Technical and Bibliographiz Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to cbtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or hlack)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

\/ Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

\/ Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la

distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

11 se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

L’institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il

lui a &té possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or lzminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

W Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

\/ Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index({es)/
Comprend ur (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

Ce document est fi!mé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

2X 26X 30x

12X 16X

20X 24X 28X 32X




Paris  Foshions for Fowember,

o
TS S g
PRI i

By A

€S N

o s w0 T e e vt

L
o ,n..?

A,

T
it

it

——




FTHE RECENT EXIIBUITON, AND TRUE
RIVALRY WITII THE UNILED STATES.
A prscrierion of the Plate (Toroxto) has
been so recently given, that it is unnceessary
again to return to the subject, and we embrace
the opportunity affurded us of muking a few
brief reflectious on the legitimate spirit of em-
ulation which is being developed between
Canada and the United States, and between
both these countries and their cominon parent

—Great Dritaia.

Ve liail most cordially this spirit of amicable
campetition, and, cven at the risk of being
in some things surpassed by our busy and in-
defatigable brethven on the other side of the
watery we would foster such @ competition by
ail the means in our power. Its cxistence,
we conceive, is the best guarantee we can
have against the outbreak of those wrathfal
passions which wrong-headed people, or those
who are incendiaries by profession, in both
countries, are too ready to inflame.  Jixhibi-
ions in our citics, such as we had the other
day, if not so exciting, stand at least & good
deal higher in the seale of humanity and com-
mon sense, than the flaming citics, the deso-
Iated hearths, aud the naval battles of the
campaign of 1813 in Canada, “glorious as it
was, on the whole, both to the arms of Bri-
tainand to the inhabitants of her noble Sime-
rican Colonics.”

The desire to press upon, and if possible

VoL, L.—2

Vol. 1—TORONTO: NOVEMBER, 1852.—XNe. 5.

outstrip, {he British Tsles and their Colonies
in the race of discovery, invention, and im-
provement, is, at this moment, and has been
for years, the ruling passion with the inhabi'-
ants of the United States. It is their grand
topic of conversation, and the main object, it
would scem, of their national existence.

The emigrant to the United States, hun-
dreds of miles from the coast of .\mecrica, not
only in the stately vessels which he meets,
bearing the flag of that Republic, butin the
very pilot-boat which is sent out to conduet
him {o port, sees the characteristic determine-
tion of the people with whom he is about to
mingle, 1o beat England if they cau.

1t was the last day but one of the month of
, in the year , when, on our
return from a refreshing visit to the dear shores
of Old England iu onc of the admirable New
York packet-ships, we found oursclves about
two hundred miles from the Jersey coast
The weather was magunificent—one of those
unrivalled autumnal days which are felt to be
very beautiful, even by persons who have been
pampered all their lives long with their loveli-
ness. Tous, whoretained atthe time alively re-
membrance of recent sufferings in the way of
semi-suffocation, from the dubious atimos-
phere of London, such a day brought with it
vich enjoyment. The indescribable adultera-
tion of a certain amount of purc air, with
smoke and gas forming the medium of respi-
ration, which it is the peculiar jnivilege of
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the “great London wwion” to inhale, is no ! taining the superiority in the end, it oniy a
criterion, of course, of the air and sky ol the " determination not to be beaten aceamnpany our

rest of England; but still in point of elimate,’
it i 4 matter long since decided that, notwith-
standling even the ohjectionable heat of onr
smmmers, there is no part of the British Tsles
but must yield the palm hoth to Canada and
the States. We were very strongly persuaded

cqual intelligence and atlea <, equal resourees.
Their ships, it is true, at the presentmoment,
those admirable clipper-ships which have all
but attained the certain speed of steam,—are
frequently preforred—as we have hemrd—hy
British merchants in theChina {ra-ie thadrwon-

of this at the thue to which we allude.  The derful saiting preperties having now becowse
sun was shinine ina clondless sky; the hright ' proverbial.  But what of this ¢ iwst vessols of
gveen waves were spavkling in the rays, andthe clipper build have left owr dochyards in
daneing about righi merdly before a fresh : Scolland,® and faster stiily if noed be, can be
northerty breeze, which bronght the glow ol‘;dispu(ched, to mateh il not oudstrip such ves-
health even to the faded chieck of the only in- sels as vou will see New York and other prin-
valid ancoagst the three hundred passcngers?cipul seaports of the States send forth, with the
on by Al eyes were fixed intently on the !:lSi)il'illg‘, but considering their extraordinary
rapid a3 rroach of atiny sail on the horizon,— ; flectness, not extravagant appellations of ¢ Fly-
the weleome pilot-hoat, so anxiously longed 'ing Cloud,” “Water-witch,” * Sovercign of
for as the pleasant harbinger of land.  ller|the Segs,” &c., & The child, after ail,—
mission was soon accomplished (for the little | though it is true she has the advantage of the
sea-bivd, though our ship was a good sailer, t experience of both countries—has no 1.ore
conld have darted round and ronnd her with | than the parent’s spirit, the genuine Anglo-
case, in a few minutes), and the pilot de-; Saxon sphrit, to which Providence seems to
posited on our deck. We had then time to Mave awarded the destiny of reaching the lofti-
examine at our leisure the swift and graceful | est heights of huinan achievements, and in all
little craft which he had left, and the first | thatis noble, uscful and good, taking the lead
glance cufficed to enforce our tacit assent toof the world.”

the complacent observation of a gratified | At our late Provincial Exhibition, competi-
American at our side,—* They have no voats " {ors from the United States carried off a very
like that in the English Channel.  She is not ! fair proportion of prizes. We hope they were
inferior to some gentlemen's yachts T have as well satisfied with their reception, suceess,
seen in England.”  The remark, if not expres- ' and the appearance of our thriving city, as we
sed with the very best possible grace and taste, ' yeore to sce them thronging our strects, sur-
was atatl events just : and, alterall, the wound’ voying our public buildings, and observing,
it intiicted on onr nationul vanity, caused but ' syijdently with carnest intercst, the products
a transicot smart. 3 agreed With | of {he Province displayed in the Exhibition,

EAVhy —we
oursclves—*should we feel annoyed at this, | At (he renowned Hyde Park Exhibition (to
or any other cifort of the ardent and praise- !:lsccnd immensely from small to great,) they
worthy competition kept up in the United " yade it is well known, a show far from choice
States with Great Britain,  The rivalry will | g, creditable, not in consequence of inadequate
he reciprocated, and will lead to perfection in ?mcans,—that scems incredible,—but owing to
the arts in both countrics, whilst we have indifferent taste and bad management. We wish

good hopes that it will confirm indissolably ! hem better success next year at their intend-
those ties of a common ovigin and interest! g «\Word's Fair,” on their own soil. They

which now exists between them, and weuld
make war, on cither side, at ounce an immense
sacrifice of commercial wealth and an un-
natural feeding on one’s own flesh.  What is

will not reach the magnificence of the London
Crystal Palace,—on that prediction we might
safely stake our reputation,—and when they
come to experience the difficulty of rivalling

there in this to mortify, or to have any other
cffeet than that of spurring on our country-
men.  We are able to maintain vigorously the
competition, and we have a fair prospect,
quite enough to keep us in good heart, of ob-

England’s celebrated achievement, they will
be the more ready, we hope, to appreciate the
resources, the perseverance, and the honour-

* Aberdeen.
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able ambition of the powerful nation \\:'.h‘
which (though “unsortunuwtely” a Monarel:y) i
the vast and nevel scheme originated, and by

and, at home, exhibiting, in its lnxuriant pas-
tures and yellow corn-ficlds, that gavden-like
agricalture, which, we verily believe, has been

which it was carried out on a seale so truly | to most of the many Amerieans who have vi-

colos=al.

sited England, the object of unqualified admi-

There are other triumphs besides this, and {ration. .\l this we claim as the fruits of na-
of ove serious consequence, which we shatl i tive energy and free instituions, and sironger
not be jeaious fo see e United States stron- ' evidinee than this of the excelience of politi-
uonsly contost, hut wirich Great Britain Gided| el institutions, we may iearlessty challenge

by her Colonies) nead not lose, 3 animated
by her usual spivit and guided in the conncils
of her government, by something belter than
a Qnixotic blindness {o her own weal

And the result of this emulation, we have
not & doubt, wiil shew fo the world at large
that the .Angle-Saxon donarchy has lost none
of ils ancient vigoar and enthusiasm, and is
well able to keep pace with the young and ae-
tive Anglo-Saxon Republic,—the burly off
spring which has sprung from its nervous
loins.

Tac inhabitants of the United States may
well be proud of their extraordinary encrgy,
venturous enterprise, marvellous progress, and
britliant prosperity ; yet (let us be permitted
to add) there is no question that their exor-
bitant national pride does frequently carry
them too far, and that they think and speak
as though they were the only energetic, enter-

prising, growing, and prosperons people on
the face of the earth, This is absurd, and

what is worse, it is offensive. Republicans,
we know, have always been intensely con-
ceited ; but, then, with the Republicars ofan-

fend times, who saw no better specimens of
Monarchy than the vicious and deerepit auto-
cracies of the Tast, there was something to
excuse their inordinate notions of self-import-
ance. They might have {reated Monarchy
with more respeet had they seen whatcitizens
of the United States sce, and what, with all
their self-admiration, they are in no small de-
gree edified by sceing,—a Monarchy embrac-
ing under its liberal and popular sway, the
largest empire of the globe ; teeming with life
and energy, knowledge and skill; sustaining
cities, vast and opulent, enriched beyond con-
ception by a commeree, in its extent and ap-
pearance immeasurably surpassing anything
clse of the kind that the world has cver
seen, and adorned with the choicest works of
art; an Empire, occupied at once, in its nume-

rous colonies, with clearing away the forest;

our brethren in the United Srales to produce.
We are sorry, then, 10 hear any of them
speak,—as we have heawrt too many of them
sneak, in highly inflated language,~—of what,
as @ nation, they are and expect to be, as
thongh they possessed «ionopoly of all that
is good and great. We are sory, we say,
that it should be, as iadizputably it is, a too
comnmon failing with them to talk in this va-
pouring strain ; for it both stands in the way
of their correcting their obvious faulis, and,
whilst it maust obstruct and obseure the high
career which is open before them, can only
contribute to increase the prejudices of those
of our fellow-subjeets, particulaly in the Bri-
tish Isles, who are content to form their judg-
ment of the United States, with little philoso-
phy or fairness, from what they sce on the
mere surface, of the manners of the people.

The sentiment which we should like to sceo
diffused far and wide through the United
States, is that which we saw well-expressed,
many years ago, in the columns of the New
York Commercial Adeertiser,—we forget the
precise words, but in substance it was this :—
“WWe honour John Bull for his many honour-
able qualities; and, most of ali, do we honour
him, because he is the parent of so sturdy an
oifspring as Brother Jonathan.”

The diftusion of si.ch a feeling—frank, man-
Iy, true-hearted,with no silly bragzadocio about
it,—will be a satisfactory pledge of good-will
and peace.  That feeling, we trust, is gaining
ground every day. It makes itsclf apparent
in the rapidity with which we are convinced,
the spirit of fiiendly rivalry is supplanting the
gross and cruel appetite for war. In the re-
mark made by Mr. Alison, in connexion with
the Treaty of Ghent we go not with the
usually far-sceing historian, but with his trans-
atlantic commentators: —*Little doubt re-
mains that, out of this premature and incom-
plete pacification, the germs of a future and
calamitous war between the two countries will
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spring.” “Asto the imperfections of the treaty
the historian’s statement will pass without
dispute ; but every pacific year that closes not
merely without collision, but with a growing
mutual good-feeling, is shaking, we hope, the
historian's ownexpressed conviction—if it be
not already abandoned as a conclusion founded
on a darker state of things—that war, at no
distant period, is ineritable”

As a colony of Great Britain—not a golden
one like Australia; but, as we conceive, with
an enviable destiny before us,—we assert our
right to share in the honowrs of our mother-
land; and participating likewise in her spirit,
we fear not—if we have only fair play—to
measure our strength, in our degree, with the
United States.  We possessa fertile soil, supe-
rior ingome respects to that of our neighbours,
Divine Providonce smiles upon us likewise
from a propitious heaven ; our southern bor-
der is bounded, and our internal navigation
rendered unparalleled by a chain of lakes,
vivers, and spacious canals; all that our cities
need {0 aceelerate their growth isa freerinfiux
of British gold. We have railways in pro-
gress, not to be compared perhaps with the
iron network which covers the United States ;
but even their railways, or something like
them we might have had years ago had British
capitaiists condescended to cheer us with a
moderaie proportion of the capital which they
have invested in the United States. With
that fourishing republic, in more than one
branch ofindustry, productiveness and inven-
tion, we can contend for the palm: very pos-
sibly we shall be beaten, Beitso! success-
ful or unsuccessful, the friendly contest will
do ufgood.

THE CHRONICLES OF DREEPDAILY.
No. V.

THE QUAKER'S WARD.
It is out of my power to fix' precisely the
epoch when Mulachi Sampson, the Quaker,—
or “Iricnd,” as he denominated himself,—
first pitched his tent within the boundarics of
the Royal Burgh of Dreepdaily. I, however,
T were upon the rack, and constrained by the
importunity of cord and pully to give a guess,
I should say that it was somewhere about the
year 96 or 98, Be that as it may, the fact

is undoubted, that the aforesaid Malachi did,
for a lengthened span, sogjourn in owr famous
town ; and, making due allowance for his he-
retical crotchets, (which would have gained
him a stake and tar-barrel in the orthedox
days of yore,) he was by no manner of means
the omega of his fellow lieges.

Tt was a saying of my honest grandmother,
that the two greatest ravities to be met with
upon carth (2 peace-making lawyer aiways
excepted) were a Queen Anne sixpence and a
poverty-stricken Quaker,—and {ruly the hind-
most of these propositions suifered no refuta-
tion, so far as Master Sampson was con-
cerned. .

To calling, he was what might be termed a
general huxter, his stock in trade consisting
of everything you could think of; from a paper
of ping up to a family Bible or cuckoo clock.
I have heard a tradition, that in the recesses
of his mercantile ark, you could even forgather
with eradles and cofling,—the first and last
milestones on the highway of life, as Dr. Scou-
gall uged jocularly to remark. In onc word,
the Quaker’s huxtery was a perfect bewilder-
ment for variely, and as the owner had a vir-
tual monopoly, in at least & hundred diflerent
arlicles, it was small marvel that ere long his
money-bags began to assume 2 dropsical ap-
pearance.

One of the things which {o a certain extent
tended Lo increaze the custom of M alachi, was
the universal curiosity which he was wont to
cxcite amongst the country-folks of the sur-
rounding districts. Such another prodigy as
a Quaker, wasnot to be met with in the whole
county, so that he became one of the lions, as
it were, of Dreepdaily ; and was visited as
such by strangers, equally with the martyr’s
tomb and the black-hole!

On the annual fair-day, in particular, he
was universaily besieged by droves of ladsand
lasses, who would have opined that they had
scen nothing, if they had missed the long
Quaker! Of course, they could not with de-
cency go into his shop without making a pur-
chase ; and many a maiden has bought what
she had no human occasion for, just to get a
thee or a thow from * the man with the muckle
hat,” by which alias our friend was better
known than his legitimate designation.

In person, Malachi was a portly, gaucy
figure, mecasuring six feet, odds, in height,
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and of a rotundity little short of his sugar
hogsheads,  ITis nose was as long as that of a
snipe, and as red as a boiled partan, while
his mouth was serewed down at the corners
as if his last meal had been verdigris without:
sugar. Touching his legs, they were of the
dimensions of cart trams, and his fect looked,
for all the world, like a pair of cwling-stones.
Indeed, their breadth was so extraordinary
that he once tramped Miss Bridget Nettles'
pet lap-dog into all the fatness of mortality,
without his having been aware of the cani-
cide. Dearly, however, did he pay for the
delict!  Miss Bridget, who had obscrved the
catastrophe from her garvet-window, emptied
the porridge-pot upon him in the sublimity of
her ive, which, besides scalding off his bristly
whiskers, ruined for ever 2 bran new coatand
hat, which he had only worn for two days!

And the maiter did not rest here. The
spinster raised an action of damages against
him for the loss of her four-footed domestic,
and he, in self-defence, was obligated to bring
a counter-claim for the outrage perpetrated
upon his person and habiliments. The pro-
cesses were conjoined, as the fawyers term it,
and the last intelligence T had of the matter
was, that it was before the Ifousce of Pecers, on
an appeal about some reference to the Quaker's
oath, which he resisted on the score of con-
science.  How the affair will end, heaven onty
knows, but, in the meantime, it is bringing in
a munificent grist to the greedy mill of the
law, as both parties are well able to pay the
piper, and neither of them inclined {o cry,—
“hold—cnough!”

Malachi, with such a burly corporation, had
a voice more suggestive of a puling child than
a grown-up man; <o much so, indeed, that
strangers were wont to start back in amaze-
ment when first he broke speech in their pre-
sence.  As the minister once cruditely re-
marked, his tone was Jike what you would
conceive to issue from an evil spivit which had
been cast out of the body of a dwarf jnto that
of a giant, and had not got accustoned to its
new tabernacle.  Or, {o borrow the observa-
tion of Haveril Will, the lown fool, it was for
all the world like a swallow chirping out of
Mons Meg, the giganiic cannon in Edinburgh
Castle.

There is an old saying that every man has
his hobby ; but the Quakerhad always a scave

of them, at least, in the stable of his hrain.
IIe was perpetually hunting after some novelty
or another, and, in fact, could not walk the
length of a street without sceing something to
alter or amend. ’

For a long time, his pet scheme was {osap-
ply the town with water, which he proposed
to bring in by pipes from the top of the
Neilston Ilills.  More than six months did he
spend running about from house to house with
Davie Dridles, the bowly beadle, whom he
had pressed into the service, to try and cnlist
subscribers for the project. Davie was to ges
a commission on the money collected, but
poor fellow, he would’have been much more
profitably employed in  breaking stones.
Plenty, it is true, put down their names just
to get rid of the importunity, but when called
upon for the first payment at the end of the
half year, sorrow a one responded fo the de-
mand, save and except our old acquaintance,
Lady Sourocks, whose well had gone dry in
the preceding drouth. The upshot was, that
the water ended, like the rival clement, in
smoke, and the luckless beadle, after wearing
out three pairs of shoes in his bootless pere-
grinations, pocketed onc shilling and three
farthings as his share of the spoil.

The next employment of Malachi was to
bore for coal in the neighbourhood of the
parochial kivk, This playock served him for
the larger balance of a twelvemontly, but had
like to have cost him dear in the end.  Inthe
course of his delving and-digging, he partially
undermined the session house ; and as at this
time ihe “ Friendsof the People” and “ Rights
of Man” folk were playing their pliskies, word
was sent to Ldinburgh that Sampson had a
design against the Kik. The consequence
was that a messenger-at-arms, accompanied
with a {roop of dragoons, paid a visit to our
burgh, onc fine afternoon, and having appre-
hended the person of the traitor, carried him
off'in greatstate, to answer for his misdeeds;
his conveyance being a return hearse, which
was pressed into the royal sexvice by his cap-
tors.

What was done by the Lord Advocate, be-
fore whom Malachi was brought, T cannot pre-
ciscly explain, but the issue was that {he
Quaker being bound over {0 keep the peace
was dismissed after an incarceration of nine
months, and I have been tokd that the ITouse
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of Commons in Tordon pasced a vole of' her eyes, and whiter than bleached peards her
thanks to the anthovities of Dreepdaity, for} glorious teeth.  Miss Nuncy Tueker, the nan-
ihe loyalzeal they kel shewn in the business, ' tu-make r, obseryved to e in strict confidence,

The story ewrrently ron that Miss Nettles ! that <o fae as percan went, the Quudher's nicee
was at the hottom of the whole affu., as be-j was the living madel (moral she called i) of
sides her fend with Melrehi, she was alwags | one of the Tudies in the “ Magazine of Fashion.”
keen for Kirk and State.  There iseven a tra- ) This, permit me to observe, was no ordinary
dition (hat <o certain was she of the milt of  compliment, as Miss Naney used to consider
the seenead that che had hived a window over-" the aforewid inagazine as the very pink and

lankine the place of eveention at Libherton’s
Wand, to withess the siravenivtion of the of-
foruler, in due comrse of Inw, Be that a<it
l“l\ <he was in a <ad stafe of eensternntion

i when her Mondeeni eseaped the gal-
Tows—and for years affer she conthmied 1o ex-

parfection of Louks, the Bible and Redigious
Cowrtship, always exeepted. For my own
part T never could look wyon Bathelicha with-
ont calling fo mind sume verses by old Ben
Johuson, which were such favorites with M,
Panmy, that seldom did T trim bl beard or

claim that there wag neither law or gospel in
the Jand when unbapiized trofiors, with hat
like puddock-stools, were permitied to walk
{he<treets with imprnite.So core was her panie,
hai she employed Deacon Anvil the smith to
fortiiy her windows with iron slanchions, and
it was reyorted that she had alway= Lo loaded
guns at her bed-head—more by token she dis-
chzreed one of the deadiy weapons at the head
of obd William Hilliavd, the weaver, as he eie
“first footinz” to her on a N

pell his haiv without Lis repealing the same
over tome. By thic means Ieame to act thom
oft by heart, and as T said before, Bathsheba
always hronght them to my rancmbrance.
They pan as follows:

€ 130 Lt Lok e her es es. they do light
RYIRHI quk world compriseth !

Lo bt hoak oa her hau, itas bnght
A doves star witen 1t viseth

Lo but u)\ her torchead?.

oeey
(X1

et d Alm-\ \\ \\u l.xu_,
As alone ikere srimnphs 10 the life
Al e ot dll the good of the crements? sinfe!

New-years-iday

morninz, by wiich his “ het pint” and salver
AN . ¢ Have you seer but a bright lily arow
of currant hun were smachied to aloms, B e s s have tonehdd n?
s ve ahed bt the . snow
@B va fool in a m“.‘.{‘n. as the Doctor 1ve yoneethed bt the tall of llu snov

Pawic il sual baath ssunehied i ?
Ha? you svit the woof of' the Leaver,
Or awai’sdovin ever?
Cr have -1 cite> the faud o the briar ?
Or the Lam in the Gire?
Or have tsted te bast o the hee?
O s0 white ! O so soft ! O sosweet is she!?

used ta ohserve “and he will be o fool =till.”
The hster ook no waraines frem this perifons
adveniure, but proseented as greedily as ever,
and scheming plans. - Like alod's
whelp he grew always he lenwer the worse,
an-l nover was easy v: «ept when he had his! combe wore by no means conlined o her ex-
finger in =ome pie or annther, Her tanper was as plackd and
T: wa -ememiier, ahout two | el as the will-dam in the breathless hush
years after the ilirk plog, that Malachi 1-(.“~i\»u};ni‘a midsammer’s noon.  Though, morcover,
addition to his lougchold in the person of | shie had, to o cerlain extent, the dcmm’n per-

his restiess .
Bl the atiractions of Bathsheba Baddi-

ternaiities,

so faras § eans

y
ol

]n‘ pieen, the only child and hoiress of a viek * Jinetness of her methodizal fvihe, there was a
,

memher of the e iety of Friends at ,;l~=.t.,,'{lxx<rlx|x\q aiavdsomeness in her bonny een, like
- i

trees?

gt

aieam of sunvhine on a clump of yew
U adition to al ilis, Dathshdba had the
'recommmendation  of possessing & goodly
the com:non rumour being that it
i vhe hed Teen Pians of wenld ke at least far portly fioures to de-
e For this siande the sem {odal of hier lacais and exlale.
She was the firt! A a natural conscquence of sich multifurm
“Virtucx anl gratifieations, the naiden speedily
an'd was mareover a perfert coneeil for heanty. 'hcc ame an oljeet of no szl attraction, Luth
Rather helow the ordinary dimensions of wo- o the Tads and lasses of Dicepdaily.  The
mankind, <he had all fhe grace and h"h.xn'nc-- Satter exerted all their logic to demonsliate

nes<of a fivy. Bk ac two ripe sloes v ere (hi;t the now cozacr wa~ as ungainly 2s sin,

who, it wns pamoneed By the charitable had

festtered his nest in tm- <lave line.
dhsheehn Bueldicambo, for ca vae the dam

eol named, A'rf"\hnl neoreat a <tir nonr g ! T gachon,”

¢

siping eonnumity {

Tryhewms ap {be ”‘1«-:"1 of Sh-i
:
{heve wore many reasons,

Quaizevecs wha had ever visited {hese porly,

ee
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whilst the former pat every available iron in 'tuolll-uchc, or sore throat! These passages
the fire to scceure an interest in her good made Dr. Scougally who loved a dry joke, let
graces.  Small conee.n did these antagonis- | fll the observation, that with all vur hoasted
tic demonstiations canse to  the fuir daugh- | Chiristianity the combined worship of Plulus
ter of Penn. She scemed to care as little forand Venus was as briskly carried on in our
her latterces as her detractors, turning a deal, burgly, as everit had been in the clernal seyen-
car alike to the cushat coo of love, and the i hilled city!

corbic eraik of cnvy and detraction. They T must now change the thread of my dis-
Domiuvie used often o speak about a marble | cours :, and proceed to detail mattas widely
Qe with whom a crazy Greek, called Piy- | different from the sighs of love-lorn Jockies,
tadl, or some such heathienish name, beeame | the obduracy of eart-w hole Jennies—and the
50 deeply enamoured, that he never could reat, | cattlivas seif-importance of age invested with
day nor night, complaining of her hardness o the turnley-ship over youth and wealth,
heart and lip.  Now, it often struck me thm: Sometime after the advent of the heiress,
the yourn; Quakeress bore some resemblance | Dreepdaily was visited by the preacher of as
to poor Dlégieil's flame, Loth in respect of strange and oulré a doclrine as cver was
beauty and obdaracy. Iundreds were sigh- brewedin the barmy brain ofman, e called
ing after her from cock-crow to sun-xet, lml Linscfa Phronologist (though I think phren-
shc regarded their sighs no more than the | zyologist would have been the, more appro-
breeze which rustled the nettles in the Kirk jpriate word) and preteaded that all systems
Tard!  Buat her day was coming, as wé shall Jof philosophy were worthless as a pinch of
sce in tie conrse of this veritable and uncom- sceatless =nuft, excepd the one to which he
mon history ! » l:wted as aposile and howdic.

Bathsheba was an orphan, which, doubtless, ;I cannot atlempt to give anything like a
was the reason of e coming to sojourn in our  correct inkling of the new-fangled creed thus
northern corner of the universe; and it was added to the denominations of our hurgh.
not long hefore the many-tongued goddess of | This much, however, T gathered fouching the
gossip had spread the tidings that Malachiysame, that every man carvied his characteron
Sanpson had been appointed her carator and | the outside of his head, even as the sign of a
guardian, with full powers as to her up-bring-  house of call denoteth the viands and liquids
ing and settiement in life.  So unlimited was jwhich may be procured within.  Ifyouhad w
his authotity, that in old Buddicombe’s last | lump on the side of the sconce, you were a
will and testatnent, there was a clase to Lllc"nmrdcrcr—or at least should be—which is
cifect that if the snaiden married without the  much the same thing. If your skull rose up
consent of wicle Maluchi, solemnly expressed ;iike a sugar-loaf, 1]1(, makings of a devolued
before witnesses, the bulk of hier fortune was | saint and martyr were thrown away when you
to o 1o the endowment of Bedlams and hos- | were not born in the days of perseention.  And
pitals, aned such jike havens for the shattered  if you were specially broad at the cuff of the
wreeks of mortalivy. jneck it was a sare and pregnant token that

¢ i hardly necessary for me to say that the  like the patriavehs of old, your ofikpring would
knowiedge of tins fact inereased the mport- Ebc numerons as a Highland clan!
ance of the huxter toan extraordinary degree, | The leclurer (ov professor as he called him-
and many who before turned up their noses | self; thougu T rever could espiseate (o what
at hiny, as if ire bad been a badger or a brock,  college he beluiged) being well recomnended
now tocled thetr head gear when he chanced | to the authorities, easily procured the use of
to come in their way, EFven the minixter, ! the Town Hall, where he conunenced to preach
honest man, wio chaneed {o bea widower on | three nights a week, each of his heavers pay-

be louk vat for a icipmate, and who had held i ing him the covenanted stipend of halfa-croan,
Sampson in especial disfavour in consequence  and ere long he created a sensation litte if

of hi~ untlinching cuunity to the tithe—even, panything inferior to that engendercd by the
the mini-ter Tsay, sometines condescended to , meai mob, or the sorceries of that thrice in-
draw up his mareat the huxter's, and enquire | famous son of Belial, Noaglonpas. Every
sympaihiciically afice his good friend’s corns, ( budy ran to il the buckets of their curivsity,



392

THE CHRONICLES OF DREEPDAILY.

at the well of the new hroached doctrine, and
nothing was heard of but phrenzyology cither
at kivk or market. The minister was deteeted
by the gleg cen of the ruling clder, tuking
an epirodical squint, in the middle of his dis-
course, at the scalp of the precenter, which
was mo.t cnticingly bald as a clean pealed
turnip. O the other hand the man of music
instead of attending to the words of wisdom
which gushed out from above him, criticised
the craniums of the paupers who sat on stools
hencath his desk.  Out of doors matters were
no better.  Goodwives when they went to buy
a leg of mutton for the nourishment of their
Louseholds, scaned the head of the flesh mer-
chant, for the mark of honesty, instead of
watching the beam of his scales ;—and in the
aloamir you might detect scores of lads in the
Lover's Loan, fingering and poutering at the
top-knots of their lunes instead of imprinting
Lisses on their lips, after the ancient orthodox
fashion.

Lo speak the plain and honest t»uth, there
was hardly one of our licges who was not,
more or less, led away by the prevailing epi-
demic—with the exception of the dominie.
My, Paumy set his face like a flint against the
“deleterions delasion,” as he emphatically
called it, and never cenld be brought to think
upon the affair with comuion patience.  1le
used to lecture his heavers by the hour, espe-
peciaity when the ale was good, upon the fun-
damental and positive errors of the system—
declaring with an exclamation, which bore an
unwholesome resemblance to an ¢ath, that
when he wanted to see what wasin a disciple’s
crown, the best way was just to crack it at
once.

Not awhit was the ¢ professor” discomposed
by the dominie’s clamorous scepticism. Tn
the first place he blunted its sting by recapi-
tulating how every new scicnee had provohed
the vitaperation of prejudice, at its pristine
promnlgntion—-—zmtl sceondly, by drawing a
most deplorable pieture of Mr. Paumy’s know-
Tedze box, he demonstrated that if the birch-
viclder hald berome a convert to the dectiine,
it would have heen a strong argiment against
its tenth!  The domirie, he asscrted, was
born to be an opponent of every theory in the
shape of novel developement in ethies, a die:
tum tn the trath of which M. Pawmny set his
seal Ty pramptly knocking down the coun-
ciator thereof?

From what has been said of the antecedents
of Malachi Sampson, my readers will not be
sarprised to Jearn that he was amongst the
first and foremost of those who cut their cloth
after the new-fangled pattern, Fver on the
eager lovl-out for novelty, he jumped, ike a
cock at a groset, at the vagary, and qre
Jong was over hc::l(l and cars in the mystcn(_-x
of the eraft. Being an active creature he did
not content :lli.lllSC]f with mere theory, but
touk to practising the cantrips of the sect. He

never was easy except he was manipulating
s he expressed it), and ere long his huxtery
was more like a plasterer’s workshop than an
cmporium for the vending of hrown soap,
green tea, and such like exciseable lusuries.,
From morning (o nighthe neverceased (nking
casts, as he termed it, of his neighhours heads,
till he made himself an intolerable soeial nui-
gance.  Such a man furnished a specimen of
this faculty, and such an other of that, and
surcly they could not refuse o benefit a noble
and infant science, by permitting their de-
velopments to be seen'!

So ardent was Malachi in his new vocation,
that he even went so far as to call upon his
ancient antagonist, Mixs Nettles, allivming
that she presented a notable illustration of
what he called combativencss! 1 trow, how-
ever, that he would have evinced much more
prudence had, he allowed that fly to stick to
the wall, as the excellent Bailic Nicol Jarvie
would say. The only response he got from
the indignant and pugnacious spinster was in
the shape of a royal salute from the dish-clout
she carried in her fair hand, which well-nigh
robbed him of his solitary cye, the simall-pox
having at an early epoch made a prey of its
brother.

The Quaker was far too great an enthusi-
ast {¢ be daunted by this rebufl.  On leaving
the domicile of the belligerent virgin, .he fell
in with old McPimple, the ¢ nvivial Laird of
Drouthy Knowes, whose thirst was as deep as
his purse was shallow. Malachi, who knew
the weak side of the bucolic toper, prevailed
upon him, by the bribe of a put of brandy,
to permit his face and craniuin to be covered,
inch deep, with cement.  The luckless Laird,
however, had like to have paid dearly for his
polation.  Sampson, when he had nearly
{inished the operation, was sumimoned into
the front shop by a troublesome customer,
and detained there so long that when he re-
turned to his sulject, the poor agriculturist
was lying kicking on the floor, in the last ago-
nies of suffocation.  The pluster had heceme
hard as stone during the vperator’s absence,
and no hole had heen left through which the
victim could breathe,  An additional lilation
restored the Laird to scif-possession s but he
protested that not for all the brandy in Chist.
endom would he again permit s phiysiog-
nomy to be rough-cast, like the guble of a
change-house!

Gentle reader, has it even been your chance
to witness a covk engaged in the double tack
jof simultancously attending to the sirloin
{which revolved before the fire, and waiching
the broiling of a chop upon the gridiven 2 No
respite hath the anxious and excited Girzy in
her culinary toils!  Hardly hath she hasted
-the roast, and stimulated the activity of the
agging spit, than presto! the erackling of the
chop admonisheth her that it will speedily be
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reduced {o a smoking cinder if' not promptly !

turned upon its Saint Lawrence couch!

Now if you have beheld such a spectacle
you can sympathize with your humble servant
in the difliculties which environ his occupation
as a chronicler.  Perpetually hath he to be
hopping from one twig of the tree of his nar-
ration to another. Never can he travel for
five minutes upon one given {rack, but must
continually be shifting the scenc, at the ca-
pricious requirements of the events which he
has undertaken fo record.

Tn obedience to the above stern law of my
destiny, T leave Malachi Sampson in the pro-
secution of his scientific researches, and return
to his gentle and winning nicee.  Since we
Jast saw the maiden a great event hath diver-
sified the story of her life.

Bathsheba Buddicombe was spared {o be
an illustration of the proverh, that the pitcher
gocs often to the well, but comes home broken
at last. o drop pavables and proverbs, after
having long turned a deaf ear to that inpor-
tunate urchin Cupid, she was at length com-
pelled to make her enrtsy to him, and to own,
with many a sigh,that a plain cap and a sober-
hued gown are as much exposed to his artil-
lery as a robe of velvet and a coronal of fancy
flowers.  In plain English, Bathsheba was in
love, thongh as it often happens in similar
cases, she had plamped in, over head and
cars, ere she was aware of the pit the treach-
erous urchin had deg for her.

If my fair readers have the slightest curio-
sitv to learn who it was that captivated the
fresh young heart of the Quaker’s ward, and
what was the issue of the adventure, they
shall be fully indoctrinated in the ensuing
chapter.

s e——

that of the strangers whom fale or the winds
may lead to their beautiful islands; living
inan casy clegance of style—the possessors
of warm and generous thoughts—the doers of
high and noble actions— patriots in the full
sense of the term, their services ever at the
command of their country 3 of agrecable con-
versation and polished manners; ticoe are the
characteristics of many coloured gentlemen.
Their wives and daughters ave, in several in-
stances, as unexceptionable as  themscelves,
and perform their social duties in the same
pleasing manner. We add one or two ance-
dotes of negro character :—

SKETCIIES OF NEGRO CHIARACTER.

A short time azo, I was speaking to an old
woman whom T knew when she was a slave
upon M’Kinnon’s ewtate, Antigua; and among
other questious, I usked her, * Juncho,” (her
j naume,) ‘“are you happiernow than when you
was a slave—are you better off now than you
were then ? or wouid vou be satisfied to return
to slavery, and become once more the pro-
perty of your old master?” ‘ Now,” re-
turned the poor old creature, “me no going
to tell *tory, me ’peak the truth; me no bet-
s ter off now den me war den, nor no so well
i self; for den me hab house and garden, an me

could raise ’tock, (meaning poultry, &c.,) an
plant yam, an pittates, (potatocs,) an green,
an ebery ting else ; and now me free, me hab
ynothing.”  * And where is your house now 2”
, T asked, to hear what she would say. ¢ Why,
| wen August com, massa call me, and he say,
y Me no want you to lib here no more; you no
guod to work, you must go, me want your
house to gib to one oder somebody dats
trong; no ole fike you; and you garden me

j

Wt have been ashed sundry times since the, want.  So youknow, den, me forced to go;
publication of Tuele Zvm's Cubin, whether 5o me come to town wid me daughter, and me
the whites have nol been painted too lack, , 1ib wid she, for me can do but lilly work now.”
while the Llacks have ben all arrayed in) *Then you would rather be a slave again 2
robes of purest white, and whether the picture ,  Oh, no, nehber, me no wantto he slabe gen,
was not an eaaggeration of slavery as it ex-,me sure.  God made me free—God put it in
jsted, at Ieast in the British Colonies.  On; huckra heart to set me free, an me bless God
this subject we would remark, that although,  for it; me no want to be slabe gen.”  “But
as a class, West Tudia propriciors were gene-, T understood you, that you were better off in
rally humane, and not unlike an a*valgamation | the time of slavery—that you had many com-
of St. Chure and Shelby ; yet, unlappily, there forts then that you cannot obtain now, and
were found too many Simon Lugrees, whose yet you tell me you do not want to be a slave
revolting crueltics cxcited asmuch indignation  again—tell me the reason.”  “ Well, it berry
and astonishment, in England, fuor some years | true, me better off den, diw me mn now, for
previous to the Emancipation Act, as Mrs. [since me free, me no get much; sometimes
Stowe's work is now doing all over the world. , me no cat bread all day, for me daughter hab
With respect to the character of George be- 50 many pic'nees (children) she no able to
ing over-drawn, we would further remark that | gib me much; but den me know me frec; me
the higher class of coloured persons in the know God gib me free, and shabery is onc bad
West India Islands are men, who, if not edu- | something sometimes.”

cated in England, have received the best in-

struction the West Indies could afford, aided| An instance, which illustraies the doctrine
by their own sirenuouns eudeavours for infor- that negroes do fecl affiction towards cach
mation.  ospitable in the highest degree, | ollier, is velated by one who used {o freguent
with a hand ever opento grasp, in friendship, "the slave warkets. One day, going his rounds,
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he saw two fine intelligent-looking youths,
with their arms clasped tightly round each
other, and being pleased with their appear-
ance, he went up, and asked the price of the
elder of the two. After some talk, the bar-
gain was completed, and the negro became
the property of his new master.

While this business was going on between
the buyer and seller, the youths looked on
with the deepest feeling of attention depicted
upon their sable faces. When the younger
perceived that his companion was about to be
ded away from him, he clung to him with
almost supernatural strength. Suddenly he
released his hold, sprang up, for he had
thrown himself down upon his knees, com-
menced jumping with all his might, dancing,
and putting himself into a thousand different
attitudes, to show his strength and the plian-
¢y of his limbs, in hopes the purchaser would
take him also. All, however, was of no avail,
and his sorrowing friend in affliction was about
to be led away; when the poor fellow, as if
to try the last resort, flew up to the gentle-
man, threw his arms around him, and with
the most expressive looks of agony, seemed
to beseech his pity. Nature has not made
every one insensible to the voice of woe; he
saw and felt for the boy's grief, and he light-
le)n:::}(ll the bands of slavery by buying them

oth.

Another anecdote is related by a resident
of Nevis, who had occasion to purchase some
slaves, and accordingly, upon the arrival of a
Guinea ship with a cargo of negroes, he went
to inspect them. As they appeared strong
and active, Mr. —— made a bargain for a
cerfain number. After the lapse of some
months, finding that he wanted an increase
of hands to carry on the work of the estate,
and another cargo having arrived, he visited
the capital, and purchased a further supply
of negroes, which *vere also conducted to his
plantation. Upon their arrival, the former
lot came forward to welcome the new comers;
and amongst the number a young negress,
who, when she had looked upon a female of
about the same age as herself, suddenly start-
ed, her lips quivered with emotion, her eyes
glistened, and then, as if fully assured, she
started forward, and threw her arms around
the neck of the girl who had attracted her
attention, and who had been similarly affected,
and burst into a flood of tears. Tenderly and
fervently did these children of nature embrace
each other, long did their mutual tears fiow,
until, when they had partly regained their
composure, their master asked 1f they had
known each other in Africa. In a voice of
joy which vibrated upon every heart, the one
who had first arrived, and who had acquired a
little English, replied—* Oh, massa, she me
own dear sissy "

Friendship includes many : love is for one.

OCCASIONAL SAYINGS AND DOINGS
OF THE BLINKS.

CHAPTER II

Nightly the moon with pale increass,
Her milder beanties to eflnce,
Shone forth a brighter ray :
‘When to the full she’d decked her face,
And still unequalled her in grace;
She pined with grief away. .
From the Persian.
It is a bright, clear, cloudless evening. The
moon is rising slowly from the bosom of Lake
Ontario, shedding a soft, mellow light upon its
placid waters, and casting its mild beams be-
neath the verandah of Eim Cottage, the res-
dence of Blinks. The moon, rolling her
round face up the eastern sky, Is taking, as it
were, an oblique squint along the earth, and
looking at present into all those queer, out-of-
the-way places, which, as she rises higher in
the heavens, will shortly be out of her sight.

There is an old log-barn, resting its four
corners upon blocks of wood, and now fast
falling to decay, at a short distance from the
cottage, upon a slight elevation ; and it is but
a few minutes since old Blinks, who is sitting
half-dozing in a comfortable after-dinner state
of drowsiness, in his arm-chair upon the ve-
tandah, distinctly saw this same moon look-
ing at him very quietly underneath that old
barn. He had hardly become aware of the
fact, however, before it hid its face behind the
sill, and every now and then when he closed
his eyes, it would take a peep at him between
the old logs, and again hide itself whenever
he fixed his eyes for a few moments upon it
There was not & crevice nor cranny about
that old building through which the moon did
not peep, at intervals, dwring the next five
minutes ; and once as it rose, it lifted its full
round face into view, above the topmost logg
and gazed steadily for a few seconds towar
the place where old Blinks was sitting drow-
sily watching its movements,—he fancied it
wore a melancholy expression, and was going
to examine it more closely, but just then it
dived beneath the drooping branches of an old
elm which overhung the ruin, and though it
continued to peep and glimmer occasionally,
through slight openings in the foliage, for some
time, throwing the body of the tree into dark
shadow the while, as if to conceal its motions.
It was not for upwards of a guarter of an
hour, by which time old Blinks' eyes had
quite closed, that it ventured broadly into view
again, and cast a long lingering look beneath
that verandah.

We do not for a moment dispute that old
Blinks, as he thus sat enjoying himself in his
arm-chair, was a goodly sight to look upon-
A perfectly happy and contented man, un'del'
any circumstances, sleeping or waking, s 8
sight not seen so often as one might suppose
And T have no doubt but that the moon, a8
she rose that night, had looked upon muc!
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that had not pleased her half' so well : but on
this oceasion, at least, the vanity of old

much of life, and had carly studied carnestly
its aim, object and end. Before entering up-

Blinks had led him intoerror.  The moon was | on its duties she had taken a clear and com-
not looking at him in particular on the occa-  prehensive view of what those dutics were—
sion in question,—there was another objeet | there hiad been nothing indefinite,—no doubt,
upon that verandah far betier worth regard- fand, thercfore, no hesitation.  She had clearly
ing, in the light of whose presence old Blinks, ; made out the (nd to be Lept in view, and her
with all his good qualitics, refived into the course thitherward had consequently been
deenest shade. l.\'h':lighl, uniform, and undevialing. It was
This was a slight) almost delicate gir] of ) thus that so much strength of character was
some fifteen sumimers, whane long golden hair | combined with @ nuner and wppeavance of
feil nectigently in henvy waving folds abont a [such placid repose.  She carried a weight
rech and shoulders of the most perfeet mould. Jand foree in her opiniuns and actiung, which
She was walking gently up and down the ve- | inspired confidence in the correetness and
randai, ocen-ionally stopping o listen assome | sincerity of her slightest word, beeause her
distant sound broke the almost perfect stillness &ith in her own princinles was and ever
of the evening, and glancing ajong the gravel  had been undoubting and unwavering.  She
walk which led to the gate opening upon thewas like a rock in the ocean, whose passive
high road, asif she expected some one shortly  immobility o less resixts in itself the waves
to arrive by fhat entrance.  'Fhe light was not  and currents which roll around ity than it
strong enough (o see her features distinetly— offers 2 swve and steadfzst feothold o the
but Lad you seen nothing of her bt her back, | drowning mariner who dings to it for safely
xou could have aimost sivorn she was beauti-;and for rest. The infi ¢ for gond, of one
ful. There was an easy efulness about | such wornan, is incalealable : and those who
her carviage, and 2 lightness and clasticity of knew her Biest conld seareely say whether
step which hefrayed her nalure at a ghnee, | they Toved or respeeted her most.  ler kind-
before yvou had cven spoken to her.  There [ ness and sweetness of dispesition won 2l
was no dack of quick infelligence in her conr- hearts; and her tmthfulness and sineerity
tenanee; her eves indeed like two little Vlueyever kept ibeir allegiance {rue. Her only
lakes, seemed as they gazed full upon you to, full, if such it conld bie called, was her over-
velleet every thought and feeling of your, weening love for hier buy.  Not that Fanny, or
breast:—but the most prominent. expression” Franh, as the daughier was conunenly cailed,
was one of fender, trusiing confidence and received less than her due shave of afleetion,
siapliciiy.  Theve was no withstanding that | fur from i, Shie was to her mother truly as
Took t—any one, heid he desired o injure heryy the appie of er eye. Bat John she vegarded
must have shui his eves and done o0 biind-; as more than a sen, and loved him with more
foid. It was as utterly impossible {o be faise | than a mothers’ love.
even in thonuh, with that face looking upon [ Which of us has not heen the thankless re-
younsit wonldhave beento 1:1:51:0;-1'x31130051!1=‘4cipim:t of a mother’s unchanging, nndving
mETar v roat every centortion beimg recog-ligre!  Which, in bis first iildivected cfforts
nized and reflected by the wlass. Withregard | (o strike ont iato (he occan of e, when Te-
to herown faseinaiions, however, she wa I pulsed andd thrown renghly Iack, broised and
that _h mv stale of URCONSCIOUSNCSS which ; wounded in spirit, by the Bttt breakers which
cu:w}y:mc§ hc::llh. There w S an :\l'§01\00 of roll along s shu::'c,. has ool fule enconramed
s:cll’ in :1‘1( fer (:‘mugl\(s and actions, She had " and consnied amidst 2l his veverses by that
too little knowledze of her own heanty 0 be | gne true hearts faithfuland endusing afivetion?
\".".m. :uu} too wmwch :x‘(:h\'c Qconsulcmhox! for , Which ofus, whea in after ye we have
the happiness and ‘c'mnu):'l of others {o :ulc.u' bHeen tossed vudely hither and thither by the
l:‘(-r ﬂx.m:ahts {o _3:\:';:1! much wpon herscif, avy and averwhelming surges of the ontside
::.vc:'j"' e of Lim Coltage felt that she was xen, has nod “turned a longsing, lingering look
ihe lght of .th‘c pl:u:c.’ ‘\\ hen §hc Was pre- i} wq7, o those « when shuest without
sv::l. x:\'cr_\"t!:m;: seemed {0 l:xko'us !u:‘w and!y sigh, and laoking proudiy amd hopefiliv for-
colouiny from hm:: and though i, wouid have ward, we left hehind ns, alas! for ever, that
!-“"j'“ _‘"']‘""u perhaps _r‘“‘ any one o S5y ex-| svmpathy aad love (o which inafter years we
acily in what way this influence was cflected, - have never heen able {o attain? - Ye who are

Yot when she was abzent the chords of the \
social civele seemed no longer {o Le shraek
harmoniously,
altered wnn. I

OfMr=, Blinks we have said Tittle—nor need
we say much. From a bwight and jovous
morning she . had setlled down indo a serenc!
and tranquil prime. Quicl, gentle and lady-
like, she was nmodel of what an chieriy mo-
ther of 2 family ought to e, She had scen

i s 1o other sui
amd cven ol Blinks was an j thou ailowest word or act of thine to plast a

vet voung in the wmee of life. think—if upon
ject, ihink, and think deeply ere

thorn in the sofé pillow upon which as a help-
less infant (hon hast vectined.  Fach pearly
drop of silent agony tremdling upon the lidof
the overflowing exe—ton often the unheeded
index of the tunmltuous torvent which rages
within, shall in after years when multiplicd by
time and distance, oversvhelm thee with floods
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of unatvailing angnish, of which thy present
buoyant and thonchtless spirft can form no
adepute eoneeption. Oh!? as thon wouldst
hereatter ook haek upon the past, with any
other feclings than those of hopeless; unavail-
ing regret; pay hack while there is yet time,
a portivhof the lieavy debt thon ewest—think
upon these things and be dutitu)

CHAPTER 1L
4 Tawedy ol the pictttie=—{teem i not aferchiarred,
Phiere is g0 trant which ataght nog he entareed,
Dyron,

ST wonder what can be defain'ng John to-
nizht,” said the voice of Mrs Blinks, a< that
respectable old kuly suddendy appeared at one f
of the French windews opening unon the!
veranda.; ¢ It iz nearly cighi o’clock, and he
promised to he home carly this evening to
walk over to the hermitoee with uz: It isfor-
tnte we nade no eneazement, or M. Daly
would have heen disappointed. 1 hope,” she
continued after a panse, “ that new poney has
not proved vicious; 1 really hegin o feel
alavined—it iz =0 unnenal fo B 0 break an
engazement—and he <aid nathing of any busi-
ness which was likely to detain him.”

**1le cannot be long now, 1 should think,”,
replied the dauvhier, “and I am swre you
need be under no apprehiension on account of
the poney, for you know yvon have often de-
clared that no one could manage 2 horse like
John.?

“He certainly isan excellent harseman, my
dear, but I really cumot account. for his ab-
sence in any other way, than by supposing
that some accident, or other wnusual oceur-
renee has happeaed 10 prevent his refurn.”

1 think 1 hear the tramp of a horee an the

——

wen, and subject to such little frailties, she
offered no opinion of ler own in dissent—but
let the matter yest as one to which she had
become so thoroughly accustomed as almost
(o believe in it herself.

“leis just entering the gate, papa,” said
Frank, “and there is soweone with him on
horseback.  Why, who can it he ¢ she con-
tinued, langhing merrily, *was there cver
such a rider seen since the diays of Knight-
eranfry.”

“Jlush, yon liitle hussy, or yon will he
overheard,” <aid her father in an under tone.

IWhy, Joln,” he continued, as his son rode

briskly up {0 the house aud sprang from the
saddle; “we began to think you bad become
a martyr {o science, and gone ofl’ in some of
vour chemical experiments lihe a sguib. You
will Jose favour for ever with theladies, if you
allow the blandishinents of any other miswress
—even seience—to make you furget your en-
gagements.  Come, siv, give an account of
yourselfl”

“ Aflow me first {o inlroduce you to an old
friend, who hopes you have not forgotien

{him,” replied Johm, approaching with his

companion.  * You will, | am sure, be noless
surpriced than myself at his sudden appear-
ance.”

[ gearcely know whether to blame tine or
the wneertain light,” said Mr. Blinks, rising
courteously and extending his hand as he
paused inquiringly into the face of the stranger,
“hut,"—

“Ah! T sce von do not recognize me; the
calt spray and a southern sun, to say nothing
of a ten ycar's knocking about, must have
changed me more than T had supposed,”™ said

hill road now,nsma,” <said Franlgickly,“and | the stranger, in arich hearty voice.  * And
1 m sure that mnst he dodu’s langd,” <he | vet 1T would fain kope when you look awain,
adderd Jovfuliv, as a vinrine shont was bogne | that Tom Ferrers was not quite forgotten.™
on the guict evening air—*"he has company [ ¢ Amazement ™ exclaimed Mr. Blinks, sud-
with him at any raie, sind they secin to be en-* denly hecoming an inch and 2 half tadler-
Joving thomselves” “What! litle Tom Ferrers, mischievonsTom
“Fhl—vhat was (hat?” exclaimed ald ! ——yvoun don’tsay 20, he went on, grasping his
Blinks, suddeniy starting from his nap, and * hand and shakling it long and comhiaily. “\Why,
amanging dus wie which had fillen somewhad 'y dear hoy, where did you come from? 1
akisxhly over une eyebrow dindug his repose, ! shoutd as svon have expeeted 1o see the Khan
giving him @ very dissojute and inebriated of Tavtary or the hmann of Museat, or any iny
louk, as his eves nut Yet thoronghiy opened, 'prohable” chameter.  Why, bless my soul,”
peered rediy out from heneath 35— "nonmy  cantinued the old fi-llow ribbing his cves, as
word 1 heheve 1 have been newdy adeep,™ 138 11 in doult whether he was not still dvcaming.
Wis one of okl Banks' peenlizitios that he 1 thonght you were n the Antipodes; we
never would admit that he wasasteep on <uch *were talhing abont. yon at breahfast  this
oceasiong, mmeh Jess that he snored) T wae ' morning, and wondering what had hecome of
sery newty forgetting myself and actnallv fal- von, 1t i months Siuee we have seen youy
ling aslerp after dinner, a piece of eastern lnzd- | handwriting, and wirenever an old  friend
ness, Which yoi know, my dear, T am never Hlvaps his correspondence, 1 take it for grant-
guiity of ;=1 theaght I heard the boy—where ' ed he i dither dead orin love, which amounts
is hie!” *to nwrh the smne thing as fae as bis other so-
Mes Dlinks well knew the storm of indigna- | eial velations ave concerned.
tion with which the fiery ol entlenmn wanld! - “ And hae 1 come to answer for mypself”
repel tiie mildest dnsinuation of his having <id Tam, laghing. ¢« The fact s, that onr
been antualy dozimg ;s and wisely remember. ! hip having katdy madea home voyage, passed
Tug that tee hest of suanbind ave after all bat “in the way of husiitess into the hands of other
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owners, and left me for a while on shore.
Old Crawford very kindly offered to put me
into another of his ships at once ; but! want-
ed 2 holiday, and asa new vessel was being
fitted ont, to he ready for sea in a few wonths,
T requested a short leave 3 and having nothing
better to do, thought { wounld take a run over
to America and gee the Yankees.”

“And how cae you to find us ont here 2”
inquired old Blinks. “You inust have had
the sagacity ol an Indian to have tracked us
o thuse wilds; bt I iun appropsiating you
all to maself) and forgetting that here are
others waiting to Lid you widcome.  Frank,
my dear, 1am sure you will remember your
oid playmaie”

“Can T ever forget the fate of my unforin-
nate wax doll, whose head he maliciously
aclted off between the baurs of the grate,”
said the langhing givl as she came blushing
forward and gave him ber hand; which, tho’
as pretiy and delicate a little hand as was to
be funnd upon the continent, was by nomeans
projerly appredated by Towy, in the sight of
so mneh that was doubly entiing—not that
he refused. the proffred hand; she remem-
bered for an hour afterwards that he had
taken it, and with a will; but using it as the
first step towards the desired object, he had,
as he did so, drawn her gently but irresistibly
tovards him, and almost before she knew
what he was abou!, had thrown his other
hand about her waist, and imprinted 2 regular
old-fashioned, genuine sounding kiss upon her
pouting lips.

“You wretch!” exclaimed the blushing
girl, struggling away from bis embrace. “ You
are nol altered in the least bit; the same
presumptuens, mischievous, horrid fellow tha
you ever were.  You have almost wrung my
hand off] to say nothing of the manner in
which those dreadful whiskers have scratched
my face.”

Lo stroked the whiskers thus traduced
complaceatly, and as he followed her miotions
with his eye, looked very much inclined to
repeat the offence.

“ A nasty rough feilow,” continued Irank,
-at a safe distance, pushing back ner haiy
which her struggles had fortunafely for her-
self shaken over her face; which seemed by-
the-bye to feel very thankful for the im-
promptu veil.  “® Asif T conld cever forget the
barharian who cut off the tail of the poor cat,
to prevent as he said the inconvenience wder
which it would Iabour, of having it continu-
ally tradden upor.”  And her cycs again
sparkled good-humouredly, 2 thousand joyfil
recollections lighting up her face at the child-
ish reminiscence.  “ Or the time when he
nearly drowned poer Carlo in attempling to
make a sailor of him at Saudgate,” joined in
John; *“the poor litile fellow never got over
his dread of salt-water to the day of his
death.”

“Spare me, in merey spare me!™ cried the
young sailor, with a dolorous expression of
counteranee, which more than anything he
had yet snid or done, reeatled his boyish days.
1 appeal to you, Mrs, Blinks, if [ was not as
well doched as Cialo in iy philanthropic en-
deavours (o save him fromn the wreek, afterhe
had capgized it by his elumnsiness.”

“Indeed you did,” said the lady, kindly in-
terposing, “and a great fright you gave usall,
when we smwv you strageling (wough  the
waves, with the unhajpy littie fllow in your
arms It iswost unjist of Sohn {o remember
Carlo’s fiight, and forget, at the same time,
the penaity vou so willingly paid.”

“ITere, Mike, take the ponies,” shounted
John, as a sisart negro Loy made his appear-
ance a2t the corner of the house; “put up
inker,’ and then ride the grey back to

Larey’s; and motber,” turning abroptly to
that good lady, “T beg vou to remember that
T have not. yet dined, and owr friend, Tom,
whether he has or has not, may not olject to
take 2 slice off the saddle of venizon vou spoke
of this morning,—{hat is,” he observed, turn-
ing wichedly to his companion, “if the taste
of 2 saddle he has alrcdy had does not satisfy
him.?

“Nonc of your inucndos, Jack,” said his
fiiend, “ 1 have buen on Lorschack before to-
day, and acquitied mysell’ respectably,—in
fact, T once rode 2 very difierent hind of ani-
mal, (of which T may ¢ell you some day,) but
to travel on a brohen-hreceed livery hack, at
the pace you iel me to-night, was « feat 1
never wish {0 accomplish again.  So, none of
your trichs upon travellers. 1 faney if T had
you in the forc-top, my buy, for five minuies
in a gale of wind, such as we get now and
then in Algoa Bay, T could teach you a lesson
in rilding which you have yet to learn.”

Leaving the party tochat ina friendly man-
ner over old scenes and recollections, while
Mrs. Blinks is hwrying supper, and Fanay is
walching fwtively the countenance of sur
new acquaintance; every new look and word
recalling vividly the happy days of childhood.
Wo will digress for 2 few moments, to make
the reader better acquainted with him.

