the numerous applications that are
continually and successfully made for theiraid
in the promotion of oljects of charity, benev-
olence, or uscfulness,

As for the clection of Governors, what [
hiave to say on that subject must be reserved
for my next communication, lest the length of
this paper wight weary the patience of these
who shall perusc it; and move cspecially, as I
do not wish to remain “sleepless myself to
give my readers sleep.”

|
i
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CHAPTER V.

@ Lat God’s likeness the grouud pla
Neather modelled, glazed nor frmmned—
Bless me, then rough sketch of man,
Far too mithed 1o be shaned 17
Tennyson.
“Yor young scamp,” exclaimed Tom, lovking
viciously at his fiiend when he had in somc'
measure recovered his composure after the
shock which his narves had received, as,
detailed in the conclusion of the last chapter. |
—*You mischievous young beggar;- this is
one of your tricks upon travellers, T suppose
—and you call this sarcophagus yoar bed-
room, do you?”

“0! by no means,” replied John, * this is,
my private study ; the bed room as you will
perceive is behind this screen.”

Tom looked incredulous. “And do you
really mean to say that you sleep in the samel
apartment with that horrible effigy of a con-
denmed highwaymean grinning at you out of
the darkness, and rattling its dry bones with
every whistle of the wind through the key-
hole?”

“Horrible effigyt—you illmanncred son
of a sea-snake,—why you never saw a more
perfect skeleton in your life ;—he’s worth his
weight in Australian *nuggets;’ look at the
development of that chest, the short compact
pelvis, and powerful femur; why the fellow
must have been no less a Hercules in strength
than an Autinous in beauty :—cven the head
of itselfis a perfeet gem.  What a breadth of
brow it displays, and how well set on it is.
He has had an iron will, that fellow too, when
alive.  Just look at the high dome-like vertex
and the massive jaw—horrible effigy indeed,”
he continued striding up to it as if he was
going to embrace it, * why I never saw its
cqual; Tpaid fifteen pounds for that skeleton.”

“ARY T see,” said Tom, who during the
foregoing speech had heen intently watching
the speaker and not the object referred to,
“very fine, I dwre say.”

“0f course it is,” continued Joha, some-
what moliified, *just putyous hand up to that
inferior maxillary bone, and tell me if you
ever saw auything more perfect than the
mechanism of the joint”

“Thank you, I'd rather not,” replied Tom,
hastily putting his hand heneath his coat-tails
at the bare supposition, * the sound with which
it ciosed just now when you pulled it, was
very convincing and satisfactory and requires
no confirmation.”

“Why, you are not in reality afraid of it,
are you {"—cnquired John, turning suddenly
and abruply towards him, with something

very like contempt on his lips; “true it is
bones, but, as Tennyson says—

¢ \What of that?
Every fuce, however full, .
Padded round with flesh and fat, -~
Is but modelted on o skutl1?

“So I suppose ; but T think you will admit,
that the flesh and fat you allude to, with a
little of what Sartor calls ‘snow and rose-
bioom ’ makes the subject a little more engi-
ging. Formy part, not being such an enthu-
siast as you, I prefer conlining my studies of
anatomy o the contemplation of a well
rounded neck or neatly turned ankle; and as
I am tolerably peckish, perhaps yon will
allow me to attend to my own anatomy at
present, and defer the remainder of the sub-

jeet for another opportunity.”

“By Jove, yes!—My dear fellow, T had
entirely forgotten the small matter of supper,”
and leading his way across the apartment,
John and his corfipanion disappeared behind
the sereen.

“Theyre kicking up the devils own row
down stairs,” suddenly exclaimed John, stap-
ping in the act of pulling on a rather tight
boot, and addressing his companion, who hav-
ing filled one of the large basins with water
and inserted his head into it, wasjust rising
like Neptune from the deep, dripping frecly
and blowing like a diminutive whale, as he
scrubbed his face and head with his hands,

“So it scems; there's evidently somcthing
one wrong below.  The cook must have trod
in the tea-kettle, or that picce of chony you
called Mike, has been getting into a scrape
with the horses. Surely the house is not on
fire,” he contirued, with more animation, and
turning to the doer as a scream accompanied
by a noise Letween a growl and a howl, and
followed by the sound of many feet running
about in confusion was borne up the stair-way.

He had scarcely spoken before a loud
serambling was heard upon the stairs, and a
heavy body falling against the door, which
burst open at the shock, bounded into the
room, steaming as if just arrived all hot from
the infernal regions.

“Why Boreas!” shouted Tom, recognising
at once in the intruder a huge Esquimaux
dog which had accompanied him to the gate,
and which in the hwity of arrival, he had
until that moment forgoiten. *“What the
mischief have you been up to, and what the
devil,” he continued warming, “do you mean
by this disorderly conduet 2"

The arrival, whose whim appeared safisfied
now that ke had found his master, cronched
submissively at his feet, and turned a wistful
cye towards the door by which he had
entered, as if with an uncasy consciousuness
that he was being pursued.

At the same time the noisc below did not
abate, and confused sonnds of a number of
voices speaking hurriedly tozether, amongst
which the words Mike—\Volf—Gaok—up
stairs, were alone distinguishable, followed by
a loud pshaw from old Blinks, who at the
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sitme time was heard enquiring for his pistols, ’

at onee explained to the two friends the caus
of all the uproar. At the next moment old
Blinks entered the room, pistol in hand, and
was received by a suppressed whining giowl
from Boreas

“T am aftaild, my dear sir, that this clumsy
brute of wine has been deranging your domes-
tic cconomy,” said Tom, who was the first to
speak.  “Oh! he's yours is he? Why, ves,
he seems to have caunsed a little counnotiva
among the servants; he certamly is very like
a woil,” he continued, walhing up to the
beaxt, which retreated behind his master at
his approach.  *1 remember shooting one,
not many 1 les from herg, ~soon aftermy wi-
val in the comntry, and that fellow is as like
his brother as anything I ever set my eyes
on; is he half wolf, whole wolf; or what is he?”

“lo suve telling the story twice, 1 will
defer answering your geaestion for iive minutes
G T put on my cont.  In the meantime pray
tell e what damage he has doue, he brought
a strong flavour of the hitchen into the room
with him.”

“B jund frightening the maids, trecing
Mike up the dmin the yard, and making a
general seattering as he came along, T bedieve
he has not much to answer for; bat his looks
are <0 suspicious, that had 1 scen him bhefore
he reache ! yourroow, I should probably have
shot him fir a wolf; without for a wommt
reflecting on the improbability of such an
animal enisting at present in the neighbour-
hood; but come, we must go and enlighten
them aliitle down staivs, or Your suppur is not
likely to make much progress.”

So <aving, the old gentiviman led the way
out of the room followed by the rest of the
party, Boreas still stiching closely to the heds
of his master.

CHAPTER VI

i **Thic our life excmpt from pullic hanat,
Fiads Tenguies 6 rces. Insehs i the rumming hrooks,
Senuons in stones and good in creryihng.

As You Like It.

Two hours have clapsed since the occurren-
ces detailed in the last chapter touk place. A
gool supper, got up in true Canadian fashion,
has bieen disposed of as hungry young men
alone kuow how to disposc of it.  The cook,
who it scems had scalded Loth herself and
Boreas in the fright occasivned by his sudden
appearance in the kitchen, has been pacified ;
and the housemaid, Bridget, a gond natured
Irish girl, has been so far conciliated, as to be
indueced to give the ohject of hier alarm aery
plentiful supper in the back hitchen.  Boreas,
who scemed to feel that without his master's
introduction, he was msafe in barharous civi-
lized socicty, has become reconciled to his
new acquaintances, and conteats himself qui-
clly in the Kitchen, without venturing again
to intrade his presence up stairs ; and general

peace and harmony has taken the place of
confusion and uproar. Ol Bliuks has re-
servad the contents of his pistol for a more
dangerous foe; and restored o lis equaninity
and vasy chair, surrounded by the weanbers
of his family and their friend Tom, the party
are drawing cosily rownd a small chicerful
wood-fire, lighted for the first time this sea-
son in the parlear gate, as the nights are be-
inning to fuct chilly.

The apartment in which they are now as-
semblad is in its appearanee as different from
the one we have alraady tried to describe
as it is possible {o conceive. No man on
carth knows betterhow tomake himedlf com-
furtable, than the owner of that snug little
parluar. For what has he wandored homeless
and an outeast over this fair carth, braving
the clally breezes of Cape Horn, and the
scorching beaws of a toirid sky 2 For what,
leaving the ome of his childhood, the haunts
of his affection, and the land of bis nativity,
its healthful breezes, and much-loved remin-
iscences; did he, young, jorous, and full of
hopg, consign himsdf cheerfully, even in the
gioning puiod of budding maunhood, to the
steady, persevering toil and hards? ip incident
{0 2 campaign against poverty and the ills of
life?  For what, rending from lis heart every
sofier emotion, did he voluntarily drive from
hitn the warm and enticing allurements of his
passions and inclintion? Was it that his
heart was cold? or that a base love and de-
sire for gain had supplanted in his bosow, all
those nobler fedlings of his nature? No'—a
warmer heart than that of John Blinks did
not beat in the breast of man, nor one more
cminently constituted for social enjoyiment.
To him, all that the band of God had made
was pure and lovely as an infants dream. The
heautif], aye, and the ideal also, possessed
for him a decp and powerful attraction. e
saw all that was Lright and glorious in nature
not through that narrow-minded and distorted
medium, which only represented it as thepro-
perty of others, to which he had no right or
just claim, but as the overflowing hounty of a
wize and merciful Creator to his children.
The waorld, so far as a full cnjoyment of its
heauties went, was all his own  And long
before he conlid call himself master of one vood
of land, he felt himsdlf; in spirit at least—

$The monarch of all ke survey cd.”

But he felt while standing amongst men,
that he, too, was 2 man: he felt that while
others around him claitzed of those fair pros-
pects sone small portion which they could
call individually and particularly their heri-
tage,—that he hadnone.  But the world, with
allits hidden mysteries,—the untold future
was befure him, and “ rejoicing as & young
man to run 2 race,” he had gone forth, re-
solved to bend, so far as the power was given
him, that hidden future to his wiil ; and who
shall place a liwit to the accomplishments of
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one energeticand well-directed human mind?
Some score years had passed, and the smumit
of his moderate ambition wus achicved,—
competence, contentment, and a home, in a
wilderness though it might be, had been
granted him, and he was a proud and a happy
man. How many a less resolute mind has
looked upon him, sitting as he now sits in his
old arm-chair; his daughter, Jovely as an an-
gel, sitting upon a stool at his feet, resting her
fair head upon his knee, while the old nan’s
wrinkled fingers play delightedly and affec-
tionately with the long loose tresses of her
hair; and surrounded by all that easv air of
comfort and contentment which a conscious-
ness of uprightness and rectitude of conduct
alone can inspire. How many an one, I say,
feeling in the decline of years, that dreary
loneliness and want of all that makes the close
of life cheerful and serene, has, looking upon
the picture we have painted, inwardly shed
bitter tears of unavailing regret, as they re-
flected, when too late,—thus also might it
have been with me! And old Blinks had
often fancied he could read such thoughts in
the saddened brow and moistened eye of his
visitors, and had felt with them, indeed, it
was too late; but for the young and hopeful
how much might yet be done!

The apartment, as we have said, js the pic-
ture of comfort and repose,—not idle, sleepy,
indolent repose.  Blinks, old as he was, was
fiery and encrgetic as a boy. Ilis mind was
as active as a long career of healthy and in-
vigorating exercise of mind and body could
make it: and as we all know, or ought to
know, exercise of any faculty begets power,—
in this, also, the demand governs the supply.
The arm of the blacksmith grows with every
stroke of his ponderous hammer; the legs of
the opera dancer fashion themselves to the
purposes required of them ; and the mind of
man cnlarges with his requircments and men-
tal excrcises, even as theroots of a tree grow-
ing in an exposed situation, are thrown out
the firmest and strongest in the direction from
which most support is neceded. The room is
amply furnished with good, substantial wal-
nut furniture.  Old Blinks is sitting, as we
have described bim, before the fire, and a
portable reading-desk or stand, with lights af-
fixed to it, is at his clbow, and on it arc laid
invitingly the newly-arrived magazines, which
he still delights to con.  There are, of course,
newspapers lying about the house ; but Frank,
who has arranged that stand for him this eve-
ning, according to custom, knows that it
would be hut little use placing them there;
he cares butlittle for them at any time, and at
the present least of all.  Occasionally when
he takes one of them up, and meets the usual
account of the polite, refined aud compliment-
ary greetings passing between members in
the * House,” you sce him throw away the
paper in disgust, with some such indignant

cxclamation as—* 1 wender why they send
me all this trash ; these gentlemen are only
telling each other what every sensible man in
the country knew long ago.”  And such out-
bursts always disturbing his serenity, his du-
tiful daughter, as often as possible, forgdts to
place the cause of then on the table at his
side. e is now sitting with his back to the
two French windows opening upon the veran-
dah. We will describe the room as it now
appears to him, making him as it were the re-
lative centre of the whole.

Direetly in front of him over the mantel-
piece, upon which are resting a variety of cu-
riosities picked up in his travels, hangs a half
Iength portrait of his father, by an cminent
English portrait-painter, Philips. It represents
that venerable gentleman in his robes, and
bears unmistakeuable evidence that itis a faith-
ful likeness.  Old Blinks' eyes not unfre-
quently wander from the upturned features
of his child, to the soft and tender loolk of be-
nignity with which the patriarch upon the
canvass regards him.  Upon the right side of
the fire-place, built as it were into the wall, is
a standing book-case, well stocked it would
seem with a variety of light and solid litera-
ture.  The shining backs of a long row of
“ Spectators,” “ldlers,” “Tattlers,” &c., &c.,
which occupy a position about halfway up,
particularly arrest the eye ; butbooks increas-
ing in weight, not only as regards size, but
matter, may be traced in widening rows be-
neath them as the eye glances downwards,
until, forming as it were the plinth of the pile,
a long dark row of the quarto Encyclopadia
Britannica closed the scene.  Having spoken
of the plinth, we can only refer to the upper
shelves as the capital and entablature ; and
here, as the room was high, it must be con-
fessed, there resided some authors, who, hav-
ing soared as much beyond their own reach
as the comprehension of their unhappy read-
ers, it beeame a matter of question, whether,
unless assisted hy some convulsion of nature,
they would cver get down to carth again. To
say the truth, Blinks, who was fond of ab-
struse reading, had once or twice dipped into
them, but finding them inpracticable, had, in
the rcfined and expressive lamguage of a
learned debating body, given them a “ hoist,”
which in this ease would probahly be of even
more than six months duraticn.

Such hollow commodities forming the sum-
mit of the pile, and the work we have alluded
to, confessedly heavy cnough, compesing the
base, the whole taken together might be con-
sidered in more ways than onc, a good stand-
ard library, and soin reality Itis. Thc corres-
ponding place upon the left side of him, is
occupicd with a rosewood piano by * Chick-
ering,” now standing open, through whose
ivory keys, the delicate fingers of Frances are
wont to knock at the hearts of those who sit
around her, rousingin them feclings a5 various
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and often as tumultuous, as the sounds which
ring responsive to her thrilling touch,

Upon the wall traversing the left side of the
roow, hangs a very fine painting in, oil, by
De Loutherberg, representing a stormon land.
It is a picture that will bear looking at.  You
almost fancy that you hear the crashing of the
branches, as the first rude gust of the ap-
proaching thunder-storm sweeps them towards
you. The dark cloud in the back-ground ap-
pears vising vapidly as you look upon it, and
the animds, upon which the hail is just be-
ginning to patter, are in their well-conceived
attitudes of surprise and alarm—the very pie-
tures of lite.  The swollen mill-stream, {elling
of the violence of the approaching shower, ac-
tually foams up before your eye; and you al-
most involuntarily put forth your hand to
help the unfortunate countryman, who, sit-
ting upon the front cdge of his cart, bending
forward aguinst the blast, is endeavouring
with one hand to accomplish the double duty
of keepin on his hat and buttoning his coat;
while with the other, which wiclds a stont
cudgel, he belabors his horse,—which, with
tail tightly pressed between his haunclies, his
back hent upwards and his mane streaming
in the wind, scems for the moment hesitating
whether to face it eut bravely, or to turn and
fly. The management of the light is admiv-
able and the colouring just, and in kecping
with the scene. While upon the opposite
side of the room, and conscquently directly
facing this ane, hangs another painting, cor-
responding in size with the onc alrcady de-
scribed, but of a nature so diametrically oppo-
site, that the cye, startled by the wild gran-
deur of conception displayed in the former,
rests involuntarily as it twrns upon this latter,
fecling, in escaping from the tumult of cle-
ments behind ity that here it has found rcfuge
and peace. The subject is one belonging to this
continent, in its carlier, and perhaps palmier
days. At least you cannot help fecling, while
gazing upan i, that nothing so lovely, so si-
lent, and <o lonely, in its unstudied and un-
cultivated beauty, can be found at the present
day. Itsauthor is an American mtist, whose
name we have forgotten: he has called it
“Solitude.”  Blinks became its fortunate pos-
sessor, through holding a prize-ticket in the
Amcrican Art Union. We are too littic ac-
quainted with the scienlific jargon of a pic-
ture-gallery, to attempt to do justice to its
bLeautics with a pen.  We think we know
what we admire, in the shape of a painting,
when we sce it, and this one takes our fancy
amazingly. It is a rocky chasm, with high
precipitous sides, crowned with primeval fo-
rests, save where some hoary, crumbling
rock, lifis its bold head on high; and feather-
cd occasionally to the cdge of the water,
which rests mationless at its base, with cedars
which the lapsc of centuries of unbroken re-
posc has fastencd into the crevices of the rock.

Through this chasm, down into which, as it
extends away into distance, you look,—the
pale, cold moon is gazing placidly as she rises
upon the distant, liquid ¢ky; and a single
birchen canoe, guided by two natives, which
seems to move noiselesdly and without a
ripple, like thistle-down upon the silvery wa-
ters, is the only object partaking of animated
life which is visible.  The sulject has been
handled by a master, and it leaves a quict,
soothing impressiun upon the mind afier re-
garding it, well ealculated to balance the emo-
tions which have been aroused by contempla-
tion of its fellow upon the opposite wall.

A neat little old-fashioned work-table is
drawn forward near the fire, upon the side
next the bouk-sheif, and here Mrs, Blinks sits
industriously kuitting. John and his friend,
who have just enfored, are examining together
the picture we have last attempted w describe,
The vest of the furniture we need not particu-
Larize, nor, thongh we have spent hours at a
time in the room, do we think we could do so
itwe tried. It may be that we are careless in
snch matters: it may be, that whenever we
have st in that roem, we have had other ob-
Jjeets, better worth regarding, to engage us,—
certain it is, however, that with an eyve toler-
ably acute for particular things, there are
many of which we take no heed, to which
others direct especial attention. We shall
talk and walk with a lady for hours, and per-
haps gather from what we have heard and
scen 2 {olerable insight into her character:
but put us on oath, the moment afier bidding
her adieu at the corner, and we can no more
tell the colour or pattern of an article of her
dress, nor the nature of her bonnet or its
trinimings, than we could say whether she
ware a bustle, (which, of cowrse, is a profound
riddie) false fronts, or any other incompre-
heunsible ornament which modern civiiized wo-
men have adopted forimproving upon nature.

We present the group we have described o
our veaders, just at the partlcular moment
y When old Bhinks is about, to——, but what he
is going to say or da, deserves another chap-
ter, and shall have it

i
i

Erno.

THE CHRISTIAN'S REQUIEM.

Rlest are the dead in the Lord who repose,

FFor their labours are ended, they rest from theis
woCs,—

"Yca,'irs.milll the spirit, “they rest from their
strife

They have ’scaped from the cares and tempia-
tions of life,”

Their days of probation and sorrow are done,

Their warfare is o'cr, and the battleis won 3

Through the portals of death they in triumph
have trod,

And bave eutered theirjoy, in the presence of God

AGNES STRICKLAND,
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THE STUDENTS VISION.
A FANCY FOR CHRISTMAS EVE,

BY M. N. T.

It being my last winter’s session as a student in
medicine, I determined to spend the Christmas
vacation in town, and not, as usual go to my
country home. The unenviable feeling of not
being very well up decided me.  Lectures broke
up a few days before Christmas and nearls all my
fellow-students leaving, I soon found myself alone,
not one remaining with whom I cared to associate.
For the first day or two I maunaged tolerably well,
studying with praiseworthy cnergy, but at last, it
was on Christmas-Eve, I gave in; I could stand
the monotonous work no longer: so wrapping
myseltup I sallied forth for 2 walk ; it wag snowing
fast, yet the streets were thronged with happy
mortals, no doubt intent on making their purchases
for the morrow’s feast ; the shops, many of them
tastefully decorated with evergreens, all of them
displaying to the best advantage their respective
goods, and neaxly all crowded with eager buyers.

It was a pleasant sight and one I enjoyed,
though a painful thought now and then passed
through my brain, that on the morrow I should
feast alone. I wandered for more than an hour,
then tired, sought my solitary room. A cheerful
fire blazed on the hearth and things now appeared
to be more comfortable and pleasant than usual;
80 throwing aside my snow covered coat, I drew
before the fire an casy-chair, arranging myself in
amost luxurious position I picked up a Physiology
and soon forgot time, place and situation ; in fact,
I wag deeply interested and felt unaccountably
happy.

I know not liow long I hiad been reading when
all pleasurable sensations yielded to a most dis-
agreeable torpor, I could no longer fix my atten-
tion on the page before me, but my eye wandered
to the fire which still burned brightly. My book
dropped to my kuce and at last fell to the floor
without my making an cffort to save it; at the
same time a peculiar bright coal, which I had
been observing, hopped with a loud report into
the room. I partially started with the intention
of throwing it back, but on looking towards the
spot, where I supposed it to be, I saw, not the
coal, hut the most extraordinary specimen of the
genus homo it ever fell to the lot of man tobehold.
There he sat, crosslegged, in comical guise,
tossing three balls in the air, alternately catching
them as they fell back to his hand. I watched
bim without moving for the space of several
minutes, when suddenly my strange visitor, pitch
ing the balls Ligher than usual, threw & summer-

set, landing on this feet, again caught he balls;
then turning towards me, made a most polite
bow, raising his scarlet cap by its golden tassel
from his bald head.

“Ugh!” thought I, “the wretch is old as well
as ug—"

“ Come, come, my dear sir,” intcrrupted the
monster, ‘“no personalities,”

‘ Confound it,” I muttered, “the imp can read
my thoughts.”

“ What again 2” he cried, “ T would like you to
give me your authority for the use of the word
Simp.2 "

“I really beg your pardon, most illustrious
stranger, but your visit was so uncxpected that
you must pardon me, if surprize betrayed me into
using discourtcous thoughts towards your high-
ness.”

“Come, no flattery, I am not quite cighteen
inches yet.” .

41 assure you I did not intend,—"

3V, well, no matter,” and I remained sileng,
at last, I thought I would ask him the cause of
his visit.

“ Your folly,” hic replied.

“ Ay folly : how

“You are studying medicine—jyou will never
practice.”

“%Yvhat, shall I not pass ?”

e ch'ﬂ

“Then why? perhaps I shall not live,” and I~
shuddered.

“If you live, you will not; I cannot say when
you wilt die.”

“Iv's strange, T shall pass and not practice.”

“Even so,” and he nodded.

“Why 2

“You arc too cautious and too conscientious.®

“They are not bad qualitics in & practitioner.®

“In you they will cause such fear of doing
wrong, that vou would shun a patient; and if
perchance, one was fastened on you, you would
do nothing lest he should die and the world would
gay, you killed him.

I was silenced : Iinwardly felt that there was
truth in what he said.

“A being,” he continned, in a sarcastic tone,
“idie, aimless, is a fearful object: and, alas! how
many are there.  Know you not,” said he, with
sudden energy, ‘“thut all created things have
their use? the simple flower that exhales its per-
fume heavenward, perforns its allotted task. The
whole vegetable creation act as pusifiers of the
air foranimal life.  And of all animals, manalone,
man endowed with reason, can 0 :pervert the
natural design of creation, as to be uscless; and
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it is in this effect, perhaps you will say, that man
shews his superiority to the brute ereation.”

“ You astonish me,—I know not.what to say.”

“Take comfort, you have the power of making
your profession useful to your fellow-men without
practisingit. But I have something else to shew
you.”

I felt relieved, and was glad that he proposed
changing the conversation : yet I could not help
thinking of that ¢ strange anomaly,” a useless man.
Looking towards him, I saw that he had again
seated himself on the floor and was busy tossing
his balls to and fro, catching them: at the same
time, chanting in a low tone, with an exquisitely
sweet voice, an old Christmas carol. I watched
insilence. My feelings towards him had changed,
T now regarded him with pleasure, I fancied him
onc of those good fairies, my mother told me ofs
when but a child. Suddenly, he ccased, then
throwing towards me one of the balls, said,
“examine it.”

Icaughtit, and looking at it for a few moments,
balancing it in my hand, replied ¢ that it appeared
to be gold, but very light.”

“Yes, it is hollow ; that ball represents child-
hood, that golden period of man’s existence.”

¢ But why hollow

“The pleasures of the child, are in reality, as
hollow as that ball; most casily amused, his
amusemeut being cansed by the veriest trifle:
he has no care, no thought, he avoids nothing.
Were he given the most deadlly viper he'd fondle
it. Happy childhood! well would it be for thee,
could thy innocence continue, for then thou
would'st continue happy, but alas! in the acquire-
ment of knowledge or rather of what the world
falsely styles knowledge,too often is thatinnoceunce
destroyed- Olh! knowledge thou art powerful,
but painful.”

* You astonish me : why then knowledge—"

“I know what you would say, yet man, in his
wisdom, cannot separate good from evil, hence the
pain, mentalor physical, hie endures. Thissecond
ball is of silver, take it, it is much heavier than
the golden one, but far lighter than this, which
is of lead,” and he handed me the leaden one.

. “These, Isuppose, like the golden one, repre-
sent life at dierent stages.™  »

¢ Right, in the silver one we see man in the
noon of life; and—="

“And the leaden one,” I interrupted, “shews
hig declining days.”

“You understand the tale these balls would
tell, niow prepare to read it.”

Advancing towards me, he took the balls from
my hand, thea facing the fire, threw them, first

the golden one, then the silver and last the Jeaden
one, forcibly towards it. I started; the whole
wall, fireplace, fire, everything disappeaved ; be-
fore me was spread ont as in a picture, the most
beautiful scene in the power of man to imagine,
Jtwas, I believe, a glimpse of fairy land.  Castles
and palaces, ag if wrought in solid gold, numerous
fountains throwing out their crystal showers, the
air filled with songs sung by birds with gorgeous
plumage, the earth covered with flowers of the
rarest beauty, the trees laden with fruits of the
most tempting description, and the sun shining
brightly o’cr all, lent additional beauty to the
scene.  All appeared so quiet, yet so happy and
joyous, that I murmured “surely this is the
Garden of Peace.” I longed to rush from my
seatand revel among these new delights unfolded
to my view, but my strange companion withheld
me.

Unnoticed by me appeared on the scene,
children like unto angels in beauty and innocence,
cach one carrying at their girdle a lighted lamp ;
they were few, but imperceptibly they multiplied,
at last, they became innumecrable. Hither and
thither they ran, sporting with each other,laughing
merrily. Oh! how happy they appeared; I would
I were a child. Occasionally one of them would
lose the light from their lamp, and they vanished
It scemed as thor gh their existence, at least their
visibility depended on this light. As I watched,
they increased in stature, they grew older, and
their beauty secmed to diminish, here and there
might be seen some actually ugly, these speedily
grew frightful; the countenances of many of the
beautiful ones now so changed, that I feared to
look on them. And, ah horror! many of these
deformed wretches went about secking to destroy
the light of others. They had now attained the
size of men, nearly all deforined and ugly. It was
as difficult now to find a fair face, as it was to see
a foul one at the first. Still, their habitation was
unchanged.

Many of those who desired to extinguish the
light of their companions, went boldly to work
and broke the lamps : and many attained the same
end by indircct means; while some fewr took
upon themselves tho task of extinguishing their
own lamps, but by far the majority of the lights
went out, as if it were from want of oil.

Among the now wretched inhabitants of this
beautiful place, I saw a fow going aniong the
many, secking to prevent them from destroyiog
each other; these few retained traces of their
former beauty. At last, they all had disappeared,
and I felt relicved. The enchanting picture re-

maincd,—the flowers, the fruits, the singing birds,
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the fountzing und the palaces in undiminished
beauty still adorned the scene.

“That is the earth you inhabit,” said my com-
panion, *“ you have scen the carcer of one genera-
tion thereon ; would you sec the end 2"

“No, no!” I exclaimed, “no more!”

“Oh! but there is much more to be seen, the
shadows without the Jamps.”

“Enough! I'll look no more! Alas! for man.”

“You must! a single glance.”

“T will not!" I cried in an agony, and tightly
closed my eyes.

“Ha! hat ha! I'll make you see in your brain,
Look, look down, down the pit. What's that? A
flash of lightning! Iear that terrific peal of
thunder; thunder! No, it is the agonizing wail
of tortured ; see above a ray of light, a soul-
penctrating ray—and bark! angels in chorus are
chanting heavenly songs. The tortured shades
below hear their sweet voices, and their torments
are augmented ten-fold. Approach the pit, let
us descend, we'll judge their sufferings better.”
In terror, I drew back, he seized hold of me. I
struggled, T endeavoured to call out, twas uscless ;
at last, I fell to the tloor. Starting up, my candle
was flickering in the socket—my book lay at
my feet,—my firc,—naught remained save dust
and ashes.

—————— - e

SOI-DISANT PHILANTHROPISTS.

Wk wot of an honest mulatto man named Jack ; he
lived very quietly and as happily as falls to the
lot of most wnortals, for about two score years, in
the state of Onesimus. Jack i3 a preacher of
moderate abilities among his coloured brethren.
In the lust year or two he was seized with the
progressive spirit of the age. Not finding a
rise corresponding to his new relations, Jack
coucluded last spring to take a trip to the
“Norad." And to the north he went. * He had
never seen any of his friends there, but had heard
a great deal of their love and sympathy for the
bluck mau and the freed man, and he looked for
a reception very cordial—almost amounting to an
ovation. Jack has returned quite chop-fallen,
His account of his trip to *“Norurd™ is doleful.
Those from whom he expected greetings and
hospitalities, and a great shaking of hands
“didn’'t come a-nigh” He couldn’t find the
folks that had done all that heautiful talking. He
did edge his way into one or two pulpits. * But
then,” says he, * they wouldn't allow me to take
up a collection.” As for caste and cold shoulders
and all that, Jack found it to increase pretty
nuch in proportion with the ascent in latitude.
We give, in his own words, the whole history of
his reception by his Northern friends: * They
charged me like a white man, and freated me like
a nigger, and that way o' doing aiut fair."—dme-
rican paper,
YOL. 1.—6 9

MEMOIR OF FIELD-MARSHALL THE
DUKE OF WELLINGTON.

Ix oyr last number, we discharged the mel-
ancholy duty of recoiding the death of
Eungland’s mightiest son, ‘The venerable hero
who, after a career so protracted, has thus
been snatched from amongst us, by a summons
as prompt as he could have received on the
field of battle, was descended from an ancient
English family named Colley, or Cowley, ovigi-
nally seated in Rutlandshire, but of which a
branch was established at an carly date in
Ircland, where, in the reign of Henry VIIL,
they possessed considerable grants of land,
At the commencement of the last century,
Richard, son of Henry Colley, assumed the
name of Wesley, on succeeding to the estates
of his first cousin, Garrat Wesley, of Dangan,
who was also related, in the same degree, to
the celebrated John Wesley, the founder of
the sect of Methodists, whose brother Charles,
he at one time proposed to make his heir.
The name was afterwards elongated into Wel-
lesley, and Richard Colley Wesley, after hold-
ing several important public offices, was raised
to the peerage by George II., as Baron Morn-
ington. His eldest son Garrat, created Vis-
count Wesley and Earl of Mornington, married
Anne, daughter of the Right Honorable Arthur
Hill, Viscount Dungannon, and had issue,—
1. Richard, second Earl of Mornington, created
Marquis Wesley; 2. Arthur Gerald, died
1768; 8. William, afterwards created Baron
Maryborough ; 4. Arrtnur, DUkE or WELLING-
ToN; 5. Gerard Valerian, D.D.; 6. Henry,
created Baron Cowley ; 7. Annc, married first
to the Hon. Henry Fitzroy, and secondly to
Culling C. Smith, Esq.; 8. Mary Elizabeth;
9. Francis Seymour, who died in infancy.

According to Mr. Burke, neither the exact
date nor the place of Arthur Wesley's birth is
known, though it has commonly been believed
that he was born at Dangan Castle, on the 1st
of May, 1769, the same year that gave birth
to Napoleon. That he was born in that year
no one can doubt, but an entry of his baptism
occurring in the registry of St. Peter’s Church,
Dublin, with the date of the 30th of April, a
controversy scems likely to arise as to his
actual birthday, It has even been urged, on
the authority of a witness before 2 Committee
of the Irish House of Commons, touching the
validity of his clection to serve in Parliament,
that he was born in March, but a letter has
appeared in the Zimes, addressed by his
mother, the Countess of Mornington, to a Mr.
Cuthbertson, which states him to have been
born on the 1st of May, and this must set the
matter at rest. The probability isthat, by an
Irish blunder, April was inserted in the bap-
tismal entry instead of May. ’

At the age of cleven, the death of his father
left' Arthur Wesley to the sole tutelage of his
mother, a lady of great talents, whe lived to -
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witness his extraordinary achievements, nndl enemy with great slaughter, and in the retreat

to see four of her sons peers of the realm. By
her he was sent to Eton, whence after a carcer
never rising above the orainary level, he was
removed to the military seminary of Angicrs,
in France, where he acquired the rudiments
of military knowledge. On the 1st of March,
1787, when in his eighteenth year, he received
his first commission as ensign in the 73rd
regiment, and before the year closed was pro-
moted to a licutenancy in the 79th. After a
short period of service in the 12th Light Dra-
goons, he obtained a company in the 58th, on
the 30th of June, 1791; but in the course of
the next year, again centered the cavalry, ex-
changing into the 18th Light Dragoons. Thus
by a succession of changes, which at the time
scemed capricious, but which were probably
deliberately weighed and considered, with a
view of acquiring a mastery of all the details
of his profession, he became versed in the
ficld dutics of both infantry and cavalry.
Arthur Wesley obtained his promotion to a
majority in 1793, when he was gazetted to the
33rd, a corps with which he was memorably
associated, and in which he subsequently suc-
ceeded to the grades of both Licutenant-Col-
onel and Colonel. With this regiment he em-
barked, in May, 1794, fox the Low Countries,
where the army under the Duke of York, after
long contending against the imbecility of the
Government at home, and the weakness and
folly of the allies, was sustaizing a succession
of disasters, which even now are remembered
with humiliation and pain.  Colonel Wesley
was placed with the 83rd in garrison at Ostend,
where he had disembarked ; but Lord Moira,
who commanded in this portion of the terri-
tory, found it necessary to abandon the post,
and in this evacuation.Colonel Wesley first
came in presence of the enemy.  Icsucceeded,
however, in safely embarking his regiment,
with which he proceeded to Antwerp, and
moved rapidly forward to the Duke of York's
head quarters at Malines. Much misrepresent-
ation attaches to the events that followed, in
-consequence of their disastrous termination;
but it may boldly be affirmed, that the cour-
age, discipline, and endurance of the British
soldier,which Wellington made theinstruments
of so many triumphs, were never more con-
spicuously exhibited than in this fatal cam-
paign. Nothing, however, could arrest the
tide of mismanagement, treachery, imbecility,
‘and - wilfulness in which our impotent allies
-continually involved us, while, on the other
hand, we had to contend with the fertile
genius of Pichegru, backed by a powerful and
victorious army, an indifferent or hostile popu-
lation, and all the resourcesof France. Inthe
sad, though often brilliant affairs in which our
army was engaged in the course of this strug-
gle, Licut. Colonel Wellesloy repeatedly dis-
tinguished himself, especially at the village of
Geldermalsen, from which he cxpelled the

under General Walmoden, the successor of the
Duke of York, his conduct won the highest
encomiums. The army at length reached
Bremerleche, where the greater part, includ-
ing Colonel Wellesley and the 38rd, embarked
for England, leaving only a small force under
General Dundas and Lord Cathcart, to occupy
the town.

On reaching England, the 83rd encamped
at Warley, but soon received orders for foreign
service, and actually embarked in the fleet of
Admiral Christian, at Southampton, for the
‘West Indies, but was driven back by the tem-
pestuous weather, when the despatch of the
33rd was countermanded, and disembarking,
they were quartered for some months at Poole.
In the springof 1796, Licut. Colonel Wellesley
was promoted to the rank of Colonel, and the
regiment, instead of proceeding to the West
Indies, as originally intended, was ordered to
the East. Colonel Wellesley was unable, at
the time, to accompany the corps, being con-
fined to his bed by illness; but his vigorvus
constitution soon rallied, and he immediately
set sail, and overtook his regiment at the
Cape of Good Hope. On the voyage te India,
it was remarked by his brother officers, that
though he never held himself aloof from
society, he passed a great part of the day in
his cabin, and it has since transpired that he
was thensedulously engaged instudying works
on India, and endeavouring to qualify himself
for the new and manifold duties which would
probably devolve upon him in that country.
Nor did he confine his researches to books,
In order to extend his knowledge of the Fast,
its people, and its institutions, and acquire a
practical acquaintance with Oriental warfare,
he eagerly joined an expedition destined for
Manilla, under the command of General St
Leger; and, on this project being abandoned,
in consequence of apprehensions of hostilities
with Tippoo Sultan, he paid a visit with the
same views to Lord Hobart, the governor of
Tort St. George ; from whom, during a sojourn
of two nfonths, he obtained a mass of infor-
mation relative to the native governments of
the Peninsula, and their relations with the
Company. By such methods did he train
himself for that career yet veiled in futurity,
though its mighty incidents already flung their
shadows on the hearts of statesmen.

In May, 1798, the Virginia frigate brought
to Calcutta a new Governor-General, posses-
sing a capacity not less brilliant than that of
Clive, or Hastings; while it was governed by
moderation and forbearance, qualitics wholly
unknown to those greatmen, ~The new Vice-
roy was the Earl of Mornington, the cldest
brother of Colonel Wellesley, whose eminent
worth we may well suppose him to have been
perfectly sensible of.  An opportunity soon
presented itself for bringing the rising officer
forward, and displaying in & more prominent .
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manner that aptitude for command and grcat,

effeminate natives, but a well-disciplined foree,

administrative capacity of which he had given | trained in European tactics, formed of a war-

unequivocal indications.  This was not lost
sight of by the Earl of Mornington, and it
was fortunate for the country, as well as his
illustrious relative, that patriotisim no less than
affection influer ced his choice.

The Earl arrived in India with the most
pacific intentions, and neither the Company
nor the nation was disposed at the time to im-
peril the peace of the Peninsula. But, with
all its aspirations for peace, the Indian Govern-
ment was aware that its empire, though ap-
parently enjoying profound repose, was really
resting on a mine, which a spark might at any
moment explode. It was the calm in the
midst of the hurricane, ere the elements resume
their awful conflict.  Tippoo Sultan, the son
and successor of iIyder Ali, burned to avenge
the defeat of his father, aud the humiliation it
entailed on himself; and French emissaries
were ever active in fomenting his resentment,
and instigating him to new hostilities. _Again
and again the warning voice of the Earl of
Mornington addressed him in 2 tone of pater-
nal remonstrance, and besought him to desist.
“ Tt is impossible,” his lordship writes, *that
you should suppose me ignorant of the inter-
course which subsists between you and the
French, whom you know to be the encmies of
the country, and to be now engaged in an
unjust war with the British nation.”

Tippoo replied that his “friendly heart was
disposed to pay every regard to tiuth and
justice, and to strengthen the foundations of
concord between the two nations;” at the
same time that, with characteristic treachery,
he was actually engaged in negotiating an
alliance with France, in the hope of*obtaining
assistance from that power in his meditated
hostilities with the Company. Two of his
eissaries were received publicly in the Isleof
France, as his envoys to the French Govern-
ment, and the Governor of the island issued a
proclamation, with their cognizance and
authority, stating that the Sultan would sub-
sidize any French troops who would enter his
service, and ‘that he was fully prepared to
declare war against England.  This proclama-
tion was forwarded to Calcutta, but though
the evidence of Tippoo's treachery was now
complete, and though a body of French troops
had actually landed at Mangalore, and joined
the Sultan’s army, Lord Mornington still
endeavoured to avert the impending rupture,
and exhausted every persuasion to induce the
Sultan to forbear. His magnanimity, how-
cver, was only regarded as weakness, and the
moment at length arrived when negociation
Became idle, and could no longer be carried
on either with honour or profit.

The encmy about to be attacked was per-
haps the most formidable that we have ever
encountered in the East. His army was not

a mero rabble, composed of undisciplined and'

like and intrepid people, and headed by expe-
ricnced French officers:  With thesc were
joined an auxiliary force of French, and a
powerful artillery, also directed by French
officers, and well supplied with cxpert and
practised gunners,

The force destined to oppose Tippoo was
placed under the command of General, after-
wards Lord Harris, and consisted of 30,000
men, of whom 4300 were Europeans, and 6500,
commanded by Lieutenant-Colonel Dalrymple,
the British auxiliaries in the service of the
Nizam. 'This latter force was, with the addi-
tion of the 38rd Regiment, placed by desire of
General Harris and the Nizam minister, under
the command of Colonel Wellesley, and, pend-
ing active operations, that officer busied him-
self in improving its discipline and orsaniza-
tion, and practising the men in all the maun-
ceuvres requisite in an Indian campaign.  So
successful were his efforts, that they excited
universal admiration, and elicited from the
Commander-in-Chief a general order, publicly
expressing his approbation of Colonel Welles-
ley’s arrangements.

On the 8th of March, 1799, General Harris
passed the frontier, and encamped in the ter-
ritories of the Sultan, who not slow to com-
mence hostilities, crossed at another point into
the dominions of the Company, and endea-
voured to cut off the army of Bombay. The
country was well adapted for operations of
this character, insomuch that, from the diffi-
cultics of the way, the eastern and western
divisions of the British army could only com-
municate in an interval of several weeks. The
roads were mere tracks, crossing vast plains,
frequently impassible, or piercing narrow
defiles, through which the baggage and heavy
artillerywere conveyed with prodigious labonr,
while the greatest caution was requisite in
traversing the rocky mountain passes and
dense jungles, which afforded such cover for
a stealthy and treacherous ememy. Strong
forts, constructed of solid stone, and sur-
rounded by massive and lofty walls, com-
manded the line of march, and were reduced
with great difficulty, while the rivers, swollen
with rains, swept with the fury of torrents
over the low country, and opposed additional
barricrs to an advance.  Scorching suns, dews
as copious as rains, incessant changes of tem-
perature, and all the privations incident to
protracted and fatiguing marches in a hostile
and devastated territory, added to the diffi-
culties of the undertaking, and rendered this
the most trying of our Indian campaigns.

It is unnecessary to dwell on all the incidents
ofthe war. Suffice it to say, that the Mysore
Sultan, after vainly throwing every impedi-
ment iu the way of the invaders, was driven
into his stronghold of Seringapatam, where
he stood at bay, like a tiger in hislair.  'While
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the scige was in progress, Colonel Wellesley
was. appoiuted to command a night attack,
having for its object the capture of an import-
ant outpost, crowned by a topeof trees. The
enterprise failed, owing to the darkness of the
night, and Colonel Wellesley, thrown down

by a spent ball, ncarly fell into the hands of|

the enemy, but by good fortune escaped, and
carricd the post next morning,.

The siege was now pressed on with vigour,
but Tippoo, with a resolution worthy of a bet-
ter cause, made repeated sorties, and was only
driven in after considerable loss.

On the evening of the 26th April, Colonel
Wellesley dislodged the enemy from some
intrenchments, behind the bank of a water-
course, within 400 yards of the fort. The
city was now closely invested, and it was
decid2d to carry the place by storm, but as
fast as breaches were made, they were filled
up by gabions, and all other defects repaired.
At length, on the 3rd of May, a practicable
breach was effected, and on the morning of
the 4th, the city was carried. Tippoo, deter-
mined to the last, was found by Colonel Wel-
lesley under a heap of slain, retaining on his
features an expression of stern and fearless
calm.

Coloncl Wellesley was appointed Com-
mandant of Scringapatam, in which capacity
he rendered the most important cervices to
the Company, by establishing order and econ-
oy in the disorganized state. He was after-
wards appointed to the eommand of Trin-
comalee, but soon accepted a subordinate
command under General Baird, in the expedi-
tion to Egypt, which, however, an attack of
fever prevented him from accompanying, and
on his rccovery, he returned to his Mysore
government. From this he was called to take
part in the Mahraita war, and the brilliant
victory of Assaye, won against overwhelming
numbers, was the death-blow to that long-
grcaded power, and terminated the warat a

low.

In acknowledgement of his services in this
campaign, Major-General Wellesley was crea-
ted an extra Knight Companion of the Bath.
Many addresses were presented to him by
various public bodies in India, a splendid gold
vase, valued at 2000 guineas, was given to him
by the officers of his division of the Indian
army, anda sword, worth £1000, was pre-
sented to him by the inhabitants of Caleutts,
Sir Arthur embarked for England on the 10th
of March.,

On his arrival he was appointed to the com-
mand of the troops at Hastings; and on the
death of the Marquis of Cornwallis, on the 5th
of October, 1803, to the colonelcy.of the 83rd.
On the 8th of April, he was sworn of his
Majesty’s Privy Council; and on the 10th of
April, 1806, he married Catherine, third
daughter of the second Earl of Longford. He
had previously, when only Captain Wellesley,

made proposals for the hand of this lady, and
been refused, but his now brllliant position
secured his second overtures a ready
acceptance.

About the time he contracted this matrimo-
nial alliance, he was returned to the House of
Commons, then discussing the merits of his
brother's Indian administration, The result,
however, was a vote of the house, approving
of the Marquis of Wellesley's government.

In 1807, Sir Arthur accepted, in the Port-
land administration, the situation of Chicf
Secretary for Ireland, under the Duke of
Richmond.

The English government having determined
vo aid the patriot cause in the Peninsula, the
command of the expedition was intrusted in
the first instance to Sir Arthur, who went
forward in a fast frigate, to ascertain the best
points to commence operations, and imme-
diately recognized the military capabilities of
Portugal. He commenced landing his troops
at the river Mondego on the 1st of August.
Major General Spencer’s division arrived three
days afterwards; and the whole process of
debarkation being completed, on the 5th, Sir
Arthur found himself at the head of 183,000
men. After the brilliant affair of Torres Vedras,
he was reinforced by Gen. Anstruther, and
Sir Arthur now having a force amounting to
16,000 men and 18 pieces of cannon, gave the
order to march on Lisbon. As Junot's army
was in the gross only 18,000 men, and deduct-
ing garrisons only 14,000, there is no reason
to doubt that this prompt step would have
been attended with the most entire success.
Unluckily, however, Sir Harry Burrard, by
whom Sir Arthur had been superseded in the
chief command, had reached Portugal, and he
prohibited the scheme, expressing his deter-
mination to wait for Sir Hugh Dalrymple, to
whom he was in turn to yield the direction of
the British Army. Fortunately for the fame
of Sir Arthur, Junot himself, who with Loison's
corps had joined Laborde, commenced the
attack at Vimicra before Sir Harry had landed.
The strength of the two armies was nearly the
same, and the defeat of the French, notwith-
standing that not more than half the British
force was engaged, was a most signal one.
But, to the chagrin of all, Sir Harry Burrard
arrived at the moment of victory, and in spite
of Sir Arthur's representations ordered a halt,
Sir Harry announced his intention to await
the arrival of Sir Hugh Dalrymple before
carrying out any further operations, and a
delay of twenty-four hours intervened, when
Sir Hugh, who assumed the chief command,
made his appearance, and gave orders to ad-
vance. Junot, however, was already van-
quished, though he knew how to make terms
with the victors, and the disgraceful treaty of
Cintia followed, to the infinite disgust of Sir
:Arthur and the army, and the disappointment
of the nation,
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Sir Arthur now returned to Eungland, and ldirccted in person.  General IHill, assuming
for a short time sat once more in the House | the command of the 29th, charged bravely on
of Commons,, which, as well as the House of| the foe, and after a sanguinary and confused
Lords and the King, acknowledged in the | conflict (for the night was quite dark), drove
most flattering terms, the i..jortance of his | the French from their dearly-bought vautage
services. ground. Night brovght abouta suspension of

"The fatal campaign under Sir John Moore, | the combat, but it was renewea in the morn-
with the general ill success of our military | ing, by anattack on the heights at five o'clock,
expeditions, had almost determincd the min- | continued without intermission till nine, when
istry to desist from further operations in the  the French retired, and for the three hours
Peninsula, when the famous memorandum of | succeeding, both armies, by a sort of tacit
Sir Arthrr Wellesley, on the Defence of Portu- | understanding, suspended hostilitics. Between
gal, induced a change of policy, and a strong [ them ran a small strecam, to which, over-
force was dispatched under Sir Arthur’s com- | powered by thirst and fatigue, the troops on
mand to carry out the project. both sides repaired to refresh themsclves.

Sir Arthur arrived in the Tagus on the 22nd | Courtesies were interchanged and hands pres-
of April, and leaving a Portuguese corps, |sed in friendship that in a few minutes after-
amounting to 7,000 men, and four British | wards wiclded weapons against cach other in
regiments to defend the capital, and placing | deadly feud.  The next attack was on the
bands of soldiers to intercept the march of ! British centre. It was repulsed with great
Victor, in case he should make an attempt on | slaughter, and ten guns were captured ; but
Lishon, he removed his head-quarters on the | the I'rench rallied and renewed the assault,
Ist of May to Pombal, and on the following | though with the same ill-success. The car-
day to Coimbra. Soult displayed a truly {nage was fearful, and the dry grass accident-
courageous firmness, as well as talents of the: ally igniting, many of the wounded perished
highest order, and in spite of the able manner | in the flimes. At length the French were
in which Wellesley turncd his positions, he}driven back to Malines, with tne loss of twenty
was cnabled, after smart skirmishes at Alber-| picces of cannon-and four standards.
garia, Grijon, and Cavalhos, in all of whichhe!  On the 29th, the light brigade, consisting of
was worsted, to escape to Oporto, having been | the 43rd, 52nd, and 95th Rifles, arrived at
assisted in his flight by a number of fortunate | Talavera, having travelled in 26 hours, in
accidents, which saved him from destruetion. | heavy marching order, the astonishing dis-
As soon as he had reached the city, he com-|tance of 62 miles, under a burning sun, and
menced destroying the floating bridge over|through a district where water was scarce,
the Douro, and completed his task just hefore | This feat, quite unparalieled in military annals,
the British came up on the 12th of May. 'The | was performed with the loss of only 17 strag-
celebrated passage of the Douro, and the com- g]crs lett behind. General Crawford's stand-
plete defeat of Soult which followed, are among | ing orders for the light division, so effective on
the most masterly exploits of the campaign. ' this occasion, and throughout the war, are
Soult made a precipitate retreat, with loss of | well known.
artillery, baggage, plunder, and a fourth of his| Powerful reinforcements from France,
army. which augmented the French army under

Sir Arthur was now brought into contact! Joseph to~ 65,000 men, headed by the most
with Cuesta, the Spanish general, a man of | experienced of Napoleon's generals, compelled
mediocre capacity, raised by accident to a|Sir Arthur, now created Viscount Wellington
position he was wholly incompetent to fill. | of Talavera, and of Wellington, in the County
No reliance could be placed on such a man, | of Somerset, and Baron Douro of Wellesley,
and, in fact, he declined to attack Victor at|to retire into Portugal, the military defences
Talavera under circumstances of advantage. | of which were alréady arranged for such a
Sir Arthur, however, insisted on advancing, | contingency. Massena followed, and after
and threw himself on the French army, con-!reducing Ciudad Rodrigo, the French over-
sisting of 50,000 znen, led by Joseph Buona- took the crippled but undaunted English army
parte in person, while the Spaniards disgrace- | on the ridge of Busaco, where was fought that
fully fled from the scene of action. During | fimous battle, which added another laurel to
the fight Sir Arthur narrowly escaped being|the wreath of Wellington.
made prisoner. Happening to be in a house|  This great victory did not induce the Eng-
which was attacked by a party of French, he 'lish general to pause in his retreat, and Mas-
had barely time to mount his horse and ride!sena, strong in his” superior force, continued
away. This was the second narrow escape he ‘ to advance, but after & pursuit of 200 miles
had met with; for on the preceding day, a)found himself opposed by the stupendous
three-pound shot passed just over his head and [lines of ‘Torres Vedras, acknowledged to bhe
struck a tree, under which he was standing. | the most amazing defences that military science
The sudden attack of the French surprised|{ever constructed. Behind these lines the
and threw into some confusion the 87th and | English army enjoyed every comfort, while
88th regiments, the retreat of which Wellesley the French were famishing before them: At
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length Massena grew weary of watching the
lines of Torres Vedras, and on the 15th of
November, having previously made his pre-
liminary arrangements with extraordinary
skill, commenced a movement on Santarem.
On the 19th, Lord Wellington had determined
toattack him ; but, on discovering the strength
of his position, he gave up the idea, and deter-
mined to let the French marshal take the ini-
tiative. Massena's position svon became unten-
able, and on the night of the 5th he cow-
menced his retreat, having, as he had pre-
viously done in quitting his position before the
lines of Lisbon, made a number of masterly
manceuvres, to conceal his intended move-
ment.  Cn the 6th Lord Wellington advanced
in pursuit, and hung closely on the rear of the
French, who had chosen the route of the
Mondego. On the 5th of April the evacua-
tion of Portugal was completed.  Massena's
losses had been nearly 40,000 men, of whom
two-thirds were old and well-tried soldiers.

On the 26th Lord Wellington received the
thanks of Parliament for the liberation of Por-
tugal. On the 3rd of May, he gained a brilliant
victory at Fuentes d’Onore. By this time he
had also triumphed over his English opponents.
Many of the leading members of the lower
house repudiated, without hesitation, their
previously expressed sentiments; and Mr.
‘Whitbread had the magnanimity to write a
recantation of his former errors to Lord
Wellington himself.

The great general now made an attempt on
Badajos, which failed, but on the 1Cth of
January he carried by storm the important
city of Ciudad Rodrigo, though not without
greatloss.  For this brilliant achievement he
was rewarded by the Spanish government by
being raised to the rank of a grandee of the
first order, with the title of Duque de Ciudad
Rodrigo; by the Portugese he was created
Marquezof Torres Vedras, and soon aflerwards
Duque of Vittoria. By the English he was
raiscd to the Earldom of Wellington, with an
increased grant of £2,000 a-year.

Badajos was now doomed, but wasnot cap-
tured till after tremendous carnage, which
drew from the Iron General a burst of pas-
sionate grief for the loss of his brave soldiers.

Wellington crossed the Agueda on the 13th
of June, and advanced on Salamanca, in his
way reducing the strongly-fortificd posts of
San Vincente, Des Cayatenos, and Le Merced,
In the following month Marmont fell on the
English left, which he succceded in turning.
A collision was thus brought on, in the course
of which Wellington was again ncarly taken
prisoner.  Accompanicd by Marshal Beres-
ford, he had ridden to the scene of action, and
was carricd away in the midst of a group of
about forty horsemen who werc hastily retreat-
ing, and from whom he and his collengues
found great difficulty in extricating thew-
selves, sword in hand,

|

The next day the two armies, cach num-
bering about 45,000 men, took the ficlu, and
Salamanca was added to the catalogue of
British victories. In pursuing the retreating
columns of the enemy, Wellington was struck
by aspent ball, which inflicted a severe wound.
This battle led to the tlight of Joseph Buona-
parte, and the English general marched in
triumph to Madrid.

Wellington was now appointed by the
Cortes to the post of Generalissimo of the
Spanish armics.  On the 18th of August he
was advanced in the peerage by the title of
Marquis of Wellington.  Un the 8rd of the
following December he received the thanks of
Parliament for the battle of Salamanca; and
on the Tth. £100,000, to be laid out in the
purchase of lands to that value, was voted to
him as a reward for his services, and to enable
him to support the dignity of his peerage.

The junction of Soult and Suchet with
Joseph Buonaparte was an object which Wel-
lington was resolved to oppose at all hazards,
but he,first marched to attack Clausel. The
failure at St. Michacl’s Hill need not be dwelt
upon here, as it has long been well-known
that i was owing, not to any fauity disposi-
tions of the great General, but to the dis-
covery of the place of attack by the French,
on the body of Major Laurie. The disaster
caused great dissatisfaction at home, but the
Government, confident in the genius and mili-
tary skill of their General, were not deterred
from sending out reinforcements, and Welling-
ton commenced a new campaign with a more
powerful army.

