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LIFE.

Metaphors are many which warn men
of the shortness of life and of illimitable
eternity. The pulpit, too, gives forth
its warning notes, and poets have made
it the subject for some of their best pro-
ductions. How fincly has LoxareLrow,
in his ¢ Psalm of Life,” expressed bis con-
viction that life is an carnest reality ;
something that terminates not here; but
stretches away into the vast and unknown
future,—

‘Lifo is reall Life is earaest!
And the grave is not the goul ;

“ Dust thou art, to dust returnest,”
Was not spoken of the soul.’

The painter has also portrayed the course
of human life, through its various stages,
from youth to old age ; and, like the re-
volving year, its extremities have more
in common than any other period of ex-
istence. The one feels that his race is
run, his frame enfeebled and his mind
unstrung. Ie looks back upon the past
and finds it compassed round with trials
and disappointments ; and but few of the
suriby spots with which his youthful fancy
adorned the future. TIe now sees that
it is impossible for it to be otherwise, aud
has no desire to again tread the rugged
path of life. Youth looks on the future
with very different feelings, but it is the
futureof its own imaginings, and has little
in commeon with its stern realities.
Ardent in spirit and big with hope, it
feels able to overcome cvery opposing
obstacle, if any such there be, aud realize
in the future its youthful drecam. Ifas
it been deceived 2 Has a promised hap-
piness, when about to’become permaneut,
receded at the touch? Has the heart felt
a pang of sorrow?  Has the eye been
dimmed by tears? Hope still points the
way, and thus enticed, continues to chase
imaginary and unsubstantial forms. Such
is life, and such has most experienced it
to be.

£~ Any person sending us names of ten Snbseribers,
for three, six;, nive, or twelve months, will recoivo a
eopy, free of churge, for each of thesc periods, res-
pectively. Should those Subscribers, for auy term less
than a year, renew their subseriptions, the paper will
be continued to the getter up of the ciab,

The Illustrated News is forwarded to Subscribers
by Mail Frez or rosTicE.
— —
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HAMILTON, JANUARY 3, 1863.
EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATION

The time has at length arrived for the
much-belauded and much-abused Procla-
mation of President Lincoln to come into
operation. ITow far the author of it may
have the power to enforce its provisions,
and what will be the effect of it iChe have,
are questions which have excited much
discussion 5 but not more thun their vast
importance nierits.

The Slavery question, which now con.
fronts the people of the United States, is
one of the most frightful problems which
ever a nation was called upon to solve,
and may well appal the stoutest courage
and baffle the profoundest wisdom.

Conscientiously to unclasp at once the
fetters of four millions of human beings,
whose lives have been spent in slavery —
whose moral natures have been im-
bruted by bondage aund neglect—whose
chief motives of counduct have been the
avoidance of the lash, and a desirc to
escape from their hard lot—requires a
more exalted faith in the ultimate triumph
of justice than is usually to be met with
now a days.

On the other hand it nwst be clear to
every man of unperverted feelings, and
moderate intelligence, that slavery is an
abnormal state, one that must bo abol-
ished some day ; cither by peaceful re.
gulation or in the turmoil of war, where
many ahuge iniquity has perished before.
Moreover, that its evils accumulate—
alile as to its present influence and ulti-
mate extinction—with the increasing!

|

.

number of the enslaved and the inagnitude
of the interests involved.

Numberless are the plans which have
been suggested for the peacetul abolition
of slavery, but a pre-requisite of all these
has been the consent of the sluveholder,
and this there seews not the remotest
prospect of obtuining.  For, while every
other part of the world has been advanc-
ing in liberal sentiments ; the South has
become more and morve devoted to the
¢ peculiar institution.” The language in
which Southerncers now defend slavery,
is very different in tone from that uscd
by the framers of the Coustitution, with
regard to it. At the time of the adop-
tion of that instruinent, nearly all the
great men of America—and in those days
she did produce great inen—were aboli-
tionists.  Washington though a slave-
holder declared that his vote should not
be wanting, for emancipation. Jeflerson
proposed that slavery should be excinded
from any territory, to be subscquently
acquired by the Union, and Mudison sue-
ceeded in excluding the word *Slave’
from the Constitution. Compelled to
yicld their opinions to conflicting inter-
ests, these men yet thought they were
bug sanctioning a temporary evil, which
in a few years would work its own cure,
as it had already done in some of the
more Northern States. It was then uni-
versally believed that slavery depended
for its existence on the slave trade, and
even the slaveholders only required that
this should not be abolished for twenty
years. IJow different are the scutiments
of the South now! The system which
was apologatically advocated then, is now
boldly proclaimed by them to be of divine
origin. Belief in Slavery, then timid and
hesitating, has risen to the strength of a
religious creed. Not a creed of the nine-
teenth century, liberal and enlightened,
but of the seventeenth, cruel, viudictive
and intolerant. The pulpit, the press and
all the energies of the National brain are
compelled to do it homage. [t scts its
tyrant foot on every influence which
crosses its path. Tt brooks no expostula.
tion, or silences them with ¢ tar and
fenthers.’” It permits no cexamination of
its claiins, or answers with violence and
outrage.

Of the deteriorated sentiments of the
South on the question of slavery the most
abundant proofs are at hand. Take for
instance the cclebrated Richmond speceh
of .. Mr, Stevens, Vice President of the
Southern Confederacy, and wunquestion-
ably the ablest thinker in the Southern
Cabinet.

After finding faunlt with Jefferson and
the men of his day for their half-heart-
edness in the cause of Slavery, Mr. Stev-
ens said : :

‘ Our new government is founded upon ex-
actly tho opposite ideas: its foundations ave
laid, its coroer-stone rests upon the grent
truth, that the negro is not equal (o the white
wab ; that slavery, subordination to the super-
ior race, is his natural aud moral condition.
(Applause.) This our new government is the
firsg, in the history of the world, based upon
this great physical, philosophical and moral
trath.’

But more convincing proofs than either
specches or writings furnish, are to be
found in a code of slave laws, the most
inflexibly barbarous—the most systemat-
ically oppressive—that ever disgraced the
Statutes of any nation, The helots of
Sparta and. the slaves of Roine may have
been subjected to more personal cruelty
by their masters, than those of the South,
bat the'laws of those pagan times did
not shut the Slave out from all hope of
frecdom, nor deprive him of the benefits
which a humane master could confer.
The laws of the South do. A southern
slaveholder may be desirous of doing
everything in his power to improve the
condition of his Slaves, but legal difficul-
tics meet him at every puint.  If ho at-
tempts to educate them, he is subject to
a heavy fine.

In Georgia, North Carolina and Miss.
issippi, he cannot allow them to go at
large, nor to trade on their own account,
not even to cultivate a patch of ground,
nor accumulate stock of any kind. In

South Corolina, Alabama, Georgia and
Mississippi, & master cannot emancipate
a Slave, without obtaining an act of the
Legislature in each ease.

It is impossible to conceive that a peo-
ple who can approve such sentiments,
aud sanction such laws, will ever take
any step toward Emancipation, or will
ever quietly submit to it. mancipn
tion then must come from without if it
come at all,

Tor our own part we must eonfess that
the only interest we take in the present
war, relates to the Slavery question.

Throwing this question aside, there is
little in either side of the contest to en
list the sympathies of Canadians. But
in this question we are vitally interested,
alike from the dictates of humanity and
of self-defence. Slavery is chronic war,
ready to burst into a conflagration at any
time, and who can answer fov that confla
gration always being confined to the
place of its origin. We are by no means
sanguine of the potency of President Lin-
colw’s  Proclamation; nevertheless we
weleome it as o step towards a solution
of this formidable question,

TO OUR FRIENDS IN THE SISTER
PROVINCES.

It is our earnest desire to make our
journal a welecome visitor in every part
of British North America. We look
forward with confidence to a day when
all the Provinces included under this
name shall be politically one.  But while
the tendeney of affairs is indubitably in
this direction, it cannot be denied that
they are at present in & state of isolation
from cach other, which is greatly to be
regretted. The public mind of Canada
is comparatively unacquaiuted with the
natural resources and wanufacturing and
commercial industry of the sister Pro-
vinces. We know far less of the affuirs
of our neighbors of New Brupswick,
Nova Scotia and Prince Edward’s 1sland,
than we do of those of the United States ;
yet we form part, with them, of the same
great Einpire, our loyalty is given to the
same sovercign, and, geographically, wc
lie contiguous to each other. It is highly
desirable then that our relations should
be more intimate, our sympathy stronger
and our interest in cach other’s welfare
more family like. To this end the
“{llustrated News” will be in part de-
voted 5 and we respectlully solicit the
assistance of our friends in the other Pro-
vinces,  This can best be rendered by
sending us photographs and sketches for
illustration in our pages, together with
descriptions or other matter connected
with them. We shall at all times prefer
photographs but sketches will be welcome
when their accuracy can be relied on.
‘The sbjects of which we most particularly
desiro | illustrations, both of pen and
penoil, are, natural scenery, public build-
ings, portraits of public men, mining, the
{isheries, &c.

‘THE GOOD TEMPLAR!.

We have received the first number of
this new periodical. It is to be published
weelkly, at Woodstoek, C. W., and is
edited by Messrs. McWh'nnie and Fer-
gusson. As its name implies, it will be
devoted chicily to the cause of Temper-
ance. It contains four pages of excellent
reading matter, cspecially interesting to
members of Temperauce organizations ;
but by no means unintervesting to the
general reader.  The paper is good, and
its l.ypogr:z{)hy decidedly creditable. Iu
is furnished at the low price of one dollar
per anoum, [t is evidently in hands who
are thoroughly capable of conducting it.
We earnestly wish our new confrere the
mast abundant success.

Our readers will, we trust, excuse cur
late appearance this week. The holidays,
together with some other arrangements we
have been forced lo make have caused the
delay ; but for the future we skall en-
deavour to have the paper in their hands
ecarlier,

Foveign Hews,

An cccenlric British ndmirer of Garibaldi
is alleged to have offercd £1,000 for the ball
taken out of the Greal Liberator’s wound.

CarvivAL WisEMAN has given instructions to
the elergy wnder his jurisdietion to preach
sermong on tho fivst Sunduy in Advent, in aid
of the fund for the velief of the distress in the
north.

Gronon P’zapopy & Co. have oflcred a re-
ward of £1.000 for the diseovery of the parties
who have stolen £50,000 from the Bank of
Amoriea.

Tus number of satudents eurolled in Glasgow
Uuiversily is 1262, being the grealest nuinber
who bave attended during any one session
for the last thirty years.

O~ Monday, Mrs. Thorneycroft submitted
to the Queen the design for a colossal eques-
train statute of the Prince Consort to be orect-
ed at Liverpool.

At Windsor, on Wednesdny, her Maujesty
planted an osk in memorial of the Princo
Consort. Her Majesty’s health and spirits
have wuch improved.

Tue Eagle steamer, which left the Clyde on
Confederate account some days ago, saileld
from Belfast ou Sunday for Nassau, N.P, She
had uodergone repairs at the patent slip on
Queen's [sluod pravious to her departure.

Lowv Rapstock mentioned, at a meeting
held in Loudon last week, that seventy of the
little shocblacks had contributed £7 for the
distressed, and that one of them had given
16s., or 1s. in the pouud, on the capital which
he had saved. The statement was received
with loud cheers.

Tne Lascasuike Distress.—There are now
370000 requiring aid from the unions or the
Relief Committee, and the average aid is about
1s. 44d. per head per week ; the numbers are
daily increasiog, and the aliowance is manifest-
ly too small especially in winter, Assumes
then, that iv a few weeks the distressed oper-
atives in Lancashive and the adjacent district,
amount to 500.000 and that an allowance of 23,
per head ia made, the sum of £50.000 per week
will be required.

The Greek community of Liverpool met on
Monday evening, to determine, as far as they
could, the choice of asovereign for their coun-
try; and, as was anticipated, the lot fell on
Prince Alfrel, The U'rince wus unanimously
selected, and the speeches delivered at the
meeting were no less complimentary to British
institutions, than they were to the abilisy and
earnestness of the spenkers. The opinion which
swayed the meeting was, that n prineo brought
up under a satviect constitutional rule would
vulue the libertics of those over whom he was
culled to govern.

In what other part of England are we to
look for benevulenee like thau of Sir Elkanah
Arwitage; who, ever sinee his mills were
closed has fed and clothed his 1,204 work-
people, aud intends to dv sot  Or like thav of
the Freldens, of Todumorden, und their contri-
bulion of £800 a-weck? Or like that of the
gentleiuan mentioned in the Z%mes of last
Thursday, who is incurring a loss of £50,000
rather than let his hands go without work,and
yet is abused beeauso he has given nothing to
the ¢ Relief Foud ¥

Mone Crype STEANERS FoR Tug Soutu.—
The fine paddle steamer Havelock, 360 tons
register, was to sail on Saturday night for
Nassau. On Tuesday, Mr. Laurie lanncbed a
fine ecrew steamer of 600 tons, natued the
Georgiung, from his yard at Whiteineh, and
immedintely laid down the kecl of a similar
vessel, On Friday, Messis. Barelay & Curle,
Stobeross, launched a 280 ton serew steamer,
which is now getting in her engines at Green-
ock, All these vessels ave destined for the
Confederate Government.

Tue Edinburgh Workmen'’s Houses Improve-
meat Company is engaged in the evcetion of
two rows of houses at Dumbiedylkes, generally
of three storys high,entering by common stairs
and galleries. The front row consists of 70
houscs, the second of 62—in all, 132 houses.
All the houses contain three roomns, and aro
supplied with modern sanitary appliances,
coal-bunkers, presses, and gas, and most of
them have o large store closet in the lobby,
or a scullery. The name which has been sug-

cated for these houses is * I’rince Alber!
vildings.

NopLt Conpuct or A Frexcnm Sorpier.—A
soldier was tried the other day at Bordeaux
for not having been drawn for tho conserip-
tion. In defence it was stated that he had
been in California since he was nineteen yecars
old. IXe was returning on boord the Golden
Glale, and when tho fire broke out he took all
his money, fastened it in o Dbelt round his
waist, and leaped into the sea. A drowning
wowan near, however, implored him lo save
her ehild. 1Ie was a good swimmer, but he
could not reach the shore with bis money—
about £8,000 in gold—and the child together.
So he unfastened his belt, cast away the
money, aud got salo to land with the child.
Tho prisoner was acquittod by the tribunal.
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Gleanings.

OUTLINE OF A PITMAN'S SERMON.

