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A STORY OF THE SOUTH.

[ TS N

BY E. F. LOVBRIDGE.

L ]

(CONTINGED FROM OUR LASY.)

1.
MENTOR,

MR.

f CfHE “gentleman from New Orleans,)?

» who was waiting to see Mr. Dacre, was
'CC,}.Iifty years of age, and no stranger to
Creylmnsing.  The welcome Detwzen the
vouth and his old friend was warm, though
but few words were said, as supper was
waiting their appearance.

One feature of Southern life is particularly
charming : an eatrs guest never causes either
host or hostess “to make » fuss;” and al-
though the Hosletons were Northern people,
they were wenderful adepts at learning ¢ the
ways of the country.”

Introductions over, the party seated them-
selves at the table, Mrs. Ilazleton doing the
honors of the coffee urn, the rest of the wait-
ing Leing uwane by the slavés. Emily and
Schriclt’ were placed side by side, opposite
Dacere and his friend, so that Mr. Meuntor
had an excellent opportunity to study the
countenance of the German, ard observe
Miss lazleton's features at vhat point where
profile and full face merged, ~ad what was
thus indieated, the reader of the preceding
chapter will readily remembor.

I do verily believe that the Creator makes
cvery fiace 8o sensitive to the internal opera-
tions of the mind, that, day by day, the man
or woman’s character is written thercon so
truly, that “he who runs may read;” and if
you argue that some of the worst crimes have
been perpetrated in Itatian history by beauti-
ful women, I shall ask you if you have ever
studied the profile of a Lucretin or a Cathe-
rine de Medicis?

The windows looked out on the bay. The
lighted candles, in silver sconces, were
placed ingide of tall, quaintly-shaded gluss
cylinders, to protect the flame from the strong
but grateful sea breeze.  The floer of the tea
room was bare, bLut the morticed planks
were smoothed and oiled, as you often seein
cathedrals in small Mexican towns, where
stone is costly. The windows were cur-
tained with white dimity, fastened with
blue cords, and ornamented with fringe of
an nltra-mavine color.

To do Mrs. Hazleton justice, she did love
socicty, and invariably treated her guests
with the best that she had. Tt was with
her, like many other women, who reach, late
in life, social positions above their early cdu-
cation, she could never be entirely at her
case. A man like Dacre or Mentor made her
a trifle nervous. Mr. Schriefl' was a favo-
rite. Ile noverscemed to know if she tripped
in her grammar, which she would do, some-
times, in her carnest cfforts to be very pre-
cise. The mother loved her daughter —her
only chill—and I do not believe begrudged
her anything, either of the time, pain, care
or money she had ever given her; but I have
had my doubts if Mrs. Hazleton did not
sometimes wish Emily spoke English less
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perfectly, or that she herself had taken larger
doses of Lindicy Muriay in her youth.

Then the poor woman did have so many
little harmless and tranaparent deceits. [t
wug really langhable,  She wanted Emily to
marry well, and knew Dacre was a desirable
match in a wordly point of view, and that his
gocial position waz many degrees higher than
their own, but then he would remove Ewmily
to Mar,/tand, and what was she to do with-
out her darling?

And yet, genle reader, do you know 1
think that in heart Mrs. Hazleton, with all
her Jittle weaknesses and some few gaucheries
of tanguage and manner, was a truer woman
than her daughter. She was a good wife,
and = firm friend. 1 de not believe she knew
how many nights she hud, in years gone by,
when no gray bair streaked her dark brown
treases, walked the floor with baby Emily,
who did not exactly know what she wanted,
but instinctively realized if she screamed that
mama would give her safe into the arms of
Morpheus to the tune of ¢ Jlush-a-byc-baby,”
or *Bobby Shafter,” or some other of those
blessed melodies, handed down from genera-
tion to gencration by that greatest of all)
lyrical pocts Mother Goose.

Mr. Mentor may have had some such
thoughts in his head as he partook of the
oysters and warm biscuit. [ am inclined to
thiuk, as he looked on his young fricnd, and
snw the tenderness flashing from the violet-
gray eyes, that the face of the man of fifty
wore n compassionate cxpression, for he
could read faces clearly enough to know that
Lansing Dacre was building altacs of gold,
and burning precious incenso upoen them to
a goddess of marble—to an idel that could
not realize the wortl: of the heart she might
break if it were weaker, but which she would
turn to stone, because it was strong. Per-
haps Mr. Mentor knew a charm that might
yet soften his young fricnd's heart, if what
he so much feared really came to pass. Pos-
sibly, in his soul hesaw a spiritual presence—
thie likeness of o fair Creole gird, that he re-
cognized as the other half of Lansing Dacre.
Perhaps—but he was aroused from his mo-
mentary revarie by the deep voice of Carl
Schrieff, who enquired if he would journey
far into the interior of Texas?

« Not at present, sir. I shall go to Browns-
ville, and return by the Vera Cruz steamer
to New Orleans.”

“ By the way, Lansing,” snid Schrieff, and
he looked him full in the face to feel his way,
i you scem to be fond of the poetical side of
existence: I think Brownsville and Mata-
moras would please your fancy.” ’

“ Yes," said Emily ;" and the place is re-
plcte with historical associations, If I were
a man, and could take so long a horse-back
journey, I should delight to go for a few
days.”

Mr. Mentor's suspicions were confirmed.
Lifting his dark, deep-set eyes up into the
young lady’s face, he gaid, in a voice as
bland as a courticr to » queen:

« | quite agree with you, Nothing would
give me more pleasure than to accompruy
Ar. Dacre. Cannot you go for o few days,
Lansing?”

« Really,” snid Mrs, Iazieton “Imust pro-

Why he has only heen in Corpus Ghristi four
days, and we had him only ono. The first
day he came my husband.lugged him off to

San Patricio; the day after, Mr. Schrieff took
him to Padre Island. The next day we had

him in-doors for one day-——-"

(** Victim to the mosquitoes,”) said Dacre,
par parenthese, lnughing in his simple trust
and guilclessness of suspicion.”

——¢ And,” ghe went on tosay, * To-day
Mr. Schrieff carries him away on one of those
abominable Mexican ponics, Now yom pro-
pose to take kim away to Fort Brown for a
week at least. I am afraid our young guest
will return to Maryland with a poor opinion
of Texan hospitality.”

“ My dear mother, I am sure,” said Emily,
¢ Mr. Dacre appreciates your regard for him
and your cndeavors to save him from fa-
tigue, but do you consider #¢ is @ man, and
must have a taste for manly sports? Would
it not be scifish in us, when his friend has
come to sce him and ask his company, for us
to interferc with the arrangement? Do you
not agree with me, Mr. Schrieffy that hospi-
tality really requires that we allow Mr.
‘DiLrs™n furliigh for a fow days, and that
we take Mr. Mentor's pledge that he sces no
harm come to him ?”

“Why,” said Schricff, and you have no
dea how innocen the schemer looked, for a
ifew days would be a god-send to him in his
intrigne, and further his plans materially,
] had intended inviting Mr. Dacre and
yourself to take.a sail with me to the bluff
of Magoon, but suppose we must postpone it
until he returns. Mowever, a week soon
passes, and, to tell tho truth, my dear Mr,
Dacre, I expect certain little feminine prepa-
rations will go on faster in our absence; 8o,
perhaps, instead of delaying it, Miss Emily
really thinks it will hasten (e event.”

Emily ¢ took,” and blushed purposely to
her temples (us well she might) and gave
Dacre a tender glance, which of course de-
cided him, as, recovering his calmness, he
said, *Really, Mrs. Hazleton, I think you
must withdraw your protest, for I should en-
joy o great pleasare in journeying with my
own and my father's dearest friend.”

Schrieff and Emily were really overjored.
But they concealed the feeling., Emily
sought Dacre, and walked with him in the
moonlight on the gallery. Shonld she pack
his portmantean? Would he write her while
he was away? Did he like Schriefi? -« he
is a good soul, Lansing? I don’t know what
mother and I would have done without himn
when father was away up country.”

Youa say, reader, Emily Ifazleton is a de-
mon, or that taere arc no women so trea-
cherous. Prythee, stay your indignation.
None of us become saints or devils in a day.
When he ecame to Corpus Christi to marry
her, although they had long been betrothed,
it had been over two years since they had
seen cach other. She lived, originally, in
New Jersey; Dacro on the eastern shore of
Maryland. Schricft’ was so superior in intelli-
geuco to the men in Corpus Christi, that she
saw hin in an cxaggerated light. Ho was
older than herself - Dacre was younger. She
was & mature woman—Lansing was only in
the first flush of manhood.

Schrieff had not declared himself until

test against your taking our guests away.

G

Dacre reached Corpus. The German was
too good o tactician not to firat ncasure his
encmy. He knew it was easier lo wean
Emily's heart from aliving than animagina-
tive suitor. He did not raghly declare him-
self the young man's rival, nor did he fail to
treat him  with unusual deference. Schrioff
kuew too much to arouse the chivalry which
exists in every yvoman’s heart, In afrontier
town, Carl made Lansing scem, by contrast,
even more yoathful than he was. In a strife
like this between the two gentlemen, when
Carl had thirty-five yeara on his side against
two-and-twenty on the part of his antago-
nist, any player a! the IHazard Table of
Matrimony will agree, that with Emily two
years the senior:of Lansing Dacre, the Ger-
man must win tho rubber.

Late in the evening, Schrieff and Mentor
bade good night to the Hazletons, the latter
to go to his boarding-house, the former to his
usual nbode. Mentor and his young friend
were to start for Brownsville on horgzeback
the following day after breakfast, Mr. Schrieff
kindly -undertaking to procure them good
horses for the -jglgney.

“When nbou{’ﬁm’ir‘i%g,'s'éhrfoﬂ',' unpercoived
by any one, save the lady, said to Miss Emily,
@] wish you would niake it convenicent to
take an carly walk to the Arteaian Well to-
morrow morning. You better take Dacre
with you, as it is the last time. There will
be a note in the usual place.”

#“1 shall folluw so good a general, Carl)”
and she hurricdly pressed his hand. Then,
as she turned towards Lansing, she put her
arm in his, and pointed up to the starsin the
midnight sky, saying, with & momentary
tenderness, flickering like their light, “1
wonder if they read hearts truly, Dacre 7*

IV.
TRE MORNING WALK.

The sun was sgarrely awakening in tho
east when Emily Hazleton and her betrothed
husband were, arm in arm, wending their way
to the Artesian Well. It will be remembered
that she had invited him to take this walk
with her, and that Mr. Schrieff had advised
her {hat in the usual secret place she would
find a line from him.

Shall I tell you what the young man said
in the ear of the woman he so soon dreamed
of making all his own? Would you have me
trace on this cold paper those burning, ten-
der words which he poured in herear? She
was the first love of his young life, and if he
were, like most all young men of passion and
cultivation, less pure iu deed than herself, he
wasg infinitely holier and truer in his heart.
Men of the world know what I mean, and [
have no wish to tear away the bandages
which wo wrap around the unsightly soves
in our social superstructure, but which will,
one day, when men and women both becomo
civilized, ceaso to corrupt the body of the
age.

