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IISRTORY OF TUE WAR | Chippewa, he recvived the first iniclligence

Yof the armistive, which Sit George Prevost

BETWEEN GREAT BRITAIN AXD 11, (M6 drmitive, whih Sir George Prevos
UNILED SPATES OF AMERICA and General Dearhorn, the American com-
ARARD S LARES ST mander, had concluded.  This intcllizence
DURING THE YEARs 1812, 1813, axp 1814 loceasioned the decpest regret to Uoneral Brock,

— as his fores<ight enabled him at once to per-
CHAPTER VI ceive that the plans; which he had been matu-
— ring for an atiack on Sackett’s HNarbor, inust

Armir having regalated, as far as circum- o necessarly be abandoned.  Ilis mertifi-
G e ral Broch serurns Stances would admit, all ! cagion must have been execssive ad finding
i0 Yok, matters, civil* and mili- [ (hat (he fraits of his suceesses in the w est,
tary, in the west, General Broek hastened his ! yohieh he was now prepared to gather, woull
return te the Niagara froutier, Ieaving all the | e thus, in all probability, lost.
force he could spare at Detroit, under General | Without joining in the outery raised against
Proctor, and on his way thither, while on his | gjp Guorge Prevest, this armistice deserves
voyage across Lahe Erie, in the schooner | serious concideration, as its operations tended

Note.—fuch was General Brock's anxiety 10 fof the laws, I do not think a more judicious
return to the Niagara frontier, that, though unwil- | choice could kave been made.  In all the discus-

fingly, be was oblized to leave sume aflairs of | Sons which tuck place on this sulject, Colonel
R b Proctor did me the honvur to consult me; and

importanee un<cttle 1, as the fulloning shows:— 1 have no hesitation in saying, that I ureed him
From Lacut. Col. Nechol, (artermastcr-teneral | 1o the siop he has tahen, of which I ape you
of Mildia, to Majur-General Brock. will, as it is only tempormry, approve, It has
¥ I have just been infornied by Colonel Proctor | not been in my power as yet to send 2 statement
that he intends sending an express to-morraw to {of all that we have captured, as the property is
Yort George, which mives me an opportunity to | <o seattered, but I hope to fiuish tisis week.
forward a few prnted copirs of vour procluma-| We gat upwards of £1,200 in money, and have
tian, aud to inform you that in order to carry it | <ent down a hundred packs worth, I suppose,
fnto cffect, it hias been found absolutely necessary | €1,500 more. I have reason to think the cap-
to organize the civil government.  Under exist- | ture 1 property  will no.t be much under £10,000.
inz circamstances, I have advised Colonel Practor|  We have still 550 prisouers to <hip off, hut 1
to assume the administration until your pleasure hope to get rid of tham in a few days. Iublic
is known, to which he has agreed, and the neces- i confidence scems to be partially restored; busi-
sary arangements consequent thereto have Leen ! ness iz again guing on, and I hope that the coun-
adopted aul promulgzated.  InJudge Woodwarl, | try will become perfectly quiet.
who has Leen appointed secretary pro fem, he! It is imposcible for me to say when T shail get
will find an able coadjutor; aud as yeur object ’ done here. 1 hispe, however. it will not be long,
undoubtedly was to tranquillize the public wind, | I regret that we are not able to send you con-
and to give the inhabitants a proof of the moder- | plete returns of everything; but the captured
ation and benevolence of His Majesty’s Govern- | property is in so many different places, aud so
ment, ag well as to ensure the due administration | scattered, that it cannot be done.
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materially to strengthen and favor the future
movements of the enemy, whilst the opportu-
nity of making a decisive attack on the Ame-
rican positions was thrown away. General
Brock wasmost desirous, ere the enemy should
recover from the panic into which General
Hull’s catastrophe had thrown them, to profit,
to the utmost, by vigorous and active move-
ments; but he now found himself compelied
to remain inactive, whilst he felt that prompt
measures alone could ensurce ultimate success.

The transport of the American stores,* ord-
nance and provisions, of cach of which they
were much in want, not being prohibited by
that armistice, was accordingly protected and
facilitated by it on Luke Ontario, and along
the Niagara frontier, beyond their most san-
guine expectations.

% Most fortunatelyt Hull’s business was set-
tled by capitulation before the armistice was
Eknown to him or to General Brock, for had it
reached him in thne, he, of course, would gladly
have accepted it, to gain delay jor the arrival
of reinforcements, and a supply of provisions,
from which would have resulted the salvation
of his army, the prejudicial consequences
whereof are incalculable ; for had a knowledge
of it reached the Indian nations at that time,
such a disgust and distrust must thereby have
been excited, as could never have been re-
moved; and the first effects of which would,
probably, have appeared in the immediate
dispersion of the Indians, whose powerful and
indispensable aid, at that carly period of the
contest, would have been totally lost to us.
To the facts above stated I must add the ex-
traordinary circumstance, that a stafFofficer
was sent express from Montreal to Upper
Canada, to prevent General Brock from pro-
ceeding to the Western District, but which
most happily wasprevented from taking effect,
by the extraordinary rapidity of the move-
ments of that zealous and gallant officer, who
had proceeded thither before the officer so
sent could reach him.”

We are as little desirous of entering into a
defence of Sir George Prevost, as of making a
casc against him, but the above strikes us as
scarcely fair, either to General Brock or to Sir
George Prevost.  In the first place, Veritas

* Vide the letters of Veritas,
# Ivid.

malkes use of the expression “to give delay
for the anmival of reinforcements, and a supply
of provisions,” now we have already shewn in
Col. Cass’s letter to the Secrctary at War,
that General Hull’s catastrophe was to be
ascribed neither to the want of one nor the
other,—*that we were far superior to the
enemy, that upon any ordinary principle of
calculation we would have defeated them, the
wounded and indignant feclings of every man
there will testify ;" again, “the state of our
provisons has not gencrally been understood.
On the day of surrender we had fifteen days
provisions of every kind on band. Of meat
there was plenty in the country, and arrange-
ments had been made for purci.osing and
grinding the fiour. It was calculated we could
readily procure three months provisions, inde-
pendent of one hundred and fifty barrels of
flour, and one thousand three hurdred head of
cattle which had been forwarded from the
State of Ohio, and which remained at the river
Raisin under Captain Brush, within reach of
the army.” Now, these passages prove dis
tinctly that General Brock’s success was in no
way attributable to the destitute state of his
opponents, but was solely to be aseribed to
his own cnergy and tactics, Wedo not think
that Veritas meant in any degree to lessen the
credit due to General Brock, on the contrary,
his letters have all a direct tendency the other
way; but we do think that, in his anxiety to
establish a strong case against Sir George
Prevost, he has, inadvertently, strengthened
the hands of General Hull’s apologists.  With
respect to Sir George Prevost the case is still
more unfair, he says, ¢* In short, military fore-
sight, anticipation, or countcraction of possi-
ble or probable movements or designs of the
cnemy, formed no part of Sir George’s system
of operations.” Now, how was it possible for
Sir George, hampered as he was by instruc-
tions from the English ministry, to run coun-
ter to the express orders he had reccived.
What does Sir George say in his letter of
August 80th to General Brock?  * Theking's
government having most unequivocally ex-
pressed to me their desire to preserve peace
with the United States, that they might, unin-
terrupted, pursue, with the whole disposable
force of the country, the vast interests com-
mitted in Europe, I kave endeavoured to be
instrumental in the accomplishment of their
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views ; but I consider it most fortunate that T
have been erabled to do so without interfer-
ing with your operations en the Detroit. Tam
in hourly expectation of recciving from Gen.
Dearborn intelligence respecting the reception
of the proposed suspension of hostilities, in
consequence of the revocation of the ordersin
Council, which are the plea for war on the part
of the Ameriean Cabinet” * * * ] con-
sider the arrangement entered into by General
Dearborn, with Colonel Baynes, requiring the
confirmation of the President, to establish its
sacredness.”

In his anxiety to criminate Sir George,
Veritas is again unfair, for speaking of him,
(page 20) he writes, “1le was mainly a pas-
sive instrument at that time; neither did he
giveany ordersorimpulse * ¥ ¥ ¥ «Jp
the whole of these events, all that he had to
do was to reap the fruits of what others had
done, and it would be supposed that all was
owing to Sir George.” When we come
to cousider the testimony of General Brook’s
biographer, hisown nephew, we shall discover
that whatever Sir George Prevost’s immediate
friends may have done, to Sir George himself]
at all events, cannot beascribed the desire of
shining in borrowed plumage. Mr. F. Brock
Tupper's cvidence will prove this—*“as we
have already commented on Sir George Pre-
vost's management of the war, and shall have
occasionally to do so again, WE GLADLY GIVE
HIM CREDIT FOR THE VERY HANDSOME manner in
which he spoke of Major General Brock, in his
despatch to Lord Bathurst, one of His Majes-
ty’s principal Secretaries of State, announcing
the surrender of Detroit, and dated Montreal,
26th August, 1812.”

The extracts from the despatch, however,
will prove this still more effectually :—

“1t was under these circumstances, at this
critical period, and when the enemy were be-
ginning to consult their security by entrench-
ing themselves, that General Brock entered
Amwherstburg with a reinforcement, which he
was forlunately enabled to do on the 13th
instant, without the smallest molestation,in con-
sequence of our decided naval supetiority on
the lakes. To his active and intelligent mind,
the advantages which his enemys’s situation
afforded him over them, even with his very
inferior force, were immediately appareat;
and that he has not failed most effectually to

avail himself of those favorable circumstances,
your lordship will, T trust, be satisfied, from
the letter which T have the honor of trans-
mitting,.

“Ilaving thus brought to your lordship’s
view the different circumstanses which have
led to the successful termination of the cam-
paign in the western frontier of Upper Canada,
I cannot withhold from Major General Brock
the tribute of applause so justly due to him
for his distinguished conduet on this occasion ;
or omit to recommend him, through your
lordship, to the favorable consideration of his
Royal ITighness the Prince Regent, for the
great ability and judgment with which he
planned, and the promptitude, energy, and
fortitude with which he has effected, the pre-
servation of Upper Canada, with the sacrifice
of so little British blood in accomplishing so
important a service.”

This is scarcely the language which Sir
George would have made use of had he been
really desirous “to reap the fruits of what
others had sown;” thatit had not that effect,
at all events, is pretty plain from Lord Ba-
thurst’s reply :—*I have bad the honor of
receiving your despatch, dated the 26th Aug-
ust, together with its enclosures from Major
General Brock, and I lost no time in laying
intelligence so important and satisfactory be.
fore his Royal Highness the Prince Regent.

“J am commanded by his Royal Highness
to take the carlicst opportunity of conveying
his approbation of the anre, Jupictovs, and
pecisive conduct of Major General Brock, of
the zeal and spirit manifested by Col, Proctor
and the other officers, as well as of the intre-
pidity of the troops under the command of
Major General Brock.

“By the united excrlions of thislittle army,
the enterprise of the Americans has been de-
feated ; the territories of his Majesty in Upper
Canada have been secured; and on the ene-
my’s fort of Detroit, so important to that se-
curity, the British standard has been happily
placed.

“ You will inform Major General Brock that
his Royal Highness—taking into consideration
ail the difficulties by which he was surrounded,,
from the time of the invasion of the province
by the American army, under the command
of General Hull, and the singular judgment,
skill, firmuess, and courage with which he was
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enabled to surmount them so eficctually—has
been pleased to appoint bim an extra Knight
of the Most Honorable Order of the Bath.”

This prompt action taken by the Dritish
Ministry in the recognition of what was duc
by a grateful country, to one who had so well
and efliciently served her, should exonerate
Sir George Prevost from thie imputation of
attempting to lessen (eneral Broek’s claims
to distinction,~—and with respect to “the
vacillating measures pursued by him on alg
occagions,” it should be borne in mind that it
is 2 most hazardous thing for a commanding
officer to run counter to instructions where
the course of conduct to be pursued was so
expressly defined. Al that can be hoped for,
at best, in case of succesy, is “not {o be
blamed,” while, in the event of failuve, sure
and certain ruin must be the inevitable result.

It is more than probable that when we
come to the consideration of the consequences
of the policy pursued by Sir George Prevost,
we shall find ample grounds for regret that a
different course had not been adopted, but
there is o wide difference between secing let(
a measure has turned out a wrong one, and
discovering the real parties to whom the blame
should properlyattach. The letters of Veritas
should, therefore, be cautiously received, as,
althoush, they arc most valuable from the
fund of information they contain; they are,
nevertheless, tinetured with a spice of party
feeling from which we are, at this latter time,
perhaps more frce.

The fllowing nole (sce page 23) in refer-
ence o the Editor of the Quebee Gazette,
will show this pretty clearly :—* This gentle-
man (the Tditor of the Quebee Gazette) is
now calling out for a truce or armistice,
which would doubtless be very convenient for
the purpose of his party, in order that the
poison infused by his other faise representa-
tions, might take full cffect, by withholding
the antidote of truth; but 'that cannot be,
after such continued deceptivng, and more
especially after the most impudent and tivo-
per-cent doctrine, promulgated by that editor,
wherein he makes the approval of Siv George's
measures, the criterion of loyalty; conse-
quently, by that rule, those who stirred them-
sclves most actively in the support of the

neneement marched to suppress an insurrec-
tion striking at the vitals of our defence, ave
to be held as disloyal; and the insurgents
with their abetters, at that time, good men
and true—for true it is, that most of the for-
mer are non-addressees, whilst all the latter

are addressees.”

Amongst the various congratulatory letters
addressed  to General
Brock, on this occasion,

and
leniers
General

Complinientuny
conermubatory
recerved by

Brock,  Col. Baynes? - .
"Fi"io" W Geneay We could sclect many
Hull. that would tend to show

how unfair it would be to assume that any
attempt had been made by Sir George Prevost
to profit by the deeds of another, or to deprive
General Brock of any part of his fame.  One,
however, will suffice, from the Chief Justice of
Lower Canada, where Sir George Prevost’s
popularity was descrvedly very great, and
where his influence was doubtless most felt.®
From the whole tenor of these letters it is
casy to perceive that credit was given where
due, and that General Brock was not deprived
of the glory hie had so deservedly won,

From a letter of Col. Baynes to General
Brock, it is apparent that General Hull inspir-
cd a very dilferent sort of fecling amongst his
captors. Col. Baynes says, “Sir George has
consented to allow General Hull to return
upon his pavole, he is loud in his complaints
against the Government at Washington, and
the General thinks that his voice, in the gene-
ral cry, may beattended with beneficial effects,
and has allowed him to return and enter the
lists.,  General 1ull appears to possess less
feeling and seanse of shame than any man in his
situation could be supposed to do. e scems

j to be perfectly satisfied with himself, i: lavish

of censure upon his Government, but appears
to think that the most scrupulous cannot at-
tach the slightest blame to his own immediate
conduct at Detroit.  The grounds upon which
he rests his defence are not, I fancy, well
founded, for he told us that he had not, at

*In your present situation, I am perfectly sen-
sible of your occupations, and know that your
time is precions.  YetI take theliberty to intrude
upon you with my congratulations upon the
brilliant success which has attended the measures
which you have pursued with so much judgment
in Upper Canada, and the thanks of an individual
who fecls the benefits which he, in common with
every other subject of his imajesty in British

Government during the war, and at its com-

America, derives from your exertions,
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Detroit, gunpowder for the service of one day. ! fivst proposal of re :.:1ptm'ing Detroit by a coup
Sir Gieorge has sinee shewn him the veturn of | de meein,® he planned a march by three sepa-
the large supply found in the fort; it did not j rate and distinet routes across the swampy and
create @ Dlush, but he made no reply. Ile juninhabited region in his front to the rapids
professes great surprise and admiration at the {of the Miami—~whenee, after accumulating one
zeal and military preparation that he has every | million of rations for the troops, and ferage for
where witnessed; that it wasentively unlooked ; two thousand horses and oxen, he proposed
for, and that lie has no doubt that his filend,  marching vapidly on Brownstown, crossing the
General Dearhorn, will share his fate, if he has viver Delroit, and befure the commencement

the imprudence to follow his example, Hull
seems cunning and unprincipled : how much
reliance is to be placedon his professions, time
will shew.”

Before entiring on the consideration of the
General siteuion of  aymistice, it willbeexpe-

afiairs, the efeets of the . .
arumsti-e upon them, dient to cast a rapid

glance at the general position of affairs in both
Provinces, at that time, and {o examinge how far
the enemy’s plans were cither promoted or im-
peded thercby.

On the commes of Lower Carada, large
bodies of American troops were stationed, and
cach day was adding to their numbers, a des-
cent upon Montreal by St. John's and Odell-
town being evidently the ohjeet in contempla-
tion. At Ningara, and aloag the whole of that
frontier, General Yan Ranselaer was indefati-
gable in hisexertins and had already assemb-
led so formidable a foree as to allord serious

of winter, taking Malden and recapturing the
Michigan territory.

Such was the position of affairs along the
whole frontier of both the Canadas; and we
will now proceed to show what were the
cffects of (according to Veritas) the deadly
armistice entered into by Sir George Prevost.

The American commander-in-chicf, General
Dearborn, a short time
after the commencement
of hostilitics, fixed his
quarters at Greenbush, near Albany, where
he bad formed a military dépédt, “with a
view,” says Christic, “of collecting an army
to overawe Lower Canada, and, by preventing
suecours being sent to the upper province,
afford General IIull every facility for the ac-
complishment of his designs in that quarter.”
About the commencement of August Lie re-
ceived despatches from Siv George Prevost,

‘The Armistice, and
the subsequent policy
pursued.

grounds for apprehension; on the partof Gen. by the Adjutant-General, Colonel Baynes,
Srock, that an irruption, at no distant date, | bearing a flag of truce notifying the repeal of
might beexpeetedin thal qam ter. Fartherwest- | the orders in Council, information whereof
ward General Harrison was actively employed
in raising troops, and concentrating them

*While acting in a subordinate capacity to
about the river Raisin, near Detroit, with the | Winchester, the General had no doubt of heing
. . N L able, with a few mounted men, to re-take Detroit
intention of recapluring that position. Ae- |y, coup de main, and was careful to inform the
cording fo wome American accounis the hopes | Govennent of kis plans and their practicability.
General Arme-, When, however, by means of this and other re-
e \ ... | presentations, having the same object, he became
strong, after noticing several desultory attacks, | commanding oflicer of the army and district, his
by the Kenturky anl Ohio wilitia, against views swidenly changed; the rapid and certain
some Tadian scttluments, obseives “aach was  Process of aeonp de main was abandoned ashope-
. . le<s, and one more systematic and imposing sub-
the state of things on the western frontier, I'stitnted for it, requiring as a preliminary to any
when the Government, having decided the | direet movement on Malden or Detroit, an acea-
rival pretensions of Generals Winchester and . mulation of twelve months' provisions and forage,
Tawtison, vesivd in the latter the ¢ aned of | with carts, wagzons, &c., to transport them from
arion, vested in the faiter the command ot oo wiace of deposit to the scene of action, or, in
the army and district : with orders sufficiently | other words, the cutive purchase of all surplus
definite, as fo the oYjucts to be pursied, but j corm, flour or fodder, oxen, horacs, carts, waggons,
entirely di-eretionary as Lo the Gme and mode | S0 10 be found within the state of Ohio; and
ALTCY diserelondiy s Lo the Tme and mode e 4 time (220d of October,) when he says of
of pursuing them.”  Availing himself of the { the roads, * to get supplies forward through z
latitule given by this new and increased au- | Stampy wilderness of niore than two huudred
thority, the Goneral hastened emodel his miles, in wagzons, or on pack-horses, which are
jority, the (oneral hastened to vemadel his 156 to carey their own fodder, is absolutely im-
pln of campaigns and premptly rejecting his | possible."—Medfec’s War, page 167,

of this oflicer were sanguine.
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had been transmitted to his Excellency from
Halifax, by Mr. Fester, the late Minister in
America. A proposition accompanying these
as to the propriety of suspending hostilities,
until the pleasure of the President of the
United States should be known, was submitted
to the American General, in the hope that
this conciliatory measure, removing the alleged
principal ground of difference between the two
nations, would be met by a corresponding
disposition on the part of the American Gov-
ernment. General Dearborn readily consented
to an armistice (except as to General IMull,
who, he said, acted under the immediate com-
mands of the sceretary-at-war), and forwarded
the despatches to his Government, which,
misconstructing this friendly proffer into a
sense of weakness and of danger on the part
of the British commander, and probably
flushed with the prospect of subjugating Upper
Canada, refused to ratify the armistice.

e have already stuted that the transport
of Amcrican stores was wuch furthered by
the operations of the armistice; bat it should
be remembered that it was equally in the
power of the British to avail themscives of the
time thus afforded them for preparation. Stillit
was clearly Sir George Prevost's duty to carry
out by every means in his power the instruc-
tions he had received from the British Gov-
crnment, and we do not sce what other course
he could have adopted.

IIc availed himself of the very first oppor-
tunity that oflered to re-establish amicable
relations between the two countries, Inshort,
he advised the American Government that
they had now no cause to allege for a continu-
ance of hostilities, inasmuch as all the griev-
ances of which they complained had been re-
moved. lle, therefore, in furtherance of his
instructions, proposed a temporary cessation of
hostilitics, in hopes of averting the miseries of
a war between two kindred nations, and of
affording time for the cstablishment of a per-
manent peace.  As far as this proposal is in
question, no other course was open {o Sir
George; he had not the power of choice.
When, too, we consider the matter still fur-
ther, it should be remembered that the armi-
stice only lasted onc month, although in force
for a longer periodon the western frontier, and
on the 31st August Sir George dispatched his
instructions to the west, advising Gen. Brock

l

of the disallowanceof the temporary truce, Be-
sides ifthe Americans had availed themselves
of it for one purpose, so also had the British
for another, “A cordon was formed along
the fronticrs of Lower Canada, from Yamaska
to St. Régis, where the line of separation be-
tween the United States and Lower Canada
touches the St. Lawrence, consisting of Cana-
dian voltigeurs and part of the embodied mi-
litin, A light brigade of the elite of the forces
regular and militia, was formed at Blairfindie,
under the command of Lieut.-Col. Young, of
the 8th regiment, consisting of the flank com-
panies of the 8th, 100th, and 103d regiments,
with the Canadian Fencibles, the flank com-
panies of the-first battalion of embodicd mi-
litia, and a small brigade of theroyal artillery,
with six field picces.

“The road to the United States, from the
camp ‘at Blairfindic (or L'Acadic) through
Burtonville and Odelltown, was cut up and
rendered impracticable by abbatis, and every
precautinn taken to prevent a sudden irruption
from that quarter. The voitigeurs, with ex-
traordinary perseverance, cftected this fatigu-
ing duty in the course of a very short time,
under the superintendence of theit command-
ing officer, Major de Salaberry.”

The enumeration of these various operations
is a fair proof that, as the armistice benehiied
the Americans, so did it, in like manner, ope-
rate beneficially on British interests.  We
will; however, to cnable the reader to arrive
at a just conclusion, make a few extracts from
the narrative of S. Van Ransclaer, who acted
as aide-de-camp o his relative, General Van
Ranselacr, at that time commanding the
troops on the Niagara frontier :—

“In this state of things, thearmistice which
had been concluded between General Dearborn
and the Governor General of Canada, was an-
nounced to General Van Ransclaer, and it
beeame necessary to scitle with the com-
mander of the British forces opposite to us,
terms of an arrangement for the government
of the armices on the Niagara, during the con-
tinuance of the armistice.  The performance
of this duty was assigned to me, and a sug-
gestion having been made by me to that effect,
T had the authority of General Van Ranselacr
to attempt such an arrangement, as, besides
seenring the objects contemplated by General
Dcarborn, might ecnable us, pending the
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armistice, to use the waters of the Ontario, as
a common and undisturbed highway for the
purposes of transporiation. My interview
with General Sheaffe, in this mission, was one
full of interest, as was anticipated. The terms
proposed by me were met not only by objec-
tions, but at irst by an unequivoeal refusal to
accede to them. The following clause, pro-
posed and insisted on, on the part of the
British General, will serve to show how wide
of each other were our respective views and
interests, ‘It is moreover to be distinctly
understood, that there is not anything in the
foregoing articles, to be construed into granting
facilities for the forwarding of troops, stores,
&c. which did not exist before the declaration
of the armistice, further than they are to pass
unmolested as therein provided, in the mode
and by the waters assigned to them prior to
the cessation of hostilities.” The result of a
protracted discussion, however, was an agree-
ment which confined the restrictions to the
movement of troops, stores, &c. to the country
above Fort Erie, and left such movements
elsewhere entirely unshackled and free.

“The importance of this arrangewment has
never been sufficiently appreciated. The im-
mediate and pressing necessity for it on our
part, was, that without it, the ordnance and
supplies intended for the army, having been
collected at Oswego, were not likely ever to
reach us, the roads were impassable, especiaily
for heavy cannon, and the highway of the
lake was beset by a triumphant enemy. As
soon as the negotiation was successfully com-
pleted, an express was dispatched to Col.
Fenwick at Oswego, to move on with his
supplies with all possible expedition. But
General Van Ransclaer was enabled to use
this advantage for another purpose of even
greater importance to the service.—No sooner
was the way open, than an express was sent
to Ogdensburgh with an order for the removal
of nine vessels from that place to Sackett’s
Harbor. To this movement was Commodore
Chauncey indebted for the ascendancy which
he, for a time, was enabled to maintain on the
lake, and without which the subsequent
descent on Little York could not have been
attempted.”

Tt is now for the reader to weigh well the
Position of Sir George Prevost. He bad re-
eeived certain instructions from home which

he was bound to obey: a particular line of
conduct presented itself which would confer
certain advantages on the enemy, but which
he saw that he could also turn to his own
profit: forbearance towards America was the
policy which he had been ordered to adopt :
should he then be blamed because, in pursu-
ance of his instructions, and in hopes of a
speedy termination of the differences with
America, he endeavored, by temporising, to
avoid measures tending to widen the breach
and give cause to the American people to
embark heartily in the quarrel of their go-
vernment.

In addition to the above reasons, it should
also be borne in mind, that Sir George was
conscious of his inferior strength, and was
pretty well aware that at thisjuncture there
was but little hope that such reinforcements
could be expected, from any quarter, as would
enable him to adopt any other than a defensive
system. Whatever errors of judgment we
may, at a later period of our narrative, find
cause to attribute to Sir George Prevost,
so far we can scarcely blame him for avoiding
the risk of weakening his already small force
in hazardous enterprises which, in case of
failure, must end in certain ruin to the pro-
vinces committed to his charge.

A few extracts from the letters of Veritas
will serve to prove how anxious Sir George’s
enemies were to find something to condemn
in his measures. We have already, in for-
mer chapters,, shewn how unexpected by
Great Britain was a declaration of war on
the part of the United States. We have
shewn the forbearance and conciliatory at-
titude of the English ministry ;—we have
brought before our readers proofs that the
war was not popular with the majority of the
inhabitants of the United States, certainly not
with the reflecting part of the community; in
short, we have proved distinctly that the war
was unexpected, and that, even at the eleventh
hour, there were sound reasons for cnlculatm;;
that an amicable arrangement would be enter-
ed into. . According to Veritas, soon after Sir
George's arrival in Canada, ‘“he made a rapid
tour through the upper part of this province;
no doubt for the purpose of viewing it with
military eye, and thereby personally judging
of the best positions for defence, in case of
peed. This was highly proper, but like
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many other excursions, no visible result fol-
lowed.

“ The winter of 1811 passed on without any
preparations contemplative of war, (the before-
mentioned militia act excepted,) notwithstand-
ing the fulminations in Congress against us,
during all that winter: the open avowel of
their designs upon Canada, and the actual
spreading ofthe cloth for Mr. Peter B. Porter’s
war feast, as announced in the committee of
Congress, whereof he was the organ,

“The two internal keys of the province,
viz.—Isle-aux-Noix and Coteau du Lac, were
cither despised or overlooked in that tour, not-
withstanding the importance decidedly given
to the former, especially by the French engi-
neers, and by General Haldimand, who was
an able judge of positions, and who had ex-
pended a large sum of money in fortifying it,
in the former American war.

“ The cause of the neglect I know not with
certainty, but the fact is, that Isle-aux-Noix
was not occupied until some time after the
war, and might have been seized by the enemy,
had he then possessed sufficient military capa-
city to estimate its value. Coteau du Lac was
not occupied until the summer of 1813,

“Not a gun-boat or vessel was built in the
river Richelieu, at, or above St. John's, or even
thought of, until the Almighty threw into the
power of the brave 100th Regiment and a few
artillery, in garrison at Isle-aux-Noix, two of
the enemy’s armed vessels, which were cap-
tured in a most gallant style, by the aid of a
gun-boat or two, built, by order ¢f Sir James
Craig, at Quebec, which had been conveyed
overland to St. John's; and which captures
formed the basis of a flotilla for Lake Cham-
plain, and first suggested the idea of endeavor-
ing to command it.

1t has been matter of surprise to many,
why a number of flat-boats, capable of carry-
ing heavy guns, were never built at Lachine,
to be stationed below the Cascades, at Isle
Perrault, or wherever else on Lake St. Louis
might have been considered most advisable
and convenient, for a rapid movement to at-
tack the enemy if they descended the St. Law-
rence, immediately after passing the rapids of
‘the Cedars, before they could collect together
and form; 1t being certain that their boats
must necessarily sault or pass the rapids un-

connected, and by comparison as it were, in!

Indian-file, or in sections of a very small front ;
consequently, their discomfiture would have
been easy, had they been met immediately
after by a respectable number of our armed
boats, ready and fresh for the attack.”

What is here complained of is, first, that no
results followed Sir George's toug through the
provinces on first assuming the government.
We are rather at a loss to know what results
were looked for, or could have been expected,
to us it appears that all Sir George wanted
was to make himself personally master of the
different points most exposed to attack, and
capable of being easily made defensible ; this
he did by personal inspection, and having
gained the information he required, he was
prepared in case of necessity to make use of
it. 'We do not see that Sir George would have
been warranted, in a young and poor colony,
to waste its resources on works that it was
very uncertain would be required.

The next complaint is, that the winter of
1811 was suffered to pass over without any
preparation contemplative of war. The pas-
sage, we presume, that is here alluded to in
Mr. Porter’s speech, and which we give at
length below,* is as follows : —“In short, i

Mr. Porter said that the house were probably
expecting fron: the commiittee on foreign relations
some explanation of their views in reporting the
resolutions now under consideration, in addition
to the general exposition of them contained in the
report itself. The committee themselves felt that
such explanations were due, inasmuch as they had
only reported in part, and had intimated their in-
tention to follow up those resolutions, should they
be adopted, by the recommendation of ulterior
measures.

The committee, Mr. P. said, after examining
the various documents accompanying the presi-
dent’s message were satisfied, as he presumed
every member of the house was, that all hopes of
accomodation must be abandoned. When they
locked at the correspondence between the two
governments ; when they observed the miserable
shifts and evasions (for they were entitled to no
better appelation) to which Great Britain resorted
to excuse the violations of our maritime rights, it
was impossible not to perceive that her conduct
towards us was not regulated even by her own
senge of justice, but solely by a regard to the pro-
bable extent of our forbearance. The last six
years have been marked by a series of progressive
encroachments on our rights; and the principles
by which she publicly upheld her aggressions,
were as mutable as her conduct, We had seed
her one year advancing doetrines which the year
before she had reprobated.  We hud seen her on¢
day capturing our vessels under pretexts, which
on the preceding day she would have been ashame
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was the defermination of the committee to
recommend open and decided war, a war as

vizorous and effective as the vesourees of the!

country, amd the relative situation of onrselves
and our encmy world enable us to proseente.”

This we adimit was pretty strong language.
and was used on the 6th of December, 1811,
Oa the Sth of December, however, we find
Mr. Cheeves, from the committee apnointed

in that part of the President’s message which
relates to the naval foree of the United States,
and to the defence of the maritime {frontier,
nking the following report, in parti—
“The comnuittee to whom was referred so
much of the President’s message of the Sthol
November, 1811, as relates to the defence of
our waritime frontier, report, in part, that two

communications from the Seerctary at War,

or afraid to avow, Indeed, said My, I, sheseems

10 have been constantly and carefully feellag onr

Hife, atd who, if he tamely sabmitted to coals
; Qeliberate, intentional indignity, might safely cals

pulse, to ascertain wint portions we would bears ® enlate to be kicked and enticd for the whele re-
and if we go on sulfwittine 1o one indignity after! mainder of his life; or, if he shaalld afterwards
another, it will not b Jouer before we shall see ! undertake to retrieve his charscter, must do it at
Britizh subjects, not ouly taking our jproperty ia ten times the expense which it wonld have cost
our karhours, Lut trampiing on our persons it the | him at first to support it We should cearly un-
streets of our cities, derstamd and define those rights whichi as a nation
Having hesome convinesd that all hopes, from | we onght 1o support, and we should support them
further negociation were idle, the committee, Mr. ' at every hazand.  If thiere be any such thing as
P saill, were led to the consideration of another | righis hetween nations, surely the people of the
queation which was—whiether the marnitime rights | Cnited States, ocenpying the hal of 2 continent,
which Great Britain is violating were such as’ we ! have a right to navigate the seas. without being
ouzht to support at the hazard and expense of a ] moleated b the inliabitants of the little island of
war?  And he believed he was correet in stating | Great Britair,
thatthe committee was Yy of the opinion | It was underthese views of the sulject that the

they were,  The commiittee thought thatthe orders
in conncil o far asthey zo to interrupt our dir-ct
trade, that is, the carrying the pronluctions of this
country toa market in the portzof fiendly nations.
and returning with the procecds of them-—ouxht
to be resisted by war,  How far we ought to goin
suppart of what is commonly called the carrying
trade, althiough the question was agitated i the
committee, no definitive opinion was expressed,

—Iltwas uot deemed neeessarr, at this time, to}

express such an opizion, inasmnchas the injury we

sugtain by the inhibition of thistradeismergedin’

committee did not hesitate to zive it as their
1 opinion, that we ought 10 o o war in oppasition
10 the orders incouncil.  But as to the extent of
| the warand the time when it should be commcnced,
i there would be of course some diversity of senti-
ment, in the house, as there was at first in the
comittee.

That we can contend with Great Britain openly
and even-kanded on the clement wh:ere sheinjures
us, it would he fully to pretend.  Were itevenin
our power to build a navy which should be able to
cope with hers, no man who has any regant for

!

t

the greater ene to our direct trade. the happinesz of thepenple of this country, wonid
The orders in enuncil, Mr. 1% said, of which | venture to advize sich a measure. Al the fame
there secmed 10w 10 he 10 prospect of a speedy Land glore which the British navy has acquired at
repeal, cortainly none during the continuance ef ' sea, have been deardy paid for in the sulfurings
the present war, anthorising the capture of our. and mitery of that illfated people at home—suf-
vezzels bound to and from ports where British | ferings oceasioned in a great measure by the ex-
commerce i3 not favourably received; audasthat ! pense of that stupendons establisl But
nation is at war with niost of the civilized world, | without sucha navy, the United States could make
the effect was {as hie understeod} fram those who ' a serions impression upon Great Britain, evenat
Ead mnuch botter information on the subject thanjsea,  We could have, within six months after 2
he coubld pretend to, to cutupat ence, aimut three | declaration of war, humdreds of griraleersin every
fourtiiz of our hest and most profitalile comere, ' part of the ecean. We could harrass, if not des-
Itwasimpossiblethat themereantile orazriendurl trow, the vast znd prefitable comnieree which she
iatcrestsof the UnitedStates, whichanthequestion | is constantly carrvizz on to cvers part of thiscon-
of a vight 10 the direct trads could never be sepa-tinent.  We conld destray her fisheries 10 the
terd, could submit to sach impesitions. 1t was® northis we conld depredate upon her comierce to
his apinion that meing upon the zround of amere the West Tndia igdads which is passing by our
Y lary calenlats ion of profit and “deors: we conld annoy her trade aleng the coast
toss, it would be for our interest to g to war 1o of South America: we eould even carey the war
ramace the nolers iu conncil, mther than o sulk- | to her own shores in Europe. But, Mr. 1. said,
mitinthews, evenduring the term of their probahle | there was another place where wo conld attack
cmtizuanice, her, and where she wonld feel ont powerstill mere
%t there was another peint of view in which ! gensiliy.  We could deprive Ler of her extensive
the sulices pregented itsell to e commitiee, =ud_provinces lying along our borders to the north,
that was asrexmnled the chameter of the country. - These provinees were net only immeusely valualie
We were a vonug nating, and hie hoped we cher fin themeelves, bizt almast indispensatleto the exis-
il a dittle pavde and spiriz, as well as 3 great : tence of Great Britain, ent off acshe now is iz
dealal jestice and moderation.  Our situation was _great measure from the vorth of Furope. Hahad
kot wrlike that of a young man juss entering ixto "been oreditdy infermed that the exports frem

3, 1.
, A ealc




554

HISTORY OF THE WAR OF 1812,

—which accompany this report,—which were
made in reply to querics propounded by the
committee, contain the best information on the
subject which they have been able to coilect.

“That one of themn contains an cnumcration
of the permanent fortifications which have
been completed or commenced, with remarks
on the troops necessary to garrison them,
That for the completion of works already com-
menced, no furiicr appropriationis requisite.

But that some additional works are deemed
necessary, the precise extent of which canio?
at preseit be deterniined.”

It is apparent from the tenor of this report,
that with a great portiun of the American
people, the prospects of & war were by no
means certain,  We would also remind the
reader of varions extracts, we made in the
introductory part of this narrative, of a deci-
dedly pacific tone, (Mr. Shefles™s of Virginis,

Qucbec alon2 amounted during the last year, to
near six millions of dollars, aud most of these too
in articles of the first necessity—in ship timber
and in provisions for the support of her eetsand
armies, By carrving on such 2 war as e had
desceribed. at the public expense, on land, and by
individual enterprize at sea, we should be able in
a short time to remuncrate ourselves tenfold for
for all the spoliations she had conunitted on our
concerce.

not to go to war for our maritime rights, Mr. P.
earnestly desires them not to vote for the resolu-
tions. Do not, said he, let us raise armics, unless
we intend to employ them.  If we do not snean
to support the rights and honor of the country,
let us not drain it of its resources.

Mr. I'. said he was aware that there were many
gentlemen in the house who were dissatisfied that
the commiittee had not gone further and recom-
mended an immediate declaration of war, or the

adoption of sowme wmeasurcs which would have
such a war, that the committee had offered the jinstantly precipitated us intoit.  But heconfeszed
resolutions on the table. Whether the means | such wag not his opinion. He had no idea of
recommended were adequate to the cbject, or planging ourselves headlonyg into a war with a
whether they were best adapted to the end, it i powerful nation, or even a respectable province,
would be for the house, when they came to dis. , whea we had not three regiments of men to spars
cuss thew scparately, todetermine.  Ferhimsdlf, jfor that service, 1le hoped that we should not
Mr. I, saidd, awd he presumed such were the feel- be influcnced by the houling of newspupers, nor
ings of all the members of the comuiitee, he, by a fear that the spirit of the tweifth congress
sheuld have ng objestions to any moditicativns of ; would lie questioned, to abandon the plainest dic-
them which might he agreealile to the house. so | tates of common sense and connmon diseretion.
that the grest object was still retained, I these y He was seasible that there were wmany good men
resulutions, or any eiiier sianlar to themin object, | outof congreszas well asmany of his best friends
should pass; it was then the intention of the i it, whose appetites were propared for a war
comititive, as soon as the forces contemplated to Lfcast. e was ot Sm'pnscd. atit forheknew the
be raized should He in any tolerable state of pre. ; provecatives had been sufliciently great.  Buthe
paratiug, tu recomsmend the cmployment of them hoped they would not insist on calllng in guests,
for the purpose fus which they shall have been | at least until the table should have been spread,
raised, unless Great Britain shall, inthe mean time, { When this was doune, he pleged himself ia bebaif
have done us justice.  In short, it was the deter- j of the committee of foreizn relations that the gen-
mination of the committec to ¢ 1 opea hould not b disapp 1 of the entere
and decided war—a war as vigorausand offective ! tainment forthe waut of bidiing s and e believed
as the resanrces of the conntry, and the relative { he might also pledge bimiself for many of the
situation of ourselves and our eaciy would enable s of the ¢ ittee, that they wonid not
us 1o prosecute, be amonyg the last to partake personally, not only
The commitice, Mr. I said, have not recom-  in the pieasures, if avy there should be, but in all
mended this course of weasares without 2 full | the dangers of the revein.
sense of the high responsibiliy which they have] M. I said that this was the time and occasion
taken upon themsclves, They are amare that, o which, above all others, within lis expuricnce,
war, even in its hestand fairest form, s an evil, we should act in concert.  1f the ultimate ohject
deepiy to be depreeated : Batitis sometimes, and | of the great hody of tivis house and of this nation
on {uw oceasions perhzps wore than on this, a; was the same, :uul.sn far as e had been able to
necessary evil. For myscify T confess 1 have ap- ascertain the sentinsents of bwth, it was—there
proacucd the sabject sot ouly with digidence but , would be no difficalty in attaining it..  But we
with awe: But 1T will not shriuk from my duty |, st yield somcthing to the opinions asnd feelings
1 eitis arluons or uapleasant, and Teanmost of cach othen—lustead of ihdulging in parny
religiously declarethatl neveractedunderstronger | reficctions and recriminations in this Louse, he
6r clearer contvicdons of duty thau Lie now in se-_haojed that tire whole Bouse of the anion wounld
com fing these prepamatory measures; or, | fori but one party, aad consider a foreign nation
than I shall ultiately in ling war, in ;as the other, .
case Great Biritain shall not have vescinded iery  Mr. 1% said he Liad risen merely for the purpose
orders i conncil, amd made some satisfactors | of explaining to the house the opinions and views
armazements in Tospect to the impressment of of the committe in relation 1o the resolutions wow
of our seamen.  If there shoald he anr geatlemen 'lo be discussed, and he should be satisfied if he
in the bouse who were not satisfied that we ought  had been so fortusiate as w succeed.

It was with a view to make preparations for
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for instance.) Is there, then, any reason for | idea that no person here durst attempt to ex-
astouishment, that Sir G. Prevost, combiuing‘posc it? or finally, is it, that at a distance,
his instructions from home with the strenuous | (as the addresses are manufactured for expor-
ciforts that were Leing made by the peace | tation), they counted upon no one finding it
party in Congress, should have imagined that {out, as they meant to keep theirown counsel 2
there wight be a possibility of an amicable | “Iowever, T do entertain some hope that
arrangement Leing finally entered into? they have reckoned without their host; and
He naturally supposed that his Government, | that le bon viewr temps and mysclf, who are
through theiragents, must be more thoroughly ' fellow-laborers in the same vineyard for the
masters of the intentions of the Amcrican | correction of falschood and support of truth,
Cubinet than he possibly could be. Ie was | without having any knowledge of, or commu-
ordered to avoid all measures that could pro- | nication with, each other, will open the eyes
voke hostile feclings, he obeyed his instruc- | of many, if we cannot of all the Llind; for of
tions, and is he open to blame for so doing, |the cure of the Lionest really blind patriots I
and should not rather the British Cabinet be | cannot doubt; but of tis wilfully blind, they
blamed for fettering him with their instruc- [must be left to be cured by their own folly,
tions? and the contempt of all independent minds.”
After the war was declared, (here the read-|  Referring to the charge of our losing the
crmust not omit to bear in mind that the [naval superiority of the lakes Veritas adds,
conclusion was so hastily come to, that five | * Upon the suliject of the upper lakes, their
days after the declaration was signed and {neglect in 1812 cannot be excused, even upon
sealed in Congress, the cause, the obnoxious ! the principle of ignorance or inadvertency ;
crders in Council, was removed by the repeal | for the common table talk that summer at
of the said orders,) and Sir George complain- § Montreal was the incompetency of the officers
ol of the want of troops and every munition ,:md men on bard the King's ships on Lake
of war necessary for the defence of his gov- I Ontario (and that talk is supposed to have
emment. Veritas observes, “Itis the acmo.'bcux always better known at head-quarters
of assurance to insicuate, that Ministers were | than the designs of the cnemy), and that &
to blame for such insufficiency, cspecially as, strong remedy was necessary, or the comand
they conld only have a knowledge of our,thereof wouldbelost. OF that incompetency
wants through Sir George's information.”— | there was furnished the most striking proof
Now how in justice can Sir George Le blamed by Commodore Easle, when he went overin
for not informing ministers of his require- ; theRoyal GeorgetoSackett'sHarbour, in 1612,
ments for a war, which lie was instructed by {to destroy tiic Oncida Brig; and on arriving
all the means in his power to avoid the pro- | there, finding her hauled into the inner har-
motion of. bour, and onc or two of her guns Janded and
In his anxicty to attack the movers of the | planted on the bluff point (for then there was
address to Sir George Prevost, in reference to; no garrison), without cover, which fired at
the war, Veritas has suffered himsclf to go to, him—the gallant Cotumodore  immediately
the verge of injustice towards the addressed- | turned his tail or stern to the enemy, and re-
Tie following passage scems to have particu | turned to Kingston, rc infecta, but withwhole
lardy arvoused his indignation, if we may jbones.  Yet no notice was taken of this at
Judge from what follows: *¢ The smallnessof ! head-quarters, nor any romedy attempted,
the regular anny with which your Exedl-| and hic remained in command of the Ontario
leney was left to withstand the whole cﬂ'urlc <quadron until the arrivatl of Sir Jawmes Yeo,
of the United States, for two years, am‘l‘ and then, forsooth, was offended at being su-
the insufliciency of the naval force on the pu\ulcd Tt is proper to remark that Com-
Takes, have cx]mcd his Majesty’s arms to.mmxon, Eale docs not belong to the Royal
some reverses.”  How came they to darcl\a\.g
toventure upon such an imposture? Tsit{ We have now done with this head, on
beeanse they reckon upon the banishment of which we have dwelt, parhaps, at too great
the usc of memory, as is necessary in all the lcn-'th but if so, it must he ascribed to our
operations of the junto? or if not sq, is it the Lh‘sirc to do justice to all, and fo seck dili-
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gently, where a mistake has oceurred, for the
really culpable party.  To the present period,
therefore, have we desired to vindieate Siv
George; the relation of subsequent events
may, perhaps, compel nsto exchange the lan-
guage of apology for that of censurey if so,
we shall endeavor (o deal with his ervors in
the same spitit of fairness nhich has impelled
us o the atfempt to clear his tcmory from
faults urjustly asaibed to hin.

Before following General Brock to the Nia-
st frontier, we must
not ot to observe that
there was some shadow of truth in Genernl
Hull’s statement respecting the foree of onr
Indian ailies, althongh the necessity of sur-|
rendering such a post as Detroit on that ac-
count may well be questioned.  Besides Gen,
Hull yiclded, not to the actual strength of
these allics, for he surrendered hefore their
arrival, but to the apprchension of their arri-
val. Major Richardson obscrves, “Mr. Robert
Dickson, a gentlemanto whom lenginterconrse
with the Indians had imparted a knowledge of
their character, and infiuence over their minds,
which proved highly beneficial to the British !
cause, was then actively engaged in collccting:
some of the most warlike tribes: while the
present Col. Askin of Londor, at that time, in
the Indian Department, was already within ni
few days journey of Detroit, with a body of
two hundred and seventy warriors, under
their Chief Big-gmn.  This little detachment.
had set ont expressly for the velief of Ambherst-
burg, and, in its passage down in bark canoes,
cnconntered much perit and ditliculty, having
had to cross Saginaw hay, nearly fifty miles in
extent, and fiv many hours in their fil barks,
cven out of sight of the land. Such was the
celerity of their movements, that they reached
Ambierstburg in the remarkably short period
of six days from their departure from Michi-
limacinae.”  Whether the fear of these allics
was 2 suilicient excuse for Generm! Hull's
abandonment of a strong post we leave to the
reader todecide.

Arrival of Lidians, ns
Q regafurecienty al Dea
troit.

T speaking of the capture of the Caledonia
Poareit aad Detroit by the Ame-

e L . .
vicans, Major Richardson

ANhiesaas,

service (the transportation of the irregular
forces of General Jull to Buflilo, there to be
disemburked preparvatory to their return o
their native State, Ohio,) and to these were
added the Detroit and the Caledonia, a fine
merchant brig. T do not recollcet who was
appointed to the command of the Detroit, but
the Caledonia had hier own captain, Mr. Trvine,
a youug man of a peeulimly rething and
amiable disposition, yet ¢ndowed with great
resolution and fivmness of character.  These
two vessels, having veached their destination
for landing the prisoners, were then lying
wholly unprotected and unsuspicions of danger
in the harbour of Erie when, one dwrk night,
they wene assailed by two large boats, filled
with American sailors and troops, which had
dropped along side without heing perecived,
antil it was too late for anything like effectunl
résistance.  The Detroit was alinost immedi-
ately carried, but the young captain of the
Caledonia, which lay a little below her,
aroused by the confusion on board Lis consort,
prepared fora vigerous, though almost entirely
personal vesistance.  Hastily arming himself,
and calling on his little and inexperienced
crew (scarcely exceeding a dozen men) to do
the same, he threw himself in the gangway,
and discharged a loaded blunderbuss into the
first advancing boat, now dropping from the
Detroit to board the Caledonia.”

After describing the gallant thongh une
suceessful defence made by Mr. Trvine, Major
Richardson continues, *“The intrepidity and
self-devotion of Mr. Trvine, whose single arm

{ had killed and wounded no less than seven of

his assailants, met with that reward it so
vichly morited.  The heads of the naval de-
partinent anxiousto scenre so gallant an officer
to the service, tendered to him, on his ex-
change, which took place shortly after, the
commission of a licutenant in the Provincal
Navy, in which capacity he continued to
cerve during the whole of the subscquent
naval operations.”

The surprise of the Detroit and Caledonia
was considered a very brilliant feat, but, with-
out seehing to disparmge the American char
acter for biavery, we cannet laok on the
exploit in the same light in which they would

remarks, “The {wo armud vesstds already | have it considered. Both vessels hiaving been
mentinned as having covered our landing, on p simply cnployed in carted service, were un
the I6th, were put in requisition for thisi provided with other than the commen mears
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of deftnce peculiar {o merchantmen, while
their crews were not only weak in number,
Lt composed ef a class of men, French Cana-
dian sailors and  voyageurs, who were ill

qualitied to compete with two full boat loads !

of practiced and resolute American sailors and
soldicrs.  Morcover, both vessels lay in a
supposed perfeet seeurity, and in utter absence
of any kind of preparation. It was not con-
ceiveld necessary to be on the alert, as it was |
supposed that the pacific character in which
they appeared, would have shiclded them from !
all hostile attampts, At the moment of the
swrprise both vessels had on board the priso-
ners brought from Defroit for the purpose of
being landed at Buftalo,—how. therefore, the

Americans can be justified, in violating the;

sanctity of the flag which continued to float
as long as there were American prisoners on
board, we cannot perceive.

An aceident,* ai one time promising resultg

Iccape of Generl T INOTE serious thanany

Brock.

the capture of the vessels just named, occur-
red about the same period.

which could spring from |

Towards the latter end of August, Major
Muir was despatched with
asmali foree against Forg
Wayne, which il was
to attempt the destric-

Fapedition  amninst
Fon Wayne. abaidons

f ment of enterpnse.
H

deemed expedient
tion of.

The time sclected for the attempt seemed
most favorable, as the tranguiility of the Cana-
! diam fronticr had been just seenred by the
i surrender of Detroit, and theoceupancey of the
adjacent districts.  ccording to reports aiso
received, the garrison of this post consisted
lonlv of a lnmdrcd men or thereabouts, not

{ entirely out of theusual course of navigation. In
! this emergeney, the ofticer wmm.unhn"tlxc\vxtch
(Lient. Jarvis, now Superintendent “of Indian
Uafliirs) hastened below to acquaiut General Brocek,
who was lying on his bed, with the danger which
threatened the vessel, which ivwas 1nmo-~1blc by
reason of the calm, to get fariher from the shore.
(‘mel Brock umvc(ll.xtclv sprang to his feet, and
1 upon the deck, saw the situation of the
1 wns precisely what has been described.
e was extremely angry, and turning to the master
of the schooner said, “you scoundrel vou have
betrayed me, let but one shot be fired from the
shore and (poimin« to i() I will run you up on
theinstant to that yard arne.”  The master, though

* At this crisis General Brock, anxious to
assume the offensive on the Niagara frontier
lost nat & monient in returning across the Lake,
ordering dowa at the same tum., not only the
Foronto Mialitia, but those troopsof the 11st., who
had preceded and accompanied him to Detvoit.
The Queen Charlotte, principally laden with the
regulars of the eaptured army, had sailed on the
very evening of the surrender, and General Brock
the next day embarked in a very sumll trading

schooner, ou board which were about 70 Ohio

Riflemen, guarded by a small party of wilitia rifles
which composed a portion of the volunteers from
Toronto. During the passage noue of the guard
’M:r(. onauy xccoum.pcrmuu.d to gobelow, cither
by day or by nigght, and not more than half 2 dozen
Auericans were allowed to be upon deck at the
same time—the hatches beiag sceured above the
remainder. It wasa duty of some £ itigue, and
requiring the exercise of the utmost vigilance on
the part of the little guard.  One morning, about
day break, when by t.llcu' reckoning llxcv ud"cd
they were close to the harbor of Fort }me, thev
found themselves suddenly becalined, and in the
midst of « fog which had commenced during the
night.  As thie sun rose the fog beganto dhpcrao
but the calm prevailed, and gndu'tll), as the
wreathing wists rolled upwards, the guard dis-
covered, to their dismay, that they were close
upon uw Awerican shore near Buffalo. The
dauger was imminent, for & number of persons
were already assembled, cvidently at a loss to
discover to what flag the vessel belonged, and
woadering what had brought her into a posxuon

i wof all design, was greatly alarmed by tllc
stern threat of the General. and as the only possi-
ble meaus of extricating the vessel from her
petilous situation, ordered several of hiscrew into
asmall punt, attached to her stevn, the only bout
belonging to her.  In this they attempted to tow
her, but made so litde progress that one of the
Lo trd asked pummmu of the General to discharge
his rifle, in ovder to attract the attention of the
Queen Cinwlotte, then Iving at auchor between

' point Abino and Fort Erie, to: asignal which had
been previously hoisted. .\ppldlcnﬁx\‘u that the
shot might not be heard by their friends, while it
might e the means of informing the cnemy of
their true chasacter, General Brock at first refused
his sanction, but as the man scemed confident that
the report of his rille would reach the othershore
he ﬁmll\’ assented, and the shot was fired.  Soon
afterwards the answering signal was runup to the
mast hiead of the Queen (.lx arlotte and that vessel
seeitg the doubnful situation of the schooner, on
board which however they were not aware the
General had embarked, immediately weighed her
anchor, and standing over to the American <horc,
under a slight lm,u.v. which was then beginning
to rise hastened to cover the litte bark with her
battery. Taking her in tow she brought her safely
into the harbour of Erie, greatly to the joy of
those who, awarc of the invaluable freight with
which the schooner was charged, had, on the
weighing of the Queen (,Inrlou-. :mcllor cuter-
tained the utmost apprehension for the safety of
the beealmed vessel, and watched with deep in-
interest the vain attempts of ber crew to bring
her of£”
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very elliciently furnished with the means of |
defence, and hard pressed by the Indians, who,

Americans, who instantly flew to their arms,
and assumed a posture of defence. The In-

had closely invested it. The reasons for at-.'di:ms however, held out their hands in token
Y ) s

tempting the destruction of this post were that
it served as a dépot for stores, from which the
enemy’s troops on the froutice could be sup-
plied.

The force destined for this enterprise con-
sisted of a small detachment of troops, a howit-
zer, and two ficld picces, and was embarked
in boats aud proceeded to the Miami village,
situated about fiftcen miles Leyond the en-
trance of the river of the same name.  For the
further pregressof the expeditionwe will quote
from Major Richiardson, who was present:—

“ Being there joined by the body of Indians
destined to form a part of the expedition, the
detaclment continued its route by land, and
along a track of country bearing no mark of
civilization whatever.  Our only covering was
the canopy of Heaven, er rather the arches
formed by the intermingling boughs of the
forest through which we moved, and not even
the wigwam of the savage arvose to diversify
the monotony of the scene.  The difficulty of
cenveying the guns by land, caused their
transportation to be & work of much time;
and the river, from the point where we had
disembarked, was so extremely low as to ren
der the progress of the hoats, following the
sinuositics of its course, tedious to the last
degree. Having at length, after much toil,
gained that part of the Miami, where it was
intended to disembark the stores, every obsta-
cle appeared to be removed, and the capture
of Fort Wayne, then at no great distance, an
event looked forward to with confidence.
Fate, however, had orduined otherwise. About
nine o'clock on the cvening of our arrival,
the shrill cry of our scouts was heard
echoing throughout the forest, and soon after-
wards seven Indians issued from the wood on
the opposite shore, and leaping through the
river, reached us.  The account they gave
of their adventure was to the following effect:
—At a distance of a few leagues, while advan-
cing cautiously along the road, they observed
a party, five in number, in a glen, and secated
round 2 large fire, where they were busily
occupied in preparing their food. After a
slight consultation they procceded towards
the group, and had approached within a few
paces before they were perceived by the

of amity, and were suffered to enter the cir-
cle. lHere, pretending to be in the American
interest, and deseribing themselves as hunters,
on their way to one of their villages, they
succeeded in lulling the suspicions of the
officer, who in return, communicated to them
that the party he commanded were scouts

cpreceding the advanced guard of an army of
{2,500 men, then on their march for the Miumi

village, and only distant a few miles.”

In consequence of this intelligence, the
expedition was forthwith abandoned, and a
retreat determined on. On deliberation, how-
ever, Captain Muir decided on a.aiting the
approach of the enemy in order to gain a
correct account of their force and destination,

T'he whole of one day was thus passed, and
fears began at length to be entertained, that
the Americans, apprised of the vicinity of an
enemy’s force, had taken a different route,
with the intention of cutling of a retreat,
This would have left the little detachment in
the heart of the enemy’s country, destitute
of resources, with an overwhelming foree
before them, they were consequently ordered
to retreat on the old fort of Defiance, situ-
ated about half way between the Miami village
and the point from whence they had com-
menced their retrograde movement. Iaving
crossed the river at this place, a position was
again taken up at a point beyond which the
enemy could not cffect a passage unperceeived,
We again resume Major Richardson's narrat-
ive:

“ Early on the morning after our arrival, a
party of Indians appcared along our ling, con-
ducting a prisoner they had found straying in
the woods, at a short distance from the cnemy’s
camp. From his account it appeared that the
information given by the American officer was
perfectly correct. The force of the enemy
consisted of 2,500 men, under the command
of General Winchester ; and were destined for
the Miami, where it was intended to construct
a fortification. On arriving at the spot where
their slaughtered scouts lay unburied along
the road, an alarm was spread throughout
their columns, and deeming a numcrous
enemy to be in their front, it was thought
prudent to cntrench themselves where they
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were.  For this purpose trees were immedi-
ately felled, and in the conrse of a few hours,
with that expedition for which the Western
Americans, with whom the axe is almost as
indispensible a weapon as the rifle, are re-
markable, an enclosure with interstices for
musquetry, and sufficiantly large to contain
their whole foree, together with their baggage
and waggons, was completed. Tt being evident
from this intelligence, that the object of our
enterprise was entirely frustrated, and that an
attack on the enemy’s entrenchment with our
feehle foree, if unsuccessful, must necessarily
compromise the safety of our own posts, Capt.
Muir decided on returning to Amherstburg,
which fortress the detachment at length reach-
ed after a fruitless absence of three weeks.

“ Although little or nomention has ever been
made of our retreat from Forl Wayne, before
so overwhelming a force as that which we so
unexpectedly encountered, and by which we
onght to have been annibilated, the utimost
praise is duc to Captain Muir for having
accomplished it, not only without the loss of
a man of his detachment, but even without
the abandonment of any of his guns or stores,
which, as has alrcady been stated, were being
transported  with great toit and difficulty.
Every thing was brought off and, at no one
moment, was our march precipitate.  Indeed
of the bold affront assumed by the detachment,
some idea may be formed from the exagger-
ated accounts which appeared in the American
papers, even during the time we were retiring
upon Amherstburg.”

Sir Isaac Brock, in speaking of this expe-
dition, observes, “I am inclined to think
Captain Muir acted judiciously;” and, with
reference to the advance of the American
party, states,* “It appears cvident the enc-
my meditates a second attempt on Amherst-
burg. The greater part of the troops, which
arc advancing, marched from Kentucky, with
an intention of joining General Hull. How
they are to subsist, even for a short period,
is no easy matter to conceive. This difficulty
will probably decide them on some bold
measure, in the hope of shortening the cam-
paign.  If successfully resisted, their fate is
incvitable.

® Dispatch to Sir George Prevost, Sept. 9th,
1812,
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“The Indians appear to be adverse to re-
treating, without first making a trial of their
strength.  Should they continue to afford a
willing co-operation, T entertain not the small-
est doubt of the result that awaits this second
attempt to turn my right; but your Fxeel-
leney will easily perceive that doubts and
jealousies have already seized their minds.
The oflicers of the Indian department will, T
trust, be able to remove all such hnpressions.

“Although, from the daily observation of
what is passing on the opposite shore, a sin-
gle man can ill be spared from this line; T
have, notwithstanding, determined to send
the two flank companies of the Royal New-
foundland, Regiment to Amherstburg.  Fregh
troops are daily arriving, supposed to belong
to the Pennsylvania quota, of two thousand
men, known to be intended for the frontier.
After the whole arrives, an attack, T imagine,
cannot be long delayed. The wretched state
of these quotas, and the raggedness of the
troops, will not allow them to brave the rain
and cold, which, during the last weck, have
been so severely felt.

“Between two and three hundred Indiang
have joincd and augmented the foree on the
other side. Their brethren here feel certain
that they will not act with any spirit against
us. So, I imagine, if we continue to show
a bold front—but, in the cvent of a disaster,
the love of plunder will prevail, and they may
then act in 2 manner to be the most dreaded
by the inhabitants of this country.”

A despateh from Sir George Prevost to Sir
Despatch of Sir George  1522C Brack furnishes us
Prevest to Sir L Brock.  with additional reasons
for our assertion that, up to this period, Sir
George Prevost isnot as blameworthy as most
writers of that day have described.  We give
the despatch at length :—

4 Captain Fulton arrived, on the 11th inst,
with your letter of the 7th: the intelligence
you have communicated by it convinces me
of the nccessity of the evacuation of Fort De-
troit, unless the operations of the enemy on
the Niagara frontier bear a character less in-
dicative of determined hostile measuresagainst
your linc in their front than they did when
you last reported to me.  You will, therefore,
be pleased, subject to the discretion I have
given you under the circumstances to which I

have alluded, to take immediate steps for
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evacuating that post, together with the terri-

tory of Michigan ; by this messure you will
be enabled to withdraw 2 greater number of
the traops from Amherstburg, instead of tuk-
ing them from Col. Vincent, whose regular
foree ought nol on any account to be dimin-
ished.

“ T Lave already affordedyou reinforcements
to the full extent of my ability ; you must
not, therefore, expeet a further supply of men
from hence, until 1 shall reccive from England
a congiderable increase to the present regular
fvize in this province; the posturce of affairs,
particularly on this frontier; requires every
soldier who is in the country.

“In my last despateh from Lord Bathurst,
he tells me “that his Majesty’s Govermment
trasts T will be enabled to suspend, with per-
{ect safety, all extraordinary preparations for
defence which T have been induced to make,
in consequtence of the precavious state of the
relations between this country and the United
States; and that, as every specific requisition
for warlike stores und accoutrements which
had been received from me had been complied
with, with the exception of the clothing of the
of the corps proposed to be raised from the
Glengarry emigrants, he had not thonght it
necessary to divect the preparation of any fur-
ther supplies.’

“This will afford you a strong proof of the
infatuation of his Mujesty’s Ministers upon the
subject of American aftairs, and show how
entirely 1 have been lefl to my own resources
in the events which have taken place.”

With the various despatehes containing full
and particalar accounts of the actual state of
affairs in the Province, before us, we do not
see how with justice it can he asserted, “that
it is the acme of assurance to insinuate, that
Ministers were to blame for any insufficiency.”
Yet this is the language too commonly
held by Veritas and other writers of the
day. ,

The latitude, aléo, allowed to Sir Isaac
Brock, should not be lost sight of, and it is
certain that he made usc of the freedom of
action thus permitted him.  We have only. to
quote his despatch of Scptember 20th, to
prove this:—“T have been honored with your
Excellency’s despateh, dated the 14th instant.
1 shall suspend, under the latitude thus left by
your Excellency to my discretion, the evacu-
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ation of Fort Detreit.  Such a measure would
most probubly Le fullowed by the total exter-
wination of the population on that side of the
river, or the Indians, aware of our weakness

Land inability to carry onactive warfare, would

only think of entering into {erms with the
enemy.  The Indians, since the Miami afiuir,
in 1793, have been extremly suspicious of our
conduet; but the violent wrongs commitled
Ly the Americans on their teiritory, have
rendered it an act of policy with them to dis-
guise their sentiments.

