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CHAFPTLE T

‘ BIIIE VICTIM,.
? EAUTIFUL 13 the rural peture of o
: Canadian village! Its seattered whte-
- a0 wavhed eottages, its wotden churchyits
Tysone store and tavern, where village
pehticians 1nd village gossips assemble to
digeuss the affara of the province ot 1he
seunidal of the naghborhood  Athwart the
road, spanncd by o rustie brdge, dishes and
foume the ecrech, that probably gives afs
panie to the setthument—a turbulent Little
stream i spriag, a laszy, murmunng brook
in medsupnger  Here and there nestled
amony vieliards aad pasture ficlds, are secn
the more ambibous dwelhngs of the richer
whtatants, or the comfortible abodes ot
the mndependent farmaers There stands the
neat cottage, with its green-painted veran-
daly, ot the Doctor, o man well csteemed by
iz nerghbus, and finding mote worh 1 s
one acio ot grouud thin among hus patients
Thero on the kull, bleak snd bare, 13 the Min-
ter s house It Lag not been finashed long
and carries the stamp of newness on its face
The good mau may often bo geen earmng
Ins bicad, Literadly, by eultivating hus gar-
den

In such a willige, before the raptd pro-
gress of improvement had made ratlways,
and gpeculztions, and nowspapers things of
daly nee, or daily s13ht, hived an old coun-
try gertleman, a3 Lrtish settlers are wont
to call themsely ey, and s daughter Years
ago, wher fau Rvelyn could searcely prattle
her firat sweet monosyl \bles, Rachard Elwood
wat reduced from muependence and comfort
to all Lat penury  Inoan ovil hour he had
subseribed & bond for the benefit of a favor-
ito brother, who, for want of so small an
act of fraternal hindness, conld not procure
a good artuation ina T.ondon bank It was
a mero matter of form, of course, but 1t \.vas
necessary,ond Tichaed did it though against
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thie wishes of has wife, who felt har taek o
panful one, to counsel her husburd to tle
disadvantage of a hind and generovs hrother,
from vyyhom they had received many tasors
The y3sue showed the wisdem ot her advice
Poor Sydney, led into giv company, weak,
coxtravagant and recklcss, commenced by
appropriving small s me; and endel by
such Large ab tractioms, that, overwhc'med
with {error af tapending rwa and disgrace,
he commmutted smicide Ly porzon, at least such
wag gurmistd, altheugh posstive proof was
wantiug to confiem the dreadful deed

s brother waz summoncd to fulfil s
bend He did <o to the letter, but the shock
wag too great for Ius wife, and the day they
were to have exchanged thewr pretty country
house for poor lodgings, found her a corpse,
ashing no tenement but a few fect of mother
earth

Bioken-kearted, unfit for business, unedu-
cated for earning o lwing, Richard Elwood
collected the scattered remuants of tug pro-
perty, and with hus sole remaining treasure,
his baby daughter, embarked for Canada,
hoping to find consolation in an entirely duf
ferert phaso of 1%, and feellag - toat his
chgn&-gd fortunes would not be so hard to
LA ENG RhMlar tye 10 watel him.

Cedar Crech village boasted of scarcely
a dozen houges when the stranger atayed his
wandeniag foet among lts carly settlers
With a portiou of hts small property ho pur-
chased o humble dwelling stauding in the
midst of a few acres of bush, s industry
and labor soon rendercd s rough home
convenient within and preturesque without,
and g pateh of ground had been cnltivated
with so much duseretion and eare, that at
the epech when this story begins, 1t produced
almost ail that the frogal wants of Elwoed
and hes daughter demanded

Brvelyn grew to girlhood content and
happy m her sccluded home  She had
known no other, and fosnd in her house-
hold duties and rustic pleasures occupation
cnough Beauty was hers, beauty that made
Tachard Elwood & heartache when he thought
of her buried i such a spot, her mind uneul-
tivated, her talents running to waste, for
ygnorant and uncducated she appeared fo
him, fn whose memory the accomplishments
of her mother, and the refinements of ns
wisters were yet fresh  Stll Evelyn, con-
trasted favorably wath her peers  Inters
course with o pure, enhightencd nund hike
her father s had produced 1ts effects, and if
she were not versed in leaned lore, or lack-
¢d the showy nccomphishments of courtly
crreles, <he never uttered & coarse scntiment,
an wncorreet gentence, or shoched the most
fistidious taste by o movement or expreiston
ompatible with grace and modesty Poor
girl! she had fow socrd! pleasures  Men
ke Ehwood teldom adapt thematlves to o
new clags of mnds and manners, 1t Was
caner for e to put his haad to the apade
and the plough, or wield the axe snd the
hammer, than talk famelarly wath hus pushe
g, acate peghbor, who thought all gam
that filled his pochets, or mercased bis acres,
or hobnobbed with the tavern or store-
Leeper sensible, Loneat men ad they were,
So Rvelyn made her own friends as she grow
up, and few enough they were, amMODg them
Willie Morrig, @ farmer's son, tall, stalwart
and handsome, as most Canadian farmer’a

<ong are, born on the el their fathers hon-
c-t"tnll has won fumn hush and marsh

Willw but seldom walked beside the faw
Evclyn to the willage church, or jounul her
at the store and carried home her bashet of
purchases  Will's hand had planted some
of the prottest roses in her flower garuen,
and pruned the peach aad apple trees that
smothered the low-rvofed cottagen spring
with their blossoms Mr Elwocd hiked a
chat on country mattexrs with the lad, and
often tooh hiz counsel as to planting and
SUWIng

Another vinitor was the Schoolmazter—a
grave, $1¥n man, whose antecedents nobody
kuew, and whose abihitiez and mangers wero
fgr:“,abov? the humble capacity he filled
Many a Yong summer's evemng the teacher
would sit in tho porch with Elwood and
discourse of things dpd men never before
heard of by the sirble girl, who, cogaged
with her sewing, would looh up occasionally
to note the flashing of Paul Sylvester's eye,
or haten, with unconsceious enjoyment, to
ihe music of his voice

At Mr Elwoods request Sylvester had
RAEED s “nnambltious. studies of tha=yyis
Tagle ruajden, had taught her ungophisticated
Bind the simiplest combinations of figares,
and her fingers the first elements of Vrritten
characters. That had been in her childish
years, and cven !ater he had frequently lent
her books and snswercd her questions, but
Evelyn was altrays shy of addressing him,
and venerated and feared Jum far more than
her father, whose mild character softened
down his superionty and wepired moro love
than reverence.

So time passed til} Evelyn was approach.
Ing her mxteenth birth-day  Willie pleased
himself with rechoning how long he should
bo 1n converting the wild land bis father had
given hia in an adjoming townslup, 1mnto a
fit homo for the maid he loved, Still ho found
it hard to abeent humself from her sotiety,
and i farm progressed but slowly in con-
sequence, No word of love had yet been
spoken, but by taeit conmsent ther fature
lives stemed verged tn ono antcrest

It was sumuacr weather, clear, calm and
beatiful as blue sky, sofs breezes and green,
leafy forests could mako it Wathe, for a
few months, had been unusually devoted to
s estate, working wath a atout and merry
heatt, looking forward te a happy day or
two with hig parents, and the sweet welcome
of Evelyn It was her burtheday, well be
hnew 1t—had he not marscd it stace she was
a curly-headed cluld? After turming hia
tired borse looge e hus father's pasture-held,
ko tooh the nearest cat to Blwood s cottage,
that he might give her s Lrat greeting and
ample love tohen  Following a mossy path,
that led through a mne grove shirting his
fathers farm, ho was presently arrested by
the sound of voices It was o lomely spot,
and though he had often passed that way on
liz road to Elwoods, he had never before
met a human baing  Cunosty gave way to
surprize, however, when, on peening through
the trees, ho spied, seated side by sude, Paul
Sylvester and KEvelyn o was tallang, she
Listentng, somewhat anviously and perplox-
od, Willie thought, but be quichly made s
presence hnowa, and Sylvester, with & grave
good-bye, left g far companton to wath
homo with young Mortis  She did not seem
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i her ueually gay zpirts, nor di&‘m}k;@«
clety appesr pleasant to her, He “:alku_i
he. sule andeed, but the devaon of jeyiwsx
crept into his beart, and he yowed Yerenge
g unist hus dark rival  They ;

v
ped alkde .
father's door, bls good wished 3¢ #AEII <
giit unexpressed, wnoffered,  YORISdaskel

<
wildly home, f3ll of anyry suff i063-hnd
cruel misgivings,” "Evtiyn sought Ber \':hi.tg-
ber, and streve to wréstlé with the unknown
terror that bad taken possesaion of her,

Like a bard farcinated by o lgulihk was
poor foolish Evelyg magnitsed by the strong
wilf and streng mind of her quondsre teacher.
Willie went Lack agaig o his wildowood
home, and $ime and reflgction softencd down

t s rtem

e

e

acd altered Lisfeelings. Mo upbraided him-

self for upjust suspiciony, and resolved to
seck hus gentle Evelyn again, entreat her
poardon for bis rough behaviour and confess
his love. Mo anticipated no obstacles from
hus parents nor hers, apd it wouold bo far
m.re agreeable to have a claim upon her
compamonship, and feel re-agsured of her
affection by her words. So about & month
later, he again sought Elwooed’s cottage, and
Wrs fo-tinatgvinvsheeting: Brclyn- equipped
for walking at the gate. Iis joy at secing
ber was damped by her embarrassed wel-
come. She fnvited him to walk in and speak
to Ler father, but he #aid sadly be had comé
to wlk to her, and would pay his respects to
her father another ume  They walked ndo
by side almost in silence, apparently withe
out aim, but presently Evelyn took fhe road
to the lake shore, and they had not walked
far when they met Sylvester Willie thought
he looked dather and more frowniog than
ever.  With a careless, cold grecung, Lo
paxted on towards tho willage, while the
lovers soon gained the pebbly leach, and
seated themselves under tho shade of an
ovethanging rock. Ontario was majesti-
cally calm, rolling s rippling waves with
sweset music on the shore, Here and thers
o white saul dotted the blue surface, and the
gull winged 1ts flight through the ¢lear ether

But the young creatures gaziog on all this
beauty were deaf and blind to melody and
color, thewr hearts were played upon by pas-
210m, aud the cffect was discord  Wille, m
earnest trembling words, told the chertshed
secret of his inte, but kus histener instead of
melting into tears and blushbes, grew white
and awe struch=claspiog her hands in
prayerful entreaty that he would say no
more Sho did not reply, sbe loved him not

Had he mastaken her sweet sisterly affection
forsomething dearer than he had ever dreamt
of? Uh no! Wille felt, bitterly, madly
felt, that whatever her reason now was, she
had onee loved him, with all the arder of
youth Iladnothereyesand cheehs againand

again revealed the tale 7 He conjured her to

ba true to tho dictates of her own heart,and

not shipwrech their happiuess for a passing

nhim  Ho mmplored her to say dishnetly

she had never loved him, or elss to throw

herself on tho faithful bosom of her devated

Willia  Hiz words fell om a cold ear  Pale,

trembhing, y ¢t determined, Evelyn bads him

begone, never sco her face agawn, and with-

out utterieg one syilable of farcwel), of paty,

she arose and fled with smift steps howme-

wards. Nota word escaped Morris of bis

tnlerview, but overwhelmed with a grief
almost too great 1o bo borne, he returned to
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his desolate farm. Meanwhile a dreadful
hoart sickness seemed to have strichen fair
Evelyn. She neither worked, nor walked,
nor talked. lHer father in vain tried to cheer
wor. Tic had longed suspec ed the growing
faney of the youug people. When Willie
abzented himself for so long a period, he be-
gan to think they had quarrelled, or that the
lad hiad proved fickle. o asked Sylvester
to reason with the maiden, and suggested
some new study to divert her mind. The
grave man obeyed Mr. Elwood’s request, and
unbent in & manner quite new to him to rally
and amuse the invalid—for invalid she had
bocomo. Anguish cau rob the check of jis
Joseg and the footstep of its spring, as sure-
Iy but move slowly than disease. Aficr a
* whilathe ebject of their eare awoke as itwere
from her Ict!lm‘g‘ié state, and set herself with
ntors hetivity than in her happiest days to
her Tong. héglected duties.
Tlia‘gxbuse was swept and garecished No
gttepftiéjn, no foresight that affection could

.dévise; -was overlooked by the girl for iier
: futher's comfort. The garden was visited, the

autumn sceds gathered and sot aside, the win-
.féx‘(gtbfeq Iaid in, the winter clothing made.
;XIédﬂ_Eiblj'h contemplated n long journey
.ond an indefinite return she could not have
sprepated her father and his home better for

liet'absence,  The hue of the damask rose

'l. “wagin herface: in palmier days the tint

ad more resembled tho pink blush of the
wild briar buds. Her eyes shown with pain.
fal lustre: onee they shed a soft mild
radiance. Iler father often chid her for
over-cxerting herself, by gentle force remov-
ing her work and compelling idleness. RBut
in vain; she always had her way with her
indulgent parcnt, and kissing the Lrown
hands so fondly laid on her head, she would
plead to do do as she Jiked and he could not
gainsay her. '

Towards the close of October Mr. Elwood
had to pay his haif-yearly visit to the neigh-
boring town of Hamilton, to get his divi-
dends on certain mortgages in which ho had
invested tho residue of his property. In
those times it was o day’s journey, Somes,
times be remained & day or two in the city
to make purchases that could not be accom-
plished at Cedar Creek ; but more frequently
he was only absent one right. Susan Fiuch,
a hard working laborer's wife, who frequent-
ly assidted Evelyn in her more onerous duties,
was then in the habit of staying at the cot-
tage until Mr. Elwood's return. The fare-
well was spoken, and still tho fond father
lingered to beg his daughter not to toil so
bard and to be carcful of herself till ke camo
back. He bad passed the swing gate that
led into the road with & heavier heart than
uéuul, when Evelyn rushing down the gar-
den path, again clasped him round the neck
and pessionately bade him good bye. With
tenderest words the loving father embraced
and cheered her, and with the old promise
that had such charms in childhood, spoke of
the pretty gifts be would bring her. And
80 they parted, but neiiher pleasure nor busi-
ness could divert Elwood’s mind from lhis
daughter. Some gloomy mystery scemed to
shroud her. What harm cowld rench his
rustic flower? Xle was disappointed in find-
ing Mr. Matkham, his lawyer, out of town,
but he was expeeted liome the following
evening, and he had no alternative but to
wait. Two days elapsed before he received
intimation of the gentleman's return, and at
the same time an invitation to joln the fami-
ly at dinner at six o’clock,

The Markhams had been friends of hig ever
since his residence in the tountry, and he
availed himself with pleasure of their kind-
ness.

