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RED SPIRITS!

« Call them, and let me sec them "—Macbeth.

Tue glades of the old English woodland—the German hill and
forest land, are rife with legendary interest ; everv ruined
castle, and every fairy lake in Ireland hasits goblin tenantry,—
and why should not the wild woods and the mighty waters of
Canada have their “legendary lore.”

Shakespere—unimpeachable authority in all that relates to

elfin land—has—
« Black spirits and white,
Rep spitits and grey."'—
And if there are “red spirits,” (and who can doubt it now,)
what land is there more fitting for their dwelling place than
this? Here have Leen the hunting and fishing grounds of the
red men for unknown centurres. Here, in ancient tumuli, in
grass-grown and neglected mounds, lic entombed the bodies of
mighty chicftains—where, by their sides, their bows, and quivers
full of arrows, and their faithful dogs have crumbled into dust.
Here the rusty tomahawk, buried in the cloven skull, is found
in ficld or garden. Here the calumet liss side by side with the
ponderous war-club—and many a field of waving corn and
rden flowers, that glitter in the sur, spring from the ashes of
the mighty dead that centiries ago were called by the voice of
Manitou, to the hunting grounds of another world.

A Spirit land is round us, and above in the air we breathe—
beneath us in the soil we tread. Shall we not believe it?

If the O’Donoghue—Dbeneath the shade of Mangerton, that
falls far out upon the placid lake—stiil holds his fairy sourt
beneath the limpid waters, now and again within the reach of
human ken: I demons of shadowy form and gigantic stature,
haunt the Hartz mountains—and if from every drooping lily,
and from the graceful blue-bells. wicked, jovous, laughing faces,
peer upon the passer by, and shake their tiny fists at him who
treads not lightly on the flowers, their dwelling place—if in the
dismal swamps the Will-o-the-wisp leads astray the benighted
traveller, and the devil  clapperclaws™ with Tom Walker's



390 BARKER’S CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

wife, why may not the “red spirits,” known and recognised by
Shakespeare’s immortal genius, haunt the grounds that once
were trodden by a red-race, now numbered amongst the things
that were ?

Is there not enough for them todo? Are there not red legends
—red with blood and slaughter—peopleing every wood, re-
awakening their silent echoes that have slept for ages, with the
war-dance and the wild war-whoop? Are there not tales of
savage honor, virtue, fortitude, endurance, loyalty and love?
Are there not tears to weep over a fallen and degraded and
expatriated race—are there not favoritc hunting grounds to
revisit in the quiet moonlight, when the pale faces are asleep,
and no irtruding step may come to interrupt their bitter reflec-
tions on the glories that have vanished from the earth?

Pondering thus—and thus interrogating myself, I answered—

** It must be so—Plato, thou reasunest well.”
The grey spirits on the misty mountain tops—the white spirits
“ down in the decp”—the black spirits, such as the Banshee and
the Phooka, have all found their chroniclers.

Though his pen be feeble, and his hand tremulous, the “red
spirits” also, shall have a historian—a child of their own soil.
I will begin with the legend of

BATTLE ISLAND.

In mid-stream of the Bay of Quinte, half-way betwen the
Ekivers Moira and the Trent, or thereabouts, there stands a
lonely Island. Not a vestige of a forest treec upon its surface,
nor shrub, nor living thing, except the short stunted grass,
which even in spring-time, wears a sickly verdure, and at
mid-summer is yellow as the autumnal leaf.

It looks like a huge mound or tumuius, which might have
once been the burial place of a nation.

1 had heard strange stories of this desolaie Island. It was
said that some Indian legend unusually horrible, was connected
with it. No tree would grow there, 'twas said, since the ter-
rible event which had marked the spot with blood. I had often
longed to hear the particulars of this storv. But asit wasa
mere tradition among the old settlers, I could ascertain nothing
but that there was some story handed down to them by the
Indians, the details of which in the lapse of time had been
forgotten, and nothing but the shadow of a shade remained.—
Still there was an evident awe among the old people when they
passed the spot, or spoke of it; and there was in its blasted
appearance, something so remarkable, that my curiosity was
only whetted by the impossibility of obtaining exact infor-
mation.

One day, seduced by the glorious sunshine of a departing
summer, L-took my skiff, and with rod and line, reel and fiy,
commenced trolling for bass round the Bay.
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The dancing ripples sparkled in the sun. The red rocks
loomed up beneath the water—behind their shadowy recesses
lay the large black bass. At three o'clock in the afternoon, I
had made a pretty good day’s sport, having « taken in” about
iwen(;y bass, and found mysclf immediately opposite * Battle

sland.”

I thought of the legend, and rowed towards the Island, de-
termined to explore it. I was tired of trolling, and felt a keen
appetite for certain savourv “ veal olives,” and a neat little flask
of Cognac, which I carried in the stern of my boat. A feeling
of depression came over me as I landed. 1 felt an unaccounta-
ble sensation of awe. I fastened my fish with a cord and tied
them in the water, in a cool, sequestered nook. But not even
their goodly array could win me from the shuddering feeling
which crept over me. So I went at the viands, and after a
deep draught of the “raw material,” succeeded by a half flask
of water, I lay down exhausted near myv boat, which was hauled
up under the shade of a big rock. and fell into a deep sleep. I
know not exactly how long I slept, my recollection of this
strange, eventful and mysterious occurrence, being confused by
the novelty of the sensations 1 then expericuaced. When I
awoke, the shades of evening had set in. I rubbed my eves
and jumped tomy feet. What was my astonishment on behold-
ing a figure, human in form, seated on tle thwarts of my boat.
But though it resembled the figure of a man, it was so small
that I could have held it on my hand. Its costuine was that of
an Indian Chief of the Ojibeway tribe. Itshair gathered up
and pressed back all round the head, was fastened into a scalp-
ing tuft near the crown. This tuft was decorated with three
or four diminutive Eagle’s feathers, dyed red and green and
yellow. Round the waist was tied a wampum belt—in front
depended a sort of apron in-wrought with Porcupine quills—
its feet were clad in tiny moccasins—its face besmeared with
patches of some paint or dye—and from its ears and nose
depended silver rings.

I knew not what to think, or how to act. I paused irreso-
lute. Was it a phantom of the imagination—was it an
undigested “ veal olive,” or was it some being from another
world 7 Cleurly it was not human, although it bore similitude
to the form of man.

I mustered courage—stepped tosvards my boat—when a deep
guttural voice, speaking some language, outlandish, and to me
unknown, broke upon my ear. It came from the diminutive
warrior.

“Who, and what are vou,” I half involuntarily exclaimed,
1n a voice tremulous, despite all my efforts at sclf-command.

“Ugh !" said the little figure, with a deep guttural intonation.
“ I see you do not speak the language of the Ojibeways. Their
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language with their race, has gone towards the setting sun.—
But you, Faringhee, why come you hither 7 Know you not that
you are on my ground. I am Wapkee (the shield) chief of the
Red spirits.” :
Red spirits thought I, and I began involuntarily to chaunt—

¢ Black spirits and white,
Red spirits and grey I
«Hem! Shakespeare !” said the little figure, with a nod,
« he knew us, but it was in the ideal.”
«And I am more highly favored, having you visibly before me.”
«You have spoken like a wise chieftain in the council,” said
Wapkee—* I know the object of your visit here—and had I
not approved of it, could have summoned a host whilst you slept,
tosend a-drift your canoe, and throw you in the stream. They
would have found you next morning, and said you had upset
your boat. Poor human fools, that know not there are agen-
cies for good or evil near them.”

I like the spirit that soars into the air,or delves into the ground
like this, in search of knowledge. As he spoke he drew from
his belt a diminutive tomahawk, and began hacking and hewing
at the ground with incredible vigour. It seemed as if this
miniature weapon had some magic power of turning up the
ground. The first thing he brought up was a human skull, all
black and rotten; just a%ove the temple, a weapon like hisown,
but larger, had entered, well nigh cleaving it in twain. and there
it lay imbedded still—that fearful minister of death—buried
with its victim. The haadle had rotted long ago. But two
broad flat silver rings lay near it, shewing that it had been
bound with this precious metal, and that it had been once car-
ried by a chieftain of note.

The Goblin warrior raised this trophy in his hand—I wons
dered how he bore its weight—and with an unearthly laugh,
he held it up to me.

1 shuddered at the sight of horror, and turned away with
loathing. Buthelaughed louderstill,crying “come on, come on!”
Heé hacked and hewed away with redoubled energy. It was
a thrilling thing to behold the horrors that he brought to light
—wonderful to see how his tiny weapon ploughed up the
earth, and left exposed a myriad of human skulls and bones, and
flinty heads of arrows, tomahawks, silver rings and bracelets,
and other remnants of a well fought field—

¢ The earth was covered thick with other clayd
Which ier own clay kad covered.”

« Friend, foe, in one red burial blent.”

On we went, the Goblin Indian chuckling at every fresh vestige
of the slain. )
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“Halha'ha!ha! ha!hal” Hislaugh stiliringsia my ears;
so wild, wierd, shrill, and unearthly was it, in the dead of niglit,
beneath the pale cold moon. )

At length as we reached a spot where a spring of pure fresh
water was welling from the earth, the Goblin took his stand
beneath it, his little feet plashing in the one small spot of living
verdure, where the trickling, sparkling drops went rolling
lt‘hrlough the grass, shining like pearls beneath a flood of silvery
ight.

z=Then, and not till then, he rested from hislabor. ¢ You will
catch cold,” I said mechanically. He laughed and pointed
backwards with his finger. And as I Jonked back across the
Island, I saw as plain as if it were noon day, the whole surface
covered with small dusky warriors. The air seemed thick
with flying arrows, and savage yells, that made the blood run
cold, perforated my ears— :

¢ Battle’s magnificently stemn array,”

was there, but not in modern guise. The warfare was that of
demons. With a yell of triumph the scalping tuft was seized,
and quick as thought the keen blade glittered 'in the air—a
moment more, and the bleeding trophy, held aloft, bore savage
testimony to savage skill. 1a bark canoes that covered ihe face
of the water, the angry warriors swept towards the Island,
from either shore, and came to mingle in the fray. There were
no prisoners taken on either side. It was one scene of furious
extermination. Long time I gazed vpon this scene of carnage.
At length I grew faint at the sight of blood, and sickened as 1
looked on heaps of dead and dying.

But the little chieftain near me waved his hand, and naught
remained save the clear moonlight, the desolate Isle, the rippling
waters, and the cool night breeze.

“Such,” said my companion, was the scene which long, long
years ago, was acted on this very spot by mortals like yourself.
You came to see—you shall stay to listen to my tale :—

Three centuries ago, a famous hunting ground existed herea-
bouts, on the northern shore, where now the dwellings of the
pale faces rise on every side. Then the stately forests covered
hill and vale—now the sunny cornfields, and the verdant
meadows wave where they were wont to be. Then the wild
deer roamed in every woodland glade, or came for water to
these majestic streams, or glassy lakes. Then, warlike tribes
dwelt here amid the eternal solitude of nature, wild and tame-
less as nature’s self. Now the red man and the deer, zlike,
sre driven from, and save in spirit, never revisit their ancient
haunts, Knough. When these broad lands, now laid bare to
the sun, still lay beneath the shadow of the old primeeval forest
—when in every deer-walk, the timid fawas and royal antlered
stags were congregated—the warriors of the Ojibeway’s planted
their wigwams on these shores, and hunted at their will,
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But they were not long unmolested. The warlike tribe of
the Mohawks claimed the exclusive right of hunting here; and
whenever the hunting parties of either nation met, fierce con-
flicts would ensue.

Not many moons had passed since the arrival of the Ojibe-
wavs, when Onessah, their Sachem, called toge.her a council
of the war chiefs of his nation.

1t was at the season when the maple trees are red, and blush-
ing like the rose ; and <o the verdant leaves were fading, and
wearing in their decadence a hundred varied hues. The deer
came boundirg through the forest glades towards the lakes, and
the wild fowl flocked in thousands in the marshes.

Without a word the warriors took their seats. Then Onessah
began his speech.

s My children—six moons have passed since we planted our
lodges near the hunting grounds of the Mohawks. We wanted
to hunt with them in amity. They would not. We wanted
peace—they wanted war.

“ They have said they will drive us back to the rising of the
sun. My children, shall we go? They have said the warriors
of the Ojibeways will not meet their warriors face to face.—
That their hearts are craven,and their arms the arms of women !
My children, is this true? They have lain in ambush for our
hanting parties ; like the wild cat of the forest, springing on
their unsuspecting prey. Theyv have taken our warriers una-
wares, and their women have seared them to the heart with
burning brands ; and they have said that our warriors wept
;ike women. My children, this is not true—the }Mohawks have
1ed.

“ They have lied. The spirits of departed warriors—the voice
of the Great Spirit—alike, call on us for vengeance. My chil-
dren, shall we obey the call 7 ”

‘With one voice the chieftains answered * Yes!”

They issued from the council, their eyes inflamed with pas-
sion, headed by the great warrior.

Each brandished in the air a heavy war club. A ring was
formed—a painted post, the representative of the foe, was
planted in the centre—then, withyells of fearful import, the war-
dance began.

That night a spy of the Mohawks was taken near the en-
campment—they cut off his scalping tuft, and then his ears, and
having slit his nose, sent him to his tribe—the bloody herald of
a bloody war.

Ere he parted, Onessah gave him a message of fierce defiance
to his tribe. “Go, tell your warriors,” he said, “that on
yonder Island, from whence neither can escape, having sent
adrift our canoes, we will meet you in battle, and make your
warriors eat their lying words.”
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Within ten days from this, a mighty fleet of war canoes was
seen pulling towards this island, They landed. They were
the warriors of the Ojibeways, and Onessah was at their head
—first on the field of battle. But soon another fleet was seen
approaching—it was that of the Mohawks—their war cries filled
the air. Asthe first sound of their war-wheop, thus borne
over the waters, reached the ear of Onessah, his mighty chest
heaved one joyous aspiration, and from his indignant breast
went forth a cry so loud, so shrill, so savage, that its echoes
rang through the woods on either shore, as if a thousand war-
riors there had taken up the cry, until it died away in the
distance. 'Then Ones ahand his warriors went to their canoes,
and each taking up the wild- war-whoop of their leader,
launched their fragile barks far out upon the stream. This
done, again they turned their faces to the coming foe, elate
with pride at their own heroic valor.

The Mohawks reached the island—one by one, two by two
their canoes touched the shore—hundreds of warriors disem-
barked. When all had landed, with one consent they turned
to their canoes, and, as their foes had done before them,
launched them into the current.

A moment of suspense ensued. On either side of the Isle a
dusky band of warriors stood, intent upon the coming conflict—
each with his eye upon the foe. Far out upon the waters, a
fleet of empty birchen barks went floating with the stream, and
nearer, another crowd of canoces sailed after it majestically
—-all « tenantless of their heroic dwellers.”

But soon again, resounding war-cries filled the air. The
rival armies bent their bows, and myriads of arrows rustled as
they flew to deal the work of death. -

Soon, poised in the air, the ponderous war-club fell, and death
came with it—the glittering tomahawk, hurled with an uner-
ring aim, went crashing into the skull—or the gleaming knife
cut off the reeking trophy from the dying warrior's head.

Onessah was every where in the thickest of the fight.—
Havoc and death he dealt at every blow, and a long line of dead
ieft an open lane before him, like corn fallen before the reaper.

On his side, Assin-ye-o-la led on his forces with equal valor,
and seeing the eagle’s plumes waving above the head of Ones-
sah in the thickest of the fight, he struggled to reach, this, the
worthiest of his foes. For hours the deadly conflict lasted—
and “havoce scarce for joy, could number their array.”

At length, as the day was waning, the few remaining com-
batants, who still fought their way amid the heaps of dead and
dying, led on the one side by Onessah, and on the other by
Assin-ye-o-la, weze gathered here, upon this very spot, and the
death struggle commenced between the two chiefs, who had
not met tillthen. Assin-ye-o-la, with a shout of triumph,ra‘sed
his tomahawk, which hitherto he had not used, and with un-
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erring aim, sent it spinniné at the Ojibeway chief. The latter
saw the movement. and by a rapid turn of the head escaped
the keen weapon of his adversary—then, uttering the war-cry
of his tribe, he sprang upon Assin-ye-o-la. Closed in each
other's embrace the rival chieftains wrestled, struggled, gnashed
their teeth with rage. ,

« Ha ! father of lies,” said Onessah, 1 send thee before the
Great Spirit, but first I will cut out thy lying tongue.” He
suited the action to the word, and as his muscular grasp closed
on the throat of his adversary, the tongue came lolling out, and
the sharp knife of Onessah cut it from the roots; but even at
the very instant, the keen blade of Assin-ye-o-la passed under
Onessah’s ribs, and glanced upwards towards the heart.—
“ Ah! traitor |” said the dying chieftain, and as he spoke, with
one last superhuman effort, he dashed the head of Assin-ye-o-la
against the rock. The spirits of these two great warriors
departed together to answer the call of Manitou.

# And if you doubt my story,” said the Goblin Indian, look-
ing up iuto my face, with something of solemnity in his tone
of voice, “see here!”

