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FLORENCE
Silent Motion Shuttle Sewing Machine

FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE,
131 YONGE STREET, TORON 0.

W. J. TAYLOR, GENERAL AGENT.

UNBOUNDED SUCCESS OF THE FLORENCE SEWING
MACHINE.

Tur FLorexcE Sewine Macuise is caleulated for demestic purposes ; is 2 splendid article,
silent, rapid, durable and easily managed ; it has a veversible feed, and makes four different kinds
of stitches, three of whichare made on no other machine, and are stronger and more elastic than
any other ; in short, a most desirable Family Sewing Machine, casy to understand and operate ;
a work of art as well us one of general utility ; it has now become a universal favorite ; is un-

doubtedly the best lock-stiteh machine —We challenge the world for its equal.  Every machine
warranted for five years. ‘The Florence does more work and more kinds of work than any other
machine made.  Its motions are all positive, neither cambs, cogs, nov springs get ont of order, and
its simplicity enables the most inexperienced to operate it with the ease of an expert.  While we
do not claim to have attained absolute perfection, we dvelum, and are prepared to prove, that the
Florence is the best machine  Every purchaser fully instructed, and every machine warranred in
perfeet order,  Persons residing at a distance ordering machines can rely on their Wishes heing
executed in detail as faithiully as thongh present in person.

What eases all my household eaves ?
‘T'he burden of my labor hears,
With quiet skill and yet no airs?
My Florence.

Why have 1 time to take my erse,
To go and come just when | please ?
L have a help that's not a tease—

Why is my temper so serene ?

Fornow it ruftled ne'er is seen

Since I've possessed this prize machine—
The Florence.

What rufiles all my pillow cases ?
And gathers too for other places.
Neat enough to adorn the graces?
The Florenge.

Which makes the neatest hem or fell,
Wide.or narrow, just as well,
The best of work to use or sell ?

The Florence.

Which tucks, and cords, and quilts, and hinds,
Excelling all of other kiuls, - |
Rehieving both onr hands and minds ?

The Florence.

What for simplicity is famed

And does with case all for it claimed ¢

The handsome sewing machine that's named,
. The Florencee.

My Florence.

A great diffienlty
hasheretoforeheen
found in adjusting
the shuttle,so that
the tension of the
thread would be uniform. In the engraving
is scen the construction of the Florence
Shuttle.  The plate, B, turns on pivots, and
is pressed by a spring upon the surface of the
thread on the bobbin, A, am] rests there until
the thread on the hobbin is used up, producing
a perleetly even dvaft on it.  The thread
passes from the bobbin around the curve on
the back of the plate, B3, which causes the
thread to be drawn from every part ol the
hobbin with equal tension.

The taking up of the slack thread is not
performed by the irregular contraction of a
wire coil or the uncertain operation of wire
levers, e precision and acenracy with
which the Florence draws the thread into the
cloth is unapproached in any Sewing Machine
hitherto offered in the market.

Call or address
W. J. TAYLOR, GENERAL AGENT,

131 Yonge Street, Toronto.




Cheap Books! Cheap Books!

SUITABLE FOR GiFTS,

WILL BE OFFERED

Commencing DECEMBER 1Tst, and during the HOLIDAY SEASON.

e S o N SNANE AT o

The Books are all new aud in good order, and have beca
selocted with great care. To parties who purchased their
(+ift Books from me last year. I may say that thoy will find
my stock as complete, and prices equally  veas mable. as
last season.

Inspuc.tion is very respectfully solicited.

A. 8. IBRVING,
importer of Books and Stationery,
33 KING 3STREET WEST,

TORONTC.

P. S.—My stock of Bibles, Prayer Books, Church Servicss.
Hymn Books, Albums, d&e., is complete at very low prices.
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THE STORY OF PHILLIP HARGRAVE
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(Canadian Copyright Edition,)
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ROYALISTS AND LOYALISTS.
An Listorical Jlovel,

BY THE AUTHOR OF “ OccasioNAn Papers,” ¢ WHAT SHALL WE Do 1"’ “ Wax
Skerenes,” “Tue Two NeleHpons,” &c.

CHAPTER VII.

The lust of power, of wealth the pride,
Is polities intensitied—
In natious, persons, country, town,
We see this grasping for renown;
Murder and rapine are its friends,
And every social tie it rends.
—Dorder and Civil Warfare.

BENT AND HIS FRIENDS ON TIIE WAR PATH.

It is worthy of our notice and remark what strange coincidences
are sometimes found between the lives of father and son. When
White was yet a young man he joined the Scotch rebellion and
marched into an adjoining country. Similarly his son, whom we
incidentally mentioned in the last chapter as being at the commence-
ment of the war about twenty-four, joined the American rebellion,
and marched with Arnold’s force to Quebec. It is also curious and
instructive to note and study the different motives which influsnce
men’s actions, and lead them into courses of conduct at which no one
is more snrprised, perhaps, than themselves, when time and circum-
stances have given diflerent views to the mind. During the Ameri-
can civil war between the Northern and Southern States many
young men left Canada to join the armies there engaged, and fight.
in & war in which they had really no concern, in fact, in which.
neither principle nor duty called them to take a part. With some a
love of adventure was the inducement, mixed up, possibly, with some-
romantic notions of faume and fortune. With the great majority,
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however, although humiliating to confess it, human greed, mere mer-
eenary waotive, was the base, ruling principle which influenced them
to Jeave their homes, and fight in a cause to which personally they
were indiflerent.  Some few enlisted from higher motives, or from
personal considerations ; and as it was in 186), and following vears,
50 it was in 1775, “There were many who engaged in the American
rebellion from motives anything but putriotic and noble, and  who—
when the war was over and they found themselves envolled in the
annals of American fame— were far more astonished, and  certainly
gratified, than they would have been had they found themselves
treated as rebels.  We ave by no means singular in this opinion, as
the testimony of a few distinguished M\ mericans, and the statements
of one of our own Canadian writers—who has studied the subject
very carefully- -show.®  The Congress which met in Philadelphia in
September, 1774, professed allegiance Lo s Majesty’s person and
throne, and their willingness te be governed by British Jaws so long
as those laws suited their own views and interests! These Joyal men
agreed upon un address to His Majesty King George 111., together
with a circular leiter addressed to the British people and to the
sanadian Colonists.  'The same Congress, while denvuncing the lib-
eral measures of the British Ministry and Parliament granted to the
Province of Quebee, were nevertheless anxions to seeure the co-oper-
ation of the poor, benighted Quebecers in assisting them to obtain
far move liberal measures. The people of Canada not having the
game private interests to serve, und  having little or mno
confidence in the professions of their sharp, designing neighbours,
refused to repudiate their firsst obligations and alegiance to a
governmment which had given them all they could in reason desive.
This refusal to co-operate in their rebellious schemes produced sur-
prise and indignation. Remonstrance, blaudishment, professions of
patviotism and love of freedom were tried upon the hihabitants but
in vain ; then followed hostile attacks npon Canadian outposts, most
of which were poorly manned and consequently scarcely defended.
Ticonderogi was first taken by surpise, and soon after Crown Point,
the gaurrison of which numbered a Sergrant and twelve men.  Uur
business is not to narrate the consecutive events of this period, as
though we were writing a history, but to touch upen the leading
facts and principles of action more especially as they affect our Royal-
gsts and Loy 7. 5. In dealing with histovical facts it L our duty to
state them fairly ; and if we must take the facts such as fair, crediblo
testimony furnishes, both direct und collateral, we shall have to diaw
inferences, however anomalous it may appear in a work of fiction,
which will contradict the fiction of professed facts. It has been so

2 Ve may casily imagine the surprise which many expericnced in after days  when the war
had ended and their independence sas acknowledged—to tind themselves heros, and  their
nunes commeinorated as fathers of their country ;. wherens, they bt fou it anly for woney or
phander, or simugeied goods, or berause they had not uffive. 1o not a few eases .t is su. h whase
naes Lave served for the high-sounding fouith of July oratens ; tor the buncorbe spuecnlier
and the flippant cditor to base their enlogistic nwemories upon.  Undoubted y there are a fow
entitled to tee place ey occupy in the tewple of fame; ut the vast majority seem to have
Veent actuated by mercenary mmotives  We have authenticated cases where prominent wdi-
viduals took sides with the rebels beeanse they were disapp anted in obaini tlice , and -
numaabte mstances where wealthy persons w rrestesdt vstensibly on suspicion, aml come-
peded sv pay ae tnes, and then set at sdberty,"~-11 story of the Seitlemeat of Upper Canade
(Untaro) by Wi, Canmtl; 3. D, M. R, C. 8. E,, &e.
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much and constantly the practice of our neighbors to magnify the
most ordinary circumstances, and to make the leaders among their
futhers, who were engaged in the rebellion, and the subsequent
invasions of our country, into heroes, that their history reads like a
romance. Some of their writers ave so hyperbolical that it is quite
easy to imagine scenes where “one chased a thousand, and two put
ten thousand to flight;” and nothing is now wanted but a second
Honer to construct & grand epic, in which the immortal Yanlkee
empire shall be shown, rising from the bloody Lattle fields of independ-
ence, through the hevoic Libours of their God-like statesmen and
warriors ; men, such as the world has never seen.®

When the war fivst threatened, young White was in a mercantile
house in New York, where, by his surroundings, his previous educa-
tion, and sympathies, he was a voyalist of the Tory party. But he,
like many others, thought the Quebee Act a monstrous injustice to
the Protestant colonies. He heard the subject talked about and
discussed everywhere, and cven from the pulpits violent tirades were
uttered against all concessions to Popery.  Personally, White cared
nothing for the veligious clement, considered aus such, but he pos-
sessed an unconquerable aversion to the French colonists in Canada,
and no sooner were volunteers called for, than with a few others,
stimulated by various considerations, but principally a love of adven-
ture, he started for Boston and joined the army under Benedict
Arnold, who by the way of the Kennebee river, sailed up to Moose
Head Lake in Maine, and from there marched through the vast
forests stretching away to the St. Lawrence, by way of the Sugar
Loaf Mountains. The army went through very severe hardships,
not simply from fatigue but searcity of food; but it was in this cam-
paign that young White acquired that love for adventure that strongiy
marked his subsequent career. Were it not that we have already
been compelled to introduce so much episodic narrative, we should be
tempted to give some of the adventuresof this campaign, from their
journcy north of Moose IHead Lake, their repulseand final defeat,
their terrible sufferings and privations, together with the scourge
from that fatal malady small-pox; and finally Arnold’s vetreat from
Montreal to Crown Point, in the middle of June, 1776. Many of
these adventures would afford material for interesting narratives,
but as they have no connection with the subject of our history we
cannot introduce them. It was getting on towards autumn before
young White, in company with a number of militia, returned home.

*If our consins of the United States are satistied that cven the halfis tmue which has been
said of the.r publ ¢ institutions and mnen, they need not e impatient and angry it we faillo
see matters in the same light, as themnscelves, and beg to differ from fkeir opinion. Such sensi-
tiveness o+ the oue hand and turngill boasting on the other, imply a secret onnsciousness thar the
found tion is unsound. **What is the use of ruking up old gricvane-s and opening up o.d
sores 2" i3 the realy remonstrance if we attempt 3o expose the fallacions statements of
republican history, as found in theirschiool books, their newspapers. and in the magazine and
general literature of the United States. Can impudence be cooler?  Can arrogance b more
overweening?  Can sclfishness be mare ¢ nsuinmate? Hfust we quictly permit the most un-
founded stitements to pass uncontradicted ® Must we tolerate the trash and fustian of many
of tiir writers and permit anch untrath to circulate among us and to pass unchallenzed?
Fifteen years ago their bonks were in public use among us, aud to a certiin extent are still so,
And we very properly answer, It is quite necessiry for our chi dren and people to know the
truth ab .t our national differences and history: and not receive withont question the distorted
views commeouly presented for imorant pulliil'ty. Canada is g owing mpidly into 2 great
nation; and bier sons and dauzhters must be t-ained to selGreliance in physical and mental
powers unsurpassed on this continent, to say the least.—Ep,
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Ab this time James Bont, or more properly Bentiy, an Englishman
by descent but born in the Delaware valley, was living on the
Tackawaxen creek a tributary of the Delawave.  Fis neighbors were
the Oaksons and some others, among whom for some tine was
White though he had removed some years before to Wyoming, not
far from Wilkesbarre.  Bentley’s cldest son, Samuel, almost the
same age as young White, had beon up ab Crown Point, and Fort
Ticonderoga, at the latter of which places young White had met with
Lim, and of course, as they were returning home together, White
accepted a pressing invitation to stop at Bently's, where soon after
their arrival they were informed that Bent, the great and celebrated
Oghlowari of the Mohawks, had been there only » few howrs before
and was gono to the Susquehanna, with a number of Indians. They
were further informed that Bent was out with the Tories against the
Whigs, that he and his party had conducted Sir John Johuson, in
conjunction with, or rather in place of Thayendanegea, from tho
Mohnwk valley, at the time that Colonel Dayton was sent by General
Schuyler to secure the person of Sir John.*

James Benily was out in the barn-yard giving directions to one of
his men about some kind of farm work, when he was surprised by
the heavy hand of his eldest brother, Bent, who with moccasoned feet
had walkied up behind him unheard, and thus called his attention to
his presence.

He turned sharply round to sce his cldest brother confronting him.
“ Why, Orluand, you here, and all alone?” It wuas a salute and a
question combined. ¢ No,” said Bent, “I'm not alone; no fear of
me coming into these settlements, just now, withont company.”
You have not tho old Chief with you?” ¢ No. the Wolf is in Ca-
nada, but his sons are with me, and I dare say they are like me,
pretty hungry.”  © 0O, if that's all the tronble, we can soon remedy
that matier,” said Bently, the younger brother. # Well, but that is
not all the trouble by a long way,” said Bent, “but Iet us go up to
the house, for I'm almost famished, and so are the boys, but they
would not say anything if they wenta day longer.” Up at the
house they found Mrs. Bently hard at work preparing supper, for
her brother-in law had called in before he went over to the barn, and
told her he was very hungry. And no wonder they were hungry,
when they had been walking from early dawn, aud had tasted
nothing since the evening before, except a few berries snatched on
theiv rapid march.  After supper Mrs. Bently asked her brother-in-
law if he had scen “the Ouksons' folks lately.” “ No, I'm going
there cither to-night or in the morning.  How are Rounald und his

1 3ie fight of Sir John Johwsen and his retabrers i watier of commem history, 3wl need
not he tey eated hereg bt the factof T hayendanvgea, or as he is more courmonly knuwa, Joscph
hant, being the Teashr of ke cxpedition is ueese welt estabilished

Fi+ m onic of Brant’s speeckes many years aft-rwands, it wonld seem that Jelmstown way
getuat § 1 possessivn of the ency when the Mohawks arrived aud rescued Sic John, conduct-
ing hiw in the wost darit : wanner thraugh the streols,

It dues nas, however, £ Now that Drant actually, in person, w:s present, for a'though he
speaks in the plurae we, be is only speaking for lis Libe, aud this is the more certain when
wo hiave gued 1cason 10 belicve that toth he and Guv Johnsot were in Eugland,  Tuis Colouel
Gu Jotmson was the soindaw of Sir William, asd after iz Willinm's deati the ullice of
Geteral Supenmtondent of the Indians Department fell into his Bands, aud he appointed Brant
Bis Scesctary. It is uaite probable that buth the Gob- el and his Scereiary hada jarssiad ouject

ju this visit 1o England,  They were Tioth abovt making great sawtitices, and uo doult, wantold
suine guntanice shotld the warvccasivn thets these lusses, that somie cquivalert should be piven,
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family 7 “ Why, you have not heard that Mr. Oakson has joined
the Royalists, and i1s in New York?” ¢ Nota word.” ¢ Nor about
his eldest lad being shot? Why, Oukson went almost wild, and
after they had buried the boy he started for the avmy with a lot
more, and joined General Howe at New York, so we're told ; any-
how he'’s gone somewhere, sure enough.” Before Mrs. Bently had
done spealing her brother-in-law, Bent, was standing as though im-
patiently waiting for the termination of her speech. “ Do they
know,” he enquired, * who the man was who shot the boy, or why,
or anything about it 1’

“They know this,” said James Bently, ** that the shot was intend-
ed for the father, not the son, and they know who made himself
scarce, and better for him to do so.”

“Well, I'm going to see Mrs. Oakson,” snid Bent; * you'd better
come with me, for I want «ll the particulars about this bLusiness.”
They found Mis, Oakson Jooking as cheerful as could be expecled
amid such trouble as she had been having to go through, and a pros-
pect by no means encouraging for the future. Bent wanted a sub-
ject for his hunter's skill to work up. He had all the pride of a
gkilful detective in the following up a clue in some intricate busi-
ness. But Bent had sympathies, and powerful attachment ; and he
felt, as much s so rugged a nature would permit, for Mrs. Oakson’s
distress ; and he was already in his active mind revolving plans for
retribution upon the offenders in this sad drama of life.

Mrs. Oakson did not know him so well as her husband, but she
knew sufficient to give her @ good iden as to what he wanted in ask-
ing so many questions ; and accordingly she prefaced her answers by
stating that neither she nor Ronald wanted to take the law into their
own hands. He was gone away as a loyal man to fight for his King
and country, and they would abide the issue, and she said, *1 can
tell you one thing, if we cannot live quietly under English. rule here,
we'll go where we can. He always says ‘T was born under the
Georges, and I'll live under their rule,” and T suppose we've  right to
please ourselves in such matters.” *“Guess the Whigs and Rebels
don’s dictate to me,” said Bent, “and if the fight goes against us, as
it may, there are plenty of broad acres and fine forests across the
Niagara. T'm sorry the tussle didn't happen twenty years sooner,
for 1'm getting =« little stilt now in my joints, and my old friend
Okwaho is about used up ; however, it will Lrighten me up some,
for I was getting idle and out of practice.”

Soon after this they returned to James Bently’s, and on the way
he questioned his brother very closely as to what he intended doing,
as to where his nephew Sam was, and many other such mateers.

It may very naturally be supposed that there would be hundreds
of people, during such @ war as the American rebellion, who had no
fixed ideas on the subject whatever ; and who, had they been let wlone,
would never have interfered with either party. IEven among those
who were traly loyal there were many who would have remained
quictly at home practising no aggression had they been unwolested ;
while there were others who regarded loyalty as a dead letter, if it
was not sheltered beneath the royal flag of English monarchy.
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There were, it wust be admitted, a third class of Loyalists. These
were of the rabid class, hot headed, agaressive and vindictive men,
who fought because they were combative, and could not tolerate an
opposing party.  James Bently and his brother were of the first and
third classes respeetively, while Mr. Oakson belonged to the Royal
canse, as amatter of duty and convietion, and woukl not live under a
republican government. White, as we have seen alveady, belonged
to the pussive order, but was inolined to go over to the active, when
circumstances clicited his real character. ~ Such, with modifications,
were the classes wo may call the Royalists and Loyalists of this
period.  “You can tell my nephew Sam I want bim, if he is going
to do any fighting, to get on the right side of the fence, as it wont do
to be shooting at me some day in mistake.  And U'm sworn I'l] shoot
down friend or foe if I find him on the wrong side. 1 suppose it
would go hard to shoot at you Jim or at Sam, but you must not
tempt me by getting into bad company.”  “TI talk Sam over, no
fear,” said the father ; “he cares nothing aliout the principle of the
thing, but he thought it would bo nice sport to put down the French
in Canada.” .

*Well, well,” said Bent, “T'm not over fond of the Frenchers, no
how, and 1 suppose Sam has heard me say so sometimes, but now
things are different ; since the French avmy left the country in 1760
the French have been loyal subjects to our government, wanting uo
rights or privileges that were not promised them, and a bavgain is a
bargain # No fear for our Sam. T think iv's very likely he would
never have gone up to Lake Champlain if it had not been for what
he has heard his Unele Orland say.” “T dave say, I dare say,” said
Bent, quite pacified with this view of the matter, “and I'll take care
he loses nothing by kecping on the right side with his uncle.
Plenty of land in Canada, and remember I have got a good farm in
tho Ol Home, which you can go to (for I shall never want it) if yon
caxnos stop here, and don't like Canada. It's just as well to men-
tion theso things, as we don't know what way bappen.”  So ended
this conversation. In the morning they started early for White’s,
where, as we have seen, they immediantely came into contact with one
of those bands of men who afterwards, move especially in Massuchu-
Seits, distinguished themselves under the name of “ Sons of Liberty,”
by acts of barbarity almost incredible. When White noticed certain
suspicious appearances about his house, a5 he and Bent came first in
sight, he stopped abruptly, and looked cager] y at the house and other
buildings.  An undefined, vague, forebodiug of evil in store seemed
to seize him, a seuse of oppression, a choking sensation! Bent
turned and spoke to him.  * What's amiss, are you hurt worse than
you thought?’ ¢ No, no, it's not that, but look ! somethmy has
happened.” By this time the Indians had crept up in their noiseless
march, and wero snufling the air suspiciously.  «I'm getting older, T
guess, for T declure if T can see anything to take alum about,” said
Bent.  “Don’t you see the house is dark like, and there T hear the
cows, that ought to have been in long ago.” They walked forward,
attentively noting every point. There was now a narrow lane to-
pass along, and as White approached the fence corner he was saluted
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by a boy's voice—*‘ Father,” in n loud whispering manner, “What's
to do?” enquired the futher. “I don’t know,” said the lad, T got
away when they were not watching, and ran up here to tell you
when you came.” * Who are they? do you know them?’ ¢ Oh,
no,” said the boy, “but there’s a lot of 'emi; and T believe they've
killed our Willic.” ¢ Are they in the house?’ ¢ lhey were, but I
don't know where they are now ; thoy have not come this way.” A
consunltation was held, and it was decided, under Bent's direction,
that While should boldly approach the house, by some way he might
prefer, while they approached more stealthily, and prepared, if the
men showed themselves, to open fire at once, if White gave the alarm
for them to do so. Nothing could now be distinguished more than
ten or fifteen rods distance.  As a further security against surprise,
he took the pistol which Oteanyea still caurried, and walked holdly
down the Jane, which led directly past the barns to the house.