A cheery welcome, a good dinner, some
Pleasant chat with Marklam, and all the
charming frifles that make the social circle
o relaxation and a delight, had their influ-
ence on Elwood, who left them at a late
hour, with the understanding that his busi-
ness was to be attended to, the first thing in
the morning. Much more cheerful ho *laid
his head on his pillow, thinking of tho hap-
Py meeting on the morrow. At the first
glimmer of dawn, when nature wears her
coldest and most chilling aspect, the sleep-
ing man awoke with an uncomfortable burst
of tears. Wasit a dream or a real thing,

that bent, broken figure at his Ledside, with
its while robe bespattered and soiled, and its
haiv—Evelyn's golden bloom hair— damp
and streaming 7 is cyes were wide open,
he was not dreaming.  Thero she was in the
grey, faint twilight, raising her bloodless
hands nnd saliow eyes in silent agonizing
eutreaty.  With adesperato effort he pussed
his hand athwart his brow, then looked
agvin, but the igure was gono! No vestige
of his spiritual visitant, save an iron weight
sinking and ever sinking deeper in his heart,

There was no rest for him, until hastily
despatehing his business he sct out for Liome
Never did the stage move so slowly ; never
did the Iandscape appear so devoid of inter-
est. At leng.h, as towards evening  he
approached Cedar Creek, the certainly of
soot beholding his darling revived him. and
with a glad step he alighted at the village
tavern.

Good John Saunders secemed unusually
civil and talkative, quite anxious tc detain
him in conversation. His road was beset
with people, everybody appeared to be out,
and respectful in an exirnordinary degrec
Hats were touched, curtseys dropped ; the
very children hushed their voices reveren-
tinlly as he passed Presently he turned
into the turfy lane that led 1o his cottage
home. Sylvester was at the garden gate,
They met fuce to fuce. Elwood read in his
ghastly lineaments o confirmation of his
most horrid dread.

“My child! what hag happened to my
child 7

He pushed past, but Sylvester held him
with o sirong arm.

*You must not enter,” ho said, huskily,
“ calm yourself, and I will tell You all”

But love~a father's love—was stronger
than the hand of man, and dashing him away
he rushed distracted*into the house.

All was still below, Up tho creaking
narrow stairs he flew, Her door wag open,
and in the little white bed, so smooth and
snowy, lay his beautiful sole treasure, prone
and still in death

Susan was seated near, hushing, to sleep o
wailing infant, but Elwood saw nothing but
hig dead Eve yn, and with o cry as if some
strong animal mortally wounded, he stag-
gered forward a few paces and fel) senseless,
Nature, ever kind in her dispengations,struck
him with a fit that required all the skill of
the good doctor and the nursing of Sylves-
ter and Susan Finch to bring him through.

For weeks reason tottered on its throne,
but at last his still vigorous constitution
raltied, nnd the invalid was able to exchange
his bed for an arm chair,

One day, after a long interview with the
doctor, during which groans and sobs were
distinetly heard by Susan below, and in
sympathy with which she rubbeq the ftears
out of her own eyes, she was summoned up
stairs by the sick man,

“Bring mo the child, Evelyn’s child.»
The voice was chocked nnd unsteady, but
there was no mistake, and the woman with
2 flood of tears left the room, returning pre-
sently with her charge. The poor bereaved
father put out hig {rembling arms, the un-
conscious babo was laid in them,

# Leave me |” Noiselessly, as ifin o
sacred presence, the woman crept out and
ciosed the door.

*“ Murdered mother!” muttered the heart.

‘brokon man, as he gazed on the sleeping

infant, “my child was innocent, [ must be-
lieve it. I knew lLer every thought from
infancy : her pure mind was laid bare to me
like 2 book. Who destroyed my dove, and
who turned her very softness and guileless-
ness to her destruction? IHadst thoy been
spared, my poor stray lamb, I -might have
felt the shame, but death has expiated thine
crror, Died mad! Calling on her father
not to cursc her! Ol Evelyn! hadst thou
no confidence in thy futher's love, in his
sacrifice? How would I have sheltered my
wounded dove in my bosom, hide her from
the world, shiclded her from scorn ? The
world is wide, we could have found a rest
somewhere ; but death, cruel death, is irre-
trievable, nothing is lofi me but desolation
and despair I

Tha babe wept like Moses of old, and itg
tears kindled pity in the breast of the injur-

cd fnther. At that mowment Sylvester enter-
cd. Ho had been a constant attendant by
the sick man's couch,and his presence scemed
to give conso'ntion, for he had known Eves
lyn and they could talk of hier togother.

When Susan clnimed her charge it was
ealmiy steeping in Paul Sylvester's arms.
Were these two, the broken down grand-
father and the stern teacker, to be the pro-
tectors and guardians of the orphan babe?

A few weeks afterwards Willie Morris
threw up his furm in favor of a younger
brother, and receiving n sum of money from
his futher, left his nativo villago forever.

Popular Buspicio:.,'cven his own parents,
and Elwood in partienlar, fixed théBdinm
of the lato tragic eventon him, Evéigi had
died uttering no name, accusing no one, and
Elwood never breathed his belief in Willie's
crime, but every vestige of his presence was
destroyed, every tree he had planted, every
trifling gift to his daughter; and though in
tinio he enme to spenk of things and peoplo
83 of old—cven of those connected with
Evelyn's carly life—the name of Willje Mor-
ris never passed i lips,

(T0 BE CONCLUDED IN ouR NEXT)

[From Chambers’s Joumat,]
THE ANTI-NUPTIAL LIB,

IN TWO PARTS.~—PART 1.

On the morning of my twenty-third birth-
day, I awoke carly, and with a profound
sense of bappiness and thankfalness, My
five years of married life, without having
been o realized dream or sentimental idyt,
had inclosed the happiest and worthiest
period of my cxistence. Tracing the details
of it, I rejoiced to think my worst difficul-
ties were overcome, and that strong aflec.
tion and decp-rooted csteem had changed
an anxious course of duty into blessedness
and fruition,

My husband, Mr. Anstruther, had yiclded
to my earnest wish to celebrate our wedding
anniversary in our country home, and lad
granted me just threo days, snatched from
the toil of active rarliamentary life, to taste
my holidey ; and I was tasting it slowly,
but with intense enjoyment, as I stepped out
that morning upon the dewy lawn, and de-
voured, with my aching London sight, one
of the loveliest park landscapes in all Eng-
land. I looked in the distance upon low
ranges of hills, bluo in the carly misty light,
and granting, here and there, peeps of the
adjacent sea, sleeping quictly beneath the
rosy amber of the ecastern sky, and imme-
dintely at my feot upon flower-gardens
Planned and cultivated with all the exigenco
of modern taste, and glowing with a hun-
dred dyes, My mind recurred involuntarily
to the narrow court in which my father's
house was situated, and to the dreary pro-
speet of brick and mortar—of factory-chim-
acy and church-steeple, which for eighteen
years had bounded my horizon; and if the
recollection brought with it the old incvit-
able association, I was able to thank God
that now no pulse beat quicker, no traitor-
ous thrill responded.

A Y

How strange it scems that fate should
¢omo upon us with such overs heliing sud-
denness, that we are notsuflered to iear the
approaching footstep or see the outstretch-
ed arm, but are struck down instantly by
the blow which might perhaps have been
withstood, had & moment's warning being
granted! I went back to the house that
morning with the most absolute senso of ge-
curity and happiness i but on the threshola
of the breakfast-room I met, my husband,
and the ficst glance at hig face told me
something was wrong. Iisfacowas always
grave—it was now stern; his manner wag
always reserved—it wag now severo,

I had approached bLim naturally with
smiling face and outstretchied hand, antici-
pating his congratulations ; but I stood still
at once, a3 efficiently arrested as if he had
held a drawn sword gt my breast,

“That ig right,” he said; “come no
nearer 1" Then, .after o Pause, he addeq,
“You have been up some lime; lIet us have
breakfast at once i’ and he opened the door
of the room for me to eater, I took my
place; and went through the accustomed
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forms without n word. 1 snw he wished
me to cat and drink, and J did 50, ultlmugh
the eflfurt nearly choked me, Indeed, 1 wag
thauhful for the few minutos respite, and
was striving to command my resources for
the approaching conflict with all the strength
of mind I posenssed 1 was not n'togotler
ignorant of what had come upon me ; the'g
could be between us but that one point of
disunion, that one cause of repronch ; ang
surely, surely, neither God nor man coulil
condemn mo as without oxcuso upen that
scorel

While I ate, lie walked deliberately wp
and down the room, meking no pre‘ense to
eat; and s soon as 1 had finished, he rang
the ball te have the table cleared, and then
sut down before it opposite to me. Weo
have friends asked to dinner to-day to cele-
brate the double anniversary of our warr ago
and your birthday—have we not " he snid,
leaning his aring heavily ou the table, and
gazing steadily into my face. I shall not
meet them. 1 fear it will Le impossible for
e ever to recognize you as my wife again("

I think he expected that the eruel abrupt-
ness of this announcement would strike mo
swooning, or at least convicted, at his feet;
but it did not. My her.t did for a moment
seem to stand still, and every drop of blond
faded from my cliecks, but I did not tremblo
nor flinch under his hard setutiny 1 was
even able to speak,

““Tell me at once,” [ said, “the meaning
of this, You are under some delusion.
Whai have I done 77

As I spoke, his face softened ; I could see,
in spite of the iron mould of his physiogno-
Iy, the instinctive hope, the passionate year-
ning produced by my manner; it wag very
evanescent, however, for almost before | had
gathered courage from the look, it was gone,
and all the hardness returned.

“Iam not the man,” he said, “ 10 bring o
premature or ragh accusation, cspecially
against the woman I have made my wife. [
accuse you of having deceived me, and lere
is the proof,”

o opened his pocket-book slowly, and

took out n lotter, I recognized it instantly,
and my heart sank. I hag suflicient sclf-
command to repress the cry that rose instine-
tively to my lips, but no cffurt conld keop
back the burning glow whicl dyed face and
hands like conscious-guilt,

My husband looked at me steadily, and bhig
lip curled.  “ will read tho letter,” he said,

The letter began thus ; « You have told mo
again and again that you loved me: wero
those words o lie? You shall not make
good your Molloch offering, and sacrifico
religion and virtue, body and soul, yonth and
bappiness, to your insatiato craving after
position and wealth. This man is too good
to be cajoled. What jf [ showed him the
pledges of your love ? taught him the reli-
ance that i3 to be placed on your faith ?
Why should you reckon upon my submission
to your perjury
The letter ran on to great length, ming-
ling vehement reproaches with appeals and
protestations of such unbridled passion, that
88 my husband read them, his voice took a
tone of deeper scorn, and his brow a heavior
contraction.
The letter was addressed to ﬁlc, on tho
back of the same sheet o which it was writ-
ten; it was not dated beyond « Tuesday
evening,” but the post-mark, unusually logi-
ble, showed May 19, 1850—just three days
before we were married, My husband jndj-
cated these facts with t)e same deliberation
that had wmarked his conduct throughout,
and then he said: ¢ found this letter last
night in your dressing-room nfter you had
left it : perhaps I ought not to have read it,
but it would now be worse than mockery to
make any excuses for 50 doing. I have no-
thing more to Say until I have listened to
your explanation.  You tell me I am under
8 delusion—it wiil therefore be necessary for
you to prove that this lotter is o forgery.
Ho leaned hack in his chair a3 ho spoke,
nnd passed his hand over his forchend with a
gesture of weariness ; otherwise, he had sus-
tained his part in the sceno with a cold
insensilnlity which seemed unnatural, and

which filled ‘mo with the most dreadful foro~
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h:)l""g ()f fﬂillll‘o ﬂ."(l lniSGry I did no i l. ‘ p - ent re an "I min IE
N t i lttle "lﬂ»ltcrs now lhﬂt ” VOr I Wwas3 1 dec er iove, more |
+ m - le Io c 'l i i : & .
"lltﬁ"(lh@ Il"“ ({+] ﬂll‘ as to 8“[)[)030 fu L i nf)ﬂi i"' i" ! ‘b’ i , i i y ! ! , ‘ ( e ’ lh " “zh t ' . l ‘r
ia I i A n‘ n lmﬂglnﬂll(”l, HE the t pe I ﬁu‘@l f()r )'Ull. l‘Olgi"(} this one (lcc.;'liﬂll, ! hi i i thrn hi li

monment that he was a3 insenai O
appeared, bat | pcr.a:iv:(‘l‘ t;:::’tml:i:)‘t‘:mtziol.:z ofl '];eﬂ;lc virtae, was unworthy. lor, a Malcolm ; believe me now.” mentary duties that day, and that he deemed %
" 1] , LY x HY - » . . . .

white, I would not believe : when convietion I would fain have heen etoquent, hut sobs | it advisable I should remain in the country, 1/

aud infl:xible nature had boeon cu i : inevit:
ik both in ity intonse pride and ]‘:vzu ‘:::; i:’tc:;lxnti mcvn.xb!e: I clung desperately to ] choked my voice. I was completely over- | i3 final determination and all accessary
that though the wound bled inwardly ’!;Ied Inil: x(i’r 0""-1!0{):3 of reform. Jt wasin vain;{ come; and when he forcibly extricated him- | arrangements shounld be made known to me

i —_— 3 vices we : - \ i i
mortatly, perehance—he would never utter | fur even 1 o "00 conﬁxmg;]. and tyrasnons S‘flr from my hold, [ feli almost prostrate at | through the family lawyer, which would
ey, on aven allow o pans o ny'::l uence—and it was great—to | his feet.  He lifted me up coldly, but cour-|spare the pain of a sccond intervicw.
Alust alas | e wonhl mover forgive mo “I:;(:ome.l lhenlllgavo him up. I thought | tcousty, and placed me on the sofi. “ Cruel I [ said to myself, crush ng the let-
v Tua e W H . . . ‘.
The concealment, the deception, as he wonld | sou cl' ggt \ic.uu( kIl me, for my foolish |  «Pardon me,” he said, “ this cxcitement | ter in my nervous hand, and for a moment
e i't, which had appenred o :;10 ntiable , ung o iim desperately, but [ could | i3 too much for you, and can do no good. | a passionate fecling rose in my heart that |
ould secm Crime oo outreaa s Justifin y 1 B0t mate with d.unkenness nnd dishonor, { When you are calmer, we will conclude this | would suffer things to take their hard course,
would secn crimo tad © caug | in his cyes, My father who had approved of our engage- | matter.” “ud lewve duty and effort una:tempted. Jt
o oy el on 1 his searching }ncnt, and w h‘o dul_ not know or believe the} There was the same cool decision of tone | Was but a brief paroaysm ; for, at the sameo
‘ {’on have notking to any 2" e inquired ncts ;:)ouccrmng him, upbraided and coerced | and aspeet in his manner which had marked | instant, T 2aw a tiay, whitz-robed figure flit-
mo: H 1 . . . . - *

after a vain pause for me to speak, ¢ Y0|; o l.lnc‘m\ lumse!t.‘, relying on my weak- it throughout the interview, and which con- | ting across the lawn toward my open. win-
canmot deny that lettor?" P, 'm by n_(;fs, tried all the sknl.l he had to move me, | vinced me he still adhered to his original | dow, and the sweet shrill voice of our Jittle
rase e suid solomnly, ® that, 1 wishyto o ti “I was n(.:nrly frant:c in my misery. purpose. I felt my situation was despesate, | daughter crying aloud: Mamma, mamma,
1 mereiful judgo. 1 m::y hold extreme view It was justat this crisis that you first | and that the time for prayers and tears was | may | come in 2 Istepped out and et bier; . [°
of a girl's folly, & woman's \V(;'tknless-l :): islm\; me, visited my father's book-store, and | over. Were all my hopes of the future—his | stooped down and kissed the eager, upturge-
¥ 4 tt - . . « ;
VY esired to be made known to me. What happiness, too, in which was involved my |ed face; and with that quict kiss I renewed