The father of young Ferrers had beea anin-
timate friend of Mw. Blinks in his carly days;
but destiny which had at that time led him to
the far sonth-west, hadsent Ferrers as a cadet
{o the Fast in the 11 I I. Company’s service.
Time and absence, however, had not estranged
them, and when, after {wenty years, intelli-
mence reached Fogland of the death of his
friend, Blinks hastened {o Rugby, where he
knew that young Ferrers had been sent upon
the death of his mother; and, breaking the
sorrowful news to him in the tenderest and
most considerate manner, insisted on his at
once accompanying him home; at any rate,
until time, like a kind physician, should heal
the wound it had been his melancheoly duty to
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inthet. Young apprecinted {ruly the indeseribable colonr, which he had evidently
disinterested Kindness of hix fathers friend ; 'tried hard o eultivate, looked ahways in a vé.
and hi< many hizh and noble gualities <onn 'heilions and  impracticable condition.  Ilis
made such an impression upon the suseeptible  fentures generally speaking, were not good,
heart of the old gentleman, that the day ofhi< ad his countenance which was rather long,
removal was often aud indelinitely postponed, 'appeared even more o, from being surmonnt-

until he had lived xo long < one of the fienily ed hy a kigh and not very hroad forchead.
and heen treated as sueh, that old B felt His evebrows, like his eves, were light; and
that the hoy bad 2 ri bt to regard hin s his his face, browned by exposure to wind and

sun, was upon the whoie rather loose and
(flabby in Bx composition ) giving bim the ap-
"pearanee of a man who had lived well angd
ifeen a gond deal of vough weather.  Such a

re-head——which as] now luok aver it gives
.o . - A ' e | DR U PR TS r
wile, W, indeed, had learnt {0 consider him 2 very tolemble idea of

¢ orizinal—awouid
as their own efild, il was abont Sve vears  ive been utterly wanting in life and anima-
ohler than John, whom he b VS rey

-d- 1 Hios, had it not been for his eve; which, like
ed 25 a yonnger brother; and

? - .
being in his, 2 diumond in the head of some hideous Hin-
fourtesnih year at (he time when Mr. Blinks ) doo deity, seemed tolight 11

natural an, and leternined, ander any
ciirenmsbtanees, o act ax 2ach towards him,

Tt thas happened that he was Ivovght up,
during the miosd Gnvortasnt jeviod of his lie,
under ihe tender care of eld Brinks and his |

7

1¢ whole shapeless
had desided upon emigrating with hislittle fun- | ass into a 50'“3]“"‘00 of bheauty and life. 1t
ily to Canada ; and a good oppartunity offering : Was a very pecuiar eyeboth in co}oxu':lml sig-
ftself finr emionking him in life as o clerk on |, nification. Tt always Jooked straight at you,
boawd one of the Hast India Company’s mer- § b with the most varying exp on Imagi-
chanimen,-~Tom having alw ‘.\‘[);‘csscd a lable. ):‘m couh.l rc:l_d :}hnﬁ&t Cv y!lnn:; that
desive to g0 o sca, and partic Iy to visit 1 Was passing behind it in that eye, while the
again ihe land of his own birth, and his :,l_ag‘cst of ‘the countenance l'c:n:unot} stolid and
wost unkiown father’s untimely grave,—old ; immoveable.  Above all others, it was capa-
Biinks gave him Lis blessing; and after point- | Dle of assuming a look of the most inexpressi-
ing eui to him Lis own career, and what he, | plc humour and drollery .:md when :uucd,, ]
by his own unaided energies, bad accomplishe it usually was at guch times, by a peenliar
cd, bid him 2o bravely forward and prosper, | Slow gthering together of the mouth, of the
ssuring him, at the sane time, of his active | most stud:gd gravity :lnq altention, it pro-
interest in his belalf, and bidding him recol- | duced an effect which was irresistible, and you
Teet that <o Inng 23 he had a house and haing, ; found yourself heginning to laugh, almost be-
there should always be a place and welcome fore the joke, of which such a combination of
for the son of his early fiiend. : countenance was the forerunmner, had escaped

Whatever Tom may hzve been as a boy, phis Tips.  His mmumer of speaking was loud,
the cogmomen of “listle Tom™ was a most | DO :l.ml even l;f):stcrm\s; and a person \\'}'.0
inappropriate one now.  Standinga trifle over j Kuew lnn} but slightiy would have been in-
six feet in his shoes, with stont musenlar :u‘msﬂ’]"":‘1 to 0’03}@"@ that he was as light, cmpty
and shoulders; and an upright though rather; and superficial as the froth upon a f."""bnb»
jannty way of carrving himself, with his head But there was solid matier beneath the un-
thrown slightly back, aud his hat inclining a ) promising exterior, when you took_the trou-
litde in the same Jdirection; his long legs, ) ble to dig forit; for though _an active, ener-
which were rather small for the size of hisygetic fellow in anything which required mere

upper works and tending slightly towards
cach other at the kuees, would have given
him a rather asvkward appearance anywhere,
had it not heen for the easy air of nonchalance
and perfect abandonment of anything like
affectation of manner which characterized him.
Whatever peculiarities he had, and they were
many, vou could not help feeling that they
were gennine and  original, and necessary
parts of theman. e must have been a smart
sailor at sea, for there was a quickness and
energy ia his motions, and a bold off-handed-
ness of style when a little excited, that made
you feel hie was just the man who would be
ready for any emergency; one in fact whomn
it requived something morg.than a common,
every-day occurrence to tyfpg thoroughly ont.
He was not by any means’ what you would
call a handsome man;  his hair was light and
straight, and the large loose whiskers of an

'physimﬂ effort, there was a  disinclinztion
j»bout him, the result of the desultory life he
jhad led, to anything like decp thinkme or
mental labour of any kind.  1lis abilitics,
however, were good; and when interested
and in the humour, he could speak well on
a varicty of subject; and oceasional flashes of
thought, the more striking from their varity
and the strange dress in which they presented
themselves—
“ Like sparks struck from flint showed the fire within.?
But our history lingers while we attempt to
describe hisinner manj with which, our muche.
enduring readers will become better acquaint-
cd as the narrative proceeds.

CHAYTER IV,

X . * Affrighted much,
T did in time collect myself. and thonghn
This was so, and no slumber.?  Wintar’s Tale,

“Yon must feel weary and travel-stained,”
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said old Blinks, addressing his guest, shorl- | ost coneealed by a deep recess in the wail,
Iy after we  Litt them— My dewy)” ad-] 04 green baize sereen, of somy cight feel in
dressing his daughter, “if the spave-room ix tength, which stretelied fiom the wall near
ready, of which | profiss {o krow nothine  the Gead of the bed to about the mikide of tie
our fricndd T, Taw sure; would be swatednd, § roomy, ent oif in pavt e cornoe which was re-
if we aliowed him to rerive for a few moments! for the eperations of the toilet 5 and he-
before supper. We Engitshmen, iike the Phasi- | hind this sereen were Lo be found the various
are ford of induiging in cold water - parapherpalia necessary for its accomplish-
able oveasion - ancnore particully Dinent, The :
fore feeding—-cli, Tem fedivided o, w
Cindeed Taholl feed srniv aoratel)” peplied lowred Pronch
Toun  ©The reconsnodutios rhi, upon by Jndien, veprese
the ¢ Pasepord) thamh v n the and tgie, ;.
vinle, was not | mast confes <o perfeias o usie! seil stile chamciaistic of that artist,
Teave nothing to be desired; andd th Lean were to he seen Lanciae gpon the wadl widiin,
nutke @ Lolernbiy suiv attempt at shaving in &' "The great body of the aparinant which lay
o rolling sen, 1 found mysell <~mnplctc‘_\‘!\\illwnt!h se preciacts, ant throngh which
nonplussed by the combination of the jarritg * the visitor had to pass in order to reach them,
of the engine with (he short prmping e o) was devoted o 1 very ditferent purpose, Upon
Outario. It reminded ane of what 1 have ' ane side of the voom, viz, upen the Hght-hand
sometimes encountered ranning out of Table- ! sile as you entered, was a smail walsat beok-
bay before a stifi south-easter” chelf, containing, or capable of (ontaining
“You had better for the present come upwhen filied, about sixty volumes. At the pre-
{0 my room,” said John, interposing, “as Fam cent time, however, there were searecly half o
going there myself and may as well have yorwr dozen hooks which by thelr poritic i
company; besides wine is the hest raom in’ caled that they wers in a sober ratie
the house, and {ull of euviosities which are ofaind, the remainder wore Iying, flling, and
hizhly suggestive to a meditative mind, such'inelining in every imaginable attitude § looking
as | know yours to be.  Am {uolright Fan 7! very mueh as it they had keen imbibing or
“Oh, certainly,” replied his sister, with a!alicorbing laughing ¢ or suine other dele-
very equivocal expression of conntenance— | {evious and intoxicating cemypound, whick, for
“1 have no doubt he will be greatly editied.” the time Rdng, bad rendered them hopelessiy
“ C'ome along, then old fellow.” And Jolm,  drank. "l'his supposition was rendered even
accompanied by his friend, led the way to a,move probably, when the cye was turned in
s dovmitory at the back part of the house, | e opposite diveclion, viz, to {hc‘l:,ﬁ,—-\\ l-“}‘-"e
generally known as % Master John's vopm,” upon astrong, unpainted deal table, standing
and dreaded and sernpulously avoided by alt, Petween the tuo windows visible upon that
housemuids, for reasons we shalt hercaftor t..\'-;“""ly mizht Le discercrad a heteiogenous
plain, as 2 haunted chamber. mass of long and short-necked botties, tubes,
wasa large, airy, comfortable room, which crueibles, and vetorts, of which any alchymist
answered 1o its usuat occupant not mercly the  of the llm‘iccnth century uight ""‘;c Leen
purpos<e of a bed-room, but oceasionally that of Justly prond; and at sight of which vld Ray-
2 study and general sanctum, to boot 5 in which ; mond Lully, had helived to seeit, vound have
a varicty of nondescript articls which would , become himsolf transpoited, if not auismut-
scarcely have heen permitted or tolerated inled, with rapiure.
any other part of the house, were varionsly ) That alchymy, however, was not the use
arranged according to the tasle of the owner. | to which they were applicd, old Blinks had,
The general apprarance of the roomn was so, long aga, found out to his cost: for, whereas
different from what maost of our veaders, pavti- by the study of that lost and lamented sci-
cularly the female portion, are in the habit of | ence, base mitals were changed and converted
considering perfection in that departnent of |into gold, silver, aud other precious materials,
domestic cconomy ; and altoge(her seemed (0 the frequent and urgent calls upon the oid
produce such a striking aid peculiae effect | gentleman’s pocket for portions of those me-
upon our new acquaintance upon his first in-| tals, popularly representing the coin of the
troduction to its mysterivs; that we cannet | realm, made him painfully conscious, that the
resist the temptation under which we l:xhour‘supplics necessary for carrying on the war,
of deserihing it farther,—the more particularly | were not obtained inso cheap and scientiiic a
as we may find occasion, at some future time, lmmmcr.
to introduce our readers again within it The chef daucre of the room, however, is
The room, though technically termed afyctto be deseribed, and we hasten to complete
bed-room, might very casily have been mis-jour picture by a sketeh of it In the fore-
taken for almost anything but what it actnal- | ground, viz, in the centre of the room, and
Iy was; for the bed, which was small and oc-| consequently directly facing you as you en-
cupied but & very trifling space, was stowed | tered, was a sight from which Tom Forrers—
away in one corner of the apartment, and al-: old sailor as he was, recoiled for a moment with

i fires
autitudes, iuthe
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such precipitation and well acted alarm, and
with an expression of connterance so strangely
mingliug the grave and terrible with the Tadi-
crous; that Johin who chaperoncd him, unable
any longer to contain bimsell) suddenly ex-
pladed with a e ash, .md(luo“m"h-x.xsv'l"n\(o
a large arme-chair, which for mn.uel\' stood
ready ior his recc ,Jlmn voared, unfil the un-
bidden tears fairly rolled down his cheeks,

The oljuct whese sudden and unexpected
appesrancy, p:-.r{icl:hrly in such a locality,
Lad prednect <uch astwrtling et upon the
yourg sailor, mizht very H:ldl]\" asit swung
Fatliing with the wind occasioned by the npen-
ing door, have been mistaken for a gibbetted
criminal, Llanched and whitened by lon'f ex-
posure to the storms of heaven.  And such a
conchion though in thic main incorrect, gives
by no mcansan (ageerated idea of the sight
which met his \ic\\'

Sugpended from the lofty ceiling by a short
chain .md a brass serew, which had been in-
troduced through the top of the gkull, after
the manner of a swivel, so that the whole
might casily be turned and rotated in every
dircetion—hung e perfectly blanched and
artieulated skelotom of a full grown man—in

a position, that his foet or rathier the bones of
thc n, fel! to within a few inches of the cenire
ofa roxmd table, covered with baize, like the
screen w hich stood beneath it.  Fhe expression
of counlenance with which this spectre seemed
to glave out of the darkness as Tom entered,
candle in hand, was horriblein the extreme;
—the hollow cyes seemed to gaze down upon
him in a wild and uncarthly manner, and the

turiste asa body.  And they are subjeets, too, on
which men of all pursuits ought to have distinet
views, and which therefore those who are not
fumners, may veuture to express apinions upon,
while the mere seientific and practical subjects,
counccted with the cultivation of the soil, cannot
receive much light, exeept from those who have
been fortunate enongh to make them their pecu-
liar study and pursuit.

There are many sound principles and many im-
portant facts, upon which few people scriousty
doubt, and which few will even deeline to admit,
and which, at the sne time, are not sufliciently
borne in mind, when their practical application
would be most beneficial.  Such are the indubit-
able truths, that Upper Canada must either flour-
ish as an agricultural country, growing and ex-
porting a large amount of surplus pxoduce, or
must cease to prosper,—that the produce of the
labour and capital of the farmers, forms the sub-
stantial and only reliable annual gain of the coun-
try,—¢hat the success of all other branches of in-
dusury in the Province, depends essentially upon
the prosperity of our farmers,—and that, as a ne-
cessary consequence of all these, the progress we
are making in material prosperity, is to be mea-
sured by the increase of the propostion which the
exports of the country are made to bear to the
importa.

The fact that these obvious conclusions are not
sufiiciently borne in mind, might be, perhaps, suf-

clenched teeth, all exposed in the bare and | ficient excuse, for glancing at them here; but i

naked jaws, scemed actually to be g
themsehes together in impotent mf'c. This
terrible expression was if po».lble h\,x"htcm,d
when John who had momentarily recov ered
his gravity, asif to cap the clinax, reached
upwards and hooked the handic of his riding
whip into the grinning chin, giving it at the
same time & smart pnh s—W hereby the dead
Jaw which had, with svome devilish ingenuity,
been united to its fellow by a spring, recoiled
sharply, making the grim skeleton actually
and audibly 'rn'xsh its teeth.
(70 &e continued.)
THE FARMING INTEREST;

AXD THE INFLGENCE OF AGRICULTURAL SOCIETIES.—
AN ESSAY, DEDICATED TO THE FARMERS OF GPPER
CAMALA, UN THE QUCASION OF THE PROVINCIAL
MEKTING, OF 1832,

BY k. COOPER.

Tue subjecis of this paper, although not within
the range of thase practical questions, which call
for the attention of the farmer, in every-day life,
are still such as he cannot fail to turn his atten-
tion 0, if he takes an interest in the progress of
his country, aud the position of Canadian agricul-

grinding | ig well known, that by 2 few, and fortunately by

only a few, they are disputed, and it is gravely
contended, t‘mt the excess of the value of our
imports over the exported produce is inmaterial.

If this were the case, then, not only the last, but
all the propositions 1 have stated, are wrong; but
the fermer who would so coutend, might proba-
bly be entitled to compete among the raritics of
the annual exhibition.

That which is the growth of our soil, and is ex-
ported, is as good as so much money,—the best
that is said of Bauk bills even, is, that they arc as
good as our wheat,—and it requires no “tedious
procc<s of reasoning to arrive at the conclusion,
that we should be more benefitted by importation
of specie, in cxchange for our stapic articles, than
by arrivals of stocks of foreign manufactured fa-
brics, however pretty the * new guods™ may look,
or however much money may be made by the
importer; first, out of the favmer on his wheat,
and again out of the farmer’s family, on the stuff
imported in exchange for the wheat.

Fortusately for Canauda, there are always ample
markets open for her produce,—there are mar-
kets which must be supplicd.  They cannot avoid
taking the wheat and flour,—it rests with us to
say whether we wiil take goods in exchange,
wherewith 1o drive our own fabries out of our
shops, or accept nothing less than money, where-
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with to promote the establishiment of manufacto-
ries amony ourselves.

Changes in public opinion are frequent, and
somelimes startling, at the preseut day, but it
will probably require some exertion and some
time, to cohivinee usg, that the fall in the rate of
exchunge between here and Fngland, is not a
good thing to hear of; or that there is a single
town in Upper Canada, or any one departient of
trade or business, tie advance of which can bie
traced to any other svurce than the progress the
country his made in agricultural improvement.

The position of Lowor Canadz: it is not necessa-
ry to notice; but when we are told that Upper
Canada, for its progress, is indebted to the fact of
“merchant princes” from the Eastern Provincees,
having cstablished branches of their houses in it,
the very obvivus reply is sugeested, that the
aforeszid brancires woald probably st have ap-
peared, hat that profit might possibly accrue from
them, and that the peofit has, in faet, only been
in propoition to the saccess which attended the
effurts of the settlers, in the astoaishing and man-
Iy efforts which they have made, to convert their
patches of rugged wilderness into thriving farms
which grow the moat aal drink, and keep
fresh the life-blovd of the most vigorous colony
of the Ewpire.

Not the Ieast remariable effect of overlooking
the facts T have referred to, has been seen in the
discussions which have taken place here, onthose
questions which so long excited the Eaglish pub-
Jic—the questions of Protection aund Free Trade.
—{They are only named now, for the purpose of
drawing attention to ti.e pusitivn of the Canadian
farmer, and not with any intention of openiug old
wouads, or stepping on the forbidden grounds of
politics. ]

The arguents, in this country, seem to have
been based too much upon the suppo:itivn, that
the relation ofthe agriculturist.to the other classes
of the community is the same here as at home;
whereas the relative positions are widely differ-
ent. The important distinctions are these :—The
ouc being a comntry requiring to import foods
must lose money annually, a8 a nation, on that
branch of business, and to balance this, it has
been deemed necessary to foster other industrial
pursuits, on which a profit is made by a large ex-
port business. The other country, on the other
hand, derives its whole substantial profit from the
produce of its farms.  Great Britain finds it ne-
cessary to legislate for the benefit of distinct pow-
erful classes of the community, kaving, or believ-
ing that they have, antagonistic interests to be
considered, The power of the loom and the
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wealth of the soil have been set against cach
other. In Canada, on the contravy, tliere are
o distinct or hostile class intevests.  There is but
one class to be primarily considered, and by ren-
dering that prosperous, you afford the means of
prosperity to all others. This has always been
the case in a country which is blessed with asoil,
capable of growing more than suflicient food for
the people it contains.  Such a country, too, al-
ways enjoys this peculiar favour—it contains no
poor, except those whom lack of industry, or loss
of health and strength, prevent from taking ad-
vantage of that labour market, which, ina purely
agricuitural comntry, as this is, is never over-
stocked. And that shows us a distinction be-
toeen this and the Mother Country, which has
had move to do with the great controversy than
any otber.  In a Christian land, the voice ef the
poor cannot be rzised iu vain ; and while the Mar-
quis of Acres and Lord Calico, argued the knotty
puint in Wl its abstruse bearings, as they might
have been doing yet, the Gordian Knot was ent
Ly the evy for cheap bread, uttered in a voice
which could not Le mistaken by the labouring
poor, or rather, the poor who waited, but could
not flud, free “leave to toil;” and the free im-
portation of grain has become the law, and cer-
tainly the custom of the land, because, sacrifice
what interests it may, the relief of the poor wasa
consideration paramount to ail others which were
involved. And if it should happen that the mas-
ses for whom this great changehas been effected,
cver become convinced that the change, while
giving more bread for fourpence, has raised the
value of the four pennies, (making a guinea worth
two guineas, as a great statesman has expressed
it,) so as to nullify the other effectof the measure,
—the voice of the poor will again be heard in fue
vour of another change, aud they will get it.

But how fortunate is Canadz, that ne such mo-
mentous questions can ariscamong us.  There is
no man here to whom a rise in the prices of pro-
duce in our markets, should not be welcomne news,
It »ucans an additional reward for the labour of
the industrious, and an increase in the means of
the wealthy to assist the poor. How fortunate,
that while the Mother Couantry has to provide for
a populztion for which her natural advantages
have been foundinsuflicient, we possessresources,
the half of which have not yet been devel-
oped, and mines of agricultural wealth, in a soil
little of which has yet been twrned up, and
much scarcely even * prospected.”

It was not to be wondered at that Great Bii-
tain, in considering the great question of giving
food to the people, should have been compelled
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to decline to make exeeptions in favour of a Co-
Jony, which, though of priceless value to the Mo-
ther Island, contains a smaller number of inhab-
itants than even one of her citics. Under the
circumstances just hinted at, the people ot Bri-
tain might well speak to us, and in effect speak to
us in this manner :—

¢ Can you ask us to raise prices in your favour,
vou who know not what it is to have distress and
starvation within your horders,—and at the ex-
pense, perhaps, of the multitudes for whom we
must buy bread ? Protection ! Are you not pro-
tected by a vanpart erected by Providence for
your benefit—a tower of plenteousness, & warm
and cheeiing shelter against tho cold biting ills
of poveity. Louvk to your fertile fields, your
broad lands yet to be vendeved productive ; yvour
flocits and herds, and your innmense opportunitics
of so improving these benefits, as to render your-
selves almost independent of owr staple fabries.

Go, and use these things, free from protection, if

you think fit, or, if you choose, learn to protect
yourselves.  And if’ you are of opinion that your
men, if habited in the fabrics of your own looms,
would look more like men, and less like dandies,
than whenattived in the glossy garments we pro-
vide them with; and that your comely wives and
daughters would look move comely still, if dressed
in weli-finished home-made, instead of being
decked in garments which come from the looms
of France, or mayhap were finished by the worn
fingers of Loudon needie-women.  If these are
your views,—md we cannot dispute the sound-
ness of them,—and should you wish, therefore,
to give your manufrcturers an advantage over
thoze of the Mothier Country in your own mar-
kets, submit to us some distinet and roasonable
proposition for the purpose.  But learn to profit
by your own furtunate position, to rely upon your
own enterprise, and slacken not your exertions,
by indulging in uscless hopes of artificial assist-
ance j and congratulate yourselves that our case
is not yours,—that while ve have to provide for
the thousands who, once prosperous, now ‘* €o-
licit the cold hand of charity,” you can point to
your thousands, who, from poverty, bave grown
into the thriving yeomen, that form: the very sub-
stance of your country. And, taint not your free
air with false cries about “ruin and decay,”
or ungracious whispers of foreign aunexation;
when the thanks of a grateful country ought to
be rising to the skies, for a bountiful harvest,
overflowing barns, plenty and peace withln all
vour habitations.”

And feeling the justice of such language, what

should be the course of all, who Lave an interest
in the soil of Canada?

The farmer will turn his attentior, and devote
his industry, to the improvementof those branches
of his business, which the changing circwnstances
of the country offer enereased advantages for.

e will look to the prospects of the markets, ag
they ave likely to be afiected by the Tmpe.ial laws
as they are, not merely as he could wish them to
be; and he will endeavour to take the best ad-
vantage of that home market, which in many
deseriptions of produce, is being opened for us by
the numerous public works, which must continue
in progress for some years to come.

I have seen it stated, that a searcity is likely to
be experienced in some parts of the Country, in
meat and somie other articles, and that the ex-
portation to the United States, and the supplics
required by the railroad contractors, ave likely to
produce a crisis in this branch of business,  Such
a crisiz is not much to be feared, It may raise
beef to five and six dollars per hundredweight,
It is to be hoped it may.  The larger the droves
taken abroad, in exchange for good money, the
hetter—that is a kind of reciprocity which we can
all appreciate. A changc of a similar kind in the
flonr market wonld also he acceptable—for the
sake of the furmers, rather than the speculators,
a wheat crisis which should restore the old price
of a dollar a bushel, would be far from regretted ;
but it cannot be expected, and therefore it is, that
it is now of more importance than ever, that far-
mers should be ready with plenty of those kinds
of produce for market, which arc consumed within
the Country, and now is the time for him, to sct
more value than ever, upon the grazing and dairy
departments of his furm, and the importance will
now be seen, of encouraging those improvements
inthese branches, of which such creditable evi-
dences have been afforded at this Provincial Ex-
hibition of 1852.

The important effect which the improvement of
ithe means of communication must have upon
| prices, is going far towards cqualizing them
[thronghout the Province ; andin this view, much
| tather than in regard to mere travelling con-
venience, are the railways to be looked upon ag
of material advantage tothe Country.  Under the
disadvantages of bad roads, the farmer at a dis-
| tance from the main ports, had to put up with a
{ price less than that reccived by him who lived
nearer market, by just so much as the tedious
carriage of the produce cost him, although his
load of wheat cost him as much labour and money
as was expended for the same purpose by his more
fortunate neighbour, while no one person gained




THE FARMING INTEREST,

403

by the difference, for the buyer of course paid the
same price for all.  Two parties lost,—the farmer,
and the Provinee; the onc in proportion to his
crop, the other in proportion to the intrinsic value
of the whole produce of the Country. The case

will in future be different. The farmers in all parts of |

the Vrovinee will now have more equal advant-
ages, while the increase in the amount of the
produce passing through our markets, will not
depreciate the prices; not in wheat and flour,
certainly, for export all we may, itis but a fraction
of that which must erter the British markets which
govern our prices; and certainly not in those

other articles, for which the Country itself affords |

a market. A Country whicli exports its chief
staples, and can consume the others, need not fear
a glet in the markets of its own ports.

And recollecting that, as I have said before,
we must depend on our own exertions, there are
two other matters which the farmer will not
neglect under the improving circumstances of the
Country. IIe will make use of the fact, that he
is now likely to be within reach of a railway depot,
to improve and increase his flock of sheep, and
to get if possible a manufactory established in his
neighbourhood ; and, he will not begrudge the
best exertions he can put forth, in furtherance of
the objects, of the Township, Couaty, and Provin-
cial Agricultural Societies—-those nou-political
public bodies, to which we must look, fully as
much as to their more noisy political hrethern,
for assistance, as well as for indicating the real
progress and prosperity of the favmers, and there-
fore of the whole community.  This is no exaggar-
ation; if any class suppose that the farmers are
indebted to them more than they ave to the far-
mers, they are much mistaken. It is true that
we have large Cities and a large Commerce—
neither counld exist but for the fertile back country,
which many, who have professed to have travelled
through Canada, have not taken the trouble to
look at, having taken the liberty of professing to
judge of an Agricultural Country, hy the cut of
our steamers, instead of the appearance of our
farms; and profess to be able to talk of our
Country, having scen nothing but some of our
shops ; and who write and speak as if they had
seen the Province, when they have in fact, but
had a glimpse of its shadow in the Lake, as they
passed by. To keep the tree in a healthy state,
itisnot enough to prune and beautify the branches
—you must fertilize the soil'about the roots. It
would be useless to decorate the buildings of our
Citics, withont developing the resources of the
Townships. But attend well to the health of those
wide spreading roots—exteuding throughout the

kind—from which has grown up the thriving
national tree, and the efiect will be found, in the
bright fresh health of its outermost hranches, and
all the useful arts of peace may flourish beneath
its sturdy sheltew

One subject to which I havealluded, namely,
{ the importance of encouraging domestic manufac-
tures,—in which perhaps, had some merchants
invested their eapital instead of assisting to fill the
market with foreign goods, we shouid have heard
less zbout “rain and  decay,”—would alone
occupy all the space at my command, and leave
no roea for the other topic, namely, the Agricul-
tural Societics, and,as to those,there is little more
, than space to refer to the Agricultural Association.

Many people are too apt to look upon the
Provincial Association, as of socondary importance
to theny, compared to the locul socicties of which
they are members.  In those they have better
opportunities for competition, they have not so
far to go with their stock or produce, and they
can excereise, they perhaps think, a greateramount
of influence. Bui to leok at the matter in this
light, is not to take a sufliciently large and liberal
view of it. It is too near akin to another mis-
take which is too common, though less so than
when the societics were younger, namely, only
competing at the meetings of the socicties with a
view to the profits of the prizes, and neglecting
to compete, when it is not clear that to do so will
Le immediately remunerative. |

It will be well to look on the Provincial Asso-
ciation, as a part of the same system under which
the local societies exist—holding its privileges
wndler similar Legislative enactments, kept in
operation for similar purposes, namely, those
mentioned in the act of incorporation, ¢ the im-
provement of tillage and agricultural implements,
and other like matters, and the encouragement of
domestic manufactures, of useful inventions ap-
plicable to agricultural or domestic purposes, and
of every branch of rural and domestic cconomy 3"
but the Agricultural Association having a wider
field of action, and requires, therefore, the support
of the farmers and citizens of all classes, in every
part of the Province, fully as much, to say tho
least, as the local societies. And it has other
claims too, npon public support,—itis athoroughly
Natioxas institution, and deserving that name
more, probably, than any other Provineial publie
body, for, it affords encouragement to all branches
of national industry, while, from the very nature
of its constitution, and the spirit and letter of its.
rules, it is free from, and entitled to insist upon
continuing free from political influences and
interference—from the vicissitudesand fluctuations
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of political attiirs—I{rom the chances and changes
of partizarship,—and the very enndition on
which it appeals to public confidence, must
maintain that freedom, for, with the loss of it, the
association would fall to picces.  Nothing then,
could be move purely nationzl; and more deseryv-
ing of universal national support, than such a
(Corporation.

The mast obvious advantagss to individuals,
and therefire these which 1 need ray least about,
to be gained by campeting at tt-ese meetings, are
the characters for superiority, in skill and euter-
prise, which are gained by the successful com-
petitors, and these gains, for substantial gains they
are, can scareely be overrated.  The farmer who
grows the best wheat, or raizes the best stock in
his county, may enjoy the profits of that reputa-
tion in bis county, but while gratified with this,
he need Ly no means remein satisfied with it. By
competirg for, and winning—for all competition
should be with nothing short of a determination

to win—the henors offered hy the prize list of this
association (I use the word “honors,” because it
cannot be supposed, and it depreciates the char-
acter of the competition if it is noped, that the
prizes will be pecunarily remunerative,) he may
gain a reputation for his county and for himself,
not only as wide as the Provinee, but extending
far through the neighbouring country. Uis reward
is made mnply remuncrative too, in the end, by
the preference which his produets receive in the
markets.

And again, in all the departments of mechanical
improvement, the meetings of the associations,
are, oa a smalt scale, what the great exhibition of
all nations was, to the crowds who attended it.
All have an opportunity of secing, and deriving
fresh kaowledge from the inventions and improve-
ments of the day, and such knowledge gained, is
new power acquired,—power to turn to still better
advantage the soil of the country.

And vot among the smallest benefits of these
meetings, are the opdortunities it aflords for
Yringing men of all occupations, and from the
various parts of the Province, together.  Besides
the information gained, by thisannual social inter-
course, its benelits are very perceptible, in the
removal of those prejudices which are too apt to
be engendered among us by ignorance of onc
ancther.

Nor is this confined to Canada. There is no
ground whereon the people of these two neigh-
boouring countries can meet, with so much ad-
vantage to both, as on the safe ground of these
national exhibitions.

It would be idle to deny that prejudices, many

I
‘

of them uureasvuable enovagl, do exist, on the
part of cach of these countaics tuwards the other,
and that even in cases where stiong likings are
avowed, they  often
a dusive to cffect an uunataral waivn of parties
cluscly allied in Lluod, rather than to let both
temain in thdir proper pusition, each respecting
the other in proportion to the untrianmelled and
uncringing indcpendence which ewch evinees.

It is to be reasunably hoped, that the fntercourse
of the people of the two sides of the line, will cure
buth these desciiptions of ervor.
cpinions, furued only on trividd cireumstances,
will give way before that improved aeyuaintance
which enables cach to see the othiers real quali-
tics an

Itis indeed a checting and hopeful sight, to
witness the cinulation of these neighbouring
people i the splendid race of civil fmprovemoeng
—tlLe cultivation and diffusion of the useful and
Thue was, when

smack too strongly  of

Disparaging

4 sound Sasxon chiaactesistics.

the huwaaizing aits of pucee.
the cmfilation of these Lations was of anviher
kind—the stiife was for the dezding but Lluod
stained honors of the “war path ; and in that
contest, cach learnt something of the others
prewess, which necd not and will not be forgotten
—cach found that when men of the Anglo-Saxon
race meet on the field of strife, cach must suffer,
but neither is to be subdued, and as they retired
from the equal contest cither could eaclaim to the
unvanquished fee, in the spirit of the ancient
warrior, ¢ great you may indeed be called, for X
could not conquer you.”  And the immense pro-
gress which since they buried the hatchet, the
people of both countries have made, in causing
the stubborn wilderness tosmile with the rich fruits
of industry, scarcely rivalled in the world—
proves the claim of both, to speak of the wairiors
whose blood has won and hallowed the fertile
soil, as their fathers and their brethren. In
peace as in war, has been manifested the same
indomitalle, patient energy which character.
izes the race which the Biitish Isles have sent
forth, for the work sct them by Providence, of
planting and fiemly rooting, their name, their
language, and their arts, throughout the West.
In the sturdy vigor with which the battles were
fought, and the untiiing courage which braved
the hardships and dangers of the old wilderness,
was an carnest of the enterprise which now will
neveradmit thatimprovement has gone far enough,
but still presses onward, onward.  No degenerate
race of men—no hordes however numerous, lack-
ing this courage and this cnterprise, could have
accomplished such things. It is a glorious thing,
to find these rare clements of national strength,
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once directed to the stern dutics of war, sow en- | benefit and involves no disgrace and no loss to
listed in the sacred cause of human improvewment, | them,  Suth intercourse, tvo, by showing the
and zch men striving which shall do the most | Ameticans that this country enjuys vastly greater
gool, having buneily but stiiven which shuuld padvantatages, aud containg a far larger number of
overrun, with the horrors of war, the lugest space | substanti 1 and thriving yeomen than they ever
of country.  And surely they must liave much to | supposed, will prove to them, that a close intim-
answer fur, who would seek again to ignite the | acy may be of great advantage to theiv interests,
quenchicd embers of discord, in order to subserve | white that “acyuisition,” which they have some-
their onnbase,narron selfisli ends, How suou would | times L bty voferred to, must be looked upon as
such be silent, did they really beliese the morrow pan impossibiiity. By these means may be avert-
would bring the ctastroplie they profess to juejed any attempts to ering about a catastrophe,
voke. Ttisnotlibely toartive.  The pastis good y whicl, on the part of Canadians, would involve
carnest for the futue, and 1o two nativis can be | the guilt of treason, and could not Le effected
more likely to coutinue as oue with cach other,  without a violation of the principles of their Con-
than those, which, througlout all the Lute convul- | stitation on the pact of Anericans, and which, at
tions of Europe, remained alone in perfect inter- the same time, would be immensely disadvan-
nal and external peace, and still alone retain the | tageous, in a mercantile point of view, to both,
blessings of Constitational freedom and Christian | Tt §s 2 hopeful fact, in the present era of Cana-
liherty—aud eahiibit to the world, two great ea- }di.m history, that public opinion ackrowledges
amples, of the quict which way be cusued by | the soundness of the American view of national
natims, wherein the Governors ave true to the | policy—namely, that.each country should act

people, and the people fuithful to their Constity-
tions and to their rulers.

The free intercourse of such people as inhabit
Canada and the United States, must produce an
effect the very opposite to t.at which a superfi-
cial view of the subject might lead one to sup-
pose. It will, if proper advantage be taken of it,
be far from encouraging ideas or projects danger-
ous to our loyal national principles. The inter-
course, however intimate, need not give any fresh
impetus to insane projects of annexation, but
shonld dissipate all such absurdities, and drive
away any impurities of the kind, just as our pure
westerly breezes banish the malaria, which might
otherwise hang about our fields and cities.

Were the people of both countrics thor-
ouzly acquainted with one each
would learn proper respect for the other~-
Both  woull leara that nothing could be
expected from the othier party, but what was con-
sisteat with the daty of the governors to the
people of the country making the coneessivn, and
that noiiag could be expected to be granted by

wvther,

with a view to its own interests, leaving its neighe
bours to do the sume.  Thie better the people of
each country become acquainted with those of
the other, the more generally will this principle
be acknowledged—the less will cither have the
folly to expect or the insolence to demand, that
the other shoukl depart from it,—and the more
completely will the door be shut against those
Gtopian ideas of universal international union, and
consequent annihilation of separate nationality,
which give risc to schemes for infringing the in-
tegrity of an Empire and a Republic, and which
would involve both in twin acts of treason to
their respeetive constititions.

And there is one more mest important public
ohject to which the Provincial Association may
be, and is indeed, most efficiently turned—a pur-
pose for which its machinery is admirably adapted.
This is, the collection and preservation of ail that
Lind of statistical information, which may notonly
be serviceable to agriculturists, but also to immni-
grants, and may serve to enhance and extend the
reputation of the Province in Britain and in other

Europeancountries.  The township societies can

either, but what was cousistent with tiwe interests g collect the statistics of their respective localitics
of the people by whom the privilege is granted. [—the county associations will digest these in
The Republic, which brooks not the least slight psuch a manner as to form accurate county re-
upon its flag, could but lovk with well-deserved | ports; while the proviucial association will put
contempt npon us, did we submit to any infringe- { the whole in an accessible shape before the pub-
ment of our rights; while we, on the other hand, flie, in the published record of their transactions,
woull be convinced, that any concession incon- |just as is done in England and ia the neighbour-
sisteut with our nativaal honour, is far from being {ing States.  Aund, unlike parliamentary or oflicial
in accordance with justice or prudence, and that ; blue boohs, these Reports can always possess the
to gain a point with our neighbours, we must be { very valuable merit of Leing rcadudle. The as-
prepare £ prove, Liat what we wh s for their {svciativiy having this object in view, has made a
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portion of the prize list subscrvient to it, ina
manaer which must be admitted to be judicious,
and can hardy fail to be sucees:ful.  Four prizes
are offercd for County Agricultural Reports for
18§52, These premiums are from £20 to £3, and
the veports must, asall partics concerned will do
well to bear in mind, be sent in by the st of
April next. No doubt there will be numerous
comypetitors, and the useful chavacter of the es-
says may be judged by the vequirements of the
notice.  The reports ave expected to deseribe
“the various soils of the counties; wodes of
favming ; value of land; amount of tillage and
average of crops; breeds of live stock ; imple-
ments and machines in use ; methods of presery-
ing and applying manures; sketch of past pro-
gress, with suggestions for farther improvement s
the manufactaring and commereiad condition and
capabilities of the counties, and other ficts tend
ing to illustrate their past history and present
condition.”  The main objeet,—as stated in the
prize list,—of cach report, will be, to afford to
any intelligent stranger that might read it a con-
cise, yet an adeguately trathful view of the agii-
cultuzal condition and industsial puersuits of the
county. It may be reasonably expected, that
this liberal proposition of the association will
clicit a very great amount of interesting statistic-
al informazion, such as will prove useful alike to
those who propose to settle in, and those whose
duty it is to govern, the Colony. 1t is only, in-
deed, on a proper view of such information, that
our afitirs can he so managed as to afford to the
farmer the best opportunities of waking the most
of the capahilities of the country, and to the wman-
ufireturer sufiicient encourngement to induce him
to open a good home market for the produce of
the farmer's flocks.  And those who can do this,
will deserve and will gain the thanks of their
country, without distinction of politics,—they will
be known as the men, who, looking upon this as
apurely agricultural country, suceeeded in solv-
ing the imporiany question, as to what was the
best mode of managing it as such, And in the
practicad worhing out of this problem, the fuwmery
societies mustear the chiel pact.

No true pateiot will wish to see this land he-
come 2 inere workshop, with looms= and furnaces
forming the nuclei of its popuiation, and railvoads
its common pathways.  The result to be mrived
at, and to attain which these associations must
afford the most efficient aid, is the complete de-
velopment of the natwral advantages of our soil
and climate ; the best remunceration for the far a-
er’s labour, and the enconragement of the home
manuficture of those articles, which, being the

produce of our soil, it is the interest of our farm-
crs to have manufactured at home. There is no
danger of our sufieving under the evils of an over-
abundant manufacturing population, aslong aswe
export wheat and flour,—as long as farmers ob-
tain remunerative prices for all they can produce ;
and while the raw materials worked up by owe
manufueturers, ave the produce of our soil, and
not the growth of foreign countrics, as is the case
in England.

It isin the success of the agricultural associations,
and in the operation of such measures as shall
best conduce to the interests of the farmers,—
measures based, not on political considerations,
but on a common-sense view cof the actual state
of a splendid rural country, and the requirements
of a ruval population,—in the exertions of associ-
ations, which, having the interests of agriculture
solely in view, can property be entrusted with all
the means which ean be afforded by the country,
for the furtherance of sueh national objects asthe
great agricultural intevests of the Provinee. Tt
is in these that we must look for the clements of
wue prosperity and reasonable progress. It i3
the proper cultivation of these means which will
enable us to compete advantageously with our
Ameriean neighbours, andshow to them a degree
of improvement, far greater than can be found on
their side of the lines, taking into consideration
the comparative youth of our country. And in
aceounting for the progress Canada has made, we
shall be able to show, not that we are indebted
to any artificial or extrancous influences,—to fo-
reign conumeree, or internal trade, fostered hy
hot-house care or expensive bounties,~—not to the
business or the wealth of cities which have made
the country; but to a country which has made
the cities,—tv a tiade of which the raral distriets
form the perennial fountains,—to a fertile Jand, a
wood elimate, and a hardy vace of men who till
the soil,—to the broad fields, which stont yco-
men have reclaimed from unproductive wilder-
ness,—to the energy and industry of thosze men,
who, favoured by the natural advantages of oue
of the finest countries in the world, have made
the best use of the bountiful soil which Provi-
dence has enabled them to possess, and who have
now the advantage of living in a Jand wherve the
position of the fammer is such, that all other
branches of industry must stand or full with the
advancenient or the depression of his.

—— ety &~ § P

The voice of Nature is the only veice that can-
not speak blasphemy.

The conceited man knows himself, but it is only
a ‘“howing aequaintance.”
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ETANZAS WRITTEN ON A LATE MELANCHOLY OCCASION.*

1.
Soxs of the sea-girt isle—
Daughters of England’s shore;
Why may no longer hope beguile
Aad joy awalke no more ?
Low—~lowly bow thy head,
"To hide the struggling tear;
Ile who thy hosts to glory led,
Reclines upon his bier,

a9
oo

The man hath ceased to be—
1is tide hath ebbed away ;
No more the living form we see,
We loved but yesterday.
The soldier is at rest—
The statesman’s work is done ;
And peaceful on his mother’s breast,
Steepeth her wartior son.

3.
le sleeps.—But not for him
Shall vise to-morrow’s morn!
The eye of five is cold and dim,
The animus is gone!
The tewmpet-call falls silent now
And senseless on his car;
Nor steraly knits the cold, damp brow
At chashing sword and spear!

4.
Ah, peaceful be his bed !
For madness, war and strife
Relied vedly round that warrior's head
Upou the field ot iile!
0, break not thoa the only rest
He ¢er hath known below ;
Bat smother in each burning breast
The heartfelt wail of woe.
.
e is not dead—hut sleeps!
What !—Can that spivit die
Who poured, where Ganges’ torrent sweeps,
The tide of victory ?
Who upon Torres Vedras' height
Victorious France withstood :
As some tall ¢liil; whose passive might
Roils back the ocean’s flood. ’

NOTES.*
2a 5. tne 3.—~Aluding to his victories in India~—

tainza 5. ling 5.~—T1 was here that the hitherio vieto.
rious arms of France receved the first decided cheek.,
Stanzax 6 7. § S.—On the return of Napoleon from
S the flower of abe Ynglish anny was in Canuda,
Waterloo was fonght with zaw_levies, few of whom had
ever drawn trigger inanger before.

6. N

Say, childven of the Isle—
Who, led from out thy coasts
The untried levies, rank and file,
'Gainst Gallia’s veteran hosts ?
How few of ye, in angry strife,
Till then had trained the gun,
Who stood that day for death or life,
And won with Welington}

7.

Not upon hoary crests,

. Blanched in the smoke of wars;
Not on the brave old warrior breasts,
\Which boasted honoured scars ;
Not on the war-worn soldiers tried,

Whom he before had led
Triumphant in the battle tide,
O’er fields of mangled dead;

8.

Not with stern veterans, taught
In many a havd-won fight,

Thy gallant leader fearless sought
T'o crush Napoleon’s might :

No !—\With a band of British men
e trusted there to train t—

Ah, ye who fought beside him then,
Say—did ke trustin vain?

9.

While swift before their fuce,
Death sailed in seas of gore,

Bach (oot took up the vacant place
A fiiend had filled before.

The charging waves rolled back inblood,
‘15l on the evening drew,

And the undzunted remnant stood
Yictors on Waterloo!

10.

A victor of an hundred fields;
Upon thy lonely bier,

Grief-conquered now thy country yiclds
A mother’s anguished tear.

And hearts of oak with sighs have heav'd,
And aged eyes ran o'er

With tears, those eyes had long believed
I'hat they could weep no more!

11

1Ie fought not for renown,
For conquest or for fame;

e fought not for & kingly crown,
Nor an undying name.
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With England’s might he fought for .lught,
For freadom for the slave;

And won a namte, which sealed in night,
Shall glimmer from the grave!

) 12,

Land of my love and of my sives,
Inmajesty a

Thy chivf no sorrowing tear requires;
Bry, dry the recreanteyes.

Jie bids thee det his spivit live
In many an English hreast:

Be #his the tibute thou shalt give—
And let the soldier rest !

Euno.

- et B Qe B e - 4 s -
A ‘\1’()]{1’ OF BETHLELENM,
BY REV. R, J. MACGEORGE.

Tr ehanced on a Friday of the monthof April,
in the year of omr Lord thirty-three, that an
aged man was slowly ascending the hill, on the
ridee of which the city of Bethlehem is situa- |
ted.  Mis worn, dust-soiled pai -uumdu.uu.i
that he hai been for some time a wayfurer;
and it was cqualiy plain, from the fashion of
his b, that he had jeurneyed from some far
dictant land—most probably Mcesopolamia. It
appeared, however, that the scenery around
him was h) no 1means beheld forthe first time.
On the contrary, he surveved the leading fea-
{ures of the l’mdwﬂpo with the fond interest
of one who had been familiar with them in
by-gone years; and the tears which began to
caurse down his fur xo‘\'(-d ¢ !\cu\, uumm\\xatcd
that o] evenis and early assoeiations were fast
being reproduced from the unfithomable store-
house of mentory.

In particnizr he looked with fond intensity
upon a fiir green n‘.vm]m\', stinated heneath
Glc mr‘.\\ terraces of {he cily, and in which
:, everal grounes ofslwpim ds were engaged in

zur quiet 'xnd gentle ocenpition.  And in
(‘w expression of hiscountenance, one—oeven
thengh ungifted with strong finey——might
read, that the old wan had onee hinsalf wicld-
ed a crook in that sequestered and bezutiful
plain. .

It was cven s0. Tsaac {he Bethlehemite,
after an absenvce of move than ihirty years in

¢ < returning to the ( oﬂ\mz
his fivst and happiest years had

S

Been spent.
Gue thing the pilzrim specially noticed, and
that was, the unatsual quict which per vaded the

srene, nre immediately in his viciaity. The
ﬂmmn_r:h!'uc< leading to Bethlehem were

alimost deserted—ne appearance of life heing
presentesd, save by the guard, who stoad list- ]
Jesdly lounng on their sveurs, or hurnishing §
fhar mall. Another thing an ested tive atten-
ta of s, cqually with the unwented
dezertion of the city.  Frem the eninence on

which h(- stood, be could desery vast multitu-
des of people threnging towards Jernsalem.
He knew, indeed, that it was the season of the
P\\\O\U‘ when {he holy City v vont {o
rucn’c many visitors, from all guarters ¢f the
world; bul Te never remembered on any for-
mer occurrence of the festival, to Iuve seen
such hosts of devotees bound for the seat of
Jehovah's saered Temple.

Standing thus in thoughtful mood, he was
startled by adeep and sorrow-laden grean—
uapressive of some stern weight of wisery, if
nat of absolute de . On looking round to
the quarter from whenee the sound proceceded,
he beheld 2 sjght which at onee excited his
wonder and  commpassion.  Seated on the
rround, belween two graves—which, judging
from their x‘cs]-rcti\c diimes ¢, were those
of an adult and a child—wnas o wild, grunt,
speetre-visaged being, whose restless eve with
feverish activizy yelled around like tint of a
fanished Hycna.  1is scanty and negligently-
arsanged dress was composed of skins in their
nataral condition: and lnead- -gear Bad Bre none,
save his own unkempt hair, which hiung over
his wedther-bronzed visage, in tangded n-.1<<<-
like the mane of an unbroken siced of tho
desert.

For a season, Tsaae wag filled with no small
alarm at the sight of this mysterions being,
conceiving that perchance he might be one of
those strangely afilicted demoniaes then so
common in Palestine, and wha, in theiv hours
of special possession, ﬁcqucmlv wrought sore
harm to {hose who Tighted upon their lairs.
His apprehension, however, was bat of brief
duration, for hie soen discaved that the solitar
sovrewer helonged not {o the formented vasssls
of Satan, and that the lght of reasen «tiil con-
tinued (o harn, thangh fickering and dim as
a toreh in the winter's wind.

Gazing vacantly on the clear, hlue
cremite <')ul.~ aloud (e lhm-'-l s which like
<-1‘]uuuons clonds fitted acvoss the troublad
horizon of his soul. *“No,” he exelaimed,
“the Sadduecee was right! The soul is mer-
tal, and the hodily resurrection a doting
dream. My Judith! new re can o hekald
thy lignid black eye—never more he thriliul
with thy smile, dizcoursing love unspeakable,
And my darling Benjamin l—my noble child,
whal art thea bl o lovely  drenan, fied and
vanished for ever. Never amin wilt thon
nestle thy  fuir sitken-haired head in wy bo-
som, 1ox'l-p my name in staggeving, haifat-
fered words, wmore musical by far than the
mest cunaingly playved duleimer.  Ye have
vanished, aand for ever, ke a streak of mern-
ing mist—like a foani-hell in the meuntain-
stremmn. Onee, indeed, T thoueht dittevently,
Time was, when T eherished the epe,) fid in
anather state of existeriee, 1 wonid mect with
i hotl of you again,  Lat Caizphes; the Sad-
ducee, taught we wmy ervor, aad cuuvmrml wme
thal (here s 1o reswT cr:(.-:-x ueitherangel nor
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spirit.  Oh! cursed be the knowledie \\'lm-h
he bestowed upon me!  Dream, as it wag, it

vas  bright and soothing dream ; and since
it was dizpelled, life to me has been nought
save a simoom-blasted deseri—a dry and
(lm\l) land, wherein is nowater.”  And with
that tire soul sick one threw himself uvon his
face, and dag his nails into the two anereal
mounels, h(,luwn which he writhed like 2
crushed and convalsed suske.

Isaac could not hehold, winsoved, this piti-
able abandomment of "ud Appres u,‘lmu the
sufferer, he gpoke to Tim in koollnr"' {ones.
With ""\!)I’L hand he raised him from the liot
and scorching carth ; and tenderly he \np"d
the sweat from  his forchead, and the dust-
mingled foam from Lis velied and quitering
I)}‘\.

 Kind stranger! if thou hadst known my
Judith and our c}n.d you would not w o'mu
at the agony whizh ‘1‘ tines masters me, as it
has doie even nuw. But T will not essay to
deseribe their peeriess beauty, or Y surjasse
ing happiness.  As well th H .munpl to
deseribe (o you the scent of 2 rare and fru-
grant flowcr, the odour of which you never
e\pcmmcd

Tt is now more than thirty years since,
with my Iu\ul and lost ones, 1 dwelt in a cot-
tawe which stood on yonder grasgy moind.

Not a care disturbed onr quiet days; not an |

anxivies thonght marred the sabb: aths of cur
peaccful mgul&. Sorrow was a Strange tale
to us. Fvery new sun-is brou-rh!. fresh
seurces of unadulterated del it

HOf passing evends we knew almost no-
thing.  Seldom did 1 visit eitizer Jerasalem or
Bethichem, and then on Iy on pressing and un-
avoiduhie corasions. My husiness despatehed
T was oo eager 0 retura to my Paradise, to
hestow amy zttention upon the themes which
interested and uwm\ml the men of active
life.  On one ov ), T ramember, we heard

lidings ol a strange ud mysterious child which
had i heen hora in our ¢ ¥, anl to visit which
wares had come a long and toilsome
dat we ad onvsedvest a habe, faiver
we deemed, than ever had sprung from e
loinx of aur father Adam; and Judith and my-
seif’ ad no love to lavish upen any other,
ﬂln.w.n it had heen the son of the ’im]l"xi.d
Cvosa himself. - Alas? our hagpy dremn was
soon to be dispelled for (_\u—,md ok, how
sharjly and how sternly !

“ O bright merning, T sat with my loved
ones in the porch of our dear eoltage. Op-
pressed with a saticty of iappiness, 1 lay with
my head veclining upon the kindly hosom of
my zent e J :l: and as onr Titdle Benjamin
sport=d and fi olicked aronnd us, we speenlnt-
ed won his frare desting and ot in Jife.
We wd out for him a stinving an:d hon.
ourable carees; amd antivipated the tine when

by his virtue and prowess, he would (\dd new
fame to the tribe of his fathers. :

o men—soldiers of Hervod the King—
caume upon s, or ever we were aware of their
advent. ]‘.-ll‘ruul with walking in the heat of
noon-day, thu\ craved our ‘msplt.xluv which
was at once conceded, as 10 stranger was ever
turned fint and hungar-zmitten from our door.
After they had partaken of arepast, the stern-
er looking of the twain cast his eye upsn our
pregious lu')\' ; and with a sinister expression,
which will hamnt me on my dving Led, en-
quired of his mother what might be his age.
His comrade, who seemed to l)c of a more
wentle spirit, ‘made on this s signiticant sign to
my Judith, and prompting lm, asit were, .«:ud
“Of a surety, the child ismore than two years
old Dut my loved one, with all the eager
pride of a mother, exclaimed, * Indeed, you
are in ervor.  Onr Benjamin hath nol yet
reached his cighteenth wmonth. Is he not,
geod ity a neble hey for his age?”

+Xo sooner had shethus spoken, thanToth
the armed men arose, the hindlier one vith a
deepr and heavy \x-v‘!, and told 2 {zle which
was almost mcoml.n]u.u\lhle on sccount. of
its surpassing horrer.  Even at this distant
period, T can scarce realize the demoniac bit-
terness which it ensbodied.  Snifice it to say,
that the mercenaries informed us, that our
only child—our sitken-haired, ghd -cyed Ben-
jamin—was doomed o death 1»\ decree of the
infernal Herod,  And, oh?! what madness to
amother! thatthe wliﬁullion of his
heen the warrant of his L\CC!I“O“' Ha
Judith been silent as to the peviod of h'ibu th,

she would bave saved our precions babe!

* Nothing do T remember of what then took
nlace. W hien my recallection retirnd, 1 found
u.\sllf iving over the corpses of my Judith
dnd ny l:cm.u'm\—for the mother had been
1 in striving to shicld her first-born from
destruction. T was alone in that onee happy
gleesome chamber, aid the coid night wind,
as it stirred my moist hair, sounded asif the
destroyer death were whispering that his
victory was full and cmnpklc 1 writhed
ander his terrible siing, and crouched stave-
like before the wheels of ‘us triumphiant char-
iol.

“Fora season. T cherishied the hope that
the patriaveh Job spoke truth, when he de-

claved that after worms destroyed the body
it should live again, and that with {he same
eves with which he had gazed upon the sun
and moon, we shonld see our Father God, and
cach other. o the doctrine—faintly lmld, it
is true of the human frame 1 chung as a drown-
ing man ciings toastrw; and 1 ;x\cd inhope
that aRer this cluqucrul iife, T should once
more meel and ewbrace my Jost, ones in that
bright Tand, where sorvow amld sighing are
stmnwo and l.nl\uo\\ n words!

My roative Cufaphas, the present High
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Priest of the Jews, strove to rouse me from '
my melincholy torpory as he teemed it He,
told me that the jdea of a future state was a
fond imagination—a dreamy fable; that angels
and =pivits were but the ereatures of an idle
faney 5 and that owr wisdom Iy in making
the most of the present moment. ¢ Eat, drink,
and he merry,” he said; ‘everything celse ia
vanity aml foily?

A SlOl‘d 01‘

“Cumning awd phwsible were the areu.

ments which he hrought forward {o prove his
position. - They convineed me, but destroved
my slender ranzins of hope and comfort. The
future beeame midnight—the present was left
as dark and ¢hill as ever. Coundd 1 take plen-
surein the feast or the revels  The bloody
visages of my murdered ones glaved upon me.

24

throngh the vinedeaves which decornted the

Sadducee’s sensuai hoard.
converse of my Kind,
and here have 1 odw

I flew from the
s from a pestilence;
hetween these twe

graves, without a motive and without o hope”

— and heartadek of {life, and yet deviv-
ing no comfort fram the antic
br r":x'-r workl hevond the tonh.”

