e e el ST T e Ei ek 32

HAMILTON, C.W. JANUARY 1%, 1863. : [ 8 PO b Ne Contes, 6 G e

.....

£ .,5"")} ¥ 8 3 / \\\\\\ .
: N W

RIGHT REV, G. J. MOUNTAIN, D.D., D. C. L.



110 -

THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

[Jan. 17,

The Late Bishop of Quebec.

On the first page will be found a por-
trait of the Veuerable Bishop of Quebec,
who has just passed away from amongst
us, after a long and diligent life spent in
the service of his Divine Master, and in
the promotion of the best interests of his
adopted country. We arc indebted for
the following sketch of his long and in
teresting carcer, to our able contempo-
rary the Montreal Gazetle.

Born in 1789, in Nerwich, England, the
year in which the first French Revolution
commenced, he wasaged 74.  Thus, with
him too, yet auother link is broken, con
necting the present with the pastgeneration
of men, and a past order of human things.
His life, from his youth up, was spent iu
the sacred calling of the service of his
Divine Master, to whorn he has gone to
render his last account of the important
stewardship committed to his charge. It
is well known that he did the dutics of
his high calling, laboviously and conscien-
tously, with the single view to promote
the service of God, and to save the souls
of men. We do not write these merely
as words of course on the occasion of the
death of a Bishop,—of whom no man had
avght that was ill to say, and whose fair
name was never sullied by the breath of
dishonor,—~but from au intimate convic-
tion of their truth, from some opportun-
ity of personal observation, and from
opinions of men who are the best able to
give them, ITe was, moreover, as 2 man
possessed of ability, added to conscien-
tious earnestness and ripe scholarship ;
and he was eminently a christian gentle-
man, Probably there are not many of
our Canadian readers to whom his tall,
and of late years, somewhatstooping form
is not well kaown, and few to whom it
can be altogether indifferent that that
earthly presence has forever passed from
our midst. His name will live in the
memory and in the history of the English
Church in Canada, intimately coupled as
it is with its early career ; and his mem-
ory will live in many hearts. Our in-
stincts might prevent our uttering in
public these words descriptive of the char-
acter of the departed Bishop, for fear that
they might be interpreted by some into
even seeming adulation, but we do think
it is a journalist’s duty to record the
good that men who have held important
trusts have done. And it is particularly
well in a time like this,—when the strite
of men in the pursuit of wealth, of poli-
tics, of faction, of ambition,—has become
so bitter, and often so little scrupulous,
to dwell upon the character and example
of a Christian gentleman, Even as a
simple questionof political consideration,
there is much in such kind of influence
which checks and tones our modern civil-
ization, with its wonderfully active devel-
opement, just, as the best authors on the
early civilization of Europe show us,
there was in building it up.

It searcely falls within the province of
the editor of a daily paper to write the
life of Bishop Mountain, and we have
not, besides, the necessary materinls §
but from what we know and have been
able to gather we may staic a few par-
ticulars, for the principal dates of which
we are indebted to Mr. Morgan’s bouk,
We believe he came to this country with
his father, the first Bishop of the English
Church in Canada, when a boy, but was
afterwards sent home to be educated for
the Church as we have already stated.—
He studied at Cambrige and graduated
at Trinity College, in 1810; was or-
dained Deacon in 1812 ; and Priest in
1818. He served after his ordination in
the Cuthedral at Quebec. Was appoint-
ed Rector of Frederickton, New Bruns-
wick, in 1814 5 and in 1817 Recior of
Quebec and Bishop’s official. In 1821
he was appointed Archdeacon, and in
1825 was deputed to go to Buglund on
Church business.  After his return he
was made Examining Chaplain to Bishop
Stewart. ITe again went to England on
matters conuccted with the Clergy Re-
serves in 1835, and while there, he was

in 1836, consecrated Bishop of Montreal.
His diocese at the time really comprised
the whole of Lower Canads, Bishop
Stewart retaining only Upper Canada;
and, shortly afterwards, he really had
for a time both Provinces under his
charge, for Bishop Stewart became ill
and retired. His diocese therefore streteh-
ed from Labrador to the Red River

Settlement ; and he had this extended)|

charge till 1839, when the present Bishop
of Toronto, who is now full of years, was
appointed. Heafterwards had the whole
of Lower Canada for a diocese, as Bishop
of Quebec and Montreal, till 1850, when
the present Bishop of Montreal and Me-
tropolitan was appointed. Ile travelled
much when travelling was not so easy as
at present, At the age of 72 he visited
Labrador in pursuance of his duties,
which is a feat that is worthy of particu-
lar mention. In 1844 he went to the Red
River settlement ; and in 1853, he went
to England to meet the Bishop of Aus-
tralia and confer on the subject of synod-
ical action in Colonial Churches, on which
occasion he received the Degree of D, C.
L. at Oxford. ¢ Heis well and deserved-
ly remembered by many for the petive
part he took in ministering to the fever
stricken emigrants at Gross Isle, in 1849,

.| where he served, taking the piace of his

son, (Rev. A. W. Mountain) as also
during the fearful time of cholera in
1832-84. To him disease had no terrors,
uo dangers. In the administration of hi-
huly office he was regardless of all things
save his duty.” ¢ Bishop Mountain is alsv
the founder of Bishop’s College, Lennox-
ville, and of the Church Society organiza-
tions, for the completion of which he had
to labor long and faithfully. [Te has
spent a Jarge portion of his income in
behalf of our Canadian Church, and in
relieving the distressed. W hen the Me-
tropolitan See of Canada was offered
to him a short time since, he respectfully
declined the honor, he was advanced in
years and he would not accept the office
when he could not perform the duties
apertaicing to it.” Bishop Mountain had
not the gift of oratory in the sense of
bemng a popular preacher ; but no man
of egucation could listen to his sermons
and fail to feel that they were the pro-
duction of an earnest and scholarly mind ;
and they always coramanded respect and
attention,  Ile did not depend for sue-
cess on any meretricious display. We
remember reading some years ago a
volume of poems which he published,—
The impression which it made upon us
was that it contained some fine thoughts,
well expressed ; but that his Lordship
could scarcely put in a title for enduring
fame, as a poet. With him, as with the
Duke of Wellington in another sphere,
the well performance of the dutics of his
calling, was the guiding principle of his
life.
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THE SOUTHERN PRESS ON ENGLAND.
I social life it is by no means an unfre-
quent thing to meet with a man whose
unreasonable temper requires that his
friends should participate in all his quar.
rels—should summarily cast ofl any one
who may have injured him, or with
whom he bas had any differcnce, result.
ing in estrangement,

The Northern and the Southern States
at the present time, are striking types of
this individual. The hatred with which
they regard each other is so intense, as

to admit of no middle ground for cither
themselves or their neighbours to stand
upon. Neutrality in their quarrel is em-
nity, a word of advice or of criticism is a
flagrant crime,

Thus fur the last eightcen months, we
poor Britishers have been exposed to the
melo-dramatic fury of the Union press,
for alleged sympathy with the South;
and now a portion of the Coufederate
press is braying with assinine loudness
over our sympathy with the North, be-
spattering us with copious showers of
filth from its exhawsiless reservoirs of
that article. Lord Palmerston and Earl
Russel are two ‘cold-blooded old mum-
mies,” we are told, comparable to nathing
human except ¢ Billy Seward,’ whose tools
they are. England has no desire to sce
this war stopped, until * both parties are
hopelessly ruined ;’ -she has stood like an
inhuman spectator of astreet fight, ‘patting
both parties on the back,’ and imuch more
in the same elegantstrain,

Now what on carth do you mean Mr-
Chivalry?# In what way has Eugland
patted you on the back ? was it ske who
organized the Knights of the Golden Cir-
cle, broke up the Charleston Convention,
ar battered down the walls of Fort Sum-
ter ? or did she advise youto doit. For
these works you waited for no patting on
the back, and these were the immedlate
causes of your present trouble. These were
the first fruits of the evil seed which our
fathers planted and you failed to aproot,
the first pulsations of returning life to the
viper you had cherished. You are now
reaping the fulness of the terrible harvest,
and writhing under the pain of the inevit-
able sting. But this is the work of
your own hands.

Like the goat of old,—friend—you
have fallen into a pit,but England had no
hand in your fall, and is under no moral
obligation to lift you out, at the risk of
tumbling in herself.

We mourn over your infatuation—
over the unhappy strife which desolates
your home, and defaces the heauty of your
smiling fields, We have reason to mourn
over them, They have brought home to
us with fearful foree the fact, that, every
stroke of huinan suflering ‘radiates in pul-
sations of unmerited pain’. But we ac-
knowledge no responsibility in the matter
It is emphatically untrue that we either
patted you on the back or held you by
the coat tails, and we would have but

-acted the fool if we had.

If the influenco of our national voice
would bring you a return of peace, the
word would quickly be spoken, but you
well know that it would not.  We might
of course lessen your sufterings by taking
a larger share of them upon ourselves ;
we Inight secure victory to you, at the
expense of onr own blood and treasure,
Apart from the question of international
morality involved, what inducement do
you hold out, that should lead us to do
so ' You point to the justice of your
cause. Perbaps, Sir, you are not at
present competent to give a disinterested
opiniot on that point. ¢The Stars and
Bars’ floating in triumph -over the sunny
South, securing you the right to * wallop?
your ‘niggers’ under your own vine
and fiz tree; none daring to make
you afraid ; may be a splendid concep-
tion, a magnilicent ideal, for a chivalrous
nation to cherish, [t awakes however no
responsive thrill in British bosoms.

Whatever sympathy you have had
from us has been owing mainly to the
abuse we have received from your blust-
ering Northern brother. Your cause, with
that black corner stone which you esteem
such an ornamcent, excites no enthusiasm
with us,

To couclude, Sir, if you must have
slavery to keep you in idleness, and Re-
volutions to relieve the tediousness of
an idle life ; you nced not be surprised
if the world leaves you to profit by the
stern teachings of experience,

The reeeipt of 100 barrels of Tlour
from the people of Elora to the suffering
poor of Laucashire, is gladly acknowled-
ged by the English papers.

ALTAR OF ST, MARY'S CHIURCH,
HAMILTON—NEWLY ERECTED.

This beautiful Altar, which has just
been completed, was designed and execu-
ted by M. Zepher Perrault, of Montreal,
and is & worthy monument of that gen-
tleman’s mechanical skill and artistic
talents.

The Altar is 48 fect high and 20 fect
wide. 1t is of the Gothic order of archi-
tecture. The front is elaborately carved
and finished in white, tipped with gold
leaf, the statue in the centre is that of the
Virgin Mary and child.

e sides are finished in oak, and sup-
port statues of the twelve apostles in
plaster, To the left may be seen the
Bishop’s Throne, surmonnted by a richly
carved canopy, immediately opposite this
is a beautiful niche, in whicli is placed a
group representing the Holy TFamily,
surmounted by the scene of the cruci-
fixion, which our engraving does not
show. Itis useless however for us to go
into detail, as our excellent engraving
will speak for itself.

We speak but the opinion of the best
judges when we say that this altar is nog
surpassed, if equalled, by any thing of
the kind in British North America. We
hope that the Architect will earn by it,
that wide-spread reputation which his
eminent talents deserve. '

- Proressor Sipvons.—In spite of the
bad weather, this gentleman and his
promising young daughter bave drawn
audiences to our pretty and commodinus
*Good Templars’ Hall” Mr. Siddons
aas also been giving some hints and
lectures on ‘ Elocution’ to our newly
formed Literary Association. We pre-
dict great things for Miss Siddons, if she
studies diligently. She has a fine voice,
quickness of apprehension, and most
chaste humor.

HOME ITEMS.

Messts, Howland and Sicotte came
passengers by the 4frica, which arrived
at Halifax on Friday morring,

The difficulty between Mr, George T.
Cary und the Lessees of the Mercury,
has been amicably settled, and that jour-
nal is now in their hands. It will make
its sppearance this morning, and contin-
ue to be published as a daily fron: hence-
forth,

The inhabitants of Galt have sent off,
as the first instalment of their contribu-
tions to the Lancashire Relief Fund, two
hundred barrels of Flour, which they
will deliver to the Committee at Man.
chester free of expense. The rest of the
contributions will immediately follow.

Arcric Birps neLOw QuiBEC.—A. let-
ter from Rimouski informsthe Canadian
that the lower St.Lawrence has been
visited lately by an extraordinary afflu-
ance of birds,—ducks, wild geese and
other game, They were left undisturbed,
on account of the sportsmen being scarce
in- that region. They took their depar-
ture further south at the approach of the
December snow-storms.  They have
been succeeded by an unprecedented in-
flux of Arctic birds, seldom, if ever, seen
in the Province. These are white par-
tridges and white owls. The former are
now as abundant at Rimouski, Ste., Flaire,
St. I"abien du Bic, &c., as pigeons are in
the spring. They keep together in large
flocks and are easily approached and kill-
ed. The white owls are the terror of the
smaller birds, which have disapeared at
their approach, The farmers "have set
traps for them, and destroyed a great
number, The people think that this ex-
traordinary arrival of Arctic birds for-
bodes a severe winter,

A young girl of the Qelieate variety fainted
the other day whea told that gun-barrels were
often exhibited without breeches.

Trorouxp silence in a public assemblage has,
boen thus neatly described ; ‘One might have
heard the etealing of a pocket-hand-kerchief.’

A beggar-women, when questioned if she
were not an Irish woman, dropped a conrtesy,
and added, ‘Sure T am, yer honor, and lhavo
becu ever since I was o child.’ L
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Tills PROFESSGR'S ADVENTURLE.

Between cight and ten years ago, I engaged
in a long vacution campuigu umong the Alps of
Savoy. = U was alone. My object was vot
amusenent but study. 1 oceupy n Prolessor’s
Chair, and I wus engaged in the collection of
materials for o work vn the Flora of the high
et Alps; and, to this end, travelled chiefly on
foot. My route lay far from the beaten paths
and passes. 1 often journeyed for days through
vegions wero there were neither inus or vilia
ges. [ often wandered from dawn till dusk,
smong sterile steeps uuknowua cveu to the
Lerdsmen of the upper pasturages, and un-
trodden save by the chamvis and tho hunter.
I thought rayself fortunate, ut those times, il
towards evening, 1 succeeded in steering my
way down to the nearest chilet, were, in com-
]’mny with o half-savage mountaineer and o
hord of wileh goats, 1 might find the shelter o1
6 raftered roof, and a supper of black breud
and whey.

On one particular evening I had gone further
than usaal, in pursuit of theSenecio unifioris:
a rave plant which I had hitherto beliaved in-
digenous to the southern valleys of Monte
Rosa, but of which | here sncceeded io finding
one or Lwo indiiferent specimens. It wasa
wild aud barren district, ditficult to distin-
Euish with any degrec of precision on the mnrp H

ut lying among the upper defiles of the Val
de Bagies, between the Mount Pleureur and
the Grand Combin. Un the waste of rock-
strewn moss to which [ had clitned, there was
no siga of human habitation. Above me luy
the great ice-tields of Corbassidre, surmounted
by the silver summits of the Graffeniére and
Combin, ‘I'o iny lett, the sun was going down
rapidly behind a foress of smnller peaks, 1he
highest of which, as well us [ could judge
from Qsterwald's map, was the Mont Blase de
Cheilon.  In ten minutes more, those peuks
would be crimson ; in one short half heur, it
would be night,

To be benighted on an Alpine plateau to-
wards the lutter end of Se¢ptemberis not a de-
siruble position. 1 kuew it by receat expor-
tonce, aud had no wish o repeat the experi-
ment. [ therelore began reteacing my route
as rapidly as L could, descending in a north-
westerly divection, and keeping a sharp look-
out fur any chalet that might ofler a shelter
for the night.  Pushing forward thus, [ found
myvell presently at the head of a little verdunt.
ravive, channelled, ns it were, in the face ol
th: platean, [ hesitated.  Ivseemed, through
the gathering darkness, a3 if 1 couhd discern
vague traces of a path teanpled here and there
in the deep grass. il alsu seemed as if the
raving trended down towards the upper pas-
tures which were my destinntion, By follow-
ing it 1 could scarvcely go wrong,  Were there
i3 grase, there ave generally onttle and a cha.
lev; and 1 might possibly find a nearver rest-
ing place thau I had anticipated. At all
events, I resolved to try it

The ravine proved shortcr than ['bad expee-
Led, nnd instead of leading immediutely down.
ward, opened upon a second platenn, through
which a well-wern favtway struck ofl abrapt-
ly tothe left. Dursuing this footway with
what speed I might, [ came, in the course of o
few more minutes, to a sudden slope, at the
bottom of which, in a basin alimost surrounded
by gigantic limestone cliffs, lay a small dark
luke, a few ficlde, and a chilet, Lhe rosc-
tinta had by this time come and gone, avd the
suow had put on that ghostly grey which pre-
cedes the dark. DBefore Icould descend the
slope, skirt the lake, and mount the little emi-
nence on which the house stood, sheltered by
its background of rocks, it was alrcady night,
and the stars were in the sky.

I went up to the door, and knocked ; no onc
answered. 1 opeued the door; all was dark.
I paused—held my breath—listened—fancied
I could distinguish 8 low sound, as of some
one breathing. 1 knocked ngain. My second
knock was followed by a quick noise, liko the
pushiog back of a chair, and man's voice said
hoursely @

* Who is there?

A traveller,’ 1 replied, ‘ seeking shelter for
the night.’

A heavy foolstep crossed the floor, a sharp
flash shot through the darkness, and I saw 'b‘\
the flickering of tinder, a man's face bending
over a lantern. Ilaving lighted it, he said,
with searee a glanee towards the door, ¢ Enter,
traveller, aod went back to his stool beside
the empty earth,

i entered. The chilet was of o better sort
than those usually found at so great an
altitude, consisting of a dairy and houseplace,
with a loft overhead, A table with three or
four wooden stools occupied the centro of Lthe
voout.  The raftera wero huag with bunches
of dried herbs, and long strings of Indian corn.
A clock ticked in a corner; a kind of rude
palict upon trestles stood in a recess beside
tho fireplace ; and through a lattice, at the
turthest end, [ could hear the cows feeding in
the cuthouse heyond.

Somewhat perplexed by the manner of my
receplion, [ unstrapped my koapsack and
speetmen-box, took possession of the nearest
stool, und asked if I could have sqpper?

