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You 1.

THE « FIDLER” IN UPPER CANADA.

Tue Reader, onlookingat thetitle
of thiy Aiticle, will probably ex-
pect au accuvunt of svwe itcrant
Gentleman who has laid a wager
that Le can extract & cer.ain sum
fion the pockets of the T'ransatlan«
tic chantubles by the influence of
catgat. Or perhaps those of our
Clussical readers whio, ithe the wor-
thy father of the Apostolic Adam
Clarke, pursue the systew of agri-
cultare laid down in the Georgics
of Virgil, way hope to find u
description of some superhumau
Paranivi, who, like Orpheus or
Awmphion of old can, by the music
of a Ciemona, set tho forests a
dancing, and al every note clear
an acre, without leuving even a
single fibro of & single root to
check the course of the glitlering
plouglishare. Glad, indeed,shiould
we be, could we with truth an-
nounce such an expeditious mode
of subduing forests, und extructing
stumps ; nay, we would in-tautly
select some favorite spot, as our
own romantic IIawthoruden, and
convert our Bditorial gousequiil
into a gardening hoe.  But, alas !
we are the learers of no such
welcome tidings. The “Fidler,”
we are sbout to exhibit tv vur
readers, is as miserable a seraper,
as ever led the orchestia of a Barn
Theatre; his instrument is cracked;
his bow is greasy; his bridge hLas
alwost broken duwn. The pew
former, (alas’ for the eats of Moui

voL. 1. no. 8.

or Do Beriot, were thoy to hear

him!) corresponds with his instru-

ment. ke is so short sighted, that

he cannot read hiz notes aright;

he has no ear—in short,

Qui Bagpipes non odit, amet, tua car-
mina, Fidler.

In sober truih, however, the
Fidler,we have thus farintroduced,
is not a Fidler by profession, but
a Iidler by name, and by natura
—he is no less a person thar. “the
Rev. Isaac [idler, for a shorttime
Missionary of Thornhill,on Yonga
Street, near York,Upper Canada,”,
and Lis instrument which we have
alluded to in such very compli-
mentary terms, is nothing more
nor less, than a book, which the
reverend Fidler has composed, un-
der the title of “Observations on
Piufessivns, Literature, Manners,
aud Ewigration in the United
Slates and Canada, made during
a residence theroin 1832.” This
is his lheme, and now for our
variations. :

Of the Fidler'sstrictures on the
United States, we do notintend to
take much notico ; the Awericans
are fully able to fight thewr own
battles, we iutend to confine our-
sclves principally to those portions
of the wourk, descriptive of Upper
Canada.

Be it known then to all men by
theso pr.scots, that Isaue, of the
musical cognomen, “at the latier
end of 1331, It Lngland for
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America, with a vlew of adopting
the United States us his futme
country. llis reasons for taking
this step, were siwilar tu those of
most Kmigrants, Dissatisfaetion
with the Government,and the state
of things in his own country, by
which he bad, as he concluded,
been hitherto keptback in fortune,
and disappointed in his aims, to-
gether with a high admiration of
the dmerican Republic, formed
the foundation of his reasons for
Emigrating.”  To these reasons,
were added the well hnown opin-
ions of his deceased Father,who,fur
many years before his death,¢‘had
cherislied the iniention of becom-
ing himself an American.” We
oro sorry that we cannot furnish
details of the early childhood of
this distinguished traveller, whom
we roay venturs to eonspare to that
renowned, but much ridiculed tour-
ist, Sir John Carr, Kt.; the littlo
Lowever we can learn of his per-
sonal history, we gather from the
present work. By his frequent
ullusions to Yorkshire and Cum-
berland, it appears probable, that
this modern Dr. Syntax, was born
in the North of England, and we
may therefore not inaptly term
him an Aurora Borealis. The
Hov. James Tate of Richmond,
had the honor and felicity,to teach
his young idea how to shoot: a
fact, which we learn from an in-
tercsting passage in the work be-
fore us. During his visit to Bos~
ton, the American Athens—but,
where, alas! the Persianand Na-
garee characters werelittle known,
our author attended an evening
party, on wi.i~h occasion,
“Refreshments of various kinds, were
served round, among which were stewed
Oysters, of which I parteok inmemoryof
@ parting supper, which I once ate in
company with my much revered precep-
tor, the Rev. James Tate of Richmond,
whose name 1 found te be held in great.
esteem among scholars in America,”’
Our Reverend Radical, however,

uo sooner sois his foot upon the

The Fidler in Upper Canada.

American shore, than a change
comes over him, Tho Republican
cdifice, when viewed from the
other side of theAtlantic, presented
a noble and imposingaspect to the
disappointed Moonshee ; upon clo-
ser inspection, he abuses it, as if it
were no better than a miserable
shunty, or a tumble-down log hat.
In vain ho opens bis intellectual
stures; the Yankees listen to his
learncd dissertations on Senscrit,
Persian, and Hindostanee, but
celeulate that they are rather use-
less and outlandish tongues, in tho
Forests and Prairies of the New
World, and first guess and finally
conclude, that no money can be
made by the operation. [n return
for this negleet, for this infatuated
insensibility to learned worth, the
Moonshee finds fault with almost
cvery thing American, and to add
to his troubles, gets afflicted with
the jaundice, which makes him
beho{d every object in the most
unfavorablecolors. He forthwith
shakes the dust off his feet against
the Sons of a Republic, which,
a few short weeks ago, he had
regarded with an * hereditary”
veneration: and leaving ¢ Mis,
I.” behind him, at New York,

roceeds to Upper Canada, in the

ope, of course, that immediately
upon his arrival, he would be ap-
pointed Professor of Oriental Lit-
erature, to the Upper Canada Col-
lege. It would seem though, from
his Reverenee’s book, that he exa
pected, to find us, Governor and
all, a herd of Canadian Savcges ;
for, upon having an interview with
His Excellency Sir John Col-
borne, he *‘was struck with his
gentlemanly appearance and de-
postment,”—and a little farther
on he says, on the occasion of
his calling on a gentleman living

-on Y onge-St., 13 miles from York.

“The gentleman I called on, is a
gerson of opulence, and a Justice of the
cace. My surprise on entering his
house, was great, to find in the wilds of



The % Fidler’ in Upper Canada

Canada, the comforts and even luxuileg
of eivihized | fe, 1 was not prepared tor
expecnng the elezance and relinement
which appeued around me, A large
fanvly,h wdsomely attited, o apartments
well carpered &turnshed, agood hinary
& blazing five, and numeious servants.”’
An “agiecable surprise,” for-
sooth, this must have been to the
converted Radical.  Instead of
finding the family mafled up like
Russian Peasants, in undressed
sheepskins, or hko Pitcairm Is-
landers, in puris naturalibus, ha
actually found them handsomely
alired! Poorignuiant man, with
all Lis Sausaiit, he knew not that
Upper Canada had a Rival to
Stultz in the person of Murchi-
gun, and a counterpatt to the esta-
blishment of Howell and James,
in that of the tasteful and elegant
Claris, whos<e metits are so duly
gppreciated by the Canadian Fair,
that several yowung Ludies! are
wanted as apprentices by this god-
dess of I'ashion. A Dblazing fire
also, in the wilds § woods of Can-
ada, was a great surprise ! After
this, what weuld not be surprising!
Leaving all this luxury behind
Lim, the udventurous Missionary,
Like pious Master Hooker, staff
ie hand, tramps onward to New-
market. [.ittle worthy of note
befalls him by the road-side, ex.
cepting, that a grambling old Rad-
ical, enters into conver-ation with
him, and tcdls him, “You talk
mighty fine, you are a mighty
elegant gentleman, and have a
noble look.” Wlho would not be
intoxicated, with such a compli-
ment, from a bhater of Popes,
Prelates, Priests and Potentates!
Such praise is really ecnough to
make a meek-hearted person, as
“ drunk as a Fidler.,”
Newmarket did not long detain
our ““ christian hero ™ Retracing
Lis way to York, he finds —
¢ Alarge party of Gentlemen exulting
at the general expression of public feel-
ings of loyalty and attachment to the
throne of Great Biitain, and at the dis-
comfiture of thuse who had endangered
publicoider. These Gentlemen fuimed
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a deputation from the Distyicta of Co-
banig, Newcastle, Brockville, &e. and
hd waited on the Goveraor, to congraw
tulate hes Excelleney on the  sstoration
of tranyuivlity 5 to assure him of theic
steady adliesence, nud thatofall respect-
abile men in the neighbourhood, to bis
Sxeellency s government, and to pres ent
an anti-grievance petition, in opposition
to Mr. M*Kenzie and his party.

* During the preceding winter, when
Parliament was assembled in York, so
goeat were the crowds of revolutionary
1ebels and American democrats, and so
strenuouy their effuits to intimidate the
Governor, and compel him to surrender
up the Province to mis- rule, that appre~
hensious were entertained in that capital
of an overthiow of Government. Theso
wisguided men, iustigated by factious
demagogues, or by those supposed to be
in American pay, entered York armed
for the most part with bludgeons or shil-
lelahs, and maiched in tumultuous pros
cesston, with menaces and threats, tos
wards the Guvernment House, where the
Governor resides. His Excellency had
timely notice of this outrageous insurrec-
tion, and having ordered the Riot Actto
be read, caused sume loaded cannon tnbe
&0 planted us to command the principal
streets which load to his residences und,
the soldirrs to be drawn out,and Artillery
men weth Lighted matches to be stationed
seady. The factious and tumultucus
mob, amounting in numbers to many
thousands, pretended when they saw the:
reception piepared for them, that their
sole object was to present a petition for
redress of grievances, conscious of their
gmity and abominable purposes, and
shiinhing in cowardice and dismay upon.
detection, they quietly presented their
petitior, and withdiew. They were over-
joyed at escaping merited punishment,
and dispersed wi h all practicable haste;
thus permitting His Excellency, and,
theaugh lum  the inhabitants of York, to
reap the fiuits of this fiim and decisive
measurein recovered tranguillity&order.
Such were the facts as related to me.””