-

e o lov st W Yol ey 1 e o s o 1 1 o 1 v |
poxa 1 you | ool bis T young an oved me well erongh to marry me, despite | rock af his unjust severity 2 Was it requir-| My dacling,” 1 said go, * go into papa’s.  L3f7]-
epl . tion 7" 1opes. 23 this your | of so.cml inferiority, if I thought I conld love | ed of me to submit passively to disgrace and | study, and teil him mamma is coming to. | if
explanation you in return—if I had a young girl's free [ misery? Ina moment, I too had taken my | speak to fim, if he is vot busy.” She.rén : iNE
f

_ Itﬁ\l\l ;11 -('I;n‘; c:issnl:;:c o‘f‘ IS:ltfan. ofI‘elr'ed If‘or heart to give you. You fn.sislcd upon this { resolve, and conquered my agitation ; I rose | away on her errand, and I followed at once,
¥ . y lie, deceived him but [ Maleolm -1 dare not deny it—and I caue to up nerved and calm, and spoke accordingly. | I did not mean to be refused. It was well 1. -
never you,” And the way ?f forgiveness | you with a lic in my right hand | Here lics “One word bcfor(,: you leave me,” I sum- did so, for he had already risen !;S it to- |

was open, [ saw ho was clinging to the [ my offense, and, God kuows, { do not swish | « However this ends between us yoix do nol. leave ihe room, and had {aken th:z child’‘in° .
!nope \Ylth a co.nccntr.nte(l eagerness il was | to palliate it but before yon utterly con- | suppose, desire to inflict upon :ne unneccs: his arms, to carry aer away with him, AsT
unpo-ss:blc for him entirely tf) disguise. Oh!|demn me, consider the temptation My | sary shame and exposure. I request you, as | entered, his face flusied with a mixed expres- | . :*
was it necessary for my punishment that the | father forbade Dancan the house, and threat- | u personal favor—it may be the last I sl’mll gion of anger and pain ; but he was soon caln |’
hard task should he made harder by that|ened me if [ daied to tell you the truth con- | ever ask—to postpone your decision till to- | 2gain, sent away our little girl, and thien §

N

NIIN'“I"glghfllce ? ., | cerning him ; but { hardly think that would morrow, and help me te-day to entertain our | Placed my a chair, #There is no oc-
Fonly u,s:tntcd. for o moment; the disci- { have moved me, had I not persuaded myself | friends ns much as possible in the aceustom- | ¢asion for me to sit. I said, with
pline of the last five years had not Jeft me [also that I was justified in deceiving you. | ¢d manner. Do you hesitate, Malcoln 7 a voice as steady a3 concentrated resolu-

8o blind and wcnl-c ag cven in this snpreme | flad I told you I loved Duncan Forsyth, you| |iis fuce flushed : some impulse scemed to tion could make it; ¢ shall not nced to
emergency to foject- truth for expediency. | would have given me up, and shut agains. | fncline him to rcfu:se but ko checked it. ¢« I¢ ] detain you long, [ come. to say, Malcoim,
Ilowever he ‘mlght judge mc,ll must stand | me all the vague but glorious hopes such an | shail be as you desir’e,” he said coldly: and | that I am quite willing to obey you so far as.
clear before God and my conscience. alliance offered ; but more than a'l, I knew | Ieft me alone—alone with the convicti’on of | to remain here while you return to London,

i N?, Malcolm,” 1 said desperately ; # the | this unworthy love must soon dis out, and | a blasted lifo ! but that I must positively refuse to have any
teuth is rather as it first appeared to you. | jhat my deep recognition and reverence ior| Tor a fow moments, with my hands clasp- interview with your lawyer.” .
Ilmv? beer gailty in this matter, but my your goodness and cxcellence would end 14 | ed over my eyes, to shut out the redundant|  You refuse!” L
: fault is 3urcly one th.nt' you will consent to | oy aflection stronger and deeper than the sunshine, I sat trying to reatize my position, | 1 do refuse, and that finally,” I pursued, Wl
: pardon; for even were it greater, I think our | coqi passion of a girl. Before God, I vowed | Granting that the threatened separation was # for it would answer no end. 1 could only
d five years of ham,:y union might turn the |4y 4o my duty; from that hour, 1 have|effected with a so-called duc regard to my | tell him what I came here to tell you, that.
! sc::.‘le iy favor. ‘ ~ ... |striven, wiih his help, to keep my vow ; and | honor and fature relations with society, all | 10 power save physical coercion shall. sopa--
: Y.cs, llc' said ; “you have !Jorno wxl.h save in that preliminary falsehood, Malcolm, | that I valuned and cared for in life would be|rote me from you. I know it is vain to
t!lc' chﬂ‘ncultu;s of my tc.mpcr \s:nth angelic [ haved never wronged you.” irredcemably destroyed. What lonor re- | ¢Xtenuate my fault in your cyes, hut. itis at
Faticnce, until the passion which induced My husband liad recovered his self-com-{mains to the wife repudiated by an honor- [ least one on which no legal proceedings can
mo to marry you, despite .of many obstacles, mand while I-was speaking, but he last|able hushand? What chance of ha.p'pincss be raised ; you cannot divorce your wife, be-
was weakness fn comparison with the love phrase scemed to overthrow it again.— | for he when at the same time he is the centro [ €3use she told you an ante-nuptial lie. -It;
I had for you—yesterday. Only tell mo I, Wronged me I” ho repeated, and tho inton- | of her izﬂ‘ccléon, of all her worldly ambition | remains to you to abandon or magn her; but
have not been your dupe throughout—only ation, quict as it was, thrilled me like phy-|and hope?' Doubtless I was tolerant to my I will be accessory to ‘no mutual nrrangei
—" Iebroke off abruptly. “Icanbearf . ) pain, it was so hard and unrelenting, | 0wn transgression, but I alone knew the|ment. My duty is by your side while lifo.
no more fencing round the point,” he said 1 wish to be calm, Ellinor,” he continued, | force of the temptation. I alone knew— |lasts, whether in weal or woe, and I shall
harshly ; * ono word is enough—did youlove | o 4 terefore I will speak bricfly. You | what, alas! I felt my husband would never | hold my post. That is, henceforth I shall

o)
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“Up to tho date of that letter ?” ho nskc\d Nay, do not plead or protest,” ho said, with | teem he had already cxcited. Oif1 could 1§ and deed ; as anxious to fulfill my sweet duty
quictly, but the muscles worked round the s hanghty movement of restraint, ns I was | but convinee im of my love for him1 11 go | to you, with no hope in lifo so strong as your
¢’ *ched lips. about to approach him; * it is a point for | up and paced the room. 1felthe judged me forgiveness.”

Yes, and beyond it,” I found couragoe to feeling, not casuistry to decide. You under- | harshly, was severe even to cruelty; but I had said my say, and was going, for I,
sy ; but hardly had the words been spoken, | ) g fully the delusion under which [ mar-| then I knew the lnnate inflexibility of his|dared not trust myself longer, dared nota

thf:i‘ y 0}‘“' 7 . . seem to think that you have extenuated your- | believe—~how near extinction was the old consider this our home, and will remain hero
ET [ dld;’from childhood, with all my heart self by your-confession. To my heart and love smoldering beneath its own contempt, unless driven from it, I am now, as before,
ri and soul. min® you arc condemncd past forgiveness. | and how strong was the gratitude and cs. | your true wife in heart and soul, as in word

when I felt 1 lind exceeded the limit of his} . g you. Iimagined I took to my arms a|temper, and his rigorous sense of truth and|even to looa into my husband’s face to read .
ct.ldurancc. An involuntary oath escaped purc-hiearted girl, fresh and innocent as her duty. Iknew how love, pride, and self-cs- the cffect of my words, but le arrested mo . B
hiz lips. aeclusion warranted me to believe her; in-| teem had been all alike wounded, and I|With a peremptory motion. N

I saw thiere wag no hope for mo in depre- stead of that, I find myself to have been cajol- | pitied him cven in the extremity of my| *Am I to understand, Ellinor, that you
cation and irresolution : I must spcnlf to the] 4 by & disappointed woman, with a heart| misery almost more than I pitied myself.|mean to defy my determined purpose; and
point, and declsively. “I have a right tof o\ o 01}y precocions passion.  You think | Still, I would not accept my ruin at his 10- | it Spite of alicnation and contempt, to insist
E)e heard b(fforo 1 am condemued,” I 3““11’ it excuse sufficient that it was your inferest [ lentless hands; T was  true wite, and would | uPon the shelter of my roof, or rather to exile
‘and I claim my right. I confessIlovedf =, .- me; to my mind, the fuct adds | not submit to the position of a false one. I |me from & place which would be intolerable
the youth who wroto that letter, but it only insuit to tho injury. Ellinor, you have | bad vowed to love and honor him till death gmd,er such circumstances 7 Do not bo afedid,
would have been o miracle had it been other-| ~ | . o T . . |if you will consent to.a fofmal separation

o) woy | Fuined the happiness of my life. While Ifparted as, and nothing but compulsion | that the terms of it shall fail in all possibla
wise.  You know from what » life you|, 've been resting on tho solace of your I 7¢, | should make me abandon my post. delicacy and liberality, but I cannot live
rescued me; o prisoner in tho d“." rooms worshipping you for your sweet patience} I scarcely know how I got through that] With the ’wife who has cheated mo of her
above my fa".hcr's book:sto'rc, without a with a temper roughened by many causes|day ; but the necessity for self-command was firsﬂ:lknss.’ lved.” «
pleasuro, a friend, a hopo in life,  Youwere| o o 45 vour inexperience, it has all|so siringent, that T could not but meet it. to sayai;lorf:‘:;r:c T tﬁlﬁrl?;v:::drh dItnmlnPIo\
astoplshed at my D roﬁcnency- . ul usual been the insensibility of pre-occupalion, or| Fortunately, our guests were only a few|and I mean to strive to do it.y lu'ojl'lp:;[:'t
studies ; i at that time an active brain had | [\ oo hicorable calculation of duty. So country neighbors, for it was in the height | follow your own will; it will be for mo tc.
not driven me to intellect.nal Inbor, I should gross is your scuse of conjugal fuith, that{ of the London season, and I in somo mea- endure? '
have gono 1nad in the midst of my austere because your treachery has been only of the | gyro suppo-ted myself by the belief that ‘I‘if paced the ro_oq’n in .-st_rong:.excitemcnt.
and desperato lcucliness. T was scarcely heact, you dare tosay you have never wrong- | their unsuspicions cordiality was not likely i c‘annot bear i, ! bio.eaid, % it vould cat

‘ ¢ [ heart, 3 ¥ | my life out! You shall have our child, Elli-
fifteen when Duncan Forsyth, a ki“sr?an 0 ¢d me, and to call upon God to approve your| 15 make any discoveries. Mr. Anstruther’s | ror, if she 3~ the motive of this strange un-
my father's, came to study medieine in ourj . ocause the lapse of timo and better bospitality wrs always splendid, and his| Womanly r slution ; far be it from me to. [ .
city university, nndto live as boarder in our influences, [ trust, have enabled you to school deportment as host peculiarly gracious and torture the heart of the mother! Shesshall [

h i inovitable that such a . sal ; . e . . be yours unreservedly, and her interests she
ouse. I say it was inevitab a disgraceful passion, and offer o measure of | 1y viting and if there was any difference on notysuifer b )’Yon o Interes led‘:’l‘:
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lc omfec;IIon should in dlf:.’t (:101:::; ::It)::cti;:'co regard far the immeasurable devotion I'have} this oceasion, it would be impalpable to all | that little creature; there was but one thing {1
b°"“’° ¢ wai young, gt 01; Balf hi cn: felt for you.” but a very keen observer. I perceived, in- | dearer: judge, then, by this, of my intens., 1.
d(l:\:r it W(t)ultd ln.wc nclcd(cut.lt t]:l:n mI “:;33 o Ile paused in spite of himself, unable t({) deed, & change in thoe aspeet of the counten- dc?‘:r&;gl ?01\1:;1 tel‘;i-?oﬁﬁm}ﬁg: 11:3‘“.(:10“ u'? ‘;: ' & .
ma:nis 10 win my ac . = ould prevent me . - . icreteu claimed,, w %l
thing but a blind, passionato child, neglected proceed, aud beforol - : hi fl.et 1t w:w ancel had long studied so clasely, and be-| 4y impulse of bitterness I could not’rcsist,. AA,

: utterly till he i ’ d. carcssed, and wooed had thrown myself at his feet. . youd that, the intonation of his voice when [ but I stopped as soom: as the words had |3

| rly W e attered, ¢ ul '“ tho facul- in vain to arguo—to fight against his hard | addressing me, foll hard and censtrained | eseaped me: to upbraid was no part'of my

e, [ think ho loved mo with o words—I could only implore. gpon iny shrinking ear. It was ovar at last ; | purpose. . B R
4Tt i3 in vain,” Esaid, ¢ to think.to movemo- f§°}:

ty of love ho had, and for a timo wo wore ) . : A el
) }Malcolm,” T cried, “you cannot believe { and I saw our last guest depart smiling and by any words, however hard. I have nothe .