“Could they be persuaded that a peace be-
tween the belligerents would take place, with-
out admitting their claim to the extensive tract
of country, fraudulently usurped from them,
and opposing a frontier to the present un-
bounded views of the Americans, Tam satisli-
ed in my own mind that they would immedi-
ately compromise with the enemy. 1 cannot
conceive a coalition go likely to lead to more
awful consequences,

“If we can maintain oursclves at Niagara,
and keep the communication to Monireal open,
the Amerieans can only subdue the Indians
by crafl, which we ought to be prepared to see
excerted to the utimost.  The enmity of the In-
diaus is now at its height, and it will require
much management and large bribes to effect
achangein their policy ; butthe moment they
are convinced that we cither want the means
to prosccute the war with spirit, or arc nego-
tiating & separate peace, they will begin to
study in what manner they can most cffectu-
ally deceive us.

“Should negotiations for peace be opened, I
cannot be too earnest with your Excellency
to represent to the King's ministers the expe-
diency of including the Indians as allics, and
notleave them exposed to the unrelenting fury
of their cnemics.

“The enemy has evidently assumed defensive
measures along the strait of Niagara. 1lis
foree, I apprehend, is not equal to attempt,
with any probability of success, an expedition
across the river, It is, however, currently re-
ported that large reinforcements are on their
march; should they arrive, an attack cannot
be long delayed. Theapproach of the rainy
season will increase the sickness with which
their troops are already afflicted.  Those un-
der my commaud are in perfect health and
spirits,”
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THE FALLS OF NIAGARA.

e

s # # Troll, in Nature’s anthem,
A deep eternal bass  ® *  * »

Tursg celebrated and oft-described falls, are
hot only wonderful on account of their mag-
Ritude, but likewise from the fact that the
Waters of the greatest chain of lakes in the
World are poured over their brink. Superior,
uron, Michigan, St. Clair, Erie, are all forced
Oer this path on their voyage to the sca. In-
Benious calculators have been at the trouble of
Sstimating the millions* of tons of water hurled
Into the river below, per annum; others have
Sought to prove that the motive power here
Wasted is equal to all the steam engines in the
World, Leaving these curious, and for the
Most part, unimportant facts, let us briefiy
describe their geographical position and rela-
tion, concluding our short notice with extracts
from authors more capable of conveying to the
*eader the wonderful beauties of this most
€Xtraordinary of Nature’s works.

The length of the Niagara river, from Erie
Ontario, is about thirty-three miles; and
e Falls arc found about twenty miles from
he river's source in Erie. Lake Erie is up-
Wards of three hundred feet above the level of
Ontario, and fifteen feet above the head of the
Tapids, which commence three miles from the
alls: in these three miles the descent is fifty-
e foet, and the Falls onc hundred and fifty.
Tom the base of the Falls to Queenston, six
hiles the river descends one hundred and
four feet, and from thence to Ontario, about
two. The Horse Shoe Fall is divided from the
American by Goat Island. The width of the
Horse Shoe is about seven hundred yards, fol-
°Wi“g its curvature, and the American, three
undred and seventy-fivee The American
Fall ig also higher than the Horse Shoe by ten
O twelve feet.

. Bouchette, speaking of the scenery, says it
8 “t00 tame to bring forth the whole gran-
8ur of g0 stupendous an object. Surrounded
Y towering alpine cliffs, its overwhelming
#trors could even be augmented, and its sub-
Wity much ephanced. The islands and the
®astern bank of the river are low and thickly
Covered with trees, whose autumnal foliage,

ho. “More than a hundred million of tons of water per
W Sir ¥, B, Head's  Emigrant.”
YOL. Il.—LL

decked ‘in ten thousand dies,’ alters the face
of nature, and, by its gorgeous tints, imparts
new interest and novelty to the scenery of the
Falls. 'The western shore is bolder: a hori-
zontal ridge is formed along the margin of the
rapids by the depression of the river, com-
mencing from the Welland, and gradually in-
creasing in elevation above the surface of the
stream from eight to eighty fect, and even
attains the altitude of one hundred. The Table.
rock, so famous as the spot whence a very
near view may be had of the cataract, lics at
the foot of this ridge, nearly on a level with
the summit of the Horse Shoe Fall; indeed it
forms part of the ledge over which the torrent
is precipitated. Its surfaceis flat, and, jutting
out horizontally about fifty feet, overhangs the
awful chasm beneath. * % *  The
process of disintegration is perceptibly going
on; and there is little doubt that the Table-
rock will eventually be hurled, section by sec-
tion, into the depths of the cavern below. In
the autumn of 1818, a large fragment suddenly
gave way, and is now partly to be seen by the
explorers of the lower region of the Fails.”

Afew yearsafter another large portion fell,and
smaller fragments are continually giving way.
The frost is supposed to be the principal des-
tructive agent ; the spray lodging, and filling
up the crevices, is frozen during the winter
season ; the ice, by expansion, acting as a
wedge, slowly but surely separates mass after
mass,

The view from Table-rock is *extremely
grand and unspeakably sublime.” Dickens, in
his “Notes in America,” says, “Itwas not
until I came on Table-rock, and looked—Great
Heaven, on what a fall of bright-green water!
—that it came upon me in its full might and
majesty. Then, when I felt how near to my
Creator I was standing, the first effect, and
the enduring one—instant and lasting—of tha
tremendous spectacle, was peace, Peace of
mind : tranquillity: calm recolleetion of the
dead : great thoughts of eternal rest and hap-
piness : nothing of gloom and terror. Niagara
was at once stamped upon my heart, an image
of Beauty; to remain there, changeless and
indelible, until its pulses cease to beat, forever.,

« Ah, how the surifes and trouble of our
daily life receeded from my view, and lessened
in the distance, during the ten memorable days
we passed on that enchanted ground! Whak
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voices spoke from out the thunderdering
water; what faces, faded from the earth,
looked out upon me from its gleaming depths;
what heavenly promise glistened in those
angels’ tears, the drops of many hues, that
showered around, and twined themselvesabout
the gorgeous arches which the changing rain-
bows made! * * % fPo wander to
and fro all day, and sce the cataract from all
points of view ; to stand upon the edge of the

great Horse Shoe Fall, marking the humid
water gathering strength as it approached the |
verge, vet seeming, too, to pause before it shot |
into the gulf below; to gaze from the river's!
level up to the torrent as it came streaming
down ; to climb the ncighboring heights and
watch it through the trees, and see the water
in the rapids hurrying on to take its fearful
plunee; to linger in the shadow ofthe solemn
rocks three miles below; watehing the river
as, stirred by no visible cause, it heaved and
eddied and awoke the echoes, being troubled
yet, far down hencath the surface, by its giant
leap ; to have Niagara before me, lighted by
the sun and by the moon, red in the days de-
cline, and gray as evening slowly fell upon it;
to look upon it every day, and wake upinthe
pight and hear its ccaseless voice: this was
enough.”

Sir F. B. Ilead, paid a visit to the Falls and
stood on Table Rock in the depth of winter,
on a dark and dreary night, near the “witch-
ing hour of twelve Ie went, he tells us,
because he could see nothing; “yet he felt
and heard a great deal.”  “ My first sensation
was, that the dreadful sound of waters in
mine cars, was a substantial dar.ger; and that
I was an actor in, and actually in the midst
of what, as a passing stranger, T had merely
come to contemplate. The cold thick vapour
that arose from the cauldron immediately be-
neath me, partaking of eddies in the atmos-
phere, created also by what was passing be-
low, ascending and descending, rushed some-
times downwards upon me from behind, as if
it had determined to drive me into the abyss;
then it quictly enveloped me, as if its object
were to freeze me to death ; then suddenly it
would puff full in my face, and then whirl
round me as if to invite me to join in its eccen-
tric dance.”

The ceascless, rumbling, deep, monotonous

sound, caused by the continual down-pouring
of the mighty mass of waters, has been the
subject of many similies.  One finds it like
nunierous sets of millstones movirg simulta-
neously.*  Another says: “Toa spectator on
the heights of Aboukir, the battle of the Nile,
must have conveved a correct idea of the
waring, rolling, rumbling, thundering noise of
this wonderful cataract."t

We have fancied, when standing on Con-
stitution Iill, of a clear morning, listening to
the ceaseless roll and tramp of the countless
omnibusses aund their horscg, passing along
Piccadilly to and from the Crystal Palace, to
be likethe ¢ war of the Niagara,” when seated
in some quict parlor of the Clifton House.—
But cach have their simile, yet we can testify
to the truthof the following : *“The soundsof
the Cataract, combine with none other; they
would be heard amid the roaring of a voleano,
and yet not drown the chirping of a sparrow.”

In connexion with the Falls, we must say
a few words about the Whirlpool, before close-
ing our subject. The Whirlpoo), so called, is
nothing more than an enormous eddy, caused
by an angle in the river.  Immediately above
the angle, the river narrows, and the water is
shot with arrowy swiftness against the oppo-
sing bank, a recoil takes place, and the water
whirls in endless circles, coursing round a
basin it has scooped out, of at least a mile in
diameter. Bonnyecastle says: “As the rock
here is very lofty (between two and three
hundred feet,) the view from above is so dis-
tant, that very little, but a faint whirling, or
concentrically enlarging circles of the water
can be traced; for the largest trunks of trees
which are spinning in its eddies, scems then
no bigger than sticks. It is from below, that
the curious visitant must see the effect.”—
There are many stories told of fatal accidents
occurring here ; but these, most readers are
acquainted with. In conclusion, we would
reccommend those who have not yet seen this
greatest of Nature's works, to pay them a visit,
and record their own impressions; to those
who know the way, advice on our part,
would be useless, for they will assuredly go
again,

® Captain Basil Hall,
t Bouchette,
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MY PEREGRATION TO PETERNEAD. ITEM, ANENT

THE TUIRSTY WITCUES OF FRASERBUKGIL
LoNG-wiNDED aswas the weary clection case, it
fortunately resembled a pudding in this pecu-
liarity, that it had an end!  Sir John Sumph
was declared by the Commons of Great
Britain to be as orthodox a Parliament man,
as ever franhed letter, or droned the Speaker
to sleep; and Mr. McShuttle's petition having
been pronounced “frivolous and vexatious,”
he was sent to the right about, with a flea in
his lug, and a bill of costs long as the lumn of
his ain factory.

Sick tired was T with my sojourn in the
“leviathan of bricks,” as Mr. Pawmie denomi-
nated the metropolis of prelatical and porter-
drinking England ;—and when Bouncer and
Brass certiorated me that I was at liberty to
take foot in hand, and scek the beloved land
of mountain, flood, and haggis, I felt lightsome
and vogie as a school boy, on the first glorious
appetizing morning of vacation time.

It was so ordained that the Dominie, and
your humble servant were not to be fellow-
pilgrims in the homeward journey. { had a
nicce married to Mr. Andrew Ballingall, a por-
tioner or house-proprictor, in the famous town
of Peterhead, in the north of Scotland, and one
of the Bailies thereof, to whom I had often
threatened a visitation.  Sceing from these
tell tale gossips, the newspapers, that Iwasin
London, Barbara Ballingall had written to re-
mind me of my promise ; and so I ¢'enresolved,
since I was on the tramp at any rate, to redeem
the pledge, before re-commencing to reap the
chins of Drecpdaily. Long and sore did I
strive to induce Mr. Pawmic to be my com-
panion, dut all in vain. e was in a perfect
fret and fever to be once more initiating the
rising generation of the burgh, in the myste-
ries of grammar and the rule of three. “My
disciples,” he said, “will have sorely run to
sced during this long inter regnum, and it will
take a whole grove of birch, to thrash out their
wild oats!”

Accordingly one dark mornning, when the
fog was so thick that, unless a man carried “a
lantern in his poop,” like that auld, roistering
knave Bardolph, he could not discern the end
of his nose, I convoyed the learned professor

(everybody is a professor now a days!) to the
Glasgow mail coach. T cannot conscientiously
affirm, that T swwo my comrade depart, the
worse than Egyptian darkness forbidding such
a gratification, but I heard the sound of his
honest voice as it shouted out “rale, Peter!”
when the machine disappeared up IHigh Hol-
born, like a balloon in the clouds! The same
afternoon witnessed my cmbarkation in the
Jenny Nettles, John Iay commander, a con-
stant trader between ¢ Peterhead, and the
sister city of London!™ as worthy Mr. Dreich,
the minister of the Reformed Cameronians in
the first recited locality, used to express him-
self, when supplicating for our world and the
denizens thereof.

If Mr. Kame the phrenologist had been a
a passenger on board of the Jenny Nettles, he
would have found abundant scope for the ex-
ercise of his talents, in the sconces of his fel-
low voyagers. Verily they were a convoca-
tion of Adam’s thriving family, about as diver-
sified as the contents of a travelling merchant’s
pack. It seems that there was to be some
great tryste or fair, in the North Countrie, at
this epoch, which accounted for the unwonted
variety. Time would fail me if I gave evenan
inkling of the various swatches of the genus
homo, which that fast sailing packet bore from
London to the “cranium of Peter!” There were
Jews glittering in pinchbeck rings and watch-
chains, with hair black as coals, and finger
nails to correspond.  There were quack doe-
tors, professing to cure all incurable disorders
with “Beclzebub's Balsam,” and “ Makoun’s
Mirture™ There were boxers whose mission
it was to demolish the features of each other,
for the delectation of men jocosely calling
themselves Christians and civilized beings.
There were droves of “sporting gentlemen,”
with faces covered with hair, like goats,—the
small spots of skin which were visible thercon
demonstrating that brandy, rather than but-
termilk, was the cherished potation of the
owners,

What was my astonishment to witness
amongst the last mentioned class of worthies,
that ne’er-do-weel creature, Paul Plenderleith,
It appeared that he had got clear from the
scrape on account of which he had become a
tenant of Newgate, and was now on his way
to Scotland in search of adventures. He was
accompanicd by a brace of kindred spirits, who
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bore galluies written on their foreheads, in
characters too distinet to require the aid of
specs to expiscate.

Lo my great relief, Mr. Plenderleith, who

as evidently striving to enact the part of a
man of fashion, pretended never to have seen
me before. e sat oppositeme, the first night
at supper, and when our eyes met, he glowered
at me with as much cool unconcern asif 1 had
been a hermit mingiing for the {irst tine with ;
my fellow creatures.

One thing was very plain, to wit, that Paul |
and lis associates had some important matters
to discourse sbout, wlich they were unwilling
shuuld become commen talk.  Often when 1
would come into the «abin in order fo get a
glass of grog, as a preventative to sea-sickuess,
I would notice them confabiutating with their
heads together, and inspecting, what seemed
to bea collection of diamonds and other valua-
bles.  Whencver the trio heard my footstep
they weuld become as silent as the “good
woman,” who held her tongue because she
Tacked her head, and the gems would disap-
pear into their pouches before you could say
Jack Robinson!

There was only one of their fellow-passen-
gers in whose presence they were as free asif
they had been alone.  This was an clderly
man, so short-sighted that, even with the help
of spectacles, he could never tell the difference
between a potato and a mustard-pot at table,
and deaf to such an extent that the steward
had to shout in his lug with a speaking trum-
pet to ask what his wants were.

Once or twice, when Mr. Burgoo, ashc was
cailed, spoke, (which was very seldom,) 1
thought I had heard the voice somewhere
before, Lut I specdily disinissed the notion as
amcre freak of faucy, unsubstantial as the
slices of hamn T used to pay so dearly for at
that Vanity Fair, Vauxhall

As I said above, Paul Plendericith and his
cronics made no stranger of this unsociable
personage, whose infirmities made him as
Toncly in a crowd, asif he had been the only
tenant of the ball of 8¢, Paul’s overgrown kirk.
They were as communicative in his presence
a5 when he was snoozing in his berth, and
spoke of their plans, whatever these were, as
readily when he was sitting beside them, as if
he had been herding sheep on the mountains

of the moon.,

There was only one of my fellow-mesmates
with whom T picked up an intimate acquaint-
ance, during my voyage in the Jenny Nettles.
This was a landed proprictor from the neigh-
borkeod of the ancient town of Fraserburgh,
who was bringing home his danghter from
* finishing her education” at a London board-
ing-school.

Mr. Badenach of Ardlaw, or the Laird of
Ardiaw, as he preferred 1o be called, was a
good specinien of the old breed of Scottish
Jacobite gentlemen, now-a-daysrare to be met

! with, as an honest horse-jo-key, ora Quaker

with red huating-coat and mustachoes.  You
could not have insulted him more gricvously
than to have spoken in his hearing, of Prince
Charlie as the Pretender, and he delighted to
dweH upon the stories of the good old times,
when honest men made mention of * German
Lairds” and dmined mighty bumpers to the
health of “ the King orer the waler!” Inre-
ference o this last expression, Ardlaw told me
that in his carly days, when the toast of the
Sovercign was propounded, the adherents of
the cxiled Stuarts always poured some water
upon the table, over which they passed their
glasses, before doing honor tothetheme. The
action implied plainly enough, what it would
have been treasonable to express in words,
and was well understood even by the * Whigs?
who could not, even if they had the inclina-
tion, bring the perpetrators into trouble for a
mere gesture.  This practice, the Laird added,
continued till the decease of the Cardinal
Duke of York, the last direct mcmber of the
most unfortunate family that cver occupied a
throne.

I could fill a volume as big as the Reading-
madc-cazy, with the droll narrationsand saying,
with which Mr. Badenach made @ voyage of a
week scem as shortto meas if nomore thana
coupleof days had flown overourheads. Tnter
alia, as thc Dominic would say, hic had some
diverting ancedotes about a fool named Jamic
Fleeman, who lived in the cstablishment of bis
grandfather, and dicd in 1778. Jamic was,
perhaps, the least regular  feel,” as half-wit-
ted domestic jesters were called in the north
of Scotland, and had acquired an extensive
reputation for the oddity and outréness of his
observations. Onc or two of these I jotted
down from the recitation of Ardiaw, and are
here subjoin
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One day Jamie met a purse-proud, pragma
tical gentleman named Craigwuddie, ngainst
whom he enterfained a special disfavour.
* Where are you going, Jamic £ interrogated
this personage.  “I'm gaunlo L sir!” was
thereply, indicating a place, which itis unne-
cessary o indicate more explicitly.  The par-

{ies having parted, chanced to forgatheragain

in the evening, when the conversation was;

resumed in manner foliowing.  “ What are
they doing, down yonder, ye ken, Jamiet”
“Qo, just what they are doing here, sir,” re-
tarned the crack-hrained wag, “letting in the
rich folk, and keening out the poort™  ** Aud
what <aid the De'il to yon, my man ™ “°Deed
e did na’ say muckle to wme, siy, but he was
speerin’ sair about you

On anothier acrasion, when fravelling along
the road, Fieeman had the fortune to find a
horse-shoe. Shortly after, the incumbent of
the parish came up to him, and Jamie, who
was well-aequainted with the Mess John, thus
addressed hisn, exhibiting at the same time his |
windfull 1 “Minister, can you tell me what
this is?”  “That!™ said the minister, “you
fool, what sheuid it Le but a horse-shoe!™
S ALY rejuined Fleeman with a sigh, **ab, sic
ablessing as it is {o be weel learned!  For
my part 1 could na' tell whether it was a
horse's shoe or 2 mare’s shae ™

Lying on the bank of the Ythan once fore-
2090, Jamie was hailed from the apposiieside
by & conrcited equestrian, whoin = dictatorial |
manuer demanded 10 be informed where was

flesh! Though he would not admit in so
many words, that he was a believer in these
wrim legends, T could see with half an eye that
his faith in them was tolerably strong; and I
would not for a trific have stood in the shoes
of an ill-favored old beldamne who might chance
to be armaigned before him, as an absolute
Jjudge, for the crimes of converting hersclfinte
a hare, or denuding of milk the cows of her
ueighvors! Ardiaw wasa determined champion
for the wisdom of our ancestors, and he could
ill byook the idea that the ancient Scottish
Pariimnent should have been at the trouble of
enacling penal statules against “intercom-
muners with Sathanus” whenthere never was
such a picce of furniture as a sorceress to
burn!

One of tiie Laird’s necromantic traditions
referred {o a member of his own family, and
as the nartator professed himself almost ready
and wiiling to make deposition to its trath be-
fore a Justice of the Peace, T have thought fit
to record the samein the imperishable Chron-
icles of Dreepdaily !

THE THIRSIY WITCHES OF FEASERBULGIL

My respected ancestor (said Ardlaw,brewing
a third instaiment of brandy punch), Nel Ba-
denoch, who lived in the veign of James 1L,
had only two failings worth mentioning.

Tn the first place, his curiosity was so ich-
ing and insatiably, that to learn a secret, how-

s ever triflingor unimportant it might be, he was

willing to run any risk and put himsclf to the

the Dest ford. Tie fool, nettled a2t being, most preposterous inconvenicnce. Many a
aceasted  so unceremonionsly, dirccted the jtime and oft did he regret that he had not
cirquirer 1o the deepest pool in the river, and, become a priest, in order that he might have
in attempting 10 cross it, the too trustful rider  been priviieged to hear confessions.  Nay, it
was neardy drowaed.  Centriving, however, , was currently reported that he actually would
thonh sorely drenched, o veach ferra_girn, | have assumed the sacerdotal vows and habit
he victim wade up to huacst Fleeman, andia . in his viper years, had not an unlucky acci-
a voice hoarse with mge and cold water, :u:-;clcul intervened.  Passing through Frascr-
eused the witlinz of 3 desizn to drown him.  burgh, one cvening, his attention was stimnu-
“Guid preserve us!™ exclaimed Jamie, with Jated by certain wrathful sounds procecding
an air of the most imperturbabic innccence, | from the domicile of a tailor.  Desirous to
#1 have scen the geese and ducks crossing ' ascertain the cause of the pothier, he put kis
there seores and Landreds o times: and m ) eve to the keyhole of the daor, when he dis-
sure vour horse has zot longer logs than the! covered the fabricator of garments knecling
ducks or the geese cither!™ {hefvre his helpinate, who was adminisicring

¢{ witch stories, Mr. Badenach had a siock ' to her nominal lord and master a certain lec-
suflicient (0 cause all the lman hairs in | tare, cnforeed, at suitable intervals, with an
Ulinistendom o stand st as Sisylock beeane, in]zplic:ninu of the broom-stick, Thc drollery
wira ashed {0 abale tie covenaated jound of | of the sight canused Neil to titter, aud the Spip,
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waxing cognizant of the risible sound, became
suddenly impreguated with courage, and start-
ing up from his ignoble position, made 2
stealthy inquisition into the matter.  Suspeet-
ing shrewdiy that the domestic affairs had
been viewed by some caves-dropper, and all
the windows of the establishment heing clased,
the indignant fraction jumped at ence to the
correct conclusion. Accordingly heating one of
his longest and sharpest needles, he saddenly
thrast i¢ through the keyhole. A loud and
hitter yell was the upshot, and my ancestor
fied from the spot with only one ¢ye to guide
his steps homeward!  Thus mutilated, the
Church, as a matter of course, would have no.
thing to say to him, and the confessional was
for cver and a day closed against him as «
hearer !

The second frailty which characterized my
excellent predecessor was one which, perhaps,
is not yvet utterly extinct upon carth.  With-
out being what censorious moralists wonld call
& sot, Neil Badenach never scrupled to own
his decided prefer ence for strong cordials over
the less exhiliarating fluid which tradition
assigns as the sober beverage of Adam?! A
stoup of gencrous and maturcly-aged wine

father Neil was on thorns to find out whether
there was anything more than common in the
walk and converstion of Lady Spronl, For
years be tried to gain admittance to the dwell-
ing Ly various pretests, sometimes calling to
enquire after the health of his worthy neigh-
bour, aud at others seehing to get in at the
back door, on the plea that he wanted to see
the shape of the =pit as a pattern. His
dodges, bowever, were all in vain; the bow-
lerged blachamoor, who was the only servitor
in the establislunent, ave nanaging to thwart
and checkmate him in his best-laid schemes.

Accident, however, at length enabled the
sorely-tantalized Neil {0 quench to the utfer-
most the drought of his curiosity.

Jeing out after dark on one Ilallowe’en,
when there was neither moon nor star in the
sky, he noticed a number of persons, hoth
male and fauale, stealing smgly into the
house which he so sorely wished to explore.
Each one was enveloped in a large green
mantle, capacious eniughtoconceal the wearer
fro 1 hiead to foot, and the possession of this
garment scemed to insure instant admission to
all who sported the same,

A bright thought struck the ingenious Neil.

possessed attractions in his eves, (or rather, I Posting home, hot foot, he hunted up a clonk
should say, his eve) only inferior in zest to a jof similar pattern and hue to that which ap-
morsel of fresh gossip. He even went the 3 peared to give such favorin the Sproul estab-
length of sclecting as his patron saint, thelishment, long the property of his grandmo.

episcopal blacksmith Dunstan, beeause the
image of that Satan-seorching worthy resembl-
c¢d, in its rotund proportious, the representa-
tions of Bacchus!

Now there chanced to reside in the near

ther, and enveloping himself inthis, he songht
the longed-for mansion, knocked, and obtained
ingress without any qitestion, pertinent or im-
periinent, being propounded for his solution,
Foliowing a guest who had entered at the

ncighbourhood of my ancestor an old dame, |same time with himself, the undaunted Bade-
touching whom rumor had many mysterions noch ascendeid a turnpike stair, and entereda
things to whisper. It was said that strange | large chamber,which was nearlytilled witd: com-
people frequented hier house, and that lights: pany. Suchagousty and charnel house-loaking
had been seen basning in the apartiments, scene as there met hiseye, he never witnessed
thereof, when ali henest people oughit to have 3 Lefore or after.  Jnsiead of candlesticks or
been in bed.  This intter circusustance would * chanddliers the walls were garnished  with
not have been so notewerthy, but for the fact . grinning skalls, containing biue colored lights,
that Lady Spronl (as she was named) made a: which cast a flickering and grewsome glare
baast of never secing company, or cither giv-!upon the green-draped convocation.  The
ing or receiving cutertainments.  Altogetiier, - anly seat in the veomr was at the opposite ex-
there was something exceedingly monldy | tremity froin the dooy, and was ocenpivi by
about her reputation, and matters were not the hostess. It was shaped like 2 bishop's
Lettered by the fact that shic had nol heen at | throne, but instead of = mitre, the back theres
mass within the memory of the oldest inhabi- { was garnishied with a pair of tuculent-looking

tant. horns, supported by bat-winged demons in
1t can veadily be imagined that my fore- leu of augeds.  Lady Spreal, whese green
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mantle lay at her feet, sported a dress not
quite in harmonious keeping with her sex.
On her head was something hetween a fur-
ban and a helmet, garnished with the feathers
of hawks, erows, and such like birds of prey.
Instead of a gown she wore a huntsman’s
doublet, and a pair of leather brecehes usurped
the place of the petticoat®

Whilst Neit was in the middle of his ob-
servations, her ladyship called the meeting to
order by rapping upon the table with a human
thigh bone, and presently her negro chamber-
lzin made his appearance, bearing upon her

humped back a huge black coffin.  Having,

set down this ark of mortality, e proceeded
o open thesame, which turned out to be fitled
:ith Lranches of hroom and bundles of white
night-caps.  These were duly distributed
amongst the synod, incluling my ancestor;
who, following the general example, tucked
the broom under his arm and drew the cap
upon his head. He noticed that this latter
commodity, bad an odor strongly suggestive
of brimstone; as there was a sulphur spring,
Iiowever, in the neighborhood, he naturally
concinded that it had been last washed
therein!

Up to this last act in the play not a word
had Leen spohen, but when the arrangements
above mentioned were duly completed, Lady
Sproul clearcad her throat, and having put on
her capand cloak,and graspedassilver-monnted
broom-stick, procecded to sing the following
stave—

Wi woulit he dry on Hallowe'en,
Whean wite 15 pienty i Londai jown ?
The Lowrd Maver's cellar is stocked, 1 ween,
Wah claret sed sl sherry browa !
Ilacus Pacus?! FeeeFa.Fum?
Follow your feader up the lumnt
Suiting the action to the word, thevoealist, o
< £ 'y
the conclusion of the chant, bestrode hier ver-
dant charger, and, exclaiming * Gee along,
aty cripple,” vanished up the capacious chim-
ney. The example thus set was followed
without hesitation by the assembled throng,
ail of thum joining in the chorus as they took
wing. Fora brief season my forcfather was
somewhat timorous ta vide in such a company,
and over such an unnsual pathway asa clowd

paved sky.  His two master passions, how-

& It ic probativ ihat the senomeacd M, Bloomier ¢ e
seended from Lady Sprouiof Frasoadurgh.—lu. o A ML

ever, cansed his dubitation to Le but of brief
continuance.  He was dying with curiosity
to learn the igsue of the adventure, and his
constitutional thirst was aggravated alimost to
madness by the inkling which he had received
of the convivial oliject of the expedition.  Ac-
cordingly, giving his branch a smart thump,
he sung out with might and main:—

Hocus Pocus?! FeeaFa-Fum?

1 follaw mey leader up the Junnt

Neil Badenach used often to say, that for

the first ten minutes, or perchance quarter of
of an hour, he had no distinet recollection of
what he was doing. That he was moving swiflly
throngh the air he could tel], but the novelty
lof the alfuir, and the perilous height at which
(e was from the earth sorely congloinerated
;his ideas. e felt as if he had been under tho
{influence of a troubled dream, brought on by
“the discussion of an exlra pound or two of
Scots collops at supper!

As soon as he could fainly command his
senses, my ancestor bilicld the weird company
s brogressing sonthward like a regiment of wild
geese, Lady Sproul keeping about a hundred
yards in advance.  She acted as their leader
and pilet, and when auy of the hindmost of
‘thc troap, failing to descry her for 2 moment,
‘enquired touching the whereabouts of the
,dame, they were answered by those in front,
'in sowme such rhyme as the following :—

& She iz up in the air,
O het bonaic green mare,
And we see G we see her yettn?

Passing over the traditionary accounts of
what Neil saw on his journcy, I shall only
state that in the course of less than three
hou.s, as far as ke could well aleulate, the
deputation from Fraserbargh lighted safc and
sound in the wine ceilir of the Lord Mayorot
London.

Tt was, indeed, 1 goadly place fora substan-
tial carouse. In dimensions it morerescmbled
a cathedral, than {the contracled conl holes
used by the degenerate boozers of modern
times, to hold their vintages. A\ solid oaken
table accupicid the centre of the hall, and stoud
settles of the same national timber were plen-
iifully interspersed in ail directions.  This
account agrees with what Strutt and otlier
antiquarians record, touching the habits of the
angient aristoerncy of old Fugland.  When

they wished to “make a night of it” they fre-
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quently adjourned to the cellar, in order that|fiin have shirked, had not the chairwoman,
their tastes, rendered capricions by variety, | who would not tolerate “heel taps,” insisted
might be the more promptly gratified. upon the revellers turning their hoofs upside
As a matter of course, mother Sproul was,down, before the commencement of the * hip,
voted into the chair nem, con., and at a wave | hip, hurrawing!” Now it so chanced, that
of the thigh-Lone, which she still carried, the ;my relative’s cup was charged with malvoisie,
guests denuded themselves of their caps and ’of a peculiarly generous flavour,and ashe conld
manties, The latter they folded up to serveas, -not bring himself to spill it upon the floor, he
cushions, and the former were carefully dcpo- ¢'en drained it to the healthof the above men-
sited in their pouches. tioned, more than questionable peronage !
When Neil beheld the faces of his compan-|  For a season, Neil, who was conscious that
ions, he was struck speechless with astonish- ! he was an intruder, kept himself as quict and
ment.  Instead of a clanjamphry of shabby ,as much concealed as possible.  As the even-
doited old women, he discovered some of the | ing stole on, however, the wine which he was
leading characters, both male and female, of fcoi‘:ions\y imbibing, dispelled his bashfulness,
his day and generation.  There were Barons, jand cxcited ‘by the charms of a fair dawmsel
Monks, Doctors, and Lawyers, the latter class, who sat beside him, he clasped her aromnd
greatly preponderating.  To give variely to, the waist, and gave her a rousing kiss, which
the convoeation, some of the prettiest damseds | might have been heard at the Tower. Inan
in Scotland, many of them of no mean degiee, |, instant lady Sproul, who was a perfect model
were interspersed like primroses between cab- | of propricty, started to her feet, and recogni-
bages: and allogether, 1 more goodly turn:‘/jng the delinguent, exclaimed in a rage:

out could not have Licen witnessed, evenin “ By our hiege master's tul 15w ear,

Ilolyrood Iouse itself. As aproof, that my "s""'; vrying creature Neil is here t
e . . . . . uel 3 Pest was liever seen—

pr::xlu.c»or was not drawing a longg bow, at welll sk our ploy 1 Aberdec,

this part of his story, we havethe evidence of Hocts-pous? Fee-Faw-1"um,

the criminal annals of Scotland {o testify, that “ollow your leader up the Tusn 7
many tided and learned personages suffered ; Iardly had thelast words of thisanthem been
death at the stake, for pranks similar to the,intoned, when the cellar became dark as mid-
one under narration. night, and empty as a sceoped out turnip!?
That there was wine in abundance, was, Badenach was the only tenant of the place!
evident from the countless ranges of eashs,; Confused and alarmed, he tried to find his
which stond around; but nothing in the shape | magical night-cap; but all in vain!  Je had
of flagzous or drinking cups, could Le discov- dqmsxu-d it in a capacions poclket, containing
cred.  This liatas, however, was speedily = miscellany of articles, so numcerous, that thc
supplied.  The aforementioned Negro—wiio, ' recapitulation therefore, would have ocm‘).lcd
I may state, was attired ina hilt md top boots, ':m entire skin of parchment.  After various
drew from his plunchan, several handfuls of attempts therefore, he gave up the attempt in
cockle-shells, which he distributed to ihe!despair.  The strong dx ink which he had
company. When this was done, ajoily look- quaffed rendering his hand too unsteady effec-
ing man, who acted as croupicr, and inwhom | tively to pursue the search.  Muttering amal-
Badenoch vecognized his Right Reverend, ediction upon all witches, from that of Endor
neighbour, the Abbot of Deer, repeated a, downwards, he accordingly resigned himself
pater woster backwards, and presently the, to his fate, and in a fow minutes he was slum-
shells were tmasmmogified into guaichs, thc.r bering upon the floor as soundly as if he had
only pecularity buing, that they were shapcd'bcm in his own couch at Fraserburgh!
like hoofs On regaining possession of his seven senses,
In goodcarnest then, did the drinking com- | the hapless Neil found himself a manacled
mence, and verily the quantity discussed,, captive in the presence of the civic pofentate,
wonld have fiightened the puny mitk sops of} of whose hospitality he had been, so illegiti-
these latter dayse The first toast was, * Qurjmately a partaker.  The butler, in going down
NMonarch down lelow!” a sentiment which{to the cellar at daybreak, to draw a stoup of
our hero, being an erthodox Christian, would | canary for his lordship’s matin meal, had dis-
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covered the slumbering native of the North,
and, procuring the aid ofa couple of wardens,
had him transported, all unconscious of his
capture, to the audience chamber of the plun-
dered oflicial.

The examination was a briefone. Iaving
been caught, so to speak, in the very act,
Neil received sentence, according to the sum-
mary  proceedings of these unsophisticated
days, and being stripped of his doublet, and
sillen hose, was consigned to the condemned
cell.

At first he theught of confessing how mat-
ters actually occurred, but on second consid-
eration, resolved to keep his thumb on the
real fucts of the case.  When sober, Badenoch
was by no meaus lacking in common sense,
and he argued, logically enough, that as a
house breaker, he could only have his neck
twisted, whilst as a warlock, a tar barrel
would be his invitable doom. Of two evils,
he accordingly elected the least, and as John
Highlandwman says, *Xept ker wheesht to ker
nainsell!”

One attempt he made to escape a felon’s
exit from life. laving obtained an audience
of the Mayor, he represented that he was a
Scottish landed gentleman, who had been led
into the scrape for which he was to suffer,
by o mere frolie.  His lordship, who was not

wanting in justice and humanity, wrete to}
Fraserhurgh to ascertain what truth there was
in his statement, and the response which hej

reccived, scaled most cffectually the fate of
my ancestor.

been seen in the streets of his native town,
and consequently, that the person who had
been caught in the cellar, the following morn.
ing, could not possibly be the same individ-
ual.

and lady Sproul, who were peculindy ofiici-

ous to tender their testimony, the case was)

considered to be clear as butter-milk, and an

make aman feel quite in love with earth, and
more especially, ift he is called upon to quit
it in an abrapt and untimely manner. Sitting
on the bottom of the ignoble chariot which
was couveying him {o the gallows, poor Neil
thought with full heart and tearful eye, upon
the well remembered banks and braes of fair
Fraserburgh, and a quantity of broom twigs
upon which he reclined, tended to bring more
vividly to his recollection the beloved silvan
scenes he was never destined to witness again.

Abstractedly he begun crooning the ancient
ballad:

3 0. the Woom—1ihe bonnie, baunie, broom 1
when all of a sudden a thought flashed like
lightning upon his mind, causing his visage
to flush and brighten like the sun when an
envions shroud of mist is withdrawn from be-
fore him.  So marked was the change in our
hero’s demcanour, that his confussor half
opined that he had made up his mind to leave
something handsome to the Church, for the
benefit of his soul, and actually prepared his
writing materials, in order to make out the
requisite *“will and testament.”  Badenoch,
however, said never a word, but continued at
intervals to hum:—

Y Oh the broom—1he honnie, boae, broom 7
As this was faken to be some North Dritish

Scores of witnesses made de-|
position, that on the Hallowe’en Badenoch had " =° \ ! h N
{dying words,” which was universally admit-

As the cartificate which set forth this|
fact, was subscribed by the Abbot of Deery

hymn, the hangman, who was a serious man,
hecame quite captivated with his patient, and
resoived {o allow him every reasonable indul-
genee at the concluding scene of the tragedy.

Arrived at Tyburn, Badenach, according to
uge and wount, delivered his “last speech and

ted, by the best judges of such matters, to be
avery superior and edifying composition. He
declared that * company, villanous company,
had Leen his ruin," and charged his auditors
to shun, putting ** an ecnemy in their mouths,
which wight steal away their brains” The
oration waslong remembered, and Mz, Williin
Shakespear, a cleverish man, though apoach-

carly day was fixed for Neil's excursion o™ afterwards incorporated sundiy of iis ex-

Tyvburn trec!
On the morning of his cxceution, the un-

pressions in some plays which he wrote.
Jack Ketch now proceeded to bind the

fortunate Laird, dressed in the garments which | hands of the culprit, previous to which opera-
had been taken from him at his apprehension, { tion, Neil announced that he had a special
was placed in a cart, and conveyed in state to | favour to beg. e stated that beinga man of
the secene of his final sufferings. It was one | regular habits, he never could sleep comfort
of those genial and gladsome days which | ably except in a particular night cap, and by
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the rule of three had no prospect of making a i lar.  The truth, between ourselves, was that

peaceful end, unless his face was covered with | the lassie, besides being of a comely person,
that identical cowl. was a well endowed heiress, and Neil opined
Though the request was somewhat singular, ; that she might be put to better use than being
the finisher of the law took it upon his own g illedlike a red herring in a tar barrel.  Ac-
responsibility to comply with the same, and cordm"l) he popped the question to her, and
Badenoch, after searching anxiously the al "though she had three times before dismissed
most bottomless pouch of his doublet, lighted him with an emphatic “nay,” it was 1lob-
upon the head gear which he had obtuined | son's choice this turn with the jade! The
from the sable servitor of lady Sproul. bands of matrimony were x‘i\'etted on the pair,
Without a second’s delay he drew it firmly , by the new Abbot of Deer, and some hun-
on his sconce, and grasping the stoutest ) dreds of broad acres were added to the Ardlaw
branch of broom which he could seleet, ex-estate, by the speculation.
claimed in a triumphant tone, that he was, Such, (concluded the Laird of Ardlaw,) was
ready for the long trip!  Just as Mr. Ketchjthe witch adventure of the renowned Neil
was removing his rufi; in order to adjust the , Badenoch, and, I am certain that every judi-
halter, Neil placed the branch between hiscious and unprejudiced man, will be ready to
legs, and sung out with all the encrgy of a{admwit,that ifall tales be true,this one is nolie!
town crier :—
& Hocus-pocus ¢ Fee-Faw-Fum, {s T have before recited, my friend the
Catchme who canl Tam ot fur home 172 Laird was bringing home from London his
It is unnecessary to tell the result! My, daughter, who had been learning there the
respected relative shot up into the airlike a | mysteries of playing on the spinnet and sewing
sky rocket, and to his dying day, he used to; flowers in lamb’s-wool worsted.  Jemima, for
laugh, often until his sides were sore, at the | so was the girl denominated, was about as
remembrance of the idiotical looks of wonder, light-headed a damsel as ever T had chanced
with which hangman, sheritf, confessor, and to come across. Iler sole employment and
“the million™ in general, gazed after him, as| delight consisted in reading trashy novels, and
he disappeared in a northerly direction. she was continually speaking about *senti-
One of the first things which Badenoch did, { ment,” and “sympathy,” and “Jove in a
whea he found himse!f safe and sound at Lomw, | cottage ™—a thing, by the way, which we
was to reveal the transaction in which he had ; oftener hear tell of, than witness,
been concerned, to his spiritual divector.—| To this feckless daughter of Eve, did Paul
That personage strongly enjoined his penitent § Plenderleith  attach himself in an especial
to lay the whole matter Lefore the public au-jmanner.  Ile managed to expiscate that her
thorities, an advice which the Pricst probably | father (whose only bairn she wac) was well to
gave the more readily, that he had an ancient { do in the world, and accordingly he set to
grudge against the Abbot, and was to be his|work to take the measure of her foot.  AsT
successor in office!  Neil, accordingly, made{afterwards found out he represented himself
a clean breast to the Sherill’ of the county, | to his intended dupe, as a nobleman’s son,
who lost no time in paying his respects to ; under disgrace because he would not mairy a
Iady Sprou], her Llack henchminn, and the | woman who might be his grandmother, and
head of the Abbey of Deer. After 2 fair and | who morcover had a beard as long as a cat’s
impartial trial, in the course of which, the ac- | whiskers.  On moonlight nights he used to
cused parties had every justice rendered them § parade the deck of the Jenny Nettles arm in
in the due application of thwab-screws, heat-}arm with  the confiding Jemima, vowing
ed pircers, and other legal formularies, they | cternal constancy, and swearing that if «!n,
fully confessuil their guilt, and were comfort- | slighted his love he would hang himself from
ably buraed to the measureless edification of ; the yard-arm of the craft.
the Tieges of Fraserburg. Thisbeingthe common language of romances,
My venerafed predecessor point blank re-| Miss Badenoch took it all for gospel, and it
fused to tell the name of the maiden, whose | was finally covenanted and agreed between
mouth hie had kissed in the lord Mayor’s cel- y the pair, that so sven as the vessel reached




TIIE CHRONICLES OF DREEPDAILY.

571

her destination they should be “ unitad in the
Temple of Hymen," without the auld gentle-
nan being made the wiser, till hie had Lhecome
father-in-law to the Right Honourable .Alonzo
Fitzmortimer!

Though I did not at that epoch know the
full extent of the mischief, 1 used my best
endeavours to put Ardlaw on his guard
against the macinations of the slippery Paul.
My labour, however, promised to Le toil
thrown away. Laird Badenoch, who was
purposely kept by Plenderleith and his associ-
ates, in a condition widely removed from
sobriety, was casily persuaded by the traitor
that I was an oflicious spiteful busy-body.
Without hinting at his schemes upon Jemima,
he won the heart of the old gentleman by
singing him Jacobite songs, such as ¢ Bonnic
Prince Charlie)” and * Cam’ ye by Athol, lud
wi' the philabey,” till at length he could twist
Lim round his little finger, as the saying is.
Paul crowned his triumph Ly informing
Ardlaw that T was only a barber, for from
that moment the Laird seldom condescended
to take notice of me, except somctimes to
inquire about the price of wigs, or the best
manner of reforming a backsliding razor!

Notwithstanding this scurvy treatment, T
had compassion upon the poor, misled lassic
and her sire, and determined to keep my
weather-eye open (to use a phrase of the
skipper) upon the machinations of their
beguiler. It is proper here to mention that
out of gratitude for the manner in which
Plen-lerleith had rescued Peregrine Wildgoose
from his perilous predicament, I hal promised
never to mention that T had seen him caged
up inaprison. This fact rendered it impossible
for me to speak so phinly to the Laird, as
otherwise Twould have done,and consequently
my interference was the less potent. But
help was to come from a quarter I little caicu-
lated upon.

It was midnight when the Jenny Nettles
reached Peterhead, and the passengers could
not o ashore till the next morning.

Going upon deck at day-break 1 discovered
Paul Plenderleith with port-mantle in hand
ready prepared for a flitting, and suspecting
that something was in the wind, T took up «
position where I coukl see without being
observed.  Presently Jemima made her ap-

pearance having a bundle under ler avin, and.

!trczuling lightly as if she had been shod with

velvet,  Panl kissed her ehiedk, mad whispering
something about * cternal fehicity ™ prepared
to lead her out of the vessel.

At this moment a third actor manifested
himself, in the person of the deaf, and half
Llind My, Burgoo,  Laying his hand upon the
shoulder of the false MAlonzo, he said that he
had a little matter of business to scttle with
Lim before they parted company. Tnraged
at this interruption, Plenderleith grasped the
speaking-trumpet, which chanced to be con-
venient, and putting it to the car of the
intruder swore with a roar like a bull that he
would smash his stupid pate to atoms;, if he
did not mind his own afiairs.

“You need not talk quite so loudly,”
rejoined Burgoo,—* T can both hear and see,
a trific better than what you give me credit
for. Surcly you will not smash the pate of an
old acquaintance?” Uttering these words, the
speaker pulled off his wig, spectacles, and
mufiling-handkerchief, and lo! there stood
revealed that terror to scamps and evil-doers
of every degree—Mn. Nosgaxyapexn!

Before the dumb-foundered Plenderleith
could draw his breath, his wrists were adorned
with a glittering pair of hand-cuily, similar
benefactions having previously been bestowed
upon his two intimates.

Few words are required to wind up this
part of my story. A robbery of an extensive
description having been committed upon a
jeweller in Fleet Street, Mr. Noseannabem was
retained to discover, if possible, the perpe-
trators. Learning that Paul and his cronies,
to whiom his suspicions pointed, had taken a
passage in the Jenny Nettles, he disgnised
himself, in manner before deseribied, and his
assumed infirmitics having thrown the rogues
oft their guard, soon got all the information he
required.” The trio were transported for life
at the next assizes,

Younmay be sure that when Laird Badenoch
cawe out of his berth, and learned how matters
stoad,he looked a trifle sheepish. Noseannabem
deepened his blushes by inguiring with a
wink, whether his friend the Right Henourable
Alonzo Fitzmortimer, could exceute any com-

jands for lim in London, as 1lis Majesty

required the gentleman to return by the mail
that evening ?

As for myself, though it looked like pouring
water upon a drownud mouse, I could nog
refiain from tahing a small revenge for the
sneers which the deluded anld Jacobite had
bestowed upon me.  Some fotks’ wits, T ob-
served, were the better of a brushing up as
wellas theivhain adding, thatsharpas was the

lesson he had just received, his daughter had
1un a perilous risk of getting a sharper!
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TIIE VESPER HOUR IN SPAIN—WOMAN'S SOCIAL POSITION.

THE VESPER HOUR IN SPAIN.
BY R. N,
fNow the vestaltrain is kneeling,
On the holy alian stone ; i
A throush the chorr the hvm is pealing,
¥ and e cd tone.
L loly g,
Lihe sist al slent even;
To the rapired spht lending,
The choral karmonies of Heaven,»
With the setting sun, a glory
Spreads o'er the ficlds of Spain;
And the atmosphere is golden,
Like light on some old fane;
Ricl, mellow, soft and solemn,

It streams along the aisle;
Aud chaneel, eross and column,
Are now mantled in its smile.

The whole land is a temple,
Meet for a God of love :
A wreath of incense rises,
From each fragrant orange grove;
While the solemn hush of even,
Stills every heart to prayer;
Subdaing evil passions,
Aund dispelling anxious care.

Hark! from the old cathedral,
With ivy mantled tower;
Is hicard a note of warning,
To prayer! *Tis vesper hour,
From chapel and from convent,
O’er the davk Sierra’s height,
Is pealed in solemn chorus,
To prayer! Soon cometh night.

Now one orison ariseth,
From mountain and from moor;
One holy aspiration,
From wealthy and from poor.
From the busy streets of cities,
In fertile lowland plain;
To the laughing waves that spackle,
In the purple western main.

Uncovered stands the herdsman,
His flock beside the fold

The weary travelier pauses,
Until his beads ave told.

The muariner now raizeth,
His hymn upon the seas;

And sangs of praise are echoed,
'Mid the craggy Pyrences.

Thanks to the God of mercics,
For blessings of the day,
For benefits unnumber'd,
For evil turned away.
Thanks to the Ged of mercies,
While slowly fades the light ;
And, arant thine aid, sweet Mother,
Through the darkness of the night.

WOMAN'S SOCIAL POSITION.

Tius topic sounds somewhat sentimental. We
design, nevertheless, to treat it seriously, not sen-
timentally.  Wecan do no real service to woman
“ by bawling her rights and wrongs like pot-
herbs in the streets.”  Our desive is to delineate
woman’s true position, to do all honor to her sen-
tle virtues, and to cheer her in that course of
high and noble duty which is open to every
mother, to every sister, and to every wife,

It happens sometimes, in morals as in physic,
that the remedies prescribed are worse than the
disease itself. Deeause the vich sometimes abuse
their trust, some would destroy the tenures of
property altogether, as though the abuses of
property were to be remedied by its destiuetion
and with its destruction all industry and thiift
must perish, and society be paralized and blighted
inall its interests.  Just so, because women are
sometimes abused, they must hold “Women’s
Rights Conventions,” and assert for themselves
the duties and prerogatives of men, unsexing
themselves, openly defying the commands of
God, and exposing both sexes to barbaric degra-
dation. I do not forget I thus speak the true
words of a quaint old poct:—

¢ fle is a parricide to his mother’s name,

Aud with an anpious hand murders her finne

That wiongs the praise of womin that dare write

Libels on saints, or with foul inX requite

"T'he milk they lent us.??
But this is just one ef the evils of the so-called
reform, that it Lrings these women who identify
themselves with it, down from tiseir high cleva-
tion, and forces us to speak of them, as we speak
not of the true-hearted woman, in the language
of censure.

What is woman’s true social position? Ttis a
shameful truth that the position of woman inpast
times has too often been one of oppression.
Sometimes we find her treated with barbs
and her position that of a slave, as she stiil i3
amony many savage tribes, Again we find her
position raised, not so much by love, as by a
sense of her value in ministering to the selfish-
ness of man.  The Spartan mother occupied a
higher rank, relatively to man, than woman now
daes in some civilized countries. In the days of
chivalry, women were treated with a lip gallantry
aud a mock deference, that contrasted strangely
and sadly with her position at home. In the
chase or at the tournament, she was the arbitor
of honor; but as the mother and the wife, she
never rose to that sphere which God hias assigned
to her, and never possessed the opportunities
necessary to eaable her to wicld those high and
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benignant influences which invest her with true
diguity, As the mere minister to man's amuse-
ment, as the mere ornament of public exhibitions,
woman's highest position is only a dazaling degra-
dution.  Such i3 now the social position of the
wosnen of the east—valued only for their personal
beauty, they are adored for a brief period; but
when their personal charims fade, they are relent-
lessly consigned to meglect, or to something
worse. No expense isspured to adorn the person,
but the mind and heart are lefi to grow wild and
wayward: without mental cultivation or inner
reserves, they are like the cast itself, beautiful,
but degraded and in ruins—a sad mixing up of
splendor and devastation.  And what is true of
the cast is true of all civilized communities,
where women are valued only for their personal
charins, where a woman is most honored, not when
she sits like a queen in the bosom of her family,
but when she parades her bejewelled person in
the ball-room or the opera-house. The gaze of
admiration brings with it little respect and no
love, Whatever she may gain in fame is at the
espense of woman's sweetest enjoyments, Her
own true life is lost amid such elements of
tumult and distraction. She is only a splendid
exotic nurtured for display, a stranger to home
society and home comforts, she never breathes a
pure atmosphere. A flower plunged in a petri-
fying stream, she is bright but cold and sad. A
reed shaken by the wind, she lives unfortified,
aimless und unenduring. She isa captive, and
could we but listen to the vehement heart-throb-

ings, we might heara ery like this, * O that I
ad the wings of the dove!™

The question is still unanswered, What is
woman's true social position?

The woman's true social position is that sum-
wary of human happiness—noxg. To preside in
that home—to minister to the comforts of her
home with a kindliness that never faileth and a
zeal that tireth not—to elevate her household and
make it happy—to lcave her image impressed
upon every heart with a vividness that no time,
no change can ever effaice—this is woman’s true
glory. Itis this that makes the word MoturR a
sacred one.  All that is most tender in human
affection, gentle in human intercourse—all that
is loveable and precious, sweet, tender, wor-
thy aud true, are wrapt up in this one word—
dorixra, There i3 no human relationship which
containg within its innercircle 8o many endearing
associations and hallowed relations as that of the
wife aud mother. Could woman desire & higher
social position than to be enshrined in the inmoet
circle of 80 many living, loviog hearts?

Turn over the pages of history, you read of
warrior and of sage, of men of holy might—and
cry out, these are the great of the earth.  Yes;
but not these alone. low much do they owe to
the cheerful, unrepaid self-sacaifice of a mother's
love? The name of woman scldom appewrs on
the printed page, but a woman’s infinence is
written through the world's history everywhere,
and that influence is none the less real bheeause it
meets not the eye of the carcless reader. A
woman’s influence may be characterized as indi-
videal. She exerts it direclly upon the hushand,
the Dbrother, the child—but she sends hushands,
and brothers, and sons, to diffuse her influence
through the world. It is this unscen influence
which gives such importance to the right dis-
charge of woman's social duties; it i3 this that
makes a true-hearted, God-fearing woman not
only an ornament to the community, but a safe-
guard to the State. Public life is the sphere of
man; domestic life the sphere of woman.  In her
own sphere her influence is as great as it i3
heulthful; out of her spherc itis nothing. Inher
houschold woman reigns. We say this cheer-
fully that, without controversy, she is QUEEN at
home. Nor should this at all infringe on man’s
prerogative, A womaun's seeptre should be love,
It i3 only when a womanloves that she has influ-
ence for good; her whole strengtl lies in loving ;
and so long as she reigns in and through love,
there are few of the other sex who care to rebel
against her gentle sway. Womanw’s power to
love, and her power in Joving, are enormous.
And if women would maintain her ascendancy
she must rcject all the so-called improvements
and additions to her positions and her influence
of our modern moral reforms, and just pursue
quictly and systematically the good old beaten
paths of patient industry, quiet endurance, earnest
picty, aud love which faileth never,

Aund in woman's social position, as we have
defined, there is sphere enough for all her activi-
ties, for vigor of mind, for prudence and sagacity,
In not a few instances financial abilitics are fully
tasked in the effort to make a little go far to rear
a family on = narrow income. Aund even when
the income is superabundant, she may well save
every nccessary expense, for the sake of being
enabled to exercise an enlarged benevolence.
And in all ranks of society, from the highest to
the lowest, it is woman’s duty to be intent upon
making her home bappy, to study the tempers
and the characters of Ler family, to consult both
their wants and their weaknesses, In ordinary
cases it is just as easy for a woman to keep &
calm house, as it is to keep a clean house; and
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should be as much her aim to have her home
clicerful, as it i3 usually to have it orderly.

A living woman i3 man’s truest fiiend, and she
i3 none the less true, because she is hunest and
out-spoken.  When others ave ridieuling 'you, or
censuring you behind your back, she faithfully
reproves you to your face.  When destruction is
seeretly aiming its poisoned arrows at your
reputation she stands openly forth in your defence,
she letteth not the clims of pride or vanity
interfere with those of love. If you mect with
misfortune or with Josses, and must forego the
comforts you have formerly cnjoyed, and the
society in which you have formerly mingled, she
will still think herself happy in vowr society, and
will cheerfully bear the dangers, half of the
burden, of your afiliction. When sickncess calls
you from business and from bustle, she follows
you into your gloomy chamber, her eye watches
every expression of your countenance, her ear is
cver open to your weary tale of symptoms, her
hand ever busy to supply your wants, and herlips
ever ready to minister the balm of consolation to
your wounded spirit. And when death bursts
asunder every carthly tie, it is not enough for
woman to shed a tear upon the grave, but she
takes and lodges your remembrance in her heart.
She never forgets.  Ofall carthly cordsa woman's
love lasts the longest!

That is a noble anccdotein the account of Lord
Russell's trial. - Lovd Russell—¢May I have some
body write to help my memory?’  Attorney-
General—* Yes; aservant.”  Lord Chicef Justice
—“Any of your servauts shall assist in wiiting
anything you please for you.” Lord Russell—
My wife is here, my Lord, to doit.” Mr. Jeftvey,
speaking of the above dialogue, says: “We know
of nothing at once so pathetic and sublime as
these few simple sentences, when werecollect who
Russell and his wife were, and what a destiny
was then impending, This one trait makes the
heart swell almost to bursting.” Bernard Barton
after contrasting this with some chivalrous deed
in Roman story, says—

Hers was no briefly driving mood,
Spent in one fearful deed.

The gentle courage of the good

More lasting worth can plead;

Awd hers wade bright in after years
‘The mather’s toil, the widow?’s tears?
Waomen of meck, yet fc:ulqss soul,
Thy memory aye shall live;

Nor svan shall history’s varied scroll
A name niore glorious give,

What Euglish heart but feels its claim,
Far, fur beyond the Roman fame ?

‘Womenare more disinterestcd than men~more

zealous for those they love—and they evinee more
patience and fortitude in bearing or in sustaining
others in misfortune,  Instances of fortitutde and
self-devotion ure recorded of women, to which
men can lay no claim,  Women's solicitude to
support and elevate those in whom she feels an
intevest, are often unnoticed and unappreciated ;
but such disinteresteduess is its own exceeding
great reward.  Itis true greatness to be uscful,
If to devote every energy and every resource to
the good of others; if to cast time, and talent,
and might into one self-sacrifice, be to deserve
the appellution of great—then to all this may
wontan claim a fir truer title than can man,

Another element of woman’s power is her con-
descension.  All who  would obtain  influence
must be condescending. That advice i3 gener-
ally most cfficient, and that instruction is gener-
ally most valued which is given with least as-
sumption. They who wish to convince the un-
derstanding or to win the heart, must suit them-
selves o the tastes and even the caprices of those
whom they would teach influence. Now, what
greatly increases the influence of the gentler sex,
i3 that it becomes them so well to condescend.
There is always something rigid and undignified in
the attempts at condescension which a man makes;
but a woman can do it with an ease, and grace,
and dignity which adds tenfold to its value and
efficiency. When Queen Victoria finds her way
to the Highland cottages, and with a truc wo.
man’ssympathies, shares the anxieties and sorrows
of her poorest subject, she fans the loyalty of
a whole peopleinto perfect flame, and every heart
cries * God save the Queen!” When she sits on
her throne in royal state, she may dazzle us with
her splendor, but it when we see ber asa mother,
in the midst of her fawmily, that we feel that she is
bound to us, and we to her, by tics that are as
enduring as the memories of our own mothers.

I would venture a single paragraph on the un-
married state. The position of an old maid is not
appreciated. It is one at once of dignity and of
happiness. We do not wonder that it is often a
woman's choiceto remainsingle.  While a moth-
er's heart is now rent with grief for the departed,
and again wrecked with fear and with anxiety for
the living—the scnsible, contented, single woman
gives herself with her whole heart to the alleviat-
ing of other’s woes, to the ministration to the com-
forts of those she loves, and to contribute to theim-
provementand enjoymentof thefamily circle. Suck
a position is at once an honorablc and a happy one,
—This partiality for a single life does not include
men. When deprived of a home, presided over
by a mother or gister, it israrely respectable tobe
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1 bachelor—married woman's worth and affection,
far more than woman needs man’s strength and
protection,  Single blesseducss is more unusually
single wretchedness, and a bachelor's freedom is
for the most part another name for the contemp-
tible survey of a hired house-keeper.

We say a word of woman's edueation. The
system of female education, now too frequently
pursued, we must condemmn.  The accomplish-
ments at which a fashionable education generally
aims, are to enter a voom gracefully—to dance su-
perbly, to speak with an Italian accent—and to be
quite at home in all the notes of the gamut.
We wage no war with a liberal education—while
we get a high value on thesolid acquirements, we
are quite willing to admit that they should acquire
a knowledge of either languages or of music, but
we do protest against educating a child as
though the object for which it had been sent into
the world was, that it might learn to affect that
which is repugnant to its tastes and feelings, in-
stead of speaking and acting from natural charac-
ter and correct feclings. We say most heartily,
give to young ladies the highest and the best ed-
ucation within your reach—bhut let it bo EbtCa
7io¥ and uot a sham.  Seck to give a sufficiency
of internal resources, such as will make occasional
friends of solitude, any thing rather than weari.
nese. Do not be affraid of & decided mental cul-
tivation and a bias to literary pursuits. But I
cannot leave this topic without saying, let the edu-
cation be such as will ever shed affection over
home, and inspire the feeling and hopes and happy
influences of religion.

To recapitulate, if we would estimate aright
woman’s position and woman’s influence, we must
remember that
W live in deeds, not years, in thoughts, not breaths,
In feclings, not in figures of 2 dinl;

We should cotnnt time by heart throbs—he most loves,
Wiio thinks nost, feels the noblest, acts the best,

And he whose heart beats quickest lives the longest,
Lives in oie hour more thaa in years do some,

WWhose feet bland steeps as it slips along their veins.
Life is but the means unto end; that ends,

Begining mean an end toall things. ?—Gop,

———————————

OPPORTUNITY FOR THE PUOR.

TurRe is a disposition among some people when
the miseries of the poor are mentioned to lay the
fault of their sulferings upon their ownshoulders.—
They are so thriftless, and reckless, and extrava-
gant, and dirty, that there is really no possibility
of doing anything forthem. Their want is ascrib-
ed to carclessness and absence of prudent fore-
thought, and their liability to discase to their filthy
habits. Iow can they expect, forsooth, to be sc-
cure against starvation when they never save any-

thing? and what right have they to expect health
if they will not keep their skins and their clothes
clean? Chyrity and pity, nlike—-g0 some folk think,
are thrown away upon suchthoughtless, tilthy be-
ings, No mauter what you give them: or how
mach you help them, they. ave never any better.
‘The fact is, they will not help themselves, and it
is of no use to try to improve their position.

That is the ereed we have heard over and over
again from delicate Jadies and well-dressed gen-
tlemen, and it i3 very casy for them to talkin thut
manner. They keep themselves clean and whole-
soute, and do not go into debt beyond their means,
or go without dinners; and why should not others,
if they wercas well disposed, do likewise ?  They
may well be so complacent; apart as they are
from the necessities of the poor, they cannot un-
derstand the difference of the circumstances which
operate upon the two classes. It they arc a lit-
tle extravagant to-dity they may make up for it by
moderate economy tosmorrow,  They live in hou-
ses more or less commodious, and easy to keep
clean, They are endowed by their position insg-
ciety with some self respect, which makes atten-
tion to personal appearance a habit, and they are
surrounded by appliances which put decency with-
in their reach.  If they would only reflect a little,
they would find that the superior virtues, upon
which they plume themselves, are the result of
opportunity, and they might be led to the infer-
ence that the vices they deprecate arcoften to be
ascribed to the wantof it.  Let them imagine the
house with its separate rooms for various house-
hold duties transformed into the often solitary
room of the lahourer and his family ; the bright
paint and glowing paper upon their walls changed
to the dingy whitewash of a dirty garret. The
bed in one corner, the sancepan in another, the
washtub in & third. No kitchen to cook in—no
commodiousbath-room close tothe sleeping upart-
ment—no washhouse where the periodical wash
may be kept apart, with its steam and muddle,
from the rest of the houschold work. Allto be
done in that one room. Eating, drinking, cook-
ing, sleeping, washing, to be performed in that
limited space,—ever in confusion from the crowd-
ing of duties,—impossible to keep clean and tidy
from want of accommodation. Let them imagine
this, and then ask themsclves whether, if they
werc 80 sitnated, their persons would be kept as
clean us they are now; whether they would so
frequently change their soiled garments; and
whether it is not possible that the distress of the
poor is not owing in a greater degree to the dif-
ficulty of being clean, than indifierence to being
dirty ?  If a well-to-do housewife would only com-
pare the advantages of her position with the want
of opportunity under which others suffer, she
might become less proud of her own management,
less inclined to depreciate the efforts of others;
she might come to the conclusion that between
her and ““dirty people” it is not so much a dif-
ference of personal qualities as of the opportunity
for excrcising them.