It is unnecessary to detail the series of bril-
liant and masterly operations by which the
English commander cut up and divided the
various French armics, rendering their vastly
superior force of no avail, and finally driving
them in the utmost confusion towards the
Pyrences. Enough to say, that they rank
among the most splendid achievements of
modern warfare, and probably will never be
surpassed. In the short space of six weeks
Wellington marched 600 miles, crossed six
great rivers, won several engagements, and
drove an immense army, far outnumbering his
own, and headed by the most experienced
generals of the day, from 2 country they had
conquered,in ignominyand disgrace. In reward
for these great services he was appointed to
the Colonclcy of the lHorse Guards, and
received the ribbon of the Garter.

Obliged to break up the siege of San Scbas-
tian, Wellington, with & force of ounly 10,000
men, gave battle to Soult at Sorauren, though
the French amy was of incredible strength,
and strongly posted. Soult lost several thou-
sand killed, but reinforced by 18,000 men, he
next made an attack on the allied left.  Wel-
lington, while defending that part of the ficld,
ordered the Earl of Dalhousic fo advance on
the village of Soraurcn.  The allics were again
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suceessful.  The French lost 2,000 in killed |and Colonel Barnard's brigade of ‘the light
and wounded, besides 3,000 prisoners. This | division were ordered to attack the height on
was the first of the battles of the Pyrences, which the enemy’s stood, and the 8rd and 6th,
and was followed by the reduction of San Se- I'which till now had been unengaged, advanced
bastian, and a succession of engagements in| tosupport it. Barnard’s troops, with an im-
the mountain passes, in which the French' petuosity which could not be withstood, gained
disputed every inch of ground, but were uni-! the summit of the hill, while the 52nd, the
formly worsted. At length the English army | manoeuvres of which had been almost unper-
entered France, and Wellington issued his'ceived, charged suddenly and uncxpectedly
memorable proclamation, prohibiting allrepri-'a battalion connecting Foy's division with
sals on the inhabitants, and commanding that ' D’Armenac’s, Picton and Clinton were simul-
their persons and property should be res-!tancously marchingon their flanks, and form-
pected.  Such was his magnanimity towards 'ing a combination of attacks, which in a very

a cruel and perfidious enemy.

The brilliant attacks on the enemy’s posi-
tion at the Nivelle, and Ville Franque, and,
the passage of the Adour, led the way to the
battle of Orthez. The firing commenced at |
daybreak. Lord Wellington ordered Sir
Thomas Picton and Sir Henry Clinton with
the 3rd and 6th divisions, and Somersct’s
cavalry brigade, under Sir Stapleton Cotton,
to attack the heights on which the cnemy’s
centre and left were strongly posted. Atthe
same time Sir Lowry Cole and Generat Waltker
with the 4th and 7th divisions, with Colonel |
Vivian’s cavalry, were dirceted, to attack the
village of St. Boés on the right, General Alten
with thelight division being in reserve between
the two attacks. Sir Rowland Hill was to
attack the extreme left. The 4th division
soon carricd St. Boés, but as often as it
attempted to rush upon the heights behind, it
was met with so heavy a cannonade, that the
troops were unable to advance on the narrow
ground on which the movements had to be
made.  Five times was the cffort made, and
failed. General Ross, the commanding officer,
was seriously wounded, and before a Cagadore
battalion which Wellington had dcspacfrcd to
clear the division’s right flank from the crowd
of skirmishers with whicli Taupin had over-
whelmed it, could reach the spot, the village
was again in the possession of the French.
The centre attack had likewise failed. Here
also local difficulties prevented more than a
few men from being employed at once, and
they were unable to force their way. Picton
had detached one small corps against a little
hill jutting out from the ceatre height; but
Jjust as it had reached the summiit, Foy fiercely
charged, and repulsing it in disorder, took
some prisoners.  Soult, who stood on an emin-
cnce from which he commanded a view of the
batile, thought that at last he had beaten his
invincible opponent.  Smiting his thigh, he
uttered the exclamation his master afterwards
made on a yet more futal ficld, “ Atlast Ihave
him.” e was about to commence the attack
in his turn, but suddenly the state of affairs
was changed.  Wellington, riding at full speed

short time threw the whole into confusion.
Reille, who commanded the right wing, was
forced to retreat to re-form in a new position,
and Wellington instantlytook advantage of the
circumstance to hurry the 7th and 4th divi-
sions with Vivian’s cavalry and two batterics
through the pass of St. Boés. One of the
latter immediately opencd on D’Armenac’s

‘columns, and the 42nd delivered so deadly a

fusilade on the cavalry that advanced to attack
it, that they were compelled to retreat. A
hand to hand fight ensued, but the French
positions being turned, the enemy was soon
dislodged from the mountaias; and Soult see-
ing that he could not restore the day, com-
menced a retrogressive movement. At first this
was exccuted with admirable steadiness; but
Wellington had made a disposition that com-
pletely check-mated his opponent.  Hill had,
at his request, forced the bridge of Orthez,
and had commenced a rapid advance along a
ridge parallel to that on which the defeated
army had to retirc to Sault de Navailles.
The fear of being cut off at Salespice quick-
cned their pace, and soon made the French
get into confusion. 1Jill also accelerated his
movements until it became a downright race.
Sir Stapleton Cotton charged the flying troops
with the 7th Hussars, and succeeded in cutting
off about 2000 in an inclosed ficld. They
threw down their arms; but by seme mis-
management the greater part were cnabled to
recover their weapons, and to escape.  The
chase was continued till dark, but Lord Wel-
lington receiving a painful concussion from his
sword pummel, which had been struck by =
spent shot, was unable to urge the pursuit
with his accustomea vigour, which would, in
all probability have inflicted a very serious
loss on the cnemy.  Asit was, their casual-
ticsin killed, wounded and prisoners, amounted
to at least 5000 men, and nearly twice as
many more conscripts threw down their arms
as soon as the battle waslost, and fled to their
own homes. The English losses were 234
Killed, 1700 wounded, and 64 missing.
Toulouse was yet to be fought, and so obsti-
nately was this battle contested, that the

into the heaviest fire, took the personal dircc- | French, with ludicrous audacity, claim itas a
of the Teft wing’s movements,  In an inslgmt!victory. Soult’s position was a most formida-
he had substituted for his first plan_a still | ble onc, being defended by the river, the Lan-
more brilliant conception. The 7th division gucdoc canal, and several marshes and: hills,
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Beresford with his wing conunenced operationg
by marching over some most difficult ground
to the attack, aud by carrying the village of
Montblanc. Freyre then moved forward with
his Spaniards under a very heavy five of both
musketry and cannon, and soon gained the
heights of Pugade, where his men lodged
themselves under some banks, close to the
enemy’s entrenchiments. They then attempted
the heights of Calvinet, but were driven back
with greatloss.  They rallied, but as soon as
they approached a hollow road which lay in
their path, the French opened uponthemsuch
a tremendous five that they fled in the utmost
panic. Lord Wellington immediately covered
them with Ponsonby’s cavalry, and a heavy
fire of reserve artillery, which, joined to a
threatened movement of the light division,
soon compelled their pursuers to retire. Muan-
while Picton had been ordered to make a false
attack on the bridge of Jumean, but rashly
leading his men across ground on which they
were exposed to a most awful fire, to reach
works which could only be taken by escalade,
he suffered a lose of 400 men, and a decisive
repulse.  Soult had now only to improve the
advantage thrown in his way, to have secured
a brilliant victory. In the interim, however,
Beresford having left his artillery at Mont-
blane, had been making with the fourth and
sixth divisions a flank movement of two miles
overmarshy ground, never out of cannon rauge,
and often within musket shot; and having
now completed his dangerous and diflicult
march, he formed at the foot of the French
position, a height crowned by 14,000 infantry.
Scarcely were his preliminaries arranged when
he was furiously attacked, but a2 shower of
rockets threw the French troopsinto disorder;
a gallant charge, and the hill was mounted,
and two redoubts carried at the bayonet's
point.  The combat wasnow suspended ; and,
during the truce, Soult reinforced his right
with his reserves, and Beresford received his
artillery.  About two o'clock, a Highland and
a Portuguese brigade, which in the failure of
Freyre's opening attack had maintained their
ground under cover ofa hill, suddenly assaulted
and won the redoubts of Columbette and Cal-
vinet, with the other defences there.  The
French retorted by a murdervus fire and a
tremendous onslaught, bul though they re-
gmained Colombette, they could not drive the
Highlanders from the hill.  The sixth division
now advanced, and forced the enemy back,
so that the whole hill was oncg more in the
hands of the allies.  Beresford had also gained
the greatest part of Mont Rave, and the battle
was won—for Soult the next night abandoned
the town, now cpen to fire from the heights,
and made a forced march of twenty-two miles
to Ville Franche.  The losses on both sides
were very great.  On the English 595 were
killed, 4,046 (including Generals Pack, Men-

dizabel, and Espeletic) wounded, and cighteen

missing.  Soult's loss might be a thousand
less; but he leftin the hands of the allies three
generals (Havispe, St. Hilaive, and Bauret),
1600 prisoners, cight cannons (one of which
was tahen in the fight), and an immense maga-
zine of stores of every description.  Ile had,
in all, five generals disabled.

With this battle terminated the Peninsular
war—for the fatal sortie from Bayonne cannot
beincludedin the struggle; and Lord Welling-
ton had now only to reap the rewards of his
glorious and unequatled services.  From all
the powers of Europe he received the most
gratifying marks of respeet.  The King of
Spain addressed a letter to him, couched in
the warmest terms of gratitude.  The Emperor
of Austria conferred on him the order of Maria
Theresa; the King of Pru sia, that of the
Black Eagle; the Crown Prince of Sweden,
the military- order of the Sword. lie was
raised to a Dukedom in England, and received
the thanks of Parliament; and on the 10th of
May the House of Commons, in compliance
with smessage firom the Prince Regent, voted
him the interest of £400,U000 consols, to beat
any time commutzd for that sum, and invested
in the purchase of an estate to support his
rank. 1Iis Grace took his seat in the Jouse
of Lords, and recedved the thanks of the assem-
bled Peers in an culogistic speech from the
Lord Chancellor.  On the st of July, the
Duke personally thanked the louse of Com-
mons for the liberal provision they had made
for him, and was received with the greatest
honour and respect.  Tu fact, the whole king-
dom regarded him with the deepest feelings of
veneration and gratitude.

The cseape of Napoleon from Elba once
more called the Duke into the field, and led
to the crowning victory of Waterloo. That
hattle has been so often deseribed that it is
unnecesary to enter upon it here. We all
know that it was, perhaps, the most signal
hattle that was ever fought, and made England
the arbitress of the destinies of the world.

The loss of the British and German legion
alone was computed at 11,060 and Tud oflicers
in Killed and wounded, and almost cvery
officer of the Dukce's staif had been struck
doxn. The entire loss of the allicdarmy was
cstimated at the lowest at 15,000 men, and
might, with killed, wounded, and missing, be
even veckoned at 20,000, The French loss
was £o cnormous asalmost to defy calculation.

The Duke himself has described the hattle
inn fow words, in 2 letter to Marshal Beres-
ford, dated 2nd July, 1515 :—

“You will have heard of our battle of the
1Sth.  Ncver did I seesuch a ponnding mach.
Both were what the boxers call ‘gluttons
Napolcon did not manacuvre at all. e just
jmoved forward in the old style, in calumus,
tand was driven offin the old style.  The only
*difference was, that he mixed cavalry with his
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infantry, and supported both with an enormous!
quantity of artillery.

“Thad the infantry for some time in squares,
and we had the French cavalry walking about
us as if they had been our own. T never saw
the British infantry behave so well.”

The Duke of Wellington was exceedingly
simple in his manners, and temperate in his
habits,  He was remarkable for the pith and
epigrammatic point of his sayings, many of
which have become proverbs; and, though
not pretending to the character of a wit, no
man, perhaps, has ever said so many good
things. He was gencrous and charitable in
an extraordinary degree, though these were
qualities never associated with his churacter,
and it was only in his last years, and by mere
accident, that his munificence in this respect
became known to the public. e slept little,
and, whether from old military associations or
for health sake, used a hard matiress and a
camp bed.  1le even denied himself the lux-
ury of a feather pillow, his head rested on a
pillow of hair, covered with chamois leather,
which was always carried for his use wherever
he went from home.  lle appeared to avoid
display in his dress, equipage, and attendants,
preferring horse exercise to the state and lux-
ury of a carriage; and even when increasing
weakness rendered it a task of some difficulty
to it erect upon horseback, day after day he
was <till to be scen ambling slowly down to
the House of Lords, touching his hat to the
crowds assembled round the entrance to eatch
a glimpse of the veteran warrior.  Iis house-
hold was a model of good order and goad
management. e incurred no debts, and his
bills weve discharged-every week, with unfuil-
ing punctuality. e was assiduous in the
management of Strathlicldsaye—a very bad
investment of the public money, being so un-
productive that he used to say it would have
ruined any u.an but himself.  Ile was a good
and generons lndlord,and universally beloved
by his tenantry.  His Waterloo banquets,
which tor mrny years drew around him all
his surviving companions in arms in this his
Jast ghrious ficld, were the only exceptions to
his usual indifference to display. On these
occasions oniy the massive services of plate
and priceless china, pictures, statues, and all
the other-favonrs, honors, and presents which
had been conferred upon him by the Sover
cigne of Europe, were not inappropriately
digplayed.

The Duke was called at half-past six, his
usual hour for rising, on the moruing of his
death, but refused to get up, and on his valet
coming to call hiim again at seven, he desired
him tao cend for the apothecary. AMr. —— of
Walmer, his usual medical aitendant, was
accordingly summoned, and his Grace com-
plained of a pain in his stomach, butas hehad
caten 2 hearty dinner of venison on the previ-
ous cvening, he was considered to be suffering

only from an attack of indigestion, - and the
practitioner merely ordered him ashght repast
of dry toast and tea, without prescribing any
medicine.  Soon afterwards, however, the
Duke was seized with an epileptic fit, and a
succession of fits cnsued, carrying the great
soldier from the stage on which he had played
so prominent a part, without affording him
time to bid it adien. Lord Charles Wellesley,
his second son, was present at this last sad
scene, but the Marquis of Douro had not this
satisfaction, though he has since mrived from
Baden Baden to discharge the last duties to
the remains of his illustrious parent.

The titles of the deceased are perhaps the
most numerous.and varied ever bestowed on
an individual. Duke of Wellington, and of
Cindad Rodrigo, and de Vittoria, Prince of
Waterloo, Marquis of Torres Vedras, Conde
de Vimiera, and Ficld Marshal of England
(date 1817) ; also a Ficld Marshal in the armics
of Russia, Prussia, Portugal, and the Nether-
lands ; Captain General of Spain, and Grandee
of the First Class; Colonel-in-Chicf of the
Rifle Brigade; Constable of the Tower and
Dover Castle; Lord-Licutenant of Humpshire
and of the Tower Hamlets; Chancellor of the
University of Oxford; Lord Warden of the
Cinque Ports ; Master of the Trinity House;
President of the Military Academy ; Governor
of King's College, &ec., &c.; Commander or
Knight of seventeen foreign orders, and D.C.L.
His Grace completed his S3rd year on the first
of May last.

Tha Duke is succeeded by his son Arthur,
Marquis of Douro, who was born in 1807.
Heisa Colonel in the army, and married in
15839 a daughter of the Marquis of Tweeddale.
THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON'S DESCENT

FROM EDWARD I
OxE of the most interesting facts connected with
the Duke of Wellingtons ancestry is, that His
Grace descended, in an unbroken line, from the
Royal House of Plantagenet, and was consequently
of kin, though remotely, to Queen Victoria. This
Royal descent may be thus eaplamed :—

Edward 1, King of England, had by his Quecen,
Eleanar of Castile, several children, of whom the
eldest son was King Edward TI, aud the voungest
daughter, the Lady Elizabeth Plantagenet, wife
of Humphrey De Bohun, Earl of Hereford and
Essex, Constable of England.  King Edward II,,
as is of course well known, was direct ancestor of
the subsequent Royal Plantagenets, whoseeventual
heiress, the rincess Elizabeth of York, danghter
of King Edward IV, married King Henry V1L,
and was mother of Margaret, Queen of Scotland,
from whom Queen Victoriais cleventh in descent.

Reverting to the Lady Elizabeth Plantagenet,
daughter of King Edward L, and wifc of Humphrey
De Bohun, Earl of Uercford and Fssex, we find
that she was mother of a daughter, Lady Eleanor
de Bohun, who married James, Earl of Ormonde,
and was ancestress of the subsequent Peers of that
illustrious house. Pierce, the $th Earl of Ormonde
(6th in descent from the Lady Elizabeth Plantag-
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enet), left with other issue, daughter, Lady Helen Butler, who married Donoghy 2d Earl of Thomond,
and was mother of Luady Margaret O'Brien, wife of Dermod, Lord Inchinguin, and ancestress of
the Iatter Barons of that title. The ilon. Mary O'Brien,daughterof Dermod, 5th Lord Inchiquin,
married Michael Boyle, Archbishop of Armagh, and Lord Chauncellor of Ireland, and had by him
a daughter, Eleanor Boyle, who became the wife of the Right Hon. William Hill, M.P., and grand-
mother of Arthur Hill, 1st Viscouut Dungaumnon, whose daughter, Anne, Countess of Mornington,
was mother of Arthur, 1st Duke of Wellington, who was, through these descents, 19th in a direct
unbroken line from King Edward L.

Eowarp L, King of England——Ereaxor, dau. of Ferdinand of Castile.
1

__{ Humphrey Eai
- of Hereford

—
Lionel of i,_-_?—_._J Lﬂg{{ Elcanor de BO,llfl‘D, 2d dau(ij — { J;ugcs E::lrl
ionel of Antwerp T o Of Humplirey Earl of Hereford { — { of Ormonde
Duko of Clanense | =Lady Elizabeth de Burgh phrey ¢
— James, 2nd Earl of Ormonde=Elizabeth Darcey
Philippa, dau. and heir. of ) __ { Edmund, Earl of; ——
Lionel Duke of Clarence §{ — ¢ Murch James, 3d Eal of Ormonde—=Anne Welles

™ n
Edward 1L, King of England=Isabel of France Lady Elizabeth Pla!xmg- }

— . _lenet, dau. of King Edward
Edward III,King of England=Philippacf Haynault|

e —

.. r~—
Roger Mortimer, Earl | __ { Eleanor, dau. of Tho-Sir Richard Butler, of Poles- Catherine
of March Y71 s, Earl of Kent town, voungestson of James, r =+ O'Rueilly, of
—— 3d Earl of Ormonde Cavan
Anne Mortimer, dau. } __ { Richard Ear] of Cam-
and heir. | bridge. Sir Edward Butler, died 1464=Catherine 0’Carroll
A

—~—— et —
Richard Plantagenet, | __ { Cicely, dau. of Ralph, Sir James Butler, died 1487=Sabina Cavanagh
Duke of York — { Earl of Westmoreland

— . . __{Lady Margaret
Edward IV., King of England=Elizabeth Woodyile L ierce; 8th Earl of Ormonde= { Fitzgerald

o —

— ——

Lady Elizabeth Plautag- ) __ § Henry VIL, KingLady Helen Butler, dau. of ) __ { Donogh, 2d Earl

enet, daw. and heir. § 7§ of England the Earl of Ormonde }_’ of Thomond
,__.—__—} e e

Lady Margaret Tudor, dau. } __ { JamesIV. KingiLady Margavet O°Bryen, dau. } __ { Dermod Lord

and eventual co-heir. 1 ofScotland | ofthe Earl of Thomond } Inchiquin
’_—._____J
James V., King of Scotland=Magdalen of FranceMurrough, Lord Inchiquin=Mabel Nugent

o eee—e——/ —
Mary, Queen of Scots=Ienry, Lord Darnley Murragh, Lord Inchiquin==Margaret Cusack

James V1. King of Scotland, Dermod, 5th Lord Tnchiquin=Ellen Fitzgerald
aud James 1., of England

I
Hon. Mary O’'Bryen, d:m.}

} =AnncofDenmark

P
The Princess Elizabeth dau. ) __ § Frederick, King
of King Jamnes I. —1 of Bohemia

Archbishop of

Michacl Boyle,
, of Dermod, Lord Inchiquin

— Armagh
The Princess Sophiz, | __ § Ernest Augustus, Elec-
youngest dau. — 1 torof Hanover .
—_— Elcanor Boyle, dau. }= } Right Hon). William
Gc.'lg;g'(l’nfu'i Kingof }:Sophia. Dorothea, of Zell of the Archbishop Hil, M.P.
) Caroline of B Right Hon. Michacl A T f B,
- land— 4 Caroline of Bran- Right Mon. Michael } __ { Anne Trevor, of Bymn-
George I1., King of Enol:md_.{ denburg i, a1 B, ;.__{ Nl
Frederick I fA f Sa
rederick Lewis, Prince ) __ § Augusta o x¢- Arthur Hill, 1st Viscount) _
of Wales }_ (?otha Dungmmo“ }_.&mxc Stafford
e’ . ——e
George 1, King of }-——5 Chatlotte of Mecklen-fIon. Ann Hill Trever, 1 — § Gawrett, 1st Earl of
England —{ bug cldest dau. §— 1 Moruington
f—‘.-‘——-—_, . PR —
Edward, Duke of }= { Victoria Mary of Saxe- s pynr, Duke of Wellington, Field-Marshal, K.G.
Eent Coburg-Saalfeldt 19th in a direct descent from King Edward I.

21st in a direct descent from KingEdward I.
“The curious i maticts of pesigree wmay be still father pleased 1o leam that His Grmace was a%adin a dureet de-

scent from Alfred the Great, awnd 25th from William the Conqueror, His Grace's incage from thesc famons wariors
coming 1o him through King Edward I, who was great-great-great-great grudson of the latter, and adescendant in

the 13th degree of the forner,

Vicroria, Queen of Great Britain and Ireland, %
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SELECTIONS FROM THE ODES OF
“IIATFIZ, THE PERSIAN POET;
RENDERED INTO ENGLISH VERSE BY ‘‘ERgo,”

From an original translation by s father, with a short
preliminary sheteh.

Ix offering a few original translations from
some of the odds of Hafiz, one of the principal
poets of Persia, for the first time to the notice
of the Canadian reader, we cannot help fecling
that we are venturing upon what very many
who have never even heard of his name, may
consider dry and uninteresting ground. The
era in which we live is, morcover, one in
which verse has, as it were, outrun poetry—
the mechanical has absorbed and overwhelmed
the ideal. The great poets who shed such
dazzling radiance upon the carlier put of the
present century, have, for the most part, gone
to their last long home; and they who were
wont to listen to their strains, find few, if any,
in these degencrate days, who can minister
acceptable aliment to souls accustomed to such
luscious food.

Not yet has the rugged yet tender spirit of
old Scotia found a poct to stand before her
upon whom she can gaze complacently, when
in thought she turns to weep over the cold
inanimate clay of Burns and Scott. And
Erin, her twin-sister in sorrow, even yet veils
her tearful cyes, bending over the broken lyre
of Moore. For—

¢ The harp that ance throngh Tara’s halls
“The soul of music shed,
Now haugs as mute on Tara’s walls

As if ihat soul were fied.?
In England, from whose bosom arose, almest
at the smae period, the genius of & Shelley, a
Wordsworth, a Byron, a Coleridge, and a
Southey,—how, in the luminous raysstill shed
upwards by that bright though departed con-
stellation, shall the light of any newly-risen
star, unless of the first magnitude, hope to
render itself visible 2

Not that I believe, as many are fond of pro-
claiming, that for the present poctry lics dead.
Any one who looks much at the monthly lit-
crature of the day, will occasionally meet,
amongst wmuch that is heavy and lifeless as a
December fog, indications, fewand rare though
they be,which,like the lightning’s fitfuly flash-
ing athwart the darkened heavens, tell that
the spirit there brooding may indeed slumber,
but is not yet extinet.  There is no want of
talent which might be nurtured into genius;
but the world is yct mourning over the still
warm graves of her departed loved oncs, and,
like Rachel weeping for her children, refuses
to be comforted, because they are not.

Nor is -this the only disadvantage under
which & writer of the present day labours.
If poetry be, indeed, as some suppose, on the
decling, surcly there is no Inck of verse.  The
press teems with it, and—

© Printer’s devils shake thewr weary boacs,™?

But to what end 2 We have poems, (So called)
of every size and sort, upon every subject,
known and unknown. The social soil would
even appear to be too rank for the crop, which
rushing to maturity before its due time, pre-
sents truly to the grasp of the reaper abund-
ance of straw, but containeth only here and
there a stray sickly ear of grain, which, when
winnowed and sifted from -the rubbish with
which it is encumbered, will rarely repay the
toil necessary for obtaining it.

Another difficulty presents itself in the
spirit and tendency of the age in which we
live. This, as a clever living writer truly re-
marks, is ¢ssentially a mechanical age:—
*Poetry, the workings of genius itself. which
in all times, with one or another meaning, has
been called inspiration, and held to be myste-
rious and inscrutable, is no loriger without its
scientific exposition.  The building of the lofty
rhyme is like any other masonry or bricklay-
ing. We have theories of its rise, height, de-
cline and fall ; which latter, it would seem, i
now near among all people.” “ Of natural
talent there is no deficiency ; one or two rich-
ly endowed individuals even give us a superi-
ority in this respect. But what is the song
theysing? Is itatone of the Memnon statue
breathing music as the Zight first touches it 2
—A “liquid wisdom,' disclosing to our sense
the deep, infinite harmonies of mnature and
man's soul? Alas! no. It is not a matin or
vesper hymn to the spirit of all beauty,—but
a fierce clashing of cymbals and shouting of
multitudes, as children pass through the fire
to Moloch! Poetry, itself, has no cyc for the
invisible. Beauty is nolonger the god it wor-
ships, but some brute image of strength,
which we may well call an idol,—for true
strength is one and the same with beauty,—
and its worship also is a hymn. The meck,
silent light, can mould, create and purify all
nature; but the loud whirlwind, the sign and
product of disunion, of weakness, passes on
and is forgotten.”

The great, and indeed almost the only ques-
tion now asked by the world is—will it Pay?
—1\Whatis the amount of tangible, computable
profit to be derived from it¢ The world no
longer is a world worshipping in faith,
WWhatever cannot be handled, measured and
demonstrated, is no longer belicved or fol-
lowed; aud the worshippers of the ideal and
inspired, a few poor, houseless, homeless, and
despised wanderers, must cither brood sorrow-
fully and silently over the ruins of departed
glory, or preach in Jow iwailings to insensate
cars, truths which arc only regarded as the
vavings of insanity, or the mutterings of deli-
rium oridiotcy. The age of Poctry, of faith,
has indeed, for a time, departed, but not, as-
surcdly, for cver.  Though her prophets, for
a while, may be driven by the din of the la-
barers working at the new Babel, to the caves
and wildernesses, yet shall the latent spark
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not die, but eventually, when what is now | Tt is related of him that he knew the Koran
thought light, hath been discovered to be but | by heart, and for this reason received the sur-
mental delusion,—shall burst forth with re- | name.of Hafiz. e died at Shirauz in 1377,
newed splendour, shedding a purer faiver ray | and & magnificent tomb was erccted over his
throngh the clouds which obseured it,—as the | remains by Kurreem Khan, oneof the kings of
rising moon dissipates with itsmild and endwr-  Persia, who died, AD., 1779, This towb,
ing Leams, the storms and thick darkness of | with many other monuments in the neigh-
night. [bourhoud of Shirauz, including'that of the no
We cannot help feeling that in dealing with , less celebrated Saadi, was destroyed by the
any subject not of the practical, mechanical | earthquake of 1825,
nature of which we have spoken, we are, in a1 A5 onc of the many proofs of the estimation
greal measure wasting our lnbour; but we)in which the poet's memory is held by his
would fain hope that even here amidst the al- countrymen, we arce told by Sir J. Malcolm,
niost untrodden western wilds, there are some ‘tlmt this pious act of Kwreem Khaw's was
few in whose breasts a love of the ideal, still, jone of the most popular of his reign, with
like an echo of childhood, lingers; who, while | {he inhabitants of a city whose hizhest boast

they calmly admit that the mine is one which
can never yield the metal for which all arve
striving, are yet willing to take it for what it
is worth, and to bLelieve even yet farther, that
the time may come when these despised pur-|
suits shall yield them a higher and purer en-
joyment—
% Than all Bokhazes vaunted gold,
Or all the gems of Sunarcand,”
And who would join their tears with those of
the weeping poet, while he exclaims :—
** And thou sweet Poesy, thou lovehest maid,
Siill first to fly where sensual joys invade
Unfit in these degenerate limes of shame
‘To caich the heart, or stiike for honest fiune.
Dear chanming nymph ! ueglected and deened,
My shame in crowds, my soliary pride @
Thou source of all my blis< andall my woe,
“Fhat fonnd me poor at first and keepst me s0 2
Thon guide by which the anolder arts excel }
Thou nurse of every vintue—fire thee wel 122
Mahomed Schemseddin Hafiz, who has been
called, we cannot help thinking from a mis-

is that of being the birth-place of him whose
memory he so greatly honoured.

“The natives of Persia, says the same au-
thor, *‘ are enthusiastically devoted to poetry 5
the meanest artizan of the principal cities of
that kingdom, can read or recite some of the
finest passages of their most admired authors;

aud even the rude and unlettered soldier leaves

his fent to listen with rapture to the strain of
the minstrel who sings a mystic song of di-
vine love. T was forcibly struck with this fact
during my residence in Persin. I found seve-
ral of my servants well acquainted with the
poetry of their country, and when at Isfaban,
in 1800, T was swrprised to hear a common
tailor, who was at work repairing one of my
tents, entertain his companions by repeating

some of the finest of the mystical odes of

Hafiz.”
The following sketch of this celebrated

%;lkf‘{’ ""ic\\: of his \\‘rit‘i:x');?s, “the Anacreon of: tomb, as it appeared in 1810, taken on the
ersia,” was born at Shirauz, probably about cnot by the father of the writer of this paper,
the beginning of the fourteenth century; as, may notbe considered altogether misplaced :—

we hear of him at that place, at the period of}
its subjection by Thnour, better known tol
Euwropeans as Tamalane, which word is:
a corruption of Timour-lung, signifying Timour
the lame, he having heen Tame from hisyouth.
The oceasion {o which we refer was as fol-}
lows:—TIn onc of his odes, which has been;
beautifully, though rather freely pavaphrased,
by Sir W. Jones, the poct, speaking of some;
youthful beauty, exclaims:—

I that lovely girl of Shivauz would aceept
of my heart, T would give for the mole upon,
her cheek the cities of Samarcand and Bok-
hara.”

The Tartar conqueror, upon taking posscs-l
ston of the city. commanded [Iafiz to appear )
before him, and with real or apparent dis-.
pleasure, demanded of him by what right he.
had disposed of his two finest cities for the,
mole upon the cheek of his mistress ’

“ Can the gifts of Mafiv cver impoverish
Timour™

and produced reward instead of punishment.*

* Vide Malcolms History of Persia.

A 1
was the reply which changed the;
displeasure of the monarch into admiration, ;

® At the distance of half a mile from the
city of Shirauz, tothe right of the road leading
towards Isfahan, is the tomb of the celebrated
Persian poet, Hafiz. Tt is pleasantly situated
upon a gently vising ground, near the foot of
the mountains that form the north and north-
cast houndary of the plain of Shirauz, and
within two hundred yards of the * rosy bow-
ers,” as Iafiz described them, ¢ of Mosulla"
Tought to remark, by the way, that at the
present time there is not even the shadow of
a tree nor the vestige of a rose-bush to be
seen. A small ruin is all that now remains of
that spot which the Persian poets have so
Tuxuriantly described, and which through
them has deceived all the moderns of Europe.
Tt is rather a singular thing, that every Euro-
pean who visits Persia, expects to find it all
that is beautiful, and Shiranz, “Jennet Tur-
rauz,” charming as Paradise, as the Persian
pocts wantonly call it, whereas the strongest
feling experienced by travellers on visiting
this celebrated place, is onc of deep disap-
pointment.

When we read of a *Dang ¢ dil Gootha,”
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or a garden whose beauties dilate and expand
the heart, and that even—
“ Fden caunot show
A siream so clear as Rocknabad,
A bower so sweet as Mosellay,?

e are naturally led to expect something at
least equal, if not superior, to what we have
been accustomed to behold in our native land.
e, however, who expects to find in modern
Porsia, scenery that can bear to be compared
with the commonest picturesque views of
England, will be miserably disappointed. The
“heart-expanding” garden has not in reality,
at the present day, the smallest claim to the
high-sounding title they have conivrred upon
it.” The days of chivalry are past, and those
of avarice, pride, and tyranny, have succeeded.
The once rosy bowers of Mosellay are no
more,—a little insignificant ruin is all that now
remains of that spot which Hafiz has immor-
talized ; and the classic stream of Rocknabad
is now butan insignificant little rill that would
be stepped over an hundred times in Europe,
without being regarded.

The building which at present stands near
the tomb of this poet, was built by Kurreem
Khan, one of the late Kings of Persiz, and is
one among the many specimens yet remain-
ing of the care that monarch bestowed to pre-
serve and do honour to whatever he thought
was an ornament to the nation. Within this
enclosure, which is formed of yellow bricks,
there is a small garden and several lofty cy-
press trees: the one at whose foot the remains
of Hafiz are laid, is a particularly fine tree,
proud, as it were, of overshadowing his rest.
Four years ago, there were three or four of
these old and stately cypress trees, but a late
minister of Shirauz cut one of them down, as
he wanted a little timber!

‘Within the enclosure is a building where
the people of the city retire to drink coffee
and smoke calliaces ; and those who are less
rigid Mahomedans, to drink wine and make
merry. A Derbeesh always resides here, and
subsists on the donations of those who visit
the place, either for the purposes ahove men-
tioned, or to consult the “Dewan,” or book of
his odes, which is kept here, and deemed
oracular.

The tomb of Hafiz is placed at the foot of the
large cypress before mentioned, about the
centre of the square enclosure.  Itiscovered
with alarge slab of white marble, which they
say was brought from Tabrecz, upon which
two of hisodes are very beantifully cut, in re-
lief, with some Arabic sentences, of which the
following are a translation :—* Thou aloncart

permanent, while everything else is perish-|.

able.” Beneath this is onc of his odes, as fol-
lows :—

Oh tell me love, in words divine,

That fate ordaing thee to be mine;

Haste, breathe it quick, in strains that glow,
Aud let me quit this life of wac,

A Bird of Paradise am I, .

My home, the munsions of the sky; -

I sigh to quit this nether sphere,

For nought but snaves and t0ils are here,

By the true faith in thee I have,
Would’st thou but deign to call me slave,
I would not hope nor wish to be
Reserved for greater dignity.

When the cold earth shall shroud this breast,
Do thou but.pass above my rest,

Aud from the grave, with ardour sweet,

My soul shall bound to kiss thy feet.

Oh God! from clouds of merey pour
The life-renewing rain, before

1 from this mortal pathway spring,
Like dust upon the breeze’s wing.

Sit on my grave, dear friend, rejoice,
Call for the wine and minstrel’s voice ;
“Lwill cheer me in the sacred gloom,
And bring me dancing from the tomb!

If age has quelled my warn desire ;

If time hath dimmed my youthful five;
Press me one night to thy warm breast,
And morn, with youth shall see me blest!

Fair idol of my soul, arige,—
Display thy graces to our eyes;
That Hafiz-like,* with heartfclt glee
1 may résign the world for thee.

‘Written round the preceeding ode is another
from his own works, of which the following is
an imitation :—

Be thou the slave of IThn, my soul,

Who formed this wondrous, mighty whole;
And be thyself 2 little king,

Protected by his favoring wing.

How insignificant, how vain,

A thousand of the Kharijt train :
Proclaim it far in every land,

How low in servile ranks they stand.

Allah, to-day thy merciesshed

Lifc's fragrant incense o’er my head;
Oh say that thou when time shall end
Wilt be my advocate and friend.

Those who canfess not Allah pure,
Nor in his goodness rest sccure;
Tho’ in the garb of virtuc drest,
Are infidels within the breast.

The sacred tomb where Reza lies
Chief of religion, good and wise,
Kiss with a ferveut, pious breath,
And on his threshold rest till death.

@ In writing an ode, it is customary amongsr the Per-
sians to introduce the nane of the author. mto the: lest
cauplet ar stauza. [ have cudeavouted to accomplish
Ihis  the English tenderings 1 have givea.—~EgRo.

+ A sect of Sooflces. The Rharijsh are u sect of
Saoflees, who are accused of beiug gross sensualists,
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Hafiz! thy faithful zeal bestow l

On him who pliced thee here below ;

Bold in the path of Virtue tread,

Tho' dangers thicken round thy head,

At the upper corners of the tombstone is
the following verse from another of his odes:

When near my tomb your footsteps measure,

Ask of my shade some blessing dear;

For all who've sipped the goblets treasure,

On pilgrimage will hasten heve.

In the lower lefi-hand corner.
of Wisdom, Khaja Hafiz.”

In thelower right-hand corner. “ Seck the
era of his death in the words —" heresome
Persian letters follow, which, calculating the
numbers they contain, and adding them |
together, correspond to 791 of the Hyjira*
Nowt 475 years ago.

We had scarcely reached his tomb, before
the Dervish who always resides here, brought
out the large book of his odes before men-
tioned, and placed it upon the tombstone.
This copy of Hafiz is supposcd 1o be the most
correct of any; it is written in a large legible
hand, and every stranger consults it to know
his destiny.

The manner in which this is done T copy
from the work of one who visited the tomb
with my father.

“The person desiring to know his fortune,
first invokes Hafiz, by the ringlets of his mis-
tress, to speak the truth; then shutting his
eyes, he opens the book, and the first stanza
at the seventh page, is deemed oracular.  His
countrymen are fond of relating the first occa
sion when this was done.”

“Hafiz had, when he died, many disciples
who conceived him to be a pattern of virtue.
These contended he was a Sooffee, or Philoso-
phical devotee, and that all his poems were
mystical, but his cnemies, at the head of
whom were the Moullahs, or orthodox priests
of the Mahomedans, said he was an infidel, and
that his works were seductive and wicked.
These latter insisted that he was not entitled
to the religious rites of burial. Tt was at last
agreed that the dispute should be terminated
by consulting his Dewan, or Book of Odes in
the manner described.  The Heaven-directed
finger fell on the following distich :—

% O 1 turn not your sieps from the obsequics of Hafiz;
Tho! immersed in sin, he will rise into Paradise.”

The triumph of the friends of Hafiz was com-
plete, and his remains were deposited with all
duc honours in the tomb.”

Many other examples are related of very
appropriate passages presenting themselves
upon these odes being consulted. I shall
only mention one or two more:

When Shah Ismael of the Safivean race,
commanded that the tombs of his adversarics
should be destroyed, it happened that Moolla

¢ The lamp

Muggus,* the Kings Iigh Priest, came to the
tomb of Hafiz, and was actively assisting in
erasing it, agrecably to the orders he had re-
ceived from his Sovercign, his readiness to per-
form the command, however, scemed more to
be instigated by private animosity, than by
any principle of religious difference.  Upon
taking a * Faul” from the Odes of the Poet,
this couplet presented itself.

* Thou Fly ! the abiwde of the Simurght is uot thy
sporting place. “Lhou art blasting thine own reputation,
and giving me trouble.??

I will only mention one more, tho’ many
others are equally appropriate.

Shah Tamash one day in play lost a signet-
ring from his finger, which he estimated very
highly.  The carpets of the room were all
removed, and every search madeto recover it,
but in vain. It happened that a copy of the
odes of Iafiz was in the room, and the King
resolved to consult it upon the subject- The
book heing opened the following couplet pre-
sented itself.

¢ He who possesses Jemshud’s Goblet} knowe that which
is concealed.
What cause of gnef 1s there, though a seal should be
lost for a moment!”

The King in astonishment at the aptitude
of the couplet to the subject, struck his hand
violently upon his knee, and the ring which
had become entangled in the lining of his gar-
ment, being liberated by the blow, rolled upon
the floor, and was picked up and restored to
the monarch.

Having said so much concerning his tomb,
which may be considercd the more interest-
ing, as it has since been utterly destroyed;
we propose before offering a few specimens to
our rcaders, to say a few words upon his
writings in general.

The most opposite views on this point are
entertained both by his own countrymen and
Europeans. This difference of opinion did not
terminate when his body was laid in the tomb.
Europeans who have studied the subject have
been led to form conflicting opinions; some
deeming them licentious and immoral, while
others conceive that a hidden and mystical
meaning lies in his wildest flights; and that
while speaking apparently of the delights of
women and wine, his thought were dwelling
upon far higher subjects, and, he was in fact,
moralizing in a lofty strain of allegory. This
latter view, certainly, corresponds with our

® * Muggue?? in the Persian language siguifies “a
fly. nm‘.?s the very word uscd in the c?)uplcz of Hatiz
referred to.

+ The Simurgh is a fabulons bird corresponding to the
Roc of the Arabian Nights Entertainments ; the word is
also sometimes used when speaking of an I-fagle.

1 Jemshud is ane of the fabulous kings of Persia, and
founder of Persepolis, which is called (** Tukht-e-Jem-
shud.”? or * the “Throne of hud.”?  He p da

! cup or mther mirror, 1 which he saw at ons

® Heigra or Hejirah, the Mahomedan era.
t Viz. 11 1352—475 years ago, making the period of his
death 1377, A.D,

¢ k3

%:am:c everything in creation. He tried 10 make his
throne Celestial, and procluimed himsaelfa God. but was
puiished by the loss of power and life, and the destruc-
tion of Periepolis, the mansion of his pride.?
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own, and one of the verses taken from his
odes which we give below, so clearly seems to
express his own opinion on this subject, that
we think it ought to stand foremost as a motto
to all translations of his works.

€¢I hide in the words which my faney inspires,
Like the adour which dwellsin the dew-sprinkled rose ;
And he, wha to see me now burns with desires,
Must view me m thoughts which my writings disclose,”

Even in Persia, however, these odes are
used for the most opposite purposes, being
chanted as songs to excite the young and dis-
sipated to pleasure, and recited as hymns to
remind the old and devout of the rapture of
Divine love. It must be remembered, how-
ever, that Hafiz was a Sooffee, or Philesophi-
cal and religious devotee; and ‘‘among many
classes of Sooffees the natural feelings which
man has on earth, and the immortal longings
of the soul after its Creator, are deemed in-
separable; and with apoet of this persuasion,
it was likely that the subjects should be so
blended as to render it impossible to distin-
guish when he meant to sing of earthly and
when of heavenly joys.™*

The morality of Hafiz is most doubted by
foreigners, and his descriptions of the pleasur-
able cffects of wine, &c., are certainly such as
incline us to believe he was not altogether
writing from hearsay. His ‘commentators,
however, defend the morality of his writings.

We close these prefatory remarks, which
have extended already far beyond the limits
we had originally assigned them, by a few re-
marks from the pen of the translator of the
manuseript odes before us. If a thorough
knowledge of the language, and a long resi-
dence among the people, entitle his opinions to
respect, these qualifications, united to an car-
nest study of the subjeet under consideration,
have not been wanting :—

“When the odes of Hafiz come to be better
understood, I have no doubt but their mys-
tical meaning will be found to allude to the
Supreme Being; and that He is allegorically
represented by everything that is lovely in
nature. Thus—the “moon-faced beauties,”
“cupbeareas,” &c., of Hafiz, are for the most
part, I suspect, allusions to the Deity; and
“curling locks,” * sweet odors,” &c., his attri-
butes,—inasmuch as they are the appendages
of beauty.

“The sun and the moon are constantly intro-
duced, allegorically, as objects of praisc and
adoration ; and warmth, light, &c., as their at-
tributes. The more I read of Hafiz, indeed,
the more he brings conviction to my mind
that, ’

¢ ¢ The love which fills his reed is love divine.?

¢ The allusion to worldly objectsis, in many
of his odes, indeed remarkably strong; and
there are few readers (I mean European) who
would be disposed to give him credit for more

¢ For a full account of the vicws and tenets of the Scof-
ces, <cc ** Malcolm’s Persa.??

than this; and yetI feel convinced, that most,
ifnot all, educated Persians, as Sir Wm. Jones
remarked of the Turks at Constantinople, un-
derstand the odes in no other way than as al-
lusions to the Deity in the highest, and as it
certainly sometimes is, the sublimest strain of
metaphor.

“Y remember a Moonshee* I once had,
when reading these odes with me, bursting
into the wildest exclamations of praise, at one
or two passages, which, I am sure, nine Euro-
peans out of ten, would have considered actu-
ally indecent, and whose allegorical meaning,
at all events, I found it impossible to render
decently into intelligible English.”

It is a peculiarity in all Persian odes that the
writer introduces his nameinto the last stanza.
This I have retained in the English versifica-
tion.

Having already attempted to show that the
odes of Hafiz are not, in all cases, to be liter-
ally understood. I shall, in the first few which
I propose to include in this sketch, choose
some of those in which cven an ordinary
reader may readily trace the mystical meaning
referred to.  If my efforts to interest a few
Canadian readers in the subject, shall prove
successful, I may, at a future day, contribute
another leaf from the manuseript.

OpE 1.
Where the wine-streams daily flow,
Where the drinkers nightly lie;
Where the golden goblets glow,
And the care-worn, grief defy ;
Wonderfui that I should know
Here, thy light Divinity! ¢

Pilgrim old, upbraift no more,

Sight is mine beyond thine own ;
Let my spirit higher soar

Than thy thonghts have ever flown—
Thou the mansion may'st adore,

T, the master on his throne !

Fain would I through cther blue,
Follow thee my soul’s delight,

Fain thy odorous locks undo,
And behold thee in thy might;

Vain the phamtom I pursue—
Thou art far beyond my sight.

All the griefs my heart hath known,

All the tears mine eyes have wept,
Morning sigh and nightly moas,

Floods of war that o’er me swept ;
Springing from thy love alone,

Bowed the head thy kindness kept.
Many a wild mysterious tale

Fancy speaks of theeand thine;
Could she paint thee, and not fail

To pourtray thy form divine ;
Who would step behind her veil,

Who to listen would incline ?

# Moonshee is the name given to a Persian teacher of
the language,~literally, I believe, a secretary.

+ “The Sooffees,”? says Aga-Mahomet-Als, *‘deems
everything in the wotlda type of the beouty and power of
the Divity.? . .
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Let the balmy East bestow
All her fragrance.—Let the pale
Faiuting flowers of evening throw
All their fragrance down the gale;
None such sweetness eve may know
As from Zephyr I inhale.
Iafiz writes in wauton mood,
Let him not thine ear oftend ;
Little is he understood
Could his words such meaning lend.
Blame him not—here may be good,
Since he calleth God bis friend.

Opg 2.

Thou hast dwelt in my heart, I have nurtured
thee there,
Havc]fed thee with kisses, aad fanned thee with
sighs,
Till noﬁgln that is lovely on earth can compare
With the glorious image my fancy supplies!
I longed to be great—and I made me thy slave—
Forsovereignty sighed, and thy service I chose;
I questioned the wind, and importuned the wave,
But Nature would nowhere thy dwelling disclose.
I quaffed the rich goblet,* and drecams ever sweet
I purchased for thee—I reclined in thine arms.
Oh bear me kind breezes, the dust from her feet,
And fan me with odors exhaled from her charms.

Oh loved and long-sought one, no longer depart,
For thou art the moon to the tide of my woes;
The breath of whose kisses expandeth my heart,
As the south-wind of summer nnfoldeth the rose!
Thine arrows have pierced me, ah do not despise
Thy Hafiz, who sweara by the Heavens above,
That no other ray shall illumine his eyes,
Thl:m that which proceeds from the light of thy
ove.

Obn. 3.
From thy musky curls of jet,
From thy eyes serencly blue,
Doth the fainting violet,
All her borrowed sweets renew :

From thy lips with kisses wet,
Roses gather fragrant dew.

Oh my roscbud of delight,

Do thy Nightingale no wrong;
Still for thee he wakes the night

With his sweet melodious song ;
Wafting to the starry height,

Prayers for thee and pleadings strong.
I, who when the Angels spake,

Decmed their voices cold and tame,
Longing wearily to make

Closer mention of thy name,
Unrepining for thy sake,

Bear the world's reproach aud shame.
Love for thee i8 my delight:

Yea, threshold of thy daor
Is the Heaven of my sight,

Of my shipwrecked soul, the shore.
Destiny with iron might,

Made me love thee and adore.

® The goblet which Hafiz here speaks of was sutely
not wine, hut knowledge, wisdom, or something
gous is 10 be undersicol.—EgR0.

+ The Sooffees are all predestinarians, and Hafiz fre-
quenily speaks of ** Tyrant Fate,” “ Iron Destiny,” &e.

Tho’ a beggar's robe me holds,
1f within it Love should lie;

That old battered garb enfolds,
What may laugh at poverty ;

He who becomes poor for thee,
Shall arrive at sovereignty.

Fancy paints thy form divine,
And my yearning bosom knows
In its depths a holy shrine,
where the image finds repose;
May the mansion of my breast,
Never be without its guest.

Like a garden fuil of flowers.
Fanned by everlasting spring,

Is thy cheer,—Times wasting hours
Spare its graceful blossoming.

Hafiz is a singing bird
In the shady valleys heard.

A Wesleyan clergyman, it appears, advertised a
barbecue, with better liguors than are generally
furnished. {When all were assembled, a desperado
cried out, ‘* Mr. Denton, you have deceived us,
You promised not only a good barbecue, but
betterliquor. ‘* Where's the liquor #"—*¢ There !”
answered the missionary, in tones of thunder, and,
pointing his motionless finger at the matchless
double spring gushing up in two strong columns,
from the earth.—** There !” he replied, with a look
terrible as lightning, while his enemy actually
trembled at his feet; “there is the liquor which
God, the eternal, brews for all his children. Not
in the simmering still, over smoky fires choked
with poisonous gasses, surrounded with the stench
of sickening odours and corruptions, doth your
Father in heaven prepare the precious essence of
life—the pure cold water; but in the green glade
and grassy dell, where the red deer wanders, and
the child loves to play, there God brews it; and
down, Jow down in the deepest valleys, where the
fountain murmurs and the riils sing, and high upon
the mountain tops, where the naked granite glit-
ters like gold in the sun, where the storm cloud
broods and the thunder storms crash, and away
far out on the wide wild sea, where the hurricane
howls music, and the big wave rolls the chorus,
sweeping the march of God, there he brews, that
beverage of life, health-giving water. And every
where it is a thing of life and beauty—glcaming
in the dew-drop; singing in the summer rain;
shining in the ice gem, till the trees all scem
turned to living jewels, spreading a golden veil
over the setting sun, or & white gauze around the
midnight moon ; sporting in the cataract ; dancing
in the hail shower; sleeping in the glacier; fold-
ing its bright snow curtains softly about the wintry
world, and weaving in the many colored sky, that
seraph’s zone of the syren, whose warp isthe rain
drops of earth, whose woof is the sunbeam of
heaven, all checked over with celestial flowers,
by the mystic hand of refraction. Still always it
isbeautiful—that blessed life water! no poisonous
bubbles on its brink : its foam brings not maduness
and murder ;~—no blood etains its liquid glass;—
pale widows and starving orphaus weep not burn-
ing tears in its depths; Speak out, my friends,
would you éxchange it for the demon’s drink,
alcohol? A shoutlike the roar of atompest, an-
swered, “NOI”
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BY MRS. TRAIL,
Authoress of the ** Backwoods of Canada.”

TiHE BLOCK-HOUSKE,

CHAPTER T,

THE FATHER AND SON.

Ix a wild and secluded portion of the hilly and
romantic neighbourhood of the village of —
there is still to be seen, in the very heart of
the forest, the remains of a log-cabin. The
naked stones that once formed the chimney,
mark its exact site, but a new and vigovous
growth of underwood has usurped the place
ance aceupied by the garden, and hidden the
fullen logs beneath its umbrageous foliage.
The road still used by the lumberers passes
through what was once a flourishing orchard :
the fruit-laden branches of the mossy old apple
trees form a source of wealth to the childrea
of the neighbouring settlers, who come to ga
ther the unclaimed spoils as soon as they are
in an eatable condition,—sharing the ripe
plumn and wild cherry with many a saucy blue
Jjay, red-headed wood-pecker, and blue-bird.
Not far onwards the road winds till it reaches
the head of a wild, deep glen, through which
dashes at a rapid rate, a beautiful brawling
stream, which, if you mizght form any judg-
ment from the steen banks and lofty rounded
capes and headland: that rise so boldly from
its edue, forming a ridge of rounded hills,
stretching far back on cither side, clothed
with pine, balsam, and hemlock, with here
and there an oak or maple, to relieve the
sombre shade, you would readily suppose
had once been a mighty river of breadth and
volume. Here and there its course is inter-
rupted by mimic islands, on which are rough
wild plums, high bush cranberrics and haw-
thorns. On the banks of the creek there isa
saw-mill, which is worked by the water ; and
high above the mill, not less than a hundred
feet, stands an old block-house : it seems as if
built against the face of the steep hill, and the
rude zig-zag fence of rough rail that encloses
the field beyond, forms in the distance a sort
of balcony as you look upward. The site of
the house is peculiarly picturesque, as it looks
down from its airy height through the glen,
and itis warm,for it faces the south, and isshel-
tered by the higher ground behind its walls,
The building is in the style of the old Dutch
houses of squared pine logs, with a double ve-
randah, onz forming an additional summer-
room, into which the two apartments on the
basement story openj; the other a broad bal-
cony above, to which access is given by a
flight of steps from the outer part of the build-
ing at the gable end. A road had been cut
infront of the house, which gave access to the
valley below, and branches off to the distant
seitlements, A painter would delight in the
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sylvan wildness of the scene: the lights and
shades ar¢ so bold, the dancing bubbling wa-
ters <o bright ; those massesof evergreens, the
rocky bluffs with thoge wild tangled creepers,
that festoon the hanging roots which jut out
above the waters; those far-off pine-clad
heights, that fade away in the hazy hovizon,—
are subjects worthy of his study. In spring
or summer, when the leaves are greenest and
the blossoms fairest, the spot is lovely, and
not less so when dressed in the gorgeous tints
of the fading year; and even when winter has
stripped the trees, there is beauty in the
frozen cascades,—the clustered icicles that
hang from the mill-wheels and slides.  Those
light, bowery trecs, that overhang the frozen
stream, are converted, as by the wand of a
magician, into plumes of diamonded feathers.
Butitis a summer afternoon: we will look
within the mill.  Two men are there—a father
and son. The brow of the elder of the two is
deeply furrowed, and there are lines written
by passion and care, as well as by age. There
is something sensual in the lip, and the eyo
looks cold and gloomy. There is the stamp
of something above the common artisan or
farmer—the fizure and carriage are those of a
gentleman.  The younger is a youth not ex-
ceeding nineteen: the outline of the head is
fine; the eye of that dark mixed grey, some-
thing recembling the hue of the onyx-stone;
the browsare dark, the lasheslonz and black ;
the eye is thoughtfal, but at times flashes out
with hasty brightness; the nose is high and
aquiline in form ; the lips full, red, and
proudly curved; the face indicates passion and
determination and determination of will; his
hairis black, glossy, and slightly waving.

There scems to be little inclination to con-
verse between the father and son. A few ca-
sual remarks about the work of the mill pass:
the tone of the father is stern and harsh; the
answers of the son are cold and laconic.

¢ Look to the mill, Philip; bring me the
key when you have posted the books; see to
the cattle, and come in to your supper.”

“There is nothing to steal here,” muttered
the young man, “and as to supper, I want
none.”

“ Ungracious boy, donot bandy words with
me.  Your part is to obey and do my bid-
ding, or it may be the worse for you.”

Philip muttered something in an under tone,
but if meant for his father's cars, the wods
were lost in the ceaseless clash of the mill-
wheels.

Folding his arms, the young man watched,
with a gloomy countenance, his father's re-
treating figure, as he wound his way slowly
up the steep path that led to the dwelling-
house.

‘¢ Nincteen, to-day ; nincteen years old to-~
day, so says Sarah; and treated like a boy—a
boy, did I say !—a hireling without wages,—-
aslave! Well, this cannot last. My father's
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temper becomes worse and worse every day
and then my mother t—what a home is mine !
1 am very miserable,—but it must come to an
end.  Did he not, this very day, threaten to
set me adrift in the world?  Well, be it so.
And who will be the loser by that¢” Andhe
laughed bitterly.

“ Philip, Philip !” said a low sweet voice
near him, and a young girl, apparently about
seventeen years of age, stepped lightly along
the open timbers, and across a pile of slanting
boards, and in another minute was at his side.
«Ts your father here, Philip,” she said, cast-
ing a furtive glance round.

“]]c left the mill just now, Alice, and is
zone up 1o the house, not in the most amiable
of moods.”