My host, Jooked up, with the air of a man
intent on other things, 1 repeated the in-
quiry. . N

v Yes,' ho said, wearily; ‘you oan eat,
traveller” :

. With this, he ¢rossed wo the sther side of the

.| hearth, stooped over a dark object which

until now I had nol. ohserved, ecrouched in the
curnery and utteved & word or two of unjutel-!
ligible patois.  The object monned 5 tifted up
w white bewildered woman's tace; and rose
slowly from the floor. ‘Fhe herdsman pointed
to the tuble, and went back to his stwol and
his former attitude, ‘The woinan, after puusing
helpless, as if in the elfort to remember some-
tnng, went out 1o bue dairy, enme back with
u brown loat and & pun of wilk, nud set thewm
belore e on the table.

As loog as 1 live, 1 shall never forget the
expression of that womn’s face.  She was
young, aud very pretty ; hut her beauty
seemed turned (o stove,  BEvery feature bure
the seal of an unspeakable terror. Bvery
gesture was wechanical.  tn the lines that
furrowed her brow, there was o haggurdness
wore terrible than the haggardness of age.  1n
the locking of her lips, there was an anguish
beyond the utterance of words. Though she
served me, 1 do not thinlk she saw me, Lhere
was no recognition in her eyes; no appurent
congciousness of any objeet or circumstanee
external to the secrct of ber own despanir.  All
this, I noticed during the brief moments in
which she broughv me my supper.  That done,

she crept away, abjeetly, into the sameduck |

corner, and sauk down again: a mere huddted
heap of clothing.

As for her busband, there was something
upnstural in the singular immobility of hix
attivude. There hesat, his body bent forward,
his chin resting on his palms, his eyes stariog
fixedly at the bluckened hearth, and not even
the involustary quiver of s nerve to show
that he Lived and breathed. I could not deter
mine hiz age, nnalyse nnd observe his features
as L might. He looked old enough to b fifty,
and young enough to be forty; aud was a fine
muscular motietaineer, with that grave cast
of countenance which is peculiav to the
Yalaisan peasant.

1 could not eat. The keenness of my moun-
tain appetite was gone. 1 sat, us if facinnted
in the presence of Lhis stravge pair; observing
both, and, appareatly, by Uoth as much for-
gotten as if [ had never erossed their threshold.
We remained thus, by the dim light of the
Inutern and the wmonotonony ticking of the
clock, for souie forty minutes or more: sl pro-
foundlysilent. Somctimes the woman stivred,
us if in pain; sontetimes the cows struck their
horn against the wpanger n the outhouse.
The herdsman alone sat motionless, like a man
cnst in bronze. At length the clock struck
pine. I had by this time become 8o nervous
that I almost dreaded to hear iny own voice
interrupt the silence. Lowever, I pushed my
plate noisily aside, and said, with as much
show of case as | could muster:

‘Have you any place, friend, in which I can
sleep to-nighti’

He shifted his position uneasily, and with-
out looking round, replied in the sume form of
words as before:

‘Yes; you cun sleep, travellor.

¢ Where? 1o theloit above

Ile nodded aflirraatively, took the lantern
from the table, and turned towards the dairy.
As we passed, the light streamed for o moment
over the crouching figure in the corner,

‘Is your wife tH¥' 1 asked, pausing and
looking back.

His eyes met mine for the first time, and a
shudder pussed over his body.

*Yes, ho said, with an effort. *She is ill.’

I waus about to ask what ailed her, but
something in his face arrested the question on
my lips, I know not to this hour what that
something was. I could pot define it; I vau-
uot describe it now; but I hope 1 may never
see it in a living face again,

1 followed him to the foot of a ladder at the
further end of the dairy,

* Up there, he snid; placed the lantern in
my hand and strode heavily Lack iuto the
durkness.

I went up, aud found myselfin o long low
granary, stored with corn sacks, hay, onions,
rock-calt, cheeses, aud farming implements.—
In ono corner, were the wsual luxuries of a
mattress, a rug, and o three-legged stool.—
My first eare was to make nsystematic inspec-
tion of tho loft and all that it contained ; my
next, to open a little ungluzed lattice with a
shding shutter, just opposite my bed. The
night was brilliunt, aud a stream of fresh air
and moonlight poured in. Oppressed by a
strange undefined sense of trouble,l extinguish-
ed the lantern, aud stood looking out upon
the solemn peaks and glaciers.  Their solitude
seemed Lo me more thun usually awiul ; their
silence ore than usually profund. [ could
not help associating then, in some vague way,
with the mystery in the house. I perplexed
myself with all kinds of wild conjectures as
to what the nature of that mystery might be.
‘The woman's face haunted me like an evil
dreammn.  Again and again 1 went from the
lattice to the lndder, and from the ladder back
to the lattice, vainly listening for any sound
in the rooms below. A loug time went by
thus, until at length, overpowered by the
fatigue of the day, 1 stretehed myself on the
mattrass, took my knapsack for a pillew, and
foll fast asleep.

I can guess neither how long my sleep last-
ed, nor from what cause I awoke. 1 only
know that my sleep was dreamless and pro-
found ; and that I started from it suddenly,

unaceountib.y, Lreinbling in every nerve, and
possessed by an overwheiming sense of dunger.

Danger] Danger of what kind?  lrom
whom t Frow whenee? 1 looked round—1
was itlone, and the uiet moon was shiniug in
us gerenicly us when 1 fell usleep. - [ listened -
all was as still as when L fell asleep. I got
up, walked vo und Jro, reasoned with myself,
allin varo. 1 could not sbay the beatings ol
my heart. 1 conld not master the horror
that oppressed iy brain, 1 feiv that I dared
pot lic dowa nguin; that 1 must get out of
the house somehow, and at once; that o stay
would be death ; that the instinet by which
I was guverned must at all costs be obeyed,

i could bot bear it Hesolved to escape, or,
at all events, w ecll life dearly, 1 strapped on
wy knapsack, wrmed mysell with my iron-
headed ulpenstock, ook my Iarge clast-knife
between my teeth, and bLegan cauticusly and
noiselessly, to descend the ladder. When 1
was wboul half way down, the alpenstock,
which L had beeu keepiug studiouslv clear of
the ladder, encountered some duiry vessel,
and sent it, clatterivg, to the ground. Caution
after this, was useless. I sprang forwerd,
reached the outer room at a bound, and found
it, to my amazement, duserted, with the door
wide open and the mooulight streuming in.—
Suspecting a trap, wy first impulse was o
stand still, with my back against the wall,
prepared for a despernte defence. All was
silent. I could ouly hear theticking of the
clock, aud the heavy beating of my own heart.
The pallat was empty,  The bread and milk
wera still standing where 1 had lett them on
tho table. The herdsman’s Lools occupied the
same spot by the desolute hearth.  But he
and his wife were gone—gone in the dead of
pight=—leaving me, a stranger in the sole oc-
cupation of their home, )

While I was yet irresolute whether to go or
stay, and while I wae yet woundering at the
strangencss of wy position, 1 heard, or fancied
1 henrd, something—something that might
huve been the wind, save that there was bo
aiv stirring—sometling that might have been
the wailiug of o humsn voice. I held my
breath—heard it again—followad it, as it died
uway. ...l had not far to go. A line of light
gleuming under the door of a shed at the back
of the chalet, and a cry bitterer and more
piereing thaun suy I had yet heard, guided me
direct to the spot.

I tvoked in—recoiled, giddy with horror—
went back, as if fuscinated: and so stood for
some moments, unable to move, to think, to do
upythiug but stare helplessly upon the scene
betore me, To this duy, 1 cannot recall it
without something of the sawe sickening sen-
sation,

Inside the hut, by the light of a pine-torch
thrust into an iron sconce agninst the wall;
I saw the herdsman kneeling by the body vl
his wife; grieving over ler like another
Othello; kissing her white lips, wiping blool-
staing from her yellow huir, raviog oat inar-
ticulate cries of passionate remorse, and calling
down all the curses of Heaven upon his own
head, and that of some other man who had
brought this critne upon him! I understood
it all now—ull the wmystery, all the terror, all
the despair, She l.uu']y sinned sgainst him, and
he had sluin her.  dhe was quite dead. The
very koife, with its hideous testimony fresh
upon the blade, lay near the door

1 turned and fled—blindly, wildly, like a
man with blood-hounds on Lis track; mnow,
stumbling over stoues ; now, torn by briars;
now, puusicg a mowent to tako breath ; now,
rushivg forward fuster than vefore; mnow,
battling wp-hill with straining lungs and
trembling limba; wow, stuggering across a
level space ; now, making for the higher
ground again, and custivg never & glance
behind1 At length I reached a bare platean
above the line of vegetation, where 1 dropped
exhausted. Here 1 lay for a long time,
beaten and stupified, watil the inteuse eold
of approaching duwn foreed upon me
the necessity of uction, 1 rose, and looked
round on a scews no feature of which was
familiar to me. The very snow-peaks, though
I knew they must be the same, lovked unlike
the peaks o(j'csterduy. The very glaciers,
seen from a difierent point of view, assumed
new forms, as if on purpose to baflleme, Thus
perplexed, I had uo resource but to elimb the
neusrest height from which it was probable
that a geperal view might be obtained. Idid
80, just as the last belt of purple mist turned
golden iu tbe east, and the sun rosc.

A superb panorama lay stretched before me,
peak beyond peuls, glucier beyond glacier,
valley snd pine forest and pasture slope, ali
flushed sud palpitating in the crimeoun vap-
ours of the dawn, Uere and there, I could
trace the foam of a waterfull, or the silve
thread of a torrent; here and there, the can-
opy of faint biue smolke that wavered upward
from some hamlet among the hills. Suddenly
my cyes fell upon a little lake—so suilen pool
—lying in the shado of an amplitheatre of
rocks sowo oight hundred feet below. Until
that mouient, the night and its terrors appear-
¢d to have pussed away like a wicked vision ;
but now the very sky seemed davkened above
me. Yes—thereit alllay at my feet. Youder
was the path by which 1 had decended from
the platestt, and, lower atill, the accursed
chalet, with its background of rugged clift

and over-hanging precipice, Well might they
liein shadow 1 % ell might tho sunlight refuss

to touch the ripples of that lake with gold,
aud to light up the windows of that house
with an illumination dircet Jrom heaver!

Thus stunding, thus looking down, I becume
uware of u strange sound—a sound singularly
distiner, but far uway—a sound sharper aud
hollower thaie the fall of an avalunche, and
unlike anything that 1 remembered to bave
hewrd,  While I was yet asking myself what it
could be, or whence it came, 1 saw a consider-
able fragment of rock detnich iwsclf Irom one
of e heights overlinnging vhe Juke, bound
rapidiy from ledge Lo ledge, and foll, wit a
heavy plush, into the water below. it was
followed Ly a cloud of dust and prolonged re-
verburation, like the rolling ot distant thunder.
Next moment, o dark fissure sprang into sight
ull down the fuce of the precipice—the fissure
becamne 8 chasw—ihe whole entf wavered be-
lore my eyes—wavered, parted, sent up a cat-
aruct of earth aud stones—and slig slowly,
down, down, down into the valley.

Deafened by vhe erash, and blinded by the
dust, 1 covered my fuce with wy hands, and
auticipated instant destiuction, ‘Fhe echoes,
however, died away, aud were succecded by
solemu silence.  ‘fhe plateau on which | stuod,
remained firm and unshnken. 1looked up,
The sun wus shining as serenely, the land- -
scupe sleeping us peacetully, us before. Noth-
g was changed, save that o wide white scar
now defaced the oue side of the great lime-
stone basin Delow, and o ghastly mound of
rain filled the valley at its fout, Beneath
thut mountain lay burvied all record of the
critne Lo which I had beew no vnwilling wit-
uess. The very mountsins had come down
und covered 1—natwre had obliterated it
from the face of the Alping solitude. Luke
and chalet, victim and exceutioner, had disap-
peared for over, und the place thereof knew
thewn no more,

Tox Blooxe Novovv.—~—In ‘Lady Morgun's
vemoirs’ we thus read :—* From her curly
childhood her path had been beset by lovers
of every quality and degree, First amongst
these was that wayward Loy of prowise, the
vain and selfish  poet, ‘Thomas Dermody.
*Who," writes this young wminstrel to Mliss
Owenson’a futher, in 1801, ‘who is the Mr
Movre Sydney mentious? e is nobody here,
I assure you, of eminence”  Syduoy (dyduey
Owengon, subsequently Ludy Borgun) secms
to have reproached him for the small account
he made of Moore; for in the same letter, he
writes ;~—* You are mistaken if you imagine 1
have not the highest respect for your friend
doore.” ‘Lhere 1s on afier-mention of Moore,
when she i3 married and living in London:—
‘1 had o little dinner got up in a hurry for
Moore yesterdauy, Jt was got up thus:—I
threw up my windows and asked the innates
of the cabs und carvinges of my friends ns
Lhey pussed the windows, and sent out someo
penny posters, and lighted up wmy roows,
“Moore was absolutely astounded wheun ho saw
my party! e sang sumne oi his mosi beauti-
ful songs in his mose delighiful manner, with-
vut stopping ; sviwe of them twice over, and
ull of them us if every word was applicavie 1o
Lhe J)eople avound hitn. Many of his old
fricuds were sround him. Isaid *1f you stay
aday ortwo longer, I'll do better this this,
* No, ne,” he said ; *never again can such a
shing be done, This ia oue of the few huppy
accidents which oceur rarely ; besides 1 don’t
wunt to efface the impression even by some-
thing better,’ Inever saw him more natural
or agreeable. e praised Murray to the skies,
aud said he was princely in his conduet to
authors, Mooredisliked me in my youth ; hg--
told me at Florence that he thought Byron did
not wish to koow me, and did wish to know
Morgan.'

Tanto Acy 13 TEs,—Lannic acid, or tannin
is a peenliar acid, which is found prineipally
in every species of oak, especiully in the bavk,
nud in gall nuts. It derives its name (rowm its
property of cowbining with the skins of
animals, and converting them into leather, or
tauning them. It is found in tea, and Dr.
Lankester thus speaks of ite effects: *‘Tea
must contain a very considerable quantity at
teust two or three grains, of this substance in
every cup of the first brewing. 1t cannot be
supposed but (that the eflect of the agent is
very considerable, Two wmost remarkable
points of its nction are its efiects upon the foud
in the atomach and its effects as an astringent.
[ have so often seen dyspepsin removed by
persons givisg up the practice of taking ten
at breakfast, that 1 have no doubt that the
tunpic acid of the tea renders the food Luken
with it wore diflicult of digestiva.  Of course,
this would ouly oceur in the case of persons
in whoms the digestive function was already
impaired, buch persons may frequently tako
ten with advantage on an empty stomach.”

Nkp Snuter thus explained his rensons for
preferring to wear stockings with holes to hav-
ing them darned: ‘a hole,’ said he, ‘may be
the accident of a day, and will pass upon the
best gentlewan, but a darn is prewediated pov-
erty.

A young barrister, being reproached by his
opponent for his extreme youth, saidy—

‘It is true that [ um young, but my learned
friend will fiud in the course of this trial that
1 read old books.' -




112

THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

[Jan. 17,

BOWMANVILLE CABINET FACTORY.
Tae Bowmanville cabinet factory is situ-
ated in the town of Bowmanville, county
of Durham, and was started by the pre-
sent proprietors about eighteen months
since, and already ranks as one of the
best in the Province. All kinds of cabi-
net furniture are made at the establish-
ment, from the cheaper to the higher
class. )

The firm have been honored by making
a large quantity of furniture for the
residence of N. G. Reynolds, Esq,, Traf-
algar Castle, Whitby. As also the
counters and fittings to the Ontario Banks
in Toronto.

Their principle business however, is in
the manufacture of cane-seat chairs,
which have hitherto been imported in
large quantities, from the United States;
they make a greater variety of this class
of goods than is made elsewhere in Cans-
da, and fully compete with the American
manufactures ; their prices for this ¢lass
of goods arc as low as they are sold for
in the United States, thereby saving the
import duty of 20 per cent to the dealers
who buy from this firm. There is on
an average, seventy hands employed in
this factory, a portion of whom are girls,
who bave been introduced to plait the
cane in the chair seats and backs. The
girls work at their own houses, the work
being sent out to them, and brought back
when finished.

The proprietors themselves being
practical working men, the works are
carried on under their own immediate
supervision, and the system of labour is
such that all the hands employed work
to advantage. In the chair department
each man has his part to do; a chair
having to pass through six different
hands before being completed. In the
three story building the wood work is
done, the first floor being devoted to
cutting out the stufl, &c., here are found
plavors, turning lathes, saws of various
kinds, &e.

On the second floor the cabinet work
is made. The third floor is used solely
for making cane seat chairs ; herc a great
variety of machinery is employed to

great advantage, all of which is of the

best description. - All chairs before
leaving thisroom are stamped with the
name of the firm.

The machinery isdriven by steam
power, the rooms, dry house, glue pots,
&c., being heated by the exhaust steam
from the. sngine.

The two story building is used for
finishing and chair painting. The other
buildings are used as store-house office,
&e., &ec. .

By special arrangement with the Grand
Trunk  Railway Company, they are
enabled to send their goods at a low
rate of freight.

As we like to see our Canadian Man-
ufactures encouraged we would recom-
mend any forniture dealer about pur-
chasing goods to try G. P. Walter & Co.
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A PRACTICAL JOKER.

There was o low comedian familiarly called
Dick Hoskins, whom I oceasionally encoun-
tored at several emall country theatres, in the
North of England, and who was an inveterate
ond practical joker on the stage. He was
always very well behaved with me, but when

- he came in contact with a tragedian for whose

talents he entertained a contempt, or whose
person and manners displeased him, woe io
the unhappy subject of his fun. All his
tragedy was turned into farce when Dick was
in the humorous vein. Thus: he played grave-
digger ono night at, I think, the Rochdale
theatre, in Lancasire, to the Hamlet of Mr.
O——~, 8 most solemn and mysterious tragedian
of the eloak and dagger sclool,

This gentleman’s tragedy was, in Dicks eye,
much more intensely comic than his own
brondest strokes of farce; nccordingly Dick
held no terms with it, and showed t?xe unfor-
tunate object of his mirth no quarter on the

. stage. Whaen, therefore, Ilamliet appronched

the grave to hold his dialogue with Dieck, ia it,
the latter began his antics, and extemporised
all sorts of absurd interpolations in the text,
which he spoke in his own broad Laneashire
dialect. There was not o good house and Dick
allowed himself full license. Mr. C scowled
fearfully, but Dick was unabashed: At last
Dick put & climax on his audacity, ‘topped
the infinite of insult,’

The theatre was built on thé“site of an old
digsenting chapel, which had formerly stood
there, in which a preacher named Banika held
forth, and in the small graveyard attached in
which, the doctor—for he was popularly dub-
bed Dr. Banks—had been buried twenty years
beforo; and his name was familiar yet, So,
after answeriog Hamlet's question

* How long will o man lie in the carlh ere
he rot i’

Dick procceded in due course to illustrate
his answer by Yorriek’s ekull, and taking it
up, he said, in the words of the text:

¢ Now, here’s askull that hath lain in the

earth three and twenty years.
think it was?