Ser[[ ®an only give a brief outline of the
wa\"non,. and a portion of one head, by
iy of lllustra?ion of Peter Joblm.’s ge-
Sty I Anglicize and make plain the
Vle anq verbiage, and I omit the use of

*ed names, ]

@

or Ow, my brethren,” said the prea.
sal, _You know well enoug'h that t!}e
tion lmst»‘ here x:efex:s to the pit of afflic-
fing, & ‘low pit’ indeed, as everybody
> ®ut when they come to the bottom
dept:; _ As there are pits of various
theres n th)s part of the country, so
depth are pits of aﬂil(_:tlon of various
°fwh's; some only a few fathoms, out
at tlchaman may scramble somehow ;
dl‘eadrere are others deeper, and some
the ul deep; and there’s some called
_tro“blwesz pits. In' these there are
Rlive, €8 on every side, and none to
2 pig r. Vhy, some of you have been in
°f affliction as low down as Hetton’s
of 3 Peastshatt ; and you never got out
for :‘ther till you cried aloud to Heaven
laig P, and confessed who it was that
YOU down that lowest pit. Ah, it
w ful deep and awful dark! But
eau’t“COndly, there’s the pit of sin. I
8L the lowest pit. A man can’t fall
pit [:)e"a and every one falls down such a
Adgy 0 aud often. Why, there was
he do,” Who walked upright—what must
1o b Ut one day, while he is listening
anq dOWlfe_s chafing (seducing) talk. over
she mWn 1nto the pit he goes, ond drags
they . oF him, and they never stops till
8et down to the bottom, bang !—

« “(;W" to the bottom, bang !
Iy - &Ll now, to apply this idea to you.
? bail there’s many of you down at.
ng e‘)ttomr of the pit now, at this
“hdam' Yes, clean as you are in your
the'P.uy clothes, you're at the bottom of
with si;,att the bottom, bang ! and black
lt,\y()us‘ ’Wvll, and some of you know
you', Gt see the light of heaven—
1 (',‘OW You're in the dark, and ne’er a
» and ne’er u rope, and ne'er a
COffue d), aud ue’er a can of tea or
n"thi;“,(md 1o Davy (Davy-lamp), aud
zl,(’t() mtake %Ou(}ij)};]! Don’t yl())u
gro #et up? udible assent by
S and nens 1Y Well, P tell
from © history of one man’s getting up
| help, + lowest pit. I know 1t well, for

Re"wiei im up. It was one Joseph
Saing, 0 known to some of you dear
hoy, and o right-walking man he is

“
at b::f‘h one day | was walking along
I hearg (the edge of a pit or brink), and
down B terrible moaning and crying
‘Ap Pit, and I looked over and cried out,
« o0 y there 2’
%" says a voice from the bottom.
“ope 10181627 says |,
Jobliy yhy, it is1, Joe Renwick. O, Mr.
begy & 40 help me up and out! 1 have
ah]e!,ere S0 long, and T be so miser-
N

Wy

‘;7 O8pel.
3% ho

(13N

LI

ell, Joe, says I,  there’s but one
8tting you up, and that’s by the

iiopoef/it, ?I,f I'send it down will you

: ((i)ear Mi’ that will l, Mr. JOb]lng! O,

eter, do send down the rope !

» Wp
deliy. 'ched man that | am. who shall
ver me 2° ]

AL €t
lay h(?l\gen’ Joe, if you will promise to
g g, of the rope, with all your might,
herg '8 to nothing else, why, look out !

“s%Oes With the rope !

4 . rethren, I let down the gospel-
gr I the windlass ; and a beautiful
(8l o OPe it is, six strands to every flat
Pite) a & to the flat ropes in use in coal-

’atp every-strand as strong as steel ;
hagy diter a while, | cried, *Now, Joe

« &0t rope 2° ’ ’
Rot 3, )", ay, Master Peter,’ says he, ‘I

Wend® raw, draw ! wind, wind!’
]gy l; (]“V, Joe, says I, ¢ mind youdo not
s, 10l of anything else, and don’t

i 2Pt to bri ; i X
’ ('J;ng o the ring anything up with you ;

rope, and don’t load it with

any more weight than yourselt and your
sins !’

“So I began to wind, and felt Joe at
end of rope heavy enough, with all his
sins; but up he is coming, and soon he
would have been up to bank, when, all of
a twinkling, slack comes the rope, and no
Joe!

“¢Why, Joe!’ 1 cried, ¢where are
you?’

“¢Down again, Master Peter!’ says
he ; ¢ down again! bang at bottom !’

“¢ How’s that, Joe!”’

“¢Don’t know, Peter ; but I think my
sins be too many for rope to bear up.’

“¢No, no, Joe. Try again man!’

“8o I let down rope again, and Joe
takes it, and I winds up, and all is coming
up right, till again, all in a gunpowder
twinkle, down falls Joe, and up comes
rope like an empty cowe (coal-basket).

“¢What! Joe Renwick down again ?’

“*Yes, Master Peter! It’s no use. I
see my sins be too many and too heavy ;
[ shall never be saved.’

“¢Well, but, Joe, tell us truth—down
and up truth; hasn’t thee been bringing
up some things with thee, some things
which I told thee to leave behind ?’

“ - Why, Master Peter, you sce, I was
just bringing up a few things of my own,
only a few !’ -

“*tAh, Joe, there it is! You were
bringing up your own works of merit ! —
Ah, Joe, gospel-rope cannot bear them !
why, your own works is as heavy as lead !
[ knew you wanted to make them like
Jeremiah’s clouts when he was drawed up
out of pit. - But, Joe, all our own
righteousness is as filthy rags—rotten
rags, too ; and they won’t hold, and they
won’t do! Your own works, Joe, is
heavier than you are! Now, Joe, try
vnce more, without anything but your-
self.’

“So I lets gospel-rope down again, and
[ feels Joe grab at ’im; and I winds and
draws—heavy and taught comes rope—
and I feel Joe hanging on and as heavy
as a ton of HHetton seam-coals. But I
winds and winds, and now he's near to
bank! [Here Peter Joblin leaned over
the pulpit, and suited bis manipulations
to his description, drawing up visibly
laboriously. Breathless suspense marks
the congregation, and agonizing anxiety
1s Joe is made by Peter to come near to
bank '] Now, brethren, one or two more
winds and up comes Joe safe to bank, and
out of loop (a loop of the rope (he jumps
and stalids at bauk, and falls down on his
knees and thauks God for his salvation
by the gospelrope!” Loud cries all
around of “Glory to Joe Renwick!”
“ Glory and praise for the gospel-rope ! ”
“Amen!” “Glory for Joe and praise
for Peter!”

“Thirdly and lastly, brethren, having
shewn you something of the pit of
affliction. and the pit of sin, [ turn to the
pit of perdition. Ah! that is the lowest
pit. Anybody laid there is regular done
up.  It’s no use o’ calling to banksman
there, ¢ banksman, aboy, pull up!’ No,
no ; once there always there. O, breth-
ren, that is the worst and the wildest, and
the darksomest pit that ever a man see’d.
No towy there ; no good high main ways;
no trams (railways); no poneys; no
galloways ; no sleek mares to help you
do the work. No, do it all yourselves.
And precious heavy and drowthy work
too! - Why, any of you putters, and
half-marrows, and foals (all persons who
push or draw the coal-wagons under-
ground) have easy work of it here to
what you will have down that pit.  Oh,
[ wish I could make you afeard on it !
Only just think l—never come up ; never
stop work ; never have a moment for a
bit of bait; never sit down a bit; never
stand upright ; never a draught of cool
air; never nothing that you like ! (Great
sensation.)

“ And what’s worse than all this, the
pit always a-fire! (Jobling rakes and
thumps) pit always a-fire! Nota chance
of dowsing them flames; all flame, all
furnace! Why, look half a minute to-
morrow morning at furnace at bottom of
Hetton-shaft, and see it roaring and rush-

ing, and bellowing, and blazing ; and just
tancy whole pit like this, and no water,
no sump, no shaft. This is the pit of
perdition. And I won’t eay how many
of you is going to it. I sees some of you
looking at me as if you'd say, ¢ Don’t be-
lieve you, Peter I" But I can only tell you
it’s true as you are there and I am here.
{Uncontrollable emotion.) Yes, I know
what I'm a-saying, and where you're a-
going—a-going as fast as a ratiling, bang-
ing train of coal-wagons down the incline
—ay, and faster too; and some of you
will be there afore next year, or perhaps
next pay-day, or next Sunday.

“ Well, but here’s the gospel-rope ; lay
hold on "im ; that will draw you up out
pit of sin, and then you'll never fall into
pit of perdition. And as to pit of afflic-
tion, why, that’s nothing to ’tother two,
thoughit feels deep euough when a body’s
in it, as I know well enough, for I be in
it now,having buried my second daughter,
Nancy, last month. Dear little angel as
she was! with eyes as black as a coal,
cheeks as brown as a berry, hair as fine
as silk, and in other particulars for all
the world like her father, as they say!
Well, she ’s gone,(sobs and tears amongst
the women,) and her mother’s going stark
crazy about her, and greeting (crying) all
night. And the worst on it is, the doc-
tor’s bill and the coffin-carpenter’s bill
is n’t paid yet, ard I'm sure I know no
more where maney ’s to come from than
youdo. Ah,I might well say, ¢ Thou
hast laid me in the lowest pit” But, as
I was saying, the gospel-rope is the
blessed, strong, long, saving rope. Let’s
all lay hold on ’im, and he’ll draw us up,
not only out of all the three pits to bank,
but a vast higher than bank, right up,not
over the pulleys, (pulleys of the winding-
engine over the pit, a common accident,)
not over the pulleys, brethren, to break
our necks, but right straight through up
to the skies, straight through the clouds,
right up to heaven! Never come down
again; ne'er another pit there; no more
work, no hewing, or putting, or marrow-
ing, or fadling. ~ All work doue then ; all
enjoyment to begin, to end fevermore,
forever and forever, and as much longer
as you can think on!

“ Well, it's all along of the gospel-rope.
Then, | say, just to finish up, cling to
gospel-rope; put your foot in loop, wind
your arms round it, hold on tight for
your lite; kick down all your own works,
your tew things and your many things,
your lumber and your cumber—kick
them down pit, and never heed swinging
about, but hold on, and I'll go bail, you
and I will be wound up at last! As for
me, sooner the better; I want to go to
my Nancy! I'm ready now! Well,
dear brethren, bless you! bless you!
Amen.—Please to take notice there will
be a collection at the doors.”

“ Oh, sir,” said Mat. Simpson’s wife, on
coming out, to me, “ wasn’t he beautiful
about the rope? and didn’t he talk pretty
of Nauncy ?”

“ Hush,missus,” said Matthew. “Well,
sir, I'm afraid our Peter aint fine enough
for you.  He airt none of your Greek
and Latin parsons ; he’s one of God’s
calling ! »

I leave the reader to judge of Peter
Jobling’s genius. I find I must leave my
notes of the schools to another time.

JOHN DEAN AND MISS BOKER.

A few years ago the marriage of Miss
Boker, of New York, with her father’s
coachman, John Dean, set all the scandle-
mongers of Gotham in a fever. The
New York correspondent of the Phila-
delphia JInquirer thus continues the
“ strange eventful story :” * After the
marriage, the couple, notwgthstandmg
their different ¢ bringing u{),’ lived happy
enough together, in a sma. 1 cottage over
in Williamsburg. The husband obtained
an office in the custom-house, and saved
moneyfJenough to open a public house,
at the foot of Grand Street, Williams.
burg. But alas! for John Dean, he
could not keep a hotel. It is said ‘he

natural result, he commenced treating his
wife badly. In a short while all their
money was spent, and with poverty com-
ing in at the door, love, as usual, flew
out of the window. John beat and
abused his wife, but all this she put up
with, until starvation stared her in the
face, when she was compelled to ask
admission in the alms-house, The petition
was granted, and the beautiful, elegant
and accomplished belle of the Fifth
Avenue—a few years ago—is now the
associate of beggars and paupers.”

BETTER BUILD OF ENGLISH WOMEN,

In a remarkably practical and well writ-
ten article by Dr. R. T. Trall, published
in the ¢Hygienic Teacher,’ he discusses
the comparitive *vital stamina’ of the
two countries thussensibly :—* The better
vital development of the English, partic-
ularly of the women and children, has
long been & subject of remark with travel-
lers; and we have been in the habit of
alluding to this subject in our lectures on
the health and diseases of women. Hence,
when the opportunity presented, we could
not help studying this subject with much
interest. We trace the great difference
which exists in this respect—and it is
even greater than we had supposed—to
two sources, the greater amount of sleep
and the more exposure to the fresh air.
English mothers expose themselves and
their children to the air often and freely
as a matter of habit, while American
mothers exclude themselves and their chil-
dren from the fresh air as much as pos-
sible. On the cars, on the boats, in the
omnibuses, in the hotels, everywhere, we
noticed the almost universal attention
paid to ventilation, Nowhere, did we see
an Englishwoman shut a window for fear
her baby would ¢ catch its death of cold,’
and none of the babies seemed to have
colds. All that we noticed seemed to be
remarkably good-natured. It is almost
impossible to travel on a train in America
where there are several young children,
without hearing continually the cry of
distress from some of them. But we
heard nothing of this kind in England.
We do not absolutely know, from actual
observation and experience, that an Eng-
lish baby ever does ery, or can. Eng
lish women are geuerally less irritable,
less morbidly mnervous, than American
women, for the reason already assigned—
more rest, more sleep, more quiet—and
this circumstance, of course, has no small
influence on the organization and temper
of their offspring. And we think this
view of the matter is fully confirmed by
a comparison of the waists of American
women. The effect of early and abun-
dant exposure to and exercise in the open
air, is to promote free breathing, enlarge
the capacity of the respiratory apparatus,
develop the vital organs, expand the chest,
and enlarge the waist. And the vital re-
sources of any woman, or any man,or any
animal, other circumstances being equal,
may be measured by the dimensions of
the lower part of the thorax. The English
woman, as a general rule, will out-mea-
sure the American several inches. “This
rule is well exemplified in the German
women, who exercise much from early
childhood in the open air, and who do mot
lace their vital organs out of all symme-
trical proportions to the rest of the body.,
On board the Bavaria wer: half a hun
dred women and girls from Germany, not
one of whom had not & round, full, well-
developed chest, so much so, perhaps, as
to be regarded as decidedly ungenteel,by*
the wasp-waisted fashionables of upper ten-
dom in new-York. Another circumstance
that tells in favor of better digestion and
more enduring vitalit y with the Englishis,
a habit of eating more slowly. So far as
diet itself is concerned, there is not very
much to choose. But the American peo-
ple eat almost as soon as out of bed in
the morning, swallow their food with
very imperfect mastication, and then
hurry to business, all of which tends to a
precocity of brain and muscular activity,
with the inevitable consequence of early
decline, o

was his own best customer,’ and, as a
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INTERIOR VIEW OF THE SAFE MANUFACTORY OF BESSRS. TAYLOR, TORONTO.—(See Page 95.]

Tee SuskeN Roap AT WaTirLoo,—An odd
numerieal coincidence, twenty-six battalions
were to receive these twenty-six squadrons.
Behind the crast of the plateau, uuder cover
of the masked batlery, the English infantry,
fornmed in thirteen squares, two battalions to
the square, and upon two lines—seven on the
firat and six on the second—with musket to
shoulder-and eye upon their sights, waiting
calm, silunt and immovable, Tbey could not
see the cuirassiers, and the cuirassiers could
pot ses them ; they listened to the rising of
this tide of men; they heard the increasing
sound of three thousand horscs, the alternate
and measured striking of their hoofs at full
trot, the rattling of the cuirasses, the clickiog
of the sabres, and o sort of ficrea roar of the
coming host. There was a moment of fearfu)
silence, then suddenly a long line of raised
arms brandishing sabres appeared nbove the
erests, with casques, trumpets and standards,
and three thousand faces with groy mustacho,
eryiug ‘ Vive I’ Empereur '  All this cavalry
debouched on the plateau, and it was like the
beginning of an earthquake. All at once,

tragic to relate, at the left of the English, and
on our right, the head of the column of curas-
sers reared with a frightful clamor. . Arrived
at the culminating point of the crest, unman-
ageable, full of fury, aud bent upon the exter-
mination of the squares aud caunon, the cuiras.
sers saw between thenselves and the English
—a ditch—a grave. IiL was the sunken road
of Ohain, It was a frightful moment: there
was the ravioe, unlocked for, yawning at the
very feet of the horses, two fathoms decp be-
ween its double slope; the second rank
pushed in the first, the third pushed in the
second ; tho borses reared, threw themselves
over, fell upon their backs and struggled with
their feet in the air, piling up and overturning
their riders, no power to retreat—the whole
column was nothing but a projectile. The
force acquired to crush the Kool crushed
the French; the inexorab, ‘ould not
yield until it was filled; r... . wnd horses
rode in together,pell-nell, grinding ench other,
makinE common flesh in this dreadful gulf,
and when the grave was full of living men,
the rest marched over them and passed on.

