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My sjunt 1 ud ohen,
Theugh on my cheek und inmy hair
T Thon hast le®) thy eliily token.

What though 1y koell ia nnging,
And my bloom of youth hath fled,

M3 own denr flowers are flinging
A hale round iy head,

Alvno, 1 do not fiar thee
When oy owa dear girls are by
My bloon ef youth e on their cheek,
My taughter i tierr eye. '

A as they gather romnd nie,
*Ihetr fodest ove 14 mine;
i tume, ol e, 1 thank theey
For those nieh gifts of thine,

Thou bt stolen youth and beakh away,
At beanty from my brow;

| And teuny u geace that ance | had

1 ermmtot boast of Bow,

But 1M not trouble thee about
Phose petty thells of thute,
Ir thou wilt let aloie thos gems
"f%mt are at prosent mine, morn
NI
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[Wraitten Gir the ilonie Joumal)
Gompensntion

BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE OLD WORLD AND
THE NEW.”

CHAPI'ER I1.—(CuscLepED.)

THE ATONEMENT.

ITTLE Evelyn Elwood had a happier
¢ gchildhood than her wmother. All the
Y omissions thut rendered the dead Eve-

Q»_,jtjlyn unfit for life's struggle, were filled
up in her child. Richard Elwood had found
out it was not alone sufficient to shicld his
darling from evil, and keep her tind pure
and innocent even of the knowledge of sin;
e tricd to prepare his grandehild to resist
wrong, to teach her to overcome the tempt-
ations of a selfish world, not to conceal their
existence. The neighborhood acted kindly
by the stricken wann, and no one aveided the
poor orphan or visited her parents’ sins upon
her; and little Evelyn lacked no companion-

g ship, and learnt to judge of character and
motives in a manner her girl-mother never

¥ dreant of. She cujoyed also a thorough

-

education, instead of the desultory clemen-
tary lessons the first Evelyn received. Paud
Sylvester had constituted himself her mas-
ter from the time when her prattling tongue
could lisp the alphabet, and many u lesson,
addressed to cye and sense, had been in-
' stilled by him even earliet.

At one time Sylvester had entertained
ideas of pushing his fortuncs' in more popu-
lous parts, but either he had found no en-
courngement to chnage, or had become at-
tached to Cedar Creek ; but he appeared to
have given up all thoughts of removiug, and
L had accepted the government stipend in

irtue of a recont act of parliament, that had
provided cducation for tho peoplo through
the length, and breadth of the province.

* Shortly after Evelyn's death he purchased o
small lot in the vicinity of his school-house,
and built on it a humble edifico in appear-
ange, but comfortable and solid in its struc-

+ ‘ture;. “Since Mr. Elwood’s afiliction he had
‘& ibocorid:a.daily-visitant, and had shured &1l
2h: ] “his éavos focithe poor babe. Asshe grew older
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[¥For the Heome Jourml.} the richest stores of his mind were laid un-
A OLD TIMID. dzr contribution for her amusament and in-
RS N _ struction; literary lore, almost forgotten
N7 Old Pusie,  do not fear thee, nmid his sterner and more practical studies,

wasg extracted from mem ry's ceils to direct
licr taste and elevate her mind,

Evelyn grew to womanhood as beautiful
a3 her unfortunate mother, but with more
character and spirit, qualities that betrayed
themselves tn o kindling eye and a firm
trend ; what her heart and her head sug-
gested shovld be done, was accomplishad
with an cnergatic will that defied alike dif-
ficulties and disappointments. 0ld Elwood
leancd on ker as oun a son, and her affection
and attention seemed to pactake of the pa-
rental towards him. To Sylvester, on the
contrary, she entertained unbounded respect.
Her love for him was always blended with
a little awe. Ilis cold exterior, hiz profound
knowledge (for such his excellent attaine
ments appeared to his mere ignorant neigh-
bors), his reserve and melancholy, all tended
to impress the lively girl with o certain re-
verence that not the gentlest consideration
or indulgence on his part could change into
unrestrained confidence.

When Evelyn had reached her tenth year
Farmer Morris died. His land was sold, his
widow nnd younger children removed to
some other part of the country, and their
very name was 3oon forgotien. One little
incident occurred at the time that left a
lnsting impression on Evelyn, Rambling by
the lake shore with her faithful companion,
a noble Newfoundiand dog, she came upon
a little lad, about her own age, in great dis-
tress; he was a stranger, she feit sure, and
her sympathy and curiosity were cxcited.
In reply to her inquiries he acknowledged,
with & blush of shuame, that he had lost him-
self, The giddy child burst inte a merry
laugh, it secemed so comical to lose one’s self
in Cedar Creek; but when she saw him
torn away with proud sensitivencss, she
begged his pardon so prettily, offering to
show him in any dircction he wished, that
he could not choose but be frisnds, and they
trotted away together, e told her he had
come with his futher from Montreal on ac-
count of grandfither Morris' death, and that,
taking a short walk beyond the furm, he had
mistaken his way, and got further and fur-
ther from the right ~oad. The little maid
was qdite officious in her capacity of guide,
and escorted her new acquaintance to Far-
mer Morris’ gate. When they parted she
pressed upon hiny, as gencrous children will
on those they like, her pretty basket of wild
flowers, pebbles, bright feathers, and such
gay trifles as idle yonngsters collect in coun-
try rambles. She named the oceurrence {o
her grandfether, but he became so agitated
at the mention of the name of Movris, that
she did not venture to repeat the experiment
with Mr. Sylvester, and her meeting with
the youthful stranger was only muscd over
in solitude or recalled in dreams.

The inhabitants of Cedar Creck were so-
cinlly inclined, and many were the dances
sud partics got up among them in winter
time, when they had nothing to do. Evclyn
generally had hee share in the plcasures‘: go-
ing on around her, and although committed
nominally to the care of some female friend
or friends, it was Sylvester, silent, watchful,
haunting her Jike a shadow, who was jndeed

her guardian and protector. Qu one occa-
sion, it was the auniversary of the Queen's
birth-day, the bachelors of the village gave
a ball  John Saunders benefitted, for his
big room wag hired, and he was commis-
sioned to provide the supper. Evelyn hnd
som@ trouble, in persuading her grandfather
to Iet her go with w party of young friends,
who were of course anticipating no small
share of enjoyment. Iowever, she gained
her point and prepared for lher evening's
amuscment in the highest spirits. When
she entared the apartinent, feesh from her
simple toilette, where her grandfather and
Sylvester were talking in the pleasant twi-
light, they could not subdue an esclamation
of ndmiration. Evelyn, almost unconscious-
1y to them, had burst into beautiful woman-
hinod, and ‘ns shic stood in her galy dress, her
young face radiant with smiles and the warm
coloring of health, the fuct scemed.to strike
them at once. HMer glorious hair, a shade
‘darker, than dead Eveiyn's, was crowned
aud decked with lilies of the valley, that
rivalled in their purity the whiteness of her
skin and the snowy folds of Ler robe. The
'‘dld. man faltered with cmotion when he
kissed and blessed her; the girl-wiped a
tear from her brow that his devoted love
had dvopped: She was a sunny tempered
creature, and cheered and petted her aged
rclative, till the rinkled face, so dear to her,
grew bright and cheery again; and then,
with many & gay word of endearment and
farewell, she joined her friends who were
waiting at the door. Sylvester, as usual,
accompanicd the party,

In the course of the evening a stranger
made his appearance. Sylvester learned
from one of the managers that Le was a
traveller, a Mr. Morris by name. He had
arrived by the castern stage, was only stay-
ing tho night at Cedar Creck, and at his
urgent request, ns he seemed a highly re.
spectable young fellow, he was permitted to
join the company. The new comer soon
made himself at home and charmed the la-
dies by his good dancing and agreeable
manners. Sylvester saw him lead fair Eve-
Iyn among the dancers, and so cntertained
were they in each other’s society that they
found sufficient to converse about for half
an hour afterwards, Evelyn’s face revealing
the liveliest intercst, while the stranger
secmed most earnest in his tones. When the
party broke up and Sylvester, as usual, of-
ferca his arm to his charge, he found a rival
escort beforchand with him, and he had to
content himsclf with walking bebind. So
pleascd was Mr, Morris with his evening’s
amusement that he was resolved to culti-
vate the acquaintance of the Cedar Creek
people for a few days, and when he an-
nounced the fact that e was good Farmer
Morris' grandson, he was received with a
Kind welcome by all. With the hospitality
30 general among Canadians inrural districts,
several pleasure parties were got up in his
honor, and Evelyn had opportuaities of meet-
ing the young stranger on many pleasant
occasions. Their first agreeable impressions
of each other were amply realized, and the
most carcless spectator could not fauil to
observe the partiality that had so rapidly
sprung up hetween them. Sylvestor locked
and watched, and grew darker and more

silent than ever; he was so constantly by

Ivelyn’s side that young Morris, more than
once, observed his morose, gloomy air,
However, business could no longer be post-/ "
poned, and the young traveller resumed his
journey.

it was then that Paul Sylvester took upon
himself the task of gently chiding Evelyn
for her flirtation. The maiden listened with
becoming reverence, then laughed and blush-
ed, and at last, with hesitating accents, con-
fessed that the pleasant stranger had ac-
knowledged his partiality and had drawn
from lier o promise thnt she would not for-
get him till he should return, empowered hy
his parents to declare himself her suitor.
Sylvester's pale face grew paler; with a
hoarso \Yhispcr he inquired if her grand-
father knew the state of affairs. She replied
that, fearing lest he might feel any anxiety
concerning lier, she did not intend speakiilie

of the subject till Willie should come b
Harshly bidding her beware how she name
a Mos?is to an Elwood, he abroptly -left her
fo, uncavel the mystery of hisvconduct as
bost .she,could. Evelyn had not, forgotten
her grandfather’s emotion years 'ngo when
she spoke of little Willie, and'full of trou'bf_é@

: ' s e b P cdal,
thoughts she endeavered in vain 1o:cowpres:<fs

hend the cause, | ]

Meanwhile time passed; summer and
autumn had gone, and Evelyn, with all her
faith, began to waver in her confdenee in
Willies constancy, and her elastic spirits
drooped under the misery of hope deferred.
Sylvester, after a short estrangement, had
resumed his visits, and kad shown himself
even more gentle and consilerate {owards
her than before, so that the old familiarity
was restored and the girl regarded him with
increased affection since he knew her secret.

Winter set in with unusual severity, and,
for the first time in Evelyo's memory, the
inlet of the lake called Cedar Creek Pay
was frozen sufliciently hard for the safe ex-
ercize of skating. Hoping to restore her
faded roses, Sylvester took some paing to
teach her the amusement, and many were
the pleasant hours spent in the healthful
sport, the whole village turning out on such
occasions,

The New Year brought Rvelyn a letter,,
the ficst token from her lover, that he still
retained a fond memory of his short sojourn
in her neighborhood. He wrote with all the
impassioned fervor of youth, dwelt on the
self-deninl he had practised in abstaining
feom addressing her before, but he was re-
solved to be true so his promise of .not in-
truding on her again till he had gained his
parents’ consent. When he left Cedar Creek
he anticipated no difficulty in doing so at
once; what, then, was his surprise to find
his father fiemly set against it, for rensons
that he could not discover. However, his.
perseverance and constancy had conquered,
every obstdcle, and he was free to woo and:
win his forest flower. In a few days he
would be beside her.

Until Evelyn felt the revulsion of- joy
cnused by Willie's epistle she hardly knew.
how much her happiness, her life almost,
wns wrapt up in his love. Qrver and over
again she perused his letter, till each dear
word was recorded forever in her fopd heart.
Her first impulse was to share her joy with
her grandfather, but she shrunk, from her

former experience and Sylvester’s warning ;
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besides the old man had been aiting Intely,
and ahe feared to agitate him. She resolved
to wait autil Morris eame in person to tell
his own story and plead for them both,

A few days afterwards a party of Young
friends ealled, on their way 10 the Bay, to
take her to skate.  Glad of any accupation
to pass the weary waiting she joined them,
and soon became exhilirated and joyous with
the merry exercise. The road passed near
the shore, and as the driver's horn announced
the arrival of the daily ~wge, more than one
skater balanced themselves for 2 moment to
watch the cumbersome vehicle mmake the turn
that led to the village. A keen pair of eyes
within saw the party on the ice, and de-
tected Evelyn's tall, lythe figure among
them. There was a momentary stoppage, a
few words exchanged with the driy er, and
Willie Morris, cramped and cold with long
confinement in one posture, but radiant in
countonance, came trembling down the rug-
ged pathway to the lake.

Beautiful as a fairy dream, Evelyn glided
towards kim. 1In his excited state of mind,
she resembled some spirit of the waters or
genii of the Iake. Many eyeswere on them,
but they wore not ashamed to clasp each
other’s hands in cordial greeting, and then
the company gathered round, and hearty
were the words of welcome uttered.  Willje
was pressed to join in the amusement, and
with boyish vanity, not unwilling, perhaps,
to show off his accompiishments before Eve-
Iyn, for he was a bold and graceful skater,
he accepted the invitation, and was quickly
performing the most perplexing and daring
curves and figures beside his fair companion.
For n time she kept up with him, but pre-
sently, carried away by the inspiriting ox-
oreise, the pecculiar cireumstances that threw

Q@veil of enchantment over the whole scene,

“#gWillic was led into more venturesome feats,

and many of those present paused to watch
and admire his beautiful evolvtions.

Unobserved by any one, Sylvester had
joined the party. He quickly made his way
up to Evelyn, and expressed & wish that sho
should return home with him, The ice, he
said, could not be considered safe after the
violent storm that had lately visited them
and the change in the weather. Not safel
Every vestige of colour fled from Evelyn's
cheeks, but before words could wutter her

-fears there was a cry from the spectators
that the daring skater was in danger, He
had distanced all the rest, and so thought-
less wero they that the iden of the 1ad going
beyond a prudent line never occurred to any
one, till thoy saw by his movements that
pleasure and pride bhad given place to a
dreadful anticipaticn of evil, Even ag Eve-
lyn looked the ice cracked under him ; he
cleared onc fissure in safoty. Self-preserva-

" tion arms & man with supernatural power,

“ Nothing can save him,” muttered Syl-
vester.

“Oh! Williel” shricked the frantie girl,
¢ can nothing be donc ?” She grasped Syl-
vester by the arm. He wag ghastly pale.

“ Willie, Willie Morris, do you mean ?”

* Yes, yes, he arrived just now.”

“You love him, Evelyn 7

‘Dearer than life.”

Sylvester was divesting himself of super-
fluous garmenta. “Evelyn, I may perish in
trying to rescue him; if 80, remember my
small black desk in my sitting-room ig
yours; here is the key. Let no one read
the papers contained in it until you have
done g0.”