These ideas are strikingly borne outby a report
of the Committee for Promoting the Establish-
ment of Public Baths and Washhouses. That
Committee has heen in existence eight years, and
now resigng its duties from the fact that their per-
formance i8 no longer nceded. The report tells
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us in unmistakable terms that the poor will not be {]incss may lead,  Asin degradution soin devotion,
dirty if they ean help it that they only want the the fivst step is half'the battle.  Make a beginning,
oppurtunity to be clean.  In the five yearsduring | and the rest is hopeful.  We should not be sur-
which publie baths and waghhouses have been in i prised to learn that these baths and washhonses
operation, there have been no less than upnards have often helped to convert one room into two,
of three willionsof washersand bathers; andyear, and to bring into them books and such ornaments
by year the average has increased as more exten- as are within the reach of humble people,—~have
sive accommodation has been provided.  Thus, in | made dirty, slovenly women neat, trim wives, and
1848, the first London bath was opened in Goul- selfish men better husbands and fathers; for it is
ston Squave, Whitechapel, and 48,637 bathers in! the natural effect of one vivtue, as of one vice,
that year took advantage of it. There were no | to bring others into play, either helping or smoth-
washers, for no provision had as yet been made! ering effort alter something better.

forthem.  In 1349, there were two metropolitan]  All this shows us how the poor should be
baths, with washhouses attached, and the bathers 'helped.  Not merely by cold chavity—by giving
were 297,851 5 the washers, 9,070, In 1850, there ; pence here, or shillings or pounds there, but by
were three establishments, and the bathers increas- ' terching and helping them to help themselves,
cd to 509,200 5 the washers to 60,154, In 1851, | They want to be shown how to club and to man-
there were five, and the bathers were 647,242 age their small earnings.  Co-operation is their
and the wasiers, 132,251, In 18562, there were! great hope. Their pence put together, thongh
seven, and the bathers went up to 860,163 3 and | so powerless when isolated, swell into thovsands
the washers to 197,580, These are facts which | of pounds. In thislast year in thisinstance they

teach a lesson the rieh will do well to think over,
~a lesson the moralof which is, that the poorare
as fond of cleanliness as other clases of society.

There is another teaching in the report whichis
1o less iustructive. It strikes at the cant of char-
ity with unmistakeable force.  The poor, those at
least who ave in employment, do not want charity,
—using that word in the sense of alms-giving,—
s0 much as intelligent help and guidance. They
have not only taken advantage of baths and wash-
hovses, but they have paid for them. These in-
stitutions are profitable in a commercial point of
view, and it is upon that fact, we suppose, that
the committee base the policy of their abdication.
Now that it has been shown the sale of cleanli-
ness pays, and that the poor are ready to buy it,
—and this has been proved,—there will be plenty
ready to sell it.  One bath hasnot only paid its
own expensges, but, it seems, provided funds to
help to establish another. In the last year, the
revenue derived from the seven baths and wash-
houses in London was £13,413. 7s. 2d. It must
not be supposed that the poor lost this money, or,
in other words, paid it away in excess of their
habitual expenditure; probably the sum spent re-
presents a similar amountactually saved.  There
have been fewer doctors’ bills as a conseguence
of cleaner sking, and less worktime has been lost
through illness. Washing by the aid of a saucepan
to boil the clothes, with its wasteful expenditure
of fucl and destruction of linen, has been replaced
by economical washing with well-arranged cop-
pers and proper utensils. Time has been saved ;
money has been saved ; health has been preserv-
ed; and, what is better perhaps, that cleanliness,
which is said to be next to godliness, has, along
with better physical habits, produced better moral
habits, leading to greater saving still.

It is not only that these three millions of wash-
ers and bathers represent so many clean bodies
and 80 many clean shirts,—they peint to some-
thing still more important. Dirty people have
dirty habits and dirty minds,—~and dirty minds
are mostly vicious as well. The man who has a
pure skin likes pure clothes to match it. When
once he has that taste, he likes a clean room to
sit in, and if he can get one, will preferit to a foul
taproom. There is no end to the improvement
of taste and conduct to which the habit of clean~

have swelled into more than £13,000, Those
who have expended them have not only saved,
for good habits are always cheaper than bad ones,
but have proved that they can make it pay others
to help them to the opportunity of wise expendi-
tw'e. What has been done with washhouses may
be done in other dircctions. It may be done
with louses, for example. The sitime means will
serve to transform dirty courts and alleys and
mouldering tenements into healthy streets and
squares, and well-arranged, lighted, and ventilated
houses. Depend upon it, the experiment will
pay in the one case as well as in the other; but
the poor cannot begin to do it for themselves,
They are powerless to move without assistance,
They camnot set the wheel turning; but once
going, they can and will keep it going. If they
have the chauce, they will prefer the better to
the worse. To offer that opportunity is the true
duty of those who have the means.  Thatis the
charity which blesses both giver and receiver.,
That is the most inexpensive as well as the wisest
charity,—for all gain by it. The rich and the
peor alike benefit by less disease, less pauperism,
and a higher gencral moral tone.~Eliza Cool's
Journal.

A FRIEXD.

How many lovely things we find

In earth, and air, and sea,—

The distant bells upon the wind,
The blossom on the tree;

But lovelier far than chime or flower
Are valued friends in sorrow’s hour.

Sweet is the carol of a bird

When warbling on the spray,

And beautiful the moon’s pale beam
That lights us on our way 3

Yet lovelier Friendship’s look and word
Than moonlight or than warbling bird.

How prized the coral and the shell,
And valued too the pearl;

‘Who can the hidden treasures tell
O'er which the soft waves curl ?
Yet dearer still a friend to me
Than all in earth, or air, or sea.



TIHE MICMAC INDIANS: THEIR LEGENDS,

577

TIE MICMAC INDIANS: THEIR LEGENDS.
Tur History of all nations runs back into the
regions of fable. Twmportant events were anciently
handed down from generation to generation by
aral tradition alone.  Succeeding gencerations glo-
ried in the deeds of valor and renown achieved
by theiv forefuthers, the lustre of which was sup-
posed to attach to themselves, The stories * los-
ing nothing in the telling,” would soon become so
distorted, magnified and colored, by the channel
through which they passed, that it would be im-
possible for ordinary winds to distinguish the truth
from the embellishinent. Romance and poetry
would not fail to take advantage of this, to mag-
nify what was already macevellous, and to clothe
common-place events with the glitter of their
imagery,

Hence in tracing the history of any nation—the
records of Sacred History alone excepted—wesoon
find ourselves listening to the most wondetful de-
tails of events which we are sure never happened,
aud never could happen, necording to the laws by
which nature is now governed. Enchantedcaverns
meet ugon every hand.  Beastsand birds possess-
ing the faculties of men—rocksand trees endowed
with thie power of speech and locomotion —giants,
fairies, and wizards, genii and spirits, are ever
ready to lend their aid, in the doing of good or ifl ;
and they interpose their services so capriciously
on the most trivial, as well as on more important
occasions, that one is as frequently amused with
the ridienlousness of the story, as astonished at
its marvellousness,

I need scarcely hint at the history of Greece
and Rome, and Scandinavia, the poems of Homer,
Virgil and Qvid, as illustrations of these remarks.
We have them in our own history. Tow many
tales of “love and muvder,” of wars, of giauts, of
wizards, of ghosts, and enchanted castles, have
beenin circulation in the English language, almost
ever since there was an English language.  How
well have later poetsand writersof romance known
how to take advantage of these fancies, and espe-
cially of that propensity in the human mind which
first produced, and afterwards fostered and pre-
served, such extravagancics, from generation to
generation.

The Micmac Indian of Nova Scotia stands at
the present day, in relation to the past history of
bhia natien, just where the ancient inhabitants of
Britain stood, before the art of writing was intvo-
duced among them. Ile hasno “chronicles™ of
the past. e cannot apen theancient volume and
read what authentic history has recerded. The
fow past years makeup the whale of his existence
in the region of sober reality and trath. Whae
he heard from his grand-sire is probably true—it
is *“agunoo-dumokun “~—historical fact; beyond
that all i3 **ahetoo-cwokum "—fable, romance
stories, treasured up indeed, and handed down
from age to age, and often told for diversion, and
to keep in memory the habits and manners, do-
mestic and pelitical, of the sakk-ah-waychlik—the
ancient Indians—but nothing more.

Would the reader like the perusal of one of
these tales, related, just as * Susan Doctor,” the
danghter of * Paul Doctor,” an Iidian belonging
to Pictou, N. 8., would relate it? without any at-
tempt at embellishment, addition or subtraction ?

VoL, 1L.~—MNX

Come with me to the Indian Camp, after thelabors
of the day are over, and the shades of evening
have gathered around them. [Ilere is one wig-
wam somewhatlarger than the rest, and the young
people are gathering there as the children ex-
chim: ‘“ah-too-ewet"—*she is telling a story.”
They have all taken their places in a circle, tolis-
ten to the tale. They have prolably heard it a
hundred times already. Never mind, it is some-
thing of a featto tell it, and *Suzan™ who learned
it witha hundred similar onesfrom her father Paul,
is somewhat cleverer than the most of them.
She has a good head, as they term it—a thousand
pities it is not stored with something more valua-
ble. But to proceed, all preliminaries being ar-
ranged, the particular tale called for, &:.—Susan
commences:

‘¢ Wee-gi- jik-kee-see-gaak,” an announcement
which simply calls up attention, and implies what
sort of a relation is to follow.  Literally it signi-
fies: * The old people have erected theirtents ;”
but conveys very significantly this parabolic mean-
ing: * Attend tou story of ancient times*

THE STORY OF TEE-AM, AND 00-11G-KE-ASQUE.

“ There wasa luke in the midst of a forest, and
a large Indian town on the borders of this lake.
Nenrr the edge of the Luke, and somewhat remov-
ed from the main village, resided a young chief-
tin, named Tec-am—or Moose. He had the power
of rendering himself invisible to mortal eyes, when
he chose, and of showing himself just when and
to whom he liked. Pareants he had none living,
nor any other occupant of the wigwam save an
only sister, to whom he was attached with the
most cordialaffection.  The brother occupied him-
self like the rest of his tribe, in hunting. It was
the sister’s business to take charge of the venison,
to cut it in slices and smoke and dry it; and to
prepare food for her brother, and perform all other
operations of house-keeping.

The history of Tee-am, the invisibie youth, form-
ed an important item in the village gossip. IHis
merits, habits, and desizns, were the theme of
frequent discussion ; andit soon became generally
known that he was intendingto enter the * order
of matrimony.” e was not disposed, however,
to o in quest of 2 wife, but, reversing the usual
order, it was bis wish that the young ladies of his
tribe should adorn themselves in their richest at-
tire and come in quest of tim. The girl that could
behiold him, he would utarry ; and since he was s
personage of no ordinary merits, variousattempts
were made by the yonng women, to arrest his
attention, to win his affection, and to draw him
forth to the visible world.

The way they usually proceeded was this: They
put on their finery, washed their faces, anointed
their heads, decked thewselves with ornamnents,
and went to tiie wigwam of Tee-am, a number
usually going in company, and reaching the placo
sometime before the hourat which he usually re-
turned from his hunting excursions. Ilis sister
would receive them with the greatest kindness,
They would spend the afternoon together, and at
the proper time the sister accompanied by her
companions, would walk down to the shore, to
greet the approach of her brother. As soon as

® We do not vouch for the orthodoxness of the Indian
terms, Houxes are not uncomnmon.—E. A. A,



573

THE MICMAC INDIANS: THEIR LEGENDS.

she saw him, she would announce his approach,
and enquire of her attentive companions if they
saw him, “ Nemeevok richigunmu ?’—*do you
see my brother?” Every eve would be strained
in the dircction she was looking. Some would
think they saw him. And ‘co-goo-way wisko-
book-sick ?” the sister of the young man wouldens
quire *“ of what is his carrying strap made ?"—
Sometimes those who supposed they saw him,
would say it was a withe, sometimes it would be
a piece of raw-hide ;—and everything that had
been known to be applied to such a use, would be
seen, or supposed to be seen.

“ Ah,” she would say; understanding instantly
that he was undiscovered: ‘‘letus go home.”—
Home they would go with her.  When the hunter
arrived, his sister always took charge of his load
of game.  The other girls would see this, and also
his moceasing when he drew them off. They were
thus assured that there was no deception—that he
was really present, though they could not seehim.

But they have not given over yet. ‘I may see
him,” says each one, ‘““after he has had time to
ook at us, and tuke his choice ;" each supposing,
of course, that he would have discernment suffici-
ent to see that she was the pretticst and best.—
The parties often dined with him and his sister,
without seeing him, and sometimes remained over
night, and returned to their several places of abode
next day, unsuccessful.

Now there dwelt in this village a widower,
who had three unmarried daughters. The young-
est was a poor little weakly thing, and was often
ill-treated by the eldest. She often considered
her in the way. She would beat her unmercifully,
when their father was not near to protect her, and
often burn her. The old man would find hercover-
ed with burng, bruises, and blisters, when he came
home, and would be told, in answer to his enqui-
ries, that she had fallen into the fire, and had by
mischief and accident brought it all on herself.—
The condition of the little girl was pitiable indeed.
Every day she was exposed to the tyranny of the
cruel and uorelenting sister, without the power of
escape or redress ; being afraid to plead her own
cause befure the father, lest she should only bring
upon herself additional sufferings. The hair of
her head wassinged off, and she was covered with
the effects of the cruel burnings to which she was
subject. Her name somewhat of a rugged
one—but not difficult of pronunciation—OQo-chig-
e-asque, was indicative of her plight, covered with
the marks of her sister’s inhumanity.

Well, the two elder sisters had gone, with the
approhation of their father, to make the experi-
ment of the insulated wigwam—they had tried
their successat * moose hunting” and failed, Of
course no one dreamed that Oo-chig-e-asque would
be simple enough to go; and should she go, it
was not possible she should succeed. So they
might have reasoned. The poor child, however,
did not see what harm it could be for ber to go,
where every one else went. A wedding suit she
had not. A few beads spared to her through the
entreaties of her next eldest sister, composed her
whole stock of ornaments. She therefore gathered
a quantity of birch bark, and fabricated for herself
an uncouth dress; *oo-mah-go-dum,” * her pet-
ticoat,” and ‘* oo-mahd-led-um,” her *‘loose
gown.” Her father's cast off moccasins, soaked

and drawn on, were a substitute for shoes and
stockings, ail under one. Thusaccoutred, without
asking leave or licence, she arose and shaped her
course away towards the edge of thelake, and the
extremity of the viilage. Her sisters called after
her to return ; but she made as though she heard
them not. The men, women, and children stared
at her as she passed, laughed and hooted at her;
but she heeded them not.  And now she reaches
the tent of the invisihle youth. Hissister receives
her kindly. They walk down to the shore together
at the proper time. “Do you see my brother?”
says the girl. *“I do,” is the reply. ““ And of what
is his carrying-strap made ?” ¢ Muncwon,” is the
immediate reply ; “it is a picce of a rain-bow I”
“Very gnod—jyou do indeed gce my brother.—
Glamh-de-nech—let us go home.”

Arrvived at the wigwam, the youth’s sister pro-
ceeds to adorn her person, and prepare her for the
nuptiale, Her birch bark dress is taken off and
consigned to the flames. A copious ablution re-
nioves every scar, and gpot and blemish, and pre-
sents her with a face fair and beautiful. Next
comes the process of arranging and adorning the
hair.  ** Alas!” said thepoor girl, *for I haveno
hair. My head is bald and singed and unpleasant
to behold.” But no sooner do the plastic hands
of her companion touch her head, than the hair,
black and beautiful and flowing, starts out in pro-
fusion, and soon assumes the proper formand ap-
pearance. The brother comesinlaughing., * Way-
jool-koos.” *“We have been discovered, have
we ?” sayshe tohiasister. 8o * Oo-chig-e-asque”
becomes the wife of Tee-am.

The scene now shifts to her father's wigwam.
The old man is disconcerted at the absence of his
daughter. Surely some mischief has befallen her,
as she returns not that night. Her sisters know
nothing about her; and he starts early next day
in scarch of her. Ile passes the wigwam of her
husband, and she recognises him, though he can-
not distinguish her, on account of her transforma-
tion. She introdutes him to her hushand.—
“Wellee-dahsit kee-see-goo,” “the old man is
much pleased.” He goes home and tells his as-
tonished daughters, what a noble partner their
sister has got, and how beautiful she herself has
become.

According to the usual course of events, in pro-
cess of time, an addition is made to the family. A
little “ moose ” is presented to the head-man of
the establishment, and there is great rejoicing over
it. Zeamooch, soon becomes a fine boy, running
about, shooting his little arrows, wielding his little
club, and playing off, on all convenignt oppertu-
nities the **little man.”

His mother now notices, more particularly than
she had formerly, that the bone of a moose's leg,
is usually left lying in the wigwam during the ab-
sence of the father; and her sister-in-law charges
her to watch the little boy, and see that he does
not touch it.  After his father arrives home from
hunting, the bone may be broken and the marrow
eaten.

One day the women were more than ordinarily
busy. They have a large quantity of meat to
slice up and cure, and it occupies them nearly all
day. The little boy plays about out of doors, and
sometimes runs in alone into the wigwam. He
gives the bone, which lay in the wigwam, a blow
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d hreaks it Seon after his aunt
goes wlutt s been doue She begins
to wring her hands and weep, “Tie up your
chibd,” savs she, “andlet us 2o in search of my
brother”  Away they o along the ke, tahing
his tracks, and folloning upon the jee a long dis.
tnee. They il Bl at length, felien down,
with his load, and e bone of bis lex brokea. |
Sad 15 the meeting, and sal the parting. He
talies an affectionate leave of his wife and babe,
and directs her to retnrn to her father’s house, as
never be able o provide for her any morve. |
She aceordingly takes her chill and goes home. |
ister,” says he, *“go hack to the !
)

on

do you love me ?”  She tells him, “aye—I do
e replica: < If you love me, take up the axe
and despatch me.” She is hornfind at the pro-
posal.  She remonstmtes, <t His leg will get
well. Thebone will grow together” * Noj it will
never grow together again,  But as scon as you
have sitten me down, yvon wili find thatitis a
real mooye you have kifled. You will proceed
accordinglv. My flesh you will prepare and dey
in the usual way. 1

the mmose's head. i e Are wont
0 do, 1 ‘ workebag® of it. and Keep it alway with
vou, as 2 memorial of me”

The poor girl obeys, and carries out all his di-
rections to the letter.

Several days clapse hefore she fully completes
her task. She has gone up from the ke ino
the cdge of the wonids, and has there erccted for
herself 2 small tent.

She has now deied the moosc meat, and hung
it up in the wigwam. QOne morning she is startled
by tire approach of & gidal, a ** koo-kwes,” a spe-
cies of humanity abounding always in the region
of fable. Monstrous, huge, possessed of great
strength, always bad—the enemy of mankind—
destrasing them without merey, and feasting upon
their flesh.

Tar “kao-kwes” of Micmac fiction, is the re.
gular giant of yore. Monstrum, horrendn, in-
Jormr, ingenx. The giant walksin and seat

R s bim-
self very composedly ; looks up at the venisan,
amd praises her industry.  She takes the hing,
pats the kettle over the fire, and boils hall of it
for his breakfast. Ie devours it, and then
stretches himself down for a nmap.  Whea he
awakes, the temified gisd, with all the coolness
she could command, gathers up what is left, and
asks him to accept of it

His giantship receives the hoon, and then pro-
coeds to advise her forher good.  Herecommends
to her to abide where she is; and not to attempt
w0 find her way to any Indian settlement.  There
are so many diflicultics in the way that she will
nat bie able to overcome them.  Particularly she
will he oblized to pass two cnormous serpents who
gaxnded the path.  She will sce them at a dis-
tance, and take them for mountains! They lic
on cach side of the path, with their heads towards
it “You cannot go round them, you cannot
'cIimT:,orcr them.  Youa must pass by their huge
Jaws.

He finishes his harangue, and departs.  Sheis

THE MICMAC INDIANS: THEIR LEGEXNDS.

e, the axe, the knife, i there, with three
it o me” She obeys. He then ads [ She frequently goes ont visiting and playing at
dresses ber thus: “N'weees Losaling® *my sister, | the waltestolan,

fully preserve the skin of | bag.
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It ix ware likely

dispozed to follaw his counsel.
than not that his wish for her to remain in that
sofitaey place, is based upan the anticipated want
of a breakfast some morning, and that she might
in that ca<e follow in the wake of her brother,
should she stay, She will not ron the visk. © Poke-
tumeeahein,” * <he Likes her departure.”’

The giant’s story about the enonvons serpents,
proves trieg but earrying with her the memorinl
of her brother, she is safe. Their mouths are
shut, and their eyes are closed in sleep.  She
passes them unharmed, and after a long walle
reaches an Indian village,  She enters the first
wigwam she comes to, and takes up her abode
vomen who own and oceupy it.

curious game, rezembling dice,
in great favor with the Indians, taking caro
0 return at evening, and always carrying with
her the mysterions work-bag.

QOae night as she lay down to rest, supposing

. the other women were asloep, she carefuliy placed

this same important article alway under the
boughs, cloze up to the place where the wigwam
touches the ground—the Lilchoo, as they call it.
Next day she went abroad, and forgot the work-
After hier departure, the aforesaid old wo-
. possessing come amount ol curiosity as weil
as others, was prompted to examine the contents
of the stmuger’s bag.  She accordingly watched
her opportesity, and teok hold of it tor that pur-
pose  Sszarcely had she bexun to draw it toward
her, when, with a shriek of horror, she started to
her feet. She had Iaid her hand an the hair of a
human head ! of aliving man! e sprang to his
feet, ol harnessedand tatooed Jike a warrior ready
forbattde. At one blow he despatehiedd the woman
who had pulled him back to life, and then kilied
the other two. e then rushed out, and, uttering
the terrible war-whoop, struck down every one-
whom he met. The ground was soon strewed
with the dead and thedying,  Hissister saw him,
and recogaized him at once. 0, brother! bro-
ther!™ she exclaimed.  But he was inaxorable.
* Boo-naj-jec-me,” “leave me aloae,” is his reply.
““Why did you not take better care of me? Ilad-
vou taken better care of e, you would have had
me with you for cver;” and hic strikes her down
to the carth.  Mere, abruptly, * respealdaoksit,
“the talecnds.”

We could wish that it ended betier; but wp-
cannot hielp it.  Whea Gharlotte Elizabeth was
writing her * Judal'’s Lion” in the successive:
numbers of her magazine, o be continued camein,
on gnc accasion, leaving Charley on a sick bed,
and to allappearance dving.  Onc of herreaders,
who hiad become greatly interested in the stary
in general,and inlittle Charley in particular, beg-
ged of the writer not 2o Iet Zim die!  Accordingly
Chatley got well.  But Ihiad no such opportunity
of preventing the teagical end of cither the hera
or heroineof this tale.  You have it, Kind reader,
as the writer received it, and wrote it down from
the mouth of an Indian—with scarcely wote o
comment. May we ask, why not cducate and
clevate the Indian?  Il=s i not a mind capable-
of improvement?  Is hic not a ax,as well as his
white ncighbour? and, shall I say oppressor®
Could not the mind which, untutored and um-

not particularly impressed in his favor, nor much

trained, invented such & tale of Gction as this, o
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which can even remember it, with scores oif ** But shall that other party, holy Sive, by you be

others gsimilar to ity and repeat them verbatim a crowned ?
thousand times, be made, by proper culture, en- | Have you thrown Saint Louis o'er, and another
pable of nrore solid and ureful productions?  Late Louis found 7

in the day though it be, lot a0 generous effort be
ntade amd followed up for the mental, physical. | * Another Louis I have found, my faithful son,

and moral improvement of our Indian brother, A} indeed, o
gracious Providence will smile on the effore and Who, Saint or not, behaved as sueh to me in time
crown it with suceess.—Halitur Provincialist. of need g

For he repl aced me on the throne by force of

———— et & = @ G
AN arms bcm-'u
POETRY. “ Which you've te pay for,” Chambord said, ** by
(From Punch.) seating hiim on mine? g

The Pope of Rome was sitting, tiple-crowned, in { « Iy truth,” 1lw holy Father eried, 1 know not
Peter's chair, how to act.?

At lis feet the Loum de Chambord kuclt, like | « Then,” said de Chambord, * the report is not a
small child suying prayer, hoax, in fact. ’

And wiy and ruetul faces made, most dolorous | What crime—what sin that's unabsolved—what
10 see, ever bave I done?

As he spr ead his hands and raised lis eyes upon | [ydeed I° muota heretie.” “ 0f course thourtnot,
his bended kncee. my son.”

The Pope, with brow and shoulders shrugged, | « Rethink you, Father, well, what all the world
looked grievously askance, will aurd\ Sre—

Waoom had hc at his ﬁmx\u.o! there Lut Henry My due of birth if holy breath so lightly blow
Fifth of France? way 3

Most Chnistian king, legitimate, by rule of right g muc‘x tor Daithful dynasties—we see what they
divine ; may i ope—

And must the Holy Father needs anoint another Aug‘a Jio l.v' the blessing of Iis Holiness, the
Line? Pope.”

Oh! sure am 1, de Chambord said, “the tale
can neer b(- true, thou say'st theres foree.””
That your Holiness intends the thing which people ;¢ And,” sad de Chanhord, “whither led your

Sl l\ \(lll (10’ seventh llHC‘Jl\Ca (.(Nlce(‘
To plud. the golden pippin of the Crown from | That Pias did the sort of
Pépin's s stem 17 to do;
4 My son, that's only,” s.id the Pope, “an earthly | Ang smalt’ cood du] hie get thereby : about as
dE:xdcm.” muck will you.”

.
{
|
I“l own,” the Pontiff sighed, “my son, in what
lm;-' that you design

£ Al, holy Father, yes, indeed!—but for that
carthly Crown

Did angel not in holy pot bring sacred unguent
down ?

Is the *Saint Almponle’ no better than a common |« W
flask or crock ¥

44 Qh, talk nat =0, iy son; I feel the very thought

“IWell, well,? wxxd Pio Nomno, ** son, at any rate
lu.rc s this,”
And his hand he stretchied right graviously to
Heary forth to Kiss;
witl act as we thiuk best, and we'll see
what we shall see;

In the wme mtum. 1 bestow my benediction upon
ole 1 p
a shock. thee.”
“TFrom me, the true successor of St. Louis, holy e
king, . . .
Will you aid a gross usurper my inheritance to A WORD ON CANADA.
\mnz?
Shall St. Peter’s heir St. Louis's heir of patrimony | THE glut which has lately taken place in the mat-
spoil, terof amigration o the gold-colonies of Australia,
And hair of other party grace with consecrating will n.—:xur—xll\ tnmm ohservation once more towards
il ¥ the United States and Canada, cither of which

offers a boundless field for the reeeption of an
“0f good Saiut Louis’s Crown will T my faithful | indusirions and well-disposed class of cmigrants.

son baeave? At present, one of the greal subjects of Aehate
Ne'er, su thou do what I cominand, and what I {in the UCnited: \ntca Lc"hhlurc, is the Homestead
preach, believe; Bill, by whichitis :\clxnll\ intended to give sce-
That circlet stil} \\uh golden ]xn];', shall flame } tions of government-land for nothing, rhc mere
around thy head, cost of title excepted, and that will probally be
And cvermore thy pnrtr-uls too, shall wear it jouly a few shillings. Somcthing of the same
when thou'rt dead.” kind is agitated in "Western C.lm(h the object

, . heing to attract emigrants; for the more scttlers
41 Qh, that’sthe nimbus, holy Sire ! *twas not there- | there are, the more is the prosperity of the coun-

of 1 spoke; try promated.  Independently of these plans of
That is a crown in nubibus.®  * My son, forbear | giving land gratig. there is everywhere au abun-

to joke.” dance of propertics wkolly or partially cleared,
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which may be obtained on remarkably easy terns.
From the papers which from time to time reach
us, it appears that great nupw\ cments ave taking
place in Canada, and that, in point of fact. there
is an emigeation into the colony from diflerent
parts of the United States.  The emigration from
the States in one district of Lower Canada has
been so considerable, as to make a peveeptible
inerease in the population.  Through this tract,
a wailway is now in proeess ot construction from
Montreal to Portland.  Great part of Upper
Camuvla is equal to the best lands of the United
States, and some of it is even more fertile.
High authority states that, near Tovonto, fifty
Dushels of wheat have been obtained from a sin-
gle acre. A gentleiman, for several years 2 resi-
deat of Uppu‘ Canada, states that that portion of
it which lies between Kingston and Sandwich,
and extemls back from the shores of Lake I-.rlc
—f{ram some points forty, and from athers oune
hundred  miles-—is  capable of supplying all
Europe with the grain it requires, besides produ-
cing cattle and sheep, heinp and flax, and yielding
irou, copper, lead, line; masl, and  gypsum.
Another resident states that * Upper Canada is
capable of supporting, by agriculural ]mrxmh
alone, at least 5,000, u0:) ﬂf.ul.humul inhabitants.”

In regard to farming, the same mistakes were
at first made in Canads as are in.all new colonies
and couatries.  Now, however, over large tracts
of some of the bestland of the province, is to he
seen as good farning a5 one could desire to meet
with,  Geatlemen of iadependent property have
set the cvample in many of the most eligible
situatings for settlwsy snhetantial femers from
Eagland and Seotland have foilowed, and have
introdaes b with sueszss all the best practices of
the old country,  Geeat atteuation has been paid
to the tnportatian of the best stoek feom Britaing
the mavkets, tlwrchrc. ot Toroato, Hamilton,
Kingston, and ot <, are r-l;lp" wl with ox-
cellent meat. .\u abjection to the growth ol
ronts and crops that had beea enter tained hy the
smaller fermers, withaat mach cital or euter-
prise —namely, the difiienliy of preventing their
freezing in lln. winter—had been casily overcome
by the superior class of farmers.

0Of Lower Canada, we have space only to say
that it, ton, is improving, though it is allowed
that the extremes of heat and cobl which char-
acterise it renler emigeation thither bass inviting.
Hera it mest be said, that the climate of the
Western Canadian tereitory has beea considerably |
wisreprestted. In Upper Canada, ia conformity
to a general faw of the North American climate,
which breames milder as the degrees of longitude
increase, the eold ix nol hy any wmraus so seeerc or
the winter so boug.  An interesting pamphict on
thi< sutject has lately bron published by Profossor
Hitd of Turente, in which he shows very convin-
cingly  the <« decided superiority” of Upper
Cuzia *for agriculiaral purposes over the state
of New Y, the northern part of Ohio and
Tilinnis, the statez of Michigan, Towa, Wisconsiu,
the Far West, and the whole of Now E \-'l.:'ml—
ina ward, over the wheat-growing stazes gene-
rally 37 and that the emizmat, Cin prc.nrr: 1 any
pari of the Ustited States for farming parposes, iz
acttally s leating for himaslf a climate of greater

n:'k\

unheulthy, buu also far more hazardous to the
agriculturist  than  that which obtains in the
Canadian peninsula”

Within the last few years, by the construction
of canals, and other favourable circumstances,
the industry of Canada has been stimulated and
her resources developed with extraordinary
apidity.  From Lake Erie, and of course from
Lakes Huron and Michigan, sailing and steam
vessels can now deseend to the ocean aud return.
To cunable them to do this, the Welland Canal,
passing by the Falls of Niagara, and connecting
Lake Erie with Lake Ontario, has heen constructed 3
and also along the $t. Lawrenee, where falls in that
river ocenr, several short canals, all with capacious
iocks, and all together measuring above ninety
miles.  Besides these, the Canadians enjoy the
benefit of two other canals—the Rideau Canal, 128
wiles long, connecting Kingston on Lake Ontario
with Bytown on the Ottawa; and the Chambly
Canal, eleven miles long, which connects Lake
Chuymplain with the St. Lawrence, near Montreal.
Through the canals on the St. Lawrence, in 1850,
passed 7166 vessels and steamers, of which 6527
were British and 239 American, and the aggareaate
tonnage was 517,522 tons; aud throngh the Wel-
land Cul-\l 4761 vessels and <te'unem of which
2962 were Brllla]l and 1799 \mcrlwn, and the
agaregate tonnage was 587,100 tons. In 1840,
the exports amonated to 1,475,090 dollars, and in
1850, to 13,290,000,  The exports haveincreased
in ncxrl\‘ the same ratio, being, in 1S30, about
13,950,000 dollars.

The vesources of Canada are soon to be stilt
further developed by the construction of railways,
which are mucl better adapted for the country
and climate than canals.  Let any one, says Mr.
Tremenheere, take up the map of British North
Amerien, aud erasider what will be the effect of
the completion of that magnificent system of
railway cmmmxmcnhou which, lxc-mmm" at ali-
fax, is about to pass from Nova Qr‘mm through
New Branswick to Quebee, from thcncc to “()Xl-
treal, Kingston, Toronto, Hamilton. and through
the entire leagth of Upper Canada to its western
extremity, opposite Detroit; there to meet the
already constructed mailway across the State of
Michizan to Ciicago, and onward towards the
Mississippi, which will be reached within the next
few years, by a line now in progress. Let the
ranch-lines from the main ane be then traced—
from Prescott on the &t Lawrence, to Bytown on
theOttawa, now under construetion ; from Toronto
to Lake Simeoc, and on to Lake Huron already
commenced ; from Torouto to Guelph and Gode-
vich; from lh-ml‘au to Niagam, to connect with
the linns through the State of New York, &c

Gilance next, for 2 momest, at their towns:—
Hamilton, beneath a bold escarpment, and infold-
ing hills, richiy covered with the primeval forest;
the undulating plin on which it stands diversificd
with folinge, cultivation, and villas; theialet from
the Lake, which forms its harbor, I)l'(‘gc.“ul an
agreeably varied outline: Toronto, spreading
aver a wide and gently-rising plateaut on the lake
shore; haadsomely built, increasing npu!'v, and
pni:p\su]" pulitic buildings which, in dimensions,
in taste, and solility, are sumas: :cri by few of 2
Semiilar Kind in the secomlomte towns in England ;

winter celd and summer heat, and not only more

Kingston, also showing signs of prosperity and
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progress; oceupying an important position at the .’ celightened Eberality on the part of our legislature,

sl
s

head of the Ridean Canad s Moatreal alive with | in advance of that of any ather legislature on the
commerce, and pleasing the eye with: the graceful ] Ameriean continent.® ~ Near the elese of his
forms of the hilis avound ; sowme of itsold, navrow, | address,the Chiet Superintendent remaks: “ There
and somewhat picturessgue streets, reminding one | are four circumstances which encourage the most
of Burape : Quebee, with its undyag interest, its | sanguine auticipations in 1egand to onr educational
beauty of position and outline, its crowd of masts future,  The firstis, the avow ed and entive absence
along the wharves, i3 fleets at anchor belew theyof all partyespivit in the school Thhirs of our
citudel, its quaint old streets, and Lusy population. j conntry, from the provincial legislature down to

"
At

Let all these circmmstances be weighed—the
great natmsl vesourees of these proviaces, the
cnergy now at work in developing them, the in-
ducenments thereto held out by the heme.growth

the smaliest municipality,  The second is, the
t precedence which our legistature has taken of ol
fathers oa the western side of the Athautie, in pro-
viding for Normal-scheolinstraction, and in aiding
rehiers to avail (hemselves of i3 advastages,

of 2t consuming population, and by the expanding  LFCHEE 10 p -
facilities of trnsport. cither 10 the home ar the | J1¢ hird is, that the people of Tpper Canda

foreign warket—and it will be seenhow extensive
2 field is there opening for the stili further em-
ployment of Lritish Iabor and capital.  The ordi-
nary interest of capital in Canada is 6 per eont.;

the ordivary pice of common labor in Uppert

Canadai Gl 10 32 9d, 2 days and as ail common
articles are admitted wuder o low revenue taviiiof
from 21 10 121 per cent., the usualurticies of con-
sumption, iuchuling provisions, are cheap and
good, The principle, indeed, of the Canadian
tazifl] is to levy pretty high duties on sugar. cof-
Jee, tobaceo, wines, spirits, and other articles not
produced either in the colony or the mother-cons:-
try, and to place revenue duties on mamnnfactures
as low as the wants of the province admit. Jtmay
be @nid that parties cimigrting to Canada will
never know what taxes are; for the home countey
relieves the colony of 2l charges as regards exter-
nal policy, and the expences of the local govern-
ment are comparatively tr In <hort, what
2 man makes by higindustry in Canadais hisown;
while what e realises in England needs to be
divided with the tax-collector.

The manuer in which the great question of
clementary cducation hias been dealt with in
Canada s worthy of attention, not only from the
effect which it is likely to produce in Canada
jtseli, but from its general interest. It may he
mmentioned, that the province has been provided
with an cxceilent system of schools of different
grades—a system infinitely more pesfect than that
which prevails in the parish-school establisbuent
in Scotland. It is eucournging to know, that the
number of publicly-supported schools reported as
cxisting in Upper Canada this year amounts to
3059; and that the number of pupils in these
schools iz 151851 With what carnestness the
people have engaged i the canse of education, is
shewn by the published account of the *“TPro-
ceedings at the Ceremony of layving the chiel
Corner-stone of the Normal and Model Schonl and

S 2x, a8

el
Hes

Education Offices, by the Fard of Elgin, Gavernor-
General,” at Tovouta, in July 1851, Frem an
address delivered on the grousnd by the Rev. Dr.
Ryerson, Chiel Superintendetit, we learn that the

institution willaccamodate v teachersin tmining,
and GO0 pupils in the Model School; and that the
Jand set apart for it is an entire square, consisting
of nearly cightacres, two of whirhare devated ton
botawical garden, threc toagricaltumlaxperiments,
and the remainder to the buiidings of the instite
tion, and to groumis for the gymnastic exvrcises
of stadents aud pupils,  To aceomplish this pro-
Jject, @ public grant was made of £15,000—* an

{have, during the kst year, voluntarily taxed
1 themselves, for the salwvies of weachers, in o huger
su, in proportion to their munbers, and have
kept open their schools, en an average, more
onths, than the neighboming citizens of the
veat State of New York,  The fowrth is, that tle
essential vequizites of suitable and excelient text.
books have been introduced into our schonds, and
adopted aimest by general acclamativn ; aed that
the facilities for furnishiige all our schools with the
necessary books, maps, and appavates, will zoon
hesin advanee of these of any other covnry.”
In fact, the system of cducation now established
in Cauada, far exceecds, in its comprebersive
details, any thing established in the Tnited Ring-
dom.  While ail the ordinay plans of national
cducation in the mother countiy kave Leen de-
Livered over to sectarian dispmtation wnd olstrue.
tion, those in Canada bave been perfected and
brought into openution to the universal s
faction of the people~——Chambers’ Ldinburgh
Jowrnal.

h

b3
o

———— &~ e mae
THE SILEXT HUNTER.*

Snontey before the American War of Tadepen-
dence, there arrived in New Englind an oiphan
boy called Bill Smith. Seme friends of kiz prrents
took an interest in him, and apprenticed him—
though only cight years of age—to un old fmer
in North Caroliza. — Theindentures stipulated tha
hie was to have, besides sufficient food aud cloth-
ing, reasoneble opportunitics for eduestion; but
Saunders the yeoman, thought this foily, and it
shat Rili learned was in spite of his prejudices.—
There was a linle daughter of the ofd favmer’s,
however,—Mattie, 2 bluc-eyed chilily with gold
vinglets and dimpled fiee, who ook a faney toin-
stract the young alien that had come under her
futher's vaof.  Jle learned to remd and to write,
and soon became o preficient in bot, that bie be-
zas, in turn, w0 teach his witor.

This pleasant exchiange of mutual Kindusswent
on unti! the children grow up, and Mattie was a
blomming gitd, unconsciously betrathed in the
{spring-time of her Jife to the orphan youth who
ilad been perpetually by her side. The farmal
i diseavered this, and immediately began to punish
Smith, by a series of petty and abaminable perse
cutions. He made him sleep n s u, on a pile
of iy, with ouly one tattered bluket to cover

i3

o

*PThie Narmlve is hastorical. ol forie enc of the
strongest cpisodes 1 the aanals of real ronace.

)
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him, and cut him o' from all the consolations of
liztle Mattie’s love, e was vich, and hated an,
one who apnewed to abin at beinyg the heir to his
fortane, Ll jddously - tehed bis dwghter, and
tortivce.d poor Bill Uy every kinl of eruslty until
his hehaviour beeam: natorions and sos hamane
pershus vesolvad to sannton hin hefore o court
of justice for barbarity and neglect of daty.

Before this was known, hower ey the orphan
boy ha:d formed 2 planof vaaning :uv.\_v. e made
up his little basdle, and one night, creeping into
Mattie’s room throngh the window, bade her a
gentle oo by, e emhracel her, amd Kissed
her, and told lier he wonld come back a areat
maa, and nuic‘. her hiis w lfc; aud she said, o
wait for you.”  He van all night atong the high-
way, and cune nest morning o the settlenent of
Raleigh,  There he fived Tor some time, He
p"o.\lul aboat the kitchens of the gentey by day,
subsisting on the seraps whichso: e kinl-hearted
zsl.ux bc towed on ln‘n. and when it was dark
crawled into 2ome shed to sleep.

It bappened that a Judge Camphell,—a very
hwnane man,——was then |m.~.nluwm tile circuit
court, lie thand Bill Smith one morain among ,
his cattle und horses half dead with hanger and |
cold.  He took him tnto hishouse, fed bim, clothed |
him, learne:! his story, and began to co: isider how
his inhuman master nu'.!hf. b punished.  Great,
thevetore, was his d--lwht. when on louking over
the list of causes to be tried befare hia i that ciry
cuit, the ve sstowas ¢S Commonweanlih, rersngs

Sumuel Saunders, for abdacting, muardering, o,
otherwis n:xl:ur:ul[\ making anay with an uuh.xx-i

ture:d made child, known as William Sieh.” 4

The trind cane o Judge Campbell compeiled
the strictest seratiny into the frets. His charge
to the jury was stern and dead againsg tae ac-
cused, It sounded like a sentence of death. The
]u'latmcr stood pale and shivering.  1is connsel

vas startled, cowed. abmost hopd-.. The wind-
m;'-u-) was near. All felt the verdict must be
v,

‘Sud lenly there was a conmmation in the court.
Carriage witerls were heard rapadiy nearing the
pl.\c-:. The sheritt came in, and with him was

he boy, still attesuated from sutlisring, but neatly
claitied, and with the biovm of life reviving on
his chinek. Ol Saunders was carried from the

y Tivew

dock in convulsions,—his shrivks being heard iy

melting away in zhe fervour of that glorious cause,
“ Lot the nold 20 she snid; and” the gold did
o, and \\'hc-n A:m.ncl. was fn.o it was ail sone,
and William Smith found himself a begar! Bat
he was uay sorrowlul; for over the .\lle"h any
tountuns was the conntry of Kentucky —heau-
tiful rnd, with fertile soil and rimber, and water
and came abownding,  There they 'mght suttle,
and thither were many going who Lad lost their
Possessions in the tersible but sacred war. In
the shring of 1784, fifty emizrants assembled in
Powell’s Vatley, on the frontiers of the old cvlony.
were to jonrney in company over the moun-
tains, for mutaal defence, for the swarthy tribes
of Lilians still hovered over the regions, reveng-
ing on the white men that long 1liad of calumities
which had falles on th eirrace,

The caravan went forward. It passed through
o wild tcrmorv, among mountaing and dchle=
with the shaguy fovests still throwing theiv pri-
meval shadows over the slopes. Ata distance
theve was known to be « settlement \\'!u.re pm\'x\-
ions might bhe obtained. Smith, with a small
party, went in advance to bring b.xcL supphex for
the rest. He was six daysaway. The remainder
had promised to await his retern in a sequestered
fintle valley.  To that he came with his compan-
fons, There were traces of the camp, and marks
of coniliet, but no living being stirred there,—no
voice wulnl be heard, no welcome of the deac
anes he had left. A confused and hroken trail
showed that the cmigrants were in full retreat for
. the Clench river, to h"'.llll the more populous dis-
trict they had q.nv--d Saith hurried after them.
“Where is my \\'1".—\\‘-\\.1”(. are my children®”
he asked of the first siraguler Lie came up to.

“* You will find them where vouleft them. Ask
tire Shawanees; they can tell you the rest.”

“ You have neglecied your trust—they are mur-
dered,” said S.nu.x, in a stern and deliberate, yet
trembling voice.  * And yet you are retreating,
you (,0\\':1rd~," he added, and “struck the man to
the ground.  Then he turned back, rode alone to
the abandoned camp in the v:x!lcy, and there in
the evening he was found, looking with teavless
eyes, buta Countemance more mournfal than w. cep-
ing could makeit, on the lost and the loved—
Mittie and her (.luidrul.

Swith with his own hands dug their graves—

with his own hand he kid them side by aulc his

watil the rison daors were closed upoi him. He!first born onthe wothar’s right hand, his youngest
was acquitted, but compellad to give sccnru) for on her bosom, where 3¢ ad been nursed and
the mintenance aud education of Bitl Smith until | nestled so lou_v' And then he stood for a few
the agge of cighteen. moements !ool:'m" upon the last couch made for
Tixat was the first public scene in Bill Smith's | their earthly m-t‘ and filled the grave, and pited
career. The next was when, as an cloguent, latmu,s to nmark the spot, and be wle adicu for ever
vivacions, hold young lawyer, he plealed his first | to the love in which his heart had made its ome.
cause avthe bar. e fid ained it, and gained many | His comrades were stauding aronnd in silence.—
after it, and "r.ulml‘) rose to great hos mur«., They expected that when Le had finished hie would
wealth, and prosperity.  Mattie lecame bis wife, ' follow them.  Tiut he walked about the site of the
and their home was blessed by seasand danghters, [ camp,-and found where the Indians had come and
until, when the declration of Independence was gone.  Then he shouldered his ritle, waved his
made, e kaew no happicr funily than that of hand solemuly, and speaking no farewell, disap-
Wiliam Smith.  He was geneross and e was ywrod on the trait of the Shawanees.
charizable. but nevertheless oe of' the most opu-|  From that hour a strange mystery sprang up
lent men in the prm‘ulu,, far e was pradent and  among those mountaing, “lhere was known to
cconnmical.  When, however, the war of liberty | “dwell on them a lonely hunter—a white man——
broke out, his treasuras flawed Hke water to sup- | who was seen ucc.mom-l; by the Indiang, or by

past Washington in lis tremendons -np.w . {=some solitary teapper, always with a rifle in lis
Muttie did a0t replie whea she saw their richies .innd hut perpetusily sitent, never speaking one
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word to any, If he was addressed he turnedand
retreated into the woods.  Gradually he was Jost
sight of altogether, except to David Boone, that
far-famed hunter whose name is familiar over the
whole continent of America. David Boone was
believed to have frequent interviews with him,
and to supply him with powder and ball, but he
never spoke of him, and only replied to questions
by shaking his head and touching his brow with
his finger.

This wenton for two years, and men had almost
forzotten Bill Smith. But at the end of thattime
a Shawance Indian was taken prisoner by the peo-
ple of Boone's fort, and he once more revived the
excitement asto the mystery of the Silent Hunter.
He said that a terrible spirit had for two years
haunted the war-path of the Shawanees,—an evil
demon, whose sight was appalling to their nation.
More than thirty of their best braves had alveady
fallen under his hand.  Thisfearful Medicine Man
was sent, they believed, to punish them for some
portentons sin.  So dreaded had he become, that
the tribe had met, and were nearly determined to
quit for ever their ancient hunting-grounds ir
Kentucky., When asked whether they eversaw
this demon, they said they had never seen it dis-
tinctly, though their young men had pursued it
often, and always came back with one, at least, of
their number missing. At length none dared to
follow this terrible apparition.

After this story had been rumoured abroad,
men began again to speak of Bill Smith,  They
epoke of him, however, with an unaccountable
dread, and always in alow voice. TheShawanees
had been formerly one of the most formidableand
best organized of the Red nations.  They now be-
came tunid, and carried on the most desultory
warfare. They were beaten by every hostile tribe,
for whenever a battle took place, the Silent Hun-
ter made his appearance suddenly, fighting with
their cnemics.  If they attacked a fort, he was
always among the defenders; if they defended a
stronghold, he was never away, but regularly
headed the assailants. But e came and went
without speaking. Ile never greeted any man,
and no man eversaid farewell to him. The Border
people looked on him with respect and fear; the
Indians shuddered at his name, and the Shawa-
nees cspecially looked upon him as a curse sent
from the Great Spirit to exterminate their race.

At last they became so terrified by this phan-
tom of the Silent Hunter perpetually haunting
their paths, that they all collected and fled across
the great stream of Kentuchy,  But hie followed
themover, and was ever on their hunting-grounds.
So they fled again, and passed the Green River,
He passed it too, and never crossed 1t again, Still
the Indians wereappalled by hearing of the braves
glain in the forest and at their camp fires, by an
arm which they now so fully believed to be the
arm of some avenging spirit,. that they never
dreamed of a conflict.  The Silent Hunter never
Jost their trail. Then they once move burned their
wigwams, and went away for ever from that coun-
tev. And when the last of the Shawanees had
Iauuched lis canoc upon the Ohio, Bill Swith rose
from amid the bushes on the shore, aud fired after
the little hark.

Revenge was his monomania. When he buried
bis wife aud children, a rash aud bloody resolu-

tion fixed itself in his mind. It beeame madness,
He never more spoke to wman, but silently and re-
morselessly haunted the trail of the Shawances to
slay every one that came within the range of his
far-famed rifle.  Then, after that Indian tribe had
gone from its ancient hurting-grounds, he rvetired,
mute and alone, to the most inacecessible part of
the Green River Hills, There, in a shady cleft,
remote from the habitations of men, he built him.
self a hut, where, in solitary quict, he passed the
remainder of hisdays.  He hunted to supply him-
self with food, and skins enough to exchange for
powder and shot, which an old man at an out-set-
tlement down 0x the Green River was accustomed
to supply him with. 1lis life was protracted to
the age of eighty-eight.

One day the old man at the scttlement was
heard to say that something must have happened
to the Silent Hunter, for he had not come as usual
to fill hisshot-bag, and his powder-pouch. Bidding
1o one to follow him, he went away to the Green
River Mountain, and when he came back, thongh
many questioned, he said nothing of where he had
been.  From that day, however, no man ever saw
the Silent Hunter. No one heard of his fate, but
it became -+ dim tradition in that country that his
spirit was still among the mountains of the Green
River.

Not many years ago, however, Webber, the
hunter-naturalist, started with a companion in
search of game among the Green River Hills.—
After wandering for many days among their soli-
tudes, they came to the dwelling of an old trap-
per, living alone with the dogs,—~an cremite of the
forest, full of its traditions, and familiar with all
the spots they haunted.  He said that, near that
place lay, under a black oak, the gmve of a
mighty bunter. e hadbeena mysteriousinhab.
itant of those mountaing, and his resting bed was
marked by a stone. Ie had chosen it himsef
years before he died. It was near a spring of
which ke had drank, and an old man had baried
him, though no one had since visited the grave,
Webher offered the trapper some money if he
would lead them to the spot; but he shuddered,
and refused. though at length, with visible trepi-
dation, he consented to guide them within sight
of it.

He walked before them for some time, among
clifts and trees, and over streams, and through hol-
lows, until, from a bIni¥ eminence, they looked
down on a nurow wild plain.  Over the surface
of this lay sprinkled whatscemed a number of flat
rocks, but were in reality stonc sarcophagi, or
graves, which are to be foundin thousands, some-
umes covering miles of ground in the southern
part of Kent .cky and portions of Tennessee. The
people who used this curious made of sepulture
are now cxtinet, They existed long hefore the
Indian naticn—long before the Red Skius hunted
through thege woods and savannahs.  The bndal-
grounds are ali that remain of them.  They were,
apparently, pigiies, for the graves ave not, on an
average, more than three feet in length.  Some
have imagined that these were only the tombs of
their children, but the children of the Auztec
nation, in this case, must have died by thonsands
when they were just about three feet high, and
theolder people must have been burned orsecretly
interred,
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In one of these curious sepulchres the body of
Bill Smith wasdiscovered. It was a sarcophagus
sunk in the earth, almost eighteeninches deep, by
the same in width, The bottom and sides were
lined with flat unhewn stone, and one of a similar
kind was laid over the top. No cement ot any kind
had been used. The explorers examined the
grave,—they evendisturbed the remains, but they
Inid them again in their place of rest, and left once
more to his solitary repose the Silent Hunter of
the Green River Hills,

What a dark and mournful story ! How strange
and chequered a life. It was the faith of this
man to his early love. and the affection of his heart
to her children, that made the terrible, silent, re-
morseless being he afterwards became.  But he
was not in his nature wicked. During the latter
part of his life his mind was shaken Ly remem-
brance of that melancholy day, when Mattie and
her little ones had been buried by his hands in the
 Vale of Pines."—Eliza Cook’s Journal.

THE FAIRY GIFT.

Ir was evening, and the dark-haired spirit,
Malizia, sat alone beneath the shadow of 3 wide
oak, looking down upon the fair vallny of the
Silverstream, whose fields and streams were gil-
ded by the last rays of the sun. So pure and
calm they seemed, sleeping there in their tran-
quil beauty, that cven Malizia conld not gaze
unmoved.  The raging passions of her heart were
for a moment stilled ; and stretching her arms
towards the scene, widh a lovk of carnest longing
she exclaimed, *“Oh! that I were a mortal! 1
might perhaps be happy.”  The softencd mood,
however, was but # transitory one; an instant
afterwards the spirit’s face had resumed its usual
expression of listlessness and dejection, and me-
chanically her fingers played with the acorns that
lay scattered at her feet.

Suddenly the sound of bells was borne lightly
by apon the wind.  Malizia listened: at first with
inditffereuce, but gradually, as the music ap-
proacned, her attention was aroused, amd at
length, as if awakened by some sudden recol-
lection, she started to her fect, exchiming, ¢ To-
day is the birthday of the Princess Margarita,
and -I am not among the invited guests at the
castle.  How dare they insnlt me thus? But I
will be revenged.  Duke Johan and kis hanghty
duchess shall know the fairy Malizia does not
belie her name.”  An hour afterwards, and she
stood again beneath the shadow of the oak,  Her
whole appearance was altered, and cven the
character of her wondrous beauty was changed.
It was softer, more feminine, but less brilliant;
and her voice, as she addressed the fairy atten-
dants that came thronging around her, was low
and sweet as the sound of the distant bells.—
Maiizia’s was the soft, smothered lip that whispas
to deceive, and hers the power to hide a bitter
thought beneath a winning smile.  Her dress,
composed of  beautiful texture woven by fairy
lonws, was of that vich golden coleur which is
tire watural hue of stk $fer long dark hair hung
in abundance upon her neck, and amid the curls
was fancifully twined a wreath of bluehells.  She
wore 10 other ornamcat; countrary to her usual

custom, she was resolved to depend alone upon
her own power of facination for leaving a faveur-
able impression upon the assembly she was about
to visit.  That that power was great she seemed
seaveely to doubt, for it was with a hurried bug
well pleased glance at her own face in the stream,
that she gave at length the signal to depamrt.  In
an instant a hundred wings were glittering in the
moonbeams, and Malizin with her fairy tribe were
seen floating  through the calm blue air in the
direction of Duke Johan's castle. They were ad-
mitted there without inquiry or delay; for to few
courts is Malizia a stranger, and the courtiers, as
they made way for her to pass, neither expressed
nor felt astonishment at her entrance.

Reacking at Jast 2hie royal presence, she ad-
vanced with a quiet step, and kneeling gracefully
before the duchess, said, as she kissed her hand,
*Pardon me, princess, if my interest in your
danghter’s welfare has led me to forget the Jaws
of etiquette, and present myself here unasked.”
Then, as if wishing to cover the confusion, hut
ill-concealed beneath the dignity of the duchess’s
reply, she added, with a smile, “ You feared, per-
haps, princess, that the fairy Malizia’s gifts might
bring misfortune to your child. lere, however,
is oue which shall throw gladness upon her life,
—one throngh whose bright influence sorrow and
tears shall lose their bitterness, and the world
loak always beautiful.  If in a year from to-day
she has not proved the truth of my words, let
her destroy the gift.”

As she spoke, she drew a small packet from
her bosom, and presented it to the duchess; who
could scarcely restrain a smile when, upon open-
ing it, she found it to contain a pair of spectacles.

“Stange present for a child,)” she murmured 5
but her contempt was quickly changed to admi-
ration, when, upon examining them more closely,
she found them to be set with brilliants, and of a
workmanship so delicate and so fine, that she
almost feared to touch them. Two rose-leaves
formed the eyes; but fragile as they seemed, the
fairy assured her that they conld with difliculty be
broken, having been dipped in a siiver dew,
which, without dimming their colour, had ren-
dered them firm, and able to resist even rough
usage.

“You need not fear to trust them to a child,”
continued Malizia, “they will reinain to her when
her other playthings are destroyed.”  Then call-
ing gently to the little princess, sheled her to her
mother’s side, and bade her look upon the spark-
ling trinket that the duchess had repliced in its
case.

Pleased with the new tov, Marzarita clapped
her hands, then half langhing and half shily, she
took it from the box, put it on, and looked round
coquettishly for admittion and applause. It was
wonderful the alteration that hiad taken place in
her soft, pretty, childish features,  Herderp blue
eves had suddenly acqwired a meaning beyond
her years, and her rosy lips had taken an expres-
sion of carnest thoughtfulness that seciued to tell
of wanderings in the land of dreams.  All were
conscious of and wondered at the change, but
few were made aware of its cause, for at a slight
distance the spectacles were invisible, betraying
themselves only by the string of dimuonds gleams
ing ameng the long fair curls,
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The child hesell seemed almost fiightened at) beneath the shadow of some spreadling tree, lis.
the effect they bad produced, sud at the wawou- | tening to the music of the leaves and streams,
ted seasations whieh oceasioned lier to tremble | and whispering idle faneies to the passing wind,
slightly, as placing hee Jude lad npon ber iead, | Sumetimes, however, solitnde was wenrisome to
she whispered, * Mother, 1am very happy.” 11101’, aml she would loak aroawl with longing

The duchess drew her elose il kizsed her, § earnestness for a friend whose heart might veply
while the fairy Malizia, with a smile, placed her | to hers,  Alas! poor child.  The rose-leaves lent
hand upon her golden hair, and said, * Yon will! 2 brilliant hue to all, which passing by deurees
be happier yet, Marguita, for wmy gift is called faway, but lefe reality more dark.  Many wers
¢ hnagination.” the disappointments shie experienced, and some-

" * * * * w * times even with regret she would ponder at the

A e had passed—and it was agaio the an- dillerence between her and others, and ask heyp.
niversary of the child'shivth, Te day was speat, sell whether it woulld not be better to resenble
I merdment atd 1joicing; but, weary at lensth | them, and expecting less, find oftener her expec-
with excitement wd pleasave, Margarita at night; tations realized.  But it was too late now to cast

pasay the fary gift—long years had riveted the
|

Laid ke head upon hier mother's hnee, and sighed,
chain,

*C Are you not happy still 27 asked the prineess,
tenderly " caressing the fuir round check of her!  One day she had wandered from lher com.

darling, panions, and was seated ajone beside a stream, a
*Yes, mother; but—" buok kv onen upon her kuee, but its pages were
Wl 5 AH b 4 ¢

¢ Buv what, dearest 27 unturned, and her closed eyes seeined reading
t] ] o k]

“AVhY does pleasure pass so quichly, mother?  within her heart.  She wus startied by a sound
I have loohed torward =0 often to this day—and | near her, and looking up, heheld a vouth of stri-

now it is ail over” king Leauty, his hands filed with flowers, which,
“ Until neat year,” returned the duchess with | without speaking, he kid gently at her feet.  Ga-
a smile. zing at him through the spell, she met the glnee

“We went to gather cowslips yesterday,” con- | of his bright, dark eyes, and almost wondered
tinued the chitd, atter a pause, * but I gathered | whether a face o beautifal belonged to earth. He
less than any.  Whenever my hand stooped to scated himself beside her, spoke to her of flow-
call a flower, others more heautifal attracted me;  ers, of all that she best loved, and gazing at him
but when I reached the place where they grew, |, stil throngh the magic of her rose-leaves, she
they seemed no fairer than the rest. So it is al- - saw but the witching of his smile, and remenm-
ways, mother.  Dreaming of the futare, I can | bered not how oiten tisose rose-leaves had de-
never enjoy the preseat. tceived,

The mother’s hrow was sightly clouded as she| At length he whispered in her ear—‘“T love
replicd—* Perhaps, my  child, the fairy giti you” Uh how her beart beat wildly at the
ings sorrow. | have of Jate marvelled at the  sound?! How, in 1he gldness of that one short
change in thy bright fice, and longed to see it hour, the past, the future, were forgotten.  Well
less thouginful,—more us it was of old.  Let me ; had the fiiry Malizia imagined her revenge in
destroy the spell.” j giving to the young gir’s Deart that passionate

But Margarita started to her feet, and clasping  intensity of happiness, whicl is ever lollowed by
both hier amls upon her treasure, she exclaimed— ' intensity of suilering.

“Take it not fiom me, mother—it is deaver than|  The best, the brightest, dream of Margarita's
life; tor does ituot zive to hte the ligtthat makes  soung ife faded avay like the others, for the
it beauttal?  What if I am sometimes sad; 1) lour came when the dark eyes of her first love
have, at least, moments of happiness such as I were tarued away from her in indifference and
huew not betore.  Tnis morning, upon anaking, . pride,—when the soft voice had only words of
I remembered Malizias words, and, feaful of  colduess, and the haad no gentle pressure 1o he-
Tosing her ehesished it 1 fastened it round my [ stow. It was then that, in her agony, she cursed
temples, with a siliken string.  Look, mother, @ the fairy gift, and bending her head upon her
here.”  And the cnild bent forward her fair head, |, fuided hands, prayed long and carnestiy that it
and smiled in her mother's face. jmight be taken from her. It canzot be,”

The duchess lovked, and saw with surprise that | whispered a voice beside her. She looked up,
afirm but alimost imperceptible cham had replaced | fearing to encounter the false smile of Malizia,
the sthenstring, A strange Techizg of uncasinss | but it was a far gentler, holier face, whose light
crept over hier, but repressing all outaard expres-, beamned like sunshine upon her. L
sion of it, she returued Margarita's caressy and, | Child,” said the good spirit, © thine is a rash
as the Jatter soun afterwards vesumed an appear- , prayer; thou wouldst ting away a precious genn.
ance of carclessness and gaiety, the momentacy . Itis in hohling back from thee the knowledge of

impression faded away. , its real worth that Malizia has rendered ita curse;
v ’ . 3 L1,

x % » * x x % byt come with me, and her power shall quickiy
Tears wandered on, and Marzaita had become | end. The spirit’s name was Experience.  She

a strange, dreamy, romanticgivl.  Gentle, luting, took the young gitd by the hand, and leacding hier
and very beautifal, none coald look coldly upon aleng a dark and wayworn road, she brought her
hier, or chude the sometimes wayward caprices of atlast to the edge of a broad stream, and bade
her enthusiastic nature.  Tiere was no one near . her bathe her eies in its waters. Margarita
who, understanding her errors, could warn her obeved, and gradually the traces of her tears
against the imdulgence of them, and time Lut departed, and the Lurnieg pain passed from her
rooted them move deeply inher heart.  Sheloved  brow. .

1o Le alune,—to wite anay the summer hours. * Imagination shalt lhienceforth be a blessing to
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thee,” whispered the good spirit as she led the
young girl back to her home.  *“The waters of
Judgment have subdued the brightness of the
rose-leaves, and it is in their false radiauce alone
that consists the danger of thy LFaivy Gift."—2lize
Cook’s Journal.

MANKIND, FROM A RAILWAY BAR-WAID'S
TOINT OF VIEW.

Mavxinp is composed of great hends of rough
1oohinzg persuns, who ocuasionally rush with frigist-
{al impetuosity into our refreshmeut-rooms, cal-
ling fur cups ot cofiee, and hot brandy and water,
which they tumble into themselves scalding, and
pay for in furious haste; after which they rush
out agiin, without exchanging a single word with
anybody.  Mankind, even of the first class, are
dressed queerly in pea-coats, paletots, cloaks, and
caps, with no scrt of attention to elegance. They
inddulge much in comforters, and green and red,
handkerchiefs, and sometimes little is seen of
their visages beyond the mouth and the point of
the nose. While they stand at the bar eating or
drinking, they look much like a set of wild beasts
in a menagerie, taking huge bites and monstrous
gulps, and often gluing wildly askance at each
other, as if each dreaded that his neighbor would
rob him of what he was devouring. It is a very
unamiable sight, and hus given me a very mean
opinion of mankind. They appear to me a sct of
beings devoid of courtesy and refinement. None
of them ever takes off hat or cap when eating, and
not one of even those whom I suppose to be cler-
gymen, ever says grace before the meat I hand
him. A soup or a sandwich is no better in his
respect than a brandy and water.  When a lady
comes in amongst these rude ungracious animals,
unless she has a husbaed or other friend to take
some care of her, she is left to forage for herself’;
and I have seen some forlorn examples of the sex
come very poorly off, while gentlemen were help-
ing themzelves to veal and ham pics, and slices of
the cold round. I don't note any difference in
mankind for a great number of years, They are
just the same mufled-up, confused-looking* munch-
ing, glaring, bolting crew, as when I first became
acquainted with them at the station.  They are
not conversable creatures. They seem to have
no ilea of using the mouth and tongne for any
purpose but that of cating. They can only ask
for the things they wish to eat or driuk, and what
they have to pay forthem. Now and then, I hear,
some one w-hing a ramark to another, but it scl-
dom goes Leyoud such subjects as the coldness of
the night; and this, by a curious coincidence. I
always find to Le alladed to just before Tam asked |
for a tumbler of punch, as if there were aneces-
sary cenneciion hetween the two ideas. Somc-l
times & gontleman, when the bell suddenly rines
for seats, and he has only begun his cup of coflee
and hiscuits, will allow a naushty expression to
escape him.  Bevond this, mankind are a taciturn,
stupid set: for though I hiear of specches, and
leetures, and conversaziones, I never hear or am H
present at any, and Ican hardly believe that such
things exist,

I am, indeed, rather at aloss tounderstand how
all those things that one hears of in the newspa-

lpcl's come about.