And as he spoke again, he raised the tiny tomahawk, and
chopping up the earth, disclosed a scene a thousand times more
thrilling than the first. There, beneath the wet and plashy
soil, through which the clear pure limpid water oozed, and
filtered, lay two human forms imbedded, locked in each others
grasp. Their flesh was uncorrupted. They looked like living
tenants of the tomb. I touched them-—they were hard as
adamant. That cold pellucid stream had preserved them, thus
statue-like, and unchanged.* A group more faultless than
Grecian art had ever moulded with the chisel—instinct with
life and passion—arrested at their supreme pitch by the hand
of death.

 After their death,” said the elfin Indian, in a hollow voice,
« only five followers of Onessah remained alive, of all the count-
less throng that fought upon thiz bloody field. In mournful
silence they buried the bodies of the noble foes, locked in the
death struggle as they found them. Then, without a word, they
looked at each other—but tha. look spoke more than words.—
Silently they prcceeded to the shore, and looking on the waste
of waters for an iristant, simultaneously plunged into the stream.
Some days after this, the tribes dwelling by the great Catara-
gai, beheld with wonder, a fleet of empty canoes borne past
titem by the stream into the father of rivers, and many putrid
fioating bodies were cast on shore by the waves.

* ‘"his idea wes suggested 10 e by & circumatance which happened & year or
two agnin Lower Canada. Two young men were about taking up the body of
their mother, who had heen buried for some years, in order tor re-interitin a family

“vault, when they found the body petrified, it hauving lain in thd be . of a small
tream.
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And now stranger of the pale faces, usurpers of the red men’s
fields, destroyers of their race, you have learned from no human
lips, the legend of ¢ Battle Island.” Make good use of what you
have heard-—farewell !”

As the demon faded from my view, I fainted from excess of
emotion. The last horrible scene of death had been too much
for my nerves—

¢ Chill, dark, alone, adread, I lay,”

And when I recovered, [ felt the cold air of night around me.
When I strove to rise, I found my limbs all stiff, and full of
racking pains, and that I had caught a terrible cold in my head.
I rubbed my eyes, looked on the desolate Isle, but naught was
there to remind me of my vision. All was calm and still, and
dreary beyond description. 'When I had fully skaken off the
feeling of bewilderment which possessed me, I jumped into my
skiff, and made the best of my way home.

_ The incredulous rcader may ask me if I believe what Isaw.
I answer him in the Irish fashion—will you go and look for
yourself ?

EXTRACTS FROM A JOURNAL OF 18438 & 1844.%

New York.

My pEAR Frang,—I have just returned from a repeal meet-
ing at which the oldest son of Mr. Tyler -exhibited ; and an
exhibition he did make of himself. He said : I appear before
you this evening, Gentlemen, to denounce a Government which
Thate”” «JIopenly confess that I abhor the British Goverment.”
“ Let historians tell, how her halls of justice have been con-
verted into places worse than the Saturnalian orgies, - where
justice has been petrified into stone, and has not been able to
withess the cannibal-like rage with which British Judges have
clothed the requisitions of British law, and have sprinkled
the ermine on their shoulders, with the clotted gore of their
victims.” This1 give you from one of the best papers here.—
I- it not rich—what metaphors—fine metaphors are beautiful
things, but we cannot all command them like Mr. Robert Tyler
—the man after bawling himself hoarse, bawled away his
senses, and actually fainted—what a loss of entrancing elo-
quence ! The shouts from the Gentlemen mob weie tremendous,
and the unfortunate man seemed intoricated, &c. 1f he hates
the Brtish Government, you may be sure his father does not
love them much, as he is said to be greatly influenced by his
sapient first born. I hope Lord Brougham will take charge

# Continued from the November Number, page 344.
B
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of this pet, and give him an invite to Brougham Hall. I think
they might be induced tn spare him altog:ther from this hemis-
phere, not finding him either ornamental or useful—what a pity
the nation should be so exposed in its highest functionaries—
there is not a person in five hundred, of any understanding, who
does not feel as we do on the occasion.  Stop there, Jack—
I don’t like trusting those chaps—ugly customers. I read a long
account in one of the papers vou sent me, ¢ Bloody affair in
Kentucky,” in which Mr. Clav’s son ~drew out his bowie-knife,”
and ther> was a desperate scuffle. I don’t think you safe where
gentlemen carry bowie-knives—take care of yourself.

I have just been again looking over « Dickens’ notes fer cir-
culation,” he certainly is injudiciously severe—« nobody says
anything at any meal to anybady™—>f course this is meant for
jocularity ton. He must have been very unfortunate if he did
not find a great number of agrecable persons to speak to him ;
but a public table in sieam boats, although they are the best in
the world, is no very fit place for much conversation, with from
two 1o three hundred passengers—the machinery being a noisy
article in such shaht vessels, is not stopped to listen to the
pleasantries of any body—the waiters, dash along, not without
tread, in supplying clamorous, hungry people with food—plates,
knives and forks will clatier, Boz's presence notwithstanding.—
For my part, I kept a sharp look out for the worth of my
half-dollar, and fed steadily without any unnecessary digres-
sions—aquite right Jack—never talk when your dining—look to
the prog—no sense in paving for taik—get that for nc:hing—
more than you want sometimes—besides, 1 hold that a good din-
ner makes a man good humnred—does me always. On the deck
of asteamer is the place for conversation—there I have enjoyed
some of the most agreeable—and in that respect, steam-boats
are far to be preferred to rail-cars—you may talk, read and
write, lounge and do most things, as you can 1n hotels—which
they are, though floating, and are kept in the best style.

« The people are all alike too,” says Boz, “ there is no diver-
sity of character—they travel about on the same errands, say
and do the same things, in exactly the same manner, and follew
in ihe same dull, cheerless round.”” Now, how all this was dis-
covered in a people who “say nothing to anybody,” seems
remarkable—there is a great deal of minutiz in “character,”
aerrands,” and ¢ manner,” which required time, opportunity and
observation, to bearrived at. “ All down the long table,” he says,
* there is scarcely a man who is any way different from his
neighbor”—what a strange similarity. How did welookat mess,
Frank—very like all red coats, very stiff till the Colonel had
his wine—very merry till one, not very like Judges going home.
I say Jgck, that’s my cloak, and you're fobbing my gloves. Tl
trouble you, my old buy, to put on your specs next time you go
abroad.
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«Many a budding President,” says Boz,  has walked into
my room with his hands in his pockets, and stared at me for two
whole hours.” If the above were intended for cutting sarcasm, a
greater mistake could not have been made ; it is precisely what
the people here consider their greatest boast: that their insti-
tutions, from the lowest to the highest, are all open to their
citizens, and in this they claim a superiority—all but the highest
are open with us—here all are so without an exception, and as
I before remarked to you, hitherto there has seldom been want
of talent to complain of in the Chief Magistrate ; but just fancy
a boy staring for two whole hours at Boz—he had patience
enough ir all conscience, if that be a requisite necessary to a
President. For my part, I have met with no such rudeness—at
Saratoga I thought the boys rather shy than otherwise; but I
suppose they took Boz, with his long tresses and strange travel-
Ting name, for something quite—what do you call it, Frank—
uncommon—all this happened at Baliimore too, before he got
among the haythens.

« Whenever the coach stops, and vou can hear the voices of
the inside passengers, or whenever any bystander addresses
them, or any one among them, or they address each other, you
will hear one phrase repeated over and over again to the most
extraordinary extent” What a people of similarity—at
table they all look alike—when they travel they all go on the
same errand,—and now, whenever the cnach stops, whoever
they may be, no matter where or whom, they all say the same
thing. 1 should not recommend any one to come here for
variety. The Chinese must be more entertaining—if they did
not happen to speak good English, how easily the whole nomen-
clature could be acquired,—no vocabularly necessary, not even
Mr. Webster’s dictionary.

Here, too, 1 have faired differentiy—nor had I an unkind
or uncivil answer. Books have been taken up which I had
laid down for a moment, but always politely ; and as it
frequently led to a subject of conversation, I bad more reason
to be pleased than to complain. It is an easy mode of intro-
duction, and may have been frequently done with that aim.
I am free to confess, I was almost alwagys the party benefitted,
having more to learn than to impart.

* The bar,” says Boz, “is 2 large room with a stone floor,{quere
marble.) and there, people stand and sleep, and lounge about all
the evening—dropping in and ont as the humor takes them.
There, too,—listen Frank—the stranger is initiated into the
mysteries of gin sling, cocktail, sangaree, mint julep, sherry
cobler, timber doodle. and other rare drinks.” I'm coming over,
Jack—why it is just like Crockey’s.

« The house is foll of boarders, both married and single, the
Eany sitting down together to their meals, from one to two

undred—sometimes more.” Well, what do they do at the
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Clarendon, at Stevens’ at Mivart’s, &c. &c. ?-—both married
and single sit down to their meals, not in numbers, because they
find it more convenient, from London hours, to do otherwise ;
but at Bath, Cheltenham, and all boarding houses, they do the
same, which is altogether matter of taste ; and these last stric-
tures are of Tremont House, one of the best hotels I ever was
at in any country ; no doubt the m)st comfortable room vacant
was assigned to Mr. and Mrs. Dickens, with the landlord’s
best civility,—the return is, “our bed-room was spacious and
airy, but (like every bed-room on this side the Atlantic) very
bare of furniture.” Here we have every bed-room, to add to
the sameness—they not only look, talk, travel, and eat alike,—
but every bed-room is the same, so they sleep alike. Marvel-
lous people !

All this is certainly very unworthy of Boz—what a nice
humor he must have been in about copyright, when he could
so forget all ordinary cofisistency. Good night, Frank—thank
ve Jack—the same to yvou.

New York.

My pEar Fraxg,—I cannot easily comprehend why Mr.
Dickens and most English writers dwell with such bitter vitu-
peration upon the slavery in ihis country—it is not so long
since it was deemed not inhuman, nor discreditable to traffic
in slaves, by our own people; and only a few years have
elapsed, since emancipation took place in our colonies. To
condemn this country therefore, which has not the means of
abolishing slavery, with suck unmeasurcd judgment, is surely
worse censure upon England, which always had the means,
for tolerating it so long. Tne remarks of “ Boz” are quite
unworthy of his candor—he might have thought what he
pleased on the subject, but he should not have withheld from
the public a full and calm investigation of the difficulties with
which it is surrounded hecre. and some hints by which they
could be removed. W hat can be more absurd than the following
affectation : « We stopped to dine at Baltimore, and being now
in Maryland, were waited on for the first time by slaves. The
sensation of exacting any service from human creatures who
are bought and sold, and being for a time a party as it were
.to their own condition, is not an enviable one. The institution
exists perhaps in its lcast repulsive and most mitigated jorm
in such a town as this; but it is slavery ; and though I was,
with respect to it, an innocent man. its presence filled me with
a sense of shame and self-reproach.” Did he finish his dinner,
Jack ?2—he says, « his situation was not an conviable one, he
was filled with shame and self-reproach,”—that he did Frank,
and heartily toe, then dropped a tear, and took a sicsta.
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Why, one might ask, did “Boz ” go to slave-holding States,
and take his wife there 7—he necver tells us how the lady felt,
nor much else about her, escepting that she was not in travel-
ling condition, and that he ¢ hoisted her in to a stage coach,”
much after the same fashion, I suppose, as the civil gentleman
at Washington “carried him to see Mr. Tyler.” If slavery be a
necessary evil in this country, as our poor are at Lome, then
all that 1s to be done is to learn in what manner it is con-
ducted ; be says, there it was ¢ in its most mitigated form,"—
then he need not have blubbered about it.

The immense patronage in this country, held by tne Execu-
tive, is one of the most siartling things one hears of. I was
not prepared to find that in a nation, said to be so jealous of the
rights of the people, such a vast and powerful engine should
be placed in the hands of one person, for use, or for abuse, as
it might turn out. “ [ was told 7 that Mr. Webster, in a public
speech, declared the President's patronage to consist of an
hundred thousand appointments,—few wmonarchs have more,
and who knows but King John, with such machinery at work,
may reign another term. It iscertain, however, that there are
nearly twenty thousand post-masters, connect with them the
immense number cof stage-drivers and mail-carriers, and you
form a chain which reaches round the Union, and through the
Union, visible at every point. Mr. Horace Mann, Secretary
toa Board of Education in Massachusetts, in an oration at
Boston, 4th July, 1842, says—* However simple our govern-
ment may be in theory, it has proved in practice the most
complex government on earth. It is now an historical
fact, that more gquestions of legislative interposition, and for
judicial exposition and coustruction, have arisen under it
during the period of its existence, ten to one, than have arisen
during the same length of time under any other form of govern-
ment in christendom.” “We are said, Frank, to be “ stone
blind 7 to our faults,—the Americans can compets with us,—
they do not belicve one word of so positive an assertion, so
easily put to the test. That such should relate to the Courts
of law, one can imagine from the litigation consequent upon
the transfer of so much property in a new country, but that
legislators should have such a necessary extent of work, seems
siartling ; yet it certainly is said, that the year before last,
Congress was in Session, nearly, if not quite, nine months,
which would go far to bear out Mr. Mann, in his position.

1 was amused the other day, by a gentleman who seemed
to have no great afiection for continental foreigners, unless they
arc persons of high repute. He observed vpon the growing
taste for them. while we were cpeaking of a Signora, who has
lately been so much celebrated here—he remarked that if Sir W,
Scott were to rise from his grave, he would not receive as
much atiention as a German who could dance like 2 mounte-
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bank, or an Italian who could reach the highest possible pitch
of screaming, at the risk of cracking your ears. He said that
Fanny Ellsler had been received in society hy some persons,
which I think must havebeen anerror. He on consideration tho’t
the country was going on mnch too fast, and that for his part,
if it were in his power, he shouid exclude even the classics for
half a century, and turn the attention of youth to the sciences
best fitted to develope its resources—such as geology. mi-
neralogy, husbandry, machinery. and other practical arts,
which would be useful, leaving to older nations who have
more wealth and leisure, the honors of higher science, until
their turn came, after their proper duty was accomplished.
There can be no doubt, however, that genius must expand, and
it would seek for room and indulgence elsewhere, if not afforded
here. I had great pleasure in the originality of the gentleman’s
remarks, and regretted that opportunity was not more fre-
quently afforded me of listening to them. He seemed particu-
larly well informed on the principles of steam machinery, and
readily esposed the fallacy of some new inventior, in which
quicksilver was to be substituted for steam.

We have, however, too long neglected our own defence.
The author of “ Change ” says, “1 had a curiosity to inquire
how the Alderman is qualified for the important office of
magistrate in a great city, and find that a shopkeeper or mer-
chant, whose knowledge may be derived from reading police
reports alone, becomes a magistrate at the moment” I
rather think pretty much the same course is pursued here ;
perhaps it would be said—* Oh, but New Yorkisa very small
city, compared with London,”—and so it is; nevertheless the
safety of citizens must be cared for, as well as that of subjects ;
and why not, in “ our young country,” have devised something
better. By the way, I believe Mr. Henshaw was a merchant ;
in what manner he suddenly became qualified for the War
Department, I am not awarc—he appears, however, to under-
stand well what he is about, and to give satisfaction. 1t seems
rather inconsistent to expect that the persons who gratuitously

erform (he dugies of Aldermen should have obtained a
egal qualification. 1 wonder at what extent of knowledge
the author would fix the limit, and who should be the examiner :
perhaps the Chancellor might be found competent. Miss
Sedgwick says in a work which 1 have just had great
pleasure in reading, that she believes the police of Londan to
be as near perfection as it can be brought—no better testimony
need be sought after. Many of the Aldermen of London are
Members o? Parliament, many have held the hizh office of
Mayor, and others are looking up to it; now it is quite impor-
tant for the public to know that they are wholly unfit,and “ er-
ﬁ:’:m@ upon the poor until some littic legal knowledge has
ngained.” It perhaps was not known 1o %ztixlia, that to the
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twenty-five Aldermen, there is a legal adviser called The Recor-
der, who is elected by these Aldermen, and gives them the theory
before they “experiment.” I have little doubt that, between
the two, they are not'long in gaining a good stock of practical
knowledge—certainly not for want of subjects.

“ Perhaps no other people,” says Julia, ¢ possessed of the
wealth of the English, would not have converted many of the
noble abbeys, that lie ruined all over the island, into cathedrals
or churches, or have repaired them for some purpose not
foreign to their pristine character, and thus the beauty of their
architecture would be preserved, and Christianity ‘have
possessed more, and grander temples.” Morz temples than
there are at present might have been procured, but certainly
not grander ones, since none of those which were destroyed
by the wretched fanatics of a former age, or by the hand of
Time, were equal to YorkeMinster, Canterbury Cathedral,
Westminster Abbey, and others that remain. Instead of
repairing ancient edifices which have fallen to ruin, better
far has been done by building others more fitted, from situation
and design, for the purposes of public worship. If enquiry
were made in this city relative to the expense of Gothic
architecture, it would be ascertained that the Minster, which is
being erected in that style is somewhat costly; toexpect
therefore that “the English” should go about the country
repairing old ruins, is vastly estravagant, if it be not wholly
absurd. The author should have ascertained how many there
are now situated where there could be a congregation gathered
together—how many were abbeys and monasteries not now
suited to the age nor the professed religion. Aud is there
really one who could desire to see the ruined battlement, the
ivy covered iower, the haunts of the bats and the owls, looking
fresh from the workman’s trowel—ye mouldering sacred fanes
—links which bind the past to our imaginations, aed teach us
to know what has been—that here, in ages long since numbered
with the years beyond the flood, the meekly picus, the stern wer-
rior, the humblé devotée, the happy lover, all knelt at the same
shrine, leaving you alone as monuments, while they are utterly
gone.