Can any one read this, and
vefrain fiom bursting out into an
equine laugh ! Tle loaded can-
non—the soldiers drawn out—the
lizhted maiches! Really,Sir John
Colborne’s Peninsular Services,are
but the veriest trifles, when cowm-
pared with thisgrand precautionary
exploit. Ttis very strange though,
that no one in York ever heard
the Riot Act read—ever saw the
loaded cunuon—the soldiers drawn
out—-the lhghted matches. In

suber truth, it is a ridiculous pieca
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of fudge. Some Canadian wag
perceived that the Musical lsane,
was not a disciple of St. Thomas,
and instantly crammed this pro
eious piece of hurlesque down tho
throat ot his gaping auditor.
Having made o sad hole in the
historical veraeitly of our credulous
£} . . - .
T'raveller, let us follow himim his
career, and see whether he makes
amends for his gullibility, by
shrewd remarks, or accuate ob-
servation, Tho Archdeacon ad-
vised him to proceed at once to
Quélec, to see the Bishop, and
furnishes him with a letter of in-
troduction,—-and (listen to the
important fact) “this Gentleman
acd his Son accompanied me to
the Sweam.Boat.! Mr. TFidler,
however, has omitted to slate,
what was equaliy important—the
name of the Steam-Boat— the
color of his portmanteau, and what
Be had forbreakfast. To proceed :
Having escaped all intervening
perils. the Rev. Peter Simple,found
himself safo in Quebec; and now
let him speak for himself :—
“‘The Bishop conferred on me the ho~
nor of inviting me fo dine at his house
every day I remained in Quebec, and I
availed myself of it in every instance ex-
cept one.  His Lordship examined my
papers, and approved of them. { was
also questioned as to my views of some
leading doctrines of our Church, which I
answered to his Lordship’s approbation.
1 was requested to read partof 8 Greek
Play, and a few verses of the Hebrew
Bible, and thus my examination ended.?
The Bishop of Quebec, offered
Mr. Fidler, the Mission of Yonge-
Street,
¢ This was the Mission which T had
earnestly longed for, and I accepted it
immediately. But at the same time I
wentioned that my final acceptance of it
must depend on Mrs. Fs.pleasure,whom
1 had induced to cross the ocean much
against her wish, and who scemed reso-
lute on returning as speedy as possible.
¢ You must write to me from New York”
said his Lordship, ¢ after your resoives
have been concluded : and if you accept
the Mission, yourstipend will commence
from the date of yvour letter.” In this
Yacquiesced.  On the Sunday which
vassed in Quebse, 1 had the extyeme plsa-

Fhe * Fidler™ in Upper Canada,

sure of preaching twrice before his Lovd-
ship. the drchdeacon Jus Lordship’s Chap-
lain, § e, §c, wnthe Cathedral Church ! !

Leuviug Bishops, Aschdeacons,
Cathiedrals and baplains belind
him, the learned Moonshee wends
his way back to New York, and
thus describes his reception :—

* Thad the erowning felicity of return-
ing safe to my familv, and of finding even
that. part of it, which was siok at my de-
parture, in rencwed health and strength.
Flushed with my good fortune, fiee from
sickness and debility, and welcomed by
the endearments of my family, } disclo-
sed the issue of my jouney. My tale
was wld in a propitious moment, and
imbibed with an approving ear. Onlv
one stipulation was proposed and agreed
to,~that I would resignif requited. I
wrote the next morning to the Bishop,
and announced my acceptance of the
Mission, We packed up the asticles we
deemed essential, and were on our jour-
ney to €anada in the eomse of a week.’””

Having got as fur as Oswego,
on his way towards York, the
lcarned Moonshee,Vicarol Thorn-

hill,

¢ Procecded to the haibour in quest
of a trading vessei bound to Yorkin
Canada, and had the good fortune to find
one which would sail in ar hour. I
agreed with the Captain for nine dollars
for myself, family and bageage ; and he,
on his part, assured me, that he would
lend us safe in twengy-four hours. Our
provisions were included in the fare.—~
Instead of reaching York in one day, we:
were five days on the Lake. Hehad to
callat Youngstown on the American side,
at the mouth of the Niagara River, in
order to unship part of his freight, and
receive payment. There were two pas-
sengers besides ourselves, equaily disape
pointed and impatient. I therefore in-
timated to the Captain, who was a good-
natured man, thatunless he proceeded
immediately to York, I would, when he
landed us, oblige him to campensate his
passengers for loss of time. He declared
to me that the Storekee pers had not been
able to pay him, and his stay for the two
previous days,bad arisen from this cir-
eumstance ; he soon after hoisted his sails
without being paid, I believe, and we
reached York in the evening,

«Whiledetainedat Youngstown, T wit-
nessed a scene between an Awerican and
an hiishman, painful yet ludicrous, The
latter had been a servant in the employ-
ment of the former, and feeling himself
iil-treated and depiived of his wages, left
his employer in disgust, with an intima~
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tion that he would sug him for the debt.
'} he American followed his servant,—
s indepeadent, free and equal,’’ and
having overtalien him at this place, was
shahmg hin most unmercitully.  ** You
shall go back with me,”* he said, ** and
submit to your worh.””  The poor Irish«
man swore he would not, and the Ameri-
can swere he should. I could sce fiom
the fit t, that all the American wauted,
was to dismiss him without payment. A
zreat number of Ameticans weire stand-
ing near, enjosing the sight, rapturously
applauding their countryman, and en-
comaging lim to pay Paddy his wages to
his heart’~ content. ~ ‘I'liis the scoundi 21
continued to da, till the biow-beaten
1ris! man agreed to tronble himamo fur-
ther, and toaccept blows for wages. The
Liishate freguently wronged and injured
in the land of exile! but they have been
long oppressed in their own land, by
those very persons on whom they have
claims asfuends and brothers. 1 trust
in Heaven that theiilongendured wrongs
will uliimately be rediessed.

¢ The cabin of the vessel served for
the sitting, eating and sleep:ng room of
passengels, captain and crew.  J expnss
tulated strongly on this usage but the cap-
tain informed me we had no alternative.
The place commonly assigned to <ailors
fiad not been fitted up,and we were forced
totolerate this inconvenience. Thesailors
slepton the floov, and resigned the berths
to the passengers, but not from choice.
§ frequently perceived, in travelling, that
unwillingness with which people in the
States give precedence to the knglish,—
The two first nights I sleptsoundly; but
in consequence of becoming pained from
sleeping on & thin Mattrass, spread on
boards, I passed the three Jast nights
without much comfort. On the first night
Mrs. F.,whose slnmbeis are generally
light, heard the sailors say to each other,
that they could see no reason why these
Englishers shauld be better accomodated
than they ; * we are as good flesh and
blood,” they muttered aloud, ¢ as these
foreigners.”” Thus, notwithstanding we
had promised the captain hisfuil demand,
the sailors regarded this piivilege, and
that of eating before them, with a grudge
and jealousy.

“ The food generally placed befere us
for dinner,was salt pork, potatoes, bread,
water and salt; tea, bread and butter,
and sometimes sait pork for Ureakfast
and tea ; nosupper. Some displeasure
at this fare was expressed, when the cook
informed us thattheir vessel had a better
character than any on the Lake fo1 libe-
ral treatment; yet our murmnrs obtain-
ed for us a quarter of good Lamb at
Youngstown. At this place the captain
advised us to go on shore and béaid at
some inn till the veseel might sail, “Jt

in Upper Canade,
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it quite uncettain,” he chserved, whan 1
shail be at libetty to sail, for 1 am not
yet paid @ and 1tis customary for passen-
getz under such cuenmstances to leave
the vessel.”  'This we all refused, and
declared that he had deceived us, and
we would not, theiefore, quit the vessel
till his arival at York, On debarking e
told me that he ** perceived we would suit
the country, for we knew how (o take care
botli of our~elves and gur money.”

* Immediately on landing I went in
quest of lodgings but Emigrants hait
begun to pour in by hundreds daily, and
all places where boarders were admitted
were alieady occupieds. The Archdea-
cen’s son, on learning my difliculty, ac-
companied me to two or threehouses, at
the last of which we obtained lodgings tor
eight dollars a week —about one-third
what they had cost usin New Yotk - and
remained a fortnight. The Rev. Mr,
Boulton, one of the Proiessors of the
College, ouliearinzof our artival, called
on us with his lady. During the coiirse
of their vigit, they described the country
&sabundantly fettle, but added. ** itis
yet more adapted tothe prosperity of the
labourer, mechanic and farmer, tha of
other classes, Tt may properly betermed
the Poor Man's countiy.  The prudent-
industrious man finds it an inestimable
treasure.”” My stay was sufficiently pio-
tracted to shew me the correctness of the
statement. ’ ’

D R Y R R N Y Y R L L RIS

¢ At this Gentleman’s house wis a
Harrister, lately arrived from London.in
hopes of obtaining professional engage.
ment. He had suffered disappointment
in consequence of a prohibition, un-
known to him previously, which excludes
an fnglish Jawyer from practisirg in
Canada tillafter afive year’sapprentice-
ship in the country. He had fixed on no
plan at the time we left the house, and I
am ignorant of his subsequent fortunzs.”?

The Barrister here alluded to,
wo believe, was soon afterwards
called to the Provincial Bar. T'he
exclusion spoken of, extends only
to English Attornies. No Legis-
latare, however, will long sanction
an iniquitous Statute, dictated by
& selfish and contracted spirit.—
The education received by an Iin-
glish Attorney, entitles him to con.
sider himself, withont the ieast

.presumption, as well stored in gen-

caral ufformation, and as well
grounded in legal kaowledge, as
avy alumnus of Osgoode Iall,
who perchence with much ado, cau



134 ¥ The Fidler” in
hobble through a sentence of Ce-
sar, and distinguish a lease from a
mortgage. The exclusion has heen
defended, on the ground of recip-
rocity. “ A Canadian Attorney,”
say tho exclusives, “ would not be
ot liberty to practice in England.”
True enough,~neither could o
Canadian Barrister practice at the
English Bar! Yet an English
Attorney is debarred from pursuing

‘.:his protession, while an Inglish
Barrister is free from such an im.
petiment.  Why did not the fra.
Taers of this unjust Statute,exclude
English Barristers? They dared
not attempt it. Why, we also
ask, is Mr. Attorncy General
Jameson, admitted as a Canadian
Barrister, and Mr. Keele, an Ea-
glish Attorney, debarred from ex-
ercising his profession? 7o agz-
gravate the maiter, we hear that
it is in contemplation to introduce
a Bill,investing Mr. Jameson with
the functions and the privileges of
an Attorney ; a character, which,
in conjunction with that of a Bar.
rister, he never did bear, and nover
could bave borne, at home. Thus
then Mr, Jameson transplanted to
Canada, will, if this inegnitable
Bill be passed, find limself not
only a Barrister, but an Attorney,
end able, forsooth, to take his arti-
cled clerks; while the poor Attor-
ney finds the door of Osgoode
Hall,slammed violently in his face.
But the King's Attorney General
has no more right to a single priv.
jlege, or to a special Act of Par-
liament in his favor, than the
King’s meanest subject; and it is
disgusting to seo, that many of
those who have almost strained
themselves hoarse, in declaiming
against what they call public
wrongs, are the most strengous in
upholding and defending this illib-
eral and unconstitutional exclusion,
little regardless of inflicting a pri-
vate wrong, provided it suits their
privatointerest. Can it bo alleged
as a yeason for this exclusion, that

Upper Canada.

an English Attorney. being igno-
rant of Canadian law, ought to
study a certain time, to render him
competent to practice his rofis-
sion in this Province? 1f this can
bo alleged with justice, which we
deny,—how much mote necessary
is it, that the King's Attorney Ge-
neral, the legal adviser of the Pro.
vincinl Government, should run
through such a conrse of prehation!