 Ho i3 lost!” shricked the bystanders, for
at that moment the treacherous ice sye-
cumbed to the power of the swelling water,
and literally crumbled beneath the poor fel-
low's feet, He was quite near them. They
saw his arms extended, as if for help. They
heard his frantic prayer, “God have mercy
on me!l” Personal fears soon scattered tie

. Party; a few moments before so gay and vo-
latile, in all directions.

“ Kiss me, Evelyn.,” The girl's trembling
lips were pressed on Paul Sylvester's, the
first kiss, sinco an unconscious child, e had
received from one for whom he was willing
to sacrifice life itself. A fow bold strokes
and he reached the gaping aperture, Eve-
lyn pressed her hands over her eyes while

———

he disencumbered himself of his skates and
plunged into the frozen angry depths,

“First one brave, good man, and then
another, recovered his courage, and veturn-
ed to the viewity of the spot where two
human beings were struggling for that dear-
est of treasures, life. A Kkind neighbour
tried to draw Evelyn away, but she refused
to leave the place where those so dear to
her were in such horrible danger. Ropes
had been collected, a few planks brought,
any expedient that occurred in the emer-
gency that could possibly be made usecful,
Several moments of fearful susuense ensued,
Everybody knew Sylvester to be an expert
swimaer and diver, and to be gifted with
almost gigantic strength and endurance.
Presently the forms of the unhappy men
were geen quivering on  tho surfuce, then
disappeared almost before hope had birth in
the breasts of the Spectators, Anon, and
young Morris, stiff and blue with cold, and
insensible from his long immersion, was half
thrown upon the solid border of jce that
surrounded the fatal chasm, Friendly, brave
arms received hLim, carried him beyond dan-
ger, and then returned to aid in Sylvester's
rescuc.  But alas! the almost miraculous
eflort that had saved Willie from his watery
grave had been the stupendous exertion of a
dying Titan, and while anxious eyes were
straining their vision and humag hearts were
palpitating between fear and hope, Paul Syl-
vester, a livid corpse, was sinking into those
unknown depths where science only vaguely
penctrates and mortal ken can never pierce,

With dificulty Evelyn was taken from
the scene of disaster, Willic had already
been borne ashore, and was receiving all the
care his situation demanded, A few hours
sufliced to restore him to hig ordinary vigor,
and much shocked wag he to learn of the
tragic end of the lion-hearted man who had
saved his life,

The news had to be broken very carefully
‘0 old Elwood. He was deeply- attached to
Sylvester, and the loss at his age wag irre-
mediable. He wag requested to take charge
of Sylvester's effects until jt could be ascer-
tained if ho had any rolatives, and‘some' of
the smaller articles of hig property, linble to
be lost, were removed to Elwood's cottage
for greater safety—among them the black
desk. Its arsival recalled the dead man's
lest words, and, producing the key, Evelyn
tremblingly repeated his wishes. It was
given over to her keeping, and with a feel-
ing of reverence the girl proceeded, in the
privacy of her chamber, to open tie reposi-
tory of Sylvester's secrets,

The first document that met her eye wag
“Paul Sylvester's Last Will and Testa.-
ment.”  Laying it aside for more interesting
matter, she was startled to see g folded paper
addressed ¢ Evelyn Elwood » ¢ was dated
June 1st of the preceding year, the day
Willie left Cedar Creek after his pleasant
visit of & week It ran thug s Retributive
Justice fullows man through all his mjs.
deeds! For years I had hoped to biot out
my crime, by devotion to my child, by giving
up every wordly prospect, by qQuenching lust
of wealth and power, that I might not forsake
my one sbsorbing duty ; but now the most
fatal accident that could have occurved s
brought to pass, Willie Morris' son, the ac-
cursed, the calumniated, has been Jeq here
to bring punishment on my most guilty head
As circumstances siang now, this wretched
alternative is left me: J muit see Evelyn
Pine and die, for Richard Elwood could
never be induced to tolerate the son of her
mother's murderer, as he considers Wiltie
Morris, Senior, or I must confess myself as
black a villain as ever walked God's carth,
forfeit a lifotime of Iespect, and receive g
hoary father's malediction, and seo aversion
and scorn, maybe, shine jn the soft eyes of
my child, that now reveal kindliness ang
esteem, if nothing dearer, How sweet, how
inexpressibly beautiful ghe looked to-day
when confessing her love for Willie! Qh1
what treasure would I not have sacrificed for
the privilege of pressing her to my heart and
calling her daughter! Such bliss is not for
me. I have forfeited it, and must suhmit,
I am resolved on my coutse of actiop,
Evelyn must be made happy at all hazards,

If Willic prov fuithful, my confession shall

be made ; though how, or whoen, or where,
[ am yet undecided, 1 can go nway like
Cain with the mark seared juto my heart
instead of my brow Tempter of innocence;
the viper that stung the bosom that chetished
it How could I address Richard Elwood ?
‘I murdered your daunghter] through my
stronger mind My passionate will triumph-
ed over her gentle vonfidenco, I had tanght
her obedience only to ensure my success. |
permitted an innocent man for years to be
under the imputation of a erime commitied
by myself’ | hear tho old man's curses. |
see Iivelyn’s pale face of horror. The suffer-
ing is greater than I can bear, Oh! Evelynt
my child! my ehild! When time shall have
softened the heinousness of your father's
guilt; when every day you prove the value
and utility of the lessons learned from him
A8 a4 master; when every troasure of your
brain, every impulse of your heart recalls
the memory of one absent and crring—and
it must be so—for have | not molded You to
my model since infancy 2—then let his de.
votion, his duty to you, earn for him your
furgivcncss; let his name be breathed in
your prayers! Teach Richard Elwood to
forgive him also for your sake. Not in calm
malice, not witlh intent, was your mother
left to die and suffer, unsupported and alone.
Had she trusied in me, confidea to me lher
fatal secret! But, alas! clhuld ag she was,
she feared mo more than she loved, and
shrunk from me more than froni the world.”

It would be diflicy's to portray (he emo-
tions of Evelyn as she read the confessions
of her father's erring, passionate life, Ex-
quisite grief for her girl-mother, of whose
fate she previouslyhad a dim iden, sympathy
she could not deny to the 'ather, whose daily
existence had been g daily offering to her
childish nceds, Ag he truly said, she was
too entirely mouldeq by him to turn from
him, guilty as he Was, and his last ael
scemed to her almost expiatory. Hours
passed in thought, in tears, and prayers, cre
the girl could Join her grandfather, and then
the task wag no casy one to make him gc.

quainted with the facts so strangely made
known to ner,

It was a great shock to Richard Elwood—
a far greator one than his death; but anger
and severity wero chastened by tho know-
ledge that the offender had gone to 5 tri-
bunal where justice would be administered
by Omnisciencc, and he bowed hig gray
head, and murmured, “ God have mercy on
his soul. It was g brave death, I forgive
him, a3 T hope to he forgiven,”

memory still fresh of the cold corpse yet
tempest-tossed in the cold bosom of the lake,

Evelyn said ghe should devote g year to
mourning, and Willie’ tears mingled wit)
hers when they spoke of the dead,

Sylvester's wii] made Evelyn ks heir of

0ld Eldwoog’s last days were peaceful,
In the domestic happiness of hig beloveq
Evelyn, he realizeq the anticipationg he had
formed years before for another of her name

(From Chambers's Journal,}
THE A.N'I'E-NUI’TIA.L LIE,

IN Two PART8—pART 1,

——

Then began ag hard a strugglo ag any
women could have heep called upon to oy
dure. My husband went up to town thyt
same day, and Parliament sat lnto that yeqp,
During all that time jo never wrote to me,
ROT, $ave from a casual notiee of him in t)e
papers, did I know anything of his move.
ments.  The intolerable suspense and misery
of such a separation may be conceived, My
love for him, indeed, wag 5o mere dutify)
regard, but of that profound yet, Passionate

» by a strange con-

e 2

myself to be exposed to the Pitying wondeyp
and suspicion of the world at lurge,

Mr. Anstruther's eharacter stood above

mputanion, but I at the best wag but a sue-
cessful purvenue, and had at length no doyly
stumbled into some atrociows fanlt heyond
even his infatuntion 1o overlook, The very
servants of the houschold whispered ang
marveled about me; it wag inevitable that
they should (o 80, but all this added bit(er.
ness to anguish,
Worst of all there was o wistful look in
Florry's childisl eyes, and a pathos in her
voice as she pressed against my side, to
stroke my cheek, and sry, “ Poor mamma |
which almost broke ny heart with mingled
grief and shameo. She, too, had learned iy
her nursery that her mother had become an
object of compassion.

It was the deep sense of pain and humilia-
tion which my child’s Pity excited, which
arouscd me to make gome attempt to relieve
my position. [ sat down, and wrote to my
husband. 1 wrote quietly and temperately,
though there was almost the delirium of
despair in my heart, | had proved that ay
appeal to his feelings would be in vain, and
[ therefore ¢‘rected my arguments to his
Jjustice,

I'represented to him briefly that his pro-
longed negleet ang desertion would goon
irretricvably place me in the eyes of the
world in the position of A guilty wife, and
that for my own sake, but still more for the
snke of our daughter, 1 protested ngainst
such injustice. 1told him he was blighting
two wives, and entreated hin, if forgivencss
was still impossible, at leagt to keep up tho
semblance of respect I proposed to Join
him in London immediatcly, or to remain
where 1 was, on condition of )ig returning
home as soon as Parliament was‘prorogucd.

I waited with unspeakable patienco for n
reply to his letter, and the hext post brought
it. IHow I blessed my husband’s clemency
for this relief] My trembling handg could
gearcely break the seal; the consideration
of the sad differenco between the rast and

present, scemed to- overwhelm mo—it way

not thus I had been fccustomed to open my
husband’s letters, feeling like o criminal
condemned to read hig OWn warrant of cop.
demnation,

The stter wag brief, and ran thus;

e parted, I am able, Ellinor,
to reply to your letter atonce. I consentto
return and attempt tho life of hollow decep-
tion you demand, under the txpectation that
You will soon become convinced of itg imprac-
and will then, I conclude, be will-
ing to consent 1o the formal separation

which it is stil my wish and purpose to
eflect.”

“Nevert” 1 said, crashing the hard lotter
between my hands, and then my passion,
long suppressed, burst forth, and throwing
myself on my knees by my bedside, I wept
and groaned in agony of soul. Oh! 1 had
hoped til then—hoped that time might have
softened him, that the past might have sofi-
ened him, that )¢ past might have pleaded
with him for the sbsolution of that ono
transgression  1iqq my sin been indeed so
great that the punishment was so intoler-
able? And then] thought it all over again,
as I had dono g thousand times before in
that dreary interval, weighing my tempta-
tions againgt my offense, and trying to place
myself in my husband’s pogition, I Qid not
wish to justify it : it was a gross deception,
% deliberate falseness; but then I was will-
ing to prostrate myselfin the dust, both be-
fore God and my husband, and to beg for-
giveness in the lowegt terms of humiliation
and penitence.  But tho pardon granted mo
by tho Divine, was steadily refused by tho
human judge—against hig hard impenetra-
bility T might das), my bleeding heart in
vain.  What should I do? What should I
do? Which was thn path of duty? And
frail and passionate ag I was, how could I
hold on in such g rugged way? Had I not
better succomb 2—suffor myself to be put
away, as he desired, and close the door of
hopa on what was Ieft of life? My child—

ho said ho wauld give mo up my child.
Then resolution aroso renowed. For that
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child’s eake I wonld not yield, T could not
endurs the thought of soparating her from
such a fatner's Jove, care, nnd protection,
and of chastening with gorrow and humilin.
iion her opening girlthiod,  No: with (fod's
help, she ghould yet honor nnd revere her
mother.  However my husband judged me,
that one fault had not cut me off from all
moral cffort hereafter. I would not be
vynizhed by it. T would, ag [ said, keep my
post as wife, insist, if need be, on eternal
forms, and leave no meang uniried of a pa-
tience, meekness,’and wemanly art, to melt
down the iron barrier between us.

I should weary the reader if [ detailed all
the minute plans [ formed, but at list | rose
up from the prayerg by which [ strove to
strengthen and sanctify my purposo with a
firm heart and a new-born hope of suceess
That evening, [ sent for Florry to keep me
company in the drawing-room; 1 told her
her Invorite stories, played her her favorite
tuneg, and joined with her in singing a
simple evening-hymn,which was her supreme
delight. Then I took her up to the nursery
myselt;, and bade her good night with as
much of the serene feeting of old as perhaps
I could ever hope to kuow again.

I also, holding my husband’s letter in my
hand, told the aszembled servants I expect-
ed their master home to-morrow, and gave
the necessary orders in such a natural and
collected manner as must have gone far to
disarm their suspicions. Then the long
night—then the expected day. I knew the
hour when he must necessarily arrive, and,
taking Florry with me, 1 went to o certain
part of the grounds which commanddd o
view of the public road. I was externally
calm; the morning’s discipline had made me
that, but the subdued excitement was in-
tense. Florry ran and chattered by my side
as children do, little guessing, poor inuo-
cents, the crucl strain they often make on
their mother's patience. It chanced, as
sometimes happens, that the very intengity
of our anxiety caused us to miss our object;
the teain was evidently behind time, and
our attention, so long kept at full streteh,
began to slacken, so that when florry, who
had wandered to some littlo distance from
me, espied the carriage, it was so near the
park-gate, that there was no chance of our
reaching tho house before it. I was vexed
at my purpose being thus partially defeated,
and, taking the child'shand, hurried back by
the shortest route,

Mr. Anstruther was waiting us in the ac-
customed room. Stilt holding Florry's hand,
I went into face the dreaded meeting.  The
first glance at his faco nearly overcame me,
he looked so worn and harassed ; true, that
might have been from parlinmentry hours
and hard committee-work, but it is & piea 8
woman’s heart can rarcly withstand. Florry
ran into his arms, talking eagerly of how
glad we were to sce him, and how dull poor
mamma had been without him, and the mo-
mentary diversion gave me time to rally my
failing calrness. “ We aro very glad you
aro come home, Malcolm,” I said at last, ap-
proaching him, and laying my hand on his
‘- Are you very tired? Do not trouble to
to dress befrre dinner to-day.”

Perhaps my sclf-possession was over-done,
go difficult is it in such cases to keep the
golden mean ; for I saw the unusual color
mount even to his forehead, and he roplied
in n hurried voice, as ho slightly returncd
tho pressure of my hand, “I could scarcely
sit down to tablo is this state—T shall not
keep you waiting long ;" and with Plorry in
his nems—I could sce how he tightened his
cmbrace of the child—he left the room.