Almost u third of the Dubois brigade sank
into this abyss. .

A Naerow Esoare rroM BruGarr.—One of
the Russian noblce—a man of wealth, but fear-
fully devoted to gambling —endured in ove
night both the aguny and exultation which
form the leading incidents in o gamester’s life.
Many years ago, this nobleman was well-
known in the fashionable civcles of London
aud Paris e lost his money, his houses,
bis lands, his jewels, and even the very car-
ringe whi¢ch Lrought him to the gambling-
house, and afterwards the horses that were at-
tacbed to the carrviage; and, ineredible as it
appears, he recovered the whole of his losses
by etaking the harness of his horses. Finding
that fortune had taken this friendly turn in
his favor, he instantly left off play; and as a
m2mento of his marvellous eseape from beg-

gary, he caused the harness to be p.2ced under :

a gloes ease, and to stand in the most conspicu-

ous part of his drawing-room at Moscow.
Amidst the thousands that are overwhelmed

by the infatuation of gamblicg, it is pleasivg

sometimes to meet with instances in which
men by a vigorous effort have roused them-
solves to a sense of their peril; and, by the
firmness arising out of the threatened desolat-
ion of their affairs, have saved themselvesat the
twelfth hour., An English peerhad unfortunate-
1y given himaelf up to this fearful vice, and one
night—or, more correctly speaking, one moro-
ing—after a fearful run of illfortune, be refus-
ed to play any longer; and, hastening to his
home, he set about taking an estimate of his
affairs. The resnlt was that he discovered
that after the payment of his enortnous losses
there would be some thousands of pounds
available. He resolved to place himself out of
the way of temptation ; therefore the moment.
baokers sod others opened for business, he
hastened into the city, and before his return
he had secured, by ruesns of the resedue of his
gropert.y, ao annuity of £1,000 for the remain-

er of his life, Ilaving seenred his annual
income, which kept him from poverty, ho
; made a vow never agaiu to play, and faithfully
. kept his word.

Forests oF THE Cas-
ospes.—Tohavestart-
ed with dawn is a
proud and exhilara-
ting recollection gll
the day long, The
most godlike imper-
sonality men know js
the sun. Lo him the
body should pay its
matinal devotions, its
ardent, worshipful
greelings, when he
comes, e joy of the
world; then is the
soul elated to loftier
energies, and nerved
to sustain its own vi-
sions of glories tran-
scending the sphores
where the sun reigns
sublime. Tamc and
inavticulate is the hav-
mony of a day that
has not known tho
delicious preludes of
of dawn. Ifor tho sua,
tho godlike, does not
come hastily blunder-
ing in upon the scene,
Nov does he bounce
forth upoui the arenn
of his action, like a
circus clown. 3uch
beautiful Inbor of love
is dupe by earth and
sky, proparing a pa-

c::,d:tp v?here their
Lord shall enter.—

Slowly, like the growth of avy
feeling, grand, masterful, and
abiding, nature’s power of com-
prehending the coming bless-
ing developes. Tirst, up in
the colorless ranges of night
thero is a feeling of quiver
and lifs, broader than the nar-
row twinkle of stars—a tender
luceney, not light, but rather
asense of the departing dark-
ness. Then a groy glimmer,
like the sheen of filed silver,
trembles upward from the
black horizon. Gray deepens
to violet. Clouds {flush and
blaze. The sky grows azure,
The pageant thickens. Beams
dart up. The world shines
golden. The sun comes forth
to cheor, to bless, to vivify.

The clergymar of o small
living in Yorkshire, on one oc-
casion, received no fee for mar-
rying a parsimonious couple,
and, moeting them 12 montha
after at a social gathering, took
up their baby, and exclnimed,
‘1 believe I have a mortgnge
on this child.” Baby's papa,
rather than have an explana-
tion before the company, qui-
etly handed over a sovereign.
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Yon have marked tho lonely river,
On whose waveless bosom lay
Bome deep mountain shadow ever,
Dark'ning ¢'vn the ripples play ;—
Did you deem it had no murmur
Of soft music ihough unlieard 94—
Deep beneath the placid surfaco
That the waters never stirred ?

You have marked tho quict forest
Where the moonbeams slept by night,:- =
And the e¢lm and drooping willow
Sorrowed In the misty light ;
Did you deem those depths 8o silent
Ield no fountof tender song
That awoke 10 hallowed utl’raneo
As tho hushed hours swept aloug ?

And tho keart bath inueh of music
Deep within its chambers lone,
Very passionate and tender,
Never shaped to human tono ;—
Deem not that its depth ave silent,
Though thou ne'er hast stooped to hear;
Haply, even thenee, somo music
Floais to the All-Jlcaring ear.

@ ﬂﬁﬁﬁpo

A HAPPY NEW YEAR.
WE do not know that we can more ap-
propriately resume our ¢ Gossip’ in this
number, or more fully gratify our own
inclinutions, than by heartily wishing all
the readers of the Caxap1an ILLUSTRATED
Nwws, a Happy New Year! This is the
season of good wishes, of kindly thoughts,
of musical greetings ; and most sincerely
do we tender to each and all of then, as
our best and brightest wish, — ¢ Many
Happy Returns of the Season.’

We cannot but congratalate ourselves,
in passing, on the fact that the number
of our renders, have, weck by week, in-
creased to such an extent, that we can
already count up more than any other
Newspaper in Canada, with perhaps two,
or at the utmost, three, excepiions. But
it i3 not our province to discuss business
matlers in our ¢ gussip’ page, and we
will thercfore coutent curselves, with ex-
pressing the hope, that & (discerning pub-
iie)) will so encourage our efforis, in
making the ¢ Hlusirated,) what it ought
to be, that the circle, to whom, in the be-
ginning of 1864, we may be privileged
to send our friendly greeting ;5 shall have
so wideued and increased; that cvery
township, and every hamlet in our coun-
“tey will be embraced in it.

Now when the old year is drawing his
last breath, and the ncw born one is joy-
ausly beginning life, the beautiful lines of
Teanyson in *In Memorium,) chime
their rich music in many memories.

Ring out wild bells, to the wild sky,
The flying cloud, the frosty light;
The year 18 dying in the night ;

Ring out wild bells, and let him die.

Ring out the old, ring in the new,
Ring, happy bells, across the snow :
The year is going, let him go ;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.

Ring out the grief that saps the mind,
For those that here we see no moro;
Ring out the feud of rich and poor,

Riog in redress to all mankind.

Ring out a slowly dying cause,
And aucient forms of party strife ;
Ring in the nobler modes of life,
With sweeter manners, purer laws.

Ring out the want, the care, the sin,
The faithless coldness of the times;
Ring out, riog out my mournful rhymes,
Bat ring the fuller minstrel ip.

Riog out false pride in place and blood,
The civie slander nod the spite ;
Riog in the love of truth and right,

Ring in the common love of good.

Ring out old shapes of joul discase,
Riog out the narrowiog lust of gold ;
Ring out tho thousand wars of 0ld,.

Ring in the thousand years of peace.

ting in the valiaut man and firee,

"The larger heart, the kindlier hand;

Ring vut the darkness of the lnud,

Riog in the Christ that is to ba.
THE NEW YEAR.

Ercirrery Iusprep anp Sixre-Two, is
already ¢ numbered with the years before
the flood.” lIts character has been writ-
ten in letters of blood. [t has left its
impress, in ruined hopes, desolated
homes, broken hearts, and fiumine-stricken
forms ; it will be remembered as long
as the present generation exists.

Its successor has but just greeted us—
buoyant as young life, sanguine as young
hopes-—a singular destivy awaits it
1862 has not been a year of conclusions ;
everything has been let loose, and unhin-
ged 3 and to 18G3, bas been lefe the
labor of settling—what it can.

Born of war and famine—child of
troubled parents—the New-Year canuot
but have a strange and cventful history.
Some. portion of its destiny is written in
the past; how large a portion unwritten,
is awaited with auxious expectancy, and
bated breath by nations and princes ; is
indicated by the millions of meu, in both
Continents, lying on their arms, or enga-
ged in deadly conflict,—by the feverish
uncertainty pervading the minds of states-
men, and the gloomy forebodings of the
wise and thoughtful in many lands,—by
the nations Jonging and thirsting for
peace, as they never did before ; yet
striving to outdo each other, in the migh-
ty armies they are creating ; and in the
magnitude of their preparations for the
coning strife.

Retribution always follows crime, but
seldom so rapid with nations as with in-
dividuais, The past demands a day of
reckoning ; and for ought that you or 1
can tell reader ; before we sec the end of
the year, that Las but dawned, the retri-
butions stored up for them by the mis-
deeds of a long train of their predecess-
ors, may be visited upon the present
generation of peoples aud governmeuts.

All things betuken the near approach
of a fearful crisis in human affairs, We
cannot see how, human wisdom, or
human foresight can prevent it. It is
the necessary result of the past, it may
he the indispensible condition of the
future, We pretend not to prophesy ;
living as we are, in the midst of vicissi-
tudes more fleeting and transient than the
phenomena of a northern sky, it havdly
beconies us , even to speculate.  Yet we
cannot shut onr eyes to the signs of the
times. Jdure, 4 nation of twenty millions,
in arms; a people to whom the urt of
war was anknown, invelved in all its hor-
rors,—biother thirsting for his brother’s
blood,—leading politicians proclaiming
their intense hatred of the government,
which they themselves ereated ; and fore-
most statcsmen  heading  outbreaics of
discontent.  Lhere, the people of a migh-
ty continent, feverish and excited,~—revl-
ing from side to side with an uncontrol-
able impulse,—Kings distrustful, and
Nations fearful of one another,—confi-
dence between rulers and people, and
between man and man destroyed; and
that confidence transferred 1o the sword—
an echo suflicient to fill a nation with
panic; a voice, as faint, sufficient to still
it for a time, into security again—one
Nation alone, with the beacon light of lib-
erty and loyalty, pure and piereing, held
aloft ; elevated above the rising temnpest,
and visible through the darkening night.
And so the universal confusion becomes
worse confounded. It is as though the
creative behests of the Almighty, which,
at the beginning, constituted order the
law of the Universe, had been counter-
wmanded ; for verily chaos has come again,
with the Spirit of Evil triumphant.
When will the Spirit of God move again
upon the face of the waters, dispel the
vengeance from these dark, brooding
clouds, and cause a new world to spring
up, consecrated to happiness, peace and
love,

Thus, the new born year greets the
nations. What, friend are its greetings to
us. You and I find the world as we are
born to it; we leave it as we help to

ke 1. The year just begun, will sure-
Iy be to us, as we have partly helped to
make it, by what we did, or did not in the
past,  Wark was done in those years to
be finished ; work undone to he supplied
—now.

The summer is past ; autamn is gone ;
winter shrouds the earth with its mantle;
and man’s day for work is shorter; yet,
the ear of an informed faith can hear the
grass growing, listen to the melody of
the winds, blowing over the blossoms of
fature spring ; and in the dim distance,
too far for distinet interpretation, can
discern the voices of happier generations.

BERMONS,

Anything, but Canadian polities, form
the theme of vur ‘gossip,” with that we
must positively be excused from inter
meddling.  Men and books; morals and
manners; the street talk, and the table
talk, of young and old, are within our
scope ; and, this being the case, we can-
not see why sermons, forming, as they
do, the subject for so much gossip else-
where, should not be introdaced into
ours lilkewise. ]

In another part of our present number
will be found an outlinc of a sermon—
taken from au English periodical — by
the Rev. Feter Jobbling, of Newcastle-
upon-Tyne, or someway in its neighbour-
hood, to whom we now beg to introduce
our readers. Peter, it may be premised,
was formerly a pitman, in an extensive
colliery, but his preaching talent having
been discovered, he was translated from
the pit to the pulpit—albeit without Epis-
copal ordination, Noue the worse of that
we think, for we dare to assert, there is
not a Bishop in England, who could
preach with as much acceptance to Peter’s
congregation, as he does himself. Peter
is « successful preacher, of that we have
no doubt; and the secret,—alas! that it
should be such a secret,—lies in his earn-
estuess and zeal ; in his piety and simpli-
city. Ior an illustration of his genius,
the reader is referred to the sermon al-
luded to, or rather to our briefoutline of
it, his thext being taken from Ps. Ixxxviii,
6. “Thou hast laid me in the lowest pis.’

Petler’s sermon is suggestive, It con-
tains food for reflection.” Au:d this brings
us to the point of our * gussip’ Sermons
in general—what they ave, and what they
ought to he,

The age we are told is a religions age.
{t may bLe so, but the evidence that it is
a christian age, is anything but satisfac-
tory. BMen do noy, indeed, in our day,
teach christianity as if it was fictitions,—
ihey rather extol ity substituting at the
same iime, a christianity of their own, in
place of it.  Infidelity is no longer toud-
torgued and mbald; 1t finds refuge in the
clondy mysteries of a transeendental phil-
asophy.  What has now to be contended
with, is not an active but a passive un.
belief,—not the hostility, but the uncon-
cerned indifference of the masses,and one
of the great questions of our time, is, how
thut indiffernce may be overcome, and
how society is to be educated, to a per-
ception’of thuse Great Traths, which alone
can elevate the character of a people, and
make them understaud the true dignity,
and high destinies of humanity. Into
this question we do not at present enter ;
we can but glance at facts as they arc
placed before us.  And the one that pre
sents itself to our notice, is, that chris-
tianity in its present forms, or rather
disguises, has ceased to a great extent, to
be considered a solitary, divine thing,—
the one thing needful. [t huscome down
to, or below the level of the other influ-
ences which sway ourage. The orcular
power which once dwelt in the Pulpit,
has departed from it; and tbose who oc-
cupy it, have, for the most part become a
timid apologetic class,—cousulting, not
commanding, the taste of their audiences.
The thunders of the pulpit bhave dicd
away, and sermons are now criticized,
not vbeyed. A modern Paul may preach,
but Felix instead of trembling,—yuwns,
if he dves not slumber outright.  John
Howe, we are told, could preach six hours,l

to unwearied througs; not many years
ago, Edward lrvirg could protraoct his
speech to midnight; but now, and amongst
us, a sermon of forty nunutes, even from

eloquent lips, is ihought sufliciently ex- . -

haustive, both of the subject, and the
audience.—while, in the capital of Scot-
land,—that land of great theologians, and
noble preachers,—periodicals of standin
and position, advocate a monthly, instea
of a weekly sermon.

This is but one of the sy mptoms of our
spiritual disease ; aud reflecting men can
but aszk for the cause and the remedy.
To indicate the one, is to point out the
other,

Now it may as well be confessed at
once, plainly and simply, that it is nob
Neologians, Pautheists, or Rationalists,
who have causcd this dead weight of in.
difference ; and taught men that the Bible
is an old oriental document, with which
modern civilization has nothing to do.
The churches and professin; christians of
our day have done that most effectuully
for them. ¢ We speak that we do know
and testify that we have seen,” when we
assert, that the miserable inconsistencies,
—the jealousies,—the worldliness,—and
the want of- earnestness, characteristic of
the bulk of the professing christians of our
day,~ministers as well as people, have
done more to place stumbling-blocks in
the way of earnest, thoughtful men, and
more to hinder the progress of "the reli-
gion of the Prince of Peace,—has furnish-
ed harder arguments for infidelity,—and
proved more sure extinguishers of the
good, produced through the instrumental.
ity of those faithful to their profession,
and principles, than all the exertions and
influences of the IHHume’s and Paine’s of
the past; or of the Newman's or Colen-
20’s, of the present.