Weare told thee of states-
men who conduet public affuirs, of svldiers who
fight gallautiy for theie countey, of pgreat poets
and novelists who charm their fellow-creatures,
and of philosophers and divines who fnstract them,
A few will lay their heads together, and ralse a
Ceystal Palace.  Some will combine and throw a
tubular bridge across a steait of the sea. These
things are a complete mystery to me. for I see
nothing of mankind but coarse cating and drink-
ing, and most undignificd runnings oft’ when the
Lell rings.  There must surely be another man-
Lind who do all the fine things.

One detestable thing about the mankind that
comes under my observation, is their gluttony.
Lvery two or three hours they rush in, demand-
ing new refreshments, and eating them with as
much voracity as if they had not seen victuals for
a week.,  They eat eight times a day on our line,
and the last train is always the huugariest, besides
taking the most dvink. It is a perfect weaviness
to me, this constant feed—feed—feeding.  What
with the quantity they eat, and what with the
haste of the eating, we must send out hundreds
of indigestions from our rooms every day.

On account of these shocking habits on the
part of mankind, I have for some time past enter-
tained a great contempt for them, insomuch, that
I almost wish to sce them seald themselves with
my cups of tea, and choke upon my pies. For
me to think of marrying any specimen of so coarse
a erew, is entirely out of the question; o it is
quite as well that Tom Collard, the gu:nrd,lc{t me
for Betsy last sunun v, and that, as vet, no other
follower has come forward, It will be best for
them all to keen their distance—so assares them
their humble servant, Sornra Taxgann,
— Chamber's Journal.

I3y

—

DAY-DREAMS.

I 1.ovE my dag-dveams, warm and wild,
Whate'er ungentle hips may say;

\ .
I dearly love, ¢'en as a child,
To sit and dream an hour away
In visions which hieaven's blessed light
Makes but the holier to my sight.

>

'Tis well that Time, corroding Care,

And bitt'rest 11T have left me this:

Life’s real sotrows who could bear,

Did not some dear imagined liss,

Like Spring’s green Foutsteps, wake up flowers,
To cheer and bless Time’s waste of hours?

Tis well at times to get one home

To clildhood's birthplace, and to see

The loved—the lost ones—round one come,
Just as of old they used to be,

And feel that neither change nor care

Can veil the soul's commuuion there.

From every Ruin of the past,

An ccho comes to charm mine car.
Love woke the uttrance first and last,
Aud love, when lost, how doubly dear,
Such concords how shail time impart,
As the first music of the heart ?
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HOPS AND BARLEY.

WWhy have they panted s device of hops sl barley over
the door of the great farmer’s house 2 “The ke 1s a very
long oue, but 1ean relate 1t with the greatest circunistin-
tiality. ‘Thus: .

IN FOUR CHAPTERS.—CHA L
THE LAZY 1OON.

Astring upon the work-hench at the door there
sat a young man, who kept taking up long rods of
fir-wood, serewing them fast into the vice, and
cutting them thin, while he fastened, at the other
end, a rope of straw, which he wound round the
top. Ie was evidently employed upon some
agricultural manufacture, Notwithstanding that
he was whistling a merry military march, his coun-
tenance seemed clouded, and ever and anon he
tossed his head uneasily.  He wore a soldier’s cap
upon it.

The gendarme of the village, who bore a copper
mark of honor on his blue coat-sleeve, came down
from the police-office; when, however, he came
to the young man he stopped, and said :—

“ Morning, comrade.,” The person addressed
thanked him with a motion, and the old soldier
continued :—*“Why were you not at the tithe
gale 2"

“T am not yet a citizen,” replied the voung'

goldicr; * the property stll belongs to my mother
and the family in general.”

The gendarme seated himself upon the withes
that were completed, and remarked :—* It was
capital fun.  For years the three fat brothers had
always farmed the tithes, because they could not
bear to see the titheman in their fields, and they
always wanted to be free.  But this time Water-
boots kept bidding higherand bigher, and it ended
by his obtaining it.  Your cousin, the great far-
mer, gotinto such a tantary, they all thought that
hie would choke with his envy and jealousy ; and
s0 it ended amidst oaths and curses. And it won't
end here Franz'seph; it won't end here,—mark
my words.”  Francis Joseph who was called
Franz’seph * for short,” took another withe, and
and rveplied :—

It isn’t 1ight, and never will be, that the whole

good fellow, and I won't be.  Crossthunder-
weather!  (Arewtz Donner Welter.) 1 like to
show you that I am no good fellow. Say that
again and I'll—="

“That was wrong of me!
made a mistake.  Why you're— !t Well, what
then? Madeleine will give in, and the pretty
girl will marry school-master Claus.”

“1f the cow were worth a groat!”  Franz’seph
replied, suddenly laughing, and his countenance
assumed a mollified shade, and lighted up with a
wondrous gleam.

¢ Since Easter, when you came back from the
regiment,” continued the other, * you're just as if
you were bewitched.  What's the matter, man ?
'Of course I can easily imagine that you can't

accustom yourself to a farm life yet; you've got
to forges the goosesteps and learn the oxsteps,
Am Iright? Isn’t it thercfore that you seem so
down-spivited

“May be,” replied Franz’seph, after a long
pause; and then he went on, raising himself up
at the sametime: ¢* Yes, you were with my father
in the same company, and were his best comrade ;
I'll think that I'm speaking to my father. D'ye
see, when I returned from the regiment, I felt
that,——there was no occasion te wait,—but
everybody in the village must have felt my return
and acted so, and said : ¢ Well, there's Franz’seph
vack again.”  1Thave often thought to mysclf, well,
at home, there is a bright paradise; and I had
much trouble in persuading myself how much
strife and hazard there was, and how one would
i giveaneye that his neighbor had none.  Of course
i T never liked being a soldier, but still it 7s the
finest life ; and now I wish a thousand times a day
[t]mt 1 were yet in the army.”

“Well, it's getting worse here every day.
Mark my words: there'll never be peace in the
village till all the hop-poles in the garden yonder
are torn up, and used in a general thrashing.”

“About the hop-garden,” Franz'seph began
again ; *“ there it was; about that, 1 first began to
quazrel with the great farmer. I was glad that
Faber had fertilized the waste hill out there so
well; then conies to me the great farmer, and
drzws me his plough right through it all.  And
then, forsooth, he hides his puling hatred behind

Well, T certainly

village, and particularly the great farmer, should | a consideration for the honor of the place. At one
have such a hatred of Faber; and in the end no- | time, says he, our village was famous for growing
body kiows the reason why,  Faber isa strauger | the best spelt in the country, now the saying will
here, he hought Lucian's farm with good honest | change, and we shall hear everlastingly that the
cash, and ne harins no one.  And if he should | people of Weissenbach grow the worst hops of
dress alittle grandiy, that's nobody*sbhusiness, and Y anywhere.  When 1 get my fields, then Tl grow
he can laugh at their nickname of Waterboots. i hops in defiance of him.  There's a splendid lime-
The great farmer has always been at me, and tried ! soil there, right facing the south.  The old farmers
toinduceme tohave nothingto say toFaber; butl

know better what I ought to do, and T'll have
nobody—no, not even my own father, if he were
alive—interfere with e, and lay down the law as
to whom I should be friends with, and who not!
And just beeause everybody nicknames him Wa.
terboots, and just because everybody scts against
him——-"

“Well, well, you're a gaod fellow, everybody
agrees,” interrupted the gendarme.

All the blood in the youth’s body flew to his

'lmrc, who never made any advance or improve-
ment, they fancy that one should work like ahorse
and that's all; but I say, work like a man, with
understanding and fovethought., I haven't been

Lin the regiment, and I haven't seen the world for
nothing, mind you. Then the great farmer is
savage that I dow’t send away the man that my
wother took while I wasin the regiment.  1ean't
send him away so divectly, and I must accustom
wyself to ficld-work, and, hesides, I'm proud, and

yif any one says to me: Woark! I'l do nothing.

face at this rewark, and he broke a withe ali to I know what I've got to do, and nobody shall say
bits, threw the picces far away, exclaiming with | that I nad waited till hie came to putine torights,
restrained anger:—*Don’t say that; I am nolThe praise isn’t for him.”
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While this conversation was going on, the withes
were finished,  Franz'seph called the man, whe
was whetting the seythes in the barn, and ordered
him to carrvy the withes down to the stream. He
himself followed with a pitchfork, and the manner
in which he took it, as a watking-stick, and not on
his shoulder, siowed the strange feeling that
reigned in thebosom of the proud and well-favored
youth.

A great many people when they go tolaw, won’t
hear of the slightest truth in the assertionsof their
opponents, or at most, they will allow only inap-
propriute testimony to be the fact; and thusthey
imagine that they have already won their cause.
Even 8o was it with Franz'seph in his conversa-
tion with the district gendarme.

Just back from the lazy lite in a reginent, and
not under the wholesome constraint of a fiather,
the young man entered upon his field duties with
great unwillingness,  For a like reason he took a
faney to Faber, or Waterboots as he was called.
Faber was neither a gentleman-owner nor a pea-
sant, and his manner of dress manifested that at
once. Educated at a scientific agricultural school,
set forward in the world by a moderate fortune,
which had been much increased by a marriage
with the daughter of an inukeeperin town, Faber
belouged to that order of men for whom no labor
is tow low, but who at the sime time enlarge the
sphere of their activity with an ever-watchful
spirit, and who probably sce mentally before them
the renewal of the strong and unshaken interest
in the soil. Faber gladly saw that Franz'seph
took an interest in his experiments and studies for
the better use of the powers of thesoil, and
Franz'scph was glad to be present, partly for the
honor that the permission to remain conferred upon
him, and partly because Faber, ever somewhat
ceremonious, did not interfere with him by advice,
while, everywhere clse, he heard nothing but
rougher or finer remarks upon his inexertion,
which rankled in his bosom.

Lazy people—and, if the truth must be told.
Franz'seph was of that class—generally seek the
companionship of half-strangers, or cringing flat-
terers; in Franz'seph's case, Faber was among
the former, aud the village gendarme among the
latter. Therefore he associated mostly withthem,
and appeared to be gay and gladsome. Yet the
true spirit of enjoyment was wanting ; everything
was to him asif covered with a heavy fog, through
which his love for the great farmer’s daughter,
Madeleine, often gleamed like a bright star.
Somectimes he almost feared their union, and ima-
gined himself going forward to slavery, in which
he would have to give a reckoning of every hour
and every duty ; sometimes he hoped that when
he could call Madeleine quite bis own, fresh acti-
vity would arise within him, and the inexplicable
depression hanging about him would depart. This
hope was now getting further and further a-field,
for the great farmer grew more unbearable every
day ; he would listen to no promises, and deman-
ded an entire estrangement from Faber, as the
very first condition of reconciliation. Franz'seph
only saw in it an extention of the fecling of hos-
tility, as the great farmer had said that it wasim-
possible that a farmer who had no capital, and had
to live upon his barvest, could do such things as
‘Waterboots did, Franz'scph scarcely replied to

this, for he knew that his present apparent inace
tion was making him a richer man than if he
worked weals into his hands and perspiration on
his forebead.  In luzy scorn he rode and drove to
town for every trifle, and looked as if hie sought
<omething at home, or as if he had u seeret sor-
row. Intruth, his face grew so red, that his
friends began to fear for his health,  Iis mother
thought of applying to the doctor, and one day,
when she was complaining of it to her cousin, the
great farmer, Franz'seph, who was smoking a
cigar in his room, heard him say :—

¢‘Cut off the red cord from your son's military
cap and he will be well.  Dou't allow him to
smoke cigars,—that wants a third hand, and
nothing can be done at the same time. But after
all's said and done it's very simple. Your son
Franz'seph isa lazy loon, and he turns himself
seven times in bed in the morning, like the devil's
spirit.”

Franz'seph dashed the door open, and cried :—

¢ 8ay that again to my face, freely !”

*“If you choose. You're a lazy loon, then

«“If you were not Madeleine's father, you would
have been lying on the ground by this.”

¢ Oh, 1 should have had my share. Certainly,
youhaven't wasted yourstrength, you have rested;
but asto whatconcerns my Madeleine, you needn’t
restrain yourself, for if you begin in this manner,
that matter is at an end; Itell you so that you
may remember it.”

The great farmer hereupon was seized with
another fit of that dreadful cough, and the mother
began to deprecate the quarrel, and told Franz-
seph to go back to his room ; then she accom-
panied her cousin to the door, and Franz'seph
heard her say as they went out:

*But my Franz'seph means well; be’s kind-
hearted enough, notwithstanding.”

 That's true,” returned the other; “but he's
angry and proud. I'll none of such.”

“I'm alazy loon;” cried Franzseph from the
window, and he thought to have won a great vic-
tory by his ingenuous confession ; but the farmer
never looked back, and Franzseph never crossed
his cousin’s threshold again.  Madeleine he only
met secretly, and she wus generally downcast and
sorrowful. What was to be the event of this
quarrel between her father and Franz'seph ? and
if he complained to her that everything looked so
dismal to him, and he could never be merry, she
was obliged to keep silence, for once she had
said :—

“ Well, I think it is because you don’t work
enough.”

“Oh! I'm alazy loon!” returned Franz'seph,
savagely.

« I don't say that,” replicd Madelecine, * but—"

“There, that'll do!” interrupted Franz'seph,
Vroul lives over there; ask your father why she
isa widow. Her husband was ill in bed at har-
vest time, then she goes to her father and says:
¢ le’s going to lie in bed this heavy harvest time,’
¢Oh! I'll soon cure him of that, says the old
man,—takes his whip and lashes away at thesick
man till he gets up:—two days after this, hes
dead and in his grave. Do you think, Madeleine,
that I'd have that done to me?”

« But you are not ill,” urged Madelcine.



530

AMERBACII'S LAS

I' “ VILLAGE TALERY

 That's no matter, nobody shall tell me whether
I'm to work or no.”

From that time Madeleitte had said nothing
nmore on the subject, and Franz'seph probably felt
himselt that he ought to do otherwize, buthe could
not persuade hitselt to tahe the appearance
of having Leen induced to work by the advice of
others; so lie seldom went out with the horsesto
the fickd, never carried any thing anywhere, came
in and out as if there was nothing to be done, and
conducted himself’ generally as it he were only
home upon leave of absence, and that every bit
of work that he undertovk, lie was particularly to
be thanked for,

One of the blessings of labor is certainly des-
troyed by the obligation to work, but Franz'seph
could not overcome the childish pride which was
within him, and thus he suffered by it ;—while he
was not carrying the withes to the brook hi..sclf,
and transporting his pitchfmk thither like a walk-
ing-stick and not on his back, then the often-
repressed thought came into his head, that he
would go straight away to the great farmer, and
say: * Cousin, you are vight, and you will sce
that I shall be industrious.” But his breath came
and went quicker at the thought of such a thing,
though he could not get rid of it, and he thrust
the prongs of the foik deep into the ground, for
it had become clear to him that his previous lazi-
ness, had put him in a false position ; no matter
how well he might act in future, the great farmer
would ever look upon him with a suspicious eye,
and he would then become still more open to the
jeers of the village; if e had never obtained the
character of an idler by his own actions, he would
be in a vastly different position. The ending of
this was, of course, anger and sorrow at his mis-
spent time, and lazy uncertainty, mixed, indeed,
with curses at the coming days,—at which season
he always wished himself back again with the sol-
diers, for there is o fixed discipline to be fol-
lIowed, and that,is followed, aund no one need
pay attention to anybody elses hints and obser-
vations. But this time he could not stop as he
was; on Monday the harvest began, and the mu-
tual defiance and strife between him and the world
must end one way or another.

Franz'seph sent the man home, and steeped the
withes in the stream with the pitebfork.  For this
purpose he had picked out a very comfortable
place where some planks supported on piles driven
into the mud formed a kind of landing-place.
Besides, one could see from here excellently what-
ever passed at the great farmer's. Presently
Franz'seph perceived Madeleinecoming along with
her father,—they couldn’t have observed him, for
he had concealed himself behind the withes, yet
he heard the farmer, as he crossed the stepping-
stones over the streamlet, coughing violently, and
saying :—

A healthy person that wasteshistime is worse
than a beggar. Why, a common thief thinks,
Lord! bow good am I,—because he isn't stealin
anything from anybody; and he lies down, an
rolls about in his lazy skin, and says to himself:
What a kind, good, easy soul I am!~—Pooh!
pooh !”

Franz’seph doubled his fists, and tried toanswer
and to swear, but the sounds stuck in his throat
and almost threatened to stifie him, He stared

1 .
at the running water, and felt, he knew not how,

~he was as stunned as if he had received a heavy
blow from a hammer; at length he colleeted hin-
sclfy and the single thought lived within himas to
how ha could vesenge himself for this affront 5 he

. could think of nothing, and yet he burned tomake

manifest by some great stroke what wrong had
beendonehim, Again the thought flashed through
his auind that he wonld show them all how is-
taken they were, by restless labor ; but he quickly
condemmed this humility again.  Should he eall
upon each to witness his activity, and demand
that all should bear him testimony by their
opinions?  Franz'seph was a soldier,—and dared
tirese uncouth clod-poles judge of his honor? Of
jcourse Lie had to live among these people, but
they must learn that he was something better
than they. Therefore it seemed better to him
that hie should compel them to it, by showing
that he despised them all.  Theretore he would
saunter about in his Sunday clothes and smoke
his cigars anudst the slaving harvesters, and ke
would idle about in the village till all should beg
his pardon at having mistaken him, and not hav-
ing recognised his inward love of industry. But
how would the people acknowledge him to pos-
sess a virtue the very opposite of which he put
before their eyes? However, they should do it,
for what is that estcem and love worth, that
requires the proofs to awalien it ?

In the soul of this young man there arose a
strife which he could not have expressed in words,
and yet, there it was, working strange works
within him, and passion opening unexpected
fountains,

Far, far out in the middle of the stream did
Franz'seph push the withes, so that they floated
away with the current, as if he were thrusting
from him with them every thought of labor, and
he rejoiced in the coming time of idleness.

Inidleness thereis a peculiar pleasure,—indeed,
it might be said there is a kind of passion in it of
unfathomable enjoyment; shapes and feelings
scem to dash into it in bhalf-waking slumber, and
to lose in the waves the life self-sacrificed. Of
Madeleine, Franz'seph would hear nothing more,
as of himself no more. He was just going to throw
the fork after the withes, when a voice exclaimed :

“Franz'scph, what dost ?” and Madelcine stood
before him."

“I'm idling,” returned the other, perversely;
bnt the maiden took his hand, and observed :—

¢ Say not s0: you wiong yourself.,”

“1! who wrongs me? I'm worse than any
beggar on God’s earth, and will be so! Don't
you bhelieve, too, that I am a lazy loon ?

“XNo, God witness me, I donot. Let the folk
say what they like,—a dog's bark is worse than
his bite, often, I know you better. You cannot
yet accustom yourself to our life, after the easy
existence of a soldier. I have perceived it in
your face these two days past, that you are going
to show what you can do this harvest ; but, I pray
you, do not overwork yourself,—you are unaccus-
tomed to it now, and one is so easily taken ill, and
how one cannot tell.”

Touched to the quick, and frightened, Franz-
seph gazed upon her. But a few minutes before
he had denied this love, in self-destroying caprice,

and now her confidence exalted him. He'opened
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his eyes two or three times, and then, asifhe had
been called, he waded in after the withes, and
brought them safely back.  Then he wiped away
the spavkling drops of water from his countenance,
and with them disappeared all his heaviness,
Madeleine had seen this strange fitfulness with
some surprise; she suffered sadly at the fend
between Franz'seph and her father.  She wasnot
blind to the haughty and avaricious spivit of her
fither, but she also perceived the inactive idiing
of Franz'zeph ; and however strong their hatred
of cach other mizht be, she knew that they would
not cease to think of cach other, for they were
both prond,—and that bound them together.
Her father never had precisely forbidden her to
speak with Franz'seph, and he acted as if he knew
nothing of their secrct meetings, and Franz'seph,
rotwithstanding all his angry words, sought an
opportunity to stand before her father honorably
and uprightly.  Smilingly, Franz'seph returned to
Madeleine’s side, ard they spoke confidingly to
cach other asin dayspassed away.  She had tore-
eret, no matter how unwillingdy, every hard word
that her futher had applied to him ; and these bitter
remarks, which useally infuriated him, he now
listened to with such a gay swile asif they had all
been praise.  Only once, when she told him that
her father had determined to have nothing to do
with him as long as he wore the military cap, then
he compressed his lips, took it off, looked at it
awhile, and set it boidly back again, When Made-
Ieine went on to tell thatschoolmaster Clans, who
always wanted to prejudice her against him, was
domesticated at her father's, and quite a favorite,
in that he always spited Waterboots whenever he
could, and that her father was continually advising
her to Jisten to Claus ; Franz'seph listened with an
almost unmoved countenance, and said at last,
that he would cause her father to think quite dif
ferently of him : he would not say how,

“Where is your father gone?” Franz'scph at
length asked.

“To Speckfield, where on Monday we intend
to cut the barley, God willing.”

The sun was just looking its last upon the pros-
pect at that moment, and its golden reflection
gleamed in the rivulet, and on the faces of the
lovers, as they stood band in hand. The lips of
Franz’seph trembled; there were words upon
them that he could not speak, and ere he had the
power, he parted from Madelcine, for they saw
the great farmer coning down the hill, Franz'-
seph took up the withes himself this time, but he
went round that he might not meet the other.

CHAPTER II.
A MIDSUMMER NIGIT'S WORK.
Ar home Franz'seph was restless. His mother
detected him cutting off a large slice of bread and
putting it in his pocket ; he replied to her ques-
tion of what he wanted it for, that often in the
night-time he grewsuddenly hungry, and he would
guard against it. The mother shook her head at
this strange change in her son’s behaviour, and
talked about the doctor again: but Franz'seph
heeded her not, and had & quantity of business in
the barn, as if it were early morning, and not at
the beginningof night. He avoided her questions
about this, too, and begged to have the cap of his

departed father, to hang up in his room as a
remembrance.  Iismother brought it quickly, put
it upon her son's head, and vowed that it beeame
him better than the stift military eap, on which
she bestowed several very dishonorable epithets,
At this, Franz'seph tore off Lis father’s cap, and
put ont his own again, but he did not give the
other back,  Franz'seph waiked up and down the
village street, and wondered at the people stops
ping up so late, and not going to rest. How
gladly he wovld have commanded the tattoo to be
beaten.  Out light, to bed, to bed! But every-
body was his own regiment here, and there were
no general orders.  Franz'seph wished cach per-
son a very good night, markedly, when he arose
from the settle before the door and went to rest,
It scemed as he thauked them for closing theic
eyes, that they might not witness what he pure
posed to accomplish,

At length all was silent in the village, and the
star-glistening sky looked silently down, for the
moon arose not now till midnight. The door that
opened from Franz'sepl’s house to the garden,
opened softly, but no one came out ; butascythe,
bound in a cloth, was carefully and silently laid
down on the ground; and it was not till after
some time that a man came out, closed the door,
stood awhile listening, took up the scrthe, and
slipped throngh the garden out into the open
field. It was Franz'seph: but he had another
head-dress, probably that it might be the niore
difficult to recognise him ;—it was hisfather’s fur.
bonnd deg-skin cap. He breathedloudly, and often
arrested his hasty pace, listening whether he did
not hear strange steps; but there was nothing to
he heard, except that the grasshoppers and
crickets in the bushes and the grass paused not in
their song all the mild night through. Franz’seph
took the scrthe, which he had previously carried
in his hand close to the ground, placed it on hig*
shoulder, and stepped bravely forward. How
softly whispering the corn cradled itself on the
light breeze, and sucked the last dews that were
destined for it ;—the kindly corn that grows and
strives in peace, while the hands that sowed, aud
shall speedily gather it again, are resting.  What
is it that rustles amidst the stalks, and now rollg
down the hillock? Probably a hedgehog, that
nightly secks its food. In the bushes there ig
sighing and sorrow ; those are the voices of birds
whose eggs or young have fallen a prey to the
marten or the weasel. The lives of animals are
spent in seeking sustenance, but man prepares it
by his labor. Franz’seph clutched his scythe the
firmer. Now lis way lay along the high-road,
where, here and there, the well-supported fruit-
trees stood, and, as if plucked by an invisible
hand, an early-ripened apple fell, and rolled alon
the hard causeway, or plump into the soft an
dewy grass. Fruit-trees, whose stout trunks out-
last man’s ripest age, require but defence and
support by the hand of man, producing their fruit
unaided and alone; but bread, man’s much-re-
quired food, ripens only in the hardly-labored
earth, on stalks that live but for a season.

How it seemed in the lonely, silent night as if
all the familiar things around were speaking
strange words; and the word passed from stalk

to branch—a word that made the heart to tremble;
for wan’s spirit truly feels an indcfinable terror
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when it hears the voice of the wniverse; words
and thought—that Franz'seph had half-dreamingly
heard from Faber before, awoke as if with clear
voice and bright eyes. Franz'seph went on
whistling, so that none could hear save he alone.
At last, the narrow pathway led through the
middle of the cornfields. Franz'scph eooled now
one hand, now the other, in the dew that rested
on the ears; he looked across toward the hop-
garden, where the long poles stood pointing to
the sky like a dead forest amid the ficlds. He
could not help smiling when the prophecy of the
gendarme, that those poles would some day be
used for & general thrashing—but, suddenly, he
stopped, for he heard footsteps behind him;
quickly he sprang into the cornfield, crouched
down among the high stalks, and held his breath.
The steps came nearer and nearer, and now the
invisible wanderer stopped at the place where
Franz'seph had disappeared; and he began to
think how he ought to act in case of discovery ;
but the person passed on, and he breathed freely
again. The watchman was probably making his
nightly round ; now it was certain that he would
not return to this district. A little while longer
he stayed in his concealment, then he arose and
carelessly bent his way to Speckfield. Inlooking
round, he once thought that he heard a snapping
and cracking in the hop-garden, and it seemed as
if the poles were moving ; but it was certainly a
mistake, for Low could the well-secured poles
bend, when all the wind there was, scarce moved
the ears of the corn? Franz'seph went on. and
came at length to his destination, for he recog-
nized the markstone that was the boundary of the
great farmer’s barley-field. He took the wrap-
pings from the scythe, and passed the whetstone
over the blade ag silently as possible. But when
the clock in the village-tower began to strike ten,
he took heart, and used the whetstone boldly ;
and then he began to mow, so that the ears fell
bustling to the ground ; but he was g0 hasty with
it that he often buried the point in the ground,
80 that he was obliged to go on more quietly, and
walking forwards, he laid down the barley in rows.
The motion now went so pleasantly, and almost
toilleasly, that it seemed as if life had entered the
scythe; it seemed to go of itself, and carry him
with it. From the forest might be heard the
screams and lamentations of young owls, that
were probably quarrelling over their prey. But
what does the active person care for all the noise
about him? Ounly the idler listens to each sound,
and finds a welcowe pastime inthem. Then first,
when Franz'seph had mowed the whole length of
the field, he allowed himself breathing time ; and
the way in which he stretched himself showed
that new life had entered his veing, and not lan-
guor. He could not rest long, and back he went
again, and so evenly, in such tune, that Franz-
seph imagined a melody to it. All the thoughts
that had arisen in Franz'seph’s mind during the
past day and that night, now lay in the deepest
recess of his heart, a generous, unceasing comfort,

But now soon his train of thought pursued a
new direction. When he again returned to the
point of commencement, Franz'seph felt a degree
of hunger which he had not known for a long
time, but he remained stedfast to his determina-
tion of not eating until he had finished three full

courses there and back again; and now he ima-
gined no melodics, but he marched onward as if
an enemy had to be destroyed, so went he forward
earnestly and powerfully. The ears of the corn
fell rustling to the ground, and there was a strange
whistling and rustling on the ground. Franz-
seph had joked about his hunger to his mother,
but now it sekmed really to overcome and bear
him down; every movement of the scythe was a
labour; but he did not stop, and came at length
to his goal, ranning with perspiration. He seated
himself upon the boundary-stone, and. wiped his
face. Itis a dew that makes man's strength to
grow, and the bread that the solitary labourer
carries to his mouth is full of nourishing blessing.
Never had he tasted such a piece of bread as this
before.

** Industry is victue!” Faber had once told him,
and now the words were whispered, as if by invi-
sible lips, around the young man, who was eating
his bread alone in the quiet of night. Though
there be an industry that must form the founda-
tion of all avarice and wicked strivings, yet indus-
try, the activity of force, is the foundation of all
virtue—all actual progress.

The village clock struck twelve, and the watch-
man proclaimed the hour. Franz'seph could
hardly believe that he had been so long at work,
for he had not heard any clock; but does an in-
dustrious man ever hear the clock, and does not
time ever run bv untold ?

Franz'seph was bewitched, as it were, There
seemed & singing and sounding in the air and
fields, as of a mighty invisible host. Franz'seph
felt & heaviness scarce to be overcome, but he did
overcome it ; he looked round and strove to think
the whole neighbourhood flooded with glorious
sunlight, yet the moon came up and shone over
everything with a mild and meek gleam, Field
and wood and village lay in the light, and the
stream glistened here and there. Franz'seph rose
up quickly, and his scythe gleamed in the moon-
shine a8 he raised and examdned it ; he concealed
the treacherous blade beneath the ears, and went
on to the fulfilment of his task with stout resolu-
tion. He thought how astonished the great
farmer and the whole village would be when it was
manifest that the idler, while all were at rest,
mowed a whole field of barley; and how Madeleine
would rejoice that her confidence had not been
misplaced. This kind of excitement was very
necessary to him, for the work was more and more
fatiguing to him, as well as the turning of night into
day. He whetted the scythe oftener than before
and not socarefully. The watchman, he thought
to himself, believes no longer in the harvest spirit
but yet he ig sure to tell every one to-morrow that
he heard the much-reviled ghost at work. He will
then look for the exact place whence the sound
came, and then will the matter be the most
speedily discovered, for I myself cannot speak of
it, and I cannot await Monday.

Franz’seph sharpened the scythe more boldly,
and did not pay balf the attention to keeping i¥
out of the moonshine; he was no longer afraid
being diseovered by the field-keeper—indeed he
rather wished it to occur. He had finished ®
great part of the field and was very tired; yet he
could not leave off, for what use was doing half
and not the whole? But if he were interrupte
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then it would not be his fault that there was some ,

yet undone, becanse, had they not come inand
stopped him, hie would have gone on to the end,
and so he onght to receive just as much commen-
dation. But however wmuch Franzseph shavp-
ened, and howeverloudly, noone was to beseen or
heard who would interrapt him, and for some time
he mowed away angrily, and listened to every
stroke of the clock in the village. But at Jast he
got the better of this ill-kunior, and the nearver
the dawn approachied the more delighted was he
with his Iabor. With the first strexk of gray
that, shone in the cast, a new thought sprung up
animatingly within him: it was not the surprise
and astonishment of the village that was o re-
freshing to him—he waspleased with himself, for
ke had proved that he was capable of curying
out a difficult resolve. And now, too, lhic was
freed from the doubt, as to whether he should
work on in the day, till he was seen; he deter-
mined to be off before any one could find Lim.
The morning clonds, that grew continually lighter,
threw their rays over the pale moon, and it
seemed as if this Sunday two suns were arising
to the world. Here and there a lark twittered
on the ground, and a raven flew screamingly
forest-ward. as if it were the messenger of night,
and was proclaiming its retreat.  Now did a huk
swing its«lf on high from out of the dewy grass,
and maay {ollowed,  From the woods and the
hedges sounded twittoring and songs; the sun
arese in allits glory, and with a joyful fecling of
victory Franz'seph looked up to it.  Ife hiad won
a fresh heart in the quiet night-time.  He moved
on to the end of the row.  Yet a small paich re-
mained.  Should he finish his work in the day-
light? He held the scythe high in the sunlight,
aud within lim the resolve arose that the sun
might cver behold his future industry, and bless
it.  Then Le concealed the scythe in the green
oats havd by, and hurricd away ; but he returned
not to the village, he strode towards the waod ;
Lic had not long to seck and to call for sleep—
soon he lay upon the mossy turf, wraptilu 2
wighty dream.

CHAITER NI
A FIELD TRESPASS.

Iy the house of Emile Faber, named Waterboots,
everything was yet in soundless quict—only the
dove in the cot cooced for liberty, and the cuck
crowed in his prison, the hen-house, louder still.
The house, with very few exceptions, was just as
Lucien, its former posscssor had lcft it—only
crerytiing looked fresher; while a forcign-looking
plough, and a great steam threshing-machine,
made it manifest that some young and mighty
power ruled here.  The sleeping-chamber of the
voung couple locked upon the quict lawn-clad
garden, where an apple tree, with rosy-checked
fruits, almost grewin at the window. Themerry
chirp of & cricket from that region had caused the
young man to aw=ke, and he was dressing when
he perceived Lis wife to wake.

%Good morning, Pauline!™ he cried, gaily, it
is yet early; go to sleep again, and rejoice with
we; to-day is Sunday.”

“Yes, dear Emile; and to day we shall go to
church together.”

VYOL. I1.—RK

1, too, am glad it §s Sunday,” veplied he, in &
childlike way, *“for we shall get newly-baked
buns.”

‘The wife told how she had had.an anxious
dream; that the peasants, rebellions about the
tithes, had set the house on fire, and how no one
Lelped or put out the flames but Franz'sepl, who
had at last disappeared ia the flames.,

“Alas,” she concluded, sorrowfully, “I thought
a country life was otherwise: and you, too, are
so striet, and will now mise the masice of these
people by the tithes.  You will see, somehow or
other, they will injure you.”

“So I see, and, therefore, I farmed the tithes,
1One must give these people an opportunity for
ridding themselves of all their secret malice,
grinding down their souls. I am tired of all their
little floutings and insults; let them give me open
battle, I am ready.  Don't be atmid of incendiar-
ism; they don’t dare do anything so hwold, and
they kuorw, too, how unich I should like to rebuild
theplace.  But I must speak 2 word with Franz-
seph now, and try to get him lay down his stupid
soldier prade.”

The young man, an unusually t=ll figure, with
flaxen hair, came up to his wife, aund quicted her
with Kindiy wordly words. Then he left the room,
aid went down to the court, where the great
house-dog greeting him with barks and leaps, ho
untied him, then looked after the maids and the
men, who were all about among the fluttering
poultry and cooving pigeons. Faber was just
standing by a newiy-entered apprentice, teaching
him how to wark the threshing-machine more
adroitly, when the village gendarnie came into
the courtyard, with a military greeting.

 What is it, so casly, friend 7" asked Faber.

“ Your hop-gardenis ruined.  The ficld-keeper
has justbrought in thenews.  Thereisn’t asingle
pole standing, aund all the plants are cut”

Notwithstanding  his boasted readiness, the
countenance of the young farmer darkened per-
ceptibly; Lie could more easily have bome per-
sonal ill-treatmunt than this ruthless destruction
of his favorite plantation. The dog looked now
in the face of his master, now in the face of the
messenger, cvidently awaiting the signal, *“Siize
‘em;" srowling, and, with fiery demeanor, he
walked round the gendarme, till his master told
him to be quict.  \When Faber had reccived an
answer in the affirmative to his question, as to
whether the matter was officially notificd, he re-
turned to his wlfc in the house; and soon he
might have been seen, the high water hoots on,
his dog before hiim, on his way to the ficlds, In-
telligence of the occurrence hiad quickly spread’
through the village, for at every window and
door micn and women stood, making sigmals of
condolence and innocence to Faber, who stepped’
sturdily out on his way totheseencof the disaster.
Soon groupsof peopleassembled in the streets,

and they onc and all blamed the delinquent, who-
must be discovcred, that he might pay for the
damage, and notthe village.  Onc knot of talkers.
had gathered close by Franz'seph's house, near
the pump, and here might be licard, above ally
the official voice of the schoolmaster, who pro-
climed unswerving strictness, and expressed his
determination to use every endeavoe to discover

the criminal. The great farmer, who stood by,
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attempted to caln him, and turn the thing into a
joke, laughing maliciously the while, but the
schooluister exclaimed —

“ And il you yourself had done it, I'd lock you
up."

Franz'seph's mother, frightened by the carly
noise, cane out, asking what was the matter, and
whether any one knew anything about her Franz'
seph, who ld not come home all night. The
great farmer signed to her, but the woman under-
stond him not, aud now cevery one began to ery
at the conceaded idler, who woukl now sullfer that
which ire had tried to bring upon the whole village.
While they were thus irate, they saw Fuanzseph,
with his unaccustomed cap on his head, coming
down the hill.  The schoolmaster commanded the
gemdarme to go towsrd him at once and arrest
hit; but a connade of Lrmuz'seph was quicker
than the old slowiv-moving soldier; he made
haste, and called to Franz'seph, * Run away,
you'll be arrested 7

Franz'seph did not seem to consider this ex-
clamation as intended for him ; he walked quietly
on, and when the village guard, who had come
up to him, announced to him his arrest, he passed
his hand over his forchead and smiled incredu.
Jously.

The great farmer tried to persuade the mother
10 go home and depend upon him, but she would
not leave the crowd, that now grew at each step
toward Frauz'seph.  When they had come up to
him, the schoolmaster was about to break out into
Joud revilings; but the great farmer interrupted
Jiim, begged for a word, went up to Franz'seph,
4ok his kand, so that the youth trembled within
Lim, and, sal, almost without the slightest cough:

“ Franz'seph, 1 have done you wiong, aud am
not ashamed to say it before eversbody. 1 thought
you were a good kind of a bLlade, but one that
wouldu't cut; but you have shown that you can
cut. Let this affair end as it may; when you re-
turn vou know where 1live.  Understood!  Now
fear nothing and be stedfust.”

The mother stood crying beside her son, and
Iaid her hand upon his shoulder. Fruz'seph
Kknew not how he felt; anicy fecling ran through
Lim, so that ke trembled all over.

Do you confess what you have done?” added
the schoolmaster.

] don't know that it concerns you,” returned
Franz'zeph, and the great farmer cume forward
again, aad said:

* Franz'scph denies nothing.  He is a fellow
with courage, and does not skalk behind abedge.
Cunfess it? Yes, I say it for him, yes, my
Franz'seph did last night cut down Waterboot's
hop-garden, and was quite right.  We are rich
enough to cover the damage, and we don’t want
the villaze money—amla coup’e of weeks' prison
wou't kill him, My Frauz-cjh cuts, and is no
good fellow. Ket him go free.  Schioolmaster,
he won't run away.” .

Franz'seph's bosom rose and fell with heavy
breath, aud he put his hands before his eyes, as
i 10 remember if it were a dream or no.

* You canuot speak for him,” remarked the
ether; *he can speak for himsclf. Tell me,
Franzseph ; you were always a good fellow; I
.ean hardly believe it

¢ Heis no good fullow,” interrupted the farmer.

“I' the devil's name,”
master, **let him speak,
word from you.”

Franz'seph now gazed with compressed lips at
the old farmer.  Evidently he had done the deed
in his hate to Faber himself, and now wanted his
son-in-law 1o speak for him. Franz’seph wasready
10 do this, althongh he did not sce what would
be the consequence; and although it grieved him
deeply that he, who was Faber's only friend,
should seem a creeping Lypocerite in his ey es, yet
—Madeleine ! And besides, as the schoohuaster
had tonched a tender poiut, a strange kind of
pride arose in Franz’scphs mind, and he cried out
—Tam no good fellow.  Yes, ves, I have done
cvervthing that cousin says”  Every one was
silent with hotror—only Clws, who had come
with a Lailiff, lmghed out aloud.

Franz'seph was delivered to the bailiff, and led
off to prison. The great farmer conducted the
weeping mother home,

exclaimed the schiool-
I won't hiear avother

CHAPTER T11E LAST.
T ANOTHEE'S DEED.

When Faber came howe he heard to his horror
who had done the fearful action, and the newly-
baked buns, about which he bad rejoiced in so
childlike a manner, were not at all enjovable
His wife who thought much of her knowledge of
mankind, declared that she had long perceived
cunning aud malice in Franaseph, but that she
had been silent, in order that she might not be
coustdered distrustfil. Faber doubted the actuality
of this knowledge of mankind 3 he remmked, that
it was wholly unexpected from the former be-
haviour of Franz'seph ; and his wifesought to make
the matter right again by crtreating hiwm to forgive
Franz'seph’s crine, and thus to compel the village
to shame aad friendship.  But that was too much
10 ask, and Faber declared that nothing should
cause him to swerve from the patli that justice
appointed.  He wrote immediately to the autho-
rities, demanding the strictest investigation into
the circamstances. He was still writing when
Madeleine camein, hereyesyet red with weeping;
Faber knew the maiden well, yet he asked her
name and wishes; aud without a single word,
answered herpetition for grace, upon satisfaction,
with the shake of the head, sented his letter, Ieft
his wife, who tried to console Madeicine, aud sent
a mounted messenger to town with it.  Seon he
returned, and asked Madeleine since what time
Franz'seph lad worn nailed shoes.  The girl
replied that he only wore boots with iron lLiccls,
and asserted his innocence from the fact of the
traces of nailed shocs having been found in the
hop-garden.  Certainly he had himself coufessed
to it, but who kuows what might have been the
cause of that.

“Then he wore some one clse’s shoes, or had
assistance,” returned Faber, leaving the room
agaiu indisquictude, and sending 2 second servant
to watch the place and prevent the footmarks
being destroyed.  While he was yet emplored in
giving directions to the man, he saw Madcleine
leave the house; she wentto Franz'seph’s mother,
who was still full of despair at what had taken
place, and kept saying that her dear Franz'sepk

must bave been persuaded 1o do this wrong, for
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such a scheme never could come from his good | for the handle of the seythe as for the hand of a
heart, and for such a purpose he never could |afriend ; erying with vexation and disappointment
have put his father's cap on.  She had sct her | he turned upon his bed, when the door opencd,
son's military eap before her on the table, and fand the gaoler came in with Faber.
kept continually looking at it with tears and s0bs, | The first sight of him territied Franz'seph so
us it she would never again see the head which it} puch, that he stood there without being able to
had covered. . speak a word, but ke soon put forth his'hand to
In the meantime Franz'scph went sllcgtly along §wrasp that of Faber, who, however, declined it,
the highway, followed by the biilitl. - When they Laying that he begmed to have 2n interview with
came o the eminence where was the mowed fiehll pi Yefore the official examination took place,
of harley it seemeid to him as i a signal of somet g i¢ was still inexplicable to him that just the
kind must arise for him there; but who was there fonly person who had become friends with him
to speak, to bear witness for him?  Q'er thelghonld have been the one to do him such injury.
waving ears of corn there hang a light mist, and Fran2seph would therefore exphin who it was
from due ami hill sounded the morning bells. | hat had persuaded him to it, and who had assisted
Frauz'seph went quictly on, amd thought of thef him,  Franz'seph stared out sileatly, and would
brigittzome hour wheu he would rewurn wlong this : veturn no answer.  But when Faber pointed to
way € rected aud hanored.  With open eyes he | his boots and said—
went deeamingly along, and c(ml.d not c::;ax:l:\' “Such a footmark is not at all to be found in
makeout wii:u.hzul lng»pcuc:l :mgi‘\\h:.u. wlou ,\‘1.: my hop-garden, therefore you could ouly have
happen.  When flt lzxft. lhe..\' arrived in t .u: t..m\ n,' been seutinel, and others must have aided you,”
and when everybady looked after "_h(‘f)fm;"? then Franz'seph started, and said at length—
crimiual, and stiled s’%’fihw"ﬂ}" :lf"li' l.‘ft_'l‘." “Dear sir, if I could tell yon whom the other
began to be afrdd § but °""‘ he hardly believed ity 60050 05 belong to, would you let the whole mat-
all was traxe,.:mx.l lf;-.\t, when l:: ;«as.:l‘llo;:ux\prlxalox; ter be firgotten for a proper recompense 2
he snddenly awoke to ."‘fc b e ‘:;"'; )c; *No; and if I brought the man to the gallows,
his fist azainst the unjust wa'ls and cried a VUL 1T could see him there with pleasure.”
The walls did not shrink from his blow, and his}™ 7, wh usure. .
s Then I did it, and nobody clse,” Franz'seph
cry fell dull upon the car of sifence there.  What interrupted him, doggedly '
use was there no\w ix‘x tlxquzglut? ‘.\'otl.uiug. \;’as‘(o “That won't :]0;:30 1,’;1.:1 your confession that
be dome. Ab last Pranz'seph lay quictly, down, you could say otherwise, if you chose.”
fully satisfied that the great farmer would soon {77, Yes, if T would.™ repli i Frauzseph. half
make an end of his sufferings.  Refreshment was O 10 o owi, replied Franzscph, ha
i p  Yoep er Broken res boldly, hulf-sadly.  Faber now tiied to persuade,
brouzglit him but he .l"" it st:uu‘l_. BT ;n Tesh ) with all goodness, to tell the whole matter; he,
unace ""u.’.""fd\ Lxerlia, stress o "{":d’ “c,',"" as an inactive assistant, would only have a slight
bined to sink Franz'seph in a leaden & I:.cp.] 1 | punishunent 3 and at last e begsed him by the
he awake, e had to r"c"“c‘;.t’ :)n.rcu_lc .;"";“ remembrance of their former friendship, nottodo
auid the dark night and the solitude. = Ris whole 24y aen of destroying his beliefin the exis-
manuer of life seemed altered, —night had become § ence of wood 1 S
i v 1. . people.
day, day had turaed to night. A broken ray of L2 " . .
thenonn fell into hio imison,and lighted Franz'seph _This ‘,"""’" good™ acted upon Franz'seph ina
during the meal that he made of the cold fare d'm}"’}"‘”nf opposite manmner 10 what the spea-
thevhad given him.  He feltrefreshed and strong, | ¥er's intention hadbeen.  Franv'seph became 6=
amd heggan to think that he would soon he released i!c"t’ and insisted that he should only answer the
the joke was getting serious.  Franz’seph looked ,J“f‘:’%"- Faber went on 1o say that in the village
out into the moanlight through the slit, holding  Cvery one was looking at the shoes of his neigh-
himself up bv his handx  Qu a sudden it seemed bour; that in the gvemng “',“‘ was a_burning
to him as if he had received a blow en the head, | Swellin the house of the schoolmaster, as ifsch -
so near did the tower clock tremble, as it was at | master Claus had been burning his.  Also to this
the saae clevatlon x5 his prison. Qac! This | Frang 5:“!’" returned 0 answer, butlaughed with-
was another kind of waiting for the day to thatin j it himself. :
the fi2lds the night before.  Kvery quarter that | Just as Faber was going away, Madelcine came
gtruck smote Franz'seph onthe head, and trembled fin. - She could scarcely speak for crying, and then
throught his whole body. Even when he lay {she heganto lament about the penitentiary whith-
down on the truckie-bed again, that did net stop; | er Franz'seph would be sent, and about herfather,
and steeped in these solemn tones he thought over | who wanted to force her to marry schoolmaster
the mauy hours he had drcamed away in half-; Claus, who had quite won him by an act that no
proud hatf-cowardiy idleness. Qften did he spring | one could have expected.
up aud stecteh forth lis hands, full of hot desire}  ** What docs your father say of me?” asked
for labor. To-day he would work, work, work, | Franz'scph.
and never idle; why was he a prisoner now? “Well, I'll tell you the truth,” replicd Made-
A blucish tintshowed itsclfin the hcavens; no jleine; ““he abuses yon through thick and thin,
tone of blithe Jark was to be heard, only the}and declares that you've done this only that yoa
groaning penduluin of the tower cleck, hither— | may be locked up thisharvest time, andbavetime
thither! A brizht day broke—atrue and blessed | toidie.”
harvest day. The more the hours grew, the| **Ah! so lie mys, but he knows better,” re-
more Franz'seph thought of the glorious and | turned Franz'seph, smiling, though the old man's
ready clorts oflabor that were beginning athome ; { malice hurt him much. Why is Claus so well off,
ouly he must lie there idle, and it scemed a{then? what has hie done?” he parsued.
heavcn now to him to hold the scythe—helonged ! **Only thiak, to show what e can do,on Satew ™
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day night he moved down the barley up at the
Spee 1™

¢ Claus did that 2"

“Yes; he has proved it to my father that he
was not at home the whole night, and now he
could carry him on his hands=1"

Franz'seph langhed outright ; the people stand-
ing by loohed at him wonderingly, as if he had
suddenly gone nud; for Frans'seph snapped his
fingers and danced about in the cell, At the ansi-
ous request of Maddeine, he quicted himself again,
and asked,—

* Now listen to me ; was your father at home
on Saturday night 2”

“Yes, he bad his bad cough, and hardly closed
biseyes.”

Again Franz’sephrejoiced, and emtraced Made-
lcine and Faler, and teld the whole cireumstan-
ces;—how Lis scvthe must lie on the oats now,
and how he had doue it 1ar the great farmer. Then
hie begged to have Fui.o's friendship restored to
him, which was willingiy done.

There is little more to be told.  The nails of
the burnt shoes of Claus weie found in the ashes
now Claus wears wooden ones in the prison.

Who knows whether the malicious furmer
would not rather have driven Franz'seph into
mistortunc than have given him the hand of his
daughter,ashe was now forced to do. Yet,notwith-
standing Madeleine's Jove, this wasno great good.
Father-in-law and son-in-Jaw counld not agree.
Franz'seph worked hard for his family, and yet
he continually was told by the old man that he
was incorrigibly idle; but now he smiled at it;
it only made him angry when it was a true accus-
ation. The unjust insult hurt Lim not, and the
father was so angry at it, that he built himself a
house anay, but did not live to complete it, and
Franz'seph is the present great farmer.  The mili-
tary cap langs over his framed dismissal, as an
honorble aid honored reminiscence ; but Franz'-
seph and his boys wear caps of dogskin.

Faber's hop-garden is again in the most flour-
ishing condition, and Franz'seph has carried out
his intentions of baving one in the barley-ficld.

No path is more worn than that from the great
farmer's to Faber's; and when Pauline Faber
boasts of her knonledge of man, her husband
says—* Think of Franz'seph!”

- - - - - » *»

That is the history, containing the reasons for
painting Lops and barley on the great farmer’s
housc.

———r e — ——

A man is more wretched in reproaching hime
sclf, if guilty, than in being reproached by others
if innocent.

What we know thoroughly, we can usually ex-
press clearly.

Those who know the lcast of otliers think the
most of themselves.

Rats and conquerors must cxpect no merey in
misfortune.

Some people look at cverything, yet really sce
nothing.

Ignorance kas Lo light ; Error follows a false
oue.

THE SECRET OF THE STREAM,
When the silver stars looked down from Heaven
To smile the world to rest,
A woman, from all refuge diiven,
1ler little balie caress'd,
And thus she sang:

“Sleep within thy mother’s arma,
Folded to thy mother's heart,
Folded to the breast that warms
Only from its inward smart,
QOnly from the pent-up flame
Burning fiercely at its core,
Cherished by my loss and shame:
Shall 1 live to sufter more?
Shall I live to bear the pangs
Ot the world's neglect aud scorn ?
Iark! the distant belfry clungs
Welcome to the coming morn.
Shall 1 live to see it rise?
Is't not better far to die?
Shall T gaze upon the skies—
Gaze upon them shamelessly ?
Clasp me, babe, around my neck,
Do not fear me for the sobs
That I cannot, cannot check,
Oh! another moment robs
Life of all its painful breath,
Waking us from this sad dream,
E’en the wretehed rest in death.
Hark ! the murmur of the stream,
Nestle closely, cheek to chieek 3
Let us hasten to the wave,
Where is found what we wonld scek,
Death, oblivion, and a grave.”

And the tide rolls on for ever

Of that dark and silent river;

And beneath the wave-foam sparkling,
’Mid the weeds embowered and darkling,
There they lie near one another,
Youthful child and youthful mother;
Aud the tide rolls on for ever

Of that swift and silent river.
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IN TWO CHATTERS—CUAYFTER THE FIRST.

OxE night, during the period of the first French
Revolution, the family of Frangois Sarzeau, a
fisherman of Brittany, were all waking and watch-
ing at an unusually Jate hour in their cottage on
the peninsula of Quiberon. Frangois had gone
out in his boat that cvening, as usual, to fish,
Shortly after his departure, the wind had risen,
the clouds had gathercd ; and the storm, which
had been threatening at intervals throughout the
whole day, burst forth furiously about nine o'clock.
It was now cleven; and the raging of the wind
over the barren, heathy peninsula still secred to
increase with each fresh blast that tore its way
out upon the open sea; the crashing of the waves
on the beach was awful to hear; the dreary
blackness of the sky terrible to behold. The
longer they listened to the storm, the oftener they
looked out at it, the fainter grew the hopes which
the fisherman's family still strove to cherish for

.
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the safety of Frangois Sarzean and of his younger
son who had gone with hin in the boat,

There was ﬂlluelhlll" impressive in the simpli-
city of the scene that was now passing within the
cottage.  On one sile of the great ru'med black
(nmpl.u.e crouched two little wirls; s younger
haif asleep, with her head in her sister's l.xp.
These were the daughters of the fisherman ; and
opposite to them st their eldest brother, G.lbr'ml.
i3 vight arm had been badly wounded in a recent
encounter at the national game of the Siule, a
sport resembling our English foutball; bat played
on both sides in >uch Siuvage earnest bv the people
of Bu!uu) as ta end .dw.l\s in bloodshed, often
in mutilation, sometimes even in loss of life.  Oa
the same bench with Gabriel sat his hetrothed
wife—a git] of cighteen—clothed in the plain,
abmost mouastic black and white costue of her
native district.  She was the daughter of 1 small
farmer livirg at some litde distance from the
cuiast.  Bewween the groups lormed on either side
of the fireplice, the vacant space was occupied |
by the foot of w trackle bed.  In this bed lay a
very old man, the father of Frangois Suwvzeaun. 1His
hagsard face was covered with deep wrinkles:
his long white hair flowed over the coavse lump
ot sackig which served him for a pillow, and his |
light grey eyes wandered uu,c».xuth, with a
strange expression of terror aund suspicion, from
person to person, and from object to ohject, in
all parts of the room.  Every time when the wind
and sea whistled and roared at their londest, he
mattered to himself and tossed his hands frctﬁxll)’
on his wretehed coverlid.  On these oceasions,
his eyes always fixed themselves intentdy on a,
liztle delf imaze of the Virgin plced in a niche
over the fireplace.  Whenever they saw him look
in this direction, Gabiriel antd the youny girl shad-,
dered and crossed themselves; and even the |
child, who still kept awake, imitated their ex-
ample. Tiers was one bond of feeling at least]
Detween the old man and his ,'Il‘l'l\it.lllu!l‘cll.
which conunecied his age and their youth unna-
turaily and closely tugcthcr. Tuis feeling wus
revercace for the supesstitions which had been
han led dowa to them by their ancestors from ceue
taries aad centuries back, as far even as the age
of the Deaids. Tae apirit-\\‘.u‘ni s of disaster
aned death which the ol man hes wwd 1 the wailings
of the wingd, in the crashing of the waves, in the
dreary mo wtonons rattling Cof the castnent, the
v man and his ali viced wife and the lmh,
chibd who cowered by the tiveside, heard too. All
diifurences in sex, in temperunent, in vears, su-
pertitinn was strong cnonzh to strike down o its
owst dread level, in the fisheraun’s cottage, on
that stormy night.

Busides the benches by the fireside and the
hed, the oaly picce of furaiture in the room was
a cotse won len tihle, with o loaf of black Urend,
= knife, and a pitcher of cider placed on it Oid
nets, cails of rape, tattere 1 sails hmg ahout the
walls and over the waolen partition Wwhich Sepae
rate:d the room into tve compart nents.  Wisps
of straw aad ewrs ol harley dropped Jowa through
the rotten rafters and gaping boards that made
the Hoor of the granary above.

These differcut ohects and the persons ia the
cattrge, whocornymsd the oaly surviving aewnboers
of tie fisherman's family, were sxr.mgdy and

wildly lit up Ly the blaze of the firec and by the
still brighter glare of a resin torch stuck into o
block of wood in the chimney corner. The red
and yellow light plaved full on the weird face of
the old man as he lay opposite to it, and glanced
fitfully on the figures of Rose, Gabriel, and the
two children; the great gloomy shadows rose and
fell, and grew and Tssened in bulk about the wally
like visions of darkness, animated by a superna-
tural spectre life, while the dense obscurity out-
side spreading before the curtainless window
seemed as a wall of solid davkness that had closed
in for ever around the fisherman’s house. The
night-seene within the cottage was almost as wild
and as dreary to look upon as the night scene
without.

For along time the different persons in the room
sat to"«.thu' withont speaking, even without look-

ing at Ceach other. At last, the girl turned and
winspered something into Gabriel's ear.

“Rose, what were you sayving to Gabriel?”
{asked the chitd opposite, seizing the first oppor-
i tunity of breaking the desolate silence —doubly

desofate at her .xm.—wlm.h was preserved by ail
‘.xru.md her.
“1 was telling him,” answered Rose simply,
L+ that it was time to ch'xu"c the bandages on his
'.mu, and I said also to huu, what I have often
said bLefore, that he must never play at that ter-
1 rible game of the Soule again.”
, The old man had been Ioolun" intentlv at Rose
].\m] his gruedehild as they <pnk<.. His harsh,
hollow voice mingled with the last soft tones of
[ the young mivl, repeating over and over again the
same terible “ord~' “ Drowned ! drowned! Son
and grandson, both rowned! both drowned!”
z “Hash! grandfather,” said Gabriel, * wemust
not lose all hope for them yet. God and the
Ie looked at

Blessed Virgin protect them!™
the fatle deif image, and crossed himself; the
others imitated luxu. except the old wan.” He
still tossed his hands ocer the coverlid, and still
rcpc.m_\l “ Drowned! drowned I

i 0 that acearsed Soule I” groaned the young
man, * Bt for this wound I should have been
with my futher.  The poor boy’s life might, at
least, have been saved; for we should then have
left him here.?

“ Silence!™ exclaimed the harsh voice from the
bed. ¢ Tie wail of dving men rises loader than
the loud sea; the devil’s psalmesinging rours
higher than the roaring wind! De Sl 1z, and
listen! Francois drowued! Pierre drowned!
Hark! hark!”

A tersilic blast of wind barst over thchousc, as
hie spoke, shaking it to its ceatre, overpowering
all ollu.r souuda, cven to the deafeniang crash of
the waves.  The shunbering child awoke, and ut-
tered a scream of feare Rose, who had been

i
i
|

i kaecling before her lover, hiading the fresh ban-

| dages on his wounded arin, paused in her oceupa-
! tion, tre nbling fromn head tofoot.  Gaariel looked
towards the window; his experience told him
what must be the hurrcane fury of that blast of
wind out at sea, and he sighed bitterly as he mur-
mured to himself, * God hdp them both—man's
help will be as uul!xing to them sow I”

“ Gabricl I cried the vaice from the bed in al-
tered tones, very faint and trembling.

He did not hear, or seem to atte :ud to the old
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man. Ile was triing to svothe and encourage | and distorted by the terible superstitions of his

the trembling girl at his feet.  +* Don't e fright-
ened, love,” he said, Kissing her very genthy and
tenderly on the forchead.  * Youare us sate here
as amywhere.  Was 1 not right in suying that it
would be madness to attempt tuhing you back to
the furm-house this evening?  You can sleep in
thut room, Ruse, when you are tited—you can
slecp with the two girls.”

S abriel, brother Gatniel 1™ ciied one of the
children.  “0, look at grandfather ™

Gabriel ran to the bedside.  The old man had
raised himselt into a sitting position; his cves
were dilated, his whole face rigid with tertor, his
hauds were stretched out comnulsively towards his
grandson,  * The White Waomen ! hie sereamed.
** The White Women; the grave-diggers of the
drowned are out on the sea!” The children,
with cries of terror, flung themselves into Rose's
arms;  even Gabriel uttered an exclamation of
horror, and started back from the bedside.  Still
the old man reiterated, ** The White Women!
The White Women! Open the door, Gabriel!
look out westward, where the ebb tide has left
the sand dry.  You'll see them bright as light-
ning in the darkness, mighty as the angels in
stature, sweeping like the wind over the sea, in
their long white garments, with their white hair
traiing far behind them!  Open the door, Ga-
briel!  You'll sce them stop and hover over the
place where your father and your brother have
been drowned; you'll see them come on till they
reach the sund; you'll sce them dig in it with
their naked feet, and beckon awfully to the
raging sea to give up its dead.  Open the door,
Gabriel—or though it should be the death of me,
I will get up aud open it myself!”

Gabricel’s faice whitened even to his lips, but he
made asign that he would obey. It required the
exertion of his whole strength to keep the door
open against the wind, while he looked out.

“Do you sec them, grandson Gabriel?  Speak
the truth, and tell me if you sce them,” cried the
oldman.

“1 sce nothing but darkness—pitch darkness,”
answered Gabriel, letting the door close again.

“Ah?! woe! woe!” groaned his grandfuther.
sinking back exhausted on the pillow. * Dark-
ness to you ; but bright as lightning to the eyes
that arcallowed to sec them.  Drowned! drown-
ed! Pmy for their souls, Gabriel—7 see the
White Women even where 1 lie, and dare not
pray for them. Son and grandson drowned!
both drowned!”

The young man went back to Rose and the
chiidren.  * Grandfather is very ill to-night,” he
whispered, ** You had better all go into the bed-
room, aud leave me alone to watch by him,

They rose as bie spoke, crossed themselves be-
fore the image of the Virgin, kissed him one by
one, and without uttering a word, softly entered
the httle room on the other side of the partition.
Gabiriel looked at bis grandfather, and saw that
he lay quiet now, with his eyes closed as if he
were already dropping asleep.  The young man
then heaped some fresh logs on the fire, and sat
down by it to wateh till morning.  Very dreary
was the moaning of the night-storm; but it was
nut more dreary than the thoughts which now
occupicd him in his solitude—thoughts darkened

coumtry und his tace.  Ever since the period of
bis mother’s death he Lad been oppre:sed by the
comviction that some curse hung over the fundily,
At first they lmd been pposperous, they had aot
money, alittle legacy had been left them. But
this good fortune Lad availed only fur a tine;
disaster on disaster strangely and suddenly suc-
ceeded.  Losses, misfortunies. poverty, want itself
had overwhiehned them; bis father's teper Lad
become so soured, that the ohdest fiicds of
Francois Sarzenu  declared hie was changed
beyond recognition.  And now, all this past suis-
tortune—the steady, witheting, houselold blight
of many years—had ended in the last worst
misery of all—in death.  The fate of lis father
and his brother admitted no longer of a doubt—
he kieew it as he listened to the storm, as he re-
flected on his grandfather's words, as he called to
mind his onn experience of the perils of the sea,
And this dowble bereavement had fullen on him
justas the time was approaching for his maniage
with Rose 5 just when wisfortune was most omin-
ous of evil, just when it was Lardest to bear l—
Forebodings which ke dared not realize began
now to mingle with the bitterness of his gricf,
whenever his thoughts wandered from the pres-
ent to the future; and as he sat by the louely
fireside, mmmuring from time to time the Chuich
prayer for the reposc of the dead, he almost in-
voluntarily mingled with it another prayer,
expressed only in his onn simple words, for the
safety of the living—for the young girl whose
love was his sole earthly treasure; for the moth-
erless children who must now louk for protectiun
to him alone.

He had sat by the hearth a long, long time,
absorbed in his thoughts, not ence looking round
towards the bed, when he was startled by hear-
ing the sound of his grandfather’s voice once
more.  * Gubrie,” whispered the old wan,
trembling, and shrinking as hie spoke.  * Gabrid
do you hear a dripping of water—rniow slow, now
quick again—on the fioor at the foot of my bed 2

“Ihear nothing, grandfather, bat the erack-
ling of the Sire, and the roaring of the storm out-
side.”

* Drip, drip, drip!  Faster and faster ; plainer
and plainer.  Take the torch, Gatriel ; look down
on the floor—look with all your eyes. 1Is the
place wet there?  Isit God's rain that is dyop-
ping through the roof?”

Gabricl took the torch with trembling fingers,
and knelt down on the floor to exmuine it closely.
He started baek from the place, as he saw that
1t was quite dry—the torch dropped upon the
hearth—he fell on his hnees before the statue of
the Virgin and hid his face.