I did not sit down nnd weep, although I
was sick at heart. I had imagined it would
be something like this, and bad fortified my-
self to endurc it I sat there thinking, till
1 heard him como down stairs, and ¢then 1
went into tho drawing-room. Immediately
on my entraunce, dinner was announced, and
ho offered Liis arm to lead mo to the room,
just as he had always been accustomed to do
when we were alone  There was no hesita-
tion, no perceptible difference in his manner :
I gaw ho had made up his mind to ao it.
During dinner, we taltked but little, but
oven in days of old Lio had been wont to be
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ahsent and taciturn,  Florry came in with
the dessert, and her sweet prattle was felt
to be a gracious relicf by both. | soon rose
and took her away with me, keeping her
with me, and amusing her with tatk and
music until her bed-time, My husband
joined me at the usual time, and though he
did not voluntarily converse, he replied to
any thing 1 said without apparent con-
straint. Before the servants, his manners
were scrupulously as of old; indeed, so un-
d: monstrative was his natural character,
that it required no very great effort for him
to appear the same. I indeed felt a radical
difference, which cut me to the heart: the
hard tone, the averted or chilly glance con-
vinced me of the reality of onr altered reia-
tions, Could I live such a life as this 2—so
near, yet so far off. I had a vague percen-
tion that every day wespent like this would
make the separation more complete and fatal.
Had I not better muke one last attempt, be-
forc | was chilled into silence and fear of
him? DPerhaps he resented the dignified
and all but peremptory tone I had assumed
in my letter, and was still to be moved by
entreaty and penitence. Acting on the
vague hope, I put down the work on which
i had tricd to engage mysclf, and went up
to the sofa on which he was lying.

# Manlcolm,” I said, leaning over the head
of it, partly to sustain my trembling limbs,
partly to sccure a position of advantage, *is
this the way we are to live together? Ican
not resign myself to it without a word, with-
out knowing better what are your feelings
toward me. Am I to believe you will never
forgive me? Do you hate me?”

He rose impatiently from his recambent
attitude, so as to be able to look into my
face. * What do you mean by forgiveness,
Ellinor ?* was his answer, ¥ the old love and
esteem restored ? Your own sense must
convince you you ask an impossibility—a
broken mirror can’t be pieced again. Don't
let us rake up the miserable ashes of our
feud. 1 am here at your desire, willing to
maintain your credit in the cyes of society.
I havo yiclded so far out of regard for our
little girl, of a solemn consideration of my
own marriage-vows, and your exemglary.
performance of a wifé’s external duty. Do
your duty, now, Fllinor, and obey me when I
charge you not to urge me on this toplc
again ; it is unwise.”

¢This night shall bo the last time,” I
said; “so suffer me to ask you one more
question. Do you doub! my assurances of
affection for yourself? Can you believe,
in the face of tho cvidence of all our mar-
ried life, that, however I deceived you in
the beginning, I did not soen lring to &
wife's duty, a wife's entire and passionate
devotion ?”

« Ellinor,” he exclaimed with sudden ¢x-
citement, * you are mad to torment mé thus!
You compel me to say what had better re-
main unsaid, I repudiate your boasted love,
which you parade as if it were the triumph
of virtue. Had it been mine, as I betieved,
and you swore it was before God, it should
have been the crown and glory of my tife ;
as 1t is, I care nothing for o sentiment pro-
voked by habit, and cherished as & point of
caleulated duty. One word more; you
think me cruclly intolerant, but T must fol-
iow the benmy of my nature. Some lies
I could forgive—or even, perhaps, some
grosser sins—but yours cheated me into an
icrevocable act, and defrauded me of the
best and strongest feelings of my nature.
Do I hate you? No, I cannot hate Florry’s
mother, and my awn intimate and cherisl'm(l
companion; but I hato myself for hav.ng
been befooled so grossly, and almost loathe
the wealth snd its accessories for which you
perjured your soul.”

I was gilent, but it was by a powerful
effort. I could scarcely restrain myself,
with all my power of self-control, from say-
ing: “Now that I understand you fully, let
us part ; I could not brook the mockery of
intercourse.” But the thought of Florry
closed my struggling lips. & Por her sake,
for her sake,” I repeated to myself. ¢ Th.o
last hope, the last, the last chance of happi-
ness is gone, but duty remains.” [ looked

up at my husband, deadly pale, I know, but

calm, ¢ Are you resolved,” T asked *fto
scparata from me eventually? 1 claim it
from your honor to answer me that guestion
now,”

“T care little,” he said bitterly. “The
sharpness of the sting must abate some day,
and we shall become indifferent, like our
neighbors ; meanwhi'e, the effort may he
salutary. ¢ No,” he added haughtily, as le
perccived I was not satisfied with the veply,
[ am willing to pledge my word that [ will
never force you into a separation on thai
account. So long as you think proper to
claim my proteetion, it ig yours, only we
must avoid such scenes as these;” and so
the case stood between us

From that time, my life became a hard
monotony. To all appearance, there was no
change in our reiations; we went the same
round in social life as of old, and, as I have
snid before, my husband’s natural character
gave little scope for self-betrayal Ocea-
sionally some outside comments reached us,
but they were generally exprissive of the
belief that Mr. Anstruther's temper was be-
coming more morose than ever, and of pity
for the poor wife who was allied to it. He
certninly did become more irritable and ex-
acting I could sce daily the bitter effec's
that his disappointment in my sincerity pro-
duced,iow.his fine nature was growing warp-
ed snd soured. [t was not so much toward
myself that these effects were manifested
—he kept too rigid & control over our rela-
tions; but it gricved me {o notice it in his
impatience with his inferiors, and even with
our little tender Florry, and in his cynical
and cruel judigment of the world at large.
He had always been very much.absorbed in
political affairs, and ambitious for distinc-
tion, but now he seemed to throw:heart and
soul without reserve into the arenn, and to
struggle for the stakes with the cagernessof
a gambler. There had ceased to be any
communion between ug,  In past days, hopes
and schemes had been discussed with mey
and I was proud to believe my influence had
often availed with him for good. [ cannot
describe the intensity of my misery at this
time. Not to speak of alinenation and mis-
“trust.in the midst of daily intercourse,
“whicli-alone containg almost the bitterncss
of death, I saw myself the cause of deterio-
ration in gnu dearer to me than life, and he
who meted my punishment to my offense
knows that no heavicr cross could have been
laid upon me Once or twice, I again at-
tempted expostulation, but I soon learned to
desist ; it was of no avail, but to provoke
some hard reply, which would otherwise
have remained unspoken, Then I turnedto
my daughter : it was for her sake I endured
this lifz, this daily martyriom and I would
not miss my reward I devoted myself to
her education, so far ag my numerous avoca-
tions altowed, for I was scrupulous in the
performance of all the duties of my station,
and in any which my husbandg would suffer
me still to perform for him. I strove with
intense anxiety to make her attractive fo
her father, and to cultivate her affcction
and esteem for him. That he loved her
passionately, I knew, but, as was his wont,
he manifested the feeling but little ; perhaps
in this case he was checked by her inevi-
table preference for her mother, or by the
difficulty of ever having her to himself. To
me, she was tho one solace and spur of ex-
istenco, and fife brgan to brighten when,
resigned to suffer myself; I dreamed and
planned her future.

Thus, more than a year passed on mono-
tonously ; fruitlessly, so far as I could see,
for may husband was as far off from me as
ever. Somectimes, indeed, I hoped I had ex-
torted some portion of respect from him
by the sustained performance of my rou e
of duty, but his heart scemed turned to

stone,

At last the gloomy depth was stirred. O
God! I had prayed for the movement of the
liealing engel’s wing, not for a stroke of

judgment,

Ono evening during tho seision, I was
sitting up -awaiting his return from the
House. I was ntot accustomed to do so, but
on this occasion, I was deeply interested in

-

to that, I wag uneasy about Florry, who had
heen slightly ailing all day, and seemed in-
crensingly restless as theevening advanced.
When he eame in, he tooked surprised to «e
me up, for it was already nearly threo
o'clock in the morning, and J conld see-that
he seemed wearied and annoyed.

“ You are anxiouns, ! suppose,” he sgaid,
“for the news [bring? Well, the ministers
are thrown out.”

I knew he, and indeed, the country in
general, had been quite unprepared for such
a result, and that personally it was a severe
mortification to him. As [ involuntarily
looked at him with an expression of earnest
concern | hacdly-ventured to express, I saw
his face goften. Perhaps in that moment of
vexation, he yearned for the syr »athy of
old. Should I dare te risk ancther ap-
peal ?

# Malcolm,” T said ; batat the now unfa-
millar name, his brow clouded again, and I
finished my speech with some measured ex-
pressions of regret. I knew Ishould damage
my cause if I were to attempt to press into
my service a momeutary weakness he twas
ashamed to feel. 1 could not, however,
command my feelings sufficiently to socak
of Florry, and after leaving him, I flew up
stairs to my child’s room, and putting down
my candle, sunk on my knees by her bed-
side Oh! how my heartached | I felt this
life was killing me, and that one of my mo-
ments of abandonment was come. Before,
however, I gave full veut to my tears, I
paused midway, as it were, to look at Florry,
and that look dried them up. I felt my
cheek blanch, my cyes start; I felt—who
has not feit it ?—a premonitory horror chill
my blood. I had left her pale and restless
an hour bafore, now her face was tinged
with a crimson heat, ber lips dry and parted,
and she was moaning heavily. I touched
hee burning hand, her burning brow, and
the shadow of that awful calamity seemed,
to fall before me. I did not moan, T
did not even appesl; despair straitened my
heart.

Mr. Angtruther I knew was still up, I°
went down stairs.with a strange quietness,
and re-enteregd.thi room, .
¢ ‘l.do not wish to alarm you,” I said, and
my own voice had a strange sound to me,
“but Florry is not well. She has been
ailing all day, but her appearance now
frightens me. Will you send some one for
a physician at once 3V

I svaited for no reply but went back to
the room. The fire in the grate was laid,
but not lighted ; I kindled it. I changed my
evening-dress for a morning-gown, doing all
mechanically, as if under a spell I could not
resist. Then I sat down by the hed-side to
watch my child and await the doctor. I
secmed to hold ail my faculties in suspense;
no tear mus: blind my eye, no tremmor un-
nerve my hand, until this agony had reached
its crisis; then let lifo and hope ga out {0«
gether,

My husband and the doctor came in after”
what secmed to me an intolerable intefval,
but at first I only saw butone. Who knows
not in such cases how the very soul scems
hanging on the physician's first glance,
drinking life or death from.it? I drank,
death. The steady professional gaze did
not deceive me, but. the stroke was beyocad
my taxed endurance, and I fell senseless on
the floor.

Thank God, it was but a. brief weakness.
For the foew days that that sweet life was
left to me, I held my pos! unconscious of
fatigue, enabled to cu.nfort and sustain, and
even smile upon my darling through her
brief struggle with death,
my stubbord heart and.strengthened me
with the might of submission. I seemed,
in the strong light of this fiery trial, to see
the past more clearly, to acknowledgo that
i bad not humbled mysclf sufficiently under
the chastisement of my own sin.

It was midnight when snoe died, I was
holding her in my arms, hushed and grief-
stricken, when I. saw that unspeakable
change pass over the sweet faco which tells
the sinking heart the awful hour is come.
Her laboring breath fluttered.on my cheek,
tho look of love that.still lingered in the

the result of the night's debate, and added
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CANADA ROW AND CANADA THEN,

I youare conversant with he wrlngs: of
lIﬁ'Mlll, perhaps he hay oceasionally fright.
ened youaliule Totimid people we shoyld
think this gentleman might be s sortof night-
mare, for by reasoning, howerver ITONLONS in
method, ia based on frm oty 1t 2 very
true “that the circumstances which syp
round different ¢laszes and mdividuals, and
shape their characters, are duly becomag
racre and more assimilated )" but the dedye.
tions which Mr. Ml wishes to draw frep
thiy, It might be said, were not logieal I5 con-
aistent dud wo poszess, at the preseat time,
either fnclination or tessore to refats the
arguments of an author we so deeply vene-
tate; because his protests are always warm,
inasmuch as hia Seelings are geeatly superior
to his powers of inductive ratiocination

Howerer setive material progress may
bave bazee, in the fast quarter or balf a con-
tury,ia brizging toora and country into eloger
sympathy by mean; of the electric wire and
the iron railway ; notmthnandmg the good

«ld eauntry squiees of fly ty Fielding's riper
years, or Sir B I Lvtton's youngyy days,
Aro new alike, only Sguresmy e2llously dis-
tinet In the miro: of Past timsod and man-
ners , in despite of the deart)) fn the modein

deama, and the unity of the old counity of

the hour, I habuts, wava of thinking and
widsly ramified mutya simpathies, theo
ars other agents at work Iy ong Modern Ad-
vapeement, in wheeh fodividual character, of
not externals of speech and itress, are yathe
stimulated than retarded by the march of
events that has bronght England and Scot-
tand close to each other, and put Quebse
and Toronts within ey speaking distancs

There {3 somothing ot onee sad and cheer-
ing in the half-mournfa, Il f-topetul ery
which every mail and every day bungs to
OUF ears It 3 ono that cannot be overlook-
¢d, for it shows the transition state of the fn-
telleetuat fevelopment of the Provines 1)
M 8 voiee thateven the powerful and all-ab-
sorbed press of Canada eannot afford to turn
adeaf ear to muck longer  Thero s that
1n thii ceascleas yearning, that ithe profes.
sional polfticians must histen to, hircspeciive
of party feis o sign of growth Such a
Prayer never aseendsfiom n decaying people

That ey, thit roify that yeagvivg, that
PRAYER—for it 1 ail these and more, con-
reatrated 1o feeling, however variant i ex-
Pression—my bo condensed into ‘words Iike
theso —

“We aro an active clemettom rostless,
£1ger, ambatious one, that has thas far been
unrepresented in Pathamens, sgaored in tho
presses and uncomprehended 1n the shops
We have scen older men, fecbler men, less
cultivated men steer ihe ship of State, talh
o the people, weito for them. preach for
then, tail for them, we bave seen citimable
ladies, who appeared to class us with the
drones (n the social hive 10 is not our wish
to undervalue youy matenal progeess, yoar
integnty, yonr thousand-and-one virtees,
Gentleraen of the Hour, nesther do wo seel,
to usuip your places, nor dim one star on
Jow provincusl ubbandy. Weo do pot ask
your offices, your puricz, or desirs to goe
Jou gire up the reins of government, of
schools, of churches or 0e1ety, 1nto oup
hands  We are Cat!nulgcs and Protestants,
ueither Upger nor Lowe; Canada contines
our views, our homes are from the 5t Law-

reace to the Lakes , we are neither a theoto.
gieal nor a political body , our members
role all ways and many ha ¢ no franchuses
thers are among, ¢ us those who have money
and those whe earn o seanty subnsteges
fiomday to day, but our one grest grievance
is sunply that we aie misrepresented, not
anly in the goverament, but 1n society , not
ouly in the duily press, but in the schools nnd
churches, that wa are voted impmcneable,
Ur eceentiig, or tog greatly in the minority,
to make 1t wouth whilo to mohice us atall,
for we arc t1s litezary men and women, tho
thinkeis, the best brans in ths Provinee
What we ask for 1s rec rgnitton at homa
that we shull not be obliged 10 go to Londesy
or New Yurk to obtan even a cpld nod from
our neaghbors, and that 1hoge who re.d ns
well as those who write, may at least drayw
& portion of their cmployment a 4 fntellac.
tual pabulum fiom 1 anadian sourcos