No sooner did he enter the farin yard than one of the cows recog-
nized him, and very soon the others. There was no need to tell him
now that something serious had happened. He glanced excitedly
and apprehensively around, as he walked up to the house, vxpecting
every moment some one would spring from some lurking pluce, or
that he shonld be shot down.  Just as he was going up to vhe kitchen
door & man stepped from hehind some trellice work and asked him
who he was. “Who are you ?” said White, “and what are you
wanting?’  ¢“Tam just waiting for you,” said the man; you are
my prisoner.” ¢« Ah” said White, “ your prisoner; what have I
done wrong?’  The man answered this question by a whistle, which
had scarcely been sounded before he fell, shot through the chest by
the pistol ball. White rushed up to the door and threw it open,
when he was met not by mortal foes as he was expecting, but by a
dense, suffocating volume of smoke. His first impression was that
the house was on fire, and full of this idea aund totally forgetful of
evervthing else, ho shouted fire, and hurried from room to room
below and then upstairs. Here a curious sight met his gaze, so far
as the feeble light permitted him to see. Some kind of body was
hung alinost in the centre of the large rovm, corresponding with the
kitchen below. He took -hold of it with his extended hand and a
tremor ran through his frame. Was this his wife? Florvence, he
cried, but there was no answer. A voice, however, from under a
bed in the far corner of the room, cailed out “Dad.” He could
neither see the speaker nor even the bed, but he knew the voice.
¢ Is this your mother, Jus.?”  “Yes,” said the boy, “help her down
quick.”

The father needed no second instructions about that matter,
his clasp knife was out and open, and the body to all appearances
lifeless in his arms in far less time than we can deseribe his move-
ments.  The villains had tied her knees together with a clothes
line, and passing the ends over u beam, which crossed the room, had
drawn her up sulliciently high to swing clear of the floor, and in
this positicn left her.  The little boy about  seven or eight years old,
had remained along with his motl:er and done everything he was able,
to assist her, until she became ingensible with the smoke. Hearing
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the noise below and the approaching footsteps on the stair, the little
feltow bad crept away instinctively under the bed,

Fortunately, Mrs. White had not to wait long for more efficient
assistance than the child could possibly render.  White laid her upon
the bed, and telling little Jasper to stop with his mother, opened one
of the windows to let in some fresh air.  His next movement was to
the attic, where, through a dermar window he passed out to the roof,
and crawling up this to the chimney, found as lhe expected, that it
had been covered over with boards to prevent the passage of the
smoke.  Curefully and noiselessly removing the olstructions, he
descended to the room where he had left his wife and child. He
found the hoy had succecded in arousing his mother, for he was tell-
ing her that it was his “dad” who had cut the rope, when he again
enteved the voom.  He whispered to Ler to keep quict for help was
at hand, and without waiting for any information, he crept down the
stairs, every creak of which sounded louder and more distinet than he
had ever heard them before.  He pushed open the door ab the foot of
the stair and paused to listen. Hark ! 1s not that some one breathing
heavily? Such were the unexpressed thoughts which arrested his at-
tention. The sound came again, a kind of muttered sigh or stifled
groun; his knees shook teneath him; he stovped down and felt aronnd
in the dark.  The smoke was vapidly clearing away with the draught
from the door rushing up the now unobstructed chimney, but it was
too dark to see anything in the shadow. Ile crept along by the wall
and at lenth his outstretched hand. felt the hair and then the head
of some « ne, and the agonized fither as he passed his fingers over the
smooth foee, knew it wag Willie, and he called him by name. “Willie,
my boy, speuk to me.”  He stecoped over him and passed his band
gently over the boy’s forchead and there he could feel the wound, or
at least one which was still wet with the warm blood, wsit oozed
through the mass of curls which clustered over the place. The
pressure of the hand seemed toarouse him, for le began to mutter.
“Willie,” said the father, but the response, broken by sobs, was,
“ Mother, water.”  This call was absolutely irresistible, danger or mo
danger, the boy must lunve water.  He went straight to the water
pail, but it was empty ! The father stood irresolute for a few
mowments, thinking, but resolution came, snalching up the pail he
started for the well, exelaiming, the boy shall have some water or 'l
be shot. Ashe passed out at the doorway, a voice whispered his
name, and he stepped backward into the honse.  « Where are you
going.” said Bent, for it was he who had spoken. I am going
to the well,” suid White, my boy wants water and he slall kave some
too. * Letn me go for you® “No, no, I cannot do that.” “'Well,
then,” said Bent, “stoop low, very low, while you getit, and T'll
speak to the boys.” Understanding the hint that had been given
him, White cautiously approached the well curb and found to his joy
that a bucket of water was standing ready drawn. Careful as he was
no sooner had the clink of the chain and the splash of the water dis-
turbed the stillness of the night than three distinet reports rang out,
but White was unhurt. He teok up the pail and returned to the house.
Ho found the boy, and taking him up in his arms, placed the cup to
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his mouth. The cool water seemed to revive him, for be began at
once after drinking to mutter indistinetly.

The draught through the kitchen had by this time almost carried
away the smoke, and the wet chips, which had been piled upon the
embers to create a smoke, were showing signs that very soon they
would burst into flame. White took up his boy, and carried him
up stairs, where Mrs. White, now quite recovered, was waiting in
tervible suspense. She had heard the shots, and was anxious to
know whether her husband was hurt. ¢ Florence,” he said, as he
stepped upon the chamber floor, ¢ here’s Willie ; I'll put him on the
bed, and if you'll draw the curtains close 11l try and get a light."
He went down stairs, found a candle, crossed to the fire, and lit a
long brimstone dipped match, and buiried into the stair. There
he could light the candle without attracting atiention, and as the
windows into the room over the kitchen could not be seen from the
garden or the barn, besides being well covered over, he hoped the
feeble rays of the candle would escape detection. The néxt things
needed were me:ns to wash and dress the Loy's head, which, as
soon as possible, the mother procceded to do.  As she was bandaging
up the ugly looking gash in his forchead, the lad muttered—* Tell
father T fought hard, but what could one do?’ White turned away
from the sad sight, and, without speaking a word, went softly down
stairs. Since the time he was at the well not & shot had been fived,
and he had no idea what was passing, or whether the men were stil)
around or gone away. His impression was that they must have with-
drawn. The fire was throwing out a fine, ruddy glow, which so far
illumined the kitchen that he was chary about venturing into the
light, for the door was still wide open, exposing the interior to any
good shot. While thus deliberating what he had better do, he heard
some one approaching, and, a few moments after, in bounded lis boy,
whom they had Jeft on the watch at the corner of the lane. ¢ They
are gone, futher,” was his first exclamation. “Are you quite sure’
“Q, yes, I both saw and heard them. One of them came close past
me, as I Jay in the grass behind the bushes. They collected together
at the top of the lune, and started off up the hill towards Closky’s.”
“ Have you seen anyibing of the Indians?’ he inquired. *No,”
said the boy, *“not since they came with you.” Mirs. White was at
once told what had happened ; the cows were milked and put up for
the night, and supper was preparing, when the door opened, and in
walked young White and his friend Samuel Bently, Mrs. White
looked up from her work, as the door opened thus suddenly, and
suluted her son Orlando with almost w screwm of delight, coming, as
he did, when help of Lis kind was of such consequence, and from the
fact that she had not seen him for so long a time. Samuel Bently
was welcomed warmly, as the son of an old friend, and the nephew
of their remarkable acquaintance, friend and preserver, Bent, and
for his own snke, as a youthful ucquaintance of the fumily. Willie
bad fallen asleep, and must not be disturbed by even his brother, so
they gathered round the table to alate supper, wondering where
their friend Bent could be, but concluding he was following the Whig
warauders. In this conjecture they were right. No soouner did
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Bent and the Tndians hear the fivst signal given than they knew
they were intending to draw off. Bent, however, was desirous of
gaining some advantage if possible, or failing this, to ascertain
whether they were going to remain all night in the neighborhood.
So skilfully was the withdrawal effected that Bent, with all his skill,
could mnot obtain a single shot. It was ascertained, however, that
they were going to stay at Closky's place all night, and that probably
they might pay White a visit in the morning. All these matters
were talked over, and their plans laid to give the marauders a
warm reception in the morning should they venture a further attack.
Young White, when he had ascertained the pavticulars of the out-
rage, could scarcely contain himself. Young Bent was inuch cooler,
but quite as resolute. The old hunter was in high spirits at this un-
looked for addision to his forees, and quite confident in his own
mind that he could get both his nephew and his namesake Orlando
to accompany him on certain intended expeditions, which he had for
some time projected. The first rosy streaks of morn were just ting-
ing the casterly sky when Boent and his party were climbing the
slope which led to the head of the ravine where the contest of the
evoning provious occurred. They were nonoe too early in their
march, for they had not completed their arrangemonts when their
look-out announced the approach of the enemy. This did not in the
least disconcert Bent in his plans. ¢ Keep close,” he said, * and per-
mit their scouts to make their observations without molestation.
This will make them less guarded in their approach, and as cvery-
thing depends upon our first fire, wo must be careful to keep well
together.”

The bosky ravine, at the head of which they were standing, ter-
minated in a precipitons eliff, perhaps sixty feet in height, sur-
mounted by huge pines, one of which “had at some former period
fallen, and lay partially imbedded in the earth along the edze of the
cliff and was now coated with mould and moss, and overgrown with
shrubs forming a screen imperviows to scrutiny from below. En-
sconsed Lehind this prostrate giant they were safo from direct attack,
even if seen, while at the same timo they commanded all the ap-
proaches from the valley. Tt was thus admirable alike for conceal-
ment, observation and protection. The precivice continued for some
distance down one side of the ravine, while on the other side the
ascent was much less precipitous, and near the top terminated in a
gradual ascent which was in fact the only practicable exit without
sctual clambering with both hands and feet. Tt was up this slope
that Beat and his party were expecting the scouts Lo come, but from
the moment when they were first scen they had disappeared from
view. Waiting for somu time in expectation every moment of their
reappearance, Bent at last whispered to one of the brothers, Tawine
(The Otter.) The Indian laid down his rifls and moved away along
the precipice, crawling through the bushes without a rastle or
sound %o indicate his movements. Every eye and ear among
that.band of men was on the alert to catch a sound or sec the slight-
est movement which might indicate the approach of the expected
foe. “ Uncle,” said a voice in a low tone, and Saw Bent pointed to
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the cliff some distance down, where & man stood partially concealed
looking around. The clder Bent nodded. Very soon it was apparent
what the man was looking for. Round a curve in the gorgea
number of men were coming ab a quick pace; the scout waved a
branch and disappeared. Bent now examined the lock of his rifle
and priming which was a signal for a similar movement with the
others, for no time conld now be lost. In a few moments Tawine
returned, and selecting a position where his person was concealed,
repeated the signal which the scout had been seen to make a shovt
time before, but would never make again.

The ruse was successful, no sooner was the branch waved than
the men came forward at a rapid pace. Now for the first time the
other scout was seen among the trees of the embankment to the left,
up which the party commenced to clamber. ¢ Ready! all at once,
fire," and the contents of nine rifles belched forth at the command
given by Bent.

The effect wag terrific ; four were killed outright by the fire and
several others less or more wounded. Bent had himself sclected the
scout waiting among the trees for his company to come up, and had
brought him down.

Out of sixteen men, five were dead and three rather badly wound-
ed. The remainder of the men surveyed the position for a few
moments, apparently confounded with the suddenness of the concealed
attack, and then rapidly sought shelter among the trees.

The skirmish was not over, Bent was one of the first to reload his
rifle, but the men were in full retreat, and he did nct press the pur-
suit, so that only a few more shots were fived. It was evident from
their confusion at the firss fire, that its futality had quite astounded
them, and led them to overrate the strength of the ambush. They
made no attempt at a stand when they reached Closky’s farm house,
but mounting the wounded men first, they rapidly rode away.

As Bent and his party leisurely returned to Mr. White's, the
shooting of Mr. Oakson’s son was introduced, and Bent gave his
namesake, Orland, White's eldest son a pressing invitation to join an
expedition to the Blohawk, which he contemplated taking in a few
days.

On reaching the house they found Mr. White diggir ; a grave
for the man he had shot the night before. He was quite a stranger
in the neighborhood, and just as he had fallen, minus his forelock, he
was buried.

It was only natural that Orland’s mother should be anxious
to retain her eldest son at home, when the subject of his leaving was
again introduced at breakfust; but she said that she could not
refuse her consent to even this sacvifice if Bent must have him. As
to Uvlando himself, he had been a rambler and adventurer for years,
and such an opportunity for indulging his inclination could not be
resisted, since his comrade Bently was also intending to join the

party.
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THE SUN AND THE WORLDS AROUND HIM.

By Oxicrox.

In our last paper we showed that a coincidence exists bet-veen
the sun-spot curve and that of Aurora, and magnetic disturbance,
We also pointed out the fact, that at the periods at which the sun
spots reach their maximum or minimum, a large portion of the North
American continent experiences but a very little rainfall, as shown
by the Toronto Observatory, and the height of the water of Luke
Ontario as measured at the Toronto Hurbour®  We also stated that
a striking similarity exists between the Toronto ruin-fall aud the
Clasgow temperature.

Now it is & remarkable fact, that a connection of some sort exists
between the two latter, and the mean annual barometric pressure as
recorded at Toronto: and though the ceincidence is not as apprent as
that of sun-spots and rain-full, the subject is too interesting to be
passed over without notice.

The pressure of the barometer, as shown by the records of our
Observatory, shows « low point under both maxima and minima,
and a very low point about midway between the maxima and min-
ima of spots; but not between the minima and maxima. It will
be remembered that the curves of Toronto rainfall and Bdinburgh/
temperature both showed nine waves since 1844, and the curve of
barometric pressure shows nine waves also during the same period.
In fact, rainfall, temperature and barometric pressure, seem all to be
acted upon by some cause, which also acts on the sun, and produces
spots more numerously at some periods than at others ; and the con-
nection appears to be of such a character, that if we can know the
suu-spot period in advance, we shall have no great ditficulty in fore-
telling the general character -of the weather for any season yet to
come.

There is one subject more to which we will refer before we proceed
with our paper, it is this:—

Investigasions which Mr. Ridgway and myself have been making,
seem to show that a period of storms exists in Toronto about the time
of the maxima of su-spots.  'We are sorry that the records at our com-
mand do not extend backward beyond 1852,and hence caution is needed.
But from 1852 to 1858 we had but few storms per year ; no year giving
us more than about 40 hours in which the wind blew at a greater
rate than 30 miles per hour ; and some of the years were without any
storms. But with 18539 a period of storms commence:d, which con-

20n this point we have mnch corroborative evidence and a:io gatherving more. Ina future
Bumber we oay give the results.—0u,
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tinued al:out three years, during which peviod we bad nearly 80 storms
yearly, and this period included the year of sun-spot meatimum.
Since that time we have had a period of calms, but now we find the
number of storms rapidly increasing, and it does seem probable,
though of course it is not certain, that we have again entered on a
period which will be characterized by the unusual frequency and
severity of its storms, and we must not forget that this is about the
time when the sun-spots are at their maximum.

But hefore going further, it will be well for us to notice the fact,
that many moteorologists have rushed toa conclusion which we think
is altogether unwarranted, viz..—That “if a conneetion exists between
sun-spots and weather changes, the seasons must be influenced in the
same manner ab all places on the carth’s surface.” Now, even though
the sun be supposed to act directly on the earth, it wonld not be
proper to draw such o conclusion ; we do not kunow by what means
the sun might act, whether by increasing or diminishing the amount
of evaporation, which would besimply the effect of kewt, or by chang-
ing the elecirical state of the earth, which would be connected with
the earth’s magnctism, and which might act (on rain-fall for instance)
by simply changing the distribution without changing the total
quanticy, which might fall on the earth.  Some facts seem to point
in the latter direction, and though we may not be able at present to
show why it should be so, the eustern hemisphere seems to get a dry
yeer, » yeur in advance of the western.  For the present, we must be
content with knowing the faets; in the future we may find the cause.®
" 1t will, doubtless, have occurred to the reader, that, as so many
meteorological changes appear to be connected in some manner with
the sun-spot period, that in order to render this knowledge useful to
mankind, it will be necessary to know when a sun-spot maximum or
minimum may be expected.

This isnot so easy as it might at first appear. It will be
remembered that this period is very variable; that by taking an

*Pussib ¥ we shoudd not have expressed ourselves in this wanner.  Some portions of the
eastern contiment e riaiuly have had wet years, where we have hadour dry ones.” Bud this rule
may uot hold gaod with the whole castern continent.

From a Table in the Astronomies egister for Mov, 1871 (given for a very different pmipose
than that for which Dshall mitke use of it,) W, Lawton, Hsq , of Hull, has shown that 1855, 1856,
1860 and 1567 wure the r most clondy ¥ et by the vumbers shows clearly that
our Yorksh end~ get a very clondy perind at maximum and minimum of sun-<pots ; and
fine, cloar weather between the maximuin sud minisnun, The most probable explanation of

the eause which oreasions the weather to be diffetent at the same time at Hull, in Englang, and
Toronto; is, that rain clotds usually extend in long belts ranning east amd west. or nearly so,

as they are Lnown o doin the tropics, and those belts ese min at points situated begeath
them, when it the same time two degrees of latitide cither greater or less, might be free from
cloud and rain,  The clouds which canse the  belts of Jupiter are thus arranged, and it is a
remarkable faet, that those Lelis sometimes change theiv positions and move to a higher or
lower aatitnde, and the ¢ e many of our hest astronamieal observers who think that the
ehanges on Jupiter’s swface e infinenced Wy the same causes which produee sun-spots, for
the panet seeins to nndergo the greatest changes dwing the time of sun-spot maxima. - Now if
a Lelt ot elonds has ste tohed 1 east to west in north latitude, breween 50 and 60°, during
the preseat year, they will have had a rainy season in Englanl, and as it is locaied in 2 higher
Iatittide than we are i Canada, we shall not be atfected by i, The rain from this «loud held
will have falien to the north of us, and been drained off by the rivers which flow nothward
into Hu ns Bay and the Polar sea; we getting adiy year: our neighbors far north of us a wet
one.  Thix isa pussible ennse of the et that some points in the enstern hemisphere get dry
seasons when we have wes ones,

What we want to seitle the question is, a2 number of such records as the Toronto Observatory
80 liaj piiy unshes us with; and as the Years o) gieatest amount of cloud can he oxtracted from
registers «f - tron awical observatories, by the fact, that such years will_show fewer nights
when it was nossible to make ohservations than other years, we may pussibly get the needed
egisters yot.
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average of all periods Wolfe has found 11 1/9 years to be about the
mean, bub no period was just this length, some were more, some less,
one was more than 16, another only 7, so there is nothing to guide
us here; if we predicted o future maximum by adding eleven years to
the present date, we might be four or five years astray, perhaps more.
If we adopt Prof. Loomis’ view and regard the average period as ten
years it will not meet our difliculty, the period will still be exceed-
ingly irvegular, and to foretell the date of a coming maximum will
be impossible.

Those who read the series of letters published in the Zeader about
a year ago, will know that the theory advanced by the writer as to
the cause of sun-spot periodicity would fix the period of a coming
maximum by a very diflerent method from that of taking the aver-
age lougth of the period and adding it to the date of the last
maximum, but in this paper we will not trouble ourselves with theory,
but examine the facts.

From the tables of Wolf as quoted by Prof. Kirkwood, and the
table of Prof. Loomis’ in the dmerican Journal of Seience, for April
last, T extracted the following dates, which I regard as the most
probable dates of past sun-spot maxima :—

1750 1761.5 1770 1778.
1788.5 1804 1816.8 1830.
1837 1848 1860 1871.

Let us try to forget everything we know about the average period,
and suppose some cause to exist which produces more than the usual
quantity of spots, at the expiration of three periods, having the fol-
lowing lengths : 27.5, 30, and 33.3 years as in the following table :—

Year of Max. of r o P " ioala sap Pori
Observation. 27.5 Year Period )30 Year Period|33.3 Year Period

1750 1750
17615 1758
1769 1"
1778 1771.5
1787 1788 1787
1804 1805 1804.3
1816.8 1818
1330 1832.5
1837 1837.6
1848 1848
1860 1360
1871 1870.9

The first column gives the years in which the record shows sun-
spot maxima to have occurred, the next the 27.5 year period, the
next the 30, and the last the 33.3 year one. Those periods, it will
be seen, approach very near the true dates, and it must be re-
membered that the dates are liable to some error.

