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CANADIAN SCENERY.

The scenery of Upper Canadu, with the
exception of the great Niagara, and soine
along the shores of Lake Superior, might
be classed under what the poet has de-
scribed as ¢ tame and domestic.” There
are no mountain chains with their sum-
mits clothed with perpetusl stow, or
around which the ¢ storiny inists gather,’
no valleys adown which the summer rill
meanders, or the foaming wirter torrent
roars. But though we have nolofty peak
or wild mountain pass, we have lakes
spreading to the sunlight, a surface of
oceanic extent, cataracts dwindling into

_insiguificénce all the Velinoes and Chau-
fhaussens of older continents, and rivers
rolling to the ocean with the majesty
of seas, forests of mighty magpitude,
.and fields rich with abundance, crowning
the labors of the husbandman. Yet the
eye of the Irishman glances in vain over
this glorious expanse of woodland scenery
for anything to remind him of the lofty
peak of Schichallion, or the ever-changing
outline of the Wicklow hills; the Eng-
lishman misses the fair range of the Cots-
~wold and the green summit of the

Wreekin, and the Scotsman sighs in

vain for the wild passes of the Grawpians'

and the white lofty peak of Ben Nevis,
The Lower Province has more of the wild
and romantic, more of those charming in-
land scenes which many have been accus-
tomed to Jook upon in earlier days. Lake
Meiphremagog is one of them ; its placid
surface dotted with islets, and the hills
rising from its margin and culminating in
the Owl’s Head, might compare favora-
bly with some which are better kuown.
A visit to it will amply repay the tourist,
whether he travels as a man of science,
or only as an admirer of the works of
natore.

Waar 15 GenIUs.——Genius is the bird
that sits and sings and soars as her
feelings move her. She rises like the
eagle on her heavenward way ; she

touches the tops of the loftiest crags, and

if she comes down to the vales and plains
below, it is but to descend gracefully and
dip her plumage in the crystal waters of
the mountain luke.  Genius is the anvil
of the dragon, which, uplifted, evokes all
earthly and divine things; uunlocks all
secrets of nature, science, art ; which calls,

aud is sonswered ; which says, and it is
done ; which commands, and it stands
forth ; which makes things of what were
;not things, But we promised tv show
‘not only what this strange and mystic
power called genius is, but also what its
relations are to talent and to tact; other
forces upon which it depends for its best
manifestations and most beueficient re-
sults.

But what is talent ¥ and what is the
connection between it and genius? Tal-
ent is a faculty of the mind which enables
it to pus forth useful effort. It compri.
ses general strength of intellect and a
‘peculiar aptitude for being moulded to
specific employ ments,’ uch is the de-
finition the learned give us, Talent, too,
is the result of training in no sneh sense
as genius is. We would call it an acqui-
sition rather than an endowmeont. ~ For
instance, a man, as the result of years of
patience, industry,and faith, may-paint a
good picture ; or carve a statue, or write
a poem, By following certain maxims
and rules in literature and art, he may
acquire an aptitude for certain special
kinds of labor. But if he be a painter,
he cannot paint like Apelles ; he cannot
make cherries look so natural that the

birds of heaven shall bo deceived, and
come and peck at them. Talent in
painting, sculpture, architecture, or in
any other art, may result in considerable
progress aud” efficiency, nay, may lead
to respectability on the part of him who
exhibits it ; but that is all ; eminence is
impossible to any efforts save those of
consumate genius. Nevertheless, talent,
as we have said, is not to be despised ;
nay, it will accomplish what genius itself
cannot achieve. Talent is intellect in its
vigor and strength, and it is that which
rules the world.” Ifit canuot plan cathe-
drals, it can build them; if it cannot
shine as the sun, it can twinkle as a star;
and genius herself must look through
windows constructed by eye and ear, and
head off this homely yet useful power.

i

A Lgsson Lrarvep ar Home.—The
Rev. George Heaton, chaplain of Glou-
cester Gaol, relates that when he was
examining a juvenile offender in the
Secriptures, he said to him, ‘As many as
had plagues came te Jesus: what do you
mean by plagues?’ ‘The lad—mindful,
no doubt, of what he had ofien heard his
mother say—replied, ¢ Children. °
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PARTY GOVERNMENT.

GoverNMENT by party is perhaps the
best possible, under present circumstan-
ces. But there need be no perhaps about
it; for, so far as experience goes, it is
the best, and is likely to remain so, until
man learns to love self less and the ge-
neral weal more. Itis only, however,
when confined within certain limits that
we look upon it with a favoring eye, or
regard it as an improvement upon the
one-man power. Well, what arc these
limits, and where do they begin and end?
The answer is short and easy. They be-
gin and end in the Legislative Halls.—
Not beyond that! exclaims some violent
party man. ‘To the victors belong the
spoils ! "Exactly so, and, that with many,
it is feared, is just the sum and substance
of their political creed, and unless a
healthy moral tone pervades this system,
its tendency is to degenerate into a party
struggle for office.  We are not, indeed,
so unselfish as to expect that a govern-
ment, when it has an office at its
disposal will not be inclined to favor
those who favors it, but we ‘do maiu-
tain that qualification, for the perfor.
mance of required duties wherever
found, ought to be the test in the
selections for the filling of public offices,
and to keep them daugling as a bait, be-
fore the eyes of political partisans, is an
injury to the country at large. If then
we look so lightly on the claims of the
followers of the men in power, belong to
whatever party they may, even to their
being appointed to a vacant office, how
shall we express our dissent, when
another has been removed, simply be-
cause he happened to entertain somewhat
different political notions, to make room
for one of the purc orthodox faith, The
man who holds, and the government who
acts upon the theory of filling all offices
with their political friends may be fairly
regarded as making the interests of the
country subservient to their own. If it
could be shown that such a course was
absolutely necessary, in order that the
affairs of the country, might be conduc-
ted with that secrecy and unanimity,
which are necessery, in order to the
completing and carrying out the measures
of the government, we could understand
that there was some reason for the
change. If the expectations of the friends
of cither party were restricted to offices,
in which the information acquired might
be used against the government, there
would be less of that violent partisan
feeling which is so often seen at election
contests. - But what does the country
gain by substituting one man for another,
though both were competent, in the
management of its affairs ; nothing that
we ure aware of. The question then
returns why make the change, because
party interests must have precedence of
all others.

There is something noble and inde-
pendent, something that carries convic-
tion to the mind that a man is in earnest,
which is truly refreshing in this age of
shams, who, while knowing that he is
in the power of his opponents, steadily
adheres to his principles, and doves his
best to advance them, by every leglti-
male method. Such a character ought
rather to beget confidence than distrust,
and might safely be relied on, in the per-
formance of his duties to his country,
which is suroly all that can be reasonably
expeoted of him. But no, he must pro-
fess certain political dogmas, ere he can

be accounted worthy ; must be known as
a friend of the men in power, which may
be expressed in that not very elegant,
though expressive phrase of ¢claw me
and I'll claw you.” Such friendship the
country can easily dispense with, and be
none the loser. It is but a poor excuse
to offer, that this rewarding the vietorious
party with office is carried to & greater
extent in some eountries than our own.
To rest satisfied when we find that we are
in advance of sume of our neighbors, is a
very questionable kind of prugress, and
as, get as near perfection as possible, is
the aim with everything else, so we trust
that the larger and better spirit of acting
for the good of the country and not for
the individual, will more and more per-
vade our politics.

AMERICAN WAR.

Tue Northern Army it is said bave
gained a great battle in Teanessee, It
was long and bloody, but the South at
length withdrew under the cover of night,
and left Murfreesboro to be taken pos-
session of Ly the Federals, There is
still some doubt whether the retreat of
the Confederates was compulsory or
merely a change of their line of opera-
tions, at all events, they were not hard
pressed, for it is not certainly known
where they have gone to, .but are sup-
posed to have fallen back upon Fayette-
ville, Time will tell who has gained the
advantage in this severe and lovg-con-
tested battle.

RATTLEFIELD OF STONE'S RIVER.

Texxesser, Jan, 2.—Tho terrific battle of
Stone’s river is not yet decided. It has con-
tinued three days with intermissions yester-
day and to-day.

After the great battle of Wednesday the
enemy persisted in massing upon our right to
cut us off from Nashville. Our right was
thrown out to Osleunings creek, but on Thurs-
day ffndiog our right too stvong they sudden-
ly rushed upon our centre, but were bitterly
repulsed by the left of the corps commanded
by Thownas and the rightof Crittenden's corps.

Later in the day they fiercely assailed the
right centre, and were again repulsed, Both
sides apent the remainder of the day in sharp
skirmishiog and manwuvring for a position.

During that night the enemy appeared to
be concentrating again upou our right.—
Their commards were distinetly heard in our
camps, but suspecling a ruse, Gen. Rusecrans
threw Beatty’s brigade of Vau Cleave's divi-
sion across the river on our left, with supports,
where they rested. About ten o’clock thie
morning the enemy made another formidable
rush at our centre, but were repulsed. At
betweed three and four o’clock this afternoon
a tremendous mass of the enemy was sudden-
éy precipitated upon Beatty’s brigade, and

rove it, after a gallant struggloe, eclesr back
across the river.” Negley's division, which
had always immortalized itself, and its heroic
commander, and the faithful division of Jefl.
C. Davis were thrown in successively, and the
most désperate contest of the battle ensued.
Both sidesseemed furiously determined to win
o victory, and both threw in their artiller;
until nearly all the batleries of the two
armies were at work, The uproar of the
musketry and artillery was of the most furious
deseription, The whole field was soon shroud-
ed in a poll of smoke. Our brave fellows
were sadly cut up, but they marched to the
assault with unflinching determination. Neg-
ley at last ordered his division to churge.—
The men pushed forward without faltering,
and the enemy gave way. The 78th Penn.
charged on the 26th Tenn. and captured its
colors, Auother ruslied upon a battery, drove
away the pguoners, and eeized it for their
trophy. A great shout of vietory roared
nlong the whole line, and was carried from
left to right, through the forests and back
again. Gen. Rosecraps. in the midst of the
fire and carnage ordered advance of tho whole
line, and at dark the dense forest blazed with
fires of fierce intensity, our lines sweeping
forward with wild enthusiasn but darkness
made it impossible to press our advantage to
a conclusion.  Nevertheless the left was faicly
established on the east bank of the river.-—
The centre advanced to the position hereto-
fore held by the enemy, and tho right sgain
advanced almost to the line from which it
was driven on Wednesday.,  Thus you per-
ceive the decisive advantags is with us,  To
morrow morning, however, the battle will be
resumed. We now feel coufident of ultimate
vietory. Our losses, however, have been
serious.  Since Wednesday mproing they
amount to about 4,000 killed and wounded,
of which 600 werckilled. Qur luss of prison-
ors is several thousand, and the enemny on the
first day captured about twenty-six guns and
disabled six. Wo captured four [row them on

Wednesday. The rebels loss, estimated by
themsclves, was between 4,000 sud 5,000 kil-
led unid wonnded, including Brigadier Gener-
ol Raius killed. Altogether we have captured
about 1,000 prisoners from all the Southern
States.

BATTLE-FIELD OF BTONE'S RIVER.

Teynnessr, Jan, 3,—It rained hard all this
day. Both armies suspended hostilities save
skirmishing., This evening we battered down
& rebe) house which concealed sharpshooters,
aad after short fighting drove the enemy oul
of a cover from which they damaged us.

Since the nbove was writlen the skirmish
developed into a bitter fight,  General
Rousseau, worried by some rebels behind
breastworks, sent Qol. Beatty, of the 3d Ohio,
with his regiment and the 88th Indiana, and
they carvied the works at the point of the
bayonet, capturing many prisoners and hold-
ing the works,

All is quiet now, but. the enemy is reported
evacuating.

On Thursday morning the sun rose through
a mass of thick mist and fog, and just as he
made his appearance the pickets of the enemy
opened & brisk fire upon Palmer’s division,
which constituted the right wing of General
Crittenden’s commond. A few of our men
were wounded, and our pickets manifested
some disposition to give way. Two batteries
however, moved up to their support, and the
canonede was su brisk that the whole of our
forces rushed to arms, expeeting an immediate
renewas! of the battle on a grand scale ; but the
rebels did not seem disposed to munke the fight
general ; they brought out a battery or two,
which attempted to reply to ours, but which
wore silenced completely in five or six minutes
from the time they commerced to fire. Their
pickets were also driven back and several
prisoners taken, and the :ounds of battle,
except the occasional dropping of musketry,
agnin ceased.  From this time until balf-past
oue in the afternoon, there was no fighting,
with the exception of occasional skirmishes
between the pickets.

At the lust time wentioned, an attack was
made upon our right weere Danicl McCook's
command had beeu mustered together after the
repulse of Wednesday. His men anxious to
redeem their charucter, lay close behind some
temporary breastworks of stone and logs, until
the rebels were within a few hundred yards of
them.. Then the opened, and the butternuts
reeired in confusion in the cedar thickets in
which they had been c¢encealed all the movning
ou Thursday, leaving » number of their dead
and wounded in an Interveuing field On the
cenbre of our left, where a part of Gen Sheri-
dan’s divigion was posted, a brisk firing was
kept up between the pickets until near night,
when tho rebels becoming bold, once miove
advanced in considerable force into an open
field. This time our men no longer remained
behind their hreastworks, but charged upon
the enetwy, and put them to flight, a single
company of the Twenty-seventh Illinois cap-
turing 150 prisoners. A number of shells from
some of our batteries quieted the.vebels for the
remaicder of the eveuing.  The fighting on
Thursday was at no time on a lavge scale,
amoaonticg really to no more than heavy skir-
mishing. Both armies seemned inchined 1o rest
after the dreadful contest of the day before.—
The weather was cold and clear a part of the
day, but during the night there was an ugly
drizzling raip, from which our soldiers, without
sheltee of any kind, suffered severcly.

'Thore was nothing of any importance oc-
curring Thursday nig:t; scarcely ashot from
either side was heard,on Fridoy morning until
nearly nine o’clock. Then a terrible ¢abnon-
ade commenced, and roged for half an hour
all along the centre of our line. The encmy’s
shot and shell flew thick and fast up the rail-
road and turnpike, und all over the open gro-
und oceupied by the centre of our army. One
of our batteries was moved to our front and
had more than Lalf the horses killed and dis-
abled by the rebel fire; but it sson biecame
evident that the caciny’s artillery was infevior
to our own, and after Loomis had kvocked to
pieces a rebel battery of large brass guns,
which as situated near the turapike, direct-
ly in front of Murfreesboro, the others hastily
drew off, and there was again a lull in the
storm. Our loss in this artillery duel was
about one hundred killed aud wounded. From
the reports of rebel prisoners, I am led to
believe that the enemny’s loss was very coun-
siderable. There was nothing more than
heavy skirmishing from this unttll four o'clock
P. M

I returned last night to Nashville, from the
battlefield at Murfreesboro’, aud, ufter & tedi-
ous ride oun the cars, during which I was en-
gaged in writing out these despatches, I ar-
rived late thia evoning at this place. f{ say I
left the ficld, but not, thank God, until [ was
able to report a glorious success for the arms
of the Union. The battle of Wedncsday dis-
played in a most svriking mauner the valour
of our troops, the earnestness of our officers,
and the geniua of Gen. Roseerans; but the
result, on the whole, seemed to be against™ us,
and there was a gencral focling of desponden-
cy throughout our army.  OnThursday there
was little disposition manifested on either side
to renew the battle, and this feeling continuzd
until after the ¢annonade ol Friday wnorning,

the result of which did much to encourage and
inspive our soldiers, and make them ready for
the great event that took place in the after-
noon of that day. General Van Cleves divie-
jon, belonging to General Crittenden’s corps,
had been thrown across Stone river on Thurs.
day in anticipation of an assault upon our left,
similar to that upon the right on Wednesday,
or for a purpose which perhaps it is not pru-
dent to intimate. It was posted upon s low
eminence, almost overlooking Murfreesboro,
and iu this situntion formed, as indeed it had
donge before, the extreme left wing of our army.
it was about 4 o'clock in the cevening, when
no one anticipated a renewal of the battle,
that the rebele advauced in overwhelming
force, under the command of Breckenridge,
who scems te have been ail day in charge of
the right- wing of their army, and threw them-
selves with terrible impetuosily upon Van
Cleve's division. This portion of our forces
was in command of Colonel Beatty, of the 19th
Ohio, Gen, Van Cleve having been wounded
on Wednesday, The assault of the cnemy wae
speedily announced to the ress of the army by
a dreadful war of artillery and a deafening
rattle of musketry. Everybody rushed in-
stantly to armns.

For half an hour the men of Van Cleve's
division held their own against five times their
pumber, but finding it impossible to with-
stand one-third of the entire rebel acmy began
to give ground, Two brigades slowly relived,
the enemy following with great determination,
until at length our men were pushed into the
river, many of them dyeiog the water with
their blood. The third brigade stood its
ground somewhat longer and fought, if possi.
ble, more obstinately; stiil they too were
just on the point of giving way, when Negley's
division, which was near the centre when the
battle began, eame rushing up to the rescue,
with loud cheers.