‘Nay, Iknow not’ replied Hamlet, in his
sepulchral tragedy tone.

¢ Thie skull, sir, eaid Dick, pursuing the
text thus far, and then making a sudden and
almost unlooked-for alteration; ¢ this was Dr.
Banks' skull’ And the word skull he pro-
nounced like bull.

Of courge the house was in an uproar of
laughter and confusion. The vietimized tra-
gedian stamped and fumed about the stage, as
well he might, exclaiming :

¢ Yorick’s sir ; Yoriek's!l’

‘No,” said Dick, coolly, when the tumult
had subsided, taking up another one acd re-
suming the text; ‘{kis is Yorick's skull, the
king's jester; but'—going off again—¢ t'other's
Dr. Banoks" as I told you !’

This was too much—this was the last straw
on the tragedian’s back. IIe jumped into the
grave, seized the (very) low commedian by
the throat, and a fearful contest, never before
—or since, I hope—introduced -into the play,
engued, in which Dick bravely held his own,
and suceeeded, at length, in overpowering, in
o double sense, the worsted tragedian, whom
he held down in the grave with one hand,
while he flourished ‘Dr. Banke’ skull in tri-
umph sbove his head.

The curtain dropped, amidst roars nsnd
shrieks of langhter, in which Kiog Quecen,
monks and courticrs—who, in the vain hope of
arresting the row, had been sent off with
Oplelia’s empty coffin—were cowmpelled to
join, forming a tablear. which finished the play
for the night.

Whose do you

Sowmg ‘ Stupids bantering a fat companion
remarked that, if all flesh was grass, he must
be n load of hay. ‘I suspect I atn,’ eaid he,
‘from the way you nsses nibble at me.’

Soxgnopy, who writes more truthfully than
poctically, says 3 * An angel without money is
not thought so much of now-a-days as a devil

with a bag full of guinens.’

Lady Morgan,in her recently published
‘Memoirs,” edited by Mr. Hepworth
Dixon, gives a letter of Lady Caroline
Lamb’s, in which that unfortunate lady
tells her sad story : —

LADY CAROLINE LAMB’S AUTORIOGRAPHY.

‘ My history, if you ever care and like to read
it, is this :——My mother, having boys, wished
ardently for a girl; and I, who evidently
ought to have been & soldier, was found a
nsughty girl—forward, talking like Richard
the Third. I was a trouble, not a pleasure, all
my childhood; for which reagon, sfter my
return from Italy, where I was from the age of
four until nine, I was ordered by the late Dr.
Warre neither to learn anything nor to sce any
ong, for fear the violent passions and strange
whims they found in me should lead to mad-
ness; of which, however, he assured every oue
there were no symptoms, I differ; but the
end was, that until fifteen I loarned nothiog.
My instinct—for weo nll have instincts—was
for music. In it I delighted; 1cried when it
was pathetic, and did all that Dryden’s ode
made Alexander do. Of. course I was not
allowed to follow it up. My angel mother’s
ill health provented my living at home. My
kind aunt Dovonshire took me ; the present
Duke Joved me better than himself, and ever
one paid me those compliments ehown to ¢chil-
dren who ave precious to their parents,
and Iinade verses, which they all thought
henutiful. For mysclf, 1 preforred washing a
dog, or polishing a picce of Derbyshire spar,
or hreaking ina hovse, to any accomplishment
in the world. Drawing-room (ehall I sa
withdrawing-room, as they now say 1) looking-
glasses, finery, or dress company forever wero
my abhorrence. 1 waa, [ am, religious; I was
loving, (1) but I was, and d4m, unkind, 1 fell
in love when only twelve years old, with g
fricnd of Charles Fox—a friend of liberty,
whose poems I had read, whose self I had never
seen, and when I did seo him at thirteen, could
Ichango? No; I was more attached than

-

Y | you do—from the heart,

ever. William Lamb was beautiful, and far
the cleverest person then about, and the most
daring in his opinions, in his Jove of liberty
and independence, He thought of me but as
a child yet heliked me much ; afterward he
offered to marry me, and I refused bim be-
cause of my temper, which was too violent.
He, however, asked twice, and was not refused
the second time; and the reason was that I
adored him. I had three c¢hildran ; two died ;
1oy only child is afflicted ; itis the will of God.
I have wandered from right, and been punish-
ed. I have suftered what you can hardly be-
lieve; I have lost my mother, whose gentleness
and good sense guided me. I have received
more kindness than I can ever repay. Ihave
suffored also, but I deserved it. - My powers
of mind and of body are gone; I am like the
shade of what I was. To write was once my
resource and pleasure; bui since the only
eyes that ever admired my most poor and hum-
ble productions are closed, whercfore should I
indulge the propeneity! God bless you, I
write fromm my heart. You sre one like me,
who, perhaps, have not taken the right road.
[ am on my death-bed. Say I might have
died by a diamond ; Idie now by a brickbat.
But remember, the only noble fellow Iever
met with is William Lamb. He is tome what
Shore was to Jane Shove. Isaw itonce; I am

Y | as grotoful, but as unhappy. Pray excusc the

sorrows this sad, strange letter will cause yon.
Could you be in bime,g.( would be glad to see
you. To you alone would I give up Byron’s
letters —much clse, but all like the note you
have. Pray excuse this, being not written as
clearly a8 you can write. Tapeak ns 1 hope

a. 1.”

Lxrr Hanpep CoMrraMENT.—When My, White-
side finished his five hours oration on Kars,
Lord Palmerston replied that tho honorable
gentleman's specch was highly ereditable to
his phyeical powers.

Lawyers' mouths are like turopike gates—
never openod exoept for pay.
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TUE BVE OF ST. AGNES,

OxE evening, long ago, 1 sat by the fire-
side, smoking.  Gradually, under the
influence of that sovereizm of the reslms
of revery — tobacco, 1 shook off all re-
membranes of the cares of life, let my
thoughts wander at their own free will,
and saw other objects than those, which
in these sordid days nre continually before
the eyes of most men; who, like hin,
who secks for the precions ore in the dark
mine, see only —earth and gold. 1 found
myself—l suppose beeause the eve sacred
to her memory approaches — thinking
about St. Agnes, that brave Roman vir
gin, who, in the eruel times of Dioclesian,
suffered martyrdom for her faith ; and of
the harmless superstition, no longer be-
lieved that fair maidens would dream
pleasantly, and in their dreams would
see the lucky men who were to be their
husbands, by going to bed fasting.

*On sweet St. Agues night.’

The rich music of Keats's gorgeous
poem  echord in my memory—Ieats,
whose opulent imagination teemed with
glorious imagery—a Fortunatus purse of
poetic gold—the uufvided bud of whose
genius (ulas! nipped untimely by the
frosts of death) gave promise ofa flower,
the splendor of whose beauty would have
rivalled 1he perfect rose of song that
flowered at Stratford upon Avon,

No poem in Xoglish Literature is more
faultless in structure, in treatment, more
complete in all that constitutes poetic
excellenge than “the Eve of St. Agnes,’

‘whose jewelly lustre no blemish dims,

‘A gem of purest ray serene,
No artistever painted with the glowing
colors of romance a picture more rich
or rare—no jmngination ever embodied

its thoughts with symbolisms more
fitting or exquisite. [t is

¢ A perpetonl feast of nectared sweets,
Where no erude surfeit reigns,’

I hate to mar its perfect beauty by
quotation, but [ will extract a few verses
to awaken its sluniberiug echoes in the
readers remembrance :—

Out weat the taper as she hurried in 5

Its little smoke in pallid mooashine died @

She elos'd the dear, she panteth all akia

To spirits of the air, and visions wide;

Nor uticr'd sylluble, or ** Wo betido!

But to her heart her heart was voluble

Paining with cloquence her batny side:

As though a tongucless niglitingale should swell
Her throat in vain, and die heart-stified in her dell.

A casement high and triple-areli’d thero was,
All garlanded with earven hmageries
Of fruits, and flowers, and bunches of knot-grass,
And diamonded with paucs of guaint device,
Innuinerable of stainsund aplendid dyes
As are the tiger-motl’s deep dumask’d wings;
And in the midst, 'mong thoueand beraldrics,
And twilight saints, and Jim emblazonings,
A shiclded scutcheon bluslk’d with blood of quoens and
kings.

Full on this casement shone the wintry mooun,

And threw warm gules on Madeline’s{atr breast.

As down she knelt for heoven's graco and boonj:
Rose-blovmw fcll on her hands together prost,

And on Ler silver erogs soft amcthyst,

Aund on ber hair a glory like a saint;

8ho scemed o splendid angel, newly drest,

Savo wings for heaven :—Porphyro grew faint—

8he knelt so pure a thing, 8o free from mortal taiet,

Anon his licart revives: her vespers done,
Of all its wreathed pearls ber Lair she frees;
Taelasps her warmed jewels one by ono;
Looscus her fragrant boddice by degrees
Llcr rich attire creeps rustling 1o her Knees:

. Half hidden, like 2 mermaid In sea-weced,
Pensive awhile she dreams awake, and sces
Iu faney fair St. Agnes in her bed,

But darcs not1ook behiod, or all the charm is fied.

Soon, tremhling in her soft and chilly ncet,
1n sort of wukefnl swoon, perplex’d sbe Jay,
Until the poppied warmil of sleep oppress’d
Hler siaoothed limbe, and soul, fatigued away,
Flown, like a thought, until the morrow duy;
Blissfully haven’d both from joy and pain;
Clasp’d like a missal, where s\ym’t Paynime pray;
Blinded aliko from sunshine and from ramn,

As though a rose should shut, and boa bud agafu,

"A mascarry bachelor asks, * What is the
most difficnit operation a surgeon ean perform t
To take the jaw out of a woman,”

MILITARY CONCERTS FOR RELIGIOUS
" PURPOSES.

Are we never to hear the lust of these
Militury Coneerts for religious purposes
Is the time never to come, when we can
walk our sireets, without having our
sense of propriety shocked, by flaming
posters, pasted up at every corner, inti.
mating  ‘that by special permission of
[.ord A. Russell, the splendid band of
the Rifles’ will perform on Monday, or
IPriday evening—no, by the way, these
are Theatee nights—on Weduesday even-
ing, on behalf of the funds, of the Church
of St. Worldliness, in Doubting Luane,
&e., &e.

‘That these, oe similar question, have
formed the burden of no small amount
of gossip,in the street,and by the fire-side,
during this blessed winter—or spring, if
you choose to call it such, reader, for
really it has, as yet, b=eu about as much
the one as the other—I can bear my un-
qualified testimony. And truly, when
we reflect what an anomaly in our social
manners, such exhibitions as  Concerts,
Svireer, and Bazaars, for the benefit o
wealthy Christinn congregations are, and
thus present themselves to many right.
thinking people, the wonder is, that
sbnple gossip has pot ere now given
place to indignant remonstrance,

Religious liberality, according to our
maodern notions, is the most uncompro-
nising of all the virtues, It Jlooks only
to the end, and troubles itself not about
the means. To raisc contributions, it
will assume the form of master of the
ceremonies, of a trombone player, -of a
dispenser of insipid tea and tasteless
coflee, of a retailer of trifling nick-nacks.
What matters it, so the result is a plate.
fall'of money. Now, [ would be one of
the last persons to hamper its proceed-
ings, when the end in view is considered.
If the contributions of our congregations,
for the suppott of their pastors—for 1
in reality comes to this—can only be
fevied under cover of a Military Concert,
or a favcy fair, it is better that they
should be so obtained than not at egli.
But here the question will arise, are 1ot
our Churches, without the adoption of
such means, able to support with vigour
and efliciency, those Guspel ordinances,
which they are associated together, to
maintain and promote? and the convie-
tion will force itself on simple-minded
people outside, that all such means are
but flimsy pretexis to shift what too
many of our Church members consider
“a burden'—but which, in reality, they
should glory, in considering o duty and a
privilege—upon other shoulders than
their own ; and this conviction will pass
into au opinion, more or less fixed, as to
the moral and spiritual condition of a
congregation, which requires the phillip
of a musical performance to rouse its
benevolent sensibilities into active play.

I assert, what I suppose will be gene-
rally conceded, that there is not one
of our sixteen or seventeen Hamilton
Churches, but what is selfsustaining, or
if not, could with very little exertion be
made sn; and at the same time, with the
exercise of a very little zeal, and seclf
denial, could be made far more efficient
for good, than the best of them have ever
been. If this is the case then, why all
those extraneous methods of supporting
religion, in place of the free will, liberal
offerings of an‘ecarnest and enlightened
people? Why all these exertions of
Church wardens, deacons, and class-lead-
ers, to suppliment, by outside move-
ments, the revenues of their respective
Churches? Why this round of Military
Coucerts fur theie benefit—which bave
but lately ceused, and are now to ali
appearance to be resumed again—all well
enough, and good in their way, but very
questionable, to say the least of themw,
under the circumstances. Alas! the old
conviction will come back, with the ver-
dict; either our Churches have never
realized the full extent of their privileges,
and what is required of them; or our
Church managers know nothing, and care

ag little, about the duties they have under-

taken to perform. ‘This lastidea I throw
out in passing, There may be ¢ something
in i ¢Oh for a good despot in our
Chureh’ T once heard a good man exclaim,
when every thing, through bad manage-
ment, had got to *sixes nnd sevens,’ and
in the circumstances I fully sympathised
with him in his desire. Such men are
always at a premium. The trouble with
despots generally is, not that they are
despots, but that they are bad despots;
and I verily believe, that the sorest need,
in our day, in more departments of life
than the Church, are good despots—men
with large heavenly souls, wise and faith-
ful, fearless of man, in the fear of God.
Now, in these remarks, which more in
sorrow than in aunger, 1 have thought it
necessary to make, upon what I consider
a great evil, I would wish to exclude all
notion of the faintest reprehension against
those parties who have furnished the means
for these entertainments. The perform-
ers are deserving of all praise. They
have done their part, and done it well.
The excellent Nobleman, by whose ‘spee-
ial permission’ they have been held, has
doubtless but followed the bent of his
benevolent inclinations, and at the same
time evinced his shrewdness, by the just
appreciation which he bas formed of the
liberal impulses of the people; among
whom for a time his lot is cast. But
whea we turn from the performers to the
audiences, and from them to those church.
es, for whose relief they are assembled,
[ confess, that for one, my feelings are not
unmixed with shame and indignation,
Ias it really come to this, in an enter-
prising and prosperous community like
ours, that large and wealthy congrega-
tions, cannot of their own free will, con-
tribute of their abundance, the miserable
pittance that suflices to keep their church
machinery in a healthy aund prosperous
condition ; but must invoke the aid of
those, who, perhaps but for a few months,
may be sajourning amongst us? Are
the influences of a Divine fith so
little felt, by men who profess to be the
disciples of its Great ounder, that its
principles fail altogether in their effieacy,
when they attempt to put them into prac-
tice ; and who, while they cousider no eft
ort too great to make, and no privation
too much to endure, in order that their
temporal welfare may be increased ; con-
sider at the same time, the smallest effort
and the most trifling privation, a ‘burden’
when their spiritual good is in question.
The truth is, the conduct of not a few
of our modern church members, would
lead one to believe, thatthey consider the
giving, and not the witholding of their
meaus for religions purposes,—asin ; and
will, I think, bear me out in asserting,
that such parties, if they happened to
have lived some eighteen hundred years
ago, and had been cognizant of a certain
memorable incident ir the history of the
carly Christian Church, would doubtless
have blamed Aunanias and Sapphira,—
not certainly, for laying but part of their

substance at the Apostles feet, for the fur-

therance of a great end; bus for being so
¢ precious soft’ as to give any at all, for
such a purpose.

Liberality we are told, is a good thing.
Liberality in secret, we have the best of
all evidence for saying, is much better.
To deprive owselves of a necessary,
or even of a luxury, or a pleasure
for the sake of our fellow men, adds salt
and savour, to a liberal act, The de-
duction from these first principles of
Christian cthies, [ leave to the consider-
ation of the members of those churches
in Hamilwn, to whom our citizens have
been indebted, for such exhibitions, as
¢ Military Concerts for religious purposes.’

A minister the other day nsked a woman
what could be done to induce her husband to
attond church.

‘I dont know,' sho roplied ‘unless you
were to put a pipe and & jug of whisky in the
pew.

A poct asked a gentleman what ho thought
of his last production, ‘ An Ode tosleep,, The
latter replied, ¢ You have done eo much justice
to the subjoct, that it is impossible to read it

without fesling its wholo. weight,’

TIIAT!
CONBIDERED PERSONALLY an» RELATIVELY,
By Honrace Mavusw.

OF all words in the English language, there
is not one, perhaps, that conveys so much
meaning in so small a space as THAT!

If Mr. Jones is apoken of as *that Mr. Jones,’
we know at once what sort of a person Jones
must be.