¢“Is the floor wet? Answer me, I command
voul—Is the fluor wet?"—asked the old man
quickly and breathlessly.  Gabricl rose, went
buck to the bedside, and whiszpered to him that
no drop of min had fallen inside the cottage.—
As he spoke the words, he saw a change pass
over his graudiather's face—the sharp features
scemed to wither up on & sudden; the eager ex-
pression to grow vacant and death-lihe in an in.
stant. The voice too faltered 3 it was harsh and
querulous no more; its tones Lecame strangely
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soft, slow, and solemn, when the old man spoke ' Hush! Hush! Hush!  Let me speak.  Now
agait, your tather's dead, 1 ean't carry the horrid seeret
1 hear it still,” he said, “drip! drip! faster  with meinto Lllu"u\c Just remember, Gabriel
and pl.uuu‘ than ever. That ghostly dropping of | —try if you can't remember the time bclul‘o I
water is the last and the surest of the fatal signs was bediidden—ten years ago and more—it was
which have told of your father's and your broth-' abont six weeks, you know, before yeur mother’s
er’s deaths to-night, and I know from the place death; you can remember it by that.  You and
where I hear it—the foot of the bed Ilie on— all the children were in that room with your
that it is & warning to me of my own approaching , mother; you were all us]etp I think; it was
end. I am called where my son and wmy grand- night, not very late—only nine o'clock.  Your
son have gone before me: my weary time in this’ fnho.r and I were standing at the door, looking
world is over at last. Dow't let Rose and the out at fhe heath in the umonlwm He was so
children come in here, it they should awake—  poor at that time, he had been ublx zed to sell his
they are to young too look at death.” own boat, and noue of the nu"hbuum would take
G.tbriel’s blood curdled, when he heard these | him out llshuw with thuu—\oul father wasn’t
words—when he touched his grandfather's hand, ! liked by any of the neighbours,  Well; we saw
and fel¢ the chill that it struck 10 hisown—when .a strauger coming towards us; a very young
he listened to the raging wind, and knew that all man, with a ku-lpuck on his back. He looked
help was miles md wniles away from the cottage. like a gentlewan, though he was but poorly
8till, in spite of the starm, the dackness, and the 'dressed. He came up, And told us he was dead
distance, he thought not for a moment of neg- tired, and didn’t think he could reach the town
lecting thc duty ‘That had been taught him irom " that night, and asked if we would give him shel-
his childhood—the duty of summoning the Priest ter till morning.  And your father aid yes, if he
to the bedside of the dying. “1 must call Rosc * would make no noise, because the wife wasill

he said, “to watch by you while I am sway.” 'nnd the children were asleep. So he said all
“ \wp"’ cried the old man, “stop, G.\bnel I he wanted was to go to sleep before the fire.
implore, I command you not to leave me!” We had nothing to give him, but blick bread.

“The priest, grandfather—your confession— , Te had better food with him than that, and undid
It must be made to you. In this darkness his knapsack to get at it—and—and—Gabriel?
and this hurricane no mwan can keep the path  I'm sml\m"—duul\' something to drink—I'm
across the heath. Gabriel! I am dying—I! pmched with thirst
should be dead before you got back. Gabriel! | Sient and deadly pale, Gabriel poured some of
for the love of the Blessed Virgin, stop bere with [1the cider from the pitcher on the table into s
me till I die—my time is short—1 have a terrible | drinking cup, and gave it to the old man.  Slight
secret tnat I must tell to somebody before I draw | as the stimulant was, its effect on him was al
my last breath!  Your car to my mouth !— | most instantancous. His dull eyes brightened a
quick! quick!” little, and he went on in the same w]nspt,rmw
As he spoke the last words, a slight noise was ! tones as before.
audible on the other side of the parmxon, tlu.-l ¢t [fe pulled the food out of his knapsack rather
door halt opcm,d, and Rose appeured at it, Icok- [in a hurry, so that some of the other small things
ing affrightedly into the room. The vigilant eyes “in it fell on the floor.  Among these was a pock-
of the old man-—suspicious even in dt.ath—c.luvhv. ct-book, which your father pxd\ed up and gave
sight of her directly,  *Go back!" he exclaimed | him b.xci and he put it in his coat pocket—
fnmtly before she could utter 2 word, *¢ go back ! there was a tearin one of the sides of the book,
—push her back, Gabriel, and nail do»n the ‘and through the hole some bauk notes bul"cd
latch in the door, it she wow 3 shut it of herself!” [out. I saw them, and so did your father (dou t
“* Dear Rose! go in again,” implored Gabricl. | move away, G: U:ml keep close, there’s nothing
“Go inand keep the children from disturbing | in me to shrink from) Well, he shared his fond
us.  You will only make hin worse—you cun ve !like an honest fellow, with us; and then put his
of no use here!” |l|'md in his pocket, and gave me four or five
She obeyed without speaking, and shut the [livres, and then lay down before the fire to goto
door again.  Wiile the old man clutched him by ,slccp. As he shut his eves, your father looked

the arm, and repeated, *Quick! quick !—vour jat meinaway Ididu’t like. He'd been behaving
ear close to my mouth,” Gabriel heard her s.xy to very bitterly and desperately towards us for some
the children (who were both awake). = Let us | tine past; hun« suured about poverty, and your
pray for grandfather.)”  And as he huelt down moﬁ\s.tsﬂh\css and the constant crying out of
by the bulaule there stole on his car the sweet, ! you children for more to eat. So when he told
childish tones of his little sisters and the soft, me to go and buy some weod, some bread, and
subdued voice of the young girt who was teach- ;some wine with the money I had got, 1 didn’¢
ing them the prayer, lmu"hu" dmmlv with the 'like, somehow, to Icave him alene with the
solenn wailing of wind and sea; rising ina still stranger; and so made excuses, saying (which
and awful pnmv over the ho.xrs:., gasping whis- | was true) that it was too late to buy things in the
pers of the dying man. village that night.  But he told me in a rage to

“I took an oath not to telt it, Gabriel—lean | o and do as he bid we, and knock the px,ople
down closer! I'm weak, and they mustn’t hear jup if the shop was shut. So I went out, being
a word in that room—I1 took an oath not to tell | dreadfully afraid of vour father—us indeed we all
it; but death is @ warrant to all men for breaking | were at that time—but I couldn’t make up my
such an vath as that.  Listen ; don't lose 2 word | mind to go far from the house: I was afraid of
I'm saying! Don't look away into the room: ﬂomcl.lun" nappening, though I didu't dare to
the stain of blood-guilt has defiled it for everl— | think what. 1 dou't know how it was; but I
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stole back in about ten minutes on tip-toe, to the
cottage ; and looked in at the, window ; and saw,
—0! God forgive him! 0, God tor"n'c mc'—I
eaw—I—more to drink, Gabriel! I can’t speak
ggain—more to drink! "

The voices in the next room had eeased ; but
in the minute of silence which now ensued, Gabriel
heard his sisters kissing l;o*c, and ma]un" her
good night. They were all three trying to go
toﬁlup again.

“Ga tbn(-l pray, yourself, and teach your chil-
dren after you to pray, that your father may find
Ior"lvenc~s where he is now gone. I saw lnm as
p!amly as I now see you, l\uccium with his knife
in one hand over the skcpm" man. e was
taking the little book with the notes in it out of
the stl.m"u" pocket. e got the book into his
posse%xon, and held it quite Cstill in Lis hand for
an instant, thinking. 1 belicve—oh, no! no!—
I'm sure, he was repenting; I'm sure lie was
going to put the book back; but just at that mo-
aneut the stranger moved, and raised one of his
armg, as if he was waking up.  Then, the temp-
tation of the devil grew t00 strong for your father
—1T saw him lift the hand with the knife in it—
but saw nothing more. I couldn’t look in at the
window—I couldn’t move away—I coulda’t ery
out; Istood with my back turned towards the
house, shivering all over, though it was a warm
summe:-mm., and he.nm«r no cries, no noises at
all, from the room bebind me. 1 was too fright-
ened to know Low long it was before tlu.o,)t.mnf'
of the cottage door made me turn round; but
when I did, I'saw your father standing before me
in the \cllo“ moonu«rht carrying in lis arms the
blecde body of the poor lad who had shared his
food with us, and slept on our he‘nth. Hush!
hush! Don’t groan and sob that way ! Stifle it
with the bed-clothes. IIush! youll wake them
in the next room 1"

“ Gabriel—Gabri exclaimed a voice from
behind the pactition. *“What has happened ?
Gabriel! let me come out and be with you ?”

“No! no!™ eried the old man, collecting the
last remains of his strength in the .nltempt to
speak above the wind, which was just then howl-
ing at the londest. “Stay where you are—don't
speak—don't comeout, I command you! Gabriel,”
(his voice dropped to a faint whisper,) “ raise me
up in bed—you must hiear the whole of it, now —
raise me ; I'm choking so that I can h'xrdly speak.
Keep close and Tisten—I can’t say much more
Where was I 2—Ah, your futher! He threatened
¢o kill me if I didn’s swear to keep it sceret; and
in terror of my life I swore. Ile made me help
him to carry the body—we took it all across the
heath—oh ! horrible, horrible, under the bright
moon—(lift me higher, Gabricl). You know the
great stones yonder, set up by the heathens; you
know the hoilow plice under the stones thcv ‘call
¢ The Mercliant's Table >—we had pleaty of room
to lay him in thm and hide him s0; and then we
wan back to the cottage. I nuver d.xred &0 near
the place nftcrw.lrds, 1o, nor your. father Tither !
(Higher, Gabriel! I'm choking again.) Weburnt
the pox.l\ct -book and the klmpmck~nwcr anw
his name—we lu.pt the money to spend. (You're
notliftingme ! you're not listening close enough 1)
Your fathier said it was a lc"qcv when you “and
your mother asked about the money. (You hurt

m

'coum"e to touch lnm or to look

me, you shake me to picces, Gabriel, when you
cob like that.) It brought a curse on us, the
money ; the curse has drowned your father and
your brother; the curse is killing me; but I've
confessed—tell the priest 1 confessed before I
died. Stop her; stop Rose! I hear her getting
up. Take his bone% away from The \[ouh.mts
Table, and bury them for the love of God!—and
tell the priest—(lift me higher: lift me tilt 'm on
my knees)—if your f father was alive, he'd murder
me—but tell the priest—Dbecause of my guilty
soul—to pray—and rvemember The Mouh.xxxta
Table—to bury, and to pray—to pray always for—'

As long as Rose heard faintly the \\]mpu.n" of
the old mau—-thon"h no word that he said reached
lier ear—she shrank rom opening the doorin the
partition. But, when the \\hhpeun«r sounds—
which terrified her she knew not how or why—
first faltered, then ceased altogether; when she
heard the sobs that followed them 3 and when her
heart told her who was weeping in the nextroom
—then, she began to be influenced by anew feel-
ing w Im.h was stxon"er than the strongest fear,
and she opened the door w nhounlu,cxt.nm"-.xlmost.
without trembling.

The coverlid was drawn up over the old man;
Gabriel was kneeling by the bedside, with his face
hidden. When she spoke to him, he neither
answered nor looked at her.  After a while the
sobs that shook him ceased ; but still he never
moved—exeept once when she touched him, and
then he shuddered —shuddered under ko hand!
She called in his little sisters, and they spoke to
Lim, and still he uttered no word in reply. They
nept One by one, often and often, they entreated
him with loving words; but the atnpor of grief
which held him ~})LLC]I]CQ5 was beyond the power
of human tears, stronger even than the strength
of human love.

It was near daybreak, and the storm was lulling
—but still no change occurred at the bedside,
Once or twice, as Rose knelt near Gabriel, still

vainly endeavoring to arouse him to a sense
of her presence, she thought she heard the old
man breathing feebly, and stretched out her hand
towards the coverlid; but she could not summon
at him. This
was the first time she bad ever been present at
a deathbed ; the stillness in the room, the stupor
of despair that had seized on G. nlui'-l, so horrified
her, that she was alinost as helpless as the two
children by her side. It was not till the dawn
looked in at the cottage window—so coldly, so
drearily, and yet so ru\\sunnﬂl\‘—th.u. she began
to recover her Qc,lt-poswwon at all. Then she
hnew that her best resource would be to summon
assistance immediately from the nearest hoase.
While she was trying topersuade the two children
{0 remain alone in the cottage with Gabriel, dur-
ing her temporary absence, shc was x,nrtled by
the soundof footsteps outside the door. 1t opened;
and a man appeared on the thresheld, standing
still there for a moment in the dim uncertain light..
Shelooked closer—Ilooked intently athim, It was
Frangois Sarzean himself!
He was dripping with wet; but his face—always
pale and mﬂe\xblc.,-scuncd to be but little altered
in expression by the perils through which he must
have passed during the night.  Young Pierre lay

almost insensible in his arms.  In the astonish
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ment and fright ofthe first moment, Rose screamed
as she recognised him.,

“There! there!l there!” he said, peevishly,
advancing straight to the hearth with his burden,
“‘don’t make a noise. You never expected to
see us aliveagain, Iduresay. Wegave ourselves
up as lost, and only escapedafter all by a mirace.”
e laid the boy down where he could get the full
warimth of the fire; and then, turning round, took
a wicker-covered bottle from his pocket, and said,
¢ If it hadn't been for the byandy t—— e stop-
ped suddenly—started—put down the hottle on
the beneh near him—and advanced quichly tothe
bedside.

Rose looked after him as he went; and saw
Gabriel, who had risen when the door was upened,
moting back from the bed as Frangois approached.
The young man's face seemed to have Leen sud-
denly struck to stone—its blank ghastly vhiteness
was awful to look at. Hemovedslowly backward
and backward till he came to the cottage wall—
then stood quite still, staring on his father with
wild vacant eyes, moving his hands to and fro
before him, muttering; but never pronvuncing
one audible word,

Frangois did not appear to notice Lis son ; he
had the coverlid of the bed in his hand.  ** Any-
thing the matter here?” he asked, as he drew it
down.

Still Gabriel could not speak.  Rose saw it, and
answered for him. “Gabriel is afraid that his
poor grandfather i3 dead,” she whispered ner-
vously.

“Dead!” There was no sorrow in the tone,
as he «choed the word. * Was he very bad in
the night before his death happened 2 Did he
wander in his mind? He has been rather light-
headed lateiy.”

“1le was very restless, and spoke of the
ghostly warnings that we all know of: he said he
saw auud heard many things which told hini fiom
the other world thatyou and Pierre——Gabiel!”
she screamed, suddenly interrupting herself.
“ Look at him! Look athis face! Your grand-
father is not dead !”

At that moment, Frangols was raising his
father’s head to look closely at bim. A faint
spasm had indeed passed over ihe deathly face;
the lips quiveired, the jaw dropped. Frangois
shuddered as he loohed, and moved away hastily
from the bed. At the same instant Gabricl
started from the wall; his expression altered, his
pale cheeks flushed suddenly, as he snatched up
the wicker-cased bottle, and poured all the Jittle
brandy that was left in it down his grandfathers
throat, The effect was nearly instantancous ; the
sinking vital forces raliied desperately.  The old
maw's cyes opened again, wandered round the
room, then fixed themseives inteutly on Frangois,
a3 hie stood near the fire. Trying and terrible
a3 his position was at that moment, Gabriel still
retained self-possession enough to whisper a few
words in Rose’s ear. *Go lLack again into the
bedroom, and take the children with you,” he
eaid.  ** We may have something to speak about
which you had better not hear.”

*Son_Gabriel, your grandfather is trembling
all over,” said Frangois. *“If heis dying at all,
he is dying of coid: help me to lit him, bed and
all, to the hearth,”

“No,no! don’t let him touch me!? gasped the
oldman, “Don’t let him look at me in'that way!
Dow'’t let him come near me, Gabriel! Is it his
ghost, or is it himselt?

As Gabriel answered, he heard a knocking at
the door.  His father opened it ; and disclosed to
view some people from the neighboring fishing
village, who had come—more out of curiosity
than sympathy—to inquire whether Frangois and
the boy, Pierre, had survived the night.” With-
out asking any onc to enter, the fisherman swlily
and shortly answered the various questions ad-
dressed to him. standing in his own doorway.
While he was thus engaged, Gabriel heard his
grandfather muttering vacantly to himsell—* Last
night—how about last night, grandson? What
was I talking about last night? Did I say your
father was drowned? Very foolish to say he was
drowned, and then sce him come back alive
again! But it wasn’t that—I'm so weak in my
hiead, T can'tremember!  What was it, Gabriel?
Something too hoirible to speak of? Is that
what you're whispering and trembling about? I
said nothing horvible. A erime?  Bloodshed 2
I know nothing of any erime or bloodshed here—
1 I must have been frightened out of my wits to
talk in that way! The Merchant’s Table? Only
a big heap of old stones! What with the storm,
and thinking I was going to die, and being afraid
about your father, I must have been light-headed.
Don't give another thought to that nonsense,
Gabriel! I'm better now. We shall all live to
laugh at poor graundfather for talking nonzense
about crime and bloodshed in his sleep. A1
poor old man—Ilast night—light-headed—fancies
and nonsense of an old man—why don't you
;l;:ll%:l’ b it? I'm laughing—so light-headed—so

He stopped suddenly. Aloud cry, partly of
terror and partly of pain, escaped him; the look
of pining anxicty and imbecile cunning which had
distorted his face while he had been speaking,
faded from it for ever. He shivered a little—
breathed heavily once or twice—then became
;witc still. Had he died with a falsehood on his

ips ?

Gabriel looked around, and saw that the cot-
tage-door was closed, and that his father was stand-
jing against it. How long he had occupied that
position, how many of the old man's last words he
bad heard, it was impossible to conjecture, but
there was a lowering suspicion in hisharsh faceas
he now looked away from the corpse to his son,
which made Gabriel shudder; and the first ques-
tiou that he asked, on once moreapproaching the
bedside, was expressed in tones which, quict as
they were, had a fearful meaning in them, * \What
did your graudfather talk about, last night®” he
asked.

Gabricl did not answer. Al that he had heard,
all that he had seen, all the misery and horror that
might yet be to come, had stunned his mind. The
unspeakable dangers of Lis present position were
too tremendous to be realised.  He could only
feel them vaguely as yet in the weary torpor that
oppressed his heart: while in every other direc-
tion the use of his facultics, physical and mental,
iec.elucd to have suddenly and totally abandoned
him.

“*Is your tongue wounded, son Gabricl, as well
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a8 your arm?” his father went on, with a bitter
Juugh. ** I come back to you, saved by a miracle;
and vou uever spenk to me, Would you rather
1 had died thau the old man there? Hecan't hear
you nuw—why shouldu’t you tell me what non-
sense he was talking last night>—You won't? I
say, you shall!™  (He crossed the room and put
his back to thedoor.) * Before cither of us leave
this place, you shall confessit!  You kuow that
my duty to the Church bids me go at once, and
tell the priest of your grandfather's death. If I
Ieave that duty unfulfilled, remember it is through
your fault!  You keep me here—for here 1 stop
till Iam obeyed. Do you hear that, idiot! Speak!
Speak instantly, or you shall repent it to the day
of yourdeath! 1 ask again—what did your grand-
father say to you when he was wandering in his
mind, last night 2"

¢ He spoke of a crime, committed by another,
and guiltily kept secret by him,” answered Gal-
riel slowly and sternly.  “ And this morning he
denied his own words with his last living breath.
But last night, if he spoke the truth—"

“The truth ! echoed Frangois. * Whattruth!”
He stopped, his eyes fell, then turned towards the

ment his father's back was turned. Fearful ag
thought was now, it was still a change for the bet-
ter even to be capable of thinking at all.  Wag
the behaviour of his father compatible with inno.
cence? Could the old man’s confused denial of
his own words in the morning and in the presence
of his son, be set for one instant against the cir-
cumstantial confession that he had made during
the night, alone with his grandson? These were
the terrible questions which Gabriel now asked
himself; and which he shrank involuntarily from
answering.  And yet, that doubt, the solution of
which would one way or the other irrevoeably
affect the whole future of his life, must soouner or
later be svlved at any hazard! There was butone
way of setting it at rest—to go instantly, while his
father was absent, and examine the hollow place
under *“The Merchant’s Table.” If his grand-
father's confession had veally been made while he
was in possession of his senses, this place (which
Gabriel knew to be covered in from wind and
weather) had never been visited since the com-
mission of the crime by the perpetrator, or by his
unwilling accomplice : though time had destroyed
all besides, the hair and the bones of the victim

corpse.  Fora few minuteshe stood steadily con-, would still be left to bear witness to the truth—if
templating it; breathing quichly, and drawing his | truth had indeed been spoken. As this convic-
hand several times across his forchead.  Then he tion grew on him, the young man's cheek paled ;
faced bis son vnce more.  In that short interval and he stopped irresolute, half way between the
he had become in outward appearance a changed | hearth and the door. Then he looked down doubt.
man; expression, voice, aud wanuer, all were al- fully’ at the corpse on the bed; and then thero
tered. *“IJeaven furgive me!™ he said, “but I came upon him, suddenly, a revulsion of feeling.
could alnost laugh at myself, at this solemn mo-; A wild feverish impatience to know the worst
ment, fur having spoken and acted just now so, without another instant of delay possessed him.
much like fool.” Denied his words, did he ? Poor | Only telling Rose that he should be back soon,
old man! they say sense often comes back to light- | and that she must watch by the dead in his ab-
headed people just before death ; and he is a proof | sence, he left the cottage at once, withont wait-
ofit. The fact is, Gabriel, my own wits must ing to hear her reply, even without looking bazk
have been a little shaken—and no wonder :—by | as he closed the door behind him,
what I went through last night and what I have| There were two tracks to The Merchant’s Table.
come home to this morning.  As if you, or any-, One, the longer of the two, by the coast cliffs;
body, could ever really give serious credit to the’ the other across the heath.  But this latter path
wandering speeches of a dying old man?! (Where | was also, for some little distance, the path which
is Ruse? ~ Why did you send her away ?) Idon’t,led to the village and the church. He wasafraid of
wonder at your st:ll looking a little startled, and , attracting his father’s attention here, so he took the
feeling low in your mind, aud all that—for you've : directionof the coast. At onespot, the track trend-
had a trying night ofit: tryingin every way. He edinland, winding round some ot the many Druid
must have been a good deal shaken in his wits, monuments scattered over the country. This place
last night, betweeu fears about Limself, and fears was on high ground, and commanded a view, at no
about me. (To think of my being angry with you, | great distauce, of the path leading to the village,
Gabricl, for being a little alarmed—very naturally | just where it branched off from the heathy ridge
—by an old man’s queer fancies!) Come out, . which ran in the direction of The Merchaut's
Rose—come out of the bedroom whenever you are | Table.  Here Gabriel descried the figure of a man
tired of it: you must learn sooner or later to look , standing with his back towards the coast. This
at death calmly.  Shake hands, Gabricl; and let | figure was too far off to be identified with absolute
us make it up, and say no more about what has, certainty; but it looked like, and might well be,
passed.  You won't? Still angry with me for what | Frangois Sarzean. Whoever he was, the man was
I suid t0 you just now? Ah! you'll think better, evidently uncertain which way he should proceed.
ahout it, by the time I return.  Cowme out, Rose, | When he moved forward it was first to advance
we've no seerets here.” several paces towards The Merchant’s Tatde—then
“Where are you gaing to?” asked Gabriel, as| he went back again towards the distant cottages
he saw his father hastily open the door. and the church. Twice he hesitated thus: the
“To tell the priest that one of his congregation | second time pausing long before he appeared
is dead, and to have the death registered,” an-| finally to take the way that led to the village.—
swered Frangois, * These are 1y duties, and must, Leaving the po<t of observation among the stones,
be performed before T take my rest.™ at which he had instinctively halted for some
He went out hurriedly, as he said these words. , minutes past, Gabriel now proceeded in his own
Gabiicl almost trembled at himself, when he found | path.  Could this man reailly be hisfather? And
that he breathed more fieely, that hie felt less hor- | if it were so, why did Frangoic Sarzeau only deter-
ribly oppre=sed Loth in mind and body, the mo-' mine to go to the village where his business lay,
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after having twice vainly attempted to persevere
in taking the exactly opposite direction of The
Merchant's Table? Did he really desire to go
there 2 lad he heard the n .me mentioned, when
the old man referred to it in his dying words 9—
And had he failed to summon courage enough to
make all safe by removing——2?  This lust ques-
tion was too horrible to be pursued: Guabriel sti-
fled it affrightedly in his own heart, as he went on,

He reached the great Druid monument, without
meeting a living soul on his way, The sun was
rising, and the mighty storm-clouds of the night
were parting asunder wildly over the whole east-
ward horizon. The waves still leapt and foamed
gloriously ; but the gale had sunk toa keen, fresh
breeze.  As Gabriel looked up, and saw how
brightly the promise of a lovely day was written
in the heavens, hie trembled as he thought of the
search which he was about to make. The sight
of the fair fresh sunrise jarred horribly with the
suspicions of committed murder that were rauk-
ling foully in his heart. But he knew that his
errand must be performed, and he nerved himself
to go through with it; for he dured not return to
the cottage until the mystery had been cleared up,
at once aund for ever.

The Merchant's Table was formed by two huge
stones resting horizontally on three others. In the
troubled times of more than half a century ago,
regular tourists were unknown among the Druid
monuments of Brittany ; and the entrance to the
hollow place under the stones—since often visited
by strangers—was at this time nearly choked up
by brambles and weeds. Gabriel's first look at
this tangled nook of briavs, convinced him that the
place had not been entered—nperhaps for years—
by any living being.  Without allowing himself to
hesitate (for he felt that the slightest delay might
be fatal to his resolwmion) he passed as gently as
possible through the brambles, and knelt down at
the low, dusky, irregular entrance of the hollow
place uuder the stones.

I1is heart throbbed violently, his breath almost
failed him ; but he forced himself to crawl a few
feet into the cavity, and then groped with: his hand
on the groundabout him. He touchsd something !
Something which it made his tiesh creep to han-
dle; something which he would fuin have drop-
ped, but which he grasped tight in spite of himself.
He drew back into the outer air and sunshine.—
Was it a human bone? No! he had been the
dupe of his own morbid terror—he had only taken
up a fragment of dried wood !

Feeling shame at such self-deception as this, he
was about to throw the wood from him before he
re-entered the place, when another new idea oc-
curred to him. Though it was dimly lighted
through one or two chinks of the stoncs, the far
part of the interior of the cavity was still too
dusky to admit of perfect examination by the eye,
even on & bright sunshiny morning.  Ohserving
this, he took out the tinder box and matches,
which—like the other inhabitants of the district
—he always canied about with him for the pur-
pose of lighting his pipe, determining to use the
picce of wood as a torch which might illuminate
the darkest corner of the plice when he next en-
tered it.  Fortunately, the wood had remained so
long, and had been preserved so dry, in its shel-
tered pusition, that it caught fire alinost as casily

.

as a piece of paper. The moment it was fairly
a flame, Gabriel went into the cavity—penetrating
at once, this time, to its farthest extremity.

He remained among the stones long enough for
the wood o burn down nearly to his hand. When
he came ont, nnd flung the burning fragment
from him, his face was flushed deeply. his eyes
sparkled. He leapt carclessly on to the heath,
over the bushes through which he had threaded
his way so warily but a few minutes before, ex-
climing, “I may marry Rose with a clear con-
science now—ay, I am the son of as honesta man
as there is in Brittany!”  He had closely exam-
ined the cavity in every corner, and not the
slightest sign that any dead body had ever been
Inid there was visible in the holiow place under
The Merchant's Table.

(To be continued.)

DER FRUHLINGS-ABEND.
VON MALTHISON.

THE SPRING EVENING,
The heavens glow with rosy hue
Of summer’s sun returning,
The quivering spray is hung with dew,
Like sparkling diamonds burning.

Light dance the fountains from their bed
Where ravest flowers are groying ;
Bright shines the star of Eve, where red

The setting sun is glowing.

The early violet scents the air
In every shady al'~y;

And flowers, than gems more bright and fair,
Deck all the laughing valley.

And Life is there—a living soul,
That binds in love together

Both great and small—a wondrou3 whole—
In harmony for ever.

God speaks the word, and from his hand
The insect-myriads flutter;

He speaks; and, lo! at his command
His praise new planets utter!

-+
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No. VIIL

@A few leaves gathered Ly the wayside.®

SOCIETY IN THE BUSH.

Fresh arrivals—DNeighborly discussions—The
Doctor's story.

“Tug spirit of sociability scems sadly on the
decline among us, since our litlle village has
extended itself into a full grown town;” was
the remark of a cheerful, bustling little matron
in & dark brown merino dress and neatly
quilled little cap, as she took her seat in the
vacant place on the sofa, beside a benev olen
lady-like person habitud in the close, sombre
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dress of widowhood, who was with her knits,

ting-needles shewing some new pattern to a
friend,

“Our present social little party does not
quite bear you out in the assertion, my dear
madam ;" observed a fine-looking white-haired
man, whose dress and general appearance
declared him to belong to the medical profes-
sion.  ** Here, at least, is aninstance of kindly
feeling in inviting a prosy old man like me, to
listen to your pleasant conversation, and catch
good huwmour from your pleasant looks.”

 Qur fiiend, the Doctor, isalways thankful
for small mercies,” avchly whispered a lively,
brown-eyed girl, peeping merrily at him, be-
neath a redundance of rich, dark ringlets,

The doctor shook his cane with playful
mgn:tce.-—“l must agk you, my dear lady,”
said he, addressing the former speaker, “what
makes you 1eprouch us, in this good, charita-
ble town, for want of sociability 7
. “1have noticed, my dear sir, now for some
time past, that when” strangers come among
us they are shown none of those hospitable
attentions that used to welcome the newly-
arrived emigrants,  Instead of the oldest inha-
bitants.of the neighborhood coming forward
to invite them to their houses, as used to be
the invariable rule, we all draw back, eye them
with distrust; and, in fact, treat them as if they
were an importation of ogres and ogresses, or
what is worse—imposters,”

“1am afraid there is some truth in wha
you say,” observed the widow lady, looking
up thoughifaily from her knitting.  “1 have
myselfnoticed the jeatous focling that has erept
m ameng us, 1 oremember the time, when
there were but few of us in this place, with
what delight we hailed the news of the arrival
of respectable settlers,—cach funily seemed to
scramble for the chance of being the lirst to
show them atiention and afford them every
species of useful information, that we ima-
gined might benefit them, and suve them
trouble aid expense.”

“Lean speak to the trath of that from my
own experience,” said the mistress of the
house, with a bright and gratefal smile; “I
know [ was your gacst fur weeks, while our
own honse was huilding.”

“I never shall forget the pleasant time 1
spent with you.”

“Nor 1, my dear fiiend; it was a very
pleasant tiue to me and my family, T assure
you.”

* You have heard of the smart people who
arrived at the hotel last week 77 suid the
Doctur.  «0f course, ladies, you will redeem
the character of friendliness to strangers, and
call upon them.” ’

“I cannot afford to enlarge the circle of
my acquaintance,” said one,

“ These new-comers give themselves so
many aivs,” said another.

% Yes, indecd—and find fault with cvery-

thing that differs from their old country pre-
Jjudices,” observed a thivd,

“They affect to despise us, poor Cana-
dians,” said a native-born yourg lady, putting
up her lips; “for my part, 1 pity them for
their ignorance and uselessless, 1 was quite
amused with the awkwardness of a young
lady who was staying with mamma; she
really did not know how to handle a broom.
She tried to sweep the carpet after dinner,
but I was obliged to take it out of her hand.”

< \Welly my dear, inadl probabi'ity it was the
first time she had ever attempted such work,”
said the Doctor; *“servants ave wore plenti-
ful at home, and labour cheaper. Young
ladies never have oceasion to sweep their own
tloors, in the old country; but do not con-
demn her as uscless or ignorant, 1 have seen
many a white nd make as clean a hearth or
carpet, s you Canadians.”

“You always praise the British ladies, I
obzerve, Doctor.”

Yes,my dear—I love Britain,herinstitutions,
her people, and all that belongs to her; and I
like to encourage a British feeling among my
young friends. I would not have you forget
that your father and mother are Britons—and
all that is high, and noble, and honorab'e, and
useful, in your education, has been inculeated
by them. I rejoice in your love for your
native soil; but while vou are proud of being
1 Canadian, do not forget you are a British
Canadian.”

The fine eyes of the old man kindled with
more than usual fire as he utered these
words; meantime, the di<cussion of the im-
portant question »{ “to call, or not to call,”
was going on at the other end of the room.”

“For my pat, [ am too old, to form new

 friend<hips,” said the master of the house,

buttoning his coat tighter abont him, as if to
suit the action to the words—** there are no
friends like oid friends.”

“Prue,” said the widaw, gently—but old
friends will drop off, one by one, in the course
of nature—an:d if we do not supply their
phaces, a dreary time will come when we shall
tind ourselves alone in the world.

S AWhea trae hearts are wither*d. and foad anes flawn,

O ! who would infdit tis bleak world aloae 2

The ol Doctor no lded an aflirmative.  1le
was a philanthvopist—an old man with a
young heart; he went about doing good and
veceiving gnod; he loved gnol people wher-
ever and whenever he met with them  he
loved the children for the suke of the parents;
his tastes were refined; he had a sound head
anla kinl heart; no wonder he wasa wel-
come guest wherever he went,

“[ am going,” he said, *to set you all a
zood example, and leave my card for the new
comers.”

“Anl bea sort of pioneer to the rest of
us,” said the widow. I think Ishall wait for
your report, Doctor.”
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“ Mamma, 'l go, instead of you,” said the
pretty brunette, laughing; “and then [ <hall
get “he first peep at the English fashions.”

“ For my part, 1 dislike being bored about
the Lnglish fashions,” said the fair Canadian;
“these ladies that come from the old country
talk of nothing else for years after they come
to Cunada, forgetting that fashions change in
time; and then they despise everything that
we wear, and complain that our stores pro-
duce nothing fit for them, forsooth.”

I make many allowances for strangers when
they first come out to the colony, things are
so indifferent, so inferior in quality ; there is
such a want of accommodation—everything
is on such a makeshift plan, especially in
these half-formed provincial towns—of course,
it is still worse in the bush.  *“"The most con-
tented temper in the world can hardly refrain
from grumbling,” said the widow. “What do
you think, my dear?” added she, “addressing
the lady who had hitherto been too much ab-
sorbed in the mysteries of the knitting-stitch,
to enter much into the subject in discussion.”

*Indced, I am of your opinion. Iremem-
ber when first I came to this country, I was
dreadfully discontented—nothing pleased me.
I was perversely determined to find fiult with
everything and everybody ; T did nothing but
cry and fret; I tormented every one about
me, with my ill-humour and constant repin-
ing; and worricd my husband to take me
home to ‘the old country,’ though I well
knew we could not live there as we wished to
do. “Wait a while, and sce what time will
do for you,” my husband would say; you
know nothing yct of the trials of a bush-set-
tler's wife.”

Now, I fancied I had expericnced a great
deal of real hardships; my log-house was
small—I had no second parlour—I could pro-
cure no change of diet—only the everlasting
pork and potatoes; I hated pork with a Jew-
ish hatred.

1 had so offended my bush-maid, the
daughter of a decent settler in an adjacent
township, that she had left me in the middle
of alarge wash, to fold and iron my linen
myself. My yeast had turned sour, and Thad
spoiled the last modicum of flour by an at-
tempt to convert it into bread ; it was as sour
as vinegar, and as heavy as lead. I had
made an attempt at manufacturing soft soap,
but that also was a woeful failure—the ley
and the grease would not combine. One per-
son told me it wanted more ley to take up the
grease ; another, that it had not grease enough
to thicken the ley, and a third, that it wanted
more water, Itried all these remnedies, but
nothing would do; then I was told that the
ashes were bad, and would not make soap at
all; so I abandoned the task asa hopeless
one. Ithen tried candle-making, but some-
how my candles gencrally chose to stick in the
moulds, just when I wanted to draw them,

which, like a thriftless housewife, generally
happened at the eleventh hour, cither when [
had burned out iy last, or when a party of
visitors unexpectedly arrived to pass the
evening, Now, though these mishaps had
originated in my want of skill or want of
management, I laid them all upon the abom-
inable country, and considered 1 had full right
and title to complain; and complain I did,
from morning till night. Mrs. Caudle was a
lamb to me.

One fine afternoon, by way of diverting my
ill-humour, my husband and my sister-in law
(the latter had preceded us in the settlement
three years, and was well acquainted with all
our neighbors,) proposed taking me to pass
the afternoon with a young married lady in
our neighborhood, who had lately been con-
fined. The clearing was about two miles from
our house; the way lay for some distance
through a dense pine wood, and thick cedar
ans” hemlock swamp, replete with fallen trees
and mud-holes ; the path was merely a blazed
one. The fineness of the weather—it was
the beginning of Apri), and rather uncommon
at that season; the snow wasall gone, even
in the forest, tempted me to consent to accom-
pany them.

“ My sister-in-law assured me I needn’t be
at all particular about iny dress, but being a
little desivous of displaying my Old Country-
finery and my own gentiiity, I dressed myself
in silk and lace, thin shoes and the finest thread
stockings—turning a deaf ear to my sister-in-
law’s remonstrances.  Of course I soiled my
sillkk pelisse and dress. and tore my fine lace
veil and pelerine in scrambling along wet logs
and through brushwood, and finally lost one
of my shocs ina mud hole, whichmy husband
had some difficulty in fishing up with the ivory
crook of my parasol. As to my stockings they
were in an awful condition long before 1 drop-
ped my shoe, The worst of the matter was
that I received neither consolation nor pity
from my companions, who were more disposed
to laugh at my misfortunes than to sympathise
with them. I would have cricd but was too
angry, so I marched onin sullen silence which
I thought dignity. We found the husband of
the lady we were going to sce in the sugar-
bush with a ragged little Patlandcr, boiling
down sugar-maple sap into molasses. He
politely offered us fresh-drawn sap to drink,
which I declared was sickly, mawkish stuff;
my companions said it was pleasant and re-
freshing.”

Leaving the care of the sugar-kettle to lit-
tle Pat, the gentleman escorted us to the
house by a circuitons path, winding among
stump log-heaps, to escape certain pools of:
melted snow and treacherous swampy spots.
I was weary and out of humour, but obliged
to conceal my chagrin as well as I could, om
entering the small log-room, lighted by one
window of scanty dimensions, There was a
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strange miature of rudeness and elegance in [ charms, i only for the wild novelty of it. 1
the furniture and general aspect of the apst- Hthink T enjoy the spirit of contrivance that it
ment, which you hnow is not unnsually the | ealls forth, as much as Robinson Crusoe must
case in the houses of newly come-out cmi-ilm\'ednuv,\\'lwu]w\\':ls'lmihliug, and planning,
grants, where articles of handsome farniture [ and endeavoring to supply his household with
often of ornamental rather than of useful |necessary conveniences, through the exercise
clinaeter, ave singularly blended with rough, {of Lis own ingenuity 5 besides we are always
home-made waterialy, cumsily manufictured, [ cheered by the prospect of circumstances
to suprdy the place of indispensable conveni- !improving, and that our present discomforts
ences. Against the vough, unhienn logs, were fare only temporary.”
suspended fine enpravings  An clegant sofy,;  Now this was good philosophy: but as it
beside 2 rude deal-table, which was conceated [did net harmonize with my froward humour,
by a hundsome cover, richly-bound books, fit,like Joseplts brethren, T only hated my new
for a draning-room table, were arranged on | acquaintance the more for her dreams of
unpainted, pine-wood shelves; a recess bud,'l‘ulurc wood, and for not choosing to be as
draped with tasteful hangiogs, was partially jmiserabile as Twas, myselfy especially as sheo
hidden by a curtain of green baise, abovepwas not half so comfortably demiciled.  More-
which the mossy rafters were seen, and sxxxokc-i:wcr, { choose to think that she pretended to
dried shingles ol the utceiled roof. 1 have he more contented with her lot than she really
seen pixno and harp in a shanty since that]was, just for the suke of being thought more
day, and felt no surprise, but these things lmagnanimous than some of her acquaintance.
were tew o me in those days T was very glad when our visit was over; and

Qur hostess was busily engaged in hoiling ; suspeeting that T had been taken to see 2 good
sugar when we euntered, in 2 large three-legeed | example, 1 provokingly beeame more perverso
pot, stirring the habbling syrup, and rocking {than ever.
a wooiden cradie from time to time, that stood | .\ few yerrs initiation into the privations
on a chest near her, in which lay a fine sleep- fand trials of life in the back woods did moro
ing buaby of six weekso.d.  On the shelfstood | for mg, however, in_the end, than cither pre-
a sugar-trough aund large tin dish, heaped up eept or example. T now regard mys=elf as a
with the crvstalized sugar which had been resular bush-<ettler’s wife 5 most of my diffi-
boiled down the day before. It was bright, | culides and all my discontent have vanished,
rough, and sparkiing, like masses of finesugar- ;T have learned to look with Kindness and
candy, not in thick, dark cahes as I had scen  sympathy on strangers on their fisst coming
it before.  Qur new friend welcomed us conr- [ ont to this country. I remember what I, my-
teously, and made haste to gmet tea ready, |self felt and how T behaved during the first
which consisted of real brown bread, molasses | vear of my noviciate. I can never forset that
as sweet as honey and clear as wine, and tea |1 was once a stranger in a strange land.”
and new milk; butter, there was none. I} “1 shenld not hesitate abaut calling on
really am ashamed at this day to remember i strangers,” said one of our party; *“but sinco
how very disagreeably I behaved. T made {that affair of the Dillons T really have grown
remarks on the smalluess and inconvenience j cantious. We were all so deccived in that
of the house, though my own was really not fmatter”
much better, 1 pitied our hostess instead of ] “ Poor thing,” said the widow, compassion-
cavying or applauding her cheerful contented fately 3 *she was so very vonng, and 1 helieve
temper. 1 did nothing but complain of thejshe wasa complete victim to an artful man.
country, the servants, the stumps, the log- | They say she had no idea he was a married
houses, the mud-holey, the gloomy forest 5 infman; there have been many instances of this
short, evervthing secmed a source of annoy- | kind in the colony.”
ance. | remember, too, my ill-disguised mor-;  “1 was very mach annoyed at having invi-
tification, that the only apology for a looking- | ted them so often to my honse; it looked as
glass, at which ¥ could arrange my hair, after | if T conntenanced sucli irregularity,” said the
taking off my bonuet, was a narrow slip ofy Cirmer speaker.”
glass, v 1 a dressing-case, belonging to the!  “There were many deccived besides your-
master of the house, and which was scarcely | sclf, my dear madame.”
wide cnough to admit of a full reflection of{  “Yes to be sare, that was a consolation,”
my face. [would not allow that my feet were|  “She was & very lovely and fascinating
wet, refusing the proffered comfort of dry { young woman,” said the Doctor, “and I be-
stockinys; the consequence was, that I got a lieve aninnocentone. At all cvents, my dear
severe coli. I determined not to be amused, {majam, you have no cause torepmoach your-
and tried to convinee my hostess that she|sclf for Kindness and courtesy shewn in all
must be very miserable under such disadvan- | singleness of heart. I remember a circuin-
fageous circumstances as she was placed in,  stance of a similar nature that fell under my
but she assurcd me that such was not the jown immediate knowledge, in which I was
case. deeply interested.”

“This sort of life,” she replicd, “has its] “Ihope the Doctor is going to tell us one
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of his entertaining stories,” whispered one of
the young ladies.

“It is too sad a one, my dear, to amuse
you,” replied the old gentleman; “it may
not prove wholly uninteresting to you, but
you must bear with my prolix way of telling
it. T always like to begin at the heginning
and go regularly through to the end.”

“1do not like your stories the worse for
that, dear sir; because we are sure to learn
something about what yon have scen, and
heard, and thought of.”

“1am a gleaner,” replicd the Doctor, “and
in my path through life I have gathered up
things both new and old.  Among the chait,
no doubt, may be found a few grains worthy
of being hoarded up; but to my tale :—

“T was rambling one day mmong the gravel
hills, in the neighborhood of Cold-Creek, with
my botanical case, for the collection of plants
and flowers, that I might chance to discover
in my walk. My way had been for some time
among beautiful rounded knolls, adoraed with
groups of feathery pine and silver poplars, the
light foliage of which contrasted charmingly
with the dark branches of the evergreens
around them; bencath my feet the ground
was curiously carpeted with a small species
of everlasting, the soft and silky leaves of
which, mixing with the dark, glossy foliage of
that pretty little evergreen so commnion ondry,
gravelly or sandy soiis, known by the commmon
names of winter-bean and Christinas-herry,
formed a beautiful, variegated sort of natural
embroidery ; while the gentian, with its spikes
of deep blue blossoms—the lighter, more cle-
gant fiinged gentian mingled with wavy
branches of that graceful blue autumnal aster
that you see in such perfection on plain lands;
and here and there, though late in Septembert
a few speeimens still lingered of the gorgeous
scarlet cuchroma, or painted cup, to charm my
admiring eyes.”

*The Doctor will never get on with his
story if he stays to fill his botanical case with
floral specimens,” softly whispered the prety
branette to her neighbor.

“He is 2 walking herbal,” she replied in the
same tane; “hut not a word or we shall lose
the tale and vex the kind old gentleman.”

“Climbing anc of the flowery kuolls I scated
mysclf beneath the shade of a fine black oak,
and quictly surveyed the pleasant seene before
me.  Following withmy cye the coursc ofthe
bright rippling stream, [ watched its onward
flow between mossy banks and huge boulders
of granite, until it was lost for a while in a
thicket of dark cvergreens, silver birches and
black alders; then again emerging, itappeared
in a less attractive form, spreading over a flat
of several acres, dammed up for the purpose of
turning a saw-mill, which stood therea blot, to
my cye, on the fair landscape. It scemed to
preside over the stagnant waters with its Tit
tering encumbrance of lumber, piles of bark

and rublish, as the head quarters fur the spirit
of desolation and fever, and 1 yejoiced in the
apparent decay and silence about it, thinking
that it had not been profitable, and that a few
years would restore to this lovely scene its
own quiet tone of beauty, and sweep from the
spot the ruined saw-mill, which, unlike other
ruins, leaves no trace of former heanty, gives
rise to no feeling of interest, conveyesno con-
necting idea of former days of grandeur or
power in the possessor of the soil. But my
speculations were suddenly interrupted by the
carcless whistle of 2 man in a countryman’s
arey coat, who turned into the mill, and in five
minutes time —clack, clack, went the whedls,
and clatter, clatter, clatter, went board after
board as it was thrown upon the vast pile of
sawn lumber below.

*The mill had only ceased working while
the sawyer was taking his dinner, and in my
mind’s eye, T beheld the axe of the lumberer
remorsely chopping down the noblest of the
remaining fines and oaks that still adorned
my favorite hills, 2o supply food for the teeth
of that execrable saw,

“ Presentiy 1 heard the cheerful tones of a
female voice speaking to the sawyer, and a
decently dressed woman, with apitcherin her
hand, and 2 small Indian basket on ber arm,
appeared from behind a prajecting heap of
timber, and bent her steps towmrds that side
wlhiere the ereck, no longer pent up by the
willdam, dashed mpidly on between its deep
water-worn banks, spreading grecnness and
fertility around.  Just below the bauk welled
a spring of pure cold water, and here the
woman stooped to dip her pitcher, and to col-
lect fresh water-cresses, which grew in abun-
dance at the spot.

Being very thirsty T descended from my
vantage height, aud approaching the spring, [
begged a drmughit of water from the woman,
wito, presenting me the pitcher, apologized
that she had no cup to offer me todvink from.
The clear accent of my native country {ell not
unpleasingly on wy car, and a hoam of glad-
ness brightened her cyes as I thanked her and
claimed her as a country-woman. Talk as
they will of freemasonry and wild fellowship,
Lelieve me there is no sigm, soirresistible as the
accents of onc’s native county, heardin a far
country—it opens thenarrowest heart and the
closest hand to deeds of kindness and hospi-
tality.

“If you would only honor me sir, said my
new friend, by walking on a few yards further
to our cottage, you canrest till die heat of the
day be over, and T wiil give you an carly cup
of tea, to which you shall bekindiy welcome.”

“Iloved that phrase, it sounds xohearty. I
was not in the humour to reject the hospitality
of the invitation, I was pleased with the res-
pectful yet frank manners of Sarah Love, for
so I found she was called, T gladly accompani-
cd her along the winding path that leads toa
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pretty fisune house, which with its garden en-
closed by a low picket fenee, had been con-
cealed from any view by the groups of trees

that sereened it and shut out the prospect, of

the unsightiy sawmill from its windows,  The
Tittle dwelling had mare of a tasteful and orna-
amental look about it than most of the buildings
in that vicinity,

* You have a nice house here,” T said.

“Yes sin, it is a pretty and comfortable
place, though it is pot kept as it used to be,
but my goed man is toe much taken up with
the mill to attend 1o these things; the mill
and the farm oceupy all his time. Be pleased
Sir 10 speak low, as weare near the honse, lest
the sonnd of our words should startle her.—
Jiave you a sick daugter there, said 1, thiak-
ing that hers must apply to some child that
was 1L’

4 No, na, sir, no child of mine, yct she is
almost a ¢hild in years. Itis my poor dear
mistress of whom T speak.’  Then suddenly
pausing she said, looking carnestly in my face.
Mayx 1 be so bold as to ask sir, are youa
medical man?

“1 answered in theaffirmative. She clasped
her bands and said, ¢ JThe Lord himseif be
thanked! for it is His gooduness that hath sent
you hither.  Passibly she may yet be savel)

“ 1 wasnaturally anxious to learn something
of the condition of my patient before being in-
troduced into her presence, it often throws
more lixht on a casc, than all the sufferers
can tell you of their own symptoms : thereal
cause is frequently withheld, the effect only
made known.”

“From the short narrative of Sarah Love, 1
learned the following particutars :—*That
her mistress had cloped from schiool with a
Captain French, (1 shall call him) to whom she
was married : she, Samah Love, being one of
the witnesses to the marriage; that she was
an orphan, and heiress to a considerable West
Tndian property, her paternal grand-father be-
ing trustee and guardian, but he was a stern
old man, and considered he did his duty tohis
grand child by taking care of her property,
and sending her to a fashionable boarding
school  He was engrossed in mercantile busi-
ness in London and scldom saw his grana
darughter, he evinced little love for her, she
shrunk from him with childish dread.  She
was 2 Joving young thing, and her beauty at-
tracted thie aitention of many who dared not
approach her, but Captain  French found
means o introduce himsclf and gain her affec-
tions. e persuaded her to marry him pri-
vately and to accompany him to Canada. She
dreaded nothing so much as meeting her
grand-father, for her fortune she cared little.
she thought it would all beright at last, andit
was in safc hands.

“¢Ibelieveit was herbeanty the Capt. cared
for more than her moncy,’ said my informer.
* Well sir, he brought her out to this coun-

try, he had his reasons doubtless; but they
were confined to his own breast.  Hesurround-
¢d her with comforts, for he possessed means
to do s0; he honght land and entered into the
speculations of the country—he built the cot-
taze here and bought the mill, in which she
took great eterest My husband held the
favm on shares with him and 1 did the wark
of the house. T was much attached to Mrs.
French and came out with her as her atten-
dant, she made a companion of me I may say.

“40ne day the Captain went to town for
letters from the old country and he did not
veturn till the next day. e seemed changed
in that time, my poor mistress could not tell
what had come over him.

¢ «She was nea. her confinement, her hus-
band told her that his affairs required his ab-
sence from home, and he must return to
England.  Shecould not accompany himonac-
count of her health.  1le took a tender fare-
well of her; it scemed almost to distract him,
leaving her—but he did go, and after some
days she got a letter from New York, lle
told her that he had deceived her, that urged
by his doting passion for her he had married
Lier,—but he was a husband and a father at
the time, though united to one he did not love.
He blamed himsclf—madea thousand excuses,
and said that the letter that had so distressed
him had announced the arrival of his injured
wife in New York, on her way to join am in
Canada. Vo spare her such a medting hehad
torn himsclf from her, never to mecet again on
carth—for well he knew her high spirit never
would admit of are-union! There wasa great
deal more in the letter, all in love and kind-
ness, but it was of no usc; thatletter, I believe,
sir, signed my poor mistress’ death warrant.
In woc and sorrow she gave birth to a lovely
boy—the very image of his crucl father.  She
reproaches herself hourly for the birth of the
innosent babe—despair seems to have frozen
fier heart. T had hoped that the sight of the
child would have brought her back to herself;
but she only wrings her hands when I bring
him to her, and prays that she may soon die,
and the infnt, too. But there is no sign of
death in his bright cycs and rosy checks.
When 1 say to her, *Dear lady, it isasin to
nish forthe death of your babe—the babe that
God has given to you to comfort your heart,’
she says:—

“¢Sarah, he is 2 boy ; he will grow to be a
man, and may sring some fond trusting heart,
as his father hasdonc mine.  May God pardon
him for the deed”

“*Sometimesshe weeps sometimesshesings,
and often of late she prays in sceretfor hours ;
but her health is fast failing. She says she
does not wish to live, she would fain be at
rest from all her troubles; her heart is broken.

*T was much touched by the sad story Thad
heard, and not a littic interested in the warm-
hearted narrator, who appearced devotcdly
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attached 1o her mistress. She was none of ! her; the powerful feelings of maternity con-
your fair-weather fiicnds, one who would not quered the apathy of despair,  She bowed
hesitate toabandon anyone whomsociety woulld | her face on her unconscious babe, and wept.
of course condemn—confounding wisfortune}  «Sarah had conquered,and with joyful haste
with guilt, as is too often done in matters of | she admnitted me within the wicket.
this kind, “ ] had seen ali,heard all, understood all thas
“Surah observed with much feeling, ‘the  had passed, and it needed a strong effort on
saddest thing to e, sir, is to hear my poorimy part to overcome my cmotion, and act the
lady wish for the death of her child.  Twas alpart of the mere man of physic.
mother once, and my boy died, a fine lad, ;" “By tenderness and soothing sympathy I
since T cane to Canada, and T know what 2’ <oon won the confidence of my patient, but it
mother's feelings are. T believe, sir, it is all | peeded :ittle skill to discover that the nervous
the sume whether the flower be ceut oft in the Pavstem had been dremlfu\,]y dur:mged‘ that
bud ar the bloom: she is 1 mother, and, not- wrief had destroved the very springs of life,
withstanding her wild words, she would feel in fact, that her davs were numbered.
the loss of her little one, 1 doubt not, as bit-1  “Lonyg fits of fainting were brought on by
terly as I did mine”’ | the sfightest personal cxertion. The hectio
“IWenow approached the wicket that opened ' flush or deadly paleness by turns prevailed,
upon a rustic verandah.  In a garden chair, © As her chance of life grew fainter, her desire
supported by pillows, reclined a graceful fe-' to live for the sake of herinfint grew stronger
male. A young iufant lay cradled on her!and stronger. ¢ He is twining himself roand
breast. ‘It has awakened during my ab- my heart,’ she would say 5 ¢ weaving chaing
sence,” whispered my conductress, — She bade | of carthly love to bind me to this wicked
me keep a little out of sight, while she pre-, world.  Alas! heis too dear—too dear?
pared her mistress for my visit. ““The last time | saw her, she gave me her
T did so, but not so far but that T could see | grandfather™s address, and besought me to
and hear what passed. i write to him, to tell her sad story for her—to
“The faithfil creature knelt down beside the ' plead for her bahe.  She atso hesonght me to
invalid, and taking the white, wasted hand in  discover her unfortunate husband, and to con-
hers, said : Fvey ber forgiveness to him; and, lastly, she
¢ Dearest lady, 1 have brought a medical  prayed me to wateh over her boy, and be s
man to see you, and implore you to give your fiiend and connsellor to hiwm, and to have him
poor servant the consolation of knowing that baptised. 1 promised to do all she desired ; X
your precious life has not been thrown away | was to be one of the sponsors, the good Sarah
without some effort to save it You are 105 and her husband were to join mein the sacred
young to die yet;' and she burstinto tears as office. T left her with a wissionary—a kind
she finished the pathetic appeal. “and excelleat man, who labored devoutly to
“] saw the convulsive heaving of the poor ' smanth the rough and painful path through
afflicted one’s bosom; her tine hazel eyes the vailey of the shadow of death. Never was
were cast, with a troubled expression, upon [ more grivved at the death of any one, that
the tearful fice of her loving attendant; her , was not haund to me by kindred tics, than by
quivering lips showed the struggle within, ' that of this young and interesting creature.
1 could not hear the low, tremumlons wards [ sorrowed for her as for a daughter.
she uttered, but T guessed their import from - “ Welaried her near the creek, beneath tho-
the laok of distress which came over the face " overhanging brunches of a beautiful aspen.
of the faithful Sarah. But Sarah was 2 wo- ' No stone marks the spot—only the green
man, a tender-hearted woman : she bad been mannd and the quivering aspen, on which I
a mother, and she knew amother's heart, and earved hor fnitialy, her age, and the date ofher
the language most likely to find its wav to i, death. Many 2 time have T paused as T pas-
better than the rhetoric of schools.  Her's was "sed the lonely spot, in my way toand from the-
the language of nature, and nature ever pre- | cottawe, to look upon the grave and listen to
vails. . the murmuring of the brook and tremulous
“She took the slumbering habe from it’s ! sound of the quivering leaves of the tree; as
mother's breast.  She Kuclt before her; she, they stiveed in the breeze they seemed like
pleaded its helplessness, its innocence, its, the sighing of the poor heart-stricken deer,
orphan state. wha had there fonnd a home and a resting-

“ ¢t is your duty to love and cherish this
little onc, and to take carc of the life which is
§0 necessary for its preservation.” I

“Shejoined the tiny waxen hands together,
and held them up, as if it were also besceching
its mothcr to listen to ¢ prayers of its kind
nurse.

“The voice of nature was heard ; the heart
of the grief-stricken mother was stirred within

voL. 11.—0 0

dace
! The old man was silent, his benevolend
heart was moved with the remembrance of the:
unfortunate being whose sorrows hadso decply
awakcened his syinpathy.

*{ fear there ave only too many tales of this
kind to be told in this province,” said the-
widow-lady. “It strikes me that it is the
frequency of these things that has laid the
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foundation for that spirit of scundal that las
80 long been noticed as forming adisagrevable
feature in the conversation of our neighbors,
the Americans, and i fust gining ground
amongst ourselves,  But what beeame of your
interesting little godson.”

S 1le grew afine engaging child under the
care of fils excellent nurse, snd Lhegan to con-
template with pleasure the time when Ishould
Le able to take him under my own especial
care ; butamare brithant fortune anaitcd Lim,
—the letters Lurate on his behalfto b's grand-
fath:er had so worked upon the mind of the
old man, that he caused his agent to ~ignify
his carnest wirhy, that as soon as the child was
old enough to leave his nurse, 1 would com-
plete the good werk 1 had begun, and make
the necessary arrangements for his voyage to
Eunglind,

“ T was loath to part with the child. Sarah,
however, accompanicd him home, and her
husband has since sold his property and juined |
her. 1 heard not leng since of the deth of
Arthur's great grandfather—Ilic is now heir to
2 large fortune and is living with his gaardian,
a clergyman, who means to educate him for
the church.

« Of his father T never heard ; probably his
rame was assumed and my letters never
reached him.”

The ladies all thanked the Doctor for his
story; the fair Canadian dechred it was
almost as good as if it had Leen a chapter of
a novel; the pretty branette said it hadmade
her quite sad, and wondered if the Doctor’s
godson would ever come out to Canada and
gettle near his birth-place, and build a tomb
over his mother’s grave ;—bat before the Daoc-
tor had time to give any answer to this con-
Jjecture, the sound of sleigh-hudis at the door
ani.ounced that the old gantlunan's cutter was
waiting,and the sociable little party was broken
up, with the promise of 2 re-union at 1o very
distant date. G. Trann.

—— o

“BONNIE SWEET ROBIN™ IS “NAE DEAD
AND GANE.’
[Writien for the Anniversary of the Binhday of Robent
Buras, at Sheflickl, Jasiuary 25th, 1335.]

Oh! say not in sadness, the Bard has departed,
While Memory thus is enshrining his niane;
Forthe perfumc his chaplet of bay-leaves imparted,

Lives fragrantly yet in the breathing of Fame.
While we think of him over the * crimson-tipped
flower,”
. While we chant forth his soul in the * Bannock-
burn” strain,
While we bend to his harp as we do at this hour,

Oh! * Bonnic sweet Robin” is ‘‘nac dead and
gane.”

Hislove plaints in exquisite tenderness breaking,
Sull fall on our car as the dew on the carth;

HALF AN HOUR IN THE SOUTIH PACIFIC OCEAN,

- o e—— RV

Man's gonse of the greatness that springeth
from Worth,
While rare “Tam OShanter” calls smiles to our
faces,
While **Mary in Heaven” brings something of
pain g
While * Puir Maillie™ is mourned, and “Twa
Dogs ™ keep their places,
On! ** Bonnie sweet Robin ™ is “nae dead and
wone.”

It is bitter to hrow we must tell a dark story,
01 Poverty thrusting him on to his grave;
wled with Sorrow while working for

a victim—but never a slave.
Yet his spirit now scemeth to hover beslde us,
The sephulehve.stone was Iaid o’er him in vain,
Heis here as Gua's teacher, to prompt and to
auide us,
And “ Bonnie sweet Robin” is “ nae dead and
gane.”

fle lighted the heacon that burneth for ever,
He apened the well-spring that cannot dry up ;
He poured Tiuth in the chalice he left us, and
never
Shall neble Humanity turn from the cup.
While we've hearts in our bosoms that kuow how
. to cherish
The hands that unfasten the world's heavy chain,
Till the Good and the Beautiful uttesly perish,
Oh! “Bonuie sweet Robin® is * nae dead and
gane.”

HALF AN HOUR IN THE SOUTH
PACIFIC OCEAN.

"Twas the forenoon watch of a bright Sunday
in April 18515 the V. of Edgartown was
ploughing her way gallantly on her passage to
the Sandwich Isauds, and, at the time of
which we speak, in the immediate vicinity of
Juan Ferandez ; when suddenly from the main
top-gallant cross trees, the voice of Joe) Strat-
ton broke upon the listless group who were
stretched in all portions upen the Forecastie
deck.  There she blows! * % * * % =
“‘Two points off the lee bow—a sperm whale!
“ Haul up the courses”  “Back main yard."
sung out the ofiicer of the watch, when in a
moment she fluttered in the breeze, and all
the crews being summoned to the boats three
in number, the latter were soon lowered away
and the men followed them by the chaing. No
time was lnst; but away we went, each boat
more or less diverging in its course from its
neighbour—taking advantage of the breeze,
we hoisted sail and made in the direction of
our prize. In less than five minutes, we shot
past the monster who was coming upon us
“head on,” and as we flew by him, he receiv-
cdthe first iron from the hands of our boat-
steerer.  Contrary to all expectation, he con-
tinued upon the surface, dashing along at a

Jis song of proud honesty still is awaking

tremendous speed, and carrying with him at
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least 150 fathom of ftae.  Having gained this
distztnee, he hovew, siinging hereand there,
and writhing apparenily in the greatest agony.
Meanwhile the bow boat approached, and fiest-
ened 10 him without detay.  Ile now disap-
peared {rom the surface of the sen, but ouly to
return in company with a bateh of sharks;
this he did in about 15 minutes; close to the
lavboard quarter boat, the header of which
plunzed his lanee into him as he rose to the
sarfice,  This infmated him to sucha degree
thnt he made at the boat forthwith, dyiving his
formidable lower jaw coinpletely through her
bow, lilling her of course with walter, and leav-
ing the crew to bail out as Lest they could—
while this was going on, the whale remained
stationary, and we (the waist hoat) had an
oppartunity of duuling in our hne upon him,
when he received the second fance (n fatal one
as the result proved,) ably divected by ounr
second officer. And now came the mortal
struggle. e no sooner rveceived the lance
than he twned upon ug, and with jaws ex-
pandad to the utmust lismit rushed madly upon
our ill-star'd boat, which he snapped up about
midships, lifting her clean out of water, pre-
cipitating us all (six in number) into the sea,
crushing the boat hetween his jaws as he would
have done @ nut shell, and fimshing his work
of denlition by giving the fragments of wreek
a parting tap with his cnormous flukes.  *Out
of the frying pan into the fire,” thought 1,
wiging the saly, luhe warm water, out of my
cyes, tor the fivst object which met iy vision
was the dorsal iin of a shark whisking by me
in the dircction of the whale—and so we
stiuggled for bare lile, one upon an oar, ano-
ther upon a frazment and so on for the space
of tweniy minutes at the least, when we were
picked up by the boat alveady deseribed as
having been first disabled by the monster,
thus were we with groat difficulty, and in a
sinking condition, restored to the good ship
Ve—.  After all we had the satistaction of
seeing our friend deprived of his jacket—in
fact by sixo'clock of the same evening we had
completed our operation of cutting <n, and
were procecding on our voyage, perchanee to
undergo a similar duty on the morrow.—A
Zoronto Sailor.

B S et m——

EXTRACTS FROM THE INSTORY OF
TIIE MORMONS.

Tuis work, treatingof the faith, and condition,
both social and political, of this most extraor-
dinary people, is the fruit of morc than a year's
residence amongst them,

The author appears to have conccived that
the results of a movement influencing the cha-
racter of half a million of souls could not but
be of general intcerest, and, after the most close

and serious investigation, he has submitted
the fruits of his labor to the public.  The short
space which our advertising colutns admit of,
for the purpose, will give but a faint idea of
the interesting character of what may Dbe
almost styled an ofticial report.

For those who desire facts in the history of
humanity, on which to indulge in reflection,
has the bouk been prepared,—the mere readers
for amusement will find ample food also in its
pages.—En. A, A, Maa.