The girl Jooked at Philip; a shade of sorrow
was in her fair sweet face, but she sighed and
twas silent ; perbaps she read the trace of dis-
content and sorrow in the exprissive face of
her companion, and was grieved. Afler a si-
ience of a few minutes, she looked up, and
said,—* Philip, will you come over {o the cot-
tage, to-day ¢ My father has gone out for a
ride, but said he would be glad to find you
when he returned. e said,” and she dropped
her blue eyes towards the ground, “that it

you found it dull, you could get the key of)

the book-case, where you would find sume of
your sort of hooks, you know,—those dull
books, full of lines, and tiiangles, and
circles.”

Philip half smiled as he replied—* Thank
you, Alice, T may be glad of the books, which
7 tind everything but dull.”

There was a half-checked smile on Alice
Sackville's little rosy mouth, but it was un-
heeded by Philip, who added, “but T cannot
come yet. Ihave the cattle to look to, and
the books—that is the account of lumber sold
to-day—to post up.”

“Phiiip, I can feed the cattle for you,” said
Alice.

« Nonsense, I can do it mysclf,” he replied,
a smile curving his red lip as he stole a half
glance at the young girl from beneath hislong
black lashes.

%1 could post the books for you, T am sure.
T can write very nicely, better than you can;
for your's is a stiff black hand, and takes upa
great deal of room, and mine is neat and small,
besides I can cast up sums quite well; only

just try me for once.” )

“You know nothing about book-keeping,
or measurcments of timber. A pretty rage
my father would be in if he saw your little
scribbling hand in his books.”

«14 is a sad pity your father is so cross,”
said Alice. ** I wish he were as kind to you,
Philip, as mine is to me.” .

“Qr as your father is to me; Alice,” said
Philip, sighing, * but gossiping with you will

not do my work.” .

¢ Philip, shall you be goon done? I can

wait half an hour,” and Alice seated herself
on the butt end of a saw Jog.

“You had better not wait for me, Alice. I
may Be detained more than half an hour, and
I know my way to Woodlands, I should think
without a guide,” was the ungallant reply;
“Dbesides, I must speak to Sarah. Do you
know, Alice, that thisis my birth-day ¢

“Your birth-day, Philip! Then I should
not have asked you to come to sce my father,
Yourmother wiil be vexed if you go out this
evening.” .

“Not she! She never notices my birth-
day. You arequite mistaken if you think she
cares where I 'spend my birth day.  $he ne-
ver notices it, or even mentions it.  Sarah is
the only one who speaks of it to me.”

“Ilow old is Sarah #" asked Alice.

“Ido not know her exact age, but I think
she is only just turned of thirty, She says
she was only a girl of twelve years of age
when we left England. I was a babe ofa
year old.”

“I do not like that woman, Sarah, Philip ;
she is a strange creature, but Lne is very fond
of You, I believe.”

“Indeed she is, said Philip, laughing;
“she is as jealous of me as if she were my
wife. She would not speak civilly to you,
Alice, if she saw you here with me, or knew
how often you came through the glen in search
of your cow.”

There was something that jarred on the
cars of Alice strangely at this, to her, disa-
greeable remark: she feit the warm blood
mount to her check.  “ Did she come too of-
ten through the glen?—and did Philip think
so as well as Sarah 1 Alice started from the
end of the log, and bidding Philip a hasty
good-bye, in a few mirutes was hidden among
the shrubs that skirted the winding path that
led among the hills towards her father’s cot-
tage.

Why did Philip linger on the entrance of
the mill, to watch the waving of Alice’s dress,-
as she passed among the bushes, and the flut-

tering of the ribbons that floated loosely from

her wide coarse straw hat on the light sum-
mer breeze?  Perhaps my readers can guess:

we will not try. Nor why he felt his spirit
calmed and soothed since the young gitl had
been talking with him; for there was nothing
in what she had said to drive away the angry
brooding spirit. Perhaps it was the frank,
confiding manner, and the bright sunny smile,

thathad stolen over him. At any rate, it was
pleasant to know there was one house into
which he could enter, and feel that he was
cared for and welcomed with eordial good-will,
and that was the coltage at Woodlands. At
home his father was irritable, or sunk in
gloomy silence; his mother was old and for-
bidding ; and Sarah, of late, was ever ready fo
blow the coals of dissension, and now, more
than ever, lost no opportunity of advising him
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to quit his father's roof. ‘'There was some-
thing in her manner that was distasteful to
him. e would finish his business, and walk
over the hills to Mr. Sackrille’s cottage.

CHAPRTER 11,
SARAIL

“Winar ails yon, Sarah ' said Philip, as he
camne up the steps of the broad stoop (veran-
dah.) ““ Arc you sick$”

Sarah was sitting on the uppermost step,
her apron thrown over her head and face,
which was bent to her knees. The person
thus addressed made no reply, but by an im-
paticnt movement of the head.

‘ Are yousick 2" again asked Philip. “What
are you erying for? You are always crying
now,” and Philip essayed to pass her.  Sarah
now removed the covering from her face, and
hastily dashing away the tears from her eyes,
said in a mournful tone.

“T always fecl dull, Philip, when this day
comes round. ¥t is cighteen years, to-day,
since Tleft England.”

“So long that I wonder you ever think
aboutit. Yousay you were ouly a girl of ten
or twelve years old : at that age, one soon for-
gets places and people.”

“Some do; but I am like no one else, I
think.”

“I must have been a babe in arms, for T
have no remembrance of my native country.”

“You! How should you, Philip? You
were only a year old,—yes, a year old the duy
you left England. A lovely babe you were,
and how your poor mother idolized you!”

“ Precious little she has cared for me since,”
said Philip, scornfully. “It appears to me
that she exhausted ali her love on me, when T
was too young to know much about it.”

A strange expression passed over Sarah’s
face, as Philip said this. “ Mothers alter as
well as children,” she replied carelessly.

“You were a loving child to me once,
Philip, but now that years have stamped the
token of manhood on your lip and check, you
care little enough for the best friend you have
in the world—the only true, faithful friend you
ever had.”

“Well1” ¢jaculated Philip, impatiently.

“Well !—I am not as young or as well
looking as T was, when you used to call me
¢ pretty nuarse.”” -

“How old arc you 2” abruptly asked Philip,
fixing his penetrating eyeson the face of the
speaker, till a scarlet tint suffused her check
and lips.

“TI am not more than cleven years older
than yourself—I may be twelve. ~But what
matters a few years? Am Inot still young—
still comely? Paul Breton, the young lum-
berer, the handsome Piul, said I looked not
more than twenty.”

#Poh! Sarah,—Paul only said that to flat-

ter you. Frenchmen know how to please
vain women.” !

A glauce of fire shot from the dark eyes of
Sarah as Philip said this; the jeering tone
roused her womanly indignation.

““Ilad T not loved you, ungrateful boy! too
well to leave you alone, without one creature
to care for you in health, or nurée you in sick-
ness, I had long before this been a wife and
mother,”

Philip saw the tigress was rouscd, and he
added a few softening words, to soothe her
imvitated spirit.”

“I wonder what induced you to come out
to this country so young as jou were (A

“They bribed me, Philip,” she said, speak-
ing slowly through her shut teeth. “They
promised me gifts and gold,—and more than
that, Philip—I could not leave you. I loved
vou passionately. You, babe as you were,
were the only creaturce I loved in life.  God
alone knows how dear you were—and ave still.
Nay, do not curl your lip, and look so jeer-
ingly upon me,” and she covered her face
again with her apron, while she continued,—
“ Q! Philip Harding, you know not what I
have borne for your sake. Doyou think that
she,”” and she waved her hand with contempt-
uous gesture towards the windows of the sit-
ting-room, “would have cared whether you
had lived or died

* What is it that you mean, Sarah, what
arc these strange insinuations?” and Philip
snatched the wrist of his companion’s hand
that shaded herface.  * My motheris not kind
to me, and never has been; but surcly she
could not be so utterly bereft of natural affec-
tion as to care so little for her child—her only
child.”

“She adored her child, Philip, that is your
brother, the only child she called hers.—You
she hated, you were an outcast from her affec-
tions, you had nonetolove you but poor Sarah!”
“And yet you said even now that she, my
mother, doted upon me in my infancy.” Again
that strange smile, if such it could be termed,
flitted over her averted face, and she quickly
changed the subject by asking in a petulant
tone, who was the young girl she had seen
leave the mhill and go up the glen. “What
matters it to you,” was the cold reply “you
have been at your old tricks, Sarah, watching
from the gallery. Youhad better have a care
how you interfere with me and my concerns,
T am not bound to put up with your imperti-
nent curiosity ;” and so saying, with one of
those stern looks he so well knew how to
assume, he swung himself past her, heedless
of the imploring accents of the now weeping
Sarah, and ran up the outer flight of steps
that led to his own bedchamber. When he
reappeared his dress had undergone some
alterations for the better, the stains of labor
had been carefully effaced from his hands and
face, the rich masses of his black hair had
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been combed off' from his broad white fore-
head, the coarse linen blouse had been ex-
changed for a jacket of fine dark cloth ; a shirt
of snowy whiteness was sct off by a broad
black ribbon, carefully knotted about his neck.
There was an air of vivacity and content in
his fine face, an clasticity in his step that
shewed that the last glance he had given to
his face in the little mirror that hung on the
wall of his chamber, had not been one of
entire dissatisfaction. e even lingered 2
moment after he had fossed the key of the
counting-house into Sarali’s lap, wondering
that she did not look up as she generally did,
to commend his looks and give the last little
finish to the bow of his cravat, or remove some
spech of dust or thread that might have
gatheved on the dark surface of his jacket—
but S.arab took the key in silence, raised not
her ¢ es from the ground, and suffered him to
pass her insilence. Philip’s heart smote him
for the ingratitude he had cvinced towards
her, but he was too proud to tell her so, and
merely saying, “Good-bye Sarah, tell my
father if he asks for me, that T shall not be in
till late, and I can let myself in,” he took the
road through the glen and over the hills
towards Woodlands.

“There he goes, ungracious boy that he is,
little does he care for me—yet till Alice Sack-
ville came hither there was no one to think of
him, no one to care for him but me, the poor
despised Sarah.—7%ey wish me dead T kuow,
and perbaps Philip wishes me out of the way,
and that voung girl too,—and T wish T were
out of this weary, weary world,” she added
sighing bitterly, * what alife has mine been—
what is it—u hat will it be.  Yet why <hould

full and dark, but, when not brightened by
passion, were soft and expressive of deep ten-
derness; the nose was straight, and hermouth
small and closely compressed; hes elear olive
complexion was set off’ by a bripht vermillion
tint.  She might have been a nutive of Spain
or Italy, had not the eye ratherveminded you
of that of the Ginsey, in its restless wandering
expression, which seems to shur observation,
while it observes evervthing that passes—
watchful, yet shy. Such was the outward
resemblance of the female whom we have
introduceed to our readers under the name of
Surah.

CHAPTER 1I1.
AN EVENING AT WOODLANDS—ALICE AND PIILIP.

Mr. Sackvinig, the father of Alice, was by
birth and cducation an Englishman, of good
family but slender fortune, and a soldier by
profession.  Durirg the American war of
Independence, he formed an attachment to the
daughter of a Boston merchant.  After the
Declaration he married, and in <pite of holding
a cominission under George the Third, was
much esteemed by his father-in-law, whose
prejudices had at heart leaned towards the
mother country.

It was not long before Mr. Sackville was
induced to retive from the service, and embark
what property he possessed with the exception
of a small portion which he had invested in
wild Iand, and settied upon blis young wife, in
a promising mercantile speculation. But when
Alice was yet an infant, her mother died, and
ere the urhappy father had recovered this
shock, a failure in the business in which his

I not love Philip arding, what is the differ- moncey was invested reduced him to compara-
ence of a few years—I am still young, still tive poverty—all that remained to him being
handsome. It is not his father's will that|the hitherto little-valued lot of wild land that
would prevent Philip from marrying me, and  now fell by inheritance upon the infant Alice.
she, she would buy my silence by fornarding  Sad at heart and wearied of this world and its
my wishes,  Did she not hint that she would | vagitics, to this uncultivated spot the widowed
not raire her voice against us 2—hut then, his | father brought his child and her nurse.  The
pride, Piifiip s proud.  Nay,” andshe laughed ; wild romantic seclusion of the place suited his
scornfuily, * the world suspects that he is hase-  mood, and having been pointed out the advan-
horn,—well, let him think so too! it breaks, tages that might be derived from the water
down one barrier between us,—he will be the power in the valley, he soon busicd himsclf
more grateful fur my devoted love.  Alice’s, with erecting the miil and block-house. Here
father will despise bim, and Alice.—Yes, we he found scope for certain mechanical talent
will go avay from this place together, T will; that till now had been only called forth as a
be to him what T have cver been, the friend, | military engincer ; and for somie years he lived
the campanion, the nurse, the wife!  Aye,” [in peace and cheerful activity, but his health
she addud smiling to herself, “ his pride must , declining, and his desire to devote more of his
yield to that ™ Sorcasoncd this strange being, | Jeisure to the education of his little daughter,
this wixture of weahuiess and determination, | induced him to advertise the mill forsale. It
of prssion and softness, of vanity and self- | was hought by Philip's fathcr—and Mr. Sack-

denial.

She was right in one point, she possessed
much personal Leauty, and tooked young, for
her figure was light and clastic, and formed
with great. symetry 3 her jetty hair, black and
glossy as the maven’s wing, was braided above
her brow with carc and taste.  Her eyeswere

ville retired to a small log-house about a mile
above the mill, where he planted an orchard
and garden, and with the help of a servant,
cleared some fifty acres of land adjeining, and
thus passed his time in peace, remote from the
busy strife of men and cities.

He had secn 50 much of the struggles an
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tria's of these brave spirits who had fearlessly | ocenpied a menial capacity in his father's
stood forth in hehnlf of the rights of their fol- | house; for years she had been his nurse and
low men, ant sacrificed their all of worldly | only instructress, his guardian and protector
possessions, for {he establishment of freedom, | from the out-bursts of his mother’s yage or his
that to pine and fret over his losses, and father's oppression,she often treated the former
his present lot,circumseribed as it wag, seemed | with insoletice, that to him seemed most Caring,
folly and weakness. e had learned lessons, yet, this violent woman wonld quail and
of phitezopity hy witnessing the constaney of ! shrink beneath that girl's eye, as the serpent

men, women, and children, during the great
national stragele in times of rveal calamity;
before theze things, his own individual losses
and privations seemed to sink into insignifi-
cance. It was thus that this wise man drew
consolation, and fortified his mind to bear the
reverses that had fullen upon him.

On the Harding's first settlement in the
neighbourhood, an intimacy, as was natual,
had sprung up between the familics, but this
had soon faded away from dissimilarity of
character between Mr. Sackvilic and his new
neighbours. 1t was irks
conduct was in all things auided by the pre-
cepts of the moxpel of Christ, to witness scenes
of vinlen«¢ and hitter aation between
the hasband gnd wife, and of undue harshness
to their only child, wiose quick {emper aund
keen perception of injustice, tempted him to
resent with indigaation, his father's harshuess
and his mother's {yraeay. 1L was in vain, that
Alr. Sackville strove by the gentlest remon-
strances, and in the most delicate manner to
point out thz ervor of those things, totally
unavailing were his kindest efforts; and the
colil forbidding aspect of the mistress of the
honse and hanghty disdain of the master, left
him little excuge or inclination, to break in
upon their privacy.  As Philip grew up to
manhoo, hawever, a close degree of intimacy
and warm friendshin, sprang up between him-
celf and the inmates of the log-honse.  There
he fourd himself 2 chesished guest, allowed to
come in mnl go out as he liked, soothed in
trouble, and chierished and encouraged to pur-
sue stadies ungzenial {0 his taste and abilities;
neither was Mr. Sackville backsvard in reprov-
ing and coumselling the young man when he
saw fitting oppoartunity, for he loved and pitied
him even as a father piticth hisown son. Oane
kind, quicf, reproving look from that calm
deep-seeing eye, was enough {0 tame the
roused Hon av any tine.  Sometimes Philip
feit half inclined to be angry with himseif for
yielding <o reatily to this mild influeace, he
thought it was weak toshew so fittle firmness
of charneler, Gl he leavned thatit wasaproof
of greatness of mind to be convinced of error.

As Philip slowly pursued his way over the
hills to the cotfage of his fisend, his mingd be-
came fully engrossed by the mysterions con-
versatina that had passed helween himself and
Sarah; in vain hie revolved over in his mind
the strange hinis she had thrown oat, hic
could come to no definite conclusion as to her
meaning.  This woman was to him a perfect
enigma, a riddie that ke could not rezd,  She

roaort
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benezth the power of the charmer. That
there was some singular mystery ahoui hes,
about his parents, about his own birth, he
could not help thinking, but what it consisted
in, he knew not; sometimes he was on the
| point of insisting on Surzh telling him all she
knew, but then, his prond soul rose at the
s probabiity of hemring any secrct that might
P conneet his name with shame and disgrace.
He loitered and lingered long as he drew
near the homestead of his friend. In his
present frame of mind, he cured not o
be seen or even Lo Le forced to speak, and it
fwas not Gl he saw Alice take her way to the
;tairy, that he ventured to enter the housc.
1 “She will be basy with her houschold matters™
he said to himself, “and I can take a book
and then she never speaks but lets me be as
silent as T like” This evening, instead of
selecting some mathematical book, as was his
custom, he chose a volume of Shakespeare’s
plays, and was scon deeply engaged with
Hamiet’s woes and injuries; Alice passed
to and fro unheeded, once only she spoke, &
word or two of welcome, and seeing him ab-
sorbed in bis boek she took no further notice
of him bt busied hersell with preparing the
evening meal. Onze or {wicr, she paused
from her oceupation, to steal a look at Philip,
as he sat with his hand supporting his head,
his elbow resting on the little table of red
ceslar on which his book was layed, his broad
straw hat carelessly flung on the floor heside
him.  Suddenly he looked up, and met the
soft blue eyes of Alice, intently regarding him.
A Lright blugh kindled on her check at being
thus detected.  Philip's eyve flashed brightly,
it might be with pleasure, it might be with
surprise, as extending his hand towards her, he
said, you were not long in going home Alice
for T sec you have milked your cow and sct
vour tea-{able since your veturn, you are fleet
of foot and nimble of finger.”

“71 have done more than that, Mr. Philip:
see the basket of strawherries that T gathered
on the side of the glen.  Though T must tell
you that I hardly think that you deserve any
of them for tarrving so long on the road, for
one thing, and then silting still reading, with-
out s0 much as once speaking to me

“Indeed, Alice, Tam very bad company—a
dull, zloomy, unsociable fellow,” he said.

“Why should you be dull, Philip,” asked
the yonng girl mising her eyes to his face,
kindly regarding him. “ You ave {oo young
Phitip, to know much of the cares and sorrows

flife. You know my dear father chides me
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if I look graves; he says it is not natural at my ‘

age.  And you, Philip, are only three years
older, not quite.”

‘¢ Alice, it is not my nature to be gay like
you. Mine has not been a home of love and
peace like yours.”

“Dear Philip, is not this partly your own
fanlt.  Are you not ofien hasty and rash in
your {emper to your parents. Remember,
God has commanded us to love, honor and
obey our parents.”

*True, Alice; but have T ever been treated
with love and kinduess by them—that is by
her, by mymother? My father used to spoil
me and lel me have my own way, but ever
since we came here, even he has changed, and
now, since he has induiged in intosieating
dranghts, he has become harsh and tyrannical
to 2 degree that T know not how to bear.  Oh!
Alice, I am greatly to be pitied.”

“This is sad, very sad, Philip, but still "

* Alice these things are hard to bear. I
know vou will say it is my duty to be patient
under reproof, to love my father and mnother.
How can I2 T reason with myself in vain,—
I strive to love my mother,—but, Alice, 1
cannot. There is something in her very look
that scems to repel all sympathy, to wither
every feeling of tenderness within me. Is it
not dreadful ¢*  And he took the young girl's
handsbetween hisown.  * s Inota wretch,
« hateful wanatural wretch#”

But Alice’s soft, glistening eyes were over-
flowing with sympathy for the sufierings of
one whom she loved with more than a sister’s
affection.  *lateful, Philip ITarding, hateful.
No, that he was not, in her cyes.”

There was something sweet and soothing in
the artless words with which the gentle Alice
strove to calm the agitation of Philip’s mind.
ler firm, yet gentle remonstrance against the
indulgence of resentful feclings towards Lis
pa.cents, made him listen to her with deeper
respect than if she had tlattered his faults and
encouraged him in what she tried to convinee
him was an crror in the sight of God.

Philip thought it strange that this young
girl who was so soft and mild, could look so
grave and cven reprovingly, when her nice
sense of right and wrong was viclated. She
had been carcfully brought up by a kind and
pious father, and kad carly been taught to
hold in deep reverence these words, © Honor

|

of Alice as anything dearer {o him than &
triend and a pleasant companion, and now for
the first time he beheld her with feelings of
deep interest, and felt the soothing influence
of woman's gentler nature, as balm upon his
wounded spirit, and he could not help thinking
how much happier and better he would have
been if he had had a kind and loving sister
like Alice. Sarh was passionate, jealous and
capricious, sometimes making ivim turn with
impatience from her caresses and with distaste
from her vehement expressions of love, which
now became more than ever intolerable, he
scarce knew why, but Alice was so different,
she was never intrusive, but mild and modest
and feminine in all she said o did.

Reader, did you evertove 2 If you have, you
will easily understand Philip's feeling; if not,
wail till you have conmuned with your own
feclings, and then, the working of his heart
will need no interpretor.

As they stood together before the open
window, his eye rested with admiring fondness
upon his companion’s fair face; her’s were
raised towards the serene sky where the young
moon shone in great beauty, shedding her
mild light upon the young «irl’s features and
gilding the flowing curls of pale brown that
shaded her brow and bosom.  Why did Philip
sigh, and why did tears unbidden fill the blue
cyes of Alice, as she felt the silent pressure of
the arm that had stolen round her waist? At
that moment a deep sob startled the lovers,
it sounded close beside the window, and then
there was a dull sound, like the fall of some
heavy body.

S Ay father ! burst from the lips of Alice,
for he washer first thought, and starting from
Philip’s encircling arm, she hurried to the
door. Extended in a decp swoon, on the
threshhold, lay a female figure.

¢ Philip, Philip! dear Philip)” cried Alice,
jin _accents of wonder and alarm:, “come
hither ™ Philip hastened at her summons,
aud with feelings of infinite annoyance, as well
as surprize, recognized by the dim light, the
face of Samh. “What in the world conld
have brought her here!™ he exclaimed, wih
much irritation of manner, as he rsised her
prostrate form in his arms, and placed her on
a seat that stood within the porch, while \live
knelt at her feet, chafing the ice-cold hand in
her'’s, and striving with gentlest care to restore

i

{

thy father and thy mother.,”  With her there ! animation to the senseless form. At leagih,
was no compromise of conscience, no mental {large tears forced themselves from beneath
reservation, which premised.  If your parents | the closed danp eye-ids, and fell in heavy
Be good and kind and well to do in the world, ; drops on the handsof Philip.  In a few min.
honor and love them; if not, honor them:)utes she maised herself impaticntly from his
only as it pleases you or as the world thinks, supporting arm, and with a convulsive shud-

they deserve it at your hauds.

Philip humbled his hanghty spirit to liston
to the great traths tanght by the lips of the
young and simpleminded matden, whem he
Joved antd atimired for her moral courage.

Tl this evening, Philip had never thought

der, pushed back the kneeling Alice, and roso
to her feet.

“Saral, what brings you hither at this
hour 2V seid Philip, sternly,  There wassome-
thing harsh and discordant in the tonesof his
voice as he addressed hur—(T0o bs continved,
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TIIE DAYS OF BRUCE:
A STORY ¥ROM SCOTTISIT MISTORY,—DY GRACE
AGUILAR.

Trat what is populatly termed the “light litera-
ture” of the present day, is exereising more than
a passing influcnce on the spirit of the age, nay,
appears, if we may so ¢peak, to be bound up with
its wants, its aims, its tendencies,—is a fuct that
few will now be prepared to dispute. Despite
the attempts that have been made to bring the
torrent of popular opinion to bear against such
publications, and the cfforts of some, who, we
fear, scareely perecive the difierence between re-
ligion and the cant of veligion, or recognize the
distinetion between an humble reverence for the
great truths of Scripture, and that coarse fami-
darity with sacred things, which is busy on the
Tip, and idle at the heart.  Weorks of fiction, hav-
ing, indeed, for their aim, the highest aud noblest
objects, are rapidly and wonderfully inereasing.
Again and again, it has been rumoured that philo-
sephy was about to extirpate those productions of
go-called frivolous writers; but we have ever
thought her too conversant with the features of
her sister, wisdom, to venture on such a crusade;
or fail te recognize her and acknowledge her in-
fluences, cven under the subtlest disguises she
may sometimes see fit to assume,—ay, in the very
disguises, {00, from which the ignorant and super-
ficial have disdainfully turned; albeit, had they
received her, veiled as she was, they might, una-
wares, have eatertainedan angel of truth!

Of course, by the tevn fiction, we understand
simply the illustration, by example 2nd graphic
description, of the truths or qualities, feeling,
sentiments or circumstances which the author in-
tends to represent 5 and consider it thus, not only
as uot opposed to truth, but as one of the best
mediq for its communication.  And that tisis rea-
soning is not mere assumption, the carly impres-
sions of each onc of us will prove; for, who is
there that cannot retrace a long-growing dislike
and fear of some particular fait, or n still
strengthening spproval of an opposite virtue, to
the vivid effect produced by a well-written 2ale?
Both virtue and fanlt, perhaps, had been set be-
fore us a hundred times; but it wus not till we
saw the one exemplified in the conduct of 2 good
gir], or the consequences of the other pictured in
the misery of a nanghty boy, that cither wrought
upnn us auy degree of that influential impression
which has since grown with our growth and
strengthencd with ourstrength.  To our nursery,
aad its oft-told tales, some of our strongest im-
pressious of right and wrong may be traced ; and

] for our first lessons on the advantages of patience,
industey, and all sorts of virtues, we shall find
ourselves indebted to many a delicious faéry tale,
read while nestling under the sunny trees of our
childhood’s garden, or in a snug corner by the
winter heavth of our early days. And not even
in maturer years does fiction lose its influence.
lave we not often found the moral truth, or the
moral quality, which, in its abstract nature, has
scarcely been apprehended by us, startling us
into attention, fixing itsclf’ with powerful grasp
on all our faculties, when clothed in its developed
attributes,—when embodied in areal characier?
If, indeed, it Le true, that “a verse may some-
times win him who 2 sermon flies,” just as true is
it, that a well-cenceived, and well-executed fic-
tion may win over, at least to the approval of ex-
cellence, many who would shrink from studying
precept in the abstract, or duty in detail.

It is doubtless to be regretted that, like most
other ageacies which are all under man’scontrol,
fiction has been perverted to base and ignoble
purposes. Vices, which in themselves are very
fiends of darkness, decked in fiction’s robes, have
walked the world as angels of light.  Fiction has
thereby een made a minister to evil passions,
and her works have been constructed as a vesti-
bule leading through deception to wickedness,
Still, to repeat the trite maxim, the abuse of any-
thing is nd argument against its right use. The
greater the power, and the more extensive the
capabilities of an instrument, the more cogent are
the reasons for reseuing it from the service of evil,
and employing it as an agent of good. It can
surely be no unworthy task to follow the precept
of onc of the ancient wise, and *join both profit
and delightin one,” and thatit can be accom-
plisked, the works of Scott, Cooper, Maryatt, and
Dickens abundantly prove. These, though each
the type of a peculiar style, and bringing before
us scenes and characters, as widely different and
distinct as can be imagined, have one and the
same end in view,—to exalt our conceptions of
Isman natare, to strengthen our love for the good,
the beautiful, and the true, and teach us practi-
cally that aelility of soul, and purity, honour, and
truth, do notof right,or alone,pertain to the proud
aund haughty, but are to be found in the cottage
of the peasant, shining often move resplemlently
than in the palace of the prince. And in the
wake of these and other great names, have fol-
lowed, thongh itmay he but atan humble distance,
many a talented and gifted writer; until the novel
has become one of the highest cfforts, and
most popular vehicles of thought, feeling, and
GYsorvation.
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The novel or tale which: heads this ll\)li(‘(‘;‘ is
certainly an admirable attempt to blend instrue-
tion with amuscient,and conveys to us an aceurate
portuaiture of the stirving seenes and domestie
trizls of the eventful days of which it treats, in
language at onee more tenthful, slowing, and bean-
tifud, thanwe havefora long time perused. Abound-
ing in dramatic sitnations, and perfect poetical
pictures, it is written with a vigour of which the
most masenline intelleet might bhe proud, yet
touches with 2 delicacy and refinement, to which
culy womanly freling could be cemrpetent.  Intro-
ducing us to the Bruee when nobly, though as
many thought rashly and madly, e spurned the

tyrant’s yoke, and sent vinging irto the cars of

Englind’s Bdward, the astonading shout that
Scotland had daved to he free; that all of patriot-
ism el warriorfire had not died in her sons, with
the mnrder of Wallace, nor hope vanished with
the usurpers abstraction of er ancient stone and
sered regalia, to
show how complete

iee Lis hanglty court, amd
v not only Scotland'’s sover-
cignty, but the very image of it had departed.
We are carried on with an interest increasing as
the tale progresses, throngh all the adventures,
vicissitwles, and wanderings of the Bruce and his
small but devoted band, watil Englwnd's pride is
hunibled, the fiedd of BannockLurn wou, the
victor seated on the throne of his ancestors,
and  Scot
ent, united in herself, and glorying in her
king. Strangely diversified, and wendrously
havd, as from boyhood we had read, was the for-
tune of the Druce, we bad no conception, until
vie dived into the volume before g, of the difli-
cultics and disasters he Lad to sustain,—the hair-
breadth escapes and peritous adventures he had
o cucounter j—and brave indecd must havebee..
the Leart that bhore up 5o nevly under them, and
overcame and tiiumphed at the st Now we
find Lim in the vegal palace of Scone, surrounded
by those loval barons, whose patriotism the gold
of Edward could not touch, nor his titles and
honors, so lavishly Lestowed, tempt from their
allegiance ; receiving the crown for which he had
to conquer or die, at the lumdsof 2 woman 5 then
heison the ficld at Methven, again and again
unhorsed, but rescued, and fighting, though vaialy,
stil; now hie is wandering with a few chosen com-

land, as of yore, free and independ-

deereed the marvellous reverses he sustained asa
punishment for this deed of blood, are beautifully
told by our author, who appears to be profoundly
shilled in the mysteries of the luman heart, and
most accurate in her perception and delineation
of the varied phases of human character.  Noris
there an incident, however trifting, that we ever
remember to have read or heard of in the Bruee's
life, that she has not worked up into her story,
depicting them in accurate tracery, butin glowing
colours; in proof of which we cannot do better
than mention herzecount of the surprise and taking
of Edinburgh Castle; premising simply, that the
. Sir Amiot spoken of, is a folower of the Druce
who was there impisoned, and that the daring
adventure of sealing the crags of this, until then
inaccessible fortress, wassuzgestedby his favorite
page, to reseue hismaster. (See vol 1i. pp. 57-61.)
The deseription given, in the novel, of the court
of King Edward, and the contrast drawn between
the chivalvous Earl of Gloucester, aid the cowardly
Duncan of Fife—tiie lofiy aitns, the noble impulses,
and generous deeds of the one; and the crafy,
crughly, and canning of the other, is graphically
detailed ; nor is her picture of Edward the First
in bis former days, and the eruel hard-hearted
monster he beeame towards the end of his reign
less full of interest, or less fiaught with lessons of
true wisdom and moval worth. Butitisnot the me-
it of the work as « literary composition, nor the
detached deseriptions and dramatic pictures, that
constitute its principal charm.  This arises from
the deep under-current which hears us along in
full yet mournful interest with the fiteful Listory
of the young and lovely Agnes of Buchan; the
i heroism and devotion of hier noble mother: and
’ the sunshine and shade that are so mingled and
interwoven with the trinds and sorrows of Isoline.
Never for one moment can we forget the Ligh-
souled Agnes, among all the varied scenes through
which we are conducted, and characters to whom
we are introduced.  The whole work, indeed,
scems skilfully constructed for this purpose ; and
wherever we tarn she is the centre of all interest,
she is oue of those beings of the mwind who com-
pel assent to theiv reality 3 and never was alove-
licr, more womanly creation.  Dignity, gentle-
ness, deep and mournful feclings, an unwearied
readiness to think, and act, and suffer for others;

panions among the inaccessible paths and moun- | bigh, pure principles, gencrosity, patient endur-
tain faustnesses ofthe Grampian Jlills,—and at last, ; ance, and fearless fortitude, are the clements of
Tike a stricken deer, compelled to leave his coun- ; her charmcter, and are admirably developed by
try, he scehs shelter and protection on a for-' circtmstances.  Betrothed to Lord Nigel Bruce,
dign soil.  His deep and constant remorse for; when very young, she Joves him with ail the con-
having stabbed in a fit of passion, the traitor | fiding affection of a yonng and guileless heart, and
Comnyar, and lis Delief that the Almighty had ; her love is fondly returned,  With her mother,



SONNET,

521

and a few other ladies of rauk, she folluws the
Bruce wud his Queen inall their wanderings ; and
is left desolate and alone, when through the
machinations of Edward, the Countess of Buchan
and her son are betrayed, and taken away capt-
ives to await the deom that their loyalty and
d'.n'ing could not fail to bring down upon them.
When the little band is driven from their moun-
tain fustness by the cold, she is one of those who
seck an asylum in the old eastle of Kildrununie,
the-only keep that was then left in the hands of
an adherent of the Bruce. But it was soon
beseiged by the Eaglish; and though bravely and
for 2 Jong Gime defended, famine had hegan to tell
upoin the stout hearts that formed its garvison ;
muvinursand treasonablespeeches would heheard
amd it was evident that upon the result of'a hazard-
ous hattle, the fate of the beseiged mast depend.
Tnder these circumstances, Lord Nigel seeks bis
betrothed ; and to show that we have neither
over-gstimated the character of Agnes, or the
talents of the anthor, we refer the reader to vol-
1. pp. 230-229.
They are married: but Lefore they leave the
altar, treachery has done its work ; the castle is
<t on fire, and the encny like a flvod pour upon
the devoted band,  Aguies manages to make her
escape, Lut her hushand is overposwered by num-
bers, and taken a prisoner. We must vefer our
readers to the work itself, for an account of what
she endured afterwards to save her hushand; how
in the dizguise of a page, she ministered to him in
hisallliction, and like one of Scott’s heroiues jour-
neyed to Eugland when his life was forfeited, to
beseech the intercession of the Princess Joan of
Gloucester with her father, and have the sentence
reeatled. s may be imagined, it was all in vaing
Edward’s hatred was relentless to all who bore the
nawe of Bruee; and spurning his once favorite
daugiter in her act of merey and kindness; the
fiat was issued, and Lord Nigel must die. Through
the hindness of Gloucester, Agues visited her hus.
band i prison ; by an accidemt that no foresight
could have prevented, Stephania likeshe beholds
his death, and then—
¢ Then sinks the mind; a blighted flawer,
Dead 1o the sunbeam and the shower;

A braken ge, whose mbom light
I3 seticred-—ne'er to reunite,

She finds her way, however, to the camp of
King Robert, and there is indeed loved and
cherished as she deserves.  She is spared until
his arms arc victorious, and her mother and
brother veleased from captivity; and having re-
gained hier lost reason long enough to recoguise
and bless them, her gentle spirit is taken to its rest.
For her early death we are lefe to rejoice, rather

than regret; we must feel that it was fur happicr
for the broken spirit to find its home of rest,
where the loved had gone before—far away from
what to her must have been the hc.wmv'xthcring
vealities of a wearying world.

To the sufferings of the Conntess of Buchan,
the brave descendant of Malcolm Cean Molr,—
whose only fault was cliiming and excreising the
right inherent in her race of placing the erown on
the head of her sovercign—and how nobly and
heroieally they were endured—we have searcely
space to allude.  Theiron cage on the battlements
of Bernick castle, and its occupant, are matters
of history, and show how furious must have been
the wrath of the King, and how low he had fatien,
ere he could thus wreak his rage on the head ofa
defenceless woman,  But when he too stept with
his fathers; and the tide offortune changed ; and
his weal and imbecile suceessor, ignobly chased
from the ficld, was glad to recognise the sover-
cignty of Robert, the veneration in which she
was held, and the laurels won by her son, must
in some degree have compensated for the bitter-
ness of former days.  And of Isoline, the good
and gentle nicee of the conqucror, whose purity
and loftiness of character was formed amid hard-
ships of no ordinary kind, we can say but a few
words. Loving, where she thought she was not
heloved, her nobleness of character forsakes her
not.  But happily Ler fate is brighter, and herlot
happicer, than these to whom we have referred.
She is not deomed to be the victim of unrequited
love, but becomes by marriage, a daughter to the
Counstess of Buchan, and ends her days in repose
and happiness.

e ——————
SONNET.
[From e Iintian of Petrocehi.])
TRANSLATED BY AGNES STRICKLAND.

I asked of Time, “ Who raiscd the structure fair,

Which your stern power has crumbled to decay 2

e answered not, but fiercely turned away,

Aud fled on swifter pinnions through the air

I said to Fame, © 0, thou, who dast declave,

With lofty voice the glories of the past,

Reveal the tale ! Ifer eyes on carth she cast,

Confusesd, and sad, and silent in despair.

Then turned I wondering, where with ruthless
stride

I saw QOblivion stalk from stone to stone,

O’er the fall’'n towers—* Q, answer me ! I cried,

“ Dark power! unveil the fact!”—but in dread
tone—

“Whose it wcas once.”  He suddenly replicd,

1 know not, reck not—now it is my own!™
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THE WOMAN OF TIIE WORLD. tions; but so are they of the cperations of the
_— heneficent surgeon.  She dislikes giving pain,

We all hknow that there are certain conveutional | and comlorts and sustains the patient to the best
laws by which our sucial dvings and seciingsare  of her power; but at the most, <he knows sighs
regulated ;) but what is thepower which compels | ave but wind, and tears but water, and so she
the observance of these laws?  Thereis no com- | does her duty.
pany police tu heep people moving ong no fines | Although without sympathy, the woman of the
or otirer pemalties ; nobudy but the very outra j world has great sensitiveness.  She sits in she
geous need fear being toned vut of the room; | room like a spider, with her web fitting as closely
we bave every one of us steong juckinations and [ to the whole area as the earpet; and she feels
strong will; thea, how comes it that we get on | the sllghtest touch upon the slightest filament,
so smwothly 2 Why are there uo outbredhs of, So do the company; not understandingly like
indiviivad chaacter?  Tow is it that we scem g hier, but instinetively and unconsciously, like a
dovetailed into cach other, as i we formed a | fly who only knows that somchow ov otirer he is
homugencous mass?  What is the influence , not at frecdom,  The thing that holds him is as
which heeps up the weak and heeps down the | soft and glossy ard thin and small as silk ; but
stroug, and spreads itsclf line oil upen the boiling | even while dallying with its smobthuess and
sea of humier passion?  We have o notivn of | pleasantiiess, a misty, indefinite sensation  of
our uwa, thatall this is the worlk of anindividual | impending danger creeps over him.  Be quiet,
of the female sex; and, indeed, even the most | little fly ! Genty—gently; slip away it you can
uncvnscivus and  umcflecting would appear to, —but no defiance, no tugging, no tloundering, or
assign to that individual her true position and | you are lost!
authority, in naming her the Woman of the| A mythic story is told of the woman of the
World. world; how in carly life she was crossed ia love;
Suciety could never eaist in a state of civilisa- { how she lost faith in feelings that secmed to
tion withuut the woman of the world.  The man | exist exceptionally only in her own solitary
of the wald has his unwa departiment, his own | bosom; and how a certain giassy hardness
snétier; but she it is who heeps up the general | gathered upon her heart, as she sat waiting and
equilibviunt. ~ Shie is a calm, quiet, lady-like per- | waiting for aresponse to the inner voices she had
son, not obtrusive, and not easily put out of the | suflered to burst forth—

way.  You do not know by external observation The Tong-lost veatures of the hear,
that she is in the room; you feel it iustinetively. Thit send no answers hack agnin?

Tlie atmosplicre shie brings with her is pecaliar, | But this is a fable.  The woman of the world
you cannot tell how. It is neither warm nor { was never younng—not while playing with her
chill, neither moist nor dry ; but it is repressive. [ doll.  She grew just as you sce her, and will
You do not move in it with naturad frecdom, | suffer no change till the dissolution of the ele-
although you feel nothing that could Le called | ments of her boedy.  Love-passages she has
géne.  Her imauner is gencrally swect, sumcetinies | indeed had like other women; but the love was
even caressing, and you feel flattered and cleva- pall on one side, and that side not hers. It is
ted as you mect her approving eve. Bat you, curious to observe the passion thus lavished in
cannot get intw it. There is a glassy surfuce, | vain. It remindsone of the German story of the
Leauwtiful bt havd, of which you can mahe, Cave of Mirrors, where a fairy damsel, with
nothing, wisd preseutly you fecl a hind of strange | bechoning hand and beseeching eyes, wasrefleeted
Bess come over you, as if you were not lovking | from a thousand angles. The pursuing lover,
into the ¢ye of a creature of your own hind. | endeavouring to clasp his wistress, flung himself
What you miss is sympathy. from one illusory image to another, finding only
It is o Lier want of sympathy the woman of | the shavp, polished, glittering glass in his cinbrace,
the world owes her position. The sae defid- i till fuirt, breathless, and bleeding, he sank vpon
ency is indispensable in the other individuals— j the ground.
such as a great monacch, ora great general—who § - The woman of the world, though a dangerous
rule the fate of mankind; but with this differ- | mistiess, is anagrecable friend.  She is partial to
ence, that in them itis partial and liited, and | the everyday married lady, when presentable in
in her universal. Inthem, it bears relation to § puint of dress and manners, and overwhelns her
their teade or mission; in her, itis a peadiarity | with little condescending Kindnesses and caresses,
of hier general nature.  She is accused of iube ) This good lady, on her part, thinks her patroness
manity ; of sporting with the feelings of those ;@ 1cmarkably dever woman ; not that she under-
2bout hery aud rending, when they intetfere with | stands her, or knows eaactly what she is zhout
her plang, the strings of the heart as ruthlessly | but somchow or other she is sure she is prodigi-
95 if they were fiddlestrings.  But all that is | ously clever.  As for the everyday young lady,
nonsense.  She does not, it is true, ignore the } who has a genius {or reverence, she reveres her;
existence of stiings and feelings; on the con- | and thesetwo, with their male congeners, are the
trary, they argin her eyes a great fact, without | dress-figumies the woman of the world places
which she could do nothing. But her theory is, { about her rooms like ivory picces on a chess-
that they are merely a superficial net-work sur- | hoard,
Tounding tire character, the growth of education ;  This admimble lady is sometimes a mother,
and other circnmstances, and that they may be pand she is devotediy fond of her children, in
twisted, broken and fastened anew at pleasure by | their future.  She may Le seen gazing in their
skilfal tingers.  No, sheis not inbumane.  She y faces by the hour, but the picture that is hefore
works for others' good and her own greatness. et mind’s ¢y¢ is the fulfiment of their present
Sighs and tears may be the result of her opera- promise.  An ordiary woman would dawdis
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away her time in admiring their soft caes, :u:d:di.:mmnds and hearts sere alike to her, their
curly hair, and full warm cheeks; but the woman jvalue depending on what was trwnps,  She saw
of the wurld sces tiic bud giown into theheenly and far, but not deeper than the superfi-
expanded flower, and the small cradle is mctam- | cial net-work of the heart, not higher than the
orphosed into the boudvir by the magic of herma- | celing of the diawing-room.  Her enjoyimnents,
ternal love.  And verily, she has her reward; for thercfore, were limited in their range; her
death somctimes comes, to wither the bud, and | nature, though perfeet in its hnd, was small and
disperse the dream into cipty aiv.  Onosuch an g nation 5 and lier occupation, though 0 interest-
occasion, hier giicf, as we may readily suppuse, B> ing to thuse coneerned, was in itselt mean and
neither deep uor lasting, for its oljuct is twined fiivolous. This is always ber misfortune, the
round her dmagination, not her heart.  Shemisfurtune of this envied woman,  She lives ina
regrets her wasled hopes and fivitless specia- material would, blind and deaf to the intluences
tions; but the baby having never been presentthat theill the bosvms of others.  No noble
in its own entity, is now as that which has never | thought ever fires her soel, no generous sympathy
been.  The unthinhing call her an unnaturaly ever melts her heart. Ier shiere of that current
motlier, for they nhe no distinetion.  They doy of human matwie which has welled forth from itg
not know that death is with her a perfectly , fountain in the earthly paradisc is danmed up,
arranged funeral, a marble tablet, a dahened jaud cut off from the general stream that over-
rooni, an attitude of wo, a perfumed hasdherchict. | flows the wotld. Noune of those minute and visi-
They do not consider that when she lies down to  ble ducts cunnieets it with the common waters
rest, her eyes, in cunsequence of over-mental which make one feel iustinetively, lovingly,
exertion, are too heavy with sleep to have rvom , yemningly, that e is not alone upon the carth,
for tears.  They do not reflect that in the morn- bat i meinber of the great human family.  And
ing she breaks into a new conscivusness of ysv, Laving played her part, she dics, this woman
reality from the clinging dieams of her materzalj of the world, leaving no sign o wll that an
ambition, and not frum the swall visionaury arns, | immoital spiit has passed ; zothing above the
the fragrant hiss, the angel whisper of her lost; ground but a tablet, and below, only a Tandful of
babe.  They do not feel that in upening upon the  sotting boues and crumbling dust.— Chambers's
light, her eyes part with the fading gleam of j Souwrnal.
gems and satin, and kneeling coronets, and red —_—
right hands extending wedding-rings, and not, Wones 1y Savace Lire—The division of
with a winged and baby form, svaring into the  labour between the man and wife in Indian lifeis
light by which it is gradually absurbed, while dis- not so unequal, while they live in the pure
tant hymns melt and die upon her car. Lunter state, as many suppose.  The large pavt
The woman of the world is sumetimes prospe-; of & hunter’s time, which is spent in secking
rous in her reign over society, and svmctimes | wane, leaves the wife in the wigwam, witha great
otherwise. Even she subuits, although usually , deal of time ou her hands; for it must be remem-
with sweetness and diguity, to the caprices of | bered that there is no spinning, weaving, or pre-
fortune.  Qccasionally, the threads of her nut- | pating children for schuol—uo butter or_cheeso
agement break in such a way, that, with all her making, or a thousand other cares which are
dexterity, she is unable to reunite them; ovea- | jnscparable from the agricultural state, to occupy
sionally, the strings and fedlings are too stroug to her shill aud indestry. Even the art of the
rend; ant oceasionally, in rauding, the whole, seamstress is ouly practised by the Indian womar
system falls to picces.  Her danghiter elopes, her  on a few things. She devotes much of Ler time
son marries the governess, her husband loses his | to making moccasons and quill-work.  Her hus-
seat in parlinment ; but there are other daughters | band’s legging ave carefully ornamented  with
to maury, other suns to direct, other honours to, heads; his shot-pouch and  knife-sheath  are
wing and so this excellent woman ruis hier busy |, worked with quills; the hunting-cap is garnished
and meritorions carcer.  But years come on at with ribbuns; his garters of cloth are adomned
last, although she lingers as long as shie can in with o profusion of small white beads, and
middle life; and, with her usual graceful dig- | coloured worsted tassels are prepaved for his
nity, she settes dowitinto the reward the world | legsins.  In the spiing, the corn-fichl is planted
bestows on its veterans, an old age of cards, Ly hier and the youagsters, 1 a vein of gaiety
Even now, she sotctims turns vound her and frolic. It is donein a few hours, and taken
head to leak at the things aud pessons avotnd her, pcars of in the sume spirit. It is pertectly volun-
aml 1o exult in the reputation she has carned, and | tary ksbour, and she would not be scolded for
the passive influence her name still cxercises vver  omitting it for all libour with Indians is volen-
socicty; but, as a rule, the lings aud queens  tavy.~—Schoolcraft's Indian Lribes.
and knaves take the place of human beings with ~aso—e b
this"woman of genius; the deepest aeana of her MARIE DE LA TOUR.
art arc brought into play for the odd trick, and -—
“her pride and ambit m are abundantly gratificd | Tug Lasement front of No. 12, Rue St. Antoine,
by the circumventivu of a Lalf-crown. it nurrow stiect in Rouen, leading fiom the Tlace
The woman of the world at leagth dies; and(de la Pucelle, was opened by Madame de la
what then?  Why, then, nuthing—nothing but a | Tour, in the millinety business, in 1817, and
funeral, n tablet, dust, and oblivion,  This is rea- | tastefully arranged, 5o fac ag scant materials per-
gonahle, for, great as she was, sho had to do only {witted the eacrcise of decorative genius.  She
with the external forns of Bfe.  Her eaistence  nas the widow of a ouce Nourishing courtier
was only a material game, and her men and fmaritne (ship-Lroker,) who, in consequence of
wom:n wero ouly cuurt and vommon cards; some utfortunate speculatious, had recently died
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I dusol ent cireumstances, At about the sane
time, Climent Denvilie, her late hushands coufi-
dential cletk, asteady, persevering, clever porson,
tous puases-ion of the deceased ship brohees
busii s puomises on the qaay, the precious
savines of fifteen years of industrious frugality
enabling him to fustall hhwself in the vacaut
commercial niche before the consideraile connee-
tion attchad w the well-hown establishiment
was biohen up and distiibuted amoagst rival
court! rs. Ruch vivissitudes, frequent in all tre
diugg Communities, excite but a passing intere.d
anl after the castomnry commonplaces conmis-
erative of the fullen furtunes of the still youthful
widow, and gratlatoy good-wishes for the pr
perity of the cisdemand clerk, the master gradually
fuled fiom the winds of the sympathisers, save
Whea the rapidly rising fortanes of Derville, in
coutiast with the daily lowlier vues of Madame
de 1u Toar, siggested some tritely sentimental
refle tion upon the precarionsness and iustability

ing the Ralfopened door in lier had.  * They
are very, very badly off; monsieur, those unfortu-
nate De la Towrs,” she persisted. A hudssior
this morning seized thein furniture and trade-stock
tor rent, wnd if the samis not made up by sunset,
they will be utterly ruined.”

M. Clémeat Deville took several hasty turng
bout the room, and the audible play of his fingers
amongst the Napoleous in his puchets iuspived
Jeanmne with 2 hupe that he was about to deaw
forth asaidicient namber for the velicfof the cuel
necessitivs of her former mistress. She was mis-
tahen. Pethaps the touch of his beloved gold
stilled for a tiine the agitation thae had momen-
tavily stirved his hears.

It s apity,” he murmured 5 and then briskly
deawing vut his watch, added sharply: ¢ But
pray let us have dinner. Do you know that it is
full seven ndnutes past the thue that it should be
served 2

Jeanne disappearad, and M. Derville was very

of all mundane things.  Fora time, it was sur- ;~oun seated at table. But although the sad tidings
Mired by sone of the fie widow's friends, il not | he had just heard Tud not been able to effectualy
by hesell, that the eousiderable serviees Derville | lovsen his parse-strings, they had at least power
hal vendaed her were prompted by a waimer utteily o destroy bis appetite, albeit the poulet
fecling tan the vsteasible one of respeet for the y was done to a turn, Jeaine made no reark on
relict of his obdand liberal employer: and there p hisg as she rcmoved the dlmost untasted mead,
15 no dou'it that the geatle, graccful mauners, the jhoron the quite as unusual fact, that the wine
mild staclit fiee of Madame deda Tour, had made perafe was alveady half cpticd, and her master

a decp Lopression upon Denville, althougle the | limsdf eeatless, dieamy, aod preveeupicd. Cun-
hope o1 capeetation founded thereon vanished jelading, Loscter, fiom these symptors, that a

with the passing time.  Close, money-lavieg, [fierce struggle between generosity and avarice
bresiicss-abrorbud ashie mighithe, Choment Derville § was going on ia M. Denvilles breast, she quietly
Was i man of sehement impulse amd eatreme | determined on bringing an auxiliaey to the aid of
sz cptibitiny of funle chueun —weaknessgs over | generosity, that would, her woman's iustinet
Wwhich be bad again and again resolved to main- | taught her, at once degide the conflict.
tain vigilant control, as else fatal obstacles to bis|  Nu doubt the prosperous ship-broher was un-
hopes of 1ealizing a large caupetence, if not ajusually agitated. The ol woman'’s nens had
bandsome fortune. e suceeeded in duing so ;| touched a ciord which, though dulied aud slack-
aml ws year after year glided anay, Jeaving bim jened by the beat aud dust of seventeen yeas of
ricker wid richer, Madawe de Ja Tou. poorer and | busy, annious life, still vibrated strongly, a.d
povicr, as well as less and less personally attraets anahened memories that had long slept in the
ive, he grew to marvel that the bent form, the j clitinbers of his brain, especially one pale Madonna
clonded eyes, the sorrovesharpened fuatuies of | fuce, with its soft, tear-traubling eyes that —
the womai he occasionally met hastening along | Cid ™ he suddely exclaimed, as the dvor
the stegets, could be those by which hehad been jopeaed and gave to view the very form Lis faney
once so puswerfully agitated and impressed. had coujured up . Cée? fem it be Pohaw 17
Tle 0id not, huweser, form any new attaclunent, | he added, as he fell back into the chair from which
Was st a bachidor at forty-five; and had for he had leaped ep; * you must suppuse mecrazed,
gome years almost lost sighit of) and forgotten ;| Madamoiselle—Madeioiselle de Ta Tour, I am
Madame de 1 Tour, when a1 commuaication from | quite certain.”
Jeanne Favart, an old servant who had fived with ; Tt was indecd Marie de Ia Tour whom Jeanne
the De be Tours in the days of their prosperity, g Favart had, with much difiicalty, persuaded to
vividly recalicd old and fadiog menmories.  She nuahe a personal appeal to M. Derville,  She was
announced that Madawme de la Tour had been for ja good deal agiiated, and gladly acceptod that
many wechs confined to her bed by illuess, and ) gentlemmd’s gestured invitation to be scat 1, and
wag, worcover, in great peeuniary distress. tahe a ghiss of wine.  Ter errnd was bridly vet
¢ Diantre ! exclaimed Duville, a quicker and | touchingly told, but uot apparently listened to by
stronger pulse than wsual tinging his sallow cheek | Denville, so abstractud and intonse was the bumn-

as he spube. “That is apity. Who, then, bas
been minding the business for her 2

* Her daughter Marde, a gentle, pious child, who
selduin goes out except to charch, and,” added
Jeaune, with a heen look in her master’s counte~
nance, “‘ the very Dmage of the Madame de la
Tour we knew some twenty vears ago.”

“Hal” as X
but not 50 much so as to forget 1o ask with some
asperity if ** dinner was not ready 2°

“In five miuutes,” said Jeanne, but still hold-

ing maze with which he regarded the confused
and blushing petitioner. Jeanue, howeva, kuew
whom he recoguised in those flushed and futerest-
ing features, amd had no doubt of the suceessful
result of the application.

M. Clanent Denville lad heard and  com-
prenended what was said, for he brohe an cm-

M. Derville was evidently disturbed, j barassing silence of sone duration by saying, in a

pleased and respectful tone : “Twelve Napuleons,
you say, madewoisclle. It is nothing: here ave
twunty., No thanhs, 1 beg of you. [ hupe to
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have an opportunity of rendering you—of reuder-
ing Madwme de la Tour, I mean, some real and
lasting service,”

Poor Marie was profoundly affected by this
gencerosity, and the charming blushfuluess, the
sweet-toned trembling words that expressed her
modest gratitude, weve, it shoull seem, steangely
interpreted by the exeited ship-hioker. The inter-
view was not prolonge |, and Mavie de la Tour
hastened with joy-lightencd steps to her home.

Four days alterwords, M. Derville ealled at the
Rue St. Antoine, only to hear that Madame de la
Tour had died a few howrs previously. Hesqemed
much shocked; and after a confuzed offer of
further pecuniary assistance, respectfully declined
by the weeping danghter, took a lnuried leave.

There is no question that, from the moment of
his first interview with her, M. Derville had con-
ceived an ardent passion for Mademoisclle de la
Tour—so ardent and bewildering as not only to
blind himn to the great disparity of age between
himself and her—which he might have thought
the much greater disparity of fortune in his
favor would balance and reconcile—but to the
very important fact, that Ifector Bertrand, a young
menuisier (cavpenter), who had rccently com-
menced business on his own account, and whom
he so frequently met at the charming modiste's
shop, was her accepted, aflianced lover. An
éclaircissement, accompined by mortifying circum-
stances, was not, however, long delayed.