Thus by adding 27.5 to the last date on the first column we get
1887.5 for a future maximum, or in the second columnn, 1848 + 30==
1878 for the date of our next maximum.
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As this method has been but little astray in the past, we.may
place some confidence in it for the future.

We subjoin Tables from which some of the foregoing facts have
been deduced.

Table 1.—Schwabe’s observations of sun-spots.

Schwabe has bLeen observing the sun for more than forty years,
noting every day where new spots beecme visible, and we give the
results of his observations in the following table.

A D. Days of no gpots. New Groups,
1826... 22 118
1827.. e eereeeieeen, 2 161
S’S—\L\\ ..... Cervaes 0 228
1829.. 0 199
1830............. 1 190
1831.. 3 149
1832... 40 S4
138&—-1\11\ 139 338
1834... 120 51
1863 e eeretr e 18 173
1836.. 0 272
183731 A\ . 0 333
1838... . 0 282
1839..... e et ereeteatens berereraseans 0 162
1840...c0 viiiiiiiie s v ee eerees 3 152
T84T ciee ciiiiiiiiiiie s v e e eeenn 15 1062
1842... .. ..... PP ORI 64 68
1°4J—\1N v eens 149 34
1844... et e e teeeeiterterarneiaaaneiaas 111 52
1840 e e 29 114
1846 1 157
1847... 0 257
1848.— MA’( 0 330
1849.. e retiriiecreee tee eieresaeans ot 0 238
1850...c iiiiriiiiiees e PN 2 186
1851 ciiinincinniinenns 0 151
1802 ............ 2 125
bR 15 2 PPN 3 91
1854 e e 65 67
1855 . 146 79
1806—\[1\ 193 34
1857 e eiire it et e e ereee e anenaes 52 98
1858... 0 188
1859... 0 205
]8()0-—-MA\£ 0 211
1861.... [¢] 204
. le"... rrereee e e e e eienans 3 160
1863......... oo e 2 124
1864 ceeeennnnnanne 4 130
18635...c ... 25 93
1866....
18()7——MN ..............
1868....... . .
1869.....
]S?l-—.&mc
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This table makes us acquainted with the following facts :

1st. That sun spots ave subject to a kind of periodical change.

2ud. That the period is not a regular period.

3rd. That the average interval from one maximum to the follow-
ing one is about 11 years.

4th. That the maxima do not occur midway botween the minima.
This table shows that there have been sun spot maxima in the fol-
lowing years: 1829, 1837, 1848, 1860, 1371 ; and minima in 1833,
18544, 1856 and 1867.

There are very important coincidences between these dates and the
general character of the weather of Ontario, as the records of the
"Toronto Observatory will plainly show, and I shall ask yourattention
to this point in my next.

TABLE IL—WOLF'S TABLE OF SUN SPOTS FROM 1749 TO 1825.

Year| oot | Mok | Min (Ve |gofofShag | anex. Min.
1749 63.8 1788 99.6 1788.5

1750 63.2 1750,0 1789 85.4(7

1751 40.9 1790  75.2

1752 33.2 ’179] 5.1

1753 23.(1) 1702 B2

17540 788 1755.7 1793|  20.707

1755 6.0 1791]  as.0

176 8.8 17950 16.5

1757 0.4 1796] .4

1755 38.301 1797 5.6

1759 43.6.) 7o) 208 1798.5.
1760[  48.9 1799] 5.9
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December Musings.

TABLE 111.- TORONTO RAINFALL,

Torentan
Rainfall.

1840
1841
1842
1843
1844
1844
1846
1847
1848
1849
1850
1851
1852
1858
1854
1855
1856

26. 539
670
2.799

Year.

18GS
1569
1870
1871
1872

Toronto
Rainfall,

33.205
38,651
23.185

33.434
’(1.90')
5
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Wet.
Dry.

Wet,
Drv.

Wet.
Dry.

TABLE IV.—ANNUAL MEAN MEIGHT O WATER ON LARKE ONTARIO.

H i i H
Year, M. J[ciglxt.i? Year. ML Height. I Year.
R ' l
: 8
257 ¢ 183 IS66... ...
17.8 ; 27.4 ‘AISGT......
20.6 26,6 31868
27.5 20.4 {1864,
e e 314 15.0 W1870
1859 eiiinienanns 28.6 :! | 15.0 .

DECEMBER

BY MISS MMMA J. M. KL

MUTRINGS

December comes with gloomy clouds and stors,
With dress of snow and ice in wondrous forms,
Now Boreas trumpets forth his northern blast,
And the freed winds rush wildly, wailing p: 1st
"The naked forests bend with ereaking groaus,
And the wild tossing limbs veply in woans :
The nitvous par ticles borne on the blast,

Cold. piercing, tell, # winter is here ab last.”

AL Heigiat,
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Next comes the drifsing snow, thick through the air.
Which shrouds the Jandscape with o gavment fair,
And, pure and white, stretching o'er all the land
Transforms the scenery as with magie wand.

Two pictures now present themselves to me;
One is a scene of comfort, mirth: and glee,
A cozy parlour and a cheerful tea.

The other cheerless, ax such scenes can be ;
No bright clear fire, no stening urn of tea,
No books, no music, naught to pleage 1 see.

Anocther picture. let us now suppose,

Tusten the shutiers, and the enriains close,

Now round the blazing iire, the ingle warm,

The social circle g Lthms. \\'n.h its charm

Of chat and um’th. and tales so startling strange,
Of ghosts, which in old mansions w: mdemw range ;
And as ﬂw tales ara told we neaver draw,

Start at each sound, the rustling of a straw.

Sometimes the subjects take a mowrnful strain,
Virtue distressd, houseless, in wind and rain,
Or trazellers losi in snows among the hilis,
Which, ag narraied, through our nature thrills ;
We listen to the roaring storm without,

And start, fmagining we hear some shout.

"T'is bat binagination | there again,
The swaying, lombard poplars in the lane

Sigh in the wind, that down the s.huum.v YOuYs,
Rattle es the ensements, bangs the swinging doors.
What 2 rough night ! sce Tiow the powdery snow
Ts dusting through the door above, below. .

Such views enhance the comfort of ihe room,

Which shines a contrast to the outward gloom.

O merry Christmns time! which to our homes
Brings such festivities each time it comes ;

The time for social visits yearly paid,

And when true charity extends its aid ;

The time for roaving, crackling, pleasant fires,

For warming, generous thoughts and good desires,

A happy Christanas with its merry cheer

Be ours in this and each succeeding year.

“Toroxto, December, 1871,
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A CANADIAN GHOST STORY.

IN TWO CHAPTERS.

By Couxskn Weenrie, Ph Do
CHAPTER 1.

It is getting yuite wnfashionable to believe in ghosts ; and it is
only now and again that we meet with o person sufliciently candid to
confess that like their graundfathers and grandmothers, despite the
pretensions and ridicule of modern philosophy withi its rationalistie,
and sometimes very unreal rcasoning, they are believers in ghostly
visitants. As I know that the cditor, like myself, belongs to the old
school, and is & firm and consistent Leliever in the spiritual world,
with its dread realities, its visions which produce fear and trembling,
s0 that the hair stands up, althongh no distinet form is scen, T have
the greater confidence in offering a Canadian Ghest Stovy for the
pages of THr Caxapiax Macazixe.

‘Why should it be deemed a. thing incredible that the spirits of the
departed assume bodily, but immaterial forms for certain purposes?
Have we not the testimony of Eliphaz the Temanite “a spirit passed
before my face ; the hair of my flesh stood up.” The testimony of
St. John is positive that “the doors being shut,” our Saviour, came
‘“and stood in the midst of the disciples,” on two separate occasions.
It is true there was a miracle in this instance, for they were called
upon by their master to sec and examine the difference between his
presence and that of & spirvit- - for,” suid he, “a spirit hath not tlesh
and bones, as ye sec me have”  But this proves morve than we ask for
viz, that not only do spivits appear, but that it is possible for the
veritable human hody io appear and disappear like as the immaterial
spirit can assume bodily form.

Our modern Sadducees offer quite as profound rewsons for their
skepticism as those of olden time did, and quite as consisiently shake
like an aspen when startled by some unaccountable, ghostly moan or
rattle, while their faces blanch in the reflection of some mysterious
visitant their quaking hearts have conjured up, but which with chat-
tering teeth they attempt to disavow.

But leaving disquisition T will narrate what was told me, leaving
my readers believers or professed unbelievers to tremble at their
leisure. Some twenty years ago I was travelling in the counties of
Middlesex and Flgin, and on one occasion was staying at the re-
sidence of a friend with whom among other subjects of conversation
that of ghosts and haunted houses was being freely discussed, when
T hazarded the opinion ¢that such like things were much scarcer in
this country than in Euvope’ My friend observed in answesrr © that
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in proportion tv the population, and the houses we were not much
behind the older countries, and that in time he had no doubt we
should compare as fairly in this respect as in others.” ¢ 'Well hat,’
T answered, I have travelled for months now and have not met with
a single haunted house or heavd of an authentic ghost.”  “ That muy
be,” said my friend, ¢ but it is hecause people don’t care to own up
to such notions, and consequently will not talk on such subjects with
strangers.

But as to ghosts and haunted houses T can tell you a tale, which is
well known and believed in this neighbourhood by the old settlers.”

As he was saying this---

He poked the fire of blazing logs,

Which lay piled high on iron dogs.

& The sparks rushed ont from bark and pore,
Aud fell in showers upon the floor.

1 Jooked wround and wondered whether the house in which we were:
sitting was haunted, and whethor I should be the hero of some
ghostly adventure on this my visit: but my host commenced his
story and thus interrupled my cogitations. The narrative I will
endeavour to report as faithfully as my memory will serve and enable
me to give.

“ About the year of the war, 1812, we were living neaw the Talbot
settlement and not fur from us and yet not exuctly neighbours lived
a man and his wife all alone for they had ne children.  Very little
was kunown of them and what little was scen of them was by no
means in their favowr.  They had come over from the States about
the commencement of the century and settled in the wild forests some
few miles back from the luke.

Black Dick, the name by which he was known at our house and
some others, was a morose sort of fellow, whose manners I did not
like, and whose face, so faras I could judge, had villain stamped all
over it, as plain as erime can mark the human featuwres without some
Jjudicial brand.

Dick did uot like me, and as for that, I don’t suppose- there was
wuch 1ove lost between us.  We were at a logging bee together, soon
after T settlad there, and after the principal work was over, the men,
a little merry over the whiskey which had been handed round freely,
began to play o few pranks.

Among the rest present was a little Englishman, from Devonshirve,
who it seems had been a prize wrestler at home, and some way or
other this was mentioned, and Dick could not let the matter pass
quictly, but insisted upon a tvial of the Englishman’s skill.

As no one cared so much about the matter as Dick, it was pro-
posed that he should contest the matier himself.

The contest proved very short, sharp and decisive, for Dick got
two very heavy falls in rapid succession; aund as the dispavity in the
size of the two men was very great, Diclk’s total discomfiture pro-
duced much merriment. at his expense, and as this was undisguised
Dick became angry, and sought to vedeem his position by challenging
the Englishman to an up and down Hght. 1 was not paving much
attention to what was passing, but 2 young man eame up io me and.
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whispered that Dick had a very ugly looking clasp knife concealed
behind him, which he thonght he was intending 1o use if he got an
opportunity, and wished me to interfere before the quarre]l went any
favther. L did not particnlarly objeet to the men giving cach other a
few knocks, or as our Devonshire man called them, nackes, but T
would not stand by and permit the use of knives to cut and maim,
and possibly murder.

T went over at once to where the dispute and preparations for fight
were proceeding, and in the presence of all challenged Dick with
having in his possession an open knife. 1 told him that if he
attempted to use any foul play here, he would receive no mercy, and
that L would be the first fo punish him summarily on the spot.

The serious determination of my countenance and manner secemed
to have considerable effect not only on the combatants but on the
spectators, who were all, except myself and onr new neighbouis, for
whom we had been putting np the log heaps, under the influence of
the whiskey.  While T was explaining maitors, a stranger had come
up, unnoticed by myself, and as soon as I had done speaking, to my
surprise and that of all present, undertook to defend the ase of weap-
ons in fighting. 'The man spoke with that detestable nasal twang
which was common among his class, for he was a Yankee pedler. I
-do not know how to explain my antipathy to this class of men, but X
never had the patience to listen to one of them, say nothing of deal-
ing with them.

As the man began to talk, T shrugged my shoulders and started
for the house, but he was determined thaé 1 should hear him, and
called me back, assuring me that he had no intention of * scaring
me,” but wanted to supply me with some new ideas. There was so
much insolence in the man’s manner that I turned short round,
walked straight back to where he stood, in an attitude of familiar
jesting, and asked him in my sharpest tone what he meant? He
commenced his answer with something like *“ dutell,” in a jecring
tone, and the next moment he lay flat on the ground with my foot
on his prostrate body.

The man seemed utterly confounded with the knock down he had
received, and was in fact thoroughly cowed. Me was rather nbove
the iddie height, spare and wiry looking, and from his crestfallen
appearance and remarkable clinge of bearing, from hupudence to
sneaking submission, was regarded as a fit subjeet for general con-
tempt. He had, T found out subsequently, been in the habit of
coming into the neighborhood for some time in his pedling rounds,
and was pretty well known by the neighbours throughout the settle-
ment.  Singular to say, after this evening, he was never seen again
—at least his body was never seen. It was well known that he
went away in company with Black Dick, and that they were, when
last seen together, going in the direetion of Dick’s house.  From that
day, however, the man’s periodical visits to our neighbouwrhood
ceased altogether.  Occasionally some neighbour wounld jocularly
twit me with having turned the tableson the pedler, and that instead
of being scared myself I had scared him, or shamed him from coming
his usual round.
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1 did not, however, believe this had anything to do with the man's
disappearance, neither do 1 think any one else actually belioved that
it had. but people like to have their joke.

Months passed away, and I had almost forgotten the cucumstaucc,
at least it seldom occurred to my mind, w hen it was brought back in
a curious way. T was out in the vard picking up a fow chips to
brighten the fire when a strange man accosted me enquiring if wy
maume was Mr. W, IHe then informed we that he was trying to find
the pedler, fully deseribing the man, who formerly travelled tluough
the settlement.

I invited the man into the house and told him all T knew about
the pedler, which of course was not much. In turn, however, he
told me some things which quite astonished me.  The pedier was
known to be worth a considerable sum of wmoney, besides other pro-
perty in notes, and no trace of this could be obtained.

T found out hy further questioning that this man was himself a
relative of the family, and was intending to mmry the sister of the
missing man. Tt was ab her request and importunity he had com-
menced the scarch whieh hitherto had been fruitless.

After thinking over the matter for some liitle time, I asked the
stranger to have a little refreshment, and I would go with him to my
nearest ne eighbour and talk the matter over, which we did with this
vesult that—we must go over together to Black Dick’s and see what
account he gave of the affuir, as evervone said he was last seen in
Dick’s company. It is surprising how soon strange news will spread
over a settlement. The man, in coming up, had called at several
farm-houses, making his enquivies, and thig, together with former
cirenmstances, stimulated curiosity, so that before we left the house
two nelghboux‘s dropped in, aud shortly after another, so that we were
quite a company.

My near neighbour and myself were both oflicial men, and we were
of coursi: expected to make all the necessary enquiries and conduct
the exmmination, which it was generally conceded was now a matter
of simple justice.

The man had traced his relution to our settlement, and it was well
known the pedler had gone.no farther on his usnal route, and no one
conld ever discover the way or the when he had returned.

One man spoke out plainly what perhaps others had thought, that
the man had met with foul play. 'We went in a body down to Black
Dick’s place, it was getting dark, and although we did not expect to
see the place lit up w with candle light, we did expect to see some light
in the place ; but when we got to he house we found it dark, and to
all appearances there had heen no five for some time, but how long,
it was impossible to say.

Black Dick and his wife did very little visiting, and their absence,
together with the silence around the place, made the appearances
worse than hefore.  Nothing further could be done in the matter that
night ; and in the morning, “the str anger, my neighbour and myself
went over again to Dick’s house, but we found it closed as the night
before and, ‘with the exception of two or threc cats about the barn,
we did not see aliving thing on the place.
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The stranger. before leaving for home, promised to write to me
should anything transpire of interest, and 1 in return engaged to send
biin word if anything oceurred of suflicient moment to be sent.  The
winter nights were coming on. and nothing uew had turned up, the
only thing spoken about was the cause of Dick’s abseuce and where
he and his wife werce gone.

I think it was about the end of November that we were startled
one evening as we were sitting at tea by two young meu rushing into
the kitchen in a state of great excitement, and it was zome time be-
forc I could understand what had so much alarmed them. I might
as well explain here that one of the young men was tiic same who
came to tell me at the logging bee about Black Dick having a con-
cealed knife, and the other wasmy own son.

After vecovering their breath and theiv wits, they old Mvs, W
and me that they were coming through the woods talking, and all
at once noticed, a little way ahead, & man wulking.  They pushed on
faster to sce who it was, and just as they were  getting up with him
he quickened his puee and turned down in the diveciion of Black
Dick’s.  Jmoking after the man it scemed to ocenr to them both at
the same instant that it was the pedler, for as one suid “is not that
the Yankee ¥ the other began suying “that is like the pedier.”

They had stopped involuntarily to look after the wceding figuve
and concluding it must be as they thought, they agreed to follow
lim and sce where he was going, because they wero certain Black
Dick had not veturned, and theve was 1o other place to stay in
that locality.

Keeping in the shade of the trees. they followed as fast as they
could go, and as soon as thev reached the clearing got hehind the
fence and weve only the breadth of the wood yard away when
the man went up to the door, which was all dark, and went into
the house, but how they conld noi be sure, as thev did not hear
nor see the door open.

The man was gone that was certain. for though it was gesting
dusl, it was still so lizht that they could have seen any one standing
at the door. My son was the fivst {o speak.

“Did not he go in?”

¢ Of course he did.”

“Well that's steange !” .

They wuited for some time expecting to sce a light, but neither
light nor sound came from the house. While puzzling themselves
as to what this could mean, they thought they could hear the
sound of wheels coming towards the house, and suve enough in a
short tine w waggon drove up the lane and in it were 2 man and
woman.

There was no mistake of persons this time, any how, for Black Dick
was there and so0 was his wife, sure enough.  Dick got down from his

vaggon, helped his wife down, and they heard him ask her—where
the key was, but could not hear her answer.

They saw them go up to the door. heard it unlocked, heard the
door open, and shortly after saw them strike a light.

They were so mmch amazed at the whole circumstauces that they at
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once started across the elenvings and came to my house. But I see
supper is waiting for us, »0if you have no objection we'll have supper
and that will strengthen aur nevves for the vemnining part of the
stovy.”

CHAPTER 11.

What form is that which silent stalks

In widnight shades wand lonely walks ?
Stops, turns and parees sad and slow,

Now moves crect, then bending fow ¢
Lorks upward \\1th despairing g Saze,

Or with clasped hands stoops in amaze ¢
Hark ! what distress, what hollow moaus,
How the Hesh ereeps to hear such groans,
What dreadful erime is there convealed ?
‘What sins unshrived 7 what wounds uwnheaded ?
Murder is there, still unredressed,

* Murder will ont,” erime be confessad,

After supper we renioved to the parlour, where a hright cheerful
tire lit up the room with iis spurkling, crackling blaze, and seemed to
welcome us to its warmth and company.  Theve, enseonced in a
roomy arm chair, I listened to the following concluding story.

“You see, after heaving the young men tell what had occurred, 1
at first concluded the more marvellous portion was due to imagination.
‘They had been, T thought, taken by swrprise on first sceing the ped-
ler, who had no doubi actually returned, and that either they were
mistaken about his goiug up to the door or else that, finding it locked,
he had gone round to the barn or somewhere clse, wntil they had
arrived, and that iv was quite likely he was then sitting by the fire
with Black Dick, waiting while supper was got ready.

Satisfied that the morrow would fully remove any mystery con-
nected with the alfair, I told the young fellows to say nothing more
about the matter ; that, although it looked strange that the pedler
bad cowe first, o fvot, it mwht pxme that he knew of their return,
or had come part of tiu, wuy with t 1ex‘f), and having for some reason
separated frora them, he had hapjuned to get there first and Just tried
the door to see if it was fastencd, and lmdm'r it was, had gone some-
where until he heard or saw shey had 'U'mwd

The morrow canme and passed but ne pedler put in an appearance ;
and strange to say, as day after day went by, and what the young
men had seen began to be talked about, for it had some way leaked
out, it was confidently asserted by furmers living near the road the
team had come, that Black Dick and his wite lmd no one with them
when they passed, aud uo one could he found who had seen the
pedler.

Very little was seem of either Dick or  his wife, they had always
been noted. for their want of sociality, and as they made 10 advs ances
no one seemed to care aboub visiting them.