Toreturn from Law to Divinity,
let uz hear what the Reverend
Moonshee propounds concerning
York :—

“ During the fortnipht we were in
York, the corner stone of an elegant
Church was Iaid by the Governor, with
the usnal solemnity. The Archdeacon
delivered an appropriate sermon  In
consequernce ot oversight in the Man-
agers, no separate accommodations were
prepared for ladies, and they were undee
the necessity of etruggling through the
crowd, or of being exeluded. This new
Church is contiguous to a former one of
wood, from the bellry of which, the
place where the corner stone was laid,
could be distinctly seen. The Arche
deacon’s lady and daughters, with some
other ladies, ascended to the belfry; but
the room was already so crowded with
spectators, that admission to the win.
dows was impossible, unless some of 1he
others would resign their place  [inters
ceded for the ladies, but those who wera
already on the vantage giound, refused
to resign it, and the ladies were conse.
quently debarred. This proves how
strongly the spiiitof independence exists
in Canada as well as in the States. A
great diffetence, however, is perceptible,
between American and Cunadian man-
ners. The old Church, I imagine, will
be removed, when the new one, which
is of stone, shall have been completed.
1t will form one of the ornaments of that
capital.

“The number of brick and wood
buildings in progress of erection, was
quite surprising. All over the town
were building lots, on which Masons and
Carpenters were busy. The saw, the
axe, the chissel, the hammer, and the
trowel, resounded on every side. In
addition to the numerous private build-
ings in which workmen *were engaged,
Jiere were some public edifices, as the
Church T have mrntioned, a capacions
Market House of Brick, and the Houses
of Parliament. The Market Housa is
a quadrangular building of great extent,
fitted for the accommodation of & much
larger place, and having a prospeciive
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reference to the rapldly tacreasing pop-
ulation. It stands upon a block of
ground of an ohlong square. occupying
the rrea containea between four streets,
witha dead wali on its two longer sides,
At one end, which fuces the principal
street of the town, a townhallis erected,
through the centre of which is an arch~
way, and a street passing down the mid-
die of the Market within, to a similar
archway at the opposite end, which
faces the waters of the harbor. On the
otlier sides are parallel streets, passing
from sidetoside,nnd cuttingthe former at
rightangles. The Marhet stallsare conse-
quently, all formed 1o face the interior of
the square, and are not observable from
without. The convenience of thisbuild-
ing, and the building itself, has no equal
of the kind even in New York, or the
States,

‘* The THousesof parliament are beau-
tifully situated on the west end of the
town, near the Governor’s residence,and
niot ar from the College : they face the
water near the entrance of thre harber.
The principal part of these elegant
[!!!] buildings, is of brick, but with
ornamented stone - work around the
doors, windows. &c. The extensive
plot of ground encirching them, has been
levelled and beautified. In frantof them
& spacious end delightful road passes
from the chief landing place in the
harbor, along the summit of the banks
of the Lake, for several miles, and will
be one of the most beautiful promenades,
and drives imaginable, when the im-
provements fiow in progress are come
pleted. No building between it and the
water is permitted to be raised. Several
extensive 4nd ¥mpesing mansions and
residences, line the wlterior margin of
the road, on both sides of the Parliament
Houses, and command an extensive view
of the Lake. York Town fas« fine ap-
pearance as we approached it from the
water, & hagbecome much more healthy
since the draining of the marshes.

The Archdeacon with his Lady, called
on us,and kindly offered me a horse to
rideon, whenever J might desire it. To
this gentleman [ am indebted for more
favors than necd be mentioned, all of
them conferred with the greatest readi-
ness,and without the expectation, oreven
the possibility of requital, Perhaps I
might have imagined myeelf a particular
Javorite, had 1 not found out that his
Jiindness extends to all of every class,
whose condition requires his assistance,
This disposition is benevolent and epen,
and Heaven has blessed him with re-
sources which he employs for the benefit
of hisfellow men. Of this kindness
failed not to avail myself, and vodeon his
horse several times to my new Church
at Thornhill,

** The house promised at Thorphill

Upper Canada. 136
where my Church waasitunted, could not
be procured for us. The gentleman who
formerdy 1eceived mero kindly, informed
me that the title was dispated, and pos-
sersion nat yet given, and that for the
present 1 must be content with lodgings.
Lodgings were accordingly provided in-
stead of the hou<e, consisting of five
roums, three above and two below, !\ud
compiising one half of alarge mansion.
The upper rooms wete meiely lathed,
but not plastered; and consequently
conld lieseen into (rom theoutside, Aa
anothei family, the owner’s of the man-
sion and the eatate it pertained to, resi-
dedin the same house, we made no usa
of them, except for our servant

v [Iad the inside of our residencd
corresponded with the outside, it might
have been counted among the beauties
of Canada. It was delightfully situated
on the summit of a hill, not far from the
Church, and above a pleasant bend of
the valley. A peicnnial stream, sufli-
cient at all times to give motion tv o
grist and saw mull, ran through the
grounds a littic below. In frent, but at
the distance of several hundred yards,
were the expanded waters of a mill pond,
forming a small lake, which gave variety
to the scenery, and was exceedingly
agreeable from the prospect it atlorded.
Bebind this eheet of water, was a thick
grove of loity pines, standing on asteep
acclivity. The view from the house was
extensive, and commanded a sight of
Yonge Street, for a considerable distance
oa both sides. The village of Thornhill,
a thriving and increasing place, was on
nearly the same level. and one third of
a mile distant. We were surrotinded or.
all sides by families of great respecta-
bility, from whom we received every
attention we could wish. The same
conveniences, however, conld not be
obtajned asina large and more populous
place ; and this formed the grievance of
which my family afterwards complained.

€ Mrs, F. was impatient to enter Aer
parsanage house, as the imagined, when
we left New York, she could speedily do,
and was already wearied with confine-
ment ¢~ one room ina boarding house.
She hastened me to take her from York
iuto the country, even should the house
not piove so convenient in all tespects
as she could wish, T lost no time in
making such arrangements as were in
my power  Dissatisfaction, however,
soon evinced itself. She grew more and
more averse every hour to contiue,and
ber first impressions could never be
effaced.

““The gentleman who had actively
interfered in procuring for us the lodg-
ing, had a few things done for our con-
venience, and omitted nothing in his
power to make us cgmfortable. Al the
most respectable of our-neighbore, and
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several of them were highly reapectable,
and very wealthy and influential, had

virited us on our arrival, and welcomed

us to Thornhill. When we altuded to
our gpartments and furnituce, they re-
plied invariably, that they had encoun-

tered the same inconveniences to a
greater extent; aud that s little time,
exertion and expense, would completely
yemove our disquietudes.  The lody of
the house, where I remained all night on
my first ramble vp Yonge Street, accom

smnduted us most vbligingly, with a good
Jeather bed which she permitted us to
use during our residence at Thornhill.

*¢ The manner in which we lived, was
not very splendid, but sufliciently ac-
corded with the country, andour 1ecent
arrival. The house had no oven: one
hiad been built, which was fallen to de-
cay. The bread we eat was consequently
either thin cakes or loaves, baked in a
pan.  We could sometimes, but not
regularly, have bread frum York; but
nswe could not dependon suchalugury,
and as the oblization we seemed 10 awe
to the person who brought it, appeared
greater thaa the favor, we Ciscontinued
our orders for its supply.

““ It was not always possible to obtain
joints ef fresh meat when wanted.—
There are ro butchers’ stalls in country
places, at which a constant supply of
mcat is provided. We were, conse-
queptly, often debarred from such fuod
Jor several days together, and had only
salted porkand puddings, or pies ; with
fish, when { could find an opportunity
to go to York. Our usual drink was
Zeu; into which a ULttle whiskey or
drandy hai been infused. Sometimes s
little wine and water. Ag. F. ocea-
eionally procured ale for HERSELF, at
the price of eight pence per quart.—
RButter, milk, cheese, &c. are atiainable,
but not at Jower prices than at England.
Cheshire cheess was between three and
Jour shillings per 1.2

What pitiful trash is this for a
Gentleman and a Clergyman, to
indite! But ashe has chosen lo
lay before the public the details
of his domestic economy, wo feel
ourselvesat perfect liberty,to make
a few remarks on them. It is
surely a very strange habit for a
Clergyman'’s family toindulgein;
that of drinking “tee, into which
a little whiskey or brandy, had
been infused.” 1Is such a habit
indulged in by any Gentleman’s
family in the Province! Decidedly
not;—and Mr. Fidler’s voluntary

statement, is not calculated to raise
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a favorable opinisn of the habits
of himself or fumily, Heak man !
could he not have kept Mrs. I'\'s
foaming quart of etrong ale out of
sight?  We are of Lord Byron's
opinion, that itis disgusting 10 sce
awoman cat: it destroysatonce the
etherial character with which oar
fancy may have invested her : but
when we see her sipping swipes—
{remendons! herepiri*ual attributes
vanish, and the witchery of her
sex departs, We are not well
versed in cheesy matters, hut we
have made inquiries of several
eminent Gyocers, and find that
Cheshire cheesenever bore a higher
price than one shilling and eight
pence per Ih,

Then follows a rambling and
ill-written acconntof the tatal rav-
ages of the Cholera in York and
its neighbonrhood. llitherto we
have only laughed and sncered st
Mr. Fidler; we mustnow express
our intense disgust at certain pas-
sages in hishook. Wedount, from
motives of delicacy, wish toallude
to them more pointedly; but we
have no hesitation in aftirming nost
deliberately, that Mr. Fidler has
been guilty of a gross vialation of
the sanctity and privacy of domes-
tic Jife; and that ho has written
what is calculated to harrow up
the feelings of those who have
already sustained the bitterest at-
flictions. We do not accuse this
weak-headed, butseemingly kind-
hearted man,of doing this willully;
we only condemn his folly, and
lanent that he should have ever
stultified himself so excessively, as
to pateh up such a contemptible
book.