Earnestness and singleness of purpose,
as far as human pursuits are concerned, is
the characteristic of our day, and shall
they be wanting, where, above all else,
they arc most required and looked for

ENNUI.

This is a French word, but it hus been de-
servedly naturalized, beeause it expresses a
souree of trouble from which those who speak
the Eoglish lunguuge are uunfortunately not
exempt. The complaint has Leen described
by Piseal in the following words:~' Que feels
an iusupportable annoyance in living with
himself, and thinking of himscif—heunce, all
his eare is to forget himself, and let this short
and preeious life flow on withount reflection.’
Ennui is & domestic tiend, as troublesome’ as
the demon of Fraukenstein, 1t is the curse of
the gentleman loafer, and is born of idleness
and want of occupation. Like other kinds of
misery it drives mean into Lud company, causes
them to seek extraordivary excitement to in-
duce forgetfulness, and mxkes them associnte
with gamesters, wine-bibbers ard hlackguards.
A French gentliman, Iaboring under this
afiliction, when a beggar told him he was suf-
fering from hunger, unswered,

¢ Happy rascal, how { eavy youl’

‘Lnouiy it is suid by an English writer,
tdrove Alexander the Giant (o ludia, and
poverty has often sent a vast number of per-
sous to the same place, which, in both in-
stances, hus produced a great deal of Llood-
shed and robbery—and so far, things are
pretty much on the square.

Who ever knew povery ta offer a reward for
the discovery of new pleasures? Was poverty
ever reduced to kill flies ?—or (coming nearer
home), did poverty ever muke a man walk a
thousand miles in a thousand hours, or ride
onc hundved and fifty miles, walk twenty, and
kill forty brace of birds, all within the narrow
space of one natural duy ?

The wood-sawyer, who earns the where-
withal to live by severing gigantie logs
into portable fragments, may be weary when
night comes, but one thing is certain, he
is not troubled with eonui; he eats his frugal
supper, and Jies down on his humble bed to
enjoy a dreamless and refieshing sleep, while
the monarch or the courtier tosses on his bed
of down, racking his brain to discover what
he shall do to-morrow.

Crowned heads ave famous for suffering
ennui, and though they do not probably ap-
preciate the remedy, a popular revolution is a .
real god-send to them.” What o luxury fora
stupid nnd sleep consumed king, whose hours
hang listlessly oo his hands, to bo roused in
the middle of the night or gray of morning by
the sharp rattlc of musketry befove his pulace
gates, and to Ve forced to escape by the back
stairs, nnd climb over ‘n garden wall, and risk
Lreaking his neclk to save hishend! A popu-
lar revolution is a sovercign remedy for royal
ennui | :
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_HON. GEORGE BROWN.

To view impartially the acts of a
prominent public man, while he is still
taking an active part in political affairs,
is perhaps an impossibility. Nay, we
doubt{ much, whether any of those who
acted with him, or those who opposed
him, are qualified for the undertaking.
Man is the creature of influences as well
as the creature of circumstances, and he
cannot flee the one, or retard the opera-
tions of the other, We at least lay no
claim to such isolation, and will therefore
simply content ourselves with the relation
of a fow facts in the stirring life of the
eminent individual who forms the sub-
ject of this brief
sketch ; and whose
portrait we this
week present to
our readers. The
less necessary is it
for us to do more;
since his public life
is so familiar to all
who have given the
least attention to
Canadian publie
affairs.

The Hon, George
Brown was born in
Edinburgh, the Ca-
pital of Scotland, in
the year 1821, and
educated in the
celebrated High
School of that city.
The incidents in his
early career we
need not stay to
narrate. In the
year 1839, his fath-
er, the late M.
Peter Brown, ac-
companied (}r)y his - ’ <
eldest gon George, X

:
bers of I(mlis falr&nily, 3 X\k&\\ =
emigrated to Ame- O\ N
rica.g and took up X
his residence in the
city of New York,
Being a man of con-
siderable talent,en-
ergy, and general
information, he at
once embarked in
literary pursuits ;
his first undertak-
ing being the pub-
lication of a weekly
newspaper called
the British Chroni-
cle, designed to ad-
vocate British in-
terests in the Uni-
ted States.

In the year 1843,
shortly after the
celebrated disrup-
tion in the Presby-
terian Church, he
was invited by the
Leaders of theFree
Church party to
come to Canada
and conduct & pa-
per advocating the
principles of that
body. He accor-
dingly removed to
Toronto, and com.
menced the publi-
cation of the Ban-
ner newspaper, He
soon perceived,
however, that a newspaper more purely
political was needed in the interest of the
Reform Party, of which he was an earnest
and energetic supporter. In the Spring of
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- the following year, therefore, TuE GLonE,

now the most influential and widely circu-
lated daily pa{rer in British America, was
established. It appeared at first as a
weekly edition, about half the size of the
present sheet. It had nota few diffi-
culties and competitors to contend
against. The Colonist, Patriot, and Her-
ald had been established for some time,
enjoyed large circulations, and were pos-

sessed of great influence ; but one by one
they have dropped out of existence in the
struggle for popularity ; and the Globe
has been left without a rival in circula-
tion and in influence ; the only approach
to it being that of the LEapER, 8 news-
paper conducted with similar enterprise
and talent.

The subject of our notice at once took
a leading part in conducting and editing
the paper ; and it is but little to say that
tohisuntiring, energy and ability, it owes
whatever of value and influence it now
commands.

In 1851 the representation in Parlia-
ment of the County of Haldimand became
vacant, owing to the death of its then re-
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THE HONORABLE GEORGE BROWN,

presentative, Mr. D. Thompson, and Mr.
G. Brown was invited by a number of
his friends and admirers to contest the
Constituency, which, however, after a
severe struggle he failed to secure. That
he was not successful need not be won-
dered at, when we reflect, that his oppo-
nent was none other than the celebrated
Wm. Lyon Mackenzie. In the fall of
the same year Mr. Brown was elected
M. P. P. for the County of Kent, and
continued to represent that Constituency
until the general election of 1854, when
he was elected for the neighboring County

of Lambton.

He soon took a promi-
nent position in the House; into the
business and debates of which he threw
himself, with that wonderful cnergy and
talent that characterises him in all his
undertakings, and he speedily hecame 2
power in Parlinment, and in the country.
To show the manner in which he was ap-
preciated by his fellow citizens, he was—
at the general Parliamentary election of
1857—veturned by two of our foremost
constituencies,—the City of Toronto and
the County of Oxford, for the former of
which he chose to sit. In July of the
year following, on the resignation of the
McDonald-Cartier Ministry, the Gover-
nor General, Sir E. Head, invited Mr.

(R A
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Brown to form a government. Ie had
but little difficulty in bringing together a
Ministry composed of men of undoubted
talent, and who, it was generally thought,
would have commanded the confidence

of the country, but Parliament then sit-| b

ting thought otherwise, and passed a voto
of want of confidence in them, before they
had been in office over two days, or had
an opportunity of maturing their mea-
sures, which, of course, led to the imme
diate resignation of Mr. Brown and his
Ministry.

Mr. Brown continued to represent the

City of Toronto in Parliament until the
genersl election of 1861, when, owing to
a variety of combinations and circum-
stances, which must be fresh in the minds
of our readers, he was defeated.

Previous to the last election, he was
seized with a severe and dangerous illness,
which obliged him for months to abstain
from all business. This illness was doubt.
less caused by his untiring exertions in
public affairs, and perhaps, it was well for
him that his defeat in Toronto, when he
could at the same time have obtained his
choice of seats for various western con-
stituencies, enabled him to retire for a
time from public life. In order that his
health, which during the previous winter
had been improv-
ing slowly, might
be fully restored,
he sailed in the
Spring of last year
on a six month’s
tour to Britain and
the Continent, and
while in his native
Scotland met with
his estimable lady, -
the partner, we
trust, of his future
joys and triumphs,
and to whom,
doubtless, he owed
some of that enthu-
siastic welcome
with which hig
many friends greet-
ed him on his re-
turn to Toronto a
few days ago. Mr,
Brown’s great char-
acteristic is the
wonderful energy
and determination
with which he con-
ducts whatever he
attempts ; his in-
dustry is equally
great, and all who
have heard him
speak on any of the
exciting topics of
the day, could not
but be struck with
t he impassioned
carnestness perva-
ding all he said and
did. His eloqueuce
is not generally
considered to be of
the highest order,
but what it lacks
in refinement, it
makes up in power,
and few there are,
who, having listen-
tened to him either
in the ¢ House’ or
on *‘the Stump’;
but upon whom he
has left this impres-
sion ; there stands
& man, who, if he
lives, is destined to
make his mark, nos
only on his own
age, but upon pos-
terity,

Lrrr Hanpep Com-
PLIMENT, — When Mr.
Whiteside finished his
five hours oration on
Kars,LordPalmerston
rsplied that the hon,
gentleman's speech
was highly creditable
_ tohis physical power.

The Shipping Garette says the Ariadno has
been ordered to join Admiral Milne's squad-
ron at Bermuda., This movement looks like s
concentration of the disposal force of Milne's
squadron in the localities in which the re-
cently reported outrages on British shippin
y Federal cruisers have been perpetmtos
with a knowledge that there is no force at
hand capable of protecting British vessels.
The (azelte thinks that even Wilkes will
hardly venture upon further violation of neu-
tral territory.

A new and interesting tale, with illustra-
tions, will be commenced in our next
number, :
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THE RECEPTION.

¥ The reception given to the Hon, George
Brown, on his retuen from a visit to his
native land, would, had the weather not
proved unpropitious, been an imposing
affair.  That he isrespected by a large and
influential portion of the citizens of Toron-
to, there can be no doubt, nor is 1his feel-
ing confined to those among whom he
resides, but extends over a large portion
of the Upper Province.

Any man who takes an active and de-
cided part in politics, is sure to have en-
emies as well as friends ; and it is pleas-
ing to observe that on the present
oceasion, this line of demarkation was
thrown aside, and with many it was the
man, rather than the politician, to whom
they did honor. A number of the Hon.
gentleman’s friends went to Hamilton, to
meet him, and returned with him by spe-
cial train, provided by the Committee
who had the management of matters.
On arriving at Toronto, he was welcomed
by a large number of (riends; and the
usual formula of address and reply having
been got through, Mr. Brown took his
seat in a carriage, drawn by four horses,

and was accompanied by the Ilon. Mr.

McMaster, Hon. Mr. MeMurrich, and
Mr, Henderson,

[Te was conducted in this manrer to
his residence, and having again addressed
those assembled, withdrew.

-eo

THE ALABAMA,

The most intense excitement was erea-
ted in the city and throughout the coun-
try on Sunday last, by the publication of
the news that the Confederate man-of
war or privateer Alabama had made her
appearance in American waters, off the
east end of Cuba, and had there captured
the California steamship Ariel. The
Ariel left New York bound for Panama
on the 5th of December, and on the 7th,
a report was brought to her captain,
¢ steam-war-ship in sight !’ The vessel
was then four miles off, aud had the
Federal flag flying. Captain Jones, of
the Ariel, being suspicious of the craft,
put on all steam, thinking to run away ;
but the suspicious cruiser immediately
fired a blank shot, to which Jones paid
no attention, and in a minute after she
hoisted the Confederate flag, and baung !
bang! went two shots over the Ariel—

one a 100-pounder steel-pointed missile,

which did no damage, and the other a
round, common fuse shell, struck the
foremast abave the hurricane deck, cut-
ting nearly its size from the mast. There
were 140 United States ofticers and ma-
rines on board, who had been deawn up
on the deck of the Ariel, with their arms,
prepared for resistance ; but the charac-
ter of the eraft having been ascertained,
and her great speed and heavy arma.
ment being known, and the futility of de-
fence being clearly apparent, the marines
were disarmed and ordered below, and
the Stars and Stripes came down, and
the steamship surrendered. An officer
from the Alabama armed with pistols
and cutlasses, then stepped aboard, and
assured the frightened passengers that
they were all personally safe. Some ten
thousand dollars mostly in Treasury notes
were taken from the vessel, and the ma-
rines and officers were paroled. The in-
tention of Captain Semmes, the com-
mander of the privateer, was to land the
passengers and burn the ship, but on
being remonstrated with, that the pas-
sengers would sufler severely, he agreed
to take a ransom bond of §228,000 for
the vessel and cargo, the bond to be paid
six months after t%ne independence of the

Southern Confederacy. The ship was
then allowed to proceed on hex voyage to
Panama, and she bas since returned to
New York. All on board spoke in the
highest terms of the chivalry, generosity
and courtesy of Captain Semmes, and the
praises of the bold rover of the high seas
are in everybody’s mouth. He madea
great mistake, however, in not first seiz-
ing a ship returning from instead of one
going to Panama, as it is the former that
carry the California gold eastward. Even
while he was engaged with the Ariel, a
steamship for New York from Panama,
passed near his track with about a mil-
lion dollars in gold on board. It is pro-
bable that he will not have a chance to
do this in future, as powerful men-of-war
are now to be furnished as convoys for
the treasure-bearing ships,  Captain
Semmes, during the last six months,
must have captured on the high seas not
less than forty Northern vessels, but his
last exploit is the greatest. He has nearly
destroyed the Northern carrying trade
between here and Europe, and he bids
fair to destroy it in the western waters,
The Alabama was built in England, and
his crew is composed mainly of English
sailors.—[American Journal.
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OWN, BY THE CITIZENS OF TORONTO,

Are You a Lapy 2—The term lady
is an abbreviation of the Saxon word
¢ Leofday,’ which means bread-giver.
The ¢ lady of the manor’ was accustomed
once a week to move among the poor as
an alms-giver, enriching their tables, and
bearing away their blessings. She moved
in queenly beauty,and to her queenly robe
clung the children of the lowly, looking
at her as if their little eyes could never
be satisfied with seeing—

¢ Their little hearts could never utter
How well they loved her bread and butter.

But they loved her smiling face more.
They needed not that any tell them how

riceless is a smile. It was May-day
with them whenever she came among
them with smiles and bread, and always

May-day with her, for the smiling poor
loved her, and ctowned her queen of all
the year, Reader, are you alady? Are
you a queen among the poor? Do the
children of the poor put a crown on your
head? Do they make your hair gleam
with gems, or is it burning with dia-
monds that the fingers of the poor never
set there? Do the poor man’s children
cling to your gown, and find a protecting
shadow in its folds 2  Are your jewels
the grateful hearts of the poor? If they
are, then they will never lose their lustre,
but shine brighter and brighter the
longer you wear them, I would rather
have one grateful tear from a famished
child I had fed than all the jewels that
glisten on a queen’s brow, I would

rather carry light -and joy to one deso-

late home than call the kingdvms of the
world my own.

A Cuzzrrur Hearr.—I once heard a
young lady say to au individual, ¢ Your
countenance to me is like the rising sun,
for it always gladdens me with a cheer-
ful look.” A merry or cheerful counte-
nance was always one ot the things
which Jeremy Taylor said his enemies
and persecutors could not take away
from him. There are some persons who
spend their lives in this world as they
would spend their lives if shut up in a
dungeon. Everything is made gloomy
and forbidding. They go mourning and
complaining from day to day that they
have so little, and are constantly anxious

lest what little they have should escape

out of their hands. They look always
upoa the dark side, and can never enjoy
the good that-is present for the evil that
is to come. That is not religion. Reli-
gion maketh the heart cheerful, and
when its large and benevolent principles
are exercised, men will be happy in spite
of themselves, The industrious bee does
not complain that there are so many poi-
sonous flowers and thorny branches in
his road, but buzzes on, selecting the
honey where he can find it, and passes
quietly by the places where it is not.
There is enough in this world to com-
plain about and find fault with, if men
lave the disposition. We often travel
on a hard and uneven road, but with a

cheerful spirit we may come to the end. -

of our journey in peace.
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Lgaves rroM THE Backwoops.—Mon-
treal : John Lovell; ITamilton : Wm,
Brown & Co.