MISSIONARIES,

Missionaries are sent with all the prompt-
ness of military orders, a three days’ notice for
a three years' absence from fumily and busi-
ness not unfrequently being ali that is given.
Families are cared for by the Presidency and
bishops.  Three hundred were chosen at one
conference. Previous to starting, they were
assembled to receive the orders of Joseph.
ile preached a fervid sermon, that stimulated
their pride to conquer difiiculties without
scrip or purse.  Onc of that band, still well-
affected to thesocicty, though differing on one
point from its teaching, related to the writer
some parts of the discourse.  One main point
insisted on was, that “spivitual wifery” was
to be most pointedly dented; and that they
taught that one man should live in chaste
fidelity with one woman in conjugal relation-
ship. In the dark concerning the revelation
allowing polygamy, he sincerely declared that
but one wife was ever known to any of his
brethren.  While zealously preaching in the
city of New York, he was thought worthy, by
the Apostle Lyman, to be let into the secret
of the * blessings of Jacob,” the privileges of
the Saints.  Called aside one day by the Pre-
sident of the -Stake, he was told that God had
always rewarded his distinguished saints with
special privileges, such as would be wrong for
sinners, but by revelation made harmless to
the good.  Asan instance he would cite Jacob,
David, and Solomon, who had many wives
aliowed them. In these last days, also, the
like had been accorded to Joseph Swith and
others: and having now full confidence in his
holiness, the priest could have the same privi-
lege of adding to the houschold of the faith
many children, by choosing additions to the
present wife. The priest says he was utterly
astounded, but, on reficction, chose to dis-
semble, and say he would consider the matter,
In the evening he was invited to witness “a
sealing™ of scveral couples, at a large board-
ing-house. Tu the front parlor the ceremony,
like a marriage, was performed; and, as cach
pair was ¢ finished " by the priest, they retired
through the folding doors, and thus to their
own apartment. The guest was so shocked,

that he retired to his home, and though he
never took any open part agsinst the *‘church
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of new privileges,” he was denounced ns a de-Ihy]mcrisy—how he would meet 2 new con-
serterin their papers, and the public cautioned | vert, bringing his long-faced piety from the

against him as a defamer. Strange tosay, he

was, at the time of our interview, contemplat-

ing rijoining his people in the mountains.
FOLYGAMY.

It was during a peaceful tme, abont 1841-2,
that the revecetion alloning o the High Pricsts
and chiefs of their hicrarchy as many wives
as they could support, and declring it a duty
for those clizgible to the priesthood, to take
one wife at least, was said to be given, In
vain, it is reported, proved the opposition of |
Emma, The Eleet Lady—in vain, aiso, her:
threat of another hushand in retaliation ; the!
only consolation received was, that a prophet
must obey the Lord, *“ he would be obedient!
to the heavenly vision.,” ‘The story of “spiri-
tual wives,” or rather that the wives be held
in common, and those whose hushands were
not in full fellowship with the church, like
themselves, were sealed to the clders, proba-
bly arose from the published doctrine that a
woman cannot be saved without aman to take
her into the heavenly kingdom., It is even:!
yet asserted, we believe, by the Yormonish, !
and opposers of this part of * Revelation,” (for
there are many of both sexes denouneing it,
without being cut off, becanse it is not yet a
publicly pracliimed doctrine,) that certain |
women are sealed to high dignituvies : hut, for|
ours Jves, we know nothing of the truth or|
falsity of the charge : we can only say thatail |
marriage relations that eame under our notice |
were most purely correct in appearance; andi
that all wives in Utah showed a devotion :mdi
alacrity in domestic affairs and family duties, !
that wauld promaote the harmeony of the world,
and make many a heavy heart beat for joy, if
universal.

That polygamy cxisted at Nauvoo, and is
now a matter scarcely attempted to he con-
cealed among the Moimons, is certain, Flse-
where are given their reasons for its justifica-
tion. Tt isa thing of usual and general con-
versation in the mountains, and we often heard
one of the Presidency spoken of with his twen-
ty-cight wives; another with ¢ forty-two, more
or less ;" and the third called an old bachelor,
because he has only @ baker's dozen. Ut is
ncither reproach or seandal : 1o one is present
to see the ceremony of xealing but the priestly
clerk and partics; therefore, if a Gentile asks
one if all the women in his neighbors house,
with prattling babes, are the landiord’s wives,
the answer is, “1 know nothing ahout it, and
attend to no man's family relations.”

JOE SMITHL.

The ancedotes of his cceentricities and man-
ners are houschold themes in the monutaing,
and time and distance arc embellishing them
with all the virtues of the true hero!  Those
we have collected serve to show how the
prophet Joscph would strip off the mask of

other denominations, and challenge a wrest-
ling mateh in the streets, nor let oft the sane-
timonions and surprised fellow uutil he had
shown him that his athletic reputation was
not a sham, by leaving him flat in the dust—
and to all he tanght that his was a laughter-
loving, cheerful religion.  And how another,
coming with charitable zeal to the prophet,
would be requested to lend for the temple all
his money, and then be noticed no more than
other strangers; the poor destitute being
oblized to shoulder spade and axe, and labor
in poverty, until he would decamp or be
proved faithful. If he stood the test for a
few months, he would suddenly be called to
head-quarters, and eligible lots gssigned him,
and some position given in which he could
earn his hiread in comfort.

‘That he had become politically as well as
religiously ambitious, is apparent from his
letters on governmental policy. By establish-
ing “stakes” in various places, he could hope
to hold the balance of power between the two
great partics, and ultimately force one tohelp
his own people to place him in the highest
oflice in the nation.

THE EXPULSION FROM NAUVOO.

Wz have one more sad and fearful tale to
tell about the Mormons ere their fortunes
brightened.  The mobocratic spirit did not
expire when it destroyed the great leader
Threats and demonstrations clearly proved,
that their present abode, which had been made
lovely by unheard-of exertions, must be aban-
doned.  The monster conflagrations on Gicen
Pluins cast a funcreal glare on the spires of
Nauvoo. The present vencrable patriarch,
uncle of the prophiet Joseph, in prophetic vision
announced that the whole people must retire
to the wilderness, to grow into a multitude
aloof from the haunts of civilization.

Thix matter was taken into consideration by
Brigham in high council. The result was,
that they would move as fast as possible across
Towa to the Missouri, and into the Indian
country in the vicinity of Council Bluffs,
Specutators flocked in, and offered nominal
prices for what they significantly hinted would
very soon be taken for nothing, if the offers
were rjected.  Houses, Tots, and such goods
as conld not be moved, were sold by many in
the fall of '#4 and winter of *45; and several
partics set out on the dreary journey carly the
following spring. Ox-carts and mule teans,
loaded with all sorts of furniture, intermingled
with women and children, wended their way
slowly along on miry tracks, and crossed the
swollen streams—fucl and grass scanty—but
the spirits of all unbroken, save the sick and
helpless.  Closely bound together by common
dangers and common faith, they performed
with alacrity their dutics, and sympathy made
the dreary journcy one of social life.  Their
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mirthfulness would be excited by little inci-
dents; and even misfortunes were turned into
Johes, as helping hands lent their aid to right
a broken wheel or upset waggon. At the halt-
ing places, the spinning-wheel would be taken
down and yarn spun to keep the knitting-
needies going when riding dwring the day—
and cloth made fiom wool sheared after the
Journey began. At some places land was
broken up and planted with seed, and a family
or two left to rear a crop for those who were
to follow in autumn.  The lowing herd accom-
panied, and the mileh kine yielded the nourish-
ing beverage, and butter was made by the
Jolting of the waggons as they travelledalong.

Still, the work continued unabated on the
temple, for they were commanded to dedicate
it betore leaviilg the city of Beauty. It was
the work of their hearts; each person owned
a share of the noble pile, for his hands had
Iabored on it, his tithes were expended there,
and the ladies had contributed their ornuments
to forward the sacred edifice. The mob became
impatient of delay, and would not believe the
Mormons sincere in the stipulated move.  As
the corn-ficlds began to ¥ipen, the rabble col-
lected, it is said, to the number of two thou-
sand, and there were only three hundred of
the old legion to defend the place against them.
Tor three days an irregular fight went on, the
assailants taking advantage of the high waving
corn 10 conceal their approaches.  The de-
fenders nobly stood their ground, and drove
them hack at all points, and obtained a truce
until spring; and then set diligently to work
to comjlete the architectural ornaments, the
holy emblems, and the angel on thelofty spire
with his gospel tramp, to prepare the sacred
temple Or the last act assigned them by “reve-
lation.™*

Wien completed in all its minutia, the con-
seerators were called.  From the surrounding
country, and from parties far advanced on
their prophetic journcy, priests, elders, and
bizhops stoie into the city as dusty travellers,
and were suddenly metamorphosed to dignity
by their robes of oflice; and one day, from
high nomn to the shade of night, was there a
scene of rejoicing and soleinn consceration of
the beautiful editi ¢, on which <o much anxicty
and thought hiadi lately been expended. There
stood the Mormon temple in simple beauty,
the pride of the valley.  The great altarhung
with fistoons of flowers and green wreaths;
the hapiistic laver resting on twelve elabo-
rately carved oxen, decorated with the sym-
bolic glories, celestinl, and terrestrizl; the
chaunt was sung, the prayers offered up,
aned the nobic building, resplendent with lights
Tinps and  torches, solemnly  dedieated to
th-ir own Gad.  This done, and the walls
were dismantled of ornaments and the symbols

¢ Tam mbvmed by Coaptain S, Busiaa, the siccom-
Phshedd schinlir and arist 1 a the angel and tramp arean
arnem's Muscam, New York aty.

of their faith, the key-words of themysteries,
and lettered insignia were all removed with
haste, except the sun, moon, and stars, carved
in stone on the walls, and the temple forsaken,
to be “profined and trodden down by the
Gentiles.,” A few brief hours were given to
this briliiant pageant, and duving this festive,
Jjoyous scene, aspectator would have supposed
the actors expected that house to be their own
for ever.  There is something truly aflecting
in the contemplation of that devotional offer-
ing of so fine a temple, and then leaving it
unscathed to the hand of their enemies.

I'rom this time all defence ceased, and their
encemies rested satisfied that the Mormons had
decided to sell their possessions.  Arrange-
ments forsurrenderand departure were quickly
made.  Company after company followed the
pionecers to the white Missouri; and many,
crossing over in early summer, turned up the
rich but pestilential prairie sod, to prepare a
harvest for autumn, and await the last of the
trains. During the summer the plague and
fever raged violently, and its ravages in the
great bottom, on Indian and white men, were
fearful.  Winter approached—the tent and
waggon body, with its hooped canvas, was
exchanged for caves dug in the sides of the
hills, and covered with logs, reeds, or cloth.
The scanty fuel gave butlittle warmth to ward
oft' the cold, made more scarciing from the
piercing winds thathowled over the delta prai-
vies of the Missouri and Nebraska, Then came
the ague, therheumatism, and the scurvy, the
terrible concomitants of fatigue, exposure, and
scanty fare,  Numnbers died, and were buried
in therich alluvium.  Awful as was that winter
and spring, a cheerful heart and countenance
was on all sides—a revelation gave permission
to danee, to sing, and erjoy the sweliing music
from the excellent band that accompanied all
their journeys.

Let us revert to the summer. A city was
laid out, and soon the streets were dusty with
the tread of busy industry. A printing-press
issued the Lrontier Guardian, the abie ex-
ponent of their doctines still.  The name as-
sumed was Aune, in honor of their guest and
cloguent defender, whose historical oration on
these dark periods of their fortunes, doces
equal honor 1o his charitable heart and intelli-
gence—a sketch, however of the epic king,
replete with poctical ornament and fervor.

It was at this time, in July, that a battalion
of 520 men was reeruited among them for the
Mexican war.  The government, knowing
their intention to settle in California, would
thus do them a favor by bearing a part of the
expense of vemoval, test and demonstrate theie
fidelity, and show the reports of their encmics,
concerning leagues with the Indians, to be
false, Thepeople, however, thought this only
another persecution, yet submitted, to prove
their patriotism.  Enfeebled by disease, and
scattered, it was an cnormous cffort. The
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elders called the congregation, and asked for
recruits, The unmuried were ordered to vo-
lunteer— their fathers and husbands were
called to leave their families, and the clders
declared, if necessary, they would shoulder
the musket.  In three day ~ the battalion was
organized, and a morry ball, from “nuen to
dewy eve,” was given, in holiday attire, by
young men and waidens, joined in by rvever-
end priests and matrons. ‘The warriors were
blessed in holy convocation, a prophecy made
that they should conquer the couniry without
a drop of blood shed in battle; and the hatta-
lion departed *“in the name of the Lord.”

Men were sent to the mountains, to the
heads of the Missourt branches, and to Cali-
fornia, to spy out the land, and the Calebs
and Joshuas brought such a report of the
Great Salt Lake Valley, that it was chosen for
another * everlusting abode,”

In the spring of 1847, a pioneer party of
143 men proceeded to open the way ; and the
host, in parties of ten, fifties, and hundreds,
followed. This was anadmirable system, and
baflied the thievish desire of the Sioux, Crows,
and Shoshones. A captain was over cach di-
vision, but the captains of hundreds had the
supervision of the smaller bands. " A strict
discipline of guard and march was observed.
Bat the drain of the battalion threw the bur-
den of toil much upon the women. Females
drove teams of several yoke of oxen a thous-
and miles. A man could take three teams by
the help of a woman and lad—he driving the
middle one, and stepping forward to assist
over the crecks with the foremost, and then
bring up the rearones—and at the camps un-
yoke and “hitch up” for his feebler coadjutors.
Thus they wound along their weary way, at
ten or fifteen miles a day—forded, or bridged,
andferricd over the Loup, the Hon, and Piatte
rivers on the plains, and the swollen streams
of the Bear, and rushing We' o, in the moun-
taus.

The first glimpse of the great valley on the
road was from the summit of the second moun-
tain, sixteen miles distant.  As cach team
rose upon the narrow table, the delighted pil-
grims saw the white salt beach of the Great
Lake glistening in the never-clonded sunbeam
of smumer—and the view down the open
gorge of the mountains, divided by a single
conical puak, iuto the long-toiled-for vale of
Tepose, was most ravishing to the beholders.
Fen such cestatic moments are voudisafed to
mortals in the pilgrinage of life, when the
dreary past is all forgotten, and thesoul vevels
in unalloyed enjoyment, anticipating the frui-
tion of hope. A few moments are allotted to
each little party to gaze, to admire, and to
praise—and they beginto descend a steep de-
clivity, amid the shades of a dense poplar
grove, and for twanty-four hours are desiving
to renew  their pleasurable sensations, on

D I
cmerging from the frowning kanyon into the

A FOREST

THOUGRT.

paradisaical valley, and long-sought-for home.

The journey was ended, but this gave no
repose—industry continued. In five days a
field was conscerated, fenced, ploughed, and
plauted, and sceds were gerinating in the
woisture of inigating streams and the geaial
warmth of the internal heat of the cath, here
brougiit to their notice by the thermal waters
gushing from a thousand stremms,

Though cramped in their means, and feeble

o l 1

as they were, nothing of interest on that long
Journey was left unobserved or unrecorded,
Parties were directed to scour the vicinity of
the rvad, and repurt on springs, timber, grass,
and other objects of interest.  An ingenious
and aceurate road-measurer was attached to a
waggon, and a person designated to note the
distance from point to point, and every feasi-
ble camping ground was inarhed down—and
a virectory for evary rod of the road, admira-
Ly arranged and {illed with useful information,
uas published for the use of those who should
follow. The self-taught mathematician and
learned apostic Orson Pratt, noted the latitude
and longitude.  The valley of the Platte is
found to be almust an unbyoken plane, whose
slopie 15 so gentle that the eye detects neither
ascent or descent, and from the Black Hills to
its mouth is almost a straight line, and is per-
haps the most remarkable trace, and finest
natural road in the world. The flat, or bot-
tom, begins to spread at the hills, gradually
from a point to ten or fificen miles in width;
aud lies between bluffs, whose height is the
original plane or surfice, out of which the
river has excavated its valley. Few clumps
of trees are along the banks; but the islands,
secure from the prairie fires, are covered with
groves of cottenwood.  Irrigation would make
valuable the level meadows, and to the north
and south, pastures can be found, covered with
nutritious grasses, whose limits would be the
range of the shepherds from the watering
river.

A FOREST THOUGHUT.

The fine old 04k hath passed away, its noble
stem hath shrunk,

Till roving foorsteps speeding on, leap o'er the
sapless trunk §

Its glory bath departed, and the wrestler with the
storm

Is crumbled, it yields no home to keep the
syuirvel warm §

But biigzhit green moss is clothing it, all soft, and
sweet, and fresh,

As tine as when it first entwined the sapling in
its megh,

It Jeaveth not the ruin spot, but beautiful to see,

1t y carneth still the closer to that giay and fallen
tree.

| L know this heart must wither, and become as
dead a thing ; .

l It will not hieed the winter-cloud, ner fee? the sun
of spring ;



THE ADVENTURES OF THE LAST ABENCERRAGE.

615

- . - t 03 . .
In low desaying solitude this form ere long shall | them their lost Paradisein Grenada.

fade,
And moulder "neath the grave-sod, like the tr
in forest glade.

CC1 broken exiles its luscious fruits,

In vain did
the country of the Lotophagi offer to the hearte
its limpid founs

Oh! let me hOPL that some kind thoughts will | tains, its fresh verdure, and its bulh(mt sun, Far

turn toward my name,

And glowing hreasts that "love me now will love
me still the same;

Let gentle Memory fill' the home where once 1
used to be,

And cling to me like green moss to that gray and
fallen tree.

——— e ———

THE ADVENTURES OF THE LAST ABEN-
CERRAGE.

Wiuex Boabdil, the last King of Grenada, was
compelled to abandon the kingdom of his ances-
tors, he halted for a brief space on the summit of
Mount Padel.  Fraun this lofty leight the unfor-
tunate monarch could discover the sea on which
he was about to embark for Afriea. He could
also see Grenada, La Vega, and the Xenil, on
whose banks were pitched the tents of Ferdinaud
and I[sabella. At the view of this lovely country
and of the cypresses which still marked here
aud there the tombs of the Mussulman—the
proud shame of a baffled warrior—the tender me-
moriesof hame, of childhood, of fatherland, swelled
his heart to bursting, and hiding his face in his
hand. Boabdil wept,

Then burst from the 1ips of his haughty mother
that unjust, bitter taunt, which history bas pre-
served, *¢ Aye, weep like a woman for a kingdom
you knew not how to defend like a man!” Sadly
the King turned his steed, and the eavaleade, con-
sisting of a few nobles who formerly composed
his court, descended the mountain, and Grenada

was lust to theirsightfor ever,
to this day *““The last sigh of the Moor,™
ultimo sospiro del Moro.”

The Moors ef Spain, who partook the fortunes
of their monarch, dispersed themselves hitherand
thither in the kingdoms of Morocco and Barbary.

e tridies of the Zegris and the Gomelas estab-
lished themselves in Fez, whence they origi-
ally sprung. The Vaneges and the Alabes re
miained in the tertitory hetween Oranand Algiers,
ancl, bastly, the Ahencerrages setided in the envi-
rans of Tasis, and foried, in sight of the ruins of
Carthage, a colony, te this day distingu'shed from
the Muois of AMriea by the elegancee of their man-
ners and the mildeess of their laws,

Tire memary of their lost country lived in the
hearts znd disturbed the tranquillity of the un-
happy Moors.  Mothers hushed their infaut habes
and rocked thean to vest with the romances of the

Log

ris and Abenceriages.

—“ El

The spot is cailed

t

removed from the Tours Vermeilles, neither fruit,
fourtain, or lower could attract the slightest at-
tention or arouse the least degree of interest or

sympathy.  Universal despuir seized on the whole
race.  They knew not whether it was day or

night, sunshine or shadow; ouly it was not Gre-
nadi.,

Amougst all the noble families thus banished
to Alrica, none preserved so tender and faithful
arecolieetion of their lost inheritance as the Aben-
cerrages.  They had quitted with mortal regres
the scenes of their ancient but now vanished
glories—the hill and vale, the mountain pass and
fetile plain, that had so often re-echoed to their
war ¢ry, “Honor and love!” Chivalrous war-
riors! unable longer to couch the lance, or throw
the light jerreed in the naked desert, they conse-
crated themselves to the study of simples—a pro-
fession esteented amongst the Arabs as equal to
that of arms. Yet in this exchange they pre-
surved somewhat of their viden type, for it was
thought no shame to a gallant cavalier to dress
the wound himself had made.

The abode of these heroes who formerly dwelt
in palaces and owned priucipalitics, was not situ-
ate in the hamlet of the other exiles at the foot
of the mountain of Mamelife, but was built amidst
the ruing of Carthage, on the shore of the sea,
near the spot where St. Louis died upon the
ashes, aud where to this day stands a Mahom-
medan hermitage,  Attached to the walls of their
hut were sume bueklles of lion’s skin, on which
were emblazoned, on a field of azure, the figures
of two savages destroying a city with their clubs;
underaeath were the words “*Tis a smallmatter,”
—the arms and motto of the Abencerrages.
Lauces adorned with white and blue pennons, soft
alburnoz and gay coats of slashed satin were
ranged near the bucklers, aud glittered amidst
eymitars and poignards. Here and there were
suspended some gauntiets, silver bitsand stirrups
caiched with precious stones, long swords whose
scabbards had been embroidered by the hands of
princesses, and golden spurs which the Yoculbs,
the Ginevray, and the Oriands had buckled for-
werly on valiant cavaliers,

On some tables beneath these trophies of de-
parted glory, were arranged emblems of a more

peaceful character.  These consisted of herbs
culled from the summit of Atlas amidst cternal

Men prayed each fifth |, snow, iu the barning sauds of the wilderness of

day in the mosques, invoking Alluh 1o restere to i Sahara, and in the smiling plains of their beloved
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Grenada—capable of solacing alike the ills of the
body or the chagrius of the soul. Of the latter
the Abencerrages prized chicfly those which
served to calm vain regrets, to dissipate foolish
illusions, and to disperse those fleeting hopes of
happiness which occasionally arise in the witids of
the unfortunate.  Unhappily, however, these
simples had sometimes virtues of an opposite na-
ture, aund frequently did the fragrant perfume of
a flower produce the effect of a poisonous exhala-
tion on the illustrious exiles.

A quarter of a century had nearly rolled away
since the taking of Grenada, and in this short
period of time fourteen Abencerrages had perished
by the change of climote, the accidents incident
to a wandering life, and, above all, by disappoint-
ment and despair, which, Jike dripping water,
slowly undermines the strength and forces of men.
One single shoot was the sole remaining hope of
this once famous house. Aben Hamet bore the
name of that Abencerrage who was accused by
the Zugris of having seduced the Sultana Alfaima.
In him were united the beauty, valor, courtesy,
and gencrosity of his ancestors, with that soft
€clat and that light tinge of sorrow which ever
accompany misfortunes, nobly sustained. When
only twenty-two years of age he lost his father.
He then resolved to make a pilgrimage to the
land of his forefathers to satisfy the vearnings of
his heart, and to accomplish, if possible, a design
which he carefully concealed in his secret heart.

He sailed from the harbour of Tunis in a light
xebeque ; a favouring breeze quickly wafted him
to Carthagena, when he disembarked, and was
soon on his way to Grenada. He announced
himself a3 an Arabianphysician come to herborize
amongst the rocks of the Sierra Nevada. A quiet
mule carried him steadily through the country
where formerly the Abencerrages sped on their
warlike coursers. A guide preceded him, con-
ducting two other mules adorned with bells and
tufts of many colored wools. Aben IHamet tra-
versed the wide heaths and extensive palm forests
of the kingdom of Murcia, and his heart was
pierced with regret at the thought that these
palms must have been planted by the hands of
ki3 fathers. Now a towershewed its battlements
where once the sentinel had watched in the time
of the war between Moor and Christian,  Now a
ruin peeped forth, whose architecture announced
its Moorish origin. Fresh cause of grief for the
Abencerrage ! He descended from his mule, and
under pretext of secking for plants concealed him-
self a few moments in the ruins to give free vent
to his misery. At length he betook himself to
the route, dreaming to the noise of the bells of

the caravan and the monotonous song of the
muleteer. The latter occasionally interrupted his
romance to encourage his mules, by apostrophizing
them as beautiful or valorous, or to chide them
with the epithets idle and obstinate.

A few sheep conducted by a shepherd like an
army through the yellow and uncultivated fields,
and some solitary travellers, far from spreading
life around, served only to render the prospect
wore desolate and deserted.  Each traveller wore
a sword at his side, and an ample clouk, and a
broad-leafed hat, which shaded nearly half the
visage from sight, completed their costume. They
saluted Aben Hamet in passing, but the latter
only distinguished in this noble salutation the
names of God, Lord, and cavalier. In the even.
ing at the venta, the Abencerrage took his place
in the midst of the strangers without being im-
portuned by any indiscreet curiosity. None
spoke to him ; none questioned him.  Ilis turban,
robes, and arms excited no astonishment. There-
fore, since Allah had decreed that the Moors
should be deprived of this lovely country, Aben
Hamet could not abstain from adwiring the grave
politeness of the conquerors.

Emotions yet more keen awaited the Abencer-
rage at the end of his journey. Grenada is built
at the foot of the mountain range of the Sierra
Nevada, upon two lofty hills separated by a deep
valley. The houses ranged closely along the
slopes of either hill, and in the bottom of the
valley, give to the city the exact appearance of
au open Pamegrauate, and hence its nawe.  Two
rivers the Xenil and the Darro, wash the feet of
these two hills, and there uniting their golden
floods meander peacefully through the midst of a
charming plain, called La Vega. This phin
which the city overlooks, is covered with vines,
Pomegranates, Figtrees, Mulberries and Oranges,
and is surrounded by mountains of romantic ap-
pearance, an cnchanting sky, and air pure and
delicious. The refreshing breezes of the moun-
taing, the soft carolling of thousands of birds, and
the bright peace and tranquility of the scene
cause to steal over the sou! a secret languor,
which the passing traveller has searce courage to
overcome. Heroism would speedily bave been
extinguished in this country by the more tender
passions of the soul, were it not, that love, to be
true, always requires the company of glory.

When Aben Hamet first descried the distant
roofs of the first edifice of Grenada, his heart beat
so violently that hie was obliged to check his
mule. Folding his arms tightly o'er his ample
Lreast, and fustening his eyes on the sacred city,
he remained mute and immnoveable. The guide



THE ADVENTURES OF THE LAST ABENCERRAGE.

617

stopped in his turn and as all lofty sentiments are
casily understood by a Spaniard, he appeared
touched, and divined that the Moor reviewed his
ancient home. At length the Abencerrage broke
the silence. Oh guide, cried he, mayest thou
live happy and respected, conceal not the trath
from me, for calm reigned o’er the waves the day
of thy birth, and the moon was entering its cres-
cent. What towers are those which glitter like
stars above a green forest? °Tis the Alhambra,
answered the guide. Aud yonder castle upon
the opposite hill? interrogated Aben Hamet.—
The Generalife, replied the Spaniard. There is,
in that castle, a garden planted with myrtles
where they pretend the Abencerrage was sure
prised with the Sultana Alfaima,  Further off you
may see the Albaizyn, and nearer to us the Tours
Vermcilles, (or Vermilion Towers).

Euch syllable uttered by the guide, pierced the
heart of Aben Hamet like a dagger thrust, How
cruel is it to learn from strangers, where lie the
monuments and remains of parents and friends, ot
to be told by iudifferent and careless bystanders
the bistory of family and friends. The guide,
however, soon put an end to the reflections of
Aben Hamet, by calling out:—

¢ Speed on, Senor Moro, speed on. ’Tis the
will of God. Tuke courage. Isnot Francis the
first, himself a prisoner in our Madrid? It is the
will of God.™ Then lifting his hat, he made the
sign of the cross, and whipped up his mules. The
Abencerrage pressing on his own in tura, mutter-
ed, *Tis Destiny,” and then they descended to
Grenada.

On their way down, they passed near the huge
oak, celebrated by the combat of Muza Ben Alil
Guazan, and the Grand Master of Calatrava, under
the last King of Grenada,

They made the circuit of the Alamerda, and en-
tered the city by the Elvira gate, and having
mounted the Rambla, soon arrived at a square
Plaza, surrounded on all sides by houses of Moor
ish architecture. A Khan was open on this
square for the receptien of Moors from Africa,
whom the silk trade of the Vega, attracted in
erowds to Grenada,  Thither his guide conducted
atien Hamet.

The Abencerrage was too agitated to taste
even a slight reposce in his new abode, for his soul
was troubled with thoughts of his country.

Unable tostifle the sentiments which tormented
his heart, he rose at midnight to wander in the
crovked streets of Grenada,  He endeavored with
hand and eye, to recognize some of the monu-
wments so often described to him by the old men
of his wibe, Perhiups yon lofty edificc whose

walls loomed dimly through the surrounding
darkness, was formerly the residence.of the Ab-
encerrage’s. Perchance here it was on this soli-
tary spot that those feasts were given which
raised the glory of Grenada unto the skies, Here
tripped the dancers clothed in splendid vestments
of brocade and silk. Then advanced the galleries
loaded with sweet scented flowers and precious
armour, and here again, the dragons darting fire,
which concealed Mustrion's warriors in their hol
low flanks, But alas, these ingenious inventions
of pleasure snd gallantry, were faded and gone
forever, and in place of the sound of the anatius,
the noise of trumpets and the songs of love, a
profound silence reigned avound. The silent city
had changed its inhabitants, and the conquerors
slept on the couch of the vanquished, * They
sleep now, these proud Spaniards, cried the young
Moor in indignation, under those roofs from which
they have exiled my ancestors. And I an Aben-
cerrage, watch unknown, solitary, forsaken, at the
gate of the palace of my fathers.”

Aben Hamet then seriously reflected on human
destiny, on the vicissitudes of fortune, on the fall
of Empires, in fact, on that Grenuada, surprised
by its encmies in the midst of feasting and joy,
and exchanging all at onceits garlands of flowers,
for the chaius of slavery. He drcamt he saw the
inbabitacts abandoning their homes in their fes-
tal garments, like guests who in the disorder of
their mirth are suddenly stavtled from the banguet
by a cry of fire.

All these images and thoughts forced them-
selves on the soul of Aben Hame.  Full of grief
and regret he became more than ever determined
to exceute the project which had brought him to
Greuada, Day soon surpriscd him, and the Ab~
encerrage found himself in the scattered suburbs
of the town, far from the Khan of the Moors.—
The world slept.  Not a sound disturbed the si-
lent streets, The doors and windows of the houses
were closed.  The crow of the cock alone pro-
claimed, in the habitations of the poor, the return
of labour and toil.

After having wandered for a long time unable
to discover his way, Aben Hamet heard a door
open and saw a young girl issue forth iuto the
street.  She was habited in the style of those
gothic queens, sculptured in the monuments of
our ancient abbey.  Her black Lodice, ornamen-
ted with beads of jet, fitted, closely, her clegant
figure, Her short petticoat, narrow and withont
folds, discovered a fine shapedleg and a charming
foot. A maatilla equally black was drawn over
her head, and, held by her lefe hand, crossed and
closed under hier clun like a nun's hood, so that



618

.

THE AD\’.E.\’TURF.S OF THE LAST ABENCERRAGE.

nouglit of her face was visible save her large eyes |
and rosy mouth, A duenna accompanied her

steps and a page preceded her with a prayer book.

Two lacqueys in livery followed the lovely un-

known at some distance.  She was on her way to

attend morning prayer, which the sounds of a{
bell announced in a neighbouring monastery.

Aben Hamet in the first burst of his astonish-
ment, fancied he saw the angel Istafil or the young-l
est of the Houris,  The young Spaniard not less
surprised, gazed on the Abencerrage, whose tar- f
ban, robes, and arms embellished even his noblei
figure. Recovered from her first start of surprise,
she signed to the stranger to approuch her, with
the grace and freedom peculiar to the women of
this country.

-+ Senor Moro,” said she to him,  you appear but
lately arrived in Grenada.  Have you lostyour
way ¥

¢ Sultana of Flowers,” answered Aben Hamet,
“Delight of mine eyes, 0, Christian slave, more
beautiful than the virgins of Georgia, thou hast
divined it, I am a stranger in this city, lost amidst
these palaces, and unable to find the Khan of the
Moors, May the Prophet touch thy heart, aud
recompense thy hospitality 1

¢ The Moors are renowned for their gallantry,”
replied the fair Spaniavd, with the sweetest smile,
“but I am neither a slave, nor the Sultana of
Flowers, nor yet content to be recommended to
Mahomet, Follow me, Senor Cavalier, I will re-
conduct you to the Khan of the Moors.”

Walking before the Abencerrage with the grace-
ful elastic step of an Andalusian, she brought him
to the Khan of the Moors, shewed it to him, and
with a gesture of salutation passed on and disap-
peitred hehind a palace.

To what shall be ascribed the repose of life!
No longer did his country occupy the sole and
entire thonghts of Aben Hamet. Grenada, for
him, ceased 1o be abandoned, widowed, solitary,
—nay, is dearer than ever to his heart,—but there
is a new spell which embeliishes her ruins, To'

|

the memory of his ancestors is now added another
charm.  Aben Hamet had discovered the ccmc-l
tary where the ashes of the Abencerrages repose
in peace, but whilst praying, whilst prostrating
himself in the dust, even whilst shedding filial
tears o'cr their graves the thought would recurto
him that perchance the yonng Spaviard might
sometimes have passed these tombs, and that his
ancestors were not so unhappy after all, |
In vain did he strive to oceupy himself only
with his pilgrimage to the land of his fathers, In’
vain did he wander along the fair Lanks of the |
Darro and Xenil to gather herbs at the dawn of )

day. The flower he seeks now is the lovely Chris-
tian,  How many fruitless efforts has he made to
discover the palace of his enchantress?  flow
many times has he endeavored to return by the
roads which his divine guide made him traverse ?
How often, in faney, has he recognised the sound
of that biell, the crow of that cock whi h hic heard
near the residence of the fairSenora?  IHow often
has he rushed, deceived by similar noises, to one
side or another, yet the magic palace did not offer
itself to his longing eyes? How often did the
uniformn dress of the maidens of Grenada give him
an instant of hope? From a distance all the
senoras resembled the mistress of his heart—close
at hand not one possessed her beauty or her grace.
Aben Hamet at last searched even the churches
to discover the charming unknown. Nay, he even
penetrated td the tomb of Ferdinand and Isabella;
But this was till then the greatest saerifice he had
made to his love.

One duy it happened that he was gathering
herbs in the valley of the Darro—on the flowery
slope of the hill, to the south, stood the stately
walls of the Alhambra and the enchanting gardens
of the Generali e.  That to the north was deco-
rated by the Albaijyn, by smiling orchards, and
the grottos inhabited by a numerous population.
At the Western extremity of the valley couid be
discovered the towers of Grenada which lifted
themselves in a group amidst clumps of evergreen
oaks and dark cypresses. At the opposite end the
cye lighted on jagged rocks, sombre convents and
hermitages, some few ruins of ancient Iberia,
and in the distance the summits of the Sierra
Nevada, At the bottom of the valley flowed the
Darro, and along its flowery banke might be seen
here and there a few mills, some sparkling cas.
cades, the broken arches of a Roman aqueduct,
and the remains of a bridge of the time of the
Moors,

Aben Hamet was by this time neither sufficiently
unfortunate, nor yct sufficiently happy. Ile strol-
led with distraction and indifference through these
enchanted plains. Walking at hazard, he followed
an alley lined with graceful trees which wound up
the hill of the Albaijyns. A country liouse sur-

"roundes with groves of orange trees soon appeared

in sight.  On a neaver approach the sounds of
a voice, & ccompanied by a guitar, struck his car.
To a man inflamed by the tender passion of love,
there is an intimate harmony between the voice,
feature, anl eyes of the object of his passion-
“*Tis my hauri!® exclaimed Aben muet; and
he listened with a beating heart. At the name
of the Abencerrage, repeated several times, his
hieart beat yet more viotently. The unknown song-
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stress sang a Castilian romance which recounted
the history of the Abencerrages and Zegris, HHis
emotion was now uncontrollable. Darting across
a hedge of myrtles, he sprang into the widst of o
bevy of girls who fled on all sides, screaming at
this sudden appearance. The senora who was
singing, and who still held the guitar, cried out
#Tis the Senor Moro,” and reculled her com-
panions.

“ Iavorite of the genii,” said the Abencerrage,
41 have sought thee as an Arab seeks a fountain
in the parched south. The sounds of thy guitur
reached my car—you celebrated the heroes of my
native land. My soul recognized thee by the
beauty of thy voice,—nd to thy feet I bring the
heart of Aben Hamet.”

“Is it 80,” answered Donna Blanca. “Itwas
the thought of thee that caused me to chaunt the
romance of the Abencerrage, for since sceing you
I have pictured to myself that the Moorish cava.
liers must have resembled thee,

A light blush tinged the white forchead of
Bianca in uttering these words, enhancing her
beauty so much that the Moor was about to fling
himself at her feet, and disclose to her that hie was
the last of the Abencerrages. But a feeling of
prudence restrained lim, for he feared lest his
name, too famous in Grenada, might prove a source
of inquietude and uneasiness to the governor.
The Moorish wars were scarcely terminated, and
the presence of an Abencerrage at that moment,
might inspire the Spaniards with just cause of
alarm. Not that our hero feared any peril, but he
trembled at the thought of being obliged to sepa-
rate himself for ever from the daughter of Don
Rodriguez.

Donna Bianca was descended from o family
which derived its origin from the illustrious Cid
de Bivar and Climene, daughter of Count Gomez
de Gormaz. The posterity of the conqueror of
Valence la Bella had sunk, through the ingrati-
tude of the Court ¢f Castile, into extreme poverty
—n1y, so great was its obscurity that for many
ages it was believed to have become extinct,
But, towards the time of the conquest of Grenada,
a last shoot of the race of Bivar, the ancestor of
Bianca made himself known, less indced by his
titles than by his valor and gallant deeds of arms.
After the expulsion of the Infidels, Ferdinand
bestowed on the descendent of the Cid the wealth
and estates of many Moorish fiumilies, xnd created
hiin Duke de Santa F&.  The new Duke fixed his
residence at Grenada, and died yet youug, leaving
an only son, alrcady marricd—Don Rodriguez,
father of Bianca.

Doana Theresa de Xeres, the wife of Don

Rodriguez gave birth to a son who received at
the baptismal font the name of l\odrl'fllc/. like ail
his forefuthers, but who was called Don Carlos to
distinguish hm\ from hisfather. 'Fhe great events
which Don Carlos had witnessed from his tender.
esy years upwards, and the poiats to which he had
been exposed almost from his infaney, had only
served to render, more rigid and grave, a charac.
ter naturally austere.  Searce had he numbered
fourteen years when he followed Cortez to Mex-
ico. IIe had supported all the dangers, had wit-
nessed all the horrors of that astounding adven-
ture, and had assisted as the downfall of the last
King of a world until then unknown. Three years
after that catastrophe, Don Carlos found himself
in Burope at the Pavia, as if it werc his fate to see
crowned honour and kingly valour succumb to
the whims of fortune, The aspect ofa new world,
long voyages over seas hitherto unknown, the
sight of revolutions and the vicissitudes of life and
Sortune had strongly moved the religiousand mel-
ancholy imagination of Don Curlos, He entered
into the chivalrous order of Calatrava and re-
nouncing marriage, in spite of the urgent entrea-
ties of Don Rodriguez, destined all his weulth for
his sister.

Bianca de Bivar, the only sister of Don Carlos,
and much younger than he, was the idol of her
father.  Whilst a child, she had lost her mother,
and wus just entering her eighteenth year when
Aben Hamet appeared in Grenada. Al wasse-
duction round this enchantress. Her voice was
ravishing, her dauce lighter than the zephyr. At
times she delighted to drive in ber carriage like &
gecond Armida, at times to speed on the back of
the swiftest steed of Andalusia, like those charm-
ing fairies which appeared to Tristau and Galaor
in the forests of old. Athens would have taken
her for Aspasia, and Paris for Diana of Poictiers,
just then commencing her brilliant career at Court.
But, with the charms of a Frenchwoman, she unit-
ed the passions of a Spaniard, and her natural co-
quetry detracted nothing from the stability, con-
staney, strength and elevation of the sentiments
of her heart  As the ciies which the young girls
had utteved when Aben Hamet had darted into
the grove, Don Rodrigues hastened to the spot,
¢ My father, said Bianca, here is the Senor Moro
of whom I spuke to you. e overhieard me sing-
ing, recognized my veice and entered the garden
to thank me for having shewn him his way.”

The Duke de Santa F& received the Abencer-
rage with the grave, yet simple politeness of a
Spaniard.  Amongst this nation the eye is uever
offended with any of those servile airs, or the ear

pained by any of those comp'imentary phrases
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which aunounce valuarity of thoughts and a de-
graded mind. The language of the noble grandee
and the hamble peasant is thesame.  The saluta-
tion the same, the compliments, the custows, the
habits are all the same.  Whilst the confidence
and generosity of tidls people towards strangers is
without bounds, so its vengeance when betrayed
is prompt and tercible ; of hervic courage, of indo-
mitzble perseverauce, incapable of yielling to
misfortanes, they must either conquer or e ex-
terminated.  There is but little of what is calicd
wit, but exalted passions liold the place of that
esprit which comes from _fiuesse and an abundance
of ideas. A Spaniard who passes his days witl:-
out speaking, who has seen nothing, who never
cven cares to see anything, who hasread nothing,
studied nothing, compared nothing, will find in
the greatuess of Lis resalves the nccessary rusour-
ces in i time of adversity.

It was the birtheday of Don Rodriguez, and
Donna Bianca, in honour thereof, hiad invited a
few friends to a tertulin in thischarming solitude.
The Duke de Santa F& invited Ahen ilamet tohe
seated in the midst ot the young girls who amus.
ed themscives with the turban :md robe of the
stranger.  Cushions of velvet were brought aud
the Aliencermge reclined upon then in the Moor-
ish fushion.  They put questions to him about his
country an«d his adventures, to which he replied
with spirit and gziety in the purest Castitian.  In-
deed so ;\c:f-:ct was his aceent that he might rea.
dily have been mistaken fer a Spaniard, had he
not always said thou for you. Iis words, in his
mouth, had something about them so much that
Bianca coull not resteain a seeret fecling of dis.
pleasure whenever they were addressed toany one
of lier companions.

Nusteraus servants naw wade theirappearazce
bringing cakes, fruits, chacolate and small conser-
ves of Malara sugar white as suzow and light as
a sponge.  After the refieses, the young girds en- |
treated Blanca to exeaute one of those graceful
cliaracrerlstic dances in which she excelled even
the mast skilfid Gitana.  Aben Hamet was sileat,
but his suppliant laaks spoke vabinos in place of
histongue. Yielding to the requests of his friends,
Blanca chosea Zambra, an expressive dance which
the Spaniards have ! cowed from the Moors,

(7 e contizund. )
—— - —ersso———

Erery Macheth has witches to prompt bim in

his iniquitg.
Wisdum stands between two mirrors; Folly is
inad romm,

Ta zmirls we tove what ther are, hut in young
men what they nremise to be.

BOXNNIE SCOT.

The bonnie Scot! he hath nae got
A hame o' sun an’ light ;

His clime hath aft a dreary day
An’ mony  stormy night;

e hears the blast e crovning past,
He sees the snawlake fa°;

But what o' that?  Hell tell ye still,
Hishadishest o' a';

1e wadna' tine, for rese or vine,
The gowans raund lis cot 5

There is nae bloom like hc.uh an’ broom,
‘To charm the bouuie Scot.

THE

The roarin® din o flood an® linn
Is music unco sweets

He loves the pine akoon his head,
The breckaus "neath bis feets

Tite lavroek’s trill, sae clear an sinill,
Is matchidess to his ear?

What joy for him like bounding free
To hant the flect dun deer?

Nae wonder he sae proudly scorns
A safter, kinder lot

« Ie kens his earth gave Wallace bicth,

That brave and bonnice Scot.

—r - —————
LEYANA.
No. UL

WES

DUNMORE CAVE.

T went to Dunmore Cave, three or four niiles
from Kilkenny., 1t is fall as u-nmrkah]e as
% mlc lmw ar any other in the Peak.  The
opening is mmul p’;mlld to the horizon, and
seventy or cizhiy yards across,  Intheanidst
«of this there is a kind of arch, twenty or thirty
feet high. By this you enter into the lnxt
eave, nearly vound, and forty or ity feet in
meter, U= encompassed with spar stoues,
just ke thoce on th os of Poolds-inle, Un
one side of the eave, is a narrow passage,
wheh gacs under the reck two or three hun-
dred yaris: on the ut!n-r, hallowr, which
1o ane has ever Leen able to dind au cml of.
1 T suppose the Bole tog, as weil s mauy others,
jwas formed by the waters aof the delege,
retrenting into the great abyss, with w lum,
probiably, it commuicates.

-

MUSICAML EXNPLIIMANT,

T thought it would lic worth while to mzke
an o] experitnent. Remanbering how sur-
prisiagiy fond of imnsie the Ban ot Pdinlarg
was, 1 determined this was the case with axl
animalsof the same kind. 1 accardingly went
to the Tower with one whe plays on the flute,
e begam playing newt four or five lons, Only
ot of these (the rest net seemine to regand
it at all) rase up, came ta the Hent of hisder,
sl sevttied to he all stieniion. Meantitue a
feer in the mune den started wp, leaped over
the Eon's back, turned and raz under his bedly,
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lTeaped over him again, and so to and firo inces-|

santly,  Can we account for this by any sys-
tem of mechimism?  Can we account for it
at ail?

00D QUERN BESS,
What wag Queen Elizabeth 2 Ag just and
mercitul as Nero, and as good a christian as
Mahomet !

WILLIAM LILLY.

T read over that surprising baok, The Lije
of Mr. Williwm Lilly. 1t he believed himself,
as he really seems to have done, was ever ran
so deluded f Persunded that fermeli, the
Queen o the Fuiries, Micol Regine ym
ceopwe and these fellows were good angels!?
How amazing i< this? - Andisit netstiill more
amazing, that some of the greatest and most
sensible men in the n: mon, should not onl;,
not seruple to cmploy him, but be his fast
friends on all accasons ?

A SPEAKING STATUR

[ once mare took a serfous walk through
the tombs in Westminsts: Abbey. What
heaps of unmeaning stone and marble ! But
there was one tomh which shewed comn-on-
sense : that beantiful figure of Mr. Nightin-
gale, endeavoring (o Sereen B ]m.h wite
from Death.—Here, indead, the marble seems
to xpeak, and statues appear only not alive !

A GERMAN PPROTESTANT CONGREGATION.

About <even in the morning we came to
Alerssen. Afler brenkfast we went to Church.
1 was greatly surprised at all 1 saw there: at
the costliness of apparel in many, and the
candiness of it, in more: at the huge fur caps
worn by the women, of the same shape witi
a Turkish turban, which gencially had one or
more ribands hanging down a great length
behind,  The Minister's habit was adorned
with golld and scarlet, aud a vast cross both
behind and before.  Most of the congregation
sat, the men generally with their hats on, at
the prayers as well as sermon.

THE JUSTICE AND TIIE SCOLDS,

I rade aver to a neighbouring town, to wait
wpon a Justice of the Peace, 2 man of candour
and understanding; before whom (I was in-
furmed) three angry neighbours had carried a
whale waggon-load of these new hereties (the
Mcthodist<) But when he asked what they
had done, there was a deep siience; for that
was a point their conductors had forgot. At
length onc said, * Why they pretended to be
better than other people; and besides they
prayed from morning to-night.” Mr. S. asked
* But have they done nothing besides?”  Yes,
sin” said an old man :—** An’t pleasc your
worship, they have co..varted my wife. Till
she went among them, she had such a tongue!
And now she is as quict as 2 lamb1” ¢ C:u'ry
them back, carry them back,” replied the

Justice, “ And let them convert all the seolds
in the town!”
THE WISE MEN OF WENSLEV-DALE.

Tpreached ® # % AsTwent back through
the church-vard many of the parish were in
Vhigh debate what refigion the preacher was
of.  Some aid, ¢ He “must be a Quaker.”
Others, “ An \n.l])'l')lhl ” Butat Ic'wtll one
deeper learned than the rest, brousht them
all elearly over to Lis opinion, that he was a
Lrestyterian Daprist !

A MONSTER

T called on the Solicitor whem T had employ-
ed e the suit Iately commeneed against me in
Chaneery; and here 1 first saw that fonl
monster a (,'t'mnun/ DAY A sevoll it wasoef
forty-two pages, in lirge folio, to tell a story,
which needed not to have taken ap fmty
lines.  Andstuffed with such stapid, senscless,
improbable lies (many of them too, quite
forcign to the question,) as, 1 believe, would
have cost the compiler his life in any Heathen
Court cither of Greece or Rome!  Aud this
i3 cquify in a Christian country ! This is the
English wmethod of redressing other gricvances!

A BEWITCHED WOMAN.

The odd account she gave of herself was
this: (concerning which let every once judge
a he pleases). That near seven years since she

ilronted onc of her neighbonrs, who there-
upon went to Francis Mergan, (x man famous
in those parts,) and gave him fourteen shillings
to «o his w Ol‘\l to hu That the next mg'ht,
as $00a as she was in bed, there was a sudden
storm of thunder, lightning, and rain, in the
midst of which she felt all her flesh shudder,
and kunew the devil was close to her. Thatat
the same time a borie, she had ia the stable
helow, which used to be as quict asa lamb,
leaped to and fro, and tore in such a manner,
that she was forced to rise and tirm him out.
That a tree which grew at the en:d of the
house, was torn up by the roots.  That from
thenceforth she had no rest day or night,
being not only in fear and horror of ivind, but
in the utmost torment of body, fecling as if
her flesh was tearing ofT with burning pincers.

LOGIC.

T wonder any onc has patienee to learn
logic, but these who dn ii on .. principle of
canscicnee ; unlers he learns it as three or
four of the voung gentlemen in the Univer-
sities do: That is;"moes about it and about i,
without understanding one word af the matter.

A WELSH LANDSCAPE.

Taking horse carly in the morning, we rodo
over the rouxe mountains of Radnorshire snd
\lontzomcrvslnrcmto Mcrioncthshire. Inthe
evening 1 was surprised with one of the finest
promcctc, in its Kind, that 1 ever saw in my
life.  We rode in a green vale, shaded with
rows of trees, which ‘made an arbons for several
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miles. The viver kibonred .\!m-g on our lefi
hand, threngh brohen rochs of every size,
shape, and colour.  On the other side of the
river, the mountaing rose to an immense
height, almost perpendicniar. And yet the
tail straight onks stood, rank above rank, from
the Lottom to the very top; only here and
there, where the mountain was not sosteep,
were interposed pastures or ficlds of corn.
At a distanee, as far as the eye could reach,
as it were by way of contrast,

A menatsin e upreae'd
Te's breid bare back,

with vasi, rugzed rocks haaging over its brow,
portending ruin,
THE POWER OF OBSCURITY.
T Prossor iz ae honest, well-meaning man,
but semove qualiticd to expound seriptiaes

than to 1cad deatmes in logic or al:ebra. }
E=1

Yet cien i of sense have tahen this dull,
mystial wan to be Ly ilupul‘ than he is.
And it vay maturad so to do, If we look
into a dark pit, it secins deep, but the darhness
oty mahes it scum so. Bring the light and
we shadl see that it #s very shallow.

ALEXNANDER THI GREAT.
In my rozd to Bristel, 1 road over Q.
Curting, a fine writer, Loth as to thought and

language. Butwhatan heredoes he e escrihe!
whase murder of his old fricnd aunl comyryion

Clitus, {though not done of a ~uddu| as is,

commouly suppesed; but deliberately after -
some hours’ tulhnkr.llmn) was a virtueus act
in comparison of his butchering poor Philotas,
and his goad old futher Parmenio.  Yet even

this was a littde thing, compared ta he thou- !

sands and ten thousands he s'augh red, both ,*
in hattle, and in, and after, hl\mg ,'.ms for
no ollur crinte than dtfcudmrr their wives a'ui
children, 1 doubt whether Jnd 1s cluns so

hot a place in hetl a5 Alexander the Gread!

THE CONFUSION OF TONGUES.

We went to Linngefaye Church, though
we understood little of what we heard,  Oh!
what a heavy curse was the confusion of
tongues.  Aml how grievaus are the cffects
of it. All the hirds of the air, il the beasts
of the ficld, understand the ]m'_fn't;'c of their
own spcci(;s'. Man oniy is a barbarian to man,
unintelligible to his own brethren.

MUSIC.

T spent an hour or two with Dr. Pepusch.
Tle asserted that the art of music is lost ; that
the ancients only understood it in its perfec-
tion; that it was revived a little in the reign
of liuxr\-\ Ly T :dlvs:mdlnsco(empomncs
as also’in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, who
was a judge and patvoness of it That after
her reign it sunk for sixty or sceventy years,
till Purcell made some attempls to restore it;
but that cver since, the truc ancient art,
depending on 3,ture and mathematical prin-

AN \——J‘\\l"l‘ CAMPBELL.

:'lplcs, ll:ul miined no ground; the present
masters having no tixed principles at all,

HOMER,

What an amazing genius had this man!
To write with such strength of thought, and
beauty of expression, when he had none to
xo before him.  And what a vein of piety
runs throneh his whole work, in spite of his
Pagean prejudices. Vet ane cannot but observe
steh impropricties intermixed, asare shocking
o the ket degree. What exeuse can any man
of common sense make for

His sealding heioes il his wonnded gods,

Nay, does he not m(mdm-c even his * father
of gods and men,” one while shaking heaven
with his nod, and soon after using his wife
and sister, the cipress of heaven, with sutch
Lagnage as 2 car-man mizht be ashan~d of?
And what can be «aid of a king, full of days
and wisdom; telting Achiiles how often he had
given Lim wiie, when he wasa (Ixihl, and sat
i his lap, till he had vomited it up on his
yclothas?  Are these some of these *divine
Loldnesses which naturally provoke shaort-
s -'hlc-‘ncss and jgnorance to show them-
\v.l\ esé”

A DRAJATIC PORTRAIT.

! Who shoul be tirere, but the famons Mr.
; Gre L of Caruar vonshir e,—it clumsy,over-
grown, hard-ficed man; whose countenance
1 could ouly compare to that, which I saw in
Drury Tanc tiiriy vears ago, of one of the

ruslians in * Macbeth.”

RIS CARINS,
One who looks at the common Irish cabing,
might imagine Satarn still reigned here

Cum § n-ulo parras
Peaberes spelunca dowos ¢ duzarn: -lm ln'nuqn:.
Et pecus ot dasnes, copnmnient clasdescd sunira.

[The uarraw eave a cold rerreat mfords,

And beasts audnen sereens with ane conumon shade.
Communi umbra indeed! For no light can
come inte the carth or straw-built cavern, on
;e master and his cattle, but at one hole;
swhich isbe W window, chm-m,), and door!

J SET CAMPBELL.
A TRUE TALE.

BY A TOOR MAN.

Ix the North of Scotland lived a humble
cottar, Jumic , who, with hir wifc Janet,
barcly subsisted on the produce of a few
acres of buren land which was vented at
an exorbitant rate from the Laird. A few cat-
tlc they once had, but these disappeared in
answer to repeated calls for rentand feod.  To
add to their diflicultics, they saw growing up
amongst them a numerous funily 3 four Loys
already graced the hearth; andthe cotter saw
that thc) and he must starve or clseseck ano-
ther home, where happily they might exist,
frced from the dread of actual starvation.—
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JAXNET CAMPBELL.

Many were the debates that the gudeman and full(]llil‘i&'s, coudsi only tell himn that tie honse
wifie hadd on thismatter, afterthe duldien had, was burnt several weeks hack, and that the
retived to rest on 2t heather couch which was owner, accused of incendinsisar had gone to
spread out in one cornerof their hnt,  Jamiv, , the States; as for the lodrers, nany immi-
the tall stoat highlander, whose bone and grants had fived there, and they did not re-
musele were like iron, who laboured cheer- | meinber any oue of the name of Camphell
fully from “grey dawn ™ to “dewy eve,” who ' After 2 month spent in vain endeavors to dis-
toiled and *uved heroieaily for his funily, still ;co\'cr his wife, Campbell, nigh heart-broken,
had 2 wer.an’s heart. < N, na” he would [returned home.  Jis idea was, that Janct
exclaim, “1 eanna’ leave bonny Seotland, here  and her ¢hiid had fallen victims to the cho-

we've lived an’ here let usdee.” The good wife,
however, whose careful thrift had yet preserv-
ed a few bright guineas in the old stocking
benesth the hearth, had more energy; her
hieart was strong, she looked to the fature,
“owr bairng,” she fold her husband, “must
gang aws spon, we have ma wark for them
here, an they nuuna’ be idle,” and Janet used
sneh strong and forcible arguments, urging, so
strenvousty; on the immedinte necessity of re-

Jera, which that year raged to a frighiful ex-
tent in Ciouin.” o distract his mind from
the loss he had sustained, he applicd hamself
Cdilizently to the eare of hisfarm. Aceustomed
“to labor from chilttiood, he found not the toit
of farming =0 great or so profitless as many
" who come to this conntry with a tew handreds
, of pounds, amd expect. to reaiize a comretency
Joy paging for it He soon learnt that the
sonly way to suceced was by plcing his own

moving to another lund, that he at last con-,; shoulder to the whedd, and ina few years he
sented. Disposing of their small flock of sheep | found himsddl not only  comtortably off, bug
and a couple of ponics they had, they found | respected by ail living in his neighbourhond,
their golden store anzmented to nenly a hun- . As years rolled on, he added to his neres, im-
dred pieces, with these, after shedding many § proved his stoch, setiled his cons advantag-

bitter tears at parting from their home and
friends, they embarked at Aberdeen, Junelst,
183 5, and cet sail the following morning, which
was Sunday,

1t is unnceessary to describe the dangers
they encountered in crossing the Atantic, it
is suflicient to say that having been tossed
about for little Letter than cight wecks, they
Tanded in New York on 30th July, adl well
amd strong, with the exception of their young-
est child who dicd on the voyageout.  Noris
it neceszary to foliow them on their tedious
journey from New York to Niagara at which
Iatter town they arrived in August.  Ilere it
was decided that Camphell should leave his
wile, who was not in a fit state of heaith to
follow herhushand to the backwoolds ; hetak-
ing the boys, the youngest of whoin was ning,
asturdy little fellow, who was delighted at
bring thouglt 2 compauion for his father, and
willingly Ieft his mother.  Mrs. Canpbell was
Todged 1n rathera poor bearding house, where
she gave birth to a daughter a few days after
her hushand’s departure.

Campbell after going to Hamilton, went to
the township of Esquesing, where he purchas-
cd a farm of 200 acres and busied hitself dur-
ing the antumn and winter in clearing a por-
tion and crecting ashanty.  Indecd, so active

cously, and was, in 1550, a hale, hearty man of
sixty-three years of age.

Last year, 1532, his cldest son, James, had
come to Toronto with a supply of butter, ezgs,
fowls, &, for the market.  James, who isnow
about five and thirty, having disposed of his
steck, ealled at a humble dwelling in one of
the back strects to deliver some butter pur-
chased from him that dzy.  On enteving the
house with the rolls, he saw, seated by the
door step, @ young girl sewing.  Sceing that
she was zood looking, he saluted her with a
gy “=ood afiernoon.”  She looked up from
her work, and gave him a smiling nod.  Ile
was at onre taken with her cheerful, hand-
some face, and suid

% Ye wark weel, lassie”

“Oh, 1 have a great deal to do,” she ye-
plicd, once more looking in his face. He
started, e knew not why, but an indefinable
ciuotion caused his hieart to beat quicker; he
became interested.

“Ifae ye nanc fo help ye?” ha asked.

“Nej; nor have 1 any onc to hep. Tam
alone.”

*“ An orphan?’

«1 never saw cither father or mother.”

Who shall say that God did not diveet this
meeting? T speak not rofancly, for 1 relate

was e, that he planted six or seven acres, ' the truth; and who shall say that God didnot
that were already cleared, in wheat, that fall. tl"“’“‘l"’ James Camphell to pursuc his ques-
The ensuing sunnner he returned to ;\’ingnm!ﬁous’ to maisc up in his heart an instinctive
for his wife and daughter.  Poor Camphell i fodling that before him stood arelation? low
How thy heart beat, and how thy bminlumch more wonderful, more interesting are
whi-led, when in secking the house where] thiesc incidents in real life than any fictitions
thy wife lodged you found but a few chamred fecene a writer may invent! His very next
logs, and a tall, naked, brick chimney standing | question was her uame, and on her veply
in their midst, like an obelisk! « Janct Campbell,” she felt herself scized in

The neighbors, in answer to bis numerous! his arms and kissed. The poor girl was ata



624

WESLEYANA.—LOVE IN THIE MOON.

loss to account for this strange proceeding,
but he told her that he was certain they
were brother and sister, and kissed her again.
11e would not leave Foronto that evening, but
remained to hear her history, which she thus
related :—

“T only remember my always living witha
kind old Indy near Niagmra, T often thought that
she migiht be in some way related to me, for
as a child, it appeared strange that any one
not a relative could take such an interest in
my welfare.  The servants frequently told me
that I was an orphan, without a single friend
in the world, save o mistress, for I, when 1
grew up served ag dairv-maid, and when leizure
permitted, made myseli useful in household
matiers. 1 was often called her ¢ fittle house-
keeper,” which term was always applied tome
whien pleased. 1 had been taught to read and
write, and could, she said, ¢ keep her accounts
as well asshe could herseit.” Twas ever happy,
and loved her much.  When about fifteen 1
wis eailed by her one day to her room and told
what little 1 ever learnt of my history.  Iwas
but a few months old when my mother died
of inflammation of the limgs, in the winter of
53, at i lodging house which was shortly after-
wards burned down, and my mistress, who
heard of my mother's death and my unhappy
condition, kindly offered to take care of me.
Ali she ever learned of my mother, was that
her name was Janet Campbell,—and so T was
called after her; she also wave me a Galie
Bible which 1 have carefully preserved, though
T cannot read a word in it, exeept, ¢ James
Camplell, his book, to Janct; IS17:7 written
inside tie cover. My mistress forhid me ever
harboring the hope of discovering any rela-
tions, though she said my father might be liv-
ing, and if su, the Bible would at once identify
me as his davghter. A year back, my Kind

1rd
nel

yrotector, whe is new groning old and feeble
rotector, wl now growingeld and feebly, |

and power in circumstanees, than onve she
was, fult it necessary to part with me. T was
accordingly sent here with 2 note to two w
three ladies, who exerted themselves in my
favor, giving me constant employment for my
necdle.  ladend, for the kindnessesofmy dear
friend in Ningara, and the ladizx of Toronto, {
can never be sufliciently gratetul, for T have
been enabded through thens,to live comfurtatdy
and indepemdentiy. But,” she continued hesi-
tatingly, **arc yvou sure that you me my
brother

“Yes, ves, an' has na’ ye're Bille our
father's nmme in it2 A’ Janet, he's livieg,
too. Tie worrow will be a happy day when
he finds a daughter, ansd our brothers susister.
We lang thuehit our wither dead, but didna’
think herehild wasliving.  Y¢'ll gang out wi’
me, Janct”

“No, un! [eannot. Oh, should your father
not be mine—no, nol—ake my Bible, and
should 1 he his child—" Poor Jrnet could
not forbear weeping at the thouzht of the hap

piness that might be before her; and perhaps
weeping as much lest she should be disap-
pointed.  Ier brother reluctantly ailowed her
to remain, yet forced on ber ahundred dolars
before leaving, to buy anything she might be
in need of whilst he was away.

Were proof needed, the Galic Bible was
suflicient for the old man, who in a couple of
days had the pleasure of embracing his long-
ost, and, until then, unseen daughter.

Such is the simple narration of a few facts,

i recorded plainly, and ,in substance, truthfuily.
i Let the reader pause, and consider if we are

not guided through life, by a Hand whose out-
{line we cannot trace, yet whose might we
sometimes see and acknowledge to be anv-
POWERFUL.

oS

LOVE IN THE

A POEM, RY P.SCOTT.

Tuk title of the present book isanodd one. Love
in a Cattage, Love in 2 Wood, Love in a Maze,
{and Love in a Tub, are as familiar as household
words. Even the Loves of the Angels have been
ventured on.  \We thought that nothing was lefe
for néw poctastors but to make variations on the
old chimes.  We were mistaken.  Ilere we bave
anather phase: Mr. Scott writes of Love in the
Moo,

Probably, in the minds of some people, Love and
the Moon are alveady connected.  Love by moon-
light is rather usual than otherwise. Thereis a
species of madness in love with which the moon, as
'controller of lunatics, may have been supposed to
lhave something to do.  The weather, too, is said
10 be under its guidance, and the fickleness com-
mon to that standard topic and the tender passion,
furnishes 2 stercotyped comparison.  Mr. Scott,
however, repudiates these Iast theories; and none
of the points we have hinted at convey the slight-
vst notion of the curious moou-struch book he has
produced.