‘This That-ing people is a species of verbal
tarring and feathering, in which ladies especi.
ally delight in exposing those persons who are
oot favorites with them. We have seen bottles
carefully labeli¢d ‘Poison.’ Now, we always
fauey, when we hear * Z%at' stuck in front of
a peraon’s name, that it is meant to convey a
similar warning., 1t scems to say, ‘ You had
better notibave anything to do with such a
porson, my dear; le is a dangerous, good-for-
vothing, poisonous chavacter;’ and, too fre-
quently the person so labelled is Gropt, studi-
ously put aside, for fear of the futal consequen-
ces, A lady would s soon think of placing o
bottle of prussic acid on the mantle-pieco of
her nurgery se admitting to her table a gentle-
man whose name had elicited, on being pro-
oounced, an uoanimous female ejaculation of
‘That!” * What, my dear, you don’t mean to
say it is that Mr. Jones?” And poor Jones from
that mowent might as well bave hung round
his neck a monster placard, jutimating in large
terrifying letters to the sex in general that
they had better * BEWARE!' The 7%al is a
second baptism, by which aman so christened
is almost as well known ss by his original
pame—it 8 an adhesive label fixed to the
bodily trunk he carriesabout with him, which
no after-reformation can possibly wush off,

What indignant meaning is stamped into

that simple prefix! It falls on the ear with
the sharp sound of an angry lady's heel. Itis
the double concentrated essence of contempt.
What man can hold his head up in ladies
society after having been publicly condemned
at o tea-table as a * Zfhat’” He is henceforth
excommunicated—many a good fellow having
been tossed out of a comfortable drawing-room
by noless o Bull than Z%at! What does it
not conveyf All the evil qualities lie, liko
serpents in a pest, coiled up 1a it; and, unless
you are fond of nurturing serpents at your
hearth, you had better not admit such a mnan
to your fireside. A wan niay be a bunkrupt,
a thrice remanded insolvent, o fashionable
duellist or swindler, u member of the Agape-
mouoe, 8 convinced Syneretic, un irreclainiuble
flirt, a bigoted eleetrobiologist, any thing you
like that is bad or fooli:h, but if once he hus
been pronounced (and what pronoun, pray,
can possibly make n maw’s character more
pronouncée#) to be That Mr. So-und-So, there
i8 no chance, no svcial whitewneh, that will
enable him to compound tfor his debts, and
allow him to start a clean man, and contract
fresh ones. ¢ Let uo such man (we fancy we
bear o chorus of married Indies exclaiming)
raise his hand to our door-kuocker! Let not
the hat of such a man Le seen hung up in our
hall ! Let not our mahogany ever bLe dirtied
with the muddy feet of such aman! When
he calls, mind we arenot nt home! If heleaves
hig card, remember, Jane, you throw it into
the firel’
It is so far Jucky that 1ndies (and this that is
especially & lady’s word) have not the writing
of history. 1o express the depravity or im-
morality of a king, they would not uze such
plain words as ‘bad’ or ‘ wicked,’ cr ‘fainéant,
or ‘ tyrant,” or ‘ béte' or any such mild histori-
cal epithet. It would be changed into * Zhat
Louis XL ;' and George the Fourth would no
longer figure as ‘The First Gentlemen of
Europe,’ but would have bis white satiu coat-
tails remorselessly cut down into ¢ Z%at George
the Fourth.

It is eqally fortunate that the inditing of
epitaphs is wot confided to their fuir steno-
graphic fingers. What volumes they would
condense into o single word! How the truth
would shine, as from a diamond, ous of the
facts of one small, polished, havd.grained, ap-
propriate epithet, For instance, what a deul
of explanalion it would save if we were to
read on a tombstune—

‘HERE LIES THAT BLUE BEARD?!

or if the tablet of a vanlt was to tell us in
plain unambiguous language, that underoeath
it were buried * the remains of That Mr. Jones.
Do the persons, who are contemptuously
christened That, form a separate race by them-
selvest Is obe ZJut woree than anothert or
are they all dyed in the snmo black vat of
iuiquityt Wo think not. Wa are of opinion
that there are distinct elindes of Z%at badness,
Doubtlessly, the nuances of matrimonial erimi.
nals vary in female estimation as much as the
colors of Berlin wool; and the same qualities,
which would draw a most repelling portrait
of a domestic Traitor in one house, would
serve to elaborate a very pretty full-length
of a social Hero in another. What would pass
as Imperial black in Bloomsbury, would pro-
bably be taken as French white in Belgravial
But, after al), the man who is generally
called Z%at has no real color of his own. He
shines only with a borrowed light, He is
merely the mirror that refleets the hue (and
cry) of the husband. . .
It has been said by n great moralist, that it
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may be taken as a general law that every
husband bas au intimate friend, who is made
angwerablo for his little peccadilloes—some
one who is kept as a8 convenient block on
which the accused mari chalks up his white
sing, It is the fate of this friend to be used as
o private bank, on which the husband takes
the liberty of drawing, aceording to his neces-
sities, for so many imaginary glasses of brandy
and water—for so many cigaro, and for that
« other glass of grog,” which 18 always the cause
of bis stopping out so late. All these, and
many otber good-natured debts of sociality,
are put down to the friend’s account. It can
easily be imagined how quickly this aceount
must accumulate, and how terrific the settle-
ment must be when the day of reckoning
comes—worse than any washing-day, when
Love formerly (in the days when washing was
done more at home than it is, fortunately,
now) stood trembling by the edge of the tu{,
in a state of chilly trepidation lest his torch
should {ull into it, and be extinguished by the
soap-suds.

‘Et is & stern Mede and Persian law in all
married circles,’ says the same great moralist,
¢ that no husband can do any wrong ;' or, sup-
posing he is accidentally capable of such s
thing, the wrong bas invariably been done at
the instigation of some obe else, It is always
some wretch who has led him into it, some
designing crafty villian wbo has worked uron
his poor unsophisticated nature, and puiled
him headiong into the temptation, against hia
resisting will. It is well known that no hus-
band ever rushed into harm of his own accord,
he was invariably pushed or dragged into it;
and it is equally well known no husband ever
fall yet, but it was sure Lo be somne cloven hoof

that had tripped him up. - This cloven hoof
generally bolongs to the leg of the friend who
rojoices in the wife's donunciations, in the the
preficial and perfidiovs cognomen of ZLhat!

. Though these tripping friends may differ
in different degrees of blackness, atill there
are characteristics that stand out upon
them like glaring patches of color, and by
which you generally can recognize them.

Suppose we pin all these characteristics on
1o the back of ono person, and as ono person’s
name is as good as another when you want a
Terrible Example, suppose we take Jones, The
reador is, of course, fully aware it is that Mr,
Jones; and he must also recollect that all the
eins of all the Joneses, who have ever sinned
in & similar way to himself, are now heaped
upon his wretched Jonesian head.

Mr, Jones is, invariably, a good-natured,
social, attractive, easy, indifferent, spring-but-
terfly fellow. To listen to the representations
of the husbands, it is impossible to resist him ;
meet him where they will, they must follow
him ; and once in hig society, it is impoasible
toleaveit. Hence, when the husband returns
home late, and murmurs out as his excuse
that he has ‘ boen with Jones,” it is no wonder
that the poor wife, who Las heen sitting up in
her shawl, shivering over a scanty handful of
fire, should give vent to her indignation, and
declare ‘she has no patience with tkat Mr.
Jones.

Mr. Jones smokes—smokes to that horrible
excess, that he quite tainte the clothes of every
one who hae been sitting in the eame room
with him. It is but natursl, therefore, when
the husband has been carrying all over the
house an atmosphere of tobacco-smoke~—* g0

wifo should give way a little to her resent-
mout, and inveigh bitterly against ¢that Mr.
Jones. N. B, Husbands never smoke.

Mr. Jones is always giving breakfast lun-
cheons, dinner parties, and supper parties,
It is extraordinary the number of clubs of
which he is 2 member, No excursion into the
country is complaete without Jones. He is
never abeent from a single race. A picnie
party cannot be organized, unless Jones war
at the hend of it. He seems to be the god-
father at every christening—the bridegroom
at every wedding. He cannot, surely, have
any business to attend to; his only business
must be pleasure. He is about everywhere.
If the husbond steps out to buy some postage-
stamps—aud is abaent for a couple of hours—
‘it's very strange, he met Junea at the post-
office.” At Ramsgate, Scarborough, the Isle
ot Man, Boulogne, up the Rhine, down the
Danube, * who of all persons in the world,
should he run against, but Jonea.’ If he was
to go to the top of the Great Pyramid, he
would, doubtless, tumble on Jones. Jones is
ubiquitous—for if a letter comes in a strange
hand-writing from Vienns, or the Shetland
Islands, it is from Jones—and yet if the hus-
band goes to the Opera the same evening, * its
the most surprieing thing, to be sure, there
was that fellow Jones, again.” He is as uni-
versol as the influenza—a social epidemic that
peuctrates everywhere, and which every hus-
band runs the risk of entehing, the moment he
moves away from home. Can you be surprised,
therefore, at the poor neglected wifo at home
growing absurdly jealous of the superior
attractions of this invisible rival, who is
alwaye crossiog her path, or at her mildly ex-

stropg, youmight smell it a mile off*—that the

claiming at last, previous to her bursting into

tears, ‘I wonder, my dear, you do not go and
live altogether with ¢hat Mr, Jones.’

Mr. Jones is mostly invisible. e has too
much good gense to call—he is fully, painfully
swnre%no is Dot a goneral favorite with the la-
dies. It is true he ealled once, but the lady
of the house had a sick hecad-ache, and was
sorry she could not see him, She confessed,
however, secretly to a friend who was with
herin the bedroom at the time—that she
‘would eat her head off sooner than go down
and see that Mr, Jonee,! The husband, how-
ever, assures her she is quite mistaken—she ja
laboring under some strange delusion with re-
gard o his friend—that she wouldn’t spenk of
him in that way if she knew him—that he
only requires to be known to be fully appre-
ciated ; but, somehow, he never brings him to
tho houee again. . ,

Perhaps it is well for Jones that the wife
does not encounter him ; for she is always
wishing that ‘she could see that Mr. Jones
and wouldn’t she just give him a bit of ker
mind ;! and we know that when ladies talk
about giving a *bit' of their mind, that it ge-
nerslly amounts to a large piece, or rather a
large breakage of the picce.

Mr. Jones issingle. Thisuccounts, of course,
for his treachery. Nohusband would behave
to another person’s husband in that way.
How urdently, and how often, has not the
poor, suffering, abused wife, prayed and
‘wished to goodness that that wretch—that
that Mr. Jones would get married, and then,
perhaps, he wouldn't be tekiog her husband
out so much I'

Mr. Jones's way of living is, patuvally, ra-
ther expensive. Dinnere eat up a deal of

money in the course of the year, and little
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arties to Richmond, Bushy Park, Epping
g‘orest, &ec., are nob given exactly on the sal-
ary of & government clerk, His purse, how-
ever, does not enjoy thesame vigorous consti-
tution as the wretch’s body. The consequence,
therefore, is, that whenever the wife wants
some money, the regret is always made, that
“he has just lent all he had to poor Jones—
it's very tantalising, why did't she speak a
little sooner?”  Thie regret occurs so often,
that at length the wife cannot help saying,
with the sbarpness of needles, ‘it’s very
strauge, you cou aiways find money for that
Mr. Jones, but whenever I want some, you
never have any.

Mr. Jopes’s address is & mystery, It is in
some chambers, in some Inn, scmewhere near
the Temple, in the neighborhood of Holborn,
but the wife cannot recollect where. Once,
when her husband had been absent all night,
sha started to see if she could find it out, %mt
came back sore at heart, quite disappointed.
Qo her return, she found her husband at home
quite sprightly—he had been up in a balloon
with Joues—had been carried away somae fifty
miles into the country-—landed in a swamp—
and it was very provoking to be sure—thers
were no weans of coming up to town that
night. The trip would have been delightful,
if it hado’t rained. However, Jones never
was 80 brilliant—he dosen’t known what he

should have done without him.

Occasionally Mr. Jones oxceeds himself,—
and if there is a loud koocking in the middle
of the might, it is becanse—* please Mr, Jones's
compliments—but hie wishes to know if master
would mind stepping down to Vine Street to
bail him.

Jones’s correspondence is-very exlonsive.
Whenever a mignon little letter arrives, almost
small enough to be put inte a pill box, it is
always from Jones—and the contents of it are
éenernlly of that sweet nature, that the hus-

and is obliged to retire up to the window-
pane to read it. ‘It is atrange (seys the wife,
swallowing a cup of hot tea, but forgetting the
heat of it in that of her own ragoe), execedingly
strange, that you and tkat Mr. Jones should
have 80 many eecrete.’

Jones has quite n school-girl’'s appetite for
amusements, Ho is positively voracious, and
will bite at and swallow almest anything.
How often has the husband left his warm fire-
side of an o¢vening to go and meet Jones at
the play! He'll not be late—but he is—and
it is the tault of that stupid Jones—he would
sto(g) und see the ballet.

an you wonder, therefore at the strapge
nntipathy created in o wife's breast against
this unknown disturber of the peace and com-
fort of her family? or at her breaking out,
each time Le crosses her houschold arrange-
meots, into some loud anathema against that
Mr. Jones, ond fairly wishing at times that he

was dead ! Who, pray, would have sufficient
weakness to bear uncomplainingly, without a
pinch of the lip, without a stamp of the foot,
constaut inroads of a secret foe like this? a
foe that is always waiting round the corner,
apparently, to pounce upon your husband,
and to seduce him far away from home, Ia-
tient Griselda, herself, would rise at lastin re-
bellion againset such ceascless, worrying at-
taci:e.

But there are some disbelieving minds, who
do not hesitate to say that Mr. Jones hae no
corporeal being—no nddress at all in this
world, no locus standi whatever. They declare
he has no thick, clunsy fingers to write pretty
notes with—no drunken body to be Jocked up
oll wight, They maintain he is entirely a
myth, that never existed anywhere but in the
husband’s own imagination, and that be is kept
away a8 o convenient stalking horse, that he
cnn always order round to the door ge often as
he wishes to gu out, or upon whose back he
can leap to carry him home safe, whenever it
happens to be rather late. They, moreover,
very plainly iosinuate, that if the wife would
only have the courage toinvite her invisible
enemy to the house, the fallacy of his decoit-
ful existonce would very svon explode, and
the ghost that 8o long had haunted her house,
would very quickly bo laid, nover to persecute
hor again.

‘We cannot for A moment credit these scan-

dalous fabricatious, or lend vureclves wenkly
to auy supposition carryivg so much absur-
dity on the face of it, that there are to be
found husbands who would be basely guilty of
such fraudulent pructices. lt’s agaiost all
sense—againet all probability, On the con-
trary, we firmly believe, that in every house
there exists a My, Jones of some kind or other
~-and, further, that this menster, by his benar-
ishnoss, his brutal sggressions, and unceasing
provocations, his filthy tricks, tobacco and
stratagems, froely deserves from the ladics of
the establishment his inglorious designation
of that Mr. Joxxs,

OriolN oF Snux Weavine.—According o
Chinese historians, the eultivation of silk was
proctised 4000 years ago, They assert that
2688 yoars before the ( hristivn ers, an empe-
ror, having a dim notion that the silkworm
might be turned to a commercial accouat, com-
manded his wife to devote her attention to
the matter.  As no doubt it wae u malter
of life and death to the poor lady, she secretly
sought the advice and aesistance of the scien-
tific mon of the period, and the vesult was
that she was enabled to lay at the feet of her
husband, the king, the first shred of woven
silk the world aver saw. The Chinese histo-
rian goes on to eay, that his majesty was so
delighted that he at vnen roised his wife to tho
rank of a divinity, under tie style and tille of

-

the Spirit of the Silkworm and Mulberry Tree
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Parisn Paveers—By Norman McLeod,
D. D, author of ¢ Wee Davie,’ ¢ The
Gold Thread,” &e. New York: Robert
Corter & Brothers. Hamilton : D.
MecLellan.

Dr. Norman McLeod is well known
as one of the most popular preachers in
Scotland.  These papers differ from the
other volumes of the same author which
bave come under our notice. We miss
the vividness and variety that distinguish
some of his lighter works; yeot thisis
more than made up for by the clearness.
with which his arguments are stated.
They all have the stamp of the author’s
genius; ease and simplicity without
sinking into common-place, and animation
without verging into extravagance, Their
subjects are various,speculative, dogmatic
and practical. There are three main div-
isons of the book.—Tnouants on Crris-
TIAvITY ; ThoueHTts UPON THE FINAL
JUDpGMENT ; THOUGHTS UPON FUTURE LIFE ;
to which are added & number of discus-
sions on practical questions of great
interest,

The design of the first series of papers
is to unfold the nature of christianity, and
to state some of the internal evidences
of its Divinty, especially as these are con-
nected with the person and work of our
Lord Jesus Christ. The authenticity and
and truth of the gospels are clearly
brought out, and the aceusations and mis-
representations of unbelievers refuted.
There is no disposition to shun the most
thorough investigation. The author evi-
dently feels that the more fully christi-
anity is investigated, the more perfect
are the proofs of its Divinity ; and the
more clearly appears the injustice of the
imputations of infidels and gronndiessness
of the doubts of writers.  Dr, McLeod
conduets his argument with fairness. ITe
never attempts to support his views by
exaggeration, or to conceal and cvade
real difficnities.  He reverts to no rash
assertions or misstatements of poets, but
with ealinness, impartiality and fairness,
states and illustrates his argument. In
this respect he presents a most honorable
contrast to the rationalistic writers of our
day, who, with the sl of eager cnemies,
exhaust their engenuity in detecting error
and multiplying difliculiies, professing to
receive christuminy itse!f, they undertake
by their own hrau ideal of God and man
to determine what were the objects of
Christ’s nission, and the events of his
life, without reference to the inspiration
of the gospels.  Our author is like a man
at noou-day walking in the garden of God
surrounded by proofs of Ilis presence and
“wisdum and love, as contrasted with men
who are groping their way in darkness
and amid pitfalls through a maze of
thorns. We commend these thoughts on
christianity, and especially the chapter
entitled ¢ Whut cau we believe if we do
not thus believe in Jesus, to young
men, who are in any degree cultivated.
They are cxcellently suited to sharpen
the intellect, and quicken attention to the
greatest of all subjects, and presenta vast
array of cousiderations in few words,
which domonstrates the truth of chris-
tianity.

Of the practical papers, we inay men-
tion oune as truly characteristic of the
author, entitled ¢ The Mystery of Sorrow.’
From the narrative of the sickness, death
and resurrcction of Lazarus, he not only
illustrates the sympathy and power of
Jesus, but presents these consolations
to the afflicted, which spring fromn the
consideration of an all-cheering Provi.
dence, and the assurance which the Lord
has given that the chastenings of His hands
are assigned to His people for wise and
gracions purposes, and are to issue in
their final redemption. The serenity and
calmness of belicvers should rise to a
greatness and sablimity in sume measure
proportioned to the basis on which they
rest. :

The oue grand lesson which the nar-
rative teaches us is, never in our darkest
hour to loose confidence ‘in the love of

Christ towards us, as if e had forgotien
to be generous, and either could not or
would not help us. Banish the sinful
thought. ¢Beware lest there should be
in any of you the evil keurt of unbelief’
For such unbelief is the greatest calamity
which can befall us. I is, verily, ¢sor.
row’s crown of sorrow.” Let us rathe:
‘hold fast our coufidence, which is a
great reward.’