With tender pity. Isaae pressed the clunmy
hed of the hapless reclise, el fis eve 2lis-
tened, as 3 with the cons jonsness that he
couid uu,\.ut, to him fiting and substantiad
con-ointion,

= You tell e thal you were tanght {0 hokd
that there is o hereafior, and that spivits and
s, ov
Cradit it not, thow suan of bereaves
OF all e spois on the vownd workd
mL the one for cherishing snch glaomy
il Il dosmas? OF ait God's ereatar s,
an \mlwm-n::-: Jew is Uie most \\(‘i}\')'l‘l',
sing that his pation |

d cternal siate!

three yuurs ago, 7w
of Buthivhewn, il on Yonder pinin have epi
avigh lg.u.m: the flock vommitied o
care. Onie eveand n (owvards e close of
s several of ey cannmsnde
were thns engaged,  The night
and thaugh the moon was aheend
d b nol prevail, fr the sentined ~

my

wmnts of hesven, Rizht aell do § e
our venunwning lm that eveniful i
miteds were inw solena meved, and we spohe
coneerning the @real thines which Jehovah
hadd in store for flis peaple, sud especialiy ol
i Measinh, whose coming was eonfid iy
fooked for Ly .\“ who had cawvetuily studied
(’lc Pmphc.s af our nation.
“In onv instant our vision was blinded by,
a flond of light so intense as infiniteiy to sar-
pass anghi that T ever experienced. 1L was
neither glaving wor searching; hut s thousand
mn~ in their noontide \lrc.wlh could never
]l-l\(‘ shed such a wondrous s of supers
islural brightaess.  For 2 season we wered

sation of .

dehsions uf the de- Y

s heen narsed, so (o
mmidd the wosders and mvsterivs of the

a shepherd

in their
er mail ke PLwvateh and ward on the battie. |

B"'I'HLEHE.\I'.
consty unul to close our exes against the un-
buearable glory 3 but ai length we were enabled
" partiaily to a:\/c upon the miraculons scene
which wasvonchsafed to onr ken,  The cur-
tain of sky which ceparates us from heaven,
seemed as itrolled aside by an invisible hand,
pand a being whose n a2t stie beanty no \\'onis
can dese nl-c, apperad in the midst of that new
sand glovions atmosphere, i 1 m.uy g0 speak,
Rays, such as the dinmond sheds, davted from
every pore of bis persan, and his wmithent was
soft and fu:xtlxc;y, tike the ticeey  clouds,
whicl sometimes of a summer’s cve weave
, themselves around the fuli-orhed moon,
t Y Nced | say, that au this strange appear-
ance our hearts sunk within us, wnd we be-
erie =ore 2 But the beawtitul angel
\po.\c soothingly unto us, and revived our
fainting ouiz.  Welldo | remerber his every
word; for who could ever firget the syllables
which dropped from that sublimely-swect
ice, fuli-toned and wmsical, like pebbles
Al i a deep, 1ock-enciveled pooi! Thns
AN Bis ereions Mess Cedr ol @ Jer
chchold 1 bring pou ¢ waid Lidines of qreal jui,
“whiich stddi be fo all 7 u/:h II/r wad oy e it
chera Im.w/u'y b the eiiy of CBacid, a Saiioar,
akiiel ix l/l:'Al the Losd. _iswd l]u.\ shalf Zu,
@ xaq wgldo pou g shall find 17u Nt e “p
L il i sgrand m/-r'.-l’u.v /l/u:J tn @ patigar)
# No seoner Lad he thus spolien, than, lo!
canother marvel! The whete ¢ whichour
vision m::!d emh l*m: was forthwith ed
with angelic charisters, i fashion i
“the hemid of Encansel, Their mnnbers were
& beyoud the povers of finanginaiion even to
Conceive,  Milions pon millioss of witierieg
vnes Boated upaon e ocean oF fight, stretehs
npwmds and buekwards, Gl the brain
dizzied 2ned ernoad almiosty with the hipr
sion of infinite number and Jimdiless ext
Thus ran thelr concerted sang, *0 ey in
its sl that 3 must have been heard in the
cremolest planet and st =t Glory fo ek
e Bighesd, avd an capth pooes, goedeer 3 tu-
aard wen! Xl then ihe souds dicd
iike the ;.:r:n.h- sighing of a ssmer's Ipeeze,
which seavee suilfes e leafof the timid aspen
and all was oGl and fonesons as Helore,
: ¥ SONE N We ‘.\ Cle eags e nf\‘-( "t t"l e
Cwnhivpered solvinle o cach other, L s
s o civa tala /u 1o feara, e 200 f.’u.* il ;::!]
alii-d wheek the Tued latih
oot ax’ Aud comdie
haste to Sleihlchem, we were guivded by astare-
Bihe meicor; which, as it were, becleteed us
on, Gl we e (o the stabde of the priveipal
oavvanserst,. Thore we found a wooldly vonng
child, Wving o manger, with his father aand
-umxhc as his sale '\ucno}'n... , and meanly at-
iired in the sewt v 1azs of penwry, L e we
vould say anght, the mmm-f foatsteps of ather
Cvisitors was heard, and presentiy there on-
.!v resd 2 company of Magi ~Fastorn Rings—
who had ceine frem their distant dominions lo

N Orpiag (0 VAR wS,
Frerrh ole
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de homage to this humbly-cradled infant.
Grave and thoughtful men they were, and
from tiwir conversation | gathered that it had
been rvevealed to them by he Eternal, that in
that simple bahe dwelt all ihe luhlcss of the
(-m head l)odxlv
® &
“1¢ wili nol interest you to he told, how 1
agreed to accompany one of these devont
princes to his own kad, or how 1 fared in that
forvign region.  Enongh to say that my pa-
tron, somne months : 50, Wils '_f.vhu ed 1o his
fxtlm.\ and on his death-bed char aed e to
refurn to Judea, as the ('omplclmn ol the
Messiah's work was zbout (o take plaoe: and
it behoved me, as one favoured by {feay c'l to
be present at serusalem on the coming Pen-
tecont.

% Thus, oh moxmmw one, you perceive
how -m,x‘ your hm\ entire your delus
.sw:), i ru.r.ml. HIY futurc state of being! No
angel—no ~;unt' The air teems with them,
Not a sun-beam but bears legions of them on

some mission of merey or .1---fmcll "
Sadoe, the solitary, \\‘im hul fistened with

attention to the ,.xl‘_(:nn s narration, was for a
while absorbed in thought; and it "seemed ax
if the cloud of despair was lu.-;x ming lo pas
away from his cue-fiwrowed brow.  Dut anon
he sunk bk into his pristine gloom, and
wring  his hands as dcxnund.n-n\' a8 ever
“XNa, \ht.phmd ¥ hie said, 4 your words bii
me no comfort. %lmﬂmwm the event which
you deseribe, 1 have heard before, but T cans
not regard it as aught; save o delusion or a
Al any rate, presuming the sight to
al, it proves nothing as to (hu resurree-
tion of .h aw's children,  Oh no! no! no!
There is—there e be no hope for e, the
most miseiuble of men. My slain ones, never
mare shatl 1 behiokl you '—aever mare Bear
ol your lorever-hushed voices!
leed be cuiled Mava, for it is

"

\ll

is m-\mvut the warders on the fowers
of Bethl
5

sethichenn, prockimed Tan vixtn nova,
> the souml of tllcn voices haid di ay,
arkest nmlm«ht.
\‘-'hl *h p] izued the B -".'pll I OppIres-
the gloam might be saaid o Iw (c'!. so
3, 52 profoundly vd)‘" e pail which was
drawn over e whoie expanse of heaven.
Thmulder, too, of a deener huss than ever be-
fore hrad heen utiered, rolled snd cra in
ineussint peals. emed as 1T the elemuents
1 llmn dued with venson, aml were in
zicd volce protesting against some unheard-
of :and intolerahle deed of wickeduess and blas.
plxum. Over Jerusaivin forked bolis of light-
ting hissed and darted like serpents cjected
ﬁom thie pit of perdition, as if attracted Dy
some horrid fascination situnted in that city.
In particalar they seemed (o concentimiy upon
the spot where s\oml the Temple of the Goid
of Isract; and the carth shared in the nmighty

%)
al

excitement, and vected, and heaved, and tossed,
as if its foundations rested upon the waves of
@ tempest-vexed sea.

In the midst of this my=terious and soul-
awing tirmoil, a soft violet-tinted Hehtl hegan
"x.uln.xll\ to pervade the spot where stood he
]nl"x.m shepherd and  the sorrow-blighted
Sadoc. As it inereased, it was evident that a
change had ocenrredin the loeadity during the
reige.  The twin graves were open, the fresh
carth Leing scattered arvound, and the huge

stones which lad covered them Jving at some
dhl.mu‘, as ifremovad by some gigantic pow-
er.  And closely .ullun'xn«r these disinrbed
mansions of mm..x.xt\ there stood two forms
clothed in the livery of the dead. One of
them was a female, and the othera child, who
arasped her hand and looked ﬁ,.mcw\' and
confidingly in her fice hllllhllm\c(] l-\’ t'lu
of the ¢} i
But who tOll]'l desg
not so n“u,n of lm.muc ax of (.\;n
which hemne Hn the viv
silent pair?  Hsmain char ul( xis(:( < pc:lce
—peicy, ,.I\.s'l'-' all un-lusl.munr—-pv.u,c
such as the cold. churdish world could never
wive, nor, with all its nanifold vicissitudes,
ever take away.

s, vas the fivst to mark thiz addition
fo their company, z=nd he silentiv diveeted the
aitention of Sadoe to e strangers. Slowly
and listles<ly did the heartesick hermit turn
. himself routd; bhut no sooner id he hichold
the new-ceme pair, than it seemed a3 i an
tluh.c i had pervaded his whole frame.
Every muscle guivered, every vein swelled,
every prticuk y Liair stood stili and rigid. e
drew his iweath in Jnbomal, convulslve sohg,
and his exes seomed glazed by the -x!mmom"
i vof the lare with which he u--"zr-kd
le, saintly group hefore him. One
swile from thieme—n siic concentrating the
h ‘imp;nn\» of years, brizhtened wpen the
dark colid ') Tces ol i I !A' ard, i< ears thy itled
w fth the Tong unheawd words, ¢ Husband—

TR
*1oaned with o meping, chol \ing X
S 3y Jud

ith—my lncn;'\mlu ™ he
ystazgered forwasd, and on eircled them hoth

{in one wighty, will, hysteric embrace. The
jrecoll \hhl uf mare tan thir ty dark yeavs of
ol l decpair was i one wy v oohlit-

ien, }iicc the

hies were Jory
stnzgde night!

Lerated: their

fithiad dees uu of

ulm- Aeavet ! come on, mdsiay not
reh matic Have we not 2

sefre us?  The city must

RECHTIS
{00 CONVErse nl'
o elern

he reached hefore the Ninth Jhaur.  Tegions
of A are locking thither, even as 1 amn

now \‘H.

At th.uthm\cn chronicled hour, shepherd,
hushand wife and child, knelt on the summib
of the mount called Caivary.  Before them
stoodd three gannt, bload-stained crasses, -
mined by tie lightnings which flashed and
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and twisted .nmmd and they were mh'no fo
hear the caliy, pale-visuzed, thor-crowned
Being hung on the cenfre free, exclaim with
full, sweet voiee, It i s Died, Father, into |
'.lh\ hand. lm'mnmd tuy ~1u.|l

In the writhiog and pzin-fevered wretehes
who were nait ul to th other two crosses, Sa-
doe recognized the soldiers who had slain his
Toved oncs, ll(- specially remarhed, however,
that the e «-u--l'-n.moc of the one \\lmh.zd shew n
ruth and it
humble hut “wolas i Lope: and a by-
stander said that the King of the Jews, whose
diadem wasa cirde of ‘l..mlnck had pr omised
that that day he shoald be \\uh him in Para-
d!at‘

E3

Teane
thaee who met togeilier on e day of Pente-
cost. They aladly recddved the word of Peter,
aud were L:w A, and continned stedfastly in
the Apnsth & doctiine, and filowship, and
in breaki ing of bread, and in prayers.

—EIGIT ¥ EA

= Ed * B3 * %

THE SEA-BIRD.

Loud hrake the surge, upon the sullen rock,

he start’d valleys echoed back the shock,
Keen blew the wind, and far as eve conkd strain,
No living thing was left upon the main
Save one poor, feeble solitary bird,
With plintive seream upon the breezes heard.
Chasd from his nest, by wan's eucroaching hand,
He winged his ;zrght tou rashly from the land,
Asd toiling now, 10 gain bis distant home,

With worn, nud wearied limb, and rfiied plume, -7

Disabl’d en his native wale to vide,

He seaveely tloats upoa the troubled tide ;

Aad down and up, and Jown and up again,

Rising as oft, bt rising £6) in vain,

Each elfort Lrings him neaver to the shore

But each becomes maore feeble than befure.

Will he not reach it ? will not one kind wave,

Beas hitm to land and snatch him from a arave ?

He would have reached it, had not some rash hand

Cast Drthan idle pebble Sam the steand :

With aim too sure, tiie fatal missile sped,
hatstrtel’d the Tone bird on a wate'y bed.

Blame you the hand that did the wanton deed

And siruck the spent bird in his hour of need ?

Pause then—For wounded oft and hard bestead

On path more troubl’d, than the ovean’s bed

Vaialy exsaying to put forth thy wings

Aud rise superior to Eartl's feeble things

Thou mnys"t be foreed in distant Iwds to roam,

Witkiont a shelter and without. 2 home,

Pause then—awhile, cre wantonly you wound

What stirew biitgs alicady (o the greund,

2

, bove msarks of vesignation and

and Sadoe were mponz the nmnher of

RS IN TIE UNITED STATES.

Tuke heed Iest. n'n[lmg \\'nlx a mmd distvest,
The ill-timed Censure, on a heart depress'd
The hard construction or the heart betrayed,
F(ast over Sorron’s nizht a deeper shade,

Spare Cen the vigid and unfecding word,
Twas but a pebble sunk the wounded bird !
Latros.

EIGHT YEARS IN iI'HE UN
WITH OCCASLINAL GLIMPSES OF
COLONIES.

ITED STATES,
THE mxmsu

No. 1.

At a time when many well-informed snd can-
did individuals in the United States, entertain
doubts as to the resnlt of the problem which
shas yet {o bie solved in that country, with
yreference to the cffect of republican institu-
tions upon the moral, social and pelitiea] con-
ditions of the people; the popular mind is
impressed with the conviction of its actual
sueeess, and views all other forms of govern-
ment, whether of absolute or constit.itional
monar chy, as neither more nor less than posi-
tive and insufferable despofisms; under which
a prosperous national condition cannot he at-
tained, nor individnal Flherty secured. But it
has yet to Le determined whether the Ameri-
can revolution will be productive of pernianent
advantage or injury, to the cnuse of human
freedom.

The immense advance in commercial im-
portance, which the United States has made,
. their vast inerease in population, the extensive
s establishment of munufactories, and the cor-
yrestonding accmmulation of wealih, would
scem to sanction the popular delusion—parti-

cularly when these effvets are viewed, as is
§ gene x.lv the case, without comparison with
jother countries.  Still, the same enerey of
mh’n'ndu that fnnucll\' enabled the colonists
o\mccwfnll\ to contend against the Parent
i State, and the extraordinary po<mnn of the
,\\m]d during the fivst fiftecn or tw um \C'll.s
Jafter their independance wagacknowieiged—
iand of which that event was the cause, would
have accomplished the sane results, under a
, different form of government.
+ Thetvoopsof France, whoserved in Ameriea
s during the revolution, carried back with them
"the seeds of a poj ke movement, ther ¢, and
i].1.'1«’(ucc«l the long and momentous war, in
which England found herself compelled to en-
Jgage for upwards of twenty years, during
which the French mercantile marine wasswept
s from the ocean, and a ficdd was opened up for
..mmw:m enterprise, of which the pm]!h, of
y the United States were not slow to avail them-
~U\ss and of which they did not fail to profit.
The ::pp‘xr-\tum of steam to the \nmmlnm\ of
i boats on vivers and iakes, which M Fulten
,umoducul from Great Rritain in 1807 —just
Jhwenty years after tic adoption of the present
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federal constitution, enabled mittions of the
distressed, oppressed or disaftected of other
nations, to find their way into the interior, by
which Ohio and the more westerly and north-
western portions of the Union have become
extensively settled,

It is not the object of the writer of this and
perhaps subsequent papers, containing the
resuit of observations made in the Unitwd
States, and during an extensive acyuaintancy]
with the British Colonics, to disparage the in-
stitutions of the neighbouring Reputlic, as in-
applicable to those who have been Lorn and
cducited under them, il ave therefore aceus-
toined to the incessant turmoit and excitement
which they engender, and whem they scem
to suit; bul rather to show that British sub-
jeets, have ample cause for zati<fuction with
their portion as such—that on public grouneds
there is nothing to envy oa the other side of
the line, and that their moral and social condi-
tion will not sufter by o compariven.

While the title of the Crown {o the waste
lands of the North American Colonies, has
been ceded to them individunily, the General
Government of the United States, relains the
right to dispose ofthepublic lands in the several
States and Tevritories; the proceeds of their
sale being paid into the national Treasury at
Washinglon, {o meet the exigencies of the
State.

We have recenily seen the Legislatures of
the British Provinees, ceding those lands of
which they bave the entire disposal, within
their respeetive jurisdictions, in aid of the
contemplated line of railroad from Halifax to
Quebec; while the Western States have made
repeated and unsuccessful applications to Con-
gress for similar assistance.  These applica-
tions have uniformly met with oppositicn, on
the part of the old Siates; and at lengih «
Bill has been introduced,—with what su -cess
remains still to be seen, granting certain por-
tions of the punlic lands, to 2ll the States and
Territories, in aid of railvoads aud for other
purposes—the General Government retaining
the remainder. )

At the close of the revoiutionary war, the
Republic had incuried . public debt of con-
siderable amount, without possessing any
tangible means of mecting even the payment
of the mmnuzl interest.  In this emergency,
the different States—with the exception of
Georgia, voluntarily surrendered the public
lands which they possessed, to the General
Government, to be appropriated to the dis-
charge of this debt, and to provide for the
curvent expenses of the nation.  Not only are
the Jands held in {his manner, and the States
in which they are situated, deprived of the
profit and advantage resulling from their sale,
but the revenue that is derived from the im-
gosition of duties on imports, which in the

ritish Colonics are levied exclusively by the
Colonial Legislaturcs, and appropriated inthe

manner by them decined most beneficial; in
the United States is paid over to the Gene-
2l Guovernmeat, and dishursed by Congress,
for purposes with which many of the States
Lave noconcernaad wuich are often adverse to
their wishes, and in opposition (o their inter-
ests; and it isargued that this fund cannot be
appropriated jor internal improvement. A few
years sinee, South Carolina virteally seceded
firom the Union, by refusing to permit those
Ligh datics to be deviedwithinits linits, which
the monied aristoerzes av the North, had been
instrumental in imposing; and which the
United States officers were unable to collect,
until a cotpromise was elfected through the
instruamentality of Mr. Clay.

Iiven the revenue derived from the Post
Office, over which the Colonial Legisiatures
exercise sole controul; takes the sume diree-
tion; aned it is notorious, that ia this way the
Northern States are requived to meet the de-
ficieney, that seerues from the paucity of cor-
respondence, and the ignorance that generally
prevails at the Sonth.  Andwhile the cireula-
tion ef newspapers by maily in the Diitish
Colonies iz free of charge; in the United
States, beyond the couaiy in which a paper
is publishied, the fransmission of newspapers
hy waily is subjected to a postage, in some
cases, amounting to the original charge for the
paper.  Some years have elapsed since the
payment of fees at the custom house was
abolished in the Colonics, but these remain
in full force in the United States; and a per-
son having business to transact there, must
have his purse continually in hand.

If we advert to that poriion of the popula-
tion, who are ciployed in the mannfaciories,
little will be found to gratify the philanthropist
and lover of hisspecies.  When we visit these
establishients, we find femaics employed in a
manner that prostrates their strengeh, undes-
mines their constitution, abreviates their life,
and is destructive of those feminine character-
istics that give to woman her peenliar charm
and loveliness; while at an carly age they arein
this way, thrown inlo the seciety of menand
boys, by which their morals ave often contamin-
ated, their minds depraved, their manners ace-
quiring a coarseness and mascuiine tendency,
that tacreases with increasing years.

We hear a great deal of the superior siand-
ing, accomplisiinents, and intellect of the
fomales who arce employed in the factories of
New England ; andinstances are cited of their
being enabled to acquire the means of assist-
ing their parents, or of accumulating 2 fund
for themselves ; but personal observation has
satisfied me, that, generally speaking, females
under ordinary circumstances have not thus
profited by their employments; while they
are estranged from the domestic relations of
home, and removed from the nurture and ad-
wonition of carcful parents, and become un-
fitted for discharging the duties of life. Asto
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fomales who are so constantly occupied as are
these inthe factories, possessing time for the
improvement of their minds that is ot of the
question.  What leisure can a voung girl find
for intellectual improvement, who is called
from her bed, st some suasons of the year,
before the day has dawned ; and who after
partaking of a chight hreakfast, harries to the
seene of hier daily toil; is barely allowed time
to partake of disnner, and who returns home
at night exbausted by fatizne.  To my mind
muech of the con<umption that prevails in the
United States among the young, is attributa-
le Lo this cause.

We hear a great deal in favour of the intro-
duction of mannfictories into Canada; but
whenever these arve establiched, it must be at
the expense of the health, comfort, and ad-
vancement of the humblor elasses of females,
who must perform exeessive and unwholezome
Iabaur for a low rate of wages, or competition
camnot be successful againgt the superior ma-
chinery, immense capital and cheap labour of
Great Britain.

Nor do these vemarks apply exelusively to
the mannfactwving distriets. Whoever hag
been in New York, and walked from the up-
per part of the city, between six and seven
o'cloek in the morning, must have seen num-
hers of young persons of hoth zexes, wending
their way to the place of dailxy employment ;
having had no appetite for breakfast,which had
been prepared for them, just as they had left
their beds, and of which they searcely partook
—to remain away from home daring the day,
eating probably not more than a dice or two
of bread and butter as a substitute for dinner,
or ahont half’ ameal, served ont for six cents,
at some of the numerous eating-honses with
which the city abounds, and returning home
at night, after 2 long and fatigning walk,
which destroys all desire and appetite for the
remaining wmeal.  Who does not perecive in
such a course of existence, that the require-
ments of youth and inereasing yvears, cannot
be met, or the sy<tam invigorated and sus-
tained by such a limited amount of nutriment
as is in this way attained.

Aliusions are continually being made, by
Americansin private conversation and in their
published speeches and reported debates, to
those termed “the panper operatives of Lng-
Jand”; i one of the latter of which T recently
read a statement, of women being employed
in the coal pits there, the speaker being en-

tirely ignorant of the fact, that since the cir-;

cumstance was brought under the notice of
Parliament by Tord Ashley, the practice has
been prohibited hy law, and is discontinued.
“In order to get cheap labour,” said one of the
representatives from Vermont, “they employ
women as well as men, in the most laborious
work ; and according to the report of a Com-
mittee of Parliament, the former are employed

in mining coal, several hundred feet under,

ground.”  Iad the gentleman ascertained
what was the result of the report, he would
have found that the action of the Twperial
Parliament was much more in accordance with
the dictates of humanity, than was the prssageg.
of the Fugitive Siave law, by the body \\'hiCW'
he was then addressing, for which it is con-
tended the constitution gives no authority;
and that according {o evidence sinee laid hefore
Parliament, it has been ascertained, that at the
present moment, the colliers enjoy on an
average relatively, a fair share of the comiorts
of life—that their food is homely but plentiful,
and that since the law was passed, to prevent
the employment of women in the coal mines,
their domestic enjoyments have vastly in-
creaged 3 “afact,” coutinues an English writer
on the subject, ¢ deserving of notice, showing
as it docs, that, in the end, prefound hu-
manity is the wisest cconomy.” When we
see statements made that are so uiterly er-
roncous, by a gentleman of high legal attain-
ments and extensive practice, is it swrprising
that much jgnorance prevails in the public
mind in the United States, in relation to the
laws and institutions of England; and who
would suppose, that in the very next State
from which Mr, Meacham is returned, five or
six hundred females are employed in one fac-
tory alone, and that in New Hampshire and
Massachuscetts, thousands of young creatures
are daily toiling in unwholesome and badly
ventilated  buildings, who do mnot expe-
ricnee that fostering cave of the Legistature
which prevails in Great Britain.  Norare the
wages they obtain such ag are represented.—
In rome few instances it may be higher, but
that which is usually paid, is three dollars per
week; from which at least two must be de-
ducted for board and washing—leaving only
one for clothing and dress, of which the girls
are remarkably fond; and in the propensity
for which they indulge as far as their limited
means will permit.

When T was at Manchester, near Lowell,
some three or four years since, where there
are extensive factories, I noticed a placard
posted up in the streets, calling a mass meet-
ing in the open air—for no where clse wasone
permitted to be held, with a view of devising
some plan for the introduction of the ten hours
system of labour; in which it was stated, that
o paramount was the influence exercised by
the companies owning establishments there,
that not even the townhall, for the ercction
of which the operatives, in common with
others, had been taxed, could be procured for
the purpose of holding the meeting, although
the Mayor had in the first instance given his
assent. T was also credibly informed while
in Manchester, that several of the hands had
been discharged, both there and at Lowell,
for their advocacy of the reduced term of daily
labour—a list of whosc names had been trans-
mitted to the other large establishment, for the
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purpese of preventing their being cmployed | rale which was supposed: the entire muhber
elsewhere. of Trish citizens being cstimated ot less
Numbers of persons are anmually attracted ' than two millions, including the new ferri-
from the Colonicsand the British Isleg, by the ! tories, according to olticial data—not more than
fallacious prospeet of bettering their condition, | the decrease in Ireland, within the Jast {en
and of obtaining constant and vemunerative i years; and even Archbishop lughes, only
employiment, in the large towns of the United | estimates the number at three millions ahd 2
States 3 but many of them are doomed to ex- | half.
perience disappointment.  Tn some fow in-1  The rednced number of Roman Catholies
stances, T admit, they may he suecessful: but ' in the United States, is al present altracting
thousands spend month alter month, without ' much attention in freland, owing to statements
obtaining an enpagement, whatever may be 'made by the Rev, Mr. M'Mullen as to the of-
their ability and merit,—and ceven when, feet of repubiican institutions upon the profes-
obitained, it is far from being of a permanent ! sorsof the ancient fith 5 and the durgy tinding
dexseription.  OF those who are unsuccessind, Htheir people leaving tham in great numbers,

a lurge proportion resort to New York, where
they wander abont the streets during the day,
{o return at night to their boarding houses,
dispirited and disconsolate—or seck a lodg-
ing at some of the numerous police station
henses of the city, to which hundreds resort
every night in the year for a shelter, and per-
chance to sleep. Fven the Trish, who flock

with a corresponding reduction of their in-
comes, are using every cffort at the altar and
in the domestic circle, to disuade those who
have not yet left, from abandoning their native
country and the religion of their fathers.

But after giving every credit to the state-
ments of the rev. gentleman, still it must be
tevident that the disproportionate number of

thither in great numbers, and are mostly em- ! Roman Catholies in the United States, must

ployed as labeurers, for which there is great
demand, are not always successful 3 and hale
hearty men are frequently to be met with in

be referred to some other cause than that to
which he attributes it; and which furnishes
1o the statist and philanthropist, a fit subjeet

all the large towns, hegging a pittance to keep | for investigation and thought.  Nor is it the
their families and themselves from starvation. ! fact, as some seem to hnagine, that those who

Of al! the immigrants who arrive in that!renounce the creed of their fathers, altach
country, the Germang are the most plodding ! themselves to anether form of worship ; aswe
and persevering.  ‘Those who do nol take up ' hear of no remarkable number of conversions
lands, hive shops in all the large towns and ' to Protestantism: neither is there much pro-
cities, where they chiefly establish themselves! bability of the cfforts of the Roman Catholic
as grocers, which branch of business they ! priesthood to stay thetide of emigration, being
have almost centively monopolized ; numbers attended with much success.  Their people
of them however return home again, not find- ' are continually receiving letters urging them
ing the United States the El Dorado which ! to quit home, and remittances are forwarded
had been represented; and they 21l retain{o an extrordinary amount, to enable them
their natural attachntent for the country they ! to accomplish thatobjeet.  The vote by baliot
have left. Thosc of them who intend {o engago ' and the absence of a property qualification, is
in rural pursuits, come out in large bodies of ' peculirly acceptabie to the class of persons,
friends and neighbours, who do not separate | among whom the desire to emigrate prevails ;
on wriving, but immediately proceed to the t and on their arrival in the United States, they
interior, 1o join those of their conntrymenilose no time in availing themselves of the
who had proceeded them, and preparved for! priviiege. Had the framers of the -American
them a home in the new world, where theyconstitution, foreseen the immense influx of
remain a distinet class of naturalized citizens ! forcigners, that has taken place within the Jast
—foreigners in manners, taste, and habits, ! haif century, they doubtless would have re-

Of the numerons Jrich immigrants, who an- Lstricted the elective franchise to persons horn
nually arrive in the United States, an immense fin the country ; and it is probable that before
proportion must dic off soon after their land- ong the attention of Congress will be drawn
ing, from exposure and want : as is the case!to the subject.  The Fnglish and Scotch gen-
with others who praceed South, to whom the ferally speaking, feel but little interest in the
climate is obviously fatal, and where they ave' frequently recuring clections, and I am satis-
cmployed in draining and ditching, exposed ! find that on their part, a law limiting the right
to the intense heat of the sun, and the minsma! of voting to those who arc native born, and
of the swamps—an occupation that would be ! who may be in the country at the time of its

destructive of life even to the negro, for
whom the Irish labourer is substituted, from
motives of a pecuniary nature—the former
being worth some six or cight hundred dollars
to his master,—the white slave worth nothing.
These facts will account for the Irish popula-
tion not increasing in the United States, at the

passing, would meet with no ohjection.

A modification of the naturalization law is
also required, with reference to the oath which
it prescribes, the taking of which  as 1 re-
marked in a former paper, does not cnhance
an Englishman in the estimation of the Ameri-
can people; and who deem, that the man who
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will exchange his allegiznee for 2 mere peeu-
niary cun~ideration, will not be very sincere
in the assumption of his new obligations.
There are however thousands of persons of
forcizn origin, residing in the United States,
who cannot bring themselves to renounce in
xpress  terms their fally to their lawtul
govercign, but who would notwithstanding
swenr alegianee o the govermnent of the
country in which they have their donicile,
and wirearve exeellent citizens in every other

respect: bt who cannot hoid real estate, and
would be compelicd to remove, or remain on
subiliove amd wn ler reseraing, should a war
with Great Britain oceur

Nor dues the taning of the present oath,

stritrneat as it s, reader a man in public esti-
mation, an Aincrican citizen of the tirst water
—no nrtier what time has clapsed, particu-
Iarly if e happens to have been born in Eng-
Lunl, Tt matiors not how loug he has dwelg
in the country, or how early in life he may
have arrived theve. T believe there are only
two nalive born Fnglishman in the louse of
R witatives of the United States, one of
whota eaine thers when quitea boy, and where
he has resided dunng the last twenty years, |
with the (Xeeption of ashort period, during
which fre was parsuing his medical studies in
Eurepe, chiclly in Frizace. Tt will be scen
fromn the folloning exuact from a speech,
which be recently deliveredin Congress, that
that e is thoroughly indoct:inated with re-
publican privcipies; yet even this circum-
stance, and that of his havieg the contidence
of a large constitiniyy in Ulio, could not shictd
hita from the imidious remarks to which they
place of his nativity gave rise.  le had been|
snated s an Engdsh Abolitionist,” be-|
yond the wialls of the House, and Mr. Stanley
of North Carolina, had referred to him in
debate. as an interimeddling foreigner.

“The culy porion of his remarks referring
to me,” said Dr. Townsend, the gentleman
alluded to, * which 1 thinit worthy of notice,
is his sneering allusion to the fact that T was
horn in England.  Since a man does not choose
his birth pince, I have not been aceustomed
10 considhr it & subject of glory or of shame.
But, could 1 have done so, [ would not have
seleoted any other spot.—Un onc hand was
the ficld of Naseby, where that stern old apos-
tie of liberty, Oliver Cromwell, overthrew the
power of the royal tyrant, Charles the First;
on ilie other, was the Avon, whose waters
flowed by the birth-place of Shakespeare.”

“ 1 think men may understand and appre-
cinte the principles of civil liberty, though not
bora on this continent: the Pilgrim Fathers
were not behind in this respect, although
forcizners like myself” * % % But some
men are republicans from choice, and some
are only so by accident. T have the honour
to be a republican from choice, after seeing

and feeling the evils of other foxms of govern-

went, T prefer that under which Tiive” * * *
* Considering the number of forcignersin this
country, amounting to almost one-fourth of
the white population, T think the et that
there are two out of two hundred and thirty
meinbers in this Honse, and two out of sixty-
two members of the Senate, will not be thought
a very laree or dangerous proportion; and it
is but justice o the democratic party to say,
that througi iis liberalify to foreigners, these
all owe their clection.” Asticus.
et =P & e = =
LINES WRITTEN BENEATIL A PICTURE
OF WO LOVERS.
There are they met, beneath the aged trees,
Which nee’r have bent o'er faiver things than these
There are they met,—the beantiful, the young,
e, with love’s honeyed accents on his tongue :
She, with smiles and sighs, listens and believes,
The tale of passion and of truth, he breathes.
Ch! beautiful she is.  Upon her brow
A biush oft mingles, with its stainless snow,
Like day’s Iast ray, along the Alpire heights,
Tinging the mountains with a rosy light.
On that fine front, all still and all serene,
May we ne'er soe where sorrow’s hand hath been,
Nor any sienz of gloom, that oft do throw,
Avound the brow, a halo and a glow,
Yor oh! when once care’s characters are traced
Gn vouth’s fair forchead they are ne’er effaced,
Sie iistens and believes—she hears him sigh
Those vows otlove and trath which ne'er can die,
And one may read upon his changing cheek,
Mote cloduent thair words could ever speak,
Tlis Beart's sweet seeret, that he now may rest
Lor evermiaie on one fund, faithful hreast,
Barth hath 1o music for hiw like the tune
Of her dear voice ;—and now on her alone
Must all his thoughts be centred.  Be it so,
May shie he his—whatever storms nuy blow,
What suns may shine, biest thought that nought
can sever

Those loving hearts—may she be his forever!

Eatros,

No Oxr’s Exguy per ms Own.—“No onc's
enemy but his own ™ happens generally to be the
chemy of every body with whom he is in relation.
The leading quaiity that goes to make this charac-
ter is a reckless imprudence, and a selfish pursuit
of selfish enjoyments, independent of all conse-
quences.  “ No one’s enemy but his own ” runs
rapidly throuzh his means—calls, in a friendly
way, on his fitends, for bonds, bail and securities
—involving Lis zearest hin—Ileaves his wife a beg-
gar, and quarters his orphans upon the public—
and, after enjoying himsel{ to his last guines, en-
tails a life of dependence upon his progeny and
dies in the odour of that ill-understood reputation
of harmlessfolly, which is more injurious to society
Ihan some positive crimes.  The society chain i8
so nicely and delicately constructed, that not a
link snaps, or rusts, or refuses its proper play,
without the shock being felt like an clectric vibra-
tion to its utmost limits,
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A few leaves gathered by the wayside.??

RICE LAKE PLAINS—THE WOLF TOWER.

Strancers visiting the Rice Lake, will be led
by curiosity to see the ¢ Wolf Tower,” an oc-
tagonal building that occupies a beautiful
grassy mound, near the shoresof the crescent-
shaped bay, formed by Pine-Lree Point and
the bold promonotory near the head waters of
the Lake, formerly known as Bank’s Bluff.

The Tower itsclf haslately undergone some
changes: it isno longer what it was, and it is
unnecessary to describe it, but some slight
sketeh of its original owner may not prove al-
together uninteresting among the local fea-
tures of the Rice Lake and her shores.

It is now many years ago,—long before the
Plains had attained to their present popular-
ity,—when they lay in solitary loneliness, un-
carcd-for, excepting by the deer-hunter and
those few settlers, who, like my friend, Judge
Falkner, had taste to cnjoy their beauties and
appreciate their real value,—that a stranger,
of gentlemanly appearance and highly polish-
ed manners, came to the old tavern at Sully,
and sought there a temporary shelter for him-
self, his litlle son, and a female domestic, who
had been the child’s nurse. This gentleman
had been the Rector of St. Anne's, in Jamaica.

After some time, he purchased a picturesque
lot of land, about three miles below the head
of the Lake—a lonely and lovely spot. There
on an isolated mound, at the foot of a range of
lofty hills, which form the sides ofonc of those
singular ravines that diversify the Plains,—he
caused the Wolf Tower to be built, greatly to
the admiration of the workmen, and the few
scattered settlers thereabouts ; and much they
marvelled that the strange gentleman should
content himself in the rude log shanty thathe
caused to be put up, while the more import-
ant building was in progress.

The rooms were all of an octagon form, and
were fitted up with ornamental mouldings of
red cedar, brought from the adjacent islands,
and sawn into boards: tables, chairs, shelves,
were all of the same brittle, but odoriferous
wood,—and these were the work and amuse-
ment of the recluse in hislonely retirement.

To strangers, the decp melancholy that at
times pervaded his features, his solitary ha-
bits, and love of retirement, were matters of
speculation,—but to those who were ac-
quainted with the sad history of his domestic
alilictions, it was no matter of surprise that he
should seck, in seclusion from the world, heal-
ing for a wounded and almost broken heart.
With the suffering prophet of the Hebrews, he
might have been led to exclaim:—¢Surely
there is no sorrow like my sorrow.” At one

YOL, I.~—~D B

stroke, it had pleased the Almighty to deprive
him of the light of his eyes and the joy,of his
heart,—in one bricf moment the unhappy fa-
ther beheld the freacherous waves of o cahm
and unruflled sea, close over his four lovely
and interesting daughters, and their faithful
attendant (the sister of his little boy's nurse).
Thus suddenly was his home left unto him
desolate.® '

Surely the waysof the Lord arc mysterious
and his counsels past our human ken. Yet
does he often lead the bruised and broken
spirit to confess—*“ It is good for me to have
been afilicted ; before T was troubled I went
astray.”  And well, indeed, is it with those
who can look upwards and say—* In {he mul-
titude of the sorrows that I had in my heast,
thy comforts, O Lord, have refreshed my
soul.”

Such was the cause of this gentleman’s es-
trangement from the world ; and in the various
occupations that he found, within and without
doors, (for he was never idle), in the educa-
tion of his liltle boy, and literary pursuits,
he in a great measure regained that tranquil-
lity of mind which this sad bereavement of
his beloved children had deprived kim of.

A strong desire to see an aged parent in
England, joined with the necessity of giving
his son the advantages of 2 classical education
and the improvement of his health by travel-
ling in the warmer parts of Europe, at last de-
cided him on the propricty of forsaking his
beloved solitude, and he disposed of the Tower
and his Canadian properiy, and returned to
England.  «'The Wolf Tower” has passed into
the hands of strangers, and for some mouths
afforded a temporary residence for my family
and myself.t

When I came to reside at the ¢ Wolf
Tower,” in the spring of 1846, I wasin weak
health, scarcely recovered from the effects of
a dangerous fit of illness, but so renovating did
I find the free healthy air of the hills about
the Tower, that in a very short space of time,
I was strong and able to ramble about with
the children among the wild ravines, and over
the steep wood-crowned heights around this
romantic spot, revelling, with ahnost child-
like delight, in this rare flower-garden of na-
ture’s own planting.

® The sad circumstances connected with the overset-
serzing of the pleasure-baige. with the loss of the Recicr
of St. Anue’s four lovely daughters, the female servani,
and two young married ladies, with sonie others of the
party, were well known to the inhabitants of St. Anne’s,

1 Perhaps I have dwelt more particularly on the Tower
and its former proprictor, from having read @ very erro-
neous statement sespecting tus gentleman, by a Mr.,
Gedley, in a work writen in the form of letters from
Canada, where he speaks of the mysterions disappearance
of the eccenmtric owner of the Tower, adding that the
place has lain tenantless ever since, wiih other observie
tions equally opposed to facts,  Now, it happened that tie
sale of the ‘Tower and adjaceint lands, witn the furniture,
stock, &c., was eficeted without the Jeast mystery. and
the departure of the fonner owner was a matier we:l
known throughout the neighbourhood, and conducted
quite openly.
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For some time, the rich scenery around the !
Tower formed the limits of our rambles. My
children were never weary of climbing the
lofty sides of the hills that shut in the deep-
winding ravine which opened out upon the
green pasture at the foot of the mound on
which the Tower is built.  To this beautiful
spot they aave the name of the * Valley of the
Big Stone,” from a huge boulder of red granite |
that occupies the centre of it.  And here, of
a Sunday evening, we usged to hold our little
church, seated upon the digjointed fragments
that were scattered about it, and sheltered by
the lofty banks, clothed with oak, birch, and
a flowery undergrowth of roses and cornel,
and other sweet-seented shrubs,—and here
weoften took our little treat of milk and
bread, and vipe-red strawberries, gathered on
the heigats above by the children’s busy
hands.  \We gave namestoall the remarkable
spurs and promontories of the valley. There
was the * Wolf Crag,” the “Raven’s Crag,”
the * Hill of the Ping,” the * Birken Shaw,”
and the * Brac Head,” with many others,—
while nearer home were the *“Tower 1hil”
and “Traitor's Gate.”

Soon we began to extend our walks, ramb-
ling on from one hill to another, till we had
explored, westward, the deep defiles and|
rounded hills that form that remarkable hill-|
pasy, leading to Sackville Mill, and the high!
promontory which commands the whole ex-
tent of the lake and its islands, to Gore’s|
Landing, where a pretty neat cottage has been
erected by a Devonshire gentleman, and which
forms 2 pleasing ohject from the lake, nestled |
among groups of pine, oak, birch, and poplar,
that surround it.

Lastward of the Tower, and running up in-

used in breaking the frost-bound earth; and
now I never pass the grave, over-grown by a
rank luxuriance of herbs, wild-flowers, and
shrubs, without a feeling akin to sadness.
The little dwelling levelled by fire to the dust,
her husband and children distant,—silence
and the stillness of desolation scem to brood
over the spot where she steeps, unconscious
that a sympathizing stranger’s step often lin-
gers on the path that leads to her last lone
resting-place.

A still finer and deeper ravine is that which
lics at the side of the high table-land, which
terminates in a cliftlike descent towards the
lake, and to the westward, From the precip-
itous hill-path above, you look down upon a
mass of waving foliage, and the jutting spurs
of the valley, clothed with Howers and wild
roses and shrubs, extend to a considerable
distance, and add much to the wild beauty of
the scenery.  The high land above this glen
is known by the name of Mount Ararat. Tt
was a lovely cvening that T first descended
Mount Ararat : the sun was setting behind
the daxk pines that clothe the higher ground
towards the westward, or head waters of the
lake, and a flood of golden light was on the
waters.  The islands lay almost at our feet,
some in deep shade, and others just catching
the last radiant glance of the retiring sun-
beams. A deep indigo tint was on the distant
shore, and all looked so lovely, that I could
have lingered there as long as a ray of twi-
light remained to lighten the landscape.

These ravines form some of the most inter-
esting natural features of the Plains, and give
a singular and furrowed aspect to the shore,
when scen from the water. They are evi-

land from Pine-Tree Point, there is a deep ; dently the channels through which, in ages
van(-\', connnon]y known as Thilvert's Ravine’ lp:lst, pmu’c‘(l down vast sweeping (.O\Tcl\tb‘,
a lonely spot, once inhabited, but now nothing , When the higher table-lands emerged from the
but a few charred logs, half overgrown with |state of chaos, caused by some mighty natural
moss and weeds ; 2 spring with its moss-grown | convulsion, and these deep gorges formed
stones and slippery plank, scarcely visible  drains by which the waters found an outlet to
from the turf that Covers it,—are all’ that ye-( the lale below,  What a scene of wild and
main to mark where a dwelling has been. At fearful desolation must these hills and valleys
the head of the valley, just above the spotjthen have presented! Now how changed!
where the house once stood, there is a vocky | The rushing tumultuous waters have ceased
pasture-field surrounded by a dilapidated fence , to0 flow.  The rocky fragments that they bore
half filled in with Lriars and sarubby oaks and jdown with themin tl\cu" headlong course have
bushes of various kinds; large girdled onks,  found a resting-place.  The sides of the val-
long since dead, stretch their bare lcuﬂc.ss“?)’ are clothed with herbs and flowers, and
arms against the siy, giving an aiv of sadness | (ne waving folinge of graceful trees; the eve-
and desolation to the scenc.  Just where the | Ring air is scented with the perfume of roses
path turns round the corner of the fence, ; and other odorous shrubs—

there is a small enclosure, not many yards in
extent: it contains the grave of a lady, the
wife of the former possessor of the soil. T re-
membier the first time I visited the Tower, our
road lay along the hill-side, near that very
spol. It was winter, and the snow lay thick
upo1 the ground, yet I noticed the fresh-
rai-a] mound by the road-side; there still
st i the pick-axe and shovel that had been,

¢ The land is at rest and breaks forth into song,??

The partridge leads her young brood forth to
feed upon the soft luscious fruits of the huckle-
berry and squaw-berry.  The lone cry of the
Whip-poor-will is heard in the still evening
air. A thousand birds find nourishment and
rear their broods in their decp valleys, while
the solitary lord of these solitudes rears its
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young on some stately pine, npon the highest
hills above the lake.

e who would wish to see the Plains in
their fullness of beauty, should visit them in
the latter end of May and the lowery months
of June, July, and Adugust, and his eye will be
gratilied by an ascemblage of lovely blossoms ;
he may also revel in abundance of sweet swn-
mer berries, among which (he strawberry,
huckleberry, and filberry, may be named with
many others of less note, while grapes, of no
mean size or flavour, abound on the lake
shore, and even give name to one of the
smallerislands,  Thave tasted excellent grape-
wine, made by our friend of the Tower, from
the fruit gathered on Grape lsland—the gen-
uine juice of the grape, as he termed it

I scarveely know a wore delicate and attrac-
tive little shrub, than the common hucklebery
of the Plains, with is slender branches of pale
green leaves and waxen heath-shaped beils—
sometimes tinted with a soft blush-colour or
greenish-white; these are quickly followed by
a succession of ripe blue-berries, sweet and
pleasant, and very wholesome, though want-
ing a slight flavour to make them agreeable
to some palates: as a mixture with red cur-
rants they are excellent cither as a preserve or
in pastry. This humble fruit forms, during
its continuance onc of the great attractions of
the Plains.  Targe partics come from the dis-
tant towns of Cobourg, Port Hope, and Graf-
ton, to gather berries and pass a day of rural
enjoyment mvong the fruits and flowers of the
Rice Lake Plains.

In rambling over the hills and valleys, the
eye is attracted by the vast beds of azure
lupines, which give a soft tint to the gronnd,
esnecially on the more sandy spots, where
they mostly delight to grow.  Scen on its na-
tive soil, and blooming beneath its own warm
summer skies, this flower is seen to far great-
er advantage than the cold and somewhat
coarse-looking flower that we cultivate in our
gardens at home.  The spikes of richly laden
blossoms present every variety of shade, from
the palepearly blue to the deep velvetty purple.
The seeds are small and of ivory whiteness,
and from their abundance, no doubt form no
inconsiderable addition to the food of the
smaller quadrupeds and birds, that have their
haunts and homes among the oak glades of
the Plains.

Springing up among these azare lupines,
we see the splendid Enchroma or Painted Cup,
in brilliancy of colour not inferior to the most
vivid scarlet geranium, yet it is a wild and
hardy plant, nurtured in a dry and gravelly
soil, adorning sunny wastes and barren spots.
This remarkable flower derives its splendour
from the calyx and involucrum that sur-
rounds it. These are divided and subdivided
in many segments, the points of which appear
as if they had been dipped ina dye of bright-
est vermiilion. The blossom itself is ringed

of a pale yellow or straw-colour, and is scarce-
ly discernible from the folds of the bright
fringe that envelopesit.  And hardly less at-
tractive, from its large snowy blossom, is the
stately brillinm,—seen by the moonlight, the
hiils scem studded with bright stars so pure
and dazzling in their whiteness,—I often won-
der that this exceedingly lovely flower so
widely spread as it is all over this continent
has never found a place in our Enelish gardens.

"The large lilac erane’s-bill or wild gerancum,
of no ordinary gracefulness and beauty, here
displays its clegant blossoms. The curious
yellow mocausin flower, Cyprepedinum avieti-
num, tosses its golden balls to the wind, a
sanopied couch where Titania might hide her-
self and her elves from “ jealous Oberon.”
‘There are abundant varicties of lilies, the pale
erythionumor dog’s-tooth violet, with itssingle
drooping flower and curiousiy variegated leaf.
The gay orange martagon, with every variety
of the convollaria, from the many fowered
gigautic Solomon's seal, to thelowly C. bifolia,
with its pretty starry flower and ruby-spotted
fruit.  Not less attractive are the various low
shrubby evergreens, pyrolas and dwarf ar-
butus; some of these with their myrtle-shaped
leaves of glassy green, and bright scarlet finit,
are an cnduring ornament, and appear to
beawify even the most barren spots.  Lhere,
too, is the pentagala, by some called milkwort
and satin flower, a gem worthy of a place in
any lady’s green-house ; twined among the tall
stalks of the deer-grass, asking support from
every slender twig, we find vetches of all the
most delicate hues; the pencilied, the white,
the blue, the flesh; all charming in their
way. These are a few among the thousand
floral beauties that one short month brings
forth ; but how shall 1 describe ail that the
succeeding monthis reveal, of fruits andflowers
mosses and ferns—and then what store of roses
the month of June unfolds; on clearings, on
hilly bauks, in shady glens, and open levels,
they spring up bright aud beautiful. In old
clearings it is delightful to walk out at dew-
fall to smcll the roses and that light feathery
shrub, so widely diffused among the under-
wood, the ceanothus, or New Jersey tea,
the scent of which resembles the meadow-
sweet: Canadiansand Yankies usean infusion
of the leaves as tea. Among our adoriferous
flowers the monarda, a gigantic mint with pale
lilac flowers bears a prominent place ; the sweet
gale or shrubby fern, smells like nutmeg, this
also is in great repute among the old Canadians
as a substitute for tea—many of the pyrolas,
or many flowered wintergreens, give out a
delicious odour, and that lowly but charming
creeping cvergreen, the mitchella ripens, or
partridge berry reminds one of the white jes-
samine in the delicacy of its smell,—the scarlet
twinberry it is called by some, and I am told
the fruit is pleasant to eat. Thesc flowers
like many. others of our Canadian plauts are
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united at the germ so as to give a double berry.
The stately milkweed (asclepias) are very
fragrant, and one pretty shrubby plant with
corymbs of pale pink striped bells, (apocynum,
dozbane,) gives out its odour only after sun-
set.  Our low grounds along the lake shore
present a vast variety of shrubs—the snow
berry, the large mezereon, the high bush cran-
berry, or single American Gueldres rose, wild
cherries of various kinds, and plums, with
vineg, and various climbers are here to be
found. The bittersweet, a solanum of great
beauty flinging its slender branches over the
saplings wreathing them with its dark green
foliage and scarlet fruit; this plant is in high
esteem with the Indians who w.e both root
and berry in various ways as medicine—and
outward applications, as an ingredient in a
salve for burns and sealds, it is very cfficacious.

I must not in my floral notice of the plains,
forget to mention one of its brightest orna-
ments, the deep blue larger blossom gentian,
and the elegant gentiana ciliata or fungus
gentian ; these are Fall flowers, and are chiefly
found on rather dry open levels, such as the
gronnd of those remarkable spots known by
the settlers on the plains as the upper and
lower race-course, from the dead level surface
they present, which strange as it may sound
are aimost the only level grounds upon the
plains—the common term plainsland seems
in Canada rather to mean open partially cleared
ground, and is in most instances compysed of
an endless variety of hill and dale. A volume
might be compiled on the floral productions
of the plains, which would be no inconsiderable
addition to the very scanty library of botanical
works that have yet been written on the plants
indigenous and peculiar to Canada.

Though a great proportion of our natural
plants are widely diffused all over the country,
there are others that are confined to certain
spots, favourable to their peculiar habits—
every township affords some plants peculiar to
certain localities.

Onegrowth of plantsis confined to the shores
of certain lakes and still waters—the rapid
waters again where the banks are mostly rocky
and clevated, present others. The richallu-
vial flats, composed of decayed vegetable mat-
ter, give plants of rank and luxuriant quality.
The deep recesses of the forest where the
heams of the noon day sun scarcely find leave
to pierce, grow plants and flowers that are
foreign to the open sunny wastes and dry
pastures. The spongy mossy soilof the cedar
swamps, or the dry pine barrens afford others
of the most opposite chaiacters, while a lovely
aquatic garden floats upon the bosom of the
still waters, rivalling in beauty their terrestrial
sisters.

There are rare and cvanescent flowers that
no hortus siccus ean preserve, the produce of
the rank soil of the deep wood whose beauties
have never been given to the world.

The time is not far distant when many of
these sweet children of the wilderness will be
sought for in vain, those more especially that
love the cool and shady recesses of the forest;
that have their haunt by mossy stone and bub-
Lling rill; as the axe and the fire level the
woods where they flourished, they disappear.
Like the wild Indian, they fade away before
the influence of civilization, and the place that
knew them once shall know them no more.

Man has altered the face of nature. The
forest and its dependents will soon be among
the things that were.  The stately plantations
of Indian corn, the waving ficlds of golden
grain, have usurped the places of the giant
pine, the oak, the beech, and the maple. A
new race springs up, suited to the nature of
the soil, and the wants of man and his de-
pendents, but—

** But the flowers of the forest are a? wede away.”?
By THE AUTHORESS OF THE “ BACKwooDs.”
Qaklands, Rice Lake,
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Deep beneath the arching wood,
‘Where the hoary hemlock stands,
And the aged oaks shake hands,
Like brave men who've stood together
In rude war and rougher weather;

And the flowers
In summer hours,

Nod and whisper to ecach other

In a playful, loving mood.

Where the sailless Lake lics sleeping,
And the rich luxuriant vine,
Trailing from the sombre pine,

Beft, ambrosial tears is weeping
Oc'r the shadow of its brother

Looking from the wave below—

Where the dancing streamlets flow,

Making music as they go:

There the child of nature dwelleth—

Where the wailing night-bird telleth

To the moon her tale of woe:

There one morn, when rainhow hues

Glanced along the diamond dews g

Came she forth, this light of mine,
Love inspiring Eoline.

Hast thou seen the mountain crest
Where the crystal snow-wreaths rest,
Smitten by the parting ray

Of the blusbking god of day,

Ere he sinks his hues to lave,

In the cool refreshing wave ?

Such the beams that never slumber,
Lights and shadows without number;
Such the heaven-born tints that shine,
On the check almost divine

Of my love—my Eoline.

But her brow is pure and white

As the mountain by moonlight ;

And her pulses lightly flow—

Like the strecams which bounding go
To the slecping lake below,
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And her bosom faultless fair,
To nought else can I compare,
Save to two twin swans that sleep,
Where the willow tresses weep ;
Rising, falling with each breath,
‘Whose expression stirs beneath
Their soft beauty—ne'er I wist,
Save by amorous moonbeams, kissed,
’Tis a pure and holy shrine,
That dear little soul of thine
Loved and loving Eoline.

Let me look into thine eyes

Laughing little Eoline,

Sparkles like the fire fly's
Dance between from thine to mine,
Closer yet
Our lips have met,

Naughty little Eoline ! .
‘What is this? thy cheeks are wet,
And thine eyes in tears have set,
And thy lips are like twin roses,

In whose folds the dew reposes;

And thy breath is hard to get,
Though 'tis sweet as mignionette,
Say, what foolish fears alarm thee?
Thinkest thou that I could harm thee,

Doubting little Eoline?

Look again! ah, now ’tis brighter,
Yet thy brow i3 scarcely whiter

Than the flowery eglantine !
Here upan my breast recline,
Thou art altogether mine,

Melting little Eoline,

Erzo.

AN EPISODE IN THE HISTORY OF THE
EDDYSTONE LIGHT-HOUSE.

I couwp scarcely at first believe that they were all
dead—that T wag never more to hear the voice of
parent, brother, or sister—that I wasg utterly alone
in the world. But 80 it was; within the space of
eight months, as the worthy curate told me, the
grave had closed over the whole of my family. It
Wwas some condolation that my mother had died
blessing me ; but, nevertheless, I now bitterly
repented that I had gone to sea, instead of remain-
Ing, a3 I might have done, to stay and comfort
her in her old age. Yet she had approved of the
step I took, and after all I acted for the best.

It was now necessary for me to shape my
course anew. So being now a tolerable seaman,
and seeing nothing else to do, I made up m
mind to stick to the only profession I had acquircd,
and to geek another ship.

On reaching Devenport, I found there wa no
ship fitting out for sea just then; but as I had
8till gome monay left, and could afford to be idle
for a week or two, I resolved to wait a short time
and see what might turn up. I lodged at a
tavern called the Rodney, and the time went by
Quickly enough, for I had never been in that
neighbourhood before, and there is a good deal to

¢ seen there, However, at the end of a fort.
night my reckoning at the Rodney was presented ;
and when I had paid it, I found I had not money
enough left to keep me afloat much longer. 1
told my situation to the landlord, a very honest
May, who said it was not probable that any king's

ship would be commissioned at Plymouth for some
time. ’

Just as we were talking about it, over a glass
of grog, a man came in and said— '

% Here’s a rum go, Jem (that was the landlprd’s
name); that other chap has left the Stone, too!
I’m blest if it isn’t the third within the last eight
weeks!”

“ Why, now,” said the landlord to me; that's
the very thing for you, my man—that's to say,
always supposing you don’t dislike a little confine-
ment and regular hours!”

““ What is it ?” said L.

“It's one of the keepers of the Stone Light,”
replied he, “ who has given up the job. What
do you say toit? It's the very thing for a man
like you, who seem to be a bit of a scholar, and
not to like to work overmuch.”

Nothing at the time could have been more to
my mwind, for I little imagined what the nature of
the situation was. T lost no time in applying for
the post, and my certificates being good, and
besides—most unaccountably, asI then thought—
no one else offering, I was almost immediately
accepted. They said I must engage for six
months, as they were tired of men leaving the
place almost assoon as appointed. 1 said I would
engage for a year if they chose ; but they smiled,
and said six months was enough to begin with.

When all was arranged, I began to congratulate
myself on my good fortune. - I thought with the
landlord, that it wes the very thing for me. I
could not understand why my predecessors had
given up the service, and thought they must
have been men who did not know when they
were well off. Nevertheless, I thought it possible
I might be a little dull now and then; eo, that I
might have something to amuse myself with, I
bought a pack of cards to play with the other
keeper, a second-hand musical snuff-box, and an
excellent jest-book, with a collection of songs at
the end of it. Next morning I went on board the
lighthouse tender, and we sailed for the Eddy-
stone. On the way, one of the men remarked to
me, sighificantly, that it was a Friday.

“ What of that ?” said I; “all sensible people
ridicule your superstitions about a Friday.”

“ Well, well,” said he, * we shall see.”

The weather was fine and the wind favourable,
though light; in about three hours we reached
our destination, and effected a landing without
difficulty. There was little time lost; some
stores the tender had brought off were quickly
got out of her; in half-an-hour she was standing
back for Plymouth, and I was left to establish
myself in my new abode.

“ Well,” said I to myself, as I looked about me,
“here I am, snug and comfortable! Afier
knocking about, the world as I have done, it is
something to find such a resting-place; and, dis-
gusted as I am with the coldness and selfishness
of society, it is still better to find myself so
effectually removed from it.”

The other light-keeper—good reason I have to
remember him~-was an elderly man, and a Scot.
I was by no means taken with his appearance, for
he looked grave and unsocial—anything, in fact,
buta jolly companion. However,he was courteous
enough at first, showing me all over the light-
house, pointing out the different apparatus, and

<
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explaining to me my various duties. The day
passed away pleasantly enough; 1 had never
before seen the interior of a lighthouse, and 1
found congiderable amusement” in  examining
everything ahout it. The lower part issolid ; above
that there are four small chambers oue over the
otier, besides the lantern, or ight-room: the two
lowest are for holding stores, the third is the
kitchien, and in the fourth ave the men’s berths.
1 found eversthing fitted wp with the same
economy of space and neatuess of contrivance

passing by the berth, awakened him, and he
started up.

“What isit2” he eried. “Whatisit? What
is the matter?  Speak—quick!”

 Nothing at all, old fellow,” 1 coolly replied ;
“I only wanta can of grog mid my musical box.”

“What ! and have you daved to leave thelight
for that?” exclaimed he; and, as he spoke, he
rushed up the ladder like a mnatie.