At )

i icious dream \ . :
vory happy. To mo it was a delici what you say. Your affection has been the | congratulatory, with the consolation at least ing moro to say. Lot mo go, Malcolm,” and
ha 3 .

chief happiness of my happy life; you cou-ld
not desiro, you could not cxact from a wifo

left mo that [ had acted my: partsuccesafully. | I turned and fled from the rooni.
The next day, the trial was renewed, Mr. {TO DE CONCLUDED IN OUR XEXT.) b ;
A

—— Havo paticnce with me, Malcolm; I
must tell ali tho trath, My droam, at least,
was-brief enough ; soon awoko to discover,
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AN APPTAL

ON BEIALF OF A CANADIAN LITERARY
ENTERPRISE,

TO THR CCXDUCTORS OF THE CANADIAN PRESS':

Gentrexen,—Allow me to thank you for
your handsome notices of Tne Houx Jour-
NAL, on the occasion of its first appearance.

The encouragement which the paper has
elready received, both here and in the coun-
try, from the press and the public, satisfies
me thal the experiment which 1 have under-
taken is.qne cntitled to the confidenco ang
support of the- Canadian public, and that it
only requires to be properly made known, to
be appreciated and patronised throughout
the length and the breadth of the land.

It has heen a matter of reproach to us as
Canadiang, that we were without o native
literature —without reviews, magazines, or
literary journals; and that our country was

;- flooded with forcign publicatibng of every

.

description, some: of which were of a most
pernicions  charncter, while not a single

. publication with o Cauadian imprint,, (apart

»”
L)
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from the daily, weehly, or monthly publica-
tious of partivs, sects, or socioties) was to Lo
found,

Having been connceted with the press of
Canada, in various capacities, from an early
period, it geamed to me strange indeed that
no one who had hitherto undertaken to re-
move the reproach to which I refer, had
touched the chord that prodaced the sound
of sucecess, and I at length resolved to feel
for it mysclf. It would be too much for me
to suy, as yet, that I hear its sweet notes,
but I appeal to you, gentlemen, and to your
various classes of readers, who have all a part
to perform,.to render me your kind aid, and
success will soon be certain, while the music
will be pleasant to all.

Some one has said the time has not yet
arrived for a Canadian literary paper like
mine to succeed. This is folly ; for in the
absence of a producing medium of our own,
has not the Province been flooded with the
most sickly and degrading of the United
State. publications ?—papers admitted on
all hands to be inferior, in cvery respect ex.
cepting size, to what the Hoyy Journar~has
proved itself already in the first few weeks
of its infancy. One of the most influential
gentlemen connected with the daily press of
Toronto declared before I commenced my
undertaking, that whoever would establish
a literary journal of the right kind in Cana-
da would be sure to realize a fortune. While
my hopes of making a fortune from the Hoyx
JournaL are not great, I am happy to say
that it has received the warm approval of
the journal conducted by that gentleman.

It would bo lamentablo indeced if the asser-
tion which is often made, that we have not
sufficlent talent in this country to supply a
literary periodical with good readable matter,
should be shown to be true. But there is
no danger of that. Have we not a McCGee,
a McCanl, 2 Wilson, a Heavysedge, a McCar-
roll, and a McLachlan—gentlemen whose
leisure is largely devoted to literature, and
whos. names are well and widely known to
fame? How many other names of persons
wight T mentiod did I wish, whose in-
dustry in, and devotion to the cause of letters
are creditable to the country? Lot any one
who has any doubts on this point visit the
various literary institutions of Toronto, on
certain occasions and he will no doubt find
himself agreeably mistaken. Indeed so well
satisfied am I of what I say that I believe
the association of young men in Toronto,
known as the ¢ Qutaric Literary Society,”
is equal to any similar association anywhere,
from the evidences of great talents and parts
given by many of its members.

The talent and the thought are in the
country. QGive them a publication and a
patronage and there nced be no doubt that
they will exhibit themselves, and be credjt-
able alike to us all. In my own way I have
undertaken to do my part. I place my pros-
pects on the patriotism, appreciation and
generosity of the Canadian public, and should
faiture be my fate (which Iam far from dread-
ing) T trust it will not be said it wag owing
to want of proper exertion or caterprise on
my part.

By giving this letter o place in your
columns, at an carly day, and by noticing
the HoMe Jouryar whenever you find any-
thing noteworthy in it, (thus keepiagitin the
minds of your readers) you will confer a
benefit on the oaly literary publication in
Canada and a favor on tke publisher.

I have the honor to be,
Gentlemen,
Your humble servant,
WILLIAM HALLEY,
Publisher Hoxx Joynxaw.

CoLsorNE Stneer, |
Toronto, July 1st, 1861.,

-

A reporter of oxperience gives the follow-
ing instractions for making. one’s way in a
crowd: ‘“Elevato your clbow high, and
bring it down with great forco upon the
digestive apparatus of your neighbor, Ho
will doublo up and yell, causing the gentle-
man in front of you to turn half way round
to sec what is the matter. Punch him in
the same way, step on lils foot, pass him,
and’continue the application until you have
reached the desired poiut, It never fails,”

e

ELEGANT LEISURE.

——e

Nosopy will presume to langh at the cap-
tion of this articlo. Not to put too fine a
point upon it, there are very fow who can
afford to make fun of their wealthier neigh-
bors,

If there is ono grand trait of this splendid
nincteenth century more praiseworthy than
another, it is the tendency of the people to
respect money, not as a ropresentative of
value, but as an intrinsic good ; and aithough
wo are all far too well brought up in the
theologies and the morals to worship, the
sun, or the nymphs of the sea, have wo not
as good citizens, o perfect right to prostrate
ourscivea at the feet of the Golden Calf?
Have we not tho examplo of a great nation
across the border, who have succeeded so
admirably in theiv investigations in Dollaz-
phobia during a long perlod of peace, that
now they are engaredina war. They are not
at all uneasy, becauso their great men are
all sure that money can do anything, and
there i3 plenty of that commodity in the
Union? The only regret expressed is that
the war interrupts the money-making mill
in its daily revelutions.

[t is so repeatedly askod in this Province,
why do not our ladies and gentlemen of
Elegait Leisure writo books, or contribute
to the press, or foster “Iome Literature,”
that the question should be answered. As
everybody asks it, there must be profound
truth to bo derived from its correct solution.
As a valued correspondent of this JournaL
said in a Inte impression, ¢ Mr. N. P. Willis
wag surprised that there had been no lite-
rary publication in Canada, sincoe some of
the best contributors to his paper wore from
our side of theline.” Surely we have people
of Elegant Leisure in our midst!

Yes, indeed, we have those treasures very
plentiful.  Perbaps not as thick as Llack-
berries in Auzgust, but yet quite abundant.
Toronto teems with tliese gems, and should
they multiply rapidly, our beloved Canada
might be too much favored by Providence,
for there is something contagious in the
fascinatigg appearance of Elegant Leisure,

The Southern States have been blessed
with many persons of Elegant Leisure, hut
where is the Literature of the South?

Now, not for the world, would we venture
to think differently from anybody clse, but
just permit us to ask a question:

Is it not possible Elegant Loisure does not
do th World's thinking any more than its
doing? Are our pcople of Elegant Leisure
botter patrons of the pastry-cook or the
printer ? of the tailor or the author? of the
grocer or the artist?

These are mero random queries. Elegant
Lelsure is highly respectable ; who says it is
uscless 7 Were it not for Elegant Leisure,
who could be found t¢  :aq the telegrams of
the associated press in tho newspapers, or
those beautiful political disquisitions on the
difference betweon Cypher and tweedle-dee,
and Popkins and tweedle-dum ?

If not impertinent, it would also please us
to enquire how many classical authors the
gients of English Literature were gentle~
men of Elegent Leisvre? Wag Shakspeare
one of those gentryt Did glorious Oliver
Goldsmith or brave Bobbiec Burns graduate
in the college of those Elegant Leisure
people ?

To build marble piles, men must Iabor;
bor can monuments of intellectual greatness
be achieved without sweat of the brain, with
wear and tear of the body; and‘itis a la-
nentable truth, which we blame ourself very
much for telling, that in this work-n-day
world, Elegant Leisure writes no brave, true
words, neither does it give Humanity one
graud pull at the weights that true civiliza-
tion essays to lift from the shoulders of each
successive age. Elegant Leisure js useful in
doling out platitudes and the small beer of
criticism; it has its place in the social
cconomy, and it i3 admirable and' greatly to
its cred(t to see with what o profound air of
dulness it receives the compliments of the
press, the franchises of the people, and the
tributes of Genins, It ig an excellent intol-
lectual and moral mill-stone which no flood

.
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ETREBT 8TUDIBS,
BY DIOGRNYS,

——
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“ But what went yo out for to gee?" wag
asked ecighteen hundred years ago at the
crewd which locked to the wilderness to
look at the new prophet who had suddenly
cerged from obscurity and was making
the solitary places ring with the voico of
wartting and the announcement of the com.-
ing of One greater than he. Tho spirit of
curiosity, the love of novelty, is an innato
quality in tho human race. This, it may
bo suid, is the grand incentive in acquiring
knowledge, the primary motive which
prompts men to discoveries, to inventions,
and to advance, from step to step, in the
great search for truth. This, however, i
curiosity in its purest and most natural
form. Wo find it often operating in far
other channels, and for far different pur-
poses, * Sometimes we deteet it grovelling
nmong the “mud-sills” of society, finding
out wickedness, amd misery, and viee, and
acting ag the forerunner of benevolence and
christian charity. Too often, alug! can wo
trace it ns the hired spy of malevolenco and
hatred—a socinl detective of vices and fail-
ings, which aro held up over the heads of
tho detected to provoke the ridicule and
scorn of the world. There is stil! anothor
phase of it which actuates individuals, and
which, coupled with & reverential regard for
hereditary or aequired greatness, prompts
them to see, and kuow, and, if possible,
make themselves acquainted with nll the
details and surroundings of those who are
cither born great or who have -greatness
thrust upon them. On this last characteris-
tic I intend to make a fow remarks,

The * Divine right of Kings” is now com-
pletely and forever exploded throughout
the world: in fact, in this land of ours,
whero republican ideas are so rampant, it
never had aun abiding place—scarcely, wo
believe, a single advocate. And yet, though
Kingeraft is held at such low estimate, wo
find » virtual reverence and loyalty pervad-
ing the masses for tho representatives of this
same Kingeraft that they would not be will-
ing to acknowledgo in words Not many
days ago we saw tho whole city astir wilh
the expectancy of secing one of those scions
of royal blood, Wo saw slags and streamers
flung out to enhanco the welcome, and, mors
than all, we saw thousands hurrying to and
fro, all bent on satisfying their curiosity,
and, unconsciously or not, paying homage
to onc by accident above them, and in con-
sideration of the tics existing between our
sovereign and his mother, Were I to ask
one-half of those thousands that lined the
place of debarkation what they were thero
for, perhaps all the answer they could give
me would be, “to seo the Prince.” Werol
to ask the other half why they came to soo

stand the crush of the multitude and tho
Squeezing of obtruding limbs, perhaps the
first reply would be that of simple curiosity.
Yet behind that there is another reason, un-
defined it may be, which they may nevoer

call up to question or attempt to explain or
account for.

Now this samo principle pervades all so-
ciety, and scouts at the idea of & univer-
sal equality of mind or material condition.
Tho few isolated attempts at social com-
munism have gone to complete wrecks, have
become the laughing-stock of all but a few
inveterate dreamers. There is extant among
maunkind o Man-worship or Hero-worship, or
whatever other name you choose to call it.
Rude forco and physical power commanded
respeet in the early stages of civilization.
Barbaric pomp and feudal grandenr made
slaves of subjects and struck terror to the
souls of the ignorant and debased. We stand
now on a higher platform, and pay homago
to more intrinsic qualitics. Still station and
position, to a great extent even in our day,
is tho grand highway to power. The mate-

‘Tialistic and tho intellectunl in the world aro.

8o blended, and, in some respects, 8o inscpar-
able, that often the one commands as much
consideration as tho other. “ Tho rank is.
but tho guinca stamp,” but it i3 oftan teken

can wash away,
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a3 a.test for tho quality of the gold, snd

the Prince; what motive impelled them to |
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dazzles the eyes of tho world more than the
read value of the motal,

There is often a wonderful want of dis-
crimination in the homage which the world
pays to it great men  Some pass through
life in the borrowed balo which reflects the
decds of their ancestors, and men worship
them, not for what they are, but for what
their forefnthers have done. They lost the
mantle which fell from the shoulders of these
groat men, but they robe themselves in gomeo
theatrical tinsel cloak and so pass inuster,
Many, ngain, reseive the homage which is
due from their birth or position. Tho silver
spoon with which they were born sticks in
their mouth through bife-time, and all the
greatness thoy possess they owe to heaven
and chance. Yet, amid all these counter-
feitg, there cxists o true Man-worship, and,
thonk heaven, even in this mercenary nge,
men find out the true Heroes, and in & way
more or less emphatic, stamap them with the
seal of authenticity. I do not wish to paint
an ideal man, for ideals can never be em-
bodied in practice. Schiller says trnthfully,
though in a somewhgt mournfal spirit, ¢ Let
no man measure by perfection tho meagre
product of reality.” Nor do I wish to cle-
vate above their real placo those who often,
by the acts of the demagogue, manage for a
time to overtop their fellows and draw the
wondering oyes of the people to their per-
formances. Theso inevitably find their pro-
per level in time and sink into the obscurity
This is an
cveryday sight among us, and doubtless
others will follow in the same path as long
a3 mep will give heed to them.

It is instructive to noto the continually
ascending gtandard by which we estimate
nten, and by which we test them, whether
they are worthy your homage or not. Qur
great men may be wound in every country
and in every caste of socicty, not always
indeed, rarely occupying the high places of
oflice or rank—still doing their allotted work
of whatsoever kind is leid out for them ; not
querulously demanding recognition or pre-
ferment, but commanding attontion &nd re-
apect from those around them ; in the indepen-
donce of thought and unity of action ac-
complishing the great purpose of life and
achieving & moral heroism, the fruits of
which will fell on their immediate friends
and the world at large, when tho labourer
has gone to his rest, and the place that now
knows him shall know him no more forever.

ethliore

HINTS ABOUT WRITING.

BY BLOGGS.

Oxe of your contributors last week gave
the readers of the Houe Jourxan an admiz-
able description of his first attempt at writ-
ing poetry. A perceptible vein of icony and
incipient burlesque rung through the article
in question, and leads me to think that
“Seroggs” has cither been terribly jilted by
his swectheart and the Muses, or that he is
far removed above these little annoyances
and has only given us the result of observa-
tion and mature study of human naturc.
Whether this is so or not, “Scroggs” bas
told your readers what doubtless ninty-nine
out of every hundred of our poets and poet-
asters expericnco in youth; and though he
has drawn the picture rather strong, let us
thank him for this interesting cpisode in his
intellestual lifs. In giving a few facts con-
nected withmy firstattemptsat writing prose
I hopo “ Scroggs” will not think me pre-
sumptuous in following his footsteps, and I
trust your readers will bear with me while I
endeavor to offer o few hints which may be
of service to beginners.