Amidst all darkness, perplexity,
apparent counfusion, remember the
tainties which abide unmoved, and
‘ shine alofvas stars.” [t is certain that
‘all things work together fur the good of
those that love God,’ that ¢ thou will keep
him in perfect pence, whose soul is stayed
on thee, because he trusteth in thee,’ and
that ‘ nothing can separate us from the
love of Christ} (his love tous). It is
certain that our Christian dead are in his
presence, and that no one knows them or
loves them as that Saviour does, who
made them with His own hands, and re-
deemed with his own blood. 1tis cer-
tain that if we are believers in Christ, we
arve still united to those departed ones,
in labour, in worship, in love, in hope, in
joy ; for ¢ whether we wake or sleep,
we live together with Him.' Iv is cerain
that if we ¢ are Christ’s’ *all things are
ours, whether life or death, things present
or things to come.’

Thoughts such as these rushing direct-
ly from the heart and intellect, and
winged by 2 bold and graceful faney,
waft the reader above the storms and
darkness that invest him here, into the
reaims of unclouded bliss, of undisturbed
repose,

The volume is dedicated * to the pur-
ishouers of Loudon, Dalkeith and the
Baroney,’ but we are sure that it will
prove very acceptable not only to the
numerous friends of the author and to
those who have enjoyed lis parochial
ministry, but to all who delight in sound
sense and fresh and vigorous thinking.
[t is not a volume of common places, but
one in which the truths of the gospel arce
presented with great clearness and fideli-
ty, and which abounds in high thoughts,
and leaves the reader with a feeling of
the importance, greatness, and beauty of
Divine things. Sometimes the perora-
tions rise to that loftiness and fervor
which alone merit the title of true
cluquence. We commend this volume
as well entitled to a large circulation in
Canada.

and
cer-

Dinwext CONWAY.

Fawiy Heratp.~3Mr, Lyght has sent v
the December pumber of this peviodieal. 1
cootains much interesting fumily reading, in
fiction, science, praclical watters, useful
reeeipts, statistics, &e.  An article on ‘ Our
Colonies’ deserves to be read, as showing that
on this subject Englishmen’'s pens have a
eurious proclivity to * go it blind.’

Cookkry ror TAE Workiva Crassks.—An
experiment, on a large scale, has been made
in Glusgow, to introduce a syatem of ‘cookery
for the million,! The headquarters aresituate
in Jamaica street, where there is accommodat-
ion to feed 400 persons at one lime, besides
which there are about a dozen branch establish
ments planted in the most populous and ccnt
ral districts of the eity. At cither of those
houses a working man can dine sumptuously
for a few pence ; indeed, much more cheaply
than he could ordinarily do at home. The
provisions are made up in pennyworths, and
all of the very best quality, These eating-
houses are intended to be selfsuppoting, s+
that none should be deterred from frequenting
them under tha idea that they are thereby
accepting of charity. There are also seperate
rooms for females, and readiog-rooms, furnish-
ed with papers and periodicals, to which the
public are admitted free of charge. Penny
tickets are issued, and the holders, ou
preseating them at any of the branch es-
tablishments, receive provisions cquivalevt
to their value, which they are required to
carry home for use. This ‘ Great Western
Cooking Depot’ has Leen most extensively
patronized by the working classes, as may be
inferred from the fact that 80,000 rations are
distributed from it every week. When it is
borne in mind that the science of cookery is
but little understood, and less practiced, amony
the lower orders, and that, in mapufactuving
towns espeeially, working in the mill, and so
unable, even if cempetent, to attend to cookiny
victuala for their husbands, the immeoce util-
ity of such cstablishments, where everything
is ‘done’ on the most approved principles,
must be evident to every-body.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

Cavusk oF BoILiNg 1N LiQuips—A scientific
journal gives the following explanation of the
phenomenon of -boiling .—Rbullition is" pro-
duced when the globules come in contact with
a solid. If, drawn by the currents which
heating inevitably oceasions, they strike
aguinst the sides of the vessel, there is sud-
denly formed a bubble of vapor; the globule
Lecomes rather smaller, is projected violently
from the point at which it produced this kind
of explosion, and then continues floatirg inthe
medinm. 1f, when the temperature is above
115° or 120°, a globule is touched with aglass
or metal rod, an explosion js produeed at the
point of centact, a bubble of vapor is disen-
gaged, and the globule rebounds, as ihough
the solid point exeicised a sudden repulsion
over it.  But all solids are not equally eflica
cious in produciog this chauge of state; glass
or metal rods sometimes fail, but a slender
wooden or charcoal stick always incites an
immediate and tumultuous cbullition in the
middle of the overhented globules, If a few
drops of water are dropped into linseed oil,
heated to 105° or 110° jn a poreelain capsule,
they fall alowly to the bottom of the vessel.
The instant they reach it, vapor is formed sud-
deanly; the slightly diminished drop of water
rcbounds, ‘then fulls again, causing auother
disengugement of vapor; again it rises, and so
on. Tho drops of water, while floativg in the
oil, before touching the bottom of the vessel,
uudergo 1o pereeptible evaporation; it is
only on their contact with a solid that there
is u sudden production of a bubbleof vapor

Evasticiry or IroN.—A simple illusiration
will serve to show two facts connected with
iron: the first is ils elasticity, and the second
the power exerted by pressure of the band of
any person,  dake a hoop of one-inch square
bariton about thesize of the brim of o xan's
hat, Let the inside of the hoop be made quite
smooth and true. Such o hoop being exum-
ined, it would appear that the power even of
a horse could in no way alter its shape or form.
pravided the strain be put to it fairly and
equably. Now makea roiofiron of the thick-
ness of a lead pencil, that shall exactly fit the
diameter of the inside of the hoop, so that,
when placed in the hoop, it will not fall out,
uplese the hoop be nltered in chape, If, acting
in a similar way, we take a child’s wooden
hoop, with a stick across it in the centre, and
thep press it at the sides opposite to that ol
the eross-atick, the hoop will assume an oval
shape, and, of course, the cross-stick will fall
out. Justso does the iron hoop described act.
When any cne presses it, the rod falls out;
showing clearly the elasticity of the iron. The
hoop will become ovalshaped with a ver)
little prossure, no greater than that which can
be exerted by a young girl.

Teeru Ser oy Enve.—All acid foods, drinks,
medicines, and tooth-wnshes and powders, are
very injurivus to the teeth, If a tooth is put
in cider, visegac, lamon-juice, or tartarvie acid,
in a few hours the enamel will be completely
Jdestroyed, #0 that it cau be removed by th.
finger-unil as if it were chalk. Most people
have experienced what is commonly eallen
teeth set on cdge. ‘The explanation of it i,
the acid of the fruit that has been eaten has
g0 fur softened the enamwel of the tooth thut
the least pressurve is felt by the exceedingly
small nerves which pervade the thin mem
brane connecting the enamel ana the bony
part of the tooth, Such an effect cannot be
produced without injurlng the enamel.  True.
1L will become hard agnin, when the a-id has
beeuremnoved by the fluids of the mouth, just
as an egg-shell that hus been softened in this
way becomes hard again by being putin the
water. When the effect of sour fruit on the
teeth subsides, they fecl as well as ever, but
they are not ae well. And the oftener it is
repeated, the sooner the disnstrous consequen-
ces will be manifested.

A Maonerio PuiNoMENON.—A notice bas
appenred in a foreign journal of certain ver
remarkable magnetic phenomena which were
observed in RRussia. It appears that while
making a survey with pendulum experiments
in the neighborhood of Moscow, the oflicers
employed were surprised by findiog a marked
inclination of the pendulum towards the city.
With a view to obtain data for comparison, the
observation was repeated nt another station
somo miles distant, and afterwards at others,
until an entire sweep had been made rouod the
tegion, as it may be called, of the ancient capi-
tal of Muscovy. But in every instance the
vesult waa the same—aun attraction, so to
speak, of the pendulum towanrds the city ns to
a foeus. The result is ao anomalous, that
mathematiciuns are at a loss to account for it ;
and it is partly in the hope of eliciting further
information that we publish these particulars:
We shoald like to know at whut distaner
from Moscow the obsorvations were made.
Geologists might then be questioned as te the
nature of the strata within the ¢cireumperambu-
lated area. Meanwhile this focal attraction
remains a very eurious subject, of speculation.
—Athenccunt,

PostrioN tn Strspina.—It is better to go te
sleep on the right side, for then the stomach
is very muchin the position of a bottle turned

upeide down, and tho contents of it are aiding

[Jan. 17
in passing out by gravitution. If vne goes to
sleep on the left side the operation of einpty-
ing the stomach of its contents is moye like
drawing water from a well. After going to
sicep let the body take its own position. 1f
you sleep on your back, especially soon after
8 hearty meal, the weight of the digestive
organs, and that of the food, resting on the
great vein of the body, near the buck-boue
compresses it, and arrests the flow of the
blood more or less, If the arrest is partial the
sleep is disturbed; avd there are unpleasant
dveams. If the meal has been recent and
hearty the arrest is more decided ; and the
various sensations, such as falling over o pre-
cipice, or the pursuit of a wild beust, or other
impending danger, and tho desperate effort
to get rid of it, urouses ue, and sends on the
stagnating blood ; and we wake in o iright,”
trembling, or perspiration, or feeling exhaus-
tion, aceording to the degree of stagnation;
and the length and strength of the effurts
madae to escape the danger. But when we
aro not able to escape the danger—when we
do full over the precipice—when the tumb-
ling building crushea us—what thent That
is denth ! That is the death of those of whom
it is said, when found lifeless in the morning,
¢ That they are a3 well as thoy cver were the
day before;’ and often it is added, ‘and ate
hartier than common !’ This last, as & frequent
cause of death to those' who have gone to bed
to wake no more, we give mercly us o private
opinion. The possibility ol its truth is enough
to deter any rational mun from a Jate and
bearty meal. This we do know, with certain-
ty, that waking up iu the night with painful
diarrheea, or cholera, or bilious colic, ending
in death in a very short time, is properly
traceable to a late large meal.  The wuly
wise will tuke the safe side. For persons who
eat three times a duy, it is amply suflicient to
wauke the last meal of cold bread and butter
and a cup of some warm drink. No one can
starve on it; while a perseverance in the
habit soon begete a vigorous appetile for
breakfast, so promising of a day of conufort.—
Hall's Journal of health,

NoveL AppLICATION OF ELRCTRICITY.—Recent-
Iy electricity has been applied in an ingenious
manner, to extract poisonous metals, such as
mereury, lead, &e., from the human Lody.—
To effect this the patient is placed up to his
neck in slightly aciduluted water, in a zine
bath, isolated by gutta-peicha, and being jsola-
ted himself from thesides of the baths by gutta-
percha seat, Holding in onc hand the positive
pole of the battery, gold, silver, wercury, &e,
flow from the pores of tha body, und 4x iheme
selves on the gides of the bath, wbich consti-
tutes the negative pole. These expeviments
were lried in New York, and communicated
to the Acadumy of Medicine av Pavis, by DLM.
Vergne and Poey. A patient that had tsken
mereury fifteen years before the experiment
liad o considerable quantity of that wietal ex-
tracted from his body in this electric bath,

Tue Guearesr 1avixe Graxe.—A
London paper thus describes Lim :—
* Thyszkiewiesky, the Polish Nimrod,
lately passed through Paris.  This bunter
might be as celebrated as Jules Gerard
were he so desirous of celebrity us to sit
down and write his life, or were he not
sflicted with his juw-breaking name,
which is as much a non-conductor of sym-
pathy as the name of any American town
or city, or even of any Prussian deputy
or statesman. Ilis stalure is so coilosal
that were he to exhibit himself as a giant
in the provincial towns he would make
as much money as the proprictor of the
sagacious elephant, who used anuually to
make his appearance at Greenwich fair,
He is, however, unlike the common run
of very tall men—admirably propor-
tioned, and possesses great muscular
power. Although yel a young man, he
has (at least so says Viscount de Bague-
ville) killed ninety-eight bears, and hopes
in iwelve months’ time to kill the
hundredth. He relates his adventures
inimitably, but thinks nothing of his
exploits, which ke takes as 1 matter of
course. A Jrenchman a short time ago
asked him in the most serious anner
whether he was afraid of the bears, or the
bears of him, but added that he supposed
the latter,  One must in writing of this
Pole make use of the pronoun ‘he’ 10 a
degree that is next door to perplexing ;
for to write his name more than once in
a newspaper letter would be to tax too
severely the paticnce of your readers as
well as of your correspondent, This
slayer of wild beasts has just inherited a
large fortune by the death of an uncle
who was accidentally killed when hunting
in Lithuania.”

Mgr. Mayatr bLas received orders for 100,00

photographs of the Princess Alexandra:
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EOLA.

BY ORIPNEY GREY.

CUAPTER IIT.—[CONTINRED.]

The boy blushed at this insolent retort, and
for » moment his hand was clenched in anger;
but with a powerful effort, wonderful in one.
80 young, to curb his rising passion, he endea-
vored to answer calmly, .

‘I assure you that Lord Eswald has not
long retired to rest, and he cannot attend to
you just now.’

‘ But he must and shall attend to me, if I
have to go and see him in his very bed-cham-
ber, replied the gipsy, in an undaunted tone.
‘So stand aside, boy, and let me paas, unless
you waut g test the strength of my arms.’

“Insolent” man!’ cried the gracaful youth,
colouring to the temples, with pardonable
indignation, ‘If it were not that you seem
half-aad with some unfortunate excitement,
I would teach you better manners than thus
to insult your superiors.’ |

‘Ha! ha! laughed the gipsy, derisively.
“Ob, yes; you have come of a brave stook,
good youth, but recollect that you are speak-
ing to a man. I am not in the habit of fight-
ing with beardless boys. 7%is is what I
moant by trying my strength.’

CAAPTER IV,

*You have not taken away that poor fel-
lows’ sweet heart, have you, Perey i asked
Elwyn Eswald, aa he sat with his cousin at
their lnte breakfast, some few hours after the
gipsy's visit to the mansion.

The nobleman look-
ed up from his coffee-
cup, with a seornful
emile at the other’s
simplieity.

‘What if Thad?
ho snid carelessly.

¢« What! Why it
would be a shame-
ful wrong,’ cried the
frank-spoken boy, his

outhful brow flush-
ing with indigoation
at the thought. * Bnt
you would not do
such a thing, surely
Perey #’

¢ Pish,Elwyn! You
should have been a
Methodist  parson,’
was the ungracious
response. ‘ You are
like a mamby-pam-
by girl, rather than
.a_ boy of fifteen,—

Why, haog it! I
knew almost as much
at your age as I do
now.

* No doubt, cousin;
congidering how you
knocked sbout, you
onght to have known
something,’ retorted
the lad, who was .
spivited despite his - ...
easy manners.

¢Knocked about!

Yes; and it’s done
me good,’ said Lord
Pswald, determined-
ly. ‘It does cvery
fellow good to knock
about & little.’

¢ That's according
to your way of think-
ing, Percy. I must
say I can’t see the
force of your reasonin%.’

* No, my precions milksop ; and it etrikes
me you never will, The sooner you go back
to your tops and marbles, and your Latin
grammer, the better. T shall never make a
man of you, I can see,’

The boy smiled slightly, and bent his head
over his plate, that the nobleman might not
detect it. .

*You see, Percy, I'm not so precocious as
you were,’ he said, after a short pause.

‘No ; but you'rc a deuced deal more impu-
dent, Master Elwyn ; and if you don’t treat
me with a trifle more respect, I'll sond you off
to finish your holiday with your gouty old
guardian, in that tumbledown barn of his, in
Sussex.’

*Oh, it's & very nice place, Percy, when the
young 13axters are at home, to keep me com-
pany ; but I dont care about being there, you
know, when there aro no fellowe near about
one’s owhn age to associato with. Of course,
it's not halfsuch a jolly placo as this, I could
amuse myself here for years, I believe, with-
out getting tired of it. = Won't it just be fine
here in the Easter holidays?

¢ A gentle hint that you would like to spend
them here—eh, Elwyn? . .

«Oh, no; I didn’t mean to hint anything.
That’s not my way, Percy. If I .mmted to
come, I should just ask you in plain English
to invite me.’ . .

<You may come if you like, and rule the

Eb‘.‘— :

roost, if you don’t mind dispensing with my
company. 1'm going to town at Easter. I'm
getting eick of this already.’

‘I don’t suppose the governor will lei me
comoe again yet awhile, Besides, I shouldn’t
feel comfortable alone. But fanoy your being
tired of the abbey!’

“You appear to thiok it a wonderful place?

‘Don’t 1! I only wish it was mine.’

A disagreeabls emilo played round the hand-
some mouth of Lord Eswald, as he thought—
¢ No doubt you do; and the title as well ; but
T'll balk you, my young gentleman.’

It was plain that whatever wero the eir-
cumstances which brought these two cousins
together, the friendship was extremely one-
eiged. But Elwyn Eswald had grown so
accustomed to the beartless indifference of the
nobleman io others,_that he did not notice it
particularly ue regarded himself, and did not
perceive, as any third person would have
done, that Lord fswald really disliked him.

Ho was without a relation in the world save
that scapegrace cousin—fatherless and mother-
less—and perhaps this caused the regard he
felt for Eswald : for in spite of the cold and
occasionally unecourteous treatment he receiv-
ed from his cousin, Elwyn was at this period
very much attached to him.

Elwyn was the only child of Lord Eswald’s
paternal uncle, a good, but unfortunate man,
who, havin}f contracted a marriage with one
far beneath him in everything but purity of
heart and goodness of character, had been
exiled from hig father’s roof, with all the re-
morselessness and unpitying rigour of a shal-
Jow minded and prejudiced person, whose
only law was ambition, and whose ruling
passion pride.

For years the discarded son had lived a

he had lost and suffered through his father’s
cruelty ! None could recall to him the depar-
ted soul of his young wife, nor to the unfor-
tunate man the health and strength his mis-
fortuiies had so totally shattered, Still he
felt thankful that, although he himself were
pot suffered to benefit by the reparation his
father strove to make, Kis darling child, at
least would not, at his death, be left in the
weorld unprovided for,

He did pot Jong survive his father; and
thus, at u very tender age, thelittle Elwyn
was left an orphan, under the care of a gen-
tlemen who bad been o friend of his father's
and who had been appointed by the latter as
his guardian, Until he was twelve years old
he never saw his cousin Peroy who had been
educated principally in Germany, and when
in kngland was always with his parents,
whose gay inclinations led them to spend
the greaterportion of their life in London ; so
that Elwyn (whose protectors were good,
rvational people, though rather old fashioned,)
residing in the country, had no opportunity
ofmeeting his aristocratic relatives.

Boy-like, however, Elwyn had cherished all
along a strong desire to see his cousin Perey.
He had pictured him a handsome, daring, froe-
hearted boy, all generosity and goodness, and
dwelt upon the picture till it seemed alinoat
a reality.