Is there that would lose the charm of being transported to
distant ages, and dweliing thereon, seeing in the mind’s eye, the
times and the deeds since heralded by fame, contrasting them
with the present changed earth, and anticipating the future.—
Do not « these reft dwelling places of state, and war, and sanc-
tity, now naked to the clouds, or mantled with the unbidden
luxuriance of overgrowing nature, testify and explain to us hov:v
variously the spirit of humanity has dweli in its changing body™
—are they not “ a living voice 17

Ever yours, &c¢,
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‘New York.

My vear Frank,—One of the striking characteristics of the
people here, is their sobriety—I should have said temperance ;
but it might have seemed to imply that ardent spirits are not
used at all—such an inference would be erroneous—many do
not tase them, but most people partake frequently during the
day, rarely to excess. Father Mathew will find that his own
countrymen need him most ; as whiskey is exceedingly cheap,
and the heat soch as to induce great thirst, much credit is due
for the forbearance—a drunken person is rarely met with in
the cities, and in the country places they are not tolerated.—
This happy state, arises much from the vatural character which
leads to habits of business, and to consider it as paramount to
unprofitable enjovment, much is also caused by the habit of
keeping early hours. I wish T could say the same of the use
of other stimulants; but to that‘of tobacco they are addicted
in an extravagant degree, and if that be possible, it is said that
the passion is on the increase. I sometimes felt inclined to
excuse Bogz, for it really is a great annoyance, besides, I am
persuaded, that they injure their health by excessive ejection
of saliva. “ Change,” says, “ it is only mercaatile to sell opium
by the ship-load, for poisoning purposes : there is an aristocracy,
you see even in crime, and the English so love all kinds of
aristocracy—to poison an individual 1s Newgate and the gal-
lows—to poison a distant Province is a right and a privilege
which waer must vindicate.” My version of the affuir is, that
Anmericans trade in opium with the Chiuese to the full extent
of their ability, make the most they can out of the traffic, so that
as 16 the poisoning part, if there is any, they had better cry quits.
The President and Congress may tell the writer what they
would have done under similarcircumstances. If their residents,
with their superintendent, had been incarcerated by commission-
er Lin, in their own gquarters, with armed men at their doors,
for sixty days; if they had been put in peril of theirlives, and only
been liberated after the esaction of a promise, obtained by
threats, that they would do what it was unjust and unreasona-
ble to be asked to do—that is cause to be destroyed all the
opium in the Chinese waters—which 20900 chests, to save
himself and companions, the Superintendent did cause to be
destroyed, and the owners have since been paid for by the
British Government—what an outrage would it have been, if
committed on American citizens—how the majesty of the So-
vereign people would have felt insulted—would they not Lave
cried out loudly, Frank, for redress?—that they would, Jack,
and have made the Chaney men cry out too, as we did for them,
that they might abuse us, and push ahead to take the advan-
tage.

n what position did the Government find it itself? The
grossest injury had been done to British subjects—a debt of
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upwards of a million sterling had been incurred to purchase
the opium to be destroved, in order to save the residents.—
Where was justice 10 be sought 7 Not from the Emperor, for
no barbarian ambassador dare approach Pekin.  Not from Com-
missioner Lin, for he had caused the injury and could not be
expected to traduce himself. The only alterrative left, was
taken, and for the benefit of the world, the people of the Celes-
tial Empire were taught, that if they chonose to put then selves
without the pale of national law, commit the greatest injustice
without any mode whatever being afforded of seeking redress,
without an ear to listen to the injured—that war must ensue,
and they must expect to be taught better conduct at the can-
non’s mouth.

Any person who chooses to read what has appeared before
the public—Mr. Elliot’s notice to British subjects in China,
forbidding the trade in opium. dated 18th December, 1838—
that of the 3Ist same month, exhibiting his authority-—the
edict of Lin, of the 18th March, addresse:d ¢ to foreigners of all
nations,” with three days to answer it—the proposal of Mr.
Elliot of the 24th March—his subsequent imprisonment, and
the destructinn of 20,283 chests of opium bel-nging to British
subjects, will at once perceive. if an unprejudiced person, that
every thing was done by Mr. E'liot, that couid have been done,
to avert the calamity which ensued.  And suppnsing alithis had
not been the case, is it tolerable that a nation such as the
Chinese. should enter into negociations with other powers, per-
mit a trade with them under certain regulations, and in case of
abuse on either side. have no tribunal at which to adjudicate
the matter, and afford protection to the people of other nations ?
but on the contrary, put them all in prison. or hundle them all
out at an hours notice—of ceurse, such conduct is a breach of
faith, and amounts to a declaration of hostilities.

There are two circumstances relating to the Chinese affairs,
which to me are sufficient evidence : First, is it probable that
the persons at the head of affairs in Great Briain, would have
dared to advise Her Majesty to commit an act of aggression
upon an unoffending nation, situated as China had so long been,
without & sufficient cause—would they have chosen to brave
public opinion at home and abroad, swithout a proper justifica-
tion? Certainly not. In the next place, when the contest had
a disastrous appearance, with much :eason to apprehend a long
continuance of hostilities—when the sympathies of muost
nations were in favor of the Chinese, would not the
enemies of Government have brought about a Parhamentary
inquiry, such as to cast disgrace, if not worse, upon the parties
concerned—such has not happened, because upon inquiry they
found that an attempt must result in total failure.

You inquire respecting Puseyism ; it is little heard of here.

c
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I am surprised at the influence you say it is acquiring in Eng-
land—one would suppose that after the lapse of centuries, the
sulden discovery by pers ns, who themselves, and whose pre-
decessors have always possessed the same erudition, must at
least produce much doubt, and hesitation. Few questions, I
should think, have been more ably treated upon, than the
doctrine of the real presence—surely, long b:fore this, every
argument has been well weighed and considered—what new
one has been obtained which was before unknown, should at
least be clearly exhibited, and so great a change not be sup-
ported by mere assertion. It is not clearly understood what
its advocates do.uphold. 1 have not seen anything but Dr.
Pusey’s sermon, which certainly, in my mind, leaves an impres-
sion that the writer himse!f was not quite well grounded in
his own theory, and that his reasonings were very much
enveloped in mystery.

Few things impress one with more of dread, than a dissolu-
tion of the bond by which the Church is at present held, it is
nothing less than the bond of the State, which to~, must then
be dissolved—while if is sirengthened an:l hallowed by religion,
through the Church—and religion isupheld, and the true faith
supported by the State, there is little to be feared. But if the
doctrines of the Church of Rome are to prevail, what becoines
of the oaths and the Protestant succession 7 The Church must
be separated from the State, and if the Church be separated
from the State, what becomes of our glorious constitution? In
this country the spread of new doctrines is little important,
except as evincing the want of steadiness in any fixed principle.
Puseyism I should consider as having littie chance. A hierarchy
in religion, is anything but popular—to increase the influence
of a Priesthood is not the probabie course ; on the contrary,
the tendency is entirely in the other direction, to give the laity
the power of choosing their own mode of worship, and to
question the orthodoxy of their spiritual pastors, whenever
they may see fit—Yours.

New York, 1843.

My pear Frang,—I1 have at last been set free, after a suc-
cessful termination—you were right in telling me to praise all
their'law, and their lawyers, and I have now every reason todo
so—would you believe it, I did not feel rejoiced, for now I
pust return with little delay, and leave associates from whom
any man might derive pleasure and information. 1 become
daily anxious to see more, and wander about like Boz—ta
travel to the prairies, and elsewhere, to know that it is the
«French for meadow, and can therefore be naught else than 2
vast plain surmounted by the horizon,® and then to ery, « bat
3t is not water, I am disappointed.”
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Whatever is to become of this great country, time alone can
tell—there may be dissensions—there may be civil discord, for
aught we know—one thing, however, is certain, the naticn will
never be untrue to itself. The foreign invader may put his
foot on these shores, for the purpose of subjugation, but his best
skill will be required to effect his retreat ;—to external foes,
America will ever, under all circumstances, be impregnable—
may she be equally fortunate in her home Government—may
she so skillfully bind all parts of the Union tcgether, as to pro-
. duce that strength whichin her constitution is so well pourtray-
ed, but which is only obtained by equal laws well administered,
and based upon rel:gion and integrity. 1cannot betterclose this,
last letter, than by a quotation relative to our own country,
from an admirable work written to repel the calumny of, and
charlatanry of a Rev. Gentleman, to which he never has even
ventured to attempt a reply, his latter work being nothing more
than a fresh design to calumniate:

¢ Britain old in years, but young in moral and intellectual
vigour, is breaking the chains of the world—her councils have
lately produced the most extraordinary document of modern
times, a charter of free religious opinions by the descendant of
the False Prophet. Even nrw, .. & mighty contin:ats stretch
out their arms to Brita’'n, and welcome their delivery. The
black sons of Africa, and the sallow Asiatics, have already
tasted of their blessing from her hand, which no other peaple
ever thnught of bestowing upon them, and now they look with
eager delight to the time which is just at hand, that will place
them on the same level with the most civilized nationsof the
earth.”—FaREwWELL.

BALLAD.

They told me I was born to love,

When first in youth’s soft bloom Ishone ;
They told me I was born to prove

The bliss that waits on love alone.

1 gove the tale but little heed,

For mine was yet life’s langhing mem,
Till Ernest came, and then indeed,

I found, that I to love was born.

Bot whilst I with my fondness strove,
‘This mournful truth toosoon I knew :

‘The tender heart that’s formed to love,
Is form’d alas! to sorrow too.
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ALTHAM.*

BY JOHN S. CUMMINS, ESQ.

CHAPTER VIII.

« He merely practiced as a sea Attorney.”’—Don Juan.

Annesley was at first well treated by Mr. Quill, at least so
far as a few kind words bestowed on him occasionally, and the
absence of anything to complain of, should be so considered.
He, however, deeply felt the loss of the companionship to
which the good natured student, and his kind friends at Mount-
joy Square, had aditted him ; his time hung heavy on his
hands, as with the exception of copying now and then an unim-
portant letter, and sitting on a high stool in his oter office to
answer enquiries, Mr. Quill had not conceived it necessary
to furnish him with employment. He was not, however,
destined to remain long under his guardianship,—Captain
Ingram, in person, announced his arrival, a few days after
Jemmy had been domesticated with the Attorney,—Mr. Quill
was in his sanctum when Annesley introduced the sailor.

« Well, old six-and-cight-pence, Isee the devil ha: not got his
own yet—he would have had you long ago, only he can’t spare
you above here, but all ingood time,—do you know you remind
me of a tarantula, in this den of yours, with his stun’-sail booms
rigged in, peering out on his webs, only the comparison is too
flaitering to you, as your traps are better laid, and you're a
damned sight more vennomous,”—was his polite greeting, as he
was ushered in by our hero. * What are you gaping at there
boy, like a sucking dolphin—nobody wants you, cut your
lucky,”—the latter part he addressed to Annesley, in whose
face he slammed the door.

Quill seeming neither displeased nor astonished at this
2ddress, gave utlerance 1o a sort of chuckle, as he replied—
«There be land ratsand water rats, Ingram—1 mean the pirates.”

« Pirates ! how mean you ?—faith though, you are not far
out ; but to whom am Iindebted for it 7 An old friend of yours
has booked you for my good deeds,—but for you, Quill, and
your percentages, I should have been as harmless a clown as
any country gentleman in Galway,—no matter, on the whole
I thank you forit.”

« Well, Ingram, I'm glad you are not in your penitentials—
that mood bothered me enough the last time you were here ;
byt I am glad to see you, and have been anxiously looking out
for you this fortnight back. I have some work in your way to
be done.”

“ You may depend on't that I had need of you too, orl
should not have sickened myself with the air of your musty

—

® Cantinued from the Novembes Number, page 370,
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den—1I never get over the nausea it gives me ’till I have had
a week or two of blue water to blow the stench off ; but every
man in his place, and the cook at the fore-sheet,—1I fancy ycar
interior would be as much astray when the’ little Xarifa is
polishing her copper,—but what devil's capus have you for
me now {7

“I've an apprentice for you. [ hope the Boors are as good
customers as ever, and that your cruise has’turned out
well.”

“ Why, on the whole, I can’t complain. A deuced lot of the
fellows I shipped here las:, died on the voyage; but as they
were greatly wanted, I got famous prices for the remainder—
bl\:t how came you to be interesied in the matter, old sheep-
skin.”

“1 told you T had an apprentice for you, and one for whom,
instead of asking procuration, I will be willing to give a mode-
rate fee with, on your signing his indentures.”

“You have some precious rascality at the bottom of this;
but, fair play, that is no concern of mine, so you look that
everything 1s squarc, I will pass the thostel clerk and the
collector.”

% That shall be Inoked to—we may then consider this matter
as setiled. Now then, Ingram, for the business which brought
you here.”

“’Tis no great matter. You must take the land you sold me
off my hands ; I have altered my mind as to settling here, and
this is probably my last visit.”

« That is not so easily arranged as you seem to suppose—it
will take time to find a purchaser. I can see about it though,
and reinit you the proceeds wherever you direct.”

“ Devil trust you, for 1 won’t—ho! ho! we know each
other, Quill, and you will fork out what I paid you for them
before I leave; you were eloquent about the bargain you
procured me in them, and you shall have them on the same
terms. The fact is, I was not so particular this last cruise as
an Admiralty Court might be of opinion I ought to have been,
so it might not be just convenient for me to come back to jog
your memory, should its log get blown. There is no use in
making long speeches about the matter, my exchequer will be
none the worse for the price of the land, and have it I will.”

« Well, Ingram, you were always a positive fellow, so we
won't quarrzl aboutit. 1 hope some time or other to have the
satisfaction of reading your last speech and dying declaration,
for all the bother you have given me-——socner or later "twill
be your lot.”

“ Don’t halloo till you are out of the wood, old boy ; it
may be your turn first to tighten a lipe. The Xarifa has a
clean pair of heels, and if they should fail her, can shew a very
pretty set of teeth on occasions; but I can’t stand this den any
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Jonger—pah !an hour in it is worse than hanging, so you won’t
mind that much when your day comes.”

« Before you go, Ingram, tell me how soon you sail, I have
much to do ere then.”

«In a week, 1 hope, at farthest, so stir yourself ; damn it, man,
you want to get rid of me, that you keep me jawing here; when
you want me you will find me on board, I don’t know how long
the air of the town may be good for me; and hark’ce, keep
your ears open—! have a pretty sharp fellow on the look-out
in London, but it will not do to trust too much to him. Plenty
of sheep to you to be fleeced, old wolf, which I take to be the
most acceptable good day I can wish vou.”

The sailor lit a cigar and left the office. Jemmy stared after
him-—he was to the boy a new chapter in the natural history of
his species—there was no resemblance in any of the followers
of the ocean whom he had seen in Dublin, to Captain Ingram.
His proportions were Herculean, and in his dress he was a
nautical dandy of the first ton. His face would have been
cxtremely handsome but for an expression which the lad’s
experience did not enable him to read, but which made him
tremble—it was the mark of Cain; his walk was the swagger
of a bravo. Altogether, Annesley had never seen a man who
had, in so short a time, produced so disagreeable an impres-
sion. His meditations were interrupted by Mr. Quill’s calling
and dispatching him with letters to the Post office, amongst
which he perceived one addressed to Lord Altham; this filled
him with alarm, however as he had learned that his new patron
was his uncle’s agent, it was probable that it had no reference
to him; he longed for Bushe’s return, and his heart sickened at
the probability of its being deferred. Having delivered his
letters and enquired if there were any for Mr. Quill, he was
handed a large packet with the seal of the Secretary of State’s
office, which, on his return, he handed the attorney.

Captain Ingram had given notice to the magistrates, that he
would be ready to indentseveral young men the following day,
and requested them to meetforthat purpose. Mr. Quill attended,
and being duly sworn in, the justices devolved the duty upon
him and the next junior member of the board; and they
having proceeded with those in attendance, adjourned their
sittings from day to day. They were thus employed a few
days after, when Weedon entered the court, and having given
them an account, prompted by Quill, of the way in which
Annesley had been thrown on his hands—that worthy
gentleman told his brother magistrate, that the lad was then
mn his house, having foisted himself on his nephew as the son
of a man of rank : he stated his belief of the story told them by
Weedon, and though, he said, he regretted his nephew’s
absznce, Lo was by no means sorrv that the young man would
be so cheaply rid of a troublesome incumbrance. Jemmy was
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sent for, and trembled at the sight of  Weedon. Mr. Quilt
merely asked the fellow some questions as to his identity, and
dismissed the boy, expressing himself quite satisfied. ¢ His
very looks condemn him-—did you mark his fright at this man’s
presence?” he asked of his brother justice.