Not dead and sear, but green and
bright, arve these poetic leaves from the
Backwoods. We welcome them, with
befitting honor, as a valuable contiibo.
tion to our Canadian Literature, yet only
in its infaney, but yearly evincing signs
of growth. Though there is no name on
the title page, it needs but little critical
acumen to discern, that the minstrel who
so sweetly sings these furest lays, be-
longs to what we are wont to call the
gentler sex. Shy and modest in her
muse—she does not strive to soar into
the higher regions of Poctry, but seeks
rather to emulate - these humbler bards,
whose

——Songs have power to quiet
The restless pulse of carve,
And come Jike the benediction
That follows after prayer.

Sometimes her hand touches a harp of
tenser strings, and evolkes a loftier musie,
but simple and heartfelt beauty, feminine
delicacy of thought, true and tender
pathos, and

“ A gweet attractive kind of grace”

are the prevailing characteristics of her
melodics.

There is nothing morbid or unhealthy
in her verse, for unlike many modern
aspirants for poetic honors, she has left
untasted that spring of bitterness, * that
Marah that was rever dry,” whose foul
waters mingled with the pure stream of
song that gushed from the heart of
Byron ; necither has the glittering mysti-
cism ot that wrong-headed, but vigorous
genius Festus Bailey, sent her wander-
ing into the empyrean to warble meta-
physics with the angels. She does nat
imitate the spasmodic school, who vio-
lently endeavor to tuke us by storm with
frantic epithets, wild, incoherent, isolated
thoughts, and wilder itmagery. She
strives not to
-—“ fling & poem, like a comet out,

Far splendoring the sleepy realms of night,”
but hopes rather to win her way into our
hearts, and make them glad with soft
strains of soothing music—

“ Music that gentllicr on the spirit lies
‘Than tived eyelids on tired eyes”.

But without further preface, we will cull
a few of the most beautitully formed and
brightest colored of the © Leaves™ which
our Backwoods puctess sends us, and we
are certain that our readers will not
think that we have said ought that is ex-
travagant in praise of them.

Here is the opening passage of * [an-

the” : .
# Janthe, golden haired!
Bright Icbe, in the glory and the bloom
Of her immortal youth, was not more fair
Thea thow, Q loveliest! when the slender
boughs
Bent o'er thee, with their light leaves to caress
Thy long bright tresses—when upon the hill
Thy song resounded, and the joyous birds
Stoppedl their sweet warblings, but to learn of
thee.
The river, when thy white and glancing feet,
Presse(} its smooth pebbles, played around thy
orm
In brightest eddics, with a murmuring song,
Such as youong mothers sing above their babes,
But now, we miss thee on the mountain slopes,
And in the hamlets, and beside the stream ;
Fairest and best beloved | return, return!”
So sang they in the valloys where they dwelt,
The \v!lilte-browed daughters of that sunny
isle—
And Echo sndly gave the burden back,
Echo aloae—auod sighed, * Return, returnt®
But never more, beside the forest shade,
Of rocky beach, at eveniog's ealmest hour,
They railed thy form, Ianthe, brightest maid’
Or caught the silvery murmurs of thy song.’

The poem is a story of the antique
time. ‘The people dwelling on a Greciaz:
isle have incurred the wrath of the Gods.
% Costliest sacrifices and choicest gifis”
fail to appease the offended Deities, but
suddenly out of the dark cloud that over-
shadows the sacred grove, the priest
hears a voice, commanding him to cast

_from the rocks into the hungry sea a

stainless offering, tor only such will * win
the Gaods to werey.”

Innthe, the only daughter of the aged
priest, beautifnl and ivnocent, willingly
offers herself for sncrifice.  The deserip-
tion of her death, (we speak ad visedl.yz is
worthy of the hand that wrote © The
Idyls of the King.”

“ At last the hour was come.  Upon the rock,

White robed and ¢rowned with flowera Ianthe
stood ;

| Pale, with a glowing lustre in her eyes

Undimmed Ly fear or weeping. By herside,

Her futher, wholly calm, except that etill

His longiug, loving gaze would follow her,

And tell the sickening anguish of his soul;

But yet he faltered not, and, as the sun

Went slowly downward to the glittering sen,

Glittering at veat far distant, slowly dropped

1Lis eyes one moment on the billows near,

Then bade the maidens clustered round com-
mence

Their dedieating hymun. The strain arose

Softly and tremulous, and then sunk again,

And rose once more, and would have quickly
ceased

Ip tears and bursting sobs, but that one voice

Rose clear, and full, and sweet, and led them

on ;
Thine, bri,ght Janthe! Then the prayer was
said,
And, wid an instaul’s pause of breathless pain,
She sprang, as eprings the sea bird, from the
height,
And the dark waters hid her evermore.”
Reader—no mere writer of vers de
sociele, no poetaster could have penuned

these lines, for they gleam all over with
*The light that never was on sea or land.”

Few educated men and women, il is to
be hoped, are as insensible to the poetry
of nature as_Wordsworth’s Peter Bell,

*“ A yellow primrose by the river’s brim,

A yellow primrose was to him,
Apd it wasnolhkiog more.”

The various aspects which the universe
presents to our vision, are suggestive to
tnost miunds of thoughts both grave and
gay—the darker scenes filling the heart
with sadness, and the brighter and love-
lier ones making it glow with pleasure
unalloyed, but only the poets finer eye
can detect the bidden and lurking charms
of earth, and sea, and sky, and his pen
picture them anew in evlors light and
soinbre—he alome can catch the delicate
and evanescent tones of the munifold

music of this “bright and breathing |

world,” and crystalize them in words of
befitting beaunty.

“The following extracts will show that
the authoress ot * The Leaves” does not
lack this exquisite gift of genius.

* Look at these flowers ; our Eaglish flowers
are fair, :

And their familiar faces stir our bearts,

But these ave different;—See, this one has
leaves

Like the white water-lily, fragile, pure

And shattered by a touch ;—u crimson stain

Is on each petal, as some wounded Leart

Had shed its Iifeblood o’er the snowy eup,

And dyed it thus forever,”

The memory of a joyous Spring time
that has passed away, recalls to her ming
how its glowing life

“ Brightened the eunlight and more fair
Painted each blossom, filled the air

With many a varying strain;
Woodsongs the quivering leaves that thrill,
Chords that the Zu.\‘h of midnight fill,
Toncs from the falling of the rill,

The dropping of the rain.”

Here is a picture of a cottage home :

“ There's o tree by the garden gate,
Where the birds sing all day Jong,
And a seat, where thoy often wait
When the tranquil eve grows late
For the nightingales’ lovelier song,
And beyond, n meadow slopes gently awny,
Where they hear the laugh of the children at
play.” _

We will couclude our excerpts by
quoting a Ballud, which that sweet singer,
for whom Germany now mourns, would
not have disdained to own, so simple is
its beauty, so touching its pathos,

A BALLAD

* Mother open the door,

The wind blows chilly and blenk ;
Mother! open the door,.

For I'm growing faint and weak..’
Upshe rose from the fire,

Rose up frcm her lonely wateh,
Quickly she went to the door,

And guickly lifted the lateh,

Qut rhe lovked on the night,
The wind blew bitter and shrill,
But nothing there could she see,
And the voice she had heard wasstill;
Back, with a heavy sigh,
She went to her fivesido seat;
But the voice was there once more,
And the sound of childish feet.

She leaned her over the bed,
Her lips were parched and blue,
The eyes of the dying were open wide
And she saw that he heard it too,
His eyes were open wide
With a ghastly look of drenad,
And when she had watehed him a momeutl’s
£pace,
She turned away from the dead !

Sho opened the door again
And looked out through the tempest wild,
And she Lthought she saw, et the forest side,
The form of a little child.
With a cry of anguish and fear,
She rushed to where it stood,
But its garments were glenming farther on
In the darkness of the wood.

Still, she followed it fast,
And stil), it flitted before,
Until she thought her weary limbs
Would bear her onno more;
Still as the night wore on,
She followed the flying shade,
Till she cuma (o an old stone carved cross,
Auad there knelt down and prayed.

There with a breaking heart,
She prayed to be cleansed within ;
That her mind might be freed from its deadly
chain, -
And her soul be washed from sin,
She prayed till the light was faint
In the east, wh-n a slumber stole
Over her weary senses,
Soothing her guilty soul.

The trees were dripping above her,
The skies were stormy and wild,
Butshe saw nought in her sinmber,
Save the form of a little ¢hild.
The child stood close beside her,
And spoke in accents low,
Not like the tones oi terror,
That haunted her, hours ago.

«“ Mother, here in the forest
You left me to starve and die,
And here, where my bones are bleaching,
Your lifeless corpse must lie;
But now, the gates of leaven
May open tolet you in,
For true and hearty repentance
Hns washed awny your sin,”

Up rose the sun in his glory
And lighted the forest glade,

And shone on Lhe old stone cross,
Where the woman’s form was Jaid;

The grass grew high around her
Heavy with dew and rain,

But she lay wrapped in a slumber
That never knew waking again.

Initial efforts, like the drama of “Saul,”
and these lyries fronithe backwoeods, lead
us to hupe that one day we will be as
proud of our Canadian Literature as we
now are of our Canadian Land.

Ace or tHE Pyramins.—Mahomoud
Bey, the Astronomer of the Vicervy of
Egypt, hias just published a work on this
subject, in which he has considered the
exact position of these remarkable monu-
ments in relation to the star Sirius,

He finds that this star when it passes
the meridian of Gizeh, shines exactly on
the southern front of the Pyramids; and,
by calenlating the change of position of
this star through a series of centuries, he
has arrived at the conclusion that 3,300
years before the christian cra the rays of
Sivins when it culminated would be ex-
actly perpendicular to the southern face
of these Pyramids, incline 52.5 degrees
to the north horizon. According tv the
principles of astrology, the powder of a
star is at its maximum of action when its
rays fall perpendienlar on the object it is.
thought to influence. ‘L'hus, supposing
that thePyramids have been erected 5,000
years, it appears that their faces have
been given the inclination of 52 degrees,
in order to receive the rays of the most
beautiful star of our hemisphere, conse-
crated to the god Sothis, the cclestial do
and judge of the dead. M. Radaw (who
reports these details in the Cosinos)states,
in- addition, that the Pyramids, being
tombs, would nnturally be placed under
the patromge of Suthis, (the same as the
great ITermes, Cynocepbalus, Joth and

Anubis,) whose symbol is a pyramid ac-

companied by a star and a crescent. The
date, 3,300 B. C., as that of th2 tounda-
tion of the Pyramids agrees with the cal-
calation of Bunsen, according to which
Cheaps reigned in the thirty-fourth cen-
try, B.C.; and with the Arab tradition,
which represents them as baving been
built three or four centures before the
dehige, which happened in the year 8,716
before the hegira.

Ture CambriaN, HuroNiAN AxD Lav.
RENTIAN Jformarions, are the oldest
known to geologists, ln a paper read at
the last mecting of the Geological Socicty,
(England,) Dr. J. J. Bigsby gives some
observstions on them, puinting out the
very local distribution of the Cambrian,
its mineralogical and stratigraphical char-
acter, the scarcity of its fossils, its con-
formable upward passage into the Silu-
rinn, and its absence in America and
northern Europe. In the second part of
his paper, Dr. Bigsby described the
Huronian of Canada,the Azoic rocks of the
southern shores of Lake Iuron and Lake
Superior, and the second Azvic gronp of
Norway, all of which ave considered by
Dr. Bigsby to belong (o the same period.
He then stated that the Huronian forma-
tion, and its equivalents agrec in being
unconformable to the Silurian, and con-
formable to the Laurentian. 1t contains
many beds of lime-stone, and a large
quantity of copper ore, and in the total
absence of fossils ; in all of which res-
pects they differ from the Cambrian. e
therefore came to the conclusion that the
Cambrian and Huronian are distinet for-
mations, and that the latter is very much
the older.

Tus Wazer-Proor Powous (rora.—Seve-
rul inquiries have beeu wade lutely, ves-
pecting the mude of preparing cloth to
render it water-proof aud yet maintain its
porosity. Close water-proof cloth fabries,
such as glazed oil-cloth, india-rubber, and
gutta-percha cloth are completely waterproof,
but do not permit perspiration and the exhaled
gases from the skin to pass through them,
Lecausa thuey are air-light as well us water-
tight. Persons who wear air-tight garmeuts
soon become faint, if they ave uudergoing
severe exercise, such us that to which soldiers
are exposed whea on murch. A porous water-
proof cloth, therefore, is the best for outer
garmeats during wet weather, for those whose
duties or lubor cause them to perspire freely.
The best way for prepaving such cloth is by
the process adopted jtor the lunivs of the
IPreuch soldiers, durin§ the Critenn war. It
is ns follows:—"Take 23 1bs, of atum and dis-
solve them in 10 gatlous of Loiling water; then
in o sepurate vessel dizsuive the same quantity
of sugur of lead in 10 gats. of boiling water, aud
mix the two solutious. The civth is now well
hundled in this liquid uotil ¢very partof it s
penctrated ; then 1uis gquecz:d and dried in
the git or in o warm spartinent, then washed
in coldl water aud dried again, when juis fit
for use. It necessary, the cloth may be dipped
in the liguid and dried Lwice Lefure Leing
washed. ~ ‘The lignor appears curdled, when
the alum and lead solutions are mixed to-
gether.  This is the result of double decompo-
sition, the sulphate of Jead which is an
insoluble salt Leing formned. The sulphate of
lead is taken up in tize pores of the cloth, and
it is unaffected by raing, ar moisiure, avd yet
it does not render the cloth air-tight.  Such
cloth is also partially now-inllamable, A
solution of alum, itself, will vender cloth,
prepaved as described, partially water-proof,
but it is not so good as the sulphate of leud.—
Such ¢loth—cotton or"woolen-—sheds ruin hike
the feathers on the back of a duck,

Irox-Crap MeN.—It has Leen suggested to
us, in view of the improvements which are
daily earvied out in iron-clad ships and
batteries, that the same principle might be
applicd to their erews, or to infuniury in
the field. Some steps have already been
made in this direction, aud life-preserving
vests have been sold, we Lelieve, in great
bumbers ; why, then, can we not sheath the
human body eo that it will be perfectly pro-
tected againat rifle balls at least, and yet,
at the same time, preserve its clasticity and
activity unimpaired? The force of a bullet,
stopped in mid career, would doubtiess make
the iron or steel-clad recipieut wink, if it did
not entircly destroy his center of gravity, but
we think most of nﬂ our sharpshooters would

g gladly exchange the possibility of being stun-

ned or even stricken senscless for a time, for &
time, for the certainty of being killed outright
without such protection. The ancicnt men-at-
arms and Xnight Templars wore suits of mnil,
but they weighed down both horse and rider
and had to be abandoned. Let some ingenious
person invent a conplete personal protection,
and be will assuredly renp his reward.
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THE WALLED LAKE.

. The wonderful Walled Lake is situated
in the central part of Wright County,
lowa. The shape of the lake is oval. 1t
is_about two miles in length and one
wide, in the widest part, comprising an
aren of some two thousand acres, The
wall inclosing this arca is over six miles
in length, and is built or composed of
stones varying in size from boulders of
two tons weight down to small pebbles,
and is intermixed with earth. The top
of the wall is uniform in height above the
water in all parts, which makes its height
to vary on the land side according to the
uneveuues of the couutry, from two to
twelve feet in height, In the highest
part the wall measures from ten to twelve
feet thick at the base, and from four to
six at the top, inclining each way, out-
ward and inward. There is no outlet,
but the lake frequently rises and flows
over the top of the wall, The lake at
the deepest part.is about ten feet in
depth, and abounds withlarge and fine fish,
such as pike, pickerel, bass, pearch, &c.