But at lenght camo the long-wished for
opportunity of meeting this wondrous cousin,
His father was suddenly deprived of life by
being thrown from his horse while hunting,
and Percy was called home immediately to his
widowed mother, .

After this melancholy occurrence, Lady
Eswald retired with her son to Eswald Abbey
their country seat Percy, who had inherited

THE COUSINS.

'stranger in a strange land, toiling, with o

broken spirit but unabated zenl, againet a
multiplicity of trinlas and hardships that might
havo shaken the strongest heart, his only con-
solation and support being his fair young
wife, and their loved and only child. But
one by one his resources failed him ; Fortune
seemed to have turned her faco completely
from him. Poverty, sickness, and nltimately
death, came upon his hearth; and when the
gentle but ealumniated being, for whom he had
borne yeara of exile, and braved a father's
curse, lay beneath s foreign soil—when bis
hands could no longer procure the necessaries
of life for his innocent offepring—when his
cup of bitterness had become so full, that he
felt no after-trouble could increass his misory,
then the pride that bad sustained him gave
way, and the dying, despairing man, thinking
only of his child, once more sought his native
land and his father’s roof,

Here also had time wrought great changes,
The once haughty parent waa brought low:
He Jay upon a sick bed, sorrowing, humbled
and repeutant.

He had long since experienced pangs of
remorse for the shameful abandonment of his
younger son, and gladly welcomed) his return.
Heo lived loog enough "to make all the repara-
tion he could for the error of which he had
been guilty, and which had so embittered tho
latter years of his life; but what reparation
could atone to the injured ome for all that

from neither of his parents any sentiments to
be proud of, was unkind enough to rebel
ngnin.at X his mother's wish for retirement,
exclaiming agaivst what he most undutifully
styled ‘ her unressonable whim,' in no very
mild terms. :

Like all foolish mothers whospoil their child-
ren in infaney, Lady Eswald received no for-
bearance or obedience from her son now he
had roached his youth, and more especially
now he had attained a title. He was master
now ; she would henceforth be a cipher ; and
the hanghty woman actually wept with vexa-
tion when ghe felt how impotent would be her
sttempts to rule that wild evil-disposed spirit.

At last a sort of compromise was come to
between them relative to the desired adjourn-
ment to the country.

His lordship wbuﬁi go if her ladyehip would
consent to entertain two or three of his friends
for a fow weeks, Thio sho agreed to do, and
they forthwith proceeded to the abbey. In
the list of guests invited to stay with the
newly-fledged lord was included his cousin
Elwyn.

Now Elwyn's guardian, though & very good
maon in the main, was rather inelined to be
careless in the most important considerations
of lifs. Ho would not have neglected his
young charge’s interests in a worldly point of
view on any account; butho was too free-and
0aay in sentiment, and apt to view too lenient-
ly the follies of youth to be a very- eligible

protector for & young lad.  Elwyn’s father
was not aware of this failing on the good
gentleman’s part when, in.accordance with
the wish of the boy’s grandfather, he selected
him as his guardian.

On receiving the invitation from the abbey,
Elwyn was in ecelacies, and loudly importune(i
his guardian to allow him to accept it.

The latter certainly felt & few seruples at
first about doing so. ~ Ho knew the late Lord
Eswald did not bear o very high character ;
but, not having mixed much in society, he was
not fully acquainted with that nobleman’s
worthlessness. e did not know the present
bearer of the title personally, and, though
slightly imbued with the cormon notion that
vice is hereditary, he had no good cause to
think Percy any other than a reputable mem-
ber of the community; at any rate, ho consi-
dered him too young to be dangerous ; and,
after a little more reflection, consented that
Elwyn should pay the desired visit.

Certainly, there sccmed very little fear of
the boy being contaminated by any one.—
Though young, his principles were already so
firmly fixed, and his nature so thoroughly
good and pure, that evil example would not
easily have undermined them.

Elwyn knew that his cousin was several
years older than himeelf, but was not prepared
to meet the exquisitely-drossed, self suflicient
personage, who wae presented to him on his
arrivsl at the abbey as ¢ Lord Eswald.! The
reality was o unlike what he had pictured,
instead of a laughing, good humoured Jad
bounding forward to welcome him, a hand-
some, haughty, stripling, of about eighteen,
met him on the threshold, favored him with a
atare of lordly assurance, and then, holdin
out the tips of his fingers, said he was  deuce
glad to sco him, for
it was confoundedly
dull there.

Such was Elwyn’s
first greeting from
his cousin. What
his first impression
was he could not
d-fine himeelf, It
was a sort of disap-
pointed feeling,ming-
led with a certain
degree of admiration
for his faseinating
kinsman’s external
charms, a boyish
scorn for his pre-
cocity, and yet a
secret leaning tow-
ards him that was
unaccountable. Tho
visit passed off with-
out the occurance of
any particular event
tending to fix
Elwyn’s impressions
of his cousin’s real
character. One day
he thought him a
¢ jolly sort of a fol-
low,” the next, per-
haps, he seemed deo-
cidedly the contrary;
butstill, through all,
the boy could not
help cherishing the
singular faney he had
first entertained for
him. Percy'’s opin-
ion of his young rela-
tive was of a kind
that might have
been expected from
a being like him, and
quite in keaping with
the rest of his char-
acter. He considered
him o ¢ milkeop,” but
thought that eventually ¢something might
be done with him,’

Elwyn did not vieit his cousin again till
sbout & year prior to the opening of our
story, when upon Lady Eswald’s death, Percy
was left the sole master of himself and the
immense property of the Eswalds,

At the period ut which our story opened,
Elwyn was studying at Harrow, and was
baving a holiday before the usval vacation,
on account of a recent illness, for which bis
medical attendant bad ordered him changs of
air. Part of those boliduys he was spending
with Percy at the abbey, the latter having
invited him, not from any convtesy or affection
but merely because his restless, aimless dis-
position constantly hankered after some des-
cription of socioty, and he could not always
succeed in gotting his gay aequaintances from
town to share the hospitality of his country
house, por was it quite convenient just then
for him to go to London, as there ware somo
alterations and improvements in progress at
the abbey mansion which required his person-
al supervision,

Elwyn, although he could not blind himaolf
to his ]zinsmun’s glaring faults, always endea-
voured to view him in the best possible light,
and still preserved towards him a sincere
rogard. Perhaps this singular penchant was
attributable to that woundrous fascination
which Percy over contrived to throw around
hie presence, and which afterwarda lured so

.
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. many poor victims to their Jownfall.  Percy
in his heart felt a thorough coutempt for his
cousins forbenrance aud affection. Morcover,
he was sc!fish’ enouglt to consider hirm in the
light of an interloper—ons who had wronged
bim by ubstracting ap iota of kis lion’s share
of the world’s goods ; and yet anotber cuuse
lurked in his tsinted breast for his unnatural
antipathy to his good-hearted young rvelative.
Elwyn was the next heiv to the title and
estates in the event of Perey dying without
male issue ; snd the latter, measuring Ly his
owa base heart the seovet feoling of aoother’s
attributed to his cousin the meanness of har-
bouring an anxiely for his death, consirued
Llwyn’s kindness and affection ihto cunning
and hypocricy, and was always thinking how
gloriously he should frustrate his hopes.

Ho frequently told the boy he should never
marry, 80 a8 to raige his expectations, as he
thought, still higher,and used seeretly to think
how delightful it would be to astounish the
e;geemnt heir some day by takiog to bim a
wife.

He might have spared himself a great deal
of trouble, for it did got enter into Elwyn's
head to auticipate for o moment the probable

succession to the titlo: he never dreamed of |8

such a thing.

No heart could have been more sineere, no
miod less covetous, no soul more truthful and
unreserved thao Elwyn Bswald's.

CHAPTER V.

On a sultry day in the summer following
the flight of the gipsy girl, Eola, from the
Leighton, a young und delicate lovking female,
with an infant iu her arms, wasslowly making
her away aloug the 3itchum roud. She
paused very frequently, and rested on the
green back skirting the dusty footpath, nsif
upnable to proceed any further; then, with a
desperate firmness, and clasping the babe
closer to her bosom, she would rise, and hurry
ouward at & rapid pace, till sheve exhaustion
compelled Ler again o stop, when she would
cast one long, eurnest glanee down the sunay
toad, another of wild despair and anxiety at
her senscless burden, and finally sink again
on the grassy Lank.

In this way she had proceeded a consider-
able distance on her weary journey, when the
child began a low, pitious wailing, which
seemed to touch the teuderest chord of the
poor mcther’s heart and agonize her frame,
for staying hev fultering ateps, she leaned

against a stile by the road-side, and with o

helpless though wisful glance at the path she
conld no longer pursue, she moaned out-—

* Iv’s ugeless, useless trying! I cannot walk
another step.  Oh, Heavens! and must I die
thus and leave my little one, to perish on the
publie road.’ :

And the unhappy girl burst into a flood of
tears, which foll like rain upon the soft cheek
of her tiny babe, who, as if in simpethy with
its wretched parent, wailed more piteously
than ever,

¢ You are hungry my pretty one, and I have
nothing to give youl’ weps the poor girl;
and a8 if Lo prove the verncity of her sad
avowal, she pressed her babe to the hosom
whence it had hitherto been accustomed to
derive its support, Lut which now, alas!
mocked the tiny mouth that cagerly but
vainly sought to draw from it some nourish
ment.

At this junctuxe o stout old farmer passed
by. His attention being attracted by the
melaucholy sounds of weeping, he stared at
the mournful pair in great surprise, evidently
struck by the extraordinary beauty of the
youthful mother, who, iu spite of the ravages
which poverty and sortow had worked in
her once faultless fenturcs, was still lovely
enough to excito the admiration and pity of
the good-natured man-

His rough bus kind face raised a hope in
the young girls heart.  She sprang forward
with the cnergy of despair, and held up-her
child, saying—

¢ Oh, sir 1 for the love of God—of Iim who
never intended his creatares to perish from
waot—give me sowething for my baby. Sco
it is dying.’

And she turned to the man its puny little
face, which was, in fact, literally fading away.

The farmer looked from the girl to the
infant, and from the infuut to the girl, as if
weighing something of importance in hie
honest mind, and then he snid—

¢ Are you its mother

tYes, yes! cried the young creature, with
an impatient gesture.

¢ And its father I’ was the next enquiry.

The gir) blushed deeply, then drawing back
with a reproachful glance, she exclaimed—

¢Qh, sir! I ask you for nourishment to save
the life of my little one, which is fast dying
out, and you stund asking me questious while
it is perishiug in my arws. Oh, God ! aro ol
mon heartless ¥

With this bittor exelamation, the wretched
ereature was turning away, when the old man
grasped her shoulder. L .

¢ Forgive me, child—forgive mel’ he said,
kindly, *L did pot think your ease wae so
urgent as this. Why, I belicvo you arve dying
yourself. How paie you look! But my
house is close bandy, and you shall scon have
something to ent, trust mo. There, thero, ray

poor girl; give me the buntling, and leaw on
my arm. 1 will seo to you,’

And the kind old fellow tenderly took the
child from its purent’s sioking arms, and
aupported her sieps to a nent and pretty
houso, standing a little back from the high
road, and surrounded with fields and orchards,

A good-looking young woman, whom the
tarmer addressed us his daughter, met them
on the threshold.  Shio wmanifested greut sur-
prise on perceiving her worthy father’s bur-
then, and the fragile form that huug upoo his
aem ; but he prevented her pending exclama-
tions, by bidding her go dircetly to prepave a
cup of wurm mwilk for the infant, and some
vetreshments for its starving parent, which
ordet the girl ivinedintely obeyed ; while the
farmer curefully doposited the infant in an
adjoining parlour, and placed the trembling
mother by 1ta side,

The wretchied creature passionately pressed
his brown hand to her lips in a nute blessiu
for his hospitality; and when relinquished,
it was wet with tears of grateful joy.

¢ Poor, poor c¢hild !’ thought the good man,
looking anxiously on her pallid countenance ;
‘h_o‘fvl’ young to bo the victim of such bitter
vie

His daughter now appeared with the requi-
site refreshments. The wanderer eagerly
stretched forth her thin hand for the milk des-
tined for her infant's menl, but, at a geature
from the farmer, the daughter took the littlo
one from licr arms, and motioned to the girl to
attend tu her owr wants, commenced feeding
it herself with a tenderness and cave that did
oredit to her woman's heart,

The half-famished child sucked in its genial
draught eagerly, but its parent could ooly
swallow o few morsels of dry bread and a
little wine ; and even that appeared to be ac-
complished with much itliculty. In vain the
kind-hearted pecople urged her to eat; she
thanked them fervently; but nature had been
exhausted too long to regain its fuculties at
once ; and they were oblliged to be sonsoled
for tho want of appeiite in the mother, by the
fair progress made by the little babe.

When the meal was over, the girl appeared
very eager to be gone; and though the farmer
earnestly pressed Ler to rest a little Jonger,
she seemed so desirous to take hev departure,
that he soon ceased to oppose it.

‘I have not much further to go, she eaid,
‘and I am so anxious to reach my friends for
her sake;’ and sba pointed to the child, whose
tiny face was pow beaming with contentment.

* Blessings—blessings on you'l’ she continued,
forvently. -€Oh! you do not know how an
net of kinduess sinks into the wretched heart!
how long it is remembered] May God, who
put in your hearta the kind feelings you have
this day shown, always keep you in Lis merey
and protection.’

And so saying, the wanderer turned from
the hospitable roof, and continued her jour-
ney.

Xbout & mile from Croydou, on the Mitcham
Road, are four lancs, called the Cross Roads.

Down onc of these the youthful female
turned; and after proceeding in a straight
direction for about a quarter of a iile, she
struck across a meadow on the left side, lead-
ing to a small copse. .

Beside this copse weee pitelied several
tents, and near them in various groups were
gathered a number of gipsies, some of whow
were engaged in cooking over a camp-fire ;
others (tbe men chiefly) were lying on the
grass smoking, and round them a numerous
family of ragged, dark-eyed urchins gambol-
led in the sunshina.

As she approached the tents the young girl
walked slower, and a crimson flush dyed het
pale face. Once or twico she psused and
looked back, as if meditating a retrograde
momement; then a glance at the infant on her
breust seemed to inspire her with fresh cour-
ago, nud she continued her course. Suddenly
o thouglit appesred to strike her. Sho stopped,
looked around, and retreating toward a hedge
on her left hand, crept through it, and con-
tinued her walk along 8 road adjoining,-till
reaching a narrow lage, dowa which she
turned, she entered the adjacent copso, and
approached the encampment from the opposite
and less exposed side.

As she neared the back of one of the tents,
a tall stalwart man crossed her path. She
uttered a wild shrick, and fell grovelling at
his feet. He stepped back a pace or two, as
ilfin horror, then sprang forward and raised

ar.

‘Eola !’ be ejaculated, holding her al arm’s
length, and goziog terror-struck in her death-
like faco.

She turned her sad dark eyes humbly and
supplicatingly up to his, & wild shudder con-
vuleed her attenuated frame, and o fearful
change came over her wasted features.

‘I have come back to dic;’ she whispered
hoarsely. ‘Oh, Ralph!’—and the name came
forth with s bitter moan of shame aud anguish
—in this dying moment will you take pity
on the lost one?’ .

‘I will—I will—I do I’ 8aid the gipsy, in an
agitated tone, and with a fond Lut mournful
look of pity at that once beautiful fuce. ‘ Oh,
Eola! Eolal if you had not left me—had not
decoived me—this would never have been?

‘ Ralph, the past will not come back; but
oh! have mercy on my babe! I have no other
friend on earth.’ Shoe poiated, with a wild,

appenliog gesture to her infant, who lay npon
the soft grase at theiv feet; then suddenly a
purple shade seemed to puss over her face,
and she shudderingly closed her eyee.

*Oh, Deavens! sho is dying! cried Ralph,
bending wildly over hier powerless form,
¢ Eola, jzolal—one word, for pity'ssake! Who
—who was it?

He bent his ear alimost ¢lose to her lips to
catch the reply. A convulsive twitching of
the muscles arvund the mouth, a faint quiver
of the eyelids, and like a fow sigh came forth
the accursed name—* Jswald ['

It was the laat effort of exhausted nature:
one more convulsive motion of the mouth, one
strong electric quiver through the entire body,
aod life had fled forever. The gipsy sull
clusped her in his avins,

Ilis hot, scalding tears were falling thiek
and fust upon her fuce, and old memorics came
crowding on his mind. The extraordivary
sounds had drawn several of the tribe to the
spot. loremost awmong them came ua old
woman aud a young one, leading belween
them a little ehild.

The old woman picked up the infant, who
had now begun to cry, and advanced towards
her son and his sad burthen.

Ralph told her that the girl was dead, and
softly luid the corpse upon the turf, kneeling
beside it.

The hag glanced unfeclingly at the lifeless
countenance, and turpipg to the younger
woman, said—

*She’s maunaged to bring her blessed brat
here. It’s o pity she didn'tlive totake it back
again, for go it shall, We have quite cnough
to do to keep our own, without being bur-
denced with another hussy’s love-child.

The man rose from beside the dead body,
nad sternly confronted the heartless speaker.

* What )8 it you arc saying, mother? he
asked, with a reproachful scowl.

tOh,” respended the daughter, pointing to
the bube, * we were only wondering whether
it would be best to seud Eswald his precious
¢hild, or cut the matter shorter by dispatch-
ing it to its mother.’

‘Shame, Linda !’ eried the gipsy. ‘ Arve you
a mother yourself, und speak in this heartlese
way ! Give mne the Jittle one,” he continued,
taking it from the withered arm of the old
woman, ‘'l teach you your duty. She has
done wrong, and she hag suffeved. Let pun-
ighment fall where due, bug the innocent child
sha'n’t suffer for its parent's faule, J will
protect it.’ .

* Sitly fool!’ exclaimed Linda, turning ecorn-
fully away. ‘1 only hope bie'll be able to feed
it

» » - » L] * -

CHAPTEX VI

Twelve long years have rolled their steady
course since the eveuts related in the previous
chapter took place. Few chunges are visible
aumong the tenants of the tent excepting those
whieh Time always leaves Lehing, in his
censeless flight. —= ~=~

1t is a bright day in September,

Two children are gathering blackberries in
o pleasant lane, near the borders of shire.
One is a dark-eyed, darked-haired beuuty, of
some thirteen yeurs, the other u lovely little
blue-eyed creature, of about twelve, with hair
like threads of gold, ‘Though both engaged
in the same task, and apparently both of the
same family, they do not seem on very {riendly
terms with each other, A continual grumb-
ling is kept up as they fill their baskets.
Wlen ope fixes her eyes on a well-covered
branch of the purple fruit, the othor is sure to
forestall her in gathering it, or purloin her
other berries while she plucksit; and then
the brewing storm bursts forth, and rages for
a few mivues furiously. But in each tempest
the dark-cyed child is generally the first to
begin aud the last to leave oit.