It we were to deseribe it in a few words, we
jshoubd call it a poetic bubble blown by a learned
, Cupid, prety, whimsical, but useless.  The gigan-
s tic telescopes tell us, that though the moon is des-
i titute of an atmogphere, it has mountains teeming
with the craters of extinet volecanoes.  Hereis ono
of them :—

On the scazed sight that awful moeniain rose,
Fantasteally vaisi it seemed as
The Spurat who bad termed i ured at lengh
W, primg anss on mass and strengih on strengih,
1) hurded one haif sginst the other, shivenng
Fragmeats aromud ; some stunhing grandy satfy
Surue aprsiag upnard with astony Guavenas.
Or. shonimg sulewnys daggeradibe. while sprug
1 ascmcnts of crag wikderhung.

Wk tase ater peak subliane. dsd spiie on spire—
Gizmubie tongues of roch. sclidified from fire.
The moon also has streuns i—

Wihiie tound and ronad. like Sorrow weak and wan
A mrrow zeite of lazy water mn
Tni 2 motion, while u g 1 on high
115 mckmehioly voice unto the clear hrowed sky.
Thers: is music, too. in the moon:—

As the singing of the spheres.

Heard the best with clusc-shnt cars,

The pulees of a nameless tane,

Yake a wandenng fragrance, stole

On the fecling of the svul.

MOON.
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From music to life is but a short poetic flight
for the egasus of our author. In Moonlund, life
and music are intertwined, ag—

Rase and scent are joined together,
Or. Itde wath cloudy weather.
By a logical sequence we see that
\Where there’s life there must be love,

Ifere, then, are the facts with which the poet
must work,—but he is under the strong necessity
to personify 3 for as life presupposes love, solove
presupposes lovers.  Mr. Scott creates 2 pair,
Lunari and Arvgentine ; but they must, in keeping
with long established rule, be deseribed.  How to
deseribe them ? that is the difliculty.

Whenever we deal with supposed existences,
we are obliged to take our own form of lifeasa
basis.  Mr. Scottis more ambitious than the blind
bard of Paradise Lost. 'The human form will not
serve his purpose. e desires to create. He can-
not escape from combining soul and body, and he
simply reverses carthly arrangements,  He makes
the soul the visible form; the body (if we wmay
venture upon the paradox) the inner spirit:—

Here they reversed the laws of carth; ther framnes

Were immaterial. than s, autwardly
'I‘hqy were encased by spirit, on the eye

Flshing and fhuiang bke clectric fmaes;

“Lhe produacis ofa power which could condense

Such of the imponderable clemems

As 10 the human sense of sight are naught,

Making them scarcely morse than vistble to thonght.

‘Fhe bady wits withing i served to press
On the soul’s balarce, 1 mere motiontess

Material organ, one and simple, weighing

The xpra doswn 1o earth—that 15 1he moon—

(Which elve would mount abot ¢ its sphere too soon)

And to the intelligence without, conveying

Each varied phase of passton and sensation

By the mmpulsive hint of more or less vibrtion,

Throughont the %o ambitious attempt the same
fatality attends the poct. These beings have
‘ passions and thoughts, and appetites,” ranged
in an inverted phrenological scale “in order of
their excellence  They eat—what Mr. Scott
cannot  tell—but a sort of * rainbow-shaded
dish.”  They slecp and dream; but here again
there is nothing but inversion.  With us the mind
gets free from the body; with them the body
leaves the mind; and when it does not return
there—startling  poctical paradox !'—the spirit
dics. We have said and quoted enough to enable
the reader with a very activeimagination 2o dimly
comprchend the picture of the lunarians. Of the
particular pair we can only add, that

Faney’s eye the pair might sce
Fanbindicd fn a simile 3
UHe—like a strong tlane redly bright,
AJ\d she—a mild d silvery light,
Upon whase surface plaved a Lunbent fire,
The waves of nnocent thaught, the ripplings of desire.
¢ The course of true love never runs smooth.”
That wust happen in the moon as well as here.
Lunari and Argentine have those plagues of all
lovers—families ; fathers and mothers, and kith
and kin. These relations have feuds, like the
Scotch clans. The Lunurians and the Argentines
arc the Capulets and Montagues of Moonland;
and so the lovers sit talking over their gloomy
prospects:
And standing by them you might hear
Vit c’er they said but siot by ears
Their words would fall like gentle rain
Upon the gurden of the Lrming
Or rather, what they thoughtand felt,
Wauld, by a sympathetic power,
Upon our own sensorium melt .
Like the responsive dew upon the asking flswwer,

YOL. IL.—P P

As in carthly cases, however, the musings of
the lambent lovers brought them no relief, open-
ed no loophole of escape; and a iew piece of
machinery i3 introduced—a wizard, who has his
cell in one of the old worn-out volcanoes.

Aud there are prophets on the earth; why not
Within the moon as well?

Really we cannot tell why not. It is nearly
ag probable in the one case asthe other. To the
wizard, Lunari goes with ¢ clectrie” pace, super-
seding the necessity for an electric telegraph,
and we do not wonder that the moonish youth
recoils from so ghastly a shape:

Tt was awizard, thin and grim,

A suint might shiver to look on'him s

Ne was bke the lame, which ghasily bright,

Shoots from bl on a winter?s inght,

In the holiday fea<t, where children play,
Lipping and diving, the prize to win,

SMid the spirit that merrily flares away—
Cast but 2 handiul of sait therein,

And the lights of the charncl chamber glance

Oer cach young aud happy countenance,

From the grim wizard, to whom, following Mr.
Scott’s idex, we will give the name of old Snap-
dragon, Lunari gets a sibylline utterance :—

Whene?er upon the open skics

A livine globe of fire, in size

Than planet, or star, or suw wore vast,
Shall still and motionless be seenj

Thea shall these ancient feuds be past,
Aund thou shalt wed thy Argentine,

We should have suid before, that this scene is
laid upon that side of the moon always turned
from the earth, and the prophecy refers to our
«lobe as seen from the other side. Snapdragon
gives directions for reaching the spot from which
thesight may be observed. The rival families
arepersuaded to set out on a pilgrimage thither;
they go grumblingly, looking on the affair asx
hoax :—

Each took a vow,—twas sure to bind,—
‘That if he failed this sign to Sid.
He never would agn e erossed,
But nake up for the tme hed tost
Tu this absurdly good endeavour,
Aud hate his ncighlour tore than cver.
Cn they went, up the mountain side; through
. & 3 H 7
a cavern, “dark, and deep, and broad, and high,
to where portals vast shut one side of the moon
from the other.  Old Snapdragon has furnished
the “open sesame,” which being pronounced ix
spirit voice by Lunari, the gateway opens, and
Like a son of mightie birthy
Glittered the majestic Eanvit.
Around its ath e Consteliations passed
like subject warlds, with revereatial pace,
Treading the cmpyreal height;
Where calin, and motionless, and vast,
Tusay, like the Divinity of Space,
Upen the thione of Nights .

By some unexplained process, which leads us
to suppose that the Capulets and Montagues of
the moon are more placable and manageable than
those of this terrestrial orb, the sight dricd up all
hatreds and animositics ;—there was a general
embrace of spirit-lames, and Argentine and Lu-
nari were happy in their sauctioued love.

The story is nothing but an attempt to wed the
prose of the most obscure portion of Science to
the poetry of Fiction ; tolink together the known
and the unknown, perbaps the unknowable;.
to make a new garment for thought. But crea~
tive power is wanting ; clear light is absent, anc
the robe of the new world is pieced up of tattered




626

THE LACE-MAKER OF CORMEIL.

fragments of the old turned inside out. Il Mr.
Scott would leave dark moon visions, and, de-
scending to the world we live in, give more of
such passages as those which relate to this
world’s life, he would gain such a place among
the poets of cavth as he will never win among
the sons of the moon.

— - —————

TIIE LACE-MAKER OF CORMEIL.

BY PERCY B, ST. JOIN,

Conrurinis alittle village near Cacn, in Normandy,
that peculiar provinee of France which gave birth
to the conqueror of England, William, aund to that
hardy Norman race which has furnished so many
distinguished men to our native land. It is a
strange old stragaling village, like many hundreds
of others in France, and would, perbaps, never
bave made much impression on my mind, except
that I there passed some sixween mounths of my
boyhood, learned the French language, and also
that it was the birthplace of Pauline Cholean the
lace-worker. The town of Caen and its neigh-
bourhood is in great part inhabited by lace-ma-
Kers, who, in sunumner, work at theiv own dowrs, in
winter in their rooms, adjourning of an evening
to a warm cow-stable, where they enyoy the bene-
fit of the comfortable heat and of water-lamps that
cnabic them to practise greateconomy. A bright
candle is placed in the midst, and around this the
girls stand flat bottles full of water, that throw a
bright white light on the exact spotof lace at
which they are working. Sometimes of an even-
ing in winter, after leaving school, carrying home
my books and taking dinner, 1 would escape tothe
table of Cormeil, where the lace-workers congre-
gated, in company of others olderthan myselt, to
eat roast chestnuts, tell and hear stories, and lis-
ten to the conversation. Being very learned in
tales,—1I knew the Arabian Nights, the Persian
Jales, and Crusoe by heart,—1 becamea very pop-

ular visitor, and I initiated mysel! in the art of

story-telling, while the nimble tingers of the Nor-
man girls plied their pretty trade.  Others, how-
ever, added variety to my Oriental fictions by re-
Iating old legends of the province, and it is a
matter of considerable regret to me that I cannot
at present recollect ane of them.

One of my most patient listeners was Pauline
Choleau, the chiid of the parish.  She wastwelve
years old, my senior by three years, and I looked
on her with perfect awe. I thought her the most
beautiful creature Ihad everscen.  Herblue eyes,
her curly golden hair, made an impression an me
X can never forget.  When 1 was telling a story
she would hold up her head every now and then
fr m her work, and say, * Iow wonderful! low
beautiful!™ orsomethingof the kind; and I would,
1 am sure, feel more delight at this applause than
ever orator felt from the wmiultuous shouts of
thousands. Pauline’s father was an officer who
had gone out the year before to Algiers with the
jnvading army. lHer mother died afew months
later, and her father not being heard of again, she
fell from comparative cascintn poverty, Shewas
taken by the hand by a worthy old priest, whose
housckeeper counselled her to learn a trade, by
‘which, in the abscnce of all pecuuiary resources,

she might support hevself.  In the mean time, in-
quiries at the war offlice indicated that her father
had talien a vietim to his military duties in an en-
wagement before Constautine, and that, thongh his
bouy had not been found, he was reported dead.

Thus did Pouline Cholean become a lace-maker,
Poor girl, she had been brought up to better
things ; but what could she do? She had no re-
latives, so she determined for the future to suflice
unto herself.  Work never wearied her. It was
her delight. People often asked her why she
worked so hard.  She could not tell.  She felt it
her duty, and all said that soon she would earn
more than any girl in the village,

1 left Cormeil for Puris, and wandering after-
wards in many a foreign region, I lost sight, of
course, of Pauline Choleau. My wanderings ended
for & time in Paris again, and there I was in May
last at the house of an intimate friend. We had
dined and were waiting the arrival of a few visi-
tors, amusing ourselves meanwhile, with that slip-
shod conversation which travellers are apt to in-
dulge in, when our party was announced. It was
composed of two gentlemen, an old man and a
young oug, both ofticers, a lady a little over thirty,
and alitle girl ten years old. I shounld have paid
no very greatattention to them, as total strangers,
had F not, as they were announced, fixed my
cyes on the lady’s face, just as the servant said,
*Colonel Choleau,” &e.

1 juvoluntarily started, for in the clegant young
Pavisian mother I scemed to recognise my old
friend the lace-maker of Cormeil, I became quite
excited and anxious, for I clearly saw a romance
under all this.  1determined at once to watch my
opportunity, aud not bring onfen explanation too
brusquely. It bappened that no other visitor came
for some hours, so we took tea, and I contrived
to be seated next the lile gitl. While the others
were busily engaged, I opened a conversation
with my little friend, who was intelligent and in-
quisitive.  We talked of many things, and pre-
sently, so strong is the force of habit, 1 found my-
self telling her a long story.,

“ But, Pauline, my dear,” suddenly exclaimed
the young mother, in a haifreproachful, half-
pleased voice, ** you are tiring monsicur.”

*Oh, mamma, such a pretey story, aii about a
wonderful lanp,” said the child.

¢ Monsicur 13 very kind,” mused the mother
slowly.

«Not at all, madam ; I can surely repay your
daughter a debt of gratitude. I find her as good
a listener as was once hermother,” said I quietly,

“It is not possible ! cried she in a voice that
drew universal attention.

It is possible, madam, that this is not the first
time § have had the pleasure of secing you. But
we were children, madam, then,”

“We were. My dear father, this is one of the
friends of the good old Irish curé, the young Eng-
lish gentleman who told us long stories when £
was a poor lace-worker.”

* Monsicur, X am most happy—" began the
colonel.

 But, monsicur, you that then were thought
dead, by what good fortune are you restorcd to
your child ” asked I

“So you remember all about me,” Jaughed the
bappy mother, ¢ Heari,” coutinucd she, addres-
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sing the husband, who listened curiously, *“mon-

sicur will tell you all about the stable of Cormeil.”
¢ I shall be very happy to make mounsieur’s ac-

quaintanee,” said the hushand politely.

“You ask,” said the father, ‘“ how I was res-
tored to my ¢hild. Puardon me all, if I ask your
permissian to tell. It is a story which should be
known to the whole world.”

. ‘; Hush, papa!” cried the daughter, implor-
ingly.

x Why my child? You, who are not ashamed
to own that you were once 2 poor work-girl, hes-
itate to hear your good actions recorded.”

The young woman shook her head, and pout-
ingly prepaved to listen.  The father then told his
story with deep feeling, listened to by all with re-
ligious attention, by her with mingled tears and
blushes.

““ You left my child,” said the sunburnt old of-
ficer, who addressed himself througliout to me,
“a hard-working girl at Cormeil, neverexpeeting,
doubtless, to meet again. There she remained,
assiduously working, saving, storing up from her
little pittance, until she was eighteen. Then her
purpose beecame known: she was going out to
Africa to seavch for her father. IHis body not
having been found, she believed he might be liv-
ing somewhere.,
determined to brave the sun of Africaonher pious
errand.  Supported by the maire, the priest, and
by the certificates of her father's service, she pre-
ferred 2 strange request, which was immediately
granted.  She was appointed cantiniére to a regi-
ment on its road to the scat of war, with strict or-
ders to the ofticers to giveher, under the circum-
stances, every aigand protection.  And so Pau-
line started for ﬂ(}ﬁ, with all & woman’s firm,
and thoughtful cournge, to seek out her father.—
How she was going to find him, she did not know.
She was not even sure he was alive, but thenshe
could try.

“Her regiment was quartered at fivstin the
city of Algiers, the half-barbaresque, half-French
town, where Frank, Jew, Arab, and, indeed, al-

most every known race and dialect are found seat-

tered. By the aid of the colonel, Pauline found

Despite every persuasion, she |
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ed notice of her, a Licutenant Neville, young, ro-
mantic, and ambitious as most menare at three-
and-twenty., There wos something in her stary
that struck him much, and filled his mind with
respeet and admiration.  With all the regiment
he regarded the devotion of Pauline as vain, and
the sign of a mind somewhat discased, but that
changed not their sentiments, and there was not
a soldier who would not have pleasantly perforim-
ed any little service for her. But she needed
none.  She carried her basket and bag gaily, she
walked with a handkerchief to scrcen her face in
the broiling sun, and at night had a cosy place in
a waggon to sleep in.

“ After passing Blidah they were in a country
whichif not fiercely inimical was still not friendly,
and out-flankers were thrown out to keep theroad
clear, Still, however, no attack took place, and
they passed even through a gorge of the Mata-
mala without difficulty, and found themselves in
a plain surrounded by hills. This was the scene
of action, and & halt was declared for three days
before any movement took place.

*“The tents were pitched on the borders of a
stream, where grew here and there a palin-tree,
There was green pasture and water,—two essen-
tials, for they had horses and cattle. About a
mile distant rose a lofty hill above 2 mountain
gorge, and here dwelt the Teint-el-Haad, who
since have given name to a town. The orders of
the expedition were to destroy their village, mako
prisoners of their women and children, and thus
enforce the submission of the men. It wasdeter-
mined that the attack should take place in the
night, a small party being left to guard the camp.

* Licutenant Neville, on the third day, a little
after sundown, was sent to reconnoitre. Thestate
of affairs looked very suspicious. Not a seul had
as yet been seen, and though stragglers had ven-
tured to within pistol-siiot of the wooded base of
the hills, no gun had been fired.  The Arab char-
acter was too well known for this not to be re-
garded as a trap.  Hence the advance of Neville
and a small detaclunent of soldiers to view the
country andscek some explanation.  Pauline had

, asked to accompany the party, and her request

a qaict room, doing service only on parade days, | had been complied with.  And so they started in
thus getting gradually used to her singular ser-| dead silence.  There was, about a mile from the

vice, which consisted now in walking about the

camp, a narrow opening in the hills, with a marked

ranks with little loaves, small glasses of brandy, | path a short distance up, and then steps cut in

and sundry other barrack delicacies in which sol-
diees are apt to indulge, when their funds allow
them. At the end of three months, however; the
regiment was ordered up to the Teniet-cl-lHaad
on a special mission. It appeared that a small
tribe had in that neightourhood proved very
troublesome.  With astronghold in the hills, they
Tiad hitherto defied the French, busily engagedas
they were in so many places. Pauline, who had
sought by cvery means to hear tidings of her
father in the city in vain, heard of the ovder for
departare with delight, and, next day, music play-
ing and colours flying, the regiment went out on
the Blidah road for the Matamula hills.  Tauline,
who now wore hernew uniform with ease, march-
cd at the head of the regiment with the officais,
or at times rode in the waggon behind, always
cheerful, always hopeful, pleasant withal, doing
her duty, but encouraging no familiarity.
“There was one young ofticer who took wmark-

therock. This was the ouly known approach to
the mountain fastness, and its entire desertion
created perfect awe in the minds of men who
would have braved any visible danger. At the
opening was a pooland a groveof trees, and these
were so situated that it was necessary for the sol-
diers to stand in the water to watch the gorge,
down which they expected some scouts to crawl
cre long.  Pauline walked beside the young offi-
cer in silence for some time; the fifty men of the
detachment coming up noiselessly behind.

““* What could have made you give me sucha
pleasant companion 2* presentlyasked Lieutenant
Neville in an almost inaudivie whisper.

‘“*When I am still, I scem doing nothing,’ re-
plicd Pauline; ‘when I am moving, I am still
looking for Aim.

*+Poor girl!” said the soldier; and then he
remained silent awhile. Presently he again spoke.
*Pauline,’ said he, ‘this may turn out to be 2
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dangerous service,—hence I wished you not to
come, But at all events, I may not easily say
again what now, in the calin of this beautiful night,
I'feel. Pauline, your devotion and beauty has
won my heart. X love youj; leave this position;
become my, wife, and I will enable you still to
prosecute your search., Pauline, my attachment
to you is real. As my wife, you, an officer’s
daughter, will be wmore fittingly situated than as a
cantiniere I’

¢ Licutenant Neville,” replied Pauline, with
considerable emotion, ‘i feel deeply your kind-
ness.  But let me hear no more of this now. I
will answer you when I have found my futher,—
or proof of his death.’

¢ ¢ But, dear girl, this is madness,” began Nev-
ille.

¢ ¢ Qush, mon capitaine, you arc speaking too
loud,’ said Pauline, gaily.

“The young oflicer made no reply, for they
were close to the sceae of action.  They could
gee the dark face of the hill, and they were near
the grove of trees. The soldiers now moved
along like mourners in a country churchyard.—
They held their breath, and trod with extreme
caution. Presently, just as they stood on the
edge of the fort, tney halted, and then stepped
quictly into the water, which was very soonup to
their waists, The position was unpleasant, but
it wassafe. They were sheltered behind the thick
grove, on the point of which one sentry took up

his post behind a tree.  Pauline, had been hfted
across to a largesstone, against which the licuten-
ant leaned.

* For some time the men bore their uncomfort-
able position in silence.  But presently they
seemed tired, and one quietly asked the lieuten-
ant if they might smoke.

€ ¢Xo,” said the officer, drily, ¢ but you may sit
down.!

« A grim laugh passed along the ranks of the
men, whose guns and catridge-boxes were held
up outof the wet.  No words were spoken for an
hour, during which time all listened with intense
anxiety. Suddenly an electric thrill raa through
the ranks.

¢ ¢ Be ready, boys,” said Neville, firmly.

¢ Every man cocked his gun.

¢« A distant shot, then another, and then a
rumour of voices had startled all. It came from
up the gorge, nearer and nearer, while the shots
became more frequent and leader. It was
evidently a body of men pursuing some one.

“‘Some one is escaping from the Arabs,’ ex-
claimed Neville. ¢ Now, mes gargons, be cautious ;
let the pursued escape, and then fire without
hesitation.

* Shricks, curses, aud maledictions, in the
picturesque language of the Arabs, werc now
clearly heard, and then the rapid footsteps of a
man coming dowfi the gorge. Neville hentforward,
and saw, in the dim light, one in a white burnoos,
atooping low and yet running. He was now not
twenty yardsin front. In asecond more, he was
close to the sentry, v .0 put forward his gun and
tripped him up. At the same moment, a whole

ang of Arabs appeared.

<Fire! said Neville, and the sharp twang of
thirty wnuskets filled the air.

st A wild cry burst from the Arabs, and then,—

one and all,—they retreated, to commence, how-
ever, from points well concealed a continued fire
on tue French.  Nevillesaw at once that he might
have the whole tribe on him,

‘“*Secure the prisoner, and double quickstep,’
said he.

**4No prisoner,’ said a faint voice in French,
‘but a Freuchman, mitaculously restored to those
of his own race.’

“!Forward then with us,’ cried Neville; ¢ we
have no time to lose.”

“*Phere i3 no hurry. My pursuers are not
twenty, and they can get no escort before half
an hour. I shall lose no time; and do not think
of me, I am a French soldier,—and duty before
everything.' .

¢ Pauline pressed up, mute and listening.

¢ ¢ March,” said Neville. ¢ And now, mon brave,
liow happens it that you full like a bomb-shell
among us? What is your name 2

‘“* Captain Isodore Choleau,’ replied the other,
proudly ; *chevalier of the Legion of Honor.

¢ ¢ My father!’ shricked Pauline, wildly. ¢ Merei-
ful God, have my efforts been then rewanded I’

“*My God! said Neville, pressing his hand,
¢ this is the happiest day of my life.

“¢Am I mad, dreaming, or have I fallen amid
dreams:?” gasped the other, gently pushing back
the cantinicre.

¢ Monsicur,’ said Neville, ¢listen tome. Take
your daughter’s arm,—for her father you wmust
be,—and hear my wonderful story.?

* And the brave young lieutenant told it. The
other listened wildly, and then, unable to speak,
pressed both their hands. They were now in
sight of the camp, and thc‘und it In great
commotion. Every man wasW#foot, and a horse-
man dashed up to ask if all were right. In ten
minutes more, the officer, his prisoner, and
Pauline, entered the colonel’s tent, where all the
officers were collected.

“Neville began his report with soldier-like
brevity : ¢ Returnedall safe, with Pauline’s father.?

“¢In the name of God, Neville, said the
colonel, ‘mind what you are saying.’

“All stared, however, at the_ grim-looking
Arab prisoner.

‘¢ ¢ Colonel,” began he, ¢ihe licutenant speaks
correctly. I am Captain Choleau, father of this
heroic girl.’

¢ Neville wastold to give in hisreport ; sentries
were posted round the camp, and then the
colonel’s tent was closed, and all sat down to &
supper, of which the two heroes of the narrative
were invited to partake.  All were in a fever of
impatience to hear the other's story.

“It was brief. Left for dead on the ficld,
found by a marauding party, and regarded from
his uniform and cross as a prize, he was carried
off, and being uvable to ransom himself, made a
slave. Confined strictly in his master’s strong-
hold, he had never an opportunity of escape until
that night, when rumour told him of the arrival
of the French. He determined to escape then at
any cost, and simply, ata favorable moment, took
to his heels.  He now offered to show a pathway
by which the French might surprise the strong-
hold, without the terrible slaughter that must
take place in the gorge.

¢The colonel accepted, and the Arabe, taken
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unawares by a superior force, submitted without
a struggle.  The colonel made his report, with a
full account of Nevillesadventure. The regiment
1eturned to Blidal, wheve, some months later,
Choleau received an ovder i all his arremrs of
pay, with the rank of colonel, while Neville
was decorated and made captain. A month later,
Pauline accepted the hand of the excellent young
officer ;—and here we are, monsieur, the happiest
family in the word; and I do not think you will
find in fiction a more romantic story than that of
your old friend the lace-maker of Cormeil.”

I never heard of more filial devotion,” said T,
really struck with amazement., ¢ Madam, I can
only say that there is no man living who ought
not to be proud to call you child.”

Madam smiled and blushed.

¢ But, monsicur,” said she, after some further
conversation, “ what have you been doing since
the days of the stable #°

‘“Oh! madam, at my old work ; I have been
telling stories ever since,” said 1, demurely.

“Yes," exclaimed the master of the house,
tand rest assured he will tell thee one.”

“Ife has my full permision,” said the colonel.
‘* But now, monsicur, the story of your life, which
our friend here tells me s, if not so romantic, as
curious as mine.”

I demurred, but T looked at the mother and
child; they were polite enough to look anxious,
s0 I began, and, about two hours later, Istopped,
quite ashamed of myself.

“Pardon me, travellers are garrulous,” said T
“some other day I will resume my telling, and
fancy mys-If once more amusing the Lace-Makers
of Cormeil.”

HISTORY OF “THE TIMES” NEWSPAPER.
Jony Warter, No. 1, the founder of The Times
newspaper, was a printer in Londanas e back as
the year 1783 ; a man of speculative and deter-
mined character, who narrowly eseaped becoming
the Arkwright of typography. DBut print has still
to be ““composed™ in the old manner; letter af-
ter letter has still to be *“picked up™ singly, and
placed alongside of its predecessor by the human
fingers; for “logography,” the invention which
Walter No. T patented, turned out not to be prac-
ticable for a continmance. ¢ Logography ™ wasto
supersede typourapl /2 heused steveotyped words
and parts of words instead of separate metal let-
ters; aplan which at first sight displavs mauy ob-
viousadvantages.  Novdid he surrender it befine
he had turned out many a sheet of print by it
among other things, three years of a daily news-
paper.  Zhe Daily Universal Register, hogun the
1st of January, 1785. The name of the Reistor
did not suit, there heing alrearly <o manv publiea-
tions hearing that title ; and on the 1st of January,
1783, it was renamed, and with a lonl flourish of
trampets issued from Printing-house Square under
the desianation which has made it funous through-
out the earth—7%e Times.

We have had before us, in the newspaper
volume for theyearin the Museum Library, 2 stray
copv of the number of the leading journal for
< Thnrsday, May 7, 1789, the day afterthe meet-
ing of the States-General in Parts.  Itisin size

I:md appearance the same as two Jeaves of the
Penny Magazine. Walter was, at thistime, ¢ Prin-
ter to the Customs,” and hence, perhaps, a cer-
tain Government air which pervades his paper,—
Although there are no leading articles, in our sense
of the term, there are a few leading paragraphs,
the first of which begins in quite a knowing way:
*We have now the best authority to say that the
new arrangements in the Cabinet,” &e. &e. There
is a column of Parliamentary debate, each speech
condensed into a few lines.

John Walter, No. 11, {who dicd some five years
ago, as “‘of Bearwood Ifall, Berks,” leaving per-
sonalty valued for probate duty at £30,000,) be-
came jning proprictor and exclusive manager of
The Times at the beginning of 1803. Walter,
No. I, though withdrawn from Z%e Zimes, and
despairing of “logography,” still printed for the
Customs, when, with honest boldness, Walter, No.
1I blamed “the Catamaran expedition,” and did
not shrink from reprobating my Lord Melville’s
delinquencies.  Wherlon Walter No. 1. had the
printing for the Customs taken from him, and
Walter No, II. refusing to be bribed, was subject-
ed to steady persecution :—his packages and pa-
pers from abroad, so important in a time of war,
being stopped or retarded by the officials. Against
all which, like a determined, laborious English-
man of the some stuff’ as the Avkwrights and
Brindleys of the preceding century, he bore up
dogardly and successfully, arranging a system
which, in spite of theanthorities, procured him in-
formation of events abroad, often before the min-
istry themselves were acquainted with them. So
that he announced the capitulation of Flushing
forty-cight hours before the news had arrived
through any other channel, to the surprise and
wonder of an admiring public!

This was the man, and these were the qualities
and the temper, that helped to raise 2%e Times
newspaper, before he died, torank, bothin income
and i influence, among the powers and princi-
palities of the world. IT.w much he had to strug-
ale against, and what skill and energy he threw
into the contest are still imperfectly known,—
Everybody remembers how, when not far from
the zenith of his prosperity, he was found alone in
the printing-room in his shirt sleeves, composing-
stick in hawl, diligently setting up some item of
important foreign news which had just arrived—
the workmen being out of the way. * Logogra-
phy™ had failed, but the improving energy of
Walter No I. lived in Walter No. IL' If ““com-
tposing ™ could not be artificially expedited, press-
work might; and hence thatapplication of steam
, bower to the process which, gradually developed,
now throws off’ 10,000 copics of 2%e¢ Zimes per
tour. For ten years, Walter had struggled against
"the hostility of the pressmen, and, onthevery eve
of success, had to abandon the further working of
"his model, from a failure of fands~—his very father,
rremembering ¢ logography,” refusing to as st
fhim farther,” Mr. Walter, however, was not the

Uinan to be deterred from what he had once re-

solved to do.  He gave his mind incessantly io
the subject, and courted aid from all quarters, with
his usual munificence.  In the year 1814, he was
indneed hy a clevieal friend, in whose judgmenthe
confided, to make « fresh experiment; and, ac-
cordingly. the machinery of the amiable and inge-
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nious Keenig, assisted by his young friend, Bauer,
was introduced—not, indeed, at fiest into Lhe
Z'imes office, but into the :uljoimng premises, such
caution beiug thought necessary, from the threat-
ened violence of the pressmen.  Here the work
advanced, under the fraquent inspection and ad-
vice of the friend alluded to.  Atone period these
two able mechanies suspended their anxjous toil,
and left the premises in disgust.  After the lapse,
however, of about three days, the same gentle-
man discovered their retreat, induced them to re-
turn, shosed them to their surprise their difti-
cult) conquered, and the work still in progress.
The night in which this carious machine was first
brought into usc in its new abode was one of great
auxicty and even alarm.  The pressmen had
threatened destruction to auy one whose inven-
tions might suspend their employment—* des-
truction to him and his traps.”  They were divect-
ed to wait for expected news from the Continent,
It was about six o’clock in the morning when Mr.
Wailter went into the press-ruom, and astunished
its occupants Ly telling thew that ** Zhe Times
wasalready printed by steam; thatit they attempt-
ed violence there was a furce ready to suppress
it; but that, it they were peaceable, their wages
should be continued to every one of them till sin-
ilar employment could be procured ;" a promise
which was, no doubt, faithfully performed 5 and
having s said, he : disteibuted several copivsamong
them.  Thus was this most hazardons Cll!(.l‘])l‘lab
undertaken, and successfully carried through; and
printing by steam, on an alnost gigamic scalc,
given to the world. A memorable night for Wal-
ter No. I1!

The leading-article department, though itsstyle
was probably more frank and pithy than elogquent
and elaborate, and far, very far, from having had
introduced into it the magnificent and many
gounding flow which is now the envy of surroun-
ding nations, was carefully cultivated by Walter
No. I, Amonyg the carliest of Walter’s editors
was Dr. Stoddart, whose more thau Ernulphian
eaecrations of Napoleon procured him the soubri-
quet of Dr. Slop.  When at last Stoddart’s exe-
crations grew insancly violent and loud, Walter
civilly gave him warning, with ofters of 2 “retir-
ing compumtwn 2 bat the consequent diplo-
macies were et short by Stoddart’s starting Z%e
Neaw Tones, in which he cursed editovially withont
any Uncle Tobyismn to check him; but so far as
success with the public went—to no purpose.—
To. kim succeeded Thomas B wnes, oW hom
O’Conncllapplied the epithet of ** gin-drinkingest”
—the Barnes of whom it issaid that when other
and higher names got the credit of eatly elo-
queuce in Zhe Temes, he might have justly eried,
“ That thuncer is mine.”  During the last years
of the continental war, when Stoddart was curs-
ing his londest, Barnes was wiiting acute and ge-
nial eritticism on our chief poets and novelists in
the columns of the unsuccessful Champion ; and
occasionally, per h.l , throwing off a letter a la
Jwiins to The Tomes. A Literary Reminiscent
of those yems, a frequenter of the jovous haunt

at Svdenham, where Tom Wil kept open house,
and Barnes was among the constant visitors, tells
some stranee stories of tho habits of the future
eduor of Jhe Tumes, How once he was found
Iying on Sydentun Commun, deep i a wintry

nizht, betwinkled by the w' ry stars, his futile
fingers playing with the snow, and his Bacchus-
tied tongue fitfully mumbling forth an espr ession
of m.nblhl\ “to draw the sheets over him.”

From casual letter-writing a la Junius, Barnes
was promoted to reporting, to co-editorship and
co-proprieturship, and died w calthy, full of years
and_{ull of liquor, iu the May of 1811, Cusual
letter-writing, too, first introduced to Walter, so
carly as the year 1812, a contributor who was
destined to eacit a powerful influence upon the
fortunes of Z'he Tanes, and through it upon Eng-
lish politics, Captain "Edward Qluln.w by n e
and designation. e was an Ir|~hman, “born at
Wateiford in 17 73, the son of a well-to-do Pro-
testant ecclesiastic of the Anglo-Trish church, had
studied at Trinity College, I)ublm caten his terms
in London, and bcen c:lllc(l lo the Irish bar,
Joining a corps of volunteers, in his twenty-fifth
vear, when the Irish rebellion broke out, hie never
returhed to the bar, Lot farther volunteered into
the Line with the vank of Captain.  Sinhing into
hadf pay, he beeame a surt of gentleman- -fatmer,
in one part of Britain and another; but agricul-
ture could not engross this “impctuons nian, full
of real energy ;™" and at last, in the year 1812, he
got a fuoting in a more congenial arena, by Wal-
ter's .xccqmnce of a ste.uh series of letters sent
by him to ke Zimes, under the signature of
Yetus. The connection, thus begun, "ro\\ closer
and dt,cpu as it pr ocecdod until about the year
1830, when he became the chief wiiter in The
Times. “A stout, broad m.ntlennn,” Carlyle
describes him, “pcxpendlculm in attitude, rather
showily dressed, and of gracious, ingenious,
slivhtl) claborate manners.” He drove about to
to the clubs, talked avdlistened, gathering up the
fecling of the day.  Then he L.nm,homc puh.ms,
toa plc.mnt dinner-party. At one in the morn-
ing, when all had vauished into sleep, his lamp
\\‘.ns kindled in bis library ; and there, twice or
thiice a week, fur a threchours’space, he lanched
his bults which, next morning, were to shake the
wotld. This wag, or was considered to be, from
1830 to 1810, the Thunderer of 7he Zimes news-
paper.

If you dip into the file of 7"he Times about the
date of the Manchester massacre, you find the
tone of the leading articles sternly constitutional.
The little sheat of 1759 has grown, in some thirty
years, into a large one, which latter has an opu-
lent show of adver tisuments, and the colunms
altogether testify to a careful and vigilant editor-
ship, and a copiousiiess of Lonmbm.on, reporting,
and contespoudence.  Dip again, some ten }(‘JTS
further on, and the twoleaves have hecome four,
and everything is on an expanded seale.  But,
above all, the toue is altered from one of anxious
constitutionaliam to one of ficrce unbending radi-
calistng it is the Captain thatis at work, * Storm-
ing ulong for reform *ten thousand strong.”
Five years more, with the accession of Peel’s first
ministry, and what is this? ' We™ are conserv-
ative now, and support Sir Robert and the con-
stitution ; itis the Captain again, who haswheeled
round, and charges sagainst those whom Le onee
led! Zhe .Iuncs- for many years, has been an
able and influential paper, but it was with itssnp-
port of the Reform Bill that it first beeame the
leading Journal, and great was the Mnucutation

!
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and indignation throughout the land at so sudden
and important a defection.  Was the Capuain the
cause or merely the instrument?  1lad not Walter

and Barnes, as well as he, become conscious of
the actual impotence and intrinsic fecbleness of

the Whigs?  Already, in the spring of 1834, the
paper Lad declared against the New Poor Law,
Walter, who had offered wages without work to
his pressmen, and had behaved so handsomely to
Dr. Slop, was ot the man to approve of the New
Poor L w5 and, while k¢ lived, 7% Limescarried
on i war 12inst that measure, not only steady,
but suceessful, althouzgh the suceess arrived only
when Walter was leaving the world.  Ionor to
him for this, and to the Captain for the powerful
pen, abnost whose last journalistic cifort was a
series of vivid articles in favor of the Factory Bill.

Barnes died in 18£1; about the same time the
Captain’s connection with 2°ke Zimes seems to
have shackened or almost ceased; and now it is
said to have been that the influence of the present
Ar. Wulter, No. 1L, gave it a slightly Tractarian
and Toryish bias, which was not long maintained.
The preseut editorial management of 7'he Times
is vested in “ youug Delaine,” son of that ¢ old
Deluine,” who left Z'he Zimes years ago, under
the auspices of Gladstone and Co., to sct Lhe
Chronicle oun its legs again, it having fallen upon
its face, in spite of its support of the New Poor
Law! The commercial manager is Mr. Mowbray
Morris, a gentlemanly man of dignified demeanor;
and the principal writer of the leading articles—
theone who wieldsthe ¢ present thunder” of 2'%e
I mes—is the Rev, Thomas Mozley, of Guildford
Street, near the Foundling Hospital.

MRS. B. STOWE AND IIER FAMILY.
Tue family {o which Mrs. Stowe belongs, is
as widely and as favorably Known as almost
any other in the United States, and consists
of twelve ! the apostolic number.
twelve, seven are aposties of the pulpit, and
two of the pen, after the manner of the nine-
teenth century.  Of the other three, one has
been swept into commerce by the strong
current setting that way in America; and the
other {wo, wives of lawyers of respectable
standing, and mothers of familics, have been
absorbed by the cave and affections of domestic
life. They are said to Le no way inferior, in
point of natural endowments, to the nine who
have chosen to play their Jarts in life before
a larger public.  Indeed, persons who know
intimately all the twelve, are puzzled to assign
superiority to any one of them. With the
shades of difference which alwvays obtain
between individual characters, they bear a
striking vesemblance to each other, not only
physically, but intellectually and morally.  All
of them are about the common size—the
doctor being a trifle below it, and some of the
sons a trifle above it—neither stont nor slight,
but compactly and raggedly built.  Their
movements and gestures have much of the
abraptness and want of grace common in the
New England States, where the opera and

Andof the

dancing school are considered as institutions
of Satan. '"Their features are large and ir-
regular, and though net free from o certain
manly beauty in the men, are scarcely redeem-
ed from homeliness in the women by the
expression of intelligence and wit which lights
them up, and fairly sparkles in thgr grayish
blue eyes.

All of them have the energy of character,
restless activity, strong convictions, tenacity
of purpose, deep sympathies, and spirit of self-
sacrifice, which are such invaluable quaiities
in the character of propagandists. It would
be impossible for the theologians among them
to be members of any other church than the
cliurch militant, Father and sons, they have
been in the thickest of the battles fought in
the church and by it ; and always have moved
together in solid column, To them questions
of schoolastic theology are mummerics, dry
and attractionless; they are practical, living
in the real present, dealing with questions
which palpitate with vitality. Temperance,
forcign and home-missions, the influence of
commerce on public morality, the conversion
of young men, the establishment of theological
seminaries, education, colonization, abolition,
the political obligations of Christians; on
matters such as these do the Beechers expend
their energies. Nor do they disdain taking an
active part in public affairs; onc of them was
appointed at New York City to address Kossuth
on his arrival. What is remarkable is that,
though they have come inviolent collision with
many of the abuses of American society, their
motives have never been seriously attacked.
This excmption from the ordinary lot of
reformers is owing not only to their consistent
disinterestedness, but to a certain Yankee
prudence,which prevents their advancing with-
out being sure of battalions behind them; and
also to a reputation the family has acquired
for cceentricity.  As public speakers they are
farabove mediocrity; not graceful,but cloguent,
with a lively scorn of the mean, and perception
of the comie, which overflow in pungent wi
and withering satire; and sometimes, in_ the
heat of extemporancous speaking, in biting
sarcasm. Their style of opatory would often
seem, to a staid, church-going Englishman, to
contrast too strongly with the usual decorum
of the pulpit.

Nine of the Beechers are authors. They
are known to the reading and religious public
of the United States, by reviews, essays,
sermons, orations, debates, and discourseson a
great vaviety of subjeets, chiefly of local or
momentary interest.  All of these productions
are marked by vigorous thought; very few by
that artistic excellence, that conformity to the
laws of the ideal, which alone confer a lasting
value on the creations of the brain,  Many of
them are controversial, or wear an aggressive
air which is unmistakable. Before Mrs. Stowe's
last boek, her eclebrity was hardly equal to her
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maiden sister’s. Catherine had a wider reputa-
tion as an authoress, and her indefatigable acti-
vity in the cause of education had won for her
very general esteem. I may add in this connec-
tion that it is to her the United States are in-
debted for the only extensively useful associa-
tion for preparing and sending capable female
teachers to the west. She had the energy and
the tact to organize and put it in successful
operation.

Harriet Beecher was bornin Lichfield, about
the year 1812, After the removal of the
family to Boston, she enjoyed the best educa-
tional advantagesof that city. With the view
of preparing herself for the business of instruc-
tion, she acquired all the ordinary accomplish-
ments of ladies, and much of the learning
usually reserved for the stronger sex. At an
early age she began to aid her eldest sister,
Catherine, in the management of a flourishing
female school, which had been built up by the
latter. When their father went West, the
sisters accompanied him, and opened a similar
establishment in Cincinnatti.

This city is situated on the northern bank
of the Ohio. The range of hills which hugs
the rive for hundreds of miles above, here re-
cedes from it in a semicircle, broken by avalley
and several ravines, leaving a basin several
square miles in surface. This is the site of the
busy manufacturing and commercial town
which, in 1832, contained less than forty
thousand inhabitants, and at present contains
more than one hundred and twenty thousand
—a rapid ncrease, which must be attributed,
in a great measure, to the extensive trade it
carries on with the slave States. The high
hill, whose point, now crowned with an obser-
vatory, overhangs the city on the east,
stretches away to the east and north in a long
sweep of table-land. On this is situated Lanc
Seminary—Mrs. Stowe’s home for cighteen
long ycars. Near the Seminary buildings,
and on the public road, are certain comforta-
ble brick residences, situated in yards green
with tufted grass, and half concealed from
view by accacias, locusts, rose-bushes, and
vines of honeysuckle and clematis. These
were occupied by Dr. Beecher, and the Pro-
fessors. There are other residences more
pretending in appearance, occupied by bank-
ers, merchants and men of fortune. The little
village thus formed iscalled Walnut Hills, and
is one of the prettiest in the environs of Cin-
cinnatti.

For several years after her removal to this
place, Harriet Beecher continued to teach in
connection with her sister. She did so until
her marriage with the Rev. Calvin E. Stowe,
Professor of Biblical Literature in the Semi-
nary of which her father was President. This
gentleman was already one of the most dis-
tinguished ecclesiastical sarans in America.
After graduating with honor at Bowdoin Col-
lege, Maine, and taking his theological degree

at Andover, he had becn appointed Professor,
at Dartmouth College, New Hampshire,
whence he had been called to Lane Seminary.
Mrs. Stowe's married life has been of that
equable and sober happiness so common in the
families of Yankee clergymen. It has been
blessed with a numerous offspring, of whom
five are still living. Mrs. Stowe has known
the fatizues of watching over the sick bed, and
her heart has felt that grief which eclipses all
others—that of a bereaved mother. Much of
her time has been devoted to the education of
her children, while the ordinary household
cares have devolved on a friend or distant
relative, who has always resided with her.
She employed her leisure in contributing occa-
sional pieces, tales and novelettes to the maga-
zines and newspapers. Her writings were of
a highly moral tone, and deservedly popular.
Only a small portion of them are comprised in
the volume—* The Mayflower "—already well
known. This part of Mrs, Stowe's life, spent
in literary pleasures, family joys and cares,
and the society of the pious and intelligent,
would have been of as unalloyed happiness as
mortals can expect, had it not been darkened at
every instant by the baleful shadow of slavery.

The “peculiar institution ” was destined to
thwart the grand project in life of Mrs. Stowe’s
husband and father.  'When they relinquished
their excellent positions in the East in order to
build up the great Presbyterian Seminary for
the Ohio and Mississippi valley, they did so
with every prospect of success. Never did a
literary institution start under fairer auspices.
The number and reputation of the professors
had drawn together several hundred students
from all parts of the United States; not sickly
cellar-plants of boys sent by wealthy parents,
but hardy and intelligent young men, most of
whom, fired by the ambition of converting the
world to Christ, were winning their way
through privations and toil, to education and
ministerial orders. They were the stuff out
of which foreign missionaries and revival
preachers are made. Some of them were
known to the public as lecturers: Theodore
D. Weld was an oratorical celebrity. For a
year all went well. Lane Seminary was the
pride and hope of the Church. Alas for the
hopes of Messrs. Beecher and Stowe! this
prosperity was of short duration.

The French Revolution of 1830, the agita-
tion in England for reform, and against colonial
slavery,the fine and imprisonment by American
courts of justice, of citizens who had dared to
attack the slave trade carried on under the
federal flag, had begun to direct the attention
of a few American philanthropists to the evils
of slavery. Some years before, a society had
been formed for the purpose of colonizing free
blacks on the coast of Africa. It had becn
patronized by intelligent slaveholders, who
feared the contact of free blacks with their
human chattels; and by feeble or ignorant
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persons in the North, whose consciences im-| nent danger that Lane Seminary, and the
pelied them to act on slavery in some way, , houses of Drs. Beecher and Stowe, would be
and whose prudence or ignorance of the ques- | burnt or pulled down by a drunken rabhle,
tion led them to accept the plan favored by | These must have been weeks of mortal anxicty
slavcholders,  However useful to Avica the for Harriet Beecher.  The board of trustees
emigration to its shores of intelligent, moral, | now interfered, and allayed the excitement of
and enterprising blacks may be, it is now |the mob by forbidding ull further discussion
universally admitted that colonization, as ajon slavery in the Seminary. To this the
means of extinguishing slavery, is a drivelling , students responded by withdrawing en masse.
absurdity. These were the views of the| Where hundreds had been, there was left a
Abulition Convention, which met at Phila- [ mere handful.  Lane Seminary was deserted.
defphia in 1833, and set on foot the agitation | For seventeen years after this, D Beeeher
which has since convulsed the Union. and Profussor Stowe remained there, endeavor-
The President of that Convention, Mr. [ing in vam to revive its prosperity. In 1850
Arthur Tappan, was one of the most liberal | they returned to the Eastern States, the great
donors of Lane Seminary. IHe forwarded its | project of their life defeated.  After a short
address to the students; and, in a few weeks | stay at Bowdoin College, Maine, Profes<or
afterwards, the whole subject was up for dis- | Stowe acceepted an appointment to the chair
cussion mmongst them. At first there was | of Biblicul literature in the Theological Semi-
little interest. But soon the fire began to | nary at Andover, Massachusetts, an institution
burn.  Many of the students had travelled ory which stands, to say the least, as high as any
taught in schoolsin the slave States; a goodly | in the United States.
number were sons of slavcholders, and some] These events causesdt a painful reaction in
were ownersof slaves.  They had seen slavery, | the feelings of the Beechers.  Repulsed alike
and had facts to relate, many of which made | by the fanaticism they had witnessed among
the blood run chill with horror.  Those spread | the foes, and the bratal violence among the
thro’ the pagesof Uncle Tom’s Cabin, reader, | friends of slavery, they thought their time for
anid which your swelling heart and overflowing ( action had not come, and gave no public
eyes would not let you read alond, are cold in expression of their abliorrence to slavery.
comparison. The dissussion was soon ended, ; They waited for the storm to subside, and the
for all were of accord; but the meetings for  angel of truth to mirror his form in tranquil
the relation of facts were continued night after; waters.  For a long time they resisted all
night and week after weck.  What was, at | attempts to mahe them bow thehnee toslvery,
first, sensibility grew into enthusiasm; the, or to avow themsclves abolitionists. Tt is to
fecble flame had become a conflagration. | this period Mrs. Stowe alludes, when she says,
The slave owners among the students gave;in the closing chapter of her book: “VFor
liberty to their slaves; the idea of going on{many years of her life the anthor aveided all
forcign missions was scouted at, because there, reading upon, or allusion to, the subject of
were heathens at home; some left their stadies | slavery, considering it too painful to be iquired
and collected the colored popuiation of Cin-, into, and one which adsanving light and civiliza-
cinnatti into churches, and preached to them ;¢ tion would live down.”  Theterrible and dram-
others gathered the young men into cvening; atic scenes which cccurred in Cincinnatti, be-
schools, and the children into day school:, and,; tween 1835 and 1847, werecaleulated to increase
devoted themselves to teaching them; others| the repugnance of alady to mingle actively in
organized henevolent socicties for aiding them, | themelce. That city was thechief hattle-round
and orphan asylums for the destitute and | of freedom and slavery.  Every mwouth there
abandoned children; and others again, left all{ was something to attract attention to the
to aid fugitive slaves on their way to Canada, | strife; cither a press destroyed, or a house
or to lecture on the cvils of slavery. The, mobbed, or a free negro kidnapped, or a trial
fanaticism was sublime; cvery student felt, for freedom before the courts, or the confee-
himsclf a Peter the hermit, and acted as if the | tionary of an English abolitionist ridédled, ora
abolition of slavery depended on his individual ; public discussion, or an cxcape of slaves, or
excrtions. an armed attack on the negro quarter, or a
At first the discussion had been encouraged | negro school-house mzed to the ground, or a
by the President and Professors; but when, slave in prison, and killing his wife and chil-
they saw it swallowing up everything like dren to provent their being sold to the Sonth,
regular study, they thought it high time to, Thc abolition press, establishud there in 1835
stap. It was too late; the current was too, by James G. Burncy, whum, on account of his
strong tabearrested. The commercial interests | mildness, Miss Martinean calted “ the gentle-
of Cincinuatti took the alarm —manufacturers, man of the abolition cause,” and continned
feared the loss of their Seuthern trade.  Public, hy Dr. Bailey, the mosderate and able editor
sentiment cxacted the suppression of the dis-; of the National Era, «f Washington city, in
cussion and excitement.  Slavcholders came, which Cnele Tam's Cadin fivst appeared in
over from Kentucky, and urged the mob on to weekly numbers, was destrayed five times
violence.  For several weeks there was inuni-, On one occasion, the Mayor distuissed at wid-
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night the riotcrs, who had also pulled down : cnough to come up with him. e cleepsnow
the Louses of some colored people, wiih the | in the obscure grave of a martyr.  The “gi-
following pithy speech: “Wdl, boys, let's :"olg:mliv frame,” of which the novelist speaks,
home; we've done enough”  One of thesejwas worn down at last by want of sleep,
mobs deserves particular notice, as its victims | exposure, and anxicty; and his spirits were
enlisted deeply the sympathies of Mrs, Stowe., depressed by the perseentions which were
In 1840, the slave eatchers, backed by thejaceumulated on him.  Several slave owners,
rifl-ralt’ of the population, aml wrged on by {who had lost their property by his means,
certain politicians and merchants, attached [ sued him in the United States Courts for
the quartars in which the nomroes nn\i\]c.—'d:nn:\gcs; and judgment after judgiment strip-
Some of the houses were battered down by ' ped him of his farm, and all his property.

cannon.  For several day = the ¢ity was aban-} During her long vesidence on the frontier
donul to violence aud evime,  The negroof the slave States, Mrs. Stowe made several
quarters were pillaged and sacked; negroes, visits to them. It was then, no doubt, she
who attampted to dufond their property were made the observations which have cnabled
hilled, and their mutitated bodies cast into | her to paint noble, gencrous, and humane
the stredts 3 women were violated by ruflians, |, slavebolders, in the characters of Wilsen, the
and svon afterwards dicd of the injuries re-manufacturer, Mrs. Shelby and her son
ceived : houses were burnt, andmen, women, | George, St. Clair and his daughter Eva, the
and children were abducted in the confusion, | benevolent purchaser at the New Orleans
and hurried into slavery.  From the brow of  auction sale, the mistress of Susan and Eme-

the Il on which she lived, Mrs. Stowe could
hear the cries of the victims, the shouts of the
mob, and the reports of the guns and cannon,
and could sce theflames of the conflagration.
To more than one of the trembling fugitives
she gave shelter, and wept bitter tears with
them.  After the fury of the mob was spent,
many of the coloured pev; Ie gathered together
the little left them of worldly goods, and star-
ted for Canada.  Hundreds passed in front of
Mrs. Stowe’s house.  Sume of them were in
littie waggons: some ware trudging along on
foot after the houschold stufl’; some led their
chilhien by the hand; and there were even
mothers who walked on, suckling their in-
fants, and weeping for the dead or kidnapped
hushand they had left behind,

This read, which ran through Walnut 1ills,
and within a few fect of Mrs. Stowe's door,
was one of the favourite routes of “the under
ground miilvoud,” so often alluded to in Uncle
Tom’s Cabin.  This name was given to a line
of Quakers and other abolitionists, who, living
at intervals of 10, 13, or 20 miles between the
Ohio river and the Northern Lakes, had form-
cd themselves into a sort of associativn to aid
fugitive slaves in their eseape to Canada—
Auy fugitive was tahen by night on horse-
bLack, or in covered wagons, from station to
station, until he stood on free soil, and found
the fold of the lion banner floating over him,
and the artillery of the British Eampire be-
tueen him and slavery.  The first station
north of Cincinnatti was a few miles up Mill
Creck, at the house of the pipus and honest-
hewrted John Vanzandt, who figures in chap-

ter nine of Uncle Toan's Cubin, as John Van |
Mrs. Stowe must have often heen

Trompe.

line, and Symes, who helped Eliza and her
boy up the river bank. Mrs. Stowe has ob-
served slavery in every phase; she has seen
mastérs and slaves at home, New Orleans
markets, fugitives, free coloured people, pro-
slavery politicians and priests, abolitionists,
and colonizationists.  She and her family
have suffered from it; seventeen years of her
life have been clouded by it.  For thatlong
period she stifled the strongest emotions of
her heart. No one but her intimate friends
knew their strength. She has given them
expression at last. Uuele Tou's Cabin is the
agonizing cry of feclings pent up for years in
the heart of & true woman,

-

HYAMN ON TilE MORNING.

BY RICHARD CRASHAW,

* » L

e O Thou
Rright Lady of the mern! pity duth lie
So warm in thy soft breast, it cannot die—
Have mercy then, and when he neat shail dge,
O meet the angry God, invade his eves.
S0 my w.keful lay shall knock
1 On (' oriental gates, and duly mock
i The carly Iark's shrill orisons, to be

An aunthem at the day's nativity.
i And the same rosyv-fingered hand of thine,
!'That shuts night's dying c¥es shall open mine;
' But thou faint god of sleep, forget that 1
! Was ever known to Ye thy votay,
i No more my pillows shall thine altar be,
: Nar will I ofter any more to thee,

Myself a melting sacrifice ; I'm born
Again a fresh child of the buxom morn.
Heirof the Sun's first beams, why threat'st thouso

roused from her shep by the quick vattle of, Why dost thou shake thy leaden seeptre?  Go,

the covered wagons, and the confused gallop-
ing of the horses of constables and siave-
catchers in hot pursuit.  * Honest John" was
alwzys ready (o turn out with his team, and
the hunters of man were not often adroit

! Bestow thy poppy upon wakeful wae,

. sickness and sorrow, whose pale-like Eds ne'er
know

, Thy downy fingers dwell upon their eyes,

+ Shut in their tears, shut cut their miseris!?
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SEDERUNT NIL i Majonr.—TLet us have it hy all means, or our
. ., 'sede il be arren qei i
[Scest:—The Shanty.  Major and Laird sit- | S((]}l:\!l)t.\\!n be most barren there is nothing,
ting crooning over the jire.] positively nothing going on at this unhappy
. g R . {scason of the year, when the wind and rain
W?{ wJor.—What wc:xthcrl ! rain, rain, Tain. l:uull fog and dimp combine to render man
were is it to end?  Did you ever see any-1  Ducton.—Stop, Major, for pty’s sake. I
thing like it, Laird? Oh! there is another havebeen delighted at Tately witnessing anoth-
twinge. 1lang it, man, throw on another fog. er instance of the liberality of owr publishers
a I..]\\u:;).-t—\\’lnsht, whisht, .\g:g,1<;_r, 31\0 wad | in {urm.shing the public at a moderate rate,
ink that ye're 'na ower gratefi’ for the meer- | with specimens of : ‘hich a few vears ¢
cies o' Providence, o'l'ir'aﬂfl. weather, though ' w :'-\}"Lflml‘t'n'; iy f] l'r : ¥ ‘ht‘-:l- . :}\'\ \ Q:“:ql 'llg?
e Jrovidence.  The s : y thoug cre exclusively the property of the wealthy.
a wee bit cauld, will bring on the grain noo Thave been fnspecting a painting which blends
b:mcd in the carth, and the grass and flower  the listorical with the poetical, and while in-
o' the forcst}wnll rejoice m—f a , tently exawmining the work, T fancied 1 conld
Masor.—Drat the grass and forest flowers! [ read the whole tale the canvas w QY.
A week's fair weather and eenial stmshinvi L.\n:n.—-.\n(: t\:]]?'ntt lxtu?.:;:;. 1:;51)1'?"]‘1 pOPLray:
would do more for the ficlds, and man, t00,} Docror—It is a painting Mustrative of
than all last month’s storm, and wind, and | fashionable life. To the right may be seen a
rain, and frost, and large and handsome house, decorated exter-
Lamn.—Haud now,—frost ? ’ nally with unusual magniticence.  This house,
Masor.—Frost, as T live! and Jay mere inow, T would suppose to e ocenpivd hy some
than half gone.  [Enicr Doctor.] VU leave it vich” personage, who, after serving, for many
to the Doctor. | yearshis kingand country, retires,on the death
Doctor.— And what ave you two 01,(1 fozics " of his wife, to this Lis habitation, accompanied
fighting about, now.  The weather, I'd bet @ by his secretary, who assists bim in winding
pound, 1o judge from your positions over the p his public allairs.  The statesman, for so I
tirce. N . will call him, has a young and beautiful daugh-
Masor.—Yes, this inferual, cold, (]:lm]'\, W ter of “sweet seventeen,” as all heroines of
and blustering waither, We had frost l:\>t;t:xlcs are; the sceretary, whoisalso good-look-
m;ir;xl, had \\'lc nat, Doctor § I . mgi ;l(;]\'cr, \\iitty, l)lll( poor, mccl:nm' }u:roimi
vetok.—I cannot say, consideringTamnot and falls in love. Tt is not to be suppose
an carly riser, but an application to the Obser- that the father would countenance any such
vatory praceedings, cither on the part of the secre-
Mazor.—[ canohserve well enoush for my- tary or of his danghter, and to avoid the pos-
selfl 1 was up at day break, and the puddles sibility of such a catastrophe he dismisses the
were covered with ice. Tt seeretary on the completion of his duties. But
Docror.—Then, Major, vou are, donbtless | it is too late, they have seen each other and
right ; hut the \\'c:'llhc‘!“ i a St:llc’.\'ll!'j\'ct to] declared their mutual passion.
talk upon, and 1 havea little story that Thope:  Lamp.—Puir things!
will interest you while supp vis preparing. © Dector—But, befure going further, ' des-
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cribe thie house and grounds of this statesman, | communicate with his  fair v queen,” as Thave
as represented in the drawing. The building | no doubt he often called her. Tt was this,
itself'is of two storries, built in a queer Clnnose‘ The eurrent of the river he found, by aceidently
fashion, or perhaps better described by saving | dropping a picce of wood in it, would carry
it is like the 1t curious affair of red-hrick In;_,lxlv any floating substance hmmediately beneath
ornamented with gingerbread-work, on Front- | the windows of his charmer.  So seribbling a
street, a few rods east of the old gnmson, note, he entrusted it to a little ark which
like it, also, it has a verandah in front with a!swept on as gallantly to its destination, as the
terrace. _Ahout the house are growing beauti- | Royal Mail Cunard line doesitselfto New York,
ful and rare irees, the most conspicuous of, Our heroine saw the tiny vessel floating on
which are a willow in blossom, and the twen- | towards her, and thinking it might be a toy
ty-ounce pippin, specimens of which are likely [ some neighbor’s child mwht have lost, has-
to be found in Mr. Leslie’s nursery garden | tened down and grabbed

near Toronto. Before the house runs a high|{ Masor.—Oh, Doctor! Caught !
wooden fence, zig-zag in shape, much like our{ Docror—And caught the post.
common snake fcnws in the country. This| Lamp.—Eh, noo, but she was a fortunate
fence was built by the statesman who, dis-|lassiec.  What was in the letter?
covering that his daughter and late cccnctar) Masor.—IIa, ha, ha! You are curious,
cerresponded, and had occasional interviews, | Laird.
determined to exclude his daughter as much| Docror.—As she wasa discreet damsel, she
as pos<ible from the presence of the profanwm [ hid the letter in her bosow, and hurried to
rulyus, and had the gate secured by one of  her room to read in private. It was some-
Hobl's patent locks, which he considered safer | thing as follows :—
than Bramal' <, for Bramah's had been pxcl\cd “ As towards thee my bark saile, so to thee my
Tately by the Yankee. thoughts tend ; and as the flowers fade and blos-

Masor.- But, Doctor, it strikesmethat you | soms S fall, s0 will your faithful lover droop and be
are romancing a great deal, or you can sce | scen nomore.
further info a mile-stone than most men. Iow | “P.S—Let vour thougchts float and I'll read
could you detect Hobb's on the gate.? your words in the stream I

Dacror —Prithee, Ms jor, let me tell my | This was too good a chance to be lost; so
story my own way. The painting is an admi- | seizing a pen, she replicd by way of encour-
rable one, and you must saffer me to enlarge | 'l"um.ut —4“Does a furmer allow his fruits to
alittle or you will not understand it. ‘lhe  be plucked by anether?  The frait you most
daughter, who was thus cut off) as it were, pn/c is ripe.  Take care lest ~molhcr cnjoys
from the \\m'l-] pined away ;3 the bloom from | 1it;" and placing this pr.cious epistle in the
her cheek had !lu] and the sunken eve pro- same conveyance, cntrusted it the waters,
claimed the misery she was enduring.  The , Her lover's delight and fears were at the same
statesman, who was in his way a kind and | ; time excited by this document, and he replicd
tender f:thcr, caused to be built a suit of ' <horll) that he would sceure his own, or
apartments and a large banguet room to thci ¢ perish in the attempt.™  Time, of course, is
left of his mansion, l.u Lis danghter's accomo- | supposed to wave on, and the statesman gave
dation. The building jutted out over the|a grand feast in honor of his daughter's nup-
water, which skirted hisdemesnes.  Here the | tials with her ~u|tor, which were to take
d.m«hlcr woprd in solitude, attended by an | place one summer’s eve.  The father at this
old ducnna, who supplied the place of her | feast got intoxicated, but her suitor was much
maid and confidante. She was also fold to' worse. Tn the midst of the entertainment
prepare for marriage with an old but rich and , who should enter but the secretary in disguise,
powerful suitor who solicited the honor of | He made himsclf known to his “faithful lady
her hand fiom her father, which honor on bis  love, and they agreed to fly at once ; she also
p'xrt wis willingly "r'm(vd for it sccured him | zave him a tuhpuund note presented her by
from finrther trouble on his daughter’s pait, | her suitor as a bridal present; this he put in
and her a rich husband, alike lonorable m'lnx pocket.  They had barely left the house

years and fune, when the father, suspecting that all was not
Lawmn.—<The crael bo’mhc, to wed the ten- | right, looked for his daughter, and saw her
der plant to the vile old sinner. ,runnm«' across the lTawn towards a bridge

[The Major's cyos twinkled, but not with which spanned the river, followed by his late
suppressud tears 3 there was a cunningness v:md.uv He pursued them,  The thice
about them when e mutfered, solle toee, “I've | figures wre admirally depicted crossing the
seen the plate”] 'lmdm- foremost of them is the d'm-rhtor

Dactar.—The seeretary, who from the op-, next the lover with her tamdle, and l'ht
posite side of the viver Bl watched the pro- the father with a whip, which the dmu:hur
ceedings of the statesman, and had even seen 'knew would be well applicd if taken, The
our heroins at a window, looking out over the | countenances of these characters, which oc-
waler, ia the ’nnqncl'nw lmu\v l)cthou"ht cupy the foreground in the p'uutmtrv are mas-
bimse:f of an cxpedicnt \\hcnb) he might | terpicces in t‘lumcuts, an expression of love
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blended with fear characterizes the faces of the
lovers, while hate, mingled with rage, indi-
cates the father. I will merely add that the
loverssucceeded in eseaping, but their troubles
are not yet ended.  To the extreme left of the
picture at the foot of the bridge ix delineated
a humble cottage, where the loving pair resid-
ed for a few years in happiness and safety,
living on moncy obtained by her taking in
washing and sewing. At last they were
discovered by the outraged father, who ordered
the police to take them in custody for the
theft of his money. But, happily, they suc-
ceeded in making their escape; and may be
seen in the painting, sailing down the river in
a small covered boat.  ‘They land on an island
at some distance from their former home, re-
presented also in the plate to the left; here
the young couple resolve to spend the rest of
their days in peace.  The secretary for a sub-
sistence devotes himself to agricultural pur-
suits, and resolves to write a work on thLe
potato rot. This book, though meriting great
praise, unfortunately reveals to the statesman
the locule of his son-in-law. He again orders
the police after them, and they are surprised.
In the scuflle which ensues the secretary is
killed, and his wife in despair sets fire to the
house and perishes in the flanes.  (The Laird
heavesa deep-drawn sigh.)  The gods, in pity
for the misfortunes of the unhappy couple,
change them into turtle doves, and they may
be seen at the top of the plate billing and coo-
ing with each—

Lamw (intensely indignant).—Iau'd, hau'd,
hau'd, man; d've mean to run yer rigs, gam-
moning auld chiels sic as us wi’ yer senseless
stuff, teliing sic a lang rigmarole about a com-
mon crockery plate, sic as Grizzy an’ I have
eaten afl’ these last fifty years? Ye ought to
know better, ye young deevil, an’ you a doctor,
too! Yeare'na worthy o' a seat in oor Shanty.
Major, let us vote h'm out.