By tho first attempt at writing prose 1do
not mean those juvenile waifs which are
commonly known at school as lessons in
composition, These happily aro among the
other forgotten follies of youthfal day-”:, fmd
have bren years ago consigned to oblivion.
Theso T look upon as littlo better than copy-
ing lessons, with cqual facility describing a
rhinorceros or & daisy, still of somo service
as giving coherenco and arrangement to the
ideas which may bo culled from the l-cssmfs
alrcady learncd, But no onc can claim his
placo in tho guild of authors till ho has burst
those school-day fotters; till ho has thought

for himgelf and put tnese thoughts in lan-
guage of hiz own,

Doubtless the poetic olement is stronger
in youth than at any later period of lifo.
Poetry is the natural {anguage of those years,
when generous impulses have not yet given
way to renson; when romance has not been
Llighted by cold ealeniation and mere mat-
tees of fact. I will not say that I was like
“8croggs” at sixteen, in agony over

* 00 au ) woeful ballad,
Made to his mistrezs’s eycbrow,!?

but I essuyed once or twice to write poetry,
and, though not by any means flattering to
my vanity, I must say I could make no figure
at rhyming, and so gave it up. Like most
literary aspirants, I deemed of far more im-
portance the style of the writing than the
ideas which the writing cnunciated. "This
is o universal error, and it was natural that
I should fall into it. Style was the Alphaand
Omega of my success, as I imagined, and
accordingly it became my chief study, I
soon discovered that [ had bLeen hunting
after the shadow, leaving the reality behind.
Asa mere outside adornment of the thoughts,
stylo is, of course, in its own place of no
littlo consequence; for the jewel, however
brilliant and valuable, may be obscured and
its beauties hid by the clumsiness of its sel-
ting. But it should only occupy n second-
ary place in the writer's estimation, and then
tho plainer and simpler it is the botter, It
took me some years to learn this, and thenl
only found it out by experience—the infalii-
ble instructor in this a3 in cverything else
of a merely human character. The pomp-
ous periods and rhetorical flourishes of the
old authors and classic writers bad a pecu-
liar charm to my ear, and for a time I be-
came o close copyist of this now almost
obsolete style. Perliaps it suits well enough
some high theme, as when the independence
of a country is in danger, or when the powers
of the writer are strained over the descrip-
tion of some great struggle for freedom.
This style of writing bas gone out of fashion
now-a-days, and even from the rostrum we
rarely hear tho divine, the lecturer, or the
par}iamcntaf"y orator, speak in measured
periods as they wero once accustomed to do.

Next, I fell into what I call the sensational
or spasmodic style, & most villainous mode
of expressing one’s ideas, This is compara-
tively the offspring of modern days, and
tends to intensify or magnify everything
that it takes in hand. Besides it hasra
peculiar attractiveness to the young in the
very fact of this effort at exaggeration and
desire to tinge everything.it describes with an
extraordinary beauty or horrible ugliness.
Nearly related to it is the modern or Ameri-
can gyle, commonly called highfalulin, revel-
ling forever in tropes and figures, ransacking
nature for comparisons however odious or
foreign to the subject, and twisting the Eng-
lish languago into all conceivable metaphors
that would fairly disgust even an Oriental-
ist. The ideas cannot stand such a profusion
of flowers. They seldom have the power
or life to bear themselves erect amid such a
vedizenment of frills and furbelows, and sink
out of sight, leaving nothing to look at or
handle but a mass of tinsel and tawdry

finery.

Most young writers of cnthusiastic tem-
perament, in the early part of their career,
are dazzled by the meretricious beauties of
this style, and I am pained to observe that
its influenco is fast spreading. Let those
ambitious of literary distinction be warned
of their error in time, for assuredly sooner
ot later they will come to despise and avoid
it

As I remarked before, style isafter allbuta
gecondary affair. The first grand requisite to
offective writing, which will command atten-
tion from tho world, which will be appre-
ciated by thinking men, and which will be of
service to mankind, is an abundant stock of
If o man when ho sits down to pen
an article, or write a book, has to -forcc up
his thoughts so to sperk ; 11.' ho. 51}3 down
deliberately to create them; if his intellec-
tual facultics arc in a stato of constant ten-
sion to fill up tho blank that cxists, then it
o far better for him to throw the pen
has something to say

ideas.

wer:
aside, to wait till ho

and which comes gpontancously, for therehy
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he will lose nothing and his own peace of
mind will be maintained. The thoughts
once in the brain there will be littln difliculty
in giving expression to them. Marshal them
up as a caplain does a file of soldiers and
cach one will fall into its proper place and
exceute its appropriate mission,  If the ideas
are of the sterling quality the style cannot
be very bad, for the cno to some extent gives
birth to the other, and even should it ke
rough and unconth, the world will overlook
the dross for the pure metal which is em-
beded in it. Above all cultivate simplicity.
This is the grand sccret of successful writ-
ing. The most brilliant thoughts Jook best
in the plainest language, even as a woman's
heauty shows to jmost advantage in the
humblest dress.

Such are the few random thoughts gather-
ed from tho experienco of years. The subjoct
i3 not so attractive ag that which engaged
the attention of “ Scroggs,” nor has the per-
gonality been so prominent as in the case of
that individual. Still it may catch the eye
of some who ure in need of a few words of
advice, and who, let us hope, may before
long ocecupy o conspicuous place in the
columus of the HloMe JounNAL.
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[For the Home Journal.)
PITY.

BY E. I N.

Sociery abounds with a class of people
who, with a whining voice and condescend-
ing countenance, express themsolves “sorry,
very sorry indeed,” for any misfortune that
may overtake a fellow-mortal; and, content
with this outpouring of Christian sympathy,
go their way blessing their stars that mis-
fortune is a stranger to them, and decoiving
themselves into the notion that they have
done their duty and obeyed the Divine com-
mand, ‘“Let all your things be done with
charity.” Ahl if charity consisted in a
mere vorbal display of sympathy, how many
charitable men would the world contain!
But, alas! the Onc who has enjoined liber-
ality as a Christian duty, knows how to
punish those who hypocritically protend-to
the virtue, while their depraved hearts can-
not feel for the sorrows of their fellow-
beings. The charity which covereth a mul-
titude of sins has been ignored, and -man
now generally resort to fine phrases‘expres-
give of sympathetic feeling without doing
anything to remove the cause of the suffer-
ing. And how often is this latter mantle
for transgressions esteemed more than the
genuine one by even our own countrymen.
Every man owes it as a sacred duty-to him-
gelf and to his fellow-creatures to tear the
mask of hypocrisy from these chariiable
hypocrites—charitable middlemen, who pre-
tend charity and practice penury—and pa-
rade them before men’s eyes in their/natural,
hideous deformity.

I would, were I in the situation of many
a poor unfortunate, feel like inflicting bodily
chastisement vpon the man who would add
insult to my misfortune, by telling me, with
a Sunday face, that he “piticd me.” I would
feel like fighting the man who would dave to
give me advice (these  sorry” men invaria-
bly do) when sorrow hung as a pall overme.
But I would regard is an angel the one who
would soothe by gentle words (not pitying
oncs) and gradually call out the man, bow-
ed low by sorrow. There are different ways
of offecting the same object, and if the one
way crushes out theself-respect of the fallen
man, and ths other preserves it intact, which
is to be preferred ?

1 cannot leave this subject of * pity” with-
out relating an incident told me by a' groy-
haired friend of mine, who witnessed it. A
great many years ago when Toronto was
¢« Muddy Litile York,” and the country
around it was just beginning to exhibit
thoso evidences of wealth which since,
through the blessing of Divine Providence,
have been so gloriously brought forth, an
emigrant who, by a judicious expenditure of
the few guineas which he had brought from
his trans-Atlantic home, becamo posséssed

of a few acres of bush, a span of horses, and’

sufficient stock to commence operations as a
pioncer farmer. Ho set himself diligently
to work, and Heaven smiled upon his indus-
trious cfforts, and & plentiful orop rewarded
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his season's toil. Wiith feclings of honest
pride he loaded the results of his laboars
upon his waggon and drove to York to dis-
pose of it e mado a very profitable bar-
gain and drove down to the buyer's store-
house on the wharf to deliver his load. But
by some means hiz horses took fright hero
and precipated themsclves and the loaded
waggon into the bay, and all was lost. As
the hardy woodsman gezed upon his dead
horses lying upon the wharf, where they had
been drawn up, and as he thought of the
wheat lying ruined at the bottom, his bosom
heaved, tears chased each other down hig
sunburnt checks, and he exclaimed in des-
pair, ¥ My wife and children! Must they
starve 7' All of the numcrous crowd upon
tho scene of the disaster expressed sorrow
for the poor man's less, but none offered him
the slightest help, until a Frenchmah in the
crowd, moved by his distress, putling his
kand in his pocket, drew therefrom a ten-
dollar bill, and placing it in his hat said,
“ Gentlemans, T pe not grate deal sorry in
words; but I pe ten dollars much sorry ;”
and then he went to cach man and asked’
him, ¢ How much pe you sorry 7" In a short
time the noble-hearted Gaul had collected
enough to set the poor man a-going in the
world again, and, declining all thanks, de-
parted!

Now, that’s the kind of pity we want—
tangible pity, suBstantial sorrow. Friends,
wherever real and deserving misfortune is
met with, let us remember the example of
the 'renchman, and be sometiing (notsome-
what) sorry.

@Tle Elitor’s Round Tuble,

AR AN WA AN
——tt that is in the Wa—-"

... Threc loud,mostindefatigable knocks.
“You can come in,” say we. Entereth
thereupon a new authorling, Now the room
said Scribbleomaniac is introduced into, is:
neither large nor small. There is a sleep-
ing-chamber adjoining, with a glass door,

e

curtained with red silk damasgk, Said. door. )
islocked. The key of the door aforesaid.is.
in the Editor's pockét., The table that funes-

tionary sitteth by is rotnd, and”is made:of

mahogony. Carpethasbeen Rrussels : it ig'

,,,,,,,

a little faded, like the wit thiat'was once.s6
new, and the brainithat was erst fresh, but
whicharo calmer now, for the'pulse’is -long
past two-and-twenty. To the'left, is'an ‘eg
cretoire. On' our right is & sofd. By tho
windows, which.%overlook the lake, are
chairs; and a portrait of one everybody
knows. If you want to know whero the
ganctiint is—tHe editorial ¢ holiest of holies,”
—uniess you are a professional author you
can’t discover it, for printers tell no tales,
and money without' brains or culture is as
much snibbéd ih these sacred precincts, as
they are courted * in our best society”—i. e.
among Hunkeys.

About tho table are four gentlemen—one
of them, very familiar to Canadian eyés.
There are two ladics. One of them sits in
tho arm chair; the other is standing-by the
window.

As Scribbleomaniac enters Me ig given a
chair.

Editor saith: ¥ Young man did you ever
bura your fingers ?”

Tho staff preserve countenances appre-
priately solemn, save the lady by the win-
dow—that girl always will laugh when we
are speaking,

: Well, yes, sir; I have I suppose.”

“Do you like the sensation 1

¢ Cannot say I do, Mr, Editor 1"

# Well, then, keep them out of the ink-
stand.”

Scribbleonianiac subsides into a chair. He
looks like a gentleman of ¢ clegant leisure,”
much training and small common scnse
and no spark of genius, and & high sense
of Lig own abilities—though he never smelt
of a printing office—so wo think a little vine-
gar may stinulate the circulation, Moré:
over, he has interrupted'us, when we' were'
talking, and that’nlwiys*h:al;‘é% ug'mad, as’
we have amorigage on the world, and would
foreclose it If people bothered ug; s6 ignoring:

Scribblemoniac we proceed where we left
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off, when his loud kaocks interrupted our
august tonguye :

“Yeee that is in the Warerley Magazine,
The story i3 refreshing in these day 3 of bril-
liant buncowbe nnd dawdling duiness, If
Erriz Arvon lives five years longer, she
will have & world-wide reputation, ¢y
VAt —a Tragedy of Rea! Lif,” now pub-
lishing in the Wirerley Magazine of Boston
Mnss, i3 the most readable production we
bave met these two vears, It js o W hole
revelation of New DIngland Society ; of its
few lights and its many dark shades. Cor-
delia Reynolds is drawn with a masterly
skill; so is Ralph, nnd so is Achsa Forbes,
No! don't shake your head, Scribbleoma-
nine; this tale isa work of Genius; it makes
our bleod run faster, and brings back me-
mories of earlier lite. Asa graphie, almost
pre-Raphaclite delineation of New England
Life, we have never seen itequalled, When
we tell you Erets nrvox is Mrs,—— of
Canterbury New Hampshire, and as talent-
ed, noble and high-souled a lady, as she isa
widely-known fictionist, you may forgive all
this long raphsody. The publisi.er told us
this moerning he soon expected to print g
sketeh from her graphic pen. Send italong,
sir.

«voo Temple Bor has, in the June issue, 1
very capital article on “ American Hotels
and Food.” Dy the way, when Warne &
Hall sent us this number, we really meant
the stercotyped thanks,

«--.The New York Courier publishes a
sound novelette, styled “[n g Fix.» That is
Just what many literary papers are in Just
now in the United States,

«-«.The subjoined s recommended for
very love-sick swains and warm weather,
It exemplifics the remark for making which
Mariette said we were “ an abominable man,”
that “all young women are angels

Attached to the King of Dahomey's army
there is a troop called  The Amazon Guard.”
The West Africun Herald thus describes
them :—4+ The Amazon Guard,’ as they have
sometimes been styled, are the most extra-
ordinary troops that we have ever heard or
read of. They are 3,000 in number, all fe-
males, and display such a degree of ferocioug
bloodthirstiness and hardihood a8 to bear a
greater resemblance to a host of mad ti.
gresses than to human creatures, They
utterly despise death; they show no mercy
to any living being in war; they are mad
after blood, and seem not to know what fear
means, They are, in fact, o troop of devils,
80 to speak, whose hideous wildness of man.
ner, and the savage madness of whose de-
meanor in times of excitement nare 80
appalling and inhuman as to have led nmany
well-judging persons to opiae that these
dreadful creatures are periodically subjected
to the influence of some species of drug
which has this effect.”

««+.The Buffulo Ezpress SAYS e

“ Four lines more beautiful than these are
rarely written. The figure it ‘involves ig
eXqUiSite (mm

“ A solemn moermur in the soul,
Tells of the world to be.

As wavelers hear the billows roll
Before they reach the sen.