“Yes, it appears pretty clear that the young rascal has
tmposed on your nephzw's good nature.”

Old Quill turned over the Statute under which they were
acting—It appears to me quite clear that this case cones
under the chapter authorising and commanding the indenting
of vagrants. I much regret my nephew’s absence, but we 'sit
here to administer justice impartiaily, and 1 cannot allow my
feelings on his account, to interfere with my duty to the
country. I think he should be placed on the list with the other
apprentices, if Captain Ingram is willing totake the boy.”

“¥ can have no objection to the lad, he seems suited to my
purpose in every respect,” replied the skipper.

“T fully concur with you, Mr. Quill,” said the other magis-
trate, “ this is a plain case of vagrancy, and we should not be
doing our duty if we allowed this'young impostor to go at large.
Clerk, add the boy’sname to the list.”

Whilst that functionary was enquiring of Weedon the boy’s
age, place of birth, &c., for the purpose of filling up the re-
quired document for the signature of the magistrates, Mr.
Quill asked Captain Ingram—

“ How are your apprentices disposed of at the Cape ? I trust
their condition is not worse than that of our poor at home.”

“Worse ! your worship, why the fellows have, it is true, to
pay for their passages by working as apprentices for a few
vears, during which, however, they are well clothed, and fed
like princes ; and after their indentures have expired, it is their
own fault if they do not make fortunes. They may have ex-
cellent land in abundance for the mere occupying, and they are
easily enabled t» work it and stock it by giving a few days
labor now and then to their more advanced neighbors. More
than one of the lads I have carried out, are now opulent
farmers at the Cape.”

“ Well I am glad the lad’s prospects are so good ; my nephew
was strangely infatuated about him. May I request, as a per-
sonal favor that you will do all you can to promote his comfort on
the voyage, and to ensure his falling into good and secure hands.”

“ Your Worship may rely on me—and now, Gentlemen, I
believe I have nathing more to trouble you about to-day.”

The Court accordingly adjourned. In the evening Mr. Quill
directed Jemmy to put his things into a portmanteau, as he
Intended an excursion of a few days, and wished to take him
with him. Towards dusk he gave directions to a domestic to
bring the boy’s bag,an | accompanied by Annesley, walked down
the street to the Bridge—there a boat and crew from the
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Xarifa awaited him—they entered it, and half an hour’s pull
brought them alongside the craft, which lay at anchor below
Mutton I-land.  She was a schaoner of apparently from 250 to
300 tons—it was too datk to mote mre about her than that
her masts were taunt and raking, particolarly the main, the
head of which would nearly plumb the taifrail, and that she
Wwas very square rigged alofi. forward. Captain Ingram
received them as they ascended the side, and walked aft with
Quill.  All hands on board were busy bending sails, and it was
evident her commander meditated an early move.

“ Why, what’s in the wind now. Ingram—I have brought off
your apprentice—how soon are you off 77

“Faith, the sooner the better, old bonus, I fancy. WhenI
came on hoard this evening, I found a letter from my lad in
London, giving me a pretty strong hint to top my boom, though
curse on his caution, I can’t make out the cause. I suppose he
was afraid of the Post-office—he tells me, however, one piece
of gond news—T'ncle Sam won't stand any more searching of
his ships for British subjects, and he and John Bull have got to
loggerheads about it. In the old war I found the Stars and
Stripes capital colors to cruise under, and faith I'l} even try
my luck nnder them again.”

*You don’t mean to say that you will join those Yankee
rascals against England 7

“ Come, that’s good—the devil railing at sin, and why should
Y not, pray? The Xarifa was never mighty particular in the
chaice of her flag—faith the old girls bunting would before
this, have made for the old Patriarch, a dozen suits of clothes
for his pet. The Stripes are very much to my fancy, changing
every day. Ishall most likely carry out the news. and try
hard if ¥ am not paid for the run among the West India craft,
before spring.  Gh! "tis glorious sport 1o see the sugar drosses,
like fat Bristol Aldermen. running one after another into ane’s
very mouth—it needs onlya few months’ cruising in the wind-
ward channel, before they have convoy at the breaking out of a
war, to make a man’s fortune.”

“ Weil Ingram, you are a precious rascal ; but about the boy,
is our plot to be kuocked in the head by this new freak of
yours?”

“Oh! 1am quite willing to ship the youngster—I want a
few more hands. though we have more here, than you reckoned
on in town, I fancy.”

“ Why, yes, I was astonished at the number on board—I
thought they were shore hands you had g-t off 10 assist vou.”

“Shore men '—don those clean-limbed, bushy-whiskered
rascals, look very like Connemara men ; but you know no bet-
ter—come below and wet your whistle, with a drop of Cognac.”
Mr. Quill having acceded to his friend’s proposal, the sﬁi';)per
eontinved : “I have been thinking that it would be no harm to
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establish a communication with vou, in case of need. 1 cansee
the top-gallant six story of your heuse from deck. Should you
hear of anything dangerous to me, two lights, one in each end
window, will put me on my guard at night, or a table cloth out
of the middle one in the day time ; though of the latier I shouid
hope there will be no need. as if every thing goes on quietly
during the night, I will be off with the dawn.  And hark you,
old procurator, it imports vou to keep a bright look out ; you
know there are some papers in my escrutoire, about that hitle
jub, the last time I was here, which it might not be altogether
convenient to you, should they fall into wrong hands.”

« Hush ! hush! Ingram, never fear my vigilance—two lights
in the end window—I shall not forget. The Collector and
some brother Magisiraies sup with me to-night. to wet my Com-
mission, I 1ust leave you—mind take care of Annesley.”

« Never fear, I have u tight grip of him, and my intended
cruise will give him a fair chance of getting knocked on the
head. Itakeit you would have no great objection to his being
expended in the log, ave old boy.”

The Attorney took his departure—as Jemmy was about to
follow him into the boat, a couple of feilows laid hands on him,
and in a trice gagged and handed him down intu the fore-
castle, where, without a single word explaining the cause of bis
being so treated, they lashed his hands behind him, and taking
the additional precautisu of securing him to a stauncheon, left
him to his meditations,

Mr. Quill had not returned many minutes to his own house,
ere his guests began te arrive. It was the first time that any
of them had seen the interior of any room in the Attorney's
house, with the exception of the ofhice. Habitual and rigid
stinginess had hitherto prevented all intercourse with his
neighbors ; but on the receipt of his new dignity, a wish for
popularity, which he felt might be useful to him, and perhaps
other stronger motives. determined him to pursue a different
course in futare. He had amassed weaith beyond his most
sanguine expectations; but hisappetite for it was still uncloyed
—new plans of attaining it were opening upon him, and to
farther them, he thought it necessary to assume a more liberal
style of living. The present was an opportunity not to be
missed, and he had accordingly invited 2ll his brethren of the
Commission, who were within his reach, together with the
Collector of Customs, and a few other inhabitants of the town.
The zapper was unusually gond for that retired district, and the
wine, which was capital, circled freely for an hour: jest, langh,
and song rang through rooms long unconsciousof such sounds of
revelry. The Collector. a handsome young man, had just con-
cluded 2 song, to which he was in the humor to do foll justice,
when a despatch was handed in, whick had been forwarded
express,; by a Government messenger. Having read it he arose.

D
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“« Mr. Quill, may I take the liberty to call for a bumper 7”7
having, of course,received the desired permission, he continued :
a Gentlemen, 1 give you a toast— Success to His Majesty’s
Arms’ Those s¢ oundmll\ Yarkees have dared the old Lion too
far—war with America is declared.”

The company were just in a condition to receive such a toast;
while cheer succeeded cheer, the Collector whispered to Mr.
Quill, 1 have some further tidings here, of importance
which calls fr instant attention.”  The host. apologizing for
his momentary absence, in«isted on accompanying hi§ guest
down stairs—on the way the latter asked—

«1 saw vou go aboard the Xarifa to-night—what number of
hands has that fcllow Ingram—1I find he hd< been cuiting pretty
capers whilst he was last away 17

« Then,” replied Quill, * he must have left his crew behind
him somewhecre—curiosity prompted me to visit the vessel—he
showed me all over her. and I am certain he had not more
than six or eight hands. neither did 1 see any arms.”

« Then, 1 shall be strong enough for him in the barge—T'l
take my coxswain and ten well armed men.  The Government
have thought the scoundrel of sufficient importance to order
round the Savage. slaap-of-war, to take charge of the Xarifa.—
My orders are mcrcl\' to detain him unul her arrival.”

 This Ingram is a precious rascal ; do you know I should
like of all lhxnm to accompany vou—ithe revellers above stairs
won't miss me, and we shal! be back in an hour.”

« Faith, with all my heart, Mr. Quill, 1T did not give you
credit for so much <punk——come alung old gentleman, we shall
have a glorinus spree.”

« I will join vou on the wharf—I must get my cloal\. the night
air is an enemy to be guarded against at my age.”

We must now transport the reader to the schooner. The
night was fine, and Ingram and his Chief Mate had paced
the deck for more than two hours afier the anchor tatch
had been set—ervery thing was in readiness for her departure
at the dawn. We can scarcely have a betier opportunity than
the present, ta intraduce the second in command on board the
Xarifa, Jacob VanRansallaer, or as he was more genrerally called,
Jake Van. Ile was a gaunt sluggish looking Yankee, but still
evidently possessed an inert sirength, which, when roused
excesded that of mest men. There was a look of calm, cold-
blooded villainy about the fellow, which was even more danger-
ous than that of his more excitable supzrior. In his dress, he
was the direct opoosite of his Captain. Ingram, as we have
Intimated, prided himself upsn the necatness, and salt-water
dandyism of his air. Van Ransallacr, on the contrary, locked
mmore like a country clown in borrowed habiliments. His
trowsers, though of the most ample latitade, greatly. lacked
length, not coming half way down the calf of his legs, which
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were garnished with coarse clumsy boots, like those of
a Plouuhman — the trowsers were furnished with ample
pockets below the hips, in which he usually bestowed his hands,
when those appendages were unempl yed—his upper man was
envelloped in a round-about of grey cloth, of that peculiar
sort, known throuzhout North America. as home-spun—his hat
was a rusty whitg beaver, turned up behind by the collar of his
coat; it was as unlike as mav well be conceived, 10 the usual tile
of aseaman. Notwithstanding all this outward appearance,
Jake Van was every inch a sailor. and as a bhold and reckless
follower, through all the perils encountered for vears amid the
« Battle and the Breeza, was highly valued by his commander.
They had taken their usual promenade, during which Ingram
had communicated to his mate. the signals he had arranged “with
Quill. They were about retiring below. and Van had recelved
the skipper’s orders, to pass the word to the watch, instantly to
let him know should thev be made—the latter was descending
the companion ladder, when he was recalled by Jake—

«“Well, I guess Capting, there they are—a’ light in each of
the end windows of the house vou poimed out—there they are
as sure as there's snakes in Virginia.”

« BEgad you are right, Van,” said Ingram after a2 moment’s

lance in the direction of the town, «there is danger abroad.

>all all hands, let them make no bustle. but arm ‘themselves
and be on the alert—we shall wait further news; ’tis clear
there is no napping for us te-night. so tell the sfeward to bring
up the brandy and water and a few cigars, and we'll see it out
comfortably. Ingram’s orders were promptly communicated
to the crew. and with Jake he resumed his promenade, keeping
a sharp look out, however. 'Twas a clear October night, and
the stars shone bright and frost-like, but as the moon had not
yet risen, objects could not be distinguished at any distance; a
Tight air off the northern shore blew out the whiff at the main,
and might be slightly felt on deck. The skipper and his com-
~ade had scarce “lghted their cigars, when they heard the sound
of muffled oars puliing stealthily in shoze of them. The flakes
of the water occasioned bv the dipping of the oars, quickly
caught the sharp cye of the mate, and the regularity of the
stroke convinced him of the character of the approachnw boat.

« Here she is, I guess. ton, a large galley, and rows five oars
of 2 side, she will be alongside usin a minute.”

«*Tis the Customs’ boat, and they are coming to pay us a
visit ; how lucky it was 1 arranged the signals’ T owe old
parchment a turn for this.  Well iet them come : vouremem-
ber the trick we plaved the Indiaman’s boat’s crew—just let
such of the fellows as have a m.nd come below aft, then shove
over and secure the companion slide, and let our people gag
those who remain on deck ; I'll bolt through the steerage door
into the hold, and we shall have these searchers in a proper
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fix. 1f possible, let no fire-arms be used, there is no use waking
up the chaps on shore.”

The boat approached within a few yards of the schooner—
Van had gone forward, and Ingram alone paced the quaiter-
deck, puffing his cigar. He now hailed the galley as seeing
her for the first time. ¢ Boat aboy! coming here?7” ¢ Aaye,
aye,” was the reply. “What boat i= that?” <« The Customs’
galley,” answered the collector.  # All right, sir.” The skipper,
as she shot alongside, respectfully 1endered the man ropes to
the Collector. That officer, followed by Quill and his crew,
leaped on deck, and sceing no chance of opposition, he desired
the captain to descend with him to the cabin as he wished to
examine his papers. Quill and his men. with the exception of
two of the latter, having previousiv received their instréictions,
followed him ; he desired to sce the vessel's papers. which were
at once produced by Ingram. Afier having glanced over some
of the documents submitted to him, and perceived that his men
were in sufficient strength in the cabin to support him, he
addressed Captain Ingram—

+¢ I have reccived instructions to detain you and your vessel
until further orders, you must therefore consider yourself my
prisoner.”

“ May I take the liberty to inquire of what I am accused?”
enquired the skipper with well feigned astonishment.

« Of that you will be informed in due time—my present duty
is to secure your person and vessel—the charges against you
are sufficiently important ; I trust you may be able to refute
them and regain your own liberty, and your vessel.”

« 1 am much obliged by vour kind wishes, Sir, and will take
excellent care of both.”

At that instant a rush was heard overhead ; whilst all for an
instant listened, wondering wha' it might mean, Ingram darted
with the velocity of light, shutting and barring the door, which
communicated with the hold, at the same instant the companion
scuttle was shoved over and secured, the rovers had over-
come and pinioned the Custem-House men on deck. When
Ingram appeared. Van said with a chuckle—

“ Well, Capting. I reckon we have them pretty snug; and
now the sooner we are out of these here waters the better.

Even so, Van. Awayx alft sca-dogs!'—let fall, and hoist
away. Well donc lads—hcave away the capstan—heave
away bullies,—so, she's short,—aft with the starboard fore-
braces, and case off the inain-shect,—so, now toss him up,
men.”

The sclooner fell off gracefully as the anchor rose to the
surface,—the head yards were braced round, the sheets trimmed,
and the Xarifa glided along, all her sails sleeping with the
damp, though light night breeze.
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CHAPTER (X.

“ There’s tempest in yon horned moon,
Thore's lightning in yon cloud,
And hark, to the music mariners,
The wind is piping loud.”—0ld Song.

For a few minutes the Collector, Quill, and the boat's
crew, stared at each other, in mute astonishment, at the unex-
pected tura affairs had taken. Mr. Quill assumed the appear-
ance of the utmost consternation, which, catching the eye of
the Officer of Customs, despite his own perplexing situation,
amused him so much, that he could not repress a burst of almost
convulsive laughter. 'When his merriment had in some degree
subsided, he addressed the Attorney —

“ Well, Mr. Quill, what think you of our spree? We seem
to have fallen into a wasp’s nest here; but come, cheer up, we
have nothing to apprehend from this fellow.”

« I don’t know that, Mr. Collector; for instance, what is to
hinder him taking us to the Cape, instead of the apprentices
he was 1o have shipped here. The scoundrel is desperate now,
and there is no telling what he may do.”

« You need be under no uneasiness on that score, for who
the deuce do you think would buy you. The Boors are not
sufficiently enlightened to appreciate duly your legal attain-
ments, and what the devil use can yvou be of in any other way?
By Jove though, this Ingram is getting under way,—I hope the
rascal will land us,—but meanwhile we may as well make
ourselves as happy as we can—see what’s in the lockers lads.
1 wish we were back at your house, Quill,—what a jolly rouse
those rascals are having there, while their worthy host is
going to sea with sealed orders. What have you there lads ?
those long necked bottles look highly respectable,—Champagne
faith—glasses, tumblers—will do famously,—give one to Mr.
Quill. Come, Sir, since our respectable Captain has not the
courtesy to do the honors, allow me to help vou.—sorrow is
dry you know.” He knocked the head off one of the bottles
with a knife, and filled bumpers for the Attorney and himself.
“Come, a happy and a speedy end to our cruise! Capital
wine, faith,—right, right, Mr. Quill, you will find a few
bumpers like that a marvellous solace under misfortune.—put
a couple of bottles more here, lad<, and then help yourselves ;
but mind, keep sober, as (although it does not secm likely) we
may have something to do again to-night. Another glass, Mr.
Quill,—by the way, what a row those fellows are making on
deck,—there seems to be very little wind, for the schooner is
as upright as a dish,—vet there 1s a constant creaking of tackle,
and they seem to be at work in the bold too,—what the devil
can they be at, Quill 77

“T'm sure I can’t tell, but there seems to be a great many
people on deck,—where can they have come from ™
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« Oh, likely enough they were on board all along. Itisa
common trick of those villains, when they enter a port where
they consider it necessary to veil their real character, to stow
their men away ; but never mind—in all probability we shall
fall in with the Suvage, and then we shall get to windward of
Ingram after all, tho’ faith I should be sorry to see the fellow
hanged—he managed our little affair in crack style, and we owe
him something for his champagne. Come, my boy, another.—
but you look like a half-siuck pig,—what the deuce is the
matter with vu man?”