The attive of these little dispulants is of a
strange und fanciful charvacter; aud’ though
rather soiled, and torn in several pluces, is not
unbecoming to their pretty, graceful forms.

Each- wears s searlet frock, vesching just
below the knee, o bluck velvet jacket, and a
small straw hat trimmed with acarlet ribloos,
beneath which long glossy ringlets full almost
to the waisat.

"Suddenly one of them (the darker one)
throws down her basket, and olimbe, with the
agility of a cat, to the top of a high gate, lead-
ingioto an adjacent field. :

T hear horses coming, I am sure,” she cries,
gazing along tne lane. *Yes, here comes two
gentlemen. Put down your basket, Olly, and
let’s sce if we can’t get something out of them.’

‘No, Isha't’t, returned the other, with a
defiant look. ‘I was told to gather bLlack-
berries, and I'll gather bluckberries, and won’t
do nothivg clse,’ :

‘Then Pl tz2ll old granuy of you,’ eaid the
elder, with a threatening gesture.

tAnd I'll tell who stole the apples,’ retorted

the younger, ) :
" The dork-baired giel ehook her fist vigor-
ously ; the fair-haired one gave back a look of
definnce—n challenge which, though mute,
scemed perfectly intelligible to both.

But now the two horsemen approached, and
the quarrel was suspended. The elder child
sprang crect oa the top bar of the gate, and,
clappiog ber hands, shouted—

‘Gents, I will sing you a preity song for
sixpepce.

‘This frank offer appeared to afford the gen-
tlemen much wmnusersent; and itssingularity,
combined with the extraordinnry case with
which the little speslter kept her fouting on
the dangerous ledge, caused them Lo stop and
louk at her, when she repeated her proposal.

‘Lehould think, by your appesrance, you
could also dauce,’ remarked one of them, lean-
ing forward, and patting her sun-burnt cheek,

“Oh! that | cau. 1 will dance you u horn-
pipe on your horse’s back, if you like.

And suitiog the action to the word, the
Jaring child lenped fromn the gate on to the
animal’s neck, while the astonjshed rider spas-
modically clutched at her short skirt, 10 pre-
vent her falling ; butof that there secemed hittle
fear, for the light figure balanced itself on the
slippery stand with the ease of a butterfly.

¢ Why, you're as active as a litLle monkey,’
cried the rider. .

“Oh! you might be a trifle more polite, sir,
nnd sy a little fairy, returned the bold gin),
pouting; and she sprang to the ground as if
10 anger.

The other horseman, who had gazed on this
strange scene with the listless air of a man
to whom nothing earth could produce would
appesr wonderful or interesting, now eaid,
* Oh, she's one of those -strolling fair people
Elwyn ; they can do anything but say their
prayers,’

The little madeap threw him a withering
glance.

*Ican do that, too, when I choose,’ she aaid.
¢ But, sir,’ assuming a coaxing tone, ‘1’d rather
dance or sing for you.'

‘Hum! But where's your band ¥

‘ Here’s my musie,” holding up a pair of cas-
tanets. -

*Shall I do it on your horse's back ¥,

*On his head, if you like. ~-

‘You are very obliging.’

‘ You are making fun of me, I know you are.
But get off your horse, and let me begin my
dance”’

The gentlemar was about to comply, when
his cowpanion exclaimed—

* Surely, Perey, you would not be so foolish
a3 10 sufter that cbild to risk her neck in that
absurd manper.’

BI.:]L the girl sprang to his side, und whis-
pered—

' Let me do it, I'm vol going to dance.
only going to serve bim » trick.’

*The obliging geatleman,” who wasin the
aet of dismounting, did not potice this aside,
and his riend, evideotly not averse to o little
bit of mischief, did not wurn him of the young
dancer’s mischigvous design but coolly awaited
its result.

‘Just give me a lift, sir’ said the forward
young lady, and putting out her foot with the
utmost sang froid,

Lord Lswald, for it was he, was about to
catch her up by the waist, and put ber on the
saddle, but she pushed anside his hands with a
frown, and drew back,

*That's not the way, sir. I'verode at the
circus, and they never put a lady on so.’

*Oh, if you've riddeu at a circus, young
lady, of course you know all about i, snid the
nobleman, satirieally ; and he condescended to
mount her as she desired.

But instead of placing herself in a dancing
posture, she gathered up the reins with quite
a masterly haud, sank lightly down, a la Turk,
and giving the snimal a smart kick with her
tiny foot,and a jerk of the Lridle, urged him
into a canter, and was half way down thelane
ore the astonished nobleman could guess her
intention, At the same moment a clear silvery
laugh struck his ear, and turning round, he
perceived the lovely blue-eyed Eola perched
ou the gate, just where he had first secen her
counterpart,

The two gentlemer gazed on tho eecond ap-
parition in mute surprise.

‘Hal hal laughed the pretty child, point-
ing with her slender forefiugerio the retreat-
ing equestrian. ‘How silly you were to trust
your horse with Zerny! See, she is at the
bottom of the lase !  Ah, I knew Zerny would
ouly play you a trick, after all hev fine promi-
ses.

The speaker descended from ler pereh, and
placing herself before the nobleman, offered
to dance for his amusement till her sister came
back; evidently thinking that her services
would  be o fair recompense for the wilful
Zerny’s eaprice.

And as she stood before him, her fair bead
_thrmvn back, aud one little foot ndvanced, as
if about to commence the promised evolutions,
Elwyn thought Ler the prettieet picture of
childish coquetry his eye had ever behdd.
But Jiswald continued to gaze on her with tho
listless, indifferent expression of a man whose
imagination hag been feasted to satiety with
overy description of feminine loveliness, and
who had censed to regard it with the slight-
est degrec of interest. o

‘Is she not o beautiful Jittle ereature’ whis-
pered Elwyn, with deep enthusiesu.

‘Pshaw, ¥lwynl’' responded the worn out
rous, * You &ce a Helen in each girl you meet,’
ay Goethe says. Formy part, I like the dark-
cyed houri better.

[vo bE coxTINUED.]
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‘I don't remember having secen you before,’
as the lawyer said to hisconscietce.



1863.]

THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

119

Our Coronies.—From the Bourd of Trade
issue threo large volumes of statistic tables
relative respectively to the United Kingdom,
to foreign eountries, and to the colonies. The
annual volumes relating to the British colo-
nies und possessions has made its appesrance
within the last few days. It states the area
of theae possessions to bo no less than 3,310.-
649 square miles, or nearly 30 timesthe arca
of the United Kingdom. Of this vast domin-
ion 933, 722 square miles are in India, 1,687,
434 in Australia, and 523,162 ia N. Americu.

The population, according to the latest
returns, was 141,499,761, or five times the
population of the United Kingdom.  Of this
nuinber 135,634,244 are the estimated popula-
tion of British Indin, \Vhere the progress of

opulation can be traced it is very remarka-

le. Excluding India from consideration, it
will be found that in the colonies in the tem-
perato climates, and settled Ly Buropeans—
that is to say, in Britieh North America,
Australia, snd South Africa—the population
in 1838 was but 1,575,616, and 20 years after-
wards it had move than trebled itself, and
was 4,920,790, In the tropical colonies nnd
coloniea with emall European populations-—
the West Indies, West Coast of Afriea, Ceylon,
Mauritius, Hongkong, St. Helena, Bermuda—
the population in 1838 was 2,283,906, and 20,
years aficrwards it had oot near doubled
itself, being only 3,227,851,

The imports into the forwer ¢lass of colonies
£8,801,415 in 1838, had been more than quad-
rupled 20 yenrs afterwards; in the latter
class, as a whole, they were not doubled —
The exports from the former class of colonics
increased nearly sixfold in the twenty years,
-in the latter only 20 per cent., the progress
of Ceylon apd Mauritivs being to a great
extent counter-balanced by the falling oft on
the part of the West Indies, In the year 1860,
to whiclh the present volume especiclly
relates, the imports of merchandise and trea-
sure into British India amounted to £40,622,
103, »nd the exports thence to £28,889,210 ;
the North American colovies had imports of
the value of £11,985,153, and sent out exports
amountigg to £10,993,722 ; the West ludies,
imports, £5,339,628, exports, £5696,485;
Australia, imports, £27,780,449, exports, £21,-
982,286 ; Ceylon, imports, £3,651,239, exports,
2,550,586 ; Mauritins, imports, £2,769,209,
axports, £2,259,640; the Cape,imports, £2,665,-
902, exports, £2,080,398,

Revenue and expenditure stood as follows
in 18060 :—Iudia, reveoue, £39,705,822, expen-
diture, £41,622,260; North American Colo-
nies, revenue, £8,466,717, expenditure, 7,995,
747; West Indies, reveuue, £1,005,085, expen-
diture £1,085,0853; Auslralia, revenue, 6,053,
246, expenditure, £5,773,290 ; Ceylop, revenue,
£17617,101, expenditure, £705440; Mauritius,
revenue, £353,419, expenditure, £500,854 ; the
Cape, reveoue, £742,741, expenditure, £729,-
690. The revenue of Indis and the colonies
(includiog New Zealand, from which the
returns are imperfeot) nmounted in 1860 to
£57,933,314, and the expenditure lo £62,013,-
411. Tho public debt of India in 1860 was
£08,107,460 ; of Canada, £12,144,264 ; of the
West Indies, £1,578,026 ; of New South Wales,
£3,830,230 ; of Victoria, £5,118,100 ; of South
Australia, £870,100.—London Times,

WeLcone Winter —Some of the older and
frosty-licaded ones think we shall have nn
¢open winter;’ they go by thesignsand tokens
which we more worldly, but less wise, people
pass by as not worth the trouble of noticing.
So far as alleviatior of the wants of the poor
ones are concerned, it would certainly be de-
sirable to have a short winter and a mild one;
but eo far as the sensonableness of things goes,
and the routine of snows and blows and free-
zings and thaws and good fires and long star-
lit nights enters into tho account, we sincere-
Iy say—let the old times continue even as they
have run on until this day.

There are joys in w?uter which summer
does not have to bestow, Firat secure com-
fortable housing, warm and glowing fires, huge
wood-piles and coal-heaps, and cellars full of
the bounties which nature has bLeen pouring
into the lap of the husbandman, and then,
with health in the body and spirit, snap your
fingers at the approach of all the ‘wolvea’
that may happen to pass along the highway.
Itis und):mio,blc, that the heart makes honey
only as it feels a sense of protection and pro-
vision for the body. If we shiver and go hun-
gry, it is of no use to talk about keeping the
epirvits in tune; one could more ensily. make
bricks in the olden time without straw,

The house claims ove's uitention for a good
share of the time now, and will do so until
the steams go up from the earth agnin jn the
spring. What silent pleasures dwell at the
hearth, which only those who sit apart there
by themselves cawe to know! How delight-
fal are the rainy and snowy days, when one
ja snugl housed from the pitiless storms, and
can loolZ at them through the panes, feoling
secure ogainst their intrusionl As winter
slowly wears on, with its long evenings, its
fireside pleasures, ita sleighing excursions, its
cheerful social visits, avd its u‘ntold’sources of
jmprovement, what solid satisfaction dwells
in the mind that can look around and feel
that notbing in all the world beside cbuld be
onec-half 80 desirable as thisl It is when we
recall the the long line of»plcnsnat winters
already past, that we l.nearuly go forward to
this one and greet it with a sincere welcome.

 Zoveign Ftews.

Anovrnkr swift Clyde steamer, the Vuleoan,
has been sold to the Confederates,

PARLIAMENT is expected to meet for business
on Thorsduy, the 5th of February.

Tug Bengal Chamber of Commerce have
transmitted the handsome total of £11,000 in
nid of the distressed.

Ox Friday, his Royal Highness the Prince
of Wales sat for the first time us President of
the Dnchy of Corowall,

A voLume of poctry by Mra. Ellis Fitz Simon,
daughter of 1:aninl O’Connell, is promised to
the publie.

Oursgrak or CuioLkra (N Inpia.—The cholera
has broken out in her Majesty’s 93rd Rigement,
Sutherland Higblauders. Lieutenant-Colouel
Macdonald, Major Middleton, Ensigu Drysdale,
und Assistant-Surgeon Hope have died of the
digerse,

Tux subseription for a monument to Cavour
has reached half a million francs, and a pillar
at Turin, after the model of Trajan’s column,
is in contemplation.

Iup1aN advices mention that the progress of
cholern among the troops at Peshawur hus
been arrested, that the mortality among the
officers of tne 42nd Highlanders has been great,
and that the Commander-in-Chief has been
prostrated by sun-stroke.

Apvices from Lisbon etate that the fouriron
plated British frigates Warrior, Black Prince,
Resistance and Defence had, during the recent
heavy weather, all proved themeelves to be in
possession of weatherly qualities beyond ex-
pectation.

Prince ALFRED, it is said, is to be travsferred
from the St. George to the Racoon, which ves-

sel is to be immediately commissioned for sea,

to convey (hé Privzd on a lengthened cruise,
believed to be to the colovies of Australia.
The Privce of Leiningen is expected to take
command of the Racoon.

Tae Yelverton marriage case hud been
brought to a couclusion, 10 Edinburgh, the
decision being in favor of Mrs. Yelverton.
Lovrds Churchill and Deas were of opinion that
the marriage was established according to the
laws of Scotland. The Lord President deliver-
ed an opinion opposed to the other judges.

Curtous Appnrss.—A letter, bearing the
following address was last week received at
the Post Office, Portpatrick :—*From Ireland
to Scotland cate of Ebigal Wilson dry Lodger
portpatrick to the Boys Sister that lodged
with you that played the Fiddle from Ireland.
To be left at the Corner House till called for,

Tue ex-King of Greece was no fool after all.
Ile has had sufficient thought to save a nice
amount of mongey, and to have removed it out
of Greece into a very secure country, Itis
said that he exported yearly no less a sum than
£200,000, which waa intended for the purpose
of improvement in his kingdom.—

Tur S1sters or Mae. J’LacuLan.—Aunn
M'Iatosh, one of the sisters of Mrs, M'Lachlan,
has written the following letter to the Glasgow
Herald :—* | take the, the trouble of writing
these few lines to inform you that I want no
subseriptions gathered for me, and 1 advise

ou for your own sake not to publish my naute
in your Herald again.

Tue Braxery Gun.—The Herald published a
letter from Captain Blakely, stating that al-
though three different foreign nations have
now adopted his 500-pounder gun for the
armament of their ships, he has not succeed.d
in his repeated endeavors since 1860 to get one
tried by the English government, notwithstand-
ing his offer to pay the expenses entirely if not
successful.

Vioror Hugo is in the habit of recoiving o
oumber of children belonging to the poorest
classes of society, to whom he administers
bodily eomforts in the shape of & good dinner,
and mental alimentation in the form of useful
knowledge. Once n weck these destitute child-
ren are found in the bosom of his family, him-
self, his wife and children assisting in teaching
them the elements of reading and writing.—

Loss or Lire v CoLLIERIES IN GREAT BRIzAIN,
—During the tea years ending December 31,
1860, it is officially recorded that 9,000 lives
were Jost in collievies in Great Britain, aud
605,154,940 tons of coal raised; so that on
the average one person was killed for every
66,573 tous, and there was an annual slaughtor
of 909 persons, Of accidents which are not
fatal no general summery has yot been present-
ed; but it is well kuown that there is a fright-
ful amount of maiming from slight hurts to
actual crippling for life.

PRrESENTATION oF PrizesTo Mr. Epwarp Ross,
—On Thursday the prizes won during the term
were presented, on the lawn of King's College,
Cambridge. The Hon. Mrs. Neville preseuted
Mr. Edward Ross with the Trinity Challenge
Cup, value at 70 guineas; after which Mr.
Baker presented him with His Royal Highness
the Prince of Wales’ Challenge Cup, valued nt
100 guineas. As Licutonant Rose stepped out
of the ranks to receive the honorable awards
tho band struck up, ‘See the Conquoring
Hero comes,’ ’

Dxatir or A ConteMroraky o¥ Buikss—The
obituary of the Wigtonshire Free Press con-
tains the aonouncement of the death of Mrs.
Creighton, another ot the contempories of the
oet Burus, who are now fast disuppearing.,
Mrs. Creighiton, in her youthful days, resided
in the pavish of Mauchline, and of course hal
often soen the poet, She had o perfect recol-
lection of the day upon which the poet was
united to hia * bonnie Jean,” and remembered
seeing * the young folk,” coming to take break-
fust in her father's house.on o morning betwixt
the marringe and ‘kirking’ day. She had a
faint recollection of the kind of dress the
‘ young guidwife’ wore on that occasion.

Mugrper or AN ENcLisH Navar OFFIGER AND
[MFrEEN SEAMEN.—A private letter received at
Plymouth reports the murder of an officer and
fiftcen seamen on the coast of Arabia. They
had been detached fro:a her Majesty's steam
gun vessel Penguin, for the purpose of watceh-
ing slave vesszla.  Falling sbort of provisions,
the crews of two of the boats landed, by iavi-
tation of the natives, and were murdered.—
Nothing was known of the fate of the remain-
der in the other boat. Lieutenant Xardy
obtained possessivn of twenty of those princi-
pally concerned in the murder, who were to be
hung. None of the bodies of the Foglishmen
had beeu discovered.

Ay Ergaanr Eristee—An American paper
publishes the following note :—Mister Edatur.
Jem bangs, we are sorry to atait, has deseized.
e departed this Life last mundy. Jem was
generally considered a good feller. He dicd
at the age of 23 yearsold, He weut 4th with-
out any struggle; sad sich is Life. Tu Day
we are a3 pepper grass, mighty smart, tu Mor-
rer we are cut down ansa coweumber of the
groucd. Jem kept o nico stoar, which his wife
now waits on. His virchews was numerous
to behold. Many is the thing we bought at
his grocery, and we are happy to state to the
admirin world that he never cheeted, especial-
ly in the wate of mackrel, which wns nice and
sweet, and his surviving wife is the same wa,
We never knew him to put sand in in hie
sugar, tho he had a big sand bar in front of
his hous ; nor water in his Lickuris, tho the
Ohio river runs past his dore. Pece to his
remains ; He leves a wife, 8 children, a cow,
4 horses, a groweery stoar, and quadrupeta to
mourn his loss; but in the langwidge of the
poit his loss is there gane,

Rovar Rewws.—In Ashburnham church,
Sussex, are preserved the shirt, stained with
some drops of blood, in which Charlea I. suffer-
ed ; his watch, which he gave at the place of
execution to Mr. John Ashburnham ; his white
silk knit drawers ; and the sheet which was
thrown over his body. These relics were
bequeathed, in 1743, by Bertram Ashburnham
Esq., to the clerk of the parish, and his sue-
cessors, for over.