When I had mixed my grog and put my hox

inmy pocket, Ifollowed him langhing exceedingly

which distinguish the wrrangements of a ship;iat his excitement; for thongh I knew it was a
indecd, at times, I fimcied for 2 momwent 1 was!litle irregular for me to have left my post, X
actually on board of one.  The great difierence | thought his conduct most ridiculously absurd,
was that there was so little room to move about! **Come old boy,” said I, when 1 reached the
in—at least horizontally ; for as to going up and | lantern, * don't look so ghan.  Where's the harm
down T seon found that very tivesome.  Of that, ' of my mixing myself a little three-water grog?
however, I thought little: keeping a watchin that | OfF 1o your cot with you, or clse you'll cateh cold
comfortakle lantern was evidemtly a very different !'in these thin legs of yours, and then I shall have
thing from keeping one in cold and darkness on [ to nurse you.  Down with you; I shall not leave
a wet deck, step fore-and-aft us one might there ; | the light again.” |

and if T had now and then the tronble of going!  “Can I depend on you?” said he, in o dowbting
alote, it was not to reef topsails in a gale of wind | way, that made me Liugh anew.,

The first day passed pleasantly enough, and 1| *“Ob, yes,” I replied; * there is nothing more
was mere than contented with my siteation till | T want. There, down with you, and turn in
the evening came.  As it began to grow dusk my ! again—alf's well.”
comiade and 1 went up to the lantern, and het He said rothing more, and went helow; I
showed e how the lighting wasmanaged.  After | playedmy musical box for some time, and finished
this lesson, heing tired of his prosing, 1 left him ! my grog.  Then, whether or not the liquor acted
to keep the first wateh; and understanding that 28 2 soporific, or that I was tired after the jovial
I was to relieve him at midnight, T went helow ! night we spent at the Rodney, T do not know;
again to our berth, And then first 1 began to; but I fell asleep; and did not awake till daybreak.
feel a tittle Joncly. When T awoke, and found the day dawning, I

1 st a while musin® over my past life and ! hastiiy extinguished the lamp and descended to
adventures, and then it occurred to me that now ! rouse my mate.  We breakfasted, and then, as ¥
was 2 good time for carrying out 2 praject I had ; expected, he began.
often formed, but never had found opportunity to|  ** Young man,” said he, “it was not right of
execute, namely, that of writing my memoirs.  I1you to leave the light last night, and you must
Jumped at the idea, and fmmedintely began | uot do it again.”
thinking how T should begin: but after T hadj “This morning, you mean,” said 1. “But
smoked two or three pipes, and my mmsical hox fvever mind that.” As to leaving the light for a
had ran down several times, 1 found the time had ; moment, why, what harm could it do ®”
passed more gquickly than I had theught it would, ‘ “You have heen to sea,” returned the Scotch-
and that it was within an hour of my watch.  So 'inan, “and yon must know you should not leave
as it was not worth while sctting myself to begin { your post when upon duty.”
my memoirs that uight, T thought Tmight aswell] * Yes,” saild 1, ** but a lighthouse is not 2 ship,
S0 up and sit with the Scotchman for the remain- | There i3 no fear of squails for this craft; there

ing time.

Ido not know how it was, but there was some-
thing about this man which, from the first,
exercisad amost dispititing influcnce upon me;
there wags something so fixedly melancholy in all
he said and in all he looked. owever, I was
resolved nat to let myself vicld to the impressian.
The hour passed away ; and at widnight, afier
nuch prosing about the lamp, the reflectors, and

are breakers cnough avound, but there is no
danger—at least for us.”

“That's just the thing! that's just the thing!?
cricd he.  “\We are, perhaps, safe enough ; hut
“if anything were to go wrong with the light, what
! would becomse of those for whose beuelit the light-
house wos erected ¢7

* But for five minutes—"

“Not for a single mament may your post be

s0 on, he went helow,  When he was gone, lsdescrtcd," interrupted e, You and I are here
could not help thinking what a hard thing it was  to tend that light; and if through our negligence
that a man like me, gifted with natural ability, 'ansthing happen to it, and a vessel were 1o be
and Eaving received so execlient an .cdvcation, ' lost on this rock, the deaths of all and ench of the
shoull have the same fate assigned me as that ' crew would lie at our door; we shonld bhe man-
stupid and uncaltivated old Scotchman.  These , slayers—murderers! Do 1ot attempt to justify
and such thoughts oceupied me some time. I, voursclf, for you know vou were wrong. If X
then wound up my watch and tried to settly | thought——7nut 1 daresay it was mcere thought-
myself for the night. It wag, however, in vain;  lessness on your part.  You will not do it again®
I was in a restless humonr, so 1 thought T would | Let us forget i!”

2o down and bring up a gluss of grog to keep me|  And Idid forget it at the time, at least T did
company, aud also my musical box, which 1 had [not think of it. But deeply dill subscqnent
Torgotten. T went down, therefore; the Seotch- | events—and they came very soon—grave his
man was asleep; but somie slight noise I mude in- wordsuponmymind:  * Ji'througl our negligence
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a ship were lost, the deaths of all her erew would
lie at our door! How often has that dreadful
sentence rung in my ears! how often have
I in vain tried to shut out the couviction that it
was true.  Nanslayeri—murderer! Long after
the man’s tongue hechme forever silent, the words
szemed to sound in my ears like the voice of an
accusing angel.  But, as T have smid, T thought | ¢
nothing of tirem at thc time; nay, I seeretly
l.mr'lml at the old man’s l.mrru.x«'e .—-surml\ for
there was then something imposing about lnm
which prevented my dmxw so openly,  However,
though 1 did not care for “hat he said, 1 disliked
him more than ever, and it was fated that the day
was not to pass over without a downright quarrel
between us. It arose thus. 1 had helped myseif
several times to a little grog—more from want of
anything to do than because I cared for it.  This
he discovered from seeing the ram in the case-
bottle getting near low-rater-mark.  When he
observed it, Iie locked the place where the spivits
were kept, ‘md put the key in his pocket, without
saying a word. I pretended at the moment not
to see this; but soon afier, wishing another gl
I weat to him (he was sloft ont on the g.xll v
mul suidl, eivilly, “Tll thank you for the key of
the locker \vhcrc the ram is.”

“No, yonug man,” said he, T will not give it
vou. Youdou't seem to know when to stop 3 there-
fore vou shall hav e your allowanee ru'ul.ul\ every
day, and no more.”

CWhae ™ eried T3 “what right have you to
stop iy grog in this fashion?  Give up the key,
or I'll imake § vou!”

I scized his arm as I spoke; but with the
quickness of fixhtaing, and before T conld prevent
him, he heaved the key over the gallery into
the sex.

“ Now!” suid he, “vou thought to use force,
hecause you are younger and stronger than I an.
See the u)mcquu)c«:' You'll f'ct. no grog at all
now, for you dare nat break open the locker; at
least you had beiter not, sinceif you do it will
speak for itsell but if you let n.nlom.l shall say
nothing, for T am no tell- -tate s "—and from that
moment we wers eacmics. It was true enough
what ke said ahout my not daving to break open
the locker; thnt w auhl have bu,n discoverced the
next time the tender came, aud the whole story
wonld so have came out. I tried =il the other
keys U could find, but none would fit. Tt was un-
fortnately Bigh water when hie threw away the
ey ; and though I wentat ebb to seek it with
some faint hopu», my search, as might have been
expected, was fruizless.

Aftera day or two had passed, T could nolonger
conceal from mrslf that my situation was \m~np-
portable s and afier a loug but fruitless effort to
keep up mx spirits, 1 atandoned the struggle, I
had nothing—nothing 1o do, nothing to 100k for-

ward to, uothing to "wish for x'othm to care
about, :uathmv' 10 ¢x citean e, And then T was
co.ulvmnod nntvrh‘ tomental but bodivinsctivity.
I conld ot relieve iy mind by taking physical
exereie, for T was cagedin that slender tower,
and a sm-'lc step hrol.--ht. we to the extremity of
iy den, 1 hegan to wnderstand and sxmmthi*o
with the restlessness of wild animals in mptu‘ ity 3
but I considered thew much happier than I v:as,

ass,

seeing they did not possess, as I did, a soul to
which imprisonment extended.

The ships that oceasionally passed brought none

of that interest and excitement whicn at sea the
appearance of a sail always does. I knew that
their crews were socially united together—merry,
careless, and happy. A ship’s appearance only
tantalized me; 1 felt like 2 wretched castaway,
who sees a vessel sail by which sees not him.
The land had the same effect.  Witha glass I
conld make out various obhjects—onc or two
houses ; there the labourer returning from his
toil found his fellows to associate \vx(l), but I, who
could almost see this, was doomed to uttcr and
unchanging solitude.” Sometimes 1 burst into
tears and cried like a child for an hour; but tears
brought me no relief.  Each day scemed as if
it would never end § and when it did come to a2
close, there was no satisfaction for me, for I knew
all succeeding ones would be like it.

I had heard that people often came off to sce
the lighthouse, and I looked wistfully for such a
pl\.:wun., but none ever came in my tme. And
50 day after day passed. I nced not describe
each ; Icould notif I would, for I have no distinet
recollection of them.  That time is a blank tome
—I even lost my reckoning, and ceased to know
the days of the month or wock. The time scemed
an eternity ;. nevertheiess I knew it must be
shon, and th’:t it bore a very small pxoporuon to
the siz months I had to endure.

Lvery day T grew worse and worse.  Well did
I at last know \\hv they had smiled when I
offered to engage for a year, and why my pre-
decessors had given up the place. It was,
indeed, terrible. At times I was inclined to dash
my head against the wall, and so end my miserable
life ut once; often I was about to throw wyscif
into the sea—it was easy, and all my wretchedness
wauld be ended with the plunge.  Several times
I went down at low water with the fixed resolu-
tion of leaping from the rock, and cach time I
recoiled. I could nat take the decisive step. An
indistinct hope of better days withheld me. 1t
was not want of courage, but every time some-
thing scemed to say to me, * Not yet—a momernt
longer

Time went on, and still T grew worse and
worse.  Sometimes I thought T was going mad—
nay, sometimes I even thought that T had gone
mad. T detected mcohc\uu.\ in my thoughts;
steange and fantastic ideas began to occnp\‘ ny
mind. My ideas wandeved mc(:as'\.xtlv; they
were without ebject or conncetion. I do now
belicve that I was in a state of incipient insanity,
and 1 would fain be sure of ity for if such were the
case, I was not, ol conrse, responsible for what
afterwards happened.  Sometimes, in those ter-
vible days, T doubted if T were waking or not;
sometimes, indeed, T thought and heped that the
whole was hut a fn"htﬁxl dream, from which I
should soon be rehcvu] and swile at having heen
so troubled by it. But the time passed o, and
there was no a'\':ll‘m" for me.

Such was my life in w the Eddystone Lighthouse.

During this terrible period T songht n.{'u"c a8
mweh as possible in sleep.  After The first few
daya,whenever T had thesecond wateh, I regularly
laid mysclf down for this purpose on tlxc ﬂonr of
thie light-room, and gencrally at that time 1 slept.

A}
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This ultimately led to another quarrel with the
Scotehman, It took place thus:—One night,
soon after my watch had comuenced, my mate

“We shall see,” said he; and as he spoke he
made up his letter into a long roll, aml took up a
bottle which he had placed Deside him, and skid

came up and found me asleep.  This, as 1 found ! the paper into it.  Ile then corked the bottle and

out afterwards—{or £ had lost all my reckoning of
time—was just three weeks subsequently to my
arrival. . When I awoke I found bim quictly
seated beside me, reading his Bible. e merely
said that 1 might go below if T liked. T took him
at his word and went down,  Next day, he asked

|

sealed it carefully.

“WWell,” said 1, “ that’s a new kind of envelope.
T understand now, but X confess I did not think
of that.”

When the tender came off, which it did in the
afternoon, my comrade sigualled to them to-lie to

me if I was not ashamed of myself for having'a litdle to leeward ; and when they had done so
fallen asleep, and said he wondered I had not 2 he beaved the bottle into the sea. It soon drifted
more conscientions fecling of my duty. I told!down to them, and I had the satisfaction of
]i}illl my conscience was my afthir, not his; andknowing that my misconduct was fully made
that

certainly awake the moment anything went wrong
with the lizht,

“What,” exelatined he, ** do you really excuse
and defend your conduet, fiiend?  Suppose the

lighthouse were 1o take fire—~don't you know it!
Bas been burned already, and that the lead from !

3¢ roof ran down the throat of one of the keepers,
wad was found to the weight of cight onnces in
a5 stomach when the doctors opened his body 2

“Humbug!"said 1. ¢ Do you think to frighten
e with your ridiculous inventions i

1t is as trae as T am here,” interrupted he.

“What!” cried I, * do you persist in yourlying
story ? I wonder what vour conscience is made
of, since you talk of consciences—who can believe
that molten lead could run down a man’s throat ?
Such tales won't go down mine, T can tell you.
Keep them for those who are fools enough to
swallow them.”

He looked ad me steadily for some time, but
made no reply. Then taking down the signal-
book he consuited it for a moment; next he
selected two signals from the rost and went up to
the gallers.  1le soon returned, drew the table
aside, and took the writing nmterials out of the
locker he kept them in. Then he said—

ST have made the signnd for the wnder, and
now I am going to write 2 letter to the board—it
is my duty to let thew know that you will not do
yowrs.”

* Do what you like,” said I, carclessly.

The truth was, that I heartily rejoiced things
had taken this turn, for though I knew I had

rendered myself liable to punistinent for a breach !

of miy engagement in having fallen asleep on my

post, yet the prospect of being released from that

dreadful place, even thongh it were to zo to
prison, was perfect cestacy to me.  Timmecdiately

went up to the gallery and fixed my eves eagerly

as for sleeping, I slept so lightly that I should

known.  On cach of the three following days the
tender came ofl, und ther made an attempt to
land, but in vain.  On the fourth and fifth it was
blowing a tremendous gale from the 8.W., and
they did not come at all.  During this time the
Scotchman did all the duty of the lightiouse, and
took all the watching cvery night, for he said”he
would not trnst me again. I was very well
pleased he would not.  During these five days ¥
was much less miserable than before, for 1 had
the certainty before me of it speedy release.

On the night of the fifth day I turned in shortly
after sunset, as I usually did. I had slept, I
suppose, some hours, when I was awakened by
the sound of the alarmn-bell, which communicates
between the lantern and the berth, I threw ona
peasjacket and ran up the ladder, not without a
sinile at the idea that it was during the wateh of
my carcful comrade that something had gone
wrong. ‘“We shall perhaps see the experiment
of the molten lead performed,” said I, Janghing
to myself. But my lxughing was ¢uickly to be
stopped.  When I reached the lantern I found
the Scotchman stretchied upon the floor.  Hehad
evidently been taken suddenly ill, and he scemed
to he suffering great pain.

‘AR, said he, as I appeared, “ you are come
at lust—what I was afraid of hashappencd—TI feel
I am dying, young man.”

¢ Xounsense,” returned I, much terrified at the
idea. Cheer up, old boy: what is the matter
with you ¥*

“WWorn out—too much anxicty—worn out,”
said hiej ““but no matter for that—what will
hecome of the light when only you are here ¥

“ Never mind the light,” sxid I, ¢ What can
Idofor vou® What will do you good? Tl get
you anything vou wish

1 16x of no use,” replied he, beginning to speak
with difficulty. “Comc near, and attend. Yon

ou the point where I expected the tender would “wmust keep watch to-night; and, as soon as day
appear.  For a couple of hours I remained there; ! breaks, signal that they must come off at all
and so wrapi was [in the idea of escape, that it ! hazards—do rou understand?  The signal-book

was ouly then I remarked, what I might have
seen in A moment, that the sen was running so
high that it would be impossible for any boat to
come near the reck. My disappointmient was
.great, for it was the tine of the cquinox, and
there was avery prospect of a continned gale.
Nuvestheless, thonght I, oven if it blow for a fort-
night, a fortmight is not six months. So I kept
up my spnits,

«Come,” said I to the Scotchinan, “you may
keep vour cpistlo Gl tho next pest.  No boatean

come alongside in a sen like this. Your letter |

can’t, o, ter I neither—more’s the pity.”

is there, under my Bible

“Yes, yes,” said I, searccly noting his words,
far I began to fear his anticipations might e but
too well founded, and I was very ausious.

I nclt down beside him and took his hand—it
was cold and clommy, and Tlet it fill agmin. A
minute or two clapsed; I ramained silent and
motionless, for I did not kuow what to szy or do,
Then & strange expression passed over his face—
he was cvidently gotting worse. I grew very

frightened.  “What i3 to become of me®” [
cricd. **Rouse voursclf, man, throw it off—
rouse yourself—-"



AN EPISODE IN THE HISTORY OF THE EDDYSTONE LIGIT-IIOUSE.

4925

He tried to articulate something, hut 1 could
not make out what it was ; after a while, however,
be suddenly exclaimed distinetly—

“I have done my duty; I could do no more.”
Then hisface brightened—he started convulsively,
and made a feeble effort to vise ; but failing, todo
80, he fell back again, murmuring, * The light!
the light! the light!”  Then he was still

I watched him for a short time in silence, and
with tevrible feelings; then I called to him
several times, speaking lowder and louder, but
there wag nothing except the echo of my own
voice. At last I ventured to touch him—a
strange theill passed over me as I did so. I
raised his head; his lips were contorted and his
eye was glassy.

Through me shot a frightful shudder at the
look of that eye, whose fixed, unmeaning stare—
for e was dead—uothing can ever efface from
my memory; a cold sweat came out on my brow,
and I fled from the place in an agony of fear. I
rushed down to the chamber below, drew to the
hatchway and made it fast. Death was in the
place with me. I kyy-there in a half-frenzied state,
all huddled together; and in an agony of fear, I
pressed myselt against the wall lest something
should get behind me. I suppressed my breath
lest I should be overheard by it.  Every now and
then a shiver of horrow passed over me; mv
blood seemed to flow backwards in my veins; T
was utterly overwhelmed and possessed by a
tremendous fear. For I was Ielt alone with
Death.

That night scemed as it would never passaway.
At last, however, the morning bean to dawn,
and worn out with excitement I fell asleep. My
dreams, strangely enough, were pleasant, and I
awoke with a smile on my lips—it was then broad
day.  For a moment, a single moment, I did not
remember what had happend, bnt iustantly it
flashied across my mind, and 1 foll back as if T had
reecived a blow. I felt the full borror of my
position.  Death was beside me, and Twas alone’?

Nevertheless, T endeavoured to fulfil the old
maw’s kestinjunction; indeed, I was most desirous
to do so, for it was the way of escape for me.
Once T hegan to ascend the ladder for the purpose
of making the signal, forbidding myself to think,
what, of course, I was but too well aware of) that
I would have to pass by the dead hody to accom-
plish it. I took a few steps, but it wasin vain,
aud I descended again.

Afterwards I strenuonsly endeavonred to hrace
my nerves to the resolution of going up and
throwing the boudy into the sea. Tt occurred to
nie, however, that if I threw away the hHody with-
out any one having scen it, I might subject iny-
self to the suspicion of having murdered my
companion, more especially as I might easily be
supposed to bear him uno good will after the
informing and accusing letter he had written.  So,
even if I conld have hronyht myself to go near the
corpse, I would not have touched it.  As tor the
sigual, it would, afler all, have been of little use,
for the stonn continued unabated, and it wouid
have heen ulterly impossible for the tender to
have come off.

The evening came.  Of course T did not. light
the lamp in the lantern; 1 wished to do so, and
that most carnestly, for I knew my respensibility

Fand the dangerous consequences that might follow
from my not doing it.  But it was in vain for me
to strive to perform the duty; I dismissed the
thought of it from my mind in despair.  Iow
often since have I wished that I hiad had the
resolution to doit! Butit is idle to think of it;
no fear of punishment or future suffering could
have induced me, in my then state,to have entered
that place. I felt the presence of Death all about
me, but that lantern—it was his very throne!

The night came—that never-to-be-forgotten
night! The gale was at its height; the weather,
though cloudy, was clear. T was standing at one
of the windows, which I had opened to let the
wind cool my feverish head. I was looking sea-
ward, listlessly watching the waves breaking on
the rock, as they rolled on in huge masses, fell
against it with the weight and thunder of ava-
Ianches, and streamed away i long diverging
sheets of phosphorescent foam. Ihad been observ-
ing them forsome time, carclessiy and calmly, for to
my first paroxysm of horror and fear, 2 kind of
; idiotic insensibility hiad suceeeded, whenmy atten-
i tion was suddenly attracted by the momentary
appearance of a light to windward. T thought I
must have been deceived, but in a few seconds X
sawit again. I then watched for its reappearance
with intense excitement.  Again I saw it—there
could be no mistake now—again it disappeared.
Then I knew for certain that it was the light of a
vessel, which the heave of the waves was alter-
nately showing and concealing. The next time
1 saw it T marked its position cavefully, that I
might dctermine what course the vessel was
steering, and fervently I hoped to find it was
moving across my linc of vision. DBut, alas! no;
at each successive reappearence it was still in the
same direction, and then 1 knew that the vessel
which bore it was steering straight, or nearly so,
for the fatal rock on which I stood. Then a
tremendons foreboding scized me, and the voice
of my selfaccusing conscicnce spoke terribly. For
throngh ary fanlt the faithful hwtern, which
should have warned that ship from the path of
destruction, was dark, and gave no caution the
noble purpose of the Jighthonse was defeated
through e, and before me, rapidly approaching,
was the sacrifice of my crime.

My first impulse was to run up and light the
burners, and I think that at that moment I could
have braved the horrors of the kwtern. Buta
moment’s reflection told me that half an hour
would not suffice to put it in working order, for,
as it had burned till it had gone out of itsclf, all
the oil must have been exhausted, and to arrange
such a lamp requires some considerable time.
And halfan-lour? T knew that in a few minutes
the vessel must cither be on the rock or bave
passed by in safety.

The light came on—rapidly.  What were my
feelings as it approached! I forgot all y own
suffesing in my absorbing anxiely for that ship.
!Shc was hearing dircetly for the vock. I was
'shaking all over, and comld scarcely keep my
post at the window. There came the ship; only
onc man in the world knew her danger; that
was I, and I could do nothing. .

The ship still came on—the Yight was within
half a cbalo's length of me.  There wasno chance
now of her passing by. Sho must have bece
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stecring vight on the point where I stood.  Swifuly
and steadily she came on. I seremmed usclessly
at the top of my voice.  Suddenly the light
swerved from its course. I saw that they had
deserivd the breakers, and put down the helm ;
they had kept a good look-out—it was no fanlt of
theirs, poor, faithful, and trusty crew. 1 heard
the creaking of thre yards as they swung round,
and the flattering of the canvas as it shook in the
winld,  Isaw something white fly past,~prohably
it was a sail blown from the boli-ropes. But 1
was now in no suspense, for I knew it was too
Iite and that all was over The next instant
there camea hooming crash, the light disappeared,
and I heard the eracking and ratding of the
masts as they feil over the side.  There was 2
mowment’s pause.  Then rose loud over all the
noise of the starm a confuszed and general ¢y ;
then I distinedy heard the ship's bell tolled—it.
was their kuell, for after that there was nothing
more.

1 shut the window, and seated myself on a
stool. I'masthave become inzensible immediately
after, {or I vecolicet nothing further till T came to
myself aud found it hroad day. T rose and hegan
putting the place in order; once or twice I
stoppedto curse the memoryof my late companion,
who had heen the chief canse of all; but 1 did
not then think much about the eatastrophe of the
night—it was not to be realized ina moment.
Its all over now, and what cannot be helped
should not he regretted; hesides, after all, it is
only 2 ship lost, 28 many a good ship has been
before her; we all owe Heaven a death.”

Even so did T talk with myself as 1 continued
busving mysel’ about the apartment, woving
things hither and thither without a purpose.  But
lightly as I thonsht of it then—it. was a kind of
insanity 1o do so—ever since has the burden heen
inereasing which that night lxid upon my soul—
Jess and less vest has my troubled conscience
known from day to day.

The gecret, too, which I carry about with me—
for no living being, except 1, knows where that
ship was lost—is wnsupportable. I lave heen,
and am constantly in dread of telling it ont in my
sleep, and T perpetually think that people are
making ajlusion to it, or that they suspect me.
What, however, is more strange, and 1 camiot in
any way account for it is, that T have a pemetual
desire to tell it to some one—1I feel asif T should
be better if T did.  This, however, of course, 1
dare not do. It s this feeling which has led me
to cxecuie my often-formed intention of writing
my life, and althonzh, hefore my death at east,
no eye hut my own will ever see this, T do fedl
some relief in having reduced it to nartive.
Heavy, heavy has been the load T have borne
these wany sad, weary years—fain would T hope
that the few which remain for me may be less
painful,

As it happeued the wind had campletely fallen
€00n alter the emastrophe, and that day the sea
went down sufficiently to allow the tender to
come offt Two ar three men landed from hers
the first wag he who had remarked to me, when X
was on my way to the place, that I had set off
upon a Friday.

“Told you so, my boy," said he, ns soon as he
saw we; *you've found out what comes of sailing

ona Friday. Slecping on duty! A pretty idler
vouare! What if the light had goue out ?”

b greaned involuntwily,  The man, mistaking
the cause, stid—

“Y oumay be well ashamed of yourself. Where's
the old man #°

“1le’s dead,” said 1.

They all started.

“ s body isin the laantern,” T continned; “I
did not like to move him, and so left him where
he died.”

1 then detailed the ciremastances, giving as ny
veason for Ieavire the corpse untonched the fear
1 entertained of haing suspecied of foul play.

“Iemusthvebeen iad enonghsitting watching
the light, and he lyving there,” said the officer, an
old midshipman; ¢ you mmst have had an un-
comfortable thue et it, my had. T did not think
you were in such an unpleasant situation when I
saw vour light last night”

WA he s the light lest aigid 7 Was he
mocking me.” Was it al! known?

It was not.  Unaccountablie as it may seem,
that man wag perfectly convinced he had seen the
light the previous night. 1 am sure he would
have sworn to it

And 1o one, hmdeed, suspected the truth, Tt
was soon known that the Indiaman had
been lost on the coast, for spars and picees of
her, indicative of the ship to which they had
belonged, came ashore ina day or tvo.  But no
one for a moment thonghe of her having struck
upon the Eddystore.  As for me, the authorities
considering what T had undergone, contented
themseives with muleting me of my wages and
tischarging me. 1 sold my wateh to a Jew for
twenty-veven slillin s and a wlass of grog. 1 wits
sorry to part with it, for it was my mothier's
but what could I do?  On this suall sui 1 lived
misembly enongh for a fortight, when 1 ot a
berth in a coasting vessel, the Margaret Tura-
bull.—Fraser's Magazine.
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BUY IMAGES!

“Iaaces! buy Tinagest”

Such was the ery of an Italian image-seller, as
he proceeded on his way down one of the wwrow
ill-paved streets of a litdle townin the Potierics.

VLo buy Tmages? Vill you buy ane, siv®”

The words vere addressed to a little illclad
boy, who gazed wistfully up at the m‘iui-.m\ru
sealpture gallery on the head of the Talian ven-
dor. The collection was made up of copies in
plaster-of-paris from old amd modern  siatues,
wixed up with Prince Atherts, Wellingtors, and
Napoleons crossing the Alps.  There were some
of Pradier’s lovely representations of soft and del-
icate women, Canova’s dancing-zivls, Venus, Isis,
Apollo Belvidere, aud a heautiful east of the Boy
extracting a Thorn,

“Vill you buy one?” repeated the dark-cyed
Htalian to the Loy, who still followed, gazing
eagerly at tie miniature statuary aloft on the
man's head.

The hoy turned away with a sigh,

At that instant, a gentleman alighted from hig
hotse at the gateway of the large pottery of tho
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little town, and looked about him for some one to
hold his horse. Ile canght the eye of the boy,
and beckoned him with his finger.

*Come here, my boy, and hold this horse for
an instant 3 'l be back presently.”

The boy at once ran up, and took the reins of
the horse to hold it, but still he gazed after the
receding  Ttalian, who paced slowly down the
street, echoing hisery of “ Images! buy Images!™

Nearly an hour passed, and the gentleman at
Jastissued from the gatewny,

¢ Come, my boy,” said he, “T have kept you
longer than T meant to do.  Ilere’s a shiiling for
you.  Will that do?”

“Oh yes, sir, and thank you, sir! thank you,
indeed, sir!” -

The boy was quite fervent in his repetitions of
gratitude.

“Youare a good little boy,—what is your
name?  Where do you live ?

“In Back Lane, sic. My name’s Aleck Wil
liams. 1 want work, sir, if I can get it, for we
are very poor.”

“Why, we want boys now. Iere, Davis,”
calling to & man who had come out of the gate-
way after the gentleman; here’s a boy wants
work.  See if vou can’t take him on. I like the
look of the lad.  Find out who his mother is, and
let me know to-morrow.  Yes, my boy, von can
come back here to-morrow. Davis will try and
find some work for you.”

““Thanks, sir, many thanks,” said the boy, “I
shonld like nothing better than to ges set to
work in the Pottery.”

* Very well.”  And the gentleman rode away;
Davis vetired within the gates againg and theboy
remained standing in the street, looking at the
bright shilling in his hand. A thought scemed to
strike him, and he darted off down the street, af-
ter the image-seiler!

He was nowhere to be seen.  The hoy peeped
into the public-house daor: there were 1o images
there.  He glwced along the baek lanes; the
image-seller, with his precious load, had disap-
peared.  He had, doubtless, proceededalong the
highway towards the next town.  Away went the
eager hoy after him ! i

“He cannot have gone so far," said the hoy to
himseif's and I shall soon make up to him, Those
beautiful images 1”

A sharp turn of the road, which he had now
reached, showed that he was right in his sur-
mise. The Ttalian rested under a hedge, which
shaded him from the hot sun; and his miniature
treasures of art were laid on the grass beside him.
They Iooked still more heautiful than before, their
dazzling white relieved against the fresh sreen of
the hedize-row and the grass. The slm,a which
Lere aund there streamed throngh the open foliage
of the hedge, fell upon the figures, and hrousht
oat their beanties in glorious tight and shade. °

The boy had almost ran himself out of breath,
and he slowly approached the place where the
Italian lay cating his bread and cheese.  The man
looked up and smiled.

“Vat, then, leetle boy: you vant to buy
Imagzes?  Very beautiful images!™ )

* Oh, they are, indeed,” said the bay, “but I'm
afraid they are too dear, and I al very poor.”

“Vat you got? Ilow mooch?”

¢ Only sixpence to spend,” said the boy ; ¢“the
other sixpence is for mother.”

“Oh! you got von shilling!
tiful cast for von shilling !”

“I cannot spend it all,” said the boy, “ but if
you can let me have this"—pointing to the Boy
and the Thorn—* for a sixpence, I'll give it you.”

“Too leetle!  It's worth two shillin’.”

“Ah!” sighed the boy, “then I cannot buy.”

““But stop,” said the Italian, as he seemed to
be turning away ; * you poor lad; me poor man,
too ; but you love fine casts: you ver good taste,
—ves, ver good. Dat cast is after de antique—"

“ And what may thatbe 2" asked Aleck.

“ Ancient art,—the old statuary of my noble
and glorions conntry,—Italia, Rome!  JHundveds
of years—perhaps a thousand years ago, debronze
statue of dat boy stood in de Roman Capitol—"

The man shaded his eyes as he spoke. Per=
haps thoughts of home, and of the bright sunny
south, the land of his birth, flashed across his
brain. e sighed, and contimed—

“You see de beautiful proportions,—sosiuple,
araceful, and trne. Ah! de old avtists knew how
to work de grand statues! But look vou here
boy, vou love beautiful little casts. Sce dere,
now!”

The Ttalian lifted a small square box from his
tray, and taking therefrom a pair of smail medal-
lions, he held them up before the boy. They
were a pair of copies from Thorwaldsen's X I;(!lb"
and “ Morning,"—two small civeular medallion
tablets, perhaps fuller of grace and heauty than
any tablets of equal compass can display.  Look
at * Morning," hounding from her gorgeous cast-
crn chamber, scatteving roses on her way; her
sweet lips half opened, asif hymning praise to the
Spirit of all Good. You can almost faney the aie
filled with sweet sounds,—the song of the lark,
the hum of hees, the lowing of cattle, the chitter
of inseets, rising up with a thousaud voices to
hierald the morning on her way.  And then the
unutterable grace, repose, sweetness, mn! quict
jox of that vadiant Queen of the ]):\:\‘, ﬂo:\lmg_ in
soft drapery, with the glad babe in hev loving
armg,—borne onward in light aud love through
the sweet air.  The second tablet represents glxo
“Night,” with drooping head,—the child nestling
in the mother’s breast, while the owl fits abroad,
with its Zwewit, Zoo-hoo! and the weary sons of
carth sink to vest, after the toils of the day.
Never before, in so small a compass, did the
vouth gazeon so lavgen treagure of Leauty. e
bowed his head over these pictures in plaster,
and almost wept. with joy. .

What would buy thern 2 Alas! here was but
his poor sixpence, and he had already pledged it
for the Boy and the Thorn.  And the other six-
pence he wonld keepsacred.  That, at least, must
be taken home to bis poor mother, with whom
sixpences were so scavee. Ile yiclded np the
medallions to the image-seller, with the remark,
from the depths of his soul,—* Oh! how beau-
tiful !”

The Ttalian seemed to be moved with the boy's
reverent admiration of his treasures.  * You can-
not buy them 2 he asked.

“No,” said the boy, **Tcannot. There is the
sixpence for the cast: it's all I can spend now.

I give you beau-
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Some other day, if I should ever see you‘ must mention the circumstance which led to his

again—-"
ST tell vou vat,” said the Ttalian, *“you love
art, my good hov; and as here is von of my
¢ Mornings,’ vid a damage in her, I'll give it you.
Dere, good boy! take her!”
The boy's eyes glistened with delight.

grasped the hand of the Italian, whose eyes glis-,
ITe overpowered him with his thanks ;|

tened too,
and the cast-seller was more than vepaid by the

Jjoy with which he had filled the heart of that ar-) clay

dent youth. Indeed, there is no Juaury experi-
enced by the paor, equal to that whieh they feel
when doing a kindness to one another.

The Loy then prepared to set out home with
his treasures, and the Itaiian to proceed on his
journey. They parted after a tender leave-tak-
ing; for a friendship had already sprung up be-
tween these two—though born on soils separate
from each other—through their common love of
art ; which, like a touch of Nature, makes the
whole world kin.

‘“ And what is this that you have brought home
with you, Aleck?” asked the mother, after the
boy Lad told his story of the morning’s adventure
with the Pottery lord, and placed the reserved
sixpence in her hand.

It is a beautiful cast which T have bought for
only sixpence,” said he; “and then look at this
beauty "—holding up the medallion of *Aorn-
ing” as he gpoke.

‘I see nothing in them,” she coldly observed.
“They are only bits of stucco. And you gave
sixpence for such things! Wellt”  And inmute
astonishment the mother held up her hands.

How often is it, that the object which possesses
so much beauty for one, is but so much dead mat-
ter to another.  lere, the boy's whole soul had
been moved, his very nature transformed and
quickened into new life by the sight of these ob-
jects, which to his mother were only so much
stucco! Thus, to some, the great creation of
Raphael is only 80 much canvas, spoilt by co-
loured earths spread upon it in oil; and grand
old abbeys have not unfrequently been pulled
down to build barns with—they were only so much
misused stone and lime! Only the true artist
gees a meaning in beautiful forms; and Aleck
Williams had the temperament of a true artist,
though but a boy.

But the prospect of his being taken on at the
works, was a thing which the mother could appre-
ciate; for it meant bread, and meat, and clothes,
and firing.  And though the sixpence had been
thrown away by her hoy upon the “stucco
things,” she rejoiced in the good fortune which
had otherwise befullen him.

In good time, Davis called at her house,—
found Mrs. Williams to be a very poor, but a fru-
gal and cleanly woman, who bore a good charac-
ter for industry and honesty among her ncigh-
bours. In fact, the boy could not have had a bet-
ter character.  1Tis mother was unexceptionable.
£o he was taken into the Pottery, and sct to work
at fivst in the lowest department—that of driving
the Iathe-wheel.

The boy conducted himself well, and was gra-
dually advanced to higher departments, But we

first decided vise. .

One day, the master of the works, who exer-
cised a kindly supervision over the boys, when
passing through the place where Aleck laboured,
during the hour of rest, while the other boyswere

e | playing or lounging about, found Aleck silently

occupied in a corner.  What could the boy be
about! HHe walked up to him, and glanced over
his shoulder. The boy had picked up some waste
from about the lathe, and was busy model-
ling a clay figure after his cast of the Boy with
the Thorn. Here was the first fruit of * Buy
Images.”

“\What, my boy,” asked the master, * do you
model? That is really very well done! Where
have you learnt this? Who las taught you?
The modelling of that back is admirable! low
is it you know anything of this sort?”

The boy rose up, blushing searles. e could
scarcely speak at first, caught as he had been, in
the act.

«J have only practised a little at home, sir. I
like it, and I have a cast of this, which I am try.
ing to copy. It's very badly done.” .

W Not at all; Davis, come here. Do you see
that? The boy has n genius for this sort of
thing. You must put him in the designing shop.
e is too good for the wheel.  The boy is an ar-
tist by nature.”

“Very well, sir,” said Davis; T am glad you
like the boy. He is a very diligent, well-con-
ducted youth; and we haven't one in the place
who is steadier or more attentive at his work.”

“Good; good!” observed the kind master;
“go on as you have begun, boy ; and we'll soon
make a man of you.” Lo

The boy had, however, the right stuff in him
to make a man of himself. But a word of kindly
encouragement, aund a little help from an em-
ployer, at the right time, is worth untold gold to
a diligent youth ; and Aleck Williams was acutely
sensitive to every word of praise or censure;
though he was always most careful to avoid the
latter by his steady good conduct.

At home, usually by the fire-side, Aleck busied
himself in drawing his model Boy.  Oceasionally,
he would bring from the Pottery a spoilt pattern-
sheet, and labour to copy it with hispencil. The
art of modelling deer, and holly-trees, shepherds
and shepherdesses, birds and beasts, on t_hc exte-
rior of jugs and bowls, was thenbutin its infaney;
still he lahoured to acquire this art.  Ie wasnot
satisfied with this, but attempted new designs;
and he cven aspired to model his favourite
“Morning,” as a design for a waterjug!

Such eflforts are never without their results,
The mother often thought her boy was but wast.
ing his time, and was cven disposed to scold him
because hie did not run about and ply like otker
boys. But Aleck’s attraction was among his mo-
dely, to which he was now able to add, by t.hc ex-
peuditure of a sixpence or a shilling from time 0
time,—though his mother wondered at his passion
for these * rubbish of stucco images.” Indeed,
Aleck sometimes feared lest they should be swept
to the door.  Nevertheless, he went on persever-
ing, and aiming at excellence, though he knew it
not.

Aleck was taken into the modelling-shop, and,
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to the astonishmentof his fellows, of much greater
age and longer standing than himself, he at once
took rank ag one of the best workmen.,  Ile was
encouraged to design new patterns,—thebusiness
of many of the best houses depending upon their
superiovity in this respeet. e was left to follow
his own tastes; and now his carly models—his
much-despised  **stucco things"—stood him in
good stead.  They had cultivated his taste, and
educated him in art, e strove to model in the
game style, and the sight of them, and of similarly
pure designs, never failed to stimulate him to
fresh efforts.  1le endeavoured to design and to
draw patterns in the same style; and he succeed-
ed. The house became celebrated for its classie-
al designs. They were cven publicly praised.
Orders flowed in; and the suceess of Aleck, as a
designer, was decided. 1ie distanced all his com-
petitors.

The young man’s foot was now on the ladder
of fortunc : but of fortune he had never thought.
1{e had followed carnestly and purely the bent of
his own genius. Uis whole happiness was con-
centred in his art. e lived, thinking of it by
night, and labouring at it by day. His designs
were generally after the antique, by which he ob-
tainel, from day to day, increased means of stu-
dying ; but many of his own original designs, es-
pecially of cupids and childrenat play, with which
he adorned the exterior of water-jugs, were often
extremely beautiful.

As he grew older, and came occasionally into
contact with artists and men of influence, the ad-
vice was occasionally given to him to *‘ turn ar-
tist, and devote bimself to modelling and sculp-
ture in their highest forms.”

But his modest answer was,—*No! I am satis-
fied if I can bring Art, through means of the ar-
ticles in daily use, into the homes of the people,
even of the poorest.  Let me design an object of
beauty, which, influitely multiplied, may gladden
thousands of eyes in all dwellings,—which may
teach beauty and grace from cvery tradesman’s
tea-table, and every parlour chimney-piece, and
every poor housewife’s plate-rack. I would ra-
ther labour to make Art a familiar thing in the
dwellings of the poor, than to cultivatcitasa
sickliy; exotic for the sculpture galleries of the
rich,

In fact, Aleck had resolved to popularize art,
and extend its influence among the people; and
with this end, he went on labouring in a highand
noble spirit.

It would take too much space to detail the va-
rious stages of his progress. In all worldly re-
spects he prospered. Ie removed his mother
from Back Lane, to a comfortable house on the
outskirts of the towr, whither he had all his carly
casts and models carefully remnoved,—including
his favourite Boy withthe Thorn, and the chipped
medallion of “ Morning.” Ilehadlongsince been
enabled to purchase more costly specimens.  But
these comparatively shabby casts, were dear to
him, as they had first awakened in him his in-
tense admiration for the beautiful in art. Ilismo-
ther, growing old, learnt to adwire the character
aud the tastes of her noble sons and she no lon-
ger spoke a word in disparagement of his ¢ stucco
things.”

When Aleck heard the cry of * Buy Images”

now, he never failed to recall to mind his past en-
counter with the kindly Italiun § and he peered in
the faces of all the image-mea, in the hope of re-
cognizing him, Bat he never had the good for-
tune again to meet with his fiest helper in art.

In due time, Aleck Williams's name was joined
to his master’s in the business which he had so
greatly contributed to extend ; and in a Jarge mea-
sure to create.  The works were much enlarged,
and many hundreds of additional hands were
maintained in regular emploTment through his
instramentality.  1le establishud a school of de-
sign and modelling in councetion with the works,
together with evening classes and libravies, for
the use of the workmen,—remembering the difli-
calties which he had himself encountered in the
carlier pavt of his carcer, for want of such fucili-
ties.

In conclusion, it may be added, that at this
day, the Porcelain and Pacvian statuettes, and the
China andstone-ware articles, manufactured by the
firm of which the subject of this little sketch is
now the active head, are universally acknowledged
to be unequalled for their beauty and pwity of
design, as well as for their more substantial and
useful qualities. Nor did any articles exhibited
at the Great Exhibition of 1851, command more
general admiration than those which were dis-
played at their table.

When any poor Italian, then, in future cries
“Buy Images” along the street, let the kind read-
er recall to mind the features of this little story,—
Liliza Cook's Journal,

———r——
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CAPTAIN ROBERT HORTON,

WaEey I again reported myself on board the Cure
lew, after the accident related in the last paper,
the sloop waslying at Sierra Leone 5 and the ves-
pective posts of captain and first lieutenant,
vacant by the retirement from the service of
Commandecr Penshurst, and the death of lieuten-
ant Armstrong, had been filled up by two officers,
who, for sundry peremptory rcasons, I shall
rename Horton and King. They were, I soon
found, the veryantipodes of cach other in almost
all respects, save that both were excellent sailors,
well-intentioned, honourable men, and about the
same age,—three or four and thirty,—Captain
Robert Iforton a little the oldest, perhaps. 1t
wag in their mental and moral build that their
lines so entirely diverged. Captain Horton was
what—at the period I speak of, and I dare say
now—was, and is, & rara avis in the royal navy,
—namely, a *“ seriousoflicer. I donot, of course,
mean to say that naval officers have not, generally
speaking, as deep a sense of the reverential awe
with which the Creator of all things should be
recognised and worshipped, as the most lackadai-
sical landsman in existence. It would be strange
indecd if they had not, coustant witnesses as they
are of the wonders of the great deep, and of
manifestations of infinite and varied power, splen-
dour, and beneficence, which the contracted hori-
zon 'of the pent-up dwellers in towns affords come
paratively faint examples of ;—but what I do
mean is, that ninety-nine out of a hundred of
them have an aversion to any other preaching or
praying on board ship, than that furnished by the
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regular chaplain.  And in this, as far as I have [after receiving a round dozen at the caprice of
seen, the prejudice of the forecastle entively coin | his commanding ofticer,—that Britons never shatt
cides with that of the quarter-deck ; a sea-parson, | he slaves. Tt was so in these instances ; and but
in vulgar parlance, being quite as much an object  for the good sense of the IFrench oflicers in over-
of contemptuous dislike amongst genuine blue jlooking ~ or aceepting our apologies for such
Jackets asa seaslawyer.  Captain Horton was of a | unruly behaviour, the consequences might have
different <tamp, and carvied, or endeavoured to  been exceedingly unpleasant, particularly as both
carry, the strong religious feclings—the cnthusi-}thc Curlew and Le Renard were undergoing
astic spirituatism by which his mind was swayed | repairs, and could notleave the barbour for some
~—into the every-duy business of gea life.  Iro-|time, however desivous of doing so. Even asit
fane swearing was strictly forbidden, which was | was, a coolness gradually arose between the offi-
well enough if the order could have been en-jcers, who could not help feeling in some degree
forced; profine singing came within the smue | as patizans of their respuctive crews, although
category; playing at cards or dominges, even | Captain Horton, T must say, did warmly and
though the stake were teifling or nominal, was, untivingly admonish the English szilors of the
also rigorousiy interdicted, and seriptuve reading | duty of loving all maukind,—Frenchmen inclu-
on the sabbath strongly inculeated both by pre-|ded; of the sin and folly of drinking to excess,
cept and exampie.  (ther proveedings of the | even when on leave; and the wickedness of fulse
same kind, exceellent in themselves, but, in my j pride and vain glory at all times.
opinion, quite out of place on hoard a war-ship,|  Atlength, however, the repairs of both vessels
were, as far as might be, enforced ; and the natu- | approached completion, and it was suggested, I
ral consequence tollowed, that a lot of the vilest, believe by Captain Ilorton, that a favewell dinner,
vagwbonds in the ship affected to be religiously | to which the officers of the two nations should
fmpresszed in ovder to curry-favour with the cap- | be invited, might be the means of dispelling any
tain, and aveid the penalties incurred by their | feeling of acerbity which these affiays apparently
skulking neglect of duty.  This state of things: excited in the breasts of Captain D’Ermonville
was viewed with intense disgust by Lieutenant ; and his companions.
King, and as far as the discipline of the service| The then governor of Sierra Leone, a very
permitted, he very freely expressed his opinion | warm-hearted gentleman, instantly acceded to the
thereon.  The fivst lofl, in fact, was a rollicking, | proposition; the invitations were forwarded,
fun-loving, danger-courting, dashing oflicer, whom | conrteously accepted, and everybody anticipated
even marriage,—he hada wife and family at Daw-{a convivial and pleasant meeting. And so it
lish, in Devonshire, of which pleasant village he  proved till about cight o'clock in the evening;
was, I believe, a native,—had failed to, in the | after the wine had been a long time on. the table,
slightest degree, tame or subdue.  Oue, too, that jand been very freely discussed—the weather
could put a bottle of wine comfortably out of ; being suitry, the guests hilariously disposed, and
sizht; two, upon an emergency and if duty did | the oiives excellent. The Lilies of France (this
not stand in the way—liked a game of billiards, | was in the time of Charles X.,) the Rose of Eng-
and a ball next perhiaps to a battle.  This gentle~ jland, the Gallic Cock, the British Lion, had all
man had got it into his head that Captain Horton | been duly hoavured and hiccoughed till about the
was betier suited to preaching than fighting, and y hour I have named, when, under the influence of
often predicted amongst his own set, that the first | the vinous fumes they had imbibed, the varnish
serious brush we happened to be engaged in, [ began to peel off the tongues and aspects of the
would bring out the Captain's white feather in complimenters, and the conversation to take an
unmistakeahle prominence.  Nothing can be more j unpleasant and boisterous turn.  Captain Horton
absurd, as experience has abundantly shown, than  and D'Er aonville, who had drank very sparingly,
to infer that hecause a man is pious he is likely | were evidently anxious to break up the momently
to be a poltroon; but such persons as Licutenant | more and more disorderly party ; but theiv sug-
King are not to be veasoned with; and, unfortu- | gestions were of no avail, and the exertion of
nately, it was not long before a lamentable oceur- | authority at such a time would, no doubt, they
rence gave a colour to the accusation. cousidered, appear harsh and uncourteons. Two
There was a French corvette, Le Renard, in | of the guests, especially, scemed to be bentupon
the harbour at the same time as ourselves, com- | thwarting their cfforts; these were Lieutenant
manded by Le Capitaine D'Ermouville, a very | King and Enscigne de Corvette, Le Page. They
gentlemanly person, and his oflicers generally | sat opposite each other, and had got amongst the
were of the same standard of character and con- | breakers of politics, and those, t0o, of the most
duct. This was fortnnate ; several quarrels hav- | dangerous kind—the character of Napoleon, the
ing taken place between a portion of the crews | justice of the waragainst him waged by England,
of the two vessels when ashore on leave, arisingjand so on. Captain D’Ermoaville, who faced
I fear, from the inherent contempt with which the | Captain Iorton, watched the pair of disputants
true English sea-dog ever regards foreign sailors, | very anxiously, and adroitly seized the opportu-
—the American and Seandinavian races, of course, | nity of Le Page's leaving the room for a few
excepted.  This feeling, grounded, in my opinion, | moments, to leave his ownand take his, Le Page’s
upon a real superiority, is very frequently carried | chair.  Le Page, who was absent hardly a
to a ridiculous excess, especially when the grog's { minute, finding bis scat occupied, took that vaca-
on board, and the Rule Britania notion, always|ted by D’Ermonville, which was, as I have just
floating in Juck’s noddle, has been heightenced | stated, opposite to Captain Horton's. Both cup-
and intlamed by copious libations to the sea- | tains hac veen, it afterwards appeared, convers-
ruling goddess, under whose auspices, as he was | ing on pretty nearly the same topics as King and
at all times ready to sing or swear,—even just | Le Page, but in quite a different tone and spirit.
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I'Ermonville was a Bourbon Royalist, par excel-
lence, and agreed generally with the Iinglish esti-
mate of the French emperor.  Captain Horton
was, I must also mention, somewhat near-sighted,
and the aiv of the room, moreover, by this time,
was thick with cigar-smoke. Captain Horton,
who had sunk into a reverie, for a few minutes
did not notice, for these various reasons, that
D'Bemonville had lefe his place, much less that
it was occupied by another, and, learing sideways
over the tanle, s0 as to be heard only by the per-
son addressed, he quietly said,—** Yes, yes, Mon-
sicur; as you say, no sensible man can deny that
Napoleon was a most unprincipled usurper, an |
unscru »

He got no further.  Le Page, believing himself
to he purposely ingulted, sprung up with a fierce
oath, and dashed the goblet of eau sucré, which
D’Ermonville had been drinking, at the speaker’s
head, thereby inflicting a severe and stunning
blow upon that gentleman’s forehead,  The terri-
fic uproar that ensued could hardly be described
in words: Dbottles flew across the room and
through the windows, swords were drawn, whilst
high above the din thundered the defiant voice
of Lieutenant King, as he forced his way through
the mélée to the almost insensible captain, scized
him in his avms, and bore him from the apart-
ment. This action, the licuteuant afterwards
admitted, was not purely the result of a generous
feeling.  The honour of the English name was,
hebelieved, at stake, and it had instantly occurred
to bim that Captain Horton, if left to himself,
would not vindicate thas honour in the only way
in which he, Lieutenant King, held that it could
be vindicated.

The exertions of D'Ermounville and the gover-
nor gradually stilled the tumult; and as soon as
calm was comparatively restored, the Freuch ofli-
cers left the house, with the understanding, as
Le Renardsailed in the morning, that they should
wait at & retired place, agreed upon, for any
communication the English party might have to
make. The affair bad in some degree sobered
us all, and it was scon plain that strange misgiv-
ings were creeping over the minds of Burbage
and others of our set, as the time flew by, and no
message came from the captain and licutenant,
nor the governor, who had gone to join them.
At last voices in loud and angry dispute were
heard approaching, and presently the door flew
open, and in burst Lieutenant King, white with
excitement, and closely followed by his now per-
fectly recovered commanding oflicer.

“ Do you hear, gentlemen 2" shouted the lieu-
tenant, who was really frenzied with rage, * this
captain of ours refuses to chastise the insolent
Frenchmen, or permit cither of us to do so. He
has a conscientious objection, forsoath, to duelling!
Heavens! to think that the honour of the British
name should be in the keeping of a coward!”

‘* Licutenant King,” replied Captain Horton, in
calin and measured tones, *“I order you to go on
board the Curlew instantly.”

“Iwill not return to the ship till this insult,
which affects us all, bas been avenged,” rejoined
the licutenant, with unabated wrath;  no, not if
dismissal from the service be the consequence !”

Captain Horton glanced towards us, but finding,
probably, from our looks, that we, too, in the

exciterent of the moment, might refuse to obey
his commands, and thereby incur—for no one
could deny that he was a kind-hearted, conside-
rate man—the ruinous pernalties of a court-mar-
tial for disobedience of orders, mevely said, again
addressing Licutenant King, “If that be your
determination, sir, I must have recourse to other
measures to enfuorce obedience, and fortunately
they are not far from hand.” e then left the
room, we supposed, to summon a guard of
marines.

“ Now, gentlemen,” exclaimed Licutenant
King, “now to meel these Frenchmen, before
this accursed captain of ours can prevent us.
Yet, stay,” he added, it would be better, per-
haps, that I should go alene.” This suggestion
was indignantly spurned; in truth, we were all
pretty nearly crazed with wine and passion, and
off we set to the appointed rendezvous,—one
only idea whirling in our brains, namely, that if
some Frenchmen or other was not shot, ov other-
wise slain, the honour and glory of Old England
were gone forever!

King and Burbage were ahead together, walk-
ing very fast, and conversing carnestly, no doubt
as to the most plavsible excuse to be offered for
the absence of the captain, and the best mode of
insisting that a substitute should be aceepted.
The moon, a cloudless one, was at the full, and
very soon the glitter of the impatient Frenchnien’s
epaulettes and sword-hilts indicated the exact
spot appointed for the meeting.  We were quickly
there, and D'Ermonville, who received us, adroitly
availed hinself of Captain Horton's absence to
bring about a rational and conciliatory settlement.

¢ Captain Lorton is the only person who has a
right to demand satisfaction of any one here,” he
said, in reply to Licutenant Xing’s menacing
abord, ** and he, very rightly, in my opinion, pre-
fer. I perceive some better mode of arbitrement
than the senseless onc of duclling.”

“T repeat to you,” replied Lieutenant King,
with reckless equivocation, *“ that Captain Iorton
is indisposed, and has devolved upon me the duty
of chastising the puppy who assaulted him.” It
is well to swate that both gentlemen spoke in theiv
own language, but perfectly comprehbended cach
other.

“ And it is, of course, for the reasons you have
stated,” rejoined M. D'Ermonville, with a slight
accent of sarcasm, **that Captain orton is bring-
ing up yonder bayonets to your assistance ! We
glanced round, and sure enough there was x shore
guard advancing in the distance at a run, and led
by the Captain of the Curlew. The governor
had stood his friend, and not a moment was to he
lost. This was also Licutenant King’s impression,
and, with the quickness of thought, he exclaimed,
“You insinuate that I lie, do you —then take
that, sir, for the compliment,” striking D’Ermon-
ville with his open hand on the face as he spoke.
In an instant the swords of both flashed in the
brilliant moonlight, and quick and deadly passes
were fiercely, yet silently, interchanged; the
spectators, both English and French, gathering
in a circle round the cager combatants, as if for
the purpose of hiding the furious struggle from
the near and rapidly-approaching soldiers. D’Er-
monville was, 1 fancy, the best swordsman, and,
but for the accident of his foot slipping, afier a
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but partially successtul lunge, by which a flesh
wound only, slightly grazing his opponent’s rihg,
was inflicted, the issue might have been dillerent.
As it wag, King’s unparried counter-thrust sent
his weapon clean through I'Evmonville's shoulder,
who fell helplessly to the ground, at the very
moment Captain Iorton and the guard came up.

The dangeronsiy-wounded gentleman—danger-
ously in that climate, I mean—was gently raised,
and, at hiz own faintly-spoken request, left to the
cae of his own people.  All of us Eaglish were
then silently marched off to the harbour, where
& boat was waiting to convey us to the Curlew,
Captain Horton wmevely opening his lipg, the
while, to give sueh orders as were necessary.
Nobody was pleced under actual arrest, but it
was thoroughly understood, the next day, that
Captain Horton would report the whole aftuir to
the admiral, at the first opportunity ; and that
Licutenant King, to a certainty,—perhaps oue or
two others,—wonld have to answer before a
court-martial for their conduct. Just a week
afier the duel Captain D’Ermonville was pro-
nounced, to everybaody’s great joy, out of danger,
and the very next day the Curlew sailed from
Sierra Leone on a craise southward.

Not preciscly a cruise cither, fur after touching
at Cape Coast Castle, we made a direct stretch,
the v . favouring, right across the Gulf of Gui-
nea, to apart of the coast not very fuw northward
of San Felipe de Bengucla, and at about 11
degrees of south iatitude, and the same of cast
longitude. Thereahout, we lay off and on for
more than a fortnight, and like Sister Ann, for a
time, the more eagerly we looked the less likeli-
hood theve seemed of anything coming—cxeept
indeed, an extra allowance of fever and ophthal-
mia, from so closely hugging the shore. It was
rumoured amongst ug that a great slave hunt had
taken place in the vicinity, by one of the chiefs
of Negro banditti, who have the ludicrons impu-
dence to parody the style and titles of ‘kings,’
and that a well-known Portuguese trader in black
live stock, of the name of José Pasco, had a
temporary barracoon somewhere thereabout,
crammed with the wretched victims of the said
bunt, in readiness for embarkation; and that for
the purpose of entrapping some of his ventures,
we should have to watch, and back, and fill about
the mouths of the two rivers, hetween which we
were generally to be found for an indefinite period.
Meanwhile the kind of moral quarantine that had
existed hetween Captain Horton and his chief
officers since the evening of the duel,—words
only of business and necessity passing between
them,—continued with unabated passive virulence
on the part of the latter, notwithstanding that
the commander showed many indications that he
would be glad to let bygones be bygones, from no
mean or unworthy motive, I was cven then of
opinion, of purchasing forhearance towards a
defect of character, which, in a naval officer, he
must have well known, no other virtues under
the sun, however numerons or angelic, could
excuse or cause for one moment to be tolerated,
but simply on the principle of forgiveness of inju-
ries,  Ounc chance of avoiding the seandal of an
oflicial inquiry still remained. The service we
were upon would very probably terminate in a
desperate boat affair—victorious, of course, but

aftording plenty of cepportunity for the vindiea-
tion of Captain Hortou's damaged reputation tor
nersonal bravery in the cyes of his oflicers and
crew; and very heartily did I hope he might
successfully avail himself of it when it came, It
was not long before all doubt on the matter wag
set at rest. A king's troop-ship, bound for the
Cape, which had touched for some purpose at
Cape Coast Castle, gpolie and communicated with
us one¢ afternoon, and a packet ¢ on service’ was
delivered to Captain Horton.  Orders were imme-
diately afterwards issied to sail in the direction
of the most southerly of the two rivers, to hug
the shore still closer, and that everything should
in the mean time be prepared for a boat attack.
Thig was done with a will.  Sharp cutlasses were
ve-sharpened to a keener edge, clean pistols re-
cleaned, and doubtful fliuts replaced by more
reliable ones, and finally, Licutenant King reported
that everything was in readiness.  Night was by
this time drawing on, and not a very clear one;
we had shoaled our water quite as much as pru-
dence permitted, and were close by the mouth of
the most southerly of the rivers. Captain Horton
ordered that the sloop should lie to, and that his
aig, manned and armed, should be got immedi-
ately ready. e had frequently—I have omitted
to statc—gone on shore at about the same hour
to reconnoitre, we supposed,—hitherto without
suceess,—and we rightly concluded that his pre-
sent purpose was the same.  Ile came on decka
few minutes after the last order had been given,
and addressing the first licutenant, said, “1 am
about to leave you, sir, in command of the sloop.
You will keep her as nearly as may be where she
is till I return. It will probably be necessary to
act with all the boats, and you had better, there-
fore, get them alongside, ready manned and
armed, so that when the decisive moment comes,
there may be no delay.”  Ie then went over the
side, was rowed ashore, and there was light
enough to sce he proceeded inland, accompanied
by his coxswain only, according to his previous
custom. I rather fancy that a doubt whether he
nmight not have mistaken his man, had already
crossed even Licutenant King's bitterly-preju-
diced mind.