« ¥ don’t feel well, and I must own besides that the idea of
meeting the Savauge is anything but pleasing to me. Ingram
is not the man, 1 fancy, to suirender without a desperate
resistance, and we shall run as much risk here as if we were
on deck.”

“ Faith, I must confess that there is reason in what vou say— .
it would be by no means pleasant for me, his Majesty’s true
servant, to be cooped up here in the cabin of this rather suspi-
cious craft, should she encounter his Majesty’s lieges of the
Savage. But come, Quill, hang care, you will be none the
worse, believe me, for having the contents of one of these long
necked gentry under your belt, come what may.”

Mr. Quill had now no occasion to sham alarm. Whatever
way the action might terminate, his prospects were none of
the brightest ; besides, like most of his cheating brethren, he
was an arrant coward ; again and again he considered what
course he should adopt, and whilst the light-hearted Collector
chatted on, he leant his head on the table,—at the conclusion
of his haransue, he groaned aloud.

« Come, come, rouse up old boy——what is the matter with

ou?”

* Indeed I scarcely know—1I feel very unwell,I suppnse from
having drunk more than I am accustomed to, together with
the closeness of this cabin.”

“Indeed you do look pale—we'll see what is to be done ;
everything is quiet again on deck. Jenkinson, (addressing his
coxswain) goup and rap at the companion door,—tell these
villains that this old gentleman is dying for a breath of fresh
air,—you may add that I pledge mysclf to take no unfair
advantage of their ail.wirg the door to be opened to Jet Mr.
Quill pass to the deck. Hark ye, Quill, I am anxious to know
what this fellow’s real force is, so have your eves abant you—
in all probability they will send you down here again.”

Jenkins succeeded in opening a communication with Ingram,
who readily acceded to the Collector’s wishes, and the com-
panion slide being <hoved back sufficiently to admit Mr. Quill's
pessage, that worthy was hauled up through, and it <was again
sacured. The schoaner’s deck presented a marvellous change
to the attorney’s eve, since he had left ker on the previous
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evening—six brass guns of heavy calibre, glittered in the moon-
light, on each side of the snowy deck, whilst one of much
greater length and weightier metal, was placei fore and aft
between the masts—in fact, even the unexperienced eye of the
Attorney, recognizzad i her, a first-rate and spiendidly equipped
vessel of her class—groups of fellows who scemed the very
men to handle the engines of destruction, amongst which they
were scattered, were congregated here and there, canvassing
the events of the evening, and the prospects of the cruise,
whilst further forward a knot were assembled round an old
seaman, who, leaning against the windlass, was entertaining
them with one of those interminable yarns of love and murder,
which sy often thrill the young sea aspirant’s blood during
the witching hours of the middle watch. Ingram and his Mate,
were, with the exception of the man at the wheel, the sole oc-
cupants of the quarter-deck. The former, when Quill came on
deck. slapping him on the back, thus addressed him—

« What old boy, sea-sick already—why®man, this night is
enough to put life in a mummy—what ails you, or is it sham-
ming youare?—I owe you one for to-night’s work, and ’tis hard
if I don’t find means to pay you.”

“Hush | hush!” whispered the Attorney, “1 have more
news for you, so just swear a lit.de at me, and come out of ear-
shot of the cabin.”

“ Aye, aye, discreet as ucual,” muttered Ingram, then added
aloud, “ come Mr. Solicitor, bundle forward, my quarter-deck i
no place for a pettyfogging thieving Attorney—away with you
I say—what in the devil’s name brought you off here to-night 7
He then followed Quill forward, * well, did not I trap the
searchers neatly 7 ha! ha! ha! Jake and I have been splitting
our sides laughing ever since, and let me tell you, it is no light
matter that produces a laugh from my mate ; bat what is this
news you spoke of 7”

“ Such 1 fancy. as make you change your tune—the Savage
is on'her wav round from Cork, and expected every moment
with orders to seize you—she is an eighteen gun sloop, and far
too heavy for you"to attempt encountering.”

“ An eighteen gun sloop far too heavy for'me. hum! there
m v be two opinions on that score—do you happen to know
what other ships are on the station 7”

«Y heard from the Collector that a frigate was in Sligo Bay,
and that he had instructions to forward orders to her com-
mander to come round here, least any accident should prevent
the arrival of the Savage.”

s Well, that decides the matter—I might have handled the
sloop perhaps, but I must not risk crippling the schooner now,
s0 I am off—your intelligence has been miost ssasdnable, and I
won't forget it.”
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“ You may easily repay me by setting us at liberty—1I have
no stomach for vour fighting, so shuuld be sorry that you met
the Suvage whiiz we are your guests, besides what good can
it do you to kidnap the Collector and his men?”

“ Why, none that T know of, unless any of the fellows would
enter for the schonner; but the lubbers have too snug berths
as how, for that—how does the Collector take it 17

% Faith, as coolly as may be—hey are all hard at work with
the contents of your lockers, and the sooner they are off the
better for your sea-stock.”

“Oh! as to that, they are weleome—we shan’t be many
days at sea without having a chat with some of the kormeward
bound West Indiamen, and those chaps live like fighting cocks.
You shall negotiate, Quill—let them put their pop-guns into"a
bucket I will send down, and the Collector pledge his honor
that they will go peaceably over the side. and away with you
as soon as you plegse—I like that szarcher, and will crack a
long cork with him before we part.”

.4 Very well—under these circumstances, he is not likely to
refuse your terms ; but mind, Ingram, put on the bear with
me; and I say, I think-1 have earned those papers you have
below—it can do you no good to keep them, and if you should
be tgken, you know how serious the consequences may be to
me.’

« Those papers, parchments, writings, and each and sundry
those documents, and so forth, as you wounld call them in your
three words to a line, and ten-and-six-pence a skin phraseology,
are a bond which has borne too gnod interest to-night, for me
to part them in a hurry—no, no, honest Quill, I'll keep them
safe while the Xarifa swims, and as to their being taken, put it out
of your head, for that she never shall be. A4 blue sky or a deep
sea, before a rope’s end and a yard arm. So that’s settled—now
to your embassy, and leave it tome t» mnake you asinnocent as
a sucking dove in the eyes of the Colluctor and his fellows.”

The same precautions were taken on re-admitting Quill to
the Cabin, as on his coming on deck, the sentry at the cem-
panion having been ordered to intimate to the Collector, thaut
the Attorney was the bearer o1 terms for his release, requiring
and receiving a pledge similar to that before given. Quill now
stated the true strength of the rover’s crew, or even, perhaps,
magnified it a iittle. The Collector willingly came into the
propositions of which he was the bearer, the revenue men
were disarmed, and allowed to go on deck, and Ingram once more
descending to the cabin, drank a flask to the Collector’s pleasant
row home.

# Those fellows of your's want exercise, and the pull will do
them an immensity of good—you know, sir, I promised that I
would take good care of the Xarifaand myself,and you see I bave
kept my word—1I have again to thank you for the honor of this
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visit, and before wishing you a good night, to request you to
pledge me in a cup to our next merry meeting ”

“ With all my heart—I hope, though, it may not be to see you
exalted uncomfortably in the world, whither, I strongly opine,
in the ordinary course of even's, your exploits considerably
tend.”

The galley was hauled alongside. and Ingram again held the
man-ropes for the Collector, as he descended to his cushioned
seat, in the stern-sheets. DMr. Quill was about to follow, wwhen
two men at a sign from Ingram stepped forward, seized him,
and in an instant pinioned his hands behind his back.

“ Not so fast, Mr. Attorney—I have an account to settle
with you. The Collector came here in the ordinary routine of
his duty, so did his men—as for you, the affair is totally differ-
ent—you first came off here in the evening as a spy, and after
I had received you hospitably, and as you thought you had made
yourself acquainted with the force on board, in return {acting
on some suspicion which your own villainy suggested,) you
gave information which has given these good people a great
deal of unnccessary trouble, and frustrated my voyage—UI'll shew
these Kiog’s men the way I administer justice.” He then
proceeded with startling energy, “Is all ready on the fore

ard.”

« All ready, Sir.”

«Well, take this limb of the law forward—see all clear
to make a run of him to the yard arm,—it will take more than
an injunction of court to get him out of my hands.”

The Collector had been silent hitherto, from pure astonish-
ment, he now rushed up the side ladder—even Quill’s nerves
were not proof against his startling situation.

« For God’ssake, Captain Ingram—Mr. Collector—oh ! Gen-
tlemen, I am innocent—oh ! Mr. Collector, do tell him I am
innocent.” The men were hurrying him forward when the
Collector reached the deck again—

“On my honor as a gentleman, Captain Ingram, you are
mistaken, that gentleman wasonly present from curiosity—you
are about committing a wanton murder.

# 1 must have more proof than your honor, Sir—I know that
you consider it your duty to protect your informers.”

¢ At another time [ should resent your suspicions, you inso-
lent scoundrei; but I see the life of an innocent man at stake,
and have no power to prevent it—there, Sir, read that, and
you will see that I have more regard for my honor than you
msinuate.” He handed Ingram tne Government Despatch—
the skipper signed to the men who held Quill, to suspend their
proceedmgs, and taking the despatch to the binacle, having coolly
made himself master of its contents, refolding and handing it
again to the Collector, said— :

=
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« T have to apologise, Sir, for my basty expression, but Mr.
Quill came off an hour or two before he accompanied you on
board this evenina, want all through the ship, for the apparent
purpose of satisfying his curiosity, ani seeing him return so
accompanied. you will own that I had reasonable grounds
for suspicion—release that Gentleman, lads. - Come Mr.
Quill, T have no ill will to you, man, and I beg your pardon for
having frightened vou a little—your throat must be husky, I
fancy, from its contiguity to hemp; so come down, and wash
away unkindness bafore you go—steward. give the boat’s crew
a vlass of grog—will you join us, Sir. The Collector declined,
and descended to his boat.

As the skipper and Quill helpad themselves to a nor-wester,
the former asked— Did I n»t do it t~ the life, old quill driver 7

« Faith, nearly to my death—'pon my conscience, I thought
you in earnest myself.”

“’Pon his conscience, but let it pass—the devil you did—ha'
ha! Well, you'd better be off, the schooner is talking-Spanish
forward, and you will have a long pull against the tide—good
night. The galley shoted off; the ravers gave them three cheers,
which H. M. scrvants, elated with the contents of the long
corks, and the recent benefaction of the steward, returned in
spite of their discomfiture. The breeze rapidly increased after
mid-night, until towards morning, one by one the light sails
came in. At dawn it blew a fresh gale, and the Xarifa flaw
along as Jake Van, with true Yankee imagery calied it, like a
streak of greased lightning. The first grey of morning,
though the horizon was clear, shewed high up near the zenith.
Van and the skipper still paced the deck—

«T calculate, Capting, ’tis gning to bl w » few—a nor-easter
that breezes up in the evening. and freshens through the night,
ain’t o old lady’s pleasuring wind; and besi les, I rather eon-
sider that a high dawn, lonks tarnation like a sneczer.”

“ You are not far wrong, Van—so much the better—I'm in
a hurry, and it must blow before the Xarifa comes too with a
fair wind-—we ought soon to see the Arran Islands on our lee
bow.”

The day brightened, and the schooner urged her fi'ght with
race-h rse speed—by seven they were abreast of Arranmors.
Ingram and his trusty follower had descended to breakfast,
when the cry of “a sail” brought them again on deck.—
The moment the skipper brought his< glass to bear on her. he
was certain it must be the Sevage. She was evidently a largo
sloop-of-war.  When they first saw her, she was opeuning from
ander Innishore, about ten or twelve miles to leeward.

¢>Tis the ship which has been sent to overhaul us, Van, but
she must be light heeled if she is to execute her orderdwill
the schooner bear more sail, think you?”
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Van took a long look at sea and sky, ere he answered—+It
ain’t no manner of use in Lfe carrying on too much. a ship
isn’t made 1o s1il on her beam-ends. and to my judginent we
have as much canvass as we can well stand up to now, and
more than she will bear an hour hence.”

“ Very well, we may as well finish our breakfust—pay atten-
tion to your helm. my man—keep her as she is—we will 1ake
the smooth oft shore for an hour or two longer—the Suvage
will be on a bow line for an hour at least afier she tacks to
weather the Islands, and before night, I hope we shall be casy
about her.”

“ When they again returned to the deck, the Savage had
tacked and was carrying a press of sail, close hauled on the
same board as the schooner. Ingram took a long and anxious
look at her through his glass—having finished his survey— .

«] gay, Van, that's none of your slow coaches—how she
spanks through it in spite of the head sea—tis well for us that
we did not fall in with her further up—'tis a far heavier ship,
than I expected, and when she comnes to round in her weather
braces, she will walk, you may depend ; as it is, we don’t drop
her nearly so fast as I thought w e should—siill, I think we shall
have the heels of her.” :

« It depends on carcumstances—with less wind she’d have no
chance with us ; but she can out-carry us easy—a starn chase is
a long chase though; but Pm afeard we'll have a fresh hand at
the bellows, presently.”

“ Well, we can’t help it—so T'll turn in, and have a snooze
for an hour or two—keep her as she goes till you are abreast
of the Skirds—we make more way in the simooth off shore—if
Aou see any necessity, give me a call.”

+ Aye, ave, Sir.”

For four hours Ingram slept as soundly as though no enemy,
sailed the seas. The afternvon watch had been set, before he
again appeared on deck. His first glance was at the Suvage,
and his pulses throboed more lightly, as he perceived that he had
considerably increased his distance. The Xarifa sped along,
shooting like an arrow on the crest of each wave as they suc-
cessively overtook her. The sloup still bore the same canvass
as when they first saw her; but Van had been obliged to stow the
top-gallant-sail, and take a reef down in the top-sail. The
weather was clear, and the outline of the Slyne head might still
be dimly traced on their weather quarter.

*“Well Jake, I fancy we shan’t have more of it than at present,
and if so, I think we shil lead that swaggerer a dance befure
he comes up to us.”

“ Yes, if—but 'm mistaken if there ain’t more wind brewing
—we shall know by nightfall—if an easterly gale don’t dig
away in the evening, then you may depend on_ haying a cap
full of i before morning.”
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Night{all came, and instead of lulling, the gale increased, still
the schooner sped her flight—by midnight its fury com-
pelled them to stow the topsail, and reef the fore and aft sails
again and again, till morning found her scudding under a
balanced mainsail, close reefed foresail and forestay sail, even
this canvass burying her to the leading blocks to leeward.—
Matters were evidently drawing to a crisis—the sloop had
gained on the chase to within less than a league, her superior
power enabling her to bear single reefed topsails and courses.
As daylight increased, the rovers plainly saw her crew pre-
paring the forecastle guns for action. Ingram perceiving that
flight could not much longer avail him, turned his attention to
similar preparations—the long gun amidships was got ready to
return the fire. Our hero had been permitted to come on
deck, and, pale and exhausted by sea sickness, was holding on
by one of the belaying pins of the main mast, unheeded by
those around; from the casual conversation of the rovers, he
learned the character of their pursuer, and a gleam of hope
cheered his almost broken spirit ; the sloop drew upon them
fast, and coming within range, opened her fire on the schooner
—for some minutes their shot flew at random.

“ This long bowls is-but foolish pley in such asea as this—
what think you, shall we return his greeting, Van?”

“ Why ’tis but wasting powder and iron at the worst, and
there is no telling what a stray shot may do—shall I give them
a round or two from long Tom ¢~

“You may as well—watch the heave of the sea well—ha !
the fellow will shorten sail for us if you don’t spoil his
aim.” A shot had passed through the mainsail, only a foot or
two above the boom.

Van having carefully superintended the loading of the long
gun, and brought it to bear on the enemy, watching his oppor-
tunity, fired—when the smoke clearecd away, the skipper ex-
claimed—

“ A capital shot—try it again, Jake, you sent it through his
fore-top-sail, within a couple of feél of the bunt. Hurrah! let
her have it, that gun shoots like a rifle—the second shot fell
short, but the third raised Ingram’s exultation to the highest
pitch—the top-sail of the sloop was flapping wildly, with the
yard down on the cap, the tye having been shot away ; at the
same morment, the vessel, from the loss of canvass on her fore-
mast, broached too, and one or two heavy seas broke over her
—Ingram actually danced, and hugged Van with delight—
Some minutes elapsed, before a new tye was rove, and
the Xarifa was again out of reach of her fire, before the sloop
had resumed the chase. Nearly at this moment, a shower,
which seemed sufficient to create a new deluge, was borne
down on them, completely hiding the vessels from each other—
the wind had, during the chase, veered round to the East, and



ALTHAM., 425

then South-Eastward, from which latter point it now blew with
terrific violence.