Ortain oF Spinster.—Formerly it was a
custom, that & young woman should never be
maorried until she had spun herself a set of
body, table, and bed linen. From this custom
all unmarried women were termed spiosters,
a name they still retain in all deeds and law
proceediugs,

_Instustent of Tortune.—The estrapade was
an instrument invented under the reign of
Francis 1., to torture the proteatants, whom it
raised and lowered ioto the flames, in order
to proloog their sufferings. Onoc of these in-
fernal machines, situated at the end of the
Rue de I'Estrapade, was used for the punish-
ment of soldiers. Their hands being tied be-
hind them, they were riised to a considerable
height, and then suddcnly lowered, but not
to the ground, so that the jerk dislocated their
arms. Thia horrible mode of punishment was
not abolisked in France till the reign of Louis
XV. 1tisstill practised at Rome!

Heavtn aNp Haroy Hapirs.—I had
begun betimes and by degrees (he writes)
to habituate myself to temperance and
exercise, which hardened the constitution
to such a pitch that neither wet nor cold
had any effect upon me. On setting out
upon my weekly pedestrian ¢flights’
upon the Tyne, 1 never looked out to see
whether it was a good day or a bad one;
the worst that ever fell from the skies
never deterred me from undertaking my
journey. On setting out I always waded
through the first pool I met with, and had
sometimes the river to wade at the far
end. I never changed my clothes, how-
ever they might be sonked with wet or
stiffened by the frost, on my returning
home at night, till I went to bed. I had
inured myself to this hardship by always
sleeping with my windows open, by which
a thorough air as well as the snow, blew
through my room. In this way I lay
down, rolled in a blanket, upon a mat-
tress as hard as I could make it. Not-
withstanding this mode of treating my-
self, I never had any ailment even in the
shape of & cold, while I continued to live
in this way.—Memoir of Thomas Bewick,

Ankcpore—During o combat of lions, at
which Francis I was present, s lady heving
dropped her glove, said to De Lorges—‘If
you would have me believe that you love me
ne much a8 you swear Lo me every day, go
and pick up my glove.’ De Lorges picked it
up, in the midst of thé ferocious animule, and
upon returning, threw it in the lady's fuce;
and, notwithstanding all her protesiations and
entreaties, would never see her more,

Books.—So very valuuble were books a few
centuries ago, thut in the year 1471, when
Louis X1, of France wanted to borrow the
works of the Arabian physician, Rhaeis, from
the Faculty of Medicine at Paris, he was come
pelled to deposit, by way of pledge, a large
quantity of valuable plate, and was also
obliged to procure a unobleman to join with
himas secarity in a deed, by which he was
bound to return it under o very considerable
penalty, Ablout the commencement of the
fourteenth ceutury there was only four claasics
ia the Royal Library at Pavis ; there was one
copy of Cicero, Ovid, Lucun aud Boethius. So
late as the reign of Heury VL itis ordered,
b'y one of the statutes of St. Mary’s, Oxford,
* That no scholars shall uccupy a book in that
library above one hour at moust.’

Antice o Covrespondents,

P.S. W, Woodst&k, received.
J. W, Toronto, received.

A. D, Quebee, such sketches we will give
engravings of with pleasure.

R.J., London, received.

G. P. W., Bowmanville,
pumber.

-

to late for this

Gommereial,

GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY.
Traffic for week ending 9th Jan.,
1808 1euv.vonnnnrnnrennese$ 63.024 174
Corresponding week of just year, 62.121 89¢

r—

$ 1.802 28

Increase., .

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

Traffic for week ending 3rd Jan,,
1868 covvs sornvrnee 2 ovees.595.146 78
Corresponding week last year... 92,298 77

——————e,

Inerease......$ 2.852 98

MONTREAL MARKET.
MonTREAL, Jan, 15, 1868,

Frove—Tirm, No. 1 Superfive, $¢ 0.

Waear.—Steady, U. C. Spring, ex cars in
demand at 93¢ @ 94¢; U.C. White $1 05 @
$1 08, ex cars and store.

Pras.—70cta72jc per 68 1bs. None offering.

Conn.—In demand, Mixed Western 54¢ @
5Gc.

OarMesL.—34 60 per brl. 200 lbs.

Oars.—423c¢ to 45¢ per 40 lbs.

Asurs.—In good demand, Pots at $6 35 @
6 40; Pearls #6 30.

Porg.—Mess, §10 to 810 50; Prime and
Prime Mess, $8, Nominal.

Dressep Hoas,.—Of 150 to 200 lbs. $4 00;
200 lbs and over, $4 00 @ 4 50. Good demand.

Burrer.—Fair demand; store packed, 180
@ 1l4¢; Dairy, ldc to 1Ge.

NEW YORK MARKETS3.
New Yonxk, Jan, 15, 1863,

Frour—Receipts 11,635 barrels—Market
upsettled and Se to 10¢ Letter ; sales 10,000
at $6 30 to $6 60 fur super State and West-
ern; §6 75 to $6 95 for Lxtra State; $6 95
to $7 10 for choice do; $6 80 to $7 15 for
common to medium Extra Western; $7 26
to $7 35 for common to g.od shipping brands
extra rovnd booped Obio. Canada Flour 5o
to 10c better ; sules 600 bbls,

" Warar—Receipts 238 bus—Market irregu-
Inr, unsettled and le to 2¢ better ; sales 40,000
bus $1 30 to $1 39 for Chic Spring; $1 80
to 81 48 for Mil Club; 31 47 to &1 49 for
amber JIowa; $1 52 to 81 55 for winter red
Western ; §1 66 to §1 57 for amber Michigan,

Rys—nomioal.

BarLer—Nominal ut 51 40 to $1 60,

Conrn—Receipts 1,450 Lus—Market quiet
and about lc better; sales 40,000 bus at 84c
to 86o for shipping mixed Western.

Oars—Firm at 72¢ to 75¢.

Pore—Firmer. Beef quiet.

Dressep Hoes—A shade lower at 64¢ to 6o,

LIVERPOOL MARKETS.

Breadatuffs quiet, but firm. There has been
no regular market sinca Tuesday.

Richardson Spence & Co., quote flour firm,
but inactive. Wheat firm with small sales.—
Corn quiet. Provisions very dull. Various
circulars report beef heavy. Pork has a dowa-
ward tendency. Bacon down, with a decline
of 1s, Lard easier.
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THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Famitton ddvertisements.
WOOD ENGRAVING.

At congiderable troubie and oxpense, wo havo
succeeded in securing the scrvices of some
of the

BEST EXGRAVERS

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

WOOD CUTS,

Of Portraits, Buildings, Machinery, Scenery,
&e., for Circulars, Bills, Cards, Books, &e, of
& BervEr Crass, and at from

Twenty-Five to Fifty Per Cent Less !

Than the usual prices ¢charged in the Provin.
ces. Make arrangements with us to send our
* pecinl Artist to sketeh, or send ambrotype or
sketeh of whatever is to be engraved,’and state
size required, and we will quoto price at once.

1. BROWN & Co.,
Canadian Illustrated News,
tamilton, C. W,

N.B.—Care must be token to address all
Commpoications to the Office of the

CANADIAN lLLuseraTED NEWws,

THOMAS LEES,
WA'ICHMAKER anp JEWELLER,

John Street, Prince’s Sq uare,

Has just veceived a new aund select Stock of
Goods, suitable for

NBW TEHARSS GIFTS

Consisting of Watches, Clocks, Broochés, Lockets,
Rings, Ear-Riogs, Chains, Keys, BSearf-Pins, Shawl
Pins, Fancy air Pins, Bilver 'I‘himbles, Bracelets,
8§l Guards, Spectacles, Work Boxes, Microscopes,
Port Monnaics, &e¢. &e.’ .

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

. . o aND
TPEOLSTERHBR,

EING STREET, HAMILTON, C.W.

2 A large quantity of Furniture on Hand snd Man-
ufactured to order.

CJOuN .RUTHVEN, ‘
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

Keepea constanily on hand, Crockery, Glassware,Wood-
ware, Perfumery, Jowclry, Fancy Goods, &c.,

King Street, Between John and Hughson,
~ HAMILTON, CW

"H. & R. YOUNG,
_PLUMBERS,
Gas-Fitters & Bell-Hangers
MANUFACTORERS OF
GAS FIX1URES, BRASS.
WORK,
GAS anp STEAM FITTINGS,

1mporters of Coat Oil LAMPS, and
solc agents for the English Patent

FUMIVORE COAL OIL LAMP,

837 Rock 0il delivered at any place
. in the City. S

STREET WEST
" Opposite American Hotel,

VICTORY WITHOUT BRAGGING!

—

TEHE MONTREAL
BOOT AND SHOE STORE !

No.1, James Street, Hamilton.

Still inereasing'thé Immense Stock always on
hand, have

IUST RECEIVED A NEW STYLE
. o1 LADIES’ AN D GENTS?
WATER - PROOF BOOTS!
- WEICH WILL BE

SOLD AS CHEAP AS OTRERS SELL
- COMMON WORK!

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
Would do well to call before purchasing eleewhere!

HOPKIN & ACLAND,

Remember the place!
MONTREAL BONT AND SHOE STORE!
No. 1, James Street, Hamilton,

MeELCHERAN & BALLOU,

HOOBE AND BIGN

PLINTERS, GLAZIERS,

GRAINERS, GILDERS, &e

Maunufactures of Drugglsts’ and Brewers'
SHOW CARUDS, ON GLASS,
DUOR PLATES,
BLOCK LETTERS, &e.

22, King William Str., Near Hughson,
HAMILTON, O.W. '

D. A. BOG4RT
_DENTIST,

Teeth extracted wilhout pain or danger.
Teeth filled and inserted In a sutlsfactory maaner.

AMERICAN HOTEL
Cor. of King and Charles Streets.

TERMS $81.00 PER DATY.
Fine Commodious Stables and atientive Hostlers.

" Biages leave daily for Port Dover, Guelph and inter-
roediate places. .

T, WEITE,

MANUFAOTURER OF

MELODEONS AND HARMONIUMS,

AND
Dealer in Sheet Music, Music Books, &e-
EING STREET WEST,
HAMILTON, C.W.
@=F" Pianos aud Melodeons Tuned, Repaired,
and taken in exchange.

List of prices sent free on application.

WM, BROWN & CO.
BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS,
MUSIC DEALERS,

And Blank Book Manufacturers,

JAMES ATREKT,
OPPOSITE MECHANICS’ INSTITUTE,
HAMILTON, C. W.

DAGLISH & WALTON,

DEALERS IN
LDRY - GOODS, CLOTHING, HATS,
CAPS AND FURS,
WENTWORTH HOUSE,
Corner King and John Strests Hamilton, G.W.

W. AITCHINSON & Co.’s,
PLANIING MILI.,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Sash, Blinds, Doors, Mouldings, Packing Boxes, &c.,
Tuening aud all Einds of Wood Work,

At H. G. COOPER & Co's Coach Factory,
BOND $TREET, HAMILTON.

JOHN ALTON,
CARVER AND GILDER,

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

King Street  West, Hamilton.

JOHN M’INTYRE,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

. AND
OUTFITTER.

GENTLEMEN'S GARMENTS made to order.
Perfect fit and entire satisfaction warranted.
The latest Patterns of French, English and

Gormau Clotbs, always on hand,

Hughson Stroot, Opposite Timea Office,
HAMILTON, C.W.

AT GORDON’S
BOOT AND SHOE STORE,
ILL BE FOUND all kinds of LADIES'
and GENTS' BOOTS and SHOES, suit-
able for Fall and_Winter wear,
{5~ AT THE LOWEST PRICES!

FOR CABIl ONLY,

ALL KINDS OF BOOTS AND SHOES MADE
In the Latest Styles, to order, 28 ugual.
KING STREET, Two doors West of James.

JAMES BUNTIN & CO.,
\WHOLESALE STATIONERS,

Paper and Eavelope Manufacturers,
KING STREET,
ITAMILTON, C. W.
Mills at Valleyfield, on the River §t. Lawrence.

1862. Fary Iamroxrarions. 1862.

GEORGE JAMES,

No. 5 James Stireet,

Reapectrulll{ colls_tho attention of the publie to his
arge Stock of Fancy and Staplo

DRY GOODS,

‘Whichb be is determined to sell at the

The Lowest Remunerating Cash Prices,
) Comprising a full assortment of
Dress. Goos, SEwED Goobs,
SaawLs, Ripsons,
MANTLES, Frowens,
FLANNERLS, Sins,
BLaNxETS, Cotrans,
GLovES, NECKTIES,
Hosterr, PrinTs,
TweEDS, Cotrons,
Dorsrins, GINGHAMS,

*TERMS CASH.

No, 6 James Street, Hamilton.

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS!
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

W. BROWN & CO., have on haud a large assort-
ment of

GIFT -BOOKS,
BI1BLES,
CHURCH SERVICES,
PRAYER BOOKS.

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS.

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

And a variety of NIC NACS}‘ also, a capital assort-
: nl ol

TOYS.

Q00D WORDS,

1861, at $1.76 per volume.
per apnum. monthly part, $L60.

MUSIOC:

CONCERTINAS, ACCORDEONS, FLUTES, FIFES,
And othor jnstruments.

—

Illustrated London News Almanac, 1863,
Haoray’s Almanae, o
Canadian  do

And Diaries, all gizes and bindings.

W. BROWN & Co.,

Jangs STREET,
Opposito the Mechanics’ Institute, Hamilton,

JOSEPH LYGHT,

DEALER IN

PAPER HANGINGS.

SCHOOL BOOKS, -

Stationery, Newspapers, Magazines, &o.,
Corner King & Hughson Strects,
HAMILTON, C.W

(1

g5 Agent for ToronTo StEAM Dye Wonks.
Stamping for Braiding and Embroideriog.

A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M. D,
(Lato of the New York Kye Infirmary,)
SeecraLry—DISEASES o raz EYE.

OFFICE—No. 10 King Strcet East,
aw EFICE 0 .mg reet Enst, nearly opposite
: HAMILTON, C. W.

J. C. WRIGHT,

WuoLgsate AND Reran Drarer 1y

@ilt, Rosewood, and Walnut Monldings,
LOOKING-GLASSES, &o.,
OPPOSITE MECHANIOS' HALL,

N. B~Looking Glasscs neatly repaired.
Qo and get your Photographs and Piet:
def’ci:rl‘pﬁon hgrunl::ld and ?agwepso per ccnt‘.: res of every
cture Mouldings of ev
cheap for Com g! ery description, for sale,
Looking-Glosses cheap for Cash,

HANILTON,

STOVE AND PLOUGIT WORKS.
BUTLER & J -CKSON,

Branrrorn, . W,

MANUFACTURERS of Stoves, Ploughs, Cul-
tivators, &e. Pereons requiring snch articles will re.
member that at Butler & Jacksow’s, Brantford, is the
cheapest placo $n Canada for all goods in the Foundry
line. We have books containing pictures of Stoves,
Ploughs, &e., that we manufaclure, Which we will aend
freo of postage, on application. (XF"Stoves are so
packed as to transport sately by Railway or otherwise.

BUTLER & JACKSON,

@oronts Abdpertisemenis.

T. G, COLLINS & CO.. -
BRASS FOUNDERS,

AND
‘Wholesale Manufacturers
OF

il ExcinERRS AND PLUMBERS

BRASS WORK,

Steam Guages,Whistles,Water
Gunges, Globo Valves,Onl Ro
finers, &e., &e.

Corucr of Bay and Adclaide

Btreels,
TORONTO, C. W.

TERRAPIN RESTAURANT,
89, KING STREET, TORONTO,
AND
CRYSTAL BLOCK, NOTRE DAME STREET,
' MONTEEAL. -

CARLISLE AND McCONKEY.

W EX. CO O,

298, QUEEN STREET WEST,
’ ) TORONTO.

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

In faet, every article in the trade.

A.S TR VITNG.,
GENERAL DEALER IN
Books, Newspapers, Stationery,
AND PICTURE,
No. 19 Kine Staker West, Toronto,

[Fawlkner's Old Stund.)

New York Dailics received by early Trains every Mor;

ning, and Matiled or Delivered to any part of tho City

-or Country tor 25 Cents per week or $10 per year.

NAgom in Toronto for the CANADI+N ILLUSTRATED
EWS.

Dondas Adpertisements.
DUNDAS IRON FOUNDRY

AND MACHINE SHOP,

ESTABLISEHED v 1838.

JOHN GARTSHORE,
Mancracruner oF StEam Encines, BolLrrs
AND :
MILL WACHINERY OF ALL KINDS;
Gartshore’s treble suction Smut Muchines,

Portable Mills, Mill 8tones, Water Wheels, Bran
Dusters, Separators, &c.

INSTITUTE OF YOUNG FRANKLINS,

OR

Society of Etlectic Philosophers.

OnsEor,—~The advancement of Belence and the Pro-
mulgm.‘on of Truth. Chariers granted for $2, twenty
coples of the Constitution for £1, on application to

JOHON THOMAS TUTHILL,

{fz:*g:;:s;;g: g: ‘t#'e Grand Division a{‘ Young Frank-
R -

@he Cumndinn Jllusteateh Felos
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EVERY SATURDAY MORNING,

At the Office, “ SPECTATOR * BUILDINGS,
Main Streét, Prince’s Square.
TERMS, for one year, sent by mail............ $3.00
* " for six months, **° % | 1.50
Siogle Copies, 6 ets., 10 be bad from the Nows dealers.
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Any person sending the namcs of TEN Subscribers,
with tho money, will:eccivo a copy for ong year.
Rates of Advertising,
Ton Cents per Lino first insortion, cach subscquent
Inscrtion, eight cents per lino,
All lctters, concerulog any business whatsoever, in

connection with (ke paper or the ofli ; -
rancation payl q office, must be ad.

**The Canadian Illustrated News, Hamilton.”
2™ No unpaid lotters taken out of the Post Oftlee.
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