The water is clear as crystal, and there

any large springs or feeders. Wild fowl
of all kinds are plenty upon its bosom.
At the north eud are two small groves of
about ten acres each, no timber heing
vear. It has the appearance of having
been walled up by human hands, and
looks like u huge fortress, yet there are
po rocks in that vicinity for miles around.
There are no visible signs of the lake
being the result of volcanic action, the
bed being perfeetly smooth and the
border of regular form. The lake is
seventeen miles from Boon river on the
west, eight miles from lowa on the east,
and about one hundred miles from Cedar
Rapids.  Itis one of the greatest wonders
of the West, aud has already been visited
bv hundreds of curiosity seekers.

A CuxniNg Tarrae.—I had rather a narrow
eseape ; I was sitting on my  horse looking
at a Tartar, n remarkably powerful man,
stretched in death apparently at my feet;
beside him lay a spear decorated with a very
handsome flag; and, as it happened, being
quite uaarmed (as no one expected when wo
warched in the morning that there was to be
a fight,) I contemplated arming myself for the
remainder of the day with the lance of the
prostrate enemy. But just as I was in the
act of dismennting, my right foot out of the

stirrup, the dend Tartar stretehed out his hand
seized tho lance, and with one movement
sprang to his feet; unarmed, I lost no time
in placing three or four horses’ length betwecn
myself and the Tartar, and it is difficult to
say which of the two was wore afraid, for the
Tartar bolted for a village at hand as fast as
he could run. He was unwounded; baving
been simply unhorsed in the charge. He
feigned death ; but, imagining, no doubt, that
I was dismounting to dispatch him (having
discovered the feint) he determined to fight.
for it ; whereas I, having wuothing to fight
with (and very glad I am I had no weapon),
and seciog u dead man as [imagined, come
to life, thought that a quick retreat was just
the thing for the occasion.

The poor fellow, however, was not destined,
to survive, another officer rode at him and
shot him in the back with a revolver; he fell,
aud the officer drew his sword, but the un-
daunted Tavtar sprang to. his feet, unhorsed
the officer with his lance, and again fled;
butl a sowar of Probyn's (orderly to Colonel
M'Kenzie) gave him the fatal thrust.

‘I'm awful ¢ivil to that orderly of mine,’
said my friend, Colonel McKenzie to me, ‘1
have a great respect for the man since Isaw
the way. he polished off that Tartar; he's the
last man in the army I'd like to quarrel with ;
I've a great respect for him, I assure ye.’

Tixeranp.—The newspaper comments on
American affairs are generally of an unimpor-
tant charac er.

France.—There are ngain rumors in Paris
of unfavorable news from Mexico, and urgent
calls for reinforcements, which it is eaid will
be sent under the device of establishing a

 reserve at Martinique,

The Cardinal Arvehbishop of Paris hus gone
to Rome, it is rumored, in the name of the
Emperor, to explain to the Pope the Empe-
ror's views, with a view to the concessions
vecessary on the part of the Pontifical Gov-
ernment,

ItaLy.—In a duel between Garibaldi's eldest
son and Colonel Pallevicina, who captured
Garibaldi—the young man is said to have re-
ceived a mortal wound in the side, and the
Colonel was serionsly hurt,

A general meeting of tho Atlantic Telegraph
Company was held in Jondon on the 12th
inst, Hon. James Snarr Wortley presided, and
atated the terms on which it was proposed to
raise £600,000 new capital, as already pub-
lished, He announced that within three days
£25,000 had, on response to the eireulurs, been
subscribed. - A resolution was carried to raise
the new capital in shares of £5 cach for laying
a new c¢able. The meeting was regarded as
the most enconraging and successful, The
Daily News, Star, and other journals warmly
advocate the claims of the Company. The
Times snys, notification is advertised, that the
naw undertaking for lnying the cable has been
formed with continential support, and wili
shortly -be introduced.

is no bubbling or agitation to indieate
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TAYLOR'S SATE.

THE DIAMOND BRACELET.

(Concluded.)

¢ You will readily conceive the night-mare
anted Alice, for her
* The bracelet wns under
my charge, acd it disappeared in this extra-
All the trouble that it has
been productive of to me, I amnot at liberty
to tell you, but it has certainly shortened my

this has been to me,
ernotion was great.

ordinary way.

life.

«You look very ill,” observod Lady Living-

stone, with sympathy.
I am worse than I look.

ablé to trace out how it was lost.’

Lady Livingston left theroom and returned

Iam going into
the grave rapidly. Others, less sonsitive, or
with stronger bodily health, wight bave bat-
tled successfully with the distress and annoy-
ance; Icould not. Lehall dic in greater pence
it this unhappy affair can be cleared. Should
it prove to be tihe sumo bracelet, we may be

with the diamond bracelet, She held it out
to Miss Seaton, and the color rushed into
Alice’s poor waa face at the gleam of the dia-
monds ; she belioved she recognized them.

‘But atny,’ shosaid, drawing back her hand
as she was about to touch it : * do not give it
me just yet. 1If it be the one we lost, the
lotters 8. H, are scratched irregularly on the
back of the middle clasp. Perhaps you will
firat look if they ave there, Lady Lavingstone.’

*Lady Liviogston turned the bracelet,
glanced at the spot indicated, and then silently
banded it to Sir Jasper. The latter smiled.

‘Sure enough here’s something—I can’t sco
distinetly without my glasses. What is it
Lady Livingstonef’ )

‘The letters 8. H , as Miss Scaton deseribes:
I can not deny it.’

‘Deny it! no, my lady, what for should we
deny itt If we arc in possession of another's
brucelat, lost by froud, and if the dissovery
will set this youog lady’s mind at caso, [ don’t
think either you or I shall be the one to deny
it. Examine it yourself, md’am,” ndded he
giving it to Alice,

.

.

She turned it about, she put it on her arm,
her eyes lighting with the cagerness of convie-
tion. ‘It is cortainly the same bracelet, she
offirmed; ‘I could be sure of it, I think, with-
out proof, but Lady Saral’s initials are there,
as she describes to have seratched them,

¢ It is not beyond tho rongo of possibility
that initials may have been scratched on this
bracelet without its being the same,’ observed
Lady Livingstone.

‘lywink 1t must be the snmeo,” mused Sir
Jasper ‘It looks suspicious.’

¢ Lady Frances Chenevix understood you to
say you bought this of Messrs. Garrard,’ res-
umed Miss Seaton.

Lady Livingstone felt rather foolish. ‘ What
Isaid was, that Messrs. Garrard were my
jewelers, The factis, I do pot know oxactly
whero this was bought; butI did not consider
mysclf enlled upon to proclaim that faet to a
young lady who was a stranger to me, and in
answer to questions I thought verging on
impertinauce.” ’

“Her anxiety scarcely less than my own,
may have rendered her abrupt,” replied Alice,

by way of apology for Lady Frances. *Qur
hope is not 8o much to regnin the bracelet, as
to penetrate the mystery of its disappearance.
Can you notlet me knowwhere youdid buy it #

‘I can,’ interposed Siv Jasper: ‘there’s no
disgrace in having bought it where I did. I
got it at & pawnbroker's.

Alice’s heart beat violently. A pawnbro.
ker's—what dreaded discovery was at hand?

* I was one day at the east end of Londou,
walking past, when I snw a topas-and-amethyst
cross in & pawnbroker’s window. I thought
it would be o pretty ornament for my wife,
oud I went in and asked to look at it. {n talk-
iug about jewelry with the master, he reached
out this diamond bracelet, and told me that
would be a present worth making. Now I
koow my lady’s head hiad been running on a
diamond bracelet, and I was tempted to ask
what was the lowest figure ho would put it
at. He eaid it was the most valuable article
of the sort he had had for o long while, the
diamonds of the first water, worth four hua.
dred guineas of anybody’s money, but that
befog second-hand, ho could part with it for
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two bundred and fifty. And I bought it
There’s where I got the bracelet ma’am.’

‘That was just the money Colone! Hope
gave for it new, at Garrard’s, said Alice. ‘Two
hundred and fifty guineas.’

Sir Jasper stared at her: and then broke
forth with a comical attempt at rage, for he
was one of the best-temperedpmen in the world.

‘ The old wretch of a jew! Sold it tome at
second-hand price, as he ealled it, for the iden-
tical sum it cost new! Why, he ought to be
prosecuted for usury,’

‘It is just as I tell you, Sir Jasper, grum-
bled his lady : you will go to these low, second-
hand dealers, who always cheat were they
can, instead of to a regular jeweler; and nine
times out of ten you get taken in.

¢ But your having bought it of this pawn-
broker does not bring me any nearer the know-
ing how he procured it,” observed Miss Seaton.

‘Ishall go to him this very day and ascer-
tain,’ returned Sir Jasper. * Trades-people
may not sell stolen bracelets with impunity.’

Easier said than done. The dealer protest-
ed his ignorance and innocence, and declared
he had %ought it in the regular course of bus-
iness, at one of the pawnbroker’s periodical
sales. And the man spoke truth, and the de-
teetives were again applied to.

1L

I an obscure room of a low and dilapidated
lodiing-house, in a Jow and dilapidated neigh-
borhood, there sat a man one evening in the
coming twilight; atowering gaunt skeleton,
Wwhose remarkably long arms and legs looked
little less than skin and bone. The arms were
fully exposed to view, since their owner,
though he possessed and wore a waisteoat,
dispensed with the use of a shirt. An article,
once a coat, lay on the floor, to be donned at
will—if it could be got into for the holes.
The man sat on the floor in a corner, his head
finding a resting-place against the wall, and
he had dropped into a light sleep, but if ever
famine was depicted in a face, 1t was in his,
Unwashed, unshaven, with matted hair and
feverish lips; the cheeks were hollow, the
nostrils white and pinched, and the skin around
the mouth had a blue tinge. Some one tried
and shook the door; it aroused him, and he
started up, but only to cower in a bending
attitude and listen.

‘I hear you,’ cried a voice. ‘How
to-night, Joe? Open the door.

The voice was not one he knew ; not one
that might be responded to,

‘Do you call this politeness, Joe Nichollst
If you don’t open the door, I shall take the
liberty of opening it for myself, which will
put you to the trouble of mending the fasten-
ings afterwards.’

‘ Who are you " cried Nicholls, reading de-
termination in the voice,
and I can’t admit folks to-night.’

‘ Gone to bed at eight o’clock ¥

‘Yes: I'mill’

‘Il give you one minute, and then I come
in. You will open it if you wish to save
trouble.’

1 Nicholls yielded to his fate, and opened the
oor.

The gentleman—he looked like one—cast
his keen eyes round the room. There wasnot
8 vestige of furniture in it; nothing but the
bare, dirty walls, from which the mortar
crumbled, and the bare, dirty boards.

‘ What did you mean by saying you were
gone to bed, eh ¥

‘So I'was. I was asleep there,’ pointing to
the corner, ‘ and that’smy bed. What do you
want? added N icholls,peering atthe stranger’s
face in the gloom of the evening, but seeing it
imperfectly, for his hat was drawn low over it.

‘A little talk with you. That last sweep-
stake you put into —’

The man lifted his face, and burst forth
with such eagerness, that the stranger could
only arrest his own words, and listen,

‘It was a swindle from beginning to end.
1 had scraped together the ten shillings to put
init; and I drew the right horse, and was
shuflled out of the gains, and I have never had
my dues, not a fm-thin;’; of ’em. Since then
I've been ill, and I can’t get about to better
myself. Are you come, sir, to make it right ¢’

‘ Some’—the stranger coughed—friends of
mine werein it also,” said he, ‘and they lost
thelr money.’ :

‘Every body lost it ; the getters-up bolted
with all they had drawn within their fingers.
Have they been took, do you know ¢’

¢ Allin good time ; they have left their trail.
So you have been ill, have you’

¢II1l  Just take a sight at me! There's an
arm for a big man.’

He stretched out his naked arm for inspec-
tion : it appeared as if a touch woulq snap it.
The stranger laid his hand upon ita fingers, and
his other hand appeared to be stealing fur-
tively towards his own pocket. ¢Ishould say
this looks like starvation Joe.’

‘Som’at nigh akin to it.’

A pause of unsuspicion, and the handenffs
were clapped on the astonished man. He
started up with an oath.

* No need to make a noise, Nicholls,’ said
the detective, with a careless air. ‘I have got
two men waiting outside.’

‘Iswear I wasn’t in the plate robbery,’ pas-
sionately utlered the man. ‘I knew of it, but
I didn't join’em, and I never had the worth o:

are you

‘ m gone to bed, |

a8 much as a salt-spoon, after it was melted
down. And they call me a coward, and theyv
leave me here to starve aud die! I swear [
wasn’t in it.’

‘ We'el talk of the plate robbery another
time,” said the officer. as he raised his hat;
‘you have got those bracelets on, my man,
for another sort of bracelet. A diamond one.
Don’t you remember me#’

The prisoner’s mouth fell. ‘I thought that
was over and done with, all this time—I don't
know what you mean,’ he added, correcting
himself.

‘No, said the officer it's just beginning
The bracelet is found and has” been traced to
you. You were a clever fellow, and T had
my doubts of you at the time : 1 thought you
were too clever to go on long.’

‘Ishould be ashamed to play the sreak and
catch a fellow in this way.  Why couldn’t you
come openly, in your proper clothes? not come
playing the spy in the garb of a friendly civil-
1an!’ ‘My men are in their proper clothes,’
returned the equable officer, ‘and you will
have the pleasure of their escort presently.
I came because they did not know you, and I
did.

‘Three officers to take a single man, and he
askeleton I’ uttered Nicholis, with a vast show
of indignation,

‘Ay; but you were powerful once, and fero-
cious too. The skeleton aspect is a recent one.’

*And all for ncthing. Idon’t know about
any bracelet.”

‘Don’t trouble yourself about inventions,
Nicholl’s. Your friend is safe in our hands,
and has made a full confeesion.’

* What friend? asked Nicholls too eagerly.

‘The lady you got to dispose of it for you
to the Jew.’

Nicholls was startled to incaution.
hasn’t split, has she '

‘Every particular she knew or guessed at.
Split to save herself.

‘Then there’s no faith in woman.’

‘ There never was yet,’ returned the officer.
¢If they are not at the top and bottom of every
mischief, Joe, they are sure to be in the mid-
dle. 1Is this your coat! touching it gingerly.

‘She’s a disgrace to the female sex, she is,’
raved Nicholls, disregarding the question as to
his coat. ‘But it’s a relief, now I'm took, it's
a weight off my mind ; I was always a expeec-
ting of it, and I shall get food in the Old Bail-
ey, at any rate’

‘Ahl said the officer, ‘you were in good
service as a respectableservant; you had bet-
ter have stuck to your duties.’

‘ The temptation was 8o great,’ observed the
man, who had evidently abandoned all idea of
denial; and now that he had done 5o, was rea-
dy to be voluble with remembrances and
particulars. ’

‘ Don’t say anything to me,’ said the officer.
‘It will be used against you.’ !

‘It came all along of my long legs,’ cried
Nicholle, ignoring the friendly injunction, and
proceeding to enlarge on the feat he had per-
formed. ‘I have never had a happy hour
since; I was second footman there, and a good
place I had; and I have wished thousands of
times, that the bracelet had been in a sea of
molten fire. Our folks had took a house in
the neighbourhood of Ascot for the race week,
and they had left me at home to take care of
the kitchen-maid and another inferior or two,
taking the rest of the servants with them. I
had to clean the winders afore they returned,
and I had druv it off till the Tuesday evening,
and out I got on the balqueny, to begin with
the back drawing-room g .