The soldiers advanced to the river side, de-
livered a few terrible volloys,which effectually
checlked the rebel onset, and then plunged into
the stream itself and waded across, all the
time pouring their bullets into the face of the
foe.  An adjacent hill, covered with woods,
was just upon the other side of the river, snd
upon ascending a tolerably steep bank, a feuce
was reached, which separsted the woods from
the open ground through which the river runs.
Herc the rebels atternpted to make a stand,
and poured a leaden bail into our ranks as they
clambored up theriver bank; but thesoldiers
of the Union were no longer to ba checked.~—
They rushed up to the fence, and hurled the
cnemy away from it at vhe point of the
bayonet. The whoule woods then resounded
with the roar of battle, our men continuing to
drive the enemy steadily before them.—
Co'onels T. R. Stunley and Miller, command-
ing Lrigades, urged forward their men with
dauntless cournge. and drove the rebels en-
tirely out of the woodse and across some corn-
fields which just lay in front of the last strip
of timber which separated owr army from
Mucfreesboro. These corufields were literally
covered with the rebel dead and dying., The
enemy had now been driven u mile and a half,
and nothing but the coming of night preveuted
the gallant Negley and his men from pushing
into Mufreesbore. Irode over field the at toa
a’clock that night. Our forces held undispu-
ted possession of the contested ground-  The
slaughter of the enemy was terrible to contem-
plate. The woods by the river aod ecorn-
fields, resounded with the groans of the woun-
ded and dying. Atleast two thousand of the
enemy fell in this glorious affair, while our
own loss conld not have exceeded five hundred. .
More than o thousand prisoners were left in
our hands, Several rebel flags were captured
und at lenst one battery of artillery. When
the victory was announced to the rest of the
army, their cheers fairly rent the air, aud
must have spread dismay and terror amongst
the rebel hosts,

Usrk oF Toaps 1y AcricoLture—The tosd
affects gardens a8 much as thelord of creation.
You will find him in a hole in the wall, in the
strawberry pateh, under the vines, or among .
the cucumbers. He is not handsome, but
serene and dignified as a judge. He exceutes
judgment upon all bugs, worms, enails, and
pests of the garden, in the most summary way.
Sec what a capacious maw he has, occupying
the wholo space from his fore legs to his
haunches. He -is the very incarnation of
stomach, and his gastronemic feats would do
eredit to an alderman. He is too useful to be
without enemies, Man slanders him, He
mieses o fow strawberries from his pateh, and
lnys it to the toad, who stands like a sentinel *
guarding his treasures. It was the snail who
did the mischiof befora the toad took up his
station. Or it was the robin who slily snap-
ped up the berries, and flew of into the nei E
boriug tree, leaving the poor toad to bear his
sins, But yousee by the look of his honest
face that heis guiltless. Those lustrous eyes
are above stealing. One fat bug would give
him more plensure than all the fruit in your
garden., Cultivate the friendship of toads,
for they take the inscets that the birds are apt*
to overlook, They are as easily domesticated
as birds, never sing when you do not want
them to, aro quiet and uuoblrusive, and are |
profitable pets and fellow-helpers. Birch the
bey that teases toads,
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ADA.

Apa was the danghter of a powerful rajah,
who, iu the reign of the Emperor Akbar,
dwelt in o superb paluea on the banks of the
Jumna,

. The rajal was proud of his beautiful ¢»ild,
and loved her, as far as his stern nature wus
susceptible of such a passion. But the duties
of his situation and s warlike puvsuits
‘ealled bim frequently from ler; and much of
the dark-eyed iindoo’s time was spent in
dreary solitude amid the gardens: of her
father’s paluce.

Beautiful as those gnrdens were, sparkling
with gilded puvilions, the air cooled with
silver fouutaing, and readered fragrant by the
odors of avery rake plang, still this perpetoal
solitude weuried hey, thesociety of her female
attendants failed to interest her, and as she
reclined beneath the pendent branches of a
date-tree, she sighed and felt more like a pri-
soner in a cage, thana princess in the pleasure-
gurden of her palace,

She had dismissed hev attendants, and lay
thoughtlully leaning her head upon her hand,
when & rustling amid the branches of an
orange tree attracted h.r attention, and she
started Lo her feet in an instaut with an ex-
clamation of ularm and surprise, as she dis-
tinctly saw nmong the clustering leaves aod
blossoms, the bright eyes and durk glowing
foutures of o man.

Ihe bra:ches bastily parted, and a young
Mohammedan, rushiog forwurd, knelt before

er, )

¢Who art thou?' she exclaimed. *Merey,
mercy, I am defenceless—spare mel’

¢« Merey,” replied the Moor; ‘’tis [ must
erave merey of you; I am defenceless, fair
lady. I am at your feet, und in your power.’

“What brought you here?’ she replied.
*Know you not the danger?

A Qauger Thave braved too often to heed
it for an instant now.’

¢Often] What mean you ?’ .

* Daily at this hour, the hour of your solitary
vamble, have I enteted theso gurdens—daily
have Ilarked behind the shrubs that surround
your favorite bower—daily have 1 gazed on
you unseen.’

* For what purposef’

My purposel madness—death!’

‘Death? to me, who never wronged yon—
who uever injured a human being{’

*To you, lady—no, no—not to you; would :

not harm you for the world.’

¢ Death to whom, thent’

¢ To myself’

¢ Why —what brought you here?

¢ Accident, or perlaps idle curiosity first
brought me here; and [ looked on you for the
first time ; need [ say why, duily, after I had
once beheld you, I came agnin?’

¢ Oh, if you nve seen,’ cried Ada, ¢ nothing
caa save you from my father’s rage; you know
the barrier—the awful, impassable barrier—
that divides your race from mine. Madman,
begone !’ )

The youug Moor, whose face and form were

such as might have been chosen by a sculplor
who wished to represent the perfection of
eastern beauty, spolic not, moved not; hacon-
tinued knecling before the ugituted girl, while
his dark, brilliant eyes fixed upon her coun-
tenance, scemed engerly to read its varying
expression, that memory might have a store
of sweet thoughts to live upon, when the
reality should no longer stand before him.
* Ade could not bear the earnest gnze of
those fond cyes; where was her anger, her
indiguution at the intrusion of the strasger?
Gone! She called not for her attendants;
no, she trembled lest they should come.

¢T await my doom,’ at length wuttered the
intruder. ¢lscornto fly; my dream ofsecret
love is over; my stolen watchings, so dear,
though so hopeless, arc at an end; you will
call your father’s guards, and I shall die’

¢ No, no—you shalf not die—not if Ada can
" save you; 1 will not call them; no, 1 dread
their coming.’

“Then you forgive my Loldness?’

¢ Yes—only begone—save yourself.’

¢«Shall we meet again ¢’

¢ Never I’

¢Then I will etny and die; better to die
here, at your command, in your presence,than
to go hence avd linger out a life of hopeless
love, never beholdiog you agaivn.’

Poor Ada had pever been before addressed
in love's own language. Her hand had been
sought by princes aud nobles, who, secure in
her fanther’s sanction, had addressed bLeor in
terms of admiration, but whose looks and
accents were cold and spiritless when com-
pared with the ardor of the youthful lover
who knelt before her.

¢ For my enke, if nol for your own, go,’ she
oried.
¢Then we shall meet again{’ .

¢« Yes, only leave me now ; you know not
half your peril. To-morrow 1ia the annual
festival in honor of Vishuu; I shall be there,
and will contrive to epeak to you—harkt’

She pointed to the orange-trees. A footstep
waos heard at 2 distance. The Moor grasped
ber hand, pressed it to his lips, and was lost
among the orange blogsoms just as the ch‘|ef
officer of the rajah entered the bower to in-
form Ada that her father desired her presence.
She cast one anxious glance around her,

breathed wore freeiy when she tound thas e
lover luy unsuspeeted in his fragrant ambust:.
and followed by her atterdant, returned to
the palace. ‘Lhere was no festival in Hindo-
stun g0 splendid as that celebrited annuaily m
honor ol Vishnu in the provinee over wheih
the rajah governed. The gardens on the banks
of the Jumna were splendidly decorated lor
the oceasion, and at noon were filied by
crowds of persons, all eager in their varions
situntions either tosee or be seen; 10 pay due
revereuce to Vishnu, or to be duly reverenced,

Kettle-druas sounded, golden armov gh-
tened, downy feathers waved in costly tur-
bans; cavaliars bearing silver battle-nxes vods
proudly on their prancing milk-white stecds,
and princely ladies were borne in glittering
pulankeens on tho backs of elephants,

Adun was there, pale and ead: her stolen
mysterions interview with her unknown lover,
was 8o recent, 8o unexpected, so unlikely to
¢nd happily, that she Jay on her rose-color
cushions, fanncd by her favorite slave, with-
out taking the troudle to draw aside the smber
curtains of her litter to look upon the festivi-
ties which surrounded her,

Toward evening the gardens were illumi-
nated with thousands of many colored lamps;
she raised herself and Jooked around her, but
glancing hastily over bright vistas and radi-
ant bowers, her eyes rested on a wide-spread-
ing tros Dbeneath whose overshadowing
branches a comparatively dark space remained.
She there saw the form of her unknown lover ;
he was leaning against the trce, with his cyes
fixed upon her; she told her slave with as-
sumed levity that she had vowed to gather a
cluster of the hlossoms of that trec, alonc to
gather them, and desiring ber to await bher
return. she hastened benonth the eanopy
formed by its boughes.

Selim was indeed theve.

‘Speak not,” she earnestly whispered. ‘I
must not stay for an inatant—I dare not listen
to you—but mark my words, and if you love
me obey them, I do not doubt your love, Ido
not. doubt yonr constancy, but I shall appear
to doubt both when you hear my request.’

¢t Speak, lady, I will obey you,’ said tne
Moor.

*Go,” whispered Ada, ‘buy the swiftest of
Arabisp steeds, ride him across yon plain
three times in every day—in the morning, at
noon, and in the eveming ; and every time
you ride him, swim the Jumoa on his back.’
*Is that all ¥ said Selim: it shall be dove.’
¢ It is all,” replied Ada; to prove your love
you will I now readily do it, but to prove your
coustaney, ov rather to ensure our safety, 1t
must be done three times cvery day for the
space of one year

‘A year!’

¢ Yes, and at the expiration of the year,at this
festival, on this very day, if neither courage
por constaney have becn wanting, meoct wme
agnin on this spot. I ean wait for no reply—
bless you, bless you.’ ’

Ada, with a few leaves of the tree in her
trembling hand, hastened back to her palan-
keen, and Selim again, alone, gazed {rom Lis
shadowy hiding-place on the gay festival, in
which his eyes beheld one form alone. How
brief seems the vetrospect of one year of hap-
piness? How sad, how interminable, seetncs
the same space of time, in anticipation, when
we know that at its close somno long looked for
bliss will Le obtained—some cherishied hope
realized! .

Belim bought a sleed, the whitest and the
swiftest of thie province, and he soon Joved it
dearly, for it seemed to be a living link con-
neching him with Ada. !

e daily three times traversed the valley
and thrice he forded the dcep and foaming
river ; he saw not his love, he reecived no
token from her; Lut if his eyes did not de-
ceive him, he oceasinnally saw a female form
ou thesummit of her father's tower, and a
show white searf wus sometimes waved as he
speeded rapidly through the valley.

To Ada thevyear passed slowly, nnxiously ;
often did ¢he repent of her injunction to the
Moor, when the sky was dark and stormy,
and when the torrents from the mountains had
rendered the Jamua impetuous and dangerous.

Then on her knees on the rajah’s tower, she
would watch for her lover, dreading at one
moment lest fenr should muke him abandon
hoth her and the enterprise, and then prayiog
thathe mightindeed forsake both,rather than
encounter the terrors of that foaming ficod !
Soon she saw him speeding from the durk
forest ; he plunged fearlessly into the river; he
buffeted with its waves ; he gained the oppo-
site shore ; agnin and again she snw him
brave the Qifiieulty, again hae conquered it,
and again it was to be eucountered. Al
length the annual festival arrived, the gar-
deps were ndorned with garlands, and resonnd-
ed with music and gladoess ; once movre, too,-
Sclim stood beneatl: the sliadow of the wide
spreading tree.

He saw crowds assemble, but he heeded
them not ; he heard the erash of cymbals and
the measured beat of the ketile drnms,  The
rajah passed near him, with his officers -and
armed attendants, and those'were followed by
a troop of damsels; then came Ada the
rajab’s danghter.  She was no longer the
trembling, bashful girl he had seen at the
last festival.  Proudly and self-posscsed she
walked the queen of the procession, her form

glitte:ing with a kingdom'’s wealth of diam-
onds.  Selim’s heact sunk within him,

¢ She is ¢changed—she will think no more
of me I’ he involuntarily exclnimed. But at
shal moment her dark eye glanced toward b
hiding-place.

She spoke to her attendnnts, and the pro-
cession puused as sbe approached .the tree
ulone, aod affected Lo gather some of its
ieaves,

¢ Ave you faithfulf? said she, iv a)ow tone;
‘nay, [ wrong you by the question; I have
seen that you are so; if you bave courage, as
you have ecnstancy, you are mine, apd [ am
yours— hush—where )8 your steed #°

Selim held its bridle rein.

*Then in yourhandslplace my happiness,’
she added’; *these gems shall be our wealth,
and your truth my trust—away ! away !’

Selim in an instant bore Ada to the back of
bis Arabian, and ere the rajah and his attend-
ants were aware she had quitied theeavaleade,
swift us the wind he bore her from the gur-
dens.

The pursuit was instantaneous, and uttering
curses and indignant reproaches, the rajah and
a hundred of his armed followers were soon
close at the heels of the fugitives,

‘Follow! followI" eried the foremost, ¢ we
gain upon them, we will tear her from the
grasp of the Mohammedan. They approach
the river’s bank ! and turbulent as it now is,
after the storm of yesterday, they will either
perish in it walers, or wo shall scize them
on its briak.’

Still they gained upon them; the space be-
tween Uie pursuers and the pursned became
smuller and smaller, nnd the recapture of Ada
scemed certain, When lo! to the astovish-
ment, of those who followed hiwm, Selim’s well-
trained steed plunged into the foaming tor-
rent, battled bravely with its waves, Lore his
burthen safely through them, and bounding
up the opposite bank, continued his flight !

The pursuers stood baffled on the river’s
bank ; their horses having been trained to no
such feat as that they had just witnessed, it
would have been madness to have pluunged
amid the eddying whirlpools of the swollen
Jumna.

Every tale should have its moral, What
then will be said of mine, which rzcords the
triumph of a disobedient child in o secret.
unauthorized attachment? A temporary tri-
amph whieh so rarely leads to happiness !
For this part of my story I have no apology
o offer ; but from the little history of Selim
and Ada, this small grain of moral inference
may be extracted: Ladies will do well to try
the integrity and prove the constancy of their
lovers cre ey marry; and lovers should en-
dure trials and delays with fortitude, and thus
prove the unchanging truth of their affection,

In Sketehes and Incidents we read :—
‘ Baxter says of himself, that, before the
wars, he preached twice every Sabbath,
and once in the week, hesides occasional
sermons, and several regular evening
religious meetings. Two days in the
week he catechised the people from house
to house, spending an hour with each
tamily. Besides all this, he was forced,
by the necessity of the people, to practice
physic; and as he never took a penny
from any one, he was crowded with
paticnts.  In the midst of all these duties,
though afilicted with almost all the dis-
cases which man is heir to, he wrote more
Looks than most of us can find time to
read, All these men were poor. We
find Luther begging the elector for a
new coat, and thanking him for a piece
of meat ; Calvin selling his books to
pay his rent ; and Baxter was a curate
with sixty pounds a year.

A Savurary TuoveHt.—When [ was
8 young man, there lived in our neighbor-
hood a Presbyterian, who was universally
reported to be a very liberal man, and
uncommonly upright in his dealings.
When he had any of the produce of his
farm to dispose of, he made it an invari-
able rule to give good measure, over gnog,
rather more thau ecould be required of hir,
Oue of his friends, observing him fre-
quently doing so. questioned him why he
did it, told him he gave too much, and
said it would not be to his own advan.
age. Now, my friends, mark the answer
of this Presbyterian :—*' God Almighty
has permitted me but one journey through
the world, and when gone, 1 cannot re-
turn to rectify mistakes.”  Think of this,
fricnds, but one journey through the
world.—Jumes Simpson.

An advertising chandler at Liverpool mod-
estly eays, that ¢ withont intending any dis-
paragement to the sun, he may contidently
assert that his octagonal spermaceti are the
best lights ever invented.’

Gleanings,

A PATCH ON BOTH KNEES AND GLOVES ON.

The tollowing, taken from an Ameri-
can paper, is one of the cleverest essays
we have met with for many a day :

When | was n boy, it was my fortune
to breathe, for a lung time, what some
writers term ¢ the bracing air of poverty.
My mother—light lic the turf upon the
form which once enclosed her strong and
gentle spirit—was what is commonly
called an ambitious woman; for that
quality, which overturns thrones and sup-
plants dyuasties, finds a legitimate sphere
in the humblest abode that the shadow
of poverty ever darkened. The struggle
between the wish to keep up appearances
and the pinching gripe of necessity, pro.
duced endless shilts and contrivances, at
which, we are old, some would sniile, |
and some to whom they would teach their
own experiences would sigh.  But let me
not disturb the veil of oblivion, which
shrouds from profane eyes the hallowed
mysteries of poverty.