The next news which came to my cars was not 2 rumour but a
positively asserted fact that, ever since Dick’s arvival, -everything: that
e had purchased at the store had heen usually paid for in Mexican



A Cwnalian Ghost Niory. 343

dollavs. and that he had been seen with o large purse full.of these
coins.  This wag mueh talked abond, as you know folks will tallk,
more especially in a thinly seétled neighomrhood. It had so suspi-
ciovs an appearance, that a few, principally young men, not content
with talking commenced v atvlnnw For my own part T had éonsed
to trouble my head about:the matter, concluding ib would be by far
the hest to let things take their own course and if there was anything
wrony, time wounld tell. I was not far out in my veckoning.

A party of young folks who had been to o pariug bee, (L think it
was) were returning in merry mood, laughing ov talking or singing
as i suited their hwnour, when, as they were passing through a
swampy cedar patch, one of the givls saw a man walking deliberately
along among the trees, where, from her knowledge of the locality,
she knew there were alinost impassable marshes.  Thinking she was
mistaken she ealled o her companions, and after examining the figure
for some time one of the young men suid it was the pedler, who had
been seen before in these woods,

The wmoon was ab the full, and the sky cloudless, so that except
in the shadows a very fair view could be obtained of his form and
movements. which, as T was told hy the young wen, wnd the givls too,
were somewhat strange.

The piace where Tie was walking was a morass of considerable
depth, 1ot exacrly a pool of water, bub altogether too soft.to bear up
the weight of @ man.  Yet there lie was i the hollow, pacing slowly
backwird and forward, cvery now and then he s toppul, stooped for-
\mrd, as though in gre:tt bodily pain, and then again commencod his

valk lovking upward as if contemplating the heavens or admiring the
moon as she walked in brightness, queen of the night.

One of the young men (.‘.1“(’(1 oul to the moving figure and asked
several questions, when they saw it turn. in their direction raising «
hand us if beckoning to the party. As this was done one of the unls
fainted outvight with fright, and the attention of the vest was at once
directed to her, and when they nexi looked for the figure it was gone.

You may he certain that this report spread far and wide, and many
persons came trom some distance to see the place. My next neigh-
hour was then reeve, and he called soon after to consult with me;
and we went down to the swamp to survey the 1)1'1ce carcfully, not
with instrnments but to form a rongh iden, and see if' the place counld
be drained in any way without involving too much expense. We
found however it would be & heavy job, and, in the absence of move
definite proof, we did not like to assert what we both believed that,
either that the pedler or some other man .had been murdered and
thrown. in there, or else had perished from some other eause.

T'he suspicion at last became so strong against Black Dick, that he
was & marked mang shunned by every one.  Jéven those who had been
on the very best terms, any-one could be with such a morose being,
began to avoid him and would not be seen Lal\m«f a horn of whlskoy
in Dis company.

Of .couxse the mau could not help seeing these l}hlllab, and fe(,lmg
them too. Beside, 1 supposs the nian. had a kind of a conscience,
though in his ease it raust -have been a peruliar one.
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We were about our work onc morning in the following spring
when we noticed 2 woman coming up the lane to the house, she ap-
peared to be very feeble and walked slowly. o our surprise it was
Diclc's wife.  She had been suffering all winter from colds. she said,
and she did not know what was amiss with her. Her manner was
stranger than her looks, and she looked very ill.  She was restless;
eyved the smallest movement, as if curious and suspicious ; she would
commence telling Mys. W. something, break off abruptly and com-
meuce speaking about something clse all the time speaking fast and
unconnectedly.

T had an impression at the time, and 1 think so still, that she had
come up to our place to relieve her mind of something she wanted to
tell. hut had not courage to do so. She had pluinly an impression
that she was going to die and was afraid of death.  She did not stay
tong; Dick was gone to town for some hittors, she said, and promised
to bring the d()cfov, and so she must be gomg. She looked at me
quite wistfully, and T thought texrs weve in her eyes as she bade s
good-bye, hut she prompily rejected my offer to drive her down home,

T nover saw her again.  The doctor attended her it was o short ill-
uess and Diek never left her for more than a fow moments atb o time.
The doctor said she commenced to tell him something one day when
Dick was gone ont, but she had said nothing he could wake any sense
of hefore her husband’s return.

Besides this he saw nothing peeuliar in her case. ¢ Whatever Dick
might be in other rospecis he was vemavkably attentive and kind to
his wife.’

Soon after her death Dick came up to me one day and said ‘Gover-
nouy, Savai alays said 1 should sell my place to you. if I sold at all,
and I kinder think [ will sell now, as it’s not pleasant living batch
down there.” < Well) T said, ¢what do you want ¢ e named a s
which made me stave, for it certainly was much less than the place
was worth. ¢ Nonsense,” T said, ‘ You know the place is worth more.’

‘I do, he said, ‘but I am wanting to sell, and from you I'll take
that.” ¢l take the place off your hands I said, but I shall give.you
a week to think it over, before T bind you to the burgain.” < Well
then, I consider the matter settled and will make my preparations.’

This was the way I came to buy the proparty. The houge was con-
sidered then, and is still, one of the best log houses iw the country,
although [ did not like the location very well. &

The first tenant was an Englishman ; as fine looking a specimen of
the Shropshire farm labourer as you could desive to see.  He had not
been living in the house « month, when he came one night with his
wife to tell me that he did not like the house. ¢ Why 1 said,
* what's amiss with it?

‘I don’t know zactly, he said, ‘but L think Aer’s “haunted.’
 Nousense,” 1 said, someone has been imposing on you. Fas any-
one been telling you tales about the former owner? ¢ No,” he said
‘10 person had said » word, but soon after he went in, they-weve dis-
turbed in the night, but concluded it was something round the house
they had heax d, and 50 he would not mind-it. But lows mester its
shacking bad, T tell ’ee’  He spoke in his native dinlect with a sharp
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Jjerking manner that, while it amusced me, showed shat the man wag
veally i earnest. I tried to.rewssure him, and told him that I veally
could not imagine what there could be about the house to annoy or
frighten any body, and that I should fell obliged to him if ke would
give the house a faiver trial before he eondemned it. ¢ Tf you hear
anything,’ T said, ¢ try and make out what it is like, and let me know
all the particulars. ¥t there is anything wrong we must have it set
right if possible.’

Hd' went home, and in the morning 1 saw him again, and made
‘inquiries if he had been disturbed the last night. ¢No,’ he said,
not particularly.” I saw him about his work on the fairm. and as
he said nothing morc on the subject, I did not either, thinking he
might feel ashamed at what he had said about being afraid.

1 had to go from home and was absent about a week, when on my
return I noticod as I was coming over the farm that the old log house,
as we called it, wasg lit up and seemed to be inhabited. As T passed
very near to it, I walked up and peeped through the window, and
there sitting by the fire was my Shropshire farm labourer, nursiug,
while his wife was busy preparing the supper. Of course I did not
disturb them. I soon learnt the particulars of what had happened
while I was away, which were as follow :—

The night of the day I left home the young farmer had gone by
invitation to a singiug school. He had a good voice and knew how
to usc it, so he was soon in requisition by the young folks. Tt wus
between 10 and 11 o'clock at night when he arvived at home and found
his wife in a dreadful state of excitement. She told what she heard
and saw to Mrs. W. on the following morning. She was sitting on
the hearth knitting ‘the clock.’ she said, ‘had just given warning
for ten, when she thought she felt a draugnt as though the door had
opened, she noticed too at the same time that the logs brightened and
the sparks flew, as they will when blown with 2 current of air.  She
turned round to see it the door had been opencd, and as she did so
she became conscious that some person was ercssing the floor in the
divection of the best bed room or parlour, the door to the parlour was
open and as soon as the footsteps had entered, the door closed, for she
not only saw it shut to but heard the click of the latch.

She was so amazed with what she had seen that she was at a
loss what to do. She managed however to get back to her chair,
and sat listening. For @ome minutes she could hear nothing, but at
length she detected the same movement pacing backward and forward
as before and was momentarily expecting to see the parlour door epened
by invisible agency when the footsteps of her husband caught her
ear and she was relieved from her terrible watch.

He was a brave man, and when she had explained to him the cause
of her alarm, for she was as pale as a spectre hersclf, he lit a candle
and carefully examined the parlour but nothing could be found, and
he wanted to persuade her that she had been drenming, when a moan,
so fearful -and unearthly that it fixed themi to the spot in horrified
surprise, counded close behind them. They stood staring at each
other, expecting every moment to hear a repetition of the dreadful
sound, but nothing further happened to alarm them. In the morn-
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ing they told Mes. W. what they had seen and heard, and she ab onee
went with them to the ald log house, the one first built on the farm.
We had used it for lumber of all Lmd«: for years, but as they were
anxious to wove into it at once, all hands were seb to work to renovate
and elear it up, and before night they weve comfortably gettled in the
old place and more than this were very well satisfied with the change.

I suppose the house in the hollow, Black Dick’s, had been c.f.mdmw
empty for a year or more, yes more thm a year, and we were: thmknw
what we had better do with it, when a queer customer turned up.

He was a man of good uluc wion but of Lad habits, as regarded
moritls and tunp(,mnco he was a great aaturalist and tu\ulermlet
and spent most of his time during the d: ay in the woods. T told him
the house had a bad mpntmtxon-—ulnt it was haunted—and that he
would probably be disturbed oceasionally. ¢ 1f there is nothing worse
than ghosts and hobgoblins, sprights and appavitions, elfs and spcctres
and b\l(,]) like \'mtoz\, he said, ¢ l shall be happy. ‘\. rat will do more
mischief to my specimens in one night than all the bogles that ever
visited Christendom.”  And sure cnou"h as lonyg as he remained there
were no complaints. 1 asked him one d.\.y if ho never saw anything
or whether he had never been disturbed. ¢ Yes,” he said, ¢I have oc-
casionally heard something like a man pacing backwards and forwards
in that front room, and one night there was a horrible row ; it
wakened me up, and forgetting mvself 1 jumped up and opened the
door into that parlour, and if T did not give them some jaw-breakers
its queer to me. They setiled down |>1cbt,v quick, so did I, for my
shirt felt « goed deal colder than my temper. However, it did good,
I have not been troubled much since. 1 dare Sy tlu,v took me for
some old majician for I exhausted a pretty extensive vocabulary of
anathemas and necromantie slang,’

“Why,” I said, *were there two ghosts, for you speak in the plural
about them.

‘Twa, of course, there were two, and a jolly row they raised in
the place.  Why it was as bad as two mastiffs o’er a bone.’

‘ But were you not scared.’

¢ Oh, T was too tearing mad o be scaved ; I was thinking about it
after, though, and \vondermg whether that kind of cattle can hurt
a fellow or not.’

The testimony of this man staggered me completely. I had always
tried to account for the other st‘ztoments which had been made, bug
here was 2 man, who seemed utterly unconcerned ahoub everything
but his specimens in natural Iubtoxy, indirectly nnd unintentionally
making the case worse than any one had thought of doing prevmus])

What puzzled me was that only one person Tad been scen and one
only heard walking except on this one occasion, If it was the pedler
who was the usual’ walker, who was this second person?

The natnralist left our part of the country, and as I was wanting
to do some chopping 1 hived.two young men, who of their own aceord.
asked permission to use the house down oun the other farm. They
brought a stove for cooking and we lent them a table and some other
furniture to serve them in a vough way. I think it was.the third
night of their stopping there, that as they were sitting before the
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open fire talking and smoking, they hemd some one try the lateh of
the door and both looked round to see who was coming at that time
of night, for it was getting late and they were just thinking about
woing to bed, which in their case wus simply a lot of oat straw and
buftalo robes. As they looked round they both became sensible of
something like o cold draught, still the door did not open, at least
they did not see it open and weve certain, so far ag eyesight could go,
that it had not been opened.

Thuy both got up and went to the door thinking that some one was
playing a trick wpon them, but there was no one round so they sat
down again expreting every moment an explanation.  As they sat
thus in oxpectation of some movement, the one who sat facing the
window looking up incidentally saw a man’s face peerving through.
The face wus quite closc to the glass when he fivst saw it, and it gave
him such a stav that he involuntarily cried out. His companion
seeing him start, und the look of ierror on his countenance, was quite
ag badly frightened as himself, and turned rvound instantly to wee
what horrid ohject had produced such an effect npon his commade,
and just in time to see the receding face and head.

¢What in the name of wonder is that’ he exclaimed. The one
who had first seen the face said nothing but steod staring at the win-
dow’and door completely transtixed with surprise and fear. The face
they saw must have been a most startling sight, certainly, if it at all
corresponded with the deseription given of it by both of them.

The eyes glowed like coals of fire, the thin sharp features seemed
transpavent, while the long flowing beard appeared to shine like
luminous threads.

For some moments they were so completely occupied with this
startling apparition ag to be quite unconsious of everything else, till
aroused by the cold wind blowing in from the deor, which to the
astonishment of both they now saw was standing wide open, and yet
hoth solemnly avowed they were looking at it and the window the
whole time.

They neither of them spoke nor moved, they felt incapable ot doing
either, and while in this attitude there came from the parlour a rush-
ing, sighing sound, it secmed to them like 2 wind passing and meeting
another at the door, which produced a whirling motion, the flames
and sparks leaped up the chimney for one moment, and the next
dashed outward into the roow filling it with smoke and ashes.

For a time the commotion continued as though a violent contest
sas proceeding for mastery, and then gradually moved away towards
the woods, where it spent itself in mournful wailings.

It was about half-past ten when the young fellows knocked at our
door, each carrying a huffalo robe, and requested permission to sleep
on the kitchen floor for that night. Of course we found them a bed
which they continued to uge until their chopping job was finished,

Up to this time the youug man who came looking atter the pedler
had not written, but one day there came a letter from him which
contained some curious and suggestive information, which I will give
as briefly as T can.  He was married to the pedler’s sister, and somle
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months before writing his attention had been called to an advertise-
ment asking for the address of his wife under her maiden nume.

This advertisement e at once answered, which terminated in their
going west to see a lawyer who held in trust certain property which
had been left in his hands by a man who had for some years lived in
Craada,

This man had known and had dealings with a pedler who travelled
there, and who died at his house quite suddenly! leaving in. his
charge o considerable sum of money, papers, and other valuables.
Being unable to resist the tewptation, he had kept this money in his
possession ; but the death of his wife and his own failing health had
constantly reminded him of the necessity for full restitution, and he
had therefore left for the righttul heiv, the sister of the dead man,
not only all the properf | cntrusted to him, but a considerable amount
of his own, which he trusted would bLe regarded as a fair and full
repavation for any injustice which she might have received through
his retention of the property. He closed his legacy by o hope that
the CGreat Disposer of all Events would accept the peace offering so
far as this world was concerned, and that he might trust in that
Saviour who saved the thief on the cross.

Several years after we were making great improvements on the
farm, and among the rest we cut the deep drain which you might
notice runs through the swamp.,  When cutting this the skeleton of
a man was fouud, entire, which we supposed was that of the missing
pedler.

Many questions suggest thewselves, Ilow did he come by his
sudden death?  What did Diclk’s wife want to tell? Did the ped-
ler'’s ghost haunt the house during Dick’s residence, and was i% this
apparition which was seen coming there, and subsequently in the
marsh, where the skeleton was afterwards found? Was the second
ghost Dick, quarrelling with the pedler !

These questions cannot be satistactorily answered, but it is quite
likely that, although Dick did make all the reparvation possible at
the last moment, when the pedler and he met disembodied on the
former scene of their business relations, the pedler would require a
better balanee sheet than Dick could present by his system of book-
keeping.

Our readers mwust judge for thewselves,

- o

THE RELATIONS OF LABOUR AND CAPITAL.

By Wi Boyp.

T4 is not so much our intention, in this paper, to ventilate orviginal
speculations regarding this highly intevesting and important subject,
as to place before our readers, in a popular manner, some of its lead-
ing features, with a view to interest them in a subject which is inti-
mately connected with the material well-being of all.  Nowhere
better thanin a new country like Canuda is the importance of labouwr
and capital in the development of mational wealth recognised, and
therefore it cnnnot, be inappropriate, in the pages of The Cannlivic
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Magazine to inquire into the relations of tie two forces which exer-
cise such a potent influence on the prosperity of our community.

Man might be deseribed as a trading astimal. In exchange for
whatever he requires or wishes to possess;, he must give an equivalent.
Men, for the most part, possess only one equivalent—labour. This
ig all they have wherewith to supply their wants, and the wants of
those dependent upon them. Each individual man might till the
soil for bread, manipulate tig-leaves after his own fashion, frame 2
shelter from the weather, and enjoy life as well as such independent:
circumstances permitted.  But it is very obvions that this state of
matters might be vastly improved by @ mutual understanding and
co-operation aumong a community of men.  Hencee we find that, sinée
all time, there have been between buyer and seller a relationship
which contains the very fundamental principles of a community, call
it barter, commerce, trade, division of labour--what you will.  Qut
of this arises the next important velationship in the economy of a
community—rich and poor;as one man’s superior frugality, industry,
skill or invention enables him {o buy with his own produce, more of
bis ncighbours’ products than he himself requires, and hence a surplus
of wealth accumulutes, generally in the shape of currency, it may be
of coin or notes, or even brass rods as employed by the natives of the
west coast of Africa.  Whatever, in fact, represents value in respect
of commoditics. From this last, again, arises the relationship of
employer and employes, as the possession of wealth creates the possi-
bility of one man commanding the lubour of another.

TLabour is that power whereby men are enabled to operate upon
the stores of nature in respect of locution or condition, so us to make
them subservient to their own use and convenience. So long asa
pine flowrisles in the forest, it is of no practical value. Tt may have
a prospective value, and the right to cut it down may be bought and
sold, but that is when it is marked out for the lnmberer’s axe.  When
chopped, transported fo the saw mill, made into boards, and built into
& frame house, that produce of nature has been operated upon hoth
in respect of locution and condition, and made subservient to man’s
use. Whatever, therefore, is successfully operut.d upon by lsbour,
for this end, acquires what is termed value, and the thing so appro-
priated is terined wealth. Labour, then, is the source of wealth, and
the degrec of value attached to any article of wealth is to be deter-
mined by the 2amount and quality of the labowr expended on it, for
though there are multitudes of cares in which the value is not com-
mensurate, cither with the amount or quality of the labour, it is
because of circamstances which we will term accidental and occasional.
‘We may also here remark, that the wealth of & nation or community
isverymuch affected by similar aceidental and ocdasional circumstances;
accidental in vespect of the natural advantages of the land they inhabit,
such as fruits, soil, minerals, climate, and even rivers, lukes, hurbours,
and a thousand other such physical circumstances, which, it may be
were kepn in view by the All Wise in apportioning the different pavts
of the carth to the different races of men, or it may be that these
eircunstances thewselves have gone to form the various characteristics
of the various races ; oceasional ir respect of good or bad harvests,
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peace or war, and other such conditions.  Lhe torm ¢ wealth ’ is gen-
erally nsed as o synonym. for ¢ value. because, for trading purposes.
wealth is estimated, not by its character and bulk, as in the days of
patriavchal Job, but by its market value.  We will have to use the
term in this indiscriminate sense.  Taking facts for his data, the
political cconomist finds that wen make the accunulation of wealth
i chief object In life. We have said it is superior frugnliny, industry,
skill and inventiou which coables one man to grow vicher than
his neighbour.  There must bhe some strong inczutive to call out these
seli~denying virtues, or talents which involve jucrveased application,
anxicty and toil, other tkan the mere miserly aceumalation of woney.
‘The rich man cait enjoy lite without the anxiety of providing for each
succeeding to-morrow : he can, for himself and fanily, procure all
those advantages of educution and comfort which open up possibilities
in this world that ave, for the mosi part, denied to the many : he can
command that leisure s0 necessary to intellectual and wathetic pursuits:
and, not least, possesses that independence which must always be
wanting to the man who_depends for sustenance upon his daily toil.
The advantages possessed by a wealthy nation are analogous to those
possessed by individuals, and it is in the purchase of such advantages
that much of the wealth of men and nations is expended.

‘But wealth can be turned to yet another account, and can be made
to produce wealth. To this end it is transformed into capital.  We
might define capital as those conditions ealeulated to aid and facilitate
Jabour 3 and which ave created by the judicions expenditure of wealth.
Cae human mind seewms to have been created with a special aptitude
for vceognising and developing such conditions, as we find them
abounding in the simplest implements of manual labour, as well as
the most elaborate machinery, so much so that some have foynd it profit-
able to go to the expense of patenting a particular sh::‘l\e of spade
handle ! As every business transaction shows w debit and credit side,
so every phase of commereia! relations exhibits this double featuyve of
lubour and capital.  There is not 2 man who has not been benefitted
by its chief concomitant—the division of lsbour. There is not a
quality of talent hut may find in thess velations @ suitable spheve and
plenty of scope for its exercise.  If the acewnulation of wealih be a
blessing to the individual, its ciployment in the production of wealth
has been of incaleulable benefit to humanidy at large. It has pur-
chased the time, the ialent, and the labowr which las claborated
modern civilization, a system which provides for every temporsl want
and comfort of mankind with a precision, and to an extent that, 15 may
not be profane 1o say, is second only in importance to the providence
that regulates all things.