Hereupon the Louisville Zimes copies the
above, and adds ;—

“ Four lines more truthful' than these are
rarely written, The figure involved is abgp-
lutely painfal : — '

“4A zolumn buzzing W your car
When you retire 1o bed,
Tells yon'that swilling lager bier
Is dreadtul for the fiend,

The Chicago Times here exclaimsg —

¥ Theee *solemn * Wanings ns they roll
“O'er hearta deep sunk i un,
Will make each vy tic soul
Exclatm—G. Whllikiush »

Then the Texas press must have its *put
in,” and. the Telegraph of Houston 88Y3 1w

* A solemn waming to yonng men,
All erinole doth teach,
‘Ta wed u gal of ‘upper ten?
Must make & poor mun screech,

Our devil suggests to the infatuated mor-
tals who wrote these verses the following :—

“A solemn waming all bad verse
Ta every foal doth teach,
There’s nothing in ereation worse,
Lxcept when knaves do preach.”

««+.The Nationa! Review has o paper
styled “ Romanco in Japan,” and gives ug a
charming insight into a Japanese novel,
through the medium of 8 German translation.
Dr. Plitzmicr must be the most laborious of
students.  The Review gives q good abstract
of Rintui Tanchike's story, which is called
the #Six Folding Screens with Figures of

—, - -—
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the Passing World.” Now, ns the Japanese
only print on one side of their paper, and
there ave fuur lenves to four pages, the Nus-
trations arc so managed that each pietared
seetion is n reflection of the text, By all
means read the article. It s aléo reprinted
in the LKeloctic Magazine for July.

v« o The London Leleetie has an able re-
view of Lord Macanlay’s lust volume, but
there is much bitter prejudice in the 1e-
viewer's tone.  Giants build monuments for
insccts to peek ot and wndermine.  Grand
are the little erities of every one-horse town,
They are needed, however, just ns mosquitoes
and other pests 1o purify the air,

«««. When the beantiful Duchess of Devon-
shire and her sister, Lady  Duncanuen,
canvassed the electors of Westminster in
behalf of Fuy, in 1784, it was wittily said ;
*Never did two sueh portraits nappear on
canvass.” The same might have been said
of certain gentloman this last Wwook, but then
it would not have been complimentary, for
neither are generally thought handsome, save
by blind men.
+++.To bo very happy or very miserable iy
not very different.

-+»-The theatrical critic of Blanehard
Jerrold's Lioyd's Weelly has scen Blondin at
the Crystal Palace, nud says of him :—

“One great point, at least, is settled by
M. Blondin's cxhibition—there is g M. Blon-
din, who can walk and tumble upon any
fope, no matter across what feightful chasm
it may bo stretched. Iitherto we had been
inclined to deny this (perhaps on the prin-
ciple of the sceptical showwman, concerning
the nileged sacrifice of the maternal pelican
for its young) because we could not believe
M. Blondin would be so stupid.  But, stupid
or not, there he is; and, undoubtedly, o is
the most astonishing proficient in his art that
the modern world, nt least, has scen. Men
familiar with the disgusting horrors of the
receiving ward, the operating theatre, and
the loathsome dead-house ; men familiar with
battie-fields, turn pale and sick at the thought
of 8o frightful a sight as they might witness
the next moment. 1fe displayed a talent for
grim jesting whicl made many people utter
cxclamations of horror. Ilo persisted in
missing his foot at every half dozen steps,
doubtless being perfectly safe, bat giving
fifty idens of certain momentary death., Such
performances can be but demoralizing to the
spectators, and we regrot to find respectable
English ladies and gentlemen patronising
antics which would be more congenial to the
atmosphere of a low country fair,”

«++.Those who have been afflicted with
corns can appreciate the following :—

BUNNIT 2 A KORN.

On the little tow of iy right fut, which has
resisted medihal skl
Destroyer of my peese 1 ole folly is your dad,
Tite butes yure muther, Agony and pane
{Deliteful orphspring) is your children,
And hang on the =kirts of 1,000 1Mis es haa,
On sundee knight, drest up, 10 Hanner anns i go,
Fwo opposite sentiments my sole divides,
I sink in agony—on ioy’s lue hoss i rides,
Heaven in my hart, detly 1n my htrle 10w
0O, komu! what woes we bring upon vursclves
By folly. Whi wuz i not content  hav
Feto of tho same size thay vacher, all-wise, pave—
Whi did eye try on ntes insend uy thirteens ?
Thow’st taughest me a lesson.  YWhat nachers dum
Man can't improve and better let atone,

+.-.Poctry ean e muddled or meddled,
Last week, in reading proofs, the reader
marked ¢leads” at the end of Jenny Gray's
“Advice to Wives.” Instead of separating
the stanzas, as desired, Young Brilliancy
added the word “ leads.” That was rhyme
muddled. Here iga specimen of the meddled
article (—

obstinately

The moon wns shintug silver bngh,
All boodless lny the untrodden RN,
Whenfreedom from her mountant herght
Exclaimed—% Now dont be fuolish, Joe.r

O, my love i like the red, red rose,

le boughta ring wih poesy true,

Sir Barney Bodkin vroke his siore,
. “And Saxon [ am Rhodere Dha, »

And that will “do.” Thig meceting is ad-
journed. You ean leave your papers, Scrib-
bleomaniac. They will do 1o light our pipe.
Yes, wo will read them, and sonny, if there
i3 onc grain of merit, we shall ferrit it out
from the chaff, Wo fish for sprats as well
ag whales,

Here endeth the lessop but in the words
of tho immortal ., “Remember we
mean five times w e than we say,”

cene #The Anti-Nuptial Lie,” & brief
tale in a lato issuc of Chambers's Edindurgh
Journal, is the greatest piece of word.-

palnting we have over met.  There arc on] y

JO IR A K.
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two characters in the story, but a woman’s
heart that was worth having, and & man's
love that was worth cleaving o, are por-
trayed until it ccems you see the Very course
of the blood iu the veins of the two.  Who-
ever wrole that little story had a groat gift
from Almighty God for good or ill. We
believe it to be a woman's production, orelse
A man’s far better than his kind, We print
the first chapter,

(o Y, Iy
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Rona.—When you are older and wiser you
will lenrn why Editors will not treat with
snonymous writers.  You had no particular
call to got so wrathy. Magazine conductors
cannot read everything that has been print-
ed, and a real name is o guarantee of goog
faith.  All reputable publications obs rve
this rule.  Your verses we knew wero ori-
ginal, for you counld have stolen better ones,
if’ that were your dodge. On the whole we
like you ; for spunkey young people are ge-
nerally honest, and sometimes make writers
when they get age. Calliagain, Roba.  The
contribution may pet in type some fine day.

Fraxk.—You ask us about & good man
and a fine actor. Wo'll tel youall we know -
Mr. W, AL FMeming, the well-known South-
ern manager, has just made up his company
for a tour in the North. [t is the purpose of
Mr. Ileming to visit most of our cities in
Canada. The company he has sclected js o
good one, and we need not tel our friends
abroad that the manager himself is g
straightforward, honorable, talented gentle-
man.  We certainly wish him CVery success.

Faxxv.~Those questions we eannot ype
swer.  “Not if this court knows itself”

J. P. G.—You are very foolish. No.

Etunu—It won't amount to anything,
You can find it in Harper's Monthly for May—-
Editor's Drawer, Probably, in a few days.

JAMES WiLgoy, — Your « friend” i3 no
friend to pive bad counsels,

A Morien.—Charcoal calcined, or in the
lump, will destroy the craving for tobneco
or stimulants sooner than anything we know.
It is the only menns by which we ever heard
of the appetite being destroyed for smoking
tobacco  The charcoal need not bhe swal-
lowed, A few days generally does the busi.
ness. It will not injure the teeth, unless
rubbed on the chamel, In cases of opium-
eating or lm:danum-drinking, it is uscless,
Gum myhrr i3 better in that ense.

M. S8.—The battle of Waterloo was fought
on the 18th of June, 1815,

*+* Several communications remain un-
auswered.

*+* Declined,
“ Lotus Leaves i’
“TolJ, B. D>

“8peak to mo Softly ;»
“The War in the States i

When the press violateg the sacredness of
homes, and oversteps the just limits of g
public censor to intrude on the rights of
private character, it strips itself of dignity
and clothes itself with baseness ; it does not
teach, but depraves, the mind of the com-
munity, and it is pot the glory, but the
shame of liberty.

George the Pirst, on n journey to IMano.
ver, stopped at g village in Holland, and
while the horses were getting ready, he
asked for two or three ¢gg3, which were
brought him, and charged two hundreqd
florins.  “[fow is thig said his Majesty :
“eggs must be very scarce in this place.”
“Pardon me,” sail the host, “egrg are
plentiful enough, but kings are scarce,”
‘The king smiled, and ordered the moncey to
be paid him.

When the Iato King of Denmark was
visiting England, he very frequently hon-
ored Sir Thamas Robinsgn with hig company,
though the knight spoke French in g very
imperfect manner, and the king hagd scarcely
any knowledge of English, One day, when
Sir Thomas wag in company with the late
Lord Chesterfield, ho boasted much of his
intimacy with the king, nng added, ¢ that
ho believed the monarel bad o greater
friendship for him thay Any man in Eng-
land.” oy report liest” oxclaimeq Lord
Clesterfield ; #1 hearq no later than to~day
that you never met, but a great dea of bad

language pagsed between you,”

R e e e -~ e .

Ghoive Extracts,
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Relglons and Satces,

When Ude first went to Eugland, two Jre-
culiavities e met  with struck  him .4
Frenchnn, be it remember @ and 0 cook -
with nstonishment ; the number of chureiioy
and chapels in London, and the frequency
With which melted butter nppeared on e
tables.  « What un extraordinary nation
ho exclaimed ; « they have twenty teligions
and only one sanco 1”

Lawd Byron,

One morning n party cama into  {he
public reoms at Buxton, somewhat fater
than wsual, el requested  some longue,
They were told that Loid Byron had eaten
itall, “J am very angry with his lordship,”
snid alady, loud enough for him to hear g
observation. “ 1 am very sorry for
nmadam,” retorted Byron, “but beforo 1 o
the tongue, Jwag nssured you did not waunt
it
Obstlnocy of the Seasiio: HCe

The walrus is an obstinate animal, and
does not fly on the approach of a man; on
the contrary, forming themsclves into a
body, they go and meet him, and resisy any
attempt on his part 1o procced. When a
company of traveliers meet those unimals on
the shore, they aie forced to fight their vay
through them ; and if the walruses ure pelted
with siones, they gnaw them with thejr
teeth, but afierwards attack the men with
redoubled fury, rending the air with the
most  tremendous growling.  These npij-
mals scem to be fully aware of the cfiect
of the united resistance and attack, and
also of the utility of Keeping in ma-geg angd
ranks, for, shounld any of them attenpt o
retreat, those in his rear ful ubon, and gom-
pel him to keep in the ranks, or kitl him,
Sometimes it happens that when one walrug
attempts to stop anosher who iy retreating,
they all begin to Suspeet each other of being
inclined to fly ; and in that case, the contest
becomes universal, When two are fighting
one, the others come to the ajg of the wenker
side. While they are thus fighting on tho
land, others in the water rajsoe their lieads,
and look on for o time, till they also become
enraged, swim to shore, and join in tho
combat,

Arithmctic Run Maq,

Thoe vast number of irhabitants who do
live, and have lived on t)e face of the carth,
&ppears, at first sight, to defy the powers of
caleulation. But if e suppose e world
to have existed six thousand Years; that
every past generatjon averages the present ;
and that four individunlg muy stand on one
square Yard, we find that the whole number
will not gceupy n compass so great as one-
fourth the extent of England, Allowing
six thousand years since the creation, und g
gencration to pass away in thirty yeunrs, wo
shall have two hundreq generations, which,
atone thousaid millions each, will be two
hundred thousang millions, which, being
divided to four persons to a square yard,
will leave fifiy thousand millions of SquRYe
yards, There are ju g Square mile, threo
millions, ninety-seven thousand, six hundred
Square yards; by which, if the former sum
be divided, it wint give sixteen thousand ono
hundred and thirty-three square miles, the
root of which, in whole numbers, is about
one hundred ang twenty-seven, so that ono
hundred and twenty-seven Square miles il
be found sufficient to contain the immenso
and almost inconceivable number of two
kundred thousang miltions of beings |
Patriotism nmongst the Swallows,

Captain N. G. B. Dexter has op his prem-
ises in Dexter Street, n bird-house, which ig
occupied by a pair of barn swallows., One
day Iast week big servant girl left a pieco of
red ribbon on the sill of & window which
Wwas open, ang during her absence srom tho
room o few minutes,.jt mysicriously disap-
peared, nnd coulq not bo found. In the
course of the day it wag discovered waving
from onc of the upper windows of tho bipd-

ALY

house, making quito o respectable looking
flag for such an establishmont nng jtg occy-
pants. Not mueh wag thought of the ¢ip~
cumstance, and when ovening came the flag
or ribbon haq disappeared.

This could be fccounted for by supposing
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that it sad blown away; but on the fing re.
appearing next moraing, curiosity was ox-
eited and a watch ostablished the fact that
the birda pulled the flag into the house every
evening and put it ont every morning,  Se-
veral persons have witneszed the operations,
How the birds huve fastened the riblbon to
their residence is not known, but itis gecure
there,  The housing of it for the night, and
the exposing of it to the breeze in the morn-
ing, bad continned about a week when we
last heard of the patriotic deings of these
little birda,—Pawtuckel Gazelle,

An Auioblography.

* Are you married, Francisco 2" inquired |,
fiom wy bontmun, who propelled the boat
with the oars, standing, bending himself for.
wand the while.

# No ; unmarricd, signora.”

“lndeed! But it is now time for you to
be thinking about it, Francisco!”

“The time i3 past, gignora; it is now too
late. Buat though I have never been married,
yet I have been and am still the futher of a
family.”

“llow g0 ™

“When my mother died, she left me four
tittle girls to provide for. The bringing up
of these four povere ragazzi, and the marry-
ing of them, has given me something to do
Tn iy life, and, as you may believe, not so
easy, cither; and now [ have the youngest
still left.  And thus the time has gone, and
I have not had leisure to think about getting
married myself; and ow [ am too old!”