Sueh iz the it of thesa letters, and
theso plaintive sounds wmehmes taher {gm-
plied than expressed  Wo ath you, true
hearted tnen and women whom the Fates
decla @ shall “ [Wrtey and when weary of
weiling, think," whether or no we bave cor-
rectly translated into words those feclings
aud wmpals ve rorerics Fou would bardty
acknowledge to youraelres? And we appeal
to you, O ardent and hopeful youth of Cana.
da! if we have not Put 1nto & paragraph 4
tummary of your greatest griels 7 Let gy
ash, fellow-w rheis of the quull, \f You, vic-
trts of & #syztem,” have not rejoiced when
elec 1003 are aver, and wheu you conld some-
times pluck a daisy that you foung by the
wiysile, and trangs or gt to your readers, ang
pomt ot s beanty and modest prace?
Uare you, geatle, quiet spiry 8, who teach
the young of Canada he radiments of their
educs ion, nover washed the seed You planted
11 he Academy g better wate of 1 the
lamily cairglo? fererend friend, bave you
usYer suspeood yayr elaborate and-pong

discours 3 wout byve oven choleer fruft if
the ewrs that listened wero not sometimes
distract d by the eeho of the sovercigns (bt
sull geemed o ehink fn thelp drawora
Judges on the beach, do you believo many
of thuse wrechs of manugod and woman-
hood who come beture You, reching with
e and sie\dy with shame, would atand §n
that dock had they possessed troer morat
Ualul g in carlier dife, and acquired a taste
for reauing, and a habit of thinki g rightly ?
Nay,evenyo wortliy geo lemen of the shopa!
i# [bnot possib o that foatertng g love of the
boa wiful in the masses g y1s effect on the
taxes, and a clieapening of JOur poor-rates ¥
When a country 1s very new, for a time
nien are naturatiy over-anxious for the thinga
of the body  In a fronticr village, the Yan-
keo saying, © A dollar locks as big as a cart
wheel," is rather a pri found truth thap o
langhable hyperbole Dug Canada has pas;.
ed that time , and gne of the most lLopeful
mileatones in our Progress, is to be fonnd in
the fact, that, taking a broad view, Irre pee-
tvo of paity, evory election since the Umon,
wo haveleen returning o higher ordor—mose
caltivated and intellectual gentlemen to
represent na in the House of Assembiy ?
Tho parent country bns long been favored

Ly the best braing as wel a3 the bast b god
in the House of t'ommong, and it wonld be
wetl 1f the leading spuits uf the differ nt
partes in making nomnnatiors in tho futyre
remembered this, as w i as other mat ery of
ellgbility  Diys of med; ICHLY mre pasaing
away, and the hour {3 coming when a new
generation g to step upen the boards, und
we then ol men, must even (ake our places
by the ingleside and trast the children wi g
their own destinies Theso wil come dxy
when the eyes aow 40 bei_ht wall be dim, ang
the voices now so loud 5 the public ear wil]
be hushed, and the 1itle ones we now place
4pon our knee will walk wuh their chatdren,

and in the ‘ong pleasant summer afternogns
read the inserption o our tomba, and the
tiny iips shatl ask what i, meats ty die ?

When wo luok ab this P-ovinca —Fes,
¢ on fen years ayo~—and remembering what
WAS, R0W survey what rs, we shal) have ahun-
dant eause of pardonable exultation  Many
of ou. chuldren will bé natives of the coun-
try, and (heir is that warm 1fe n birth upon
£ sl whick me o residence or ad iptior
30 rarely alono creats, however loyal, fer.
vent and goud the citizeaship  {t §s a feol-

ing Like that we all Lolit 10 the very village
or hiouse wheretn wo were born, too sacred
for ridicul., too holy for nnalysty

CQas of the preatest tvils of the time,
which 13 aneident to the exclusion of the
fao ¢ refined elements of the social fahbric
from poli real Iif + 13 the gross pe sonslities
that elaracterize party prints and orators,
1 which politicians soem to forget they ape
also gentfemen. Of course when A ealls 2
hard names, and £2rs 0 Iz n very bad per-
$om, nono of these jndividuals tealty belirrve
that in therr heart of bearts, Iiisa desre
© mako “party capital " but of it exeites th,a
MALY 1t convinces none, and 13 o weapon 5o
tqually brendished that recdly Y nobody 4
hurt," save in 8o far A3 socioty 13 outrag.
ed and the enemies of Representative Govern-
ment afforded n perel for their ravenz o
croak upon

Anotbier lamentable fireamstance is that
& religions sectarizn tlement iy incorporated
into partics -so foreign to the broad, liberai
policy of the Dritish smpire, in whicl toler.
atiun to worship God {p ARY way, or not io
worship Mimat al] 5 4 prerogativs of erery
man snd woman Pogy in the matter of
rer-onalities ang sectarianism the various
party cliques and coterres are 5o equally
gwlty, that one s pem; ded of the old in.
stzaction of the innkeeperty Wife, tn ihe fable,
when ot and Kettlo engaged in g angry
dispute,

e e vty

our tidfog generation hase gotd beulth g
strong wuscles Hody s spentiul 19 ghe
iefalness of wind, and the oreriashed nep,
vaus energies of our American ¢ using ary
at once a wairning and o 3 imulant to gyg.
$1rd The Gradgitud ihilusophy theps
Lias been, ' get motey, honesily jr Jou can
if not without sell your body , angd then, »f
FOU Rant more—m' Will, it 15 uselegy to I
nalsh the sentence, f
A people wilt efthop make hinsiness the .
all and end-all of cary ly existence, or they
will bave healtlifyl Phyaicai and menta] ge.
laxation, aud the man who invent] bage

i

ball and wiicket, nnd the individual whe |
devied the magazitie, review, and vreekly !
Jourtal should have Mmonuuients side by side
In Westminster AbLey

We bave great fuun in the Puture, A
kind taother 1o ny all, let us trual her implf.

citly, nnd be ealmcr tn our tace for the riches
hat are donbtless very good unless ong Pays
too muck for theip requisi lon - Tle wen of
wedtor ity will, ay the mazses rise 1o wedio.
crity themselves, give place to highe, men,
not alone i polities 1yt 1 every prade of
life 1i1sonly when the ear of the many gy

S ——

)

Pattially clozed, and (he €Ves wear a film
(hit the rolse of the shatlow stream s pre-
feried to the deep flow of the Peaceful river,
o the gaudy biighiness of the argand latnp
to the soft lusire of the pale, beautiful stars
Phiose giear party bubbles of to-dny will be
swatlowed up in (ke mighty 1ssuey thar are
coming nto the tungress of nll the nationg
of Whe easth, and { anads cannot be indffep-
ent o anytluog affecting Groat Britatn, por

Ol

the developement of ¢ivehiza ion upon (he
American contiuent Weth milltons of peoe
Me, with wealih bejond the power of Ecite
ern eackantment to conceive, with new
generations | with o more consolidat, 4 union
~=ution in ties closer thay blood | with an
3 lvanes in culture and refinenent equal (o
ber progress 1n mateiial things , wip o vag-
ter progeny than aruhmetie ran cypher,
With a iderature of her own, rocognrzed
abroad and at bome, a3 the shall weleomo
ihe works of other lande—a waole empirg

1 herself - the ¢yes of her clildren may
vell brigh en gt the thought of wing thosg
that are to come After them wil) wittess,
when they read of the Canuda Now and zeq
the Canada Tuen,

T e —
THE comMEup,

Tus coleatial ranger, wingh so suddenly
burst upon our visign lost weeh, 13 rapdly
disappearing Nobody seems to hnow ang.
thing defintes concerming it, and 1 14 gener-
ally set down ns a hitherto unhnown comet
Professor Kingston, of the Torento Qbser.
vatory, s blamed for not baving previousiy
announced ity Bpproach, and that gentlengan
defends fumself by asserting hat bo has not
the hewessary instruments 1o make watrono.
mical observations, the Ubservatory under his
fapenntendepce being solely intended fop
metevrologieal purposss ,

Westated ig qup lastibat the present comet
resetibles in Appearance the groat o mel of >
1680, and 89 it doeg v but we are pot astro-
nomer enough io desenbe us likeness o it

Every indicaton at home ang abroad
points to 8 braght fuigre fyr Our people, if
We arc &3 trae 10 ourselves g Providene. gy

generous  Local fims ang barty prejudices
clond many ey 3 5o th. Y cannot iate 4 tong
look ahead, and seeing only the Canady of

of the futy.e
We possess ong great advantags, phy si-
cally, over our neighbors, 1ye mean that

techneally Ity form 18 the same, while the
faul extended from the hotizon to the aénllb,
as 10 tho caps of the comet referred to  This
length bas been computed to be 96,000,000 of
miles, & distance greater than thet of the
carth from the sun|

The present comet was Grst obacrved on
the 4th Apni, st Now York Many have
supposed it to b the comed of 1536, again
expected My Bradly, of tge Alleghany
“I think by ihe cat of

———__

We hare bad some days in our posscaslon,
A ane do lar tali on the City Bank of Beaver
Dam, Wisconnn, which bears on 1 8 back a
berden ay followse_u TLis one dollar bill 1 |4
el received for performing (e mirnage
ceiemony belwe n John Gilbs and Mary
Wallace, of (he town of -Salem, Kenosha
county, Wis, afier having travelled fire
tilts tn the cobd ang paid $2 50 for livery,

~James B2 Sebelln

nangn Ty ———
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DOWN BY THE LROOK.

Down by the brook slone § e,
Where Iiunk thie smerry beo,
Thur peast inomang e haly,
And decantt my love of'theo,

Methinks | ace thime nzure eye
Insofest glanee meet mme,

Awl zules so waring, eatng and coy
Breuthing of love divine,

Elza, wert thon by iy wde,
Tha toxy tower would he
A pacadine, wheree I dacedl
Inr constant blixs svith thee,

Alux! my dreame are al! m vam,
Aud vaun they st mtst be;
But st and dhay, 1m0y or pam,
My bhrart sl beats for whee,

Queske. July, 18GE, M. R K.

e

WHAT MAKES A GOOD EDITOR.

A good cditor, & competen® newapaper con-
ducter, i3 like o geneeal or poet—born, noy
made  Bxercise und expe fence give fucility,
bu: the guanlitication i3 innate, or it i3 never
maaifested.  On the London daily papers,
all the great his oriuns, novelists, poe s, es-
suyidts, nnd writers have Leen tried, and
nearly all bave fuiled.  We might say all;
for atier a display of brillianc | %riet and
grand they died out, literally  Their re-
souzced were exhausted. [ can,” said the
late editor of the Times, to Moore, * find any
number of men of geuins to write for me,
but very se.dom one man of common sense
Nearly nll successfut editors have been men
of this description.  Campbell, Cuarlyle,
Bulwer, and Disvacli fuil d; Barues, Stirhing,
Philips, succeeded ; and Delane and Lowe
guccieded. A good editor seldo'n writes for
his paper ; be rends, Judges, selects, dictates
direets, alters, and combines ; and to do this
welly he hina bt It le time for composition.
To write for u paper is one thing—to cdit a
paper, another.

This may do in Britain, where much money
is expended among writers upon various
subjects. In Cunnda the editor of a paper
musgt select aud compose, extensively too,
for the proprictors of newspapers in gen-
cral, among us, cannot afford to ewploy
a host of writers to contribute to their

columns, except in very few instances in-.

deed. The nhove extract siys: “ A good
editor seldom writes for Lis paper; he reads,
judges, séicets, dictated, dirccts, alters and
combines; and to do this well, ke has but
little“time for composition.” In Canada an
editor will be found doing all this, besides
finding time for composition also. What
would a paper be in Canada without an edi-
tor? When, clsewhere, proprictors can spend
thousands .per annum upon reports, cor-
respondence, and literary composition, and
reviews upon the important works of the
day, there must be little clse left for an edi-
tor than what is mentioned in the -extract,
and it seems he really has no room for com-
posing. Yet although * to edit a paperis
oue thing, and to write for a paper auother,”
both the one thing und the other are essentinlly
the part of an editor’s functions in this coun-
try, and he must, sometimes, do & host of other
things not mentioned at all. Nor instance
some editors will be at work setting type, and
will also be found to be  reporters ” ag well
as “editors.” Where proprictors can find cdi-
tors erudite and versatile cnongh to enable
them to dispense with the system of the old
country cxpenses, the papers will pay; but
onr no account could a paper be made to pay
liere on the transatlantic system, except in
large, wenlthy, and populous cities; and
even there, an editor will be tound not ounly
“ amending, judging, combining,” but comn-
posing, writing, and reciewing also; and in-
deed, generally speaking, he must be here,
there, and everywhere his mind must be
concentrated upon every subject of the day
—upon foroign intelligence—local gossip —
poctry and politics, §c. §e. ; and he must be
conversant with literature in general, to
mauke his paper safe and popular; but we do
not allude to the low, grovelling ones, who do
nothing but vend out the most virulent mat-
ter for the vulgar maw, but to tltosE: of
another kind. In Britain there are various
editors—there are sometimes half n dozen,
sometimes more or less, viz : the head editor,
the' sub-cditor, belonging to the establish-
ment ; and the outside stafl are : the literary
editor, the musical cditor, the commercial
and other editors also ; lesides, there is the
office of’ # reader,” which is distinct from

that of editor or compositor  Thus it must
be obvious that o part being assigned to cach
of many functionaries, it comes hght indi-
vidually ; while editors in Caneda, hike moyt
of the Tadies of the rountry (who can COOK,
hake, arrange the house, and act most (ucen-
Iy or most laboriously, as circumnstances
favory must take part in everything, must be
familiar with everything, and like the ladics
i question (who are not too proud to be use-
ful and who are able tobe ornamental), must
he ready for contingencies and eventualities,
both present and future, and thus they are
found to make the best of time while they
are in the land of the living, their motto be-
ing, “andustry and perseverance ;” and f our
editors here full short of the characteristics
of Campbell, Bulwer, Carlyle, &e. &c., they
are able to do what these illustrious person-
Ages were or are not—they must be cvery-
thing at the same thae, and be capable of
entering into every subject, whether they like
it or otherwise, and whatever is interesting
to anybody and everybody, they must be in-
terested in also, and treat no hobby of any
class, party, persuasion or sect, with any-
thing but profound respect and admiration,
that is if they want to make their paper pay,
and we suppose “ that samo ” is not the least
of their considerations,

An old country editor here would he ton
“saucy and independent” to ¢ got on.” He
would dare to say what he might think, in-
stead of saying what is thought by others.
e would endeavor to give instruction when
he should thankfully accept it, and he would
probably aim to bc a master of society in-
stead of being grateful to be its pupil, or
ambitious to be its menial | -Tu. Fexrtox.

el

[For the Home Journal. )

BE XIND TO THE OLD.