Tt might be thought that where two things were so intimately
velated and bound up with cach other as labour and cayyatal, there
could be no question of antagonism between them. But the same
might be said of the relation of husband and wife, and we know how
that sometimes works.  There has been too many “strikes” ameong
workmen, and too much “locking-out ” winong employers, especially
in Burope, where the relations of labonr and capital have been re-

1

fined to the utmost nicety for centuries, to avoid seeing that cach of
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them has a sclf, wd a selt-interest apart frow the other. Yet it is
not good that these unseamly qugrrels and antagonisms should obtain
in well regulated communities. Lhey involve a loss absolute to the
capitalist, to the Jabonver, and to the conununity nt large.  Fow is
it, then, that they continue lo recur like o periodic nl'wuel They
have surely gone on long enough to firnish data for their thorough
explication, and the worll is hadly in need of the man whe can
declare the philosophy of strikes.

The interests of labanr and capital sre one. ss vegards the greatest
anount of production, bug may be antavonistic ay to their resppc*u'e
shave. Three things enter into o manufacturer’s calculation in esti-
mating the price of his produet : cost of material, cost of lnbour, and
profit due for his ouilay of vapital.  The first of these items we have
alveady shown to be identical with the second, so that we have only
to recognise two things- ~wages and profit.  Capital dozs not require
that its profits should be at the expense of Iabour. {f labour be
cheap, the public should have the benefit, s, if labour be dear, the
public have 1o pay for it.  Lhe legitimate source of profit is in the
superiority of production created by cpital, as against unaided
labour; and the extens to which this extra production may be
seeured ws profit is regulnied by competition in tvade. Trade s in

an unhealthy condition when ul’)ltl]hu& cannot connnand a reason-
able profit, which state of ma tters is not unfreqnently brought about
by unprincipled traders. This may affect {he Inbour market tompo-
arily, but it ought to affect it only on the anulagous principle that
a whole community should eyually bear the damnages nflicted by a
rviotous mob in their midst.  The consmmners, whose paut and interest
it is, can weldl afford au faiv profit to the capitalist.

The employer secks his labour in the cheapest market, and the
workman sells it in the dearest.  Supply and demand act as a ve-
gulator in this matter, just as the disturbed or undistarbed state of
the political would affects the price of consols. But, like consols,
aach of these clements in wealth-producing, has an intrinsic value
based vpon substantial grounds, and which onght not to be affected to
any material extent by such civenmstanees.  Capital and lnbour have
each thelr portion, but we ¢an easily conceive cireumstances under
which the one may encreach upon, or tyranise over the other.
Grnorally spe.d\nw the capitalist has the ‘pull’ on the labourer,
much as the provident man has on the improvident. We heliove
that it is the consciousness of this which has created Trades’ Unions.
These institutions we vegard as vight in principle, in a9 fur as they
seek to gaard against the oppression of those who have the power to
oppress. We can understand the utility of trades’ urions seoki
out date as to the exact marked value of their respective handicrafts,
and encouraging resistance to any attempt to defraud the workman of
his just wages ; .~ but here their fanctions ought to cease. Cocroion of
workmen, or unything analogous to ‘luttenm" of cmployers is en-
tively un|ustllmb]c, and even w: uiting in comuton sense. If a man,
who has a starving family, sces it his duty to submib to oppression
for a season on account of those he holds dear, that is no reason why
others should be aggricved with him, and constrain bim to a course

o
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which is more hurtful thun the other, Indeed, those who hold out,
ought to count something on the sympathy of the man who cannot
afford to adopt that course. ¢ Locks out’ are the direct consequences
of this coercion policy, and though also wrong in principle, this
rouch is to be said for them, that they are a retalintion naturally pro-
voked by the undue exercise of the influence of trades’ unions.

Men are beginning to open their eyes to the ratio of these things,
and to recognise the wisdom of neutral arbitration. A therough
system of arbitration between master and men would be of more sub-
stantial benefit to the community, than the most perfectly framed
scheme of Poor’s Law; and in the education of the masses, a little
knowledge of political economy would do more towards the arranging
of these disputes, than any amount of arbitrary enactments.

BOYHOOD'S EVENING.

See ! see, Mamma ! yon mystic veil, -
Where far beyond are spread,

Lixhaustless wastes, and sylvan glades,
And paths I’ve et to tread !

Led on by Hope, T lift that veil,
And lo! the sun-lit Isles—

Resplendent meads, wheve Valour sports
And Beauty ever smiles !

And Fame, with all her fairy nymphs,
A wreath of laurel swings

High o'er the throne, where Honous sits
Aud Virtue sweetly sings !

% * * *

Come ! come, Mamma ! and let ug see
What charms the Futaure hath for me!

Yon sylvan meads, where Falornr sports
And fadeless lauvel grows,
Lie there for me, when I have Wwon
The wreath that Fame bestows-!
And Honour calls, and Firtue sings,
And Beauty sends her smiles,
Exhorting me to woo that wreath
And win those sun-lit Isles !

Such charms, the brilliant Future hath
For boys who tread that glorious path !

J. 8. W.
Toronto, Dec. 1st, 1871,
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BY THE EDITOR.

“‘Pest or ResercraBiniry ror DisseNTING PrREACHERS—THE EFFecr

OF sucH REPRESSIVE MEASURES.

In cur second paper, we noticed some of those causes which had

" gradually been operating upon the masses of England, avousing them

from inaction and comparative -indifference, to a state of mental

. activity and intevested enquiry into their political rights and privi-

leges. In this paper, according to promise, we intend to discuss the

" influence of dissent in its radical bearing upon the popular mind.

But Lefore proceeding permit us to premise that we are not giving
expression to the political opinions, feelings or proclivites of any
party, nor of religious opinion. We are discussing the subject as a
question of history, apart from all political and sectarian views. At

" the period of which we write, the great hody of dissenters belonged
: to the ranks of the poor, labouring-classes; and we have seen how
" these classes had suffered threugh the indifference of the government
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to their complaints, as well as personal suffering from the privations
of poverty, In some cases almost the destitution of famine. These
circumstances had created a universal feeling of distrust in the
administration and disguse at the manifest want of sympathy with
their condition.

The dissenters were not disloyal, but a large majority of them were-
decidedly radical and many of their preachers encouraged the people:
in these political views.

There can be little doubt that the preachers were honest in their
convictions, most of them were of the peopls, poor themselves and
fully alive, by personal knowledge and sympathy with the feelings, to-
the wants of the working classes,—they felt too that they were suffer-
ing from political disabilities which ought in common justice to their:
manhood as freemen to be removed.

Lord Sidmouth was well aware of the vopular feeling and that the
sectaries, as the dissenters were called, were unfavourable to his govern-
ment, and, conceiving that these preachers were dangerous agents in
exciting their,people to rebellious notions, he moved in the House of’
Lords, on the 2nd June, 1810, for returns of licenses to preachissued
in the various dioceses of England since the year 1780. These ro-
turns revealed what was previously well and generally known and
which no one questioned—that a very large proportion of these dis-
senting preachers were men unskilled in letters,—so illiterate in fact,
that they were incapable of spelling the words,—¢“gospel,” “praacher,™
“ teacher,” * minister,” « dissenting,” &c., correctly.
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His Lordship made the following transeript of the difforent spellings
of the above words by applicanis for license to preach :—

A discenting teacher. Precher of the Gosple.
Decenting teacher. Precher of Gospell,
Desenting teacher, Prashr of the Goseppl.
AMiniester of Gospell, Preacher of the Gosper.,
Preacher of the Gopel. Preacher of teacher the
Preacher of the Gasple. Crospell Bappist.

Preacher of the Gospell. Preeacher of the Gospel,
Precher of the Glospel. Preicher of ihe Gospel.
Precher of the Gospell. Teacher of the Gospell of
Preach of the Gospell. Jesus Christ.

These iNlustrations of orthographic ignorance were certainly curious
and startling and to his Lordship's mind satisfactory proof that such
preachers were not < respectable.”  This opinion  was furthor
strengthened by the testimony of D Barrington, then Bishop of
Duwrham, that the sectavies “assembled in harns, in vooms of private
houses, or in other buildings of the most improper kind.”

As we read of these ““inost improper” assemblies for the worship |
of God, we cannot help thinking of the scenc at Jacol’s well and ;
the answer of the Gireat Teacher——« The hour cometh.” We think
of the simple unostentatious worship of that « upper room,” where
the apostles, «with the women,” wet after their return from Monnt |
Olivet, where they had Just recoived our Saviowr’s last oral instrue-
tions, and where “ when he had spoken these things, while they
beheld, he was taken up; and a cloud received him out of their
sight.” Lke hour had come when the magnificont and imposing forms -
of Jewish, material worship,-—or of any worship where ceremony
s made the essence in place of the medium—iwers no longer needed.
The matevial—addressing itself to the senses—-had been superseded
by the spiritlml-~--\vorshipping “in spirit and in truth.”

Truth is the same to-day that it was in 1810 ; vet if Lovrd Sjq-
mouth with his episcopal friend of Durham, had been in the High-
lands a short time ago, they might have heard the Axchbishop of
York, (Dr. Thomson), and the Bishop of Winchester, (Dr. Wilber-
force), cach conducting a service in 2 plain Scoteh Kirk at Glengarry
““according to the Presbyterian forms”  Suel iy human progress !
politieal, religious, educational ! such are the changes which human
history presents, for our consideration and instruction.

Sidmouth consulted Dr. Coke, “the head of the Wesleyan
Methodists,” we use his own words, “and completely satisfied him.”
He nexs consulted Dr. Adam Clarke, and romoved his seruples; he
consulted Mr. Balsham, the celebrated Unitarian writer, and satisfied
him ; and on the 9th of May, 1811, he Lrought in his bill. Subse-
‘quent cvents proved that no ono was satisfied |

The dissenters throughout the kingdom were aroused by this ex-
traordinary and uncalled for attack upon_their personal as well as

U O N S S W
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religions libertics. The Methodists as being the most directly
attacked, took the lead, but the independonts and baptists assisted the
mmovement against the Sidmouth bill and so great was the indignation
against the measure, that he was compelled to abandon it in the stage
of the sccond reading,

B e A I
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His Lordship’s biographer says; “could he, at an oarlier period,
have foreseen the opposition which his measure was destined to en-
counter, ho probably would not have propused it; but being strongly
eonvinced of its propriéty, and having veceived, in the first instance,
s0o much encouragement, he would not, in obedience to & popular out-
cry, withdraw ib at the eleventh howr; and for this decision he surely
‘deserved to be approved rathor than hlamed.”

Granting that this movement was hased npon conviction of duiy,
it was merely a conviction that he could thus serve his party by the
suppression of a large number of licensed sectaries who were, in their
irude bub most effective way, enlightening the masses as o theiv elvil
-and religious privileges. We cannot perhaps find another home secre-
tary, who ever held office in England, so conscientiously and scrupulous-
Jy persistent in resisting the claims of the working, industrious classes
sto their birthright as Hnglish freemen.  Leb us next point out the
-inevitable {endency of such kind of persecution and senseless tyranny.
,Admitting that because thess noncouformist preachers counld not
spell corractly they were not “respoctadle™ he kuew they were the
ipeople’s choice, and, as such, he had no business to interfere with
s them,

Among those very ignorant men, were men whose youih had been
spent in havd work, very often in poverty, occasionally in vice and
degradation :—men who fromn boyhood to manhood had worked in
collieries surrounded by everything, but opporsunitics for mental im
provement, but familiar with scenes of vice and brutality, the very
description of which is startling. No wonder such men could not
; apell correctly--—no wonder their acguaintance with bock learning was

The working people thonght they had.

Leb us skeich a picture with our pen from actual life-—the life and
times of that period.

It is night, the time about 8 o'clock :—the night is dwrk, and a
drizzling rain has set in. ¢ It is a nasty night,” you say,—* whereare
all these people going? The women have got on their patiens which
clink over the gravel footpaths aud send oub a sharp metallic ring on
the flags.  Lanterns are numerous and by their glimmer you catch
flecting glances of heavy hobuailed boots ; most of the women have
red cloaks or rough shawls, while grimy fustian clothes and dvabr
overcoats arec common among the men. Bub where are we going ?
To a preaching! Thisis no church. No it isa luge stone barn,
converted ino a meeting house for the people called Methodists..
You see that large man standing talking to a number of men and
women. That is the prencher. In person he is over six feet and is.
powerfully built-~by trade le is a blacksmith—though now he does.
not work at his trade. But wait, he is going to give out a hymm.
His cnunciation is clear, sonorous but evidently broad and unpolished.
Acquainted with the peculiavitics of dialect, you hear he is from
Yorkshive, but owing, perhaps, to his having lived in Lancashire for
some years he has got many of its peculinvities. His manner is
awlward, say clumsy. There, tho first fow sentences, tell you that

o

although he can read, he has no acquaintance with the convention-

P e .
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alities of language and literature, but be patient and you will discover
that though ‘‘unlearned and ignorant,” he has heon endowed, richly
endowed with gifts such as the schools cannot and do not pretend to
supply. A few years ago he was notorious throughout the locality
where he lived as o brawler and fighter, but now Saul is among the
prophets, and like his namesake of old ke is the people’s choice.

Listen to the passage he is reading as his text—“secing we have
this ministry, as we have received mercy, we faint not.” So he reads
on to the Gth verse. 'Who ealled such @ man as that to the ministry?
He isnot respectable,he spells, as he pronounces, preacher—pree-a-cher.
He did not call himself. The same power that changed his habits
and general character, must have put it into his heart and thus put
Zim “into the ministry.” He that gave him that vigorous intellect,
changed him, like Paul, from a blasphemer and a persecutor, and
injurious.

See huw those rough looking men, many of them formerly terrors
to their quiet neighbours, are listening to his homely but powerful
language, look round ut the nudience; wnlmost the whole of these
people have been at work since early morning, and will have to be
ap by five to-morrow, but not one is asleep, unless some: of the young
folks.

You can sec many of them ‘have tears glistening in their eyes;
what do they care for the vespectability of college education. This
man bas a key which will unlock the door to their sympathies, which
no human learning can furnish. The preacher is one of themselves,
they understand him, they love him, and hence his power.

The polished inanities of Dr. Barrington, expressed in a prelection
of twenty minutes delivery would have been listened to with cold
indifference.  ITow terribly in earnest that prenching blacksmith
seems and the audience catch his spirit and endorse his words
with hearty Amens. Yes, this is one of those meetings decryed by
the Bishop of Durham—the sectaries “assembled in barns.”

And why did they assemble in barns, in rooms of private houses,
or in other buildings of the most improper kind ? Because they had
confidence in the preachers they went to hear! Novelty might
influence some, and to a certain extent all ; but it was because they
believed that these itinerant aund local preachers were sincevely
desivous of doing them good, that caused people to go to these week-
day and night preachings. And it ought to be borne in mind, that
a large number of these men and women had never attended church
in their lives, and could not be induced to g:.  The same feeling
exists {0 day that operated then. Go into any of our large cities and
you will tind hundreds of men and women who never go to any place
of worship. Dissenting churches are neglected and the preachers
regarded with suspicion and dislike, just as in the beginning of the
century and years befove the churches and clergy of the establishment
were and had been.

The preachers in London, of every denomination as well as the
establishment are well aware of the existence of this feeling, and
much has been done and is now being done to remove it.

With all these facts before us we cannot be surprised that in 1811
the dissenters Lill met with such determined opposition. The people
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regarded the bill as another link to the chain of political disabilities
by which they were bound, and they were determined to be free.
Free to select and listen to such preachers as they preferred, loved,
and in whom they could trust. And unquestionably, if this is our
right now, it was their right at that time. It is perfectly futile to
argye that the church established is the only proper authority to
ordain and appoint. What is the use of ordaining men to preach
whom the people will not go to hear. The people veason thus:

“ Whether the almighty ever calls -any one to preach the gospel
without qualifying them we do not know ; but we think the colleges
do, or else there are a good many who preach without being called or
sent.”

The people saw and judged for themselves. they loved the preachers
who had risen from, and were of themselves and whom they believed,
no matter what we may think, were called and annointed by God to
preach the gospel.

The victory gained by the withdrawal of Lord Sidmouth’s Lill led
to greater unity of purpose and increased determination to obtain a
fair, free and full representation of their views and feelings in the
counsels of the mation, and this gradually, not in one locality but
throughout England, culminated in a demand for a Reform Bill.
Twenty years had to pass over, but the progress of popular enquiry
and education wag divected to that great object.

Formidable obstacles were in the way but they were determined to
swrmount them. And in the exccution of this great and important
political movement the labouring classes were assisted by the middle
classes of shopkeepers, traders, manufacturers and merchants ; and we
must see how the work was accomplished.

THE ROSE OF PEACE.

Lach little bud that grows on earth
Ne'er Llooms so fresh or fair,

Nor looks so sweet as when it bursts
And lays its petals bare !

And yet when angry storms arise,
It bends beneath the strain—

Jerks ofl’ its leaves, and bows its head,
—And blooms no more again !

E'en thus it pictures hapless Lovs
‘Which blown aside by strife,

Suspends her bloom. and shedsin tears
The fairest leaves of life!

Oh ! what weve love, if every hears
Should thus in angry hour

Revoke the vows affection gave
And so destroy the flower !
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The Rose that blooms near springs of Leqce.
Inlove and beauty grows,
Extracting all her tints from fonts
Where God-like essence flows :
Lovelier far than orient gems
That turban’d monarchs wear,
Or dtter tapp'd in Persian groves
From sweetest flowers there !
In love she Lves—in peace she blooms ;
In beawty too, she woos the skies—
Fictorious there, she yiclds that love ;
And THEN in peace and beauly dies!
JR W
Taronto, Dec. 1st. 1871,

THE LITTLE WOAMAN IN THE DOORWAY.

In walking through the city,
Along a quict street,
I love to waich the faces
Of those ¥ chance to meet:
And mark the ebb and flowing
Of the increasing strife,
Of care, or joy, or sorrow
That crowns oy mars their life.

"Tis but in casnal glimpses
I seo them, us I pass,

Grouped around the doorway
Orseated on the grass.

HNow, through an open window
A ringle face I see,

Clouded to-day with sorrow,
To-morrow filled with glea.

I love to form their stories,
From the stray threadsI catch.
The bright warp and the dark woof
I often iry to watch.
On faney’s loom to weave them
Into one complex whole,
The varying experience of
A single human soul.

There was one I used to see,
A little woman’s face,

DI've reen it fairly sparkle
‘With witching, tender grace.
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While a world of happiness
Beamed from her hazel eyes;

As Ieaven's peace is pictured
By stars in evening skies.

Her voice was singing gaily
VWhene'er her door 1 passed,
Each song T heard, to me, seemed

More joyous than the last.
There needed not the strong man
Constantly by her side
To say, ¢ This little woman’s
A newly wedded bride.

I saw her first in spring time,
Before the lilacs bloom,

Liko the acolytes censer
Had shed its vich perfume.

All through the long, hot summer
I heard her joyous song.

Saw her Lright, happy face, as
I quickly passed along.

Then autumn came, and winter,
T often tried, in vain,
To seo that little woman
Through frost, on window pane;
But still, I caught the song, which
She was ever singing,
Chiming, with passing sleigh bells
Musically ringing.

Whei spring returned I saw her
Again without the door,
Joyous, wistful, tendex, bus
More thoughtful than before.
In her arms she held a babe,
And oft, as I went by,
I heard her softly singing
A gentle Iull-a-by.

Two faces in the doorway
I now was sure to sce;
Sometimes in the evening or
On Sunday there were three.
Mother and baby watching
Till father’s work was done.
Father, mother and baby
Watching the setting sun.
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The father proudly thinking
Of his dear wife and child,
The mother softly singing,
With voice subdued and mild,
To the baby looking up
Into its mother's eyes,
Whose wealth of tender love
Stilled its complaining: cries.

They sat thus in the doorway,
Until midsummer drew nigh
When, like a burning furnace,
‘The breath of hot July
Dried up baby's life, so
That no reviving showers
Could restore that life again
Like beauteous bloom to flowers.

The little face grew paler,
I saw the growing dread,
Stealing o'er the mother’s face
Until—the habe was dead.
Crape hung on the closed door,
Sadly tied up with white,
The small coffin, too, I saw
As I went past that night.

Weeks passed hefore I saw her,
May be a month or more,

Again that little woman

* 'Was watching at the door,

Watching for, and wondering why
Her husband did not come.

"Twas late, and she wag anxious
And wished that he was home.

He nevor came! In some way
‘She learned that all was o'er.

Next day I saw the body
Brought home upon a door.

iHeard that little woman’s - moans
And broken hearted cries,

As they took him where he now,
Beside their baby, lies.

I see a little widow
Oft sitting all alone,
Thinking of her husband and
Her baby that are gone.
And as she sadly sits there,
‘Within that open door,
She seems waiting for the two
‘Who will return no nrore.
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Sometimes her gaze is upward,
On the blue vault abov e,

Fixed with the earnest longing
Of unutterable love ;

Striving thus, with tear dimmed eyes
To catch some far off ray

From where her loved ones wait her,
In realms of endless day.

Her earthly songs are ended,
Her voice all tuneless now,
Since the badge of widowhoot
Was placetl.upon Ler brow.
But perchance, in that bright home
‘Where child and husband are,
She’ll join a heavenly chorus
That nothing e’er can mar.

At times when sad and downcast,
With weight of grief and cave,
When, like Cain. my burden secumed
Greater than I could bear,
I’ve felt rebuked and silenced,
To see her greater load
Borne so uncomplainingly,
Because it came from God.
"Hamilton, Nov., 1871, J. R.

SKETCHES OF CANADIAN WILD BIR™S.