No: it i3 not for yon to listen to the soft,
sweet straing of love that he poured within
her ear. The waters in the dawning day
wero placid, and no breeze had yet arisen to
rufle their smooth surface. Fow. persons
wero stirring in the city, aud the young pair
wandercd on, and Lansing, at least, was

} happy.

. .
ly
ER] "'g.

-
Aairraia \

oY
b
PR,

LIEENY

A

g
A
.

.
b — —

-

—

D—o—




.
2

P

- 0l T o

"

""'",T“i,
Qe Lprewmendl g:;.’g»‘

—o—< Gy —o—<

G

—

K-

Y,

e

?;1{43'3;("*:5"1(«4
wb 295

-~

SSOODIRE SO TR A
S0 szfgéb 1 O 36 Y edditas

=

a e

Schriefli’s magnetic eye no longer upon
her. 1 verily believe the young woman, for a
moment, telt the shame of the deceit she was
practising, But what could she do? She
had not the womanhood to deelare she pre-
ferred Mr. Schriefl’ for her husband.  In fact
she felt ashamed to avow such a truth even
to hergelf. With Dacre, alone, she sometimes
forgot Carl's existence. When both were
together, the strong man fascinated her, In
her nature there existed a sensuous clement
that frequently accompanying a igh order
of intcllect in man or woman, forbids Con-
stancy and Love to be united. Mind you, 1
do not say the highest kind of genius, for
the Greatand the True are one.

You must indulge me in my aaalysis. |
wish vou to know these people—to study
them as wonders in the Natural History
Kingdom—to look upon them as beacons
warning you of quicksands in the stormy
seag of human life—to realize all their errors,
their temptationg, their punishments and
their pardons. Prythee look at them with
the glasses I offer to you, for colored though
they may be, there are none others you can
see these forms half so distinctly through. It
is not by exciting your indignation, I can
impress you with the real spiritual presence
of my people; you must see them in flesh
and blood; in mind and fn heart, or else you
had better drop their nequaintance and visit
Bonner's Museum, where Sylvanus Cobb
ghowsg his pnppets.

1t was the misfortune of Dacre, in his
wooing, that he worshipped Emily. Women
infinitely prefer to be loved. If Miss Iazle-
ton had been sixteen, she might have been
charmed by Lansing’s youthiul strains of
adoration ; at twenty-four, a woman of the
world has outgrown sentiment, and pants
for a grand passion.

The influences about Miss Hazleton had
not been entirely free from fleck. She had

her father's energy and strength, and a little
of her mother's ambition. Schrieff’ was not
8o much of a Sphynx to her s young Dacre ;
and he often so brought up her better self
to hor spiritual eyes, that hér worser nature
was stung with remorse, and maddened with
envy. Do you and I like the prating of our
consciences, madam?

There were two influences ever at work
against Dacre’s wooing: her maturer self
and Carl's infectious strength of purpose.
In Emily’s presence, Lansing’s worser na-
ture never was aroused—she was a divinity
where lhie worshipped the Ideal, not an Houri
that made for him a paradise.

The sun rose brighter, and they had well
nigh reached the well, when Emily adroitly
dropped her handkerchicf. When by the
rock, whence the water gushed forth, the
wily woman said :—

“Dear me: I have lost my handkerchief.
How carelessI am! I am sorry, for I wanted
to surprise mother by doing the marketing,
Now I shall be too late if I stop to search for
it.” Oh, there it is, I will go for it.

Of course, Lansging hastened to pick it up,
and while he was doing so, Miss Hazleton
grasped the note she was confident of find-
ing under a stone at the rear of the well. A
small scorpion fell from the paper as she
hastily placed it in the pocket of her sacque;
truc, it was not vencmous, but was it an
omen ?

Then Emily thanked Dacre for the hand-
kerchief, and he gave her a glance of un.
utterable tenderness. 1 cannot tell you why
it was, but for a moment the woman’s hetter
nature triumphed, and she put her tiny hands
upon the young man’s shoulder, and timidly
pressed her lips to his cheek as asister might
have done. It was a trifle—a sort of salve
to her own conscience, and Dacre felt that
caress, felt those tiny hands upon him, felt
those beatiful eyes softly beaming up in his
for many and maay along day. However
deceitful the action might seem, I belicve,
verily, it was one redeeming action in
Emily’s whole life. I think more kindly of
her for it—there were some pearls in the
dark chambets of her heart,

How gaily these two young persons chat-
"ted as they wended their way to the market
How charming Emily looked as she gave

the memory that she had purchased it, lent
new zest to the appetite, at neakfust, of the
young lover. There is a physiological reason
in the exercise, in the walk, i am aware, as
Mr. Gradgrind will observe, but when Poetry
and Prose sit side by side in the ball-room
of Existence, who would not prefer to take
the former for his partner in the waltze?
When Faney is pretty, and airy, and young,
and winsome, and diessed in clouds and
spangles; and Fact is old, and gnarly, and
sour, and withered and eind in funeral weeds,
and veiled in erape, what man, who has not
lost the memory that he once was young,
will hesitate to allow the sable-garbed crone
to mourn in the corner, and whirl Fancy
away, while the muste. ~nd lights, and spirits
of the hour permit? :

Mr. Schrieft’ did not come to breakfust,

Mentor had been sent for at Mrs. Hazleton's
suggestion. Ile reached the house about
eight o'clock, and brought a bunch of flowers
for Emily, and another for her mother, and I
wish you could have seen the young gentle-
man's face as he looked his welcome to his
father's old fiiend. If you could have scen
with what fasto the orange flowers were
arranged in the bouquet ho handed Emily,
and studicd her countenance as she returned
his searching gaze, you would have felt
sorry for her, even though she deserved the
delicate admonition—the tacit reproof.
The breakfast was late, for people rarely
hurry in Texas. Men do not work by rail-
way there, as if they only had five minutes to
live, and wanted to swap jack-knives before
they died.

Mrs. Hazleton was a good hostess, and had
her own little pride about appearances.
Morcover, she was used to Northern ser-
vants, and Aunt Chioe was not accustomed
to cxert lerself too excessively for her
merely temporary mistress. Negroes are
great admirers of aristocriey ; they compre-
hend the genuine articie, and are scldom
much attached to those who merely hire
them away from their masters and homes,

Breakfast over, Emily cntertained the
gentlemen until Schrieff arrived with the,
horses, and a Mexican servant. The German
looked well, The day was fine. The breeze
was just rising. Would they like a guide 2—
the road was sufficiently travelled to render
the work of threading their way one of no
great difficulty, but in camping out, should
they fail to so divide their journey as to
make a ranch at nightfall, & servant might
be useful. The Mexican waiting with the
horses was a very good guide. He could
recommend him to them, Had they pistols?
Would they accept the loan of his? 1In fact
every preparation to facilitate their depart-
ure he had ventured to undertake, since it
was decided they would go. He would rido
with them to the Rancho del Trago, where
Lc had some business, five miles in their
way.

Mr. Mentor thanked Carl. It was very
kind to take so much trouble. He would
take the horses and the pistols. The guide,
he thought, be might dispensed with. Was
glad to have Mr. Schrief’s company, &c., &e.

While Emily turned to give the nccessary
orders for the gentlemen’s departure, Lan-
sing followed her to the tea-room, which
was empty. He tried to speak, but his heart
was too full, so he approsched her, ard
taking the little hands in his, pressed his
lips to hers for a moment. Just then Schrieff’s
shadow flitted across the west window look-
ing out on the gallery, but his face was o
little averted, and he pretended not to have
seen the caress.

When adiens were interchanged, and the
gentlemen mounted, Mr. Mentor, whose horse
was very near the front piazza, leaned a
little forward and said apart to Emily, ¢ Will
Miss Ifazleton pardon me if I express the
wish that the next time we meet, she will
remember the orange flowers of this morn-
ing 7"

“I will wear them, Mr. Mentor, but not
those, then, tor they will he withered,” was
the low reply,

“So 1 feared. In any cvent, please re-
member how dear Lansing’s peace is to me.
Will you write me at Brownsville when you
write him, for youwill write bim, -

the order for themeat, and I am not sure but

““Most certainlv,” and she saw he under-

! stoud lier, and blushed, as she turned away,

As the gentlewmen were atarting, she
twened to Dacte, and said, ¢ Pray, dear Lan-
sing, thinh of me always at my best,” and
she pressed his hand and hissed it

“What do you mean, Lmily 77

“ Nothing ; but life is so uncertain.,
bye, Lansing.  Good bye, gentlemen.”

¢ Now weare off)” said Schrieffy, and there
was cvultation suppressed, yet visible to
Mentor, in his tone.”

smily followed them with her eyes aslong
as she could see them, and quietly placed
the few lines Schriefl had written in the stove
in the hitchen, and *hen hid herself in her
room, aud looked cut on the waves resplen-
dent in the golden sheen in a listless reverie,
A tear fell on her hand. It was the last
vestige of the old tove, 1believe could that
tear have Dbeen preserved, it would have
irrigated an entire blasted life.

Good

V.
CARL'S WOOING.

Mr. Schrieft was not a man of sentiment,
Passion, energy, and force were character-
istics of his nature. This was a busy day
for him, ‘The campaign had been carefully
planned ; the time to act had arrived, for
opportunity favored him, both in the ab-
sonce of Mr, Hazleton from Corpus Christi,
and the departure of L.ansing Dacre and his
friend Mentor on a brief visit to Brownsville
and Matamoras. Emily's father, however,
would return this very day from his trip up
country. Ilours just now were precious.
Indced Carl could have blessed the young
gentleman’s New Orleans acquaintance for
his very fortunate advent at the precise mo-
ment when the German tost ardentiy
desired a clear field for himself.

The note which Emily had found in the
usual place, by the Artesinn Well, where he
had occasionally carried on a clandestine
correspondence with her, like sl Carl’s love
letters, was very brief. IIad his lines fullen
into the hands of the enemy, I do not think
much light would have been afforded, inas-
much as they were a mere pencil scrawl,
without date, address or superscription, re-
questing Emily to be at the usual place, at
five o’clock in the afternoon, and concluded
with these words:—*“ Plecase do me one
favor—attire yourself in white.”