It occurred one fine evening in July. M. Der
ville, in passing through the marché aux fleurs,
had selected a brilliant bouqunet for presentation
to Mademoizelle de la Tour ; and never to him had
she appeared more attractive, more fascinating,
than when accepting, with hesitating, blushing
reluctance, the profiered flowers. She stepped
with them into the little sitting-room bchind the
shop; M. Derville followed ; and the last remnant
of discretion and common-sense that had hitherto
restrained him giving way at once, he burst out
with 2 vehement declaration of the passion which
was, he said, consuming him, accompanied, of
course, by the offer of his hand and fortune in
marriage. Marie de la Tow’s first impulse was to
laugh in the face of a man who, old enough to be
her father, addressed her in such terms; but one
glance at the pale face and burning eyes of the
speaker, convinced her that levity would be ill-
timed—possibly dangerous. Even the few civil
and serions words of discouragement and refusal
with which shereplied to his ardent protestations,
were oil cast upon flame. Ie threw himself at
the young girl’e feet, and clasped her knees in
passionate entreaty, at the very moment that
Hector Bertrand, with one De Beaune entered the
room Marie de la Tonr's exclamation of alarm,
and effort to disengage her dress from Derville’s
grasp, in order to interpose between Lim and the
new-comers, were simultaneous with several beavy
blows from Bertrand’s canc across the shoulders
of the knecling man, who instantly leaped to his
feet, and sprang upon his assailant with the yell
and gpringofamadman. Fortunately for Bertrand,
who wasno match in personal strength for the
man he had assaulted, his friend De Beaune
promptly took part in the encounter ; and after a
desperate scuffle, during which Mademoiselle de
la Tour's remonstrauces and entreaties were un-

heard or disregarded, M. Devville was thinst with
inexcusable violenee into the street.

According to Jeanne Favart, her masterreached
home with his fice all bloody and discolored, hig
clothes nearly torn from his back, and in 2 state
of frenzied cxcite uent.  Ife rushed past her up
stairs, shut himsell into his bedroom, and there
remained unscen by any one for several days,
partially opening the dvot ouly to receive fousd and
other necessaries from her hands, When he did
at last leave his roum, the impassive cahuness of
manner habitaal to him was quite vestored, and
he wrote a vote in answer to one that had been
sent by Mademoiselle de lTa Tour, expressive of
her extreme vegret for whae had oceurred, and
enclosing a very respectful apology from Hector
Bertrand, M. Derville said, that he was grateful
for Lier sympathy and kind wishes 3 and as to M.
Bertrand, he frankly accepted his excuses, and
should think no more of the matter.

This mask of plirlosophic indifference or resig-
nation was not so carefully worn but that it slipped
occasionally aside, aud revealed glimpses of the
Volcanic passion that raged bencath. Jeanne
was not for a moment deceived 3 and Mavie de la
Tour, the first time she again saw him, perceived
with woman's intuitive quickness through all hig
assumed fiigidity of speech and demeanor, that
his sentiments towards her, so far from being
subdued by the mortifying repulse they had met
with, were more vehemently passionate tpan ever!
He wasa man, she felt, to be feared and shunned ;
and very carnestly did she warn Bertrand to avoid
meeting, or, at all events, all possible chance of
collision with his exasperated, and, she was sure,
merciless and vindictive rival.

Bertvand said he would do so; and kept his
promise a3 long as there was no tcmptation to
break it. About six weeks after his encounter
with M. Derville, he odtained a considerable
contract for the carpentry work of a large house
belonging ... a M. Mangier—a fantastic, Gothic-
looking place, as persons acquainted with Rouen
will remember, nextdoor but one to Blaisc’s bunk-
ing house. Bertrand had but little capital, and
he wags terribly puzzled for means to purchase the
requisite materials, of which the principal item
was Baltic timber. e cssayed his credit with a
persen of the name ot Dnfour, on the quay, and
was refused. Two hours afterwards, he ngainm
sought the merchaut, for the purpose of proposing
his friend De Beaune as security. Dufour and
Derville were talking together in front of the
office; and when they separated on Bertrand's
approach, the young man fancied that Derville
saluted him with unusual friendliness. De Beaune's
security was declined by the cantious trader; and
as Bertrand was leaving, Dufoursaid halfjestingly
no doubt: *Why dont you apply to your friend
Derville?  Hehus timber on commission that will
suit you, I know; and he seemed very friendly
just now.”  Bertrand made no reply, and walked
off, thinking probably that he might as well ask
the statue of the “Pucelie” for assistance as M,
Derville.  He wag, naturally enough, exceedingly
put out, and vexed ; and unhappily betook himself
to a neighbouring tavern for * spirituous ™ solace-
ment—a very rare thing, let me add, for him to
do. He remained there till about cight o'clock,
and by that time was in such a state of confused
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clation from the unusual potations helad imbibed,
that Dufour s suggestion assumed a sort of diauken
likelilood ; and he vesolved on applying—there
could not, he thonght, be any wondertal haviy, if
no good, in that—to the ship-broher. M. Dunville
was not at hoee, and the office was closed; but
Jeanne Favart, understanding Bertiand to say
that hie had jmportant business to travsact with
her unster—she supposed by appointinent—
shewed hit into M. Derviile’s private business-
rooms, and lett him there.  Bertrund scated him-
self] ferd asleep after awhile, woke up about ten
o'cluck considerably sobered, and quite alive to
the absurd haprepriety of the application he had
tipsily determined on, was about to leave the
place, when M. Derville amvived. The ship-
broker's surprise and unger at finding Hector
Bertrand in his house were extreme, and his only
reply to the intruder's stausuering explanation,
was @ contemptuous order to leave the place
immediately.  Beronana shnk away sheepnshly
enough ;andzlowly ashe sanntered along, had near-
1y reached hoine, when M. Dervile overtook him,

“One word, Monsicur Bertrand,” said Derville.
¢ This way, if you please.”

Bertrand, greatly surprised, followed the ship-
broker to a lane cluse by—a dark, solitary lucalicy,
which su- sted an unpleasant misgiving, very
pleasantly relieved by Dervilie’s first words.

¢ Monsieur Bertrand,” he said, 1 was hasty
and ill-tempered just now 3 but T am not aman to
cherish mahce, and for the sake of—of Marie—
of Mademoizelle de 1a Tour, I disposed to assist
you, although 1 should not, as you will easily
understaud, like to have any public or known
dealings with you. Seven or eight hundred francs,
I understood you to say, the timber you required
wouid amount to?”

¢ Certainly not more than that, monsicur,”
Bertrand contrived to answer, tahen away as s
breath nearly was by astonishment.

“Iere, then, is a note of the Bank of France
for one thousand francs.”

* Monsicur !—monsicur!” gasped the astounded
recipient,

“You will repay me,” continned Derville,
“when your coutract is completed ; and you will
please to bear strictly in mind, that the condition
of any future favor of a like hind 1s, that youicep
this one scrupulously seeret.” He then hurried
off, leavind Bertrand ina state of utter amazement.
This feelivg, however, slowly subsided, especially
after assuring himsclf, by the aid of his chamber-
Tamp, that the note was a genuine one, and not,
as he had halt feared, a valueless deception,
“This Mounsicur Derville,” diowsily murmured
Bertrand as he esconced hinselfin the bed-clothes,
“isa bon enfant, after all—a generous, magnani-
mous prince, if ever there was vne.  But then, to
be sure, he wishes to do Mwic a service by
gecretly assisting her futur on in life. Sacristie!
Itis quite simple, after all, this gencrosity ; for
undoubtedly Marie is the most charming—charm
—cha’

Hector Bertrand went to Dufour’s timber-yard
at about noon the next day, selected what he re-
quired, and pompously tendered the thousand-
franc note in payment. ¢ Whe-c-¢-c-w! whistled
Dufour, “the deuce!” at the same time looking
with keen scrutiny in his customer’s fuce,

“I received it from Monsicar Mangier in
advaneg,” said ector in hasty veply to that look,
blurting out in sewe degree inadvertently the
agzertion: which he had been thinking would bo
the mo-t feasible solution of his sudden riches,
since he had been so perenptorily forbidden to
mention M. Darvilles name.

“ It is very generous of Mongieur Mangier,”
said Dufour; *“and he is not famous for that
virtue cither.  But let us go to Blaise’s bank: T
have not sullicient change in the houge, and I
davesay we shall get silver for it there.”

As often happens in Frauce, a daughter of the

banher was the cashicr of the establishment j and
it was with an acceat of womauly commiscration
that she said, after minutely examining the note:
“ From whai, Monsicur Bettrand, did yow obtain
possessicis of this note 2"
Bertrand hesitated. A vague feeling of alarm
was beating at his heart, and he confusedly be-
thought him, that it might be better not to
repeat the falschood he had told M. Dufour,
Before, however, he could decide what to say,
Dufour answered for him: “ e says from Mon-
sieur Mangicr, just by.”

“Strange ! said Mademoiselle Blaise. A
clark of Monsizur Dervilles has been taken in to
custody this very mocnitg on suspicion of having
stelen this very note.”

Poor Bertrand! He felt as if seized with
veriigo; and a stunned, chaotic sense of nortal
peril shot through his brain, as Marie’s solemn
warning with respect to Daville rose up like a
spectre before him,

“I have heard of that circumstance,” said
Dulour. And then, as Bertrand did not, or
could not speak, he added: *“You had better,
pc;;»h:zps, nademoiselle, send for Monsicur Der-
ville.”

This proposition elicted a wild, desperate cry
from the bewildered young man, who rushed
distractedly out of the bauhing-house, and hastened
with frantic speed tow ards the Rue St. Antoine—
for the moment unpursued.

Half an hour afternards, Dufour and a bank-
clerk avrived at Mademoisclle de 1a Towr’s. They
found Bertrand and Marie together, aud both in
a state of high nervous excitement.  * Mousicur
Derville,” said the clerk, “is now at the bank;
and Monsicur Blaise requests your presence
there, so that whatever misapprehension exists
may be cleaved up wiciout the intervention of
the agents of the public force.”

“And pray monsicur,” said Maric, in a2 much
firmer toue than, from her pzale aspect, one would
have expected, “what does Monsicur Derville
himself say of this strange affair?”

“That the note in question, mademoiselle,
must have been stolen from his desk last evening.
He was absent from home from half-past seven
till ten, and unfortunately left the key in the
lock.”

T was sure he would say s0,” gasped Bertrand.
“Heisa dcmon, and I am lost.”

A Iright, almost disdainful expression shone
in Maric’s fiie eves.  ““ Go with these gentlemen,
Hector,” she said; X will follow almost immedi-
ateiy; and remember” What clse she said
was delivered in a quick, low whisper; and the
only words shepermitted to be heard were: Pas
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un mot, si tu maimes.” (Not a word if thou
lovest me).

Bertrand found Messicurs Derviile, Blaise, and
Mangier in a private room; and he remarked,
with 2 nervous shudder, that two gendarmes
were stationed in the passage,  Devville, though
very pale, sustained Pertrand’s glance of rage and
astonishment without flinching. It was plain that
he had steeled himself to cmry through the
diabolical device his revenge had planned, and
the fluttering hope with which Mavie had inspired
Bertrand died within him. Derville vepeated
slowly and firmly what the clerk had previously
stated; adding, that no one save Bertrand,
Jeanmne Favart, and the c'erk whom he first
suspected, had been in the room after he left it.
The note now produced was the one that had
been stolen, and was safe in his desk at half-past
seven the previous evening. M. Mangier said:
“ The assertion of Bertrand, that I advanced him
this note, or any other, is entively false.”

“What have you to sayin reply to these grave
suspicions ?” said M. Blaise. * Your father was
an honest man; and you, I hear, have hitherto
borne an irreproachable character,” he added, on
finding that the accused did not speak. *BEx-
plain to us, then, how you came into possession of
this note; if you do net, and satizfactovily—
though, after what we have heard, that scems
scavcely possible—we have no alternative but to
give you into custody.

“I have nothing to say at present—nothing,”
muttered Bevtrand, whose impatiert furtive looks
were every instant turned towards the door.

“Nothing to say!” exclaimed the banker;
* why, this is a tacit admission of gnilt.  We had
better call in the gendarmes at once.

“I think,” said Dufour, “the young man’s
refusal to speak i3 owing to the cntreaties of
Mademoiselle de la Tour, whom we overheard
implore him, for her sake, or as he loved her, not
to say a word.”

“\What do you say ?” cxclaimed Derville, with
quick interrogation, * for the sake of Mademoiselle
de la Tour! Bah! you could not have heard
aright.” '

¢t Pardon, monsicur,” said the clerk who had
accompanicd Dufour: “I also distinctly heard
lnelr So express herself—but here is the lady her-
self.

The entrance of Marie, accompanied by Jeanne
Favart, greatly surprised and started M. Derville ;
he glanced sharply in her face, but unable to
encounter the indignant expression he met there,
quickly averted his look, whilst a hot flush glowed
perceptibly out of his pale features. At her
request, seconded by M. Blaise, Derville repeated
his previous story; but his voice had lost its
firmness, his manner its cold impassibility.

“I wish Monsicur Derville would look me in
the face,” said Marie, when Derville had ceased
speaking. “T am here as a suppliant to bim for
nercy,”

A suppliant for merey I murmured Derville,
partially confronting her.

“Yes; if only for the sake of the orphan
daughter of the Monsicur de la-Tour who first
helped you on in life, and for whom you not long
since professed regard.”

Derville scemed to recover his firmness at these

words: “No,” he said; ‘“not even for your
sake, Marie, will I consent to the escape of’ such
a daving eriminal from justice.”

“If that be your final resvlve, monsieur,” con-
tinued Movie,with kindling, irupressive earnestness,
“it becowes necessary that, at whatever sacrifice,
the true criminal—whom assuredly Heetor Ber-
trand is not—should be denounced.”

Various exclamatious of surprise and interest
greeted these wotds, and the agitation of Derville,
was again plainly visible,

“You have been surprised, messieurs,” she
went on, “at Iectors refusal to afford any
explanation as to how hie beeume possessed of tho
purloined note.  You will presently comprehend
the generous motive of that silence. Monsicur
Derville has said, that he left the note safe in his
desk at half-past seven last cvening. Iector it
is recognised, did not enter the house till nearly
an hour afterwards; and now, Jeanne Favart
will inform you /o it was that called on her in
the interim, and remained in the room wheve the
desk was placed for upwards of a quarter of an
hour, and part of that time alone.”

As the young gitl spoke, Devville’s dilated gaze
rested with fascinated intensity upon her excited
countenance, aud he hardly secemed to breathe.

“1t was you, mademoisclle,” said Jeanne,
“who called on me, and remained as you
describe.”

A fieree exclamation partially escaped Derville,
forcibly suppressed as Marie resumed: **Yes;
and now, messicurs, hear me solunnly declare,
that as truly as the note was stolen, Z, not Hector,
was the thief.,”

“OTis false!™ shirieked Derville, surprised out
of all sclf-possession; “a lic! It was not then
the note was taken . not till—not till—”

¢ Not till when, Monsicar Derville ?” said the
excited girl, stepping close to the sivinking,
guilty man, and stll holding Lim with her
flashing, triumphant eyes, as she placed her hand
upon his shoulder; “not till when was the note
taken frem the degk, monsieur 97

Ile did not, could not reply, and presently
sank utterly subdaed, nerveless, panic-stricken,
intoa chair, with his white face buried in hishands.

“This is indeed a painful affair,” said M. Blise,
after an expectant silence of some minutes, * If
it be, as this young person appeared to admit;
and almost equally so. Mousicur Derville, if, as I
nore than suspeet, the conclusion indicated by
the expression that has escaped you shouldbe the
true one.”

The banker's voice appeared to break the spell
that enchained the faculties of Derville. e rose
up, encountered the stern looks of the men by
onc as fierce as theirs, and said hoarsely: 1 with-
draw the accusation! The young woman's story
is a fabrication. I—I lent, gave the fellow the
note myself.”

A storm of execration—* Coquinl woleur!
scélérat 1" burst forth at this confession, received
by Derville with a defiant scow}, as he stalked
out of the apartment.

I do not know that any law procecdings were
afterwards taken against him for defamation of
character. Hector kept the note, as indeed bhe
had a good right to do, and Monsicur and
Madame Bertrand are still prosperous and respects
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ed inhabitants of Rouen, from which eity Perville
disappeared very soon after the incidents just
related.—Chambers’ Idinburgl Journal,
————t———
TIIE MOTHER'S PICTURE.

The sunset shed its parting glow,
O'er hill and valley fair;

And sweetly inits radiant beams,
An English home stood there.

They fell upon 2 loving child,
Whose waving locks so bright
Were tinged by them with paly gold,
As of a seraph’s light!

ITe hounded onwardy, tilt at length
All silently he stood ;

What is there in that picture boy,
To change thy gladsome mood ?

See, see, the sunny smile has flown,
The bright yourg head is bowed ;

What o'er thy spirit’s joyousness,
Ilas cast se dark a cloud ?

All gazed in silence on the boy,
In the bright sunlight there ;

And hush’d each breath to catch the words
That fell from one so fair.

The rosy lips were parted—

Yet, no sound from themn was heard,
Till the full spirit pour’d its love

Into one thrilling word.

That word was—>Mother! and the name
In touching accents feil

From the young heart, wnose deep, deep tone,
That Mother knew so well,

e thought him of his happy home,
Far on that western shore

His Mother, dear—his brother, fair—
Should he not see them more?

E'en there, amid the loved ones there,
And in her early home,

A shade wag o’er his spirit cast—
He felt hiwself alone.

Alone, without her loving smile,
Which ever yet had shone

As a bright halo round his path,
And with his growth had grown.

0, cver in thy meniory be
Treasured her care, sweet boy ;
Fond love and watchfulness unchang'd,

Alike through tears and joy.
CaroLINE HAYWARD,

AN OPIUM FACTORY

At Ghazeepore, one hot and windy day, T went
down to the ** opium go-downs” orstores. The
atmosphere of aliot and windy day at Ghazeepore,
i it should ever be thonght suitable for invalids
or athers, may be iuhaled in England by any one
who will stand at the open door of an oven and
breathe  fog of fried sand cunmingly Llown there-
from. After a two miles drive through heat, and
wind, and sand, and odeviferous bazar, we—1 and
two friends—found our way to a practicable breach
or gateway in a high railing by which the store-
house is surrounded. A faint scent as of de-
caying vegetable matter assailed our noses as we
entered the court of the go-down ; as for the go-
down itself, it was a group of long buildings fas-
hioned in the common Indian style, Venetian-
doored, and having a great deal more door than
wall.  In and out and about these doors there was
a movement of scantily clad coolies (porters)
beacing on their heads large earthen vessels ; these
vessels, carvefully sealed, contained opium fresh
out of the poppy district. Poppy -headed—I
mean red-turbaned—accountants bustled abonut,
while Burkunday (or policemen) whose brains ap-
peared as full of drowsiness as any jar in the go-
down, were Jazily lounging about, with their
swords$ beside them, or else fastened in sleep
beside their swords.

The doorway was shown to us through which
we should get at the * Sahib,” or officer on duty.
Entering the doorway, we pushed through a crowd
of nativesinto an atmosphere drugged powerfully
with the scent of opium. The members of the
crowd were all carrying tin vessels; each vessel
was half full of opium, in the form of a black,
sticky dough, and contained also a ticket showing
the name of the grower, a specimen of whose
opium was therein presented, with the names of
the village and district in which it was grown.

The can-bearers, eager as canibals, all crowded
round a desk at which their victim, the gentleman
on duty, sat. Cans were flowing infeom all sides.
On the right hand of the Sahib stood a native
Mephistopheles, sleeves tucked up, who darted his
hand into the middle of each can as it came near,
pawed the contents with a mysterious rapidity,
extracted 2 bit of the black dough, carried it
briskly to his nose, and instantly pronounced in
English a number which the Sahib, who has faith
in his familiar, inscribed at once inred ink on the
ticket. AsIapproached, Mephistopheles was good
enough to hold a dainty morsel to my nose, and
call upon me to express the satisfaction of a gour-
mand. It was a lump of the finest, I was told.
So readily can this native tell by the feel of opium
whether forcign substance has been added, and
goreadily can he distinguish by the smell its qual.
ity, that this test by Mcphistopheles is rarely
found to differ much in its result from the more
elaborate tests presently to be described. The
European official, who was working with the ther-
mometer at a hundred, would be unable to remain
longer than four hours at his desk ; at the end of
that time another would come to release him, and
assume his place.

Out of each can, when it was presented for. the
first rough test, a small portion of the dough was
taken to be carried off into another room. Into
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this room we were introduced, and found the
theemometer working its way up from & hundred
and ten degrees to a hundred and twenty, On
our lelt, as we entered, was a table, whereat
about, halt-a-dozen natives sat, weighing out, in
measured portions of one hundred grains, the
speciniens that had been just sent to them out of
the chamber of cans.  Kach portionof a hundred
grains was placed, as it was weighed, upon a
small plate by itself, with its own proper ticket
by its side. The plates were in the next plice
carried to another part of the chamber, fitted up
with steam baths—uot unlike tablesin appearance
—and about these baths or tables boys were sit-
ting, who, with spatulas, industriously spread the
optum over cach plate, as though the plate were
bread, and the opium upon it were a picce of
butter. This being done over the steam-bath,
caused the water to depart out of the drug, and
left upon the plate a dry powder, which, being
weighed, and found to Le about tweuty-three
graing lighter by the Joss of moisture, i3 called
standard opium. If the hundred grains after
evaporation leave a residue of more than seven-
ty-seven, the manufacturer is paid a higher price
for his more valuable sample; if the water be
found in excessthe price paid for the opium dough
i3, of course, lower than thestandard, I thought
it u quaint sight when I watched the chattering
young chemists naked to the waist, at work over
their heated tables, grinding vigorously with
theic blunt  knife-blades over what appeared
to be a very dirty set of cheese-plates. But the
heat of this room was so great that we felt in our
own bodies what was taking place about us, and
before there had been time for the reduction of
cach hundred graing of .our own flesh to the
standurd seventy-seven, we beat a retreat from
the chamber of evaporations.

With the curiosity of Bluebeard’s wives we
pracecded to ingpect the mysteries of the next
chamber. Tt wasfull of vats, and in the vats was
opium, and over the vats were ropes depending
from the ceiling, and depending from the ropes
were miked men—natives—themselves somewhat
opiwm-colored, kicking and stamping lustily within
the vats upon the opium ; each ~at was in fact
a mortar, and each man a living peatle, and in
this room a quautity of opium—worth more lacs of
rupees than I have ever had between my fingers
—uwas being mixed and kneaded by the legs of
men, preparatory to being made up into pills.
From the chamber of pestles, with curiosity un-
sated, we went forward to peep into the chamher
of the pills.

A rush of imps, in the tight brown dresses fur-
nished to them gratuitously by theirmother Nature
each imp carrying a bolus in his hand of about
the size of a forty two pound shot, encountered
us, and almost laid us prostrate as we entered.
This—the fourth—chamber was & long and nar-
row room quite full of busy natives, every tongue
industriously talking, and every finger nimble over
work. Around the walls of this room there are
lowstools placed at even distances, and upon each
stool a workman rather squats than-sits, having
before him a brass cup, of which the interior
would fit one half of a bolus. Before each man
upon a stool there stands a man without a stool,
and & boy with a saucer. The man without a

YOL. X.~I1L

stool has by his side a number of dried poppy
leaves, of which he takes a few, and having mois-
tened them in a dark gummy liguid, which is sim-
ply composed of the washings of' the various vessels
used in the establishment, he hands the moistened
poppy leaves to the man upon the stool who sits
betore the cup.  The man upsn the stool, who
hag been rubbing the same liguid gum with his
fingers over the inner surfice of the cup—as
housekeepers, I suppose, butter their jelly moulds
—proceeds to fit in two or three leaves; then,
with his fingers spreads over them more gum ; then
addsa few leaves more, and fies them neatly with
his closed hand round the bottom of the cup,
until he has made a good lining to it.  His com-
panion without the stool has, in the meantime,
brought to his hand a fixed quantity of opium, a
mass weighing two pounds, and this the genins of
the stool putsintothe cup ; leavesare then added
on the top of it, and by a series of those dexter-
ous and inscrutably rapid twists of the hand with
whichall cunning workmen are familiar, he rapidly
twists out of his cup a ball of opiusy, within a
yellowish brown coat of leaves, resembhng, as [
have already said, a forty-two pound shot. 1o
shoots it suddenly into the earthen saucer held
out by the boy, and instantly the boy takes to
heels and scampers off with his big pill of opium,
which is to be taken into the yard and there ex-
posed to the air until it shall have dried. These
pills are called cakes, but they belong, evidently,
to the class of unwholesome confectionary, A
workman of average dexterity makes scventy
such cakes in a day. During the manufacturing
season, this factory turns out daily from six thou-
sand five hundred to seven thousaund cakes ; the
number of cales made in the same factory in one
season being altogher about twenty-geven thou-
sand. A large proportion of these cakes are made
for the Chinese, but they do not at all agree with
the Chinese digestion. The manufacture of the
opium is not hurtful to the health of those who
are engaged in the factory.

The key of a fifthchamber being in our power,
we continued steadfast in our enterprise, and
boldly looked into the chemical test-room of a
small laboratory, of which the genius appeared
before us suddenly with a benign expression on
his countenance, and offered chairs.  Ilis clothes.
are greatly splashed, and he is busy among opiumr.
ting, of which the contents have been pronounced
suspicious by the Mephistopheles in the first
cham:ber. From the contents of one of these.
cans an assistant takes a portion, and having made-
with it a solution in a test tube, hauds it to the
chemist. The chemist, from bottles in which po-.
tent and mysterious spirits arclocked up, selecting
one, bids it, by the mysterions name of iodine,
depart into the solution and declare whether he
finds starch to be there. The iodine spirit does
its bidding, goes among the opium, and promptly.
there flashes through the glass a change of colour,,
the appointed signal, by which the magic spirit. of*
the bottle telegraphs to the benign genius of the
laboratory, that * The grower who sent this opium
fraudulently added flour to it, in order to increase-
its weight.” The fraud having been exposed, the.
adulterated drug bas & little red ink mark made-
upon its ticket, The conscquence of that mark,
will be confiscation, and great disappointmeont to, .
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the dealer who attempted a dishonest increase of
his gain.

We have nothing more to see, but we have
something more to hear, and the very kind chem-
ist will be our informant.  There are two opiem
agencies, onc at Patna, and one at Ghazeepore.
I know nothing whatever about Patun,  For the
Ghazeepore ageney, the cpimm is grown in a
district lying between its head quarters, Gurzee-
poreand Agra.  Itscultivation givesemployment
to one hundred and twenty-seven thousand labour-
ers.  The final preparation of the ground talkes
place in the months of October and November.
Under the most favourable circumstances of soit
and scason, twenty-four or twenty-six pounds
weight of standurd opium is got from one biggah
of land ; one biggah being n little more than
three-fifths of an acre.  Under unfavourable cir-
cumstances, the yield may be as little as six or
eight pounds to the biggah, the average produce
being from twelve pounds to sixteen.

To obtin the opiwm, as is well known, the
capaule of the poppy is scored or cut ; the scoring
i3 effected with a peculiar tool that makes three
or four (vertical and parallel) wounds at a single
stroke. This wounding of the hearts of the pop-
pies is commonly the work of women. The
wouads having been made, the quantity of juice
exuding secms to depend very much upon condi-
tions of the atmosphere.  IDews increase the
flow, but while they make it more abundant, they
‘cause it also to be darker and more liguid.  East
winds lessen the exudation. A moderate westerly
wind, with dews at night, is the condition most
favourable to the opium harvest, both as regards
quantity and quality of produce.

The average per centage of morphia in this
opium isfrom oncaud three quarters to three and
a half; of narcotine, from three quarters to three
and a lalf. These are the valuable principles
of the drug. In some opium, the per centage of
morphia runs up to ten and three quarters per
ceut. of morphia, and six per cent. of narcotine.

The income drawn from its opium by the East
Tadia Company amounts to’some two and a half
crores of rupces—two and a half millions of pounds
sterling.—Llouschold Words.

TIHE fEROES OF CHILLIANWALLAIL
Night fell on the Indian battle-plain,
Where the blood of the brave had pour'd like

Tain,

And the horse and its rider lay stiffen’d there,
By the jungle that shadow’d the tiger's lair!
But a foe, more fierce than the tiger bold,
TTad made of that jungle his dark strong-liold ;
For the gans of the Sikhs, in silence dread,”
Hid number’d aur bravest among the dead!

Now, o'cr the tents that are scatter’d round,
s brooding 2 silence, still, deep, prolound—

® It isstated that in the_opening canonade the Sikhs
were so ccctually concealed uchiad he 1hick jungles
<bat the oaly gunle <0 the British Astillerymen in Waking

aim was 1h¢ smoke of the cremy’s suns.

Save the groans of those who are dying there,
On the damp ground, chill’d by the midnight air—
Where Jhelum’s waters voll o’er the brave,

With a crimson tinge on it5 vuffled wave—

And floating plumes which the sun at morn,

Had seen on many a proud head worn—

All tell of the direful work of strife,

Of which that battle-field was rife.

TWho are these standing in silence there?

What do they gaze on in sad despair?

As the fitful gleaws of the twilight show,

The warrior who lies in his glory low !

Sadly they gaze on that noble brow,

Where slowly the death-dumps are gathering
now;

For the radiant glance of that eagle eye,

They seck, but in vain—there is no reply !

Yet the smile on that proud lip seems to tell,

That he dies for the banuer he jov'd s0 well—

Whase folds with a rigid clasp are prest,

TWith his life-blood stained to his beaving breast,

Anl vainly they try to stem the tide,

Which flows o fast from his heaving side;

¢ heeds them not, for away, away,

From the stormy conflict of that day

There has come o'er his spirit a sudden change,
Aund he turned from the scene so dark and

strange,
And thoughts of that home o'er his memory
swept,

Which soft in the rays of the moonlight slept,
In fair England’s isle, where the love of years
Must soon be turned to a fount of tears,

Strive not with heaven, *twere vain, t'were vain,
His spirit is call'd from its carth-bound chain;
He has gone with his glorious feclings bright,
With 2 name that no carthly breath can blight,
In the summer-tide of his glorious fame,
Crown'd with the Jaurel he well moy claim?

» » * L] ®

By Jhelaw’s stream how many an eye,
1Ias Jook’d its last on ¢ sunny sky ?
How many = crested head lies low.
The warrior, grey, who had met the foe,
And hew'd out victory ; by his side,
Rejoicing in his gullant pride,

The youthful warrior waves his sword,
Bidding defiance to the horde

Of fiery Sikhs—in vain, in vain,
Brave souls ye strew the battle plain,
As hundreds of our warriors bleed,
Thousands of foemen still succeed ;

» »* » »

Yet, pointing to the foe, they stand,



THE HEROES OF CHILLIANWALLAR.

531

Breathless, with sword in crimzon hand.
There Peunyeuick, with lion heart,
Taa'l fresh vigour to impart,

Waves o’er his head his recking blade :
Again tney charge—but fate forbade—
Still, from the jungle, murderous fire
Compels the heroes to retire.

Alas! alas! a fatal wound,

Has dasly’d their leader to the ground;
His fuithful followers in the fray,

‘While yet he breathes, in vain essay,
To bear him off the slippery ground,
Gocrchurras with fierce yells surround!
But, hark! what mcaus that fearful cry ?
°Tis not a note of victory.

Regardless® of the havoc there,
Naught secing but his silver hair,

The Loy of proud heroic blood,

Who calinly in the fight had stood,
Unwavering ‘midst the storm of fire,
The son so worthy of the sire.

Now forward bounds, his life to save,
Or share with him a soldier's grave!
One moment he that form bestrode,
The nest, his own yonng life-blood flowed ;
And sinking on that fuithful breast,
There sire aud son have sunk to rest!

Ficrcer, 1 still fiercer grew the fight,
Mountain's brigade, and to the right
Godby’s, with Gilbert at its head,
Undaunted to the jungle led;

Front, flank, and vear, they are assailed,
Still fight they on with hearts unquail'd ;
Though from thick ambush, lurking foes,
Armed to the teeth, all freshened rose!
Now Thackwell, bid thy squadron’s speed,
Impaticnt is each fiery steed;

And cvery sword is flashing high,

As round them England’s banuers fiy 3

# The devoted and gatlant conduct of this nolile vouth
was fully detled in &c pultic papers, and must be e~
membered by those who zead the heartstirring accounts
of this banle.

{ As saon s it was knowan that these two Vrigades
were engaged, the Sth was seat agaiast the centre of
what was quppoted 1o be the enemy’s line, andadvinced,
under their gallan leader, Brigadicr Mountain, m the
most pudauated innancs, through the jungle in the face of
a firc (r xtorn), tirst of v und shot, then gmpe, and lastly
musketry. which mowes down the officers and men by

The gallant Unett waves them on,
Another moment, they are gonel

That little band, can it avail

’Gainst musketry which pows like hail
From the Sikh wedge #—yet on they dash
Into the midst—with fearful crash
Their weapons meet—the sable smoke
Of direful slaughter plainly spoke ;—
Still o’er the ranks the standard flics,
Though round it England’s bravest dies;
It wavers, sinks, in vain the eye
Strains, that proud banner to descry;
Enveloped in 2 cloud so dense,

They wait with agony intense,

The moment when shall be reveal'd,
Which party has been forced to yield.
Emerging from the strife of war,
Again its colours float afar;

The valiant, but diminished corps,

Its shot-torn folds in triumph bore,

As crown’d with glory in the fray,
They speed, still in compact array;
And shouts of welcome rend the sky,
For those who come victoriously!

'Tis midnight, and in tent apart,

Restless, in anguish of the heart,

Walks one, the chieftain of that day,
Who fecls, as none but brave souls may,
That they, who on that ficld nad died,
Brethren in arms, who by his side

Had fought, victorious, in Spain,

Aund through that long and fierce campaigo,
Were gone, and maddening came the thought,
Was it by his own rashness wrought ?

0, Gough! we'll not deny thy meed,

Of praise for many a valiant deed;

In prowess thou'rt excelled by none,
Well-carned the laurels thou hast won.
Yet mourn we, though we would suppress,
The thoughts that on our spirits press,
That bad'st thou checkd thy fiery pride,
When by the taunting foe defied,

Allow’d thy judgment calmer sway,

Erc thon commenced the fearful fray,
There fewer would have been to mourn,
O'er those who now from carth are gone.

dozens,  Still they ad d, and on reaching the guas
spiked cvery one in froiy, and 1wo others on the lefi.
which had suliscquently opened 3 flank firc anthemn ; but
the Jikhs no seancr aw they were deprived of the usc of
their guus than they renewed such a fire with }nuskcxry,
ot only on the flank, butin the rear of he Lrigade, that
commi pradence dictated A Tetreat. and 11 was cfccted
with the same determination that had distiugaisked the
Whiee bngades on the left throughont. The comtnct of
the Zuropean and native infantey, who were, it apprars,
ot supparicd as they should have been by astiliery or
cavalry, for wanl of duc and proper nITangements, Was,
1o use the cmphatic word of scveial correspondeals,
“ raguikecut?

® Bodies of Sikh cavalry made demonsirations on our
Ieft.  General Thackwell dirceted a squadron of the 3rd
Pragoons and Sth Light Cavalry te ciarge them. The
Drgoeons willingly obeyed the asder, and, under their
gallamt lezder. Captain Uacit, dashed through the Sikh
wedge. and ont their way back.  The Sih Cavalry, in
spite of thair officers, came Imek 1 confusion, and intense
was our anxicty aboul the fatc of the Inl squadron, At
Iength they emerged, covered with glory ! “T'wo officers
of us were ded, the Uneit and
Stisted ; and the loss among the men amounted 10 forty~
six hilled and wounded.  Such gallanry descrves to e
banded dowa to posterity.
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Yez, Ghelum, by thy fatal stream,
Has ended many a blissful dream,
Of happiness and love to come,
Awniting in their distant howe,
Those who uay never more enfold,
All that oa earth they dearest hold!
But though the grass thy waters lave,
Q'er British valour now must wave ;
Though manhood there in noblest bloom,
Hus Raghit, and found a hero’s tomb,
Yet sinll tie memory of that day,
Shine brightly forth in glor¥’s ray—
And valiant hearts be ever stirt'd,
By C.ilianwallah’s fatal word!
CanoLixe Havwarp.
- el S-S P — ———
A TRUE STORY OF TOULOURE.

Tus countries in which the season of the carni-
val i3 celebrated with the greatest license and ve-
Jjoicing, are usually those in which the ordinances
of the Roman Catholic religion are most stiietly
obszrved.  But although Fraace has for many
vears past, heen daily becoming a less religious
or atany rate, aiess professing country § although
she has consideralily abanduned the sackcloth and
ashes, and entertains bat a limited ameunt of re-
speet for religious observancs, she has net on
that acconnt abated much of her aunual merry-
maimgs.  In few of the provincial towns is the
carmval celehrated with greater glee than at Tou-
louse. The public rrduntes, as masked halls are
called in the south of France, a gallicising of the
Itakian reduito, ave of great splendour and fre-
quent oceurrance; the private féfes and parties
innumerable; the consumption of mey wines and
rich viands not to be calculated.  Towards the
close of the camival the fun grows * fast and fu-
rious"; troups of masks parade the streets, and
processions of various kinds take place. Oneof
the ltter is of a very peculiar nature. It is com-
posed of fifty or sixty young men from certrin
parishes of the town, in various masquerading cos-
tuines, aceording to the fancy of the wearers, who
wount on horseback and escort a huge car
through thestreets and suburbs.  This car, which
is drawn hy cight horses, supports a sort of stage,
raised ahont ten fuct from the ground, and capatde
of containing twenty or thirty persons. Here i3
represeated 2 conrt of justice, consisting of judges,
couusclicss, constables, witnesses, and prisouncry.
And woe betide the unfortunate inaividual who,
during the preceding year, has rendered him or
herselt ohmiosious to the Toalousians!  The car
§20bs betore their houses, the tribunal sitsin judg-
meatupon them {o7 the faoits of which ther have
readered thems Aves guilty, and amidst the shouts
and Janghter of the surrounding crowd, condemnns
them to <ome absurd and humiliating punishinent.
Intriguing wives, faithless husbands, scolds, co-

quettes, and soty, stand in special awe of the, tained of him.

sideration of the court.  Much harnless license,
fun and merriment, and usually great good hu-
mour, prevails upon these acsagions.

It once happencd, however, that the annual
procession of the judges was applied by some of
the actors to a graver purpose, and made the
means of bringing to light a real crime. The cir-
cumstances under which this oecurred are rot with-
outinterest, and we wili endeavourto velate them, ag
nearly as may be in the termsin which they were
told to us hy an oklizhabitant of Toulouse.

Towards the commencement of the present
century, the Count Hecetor de Lavolles, a Langue-
docian gentlenmn of ancient fumily, returned to
Toulouse from the south ef1taly, wherehebadbeen
for some time a resident, and teok up hisabode
at his hotel in the Rue St. Mave.  The count, who
two years previously had left France as a widower,
re-entered 1% as the hushand of & young and beau-
tiful woman, the dsughter of a poor but honor-
able Neapolitan family. It wasprohably mare her
straitened circumstances and the brilliant position
offered her by a union with the count, than any
very strong” attachment to that nobleman, which
had induced Donna Olivia to accept the hand of
a man whose age tripled hers; and very shortly
after their acrival at Tounlouse, it beeame reported
among the more observant and scandal-loving
portion of the society in which they mixed, that
the count had already beguu to taste the bitter
of an ill-assorted union, Ilis wife was affirmed to
show him marked coldness and repugnance, and
there were also some malicic 25 persons who did
uot scruple to say that Monsienr de Larolles had
cause for jealousy in the attentions paid to the
countess by an officer of the ganison, who was a
frequent visitor at his house.” This was a Swiss,
from the Ttalian canton of Tesino, who had enter-
ed the French army at an early age, and was now
a major in the service.  Ilis reputation was that
of a soldier of fortune, brave as stecl, hut tolera-
bly unscrupulous ; his person was strikingly hand-
some, his age about thirty years. A fiiend of the
count’s with whom Major Ruoli was intimate, had
introduced him at the hotel Larolles, where he
had gradually become a constant visitor.  For a
long time his sttentions 1o the countess, and the
evident willingnesswith which she received them,
cscaped the notice of the unsuspicious count,
who at last, however, had his attention directed
1o them Ly some more ohservant friend. A vio-
lent seene between Monsicur de Larolles and his
wife was the consequence, aud aithough the lady
managed to exculpate herself to acertain extent,
the result was that orders were given ta the do-
westics not to adnit Major Rioli when he pre-
sented himself at the house.  Ruoli called thero
repeatediy, but, as according to the statement of
thie porter, no onc was ever at home, he at last
scented to take the hint as it was meant, and his
visits entirely ceased.

This occurred towards the close of summer.
About a month afterwards the Count de Laralles
suddenly disappearcd, and no tidings could be ob-
e had left his hotel at dusk one

mock wribunal, whick thus holds them up to the | evening, and had never returned.  The countess
ridicale of their fellow-citizens. In some in-}had goue out to call upon a friend, and the count
siances the offence itself, if of a burlesque or {on leaving the house, liad not, as was somctimes

Jaughable nature, is represented upon the car
previoasly to iis heing brought before the con-

hishabit, mentioned to his valet-de.chambre where
hie was guing. No one had obscrved what diree-
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tion he had taken, nor had he been anywhere
seen,  Inguiry and search were alike in vain.
The count \\':lS not to be found.

Madame de Laroiles was apparently in despair
at this sudden disappearance of her busband.
Messengers were despatched in every direction ;
friends, to whose houses he might possibly have
bet. aken himesell, were written to, pains and ex-
peuse wewr lavished i order to discover him,
For nearly two months the countess seemed to
entertain hopes, and for nearly as long a time was
the public interest kept alive concerning this sin-
gular and mysterions disappe: arance ; but then lhv
affair began to be thougit less of, the countess
seemed disheartened lw the fruitlessness of h('r
scarch, and relaxed its activity, or itshould rather
be said, nothing more remained to be done. The
goad pcopic of Toulouse found something eise to
talk about, and before the new year arrived the
ocenrrence seemed entively forgotien.

The month of February connnenced, and with
it the Cuarnival, which passed with its customary
gaicty aud bustie.  Towards its close there were,
as usual, various processions and pageants, aad at
last camie the closing day, the Mardi Gras, npon
which the okl mununer Carnival was to play his
final gambols, belore w‘l ¢ up the fichl to
Dame Carénie and her 2 s, According to
custoin, the -h,rcwruruw.h of the judyes dn.w to-
cether o mqb 4 was kept continmlly on the
grin by the farcical tials that took place in l.l\la
peripatetic it de justice, and by the comical ver-
diets rendered Ly the \ugsgul and  blacl-robed
Judges,  Langhter, however, althoughsaid to fat-
ten, daes ot keep "oIF the ¢ ntacks of | bunger, and
towards the close of the afte n, the car was
turned into and judiges, counsellors,
and witnesses ved to 4 neighbouring hotel
to refre I themseives,  Of the crowd that fad
Been fullowing, one purtion dispersed through the

"J-lu.'llt.vll‘l.f‘L. and another lugered about in
groups, w aiting the re-appearance Cofthe pageant
that iad afforded them so wach umusement.

This re-appearanee took place much sooner
than was expected.  Less than haif an hour had
clapsedd since the car had entered the stable-yard,
when the g s were again thrown onen, the ve-
hicle drove ont amd turned down a R 1-'hnourm~'
street. There wasa urmm-mhl\. ch.uwc howe-
ver, in the manner ia which it was occuvad The
masked postilions were upan their howses, but no
auc appearcd upon the cavitself, which nstead of
being occupied by the tribunal, desks, aad other
:qlp'u-nt.x; of & court. of § _\lh‘.xcc, was now covered
over by an .uuplb green cloth, with the exeeption
of ane ‘end, whore a kind of sunall canveass tent or
pavilion: had been erected.  The carjosity of the
spu.l:uon was strougly stimnulated by this nunsual
change, and they u'.;crh fullowed the vehide as
it pmcgcdcd through various streets, and fianally
entered the spacions Rue 8t Mare.

Although ouly in the widdle of March, spring
had fuily set taat Tozlonse; thetrees were burst
ing into leaf, ;und the nic was mild and balmy. As
the car x\:\&-c\l hy, people leaned ont of their open

windows and gazed at the huge machine that
lanbered along m*d seemed to shake the very
ground !Inl]\.l‘lls whegls,

© G arrivlag near e mblde of we Rus Bt
Mare, tha poziilions pyllod up their herses oppo-

site 2 house of stately appearance, along the am-
ple fagade of which ran long ranges of du:p Lalco-
nies, composed of ron wark ﬁmulu'l\ designed
anel richiy gilt and overshadowed by festooncd
awnings of am;n.d Yinen. The tall windows of
the first floor were open, and from the opposite
side of the street a glimpse might be obtained of
the interior of a dx.mmm.oom the immates of
which now approached the b llum), secmingly
disposed to «rrmfvllnurun'-om\' by a view of the
car, at the same time that, to avoid the g aaze of
the throng, they kept t!ncms"h'cs in some mea-
sure coneealed hehind the costly exoties that par-
tially fillead the balcony.

A inute or two clupsed withont any change
taking place in the appexrance of the car. The
crowd remained in mute expectation.  Swhilenly
however, by some invisible hand or machinery,
the green covering was voiled aside, and asort of

i ‘Lm. .mpuued on which was represented
sl\lllull,\ imi-

sand its bavk.  The water,

a rive
tated by painted paper or linen, seemed fo flow

tranqiily alo while the bank itzelf was cover-
ed by artificial turf and flowers and backed by a
low hedge of sheabsand brushwood  Tis ]ud-'«,
which was compt»ul of pastehoard, arose sud-
denly out of the cart, in the manner that such
things are frequently m:umgcd upona theatre, and
at the same time there appeared a small stone cha-
pel, contzining an immge of the Virgin Mary, and
sunmounted by a cross.  The effect of the whole
reprezentation was highly natural; and, to judge,
from the exchunations audible amongst the sur-
rounding crowd, apparently recalled to their re-
collection some fumibiar scene. It wag, infict a
winiature but exact copy of a secluded and re-
markabiy lovely spoton the banks of the Garonne
and g the distance of a short I alf-leazue from
Tewlouse. This part of the river-side Tiad once
Bieen a favourite vesort of the towns-people, but a
fatal il partientarly savage duel, that had heen
fought there some years pn_\'xoud\, and in mem-
ory of \\'.uvn the cross 'lnd chapel ad been
pliced there, had attrched unpleasant associntions
toit, m}d caused i, since that time, to be rather
avoided than otherwise.

Seaveely Bad this scene been disclosed, when,
from the small tent 2t one end of the cart, two
rctors appeared upon it. They were both masked
of tham wore a hlue wilitary clozk and
¢ the otier, a wonnt, was closely snuf
fled in n dark silk cardinal which neverthieless al-
lowed the outhine of 2 young and graceful figure
to be distingnishable. At the slowest Poss Sible
pace they walked wlong the bank of the siwulated
streamy, .xpp:u‘cxlll\' in carnest conversation, the
female Tuaging fanliarly ou the am of her com-
panion, on whose face lier eves were vivetted.
Before they had proceeded hall thelength of the
trnly Tisespian stage o which they were exlibit-
ing, they were followed out of the tent by a third
‘i'v.nrc who approached them with stealthy step.
This was a man whose hair was sitvered and formn

slightly bowed, by age, and on beholding whom
amovement of sarprise took place in the crowd,
while the name & Count de Laralies!” passed
from mouth to mouth. At the same time o half
stifled shirick was beard proceeding from the bal-
veny of the maguiflcent hotel opposite to which
the Bages b W Shaolivg,

e
n,

v
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The old man upon the cart arrived close to
the figures of the officer and the lady, without
their observing him. He seemed to listen for a
moment: then fiercely grasped an arm of each.
In the dumb show that ensued, it was evident
that a violent discussion was going on between
these three persons.  The old man seemed much
agitated, and was the most violent in his gesticu-
lations. Once he grasped the oflicer by the col-
lar, but the latter disengaged himself, and then
seemed to turn his anger upon the lady.—Then,
and as if moved to sudden anger by something
the old man said, the officer scized him in his
turn. There was a struggle, but the antagonists
were too unequally matched for it to be a long
one, and in a moment the gray-haired old man
was hurled backwards into thieriver.  The fictiti
ous waters opened to receive him.  Once only
he arose, and seemed about to gain the bank, but
the oflicer advanced closer to the water’s edge,
and, as the swimmer approached, drew his sword
from under his cloak and dealt him a heavy blow
upon the head. The next instant the old man
disappeared, and the viver flowed on, tranquil as
before. The murderer and the lady gazed for
an instant at the water, then at each other, and
Lurried off the stage. The postilions lashed
their horses, and the car drove away at a smart
pace. This time, however, none of the specta-
tors followed it. The attention of all was riveted
on the house before which this scene had passed,
and which was no other than the hotel Lavolles.

On the balcony of that mansion a young and
lovely woman now showed herself, uttering those
thrilling and quick-repeated shrieks that, even in
women, arc only clicited by the most extrenie
agony of mind or body. She was attived in
mourning garments, but of the most tasteful and
coquettish materials and arrangement of which
that description of apparel will adwit, although
her dress was now disordered by the violence
with which she had pushed through the plants
and thrown hersell against the front of the Lal-
cony. Her beautiful features were convulsed and
deadly pale, and she clutched the railings with
both hauds, while she struggled violently to extri-
cate herself from the grasp of a very handsowme
man in rich uniform, who strove by mingled
force and entreaty to get her back into the
‘house. The lady was the Countess de Larolles,
the officer was Major Ruoli.

The broken scutences uttered, or rather
screamed, by the Countess, who was appareutly
in a paroxysm of insanity, were distinctly andible
to the personsin the street.  She acensed herself
as the murderess of her hushand, and Ruoli as
hier accomplice.  The latter at last suecceded in
dragging her into the room, of which the win-
dows were immediately shut. It was only then
that some of the crowd thought of following the
moveable theatre upon which had been enacted
the drama that had been followed by such an
extraordinary scene of real life.  Car and howses
were found a short distance off, standing in a
solitary corner behind a fragment of the old city
wall; but the car was cmpty, and there was
nobody with it. Even the postilions had disap-
peared. . )

The same evening Major Ruoli and the Couu-
tess de Laurolles were arvested by Sider of the

authorities, on suspicion of the murder of the
Count.—The Countess was in a raging fever,
unable to be moved, and for a long time her life
was in danger; but on her recovery, she made a
full avowal of the crime to which she bad been
an accessory.

The truth of her confession, had there been
any reason to doubt it, was confirmed by the dis-
covery of the Count's body, which had floated
down into a solitary nook of the river, several
hundred yards below the spot where he had lost
his life, and had remained concealed amongst
rushes and alder trees.  His features were uure-
cuguisable, but his dress and varivus other parti-
culars were abundant evidence to prove his
identity. 1lis skull was indented by the blow of
Ruoli’s sabre.

Finaily, Ruoli was sent to the galleys, and the
Countess sentenced to imprisonment for a term of
vears, Fever and remorse, however, had played
havoe with her constitution, and she died a few
months afterwards.

Previously to the trial, which excited immense
interest at the time, and of which we are inform-
ad that a eurious account is to be found in the
French papers of the year 1802 cr 1803, every
cffort was made, but in vain, to discover the de-
visers and actors of the masquerade which had
led to the detection of this crime. It appears
that the car had been left in the stable-yard by
the postilions while they went to dine, and that
when they returned, it had already disappeared 5
all that remained of it being the chalis, tables,
and other apparatus of the judges, which had
been thrown outupon the ground.  An ostler had
seen several persons busied about the car, but,
from their being in masquerading attire, had con-
cluded they were some of the party to whom it be-
longed. It was suspected, but could not be
proved, that this man had been bribed to sce as
little as possible.

No plausible conjecture could be formed as to
the motives of the person who had become ac-
quainted with the commission of the murder, for
not sooner, and in a more direct and open man-
uer, bringing forward his cvidence concerning it.
Some supposed that having been a hidden eye-
witness of the dced, he apprehended being him-
scif liable to punishiment for not having made an
effort to prevent it; others supposed that he fear-
cd Major Ruoli, who was known to be violent and
reckless; and a third conjecture was, that it was
some person of indifferent character, who thought
his unsupported testimony would not find cre-
dence when brought against people of rank and
influence. Whatever thematives may have heen,
and althongh there were evidently at least five
persons connected with “the masquerade, the se-
cret was well kept, and to this day the aflair re-
mains shrouded in mystery.

—_— e ————

Tuk nesT LEATHER FOR snors.—Matthew Lans-
berg used to say, *“if you wish to have a shoe
made of durable materials, you should make the
upper leather of the month of & hurd drinker, for
that never lats in wafen”
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A TALE OF THE OLD SPANISIH WARS.
FOUNDED ON HISTORY,

BY WILLIAM SMITH, AUTHOR OF ‘ ALAZON AND
OTHER POEMS.”

CHAPTER L.

It was in the month of April, 1655. A violent
storm from the northwest, of more than two days
continuance, had suddenly set into a fresh breeze
from the S.SAV. The mariners on board the
Jneas of London, a stout merchant ship of 15v
tons, were anxiously looking for Cape Clear, the
point from which they were driven three days
before.  The JEneas was on a voyage to Galway,
whither she had been sent by her owners on the
breaking of the peace with Spain, instead of Cadiz,
her original destination. The captain, Master
John Kempthorne, “was below arranging some
papers, and thinking ever and anon of this * vile
Biscayan expedition,” as he termed the mishap of
being driven so far southward of his course. He
was the more annoyed, as, besides deranging his
plans several days, for he was a very methodical
person, it had brought him into imminent danger
of falling into the hands of some of his Catholic
Majesty’s ships of force which were known to be
at sea; a contingency not at all tasteful to our
captain, who was a part owner of the vessel. Ife
was startled from his desultory occupation by the
cry of “ A strange sail on the lwboard tack!”
Master Kempthorne was soon upon the clevated
quarter deck conumon in those days, and spoke
not a word for several minutes. e turned, dis-
appeared Dbelow, snatched his slouched hat from
a locker, tucked up a flap of the rim, clipped it
on his head, tambled his papers into a secretary,
the key of which he flung iuto a small draw er with
aprodiglous noise, and hurried to the deck, tugging
ashe went at the belt of his sword he had snatched
up in passing. ** A strange <ail, and a Spaniavd !
he shouted, **make ready for action!”

Master Robert Lincoln, his mate, and two or
three of the mariners rather advised tacking and
endeavomring to make toward Cork. * We will
tack assuredly,” said Master Kewpthorne, *“and
if we can make Waterford we will have saved loss,
albeit we may not have gained credit for our
valor; but Master Lincoln, while you do attend
our sailing, which agreeth more with your views
than fighting,” and then noticing Lincol’s start
of vexation at the unthinking taunt, added by
way of softening “and which no man knoweth
better, T will myself make all possible dispositions
for figut; for surcly we cannot let the Spaniard
bave our well:gotten gains without dispute,”

Master Kempthorne was esteemed a thorough
satlor, a brave man, and an upright and prudent
commander. It was not every man who was
trusted in those days with a merchapt ship on a
voyage which might soon be terminated much to
the owners’ loss by the privateers and single war
ships of the enemy; and thus it was that he was
often induced to take the command of a vessel on
a distant or dangerous voyage, the owners being
satizfied that their interests were in good hands;
and now, but for Cromwell's rupture with Spain,
he would have been in the harbour of Cadiz,
whither he had been the year before in the same
ship, and returned with much profit to himself.

He was originally of an old familv in Devonshire,
strongly prepossessed in the royal cause, and had
been apprenticed to 2 merchantman in very carly
youth. After many voyages and various adven-
tures, he had risen into notice and favor with the
merchants, as well as some of those lately in
power, who would have procured him the com-
mand of a King’s ship at the breaking out of the
civil war, had he not decided against it by saying
that a war of Englishmen with Englishinen should
never be entered by him. The vessel he now
commanded was furnished with eight guns and
thirty-five men, scarcely half the number of men.
on board the Protector’s ships of equal force, but
considered a large complement for an armed
merchant vessel of such tonnage.

Mecanwhile, notwithstanding the skill of the
mate, the Spaniard was fast gaining on the
ZEneas; now coming down before the wind witha
prodigious breadth of suil, and anon anticipating
every manceuvre of the ZEneas with an alacrity un-
expected ina vesselof such bulk, proving hertobe
under skilful command. She wasindeed a vessel
of double the size of the Encas, carrying twenty
guns and about two hundred men; commanded
by a Knight of Malta known by the name of Don
Manuel Guilmas, and called the St. Jago of Cadiz.