Masor.—No, no; I saw the joke, though
not at first, and considered it would have been
unkind, cspecially as you were so carnesi
about it, to undeceive you.

Lamp.—Ye are as bad as the Doctor, Ma-
jor. I'll gang to Mrs. Grundy, and tell her
yer tricks.  (Exit Laird, who alinost immedi-
ately returns, holding in his hauds a “willow-
pattern plate.”) Weel, weel (laughing), Doc-
tor, I forgic ye. But tell me, noo, what
made ye think o’ sic a trick.

Docrow.~Well, Laird, the other day, as1
was passing Pell's picture-shop, I saw in the
window am engraving of this plate, which was
presented and inscribed by Mr. Punch to his
readers. This plate also called to my mind
a tale which I bad read many years back
somewhere, and I thought it would be an ex-
cellent joke if I could give you a free and easy
version of it, without four guessing my
object; that I succeeded I can sce very well,
but I question much, if it were related to the

readers of the Anglo, whether they wouldbe so
apttobe sold. However, we must not neglect
our sederunt,  What is there to chat about ?
Have any of you dipped into the third
part of Lord Johin Russell’s ¢ Memoirs, Jour-
nal, and Correspondence of Thomas Moore ?”

Masor.—I have done more, oh son of Escu-
lapius, I have positively devoured it!

Lamp.—Wonderswill never cease! Twould
hae opined that ony thing coming fiae the pen
o' the wee Whig Lordie, would hae destroyed
your digestion,

Masor.—Silence, Laird, and jump not thus
at conclusions, as if you were making a leap
over one of the ruil fences of Bunnie braes?
I do not dislike Russell the less, but only love
Anacreon Tom the more!

Docron (interrupts)—\What a horrid pun.

Majsor—>Most fortunately Lord John has the
good sense to let Erin’ssweetest warbler, have
all the speaking to himself on this occasion,
and of a verity, he discourseth most appctizing
matter, though occasionally, over-strongly
tainted with the mouldyness of liberalism.

Docror.—Crab trec! I protestagainst these
outbreaks of fossil Toryism at this board.—
You are enough to drive a rational reformer
like myself, into the embraces of red republi-
canism!

Lamp.—And a bonny armfu, the randy
would get! But touching Tummas, will you
favour us, Major, with some o’ his sappy say-
ings?

Mason.—With great pleasure.  Ishall read
you off a bundle of amusing ana, worthy of
John Wesley himself.

NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTES.

¢« A cloddish beau, who could not speak a word
of decent English, joined us, with a little footman
in gaudy livery, of whom he seemed to be more
carcful than if it had been his wife; had him in-
side the coach, and brought him into the same
room with us at supper,—a footman evidently a
new circumstance to him.  This dandy found me
out by the name on my trunk, and iy having
said I lived some time in Leicestershire—proved
to be the son of the extraordinary man alluded to
by Southey in his Espriclla letters, who had a
muscum of the ropes in whkich various malefac-
tors had been hanged, all ticketted and hung in
order round his room.  IfI recollect right, South-
ey says his own ought to have completed the col-
lection. He was, notwithstanding this furocious
taste, a poor, work, squeaking, unmanly manner-
ed old creature; for I knew him a little.”

LEFT NIANDED COMPLIMENT.

“A good story in Mrs. C's *‘Memoirs” of
Stephen Kemble, who slee; 'ng at an inn ina
country town, was wakened about daybreak by a
strange figure, a_dwarf, standing by hisbed in
extraordinary attire.  Kemble raised himself up
in the bed, and questioned the figure, which said
—*“T am a dwarf, as you perceive ; Iam come to
exhibit at the fair to-morrow, and I have mistaken
the bed chamber; I suppose you are a giant
come for the same purpose.”
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A LEGAL PUN,

A gentdeman told a punning epigeam of Jekyl's
uponan oid kdy being brought forward as a wit-
aess to prove a tender made:

Sanaw torhear! that tongh old jade
L never prove i teided mand. ?

SHEKIDAN'S ORATORY AND HABITS.

“In speaking of Shevidan’s eloquence, Lord I
gaid that the over-strained notions he had of per-
fection were very favourable to his style of ora-
tory in giving it a certain elevation of tone and
dignity of thought. Mr. Fox thought his West-
minister Hall speech, trumpery, and used to say
it spoited the style of Bwrke, who was delighted
with it.  Certainly in the report I have read of
it, it scems most trashy bombast. At Holland
louse, where he was often latterly, Lady H. told
me he used to take a bottle of wine and a book
up to bed with him always; the former alone in-
tended for use, In the morning he breakfasted
in bed, and had a littte rum or brandy with his
tea or cuffee; made his appearance between one
and two. and pretending important business, used
to set out for town, but regularly stopped at the
Adam and Eve public-house for a dram.  There
was indeed a long bill run up by him at the Adam
and Eve, which Lord II. had to pay.”

THI. WAVLRLBY NOVELS.

¢ Talked of the Scotchnovels.  When Wilkie,
the painter, was taking his portraits of Scott's
family, the cldest daughter said to him, “We
don't kuow what to think of those novels. We
have access to all papa’s papers. He has no par-
ticular study; writes everdthing in the midst of
us all ; and yet we never have seen asingle scrap
of the M. of any of these novels; but still we
have one reason fur thinking them his, and that
is, that they are the only works published in Scot-
hand of which copiesare not presented to papa.”
The reason against is stronger than the reason
Jor: Seott gave his honour to the Prince Regent
they were not his; and Rogers Aeard him do the
game to Sheridan, who asked him, with some
degree of brusquerie, whether he was the author
of them. All this rather confirms me in my first
idea, that they are not Scott’s.”

JOSEPH ADDISON.

« Addison, according to the tradition of Holland
House, used, when composing. to walk up and
down the long gallery there, with a bottle of wine
at each end of it, which he finished during the
operation.

THE “QUARTERLY ” AND * BLACKWOOD.”

¢ Made, while I walked, the following stanza
of a song supposed to be sung by Murray to the
tune of the ** Christening cf Little Joey,” ata
grand literary dinner whick he gives:

¢ Beware. ve bande of each degree,
F'rom Wordswarth down to Packwood;
Two rads I've got to tickle ye—
The * Quarterly? aud ¢ Biackwood.?
Not Crabhy himself mare handsomely
Your hollow naddle crack would;
Il fi5 you in the ** Quarterly,”
And ruffian you in ** Blackwood n
% So tremble, Lards of cach degree,”? &c., &e.

A DRAMATIC JOKE
 Mentioned a tolerably fair punning jew-des-
prit,viritten by one of his friends, upon an attempt
made by a Mr. Aikin to speak a prologue at a
private play they had, in which he failed totally,
and laid his failure upon the bad prompting of n
Mr. Hardy, to whom he gave the manuscript for
that purpese. I remewmber the following:
AR savs Hardy pronpts not loud enough 3
1hatdy has too much taste 1o read such sul

Adhin was fard y 1o altempt o speak .
Hardy wus whm (ackmyg) for the speaker’s sake.??

LADY CLARE

“Reminded me of the night she saw me as
Mungo, at 2 masquerade at Lady Beshorough's,
Told her this was the last folly I had been guilty
of in the masquerading way. Brought to my
mind a pun I had made in her hearing that nighs,
Lady Clare said, “ I am always found outat a mas-
querade.”  *That shows,” answered 1, ¢ you are
not the clair-obscure.”

A BATCH OF CONUNDKUMS.

‘“Some tolerable conundrums mentioned by
the ladies :—* Why is the Prince of Homburg
like a successful gamester ?—Dccause he has
gained 2 great Bet.” ¢ Why doesn't U go out
to ditner with the rest of the alphabet? Be-
cause it always comes after T.”  *What ave the
only two letters of the alphabet that have eyes?
A and B, because A B C (see) D 1 mentioned
one or two of Beresford’s (author of the * Miser~
ies of Human Life,”) most ludicrously far-fetched.
“Why is a man who bets on the letter O that it
will beat P in a race to the end of the alphabet,
like a man ashing for one sort of tobacco, and
getting some other 2—Because it is wrong to back
O (tobacco.”)  ““ Why must a man who commnits
murder in Leicester Square, necessarily be ac-
quitted >—Because he can prove an alley by
(alibi.”)

BON-MOTS,

“ Ticrney mentioned two bon-mots of Mr. Pitt:
onc was his adding to Sir W. Curtis’s toast (** A
speedy peace and soon,”) ‘‘soon, if possible;”
and the other, his answer to some militia or yeo-
manry commander, who reminded him that they
had stipulated never to quit the country,—
¢ Never,” said Pitt, “cxcept in case of actual in-
vasion.” 1 also mentioned Sir. W. Curtis's con-
undrum, “Why is a towel like a serpent ?—
Because it's 2 wiper.” A blunder told of some
Irishman, whose wife's brother was heir to alarge
fortune, saying, ‘*If my wife had been her broth-
er, what a large fortune,” &c. &e.

A PRIZE FIGOT.

¢ Breakfasted with Davies at seven. Walked
to Jackson’s house in Grosvenor Street; a very
neat establishment for a boxer. Were off in our
chaise at eight. The immense crowds of carriages,
pedestrians, &c. all along the road—the respect
paid to Jackson everywhere, highly comical. He
sung some flash songs on the way, and I contri-
ved to mnuster up onc or two mysclf, much to
Scrope Davie's surprise and diversion. The
scenc of action beyond Crawley, thirty-two miles
from town; the combatants Randall & Turner,
the former an Irishman, which was lucky, asit
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gave me some sort of interest in the contest. The
thing altogether not so horrid as I expected.—
Turner's face was a good deal de-hunanised, but
Randall (the congueror) had hardly a serateh,
The batue lasted two hours and twenty-two min-
utes; a beautiful sunshine broke out at this part
of the day ; and had there been a proportionate
mixture of women in the immense ring formed
around, it would have been a very brilliant spec-
tacle. The pigeons let off at different periods ot
the fight, with dispatches, very picturesque; at
the close, as many as half a dozen took wing, It
seems they are always sure messengers, unless
they happen to meet with a hawk.”
THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON.

¢ A zood thing of Madame De Statl's about the
Duke of Welliugton, that *there never was so
great a men, made out of such small materials,”

Docror.—Some of these are very fair, but
the book is not all made up of such light ma-
terial.

Masor.-—By no means; the light ana serve
only to give piquancy to the rest of the work,
which 1 recommend to your notice.

Docror.—It was my intention to read it,
when [ found out from you how far it was
worth my while. Here isa letter of invitation
which I have just received.  Will you hearit?

Majsor.—By all means.

Drar Axaro,

Old Winter’s days for *53 are numbered, and
our glorious Spring is striving right heartily
to push the frosty old chap on one side to have
her watch on deck, and to steer usinto bright
summer days, so full of enjoyment. Our
sketch of the yacht sailing is, perhaps, prema-
ture, but cre long we hope to see—

¢ Sdions of fame our galiant Commeodore,
Hoist his red pendantand forsake the shore.?

And a Commodore of the right sort leads
the Toronto Yacht Club for 33, in a new boat,
—built by Mr. Hayes—which is a credit to the
city. As our worthy Commodore hasnot offi-
cially notified his rig to the Secretary, I have
taken the liberty (in my sketch) to rig him,
knowing that lus usual good humour will ex-
cuse the liberty. Our club, Mr. Anglo-Ame-
rican, consists of a Commodore, Vice-Commo-
dore, Captain, and, though last not icast, a
Secretary and Treasurer. These constitute
the officers, the mumbers are ad libitum, and
Jjudging from the members who have joined up
to the present time, I think we will have a
right jolly club, and well supported—the pre-
sent title of the club, I am sorry to say, docs
not include the term Royal,’ but a petition has
been sent through the Governor and Sir J.
Graham to the Queen, besceching her to honor
us by Royalizing our club, so don’t be sur-
prised, Mr. Anglo, to sce gentlemen walking
in our streets in blue jackets and brass (not
bone) buttons with a crown, and T.R.Y.C.
below. It is to be hoped that our sketch,and
slight description may induce those boating
men who, from ignorance of the formation of

the new club, have not already joined, to be-
vome members.  For thelr information I may
say, that the members are clected by ballot at
the monthty meetings—first Monday in the
month. It isnot necessary to be a hoat owner
to become a member, and those who are fond
of a sail and do not belong to any boat, will
find that it is understood by the hoat owners,
when not full (1 beg you clearly to understand
I do not allude to any of the dinner arrange-
ments) to take ont members to sail, in preier-
ence to others. Lucky is the man, dear Anglo,
who gets a sail in come of the hoats—you who
are fond of the tit bits, will find some capital
eating. I know you are Goth enough not to
touch punch, but there is always plenty of
water to be had.  Don’t let the public imagine
that all the yachts carry professional cooks,
but this 1 say, some of the boats, and owners,
too, are to he remembered for hospitality and,
as Paddy would say, “the hoight av good aitin’
and drinking.” 1 must not say much more
about these matters, clse the club boats will
not be suflicient to carry the members.  You,
my gastronomic friend, must come to our next
monthly meeting, and sce how much harmony
prevails in Toronto in yachting matters. For
the information of yourself T mention that I
don’t think there is any rule against smoking.
As you will pereeive, by my statement of the
number of yachts and boats, we arc not to be
despised.  We have petitioned the Corpora-
tion to allow us a bhay or dock to moor our
summer hauser in, w hen the Esplanade is built,
and we have cvery hope that they will accede
to our praver. Between ourselves, I can tell
you that—in the event of such people being
required—there are some in our club who know
the starboard from the larboard tack, and in
the event of arybody coming to take Canada
away from us, we could puzzle them sadly
with our little yachts and duck-guns off the
bar ;—and talking of war, T will conclude by
hoping,—
“ As on the Iand the Royal oak doth reign,
Pride of the foresi—-monarch of the plian ¢

So o the ocean, Hrtain’s Queen may keep,
Supreme dominion--Ruler of the deep !

I am, dear Anglo, in faith yours,
LANYARD.

Masor—I hope the club will succeed.
There could scarcely be a finer basin than To-
ronto harbor: and when tired of confinement
a stretch into the lake is always before them.
By the bye, speaking of the Harbour reminds
me that you promised to get up a short ac-
count of the Harbour to accompany our en-
graving. .

Docror.—Here itis. [Doctor reads.]

Toronto Harbour is nearly circular. On the
south it is bounded by a long narrow strip of
sand, formed by the action of the waves of
Lake Ontario, aided by the current fromn the
river Don. The Peninsula is about six or
seven miles long, curving on itself opposite the
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old garrisun, at its western end it is broad and

studded with numerous small bays and lakes,
the resurt of many varictics of wild fowl. At
the eastern extremity is a jarge marsh, which
renders that locality famous for its fevers and
agues.  Many years ago the Island as it is
called, was covered with forest trees, but these
have been nearly all cut away a fact to be de-
plored for two reasons: firstly, had the trees
been left the sands which sweep and driftacross,
to and fro, from Lake to Bay and from Bay to
Lake, would be in a great measure arrested,
and the ponds in the Lroader portion of the
peninsula gradually filled up, converting the
whuole into a large and beautiful natural park,
which would be a resort at all scasons to the
weary citizen who, tired of the hot and dusty
streets of the town, would seck refuge for a few
hours in this cool and shady spot. Scecondly, the
peninsulainits weakest parts would bestrength-
encd and enabled better to resist the storms
of tl.e Lake.—Nature isever the best architect,
and we must be careful when we attempt to
improve on her, lest our presumption be
punished by destruction. The hollow stalk
of straw has taught the buildera most import-
ant lesson, and the bee has solved a problem
that puzzled our most acute mathematicians
foryears! Yet no one can say that the nature
of the straw, or the instinct of the bee is supe-
rior to the organization or the intellectual en-
dowments of man. We must beware, lest
placing teo much confidence in ourselves and
our own opinions, we fall into error, and so
allow the humble insect or & common plant to
cxscl us in the adaptation of a means to an
end.

But to retuan to our harbor. Bouchette
says, “It fell to my lot to make the first sur-
vey of York (Toronto) Harbor, in 1793, I was
at that period in the naval service on the lakes,
and the survey of Toronto Harbor was intrusted
by his Excellency to my performance. I still
distinctly recollect the untamed aspect which
the country exhibited when first I entered the
beautiful basin, which thus became the scene
of my early hydrographical opcrations, Dense
and trackless forests lined the margin of the
Lake and reflected their inverted images in its
glassy surface. The wandering savage had
constructed his ephemeral habitation beneath
their luxuriant foliage, and the bay and neigh-
boring marshes were the hitherto uninvaded
haunts of immense coveys of wildfowl : indeed,
they were so abundant as in some measure to
annoy us during the night.”

Before the war 0of°12, 718 and '14 the govern-
ment erected a blockhouse on Gibraltar Point,
also some storchouses for the storage of imple-
ments of husbandry sent out by the home
government, for the use of settlets, The
storchouses were encumbered with these tools
for years, not one of them having been used
or disposed of as intended. During the war

our American neighbors quictly took posses-
sion of them, and burnt the uscless houses;
they doubitless served a better purpose in their
hands than ever they did in ours.

Another incident we must relate in the his-
tory of our Peninsula,—two gun-boats, large
and handsome vessels they were, were built
at the mouth of the river Humber; one fine
afternoon they were rowed over to Gibraltar
Point, in ten minutes hauled up on the sand, a
small shanty built over them, and there they
were left till they rotted.  They served, how-
ever, one good purpose,—many were the pic-
nics heldin those days on this I'oint, and the
young ladies and their attendents always found
a pleasant little habitation to lunch in during
the heat of the day, or to retreat to from a pass-
ing shower. !

We will now give Sir Richard Bonnycastle's
first impressions on landing in Luronto; per-
haps his remarks, though written more than
ten years ago, may not be inapplicable to the
present state of affairs :—* When we first ap-
proach the capital of any strange country, our
imagination, notwithstanding the nil admirari
which travel more or less imparts, naturally
pictures forth all sorts of ideas ; and when we
consider that, in visiting Toronto, we come to
a city which has started into existence within
thirty years, we are naturally cager to examine
it and its history closely. .Accordingly, I
watched the shores of its great pear-shaped
bay, or harbour, lined with buildings on the
north, and a barren sand on the south, finished
by a stagnant marsh on the cast, with intense
interest, as the stcamer wended its way to the
inconvenient wharves, placed almost at the
extremity of the port.

“ Qur landing, on a narrow decaying pier,
jostled, as it were, almost into the water, by
rude carters plying for hire on its narrow
bounds, and pestered by crowds of equally
rude pliers for hotel preferences, gave us no
very exalted notions of the grandeur or the
police of Toronto. * *  Piers of
rotten planks, nearly on a level with the
water, and without gas, or any other lights,
must create, as they indeed do, not merely
great inconvenience, but loss of life.”

Lamp.—What wee book is that at your
elbow, Crabtree, dressed in green, like ane o’
the *good people 2"

Masor.—An exceedingly modest and read-
able Journal of an African Cruise, written
by Horatio Bridge, U.S. Navy, edited by Na-
thaniel Hawthorn, published by George P.
Putnam, aud vended by Thomas Maclear.

Docror,—It is readable, you say ?

Masor.—Eminently so. The author is re-
freshingly free from the disease of *fine writ-
ing,” and tells history in a simple, common-
sense manner, which contrasts creditably with
the florid tone, too frequently aped by literary
blue jackets,
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Lamn —As the Bailie of Balmaw happle said i

to the prating pachman of Pitmidden, *“lct
us see some o your goods, honest freend, and |
give us less o' your gab!” }
Masor.—You are a strange customer, after |
all, Bouniebraes | Lat your bark is worse than l
your bite! |

give you a spechnen of Mv. Bridge's yarn- |
spinning.  Here s a peep at a place rendered |
somewhat famous in Toreuto of late, in con-;
nection with a relative of the peripatetic Jew !

¢ Ashore at Santa Cruz, The population of the |
city is reckoned at six or eizht thousnd. Thet
strects ave clean, and the houses built in the Span-
ish fashion. Camels are frequent in the streets, |

The landing at the Mole is generally bad, as:
Nelson Dund to his cost. It is ensy to perceive i
thut, even iu ordinery thnes, the knding of o
large party, thouazh unopposed, must be 4 wok,
of cunsi lerable difliculty. How much more andu-,
ous, then, was the euterpiise of the great Naval,
1ero, who wade his attuck in datkness, and in |
the face of a wellanmned battery, which swept
away all who @ined font-hold on the shore! The
latter obsticic might hve been overcome by .
English  valor, umler Nelson’s guidance; buti
night, and the heavy sarf, were the enemies that:
gave him his tirst and only deteat.  The little;

tort, under whose guns he was carried by his step-+ |

son, after the luss of his arm, Jdevived its cluef
interest, nmy eyes, from that circamstanee, The
glory of the great Admival sheds a lustre even
upon the sput where siceess deserted him. Ing
the Cathedral of Santa Cruz are to be seeit two |
Euaglish thags, which were taken on that oceasion, |
and are still pointed out with pride by the inbabi- |
tants, I saw them live years ago, when they |
hung from the waulls, tattered and covered with |
dust; they are now cnclosed in glass cases,
which the stranger’s attention is eagevly directed !
by the boys who swarm around him.  The defear:
of Nelson took place ot the anniversary of the
patron-saint of Santa Cruz; a coincidence which
has added not a little to the saint’s reputation,
It was by no means his first warlike exploit; for
he is said to have come to the assistance of the in-
habitants, aud routed the Moors, when pressing
the city hard, in the olden time.

We wandered aboutthe city until evening, and
then walked in the Plaza.  Here the Ldies and
gentlemen of the city promenade for an hour or
two, occasionally seating themselves on the stone-
benches which skirt the square. Like other
Spanish ladies, the lovely brunettes of Santa Cruz
generally wear the mantilla, so tnuch more becom-
ing than the bonnet. There are just enough of
bonnets worn by foreigners, and travelied Spanish
dames, to show what deformities they are, when
contrasted with the graceful veil. Thishead-dress
could only be used in a climate like that of Tene-
riffe, where there are no extremes of heat or cold.
Itis a proverb that thereis no winter and no sum-
mer here. So equable and moderate is the tem-
perature, that, we were assured, a person might,
without inconvenience, wear cither thick or thin
clothing, all the yearround. With suchaclimate,
aud with a fertile soil, it would secm that this

VOL. II.—QQ

In compliance with the request,
which you make, somewhat unconthly, I shall | wine and barilka,

st be almost a Laradise. Thereis a great ob-
struction, hewever, to the weltare of the inhabi-
tants, in the want of water. It rains :v scldom
that the ground is almost burnt up, and many cat-
tle actually perish from thirst. It is eaid that no
less than thirty thousand per<ons have emigrated
from the island, within three years,

The productions of Tencrifte, for export, are
Of the first, the greater partis
sent to Eugland, Russia and the United States.
About thirty thousand pipes are made annually,
of which two thitds are exported.  Little or no
wine is produced on the southern slope of the is-
Land.  The hills around Santa Cruz are little more
than rugeed peaks of naked rock, The scenery
is wildand bold, but sterile; aud scattered around
are stupendous hills of Java, the products of for-
mer voleanic eruptions, but which have, for ages,
been cold and wave-washed.”

Doctor —Didd your friend Bridgze touch at

FCape Cast'e 2 ‘Phat spot, hallowed as it is by

associations of one of England's sweetest
pocts, hus wore interest in my cyes than ail
the rest of Afiica put together,

Magor.—Nr. B. did visit the locality to
which you refer, and gives us the following
account of the hopeless Crysta’s resting place :

I took thie first opportunity to steal away, to
look at the burialplace of L. . L., who died here,
after a residence of only tv.o months, and within
a year after becoming the wife of Governor
MeLeun. A smull, white marble tablet (inserted
among the massive grey stones of the castle-wall,
where it faces the area of the fort) has been
crected to her memory,

“1f 2 man may ever indulge in sentiment, it is
over the ashes of a woman whose poetry touched
him in Lis carly youth, while he yet cared any
thing about ecither sentiment or poetry, Thus
much, the reader will pardon. In reference to
Mus. McLean, it may be added, that, subsequently
to her unhappy death, different ramors were afloat
as to its cause, some of them cruel to her own
memory, others to the conduct of her husband.—
All these reports appear to have been equally and
entirely unfounded. It is well established here,
that her death was accidental.”

Lamp.—Puir lassie! Mony a sair heart she
wad hae had in life, if he could hae foreseen
that “ten red tiles,” blistered by the sun o-
negro land, were to cover her remains, instead
o’ the dewy primroses and gowans she loved
sae weel!

Docror.—A truce tosentiment. Bonnic-
braes, have youbeen taking a look at Nick-
incon’s company of comedians ?

Lamp.—lloot awa, man! Div ye forget
that I am a ruling clder! Na, na! Inever
saw a play but ane, and that was Allan Ram-
say's Patic and Roger.. 1 hae cause to mind
the backsliding weel, as it cost me a red face
on the cutty stool. 1 believe that a’the young
lassies belonging to the ten contiguous par-
ishes attended to witness the clapper-clawing
I got on that memorable occasion!

Majsor.—What is your opinion of the afores
said troupe, Doctor ?
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Docror.—All things considered, they are
really very good. The wanager and his cld-

est daughter would do credit to the hoards of

any theatre, and the balance of the company
sustain their parts most crcditably.

Lamn.—Are you fond o' the playhouse,
Major?

Masor.—T used to be in “auld lang syne,”
but 1 must confess that a new novel, accom-
panied by a hundred or so of oysters, and a
modicum of Mackay’s ale, have now more
charms for me of an evening than either sock
or buskin! And now a days I experience
little enjoyment from acting, as the idea is
always uppermost in my mind, that it is enly
acting I am witnessing, and that the players
are merely vocable machineg, unintluenced by
the sentiments which they enunciate.

Docr ir—You may carry that notion too
far. I once witnessed a pregnant proof to the
contrary. 1 was beliind the scenes of the Bel-
fast theatre one evening, when Macready was
enacting his cherished part of 1irginius, In
thie first act, as perchance youare aware, the
Roman father, crazed by his giant sorrows,
grasps Apuvius by the throat, and the pair
JTeave the stage ™ a deadly struggle. When
Macready eud Will Alexander, who enacted
the cowed tyrant, ccrre up to where T was
standing, the former had such a desperate
grasp of his mimic victim’s throat, that Alex-
ander was literally gasping for breath. In a
few sceconds the great tragedian recovered his
recollection, and, withdrawing his hand, made
the half-strangled Appius an ample apology,
protesting that he had been completely ab-
sorbud and carried away by the spirit of the
scene.  Honest Will commissioned a lictor to
procure him a pot of Lurgun ale, to restore
his shaken nerves, and as he drained the
foaming pocutum, “registered an oath ™ that
not for double salary would he again run the
risk of anticipating the final sentence of the
law.

Major.—But you sce nothing of that here,
I should fancy.

Docror.—I am not so sure of that; it is
true that tragedy alone can produce such
powerful fecling—but still there is scope
enough in the picces played at the Lyceum
tor a display of much feeling—I have
seen really very good playing there—and I
am glad to sce that Canada can boast of hav-
ing produced so much native talent.

LAkp.—What d'ye mean by that?

Docror.—I mean that Miss Nickinson is a
Quebecker, and that Mr. Lee, a very promis-
ing and talented young man, hails from Lon-
don, Canada West. I have seen both these
young people repeatedly, and I am sure that
cither of them could make capital engage-
ments in Englahd.

Masor.—You surprise me!

Docror.—I daresay I do—but it isa fact
for all that, Go, Major, and judge for your-

self—and, if you 10 not come away wmuch
gratified, T will first eat my hat, and then
swallow my lancets as descrt.

Lamn.—Hae ony o' ye heard tell o' thisnew
poet that has latcly burst upon the horizon o’
Fngland, to fillup ane o’ the vacancies created
by the quenching o' Wordsworth, and (amp-
bell, and Moore, and Southey, and Uoleridge?

Docror—DBy what name are we to call this
newly developed ¢ bright peculiar star(”

Lamp,.—Alexander Smith.

Masor.—Not a very romantic designation,
I must confess.

Lamnp.—Granted, but ye ken what the
sweet swan o’ Avon says about names! Alex-
ander is destined, or I am the mair mistaken,
to mak’ the name o' Smith as familiar in con-
nection wi’ poetry, as it is wi’ political econo-
my. If spared the lad will greatly add to our
wealth o’ notions.

Docror.—Where did you stumble upon the
works of this new rara aves?

Lamn.—I have na stumbled upon them at
o, It was in the last number o' the West-
minster Review, that I got an iuhling o’ the
young bard, he is only in his twouty-first
year. I hae marked som. specimens given
by the critic, which maybe Cullpepper will
ceadescend to read. 1 would do it mysel’, but
am as hoarse as a craw wi' the cauld.

Docrer—By Jove Laird, but you are right
for once! This is the genuine metal, beyond
all dubitation. [Reads.]

“Oh, that my l.cart was quiet as a grave

Asleep in mooulight!

For, as a torrid sunset boile with gold

Up to the zenith, fierce within my soul

A passivn burns from basement to the cope.

Poesy! Poesy! I'd give to thee,

As passionately, my rich-laden years,

My bubble pleasures, and my awful joys,

As Hero gave her tiembling sighs to fir.d

Delicious death on wet Leander's lip.

Bare, bald, and tawdry, as a fingered moth,

Is my poor life, but with one smile thou cans't

Clothe me with kingdoms., Wilt thou smile on
me?

Wilt bid me di. for thee? O fairand cold!

As well may some wild maiden waste her love

Upon the calm front of a marble Jove.

I cannot draw regard of thy great eyes.

I love thee, Poesy! Thou art a rock,

I, a weak wave, would break on thee and die.

There i3 a deadlier pang than that which bends

With chilly death-drops the o’er-tortured brow,

When one has a big heart and feeble hands,—

A heart to hew his name out upon time

As on a rock, then in immortalness

To stand on time as on a pedestal:

When hearts beat to this tune, and hands are weak,

We find our aspirations quenched in tears,

The tears of impotence, and self-contempt,

That loathsome weed, up-springing in the hecrt

Like nightshade 'mong the ruins of a shrine;

I am so cursed, and wear within my soul

A pangas fierce as Dives, drowsed with wine,

Lipping his leman in luxurious dreams;
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Waked by a fiend in helll—
'Tis not for me, ye Heavens! 'tis not for me
e fling a poem lilee @ coriet out,
Tar-splendouring the sleepy realins of night.
1 caunot give men glimpses so divine,
As when, upon a racking night, the wine
Draws the pale curtains of the vapoury clouds,
And shows those wonderful, mysterious vivids,
Throbbing with stars like pulses.—Naught forme
But to creep guictly into my grave—pp. 2—4.
Muor.—Superb ! Laird, put me in mind
to order yon a gallon of the best Llay to be
got in Toronto, for introducing us to such
treasure.
Lamn.—T'll no forget.
Docror.—llere is another gem:
“ 7y life was a long dream; when I awoke,
Dty stood like an angel in my path,
And seemed so tervible, I conld have turned
Into my uesterdays, and wandered hack
To distant childhood, and gone out 1o God
By the gate of Lirth, not death,  Lift, lift me up
By thy sweet inspivation, as the tide
Lifts up a stranded boat upon the beach.
T will go forth 'mong men, not mailed in scorn,
Bat in the armour of & pure intent,
Great duties are before me and great songs,
And whether crowned or crownless, when I fall
It matters not, so as Gud's work is done.
T've learned to prive the guict lightuing-deed,
Not the applauding thunder at its heels
Which men eall fame,
Masor.—Bonnicbraes, you may say a brace
of gallons!
Lamn.—So be it
Docror.—IHush!
of jewels “rich and rare
Magonr.—Stop.  Space fails, and we must
reserve the casquet £Hr another opportunity.
Docror.—Just one more, and 1 have done,

Behold a whole casquet

(R

SUMMER AND WINTE.

¢ The lark is singing i the blinded sky,
Zedyes are white with May. The bridegroom sea
Is toging with the shore, his wedded bride,
And, in the fulness of his marriage joy,
Ie decorates her tawny brow with shells,
Retires a space, to see how fair she looks,
Then proud, rans up to kiss her,  All is fair—
All glad from gmass to sun!  Yet more I love
Thin this the shrinking day, that somctimes contes
In Winter's front, so fair "mong its dark peers,
It scems a straggler fiom the Gles of June,
Which in itz wanderings haid lost its wits,
And half its beauty ; and, when it returned,
Finding its old companions gone away,
It joined November's troop, then marching past;
And so the frail thing comes, and greets the world
With a thin crazy smile; then bursts in tears,
Aud all the time it holds within its hand
A few half-withered flowers.”

Masor.—Laird! Laird! T must send yon
a whole cask. Read no more, Oh, medico, or
I shall be a ruined mant besides we must to
other work. Ifere are my News from Abroad,
and Colonial Chit-Chat. What have you done

Lamp.~I have a perfect budget.

Masor.—All right,and now fur Mrs. Grundy.,
[Rings] [Fnter Urs. Grundy with an apron-
Jul of ALS.]

Mrs, G.—IHere you see Major are a few
gleaningg, T have several morve.

Docror.—Stop, my dear madam, an’ you pity
me.  You Major, and you, my much wronged
agriculturist, pause and listin ts me. On
your strivings all T do congratulate you much,
and sooth to say, 'lis pitiful exceedingly that
these thy labors should be lost, but, nathless,
it must be so, since envious fate and printers
do compel.  To cut the matter short, my good
friends, I am sorry to tell you that I have been
obliged to throw Music, Musical Chit-Chat,
and Notices of Books overboard this month,
and that T shall be compelied, to dock you all
round, as far as T possibly can, to make room
fe2 conteuts and title-page.

[Omnes. *Tes shameful ]

Major.—Well,«suppose it cannot be helped ¢
Whatever is—is best.  So here goes [reads.]

COLOXNIAL NXEWS.
Tur Canada “Maine Law " Bill has been rejected
by a majority of four. It was opposed by Mr.
Iincks, and several of the ministry were absent
when it was finally discussed. Sir Allan N. Mac-
Nab clicited some amusement by suggesting that
every member voting for the measure should be
obliged to *“ take the pledge.”~——The duties col-
lected at the Pert of Toronto dwing the quarter
ending on the 3th of April, amounted to £23,669;
while the corresponding quarter of last year the
amount realized was only £10,137, showing an
increase of £13,532 on the quarter, in favor of
1833, Verily we are in a state of rampant, ** ruin
and decay !™ Sume respectable parties in Eng-
Tand have petitioned the Proviucial Partiament
for a charter to enable them to work gold-wines
in the Eastern Townships of Lower Canada,-—
During the month of March there were thirty ships
in the cowrse of construction at Quehec, the total
tonnage of which was 32,410, Al of the vessels
were under the special survey of Loyds' agent,
and, with but a tritling exception, all for the high-
est qualification at Loyds’ for Colonial ships.
Dr. Ryerson has been presented with a silver tea-
service by the officers of the Noimal School.—
Judgze Bacyuet, of Quebee, died suddenly on the
Ist of April.  He was on the bench on the pre-
ceding day. A valuable quarry of building-
stone, has recently been discovered near Sher-
Liooke. The stones come out in larze Ulocks,
nearly as square as bricks, and can, with case, be
split and dressed into any form,.——It is rumored
that Mr. Caron, Speaker of the Legislative Coun-
cil, is to be knighted for * the important services
be has rendered to the Crown.——0n the 14th
of April the Hon. Robert Baldwin Sullivan, one of
the Justices of the Court of Common Pleas, TUppcr
Canada, died at his residence in Torouto. The
deceased was deservedly respected buth in public
and private life, ——The - suiking™ maria has
recentiy been rife amongst our mechanics and
laborers. A wit in one of the Hamilton papers

Laird in the agricultural way.

says that even the clocksare stiiking!——Thowmas
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Mercer Jones, Esq., has received a pension of
£400 sterling per annum, on his retirement from
the Commissionership of the Canada Company.

He had been twenty-four years in the service of
the Company, and a highly popular and efficient
officer.——Mr. Good, of Toronto, has successfully
manufactured several locomotive machines. Itis
gratifying to witness our Province becoming inde-
pendent of imported machinery.——Reportshave
been current during the last few months, of gold
having been discovered at London, and other
towns and villages of Upper Canada. They have
all proved to be unfounded. In Streetaville, a
medical man named Bennett, threw that locality
into a ferment some weeks ago, by announcing
that he hLad found a piece of the pure metal. On
inquiry it turned out that the nugget was an ear-
ring [——Stock in the Main Trunk Railway, is
taken up in England to the extent of eight millions.
The Rothschild’s have one million.—— The Chero-
kee, a beautiful barque, built at Kingston, sailed
from Toronto for Liverpool last month, She is
125 feet keel, 26 feet beam, 11 feet in the hold,
about the burden of 370 tons, and when fully
loaded will draw about nine feet of water.—A
public dinner was given at Toronto to Mr. Gaskin,
the owner and master of the vessel.—Mr. W, H,
Boulton, one of the representatives of Toronto,
having been unseated on the ground of want of
qualification, the Hon. H. Sherwood, was elected
in his room. He bad a majority of410 votesover
the other candidate, Mr. Ogle R. Gowan. Dr.
Rae left Lachine last month for the North West,
to complete the survey of the Arctic regions.
8. E. Mackechnie, Esq., Mayor of Cobourg, died
there on the 5th of May. Mr. M. was well known
throughout Canada as a cloth manufacturer, and
his loss will be severely felt in Cobourg and the
surrounding country. Itissaid that his anxiety, as
te buildings and machinery requisite for the ma-
nufacture in which he was engaged, wore down
the constitution of this gentleman, and led to his
death.—Robberies,some of them ofaserious nature
have recently been very common in Hamilton,
U, C.——Two specimens of gold, worth §7, were
last month found in a quartz rock at Sherbrooke.
——The Rev. H. Esson, lately a Professor in
Knox’s College, Toronto, died there on the 13th
ult.——The Toronto and Guelph Railway Com-
pany is about to be dissolved, and the concern
amalgamated into the Grand Trunk.——On the
80th of April, the steamer Occan Wave, bound
from Hamilton to Ogdensburgh, was burned when
six miles west of the “ Ducks,” and twenty-five
miles from Kingston. Out of twenty-three pas-
sengers only five were saved, so far as known.
The crew consisted of thirty persons, of whom
about one-half were lost.——The Glenova, the
pioneer vessel of the Canadian line of steam-
ships, arrived at Quebec on the 10th ult. She
made the passage from Liverpool in a little less
than twenty days.——On the 16th ult., the first
passenger and {reight train of the Northern
Railroad started from Toronto for Machell's, a
distance of about thirty miles, St. John, N.B.,
papers state that the fisheries on the British
North American coast are to be guarded this year
from United States trespassers as jealously and
more efficiently than ever.

NEWS FROM ABROAD.—UN1TED STATES.

The Secretary of the Treasury Department of
the United States, laid his report before Congress
on the 15th January. The following abstract
contains its most important items:

RECEIPTS.

For fiscal year ending June 80, 1853..$49,728,386
Balance in Treasury, July 1, 1851... 10,911,645

Total.eeeveensnenrn...§60,640,081

EXPENDITURES.
For fiscal year ending June 30, 1862.. 849,007,896

Leaving in Treasury, July 1, 1852...§14,632,135
Among the Receipts were customs $47,339,326

Lands and Miscellaneous,.......... $2,389,060
And the following payments were made on ac-

count of the Public Debt :

INtErest v oevnencennenensennsees. 54,000,297

Redemption of principal of Loans..... 1,961,460
Redemption of Treasury Notes....... 300
Stock of 4th and 6th Instalments of the

Mexican Indemnity .. .oveseveee.. 287,596
Debt of Cities in Columbia.....e.v... 60,000

Last Instalment to Mexico.......... 8,180,000
Awarded to American Citizensin Mexico 529,980
The Receipts for fiscal year ending June 30th,
1854, are estimated at $51,000,000, which added
to the estimated balance in Treasury on 1st July,
1863, will make the total fneans §566,2083,753.

There has been a proposal made to Congress
by a company of New York gentlemen to build a
trans-continental Railroad from New York to San
Francisco, the work to be completed in three
years, without aid from the U. 8. Government,
save a loan of thirty millions of dollars, to be
guaranteed by the work itself, and no territorial
cessions beyond the mere right of way. The
capital stock of the enterprise is placed at one
hundred million of dollars.

A message has been addressed by the President
to Congress with regard to the removal of the
Seminole tribe of Indians to the Indian territory.
It was also said that General Hopking was with a
small force cruelly murdered, but by later accounts
we find no confirmation of this statement.

The following extracts from General Pierce’s in«
augural address will be found worthy of note, as
indicating the one sided spirit of the Government,
‘‘ The feeling of our country ought to be eminently
peaceful, and with the neighbouring states of our
Continent we should cultivate kindly and paternal
relations : with the politics of Europe, we can have
no immediate or direct concern, except 80 far ag
the vast interests of commerce, which are com-
mon to all mankind, are at stake.” 1t is also de-
clared that * the rights, security and repose of the
confederacy reject the idea of interference or colo-
nization on this side of the ocean by any foreign
power, beyond present jurisdiction, as utterly in-
admissable,” a curious proof of non-interference
follows this. The French Minister at Washington
complained that some expressions in one of Mr.
Rives despatches implied a censure on the revolu-
tion, and was thus an unwarrantable interference
with the domestic affairs of France. Mr, Web-
ster’s explanation was, that it never was extended,
even by imputation, to call in question the man-
ner in which the rights of the French authorities
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had been obtained, and that Mr. Rives would be ' justify the act, if one of the prisoners should die
directed to make such a statement to the French [ m prison, the public opiuion of all Europe will
Government.  Mr. Rives in explanation indicated  hold the Grand Duke guilty of having put & man
the course e had pursued in declining to recog-110 death becanse he was a Irotestant.  The
nise the new Government in France, until in-, Madiai have been liberated, consequentiy the
structed how to act by advices from home, and he  Grand Duke has escaped a teial at the Bar of
proceeded to show that Lis despatehes to kis own | European apition, bug how far Lord Johu Russell
Govermment was uatternot supposed to be with- | was warranted in giving sueh instructions to a
in the coguizance, and certainly not within the ju. : British Minister, we leave to subtler diplomatists
risdiction of the French Government orits Embas- | to decide. Mes=1s, Cobden and Bright have
sadors, and that any complaint of the language or . been strenuous in their advocacy of Peace Asso-
sentiments contained was without warrant, e - ciations, with but litde effect however. The
quoted Mr. Webster's letter to the Chevalier ;| Emigration to Australin continues; nearly one
Hulseman, to prove that the American Govern- | hundred vessels leave every month.  The num-
ment had distivetly repelled tie cliim of foreign 3 ber of Ewigrants from England alone for the past
powers thus to supervise communications from its 1 year, is over three hundred thousand. The
agents abroad to their own government., Upon jJewish Disabilities Bul after passing the lower
these grounds Mr. Rives declined to present auy ; house has been finally rejected in the Lords by a
apology or explanation to the Fiench Government ; majurity of forty-nine. With respect 1o Tur-

for the language used in his despatches. The
Cabinet is thus constituted:
Secretary of Sute, Mr. 8. Marcy.
s Treasury, Jas. Guthrie.

« Interior, R. McCletland,
“ War, Jefferson Davis,
& Navy, Jas. C. Dobbin.

Postmaster General, Jas. Campbell
Attoruey General, Caleb Cusbing.

key, Lord John Russell has declared his opinion
tirat Englind is bound to mmintain the indepen-
dence of Turkey, and timt lher dismembenaent
must lead to a general Kuvopean war, ¢ Inter-
national law, good faith, and policy dictated the
maintenance of the integrity of Turkey,” says
his lordship. The income tax hasbeen imposed
for seven years longer, by a majority of 71 in the
COmmMons. Eight wembers have been unscat-
ed for bribery practiced at their clections.

m"\"fo' . We believe we may state that the Queen’s Gov-
After numerous revolutions, affairs seem L0 D8, gryment has intimated to the authorities of the
settled for the present.  Santa Anua has been, pug India-house that they will be compelled to
again _choscn l'rqsxdcxxt of the Republic.  InSouth | withdraw three Queen's Regiments from the Come
America revolutions seem to _h.}\‘c no ond; A s pany's service, heeanse Malta will require, in fu-
Buenos Ayres, especially, political =fairs loug | ture, two additional Regiments to augment the
Lave been amd continue 10 be in a ferment. garrison there ; the renmining Regiment being
» ) needed for a similar purpose at Corfu.  Conse-
EU lf PE. quently the Company lilltclui to raise three addi-
, . tional European Regiments tomect the deti
GHEAT IRITAIN. These are not the :;:xl_\' signs of increased activity
The new Aberdeen Ministry appears te give;in the War Department.  The Militia are being
the utmost Latistaction to the people of the parest | actively trained : and they are far more cefiicient
isle.——The commercial system of Sir R, Pecl is§ than was anticipated. A good camp is Le-
to be continued as the one most caleulated for the | ing formed near Windsor; aund it is intended, as
improvement of the condition of the manufacta § was intimated by the Secretary-at-War in moving
ring and agricultural classes.—Tiie National Edu- § the Army estimates, to exercise the Regiments in
cation question is to reccive the carliest attentivn ¢ briggades, so that the operations may be on a larger
of the Government.——Lord Aberdeen hias pro- p seale than is practicable in an ordinary review.
nounced hisadministration to be of a Liberal-Con-;  There is no very fmportant news cither from
servative character: **he, Lord Aberdeen, would ; Burmah or the Cape, in both places affairs have
never have coalesced with Lord John Russell,  been slowly progressing to what promisesa favor
had he not regarded him as a Libeml-Conserva- ; able settiement. From China the news is more
tive,” and Lord Jolm Russell on his part “would ;important, A rebeilion of a serious nature hag
never have taken office had he not helicved Lord | broken out, very little is as yet known of the
Aberdeen to be conservative libeml.”"——The cn-  ledier in this movement, of Wis character, prin-
iargement of the Elective Franchise is advocated; j ciples or war-cry.  Frow bis infinence, however,
asalsois parliamentary reform.——The extension ; over his followers, by whom he is already desig-
of education, of civil aud religious liberty, of ;nated king, we may conjectere him a man more
commercial freedom, and of political rights, is than ordinarily capable, a man possessing per-
looked wpon as the truc mcans of preserving . suasive address, a strong will, and a military
those institutions under which the Englishman | knowledge and aptitude by no means despicable,
cnjoys so much happiness. Tire clections have e has probably more than the avemge share of
generally resulted in favor of the former incuin- | Chinese courage. s influcnce with lis fuilow-
bents.——Great discussions have taken place on { €75, and his successes against his encmices, prove
the subject of the Madiai, and Lord John Rus- ; him something both of the politician and warrior.
scll's instructions to Sir Henry Bulwer dircct.; His war-cry is probably sume grievance gailing
cd Biim to remonstrate, in the most carncst man-  to several large classes of the people, and may
ner, with the Grand Duke of Tuscany, and to; be thonght to hiave clicited the Imperial pledges
represent to him, that notwithstanding the va-; promulgaied as a sort of counter demonstmtion.
rious pleas by which aun attempt is made to'His prescut principic is one not likely to find




646 THE EDITOR'S SHANTY.

great opposition mmongst the people, for it is said FRANCE.

that he remits tasation of the lower ordersentive-| 31, Kisseleff, the Ambassador to France from
Iy, Iu Europe we can cach of us ascertain what the Czary presented his credentials to the Eme
cffect would be the result of such a principle.—  peror, addressed Mon Aumi, instead of the more
};1{5 1‘]’{"“‘-‘" would soun be 5“”"‘}{"’“ ")‘.“'0"0 courteous and usual formula between Sovereigns,
than Kossuth can waily, with all his oratory. I Myn Frire, The French Minister was indignant,
Chin pus-ibly the same result may not follow, | hue, notwithstanding the slight, the Russian envay
beenuse the tases (as far as the imperfect lmow-i received an audience on the following morning.
ledge relative to China would iustruct us) have PAR the European govermments have now sanc-
always been levied apon land, and thus no direct § goned the French Empire.——The marriage of
tax eser fell upon the puor, to that, though such | the Emperor with Mdile. de Moutijo, Countess of
a principle mijht be a ;;uu:l raihing ety here, | Teba, on the 29th January, at the Tuilleries, was
it would there be the iteration of an old charter, § upalized by pardoning 4312 persons suftering
the purpetuativn of an ancient right.  As to the unprisonment or banishment for political offnces.
man’s character we are wholly in the duk.— | ffuwever, those pardoned are generally ohscure
Whether nandice, plunder, or ambition allure him; | ipdividuals, numbering many women and children,
whethee he starts under private wrongs 0 be + yg person of note heing found among thuse liber-
redressed by Lis own hand ; or burning with aged.—The Legizlative Assembly met on the
patriotic zead, and laghted through ficlls of ruin, Lyl February, amd, with the other bodies, was
amd disaster Ly the star of hope, ke seeks to re- {addressed by the Emperorina laif but caphatic
generate bis country.  If it i3 the former, the jspecch, "A monument is to be crected to Mar-
bribe of @ satiap), judiciously held eut, may stop <hal Ney, on the sput where he was exeeuted, at
his cavecr at least for a scason.  If the latter, | the end of the avenue of the Luxembourg.—It
physical furee, military resources and munition, s pretty well ascertained that the Pope will not
and Tartar prestige can alowe, by prompt and ) pe present at the coronation of the Emperor,
energetic movement, deprive him of success, and ¢ thiere being difficultics in the way,

tread out, by the force of numbers, the spark of °

enthusiasm that animates hin. AUSTRIA.

Remote as the scene of action liea from us, we| Frqm Austria we have no parricular news, ex-
are vitally concerned in the issu. 3 and, indeed, it cept an attewpt 10 assassinate the Emperor, and
is a matter that interests the whole world,  Here § the exeention of the eriminal.-——Hungary con-
is an immense flood of pent up life, 2 huge inhos- ; tinues in 2 wost uasettled state, and disturbances
pitable corner of 2 vast continent teenung with ; scem to be by dra-headed, so constantly are they
the human element, hitherto inapproachable and jar ing; each frash outhreak giving, of course, oc-
impenctrable, except by a membeant priest or j casion for very frequent military exCCutions, e——
two, whose theolery turus to theoeracy the mo- | In Lombasdy the harshest measures have been
ment it securesa resting place.  Upon thecharee; resorted to, in punishment for the Milan insurree-
of the present events seems to hang, to a great tion,anda great many excentions have taken place
extent, the destiny of the world, whether two- ; —upwards of thirty thousand confiscations have

fifths of its population shall still abhorall commn-
nion with the other three-fifths; or, whether the
brotherhomd and family of nations shall recognise

been made against residents in various foreign
States.

TURREY.

the tie of birth, aud renew a consauguinity broken

off for four thousand years. At different periods, and in the most solemn

and emphatic ways, Russia, Austria, and the Mon-
tenegrans hiave confessed fealty to the Sultans
recently there scems to have been a dusire of dis-
owning the Turkish authority.——The Prince
Bishap, I'cter Petrovitch, dicd about 2 yearago,
’:nul was suceeeded by his nephew, David Petro-
i

The Americans are busying themsclves in these
affairs, and hope to divert the stream of profit to
their own mill, to effect which itis to be presum-
cd they wil! side with the family in power, offer-
ing for privileges and considemtion to prop up

the Tariar throne, amd establish an_ exceptional ! witch, who has throws off the Ottoman yoke, and
exclusiveners, the exception helng in their own | declared his independence, and, as David 1., bids

favour. Dhaitish interests appear to he with the | the neighboring chicitaing send their tithes and
fusurrectivaary pasty, whose fisst act would be 10 tributes to his little treasury, rather than all the
overturn the institutions that have fos‘(crgd.suclx way to Constantinople.— Difticultics havearisen
timid bnllru.utud aversion ]w . barhan}.}u . m;cr- i with Russia, threatening to be even wmore difli-
COUTS t i3 a great disadvantaze to Laglanad o s Mouteneani i
have ?J.cen cugag..-3 in hostilities with llwbhincsg (::3; (i{r’,‘;:: ,!:\\]L:‘,‘,z:;,,’i}::f‘]":h:r:l,?-:lt t;?&:g;::::
50 l..xf.'v,. for bis dufeat must stiil be fresh in the [gple and imperious bebavior have not as yet
recullentivn of the Buaperor, and he will be less | suuuthed the way forasctiement.  His demands
d'ﬂ"';c‘]‘ v g-a‘ "3‘;0 03" "'-d”“‘i‘ 1'“"‘]“5 ;'-“‘ our | upou the Tuikish Government are said to relate
saurd, than Le witl to the stmouth words of Amar | g the custedy of the Howy places—n subject
can diplunacy. Wemeasure miles enough, huw- { upon which ai‘l the :t‘;a‘ po“'cl!s. and l"ranc;': n
cxer, in British India to delar us in the name of | particular, are jealously interested.
pridence from any accession of territory, and our . .

K i Mazon—Now, Laird. (Zaird reads.)

policy should be to sit still and watch without

muddling, so that we may embroil ourselves nei-{  Coxvansatiox over a Disu oF Prars oy New
ther with the Emperor, therebds, wor the Amer-, Year's Dav.—Gentlemen, here is a dish of pears
cans. Commerce liad better suck her thumb than | of whi I 1 should be glad to hicar your opinion,

imbruc her baudsia bloud, i 4. With pleasure sir; but be kiud cnough to
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inform us, in the first place, how they have been
kept in such fine order. I had no idea thatpears
could be kept so well, and to tell the truth, T have
never had much faith in winter pears. I have
rarely seen one worth eating.

B. That lias been my opinion ; I would not
give a good Northern Spy or Swaar apple for a
bushel of the best winter pears I have ever seen.

Well, gentlemen, I am glad to have an oppor-
tunity of convincing you of your error. These
pears have been kept in a cool dry cella.r, some
spread on shelves, and some packed away in boxes
among layersof straw. None of them have been
ripened in & warm room: but I am sure that if
they had, some of them, at least, would have been
better than they are. L

Now, by way of reserving the good wine till the
last, we will-pass around this handsome yellow
pear, which I confess looks much better than it
tastes. What do you think of it?

A. Barely tolerable, sir. It is too dry and
musky for my taste. It is not tender and melting
as I think a good pear ought to be.

What gay you Mr. B.?

B. T agree with Mr. A. .

Well, you are rignt, gentlemen. Thisis not
really a good pear, now, for eating; but it is es-
teemed very highly in the kitchen, and I only
brought it forward that I might tell you something
about it. It is past itsseason; it should neverbe
kept later than the middle of December. Up to
that time it is pretty good to eat, and first rate for
stewing and preserving. Then it is one of the
best of growers and bearers, the tree is every year
loaded with immenge clusters, and they are always
fair. Notwithstanding it hasbeen cast out by the
Pomological society, I still regard it as a most
profitable and useful variety.

A. Would you recommend such a pear for a
8mall garden ?

No sir by no means.

. What is its name?

Bleeker's Meadow; it originated, I believe in
Pennsylvania,

Well, here is another native pear, originated on
Long Island. It is not so finely colored as the
other, but you will find it more agreeable to the
taste.

4. A good pear, sir; not buttery, like a Vir-
galieu, but juicy and fine flavored.

What say you Mr. B.?

B. 1 should call it good, sir, for this season of
the year; and if it be'a good bearer I should be
glad to have a tree of it in my garden. What is
its name?

Princesse St. Germain; a hardy, productive,
valuable pear, and it keeps and ripens as well in
the cellar as a R. . Greening apple. I have
always a fall crop of it; but I find that on the
sunny side of the tree, and on all the exposed
parts, where the fruits get that brown or ruddy
tinge you observe on some specimens, they ripen
well and acquire a fine flavor; while those green
ones, from the lower and interior parts of the
tree, remain hard and insipid. But this is pretty
much the case with all winter pears. | .

A. Can this pear be grown on the quince stock?

No, sir; but you can * double-work ” it as the
nurserymen day—that is, bud or grafisome variety
like the Virgalieu, or Duchesss & Angouléne, on

the quince, and then graft the Princesse St. Ger-
main on that, -

Here is another Long Island variety that is
coming rapidly into favor. Itis called the Law-
rence ; you have no doubt'heard of it.

A. This comes nearer my idea of a good pear
than either of the others. I should call this very
good.

B, Soshould I; really melting and fine flavored
like a Virgaliew in October. I must change my
opinion about winter pears. But do you mean
to say this has ripened in the cellar ?

Certainly it has; and it i3 moreover a good
grower and a good bearer, succeeding well both
on pear and quince stock, in the orchard or the
garden. A gentleman on Long Island has planted
alarge orchard of it, to grow fruit for the market,

Now I will introduce you to a foreigner, none
of your vain, swaggering pretenders, however,
that assume great airs to astonish the natives;
but a plain citizen under whose brown coat you
will find genuine merit, I think. The name is
Winter Nelis. On the other side of the water, it
is ealled Colmar Nelis, Bonne de Malines, Beurré
de Malines, &c. What do you think of it?

* A. Excellent, sir, excellent ; the best yet. Be-
sides being buttery and juicy, it has a rich vinous
flavor, surpassing all we have yet tasted.

B. A first rate example of modest merit. If
we never reccive anything worse than this from
abroad, I would say the more the better.

Well, here is another, almost, if not quite as
good, but less talked of and less known. Ithink
by and by it must be very popular.,

A. How remarkable its form—as round as an
apple ; and its color is as clear and bright a yellow
as the Virgalieu in October; and how luscious,
fresh, and high flavored. I think it comes quite
up to the Winter Nelis. Don’t you think so Mr.

. ?

B, Ido, indeed; and it farsurpasses itin beauty.
How is its growth and bearing?

A capital grower, sir, and 8 good bearer; not
go prolific as a Bartleti or Virgalien. It grows
equally well on pear or quince. The specimens
you have tasted were grown upon thé quince
stock. It is almost past its season. Through all
December it has been fine, eaten from‘ the shelves
in the cellar. It is called Doyenné Steulle. You
may note it as a good December pear.

We are not yet at the bottom of the dish, but
the remainder of the gossip must be deferred till

a future time.
Masor.—We are ready Mrs, Gruandy for
you, [Mrs Grundy reads.]

DESCRIPTION OF PLATE.

Dress of rich glacé silk, shaded blue and white;
the skirt has three deep flounces of black lace,
each headed by two riches of narrow ribbon.
Caraco body, high at the back, and opening to
the waist in front : it is trimmed round with two
rows of narrow black lace, each headed by a rilche -
the opening of the front is crossed by two rows of
Jace, below which are three nodds of ribbon,
The sleeves are three-quarter length, and are
open in the front of the arm nearly to the top;
they are trimmed with lace, and the opening is
closed at equal distances by bows of ribbon. This
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ribbon, as well as that which ornaments the head-
dress, should be striped with silver.

(Promenade ard Carriage Costume.)—Dress
of rich steel-colored glacé silk. The skirt is
trimmed with four rather broad flounces, cut out
in large scallops. The two lower flounces are
edged with three rows of quilled ribbon, and a
broad fringe, following the undulations of the
scallops. The two upper flounces have two, in-
stead of three rows of quilled ribbon, and a row
of fringé. The corsage, which is made in the
Jacket style, is high to the throat, and partially
open in front, where it is laced by a silk cord.
It has a turning-over collar, edged with one row
of quilled ribbon and fringe, and the basque at
the waist is trimmed in corresponding style. The
sleeves are ornamented with three flounces, each
edged with a row of quilled ribhon and fringe.
Chemisette and under-sleeves of worked muslin.
Bonnet of white drawn glacé, with two drooping
white feathers on one side. To the edge of the
bonnet there is attached a row of blonde lace,
with broad vandykes. This row of lace falls
down in the manner of a voilette. Under-trimming
of tulle and blond lace, intermingled with flowers,
The mantelet is of black glace, and is trimmed
with several rows of narrow black velvet and lace.

(Spring Bonnet.)—This bonnet, which is suited
to plain walking dress, is made of straw, and
trimmed with Leghorn-colored ribbon, disposed
in a simple and tasteful style, with two long
flowing ends on the left side. The bonnet
is lined with white mrophane, laid in small, neat
folds; and the under-trimming consists of loops
of black velvet ribbon.

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS ON FASHION AND DRESS.

A new out-door dress is of a very showy and
novel description. It i3 composed of black gros-
de-Tours ; is ornamented with a front trivming
consisting of two wreaths of convolvalus em-
broidercd in lilac silk. Between the wreaths bows
of black and lilac ribbon are placed at intervals,
Another is & dress of ruby-colored silk, figured,
with very narrow black stripes.
trimmed with three flounces, tigured,- with broad
stripes or bands, also black, woven in the silk.
The flounces are edged with black and ruby-
colored fringe. Bands similar to those which
ornament the flounces edge the front of the
corsage, which passing round the back presents
the appearance of a revers, or turning-over collar.
The sleeves of this dress present some novelty in
form, being rather tight at the top, and bouffantes
at the lower part. They are closed by a very
narrow band, covered with black passementerie,
and edged with white lace, which fulls over the
hand. The lower part of the sleeve is slashed ;
the glits or crevés being surrounded by passe-
menterie and fringe, between which there is a row
of white lace.

Many silk dresses are trimmed with flounces
ornamented with embroidery of the same color as
the silk. A dress of dark blue silk is trimmed
with flounces of the same, each covered by another
flounce of bluck guipure. One of the new dresses
is composed of broché silk of 8o rich a texture as
to render trimming on the skirt superfluous, This
sillc has a ground of light pomona green, and is

The skirt is!

figured with bouquets of white lilac, roses and
byacinths. Many of the plain kinds of silk are in
the Bayadére style. One ornamented with black
velvet stripes in an open-work pattern, on violet-
colored silk, is among the pretiest we have seen.

Docror.~—1 have just kept room for a short
notice of Clarke’s work, here it is.

“Lays of the Maple Leaf, a song of Canada,
the poetry from the Capadian Annual, ¢ The
Maple leaf,” the music composed and most
respectfully inscribed (by permission) to the
Right Honorable the Countess of Elgin and
Kincardine, by J. P. Clarke, Mus. Bac, King’s
College, Toronto.,” Published for the author,
and for sale by A. & 8. Nordhemier.

It is with great pleasure, that we welcome
the appearance of this very creditable publi-
cation, which does much honour to Canada,
Although the words and music are by chil-
dren of another soil, to whom ‘the fair forest
land,” is but an adopted mother, yet the tone
of feeling is thoroughly Canadian, and whilst
due filial respect is shown, as it ought to be,
to the rose, shamrock, and thistle, severally,
as emblems of the three Kingdoms, which
form the Parent-State. The ‘““Hurrah,” in
which all join—is given in united Chorus, for
“The leaf, the Maple leaf.”

In this allusion, we refer to the glee, with
which the publication opens. * The emblem
of Canada,"” a composition of a very high order
of merit, exhibiting both taste and judgement
in the conception and execution. Itis written
for male voices, Alto: Tenors, and Bass, of
the Solos, which areintended to be character-
istic of England, Canada, Scotland, and Ire-
land, we prefer the last. It bears on its front
the features of the Irish melody, which are
more readily recognized, as it is in the minor
scale.

The other compositions in the work are four
songs, a duett, and a chorus. The songs have
each their distinctive beauties; but we prefer
“The Emigrant’s Home-Dream,” and * The
Emigrant's Bride,” in which the spirit of the
poetry seems to us to have been more success-
fully caught. The duett, *‘ Home Flowers,”
though pretty, is not much to our taste; but
“The Chorus of Hunters,” isa gem. Itisa
fine spirited burst of feeling, after the German
model. The theme is skilfully handled, snd
the piece is strikingly effective.

The publication, we repeat, does honour to
Capada, and will, we trust, be so remunera-
tive fo the author, as to induce him ere long
again to gratify the public by other strains of
that harp, which he touches with so masterly
afinger. Of the poetry, as it is probably
familiar to many of our readers, we feel it to
be unnecessary to speak, as the high merits
of the pieces, which graced the Canadian
Annual during its brief existence, have been
universally appreciated and acknowledged
both here and in Great Britain.