“That was a lucky hit, Van, this rain must bring down the
wind, and it would not be pleasant to be becalmed within that
fellow’s range.”

“« Well, it may bring it down, but I guess not—1I rather calcu.
late it will be all coming back this way again—we will have a
shift of wind, and that soon too, to nor-west, and if it don't
blow, why no matter.”

“« Well, that will give us the weather gage of the enemy, at
all events,”

« Aye, but if it catches us as we now are, that won’t be a
matter of no airthly consequence to us, for if it comes, as I
expect it will, we'll turn the turtle.”

ngram was startled—his mate’s intuitive knowledge of the
weather, he had long been in the habit of rely.ng on, as infal-
lible— Well, Jake, what do you recommend ?”

“Why, if that Britisher was but out of the way, I'd stow all
except the fore-stay-sail; but as it is, I'd stow the main-sail,
secure that gun, and see the brails of the fore-sail all clear, keep
her away Nor-west, (for out there, we shall have it within a
point or so either way) and wait for it.” :

« Come then, do what you think right—damn the fellow, he
jaws away as coolly as if he was over a can of flip in a grog
shop.” But Jake’s manner underwent an instant chan%;e—-losing
all 1ts usual listlessness, and in less time, by far, than he took in
communicating them, he had carried his suggestions into effect,
and returned to the skipper’s side.

“ Well done, Van—1I hope it may be as you anticipate.—if
those chaps in the Savage are not ready for it, their cruise is
up—if she is taken aback in this sea, she will take a stcrn board,
and be devilish apt to fetch up in Davy’s kitchen garden.” :

Still the rain fell in oceans, and the violence of the gale con-
tinued unabated-—suddenly it lulled to a dead calm, and the
schooner losing her way, pitched violently, and rolled with her
yard arms in—ail for a moment stood aghast, when Van’s voice
was heard with startling energy—

“] telld you so—in fore-sail—brail up, roundly men—
hurrah! now is your time—so pass the gashket—how is her
head 77— West-nor-west, Sir.” “Hard a-starboard your helm -
—go another hand to the lee wheel—now stand by—men
secure yourselves~I hope that stay-sail will stand it, though.”

A horse roaring like distant thunder, was heard to the North-
west, the more appalling, as save the sullen wash of the waves,
all immediately around was still—it came nearer—~a gust
passed over them, swinging the vessel’s head around to East-
south-east—a momentary lull followed, during which, -Van
called out—* Follow me, one hand, to loose the goose wings of
the top-sail—out knife, and cut the gaskets.” In an incredibly
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short time he had reached the vard-arm. and imitating his
energy, a seaman was out on the other. Van and his com-
anion had but just rezained the mast head. when the tornado
urst on them inall it= fury ; it was forinnate that itsfire-runner
had paid her off. for cantass was never woven, that could have
stoorl its lateral force. The wings of the tap-sail buried her
tn the fore-mast in the curi of the first mountain billow, but she
shonk herself clear of i1 ! ke a swan, and owing to the seaman-
ship of the usually inert Van Rarnsellacr, the beautifulcrafi dashed
along unscathed, through the hill of waters—he had rejoined
his commander, who was holding on by the main rigging—

“ Well, Jake, all right with us—I wonder though, how mat-
ters stand with the slonp 77

“3e shall snon see her, tis clearing away to windward
already, and we are running down exactly in the direction we
last saw her—I dare swear the fellow was too eager in the chase
to think of the weather—keep a bright look out, forward,
there.”

* Ave, ave. Sir.”

« Here she is,” continued Jake, “ here away on the starboard
bow. and a precinus mess she Is in.”

The withdrawing vapour disclosed the Savage a perfect
wreck, within half a mile of her opponent. She had lost her
three top-masts, and hampcred with tieir wreck, she was
rolling violently, and the sea breaking over and over her.

“Come, Van, ail might have been right enough with them,but
for that last shot of yours—you must have wounded her fore-
topmast, and it must have bronght down the others with it.”

“ On the contrary, Sir. for once them sarpents of British
owe me & gnod turn—if I had not helpedthem 1> shorien sail,
they must have gone down starn foremasi, when that squall
tuck them aback—them sinnps is so lean aft, they has nothing
to huld them up in case of accitani—1 think 1 could manage to

itch a shot or two into her in passing—shallI tr¥ my hand,
ir."

« Why, no., Van, it coulddo usnogond, and¥don't care todo
the poor devilsany more harm—we eawld not man her if we had

ssession of her; so, crippled as she i, let her make the best of

er way home, if she can—they scem to have woirk enough
on their hands es it is® They were now passing within easy
gon-shot, and could perceive her crew working at the

yumgs—.—
= Well, Sir, as you please ; but I wou'd like to have a slap at
them, if it was only for the bather they have given us this two
days—may'nl I shew them our bunting at any rate®
Ohb yes, if you fancy it bnt I say, Van, did you mark that
gppg apprentice of our’s; Ihave had my eve an him for the
t hour, and faith, the by has pluck—when that shot passed
through the main-sail, not a yard from his head, he did not
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wince an inch, and throughout the bustle since, he has been a
damned deal more ¢ mpos=d than myself—if he will ship, faith
I'll -put him on the quarter-deck—'tis a fine lad—I wonder
what eagle’s nest old Quill has heen robbing 17

Poor Annesley was calm, but it was the calmness of despair ;
with the chance of capture by the slop, his last hope of being
restored to his friends, had firsaken him, and he cared notif the *
ocean swallowed u,> the Xurifa and all on board her.

(To BE CONTINUED.)

~

THE MURDERER’S SOLILOQUY.

BY FUZ.

1.

There's blood upon my hand !'—dread thought! No power can restors
‘That blood, or this polluted limb cleanse of that human gore !
Erascit! No! The water turns to crimson in the bowl!
Far, oh ! "twill not obliterate the stain upon my soul!
T seo him stroggling hard to save, the life T would ot spare 3
Ihear him still besceching mr, for time to breathe a prayer— .
A'short, and hurricd prayer, to Heaven, where we must meet again,—~
4, lost, denounced, and He, to point to that accursed stain !

1. .
The fiend kercnge was urging me; I heeded not his cries; .
My ears were deaf, my heast was steeled. I vaunted osr my prise;
And, like au enraged Demon, plunged the steel into his breast,
And harried his immortal soul to its cternal rest ! - .
Since then, what thoughts—reBcctions deep—what horrors have gombined?
With troops of hell-born agents, to distract my troubled mind - |
T'd drown my grief by snicide—1I'd quench them in the bowl—
Bat legions of infemal shapes are waiting for my soul?

TI1.
They urze mo to destroy my Jife—thoss messengers of wos,
That stay to brar the marderer o his place of doom below.
I cannot drive them from my sight —my mind, against its will,
Is foreo! 1o let them reved there, their errands to fulfil!
Wonld. tha: those images we-e 1at the direfal things they <ecm—
Were nathing but the mvinzs of » wild dis'enipered drcam !
Would, that my hfe could bat recall his spirit back aguin b=
How glagily would Ilay it down, a ransom for the siain !
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1v.

Henco! hence ! yo countless myriads of vile and loathsome shapes!
What, though the sword of justice gleams—the yawning chasm gapes—
Though Vengeance from on high is sure-—though Mercy is withdrawn—
Back to your depths of misery !—for you the pit doth yawn !

That elfin langh ! Ob! how it grates upon my startled ears !

Derision from such lips as those, adds terror to my fears!

The shouts of fettered Maniacs—the Drunkard's wildest cries—

Are softest music, when compared to these dread mockeries !

v.

Still they aporoach! mora terrible—more bideous than at first—

To warn me of the doom to which I feel myeelf aecurst ;

They come! Why then should I resist 7 Why from my fate recoil ?
When I have merited the carse, my efforts cannot foil !

A Jake of liquid, rolling fire, now rises to my view ;

I shudder as I contempiate its hissing waves of blus;

My soul shrinks back ! Oh! must it roll apon that sulphurous ses,
Derided——mocked by monster Fiends—1o ail eternity ¢

vI.

Is thers no merey 7 Has'the erm now reised to horl me down,

No power to snatch my guilty soul frorn whence His awfu! frown

Has jurtly banished it, in wrath, for ever from His sight ?

Is there no way—no door by which to fly His dreaded might ?

Yes! yes! Hore whispers of a way—Farra calms my tronbled soul !

The Saviour's blood can cleanse the stain—can wash znd meake me whole !
I'l pray—the Medirtor’s voice is heasd to intercede:

Al Heaven resounds His carnest prayer—* Fararz! roroive THEZ pexp '™

vii.

Oh? how I feol the Eeppy change that steals upon ms now !

A change thatmekes the carse of Czin sit lighter on my brow.

Those armics of dread spirits cease to mock each bitter ary ;

Horror asseils the crew !—whole hosts in mad disorder fiy !

The hand of justice is upraised, to enforce her due demands ;

This cerhly clod is hers ; I yield my body to her hands—

My eternal part will roon be bomne to its undeserving goal ;

Bat the thought that I must meet Him thege, strikes teimor to my sozl !
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THREE YEARS OF RESPONSIBLE CONSERVATISM,

IWALLENSTEIN.

Think not! judge rat! prepase thyself to act !
The Court—it hath deterunaed aa onr ruin,
Therefore will 1. to be befirch ind with them.
We'll join Tne Sweves—right gallant feliows aze they,
And our goud friends.
MAX.

Thee have T follnwed
With mast imiplicit. unconditianal faith:
Sure of the right path if 1 fllowed thee.
. x » = 7 e ®
Is thut a gond war which avainst the Empire
Thoun wageat with the Empire’s own arrag ?
O! God of heaven, what a change is this !

Tre abave pascazes from S:hiller’s Piceolomini, were quoted
in March 1244, in Blackicoss Magazine, a< an apt illustra-
tion of Sir Robert Peels beirayal of the confilence reposed in
him by his party.  Wallens ein- endeavors 15 @ain over to his
treasnn the noble spirited Max, bur fails. I the lines were
apropes in England, >0 are they in Canala; and makirg them
cur text, we shall read our Judas Minisiry a leciure 5 and
fe linz our inability to lash tham as thev deserve. we bag leave
in limine to refer them to Maga. for March, 1846, under the
head « Ministerial Measures.”

The shouts whch hailed the trium:h of Lord Matealfe, anl
the consequent establishinznt of th: Conservative Administra-
tin, are not yet forgoiten. Unhlike most posular ebu’litions of

celing, they were bas d upon same show of reas .-n—there was

some hope in the aspect of affairs for true, but liberal conser-
vatism. There was some prospzct of a better state of things,
when we had the vice-regal promise that the loyalty of the
country should not be trodden down by the 2r ned heel of tri-
umphant radicalism. _ ‘

It was some satisfaction o hear that merit was tn be reward-
ed, and to hear it from the lips of Lord Metcalfe—a man of
honor and veracity.

But once secure in their position, once sure of a working
majority, however contemptible in numbers, the Jud s Minis-
try began to display the cloven fuot; and now they have
proved beyond a doabt, the fallary of ali faith in public promi-
ses, the brindness of all devotion to public men, and the - mers
madness” of the insane shouts which praciaimea their victory.

Unfortunately for [.ord Metcalfe, whase intentions were
uprizht, Rasponsible Gvernment was in force—it was in 1ts
infancy. He bad made the first great experiment, viz :—how
far it vecoguised the prerngative of the Crown; but vshen he
found his new advisers, the conservative ministry of Mr. Dra-

: 4
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per. gradually veering towards their opponents, he shrank from
again cncountering th: turmoil of ele~tions, anl gave up ths
reins of government t) th: Canatian Pecl.

Can we imagine a positisn more favourable to the interests
of the great conservative party, than that which now present-
ed itself. In accordance with the trae practice of Responsible
Guovernment (if Mr. Baklwin’s be the true one) the Crown hadl
now drawn in its harns—had in fact, like the brother of the
son and nephew of the monn, quietly seated itself under the
shade of its uinbrella—the Draper ministry.

If professions were to be believe:d, m:rit would be rewarded
—if promises were sacred, lovalty sheald not be overlooked—
if the Premier did not turn traitor, all was safe.

But ¢ we'll join the Swedes,” was runninz in Mr. Draper’s
brain. Could he not, even at the sacrifize of his friends,
establish a ministry by joining the French, which being well
supported, wou'd be less troublesome than that he had. Could
he not ensure a permanencs of that power. whose censer emitted
a well flavoured incense—a vision in long parspective of endless
dinnars, caten at a Viceroy's table—f jivial Aide-de-camps,
and sweetly smiling lalies. and afar off, rising from the shadowy
future, a brow that shal]l be nameless, crowned with a tiara of
laurels.

Eull of this most sweet imagining, the ministry went on foel-
ing their way. A sudden bolt from their prescribed course
might have caused them to hreak their necks.  But they edged
off imperceptibly at first.  Their first Session was remarkable.
Their love for Responsible Government had pro ligiously o 't-
stripped, even the thirty or forty years enthusiasm of Mr.
Baldwin! How s»ft was the minisierial paw ! Was it not
represented by one well knwhn under the soubriquet of “Sweet
Williain 77 How ravenous their maw! Did they not swallow
every Bill they could lay their hands on ?

If an “independent” member, anxious to establish the
paternity of his offspring, « brought in a bill,” the ministry cried,
« Oh! for shame ! you must not interfere with the Government
of the country !” They pounced on their prey like Harpies,
and like them leaving a foul trace of their passage behind them,
introduced Mr. 8> and So’s baniling, as a Government measure !
Mr. So and S» then had the mortification of secing the Bill
accredited by erd rsement, to its parent by adoption— Taz
Hox. ATTorNeY GENERAL DRaPER 1P

Or if the success of the Bill were doubtful, they would staves
it off, pump the members. find out how the wind blew, and if it
were adverse, they would come out manfully and oppose the
.measure ] IF they found the members dumb, and the issue
doubtful, thiey would leave it an *open question.”

ANhoogh ¢8r cohtenptible, all this was vert ihhieaht.
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But it was only the beginning of the end. At an early
period the Conservative party were startled by the announce-
ment that the Hon. 8. B. Harrison had reccived an appointment
at the hands of the Conservative ministry. The Honarable
Gentleman was rewarded for his firm adh_sion to the oppo-
sition !

The Parliament was not called tozether till the eleventh
hour, and then there was another plunge into the mire. The
University Bill of Mr. Baldwin had been epposed by Mr,
Draper, as an advccate, with his accustomed eluquence. But
once a minister, he was not bound by the fee of his client—the
silk gown fell, for the moment, from his shoulders to make way
for the mantle of Mr. Baldwin.

He did not go as far as his predecessor. But he adopted the
principle of his Bill. He became a leveller. He forgot his
peroration abnut the King’s charter, and remembered only the
powers of Parliament.

But this blow did not pass unheeded. A mutiny in his own
camp was the consequence, and threatened with the secession
of his friends, and firding that the opposition was not content
with half measures, he gracefully gave way to the desire for
time, expresced by his party !

Unlike Sir Robert Peel—wha, if he veered, veered knowingly,
and adopted his opponents’ views in erder to carry them trium-
phantly—Mr. Draper treacherously assailed an institution,
whose preservation his party desired. then failed 1n his attempt,
and weakly retired from a contest he had sought.

In all this miscrable affair, where are we to discover the
indications of a statesinan, capable of leading and consolidating
a great party !

If the true object of Conservatives be rot, that measures,
conservative in their character, shall be carried, what is it ?

Is it to foregn every precnceived opinion 7 Is it to violate
every sacred pledge? Is it to upset the foundativns which
that party laboured to establish? Does it consist in tearing up
a King’s Charter, and giving it to the winds, or in robbing a
public institution of its Taw ful rights 7

Is it the mean abandonment of every principle of party for
the sake of keeping one individual in office ?

Surely none of these are the objccts of Conservatism.—
Yet, in the affirmative 'answer to these queries, do we not recog-
nize the policy of Mr. Draper?

If King’s College stands as yet unshorn of its peculiar
privileges—if il yet continues to maintain its character as a
bulwark of our national faith—if it yet retains among its
Professors, men of education—nay, of first-rate talent—and if
its Students yet hold their alma mater as the nursing mother of

ttge;ir faith end loyally—have we to thank our ministry for
is?
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Again, the Radical ministry had foisted on the country, a
new Commission of the Peace, by which s'm2 men of more
than degbtful Jovaliy, and  urquestionable ignorance and
vulgarity, were clevated to the Maaisterial benel, _

Has the thoronghbred conservatism ot Mr. Draper purged the
Commission of these nuisances 7

When the Liva'ty of the country was saved from the fangs
of Radicalism, by Lard Metealfe, was it not the Ludest com-
plaini, that the Crnmunission of the Peace had been stuffed with
a rebel forcemeat ?

Yot in the anmnsphere of a Vice regai Court, amid the sheen
of satins, and the blaze of Cape Diamonds, Mr. Draper has
chosen to forget why Lord Metcalfe was supported by the
Conservatives. Ic has chosen 1o forget that when a party
exerts itse'f to win—and wias, it wins, or ouzht to win, to rule !
The dangers of rampant Radicalism—ithe hydra head of rebel-
lion grinuing horridly from the Canunission of the Peace, have
no terrors for Mr. Draper.now ! There they are, just as they
were before—biding their time—waiting f r the moment, when
their party, reinstated in puwer, they will be able to come firth
in their tru: colonrs! “Siill, he does not trouble them. Mr.
Draper, and his fl insy attempts to sonth: and beguile, have
always been with them, and ought to be with his owa party,
the subject of immeasurable eantempt.