Two or three shots from the enemy had passed
harmlessly through or near the rigging, which as
signals to surrender were disregarded by Kemp-
thorne, and as a bravado were uareplied to, as he
shrewdly determined to husband his ammnuition,
of which at his sailing he had been unable to ob-
tain as much as he wished, owing to the
war with Spain.  Aunother shot aimed evidently
at the hull, struck the water some distance in
advance, followed by a partial discharge, some of
which struck the Aneas.  Still reserving his fire,
and everything boing in the utmost readiness,
Kempthorne stood watching the cnemy, and
giving directions to the wien. Presently the
Spanjard with the intention of boarding, bore

’
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down within musket shot, when a well-directed
broadside from the Aineas, with some good
musketry foillowiig, rather cheched theiradvance
which Kempthorne perceiving, plied them so
warmly that considerable havoe was mude on
board thest. Jugo. The immense projecting Leah
supporting a short bowsprit, in the fashion of
those days, was o much disabled by the fire of
the /Eneas, that the Spaniard, owing to the
skilful tacking of Kempthorne, was barely able
to keep witl:*a range of the /Encas for some time.
This disaster being in some degree vepaired, the
battle was soon renewed at close quarters, After
many cfiective broadsides given and received,
Kempthome informed by Litcoln that no
more shot remzined than for two or three broad-
sides, bat that there was still some powder in the
hold.  *:Send four men for the money !* said the
captain.  Lincoln stood bewildered for only a
sccoud, till the juvention of the eaptain struch
him. Anirrepressible grim of satisfaction Lgliten-
ed up his face, serious and carnest as their present
business was, with his white and somew hat even
teeth and piercing eyes giving puintto 2 counte-
nance rather dusky it must be confessed, what
with black hair and beard, minus the morning’s
toilet, and the blackening cfiicet of the sinohe of
bad powder—and the large bags of silver were
soon at hand. Now, this same coin had lately
been released from the coffers of a 1ich Spanish
suip; and had been, in part, destined for the
freighting of the <Lneas at Galway ; the owners
rightly judging that those who ciaimed Milesian
consanguinity, would not olject toasecond advent
from the sume country in a more undouisted form.

Kempthorne divected kis men to load theirguns
with picces of cight, and divect their fire at the
enemy’s rigging. It was curious to observe the
men at the first and second rounds of this novel
warfure, how daintily they haudled the shining
coin, and how inchined to be saving in their ex-
penditure.  But the determined actions of Kemp-
thorne and his mate Lincola changed the e of
disbusement, and never did a hailstorm make
more howling and vattling through the rigging of
the St Jago than did the silver shot of the
Aueas. The spars, indeed, were scarcely injured,
but ahmost every rope and sail was torn and cut
in picces.  Every man that could be spared from
the guns was sent aloft in au instaut; but the first
sail was hardiy shaken to the brecze when one
hall of the mainyard fell crashing overthe bulwark,
and the other part hung usclossiy at the masy,
which was itself hopelessly shattered by a heavy
shot from the enemy.

Readered completely hclg)lcss for the mement,

Kempthorne, whose only chance of success was
in a running fight, now made sure of being
boarded by thie enemy ; nor was the opportunity
unimproved. Though once repulsed with con-
siderable loss, the Spaniards scrambled over his
bulworks in such numbers that his crew were
hemmed into corners and driven below, and his
ship in possession of the enemy in nearly as short
timé as 1 have written of it; and as a wanton
waste of blood is condemned by a vightly brave
man, Kempthorne gave up his sword to the
Spanish commander, and a general surrender took
place.

On board the /MEneag, two men were killed out-
right, and eight more or less wounded, one of
whom afterwards died : the loss of the Spaniard
we cannot accurately state, but not fewer than
thivty were disabled, whilst those kiiled must have
amounted to near half that number.

Master Kempthiorne was conducted with all
possible respeet to the cabin of the Spaniard, and
introduced, rather than delivered, to Don Manue!
Guilmas. e found the Knight of Malta a man
of middle height, slender in his proportions bud
extremely clegant in form and action. e was
clad in a coat of proof, on the left breast or rather
shunlder of which was the white cross of the Order
of St. John on a red field, and from his belt hung
a Toledo blade of great length and singular coa-
struction, the handle being fully a foot long;
rasembling in some degree thie sword of Sir Philip
Sydney preserved atthe family seat of Penshurst;
which however, exceeds this length of handle by
fourinches. Nothing conld exceed the politeness
aud respect with which Kemptherne was treated.
[is men, toe, were well quartered in the St Jago;
and although disarmed and strictly guarded, and
ouly allowed to appear on deck at certain hoursy
four at a time, yet were free from all those insults
aud petty annoyances, which some, who have
prisoners in charge, kuow so well to inflict.

CHAPTER IL
A sincere regard, a feeling of Lrotherly kind-
uess which one brave and generous man has to
another, was beginning to spring up between the
two conunanders, the captured and the capturer,
when on the fourtcenth day the spives of Malaga
were discerned.  Guitmas sailed majestically into
the harbour, saluting the outer fort and the
Adwiral Perez as he passed, and anchored close
Leside the Jong mole.  His presence on deck was
indispensible; and Kemptlorne, with instinctive
delicagy, tan polite to be in the way, and too con-
siderate to assume a liberty which velongod not
10 him, kept below, In little more than ong
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hour Guilinas entered. * Senor™ eaid he, “if
you object not, we will take a walk to my poor
residence, (which is at your service,) and having
refreshed ourselves, for our amusement stroll
upon the Prado.”

The two commanders arm in arm, pursued their
way through the good town of Malaga. The
knight was dressed with serupulous care.  Ilis
usual habit was set oft by o short Spanish cloak
of crimson cloth embroidered in silver, which he
wore lnosely hanging by its throat clasp of emeralds
in the shape of u cross.  Ilis hat was somewhat
broader in the rim, higher and more pointed in
the crown, and altogether lighter in appearance
than the hats worn hy the English at that period.
1lis long handed Toledo was at its usual place by
his side, and a pair of elegant trunk hose com-
pleted the more noticeable parts of his equipment.
Master Kempthorne was, it may be, an inch or
so taller than the knight, and appeared bulkier
in confour, and much more florilin complexion.
e, too, wore trunk hose, and by the express
desire of the knight, his own sword; which by
the way was a very rich one, presented to him by
some merchants of London, for whomn he had
made a perilous and successful voyage. Ilis
doublet was of soft black velvet, and so full
chested and upright-gaited was he, that it wasas
smooth upon his breast as a plate of mail. A
white silk scarf of peculiar appearance occupied
the place of the usual sword belt, and served as
such, for his sword fastenings depended from it.

Theve was something striking in the zout
ensemble of the gallant pair that could not fuil to
call forth curiosity and admiration. The one was
the very personification of cavalierly urbanity and
perfect breeding, and the other so noble in his
upright bearing and calm dignity.

They met few in their short walk to Guilmas’
mansion, as it was the hour for the national siesta.
Two thirds of the chivalry of Malaga weve fast in
the arms of sleep; and the remuinder, if not
troubled with indigestion, gout, rheumatism, or
love, were seducusly courting the same repose.
They svon arrived at the knight's residence,
showing to the street little else than a dead wall;
for the few windows that appeared, were high
from the ground, very narrow, and stoutly barred
with iron.

A porter admiited them at the master’s sum-
mons, and showed such unfeigned delight, at his
unexpected arrival, that Kempthorne was at once
prepossessed in his favor. e conducted them to
an inner apartment overleoking the court, well
lighted with highly finished windows,and profascly
furnished and decorated,

“I have spent many a plensant hour in this
same room,” said the knight, “and even now it
sometimes scems as gay as ever at Maie’s
presence—but what of Marie £ he said suddenly,
addressing the servant who had admitted hime.
**Senor,” said the servant, * Jose bringsme word
that she is well and happy, and will be in Malaga,
on Ascension day.” The knight expliined to
Kempthorne that Murie was the ovphan child of
his best loved brother, wlo had in hisvouth gone
ona Quixotic expedition to England, charged with
some seeret letters to the Trince Charles from
some agent of his in Spain, and that while there
he had fullen in love with a young lady about the
court,and their private marriage having transpived,
to save the lady from the wrath of her relations,
he had returned to Spain, bringing her with him,
where she shortly afters ards died j and he, having
left his infant danghter to the caie of his mother,
went to the cast in seavch ef adventures, was at
Venice, and at Rhodes in the times of its trouble,
and at last fell in the attack made by De Charolt
on Ibralim Rais, the Ottoman, which resulted so
glotiously for the Kuiglits of St. John, in the year
1638.

Fernando, the attentive servant of the knight,
was meanwbile superintending the preparation of
avepast peculiarly grateful to our captaing, ascon-
sisting largely of fruits and delicacies of the
garden, especially welecomed by those who have
been somctime at sea. Kempthorne was con-
ducted to another aputment, spacious and elegant,
which the kuight informed him should be his
sleeping aparment ; adding that the whole house
was at his disposal for a residence as long as he
chose to remain, and took from him his simple
word of honor that ke would not leave Spain with-
out his knowledge. After Don Manucl had taken
his sicsta, a performance a sailor has no mind to
curtail, he waited en Kempthorne, who had passed
the intervalin endeavoring to imitate the Spanish
custom, though without success.

A slight refreshment by Fernando again dis-
poscd of, and our friends saliied forth. A con-
siderable number of persons were already on the
promenade, and Kempthorne was very much
struck by the splendid appearance of mauy of the
wilitary personages and grandees they met. To
all whom Don Manuel knew, he introduced
Kempthorne, and enforced his praises with all the
prestige of his own name and valor, declaring that
not inall Christendom, nor even under the banners
of the order, was there to be found a warrior
braver or more henorable than he.  The courtly
bearing of the Spanish grandee was conciliated
by the noble part of the English captain, avd the

A
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two counmanders were invited in fluttering tevms

to the town residences and family castles of
severil nobles of rank and distinction.  They
were patticulatly pressed by the Marquis D' Ama-
ral, whose progenitor had Leen Chaneellor of the
Order of St. Julin, to pay him a visit at his oun
castle, which Do Manudl, for himsclf and his
friend, promised.

CHAPTER MI

EarLy neat morning the hnight entered Kemp-
thorne's roomy whom he found up and deessed,
and telling him that he had thought of going that
day to Rounda to bring his niece to the city,
craved his company on the journey ; and as it was
a pretty long one, he had instructed Jose to have
horsesat the doorat the hour of six.  Kempthorne
thankfully accepted the offer, and descended to
the dining hall where a pleasant meal awaited
them. Precisely at the time appointed, Jose
appeared to inform his master that the horses
were ready. Two superb horses of the purest
Buarbary race, were ready for their mounting;
and,with curvetted necks, and ears playing at the
slightest word ; thin and almost transparent nostrils,
chests like the broad bows of an ancient galley,
and tails a sea of jet sweeping the ground, werce
fit oLjects for the stride of warrior knight. Jose
bad another horse for himself, and a beautiful
jennet of suowy whiteness, splendidly caparison-
ed, was standing in the court untied.

. The knight and the captain mounted, Fernando
opened the portal, and stood uncovered to make
his adicu, Jose strapped a portmanteau to the
saddle,and then mounted himself'; called the jennet
by name, which instantly came to his hand, and
having attached its bridle by a long cord to the
saddle on which he rode, trotted off at a briskrate
to keep in sight of var two cavaliers, who were
already spreediug along the prado or public prom-
etiade, and gradually commending to ascend the
long slope that led to the table lwnd hmmediately
behind the city,  They were svon upen the high
grounds, aud never before had Kempthorne seen
s0 beautiful a sight.  Belind them, and far to
their left, lay the blue Mediterranean bathed in
mecllow sunlight, with a slight have reating on its
hoizon. Before them the Sierra Nevada stretehed
in the distwce its long frregurar line of blue,
secming scarce more substantial than a cloud;
aud between were vineyards of the brightest green
long slopes and hollows covered with verdure and
dutted with groves and cottages; while between

churchies standing up amid the houses with their
leaden sheathing and spiky angles,like sentinels in
armour keeping guard umid a camp of slecpers;
while the ruad before them stretched away for
miles, hard, smooth and level. Peasants, with
their donkey carts and picturesque costwmne,
coniing to the city with provisions, took off their
shalos as they passed, with the air of a grandee,—
verses of rural songs were heard at times from
vineyard and cottage, and a feathered choir,which
Kempthorne had not heard since the previous
summer, filled the morning air with their song.

Meanwhile the sun was getting high in the
heavens, and riding became exhausting from the
heat. Towards mid-day they came to a small
river winding along between precipices of rock,
and over which a bridge of great height carried
the road. A path at the left, however, led down
to the water -by following an immense fissure in
the rock, and a shallow ford conducted the
traveller to the foot of another steep path which
led up to the main road. Our travellers turned
off hére, and having watered their horses, tied
them to some trees on a small spot of green sod
in the bottom of the dell, and partook of some
refreshments which Jose produced from his wallet.
Mounting again, they continued their course,
enlivened by pleasant conversation, while the
lofty Sierra Nevada was growing nearer and more
distinct, and the country began to partake of a
somewhat mountainous character; long parallel
ridges of steep bare rock, with green well-watered
valleys between; springs gushing from amid
rocks at the roadside, and flocks of goats under
the keeping of some swarthy herd, with sheep-
skin jerkin, and great wolf-dog at bis heels, were
objects of frequent occurrence.

When it was wearing toward evening, they
came to a litlle roadside chapel. Two brothers
in passing this spot unfurtunatcly got into a dis-
pute, quarrelled,—drew their swords,—aund one
fell, picrced to the heart by the sword of his
own brother.  The deed was no sooner done than
repented; but a life-long repentance and remorse
could not recall the dead.  After his fivst horror
had subsided, the brother returned to the spot,
and founded a chapel, in which the monks of a
neighbouring  convent, in consideration of an
endowment for that purpose, engaged to say mass
for the repose of the brother’s soul, daily, forever.
Don Manuel, after mentioning these circumstances,
ended Ly saying, “I, too, have the repose of a

them and the sea Tay the city and the harbor, the | brothers soul to pray for;” and turned off to the

descent toward the city studded with the suburban
mausions of the wealthy, the spires of the many

|
!

little chapel. X will soon overtake you, senar,”
said he, turning to Keinpthorne, who scemed un-
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decided whether to go onj and then entered
meekly into the chapel.

Kempthorne rode on, and soon came into a
fine open country, with.the town of Ronda in the
distance, and the sun hanging uver the tup of one
of the lofty mountain peaks behind it. It was
not long before he saw ahorse, apparently running
away, contng at a great specdtowards him, hotly
pursued by a man on horseback. While making
preparations to stop him, the runaway turned oft
sharply down .a rocky descent and disapprared
among bushes, still pursued ; and when Kemp-
thorne came to the place, as there was nothing to
be seen or heard of thein, he went on his way.
He presently saw a lady in the riding habit of
those times, sitting beneath a tree at the roadside;
her beautiful features wearing a very disconcerted
look. He immediately dismounted and walking
up to the lady with hat in band, who rose with
some difficulty at his approach, begged her, in
the best Spanish he could command, since she
had so evidently been deprived of her horse, to
accept the use of his to wherever she might be
travelling. What was Lis surprise, when the lady
thanked him in English for his kind intentions
and stated, that as her servant would doubtless
soon overtake her horse, which had thrown her,
she would only trouble him for his assistance to
the next rancko or farm house, as indeed she had
sprained her foot in falling, and could with
difficulty stand.

As the rancho was at some distance, and
neither the Knight nor Jose to be seen, Kemp-
thorne began to tighten the girths and arrange
the saddle of his horse in the best possible manner
asan extempore side-saddle, when he caughtsight
of a priest coming riding on a mule.

““Sir Priest,” said he, stepping out into the
road, and in his defective Spanish speaking much
less politely than he intended, “I want your
saddle!”

*So does my mule !” said the priest, as he gave
his beast a round stroke with a cudgel. The mule
however, as if wishing to hear the end, refused
to move, and the priest urged it with stick and
voice without effect.

“Balaam and his ass!” said Kempthorne in-
voluntarily.

The priest looked up in surprise at the sound
of a foreign language; and the lady, despite the
pain of her foot, laughed heartily at the coneeit.

* This lady wants your saddle.”

‘ She has no horso!" said the priest.

“But I have one," said Kompthorne.

“You have also a saddle,”

“Youmay haveit, ifyou willlet me have yours.”

“My dear son” exclaims the priest, in his
excess of liberality, “you can have it, and my
mule under it.” ¢ Nay,” said Kempthorne “you
know very well I want not your mule, but your
saddle.”

“Then take it, and Father Luis will ride bare-
backed to his Couvent, evenas he left it;” replied
the priest. .

“What ? had you nosaddle when you started 2*

“Nay, I went forth with but my cloak spread
under me,” said Father Luis, *and chancing to
see this hanging on a tree, my mule would not
pass it, and T was obliged to put it on him, small
gain indeed”™ said he, pulling at a rent, “but
Senor you shall have it!”

Kempthorne pulled off his own saddle and
strapped on the priest's, which indeed answered
admirably for aside-saddle. It was made without
atree, softly wadded, and the stirrups were merely
continuations of a stuffed ridge that ran round the
edges, and hung down in a large loop bLelow the
flaps on each side. While he was doing this,
Father Luis with the utmost diffidence and meek-
ness took up the other saddle and put it on his
mule, which turned its head several times to snuff
at its brilliant accoutrements.

My mule has more pride than Mustapha of
Grenada;” exclaimed the priest.

* How was that ?” inquired Kempthorne.

“Why Mustapha thought that he was too good
to walk on the ground, so Boabdil the king to
cure him of his pride sent him upinto a tree. The
acorns being near ripe, instead of dying he got fat
on them, and as heaffected to have been fed from
Heaven, nobody would give him food any more,
and he was obliged to live on them ever after,
Pride goeth before a fall—" hoisting himself into
Kempthorne’s saddle as he spoke.

“If you will leave my saddle at the convent, I
willsend yours there, and getit,” said Kempthorne.

¢ Youmay do so ;” said Father Luis, and ambled
off in high state.

Kemnpthorne assisted the lady to her place on
the saddle, giving her his hard weather-beaten
hand for a step, and both holding the horse and
balancing ‘her ascent with the other arm. He
walked for a little time leading the horse, until
convinced of his gentleness and the fair rider's
security, he strode on, with his hat under his arm,
and the setting sun beaming full in his manly face.

(To be continucd.)

Eat Tittle to-day, anm:i-]i have a hetter ap-
petite to-morrow,—more for to-morvow, and more
to-norrows to indulge it.

Things should be estimated by their utility, and
persons by their usefulness.
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Tk ADVENT OF PEACE.

Rejoice, yo heavens! and thou, O earth, give car !
The Lurd bath spoken--yea, our God veveals
The glorious message of redoecming grace,
Which bids the heathen world look up and live.
Nations that sat within the gloomy shade
Of death’s dark vale, have seen the day-spring

dawn,
And brightea from on high. Salvation’s light
Iath risen on tiibes long wandeving in the mists
Of pagan crrors, wild, perplexed, and dear.
Their feet are on the mouatains who declare
The news of peace.  Envoys from distant lands
Resigring all the sacial joys of home,
And temder ties of hindved and of love,
They come through perils of the land and sea—
Braving toil, hardship, aud the deadly Llight
Of pale discase upon a foreign shore;
Aud count all saffetiugs light for his dear sake
Who seads them forth as his ambassadors,

Break into songs, ve isles! now taught to hymn

His haliuwed nume; who, while ye knew Him
not,

Bore on the cross the burden of your guilt,

And paid your ransom with his precious blood.

Ye who have slept so long in errors thrali—

Afiica aid Hindostan—aweke and throw

Your Lidevus idols to the moles and bats,

And with one voice proctaim—Jchovah reigns!

slum, thy tarbaned hordes shall hear the call,

Which bids them fiom the strong ddusion turn,

With which the False Oue’s subtlety beguiled

Taimoital rouls with promise of @ heaven,

Whose giossness should excite the shame of
earth.

The creseent shall be trampled to the dust,

And the cross rise triamplantly once more
Throngh the wide Bast, and in Suphia’s fane
The long, long silenced anthems shall resound ;
While Gieek and Turk in sweet communion join,
To sing ** Hosanna™—to the Lanb of God,
Israets luag wandering thousauds shall return
To Iin who hatl: 1edecmed them with aprice,
And made His mortal nature of their seed :

Ie wills them not to perish, but extends

The everlasting arms of grace and love,

To fold them with the chosea of Lis flock.

0, cume, blest advent of celestial peace !

When tie pure faith of Chirist alone shall reign,
Tnite the janiug nations m une boud

Of brutialy accord ; and caln the storms

Of war and faction, that so long have shovk
Tho troubicd wosld,

Those daysahready dawn,

Which kings and martyrs of the olden time,

Through the dim vdil of coming ages saw

While yet far off) with fuith’s prophetic eye,

And sighed to witness their accomplishment,
Agxis STRICKLAND,

GILFILLAN AND HIS “ LITERARY
PORTRAITS.”
e a

Tne times offer, if owr judgment do not
deccive, in respect to piles of books, new and
old, that are daily advertised, a fair prospect of
Canada Leing soon the land of an intelligent and
reading people.  Not that at present we may be
gaid to be nof intelligent, but our intelligence i
chiefly practical, of an unpretending, or at least
homespun order.  We think this is on the path
to improvement, the object of the men designat-
ed as teachers in our day, appears, mainly, to be
the inducement of a taste for intellectual habits.
.tp.u‘t‘from the higher scholastic attainments,
such a result may be most reasonably expected.
By a careful selection from the shelves of our own
book-stores, and close reading, a man may
becowe, grauting mative capacity, intellectually
areat. The man who wisely direets the unin-
formed, helping them in theiv choice, we may
call intellectnally good; of such a man we will
briefly spealk.

Gilfillan, in presenting to the reading public his
“Literary Portraits,” has been, it may be said, in
all that an anthier aspires to, successful.  These
reviews are written and finished in a style beth
talented, and for the subject, appropriote.  His
object in bringing to our notice some of the most
distinguished literary men of our race, (Anglo-
Sason), deserves our gratitude and esteem, while
his own reflections with such a view, must be
Lighly pleasing.  In the task he has imposed upon
himself, and in the selection of his characters, his
really nice diserinination of their qualities and paw-
crsof mind, hig just perception of their tendencies
and of their gencral effect and usefulness, demand
our assertion, that he is surpassed by few British
reviewers. There is no work better caleulated
to make a realer than Gilfillan’s  Gallery of
Literwry Portaits.™  They contain, though in a
slight degree, the interest of biography ; through-
out they are attractive, often fascinating, and pre-
cisely so,when hie wishes or designsit ; we,too,must
rise with the subliniitics of Milton, sympathise or
shudder at his deseription of Crabbe’s pictures,
ard laugh if we can, with the light langhing; but
most fecling-hoarted ood. Infrequent passages,
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our thoughts do kindiy and gratefully assimulate
with those of Gilfillan.

Ile does not say so, but his wish is evi-
dent, to diffusc a taste for the lighter aud
higher eujoyments to he derived fram communion
with the poets and philosophers of his pages.
Aud,in that,he deserves vur attention,for,in truth,
his suggestions are worthy of adoption, and his
recommendation of an author no slight pruise, Of
a warm imaginative cast of mind, though possess-
ing sound judgment, strictly conscientious, albeit
he i3 a critic, with a copiousness of language
suited to every varicty of his subjects, and a view,
ever indicative of his calling, to the question of
eternalimport ; he, at once, wins ourlove, respect,
and approbation: our approbation fur Lis candor,
our respect for the worthiness of his oljeet, and our
love for his warm-heartedness toman.  For exam-
ple, the manner in which he reprobates its want
in John Foster, elsewhere adwitted an amiable
man. ‘How he prowls like a hyena around the
deathbeds of dying skeptics, * * * to drink in
their last groans, and insult, whether the calm,
or tke horror of their closing hours.” And we
can fancy a flush of outraged Christian benevo-
lence stirs his blood, in the study of such an un-
natural trait. By such a sentiment, Gilfillan wins
our confidence and love.

Displaying great ability in all, (his portraits we
mean) he is especially great in his delineation of
Crabbe, You neversuspect, while he isenumerat-
ing the poet's works, here adimiring them, there
regarding with regret and sympathy; in a style
now brilliant, and again soft ai:d alinost sad, that
the object is other than mere relayation, or for
your entertainment; till the critic flashes upon
you in the devclopment of a character, drawn
from the last flowing paragraph. In that he at
once displays his talent and proves hisuscfulness,
not only to see with such correctness, and with
such judgment of their capability, but to possess
the rare gift of so admirably describing them, that
we are satisfied when we have read, we know as
much of the individual as Gilfillan. It may be
his will, or mayhap his nature; in the beneficial
result it is of not much consequence which, but he
cannot leave his subject until he is assured there
is no point in the character, notable cither of gaod
or evil, that is not presented tothe reader.  When
it ig his duty to extoll he does it in terms that
might gratify even a Milton; when in truth
he must blame, untainted by a shade of pique, he
never presumes to be harsh or gevere. In his
picture of George Dawson, in whose delineation
he manifests some bad feeling, it is attributable
perhaps, paradoxical as it may scem, to their being

both clergymen. But, even then, it is not of that
blighting kind that would concentrate its venom
into & single word and wish “that word were
lightning.”  Among the minor failings of Dawson’s
character, he notices a sort of apostle-hip to Cur-
e, with whom, by the way, in 2 certain peculiar
phraseology, Gilillan himself is frequently identi-
cal. It evideutly, huwener, gives hia more plea-
sure to laud and clevate a worthy chaiacter, than
to reprimand even the repreliensible Daw.on. But
thie one vital guestion, the position of the church,
with, we may suppose, Daw-on’s relation to it, he
would have passed him by unnoticed ; or at most
with a smile at such asecond edition of Johnson's
Bozzy.

In Lis strictures on Macauly, while we admire
the execution, which is perhaps, in this article the
must claborate, we dv not so fully agree with him,
His characters are a lmirably drawn, aud his object
more worthy of our conunendation than Gilfillan
would admit.

In instituting a parallel between Gilfillan and
Hazlitt, we may with more distinctness display our
author's qualifications as a critic. In truth, a
genuine specimen of that genus, such as cither of
these we have mentioned, is certainly asingulavity.
Without the high power of arvanging or creating,
which we designate genius, they possess the tact,
talent perhaps, tofish out all the sentuncesin a book
of any size, a poem of any length, that Lavebeen
contributed by that subtle nondescript. We of
course premise, that neither of these we named
have shown genius. Hazlitt was pointed and often
powerful; happier in illustration, without secing
his subject better, iniuvective far keener, ivcreas-
ing at times tospite, the result evilently of per-
sonal feeling; fluent always, copious when he is
much interzsted, and in style at least, if not other-
wise, nearly original, he handles his paticats with
all the case and confidence of a first-rute practi-
tioner. Some of his expressions, short, cmphatic
and powerful, we have rarely secn cquailed ; you
might see the characte. ia a single une of them,
Gilfillan, on the other hand, is particular rather
than pointed, correct merely in what he does say
without being powerful.  Though his conclusions
are not without weight, we sometimes weary ere,
the facts in form of argument, be gone over. It
is indicative of ingeunnity in a person, tv sce him
piling up a flight of stones or rubbish, to help
him over a high wall; but we do more admire
the Athlete, whu, confldently measuring his
distance, clears it at a bound. In illustration,
though generally bearable, he is sometimes
exceedingly common-place and weak. e scems
as though he will not be indebted to any other,
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even remotely, for & simile orillustration, and he | 8 fmpossible, we would suppose at times that he
has not in his labor, found the rich plot of flowery | was caricaturing them.
expletives of thought, which a future genius will Though ardently admiring poetry, we most
one day, in his careless mood, trample amongst. consciensiously transcribe our opinion of his re-
In the following instance, scttling Byron’s rauk | views of some of the minor poets, As it were
as a poct, and comparing him with omer, Milton, reproving a quadville party on the folly of such
Shakespeare, &c., he proceeds thus:  “He seems | a pastime, we find him forgetting the presence,
to rush into their company, and to stand among |and, even himself, in the tempting sounds pro-
them, like a daving boy, proudly measuring him- { ceeding from the orchestra, and cutting a caper
sclf with their superior stature.” Which as an | *on the light fantastic toe.”
illustration is quite homely, at the same time it| The most remarkable feature in a reviewer, after
contains an assertion as daving in its way as are; fairness and candour, is the faculty of discoverin
some of the conversationsin ** Cain.”  His heart | what of the noticeable he has distinguished in thi
is sufficiently luman. to feel at times as Junius)object of his eriticism, in plain, intelligible lan.
did ever, and it shouul certainly be far from ourguage; language which will convey a correct
thought, o censure a man for 2 want of an infer- | picture, so far as that is possible, language which
nal, or at least, a very bad spirit; but a slight { may not admit of two constructions, and no more
tinge of such, when the strain is reprobative, ; ofit thanis necessary. It is an excellent, if it be
greatly adds to the effect. not the only, mode of communicating knowledge,
In concentration he is rarely successful, and Lis { that of compavison; but, preserve us from such
effective sentences too frequently fail to convince. ; comparisons! and, in thie working out of the de-
e is too evident; from its very plainness we see | lincations such expressions as; ¢ Severe charms,”
its weakness. His case aud fluency are like the | ““A bee wreathing round you in the warm summer
foreed calm of a person of highly nervous temper-  morn her singing civcle,” “ A silver lining of
ament; if we examiue cither closely, we will find l cloudy feelings,” are exuberances as palpable, as
it the result of a mighty effort. In this profuse- | the humps on the back of a dromedary. Such a
ness of language too, there is an evident straining | preparation may be needed by weak intellects,
after originality in figurative expression and the | which, like weak stomachs, cannot bear, unmixed
general construction.  Indeed, he often supplics, ; with light ingredients, much strong food, but it
with an abundance of really beautiful language, !is downright effrontery to present it to the public
an omision of something of weight or worth inhis ‘ indiscriminately. It is, however, as neccessary
relation, which would only be the more apparent [ perhaps, to this order of composition, as the sand,
without it, Ilis delincations, at the same time | which, of itself has no adhesive qualities, is in ce-
they are such as few might hope to equal, are too ment ; it is all reading, and fills up the intervals
lengthy for all the matter contained, withan accu- ; betwen the great facts, which, in some instances
mulation of illustrative “‘talk” equally tedious;|are scanty.
serving to beguile, we suppose, while heauthenti- | Gilfillan's works of this order (Sketches of
cates the po.nt of character in question. the minor poets) unquestionably contain a vast
In our opinion he is no where happicr than in [amount of stuff, that is fit only for novels. The
describing Hood. There is a certain undefinable- cxpl.oms.of a mountf:bank are never mixed up n
ness about the character which Gilfillan apparently | detail with rhapsodies on flowers, and the music
comprehends, and of which his exposition in that | of bees, then why, in thename of cominon sense,
article is clever. Hood isof a class, who, generally { should they, with sights and sounds, incongruous
speaking, do not know their “attributes”so well nnd.senseless, darken the speech .:md actions f’fa
as Gilfillan deseribes them. He talks of Hood's | “Minstrel Prophet,” may beasaviour of ourkind.
“genial kind-heartedness” which, with Gilfillan, In a single paragraph in his notice of Thomas
covers many venialities ; and where, to acommon | Moore, may be found as many leaves and flowers
observer the poet is no ways noticeable, he turns, | with dew on them, as would make a halfa dozen
cxamines and notes down, until we'find the charac- | of the poetical bouguets of the diminutive, and
ter to be a real, natural, and loveable “Thomas | in his eyes, rather contemptible poet.
Hood.” Contrasting, though quite appreciable| There is more pleasure in pcrus’mghis. s.ketches
in his “Milton,” * John Foster,” “Sterling,” &e. ; | of straight forward men, his real actualities. Of
we like him better with late poets. In these last | these we may mention Cobbett, William Anderson,
there s a labouring to be great in the “sublime,” {and rerhaps, Leigh Hunt and Professor Nichol
and the “highly intellectual” that wearies, Too | In his character of Cobbett, heis complctely suce
many words, with too little meaning; but that it | cessful ; in this, that he there talks sensibly, after
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the mauner we premise, of the worthy he so well ] their reviewers, Notwithstandin g the much tha
describes. To use a phrase of his own, and/our writer has done well; he is culpable for what
which is just now appropriate; what pleases us!is ill done ; and, not that we would seck or wish
most in this, as contrasted with other of his pro- | that he should be deprived of any specics of re-
ductions ; is to see that, instead of ¢ wasting time | laxation, itis a hazardous and somewhat presump-
trying on spectacles that belonged to others, he ' tuous act, thus to thrust himself, when he inclines
was using his own piercing pair of eyes.” And Gil- 'to be milk-and-waterish, upon his thousands of
fillan has eyes, (inteliectual we mean), aud strong ; readers. The argument may be urged, that light
sight, but while we trust to his faithfuluess in Ircading, likelight food is required by wany minds §
speaking of a man, we cannot be patient for hours  but it must not be forgotten, that whatever ma;
at a streteh, while he is painting a flower with a l be its specific gravity, tﬁe material consumed musi
butterfly on it. We only know of one, whoin all | contain some definite amount of sustenance or it
his sketehes of nature, and his illustrations from :is totally worthless, even injurious. And this, with
that source, was successful in all, the man Shak- ' his strong sense, Gilfillanmust see, that a pretty
speare. Concentration is as essential in criticism, lplnying upon words is falsc, insomuch that it cap-
as its opposite is in the development of a is- | tivates with sound, Strike upon a cymbal and you
sionary scheme. In his portrait of Cobbctt,,produv“ a sweeter sound, than the smit.hyat
Gilfillan is good, nay, clever,in the following, his anvil, fashioning a ploughshare. These ap-
¢ There were the brawny form, the swagger, the parent creations are, often, therefore, not true,
dogmatic prejudice, the gullosity and the pugnacity ' but false. What must the poetical, or false
of as genuine an Englishman as ever drank beer, 'description of such a thing be; a lie, though it
bolted bacon,or flourished quarter-stafl.” Nowthat | were veiled in the essence of flowers and rain-
we can understand, It is the picture of a true, | bows. It may be said that it is merely light
sensible, practical man, without any of the namby- | trifling. There can be no trifling without one
pambyism which is to perpetuate and foster that | one party being deceived, the trifler if his drift
class, whose fine feclings fit them specially for|is apparent.

novel reading. It is one.thing to see, and under-{ Qur remarks must of neces:ity be short.
stand, and love nature, and the beautiful in every- ! Gilfillan is unknown to us entirely, save by his
thing; and another to dote, or talk feebly, | Literary Portraits.” He has many good pro-
and we fear it would incur Cobbett's ire, if, as his| perties, plainly distinguishable througl{xg failiggs,
own description tells us: ¢ Mawkish sentimental-{and the conclusion unhesitatingly is, that the
ism in allilsshapesis to be abhorred.” e admires | general effects of his writings will be good.
Cobbett for his clear head and faculty of seeing, | It is true, that to be brilliant, or to be praised
and for his comrion sense.  That he has it himself| is, by many made the chief object of life; but
in no common degreeis testified by this; as who- | the time will come to all, when to have done good
ever can rightly estimate the power of another, isfeven a little, they would sacrifice all that they
himself nearly equal. We admire his judgment | made of all other. This feeling, this reward,
in parting the worthless from the substantial, even | Gilifillan has surely earned.

in this most substantial Englishman; but to find B
him winnowing the rubbish of the garden for a
few tawdry flowers is sorry work. Asa gardener
he would be a god among the cabbages, carrots,

SONGS AND BALLADS.
BY A BACKWOODSMAN.

and mangal wurtzel; but, he always begins to No. 4.
make faces, and talk of Flora at the sight of a o
bunch of sweet-williams, or bachelors’ buttons. YULE EEN.

Pocts are adiitted to be creators, as they must | IN the ecarly settlement of this section of the
be also who talk poetically of them, like Gilifillan, | Canadian forest, Yule, or Christmas, was looked
Now, all cavilling apart, at the misapplication of | forward to, both by old and young, with much
the word creator, (for we much doubt whether | greater interest than now.
genius be not a ready nomer for intellectual dez-| Amongst other observances, customery at that
terity) we have one word ere we part, for “ Gili- {scason of merrinient and good cheer, was the se-
fillan and his Poets.”” It is cnough that the muse | lecting of; cutting and drawing home from the
jnspired are allowed to break through all rules, {forest, the Yule Back Log, invariably of no ordin-
(save those of Murray, which even by them are | ary dimensions, and always a matter of grave im-
inviolable), in their flights, and “grand concep- | portance to those who cherished recollections of
tions,” but! save us from the efforts, in like, of!their fatherland, The custom was associated in
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their minds with happy hours, that cven the
rough file of the world could not altogethier ef-
face; and to help in with it here in Canada, one
of the cenlivening neighbourly turns of the year.
I have frequently known six or seven miles, aye
and more, toy, trrelled for that very purpose,
and though, “from the march of intdlect, or
some other good reason, doubtless,” the usage is
fast falling anay,—I am not sure that the heart
is bettered fov it.  No advantage, gained by the
cold, sclfish maxims of the world, can ever com-
pensate fur the want of the kindly utercourse
and warm generous feeling, that will always exist
where socicty is ina licalthy state, and which such
obscrvances are so well caleulated (o keep alive.
For the curious in these matters, who may not
have had an opportunity of informing themselves
satisfactorily thereanent, the following from
Brands' Popular Antiquities, will be interesting

“ Christuias-day, in the primitive church, was
always observed as the Sabbath-day, and like
that, preceded by an eve or vigil.  Ilence our
present Chiristinas-Eve.  On the night of thiseve
our ancestors were wont to light up candles, and
lay a log of wood upon the fire, called a Yule-
clog, or Christmas-block, to illuminate the house,
and, as it were, turn night into day.  The cus-
tom Is, in some measure, kept up in the North of
England; and Grose, in his Provincial Glossary,
tells us that in favm houses there, the servants
lay by a large kuotty bleck for their Christmas-
fire, and during the time it lasts, they are enti-
tled, by custom, to ale at their meals.

¢ Some idea of the size of these logs of wood,
which were in fact great trees, may be formed
from the circumstance, that in the time of the
civil wars of the last century, Captain Ilosier
burat the house of Mr. Baker, of Haymond Ab-
bey, near Shrewshury, by setting fire to the Yule-
Iog.”

Christmas-day, says Blount, was called the
Feast of Lights, hence the Christias Candle, and
what was perhaps only a succedanium, the Yule-
block or cloyg, before candles werein general use.
Herrick, in his Iesperides, thus notices the ceres
monies for Chinstinas :—

“Come bring with a noise,
My merric, merrie boys,
e Christmas log to the firing,
While my good dame, she,
Bids ve all be free,
And drink to your heart’s desiring.”

T may just add, that it was for an occasion of
this kind, and in compliment to four respected
friends, who had often helped me to thaw the
{rozen mel-drap from winte's nosc, and after be-

guiting him out of his ill nature, made him “haud
his sides and hotch and laugh,” till the cocke
crew, that the following verses were written :—
¢ Come busk up our fire, my ain bonnie woman,
Mak® 2" in the biggin look tidy and clean,
For henna ye Tam and the Ductor are comin®
Acruss at the gloamin to haud their Yulo
E'en?
Get Charlichix slip, then, and Andrew hisjazey,
To see them ' buskit aye mahs my heart
fuin ;
And put on the newest yoursel', just to please
e,
As ye hae done often sin’ ye were my ain.

¢ The west wi’ the clud o' the gloamin a® chickit,
The kye at the stake standing cozy and dry,
The soople laid up and the stable-door stickit,
The sheep in a bicld and the day's-wark a-by.
To meet wi' a friend, then, aye makes my heart
tingle,
Ta share our bit supper and join in our sang,
And thaw aff the cares o’ the warld round our
) ingle,
And mak’ bin forget that the winter night's
lang.

« Its this that has oft made me deem toil a plea-
sure,
And laugh at the spite o' the carlin auld care,
Has doubled my comforts and still been a
treasure,
WFhen wardly misfortune ¢’er fell to my share.
And though that auwld age o'er our heads now
is stealing,
Thongh hamely our cot be, and daintics but
few,
I still wadna harter or bargain the fecling
For a' the braid mailinso’ bonnie Buccleugh.

*“Be sure, then, ye spare na’the best o’ the
melder,
And sce that the scones be weel butter’dand
fine,
And T'll awa’ doun and get Rab and the Elder,
Ye ken they tike il a bit splore for to tine.
Wi rang and wi' clatter, and cannic-tim'd
daffin,
Aince mair in our lifc, luve, we'll mzk’ our
hearts fain,
Turn care tothe door, and set winter a laughin?,
As we hae done often sin’ ye were iy ain.
When we aim at hcin;; too natuml, or too ex-
quisite, we fail into onc or other o' two defects—
insipidity or over-straining.
The excess of the young is inthe sweet ; of the
old in the strong.
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THE DOGE'S DAUGHTER.
A TALE OF VENICE.
By the Authoressof “2'he Backwoods of Canada.”

01 how this spring of love resembleth,
‘The uncectiin glories of an Apnil day-
Which now sheds all the beauty of the san,
Aud by and by, a clond tkes all away.»?
Two Gentiesnen of Verona.

It was night —midnight! The toil and hurry of
the day were over. A glorious day it had been
for Venice, and pealing bells, and ro'ling drums
and clang of martinl instruments, and shouts of
an excited multitude had borne witness to the
triumphs of the merchant prinees o1 theall power-
ful republic; she <as then in the zenith of her
power and greatness. Now hoiv changed, oh
how changed!

Inthe garden of the Pulwzzo di San Marco all
sounds were hushed or mingled together, and mel-
lowed by distance, came like the gush of far-off wa-
ters; now clear and full, now dying on the car,
swelling again, now sinking into silence.

The full moon was riding high up in the azure
heavens flooding the velvetturf, the orange grove,
and sparkling fountain, with her radiant light.
There is dancing aud revelry within the Ducal
palace—the gilded balconics and marble floors re-

J young girl drink in the song of yondernightingale

that pours her thrilling notes upon ﬁu’: solitude of
night?

It is not the distant murmurs of the crowded
streets, the sounds of music or the song of the
nightingale that charms her listening car.  There
is a sound for which she listens, sweeter far to her
than tones of sweetest music. It is the voice of
her lover.  What melody is to her sorich! Is
not one decp impassioned glance from his dark
searching eyc more precious than all the costly
gems that deck her faiv arms and bosom.

What cares she that to othors he is cold and
proud, to herhe is all love, all warmth; cannot
one word, one look of her's, woo bishaughty
spirit to more than woman’s tenderness; she would
not have her Angelo the darling of the crowd,
the loved and lover of every courtly daie,—is
he not her'’s ? yes, her's alone,her eagle, licr tow-
ering faleon, her lordly lion of St. Mark! Isnot
liscloquence, his prudence, and hisboldnessin the
senate the theme of every tongue? and does not
her young ardent heart swell with delight and joy
to hear his praise, from the lips of sages and
senators? What to her are rank or wealth or
power weighed in the balance against her Jove?

Docs she not prize ene simple orange blossom

sound with joyous voices and bounding footsteps— placed in her girdle by his hand to all the treasures

but hereallis softness,silenceand repose. A Light
step treads that turfy slope. It is not the ivory
whiteness of the orange flowers that glances amid
the shining {oliage, it is not the gleaming stars
upon that marble form that sparkle so brightly in
the moon-bean.

It is the white veil and snowy robe of 2 young
girl that flits to and fro among the branches, it is
the jewels on her bare and beautiful arms that
catch the glancing rays, as she lifts them to strip
the blossoms from among the dewy leaves to
weave a coronal of naturc's own gems to place
among her ebon ringlets.

Look at that form of grace, thosc eyes of love
o softly dark, so chiidlike, so pure, so tender, so
truthful in their expression.  Mark her well, itis
the young Ginevra, the lovely daughter of the
Dogé. She stands on tiptoe, turns her head in
the attitude of a listencr—how swan-like is her
throat—onc would have thought she wasstudying
how best to shew the marble fairness of her
shoulder, its graceful moulding, but we will absolve
her of such vanity. Tsit 2o the distant murmur
of the city that she bends her car?  Is it to catch
thosce rich tones of floating melody that the soft
night breeze brings with it from the saldons of
her father’s palace—or with rapt car docs the

YOL. I.—KX

proffered by the magnates of theland.  One burst
of song from his lips, toall the flattery of kings
and princes, poured on her unwilling car.  One
fond passionate kiss upon the snowy whiteness of
hier brow, to 2ll the world can give oroffer to her
acceptance, It is thus Gincvra loves—if not
wisely, too well.

She has stolen from thoe dancers to pass ono
quict hour among the dewy flowers with herlover
in this soft, mmoonlight scene; she has heard the
dip of the oar that brings his gondola to the tryst-
ing place, the tinkling of the guitar with which
he accompanicshizvoice, and now thesecret door
is unlocked that leads from the water gate to the
palazzo gardens, and heisather side, and thefirst
rapturous meeting is over, and they arescated on
the turf Leside the fountain. In that drcam of
love he forgets the carcs and crosses that vex bis
haughty soul; she, that grief and sorrow, auger
or revenge, can exist in her world of happiness.

He tunes her lute, and with onc of those rare
but winning smiles gazeson the face of theyoung
gitl, while he whispers, “Anima mie,” sing
me that sweet song you sung last night,—
#The Persian girl to her Miustre love.” Then
while she sang his hand kept ime to the muaic,

and his deep melodious voice accompanied her's—
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SONG OF THE PERSIAN GIRL.

I stood in my gay and lighted hall,
My person du.l\ed \nth old .md aems,’
Vows were breathed by m) lovers all,
I turned my wearied ear from tbcm H
Music poun.d sweet breath around,
Voices came from the dome ubove,
I saw no sight, I heard no sound,
But the lovk and the tone of my minstrel love.

.

I sat in my cahn and noontide bower,
The leaves w ere wav: ed by the breath of morn;
Dew-drops wept o'er the passion flower,
Suunbeams smiled o'er the blossom’d thorn;
Gay was the woodlark’s song of glee,
Soit the coo of the nwuruful dove,
Their tuneful notes were dull to me,
Till I heard the voice of my minstrel love.

I left that bower in rosy bloom,
11t that hall in noontide blaze,
A wanlring life has been my dooms,

Far from the friends of my smnmerdays:
The hour I bent at love’s fair shrine

Gave me a bliss all wealth above,

The choicest gifts of life are mine—

The look and the tone of my minstrel love.*

She ceased, but still his lips repeated the last
lines of the air, ashe fondly folded the small white
hands in his, and pressed them devotedly to his
lips and brow.  Yes, she too would leave all—all
for him, like the Persian maiden.

The distant sound of music on the water start-
led the'lovers—the signal for parting, and with
many a tender vow to mect on that hallowed spot
at midnight’s starry hour, they tore themsclves
asunder.

Among the prondest of the Venetian nobles,
there were not two more accomplished cavalicrs
than Angeloand Annibale di Carracci, only sons of
two brothers, equally gifted with personal beauty,
talent and rank; with fortune at command, bound
in one holy tie of kindred, it might naturally be
supposed that their Jove for each other would have
been as that of brother. But it was not so. A
fierce hatred began in childhood, aud increasing
&s they advanced towards manhood, divided the
cousins: in all things they were rivals, and to hate
like Annibale and Angelo di Carracci, becamea
by-word among the youths of Venice.

As they advanced in life, they chose for them-
scives different pathstofume.  Angelo’s ambitious
temper led him to the senate, as the surest road to
power, for gidcd withrare talent aud decpinsight
into the minds of his fellow-men, he possess cd
cloquence that enchained all listeners. There
were those who saw his advancement to honour
as a thing of certainty, whenage and experience
should have given more weight to his counscls.

~

*The words of thiss-ng are transiated by 2 friend, from
e § ersinn iz, v Taza Uiwaza vo bine?

Full of chivalric ardour, Annibale entered the
Venetian navy then in the zenith of its glory,
Like a modern Tyre, Venice sat, a queen upon
the waters sendiug her merchant ships afar, taming
the haughty spirit of the Ottoman, and planting
the cross above the crescent. She needed not a
bolder or a braver spirit to lead her to conquest
onthe wave, than Annibale di Carrace, the nephew
and friend of the bravest admiral of the day,
Andrea Doria.

It was with a glow of honest pride that amidst
the long sustained vivas of the exulting citizens
of the glorious old republic, Aunibale sprang from
the deck ef the vessel that bore him to the marble
quay of his native city and made his way
through the enthusiastic crowd to the palazzo di
San Marco, there to Iay before the assembled senate
the dispatches it had been his proud reward to
bear from the victorious admiral of the Venetian
force. .

A burst of mingled admiration and congratula-
tion metthe cars of the young cavalier, and eager
hands were outstretched towards him as he ap-
proached. Among that assembled throng there
was but one cye that glanced coldly upon the
vouthful captain, but one hand haughtily withheld
from his warm greeting. The scornful glance of
his cousin Angclo fell for a moment with withering
blight upon the warm gay heart of Aunibale. It
was but for a brief space that he suffered that
chill feeling to rest upon hisspirits. *“Well, be it so;
hate for hate, and scorn,” he inwardly exclaimed.
The dark red flush of high disdain fired his brow
and curled his full lip as he gave back hisanswer-
ing look of defiance.  That night the cousins met,
in the stately halls of the ducal palace, but they
met as strar.gers.

The ¢vil Jemon of envy snd batred ruled the
heart of Angcelo, ashe listened to the murmurs of
applause that followed his cousin wherever he ap-
peared.

The news of the victory was followed by fites
and festivals; the nobles, the fenators, the princely
werchants vicd with each other, who most should
shew honour to the victarious hero, and Angelo
was forced to listen with gall and bitterness, to
the praises hestowed on his hated rival, and be
expected to add hiscommeudation to the applavd-
ing throng, while hie concealed within his secret
hicart the hatred that rankied there : and his clo-
quence must shake the senate, the theme—his
rival'smerits! yet to this hie conld school himself,
and smile in derigion at the thunders of applause
that followed “is all-powerful cloguence.  Harder,

1 however, wasthe task that awaited him within the

tducal palace, when he was forced to wituess the
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smiles and caresses, bestowed upon his fortunate
cousin, by the Dogé himself, and the courtiers that
surrounded him. Nay, he now began to feel the
pangs of jealousy within his breast. Yad he not
beheld her, his own, his beautiful Ginevra, listen
with charmed ear and downcast eye to Annibale,
as leading her from among the dancers, he drew
her to the balcony, and there, in low and whis-
pered accents, he spoke long and earnestly, while
she listened with soft and tearful glance, to his
words,

They were too deeply engrossed with each
other, tonote theanxious, agitated watcher.  That
night Angelo fled from the palazzo, with a crushed
spirit, and a bursting heart. *‘ And thou, thou
too, fulse,” he cried, as he flung his wearied form
beneath the tilt of the gondoly, and burying his
face within the folds of his mantle, wept tears of
bitter anguish. Irritated by the sounds of festive
mirth that came borne acrosi the water, to his car,
he querulously commanded his gondolier to ply
the oar, and hasten his return.

* The Signor is sated with mirth and revelry,”
observed Giulio.  “ Vienice has yet joyful days in
store for her, rare days for gallant cavalicrs, and
fuir young ladies, brave days for gondoliers, too,
T faith. A brave gallant is the Signor Annibale,
your most noble cousin, cceellenza.  'Tis said he
grows in favour with his highness, every hour, and
that the Dogt’s daughter is to be the reward of
hisservices to the state. *Tis an easier way of pay-
ing the first captain in the state, methinks, than
giving broad lands, or princely honor.”

“J guessed that such would be the case. The
Signor long has loved the Doge’s daughter,” ob-
gerved Pictro, his comrade, “and I know the
lady long favoured his suit.”

“ Liar, 'tis false,” shouted Angelo, starting to
his feet, like a roused lion from his lair, while his
lightningglance, glared fearfully upon the terrified
speaker, and cansed himto crouch in silence before
his master. **’Tis false, she dare not so deceive
me,” he muttered to himself.  * Poor fools, what
should they know of love like her's™ The humble,
deprecating tone of Pietro, recalled him to himself.
He would not for the world have angered hishigh-
ness, but it wasthe talk of the city, all the gon-
doliers were speaking of it, and had so often had
the honor of rowing the Count Amnnibale, when
he was disposed to screnade the Signora, that he
bad regarded it as a matter of course, that he
should seck her hand on his 1~turn from Candia,
whither it was rumourced he had been sent, because
his lore had been suspectéd for the noble lady,
and the Dogé had other and more distinguished

suitors, for his daughter. Perhaps they thought
that death or absence might part the lovers.

** Does she still love the count ?” in deep half
smothered accents, asked his tortured auditor,
striving to appear composed, while his voice, his
look, his fixed and glassy cye, shewed the deep
passion that worked within.

* Aye, my lord, I warrant that six month’s ab-
sence will hardly have changed the Signora’s heart §
she is young, and the young love more ardently
than the old and prudent.  Gold will not buy true
love, 'tis said, and now that the Count Annibale
has returned in such high favour with the admiral,
his noble uncle, and the senate have voted him
public thanks, they say, vostra eccellenza, that
your voice alone went far to turn the scale in his
favour with his highness, there secms no doubt
that his suit will be granted.

“ Fool !—Idiot !—Accursed fool that I was"
burst from the Tips of the miserable Angelo; “but
she shall not be his bride ; and his hand grasped
his sword with deadly energy.  * Deceived, de-
luded wreteh! Now am I, of all men, the nost
miserable. But noj; it camot bej she cannot
have thus beguiled me—cannot thus have feigned
talove me, while her heart was devoted to ano-
ther.” It could not be ; ke would not thus con-
demn the beloved, the idolized one. She was
still his own, his beautifil, his good Ginevra. The
pure, the tender, the true,—the star whose light
had shed lustre upon his path,—the one green
spotin the desert of his existence. e had been
a being, unloving and unloved, til ke knew her:
and then as hours of past happiness p'\\«cd Lefore
memory’s mirror—the thouzht of all kar Jove and
gentleness subdued his fiery spirit, and sh:uling
his face in the folds of his mantle, he wept and
prayed that this dark hour might pass away, and
in silence breathed anew vows of trusting and de-
voted love. Alas? how soon to e dissipated by
the dark passion of jealousy. Alene, in the si-
Ience of his chamber, the image of Ginevra lean-
ing on his cousin’s arm, listening with that look
of deep engrossing interest to his words, haunted
him, and changed his softencd humonr to distust
and indignation.  Sick a¢ heart, he shunned his
fellow-men, and in solitude broaded over his mis-
eries, )

Alas! Ginevra, how often didst thon steal
away to listen from thy bzleony for the serenade
that was wont to charn thy lstening! how oft did
thy heart beat, as the sound of the gondola that
was to have borue thy lover to thy feet, passed
away! Thy small feet have trced the dewy
grass, reckless of the night breeze that damped

thy chon ringlets; and thon hast sadly marvelled’
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that days and nights have passed, and yet he
came not. Yet didst thou never doubt his love,
for thine was that love which casteth out fear.

In torturing doubts and fears passed days and
nights, till rousing himself from the fatal dream
into which his jealousy had plunged him, Angelo
resolved toseek Ginevra, and lhiear from her own
lips a refutation of the fears that consumed him.
Jt was with this view that the unbappy Count
sought the gardens of the Palazzo, by means of
the private key that had so often admitted him
to the presence of bis beloved. As he left the
piazza of his suansion, a twisted billet was castat his
fect by a person mufiled ina cloak. It contained
only a few words, but these were sufficient to ar-
rest his attention :—

“ The Count Angelo sleeps whilst his rival as-
pires to pluck the fairest jewel from tte ducal
bonret to adorn his heart.  If the Count Angelo
doubts the truth of the assertion, let him visit the
Crange-walk, in the gardens of San Marco, to-
night.”

There was no signature, but the characters
tracedd on the paper were of feminine delicacy,
and Angelo recognized the hand-writing of one
he had loved years ere he kuew Ginevra. Long
did Angclo pore over the scroll, the contents of
which scemed to engrave themselves, with fear-
ful distinctness upon his disordered brain.

*9Tis well, *tis well ” he muttered ; * I will go,
prove her falschood,—and then—," he crushed
the paper ficreely in his clenchied hand, raised his
ayes to heaven, as if to register there some fear-
ful vow; then with hurried step entered the gon-

-dola.

“ To the second gate,” he whispered through
Jis shut tecth. Giulio’s eye, for an instant,
scanned the fice of his master, but was quickly
averted : he almost shudderced as hie marked that
look of concentrated agony. The gondolier se-
eretly crossed his breast; for all the wealth of
Venice, he would not have owned the burden of
woe that look betrayed ; but conjecture as to the
-gause of the agitation betrayed by the Count, was
svon forgotten, and with the long sweep of the
-ears, rose the measured cadence of some wild
poetic chaunt, with which the gondoliers were
wont to measure the time, as they urged their
vessels along the watery ways of their native
city. *

The mceting-place was gained, and with hur-
ricd steps Angelo entered the garden, No bound-
iog step was there, hastening with joyous tread
%0 meet him,—no fond swect voice fcll upon his
ear, whispering a loving welcome.  The quiver-
dng of the laurels—the tinkling of the silvery

drops, as they fell within the basin of the marble
fountain alone broke the stillness, till the long-
sustained notes of the nightingale, wooing her
absent mate from o distant cypress, poured on
the silent” air a flood of tender meclody. The
mournful notes seemed in sad unison with the an-
guish of the lover. Was he not also forsaken?
Poor, lonely, stricken heart!