ITour after hour passed ; the boats lay heaving
upon the water; and impasience was fast chang-
ing into anxicty when the quick, regular, man-of
war's jerk of oars was heard, and in a few
moments the gig was alonggide without the cap-
tain and coxswain. ‘A letter from Captain Hor-
ton for the first licutenant,” said the stroke oars-
man, * brought us by a mulatto chap, with orders
to deliver it immediately.” Licutenant King
snatched the letter, tore it open, and stepped to
the binnacle lamp to peruse it. But it is neeee.
sary that I should, before giving its contents,
relate what had previously occurred to the writer,
as it came subsequently to our knowledge :—

Captain Horton and his coxswain had proceeded
cautiously inland along the margin of the river
for about a mile, when they were suddenly
pounced upon by a large party,—coarsely abused,
hound, und hurried away in separate dircctions.
The commander’s captors halted with him at last
at a kind of hut, in which he found the before-
named José Pasco, with a nwmber of other ruf-
fians ag desperate and savage as himsclf, engaged,
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it seemed, in council. Near the hut—for no con-
cealment was affected—he observed an immense
woodeun frame covered with tarred canvas,—a
monster teat, in fact, filled with captured negroes;
and in the river, just opposite, was an armed
clipper-brig, also full as it could cram of the
same living cargo. A shout of ferocious delight
greeted the captain’s entrance into the hut, and
then Pasco commanded that he should be un-
bound. What next occurred, I abbreviate from
the evidence afterwards given before the mixed
commission by the mulatto who delivered the
captain’s letter to the men in the gig, and that of
Juan Paloz, an admitted witness for the captors:—

“It's lucky we've caught you, Captain Horton!”
said Pasco, “instead of you us, That accursed
vessel of yours has been brought, we find, off the
mouth of the river. She must remove further
away for we intend that the brig you have seen
shall sail to-night.”

Captain Horton, who was very pale, the wit-
nesses deposed, but calm and firm, did not
answer, and Pasco continued—

“We intend that you shall immediately write
an ovder to the ofiicer left in command of the
Curlew, directing him—a plausible reason canbe
easily given—to instantly weigh, and preceed to
a point about a league northward, where you can
meet him, you know.”

* And what is the penalty if T refuse 2

“Death ! was the savage response from half a
dozen voices. “Death!” echoed Pasco, “as
certain as that you are now a living man, and—I
was at Sierra Leone o short time since—that you
wish to remain one.”

Captain Morton was silent for a brief space,
and then said, “ Give me pen and paper, since it
must needs be so.”  This was done; the captain
took the pen in his hand, sat down, made one or
two strokes, and said, with an expression of pain,
“Your cords have so hurt my wrists and fingers
that I can hardly hold the pen; let some one of
you write as I shalldictate, My seal wili be sufli-
cient authentication; besides, the officer will
imagine my coxswain wrote it.”

“You must write yourself,” said Pasco; *“no
one here knows English.”

“Hal well, then, I suppose I must try and
manage it myself.” The letter was wiitten, folded,
sealed, and directed.

A muttered conference next took place between
the slave-dealing ruffians, at the end of which
Pasco gaid, * Let us well understand each other,
Captain ITorton. You no doubt have heavd that
whatever clse I may be I always keep my pro-
mise, whether for good or cvil

* That is, I know, your character.”

“* Then listen to me. Should the Curlew not
remove northward, in obedience to this letter,
you shall be shot, as certainly as that there arc
niggers worth ten thousand dollars in yonder brig;
and should—yet no, you are not 2 man to play us
such a trick as that—still, should we be attacked
in consequence of this letter, you shall bo lashed
to the top of yonder barracoon, and burnt alive
inthe very presence of yourinfernal countrymen.
This I swear, by all the saints in heaven and
devils in hellt?

The mulatto seid the English captain looked

VoL, I,—CC

peler than before, but answered quietly, 41 quite
understand.”

The letter written under the foregoing circum-
stances, which I left Licutenant King reading by
the binnacle light, ran thus:—* Captain Horton
directs Licutenant King to take the command of
the: Curlew's hoats immediately on the reeeipt of
this note, and ascend the river inghis front for,
Captain Horton calculates, about six miles, where
he will find a glave-brig, which he will carcy by
boarding. There are, also, a large number of
negroes in an immense barracoon on the shore,
whom Licutenant King will prevent being driven
away inland. The resistance will be, no doubt,
desperate, but Captain Iorton fecls quite satisfied
that under Lieutenant King the attack will be
prompt, daring, and, with the blessing of God,
crowned with success.” Instantly that he had
finished the hasty perusal of this note, Licutenaxt
King scized and belted his pistols, jamped into
the pinnace, and we were off—about a husidved
men in all—in a jify. The oars were mufied,
and the profoundest silence was enforced, in the
hope of at least nearing the enemy unobserved.
For something more than a league this appeared
likely to be the case, but when about that far on
our way, a confused tumult of voices began to
spring up along the left bank of the river, fol-
lowed by a dropping fire of musketry, obliging
us to keep the centre of the channel, as it wouid
have been folly to have wasted time in returning
it.  The tumult of discordant noises,—shouting,
shrieking, musiet and pistol firing, roars of bru-
tal merriment and deadly defiance,—grew louder
and louder as we neared the goal.” Presently
flame, at first flickeving and uncertain, threw 2
lurid glare over the scene, and &s we swept round
a bend of the river, burst into a volume of fire,
rendering every object within the circuit of a
mile, Ishould say, distinctly visible. But we had
no time to note those objects minutely; a well-
armed brig, with boarding-nettings triced up,
opened fire upon us, though withont much effect,
She was boarded and carried with one pealing
hurrah! and leaving Burbage and a sufficicas
number of men in charge, Licutenant King
Jjumped into the boats again with the others, and
made for the left shore, which was lined with a
crowd of varionsly-accoutred rascals. The flames
I have mentioned proceeded from a huge cauvas.
covered building, which was blazing furiously ;
and although happening to be in the hindmost
boat, I discerned the figure of a man, erect and
motionless, upon its summit,—how or why there
I could not imagine. The next moment the
wind-whirled flame and smeke hid him from my
view, and I hegrd Licutenant King's stentorian
voice excliming, “Give way, men! give way,
for God's sake! the devils have entrapped the
captain, and are burning him alive. With a wiil,
now hurrah !’ The boats quickly grounded, and
we sprang on shore, headed by the first lieuten-
ant. The resistance, desperate it was, was bro-
ken through and dispersed with a leap and a
rush; and then a sight,—the sublimest, the most
terrible I ever witnessed,. clearly presented itsed.
Captain Horton, pale, ay, and calm as death, was
standing bound, erect, and bare-headed, upon the

flaming slave-house, with a book in his hand,
what one I could casily guess, Frantic were tho
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efforts made to save his life,—gratefully acknow-
Iedged by repeated wavings of his hand,—and
vain as frantic; the devouring flames could not
be arrested, the building collapsed, fell in, and
Captain Robert Horton was buried beneath the
fiery ruin!

1t is needless to say how amply he wasavenged,
or dwell further upon the savage and terrific con-
test,—not log a contest, properly so called,
although the ringing pistol-shot, the death-shrick,
or the wild appeal for mercy undeserved con-
tinued far into the night; enough to say, in the
words of the oflicial report ** that the attack was
entirely successful, the number of negroes re-
leased from bundage eight hundred and “seventy-
six, and the Lreaking up of the slve settlement

example and imprinted the parting kiss on his
placid cheek. I Liear again the smothered sigh, as
she withdraws hwrriedly from the room and gives
herself up for the rest of that sad day, to a fresh
burst of impassioned grief.

And now the hurried business tread of the
undertaker’s foot and the serewing down of tho
coffin lid, contrast sadly with the aching hearts in
the adjvining room, and fall harshly on the ear:
then come the nmtes and mourners, clergyman
and physician, clerk and sexton and all that
generally contributes to swell the pageantry of
woe.

After a few minutes of painful suspense during
which the funeral procession is assembling round
the door, the coftin is slowly carried down stairs

complete.”  This was quite true, but like another | and deposited by the bearers in the hearse which
paragraph of the same report, not all the truth: | stands ready to receive it ; presently the mourners
—Captain Horton died as a brave man should | take their places, the procession forms, the sexton
during t'.e attack upon the armed slaver-gangs , commences his measured tread, and the hearse
on shore ™ Why the exact cause and manner of | decked with its long black plumes mournfully

his hercie death were not officially set forth I
never rightly understood.

Ie was quite dead when dragged, as speedily
as it could be done, from under the burning
cmbers of the monster slave-tent, and much
scorched, yet his countenance had a remarkably
composed expression.  1is bible was also found,
not much injured, and is, I believe, now in the
possession of the family of Lieutenant King, who
Wwith swimming eyes pointed outto us, a few days
afterwards, in"the cabin of the Curlew, the fol-
lowing passage, written with a pencil in the
inside of one of the leaves:—* Tucsday, half-
rastlp.m.  The Curlew’s hoats are approaching
thank God I shall die in my duty, and not in
vain.  Should this ever meet the eye of her offi-
cers, they will by that time know, that a man
who is afiaid of offending God may not fear
Death!"—Eliza Cook's Journal.

—————————
SCRAPS FROM A WRITING-DESK.
RECOLLECTIONS OF A FATHER'S DEATH-BED,

EvEN at this distant period of time, T can look
back and see my widowed mother rush from the
apartment in which he lay, and where she had
watched him with that solicitude and tenderness
with which a wife alone ecan watch, and hear her
cxclaim in all the bitterness of woe, “my children,
your fatheris dead!”

I see her again, when the first burst of grief is
past, sitting in her arm chair, arayed in a
widow's cap, an uncenscious infant hanging on

nodding assent, proceeds slowly and sadly along,
followed by a train of sorrowing relatives and
friends.

The churchyard is reached, the beautiful and
sublime burial service of the Church of England
is read, the solemn ** dust to dust, ashes to ashes,”
accompaniced by the dull sound of the mould as it
falls on the coffin lid, for the first time seems to
awaken one to the sad reality that a fellow mortal
has passed through the dark valley, from time to
eternity ! But how are the Christian’s hopes
raised from earth to heaven, when he looks with
the eye of faith beyond the narrow portals of the
tomb! The veil which separates him from the
unseen world appears momentarily withdrawn, as
he hears those cheering words from the clergy-
man’s lips “In the sure and certain hope of
Everlasting Life.” Under their genial influence,
the torrent of gricfis stemmed, the tears of un-
availing sorrow are wiped from the mourner’s
cheek, for he feels that the pious parent whom he
consigns to the tomb is not lost, but gone before !

Death is appalling uuder whatever circumstan-
ces it happens, how much more so, when we see
the head of a family removed from us by its un-
changeable fiat.  All the schemes that had been
formed of earthly happiness, * rowantic schemes
and fraught with loveliness ™ in a moment blasted!
The family circle broken up by the sudden
removal of him, in whom the hopes of a duting
wife were centred. The widowed motber and her
orphan children left to the buffettings of a heart-
less world!

Friends, who appeared suck and smiled com-

her breast, two little chiidren playing about her

placently, when *fortune smiled,” wax cold

knee, I can perceive the stifled sorrow, (subdued | and indifferent: They give ventto their sympathy
by resiguation to God's will)) whose silent elo-  in a few hollow-hearted expressions, and this being
quence tells more fordbly of the soul’s anguish, jall that the usuges of socicty require at their
than do the outpourings of unsanctified affiiction. ; hands, they speedily withdraw from the house of

And et again, the morning of the day onj mourning and seck to efface any scrious impres-
which his mortal remains are 1o be convesed to, sions which may have been made, by mingling
their last narrow resting place, I sce my bereaved | afresh with the world, its absorbing cares and
parent, motion her children to the door of the | unsatisfying vanities! Ah! Ye who live in
chawber in which his body lay, I feel her hand{ * luxury and ease,” who put far away from your
press mine as she conducts me towards the life- | own dwellings, the thoughtsof Death! and imagine
less corpse of him who was her all, her earthly | that a contemplation of approaching dissolution
idol! I rcmember her last farewell look, and the { may be drowned in the bowl of pleasure, and that
sensation conveyed by the marble coldness of his| you are so fortified by health and surrounded with
Lrow, as I instinctively followed my mother's! prosperity, that o'er the threshold of your doors
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the destroying angel may not enter, but that he
may be banned and barred from your portals,
listen to that bell, as it tolls the requiem of a
departed soull perchance a spirit lost! cast your
eyes for a moment along that funeral procession
as it wends its way to the church-yard, observe
the gushing tears thatbedew the mourner's cheeks,
significant tokens of the melting hearts within,
and deem not, that however high your station, or
extensive your influence, any adventitious circum-
stance of intellect or vank or wealth, will purchase
for yore, immunity from the common lot of mortality.

———— -t

A SOLDIER'S S%A ADVENTURE.
Samors are, undoubtedly, the most rural-
hearted people in the world, Their fancies,
though rarely realised, have, depend upon it,
all of them inland and rural homesteads,
What like long sea voyages—a long privation
of land, can give yearnings towards our dear
mother earth! How many landscapes spring
up at sea! and what is city life to a sailor—
he sees that at every port, on every coast,—
compared with the pictures his imagination
dallies with of rustic scenes and occupations ?
Scamen are pretty nigh as freshly primitive
too, in spite of civilization, as they were when
the Argonauts sailed in scarch of the golden
flecce. Is not a genuine British tar still as
genuine a bit of unfashioned nature as even a
Pheenician fleet, whose cry also was “arve
beate petimus arva,” could have turned out ?
And, as for fisheemen, they may be called
¢ Sea Shepherds,” though I cannot recollect
that they ever were so called, except on the
single occasion when Proteus “egit omne
pecus viscere montes.” Any one who has ever
visited any of the coast settlements of this
class apart (Iam thinking especially of one in
the neighbourhood of Boulogne-sur-mer,) can-
not fail to have been struck with their rude,
hard,happy, and abundantly supplied life ; gen-
uine peril and toil, and genuine rest and enjoy-
ment.  Pastorals are as insipid as the refined
innocence they feign; but a piscatorial poem
might be full of stirring incidents, of excite-
ment, of terror, and of pathos. Of the primi-
tives of humanity, however, so little remains,
that there is hardly enough left to sympathize
with what does remain. Having, neverthe-
less, on a long sea voyage, visited a little
island, remote from civilization, and redolent
of all Arcadian rusticities—a scenc of enchant-
ment and of disenchantment, in the course of
a single day—1I purpose here to record the ra-
ther singular adventures and experience of
this day, and have set down the above re-
marks as a sort of capricio preface, to what
sailors may perhaps call, I hope with a relish,
a haymaking sea article. .

‘We were sailing from India, from Bombay
—homeward bound. The vessel was neither
a man-of-war, nor an East Indiaman, but a
merchant-man. The passengers on board were

all of thein officers of the 65th Regiment, sev-
cral having their wives with them. The
Medina (that was the vessel’s name) had been
chartered as a transport ship to cury us to
England; our regiment (which consisted sole-
ly of officers, the men having been drafted
into other corps,) having been recailed home
after a twenty years' service in India.

Our captain, or skipper, as the sequel will
show, requires a few words to be said about
him at starting. He had the look and charac-
ter of & drunken smuggler. T am sure he was
never seen by any on board thoroughly sober,
and it would be perhaps rather hazardous to
say that he wag ever scen not thoroughly
drunk. There must have been some mystery
of iniquity in such a fellow ever having been
placed in any responsible position. With his
drunkenness begins and ends my adventure.

Drunkards have often bright hallucinations;
obstacles, dangers, impossioilities vanish j and
they do heroic things and insane things in a
state of partial insanity. A delirium of joy, at
some Tantalus temptation, often takes posses-
sion of them; and attempt to realise it they
must, without a moment’s delay, lest that
which must vanish on the attempt should
vanish even before the attempt is made. Some
such delirium as this scems to have scized on
our skipper. We were flapping about in a
dead calm, the sea like a mirror of molten
glass, as unruffled and passive as the hot
cloudless sky it reflected. An island, which
we afterwards learned was called Rodriguez,
lay about four or five miles on our lce.
Through our tclescopes we could discern its
green woods, and our souls longed for their
refreshing shelter, when one morning our
skipper, who had been hitherto an ohject of
aversion and avoidance to us all, made him-
self suddenly popular by proposing that, as
the calm was likely to last, we should all go
on shore, and enjoy ourselves at least for one
day. This announcement was delightful ; we
were soon ready, ladies and all. The boats
were lowered, and we were presently a joyous
company, four boats full and the gig, rowing
lustily away on the pleasantest pleasure party
that ever, by sea or land, the sun had shone
upon. It was not till the evening was a gooa
deal advanced that we reached the island.

Rodriguez is about fifty miles in circumfer-
ence. It was formerly a French possession,
but fell into our hands on our conquest of the
Isle of France. At the time I allude to, it
was still inhabited by three French families,
who, with their slaves, constituted its whole
population. Being .surrounded by the most
dangerous reefs of coral rocks, and having no
safe harbourage, it had been always almost a
desert island, and had become so infamous as
a refuge and resort of smugglers, that our go-
vernment had stationed a marine officer on
the coast, to detect and frustrate the opera-

tions of those gentry. It is probable that with
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this amiable class of industrials our skipper
had formerly had intimate connections, and
that he could not resist the dranken tempta-
tion to revisit once more his old haunts; or,
who knows? he might have been carrylng out
some smuggling enterprise on this very occa-
sion, though his vessel was chartered by the
government, and had king's officers on board.
But this conjecture came later.

As we approached the shore, we expected
10 sce some signs of life and habitation, but
none appeared till we got quite close to the
beach, when we perceived one man only com-
ing to meet us. This was the marine oflicer
above alluded to. The extraordinary appari-
tion of almost a fleet of boats, directing their
course towards the island, in open day, had
excited his curiosity, so he came to meet us
alone, simply because there was no other hu-
man being, save his own black female cook,
within five miles’ distance. Iis delight on
tinding the whole party to be English, cannot
be described. It transported him beyond the
bounds of hospitality into the most intimate
cordiaiity at once. IIe shook hands with all
of us more than once all round, and exhibited
so many other signs of joy that webezan to
think the only visible inhabitant of the island
was rather frail in the upperstory. e, how-
ever, soon recovered himself and apologized
for his familiavity, without explaining its
cause. e invited and conducted usall tohis
abode—a very pretly cottage, commanding a
fine sea view. We soon found, however,
somewhat to our disappointment, that the
means of enterlainment atour host’scommand
were by no means equal to the sudden demand
madeuponthem; neither was his cottage atall
ample enough to give accommodation to one-
half ourparty. In this dilemma all our unmar-
ried men, with onc exception, resolved, under
the guidance ofthecaptain, topush up through
the woods, and over the hillsinto the interior,
where they were told they would find, at five
and au six miles’ distance, two familics who
would Le prepared to supply all their wants.
As for the ladics and their husbands, the
marine oflicer undertook to provide. for them;
.and this duty he fulfilled greatly to their con-
tentment and his own, for, I suppose, the
pleasant meal and the pleasant talk, the good
winc and the excellent coffee, scasoning and
animating both—this al fresco repast m the
open air, in 50 novel a position, must have left
as dclicious reminiscences on the minds of all
these who partook of it as it has on mine.

Being the only bachelor of the party left
behind, my bed, as well as my board, was a?
Jresco.  This T had forscen, and had con-
sequently refused to go up the hills; for
nothing to my taste is so exquisiteas complete
solitude under the open sky (climate permit-
ting) on a fine night, in any new scene of
beauty or sublimity. When T first visited
Mont Blanc, I remained the whole night on

Mont Flegere, taking nominally a bed at the
station-house on its summit, watching, free
from the babble of a Babel of tourists, the
tremendous scenery about me. At present,
though very beautiful, the scenic environment
was by no means of so absorbing a character.
Yet the excitement of the day, and of the
scene, was sufficient to keep me wakeful. and
with the only companions 1 coveted, cigars,
of which T had a plentiful supply, I gave
myself up to the high enjoyment of mere ex-
istence—the purest sensnality, for it precludes
catirely all distinet thought. I then under-
stood, for the first time, Rousseau’s meaning,
when he says “ L'homme qui pense est un élre
deprare.” 'T'o have thought, to have had any
plan, or proposition, or wish in my mind,
would have been like the fall from original
purity into sin.  When, at last fatigued, I
found the trunk of a small tree which had been
felled, a very convenient pillow, and that my
boat-cloak was quite suflicient covering to piro-
teet me from the dews. The sun streaming
on my face awoke me in the morning quite
refreshed, and all alert for the adventwes of
the operfing day.

Islands far out at sea have got, somehow or
other, associaied in our minds with pictures
of the profusest magnificence of nature.  The
Edens set in the main which the first dis-
coverers of America lit upon, are no doubd
partly the causc of this. Yet no anticipation
could have come up to the scencs of enchant-
ment we now passed through.  ‘Woods, savan-
nabs, groves of the lime and orange tree,
whose fruit we absolutely trod under our feet,
bays indenting the coast, all of the ri:dest and
the softest, the wildest freaks, & .d most
virgin fancies of nature, were intermingled
fogether. The whole island seemed to be-
long to mobody, to be its own proprictor,
and {o be happy, as multitudes of birds of
strange and brilliant plumage proclaimed—
happy “beyond rule or art, cnormous bliss,”
as it had been from the beginning of time.
This was its particular charm that wafted a
balmy health into our lungs, theugh we did
occasionally sce large patches of cultivated
ground, sown with wheat, Indian corn, and
paddy (rice), in a flo* ishing condition, which
showed the soil to be particularly fat and fer-
tile.  The climate, however, isas tempestuous
as & beantiful passionate woman. We saw
chasms rent in several places through the
forests, by humicanes that had ripped their
way through them. Of these timely noticeis
always given, by the bellowings and furious
gambols of the wild bulls, numerous on the
island, who fecl the greatest ferror at their
approach. We were told, also, of onc of the
forests having a short time before caught fire,
which spread considerably, taxifying the
cattle to n frantic pitch, and greatly alarming
the inhabitants, though the grand ignition—

a forest in damcs, scen far outat sea, scems
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something portentons—was very distant from
their settlemernits. It was extinguished, after
having raged for nemly a whole day, by a
violent descent of rain.  The external scenery
occupied us agreeably, and formed the main
subject of our talk till we arrived at the resi-
dence of the first family we were to visit.

Here we entered a large square court, re-
claimed completely from the wildness of the
country about it. ~ Fronting us stood a lavge
handsomely built cottage. On onc side were
cow and cattle houses, and on the other sides
were about a dozen of the neatest huts, built
of mud and laths, or stakes, I had ever scen.
Each hut had a rather largish garden, kept in
the trimmest order, behind it; and behind the
cottage was as fine a kitchen garden as belongs
to any private gentleman’s country house in
England. The cottage was the abode of the
proprietor, and the huts lodged the slaves. I
never saw a more jolly picture of abundance
than this court and 1ts environs presented.
Domestic animals of alinost all kinds, parti-
cularly the feathered bipeds—turkeys, geese,
ducks, and guinea fowls, made a very pleasant
clattering ; and there was that sort of confu-
sion which is not disorder, in which all prac-
tical cleanliness is observed, that makesa well-
conducted farm esta.Yehr :nt, in all parts of
the world, so agreeable asight. We hadnow
the very satisfactory conviction that our
stomachs would be kept in fine tone for the
indulgence of the imagination in its unsub-
stantial fave ; and it was owing, perhaps, to
the wnticipation of the gond things to be par-
taken of after our long walk, that even the
sight of slavery did not disturb onr good
humour. But, to say the trath, this first
glance at it was quite thereverse of revolting,
The slaves were evidently well lodged, well
fed, and well taken care of—much more so
than the free peasant usually is, in any part
of the world.  They looked alert and merry,
agrin almost always on ther faces; and as for
the young brood of them, rolling and playing
and gambolling about, in puris naturalibus,
among the other live stock, they were the
very picture of animal contentment and
enjoyment.

The inmates of the large cotlage consisted
only of an old bed-idden woman and her
daughler, Mademoiselle Seraphine, of about
twenty-five years of age.  Though not as her
name seemed to imply, very seraphie, Made-
moisclle was very amiable, and rather pretty.
Our visit caused great delight to our enter-
tainers.  Such an event, they said, had not
happened to ‘them during the twenty years
they had inhabited the island. A bountiful
dejouncr a la fourchette was prepared for us.
We were served with silver forks and napkins,
importations from rance five-and-twenty
years before.  When we spoke of France, we
found that these kind people had been dream-
ing of it for the last quarter of a century; but

they were dreaming out their dream in such
a delightful dreamland, that we could not
pity them for very envy at their happy lot.
Neither did we see in them any signs of sad-
ness or repining.  On the contrary their
French politeness and gaiety, far from being
impaired, retained all-its pristine amenity and
sparkle. The young fady coquetted with our
young officers, as only French damsels know
how to coquet. She had rarely such an op-
portunity, though she had been once or twice
to the Isle of France, for exercising her talents
in this line, and she made the most of it;
whilst the old dame from her couch kept up
an incessant fire of compliments, on mots,
and French ancedotes upon us.  There were
just sixteen of us; upon which she observed
that, counting cach for one year, our visit was
the compensation Providence had sent her for
sixteen years' confinement to her bed. On
taking leave, in order to visit another family
about a mile up the country, we were invited
to return to dinner; and as we perceived that
our refusal to do so would be a severe disap-
pointment to our kind hostess, it did not re-
quire much pressing to iuduce us to accept of
the invitation.

If the romance of this visit was a little
tempered, and very piguantly so, by just a
touch of the foppery of old French civilisa-
tion, we found that of the next at least quite
pure. The family here was a grandfather and
his two granddaughters; old age in its seren-
est guise, and vouth in its rosiest bloowm,
sequestered in the most retired nook of beauty
T have ever yet seen, though it has been my
lot, in various travel, to search out and enjoy
such spots as much as any man.  The site of
the cottage, which required no cultivation or
gardening about it to sct it off, was on a bril-
limntly green tongue of land, something
between a wide gorge and a valley, for neither
of these names exactly describesit.  Feather-
ing woods above surrounded it, not closely,
rather spaciously, singing, by their rustling
Ieaves, a lullaby over its scclusion, and here
and there were breaksthat let in views of the
sea. As it was a little apart from the farm
establishment, which was entircly outof sight,
its stillncss, and the charm of its loncliness,
| was quite unbroken. It is no wonder, there-

fore, that when an old gentleman, uncovering
"his white head, with a beautiful girl on cach
side of him, advanced to mecet us, we cx-
claimed almost all of us simultancously, “ A
Prospero and two Mirandas?” Indeed the
girls onc of seventeen and the other of cight-
¢en, were remarkably beautiful—one of them
peerlessly so. They were dressed as French
peasants of the south of France. Their little
white caps, running up into peaks, and hor-
dered with antique lace, we thought, however,
a very bad substitute for the beautiful brown
Tocks that, in spitc of this confincment, strayed
hiere and there over their necks. But their
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dark blue bodies, and short scarlet petticoats,
met our entire approbation, especially as the
latter discovered pretty little feet and ancles,
which, as Burns says, * would make a saint
forget the sky.” These little feet were inves-
ted in blue stockings, which were only worn,
we were told, on holiday occasions; and cer-
tainly we should have been much better
pleased to have scen them without them. As
Dulcineas bathing their ancles in a stream,
the two girls would have been seen to perfec-
tion. In bricf, they were beautiful enough to
have turned any sane man into a Don Quixote
for the.rest of his life—during the age of chi-
valry that is. Their father and mother had
dicd in the island, leaving them in charge of
their grandfather, who appeared to be devo-
tedly attached to them, and was so afraid of
their meeting with any accident, that they
had never, during their lives, been so far from
their homes as the sea beach. A visit now
and then to Mademoisclle Seraphine, a very
rare occurrence, summed up all their experi-
ence of the world and its concerns. They
could neither read nor write—knew nothing;
yet, so much had nature done for them, that
they were neither gross, nor stupid, nor awk-
ward, but, like other rustics one somctimes
mects with, had an innate, instinctive grace-
fulness, beyond the reach of art, which itis
the perfection of art to imitate well.  If we
were delighted with them, how much more
so must they have been with us? T can ima-
gine them exclaiming internally with Miranda,
“IWhata brave world that hath such creatures
init!” They soon became familiar with our
ladics, and paid the most particular and curi-
ous attention to the various mysteries of their
toilette. But when any of our younger
officers addressed them, they showed the
greatest timidity, and, by their perpetual
blushes, reddened most charmingly their bru-
nette complexions, tanned, and just a little
freckled by the sun. We regretted that we
could give but littlemore than an hour to this
visit. After partaking of some refreshment,
wine and fruits, the water melon, the pome-
granate, the gnava, the plantain, and the pine-
apple, which the climate produces in abun-
dance, we took our leave in a state of rapture
at what we had scen, leaving behind us, no
doubt, many thrilling and tingling disturban-
cos in the bosoms of the two nymphs, to whom
we must have seemed but as an apparition
from another and a brighter world.

A really not only most plentcous but luxu-
Tious repast awaited us on our return to the
first scttlement.  Theold lady had boasted that

-ghe had not forgotten her culinary lore by her

Jong absence from France; and of this she
gave proof, for under her dircctions, her
daughter had provided for us a banquet that
would have donc honour to a Paris gastrq-
nome. Soup and bouilli, two roast turkeys,
fowls fricassced and curricd, & matclotte of

fish, and a whole roasted kid, stuffed with
chesnuts, which are as good for the purpose
as the pistachio nuts Turks and Greeks are so
fond of, ‘were the apetising plats and pidces
de resistance that were spread before us.” Qur
drink was at first an ordinary wine, from the
Isle of Frauce, but, on the removal of the
good things I have mentioned, a friture of
small fish, served up on several skewers, made
their appearance, and with them some half
dozen bottles of Beatneand of Chanipaigne,
which the old lady informed us were taken
from alittle store reserved for her husband
on his annual visits to the island.  She recom-
mended the friture as giving a particular fine
relish to the wine, and seemed to enjoy it all
immensely, though she herself ate and drank
nothing.  Coflee and a petit zerre of real
cognac finished our regale. Laden with bas-
‘kcls of fruit, we departed to re-embark, for.a
{brecze had sprung up within the Jast few
hours, that made us impatient to be on board.

Sould an enthusiastic young school-boy, on
first sceing a play, believing all to be a true
representation of life, be suddenly introduced
behind the scenes, thus having the whole
delusion'turned suddenly inside out, he could
not be so completely disenchanted as we
were, or have so vivid a conception of the
difference between theideal and the real, as
we had before we reached the beach. One or
two of our young ensigns were so far gone in
romance and nympholepsy, that they. em-
phatically announced their intention of sclling
out, as soon as they reached England, and
returning (o theisland, to marry and be happy,
far away from all toil, care, anxiely and vice,
in abundance gaized by healtk:ful, pleasurable
cxercise, furming, hunting, fishing, and in the
companionship of love only, from year's end
to year's end.  Hearing these rhapsodics, our
guide thought it high time tobreak the charm
we were all more or less under; and he soon
brought us down from altitudes which some
few of us had indulged in wantonly, with a
kind of credulous incredulity, but others with
more than a touch of genuine faith, to terra
Jirma, by a very prosaic statement of a few
plain matters of fact.

But these matters of fact I have not really
the heart to relate as I had intended to do
when I commenced this paper. I cannot
sketch a picture only for the sake of danbing
it out. Suffice it to say, the island was com-
pletely stripped of all romance, of &l moral
decency, In our cyes before we left it. Iis
natural beauty zlonc remained to make, by
the contrast, the lot of its inhabitants tho
more saddening and disconsolate.  'Well we
understood now the joy of the marine officer,
when he first shook us by the hand. What
2 refreshment a dey’s society of EnglishJadies
and gentlemen must have beentohim! - Much
greater than was ours, more transitory still,
in the enjoyment of & mere mirage Arcadia
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Seged Emperor of Ethiopia’s ten days’ attempt
at happiness was not so full of pointed lessons
as was our day's cxpericnce; for that was
fiction, this was fact. Nevertheless, -let our
sailors continue to hay-m:ke at sea, and our
Jandsmen to make adventurous sea voyages
on land, and.let our politicians and lawyers, if
possible, refresh their battered and deadened
sensibilities in the like reveries; for after all,
enchantment is better than disenchantment,
and delasion is better than reality, as I feel by
the insuperable aversion I feel to narrate the
2quel of my story.

Having, however, made particular allusion
to our skipper I must say a few additional
words about him. We got very satisfactory
evidence that he had been, and probably still
was, o smuggler, and had carried on in the
jsland, aided by the inhabitants, a thriving
contraband traffic which they bhad engaged
themselves to our Government to assist the
marine officer in putting down. Ie had
passed his. day with the third proprictor at
Rodrizuez, an old bachelor, whom I have not
before mentioned.  After ncarly twenty-four
hours' carouse he arrived on board at about
two o'clock in the morning, e had narrowly
escaped, in his drunken state, the wreck of
his Loat among the rocks, for the sea had gone
up under a stiffish gale, and the passage to
the ship had become extremely dangerous.
As soon as he was within sight the heaving up
of the anchor began.  On putting his foot on
board, he sheuted out “ Well thanks be to
blazes, here I am my lads, for half an hour
ago I expected to be in Davy’s locker before
this time” Hardly had he utfered these
words, when the capstan bars flew violently
out on the capstan, onc of which struck him
on the forchcead, and he fell down on the deck
a corpse.  The anchor had caught in one of
the rocks which caused the sudden jerk that
threw out the bars. The blow he received
was so violent that his temples were almost
smashed into the back of his head. Thus he
went, to use his own fearful expression, “to
blazes and to Davy’s locker!” and thus was
a black pall thrown over our day’s adventure
that no one would wish to lik.— United Sercice
Journal,

——etly O O P
STANZAS.

Motner, they say the summer ray
Shines out on flower and tree;
Thy coflin-lid has darkly hid
The summer light from me.

AMother, they tell me bee and bird
Are singing loud and near;

Thy Ilatest moan is all the tone
That lingers on my car.

Mother, they offer daily fare,
But, ere the bread be broke,

1 look upon thy empty chair, :
Aud then that bread would choke.

Mother, my eyes watch out the night,
And yet no tear-drops fall,

But there is dimuess in.the sight,
And fever in the ball. .

I have had many an hour of pain.
That bade me pray for rest,

But now there’s fire upon my brain,
And ashes in my breast.

Motuer! oh, Gon! thou great Supreme,
Thou Mighty and Divine—

Forgive me if I dared to deem
That name as blest as thine.

The bridegroom wails to lose Lis bride,
Bat, cre the passing year,

You'll find another by his side,
As beautiful and dear.

The father sighs to miss his child,
But, ere the waning week,

Some other darling has beguiled
The shadow from his cheek.

The friend may see his friend depart,
Baut, ere the closing day,

Some new companions warm his heart,
And chase the old away.

e all may meet a rising star,
Bright as the one of yore ;

Bride, child, friend, are replaced—but ah!
The mother comes no more,

Oh! who wiil love as thou hast done?
Who heed my woe and weal ?

Oh! who will guard thy youngest one
With such an angel zeal?

Thy cerecloth wraps my living brow,
I'm in the world alone;;

I know—I fecl I've nothing now
That I can call my own.

The lichen clingeth to the rock,
The ivy to the tree—

Yet, oh! more fond, more close the bond
That linked this soul to thee.

The form that twined about thy neck
In happy infant play, .
Once more is bowed above thy shroud,
And bends beside thy clay.

Once more I press the gentle hand
I ever loved to hold

It does not strain my hand again,
Alt! no, "is dead—"tis cold!

Once more I kiss thy whitened lips,
But, hark! the tolling bell;

Once more,—the last—away, 'tis past—
Motugg, farewell! farewell!

| —Eliza Cook.
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Oxr fine morning in December it happened, for
a wonder, that General was at breakfast
alone and with his feet upon the hobs sipping a
capital bottle of clavet, of which he had givena
bumper to Baptiste, a brave veteran, who had
followed him in all his campaigns.

“Well, Baptiste, what say vou to that wine?
If we had had such a bottle on the banks of the
Berosina "

“Oh! as for that, General, it would have been
kindly welcome, and would have helped to blow
a little warmth into our fingers. Truly it goes
down pleasantly—"

At the same moment, and whilst Baptiste was
qaietly sipping his glass, his eyes sparkling with
pleasure, the door opened, and an old friend of
the General, Captain Norbert, appeared.

Baptiste, to his great regret, had emptied the
glass at a draught, and withdrew.

“ Ah! parbleu! you have just come in time,
Norbert,” said the General, gaily. * You must
breakfast with me; there’s a capital Strasbourg
pie hardly begun. Sit you down.”

¢ No, thank you, General.”

“Why, what is the matter with you? You
look like the Austrians when we bave beaten
them.”

“ The fact is, General, I have just witnessed a
combat in which a brave young fellow, a mere
child, has fallen dangerously wounded.” :

‘A ducl—s0, s0; now that there is no more
fighting for our country, we risk our lives for the
sake of a word.”

¢ Why, General, when that word is so dishon-
ourable to one of the surviving veterans of our
armies, it isnatural that a brave heart should resent
and seek, at any rate, to force back the calumnious
word with a sword-thrust down the thiroat of the
utterer.”

“*You are right, morbleu!” cried the General,
who was very scnsitive about the reputation
of the soldiers of the Empire. * And besides I
have no pity for calumniators. But who is the
hero of this duel? One of our young officers 2"

4 No, General; an artist, a painter.”

“Indeed! I thought those merry blades only
fought with the brushes.”

*They fight like lions, General, In defence of
those whom they love and respect.”

¢ But how did all this happea ¥”

“Thus. We were twelve of us at breakfast
yesterday.  Dervillchad broughtwith hima young
painter of great promise, named Paul. After
breakfast we went to the Café dela Regence. At
a table near us were four young men talking loud
and in a disagreeable tone, wearing long mousta-
chios, and dressed in the extreme of fashion.
These gentlemen seemed to take great pleasure in
heaping abuse on all those generals most esteem-
¢d Ly the country. Onc especially, the loudestin
these calumnies, appeared to think that cach
brilliant cxploit performed by another was so
much renown of which he himself was robbed.
We were losing patience, and our Jooks bespoke
our indignation, when the youth in question came
to facis and uttered 2 name.  We saw Paul trem-
ble with cmotion.”

“The painter!”

Y Yes; the brave lad is an enthusiast for the
Emperor and his veterans, and it happened that
the name pronounced was that of one with whose
exploits he was most familiar. e half rose when
the scoundrel asserted that the General in question
had made his fortune by the plunder of Italy and
Spain; the sentence was not finished hefore the
slanderer had received a couple of resounding
blows on the face.”

*“Verygood! Anditwasthe little painter tha!
did it )

“Yes, General. This morning he fought in
defence of his hero, whom by the way he has
never seen, and wounded his antagonist, but car-
ried away by hisardour, he ranupon the opponent’s
sword and received a dangerous wound on the
breast.”

“What a misfortune! Why I love the brave
boy already. You must introduce mie to him.”

“Yes, if he survives.”

% But who was the General insulted yesterday,
and so boldly avenged to-day 2"

“ You, General.”

113 I!”

The General bounded like a wounded lion.

“I! morbleul Why did you not tell me
directly. This brave boy is dangerously wounded
for my sake, and I sitling quictly at breakfast!
Quick! Norbert. Baptiste, my hat and gloves!
Let us be off at once to see the painter.”

Duvernay rau down stairs followed by Norbert
and jumped into a coach that was passing.

“Rue du Buffault,” said the Captain.

 And gallop for your life,” cried the General.
“Jfyou kill the horses, I will pay you for them.”

Xn less than five minutes they were at their
journey'send. The two friendsclimbed six flights
of stairs, and the General puffing for breath, en-
tered the painter’s garret.

The artist was on the bed, pale and covered
with blood. The surgeon who had just dressed
his wound was still with him.

¢ Iow is he, doctor?" inquired Duvernay, anx-
iously. Ishedead? Ishe alive?”

¢ He will recover, Sir, with great care.”

“Carc? care! That shall not be wanting.”
The General approached the bed, shuddering.
“ Why he is dead!”

““No, Sir, I will answer for that. e fainted
with loss of blood, and has not yctrecovered his
senses.”

Duvernay gazed on him for a momont in mute
cmotion. Then pressing Norbert's hand, he said,
pointing to the wounded youth, “ A finchead. A
noble forchead! What a misfortune if he had
been killed, and for me!  We must take him 2o
my house.”

In three months' time, the General sat gaily at
breakfast with his young friend almost convales-
cent. Leaning his two ¢lbows on the table, and
looking full at the youth, he said, * Let us be
frauk.  'What is your name?”

[ l)au ‘1)

“ That js all”

“That is all.”

“]t is short; but no matter. Your parents ™

“Y have none. I am an orphan.”

¢ And you have nothing *”

4 Only hope aud resolution. I have been told
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that I have talent, and hope with time and
Tabour »

“Yes, yes, a great deal of both. And whilst
waiting for fame and wealth, you live in a garret,
and with inspiration on your hrow your poor toes
will benipped with the frost.  That will never do.
Come,‘how did you get to know me?”

“Like everybody. Besides, two years ago I
became intimate with a neighbour, an old officer,
who served under you, named Bertrand.”

“I recollect him. e died a short time ago.”

“He told me your story, all your deeds of cour-
aze, of during, of goodness; without knowing
you, I loved and admired, I heard you in-
sulted—"

‘ You rushed like a lion upon the calumniator.
Good.! I like such enthusiasm. Under Napoleon
you would have madc @ smart officer ; but now-
a-days to keep guard in an ante-chamber, it is
better to forget you wear a sword atall.  Now
listen to me, my lad; I am getting old, am a
bachelor without children, or nearrelations; you
must remain with me.”

¢ Bat, General—-"

¢ There are no buts in the case. I am your
commanding officer; obey. Besides, you may
work and still become a great painter, a Raphael
if youlike; Ishall notobject. Your first pictures
shall adorn my drawing-room. You shall have a
separate suite of apartments with a painting-room;
you shall be free as air—to work when youlike.”

¢ Oh, but General—-"

¢ Fiddlestick! no buts. Have you a right to
to expose yourself to be killed for me, and have I
not a right to cnable you to live? X adopt you
for my son. You have no name. Well, here is
one ready made for you—Paul Duvernay. It is
as good as another.”

Tears of emotion suffused the young painter's
eyes.  “Oh, General, my blood, my life, all is
yours. I accept your name with joy aud pride,
and I swear to you to try and make it as glorious
in the arts, as you have vendered it in war, and
even then I shall have done nothing towards re-
paying you.”

“Parbleu! T should like to know if it is not I
who am the person obliged. Tiving alone with
10 one to care about me, when I could not recruit
a few old soldiers, I was obliged to dine alone in
front of these oid bottles, I wasunable to empty.

Now you shall help me.  Ina word, I wanted
somebody to love, somebody to love me.”

“Like a son,” cried Paul, and giving way to
his feclings, he embraced his benefactor.

Henceforward Paul wasregardedin the General's
house as his son, and though the malicious sneer-
ed at the adoption, and regarded it as an atone-
ment for a peccadillo of his youth, the worthy
soldier laughed, and gave himself no uncasiness
on that account,

Time flew on, Panl made great progress in his
art, and his pictures displayed a richuess of colour
and splendour of execution, the reflection as it
were of his happiness.

Some friends of Duvernay, witnesses of the
success of the young artist, recommended a jour-
ney through Italy, " Faith,” cricd the General,
¢ you are right. I have scen Italy it is true, but
it was amidst the noise and smoke of battle, and
when/the fight was over, I thought of little clse

than pretty girls and good wine. Now in Paul's
company I should see things with different eyes.
What do you say, Paul®? '

“Indeed, General, I am afraid to form & wish,
you are so prompt to gratify me; but to say the
truth lhave long wished to visit Italy, that holy
Tand where art is revealed in all its splendour.”

‘“In three days we will start,” said the General,

The slight tinge of melancholy wlich often
shaded the brow of Paul gave way to exuberant
joy. Who can be sad at twenty years of age, with
the imagination of a poet, thehead of a painter, a
good travelling carriage, and the prospect of
making the tour of onc of the most beautiful
countries in ihe world, with the best of friends,
and plenty of money tn his pocket!

They tallkedof Rome.  “Yes,” said the General,
on the evening preceding their departure, ‘ we
shall sce the eternal city, as it is called; but you
will allow me, I hope, to muke a little halt ata
place where my heart would not have objected
to take up its winter quarters.”

¢ Iow so, General ¥ inquired Paul.

“I may as well tell you, Honi soit quimaly
pense.  Two leagues from Lyons, on the Swiss
road, there is a little country house by the water
side, a beautiful spot. In the troubles of 1813, I
commanded a brigade at Lyons, and wasat one
time compelled to make the villa in question my
head-quarters. Its mistress, the Baroness de
Luchon, was a widow. She could not have been
more than twenty-two years of age. Beautiful as
an angel, full of wit, perfect in her manners, she
did the honours of her house with a graceful
melancholy which made a deep impression upon
me. Iremained theresix days, and my poor heart
beeame more and more enthralled. 1t was for the
first time in my life. But this woman with her
gentle smile, her pensivencss, which I attributed
to the recent loss of her husband, and large dark
eyes, which smiled so strangely when I tried to
speak of love, closed my lips. I left her to return
to Lyons, asking permission to visit her occasion-
ally.  She consented, and previously to my quit-
ting Lyons, I had scen herseveral times.

“Then you spoke to her of your love ?”

“IWhy yes, but I was as bashful as a recruit.
After a few skirmishes I found the fortress with-
out a weak point, and felt that there was no hope
for my forlorn hope.”

*But, General, with a name as yours—"

“Yes my name, if I bad been free to give it,
but—"

“ But what 2"

 Oh, thatisa long story ; T will tell it you some
day. At present let usdrop the subject. Since
then I bave seen her several times; last autumn
I paid her a visit, andI think she is as handsome,
as witty, and as agreeable as ever. It is to see
her that we are going. I have written to her
about you, toldher of your gallant conduct ; and
she has warmly congratulated me on finding a
son to smooth the approach of oldage. Ilhave
promiscd to present you to her.”

We pass over the details of the journey till our
travellers approached the villa of the bavoness.
The General could not conceal his emotion, e
laughed and talked loud, and secing a slight iron-
ical smile playing on the lips of his young com-

panion, cricd:
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“Well, Sir, so you arc laughing at me, a grey
beard of fifty, an old patched repaired soldier,
venturing to let his heart beat on approaching a |
lady’s bower.  Well it is droll; it is not exactly |
love, hut something better I think, a good solid
friendship.”

At length the little chateau appeared in sight. |
In five minutes the carriage stopped, and the
gate was opened by an old servant, who received
the travellers as expected and welcome guests. |

“How are you, Picrre?” said the General, |
“and your mistress, my good fellow 2” |

0, General, my mistress will be so glad to see |
you, 1 think she is coming.”

Duvernay rushed up tne steps and Paul followed
smiling at this juvenile ardour. As the former
pliced his hand upon the glass handle of the hall
door, it opened aud the baroness appeared.  She
was radiant with joy, and held out her hand to
him which he carricd to his lips quickly.

“ At length, my friend. You were wrong to
remain so long without coming to sec your puor
recluse.”

She said this as she returned to the drawing-
room, without thinking of even louking at her
fiiend’s adopted son.

Paul meanwhile saw that the General's praises
of the baroness were not exagerated, and that she
really was a beautiful woman.  Though thirty-six
years of age, she might easily Lave passed for
twenty-cight, her manners were so admirable, her
air so charming.

“And my poor Paul whom I had almust fur- |
gotten,” said the General, taking the young man’s
hand; “my son, Madame, my beloved son.”

The baroness smiled sweetly as she turned her
eyes towards Paul, but scarcely had she beheld
him when she uttered a ery, rushed furward, and |
then stond wmotionless before him, and gazing
steadfastly but painfully upon his agitated face. ‘

Duvernay looked on with amazement, and his
adopted son could make nothing of the strange
scene.

¢“In the name of Ieaven,” snid she in a trem- |
bling voice, “who are you ? Your name! your
name !’

My name—Paul,” replied the young man,
agitated, though he knew not why.

¢ Paul is not a surname—your mother ¢

T seavcely knew her," answered Paul, sadly,
“and I never knew her name.”

“ You were not born in France

¢“No, Madame.”

“Where then 9

¢ Spain.”

“Oh my God! near Bergarn?” continued the
baroness, whose violent emotion was cevery mo-
ment increasing.

 Yes, Madame, necar Bergara,”

“In a poor inn, where you remained until
three vears old?”

“Yes, ves, it was there that I twice returned
in search of mother.”

“ Oh, my son! my Pablo! my son!”

My mother!”

The baroness sank into her child’s arms, to,
whom she clung in a sort of rapture and then
fainted.

“Help, help,” cried the General, pulling thel
bell

The seevants ran in terrified.

“Parbleu!™ cried hie, ** youmove like tortois-
es; your mistress has fainted away.”

Paul had carried his mother to the sofa, and
kneeling before her wept and called upon her
name. By slow degrees she recovered, and pass-
ing her arm round her son’s neck covered him
with kissesand tears.

“My son! my adored child! Thou whom I
have wourned for during cighteen years. Iow
could I be deceived? The living image of his
father—his father so much beloved, so pititess ag
to rob me of my child! Oh, let me behold thee!
After so much sorrow I cannot believe in such
happiness.”

Big tears trickled down the General's checks,

At Jength the baroness avose, and streiching
out her hand to Duvernay, cried:

“ For these two years, General, you have been
a father to him 3 my affection was well placed on
the man destined to restore me my child.”

“Parblen! Baroness, youmake me too happy.”

“ Bug tell me, my child,” continued Madame
Luchon, * why did you leave Spain ¥ Your fath-
er?

“My father! I haveonlyseen him once inmy
life.”

“ Only orce in your life? What do you say ?”?

“ My history is a short one. I mmsthavebeen
about five yearsold the morning you left me alone
for a moment. A man came tofetch me asiffrom
you; since then I beheld you no more. I was
taken to o fine house in Madrid, I believe; they
gave me toys and caressed me much, but I
was ever askiug for you and weeping. Every
morning they promised you would come in the
evening, and every night they hushed me to re-
pose with the words, *Your mother will be here
to-morrow.’ "

“Poor child!”

It was there that I passed my early childhood.
Once only, a man, still young, but whose counten-
ance was stern and sad, appeared before me, and
they told me that it was my father. I was about
to embrace him but his colduess froze my heart.
He conversed with the person who took care of
me, and I shall never forzet the following phrase,
which made a great impression upon me.

% +You were wrong,’ said he, ¢ to acquaint the
child with the tie that unites us; let him forget it,
You know the barricr that exists between us,
though X will provide for him. WWhen he is old
enough to choose a profession, my assistance shall
not be wanting.’

¢ ¢ And his mother,’ ingnired the other.

“ighe is in France, and will never see him
more.’

“1 reached my sixteenth year, always having
preserved the memory of this scene, and the
desire of again sceing miy mother, separated from
me by an abuse of power which nothing could
justify. I felt humiliated by benefits which did
not spring from affection; they were as repugnant
to meas alws. I had always had a great taste for
painting, and was allowed in this respect to follow
niy inclination. Iresolved tobecomeindependent
Ly practising the art I excelled in. I had been
told that my mother was in France, so I turned
my thoughts towards Paris. My tutor was a
Frenchman, and his language familiar to me ; we
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often talked of his country, of which he told me
wonderful stories. I wasallowed as much money
as I wished, and, in the hope of realizing my pro-
jeet, I had for two years denied myself everything
I could. At last I found myself master of three
thousand fiancs. With this sum in my pocket I
one day took the rond to France during the ab-
sence of my tutor. I was so much afraid of
being pursued, that I changed my name of Pablo
for that of Paul, and henceforward concealed my
country and themelancholy history of mylife. 1
will not tell you, my mother, how cheaply I per-
formed my journcy, and how many privations I
I endured after arriving in Puris, But I did not
lose courage, and laboured night and day. At last
I sold a few sketches. Whenever I could snatch
a moment from labonr, I sought for you, my mo-
ther, and not knowing your name I said to myself,
that when I should meet you a voice would cry
in the depth of my heart, *Beho!d your mother’
Mother behold your son!”  And I was vight.”

“ God has guided us to cach other, my Pablo.”

‘“ And here is the instrument chosen to unite
us,” said the young man, approaching Duvernay.

“No matter,” muttered the General, sadly;
‘you will no longer love me as your father.”

‘“Ab, ifyou will,” answered Paul, in a low
voice, ““ you can be my father, more than ever.”

The General did not reply, and looked down
gloomily.

Paul shuddered. e fancied that he perceived
in his Kind protector's emotion an accusation
against his mother, and this shocked him. IHe
believed his mother to be free, without inquiring
how or why, or suspecting any wrong at the
bottom of this mystery. He turned towards her.
She was gazing tenderly on him and her friend—
on the son she had so lamented—the only fiiend
she posscssed inthe world. * Mother,” said he,
in an agitated tone, * tell me now why I was torn
from your love; what is the name of my father,
and the mystery which hangs over my birth 9

An expression of extreme sadness clouded the
noble countenance of the baroness. She pressed
her son’s hand, and her melancholy glance scemed
to hesitate, as she looked at the General.

‘ Not yet, my son,” she almost whispered, “1
must reflect before turning to so cruel a past;
this evening T will tell you all, to you and to our
fiiend. Till then let me enjoy my happiness
without interruption and regret.”

The baroness, after yielding for a time to the
inexpressible joys of a mother on finding a lost
child, at last recollected the duties she owed to
guests so dear, and thought of the repose of
which they must stand in need. The General
was shown to his apartment, but she proposed
anothier in haste close to her own for Paul; it
seemed that if'she quitted him for a moment, she
ran the rigk of losing him for ever.

The General entered his chamber in a bad
humour, not because he regretted the happiness
which had befallen tie baroness, but because he
feared that he was about to become isolated
again.  After dismissing his servant, he dressed
hastily, and began walking up and down theroom.
‘“Nomatter," he muttered, “but if I had thought
that the baroness, so reserved a woman, had—

Baron de Luchon strikes me as having been a
strange sort of fellow. The poor woman has
slways been so melancholy. Ias she not always
told me that she would never marry? Andin
fact what am I thinking about? What does her
past life matter to me? She i3 a good, noble
woman, a tender mother—the mother of Paul.
We will get her to remove to-Paris ; she shall be
my friend ; for, morble« ! nothing shall induce me
to separate from Paul. She is his motherit is true,
but I am his adopted father, and if she must have
him, let us share him together.”

The idea pleased the brave General mightily,
and when the dinner-bell rang, and Paul, his face
radiant with joy, came to the good man’s room,
he went down, scrionsly resolved to pass the
remainder of his life between Madame de-Luchon
and Paul her son.

After dinner they returned to the drawing-room.
The evenings of early May arc often chilly, even
in the south of Frances and a bright wood fire
sparkled on the hearth. The baroness took her
place on one side of the fire, the General occupied
the opposite corner, and Paul sat between them,
his hand clasped in that of his mother.

““You promised us your history, dear mother,”
said he, looking ather affuctionately. Again the
features of Madame de Luchon became sad. She
reflected for 2 moment, and then said in an agita-
ted tone, * Child, it is the history of a fault. X
have suffered so much that God must have ac-
cepted my atonement. I cannot doubt it since he
has restored me my son,” and kissing Paul's fore-
head, as if to recover confidence, continued;
¢ Luchon i3 not my name: France is not my coun-
try. I came hither to conceal my grief, and to
escape fron: hatred and persecution. Born in
Spain of a noble but poor family; an orphan at
five years of age, I was left to the care of two
brothers, ambitious, avaricious, and debauched
men. At the age of fifteen a fatal chance made
me acquainted with the young Count de Estrello,
I had seen him with my brothers. Heloved me;
1 was alone in the world, without affection for any
one, without his love cast sunshine on my heart.
My brothers were almost constantly absent, and I
received the count secretly every evening. We
Ioved. He was lile me very young, and under
the contioul of his father, one of the most powerﬁ'xl
arandees of Spain, proud of his race, and of his
family alliances. It was on the steps of the throne
that he sought a wife forhisson. The young count
energetically refused, and imprudently declared
that he would never have a wife but her who had
received his vows in the face ofheaven. Then he
came to me urging me to place an insurmountable
obstacle to the wishes of his father, by a seeret
marringe. Fools that we were to seck tostruggle
against such a power; we poor children, who had
no defence but our mutual love!

“Jt was agreed shat we should not meot again
for a week, ashe was followed and watched. On
the eighth day he promised to bring a pricst to
unite us. .

“ Next day, my eldest brother came alone into
my room. ‘I know all,’ said he. ‘You have
forgotten the hionour of our house, and my first
impulse was that your life sheuld be a sacrifice

but she was very young, and besides, I know | for such-degeneracy. But I have seen-the count;
nothing yet; perhaps she was married ; and this Lho loves you, and “offers to repair the wrong he
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has inflicted wpon us, Everything is ready for
your marriage. It shall take place this very night'
¢ To-night!" said I, much surprised.

“‘Yes,® replied he. ‘The count is closely
watched.  To-night, at twelve o'clock, he will be
in the chapel; we will meet him there ; ourservants
can act as witnesses. Not a word must be ex-
changed ; the chapel is dark ; the slightest impru-
dence may ruin us. The count recommends you
to follow his counsels exactly, for the spies of his
father are constantly about him.’

“I believed all that my brother said. Oh I
never can forget that horrible night! At midnight
my brother came to seek me—made me shroud
myself in a veil. We crossed the garden, we
reached the chapel; my hand was placed in that
of my bridegroom; we were married, and—-—as
quitted the altar happy and proud, the door of the
chapel opened, and the count appeared pale and
distracted.”

“Ah! morblew! you ave my wife!” cried the
General, starting up and falling at the feet of the
bavoness, who looked at him with astonishment,
not nnmingled with fear.

“Good God ! what do you say ?”