4

By W Kevis, North Wallace, Ontario.

-

ON THE CLASSIFICATION OF BIRDS.

I do not intend to give these sketches of our wild birds in strictly
systematic order, for the reason that I do not know the exact position
in which many of” our birds ought to be placed ; and were I capable
of classifying them, T think that sueh an arrangement would not be
interesting to the general reader.

T will, howevex “notice the orders and Jumilies into which this most
interesting class of the Animal Kingdom is generally divided ; hoping
that the general reader will be gratified ; and that the scientitic will
understand my reason and spare their criticisn on this matter.

The class of Birds is divided into six orders, and these ovders are
each-subdivided into famlhes, tribes, genera and species.

The first order of Birds is called Rapaces or Accipilres, thab is,
birds of prey. They are divided into two-families, Diurnae and Noc-
turaae, or Diurnal and Nocturnal birds of prey. The first of these
families consists of Vultures, Eagles, Hawks. de.

The second is composed of Owls.
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The second order of Birds is called Passerine. They are divided
into five families, namely, Dentivosices. Fissivostres. Conirostres, T'en-
wirostres, and Syndactyler.  Most of our sm.di bivds, and all of our
song birds helong to this vrder of Passerine. 'The distinguishing
characteristies of vach family will be notierd when 1T come to speak
mord particularly of the birds of this ovder.

The thind order of Birds is ealled Scansorioe. oo climbers.  This
ovder consists of but one family. Al onr Woodpeckers belong o it

The fourth order of Birds is called Gallinacea. ov Ponitry. Some
naturalists class them as one family, others divide tham into two, as
the Poultry proper, and Yigeons. Our domesiic Fowl. I‘m‘kc], 5,
Peacocks, Pl"(‘Ol'Q Patbr-du,&, On‘ulﬁ & belong to this order.

The fifth order of Birds is called (,mllnfnrur, or Waders, They
are divided into five families, nawmely,¥ Brevippersiss. Pressivostres.,
Culirirostres. Lonyirostres. and mumf/«'ll//z The Piover. (ranes.
Woodeocks, and Snipes, are members of this order

The sixth ordor of Birds iz called /7 (l:mpmlm o :i\vimmvrs.

This order is divided into four families. namely. Brachypteres.
Lonuipennas, Foltipedmate, and mev’lu‘uo'r The divers. Gnlls,
Duceks, and Geese, belong to this ovder.

In the above i m-femeut I Tave followed Cuvier. Subsequent
writers on Or szolowv differ from him ; but this part of the subject
I leave to he discussol by others, and will just say to my readers
that it would be well for them to know at least, the difievent orders
and families to which our birds belong, without going into the min-
ubice of their different genera and speciss, or the canses which have
led naturalists to divide or place them together®

In the following sketches, which beum with the birds of prey, 1
will place eacht bird deseribed in the order and family to which
think i iv belongs, and refer the reader who wishes to know more of
thoir anatomy and the seientifie terms by which they are clussified, to
the works of the learned who have wriiten professionally on the sub-
ject. I will] however, siate, that the Rupaces or birds of prey, arce
known by theiv strong hooked beaks, sharp claws, and generally
large size : the ./(:v\n'nzu.‘ by their comparatively small size, and
pleasant song ; ihe Scansorice ov climbers, by their lony straight
bills, and ‘Lhm:* having two toes on each foot directed backwards, and
two forwards ; a bird of the poultry order by its resemblance to the
common fowl ; a wader by its long neck, and long legs 5 and a swim-
ming bixd by its webbed feet.®

1o writars divide the anisr Grailaforicinto eight families : adding 1 the above nammes
>, (Pheaiopterus), Ginrivles, and Vaginals, or sheathbille.—En.

= The numbar of xpecies of binds Reows to neturalists is 1boul ¢
fication 18 Haged upon the forms aml pecaliarities of their argans ol
oeamotivg, o7 madifications of the Pealt amd fzel. We searvely ne:
sions and subedivisi s, Teibes, Genera and Species, are
nicnee ; are artiteisl 2ad arbitracy, and Lence (hil'v.rcm.nuth TS May
—Ebp.

® The tabalated arrangement siven below of s orders and their respredive characteris

whether {srrestrial or oqualic, wnerstanding the subject.- Kb

First. Tavestrial birds, or thuse \Y‘IOSc feet are nob made fur cither swimming or wading
orders.)

Rapages, or ),
Aceipteres. 1

« {honsand, Their classé
sticatinn, hrehension and
a! say, that all thase divi-
crely adopied for conve
iflzr in their arrangeneus

Taivns very strong, with pointed hooked nails ¥ beak haoked zudsharp.
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First OroER.~—Accipitres, or Birds of Prey.

1 commence wmy sketehes of Canadinn Urnithology with a brief
description of those tierce birds, some species of which ave found in
every region of the earth, over the vast savannas and paghless wilds
of Ameriz, haunting the burning deserts of Afriea, or keeping watch
over the wild woods and cultivated fields of Canada.

Tho birds of prey form o most hmportant section of the class Aves,
and, following other naturalists, I begin this portion of my sketches
with them.  These birds are recognised by their hooked beak and
talons, powerful weapons with which they immolate other birds and
oven lhe weaker quadrupeds and reptiles. They are among birds
what the Carndeore ave among quadrupeds.

. They wholly subsist upon the flesh of other birds end animals,
fish, insccts, and reptiles ; some species will eat nothing hut what
they kill themselves; others will devour the most putrid carrion.
The muscles of their thighs and legs indicate the foreo of their claws.
“They have all four toes on exch foot ; three directed forwards and
one backwards ; the claw of the latter and of the innermost toe are
the strongest. All hirds of prey have a crooked beak, with its point
sharp and carving downwards, and the nostrils are pierced in a
membrane that invests its face ; and as many of them pursue other
birds, their flight is accordingly mostly powerful. The characteris-
tics of these birds ave striking. Those found in (inada for the most
part dwell remoto fromn human habitations, in the deepest and most
unfrequented parts of the forest, on wild mountain summits, lonely
isles, and sea-beaten rocks. Some, though they frequent the fields
and failows of the vural districts for the purpose of procuring food,
-carefully conceal their breeding places fromn the eye of the hunter, in
the ops of lofty trees, where the silence of the wilderness is seldom
bro,‘en by sound of the human voice. There, rocked by the breeze
and hushed by the music of the winds among the leafy boughs of the
une xplored forest, or in the crevices of sea-girt rocks, where the
huzter dave not climb, they rear their young, unmolested by the
prying curiosity of man fo see and examine their nest. ‘Che love of
solitude is n characteristic of all true birds of prey, and seldom more
thar two of them are scen together. Where the avalanche thunders,
as it crashes through the mountain forest, you may find them ;—in
the silence of the Rocky Mountains and the Alleghanies they have
their homes ; but they retire before the sound of the pioneers of civi-
lization, and love not the neighborhood of cities or cultivated fields,
except In newly sottled disiriels, where, as if in retaliation for the
nvasion of their homes, several species of these birds commit great
dostruction among the poultry of the first scitlers. This tendency to

; 1 Asingle toc dirccled back- | Beak gencrally pointed, andy
Passerin@. T ¢ o2rda, il thirea faricards. f’not vaulted above — Wings' Toes fecble, and
Scanssal 1 Twotues directed hackwazds, | generally  long, and body {not armed with
SAAICE: £ and twa forwards, crect. sharp hooked
Grollotori Superior maundible arched o7 vaulted, aves partly covered | nails.

HTastolorie }byaso.'t, intlated scala gait; heavy : wings shorl.

Sccond.—Aguatic birds. or thosc \v},,,lsn fect a]n'!forlm cid for R‘ml}n;,: o;’ swin‘l\m‘inl,t:. 3

N . The tarsus being very long, and the Jower part of the Iez naked like the tarsus.
Grallatorie. } very lonze andd xuited for wading. <
The tues paliate, the legs short and placel far back on the bodyand so snited

Palmipedes. }for swinwing.
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solitude distinguishes them from other fawilies of the featheved race,
for many of its tribes delight to form their homes near human dwel-
lings, perching upon and warbling their varied songs among the
trees thut survound the farm houses and picking their food from the
newly sown furrows. What a contras® between the swallow or the
robin, which alinost enters owr dwellings, and the sullen owl inhabit-
ing the deep vecesses of the forest or the time-worn hollow of some
ancient tree.  All birds of prey may not be so exclusive in the love
of solitude, but the greatcr portion of this extensive division dwell
in the silence of the ruin and the wilderness. DMankind in general
do not feel much sympathy with ereatures which thus avoid their
socicty, and not only appear to scorn all communication with them
but, when opportunity serves, gratify their carnivorous propensities
by destroying those of the feathered race which are content to make
their homes around our dwellings. Hence it is that birds of prey
are regarded as enmemies to be hunted and killed, rather than crea-
tures to be loved and cherished. They have, however, an important
office assigned them, for which they are admirably adapted. This
order of birds, as I have already stated, are divided into two
families,—the first or dizrnal birds of prey comprises the vultures,
cagles, hawks, &c. Of the vultures, 1 have persomally but little
knowledge. They are chiefly to be found in more Southern lati-
tudes; and though some of them may visit the shores of the Do-
minion, they are not strictly speaking Canadian birds. Of the
eagles, three species are occasionally scen.  The white-headed eagle,
the black, and the osprey. To the former of these powerful birds T
will now direct the reader’s attention.
THE WIHITE-HEADED FAGLE.

This is the largest bird of prey that visits the inland regions of
Ontario ; and perhaps the largest to be seen in the whole Dominion.
It is but seldom, and then only in ity passage to and from the lakes
which form the boundaries of Ontario, that this fierce and powerful
bird is ever seen in the cultivated interior districts. IHis advent
here is regarded with wonder and admiration by man, and surprise
and tervor by the lower order of the feathered race. Should the
wonder-producing bird alight near the farmer’s residence, with per-
haps no other design than to rest his weary wings, the hackwoods-
man may be seen with gun in hand, cautiously approaching the tree
where the wanderer is resting, in order to bring down the unwelcome
visitor, and gratify the younger mewbers of his family by a close
inspection of the powerful bird; while every species of birds, both
wild and domestic, uttering their various notes of alarm, seek some
place of refuge until the canse of their fears has disappeared. It is
only thus in their wrinl wanderings, while resting their weary pinions
on sowe high tree, that I ever had a view of any of these mujestic
birds while alive, but occasionally some of this species is shot, or
otherwise captured, while regaling on a dead carcase or attempting
by some ineans to gratify the demands of hunger. Early one morn-
ing in the latter end of May, 1866, a fine specimen of the white-
lhieaded eagle, measuring six feet across the wings, was brought down
by a little boy, who, having got up at daylight, beheld the hird of
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noighty wing perched on a high stumyp, taking a survey of the Mait-
land river and some fine lambs that were playing on its banks, and
upon which he was evidently intending to make a raid.  The little
fellow returned to the house and procuring » loaded gun took his first
shot, killing the Republican emblemn at the distance of eighty yards,
two grains of shot only having reached his heart. Another of these
fierce creatures in the spring of 1867 made a bold but unsuccessful
attack upon a flock of domestic ducks which were quietly pursuing
their busy avocations on the waters of the Cannacajig, a small river
in the township of Peel, and on the banks of which the writer passed
his early days. The notes of alarm raised by the ducks on this
occasion ecalled forth & young woman from the farm-house, who, on
approaching she place, whence the cries proceeded, saw with wonder
a large white headed eagle perched upon a stumyp, and evidently pre-
paring to make another atlack on one of the largest of the ducks,
which wag separated from the flock, and apparently much hurt by
the powerful talons of the marauding falcon in his first atterapt. In
this position the eagle remained until the girl arrived within a few
yards of him, and as she sald,—* got a finc view of his white head.”
The eagle, sceing his chance of dining quictly on the downy swimmer
had vanished, and deeming discretion the better part of valor, be roge
majestically on the wing and, piratelike, left for parts unknown.
The wanderings of this bird 2re not confined to the summer scason,
for there are instances yearly oceurring in which solitary individuals
of this species are seen pursuing their airy voyage across the country.

The following paragraph from the H%¢ness shows that the eagle is
also a rare visitor in other parts of the Dominion :—

“Yesterday an immense cagle was brought to this office, which had
been shot the day before by My. M—, of St. Levi. Mr. M—-
saw a large bird standing on the banks of the St. John beside the
body of u turkey which had been frozen. Hastening to get his gun,
which he loaded with No. 3 duck shot, he went towards the strange
visitor, which he discovered to be an eagle. The monarch of birds,
not apparently much disconcerted, and not caring to permit any one
to sce it in the undignified employment of eating, stalked majestically
away, keeping his eyc fixed on Mr. M——'s movements; but that
gentleman, as soon as he could get within proper distance, fired, and
the Dird rose .n the wing, but it was evident that it was wounded
as the right wing labored heavily. A second shot tovk effect on the
same wing, conpelling the bird to alight after flying a short distance
further. Getting hebind a piece of rising ground nothing was visible
but its head, which by a well directed shot was struck, instunt death
being the result.”

Although this eagle is not often seen in the rurl districts, yet it
is commonly met with on the Southern shores of Ontario, and pro-
bably also rears its young on the rocky, unfrequented coasts of this
Province. The tourist who visits Ningara often sces the white-
headed engle hovering over that celebrated waterfull ; and there, in
company with the vultures, they often flock to prey upon the cur-
cases of animals brought down by the torrents. In fact this eagle
does net 1efleet much honour on his order, being in some respects
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wove like o coarse vulture than the traditional high-spivited eagle, as
- it will readily proy on carrion, and frequently contends with the vul-
tures themsclves for their disgusting food.

The white-headed cagle also feeds on fish, but not being fitted by
nature for plunging into the water, he is constantly on the lookout to
rob the osprey of its proy, as that bird avises from the waters. He
will sit for hours watching that feathered fisherman at worle, and the
moment the latter has seized o fish, off' in pursuit darts ¢ the pivate of
the air.”  The chase is often desperate, for the Osprey does not readily
abandon its booty ; bud sweeping tun lavge civeles eandeavours to keop
above the Bagle, which, being unencmubered, soon gets the advantage ;
upon which the Osprey dvops the lish. ’'heun cowmes the feat cf the
white-headed Eagle ; descending with lightening speed he grasps the
fish, before it reaches the water, amd hears off the spoil with a scream
of triwinph,

And yeb it is a singular fact thar the (United States have chosen
this very bivd for their nationul symhol.  How strange, that a people
professing to give freedom to all, and to respect the rights of every
nation and people, should have chosen a bird whose well known qual-
ities are at variance with the principles on which cvery govermment
ought to be founded. Yot it must he confessed that a strange par-
allel exists between the habits of the white-headed Eagle, and the
practice of the leading men of the neighbouring ropublic. Nor must
it be forgotten, that Benjawin Franklin himself saw something unfor-
tunate in the selection of this eagle as the emblem of the United
States. Tlat philosopher thus speaks in his own peculiar style :(—

“ Fov wny part, I wish the bald Eagle bad not been chosen as the
representative of our country. He is a bird of had moral churacter,
he does not get his living honestly.  Vou may havo seen him perched
on some dead tree, where, too lazy to fish for himself, ho watches the
labours of the fishing hawk, and when that diligent bird has at length
taken a fish, and is bearing it off' to his nest for the support of his
mate and young ones, the bald iagle pursues him and takes it from
him. With all this injustice he is never in good cuse, but like thosc
amony men who live by sharping and robbing, he is gencrally poor.
Besides, he is a rank coward, the listle King Bird not bigger than a
sparrow attacks him boldiy and drives him out of the district. Tle
is therefore by no means a proper emblem of the brave and gonerous
Cincinnati of America.”

The plumes of the Eagle have been highly prized in the days of
their barbaric power, by the savage Indians.  When in wild freedom
they yoamed the trackless forest, wind theiv sovereignsy to their now
lost huntiug grounds was undisputed by the white man, then one of
theiv most valued steeds was not deemed too high o price for a few
feathers from the tail of the eagle. And at » subsequent period, the
settler from more civilized lands, often beheld amid the flash of rifles,
and the flames of burning villages, the tall crest of some savage chief
ornamented by the plumes of the cagle. Nor was it only in the
heat of baitle that thess feathers were worn by the savage Indian.
They were seen ab the festive meetings of the tribes, and were attuched
to the celebrated calumet or pipe of psace, so often smoked by Indian
and Europoan as tokens of Lrotherhoad.
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The nosting places of this powerful bird, ave high rocks and trees
near tho shoves of the sen, or large inland lakes, and the marging of
mighty rivers. The peculine whiteness of the feathers which adorn
the head of this bird, has led many o eall it the bald eagle, and in
some places it is still commonly so called.

————— e 0 o .

THE ROSE AND THE PANSY.

By Joux BaLL.

A rose tree in my garden grows,
And on 1% blooms the red, ved rose;
With perfume sweet it iills the air,
And bright its hue, its form so faix.
And by its side a pansy lias,
A flower like wings of buttorflies,
Of indigo, and white and green,
Tts colours interspersed ave seen.
The sun was shining hot o’erhead,
‘When to the rose the pansy said :—
*Your struggling widespread branches cheat
Me of the sun’s bright rays and heat;
%o through the night in cold I lie,
And through the day for warmth I sigh,
All through your selfish, spiteful ways;
But pride, like other things decays ;
And so will yows, for dic you must,
And, withering, crumble into dust.”
Then quickly answered—stung with pride—
The rose, who thus began to chide :—~
“How dara you, little puny thing,
With such impertinence, thus bring
Against me charges quito untrae,
And wicked, base, and monstrous ton;
But so it is the world all o'er;
Impertinence is sure to bore
Its friends, and charge its foes with all
The crimes that o'er can them befal.”
And thus went on from day to duy,
This grumbling, till at length away
The summer passed, and winter came
With hail, and snow, and mist and rain.
The snow was deep upon the ground ;
But, covered o'er, the pansy found,
A shelter from the biting blast,
‘Which nipped the rose tree, and at last
Killed it outright, and left it dead.
The pansy lifted up her head,
‘When spring returned, evect with pride,
The mid-day sun his glances plied ,
Upon it in a streaming tide

4 Of glowing heat—it drooped and died.
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OUR ABORIGINES.

By A4 Namve.

Lo, the poor Indian ! whose untutor'd mind

Sees Godd in clouds, or hears Him in the wind ;

His soul proud seience never tanght to stray

Far as the solar walk or milky way ;

Yet simple patuve to his hope has given,

Behind tie cloud-topp’d hill, an hunbler heaven ;
w 2 » ¥ #* *

And thinks, admitted to that equal sky

His faitiful dog shall bear him company.—-Povr.

Owr aborigines. Where are they ? is a question often asked, but 2
hard one to answer. The time is still fresh in the memory of most
-of ousr citizens, when in any of our Canadian towns ov cities, the orig-
inal inhabitants of the country, might have been seen wandering in
wonderment along the streets, or trying to drive 2 bargain with some
peity dealer equally hard fisted with themselves.

in those days tho Indian and his squaw were common and unnoticed
pasgengers on our streets, but at the present time they are a rarity,
and regarded with about as much curiosity as Japanese or Chinese :
especially, if they are as we see them sometimes, dressed up in their
war paint and feathers.

When Jacques Cartier first navigated the noble St. Lawrence and
viewed with wonder the rich scenery, and native grandeur of the
shores, this Canada of ours, was under the unrestrained dominion of
the Led Man.

Divided into many tribes, governed by their own chiefs, and led by
their own braves, they waged their intestine wars with Litter animosity.

Of simple habits, strong, persevering, determined, and sagacious,
the red man was then in the zenith of his power. His sun was then
in its meridian, alas, that so soon it should bs fated to sink into
oblivion.

JFire-water was the insidious bane, that proved even mightier than
the bayonet of the soldier or the unerring rifle of the frontierman in
accomplishing his destruction.

Jould he have copied the virtues of the pale face, without being
entrapped with his vices, it might have been well with him, but
untutored, vain and arvogant, he fell an easy vietim to the gilded
bait ; and, shame be it said, that bait in many cases held up by the
hands of professing Christians.

Under its aceursed influence, the fieree warrior that could look
unmoved at death, and triumphantly chant his death song at tho stake,
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amid the jibings and tortures of his enemies, becamo enervated and
diseasod.

The traditional glory of his nation was to him a thing of the past,
@ thing perhaps that might serve the story teller to amuse hig listeners,
as they gathered round their cheerful wigwam fires. It could but
amuse, No further purpose could it serve, and though perhaps in
:80me breast, some faint tlashes of the old time five might be rekindled,
it soon subsided. Ambition once gone—what had they to live for?
Nothing.

Driven from their hunting grounds by the encroachments of civili-
zation, decimated by fire-water and the diseases which invariably fol-
low in its train, they have lingered on, gradually becoming fewer in
numbers, until at the present time a veal bonw fide Indian is «hinost as
amuch a curjosity in Canada as in Old England.

It is true that some relies of the ancient tiibes are still to be
found, as at St. Regis, Canghnawaga, Munceytown, or the Mohawk,
but these ave so blended with the whites by intermarriage as fo be
scaveely recognised as Indians,

A great many people imagine that to find a veal Indian, such as
Cooper describes in his Pathfinder, it is necessary to go to the West-
ern praivies, Red River Settlement, or some other equally distant
place. Not so, my friends! Clinging to their old traditions and
habits, striving against the encroachments of civilization, surrounded
by a busy population, and almost in the centre of our Western Pen-
insula you may yet find a true type of our Cunadian aborigine.