IIat—a sound of footsteps approaches. Dark
shadows steal along the grass: two figures ad-
vance from amidst the foliage. The moon has
havdly yet risen, but the blue sky is gemmed with
all her radiant host of stars, and by their light he
can descry two persons,—the height and form of
the manly figure are those of his cousin; the
slight graceful female, that hangs so trustingly
upon his arm,—who may it be? The black man-
tilla that shades her face, conceals its contour,
but the height, the graceful movements, and ten-
der aceents of the voice, are those of his Ginevra,
And now she lifis her white hand to reccive the
flowery that her companion has torn from the
dewy branches above their heads, and places
them in her bosom.  Angelo saw no more, but
striking his breast in all the fury of despair, he
cursed the unconscious pair, and fled from the
garden.  In vain he strove to still the wild an-
guish that maddencd him, to say to his heart—
“ Peace, be still!”  There was no peace within,
Dark, tumultuous thoughts chased each other
through his mind. e had trusted and had been
deceived,—nay, more, he had been made the
sport of a faithless, heartless woman,—the victim
of a vain delusion,—and for whom ?—The man he
hated. O! monstrous perfidy. Could such things
be? Yet, had he not seen 2—had he not heard 2
—could he be deceived ?  And thoughts of fear-
ful vengeance arose—his hour of retribution was
athand. Was there no angel of pity, of mercy,
breathing better things into that ruthless breast ?
There was; and many pleadings held he in the
still hours of night with that sweet spirit; that
still smail voice of holy love ;butit was quenched
by dark and deadly foes within.

* * » » »

It was the bridal-cve.  Annibale di Carracci,
the highly-favoured, the victorious Annibale, led
to the altar the Dogé’s daughter. The magnifi-
cent procession that accompanied the bride and
bridegroom disembarked amidst & crowd of joy-
ous citizens; and pealing of bells, and firing of
¢uns, and flourish of martial instruments, pro-
claimed their entrance to the church of San Marco.
The noblest youths of Venice accompanied the
Count Annibale; the most distinguished ladies
formed the companions of the bride, As the

* » x
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bridal train entered the illuminated church, a
choir of virgin voices rose in chastened melody,
and ghowers of fragrant blossoms were scattered
in the path. A sweet and heavenly melody float-
ed along the pillared aisles. And now the so-
Temn serviceis begun, and the hand of the noble
bridegroom and the lovely bride have met in
holy plight. A suppressed murmur is heard
among the assembled crowd—and sec! they part
to make way for a stranger of connuanding figure,
who advances with rapid step. Ilis high, pale
brow, his dark fixed eye and colourless cheek,
are strangely contrasted with the glad faces that
surround bim. Lifting one hand high above his
head, he utters in startling tones: —* A message
to the bridegroom!—A message to the bride!”

A cry 6f triumph was echoed back by a shriek
of piercing agony, as springing toward the bridal
group, the stranger raised a dagger on high,—
another moment it descended with lightning
swiftness, and was buried deep in the fair shoul-
derof the bride’s twin-sister, whose snowy arms
were suddenly interposed to shicld her from the
assassin’s murderous blow. The blood-stained
veil flung back from the dying face of Ginevra,
shewed the fatal mistake to the horror-stricken
Angelo.  With distended cye-balls he gazed upon
the ruin he had wrought. The glance of un-
changed love and pitcous enquiry that the dying
girl fixed upon him, told the tale of love and woe 3
but ere the accents of her voice, that faint in
death, pronounced his name, had ceased to vi-
brate on his paralyzed ear, he sank on the steps
of the altar, pierced by many a ghastly wound
from the weapons of the infuriated attendants.

The shrieks of the bride, the wailings of the
bride-muidens, and the fierce tumult of the as-
sembled throng weré drowned by the deep notes
of the death-dirge. Covered with a feneral pall,
the body of the Doge’s virgin daughter was slow-
Iy borne from the high altar: the joyous peal of
marriage-bells was changed to the sonorous
death-toll,—the bridal songs and hymus of the
nuans, to the monks deep chaunt—

# Dics ire dies illa,
Solvet seclum in favilld.»?

And long, in after years, did the youths and
raidens of Venice speak with tearful eyes and
hushed voices of the sad bridal of the Dogé’s
daughter,—of the Count Angeclo and the fair
Ginevra, whom lie loved so well and siew.

C.P. T.

QOaklands, Rice Luko.

Modesty conciliates and subducs opposition ;
courage defies and overcomes it.

SELF-COMMUNINGS.

BY ‘ERRO.”
Earth, like a mighty car, -
Rolls on its endless way;
Now flashing like a star
In the celestial ray;
Now bathed in mists that darkly mar
The sunbeams streaming from afar.

And on the outside, clings,
Pale, shivering in the gale
Which round him ever sings
Its mournful wail;
Man—the lone passenger, whose breast
Like his fleet chariot, knows no rest.

‘Where doth a circle end,
Or where begin ?
And such is life,—~we tread
We tread still in and in,
And first and last are but in name,
Tho' changing cver, still the same.

Time, like a circle, stands,
Type of cternity:
The great “Y Ax™ commands
All things to be;
And at Tis word creations roll
Round Him the centre and the soul.

Life emanates from Him,
As from the central sunj
. Effulgence never dim,
Floweth since Time begun.
And while He s, all life shall be—
His presence its eternity !

Can aught that liveth, dic?
The egg becomes a worm;
The worm that yet shall fiy,
In antenatal tomb
Sleepeth unconscious, yet 'tis rife
With all the clements of life.

Must life be visible ?
Are not the spirits here
Angels of good or ill
To us to minister?
TUnseen, they die not—and all wo
Yartake their immortality.

‘Who speaks to me of Death ?

He, who when first the light
Beamed on me, gaveme breath
Himself ordained the night
WhenI shall change these robes of clay,

And wake no more to mortal day.
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Mankind regard the grave
But as a peaceful bed;
Where, tho’ the tempests wildly rave,
Sleep the unconscious dead ¢
It is a fallacy! The tomb
Holds nought that sprang not of its womb!

Ashes to ashes come—
Dust unto dust returns:
The spirit finds no home
Within sepulchral urns:
The changing clay with earth may stay;
The heaven-born life is far away.

Who speaks of Death as rest?
Think’st thou the soul can sleep,
Or that carth’s caverned breast
Can the immortal keep ?
Or that thyself can’st cease tobe
One moment of eternity ?

Doubst overwhelms mankind.
Truth! whither art thou fled ?
Thou art eternal—we are blind,
Anddeem theée also dead,
Because thy form we cannot trace :
Oh! veil nomore thy angel face.

We grope amidst the night
In darkness terrible ;
Which reason’s ineffectual light
Makes but more visible.
So pondered I—the answer came
Brightas tho’ traced with pen of fame.

.
Immortal man! whate’er
Life’s changes all may be,
Thou art thy Maker’s choicest care—
It shall be well with thee:
And tho’ the vale of Death be dark—
The struggle fierce—thy flickering spark
Give scarcely light to see,—
On his unchauging Word recline,
And his salvation shall be thine!
- - -

A CharminG Sprcivex oF Orthograrny.—The
following * character” of a housemaid by her mis-
tress has been sent to the Dundee Advertiser for
publication. In its orthegraphy it is certainly a
scandal on the boasted accomplishments of this
enlightened age.—**The Barer, Mrs. ——, is of
great respektability, and is 2 most exlent dumy-
stick in a confident kapacity. She nose all sorts
of cookary, and gets up plain ‘linen.  She has
livd ate years in her last plice, and has an hunim-
peachable careter.  She is pirfecly sobar, and
never drinks nothing but what dose her good.
Will be fund @ grate acusition to a singel jintle-
man, or would shute a weddower, The lady
were shelivs givs her this carreter, and never
would have pearted with her, but she gos to
osstrailye.”

ANECDOTES OF THE DUKE OP WEL-

LINGTON. .

BY A CORRESPONDENT,

As aboy hie went to Eton with his hrothers, but
remained there only a short time.  Ifis mother,
Lady Mornington, then took him abroad; but
finding him troublesome in the carringe, dropped
him at Douay. THere, luckily, there was an artil-
lery school and arsenal, and as the town iz forti-
fied and protected by a fort on the Scarpe, and
was also tahen by Marlborough, those circum-
stances may, in some measure account for his
carly military studies. Lady Mornington did not
see him for two vears after this separation, and
when he returned to England, recognized him at
the Haymarket Theatre, saying, 1 do belicve,
there is my ugly boy, Arthur.”

WWhen still at Eton, I have been told that Lord
Wellesley, Lord Maryborough, and the Duke,
were invited to pass their holidays with Lady
Dungannon, in Shropshire, and being full of fun,
they asked cach other what news they should tell
when they amived.  Onc of them proposed that
they should say (a pure invention) that their sis-
ter Aunc had run off with the footman, thinking
it was, likely to produce some sensation. This
they accordingly did, and shocked Lady Dungau-
non most dreadfully; they entreated, however,
that she would not mention the circumstance to
any ong, hoping, as they said, that their sister
might come back again.  Lady Dungannon now
excused herself, having promised to pay a visit to
her neighbour, Mrs. Mytton ; and, wnable to keep
this seeret, of course told it to her.  On her re-
turn, she newly killed them by saying, “ Ahtmy
dear boys, ill news travels apace.  'Will you be-
lieve it >—Mfs, Mytton knew all about poor
Aune!” This story is worthy of Sheridan, and
if he had heard it, he would certainly have intro-
duced it into one of his plays.

The Duke’s manner in society was not as bril-
liant as Lord Wellesley™s, and he scldom spoke
exeept to those who were inmediatedy about him,
I can remember, however, his describing, appa-
rently with great interest, the circunstance of a
young eusign who had been embarked with troops
from the Cape, and who, when the medical officer
happened to die on board the ship, in which there
was great sickness, had taken upon himself the
duties, instructing himself, and aeting to the best
of his abilities. The Duke remarked that he cer-
taiuly deserved his promotion, admitting, howe-
ver, that it was very difficnlt to advance an offi-
cer out of liis turn, buthehoped that it still might
come under Lord Hill’s notice.

Speaking of the tree nnder which he was said
to hae taken up his position at Waterloo, some.
one mentioned that it had nearly been all cut
away, and that people would soon doubt if it had
ever existed.  The Duke at oncesaid that he re-
membered the tree perfectly, and that a Scotch
serjeant had come to him to tell him that he had
observed it was a mark for the enemy’s eannon,
begging him to move from it. A lady said, I
hope you did, Sir?” e replied, “ T really forget
but I know I thought it very good advice.”

On another occusion his deafiress was alluded
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to by Lady A——, who asked if she wassitting
on his right side, and i€ he had benefitted by the
operations which she heard had been performed,
and had been so painful to him. He said in re-
ply, that the gentleman had been bold enough to
ask him for a certificate, but that he had really
been of no service to him, and that he could only
aaswer him Dy saying—**T tell you what, X won't
sty a word about it.”

Ile sometimes read aloud, commenting upon
such works as were intergsting to him, and was
never seen to louage aboat, or w be entirely idle.
I have heard that Lord Douro one day found him
reading his own early despatches, and that he
said, “When in India I thought I wasa very
little man, Lut now I find that I was a very con-
siderable man.”  What greatness there is evenin
this simplicity!

I1is letters after the battle of Waterloo to Lord
Aberdeen, on the death of Sir Alexander Gordon,
and to the Duke of Beaufort, on Lord Fitzroy
Somerset losing hie arm, show how much he was
attached to those about him. Lord Fitzroy land-
ed with him in Mondego Bay, and was with him
in all his great actions. It was during the long
fight at Talavera that the Duke, turning to him,
said, “Well, Fitzroy, how do you feel?” To
which the latter quictly answered, * Better than
T expected.”

The onc-armed were among the Duke’s great-
est favourites.  Sir Felton lHarvey, who headed
a charge of the 14th Light Dragoons, when the
Freach oflicer was magnanimous cnough nut to
cut him down, and Lord Hardiuge, are instances
that will be casily remembered.

General Alava, as an old friend, and one who
had been with him constantly during the war, had
always when he ciiose it & room at Apsley house.

The Duke took Colonel Auson, as his aide-de-
cawp, from the Duke of York, and re-appointed
him a second time to his staff on againsucceeding
Lord IIill as Commandercin-Chicf, saying that no
difference in politics ought to separate them, and
that if he thoughit so too, he was to come to him.

I do not think that the Duke's opinion was in
favor of medals and decorations, as he said that
we had always done our duty without them, and
that the feeling throughout the army was that
they would be given (perhaps with few excep-
tions) to the aides-de-camp, and relations of such
general officers as were serving. e has also
described the difficulty he himself experienced in
distiibuting the orders conferred by the allied
Sovereigns.

He asked for the Waterloo medal to commemo-
rate a great period, but he was well aware that,
issuing them to all, they could not confer honour
upon every individual that obtained them, These
medals, however, as they became rare in the
ranks, give & certain esprit to the old soldier, and
I dare say may influence his conducet for his own
good towards the end of his service.

The Duke to the last often visited Lord Welles-
ley, who would as frequently keep him waiting ;
but hig only remark was, * I believe my brother
thinks he is still Governor-Geueral of India, and
that I am only Colonel Wellesley.”

On asking Sir Charles Napier to take the com-

mand in India, I bave been told that the Duke
handed him a short paper of instructions, and on
his returning them to him, he said, * Well, then,
if you understand them, go out and execute
them.”

All who knew Apsley house must bave seen
the celebrated statue of Napoleon bearing For-
tune upon a globe in the right hand, a tribute
often paid to successful commanders, Lord Bris-
tol when he.first saw the statue in Canova's studio,
adinired it excessively; his only eriticism was
that the globe & ppeared tvo snuall for the figure,
Canova, who was a great admirer of Napolcon,
addressing an English nobleman, answered this
very bhappily:  Vous pensez bien, milord, que la
Grande Bretange 2’y est pas comprise.”

On the day that intellizence reachied Vienna of
Napoleon’s escape from Elba, it happened that a
great diplomatic dinner wus given (1 believe by
Prince Metternich), and as the guests arrived, ail
were anxious to detect by the duke’s manner if he
had heard the news. His countenance, however,
gave no sign, but waiting patiently till all the
company had assembled, he said, * Gentlemen,
Lave you heard of the Emperor’s escape #” then
approaching Prince Talleyrand, and placing his
hand on his shoulder, he added, * Quant ¢ moi,
Alons. de Talleyrand, je suis soldat du Roide
Irance,” thus promptly declaring his resolution,
and leading the minds of all tothat alliance which
proved so successful in its results.

As an old Etonian I went down to be present
at Lord Wellesley’s funcral in Henry VI.s chapel
at Eton, and was in the organ-loft when I saw the
four brothers standing at his grave—the duke
with a calm, serene, but serious look, a short
black military clook over his shoulders, and not
the sign of a ribbon orstar to be seen.  Ten years
have clapsed, and he, the last of his family, isnow
numbered with the dead.

Tue Great TrLescorr oN Waxbsworti Coye
MoN.—The following are the particulars of the re-
fractive powers and focal lengths of the lenses in
the great achromatic telescope at Wandsworth
cominon, made by Mr. Thomas Slter, of Somers-
place west, Euston-square :—The object glass is
achromatic, consisting of plate and of Hint glass.
The plate glass was cast by the Thames Plate
Glass Company, and is a most excellent picce,
being perfectly homogencous and free of strie.,
The refractive index of this glass turned out to be
1.513, and it is worked to a positive focal length
of 30 feet 14 inch.  The fliut glass isavery supe-
rier picee, and does great eredit to the manufac-
turers, Messrs, Chauce of Birmingham. Itis of
uniform density, and very transparent; itsrefrac-
tive index is 1.638, and it is made to a negative
focus of 49 feet 103 inches. The combined focal
length of the plate and flint glass lenses is 76 feot
to parallel rays; the focal length will be 85 feet
only to ohjects at about 700 feet distauce from the
objeet glass, The diameter of the image of the
full ;moon in this telescope is about 8 inches, and
Mr. Slater has madean eye-picce of that diameter,
having a maguifying power of 125; another cye-
picce, which takes in about half the moon’s diam-
cter, has a magnifying power of 250; other eye-
picces are also made, the powers of which vﬁry
from 500 to 3000.
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-

ScENE :—Zhe Major's Room. put %ors de combat as speedily as possible.

R Fate, however, wiiled otherwise, and, after

SEDERUNT VL sharing in many, if not most, of the feats of

Tue Masor—The Laird and his fricnds are , arms of our gallant militia, at the termination
late. of the war, he converted his sword into a
Tue Doctor.—Who are they ? plough-share, and has since distinguished him-

Tue Masor.—Two gentlemen who have self as successfully in compelling mother earth
been attracted by the announcement, in the |to yield up her increase, as in days of yore,
Tast Anglo-American, of our proposed history | he essayed to drive a republican flag from the
of the war of 1812-'18 and 14, who were |soil of hisadopted country. e settled some-
actively engaged throughout in it, and who ; where about Coburg, and is now an influential
naturally desire to contribute their quota of |member of the community.
information on the subjeet. Tne Docror.—Is not that the step of our

TueDocror.—Their namesand antecedents? | worthy agriculturist?

Tnr Masor.—One of them, Captain Ogilvie,] [Enter Laird, Captain Ogilsie, and Mr.
buta youth when he joined the 41st Regiment, | 07 Connor.]

a detachment of which was tl..n stationed at| Tur MaJor—Welcome, gentlemen! thrice
Amhersthurg, was in the thickest of the affair, | welcome, to these our realms.  Permit me to
and must have seena great deal of active introduce to your notice a son of the Shanty,
service during the campaigns. Ie scems, from Dr. —— to whom I have already made you
the Laird's account, to have been so much 'lmown by reputation.  Laird, arrange chairs
pleased with the country that, some ycars and let us to consultation, for despatch is the
after the peace, when promotion beeame soul of business, and the moon already sails
slower, and his country had no farther call to ' high in the heavens, while we have yet to
make on him, he retired from the service on | inform our Canadian friends of the reasons
half pay, and sought the land where he had | why we are about to prepare, for their edifica-
fleshed his maiden sword, and where his old | tion and benefit, a history of a war, in which
regiment had acquired so much honor. they, or at least their fathers, were so deeply

‘Lsie Docror.~ And who may the other be? | interested.

Tur Masor.—Colonel, Squire or plain Mr.] Carramy Ocinvie.—I have heard but one
O'Connor, for I believe he is. designated by | opinion, Major, expressed on this subject, and
each of these titles, is an Irishman who came it will be with feelings of unmixed satisfaction
to this country at a very early age, just in! that an impartial and truthful account of the
time also to take an active sharc in theh:xte war will be every were received.  Thero
occurrences of that eventful period. The Lairdiis some anxiely also expressed as to what
describes him as having been endowed swith ; your intentions are with respect to a prelimi-
the gift of ubiquity, such was his determina- | nary review of the causes from whence it
tion to be wherever the sharpest fighting was | originated.
going on, and such his anxiety to get himsclf| Tue Masor—It is on this very last point
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that T shall proceed to take the sense of those
present. What say you, gentlemen? How far
will it be judicious to go into a review such as
Captain Ogilvie has spoken of? May not such
an investigation be considered as involving,
properly speaking, & question of Luropean
policy in which colonists possessed little or no
immediate interest, and will it not be rather
debateable ground for us to traverse?

Mz. 0’Coxvxor.—Cut the matter short, skip
over the palaver which preceded the declara-
tion of hostilities, and plunge at once in
medias res,—give us something spirited that
will make the pulse quicken, when we read of
days gone by, something that will restore
circulation to our blood and make us fancy
ourselves again enjoying the hardships of old
times.

Tnz Docror.—T do not exactly see, Major,
with due submission to Mr. 0’Connor, how
we can, without leaving our readers pretty
much in the dark, avoid cntering at some
Iength into a discussion of the jealousies and
evil feclings which prompted the Americans
to endeavour to play the same game with
England which they had so successfully and
lately done with the Spaniards in regard to
Florida. Nay!I think that we shall not be
able to show how signally they were mistaken
in their judgment of Canadian feeling and
loyalty, if we do not enter pretty fully into
the debates which then occurred in the house
of representatives—what say you Laird ?

Tue Lamp.—Brevity, brevity for me, and
just ye haud this in yer mind that when a
chiel dis na write ower muckle or ower lang,
he canna tell too mony lees, besides flesh and
bluid canna thole a’ the clashmaclavers anent
orders in council and sic like fasherie.

Carraiy OcrLvie—My opinion coincides
with that of the worthy agriculturist, and my
recommendation is, that your introduction
should not be too long, but that you should
proceed as soon as possible to your main
object, which I take to be * the setting before
Canadians, in a modest though spirited man-
ner, the achievements of their fathers.”

Tne Masor.—Pardonme, Captain, but you
must not forget that we are about to write of
events respecting which there yet survive a
great many who can say “quorum magna
nars ful.”

Carrarx Ocuvie.—Thanks for the correc-
tion, I will add, then, “and the awakening the
memory of their own past struggle in defence
of the Joved land of their adoption:” besides,
in nearly all the works on the subject which
have come under my notice, I have found too
much space occupied in the discussion of
questions, solely, or certainly in the major
part, affecting the policy of the European
nations, and too little said of the gallant deeds
and, I may cven call them, heroic actions of
the colonists, in whose untainted and un-
wavering patriotism the Mother Country re-

posed an implicit confidence that prompted
her to entrust, to their almost unaided efforts,
the defence of her honor. I think that such
a review will, nay must, tend to foster in our
day the same national feeling which at that
time impelled every colonist to fly to arms to
repel the hated invasion of their republican
neighbours,

Tur Docror.—Do you recollect, Captain,
when you use the expression “ hated invasion ”
that it may lead to a discussion as to whether
there was not in Canada a strong party of
cmigrants from the United States who were
not animated by the same feclings with which
you have been so glowingly investing those
more immediately of British blood.

Carraiy Ocrnvie.—I do recollect it, and T
also recollect the eloquent speech of Mr.
Sheffey, the member for Virginia, and his
warning in the House of Representatives to
those who were blindly advocating war mea-
sures: “You will act absurdly if you expect
the people ofthat country to join you : Upper
Canada is inhabited by emigrants from the
United States! They will not come back to
you; they will not, without reason desert the
government to whom they have gone for pro-
tection. No, you must conquer it by force, .
not by sowing the seeds of sedition and treason
among the people.” Such was the just estimate,
by a high-minded man, of Canadian feeling,
The same gentleman too goes on: “When the
soil and the liberties of their country shall be
assailed, then will their spirit be found equal
to any contest with an cnemy.” Here was
honorable testimony to Canadian patriotisi,
and mark well how he contrasts it with the
feeling in the United States:  “You have been
told that you could raise volunteers to achieve
the possession of Canada, Where are those
volunteers? 1 have scennone of those patriotic
men who are willing to go to Canada in the
private rank ; all of them must be officers. You
may raise a few miscrable wretches for your
army, who would disgrace the service, and only
serve as unprincipled minions to their officers.
Will your farmer’s sons enlist in your army ?
They will not.  Look at the army of '98, it
had twelve or fifteen regiments nominally ; it
was disbanded in eighteen months, when half
the men had not been raised.  Why, you had
more PATRIOTISM ON PAPER ZHEN THAN EVEN
Now, and yet, you could not raise half the
force for your army.? * * * * x X *
“Will you send your soldiers to Canada with-
out blankets? or do you caleulate to take it
by the end of the summer, and return home
to a more genial climate by the next winter,
This would be well enough; Bur 1 THINK IT
WILL REQUIRE SEVERAL CAMPAIGNS TO CONQUER
Cavapa”

Tue Masor.—Your opinion, then, is that
we should avoid entering into the morale of
the war,—“that great first cause, least under-
stood.”
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‘I'ni Carrawx.—T do.  Let us record faith-
fully and succinctly the principal cvents of
the war, after a declaration of hostilities had
actually been made,

Tue Docror.—T trust you will not fail, for
the benefit of the few (for it is just possible
that such a strange anomaly may exist as an
annexationist of British descent,) who may he
annexationists at heart, to set forth clearly
the despicable position in which the Americans
placed themsclves by the declaration of hos-
tilities. If it be actually necessary, be concisc;
but certainly do not omit to show that evary
ostensible ground of complaint against Great
Britain had been removed by the repeal of
the orders in council, and that America but
gained for herself the unenviable notoricety of
lending her aid to France, then engaged in
an aftempt against the liberties of the world.
Remember what Alison suys : “Thus had
America, the greatest republic in existence,
and which had ever proclaimed its attachment |
1o theeause of freedom in all pations, the
disgrace of going to war with Great Britain,
then the last refuge of liberty in the civilized
world, when their only ground of complaint
against it had Leen removed; and of allying
their arms with these of France, at that very
moment commencing its unjust crusade against
Russin, and straining every nerve to crush in
the old world the last vestige of continental
independence.”

Tre Larp.—1 think it wad na be that ill
gin the Major were to set forth, noo that we
have 2’ had our say, what he opines anent the
matter.

Tnr Masor.—T agree with you, gentlemen,
as to the propriety of making the introduction
to the war as concise as possible, and I have
been confirmed inmy opinion by the senti-
ments just expressed by both the Dr. and
Captain Ogilvie. By giving merely the alleged
causes of the war, withont entering into their
respective merits, we shall avoid in a great
-measure any charge of partiality.  Morcover,
we shall escape the odium of accusing the
Americans of unjustly scizing on Florida, a
point on which you, Dr. scem to have already
decided; we shall thereby avoid, also, the
necessity of going into very lengthy details,
to prove that America, by a declaration of
hostilities, and close alliance with France, had
placed herself in a despicable position, a fact,
which you, Captain Ogilvie, scem to have
disposed of much to your satisfaction. Now
when we consider that the Americans jus-
tified the scizure of Florida as an appanage
of Louisiang, and that in the British House of
Commons, a party of which Messrs Brougham
and Whitbread were two leaders, maintained
that cvery principle of justice to America
demanded the repeal of the obnoxious arders
in council, I think you will concur with me
in deciding, that, as it is not our ohject to give

!

give “ the grounds of complaint urged by the
Americans,” with “the justification set forth
by the English,” and to leave our readers to
form their own opinions unbiassed by any
comment on our part. I wish you all to
understand that in what T have said respeeting
the occupation of Florida, and in allusion to
Messrs. Brougham and Whitbread's speeches,
T am expressing no opinion on these points,
but that Lam simply justifying the expediency
of avoiding, as far as the necessary elucidation
of cvents will permit, the verete guastio, Tne
JUSTICE OR INJUSTICE OF THE Wak., Besides,
this course will preelude the necessity of
bringing before our readers more than a brief
sketeh of the stormy discussions which took
place at that time in the House of Representa-
tives, a discussion in which, by the way, your
friend, Mr. Sheftey, seems to have taken avery
animated part: the honorable gentleman as-
serling in very unqualified terms that neither
justice nor policy warranted a declaration of
hostilitics against Great Britain, on the part
of America.

T Docron.—At the risk of being accused
of prejudging the whole question, T give my
decided opinion, that such a limitation must
prevent our doing full justice to our undertak-
ing, why we shall leave our readers in the dark
as to the ignorance that prevailed in the States
respecting Canadians and Canadian feelings,
the ridiculous speeches made throughout the
States, and the vain-glorious boasting respect-
ing the casy conquest of Canada. Mr. Sheffey’s
was but the opinion of one rational man.
Remember the violent answers made to that
very speech by Mr. Williams of South Carolina,
and Mr. Wright of Maryland. Remember the
violent expressions of public feeling all through
the States, and say whether it will be possible
to do justice to our subject if we do not give
more than a cursory glance at the events which
preceded the war.

Tur Masor.—TI cannot agree with you, and
I think that, by avviding an analytical narra-
tion of the events preceding the declaration
of war, which will be both fedious and
uninteresting to many of our readers, we shall
be in a better position for doing justice to the
real object of our undertaking *“ the exposition
of the loyalty, courage and energies of the
brave yeomanry of Canada.

Mz. O’Coxxor.—Bravo! Major, that is the
topic for you to enlarge upon; that is the chord
that will awaken in the hearts and feelings of
every true Canadian a proper spirit; teach
them, I say, how their forcfathers——o

Tnr Masor.—You must pardon a second
correction, not forefathers only, remember
that we have yet very many amongst us who,
bore them most gallamtly throughout all the
stirring scenes we wish to deseribe, and who,
T suspect, have no desire to be placed in the

a party statement, our course should be, to

list of forcfathers, but would prefer to have
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their deeds chronicled while yet the actors
were in the flesh.

Mk. O’Coxvor.—\Well, well, then, teach
the generation now growing up, if that please
you better, how their fathers, whether carth
still numbers them amongst the living or no,
evinced their attachment to the Jaws and
institutions of the Mother Country,

Tui Masor.~I think, Dr., that the sense of
the meeting is against you as to the prelimi-
navies of the war, and that it scems to be
decided that neither policy nor time will
permit any very lengthy exordium. The next
point, then, to be considcred ishow we are to
get at the mass of information so widely
spread over the country. .

Carraux Osivir~—I, on my part, promise
to be a diligent coilector of any anecdotes and
facts that may be interesting.

Mz, O'Coxxor.—and I engage to do cvery
thing I can in my own neighbourhood to rouse
the slumbering recollections of past deeds.

Tne Lamp.—Weel, Major, I suppose I too
maun do my best, but dinna reckon ower
muckle on me, for yemaun mind that I am
auld and feckless.

Tue Masor.—Not a bit of it, my old friend;
still in your ashes live the wonted fires, and
I reckon mainly on your exertions for all the
ancedotes that I know are rife among the
Scoteh in your neighbourhood.

Tine Docror—I think, Major, we must
endeavour to interest the public, generally, in
the undertaking, if we expect to succeed in
collecting the valuable and interesting incidents
scattered all over the two Provinces ; every
anccdote that bears on the subject should be
diligently sought after. Can not government
assist us?

Ture Masor—I have very little doubt but
that we shall receive every assistance in the

subject more interesting and valnable than the
records of these courageous and noble-hearted
people: few, very few, now remain to tell the
tale of hardships, dangers, sorrows, and
troublesincident to their lot. A few intelligent
and agreeable men reside in this ncighbour-
hood, who remember as but yesterday their
trials and deep feelings on bidding adieu, for
ever, to the homes of their youth, their jour-
neys on foot and on horseback, with the young
children in baskets, or some other primitive
mode of conveyance; the difficulties en-
countered on reaching Canada, then the resi-
denceof the savage,and offering an undisturbed
lair to the wild beast,~—the subsequent trials,
but feebly cheered by the rising sun of hope,
obscured as her beams were by present mis-
fortune and actual physical suflering,—the
thankfulness with which their poor farc of
crushed grain, moistered in water, or with
hemlock leaves steeped, was eaten,—yet these
they paint as happy days"” Surely the records
of these acts should not be sulfered to die,
without some attempt to save them from
oblivion,

Tne Docror.—I think, Major, that these
anecdotes, if collected, would form, in the way
of appendix, a valuable item in our history,
as they would serve to show still more clearly,
how mistaken the Americans were in their
judgment of the rude, stern material of which
our population was formed. Not one of all
the sufferers your correspondent describes but
would have readily died for his loved native
land, and when compelled by rude fate to tear
himselfaway from his native glen, and to sever
the ties “ that knit him to its rugged strand,”
it was with a heart overflowing with sorrow
and love, not indifference or discontent, that
he soughtin Canadaa new howme, establish-
ing afresh in the wilderness his houschold

shape of permission to examine any documents ; gods, naming, perchance, his farm after some
or memoranda that may be in the possession | spot hallowed by memory and endeared to
of government, ana it is my intention to com- | him by old associations, and weaving round
municate at once with the proper parties—so | his heart feelings of deep love for his new
that, by the time we have disposed of the‘home, but so entwined and intimately blended
causes of the war, which T believe, itissettled , with the recollections of by-gone days and
are not to he too lengthy, T hope we shall be scencs, as torenderit impossible to love one
in possession of a mass of materials amply , without the other; even as a mother, when
suflicient for our purpose. I have not been she presses her first-born to her bosom with
idle, T assure you, but have intelligent agents, | feelings of unutterable affection, ceases not to
on whose judgment I can rely, in every quarter | revere andlove her aged and vencrable parents
collecting and digesting everything that bears, —but rather endeavours to trace in each
in any way on the.subject. Treckon, besides, | tiny feature some fancied resemblance. Such

a great deal on the feclings of interest, which
T think our prospectus has roused, generally
throughout the country, and I hope to receive

were the feclings, Major, brought to this
country by the first settlers and these feelings
were kept alive by constant arrivals “from

much valuable information that will be avail- | home,” each new comer bearing some re-
able for our purpose and which may also assist | collections of the past. Now, the Americans,
usshould we be disposed to adopta suggestion | of the North particularly, from whatever cause
that T have received this morning, to the effect, | we will not now enquire, never had cultivated
that we should commence as a parallel with  this almost religious feeling of veneration for
our present undertaking, “a succinct history , the land they had left.  Of a more mixed race,
of the first and early scttle: s of the Province.” ‘ theycould makeno allowances for such feelings,
My correspondent writes: “There can beno'and they were consequently unprepared for
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the stern resistance they met with, quite
astounded at the whirlwind of patriotic feeling
which swept before it all their hopes and
aspirations after an casy occupation of these
Provinces,  Then, for the first time, they
lIearnt the truth of Mr. Sheffey’s warning,
“that it would take several campaigns to
accomplish the conquest of Canada.

Tne Masor.—Ah! Dactor, it is a great pity
you allow your prejudices to obscure your
better judgment.  Why can you not do full
justice to the patriotic spirit of Canadians
without entering on a crusade against Ameri-
cang, you forget how mixed is the population
of that great country, and in common justice
you should reflect that people of French and
German origin could not be expected to enter
into the fecelings of the British or their im-
mediate descendants.  Pour rerenir @ nos
moutong, however, T really think that, without
pledging ourselves to the compilation of such
a work as my worthy correspondent recom-
mends, it would not be amiss to follow your
suggestion, aud to incorporate, cither in the
shape of notes or appendix, any anecdotes,
that would not be irrelevant with our original
plans, with the history, guarding of course
against anything like prosiness or details that
would compel us to spin out the history to too
great a length, What say you, Captain Ogilvie,
and you Mr. O’Connor?

Born.—Aye! Aye!

Tue Major.—We will, then, it is settled,
bring out in the January No., which com-

mences our second volume, the introductoryl

chapters of the history, which you will bear
in mind, Doctor, is to be impartial, and which
is to comprise many new details and curious
anccdotes. We also engage to make it in-
teresting to our countrymen, by reason of
certain points of difftrence from the gencrally
reccived versions of the facts in guestion by
which it will be marked, and we farther declare
that if we cannot flatter ourselves with the
certainty of getting together every detail
worthy of note, on the other hand we will
vouch for the correctness of all those that we
may set down, Tlave I spoken well?

Oxyrs.—Like a sage.

Thne Lamp.—Your words flow just as cruds
and cream slide down a thirsty palate on a het
simmer’s day.

Tue Major.—This part of our business
having been so far settied, we will commence
our reviews,

Carraix O6invie axp Mr. .O'CoxNor.—We
must plead a prior engagement, Major, and
Jeave you, mostreiuctantly, believe us. We

shall, however, endeavour to be with you at)

your next sederunt, and in the mean time we
shall not be idle,  Ereunt,

Tar Lamrp.—Here isa bookic which T have
Jjust been taking a keck at during your con-
fabulation. Have ye disgested it?

Tar Masor.—I have, and can most con-
fidently pronounce it one of the most racy,
and healthful fictions which I have fallen in
with, for a twelve month at least. v

Tug Docror.—That is high commendation,
seeing that the last year has by no means been
unfruitful in that class of literature.

Tue Lamrp.—Will you let the honest man
get in & word edgeways, and tell us the name
of the wark ?

Trur Masor.—It is entitled ¢ Reuben Med-
licott, or the Coming Man,” the author being
M. W. Savage.

Tae Lamp.—Savage! Losh preserve us,
but that's a grewsome name! It makes &
body put up his hands to sce whether his
scalp be safe and sound !

Tue Masor.—Mr. Savage is not unknown
to fame. Ilis * Bachelor of the Albany,”
and “My Uncle the Curate,” have alrcady

{ won him golden opinions from all who could

appreciate originality of conception, keen, but
not ill-natured salire, and quaintness of
humour.

Tre Docror.—You have not overstated the
merits of these sterling productions. Docs
the present composition sustain the author's
reputation ?

Tne Masor.—Most emphatically.

Tur Lairp,—Wha may this same Reuben
Medlicott be ?

Tue MaJor—A young man of no more

ythan ordinary ability, but sadly lacking in

power to concentrate his abilities, and ‘n -
edness of aim.  Like a bee, he skims over the
garden of knowledge, tasting a morsel here,
and sipping a drop there, but neglecting tolay
in a substantial stock of honey to provision
him for the stern campaign of life, Conse-
quently, he beholds his less showy, but more
prudent compatriots outstrip him one after
another i.: the race of fame and fortune; and
finally heyields up the ghost, a broken-hearted

jand prematurely aged man, sighing over

wasted opportunitics, and hopes conceived
but to be blasted.

Tue Docror.—Alas! the story is not a
rare one? Earth’s churchyards contain but
too many head-stones, upon which such a
chronicle might be truthfully engraved!

Tue Lamp.—Puir Reuben! He minds me
o' Peter Pettigrew o’ Kelso, who could play
on the bagpipes, read Hebrew books back-
ward, write short-hand, and balance tobacco
pipes on his nose, and yet had never a coaton
his back that was not out of the clbows!

Tue Docror.—Pray give us a taste of the
flavour of “ The Coming Man.”

Tur Masor.—By all means. Iere is a
curious sket) of a primitive Welsh parson.
Medlicott, along with & company of friends, is
making a tour in the Jand of lecks and goats:

““Reuben was not long content to be ignorant
of the language of the country he was traversing.
At Aberystwith he bought a Welch grammar and
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vocabulary, in a neat little shop on the skirts of
the town, at the door of which, overhung by an
elm of great age, wasa wooden bench, upon which
the old bookseller, ascedy but venerable man, was
taking his case ; and Mr, Medlicott got into chit
with him, while his wife and son were bargainiug
for the grammar. Ile proved to be the parson of
the parish as well ag the libravian, The Viear
little suspecting this, had been asking him ques-
tions about the state of the clergy in Wales, of
which he had heard surprising accounts, and among
other enquiries had asked what might be the value
of the parish they were thea in.

¢ Twenty pounds a year,” said the old man.

¢ A small living for a man of education and a
gentleman,” said the Viear,

“There are smaller in ti.e Principality,” said
the bookseller. =

“Selling books must be a more profitable pro-
fession,” said Mr Medilcott.

“My shop is the best part of my benefice,”
said the old man.

The Vicarwent intothe shop and communicated
to his wife and Reuben the strange discovery he
had made, for such it appeared to him.  The pur-
chase of the grammar had been effected, but they
could not leave the reverend bookseller abruptly,
and accordingly, as there was room cnough on the
bench, they sat down, at his courteous invitation,
and passed an interesting half-hour in conversation
with him. They found that he was an author and
a poet, in addition to his other kindred vocations;
he was too simple a man to hide any chapter of
his history, and when Reuben questioned him
about the bards and their lyric rhapsodies, itsoon
elicited a confession that in his greener days he
had attempted a poetical translation of some of
the wildest. Being greatly struck with Reuben,
and flattered by the interest he felt in the bards,
of whose sacred corporation he considered himself,
he rose from the bench, when he saw his custom-
ers about to take leave, and, hobbling into his
shop (for he was infirm, though not gouty), hunted
out a copy of his ** Cambrian garland,” and, with
a trembling hand and a bad pen, wrote on the
title:page—

“The gift of the Reverend ITugh Evans,an old
poct,——,” he paused for our hero to tell him
what he should add:

““ To Reuben Medlicott, a lover of poctry,”
said Reuben; and the inscription was completed
accordingly.

“Very neat and very modest, ” said the old
man, as he laid down the pen.

““ Modest on Reuben's part,” said the Vicar,
when they were at some distance from the shop.
41 cannot say so much for the modesty of Mr.
Evans, in dubbing himself a poet so confidently.”

* Yet he published anonymously, you observe,”
said Mrs. Medlicott.

¢ Probably,” said Reuben, ¢ when he published
this volume of poems, he dreamed of afterwards
producing something very superior, and never
realised his expectations. But why, sir, did you'
not let the poor old gentleman know that you
were a clergyman, like himself?”

 Because he had told me his income, and he
might have agked to know mine.”

“You need not to bave been ashamed of it,
father.”

“No,” said the Vicar, smiling, ¢ two hundred
a year i3 nothing to be ashamed of,:but the Rev-
crend Hugh Evans would have coucluded me to
be a second Dives, and the report might have
rcached the ion, and influenced the landlord in
drawing out his bill.?

Tur Lamp.—What a queer heathenish
country, where the Mess Johng scll scaling
wax and ballads!

Tue Mayor.~There is a quzintness in the
following passage which reminds one of Bur-
ton and Blia:—

A man on first coming into the world is very
much in the position of a minor whose affairs are
altogether in the hands of his guardians and his
lawyers; he has nothing at all to do with whathe
is most concerned in, but is entirely at the disposal
and mercy of other people.  Wearenot at liberty
to choose our own fathers and mothers, or even
our pastors and masters; and perhaps, on the
whole it is so much the better—it is casy to ima-
gine what would happen were such a privilege
aceorded us,  Mr. Hudson, for instance, would
probably have more sons than Priam of Troy;
the Duke of Wellington would have a prodigious
Christmasparty atStrathfieldsaye ; and our gracious
Queen would soon find herself'in the same domes-
tic difficulty with the notorious little old woman,
who, whilom, lived in the shoe. Cobblers and
curates would be childless, and infants of the
most moderate ambition would be born with silver
spoons in thieir mouths. These points are settled
for us; and not only are we provided withready-
made parents, but with complete sets of relations,
fricnds, and acquaintances,—not made to any
order of ours, and with respect to whom we have
not so much as the melancholy choice of Hobson.

There is no help for this state of things any
more than there is for our not being nearer neigh-
bours to the sun than we are, or qualified to pro-
menade our ceilings like the flics. It is the
common law of the world as much as gravitation :
we are free to grumble, but not at liberty to dis-
obey.

Yortune is but another name for the infinite
mass of circumstances in the midst of which we
seem to be flung, like Bligh's boat on the Pacific,
or the infant Moses in his cradle of rushes upon
the flood of the Nile. An unscen Providence
steers the ark ; butas far asregards thelittle crew
himself, he is absolutely at the mercy of the cur-
rent and the crocodiles. Or we may be said to
be as molten metal poured into the mould of ten
thousand pre-existing facts and relationships, all
influencing ug, and moreor less, determining what
manner of menwe shall b:. We take their form
and pressure most submissively. There is no
option but to take it.

Circumstance is like a she-bear who licks her
cubs into shape. Some are licked too roughly,
some too delicately; a few receive the proper
moderate licking which forms the fine animal,
After a certain period we come to be old enough
to take a part in the process, and lick or educate
ourselves; one energetic man in a hundred will
recast himself altogether; the majority will con-
tinue to the end of the story much what nurseries,
schools and colleges, parcnts, pedagogues and
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priests, conspived to make them inlife’s introduc-
tory chapters.”

Tur Docror.—le who thus writes is no
common man.

Tne Masor.—One more extract, and we
shall call 2 new cause.

“Itisnot the phenomenon of a fow gray hairs,
nor the stolen march of a wiinkle, that muarks the
melancholy turning of the tide of life, but the
first overshadowing of the mind with desponden-
cies and self-upbraidings, the first sense of the
difficulty of hoping, aud the vanity of intending
and designing; when to purpose and to dream,
ouce our easiest and most delightful occupations,
have become a Sisyphian labour.  Then have we
begun to grow old, when the first sigh escapesus
for the pledges of youth unredecmed, or when we
look into the kingdom within us, and perceive how
few of its abuses we have reformed in the palny
duys of our power; then shuddering think that
the time of the fulfilling of promises and the cor-
rection of fanlts has passed; that the day is far
spent and the night is at hand :—

% When thoughts arise of errors past,

Of prospeets fouily overcast,

Ot passion®s unresisied tage,

Of youth that thought vt upon age.”
These are the refiections that extinguish the
4 purpurcum lumen,” that put out the youthful
fire; be that i3 acquainted with remorse, whether
it comes of folly or of crime, is already stricken
in years, as old as Priam, though he may bear
himself as gallantly as Paris.  But some there are
to whom these dreary thoughts come late, and
who uphold themselves with wondrous strength
and bravery under the weight of misspent hours,
Hope is often an Atlas that will bear a world of
disappointments on his shoulders; and should he
ever totter, Vanity is at hand, like another Her-
cules, to relieve him.  How many men do we not
see in the world more confident after a thousand
fiilures, than others after a large measure of
success? Men, who never know that they are
conqguered, but imagine themselves stillmounting,
and crowand clap their wings, as it the firmament
was still their own, when with their heavy or
broken pinions the height of the barley-mow is
almost beyond their flight.  Folly is attended by
a troop of spurious merits, the apes of Wisdom’s
body-guard, a false fortitude which is nothing but
a groundless sclf-assarance, a bastard industry
which is only 2 fatiguing idleness, a magnanimity
from which nothing comes thatis great.” Ardclio
grown old, and with one foot in the grave, is Ar
delio still.

¢ Tua sceanda matmora

Jawas sub ipsum faans, ot sepaleri

Immemor struis domos. 3?
A species of happiness follows, no doubt, in the
train of the mimic virtues, which strutting Folly
trails bhehind hier in her con “ted progress to the
Jast. The mau who has disappointed the world
has thoroughly deceived himself, and fancies he
is still the admiration and the hope of his age,
when he has only carned the “monstrasi digito,”
to be pointed at as one example more of the
downcome overweening confidence, with the ad-
ditional moral of many shining talents lost for the
want of a few plain ones.

How benevolent is Xope, bowever, which, ifit

1 of no ordinary merit.

betrays a man in his early howrs, cleaves to him
often so faithfully in his latter days—

% Hope of all ills that men endure.

The only cheap and universal cure !
‘Thou eaptiv s freedom. and thay sick man’s health,
‘Thou loser’s victary, and thou begaar's wealth,
‘Thon i which from heaven we e,
very s several meat !
W strong retreat !—thon sure entailed estate
\WVhich nought has power to alienaie.
‘Thou pleasant, honest flatterery tor none
Flauter unhappy men, but thow alone.?

Trne Lamp.—Ye must let me copy the
rhymes info Girzy's serap-book, and il get
oor Dominie to draw a figure o' Time, lying
forfochen wi’ his sand-glass broken at the tail
o’ the picce!

Tux Docror—I have just concluded the
perusal of the feurth and last volume of the
Life of Dr. Chalmers, by his son-in law.

Tue Lamp.—Chawmers is a man of which
auld Scotland has great cause to be proud,
and she owes a deep debt o gratitude to Dr.
Hanna, for the manner in which he has per-
formed his wark and labour o luve.

Ine Masor—Though I have done little
more than dip into the biography, T have read
cnough to convirce me that it is a production
I stiould say that the
compiler has diligently avoided the sin of
book-making.

Trw Docror—You arc perfectly correct.
Dr. Hanna evinces sterling good sense as well
as good taste in dwelling only upon those fea-
tures of his illustrious relative’s outward and
spiritual portraiture in which a third party
might be supposed to takean interest. Henee,
everything in the shape of prose and twaddle
is avoided, and a book, appetizing even tothe
most general and unthcological reader, is the
result.

Tne YLamp—~—Thanks, Doctor! It's no
every day that an Englishman is sae liberal o
his praise toanything connected wi' the North !

Tne Dacror—Why, England was no nig-
eard of her regard to Dr. Chalmers. Even
old Oxford, High Church and Tory as she
was, conferred the degree of LL.D. upon the
cloquent Presbyterian!

Tne Masor—The book is fullof lively and
graphic ana.

Tur Docror.—I{ is. Permit me to read
vou a few of them. There is somcething
strangely touching iu the following little inci-
dents connceted with 2 visit which the great
political cconomist paid to his native village of
Anstruther:—

“Not a place or person familiar tohim in carlier
vears was left unvisited. On his way to the
church-yard, he went up the very road along
which he had gone of old to the parish schocl
Slipping into a poor-looking dwelling by the way,
he said to his companion, Dr. Williamson, I
would just like to sce the place where Lizzy
Green's woter-hucket used to stand,"—the said
water-bucket having been a favorite haunt of the
overheated ball-players, and Lizzy a great favorite
for the free access she allowed to it. e called
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on two contemporaries of his boyhood, one of
whom he had not seen for forty-five, the other
for fifty-two years, and took the most boyish de-
light in recognising how the ¢ mould of antiquity
had gathered upon their featuves,”
counting stories of his school-boy days ™ James,”
said he, to the elder of the two, a tiilor, now
upwards of eighty, who in those days had aston-
ished the children, and himsclfumong the number,
with displays of superior knowledge, * you were
the first man that ever gave me something like a
correct notion of the form of the earth. I kuew

and in re-;

ness, he stood before it and burst into a flood of
tears, accompanied by the warmest expressions
of attachment. After leaving the house, he
saunteved in silence round the garden, bwied in
ol recollections, heaving a sigh occasionally, and
muttering to himselt—*more than forty years
ago !’

‘Tie Masor—Thatlittle exclamation, “ more
than forty years ugo,” causces the water to
stand in the eyes of an auld man like myself!
How pleasing to reflect that the wear and

that it was round, but I thought always that it, tear of life had left the heari of Chalmers so
was round like a shilling, till you told me that it! fresh and tender!

was round like a marble.” ¢ Well, John,” said |

he to the other, whose face, like his own, had
suffered severely from small-pox in his childhood,
“you and I had one advantage over folk with
finer faces—theirs have been aye getting the
waur, but ours have been aye getting the better
o' the wear!” The dining room of his grand-
father's house had a fire-place fitted up behind
with Datch tiles, adorned with various quaint de-
vices, upon which he had used to {:ast his eyes
in bhoyish wonder and delight. These he now
sougit out most diligently, but was grieved 0
find hem all so blackened and begrimed by the
smoke of half 2 century, that not one of his old
windmills or burgumasters was visible. Lo one
apartment he felt a peculiar tie, as having been
appropriated exclusively to his use in his college
days, when the love of sulitary study was at times
2 passion.® But the most interesing visit of all
wag to Barnsmuir, a place a few 1iles from An-
sirather, on the way to Crail.  In his schoolboy
days it had been occupied by Captain R——,
whose cldest daughter rode in daily on a little
pony to the school at Anstruther.  Dr. Chalmers
was then a boy of from twelve to fourteen years
of age, but he was not too young for an attach-
ment of a singularly tenacions hold.  Miss R——
was married (I believe while he was yet at col-
lege) to Mr. F——, and his opportunitics of see-
ing her in after life were few, but that eady
impression never faded fiom his heart. At the
time of this visit to Austruther, in 1843, she had
been dead for many years, but, at Dr. Chalmers'’s
particular request, her younger sister met him at
Barnsmuir.  IHaving made the most affectionate
inquirics about Mrs. F and her family, he in-
quired particularly about her death, recciving
with deep emotion the intelligence that she had
died in the full Christian hope, and that some of
his own letters to her sister had served to soothe
and comfort her latest hours. *Mrs. W—,
said he, eagerly, ¢is there & portnait of your sister
anywhere in this house?' She took him to 2
room, and pointed to a profile which hung upon
the wall.  He planted himsclf before ity—gazed
on it with intense carnestness—took down the
picture, took out his card, and, by two wafers,
fixed it firmly on the back of the portrait, exactly
opposite to the face. Having replaced the like-

P

. ® A viswtor of uld Mr. Cuulmers ones noticed him com-
ing out of this ream with a siguiar amile vpon_ his face.
AVhen asked what had wmused him. he sadd, “1vs
Thomas there; I went in upon him and chsturhed hiin in
his studics. =ad what do 3ou think he cxclaimed? ‘Ivs
100 bad that T cant get even « wom—I just wish Ut 3
bad a world to m}'s;!f to siily i 2

Tur: Docror.—IIe was an enthusiastic lover
of {inc scenary, as the following passage will
DIOVE 1—

“On Sabbath, the 12th Amil, 1846, he
preached in the swmall bat beautifully situated
Free Church, built upon the edge of St. Mary's
Loch. Mr. Parker, who bad bheen the chief
agent in the erection of the church, went with
him as his guide and companion, and he was
accompinied besides by two of his daughters.  ¢I
like,” said he, as they wended their way through
the bare and treeless, but purely green and beau-
tifully moulded bhills of Peebles shire—*1 like
these quict hills, these sober uplands.  Hills, all
bare like these, are what I call the statuary of
landscape.” The valley of the classic Yarrow was
entered, and its intense stillness and loneliness
powerfully excited him.  He stopped his carriage,
and calling out to Mr. Parker, who was on the
be- of another carriagein which histwodaughters
wereseated—* Tell thein,” he exclaimed, * to look
it the solitudes that are about them.”  That night
at Sundhope, where he was most hospitably enter-
tained, he called his daughters into hisown room,
and read to them Wordswerth’s exquisite de-
seription of Yarrow, repeating with great emphasis
of delight the lines—

¢ Meek lovelizess is round thee spread,
A softness still and holy;

The gmce of forest charms decayed,
And paseoru: melancholy,? 37

Ifere isanother extract to the same purport :

“It was ccarcely . ..»sibli. to takeeven one short
walk with him without perceising that his capa-
city of enjoyment wassingulazly large. Heconld
find beauty everywhere ; 2t least he could single
out from the most ordinary scene, some feature or
other on which his mind could dwell with intcrest
and pleasure.  All the points from which the
scenery of this locality could Le viewed to most
advantage, he knew most thoroughly ; and, how-
ever interesting the conversation in which he
might Le engaged, it was sure to be interrupted
when any one of these points was reached.  He
would pause for awoment—his cye would wander
over the landscape, and, with a smile mantling
over his countenance, ic would give a brief but
expressive utterance to his fechings of joy and ad-
miration. The unsclfishness of his delight in
Naturc was very noticeable.  Hescemed to bave
a positive affection for the scenes and objects
from which he drew so much pure enjoyment—it
wag as if his heart went out to them.  On a calm
and bright suimmer day, I Lappencd to be with
him in one of bis favorite haunts, the swall pro-
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montory called Lammerluws, which forms the | Chalimers's commentary on this scene wag brief

castern portion of the peniusula on which this
town is situated—the tide was full, the water
rippled gently between the low ledges of rock,
and laved the roots of the grass and wild tlowers
that skirted every little nook. ‘I have a great
affection for these nooks,” was the characteristic
remark that fell from Dr. Chalimers; and in the
tone in which it was uttered there was a warmth,
and withal a certain indescribable pathos, which
conveyued at once the impression that he spoke
from the fulluess of his heart.”

Tne Masow—\Was the doclor not a great
admirer of the Lard of Avon?

Tnz Docror.—Yes. Listen:—

“The single passage of Shakspeare which he
most frequently recited, was that one in lenry
1V., which commences

¢ I snw young Harry—with his beaver on,
Jhis cutsses on s nghs, gallaatly aqued,? &e.;

arnd the single play in which he took most plea-

but emphatic—* The heavings of incipient civil-
ization, you know,’”

W,

Tur Masor.—Did you ever hear Chalmers
preach?

Tur Doctor.—Once only, whilst T was
attending the medical classes at the Univer-
sity of JEdinburgh. It was a great occasion,
being the funcral sermon of Dr. Andrew
‘Thompson, himself & divine of no mean pow-
Crs.

Tur Lamp.—And what did ye think o' the
orator?

Tur Docror.—My primary sensations were
those of intense disappointment. e sham-
bled awkwardly into the pulpit, and read out
the verses of the preliminary psalm, in a
drawling, hesitaling manner.  Matters were
not much mended by his prayer, which I may
mention was written and tacked by a pin to

sure was Midswmmer Night's Dream, among the ;thc cushion of the rostrum; it was solemn
fuiry pictures of which he delighted to revel. * I enough, but sufficiently common-place to
Jooki,” he would say, after lying down tie book, , damy the expectations of a stranger, who had
+1 louk on Shakspeare as an intellectnal miracle; | come to chnreh to behold a clerical Hon.

T would put him before Miiton from lhis exhaust-
Iess variety.!  One of his students once told him
of the enthusingm of the Germans about Shak-
gpeare and related the ancedote ¢. Goethe's com-
parison hetween Tieck, Shakspeare, and himself,
in which,with a singular mixture both of pride and
humility, he said, *That relation which Tieck
holds to me, I hold to Shakspeare.  regard
Shakspeare as a being of a superior nature.
¢Well, Sir, do you know,’ saic Dr. Chalners,
after hearing the anccdote, ‘I like that very
much. T dare say Shakspeare was the greatest

an that ever lived—greater pechaps even than
Sir Isaac Newton.?

Tar Lamn~Try if yecan find a queer bit
aboot a wedding at Buckhaven.