Our anthor certainly can allege,
that if La divulges the secrets, and
violates the privacy of others, he
does not spare himse.f; and that
his yictims have no right to com-
plain at having the same measure
meted ontto them, which he metos
out unto himself. But Mr. Fidler
mus! not estimate theTest of wau-
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Lind by his own standard fn this
rospect.  He way feel no reluct
snce to inform the pnblic how
n uch heenjoyed his trip from New
Y ork to Quebec and back again;
Lecause it afforded him a ces-
sation of domestic discord, and
family cares; Ae way toke a
pleasure in dragging forth into
vpen und broad day-light, those
winute domestic  circumstances,
v bich good taste and good fecling
vsually eonsign to seereey ; and
ke may tlink it no breach of con-
fidence 10 print an observation of
Dr. Strachuu, who, In the course
«' converaation remarked, that a
certuin Genwan Autbor mn the U,
S., to whom he had been intro-
duced, was prejudiced and narrow-
minded.  ‘$he German Author
bus, no doubt, read Mr. Fudler's
buook, and will most naturally ever
aiterwurds regard Dr. Stiachan
with dislike.  1s thus then the
r wrn made for the Archdeacon’s
Lhindues~? —that words casually
dropped, i the course of comver-
sation, a1e noted duwn, and per-
petuated in print: words which
Me Fidier myst have known,
would malke an enemy to Dr.
Strachun,  Tuisieverend recorder
of faisteyand tuflcs - this reporter
of chit-chui—-tiiis clnrouic]cr of
smali beer, alludes, in one place,
to hLis vesion haviug been weaken.
ed with “Jong and1utense study.”
1u the course of Lis ** long and -
t. nse” studies, does lie not remem-
ber to have met with the following
passage?
Este fideli tota silentio
Meices, velabo, qui Cererisracrum
Vulearit arcance gub izdem

Sit tratnbus, fragilemve mecum
Solvat phaselon,
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¢ Take him allin all,”’ we nevar
£hall look upon Mr. Fidler's like
again,  Sir John Carr,* in his
day, wore tho cap and bells with-
out diepute ; the Rev. Mr. Dillon
then stepped in, and snccessfully
asserted his claim to the highest
niche in the Templo of [olly ;
and bo is now in his tarn, comn.
relled to yicld precedence to tha
Rev, leaac Fidler. For what por.
tion of manly senso; what pow.
ers of observation 3 what know-
ledge of human character, can
that man possess, who tells us, in
addition to the nonsense alrcady
quoted, that a hail-storm having
occurred in the midst of a funeral,
he guenched his thirst with the
hailstones collected off the sur-
rounding hillocks ? —who tells us,
that “ the only thing during their
Canadian residence, with which
M. FLseemed to e amused, was
the frequent visits which the cows
aud sheep of our landlady made
iuto the forests and pastures of
other people,and which her neigh-
bors’ cows and sheep made into
her's" —who tells us a childish
story of a carriage upselting, end
“all the Ladjes and Gentlemen
trundled out of it like rollingpins™!

I'rom the extracts already given,
it may be easily concluded, that
Mr.Fidler wasnotcomposed ol ma
terials sufficiently strong to stand
the wear and tear of Canada. It
is true, he professes himself de-
lighted with the kindness and gen-
erosity of his flock, and represents
himself as becoming gradually re-
couciled to the conntry ; but Mrs,
¥. determined on a return to En-
gland ; apdlike a certuin character
in a certain Farce, called the

¢ Sir Johm Carr, who alied bimselt & ianahi, by virtue of some foreign order,
publiched some nidiculous Iravels which wete severely handled by the critics,
against one of whom, the irmated Traveller brought an activn for libel, in whiuh

hé 1ailed.

Tho Rev. Mr Dillon, who some few yeare ago. was Chaplain to the then Jord
Mayqr of London, accompanied this civic dignitary in an aquatic excursion 1o Ox-

ford, and subrequently pubhished an account ol it

His woik, however, was wel-

comed with one universal peal of laughter ana he had the good sense, to buy u

every copy that he conld possibly obuwin

price, from its rarity.
X

A copy of the book, now fetchesa lnigg
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Mayor of Garret, Mr. Fidler re-
turns fo England, dispossessed of
his bereditary veneration for the
glorious and indissoluble Union.§
Before, however, we dismiss
this ridiculous farragoe of rubbish,
we must make a few remarks on
the tone of Mr. Fidler’s observa-
tions on the United States. M,
Fidler left England disaflected to
the government of his native land,
and the Americans had sense e-
nough to look with suspicion upon
a clerical malcontent: he, conse-
quently. experienced that revulsion
of feeling, which happens toevery
one visiting the States, under simi-
lar circurostances. Indignant at
the low estimation in which those
unsaleable commodities, Persian,
Sanscrit, and Hindostanee, were
most properly held in a new coun-
iry like America, he feels piqued,
ond vents his spleen  When he
comes into Canada, he doffs his
yellow spectacles, and looks a-
round him with complacency and
pleasure—-and lavishly scatlers
praise, At York, he sees aid the
corner-stone of an elegan! Church.
Mark ! in Canada, he pronounces
a Church elegant, from seeing the
corner slone laid; but in the States,
he cannot see any of the numerous
and handsome Churches to be met
with in every village. Shameupon
you, Mr. Kidler. Is this manly
conduct? Isit the conduct of an
Enulishman, a Geatleman, or
a Clergyman of the Istablished
Church? We have never felt as
you have done, a veneration for a
Republic.  Church and King, has
been, and is, our constant toast.~
But we can sce objects worthy of
admiration in the United States,
as well as in England, We can
walk through the territory of our
brother Jonathan, and feel proud,
that from Great Brilain, he has
derived his lineage, language and
Jaws. We can see, that a village
in the Stetes, with & population
not éxceeding 4,000, has 5 Land-
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some Churches, and asixth build-
ing : while York,with a population
of 9,000, boasts as its best Church,
& building, externally more like a
Barn, than a Sacred Temple. 1n
the smallest places, in the U.S. we
can see Book Stores supplied with
standard works,and thenewest pub-
lications, thus evincing a demand
among the people, forsolid informa-
tion and intellectual recreation. As
no creature is too ipsignificant to
confer utility ; so,no creature, how-
cver contemptible, but ean exaspe-
rate and annoy. A mouse may
telease a lion; and a mosquito
may lash him to madness. And,
though your Book, Mr. Fidler,
should only be treated with ridi-
cule, yet to many it will cause dis-
%ust, and will create feelings in the

earts of Americans, prejudicial to
that country, which they name
with pride, as the fountain from
which they flowed.  The feelings
of that man are not to be envied,
who would sow distrust and ani-
mosity between iwo powerful and
kirdred nations, Moreover, his
task will be hopeless. Englishmen
are beginning to find out, that all
Americans are not Calibans: and
Mzr. Rush has shown to his coun-
trymen, that the Aristocracy of
Great Britain, are not altogether
tyrants and despots, and foes to
public liberty and public happi-
ness. In theindividual intercourse
of life, what more delightful thana
reciprocity of kindly offices—than
an exchange of mutual congra-
tulations, and expressions of good
will. How glorious then,~—how
animating the sound of that con-
gratulation, wafted over the Atlan:
tic from one mighty nation to the
other! It is a sound, breathing
peace and mutual good will—it is
asound which will overwhelm the
scrapings of any inharmonious
Fidler, who may strive to mar the
music which he cannot appreciate !
None but simpletons like Moses
Piimrose,will credit for an insiant
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thoce ahaurd declarations of Mr.
Fidler, that the Canadian dema-
gogues are in the pay of the United
States; or the story of the parent,
who, when making a match for
his Son, recounted ““ numerous in-
sumces of snecessful and clever
villainy, of whieh his Boy had
heen guilty, and which the young
Lady’s Father, admitted as cqniv.
alent to a fortune.” We have
read an autheuntic account of a
Sailor swallowing knives, but Mr.
Fidlor far surpasses him in om-
nivorons capability.

\We hopo that our friends in the
Old Country, will not think that
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Mr Fidler has represented Canada
as it is;—his Book is a complete
libel upon the country, and its
native and adopted children.-—
Were it not for their extravagant
nonsense and amusing absurdities,
their flowers of egotism and risibi-
lity exciting contents, weshould
consign the observations to tha
cheesemonger, and say, as Sir
Charles Wetherell said of the Re-
form Bill, in its original state, that
it was useless for any other pur.
pose, than that of enveloping but-
ter and cheese.

Et piper, et quicquid chartis amicitur

meplu.

PHENOMENON

Tt has been found very difficult
{o give a clear definition of 1pcan-
ity. For, although the symptoms
by which incanity is known, are
casily detected, by an ordinary
obeorver, and very readily by
children, still it is very difficult to
state cleariy, in a few words, the
exact mental difference between
a<ane and aninsne person. Dr.
Cullen ccems to have thonght, that
incanity consists in thinkivg dif-
ferently from other people, con-
cerning the common eccurrences
of life.  Dr. Darwin seems to
have thought, that it consists in
pulling a wrong estimate on the
value of things. And Locke seems
to Lave thought, that it concictsin
dawning conclusions from imagi-
nary propasitions.  The whole of
tiuese opinions, may be symptoms
of incamty, and they certainly are
60; but they arc not definitions.
Still it is easier {o condemn them
gen-rally. than to substitute what
is botter in their stead. T shall,
however, venture {o substitute the
following definition of my own,
which, at the worst, can only be
another failnry, added to the long
catelozue of failures, which have

OF DREAMING.,

slready appeared in the republic
of philosophy :—d sane man is
master of his ideas, an insane
man 7s not, Still this definition
is imperfect, and requires explana-
tion. What is meant to be ex-
pressed in the foregoing definition,
i3 this:—A sane man, by a power
which we call volition, can detain
bis ideas in their passage throngh
ihe <encorium, and direct them to
any given subject as long as he
pleases.  Whereas, an insane man
cannot do so'; he has not the com-
mand<of his ideas, he cannot de-
tain them in their passage throngh
the sensorium, they are fugitive,
and hreak away every moment.
Thatis,insane men are continually
making sudden, involuntary trans-
itions, from one subject to another,
without the slightest association.
Besides the regular catenation of
well associated ideas, passes slowly
through the sensorium of a sane
person.  But the broken, involun-
tary transitions of headlong idess,
already described, pass throngh
the sensorium of an insane person,
with amazing rapidity, so that it
is unnataral for the well associated
ideas of a sane person, to break off
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saddenly, and follow the incohe-
zent flights of a madman,

Now, il the definition of insan-
3ty, which I have sltempted, is
correct and intelligible, so far as
it goes, and [ hope itis so, in that
case, there can be no difficulty in
explaining the Phenomenon of
Dreaming satisfactorily, fc every
intelligent mind. ’