“Is it possible? Yes, yes! Do not stare at
meso; I an not mad, although like to becomeso
with joy and happiness! Carmen—is not that
your name?”

¢Carmen de Santiago.”

 And Ais.name was Fernando ?”

“Yes, yes.”

“That was it. It was that great Turk of a
brother of yours who kept me locked up for
twenty hours! The little gloomy chapel! And
you said—* Carmen is too happy 2'»

“Ah, yes. But pardon me, General ; T cannot
believe, I cannot understand—how you could
have consented—-"

'“ Pardi !—twenty-four hours in a dungeon,
with the perspective of pasing my life there, or
being starved to death, if I refused to marry with
my eves shut; I had no alternative.”

“Ah! now I understand all. It is true, my
brother since confessed that he had compelled a
French officer to accept my hand.”

“You hated me, then; and now that you
know——"

“I hated the stranger who had thus blighted
my hopes. But you are no longer so; you are
the adopted_ father of my Paul. You will always
love me ; will you not 27 and the soft voice of the
Baroness trembled.

“ Parbleu! Since I began without knowing—
I }mve only to go on. You know how sincere my
friendship is for you.”

“1t shall be still bette~) whispered Paul, who
had joined the hands of the General and the
Baroness. ** But,” continued he, in a loudertone,
 why this marriage 2” -

My brother,.” resumed the Baroness, “after-
wards owned with unfeeling, selfish indifference,
the reasons for hisconduct. I have told you that
our fortune was not in proportion to our rank.
The father of Ferdinand had sent for my brothers,
and given them to understand that he was all
powerful at the Court ; that if they lent themselves
10 a clandestine union between his son and me,
ke would crush them with the weight of his ven-
geance; but ify on the contrary, they contrived

means of separating us for ever, he would give
them fifty thousand dollars, and take them under
his patronage. My unworthy brothers trembled,
and'they consented to the base bargain. My clder
brother then invented the marriage plot; how he
carried it into execution, you are aware. As proud
as they were mean, my brothers would not ac-
knowledge a French officer for their brother-in-

‘law, g0 you were escorted to the frontier. I

thanked them for sparing me this shame, for I was
abeut to become a mother.”

“Poor lady !” groaned the general.

“My despair was dreadful. I fled and con.
cealed my dishonour in a poor inn near Madrid.
There ry Paul was born. Fernando discovered
my hiding place, and wished to sece me. I
refused. I had hoped to become his wife, but
would not consent to be his mistress. Fernando
did not know me. He suspected that ambition
was my motive, and hig heart turned against me;
and, to be revenged, he robbed me of my child!
Mad—desperate—I did all that was possible to
recover my son. I begged, I cutreated, but he
remained inflexible. e swore to me that my
son was no longer in Spain, and that I should
never se¢ him more. Such grief was too much.
For six months T was between life and death, but
youth triumphed, and Irecovered. Ithenlearned
that my brothers had been killed in 2 gambling.
house brawl. I was disgusted with Spain. I
trembled lest at some moment my unknown
husband might appear and claim me. I realised
the remains of our fortune, and came to France
under an assumed name. For twenty years I
have gricved for my son. Your friendship,
General, has indeed been an alleviation to my
sufferings.  God has declared thai my trials havo
lasted long enough. I now forget my sorrows.
1 pardon those who sacrificed me.”

4« Oh ! my mother! what happmess! Heaven
has restored you your son, and has given you the
affection of my benefactor !”

“Silence, boy !”

«For the General has loved you these ten

7

©What shall I do?—he quiet, can’t you,”
muttered Duvernay, changing countenance.

«T¢ was on your account that he regretted the
liberty he had Jost in Spain.”

¢ Yave you finished 2"

-¢Come, come, General; if I do not tell the
truth, say so. Are you sorry that my mother i3
your wife?”

“Gorry! sorry! Why, T am like to go mad
with joy at such unparaileled happiness. If she
would only say, ¢Well, General, I no longer
regret the trick put upon me.! Sorry! I
could—if I dared "

«Well! come, General,” said Madame Duver-
nay, for so we must now call her, holding out her
hand to him, “do not put yourself in a passion;
and—since you ar¢ my husband, I sce no obj‘gc-
tion to acknowledging our marriage in France. .

% That you will assume the name of Duvernay ?

¢ With pride.” "

« And become lady and mistress of my house?

¢ Tt would be my greatest happiness.” i

The General, not yet daring to embrace his
wife—an hymenial anemaly which occurs oftener
than people imagine—half stified Paulin his arms.
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The journey to Italy was put off till the ensuing
year, and in a fortnight the General, who had lost
no time, assisted by his wife, received a certificate
of his marriage from Spain, and turned poor Paul
out of the room he occupied next to that of Madame
Duvernay.

o

THE OLD CLOCK.

Crock of the household! few creatures would trace
Aught worthy a song in thy dust-covered face;
The sight of thy hands and the sound of thy bell
Tell the hour, and to many 'tis al/ thou canst tell.
But to me thou canst preach with the tongue of a
sage,
Thou canst tellme old tales from life’s earliest page ;
The long night of sorrow, the short span of glee—
All ml); chequers of fate have been witnessed by
thee.

Thoubringest back visionsof heart-bounding times,

When thy midnight hour chorused the rude carol
rhymes;

When our Christmas was noted for festival mirth,

And the merry New Year bad a boisterous birth,

I remember the station thou hadst in the hall,

Where ]tlhe holly and mistletoe decked the rough
wall ;

Where we mocked at thy voice till the herald of day

Pecped over the hills in his mantle of grey.

And 1i;hou bringest back sorrow, for, oh! thou hast
cen
The companion of mnany a gloomier scene:
Inthe dead of the night I have heard thy loud tick,
Till my kear has recoiled and my heart has twned
Sick.
I have sighed back to thee as I noiselessly crept
To th]e close-curtained bed where a dying one
slepe ;
When t.hyz cchoing stroke and a mother's fuint
breath
Seem&:d the sepulchre tidings that whispered of
cath.

Clock of the household ! thounc’er hast been thrust
rom thy station to dwell 4.nid lumber and dust:
Let fashion prevail and rare changes betide,
Thou \:fé)l‘t always preserved with a cherishing
pride:
Thou hast ever been nigh, thou hast looked upon

On the’birth, on the bridal, the cradle, and pall ;
To the infant at play and the sire turning grey
Thou hast spoken the warning of * passing away.”

Clock of the houschold! X gaze on thee now
Withbthe shadow of thought growing deep on my
row;
For Ifeel and I know that * the future” hashours
Which will not be marked by a dial of lowers.
My race may be run when thy musical chime
Will be still ringing out in the service of timo;
And the Clock of the househould will shine in the

room
When I, the forgotten one, sleep in the tomb,
~Eliza Cook,

REMARKABLE COINCIDENCES IN THE
LIVES AND CIIARACTERS OF TIE EM-
PEROR TIBERIUS AND LOUIS XI.

—

Tuere is a popular notion very current, and
which is often adopted as a matter of faith, with-
out much investigation, that human natire has
been gradually improving during successive ages
—keeping pace, as it were, with the march of
civilization, and the rapid progress of the phy-
sical sciences. But this i3 a fallacy which aslight
knowledge of history amply refutes, for on its re-
cords we are ever finding striking similarities in
the characters of men, widely divided by centu-
ries of time, and still more, by the different
systems of laws and customs in their respective
countries,

Nations rise, flowish and decay; the world is
ever being astonished with new discoveries and
developments, yet human nature has preserved
its identity from the most remote period of anti-
quity to the present day. Ancient records afford
no speciinens of it—no examples of licentiousness,
tyranny, or cruclty, which may not be closely
paralleled in modern history.

But among the myriad proofs of this fact it
would be difficult to produce more conclusive
evidence than is found in a comparison of Louis
XI. and the Emperor Tiberius, monarchs, who,
although separated by an interval of 1,500 years,
exhibited such singular coincidences in their dis-
positions and actions, that a Pythagorean might
bring them forward as a proof of the doctrine of
metempsychosis, arguing that as the Samian
philosopher served as Euphorbus in the Trojan
war, so the Roman Emperor had revived in the
person of the French King. Or, to apply Byron’s
idea, with respect to the infamous Jefferies and
the distinguished reviewer,to these two monarchs,
they were

‘“In soul so like, so merciful, so jost,
Some think that Satan had resigaed his trust,
Zind given the spirit to the world again,??

The political and social relations of Rome and
France, upon the accession of their respective
monarchs to power, were similar, in so far that
they afforded many opportunities to rulers so bold
and ungcrupulous, of converting a limited power
into a despotism. :

The social condition of the people at the close
of Augustus’ reign was vicious in the extreme, as
we may discover from the epistle of St. Paul, and
the scorching satires of Juvenal, although the
political and literary statc of the empire was so
flourishing that that period is usually considered
the most brilliant in Roman history, Milton in
his “ Paradise Regained,” gives a magnificent ac-
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count of the political relations of the Seven-hilled
City at this period—an account which is fully
confirmed by ancicnt history, He describes em-
bassies hastening thither—

¢ Some from farthest south
Syene, and where the shadow bath way falls
Meroe, nilotick isle. and more to west
‘The reahin of Bocehus 10 the Black-moor sea;
From the Asian hings, aid Partlnan among these;
From India aind the zolden Chersonese,
And utmost Indian iste ‘Paprobane,
Dusk faces with white silken turbans wrenthed ;
From Gallia. Gndes, and the Britieh west;
Germans, aud Scythmus, and Sarnsatians, north
Beyond Danubius to the Taurick pool,
Al nattons now to Rome obedience pay.?”?

The Government at this period was by no
means either arbitrary or despotic, but resembled
in many of its features a limited monarchy, the
rights of life and property being equally secured.
Tiberius on his accession found that the restraints
of such a system were serious obstacles to the
gratification of his thirst for unlimited rule, and
he immediately directed his energies to their
destruction.  With his habitual dissimulation he
speedily accomplished this ¢ amusing the people,”
in the words of Tacitus, * with a show of liberty,
fair in appearance, but tending to plunge them
into deeper slavery,” until at length he destroyed
the influence of the comitia or popularassemblics,
by transferring their powers, even as Louis Na-
poleon has done lately in France, to a senate that

abetted, and even anticipated him in his tyran-

nies. The ease with which he accomplished this,
proved that little of the old Roman virtue, little
of the pristine hatred of tyranny, remained.

If we now turn to the state of France at the
commencement of the fifteenth century, we shall
find that there were circumstances which tended
as naturally to the gratification of the ambition
of Louis, as the effeminate slavishness of Rome
did to that of Tiberius. The feudal system which
had raised the social condition of Europe from
the utter depravity in which it languished for
centuries after the dissolution of the Roman Em-
pire, was fast sinking to decay. The severe
moral discipline for which feudal institutions were
cgpecially to be valued, was fast yielding to false-
hood and treachery, while the chivalrous and dis-
intercsted principles of loyalty and devotion,
which they inculcated, were supplanted by a cold-
hearted, rationalizing sclfishness.

Louis XI., equal to Tiberius in dissimulation,
and possessed of the same skill in turning the
spirit of the age to the furtherance of his own de-
signs, immediately on his accession, exerted all
his abilitics in sowing dissensions amidst the
formidable confederacy of the * States General,”
arcpresentative hody composed of the threc orders
of the nation—-nobles, clergy, and commoners.

He also organized a powerful military force, com-
posed of foreign mercenaries, and those vassals
he had detached from the barons and peers, so
that general or provincial asgsemblies of the states,
which, however, rude or imperfect, formned a bar-
rier against tyranny, were speedily trimmphed
over, and Louis was complimented by his syco-
phantic courtiers as being the deliverer of the
Kings of France from slavery.

The similarity between the moral and political
condition of the countrics, and the policy which
their reepective monarchs pursued, having been
seen, it remains to shew the singular parallelism
of their actions, when subsequently, 2 morbid sus-
picion and jealousy incited them to crimes of the
darkest hue.

During the early part of the reign of Tiberius,
ere as yet he was confirmed in his authority, that
cruclty of digposition which, developed even in
his boyhood, caused Theodorus Gadaveus, his
first instructor, to call him *“a mass of clay, tem-
pered with blood,” was excrted in stealthily de-
stroying those whose power or influence hefeared.
With a placid and cheerful countenance he plan-
ned his murderous schemes, and no remorse ever
deterred him from their exccution; the ties of
blood were no obstacle—past fuvours were for-
gotten—all were sacrificed to his fears and ambie
tion. Agrippa, the grandson of Augustus, might
possibly become a rival; he fell by the hand of
an assassin even before the death of Augustus
was generally known. Xoison carried off Ger-
manicus, the nephew of Tiberius; the splendour
of hismilitary career rather hastened than averted
his destruction; he was extremely popular with
the army and people, therefore, he must die.
Many others fell in the same secret manner, the
popular odium scarcely glancing at their destroyer
so long as he thought it expedient not to brave it
openly. Blood did not assuage the terrors which
haunted him, and he sought to defend himself by
g law of treason,” which in his hands became a
most terrible engine of despotism.  Spies thronged
the streets of Rome, and frequently the most in-
nocent expressions of incautious persons (how-
cever illustrious for birth and talent) were tortured
into crimes worthy of death. Zeal for the wel-
fare of the empire-wassedition to talk of liberty,
crime ; the praises of ancient heroes, death; re-
gret for Augustus.was abuse of Tiberius; silence
was plotting ; joy the proof of a conspiracy likely
to succeed; and fear, the accompaniment of
guilt. Ioformers were found in the family circle,
and the betrayed were hurried to prison and to
the tomb, knowing neither their crime nor their
accuser. Nor was the monarch in this reign of
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terror merely satistied with the infliction of death
and bodily tortures—his diabolical pature de-
lighted in inventing mental agonies for his victims
compared with which the loss of life would seem
a blessing.

The fall of Scjanus, his treacherous associate in
erime, whom he had exalted to a power slightly
inferior to his own, was the signal for a dreadful
massacre.  As for a course of years he had
destroyed all who were obnoxious to the favour-
ite, so now the streets of Rome literally streamed
with the blood of those who were in the slightest
degree suspected of regretting his fall.

In the gloomy seclusion of Cupreac—that is-
land rendered ever infamous by the fearful cruel-
ties and excesses of which it was the theatre—
sat the tyrant, dragging on the wretched re-
mainder of his life,—torn by the hideous recol
lections of his atrocities, yet constantly adding to
their number. A letter of his to the senate pre-
served by Tacitus, shews the intensity of his suf
ferings.  What to write,” he says, “if I know
how to decide, may the just God and the goddess
of vengeance doom me to die in pangs worse than
those under which I now linger.” This reveals
the inner life of the man—his own reflections,
like the hounds of Actweon, rending their master.
“Truly,” in the words of the *oracle of ancient
wisdom, * a tyrantis the worst of slaves. Were
his heart and sentiments laid open to our view,
we should see him stretched on a mental rack,
distracted by fears, and goaded by the pangs of
guilt.”

Superstition enslaved him during the latter part
of his lifc ; at one time he cringed to his astrolo-
gers as if his destiny was in their hands—and,
again, he would summarily burl them from the
brow of a precipice when their prophecies failed
to satisfy him. His dissimulation prevailed to
the last moment; worn with disease, by a pow-
erful effort he sustained the drooping energies of
nature, shunning the approach of his physicians,
lest they should discover death was at hand. At
length he fell into a swoon, and while in that con-
dition was smothered by his attendauts, who
thus sought to pay their court to his successor.

Such is the picture which history has transmit-
ted ‘to us of the character and actions of the
Roman Emperor—and, if we now turn to the
“French Tiberius,” we find that although he had
no Tacitus to paint the horrors of his life, yet
have they been faithfully pourtrayed by the pen-
cils of a Varillas and a De Comines.

The early years of Louis were remarkable fora
precocity in ambition and dissimulation. While
yet & boy he entered into a conspiracy against his

father, the reigning monarch, which, proving un-
suceessful, he was forced to take refuge in the
neighbouring state of Burgundy. While there,
he still occupied himself in plotting against the
unfortunate monarch, who at length perished by
a disease brought on, by the rigid abstinence he
adopted, in order to avoid being poisoned by his
unnaturalson. Louisascended the throne scarcely
disguising his joy at the result of his schemes,
and almost his first act was to punish the servants
and physicians, whose faithfulness to the late
king he had found incorruptible. In his turn he
became & prey to suspicious fears, and, like
Tiberius, he had reconrse to a “law of treason,”
which made it criminal for any one to refrain
from reporting the slightest comment reflecting
on the monarch’s conduct or policy. France was
overrun with his emissaries, disguised as pil-
grims, gipsies, or beggars, spreading distrust and
division amongst the great barons, and acting as
spies of their actions,

Sir Walter Scott, in his brilliant novel of
“ Quentin Durward,” has nos at all drawn on his
imagination in describing the wretched state of
this unhappy country.

Nor was he jealous of the baronsalone ; his bro-
ther fell by poison a victiia to his suspicions ; and
with an ingenuity almost diabolical he brought up
his son in ignorance, surrounded by the most
vulgar and depraved associates, fearing lest the
young prince should afford him the same un-
easiness that he had given to Charles VII. The
same wretched sospicion induced him -to treag
his daughters with equal cruelty. Anne, of France,
a beautiful and high-spirited princess, became
obnoxious to him for her talents; he united her
to an igiot. His seccond daughter, Jane, was
wretchedly deformed, yet he forced the Duke of
Orleans, the first prince of the blood, to marry
her, fearing lest he should enter into some
other alliance which might possibly endanger
the throne. .

His craftiness and treachery produced similar
vices amongst his dependants, whose machina-
tions, however, were almost invariably discovered
by his superiorsagacity. The Cardinal Balue and
the Bishop of Verdun, raised by violence and
injustice to the highest digaities in Church and
State, betrayed his most secret councils to the
Duke of Burgundy, whom of all menin France
he had most reason to dread. Detection over-
took them, and although they were shielded from
death by the Court of Rome, still they were con-
fined for life in iron cages, constructed with such
horrible skill that a person of ordinary. size could
neithier stand up at his full height, nor lie length-
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wise in them. These cages were invented by
the Cardinal himseif, for Louis encouraged the
manufacture of new instruments of torture, and
constantly emploved a number of German arti-
sans in their fabrication.

As with Tiberius, so his fears increased with
his age, and hurried him on to the perpetration
of new crimes, in which he was ably seconded by
Tristan, his provost, and Oliver Le Dain, his bar-
ber, whom he had raised to the rank of confidants,
Matthicu, the historian, relates that ““wherever
the kiug stopped his presence might be known,
from the number of persons suspended from
trees, and stom the lamentable cries of the tor-
tured victims who were confined in the adjoining
prizons and houses.”

Yet even amidst fears and cruclties he devoted
much of his time to low, debasing pleasures, in
the gratification of which he laid aside his usual
penuriousness.

At length, as the infirmities of age crept upon
him, surrounded by his foreign guards, he shut
himself up in Plessis, as Tiberius did in Capreac,
scarcely stirring from his chamber, or permitting
any onc to approach. The prelates whom he
had caged were scarcely held in closer restraint;
he feared bis children and nearest relations  he
permitted none to remain in the neighbourhood
whose abilities were above the common order;
the grounds around the castle were filled with
traps and pit-falls ; and his cross-bow men were
instructed to shoot all who should approach by
night. Even his greatest enemy could not wish
him severer punishments than he inflicted on
himself. The fear of death and of losing his
power haunted him incessantly, and, with the
memory of his crimes, embittered every moment.
As Tiberius before his diviners, so the shrewd
sagacity and craft of Louis failed him when in the
presence of his physicians, astrologers and priests,
and he cringed to them in the most abject and
humiliating manner.

Although his strength decayed rapidly, and
death stared bim in the face, yet as he had dis-
sembled in other affairs so he took every means
to conceal this; he dressed better than had been
his wont, and engaged his retainers in the most
frivolous amusements in order to, give discredit to
the rumours of his weak and dying condition.

So closed the last scene in the life.of the coun-
terpart of the Roman Tiberius, before he entered
without hope, into that eternity which his crimes
bad filled with terrors.

Thus have been shewn the salient points of
two characters divided by fifteen centuries, yet
preserving a parallelism scarcely to be rivalled in

history, and extending from an caily period of
life to the very threshold of the unknown world,

Both were addicted to gross and dehasiug
pleasures, and alike unscrupulous in their attaine
ment.  Both were crucl and relentless; the
craft and dissimulation of Tiberius were fully ri-
valled by the like qualities in Louis, Both were
possessed of an inzatiable ambition, and of haunt«
ing jealousies and suspicions.  The shelter of soli-
tude, and the protection of guards and fortresses
could save neither of them from the rack of guil
on which their spirits were stretched, nor rescue
them from the torturing grasp of superstition,

Finally, in the character of neitheris there a
single bright spot on which the mind can rest
with pleasure ; not a single ray to illumine the
gloom of their miserable lives. In the words of
the ancient poet, * during their lifetime they -
never had a single fiiend—and, at their death,
they left no mourners.”

It may probably be thought by some that the
crimes of these men belonged to what are called
the dark ages of the world, and that there is not
the slightest fear of their being re-enacted in the
present age, which many are wont to regard as
havingattained & wonderful perfection in morality
as well as scieuce. But this fecling springs from
a belief in that progressive improvement of bu-
man nature, which, however flattering to vanity,
is only a delusive dream that vanishes before the
light of truth. Even in our father-land, with its
outward pressure of sound laws, and the equally
powerful restraint of public opinion, we have su-
perabundant cvidence, in the scenes constantly
passing, thatthe boasted “march of intellect™ has
not extirpated the passions which actuated the
Roman and French tyrants, but that their germs
are still in existence, and only require nourish-
ment and opportunity to develope themselves
into as infamous a luxuriancy.

As the pirate, when brought before Alexander
the Great, shewed that the only difference be-
tween them was in the extent of their ravages—
the one having fleets and armies, while the other
had only one small ship—so there are many in
the present day who only differ from Louis and
Tiberius, in not having the same unlimited power
of doing evil,

A GRADUATE.
——r—————

Remember the sinner in the man; but remem-

ber also the man in the sinner.

The wisest habit i3 the habit of care in the
formation of habits.

Honour is to Justice what the flower is to the
plant,
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SIR WALTER RALEIGIL.
BORN A.D. 1652.—p1zp A, 1618,

Tuts distinguished statesman and writer, who
flourished in the reigns of Elizabeth and James
I, was born in the year 1352, at layes, a
farm rented by his father, in the parish of
Budely, Devonshire, The patrimonial estate
was Iardell, near Plymouth. The family
name was one of antiquity, but seems to have
varied in its erthography from Rale or Ralega,
to Raligh, Rauldigh, or Raleigh, in which
latter form it is generally written,  The wo-
ther of Sir Walter Raleigh, and the third wife
of his father, was the daughter of Sir Philip
Champernon, of Modbury. At the age of
sixtcen, he centered as a commoner both at
Oricl College and Christ Church, Oxford, and
he continued in the univasity three years.
It is doubtful whether he ever was—as has
* been generally supposed—a student of the
Middle Temple; Hooker says that he spentin
France “a good part of his youth in wars and
military services,” and that he was trained
“not part but wholly gentleman, wholly sel-
dier.” Ilis first military sorvice was per-
formed in France as a gentleman volunfeer,
in the corps of his maternal uncle, Heary
Champernon.  In 1575, he returned to Eng-
land, but resumed his wilitary carecer under
Sir John Norrig, in the Netherlands, In 1578
he accompanied his half-brother, Sir Hum-
phrey Raleigh, in a voyage of adventure to
Newfoundland, which proved, upon the whole,
disastrous. On his return, he was employed,
under the Earl of Ormond, Governor of Mun-
ster, in quelling the rebellion which had bro-
ken out in that province,—a picce of service
in which Raleigh scems to have evinced less
of humanity than marked his subsequent cha-
racter. :

Upon the subjugation of the principal re-
bels, Raleigh returned to England in 15+2, and
was very favorably received at Comrt, uniting
as he did to a claim for distinguished public
services, the attractions of a noble figure and
well endowed mind. Iis graces and accom-
plishments pleased “ the maiden Queen,” and
by one adroit act of gallantry, he effectually
established himself in her favor, if not her
confidence. Mectingthe Queen near a marshy
spot, and observing her Majesty hesitating to
proceed, Raleigh instantly spread his rich
cloak on the ground for a footcloth to his
royal mistress—a compliment which Elizabeth
was fully able to fecland appreciate. Having
ventured to write upon a window, which the
Queen could not fail to pass, this line, “Fain
would I climb, but yet I fear to fall,” Eliza-
beth is said, upon obscrving it, to have instant-
ly written beneath it, “If thy heart fail thee,
climb not then at all.”

In 1583, Ralcigh was cmployed by the
Queen to attend Simier, the agent of the Duke
of Anjou, at that time aspiring to the honor
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of her hand, and afterwards to atténd the .
Duke to Antwerp. But we find him soon
after engaging in a second voyage to New-
foundland, in conjunction with Sir Humphzey
Gilbert. Theship, however, in which Raleigh
sailed from Plymouth had not been many days
at sea before a contagious fever broke out
amongst the crew, and the vessel was obliged
to return to harbor, whilst Sir Humphrey,
with the rest of the fleet, pursued their course
to Newfoundland, and planted the first British
colony there. Ruleigh's attention was still
turned to maritime discovery; aund, at his
own risk, he fitted out two vessels, which he
despatched by the Canaries and West Indies,
and which, after a voyage of more than two
months, reached the Gulf of Florida, and took
possession of the country now called Virginia
and Carolina, in the name of the Quecen of
England.  The first expedition which Raleigh
undertook in person to Virginia was rewarded
by Knighthood. Shortly afterwards, we find
Raleigh engaged with the celebrated Davis,
and others, in an association for the discovery
of the North-west passage.

IIis natural love of enterprise, animated by
the fresh fume of Jawkins and of Drake, inci-
ted Ralcigh to repeat his expedition of disco-
very; but his schemes were coneeived on too
magnificent a scale for his own resources, and
met with little patronage from Elizabeth,
whose attention was indeed drawn to objects
nearer home and of more pressing emergency.
Having signalised himself against the Spanish
armada, and in assisting Don Antonio, King
of Portugal, against the King of Spain, we
find him visiting Ircland, and inducing the
poet Spencer to repair to the Xaglish Court.
In 1590, he collected, chiefly at his own ex-
pense, & fleet of thirteen vessels, with which,
having been joined by two of the Queen’s
men-of-war, he undertuok a successful cruise
against the Spaniards in the West Indies. We
next find him devoting himself to the civil
interests of his country, and gaining a purer
and more imperishable renown in the senate
than in the field. To the encroaching spirié
of the established clergy he opposed his in-
fluence in many cases; and when Udall was
capitally convicted of a libel on the Queen’s -
Majesty in his ‘Demonstration on Discipline,”
a reprieve and subsequently a commutation of
sentence was obtained for the unfortunate
man at the intercession of Raleigh. Ile also
zealously exerted himself in opposing the
arbitrary laws enacled against the Brownists,
the Catholics, and other scctarians, upon the
score of religious principles, for which conduct
the ery of Atheist, accompanied with various
other insipuations, was raised against him by
the high church party.

In 1583, Raleigh married Elizabeth Throg-
morton, one of the ladies of the bed-chamber,
whose fair fame had . already lain under iin-
peachment on his account, Their union;
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however, though marked by vicissitudes, was
cheered by their uninterrupled aftection.  In
1586, Ralcigh, though »till in disgrace as a
courtier, on aceount of his intrigue with the
above Ludy, was appointed third in command
of the Hleet sent to the eoast of Spain to anti-
cipate a threatened sceond armada.  In this
service he highly distinguished himself; but
gained little more than wounds and honor.
Un his return to England, he projected an
expedition to Guiana, “ that mighty, 1ich and
beautiful cmpire,” and to “that great and
gol len city which the Spaniards call Bl Dora-
do.” At his own charge he prepared a
squadron of five ships, and, in 1395, sailed
from Plymonth. His expudition, however,
resutled in little clse than @ more extensive
investigation of the conniry than had Litherto
been made; but his sanguine temperament
and lively faney led him to pen such a de-
seriptivn of Lis rescarclies in Guiana as almost
entitles u~ to call in question his veracity.
Thus, alluding to the mineral productions of
Guiana, e thus expiesses himself in the nar-
rative of lits voyage :—* For the rest, which
mysdf have seen, I will promise these things
that follow, aud know to be true.  Those who
are Gesirous to discover and to see many
nations, may be satisfied with this river, (Oro-
nocy,) which bringeth forth so many arms
and branches, leading to several countries and
provinces about 2,000 miles cast and west,
and 300 miles north and south, and of these
the most rich cither in gold or in other mer-
chandi~es. The common soldier shall here
fight for gold, and pay himself instead of
pence, with plates of halfa foot Liroad,whereas
he breaketh his bones in other wars for provant
and peawry.”

aleigh's representations failed, however, to
engage the Queen in his schane for conquer-
ing Guiang, but the intrepidity and skill which
hehad displayed in his vovage to that country
served {o reinstate him in the favor of his
royal mistress, who again appointed him third
in command in her last naval undertaking
against the Spaniards.  The * Island voyage,’
as it was called, though well conceried, was
toially unsuccessful, as far as regarded its
main oyeet, and led 1o a serious misunder-
standing berwixt Sir Walter and the Iarl of
Tssex, whilet it seriousiy diminished the popu-
Tarity of beth. The death of the Lord Tren-
surer, Burleigh, deprived Essex of his best
and most powerful friend, and cnabled Ra-
Icigh more cffectually to displace his rival in
the good graces of the Queen.  In 1600, he
received a substantial proof of his royal inis-
{ress's favor, in his appointnent to the Gover-
norskip of Jersey.  On the apprehension of
Tssey, it was expected by some that Raleigh
wou'ld use his influence with the Queen to
procurc the parden of his rival; but it does
not appear that he made any attempt of the
Linl, 2t on the supposed fact of his ucutral-

ity in the case, a strong charge of maliznity
towards Essex has been preferred against i,
although, as his latest Liographer well re-
warhs, “ for omissivus of a virtious act, no
public man, in thoese dGays of peril, couid, how-
ever, with propricty, be censured.  Brery
favored courtier has his foes, who might give
an invidious coloring to any behest, however
innocent.  Elizabeth was arbitrary, ahnest
despotie, and, in her seasons  of irvitation,
ncutrality was the only safe coutse.  “Blessed
are they,” said an eye-witness of her cowt,
“that can be away, and live contented.”
Such, probably, was the pervading sentiment
of all who viewed closely the cares and heart-
rending vicissitudes of that chequered scene.”
In his defence, Essex endeavored to imphicate
Cobham, Cucil, and Raleigh.  To this charge
the two former personally repiied; but Ra-
leigh entrusted the defence of his own conduct
to Francis, Lord Bacon. It is dificult wholly
to acquit Raleigh of alf the charges which
have been brought against him in the affair
of BEssexj itis certain that he, as wellas the
Quuen, never regained the popular favor after
the eaccution of that unfortunate nobleman,
During the latter years of Elizabeth’s reign,
Raleigh appears to have affected a life of
retirement, employing himself in various lite-
rary labors, and cultivating the acquaintance
of the poets, wits, and scholars of the age,
among whom were Shakespeare, Beaumont,
Fletcher, Jonson, Selden, Cotton, Carew, Mar-
tin, and Donne.

The accession of James o the throne pre-
pared the way for the downfal of Raleigh. Ile
was at first graciously treated by the King,
Lut was soon deprived of his office of Captain
of the Guard, and ultimately dismissed from
Court.  Such unworthy treatment was keenly
felt by the high spirited Raleigh, who, in the
hicight of his chagrin and indignation, allowed
his better judgment to become so far obscured
as to become a party in the wild and unintel-
ligible conspiracy for altering the succession
to the crown, histerically known by the name
of **Raleigh’s plot,” although the actual extent
of Raleigh's participation in it is by no means
clear.  Accused by the wretched Cobhamn of
having been the prime instigator in this singu-
lar picce of treason, Raleigh was committed
to the Tower, and, in the bitterness of his
spirit, attenpted o commit suicide by stab-
bing himself in the breast with a knife.  Iap-
pily for his own reputation, the wound was
not dangerous. On the 17th of November,
1603, Raleigh's trial commenced at Winches-
ter, whither the Court had retired to avoid the
plague then ravaging the metropolis. The
mdictinent charged him with having conspired
to dethirone the King, to stir up scdition, to
introduce the Romish rcligion, and to procure
a forcign invasion of the Kingdom. It further
charged him with having cowposed & book
against the King's title, and instigated the
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Tady Arabella Stuart to write three letters to
foreign Princes, with the view of persuading
them to support her title.  Sir Edward Coke,
as Attorney General, headed the prosecution,
and the subservient Jury returned a verdict of
railty, although the only fact proved against
him was his having listened to proposals made
by Cobham of a bribe from Spain, if he would
farther the peace between that power and
Eneland,—a proposal to which he had only
repiied, “When 1 see the money, T will tell
you more.”  Raleigh admitted that some con-
versation had passed between him and Cob-
ham on the subject of a bribe from Spain to
promote a peace between the two countries,
but denied that he had ever connected himself
with the Spanish faction.  * Presumptions,”
he said, “must proceed from precedents or
subsequent facts. 1, that have always con-
demned the Spanish faction, methinks it a
strange thing that now I should affect it!”
He entreated them to produce the only wit-
ness against him: *“Let Lord Cobham be
sent for,” he said, “Call my accuser before
my face, and I have done!  Charge him on
his sonl, and on his allegiance to the King,—
and, if he affirm it, let me be taken to be
guilty.”  On the Jury returning a verdict of
guilty, Raleigh calinly observed, “They must
do as they ave directed ™ Sentence of death,
with confiscation of property, was passed
against him, but was not carried into inune-
diate exccution ; meanwhile he was remanded
back to the Tower.  Tn this situa*su Raleigh
amused himself with the study of chemistry,
and with music and painting, besides employ-
ing himself in his great work, the * History
of the World," perhaps the most extraordi-
nary literary work ever accomplished in such
circumstances. In his scientilic and literary
pursuits, lic found a young and liberal patron
in Prince lenry of Wales, the heir apparent
to the throne, who obtained access to him in
the tower, and who was heard to observe,
that “nonc but his father would keep such a
hird in such a cage.™ At his carnest solicita-
tion, his wife and son were allowed to reside
with him, and in 1604, his younger son was
born in the Tower, and christened Carew—
probably in honor of Lord Carew, a relative
and friend of his father's.  Though his es-
tates in general were preserved to him, yet
the rapacity of Car, Earl of Somecrset, the
King’s wminion, deprived him of his fine manor
of Sherborne, upon the plea of 2 flaw in his
prior conveyance of it to his son.

At last, on the 17th of March, 1615, after
twelve years' confincinent, Sir Walter obtained
his Tiberation through the mediation of Vil-
liers, the new favorite, whose good offices he
purchased for the sum of fiftcen hundred
pounds.  He now revived his Guiana project,
but the period was most inauspicious, qn %ic-
count of the Spanish jnfluence over the King
aud Court. The King not only withheld his

countenance from the undertaking, but even
communicated the particulars of Raleigh's
project to the Spanish ambassador. Ralcigh
embarked his whole fortunes and those of his
wife in this expedition, and through the medi-
ation of Sir Ralph Winwood obtained a com-
mission constituting him Adwiral of the {ieet,
and authorising him to found a settlement in
Guiana, with the necessary powers for that
purpose.  On the 28th of March, 1618, Ra-
ieigh's fleet sailed down the Thames, having
on board his cldest son, a captain, and two
hundred voluntecrs, eighty of whom were
sontlemen by birth, but many of them of
disreputable character.  After encountering
many difficultics, the expedition reached the
Continent of South America in November.
Ife immediately despatched the most enter-
prising of Lis follovers up the Oroonoko
River, where they were attacked by the Spa-
niards, who had been already apprised of their
aporoach by intelligence from Eagland. In
the first action the Spaniards were driven out
of their new town of St. Thomas, but young
Raleigh was killed.  After an absence of two
months, the exploring party rejoined Raleigh
at Punto de Gallo, and a scene of mutual te-
crimination took place betwixt Captain Keymis
and his principal, immediately after which the
former, retiring to his cabin, shot himself
through the ribs, and stabbed himself to the
heart. It was now determined in a council of
war to return to Newfoundland to repair and
clean the ship; but on arriving at that island—
a mutiny having broken out amengsthis men—
Raleigh instantly sailed for England. Spanish
influence, however, had alrcady ruined Ra-
leigh’s cause with the King, in so much so.
that, some weeks previous to his Janding in
England, a proclamation was issued against
him, declaring the King's utter dislike and
detestation of the violences and excesses said
to have been committed upon the territories
of his dear brother of Spain, and requiring
all persons who could suppiy information
upon the subject to repair to the Privy Coun-
cil to make known their whole knowledge and
understanding concerning the same.  Raleigh,
on arriving at Plymonth, was informed of the
royal proclamation, but, conscious of his in-
tegrity, sent his sails ashore, moored his ship,
and set out for London. Before reaching
Ashburton, a town twenty miles from Ply-
mouth, he was arrested by Sir Lewis Stukly,
who carried him back to Plymouth, Here &
plan was 1aid for cnabling him to make his
escape to France, and might have been carried
into execution, had not Sir Walter himscll
uitimately determined on rejecting it. On
being conducted to the metropolis, and learn-
ing from his fricnds and acquaintances ths
extent of the toils in which the machinations
of his cnemies hiad involved him, he enterod
into a fresh project for making his cscape
from tho country, in which he wasencouraged
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by the perfidious Stukley, with the c.\prcs.s: nine vibrates, and the unlucky arrivals after
intention of betraying him to his encmics, a, that instant have to proceed thither to sign
design in which he suceeeded tuo widl, the, their names in red inhy, and sometimes with a
party being seized at Greenwich by the cmis- | pen handed to them with studious politeness
saries of Stukley, on the 10th of August, 1618, Ly oue of the heads of the establishment.
Raldigh was again consigned to the Tower, | This contrivance is generndly successful in en-
and on the 28th of Octoler, was brought be- | fording punctaality, and punctuality is neces-
fore the Court of Kings Bunch, where his sary, for “the post is in.”

plea of an implicd parden in his last comiwis-,  Phe medinm post of a first rate house is

sion from the King was over-ruded. Te was, from 100 to 150 letters, but often the number
told that for the last fifteen yearshe hadbeen | wilt run as high as 300, and these almost all

a dead nuan in the ¢ie of the law, and might
at any momuut e been led Lo the seafiold;
that new offinees kad now stirred up his
Majesty's justice fo revive . hat the law had
formrly cast upon him, and that justicc must
now tahe its course. Sentence of death was
now pronvunced against him, but, as a favor,
the mode of cxecution was changed from
hanging to that of beheading,  On the morn-
ing of the fullowing day, October 20th, he
met his doom in Old Palace yard, “The tinwe
ot his exceution,” savs John Aubrey, in one
of his letters reeently published  from the
Bodlcan library, “vas contrived to be onmy
Loxd Mayor's day, that the pageants and fine
shows might draw away the people frum
Beholding the trag die of une of the gallantest
worthius that cyar England bred.”  His beha-
vior at the scaffold was calm and intrepid even
to cheurfulness.  laving addressed the spec-
tators, and Lidden farewdll to the nobiemen
and other friends who stood around him, he
desired the eaceutioner to show him the in-
strument of destruction. The man hesitating
to comply, Sir Walter said, “1 priythee let
me sce it: dost thou think that T am afraid of
it? Having passed his finger on the edge o
the axe, he returned i, saying to the Sheriif)
“This is a sharp medicine, but it is a curc
for all diseases.” When asked as he laid his
head on the block in which direction he would
place it, he calmly answered, by observing—
< that if the heart wasright it were no matter
which way the head was lid” By two
strokes his head was severed from his body ;
it was afterwards given to Lady Ralelgh, who
bequeathed it to her son, Carew, in whose
grave it was buried.  I1is body was interred
in the Church of St. Margaret, Westminsicer.

It has been jusily said of Sir Walter that he
was one of the very chief glovies of an age
crowded. with towering spinits.— Lodgc's His-
torical Portraits,

———e 6 o
BUSINESS OF A LONDON WIHOLESALE
BUOKSELLER.

Tz business of the day hegins at nine o'clock,
or in some houses a litlle carlier.  Punctuality
of attendance is s0 cssentinl that, in houses
where many assistants are hopt, it is custom-
ary to have a book in which they sign their
names as they arrive. . Thisbookis (1 canan-
swer for one firm at least) removed into the
private counting housc as the last stroke of

; contain orders for Liooks,
which will be packed and sent off the same
1night, though each letter may require twenty
i ditferent places to be visited to collect the
various works required.
it The letters ave fivst received by the head
iporter, who is . very superior man to the por-
j ters generally  mployed. e cuts them open,
jand takes them into the counting-house, where
1 they areinspected by one of the principals, or
1 by 2 party appointed for that purpose.  Their
i contents, if remittances, are handed to one
tparty ;3 if orders, to n seeond s if other busi-
«ness, foathird.  Each department is complete
din itsedf; and from constant practice, there
tis no difticuity in assiening every communica-
: tion tooire or other of them.  Astheexecution
cof the orders is the most Iaborious part of the
s business, 1 follow a clerk with a bundle ofopen
letters in his hand into the * country depart-
iment.”  The arrangements of this important
tbranch are admhably adapted for exccuting
+the numerous and complicated orders from
1 the conntry quickly and accurately.  The por-
ition of the house allotted to this part of the
husiness is divided into compartments, each
titted with desks and henches and all necessary
conveniences.  Fach compartment is called a
“division,” and cach division {akes entire
1 charge of so many letters of the alphabet as
jare allotted to it. ~ All customers whose names
hegin with those lettersare of course the pro-
perty of that particular division, and to those
it attends and to none other.  These compart-
ments ave cach as distinet and complete in all
their irangements as so many separate houses
of business. Iach one consists of a “head”
or manager, a “sccond” or assigning clerk,
two or three collectors, a packer, and frequent-
Iy there arc several *“cxtras™ or assistanis
Thesie divisions are from 2 or 3 to 6 in num-
ber, according to thesizeof thehouse. Round
cach division areseveral wooden compartments
to receive the books ordered as they are col-
lected; the orders are placed with them, that
the goods may be called over with the letter
previous to packing.

Each Lead of a division finds sundry signs
affixed to the letters he receives for his special
instruction.  Thus those orders which the firm
may not wish {o exceute, from the correspon-
dedt’s account being over-due, or doubtful, or
from any other cause, are marked sith a round
0, signifying that the order is to be read as

nearly the whole of

!
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nouzht; books on which no commission is to Ireturn to the division to which Shiney is
be charged for the trouble of getting are mirk- | attached. :
el withan X: aud there are muks for other ) This process is repeated with each letter of
mattors requiring attention, orders, until the whole of them e *“looked;”
Seatedat his desk, the head of each division j oy in othor words, until alt the Looks ordered
reccives the letters handed to Lim by a derh [in them that ave contained in the stock are
from the comnting-house of the principal. | procured. Bul as a large proportion of the
First, the name mand address of cach corres- | works ordered are not ** kept in stodk,” it is
pondent arve entered in a diary, and oppusite | necessary {o dispatch messengers to purchase
cach are put certuin calalistic signs (o dunote jsuch Lovks from their various publishers.
by what conveyance the parcel is to be sent | This is the next business of the collectors.
oif.  Then the letter is handed to one of thuse ; They carry with them a blue bag, and 2 book
under the direction, to be “looked out.” T containing the vrder they have to uxecute. By
am allowed the privilege of seeing how thisiz one o'cluck it is expected thal the work of
done, and am attached to a “ collector,™ who, | “lovking out ™ from thestock is finished.  The
for some reason unknown to me, rgjoices in head then goes throngh cach letter, and marks
the cognomen of “Shiney.” The stock of | the bouks not found in stock with an A or O,

books kept by a lavge house is inmmense. The
Lon lon Catalogue " of modern publications
contains the titles of 46,000 distinet works,
and it will be casily wnderstood that without
careful and exact arrangement it would be
Impossible to pick out pavticulawr bouks from
a vast collection as soon as wanted. Al the
walls of every room are covered with shelves,
and on these the books are ranged in piles in
alphabetical order.  There are usually twenty
alphabets of hooks—one for quarto, cloth;
another for quarlo sewed; one for imperial
octavo, cloth; another for imperial octavo,
sewed ; and so on, according to the size of the
book, from quarto, a sheet folding into four
leaves, down to 32mo., a sheet folding into
thirfy-two leaves; and sometimes there is a
€, and a miniature alphabet, for sizes above
and beiow these.

Fvery book hasa label stuck inils side,
with its name and price clearly written on it;
and when the Iast copy of a book is taken out
of the alphabet, the label is what is called
¢ thrown up "—that i, put into a hax kept
far the purpose.  The stock-clerk visits these
boxes every day, and clears them, and the
alphabels are replenished with such books as
are kept tied up in large quantitiecs  Those
that cannot bhe thus replaced ave kept in a
book ealled the © Ont-of-hoak,” and the letters
are arranged alphabrtically in a drawer or
cuphoard until wanted again.

Poliowing Shiney in his “looking-out™
expedition, T go up siairs and down stairs,
through what seem to me cudless rooms and

according as the bovks wanted are published
Fast or West of the Row. The letters are
then passed through the hands of the East
and West collectors, for cach to extract the
orders which belong to him.  This done, the
collector’s bouoks are cm«fully read over by a
person who hasthe most extensive knowledge
of literature and publishers, and whose busi-
ness it is to check every order, and see that
nothing is purchased which is contained in
stock, and that the collcctors thoroughly
understand  the buoks wanted.  The parties
who thus watch over the stock and the col-
lectors are remarkable for their capacious
memories, and one or two of them are perfect
living catalogues. The late Mr. Taylor, of
Simpkin & Marshall's house, had most marvel-
lous powers of recollection in this way. Ilis
knowledge of the titles of books would have
called forth an emphatic * prodigious!” from
Dowinie Sampson himself, and his memory
was as ready as it was retentive.

The process of ¢ {aking down” in the me-
morandum books Leing completed, 1 depart
with Shiney, who is a West End collector, to
commence the second branch of his day’s
labors. I accompany him through the great
arteries of London, where the life-blood of the
metropolis rushes in a continuous torrent, up
Fleet strect, the Strand, Pall Mall, Piccadilly,
in and oul various side turnings, then into
Regent street and its tributavies, down Oxford
street, through Holburn, to the row again;
and during aii his jourucy, Shiney has been
diving under hurses’ heads, dashing over

passages, passing by miles of bouks, sume- | perilous crossings, never stopping for the rain
times stooping to the floor, sometimes moant- ; which has cotne down unexpedtedly 5 shoulder-
ing Trller’s 1o the ccilling —oceasionally get- | ing lunngers adde—for there is no time for
ting glimpees of heaven'slight, but most ofien | politeness—darting info dvzens of shops, and
pursiing the search by aid of candles.  Shi [ making enquiries of theshopmen, whoinstant-
ney is one of those who read as they run— iy ring forth the artidle they sell; paying in
his practised eye catches the titles of hooks  a huiry; searcely counting the change; tired
far off) almast hefore T ean discern the labd. and jaded, and with his burdensome bag grow-
ITe i< nat sorry to have a companion ia his | ing continuaily heavier as he moves onward.
laher, far his hands o pet fall, and heasks Tis sia o'dock, and we hase heen walking
me #ust o hold the ligh,” anl “jad {0 thiee or four hours at the top of our speed;
hatl the Jadlr™ and “just to hold a pile of  aud, while we have busnWest, anotier collector

boeks,” until his Ietteris *lovhed,” and we has buea aoty and thus ves © pelty country
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bookseller has had the books he requires col-
Ieeted for him over a surface of muny miles,
and from scores of publishers.

Still, very order is not executed ; somwe
books are “out of print;” some being printed
in the country, and the Loudon agent being
out ¢f them, are deseribed as “nonein town;”
othui~ are binding, and said to be * none done
up;” and others again cannot be met with at
all, and are set down in the invoice as “can't
finl.,” While the collcetorsare out, the heads
and scconds of the divisions ave cutering up
the day haokeand proparing the invoiees, and
untill the cotlectors retnen at five or six velock,
the houses are very quict.  \s they come in
the parecls are “cailed,” which consists in,
calling over each itun, anlcarcfully annining |
the boohs “liohed vut™ or “collected.™  The,
invoices are than completed, the prices are,
filled in froza the collectors’ boshs, and they
parcels ave handed over to the packers; and,
lastly, dispatched to the bouking-oflices for

convzyance lo their destinations.  Theinvoices
arc usualiy sent ofi’ by post that evening.

This is the general routine of each day’s|

A Tauk or A Prosruyre—A case, at which
of course the profane smile, has just occwrred in
this neighbourhvod, shuwing how good intentions
aud religious zeal may at thes be mposed upon
by the worldly sminded. A gentleman, whotales
nore than ordinary interest in the spiritul welfare
of the Jewish race, fell in with one of the wan-
derers from Canaan, and atiracted by his hook
rose, sharp eye, and black hair, began to angle
for a convert, texts being thrown at him as ten-
derly as a fishertuvan flings his anificial fly before
a rising trout. The son of Luael faitly began to
nibhde, till at interview after interview he appear-
to be fuirly caunght. e listeued with an atten-
tive ear and & solemn face, and at last the good
man preposed that he shiould be formally reecived
iuto the Chriztian church preparatory to his pro-
ducing hitat the net anuisersary eeting as a
live Jow comverted by his cloguerce.  This was
agtead to; but first he had some worldly gear that
fncumber ed L a little lot of Jewehy wordhs Lo,
that he maust comvertinto cash toseek afiesh mode
of life after embracing lis new faith ; and out of
pure benevolence, andas some veturn for theinter-
est in his welfare he offered it to his patron for
£40. At first there was some hesitation as to
taking ddvantage of the warm feelings of the con-

business of the wholesale houses; and when | vert—his gratifude appeared to have overcome
we consider the magnitude of the publishing, the proverbial diseretion of hisrace; butat length
trade, and the number of new Looks con- | the work was completed—the £40 was paid, and
tinually issucd, it is surprising to what perfee- | the stumbling-block removed.  The dénoucmant
tion the system is carried, and how correctly § may be casily ditined.  The jewellry leoks delici-
it works. ous by candle-light, but its worth at the utmost is
ut “magazine day ™ is the time to see the about £10, aid the Jev s fled unbaptized to
Row, or as a punster, in reference to the ex- | Duliesplace or the gold diggings.
citement which then prevaily, would write it,
the z7oe in s glory.  ‘hink what it must be,
in addition fo the ordn‘)::ry buiu.\.c.cs, for the i colour in fish is very remarkable, and takes place
trade (o h:x\"o,t.o deal with two mitlions and R\l great mpidity. Putaliving black burn trout
half of periodicaie. The nmmber of pareels iuto wwhite basin of water, and it ecomes, within
(many of very large size) sent out hy one half an hour, of a light colour. Keep the fish
louse alone is stated at between five aud $ix | Jiving in o wiite jar for some days, and it becowes
hundred.  On the night preceeding the Jast | absolutely white: but put it into a duvk-colowved
dax of the month, at about nine o'clock, the or black vessel, and although on first Licing placed

Cuaxer or Coroun 1y Fisn.—The change of

divisions begin to “call”  Shiney informs | there the white-coloured fish shows most conspic-
nously on the black ground, in a guarter of an
hour it hecomes as dwrk coloured as the bottom
of the jar, and consequently difticuit to be seen.
No doubt, this facility of adapting its colour to the
bottom of the water in which it lives, is of the
greatest service to the fish in protecting it from
its numerons enemics.  All anglers must have
observed that in every stream tiie trout are very
much of the same colour as the gravel or sand on
which they live; whether thischange of colouris
a voluntary or involuntary act on the part of the
fish, I icave it for the scientific to determine.—
LPhilosophical Reports.

me that it is sometinies one in the morning
before tlie business on such occasions is dis-
posed of.  And the extra work is almost as
great at “almanac time” or “school-hook
e’ Smne persons of feeble constitution
dread these pertods; but Shiney is brave; he
knows the public must be served, and he
buckles cheerfilly to his work.—Jlousehold
Words.

The talent of making friendsis not cqual to the
talent of doing without them.

Marringes may be celebrated in howers as fair
as those o’ Bden, but they mustin the end be put
to proof in the workshops of the world.

Fat little to-day, and you will have a better ap-
petite to-morrow,—more for to-morresy, and more
10-morrows to indulge it

Fools purchase the same esperience more than

once.

sl § - G

Few have been taught to any purpose who have
not heen greatly their own teachers.

Iuman thought, like God, forms the world in
its own image.

When we aim at being oo natural, or too ex-
quisite, we fall into one or 6ther of two defcets—
insipidity ot overstraining.
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SEDERUNT Y.
[The Mojor, with one foot sicathed in flannel,
resting on @stool.  The Doclor enters, and
thus addresses the teteran.]

Docrai—Ilow dues our patient, this fine
afternoen ?

Masor—As well as your horrible potions
will permit. A lueky circamstance itis for me
that Exhihitionslihe Chiistinas,come but onee
a-yem, as Mulligatawney and Madeira are but
gorry preparatives, or as your jargon hath it
anticipatory draughis for such a week of tur-
moil and {rouble, as was my lot dusing the
Fair.,

Docror.—DBut, Major, remember, that you
have reaped a rich harvest for yowr trouble.
Tam informed by all parties that the last has
been, by far, the most successful exhibition
that has yet Leen held in Canada; and 1
think, it we may judge by its pecuniary re-
sulls, that for once, at least, “all the workl”
is vight.

Masor—Did you procure me the statement
Tasked you to eall for?

Docror—Ilere it is:—

Grant from Government....cuee veeeee £ 1000
LU 11 $90'

essesseces

€8 County SOCIEH e eaesrrerenes 150
Balance from last year covveceeeecnienes 173
Monies reeived from sale of badges.. 825
Sale of tickets.. 780

Mouey from booths..
The greatest munner of visitors, at any one time,
0n the grouid..eeeecieneeieiseecersonnes 353,600

No. of horzes entered... 228
“ of cattle B e 101
« of sheep B rrieriernreeee 169
“ pigs B eeevesesesearesene 48

[P I 3:11]
e eesreraseisess seesesesassncesees  DID

Masor.—Well| we certainly have no reason
to complain as to results; but if the work of
prepaiation had been more equally performed,
some few would have had more time aftorded
them to enjoy the fiuit of their labours,

Docror.—Surely the perception of benefits
accruing to the community should be, O thou
grumbler! a salve {o any wound from extra
work performed, especially when you feel that
the uscfulness of such exhibitions is yearly
more and more developed.

Mason.—-In estimating the benefits which
these annual exhibitions are likely to confer
upon ihe country, it is nccessary in the fivst
place, to consider somewhat fully the particu-
lar objeets of the Society, inasmuch as they
might not scem at first to fall naturally within
the scope of an Agricultural Association, the
original objects of which were the improve-
ment of stock of all kinds, of grains, roots, the
rarious sorts of fruits, flowers and seeds, the
perfecting the different daivy processes, and
the invention of cither cheaper or more ap-
plicable mchines for agricultural purposes.

Docror~—But, do you not think that the
extension of the objects of the association so
widcly, has been also a wise measure?

Masor.—Certainly, as, by sodeing, a large
number of articles, and even of classes of arti-
cles, are now commonty exhibited whichseem
to have little or no connexion with what might
be considered thic primary object of the asso-
ciation. 'We have, for instance, specimens of
the fine arts, of ladies’ work, of various textile
fabrics, of machingry, of ironmongery, and of
an infinity of other branchesof art and manu-
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facture, many of which are sent in merely for
exhibition,

Docror—Do you not think, however, that,
in a country so prosperous as is Canada, we
require solething of . more permanent cha.
racter?

M..ror.—DPerhaps so, for although the Pro-
vincial Showsg, in their present form, aim at
supplying the want of those numerous exhi-
bitions so frequently, some continuously, held
in the Mother Country, in which the most re-
cent improvements in all kind of art and
manufacture ave freely open to the public, and
are, as now constituted, well adapted to the
present wants and present state of advance-
ment of ke colony, yet the rapid growth of
the country will soon require something more
than the Mechanies® Institute, the only perma-
nent establishment of the kind at present, and
oe, teo, that is necessarily of a local and cix-
cumscribed character.

Docror.—I think that besides exhibitingl

the improvements made in the arts and man-
ufactures already carried on in the Province,
these shows are useful in another way, as a
means of informing the public, by demonstra-
tion, of the new branches of manufactures
which are now being rapidly introduced into
the country, and which are tending so mate-
rially toits welfare and advancement.

Masor.—Precisely so; for it may safely be
asserted that there were hundreds, if not thou-
sands, of our fellow-countrymen, who, on their
late visit to the Exhibition, werce astounded at
finding, manufactured in Canada, and in high
perfection, articles which they fully believed
could only have been obtained by importation.
The full description, too, of these shows, and
more especially the accounts of them which
English visitors may carry home, will do much:
towards dispelling those most erroncous views
which are still entertained ir the Mother Coun-
try, respecting the resources and advancement
of Canada.

Docror.—I think that one of the most grat-
ifying results of the late exhibition was the
discovery that, in the production of many
practically useful articles, Canada can compete
very favorably with the neighbouriug States.
1t is only necessary to allude {o the article of
stock, in which it was generally admitted that
Canadabears off' the prize.  And although in
flowers we must admit our inferiority, yet in
the judgment of scveral intelligent visitors
from the States, in the fruit departmnent the
show, although, as wmight reasonably be ex-
pected, inferior in variely, was fully cqual in
quality. The display, also, of grain and root
crops, saddlery, carriages, and hardware, bore
no unfavourable comparison with anything of
a similar nature, either in the Siales or in
Surope. I do uot make this assertion, Major,
only on my own judgment, but upou the ex-

bitions both in America and in Fngland, and
who were surprised, as well asdelighted, with
the display presented in Toronto.

Masor.—The greatest drawback to these
shows is, that the great vaviety of objeetspre-
sented {o view, renders it ulterly impossible
for any one individual to give such attention
to the various departments as to enable them
to do justice to their merits, or to compreliend
one half of what he sees.  For my own part,
the crowd of spectators was so enormous, that
1 found it quite hnpossible to get a full view
of many of the articles exhibited.

Docror.—Did you notice the flax machine?

Masor.—I suppose you allude to the one
patented by Donlan, and imported by the
Canada Company ?

Docror—The same.

Masor.—I thought the principle of it ex-
ceedingly simple, and its construction equally
so, rendering any injuries easy of repair; and
I have no doubt that, if it effects its purpose
as fully as we are led to expect, it will, ere
long, be bronght into general use.

Dogror.—1I was interrupted just whenabout
to examineit, and was unable to return to it.
Could you explain its modus operandi ?

Masor.—Tt is very simple. The flax stalk
is first passed between a number of toothed
rollers, by which it is thoroughly broken, and
then itis placed, by an attendant, between a
serrated plate and a large wheel, to which nu-
merous blunt knife edges are attached; by
these the sentching is eftected.  One horse can
drive four machines, and two boys are re-
quired to attend each, the quantity of flax
broken and scutched is something less than
one pound a minute.

Docror.—Doyouthink it probable that the
growth and preparation of flax will become
of any importance in Canada ?

Magor.—It is rather diflicult to pronounce,
ex catkedra, what, in a rising country like
Canada, will or will not be of importance.