Tur Docror.—1 know what you rer' - to.
Here it is. A country minister with s ham
the doctor was residing is the spokesman : —

# Towards the end of our walk, a person haviug
passed without awy sign of rccognition, Dr.
Chalmers observed, ¢ I perceive your people don’t
all recognise you yet.  This brings to mind a
story connected with Buckhaven, which, you
know, is a peculiar sort of place. It was long,
and is yet, to some extent, behind other places in
point of civilization, but some few of the in-
habitants got a little in advance of the rest.
The minister of the parish went one day to solem-
nize a marriage; he made the bridegroom, of
course, promise to be a faithful, loving, and in-
dulgent hushand—at least, he put the question to
that cffect, but could not get him to alter hisstff,
erect postire.  Again and again he repeated the
form, but the man remained silent and stiff as
cver. A neighbor was present who knew more
about the forms and footsteps of the thing,
a2nd was considered to have advanced more in
civilization than the rest. Enraged at the
clownishners of the Uridegroom, he stepped for-
warg, gave him a vigorous knock on the back,
nd sud to him with corresponding energy, ‘Ye
drate, can y¢ no boo to the ininister!” Dr.

Tue Lamn.—DBut the sermon!  What was
the main point?

‘Tue Docror.—For a scason it appeared
« flat, stale,and unprofitable.” The preacher
slavishly read from his manuscript, following
each line with his finger, and the exordium
was not calculated to vroduce any marked
impression of greainess or originality. But
anon the speaker warmed in his theme.  His
face assumed an intensely intellectual expres-
sion. Flashes of intelligence darted from his
cyes, as if some slumbering cleclricity in the
brain had been suddenly awakened, and crve
long the whole of that great congregation
were spell-bound by the mighty master! T
was =t that time a gay, thoughtless young fel-
low, but 1 hung upon the words of that mag-
nificent speaker, witheut cither the power or
the inclination to withdraw my attention from
him for onc instant. Never have T forgotten
*he impression made upon me, that memora-
bl.* Sunday forcnoon! The clder Kean have
T wrueseed, in the third act of * Qthello,”
and %~ terrific conctuding scene of * A new
way to pay old 7 hig” a scene, I may mention,
which threw I« «d Byron into a convulsive
fit; but the wii! cloquence of Chalmers
affected me with equal potenay! T left St
George's Church in a species of stupor which
T cannot describe, and deeply do T regret that
never again had I an opportunity of enjoying
a similar treat?

Tur Major—\What book is that Laird,
which you have just taken from your pocket?

Tur Lamp.—Ttis* dmclia,” by my favour-
ite, Henry Ficlding.

Tur Maor.—7 thought I recognised the
offigy of the author upon the cover. Ficld-
ing, though coarse, is far from being an
immoral writer, and as for genius, I rank him
only sccond to Shakspeare and Cervantes,



THE EDITOR'S SHANTY.

561

Tug Docror.—Ilis coarsencss, however, is
sufficient to taboo him from decent society.

Tug Lamp.—I dinna ken that! I wudna),
it is true, mak’ his writings text-books for a
Sabbath-Schuil, nor wud 1! like to tak hame
Amelia or Tam Jones to my honest sister, but
still Fielding should aye hae a place in my
library. Why even the authors o° Macheth
and Don Quizotte are coarse in the same sense
that he is!

Tar Docror.—Very true.

Tug Lawmn.—I wonder if the effigy aboot
which you spoke, Major, be a guid likeness?

Tur Masor~—There is a curious little story
connected with that same portrait.

e Lamp.—Let us hear it}

Tue Masor.—After the decease of Ficlding,
his two bosom friends, Hogarth and Garrick,
were sitting together one evening, talking
about the departed, and lamenting that no
likeness had ever been taken of him. Quoth
Garrick, “ I think I could recall the features
of poor Ilenry,” and forthwith he threw his
wonderfully, flexible countenance into aresem-
blance of that of thegreat fictionist. *.Stap
one moment, I bescech you!” cried Iogarth—
and grasping his pencil, he sketched the liv-
ing portrait, declaring that nothing could be
truer or more characteristic.

Tar Lamo.—DBut I hac seen many engra-
vings o' Fielding !

Tue Mason—True, there are several, but
the sketch taken, as above mentioned, is the
source of them all.  They are all derived from
that one solitary model. .

Tue Docron—The edition of Ficlding at
present publishing by Stringer & ‘Townsend,
New York, is cheap and apparently correct.
It is illustrated with several clever designs
after George Cruikshank.

Tre Lamp.—Y hac some thochts o’ apply-
ing to the Police for a warrant against that
hardened offender, Maclear,

Tur Masor—Laird, Laird! take care of
your hand! Do you forget that there is such
a thing as the law of libel? Pray expound
the meaning of your exquisitely preposterous
charge!

Tux Lawn.—In plain words then, its no’
safe for a puirbedy like me to enter the empo-
rium of our ncighbour at present. He has
Jaid in such a tempting supply ¢ literary
noveities for the Christmas scason, that the
dollars leap out of your splenchan before you
ken what you arc aboot.  If this is no pocket-
picking w1’ a vengeance, I dinna ken what is!

Tue Docron—Of a verity, the collection
of our friend is of a very diversified and
attractive character. To my mind, the most
interesting items thercof, are the volumes
cmbraced in the * Railway Library™ serics.

Tae Lamp.—I quite agree wi’ you. Such
curiosities for cheapness, I never met wi' in
&' my born days. For instance, this very
forenoon, T bought tivclve volumes o' choice

oL v—u1.

works, including Buneroft's History o the

United States, Washington Irving’s Life o’

Goldsmith, 1%e Durk Scenes o' IHistory, by

Jeems, and I dinna ken what, &' for-three dol-

lars!  And mind you, the works were na'

stitched in feckless paper covers, like the

Yankee pamphlets, but done up in fancy -
boards, 'maist worth the price o' the produc-

tions themselves!

Tue Masor.—I have scen some of the
series to which you refer, and marvel exceed-
ingly how they can be vended at the prices
for which they arve offered. One would ima-
gine that such thrifty penny worths would
have the effect of diminishing the influx of
Jonathan’s cheap wares. Did T mention to
you, Doctor, that for the future the Anglo-
American isto be deprived of the privilege
enjoyed by newspapers—A Free Exciaxce?

Tur Docror—No; what do you mean?

Tue Masor.—That the Toronto Post-office
authorities have deoided that the Anglo is, in
future, to enjoy the advantages incident on
paying postage on all newspapers received ;
but as a set-off to this, and as compensation
to the proprictor, I suppose, the Magazine is
to go free to newspaper exchanges. 1 think,
if this is not lefi-handed encouragement to
enterprise, I know not what clse to call it.

Tue Docroi—On what grounds is the dif-
ference made?

Tue Mason—The Anglo not being a news-
paper.

Tne Docror—What steps do you intend to
take?

Tue Masor—Advise Mr. Maclear to me-
morialize the Department at headquarters,
and ascertain whether his praiseworthy ex-
ertions fo diffuse cheap knowledge and en-
lighten the darkness that seems to prevail at
home respecting Canada, are to go unreward-
;:(_1, or arc rather to centail pecuniary loss on
Am.

Tue Docror.—1I think the Emigration ar-
ticles alone entitle him to have this point con-
ceded, and, now that he is about to issue his
history, he has a double claim.

Tue Masor—T think what he asks is little
cnough.  Mr. Christic received some patron-
age for his history of Lower Canada. Smith's
Canada had also a few crumbs thrown to it
while the Anglo, which has done little else but
attempt to Canadianize the rest of the world
is suffered to pass, not unrewarded, but is posi-
tively to be punished for an attempt to in-
crease its media of receiving information.

Tne Docror.—Will not the Press come for-
ward in support of our claims?

Tue Mason.—Ireckon with much confid-
ence in their co-operation in the matter, and
have very little doubt but that, when the
matter is fairly stated, we shall receive what
we seck.  In the meantime, we will ask our
exchanges only to transmit us that copy of
their journals which may contain a notice,
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whether favorable or otherwise, of the Maga-
zine.  Our pockets ave light, and we cannot
afford to pay for the great number of papers
which we at present receive,

Tnr Lamp.—But I say, lads, thereis the
tinkle o' Mother Grundy's supper-bell!—
Lzeunt omnes.)

———r————

COLONIAL CHIT-CHAT.

CAXADA.

MisceLrLanrots Laxp Graxts.—Return of
Lands alienated from the crown without valu-
able consideration, since Ist of January, 1851,
for information of the Legislative Agsembly :

Granted to the Wesleyan Methodists of Lon-
don, lying in the township of London, N.E. }
block on Great Market Street, 24 acves, for
Churchi; Free Presbyterian Church of Canada,
Sydenbam, lots 4, §, 6, '7, rorth side Union Street,
2 acres, for Church; Council of Lanark and Dar-
ling, Lanark, Reserve biock, 4 acres for Town
Hall, &ec.; Free Presbyterian Church, Holland,
part of lot 19 in 1st concession, 2 acres, for Bury-
ing Ground and School; Trustees of Grammay
Schools, County of Kent, Chatham, S.E. part of
block adjoining Church of England, 23 acres, for
School; Council of Normanby, Normanby, part
of lot 7, west of Owen Sound road, 10 acres, for
Burying Ground and School ; Council of Chatham,
Jarwich, Park lot, 18 and 1 in 2nd concession,
10 acres, for Burying Ground; Agricultural
Society of Kent, Chatham, park lot, 5 acreg, for
Fair Ground, &c.; Wesleyan Mecthodists, War-
wick, park lot, seven acres, Church and
Burying Ground; Council of Sydenham, Syden-
ham, Triangular block, 51 acres, for Public
Pleasure Ground ; Council of Chatham, Chatham,
Market block, 2 acres, for Market; Council of
Norfolk, Charlottenville, block Grave Strect, 4
acres, for Burying Ground ; Trustees of Grammar
School of the County of Frontenac, Kingston, S.
$ of lot 14 in 4th concession, 100acres, for School;
Council of Niagara, Niagara, lots 79, 80, 89, and
90, 4 acres, for School; Council” of Harwich,
Shrewsbury, block, 2 acres, for School and Mas-
ter's residence ; Council of York, York, part of
lot 15, cast of Yonge Street, 1 acre, General
Burying Ground ; Roman Catholics, Russell, part
of lot § in Sth concession, 10 acres, for Chapel
and School; Orphan Home and Female Aid
Saciety, Toronto, part of the Reserve adjoining
the Military Burying Ground, 1 acre, for building
for the Institution and School; Council of Albert,
Albert, lot 4, South West London Road, 5 acres,
School and Master's residence.

JOHN ROLPH.

Quebec, bth October, 1852, }

Foncen Notes.—The Quebee Mercury warns
the public that forged $10 notes of the Bank
of Montrcal and also forged $4 notes of the
Bank of British North America, are in circu-
Jation in Qucbee, and if so, some of them
sy probably reach this neighboiiaood. It

‘Crown Land Department,

therefore behoves people receiving money to
examine it closely. Forged notes are seldom
heard of in Canada. The §4 notesalluded to,
it scems ave exccuted with a pen.

Artiteery x Quessc—The Artillery in
Quebec, now practice ball firing frequently
along the surface of the water; and it seems
this will be continued, as a quantity of gun-
powder has been allowed them this year, for
the purpose. It is also stated that scveral
heavy pieces of ordnance, have been lately
placed on the fortifications. These prepara-
tions seem ominous, at least they are prudent,
considering the portentous state of affairs in
Europe.

Gorp v Cavapa.—The reported discovery
of Gold in Canada, is already making some
noise in the newspapers. The New York
Zribune says:—

We met yesterday an intelligent gentleman,
recently from the mines, who exhibited about two
dollars’ worth of coarse gold which Ye said was
the result of the washings from two pans of dirt.
Our informant is not engaged in gold digging but
has visited the mines from Yankee curiosity. e
states that quite a large number of persons, in the
cmploy of the proprietor of the mines, are suc-
cessfully engaged in surface washing, These
mines are situated on the River Dupont, near its
junction on the Chaudiere, some forty-six miles
from Qucbee, and necar the Kenncbec Road.
About five miles from this place, at the Rapids
of the Chaudidre River, there is said to be a very
rich vein of gold bearing quartz. Our informant
states that sixty dollars worth of gold was recently
broken from the surface of a picce of rock in thig
vein weighing only thirty-cight pounds. e also
states that some 50 or 60 years ago, a lump of
pure gold, worth about §300 was picked up in
the vicinity of these discoveries, and that 2 or 8
years ago, several small lumps were found, some
of which were exhibited at-the World's Fair in
London, It has been known for several months,
that there were rich deposits of gold on the banks
of the Chaudidre and its tributaries, but negotia-
tions for the sale of the mining privileges there
have delayed active mining till within two or
threc weeks past.

STEAM COMMUNICATION BETWEEN LIVERPOOL
AND CANADA.

Tue contract for the establishment of aline of
Steamers, between Liverpool and the St. Law-
rence, is now before the public. The con-
tracting parties are Mr. J. Young, late Chief
Commissioner of Public Works of this Pro-
vince, on the part of the Liverpool Shipping
firm. The Montreal Zranseript, gives the
conditions of the contract which, bricfly cx-
pressed, are that Mcssrs. Kean and McCarty,
the Shipowners,shall keep up a regular line of
large and powerful screw Steamers, to leave
Liverpool for the St. Lawrence, either monthly
or fortnightly, while the navigation is open;
and monthly, during the winter, to Portland,
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The maximum of passage rates is not to ex~::md his. associates. The other provides for
ceed, for first class, twenty-one pounds, ster-) the repeal of the Facility Act passed at a pre-
ling; for second class, twelve pounds twelve, vious session, which contemplates the con-
shillings, sterling; for third class, six pounds struction of the railroads of the Province on a
six shillings; and, for familics, by agreement. | different plan. This latter was passed through
Freight, for fine goods, not to exceed sixty | its prehminary stages in both Hlouses on the
shillings per ton measurement; and, for coarse | 27th, and it whs expected that the Legislature
goods, forty shillings. Rates of freight tojwould break up on Kriday the 20th. Theacts
England not to exceed the average of sailing|are subject to the Queen’s approval. Every
vessels.  Time occupied from England to Can-y member of the Legislature was in his seat.
ada not to exceed fourtcen days, nor, on their | The proceedings of the Legislature appear to
return, thirteen. Fourteen trips from the|give general satisfaction in St. John’s.  The
middle of April to that of November, to be | Now Brunswicker says :—A new cra is about
made to the St. Lawrence j and, while the|to dawn on New Branswick, and we now
St. Lawrence is closed, five to Portland. The [ enter on prosperous days.”
steawers to come up to Montreal, if there be
water for them; if not, to forward the cargo| PROVINCIAL EXHIBITION IN NEW BRUNSWICK.
by lighters. The linc to be in service in the| WE have already announced the opening of
spring of next year. Mails, and the officers | the New DBrunswick Provincial Exhibition.
in charge, to be carried, and days of departure | The following circumstantial account of it we
to be adopted at the discretion of the Provin-|abridge from the Fredericton Head Quarters
cial Government.  Books, pamphlets, and |of the 6th instant:—
maps, for the purpose of promoting emigra-|  The subject of so much labor, conjecture, fear
tion, to ’bc carricd and circulated without|and hope, was formally and successhully inaugu-
charge. The contract to last for seven years; {rated yesterday. At an early hour, the
the steamers to pay no light or other provin-{firemen of Fredericton and St. John, and the
cial dues.  On the other Dand, it is contracted | Masonic fraternity,headed by the Band and Pipera
that the Canadian Government shall pay to of the 72nd Highlanders, under the direction of
Messrs. McKean, McCarty and Company, at Sheriff Wolhaupter, as Grand Marshaj, marched
stipulated rates for cerlain voyages named, | ‘;'r?“g}‘ the principal streets of the city, and in
the sum of nincteen thousand pounds sterling | :);(:;0:‘5‘1]2!(1(1 '!‘[']‘g:}l“:“ﬁmﬁfi‘:':ﬁ’) o‘s‘l‘:}: d‘:?(;’%f:
. 3 11ws Y T N 8y M4 g
&y "a“;! :i?d l‘:hbd R“;"].“‘"'-Y (,on.lpfg.t‘ly t:}md m(i | appenm;xcc. Pr(?cisely at two o’clock,bp.m., ?Ii);
aty o L ortlanc Agree 1o pay Jive uius.am‘, Excelleney Siv Edmund Head, Lieutenant Gover-
pounds in addition. The other stipulations) ;o of the Province, and Patron of the Exhibition,
are merely formal and explanatory. was received at the Iall of the Exhibition by a
- n . . . 1 Guard of Honor, of the 72nd Uighlanders, and
Nrw Nores.—New notes, of various denomi- | entered the building under a salvo of artillery.
nations, have been issued by the Bank of| At the moment of Ifis Excellency’s entrance the
Montreal. They are exceedingly plain and!scene and circumstances were deeply impressive,
business-like, resembling in this respect, as"l‘hc vast arca of the hall was densely crowded
well as in having a water mark, the notes of | by men of all rauks and conditions, from localities
the Bank of England. We may mention that nearand remote, with a large admisture of the

are only siened by one of the clerks. muthers and daughters of our country. The
they are only signed by one S Band of the 72nd°11igmnndem, and the united

hoirs of all our churches, struck at once into
xTo AxD GueLesn Ramwar.—The con-j C10irs of @ p 5 < . 1o a
Toroxro G |,(.,'Iorxons rendering of our time honored national

tract for the XRailroad from Toronto to, . "

b Y anthem, the full choir, accompanied by the band
Guelph has been given to C'.S' Gzows}‘.‘,i(' Co,, sang to’ the venerable measure of Old Hundred:
for £7408 currency, per mile, or £355,600, {0 appropriate hymn beginning

currency for the whole distance. This does & With one conseat let all the earth
not cover land claims and stations. The To God their cheerful voices mise.?
amount greatly exceeds the first speculative| A complimentary address having been pre-
cost, when the project was got up. sented to Sir Edmund Ilead, His Excellency
e replied to it in suitable terms.
NEW BRUNSWICK. After the reply, the opening of the Exhibi-

—_ tion was officially declared, and was received
Tae Railway Bills have passed both houses of, by a round of thorough old fashioned British
the Parliament of that Province, by decisive | cheers, with a genuine Bluenose one or two
majorities. In the Council there appears to | more. .

have been no opposition, and in the House| The Exhibition in quality, quantity, and
but seven dissenting voices.  The bills are two | varicty of specimens, both agricultural produce
innumbher; the first provides for amending , and manufectures, outdoes the utmost expect-
the Charter of the Furopean and North Awe- | ation of the warmest fricnds of the enterprise,
rican Railwey Company, so as to render the and is at once a triumphant refutation of all
provisious of that Charter in accordance Withl the apprehensions of the _tlmid, and the dis-
the agreement entered into by Mr, Jackson :loyal prophecies oftne * ruin and decay™ men.
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NFWS FROM ABROAD.

If any New Brunswicker can stand in the bility of faith and gratitude. The tropbies of
presence of the industrial treasures which the, mechanical skill and ingenuity in vast varicties
soil and climate of our Province, and the labor| of form, are equally abundant aud demon-
of our agriculturists have piled up on these; strative.”

shelves before him, and the noble edifices

The Exhibition closed on the 9th instant.

which skilled, ingenious, and successful manu-| The cattle show is spoken of by our New
facturing industry have arrayed around, above, | Brunswick contemporaries as “a grand affair,”
and before him, if standing thus he hesitates | and the cattle exhibited, as being greater in

to “thank God and take courage,” his mind
and heart must be dead to the veriest possi-

number and better in breed, than many sup-
posed New Brunswick could produce.

et
‘!ﬁ\%.

In view of the immense activity prevailing in
the French naval arsenals—a curious corollary on
the peaceful Empire proclaimed so lately at Bor-
deaux—our own Admiralty, we are glad to per-
ceive, is strengthening that great arm of our
defence, that may be necued when we least
expect it. A ministerial journal announces that
ten line-of-battle ships, now on the stocks or
ordered to be built, are to be fitted with powerful
screw propellers.  France under its new régime
must be watched with unceasing vigilance by
those to whose keeping the welfare of Great
Britain is committed, since assuredly nothing on
carth but apprehension of failure will prevent the
scif-willed Louis Napoleon from attempting,
sooner or later, the project before which even the
genius of his uncle recoiled.  Or he may per-
chance, and cvents point that way, look to the
Fast for the fulfilment of what he calls his mission.
The position aud strength of the British fleet in
the Mediterrancan is always perfectly well known;;
not so weuld be the character and purposes of an
armament that might be assembled or fitted at
Toulon. Without pursuing this vague train of
thought, it may be sufficient to predict that
whenever the reserved and resolute man, who
now lords it over France, shall feel himself suffi-
ciently strong to work out his destiny, we shall
bear stivring news from the * French Lake.”

Having already alluded to our deaily-beloved
fiicnd Louis Napoleon, we shall not waste many
more words upon him, although his undoubted
influerce upon the policies of Europe will prevent
our passing him over in silent contempt. The
Empire of course, with all its contingencies, is

4ill the prominent theme, as it will be until its
proclamation ; and the manner in which it is now
said that the question will be submitted to the
nation is entitely characteristic of the nation's
maiter. The subjects of hereditary despotic

power may sometimes console themselves with
the hope, that if their burden be heavy, a change
of person may work to their advantage. If the
Emperor be severe, his heirs may be kindly.—
But Louis Napoleon in his intense selfishness and
utter disregard of that family claim which he so
ostentatiously puts forward, is it scems to have
the Empire made hereditary in his own direct
male line, but failing his male issue is to have
the right of naming hissuccessor! The modesty
of the proposal, the fresh stimulus which it will
offer to obsequiousness, and the debased condi-
tion of the people who can blindly put on such a
yoke, need not be pointed out.—Again, there i3
talk of a large reduction of the army, even to
the amount of fifty or a hundred thousand men.
This would read well in the eyes of Europe ; but
the trath is, that his ideca is to dishand or reduce
many regiments of the line whose recruits are
easily procured, and at the same time to keep the
officers in pay; strengthen, foster, and train his
cavalry, artillery, and riflemen, who compose the
flower of his forces; and even to organize fresh
troops of the Municipal Guard, who are equally
efficient as soldiers or as policemen. As usual,
one thing is announced, whilst another i3 inten-
ded.—Amongst minor Parisian items, we observe
that Abd.cl-Kader has arrived in the Capital
where he will probably become the lion of the
moment, such as the Dey of Algiers was in 1830.
—Mademoiselle Rachel, of tragic celebrity, who
as the Goddess of Liberty, sang the Marseillaise
on the stage of the Théatre Frangais in 1848, has
condescended to recite in the same place a twad-
dling and sycophantic ode to tho Prince President ;
on this occasion she enacted the Muse of History!
The Pope still declines going to Paris, to perform
the coronation ceremonies. He is wise.

Sir Charles Grey must bave resigned, or have
been recalled fiom his post of Governor of
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Jamaica, inasmuch as we find the name of his
success orannounced in London Journals, although
subsequently withdrawn, We allude to Major
Beresford, M. P., the Sceretary at War.—It is
recorded, but not officially, that Mr. Keate, now
civil commissioner of the Seychelles Islands, is
promoted to the governorship of Grenada, West
Jndies.
FUNERAL OF THE DUKE.

Tuxr arrangements contemplated in connection
with this solemn act of reverence for the memory
of the Great Duke have undergone a slight modi-
fication. It was intended that, on the night pre-
vious to the interment, the body should be re-
moved to the Ilorse Guards, and that the funeral
procession should be formed at that point. In
this the precedent of Nelson’s interment was
followed, for his remains rested on the night pre-
ceding the burial at the Admiralty. But it has
been justly considered that Nelson had no town-
house like the Duke, and that Apsley-house, there-
fore, is the proper point at which to form the
procession.  In accordance with this view, the
body will remain at Chelsea ITospital till the morn-
ing of the 18th, and, when it reaches Apsley-
house, those of whom the cortége is to consist wiil
fall into their right places.  The military escort
of the funeral will consist of detachments from
every regiment in the service—of three battalions
of the Guards, S1 pensioners, representing the age
to which the Duke had attained, the 33rd Fout,
the Rifle Brigade, six squadvons of cavalry, and
17 guns.  The artillery will head the procession,
but it is intended that the firing should be at the
Tower, which is sufficiently near for the purpose,
and is the more appropriate from the Duke have-
ing been Counstable. Deputations of 100 men,
with their proper complement of officers, will also
attend on the occasion from cach of the five cun-
tinental avmices in which the Duke held the rank
of field-marshal ; and thus, in addition to a com-
plete representation of the military force of this
country, there will be assembled on the occasion
types of those of Russia, Austria, Prussia, Spain,
and Portngal. It is not believed that more than
fortv equiprzes will be required in the procession,
which will be mainly conducted on foot.

Both at St. Paul's and at Chelsea [Tospital the
preparations for the approacking ceremonial are
in rapid process of execation. The hall of the
hosnital kas been ¢ompletely cleared, preliminary
to the arrangzrnents for the lying in state, and
the allitional fucilities required for ingress and
egress are alsy being provided for. The fitting
up the cathe Iral is, a5 we have stated, progressing
satisfuctorily, and it is expected that, irrespective
of the processinn, at least 10,000 persons will be
accnmodated with seats in the interior.  There is
no doubt that the coxp d'wil of the gigantic edi-
fice, brilliantly illuminated from end to end, and
with the light of day completely excluded, will be
inexpressibly grand.  Several imperfect trials of
the effect produced have already been made, and
with the most striking results,

Tt is to be hoped,” observes the Z5mes, © that
the attention which has recently been attracted
among us to the suhject of artistic design will not
be thrown away on the approaching occasion, and
that a national act of homage to departed great-

ness may not be disfigured by vulgar and tasteless
devices. The funeral car in which Nelson was
conveyed to 8t. Paul's combined in its structure
the forms of a fourpost bedstead, a ship, a Greek
altar, a hearse, and half-a-dozen other incon-
gruities. What will foreigners think of us, and
what can we think of ourselves, if, after so many
yea-s of increased civilization, we evince our sor-
row as a people by a repetition of such extrava-
gant and ludicrous absurdities 2”

We understand that ail the foreign powers (says
the United Service Gazette), with one necessary
exception, have signified their intention of send-
ing deputations to participate in the forthcoming
universal demonstrations of European grief, by
attending the most extraordinary military funeral
the world ever beheld.  Russia, we hear, is about
to seud a portion of the 27th (the late Duke’s own
Regiment) to take part in the mourntul obsequies
of their illustrious Colonel.  Thisis an appropriate
and graceful tribute from the Czar to the memory
of his venerated fricnd. The No. 27 naturally
induces us to ask, will the 27th Inniskilling Regi-
ment be excluded from a place in the last march
with their immortal countryman? By a singular
chance this is the only Irish national Regiment of
Infantry which followed his victorious banner
through the Peninsula, and concluded its brilliang
carcer by literally immolating itself on the field of
Waterloo.  'We say immolating advisedly; for
the Duke himself, when speaking of them to Gen.
Alava, observed—“The 27th will always be a
striking proof that Irishmen can be ascoolly brave
as any other troops, for they dicd where they were
formed in squareby Lambert.”  Their loss on that
day of carnage exceeded that of any other regi-
ment engaged.  OQut of eighteen officers seven-
teen were killed or wounded, and four hundred
and seventy-nine were kunocked over, out of six
hundred rank and file. This was not the first
visit of the 27th to the plin of Waterloo. They
were encamped twice under William the Third on
that ficld of blood. That great Military Monarch
was particularly attached to them, and always
retained them near his person after the battle of
the Boyne.  In 1839 they were expressly detained
by the late Lord Hillin this country for six months,
after they had been under orders fur Ircland, for
the special purpose of forming an appropriate
national Guard of honour, at that splendid festival
given by the Cinque Ports to their illustrious
Lord Warden.  We trust that Lord Hardinge will
not overlook this opportunity of paying a compli-
ment to one of the most modest of our national
regiments, and to that country which has the
proud honour of being the birth-place of Arthur
Wellesley, Duke of Wellington.

A PROPHECY FROM THE ARCTIC SEAS.

The date of the following extract from a letter
written by one of Sir E. Beecher’s officers has
heen anticipated; it bas, however, a peculiar
interest in connection with the ascertained open-
ing of Wellington Channel.
“ Lievly, Davis's Strait, June 6, 1852.

“The Arctic squadron is at present snugly
moored in the harbour of Licvly, Davis's strait,
Qur passage out has not been a very pleasant one,
although we were towed to 21 deg. of west lon-
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gitude. We did not reach the Whale Islands till : Maine, between which port and Quebecand Mon-
the 29th of May, 31 days frum Stromness, two-, treal a railway is now in course of construction.
thirds of which time our deeply-laden little eraft) During the season it is contemplated that the
was literally under water, consequently you may , Company’s steamers shall run straight up to Que-
safely class her amougst those animals designated , bee or Montreal, where they will be in communi-
amphibious, but, as *Jack’ says, ‘it will all rub, cation with steamers plying to Lakes Ontario,
off when dry.”  Thank God, we are now in the, Eiie, Huron, Michigan, aud toucling at all the

region of icebergs and smooth water. Nothing
worthy of remarhing vceurred during our pussage,
and to the best of my knowledge all hands in the
expedition are well, with the exception of Cap-
tain Kellet, who has been poorly since the steam-
ers left.  Qur Arctic commodore kept us strictly
in sailing order, ‘line abreast,’ and did not lose
sight of one of us for a single hour during the
passage ; no matter whether a calm or a gale, the
signal flew, ‘ Keep your station.

“We weighed anchor from Whale Islands yes-
terday. With the exception of a few straggling
pieces we have as yet met with no ice, so it is
quite probable that it is a ¢ block game’ to the
northward. I do long to see the commencement
.of the Melville Bay campaign, in order to witness
the effects of galvanism and gunpowder on its
opposing barriers.  We can form no idea as yet
what kind of season we are going to have; if we
may belicve the natives’ it will be an ‘open’
one, but there is little faith to be placed in them.
However, be it as it nay, there is a general de-
termination throughont the expedition that no
obstacle shall imnpede our progress.  Certainly, it
i3 not in mortals to command success; but with
all the experience of former expeditions to guide
us, and possessing resources which they did not,
as well as the greater portion of our crews being
inured to Arctic service, we would be undeserving
the name of Englishmen should we altogether fail.

“I am one of those who have returned twice
from an unsuccessful search _of the missing navi-
gators. Iam among those who have been blamed
for not dving our duty, by men who, whatever
may be their claims to science, are about as com-
petent to discuss Aretic subjects as I am to de-
liver a lecture on conchology, a science of which
I do not even know the technical terms.  But, in
conclusion, mark what I say!—Bells will ring,
and bonfires will blaze, from the Land’s End to
John o’: Groat’s, on the return of Beecher's expe-
dition.

BRITISH PROVINCES AND LIVERPOOL, DIRECY.
Last week’s English mail brings us the

following confirmation of a report long preva- !

lent :—
A very ueful project is being brought out

| purts on the route.  When the line is established,
it will probably cause a great diversion of the
lake produce, which now passes ina great measure
through the Unitsd States to the Atlantic sea
board. The island of Newfoundland, so long de-
prived of the advantages of stewm comniunication,
will also be included in the route of the Com-
pany’s steamers, and it is therefore probable the
association will secure the bounty oftered by the
Colonial Legislature.  The company is at present
provisionally registered, under the Joint Stock
Companices’ Act, but a charter has been applied
for, and will in all probability be readily secured,
until which time a deposit of 2s. per share is to be
payable. The capital is fixed at £600,000 in £20
shaves, and the committee includes some of our
most influential firms commected with both
branches of the North American trade.

OvirLAxD MaiL.—We have reccived the fol-
lowing ressage by electric telegraph, dispatched
on the 25th, from Trieste:—A brigade, under
| Brigadier Reynolds, €.B., consisting of her Ma-
yJesty’s 18th Royal Irish, her Majesty’s 80th Regi-
,ment, and the 35th Native Infantry, with a pro-
! portionate force of artillery, left Rangoon, on the
1 18th of September, in steamers, for Prome, ac-
| companied by General Godwin. The steamers
| Were to return immediately for the brigade.  The

Burmese troops had destroyed Prome, and had
posted themsclves in masses on a height ten miles
off the town. They were said to be only 7,000
j strong with a few gnus.
| Pawris.—The Moniteur announces the libera-
| tion of Abd-cl-Kader, who is to be conveyed to
Broussa, in Turkey, and receive treatment worthy
' ofhisrank. Inaddition to the titles of “Napolcon
1111, Empercur des Francais, and Rei d'.Algérie,”
tthe future assumption of which is attributed to
y Louis Napoleon, it _is said he will assume that of
“ Protecteur des Licur Saints,” The liberation
of Abd-cl-Kader has occasioned some surprise,
but satisfaction generally, so far as has as yet
been ascertained.  The breach of faith of which
ythe Emir had been the object is undeniable, but
perhaps theallusion to the preceding Government
tawould have been better omitted, as well as the
censurs on those who fail to perform their promise.

Care or Goop Hore.—The war still ¢ drags its

under the designation of the * London, Liverpool, |slow length along,” and the latest intelligence
and North American Screw Steamship Company.” , from the frontier states that outrages are still com-
The object of the company is tu establish an ceo-  mitted on the frontiers, even in the very proximity
nomical, expeditious, and direct steam communi- | of the towns and posts. Both parties still war
cation for goods and passengers between London, Iwith ecattle—the Kaffirs managing generally to
Liverpool, the United States, and the British |hold their own remarkably well.  The frontier
North American colrnies.  The steamers will | distiicts are still swarming with rebels and Kaffirs,
leave London and Liv -pool alternately for New i who carry with them devastation and ruin, too
York throughont the year; for Canada and New-| frequently with impunity. The coal that had
foundland from March to October; and during the | been discovered turns out to be anthracite, giving
remainder of the year, in order that the commu- | encouragement to further search, which is much
nication with Canada may uot be wholly illtcr-|1)r01lxotcd by the Government, who liave offered
rupted, they will call at Portland, in the State of - a reward of £100 for the discovery of coal beds.




FACTS FOR THE FARMER. 567

The gold reported by the Haddington to have :quarters, at King William's Town, and dishand-
been found at the Waterkloof, turps out to be  ment of the burgher force, after capturing 13,000
" sulphuret of iron. The principal event during the lof the enemny's cattle. )

past month has been the advance of Licutenant- | Corrnnaces.—The late burricane has covered
General Catheart, at the head of a strong column | the Danish and Sweedish coasts with wrecks, and
of troops, and abont 1,000 burghers, across the plunged numberless families into distress, Out
Kei, into the territory of the Amagaleka Kaffir, of the port of Elsinore alone, nearly 100 fishermen
chief Kreli—his burning the deserted kraal or have been lost, and subscriptions are being

great place " of that chief—and his return to head-

gathered for the relief of the survivors,

iy

2.

BACTS

AGRICULTURAL FAIRS,

Tne importance and usefulness of Agricultural
Fairs has not been over-rated. They have done
more thau any other means to awaken the desire
for improvement, to arouse the ambition to excel,
and to furnish tangible evidence that superior cul-
ture will produce superior products.  From small
beginnings, these farmers’ festivals have extended
themselves over a great part of our land, and
every year vies with its predecessor in the beauty,
excellence, and variety of its exhibitions. This
is well; but ambition should not stop here. The
farmer, the gardener, the breeder, should carry
home with him something more than his diploma
and premium. He should acquire, in his expe-
rience, the power to carry his improvements to a
still higher degree of perfection. The mere re-
petition of the same scene, under slightly varying
circumstances, will soon tire. New clements
must mingle in the rivalry of every competition,
fresh energy must be brought to every recent dis-
covery and improvement, or we tread in thesame
beaten circle.

All the cxperimeuting, thus far, on the differ-

The failure to derive any lasting good from such
exhibitions is directly chargeable on the farmers
themselves.  Careful reports have been made of
the proceedings of each Agricultural Society,
which are accessible to the mass of farmers 3 agri-
cultural papers keep their subscribers informed
of all the improvements and discoveries in cuiture,
and each farmer must systematize the facts for
himself, and draw his own conclusions as to what
is adapted to his wants.

There is no such thing as avoiding the labour
necessary to arrange the experience of others, so
ag to appropriate it to individual use. Eminence
in farming, as in all other pursuits, must be the
result of personal observation and study; and the
compilation of facts, however valuable, by an
editor, will not make amends for the want of such
personal effort as we speak of. Scientific men
will do their part faithfully and well,—editors will
use their best exertions to arouse public interest
and properly direct it, but *‘each man must
build over against his own house.” The golden
age of farming will never come till each agricul-
turist goes thoughtfully about his own work, in-

vestigates, and decides for himself his own mat-

ent modes of culture, on the soils best adapted to | ters of economy. Thniversal intelligence is the
certain crops, on the manures most efficacious on ;sz‘nc qua non of universal success, and when it
different soils, and when applied to different; comes to be considered as important for a farmer
crops, has not demonstrated onc generally admit- [ to be educated to his profession, in order to live
ted and safe conclusion. Our farmers consent to | by it, as it is in other things, then, and not il
assemble year after year, bringing with them the then, will the progress of agriculture be certain
same implements, the same stock, the same arti- {and constant.

cles of manufacture, and having received the ac-] We venture to say that hundreds of farmers
customed premium they go home, well satisfied | take an agricultural paper, who do not derive
with their progress. 'from it the slightest advantage, merely because
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they do not clussify and  digest what they read. |
So, many who attend an Agricultural Fair, grati-
fy only their curiosity for sight-secing—admire,
it may be, what is pleasing or novel; but never
think that their wain business should be to in-
quire into the means which have been used in
the production of the premiwm articles, the man-
ner in which the fine cattle are bred, and the ad-
vantage of empluying improved implements in
their farm labour. Too many look with an envi-
ous spirit upon all that is better than their own,
deride what is inferior, and go home to plod on.
This state of things may be cident to the com-
paratively recent origin of fairs in many parts of
the country ; still, we think there is an error here
which needs correcting.

We are led to notice another prevalent evil
among the agricultural community, and that is a
want of organization among favmers for promot-
ing their own interests.  They are not recognis-
able as a class, save at County Fuirs; they claim
1o rights, assert no privileges, demand no exemp-
tion, but sufter in silence, or spend their strength
in fruitless complainings. Tn other occupations
men club together to maintain the position of
their eraft 3 they call for the protection of their
interests, and they find means to secure their
ends. Mechanics' Institutes are very common in
our large villages and towns. Young men are
taught by their daily experience and observation,
that superior education and industry are necessary
to success in their trade, and many a penniless
apprentice has risen to cminence by his own ex-
ertions, aided by a library, and whatever other
means were in his power. On the contrary, the
Jeading question with our farmers tuo often is,—
How shall I get independent of my calling 2—
how can I avoid the drudgery and toil of it? and
not how shall T improve my farm the most, and
make farming the most honorable and dulightful:
of pursuits? We want to see a consvlidation of
the masses for sclf-improvement, and the rights
and well-being of farmers, made foremoss in our
nativnal councils, as they are the most dccp]yl
connceted with natiosal prosperity.  When thcl
united vaice of the farmers of this country comes {
up in one ery, they must and will be heard.

When they come to feel the truth of the re-
wmerk which politiciang love to weave into their
honied speeches, that the ““bone and sinew” of
the natiun's strength Jies in them, then will they
not sit iu sacheloth and ashes at the gate of legis-
lative assemblies, but go manfully in and take the
rights-which have been too long entrusted to
those who ncither sow nor reap, nor gather into
barns, but eat the fruits of other’s labors,  There

should be in every tewn a  Farmer's Club,” not
consisting merely of a few of the , ure wealthy,
but of the entire body of farmers. This club
should own a library of Agriculture, consisting
not only of the more popular class of agricultural
publications, but also of all the foreign standard
works on the subject. In this way a vast amount

‘of instruction and information might be derived,

and the expense, when divided among a large
number of farmers, would not be very consider-
able. This club should hold frequent meetings,
in which discussions on varivus topics, the com-
munication of individuul experience, and the re-
sults of private reading, should form ths distine-
tive feature.

The approaching winter scason will be a favor-
able time for the forming of such clubs, and if we
mistake not, such organizations will effect, more
speedily than any, other means, a union of agri-
culturists and the promotion of their interests.

CORRESPONDENCE.
CAN MONEY BE MADE BY FARMING ?

Sir,—As my researches have not resulted in
the conviction thet farming pursuits, however de-
sivable in other respects, are sure to be profitable
as a business, I am led to suppose that the diffi-
culty must be cither in myself, or a certain un-
willingness on the side of editors to promptly
give the whole truth.  For instance,—Why is it
so notorious, that men universally pronounce
farming occupations to cost more than 1ts results
amount to, weighed in the balance of debt and
credit? It certainly looks as if there was some
ground forsuch a judgment. Agricultural papers
are always putting in the foreground, the delight-
ful advantages of country life, the pleasures of
farming.  But where is the working farmer,
retired mierchant, sea captain, or mmnateur, who
can give us the real truth, covering the results of
five or ten years 2 You will hear 2 theorist charm
his audicnce with the pretticst systems of rotation
imaginable, and the talented chemist erying over
the dreadful waste of organic and other manures
in large cities; and what does it all amount to?
Does he farm it? What responsibility dare he
assume, who urges his fellow man to invest his
capital in what he dare not himsclf? The truth
is, I am yet to se¢, in any modern work, an authen-
tic recurd of any man's farm for a course of years,
in this country, stating that it has or has not paid
him, a reasonable family expense, and left him
square at the end of the year—unless he happens to
be one of your grudbing, anti-book-farming charac-
ters, who do all their own work, don't educate thrir
children, aud live with scarcely any of the com-
forts of life—thinking that money is all in all, and
nothing else is worth possessing.

Now I want you to frankly tell me. if I can, by
a judicious expenditure of capital, with a market
not far distant, bring ordinary land toa condition
that will cnable me to support my family
comfortably ?

You purceive I proposean earnest investigation,
and my reason for it is, fairly to kuow, from credit-
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able sources, whether I am justified in freely in-
vesting money on my 40 acres of land, with any
prospect before me that the returns will, after
five years, compensate me for the extra outlay.

Ounce more is it not true that all farming jour-
nals are united in representing that the prejudices
against furming among the crowds of yonng men
who throng the marts of commerce, is occasioned
by a distaste of labor, or its slow returns, or by
reason of caste; anddo you not endeavour to con-
vince them that these impressions are wrong?
Indeed, do you not often try to convince them
that although they will not become rich quite as
fast by farming as by successful trade, yet that
they are sure of freedum from wasting excitement,
and may enjoy what is worth more than large re-
turns accompanied by sleepless nights. This is
all very plausible, but the misfortune is, that they
don’t think as you represent. I can speak for
10,000 young men now in New York, who are
compelled to struggle onward in the almost hope-
less race for competence, who would cut loose
from such confinement, could they have the evi-
dence before their eyes, that with a small capital,
competence is attainable on a well cultivated
farm.

I Beard it remarked by an intelligent man,
before a county audience, that were all farmers to
sell off their farms, and invest the proceeds in
bonds and mortgages, &ec., they would be much
better off. Now will you be kind enough to in-
form your many readers the names of ten intelli-
geut furmers, who realize a competence from their
respective farms—whose business for a series of
years can be pronounced profitable? I fear it
cannot be done. I hold it decidedly wrong for a
retired merchant to live without occupation, and
inasmuch as I have chosen, from along cherished
preference, a country residence, I must cordially
acknowledge that X am possessed with the com-
mon feeling of my fellow men, and find it hard
to swallow a yearly loss, after the pains, labor,
and expense of producing crops, and getting for
an equivalent the only satisfaction of knowing
that I could support my family cheaper in town,
and have less trouble.

Don't think me impertinent, or wishing to cast
any discredit on you or your compeers of the press,
but I am desirous of being encouraged, if in your
power consistently so to do, and will persevere if
I can see a fair prospect of success in the future.

MEercuTIO.

Resarks—The gist of the above anonymous
communication, is comprised in the question,
whether the person who wrote it can support his
¢ family comfortably” from 40 acres of land?
How does he suppose it possible that such & ques-
tion can be answered from the data he gives?
We know nothing about the land, its capabilities
of production, or the value of its produce. We
do not even know where it is situsted. He tells
ng there is & market not far distant, * but we
have no information as to what market is meant,
the price of agricultural and horticultural articles,
or what could be raised from the land to the best
advantage. Heis just as indefinite in regard to
the amount of income he requires from his 40
acres.  Ile wants to support his *family comfort-
ably ;" but how do we know what his family is,
or what expenditurc of money would keep an in-

definite number of people in that indefinite state
called **comfortable 7" Upon the whole, he has
given us a poser—we acknowledge the proposi-
tion is.too hard for us to solve. :

As to the gencral question of the profits of
farming, it is easily answered. Tuke the whole
farming interest of the conntry. Does it lose or
gain? It obviously gains. What but agriculture
supports four-fifths of our population? In our
own county we have many sectious where agri-
culture constitutes the only resource of the inhabi-
tants. Is our friend so ignorant as to suppose
that there has been no increase in wealth in these
districts for *““a series of years?”

As to the remurk charged to “an intelligent
man,” that allthe farmers in his county would do
better to sell out and invest their money in bonds
and mortgages, we think there might be some
question as to his “intelligence.” As to the
names of “ten intelligent farmers in our county,”
who make farming profitable, we do not wish to
make an invidious array of names, but if our cor-
respondent will give ushis own name and resi-
dence, we will send him the names of one hundred
men who, for “a scries of years,” have made
money by farming, and who will be ready toshow
the way it was done.

THE LOROS ISLANDS AND GUANO.

Tuese islands, claimed by the government of
Peru, and which have, till within a few years,
been considered of no value, have become a bone
of contention. Barren and uninhabitable as they
are, they are the depositories of a wealth, which
is destined to fertilize the overtaxed fields of dis-
tant countries; that it will ever come into general
use, we very much question, but as a special fer-
tilizer for certain crops, and in certain localities,
it is valuable. Large quantities are being im-
ported by English speculators, and the attention
of the British Parliament is being called to the
expediency of sccuring the article on more favor-
able terms, or of sending ships for the purpose of
discovering more islands, upon which similar de-
posits have been made. A dispute ispending be-
tween the U. S. government and that of Peru,
with regard to the title of these islands.

The following description of these islands, and
the situation of the guano, we cut from Dickens’
IHousehold Words, and it willinterest our readers:

*The three islands lic nearly due north and
south; the breadth of the passage between them
being about a mile in one instance, and two miles
in the other. The sovuth island is as yet un-
touched, and from a visit I paid it, I should sup-
pose it to contain more guano than is found in
cither of theothers.  The middle island, at which
we traded, has been moderately wotked, but the
greatest quantity of guano is taken from the
north island. In their general formation the
islands are alike. They all rise, on the side next
the mainland, in a perpendicular wall of rock ;
from the edge of the precipice, the guano then
slopes upwards to the centre of each island, where
a pinnacle of rock rises above the surface; from
this point it descends to the sca by a gentle de-
clivity, the guano continuing to within a few feet
of the water. | Each island has, at a distance, the
appearance of a flattencd cone, but they have all
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been originally broken into rocky hills and val-| from trailing upon the ground. The leg is the
leys.  The deposits of guano have gradually filled | least profitable portion of the hog, and we require
up the valleys, and risen above the rocks, the | no more of it than is absolutely necessary for the
cuttings of the guano diggers vary from a depth vest. See that the feet be firm and sound; that
of eighty or a hundred feet, to merely a few the toes lie well together, and press straightly
inches. upon the ground; as also, that the claws are

“The guano is regulmly stratified ; the lower | even, upright, and healthy. Many say that the
strata are regularly solidified by the weight of the | form of the head is of little or no consequence,
upper, and have acquired a dark red color, which , and thuta good hog may have an ugly head ; but
becomes gradually lighter towards the surface I regard the head of all animals as one of the
On the surface it has a whitey-brown light crust, very principal points in which pure or impure
very well baked by the sun; it is a crust contain- breeding will be the most obviously indicated.
ing cggs, bLeing completely honey-combed by the A highbred animal will invariably be found to
birds, which scratch deep oblique holes in it to  arrive more speedily at maturity, to take flesh
serve as nests, wherein eggs, seldom more than  earlier, and with greater facility, and, altogether,
two to cach nest, are deposited. These holes, to turn out more profitably, than one of question-
often running into cach other, form long galleries | able or impure stock; and such being the cuse, I
with several entrances, and this mining system is | consider that the head of the hog is, by no means,
so claborately carried out, that you can scarcely | a point to be overlooked by the purchaser. The
put afoot on any part of the islands without sink- | description of head most likely to promise, or
ing to the knee. rather to be concomitant of, high breeding, is one

“Though the islands are not large—their ave- | not carrying heavy bone, not too flat on the fore-
rage circumference heing about two miles—the | head, or possessing a too elongated snout,—the
accumulation of guano is almost incredible. Cal- | snout should be'short, and the forchead rather
culations as to the probable quantity must, on convex, curving upward ; and the car should be,
account of the varying depths of the deposits, be | while pendulous, inclining s.mewhat forward,
very uncertain. I remember making an average and, at the same time, light and thin. Nor
of the depth, and deducting therefrom a rough | should the buyer pass over even the carriage of
estimate that the three small islands alone contain | a pig.  If this be duil heavy, and dejected, reject
upwards of two hundred and fifty millions of tons | him, on suspicion of ill health, if not of some con-
of pure guano, which, at the rate of supply which | cealed disorder actually existing, or just about to
has been going on during the last five or six break forth; and there cannot be a more un-
years, would require about one hundredand cighty | favorable symptom than a hang-down, slouching
years for removal, and atits English value—which, ' head.  Of course, a fat hogfor slaughter, or asow

after deducting freight, is about £5 per ton—
would be worth twelve hundred and fifty millions
sterling. This is exclusive of vast quantities
which have been used by the Peruvians them-
sclves.”

POINTS OF A GOOD TOG.

I would caution tbe reader against being led
away by a mere name, in his sclection of a hog.
A hog may be called a Berkshire or a Suffolk, or
any other breed most in estimation, and yet may
in reality possess nonc of this valuable blood.
The only sure mode by which the buyer will be

able to avoid imposition is, to make namealways

heavy with young, has not much sprightliness of
I deportment.

Nor is color altogether to be lost sight of. In
the case of hogs I would prefer those colors which
are characteristic of our most estecmed breeds.
If the hair be scant, I would look for black, as
denoting conncction with the Neapolitan; but if
too bare of hair, X would be disposed to apprehend
too immediate alliance with that variety, and a
conscequent want of hardihood, that, however un-
important, if pork be the object, renders such
animals’ hazardous speculations as stores, from
their extreme susceptibility to cold, and consc-
quent liability to discase. If white, and not too

sccondary to points.  If vou find a hog possessed , small, I wonld like them as exhibiting connection
of such points of form as are calculated to insurc | With the Chinese. If light or sandy, or red with
carly maturity, and facility of taking flesh, you black marks, I would recognise our favorite
need care Jittle what it has scemed good to the | Berkshire; and so on, with reference to every
geller to call himj and remember that no name ; Possible variety of hue. These observations may
can bestow value on an animal deficient in the  appear trivial; but they are the most important
qualities to which I have alluded. The true,I have yet made, and the pig buyer will find his
Berkshire—that possesses a dash of the Chinese | account in attendlng to them.

and Neapolitan varictics—comes, perhaps, nearer —_

to the desired standard than any other. The PRIZE CALF.

chicf points which characterize such a hog arcthe , Asit would be outstepping the legitimate limits
following :—1In the first place, sufficient depth of | of the Canadian Journal, to notice at length the
carcass, and such an clongation of body as will, Fanining Stock exhibited at the Show, we shall
insure a sufficient lateral expansion. Let the loin | confine our remarks to one or two remarkable
and chest be broad.  The breadth of the former | illustrations of the progress which has been made
denotes good room for the play of the lungs, and }in Canada, in this most important department of
& conscquent free and healthy circulation, cssen- Agricultural industry. Among the most con-
tial to the thriving or fattening of any animal., spicuous of the stock exhibited at the last Exhi-
The bone should be small and the joints fine— bition, was the herd of M.. lalph Wade, jun,,
nothing is more indicative of high breeding than | Coburg.  Oune of his calves, 2 heifer six months
this ; and the legs should be nolonger than, when , old, realized the sum of £20G, having been hought
fully fat, would just prevent the animal's belly by Mr, Becar of New York.  Another of his cat-
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tie, a hull, three years old, was sold to J. Wood,
Esg., Jeflerson County, New York, for the same
amount.

Aloug with the general symmetry of these ani-
malg,we could not but be struck with their velvety
-softness of hair and delicacy of touch, Mr. Wade
informed us also, that on the side of bothsire aud
dam they ave descended from a race of most ex-
cellent milkers. They were bred from a cow im-
ported by Mr. Ralph Wade, jun., the foundation
we believe of his present stock. Their sire ** Ame-

rican Belted Will,” lately sold to Mr. Duguill, of |

Genesee County, was bred from animported cow,
by Mr. R. Wade, sen., and tuok the first prizesat
the Provincial Shows, both at Brockville and
Kingston. The sire of * American Belted Will”
took the second premium at the British agricultu-
ral meeting at Newcastle, where twenty-jour were
shown; Mr. Hopper's celebrated bull, Belleville,
carrying off the prize.

We rejoice to see our Canadian farmers raising
herds of such purity and of so independent a
character, as while it affords us an opportunity of
making use of any really valuable cross produced
among the cattle of our neighbors, it can-
not fail to draw them into our market as the most
desirable in which to seck those infusions of new
blood so necessary to maintain in full vigor any
race of cattle.—Canadian Journal.

Tur, Porato Diszase.—Any experiment that
tends to throw additional light upon the disease
in potatoes, is deserving of consideration, because,
although it may not explain the cause satisfactorily,
yet it i3 only by the accumulation of facts, such
as the apparent influence of divers modes of
growth upon it, that we can hope at last to trace
out the principles upon which the presence or
absence of the discase is dependant.  A. Mons.
Bayard has communicated to the horticulturists
of Paris, the result of an experiment made by him
in an altogether new direction, the result of which
he gives in the following account: “TUpon my
property in the commune of Jaille-Yron, in the
department of the Maine and Loire, the potatoes
growu in 1850 were generally bad.  Before plant-
ing, in 1851, I cut some poatocs into sets, and
forced into each set, according to its size, one,
two or three dry peas. A piece of ground was
planted with these sets, and an adjoining piece
with seis without peas.  Notwithstanding the dry
summer, the peas grew strong and flowered, and
the potatoe stems pushed vigorously. The pota-
toes containing peas produced a crop without
disease, which kept well through the winter, and
part of them were used the present year in June,
for scts. FPart of the crop of the scts planted
without peas, were diseased.  Whilst the above
experiment was going on in a field of heavy land,
2 similar one was inade ina kitchen garden, where
the soil was light, and the result was the same.
The potatoes with peas were healthy, but those
without rapidly indicated signs of ill-health.
During the growth of the pea stems and potatoe
stems, some were pulled up and examined, and
it appeared that the carly vegetation of the pea
had carried off the excessivo humidity from the
potato.”  Assuming that upon repetition of this
experiment in otherparts, it is found to give the
same results, there can be little doubt that the

| . .
concluding sentence indicates the cause, namely,

the absortion by the roots of the peasof a portion
ofthe water contained in the sets. This isastrong
evidence in favor of the corrcctness of the now
very general opinion, that excessive moisture has
much to do with the disease.

GRADUAL AND SUCCESSFUL PROGRESS IN PLANTING.

One of the most iuteresting fragments ot
individual history we have lately seen, especially
as conuected with horticultural pursuits, is con-
tained in the following extract, which we make
from the “Notes on Gardens and Nurseries,” in
the last number of Hovey’s Magazive.

“ RESIDENCE OF J0S. STICKNEY, EsQ., WATER-
TowN.—Strange, indeed, is it, to see how slight
a circumstance may change and mould a taste for
objects previously of no interest whatever. Some
years ago, when the taste for the culture of that
gorgeous flower, the Dahlia, was carried to a
greater extent than now, a gentleman whose time
was almost incessantly occupied in commercial
matters, and who possessed only a few square feet
of garden, in the rear of his dwelling, in the city,
was struck with the splendor of onc of the
cxhibitions of this flower, at the rooms of the
Massachusetts Horticultural Society, and at once
made up his mind to buy a few plants. Spring
came, and they were set out ;—they flourished—
grew,—and all the autumn repaid the careful
attention of a zcalous amateur, by a brilliant dis-
play of flowers. This was grand success for a
beginner. Another year came round, aud the
dozen sorts were augmented to fifty, and still the
same success. Delighted to find himself so well
repaid, (unaware it was entirely owing to that
love which spared no pains for the welfave of the
plants,) the newest and finest sorts were procured,
and anotherseason he not only became a compet-
itor for the prizes, but actually carried some of
them off’?