Winle we are awake, the sen-
sorium is never without a catena-
tion of ideas passing through it;
and we may as well attempt to
find a natural vacuum in the at.
mospheric air, as expect a complete
cessation of ideas in the sensorium,
during the absence of sleep.  But
the moment we fall asleep, our
ideas case, the sensoriusm becomes
a complete vacuum, as much so,
as it is in deatb; and every thing
is forgotten, the same os in that
durk changeless state.  Whereas,
in that drowsy state of existence,
between waking and sleeping,when
the ideas are leaving the sensorium,
they break lvose frown their natu-
ral associations, et the same time,
they escape from under the power
of volition ; and while they con.
tinue to wander through the sen-
sorium in thal unconnceied state,
they represent disfigured and un-
connecled objects to the drowsy
senses ;  which, upon the whole,
hear a strong resetsblance to the or-
dinary objects, and occurrences of
real hfe. And these wandering un-
conuected, and unconirolled ideas,
conlinue to operate in the sensori-
um, like 2 magic lantern, by pro-
ducing the nyost extravagant repre-
sentation of things, until slegp ac-
tyally takes place, when all these
visions vanish, like the quivering
light of an expiring taper. The
same wandering of our ideas, or
to use a figurative expression, the
same twilightshadows of the mind,
occasiotially occupy the sensorium
for some time, during the process
of awakening from <leep—while
the idecas are refurning to their

Phenomenon of Dreaming.

natural associalions. Besides, in
dreaming, as in other eascs of in-
sanity, the transition of ideas thro’
the sensorium. isamazingly rapid;
60 that it will frequently take hours
to tell the events of a dream, that
happened in as many minntes.—
Thus, wo frequently dream the
broken tale of a shipwreck, during
the crashing of 2 mast—the evo-
latians of a battle, during the re-
port of a gun—the conflagration
of a city, during a gleam of light-
ning, —and & long bhistory of
thieves in the opening of & door.
When the sensoriumis labouring
under strong impressions, in other
words, when it Is filled with inter-
esting ideas, and the body com-
paratively free from fatigué, sothat
sleep advances slowly, and the
drowsy state contizues long, in
that case, we ure almost certain,
that long dreams will be the con-
sequenge.  Besides our dreams,
particularly those that take placo
when we aro falling asleep, when
the ideas are leaving the senorium,
are for the most part, a mixture of
absurdity— jumbled with an out.
line of the most prominent ideas of
our waking hours during the pre.
ceding day. Whereas, dreams
occasioned by the return of our
ideas to the sensorivm, during the
drowsy process of awakening from
sleep, aro usnally more baseless,
wild and incoherent still, than
those dreams which take place
when our ideas are leaving thesen-
sorium, during the drowsy process
of falling asleep. But, inno case,
whatever, do we ever find a dream,
a rationul end well connectedstory;
although dreamsalways in part,as-
sume the complexion of the mind.
Thus, dreams which oceur in the
night, after having spent a happy
evening with our friends, in which
we were rauch pleased with the
company,as well as with ourselves,
are generally dreams of a happy
kind; in part, resembling the de-
lightful scenes we so Jately left.—
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On the contrary, dreams which
occur during the drowsy moments
of our long dreary nighis of sick-
ness, when sleep has forsaken our
couches, perhaps for ever, are gen-
erally dreams of a frightful or un-
pleasant kind. Hence, pleasant
or unpleasant dreams, depend on
the health of the body and tho
mood of mind. Tincture of opi-
um, when taken to a certain ex-
tent, from the tranquil drowsiness
which it occasions, in persons en-
joying perfect health, is & medi-
cine remarkable for producing long
and pleasent dreams, which often
continue for the greater part of
the night, and are visions more
delightful than the realities of life.
But when given improperly,during
the raging paroxysm of a fever,
tincture of opium generally pro-
duces dreams of the most terrify-
ing and distressing kind.  In real
insanity, as well as in dreaming,
the former likeness of the mind, is
still in some measure preserved,
after delirium has commenced ; at
least, such persons for the most
part, continue to retain a few of
the stronger and more prominent
ideas, that occupied their minds
during a state of sanity —and these
ideas appear amidst the ruins of
the dilapidated mind, like the
massy but mutilated pillars of an
ancient temple, which look grand
ata distance, after the surrounding
walls and connecling arches are
gone;—or, like a reef of rocks,
peering thro® the foam and spray
of a tempestuous ocean.

T o this, then, tho whole Phen-
omenon of Dresming resolves ite
self at Jast—a temporary insani-
ty, which may or may not take
place, in that drowsy state of ex-
istence, which intervenes between
awaking and sleeping, and like-
wise between sleeping and wak-
ing.

“So fade to nonght the tales of old,

The marvcllous tales of that dark day,
Ere miracles had passed away.”

Yet if we believe the supersti-

M1

tious voice of mankind, it is during
these fit'ul moments of insanity
which Uewilder bumanity, that
the eternally.wise, and incompre-
hensible Jehovah, bas chosen to
communicate his secrets ot futu-
rity, to drowsy individuals.  That
Being, whose wisdom created the
universe, with all the wonders of
the Microscope and Telescope,:
would certainly have chosen &
more lucid interval of the human/
mind, to communicate his secrets
o individuals, than a temporary
fit of insanily; when these indi-
viduals must necessarily be inca.
pable of hearing altentively, and
consequently afterwards of pro-
mulgating the secret correctly.—
Bat, belief in dreams, disgraceful
as it may be to reason, has not
only influenced the destinies of
families, but has chaoged the dy-
nasties of nations, and biought
about or defeated, the most im-
portant events in the history of
theworld. On the ravingpot this
teroporary insanity, did the Chal-
dean Magi, the logyptian Magi-
cians, tho Grecian Augurs, the
Roman Soothsayers, and in fine,
all the pretenders to diwinalion,
ancient and modern, found their
fame; and on the same bascless
fabric, have the believers in delu-
sive divination, ancient and mod-
ern, founded their faith. So that
interpreling dreams, has been one
of the deceptions of the cunning—
and beliceving in the oracular prog-
nostications of theseimpostors, one
of the delusicns of the simple, in
all ages and countries. 1t is al-
most impossible to repress an iron -
ical smile, at the wilful sinpidity
of mankind, 'when we reflect, that
amongst them, they have scarcely
a single popular belief founded in
reason. So unaccountable does
huinan credulity appear, that we
are almost drawn into the conclu-
sion, that amongst the pluralily of
worlds, this one of ours has been
selected as a mad-kouse for all the
rost,  Or, perkaps, the weak-
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minded who cannot think for
themsclves, and who are always
found of the marvellous, implicit
1y believe every thing which they
cannot comprehend ; while, at the
same time, they reject almost eve-
ry thing that is rational or evident.
Besides, from silly vanity, which
they profess, they readily conceive
themselves illuminated by some
great spiritual intelligence, from
whom they receive mysterious but
friendly admonitions. Further, as
dreams, like objects seen in the
dark, take any shape the imagina-
tion chooses to give them, so any
future occurrence of importance,
that can befal, will serve for their
fulfilment.  Dreams, therefors,
mean every thing, because they
mean nothing.

Connected with the subject of
drcaming, a number of supersti-
tious spells, were formerly prac-
tised, and till very lately, half
confided in, by the lower classes
in Scotland and other parts of
Great Britain, Those who were
anxious to know their future wives
or husbands, had only at bed-time,
to tie nine slip knots on one of their
garters, and after binding that gar-
ter round the left arm, walk to bed
backwards, withont speaking a
syllable to any one, from the com-
meacement of the ceremony till
after the first sleep was over.—
W hen, if such persons were ever
to bo married, they would that
night, during their first dream, see
their future bride, or bridegroom,
come and untie the garter. Aro-
ther method of discovering the
sawe iraportant secret, was by eat-
ing a salted herring raw, at the
same time, going to bed in the
same way, and preserving the
same silence, as in the case of the
knotted garter; and during the
night, the future bride, or bride-
groom, would be sure to appear in
their first dream, and offer the
person who had eaten the herring,
a cup of eold water to quench his,

Phenomenan of Dreaming.

or her thirst; a beverage which
I bave no doubt, would be very
accepteble. But, the most un-
erting [of all these divinations by
dreams, and the one in which su-
perstitious females put the greatest
confidence—altho’, perhaps many
of them shuddered at the apparent
sactilege whichitinvolved, isaspell
which consistedin layinga piece of
silver, such a3 a shilling, on tho
following words of scripture :—
“ Lay me down now, put me in
surety with thee; whois he will
strike hands with me.” The Bible
was then closed upon the picce of
silver, and secretly put under the
pillow of lher, and by her, who
performed the spell, and was to be
the dreamer. She, like the other
dreamers, had to attend to thesame
ceremonies when going to bed;
and the first male animal of the
human species, whomshe dreamed
of that night in her first dream,
was sure to be her future husband.
But those unfortunate individuals,
who dreamed not at al', during the
memorablo night, in which they
were under the immediate influ.
ence of any of these spells; be-.
lIonged ever after, to the number
of those luckless mortals,who were
condemned to single blessedness;
never to enjoy the felicity of a be-
loved partner, to double their joys,
and divide their sorrows.

That these sPELLS, were for the
most part productive of the desired
dreams; and that these dreams
were often darkly prophetic, is
what might have been philosophe
ically anticipated in the ordinary
issue of future events. For these
dreams, were naturally excited by
thestrong impressions,which such
spells made on the minds of those
who had faith in them. At the
same {ime, the dreams themselves
were nothing more than a broken
shadow of the ideas which throng.
ed the sensorium, at the moment
when the drowgy, or dreaming
state of existence commonced.—
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Therefore, theso dreams were pro-
phetic to the same extent, that the
ideas of the dreamer were so.—
And it not unfrequently happens,
in the history of love, that young
people can foretel who they intend
to marry, for some time beforo the
hour arrives; at least, they can
tell atany time whomthey wish to
marry, and what people ardently
wish, they endeavor, if possible, to
bring to pass. These dreams,
therefore, if we may be allowed
the figurative expression, were no-
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thing more than en acho of the
wishes of the droamers, roverbe.
rated through the sensorium, du.
ring the process of dreaming. Our
young people are now become loss
impatient in love, or more wise,
and content themselves with be-
lieving in their waking dreaws,
which are certaioly more rational,
if they are not more truo than the
others. For the former is the orig.
inal, the latter is only the picturo,
when it is any thing at all.
GUY POLLOCK.

A LITTLE INCIDENT IN A SOLDIER'S LIFE.