MATT.

An! ye thoughtless, youthful throng, who
giddily and carelessly justle your way o'er the
vough scenes of life, and surmount the ordi-
nary diflic.lties of it by 2 more vigorous step,
a “don't cave,” or a “never m'nd,” and who
think that the sunshine of cxistence musi
‘continue to thee always, kow often has my
:heart yearted to whisper to thee the-words:
“be kind to the old; Le kind to those on
whose heads reposc the frosts of years.”
Years, too, in many cases, spent in macadamiz-
ing the highways of life, aud smoothing the
tramways on which you ride so majestically
and trimmphantly on your road to enjoyment;
or in cutling fecom carth or heaven those rich
jewels of the mind, on which the soul ban-
quets in its hours of revel.

That old gentlemen that hast but just
passed, and who now has such a fondness for
that strong cane or: which he leans so lovingly,
was cnce a3 nimble and light of foot, and
strong of muscle, as thou art, and well wonldst
it have hecume thee, ol youth! to have
raised thy hat reverentiatly and gentlemanty
to him as thou passedest him on his weary
journey to the tomb. Thou wouldst have felt
better for the act, and it would have sent
young blood coursing through his old veins,
and made nim feel young also. His may have
been the strong hands, stronger mind, or
more generous purse that, ere the barometer
of his life began to fall, built, planned, or
created that siately Lall of learning, in which
you have, in school-days, gathered the pearls
of the intellect ; that spacious park, in which
you delight, in leisure moments, to stray
away from the city and its turmoils; that
resting place for the departed, in whose silent
depths you seek, in sad hours, to recall lost
faces and buried joys ; that rathway, with its
iron-clad monarchs, that snort out in their
terrible strength as they dash in their stob-
vorn grandeur o'er woodland or through
rock. Ilis may have been the hands that
planted and nurtured that beautiful chesnut
tree, that stately oak, or sweet‘rosc-bush,
under whose shade you repose in summer
lours, or resort to for the bouquet for some
loved one. Yea,1say to thee, that cachstep
thou takest in thy way through life is charged
with debts thou owest the old; and shalt
thou not repay them in kindness and in reve-
rence ?

And ye youthiful and gleesome group, who
have but just sent the “old man™ or the
told woman,” or both,into tho back par-

Ry

lor, that you may the more unreservedly say
your idtle sayings, and do your little noth-
ings, what thinkeat thou of the act? Ahl
thou thinkest thou nrt well rid of him or ber,
it I tell thee, in all kindiiness :— Nuj "twas
not well. Go and call him or her back. et
the jingle of thy merry voices sound in their
dull cais, and wake up echoes of the past:
invite them to hear the song, join in the
game of whist, or place the casy chaira fgr
them, that they may see the gay whirl of the
dance; but send them not alone with their
old, sad thoughts to prey upon each other
and eat their lives away, ns they think of the
wreck they are of what once was, Fear not
that thoy will chide theo in thy innocence
and mirth. Once they were young as thon
art, and loved their feolic as thou dost. But
now their eyes are dimmed, their blood is
chilled, and their step enfeebled, but still
their hiearts are young. True, they eannot
join in the gencral romp, but as they see
their children do so. they chent their minds
into the belief that ‘tis themselves, and are
happy. The “tut, tut, Edward,” of the
father, or the ¢ fie Susan ” of the mother, are

and oh! how happy have I seen houscholds as
they thus, young and old, gamboled together,
all frankness and all peace.

And thou, oh, John or Thomasf How oft,
as [ have heurd thee speak of thy parents as
the “old governor,” the “old mun,” or the
“old woman,” have my ears been offended,
¢r have I pitied thy heartlessness and un-
kindness ? liast thou forgotten the hours of
thy helpless childhood—the many anxious
days and yesrs that thy parents have spent
in opening up the bud of thy young exist-
ence—entwining around thee the tondiils of

the prceless treasures of intelligence, or
building you up the zubstautial treasures of
wealth, that thy life should not be burdened
with the toils which have made them old
before their time? If thou hast forgotten all
theso things, then call them to mind now,
and chkange the terms “old man” or “old
woman ” into the endearing ones of “father?
vor {'mother.”” Ask them iuto thy councils,
¢r tell thein of thy projects. Take them out
for il}e~sf‘r6]l or the drive, and as they lean
on thy arm, or sit beside thee, and thou art
accosted by the gay, the beautiful, or those
who have won for themselves the applause of
wen—-nay, if, as 1s probiable, thou* has\ at-
tained to some emincnce thyself, thou wilt see
how the old cyes brighten up with joy, as they
live again in ¢y manhood and thy praiges,

Make them by such acts as these, in this
their second childhoed, conscious that the
cares they lavished on thee in thy firet, are
gratefully remembered; and as thou hast
thus something to cherish and love,.thowlt:
know the value of the words—* Bk Kixp T0°
THE OLD.”

i
ey

[For the Home Journal.}’
TWILIGHT REVERIES.

WaAT a glorious prospect does my opern:
window present! The St. Charies, with its
many windingg, its myriads of small, white
sails, studding the bosom of he dark blue
waters, reminds me of our own beautiful
Toronto Bay. Beaufort, on the opposite bank
of the river, with its ncat whire cottages,
and on a graccful rise the vil*age church, the
spires of which are lighted up by the last
raxs of the seiting sun, as if Old Sol, grate-
fal for his rest, threw back one parting flhsh
of light and glory on the temple raised’ to

with their rich, dark folinge, finish up the
back-ground to this magonificent picture,
which & Guido might not hesitate to trupsfer.
to canvass. And here, in this quiet hour,
cnjying the varied beautics of the land-
scape, memory wandered back to the happy
past. How many changes have taken place
since last I looked upon this picture, which
is still the same! Nay, it seems to me
hrighter and fairer than ever, beecause, pers
haps, hallowed by associations marked in
indelible characters upon the pages of my

since then; fices fair as those my childhood
knew. Happy days, too, have T passed far
from here; but oh! how few were they ? Yet
[ am thankful for them. Those:little green

negatived by the smile or the forgiving look ; }

the fondest carc—enriching thy mind with !

the worship of the iiving God. Mountains, :
arial and beautifully diversified, covered §:

life's history. I have scen strange places ]|

spois in my life’s rough journey, npon whiclh
I have knelt and prayed for suppert and
strength, lext in my impicty 1 should be
tempted to excleim : ' Remove, O Lord, this
cup, whose bitterdrega | have tasted 1” Aye,
chianges have indeed taken place.

Thus far, all was bright as 3 beantifal
dream  No cloud darkened my life's young
sky; and the bark which b re me on o'er
the stream of Time, held no happier heart
than mine.

But the storm can:* soon; too soon, alag}
for me. The grave has closed forever over
the forms of those whose friendship was
pure and unselfish as that of angels. Thank
(zod, they taie not lived 1o feel the blasting,
Llighting cares ot life~to taste the bitter-
ness of gevered friendships, and mix with the
crowd of selfish, craven souls whose God i
Mammon,

How I mourncd over the death of my poor
friend Lizzie—the young bride of a few

months —the idol of onc heart, the beloved
of al}:—

t

“A}'c many a manly form bent |
fo press on that inarble brow
Affection’s tribute; but stars may flow,
Sach teas are useless now, M

And in my great grief, I thought Divine
Providence was unjust to take from my liitle
circle the truest and the best. Yet what
would 'iot give to lay my weary head be-
side her now and be at rest forever! May
tho dews fall lightly on her bed, where she
calinly sleeps in her quiet und holy grave at
the foot of Mont Royale For me, I must
abide my time. Sorrow and trinls must
wean my heart from things of earth; the
ordeal passed, I shall be permitted to join
those whom I have loved and lost, where
Jarting is no more, and sorrow enters not

MARY ANNE M'CARTHY.
sttt mrro———— N
s ettt s et

The@ditor's Round Table,

L WA AN NONAALASPAAS
«eveosBome child of Eve, with that cu-

riosity natural to all the daughtecs of the'
firat- lady in the world (who, singularly
.erfough, knew nothing about the * biest so-
teiety” of either London.or Toronto),. desires.
":tgrlgnow why, this;departnient of the Houx:
'JOURNAL. i3’ called- the Round Table. We
(will-tell you, Miss. We make it a rule to
'write on a circular picce - of mahogany.
Ther¢ are various reasons' for so doing, At
our weekly-meetings the “ Home Talent” sit
‘about this article of furniture, and‘as'all'onp
‘authors are modest, and all modest people
g;liate conceit (in other people) it prevents a
Squabble for place. Moreover - if-the Barker
‘of the Kingston Whig should’ happen to be’
present, he would not know whom to bite.
;ﬁmt; and as the scats are always occupied
If the poet of that highly-learned and re-
spectable. newspaper should-read’ his very
1entcrtainin,t.‘; ‘ poems and lyrics” té us, we
icould give him a place on the top of the
!mhle,, which, as it is rotary, each one of our
j-fricnds could move a very little, until he
revolved like & figure of Apollo in an Ita-
linn's funtocini box, aud he could be seen
and heard by usall. The critiques and tht
poems of the learned Editors would not
" penetrate” us—but would move us to ap-
plause, and the Whig would. admit a Round
Table of London workmanship was * a great
institution,” even had it never scen King-
ston ; although indeed it might have taken
an airing. in. Paris and New York.

# Now in writing at a Round Tablp—

[*“ 4 lady” is laughing. That won't do.)

# Hear! hear! I" gaith. the Publisher.

j[This is' what Artemus Ward would call
“ironikul.”]
‘~~the author gains a great advantage.”
(Silence is restored and we procecd.)
“In the first place you have no angles
nor corners tq direct your thoughts from a
broad view of your subject, and you are not
getting into corners at overybody's logic.”
“ You are dogmatic, sir,” quoth the aathor
‘of a very good story, published. i our'last
issue.
i #Exactly,” we reply; ‘tit:is'necessary to

[ p Y Tt

‘be 80, to keep order at this table, We might
b deposed to-morrow,. butiwa must exercise
‘our kingly prerogatives wlhile the erown—
no the tripod—is within our‘grasp. Are we
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not just? Like all potentates, the Rditor
who does not yule wisely is overthrown.”

“Do you speuk from extericnes, Prince of
Small Talk 2" inteerogates that provoking
Matiette. [N B.- Az the lady is only o
child, and not yet from school. we pardon
her because one of thesw days she will be a
seusible woman,)

“Noand yes, my child. 1t takes a great
deal of nerse to be an Kditor, Iy the first
place you hve to keep the publisher in or-
der, and--"

“Haven't you got the boot on
foor”" asked that functionacy.

the wrong

* Young man, be quict, when your seniors
are speaking. Next you have to keep the
contributors from ‘fecling hurt,’ or waxing
wrathy., Then you must have patience with
Dullness and keep Young Genius from got-
ting rampant.”

[The author of “Mown on the Beach”
shrugs his shoulders.}

“Young man, present company is always
excepted in good society. Don't they know
that in the States yet 7"

Here occurs what a Leader or Globe re-
porter would describe, in a report of the
meeting, as “sensation.”

Scribblesmaniae’s papers have beea
examined. If one were almost asleep, he
would nov know the article from an cssay
in an Edinburgh Review. Wo quote a para-
graph from his wonderful effort on ¢ The
Benefit of a Rigid Adkerence to Rules of
Rhetorical Flourish in Fine Writing ;"

“In the grandeur of Classical Literaturo,
a3 placed in protuberant contradistinction
to the careless idiosyncracies of modern sSu-
perficiality, the reflecting, Christian senti-
ment of the enlightened and moral people
of Great Britain will discover abundant
cause for self-glorifieation that, notswith-
standing the prodigious influx of lax and
heretical light literature, there are learned
and  determincdly pertinacious classicists,
who, with a praise-worthy heroism of moral
obligation equal to Corinthian solidarity of
physical architecture, are firm in expressing
their entire conviction of the commanding
superiority of the grandiloquent chastity of
rhetoric, met with, like jewels in the mines
of Golconda, on every page of the scintil~

lating essays of Cicero de Officiis, as com- ‘

pared to the miserable, ungrammatical and
immoral writings of a Carolus Diabolusg”—
id est, Charles Dickens, en JAnglaise.

Do you want to Lear any more, friends?

++es..0ne of our contributors, who hag
been in Arkansas, tolls the following with
great unction. We quote what he says :1—

“Going from Helena to g place called
Whangskulltown, 1 stoppe. at a roadside
cabin to get water for my horses, whiskey
for myself, and tobaceo for my servant man,
Tom. A specimen of the middle classes of
Arkansas society sat on the doop sill, busily
engaged in doing nothing. I hailed him ;

“ Giood morning, sir,”

“’Taint morning.”

 Good »fternoon, then; I did not know
it was so late.”

“'Taint afternoon.”

“Good gracious !~~what time js it 7"

& NOOD..H

“Well, good noon, then.”

“Good noon, stranger.”

“ My horses require water,”

“Do they ?”

“Yes. Have you any water 7

“Yes.”

“ Can they got any, my good man 7"

“If they can drink.”

“Why, is there anything the matter with
the water 7

“Not as I knows on; only skeeters.”

“Where is the water?” .

“In the well.”

“Are you not willing,” said I, getting
vexed at his want of manners (I did not
know Arkansas), “my poor beasts should
have a couple of pails-ful} 2

“Yega"

“ Where is the well

‘“Down the road, back of the cistern.”

“How will I get it?”

“I don't know.”

“ How do you get it ?”

“ My niggers get it.”

“Well, my dear 8ir,
show mine how to goet it,”
nearly foaming with rage.

I asked, very

R
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Hereupon, the Arkansas man called his
boy, and my horses were wutered

*Have you any whiskey, stranger 7°

“Yes," said the indifferent host.

“Can I get a drink 7

“1 don’t know

* Will you not sell me some 2

“Sir® said he, raising his €yes to mine
in astonishment, and CApertorating a targe
amount of tobacco juice,

“1am dry,” said I; “und afraid to drink
the waier clear, this warm day.’

“Are you?' said he, © Quite right. I
never drank a glass of water in my life."