At theappointed hour, Miss Hazleton, who
had readily been enabled to satisfy her
mother as to the propricty of going out after
dinner, by simply stating she was going to
spend the afternoon and tea with Miss Gore,
left the residence of that young lady—a
visiting acquaintance of the Hazletons, and
Emily’s most intimate friend in the  Con-
crete City "—and leisurely strolled to the
new cathedral, which stood on the bluff, a
short distance back from the neigbboring
private mansions, and hard by the arroya, o
ravine caused by the rains of cach returning
spring and autumn rains. The outer walls
of the church were up, and the windows
sealed up with cloth, though the.dcor ways
were open ; for the work had heen temporarily
discontinued for a few weeks until funds
could arrive from Europe, and the Padre
could complete his circuit, so that once
within the sacred, though as yet unconse-
crated precincts, Miss Emily was quite
screened from observation ana the rays of
the gairish day ; and, indeed, had any one
intruded, what was more natural than that
she should visit an object of interest to the
entire population—a recent city improve-
ment ?—while the sacristy gave her, if she
desired it, both a screen from curious eyes,
and a romantic retaent,

She did net wait many moments, for Carl
Schrieff, attired with more care than was his
wont, joined her, and quictly took her little
hand within his own.

“ Enily,” said he, modulating his voice
with infinite tact, to a tone that was man-
fully tender—trembling with the energy of
the passion of his strong nature—tt you
know that I love you madly, carnestly ; with
all the will and energy of my soul. Un-
happily, when wo met, I was ignorant of
your chigagement with this boy, this gifted,
brilliant Lansing Dacre, if you please—yet
8till a boy, and no peer for ono like you.

Shall the she-cagle take a goldfihch for her
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mate . We loved each othier, Finily—certey
[1oved you, and the passion of a strong man
has the power of the hyghtuing over any
women wlho either loves notl at all, or mis-
tahes a mere gitlizsh sentiment for the great
readity,  You gaveme yoar heart, my swect,
not because 1 had merit of my own, but for
the reason that my love was that of a man,
who, in wrestling with the world, had learn-
ed singleness of purposr 5 and who had fuith
in the might of his unutterable mavings to
make themselves heard in the vasty deeps
of the heart of w woman like yourself, who
is worthy of better things than to be the
mere belle of n drawing-room—to dangle in
the haunts of fashion, till all the youth and
glory of her affoetions are withered as tho
sickly flowers in the vases on the mantle-
shelfs—to dawdle away life in the emascu-
lations of a Maryland provineial village, or
the stupidity of some old squad of cfiete
planters and their dummy wives, Is not this
so? Weie you made merely to make teg,
to superintend servants, and die without one
wild eraving of your heart gratified? Do
you like my picture? Is it not a tiue one ?
By the God that is above us! we love cach
other, my own sweet Emily.”

“ Carl, you lash my spirits into wild, wild
commotion, and [ glory in the storm you
evoke; yet when away from you 1 doubt,
and quiver with vague fears, all the more
uncndurable becaunse so undefined. I cannot
see, however, now that I have 2llowed Lan-
sing Dacre to come here, and the engage-
ment has gone so far,how I am to disentangle
myself?” And her fainting heart, conscience-
troubled at her duplicity, sought refuge in
hig strength,

Carl inwardly smiled : he saw how to gain
his purpose. W hat perceptions that man
hadl How thoroughly he could handle his
cue and make his score!

‘““Emily,—I love to speak that name,—1I
did not wish to win and wear you, till I knew
your heart was all my own, filtered from
every grain of that first attachment of
your gitlhood, so you remembered it but as
a child’s April night's dream.  You had not
seen Mr, Dagre,”—(the roguce had n very
slight, alinost imperceptible emphasis upon
the wourd Mister)—*for some two years.
You had out-grown him. Passing from the
sontimental, dreamy girl, under these cloud-
less skies, you have bloomed into the glori-
ous woman  The fruit had ripened: it was
not for a boy’s hand to pluck. I wished to
sce this youth—to have you meet again
The real presence could alone disenchant
the imaged remembrance, Else had he still
been to your heart a developed man, not &
dreaming boy. Ile has been here. He is
not the Lansing Dacre you have loved in
these past two years. You sec him now by
tho clear daylight of the present, not the
moonlight of the past. You would not
make him happy even if you were to immo-
late yourself for his momentary peace. Ho
is bright but e is not strong, o dreams,
he does not live.  He can weave gailands;
he cannot protect a woman. A poet, he is
not yet a man. In latter years you would
fade, like the orange blossoms in your bridal
veil, my sweet wife that is to be, and to one
like Dacre it is a worship of Beauty that is
Love; and he would one day in his scerct
heart wish that he had waited. This would
be o bitter day for both of you. Emily,
Emily! dreaming is not doing ! The mist is
fair, but the sea is greater, Ho weaves for
you a beautifal wreath of leaves, but he
gives you nothing to cleave to, to live for,
to die for. Is he a protector? arock? n
support to lean upon? Shall Emily Hazle-
ton, whom the very storm says should be
Carl Schricil’s own, take for her staff o
daisy or a violet?”

“It is true. But he loves mo so well!
Carl, I sce in your cyes & spirit answering
all the eravings of my own, but how break
loose from this thraldom, and yet spare pain
to him? Carl, remember ho was my first
love, and you know the Baes:

“ On devientinfidele,

On court belfe, en belle,

Maris on revient toujours,

A s¢s premiers amours.”
Are you sure the treo sces all the beauty of
the vine?

“My faire!” and he put his stout arm
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lightly but firmly around her waist, and hiy
eyes poured streams of the lava in his own
fiecree heart upon her, whoso natuie was
sensitively alive to the energy of his will,
radiating burning passions tos fomfal for
analysis, “© know he has loved you, and
mayhap thinks you sre il the world to him
now ; bat the young tree bends where the old
onk would break, and Mr Duacre possesses
one of those hnppy, mercurial temperaments
that will recover thisshock,  As you cannet
be his wife, a3 you must be mine, and nre
stayed by ten thousand fears such as are
natural to even the bravest of your sex, will
you let me take you in uy arms and ea ry
yon safe through all these perils, [ can
command—ywill you obey? Would you, if
we were on youder bay in a storm, and our
bont were in danger, hesitate to trust that |
would bring you safe to shore? Itis the
surgeon's keen kaife that is the kindest
friend to the patient suffering with a danger-
ous limb.  Let mo tell you a story :"—

She bowed her head upon his bosom, and
o strange smile stole over his features as he

continued :
“We were out hunting. One of our party

was bitten by a rattlesnake.  There werono
surgeons, no doctors near—not even an old
woman was at band  The unfortunate vic-
tim was o young man—as youthful as Mr.
Dacre, and he was pale with the fear of
death and the horror of his situation. The
man was n physical coward. My boy,
guid 1, *if you can bear the pain, 1 will try
to save you He assented, with a shudder
and swooned with terror. I bade my com-
panions bind him to a tree, so fast he conid
not move, I stripped the leg, and with my
knife cut out the wound, and then burned
the sore whence the bleod was vozing, pour-
ing tobacco juice in the incision, and bind-
ing up the gash wiii leaves and my hand-
kerchief, pouring whiskey down his throat

 The man suff -red the most excruciating
tortures, and howled like a wolf, foran hour,
But he got well. Delay, indecision was fatal
The bite was ceitain death, the trentment
desperately dangarous.”

“To draw my moral: which is better —
to torture yourself, your boyish lover, your
parents and me by coweardly delay, or burst
these bands at onco?

“ But how, Schrieff? I fecl so cowardly.
What wi'l they say? My futher, Lans-
ing, and my mother; how can I do it? .1
have no strength, These spider threads are
ropes to me: conventionalising have ever
held me firmly, even while I chafed under
them, I hate the theall [ am”  And she
wore n look of mingicd irreselution, shame,
fear and unntterable desires which caused
Carl's whole heart to throbat the glimpse
he saw of his approaching victory. Hemust
arouse her to do all his behests—to give her
will up to him entirely.

“Dare you be free, Emily? And he
loosened his hold upon her waist, and step-
ping back a pace crossed his arms and tixed
his black magnetic cyes npon her, till she
was spell-bouud by his giant will,

It was a picture fur Velasquez, that mag-
nificent King of the Body, as he towered
there in the arch of the sacristy of thatbare-
walled, Wnconsccrateq Church, like some
Titan looming up and Lidding defiance to
all pigmies. The black garb he wore be-
came hig stalwarth figure to a charm, and
a3 he removed his hkat, deep beads of nerspi-
ration stood on his forchead, which in the
shadow scemed as bronze, relieved by the
richk masses of his thick, jetty waving hair.

Aud the afternoon sunlight streaming in
through cranies of the arching windows,
sealed with canvass only, revealed the wealth
of Emily’s amber hair, and lighted up her
graceful figure, until her white,flowing robes,
seemed rather the veature of a ITouri in Ma-
homad's Paradise, than belonging to a
daughter of earth.

Sho angwered him, at last, in low tones
soft a3 the summer cveniag breeze from the
deep blue sca, that swayed the grass for
miles and miles around : ..

“ Yes, Carl Schieff, I dare and will. “.ﬂh
you, for youI will leap into the yawning
gulf. Remember ! In the future be you wor-
thy of thoe sacrifice.”

Ho clasped her in his arms, answered
My peer, my bride, have I it last found the

2 N

my pncket, 1 have the marriage license
Thiz very evening  ere three hours are over
we witl he tnade one in all things carthly
Emily, you shall be minc forever ”

“Younrs rvorever,”

So seid a hollow voice. Noone was near,
those tones, were they an echo, fro™ the
surging hell beneath them”  Were they
mortal voice?  Emily shuddered; but Carl
who would net have feared the Evil Oue
himself, had he stepped between him and
bis bent, quietly and firmly led her fordi into
the open air of the porch and told her it
was fancy  anecho i the arches.

“Go with me,” said he, %t the May-
or's jesidence. His wife and 1 are old-
time friends. No one knows, save they and
the County Clerk, | have obtained the
license, Tt is fuirly come by—you arc of
age. My countrywoman has sent out ver-
bal invitations, as for a surprise party at the
Gores.  Your father has returned, 1 will
sce they come, and send a servant to tell
him you will stay with Miss Gore until he
and your mother come. As soon as it is
twilight, the Minister at the Mayor's will
make ug one, and we will have the Judge
there, and your friend you just have left,
Then we will adjourn to the Gores, your
parents will arrive when the marriage is
anncunced by His Honor, and what can they
do but congratulate us, and adjourn the
party to your residence.”

“But what shall T say? What can I do
when Lansing returns 7"

“He will not return. I will send an ex-
press courier to Brownsville, with a brief
note from you dated to-day,and signed with
your maiden namz. Tell him it was done to
spare him pain.”

She hesitated: *Schrieff, my father is
passionate e is honornble.”

** Rut he neverreally liked Lansivg Dacre.

“True! but how be will despise me. It
is so fickle when I piecaded so lhard. And
mother she adores him.”

“Your father has energy; he will not des-
pise me. Emily Hazleton, will you be a
slave 7’

The sting cut keen. She flushed, Carl
for & moment quailed before that glance, but
tactician ever, he scized his escape.