Taar which these eyes have
seen, and these ears have heard, I
can recount—to be sure, after a
fashion of my own, about which
nobody, peradventure,will infringe
the last of the decalogues—still, I
canrecount it; but formally toar-
range the writing implements on
my table, with the positive design
of relating that which these plain,
mattter-of - fact senses of mine,
have never regarded, is just what
I must not, because X cannot do.
My pate becomes vertiginous at
the very thoughts of these tower.
ing flights into the Utopian regions
of romance. Tales of fiction!—
what are they ?—Parradiddles at
best—Sir, Jonah, Barringtons.—
These brats of a fertile head, put
the imagination to the rack, and
they, who illaudably delight in
batching them, richly merit the
torture of their brains. Then i’
faith, I discard your inventive sto-
ries, and confine myself to sober
truth. 'Who 1 may be, concerns
no one ; notwithstanding, 1 intend,
with Cobbett pudicity—ay, libel
me and my archetype as egotists,
if youwill—{o patronise the grate-
ful monosyllable, I. Pugh! au-
tobiography, the most interesting
of all the graphies, does it not ever
eommence with this identical lot.

ter? ‘'The reader hasnought with
me, save to peruse this cursory
sheet of writing, or schediasm, or
any other preferable appellation
he may choose forit. Ibegnow,
once for all, to tell him, [ scribble
for my owa amusement—not his,
I fancy myself gossipping at tho
mess-table, with the ruby, spark-
ling, inspiriting beverage before
me—gadzooks! but it needs a vi-
vacious nous to dothat; little of
the grape trickles down my half.
pay throat now-a-days—and I
shall vent my uppermost ideas,
careless whither they wander.—
Should he then afterwards deem
thjs, which most probably he wili,
not worth the time bestowed on it,
he has no right to censure me, but
the printer, for having injudiciously
popped it into the pages of the
Canadian Literary Magazine.
Well then—in thespring of 1814,
I was & young and, according to
the military phrase, jolly Ensign
in a regiment, attached to the in-
dependent brigade of the preseut
Governor General, Lord Aylmer,
I had the honor, for honor it assue
redly was, of besring one of our
gallant colors through the impreg.
nable Bayonpe. The bey-day of
tho blood then frolicked through
my veigs, and my buoyant spirits
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waere increaed in buoyancey, as our
embrotdered glittering tlag undu-
lated in the breeze, belore the guze
ot the thronging Frenchmen. [
helieve, only our brigade wended”
through the angust streets of Bay-
vnne : ils route to Bordeaux, ex-
taded across the flut arcaaceous
depurtinent of Landes. I stato
this, to wention an extraordinary
cistom, peculiar only to these in-
hubitauts. A village there will
send forth it* male population of
old and young, great and small,
clothed in sheep-skins with the fur
outside, and mounted upon stills,
They commence with stilts about
a foot high from the ground, until
able to augment that distance to
5 or 6 feet. Are they impeded
by a barrier. which the mere hu-
nian legs are constrained to climb?
They, with their elongated ones,
step over it as you would a small
log. A man overtakes the rear of
ourbattalion in its advance—a few
stretches of his ligneous members
speedily transports him to its front.
1 stood erect, with my regimental
cap on my head—no featherin it,
mind ye, for the Wellingtonians
never countenanced such an orna-
ment—under the feet of one indi-
vidual without touching them—
didn’t I, Ben Rooth? Neverthe-
Jess, the odd epithet I once beard
bestowed upon a lawyer’s stature,
cannot strictly be applied to mine,
1 arw not a ériefian. Isaw that
same man of Landes, supported by
the pole, extend himself to an an-
gle of about 25 degrees with the
ground, bend down, and pick up
a small silver coin. The reader
may think that a bouncer, if he
likes ;
thinks. Thank my stars! he
wo’n’t tell meso to my face, for be
doesn’t know me; therefore,there’s
no danger of bloodshed between
us. These rustics are mostly shep-
herds: such appendages to their
lower extremities enable them to
overlook the champaign on which

but I don’t care what he
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their shéep are giszing, Thev
rest, like a three-legired stwol, wi it
their backs leaning against there
pole, and can readily overtuke ut y
rover of their flock —but to my tale.
Our march terminated on tho
plains of Blancfort, a small -cat-
tered village, about half a dozen
wiles froni Bordeaux. 'Theeveu-
ing after our arival, a screne
charming one in May, enticed mo
to ramble, two or three miles lrom
our tents,with an old school-fellow
and intimate fricnd of another regi.
ment, when we reached a wicket,
conducting by a footpath toa Cha
teau. Therewasagardenin front,
mostexquisitely disposed in shrub-
beries and flower.borders; while
the ambient air was redolent with
their odours. A compact sweet.
briar hedge, just puiting forth its
blossoms, encompassed the prem-
ises. Screened by this hedge, we
could command a full view inside
the gate. All around betokened
it the abode of presperity and taste,
of tranquillity and contentment.
It was a lovely, a halcyon retreat.
1 have it before me now; its every
feature clearly, distinctly traced
in my mind’s eye. 1 had spent
there—no, no, not spent, for oft I
live through them again—I had
enjoyed there some of those bliss-
ful, yet, alas! fleeting moments,
with which the being of man is
sometimes chequered—they serve
as beaconed prominences to mark
the track T have voyaged upon
this ruffled ocean of life. Ah! ¥
see the latticed summer-house,
over whose seat the fragrant honey-
suckle and radiated passion-flower
were wont to twine; wherein I
have so often sat and laughed, and
sung their vaudevilles. I seo too
the verdant sloping lawn before it,
on which I have so joyously danc-
ed and revelled—memory, by her
spell, groups the vivid picture for
my vision; but I amnot au fait
at description. The lively imagi-
nation can delineate for itself, and
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save o the trouble. As [ bave
alrcady suid, we were standing by
the wicket, secure fromobservance
by the briary fence. An approache-
iug infantino voice exclatmed, * [
wish somehody would tune ray

pitar. 1 cannot do it myself”
At that instant, a child and her
juvenile companion passing on,
without having noticed us, 1 rested
my arms upon the gate and said
to her, “ Lot mo, my dear, tune it
for you.” The little girl turned
her innocent smiling countenance
directing first her inquisitive eyes
towards e, and then to my friend.
We wero both in uniform, and of
eoursa recognised asBritish officers.
Though hardly 12 years old, she
detected, perchauce, more of tho
‘sugviter in modo’ in my friend’s
visage than mine; forsha handed
her Spanish Guitar te¢ him, who
knew no more of music than the
man in the moon: however, [ un-
dertook the task. When I had
completed it, and ran over a few
chords, I beard other footsteps
nearing us, and theastop <u ldenly.
1 was sure we had listeners, tho’
the height and luxuriance of the
hedge, effectually bafiled my sight
of them, T now resolved, if possi-
ble, to win a passage to the inte-
rior of their domieile. 1, accord-
ingly, sang the French canzonet of
* Bouton de rose,” throwing into it
what pathos my mediocre talents
could command. Scarcely had 1
ceased, cre an elderly gentleman
andlady came forward : theinsirua
ment still hung by its riband on
my shoulder. A Frenchman can
no more doff ‘la politesse,” than
be can shed his skin: so I was
complimented on my performance,
and, after a few common place
remarks, invited with my friend,
Harry, to the house. I havesjnce
frequently meditated with wonder
upon the very trifies that scem, at
the first glance of our finite uader-
standings, to guide the destinics of
men. Thus, from the simple cir-
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cumstance of being able totunea
bit of catgut—pish! [ must not
anticipute.

We were ushered ivto a roow,
where sat, by a harp, the old geu-
tleman's eldest daughter. Never
shall I forget the beautcous crea-
ture that rose to greet us. The

enial warmth of 17 summers were
Just maturating the tender bud
juto the bloom of womanhood.
"T'was not the coral lip, the balmy
breath that issues tuence, or the
bright, but finpure scintillation of
the eye, that poets love to paint,
which constituled hor beauty, or
rivetted my notico during the even-
ing. No; it washerlovkindica-
ting a soul, whercin might Lo
traced that chyste, that deey intef-
lectual light, which only wise and
religious instruction could impait,
As those eyes, at times, gazed with
admiration and delight upon the
flowers, reared by her own fair
hands, how often have I marked
them silently and revoreutly litted
from these works of nature up to
nature's God. I will not he cthu-
cal now, or reason ppon the fiet :
but that wowan's face will assu.
redly lack its msost witching love -
liness, if, not alive to her utier do-
pendanco uponthe Highand Holy
One, she coldly neglect the pious
orison for Fis blessing and protec-
tion. Such a vapid ingrute was

not Emily. Her lips and checks
shamed, "tis true, the now-blowan

rose  yety the purity that slum-
bered there repelled the unhallow-
ed sigh o touchi them,  Lavish)y
adorned with personal and mental
cndowments, she was the hope,
the all on carth of her dotigg pa-
rents—ihe linly, the endming link,
that boynd them with fervent grat-
itade to thegiver of every good, of
every perfect gitts

The family soon assembled in
the parlor, consisting or 3 sisters,
2 young brothers and a consia,
"The harp was not long permitted
v rost in unheeded sidenos; iy

G

]
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impassioned voice of Emily, com-
mingling with its mellifiuous tones,
swelled into the most touching
harmony. The sweet syren was
circling her potent sorceries around
my friend. Love’s first mysterious
sentiment, was stealing upon him.
To dispel the seriousness from his
noble features and divert his atten-
tien, I took a flute, struck up Mo-
zart’s favorite waltz, when o cou-
ple of the younger ones opefied the
door leading to the adjoining hall,
and commcenced waltzing there.
Kvery mortal knows that dancing
is a species of chorea; it is, in sober
parlance, a saltanttisorder of the
whole system, highly infectious,
aad this evening lent a determinate
confirmation io this hypothesis ;
for, in less than fen minutes, the
entire family, except papa and
mamme, were twirling upon their
foes. Harry and Emily, attracted
into these mazy circumgyrations
ms partners, in truth appeared to
think my lungs inexhaustible.
However, it was a consolation to
e, that every sublunary thing
wmust have an end ; even this waltz-
ing cametoa conclusion. Thekind.
hearted parent joyed in the happi-
ness of his children, and, now
whispering,a sprightly urchin,who
bounded off on his errand, we
shortly had an addition of two
young gentlemen and their sisters
1o our social party. Our new-
comers were Musical. Trios,
guartets, were executed and sung;
waltzes, cotillons figured off, in
which Harry, an admirable dan-
ter, displayed his fine form to ad-
vantage: fortunately for him too,
he spélie the language with fluen-
cy. Envious old time speeded on
with such rapid wings, that the
day hud fairly dawned ere we
deemed the night half consumed.
‘We hesitated, lingered—dreaded
the moment of separation: when
it did arrive, the voice, the look
that bade us come again operated
8s an agpdyne to itspain. I need
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hardly say, wo availed ourselvea
of it; with exultant willinuness,
Elysian thoughtlessness,we plung-
ed into the transport of the howr;
yet was [ not backward in diccov-
ering that 1Tarry, elthouzh un-
skilled in harmonious sotnds, was
doowed hevealter to perform first
fiddle. T bave since observed, that
all otir most expert, most judicions
musicians, deprecate the playmg
dances, and T wonld most strenna
ously admonish all that fiaternity,
from the commission of such folly;
they but beat down the protecting
outworks of a woman’s heart, to
cover the approach of more sub=
dolous adveisaries.  Qar inter-
course was constant at the Cha.
fedu, until the order for embarka.
tion was promulgad.  On the 4th
Juane, our ships dropped down the
Garonne; we bade adien to the
Gullic shores; Iarry retutned to
Eingland; while the vessels; which
hore our regiment, steered away
for Canada.