On one oceasion it was necessary to
send me on aun evrand to a neighbor in
better circumstances than ourselves, and
therefore it was necessary that 1 should-
be presented in the best possible aspect.
Great pains were accordingly taken to
give a smart appearance to my patched
and dilapidated wardrobe, and to eonceal
the rents and chasms which the envious
teoth of time had made i thems ; and by
way of throwing over my equipment a
certain eavor and sprinkling of gentility,
my red and toil-hardened hands were in-
ciosed in the unfamiliar casing of a pair
of gloves, which hud belonged to my
maother in days when her years were
fewer and her heart lighter,

1 sallied forth on my errand, and on
my way encountered a much older and
bigger boy, who evidently belonged to a
fumity which had all our own dragging
poverty, and none of our uprising wealth
of spirit. His rags fairly flottered in the
breeze 3 his hat was constructed on the
most approved principle of ventilation,
and his shoes, from their venerable an-
tiquity, might have been dcemed a pair
of fossil shoes—the very ones on which
Shem shofied into the ark.  He was an
impudent vavlet, with a dare-devil swag-
ger in his gait, of * ’'m as good as you’
leer in his eye, the very wheip who threw
a stoue at a well-dressed horsenian, be-
canse he was well-dressed; to tear a
boy’s ruffies because he was clean, As
soon as he saw me his eye detected the
practical inconsistencies, which character-
ized my costume, and taking me by the
shoulders, turned me round with no
gentle hand, and surveying me from head
to foot, exclaimed with a scornful laugh
of derision, ‘.t patch on both knees and
gloves on I

I still reeall the sting of wounded feel-
ing, which shot through me at these
words, To parody a celebrated line of
the immortal ‘Luscan :

¢ That day I wore my gloves no more,”

But the lesson, thus rudely enforeed,
sauk deep into my iind; and, in after
life, I have had frequent occasion 1o make
a practical application of the words of my
rogged friend, when I have observed the
practical inconsistencies which so often
mark the conduct of mankind.

When, for instance, | see parents care-
fully providing for the ornamental educa-
tion of their children, iurnishing them with
teachers in music, dancing, and drawing,
but giving no thought to that taoral and
religious training, from which the true
diguity and prewanent happiness of lite
alono can come, never teaching them
habits of self:sacrilice and sell-discipline
and control, but rather by example, in-
structing them in evil speaking, in un-
charitableness, in envy, and in lalshood,
L think with u sigh, of the patch on both
knees and gloves om.

When | see a family in a cold and sel-
fish solitude, not habitually warming their
houses with a glow of happy faces, but
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lavishing that which- could furnish the
hospitality of a whole year, upon the pro-
fusion of a siugle night, I think of the
patch on both knees and gloves on.

When Isee a house profusely furnished
with sumptuous furniture, rich curtains,
and luxurious carpets, but with no books,
ornone but a few tawdry annuals, [ am
veminded of tke patch on both knees, and
gloves on. -

When I see the public men cultivatiog
exclusively those qualities which win a
way to office, and neglecting those which
will qualify them to fill honorably the
posts to which they aspire, I recall tke
palch on both knees witk gloves on.

When I see men sacrificing peace of
mind, and health of body to the insane
pursuit of wealth, liviog in ignorance of
the character of their children who are

growing up around them, cutting themsel-
ves off from the highesi and purest plea-
sures of their natures, and so perverting
their humanity, that which wae sought as
a means, insensibly comes to be followed
as an end, [ say to myself, “ 4 patch on
both knees und gloves on.” :

When [ see thousands squandered for
selfishness and ostentation, and nothing

bestowed for charity, when I see fine

ladies be-painted and be-jewelled, cheap-
ening the toils of dress-makers, and with
harsh words embittering the bitter bread
of dependence; when I see the poor tur-
ned away from proud houses, where the
crumbs of the tables would be to them a
feast, I think of the patch on both knees
and gloves on,

.

MR. CHARLES HEAVYSEGE.

It was, we think, a son of the Emerald Isle who
declared his belief—very likely having acquired it in
a practical manner—that this world was anything
but a good place to live in, though not a bad place

to die in, if the monuments raised in

the departed great could be of any service to them,
It can stand calmly
by until the grave has closed over all that is mortal
of its most gifted sons, and then hastens to make
reparation by erecting over their last resting place
an acknowledgement of their worth and genius ;
though while living they were neglected,
We would fain avoid this error and
rather spcak words of encouragement while they
may be of service, than write on tablets of stone

Such is the way of the world.

or despised.

our glory and our shame.

e will now introduce to those of our readers
who have not already made his acquaintance, Mg. ;
Are any of them dispoused
to ask who is he? a poet we reply, and one of no
mean order, though we fear his writings are less 3

CaarLes Hravysece.

known among us than they ought to be,

not a Canadian by birth he is one by adoption, 3

honor of

forgotten,

Though

having been born in England in the year 1816.— X\

His ancestors, both on the paternal and mater-
nal sides of ample means, which, in the last

century, from various causes, became

more restricted. He was sent to school at an early
age, and received such an education as was at that

time common for boys of his condition

He manifested, when very young, a strong prediliction
for the higher flights of poetry and the draina in parti-

somewhat

in life.—

cular, and was always a close observer of men

advanced

it is true

S
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guaged by no lower,
man and he has the genius to create a style of his
own, he may become the first dramatic poet of his
age’ A brief poem called ¢The Flight of Cain,
published in the newspapers, and a dramatic poem
in manuscript styled * Jephthah’s Rash Vow,” writ-
X ten quite recently, complete, with one exception, the
W\ list of our authors productions.
' poem he has read twice to public audiences in Mon-
treal, when it was received with considerable favor.

This reader is all that we know of Mr. Charles
Heavysege, better known as the author of *Ssul)
awork which we intend soon to notice more at length.

and nature, as well as a never tiring reader, the
Bible, Shakespeare and Milton being his favorite
books. This last circumstance may in some measure
account for, his earlier choice of subjects, his first
serious attempt at composition being a poem entit.
led ¢ The Revolt of Tartarus,
before him in the characters, and the best thing that
could befall it, perhaps would be a place in that
Limbo of vanities so quaintly described by him in
his ¢ Paradise Lost. A collection of ¢ Fifty Sonnets,’
might, with a few honorable excepticns, be allowed
an everlasting repose in the same remote and
X abortive region.
X\ attempt, or the Unequal Marriage, illustrating the

. folly, and the wrong of a union between youth and

But Milton had been

¢ Count Filippo was his next

age. A reviewer in the ¢ New York

Albion’ thus concludes s lengthy notice of the work,
X Referring to some previous strictures he continues:
¢ This is to judge the play by a very high standard
; but its merits are so great that it can be

If it be the work of a young

The manuscript

FIRE IN LONDON.

On Sabbath evening, the
28th ult,, at half-past nine
o’clock, Mr. Hammond, the.
night watchman for the city
saw every appearance of
fire having commenced in
Mr. Baxter’s dry goods and
grocery establishment, Mr,
Baxter had been in bed for
about an hour, when he dis-
covered smoke pouring
through the floor, which
separates the shop from
the house, and immediately
got out of bed. He tried
to gain admjttance to the
store ; but the young man
who had the keys and who
slept up-stairs, had jumped
from the third-story win-
dow, and they could not be
found.

The fire then commenced
with the grocery store of
Messrs. Forbes & Co., on
the east side, and with
Messrs. Shaw & Vernon
on the west, [ was found
impossible to save much
from Mr. Baxter’s siore,
and only a small portion of
the stock of hardware of
Messrs. Shaw & Vennor
was saved. During the fire,
three explosiouns were
heard, which was caused by
three kegs of gunpowder;
blowing the roof and floor
of the room to pieces. Mr.
Baxter is a heavy loser.
His stock was worth from
$8,000 to $9,000, insured
at $6,000. All his house-
hold effects were destroyed.

Messrs. Forbes & Co.’s
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loss amounted to about
333,000, insured at $24,-

Messrs. Shaw & Ven-
nor’s stock, worth about
$20,000, insured, but do
not know to what extent,.

Tz Tous or Virei—The
loeality of the grave of many
a genius is now lost to the
world. Even the tomb of
Virgil, near Naples, which has
been for so many centuries
visited by travellers, and re-
garded by them with venera-
tion, ns having omee retained
the ashes of the great poet,
canoot be pronounced with
confidence genuine, It is a
emall equare building with a
round roof, and stands on the
very brink of a precipice im-
mediately above the entrance
to the subterranean tunnel of

LO

Posillip‘Po, o beautiful, and we
learn, faitbful view of which
was given in Waugh's Italy.
The o%d entrance tog the tomyb
bas been enlarged, and a mod-
ern window cut through the
wall. The interioris a vaulted
cell about twelve feet square,
having many small recesses for
urps, The urss, if ever any
ﬁlled'theae Tecesses, are now
wanting ; and with them, of
course, the one containing the
ashes of the great poet.

Poruratioxn o¥ Brrrsa Inpra.
—According to the latest ro-
turne, the population of British
India is as followa:—~—Under
the Governor-General in Coun-
cil, 14,165,161 ; Bengal, 41,
808,608 ; North-West Provia-
ces, 30,110,497 ; Punjaub, 14,
104,611; Madras, 28,127,855 ;
Bombay, 11,987,512; making
a grand total of 185,634,244
human beings.

N D O N. — (From an ambrotype by John Griffiths.)
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S8TAR SONNETS.

BY ISIDORE G. ASOUER, MONTREAL.

O, myrind host of stars, innumerable
As heavenly mercies on a sSim-stsined earth,
Unchanging as the God who gave ye birth,
Your flusing splendors, indescribablo
As the minutest wonder of is might,
Or snow-lakes circling in the stormy air:

- Vast as tho Infimite One who set ye where
Younr radiance 18 illimitable. ’
TYe are the Jewels of oternity !
Our vision cannol penctrate your rays,
For all your dazzling glories dim our sight,
In child-like wonder we can only gaze,
1n revercnce cest our narrow giance on ye,
And fecl our littleness, and God's immensity !

In clustered glories in tho depths of Heaven,
Eternal beacons in a meusureless way,

The glittering gems upon the brow of oven,
Crowning the night with pence and sauctlty,
TYour everlasting light, is but a ray

That emenates front God ! who sent ye forth
Upon your fixed, illimitable path,

The mystery of your (ull resplendant light,
Parchanco has been revenled to angels' sight, .
Who praise ye in a loud exultant strain,
Your great effulgence mau doth dimly see,
And yet yo do not shive on bim in vain,

It in your endless glow he spells eternily,
And reads his being’s hnmorlalily!

ALONE.
BY PAMELIA 8§, VINING,

Alone, Alone !—The night is very stlent,

8ilent tho stars are, and the pallid moon
‘Through the unknown sends down no voice, Do

utt’rance,

o break the hueh of midnight's solcmn nooun.
1 stretch my hands toward the uuanswering heaven—

’Tis empty spuce; no form, no shape is near j—
I call—no answer to my cry is given

Powerlcss my voico falls on Nighl's [caden car.

Alone, alone!—I thought the dead were near me—
The holy dead ;—¢’cen now, 1mcthought I heard
Low tones whoso music long ago did cheer me—
That shadowy haunds the parling branches stirred.
"Twas but the night wind's mournful sigh above me;
"Twas but the distant streamict’s drowsy tono ;—
No volce comes back fromn (hoso who once did love me,
No white hand beckons,—I am all alone !—

Alone 7--no, not alone!—Ouno Sacred Presenco
Fills the far depths, broods round me end above;
Of Light aud Life, the pure eternnl Essence,
Center and Sonrce of everlasting Lovo,
In Uim I live, and move and have my boiug;
My soul’s deep yearnings unto him are koown ;
On mi¢ in pity rests the cye all-sceing ;—
O lonely spirit! thou art not alonc.

Guossip.

THE LECTORE BYSTEM.

For some reason or other, the practice
of giving public lectures, so prevalent in
the United States, is anything but popu-
lar in Canadaj at least not so popular
as, when properly conducted, they ought
to be.

There are but few cities and towns in
New Eugland, and in the Midde and
Western States but has its lyceums, or
young inen’s associations, whose principal
function consists in getting up a course of
Jectures during the winter mouths, and in
procuring for this purpose able and dis-
tinguished lecturers trom abroad, To
meet and supply this requirement, some
of the foremoust men in literature and
theolngy, in the Northern States, hold
themselves in readivess, for a considera-
tion, varying from thirty to one hundred
dollars per lecture,

Not very long ago, these lectures were
considered almost « (ixed institution’
amongst us ; hardly a village of even a
fesy hundred inhabitants but had one
weekly ; but now it seems the practice
has generally fullen into disuse. We oc-
casionally hear of a successful lecture or
course in Montreal ; Toronto is seildom
without cither ; even our cockuney friends
—we mean of course wee London—have
enterprise and taste suflicient to try and
stem the tide, and prevent them dying out
altogether ; but hore, in ITamilton, it
would almost take the memory of the
¢ oldest inhabitant’ to recollect the last
winter's coursc,

Still the q estion is often asked,
aud elsewhere, why cannoy we gel
carse of leciurest IFor my part ) do
uot see why we camot, nnd why they
should not, at the smne time prove
popular, interesting and profitable, 1
certainly do not advocate a <eturn to
thuse vague unconnected series of lee-
tures, with witich we userd sometimes v
be favoured; possessing little interest
and less practical value, the very remem-
beaee of some of thew awakening in our
minds,associaiions of inanity an! tedious-
ness, with pompons displays of superficial
knowledge.,  What is wanted—the folt
want in many commnnities besides ours
—is a connected series of lectures upon
particular subject,whether it be Theology,
Literature, Polities or Philosophy, by
men of some original thought, learning
and scholarly accomplishments, and |
think we will not have to travel out of
our own country to find them.

Lectures such as | have indicated, are
beneficial ; the advaniages to be derivad
from them have been experienced here,
and elsewhere.  In our day, and amoagst
all classes, there is doubtless much read-
ing, but, it is feared little good got by it.
and | contend that such lectures are
reqnired, if for no other purpo-c than that
of directing the reading—especially of the
younger portion of the.community—by
leading them from what is desultory and
ephemeral, to what is solid, systematic
and permanent ; from the dissipating and
ansatisfactory gleanings of newspapers,
and periodicals to the study of works,
which will enrich and exercise their minds,
and thereby make them better citizens
and better men. [ contend further, that
such lectures are required in order to
suppliment the ordinary Sunday teaching
of the Pulpit. Every ouc knows that
there are many subjects, occupying the
public mind, and influencing it largely for
evil, which could not be introduced into
an ordmary pulc])it. discourse, witheut the
hazard of oflending and perhaps injuring
not a few of the hearers.  Hence the
parties above any other class in a com
munity, to take Lold of this matter are
the Clergymen——the public instructors.—
Now whut is there to hinder the ministers
of Hamilton for instance, to <eliver
during the present winter, a course of
lectures on subjects such as Dr. Vaughan
so successfully lectured on.a fow years
ago in London. ¢The Agé and Christian-
ity.” *The Age i its relation to the,
truths, as well as to the proofs of Chris-
tianity.” Or aserigs like the following—
subjects, such as Coleridge would have
loved to compose and lecture on—The
orvigin of evil—The Mossic writings—
The internal and the external evidences,
and the political views of Christianity.—
How interesting and profitable might a
course of lectures on British history be
made; or one on carly European history
—the Fall of the Roman Empire ; and the
vise and progress of the Christian faith,

I leave this matter, for the pseseut, in
the hands of those pariies,—whom with
all respect and deference,~—1I have referred
to, trusting that ere long the hint may be
acted on. I think I am safe in snying
that there are hundreds in our city who
seldom or never hear a sermon, but who
would gladly wait on their ministry on
an ocecasion such as I am spenking of;
and who can tell what the result, even of
such an instruinentality, might be,

In the meantine our task diverges in
another direction ; our talk about lectures,
naturally Jeading us to speak of a prince
among lecturers.

here
up 2

RALPH WALDO EMERSON.

The * gossip’ this week i our metro-
olis—yes, give the Queen City its due,
oronto is our metropolis—has fluctuated

between its municipal election and
Emerson; for they have had a taste of
both during this cventful week. With
the former we have nothing to do, farther
than to express the hope that all parties
are satisfied with the result. The latter
personage elaims fromn us something more

than & passing ention.

Ralph Waldo Emerson, author,preach.
er, editor, lecturer; as Carlyle has it, he
is “ a noticenble man,’ and everything he
writes coutnins suggestive matter, of
much thought and earnestness. He hus
beeu styled the most original mind Ame-
rica has yet produced 3 aiid whether this
is the case or not, he has certainly done
move than any other Ameriean to cause
a reaction against the literature of imita
tion, and Buropean copying, so long the
sin of American authors,  JTe has always
sought to Iead his countrymen to the con-
teaplation of the nature before their
eyes, and to substitute for the Paris ond
London, always preseut to the writers of
his country, Virginia and Massachusetts.
¢ The soul is not & traveller,’ he tells them
in on¢ of his essays, * why seck so far
for what is before you. Look in upoa
yourselves, the life that is in you, feeble
though it be, asa spark,is worth more than
thesplendid dust of distinguished nations,’

Of Ewmerson’s history, ] have little to
say, that the generality of Canadian rea-
ders are not already acquaiuted with, He
is, [ believe, a native of the ¢old granite
state,” was educated for the pulpit, and
ofiiciated for some years, in one of the
Uniturian churches of Boston. George
Gilfilian tells us, on the authority of one
of Emerson’s heavers, that while Dr.
Channing was the most, Emerson was
the least popular preacher in Boston ;
that in fact, he never heard him preach
a first-rate sermon, till his last ; in which
he told his congregation, that he could
not conscientiously preach to them any
longer. And yet such was the amiabi-
lity of his disposition, the strictess of
his morals, and his attention to the duties
of his office, that he became the idol of
his congresation.

Emerson was introduced to the British
public some eighteen years ago, by the
publieation, in London, of a voluma of
his essays, under the editorship of the
Sage of Chelsea, They appeared as one
of Chapmau’s series of publications,
called the ¢ Catholic Series, and I can
remember, how much gossip was excited
by the singular inapplicubility of the
title, to writings such as Emerson’s. A
small volumn of his poems—all, T believe,
he has ever published—appeared about
the same time, Somec of them were very
beautiful, evincing unmistakeable mani-
festations of a great poetic mind, and
were widely copied in the periodicals of
the day. The receptions which both
essays and poems met with, from the
British public, must have been gratifying
to the anthor; the extremes of party met
in his praise, Blackwood and the West-
minster, strove to outdo each other in
belauding him. Since then, he has pub-
lished asecond series of essays; a volume
on Representative men, and the work by
which he is best known, to the generality
of readers, on this side of the line—
English Traits. ITeis now Editor of the
Massachusetts Quarterly, and a valued
contributor, to the pages of the North
American, and the Atlantic Monthly.