“Thank God! Emily, if T spoke harshly,
you are not a weak chit—a mere drawing-
room woman. That glanee was worthy of
my wife. But let it be the last. We must
go: you are ready now. Itis time to act:
we can dream hereafter.”

As they passed the augle of the porch, he
pressed his lips to hers.  Emily was free no
more  The speil was complete. Itwas Carl
Schrieff’s first kiss.

As they descended the bluff the last rays
of the sctting sun bathed them in a crimson
glory, nivl one beam stole into the chapparal
bush where Inlia watched them with an
evil eye. When nearly out of sight, the
Indian fortunc teller suddenly crawled forth
with sinuous motion like n snake, and hob-
bied off to the Mexican quarter of the town,
muttering as she went along :—

The panther woos the snake, and thinks

The golden serpent but a dove:

A poisoned wine the panther drinks,
And calls the mocking goblet love

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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The private library of the late King of
Prussia comprises about 56,000 volumes, and
containg, for the greater part, works of his-
tory, archreology, and Christian art, The
Library fills six large rooms of the royal
palace at Berlin, Humboldt's works formed
a special compartment, called tho ¢ IHum-
boldt Press,” and are found in greater com-
plcteness, from a large work ou America,
which costs 3,000 thalers, to the smallest
pamphlet, than when Humboldt himself pos-
sessed them. This library has been left by
will to thoe present king, with the exception
of the artistic works, which kave been })e-
queathed to the Queen Dowager. A question
arose, if all the illustrated works, with \x'?O(:’n-
cuts, &c., were to bo understood as .m:t:st.w
works,” which question has been decided in

£an, Facts, and Fancies,

“Muarringe,” says Phizzale, like a mouse-
trap, is easy lo get in but diflicuit to get out,

“ Marriage,” says Ditto, “like buttermilk,
is palatable while new, but when old, tuo
sour foreven hogs."

“Marriage,” snys Do., “like poi on is a
certain cuie for love ™

An officer who was on intimate terms with
the Prince of Orange, one day asked him
the purpose of an extraordinary march they
were making, ¢ Will you keep the secret ?”
asked the prince. The officer hastened to
assure his master that he was incapable of
abusing las confidence. 1 believe you,
replicd the prince ; “ but if you possess the
gift of keeping a sccret, the same blessing
hag aiso been conferred on me.”

DEFINITION OF A YANKEE,
lle'd kiss a Queen till he'd raise a blister,
With lis arms around her neck and his
felt hat on.
Address a King by the title of Mister,

And ask him the price of the thorne he sat

on,

«weeee We overheard a poor weatherbound
individual the other day, who was caught in
the rain humming to himself in a doorway :

"T'was ever thus from childhood's hour,

That chilling fate on me has fell.
There always comes a sudden shower,
When | ban’t got no umbrell.

Jones, suffering from an attack of influcn-
za, went to serenade his lady-love and could
only sing after this fashion :—

Cub, ol cub with me,
Tue bood is beatin;
Cub, ol cub with me,
The stars are glecbin
And all around above,
With beauty teabing;
Boodlight hours are best fer lub.

Jones felt that he war an unfortunate
being, when a small boy opposite where he
was singing, cried out “ blow your dose you
dab fool.”

The first Lord Lyttleton was very absent
in company. Oune day, at dinner, his Lord-
ship pointed to a particular dish, and asked

| to be helped of it, calling it, however, by a

name very different from that which the dish
contained, A gentleman was about to tell
him of his mistake * Never mind,” whis-
pered another of th party; *“help him to
what he asked for, and he will suppose it is
what he wanted.”

A French gentleman reproached his son
for carrying & gold watch in a very careless
and exposed manner; but the young gen-
tleman persisted in the practice, in spite of
parental admonition. Ia a crowd at the
theatre, one cvening, the old gentleman
asked his son whkat o'clock it was, when he
distressed and mortificd to find his watch
had been stolon. * Never mind,” said his
father, smiling ; “1 took it myself, to show
how casily you could be robbed. Iiere it
is!" He put his hand in his fob to restore
it; but lo, and behold, it was gone! Some
thief, more adroit than himself, had appro-
priated the property.

Jore ox WaLrRgr.—The Montgomery cor-
respondent of the Columbns Sur. writes ;—

As a specimen of the daring and vim of
the soldiers ncw quartered here, I sow two
of them on the dome of the Capital yesterday,
(old sailors I presume) where tho Secerctary
of Stato has in vain tried to get workmen to
go and “gstop a leak” The Secretary ob-
serving them, celled to them to do the work
whilst up there, to which they replied they
would do so if he would bring up to them
the putty and glass. This was decidedly
and rost respecifully declined.”

Girard, the famous French painter, when
very young, was the bearer of the letter of
introduction to Lanjuinais, then of the coun-
cil of Napoleon, The young paiater was
shabbily attired, and his reception was ex-
tremely cold ; but Lanjninais discovered in
him such striking proofs of talent, good
sense and amiability, that on Girard's rising
to tako leave, ho rose, too, and accompanied
his visitor to tho antechamber. The change
was 8o striking, that Girard could not avecid
an cxprssion of surprise. “My young
friend,” said Laniuinais, anticipating the in-
qQuiry, ¢ we receive an unknown person ac-
cording to his dress——we tako leave of him

favor of the Queen.

according to his merit.”

0O *, 8}}-—-0'—

iscellanenus,

Live Instnance.—An  Irisn volunteer,
whose Iife is insured for a few thousand dol.
Iars, went into the office in State Street, a
few days ago, and very innocently said,
“Gintlemen, will ye be plased to give me a
little o’ that money in advance, as I'm going

LY

ever [ live to get back again”  Aftera gene-
ral roar of langhter, the company made him
up a purse.

AN Auan'd yone or Cursing —A Fiench-
maun, residing in one of the Oriertal cities,
while once wuatering some flowers in the
window, accidentally filled the pots too _ro-
fusely, s6 that a quantity of water hxppened
to fall on an Arab who wag k-low basking
in the sun. The man started up. shook his
cinthes and thus gave vent to lis feelings
respecting the offender : ¢ If itis an old man
who hus done this I despise him; if it is an
old woman | forgive her; ifit isa Foung wo-
man I thank her.” The young Frenchmar,
who had managed to keep out of sight,
laughed heartily on hearing the malediction
that fell to his share for his carefulness,

Lzatn or LEVER, THE NovELIST.— A recent
arrival brings intelligence of the death of
Mr. Lever, which occurred at Spezzia, in
the latter part of April. Charles James
Lever was born in Dublin on the 3]st Aug,,
1806. At an early age Mr. Lever was des-
tined for the medical profession, and studied
with that view, first in his native eountry,
and afterwards in France., Having been
uominated physician to the Embassy at
Brussels, and while occupying that position,
he published his fist work, *Harry Lorre-
quer.” This was followed by ¢ Charles
O0'dalley,” *Jack Hinion” &c. He was
editor of the Dublin University Magazine in
1842, but soon abandoned his post. In 1848
he went to Florence, and spent bis later years
in Italy.

Wias.—One would never guess the device
adopted by onc of our Parisian dandies of
ripe age to delude his acquaintances into the
supposition that ‘his luxuriant wig i3 the
natural product of his own ecranium. The
secret has been betrayed by a treacherous
barber, The gentleman, it secems, caused to
be manufactured as many wigs as there are
days in the month, cach wig being provided
with a box and a number. Each morning he
puts on a peruke slightly differing from the
others, Thus, the hair of number fouris a
triflc longer than number three, and so on
to numbers thirty and thirty-one, whichlook
as though they nceded clipping. Upon
reaching the last day of the month, our In-
genious beaux visits his club or the boudoir
of some fair one, runs bis fingers through his
“scratch,” and says, \n o careless tone © My
hair i3 growing entirely too long; I must
have it cut!” And the next morning he
dons number one again, We¢ recommend
this clever dodge to such of our Adonisesas
heve been so unfortunate as to become bald,

A Navticat ApviNTURE.—While the steam
packet Le Claire was on onc of its trips
from Marscilles to Algiers, lately, with four
hundred passengers on board, it encountered
a strong gale from the southwest. In the
night a tremendous sea struck the ship,
swept the deck, penetrated into the eabin
and enginc-room, and threw everything
into the greatest confusion. In the general
panic, while the crew were making every
excertion to rid the boat of the superfiuous
clement, a terrific cry was heard foom the
second eabin. ¢ Help, help! the shark is
gnawing mel” screswed, in a voice balf-
suffocated with terror, a travelling dramatic
artist, who, awakening in & cold "bath, had’
found in his arms a sheep, which had® been
precipitated into the cabin throughan open-
ing made & Jet off the water, They hurried
to the traveller, whom they found more
dead than alive, immersed 'in water in com-
pany with the placid quadruped. This acci-
dent has thrown the poor artist into such a
state of excitement and "“hallucination tﬂat,
in ypite of all the consoling attentigna that
were lavished upon him, it'has: been impos-
sible to couateract entirely the cffect upon
his nerves, and he still fancies himself pic-

sued by u mwarine morster.~—Paris Sema-
phore.

to the wars, and the Lord only knows if
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YRS FLOBS JOTRNAD,

THE HOME JOURNAL:

AWELRRLY CANABIANT 3ME Y M U RPARTIL
—denated do Late rature At M £ BGOSR Ny
—ta praged sa Lo orrs and prlashod veny Satandar

Fow torms of sobmerpoon are Une b und Puly
Conta por avwng, unanabh o advice

Piywents sy be b up Rodows  —Fon §our
Wonghe, Fulr Centa iwe bagt Mundie vime Dollar,
for Twehs Mounths, Oue DoJs and Fady Cenats

A tew papeoprate Advent sorng gy std Fo serted gy
TenCents p L, dor the Ll mpcrion ) sud L e Lesty
W bty 0 40 st segiienl Escrliog

Segle copns g be brud of e Newaaddalers uk the
varwud Towie and Ciues of e Peosues at bow
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A L ner e on barsronss sbwottd be gddvessod do the un-
dorarnesd Al pottniutions Se el aron, and Licra-
ty vurrespoirdt o iouhd e wddreweed 1 e Ladior

WILLIANE BIALLLY Yubiuder,
Collhoriw dewet, Tovonuto,

WHOLESALLD AGE"TS.