Docron.—I think, however, I ean prophecy,
and that pretty oracularly, that, whatever flax
may become, there is one manufacture which
has lately attracted some attention in this part
of the Province, and the raw material of
which was well represented too, that will
scarcely become a staple.

Masor—I presume you mean beet root
sugar ?

Doctor.—Exactly. You very probably ob-
served, in Agrienltural Iall, some very fine
specimens, grown by Baron de Longueuil, and
Captain Shaw.

Mason.—Yct the manufacture has succeed-
cd tolerably well in France, Germany, and
morc lately in Treland, o T do not see why it
should not succeed in Canada.

Dacron.——These most interested in the ex-
periment have cause to regret that an impres-

pressed opinions of many parlies who have en- !sion prevails pretty gencrally that the fine
joyed opportunities of attending similwr exbi- lspecimens of beet” sugar manwjactured al
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Paris, turned out to be pure muscovado, and
that incredulous  individuals maintain that
what was exhibited at Brockville was nothing
more or less than hrown sugar moistened with
beet root juice. T think 1 can give you a few
facts, which will shew that this branch of
manuficture is not likely to be a profitable
one in Canada, at least at the present time.

Masor—0ut with them,

Ducraw.—Inprimis, the beet requires a
rich, deep, and well cultivated soil: the sow-
ing, thivning, and weeding ave opcrations
which ragnire considerable care, and must be
performed almost entirely by the hand, as
they adiiit but in a very slight degree the use
of the plough.  The crop becomes ripe at a
lnte seacon of the year, at a time when com-
munication Letween the towns, where the fac-
tories may he situated, and the back country,
becomes extremely difficnlt, vendering it ne-
cessary to grow the crop near to the town,
where the land can, generally, be more profit-
ably employed. T fine, it hins Licen ealeulated
that i the beets can be delivered at the factory
door for 135, per ton, the manufacture may
pay, whenall the modern improvementsin the
extraction of the sugar are cmployed, and
when the workmen are engaged at European
wages.

Marsor—It appears, according to your
shewing, very questionable whether the Cana-
dian farmer, at the present high rate of wages,
would he able te produce and deliver the crop
at the price you state as the remunerative
one. .

Deeror.—There are several other circum-
stanees, connected with the storing, keeping
and using the raw material, depending on the
nmature of our climate, which would probably
throw additional difficulties in the way of this
namfacture, but the principal one at present
scems to be the material diiference in the
price of labour § for in France and Germany,
where a week's wages searcely mmounts to
more than we pay a corumon labourer for one
day, the factories can only manage to exist,
and we do not hear of the jarge profits which
are realized in other exiensive works.

Masoz.—Your conclusion, then, is this, that,
although it would be pranature to say that
the munufacture can never be advantageously
introduced into Canada, the probabilitics, ar
rresiyt are decidedly against it

Docror—It is: and for this additional rea-
son :—\When in Baltimore, a short thue ago,
Twas shown by a merchant muscovado sugars
laid in at Ste. Croix, of a very excellent quali-
ty, al $2.75 per cwt., and of a very superior
quality, at $3.50 Now, uatil beet root sugar
can cowpete with those prices, adding, of
course, the freight and duty, T do not see how
it is o suceeed. 1 think that is the footstep
ol'our worthy Scottish confrére, which con:es
creaking so unmercifully along the passage.
[The Laird enters, with papers in kis hand.)

Masor.—ULcce homo! All hail thou man
of harrows, ploughs and flails ! :

Lamp.—Your scrvant, Sangrado! Crab-
trec, my man, how fares it wi' your sair toe 2

Masor—Why the tornado of agony has
Julled for the present, and I can rcalize the
fact that T i not a Covenanter, being fitted
with a pair of tnlerrogatory boots! -

Docror.—You must mind the Main(e)
chance for a scason, and ahjure polations more
potent than what the Lake supplies.

Lawkn.—I{ac yeread, Crabtree, the vidimus
which the Zimes gives of the great Duke’s life
and character?

Masor.—TI have, and with unmixed enjoy-
ment. It is one of the most masterly assays
which has graced the periodical press for many
a long day, far surpassing, in my huwable
opinion, the highest tlights of that showy, but
intensely superficial writer, Thomas Babing-
ton Macaulay.

Laep.—You are a thocht too hard upon
Tummus, Major. Ilis sangs o’ auld Rowe
rouse my blood like the blast o’ a Border
trumpet |

Major.—By your leave, Laird, you are cre-
ating 2 man of straw, for the mere pleasure of
demolishing your handicraft. T suid noth'ng
against Macaulay, as a poet, but merely de-
murred to hispretensions as a historian.

Docror.—The less a fossil, such as tfou are,
Crabtree, says respecting a \Whig historian,
the better. You know that I, as a Whig, can
uever agree with your opinion. We are wan-
dering, however, from the point in hand.
What a wonderful establishment the Zimes
must be, which, almost at an hour's notice,
can turn out such an article as that to which
1 referred.

Masor.—The whole secret consists in the
ample means of the proprietors, coupled with
Jjudicious liberality. Whenever there is avail-
able talent in the market, they sccure it by
bidding a commensurate price.

Docror.—1I have just been perusing a very
curious and singularly entertaining volume,
by a gentleman who for some time acted as a
gleaner of foreign intelligence for the Thun-
derer.

Lamn.—I¥hat may be its title ?

Docron—* The LPersonal Adventures of
CQur Own Correspondent in Italy? by
Michael DBurke Ionan.”

Lamp.—Ilonan! The lad is a Paddy, I
suppose ?

Docror—You arc right. He describes
himself as a cousin, twice or thrice removed,
of the great Dan of Derrynane.  One thing is
very certain, that Michael possesses all the vi-
vacity and love of adventure which distingunish
his mercurial and impulsive countrynien,
coupled with a provident care of number ong,
ot so characteristic of the Milesian blood.

Masor.—TI pereeive that friend Honan indi-
cates as much in a portion of bis titic-page,
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which you omitteid to recite. Ile there pur-
ports to show, “Z%ow an active campaigncr
can fiud good quarters, when other men lie /n
the fields ; goad dinners, when many are haly-
staveed s and good wiue, though the Kinyg's
stagF be reduecd to Rhualf rativns!” What
Hirg does “our own’ refer to ?

Docrom—Charles Albert.  Honan accom-
panied that monarch in Ius brave Lut ill-di-
gosted attempt to conguer Lombardy and
Venive, in 1548 5 and the volume hefore us, in
addition to the personal adventures of (0’Con-
nell’s cousin, contains a narrative of the boot-
less campaien,

Lanw.—You say that the picce is enter-
taining?

Docrar.—T have not perused any thing with
more gnsto frmany a long day. ~ There is a
cqns:l:mt change of scene, like what you meet
with in 2 well got-up Cluistinas pantomime
and you close the volume, at least 1 did, with
a very material addition to your stock of ideas.

Laun.—Let's pree a sample o' Paddy Ho-
nan’s style, if ameecable to you, i

Ductor—Iere is a scenc illustrative of the
unrefiective mania which frequently ineitesand
accompanies revolutionary movements,  Mi-
chael being at Milan during the prevalence of
the incwrvectionary fever in that city, learns
that a cortain primadonna, of whom he had
been a Platonic admiver, is 2 resident of the
rlace, and determines to renew his acquaint-
ance with the lady.  The latter, T may pre-
mise, hwl, some time ago, surrendered her li-
berty to a captain of dragoons :—

“On the third day of my appearance at the
Casso, Tembraced nean aldetly gentl. man should,
the obiect of my farmer pacsion, and tald her as
manv fakehon 12 as T eould for the first half hour
aceummlate, an the inereasing heanty of her per-
son, and the irresistihle attraction of her languish-
Ing eve.  Angels heardy » with delight, for she
was touching on the grateful age, and she alnost
hinted, in retarn for my astoanding fpudence,
that she reretted the prefercace shie had given
to the Captain, and ma le me understand that pro-
motion in his profocsion Ll not improved his
temperor zandlanks.  She then apened the plano,
and warhled come of thees strains which entrance
the world; and, lactly, we sat down to talk over
old times and presont days, and wondered at the
good fortune that had hronght such dear friends
80 often tagether, at Madrid, at Lisbon, at Paris,
Vienna, and Milan.

“Dearest Angela, tell me,” said T, ¢ why is
Your piano so near the window ; and to what use
are these two baskets full of paving-stones to be
devoted ¥

“ Caro, ¢Our Own,” the piano was to be lannch-
ed on the heads of the first body of Croats that
pasced, and the paving-stoues were to be flung
after them as they retired.™ °

“You are then a Republican, dearest Angela 2”

 No, caro, only a liheral raragée.”

“ You are very rich, I presume?”

“XNo, friend of my sonl, quite the reverse.”

“ You have many engagemenis no doubt.”

““ Not one, carissimo. The Scala, the Fenice,
the Pergola, aud San Carlo are all closed, and ag
long as.the Revolution lasts, there is no chance of
@ serittura.”

“ But, eavissima, where is yonr common sense.
Dow’t you see you ave destroying your incomne by
taking part in this movenent?  Whatis it to you
who governs, if the opera be well attended, and
think youit is the mob who pays the immense sum
you are yearly in the habit of receiving 2

“TFriend of my soul, say all that again, for a
new licht is breaking in on me.”

Why, Angela, is it not evident that the opera
and mmsic ave luxuries which the rich only ean
support, and that if you plinge the country into
revolntion, the theatres must all be closed 2

“Oh! carissimo, you plant daggers in my heart.
ITere, Maria—to her maid—assist the Signore in
putting the piano in its own place, and have ail
these paving-stones removed without delay.”

“ Bravissima! Angela, you are a dear ereature,
and pray don’t forget to let me kuow if any thing
should happen to the Colonel.”

Lamn.—IIa! ha! ha! T would wager a
hawbee that a large percenfage o’ parviriots
hae ag sma’ retson to gie for their doings as
the singing cutty, Angela!

Masor.—True for you, oh most sagacious of
agricultuiists! The stings of revolt are pulled
Ly a few crafiy hands, and the miilian danee,
without curiously inguiring into the why and
wherefore.

Docror.—Permit me to give you Mr. Ion-
an’s picture of the delicie attendant upon the
profession of a journalist :—

“The managing director of the “Times™ com-
mences his nightly task at wine, and never leaves
the office untilfive in the moruiug.  Heacappears
at one in the afternovn, aind is occupied unti six,
cither in arranging mutier fur the followi. g day,
or seeing the persons frum whom that infuninaiion,
which is o guide the world, is davived. Duwing
that period every thing mmst be organized and
every thing examined, the business of the day
arranged, parliamentary and law-courts discussed,
libels ferretted out and eapunged from police re-
ports, and the general dutics of the gravest res-
pousitality fulfilled.

He bas numserous assistants at command, sub-
elitors and suburdinates to manage details, Lut as
hie is aecountable bufurethe woild, he can not take
any thing for granted, and ail that they have done
must he revised by Lim, Manuaripts fron seeret
contributors must be read, and eveiy scutence
weighed,so that no heterodox opiniousare allowed
to pass, and the consistency of the paper be main-
tained.  One leading article must he measured by
another, and these profound discussiens which
make ministers tremble, and ali Burope respond,
must be noted word by word.

In addition to these wonderful demands on his
time and intelligence, the parvliamentary debates
must Le lovked after and short leaders be written,
in the space of a moment, for matters that admit
of no delay. To sustain all this exertion, and
produce a journal such as the * Times" iz, six days
in the week, @ man must have a head conversant
with all human learning, and a body on which
fatigrie makesno impression.  How long think you,
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can such a machine last, and where is the frame
that can sustain the labor for many years ?

When I reflect on the nwaucrous gifts which
nature aud education must accumulate in one per-
son, aud know what unceasing exertions are made
by him in the fullilment of his Herculean tash, I
am stung, almost to madness, on hearing how the
ignorant and malicivus speak of a thing so much
above their comprehiension as editorial respons-
ibility. In France, in Spain, and Portugal, the
road to fuue, to honor, and to plave livs through
the newspaper press; but in Eagland, where
Jjournalisin is alone contducted on sound principles,
and where no one employed looks for any reward
beyond that derived from a legitimate source, the
public sucer when the word editor is mentioned,
and while men bend implicitly to its will, altect to
uadervalue the person who directs it.

Thelabor of midnight toil and personal exertion
35 not confined to the managing director and his
assistants oaly, batit falls with nearly equal weight
on that able and incorruptible body of men, the
patiamentary reporters.  Tothe is intrusted the
onerous duty of simplifying, correcting, and ar-
rangiag in a comprehensible manner all the wit,
seise, fully, and nonsense that is spuken in cither
House of Parliament during a long session.

Short-hand writing is not always used, nor is it
generally deemed advisable s but every manmnust
bring to his task a mind well stored with classical,
political, and statistical learning, and a power of
analyzing and placing in their proper light the
profuad views of a statesman lihe the lamented
Sir Rubert Peel, or redacing to order the sterling
facts dvopped amoig an ocean of sheer nonsense
by such a man as Mr. , fany one you please.

Frow six, when a heavy debate gencrally com-
mences, till four or five in the morning, is the par-
limmentary reporter at work, first taking down his
potiivus of 4 speech, and then writing itin aclear
and fut liglble manner, adding strength to al that
is goud, giving form and shape to what is fecble,
and beeathing oy e the whole speeeh the eloguence
with which he feels himself inspired, or imparting
to it the classical or political knowledge in which
itis defective.

Tisis is accomplished, often under difficulties of
every Kind, wuid the noise and confusion of an
unruly Iouse, and, in most cases, without any
knowledge of the previous part of the debate in
geacral, or of the particular speech in which he
s engaged, Al he is admitted to ask of Lis pre-
decessor is ¢ the last sentence,” so that his fivst
words shall appear as a regular suite of what had
gone before; but even that advantage is often
denied him, as some speakers have an art of never
forming a perfect sentence, or of bringing to a
period their confused ideas; or, as one poor fellow,
now gone to his last home, said ; *“Iang it, sin,
he had no last sentence.”

Masor.—Does he say anything of his own
peculiar department?

Docror.—Yes. The following arve some of
the dificulties which environ the carcer of a
forcign correspondent :—

“In the first place, every public authority is an
enemy at heart, however warmly he may aftect to
receive you ; and all undedings avoid you as the
plague, lest they should be suspected of betraying

for money the secrets of the state. Next you areto
Le on guard against the traps lnid to deceive your
inexperience: you must learn to distinguish Le-
tween genuine and fabricated papers, and, in shovt
not to be lnambugged by prince or minister ; above
all, you are expeeted to secure priovity, and I
assuve you it is no casy matter to do so, with the
police amd the post-ollice ready to waylay your
correspondence.

You are cavefully to avoid asking questions of
political fricnds, no matter how intunate you are
with them, and your conclusion as to what is going
on must Le drawn from probabilitics, and slight
data, which none but a well-tried hand can follow
in detail.  You have a fair chance of success if no
British agent has an interest in opposiag you, but
in every case save one, during twenty years ex-
perience, I have found the representative of the
Forcign Office invariably hostile, though the least
reflection would have shown him how much better
it would have been to come with me to a goud un-
derstanding.

The bodily fatigue of removing with a courier’s
rapidity from place to place is very great, as I
kunow well from haviug ridden on horscback from
Belgrade to Cowstantinople, and having crossed
the Balkan twice, and the Pyrenees three times,
one winter in the dead of night, without having
been in bed for three days previously.  Then came
the bustle and libor of fullowing military move-
ments 3 and, last of all, the sitting down to write
for six, eight, or ten hours in succession, two or
three columns of the paper, the departure of your
messenger not allowing thne for Lalf an hour's
sleep, or for taking the least refreshment,

Next arises the respounsibility you incur, before
your proprictor and the public, with regard to the
character of the intelligence you send home, your
anniety to know if your letters have reached in
safety, and your deead of incwrring one or two
handeed pounds’ expense fur the transmission of
dispatches by eapress which may not armive in
time, or be considered by the manager not worth
50 great an outlay.”

Lama.—Wacsock! wacesock ! Assuredly,
puir Paddy eats not the bread o' idleness.
1 have somctimes thochi, when taking a spell
o' the Zimes, after a hard day’s ploughing or
threshing, that a litermry life was as casy &
swinging oa a yelt, and diinking cream frae
moreing to night, but I noo sve my mitake.
But, T say, Cullpepper, is there anything new
in the novel ine?  ¥Ye ken, Lhae got o mouth
at hame to fill wi’siclike food.  Girzy isclean
oot o' something to read at the present mo-
ment,

Masor.—T have glanced over two or three
since our last sederant, but nonc of them pos-
sess any very superlative attractions. The
best of the lot is a translation from the Ger-
man, entitled *“ Anna Dammer ; a tale of con-
temporary lije.” The author is Tumme, a
name hitherto comparatively unknown in the
republic of letters.

Docror.—Do you know anything of hisan-
tecedents ?

Madgor.—Nothing more than what is com-
municated by the translator in 2 preliminary
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note. It appears that Temme bure a pl'omi-\ and buying, aud praising, and finding fuult; they
nent part “in the attempt made in 1818 to| pressad and pushied, weut back and forth, toim-
conatruct & Guman State from the seatterad { ing a sudt! that would neither be loosad or cut.
fragincats of the great German people.” Fail- | [ the tents were seated luiig tos s aid jolls gioups
ing in hi> design, he * was ancstal on a polit- of feast r.iaml C;l'}”m‘f's’,,bdl,";',l full'&.h‘l?, .alulu.
ical charge, and undernent a long imprison- | 1 glsses, and hrimming g(;_) ‘,x"{.. X ."I’"‘l A
ment befure he was brought to trial, when he :.’0"0" N “"}m:lc‘ ;“ l"'? b!x\xe‘ l.".uf m(l\,l “.m) |".S
was acquitted.  Like dohn Bunyan, he em- at and rosy-cheeked sweet eart ; and the uoble-

loved his time i Tin weny: “_‘“ s el | AR of the neighborhood, with his meagre, pale,
ployed s thme m gvot I weaving: the web long-armed, short-hreathed noble maiden. Every-
of fiction, and the novel before us the ~esult of body was there whose rank lay between these two
his incarceration. . . extremes: the citizen, vichor poor 3 the merchang

Liamn.—T wud opine that Master Tam (S| and the mechanic; the farmers great and small;
that what ye ca’ him?) disna speak overly | the powpous village magistiate, and tie huuble
weel o' the petty Grand Dakes, wha bear rale | tiuher.  Official functionaies were not waiting,
in Lithe Lad--as the pilgims wha gang | from the judge and magistiate down to the s
abuut wi' monheys and organs, denoinate | sistants of the supernuncrary, of thie messenger,
their diggings.  Buirns wha hae got a taste o' | and of the office warmer. There was o ladk of
the taws, hue ay an il word for the dominie, | Sharpers aud thieves and pichpochets, and of

Musor—Tn trath. the deseription which chevaliers of industry of both sexes.

R 5, the descrption whi Tor this yearly fair was a famous one, far and
'.I‘Q"”“Q gives of such gentry and their doings, wide, and from far and wide every body atteuded
is by no means captivating. And whilst we | j¢. .
must make a considerable allowance for the Ve have omitted to mention the numerous
over-colonring induced by the smart of the | sambling-booths wlich were built and syuatted
“taws” (as the Laird Dorvically terms the | down, whaever a place could be found, a little
scholastic correctional thong,) I fear that there | aside from the trading bouths, We Lud alo
is tov much truth in the pictures. From forgditen  the countless  musicians, why in
othier aind uneaceptionable sources of evidence b:_uuls and troups :in'.b'l.\, \\iﬂ} hurl.u and eluionctte,
it is plain that the condition of the peasautry, | With bassvioland fiddle, with cithern aud Land
innot a few of the Principalities, is miscrable | and barrel-organ traversed the l’].""_‘. f:“”“ cnd to
in the eatreme, and that the abuses connitted f‘f:]r;)osi\f;ll:“(\lvﬁlﬁob?::_’l?tﬁ '3]ih:;lﬁ'?5:;;{:):;3:‘3:;‘,;

r aery "1 0SS 6 o s y i aUr d HUSN
béogitﬁ«glq,fgl:;t(;:‘)‘)?:!11;70::&e{‘:}g‘gﬁ;guy of the red lips and mischievous glance, were gliding like
gll.“‘ Qe o : e party-colored serpents, up and down and among
a t':l':}’,:""_"o Anna Hammer is amusing as| g, moving crowd, on allsides and in every direc-

rad tion.

. Muor—Very much so.  The plot though [ e had forgotten, finally, aud may the muse
Inartificially constructed, is well managed, and | of Germau history of the nincteent century—
some of the seenes in a State prison fordbly | the era of the German war of liberation—pardon
remind one of that most exciting prisen cpic | us for so doing—we had forgotten the numerous
the Mdecdures of Tredorich Baron Trench. | gendames and police-oflicers, with their—but
Besides the story abounds with dramatic | we furbear, what need is there of desaibing the
sketehics of Lfy, evidently drawn from nature j officers of pulice?  They are every whue, and
and Ly the hand of an artist. 1 shallread you | #hoever has breathed German air huows them—
a bird's-cye description of & German Village | to his cost. - . .
Fair :— The crowd was stirring or was quict, was noisy
or wag still; but no one observed the still and

It was fair-day ina villagenear the frontier. The j guict ones. They saw and heard only the press-
fair was Lellin a Lrood plain, surtounded with | ing and thronging, the moving and pusiiag, the
shrubhery near the village. A gay, busy, noisy | noise and erying, the Lughing and uproar.
stir of lifv prevailed there.  Boothisin great mumn- | The more quict elements had for the greater
bers were erected; they stood in long straight ) part withdrawn themselves wader the studos of
rows, andinnarrow corners,  Spacivus tents with | a row of gieen arburs which stood bekind the
flaunting fli 3, banners, and streainers suitounded | buoths and tents, in and by the dense thichets
A Inthe booths waies of «ll suits were | upun the shivts of the plain, which were galy
isplayed before the eyes of thuse desituus of | and not scidom romantically deched vut.  The
purchasing or of examiuing—wares of all Linds | road ran close by these arbors.
from the gingerbrealund confectionery aud wood- | Latkp.—7There is unco sma’ difference be-
en and Ievden toys for chillren, up to fine cluths | tween popular manners and custows in va.ious
and clothing for the grows-up world.  For kitchen parts of the aorld.  If ye except the green
and cellar, for house and stall, for garden and field, arbors, the account which ye have just read
foym:{ﬂﬂlr :md] l<(}r\::mt, f‘«‘n' mistress and maid, for might apply to the Fairs held at Pecbles or
‘g; :n'fn.u::e ::l“*a':;ulme 1101:01 l\:l;ilxnm;‘:) l:‘"l))((i) :1’\0111;:1;]33:;‘ Mclrose, which Tused to attend when a laddie.

Gl e st iy 2 e AMasom.—And, T daresay, the foliowing de-
might here be sought, asked for, and found some- " N faG o N s & dav 1: foht
times, if not alwaysand every thing.  The sellers | ineation of a (ierman Lourd S Dunday i .°]]
in the buoths were crying up their wares, The , 2150 be matched in North Britain, bating only
Jookers and buyers thronged up and down in and | the beer and coflie. :—
betwe n the Louths, (aatulning, and ciafuing,© “ Nothivg can eacced the quictude and coutont
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ment of an industrious laborer, who curng lis !

week’s wages, and has besides something laid up
for & rainy day. Sunday is to him a day of rest,
and nothing more. e gets up early, for that is
his customn. e walks wound his little place,
whether it be his own property or not, in order
to lovk to every thing; and besides, he must reco-
ver, by motion and the fresh air, the pliability of
bis limbs, which have grown stifl' by his week’s
labor. 1le enjuys his breakfast hugely, which is
somewhat better than on week-days.  Ilis wife then
gives him his Sunday-clothies, and he dresses him-
sclf’ for church slowly, quictly, deliberately.  Still
he is ready sooner than his busy wife, or than the
children, who are running about in all directions,
can be called together by the mother, by alternate
begaing and scolding, and be fitted out in Sunday
guise—that is, with shoes and stockings, which
they never wear during the week, with better
jackets, and clean shirts and collars. When he
is entirely ready, all except his Sunday-coat, of
which he is very careful, and never puts on till he
is fuirly on the way to church, he lights his pipe,
and sits Jown to smoke and await his funily in the
sunshine which pours itsclf over the strect. There
he sits till the family are all ready to set out for
church.  While they are calling him, his wife
brings out to him his Sunday-coat, so that he necd
not o back into the house to fetch it. Surcly
Sunday is aday of rest for the man who has toiled
all the week for his wife and children, from morn-
ing till latcatnight.  Slowly and quietly they loiter
along to church, with the acquaintances whom
they enconnter by the way. They mevely salute
each other, and then are silent. To-day, every
thing which is not obliged to be in motion rests—
the tongue not excepted. At chureh the sermon
is listened to sometimes with the half-attention of
cuinplete relasation from effort, oftentimes with a
half-summnolent doze.  As svon as service is over,
the goud woman hastet.s home to get dinner ready
The husband has at last grown a Jittle move easy
in his coat. People have had a long enough vest
in church. Acyuaintances are now greeted in a
livelier manner ; conversation arises about this
and that ; about friendsand neighbors, about work
and wages; about the weather the crops, and such
like. When the husband gets home, dinner is
caten. It is, to be sure simple, as it always is;
but cating it at leisure, and in the society of his
family, gives it a double zest.  All the week long
he has taken 2 solitary dinner hastily out in the
fields, from a little dish, which one of the children
has brought bim.  To-day he eats it at home, in
his family, After dinner, his children go out into
the fields, or to visit their acquintances. e stays
at home with his wife. He lays himself down
upon the beneh and sleeps, his wife makes him a
cup of coffee, or fetches a pot of beer from the
village. 'When his nap is over; he drinks the
coffee with his wife, or the beer by himself.  Then
he lights his pipe, and stretches himself out again
upon the bench, and smokes, and thinks, or more
frequently, smokes without thinking till cvening.
His wife, meanwhile, sits at the window, and
reckons on what she has saved the past week, and
plans new savings for the week upon which they
have entered.”

Docror.—Here is a story, the very reverse
of Anna Hammer—at least in one leading par-

ticular. Tt dues not contain an atow cither of
natare or probability, from beginning to end.

Masur—What name does the delinquent
answer to?

Docror—* Ileads and Ilearts, or my
Brother the Colonel. DBy the author of
Cousin Cecil.”

Lamp.—1 wonder ye had the patience to
wade through a production bearing the cha-
racter ye bestow upon it

Ducror—Why it has got a species of ille-
gitimate, mclo-Gramatic interest, whicl caries
you alung against your judgment, reason, and
taste. Half a dozen times T was strongly
tempted {o pitch the affair into the fire, but
was constrained to read on, till I came to an-~
chor on jinds. I should not wonder that our
friend, Maclear, wonld have many demands for
the work from strong-minded milliners, who
havea love for the sturtling and caeiting, and
who relish to behold young gontlemen placed
in preposterounsly difficult positions.

Masor—That duodecimo, Laitd, which lies
at your clbow isworth the reading.

Lamp.—Div ye mean “ The School jfor
Futhe: s.—An Old FEnglish Story, by 1.
Geynne £

Muor—The same. If the author, as I
conjecture him to be, is a novice at author-
craft, he gives pregnant tokens of future ex-
cellence. e selects, for the era of his drama
the early part of last century, and presents us
with some very amusing poriraitures of city
and country manners as then existing in Old
England.

Docror.—T have justlighted upon a deserip-
tion of the rig-vut of a young man of ton,
about to assist at 2 Dowager's at home :—

“IIe wore a pale lilac watered-sillks coat, beauti-
fully embroidered in silver, breeches of the same,
a white silver tissue waistcoat, white silk stock-
ings with silver clocks, Spanish leather shoes with
high red heels, paste shoe and knee buckles; his
sword was silver-hilted in a black and silver
sheath, decked with a long lilac and silver bow
about the guard; he carried a small, white, sil-
ver-headed cane, decked to match the sword;
bencath his arm a little silver-laced hat fringed
with a white feather, and in his pocket a silver
snuff-box richly chased, with a minjature on the
lid.”

Lairp.~I thirk T sce ane o' TTogarth’s fine
blovds before my cen! What scare-crows
would the dandics of that day appear noo!

Docror.—Not more absurd, honest flail-
and-harrow, than our present fashionable at-
tire will, in cvery probability, be decined fifty
years hence. By that time, it is to be hoped,
our habiliments shall have assumed a spice of
the picturesque, and, above all, that infamous
extinguisher to grace, the kaf, have been con-
signed to the “tomb of all the Capulets!” In
the event of such a reformation, our grand-
children will hardly be able to realize the fact
that their ancestors diabolically caricatured
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. .. . . s
the “ human furm divine,” by thatching their | York, reaches only to twenty-five years; some
wman )" by 5 ) ¥t yfive years;
pumpkins with black-hued chimncy-cans! years it runs up to thirty.

Masos.~1 had almost forgoticn to intro-; -\ few instances which have come under my
duce to you my old friend, Captain Machin. |OWn knowledge, show such utter disregad of
non o(‘ tllc lto}'ill Na‘-y. common ]’)l‘ll(]cllcc and common gense, M l'l)rcl"

. . .. |ence to health, that I can not avoid mentioning

Larkn.—Guid gnide us, man, has the puir

K . them, in the hope that my fricnds in America
body heen standing at the Shanty door, in 2" jiiay Tead and profit by these home-truths, A
this plump o’ rain?

) . beautiful and intelligent, but rather faded Ame-

Masor.—Ca'm yoursclf, gnod Laird! T al- frican lady of twenty-six years of age, was com-
lude not to the Captain’s ery ws, but to the | plaining bitterly of the infirm liealth of heself
volume which he has recently launchod, and | and her little son, about nine years old.  In the
which is naed “ delurdic wnd Trans-.1t- jcourse of a long conversation, it transpired that

lantic.”

Lanb.—Is the shipper a freend o yours?

Muor.—Ie¢ is. I met him in Antigua,
some years ago, and in his book he gives a
most graphic amount of a hurricane which
devastated that island at the period of his
visit.

D-eror.—I have read the Captain's pro-
duction with considirable pleasure. Heis a
cluse observer and an accurate describer,
though I think he is overly partial to our
ncighbour, brother Junathan.

Masor—DPerhaps he is. Mackinnon is a
warm-hearted fellow, and having reccived
much kindness and hospitality in America,
naturally speaks well of his entertainers.
However, he never conceals the truth when it
falls under his ken, as witness the following
passage. laving asked the question why a
greater mortality should prevailin the Tuited
States than in England, he observes :—

No stranger landing in New York, can fail to
be painfully struck by the pale, wan, slight, and
delicate appearance of both men and women, Af-
ter residing some time in the country, and acquir-
ing a knowledge of their habits, instead of being
surprised that so many of them die prematurely,
one is astonished that they manage to live as long
as they do, or look so well.

“In alecture recently delivered in New York
by Dr. Fitch, it is mentioned, as a striking fact,
that in the States only four out of every hundred
individuals live to the age of sixty. In England,
however, he asserts that seven out of every hun-
dred attain that age.  Still, though the climate in
the latter country is warmer, and more tempe-
rate, it is much damper, and has all those atmos-
pherical and other conditions which contribute to
produce an immense amount of consumption.
The people are so confined and closely packed—
millions live so poorly, and in such miserable ha-
bitations—that a far greater tendency to the
ahove disease exists in England than in Awmerica.
Why then should a greater mortality prevail in
the United States? The reason is to be found in
the different habits of the people, In England,
tne experience of the old is reverently regarded,
end taken as & guide; while in Ametica, experi-
ence is but little estimated, and the young consi-
der themselves more knowing than their fathers.
The result i3, that they ofte~ find a fool for a
teacher, and die prematurely for their presump-
tion.

 The average of human lie in the city of New

she rarely went out of doors, never solely for ex-
ercise. Herrooms in winter were not suffeied to
be at a lower temperature than 70°, and they
were often above 90©.  She wag in the habit of
cating a hearty meat breakfast; meat again for
lunchicon ; and a third time at dinner. It by any
chance she took a walk, either during wet wea-
ther or dry, she had nothing to protect her feet
but light and thin shoes, such as an Englishwo-
man would be cousidered almost insane to appear
abroad in.  Who can wonder at her dehcate
health, or faded beauty ?

¢ ¢ But your little boy,’ said I, ¢ what sort of a
life does hie lead t» make him so tender 2

¢ ¢ fear to let him out at all,’ she replied, ¢he
is so delicate ; and his appetite is quite gone.’

“‘Do you, then, pursued I, ‘keep him all
day in this stifling stove heat ?’
| . ‘“*What clse can I do? she ejaculated with a
lsxgh.
*‘ As T had previously scen this young urchin
play a tolerable kuifc-and-fork when bis niother
was absent, I.determined to watch *im rarrowly,
and examine his diet. I had nou iong to wait;
for on the succeeding day, I peeped into the
jroom where luncheon was prepared, and perceiv-
jed the ““ tender chicken” regale limself with the
 following daintics, after he had first looked care-
 fully round to sce that the coast was clear. Tak-
|ing up a small pitcher, he poured seme molasses
into a plate, then cut a large slice of butter, and
m..xed it well with the molasses.

‘* You nasty little beast!’ exclaimed I to my-
self; “that is a capital receipt for bile, indiges-
tion, and other complaints of the stomach.’

“Seizing a spoon with one hand, he looked a-
bout the table with an anxious eve. Suddenly he
pounced upon some pickles, and having amalga-
mated them with the other ingredients, he com-
menced eating this hideous mess. I was quite
overcome with anger and nausea, and rushed out
of the room to inform his mother. To my intense
astonishment she was not at all surprised, but ap-
peared to consider the exploit as a matter of
course.

‘*This is, perhaps, an exaggerated example of
the great error in diet prevalent at New York.
It can not, however, be denicd—indeed the citi-
2ens themselves admit it—that life in this city is
materially shortened by too full a diet, especially
of animat food, and the neglect of fresh air and
exercise.”

Docror.—We hear a great deal about the
almost prudish modesty of the daughters of
the Model Republic. The Captain gives usa
droll illustration of the same, which occurred
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at the table of a fashionable hotel in Wash-|so on downward, until his premises roynd the

ington :— base of the house were swarming with magnificent
“A very beautiful young woman, seated near | BrURters.

‘¢ Money came in apace; and fame soon fol-
lowed. In a few years he h.lamassed a consi-
derable sum, and his busiitess had increased so
much, that he had several acres of pig-styes,
fitled with fat and contented grunters, Als, for
all porcine greatness!  The horrible odoar of his
boarders beeame unbearable.  The neighbowrs
grumbled; then loudly complained ; and lastly,
flew into a violent rage. Our enterprising pig-

“eAs for me, she sereamed, ‘as for me, I,b(!‘“'dc" \.\':}s iudictc(l.!‘or a nuisance. 1‘]is gxxe-
wou't even look at any man (I don't eare who he "."clilprc‘ ‘“ll“_]y “"“i ]‘}"5 ‘"“;I“e "‘"d lusurious es-
is) over the age of twenty-three.  Oh, my ! '-"""f[‘}"em was l{xo \c~n up forever. i

“She then subsided i 'to silence; and I could e had, however, cleared a large fortune.
not avoillooking with inteveston that expressive, | Lan.—T am sorry to break up the sede-
innocent, and beautiful countenance. In repose,  runt, but I must be off to Toronto. Rax me
she secmed a perfect angel : but the moment her | my hat, Doctor.
exquisite little mouth opened, and the delicate Masor—\Vhat is in the wind now?
coral I.l[)S p:u‘tcd, what a sound! The illusion L:\IRD."—Oh, I pronﬁscd to gang wi’ Clarke’

vas dispelled, and the fable of the pe’:’wock sing- 1 to hear Clirehugh to-night. °
ing, was forcibly recalled to my mind. . Masor.—Clirchugh, pray who may he be?

Masor—Of all bipeds, the Yankee is the] Laimp.—A musician, last frae New York,
most prolific in resources. Place him in but a son o' Auld Reekie. They tell me that
whatever situation you please, no matter how I is a graun ballad singer, and that after puir
untoward or dishcnrtening it may bt‘, he will \\'i]son’ few can haud the candle to him in
contrive to make the two ends meet, and have “ Ay wife has ta'en the gee” and * The Laird
something to spare. If ever the problem of | o* Cockpen.” :
how to manufacture a silk purse out of a sow’s|  Docror.—Wait a moment and T shall bear
car is to be solved, Jonathan is the man by !youcompany. I am desirous tohear the tone
whom the feat will be accomplished. Jour-!of these same minstrels for more reasons than
neyiog by railroad from New York to Wash-1one, He isa lincal descendant of the Clire-
ington, the attention of Captain Mackinnon | hugh immortalized in Guy Mannering as the
was bespolien by one of his fellow-passengers, | host of the tavern where the Pleydell and his

the top of vne of the lung dinner-tables, suddenly |
camunenced a conversation with another young,
lady on the opposite side, who was divided from
her by several sitters.  She was forced to clevate
her voie into a seream, to drown the clatter of
waiters, knives and forhs, &, After a discordant ,
dialogue of suine minutes’ duration, perfectly au-,
dible to the whole room, she turued suddeuly to
the subject of matrimony.

1

when the following colloquy ensued :— convivial confréres used to hold their Aigh
ety
“4Do you see that larze, many-storied house 9* |J¢7A3. .
inquired he. on Masor—Good night, then, and
“¢Yes, I replied. ¢ Who could help taking “ Juy be wi? youa? 1
notice of so huge a pile of building? .t
“CWell) continued he, ‘therc is a story at-
tached to that house, which givesa good example COLONIAL CHIT-CHAT.
of Yankee *cuteness.’ _—
“¢ Lot me hear it by all means,” returned 1. CANADIAN PARLIAMENT.
“Seating himself on a lavge stone, he related| 15 public measare of special importance has
the following story, which I give verbatim. passed the House since our last. ~ Mr. Hincks

“‘Some years ago, a 'cute Yankee rented that
house, and set up a distillery. After & year or

introduced a bill tolzzmend the laws relating to
two h2 became dissatisfied with his profits, which ;_he ;(.vacrm'tyUOf: lo'jf)t“,t?y b)'SQP:“"_ltfl‘:g lts
did uot exceed fon per cent. This he regarded as | 1UNCUONS a8 Cl' ]““"7"5‘ 3 A l‘lc;m )({ie 4551;3“0
a very poor return, hardly worth consideration. | to it_as a College, and by making better
So maay others were engaged in the same trade,  promisc for the m;m:xggmcnt of the cndowment
and s0 innch competition eaisted, that he clearly | thereof, and that of Upper Canada College—
perceived his gaing were more likely to diminish second rcadmg. in a fortnight. Ar. Morin
than to increase. brought forward a measure to extend the
“¢ After considerable reflection, hie determined | elective franchise, and provide a system for
to lower the price of his whiskey, and set up ‘a | the registration of voters.
pigs’ boarding-house!”  Accordingly, he com-
menced advertising to take pigs in at a certain INCORPORATION OF VILLAGES.

price. As his terms were congiderably less than . . .
B ot S cgnis, b v ity Th0 Wovizg s v b roined
overrun with doarders. The inmense quantity of pl: P vill
grains produced by his increase of business, con- Upper Canada, as Incorporated Villages, fo
geqaont on his reduction of the price of whisky, 'take effect from the first Monday in January
enahled him to make his boarding-house o mine ne)glt, \»:hen the first election will be held in
of wealth, each, viz:

¢ ¢ His arrangements were capital.  Squenkers, Br;\mpbon, in_the Township of Chinguacousy,
be placed in the garret; porkers, next floor; aud and County of Peel, one of the Tnited Cuunties




404

COLONIAL CHIT-CITAT.

of Yok, Ontarioy ana Pedd. Prodation dated |
17th Reptewber, 1852, John Lyuch, Esq, Reeve
of Clliguwcousy, Rietuning Officer fur first
Eleetion:—

Treaton, (heretofore huown by the names of
Aunwood and ‘Trentport,) situated pastly in the
Township of Siduey in the county of ll‘:xslings,!
awd putly n the Township of Muriay, in the
County of Northwmberlund, one of the United
Countivs of Northwmberlaind and Dwlum., Pre-
clamation duted 25th September, 1852, Trenton
a2 Incurporated, 1o be anneaed to and form part
of the County of Hastings, The Sheritt of the
County of Hastings, o Le the Reteining Oudier,
for first Election:

Viemna, in the Township of Bavham, in the
County of Elgin, onc of the United Countics of
Midlesen wid Kldn. Produnation dated 9ith
Septamber, 1852, The Skt off Middlesex aud
lsin to be the Retureing Qicer for the first
clection.

TIRST LOCOMOTIVE IN UPPFR CANADAL

The Locomniive Lady Elzin, says the
Colenist, was f1icd on the Gth ult,) on the,
Northorn Riuilroad, by the engineers, under
whose dircetion the engine was erected. The
trinl was sadisfactory.  This is the first Joco-
mofive that has been runin Upper Canada.
A considerable numher of persons congregated
near the Queen’s wharf, to witness the trial,
and appeared much pleased with the “Tron
Hovze,” as he snorted along the track.  The
rails ave Inid for about T4 niles. Much asthe
Ontazio, Simeoe and ITuron Union Railroad |
has had {o contend agzinst, it is determined to |
be the first in operation in Upper Canada, and
not o be least important, as a public con-
venicnee and source of profit.

Eyseranion 1o Avstratrs.—Large numbers
of prople e now leaving New Bruuswich and
Nova Seotin, to try their tortune in the much-
taiked of golden ficids of Australia.

Diseraceren.—Last. month a  destitute
Trish female emigrant dropped dead in the
street in Hamilten; from pure wunt and
exhaustion.  On the inquest, her husband
stated that the last mouey he had, he spent
on the preceding evening in purchasing bread
for his finnily.  The heartiess conduet of'those
lrish landlords who expatriate their helpless
paupers, to dic in foreign ks, cannot be loo
strongly reprobated.

op
-—1

Estaramiox.—The number of cemigrants

rwhich wrived at Quebec, during the present
cyear, up to 3uth Sept., is reported at 37,253,

heing an increase of 890 in favour of 1852,
compared with 1851.

Wenaxnp Caxarn.—The receipts on the
Wellayd Canai, during the month of Sepiem-
ber, were £8,206 S5, 03d—and in the corres-
ponding month of 1851, £5,708 15s. 4%l
This will exhibit very clearly the increased
trade of the country.

Sixcurar Lavp-Suir NEar Garr—Onsome
of the abrupt vises which ocar near Galt, be-
tween the chanael of the Graand River and the

jlevel of the swrrounding country, there exist

large morasses, or bogs, of considerable depth
and extent. One of these, situated on the
property of Mrs. Lockie, about two miles from
the town of Galt, was lately precipitated from
the brow of the hill, where it had no doubt

rested for ages, to the level land below, x dis-
tance of three or four hundred feet.  Judging
— from the appearance it now presents, it must
Rainoan—We learn that the contract for | have come down with fearful velocity. The
the Fuvopean and North American Railroad, ; channel excavated by its descent is, in some
fiom Shudine and the Nova Scotia lue tia places, ten feet deep, the bottom of which is a
St. Johng, to the borders of the United States, | curious coneretion of Eme. A Leautiful little
Las Loun desed with e Juchsun, the grat | straun now gurgics down the diasan, strengly
Engish conaadtor, on the foliowing tertus .— mpregnated with lime. The cause of this
The Prosince tanes £1,200 per mile stuck, istrzmgc occurrence appears to have been the
and lvans tie company £1,50) per mile, by | pressure of water from sume higher source,
debentures paying 6 per cent interest, secured j obstructed in its passage, and forming a kind
by 2 first worlgrge on the whole road, Tolling 1 of quicksand underneath the moss, the conse-
stock, stations, Xc. The price per mile is{quence of which was to hurl in chaotic confu-
£6,500 stesling. Theroad and all equipments ; sion the whole mass from its slippery cmi-
to be of the most substantial and permancent | nence.
Kind, capable of s aining the greatest speed.
The lurgain is considered a good one.

NEW BRUNSWICK,

Brirevnn —As a proof of the increasing
prosperity of Canada, we may mention thata

Orrving or Exmmitiox.—The Provincial | daily newspaper is now issued in the thriving
Exhitition at Frodericlon, in which great, little town of Belleville.
interestis taken by the people of the Province,
Was eputd o the Sth udt, by lis Excllency, | Nvvsrr of Vissans arivkd At Quesnc.—
the Governer, whe was recsived by a guard | According to the Ganadicn, which it appears
of wnour anda salate of 19 guns. Altogether jderives its information from the Gustom
the display was very grand, and large numbers § House, the nunber of arrivals this year, on
of peojrle visited the exhibition. ithe Ist instant, cxceeded that of the last by




: NEWS FROM ABROAD. 465
34 vessels.  According to the reports obtained 'The Counties of Iuron and Bruce, onemember
from the Quebee Exchange, on the same day, | for BOoth ceccvccecvecvieseenereneseesescsrsrerervesses 1
the difference in favour of 1851 ya¢ /4. This, The Counties of Lennox and Addington, one
discrcpnncy, we nuderst;lnd’ anses from the ) mex.uber .f(]l‘ both ...... cesresessssscasscsresaassss 1
Exchange “report, not including vessels from The Counties of Prescott and Russell, one
the lower ports. member for Loth ...eeeveeeenn 1
:I‘llc Ci&y of Toronto, two members..... . 2
Brossoxs ix Avrunx.—Last month an apple- T h(e;h.‘ltl-ﬁs::"m] T?]“ "S’Stco,if;pmm.g %0'-\!{3,“03’
tree in the orchard of Mr. William Blair, of | oo K0 Holte =1 homas and Wood=
Glanford, was in full bloom. The \-.}.'l,,.m xﬁ)“.n‘;r commrisine Smeoo. Ni.
Niagars X prising Simcoe, Ni-
agara, St. Catherines and Cayuga, one
THE REPRESENTATION BILL. Th"";‘;"';et“;lfm--m- e B 1
. e . ¢ Brant Towns, comprising Drantford, Pari
The following are the divisions of Coul}hcsl Galt, Guelph and Bgrlin, one member ... 1
and Bogoughs proposed in the new Represeat- Iy, City of Hamilton and the Town of Dun-
ation Bill :— das, one memier for both ........ eeeererennes 1
The Counties of Perth, Essex, Keat, Lambton, The Lake Towns, conprising Bellevule, Co-
Elgia, Norfolk, Haldimand, Welland, Lincoln, hourg, Port Hope and Peterborough, one
Brant, Halton, Wauterloo, Wellingten, Grey, MCMDET e ieacerenanieacenrencocsanannas 1
Peel, Peterborough, Victoria, Prince Edward, The City of Kingston and-the Town of Picton,
Frontenae, Grenville, Dundas, Stormont, one member for both ............ RO |
Glengarry, Carlton, Renfrew, one member The River Towns, comprising Brockvilie,
CACH iiieiiie ver veren aeessasovens srenes ceveenes 231 Preseott and Cornwall, one member caaeeee.. 1
Ghe Counties of Middlesex, Oxford, Went- The Towns of Bytown and Perth, one member
werth, Ontario, York, Simcoe, Durham, for both 1
Norti:umberland, Iastings, Leeds, Lanark, —_
two members €ach cie.eevrsiecesiccerearennasiee 22 60

—

DEATH OF THE GREAT DUEE. 'attempt any thing like a tsibute to the memory of
—_— the deceased, i3 a task from which we shrink: the

Death has conquered the hitherto invincible— | very ablest and most practiced pens in Eagland
the great Duke, the Iron Duke, the Duke,.88 men , are already at work in framing new chronicles of
were wont emphatically and most appropriately  bis life; the most sagacious minds ave clucidating
d we lookeg for this intclligence | his character; the most industrious of reporters

to call him. An b . b p
t come upon us speedily, for Death stole no 'are collecting the minutest details of the closing

march upon him who never was taken by surprise ; ,; scene.

and lie knew, and we all knew, that his carcer was}  For gossiping particulars of the Duke's death
drawing to a close; his work was dgnc. Never-1 we make no place.  Happily there was no excite-
theless, the sensation created by this event has!ment or curiosity for incessant bulleting; the
been profound at home, and will be profound in { public was at the same moment made acquainted
every quarter of the globe, wherever British men ; with his illness and his decease.  Hebreathed his
have been accustomed to pronounce the name of ylast on the afternoon of Tuesday, the 14th of
Wellington with fondand unquestioning reverence. ; September, afrer a bricf succession of epileptic
Whetner d.ellers i.. populous citics or amid e, fits, to which of Jate years be had been subject,
sparse inhabitanis of rural districts, whether and to whichhis vigorous frame finally succumbed.
broiling on the plelus of Hindostan or ice-bound , Until the morning of that day he had been in the
Arctic seas, the tidings cannot reach indifferent, enjoyment of his customars health; nor was there
hearers.  Grief or acavet will scarcely be en-. at first any apprehension entertained that the end
daogered, for the time was come; but insensible  was so nigh. Ho was insensible for some hours
indeed must be tae soul, in which emotions will ' before his Geath, and yiclded up his valorous and
not be stirred.  To attempt to probe these, or to [ loyal spirit, without & struggle or a sigh. By his

YoL. .—EF
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side were Lis sceotd sui, Lord Clharles Wellesley, ' by the honows and erjuyments of peace and of
Lady Chades, a medical attendant, and a valet. age—thie life of the Duhe of Wllington stands
The rovin whardin he died was a small one, i adone in bistory. Tn Lim, at laast, pro:paity will
Waltmer Caatley the habituddand favarite reidonce | tisce a cliracter supaior to the Lighest atnl most
of the Dube duwing the autisnnal months, and | abundant gifts of fuitune. I 1he word *hergism®
held by Lim i vittee of Lis of o2 of Lord Warden | cain be sot anfuitly applicd to Lim, it is because
of the Ciugute Torts, It stac ds close to the sca- | hie tanained greatar than Lis onwn posterity, and
beach, about 2 wile from Deal; facing it lie tietuse wbute the tomptations by which othar wen
Dowus and the GuudninSands ; fivm its windows, of wygtial gttllills, but less :\.U-';;l)\ antactity lave
on a clear day, the coast of France is vidlle. Ty fllen below theie destinies. His Bife bas nothing
is picturesque flom s age and assediatioLg, but to gain fiom the danguage of pahicgyiie, which
somewhat dicaiy of aspect. Noucoltheattiibutes, wouid compuate Lis milicay eapluits or Lis civil
of poser and state atd wedlth and honour weie | statcsinansiip with the provwess of an Alosander
arvund Lis Grace of Wllington, Wahima Caside or a Ciaary o with the astonishing carcer of him
3s incunt cuivitly sall, and s fertdshicd with - who saw Lis anpive evatbirown by the Biitish

ceeding plainness, General at Waterloo.  They were the ofispring

J— of passion and of genius, flung from the voleanic

FHE GREATNESS OF THE GREAT bokE—whzngis | depths of revolutions and of (ivil war to sweep
e1pd fOITC e, 2 Nt o

IT CONSISTED. with metcoric splendour across the carth, and to

collapse in darkness before half the work of life
Ir aught can lessen this day the gricf of England was dune.  Thair vislunee, their ambidon, their
upon the death of her giatestaun it Is thereedd- | romantic esistence, thir reverses, and thein aimes
lection that the life which has just closed leaves, will for ever faséinate the interest of nasking,
no duty incomplete and o Lonour Gubuostowdd. ;and constitute the seerct of theit fae, if uot their
The Dubke of Willington Lad exhausted vatare  greatuess. To such attractions the life and
and exhausted glay. s career was une un-, chanacter of the Dahe of Wlling ten preseut no
dnuded Tongest day, Gilud fom dann to nihtfll andogy, e vose to staree ufurivr 1envnn, it
with resoanal acdons, adinatad by unde was Ly nene of the passions or the s which
caergy in tae pubdic sarnviee, guided by waswen- her dndulzed O enpivyed. Umanguishad in
ing prindples of cotnduct and of statcmanzhip. | the fidd, Lis swotd wasnever drosn fo tatitonial
e rose by rapid sui s of acki vements which j Lurqust, but for the independence of Ewiope and
none had sarpasscd tua peitiv which no otha jthe sd.ation of bis country. Raisad 1y the uni-
man in this nativn cier enjoyed. The place § versal gratitude of Evrope and of this nation to
occupicd by the Duhe of Welllugton in the coun- | the highest point of vank and power which asub-
cils of the country and in the Jile of England can | ject of the British motarchy could attaic, e wore
no more be filled:  There is noue left inthe army | these digrities and he used that Juflac.ce witkin
or the Senate to act aad speak with the likey the strictest Bmits of a subject’s duts.  No law
authority.  There s twr ¢ Wits whom the valour | was cver tuisted to his will, no right wis cver
and tue wortd of this uation were s0 incorpurate. | sacrificed Ly one hair's breadth for Lis agiandize-
Yet, when we consider the fuliess of his years ment, There lived not a man cither anwig his
and the abundance of Lis fcessaue  crvices, wey countrymen or his antagonists who cunld say that
may learn to say with the Roman o1a ar, * Satis | the great Duke had wronged him; fur lis wtire
dit vicease diito,” since, budng mong, wothing | eaistence was devoted to the cause of legal author-
could be added dither to wur véeration or 10 Lis ity and regulated power. You seeh in it in vain
fame. Nature licrsu !l had seeined for a time to fur those strohes of audacious cnterpnize which
cxpand het fncsorable Himits, and the Dnfiities | in other great captaius, bis tivals in fume, Lave
of age to lay a Lghter burden on that honou. oy won the prize of 2 crown or turned the fte of
Lead. Generations of men had passed away Lo jnations.  But his wlole carcer shines with the
tween the first exploits ¢f his arms and the last steady light of dar. It las nothing to conceal,
counsels of Lis age, nntil, by alot unesampled ;. 1as nobing to interpret by thie flexible organs
in history, the man who had played the most con- fof hiswiy. “verything in it is manly, campact,
spicuous part i the aunals of more thau half aland clear; .haped to one rule of public duty,
century hecame the Jast survivor of his contem-  animated by ...¢ passion—the love of England,
porarics, and carries with him to the grave allfand the service of the Crowu.
Jiving manory of his own achicvements. To| The Duke of Wellington lived, commanded,
whata century, to whata country, towhatachicve- | and governed in unconscious indifferac or dis-
ments was that life successfuliy dedicated?  For | dainful aversion to thuse comamon invuntives of
15 prodigions duration—for the multiplicity of | human action which are derived from the nowers
contemparary changes and events, far out-num- , of imagination and of sentiment. e held them
bering the course of its days and years—for the cheap, Luth in their weakness and in their
javasable and unbrohen sticam of success which , strength.  The furce and weight of his character
attended it from its commencement to its close, | stuoped to no such adientitious influcnces. He
Zrom the fiest flash of its triamplart vaour in, might have kindled more cnthusiasm, (specially
Tndian war to that senatorial wisdom on which in the carly and doultful days of Lis Peninsular
the Sovcreign and the nation hing for counsel to | career; but in his successful and triumpliant pur-
its Iatest hours—for the nubending finness of , suit of gory, her name never passed bis ligs, cven
charactes which hore alike all labour and alt pros- | in his addresses tohis soMiers.  His eatirz nature
perity—and fur unaiterable attachment to ll.xcs.mlc aud character were moulded on reaiity.  Ilclived
ohjects, the same principles, the same dutics, un- o see things as they were. His acute glance
disturbed by th. passivns of youth and uyrclaxed 'and cool judgment picrced at once through the
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surface which entangles the imaginationor kin\ll\:s!cmiueutly pussessed than in the variety and ex-
the feclings.  Truth, as he loved her, is to be | tent of his otier Taculties. :
reached by a roughier path and by sterner minds. | These powers, which were unerring when ap-
In war, in politics, wnd in the common trausactions | plicd to definiteand certain facts, sometimes failed
of life, the Duke of Wllington adlicred inflexibly | in the appreciation of causes whichliad not hither-
to the most precise currectuess in word and deed. | to come under their observation. It is, perhaps,
His tmperamcat abliorred disguises and despised | less to be wondued at that the soldier and the
exager dons. The fearlessness of his actions | statesinan of 1815, born and bred in the highest
was never the result of speculative confidence or g schoul of Tory pulities, should have miscarried in
fool-hrdy precumption, but ftlay maiuly in ajust | his opinion of those eventful tnes which foltowed
pereeption of the tiue 1elation in which hie stowd | the accession of Willlun IV, than that the de-
to his antagynist in the ficld or in the Senate. | feated oppuncut off Reform in 1531, should have
The greatest exploits of his life, such as the pas- | risen into the patriot Senator of 1846 and 1851,
sage of the Douro, fullowed by the march on|Yet the administration of 1828, jn which the
Madrid, the battle of Waterlov, aud the passing, Duke of Wellington occupicd the first and most
the Catholic Relief Bill, were performed under | responsible place, passed the Catholic Emaucipa-
1o circumstances that could juspire enthusiasm. § tion Act, and thereby gave thesigual of a rupture
Noth* x but the coolness of the player could have | in the Tory party, never after (entively lcaled,
won the mighty stalus tpon o cast apparently so | and struck the heaviest blow on a system which
adverse to his success.  Other commuanders have | the growing encrgies of the nation resented and
attained the Lighest pitch of glory when they , condemned.  Resulute to oppoese what he gon-
disposed of the culus Wl resources of cmpires, and | ceived to be popular clamour, noman ever 1ccog-
headed armics aliea 1 Hushicd with the conguest | nized with more fidelity the claims of a free na-
of tiie world.  The Duke of Wellington found no ! tion to the gradual desclopement of its interests
such encouragement in any part of lis carcer.  and its rights; nor were his serviees to the cause
Atno time were the meaas at Uls disposal adeyuate | of Eberty and provement the less great because
to the ready and certain exceution of his designs. , they usially consisted in bending the will o1 dis-
His <tealy progeess fu the Peuinsular campaigns, arming the projudices of their fiercest opponets.
weat on agaiust the enrre tof fortune, till that | Attached by Lirth, by character, and by opinion
current was it=Uf tunad by persevaance and | 1o the order and the cause of the British aristo-
resolution. . liad a clea and complete percep- | cracy, the Duke of Wellington knew that the true
tion of the dangers he enconutered, but he saw | poser of that race of nobles lies, in this age of
and grasped the latent puner which Laflied those | the woild, in thair inviolable aitachment to con-
dangers and sumounted ro-stances apparently | stitutional principles, and their honest recognition
invincible.  That is precisely the Lighest degree  of pupular rights.  Although his personal resolu-
of conrage, for it is courage,conscivus,enlighitencd, | tion and his military experience qualificd him
and detenmined. better than other men to be the champion of
Clearness of discernment, correctness of judg- resistance to popular turbulence and sedition, a3
mene, and rectitude in action were, without doubt, | he showed by his preparations in May, 1632, and
the principal clements of the Duke’s briliiant , in April, 184S, yet wisdum and forbearance were
arhievements in war, and of his vast authority injever the handmaidens of his courage, and, while
the conncils of his country, as well as in the con- , most firmly detenined to defend, if necessary,
fecenees of Furope.  They gave to his deteraina- | the authority of the State, he was the first to set
tinns an originality and vigorahin to that of genius, | an eaample of conciliatury sacrifice to the reason-
and sometimes imparte 1to his lainguage in debate | able cluims of the nation: e was the Catullus
apith and significance at which more brilliant | of our Senate, after having been our Cresar in
omatars fuiled to arrive.  ITis mind, equally care- | the field; and, if the commonucalth of England
Jess of obstacles and of effect, travelled by the bad ever saluted one of her citizens with the Ro-
shartest road to its end; and he retained, evenman title of Parens Patriwe, that tuuching honour
in his latest years, all the precision with which ; would have been added to the peerage and the
he wag wonl to handle the subjects that came, baton of Arthur Wellesley, by the respectful grati-
before him, or had at any time engrossed his at- | tude and faith of the people.
tention.  This was the scecret of that untaught, Though singularly freefrom every trace of cant,
manliness and simplicity of style that pervades, his mind was no stranger to the subline influence
the vast collection of his dispatches, written as ) of religious truth, and he was assiduous in the ob-
they were amidst the varied cares and emotions | servauce of the public ritual of the Church of
of war; and of that hicid and appropriate mode, England. At times, cven in the extreme period
of exposition which never failed to leave a clear  of his age, some acclient would betray the deep
impression an the minds of those whom he ad- | current of fecling which he never ceased to enter-
dressed. Other men have enjoyed, even in this, tain towards all that was chivalrous and benevo-
age, more vivid facultics of invention amd con-,lent.  His charitics were unostentatious but ex-
trivance, 2 more cxtended range of foresight, a, tensive, and he bestowed his interest throughout
mare subtle comprehiension of the changing laws | life upon an incredille number of persvns and
of socicty and of the world. ‘But the value of, things which claimed his notice and solicited his
these finer perceptions, and of the policy founded | aid. ~ Every social duty, every solemnity, every
upon them, has never been more assured than, ceremony, every merry-making, found him ready
wlhen it was tried and admitted by the wisdom |to take his'part in it. e had a smile for the
and patrigtism of that venerable mind.  Iis, youngest child, a compliment for the prettiest
superiority over other men consisled rather in | face, ar answer for the readiest tonguc, ed 2
the perfection of those qualities which he pre- ' lively interest in cvery incident of life, whick it
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seemed beyond the power of age to chill.  When
time had somewhat relaxed the sterner mould of
his manhood, its effects were chiefly indicated by
an unabated taste for the mnusements of fushion-
able society, incongruous at times with the dig-
nity of extreme old age, and the recollection of so
virilea carcer.  But itseemed a part of the Duke’s
character that everything that presented itself
was equally welcome, for he had become a part of
everything, and it was foreign to his nature to
stand aloof from any occurrence to which his
presence could contribute. e seems never to
have felt the flagging spirit or the reluctant step
of indolence or ennut, or to have recoiled from
anything that remained to be done; and his com-
plete performance of every duty, however sniall,
a3 long as life remained, was the same quality
which had carried him in triumph through his
campaigns, aud raised him to be one of the chief
Ministers of England and an arbiter of the fate of
Europe. It has been said that in the mostactive
and illustrious lives there comes at last some in-
evitable honr of melancholy and satiety. Upon
the Duke of Wellington that hour left no impres-
sion, and probably it never shed its in-
fluence over him; for he never rested on his for-
mer achievements or his length of days, but
marched onwards to the end, still heading the
youtbfu! generations which had sprung into life
around him, and scarcely less intent on their pur-
suits than they are themselves. It was a finely
balanced mind to have worn 8o bravely and so
well.  When men in after times shall look back
to the annals of England for examples of energy
aund public virtue among those who have raised
this country to her station on the carth, no name
will remain more conspicuous or more unsullied
than the * of Arthur Wellesley, the great Duke of
Welling: ... The actions of his life were extra-
ordinary, but his character wasequal to hig actions.
He was the very type and model of an English-
man; and, though men are prone to invest the
worthies of former ages with a dignity and merit
they commonly withhoeld from their contempora-
ries we can sclect none from the long array of
our captains and our nobles, who, taken for all in
al], can claim a rivalry with hin who is gone from
among us, an inheritor of imperishable fame.