Emerson has been compared by not a
few of his admirers, to Carlyle, oceasion-
ally something to the disadvantage of the
Jatter, and oune enthusiastic genius has
styled him ¢ the Byron of America,” The
comparison with Carlyle however, is not
quite so unfortunate.  Emerson is less
brilliant, less genial, and endowed with
less descriptive and dramstic power ; yet
I don’t know Lui that he is the befter
thinker ol the two. 'The great difference
between them, in their modes of thought
lies in this, that Carlyle inculcates the
worship of genius ; Emerson denounces
all adoration, save that of self Car-
lyle is by nature a wmental slave, and
Emerson the embodiment of self glosifi-
cation.  Four lines, from one of his
essays, illustrative of this theory, I must
give ; and really the comic self-sufficiency
of our teacher, is such, that the reader
has my forgiveness before hand, even if
he takes o hearty laugh when he has
perused them. ¢If I see a trait, my
children will see it after me, and in course
of time, all mankind—for my perception
of it, is as much a fact as the sun.’

That Emerson holds and inculcates
views and sentiments, ineonsistent with
those Great Truths which Jesus tanght,
Paul proclaimed, and Luther preached,
every reader of his waorks, knows as well
as [do. In justice however, | must say,
that he seldom obtrudes his peculiar
theologieal views on his audiences. I
have heard him lecture, more than once,
and | cannot recall an objectionable pas-
sage in either.  Not the less necessary,
however. is it for me to state what | have
done, even in a few words of ¢ gossip’
about this eminent man. What his creed
i=, if he has one, is more than [ can guess
at. Those who have studied well, both
him and his system, have pronounced it
sheer Pantheism—denying to man an
individual soul. free agency, and conse-
quently responsibility—a very Siren’s
song. ,

It certainly is anythmg bat cheering
to refleet, that so much of the tarent, and
genins of our day is engaged, with all the
skill and subtlety of the present,in weave
ing into one argument, against. Revela-
tion, the worst ingredients of the errors
of past ages, Lot it be the endeavour
of the trne friends of humanity, to know
the Truth—preparcd and ready to main-
tain and defend it, -

FIRESIDE THOUGHTS.

Pleasant isit alter the cares of business
to sit dreamily over the fireside, watch.
ing the ever changing ligh's, now dim
and anon bright and full of vigor.—FHow
imperceptably we glide into revery,
iimages of the past picture them=elves
on our mental visiun, rapidly bearing us
from scene to scene.—Childhood, with
its hallowed associations becomes again
real for us, the tenderness of a mother’s
love, little incidents of whichat the time
we bad fuiled to take notice, are revealed
to us with a strange and mystic power,
Our barsher nature is subducd, we lov-
ingly linger ahout old forgotien events,
and however stern aud manful the con-
test in which we are engaged, we feel that
reminiscence has s charm which brings
into existence the richer dowries of our
nature. [nconscious of the rturbulent
stroggles of the intellect to harmonise
reason with our aspirations, we are lulled
into the swectest visions of hope, our
faith in good is awakened, and we unre-
sistingly allow it to lead us into the most
hallowed and beautiful spots, where jeal-
ousies and petty hatreds are not known,
Love showers its cheering beams, giving
beauty to both light and shade, unbe.
clouded by doubt, we sec rich harvests
mellowing into perfection—no reaper’s
prune is there, T.ct us lreasure these
saered moments, they are often the blos.
soms of a life that wages a just and
sincere warfare with the ills that beset
bomanity. They do not remind us
of the bitterness of the fight, they are
harbingers of the peace that shall fol-
low the stormy conflice between the
soul aud the body, when the former has
said to the latter * [ am not thine, thou
art, whether willingly or not, a temple
wherein holiness shall dwell.” Tow little
can we lnow of the severity of the strife,
till we have been forced with hurning
tears of shame, again and again, to see the
imperfections of our pature ; bow often
do we flatter rurselves that the flame is
burning pure and bright, when it only
flickers dimly. Until we have fought the
good fight we cannot feel the tranquilis-
ing effect of the peaceful vallies, prodigal
in all that is beautitul, through which such
a contest ig snre to Lad us.

Clicerless and barren is the life of that
man who has not treasnred up in a corner
of his heart the memory of sume fireside
scene,where ho wassurrounded by those he
loved, when a sevene happiness has spread
its benign influence on the cirele, mutual
confidence penetrating cach spirit to the
exclusion of meaner cares; it may have
been nttended with silence, but it is the
silence of all discordant thoughts—in such
moments our natures interact on each
other with perfeet harmoeny, and a feel-
ing of beantiful and refreshing repose
steals gently over our spirits.
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" Happy the man who can recall many
such scenes,—they are the sweet lulla
bies of manhood, and though their notes
may lack the tendernesss of somne loved
voice departed hence, they are the most

soothing opiates he can use—
*To quiet the restless pulse of care.’

—DERWENT.

OUR WINTER SCENE.

In your readings and seeings for a few
weeks past, dear reader, have you not
had your sense of propriety-—of fitness—
of harmony—rudely shocked The sea-
son of the year has led you to expect
winter, with its blustering winds, its
driving sleet and its piercing cold; yet
the sun has all the time been showering
down his rays with as much warmth and
brilliancy as he would if there was nuo
equinox for him to pass and no sleigh-
riding for us Northerners to enjoy.

Look up to the hillside, yonder, and
see through the fibry branches of the
trees, the brown bare ground without a
flake of snow to cover its ugly nakedness.

Pass along the street and view that
carriage-insker’s shop, with its doors
flanked by double rows of ¢ cutters,’ look-
ing demure and dull enough-—as if half
oconscious of their owan uselessness—in
spite of that brilliant polish on their

‘| For know ye enlightened foreignera that

panels, and the gaudy colours;of their

tapestry covering. On to the Hardware
store, and here you find the windows
festooned with strings of skaies, of end-
less variety of patterns, to be had *on
reasonable terms ' as the flaming adver-
tisement informs you, Does'nt it look
like a rich joke ; and you wonder if the
confectioner is exhibiting his ice creams,

up to the time of this writing—the
beginning of January —there has been no
use for skates or only for a day or two in
Upper Canada. Our rivers yet flow with
a rippling sound. The waves of Old
Ontario are still ruffied by the passing
breeze, Nay, even the little brook in the
ravine there, offends the”proprieties by
“ babling of green fields” and throwing
up its glistening spray in very wantonness
of mirth, Our extensive importations
of Furs hang by our shop-doors; sad
monuments of disappointed commereial
hopes. Then look at the matter from a
social point of view. You know how our
old friend Sandy McFarlane, weeks ago,
polished up the ¢auld curlin stane, as
guid a piece o’ granit as ever was howkit
oot o’ Ailsa Craig,’ and how the ¢aunld
stane ’ has lain in the corner ever since a
mere useless picce of lTumber. Then to
think of the comfortable fur-trimmed
cape which Mrs. Gossip purchased as a
set off to the Perkins's new bonnets.—

Alas! sighs Mrs, G, it is too bad. Nor is
this all ; for on opening your latest
maganzine vou find the inevitable ¢ Christ-
mas story > and your imagination is put
to the torture to form a picture of those
children of the author’s brain hurrying
through the dimly lighted streets on
Christmas KEve, Their noses red with
the piercing blast, and their breath rolling
up like great clouds of steamn. Why!
the scene has no harmony with anything
around you,

But this is not exactly what we intended
to gossip ebout, We set out with the
purpose of telling you that, following the
example of all other Special Artists, our
¢Special ’ must needs try his hand at a
winter scene, or ‘ if not why not,’ he said
with the severe air of a logician. [Ile
would have it out for Christmas. But
Christmas had only frozen the duck
ponds, and the acute angles of the inlets.
He would postpone it until New Year.
“New Year’ came, but brought with it
sunshine, and almost bursting buds on the
lillac bushes, instead of ice and snow.—
What was a poor *special’ to do under
the circumstances, His brain was swell-
ing with the idea of a * winter scene,” and
reason or none he would have it realized.
¢If Jack Frost was not at his usual post,
was he—the Special aforesaid—respon-
sible, he would like to know?’ And

then he gave his pencil a few vigorous
twiches by way of putting the finishing
touches to the Cut here presented.

The engraving does not require much
explanation. Itis a grouping of the various
incidents to be seen on any of our bays,
during the continuance of good ice. Here
are skaters gliding in gracefu) sweeps, and
others not so much so. There is a party
deeply absorbed in the ¢ roaring game’ so
destructive of broom corn and—what
shall we call it—friend Sandy who has
charge of that huge basket could tell us.
But ?et, us not be too curious. One other
point remains to be noticed.  You will
see two figures of the group in what you
will consider a rather serious predica-
ment, On the strength of our good taste
we objected to this portion, as offending
agaiunst artistic rules. Besides we thought
it inhuman to make a joke of such a
thing. Our artist, with a scratch of his
head, replied, that he could offer the same
apology for it which Ben Johnson once
did for some rather questionable poetry,
namely, that it was truth and had actu.
ally happened to two of his friends, who
in this way, were treated to an involun-
tary plinge bath, No serious conse-
quences ensued, and an important item
was added to the stock of their personal
experience.

= Q \ w \\
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THE HIGHLAND PIPER.—(From o Pammine »y) Tavier.)

CongtLATION 0F WATSR.—Dr. Robinet has
addressed a_curious communication on the
congelation of water to the Acaderay of Medi-
cine, It is well known'that the blocks of ice
formed in the een yield fresh water by lique-
faction. When sen water or any eslive dieso-
lution is congenled, the pure water is separat-
ed in the form of ice, and there remains a econ-
centrated watery solution of the saline matter,
It is thus salt is economically obtained in the
north of Europe. To incresse the salecholie
strength of wine it may be subjected to artific-
eold, whereby the water slome which itoon-

tains is congealed snd the wine becomearicher
in aleohol,

it looses nearly all ite ealte, whether soluable
or not.
Boulogne having been subjected to the oper-
ation, the emall quontity of caleareous and
moagnesivm salts they contained were eliminat-
ed.  The purity of the water js such that it
may be ueed in many coees instend of distilled
water.

[y

By operating in a similar manner:
ob potable water Dr. Robinet hes found that :

The waters of the lake of 1he Bois de

.Lucay Dars.—~The Anglo-Saxous deemed it,
highly important that a ohild should be bera .

ion a lucky day, on which the whole tenor of [aud if on the twenty-first, a boldjmurauder.
bis life was supposed to depend; for, 1n their | But of all the deys of the week on which to be
opinion, each day bad its peculior influence | born, Sunday was by far the most lucky, and
upon the destiny of a newly boin. Thus, the . if it fell on the new moon the child's prosper-
first day of the moon was preferred above all | ity wase deatined to be unbounded. Friday
;others for the arrival of thelittle stranger, for, ; was an unlucky birthday, not ooly because it
.in they said, ‘a child Lorn on that day issure | was the duy of the erucifixion of our Lord the
to live and prosper.’ The second day wase|Seviour, but because, according to Auglo-
not so fortunate os the fiyst, as the cbild born | Saxon calculations, Adam ate the forbidden
on that day ‘would grow fast but not live | fruit on Friday, and was also expelled from
long.' If he wae born on the fourth day of | Paradiss, and died and decendedjinto hell on
‘the moon he was destined to becume a great | that day. i

politiciam ; if en the tenth, a great traveller), :
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Reviews.

A PREP INTO THE MAGAZINES.

Tue AtLantic Montuvy : Joseph Lyght,
bookseller, King-Street, Hamilton.

The suceess of this admirable periodi
cal is highly creditable not unly to the
intelligent enterprise of Messrs, Ticknor
and YFields, but to the literary taste of
the American public.

The present number commences the
eleventh volume, and contains a rich as:
sortment of the highest literature,

The first. article ¢ Happiest Days, is
from the pen of the gified lady, whose
nom de plume is Gail ITamiiton; our
readers will remember the fine descrip-
tion of an Irish interior and the ieuinl
gossip about ‘my Obirds,’ which we
quoted from her volume of Essays. In
this paper the aathoress does stout battle
against the time-honored belief that the
happiest days arc those of childhood. We
quote : .

*Yes, tbe dreams of youth were dreams,
but the waking was move glorious thin they.
They were ooly dreams—fitful, flitting, frug-
mentary visions of the coming duy. The
shallow joys, the capricious pieasures, the
wavering sunshine of infancy have decpened
into virtues, graces, heroisms. We have the
bold outlook of calm, self-confident courage
the strong fortitude of endurance, the impermi
magnificence of self-denial. Our hearts ex-
pand with, bencvolence, our lives bronden
with beneficence. We cease our perpetual
skirmishing at the outposts, aud go inwnrd to
the citadel. Down into the sceret places of
life we descend. Dowan among the beautiful
ones in tho cool and quict shadows, on the
sunny summer levels, we walk secarely and
the hidden fountaios are unsealed.

For those people who do nothing, for those
to whom Christianity brings no revelation, for
those who sce ne eternity in time, no infinity
in life, for those to whom opportunity is hut

| the hand-maid of selfishness, to whom amall-

ness is informed by no greatness, to whom the
/ lowly is never lifted up by indwelling love
{ to the heights of divine performance—for
them, indeed, each hurrying year may well
be a King of Terrors. To pass out from the
flooding light of the moroing, to feel ull the
dewiness drunk up by the thirsty, insatinte,
sup, to sec the shadows slowly and swiftly
gathering, and no starlight to break the gloom,
and no home beyond the gloom for the un-
housed, startled, shivering syul.—ah! this

indeed is tervible. The *confusions of a

wasted youth” strew thick confusions of a

dreary age. Where youth garners up only

such power as beauty or strength may bestow,
where youth is but the revel of physieal or
frivolous. delight, where youth aspires only
with paltry and igooble ambitions, where
youth presses the wine of life into the cup of
variety, there indeed uge comes. Age cowes

a thrice unwelcomo guest.’

* * o # » £ o

‘But why those who are Christians and not.

Pugans, who believe that death is not an eter-

nal sleep, who wrest from life its uses and

ather from life its beauty —why they should

slly along the road, and cling frantically to

the old landmacks, and shrink fearfully from

the approaching future, I cannot tell.’
» L3 #* * L] » *

*If this were to be¢ the culmination of your

fote, you might indeed take up ihe wail for

your lost youth. But this is only for a mo-
moent. Thaiufirmities of ag- come gradually.

Gently wo are led down into the valley.

Slowly and not without a soft loveliness tho

shadows lengthen. At the worst these weak-

nesses are bul the stepping stones in the river,
passing over which -you shall come to immor-
tal vigor, immortal fire,immortal beauty. All
along the western sky flames and glows the
suroral light of another life. The banver of
victory waves right over your dungeon of
defeat.’

¢ Mr. Buckle as a thinker,’ will interest
that numerous class of mortals whose
intellect expends itsell in disputes about

‘TFixed fate, Free will, Fore knowledge

absolute.” But this is by no means its

only attraction. It discusses Mr, Buck-
le’s claim to the position assigned him
by his friends, with murked ability, en-
deavoring to shew—and in our opinion
does show—that the philosophy of that
vigorous thinker is founded on a fallacy.

¢ Recollections of a Gifted Woman’
show that the author of ¢ The Scarlet Let-
ler’ and ¢ The Marble Faun’ has lost
none of that terse saxon vigor, that win-
ning grace of style, which fill us with
delight when we peruse his charming
pages, and none of that seer-like vision

U .

which penetrates the depths of our spirit
ual nawre.  The * Gifred Woman’ is
Miss Bacon who—our readees will pur-
haps remember — attempted to prove
that Shakespeare was a myth, that the
writings attributed to him were the pro-
duction, not of one man but of several,
The glaring absurdity of the posirion
destroyed all interest which might other-
wisc have been felt in the production of
the ¢ Gifted Woman,” and at ouce con-
signed it to obscurity. [ler life story, ns
told by Mr. JHawthorne has all the
interest of a romance, and that too, of the
most tragic kind. -

The long introduction has somewhat
the appearance of book-making, but this
is amply atoned for by its intrinsic
excellence,

‘*My TFriend the Watch,’ by George
W. Curtis.

In commencing to read this article we
thought we had caught the charming
author of the ‘Lotus Eater’ without his
hobby horse, but were greviously mista-
ken. The second page is scarcely finish-
ed when he and his personified friend at
the end of his fob chain, are in earnest
colloquy about the ¢ war’ and the naugh-
tiness of Mother England,

¢ Benjamin Bunneker the Negro Astro-
nomer’ is a biographical sketch of a
humble uegro whose rare attainments
attracted the notice of the learned, in both
the old world and the new. It is well
written, and teaches a lesson, as to the
capacity of the rfegro race, which Ameri-
cans, above all other people on carth,
require to learn.

¢Iron Clad Shipsand Heavy Ordnance,’
belongs to a class of literatvre which has
prodigiously increased of late. It will
no doubt be welcome to those interested
in the subject.

¢ A Reply’ by Harriet Beecher Stowe,
will be noticed hereafter.

There are some other artioles which
we have not time to analyse.

Harper ror JaNvary : Joseph Lyghts

Bookseller, Hamilton,

Contains the conclusion of * Mistress
and Maid’ by Miss Mulock, Continua-
tions of ¢ Romola’ nnd the ¢ Small Ifouse
at Allington,’ with a number of very in-
teresting articles, and beautiful Illustra-
tions.