‘ What do you say you got out on ¥

! The balqueny. The thing with the green
rails round it, what encloses the winders.
While I was a leaning over the rails afore 1
begun, I heered something like click—eclick,
8 going on in the fellow room at the next
door, which was Colonel Hope's. It was like
a8 if something light was being laid on a table,
and presently I heered two voices begin to
talk, a lady’s and a gentleman's, and I lis-
tened —

‘No good ever comes of
terrupted the officer,

. ‘T didn’t listen for the sake of listening, but
it was awful hot, a standing out there in the
sun, and listening was better than working.
I dido’t want to hear, neither, for I was think-
ing of my own eoncerns, and what a fool I was
to have idled away my time all day till the
sun came on to the back winders. Bit by
bit, I heered what they were talking of—that
it was jewels they had got there, and that one
was worth two hundred guinens. Thinks I,
if that was mine, I'd do nomore work. After
a while, Theered them go out of their room,
and I thought I'd have a look at the rich things,
and [ stepped over slanting-ways on to the
little ledge running along the houses, holding
on by our balqueny, and then I passed my
hands along the wall till T got hold of their
balqueuy—but one with ordinary legs and
arms couldn’t have doneit. You couldn’t, sir.’
¢ Perhaps not,’ remarked the officer.

‘ There wasn’t fur to fall, if [ had fell, only
on to the kitchen leads under; but I didn’t
fall, and I raised myself on their balqueny,
and looked in. My! what a show 1t was!
stunning jewels, all laid out there ; so close
that if I had put my hand ineide, it must have
struck all among’em; and the fiénd prompted
me take one. I didn’t stop to look; I didn’t

‘ She

listening, Joe, in-

stop to think; the one that twinkled the
brightest and had the most stones in it was
the nearest to me, and I clutched it, and slip-
ped it into my footman’s undress jacket, and
stepped back again.

¢ And got safe into your balcony.”

‘Yes; but I didn’t clean the winder that
night. I was upset like, by what I had done,
and I think, if I could have put it back again,
I should; but there was no opportunity I
wrapped il up in my winder leather, and then
in a sheet of paper, and then I putitup the
chimney in one of the spare bedrooms. [ was
up the next morning afore five, and I cleaned
my winders. T'd no trouble to awake myself,
for I had never slept. Thesame day, towards
evening you called, sir, and asked me some

uestions—whether we had seen any one on
the leads at the back, and such like. Teaid as
master was just come home from Ascot, would
you be pleased to speak to him.’

“Ah!’ again remarked the officer, “you
were a clever fellow that day. Butif my sus-
picions had not been strongly directed to an-
other quarter, I might have looked you up
more sharply.’

‘Ikep’it by me for a month or two and
then I gave warning to leave. I thought I'd
have my fling, and I became acquainted with
her—that lady-—and somehow she wormed out
of me that I had got it, and I let her dispose
of it for me, for she said she knew how do it
without danger.’

‘ What did you get for it ¢’

The skeleton shook his head. * Thirty-four
pound, and I had counted on a hundred and
fifty. She took a oath she had not helped
herself to a sixpence.’

‘Oaths are plentiful with the venius,’ re-
marked the detective.

‘She stood to it she hadn’t, and she stopped
and helped me to spend it.  After that was
done, she went over to stop with some body
else who was in luck; and I have tried to go
on, and I can’t : honesty or dishonesty it seems
all one, nothing prospers, and I’'m naked and
famishing—and I wish I was dying.’

‘ Evil courses never do prosper, Nicholls,
said the officer, as he called in the policemen,
and consigned the gentleman to their care.

So Gerard Grant was innocent |

‘But how was it you skillful detectives
could not be on this man’s scent " asked Col-
onel Hope of the officer, when he heard the
tale.

‘ Colonel, T was thrown off it. Your posi-
tive beliefin your nephew’s guilt infected me,
and appearances were very strong against him.
Miss Seaton also helped to throw me off: she
said, if you remember, that she did not leave

believed and trusted in mine: what did you “
fear?

‘I will tell you Gerard,’ she resumed, 8
deeper hectic rising to her cheeks. ‘I coul
not have confessed my fear, even in dying; it
was too distressing, too terrible; but now
that it is all clear, I will tell it. 7 believed my
sister had taken the Bracelet.

He uttered an exclamation of amazement.

‘T have believed it all along, She had cal
led to see me that night, and was for a minute
or two, in the room alone with the bracelets:
I knew she, gt that time, was short of money,
and I feared she had been tempted to take it
~just as this unfortunate servant man was
tempted. Q Gerard! the dread of it has been
upou menight and day, preying upon my fears,
weighing down my spirits, wearing away my
health and my life. "And I bad to bear it ail
in silence: it is that dreadful silence which
has killed me.’

‘ Alice, this must have been a morbid fear ¥’

‘Not so—if you knew all. But now thatI-
have told you, let us not revert to it again: it
is at an end, and I am very thankful. That it -
should so end, has been my prayer and hope ;
hot quite the only hope,” she added, ]ookin%
up at him with a sunny smile; “I have ha
another.’

¢ What is it#
nected with me.

‘50 it is. Ahl Gerard! can you not guess
ity

‘No,’ he answered, in a stifled voice, ‘T can
only guess that you are lost to me.’

!Lost to all here. Have you forgotten our
brief conversation the night you went into
exilef I told you then there was one far more
worthy of you than I could ever have been.’

‘None will ever be half so worthy: or—I
will say it, Alice, in spite of your warning
hand-—half so loved.’

‘ Gerard,’ she continued, sinking her voice,
‘she has waited for you.’

‘ Nonsense,’ he rejoined.

‘She has. 1 have watched, and seen, and I
know it; and I tell it you under secresy :
when she is your wife, ot before, you may -
tell her that I saw it and said it She is &
lovable and attractive girl, and she does not
and will not marry: you are the cause,’

‘My darling——

‘ Stay, Gerard,’ she gravely interrupted;
‘those words of endearment are not for me.
Give them to her: can you deny that you
love her?’

You look as if it were con-

‘ Perhaps I do—in a degree.
self. ¢

‘Put me out of your thoughts while we
speak. 1f I were——where 1 80 soon shall be,

Next to your-

the room; but it now appears that she did4would she not be dearer to you than any one

leave it when your nephew did, though only
for a few moments. Those few moments suffi-
ced to do the job.’

*1t’s strange she could not tell the exact
truth,’growled the Colonel.

‘She probably thoughtshe was exact enough,
since she only remained outside the door. and
could answer for it that no one entered by it.
She forgot the window. 1thought of the win-
dow the instant the loss was mentioned to me,
but Miss Seaton’s assertion that she never had
the window out of her view, prevented my
dwelling on it. I did go to the next door,
and saw this very fellow who committed the
robbery, but his manner was sufficiently sat-
isfactory. Hetalked too freely; I did not like
that ; but 1 found he had been in the same
service fifteen months: and as I must repeat,
I'laid the guilt to another.’

‘It is a confoundedly urpleasant affair for
me,” cried the Colonel;” I have published
my nephew’s disgrace and guilt all over Lon.
don.’

‘It is more unpleasant for him, Colonel’
was the rejoinder of the officer.

‘ And I have kept him short of money, and
suffered him to be sued for debt; and I have
let him go and live amongst the runaway
scamps over the water, and not hindered his
engaging himself as & merchant’s clerk: and
in short, I have played up the very deuce with
him.

‘But reparation is doubtless in your own
heart and hands, Colonel.’

‘Idon’t know that, sir, testily concluded
the Colonel.

I1IT.

Once more Gerard Hope entered his uncle’s
house ; not as an interloper, stealing into it in
secret, but as an honored guest, to whom rep-
aration was due, and must be made. Alice
Seaton leaned back in her invalid chair, a joy-
ous flush on her wasted clieek, and a joyous
happiness in her eye. Still the shadow of
coming death was there, and Mr. Hope was
shocked to see her—more shocked and startled
than he had expected, or chose to express.

¢ O Alice what has done this ¥’

‘ That,’ she answered, pointing to the brace-
let, which, returned to its true owner, lay on
the table. ‘I should not have lived many
years ; of that I am convinced ; but I might
have lived alittle longer than I now shall. It
has been the cause of misery to many, and
Lady Sarah says she shall never regard it but
as an ill-starred trinket, or wear it with any
pleasure.’ :

‘But Alice. why should you have suffered
it thus toaffect yout’ he remonstrated. ‘ You

knew your own innocence, and you say you

on earth? would you not be well pleased to
make her your wife?

‘Yes, I might be.’

‘ That is enough,
hither.

The conversation had been carried on in 8
whisper, aud Lady Frances Chenevix came to-
wards tiem from a distant window. Aljce
took her hand: she also held Gerard's.

* I thought you were talking secrets, said
Lady Frances, *so kept away.’

‘As we were,” answered Alice. ‘Frances,
what can we do to keep him amongst us? Do
You know what Colonel Hope has told him ¢’

‘No. What?’

‘That though he shall be reinstated in favor
as to money matters, he shall not be in his aff-
ection or in the house, unless he prove sorry
for his rebellion by retracting it. The rebel-
lion, you know, at the first outbreak, when
Gerard was expelled the house—before that
unlucky bracelet was ever bought. I think he
is sorry for it : you must help him to be more
80’

Gerard. Frances, come

‘Fanny,’ raid Gerard, while her eyelids
drooped, and the damask mantled in her cheek,
deeper than Alice's hectic, * will you help me f’

¢ As if I could make out head or tail of what
you two are discussinil’ cried she, by way of
helping herself out of her confusion, as she at-
tempted to turn away; but Gerard
to his side and detained her.

‘ Fanny—will you drive me again from the
house ¥’ .

She lifted her eyes, twinkling with a little
spice of mischief: “ 1 did not drive you before.’

‘In a manner, yes’ he laughed. ‘Do you
know what did drive met

She had known it at the time: and Gerard
read it in her conscious face,

‘Isee it all,’ he murmured, drawing her
closer to him; you have been far kinder 10 me
than I deserved. Fanny, letme try and repay
you for it.’

Frances endeavoured to look dignified, but

it would not do, and she was obliged to brush
away the tears of happiness that struggled to
her eyes. Alice caught their hands together
and held them between her own, with a men-
tal aspiration for their life’s future happiness.
Some time back she could not have breathed
it in so fervent a spirit: but—as she had said
— the present world and its hopes had closed
to her.
. ‘Butyou know,Gerard, cried Lady Frances,
In a saucy tone, ‘if you ever do help yourself
toa bracelet in reality, you must not expect
Ine to go to prison with you.’

‘Yes I shall,’ answered he, far more saucily:
‘e wife must follow the fortunes of her
husband.’

caught her
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CANADIAN MANUFACTURES.

I To chronicle the progress of our Home
B“d“f}tl'y is at all times a pleasing task.
Y Its careful developement can our
fountry alone become great; affording
3? 1t does a variety of employment for
olﬂferent tastes and scope for the exercise
i Ingenuity. The manufacture of safes,
" :11 branch of industry that is now car-
v'e On pretty extensively in the Pro-
Ince, In 1855, Messrs. J. & J. Taylor

Mmenced their construction in Tor-
"o.  They had previously acquired
8rge experience in this branch of business

from being seven years in the safe
manufacturing establishment of 8, C,
Herring, New York. They now give
constant employment to twenty men and
turn out on an average from twenty to
twenty five safes every month. Their
safes are to be found inthe Government
offices, in the principal banking establish-
ments, in many commercial houses in
both Provinces, and a number have even
found their way into the Western States;
but the war tariff is now operating against
business in that direction. Several of
their safes have been put to the severest

test.  For hours, during a conflagration,

they have been seen red hot, and yet,
when opened, their contents have been
taken out uninjured.

Another gonsideration in their favor is,
that, while they are equal, if not superior,
to any safe that is manufactured, they are
twenty per cent. cheaper.

The Messrs, Taylor have reduced their
business to a system. Everything is
carried on under their own supervision,
and machinery made on the most ap-
proved principle is used in their estab-
lishment.  On the first and second floors
of their three story building are a large
number of turning-lathes, drilling-ma-

chines, pinching and shearing machines,
doing the work of very many men and
driven by a powerful steam engine. The
third floor is used as a cabinet shop,
where the interior of the safes are fitted
up. In the rear of the main building are
the paint and black-smiths’ shops, the
filing and engine-room.

There is happily now no necessity to
plead for the support of home manufac-
tures. The paople, as a whole, are alive
to their necessity, and know there will
always be sufficient competition among
manufacturers within the Province, to
prevent any undue advantage being taken,
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THE SAFE MANUFACTURING ESTABLISHMENT OF MESSRS. J. & J. TAYLOR, TORONTO.

tis&:’“}“eﬁ OF INsaniTy.—By the table of sta-
; Peri 10 the last report of Dr. Kirkbride,
for (. \0tendent of the Pennsylvania Asylum
T 1nsane, that out of 1992 male patients
sing, iave been received in that institution
tiop ha, Opening in 1851, the larger propor-
mel‘ehave ¢ome from the ranks of the farmers,
Te gy ‘f“-ﬂ and laborers. The exact figures
orer, ollows ; Farmers 267, merchants 191,
blg am 8152. A similar proportion is observa-
tota] o;mg the femal(_s pstients ; for out of a
Wives 1761 women in the asylum, 255 were
d‘“gh?nd daughters of farmers, 200 wives and
day b ers of iwerchants, and 124 wives and
g. terg of laborers.

siona;s large percentage shows that profes-
thog, €U are less subject to insanity than
logg te %ho huve more physical exercise and
Ker,_ :l‘:loﬂ of the brain than thay. Of law-
ut g4 €re were in the Pennsylvania Asylum
25, of DUt of 1992 patients, o clergymen but
the a:'ltlsts 17, and of physicians 39. Amon
1utmue}1 eats, however, 66 out of 1992 were
Ej . '
T i}: been Printers were admitted to the Agy-
ger. - oty years, together with one hair-
re. one potter, one author, one whiter, six
) un,de;'gm confectioners, twenty-nine plan-
f my . orty-six seamen. The whole number
the gpor 204 females admitted was $753, and
by iﬁ_z"'t‘*‘t number of cages were-caused, first,
eran, “m} of various kinds, next by intem.
Rrier .o third by 1 ental anxiety, fourth by
they, and fifgh by loss of prosperity. From
N il]ve causes, 1414 out of 3758 persons be
8reat 5]‘?'1‘& Dr.Kirkbride saye. * Periods of
Political excitement, the thousand sour-

te

verses, and undreamed of changes in the con-
dition of families, hardly ever fail to increase
the amount of mental disease in a community,
while, unfoctunately, the same causes render
too many less able than ever to meet the ex-
penses and losses invariably incident to such
a form of illness,’

Panpora’s Box.—Pandora, according to the
heathen mythology, was the first female creat-
ed. Shewas formed of clay, by Vulean, at the
request of Jupiter. As soon as endowed with
life all the gods are said have vied with each
other in presenting her with gifts. She receive
ed beauty and the art of pleasing from Venus,
the power of captivating from the Graces;
Apollo taught her how to sing, Mercury in-
structed her in eloquence, and Minerva endow-
ed her with wisdom. Hence she was called
Pandora, from the Greek words pan, all, and
doron, gift, intimating that She was all gifted.
Jupiter finally presented her with a box, filled
with innumerable evils, which she was desired
to give to the man who married her. She was
then conducted by Mercury to Prometheus ; he,
suspicious of deceit, would not accept the pre-
gent ; but his brother, Epimetheus, less pru-
dent, married her, He having accepted and
opened the box, there issued from it a multi-
tude of evils and distempers, which speedily
dispersed themselves all over the earth, and
have never since ceased to afflict all mankind.
He shut the box again in haste, but all was
gone. Hope alone, which Jupiter had com-
passionately inclosed in his unhappy gift, had
not time to escape, and consequently remajned
as the one consolation of wretched mortals.
This has given rise to the expression, “ Hope

[
o :
dOnt t;nentnl anxiety, and the casualties inei-
a state of war, sudden pecuniary re-

lies at the bottom,”

HAotice fo Corvespondents,

J. 8., Elora, received with thaunks.

A. J., Niagara, your terms are satisfactory;

D. C., Brampton, will be noticed in our next,

8. M., Montreal, received.

D. L., London, we have sent to enquire
about it,

A. 8, Goderich, the paper was sent last
week.

Commercind.

"GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY.

Trafic for week ending 26th Dec.,
1862 $ 51.661 35%
Corresponding week of last year, 50.729 46

Increase... $ 981 894

.....................

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.
Traffic f k ending 20th Dee.
186‘; .o.r.?.ee. . f]. .‘?.g. Ceeses ‘ 94.288 18
Corresponding week last year... 104.048 50

cesee.$ 9.765 82

MONTREAL MARKET.
Our market for breadstuffs continues quiet.
Frour—Inactive. No. 1, superfine, $4 45
@ $4 b0. Fancy $4 60 @ 4 65.
Waear.—Unchanged; U. C. Spring, ex cars
92¢. @ 94¢., and U. C. White, ex-oars and store
81 06 @ 81 08,

Pras.—70¢. @ 724ec. per 66 lbs.

CorN.—Mixed Western in demand for local
consumption, at 52}c. per 56 Ibs. Held 550.

OaraeAL—§4 50 @ $4 60 per brl. 200 Ibs.

Oars.—42}c. @ 46¢. per 40 lbs

AsnEs.—Pots dull at $6 25 @ $6 20 ; Pearls
in demand, at $6 40 @ $6 46.

Porg.—Mess, $10 @ $10 50; Prime and
Prime Mess, $8. Nominal.

Dressed Hogs—8$3 756 @ $4 25.

Butter Less demand; fair to choice, 13 ots,
@ 17 cts.

NEW YORK MARKETS,

Frour. —Receipts 5,801 brls; Market a shade
firmer and quiet; sales 9,000 brls. at 85 80@
$5 95 super State; $6 10 @ $6 25 for extra
State; $56 80 @ 85 90 for super Western ;
$6 20 @ 6 45 for common to medium extra
Western; $6 75 @ $6 80 for common to good
shipping brands extra iound hooped Ohio.
Canada flour a shade better; sales 600 barrels
at $6 26 @ 6 40 for common ; $6 50 @ $8 00
for éood to choice extra, Rye flour steady,
at $4 50 @ $5 50.

WaEsT,—Receipts none—market quiet and
a shade firmer; sales 30,000 bushels at $1 20
@ 31 381 for Chicago Spring.

Rye quit at 85¢c, for Western; 98¢c. @ 95e.
for State,

BariEY scarce and firmer; sales 7,000

bushels. Eastern at $1 40.

CorNn.—Receipts none.

Oars unchanged at 68c. @ 71c. for common
rime, .
orx gteady. Beef unchanged.

Dressed Hogs a shade lower at 5}e. @050,

to
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Hamilton D dvertisenents.
WOOD ENGRAVING.

At considerable troubie and expense, we have
succeeded in securing the services of some
of the

BEST EFGRAVERS

To.Canada and the United States, and are now
prepared to furnish

WOOD CUTS,

Of Portraits, Buildings, Machinery, Scenery,
&e., for.Circulars, Bills, Cards, Books, &o., of
& Berrer Crass, and at from

Twenty-Five to Fifty Per Ceat Less!

Than the usunl prices charged in the Provin-
ces; Make arrangements with us to send omr
Epecial Artist to sketeh, or send ambrotype or
sketch of whatever is to be engraved,and state
gize required, and we will quote price at once.

H, BROWN & Co,,
Canudian Illustraled News,
Hamilton, C. W,
N.B,—Care must be taken to address all
Commnnications to the Office of the

CANADIAN IrLuserarsp NEws,

H. & R. YOUNG,

PLUMBERS,

Gas-Fitters & Bell-Hangers

MANUFACTURERE OF
GAS FIX1 URES, BRASS-
WORK,
GAS anp STEAM TFITTINGS,

Importers of Coal Qi LAMPS, and
sole agents for the English Fatent

FUMIVORE COAL OIL LAMP,
827 Rock Oil dellverted at any place
y.

o - in the Ci
KING STREERT

WEST
Opposite American Hotel.

THOMAS LEES,
WATCHMAKER avo JEWELLER,
John Street, Prince’s Square,

Has juet received a uew nnd select Stock of
Goods, snitable for

= A ) 2 A
FBW TBARIS GIFTS
Consisting of Watches, Clocks, Broochies, Lockets,
Rings, Xor-Rings, Chains, Keys, Scarf-Pins, Shawl
Pluy, Fancy Hair Pins, Silver Thimbles, Bracelels,
Bllk Guards, Spectacles, Work Boxes, Microscopes,
Port Mounsies, &e. &e.

N.B,—Watches, Clopks, Jewellery, &c., Repaired.

VICTORY WITHOUI BRAGGING!

‘TETE MONTREAL

BOOT AND SHOE STORE!

No.1, James Street, Hamilton.

8till increasing the Immense Stock always on
hand, have

JUST RECEIVED A NEW STYLE
OF LADIES’ AND GENTS'
WATER - PROOF BOOTS!

: WHIOH WILL BE

SOLD A8 CHEAP AS OTHERS SELL
COMMON WORX!

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
Would do well to call befure purchasing elsewhere!

HOFKIN & ACLAND,

Remember tho place!
MONTREAL BOOT AND SHOR STORE!
No. 1, James Street, Hamilton,

JAMES REID, )
CABINBEToIMARBR,
UPEOLSTBRRER,

KING STREET, HAMILTON, C.W,

£ A largo quantity of Furniture on Hand and Man-
ufuctured to order,

JOiN RUTHVEN,
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

Keepe cousiantly on hand, Crockery, 3lasswaro,Wood-
ware, Perfumery, Jowelry, Faucy Goods, &c.,

King Streef, Belween John and Hughson,
. HAMILTON, C.W.

McELCHERAN & BALLOU,

HODSE AND 8IGN

PAINYERS, GLAZIERS,

PAPER - UANGERS,
GRAINERS, GILDERS, &

Manu factures of Druggists’ and Brewery’
SHOW CARDS, ON GLASS.
DOOR PLATES,
BLOCK LETTERS, &e.

22, King William Str., Near Hughson,
HAMILTON, C.W.

K

_!JOHN M’INTYRE,
MERCHANTY TAILOR,

AND
OUTFITTER.

GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS made to ordor,
Perfect fit and ontire satisfaction warranted.
The latest Patterns of Frenck, Eoglish and

Gorman Cloths, always on hand.

Hughson Streot, Opposite Times Office,
HAMILTON, C.W.
AT GORDON’S
BOOT AND SHOE STORE,

TLL BE FOUXD all kinds of LADIES
spd GENTS' BOOTS and SHOES, suit-
able for Fall and Winter wear,

(= AT THE LOWEST PRICES!

FOR OASH ONLY,

ALL KINDS OF BOOTS AND SHOES MADE
In the Latest Btyles, to order, a8 usual,
KING STREET, Two Jdours West of James.

DAGLISH & WALTON,

DRALER3 IN
DRY - GOODS, CLOTIIING, HATS,
CAPS AND FURS,
WENTWORTH ITOUSE,
Corner King and John Streets Hemilton, C.W .

W. AITCHINSON & Co.'s,
PLANIING MILIL,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Sush, Blinds, Doors, Mouldings, Packing Doxes, &c.,
Turning and all Kiuds of Wood Work,

At H.G. COOPER & Co's Coach Factory.
BOND STREET, HAMILTON.

JOHN ALTON,
CARVER AND GILDER,

MANUFACTURER oy

LOOKING-GLASS AND PICTULE FRAMES,

GILT AND BTAINED MOULDINGS, &ec.
King Street West,

Harilton.
D. A. BOGART,
_ DENTIST,

HAMILTON, C. W.

]‘min or danger.,
n a satisfuctory munner.

‘Teetl extracted without
Teeth flled and inserted

AMERICAN HOTEL,
Cor. of King and Chm'lves Stroets,
TERMS $1.00 PER DAY

Fine Commodious Stables and attentive Hostlers.
Stages leave dally for Port Dover, Guelph and inter-
mediate places. )

Ty VW EX XX IE=,
MANOPAOTURKR OF

MELODEONS AND HARSIONIUMS,

AND

Dealer in Sheet Music, Music Books, &e-
RING STREET WEST,
HAMILTON, C.W.

8 Pianos aand Melodeons 'L'uned, Repuired,
and talken in exchange.

List of prices sent free on application.

Wi, BROWN & CO.,
BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS,
MUS10 DEALERS,

And Blank Book Manufacturers,

] JAMES BTREET,
OPPOSITE MECHANICS' INSTITUTE,
HAMILTON, C. W,

JAMES BUNTIN & CO.,
W HOLESALE STATIONERS,
Paper and Envelope Manufacturers,
KING STRERT,

HAMILTON, C. W.
Mills ut Valleyfield, on the River 8t. Lawrence,

1862, 1862.

GEORGE JAMES,

No. 5§ James S:reet,

»Reepectrulliacnlls the atlention of the public to bis
rge Btock of Fancy and Btaplo

DRY GOODS,

‘Which ho is determincd to sell at tho

The Lowest Remunerating Cash Prices,
Comprising a full assortmont of
Daess Goons, rweD GooDs,
Suawrs, Riocons,
MANTLES, Frowkass,
PLANNELS, Suings,
BLANKETS, CoLr.Ans,
Groves, NECKTIES,
HosIkry, PainTs,
TwEEDS, CoTroNs,
Dorskine, GINGHAMS.

TERMS CASH.
6 James Street. Hamilton.

JAMES LORIMER & Co.,
WHOLESALE GROCERS,
HAMILTON, O.W,
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS!
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS,

FarL Imporrarions.

No,

W. BROWN & CO., bave on band o large assort.
Tdent of

GIFT BOOKS,
BIBLES,
CHURCH SERVICES,
PRAYER BOUKS.

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS.

LADIES’ RETICULES,
CHESS BOARDS,
CHESS MEN, DRAFT MEN,
And a varlety of NIC NACS ; also, & capital assort-
ment of
GOOD WORDS, 1861, at §1.75 per volume.
“ " per annum. monthly part, $1.60.

MUSIC:
CONCERTINAS, ACCORDEONS, FLUTES, FIFES,
And other tnstruments.

—

Tilustrated London News Almavac, 1863.
Hannay’s Almannc, .
Canadian do

And Diaries, all sizes and bindings,

W. BROWN & Co.,
James SrrEeT,
Opposite the Mccbanics’ Institute, Hamitton.

A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M. D,

(Late of the Now York Eye Infirmary,)

Seeciatry—DISEASES or tue EYE.
OFFICE—No. 10 King Street East, nearly opposito
the Fountain.
LAMILTON, 0. W,

J. . WRIGHT,
WuoLesaLr aND RETAIL DEALER IN
Gilt, Rosewood, and Walnut Mouldings,

LOOKING-GLASSES, &e.,
OPPOSITE MECHANICS' HALL,

.

HAMILTON.

N. B.—Looking Glassos neatly repaired.

Go nud get your Photographe and Picturces of every
description framed and save 80 per cent.

Picturo Mouldings of cvery description, for sale,
cheap for Cash.

Looking-Glasscs chicap for Cash.

JOSEPH LYGHT,.

DEALER IN

PAPER HANGINGS,

SCHOOL BOOKS,

Stationery, Newspapers, Magazines, &c.
Corner King & Hughson Streets,
HAMILTON, C.W

€5~ Agent for Tononto Stean Dyx Wonxe,
Stamping for Braiding and Embroideriog.

STOVE AND PLOUGH WORKS,

BUTLER & J \CKSON,
Brantrorn, (. W,
MANUFACTURERS of Stoves, Plonghe, Cul.
tivators, &c. Persons requirlng sucl articles will re-
member that at Butler & Jackson’s, Brauntford, is the
cheapest place in Canada for all goods in the loundry
line. We have books containing pictures of Stoves,
Ploughs, &e., that we manufacture, winch we will send -
freo of postage, on applicution. §E/3toves arc 8o
packed as to transport salely by Railway or otherwise,

BUTLER & JACKSON.

@oroute Abvertisements.

TERRAPIN RESTAURANT,
89, LING 8TRELT, TORONTO,
AXND
CRYSTAL BLOCK, NOTRE DAMESTREET,
MONTREAL.
CARLISLE AND McCONKEY.

W EX. CO O,
298, QUEEN STREET WEST,
TORONTO.

MARUFACTURER Of
Cages, Screens, Sieves, Window Guards
and Blinds.

In fact, every article in the trade.

A.S ITRVING,

GENERAL DEALER IN

Books, Newspapers, Stationery,
AND PICTURE,

No. 19 Kise Srreer  Weer, Torexro.
(Fuwdhner's Oid Stonit.}

New Yorlk Daflies reccived by early "Trains every Mor
ning, and Mailed or Detivered o any part of the City
or Country tor 25 Cents per week or 310 per year.
Agent an Toronlo for ilie CANAVIAN ILLUYTRATED
News,

T. C. CCLLINS & CO.,
BRASS FOUNDLERS,
AND
‘Wholesalo Manuiacturers
or
I txeivEERs axD PLUMBERS
BRASS WORK,
Stenm Quages, \Whistles, Water
Gunpes, Globe Vajves, Oil Re-

finers. &e., &
Corner of Bay and Adeluide

Strects,

TORONTO, C. W.

Dundes Adveitiscments.

DUNDAS IRON FOUNDRY
AND MACHINE SHOP,
ESTABLISEED v 1888.

JOHW GARTSHORE,

dMaxvraotuner oF SrEam  Excings,
ANT

MILL MACHINERY OF ALL KINDS;

Garishore’s treble suction” Srvui Muchives,

Portable Mills, Mill Stones, Water Whecls, Bran
Dusters, Separators, &e,

BoiLkrs

| INSTITUTE OF YOUNG FRANKLINS,
~ er
Society of [Liclectic  Plilosophers.

Opsror,—The adv t of Sei and 1o Pro-
mu)gation of Truth, Charters granted for 32, \wenty
copies of the Coustitution for $t, on applicntion to

JOON THOMAS TUTHILL,

\lhc Grand Division of Youny Jrank-
V. ’

@he Canavian Fllustrated Febos

IS PUBLISUED

EVERY SATURDAY MORNING,
At the Office, “SPECTATOR * BUILDINGS,
Main Street, Prince’s Square.

TERMSB, for ono year, sent by mail.... .ee 3300

“ for six monthe, . 1.60
Stngle Copics, 8 cts., Lo bu Lad from the News dealors,
87~ Paymenta strietly in advanco.

Aoy porson sending the names of TEN Subscribers,
with tho money, willicceive n copy for one year.
Ruates of Advertising.
Ten Cents per Line firat inscrtion, ench subscquent
Inaertion, cight cents per lino,
All lotters, concernibg any business whatsoover, in
connection with the paper or the oftlee, must bo ad-

dressed to
**Tho Canadian 1ustrated News, lamilton.”

A No unpaid letters talien out of the Post Oftlce.
II, BROWN & €O.,
Publishers.
W. BROWN,

J?cpmentatiu
&ing, Dundns,

i

MAT, DOWIK.

PRINTED AT TUE 8PEOTATOR STEAM PRESS,

PRINCE'S 8QUABE, MANILION, O.W.