‘When, after the Revolutionary war, the Six Nation Indians sought
shelter under the British flag, their loyalty and devotion to the
Crown during that sanguinary struggle was rewarded by a large
grant of land lying along the banks of the Grand River, as well as an
annual grant of money to cach member of the tribe. Led by that
heroic old Qhieftain, Joseph Brant (Thayendanegea, his Indian name),
the noble remmant of that once powerful confederation of tribes,
crossed the Grand River at Brantsford (now called Brantford), and
proceeding down the river » few miles established themselves in that
delightful valley, called after their old home ¢ Mohawk Valley.”
Here they settled themselves and have remained ever since. Their
old Chief, Brant, proved himself as worthy to instruct them in the
arts of peace as e had been to lead them in the storm of battle.

It may here be mentioned that this remarkable man was brought
up as a protege of Sir William Johnson, and received his education
in England. Under his direction churches wevre built, schools estab-
lished, and missionaries and teachers induced to scttle among them.
Brant himself assisted in translating the Scriptures and distributing
to his brethren the Word of Life.

These wise measures had the cffect of civilizing the greater part of
the confederated tribes, but not all. The disappointed ones who
could not and would not brook the innovations of civilization, al-
though owning allegiance to the head Chieftain, removed further
down the river, and to this day their descendants may be found wor-
shipping the Great Spirit and performing their rites and ceremonies
as In the days of theiv forefathers. By the rest of the confederation
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they ave called the Pagans, and they accept the distinction rather ag
a sort of honorary title than one of reproach.  With them the
Manitow is still the Good Spirit, him they worship, and to him is
still ascribed the glovy when fortune favors them. The Lvil Spirit
of olden times still pursues his avocations among them, and still gets
the credit if sickness or misfortune overtakes them. The Medicine
Man, too, flourishes in all his glory, and is as much respected and
feared as ever lis forefathers were.  He heals all manner of diseases,
interprets dreams, tells fortunes, gives advice, and makes a good fat
living into the bargain.

The region these Tndians inhabit is perhaps the most beautiful in
Canada. "Wooded hills and fertile valleys greet the eye at every
point, while like a serpentine winding through its centre flows the
Grand River, which, besides watering and draining it, also provides
good fishing grounds for the simple inhabitants.  What sérikes an
observer most is the perfect quiet that inhabits this region. Leaving
the busy homes of the surrounding country with ity teeming smole-
covered towns and its active, industrious agricultural population, a
fow miles brings you at once to a region the very reverse of the one
you have just left. Unbroken silence reigns ; no sound of woods-
mun’s axe or shrill-voiced teamstey interrupts the harmony of nature.
Nothing is heard save the chirping of squirrels or the caw-caw of’
Somo solitary raven as he flies heavily along in search of food, The
Indians are, they 52y, too proud to work ; but I faney the real reason
ig, they are too lazy.  Most of them have small log wigwams, roofed
with troughs (made of hollowed trees) and plastered up the sides with
clay. The clearing surrounding them rarely exceeds an acre, and is
always worked by the squaws, who in addition to this have to cut the
firewood, attend to the papoose, and perform all the culinary opera-
tions pertaining to the establishment. ~ Her husband is her lord and
master. His will is her law, and from lis decision there is no
appeal.

Theirs is a hard lot. While they toil and drag out a miserable
existence, their lazy, good-for-nothing husbands (if not hunting or
fishing) lie round and drink and smolke. )

Think of this ye fair ladies in our midst, whose glove-clad hands
are so fearfully delicate that you could not think of contaminating
them with the touch of honest labor, whose delicate sensibilitios are
50 refined that the very idea of personally ministering to the wants
of others isg positively shocking—yea almost makes you faint,
Think of the condition of these dusky skinned daughters of toil, and
then ask yourselves which relatively is the most to be admired. But
a brighter day is beginning to dawn for the poor Indian.  Education,
that great civilizer of nations, is advancing with rapid strides, mis-
sion schools are being established, day schools are in operation, and
in all probability the end of the reign of ignorance and superstition
is close at hand. With good education and religious training it is
impossible that the rising generation can be enshrouded in suneh dark-
ness ag envelops their fathers, and I think that by the time ten o
twenty winters have frosted the heads of the elders of the tribes, a
Pagan Tndian will be & thing unkuown in thas part of Canadu. We
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«cannot cloge this short sketch without referring to the convention of
tribes held last summer, which proves most conclusively that & new
era ig beginning to dawn on our red brethren, and that their eyes ave
being opened to the advantages of eivilization. This convention was
held ostensibly to settle the division of some money which by litiga-
tion had como into possession of the tribes ; but the resl object seems
to have been to petition Parliament to grant to them the same privi-
leges as the whites. They want to have o share in the Government
of the country, and to cast their vote as others. They want to be
made responsible for the debts they incur, and have the power of
buying and selling property. As the law exists at present they have
no voice in the Government of the country. They cannot be made to
pay any debt they may contract, and they have & certain portion of
veservation Jand allotted to them which they cannot sell, but which is
virtually entailed from father to son to the end of the chapter.

Althongh it may be a fine thing to have a grant of land, De fee
from taxes and the fear of being sued for debt, to Lave an annuity
from Government, yet they consider that they have been held in
leading strings and treated as children long enough, and are anxious
to take theiv rightful place along with their white brethren in lelp-
ing on the destinies of this great and growing country.

They think it o disgrace that a race that even the whites, although
they could conquer, eould not subdue; a race that has brought forth
such master minds as Osceola, Black Hawk or our ownThayendanega
or Tecumseh, who could form such extensive alliances as to prove a
buckler to their friends and a scourge to their enemies.

That such a race as this should still be treated as childven, and
denied the privilege of exercising the franchise and other kindred
rights, which is extended to a race which has always been estecmed
their inferiors, the African.

Britain and the Colonial Government have no cause (as have the
Government across the border) to reproach themselves with cruelty
or bad faith to a race which has alwuys proved itself a staunch
friond, but they have yot a step to take, and the demand of our Red
brethren to a share in the destinies of the country should not pass
unheeded. ‘
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HANNAH.
3 Hobel.

By Mes. Cram (Mrss Murock), Author of *“Joux Hanirax, GENTLEMAN.'

CHAYTER XI.

The climaxes of life come only occasionally. When borne upon
the height of them we think we can endure anything; all beside
them secem so small. But when they are over, and we have sunk
back into the level of every-day life, it is different. The sword-stroke
we hardly felt ; the daily pin-pricks drive us wild. It is sure to be
s0; we cannot help it.

At first Hannah thought she could. After that Sunday morning
she and Bernard talked no more together—why should they ¥ Their
minds were ¢uite made up that both love and marriage were lawful
to them—if attainable. But sceing that an immediate union was
impossible, and a separation almost equally so, they spoke of neither
again, but tacitly determined to go on living together as before—in
no way like lovers—but as like brother and sister as was practicable ;
both for their own sakes, and for the sake of outward eyes.

This decided, Hannah thought her way would be clear. It was
only a question of time, and patient waiting. Any year the Bill
might be passed, and their marriage made possible. Inthe meantime
it was no worse than a long engagement ; better, perhaps, since they
had the daily comfort of one another’s society. At least Hannah felt
it s0, and was cheerful and content. What Bernard felt he did net
say-—but he was not always content; often very dull, irritable, and
desponding. At such times Hannah had great patience with him—
the patience which now had the additional strength of knowing that
it was to be exercised for life.

It was most needed, she found, after he had been to the Moat-
House-—whither, according to her wish, he steadily went, and went
alone. Ilad she been his wife—or even openly his betrothed—she
might, spite of all she had said, have resented this ; but, now, what
could she resent?  She had no rights to urge.  So she submitted.
As to what passed on these visits, she asked no questions and he
gave no information. She never suw Bernard’s people now ; except
on Sundays, with the distance of a dozen pews between them. Young
Mrs, Melville still called—punctiliously and pointedly—Ileaving her
pair of greys standing outside the gate; but she excused heself from
asking Iannah to the Grange, because if the girls were there it
would be so very awkward,

“ And the girls are always there,” added she, querulously. “IX
can't call my house my own—or my husband’s cither. Hannah, when
you marry, you'll be thankful that you've got no sisters.”
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Hannah smiled. She saw that of the real truth of her position
with regard te Mr. Rivers Adeline guessed nothing. Tt was best so.

As weeks passed another change gradually came.  Invitations—the
fear of which had sometimes perplexed her; for how should she
meet the Moat-House fawily, even upon neutral ground i—almost
totally ceased. Her ncigbbours left off calling—that is, her grand
neighbours ; the humbler ones still sought her ; but she fancied she
road in their oyes a painful curiosity—a still more painful compassion,
especially when they met her and Bernard together—a chance which
occurred bub ssldom now. For he, too, seemed to have a nervous
dread of being seon with her, and avoided her so much that she
would often have thought he had forgotten every word that had passed
between them, sauve for the constant mindfulness, the continual watch-
ful care, which 2 man never shows cxcept to the one woman he loves
best in the world.

Yetb sometimes, even having so much, made the weak heart crave
for a little—a very little more ; just a word or two of love; an evea-
ing now and then of their old frank intercoursc—so safe and free ;
but neither evor came. Bernard seemed to make it « point of honour
that whatever people chose to say, they should be given no data upon
which to come to the smallest conclusion. Within, as without the
house, all the world might have heard every word he said to Miss
Thellugon.

Whatever suspicion was v-hispered about the village, it rose to no
open scandal. Everybody came to church as usuwal, and no one
applied to Br. River's bishop to restrain him from preaching because
he retained as his housekeeper a lady whom the law persisted in
regarding as his sister. But the contradiction was, that in spite
of her being counted his ““ sister,” people did talk, and wonld talk;
and, of course, the sharpest lash of their tongue fell, net upon the
man, hut upon the woman.

Slowly, slowly, Hannah becamo aware thut every gervant in the
house, every family in the pavish, kept an eys upon her, observing,
condemning, sy-npathizing, defending—all by turns—but never leaving
her alone. till she felt like the poor camel in the desert, whose dying
gaze sees in the horizon that faint black line, coming nearer and
nearer—the vulbures which ave to pick her bones. She would have
gone frantic sometimes—brave woman as she was-—in the uftor
impossibility of fighting againzt the intangible wrong, had it not been
for the child.

Rogie became not only her darling, but her friend, She had now
almost no other companion, and waunted none. All growu-up people
seemed worldly and shallow, dull and cold, compared to the pure
little soul, fresh out of heaven-—which heaven itself had sent to com-
fort her. AsRosie's finglish increased they two held long conversa-
tions together —very monosyllabic certainly, and upon the simplest
of topies—* how-wows,’, “ gec-gees,” and so on--yet quite compre-
hensible, and equally interesting to both. For is not a growing soul
the most interesting and lovely, as well as mosi solemr sight, in all
this world? Hannah sometimes stood in awe and wonder at the
intelligence of the little woman, not yeb three years old.
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They two understood each other perfectly, and loved one another
as even reanl mother and chiid do not always love.  For never in all
her little life hud Rosie heard @ harsher word than,  Oh, Rosie—
Tannie so sorry ! which sufficed to melt her at once into the most
contrite tears. Pure contrition--with uwo fear of punishment—for
she had never been punished. o her innocent, happy heart, no
harmless joy had ever been deunied, no promise ever broken. She
knew that, and rested in her little ark of love as content and safe as
a nautilus in its shell, swimming over the troubled waters of poor
Taunie’s lot like & visible angel of consolation.

Day by day that lot was growing more hard to bear, until at last
chance brought it to a elimax.

Orne forenoon, just before Mr. Rivers was going out, there drove
up to the House on the Hill a pretty pony carviage and pair of greys,
and out of it stepped a little, hright, active, pretty woman-—the
Countess of Dunamore.

“1 knew I should surprise you,” cried she, kissing Hannabh on
both cheeks, and telling ber how well sie was locking; which
she was, in the sudden plezsne of the meeting, ¢ But I wanted to
gurprise yon. We are visiling ot Highwood Park, str. Rivers, and I
met vour sisters there at dinner, you kuow, and promised to come
and sec them ; bubof course J eaine to see Miss Lhelluson fivst.  'Well,
my dear, znd how are you?  And how is your pet Rosic ?”

'The little Rosio answered for herself, being so greatly attracted
by Lady Dunsmore’s ermine taile, and, perhaps, by her sweet motherly
fice, that she made friends with her immediately.  DBut Hannah was
nevvous-—ngitated. She knew exactly the expression of that quick
dak  eye, which saw everything, and saw through everything,
whether or not the Jady meitioned the result of that obscrvation.

Bernnrd, too, was « little constrained. Fle knew Lady Dunsmore
slightly, and evidently was not awave that IHannah knew herso well ;
for TTannah was nob apt to boast of hier friends, especially when they
happened to havetitles.  Yet the sight of her warmed her heart, and
she had hundreds of questions o ask about her old pupils, and endless
reminisconces of her old life with them—so peaceful and contented.
Yei would she have had it back, rather than the life now? No!l—
unhesitatingly no !

She felt this, when, having put the blithe little countess in her
carvinge, Bernard returned. He walked heavily down the garden, in
deep thought.

“ 4. charming person, Lady Dunsmors ; and a warm, steady friend
of vours, Hanuah.”

¢ Yes, she was always kind to me.”

¢ Kinder than others have been since,” said Mr. Rivers, sighing,
“Would you like to go and pay her the long visit she asks for "

“No.”

« And what shall you do about that invitation she brought you, to
go with my sisters and dine at Highwood Lodge ¥°

“What can I do, except not go? To explain is impossible.”

“ Yes.”—After a moment’s thought Mr. Rivers went on— Haunah,
may T say « word? Evidently my people may have been quite silent

v
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to Lady Dunsmore abont you ; she expected to meet you at the Moat
House.  They perhaps ave sorry, s, wouid be glad of an opportunity
to atone. May I spenk to them!

“Stop a minute. What wonld yuu say 1T For I will have nothing
said that would humiliate me.” .

Bernard looked tenderly at the flushed face. ¢ My love, any man
huniiliates himself who for 1 moment ullows the woman he has chosen
to bo lightly esteemed. Be satisfied, I shall keep up your dignity as
if it were my own ; for it is my own.” '

“Thank you” DBut there was only ride~—no sweetness in the
words, They made him turn back at ouce.

« Oh, Hananah, how long is this state of ihings to last? THow can
we bear it if it lasts very long "

She replied nothing,

¢ Bometinaes I ask myself, why should we bearit? when our con-
seiences are satisfied, when the merest legal form stonds between us
and our happiness. You do not feel the suspense as I do, I sce that;
but do you krow it somelimes almost drives me wad that I cannot
marry yvou !

His agitation was so extreme that Hannah was frightened, both for
his sake and lest any servant should come in and find them thus,
Oh, the misery of that false lifo they led ! oh the humiiiation of con-
cealment !

“IWhy should all the world be happy but me? Why should that
foolish old Morecomb—-but I forget, I never told you he is going to
be married. I tell you nothing; I never have a chance of an how's
quiet talk with you.”

“IWhy not? It would make me much happier.”

Those pure, sad, besesching eyes-—-he turned away from them ; he
could not bear them.

“ Don't usk me. 1 dare not. If 1 saw much of you I would nct
answer for myself. T might"—-he laughed—*T might even horrify
you by asking you to go abroad and get married, as old Mr, Melville
did. But I will not; no, T will not. And il I would, you would
not consent ?

“ No.”

“ T was sure of it.  One might ns well attempt to move the monu-
ment ag Hannah Thellason after she had once said No.”

His manner was so rough, so reckless, that it pained her almost
more than anything she had yet experienced.  Was their forced
unnatural kind of life injuring him 2 And if so, ought it to continue?
Ana if it wust be ended, was not she the one to do it ?

“ Bernard,” she said, “will you come home to-night?'—for it
was now not the rule but the rare exception, his staying up with her
of evenings— then we will have one of our old talks together, and
perhaps we may settle something ; or feel, when we look them calmly
in the face, that things are not as dreadful as they scem. Now go.
Hark ? thereis Rosie calling over the staircase for papa.”

He had @ veal fatherly heart now; this young man, from whom,
in the full flush of youth, life’s best blessing, a wife's love, was first
taken, and then tantalizingly denjed. e snatched ot the joys still
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left to him, and clasping the little girl in his arms, pressed his hot
forehead upon Rosie’s breast.

But all that day bhis words and tones rang warningly through
‘Hanuah’s heart. This could not last—it was against humian naturo,
So much, yet so little as they were o one another. They must be
more—or lese.  Should she leave him ; for a time perhaps? or should
she go quite away? She knew not what to do. Nor what to say,
when he shonld come home to her tonight, and appeai to her with
the innocend half-childlike expression his face sometimes wore, for
comfort, connsel. How could she give either? She needed both
herself.

And when their formal dinner was over, and they sat together in
their pleasant drawing-room, with the yellow twilight glimmering
outside—{or suramer was coming back again, the third summer since
Rosa died—life scemed to Mannah so hard, go hard !

She gave him his tea ulmost in snloncc. and then he proposed a
stroll in the garden, p and down the front walk, which was in full
view of the house. Info the sheltered green allev—the ¢ Jovers' watk”
—these two pooy ]m ers never went ; never dared o go.

But snch happiness as they counld get they tuok, and Flanuabh had
risen to feiel her shawl, when ﬂu} saw entering ihe gate the last
apprerition they expeeted to sce— Lady Rivers.  For months she had
not crossed their threshold.  But thea--H-mah would have been
more than mortal not to have vemembered this-~it had been cvossed
that wmorning by the Countess of Dunsmore.

Lady Rivers was by no means a stuapid woman.  Her f seuity fo”
discovering which way the wind blew and trimming her sails aceord:
ingly, amonnted to absolute genius.  Not heing thineskinne d herseld
she nover lowked for that weakuess in odlm; so had under all
civeumstances the most enviable eovlness and self-possession.  The
graceful air with which she entered by ihe Freneh window, kissed
Bernawvd in motherly greoting, and shook hunds with Miss Thelluson
as if she had scen her only the day before, was most inimitable.

“ Hov' comfortable you look here ! it is quitea ple:xsure to see you.
May I ask for 2 cup of tead your tex alw: s used to be so good, Bliss
Thelluson.  And you had u visit from Lady Dunsmore?  So had we
afterwards.  What a charming person sheis ; and o great friend of
yours, I undersiand.”

Hannal assented.

1 st congratuk (, you; for alady, especiaiiy @ single lady, is
always judged by hcl ¢l lee of friends.”

“1 did not choose Lady Dunsmove for my friend; T was her
governess.”

“Inderd ! Anyhow, she has evidenuly a great vegard for yow
By-the-bye, doas she know anything of the—the little uncamfortable-
ness between us lately, which, as 1 came to say to-night, is, I trust,
entirely » thing of the past. Don’t speak, Rexnard.  In fach this
visit is not meant for you. I came over to tell Miss The l]nso'x of
somet‘nng which-—as M. Aorecomb was the canse of difference be-
tween her and me ¥ (Haunah opened her ov-.s)——“ will, I trust, heal
it.  He is engaged to be married to my eldest: d'uwhter
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Hannah offered the customary good wishes.

“ Tt is indeed a most suituble marriage, and we are quite pleased
at it. So now, my dear, let bygones be bygones. Will you come
with Bernard to meet Lady Dunsmore at dinner on Friday ??

Never was there a more composed putting of the saddle upon the
wrong horse, ignoring everything that it was advisable to ignore, for
the sake of convenience. And many a woman, prudent and worldly-
wise, would have accepted it as such. But, unfortunately, Hannah
was not a prudent woman. Against certain meannesses her spirit
revolted with a fierceness that slipped all self-control.

She glanced towards Bernard, but his eyes were turned away ; he
bad the moody, uncomfortable Jook of a man dragged unwillingly into-
women’s wars. Thrown back upon herself, alone, quite alone, pride
whispered that she must act as if she were alone, as if his love were
all o dream, and she once more the solitavy, independent Hannah
Thelluson, who, forlorn as she was, had always been able till now to
hold her own, had never yet experienced an insult or submitited
tamely to an injury. She wounld not now.

“ T thank you, Lady Rivers, for the trouble you have taken, but
it will be guite impossible for me to accept your invitation.”

Lady Rivers looked amazed. That any concession she made should
not be joyfully recelved, that any invitation to the Moat-House
should not be accepled with avidity ; the thing was ridiculous. She:
paused a moment as if doubting she had heard aright, and then ap-
pealed to Bernard.

“ Pray assure Miss Thelluson that she need not hesitate. I have
watched her narrowly of late, and have quite got over any little pre-
judices I might have had. I and the girls will be delighted to see
her. Do persuade her to come with youn.”

“ Excuse me, but I always leave Bliss Thelluson to decide for-
herself.”

Thecold voice, the indiflerent manuer, though she knew both were
advisable and inevitable, smote Hannah to the core. That bitter
position of love and no love, ties and no ties, secemed to degrade her
almost as if she had bLeen really the vile thing that some people
thought her. .