“Well, for goodness sake, give, sell, or
let me have some whiskey, for I am very
thirsty.”

Hereupon he brought out
flask, and said :

“1t’s the best white-wheat.”

“We were now invited to dinner and not
2 dime would the Arkonsas man take in pay,
His indifference wus only his way. The
brain worked slow and steady. and what
we thought ungracious wag only the stolid

a jug, fitled my
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* Bobeman® Yard® thy fate hard,
But maple leaves are siow 1o frude,

And Portne s cand can neer be e d,
Thonghnot «athome ** jy dsto verprhade

On Britsh «oil, no fucn wits brod,
Tojarring sectioms make u« lenn

Dur anly toll—10 pourr on ol

W hile erying onn God save the Queen
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TRAVELS IN AFRICA.

e

Explorauons and Adventares m Ejuatorial Atricn
Iv Panl B Du Chatlu New York : Harper Hros
Toronto : George Frulhner.

Arnica is almost the only country at the
present day around which romance yet
lingers  From Mungo Park to Paul Du
Chaillu, we could casily nume travellers by
the dozen who have made tlus continent the
scené of their adventures and the subject of
their narratives. In every onc of these narra-
tives we find something new, some valy hle
addition to our geographical knowledge ;
some wonderful discovery in its natural
history ; some interesting details regardiag
its tribes and their customs ; some fucis

manner: there was a man's heart under-
neath.”

...... The Irish News for the current week
has a racy sketeh of glorious Tom Moore,
and an account of his harmless Quel with
Jeffrey, the sledge-hammer critic of the
LEdinburg Review, We were going to make
¢Xtracts, but find it impossible to do so with-
out spoiling the elegant contour of the arti-
cle; so we have filed it away for publica-
tion at some future day when space is
plentier, contributors less active, and the
Editor more indolent,

-Can any one tell us the author of
these stanzag 9

Fortl from the forest1 for the human heart
Is ot-tsmes darker than those caves of earth,
Where ne’er a sunbeam may its gladness dart,
Or other babhe than Wretchedness have birth,

No midmght’s darkest shades can e’er

Cast o’er the soul so fearful awe a8 this—
o hare tny fats—and huow that there

For thee may be no portion more of blizs,

To know but mght yet love the sunny day—
‘Lo woo but Love and win but chilling Power-

will you lot your boy.

To scek for Truth, while threading Error's way,
To wait in apathy thy dying hour,

«vovos Wemet with the subjoined the vther
day among a mass of quaint things. While
we don't entirely like jts tone, there is a
‘grain of truth in it ;m

“Somebody says ‘morality,’ with the
English, was an epedemic, and it wag be-
‘cause Byron's star rose when this periodical
attack was on the public, that the author of
Don Juan was so crucified,

“While we would denounce him who would
write, speak or palliate a gross word that
could call a blush to the cheek of sister,
wife or friend, it is entirely true thero ig
more or less pitiable twaddle regarding

‘“Becausge a few individuals find something
iin Truth or Theology, Fact or Fiction that
they do not like, they exclaim, ‘how im-
moral I’

“Par example ;
magazine article
the Age.

Miss Conserve meets with a
on the ‘Extravagance of
. Miss Conserve is fond of dress
and stylé; in fact, it is the one idea of her
life; when this 2ssay in  the periodical,
chancing to strike some cord of woman-
hood not quite saweqd asunder by the whale-
bones of modern inanity, it makes her un-
comfortable, and she ¥$, ‘this isimmoral.’
8he means ske don't like it.

“ That which makes You question the exist-
ence or eternity of God, or Good; of the
Pure, Beautiful ang True, is only surpassed
in foulness by that which tempting you to
stone the sinner, while it points out no foul-
ness in the sin, must lead you to hate abstract
&vil less than the detected evil-doer,”

oo Just as we had proposed adjourning
for the week, somebody about the table
handsd us this

PARTING SoNa.

In days of old, as we nre told,
Apollo tuned his lyre to few;
Amd blueish mould, and Hanpness colg,
Around the tree of Knowledge grew,
But in our day-—for those who pay—
The golden lamp of Wisdom gleains;
Autt all do say that Lcammg’s way
For childish feet g, casy?? seems

Around thi . vith one accond,
Those “manor bom (g meet,
Their htle uoard, each doth affora,
‘The darling Pubtic Bar 1o greet.
If what we gay each Saturday,
One care from heavy heart shall raise,

hitherto unknown respecting its climate and
natoral resourced; and yet CYery year we
are startled by some later discoveries. At
longer or shorter intervals, some daring
spirit, unknown or almost forgotten by the
world, appears, after Years of patient travel
under its burning climate, after passing
through dargers innumerable, and living in
a state of semi-barbarism among wild and
favago tribes, and wakes anew the interest
of the public by the recital of his strange and
almost incredible adventures, Such a hook
i3 Du Chaillu's Equatorial Afcien.  Already
in England this extraordinary production
has been read by thousands, and the hand:
some edition before us, published by Harper
Brothers, will soon have hosts of readers in
Canada A few feeble efforts have been
made to throw discredit on the whole story
und brand the author as an imposter, Chief
among these sceptics is M. Gray, of the
British Museum, who, our readers may recol-
lect, considered Dr. Livingstone a ¢ hum-
bug,” znd now calls Du Chaillu by no better
name. The first distinguished traveller has
outlived this puny attack, and we have no
doubt his no less distinguished fellow-labor-
er will also come out seatheless, Butleaving
them to fight the battle together, we proceed
to give a short, and for want of space, neces-
sarily imperfect skotch of the traveller and
bis explorations.

Du Chaillu is an American of French ex-
traction, who had in bhig youth lived several
years on the Western African const with his
father, who owned g factory. His residence
there was of material advantage to him, as
he learned something of the inhabitants, the
natural history of the country, and was, in
some measure, acclimated. He Jeft America
in 1855, bent on exploring the great central
portion of the country, hitherto dreaded for
its excessive heat anq the fierce tribes who
wore reported to be cannibals, and extremely
ferocious. He arrived at the Gaboon River,
on the west coast, some miles north of the
equator,and made his purpose known to thoge
of his former acqnaintances, They at once
concluded he was mad to take such a perilous
journey, and all left him to his fate, ke says,
but a few steadfast friends.

The present volume is the reeord of that
exploration, embracing the years 1856, '51,
'58 and '59, and to give our readers some
idea of the work gone through in thoge years,
as well as the hardshipg he encountered, we

give the following Summary in the author's
OWn wordsg ;—

“y travelled always on foot, ond unac-
companied by white men, about §,000 mileg,

specics, and I killeg upwards of 1,000 quadry.
beds, of which 209 wore stuffed and hrought
home, with more than eighty skeletons, Not
less than twenty of these quadrupeds are
species bitherto unknown t0 science |
suffered forty attacks of the African fever,
taking, to cure myself, fourteen ounces of
quinine. Of famine, long-continueq CXposure
to the heavy tropical raing, and attacks of
ferocious ants,
worth while to speak. My most severe and
trying tasks were the transportation of my
numerou.s specimens to the Sea-shere, and
the keeping of o daily Journal, botl) of which

*Tis what we pray~the only pay
We seck is our home readers? prayse,

involved more painful eare thay [ liko
_ even
to think of»

and venomoys flics, it i3 not|)

He also states @ o

‘“ The long and tedious Iabor of preparing
thiz book for the Press leaves me wip), the
conviction that it is much CAZICY to g
gonllaz than 1o write about them. to (x.
plore sew countries than to describie (i m
In the year that has passed since my 1 turg
to the Untied Stateg, | have ofien Wisked
myse!l baek in my African wilds,”

Add to this his continual exposure frop
cannibals, crocodiles, panthers and Snakes,
the danger he was often in from sheer star.
vation, being obliged sometimes for days
together to live on roots and berries: ang
the thousand-.nd-one dangers and annoy-
ances to which he was exposed, and of whic)
we have no recount, and we have a fuiny
picture of the difficultics he p28sed througy,
and & high opinion of the daring spirit, e
dauntiess courage, and imlomit.ble perseye.
rance that overcame them all

We are reluctantly obliged to gkip over
the interesting detaily he gives of those
tribes that live on the borders of the (ia-
hoon River, and come up to our travelier
where he may be sajd (o have fairly com.
menced his journey,

His purpose at starling was to explore
the Muni River to its head waters; to cross,
if possible, the Sierra del Crystal Mountaing ;
then to ascertain if the Congo, which had
been supposed to flow nor thward back of the
mountains, was there to bhe found. Leaving
the Muni, he ascended one of its tributaries
(the Ntambounay) for some miles, until ob-
structed by a full of water, the grandest he
ever beheld,

““It was not a walter-fall, but an immenso
monuntain torrent, dashing down hill at an
anglo of twenty-five op thirty degrees for
hot less than & mile before us, like o vast,
seething, billowy sen.  The river-course wag
full of huge grnite boulders, which lio
about lere as though the Titans had been
playing at skittles in this vicinity,and against
these the anury waters dashed, ag though
they would carry all before them, and break-
ing up, threw the milky spray up to the very
tops of the trees which grew along the cdge.”

After gazing long at thesc splendid rapids,
the leader and followers ascended one of the
hills surrounding the :iver :—

“From this cler tion_,"e;.h% continues,
““about 5,000 feet aboVt The oveal Isrol, I
cijoyed an unobstructed view as far the eye
could reach. On all sideg stretched the im-
mense virgin forests, with here and there the
sheen of a water-course ; and far away in
the east loomed the blue tops of the farthest
range of the Sierra del Crystal, the goal of
my desires

Proceeding still farther east, theo party
came into the country of the Fang, a strong
musecular race, and of more than average
intelligenco. Iroy ore abounds in this locali-
ty, and the Fans smelt it and fashion a kind
of knife with whick their warriors nre armed,
There our traveller shot his first Gorilla, the
largest and fiercest of the monkey tribe, and
which many maintain is the intermediate
and connecting link between the human raco
and the lower orderg of the brute creation.
The deseription of the hunt and the appear-
ance of this monster we will give in the
author's own words After tracking him
for miles he SAYS

“‘ Suddenly as wo were creeping along in
silence, the woods were filled with the tre-
mendous barking roar of the gorilla, and
presently he stood before us. He had gono
through the Jungle on a)) fours, but when he
SBW our party he erected himgelf and looked
us boldly in"the face. Ife was nearly six
feet high, with immense body, large chest
and great musculararms, with fiercely glar-
g large deep-set cyes, and a hellish ~spres-
sion of face. He wag not afraid of us
stood before ws, and beqt his heart with
his huge fists tilj it resounded like an im-
mense bass-drum, which is their modo of
offering definnce, The roar of the gorilla
i8 the most singular and awful noise heard
in these African woodg, It beging with a
deop bark like an angry dog, then glides in-
toadeep bass roll, which literally and closely
resembles the roll of gistant thunder. He
advanced g foyw ateps, then stopned to utter
that hideous ronr again—-advanced again,
and finally stopped at a distance of a few
yards from us, Hore, as he hegan another
of his roars ang beating of his Lieart in rage,
we fired and killed him. With o groan which
18d something terribly human in it, and yet
was full of brutishness, it foll forward on its
face. 1t proved to be five feot cight inches
high, and the musculap development  of
the arms and breag shewed what immonse

strength it had possesged, | protest I almost
felt like o murderer when I saw tho gorilla
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s fiest timo. A€ they ran ~on their hind
| s hey Tooked fearfully like hairy men:
their head  down, their bodiee inclined for-
waud, their whole appearance like mea run-
pny tor their ives.”

After continning some time in this neigh-
porhood, ever enger in scouring tho forest
and daily gathering new and rare specimens
for his cabinet, Du Chaillu returned to the
sen const, and arrived at Corisco Bay. From
thenee he made a trip up the Moondah,
another river flowing westward from the
interior.  We canuot follov him through his
miny adventures on this jouruey, in which
Le fureishies not only stirring accounts of his
hunting expeditions, but giver reliable infor-
mation concerning the natives and their
strange customs. Returning to Gaboon, he
made preparations for his next and most im-
portant tour, in which he was determined to
thoroughly explore the # Camnma country,”
which begins to the South of Cape Lopez,
in latitude 0° 40’ S, extending northward to
the Camma River, and cast for about fifty
miles from the coast  Shoitly afier starting
the party came upon the traces of gorillasg,
and after a long hunt had the satisfaction of
catching a young one alive, Our adven-
turcr was it ecstacies over this young brue,
took him home and piaced him in a bamboo
cage. Once or twicu e escaped by break-
ing the bamboos; several times, young as
he wasg, he bit Du Chaillu and made sad work
with his clothes when hé could get his hands
at them e died suddenly ten days after
being first confined, and to tho lest continu-
ed utterly untamable, and afier being chained
added treachery to his other vices. The only
sign of intelligence he manifested was in the
care with which he made up his bed of hay,
whrch was put :n o barrel, before he went to
sleep, and in the care he displayed in cover-
ing himself snugly with it after lying down.
On the Anengue River the party came upon
a new species of monkey, which Du Chaillu
calls the Nokiege, He exnmined one that he
had shot, and found many poiuts of differ-
ence between it and the chimpanzee. 1t was
threo fect eleven inches high or long. The
skin wheré thero is "nd finir is black. The
throst, breast, and abdomen are covered with
short and rather blackish hair. Itis nothalf
g0 powerful as the gorilla, and the fingers
are large and tapering, whilo those of the
gorilla are short and thick. We have only
room for another extract, which we give as
illustrative of the affection of the young
goritla towards its mother. In one of their
expeditions he-came upon o small family of
thery, and his hunter, a negro, fired at the
mother and killed hier. “ The mother fell, but
the baby clung to her, and with pitiful cries
endeavored to attract her attention, lle
crawled to her and threw himself on her
heart.  Hedid not find his nceustomed nour-
ishinent, and I saw that e porceived some-
thing was the matter with the old onc.—
e crawled over her body, smelt at it, and
gave utterance from time to time to a plain-
tive cry, hoo, hoo, hoo! which touched wmy
heart.”

The Camma people have some strange cus-
toms. As an instance :—

“In the last moments of a Camma man
who lies at the point of death, his head wife
comes and throws herself beside him on the
bed. Then encircling his form with her arms
she sings to him songs of love, and pours
out n torrent of endearing phrases, all the
village standing by uttering wailings and
shedding tears. Such a scene was always
very touching to me. When a man dies it
18 thought by his people that some unscen
Power operates througli some of their women
thereby cuusing his death. If these are dis-
covered by the ¢ doctor,’ death is their doom.