TORONTO-C A BACKAS, Toronts Strect
CLIFTON AXD HAMILYION=-AY, 5. TI'ANIS,

Wholosale Agents are wauted av Kingston, {Mawa,
Movtrea) mid Qreles 1o svpply the Mewasdoalers w
thert oeapeciine ittt wuh the Howr Jovana,

——

We and making arangemeits ko supphy dodiers I
porne of the prscipad £ oses of Pae giod States,
onler o piare within the rencl of Dheir Lanada ron
sifents 3 Coadians paper, Lree inun Lae cairove recs,
it al o Feligons, thal wiaos wvanaldy leiras
lerisse Gal evepape T Dtermtore,

@he Home Journal,
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TORONTO, SATURDAY, JUNE 8, 1861

CLIFF-ST. V§ PRINTING HOUSE
SQUARE,

Messns Harper and Bros, of New York,
have becoms invulred, by their own dis-
corrteny, in an issue of veracity with My
Russell, the American correspondent of the
London Times,

Harper's Weekly somo time ago #ald

This siatement was naturally caleulated
¢ to place Mr. Russell in an cmbarrassing posi-
i tion, inavmuch ne Southern correspondents
©  are excloded from the North s “tapes” and
i graitors,” and retahiation is very natural to
poor human nature. The Tumes’ correspon-
dent then writes as follows to the Mobile
Reguler—=not to create difficulty with Har-
per & Brothers, whom he prebably never
gave a second thought, but in justice to
. himself and the dignty of his mussion —

' “In referenco to that statement, § bave'm observe
| that my compananas ars two, vizt Mr Ward, 3 per.
1 sonal fnend, wha 1 kind enough to ket ks 10y sectetary
¢ and travellmg comrode, and who bas no connecton

with say jonmal 1 the United or Confederate States,

and Mr Duris, 8 young srtist, who i taking sketches for
! the Idvstrated London Newes, and who assared e that

ha ls not engaged by or connected with Harperts Weclly,
alhiough he furmerly sent sketches 1o that penodical.

“ My positrots g that of & nreutral, and Faan employed
o & mcmoi that requires the ntmoet impartiahay on
oy part, Alttwough T shall chum fr myself the ntmost
frcogm in the expresuon f my convieuons snd my
observalions to the jourral which [ bave the bonor W
serve, 'The expression of thewe convictions and obaer.
varons, however 13 meant only for Roglend, and 1 shall
not permit the posuo § oceupy to be nbased under any
circomstances W hatever by thoas who xmn}:nygm
athongh § bave rvery resson W beliere that they
faith would render $uch & guarantes or assuraxe on
Imy pAIS souccessaty

“1 bave only 0 sey in eddiuon, that by thas post 1

have forwarded 1o the T i qeestion & request that
they bovert ey formal denamtof the statement whach has
occauoned iy coampncaon 1 have the bonor ta
bey 2ty

* Your fasthful vervant,
“W H Rresgry, LILD,
*Darrister-at.law

At this calm, genticmanly note, the Mesars
Harper fall into a violent passion, and sbuss
Mr. Russell and sncer at the English people
generally, We quots their choiceand clasiic
fiseoldings,” not because anybody fs mach
interested in what Harpers Weekly sees it
1o say, but because as the publications of
these gentlemen Lave grenerally been ultra-
conservatire, and they have even in the past

e T
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e T —————

been aceused of putting their consciences
on * the slavery question ” In their pockets
The absurd course which in this instance
thewr Journal of Crvilization 18 now taking,
shows that the prejudics of the North againat
Great Britain basnot, as we kad fondly sup.
Pposed, been placed in the grave of past an«

N = T Vg ——

e propnetors have dimatched an artinl 1o the
an.[h?;n company with Mr Russell, corropondent of
the Loudou Tumed.?t

ninoaitles, Lut been put in the sume place
us ¥ the peeullar institution,”

That wo may not bo aceused of want of
candour, wo quote the articls from (he
columps of Harper's Weelly

UL OWN e
VAV Ressea, 1400 Barderaatdaw B owiites
2Lt fu the Midalt B s er o swhich be sayntha b
shali ¢ i b hadss Bt = the ubmont treedom b the X
Prowhon of m3y 63wy Hous wed of ey obeery atens w
the journal whieh 1 have the botor to sene ' Ay
Rovea gy ol what be chooses, Jinb o tia s
1 Mot s obaea vatioens * shoid femd fum ta e von.
el that o eebediun s wanton aud wicked s this
witad ety ko, he oboald ke gosd ceee *bat his
atnible ffs e the trbels Jo uot bepr of of white be b
sUH wineng thend  Nothing but the tposig Bl o o
Frglich fleat wad its e stonable withingae s be e
feand humns ann § ngirl sntbse ol would kave Inar Grom
the fate prosidod b i who o ol tecad s tebodlon b
the pieanivsl ol Parpos AR H 1B weTe a revolution fo
the Lughest,
——

THE GALLERY OF PAINTINGS AND

SCULPTURE AT THE NORMAL
SCHOOL, TORONTO,

Few of our readers, oven resident of
Toronto, ure aware that we pozsesa an ex-
teltent publie colleetion of sculpturc and
paintings, copied from the best masters, in
our Provineial Normal School establishment
on Gould street We proposs giving a
bricf no fee and sketeh of the prinoipal
works of art thurein exhubited, Thich aro g0
wedl worth tho inspection of any person of
tuste, especially those who admire the famous
models furnished by tie sculptors of Greece
and liome, a3 well as the celebrated paint.
Ings of later ages  Wo observed, on enter-
g the teulpture-room, an cxcelleat copy of
the Laocoon, original in the Vatiean,
Rome, The mythlcal history of this group
18 as follows —

Laccoon, a priest of Neptune, at Troy,
nfter the pretendéd retreat of the Greeke,
was sacrifietng a bull to Neptune, on the
shore, whea two enormous serpenia appearcd
swimming from the island of Renedos, and
adranced toward the altar The people fled,
but Laocooa and tus sons fell victims to the
monsters  Tho sons were first attacked, and
then tho father, who attempled to defend
them Wreathing themseives round hirg,
the serpents raised their bodies Ligh above
lim, while in his agosy he endeavored to
extrrcate himself from thew folds, They
thea hastened to the temaple of Pallas, where,
placing themselves at the foot of the god-
dess, they Ind themselves under her shicld,
Tho people saw, in the omen, Laocoon's
puniskment for his implety in baving prerced
with his spear the wooden horse which was
consecrafed to Minerva. The whalo story
is admirably related {n the second Eneid of
Virgil,

The original work was discovered in 1506,
by somo persons digging in s vineyard, on
tho sits of the baths of Titus Pope Jaliua
XI' bought it for an annual pension, and
placed it in the Belvidere, in the Vatican,
from whence it was removed by the frst
Emperor-Napoleon to Paris, but has fgarn,
aince its restoration, beten placed thers The
preservation is perfoct, except the nght arm
of Laocoon was wanting + this was restored
by a skilfal pupil of Michast Angelo  The
original sculptor of tlus work s nnknown
Somo assert that it was modelled 1n the first
Years of the Peloponstian war; others in
the time of Hysiphus and Alexander, and a
few ateribute it to the ers of the first Romag
Empress. We have never seen the onginal,
but on seeing this copy we at onece under.
stood the sentiment animating Lord Byron
when ho penned the following lines —

“Or, toermng to the Vatican, 2o xce

lancoon’s orture digmafnog pass—

A father’s love and mortal agouy -

Wih an immortal panence bleuding —vmn

The struggle, vam against the coftmg stran,
Sad grgw wel keeping of the dragon's grasp
The vld man’s ciench , the Bog envenormed chain
Ruvets the iving hnka—1he EBOATEOUS trp
Linforces pangon pang, and stiffes ZAspon gasp M

il e ——
MR, DILLON, TH2 TRAGEDIAN.

Ornex duties have prevented our visitlng
the Royal Lyceum except on one eccasion
the past week, when we witnessed Mr Djj-
lon's rendition of Virginius, 10 Sheridan
Knowle's iragedy of that name. Like most
of that gentleman’s dramatic compotition,
the plece isexcesnively beary, and only firgt
talent, in star as well asin company, can
render it supportable to a veteran play-gosr
Mr, Dilton has & good voice, tolerable walk

and is & reader of faultloss precision, and

nbly better

teaturs

val

[
[Fot the Mome lounwul ]
EVER NEW,

viLile well supported go fas as the actlng of
Nesars Carden, Poiter and Litt'e wens, as
well s by Misa Blhiot, in the role of Yiegi-
aia, sulfered eonsldwrably frem the e¢con

{lciacy of many of th suparnumertes Nome
of the sloch s | o labor under the detu-
slon thad the tragedy was not heavy enovoph,
and therefore labored to mahe Hd) g as i h
us posaible, whicl was cntirely unnecossary

Al oy comperent to judge of Ve Inl-
taw « Macbeth) s eothuslastio i ny pradses
of thai gentlemana rends jon of the ¥ Thane
of { uw fo1," and states that tho cotnpany on
Hisl oveadion acgquitted Lhemgeives measur-

By the way—Mr O 8 Porter is always
admiraMe in his conception of Ius role’
Why dues he not appear on the boards, in
person, more fiequenity ¥ Ihy Denteiys, 1
tha tiagedy we have notlced v a3 o redeeming

A word 1o the management ho economy
that divides one mogramme of tho play
amongat lhree visitors is questionable, and
weeastons luconveuwenre to the pat, whieh
after all, gives the verdict of popular appro-
Had 1t not better be more hberal o s
few sheets of winto paper? 1t would pay

Avrraotan we are in the same lititade as
the South of France—where the grape shivts

T e pribapyregn g o it

know one of 1hose men and have kept hln
i wy memorandum book of haga'el'cs for
the pasifour years  Ho 13 a character tn his
w ¥ und if b were not o small, he would
e ndicudons | can't toid you many of hig
deeds, but | muy mention afew  Iwas very
murh puzzled for o long time, as (o how Le
supphivd fisaself wiih garments.  The sepre
tate pleces of Dis waidrobe scemed 10 have
Leen biought from the separate quarters of
the globe, so leterogenous did they appear,
dud T thought he mast be a patron of our
fpoor mans friend” around the corner
But no, for happening to drop into P——24
auction room one evening, I saw my genliug,
nnd bad the mystery solved. 1t wos tate In
the fall of the year, nnd o lght summer coat
was being offerrd 18 had reached fourand-
slzpence, nnd the Hit'e fustian added anothee
penny  The auctioncer objected to ruch a
Lud, but the hittle soul insiated, and the cont
was hnoched down to bum at foureand-seven
Iho next day ¥ eaw lum dressed in it, and a
thoroughly tightfitting pakr of continuations,
added to o miditary fr eap, which must have
been intended for one of the ranh and file In
the Russian war  And now please io und g~
stand, that this mau is vetl to do, and has
his bowses and tands, which ho rents in this,
our motropoliz U set him shortly after-
wards at another auehion—({you see I'm in-
clined that way mysell)—it wax a book anle,
And after iiserllaneous lots iad Leen rold,
a dozen of Puntmore and Ca’s Awerican

the highway, and ® blae bloases * drink rmn
ordiratre at breakfast —wo have but little 1n
common with the dehicious climate of that
sunny land It may, however, be sald, that
with us the monthy, for the greater pard of
the yeai, are frolicksome at least  March ie
conlinually playiag at leap-frog with May,
and occasionally bounding over ber Lesait-
ful shoulders into the very middle of Juns
whule zhe, wn ber turn, not unfrequently
ships over the dazriing head of her balmy
slster, and falls {nto the glowing bosom of
July  And thus they sil move on in such