¢ Carlyle’s Table Talk ’ should not be
missed by any of that author’s numerous
admirers in Canada. In reading Carlyle’s
works wo are apt to wonder what kind
of man he isin private, inflexibly just
we can easily conceive him, intensely
interesting to those who enjoy hisintima-
¢y we can scarcely doubt, but is he the
genial compabion, the kind hearted sym-
pathising friend 2 Except in his life of
Sterling he does not reveal himself as
such, His works, it is true, abound in
cvidences of the finer qualities of the
human hearts—tbe tenderest pathos—
the noblest humanlove. But these seem
to be under the shadow of that finc im-
perial scorn which he hurls at the *gig-
manities’ and ‘respectabilities’ of the age.
So that we sometimes doubt whether he
possesses thatinter-penetrating sympathy
which belongs to the highest forin of
imagination. The testimony of all who
have enjoyed the privilege of his com-
panionship is decisively in his favor on
these points. We extract his account
of the burning of the manuscript of the
¢ French- Revolution.” It is related by
Mr. Milburne, the blind preacher of New
York.

‘T have heard,- in some way, Mr. Car-
lyle’, said ‘Mr. Milburn, ‘about the loss
of the manuscript of one of the volumes
of?your French Revolution, How was
it? .

A sad story enough, sir; and one that
always makes me shudder to think of.
1 had finished the second volume of the
book called the ¢ French Revolution a
History 3 and as it lay in manuscript,
Iriend desired that he might have the
reading of it; and it was committed to
his eare. He professed himself greatly

delighted with the perusal, and confided
it to a friend of his ewn, who had some
carosity to ree 1ias well.  This porson
sul up, us ue sad, perusing it far into the
wee hours of the moning ; and at length
recollecting  bhimsell, surprised at tbe
flight of time, laid the manuscript care-
lessly on the Jibrary table, and hied to
bed.  There it lay, a loose heap of rub.
bish, fit only for the waste paper basket,
or for the grate. So Betty the house.
maid thought wheu she came to light the
library fire in th morning. Looking
round for something suituble for the pur-
pose, and finding nothing better than it
she thrust it ino the grate, and applying
the match, up the chimney with a sparkle
and a rour went the * Freuch Revolution,’
thus cnding in smoke and soot, as the
great transaction itself did, more than
half a century ago.

Franr Lesie’s Montary Maaazine for
January : Joseph Light, Hamilton.
This periodical will in future he known

as Frank Leslie’s Ludies’ Mag: zine. The
present number is richly adorned with
fashion plates of every possible kind,
plain and ecvlored. A steel plate portrait
of Mrs. Geo. B. McClellun, and numerous
other illustrations in the best style of the
art,

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

Davron's Tneory or Varour and its applica-
tion to the aqueous vapour of the atmosphere,
has been investigaled by Professor Lamont,
of Mupich, Dalton’s experiments led him to
assume certain laws regarding the relation of
vapour to the atmosgphere.

M. Lamont has examined these laws with a
view of showing whether the aqueous vapour
forms an atmosphere iteelf independent of the
air, or whether it is mechanically mixed with
the air so as merely to increase the volume
and weight of theatmosphere as 2 gas standing
in Do relution to it. A translation of M.
Lamoant’s paper, embodying an account of o
series of experiments, appears in the Philoso-
phical Magazine.

From these experiments he saye we are
incontestably enlitled to conclude that Dal-
ton’s theory, in so far as it assumes that the
air and the vapour-existing in the same space
are independent of ench other, is totally uan-
founaed ; the true view rather is, that the air
exerts a pressure upen the vapour, and the
vapour upon the air. 1 hope at a future op-
portunity to show that the humidity must he
vegarded ae adhbering to the molecules of the
air, and that the pbenowena admit of a simple
explanation, by meuns of a vatural hypothesis
concerning the cxpansion of dry and wet
molecules. The idea of an atmosphere of
vapour subsisting "Ly itsclf appears to be
inadmissable, and the date furnished by the
psychrometer can no longer be regarded in
any other light than as the expression of local
humidity. The Astronomer Royal, Mr. G. B.
Airy, says, ‘as fur as observations have
ennbled me to form an opivion, I assent
entirely to the views of Dr. Lamont.’

Forxmarion oF Mup ox tae Nive.—In the
Annales de Chinice are extracts from a letter
to M. Dumas, from 3. Méhédinin Egypt, from
which we extracta few notes ;—In the months
of April and May, the Kamsin or wind of the
desert, blows for about. fifty days on Egypt.
The saud it brings with it darkens the sky and
covers the carth with alight layer, while that
which falls on the Nile, sinks from its weight.
In June, calm weather returns, and the north
wind begins to blow, %mdunlly becoming more
pewerful, 1t should last all summer, as with.
out it, life is. difficult in Egypt. From July,
first, the Nile at Cairo is seen to rise aud
change in colour, from greyish green to brown-
ish yellow, and soon to the colour of ycllow-
ochre, M. Méhédin ascended the Nile in order
to ohserve the agricultural effects of the inun-
dation, and colleet specimens of the mud.

About September 10th, the inundation was
at its height, and for several days, the valley
had the appearance of a long strait, doited
with numerous isles. In October, the water
decidedly begins to retire, and layers of mud
were deposited on the earth. B, Méhidin was
able (o obtain specimens of more than five
hundred layers of mud, in Chronological order,
for, thanks to the regular anbual passage of
the Karusin, bringing with it layers of sand,
ench year s indicated in charactera as clear
a3 those which shew the nge of an oak in a
horizontal scction. The various specimens of
water and mud eent to M. Dumas have been
analysed by M. E. Willm. The early deposits
gave in 100 parts :—Say by fire, (carbonic
ucid and orgunic matters,) 6'69 ; nitrogen, 0’11,
silicia, (quartz and miea,) 77°20; olimund and
peroxide ofiron, 11°16 ; phosphovie acid, 0°65 ;
lime, 1'90; maguesia, (°20; seda, 0'30; hy-
drocloric and other matiers not treated, (the
parts soluble in water,) 1°80.

ArtiFictar Caneiror is formed by the action
of Cliloride on the essence of turpentite, 1o

distinguish it from natural Camphor, M.

Dumont. recommended ne a re-ngent the em-
ployment of a solution of ammonia or eamphor
dissolved in alcohal.  The aleoboliesolution of
natural camphor gives only a light precipitate
which is disgsolved by ngitation, while that of
artificinl _camphor gives a Jarge precipitate
which will not dissolve. M. Saucrwein thinks
this test insufficient, stating that the precipi-
tate formed by artificial camphor in ulcohol
is more or less in proportion aa the solution js
move ot lesa concentrated. He says that arti-
ficial enmphor frequently contains chlorine,
The determination of the presence of chloring
in camphor, which is casy, proves that it is
artificinl.
THE CLOSING YEAR, 1862.

¢ Footprints on the sands of time.’—LOXGFELLOW.

¢ We tako no note of time, but by its 10s3.”—Youxa.

L
The year is drawing to a close;
Its shadows, and sunshine past:
Its hopes and fears, its joys and woes,
In Lethe’s waves—aro sinking fast;
Fuir skies, where clouds do intervene,
T'ill up the page of passing years:
And human life has ever been,
Made up of laughter and of tears.
And through the all revolving year,
The fatal sisters toil in pain;
While Atropus, with ruthles shears,
Still snaps the thread of life in twain.
And evermore, as night draws nigh,
The moments fleet the fuster 100,
A few ehort hours, and you and I
Must look our last on Sixty.twe,
.

On, in the old accustomed track,

The silent seasons swiflly go;
Tmpatient all to eall them back,

The shout of joy, the wail of woe:
A monarch dies, and nations weep,

Aund millions look with troubled stare ;
A pauper sleeps the dreamless sleep,

With few to know and none to care;
The one is huddled out of sight,

In shapeless treach by rude hands throwu,
The other, rots in state, "tig right,

Dust unto dust—enrth claims her own,
Yet evermore the sow rolls on ;

The moon her splendor doth renew ;
So the good or evil we have done

Are summ’d in the cycle, Sixty-two.

.

At noon of night, a child is born,
Hope, smiles to hear his feeble cries;
Folding bis hands, at dawn of morn,
The Grandsire closes hie weary eyes ;
The Sun leoks forth in the roseate east
And hands that are twining the bridal
wreath
And baking the bread for the weddiog feast;
Moy be call'd eve night, to the feast of
Doath ;
In smiles and tears, we trace the path,
Of a elose link’d pair, going hand in hand ;
The Angel of life, and his brother, Death,
Sileutly gliding athwart the land,
Then wateh, and work, till the task be done,
Whatever thy Leart designs to do.
Since the tale of the years, which thy life
must run
May be blotted out with sixty two.

v,
The earth is filled—with hate and strife,
And the measmi’d tramp of armed men ;
¢ Wars, and rumowrs of wars ’ are rife,
And Mars red-ey’d, stalks forth amain ;
Foul distrust, is the lord supreme,
Aund the Natious of earth—keep watch
and ward:
And bayonets bristle, and sabres gleam,
And argus-cyed vigilence, stunda prepared
To poise the mfle or cluteh the knife,
Eager and prompt, as the fratracido—
Cain,
To unacal the sncred fount of life
And pour its blood—like the summer’s

rain—
The seedtime of wrath that the years have
known,
‘Like the serpent’s teeth’ springs up
anew ; o

And the vintage, they gnrner’d, in sixty-one,
Has turned tv ‘apples of Sodom,” in
sixty-two.
v,

The emell of blood, is cverywhere,
The wolves to the feust are gathering;
Aud the vulture high in the tainted air,
Whetteth his beak, and flappeth his wing :
Deeds of lust—without o nanie;
Maddened revenge, with her frenzied yecll
And tortured souls, and cities in flame,
Cnualin‘lgl :enra in heaven, and laughter in
. he
How long, oh! Lord, shall the rifle flash,
Shed o brother's blood—by a brother's
hand.
01 Lord, how loug, shall the sounding lush;
And the shriék of the slave, be heard in
the land :
Arise in thy might, as in ages gone,
So plead thy canse, in the eorth anew;
That the tyrant's power, and the bondmavs’
groan,
May perish forever—with sixty-two. -

J. A.
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EOLA.

BY CRIPNEY QGREY.

CHAPTER 1.

It is a durk, dismal night in November. The
wind howls mournfully through the leafless
branches of the withered trees; uot astaris
visible; and a drizzling rain adds to the
wretched drearynees of the winter scene.—
‘Surely no human being would venture
abroad on a pight like this,’ says Luxury, as he
revels in the comfort of his eoft, easy chair
by a blazing fire.

*Misery heeds not external discomforts’
auswers Poverty, bending hie ragged head to
the keen blast.” True, oh Poverty ! the des-
paiving, grief-bowed soul is oblivious of all
gave its own sad, cru hing weight of woe and
bitterness.

We stand before a stately mansion, reared
beside the romanti¢ ruins of an ancieot abbey
and contrasting strangely, in its bright, mod-
ern appeurauce, with the soleman ¢randeur of
the mouldering pile, the once massive walls of
which, standing in huge, fantastically-shaped
fragments, backed by the giant trees, whose
bare arms, stretching wildly forth, are visible
at different openingsof the ruins, present a
singular and ghostly spectucle to the eye of
the night-gazer.

All within the handsome dwelling, however
scens warmth, and light, and cheerfulness.—
Luxuries are not wanting here. One room,
in particular, appears to be very brilliantly
ligﬂted, and in it the gay young master of
this wealthy establishment is entertaining a
few of hia chosen couipanions.

Lird Eswald is considered the richest man in
shire. He is also free from every kind
of control. No parents ave living to shackle
his plensures with their wise and irksome
counsel, no officious fricnds presume to dictate
to him, no anxious wife interferes with his
whims and caprices—all around him ave mute,
or fawning aud subscrvient.

Let us draw his portrait, as he leans back
yonder so gracefully on his cughioned seal.—
His brow 18 white, smooth, nnd high; the
light brown carls that lie ne ligently about
it are luxuriant and glossy, uud his bright blue
eyes, though somewhat too voluptuous in their
expression, are soft and intelligent, and to &
cnsunl observer winning and kind. The deli-
cate nostrile slightly curlcd upper lip, and
prominent chin, bespeak fustidiousoess and
pride, but this unpleasant effect is greatly
obviated by the peculiarly fgcmuting smile
that nov plays around the entire countenance
(it might be most disagrrecable wero that coun-
tennnce distorted with angor). A sligh
moustache decorates the well-formed mouth,
but no whiskers are yot visible on the smooth
fresh cheeks,

fs this the portrait of a nobleman ¥ In one
gense ; but Lord Fawald is noble 1n little
mote than the name. . oo

Lot us return to the exterior of his rich
abode, and pepetrate the mystery of that dark
figure which for move than an hour has hover-
ad near the window of the geily-illuminated

room.

It is the form of a female, surely! Buton
such a pight—at euch a time! What can
have brought her to this dreary placef And
why is she so intently gazing through that
stutely casement? A portion of the costly
hangiogs are slightly disarranged, and through
the aperture thus formed, a good view can be
obtained of the interior of the apartment
which Lord Eswald and his friends are ocen-
pying, unconscious of the pale young face that
is ever and anon pressed against the cold glass,
and the mournful dark eyes that peer so wist-
fully in upon the warm, bright scene, in which
they luxuriate, while she stands shivering and
weeping beneath tho wintry sky,

Coldly bluws the ruthless blast on her trem-
bling forrm as the unhappy creature continues
her dreary vigil, but she scarcoly heeds it: it
sweeps round aod round her, tossing about
her long, dark hair, and piercing through the
slight and half theatrical garment which barely
covers her; yet still that wan face rests
a-ainst the chilly glass, and those snd eyes
are fixed upon the gaiety within,

Oh! what a depth of misery do they be-
speak! What a pitifal meaning dwells in
their wild Justre! What o tale of suffering
and shame do they unfold! And yet whata
wealth of yearning tenderness cau be traced
in their passionate gaze!

Poor young thivg! Whatover may bave
been thy fuult, its punishment has quickly fol-
lowed. She is vory beautiful, though worn
with puin and sorrow., A princess might
envy her sleudor, graceful figure, and those
long black tresses falling from beneath her
gipsy hood—how Juxurisnt ond glossy they
gre! Her hands and feet ton sre small and
well formed, end her skin is soft and sjotless
as that of the pampered patrician.

She is young to be the victim of so much
misery; her ago can secarcely exceed seven-
teen, but she has lived long enough to feel
life a burden, as can be traced in the feverish
bitterness with which she more than once ex-
claims against the hard fato that has overtaken
her.

Present]y o servaut enters the apartment in
which is the object of her interest ; he observes
the cavelessly-drawn curtain, and hastens to
adjust it properly. Ah! draw it close—~shut
in all the comfort and the luxury—tend your
master carcfully—let no cold draught pene-
trate to his delicate personl  What matters it
to him or you that without that silken curtain
shivers a poor forlorn child, whose young
life he has blighted in the bud, aud whoseonce
innocent heart he lins won from its purity,
and immersed in a hopeless abyss of shame
and despair$

The girl turns slowly away, and vanishes
into the surrounding darkness.

Ou renching the ruined abbey, she looks
back, lingeringly and irreyolute, as one whoe
takesa a last farowell of some cherished object.

* He is sitting there in warmth and glad-
ness,” she murmured, guzing through her tears,

‘He is surrounded with every comlort that
heart could wish for ; while I stand here wet
with the eold, ¢old rsin, and almost dead with
shame and sorrow. Oh}! how ecruell—how
cruel! Only three months ago he met me

here—ulmost on this very spot: then I was a
careless, light-hearted child, and now,—
vow—." ‘The broken words died in a succes-
sion of bitter svbs, and leaning against a por-
tion of the rough wall, the wretched girl gave
way to o passiunate burstof grief; herslender
form quivered with the violence of her wild
sorrow, and all other considerations for a time
seemed forgotten in its jnteosity.

Preseatlly the sound of approaching foote
steps fell upon her ear. It seemed to arouse
her from her dpnin{ul paroxysm, for, mastering
her sobs, and hastily wiping away her tears,
she relinquished her sorrowful attitude, and
walked hurciedly forward.

She had not proceeded many steps ere a
tall, gipsy-looking man overiook her; she
seemed to know him, and half paused as he
approached, while n piteous expression of fear
passed over ber pale featuree.

* How is this Eola?’ he suid, almost flercely,
and grasping the shrinking creature’sshoulder.

*Why do yousteal away from your bome to
prowl about this ghostly place on a night like
this? You have been crying too,” he added,
sharply, guzing searchingly into her [nce.

¢Oh, Rulph!" she exclaimed, in a frightened
tone, and puttiog up her little hands, in a
depreeatory manner. ‘Oh, Ralph! do not
scold me, I—1I] only came here to tell the
fortunes of a servant-maid belonging to the
house yonder; and—and—I have been erying
a little, because she didn't cowe as she prom-
ised ; for you know, Ralph’ (and the spenker
strove to throw a setablance of truth into her
words), ‘silver is scarce among us now.'

‘You lie, Eovlal' fiercely exclaimed her
gipsy friend, for such he uppeared. * You did
not come here for anyihing of the sort. You
are deceiving me—deceiving usall; and you
know it; clse what did you want at fhat
window yonder? I've watched you for the
1ast five minutes, while you stood staring in it.
Ahl you tremble! Did the servant promise
to meet you there 7

¢ Come, Ralph; you are in a bad temper
to-night, said the poor gir, striving Loassume
2 earcless tone and manner. ‘ You arealways
trying to tease me,  If curivsity did make me
look in at those fine gentiemen for afew
moments, its nothing to be eross about.’