After the lapse of nearly two
years, I obtained leave of absence.
Visiting London in the Spring,
called upon Harry, now a Captain
on half pay : he was preparing a
trip to Paris, and pressed me with
much earnestuess to accompany
him,  JIgnorant how better to
dissipate the sterile hours; 1 con-
sented, made preparations, and
many days did not infervene, be-
fore we lound onrselves in the fars
famed metropolis of France. 1
was promising myself a round of
amusement there, when the vacil-
lating Harry proposed that we
should prolong our tour to the
South, and visit Paris on our re-
turn. 1 submitted to his guidance,
and we were once more on the
move. Ascertaining shortly that
we were direeting our course nuch
to the West of Sonth, 1 began to
rally my friend wth the intention
of carrying me to Blancfort; sure
enough, at ast tho hospitable deor
of the very Chiteau yawned to
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adwit us. The astonishment of
the worthy fumiyy at my appear-
anco was nnbonuded ;  their kind
weleome cqually so: but they
evineed no vust surprise on seeinzx
my triend,althongh theb treatment
of him wus evicailly more {latter-
ing., Pshaw! thesly rogue had
been there already 3 tarried some
months, and had thus returned to
play the hero at a wcdding: he
has, at the present pericd, a bouse

pottion of every year is beguiled
in his native country, Emily being
cqually the idol of his parents, as
of her own.

A short time ago, I received a
letter concluding thus :—*¢What
trifles apparently influence the
fortunes of us men! So, your
toning a bit of catgut, metamor.
phosed a prejudiced Englishman
into half & Frenchman, and usher-
ed four dear little human beings

DEW,

Fresh in the morn, see glist’ning round
The beaded shrubs, the jewell’d ground :
The waning s'arshaveshower'd thegems
From then etherial diadems ;

And topaz, rmerald, sapphire hues
Blent tremblingly, their tints diffuses
Lo! manna, Christian, for thy heart,
Take thou the truth the fieldsimpart ;=
A million spatkling dew-drops burn,
Lit from the same all-glorious urn 3
From one bright eentre darts the beam
That gives to each pure drop itsgleam,—
So the warm ray that gilds the road

Of each rejoicing child of God,
Thatlike a ceaseless balmy rill,
Spieads joy and peace midst every ill,
To each, to all, from one source springs,
The plcdge of greater, better things.

Oh! happy brethren, holy band,
Scatter’d afar iu every land,

Tho' varying climes and tongues divide,
The mountain’s chain,—the ocean’s tide,
Tho’ chill in bosom, as your snows,

Or warm, as heav’n ahove you glows,
The Moor, the Mississagua-man,

The call’d of Tceland or Japan,

O’er all are stretcl’d th’ eternal arms,
All, one hope cheers—one spirit warms ;
All==be he John, the meek of soul,

Or Paul, whose fervor spurn’d control,—
With mingling hieatts in faith are boldy
On the same grace to lay firm hold,—
Together bow, in wonder lost

To think its freeness, count ite cost.

O Son of Righteousness ! arise {

Thy dew-drops deck with heavenly dyes!
O cheer them trembling in thy ray,
And light them to the perfect day,
When to the bright and holy urn, -
From whence each sprung, may each return;
And then from dross and dimness free,
May eack and all unite in Thee!

about & mile from the Chéteau, iutolife.” Reader! itsalla fact;
end four promisiny children. A  depend upon it.
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THE SAILOR'S RETURN.

A VILLAGE TJALR.

By Mrs. Mondic.

“Do not talk to me of Love
cousin Aruold,” said Amy Morris,
siwing from the lowly seat she had
vcenpied by lier L'ather’s grave,
““ My heart is closed for ever to
your suit. I shall never love
azain.”

¢ My Uncle has been dead eight-
eon long months, ’replied her com-
panion, wilfully misunderstanding
her.  “ Enough surely has been
tiven to sorrow.”

A hectic flush for a moment
suffused the pale cheek of the de-
licate young female. But the
evanescent glow passed away, al-
nuost as instantaneously as it had
been called up.

Griet is not measured by time,”
She returned. “The empire of
sorrow is in the heart, and I feel
the voice of joy will never gladden
mine again,”

*“My poor Father!” she contin-
ued looking down wistfully on the
weli turfed grave: “blind, infirm
and old. 1 mourn not for him.
Aruold, it was not of him I
thoight.”

The tears again rushed to her
eyes, and, in spite of her fortitude
under mental sufferings, deep sobs
burst from her bosom

Arnold Silverstone was affected
by her grief. e took her passive
hand, and gently seated her on
the broad low step of the Church
Yard stile. A Jong and painful
silence succeeded. Nothing was
audilde but the evening song of the
blackbird, and the vainly suppress.
ed sobs of Amy Morris.

The young man who tenderly
supported hor, wus all und well
mode, and strikingly handsome,
His countepance possessed that
frank, good-Lumored exression,

which so often belongs to a Sailor,
which the tight blue jacket, white
trowsers, and the black silk hand-
kerchicf he wore carelessly tied
about his neck, proclaimed him to
be. His age did not exceed four
and twenty ; though long exposure
to the scosching sun of a hetler
climate, had bronzed and given a
forcign cast to his complexion and
features.

He bad early lost his own Pa-
rents, and had been brought up
under his Uncle’s roof, with his
pretty consin Amy, who, like him-
self, was an only child, and the

ride end delight of her Kather's

eart. Arnold had loved her
when a boy, but he wanted con-
rage to tell her so; and went to
sea with the important secret lock-
ed up in his own breast: for Amy,
accustomed to consider her rosy
curly-headed playmate as her
brother, never suspected one word
of the matter. Ainold neverforgot
his consin Amy. When drinking
with his messmates, she was his
constant toasl. When shipwreck-
ed, it was the thought of Amy
Morris, that made death so bitter,
and the hope of deserving her es=
teem, which gave him courage in
the day of baitle; and after a pain«
ful absence of ten long years, Le
returned with £300 prize money,
to his native village, to rake glad
his old Uncle’s heart, and to claim
Amy Morris as his wife !

Arnold sought the white cottage
on the edge of the common where
his Uncle used to reside, and felt
not a little proud of lis personal
appearance, as he approached the
gate that separated the littlegarden
from theroad. “I wonder whether
Amy will know me,” be internally
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antd, pulling back the glossy raven
curls that shaded his mauly brow
with a sudden motion of the hand.
*“Or the good old soul who used to
dandlé me on his kuee, and call
me his own boy.”

Eere, a sadden chil} eame over
his pleasing reveties. “ l'ime may
have made sad changes. Uncle
may be dead—and Amy,” and he
checked an involuntary sigh, “miay
be married.”

He qnickened his pace, and
rapped at the door with a trembling
hand. Tt wasopened by a stran-
ger.  Ilis heart sunk within him,
Ie enquired in a faultering voice,
for Caleb Morris.

The woman answered, ‘He was
dead.”

“It was a great mercy,” she
continued, ¢“that it pleased the
Lord to takehim. He had heen
blind forsix years before he died.”

Arnold, who had so warmly ana
ticipated & meeting with his aged
relative, thought it none.

“Is his daughter still living ?”
Lie asked in a constrained voice,
which made his emotion more ap-
parent.

“Yes! But you will find her
sadly altered, poor girl, the Black
Ox has trod upon her foot. She
has suffered enough to break a
young heart.” i

“Is she married ?”’demanded
Arnold eagerly.

“Married!” reiterated the we.
man, * good luck—and never wiil
be. 1Itis an old prophesy in our
village, that Amy Morris will die
a maid.”

Arnold smiled to himself, and
sailor-like, threw the good woman
a piece of silver, and having first
enquired of her Amy’s new place
of abode, pursued his walk towards
the village.

Wishing to visit the graves of his
own parents, and see that the
Sexton had properly kept them
up, be taok the path that led thro’
the Church Lane.

*So my poor Uncle Caleb is
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gove at last !’ he said wiping the
trugnt tears from his eyes, as if
ashawed of the unusaal moisturo
that obscured his sight.  But none
of his messmates were near to
smile at his emotion, and the ti-
bute to nature was freely paid.
“ Amy has bad a hard trial it
seems. But the task is ended.
Perhaps”—and he glanced with
secret safisfaction on his smart
naval dress and manly figure—
““the return of her old play-fellow
may dry her tears.”’

He was now opposite the Church
—a low picturesque edifice, em«
bosomed in old elm trees, and its
burial ground entirely surronnded
by high and neatly trinmed haw-
thorn hedges.

It was a lovely evening in the
Spring of the year, and the black-
bird was trolling his merry lay
from a bower of May blossoms,
and the grecn banks of the lane
sported & thousand flowers.  Ar-
nold felt his heartglow with many
long forgotten emotions, as he
crossed the stile which led into the
burial ground. He thought how
many strange changes had taken
place; bow many lands he had
visited, and how many dangers he

-had dared, since he and his cousin

Anmy used to seek that spot hand
in hand, to look for the first prim-
roses. “Nature,” he thought, “did
not change likeman, The church
yard weprs the same aspect that it
did ten years ago. The primroses
appear the sgme ; and the blacke.
bird speaks the welcome of an 0l
friend. And shall I cast anchor
here?” he continued unconsciously
aloud, “ would it not be sweeter
to sleep under this emerald sward,
than to be fossed to and fro by the
restless waters of the ocean.”

His voice startled & young wo.
man whom he had not noticed
before. She was seated on the
gronnd, beneath the shade of a
majestic ash, whose waving foliage
darkened the. chencel window of
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the church, earefully planting a
swaet briar rose at the head of a
bigh aud well tuifed grave.