Ratlway Guide, of some tweive month's
growth, were offered,
was on the quivice at onee, bida penny each,
and secured the dozen for a shiling  We
had a langh at hig expense, but 1t did not
deter tum, for shortly after o copy of Brown'a
Toionte Ditectory for 1856, and n book of
Interest Tables for nounde, shillings and
| pence—it was about the time the currency
was changed 12to dollars and cents—wers
offered, and he obiained the two volumes for
sixteen cenis

My httle curlosity

Tha poor soul was evidently

pletely out of the question

So curions aud sudden are the gradations
of the theimomcter, that 1 the spaceo of &
few hours every sensitive young tady under-

humorous confusion that we scarcely know
where 10 find them, while anyineg hie
censistency in dress or the skies, {s com-

hLiterary mclined, and no doubt collecting &
tibrary for bis family, and oy hies I us the
Joung coon said, what a rare sight {t will be
when completot If farthings wero in vir-
culation that fellow would wait uniil late 1n
the evening to get the Eremng Leader for
one 1 hava a class of mean men in my eye
for your vext,and I shall endeavor to do

goes all the changes of the chameleon,

geney of the moment requires Hut what
of all this? Are we not blest insuch capris
¢lousness, and more happy in its existence,
than If from day to day we were softly con-
tigned to some broad food of uavaryieg
sunshine, whoso warmth and radiance,
though tingmng the vine, might, after all,
soon pall upon our seuses and mahe ths
hours wearssome,

————————
[For the Tlome Jeurmal

MEAN MEN.,

—

BT MATT

No. L

Ir's a pity they exist, for we would not
bave to wrie about them But the fact

have no certain vatue in the coramupity, and

are acquainted with respectabls people
They actost you at cvery coraer and detain
you with their Litile aayings, their little

stares us in the face—Ihey are—and like ait
other social evils, they must be deaft with
Now I bhave n my mind's eye a variety of
mesn men , for they differ as matenally from
each other in their styles of meanness as
they do in their drosy, thesr gaity or the cut
of their pantaloons end a prominent fact
in their characters 1y, that they arothorough.
1y conscious of the Litile peculiarnty which
exlsta in their construction They never
meet you with an open, maznly gaze, but
sueak a sort of sidelong or momentary look,
and then change the range of their orba
You meet them on the #treet and they are
looking rods ahead, to be sare that you must,
in some vogusrded mowment before you pass,
sec and recognize them. They know they

want the countenance of honest men o pass
them off in society, and so they endeavor to
betray pussers-by into the belief that they

speculations, and their little hopes. Now I

ment of the day should bo saved "
the moment tho day
once 10 save the pieces,

thim justice,
osaillating between martin-skic and rauslin, ) T
and becoming roseato or pale as the emer- OUR PROSPECTS.

Wk are satisied.  The Grst number of the

Houx Jourxar,has been received by the press
and public with a faver far beyond our ex-
pectations Wo shall endeavour, by every
means in our power to deserva thelr good
wull
contemplation whick cannot bo made all at
once, but which will appear 10 dus course
Among them will be the publication of
choice pieces of original and select music,
from time to ime

We have several improvements in

In fatare we shall go to press at an bour

sufficiently carly for the paper 1o reach dige

tant subseribers, at teast on the date of pub-
lication

Contributors will please send i their

papers carly in the week

Those who desire 10 subseribe can do so,

for either four, cight, or twelve monihs, by
calling, in thea ey, on Mr, Bachay, our

Agentt or by remitiing to the. publisher
by mail,

In our next we il publish a list of local

Agents
————ti
ORIGINAL ARTICLE BY MR. M'GEE.

In our next jsene (Saturday, June 15th)

we Wil publish an original article, of un-
usual ioterest, cxpressly wrblen for the
Hoxx Jorman by T 1 McGee,Esq , MP P,
entitled~4To e Rivex axp rne Pacirio
V1A 1HE Vievoria Beivae A Mowxing Mrpi-
TATIOX ov Moxtrrar MoUxrain” We aro
Promized the mid of Mr MeGee's masterly
fen, Ib prose and verse, whenever bis public
and other arducur duties will allow it, We
are guro lug lilerary contributions will be
always weleomed by our readers; no wmaller
what their political opinions may be.

Dr Franklin says that # every littlo frag-
Oh, yes,
breaks, set yourself at

!
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Ehe Editors Round Table,

cooo The Mlantic Monthly, organ of the
New Fagland school of philosophy and let.
ters, for the eurrent month, is at hand.
Like must Boston publiestionz it i3 well
pint d, and notwithstanding its Awmervican-
istns, it i3 conducted with much abitiy, The
papers on ¢ Napoleon HL” and € American
Navigation” are written with considerable
animation,  One of the most amusing arti-
cles we bave geen in a twelvemonth is the
political essuy s'yled “The Pickens-and-
Stealin’s Rebellion,” which bears the car-
marks of Charles Sumuer’s pen “ (on-
cerning Things Slowly Learny)" it is Henry
Ward Neecher's bantling, and is distinguoish-
cd by those peculiarities ¢t style and senti-
ment for which he is notorious.

oo Tho men who really are in advance
of their age, rarely dabble in policics, save
when great emergencies call for their pre-
sence.  They prefer to work, slowly and
steadily, in their legitimate occupations until
the hour calls for the man, We have con-
siderable respect for the men who are ahead
of their age.

voooIn JG646 A very quaint coellection of
poetry was published in London, nuder the
title of ** New Litanie, King's Pamphlets.’
There is a stanza in one of these strong, ring-
ing rhymes, that is quite apropos to the pre-
sent doy and generntion., Here it is:—

& Prom meddling with thowe thnt are out of onr reaches,
From afightug priest, aned o rolirer that preaches,
From an ignommns that wrtes, or a womnan who

tenches,  Labra nos & e,

....Scorn is the fort where a lazy intel.
lect goes and sleeps away its life.

... Itis very wicked to poke funat re-
ligion, but srmctimes the religious papers
nre cuite witty; though wo are willing to
belic 'o it ig unintentionsl, A writer on
Providence in an exchapgo says :

“If o man drinks whiskey made by reli-
gious tlislillcrs, from corn raised by religious
farmers, until delirium tremens interposes,
please say he died of religions whiskey, but
do not say that Divine Providéhee interfered

..., Magazine stories, sketches, verses and
chit-chat, albeit they are not going to sct
the Atlantic Ocean on fire, have an interest
all their own to the young. Women and
children, and men, too, who can occasion-
ally sparc time from staring a §£5 note out
of countenance, will read * such stull}” for
all you can say to the contrary notwith-
standing, Brother Gradgrind. As Ingo-
mar the Barbarian, enquired of Parthenin
what was tho use of flowers, sodo you want
to know how anything is good that caznot
be food and raiment, or a commodity of bar-
ter and sale. To you, we give Parthenia’s
answer? ¢ Their use is in their beauly.”

. ... The anony ac hath so become a crea-
ture of custom, is so interwoven with book,
periodical and paper, to declaim against its
us¢ may shock the * Conservatives” Our
objections to the use of the anonymous in
print, are not first, sccondly, thirdly and
lastly, but in toto, and aitogether. It is
not brave in onc man to attack another
under a nom de plume ; or without giving the
writer's real name.  We dislike the anonyme
in the retailer of gossip, for if his (or her)
lucubrations be inserted in a journal of any
status, it lends that an importance, which,
if its originator were known, would, perbaps,
possess none, It is injurious to letters, in-
asmuch as it fills our papers with amateur
scribblings-——cffusions of those who do not
love literature sufficiently well to struggle
with it and for ity nor have yet sufflicient
good senes, (especially if they be #charming
women”) not to meddle with things they do
not undersiand ¥ William North says, “the
Anonyine, is an invention to cheat authors
out af their reputations.” Moreover, it is an
affectation, inasmuch as if a book succeeds,
“modesty” docs not prevent the authur
claiming his bantling.

....Your born anthor rarcly hath & pros-
perous carly day. Show us the first crude
compositions of boy or girl, and let us tell
you if the man or woman hath geuit-zs in
them, It is not the youths who write proso
liko a Westminster reviewer, or jingle verses
with the correctness of a Praf. Aytoun, that

R
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write their naimes on the areher of fiune.
We distrus' the tyro who waiteth too casily,
Gening hath a baby hood, and bhe first love,
breatherh its virgin utterances with the in-
coherence of eontlictistg cmotions,

.-« Amelia Welby of Louisville Ky |, has
written many sweet gems of song, The
subjoined stanza has probably gone around
the newspapers of the world many times :

My heart grew sotter as [gazed upon
That youthinl mother, aerhie soothie d 1o Feat,
Wiath wlow wong ber loved wed chen ld one,
The bud o promgse on her geatle Lrcasy;
For " a <aght that angel ones above
May soup to guze on, Lom thor bowers of Dlies,
Whan Imocence upon the Licwt of Laay

Fa eradlod inca santal wodd e this,

.- .- Doctory sometimes make jokes, and
they are generally pleasanter than  their
pills. IHere i3 a strietly Med.cal joke:—
““The dead are nover sick. Consequenily
all diseases may be classified as affections of
the liver,”

-«». A reviewer in the Allentic Monthly
speaks of certnin writers of popular news-
paper stories, as having obtained “a world-
wide obscurity.” Some of those Athenians
have never got even that.

-..l1t iaa profound truth, not gencrally
realized, that all young women are lovely.

....Here is an annecdote showing how
some men do businesy : —

A cooper, finding considerable difficulty
in keeping onc of the heads of a cask he was
linishing, in its place, put his son inside to
hold the head up. After completing the
work much to his satisfiaction, he was aston-
ished to find hiz boy inside the cask, and
without a possibility of getting out, except
through the bung-hole.

....Kissing is to be conjugated. To the
ticklish verb ‘1o kiss” there is of course a
proportionntely ticklish grammar, and the
conjugation is as follows :—* Buss, to kiss;
rebus, to kiss again; pluribus, to kiss with-
out regard to number ; sillybus, to kiss the
hand instead of the lips ; blunderbus, to kiss
the wrong person; omnibus, to kiss every
person in the room ; erchus, to kiss in the
dark, Kissing onc's own sister has deen
aptly likened to eating a veal sandwich;
carrying out the comparison, kissing onc's
cousin—cxcept she be a particular cousin,
one coming under the denomination of
f dangerous'—may be considered cquivalent
to discussing a beef sandwich; and the
chaste salute, snatched from the lass we
love, to the piquante, appetite-provoking
combination of ham, mustard, and bread.”

....A good story is told concerning the
writing of a certain railroad manager. He
had written to a man ou- the route, notifying
him that he must remove a barn which in
some manner incommoded the road, under
penalty of prosecution. The threatened in-
dividual was unable to read auny part of his
letter but the signature, and took it to bea
free pass on tbe road, and used it for a coun-
ple of years as such, none of the conductors
being able to dispute his interpretation.