CApd pray did the same ecuriosity eause
you tocry and ob, just nuw. like n pussionute
baby ¢ T 1cll you, Eoiu, you are playing me
false, in some way.’ )

The gipsy paused ; and a huif-sad, half-
angry expression ¢iossed his dark features, as
he gazed on the shivering creuture at his eide,
awaiting evidently some reply in denial of his
accusation.

But she spoke not,

¢ What do you want,’ he continued, *night
after pight, and day after dny, wandering
alone among theso woods and ruins?  You
have strangely changed, too, since we came to
this place. Oh, Jola ! I love you—you know
Ido. But if I thought you were cheating
me, I could kill you where you stand.’

A singular emile for a moment hovered
round the girls mouth.  Perbaps she saw
nothing so very appalling in the threatened

fate., Perbaps it would have seemed almost
welcome to her then.

‘I don’t deceive you, Ralph,’ she said, at
length, ‘You decetve yoursell!

‘How !’

*In thinking I can ever be your wife.’

* What! Are we oot engaged to each
other? Didu't you long ago promise to
marry mef’ .

¢ I'was a child then, and promised what 1
didn't understand. [ did’né know what love
was when I promised to love you.’

Poor Jiolal she had touched a dangerovs
chord then. The gipsy scized her arm rough-

y‘You have learnt lately, then!’ he cried,
savagely ; ‘at least, your words make out as
much, God help the teacher if he crosges my
path I’

The girl was silent.

¢ Am I right #* coulinned her companion;
‘has another taught you how o love ¥ Oh!
if it is so, I will be revenged wost fearfully I’
and a glenm of most dreadful passion fired
the speuker’s black ¢yes, while his set teeth
grated audibly.

‘You are silent!’ h¢ hissed out; ‘and so
you ere guilty ; but, oh! if that sneaking
libertive has touched a flower intended for
my plucking, let him lock to it! I will tear
him limb from Jimb, and throw the pieces to
his mastifis.  Spenk, Eola! has his baby face
and whimpering voice won you for s nine
days’ plaything t or are you yet to become
his vietim?’

Lola glanced pitifully up into the face of
her interrogator.

¢Oh, Ralph !’ she murmered ; * don’t speak
to me in that dreadful way : you terrify me,
Indced, indeed, I kuow nothing of this man.
I am innocent of lis love, I assure you.

The gipsy looked intently in hev pale face.
Something there evidently touched his pity,
for, assuming & gentle tone—

CWell, well,” he said ; ¢ I’ll believe you—at
least, till 1 prove you false; but its strauge
your coming so often to this plage. [If your
heart is with that wicked lord, 1 advise you
to recall it, and placo it where you will meet
with truelove, aud not disgrace.

Oh, Eolal if you kuve, indeed, been silly
enough to fall in Jove with that man, let me
beg of you, for your own sake, ns well as mine
to think no more of him. Ileishandsome and
rich ; but his heart is black as night, and he
would ruin you with as little remorse as I
would pull a daisy und then throw it away.
I am onlya pour wan, Cola, but I love you
dearly, und would even werk—work my
fingers to the bone—to make you bappy,
although I am basty and rough at times to
you.

The gipsy paused for a moment, cvercome
with some deep emotion.

It was plain that bencath hisrough demean-
our and harsh tone there was much of real
worth and feeling.  Whatever might have
been his failings, they were venial; and a
loving woman might have travsformed that
rude, wild heartto one of the tendevests sen-

“timents ; Lut, alas | this could not uow be.

The young gitl begun to weep, Her de-
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ccived lover’s honest avowal of affection cut
her to the heart.  She felt in that moment
some of the worst pangs a human being can
endure. She new how wholly and lovingly
that ruggid nuture had been bound up in her;
she knew that its passion, however dimmed

by fitful gusts of ill-temper, was changeless |

and deep us uny earthly sentiment could be.
That man bad loved her and cared for hor
wheun she was a pelpless child : he had stood
between her and many a hard storm, and had
ever tried Lo smooth, as well as he knew how,
the rough life they wele ageustomed to lend.

No wonder that her soul smote her when
she reflected on the wrong she had wrought
him ; but the error was irreparable.  Iitter
thought! She might weep ull her sight grew
dim, and her seuses reeled; but no tears
could ever efface in this world the blot upon
her soul—no repentance ever atona for the
wisery she knew would come upon the being
who had loved her.

¢ Dop’t cry, Eola, he said, at length, and
gently drawing ber to his side. *Come, wipe
away your tears, 1 will believe your word.’

His kivdness was only an additional sting
to the unbappy heart of the weeping girl.—
8hic knew how undeserving she was of his
confidence.

‘Let us go howme, Ralph, please,’ she eaid,
falteringly. -

‘ Yes, darling.

And he bent down and kissed her check,

An involuntary shudder convulsed her
frame.

¢ It is eold,’ she exclaimed, quickly.
very cold.

‘Let me wrap this round you,’ said the
gipsy, ‘kindly, taking from his shoulders s
warm overcoat, and placing it carefully round
the slight figure of the girl.

She could not thank_liim ; her heart seemed
bursting; and silently putting her hand
through his arm, she allowed him to lead her
away.

‘fam

ODAPTER II,

They emerged from the ruing, and after tra-
versing the pathway through 2 small dell
adjoining, came to a long, dismal-looking lane,
occupied by a few small cottages and some
ruinous barns. About half way down the
lane were drawn up at the side two perambu.
latory gipsy houses. Into obe of these the
man and girl entered.

An elderly female was gitting on a stool
before & wood fire, smokiog & pipe. Her ap-
pearance was unprepossessing in the extreme.
An obl red handkerchief tied round her head

ave her a savage, weird-like aspect. Her
uce was shrunken and yellow, and the small
but piercing black eyes that gleamed from
under her shaggy brows wore an expression
of cruelty and cunning cqually repulsive, Her
lips were thin and white, and her sharp
hooked nose and projecting chin were in rather
close proximity to each other. Altogether,
her appearance, as displayed by the dim light
of the smouldering fire, waus hursh and revolt-
ing. Near her, suckling a child, sat a young
woman ahout twenty, who, from her resewm-
blance to Ralph, appeared to be his sister.

And such, in fact, waa their relationship,

Like her brother, she was tall, finely formed,
ond handsome ; but her beauty was of the
true gipsy cast; darker eyes and hair, or
browner skin, eould hardly have been found.

‘So you've found the wanderer, Ralph,’ she
said, us her brother entered with his tremb-
ling companion.

“I'he cold has not improved her pale com-
'Elcxion,’ she added, sarcastieally, and raising

er dark eyes inquisilively to [lola’s face,

. * Come, come, Linda, be a little civil, ean’t
you# expostuluted Ralph. ‘Eolashall not be
always jeered at by you. Make room there,
ond let her warm herself.

So saying, he led the young girl to the fire,
where she seated herself ou the ground Le-
tween the two women. The elder one eyed
ber from time to time with a cubnning leer,
that bespoke some seeret feeling of unchari-
table satisfaction, while the younger regarded
her drooping figure with a glance of mingled
envy and contempt. :

The fair girl bad thrown off her hoed and
cloak, nnd ber crimson dress lay in graceful
folds upoa the floer, as with her hands elasped
on her knces, and her feet streiched out
towurds the fire, she sat bending forward,
with her long dark hair falling over her face,
and her eyes fixed on the glowing ashes, in
listless sorrow.

‘Yon look very well in that faney dress,
little un,’ said the envious Linda, atlast; ¢ but
I should ndvise you to put it away for next
Croydon fair, and put something on more
suitable for your present Jife. The winter is
coming on, and dancing girls will be outof
fashion. How much have you earned to-day
by those dainty feet and legst Not s paltry
sixpence, I'll warrant.’

¢I've not been dancing at all,’ returned
Eols, timidly. .

*No! Then what have you been doing? 1
expected you to return with a pocketful of
money afler being away so long. 1 suppose
you expect a supper, but those who don’t
work can’t fenst on, other peaple’s gettings.’

*I am not hungry,’ faintly responded the
poor ¢hild, while the erystal tears began to
drop silently on her folded bands,

¢ Linda, this vreatient is shimetul ! remon-
strated Ralph, indignantly T wonder how
you would bke to gosuppertesa ta bed ! Al
do you work?  Doesn’t your hushand viwcu
leuve you here for weeks s burden on our
hands, while he's scouring the conmry o0 his
own selfish gumea '

* Now do leava off your grambiing ' eronk-
ed the old womnn, spenking for the first time.

¢ Koln, child,’'she continued, addressing the
young girl, * get yoursell something to cat, vund
go to bed.

Tue girl rose obeldiently, helped berself to
a piece of bread and cheese from a small cop-
board, and with a hali-audible ‘good night,’
cseaped behind the coarse curtnin, which was
drawn seross o corner of the hut, forming the
women’s bed-chamber.

Ralph soon after quitted the hut, leaving
his-mother and sister alone.

¢ Linda,” whispered the old woman, as soon |

as he had closed the door, Lending forward
and pomnting to the curtuin; ‘Linda, dont
you think that she has appeared very strange
of late

¢ Yes, returned the other female in a low
tone of voice; ‘and I can guess the cause, 1
told that fuothardy Ralph all along that the
baby-faced flivt dido’s care a straw for him.—
Oh, no! my delicate lady is too much a chip
of the old block to care for anything less than
alord ora sir. What's bred in the bone, you
kuow——’

The speaker finished the well-known apho-
rism, with a wink aud a sneering laugh,

*And do you reully think 1tis so?’ asked
the old woman, ambiguously.

‘Do I think sot OF course I do; my eye-
sight is as good as most people’s, was the
haughty answer,

¢ Havé you seen her withhim ¢

‘Not lately. [ saw them together in the
wood beside Lthe nbbey one dny, and my pre-
cious beauty was better engaged than in dune-
ing for bim. They werc sitting on the trunk
of an old tree, my lady’s head leaning on his
sheulder, and my lord’s arm around her waist
as lovingly as you plense. No wonder she
always would wear her fine erimson frock—
Duancing! Yes that was a good excuse.!

¢ But you should have told us of thig, Linda.’

tNot ], indeed. Why would I have spoilt
their game? Ralph should bave taken care
of his beauty himselt, I have something clse
to think of besides keeping guard over that
piece of frippery.’

¢ It seems to me, Linda, as if you delighted
in the girl’s disgrace.’

A disdainfu! emile curled the handsome
woman’s lip.  Did she triumph in that poor
friendless ooe’s shaume !  Too likely; for she
hated her with all the intensity of & jealous,
discontented heart.

‘WhatifIdo? It is because I don't want
Ralph to have her. I neverdid want himto.’

*But she is a wonderful help to us.

¢ Yes ; that’s all you think ofi—tho money
she earns. And you would huve yoursou
marry that scapegrace's cast-offt doll, for the
sake of a few paltry pounds a-yeanr.

¢ No no, Linda; I would not bave him mar-
ry her now, for love or maney ; but if this
hadn’t happened, I should have liked him to
have had her very well.  And you are.really
sure about what you say ¢

‘Sure? Yes. She fanciesshe's very clever;
but ehe couldn’t throw dust in my eyes.’

* Then Ralph wmust be told of it, Linda, at
onee.’

¢ What need?
for himself.

‘Yes: and in the meantime go and marry
her, perhaps, Oh no, Ralph shan’t run his
head into the fire now his mouther knows
nbou’t it; so T shall tell him as soon us [ see
him.

* And knock up a jolly row this time of
night! You know whnt a dence of a temper
he's got. He’s very likely Lo go und cut ber
throat, in his rage.’

¢ Not he. 1 know how to manage him,
Linda,

‘¥es ; you're mighty clever; or think you
are.

And with this dutiful response, the daught-
er rose to get some food ready for her infant,
and the discuasion waa suspended.

This colloquy was carried on in 8o low a
tone that it did not reach the cara of ijts un-
happy object, who, weary and heartsiclk, lay
shivering on her comfortless bed.

Eola’s” history, as fur as she hcrsell was
concerned, was enveloped in mystery.  She
had never heard how, when, or under what,
circumatances she had been bovn.  Bhe had
lived with her present prolectors aslong as
she could remember, and she knew no otbers.

Still she was aware that no tics of relation-
ship existed between them and herself; they
had told her this much, but vainly had she
attempted to elicit from them further infor-
motion. From childhood she had been accus-
tomed to obey the elder female, and to add
her help, which was not inconsiderable, to
the avocations which genernlly filled the
pockets of the tribe. The young pirl was
aniversally liked by all their people exeept
Licda and her mother.  The former, either
from jealousy or some other unknown ecausc
ever treated her with scorn and harshness.—
The latter was kinder, but merely from mer-
cenary motives; for Enla’s carnings were too

He'll soon be able to judge

acceptable for the old gipsy to risk their loss,
by driving the pretty duncer from among
them through actual ill-treatment.  Thus
when  Linda wounded the poor Orphan’s
feelings by & hursh word, the mother applied
a kind oue ; 8o Lhat, hetween the two, lolu
was kept in o coutinua) stute of perplexity
and irresolution.

And oven Ralph’s behaviour though just
and eometimes.tender, wns of 2 nature which
rather frightened than soothed her; for though
he was always her champion in the disputes
between herself and his relatives, his temper
was 8o violent and so easily provoked, thut
the young creature felt his presence geuerally
irksome to her, and experienced in it o sensa-
tion very like that of a kitten in the arms of
o ¢hild, who, while being caressed, dreads
lest the next moment it may receive a kick or
a2 blow.

Notwithstanding this, she bad suffered her-
sclf to be drawn into an engagement with
him, and was looked upon by all the tribe as
his affianced wife.,

A day was eveu fixed for their wedding, and
for months Eola had dreaded that day ; now
she dreaded it no longer, for she well knew
that it could pever arrive.

But a deeper shadow hung over her path;
a darker event held up its prospective horrors
to her shrinking imagination an event the
very thought of which caused all other feel-
ings and idens to shrink ioto insignificance.

#* » » LJ » *

The unhappy girl had scarcely fallen asleep
wher she was aroused to consciousness by a
heavy groan, proceeding from behind the cur-
tain, which caused her to raise her head and
listen, when the voice of the aged woman
struck her ear, saying—

‘ Hush, Ralph ! don’t be o fool; you will
wake her.

The only response to this injunetion was
gnother groan, louder and deeper than the

rst,

Eola listened in breathless silence.

At length ehe heard the deep tone of Ralph
Leighton’s voice,

¢ It cannot be true!’ he said ; ¢ mother, I
can't and woun’t believe it.’

‘Itold you long ago that the girl cared
nothing for you. She takes after her mother
in more ways than one. But if you don't
choose to believe me, you can wait and prove
for yourself.’

‘Lina, Linda, this is terrible! You have
no feeling ; you cannot understand my love
for her.’

‘No, nor any body else—such a vain thing
a8 that. I said before what it would all come
to. Dancing, forsooth, in short petticoats,
before every rich rascal who came across her
path! Those things may do in Spais, hut
they won’t do here.  Aud what did her fine
mother come to, with her castanets and her
crimson skirts ¥’

‘Its no reason because her mother did
wrong that she should, Linda. You hate
the girl, and you are bitter against her.’

¢Just as you like. But have your own way;
marry the little wretch by all means, and help-
her out of the serape ahe’s got into.’ ’

‘ Linda, this is no time for jesting, Tell me
truly what you suspect.’

¢ Mother’s told you. It's quitetrue; I could
awear to it. I saw in his eye the first time
the little fool capered for his smusement in
the ?1d ruin, that he marked her for bis next
toy.

* Then why did you not prevent it, Linda ¢’

‘T am not Eolu's Leeper,” was the heartless
rejoinder.

¢Oh, Linda! Linda! ecried the brother,
reproachfully.

* What’s the use of * oh Linda™ing me #' said
the cold-hearted creature, contemptuously.

Then followed a long pause, during which
the terrified listener distinctly heard the half.
suppressed grouns hat burst forth from her
injured lover’s burdened breast.

At length he stavted up; the vehemence of
his temper was fast getting the better of his
griéf, and rage, jealousy, and wounded pride
were rapidly effacing all tenderer emotions
from his heart. -

“Oh! I will have my fill of revenge for this?®
he cried, and wasmaking across the floor with
hasty strides, bent, in his anger, upon imme-
diate and despoiate meoasures, when Eola
heard a movement as if one of the women had
thrown herself in his path ; and then follow-
ed a serious of expostulations, threats, and
entreaties, miogling with which rose the wail
of the little child, awakened from its ipnocent
slumber by the unwonted noise.

Eola shivered, and her tecth rattled with
fear. Each word of their conversation bad
fallen like ice wpon her soul, yet she must be
still and calm, as if no sound had reached her,
or expose hersell to the furious passion of
Ralph Leighton by proclaimiog her wake-
fulness,

Silence at last succeeded the tumult and
confusion, the babe wus Julled to its repose,
and the excited Ralph ealmed into temporary
peace by tho united efforts of his mother and
sigter, *

¢ The girl must be one of the seven sleepers
to be fast asleep through a row like this,"said
the latter, suddenly. ‘I expect she’s only
shamming.’ .

The mother rose as if to put this supposi-

tion Lo the test, and as her hobbling fuotsteps
crossed the floor, Eola buried her head in the
bedelothes, and with a powerful effort stilled
her agitated frame, while the old woman bent
down to listen Lo her breathing. .

¢ she is sleeping,’ multered the erone, retarn-
ing to her sent by the five,

“Her oxertions tu-day have tired her,’ said
Liuda, with a snoer.