Ionest I'rancisco evidently did not think
how beautiful was this short, unpretending
nutobiography ; he looked pious and full of
peace, and scemed quitd satisfied with his
four regazzi.—Miss Bremer's “Life in the
Old World”

Free Drinks,

A newly-arrived stranger at the Tremont
House, walked down to the ¢ House of David,’
and enquired for some form of bibulant known
under the head of ‘a ten cent drink.” For
this o deposited a $1'bill of Olio money.
The accommodating bar-keener consulted his
Railroad List, and gave a $1 on —— Bank.
(Stump-tail, valued at 96 cents.) Stranger,
ot posted in stump-tail, was delighted,
couldn’t understand it, asked explanations,
paid a 1 and got & 1, where did the ten cent
drink come in? Bar-keeper said it was all
right.  Stranger thought it a great town, free
drinks, and resolved to make a note of it.
e went ont, met a friend, ¢ greatest town I
ever saw, bar-keeper o perfect stranger, didn’t
know me from a side of sole leather, gave
me my woncey back. Friend saw the point,
but did not divulge. Stranger proposed to
try that bar-keeper again, Friend didn't
object to smile slightly. They went in. This
time two 10 cent drinks, out came another
Ohio $1. Barkeeper again consulted rail-
rond list, and gave stranger o $1 on ——
Bank, (stump-tail, valued at 70 conts) and
lencents.  Stranger rubbed his eyes and look-
ed at bar-keeper. ¢ How’sthis? ¢ All vight,
sir, said the accomplished David. Stranger
looked at friend, then at bar-keeper, and tap-
ped his head in o melancholly way., ¢ Well,
this ia the darndest town I ever see, drinks
frce and more than your moncy back. I
don't undorstand it Stranger understoad it
better when he attempted to pass his stump-
tail 81 bills, and when we saw him, consid-
ered that bar-keeper, after all, had the best of
the bargain,— Chicago Tribune.

Ancciloto of the Plaguce

In the village of Careggi, whother it were
that due precautions had not been taken,
or that the disease was of a peeulinrly malig-
nant nature, one after another-—first the
young aud then the oid of a wholo fumily
dropped off, A woman who lived on the
oppogsite sidoe of the way, the wife of a lnbor-
er, the mother of two littls boys, felt horself
attacked by fever in the night; in themorn-
ing it greatly increased, and in the evening
the fatal tumour appeared. This was during
the absenco of her husband, who went to
work at a distance, and only returned on
Saturday night, bringing home the scanty
means of subaistence for his family for the
week.  Terrified by the example of the neigh-
hauring fumily, moved by the fondest love
for her children, and dotermining not to
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communleate the disense to thewm, she formed
the heroie resolution of leaving lier home and
going clsewhere to dic. Having locked
them into o room, and sacrificed to their
gafety even the last and sole comfort of g
parting embiace, she ran down the stairs,
carrying with her the sheets and coverlet,
that she might leave no means of coptagion,
She then shut the door with a sigh, and went
away. Rut the biggest, hearing the door
shut, went to the window, and, secing her
running in that manner, cried ont, * Good
bye, mother,” in a voice so tender, that she
involuntarily stopped. “ Good bye, mother,”
repeated thie youngest child, stretching its
little bead out of the window,

tween the yearnings which called her back,

and the pity and solicitnde which urged her

on. At length the latter conquered ; and,

amid aflood of tears and the farewells of her
children, who knew not the fatal canse and

import of those tears, she reached the house

of those who were to bury her, and in two

days she was no more.—Plague in Haly,
The Carntval in Rome.

There are three modes of seeing and shar-
ing in the festivities of the Carnival; one is

to logk at the scene from a window or o hal-
cony ; another, toride up and down the Corso
in an open carringe ; and a third, from which
ladies are debarred, is to mingle with the
crowd in the street.  An adventurous young
man  will probably make cxperiment of all,

{ T'o he merely a passive spectator soon wearics

the eye, and, if in n cynica] humor, provokes
a critical spirit and a wonder that men and
women can behave so like boys and girls.
To rough it in the street requires a stout
frame and nimble (ect. The carriage is the
best medium, making the occupant at once
an aclor and a speetator. [t is quite curious
to remark how a fastidious dignity me'ts
away under the contagious influence of the
general riot, to sce how soon a midle-aged
gentleman, who “gets into the carriage with

a sheepish air of selfereproach and a look of
intense sclf-consciousness, abandons himself

to the genius of the place and the hour, and
is scen throwing confelti and boquets with
alt the arder of twenty. Between takinga
part and merely looking, there is tho snme
difference as between dancing and seeing
others dance. The mob, gentle or simple,
seems uniformly good humored, though some-
times a little self-commaund must be exerted
in order to maintain this genialimood. A hand-
ful of confecti is suddeniy slapped into your
face, bringing n vision of ten thousand danc-
ing stars before your eyes, or as your hand
hangs listlessly for a moment over the side
of the carriage, with o choice boguet in it,
for which you have & particular destination

in your mind and heart, a cunuing varlet

snatches it from your grasp and disappears in
a twinkling—all this must be takenas a part
of the fun, and endurcd with o smiling com-
posure.

Tho Scrfs of Russine
Previous to the sixteentl century the Rus-

sian peasant avas free to carry his sabour to
any domain where it was required ; but on
St. George's Day, 1698, the Czar Boris Go-
dounoff pronounced tho ukese which from
that time attached the serf to the soil on
which he lived, and made h'm part of the
estate of the proprictor, where he was doom-
ed to remain irrevoeably, since he could not
be sold unless the land itself was disposed
of with him. This, however, was altered
by the first Peter, and the serf Pecame sub-
ject, at the will of his propnctor,. to be
dragged from his cottage and feom his ﬁm.z-
ily, and sent anywhere at the ?lcnsurg of l.us
master, who could even scn'd him to Siberin,
or kill him by systematic rigor.

Some of the Czars, hewcvcr,. geemed t'o
appreciate the revolting injustl.co of this
servitude, which carried barlfan?m to the
very confines of European civil:zatzan: P?tez-
[i5. conceived tho project of emancipating

the serfs. Puul L. had thought to realize the |

samo idea, proceeding so far as to eause the
peasants to take the oath of fidelity ; and
both Alexander ~»d Nicholag were disposed
10 abate tho powe of the nobles and to raise
the peasunt.

It has been regery
peror, Alexander 1L,

A o e b T s, ey

And thus
was the poor affiicted mother compelled for

a time to endure the dreadful conflict Le-

strous anomaly, which made service a shame
to bumanity. The Czar has had the courage
vuluntarily to enfranchise the serf,

On the day when the ukas» was to be in
foree, the peasants were to he informed of
the enfranchisement by the lips 6f the mas-
tee himself, and were summoned to meet
their lord at sunget, the usual hour for quit.
ting their labor. There was little need to
comment at any length on the subjectof the
ukase The peasants were fully apprised of
its extent in few words, and, instead of a
peroration, the lord produced a flask of that
spirit which the Russian loves. This he
poured into n giass, and, after touching his
lips with the burning liquor, presented it to
the peasant, who came, perhaps for the last
time, to kiss the feet of his lord. In many
cages this abasement had been the prelimin-
ary salutation fo a master ready to sympa-
thise with and ameliorate his condition, and
to interfere, it might be, between the exac-
tions of an urgent majordomo and his
peasantry; but now all servitude of serf-
dom was over, and master and servant
might drink together in the equality of na-

tional freemen.—Leslic's Mugazine.
el S
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Gf ull the climes of carth, the torrid zone
bears the palm,

What's the matter 2—King Cotton’s vessels
seem to bo all in tow.

A promising young man may do very well
perhaps—a paying one much better,

Why is a chair like a fashionable lady’s
dress?  Answer— Because it is sal in.

Natural enough—That the firc-arm3 of the
Home Guard should hang by their fire-sides.

The manners which arc neglected as small
things are often those whic' decide men for
or against you.

Those who lack o good natural character
may be sure thiey cannot Jong sustain, with-
out detection, an artificial one.

It is a less misfortuno to be born with a
club foot, a hair lip, or a hump-back, than
with a cross and envious disposition.

To ascertain if your dog is mad, put your
finger down his throat; if he does not bite
you, you may be assured he is not mad.

The Hartford Times says that next to
twenty-four grains there is nothing like a
mean man's pocket to make a pennyweight.

Domestic jars, when concsaled, are half
reconciled. 'Tis a double task to stop the
breech at home and men's mouths abroad,

If you want to have a man for your friend,
never get the ill-will of his wife. Public
opinion is made up of the average preju-
dices of womankind,

Wink at small injuries rather than avenge
them, If todestroy a single bee, you throw
down the hive, instead of one cnemy, you
make s thousand,

Men often talk of the humbleness of their
origin when they are really ashamed of it,
though vain of the talent that cnabled them
to emerge from it.

Caleb Whitford, an American gentleman
of punuing notoricty, once observing a
young lady ecarnestly cngaged at work
knotting fringe for a petticoat, asked her
what she was doing. ¢ Knotting, sir,” re-
plicd she. ¢ DPray, Mr. Whitford, can you
knot?” %I can-not, madam,” answered he.

Men of genius are gifted with a sort of
second sight, Science tells us that beyond
the ordinary Newtdnian spectrum, there are
outer rays and more delicato varicties of
color which are only appreciable to the-eyes
of peculiar creatures; nnd so in this  uni-
versal frame” there are wonders and beau~
ties, where the gencrality of men sec only
darkness,

A good anccdote is related of a well-
known vagabond, who was brought before
a magistrate as a common vagrant. Having
suddenly harpooned a good idea, he pulled
‘ from a capacious pocket of his tattered coat
I a loaf of bread and balf o dried codfisb, and
lholding them up witha triumphant look and

gesture to the magistrate, exclaimed 1 # You
don't catch me that way. I'm no vagrant.

ed for the present Bm-] Ain't them visible means of support; Ishould J
to abolish this mon- like to know?”

Lo o Q
@he dUeelly lews,
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The new Mechianics’ Institute in this city
is now ready for occupancy.

The brilliant comet, now visible, resem-
bles in appearance the great comet of 1680,
We shall have something to say about it in
our next,

Thomas C. Street, Esq., of Niagara Fallg,
is gaid to have lost the sum of $81,000 hy
ihe fallure of o bank in Albany.

A fire broke out in Rose street, Seho, on
Thur:day of last week, entirely destroying
the premises of Mr. Taylor, a picture-frame
maker.

The steamship Golden Fleece, with the,
47th Regiment on board, for Montreal, pass-
ed Father Point at a quarser past two o’clock
on Monday afternoon.

Mr. Galt had his leg broken, while play-
ing cricket at Sherbrooke. We have not
heard particulars, but Mr. G. is said to be
doing well.

We regret to learn that Thos. MacQueen,
Esq., Editor of sho Huron Signal, and a
well-knotwwn publie writer, cxpired on Tues-
day, the 25th ult., at his regidence, Signal-
ficld, Haron.

The Montreal Gazetle is informed that a
pumber of householders are making arrange-
ments to import bread from Kingston, Good
brown bread ig there sold at 5d., while in
Montreal it sells at 10d per loaf.

At the special court of assize in Montreal,
James Paterson was sentenced to be hanged
on the Gth of September next. e was con-
victed of murder, in causing the death of a
young girl named Savariut, by atterapting
to procure abortion. He was hired for this
purpose by the putative father for §30,

An engine driver in the employ of the
Grand Trunk Reilway Company, who had
taken out a train on Tucsday morning, is
supposed to have been murdered by some
lumbermen with whom he had a quarrel on
Saturday last, Ile was found on the track,
with his head severed from' hig .body, occa~
gioned by the cvening, train .passing that
night. It was supposed that the body was
placed on the track by the murderers to
conceal their crime,

The Brighton Flag of Thursday last says:
Last night our village was thrown into great
excitement by the sudden deceass of Mr.
W. H. Davis, who was killed by lightning
while in the storc of Mr. I. M, Wellington,
where he had gone to make somo purchases,
The fluid passed through the stove pipes and
shattered the chair on which he was sitting,
but left no mark of violence on the body.
Deceased was enjoying most perfect health
before the accident.

The Chronicle says that the proportion of
sickness and deaths in foreign emigrant ves-
sels coming to Quebec this year, has been
greater than usuelly takes place in British
ghips, which has arisen in part from over-
crowding, and, in the Norwegien vesscls,
from tho greater length of the voyage and
ignorance on the part of the masters of the
best means of preserving health, which Brit-
ish shipmasters have learned by experience.’

William Jones, a quict and inoffensive

thirty miles from Fenelog Falls, was brutal-
ly murdered on the night of the 21st ult. Ho
was nbout G0 years of age, and lived alone,
having no relative near, e supported him-
seif by honest industry upoa his farm. On
Saturday the body was discovered by a girl
who was looking for her father’s cattle. The
body was lying on the floor of his shanty,
fearfully cut. There were several deep
wounds, any of which would cause death,
inflicted with an axe. His trunk was dis-
covered nbout fourteen rods from the shanty
no clothing had been taken out of <it. Itis
supposed that the wretch who committed
the crime did it with the expectation’of get-
ting money. Whether hie got it or notis not
known. Itis thought he did not got much,
A coroner’s inquest was held on tho 23rd;
thé Dody' was inferred on the 24th; and
every exertion i3' being made to ferrot out
the mutdérers,-but so far they remain un-

Jknown.

sident of the township of Verulam, about
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THE YOUNG PHILOSOPHER.

Said & bright Jitde duughter » This garment. dear papa,
T'o color will make it look ncher;
Bo 1o doat up prenty, to pleaze you and mu,
Pve got some good ram i iy pieiten,
And P sure this will give it a ool daz2hing hue,
A prople wll ash where T had i,
So 1t hasten away, and my mdustry show,
And get n Targe poraon of eredit,”

Raud the father, with wonder, fus face looXie Uue,
* Your haowledye 15 siaall iy dear danghter s

Fur, to eolor good red, most sure never knew,
'That raim was nich better than waaler,??

“But, dear papa, Pve been told*? the platosopher <aid,
13y mother, who sure ougltt 1o Anow .

YTUs the rum g es your nose such a bright, dazzlng red.
Aud this 1s the reason Tdo .

{For the Home journal )

THE DISCONTENTED DOLPHIN.

i

A FABLE.

Conlined and pestered m - this pinfold here,
Steve to heep up a frad and ibverish L ng
Conius—8,

Ouce upon a time, somewhero in the
depths of the sea, thero was a fish which had
everything any reasonable fish could desire
to make it comfortable. There were plenty
of small fry for its subsistence, and abund-
ance of fishy company. The water was
wholesomo and cool to breathe, and our
Dolphin, with prudence, might have lived
to be o very old and honored fish, and per-
haps had a coral tomb crected to his memory,
unless some casualty, such as all fish, big
and little, are liable to, had overtaken it.