“?r. Rivers ig right,” she said.  ““I must decide for myself. You
wished my visits to you to cease ; Tacquieseed ; it will not be so easy
to resume them.  As Mr. Rivers's sister-indaw and housekeeper I
shall always be happy to see you in his house, but I fear you must
excuse my coming to yours. Let us dismiss the subject. Shall I
offer you & cup of tex "

Ier manner, genile ag it was, implied & vesolution strong enough
to surprise even Bernard. For Lady Rivers, she coloured, even be-
neath her delicate rouge—but she was too prudent to take offence.

“Thank you. Your ten, as I said, is always excellent ; and per-
haps when we have morve altractions to offer you, we may yet see you
at the Moat-FHouse. In the meantime, T hope, Bernard, thet Miss
Thelluson’s absence will not necessitate yours.”

And she looked hard at him, determined to find how he felt in the
matter, and to penetrate, if possible, the exact relutions between the
two. .
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It wag a critical moment. Most men, even the best of them, are,
worally, very great cowards, and Bernard was no exception to the
rule. Bemlcs, Hannah was not his wife, or his betrothed—she had
not even called herselt lis friend : she had given him no rights over
her—asked no protection from him. What could he do or say?
Trresolute, he locked fromn one to the other—excessively uncomfort-
able—when Hannalt came (o the rescue.

“ Of course my brother-in-law will go without me: we are quite
independent in our proceedings.  And he will explain to Lady Duns-
more—the utmost it is necessary to explain, as I never talk of my
private aftuirs to anybedy—that I do not pay many visits; I had

rather stay at home with my litt}e givl.  That will be perfectly true,”
she added, her lips slightly quivering. “X prefer Rosie’s company
to any body 5. She loves me.”

Bernard started up, aud then, fearful of having committed himself,
sat down again. Lady Rivers, though evldt.nhy vexed, wag equal to
the sltuat\on, and met it with a (numhed indifference.

“ Pray, please vourself, Miss 'lh(,]]uson, no doubt you act upon
your own good reasons. You are, I always undarstood, a lady who
never changes her mind ; but if yor should do so, we shall be glad to
see you.” And then she pmssed over the mmtter, as too trivial to
bear further discussion, and conversed in the most amiable manner
for another half-hour.  Finally, with = benign © Good eveuing, 3Miss
Theiluson ; I am sare Lady Dunsmore will be much disappointed at
not seeing vou,” she ierminated the visit, ag if it had been any ordi-
nary call.

Hamah was not surprised ; it was the fashion of the Rivers family
not to see anything they did not wish to see: the only thing that
vexed her was about Bernard. He had said nothing—absolutely
nothing—except ielling her, when he took his hat {o accompany his
step-mother home, that he would be back ininediately. Was he
displeused with her? Did he think she had acted 11?7 Had she
done s0? Was it her dety to submit to everything for his suke?
Surely not. e had no right to expect it Was it hecause she
loved him thas she felt go bitterly angry with him?

Yet, when, sooner than she had expected, he returned, and threw
himself into his chair, pzle and dejected, like a man tied and bound
by fate, who sees no way to free himself-—the anger melted, the pity
revived. IMe too suflfered—they suffered alike—why should they
reproach one another ?

“ 8o, you have had your way, Hannah” ¥es, there was reproach
in thetone. “Ave you quiie sure you were right in what you have
done ¢’

“ Quite sure —ab least, that unless I were some other than myself,
T could not have done dlﬁ'crently

And then they sat, silent, in stiff coldness, undil the last ray of
amber twilight had faded out of the room. What a pretty voom it
was—just the place to be happy in—for friends or lovers, or husband
and wife, to sit and dream together in the quiet glonming, which 2ll
happy people love—which is so dreadful to the rcstless or the
niserable.
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“We should have rung for lights,” cried Bernard, pulling violently
at the bell.  “You know how I hate the dark.”
And when lights came, they saw one another's faces-—his burning
crimson, her's pale and in tears.

“ Oh, Hannah, Hannah, how miserable we axe! Ag I said, if
this goes on much longer, how shall we hear it ?”

“I do not know.” Then, steeling herself against both anger and

. pain, “Bernard,” she said, “ what did you wish me to do? Your
family have no claim upon me, nor I upon them. We ave, as things
stand, mere strangers. Ave they to throw me off and pick me up
again, when and how they choose? Am 1 to submit to it1"

1 did not ask you.”

“XNo, but you looked it. You would have liked me io go to the
Moat-House.”

“Yes. Twish you to befriends with them. I wani them to love
you.”

“They do not love me—they only receive me on sufferance, and
I will go nowhere on sutferance. I can live alone. I want no scei-
ety ; but where I do go I want to be loved, I want to be vespected.
O, Bernard !” and she looked piteously in his face, “sometimes I
am tempted to say with you,—if this lasts long, how shall I ever
bear it

“ How shall I bear it? It is harder for me than you.”

“Perhaps. But you forget it was your doing, not mine.”

And then both drew back, appalled at the sharpness of their words
—at the bitterness of these mutual recriminations.

Bernard held out his hand. “Forgive me. You ave right. It
was I who brought all this trouble upon you, and now I have not
strength to meet it—either for you or for myself. I am so miserable
that it makes me wicked. Something must be done. What shall
it be ?” :

“ What indeed ?”

“ Hannah, decide. Don’t look at me in that dead silence. Speak
out, for I can bear it no longer. Shall we part? Or—will you
marry me at once?”

He could havdly have known what he was saying, or else, in his
despair, anyvthing seemed possible to him. Not to ber. She was
very gentle. She did not even draw away her hands which he had
grasped : she scarcely seemed to recognise the insult he was unwit-
tingly offering her. She only answered, sorrowfully, yet without the
slightest indecision, “ We will part.”

Three little words—but they, brought Bernard to his senses imme-
diately. He fell on his knees hefore her, and passionately begged
her forgiveness.

“But you do not know what I suffer. Inwardly, outwardly—Ilife
is one long torment. At the Moat-House T have no peace. They
talk at me—and at you ; they try every means of worming out my
seeret from me. But they shall not. I will hide it at all costs.
People may guess what they like—but we arc safe so long as they
know nothing. God helpme! I talk as if we were committing a
deadly sin, when my love of you is the best thing—the only good
thing in me.”
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He looked up at Hannah, and ground his tecth. ¢ Tt isan ac-
cursed law,” hesaid. “ A Jaw made only for fools, or sinners ; and
yet it may suftice to blast both our lives.”

¢« No,” Haunah answered, *nothing could do that—except our-
selves.”

« A commonplace trath ¥’ and Bernard laughed bitterly.

« T is God’s truth, though; IHis right and wrong are much sim-
pler than man’s.”

« What is vight and what is wrong? for I am growing so mad 1
hardly know. Show me—preach to me—I used to tell you you
could preach better than the clergyman.  Only love me, Hannah-—if
there is any love in that pale, pure face of yours. Sometimes I think
there is none.”

« None—oh, Bernavd, none 2’

For a minute she stooped over him ; for 2 minute he felt that she
had not a stone for a heart. And then thoe strong, firm, righteous
will of the woman who, however deeply loving, could die, but would
not do wrong, forced itself upon him, lulling passion itself into a tem-
porary calm. He leant his head against her; he sobbed upon her
arm like a child; and she soothed him almost as if he had been a
child.

«Tisten to me,” she suid. ¢ We must endure—therc is no help
for it. It isa cruel, unjust law, but it is the law, and while it exists
we canuot break it. I could not twist my conscience in any possibie
way 50 as to persuade myself to break it.  No form of marriage could
ever make me legally your wife.”

«Not in England. Out of England it could.”

s But then-—as soon as we came back to England, what should I
be? And if, in the years to comc Oh Bernard, it is impossible,
impossible.” :

She said no wmore than that—how could she ? But she felb it so
intensely that, had it been necessary, she would have smothered
down all natural shame, and said out to him—as solemmnly as if it bad
been 2 vow before God-—her determination never, for any personal
happiness of her own, to entail upon innocent children the curse of a
tainted name.

«3 understand,” Bernard replicd humbly. < Forgive me ; I ought
never to have said a word about our marrying. It must not be. I
must go on my way alone to the end.”

« Not quite alonc—oh, not quite alone.”

But, as if more afiaid of her tenderness than of her coldness, Ber-
nard rose, and began walking about the room.

«You must decide—as I said: for my own judgment altogether
fails me. We cannot go on living as we do ; some change must be
thought of ; but I cannot tell what it should be.”

«XVhy need it be ¥’ said Hannah timidly. Can we not continue
as we are ¥’

£ No A fierce, abrupt, undeniable No.

« Then—I had better go away.” Ho looked so tervified that she
hastily added, “Only for « time, of course—till the bitterness be-
tween you aud your people softens—till we can sec our way a little.
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It must be made plain to us some day ; T believe it always is to those
who lhave innocent hearts.”

And ag she sat, her hands folded on her lap, pale and sad as she
looked, there was such a sweet composure in her aspect, that Bernavd
stopped and gazed-- gazed till tho peace was reflected on his own.

#“Yen are a saint, and I am—only a man. A very wretched man
sometimes. Think for me—tell me what T ought to do.”

Hannah paused a little, and then suggested that he should, for a
few weeks or so, part with Rosie and hersclf, and let them go, as
Lady Dunsmore had earnestly wished, to pay her a visit in London.

“Did she say so?’ said Bernard, with sensitive fear. ¢ Do you
think she said it with any meaning—that she had any idea concern-
ing us ¥’

“You need not be afraid even if she had,” was the rather proud
answer. Alas! bow quick they were growing to take offence, even
at one another. Yes, it was best to part. “T mean,” Hannah
added, “that, even if she guessed anything, it would not signify. 1
shall confess nothing ; and I have often heard her say that a secret
accidentally discovered ought to be held just as if it had never been
discovered at all. Be satisfied--neither Lady Dunsmore nor I shall
betray you, even to one another.”

And for a moment Hannah thought with comfort that this good
woman was her friend—had grown more and more such, as absence
discovered to both their mutual worth. It would be a relief after the
long strain to rest upon this genial feminine companionship—this
warm and kindly heart.

¢ She wil! treat me like a friend {oo—not like her old governess, if
you are uneasy about that.  Or, if you like it better, I shali be roccived
less as poor Hannah Thelluson than as Mr. River's sister-in-law and
Rosie’s aunt. X am to go about with her everywherc-—she made me
quite understand that. A strange, changed life for me; but my life
is all so strange.”

And Hannah sighed.  Sho felt as if she had let her oars go, and
were drifted about involuntarily, she knew nol whither, hardly
caring whether she should cver touch land ; and if she did, whether
it would be as a living woman, or a creature so broken down and
battered that she could neither enjoy nor sufer any morc? Who
could tell? Fate must decide.

Mr. Rivers listened to her silently, but full of thought—thoughts
which, perhaps, she could not have followed had she tried. e was
a very good man, but he was also a man of the world ; he would not
have been a Rivers clse. He saw at once the advantage of Lady
Dunsmore’s countenance—not morely because she happened to bo a
marquis’s daughter and an earl’s wife, but because in any society she
was the sort of person whoss friendship was valued and valuable.
Was it human nature, or only masculine nature, that, dearly as he
loved Hannah, Bernard unconsciously vrized her the more because
she was prized by such a woman as the Countess of Dunsmorve ?

“ Go, then,” he said. T will not hinder yon. Pay your visit
you will be happy ; and it will in many ways bea good thing.” Then
with a nervous eagerness that, in spite of her reason, pained Hannah
acutely—* When does she want you? How soon can you start ¥?
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Any day, since you are so glad to get rid of me.”

« Oh, Hannah {"

They stood side by side, these two lovers, between whom was «
barrier slight and invisible as glass, yet as impossible to be broken
through without sore danger and pain. They could not Lreak it;
they daved not.

¢« Things ave hard for us—very hard,” said Bernard, almost ia a
groan. “ We shall be better apart—at least for a time. I meant to
have gone awsy myself to-morrow ; but if you will go instead—~—"

« T cannot to-morrow. I will as soon as I can.”

¢ Thank you.”

She did not sob, though hev throat was choking ; she only prayed.
Dimly she understood what he was suffering ; but she knew he
suffered very much. She knew, too, that however strangely it camo
out,—in bitterness, anger, neglect, still the love was there, burning
with the intensity of a smothered fire—all the more for being sup-
pressed. The strength which one, at least, of them must have, she
inly cried o heaven for—and gained.

« Good-bye,” she said ;  for we shall not talk thus together again,
Tt is hetter not.” ’

« T know it is. But you love me: I need not doubt that?”

«Yes, I love you,” she whispered. “ Whatever happens, remember
that ; and oh! koep me in your heart till death.”

«T will,” he said ; and snatching her close, held her there, tight
and fast. For one minute only; then letting her go, he bade her
once more * Good night and good-bye,” and went away.

Threo days after, Miss Thelluson, the child, and the nurse started
for London together, My. Rivers himself seeing them off from the
vailway.

Rosie was in an ecstacy of delight—to be “ going in a puff-puft
with Tannie ” being to the little maid the crown of all human felicity.
She kept pulling at her papa's hand, and telling him cver and over
again of her Dbliss; and every time he stopped and listened, but
scarcely answered a word.  Grace, too, looked glad togo. Easterham,
with James Dixon still hovering about, was a cruel place for her to
live in. Hanunah only locked grave and pale ; but she smiled when-
ever ker little girl smiled ; and to the one or two persons who spoke
to her at the railway station, where, of course, they were known to
everybody, she spoke also in her usual gentle way.

Only when M. Rivers kissed Rose, saying, “Papa will miss his
little girl,” and then turning, shook hands with her silently, Hannah
grew deadly pale for a minute. That was all. The train moved off,
and she saw him walking back, solitary, to his empty house.

Life has many anguishes ; but perhaps the sharpest of ull is an
anguish of which nobody knows. "

END OF VOL. L
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i
B OHN N.LAKE, Real Estate Agent
0 and Valudtor, No, 16 Toronto
Street, 'Toronto, Ont.

n (l ARRIAGE LICENSEa. —W. H..-
Miller, Issutr. - Office, No. 73
Colborne Sts. ~ Residence, S. E. corner

R. 3. BRANSTON WILLMOTT,

Dentist, (Graduate of t} ¢ Phila-

delphia Dental College.)  Oftice, cor-
ner King and Churceh Sts., Toronto.

Peter and Adelaide Sts., Toronto.

1\/ ACORQUODALE & MAT-
THEWS, Artists and Photogra-

phers, 8. L. corner King & Church Sts.

{Entrance Church Street.)

McDONALD & BADGEROW,

Barristers & Aticrueys-at-Law, Solicitors-iu_Chaucery & Tusolvency,

Notaries Publie, Conveyancers, &6,
Office, Whittemore’s Buildings, Coiner King and Toronto Sticets, entrance off’
Toronto Street, one door north of King, Toronto.

D. Mrreurrn McDoxann, ] GEorce 'W. BADGERoW.

HE BRITISH AMERICAN COMMERCIAL COLLEGE AND TELE-
. GRAPHIC INSTITUTE,

Is the only first-class Mercantile Institution in Ontario. Its PeNmaxsmip
has this as in previous years been awarded both the first prizes. Tis Turory
DEPARTMENT is under the management of a careful lusiness man. Its Pracrican
DEPARTMENT is a minature business world, and is under the management of a
gentleman who thoroughly understands the customs sf trade. Its TrrLEGrarmIc
DeprarrTMENT has all the facilities of the regular line.  Its 8TAFF oF LECTURERS
is composed of gentlemen occupying the highest };osiﬁous in trade and finance.
its LocaTiox is just where a business school should Vi in the largest city and in
the midst of great Lusiness men. Its GrADUATES are gentlemen occupying
prominent pesitions in some of the lavgest Lusiness houses, and can speak for
themselves.  Tts Lapy STuDENTS speak of the school in the highest temms. 1Its
Scuoransuirs ave goad forlife, and are available in Forty CoLLEGES. Its Course
of Instruction is the most thorough, and considering all its facilities, by far the
ciieapest.  Call and see us, or send for circular, and satisfy yourself that we have
merited the UNPARALELLED SUCCESS WE HAVE ACHIEVED.

Address, ODELL & TROUT, Toronto.

BAILWAY TIME TABLES,
Trajps depert frcm srd emrive at Toronto ag follows :
Great VWestern Railway.

AN AN M. P,
Deyart, 7.60 11.50 4.00 8.00
Arnrive, 1.60 1.15 5.30 9.20
W. K. MUIR, General Superintendent.
Northern Railway.

‘ AM. M.

Depant, 7.45 3.45

Arive, 11.10 8.20

Trains Jeave Breck Sticet Staticn 15 minutes Jater,
F. W. CUMBERLAND, Managing Directer.
Toronto and Nipissing Railway.
Depart, (Bakeley Strect) 7.45 3.30

Arrive, 10.45 6.20
W3, GOODERHAM, Jr., Managing Director.
T ¢ronto, Gry and Bruce Railway.

AM. P.M.
7.45 4.16

Depart. (Union Station.)
0.40 7.20
E. WRAGGE, General Manager.

Anive,
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BEALE BROTHERS,
Draughtsmen and Engravers on Wood,

48 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.

Designs of every deseription.  Illustrations to Books, Magazines, Manufuc-
turers’ Catalogues, &e., Drawn and Engraved in the best style.

N, B.—Refer to Itinstration in present numberof Tiw CaNapiay Macazixe.

C. F. DAMOREAW,
DESIGNER & ENGRAVER ON WooD

- Toronto, Ont,,
“7‘15 respectfully notify the pubiic generally, that, having a strong Stail’ of
Artists and Eneravers, we are prepared to execute in lirst-class styie, and
at reasonable charges. all orders that may be entrusted to us, whether Illustra-
tions for Books. Portraits. Buildings, Agcicultaral Implements, Machinery, or
Cuts in several blocks for Color Printing.

C. F. DAMOREAT,

Canadian Burcaw of Illustration, Toronio, Ont.
N.B.—We call attention to the Cover Thr Caxapray MacaziNe.

GEO. C. PATTERSON,

PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL

BOOK AND JOB PRINTER,

42 KING STREET BEAST,
OVER DOMINION BANK,

Toronto.

NOW IS THE TIME TO GET UP CLUBS

FOR THE

CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

TERMS—ALWAYS IN ADVANCE.

1 Copy for six months, $1.10 ; 1 copy for one year, $2.00; 2 copies for one
year, 84,00 ; 3 copies for one year, $35.00 ; 4 copies for one year, $6.00 ; 3 copies
for 1 year, $8.00 ; G copies for one year, $3.50 ; 8 copies for one year, $12.00.
14 for one year, $21.00, and 1 copy to getter up. of Club.

Bear in mind- that we prepay the postage on all our Magazines.

@Canvassing Agents wanted everywhere, to whom liberal commissions will be

aid. Send for a circular, enclosing postage stamp and address. AGENTS
REPORT FIFTEEN SUBSCRIBERS PER DAY.
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CIIOICE BRANDS OF FLOUR, PASTRY, FAMILY AND BAKERS' CRUSHED WHEAT, WHEAT
MEAL, OAT MEAL, WHITE AND YELLOW CORN MEAL, HOMINY AND HOMINY GRITS, &e., &e.

ts-Wholesale and Retail. J. T. CULYERWELL.

T. IRELAND, RADIGAL: GURE EEUSSES

General Engraver
AND COPPER PLATE PRINTER,

DR. T ADAMS,
§¢ Bay St,Toronto,

No. 8 King Street East, g

TORONTO. VERY PERSON SUFFERING
FROM “RUPTURE" should read

DR ADTDAMS?
. e feas pee and Profes- |
VoAl S, viaion amd Lok | PAMPHLET ON RUPTURE.

fashionable style. Which may be obtained craris.

(Opp.osite Lash & Co.’s, Jewellers,)

MENDON
SEWING MACHINE.

O

The Mendon Lock Stiteh is the best Cheap
Shuttle Sewing Machine in the World, being con-
striteted in an elegant, simple, strong and durable
wmanner, on the combined principle of the Singer
and Howe, and doing with ease a range of work
from the lightest wuslin fabric to the heaviest
beaver cloth.

WILL HEM, FELL, BIND, BRAID, QUILT,
TUCK, FRILT, GATHER AND CORD.

EVERY MAGCHINE FULLY WARRANTED.

AGENTS WANTED.

L.C. MENDOW,

3 Rossin House,
TORONTO.

0

E. K. CORBET, Travelling Agent,

THE MENDON,




PN

STANDS UNRIVALLED FOR
tlillinery, Fantles, Dress Goods,
SILKS AND MANTLE YELVETS.

We have every desteable fabrie, Toth Faney and Pl for Dresses. Al the new
colors amd wmakes of Eonelish and Freneh Sitk: . and 27 ineh and 30
inch Mantle Yelvets,

7
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HOUSE  FURNISIIING DEPARTMENT
We arr showing very desivable auld eheap
Tapestry Coarpets. Brussels Caorpets, Kidderminster Carpets, Iloor Oil.
Cloth, Cocon sEattings, Crunib Cloths, ool Mats, e,

ALSw )
Damasks and Reps for Curtains, Table Drapery, Lace Curtains, - Ded
Linen, Comforters, Quills, .

REABY=MADE SLOETHING

For Gentlemen, Youths and Boys.

R WATLKFEFR & SONS,

King & Colborne Streets, Toronto. PBundas Street, London.