««..The following should find a place in
theAmarican papers, over their blood-thirsty
leading articles !

Batile ix mhtcous only when the swonl,
Nations oppressed. agrimst their tymnts deaw:,
And every wariare is by heaven inored.
Save thut for hife, and bienty and law !

....In another column will be found an

article under the caption of Cliff Street vs:
Printing lHouge Square, the inscrtion of
which we permit on the ground that, while
the Hoxz Jounxat will not meddie with poli-
tics, it is the right of a Canadian literary
publication to defend a British subject, and
a man of letters, from the assaults of an dAme-
rican paper of the same class, when travel
ling in a forcign country, and the assailed is
clearly guiltlcss of provocation.
When Margaret Fuller wrote,
“Women in the Nincteenth Century ™ she
produced a % sensation work,” as our Ameri-
can cousins callit: she had taken some gold,
and much foul atloy, distilled them in the
alembic of her ULrilliant, but somewhat.un-
lealthy understanding, giving the world
glittering grains of truth, with much dazzling
dross—so intermixed, he had « nice task, who
could separate them. We notice a Boston
firm is republishing her works.
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oo Mortimer Thompson, the notorious
“Doesticks,” whose extravaganecs of style
have made bim readers the world over, was
Intely amarried to Miss Girace Fldridge,
“Fanny Fern's” cldest daugiiter. This is
the second marriage of the huntor!st.

....The Canadian papers are getting
ready for the approaching politieal contest,
and will, for somo time he dry reading to
those who take no interest in the struggles
between Cypher and Popking 41t ig like
playing battledore and shuttlecock. Both
are knocking about something with great
cnergy  How eager the players, how noisy
the battledores, how anxious the bystanders;
yet think when this something falls to the
ground it is only cerk and feathers. This
figure of speech is stolen, OQur theatre-
goers will be able to tell you from whom,

Jon Prizviag.—-Job prtmg ! exclaimed M.
Partington. the ether day. as she peeped over her gpece
taclex nt the advertng page of n country paper.
“Poor Job! they’ve hept hin prmung  week after
week, ever since §lnrmt 1o reads and if he waat the
putirntest man that ever was, he never could have
oo 1t 50 lungg, 1o how. % Boston Post,

The old lady neglected to say he was
miserably paid in some localitics. “Joh”
does his work in Toronto for next to nothing,
andd finds himself into the bargain, He is
very patient man,

Poets’ Golumun,
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THE BURIAL OF THE BEAUTIFUL.

————

BY T. MYKMLLAR.

Robe the beautifu! for the tomb—
We may no longer stay her;

She has jxies*d away in budding bloom,
In vestul white array her.

One single aubum tress wa crave
Before her face ye cover:

Why should the cold and grasping grave
Take all fromn those who love her?

Bear the beautiful to the tomb
Wlhile yet the sun is shining,

Ere the shadows and evening gloom
Denote the day?’s deelining,

Benr her soflly wid stowly one
Disturb no placid featuee ;

Deep the sleep she?s fallen upon,
The last of a monal creature,

Lay the beautiful in the tomb;
Beneath the weeping willow
Let the maiden have sleeping rooin,
And softly spread lier piflow,
Angels hasien (romn realms of bliss,
Their waitch above lier heepng ¢
Dear to the heart of the Father is
‘The place where a child is sleeping,

Leave the beautifal in the tomb;
‘I'here may be others fairer;
Haughtier heads iy wave aplume
With glory to the wearer;
Bat »0 beautiful and s¢ good
—Tuiuk they who dearly held her—
Earth in 3 loveliest sisterhood
Aay ucver have exeelind her.

THE ROMANNY GIRL.

BY G. 1. KOKER.

Tite sun goes down, and with him takes
The coarscniess of my povr attire]

The fur moon mounts, and aye the flame
Of gypsey beauty Ulazes higher.

Pale Nontiern gitls! you scorn our race :
You captives of poor, air-tight halls,
Wear onut in doors your sichly days,
Bt leave usihe horizon walls,

Apd i I take you dames to sk,
And =zay it frnibly, without guile,

Then you are gypsics in the mask,
And I the lady all the while.

Go, keep your cheeks from out the rain,
For teeth and hair with shopmen deal
My swarthy tint is in the grain,
The rochs mud forest kKnow it real

The wild air bloweth inour lungy
The keen stars hwinkle inour cyes,

The bindz give us our wily tongues,
The peatther in our dances {lies,

- Youdoult we vead the starson high,
Nanhless we read your fortones true;
Tha stara may hide in the upper aky,
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Biagraphy,
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THE LATE STEPHEN A. DOUGLAS.*

If not “the most remarkable man in a
country” where every other citizen is a
Colonel, Judge, LL.D., or at least an Fsq.,
the subject of this article was the most
thoroughly represcntative politician in the
Northern Awmerican States. The virtues nnd
vices that go to make up the.party leaders
and followers, in the “Model Republic,”
loomed up in the strongly individualised
“Little Giant” of7 the Great Weat,”

It is no part of the duty of the writer of
& biographical notice to kick a dead lion,
any more than it is meet to act on the too
geuerally received axiom that the grave
buries all errors; and in the brief review
which the publisher of the Houe Jourwar
has kindly permitted us to make of the
eminent deceased, it shall be our aim rather
to afford Canndians an accurate judgment
of the influence Judge Douglas excrcised on
American politics, than to please his party
followers on the other side of the line, or to
gratify those prejudices which itis so natural
for us to cntertain here at home, regarding
one whoss senatorial toga was anything but
free from partizan fleck.

The candidate of the Van Buren Demo-
cracy for Presidential honors in the cam-
paign of 1860 was, in the strongest accepta-
tion of the term, a scif-made-man In
cultivation ard the refinements of good
socicty, any member of our lower house was
perbaps his peer.  He had all the sharp
angles of character incident to men who
bave risen in an hour from obscurity to a
conspicuous role in the drama of human
action. His will was infiexible ; his modes
of procedure unscrupulous. The conclu-
sions he reached were rather jumped at,
by intuition, than attained by any deliberate
process of logical reasoning or learned
research. His knowledge was superficial,
bis manners coarse, his style of speaking
cnergetic, his over-bearing impulse almost
sublime. When he spoke, the galleries of
the Senate and the fioor of the Chamber, ag
well as the Lobbies were crowded to suffo-
cation; and with American women he wag
almost a god. Masculine applied to him
meant more than the gender of sex: his
very voice vibrated with virile power.

The very excellent engraving of Mr.
Douglas, which precedes this article, will
convince the careful student of physiognomy
that these are not merely reckless assertions;
while those who have seen him in life will
understand how very much the picture fails
to convey. He was the Napoleon of the
Democratic party, and his Waterloo was
lost because he koew little or nothing of the
spiritual clement: in the natures of the
masses of nis followers; With a marvellous
insight into the baser passions of men, he
was unacquainted with that better clement,
which is never destroyed, even'in the most
gangrenced civilizations ; and right andwrong
conveying no other impression to his mind’
than failure and success, he fell into the very
error of his followers, when ke supposed
principles could be sold with the same im-
punity as the cereals of his section and the-
manufactures of tho East! Always plausible,
he was never profound, Trusting to his
passions, rather than to any abstract con-
clusions, ho was a dextrous debater; but a
very poor analyser of the very civilization

*The snlyect of this memarr dicd at his residence,

But without glass we fathom you.

—o—<EH——

in Chicago, on the 3nl- instant,
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that had made him what he was
in a cherished object, honever wide of jus-,
tice it might be, the distinguished Senator
from Hlmos, in the dighest kall of Ameniean
1 gislation, but exempliied e character of
that  heterogeneous, «nergehe, metcurial
peopie, whow foreign s sum up in the com-
prehensive term— ¢ Awmeric.ns”

Judge Douglas was born iv Brandon, } er-
ment, on the 23rd day of April, A, D. 1313,
His father, Stephen Arnold Douglag, sen,,
was a nauve of Rensselaer County, N. Y,
bat had removed, carly in life, to the ¢ Green
Motuntain State,” after graduating at Middle-
bury * College ™ (i. e. Academy), .\ physi-
cian by profession, Dr. Douglas died young
lezving a wife .nd two children: the elder,
a girl not quite two years of age, and the
subject of this sketch, a merc bale of cight
weeks, to struggle through the world as best
they could.

Until nearly fifteen, Mr Douglas lived
with his mother and a bachelor uncle in
YVermont, where he apprenticed himself to a
cabinet maker, with whom becoming dis-
satisfied, and with the freedont of his peculiar
people, he left and sought n more congenial
employer in Middiebury At the end of two
vears, his motber and sister marrying, he
went o the Academy at Canandaigus, N.Y,,
where he remained but a short time, when
he entered the law oflice of the Messrs
Hubbell in that village. It washere that ke
first evinced a taste for politics, and many
snecdotes are rclated of him, showing hLis
dexterity in the smail field then open to his
abilitics. Indeed, with Douglas, the aphor-
ism that “the child is father to the man,”
was substantially correct.

It may be worthy of remark, that in the
States nenrly all of the more noted politi-
cians have been members of the Bar. In
fact it seems to be the chief avenue to public
life, and the reports of the judicini proceed-
ings in most of the States would lead to the
conclusion that the courts of justice, as well
as the halls of legislation, are viewed, to a
great degree, as mental gladiatorial arenas,
where- the sharpest sword stabs mortally,
and the stoutest arm bears off the victory,
with but little reference to the merits of the
causes, or the rulings of the Bench.

In 1833 Judge Douglas removed to Illinois,
then & sort of vent for the more enterprising
among & people whn all expect to be at least
alf millionaires, or members of the Cabinet
before they die. In this, then western state,
he taught a common school some months,
and in 1835 succeed in being admitted to a
Bar which be was well calcuniated to adorn.
Full of a quality best described by the ex
pressive word ¢ pluck,” Mr. Douglas had
pitched upon a field worthy of his prowess;
and the Courts in lllinois, as well as Ken-
tucky at that period, “scintillated with
corruscations of brilliant wit,” and power-
ful if not altogether fapltless,pleading. The
grammar of the Advocate was quite a secon-
dary matter, so that be had the grit. Rough-
ness was pardonable, if the Lawyer had a
rasp, @ vim in his composition.