Anl vet. let the irath ba toll—Ffor thoush it be a bitter one,
our party will triumph in the el by clinging to this great
principle.  Oa the one hani we have witnessed thiz—

Fucilix descensus averni

eagerly trodden by Mr. Draper—on the cther, the great Con-
servative party blind'y following him to their doom. On the
one hand, a minister politic:liy dishonest, tamp ring with his
opponents—-on the other, the loose fish of our party. p'aying
arounl this ministerial bait, alternately threaten ng him with
annihilati «n, or forcing him to feed them at the saciifice of his
true party friznds.

Mr. Sinth. of Frontenac, is a very shrewd palitical ma-
neavrer.  Who can blame him for getting his father’s salary
increascd @ is it not honoring his father. in obedience to the
Divine command?  But we may be permitted to doubt whether
Mr. Draper’s accessibility. or hi~ timidity, (we care not which)
on this puirt, has procecded from a motive of befriending a
political ally !

Mr. Draper’s political angling has nnt been confined to
Cosservative streyns. e has allowed himself a bryad margin
in his estimate of th: policy of a Cunservative minister. He
aims right and left—bang at a snipe—-slap at a widgeon—but
does he bag much game?

John Robiin, late M. P. P, for Prince Edward, much to his
own astonishment, found himself last Session, (after a long life
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of dull unpretenling hownespun nothingness) suddenly ele.
vated to an important posttion. It was doubtful whether
Ouxford hail not elected Moo Hineks “or its representative ; but
it was all imporant to Mro Draper that Meo Hineks should be
kickzl onte Sume of the Conservatives were serupulons—were
men of honor; they mizht n.tbhe wiling 1o lend themselves to—
mbug. Bat Mreo Roblin, though outwarlly tenicious of his
p inciples, was inwarlly accessible—!e might be bonght. But
was he? Ohlao, far trom i1, Ile merely voted against Mr.
Hincks, an 1 then, unexpectedly, gt two or thre: fat berihs,
and retired from public lif.  We aked, did Mr. Draper bag
much gam:?7  What was the result of this piece of political
sportsmanship ? did his candidate succeed 7 No.  In vain did
Smith of Frontenae, an | Murney of Hastings, exert themselves
to uphold a rotien cause. Thz election went aguinst the
Ministry.

Aumid a thousand other follies an< inconsistencies, too minute
and contemptible to mention, but still developing the character
of the man, and the utter selfishness, of his policy, Mr. Draper
committed one fault so egregious, that it deserves to be briefly
chronicled.

He found that his term of power was likely to be abridged
by the falling off of some members of his party, who were
disgusted with his proceedings, s he thought he would inake
love to the French.  Hal he carried his whle party with him,
this might have becn looked upon as an astute and politic
manceuvre—but what was the fact?  Half of his party were
not satisfied with this mwvem nt after what they had scen.—
Buat Mr. Draper went to work ai 1, and as Fe prided himsef
upon his tact, fet ws see how he displayed it He did not,
appearig to be most honest and confi lential, keep his commu.
nications strict’y private.  No—he wrate lette s to one of his
chiet adversaries,—in thos: ktters he named a certaina party
as the obstruction to the Freneh being 1aken into the Governe
ment 3 he Joved the French language, and 1the old French schol
of gol:iesse amazingly ; but he oversht his mark. Tiue, he
marke ] his letters = confi lential 3 bat while they might be con-
filential to all the world best 1. —had n .t his correspondent a
good right i) infer that the party reflerred to in his letiers, and
botween whom and Mr. Draper, he (the correspondent) was
asked 10 mediate. was entitled to bz made acquainted with his
propusitions?  When the letters went into the hands of this
third pariy. ha:l ke not a good right indignantly to spurn the
offer. and boldly 1o exposc the trickster? Lot the Premier
answer.

Mr. Draper was rightly served—{i-st, for his acting without
his party—sccondly, tor his paltry manceavring.

It is not long since Mr. Cameron has been inade Solicitor
Ganeral ; nor has the world, as yet, bcen enlightened on the
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method by which his election was secured. We venture to
prophesy that some explanation will one day or other leak
out.

But, we know that whatever Mr. Camoron’s professional
claims, (and we admit them to be great) e had never been
known as a politician.  We do not pretend to say that every
Sulicitor General should be a man who has been a politician.
We know, an the contrary, that the English practice is that of
selecting those who mav be politicians, as well as those who
have been.  But we think there is a great difference, neverthe-
less. In England, it is true, that the Solicitor General must
have a seat in the Hounse ; but is equally true, that he is not
looked to as a leader of the ministerial party in the House. On
the contrary, his very office almost precludes him from the
possibility of becoming the ministerial leader.

The offices of First Lord of the Treasury, Chancellor of the
Exchequer, and Home, Foreign and Colonial Secrctaries, are
the places selccted to be filled by British Sta’esmen in the true
acceptation of the term. Here, however, the Solicitor General
must be not only a politician, but a leading onc, as the nrofes-
sion generally turns out the only men in the country, at all
approaching the capability requsite for statesmen. Therefore,
the selection should be made here, not only on acceunt of pro-
fessional ability, but on account of a capacity for public uifairs
cxhibited in the previous career of the person chosen.

But it was pecuiiariy unjust that, not having this requisite,
Mr. Cameron should be elevated above those of his party in the
House, who had bath requisites. It is more than probable that
jealousy and disapointment must have been engendered.  And
su the stabiiity of his pariy has received another shock at the
hands of Mr. Draper. :

Again, admitting a'l that has been said against Mr. Sherwoad,
argument: causa ; that he was lazy and caballing against the
beads of his party ; still. was it not impolitic and hasty to dis-
charge a man, leng a favarite with the Conservatives, and
whose name and reputation, and talents, will alweays carry with
him at lcast a remnant f his old friends—that remnant suffi-
cient to annihilate the peifidious Government of Mr. Draper!

Again, Mr. Draper’s administration has carried inio effect,
ene of the most dangerous and anti-Con<ervative laws,

They have remedelicd the District Courncils, and shorn the
Crown of haif its pationage. The important offices of Warden
and Treasurer, hitherto in the giflt of the Crown, are now
elgctive ; and this measure so leveiling in its tendencies, so full
of pernicious example, has been perpetraied by a so-called
Censcervative Government! :

This cruel and treacherous act, was doubly infamous in thie,
that many an old and s:eacfast servant of the Crown, whese
loval exertions helped Mr. Draper into office, has been cast
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adrift to try his fate upon the stormy ocean of popular elec-
tions, or has retired into privacy ia disgast at the want of
gratitude displayz 1 by the chief of his party.

But enonghot exainples of Mr. Draper’s perfily.  This misc-
rable huckstering—this szrvile cozening (o gaina vote—this
perfidious sacrifice of a party on thz altar of self, have detained
us long envugh. Nevertheless, before w2 consign the ministry
to the disgrace they merit, and will unevitably undergn, let us
remark that the actuating principle of Mr. Drapar’s policy is
perfectly apparent. A paragraph which is crecping round
amoang the newspapers, intimates that Mr. Draper will supply
the vacancy on the Bench to be caused by the retirement of
Mr. Hageriman,  Another ruinour states a  contenmplated
arrangement to bestow a pension absut to lapse on the Vice
Chancellor, and to elevate Mr. Draper to the summit of his
ambition. Annther mentions him, as looking tenderly after the
well-being of the venerabl: Registrar of the County of Yorkl

But though these rumours disagree in detail, they agree in
one great fact—in leed. no on= in Canada has the slightest doubt
of it—that Mr. Draper is determined to be placed where the
rage of factions and the anger of his party cannot reach him.

We are glad that we know this much. Tt gives hope of
better things. Mr. Draper will. we hope, never again lead the
Conservative party. We care not how this great end be
consummated—whether it be by miking him a Judge, to get rid
of him, or shaking him off as one would a viper.

One thing is certain, that if he holds the reins of power hext
Session—the Conservative party, hiving acharacter for princi-
ple anl consistency, to preserve--having a philanx to kexp
together, whether in or out of prwer, for the well being of the
Srate—having an abyss over which they are now depending to
avoid—must rise and vindicate their sacred cause, and choose
a new leader:

¢ Felix qui potuit rerum cognoscero causas,

Atque metas winnes, et inexorsbi'e futumn

Subjecit pudibus, strepitarngue Acherontis evari”
What deeper hell can there be to sink a party, than that of
abandoning cvery principle for which it has contended ? What
fate more inexorabla than that which hurries it to destruction,
hecause one man forsakes its principles, and ths crowd blindly
follow in his path?

What fear should senner arouse the manly sympathies of our
nature, than that which tells us our party is in danger~—our
Captain has betrayed us? ‘

What nobler aim can there bz than that of elevating the
dignity of our country, by making its two great parlics, res-
pected by themselves, and by others, for tie fearless ominte-
nance of principle, and the manly scorn with which =il honeat
men shdul% greet attampts to shake their faith?
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A CHRISTMAS BOX;
BEING AN INVITATION TO DiNNER ON CHRISTMAS DAY.

Dear Carox—
’Tis Christmas—pray do come and dine 5
I have much to sav to you when overour winga,
You’re a Papist—TI swear by the John of T—r—nto—
Who Puseys new doctrines s bodily sone to.
S), you see that, at least, on the scoze of relizion
There’s no reason why you shoald not wing m: a widzeon.
Then, as to the science you call polifigue ;
From my party, vou know, I’m prepared to cot stick !
In all else, my dea- Caron, ’tis batlessto say
I’m a Frenchman at heait—you shall have yourown way.
I love—1I adinire—adare 12 grand: nation,
And for all your novelists have une grande passion !
Engane Sue, and Dunas, on the Cirenit I read,
Only throwing them down when I get un to plead !
So come, mv dear Caron, and talk of B.l: France ;
And & bas Anglaterre, pays vilzin pour L1 danse !
I wish I could ask yon to bring Lafontaine,
Bat thinzs are not rips yet—althou zh they’re in train,
Never mind boy —we’ll have Tascherean and Moiin ;
Champagne and good, claret,and lots of Rhein-wine ;
W el have dindon aux truffles, and pat s de volaille,
And banish the bifstek of English canaille !
And now let me mention the things I propose
In the bargain I wish with Lafuntaine to close.
You well know how long the first wish of my heart,
Has been of good things to give Laffey a pait.
But I must say, (and deem not I mean it for rudeness,)
He% firm as a rack—hat, he’s wanting in shrewdness !
Now, Carrv, your judoin nt’s s0 clear yon must see,
He’ll get ail he wants if he only joins me !
How blindly my party play ¢« follow the leader,”
I tell you, becanse you’re my confidante reader ;
And if, with Lafoataine, I held to my place,
They?d swallow the pill, *thnn 14 they mizht make aface !
So come, let us cozen him, Carry, and gain
These Chanveaus and Cauchans who give me such pain.
Like the.shades of the ancients, I’ll b2 in a fix,
Lest Charon vou ferry me over the Siyx !
dTwill rid us for ever of pestilent Hincks,
Who still at the office of Inspector winks.
>Twill shake of Jim Snall - p2tit honme sans g nie—
And Exchequer Dann,whoa like Z sioad for Zany !
Then, oh ! what riunions well have at Tétu’s !
Who'll say we’re disloyal ? we’ll all be true blues!
And if we shounld ever get into diszracc—
When shaken from power, well drop into place /
Then, come to my dinner~and while we imbibe
Suchi nectar as men to Oiympus aseribe,
Well try if the turkéy is better for lardin’g
Aud mix 2 pusée for the Earl of Kincardine!
And when the descendantof him who robbed Greece,
Comes hither to search for 2 new Golden Flevce,
Well hand him our names on Executive paper,
And say, My Lord1 here is your Council—the shaper
Js that knowing dodge— Caron’s friend,  W-i1~ax Da-mn.”?
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AGRICULTURAL REPORT FOR 'DECEMBER.

—_——

Tue Harvest of Canada, both Enast and West, for the year 1846, has been one
of the most praductive on record, since the province itself was reclaimed from the
wilderness ; even though it be conceded, that in the districts west of Hamilton,
much injury was done to the wheat crops by rust and the weavil. A much larger
quantity of wheat was sywn in the autumn of 1845 and in the spring of 1846, than
usual, and the producc was quits in proportion, as the immense quantities shipped
to England this fall, and sull in store to ship next summer, will amply testify. To
give the reader an idea of the present produce of wheat in Canada, we shall give
the following fact :—One single Forwarding House has shipped more flour and
wheat to Montreal, during the present year, than was shipped by the whole of
that extensive Trade in the ycar 1840—scarcely seven years ago. The prices
tealized by the Canadian farmers throughout the year have been very remunerative ;
for although the fall in flour was great and sudden in the spring, yet the
whole of the heavy loss fell on the holder and speculator. The farmer bad sold
at good rates early in the year, ard by the time this year's crop was ready for the
mariet, the price had again risen to its former high standard.

A large quantity of Black Sea Whoat was suwn in the vi¢inity of Kingston, as
mentioned in a former number ; and the produce has fully realized the expectations
of all moderate men. On very indifferent land, frum twenty to twenty-five bushels
were cradled from the acre ; and a sample of one bashel, weighing 65%bs, toock a
premium for Spring Wheat at the Pittsburgh Cattle Show. This wheat, however,
does not bear the highest reputation with millers and bakers, who complain of its
making very bad flout. We should not be too hasty in condemning it on this
account ; for as yet, but little of this year's growth has been sent to the mill.—
Should the accusation be well grounded; of course, we shull no longer advocate
jts culture.

The prospects of next year's crop of Fall Wheat are very great ; the season was
very propitious for both sewing and growing ; and the quantity sown eyen greater
than in 1845. An eatly fall of snow may be needed in our immediate vicinity,
and to the easlward of Kingston, to prevent the wheat from being winter killed ;
but hitherto, no weather hus been experienced capable of dving it any serious injury.
We reserve the point for future argument, whether scvere frost can destroy the
wheat crop; believing with many, that the injury is done in the spring, after
the snow has disappeared, and heavy frosts intervene before the fine woather
sets 0.

Rye anp Banver.—The crops of both thess kinds of Distillers’ grain have been
extracrdinarily great this year, and the ‘pfices realised have been fully equal to
those of last season. The great Distillery of Mr. Morton has abeorbed &l that has
been brought to matket in this vicinity, and for many milcs found.

Coxn.—It is singular, that while the crop of Com in the United Stafes, hat been
most prolific, it has been very indifferent in Canada, and inore particularly a0 in
thie neighborhood. The price has been remuncrative throughout the yeat. ‘

Oats.—This crop has been a partial faiiure this season. Independent of its
bad growth, owing to the scvere drought of July and August, less cats were
sown in thé spring than usual, in consequence of the greater inducemest to
sow wheat @nd rye- _ Oats' noi felch two shillings a bushel in Kingsten
?larket, and ‘will very probably reach a much higher figure before pext seed
uae. ’ T

s . o¢ 3

Hh? 3%p Stiaw.—H3y is plentiful, ond very cheap, rarely rising above
thitty shillings a ton, and often sold for fess. Its quality is excellent. Straw is
not abundaat, owing tb thtTiltre of thicdat cFop-

Potrtobt=The cioh of Polafods, i Almost every part of Candds, has Beth
=n ulter fajlurc ; and the few that have been dug ere joiting fast. How
the daily ‘Consubiplich ¥ t6 be ineintainéd unbi fiext yepr, 18 mbré thid we
czn imagine 5 or Bove the geed Jo 1o be pocured, for the next planting—
The kpefithce of the past sear precludes any hope Jor the futuré, unless
the patafo be regenerated from the apple, become fiow a doubtful experiment.

a



438 BARKER’S CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

COMMERCIAL REPORT.

FORSYTH & BELL’S PRICES CURRENT OF TIMBER, DEALS, &c.,
FOR THE FORTNIGHT ENDING MONDAY, NOV. 23, 1846.
Qusasc, 23rd November, 1846.
& D. 8 D
White Pine, according to average manufacture :—

Tnferior «c.eeecienienieeneeen teeevcamrasaseesesatisasos eeceieene veere -0 3 @0 33
Ordinary rafts . .0 4 @0 4%
Good do. .. .0 43@0 4%
Saperior do.  eiiiveenriesiii e .0 4@ 0 5%
In shipping order. acco ing to average and qua ty 0 4 @0 5%
Recd Pine, in shipping erder, 40 feet average... 011 @011}
In the raft, according to average and quality 0 9 @l 0}
Oask, by the dram.....cccceeniiveeniiincnciiiaecenes 1 2 @1 3
¢ In smaller parcels... . .1 3 @1 4
Elm, in the raf, accordmg toaveragc and qualx' ceeeeeene. 0 53 @ 0 8}
Ash aceording 10 BVErAEE.......cvetveeriireiimeerenmiiriseiieimiieaee 0 3@0 6
Tamarace, flatted.....c.ccveicirineercianirrnececonnens v .0 5 @0 63
Staves, standard & M. fair specification....ccoccveueeernnen. .£37 1@ 0 ¢ 0
AN Pipe.cicniiiiiiioes cirereiesns seeaens .3815@ 000 0
% W.O. Pun., Merchantable.....cccoeaienianniae . eneae 1110@12 0 0
% Red Oak do....cccervenccconreroncacrociccnsnnncnneees 10 0@ 0 0 0
#  Bamrel...ieociieeieiinnenen veiee.:. 4 0@ 5 0 O

Pine Deals, floated... Tt £10 10 & $rds for2nds.