Either from indigestion because it had
gorged itsclf too often, or had swallowed
something which did not set well on its fish-
ship's stomach, or, inasmuch as it was natur-
ally a “scaly customer,” it continued to fret
and worry itself, and tako on airs even in
the presence of whales. It put on all sorts
of ““ queer cxtras,” flourished about, and con-
ducted itsclf generally in o way to disgust
all sensible Doiphins., Finally, it made out,
with a great splashing and floundering, from
its accustomed waters, which Nature bad
adapted to its constitution, and was off, no
fish knows whero, trying to distinguish it
self in some way. Of course it scared all
the very small and juvenilo fish it met with,
and delude a poor, innocent barracoota into
the idea it was an infant whale, until its
mother undeceived it, greatly to the amuse-
ment of an old shark which was passing by,
that showed his teeth, amazingly at the joke.

It is not recorded how long or how far it
travelled through the bosom of the vasty
deep. Mostile fish probably spared it, cither
on account of itg insignificance, or else its un-
wholesome, lank appearance rendered itun-
desirable food. Indeed, its green and golden
hues were very muck dimmed by its discon-
tent. Besides, large fish were too much
amused by its ostentatious way of swimming
to arrest such a funny fish,

At length, it came to pass, that our yDoi-
phin found itself going up the mouth of a
river far away, almost under the equator.
There were many water-snakes and fearful
monsters, but the Dolphin contented itself
in floundering finely, when none, save small
fish, were about, travelling fast as it could,
and meking itself unobstrusive when it
feared it would bo attacked by any large
fish or monsters, (which it did very greatly
fear,) and would have returned, but it had
lost its way, and was afraid to repass the
dangers it had braved. Unmindful of tho
gradual freshening of the water, and too
proud to notice the movements of small fish
who carefully avoided a certain course which
it was making, it at last found itself in a
small and shallow pond, to which there wags
but a very narrow entrance-channel from
the river. When it wag safe in this pond, it
found out that it was the only denizen of the
place, save ar old Frog of a sickly appear-
ance, who talked or croaked in a tongue
unknown to the Dolphin. But even now
the Dolphin was at its old ways, disgusting
the Frog by its sclfishness and conceit, It
took a fancy to a certain spot the Frog had
chosen, for its residence, at such times as he
chose to reside in the water, and proceeded
to drive the Frog away, which last, without
& word, hopped up and waited on the bank
to seo what would follow.

The sun came dowa on the pond wkicli was
very shallow, being n mero overflow of the

rivor when it was high,but the water was now
hourly rapidly towering. The water in the
pond, consequently, beeamo intensely warm,
and the little narrow wa; by which the
Dolphin came wa3 rapidly drying up, The
water grew stale and sickening, and the
poer Dolphin cnvied the Frog more and
more. Not coutent in hot water, our dis-
contented fish must needs, instead of tryng
to get back through the fow inches of water
yetin the channel by which it eame, spend
its fust failing strength in ‘abusing the Frog
and floundering about. At length it grew
so angry at the silence of the frog, it made
# desperate leap and found itselfon dry land.
The hot sun coming down in torrid intens-
ity, it was in horrible torture for water to
breathe. It made two or three tosses and
writhed in great pain, but it was too weak
to more than gasp for water. Finally, its
eyes were 3o blinded by the sunbeams, that
with a spasmodic shudder, which ran through
its whole body, it stiffened and was dead.

The Frog soliquised: My poor friend!
such violent and irritable fish as thou, are
not dangerous to any one save themselves,”

The warm sun'soon hastencd decomposi-
tion, and when the night set in, the moon-
light shone upon ficree birds and loathe-
some reptiles busy at their work, and when
dawn came their wasg scarcely a vestige of
the Dolphin remaining. The inharmonious
and incongrious atoms which had entered
into its composition were scattered in diffor-
ont directions, ultimately to be refunded into
Eartl’s bosom, thence again to enter into
new forms of material Jife.

E. F. LOVERIDGE.,

AN EXTRAORDINARY DINNER
PARTY.

The following most extraordinary event
happened in Lincolnshire, in the autumn of
1804, and may be relied on as & matter of
fact. The violenco of a fall deprived Sir
Henry F. of his facultics, and he lay on-
tranced several hours. At length his re-
collection returned. Ife faintly exclaimed,
“ Where am 1?” and looking up, found him-
golf in the arms of & venerable old man, to

wloso kind offices Sir H. was probably in-
debted for hig life. * You revive,” said the
venerable old man; ¢ fear not; yonder house
is minc ; I will support you to it ; there you
shall be comforted” Sir H. cxpressed his
gratitude. They walked gently to the house.
The friendly assistance of the old gentleman
and his servants restored Sir H. to his rea-
son ; his bewildered faculties were re-organ-
ized ; at length he suffered no inconvenience,
cxcepting that occasioned by the hraise he
received in the fall. Dinner was announced,
and the good old man entceated Sir H. to
join the party; he accepted the invitation,
and was shown inte a large ball, where he
found sixtcen covers. The party consisted
of a3 many persons~no ladies were preseat.
The old man took the head of the table ; an
excellent dinner was served, and rational
conversation gave a zest to the repast. The
gentlemen on the left of Sir I1. asked him to
drink a glass of wine, when the old man in
& dignified and authoritative tone at the same
timo extending his hand, said “Nol” Sir
H. was astonished at the singularity of the
check, yet, unwilling to offend, remained
silent. The instantdinner was over, the old
man left the room, when one of the company
addressed him it the following words ; « By
what misfortune, sir, have you been unhap-
pily trepanned Ly that unfeeling man who
has quitted the room? -0 sit, you will have
ample cause to curse the fatal hour that put
you in his power, for you have no prospect,
in this world, but misery and oppression,
perpetually subject to the capricious humor
of that old man; you will remain in this
mansion for the remainder of your days;
your life, as mine is, will become burden-
some; apd, driven to despair, your days
will glide on, with regret and melancholy
reflection, in ono cold and miserable same-
ness. This, alas! has been my lot for fifteen
yeers; and not mino only, but the lot of
¢very oue you see here, since their arrival
in this cursed abode” The pathetic man-
ner that accomprnicd this cheerless narra-
tive, and tho singular behaviour of the old

man at dinner, awoke in Sir H.’s breast geh-

————

——
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timents of horror, and he was Iost in stupor
some minutes ; whon recovering he said,
“ By what authority can any man detain me
against my will? 1 will not submit; I will
oppose him, force to foree, iff necessury.”
“ Ahy sir!” exclaimed a second gentleman,
# your argument is just, but your thrents are
vaun; the old man, sir, i3 & magician, wo
know it by fatal experionco ; do not be ragh,
sir; your attempt would prove futile, and
your punishment woulid be dreadful.” ]
will endenvor to eseape,” said Siv I, “ Your
hopes are groundless,” rejoined a third gen-
tteman; ©for it way but three months ago,
when, in an attempt to escape, 1 broke my
leg.” Anothersaid, that he had broken his
arm, and that many bad been killed by falls,
in their endeavors to eseape ; others had sud-
denly dissppeared, and never been heard of,
Sir H. was about to reply, when a scrvant
cntered the room, and said his master wished
to sce hitn,  “ Do not go,” said onc; ¢ Take
my advice,” snid another; * IFor God's sake,
do not go.” The servant told Sir I, he had
nothing to fear, and begged he would follow
him to his master ; he did, and found tho old
man seeted at a table with dessert and wine ;
he arose when Sir II, entered the room, and
asked pardon for the apparent rudeness he
was under the necessity of commitfing at
dinnor.  “For, (said he) I am Doctor
Willis; you must have heard of me; I con-
fine my practice entirely to cases of insanity ;
and as I board and lodge insanc patients,
minec is vulgarly called a mad-house. The
persons you dined with are madmen ; I was

ing it would make you uncasy ; for, although
I know them to be perfectly harmless, you
very naturally might have had apprehen-
sions.” The surprise of Sir H.on hearing
this was great; his fears subsiding, the doe-
tor and Sir H. passed the cvening rationally
and agreeably.

PP

A BRIEF ROMANCE,

———

During the vogue of Bulwer's ¢ Paul Clif-
ford,” therc oppeared quite n number of
romances written in tho same spirit, in
which rascality was delineated as united
with exquisite sensibility and a chivalrous
sense of honor. But the wags of the great
motropolis, meantime, were not idle, and one
of them hit off the popular manis in the fol-
lowing capital sketch :—

“It was the gentle hour of gloaming,
Tho benutiful Isabel had left the parental
cot for au evening ramble. Through n grecn
lane, redolent of honeysuckle, she bent her
way to an antique wooden bridge, crossing o
rivulet that murmured beneath the baronial
towers, distant some half a mile from her
humble, but not less happy dwelling. A
mendicant, who was leaning over the bridge,
rose a3 she approached, and, in a hoarse
voice, solicited alms. Isabel had Ieft her
purse at home, or the appeal to her gentle
bosom would not, perhaps, have been in vain,
There was truth in the protestation that she
had no:hing for the man ; but he could not
believe it, and as she hurried to cscape his
importunity, he followed her with the accel«
erated step and heightened voice go charac-
teristic of the determined angd professional
beggar. At thisjuncture youth, emerging
from behind a gnarled oak, and armed with
& substantial walking-cane, suddenly placed
himself batween the maiden and the vaga-
bond, authoritatively ordered him to go
about his business, The fellow, grumbling,
sulkily obeyed, The young man, taking off
his hat, respectfully made an offer to escort
Isabel home, and his services were gratefully
accepted. e was tall and dark, wearing g
profusion of sable ringlets, with moustache
and a tuft. The moon, which was just then
rising over the neighboring castle tower,
beamed full upon his acquiline nose, and wag
reflected in tho lustro of his black eye.

“ Beautiful moon I" he exclaimed, address-
ing the planct, “ for ages on ages on thig
turbulent world hast thou shone down, tran-
quil and serene as now. Ang thou wilt
shine on, in thino unchangeable calmness,
on hopes a3 yet unformed, on griefs unfelt,
on unimagined fears, Thou,oh moon1 smilest
on tho quict graves, thou wilt one day smile
23 peacefully on us, when we aro Iaid in the

——

unwilling to tcll you this before dinner, fear-

— - R

carth, nud ail our cures aro forgotton. 1y jy
not so 1"

“Oh yesI" answered Isabel, with emotjon,
“The ycuth heaved a long-drawn sigh,

“ 1 This is n strange meeting,’ he observed,
after & pause.  * A few minutes more, and
wo part—perhaps forever.  In tho meap-
while may I entreat a trifling favor, which
would render mo extremely happy

1 Really, sir, T—that is—pray excuse-]
could rot, indeed ! stanumered Isabel, blush-
ing with an intensity actually visible in the
moonlight,

“ CSuffer me to inaprint but one kiss,'—tho
maiden shrunkh back—*on that delicate
hand,’ said the stranger.

“¢That is, indecd, a strange request,’ sho
replied.

“f1t is, perhaps, romantic. But of late
years,’ he continued, ¢] have resided in Ger-
many, whero the boon which 1 now venture
to crave would be esteemed a life-long hap-
piness.  Would you deny so rich a blessing,
50 easily granted ¥

“¢To my preserver! that were indeed un-
grateful ¥ Isabel nnswered,  And, divesting
her little hand of its acat kid glove, sho
presented it to the stranger, who, kneeling,
respectfully raised it to his lips,

‘ At this moment a wild ery for help pro-
ceeded from a coppice not far distant. The
stranger started to his fect, holding the hand
of Isabel in his own, and clutching it con-
vulsively, as holistened to the heart-piercing
shrick,

e Await for me a moment ! he exclnim-
ed; ‘a fellow creature is in distress !—
Farewell, beautiful being, for an instant—m
farewell—farewell I!

# Bounding over n gate into an adjoining
ficld, he disappeared. 8o had a diamond
ring upon Isakel's forefinger. It w:s the
gift of a generous uncle, and was worth at
least thirty pounds. She never saw either
[ the stranger or the ring again, It was but
too probable that the latter was stolen, and
that the former was a member of the swell
mob,”

It is tho ctiquotte in the Ghinese Court
for the Emperor's physician to apply the
samo titles to his disease as to himself, and
accordingly they talk of “1IIig high and
mighty stomach-ache,” ¢ Hig imperial and
majestic dyspepsin,” and “ His cternal and
never-ending dyphtheria.”

— ——
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

q—

Caxapiax Puoonuse.—We are pleased to recerve the
4th No. of the Hodg Jounnaw, publisbed in ‘oronlo,
by Me. W, Halley, [tisissued man cight page fonn,
swifable for bindmyg, mul 15 nently printed on good paper.
The Fduterint and Laterary Departinents nre ably flled,
while the musecllany and genermd news divisions cone
tain the latest items of mterest and newe. “The Hoxx
JOURNAL bids farr for bemg o favority with our neighe-
bors of educanon ,.and taste. We wish Mr. Iuley
cvery suceess.—~Buffalo Sentined.

Tux Homk JnunEVAL.~'l'lxe advent of n promising
Literary paper deserves noties,  'Tho Howme Journal s
A poper just statted m ‘Toromte, W have the first and
sccond numbers before us,  We must may we Jike Hs
tone.  The feditonals displuy good rense md ubiity.
As 110 prospectus was 1esued, the Edtor makes his fiest
bow in No. 1, md concludes thus.

* So, having gone through witls the cereinony of in-
troduction, and, at the nsk of o chargo of cgotism,
talked plainly with the pullic, we vamsk m the shadows,
and let the httle boat ghde wherever tho winds of pub-
hie favor may permin,»

We have somewhat of fuith in the success of the
Homx Jounxar, though many previous suntlar cxpen-
ments have Guled.  We have an iden that we ean tell
whether a yournal hins 2 good conattution or iot, by the
time we have felt its werkly pulse onee or twice.
Men who talk in the followtng style, have not yetmade
up ther muids te break down in their enferprise. 1t is
your braggart who faits,

“We do not like tonsk subseri plions for a new paper
in advance, but we wilt not mail our paper nuless it be
pavl for; if not for a whole year, at Ieast for four or
cightmonhe. A dollar for eight monthy, is a conve-
Bient sem to send us, and wo hope 1o receive many a
otie ere long,?* &e.

That this will be & worthy vehicle for bringing ont
our native talent, we have nodoult, The flest nunber
coutams a story Ly Jumes McCarroll of T'oronto; tho
third number will contain nn article by ‘I% D, Medec.
A Southern atory by Lovernlge, late of "T'roy, now of
"Porouto, 15 continued fromn week (o week, [t is ofthe
“sensation® type, We hope it will not contnin too
inch blood andnurder before it closes, "Tho selee-

lisher. 81.60 per nunun.—Ouwcen Sopnd Times,

tivns are ndmirable. W heartily comneyd this peper .
to the patronage of Canndiaps, Wiltiam Halley, Pub-

it

o]

arl
-

%

—o——<

-

* g
'y,

—o—<X

oA o

S

13
&t

——;

G ————