The mother gave her a warning ook,
motioning to Ralph, who was sitling on a
stool near the hearth, with his fuce hidden in
his hands.

‘Lee's get rid of him,” whispered Linda.

¢ P tired, Ralph,” said the old gipsy, lay-
ing her head on her son’s shoulder; *it’s get-
ting lnte.  Linda and ber little Zerneen ave
sleepy ; won’t you go to your bed ¥’

Ile looked up.

*You have given me such a«ood sleeping
draught,’ he muttered, ironically. ‘But L'l
not disturb you. To-morvow, Ull wring the
truth from Kola. Good night.

Upen which he quitted the hut and its in-
mates, and relired to rest. His mother and
sister proceeded to do the same, Linda and
the infant sharing Eola’s couch, and the old
woman occupying a mattress on the floor,

Tu the deud of night, when her companions
were buried in profound slumber, the youth-
fal vietim of Eswald’s passion arose, and afler
silently attiving herselt, emerged from the but,
and walked rapidly away down the long bleak
lane, without casting one backward glance lo
the gipsy-home, whose inhabitants had so long
sheltered her, and which she was now quit-
tinyg, without knowing whither she was going,
or how to procure another refuge.

CUAPTER 111,

Great was the surpriscand dismay of Linda
and her mother when, on awaking the follow-
ing morning, they found that the young
lola had disappeared. Both drew the same
conclueion from this startling event, namely,
that ghe.had heard the preceding night's con-
versation, aod had fled from their roof, in
order to escape the unger of her incensed
lover,

1t was long before the two women eould
make up their minds which should be the
bearer of the sad news to the much-dreaded
Ralph.

At length, Linda, bolder than her mother,
undertook tl.e disagrecable task, and exeeuted
it after her own customary abrupt, unfeeling
manaoer.

For a minute the gipsy-lover reeled power-
lessly upder the blow ; then, with compressed
lip and flashing eyes, etarted up the lave in
the direction ol the mansion, making certain
that the givl had fled for protection there,

But on erriving at Lord Eswald’s stately
residence, he was peremptorily refused admit-
tance; the footmaon, with an admirable air of
socond-hand insolence, informing him ¢ that
his master was as yet only in his firat sleep,
and could not be disturbed by an idle vaga-
bond, such as-kim ;' for which piece of intfor-
mation the liiagnilicent. erenture received a
swinging box on the enrs, while the intruder
tavalked Loldly through the entry, and collar-
ing another unfortunate individual, who was
in the disereet act of disappearing up an ad-
jucent stairense, demanded to be shown to
his lord’s apartment.

*Good heavens! cjneulated the ualocky
footman, endeavoring to twist his neck out of
its uncomiortable Loundage; * I say, young
fellow,do you mean to strangle me¢ oyl
hoy ! down therc! he continued, to some in-
visible allies of the lower region. * Here's
thieves in the honse. Thieves! Fire! Mur—’

A vigorous tighteniog of the collar brought
his exclumations to a premature close.

¢ You beliowing fool 1" eried the gipsy, ‘1'm
neither a thief nor a murdever; Um merely
asking to se¢ your master.’

¢ What's the row down there ! now inquir-
ed a soft and youthful veice from a corridor
above.

And the next minute a slight and elegant
but, for his age, manly-lovking youlh, of
about fifteen, habited in a rich and elegant
dressing-gown, appeared upon the stairease,

The two lackeys apparently eonsiderably
re-assured by this expected reinforecment,now
commenced an exaggerated account of what
had oceurred, and betore finishing had almost
proved Ralph to be a very prioce of burglara
and murderers, and themselves the most
courageous champions extant. Bot the youth
who wns doubtless nware from experience of
their inventive capabilities, did not scem to
place much relinbee upun the veracity of their
stutements.

¢ Let we hear for myself, if you please, my
good fellows, he said, authoritatively.

It was curious to witness how thetwo shrank
back before the gentle wave of that small
delicate hand, aud tho calm, dignified beating
of the nobie-featured stripling to whoem it
belonged, as he turned his bright, blue eyes to
tLe gipsy’s face in mute command,

‘T have business with Lord Eswald,’ said the
latter, in reply to the interrogative glance.

¢ His Jordship is sleeping at present, my
good man. You may communicale your busi-
ness to me,’ rel.urneg,l.he youth.

*I1 may, but I wos’t) was the reply, in o
surly tone,

[ro pu conTiNUED.]
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THE LO38 OF TilE MONITOR.

In couversativa with several of the officors
and crew of the Monivor, I gather the follow-
ing narrative of the facis attending the loss of
that uoble little vessel und so many of her
crew

Wo left Fortress Monros on Monday, the 29
th of December, in tow of the stenmer Rhode
Island, with the Paasais in tow of the steamer
State of Georgin. We passed Cape Henry
Monday afternoon ot 6 o'clock, with a smooth
sen and light wind. The Passnic was o little
way abend The wealher continued fine antil
6 o’clock, Thursday evening, when it commene-
ed to blow from the south-west, with a heavy
fea running, and making e clean sweep over
all. .

At 93, Cape Hatteras bure N, N. E., distant
20 miles. The gale still increased, The ves-
sel labored very heavily, the upper bull com-
ing down upon every sca with fearful violence.
Up to this time the Worthingtoa pumps and
bilge injectors were entirvely competent tokeep
the vessel free,

At 10 o’clock several heavy sens struck the
vessel in succession, when word was sent from
the engine-room that the waler was gaining on
the punps. Orders wero vhen given to start
Adam’s centrifugal purap, eapuble of throwing
3.000 gallons of water per winute. For a
while the water appeared to be kept under.

In o short time, however, word was paseed
from the engine-room that the water was agaia
gainiang oun the pumps, and was at that ume
up to the ashpits, in a great measure stoppivg
the draft. The water at this time was stand-
ing two feet deep on the ward-room fioor.

All hands were then set to work with every
bucket at hand to bail, Water, however,
kept gaining upon the pumps until within a
foot of the fires in the furnaces.

A *Coston’ signal wae then flashed, to call
the attention of the Rhode Island to our con-
dition, After much delay, consequent upon
the heavy sea running, a boat was lowered
from the thode Island and sent to our assist-
ance. Afeer several trials, she succeeded in
getting alongside of us. o

«The Rhode Island at the same time in
going nstern caught her launch between her
own side aud our vessel, crushing the boat
badly, and bringing her own counter heavily
down upen our side. For a time she could
not move her engine, which had caught on the
center. She finally started ahead, and the
launch, smashed as it was, succeeded in con-
veging to the stenmer thirty of the crew of the
Monitor,

¢t After the departure of the launch, those
remaining on board worked at the buckets
with a will, The gale at this time was raging
furiously, the seas makivg a clean sweep over
the top of the turret. The water at this june-
ture had succeeded ia rising up to the grate-
bars of the furnaces, and was gradually extin-
guishing the fives. The steam in the boilers
consequently ran down, aud the pumps could
not be worked for want of sufficient steam.

t At thistime threo boats were discovered
coming toward the vessel, Word was passed
that boats were at hand sufficient to take all
from the vessel. The Monitor was now sink-
ing. Every pump was stopped, and her deck
was under water. Several, in coming off the
turrct, were swept by thd waves to the lee-
ward, and must have perished, as no assistance
could be rendered them,

¢ The boats then shoved off from the sinking
vessel. Although entreated to come down
and get into the boate, several remained stand-
ing upon the turret ofraid of being swept
away from the deck, stupefied with fear. The
boats succeeded in reaching the Rhode Island
safely, and allin them sot on board.

< A picked crow, with the gallant officer of
the Rhode Island, Mr. Brown, then shoved off
in the launch to return to the Monitor. The
moon, which up to this time had been throw-
ing some light upon the waves, was shutin by
danse masses of black clouds,

‘At a quarter to one in the morning the
Monitor’s Jight disappeared beneath the waves.
The Rhode Island then started for the spot
whare the Monitor was scen to go down.
Coston signals were constantly kept burning.
A strict look out was kept up on all parts of
the vessel, to catch a glimpse, if posaible, of
the missing boat.

¢ Atdaylight nothing was seen on the waves,
and with heavy hearts we ran around the
gpot, as nearly as could be judged, where the
Monitor had disappeared, until late in the
afternoon. Several steamers and other vessels
were spoken, to learn if possible the fate of
the missing boat, but nothing could be heard.

<The survivors reached Fortress Monroe last
evening in the Rhode Island. Notbing what-
ever was saved, except the apparel the officers
and erew stood in.’

During his visit to Rome the Prince of Wales
purchased Mr. Gibson’s beautiful group of a
nymph and ehild. e slso_bought Mr. Laur-
ence Macdonald’s female figure of a nymph,
and requested Mr. Henry Williams to paint
him a picture as o eompanion to one ordered
of Mr. Lehmann.

] The Glasgow memorial 16 the lnte Prince
Counsort is to be a statute.

Tobueco is being largely cultivated in Vie-
torin, Austrabia, and is found to pay very well.

Mr. Marshall Wood hus been commissioned
to exccute a statute of the Queeu, Lo be erected
at Montreul.

It is slated that there ave 8,000 painters
and glaziers walking the streets of London
seeking employment.

The body of James sheridan Knowles was
iaterred in the Necropolis of Glasgow.

A memorial is being prepared in Glasgow,
soliciting a pension of £100 a-year for the
widow of Sheridan Kuowles.

¥iss Bremner in her new work on Greece,
usserts that the practice of * pickling’ new
born infauts is prevaleat in that country,

A betheral of one of the large churches in
Glasgow, criticising the sermon of a minister
from the conntry, who had been preaching in
the city church, characterised it as ‘guid
coorse country wark,”

Prince Alfred, on board the St. George,
reached Algiers on the 30th November, and
received a visit from the Duke of Malukoff
after the usual discharge of guus,

Sir Morton Peto, reported to be one of the
most religious men in England, is lessee of the
railway on which Mace and King travelled to
fight for the championship.

Garibaldi is reported to have said some time
since, ©J will try once more, and if I do not
succoed, then I will retire,” Lo which he
added ominously, ¢ But Ishall succeed.’

Ou dit that Lord Palmerston and Earl Rus-
sell have dissgreed relative to the despatch
written on Dapish affairs; and further, it is
advauced that Mr. Gladstone is anything but
iu good fellowship with his colleague.

The London correspondent of the Witness
says, it is probuble that, when Parliament re-
assembles, the Glasgow murder cage will be
made the subject of Parliamentary investiga-
tion.

ImrorTant, 1f TRUE.—A distinguished Physi-
ciap in Paris announces that a shock of elec-
tricity given o patient dying from the effects
of chloroform, immediately counteracts its
influence and restovea the sufferer to life.

The @lobe says that the results of some ex-
periments made 1o Frauce_on iron-plates, has
iuduced the French Governmert not to pro-
ceeed with the building of any iron ships
beyend those now on the stocka,

GarisALDL AND AMERICA.—John M‘Adam,
Esq., sends the following letter of Garibaldi’s
to the Glasgow papers. The letter is in
answer to one sent to the General by Mr.
M'Adaw to ascertain the truth of the report
that he meant to go to America:—*'My dear
d:Adam—TYour letter has given mo the groat-
est pleasure, as I know you are a sincere and
honest friend both to myeelf and to my coun-
try. You may be sure that, had I accepted to
draw mysword for the United States, it would
have been for the abolition of slavery—fuil,
unconditional. 1 am most thaokful to your
gallant countrymen for the numerous proofs
of symyathy they have given me. I know
that no people better than the Seoteh sympa-
thises for those who struggle for civil or reli-
gious liberty.~—Believe me, &e.y G. GagrsaLpl’

Dearn oF Mrs. Skedg or RunisLaw.—The
Banfishire Journal, referring to the death of

-Mrs, Jano Skene, wife of Mr. Skene of Rubis-

law, which took place on the 24th ult, at
Oxford, says :—* Deceased was, with her hus-
band, intimate friends of Sir Walter Scott, and
took much intorest, and occasionally assisted,
in his literary labors, the poet owing much of
the materials of his ‘Quentin Durward’ to

on and pencil of the Skenes. They were his
friends up to his latest hour. When Scott was
in the midst of his difliculties he chronicles in
that melancholy diary of his, visits from Mr.
and Mrs. Skene as green spots in the day's sore
journeg. ‘Of late, he journalises, *Mr,
Skeune has given himself much to the study of
aotiquities. Eis wife, a most excellent per-
son, was teuderly fond of Sophia. Thay bring
s0 much old fashioned kindness and good
humor with them, besides the recollection of
other times, that they must always be welcome
guests.” Mre. bkene’s name will ever live while
“Marmion’ is read. In the introduction to
Canto IV., Scott thus refers to her marriage:

* And such a lot, my Skene, was thino
When thou of late wert doom’d to twine—
Just when thy bridal hour was by—
The cypress with the myrtle tie.

Just on thy bride her Sire had smiled,
And bless’d the union of his child,

When love must change its joyous checr,
And wipe affection’s filial tear.” -

The melancholy cvent here referred to was
the death of Sir William Forbes, which occur-
red shortly after his daughter’s marriage to
Mr. Skene, Sir William is best known as the
biographer, aod the friend of Beattie the poct.
Mr. Skene survives his wife, and has turned
his devotion to antiquities to good account,
as he is understood to hnve nearly ready for
issue an important work on the early History

of Scotland.’

Jeyrr1aN AcricurTurE.—About tweaty yeara
ago, Ibraliom Pusha erected & steam-engine of
one hundred horse-power, to take the place of
five hundred wheels, which supplied water
from the Nile, to market-gurdens in the neigh-
bourhood of Beulne. When the natives saw
the ruschinery put together, snd where told ite
vbjeet. they pronounced the Governor mad ;
but when they saw the huge machine belehing
out columns of water, they at once said the
Franks had brought a devil to empty the Nile.

Such is the fertilizing power of the Nile wa-
ter, that when the Cornish engine, just men-
tioned, was erected, seven hundred or eight
hundred acres of land were brourht under cul-
tivativn in the immediate vicinity of Cairo, by
ineans of levelling a number of sand-hills and
mounds of accamlated rubbish, probably the
sitea.wlsorue formertowns or villages. These
are now covered with market gardens and
sugar-fields; the latter ave chiefly for the cou-
sumption of the Cairepsa, and when in season,
one rarely encounters an Arab on the road
who is pot engaged in chewing and sucking
the sugar-canc; vendors, squatted oa the
ground, sell it iu ¢very part of the town, at the
rate of one and tWo canes a penny. 'The divi-
sion of this land into fields and gardens is
effected by planting rows of priekly pears,
whieh grow so rapidly, and in such a stalwart
manner, as to soon defy ontrance, except by
the legitimate gateways: In addition to form-
ing a secure fence, the fruit which they bear
in abundance, is ulso sold in the streets and
markets of Cairo. In order to form a fruit-
gardon in Bgypt, it is necessary to choose a
site above the highest water-mark of the Nile,
or to raise the ground above that level, to
avoid the water from overflowing, or filtration
forcing its way in, and lying about the roots of
the fruit-trees, an evil fatal to many.

‘The management of the date-palm, thecitron
tribe, vine, fig, melons and water-melons, form
the chief occupation of the Arab fruit-gardner.
The date-palm is cultivated from one end of
Egypt to the other, and is o source of great
revenue to the government; it also furnishes
abundonce of nutrituous food for the people, at
the m>ment when gathered ripe from the trees,
and aftorwards in a pressed and dried state.
From Cuiro, upwards, the dates ave of superi-
or qulity, compared with those of Lower
Egypt; each tree pays a tax of an Egyptian
piaster, ( about six cents ) to the revenue, and

roduces its owner, in good scasons, gbout a

ollar, in the shape of fruit and fibre for rope-
making; the lower leaves are also used for
wmaking crates, seats and bedstcads. Themale

-and female palm are both grown; it is also

necessary to have several of the former in
every grove and elump of female trees. They
are generally planted in the form of suckers,
which are produced in abundance at the fool
of old trees; where they have neglected to
plant male trees, or probably where the latter
have died, the growers are obliged to cut
spathes of the male blooms, and tie them in
the trees near the female flowers, leaving the
pollen, which is produced in abundance, to be
scattered by the wind,

THE OPIUM EATER, TIIOMABS DE QUINCEY.