* She leoked up for 2 moment
from her pious task.  The level
brams of the sinking sun glanced
ull upon lier pale fair face; and
though sorrow had chased the
glow of health from her checks,
Arnold recognised Amy Morris,
and sprang forward to meet her.

Amy welcomed her long absent
cousin with unfeigned pleasure,
and not only returned with affec-
tionate tenderness the warm pres.
sure of his hand, but cven the kiss
which theenraptured Arnold press-
cd on her ruby lips.

He sealed himself beside ber on
the turf, and listened with the most
intense interest to every word sho
uttered ; while Amy recounted
the melancholy evonts which had
taken place during their absenco
from cach other. Her grief for
the loss of her Parent was renew-
ed, while relating to his young
relative his closing scene, and the
trials and sorrows she had endured
sincehis death. When she ceased
speaking, Arnold, with much em-
barrassment, urged his suit with
all the earnestness of & genuine
and long cherished passion,

His declaration carried & pang
to Amy’s heart; and her answer,
though it did not entirely annihi-
late hopes which had been so long
and fondly nursed, threw a decp
shade of gloom over the joy of his
return. The first wish of hisheart
to find Amy Morris unmarried was
fulfilled ; but her passionate grief
intimated & prior engagement, and
Arnold was lost in doubts and con-
jectures.

“ Dearest Amy,” he said ten-
derly pressing her hand between
his own—*““forget your pastsorrows
and live for the future,”

. 1Amy shook her head thought-
ully.

“yThe past, the present and the
future,.axe nowsalike to me.”

The Suslor's Returss

‘““ Hear me cousin Amy 1" cried
the young sailor, looking carnestly
in her faco—¢‘1 have loved you
from boyhood; and have worked
hard, and ploughed the salt seas,in
the Liope of making you rich, and
providing for my Uncle in his old
age. 1 have so long considered
Kou as my wife, that it would

reak my heart ta see you toarried
to another.”

*You will bo spared tl.at trial,
dear Arnold,” returned Amy, “X
trust your rival is in heaven !”

Something liko joy flushed the
brow of young Silverstone. His
rival was dead then, and Amy was
freo from any living tie. Fope
revived and brightened through the
tears which a tew moments beforo
had softened the expression of his
dark and spirited eyes.

“If you cannot love me, Amy,
es youn loved him, grant me your
esteem, and that alone will make
me happy.”

Amy was touched, but she an=
swered firmly—* I sacrificed too
much in that attachment to trans-
fer it lightly to another.”

“Alas!” Amy, you make me
miserable, Tell we who and what
this rival was; who, whether alive
or dead, is doomed to bar my
happiness 2’

“'Tis a sad tale, cousin Arnold,
but I need not blush to tell it.”

Then aftera pause of a few
minutes, she continued in & livelier
manner.

" Two years after you lefi us to
go to sea, my Father was attacked
by a violent fever. I nursed him
with the most tender assiduity,and
wearied Heaven with prayers for
his recovery. My suit wasgranted.
The fever abated, and his senses
returned ; but he never again be-
held his daughter's face! 1t was
a lovely Spring morning—IY was
sitling by bis bed-side. The sun
rose gloriously, and the birds were
singing sweetly in the little copse,
at the edgo of the common, All
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hature scomodslo rejolece but mo.
My Father bl sunk into a dee
steep, It was the first he had on-
Joyed for many days. e had
blept for some hours, and I looked
from limo to the anxtonsty on his
face. Atlensth, he awolke with
alowsish,  Lhs fover was gone,
and ho recognised tho voice of his
ehild.” -

“Do the binds sing at midnight?"”
he said, ¢ l)ruyﬁfﬁﬁcﬁ the cur-
tatas \my. It i’§§§f§f dark.’?

I wus alarmed at5the request,
and drew hack the curlains with

Frembling Land. "The broad sun
Hashed full wpon his pale emacia-
ted conntenai-ce.

. Itisenough my child,” he re-
Plicd. bowing himself on his bed.
Y1 fedl the warmth of bis beams,
but.thdse eyes will beliold them no
more. 1tis the will of him who

vo, and who should dare tlo
g%ﬁ’féay it.”  Ilec fulded bis hands
togethier, and Lis lips moved for
sowie time in fervent prayer. e
could ot heliold my tears, and I
hid wy scirow from by for 1
puereenced it would increase tho
wirht of Lis celanity.

Teslowly regdined his strength,
aud Lis tddpiessness rendered him
doubly dear to e, e was vo
looger able to support himeelt, and
the litile he had saved to cettle mo
in life, Lad buen expended in pay-
ing for wedical attendance, duiing
his long alliction. It wasnowmy
tutntu provide the pecessaries of
lie for liln, and I labored indcfatia
gably, both by nizht and day, to
that end.  The few Lours that I
could snateh from unremitting toil,
were devoted in reading to bim, or
iu leading hiw out on the cominon
for air aud exercise. Throtigh
the merey of God, I was a gregs
support and cowfort to hiw, uuder
this unfurecn culawity, and his
dunghter wa~ more precious to bis
Boa Ui the sight be had lost.

“About this pertod, Mr. Jones
feft Lus faru vu tlie commuon, eud
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eM:r. Ashford rented it of my Lord
D . Hewasanative of one
of the Midland Connties ; and hiy
famnily consisted of a Son and
Danghter.  Emma Ashiord was
nry own age,but Junes was severul
years my senior.

“T offered wy assistance 1o tho
new-coumers, and helped thew to
unpack and arrange their funitares
-could not forget, whilo talking to
Miss Ashford. thot 1 had been a
furmer’s danghier myself; and
though misfortune, which could
neither be forseen nor avoided, had
reduced my I'ather and me, to the
most bitter poverty, it had not
deprived us of tho mental advan-
tages that a belter station had
given. Ny manners ill accorded
with the meanness of my apparel.
Me. Ashford observedit, and when
once acquainted with my history,
I became completely domesticated
with this amiable and benevolent
family. My poor Father wanted
no comfort which their bounty
could supply; and their generosity
was felt and acknowledged with
tears of gratitude by us,

“The invariable kindness which
¥ reecived from Mr. Ashiord, made
me consuder Lim in the highit of a
secund parent.  The young people
weremy constant companions, and
seldom a day passed without somo
friendly iuletcourse ; and my blind
Father was as often supported to
his favorite seat bencath the old
maple tree inthe ga\rggn by Kmma
and James Ashfprdiins he was by
we., Love which§is®founded on
efieem and gratifiiile, is the stng-

est of all ll%ﬁ:hﬂnties» Language
would fuil ¥ ﬁﬁ;nress sentiuents
towards this excellent family. [
gave them my wholedicart.
“ The attentiopighich 1 receiv-
ed from Jawes Ashford, was a9
. 5
marked, that even my Fatlier 6y
ticed it. The discovggx gave my
. ] e s
great pain ; and, tho’g .}‘ggulyz)&g
my Yeelings, I foun %Eﬁ;&gt’{g@iyé
inclived towardsgiBeponarons
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young man, & sanso of gratitude
foibad me from giving tho least
encouragement to s passion. 1
withdrew myself moro from his
society, andseldom frequented Mr.
Ashford’s house, and when James
called, which he did daily at the
cottage, to enquire after my Fath-
ev's health, 1 was rarely visible. :

¢ ]t was then, and not till thén,
that 1 knew the real state of my
mind, and the iwpression which
young Ashford had made on my
heart.  These acts of self-denial,
robbed my cheek of its blgom, and
my bosom of peace; and I was no
Jonger the gay lively Amy Morris;
but a melancholy “hopeless crea-
taro; cherishing feelings which 1
was ashamed to 1eveal.

*“ Bmma remarked the great
change that had taken place in
my manners and appearance, and
Mr. Ashford called on my Father
himself, to learn the cause of my
estrangement.

*'T'hey were shut up some time
together.” During this long con-
ference, 1 felt a restless and insas
tiable desire, to know thie meaning
of Mr. Ashford’s visit.  Atlength,
the door opencd, and he appeased,
his benevolent face irradiated by a
smile of inward satisfaction.

¢ He called me to him, but o
new and unnsual degree of timid-
ity, kept me from obeyiog the
smupmens.  He took my hand,
and hising my check, said.”

“ [low nowittle trembler, have
you learnt i fogr-fne v

* He led me-inlo the other room.
My Futher wassitting in hishigh-
backed arm-chui¥, his bead rest-
ing on his clasped Frands, nud sup-
poried by his stick; and standing

boside hing:%is a fuce sparkhng

. With animatien and joy, I beheld
Ldames Ashlord; his navly up-
-rightfigare, forminga stiikiug cen-

Arast with-the feeblene-s and de-

ccrepitudeisige. My Fatherais-
. ol Bisvighddseves us 1 approach-
veds ‘bt wivn T encountered tie

The Sailor's Return.

gaze of young Asbford, T drew
back. He sprang eagerly forward
to racet me, and Mr. Ashford smi-
ling at my confusion, joined our
hands and bade us be happy in
cach other’s love! Secing me
abont to speak, lie inteirupted me:
“« We will take no refusal Amy.
Your worthy Father aud I bave
settled the business, and disposed "
of you as we think for the best—
so the only’alternative left you, is
to..be a gopd-snd dutiful child,
and anticipate our wishes.”

« Kind and excellent Mr. Ashg
ford, ‘1 fanliered ont,’ you bava -
indced anticipated mive.”

James looked his thanks as he
led me 1o my Father'sfeet. The
dear old man blessed us with
streaming eyes, and in spite of his
age and infirmities, declared that
moment to be the t’h‘appiest in his
life. From that bhssful hour, X
considered James A~hford as fny
future Lushand, and we loved each
other with a tenderness and cone
fidence which can only be felt
once—the heart cannot conceive
any thing like it a second time.
We took <weet counsel daily to-
gother, and enjoyed iat commu.
nwon of spirit which can only exist
between hindred minds. :

“ Kvery preparation was made
for our approaching marriage, and
Mr. Ashfurd had ugtced to re~ign
his farm to Lis Son, that we might
hegin the woild under fair auspices.

“ The carrent of our happiness
had bitherto run so smoothly, that
it appeared destined to experience
no alloy. but the storm was even
then gathering which overtbrew
our highly raised expectations, and
couverted oursmiling paradise into
a ‘howling wilderness,

% “Alarge Bank in which Mr.

Ashiford’s jnoperty was ves'ed, une
expectedly failed; and he was
from this calamity reduced from
comparative afflnonce, to the mcst
crnol poVerty ! The bills which
he- had incurred from the various