But with & few ™et of land, already overfilled,
there was no room for further additions to bis
stock, and he must add more or grow a less
number of plants; the L ter could not be done,
and another hundred feet of ground, worth
almost as many acres a few miles from the city,
was added. But now other objects divided his
attention. The grand displays of fruit were so
rich and inviting that to be a mere admirer would
not do: why should not successattend the growth
of fruit, a8 wcll as dahlias; there could be no
doubt of it. His resolve was made, and the
corners were filled with young pear trees. On
they went, growing, thriving, pushing up their
vigorous shoots, and spreading out their leafy
branches, making sad iaroads upon the territory
of the Mexicans, and in fact showing a disposition
to dispute all the ground they had heretofore
occupied. Time rolled on, golden fruit hung
from their heavily Jaden boughs, and a rich
harvest crowned the efforts of the cultivator of
thie city garden. N

And now accompanying him further, we find
ourselves on a beautiful spot, on the banks of
the River Charles, in the pretty village of Water-
town, overlooking its flowing waters on one side,
and the thickly scttled plain on the other.
Terraces of immense size, covered with trees in
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full bearing, all the work of half a dozen years,
rise one above another, and skirt the river bank.
Ascending by several flights .f steps, we 1each
& broad plateau, on which stauds the mansion, in
theolden style, large, capacious,without ornament,
bat with that essential of the country house, com-
fort. It is reached from the front by an avenue
from the Mill-dam road, and is screened in that
direction by a grove of gigantic pines, ouhs and
hickories.

Such is the residence of Mr. Stickney, who
was fortunate in purchasing, eight vears ago, the
estate of Madame ITunt, containing about thirty-
five acres, accessible in 20 minutes by the Water-
town Branch Railroad, the station being within
five minutes’ walk. Few places more capable of
being made a perfect villa residence, are to be
found in the vicinity; and the possession of all
this, now under a high state of culture, and
affording so much enjoyment to its owner, has
been the result of his admivation of a beautiful
flower.”

Tur Excrisn Cran, aND THE AppLE.—Prof.
Mares objects to the position taken by the Maine

Farmer, that the English crab is a distinet species

from the common apple, and that the latter did
not spring from the furmer as some have supposed,
and as Downing and others maintained. Scieutifie
authority and facts appear fully to establish the
entire distinctness of the two. The celebrated
English botanist, Ray, regarded them as distinet,
aud later anthorities have given the following
specific characters, which show them te be more
unlike than many others universally admitted as
distinct.

Excrisu Cran.—Lecaves ovate, acute, villous,
underneath ; styles dald ; fruit acerb, astringent,
austere.

Avrir Trer.—Leaves ovate-oblong, acumi-
nate, glabrous ; styles villous; fruit more or less
sweet,

In accordance with these marked distinctions,
is the experience of centuries; for the English
crab has been propagated from sced from time
immemorial, without changing its character, or
presenting any resemblance to the fine varieties
of the common apple. It may be observed that
the‘Amcricau crab apple, i3 totally distinct from
both.

THE NEW YORR CRYSTAL PALACE, RESERVOIR
SQUARE.

REservoir Square, of which the municipal author-
ities have given the association a lease, lies west
of the Croton distributing reservoir, and between
that mighty mass of stone and the Sixth avenue.
The precise distance from the reservoir to the
Sixth avenue is 445 feet, and the width, north and
south, from Fortieth to Forty-second street is 455
feet.  On this piece of gronmmd—uot very favora-
ble, it must be owned, cither in shape or location
—the association have determined to ercct the
building in question, of which the plans have been
sclected among several competitors, of whom
may be mentioned, Mr. Sacltzer, the architect of
the Astor Library ; Mr. Downing, killed on board
the Heary Clay: Mr. Eidlitz, Sir Joseph Paxton,
and others, The successful competitors are
Messrs. Carstensen & Gildemicster.

The main features of the building arc as follows ;
—The general idea of the edifice isa Greck cross,
gurmounted by a dome atthe intersection.  Each
diameter of the cross will be 365 feet 5 inches
long. There will be three similar entrances—one

Forty-sccond strect. Each entrance will be 47
feet wide, and that on the Sixth avenue will be
approached by a flight of cight steps.  Each arm
of the crossis, on the ground plan 149 fect broad.
This is divided into a central nave and two aisles,
one on cach side—the nave 41 feet wide—each
aisle 54 feet wide. On cach front is  large semi-
circular fanlight, 41 fect broad, and 21 feet high,
answering to the arch of the nave. The central
portion or uave is carricd up to the height of 67
feet, and the semicircular arch, by which it is
spanned, is 41 feet broad.  There are thus, in ef-
fect, two arched naves crossing each other atright
angles, 41 feet broad, 67 feet high, to the crown

yof the arch, and 365 feet loug ; and on each side

of these naves is an aisle, 54 feet broad and 45
feet high. The exterior of the ridgeway of the
nave is 71 feet. The central dome is 100 fect in
diameter—68 feet inside from the floor to the
spring of the arch, and 118 feet to the crown ; and
on the outside with the lanterns, 149 feet. The
exterior. angles of the building are ingeniously
filled up with a sort of lean to, 24 feet high, which
gives the ground plan an octagonal shape, cach
side or face being 149 feet wide. At cach angle

on the Sixth avenue, onc on Forticth, and onc on ' is an octagonal tower, cight feet in diameter, and
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13 feet high. Each aisle is covered by a gallery
of its own width, and 24 feetfromthe floor. The
famous old church of San Vitalis, at Ravenna, is,
by the way, the only instance of any considerable
building that we at this moment recollect, of octa-
gonal shape—but its diameter is only 128 feet.

Now, o few words as to the size and proportion
of this edifice. On entering, the observer's eye
will be saluted by the vista of an arched nave, 41
feet wide, 67 feet high, and 365 feet long ; while
on approaching the centre, he will find himself
under & dome, 100 feet across, and 118 feet high,
A few comparisons will show a little what this
will look like. The Croton reservoir is itself 40
feet high, so it will be quite overtopped.  Trinity
Church is 189 feet long, by 84 feet wide, and 64
feet high. The City Hall is 216 feet long, 105
feet wide, and, including the attic, 85 feet high.

For aught we see, therefore, we must con.e to
the inevitable conclusion, that this building will
be larger, and more effective in_its interior view
than anything in the country. Ifso, the edifice
will be a great show of itself.

This building contains, on its ground floor,
111,000 square feet of space, and in its galleries,
which are 54 feet wide, 62,000 square feet more,
making a total area of 173,000 square feet, for
the purposes of exhibition. There are thusin the
ground floor two acres and a half, or exactly
2—52-100 ; in the galleries, one acre and 44-100
—total, within an inconsiderable fraction of four
acres. There are on the ground floor one hun-
dred and ninety columus, 21 feet above the floor,
8 inches diameter, cast hollow, of different thick-
nesses, from half an inch to one inch thick; on
the gallery floor there are one bundred and twen-
ty-two columns,

Now, to compare this building with some of the
forcign wonders ; St. Paul's, of London, is five
hundred feet long, and this beats the Reservoir
square Palace. But, St. Paul’s has only 84,025
square feet on its ground floor, and is thus, on the
whole, decidedly smaller. St. Peter’s Church, at
Rome, i3 669 feet long, and has 527,069 square
fect. So that our Crystul Palace will be, on the
ground floor, just half the size of St. Peter's—but,

with the galleries, the available room in St. Peter’s
is only onc-fifth larger. But the true rival will
probably be thought to be the Hyde Park Paxton
Building, now erccting at Sydenham. . That build-
ing was 1,948 feet long, by 4u8 feet broad, thus
giving, on the ground floor, seven hundred and
fifty-three thousand uine hundred and eighty-four
square feet, and with the transept, eighteen acres.
This building covers only one-eight of the ground
occupied by the Hyde Park monster, but the
available space, with the galleries, i3 about one-
fifth or one sixth. But it is plain enough that,
independent of the question where so large a
building as the Paxton Palace should or could be
put, it would be very absurd to crect one here of
such gigantic dimensions. The Atlantic is not
yet quite abolished, and the business of crossing
the occan, to fill the building with goods worthy
to be exhibited, would be a good deal more serious
than crossing the English Channel. The New
York Crystal Palace is large enough for every
purpose, in all conscience. As to the architectu-
ral effect and beauty of the building, there will he
no sort of comparison. The general idea of the
Reservoir square building—that of a Greek cross
with a dome over the centre—though not by any
meang new, is one of approved architectural effect,
—Canadian Journal.

Procress oF ELeCTRIC TELEGRAPHING.—The
European Telegraph Company are constructing a
new line from Dover to London by the old coach
road, leading through Deptford, Greenwich,
Shooter's-hill,” Dartford, Gravesend, Rochester,
Chatham, and Canterbury. The line is sunk in
the old turnpike road. The copper wires are en-
cased in gutta percha, and deposited in a trough
constructed of kyanised timber, which is placed
in trenches, eightcen inches from the surface of
the ground. The trenches are dug and the wires
are laid at the rate of one and ahalfmile per day.
Six separate wires are deposited in each box, by
from two hundred to three hundred workmen.
The wires are to be divided in_the proportion of
two for the Parig, two for the Brussels, and two
for the Mediterranean routes.—JIbid.

————r - —————

MRS. GRUNBY'S GATHERINGS.

OuRr costumes this month are from the following
distinguished Parisian houses :—The dresses from
Mme. Eugenie, Ruc Necuve des Mathuring; bon-
net from Mme. Riffaut, Rue ogador.~En.

EveninG Costonr.—Fig. 1at.—Dress of white
muslin, the skirt with four festooned flounces
graduating in width : at the top of the first flounce
on each side the front breadth are two bows of
pink ribbon with floating ends; the second flounce
has one bow in the centre, and the third has again
two. The corsageislow, and has double festooned
capes, which in the front meetin a point at the
waist, and at the back take the form of a berthe:
the slecves are very short.  Head dress of white
and black lace ornamented with flowers and par-
row ribbons.

ProuENank Costuxx.~Fig. 2.-Brown silk dress,

with three festooned flounces woven with black
velvet a disposition. The body @ revers, is three-
quarters high, and opens in front to the waist,
terminating in a basguine : the slecves are three-
quarter length, not very wide, and have three
broad frills; the edges of these frills, the basquine
and revers are festooned and woven d disposition.
Bounctof drawn silk or velvet, trimmed with fan-
cy straw and blonde ; a broad ribbon, colour of
dress, edged with blonde crosses the crown: the
inside is ornamented with blonde and velvet or
satin flowers the colour of the dress. Cloak of
mazarine blue velvet.

LONDON AND PARISIAN FASHIONS FOR DECEMBIER.

DressEs are still worn with flounces, most of them
@ disposition, the bodics open and with basquines,
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Watteare bodies will be worn fur dinner costume.
Sleeves are worn not quite 50 wide as during the
summer months ; the under sleeves are cither the
Jarge bouillon with vandyked cuff turned back, or
the full sleeve with narrow band and deep rutlle.
Bonnets are of the medium size, and are worn
far back on the head ; the style is very open:
black lace and velvet are much used for trimming.

GENERAL ORSERVATIONS ON FASHION AND DRESS.

Rucenss of tulle, have, of late, been much em-
ployed as tritming for evening and ball dresses.
A very pretty dinner dress, teimued in this style,
has been made of striped silk; the stripes alter-
nately blue and white, and about an inch in width.
The skirt had three deep flounces, each edged
with three ruches of blue and white tulle, a blue
ruche being placed between two white ruches.
The corsage was made with a small shawl berthe
descending to the point in front of the waist, and
edged by a double ruche of tulle, one row white
and the other blue. In front of the corsage was
an cchelle of ruches, descending to the waist, in
alternate rows of blue and white  The berthe
was slit open on the shoulders, and in the opening
was fixed a bow of blue and white ribbon, with
long tlowing ends.

Velvet was never more fashionable than at the
present season. It will be employed this winter
for trimmings of every description. It may be
set on in plain rows, or cut out in vandykes, or
edged with narrow black lace, or with ruches of
narrow ribbon. On a single broad flounce (now
a style of flouncing frequently adopted) seven or
eight rows of narrow velvet may be run; or the
velvet may be set on in a lozenge pattern, the
edge of the flounce being cut out in points, con-
formably with the lower row of lozenges. Another
favorite trimming, suited fora higher kind of dress,
cousists of cut velvet, which is now produced in
a variety of rich a1d clegant designs.

e recently observed a beautiful specimen of
this cut velvet trimming on a dress of dark blue
poplin. The dress had three flounces, each edged
with a row of small palin leaves, formed of cut
velvet; the Lasque at the waist was small (not

slashed or cut), and edged by 2 row of narrow

velvet trimming, cut in an open pattern. This
trimming formed 2 heading to a fall of black lace,
which deseended as low as the upper flounce of
the jupe. The sleeves were slit open to the mid-
dle of the arm. The open part was edged with
cut velvet trimming, and partially confined by
three small bands of velvetand bows of the same.
The lower bow scrves to gather up a deep row of
black Iace, which edges the slecves, and which
thus forms an elegant drapery. The corsage
opens in front, showing a gilet of black cut velvet,
of a beautiful open pattern, and presenting the
effect of velvet guipure over a lining of blue silk,
a shade paler than the dress. The gilet was fast~
cned in front by a row of very elegant ‘grelots, or
double hanging buttons set with turquoise.

We may mention a dress of black ckin, figured
with violet. The skirt of this dress was made
with one broad hem, according to the height. At
the top of this hem there is a trimming of black
velver, consisting of a bias piece cut in deep scal-
lops, and finishcd at cach edge by'a quilling of

violet-coloured ribbon. The corsage is without
basque at the waist, and at the top it has a revers
of velvet, somewhat in the form of a shawl berthe,
descending to the waist, where 1t is slightly
rounded and terminated by a bow of very broad
violet ribbon, striped with black velvet. The
revers is edged with a plaiting of violet-coloured
ribbon, a double row of which finishes the ends of
the sleeves. This double row at the ends of the
sleeves is, however, separated by a bias row of
velvet.  They are nearly of equal width, from the
shoulder to the lower purt, and are gathered up
at the bend of the arm, and fastened by a rosette
ofribbon. The undersleeve ofbeautifully-worked
cambric, nearly tight, and open at the side up to
the middle of the arm; the opening is closed by
six small buttons. The chemisette, which is of
worked cambric, is finished at the throat by a
square turn-over collar,

THE PHILOSOPRY OF COOKERY.

Miss Senewick has asserted, in some of her use-
ful books, that *the more intelligent a woman
becomes, other things being equal, the more
Jjudiciously she willmanage her domestic concerns.”
And we add, that the more knowledge a woman
posscsses of the great principles of morals, phil-
osophy and human happiness, themore importance
she will attach to her station, and to the name of
a *“good housckeeper,” and the less she will
trouble herself about women’s rights conventions.
It is only the frivolous, and those who have been
superficially educated, oronly instructed in showy
accomplishments, who despise the ordinary duties
oflife as beneath their notice.  Such persons have
notsufficient clearness of reason to see that * Do-
mestic Economy ” includes everything which: is
clalculated to make people love homeand be happy
there.

One of the first duties of woman in domestic
life is to understand the quality of provisions and
the preparation of wholesone food.

The powers of the mind, as those of the hody,
are greatly dependant on what we eat and drink,
The stomach must be in health, or the brain can-
not act with its utmost vigour and clearness, nor
can there be strength of muscle to perform the
purposes of the will.

But further, woman, to be qualificd for the duty
which Nature has assigned her, that of promoting
the health, happiness and improvement of her
specics, must understand the natural laws of the
human constitution, and the causes which often
render the efforts she makes to please the appetité
of those she loves, the greatest injury which could
be inflicted upon them. Often has the affection-
ate wifc caused her husband many a sleepless
night and severe distress, which, had ai cnemy
inflicted, she would scarcly haveforgiven—because
she has prepared for him food which did not agree
with his constitution or habits.

And many a tender mother has, by pamperin
and inciting the appetites of her young sons, Jai
the foundation of their future course of sclfisbness
and profligacy.

If the truc principles of preparing food were
understood, these errors would not be committed,
or the housckeeper would thea feel sure that the
best food was that which best nourished and kept
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the whole system in healthy action ; and that such
food would be best relished, because, whenever
the health is injured, the appetite is impaired or
vitiated. She would no longer allow those kinds
of food, which reason and experience ghow are
bad for the constitution, to appear at her table.

We have, therefore, sought to embody, from
reliable sources, the philosophy of Cookery, and
to give such prominent facts as will help in
rescarches after the true way of living well and
being well while we live..

Modern discovery has proved that the stomach
can create nothing; that it can no more furnish
us with flesh out of food, in which, when swallow-
ed, the elements of flesh are wanting, than the
cook can send us up roast beef without the beef
to roast. There was no doubt asto the cook and
becf, but the puzzle about the stomach came of
our not knowing what matters various. sorts of
food really did contain; from our not observing
the effects of particular kinds of food when eaten
without anything clse for some time, and from
our not knowing the entire uses of food. But
within the last few years measuresandscales have
told us these things with just the came certainty
as they set out the suet and raisins, currants, flour,
spices, and sugar, of &. plum-pudding, and in a
quite popular explanation it may be said that we
need food that as we breathe it may warm us,
and to renew our bodies ag they are wasted by
labor, Each purpose needs a different kind of
food. The best for the:renewal of our strength is
slow to furnish heat; the best to give usheat will
produce no strength.  But this does not tell the
whole need for the two kinds of food. Our
frames are wasted by labor and exercise ; atevery
move some portion of our bodies is dissipated in
the form either of gas or water; at every breath
a portion of our blood is swallowed, it may be
said, by one of the elements of the air, oxygen ;
and of strength-giving food alone it isscarce pos-
sible to cat enougl to feed at once the waste of
our bodies, and this hungry oxygzen. With this
oxygen our life is in some sort a continual battle;
we must cither supply it with especial food, or it
will prey upon ourselves;—a body wasted by
starvation is simply caten up by oxygen. Itlikes
fat best, so the fat goes first; then the lean, then
the brain ; and if from so much waste, death did
not result, the sinews and very bones would be
lost in oxygen.

The more oxygen we breathe the more need we
have to cat. Every onc knowsthat cold..r .ves
a keen appetite. Those who in town must tickle
their pelates with spices and pickles to get.up
some- faint liking for a meal, by the sea, or on a
hill side, are hungry every hour of the day, and
the languid appetite of summer and crowded
rooms, springs into vigor with the piercing cold
and open air of winter. The reason of this hun-
griness of frosty air is simply that our luugs hold
more of it than they do of hot air, and so we get
morc oxygen, a fact that any onc can prove, by
holding a little balloon half filled with air near the
fire, it will soon swell up, showing that hot air
nceeds more room than cold.

But the oxygen does not use up our food and
frames without doing us-good service; as it de-
vours it warms us. The fire in the grate is oxy-
gen devouring carbon, and wherever oxygen

seizes upon carbon, whether in the shape of coals
in a stove or fut in our bodies, the result of the
]struggle (if we may be allowed the phrase) ig.
heat.

In all parts of the world, at the Equator and
the Poles, amidst eternal ice and undera perpen-
dicular sun, in the parched desert and on the fresh
moist flelds of temperate zones, the human blood
is at the same heat; it neither boils nor freezes,
and yet the body in cold air parts with its heat,
and just as we can kecp an earthenware bottle
filled with boiling water, hot, by wrapping it in-
flannel, can we keep our bodies warm by covering
them closely up in warm clothes. Furs, shawls,
and horse-cloths have no warmth in themselves,
they but keep in the natural warmth of the body.
Every traveler knows thatstarting without break-
fast, or neglecting to dine on the road, he feels
more than usually chilly ; the effect is very much-
the same as if he sat to his meals on some
cold day in a room without a fire; the internal
fue), the food, which is the oil to feed life’s warming
lamp, is wanting. On this account, a starving
man is sooner frozen to death than one with food
in his wallet. The unfed body rapidly cools
down to the temperature of the atmnosphere,
just as the grate cools when the fire has gone out,
Bodily heat is not produced in any one portion of
the body, but in every atom of it. In a single
minute ahout twenty-five pounds of blood ave.
sent flowing through the lungs, there the whole
mass meets the air, sucks in its oxygen, and.
speeding on carrics to every portion of the frame
the power which may be said to light up every
atom of flesh, nerve, and bone, and to keep the
flame throughout the body ever burning with the
fresh warmth of life.

In accordance with these facts we find men
all over the world acting instinctively. In a cold
climate, either by necessity or choice, we exert
ourselves, quicken the blood’s speed, breathe ra-
pidly, take in oxygen largely ; in short, fan the
flame which quick-returning hunger makes us.
feed. Even the least civilized follow correctly
the natural law ; the fruit so Jargely eaten by the
native inhabitants of the tropics containg in every
100 ozs. not more than 12 of direct heat-produc-
ing elements, whilst the blubber and oil of the
Esquimaux have in every'100 ozs. somewhcre
about S0 o0zs. of such elements. Nor is it possible-:
without injurious effects to live in opposition to
thisinstinct, which scicnce has shewn to be in
strict accordance with the intention of nature.

So far therefore we have evidence that good
may come of method in cookery. Plum pud-
ding i3 no dish for the dog-days, but its suet
blunts the keen tooth of winter. Nor is ita
mere sentimental sympathy that makes the wish
to give the poor a good Christmas dinner. Scant-
fare makes cold more bitter. Those who, poorly
clad, must face the wintry wind unfed, shiver
doubly in the blast, The internal fire sinks for
want of fuel, and the external air drinks up the
little warmth the slow consuming system gives.

Milk, when a little rennet is poured into it, be-
comes curd and whey. The curd, chemists call
animal cascin.

When the water in which the meal of peas,
beans, or lentils has been steeped for some time,
is warmed, and a littlc acid is poured into it, it
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also gives a curd, called vegetable cascin, which is
precisely the same as the curd of the milk, and
contains, like it, all the ingredients of the blood.

There is, then, no difficulty in understanding
how one may live on peas, beans, &ec., just as on
milk or meat. !

When the white of egg is poured into boiling
water, it becomes firinj the substance so formed
is called animal albumen, and is identical with
the albumen of the blood.

When vegetables are pounded in a mortar, the
fresh juice expressed, lets fall a sediment which
grass gives out largely, and which is also to be
had from all kinds of grain. This deposit is the
same as the fibrin or lean of flesh. When the
remaining clear picce is boiled, a thick jelly-like
substance is formed. Caulifiower, broccoli, cab-
bage, and asparagus are especially rich in this
coagulating substance, which is the same thing
as white of cgg or animal albumen. It is called,
therefore, vegetable albumen, and i3, in common
with the white of egg, identical with the albu-
men of blood, which with the fibrin, whether
animal or vegetable, is the source of every por-
tion of the human body.

We sce, therefore, that the cattle have in
peas and beans as casein, in corn and grass as
fibrin, in sundry vegetables as albumen, the very
materials of their flesh; and that whether we
live upon grain or pulse, beef or mutton, milk
or eggs, we are in fact eating flesh; in meat,
diet ready made; in the case of the others, diet
containing the fit ingredients of preparation. Nor
are we left in the least shadow of doubt that al-
bumen, of whatever kind, is sufficient to produce
flesh, for not only do we find every ingredient of
flesh contained in it, but we can turn the flesh
and fibrin of the blood back to albumen.*

But besides the flesh-making ingredients, viz.
the albumen and fibrin, we have shewn that it is
needful the blood should have food for exygen;
this also is contained in milk, grain, pulse, vege-
tables and meat. In the meatas fat, which more
or less the juices of the meat and even the lean
contain, in the pulse, grain, potatoes, as starch,
in the vegetables, as sugar of various kinds, and
in milk, as sugar of milk.

At first sight, few things scem less alike than
starch and sugar, but modern discovery has prov-
ed that our saliva—the natural moisture of the
mouth (which in itsfroth, as it is swallowed with
every mouthful of food, always contains air) bas
power when mixed with moistened starch at the
heat of the stomach, to turn the starch into su-
gar; and again we find that butter and fat con-
tain the same ingredients as starch and sugar,
but with this difference, that ten ounces of fat
will feed as much oxygen as twenty-four ounces

® “The intelligent and experienced mother or nurse
chooses for_the <hild,?” says Leibig, “with attention to
the laws of nature ; she gives him chiefly milk and fari-
naceous food, always adding fruits to the latter; she pre-
fersthe flesh of adult animals, which are rich in bone
earth, to thatof young animals, and always accompaiies
it with garden vegetables; she gives the child cs&ccially
bones to gnaw, and excludes from its diet veal, fish and
potatoes; 1o the excitcable child of weak digestive pow-
ers, she gives, in its farinaceous food, infusion of malt
and uses milk sugar, the respiratory matter prejared by
nature herself for the respimtory proce:s, in prefercice
::1 cane sugar; and she allowshim the unlimited use of

L.

of starch, Grains, vegetables, milk; and meats
differ from cach other, and amongst themselves
in their quantities of flesh-producing and oxygen
feeding substances; but whether the oxygen
fecders be in the form of sugar or fat, we can
tell exactly how much starch they amount to,
and the following list taken from Baron Leihig’s
Familiar Letters on Chemistry, in this way shows
the rélative value of the several kinds of food
in flesh-producing, and oxygen-feeding, or
warmth-giving ingredients.

Flesh Warmth
producing. giving.
Human milk hasfor every

ten flesh-producing parts 10 40
Cow’s milk............%.. 10 30
Lentils cvvevveiiensaenaa. 10 21
Horse beans....ocovuvaa.. 10 22
Peas . iciieniceciennnase. 10 23
Fat mutton....coaeeueen.. 10 27
Fatpork..cvsiivinannaa. 10 30
Beef vovveenienneennnnnee 10 17
Hare .ocoiecnesveenneeas., 10 2

10 1
- Wheatflour......ov0oe... 10 46
Catmeal c.ovvveneniienn.. 10 50
Ryeflour covvevennnanas. 10 67
Barley c.vevieiiiiiaanss. 10 b7
White potatoes ........... 10 86
Black ditt0....cc00eeeue.. 30 116
Rice evvuiiiinnniennans.. 10 123
Buckwheat flour ....00000. 10 180

Here, then, we have proof of the value of va-
riety in food, and come upon what may be called
the philosophy of Cookery. In our food the
proportions of human milk are the best we can
aim at ; it has enough of flesh-producing ingredi-
ents to restore our daily waste, and enough of
warmth-giving to feed the oxygen we breathe.
To begin with the earliest making of dishes, we
find that cow's milk has less of oxygen-feeding
ingredients in a given ineasure than human milk;
a child would, therefore, grow thin upon it unless
a little sugar were added ;” wheat flour has, on the
other hand, so much an excess ot oxygen-feed-
ing power as would fatten a child unhealthily,
and it should therefore have cow’s milk added to
reduce the fattening power.

The same sort of procedure applies in greater
or less degree to all dishes. Veal and hare stand
lowest in the list for their oxygen-feeding qualities,
and, on this account, should be eaten with potatoes
or rice, which stands highest, and with bacon and
jelly which furnish in their fat and sugar the
carbon wanting in the flesh. With the above
table before us, and keeping in mind the facts
already detailed, it is clear that cookery should
supply us with a mixed diet of animal and vege-
table food, and should aim so to mix as to give
us for every ounce of the flesh-making ingredients
in our food, four ounces of oxygen-feeding
ingredients. It is clear, also, that the most
nourishing or strength-giving of all foods are fresh
red meats, they are Hesh ready made, and contain,
besides, the iron which gives its red color to the
blood, being short of which the blood lacka
vitality, and wanting which it dies.

(0 be continued.)
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SPECULATIVE SBYMPATHY.

“Mg. Puscr,—Some little time since we had
the misfortune to lose a relative. A day or two
afterwards arrived a letter, addressed in a lady’s
hand, the stylish look and deep black-bordered
envelope of which made us think it was one of
condolence. But it proved to be from some
linen drapers in Oxford Strcet, offering us their
sincere sympathy, and enclosing specimens of
;:mpe, &c., and a card of terms scmewhat as fol-

ows :—m :

TO TOE BEREAVED,
MESSRS, GROGRAM AND TWILL
Beg to offer you their condolences
upon your recent loss, aund to for-
ward you, with sssurances of their
sympathy, specimens sclected from
their large stock of Crapes, Widows'

Silks, Twills, &c.

0! Ye, whose hearts, half crushed beneath the
)!

blow
Of some sad loss, still struggle to be calm,
Reccive, to soothe your unavailing woe,
Our crape and comfort, bombazine and balm.

Taught, by our own, your sorrows to relieve,
Our houge, the cheapest in its sad sad line,

Sells, with an aching heart, to all who grieve,
Rich widows' silks, yard wide, at six-and-nine.

The heart, dear friends, of sunchine and of
showers
Oft times an equal dispensation needs,
To ripen in it Virtue's fairest flowers ;—
And we have got the newest mode for weeds.

Then murmur not, though with the last caress
Of those you loved your aching brow still
glows;
But humbly strive your sorrows to repress,
And take a pattern—such as we caclose.

Each day some loved one hastens to his end,
And from your grief few mortals may escape;
And Paramatta's what we recommend,
For you will weep, and tears are bad for crape,

VOL, Low~M M

¢ The cock’s shrill clarion and the sounding horn,
No l{)lo;e shall wake them from their quict
e ’
The poet télls; and if for this you mourn,
Try if our bugles will not do instead.

And oh! ye monrnces; oh! ye weary hearts;
Dry the vain tear, and hush the loud lament :

One solace more aur tender firm imparts,—
For ready money ii drops ten per cent,

¢ Sweet are the uses of Adversity,’
As Shakspeare says. Ah! had the bard but
known
The use we make, he would have smiled to see
How far our knowledge had excelled his own..
Doror.”

—

“PROTECTION" IN FRANCE,
We read in the ““ Times” the other day, that
among the inscriptions to Louis Napoleon during
his late “ Progress,” there was one at Lyons—

“ To the Protector of Agriculture.”
And, as a proof of his Protectorship, we find it
stated in the same day's paper that—

“The President has suppressed the National:
Agricultural College at Versailles. That brauch:
of industry ig, therefore, now abandoned to itself..
It is the only one which may besaid to be so0.”

A pleasant instance of his *“ Protection™ this
The * protection ” truly of the Upas tree—blight.
ing where it overshadows.

PUNCTUALITY (NOT) THE SOUL OF RUSINESS.

It is evident that the railways are governed hy
old Tories ; because the traius are always behind:
thcir time.

ERRATUGM FOR FRANCE.

At the end of certain addresses presented to.
Louis Napoleon, for ** Amen™ read * No meun.”

FRENCH CHRISTMAS,
The French have at length actually defed
Louis Napoleon. The last title which they have
conferred on him js, “ Ze Messie du 2 Decembre.”

_We suppose that henceforth our “ versatile neigh-

bours” will observe the secoud of December in-
stead of the twenty-fifth,
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SEYEN FOOLS.

1. The Envious Man—who sends away his
mutton, because the person next to him is eating
venison,

2, The Jr~'wus Man—who spreads his bed
with stinging-nettles, and then sleeps in it.

3. The Proud Mar—who gets wet through,
sooner than vide in the carriage of an inferior.

4. The Litigions Man—who goes tolaw, in the
hopes of ruining his opponent, and gets ruined
himself.

6. Lhe Exiravagant Man—who buys a her-
ring, and takes a cab to carry it home.

6. The Angry Man—who learns the ophicleide,
because he is annoyed by the playing of his
neighbour’s piano.

1. The Ostentatious Man—who illuminates the
ontsile of his house most brilliantly, and sits in-
side in the dark,

THE FUTURE RULERS OF FRANCE.
(In Amticipation of History.)

185 t.—Emperor Soulonque arrives in Paris,
and is crowned Emperor Napoleon V.

1855.—V¢éron-is elevated to the throne under
the title of Empereur de tons les Emnpiriques.

1856.—He is succeeded by Girardin, ¢ Premier
Consul des Gobemouches.”

1838.—General Cavaignac, who is too good to
reign longer than a month,

1858.—Generals Changarnier, Lamoricidre, and
and Caporal Paturot—a military triumvirate.

1859.—Proudhon, as Premier Magistrat de
DIntelligence du Monde,

1360.—Mademoiselle Rachel, as Déesse de la
Liberté,

1861.—Paul de Kock, Grand Ministre de lIn-
atruction Publique, &c. &c.

1862.—Gomersal, Ze meilleur Réprésentant de
DEmpereur.

1863. l

1864. + —Any one that can be got.

1865.

The remainder of the anticipations are, as was-
always said of the French Telegraph, ** Inter-
rompu par le brouillard” But we thinkit isa
prodigious effort of foresight to have seen even
so far and so clearly as the above into the future
of French History. There are many bold Loom-
ers-in-the-Distance who would be afraid topro-
phesy what would be likely to occur in France
during the next two years. Now, our anticipa-:
tions have carried us safely over a period of fif-
teen years. Beyond that date we dare not, with.
-all our rashness, foretell what will take place, un-.
less, perchance, it is a State of Perpetual Revo-
lutions! .

THE CHINESE COURT CIRCULAR.

His Majesty, after breakfast, manufactured a
paper kite, and went into the Imperial Gardens,
to fly it. The tail not being sufficiently heavy,:
-is Mnjesty was graciously pleased to cut off the:

‘pigtail of one of his mandarins, and to tie it on;

with his own hands, This had the desired effect,.
aud the flying of the kite was the admiration of
all beholders.
his mind by playing at coach-und-horses with his
Ministers. ~ At one o'clock His Majesty went out

His Majesty afterwards rclaxed:

birdsnesting. At two IHis Majesty returned,
when the birds"nests, which His Majesty had had
the gracious-inspiration of the moon to find, were
served up for his Majesty’s luncheon. The Chi-
nese bell-ringers performed during the repast.
After luncheon, His Majesty, accompauied by
his whole army, went out on horseback to enjoy
an hour's sport of cat-hunting. No less than
three brace of the finest Toms fell to the unerring
aim of His Majesty’s bow and arrow. 1Ilis Ma-
jesty was pleased to direct that the game should
be sent with his gracious compliments and a
basket of golden apples to the Governor of all the
Tartars. In theafternoon His Majesty was melted
to give an audience to a French artist, who pro-
ceeded to take a Daguerrcotype of His Majesty's
Imperial countenance. His Majesty, however,
upon being shown the result, was so irate at the
ugliness of the likeness, that he ordered the
artist's head to be instantly cut off; and decreed
that the diabolical machine, which had assisted
him in the insult,’should be publicly whipt three
times a day until His Majesty’s further pleasure,
Ilis Majesty then went to dinuner.

Such are the particulars of the * Chinese Court
Circular.”, Circumstances so trivial used formerly
to be rarely found in the ** Gazette,” but now
they are inserted with great minuteness to prove
to His Majesty’s loving subjects that the mind of
TwAN-KAY i3 no less vigorous than his body, and
that, in spite of rumours to the coutrary, their
august and beloved monarch still retains posses-
sion of all his faculties.—From a Hong-Kong
paper.

MY VOICE IS FOR ‘PEACE!"
Cock-a-doodle-doo !—

“ But how "—certain inquisitive people may
ask—‘how about the steam-navy "—

*To be sure. Thereis the * Napoleon,’ capa-
ble of transporting 5,000 troops "—

“Yes; and the *Austerlitz,’ first-rate man-of-
war steamer, with broadside weight of metal that
can splintér up Gibraltar! What are these and
others on the stocksfor? Al for peace!”

¢ For' peace,” replies the Emperor. *Biiilt,
purely, for voyages of discovery. To discover
the Gardens of ‘the Hesperides (aside, or the
Gardens of Folkestone)—to trace the source of
the Pactolus (aside, or the source of the Thames).
Yes: I cry peace—peace is my mission. And
so believing, how I yearn to plant the olive in the
Tower of London, or the forecourt of Bucking-
ham Palace.”

LITTLE GENT., AFTER EXANINING A T IMMENSE BUOY.
Little Gent. (with nndue familiarity).—* I say,

I my old Cockywax,—I s’pose the Fish aint very
i large off Ramsgit—are they?”

Fisherman.—*“ Well! I should’nt say as théy
was werry small—when we're obliged to use sich
Floats as them to our Fishin’ Tackle! my young
Cockywax!” (Gent. is shut up.)

A BURST OF TALENT.

A Yankee, being asked to describe his wife,
said, * Why, Sir, she’d make a regular fast, go-

a-head stcamer, my wife would-—she has such a
wonderful talent for blowing up.”

o
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AGRICULTURAL ABSTINENCE.

¢ An extraordinary case of abstinence™ has
lately been astonishing the weak mind of pro-
verbially “Silly Suffolk.” One EL1zABETH SQUIRREL,
it is said, a resident at Shottisham in that county,
has been living upon nothing for the last six
months, and is still voluntarily restricting herself
to this economic diet. By some her existence is
esteemed a miracle : but to us the miracle appears
to be that a case like this should have occasioned
any wonder in so fruitfully miraculous a district.
“ Hundreds of visitors,” we are told, “of every
rauk in life, have daily flocked to see her. Com-
mittees have been formed to watch at her bedside ;
and repeated public meetings have been held
throughout the neighbourhool, for the purpose
of debating and cxamining the case.”

As if there were anything new in it! As if
this air-plant vegetation were not a kiown and
common attribute of our agricultural humanity!
Why, total abstinents abound in Suffolk: the
whole country is infested with these starviug
SQUIRRELS :—SQUIRRELS, namely, in the shape of
our Distressed Agriculturists, who, by their own
veracious testimouy, have been living upon
nothing for the last six years—in fact, ever since
the introduction of Free Trade. Fitly, we think,
may these be chyistened * Squirrers:” for are
they not continually (according to their own
account, at least) “ up a tree ?”

PUNCH ON THE BABY,

Babies are such delicate subjects, we scarcely
know how to handle them. Some look upon a
Baby as an unmitigated good, but we have often
met with it in the shape of a ““crying evil.”
Much, however, depends on the treatment of the
infant, and in this respect we cinnot too much
condemn the bad example set by the providers
of public entertainments, for.a baby is seldon
introduced upon the stage, except to be stuffed
into a drawer, thrust away under a bed, sat down
upon in a chair, or thrown about in & pantomime.
If all the world were literally a stage, no baby
could survive the first stage of its existence. A
real Adelphi baby should possess a heart of bran
and a head of wood, the arms of a Dutch doll and
the legs of a Marionette, to be able to bear the
treatment to which it is liable, Happily our
business is with the baby of private life, and not
with the baby of the foot-lights, so that we are
not doomed to the agony of tracing its heart-rend-
ing career, from the hands of its unnatural father
—the property man—to the hampers, the holes
and- corners, the parccls, and even the pockets,
into which it is kicked and crammed in the course
of its brief existence.

A new-born baby. exhibits to the eye of a
casual obscrver during the first few weeks of its
existence nothing but a series of grimaces, which,
though usually the result of wind, are supposed
to arise from intelligence. When a baby has a
tendency to nocturnal roaring, the mother usu-
ally proposes a mild cathartic, but the father is
apt to propose a more decided regimen by com-
mitting it to the nursery. Some infants scream
at the sight of -a strange face, & mode of proceed-
ing which is usually attributed to sagacity on_the
part of the ¢ little dear,” but it really arises from

that cacoethes lacrymandi which is so prevalent
among the infant community.

When the child is teethiug, it i3 difficult to say
what should be the mode of treatment, but speak-
ing as a father—not as a mother—we are inclined
to think that the only .course to take wbile the
infant cuts its teeth, is for the time, to cut the
infant. .

Among the diseases to which children are liabl¢
we must instance spasms, which, however, are
often an imaginary complaint, put forward by the
nurge as a plea for the necessity of having some
spirits always at hand, and *‘ from hand to moutﬁ’g
i3 continually exemplified by the class alluded to.

Ae the complaints. of the baby are nota pleasant
theme, we shall passover the catalogue conunenc-
ing alp]‘mbeticully in Croup and ending in Snuffles
—a malady whose effects it is more easy to under-
stand thau to appreeiate, !

1
—

BIrL-STICRERS BEWARE.—One would think that
the Bill-Stickers were a most formidable body of
men, if we are to judge by th¢ number of warn-
ings and cautions that are being constantly ad-
dressedtothem, From the frequency with which
they are called upon to “Beware,” it would
appear that the Bill-Stickers have a reputation for
sticking at nothing, and that it is necessary to
make them the objects of constant caution. The
last new move thut has been made against them
is to hold them responsible for the sentiments cons.
tained in the placards they paste up :—a proceed~
ing that must Jead to :nuch inconsistency, fof
everybody knows, on the authority of the old joke
on the subject thut a Bill-Sticker will stick up for
any side that will pay him. '

A poor unfortunate has, it is said, been lately
held to bail for posting an anti-militia biil, though,
perhaps, the selfsame individual had, within a
few minutes, been pasting up a placard, invitin
‘“fine young men ™ to join the gallant band ; an:
there is but little doubt that if he were asked to
stick up a broadside, offering a reward for hi§
own apprehension, he would undertake the job.
on the shortest notice. Everybody kuows thatif’
a Bill-Sticker were for one moment to become a:
party man, his occupation would be gone; and.
he accordingly merges his politics in his paste-,
pot. To him it is a matter of indifference. wha
the Government may do; the only Bills in which.
he feels an interest being those that require stick:
ing. He cares not to watch the stages at which
2 Bill in the House may have arrived, but he is
anxious that every Bill' should be printed, in
order that he may have an -opportunity of subs
mitting it out of doors to the fair chance of &
reading. -
Lo . }

AN AvustrRiaN HEAVEN.—An Austrian, upon
being asked for a definition of Paradise, said, I
believe it to be a kingdom where you can travel
backwards and forwards without a pastport.”

SPIGOTRY AND JNTOLERANCE.—An advertise! ;
ment has been published with the heading of.
“ Bitter Beer Controversy.”” We cannot well

conceive a controversy about beer being a bitter;

one, unless a part in it has been taken byg

‘PuiLrorrs. ’ i



THE EMIGRANT’S BRIDE.

THE POETRY BY THE REVEREND R, J. MACGEORGE; THE MUSIC COMPOSED BY 8. THOMPSON, ESQ.

SWVAMVAAVRL VAR A RNAANAAA

SAAAAY

LIGHTLY AND TENDERLY. .
IR A ﬁﬁ‘ 2 g%ﬁﬁ—%
gEas SR ST TSR FESEHISEIR
v * . -

8
Vt‘“

(57 — =
P S ——
it LJ "'J l'J
4 11 h \
bl e e
- P A . )
s 1 L Mo /.
Fair are thy fa - ther's wide do - mains— None fairer
.
: [ L
'ﬁ"ﬁ" E7) | | I’ ]
37 | B g .
& =sss :
, 3 -

SR — o ———
/ﬁ—f—’q: IR e ” =H=H

b 1t \
&'& LL_:R \Ml ; i 1
) o X ) 1] 1y oy ﬁ.' 1
’D ] 5 ] ‘”—"_ o ” 5 - "y !J S
A YV 4 w 4 L 4
in the North coun - trie; There wealth a - boun:. aud plea - sure

@%E:E‘i—' T

reigns, But  you ha.ve left them all for me. StronginLove's

o Shertrtmiliodil

z%:i:ﬁ:g:%‘:

i




THE EMIGRANT'S BRIDE, 581

Eﬁﬁ N SR —_

R - — \ 1 b3 .'——-

AT y— #—g- A — =
faith  your lot you've cast With mineg): grief or  hap - pi -

. prm— N N pr promme  p—

EAREETETEEE TR S s eSS
" \ i A
LB i e

¥ 4

! &
- 7#—?—'7'—3—“—2& I — T
e R i
ness; Come Fortune's smile or Care’s cold blast— iy

a2g N > — p-m

w 0,47 P >
AR TS ‘-—"I: 08— -0——-0—-
i - - T T g
A . - —
F g gy e e

IO Q)
. | & |
- . ™ R - 4 -
ANAYA 17 ./
o/ i .
own, my winsome Bess! : .
o A~ 2 Z
|- A L._. I~ =
h) [~} e
SESE e
: >
) Y Y h)
2 e g
7 v v
Rude is our forest cot; but thou, No task will ever irksome be,
~ Like flow'r transplanted to the wild, If sweeten’d by. thy kind caress,
Wilt shed around all things, I trow, Labour will seem but pastime free,

Refinement’s bloom and odour mild ; With thee, my winsome Besa,



MUSIC OF THE MONTH.

VOCAL XUSIC SOCIETY.

Tits open meeting of the Society took place on
the 14th, in the St. James’s School-house. We
think it a pity that the labours of the conductor,
and the talent and industry of the Society should
be marred by holding their performances in a
room 50 unfit for singing. On no open meeting
bas there been such a judicious selection, and the
bill of fare was duly appreciated by a very nume-
rous audience. In the sacred choruses the great-
est precision was evinced. Mozart's ¢ Praise the
Lord” was very good, and was much better
adapted to the room and the powers of the Society
than Handel's grand Hallelujah Chorus, which
requires some hundreds of. voices aund a room.
suitable for such a volume of sound. There was
10 piece which more distinctly evinced, by cor-
rectness and taste in the execution, the praise-
worthy exertions of the Society; but still, it
lacked power, and failed to please as much as
some of the less ambitious pieces—such as Per-
golesi's ““Oh, sing praises,” and Blockley’s
“* Oh, strike the silver strings.”  *‘Oh, come with
me,” by Mr. Clarke, met the fate it justly de-
served—a hearty encore, and was one of the hits
of the cvening. The rest of the performances
were very pleasing.  'We have much pleasure in
announcing that tho programme of the Anuual
Concert will contain

“The Lord is King.” ¢ Creation.”

¢ And the glorics of the Lord"—Hadyn.

¢ Lo, He cometh™—Mozart; .
and that there are whispers afloat that three stars
are likely to shine on that occasion—two of
which, on a farmer occasion, leat their aid to the
Socicty; the.henevolent exertions of the other,
in aiding the intentions of the Cricketers' concert,
are 100 well known to require further comment,
If there be truth in the report, we shall indeed
bave a treat,

¥XW YORK.
Arroyr.——This accomplished Contralto seems

to draw cqually wellagat first;—we see nodiminu- |

tion in her audience, which is not & very large,
but still, we suspect, 2 paying one.

A new feature in her concerts is Mademoiselle
Camille Urso, a child violinist of considerable
cleverness. She israther a counterpart of Sontag's
Paul Julien, and seemns to have been educated
in an cqually careful and thorough school, She
plays tenderly, delicately and well; she has not
the scope of young Julien, the volume of tone, or
the depth and strength of sentiment: she is agirl
and Paula precocious boy—such a disparity there-
fore is, of course, to be expected.

Mapane SoxTAG.—On Thursday evening of
last weck, Mr. Joln Zuundel, the accomplished
organist’ of Plymouth Church, in Brooklyn,
gave a concert in the church edifice, when he was
assisted by Madame Sontag, Sig. Pozzolini, Carl
Eckert, and, as the advertisement announced, ““a
sclect chorug, cemprising the best vocal talent in
the city.” The concert was really given by
Madame Sontag, for the benefit of Mr. Zundel,
who formerly gave her children musical instruc-
tion in St. Petersburgh, and was intended; on the
part of Madame §,, 3 2 teStimonial of respect for,
and a public recognition of the professional worth
of, the former instructor of her children: and the
delicate manner in which the concert was an-
nounced, it being stated simply that * Madame
Sontag would assist Mr. Zundel,” must have
given additional value to the compliment.

The gem of the evening was * Home, Sweet
Home,” by Sontag. 'When we heard hersing this
and other English songs at Metropolitan Hall, we
thought she would do well to avoid them in future;
but her exquisite——touching—perfect rendering
of this hacknicd ballad on the present occasion
completely rcversed our judgnient. As usual,
she introduced *- it few ornaments. It wassimply
the musical, cxpresgion of the heart-sympathics
and yearnings of a tender, trusting, loving home-
spirit ;—it was: not ouly -a declaration, bt it ap-
pealed to one's very conaciousness as an irrefuta-
ble proof, that *‘there is no place like home.”
The picce was re-demanded by the most enthu-
sizstic applausc, and the last verse was repeated
without any diminution of the first effect.

The following Musical Publications are re-
commended for purchase :—

Zingarclli. ““See the bright flower.” Duett.
2%cts. Hall & Son, New York. A neat duett
for two sopranos, somewhat Italian in style.
Buchel, Ed. “Paulinen Polka.” 25cts, G, W,
Brainard & Co. Louisville. Pretty fair.
Glover, C. W. “Icannot pretend tosay.” Song.
25cts. Oliver Ditson, Boston. A naif, and ex-
tremely taking song.
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For Sale, by Trnomas MACLEAR, 45, Yonge Street, Toronto,
the following Standard and Popular Works, forming part
of a series unequalled for cheapness :— ;

Historical & Biographical Works.

Michelet’s History of France.
Thierrs’s  do.  of the Norman Conquest.
Procter's do. of Italy.
Montholon’s Captivity of Napoleon. 4 vols.
Russell’s History of Modern Europe. 3 vols.
Bigtand's Ancient and Modern History.
Alison’s History of Europe. 4 vols.
McFarlane's do. of Britizh India.

Do.  Life of Wellington,

Do. . do. Marlborough.
Horne’s Life of Napoleon. 2 vols.
Horace Walpole's Memoirs of the Reign of George

II. 3 vols.

Sir J. Stephens’ Lectures on the History of France.
Hildreth’s History of the United States. 6 vols.
Miller's Philosophy of History. 4 vols.
Mewzel’s History of Germany.
Schlegel's Lectures on Modern History.

Do.  Philosophy of do.

Do. Miscellaneons Works.
Schmitz's History of Greece.
Scott’s Napoleon,
Taylor's Manual of Ancient and Modern Ilistory.
Hume’s England. 6 vols.
Hallam's Complete Works., 4 vols.
Life of Sir Robert Pecl.
Do. of Mahomet.
Rome and the Early Christinns.
Life of Goldsmith.  Washinxton Irving.
Monk and Washington, Guizot.
Life -and Vogages of Columbus,

Irving,

Washington

Religious Works.

Protestant Preacher.

Barizs Notes, Cuaeningt's Brlition, complete.
Nt - o,
Me soirs of Chanaing. 2 vais,
e Testunent.  Covhins,

= Daily Portion.

Ca. Bible Dictinaary.
W = Serimng.
Tar - Life of Christ.
Ro “+ Life, Walk, aud Triaaph of Faith,
For .ok of Martyrs, 1 val
. do. 2 vols,
Fu Fibile Pictures, gilt.
Che ™ Christian Life.
Au. anphy of a Dissentiag Minister.

Elii- . fae Tishbite.  Kruniuacier,
Eliz . do.

W< World to Come.

Hili's Village Dialogucs.

Jenk'x Davotions.

Do Bridze’s Rise and Progress.
Bogatizsky's Golden Treasury.

Christ Qur Al In All. R, Montzromery.
The Great Salvation. do.

: Lperial Dictionary.

Omnipresence of the Deity. do.
McCheyne’s Basket of Fragments.
Seripture Scenes.

Hawker's Sermons.

Do. Dying Pillow.

Free Church Pulpit. 3 vols.

Bridges on the Christian Ministry.
Halyburton's Waorks,

Anderson’s Annals of the English Bible,
Barnes' Commentary on Leviticus.
Chalmers’ Memoirs. 4 vola.

Do.  Posthunious Worka.
Davidson’s Connekioin. 3 vols.
Henry's Choice Works.,

Wesley and Methodisin. Tsaac Taylor.
Natural History of Enthusiasm do.
Noel on Christian Baptisin.
Keith on Prophecy.
Ainsworth’s Aunotations. ~ 2 vols,
D’Aubigné’s Reformation. 3 vols,
Neander's Life of Christ.
Bishop Butler's Complete Works, 1 vol.
Hervey's Works. 1 vol.
Hill’s Divinity.,
Milnan's History of Christianity.
Benedict's History of the Baptists.
Kitto's Bible Ilistory.

Do. Pictorial Life of Christ.
Dowling’s History of Romanism.
Baraet on the Thicty-Nine Articles.

Works Published by Messrs.
Blackie & Sons, Glasgow.

Rollin’s Ancient History. 3 vols,
Cabinet History of England, now publishing. 13
vols.

2 vols.

Imperial Guzetteer. 2 vois.

Popular Bacyclepiedia. 14 vols.

Ruind’s Vegeuthle Kingdom.

Buras' Poctical Waorks.” 2 vols,

Goldsmith's Misceikucous Works, 4 vola.
Do, Animated Nuture,

Dowmecstic Medicine.  Andrews.

Reidl on Clock ward Watcinnuking.

Bunyan's Coinplete Works, 3 vols.

Brown’s Dictionary of the Bible,

Faumily Wor-hip.

Christian’s Daily Companion.

Stackhouse’s History of the Bible,

Josephus' Works. 4 vals,

Ten Years' Conllict. 2 vols.

Knox's Reformzation in Scotland.

Flectwood's Life of Christ.

Beautics of Jeremy Taylor.

Tadics of the Govenant.  Antique binding.

Hall's Contemplationy.

s,




PUBLICATIONS FOR SALE BY THOMAS MACLEAR, 45, YONGE STREET.

‘Works of Fiction.

The Drawing-Room Table Book. Gilt,
Gavarni in London.

Weeds of Witchery.
Adventures of the Prince.
Fanny The Little Milliner,
Christopher Tadpole.

Traits and Stories of Irish Peasantry.
Asmodeus.

Sand and Canvas.

Torlogh O'Brien.

Michaclo and The Twins.

Day Dreams. Knox. Gilt.
Robert Macaire.

Life of Zamba.

Rose, Blanche, Violet.

The Pottleton Legacy.
Mirabeau. 2 vols.

Literary Scotchmen,

Ned Allen. 2 vols.

‘Whom to Marry and How to Get Married.
Butler's Year of Consolation. 2 vols,
Anderson's Tales.

Guizot’s Moral Tales.

Astoria and Captain Bonneville.
Adam Brown.

Norman's Bridge.

Swiss Family Robinson.

The Evening Book.

Sandford and Merton.

Arthur Arundel.

Jack Ashore. °

014 English Gentleman.
Incidents of Travel. Stephens.
Twice Told Tales.

The Literary Keepsake. Gilt.
Young Ladies® Book. do.
Friendship's Offering. do.
The Countess. Faney gilt.
The Winter's Wreath. do. do.
The Lover's Leap. do. do.
The Stranger's Grave.

Visit to My-Birthplace.
Louisiana. Gayarre.
Self-Deception.

. Popular Library.

Astoria and Captain Bonneville.

Omioo and Typee. .

Kalooluh. Mayo.

Bancrofc's History of the United States. 6 vols.
Life of Sir Robert Peel.

Life of Mahomet.

Rome and the Fatly Christians.

Life of Goldsmith. W, Irving.

Life and Voyages of Columnbus. do: do.

Monk and Washington. Guizot.

Railway Library.
Romance of War. Grant.
Adventures of an Aide-de-Camp.
Miss Austen's Pride and Prejudice.
Miss McIntosh’s Grace and Isabel.
Miss Porter’s Knight of;St. John.
The Scottish Cavalier.,, Grant.
Carleton's Jant Singlsfe and Clarignet.
Hawthorne's Scarlet etier. .
White Friars; or, the Pays of Charles II.

Jaspar Lyle—a Tale of South Africa.
Romance of Adventure.
Valerie. Marryatt.

Miscellaneous Works.

Penny Magazine (new series). Vol. 1-5.
The Ox. ~ Martin.
Cowper's Letters.
Emerson's Poems.
Rabinson .Crusoe.
Evening# at Home.
Knight's Penny Magazine.
Socicty in India. Clemens.
Traits and Stories of Welsh Peasantry.
Franklin and the Arctic Regions.
Longfellow’s Poems.
Do. Prose Works.
Ancient Cities of the World.
Shakspeare. 5 vols.
Do. 1 vol.
The English Stage. Hazlitt.

Lady’s Voyage Round the-World. Ida Pfeiffer.

Reminiscences of the Crystal Palace.
Beauties of Modern British Poets. Grant.
do.

Whittier'’s do.

Bryant'y do. do.
Lowell's do. do.
Willig’ do. do.
Gracefulness.

TUnited States Exploring Expedition.

Pope’s Works. Carey’s edition.

Dr. Davy's Researches.  2vols.

Lord Campbell's Speeches.

Half Hours with the Best Authors. 4 vols,

Do. do. do. © 2vols

Sproule’s Practical Agriculture.

Gibbon’s Miscellaneous Works.

Russell's Ancient and Modern Atlas.

Webster's Dictionary. Royal octavo.

Eschenberg's Manual of Clagsical Literatuve.

Blair’s Rhetoric.

Authou’s Ancient and Medizeval Geography.

Michelet’s Miscellaneous Works,

Comte's Philosophy of Mathiematics.

Church’s Geometry.

Nicaragus. Squicr.

Smith’s Classical Dictignary.

Overman on Metallurgy.

Moores Poctical Works.

Gocthe's Faust,

Forty Days in the Desert.

Loudon’s Young Naturalist.

Starling's Noble Deeds of Women.

Works of Cowper and Thomsen. 1 vol.
Do. of Crabbe, Heber and Pollock. 1 vol.

Southey’s Poctical Works.

Young Man's Best Coupanion.

Poctical Works of Rogers, Campbel), Lamb, J.

Montgomery, and Kick White. 1 vol.
Milton'’s Paradisc Lost.
Byron’s Warks.
Sclf-Deception.
Percy Anecdotes.
Nichol's Planctary System.
Ruschenberger's Natural History. 2 vols.
Teman’s Poctical Works. 8 vols,
Nineveh., Layard.
T:

1830,
Foster's Essay on Popular Ignorance.