Do. Bright,... reeereeeveeees . 1st £11 10 & $§cds for 2nds.
Do. Spruce, 1st- quahtv cerrreaneisanns £715
- Do.  do. 2nd quality......... voreranes £6 0Q£610

Parties in England will bear in mmd that Timber sold in the raft subjects the
purchaser to great expense in dressing, butting, and at times heavy loss from colls—
if sold in shipping order, the expense of sblppmar only is to be added.

REMARKS.

Since our last Circular was issued the transactions in most articles have been
Timited, and the market dull and macuve, as it generally is at the close of eur
SORENTL, - $3 -

Onrv(}ntes!mm England are to the 3rd inst., when tb&eonmmpu'ra demand
was good, .but whether prices would be supported or not, will depend, in some
measure, on the qualities received from this end the Lower Poris in compamon
with former years. | . .

CoxzaxaTive STaTEMENT of Arrivalsand "‘nnnsge at this Port, in the years 1845-6.
upto the 23rd° Novomber, inclusive in each yea.:

. Veasels. Tonnage.
b R22 1 PR UUIN UOPSIRRURRRRR - (3 559,712
T84BT 11439 573,208

. - —_
Yess this year,.....cccccoiviininiirncrnee.. 36 more 13,498
FQRSYTEH & BELL.

FREIGHTS~FROM MONTREAL
Ta London, Flogr, 0:-06.@ Os. 0d.; Ashes, 43¢.0d. @ Os.0d.; Wheat, 125 Od.

8 Os.
e ‘mequol do. Os o_d_. €0s.0d.; do. 455 0. @020d.; (h- s Q,d,
@ 0s: 6d.

“ Clyde, do. 06 0. @08 0d.; do. 45 0d. @ 0s. 0d.; . 12 0d
7 ® 0s 00, s 0d. @ .5 do
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PRICES CURRENT AT MONTREAL.
(Our quotations are the prices of articles of the first quality.)
ST T el

Montrean, 2 1, 1846.
ARTICLES. PRICES.
£ 8. b
ASRES—F0s, & CWl ioimiiii e erecseveiseneeee] 13 0
Pearls ....... . . veene 130
Conzs—Laguayta, (gmd,) vh) ................................... 0 0 8
Froor—Canada Fine, & bblL 196 .. croecenreasonnen 1 7 -6
SOPRIANG «..vveti ittt e s e 110 ©
AmencanSuperﬁne..... 110 O
Grav—Wheat, Upper Canada t, ¥ h - el 0 5. F
Middling do. €0, coivvenn crniiiiiane e et ser b caneeees 0-5 9
Lower Canada Red, a minot........... feresensaes 0 50
Barley, ¥ minot... teteenrereerareenetarerasones ratenseres .0 3 &
8 sererreenceciraorsannnes reesoreeeasnierisnmnsasonnne 0 19
Pease, boxhng ............ -0 4.3
Iron—English Bar, qr ton.. . 4. 0: 0
English Hoop;  do. ... rae 1800
Scotch Pig,No. 1,do. ....ccovvrvnnnnenn. 6 7 6
Swedish Bar, RN 2.8:0
Steel, English blst. @ B ... e ] 68 &9
Do. Cagt .ooeecneennne 0-.011
Canadsd’ Plates, ¥ 1 2.0
Nailg, Cnt Srvees -1 .1: 3
Movasses, ¥ gallon... coerasvevennanenaas 018
O1Ls—Linseed, -Boiled, 0’ galion 0 3.2
Linseed, Raw, o doe .. .. 03 0
Olive, do.~ eeeeien 04 3
Lard, do. & eeveseisavernensans) 0.0 3710
Sperm, . do. . detiivesiomasbactrnesd) On B O
Cod, § dos . eenney 0.2 0
Seal, pale : do. - eesseeie fereessasonsnndesnint] 0042 11
Palm, ¥ B ....oees ressdaneesd . 0.€¢ 5
Castor, do. -.coen .. detenstrnia v e Sarsesessensas sosencssrrese 3009
Provisions—Beef, Prime Mm, -w bbl.. J 276
Prime, ¥ bbl.... R -2 6
Pork, Meu, do. ... - 3.15. 0
Do. Prime-Mess, do... -3 0.0
Lard, # B eeeevenenene 0 0 5
Bul!et, do. .eeeennn 0 0.8
Seeps— Clover, ¥ B ... v 0- 0-10 .
Linseed; & mmot. 0-.4° 6
Timothy, do. 0 10: 0
Sou—Eugluh, R 4 h eesens o 0 2{
Canadian, 0. seecseiisianisisenecnconsionnnns FRRRURRRRRRR SO | T | I ]
Sncn-—-’}!uscovado, fa.xrto bnght,v cwt... 2.8 0.
Muscovado, dark tofair, - do. .. L 2 9.0
Bastards, white.... 35 0.
Tris—Gunpowdery & 0. 3:9
Imperial, do. ..... ceeenef 0. 3.6
gyson.ﬂ Ceeene . . ) g g’g
oun s .- ervesssrasssansnse . e 2 R H
Fv&g Slny.:u - reavetieesesnes esreessorannan o1 9
Twankay, . S - eeevereisanenssasns o O O
Congou, do. ... ceestesterresasersarsnsasseantonetate v 2 0
Sonchong, 40 ceeeceeiiiin eeraserrernrensarenenneeess] 0 29
Tomcco—Umtcd States Leaf vb eerereateonrntesen saeantan 00 4;
Plug, ¥ B ........ .. 00 6
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XINGSTON PRICES CURRENT

—

CORRECTED' MONTHLY BY MR. R. SCOBELL, INSPECTOR.

Kingston, 1st December, 1846.
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THE EDITOR’S TABLE.

& HotHrLAGA, or England in the New World,” edited by Eliot Warbar-
ton, Esq., Author of ¢ The Crescent of the Cross.”” 2 parts, ppe
37, American Edition,—Wiley & Putnam, New York.

The Books published in Canada are so few in number, and
of so generally an uninteresting a nature, that the space in our
Magazine, devoted to the Editor’s Table, is often unoccupied.
In despair of finding Canadian Books to notice, we turn to such
European and American works as may be written on Canada,
its Trade, or Government; and fortunately, for our purpose,
ro less than three productions, emanating from persons of no
ordinary pretensions, all published in London, in the present

ear, are ready at hand. Of the books by Sir Francis B.
ead, snd Sir Richard Bonnycastle, it is not our present pur-
pose to speak, wishing to devote our attention in the present
nuomber fo the work mentioned at the head of this article, a
very extraordinary production, and worthy of more time than
we can well allot to it.

Judging from its perusal, “ HocaEraea ” is the book of a
very yourg man ; yet such we are told is not exactly the fact.
It is edited by Mr. Eliot Warburton, who it appears has a
brother in Canada, a captain inthe Royal Artillery ; and who,
consequently, from his grade in that particular service, must
be the greenness of his youth. And yet, to read the
bog,s:me can hardly think so, it is so full of those most egre-
gious blunders which few but the merest tyrosin literature
could commit. The author professes to have passed two years
:n Canada, chiefly at Quebec, and acknowled%es to have made
the jog-trot journey of every person travelling in Canada,
viz. :—passing from Quebec to Montreal, by steamer ; thence
by the same conveyance to Kingston, Toronto, and Niagam
Fall ; thence by railroad and steamer to Albany and New
York ; finishing by a trip to Boston, to take the steam packet
for England. During this short tour, made in & few days,
together with a land journey from Boston to Canada, the
author acquired that information about Canada and the
TUhited States, w'th which he fills 372 closely printed
and it must be admitted, makes a very readable volome, that
has excited mach more notice than it deserves. It has been
noticed and praised in Blackwood’s Magazine ; and the
New York Albion, that lickspit of the Press, is enthusiastic in
its favor. That it is wholly undeserving of such criticisla—
that it is veritably a book of blunders, from beginning to end,
it is our present intention to show ; and though these humble
pages ma{f never reach the eyes of those cJ)ersm:s in England
and the United States, who nave believed Capt. Warburton’s
statcments, yet under the faint hope thal a stray namber of
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this Magazine may reach that destination, we shall expose a
sufficient number of his gross blunders, to exhibit the little
reliance to be placed upon the assertions of a man who writes
upon such loose observation. 'With the author’s opinions, and
they are many and obtrusive, we do not intend to war ; altho’
if we succeed in showing that he knows nothing of the country
he writes about, the reader will not place much dependence upon
them. And now to the blunders of the book, and premising
that we use the American Edition, we proceed, dipping into.
‘the volume hap-hazard. : :
Parr 1st, page 121, “ During the last American War, in1813
the whole of the Euglish squadron, on this lake (Ontario) was,
taken or destroyed by the Americans under Com. Chauncey.”
(How a man of ordinary information, much less a British Officer,
could make so gross a blunder, is impussible to conceive; and how
an editor in London could pass it over, is yet more incompre-
hensible—still there is the fact before us.” Page 40, 4« Oswego,
an American town, nearly opposite Prescott.” Page 42, “Sir
Charles Bagot was compelled, by ill health, to return to Eng-
land, where he svon after died.” Page 39, “ Five hundred
American sympathisers landed at Prescott;” and at page 40,
« Six of the Prescott Brigands were executed.” ({Less than
250 sympathisers landed, 143 were taken prisoners and i1
were hanged.) Page 34, * Colonel Moodie, a worthy veteran,
and three of his friends were unfortunately seen riding towards
Toronto : he was fird at from the tavern, fell, wounded in
two places, and in a few hours was dead® Page 32, « Sir
John Colborne, with about thirteen hundred men. advanced
towards this district, along the left bank of the Ottawa.”—
Page 21, * Fifty or sixty persons were transported.” Page 42,
* In the Spring of 1845 the House of Assembly was dissolved.”
Page 61, « Indian viillage of Lorette.” Page 117, “Opposite
to the entracee of the St Lawrence Canal isthe Indian village
of St. Regis.” Page 126, “ At Toronto, laborers get five shil-
lings a day,” (sterling of coursc.) Page 128, « Hamiltor
hag five thousand inhabitanis” Page 1835, «The principal
rivers flowing into the Si. Lawrence, are the Jaguenay and
the Otawa.”  (There is no such river as the former, unless the
Szgucnay be meant, and had the author looke:d at the country
he attempts to describe, he wauld have discovered that the
Ottawa 15 the main branch of the river, and that the St.
Lawrence falls into the latter at the Cascades.) Page 142,
« The screw propelled steamboats, laden on the far shores of
Lake Superier, can pass. with but sl'ght delay from locks, to
Montretl or Quebee.” (No delay in lockage occurs on the
dowaward passage, for all vesscels can safely descend the
rapids ; but until all the canals are finished, no screw propeller
can ro-ascend.)  Paze 143, « A duty of five per cent. is levied
on English goads entering the Province, and from ten to fifteen
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er cent. on foreign ; on these latter there is also gé‘i_léré.ﬂf?';aq
;l)mpérial duty imposed.” (No one but 2 commercial mdn can
relish the exquisite absurdity of this quotation.) Page 147,
«The number of clergymen in the diocese of Toronto is 81—
the incomes of many of these gentlemen are miserably small ;
some of them have not more than, £60 a year; and alarge
number of them are allowed no glebe house or other resi-
dence.” Page 152 ¢ The remnant of the Indians who dwell
within the bounds of Canala, profess the faith of Rome”—
Page 161, ~ The Upper Canada Conservatives, who had been
formerly dominant in their own prevince, went by the name
of the ¢ Family Compact.”” Page 165, « A freehold of forty
shillings a year, or the payment of ten pounds rent annually, i3
the qualification of voters.” (In towns only which send
members, rent-payers are permitlted to vote, and iben the
payment must be twelve pounds.) Page 165, « The registra-
tion is said to be very loose and imperfect.” (Thereis no
registraticn of parliamentary voters of any kind whatever, in
any part of Canada., Page 165, “ The Executive Council or
Ministry, consists of sevenofficials.” Page 188, « Within the
last twenty years, several entire Scottish clans, under their
Chiefs—McNabs, Glengarries, and others, worthy of their war-
like ancestors, have migrated hither.” (The first Glengarries
came from the banks of the Hudson, in the time of the revola-
tionary war, and the only Chief who has made Canada his
place of residence, is Chief McNab.) Page 170, “ More than
one hundred armed steamers bear her flag; (English,} the
greater number of these could reach the Western Lakes.”—
(When the Canzada Canals are compieted, such armed steamers
as draw seven feet of water only, and are less than 200 feet
long, may reach Lake Ontario; but the size of the Welland
Canal prohibits the passage of even this small_ elass of war
stéamers.) a
Independent of innumerable mistakes in miscalling and
lling the propet names in Lower Canada, the above aré &
few of the blunders which grace Part Ist, which treatsof Canada
only. In Part 2ad, devoted to the United States, the errors are
if possible fore gross. It somewhat surprises us, that our
republican neighbors should have taken so hittle notice of them ;
but probably they consideied the man who called Pennsylvania
# the Empire State,” and gave a reason for his ignorance, un-
worthy of serious ¢onsideration. Information of Canada is much
wanted in Great Britain ; but it is to be greatly regretted that
hasfy and incorrect statements should be fuisted upon the
Mother Country. in lieu of trath. It may be true, as Captein
Warburton politely observes, « Canada has as yet contributed
very little or nothing to general literature,” but surely he dozs
not mean to insinuate, that * HocrELAG4,” written in Canada,
is any exception to the rule.
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- We canoot dismiss this book of blunders to the oblivion
which awaits it, without remarking that the editor, Mr. Eliot
‘Warburton, is quite as obnoxious to censure as the aathor.—
In the hurry of remark, it is quite possible, that Capt. War-
burton might confound Commodore Chauncey and Lake
Ontario, with Commodore Perry and Lake Erie; but it is
guite impassible, that any but a very ignorant man, could
have allowed this, and the hundred other mistakes, to pass
uncorrected, The truth is, “ HocuweLaea ” is the humbug
book of the year, and the disgrace of its writing and pablica,
tion must be equally divided between author and editor.

¢

Letter an Free Trade and the Navigation of the St. Lawrence, addressed
_ 3o the Earl of Elgio and Kincardine, Governor General of Her Ma-
© jesty’s North American essions ; by James Buchanan, Esg., late
" Her Majesty’s Consul at New York : with an Appendix, shewing that
it'is contrary to_the laws of England, to raise a Revenue from the
Msnafacture of Spirituous Liguors, as gbetting crime. 8 vo., pp. 31.
-.Scobie & Balfoas, Toronto. ’ o
Mr. §uchangq has become a settler ir Canada, after a
I_qr_zi; life'spent in the service of his country, and being essen-
tially a practical man, and well acquainted. with  the United
States, its commerce and policy, his opinions are, well worthy
the serious attention of all persons who wish tc make them-
selves acquainted with the arguments that ean be. addaced
in favor of oepning the Trade of the St, Lawzenes.to the
Americans. He writes clearly and forcibly, and his acces-
sion to the Free Trade party at the present junctare eannot
be viewcd with indifference. Cs L

- v

Eamity.—Daring a temporary absence from home of the editor, the
followiig numetous errors occnrr{ed in No. 7,—Tale of Arymsn :—Ps
347, Tine 17, after & 2cquainted ” omit ¢ with.”” Page 3X), line 14, for
< could’nt > redd ¢ meant to;* line 24, for ¢ in » read a.>> Page
line 24, afler ¢ when I insert < cried 3 ** line 32, for ¢ He and. Mary ”
read « Maryand he.® Page 353, line 2, for <6 no* rezd & pow ;P hine
34, for stay® read “remain.” Page 355, line 3, for ¢ interior> read
< intense.® Page 357, line 44, after < take > omit ¢ bis.? Page 358,
line 35, after ¢ until > insert <« the moment before ;  line 3B, for < since™
read Showever 25 Page 359, line 15, for ““that ® read ¢ thonght.¥—
Page 361, line 9, after ¢ seajed  omit “<it> Page 363, lsst fine of hast

regraph, after ¢ way > omit <« home.” Page 364, line 27, after & Co-

opel > insert ¥ Brogk.” Page 265, 3rd last line, for «3fim? read

« Alice.® “Page 386, line 14, for ¢ reviews? read “reveries;  line, 33,
for Saye™ read age;* line 36, after © eyes” omit *“and,” and. for
“pair™ read “pace.’® Page 368, line 19, after <My » omit ¢ first ;>
lioe 32, after < defince ™ jnsert a comma—no senfence. Page 370, live
19, gites-* you 2 pmit ¢ on your retern.??