Our author describes their mode of put-
ling their ¢ witches’ to donth. First they are
bound to a boat in the river and surrounded
by all the warriors of the tribe. She is made
to drink the meboundou, o deadly poison. As
they deauk, the multitude shouted, *If they
are witches, let the meboundou kill them;
if they aro innocent. let the meboundou go
out? It was the most exciting scenc of my
life. Though horror almost froze my blood,
Iy cyes avere riveted upon the speetacle.
A dead silence now oceurred. Suddenly the
slave fell down. She had not touched the
boat’s bottom ere her head was hacked off
by a dozen rudo hands.”

After many wonderful escapes Du Chaillu
at last reached the coast completely broken
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effeet on the divenge, he had already tuken
$0 much of it  Daily ke looked out on the
broad cxpanse of oeean for o sail that would
carry hun from the deadly shores of Africa
At last, on the 12th of June, 1859, he des-
cried ono  “ By night,” he says - —

“I knew that my friends in the Gabo n
had sent to enquire for news of me. They
had given me up for lost  The captain had
orders to asceriain how I came by wy death.
[ was glad to assure them | was not dead
yet.  Aud now the weary work of taking in
my cargo of heasts and other things; the
tedious delays which yet kept me, poor fever-
stricken wreteh, to the shore. At last we
were off, and with a thankfal heart, | wel-
comed the ¢cool brecze which bore me back (o
civilization, to friends, and to renewed
health.”

Not enly has Du Chaillu enriched natural
history by some of the rarest specimens that
Afiica produces; not only has he added
much to our knowicdge of the races that
inhabit Central Africa, but he has discovered
and proved almost beyond doubt that, to
usc his own words:—

“An important mountain range divides
the continent of Africa nearly along the
line of the cquator, starting on the west
from the range which runs along the coast
north and south, and ending in the cast,
probubly in the southern mouniains of
Abyssinia, or perhaps terminating abruptly
to the north of Captain Burton's Lake,
Tanganyika. In the northein slope of this
grand range originate, probably, many of
the feeders of the Niger, the Nile, and Lake
Tchad ; while of the streams rising in the
southern slope, it is probable that some join
their waters to the Remba Okanda, the Rem-
bo Ngouyai and the Congo, and others flow
south into the Zambezi and into the great
lake or chain of lakes in the eastern part of
Africa 1 think 1t probable that the im-
penetrable foiests of this mountain range,
and itg savage inhabitants together, put a
stop to the victoricus southward course of
the Mahommedan conguest. South of the
equator, at any rate, they have never penc-
irated.”

We might go on filling column after column
by similar extracts, but our space is done.
A mere cursory sketch of the book can but
give a faint iden of it, and we adviso those
who want to get the most readable book of
travels that las been issued for many yearsto
procure a copy at once. They will be amply
repaid by the perusal. There arc no long-
winded details which tire the most patient
reader. The style is lively, the incidents
well told, and altogether its literary merits
are considerable. Though lacking the sim-
plicity of Rr. Livingstone’s narrative, there is
moro freshness and life in its pages, and the
reader is carried along from one adventure
to another, through scenes new and strange,
as if he were witnessing o panorama. The
illustrations are excellent and life-like, the
“ geteup” of the book very creditable, and
we predict for it an extensive circulation and

o cordial welcome throughout the country.

e

OUR HOME CORRESPONDENCE.

Diar Mr. Epitor—In o recent number of
the Hour JounsaL you quote a very bitter
resume of the public lifo and influence of
Lorenzo di Medici, and one which seems 10
me to give a very unfair view of his charac-
ter. It is true that his literary fame is tar-
nished Ly the licentiousuess that charactc:,r-
ises his lighter poems,but in judging him
we ought to take into consideration the ago
in which he Hved; and when reading his
devotional poems it is difficult to doubt the
sincerity of his piety.

Mz. Roscoe, who is geunerally allowed to
be a good authority on Italian affnirs in the
fftcenth and sixtcenth centuries, says of
him : ©As a statesman Lorenzo di Medici
appears to peculinr advantage. Uniformly
cployed in securing the peace and pro-
moting the happiness of his c.ountry, by :;ust
regulations at howme and wise precautl?ns
abroad, and teaching to the surrounding
governments thosc important lessons of po-
litical science on which the civilization and
tranquility of nations have since been found
to depend.  The wars in which he engaged
were for security, not for territory, and tl'lc
riclies produced Ly the fertility of tl'lc sox'l,
and theindustry and ~ enuity of tho .mlmln-
tants of tho Florentine Republic, instead
of being dissipated in imposing projects and

7

tural channels, giving happiness to the indi-
vidual and respectainlity to the State. If
he was hot insensible to the charmos of am-
bition, it was the minbition to deserve rather
than to enjoy. It will be diflicult, not to say
impossible, o discover either in his conduct
or his precepts anything that ought to stig-
matise him as an cnewy to the freedom of
his country. The superiority of his talents
cnabled him to avail himself of the advan-
tages of his descent with irresistible effect,
but history suggests not an instance in which
they were devoted to any other purpose than
that of promoting the honour and indcpen-
dence of the Tuscan State. It was not by
the continuance, but by the dereliction of
the system which he had established, and
to which he adhered to the close of his life,
that the Florentine Republic sunk under the
degrading yoke of despotic power; and to
his premature death we may unquestionably
attribute not only the destruction of the
commonyealth, but all the calamitics that
Haly soon afterwards sustained.”

Excuse this long extract, for Lorenzo the
Magnificent is a man whom I admire for the
power of his intellect, the strength of his
will, the warmth of his friecndship, and the
sincerity of his patriotism,

With sincere wishes for the success of the
Hoxe Jourxar,

I am, Mr. Editor, yours sincerely,

Rosaxxa Robes.
Brampton, July 4th, 1861.
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Gle Fadics” Galbinet,
A T Y ARG LV LNV L T V. "

Last week, from some inexplicable cause
(whether the much-talked-of comet bad any-
thing to do with it or not we cannot say),
the Ladics’ Cabinet was never once unlock-
ed, and manifold have been the complaints
on that account by the neglected fr e oncs.
The first fragment we place our hand on this
week is

THE UNPOETICAL WIFE.

Sichenbas could never inspire Lenette
with a lyrieal enthusiasm of love in which
she could forget heaven and ecarth and
everything elsc. She could count the strokes
of the clock between his kisses, and cculd
listen and run off to the saucepan that was
boiling over, with all the big tears in her
eyes which he had pressed out of hier melt-
ing heart by a touching story or sermon,
She accompanied in her devotion the Sunday
hymns, which echoed loudly from the neigh-
boring apariment, and in the midst of 4
verse interwove the prosaic question ;—
“What shail I warm you for supper?” and
hie could never banish from his remembrance
that once, when she was quite touched, lis-
tening to his eloquent discourse upon death
and cternity, she looked at him thoughtfully,
but towards his feet, and at length said,
¢« Don’t put on the left stocking to-morrow,
I must darn it.”

If literary men generally had #blue stock-
ings" for wives, a queer houschold they
would have to be sure. It is well for the
children — innocent darlings !—that when
pecplo of literary tastes take to themselves
wives, their good genius generally attiacts
them to women who have common s2nse
and are able to take care of them—some-
thing they rarely know how to do for them-
sclves. Reading the above extract from an
old English magazine, we confess our sym-
pathies arc altogether with Lenette. Now
if Sicbenbas had gone without any dinner
for a few days, or what is worse, “a cold,
wash-day made-up dinner” — that saqcial
abomination of Middle Classdom, which
every man who cares for his digestion re-
gards with so much disfavor—we are of the
opinion that Sicbenbas would have wished
his better half was less addicted to letters,
In the classical words of the great Yankee
poet-showman, & Artemus Ward,” or Charles
F. Brown, ¢ Nuff ced.”

Speaking of “Dblue stockings,” we notice
the subjoined in an English paper:

CHILDREX'S HOSE.

It appears that colored stockings are to
be the mode this summer; the petticoats
scem to indicate that this fashion will be
very general. Colored stockings, or white

ones cmbroidered with coloréd silk, are,

moreover, in harmony with the Swiss petti.
coats, or those in scarlet. For a costume
“at home” it 18 already decided that these
fanciful petticoats may bhe worn with a black
clath or velvet basquine ; the effect of which,
contrasting with the gay colors of the quasi-
skirt, may be somewhat coquettish, but will
certainly be pretly, not to say picturesque.
CHILDREN'S JULY FASHIONS.

The Zouave jacket i3 very much worn by
little girls for an out-of-door covering during
the warm weather, but the loose basque also
continues in favor.

Several very pretty juvenile costumes have
just been prepared.  Among the dresses des-
tined for little girls may be mentioned one
composed of dark-blue silk, striped with
very narrow horizontal lines in a deeper
tint of the same color. The skirt is edged
with black velvet, and a row of black velvet
buttons passes up the front of the skirt and
body. The latter is low and square in front,
and has a bertha with ends trimmed with
black velvet; the ends descending on each
side of the row of buttons in the centre of
the skirt; the sleeves, wide and open, have
revers edged with velvet, A muslin chemi-
setic reaching to the throat, and under-
sleeves also of white muslin, and close at
the wrists, complete the costume. A little
girl's dres3 of white and green striped silk
has heen neatly trimmed with plain green
silk. On the skirt there are two broad bands
of plain silk. The sleeves are short and the
corsage low, with a berthe of plain green
silk, edged with bias rows of the silk com-
posing the dress. On cach shoulder a bow
of ribbon, and a sash of the same is tied be-
hind in a bow and flowing ends.

We could wish cquestrian exercise was
more popular with both the ladies and gen-
tlemen of Canada, for no amusement is more
healthful or a greater foe to a large practice
among the Medical fraternity. We givo

A FEW HINTS TO LADY EQUESTRIANS.

In saddling, the groom very frequently
flings the saddle on the horse’s back, and at
once procecds to tighten the girths to the
cxtent required. This causes the animal
great incoavenienée, which he resents by
-throwing back his ears, and trying to bite or
kick his tormentor; for which he is correct-
edin very strong language, if not by a blow,
and his temper rufiled, to the discomfort of
his rider. The horse, being accustorned to
such rough treatment, endeavors, by puffing
himself out, to lessen, in some degree, the
distress expericuced from this mode of sad-
dling; and, in consequence, when the rider
has been on the road some half hour, she
finds her seat become loose and unsteady.
Should the horse start or shy, and the rider
be inexperienced, she may loose her balance
(in which case the saddle will turn round)
and be precipitated to the ground.

The humane and experienced groom will
place the saddle lightly on the back of the
horse, patting him kindly as he does so.
Then drawing up the girths to within two
holes of the required tightness, wi}l 30 leave
it for a quarter of an hour. By this time
the saddle will be warm, when it may be
tightened as much as necessary, without
pain or discomfort to the animal, and more-
over, greatly lessening the chances of a
wrung back or withers,

A lady’s saddle should be placed more
backward on tbe horse than a gentleman's, -
to keep the heavy weight of the iron as far
from the wither’s as possible,

In mounting, place the left foot in the
hand of the groom, resting the right hand
on the pummel of the saddle. Spring lightly,
but surely, into tho seat, neither throwing too
much weight on the hand of the assistant,
ndr pulling at the saddle ; both are ungrace-
fal, and, after & little practice, unnecessary
Let the groom arrange the habit carefully
between the foot and the stirrzp. If well
arranged at first it ought to remain so during
the ride. The habit should never be pinned
under the foot; it is sure to tear the skirt,
and prevent.it falling gracefully and easily.
Scat yourself rather backward on the saddle,
taking care that tho figure bo erect, and the
shoulders perfectly square +with the seat.
Take the ceins in the left hand, If you ride

on the cucb raise that firat, leaving the left
xein outside the band. !
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(CINTINGED PRON TaIRD paap.) ,for wade-up men and painted women: an aseertained with remarkablo procision. Vet Eﬁhc (‘_ivﬂ:h IB g}tum
glazing eyves fixed upon my face died out,  aversion to ralts, liquors, metnphysies and [ how naturnl way the belief in starry influ- ] o
s wits chi rhubarh fior of justice and wild [ence! In 1he serenity of Asintic skies, the N PP N
oy and | was childless tharh i and a terior of justic o _ ’ 0 The Great Eustern, win), troops vy, o, .
] beasts, ijestic aspeets of the stars would naturally . g
My husband was anding at the foot of : ith pattrnel ineessant nntice It iy o tendency, | Fnd, has arrived
the h{.d’ “-:%*ching the scoence “'ilh nn ﬂg{)n.\ AH-\L\'S(B OF MY IJ]?H.-—I await death withe- o2 The prpers hiuidie R(?b%“!ﬁ)n'.} (‘ircus S

abservable in children and savages, to supe
pose whatever interests them must nldo be
aterested in them. I we look up 10 the
stars, do they not Jook dowp upon us? If
we follow their course with interest, will
they not likewise with terest follow onry ?
Henee whe belief in asteal influences.  The

rll the keener that he sufler.d no expresgion fout fear and without impatience. My life
of it 10 escape, b it as the last fuint struggle § ias been a bad welo-dratinon » grand stage,
ceased, and the baby-head fo]) proue upon { where I have played he liero, the tyran', the
my beeast, { saw the strong frame quiver, [lover, the nobleman, but never the val: ¢

and drops of perspiiation start upon hist Ay Epsyaps —Here lies, in hope of repose,
forehead, an old decensed man, with o worn out

“ God forgive me,” hie said in a stifled whis- 3pirit, and f-xlmust(-d heart, and !15!::1-3&}: child upon whose cradlie Mars has swiled | W¢ learn by our ovchanges
per, “for every harsh word spoken to that | body, ILndies and gentlemen, pass on ! will be credited with, o martinl career; the Last week the electiong for Torouto resylt.