The Union (Frenchjournal) says :—** We make
1o difficulty in saying that all Great Britain gives
an instructive and enviable spectacle by the una-
nimity as well as by the nature of the cuthusiastic
praises with which she covers the coffin of one of
the most illustrious dead of this century. Let us
place aside the hyperbolic flights of pride too fa-
miliar to the English nation, but ap to a certain
point excusable in this case. There remains the
most universal and the most unanimous sorrow
¢ver seen.” ’

The new appointments have given great satis-
faction. The Garter could not have been more
aptly bestowed than on the Duke of Northumber-
Iaud and the Marquis of Londonderry. The name
of Lord Hardinge hagbeen long a familiar word in
connection with valour, science avd fame. The
Command-in-Chicf of her Majesty’s army is be-
stowed wiscly and popularly.  Yet is Lord Fitz-
Toy Somersot worthy of some great post of honor,

and so he will have a peerage, and is appointed
to the Master-Generalship of the Ordnance.

The title of the Master-General of the Ordnance
—Lord Fitzroy Somerset will, we believe, be
Baron Ragland. A decision has yet to be come to
as to the future Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports.
| Lord Combermere isto be Constable of the Tower.
: Prince Albert will have the Coloneley of the Grena-
dier Guards, and also the Coloneley-in-Chicfof the
Rifle Brigade. Prince George of Cambridge will
succeed Prince Albert as Colonel of the Iusileer
Guards. Colonel Airey is Military Secretary.

The supplies granted by Parliament for the
year 1806, include the following interesting items
under the head * Miscellaneous services ;"—For
the funeral of Viscount Nelson, £14,968 ils. 6d.
For the funeral of Mr. Pitt, £6,045 23. 6d.

The Queen, by her warraat of the 6th of August
last, has granted to Caroline Southey, the widow
of the poet laurente, a yearly pension of £200,
*in consideration,” as in the warrant isset forth,
‘“of her late husband's eminent literary merits,
A like warrant, of the 9th of the same month,
confers a pension of £75 a year on Miss Louisa
Stuart Costello, *“in consideration of her merits
as an authoress, and her inability, from the state
of her health, to continue her exertions fora live-
lihood.”

THE PROGRESS OR CONDITION OF THE KAFFIR WAR.

SoME noodle who is continually maligning. that
brave and experienced General, Sir Harry Swith,
in the columns of the Daily News, and to whom
it seems good, or is appointed, every now and
then to enlighten the British public with his
remarks on the Kafir war, drew a paralicl on the
Oth ult., between the present war in Scuthern
Africa and the border strife between England and
Scotland in former days. Now, Caledonia and
the Cape are certainly about as like each other
as Monmouth and Macedon, for like these they
begin with the same letter. Thereare,too, rivers
in both, and also cattle. There was also a Scotch
predatory war. Weshall favour our readers with
the wise conclusion to which ¢ Noodle” arrives,
after drawing such comparison, and we shall do
30 in his own words:—** The Highlands of Scot-
land remained nurseries of predatory warriors till
the clans were broken, the act against wearing
arms and the Highland dress passed, and parlia-
| mentary government established throughout Scot-
land. The same course must be pursued in South
Africa.”
Is the man who pens such absurdity fit to write
upon any topic on which John Bull requires in-
formation or guidance? Was ever such colossal
nouscnse? We arg, it appears, merely to furnish
the Kafirs with trowsers, and insist upon their
wearing them, in addition to depriving them of
their urms and giving them & parliamentary
goverment! We imagine it would be rather
casier to kill them, although that scems no trifle.
Has the Daily News writer lost his witsin abusing
the Ministry and recommending the ballot ?  Has
universal suffrage turned his head ? Why does
he not recommend at once to the Kafir to adopt
the five points of the Charter, and that every
kraal shall take in the Daily News? Every one

.
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remembers the Frenchman's recipe for killing a

flen,  “First catch de flea, den tale him by de
nape of his neck and squeeze him till he gape ver
vide ; den put in von grain of dis leetle powder,
and he shall never troubel you not never any
more.”  We can assure our veaders that this is
literally nothing to what is to be done with the
RKafiv.  To commence, he is to lay aside his arms!
Just what we have been wanting him to do, only
he does not seem to care about obliging us. A
little Sunday school teaching is not mentioned, it
is triuc; but what is that when he is to leap to

civilization and a constitutional Parliament aty

once? When we consider this rubbish as mere
Daily News twaddle, it siguifies little; but when
we think how many prople in Bngland ave engaged
in this style of thought and reuasoning it becomes
serious. It wonld be doing Mrs. Nickleby injustice
to compare her murky intellectual wanderings to
the Daily News, but what we lament is to see the
British public thinking and talking about Louis
Napoleon, the Kafir war, our difliculty with the
Yaukees, &ec., &e., just in the very strain and
fashion of Mrs. Nickleby. ¢ Louis Napoleon will
never make war with England, because heissuch
afriend of Lord Malmesbury.” ~ Won't he, ma’am?
“ We must teach those poor savages the light of
Chuistianity.” A light for a fire to roast Mission-
aries with, maam! ¢ Those dreadful Americans
ave so vuigar, tiey really must be kept in check.”
You'd better do it, ma'am!  Such is the way in
whieh Mes. Niekleby, the Daily News, and puor
old doting DBritamia, are all busy thinking at
present, and we should much like to know where
itwiliemd,  We fear not preci<ely in a millennium.

With pegard io the last acconnts from the seat
of war in Kalirflan 1, we are inclined to think much
move favourably of them than some of our con-

us now, that the British Government is shrinking
from an indefinite protraction of the war, and we
must look upon General Catheart as itsmouthpiece
in his late address to the Colonists.  For the rest,
we think the destruction of 100 Kafirs in a single
engugement, if 100 were killed, an evidence of
greater success on owr part than we have lately
been accustomed to.  We cannot, however, under-
stand how itis that, in this case, the enemy having
been drawn out of ambush, theirloss should not
have been distinetly ascertained.  As to their
manenvring fike disciplined troops, extending,
advancing and retiring by the sound of bugle,
&e., &c., we consider it an advantage to us that
they should do so.  Itisbehind rocks and stones,
i the busic and tie kloof, on the hill side and in
the ravine, that we have most reason to dread
them. Let them once imbibe the notion of fight-
ing our troops in bodies and on open ground, and
their ruin is certain.  On the whole, we are in-
clined to take a less gloomy view than herctofore
of the state of this disastrous war, and we shall
not be surprised if the levy enmasse, and expedi-
tion beyond the Kei of General Catheart, should
be attended with considerableresults in ourfavour.

NOVEL PROCEEDINGS OF SIR JAMES BROOKE, RAJAR
OF SARAWAK, AND PLGRALIST.
W have long since expressed our unmitigated
dislike of the proceedings of this individual.  We
cordially supported Mr. Hume, when that veteran
wan of business was auxious to probe the uleerous
administration of Borneo to thie bottom, and we
enutertain about as much personal esteem towavds
the Governor of Labuan as we did and do towards
General Haynan,  We now learn that this great
Loa-constrictor of pirates. assumed or otherwise,
hias opened his Jaws to swallow a Singapore news-

temporavies.  In the first place we like General | paper, which it may Le remembered, has always
Catheart’s proclumation, or circular, demanding jspoken very freely of the ruler of Sarawak’s pro-
assistwiee from the ecolonists.  There is no doubt | ceedings. A gentleman connected with this news-
they are bound to furaish it, and if they should paper having, it appears, heen lately appointed
not, we think, with the General, they must in  to hold some office in the law courts of Singapore,
future defend themselves. Itisa pity they did ) forthwith Rajah Brooke issues & mandate, reseripr,
not do o from the beginning; but that was not | firman, or ukase to the Governor, to rescind the
their falt,. The war is a curse entailed onynomination of the oflender.  This the Governor
them and us by sickly sontimentalists, foster- ) vefused to do, in firm and sensible language.
el by traders, encouraged by tmitors—to be | Whercupon DBrooke threatens to hound the
che-ked by a demonstration, and to be put an | Eaglish and Anglo-Indian Governments upon the
end to finallv by an armed civilized popula-; Governor.  Is this apparently seitish and unprin-
tion, ad nothing else!  On the horder system  cipled insolence, this overbenving exotism, this
spoken af by ** Noodle” we <hould have Leaten | unjust eppressivn to be tolerated - We hope not,
the savages lang since.  They never would have , This Brouke appears to us to be 2 most one-sided
obtained avms 2nd mnmanition, or have dreamt of | tyrant, the very Turk of a melodrama. e wiil
a protaeted or concentrated attack.  ITad the , brook no opposition, and would treat all whom he
poliey of & Beajamin D'Crban been carried out, | hates fike *“ pirates.”  Being now Rajah of Sara-
dars anv ane helieve that things would have ey ery wnak, Consul and Protector of English trade (7.e.
apprarehed the condition in which they now are? | general dealer) in Borneo, Guvernor of Labuan
Suchz combination of folly,incapacity and hypoeri- pand Ambassador Extiaordinary to Siam, besides
sv, can seareely be imagined, muchlessdescribed. | being friendly with the directars of the East In-
Ta come toa newsr exaumination of the guestion, dia Company, and for all we know, own Eastern
we thek Genaral Cathent's observations frank, | Avchipelago correspondent of the Zimes, we fear
manly mwvel <ensible.  On the whole, we approve he will slay the chivalrous little Governor of
hitherio af his conductof the war.  Ile hashanged | Siugapore before breakfast some morning, and
tritars and deserters, and thereby saved the  devour himin an oriental salad, a /a wmode of some
blood of trae men. Roseewater can be spared | of the cannibal natives of the intevior of the said
from 2 Sowh African General's toilet, and, we | Paradise of Borneo, where the * spirit of man” is
fear, whatever his theoriesmay be, that bis prac- most assuredly anything but *divine,” cither
tice mast be takon fram the earlier rather than  aboriginally or by colonization. Weshall especially
the lawer chapters of the Bible. It is evident to !recommend this to the attention of Mr. Hume,
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and we trist we may not learn that Singapore h:\sl with the Master Pashioner and spouse) to take a
been destrayed by an earthquake, or the cditors’ sociul cup of tea [and its accompariments] after-

of its free press exten by erocodiles, or hear of
any other eatastraphe, evil, or injustice, which thc‘
potent spell of the magician may davise for the
wholesale punishment of his enemies.  Only
imagine it the peante of Singapore should awake

1
]
some fine morning and finld themselves all tran<-'

|

wards.
A Marmiser ok e Onp Scuoor.
[We insert a * Martinet of the ON School's”
letter, with a slight altcration at the end, duly
inclosed in brachets, in order that it miay speak
for itsclf,  We must fraukly state that we totally

e, e, o T v il hgres it e vow b s uf e i
et ot Tt 0:1.‘ oot ixlx ‘-x E\'ic]m- ::'?:i e evidently looks at it altogether in a dl.h:l;nent.
belore the patace of ‘3'.1r<|\\:~1l" aftor heine (;'t\bllla-:l light from omrsehes. We consider that the ball
over with 11011:'\' to :l‘m:'w; t\“u‘\ ~1ttonlﬁof? otl' ‘B") i Tudia was by no means coudacted in the style
nean entomalost. s & warnine toall the “"' of the late eutertainment by the Duames de la
henceforth dare to i.nt‘orl';nl‘ with t"w n‘m'\-*ttm}' Ialle, when th‘e French gencrls f‘m?d it with
Brooke and the dominion of L*nbluax;! Aesty of female ll:ll)C‘S\;nl\!l‘s, and princesses of the new
: i : réyime with the costermongers of Paris.  Itap-
Pears 10 us to have been an amiable condescension
TO THE ENITOR OF THE BRITIRH ARMY DFSPATCHL on the part of alady, whom we have no reason
. Sm,—Tt was with no ordinary surprise I read;to believe forgot cither her own dignity or her
in your journal of Friday List, the Srdinstant, that, fiushand’s vauk,  As for the Sujeants aud their
“he Sojeants of a certain lufutry Queen's,wives, we have no doubt they are fit, hoth in
Regiment in India, had entertained their Come- | maunets and muorality, to be matched with the
mandant’s wif at a ball and supper!!™ Suicy, | suests of many a Londow or Parisian drawing-
My, Editor, that traly was the “ march of intelleet ™  toum. Such a thing might be a question to con-
with a vengeance. I wouder how the gallant sider asa puint uf discipling, not of contamination.
hero of so many fights (see Hart's (lrmy List )'It wight not be advisable—it cortaiuly caunot be
could allow his lady to accept the invitation, and | what “is vulgarly termed low.” We believe,
al0 join the party himself!!! “Dancing it ap-, however, that such an affair is rather favourable
pears was kept up with great sphit until a late ! than otherwise to discipline, as it certainiy is to
bour,” or words to that ffect. By whom ? letme  the good fedling of the regimeit. Suifrezpect
:n!.:, as surely the Durra Mem Sabilb would not, teaches respect. A few such wets woulld teud to
deign to trip it “ou the light fantastic toe ™ with "umanize soldicrs, aud raise than in their own
his !ord‘s Serjeant-Major, however smart and | esteem. We applaud Colonel and Mrs. Fravks’
dashing; but even in that case, who was her ¢és | discretion and Kindly fecling.  Sach a Lall wasa
@ 2is?” Most probably Zis lady, or that of the ,credit to the regiment, as w A as a complinicat
Quartcmmstur Serjeant, with divers other Ser-,to its gallant commander.  Some weehs siuce a
Jrants’ wives i succession to fuim the quadrille, _svz-disant military contempurary nserted sonie
unless indeed the officers’ ladies had been invited  abominable and jusulting 1emarks respe g
to meet their chief!!! This may be custvinary . Serjeants’ wives. Let Sajeants louk to it!—En.]
and tolerated now-a-days, but I can tell you would |
not have passed current when I was a daty, The plot of assassination against the Tresidert,
subaltern some fifty years since, and Jong before, which is said to have Leen discor cred at Mar-
I hal, by hard service in ke Dast, gained my | scilles, Is the ouly cventof to day, and T find that
spurs. Why, we should just as suun have ac-. the aflair is generadly discredited in Paris, and sct
cepted A imvitation fiom our Farrict-Major for, down as an attempt oi the part of thie pulice au-
ourselves and wives to meet kan and kis (tugether  thorities to give themselves ilmpottance.

Itis perfectly true that it is * a matter of taste,”
and this is the very fact which involves in it the
mistake which those fall into, who have never
given their attention to the stwdy of langscape
scenery ; not its native grandeur only, but as
combined with, and made subservient to the con-

LAYING OUT GROGNDS OF MODERATE EXTENT.
We know that many individuais fancy that there
is not much to learn on this subject: on the cou-
trary, that “cvery one knows how he likes to
have his place done,” and that as it is *all a
matter of taste,” cach can follow his own,
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ventivnalities of art.  The mistake cousists in
suppoaiig that persvns who have formed a general
notion of what they wish done, cannot be assisted
in the developement aud carrying oat of their
ownd sire- and wishes, by the lusdseape gardener.

A Batde reflection willy uevertheless, satisfy the
MOst seecptical that there is error in such @ conclu-
sion. Lt any oae recall to memory his prinitive
fdeas upon suijects which he las subsequently
studied, and in which he has attained proficiency,
and compare them with his matured judganent,
and e will be b no difficulsy inarriving at the
conclusion that his first idess were crade and in-
cowplete, il not pusiiively erroncous.  What he

had regurded as pafection, or at leastas a degree |

of portection which would, at the vat-set have
gratilied is every wang, will, with his improved
acquaintengce with the subject, appear to his mind
wholly inadequate to his present requirements.
The teason of this is ubvieus. llonever alive

Wwe nuy be to the pefection of beaaty, whether)

In nature or art, our perceptive faculties in the
exerdse, admit of calture, which augments our
poners of cujoymeat.  That, therefore, which
satizficd lim o the finst lustance, ceases to do oo,
when, Ly greater fumiliarity with the subject under
consideiation, we become more conscious of the
capaiilitics of v nature, to derivetrom its higher
cultisation, an increased measure of those plea-
surable seusations in which our eujovueent, or in
other words, the reception of fpressions agree-
able, whether to our senses or mental faculties,
consists.

Again, let amai travel through miles upon miles
of anunreclaineed countey, where there is bat ligtle
diveisity of scencty; where no nassive rochs
arodse the inmagivative posers by their sublimgy,
aud where the absence of water leaves nothing
fur the weary ey e of the wayfarer to rest upon, but
the wid ruggedness of Larren waste.  Let him
thea cuane to suae favored spot, where the hand
of mwi has taised an oasis in this desert. With
what rapture is the first glanee of the cager eye
Cast wiafuily arvund, almust Joubting whether the
welcume sight is Viswniy ot real! Why is this ?
Beeause that man's taste has been educatzd—has
lewnt to distinguish Letween the rough features
of nature’s most rustic garb, and the gratcful smile
whichh she puts on under the fostering hand of
man.  Inother words, he hasunconsciously learnt
part of that endless, bat never fruitless lesson,
taught by industry, that not only are our wants
supplic ], hat our innocent pleasures are even am-
ply gratifie 1, ia return for the ddigent use of thoese
nme whicin & merciful providence has pleced
withia the reach of all.

And thus will it ever be found in reference to
the staly of the beautiful ia nature, and the ad-
apiation of her wilds and wildernesses to our
preseut uses.  The more we beeonte practically
acynainted with the associations of country life,
the more shall we beceome sensible of the num-
b wless iastancesin which rough untouched grounds
wlmit of heing necommodated by the expetieteed
eve, to the immediate wants and vequirements of
the clezancies of domestic life, and this, very fre-
quently, hy simple, althoughmost efiective, hecause
Jjudiciously directed means.

The fiest thing to be done in setting about to
lay out grounds of moderate extent, is to take a

{survey of the whole, and determive upon the

situation for the house or villa, assuming that itis
not alveady erceted. In doing this, one of the
chief considerations should be the aspeet, and its
situation as regards elevation,  This, to be judici-
ously decided upon, must depend not only upon
the greater orlessextent of the grounds, and their
even swifuce or the contrary, but alzo upon the
nature of the survounding localities ; {ov iustance,
the presence or absence of river, lake, or any
considerable expanse of water, or of mountainous,
or lesy clevated scenery in the vicinity,  More

cannot therefure, be said upon that point, (within
, our limited space,) than that due regard shouldbe
hal to these accidents of situation, so as to take
advantage of the surrounding scenery, and so to
Phace the residence that it should command an ex-
teusive, aud at the same time as varied a view, as
may be. .

The situation for the house being determined
upon, the general plan of the whole ground has
to be arranged.  Of cuwrse, any domestic offices
and vut-heases, such asstables, w uud-house,poultry
louse, &c., should Le placed in rear of the dwell-
ing, and be concedled fiom sight by a small p]jlll-
tativit of trees, and by the hitchen garden, takivg
care, in the position of the latter, that a favorable
aspect is obtaiued for ity with wsvuthern exposure
as nearly as possible.

The general effect now to be given to the whale,
will mainly depend upun two circumstances 5 the
one the distobation of the trees and shrubs, and
the other, the nature of the surface. The most
favorable ground for landscape gardening, is that
which iz ey en—presenting an uadulating surfuce
and if with mounds aud clevations at some parts,
or with a geatle ascent of a cunsiderable portion
of it in aputher dircction, so much the better.
The distant scenery should be glanced over, with
a view to endeavor to bring it in, by opening 18
most picturesque portious.  The removal ofa few
tiees at iatervals, will oftenefiect this, t.hing care
in so duing, that such only are cut down, as-are
not esseutial to the home scenery—and only remov-
ing sufficicut to ubtuin the view, without exposing
the privacy of the residence.

If in the distant landscape a view of water can
be brought in, nothing adds more, and few things
so muceh, to the general efieet.  In the intreduc-
tion of the distant scenery, care should be taken
to avoid opening to view those parts of it which
may not offer agreeable features; and unless the
scene of aperations be on an <levatedsituation, it
is generally expedient to avoid the exposure of &
aréat breadth of flat country, unless bounded by
distant hills. Then, again, the question of what
parts of the oater seenery are to be opencd upen,
mustin many Istiices, be regulated by that within
the grounds. 1, for instance, there happens to
e within the grounds a considerable plantation of
dense foliage, which it is desimbie to retain fir
the purpose of shelter, or for any particular reason,
afineeffect will usually result from cutting through
it a small opening, by which a pleasing glanee is
caught of the distant view. Dy such means, tle
sombreness of the mass in its ¢ffect upon honic
scenery, is much relieved.  Another cffect of
striking  cleganee is produced, if, in exposing
tie distant Jandscape to the grounds, it can be
so done, that aay fine, noble tree, (or chump of two
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or three trees,) can be left standing, in the 'ne\v and improved varictics of grain in a few years
middle distance between the observer and the | generally ose their distinutive characters, This
outer landscape ; whether the tree or group be | Lias been iwputed to a falling oft of the vitalivy of
$0 placcd us to be preseuted to the eye at the ) the new, and conseyuently iybrid plant, showing
side or centre of the general view, is of little mo- | the neeessity of systematically selecting und propa-
ment,  Few who recall to mind the maguificeut | gating agricultural seeds of all hinds. A change
effects produced by many of the gicat Lindscape | of seed wheat fiom one district to anuther, has
painters, by placing a tree in the foreground of | frequently resulted in an increase of produce of
their paintings, will fuil to appreciate teadily the pabout two boll, (twelve Lushicls,) an acte. On a
value of such an addition to the landscape.  And | farm pussessing a vaadety of soil, the change of
although it may be capedient to get one pretty | seed from one part to the other, Las always heen
extensive view of distant oljects, assunidng theny, | Leneficial. - The intioduction of seed wheat from
in character, to prosent pleasing associations, it a region where this crop is not affeeted by the
should wlways be borne in mind that more or- | stiat, is said to prevent this discase, even better
nament and varicty ave given to the general effect, | than any prepaation of the seed. The more
(and particulaily to the home seeucry,) by open- recently the grain bas been removed fiom the
ing the distant prospect at seveaal distinet puints | stiaw the better, as it is liable to become musty
of vicw from the grounds, than by exposing from | when lving in store.
one great puint a great eatent of distaut oljects,;  The same deteriviation in quantity and quality is
by the sweeping destiuction of inters ening foliage. | noticcable in seed vats, when the same seed i3
Throughout the grounds, some lage tices which {continued. The folloning advice of the Lditor,
are apptuaching to maturity of growth, so as to v ill e equally applicable to farmers inthis country.
have beeome single oljects of beauty, should bey  “We hope gentlemen will coutinue to direct
Ieft standing, to give bulduess to the whole, and | their attention to the subject of change of sced,
as a principal means of huswing varicty to the faud that they will foour the public with the results
landscape, as the spectator views it fiow the dift | of thejr experience.  As agriculture is e e1ging
ferent puints.  Inthe selection of these, attention | fiom the 1ule of thumb practice, it will prove
should be given to retain a diversity of follage. | highly advantageous for its specdy advaucemient,
Around thie sides of the ground clups of tees | that eapetiments on this, as well as other sulijects,
of greater or less extent, should be lufey not vndy | be only undertahen with e, and upon correet
for gheltery Lut to affnd a degiee of outline to | pinciples ; thatnot only the land, with the produce,
the premises—and before these shivuld Ift or  Le measied, but also every care eavicised in
plunted sluubs and fiiage of muderate growth,  noticing the vadcties of the grain, the natare of
both as a fence, and to furma foreground to them. | the soll on which it is grown, the clivate, as 1e
In such an wirangunent of ground as we have | gards elesation, moistuie, &c., the pesiod of sow-
thus hastily shetdied, i the parts of it brought | ing, coming into car, and when ready fur cutting,
into culture fur covn, or other tilled arops, be con- | with the result of the after produce.  Nuthing
fined to the rear of the residonce, and the othar | should be regaded as unimpoitant i conducting
parts are devoted to pasturage for sheep or cattle, | agricaltural eapaiments. . We would suggest the
an air of palilihe appearance will be presented | importanee of undertahing eaperiments not ouly
by the whole placy, whilst, as webefore remarked, [iugrain, the growtloof a diffureat climate, but that
its profitable and productive churacter will notbe | these capaiments should enbrace the question
iterfured with, A few evergreens, both trees, of steeping the seeds in digquids containing a solu-
and shiabs, disttibuted hiere and there, will add | tion of dilterent substauces, such as dissolved
1o the gencral offect, and these may often be nitrate of sody, potash, sulplate of ammonia, &ec.,
found wircady growing.  The road of approach to | and also ow far the plan of coating the sved with
the fiont of the house, as well as the pathis throagh | such @ subistance as guano, for fustance, aftects
tie pleasure grounds, should beformedin gicater ) the futmre produce. We miahe these suggestion.s
or less cunved lines, and, never, (eacept in very | with the nicater condidence, as we have experi-
extunsive grownds,) in straight lines,  The plantas mentadly found that the produce was sensibly in-
tinns of swall shrubbeics on cither side of the | creased of wheat, oats, and badey, by stecping in
huuse, (unless utt vae side it opens upon the gar- such solations, and that steeping the teo latter
den,) will also wich influence the beanty of the | graing, cieched, if not wiolly prevented, black
whole. Butour ohject has been rather to direct the  heads.”
attention to the material features of the general

plan, than to particularize the detail of minor DRYING TOMATOES.
points. [The following has been furnished us by a very
_— skilful housewife, who is particularly suceessful in
ADVANTAGES OF A CHAXNGE OF SEED, the preparation of garden products—we have

A recent unnbor of the Noith British Agricul- | tried hor diied tumatoes in sinter, and found them
turist containg an asticle on this suljeet, from  most excellent.]
which we  aher the fullusiug statements. Ex-p The wethod'is very simple. They are to be
perience ha. pioved that o diauge from an jnfuior, pecled i the usual way 5 then if vary ripe pour
10 a richer district, is scldom beneficial, but that | off some of the juice, stew than slightly, suffi-
a change from a warmer to a colder distiict, is | Giently to couk them thiough, and salt them to
always fullowud by a beneficial result, fusomes bt the taste. - Thon spread tham on carthen (ot tin)
shortening the pezivd of growth, au fucrease of  dishes, and put than in a hick oven, when the
weight, appeantace of sample, and very gencrally l{l'c.\d is tahen out, but a stove does very well.
in the produce, the differcrice in straw biing, Ther cannot be diied in the san Jike peachess
equally obscivable. It has alzo been fuund that they ar so juicy they need wore bheat. When
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dry, put them in bags, and in winter they ouly
need soahing an hour or two, then stew and season
with butter and pepper, and one would hardly
distinguish them fiom frosh frait,*

POTATO DISEASE.

The Legislature of Massachusetts, in the year
1851, offered a prize of $10,000 to any one who
should satisfy the Governor and Council that, by
a test of at least five successive years, he had dis-
covered asure remedy forthe potato rot.  Several
communications have been received on this sub-
ject, which are published by the authority of the
legislature, of which we publish the following sum-
mary by Ilon. Amasa Walker, Secretary of State.

Although these communications may not furnish
any perfect cure or preventive of the potato dis-
ease, yet they agree in so many important points,
and offer =0 many valuable hints, relating to the
natuve, cultivation, preservation, and improve-
ment of the potato, that they cannot fail to be of
great public utility. The simIaity of views ex-
pressed by the most intellieent and experienced
writers, relating to the nature, cultivation, disease,
and eure of the potato, is truly remarkable, and
we think auspicions. Among the principal points,
relating to which there is a general concurrence;
are the following :

SOUNDNESS AND VITALITY OF THE SEED.—Renew-
ing the seed from the ball of healthy vigorous
plants every few years, even resorting to the na-
tive place in South America, and taking the seed
from the wild potato, is considered important,
when potatoes are to be raised from the tuber.
Sound, healthy, whole potatoes are recommended
for planting. ~ Cutting potatoes is decidedly con-
demned.  Anything which impairs the vitality of
the seed increases the liability to disease.

QuALITY OR KIND OF SotL-—A dry, light, loose,
warm soii, is considered necessary to the sound
ness and health of the vegetable, as wellas to its
richness and flavor, the lutter depending quite as
much on the quality of soil as on the variety of
seed. A wet, heavy, compact soil, divectly pro-
motes the disorder.  Farup on the side of amoun-
tain or hill is a favorable location for the growth
of the potato; and new land contains move of the
qualitics requisite for its nourishment and health,
than old and worn out soils.

INFLGENCE oF aTMOsPHERE.—DPotatoes should
be as little exposed to the airasconvenicntly may
be.  Their natural place is under ground. By too
much exposure they become poisoned, and turn
green.  Some vecommend depositing them for
the winter, in holes under ground in a dry soil;
orif kept in a celiar, to keep them cool.  Keep-
ing large quantities in a body in the cellar is by
some supposed to promote heat and putrefaction.
Phwnting in the fall is recommended by some, as
potatoes leftin the field, over winter, are observed
to come forward earlier in the spring, to grow
more vigorously, to get ripe earlier and before
the blighting rains in August, and to be more
sound, fair, and healthy.

Maxeres—All antiputrescents, such as lime,
wood-ashes, pulverized charcoal, plaster, salt, ni-
trogen, &c., are believed to contribute directly to
the health of the potato, as well as to add 1o its
richnesz and flavor; and of course, to prevent

* We would like the proof of this 1—P. Dewil.

putrefaction and disease. Of other manures, well-
rotted compust is preferved. Stable manure is too
strong and heating, and produces ill-flavoved, un-
healthy potatoes, and is decidedly condemned.

Disrask, CoxtaGioy, Onp AGr, aAxp Deatin—
These are common to vegetables as well as to
animals. All are liable to discase, some more,
some less, according to civcumstances, predispos-
ing causes, and preventitive means.  Some vege-
table discases are belicved to be contagious. The
present disease is thought by many to be of that
class.  One field of putatoes is liable to take the
disorder from another field. Potatoesare predis-
posed to discase, by bad cultivation, old age, bad
soil, bud manures, sudden changes of weather,
warm rains, &ec.

Ravaers or Insecrs, Foner, &c.—The best
writers consider the ravages of insects as at most
but a predisposing cause, rendering the potato
more liable to disease by enfeebling the plant.
By many writers insectsare considered as remotely
affecting the potato; by others, as having no ef-
feetat all. The fungus on potatoes is not the
cause of the rot. It finds the potato, previously
diseased, a fit subject for its operation.

The general conclusions to which the facts pres-
ented in these various communications seem to
lead us, are—

1. That the disease has a striking resemblance
to the cholera, and probably exists in the atmos-
phere.

2. That it is doubtful whether any specific cure
has been, or ever will be discovered ; but

3. Asin cholera, certain preventitivee arve well
ascertained, by the application of which, the labi-
lities to disease may be greatly lessened.

4. That by obtaining the -soundest seed, by
planting in the most favorable soils, and by using
the most suitable manures, we may have a good
degree of confidence in the successful cultivation
of this useful vegetable.

4. That we may expect, that like the cholera,
the potato vot will become loss and less formida-
ble from year to year, and eventually subsideinto
a mild and manageable epidemic, if that term may
be used in such a connexion.

The several points on which there is an unani-
mity of opinion, are worthy the especial
attention of furmers. By a careful selection of
seed, and locality, and particular veference to the
kind of manure used, very much of this may be
avoided. If facts like the above, well substan-
tiated by experiments in all sections of the coun-
try, could be presented to the entire mass of far-
mers, and they would govern their modes of cul-
ture by rules so established, we cannot well esti-
mate the inercase which would result in a singie
yearin a crop so extensively cultivated as the
potato.

A SunstiteTE For Guavo.—The Royal Agri-
cultural Society of England offer a prize of 1,000,
and the gold medal of the Society, for the dis-
covery of a manure equal in fertilizing properties
to the Peruvian guano, and of which an unlimited
supply can be furnished to the English farmer at
a rate not exceeding £3 per ton.

REp ANT3.—A correspondent wishes to know
if any of our readers can tell him how to expel or
destroy thesmall redants.  He can neither drown
or scald them out,
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Corp Tiar Dustrovs Peacu Bups.—I lmvcltion. The spring with us is quite backward, but
of late been perusing the Hortieulturist, and;it gives us full evidence that there shall be no
found the following: ¢ Among other things that, fuilure in the promise of regular seed time and
particulaly attracted my attention, was 2 uotice, harvest.  Though the elemeats may yet prove
of fruit huis Leing destroyed by the extreme cold | destructive, the prospuct is prowising, Peaches,
oi'llhlc past winter. It las fiequently been asser- ])lu;nsi and ch;:mcsi :u'lc’lnow cumu:g‘;)ut, clothed
ted that 12 degrees below zero destroys peaches; with their pink and white, even w the covering
and some other fine fruit. As T have had .s]umcc.\-:()f their br:}nchcs. Does this Juok like illuirlicing
perience in fluit mising for twenty years past, I;frozen to death—other proofs we have, st year
have had an opportunity of making svme obser- 1550 ml:ll ‘-")11, L]w] cold l':tnl%ctl Iromll3 to 27 bc]o\v%
vations to my own satisfaction, and as you have, zero and there has not been so large acrop o
reguested uuticc1'rmmliﬂ'urcul]‘).lrtsol'thc cmmlr'\',:pc:whcs for cight years; plums were mostly des-
respecting the prospect of fruit, I send you some; troyed by the curculio, cherries quite plenty. I
facts from this section.  Although 1 have to refer, have some 125 peach trees, set I:\_st, senson, one
to other pui-ons to determine the state of the, year from the bud, quite 2 shave of thewm ave now
weather, still 1 l:.‘u-c reason to believe the state-, l}llcd with blossoms: ““[1 phuns,‘ from s 'to (flg])t
ments cortect. The thermometer records a num- | feet high, are clu‘lhcd_ in bloom. I ln:x)e some
ber of days the past winter, ranging from 14 to, dwarf pears standing from two and a half to three
26 degrees below zero.  Now does that degree, feet high, set for a dozen fruit each—so much for
of cold kill the fruit? Nature answers the ques-| our prospeats in this cold region.”

Tue Lircest MERCHANT SHIP IN THE \\'om.v.l TrLEGrAPH BETWEEN EXGLAND AND AMEkRica,
—Mr. McKay of East Boston, is now at work, ; —The London covrespondent of The Natwral
upon a clipper ship, which will surpass insize aud | Intelligoncer gives the following description of the
sharpness ¢very merchant ship now afloat or new project for a submarine telegraph between
known to be in the course of construction.  She , Great Britain and America.  The writer considers
will be 30y feet long, have 50 feet breadth of | this new plan by far the most feasible yet proposed:
beam, 2§ feet depth of hold, with three decks,, We stated, a few weceks ago, that a project had
and will register over 30u0 tons. She will be | heen formed for constructing a submavie tele-
diagonally braced with iron, and built in every | graph between Great Britain and the United States,
particular equal in strength to the best of ocean | by a route not before thought of, which would
steamers.  lier model, in point of beauty, is the | very materially shorten the line of water transit,
wonder and admiration of all who have scen it. | render the transmission of intelligence much less

She will have four masts, with Forbes'srig.  Mr.
McKay builds her on his own account, and wili
suil her too, if he doesnot sell her.—JBoston <Atlas.

New Parace at Banyorar.—It has just been
determined (o build a new palace for the Queen at
Balmoral. It is to be built on a site between the
river and the present castle, fronting the south,
and is estimated to cost from £80,000 to £100,000.
The architeeture is modern, and will combine the
ornamental with the useful. A new bridge is to
be throwm across the Decey and the public road
which now leads through the forest of' Ballochbine
is to be shut up, and a betterroad provided along
the south bank of the river.  The old palaceisto
be entirely removed. The new palace is already
staked out.

liable to interruption, and most materially dimin-
ish the cost of construction and repairs. We
have now the map of the proposed submauine lines
before us.  They commence at the most north-
wardly point of Scotland, run thenee to the Orhney
Istands, and thenee by short water lineg, to the
Shetland and the Fervoe Iskinds.  From the lat-
ter, a water Jine of 200 to 300 miles conducts the
telegraph to Iecland, from the western coast of
Iecland, another submarine line couveys it to
Kioge Bay, on the castern coast of Greenland, it
then crosses Greenland to Juliana’s Hope on the
western coast of that continent, in latitude 60°
42'; aud is conducted thence Ly a water line of
about 500 miles, across Davis' Strzits to Byren's
Bay, on the coast of Labrador. ¥rom this puint
the line is to be extended to Quebee.
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The entive length is approximately estimated
at 2,500 nailes, and the submarine portion of it ut
from 1,-tun to 1,600 miles. The peculiar advan-
tage of theline bheing divided into several submar-
ine portions is, that if’ afracture should at any time
oceur, the defvctive part could be very readily
discovered and rcpdisﬁ:d promptly at a compara-
tively triflingexpense” From the Shetiand Islands,
it i3 propused to carry a branch to Bergen, in
Norway, couaeeting it there with a line to Chuis-
tiaua, Stoekholn, Gottenburgh, and Copenhagen ;
from Stuckholm 2 line may easily eross the Gulf
of Buthnia to St. Petersburg.  The whole expense
of this great internationzl work is estimated cou-
silerably helow £300,000, bus to cover contingen-
cies, it is propused to raise that swm by 23,000
shares of £20 cach,  We confess that we consider
this plan as by far the most feasible one which has
been yet produced for conuecting Europs and
America by the clectric telegraph.,

Mustcar InstroMesTs.—The organ builders of
England may be taken 2t400in number, and put-
ting their gross returas ab £390 per aunum each,
we have £200,000 a year in this branch alone.

)

The materials used by them ave pine, mahogany,
tin, and lead. The materials employed by the
piano-forte makers ave oak, deal, pir ¢, mahogany,
and beech, besides faney woords 5 baize, felt, cloth,
and leather, brass, steel, and iron,  Of the two
leading houses in this branch, the Messes, Collard
sell annuaily 2,600 instraments, and the Messrs,
Broadwaaod 2,300, which at the very low average
of sixty guineas, gives as the annual husiness of
these two firms only, shout £250,000, If the
whaole number of piano-forte makers of London,
about 200, 1s taken into account,the annual return
in this trade cannot be less than £2,000,000.Vio-
lins,and other instruments, are almost entively im-
ported, the prejudice being in favourof the foreign
makers. 'The annual import duty on them is pro-
bably not less than £45,000. The cost of the
wind instruments requived for a regimental hand,
exclusive of drums and fifes, was said to be £224,
and as there ave in all about 100 regiments, the
capital represented by these is nearly £100,000.
The number of workmen employed by Messrs,
Broadwaood and Collard respectively, is 575 and
409 ; they are all more or less skilled workmen,
some of themina very high degree.

3RS, CRUNDY'S GATHERINGS.

LONDON AWD PARISIAN FASHIONS FOR NOVEMRER,
C. 135¢.

Black lace and, velvet ave very fashionable as
trimmings forbonuets: narrow black velvetinter-
mixed with flowers is much used for interior trim-
ming.  Caps are trimmed with very broad satin
ov ganze ribbon: some aremade eutively of ribbon
edged with blonde. Tace with deep vandyked
edges is the most fashionable for sleeves and capa.

For onr costumes we are indebted to the rol-
lowing distinguished Parisian houses:—In the
1st plate the peignoir, or morning deess, is from
Mne. Colas; ‘the other dress from Mme. Lafont;
the cap from Mme. Laare, Rue Lofitte.

Dixsenr Costome.—Fig. 1st—Dress of white
muslin ; the skirt has two very deep flounces
beautifully embroidered; at thetop of the second
fiounce arc placed small rosettes of pale green
satin ribbon.  The body @ basquize is hall-high,
and opens en demi cceur ; itis cmbroidered entive-
Iy ronnd, and edged with a narrow lace. The
half-long sleeves are slit up in the front of the
amm ¢ they ave trimmed with Jace and finished by
a rosette.

Dixxer Costume.—Rig, 2nd.—Dress of light
purple satin; the skivt long and full, has the front
breadth embroidered, and a rvow of small Lell
buitons down the centre: the body & basquine, is
threc-quarters high, docs not close in front and
has the corners of the dasgue rounded and trimmed
with black lnce, it is embroidered to correspond
with the skirt. The short pagoda sleeves are open
to the elbow, they are embroidered and trimmed
with black lace.  Waistcoat of white lutestring,
closing 1o the throat, with small coral buttons.
Blonde cap,trimmed with very broad satin ribbon;
that part of the ribbon crossing the cap is edged
with blonde set on full and forming a fanchon.

Dresses are still being worn with flounces woven
d_disposition : an additional novelty is, that in
silks the cdges of the flounces are finished by a
nwrrow fringe : if the flounces are striped, the
fringe is the color of the stripes; if otherwise
tigured, the fringes are of the colors of the flowers,
In dark silks the fiounces will be cither woven
with six or seven narrow black stripesat the edge,
or embroidered with black; we may remark that
black is becoming very fashionable for trimmings,
For the style of bodies and sleeves now being
worn, we refer to our costunes,

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS ON FASHION AND DRESS.

A great variety of cloaks have already made
their appearance in anticipation of that approach-
ing change of weather which will render enve-
lopes desirable.  We shall from time to time pre-
sent, in our illustrations, patterns of the shapes
most generally approved ; but, in the meanwhile,
we may nbserve that the large round form so much
worn last winter is far from Deing disearded, espe-
cially in morning negligé, for which its comforta-
ble amplitude is peculiarly well adapted. Cloaks
of this form, intended for the morning promenade,
are usuaily made of cloth, that is to say, a soft
light kind of cloth now employed ahmost exclu-
sively for that purpose.  Cloth cloaks will be ge-
nerally worn this winter. Those of black cloth
are most fashionable, and,next to black,very dark
brown, grey, and drab are favourite huss. These
plin cloaks are usually trimmed with braid, or
narrow black velvet. The braid may be either
hroad or narrow ; if broad, one or two rows are
set on straight; if narrow, it may be set on ina
pattern.  The narrow velvet is usually sct on ina
Greek design,  Velvet cloaks of the round form
are made of smaller size than those of cloth ; they
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are, however, usually made with sleeves, and are I
trimmed with fringe of that massive kind which
the French call Sevillian fringe.

The Talma cloak, which still maintains favour
in Paris, has never been very general in London.
Possibly itis found somewhat too theatrical for
Euglish taste.  Cloaks of this forn are sometimes
made sufficiently wnple to aduit of otie end being

—what are the motives that impel them to thig
course of action? The dramatis persone of the
farce enacted at Syracuse, present a curious con-
alomeration of both sexes ; some of them are old
maids, whose personl charms were never very
attractive, and who have been sadly slighted by
the maseuline gender in general ; some of them
women who have Leen ®adly mated, whose own

Unown over the lft shoulder in the manter of | temper, or their husbauds’, has madelife anything
the Roman toga.  These Talma cloaks, when in- | but agreeable to them, and they are therefore
tended for evening wraps at the theatres or [ down upon the whole of the opposite sex ; some

evening parties, are usually made of coloured
cluth, lined and trimmed with braid of 2 diil‘crcm'
colour.

An clegant dress of white worked muslin has
Just been completed for a wedding déjeuner. The
skirt has five flounces edged with deep seallops,
each seallop being formed by a tulip, beautifully
wothed in satin stitch and point do dentelle, The
tulips thus suspended alung the edge of the flounce
were attached to foliage and buds, forming, alto-
gether, a massive wreath.  The corsage was
elightly drawn aud worked in two wreaths of
talips which Lranched upward from the waist to
the shoulders.  The back of the cursage was
worked in a similar style.  The sleeves were
formed of three narrow frills, worked in the same
pattern as the flounces. To complete the cle-

having 50 much of the vitago in their disposition,
that nature appears to have made a mistale;
some of boundless vanity and egotism, who he-
lieve that they are superior in intelicctual strength
to ““all the world and the rest of mankind,” and
delight to see their speeches aud addrvesses in
print; some silly little girls, of from fifteen to
twenty, who are tichlul to death with the idea
of being vue day a great orator, a Jawyer, a doe-
tor, a memher of Congress, pevhaps President of
the United States—and some who do not like to
work for a living, or to perform the duties of the
dumestic circle, but to spend their time in talking
and gossipping, and longing for a nillennium of
idleness, when, without any cfiort of their own
they shall “cat, diink, and be merrs,” “be
clothed with purple and fine linen aud faie sump-

gnee of this dress cach flounce was headed by aj teously every day,” reiguing as queens and po-
bouillunce of meslin, within which was ran apink | tentates, all of wliich shall Le'but aiealization of
ribbon.  Tiese ribbons formed, at cach side of | their rights; and maa shall be confined to 1ig
the shirt, buus with flowing ends, the bows di-| proper sphere, nutsing the Labies, wasking the
verging oue from another from the upper to the, linen, mending stockin.gs, and sweeping the house,
lower flounce, thereby giving to the whole the | This is *the goud tiine coming”  Besides the
effect of 2 tablicr trimming, classes we have chumerated, there is a class of
Several ball dresses made during the last week | wild entlusiasts atd visiomaries—very sincere,
have been forwarded to their respective destina:, but very mad. Of the male sex who attend these
tions in the country.  One, greatly admived, is of | conventions for the purpose of taking n part in
straw-coloured taitety, with five flounces cdged  them, the majuity aie hon-peched hushauds, and
with pliided 5ibbon and filnge.  Tie head dress p all of them ought to v car petticoats.
was a coiflure of piaided ribbun of a pattern simi-§  In_point of ability, the nigority of the wemen
Iar to that which edged the flounces. A dress of | are fAimsy, and suparbicial,  Mas. Mott, Mrs. Swith
white silk bad two broad flonnces, cach headed {and Mrs, Bose, are the oudy exceptions.
and edged Ly a wicath of roses embroidered in| Weare anaue, hosever, that women of great vi-
natuzal colvurs. A dress of pink taflety had five (gour of wind, aud sune of iunense power of
flounces, cdged with rows of pink velvet, woven budy, have arisen fiom time to time, while men
iu the silk, on 2 white groumd, producing chatin- | of weak intelleet and mean bodily strength are
ing oflvet. Tae bigh curmage was open In fiunt. | numerous crough. Bt fudividual cases prove
trinned with white guipure aud Lows of pick nothing—it is the prevailing characteristics of the
velvet u front and at cach side of the waist. le, areat mass of each sex that must dctermine the
bottum of the cotsage was eiged with a row of | relative pesitions of buth,  Accurdingly, the very
guipure, which ticany joined the haad of the ap-  lans of sature, which the Woman's Right Con-

por floviice. Head-dress of ruse-coloured velvet

aud guipure.

EPIDEMIC IN THE UNITED STATES—WOMAN'S RIGHTS
CONVENTION,

We thinhafew timely hints to Canadian women
may prevent this  cepidemic spreading.  Kilts
would e a veiy unliecoming dress for cither our
matrons or maids to assume.

Tac whole tendeney of these conventions is
DY 1o mcans to increase the influence of woman,
to clevate lier condition, or to command the re-
speet of the other sex. It is quite the reverse.
We do not wonder that, after what has taken
place, they should shun the light of New York
aiy, and vetreat to the obscurity of Cleveland for
their nest gathering.

Who are these womea 2—wbat do they want?

vention profes to respect, as well as the Rible,
whose authority they seout, settle the question
for ever.

What do the leaders of the Women's Rights
Convention want ¥ They want to vote, and to
hustle with the rowdies at the polls, They want
to Le mewbers of Congress, aud iz the heat of
debate to sulject themseles to course jests

It is worthy of remark, that the women's
rights fulhs complain that they find woury more
inimical to their pretensions than men. Itisne
wonder that all truc, discreet, seusihie women
would feel that their s \ is turned into ridicule by
such folly, aud that thay evinee their hostility to
it in cvery shape ard form. It is the natuml
offspring of thy sty socialist and [bolition doc
trines that hate agitated their country for a aum-
ber of years.™
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THE CRYSTAL PALACE OF THE PEOPLE.
To the Ilvme Secretary (private and confidential.)

A word in your ear, Mr. Walpole. There is
treason, hydra-headed trcason, hatching. Now,
we are not joking. Were weinclined to be droll,
we would not cast our jokes before certain Homne
Secrctaries.  Hush! This way. In a corner, if
you please.

Do you ever sce the Morning Herald? We
thought so. Somehow you look as if you did.
Sill, we have brought 2 copy. Here it is. A
leader on the treasonous atrocities contemplated
by the traitorous projectors of the Crystal Palace
in Penge Park!  We willread you—when we can
geta good mouthful of breath—a few of the lines :
the dreadful lines. You see, the Palace is to be
open on Sundays, after one o'clock. In that fact
the Herald sees revolution, anarchy, and perhaps
—a future republic, with John Cromwell Bright
in Buckinghaimn Palace! Listen—

“ ¢ Go to mass on the Sabbath morning,’ is the
Church of Rome’s command,—‘then go to the
park, the ball, or the theatre.” That i3 the Sab-
bath of Paris, of Munich, of Vienna, and we are
sorTy to say, of Berlinalso.  And, as one natural
resudt, a single month, in 1848, saw the Sove-
reizns of Paris, of Vienna, of Munich, and of Ber-
lin, fugitives before their rebeliious subjects. The
people of England remained untouched by this
sudden madness ;—they were loyal to their Queen
because they feared their God !”

You will perecive, Right Honourable Sir, that
had the Palace existed inPenge Park, in 1848, the
British Throne would have gone to bits likea
smashed decanter.  The Queen has only contin-
ued to reign decause there has been no People’s
Talace!

We see, sir, you are moved, but let usgoon:

“The Crystal Palace will be the main engine for
introducing the continental Sabbath among us.
The people may go to church, it will be said, and
then they may go down to Sydenham and enjoy 2
walk in the Crystal Palace, and what barm can
thatdo? * = = = Jugtall the harmin the
world. Openand naked profanencss would shock
most persons, butthis mixture of religion and dis-
sipation, will ruin myriads!"

Myriads, Right Honourable Sir, myriads! And
then the drunkenness that will abound will be
dreadful.  No: not open and naked drunkenness;

because no intoxicating liquors will be sold; but
there, there the danger.  The materials for intox-
ication will be upon the premises. Drunkenness
willbe made casy to the senses; and in this man-
ner:—There will be no gin, certainly ; but there
will be the juniper-tree, fatally suggestive to the
Sabbath mind of “Cream of the Valley,” and
* Old Tom.” Ruam, as rum, i3 not to be thought
of ; but—and we wonder, Right Honourable Sir,
that the amalytical, the logical intellect of the
Herald has missed it—but, if there be not rum in
the glass, there will be the sugar-cane growing;
thiere will be rum in its purely vegetable condi-
tion. And can it be thought that * Fine O1d Ja-
maica” will not be extracted—mentally extracted
—by the Sunday visitor? Again, we shall, no
doubt, have the tobacco-plant in every variety.
Of course, tue Sunday visitor will—in idea we
mean—inevitably put that in his imaginary pipe
and smokeit!

Therefore, Right Honourable Sir, to imitate the
logic of the pious Mor..ing Herald, (not one type
of that luminous print is, of course, lifted until af-
ter Sunday midnight !)—therefore, with juniper-
trees, with sugar-canes, and with tobacco growing
in the Palace—and that Palace thrown openafter
one o'clock on Sundays—therefore, nothing will
besceen, nothing smelt, but men, women, aye, and
cven children—(think of that, Right Honourable
Sir, the rising generation!}—reeling about drunk
with gin and rum, and thosc not drunk, stupefied
—brutally stupefied—with the fumes of tobacco?!

We know that the gin is only in the tree; the
rum in caune; the tobacco green and unplucked:
nevertheless, the influence, the suggestivencss of
their presence will, in the prophetic words of the
Herald, * ruin myriads.” Yes, Right Honourable
Sir, myriads.

We have done our duty, a difficult and a pain-
ful one, Mr. Walpole. We have been compelled
to make you listen to the Morning Herald, But
for all that, you will bear us ao malice.

We sce you are in a hurry svleave us.  Thiogs
of import—decterminatio 1strong—crowdand dark-
en in that official facel

You will immediately arrest Fox and Hender
son, and Fuller, and Paxton, upon a charge of
constructive treason—4i. ¢., building the revolu-
tionary fabric—and thereupon send them to the
Tower.

As you pleasc: but we think the Tower too
good for them. Try Newgate.
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DEAR ENGLAND.
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DEAR ENGLAND.
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MU‘SIC OF THE MONTH,
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Thy village churches, old and gray,
Their dead serenely sleeping,
While over them the ancient yews,
A solemn watch are keeping.
Dear England ; &c.

Dear England ; we
And deem it our
“: To live for thee, to

Round thy wide hearths, on winter nights,
The wind and rain loud beating,

‘What mgidens fair, and stately men,
Have sat, old tales repeating.

bless thee, dear old land!

high duty,
see and feel,

Thy greatness and thy beauty. :"

N. B. The last stanza to be sung to the first part of

the music.

MUSIC OF THE MONTH.

Mg, CLREHTGR'S musical entertainment at the
St. Lawrence Hall, or the 15th was, asit deserved
to be, very well attended. Mr. Clirehugh’s voice
is not very powerful, but itis quite equal to the
execution of the music he undertakes, and it is
singularly sweet. e reminded us a good deal of
Wilson, and we think that, except in power, heis
fully cqual to that artiste. He was accompanied
by Mr. Butterworth who fairly entranced his au-
ditors by the delicious sounds he produced on the
Franklonian, an instrument invented by the great
Franklin, but very much improved by this gentle-
man, who has added two octaves to itsoriginal
construction. We will not attempt to describe the
tones of this instrument which can only be com-
pared to the softest tones of musical bells. We
were perfectly amazed at the fullnessand richness
of the sounds produced, and at Mr. Butterworth’s
wonderful exccution. Legato, or Staccato, it is
all the same to him, and the playing of *Rory
O'More” or “Still so gently o'er me stealing” is
equally beautiful. Jeany Lind’s Echo Song, “The
light of other days,” * The last Rose of Summer,”
are also given on this instrument with very fine
effect. We advise all, who can, to hear this in-
strument and to judge for themselves of its power
and beauty.

NEW TORK.

Manaue ALsoxi—By universal acknowledg-
ment, no singer has ever succeeded in more
effectually awakening the enthusiasm of an
audicnce, than did Madame Alboni at her concert
of Tuesday cvening last, Expectation had been

on tiptoe for her * Casta Diva,” Our expectations,
however, fell very far short of the reality; for
Alboni’s voice speaks directly to the heart,
and if ¢ver that inborn soul of music which she
possesses were fully given out to the admiration
and delight of her audience, it must have been
here. Each pause and the terminatfon of every
strain, were marked by a burst of applause, but
quickly hushed, as if the audience could not afford
to lose a single note. We could dwell with de-
light on each separate portion of this cavdtina ;
but “Casta Diva” is to familiar now to require
such a dissection, and we therefore only say that
Alboni’s voice and style lent the whele a rich and
gorgeous colouring, and a newncss of cffect,
which will be long remembered by those who had
the good fortune to hear it. Shewas also as suc-
cessful as herctofore in the beautiful rondo from
“Somnambula,” “ Ah non credea;” and sang
“ Rhode's Variations” and the * Brindisi.”

again

Mapaxr Soxtae.—The concert series in which
Mudame Sontag bas been 8o ably supported and
30 remarkably successful, and which has proved
such arich treat to the lovers of music, s, for the
present, suspended. She has gone to Philadel-
phia, where her countrymen have exhibited much
enthusiasm in receiving her, in the way of music,
addresses, and presentations. Madame Sontag’s
last two concerts, on Friday evening of Iast wee!
and on Monday last, were attended by great con-
courses. Both were on the same grand scale as
their predecessors, and both appeared to give
much satisfaction. -