I remember his coming to Gloucester Palace
one stormy night, He remained hour after hour,
in vain expectation that the waters would as-
uage and the hurly-burly cease. There wae
notbing for it but that our visitor should re-
main all night. The Professor ordered a room
to be prepared for him; and they found cach
other such good company, that this aceidental
detention was prolonged, without further diffi-
culty, for the greater part of a year. During
this visit, some of his eccentricities did not
escape obsorvation, For example, he rarely
appeared ot the family meals, preferring to
dine in his own room, at his own hour, not un-
frequently turning night inte day. His tastes
were very simple, though s little troublesome,
at Jeast to the servant who prepared hisrepast.
Coffee, boiled rice and milk, and a piece of
mutton from the loin, were the materials that
invariably formed his diet. The cook, who
had an audience with him daily, received her
instructions in silent awe, quite overpowered
by his manner; for, had he oeen addressing a
dutehess, ho could scarcely have spoken with
more deference. He would couch his request
in such terms as these: ‘Owing to dyspepsia
afflicting my system, and the possibility of any
additionnl disarrangement of the stomach tak-
ing place, couscquences incalculably distress-
ing would arise, so much eo, indeed, as to in-
crease nervous irritation, and prevent me from
attending to matters of overwhelming impor-
tance, if you do not remember to cut the mut.
ton in a diagonal rather than in a longitudinal
form.! The cook—n Scotswomen—had great
reverence for Mr, De Quineey as a man of gen-
ins; but nfter one of these interviews, her
patience was pretty well exhausted, and she
would say, ‘ Weel, I never hard the hkep’that
in o’ my days; the bodie has an awsu’ sicht o’
words.” If it had been my ain master that
was waoting his dinner, he would ha' ordered
a hale tablefw’ wi’ little mair than a waff o’
his haun; and here's o’ this claver aboot a bit
muttua nae bigger than a prin. Mr. De Quin-
shey would mak’ a gran’ preacher, though I'm
thinking o hantle o’ the follk wouldna kin
what he was driving at’ But these little
menle were not the only indulgences that,

when not properly attended to, brought trou-

ble to Mr. Do Quincey. Regularity in dosea
of opium were even of greaf consequence. An
ounce of laudanum per diem prostrated animal
life in the early part of the day. It wasno
unfrequent sight to find him in his room Jying
upon the rug in front of tho fire, his head rest-
ing upon a book, with his arms crossed over
his breast, pluoged in profound slumber. For
several hours he would lie in this state, until
the effects of the torpor had passed away. The
time when he was most brillinut wus general-
ly toward the morning hours; and then, more
then once, in order to show him off my father
arvanged his supper parties, eo that sitting till
threo or four in the morning, he brought Mr.
De Quincey to that point at which in ¢harms
and power of conversation he was so truly
wonderfuol,

Sceeritae Witk tne Mouun OQpen.—Bread.
may almost as well taken into the lungs as
cold air and wind into the stomach. The air
which ehters the lunga is as different from that
which enters the noatrils s distilled water is
different from the water in an ordinary ciatern
or a frog-pond. The arresting and purifying
process of the nose upon the atmosphere, with
1ts poisonous ingredients passing through it,
though less perceptible, is not Jess distinet nor
Jees important than that sf the mouth, which
stops cherry-stones and fish-bones from enter-
iog the stomach.

Antice fo Gorrespondents,

B. H,, London, rececived and will be aiten-
ded to.

E. H,, Toronto, veceived ; there is too little
in it to make anything of it. -

G. G., London, came Lo late for last week,

A. D, Moutreal, will attend to your order. -

8. C., Brantford, they were sent along with
the others,

B. W. Chatham, it will be sent during the
course of next week. .

Gommerginl,

GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY.

Traffic for week ending 2nd Jan,,
1863 vees..o P 61,886 08
Corresponding week of last year, §5.805 19}

AL

Decrease... $ 3.919 164

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

Traffic for week ending 27th Dec,,
1862 c0ivr vornuncas - 0eee..590.798 49
Corresponding week last year... 86.442 50

Increase......$ 4.356 99

MONTREAL MARKET.
MoxTREAL, Jan. 8, 1862.

Flour firm at 84 50 @ $4 55, owing to tem-
porary scarcity. Wheat, peas and corn un-
changed. Ashes steady; pots §6 40; pearls
$6 30. Bulter scarcely so firm; 124¢ @ 176,
for fair store packed to choice dairy. Dressed
hogs not much arrviving, and demand chiefly
for well-butehered carcasess for retail sale;
good prime and prime mess average will'briny
%4 ; mess average $4 25 @ $¢ 50. Pork muet
be quoted nominal—nothing doing; mess $10;
prime mess aod mess §8; to force sales less
would have to be accepted.

NEW YORK MARKETS.
New Yorxk, Jan, 8, 1862,

FrLour.—Receipts 14,438 barrels; market
dull and unchanged; sales 9,000 barrels, at
$6 90 @ §6 10 of euperfine State; $6 35 @
%6 50 for cxtra State; $6 55 @ $6 70 for
choice do.
barrels at $6 50 @ 86 70for common ; %6 80
@ $8 for good to choice extra, Rye flour
steady at 54 60 @ §5 25. -

Wnear—Receipts of wheat, none; market
quiet and without decided change; sales
35,000 bush at S1 23 to $1 34 for Chicago
spring; $140 to S1 43 jor amber Iowa;
$1 34 to $1 38 for Milwaukee club; $146to
$1 50 for winter red western ; $1 50 to §1 51
jor amber Michigan. Rye quiet an 84c to 86¢
for Western ; 93¢ to 93¢ for State. _ Barley
scarce and firm at $1 35 to §1 65. Reeeipts
of Corn, none; market dull and uochanged ;
sales 60,000 bushels, at 80c to 813e for ship-
ping mixed Western, Outs quiet at 68¢ to 710
for comimon to prime.

Ppovisine.—Pork a shade lower.  Beef
steady. Dead hogsa shade firmer at 5§ toSge.

LIVERPOOL MARKETS.

Breapsturrs—Flour steady but not very
active - Ixtra State 24s to 243 64, Wheat in

vod demand and 1d @ 2d per cental dearer
%or red ; White is steady: Red Western 8s
6d @ 98 84 ; Southern 9584 @ 98 10d ; White
western 10s @ 11 ; Southern 11s @ 128 per
100 be. Corn steady ; Mixed 28s @ 288 6d
per 480 lbs; White slow, 31s @ 32s 6d.

Provisions.—Beef and Pork dull at former
prices, Bacon in limited demand, and again
ensier. Lard dull at 283 to 80s. Tsillow
irregular. -

Canads flour quiet; sales 400 -
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Hamilton Ddvertisements,
WOOD ENGRAVING.

At congiderable troulje und expense, we have
succceded in securing the services of some

BES: £ GRAVER

In Canada and the United States, and-are now
- prepared to turnigh -

WOOD CUTS,
OF Portreaits, Buildiugs, - achivery, Sceuery.

&e., for Civculars, Bills, Cards, Booke, &c [ of
a Berrex Crass, and at from

Twenty-Five to Fifty Per Cent Less !
Than the usunl prives charged in the Provin-
ces. Muke arrangements with us to send our
: pecial Artim 1o sketch, or send anbrotype or
sketeh of whatever is to be engraved, and state
size required, and we will quote price atouce.

H. BROWN & Co.,
Canadian Illustrated News,
Hamlton, C. W.

N.B.~—Cure must be takeo to address all
Comwuuvications to the Oflice of the

8

\’

CaNavIAN TnLusEBATED NEWa,

THOMAS LEES,
WAICLIMAKER avp JEWELLER,
Jolkn Street, Prince's Sguuye,

Has just received a vew and select Stock of
Gouds, suitable for

L7 AR IIE B .
NEW TBARYS G@IFTSy
Consistingg of Watches, Clocks, Brooches, Lockets,
Rings, Ear - Rings, Chuins, Keys, Scari-Pins, Bhaw!
Pina, Faucy Ilair Pins, Silver Thimblcs, Bracelets,
BUK Guards, Spectacles, Work Boxes, Microscopes,
Port Monnaies, &c. &e. -

N.B,—Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, &c., Repaired.
JAMES REID,
CABINEToMARBR,

. AND . :
TPHOLSTBRER,
KING STREET, HAMILTON, C.W,

=7~ A large quantity of Furpiture on Hand and Man-
ufuetured to order.

J0 N RUTHVEN,
COMMISSION.- MERCHANT,

Xeepe coustantly on hand, Crockery, Glassware,Wood-

ware, Pertumery, Jewelry, Fancy Goods, &e.,

King Street, Botween John and Hughson,
1IAMILION, O.W.

H. & R. YOUNG,
PLUMBERS,
Gas-Fitters & Bell-Hangers
MANUFACTULERS OF
GAS FIX1 URES, BRASS-
WORK,

GAS Axp STEAM FITTINGS,
Iniporters of Conl Oil LAMPS, and
sole agents for the Luglish Patent
FUMIVOLRE COAY, OIL LAMP,
53” Lock Oil delivered at any place
in the City.

KING STREET WESYT
Opposite American Hotel,

VICTORY WITHOUT BRAGGING !

BOOU AND SHOK STORE!|

No. 1, Jamies Street, Hamilton.

Still increasing the Tmmensé Stock l\‘]‘\AvAnyB on
hand, have

fUST RECEIVED A NEW STYLE
OF LADIES® AND GENTS ‘
WATER - PROOF BOOTS!
wuiell winL BR
.30LD AS CHEAP AS OTBERS RELL
COMMON: WORK |

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS

Would do well to call befure purchasing elsewhere!

KOPKIN & ACLAND,

Remember the place! . o .
YONTREAL l:}.Of)'l'_IXNJ) SNOE STORE!
No. 1, James Street, Hamilton.

McELCHERAN & BALLOU,
' iIOLSE AND SIGN :
PAINTERS, GLAZIERS,
PAPER = DANGERS,
GRAINE RS, (_:I LDERS, &e

Manufactures of Druggists' and Brewers
SHOW CARDS, ON GLASS,
DUOR LATES,
BLOCK LETTERS, &e.

22, Xing William Str,, Near Hughson,
HAMILTON, C.W. :

D A. BOG RT
Ry DENTIST,
. JuJ Ao, ¢ w.

Feeth extracted withant pain or.d:_mgur.
Teeth filled and inserted in a satisiactory manner.

AMERICANHOTEL
Cor. of King and Charles Streets,

TERMS $1.00 PER DATY.

Fino Commodious Stables und attentive Hostlers,
Stages leave daily for Porl Dover, Gueiph and loter-
mediate places.

T WEXIXITE,

MANUFACTUBES OF

MELOPEONS AND HARMONIUMS,

AND

Dealer in Sheet Music, Music Books, &c,
KING STREET WEST,
HAMILTON, C.W.
g2~ Pianos und Melodeons Tuned, Repaired,
and taken in exchange,

Liat of prices sent free on application.

. WM, BROWN & CO..
BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS,
v MUSIC DEALERS,
And Blauk Book Manufacturers,
) JAMES STREKT,
OPPOSITE MECHANICS' INSTITUTE,
' HAMILTON, C. W.

DAGLISH & WALTON,

DEJLERS IN
DRY - GUODS, CLOTHING, HATS,
CAPS AND FURS,
WENTWORTII HHOUSE,
Corner King and John Streets Hamilton, C,W.

W. AITCHINSON & Co.’s,
PLANING MILIL,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Sash, Blinds, Doors, Mouldings, Packing Boxes, &ec.,
Turning and all Xinds of Wood Work,

At H, @& COOPER.& Co's Coach Factory,
BOND STREET, NAMILTON,

JOHN ALTON,
CARVER AND GILDER,

MANUFACIURER OF
LOOKING-GLASS AND PICTURE FRAMES,
GILT AND STAINED MOULDINGS, &c.

King Street West, Hamilton,

JOHN M’INT YRE,
MERCHANUC TAILOR,

AND
OUTFITTER.
GENTLEMEN'S GARMENTS made to ordor.
Perfect fit and entire satisfaction warranted.
The latest Patterns of French, Englieh and
Gorman Cloths, always on hand.

_ Hughson Stréet, Opposite Times Office,
HAMILTON, C,W. :

AT GORDON'’S
BOOT AND SHOE STORE,
ILL BE FOUND all kinds of LADIES
wod GENTS' BOUTS and SHOES, suit
able for Fall aud Winter wear,
=== AT TIHHE LOWEST PRICES!

FOR CASIl ONLY.

ALL KINDS OF BOOTS AND SHOES MADE
In the Latest 8tyles, to Ol'di.‘l‘,ABl uvsual, .
KING_ STREET, Two doors West of James.

the Fountain, -

JAMES BUNTIN & ‘C 0.,
W HOLKSALE STATIONERS,

Paper and Envelope Mannfacturers,
KING STREET,
MAMILTON, C. W.
Mills at Valleyfield, on the River 8t Lawrence,

3

1862. FavrL ImporraTions. 1862,

GEORGE JAMES,
No. 5 James Sireet,

Respeoctfully calls the attention of the public to his
Large Btock of Fancy and Staple

DRY GOODS,

Whieh ho is determined to sell al the

The Lowest Remunerating Cas<h Prices,
Comprising = full assortment of
Druss Goons, SeEwkp Goons,
Smawis, ) Rinnons,
ManTLES, Frowens,
FLANNFELS, SHirTs,
BLANRETS, CoLLARS,
GLovEs, NECRTIES,
Hostrry, Prmrs,
T+wEeEDS, Cotrons,
Dorskins, GINGgHEAMS,

TERMS CASH.
No, 5 James Street, Hamilton.

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS!
_. CHRISTMAS PRESTENTS.

W. BROWN & CO., bave on band n large assort-
‘mont of -

-GIFT BOOKS, -
BIBLES,
CHURCH SERVICES,

PRAYER BOOKS.

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS.

LADIES' RETICULES,
CHESS BOARDS,
CHESS MEN, DRAFT MEN,

And a variety of NIC NACS ; also, a capital assort-
. ment of

TOYS.

GOOD WORDS, 1861, at $1.75 per volumo,

per apnum. mobthly part, $1.50.

MUSIC:

CONCERTINAB, ACCORDEONS, FLUTES, FIFES,
And other Instrurments,

Illustrated London News Almanac, 1863.
Hannay’s Almanac, o
Canadian  do “
And Diaries, all sizes and bindings.
W. BROWN & Co.,
JaMxs STREET,
Opposite the Mcchanies’ Institute, Hamilton.

JOSEPH LYGHT,

DEALER IN

PAPER HANGINGS.

SCHOOL BOOKS,

Stationery, Newspapers, Magazines, &c.,
Corner King & Hughson Slreets,
HAMILTON, C.W

§38~ Agent for Toroxro Sream Dyr Wonks.
Stamping for Braiding and Embroideriug.

A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M. I,

(Luto of the New York Kye InSrmary,)

Seeciavey—DISEASES or g EYE.
OFFICE—No. 10 King Street East, nearly opposite
HAMILTON, C. W,

J. . C. WRIGHT,
WHOLESALE AND RevaiL DeALER 1N
Gilt, Rosewood, and Walnat Monldings,

LOOKING-GLASSES, &c.,
OPPOSITE MECHANICS' HALL,

——

HAMILTON.

N, B.;Looklng Glassos neatly repaired.

Qo and got-your Photographs and Pictures of every
deseription framed and savo 80 per cent,

Pieture Mouldings of ovéry' desoription, for sale,
ohenpforCaa!n."'- . L .

Looking-Glasses chioap -for Cask. . |

STOVE AND PLOUGH WOURKS,

BUTLER & J \CKSON,
Branrrorn, ¢ W,
MANUPFACTURERS of Stoves, Plonghe, Onl.
tivators, &e. Persons requiring such articles will re-
member that ot Butler & Jackson’a, Brantford, is the
cheapestplace in Canada for all goods in the Fomnelry
line. We have books containing pletures of Stoves,
Ploughs, &e., that we munufacture, which we will send
free of postage, on application, g2~ stoves are so
packed ns to transport safely by Railway or otherwise,

BUTLER & JACKSON.

@o-onts Advertisements.

Tﬁ G. CCLLINS & CO..°
BRASS FOUNDERS,

AND

‘Wholesale Manufacturers

oF
Al ENGINEENS AND PLUMREKRS

BRASS WORK,

§tenm Guages,Whisties, Waler
Guages, Globe Vilves, Oil Re-
finers, &e¢., &e.

Corner of Bay and Adelaide
Bircets,
PORONTO, C. W.

TERRAPIN RESTAURANT,
89, LING STRELT, TORONTO,
AND
CRYSTAL BLOCK, NOTRE DAME STREET,
MONTREAL.
CARLISLE AND McCONKEY.

W EX. CcCOoO,
298, QUEEN STREET WEST,
TORONTO.

MANUFACTURER OF
Cages, Screens, Sieves, Window Guards
and Blinds.

In fact, every article in the trade.

AL, IR VING..
GLENERAL DEALER [N
Books, Newspapers, Stationery,
AND PICTURE,
No. 19 Kimve Sruser Wesr, Toroxro.
[Fawlkner's Old Stand.)
New York Dallies received by early Trains every Mor)
ving, and Mailed or Delivered to any part of the City
or Country tor 25 Cents per week or %10 per year.
Agent in Loronto for the CANADIAN ILLusTRATED
BWS,

Dundos  Advertisements.
DUNDAS TRON FOUNDRY

AND MACHINE SHOP,
ESTARLISEED v 1888S.

-

JOHN GARTSHORE,
MANUFAOTURER OF STEAM EnGINES, BoiILres,
AND
MILL MACHINERY OF ALL KINDS;
Gurishore’s treble suction Smut Machines,

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

INSTITUTE OF YOUNG FRANKLINS,

oR

Society of Etlectic Philosophers.

Ousror,—The advancement of Beience and the Pro-
ulgation of Truth, Charters granted for $2, twenty
copies of the Constitution for §1, on application to

JOUN TIOMAS TUTHILL,

Representative of ‘l‘l'zc Grand Divisivn of Young Frank-

lins, Dundas, ¢,

@he Ganadian Yllustrated Helos
. IS PUBLISHED
-EVERY SATURDAY MORNING,
At the Office, “SPECTATOR ” BUILDINGS,
Muin Street, 'rinee’s Square.

for one year, sent by mail............
e

for six monthy,

TERMS,

Single Copies, 6 cls., to bu had from the News dealers.
827 I'sywents strictly in advance,

Any person scndlug the names of TEN Subscribers,
with the moucy, williceerve u cupy for one year.

" Rates of Advertising.

Ten Cents per Line first insertion, cich subscquent
insertion, cight cents per line,

All letters, concerning any business whatsoever, in

connection with the paper or the oflice, must be 8d-
dressed to

“The ann(lian ustrated News, Tlamilton,”
§& No unpaid Jeticrs taken out of the Post Oflce.
L BROWN & CO,,
Publishers,

MAT. HOWIR, W. BROWN.

PRINTED AT THE 8PECTATOR STEAM PRENS,
: PRINOE'S 8QUARE, MAMILTON, 0,W.