Wild!”  Then as his eye fell, as if rerae—— . J I : " Mr. Craw
pagel child ' Then as Fes “ child boru under Venus will he mnder her | ¢ 0 the return of My, ¢ rawhoud and y,

involuntarily, upos me the cxpression of N v i
pvOTariy, upon me, p @Iﬂnﬂ} ‘_‘jxt]’ﬂﬁtﬁ protection.  These are the spontancous e | Robiuson.
Stern anguish softened for a moment to one ~e The Fourth of July was celebratod with

of pitying tenderness. Paor Elinor I—~i00or wnusual display in all the citjeg and farg,

. . Roeve Patrick Brontc. must, by a long precess, have leataed 1o
mother " you think me n hard man, but God Rev. Patrick B fotl £ } I, ”5,“ tend "I '_ to m; pose dh‘:&ct re- | towns in the United States,
is my witness, I would have saved you that p V. Patrick Bronte, father o 105¢ re- | cheek this tendency supyj { President Lincotuy Moo g i publisheg
* L] LS T : - + i ar H iy - 34 faiid a » 3 b IS ed.
little 1ife at the cost of my own." markabla women, Charlotte, Ann, and Emily [ ation between cvents which ape simply

, i ) | "Jane Bronte, recently died at the age of g4 coincident, and must have learned that the “‘ 13 ‘I"fl“ brief; favors a Strong Broseeution
, It would have beon but a eruc compro- [tis impossible, says the London Critic, to [ course of the stars and the course of human | of the war, and asks for 400,000 s0ldiers and

mise)” L answere; tand yei—0 my dar- think without emotion of t' gt long and | conduet are in no dircet retation to each | -£80,000,000,

ling ! how I have loved you 1" troubled life, 80 full of trial ang bereavement, {other,  But this is a slow brocess; and, un~|  The midsummer examination of the pupily

2 My husband had turned away a moment, { ; q00n trinmphs, avd sudden disappoint- [ til seience has been thus far established, | oF the deaf nnd dumb institution wag heyy

a3 if to pace the room, but at tho sound of meuts; and above all, of these longest latter Astrology, and all other superstitions, are {#t St Lawrence Hall on Tuesday evening

my cry of ierepressible anguish. he eame] | oqpq which he has toiled through almost unassailable, lust,

back hastily to the bedside, and bending aloue, and quite childless, Popets Criticlam, Forty-five colored persons from Canady

over me, tried to separate me gontly from [ pyyg vy of Language, When Pope's famons  eriticism  on the | \Vest sturted for Hayti on Tuosday,  They

the dead child in my arms. To Talleyrand has genern'ily been attri- | ¢ provoked Husband,” a comedy, which ws | 1eft Detroit in the propeller HWinois for Buf.
As I folt the touch of his hand, his breath | buted tho authorship of the maxim that « the | the joint production of Cibber and Sir John | fnlo. ) _
upon my cheek, caressing, warm ag of old, ! uge of langunge is to concenl our thoughts.” | Vanbrugh, first appeared, it was o matter of] Dro W, 11, Russell, the Tém/s' correspon-
it reealled, cven in that moment of supr me | y,¢ in Pycrofi's « Ways and Words of Men | mere conjecture what part one or the other dcnt,. pussed l!n'.mtgh Lan-don on Fritay
berenvement, the passionate yearning of my | of Letters,’ a quotation s made from an|had wreitten., [t was generally supposed, mor:ung last.  His destination wag Baid fo
heart, and yiciding to the uncontrollab e f nryicie on The Use of Language,” publish- [ however, that the high-life scenes were the | b2 New York. ]
impulse, threw my arms round his neck. ed in a poriodical enliod tho Bee, under date | work of Sir John, as he had previously dig-{ A tumber of policemen and others wre
“Only give me back what is in your | of October 20, 1759, which reads as follows: | tinguished himself in a similar style of writ- | t"gaged with arus, on Mf’*_"’“-" night, wal.ch-
love and trust—our old happiness, Malcolm, { “Me who best knows how to conceal hig ing. At all events Pope did not hezitate to { IN& 2 ghost, sm:'l to _bc visible for sotno time
and evea the death, of our child ii] not | necessities and desires, is the most likely fcome to the same conclugion.  Thiz he | Bond 3“’""?’ i u"‘f vity.  Somebody was
seem too hard a sacrifice I person to find redress; and the truy uge of thought an excellent opportunity to give u | Probubly playing a trick,
speech is not 80 much to ¢xpress our wants | death-blow to his old foe, Accordingly,| A man from Lynn, Mass, named Gilbert
as to coneenl them,” sick as he was at the time, scarcely able 1o | Bryce, Attempted snicide in Toronto on Mon-
Lake Serpents leave his bed, he wrote an elaborate article, | day. He had delirium tremens, and was
For years, lake fishermen out of Dunkirk, | i, which he analyzed the play quite as care. | rescucd by Mr., Graham, with whomn Le hoard.
have entertained the idea of the existence of fully as he did any book or scene in Homer, | ¢d, ere it was too iate,
veritable lake serpents.  This opinion has expressing the highest admiration of the Counterfeit four doHar notes of the Bank
lately beon materially strengthened by the | geenes of Lord and Lady Townley, of which | of Montrenl, numbered -1 48,913, and dated
personnl observations of g fishing Party,d he' thought the fable, the dinlogue, nnq, Ottawa, 13t August, 1861 ; nlso Nos, C-I1
composed of gentiemen of known viracity, | ghove all, the moral, were perfect.  But| 84,781 ana 84,784, of-the -Lendon braneh of
Tho party consist of five, who i!-a\’efi‘"‘t@l,_& when“he camo to the pnrt which ho up-{ the same bank, havs been freely circulated
fuct; an object was discovered, some 31!m5§‘ pused to be that of his cnemy, all was vul-{ within the last week. The notes are casily
foot in length, with head und 1ail erect, of a garity and dullness—sucl, as could have beon detectcd-—lming smaller than the gennine;
greenish colour, and very active In its mo- written only by somebody whose pretensions | and the paper has ulso o greasy appearance.

Iy and deservedly,

A shinmish took plaece at l*‘ullmg “‘““‘}
Vi, July 1st, when the confederatey Kol e
worst of it,

The weather hag heen quitn Sultry iy all
parts of Upper Canadn for some duys Piosd,

Lo PAASARAMAANAAAA N A N i wava s | HTOTS, Before they can he discredited, men

There was a moment's breathiess pause,
then he raised me in his arms, and strained
me to his heartin a close, vehement embrace,

“God forgive me," he said, * for what I
have made you suffer! If your love has sug-
vived my long intolerance, I may well trust
you, Elinor. If I have tho power left ty
comfort you, be to me again all, and more
than all I remember in the sweet past. A
hundred times during the last few melan-
cholly days have I been on the point of ¢on-
fessing my injustice, and entreating your
forgiveness; only it secmed to me a mean

%c

thing to thke advantage of the softness of tions, It wou!d disappear from view for] o anything heyond coarse farce were not to R e
. . two or three minutes, and then appear on | b, tolerated in any intelligent community, OPINIONS OF THE PRBSS,
Sorrow. Lifo is not bearablo without you, .
the surface of the water, eoming up with | Ifis mortification may swell be imagined —

Elinor ; only satisfly me once more that I
have not worn out your heart—that it is not
magnanimity but love

L'did satlsfy bim. We began henceforth

such force as to present its entire length when, two or three days after the publica. | itk HoME Jounwar.—"Ihys i the name of an excel- J‘

- : . . . . \ lent literary paper started T by Wilham Hatley,
clestly to view It was I ahout 30 fect of tion of his critique, Sir John published o a(! the lt;)w:a:w::e; ;l g(‘};).«!rnt:::::, ,)'i‘in:l:):;:-lr:!:r;i:

water, off Light Houso Point, and after letter in the Pubtic Advertiser, giving Cib- | ducted adtmably, and should be el pateonsed in
sportmg a¢ leisuste for some fifteen or twenty ber all the credit intended for !iimseif, and | Cunada. Itisa far better paper than o nmjorety of the

n ir 3 3 . o . r s i
::f :‘;itlﬂ:’ c:‘:v:e:l::ft; in;.l;‘ﬂd; z{,t:m:!i:i?w migutes, made a fing] disappearance, So claiming all the vulgar nud stupid scenes \zmluc journals nflhv'wmc clusg; il we hope alt ‘
g . ife, st, hu er confident aro the gentlemen referred to that | ug s own, who tike papers of tus kindg will subsceib for the Uonx

and more blegse d than the old ast had been, " - o . JuURNAL it preference toanything forergi.— Perih Stane
l tn l.hey are not mistaken in their lmpressmns, Intenso Cold In Canndn, dard,

MEMOIRS OF COU.I':‘TT BOPTDPUHIN. the entire party are will ng to make oaths to Sir Francis Head relates the followiag in-] ‘e loMe Jounxar is the name of a pew literary
the effucts stated, The legrend of the serpent per hatiing from Toromte, and putiliahed by Mr, W,

—_— Stances of the loss of limlg by the intensity
is also familiar to the fishermen of this lo- ) . ) . fluliey, ut gt 60 per year, Ve pernse the columns of
WRITTEN IN TEN MINUTES. cality —Rochester Stners: of the cold in Canady ;- I one day inquired the JourNAL with pieasure. Knowing, so faras we have
Y — esier veritser, of n ﬁne, rU(]d}', hm)cst-lookiug nan, whe | scen. tha there we ure snre o fnd u Iteruey trent—a

Ay B;gﬂg_._on the twelfth duy of Murch, Politlcally Deadl, ) called upon me, and whose toes and iusteps Stncerity of rarnestness which distinguihes it above the

1765, I merged from darkness fnto the OlMe(l}., dan bAlabama Marshal, arrived at of cach foot had been runcated, how the f"::'gm"" ‘{mm P mm;mm'! ch'w,c,wc\:m;? :'
N cvelan about two ears ago, in search . VIl find o place ) every househotd, and thie Mr. Hal-
light ofday. [was measured, I was weighed, ' y £0, accident happened ? He told me thnt the [ leyrs 1moet Sagame wishies will be fully realisod.—

I was baptized. | was born without know. of & fugitive from Justice.  He put up at the fiest winter he came from England he lost | Mingara Mau, -%

ing wherefore , and my parents thanked ;Vznde;i. ;‘Ioulsef m}d, during hiy stay there, his way in the forest, and that afier walking Ty Home JouRyAL.—Wo have reccived No. 2of
Heaven, without kuowiug for what, 8d & difficu ty with a person who roomed for some hours, ﬁ:eli;zg pain in hig fcet, he | the Hong Jovrvar, published i Toronto Ly Me, Win,

with him one evenin on which M . sho . . . Halley, w1 g1 50 iy Hois e eight pace. well
.MY Epvucartioy.—I was tanght all sorts of threo times at his nntféonist sli ht? CGQ Shdt t?ok offhis POO&D’ and from the flesl, imme- gotup ’hlur?lry sffcul, r-un:|x|rmg ﬂwum‘[‘;g» lellhasum!ar
things, and learned all gorts of languages 2 SHGAY wound. diately swelling, he wag unablo to put them

Buston and New York pubdications, so extensively cir-
By dint of impudence and quackery [ some-

el %,

ing him the third time. He wag Immediately [ op again. Ilis stockings, which Were very | culated in tus section AW, hope the Cauadian public

)—.—c,u—

times passed for g savant. My head hag be- gre:t;:ld a.nd put in jail. in the morning | 41q 0nes, soon wore into holes, apd ns, rising ﬂ: Tlemch of i'"'"”’,",i"g and valuable """"""‘"‘ mh{"g'
come a library of odq volumes, of which | = ‘o-oWing scene took place i, the prison : | op his insteps, he wag hurriedly procecding ‘.'“'?m?w&m orcuto Hose T atAL I pie “;
d A friend of the Marshal entereq his cell | o k . . “iee o tre Easiem produciions, Enconrage hom
keep the koy. a found Li ted, bis b ! 1¢ Knew not where, he gaw with alarm, byt dusiry, and heep youe motey m the comntry,—8%,
My Survenmvas._ s tormented by :;1 , ound him seate ; H8 head res'.tmg' on f without the slightest paiu, first one toc nnd | Catherines Heraut,
mAsters; by teilors who made tight dresscy ] 1ands, and looking ike one who'had en- then another break off ng if they hod been| Tux Hose SUBERAL~Wo have 1o apologite for
forme; b . b X trely given up in despair, picces of brittle stick ; nng i this mutilated | NSICCL w0t notcing ut au carhier date he Hrerar
3 BY women ; Y ambmo“i by, self- i (}gmeiF Mac,” said the friend, « cheer up; { state he ) ! X { production of our ol fnend. Me. W, Halley, The
love; by useless fegrets, and by remem. the man is not hupt ) 1| state he c?ntxnzted to advance till he reached | o JOURNAL Appeurs before e peaplo of Casada in
brances “ Ruined ed* rained 1 a path whicl leq him to an inhabited log- R Wore teapectably gurby in o more suitible form, and
Mgnon,mr,g Eroong —At the . n ) uined, ruine ' groaned the he;;se, where lie remaincd gy mn'iug great with malter of g more aeeeptuble character, than mark-
. RO .r, ot 6 age of thirty Marshal, without even changing his position. pain il his cure wag effccted.  On another | Mo advent of any eigary pulbfication Ut has yot
gave up aneing; at forty, my endeavors| ¢ Ruined, bah ! returned his friend ; | oceasion while an Englishman wag driyiyg, | PE500ed itell Th “Story of the Seuth,” vy Mr.
to please the fuir 8¢x; at ﬁﬂy » Iy regard of f o don't be g child. T tell ou 1l d ! o ! ) g ! ¥As riving, Loveridge, which commenced with the first number, is
public opinion; at sixty, tho troublo of but ol ‘ -t y 1t wound is { one i)rlght, henutifut duy, in a sleigh on the | both instructive angd entertaning ; and the other contri-
thinking ; and I have now becoms gt ut slight ; besides, it js an aggravated case, ice, his horge suddenly ran WWay; and fancy. [ butions have the stanp o Eenuiy, aud uee given with
o A 48 {and had you killed him you woylg ot have fing ho could sto him Vetter wiy i3 | oo duisite tasto in rexpect 10 compasition, The foww in.
S&ge or egotist—which is the same thing, been ruined. » cumbersomo fug r;or " ¢ Without hig staltnents from the pen of My, MeGee, mud from Mr.
R-sproranng PrincteLrg —[ bave never "I know it sid the Marsha) sudden! fortunatel gl' o off o o, T reul,with he i fotare g e foin theso
meddled 1 any marrizges o seandut q i e : 3 Y unfor unntely took them off, As tho infu- | sources indicato u brlliam future for the Hosg Jouk-
have neve ded k h starting up; “but three flmcsl - only think ! rinted animeal at hig utmosy speed proceeded, | XAk T e ans, chaice extrer. the ©fufy and fancy,  §4 A
! F recommended a coo or a physl- of itl—to shoot three times at o man, and ! the man, who wag ﬁzcing a keen north-wos ; are all of u high totie, nid etoken o chuste tasie mfd'
¢ian ; and cong. quently have never attempt- not kill himt I am politicul!y ruined in } wind felt himsolf duallv ) varied dequiuntanne with the eureent literaturo of, 1%
ed nny one's tife, A!aham.u " ' gradually, ag ¢ Were, | duy. o peice of the Mosx Jovuxar i only ene dol-

turning into marble; angd, 3 the time ho!t lan that 1t may
v — . ; ) 4y, Oy ¢ time hoflarandg ¥ cenuts per numusn, wid wo rast tha X
" M Di;“‘m;m' Thave a dislike to Sots and { gopry of Des.uny. . 8topped, both his hands wero 3o completely | *oon be placed us an mstitution In our land on a solid
ops. aud t) ntriguing women, who makea| N, one b_elwves in astrology now, bemuse‘and 80 irrecovembly frozen, that he was Lasis, competing for Popular sunport witls the Warerley,
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