In 1835, when only 22 years of age, de-
ceased was elected State Attorney, which
oflice he resigned in a few months, to take a
seat in the Illinois Legislature, where, thou gh
the youngest member, he soon became mark-
¢d by his opposition to what is expressively
called on the uther side of the line, “wild
cat” banking. Indecd, it seems almost jy-
credible to 2 man versed in the laws of poli-
tical cconomy, or the sirﬁplest rudiments of
finance, how any people claiming average
understanding could for a moment tolerate
A paper currency, beside which the most un-
sound bank of issuc now existing in the
States, is a miracle of solidity and pecuniary
safety, Suflice it to say, that the crash of
1837 justified the views of the youthful re.
Presentative, and in December 1840, he was
chosen to the important office of Secretary
of State; but in February of the following
yea_r a joint vote, of both branches of the
legislature made him judge of the Supreme
Court of Iilinois, while he was only in his
twenty-ninth year,

It may seem strango to our people to view
the rapidity with which the young Illineisian
was hurried from office to oflice, ere,hie had
served his terms out ; but the history of the

1
1 crond centuries into deendes, and bottle up |

whole slavery agiiation, produced civil war
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United States, capecially in the West ; is so
fell of similar instances, that the surprise is
remoyved, when we consider that re-tlessness
and change i3 o characteristie of the civili-
zation of the Republic.  Our neighbora |

& barrel of events in an ounece vial, Living
in a climate that acts like champaign upon
the Anglo-Norman; with no past, and only
asurging vpresent ) with anoverweening seit-
confidence, the result rather of their matervial
expansion than their mental and moral ad-
vancement, it is scarcely to be wandered at
that they view life rather as o kaleideseope
or ag and carnival,than as an carne~t reality
- governed by laws as fined and immutable
as the unmoving rocks or the century-rolling
sea,

Judge Douglas was twice cleeted 8 mem-
ber of Congress; but enly remained in the
Lower House one session, for in '47, soon
after his re-clection, he was elected to the
United States Senate by his friends in the
[tlinois Legislature, and cver since that
period has been a figure in the foreground of
the group of actors who have made that
body as world-known for itsidiosynacrasies,
as it was onca world-respected for its simple
d.gnity and calm statesmanship.

It was during the adminstration of Frank-
lin Pierce that the Kansas-Nebraska agita-
tion arose At that time Judge Douglas was
chairman of the Senate Committee on Ter-
ritories, and in that capacity engincered the
final passage of the measure which repealed
the Missouri comprowise line, re-opened the

and developed the denouement, which sooner
or later, in any event, was certain to take
place. It is mournfully solemn to read the
articles in the N. Y. Tridbune to-day, and the
cditorials in the seme paper during that con-
test over that vexed question. How little
politiciang regard immutable principles!
Evidently the Southern leaders who were
instrumental in the passage of the measure
foresaw the concequences :nd used the
“ Giant's” arm to drive the wedge for their
section's scparate nationality Whatever
may be the opinions of our people on the
merits of the American civil war, it is im-
possible to resist the conclusion that the
Southern traders looked further into the fu-
ture than their Northern allies, of whom Mr.
Douglas was the chief,

The North—opposing the measure~—finally
came to be its defenders.  As to the question
of slavery in the territories,the South never
seriously contemplated so suicidal a poliey,
for every slave in a Cotton State was more
profitable than he could be made in the
North-West It was «. struggle for political
power; the laws of trade had long ago pro-
nounced the course of Southern Empire was
towards the regions of Central America—
not in the direction of the North Star—if
indeed extension of territory was the object
of the Southern leaders, which is hardly pro-
bable, when the South was already far richer
in lands then in the means of developing her
resources.

Mr. Douglas arrayed himself against the
administration of President Buchanan in the
admission of Kansas as a Slave State. The
Presidency was the bauble that led him on
ever since ’52, Ilis frieuds caleulated on
obtaining for him the nomination at the
Charleston Convention,’60, but were blocked
by the generalship of the Secession Leaders,
who only foreshadowed their policy in re-
sisting encronchments, tiat if submitted to,
would have effectually placed the Southern
people under Northern domination. In fact
the issue had for years been growing iuto
Northand South,with two separate nationali-
ties, which outside of slavery, were essen-
tially distinct ; nor could the special plead-
ing of the Demoeratic party, nor the supe-
rior ability of Judge Douglas, avoid an ex-
plosics ¢ " h four years more of Democra-
tic «dency might have delayed but
could not prevent,

The nomination of Breekenridge of Ken-
tueky concentrated the Secession strength.
The issue between those gentlemen and the
Republican party was squarely defined, and
truth and falsehood lhate neutral camps
Although Douglas, who clearly saw the re-
sult, with the strength of desperation, re-

ing the country as a candudate, the victory
of the Northern party was assured from the
beginning.

During the Inst sesvion of Congress, Mr
Douglas served in the Senate.  The Lincoln
he bad beaten in the senatorinl chase of 52
gained the victory in the Presidental race off
1869 When the war became certain, M.
Douglas called on Mr Lincoln in person,
and expressed hiwseif intavor of supporting
the Federal Government.

Mr. Douglas was twice marrvied. Iie mar-
vied first, in April, 1847, Miss Martin, the
only danghter of Colonel Rebert Martin, of
Rockingham county, North Carolina, by
whom he has left several children, who in-
herit from their mother a large p operty in
Southern lands nnd s'aves. And again, in the
winter of 1856-7, he married Miss Cutts, of
Washington, a young, handsome and accom-
plished lady, who survives him

Mr. Douglas was never the same man
after the result of the Charleston Conven-
tion At the hazard table of politics he had
lost his own self-respeet  The free habbits
of thirty years of political gladiatorship had
made inroads even on the iron constitution of
the lion of many a midnight session, and
the life of many an evening feast?

Personally Judge Douglas had generous
qualitivs, He lived freely, and had no ideas
of economy. Ifa fricnd wanted money, Lis
purse was at his service, and when he was
embarrassed he could raise wha'ever snms
he chose by a mere wish. Properly trained,
with his moral uature developed, in a more
cultivated state of society, Stephen Arnold
Douglas night have written his name in let-
ters of living glory on the arch of Time ; un-
disciplined, illy-educated, and reared in the
worst school of a bad system of politics, his
carcer is rather a beacon than a star—rather
a warping than an example for imitation.
For his energy and brilliant self-hood he
will always be respected. For his errors
he may be pitied For his sins let him be
forgiven,.

THE OPENING OF THE WILL.

—

THE LAST 8TORY OF KUGENE SCRIE,

‘I she dead, then ?”

“Yes, madame,” replied a little gentle-
man, in & brown coat and short breeches.

“And her will ¥

“Is going to be opencd here immediately
by her solicitor,”

“Shall we inherit anything 27

“It must be supposed s0; we have elaims.”

“Who is this miserably dressed personnge
who intrudes herself here 7

‘O, she,” replied the little man sncering-
Iy, “She won't have much in the will—she
i8 sister to the deceased,”

“What! that Anne, who wedded in 1812,
a man of nething—an ofticer 7

“ Precisely s0.”

“She must have no small amomnt of jm-
pudence to present herself hiere, before n re-
spectable fawily”

“The more so, as sister Egrie, of noble
birth, had never forgiven her for that misal-
liance I”

“ Anne moved at this time neross the room
in whicl the family of deceased were assem-
oled. She was pale; her cyes were flled
with tears, and her face was furrowed by
care with precocious wrinkles. ]

“What do you come here for 7' said Ma-
dame de Villeboys, with hanghtiness, who, a
atoment before, had been interrogating the
attie man who inherited with her.

“Madame,” the poor lady replied, with hu-
mility, “I do not come here to claim a part
of what does not belong to me; [ came sole-
Iy 1o sce M. Dubois, my sister's solicitor, to
inquire if she spoke of me at her last hour.”

“What! do you think people busy them-

selves about you? arrogantly obscrved Ma-
dame de Villeboys; the disgrace of a great

house—youn who wedided a man of nothing, a

soldier of Bonaparte 7

“ Madame, my hushand, although a child

of the people, was a hrave soldier: and, what
is better, an honest man,” replied Anne”

At this moment, a venerable personage,

the notary Dubois, made his fppearince,

[4] ) b H H
Cease,” he snid, “ 1o repronch Anne with

— B e T

- - me - - - -

Amne loved o generous, brave and good man,
who had no other erimes to repronch himself?
than the obsenurty of hiz name,  Neverthe-
less, had he Yived, it his fmily bad known
bim as I knew him—1, his old fiiend—aAnne
would now be happy and respeeted.”

* But why is this woman here?” said the
nofary, gravely  © 1 mysell, requested her to
be hewel”

M. Dubois then proceeded too} n the will,

“I, being sound 1n mind and heart, Egrie
de Demfiemeg, retired as a boarder v the
Comvent of the Sistars of the Sacied Heart
of Jesus, dictate the following wishes as the
expression of my Hrmal desiie and principal
clanse of my testament :—

* After my deecase there will be found two
hundred franes in money at my uotary’s, be-
sude Jewely, clothes and fwrnituie, as also o
chateau worth two hundred thousand franes.

“fn the convent where I have been resid-
ing will be found my book, ¢ Heures de la
Fierge) a boly velume, which remains ag it
was when | took it with me at the time of
emigration. [ desire that these three objects
be divided into thiee lots.

“The firat ot, the two hundred thousand
franes in money.

“The second lot, the chaleauw, furniture
and jewels,

“The third and last lot, my book, ¢ Ifeures
de la Vierge!

“] have pardoned my sister Anne the grief
she has caused us, and | would have comfort-
ed her sorrows hind I known soouer her re-
turn to France. | compromise her in my
will.

“ Madame de Villeboys, my much beloved
consin. shall hiave the first choice.

“ M. Vatry, my orother-in-law, shail have
the second choice

“ Anne will tuke the remaining lot.”

“Ah, abt” said Vatry, “sister Egrio was
& very good one ; that is rather clever on her
part.”

“Aumne will, theu, only have the praver.
book,” excirimed Madame de Villeboys,luugh-
ing aloud.

The notary interruptedsher joculnrity.,

“Madame," said he, “ which of these lots
do you choose?”

“The two hundred thousand francs in
money.”

“Have you quite made up your mind ?"

& Perfectly so.”

The mau of the law, addressing himself to
the good feelings of the lady, said :

“ Madame, v ou are rich, and Anne has no-
thing. Could you not leave this and take
the book of pravers which the cccentricity
of the deceased has placed on a par with the
other lot?

“You must be joking M. Dubois,” ex-
claimed Madame de Villeboys: * you must
really be dull not to sce the intention of
sister Egrie in all this. Our honored cousin
foresaw full well that ber book of prayers
would fall to the lot of Aune, who had the
last choice.”

“And what do you conclude from that ?”
inquired the notary,

“ I conclude that she intended to intimate
to her sister that repentunce and prayer
were the only hope that she had now to .-
pect in this world.”

As she finished these w .3, Madume do
Villeboys made a definite sclection of the
ready money for our share. M. Vatry, as
may be easily imagined, sclected the chateat,
furniture and jewels as his lot.

**Monsieur Vatry,” said M. Dubois to that
gentleman, “even suppose it had been the
intention of the deceased to punish her sister,
it wonld be honorable on your part, million-
aire as you are, to give at least o portion of
your share to Aune, who iz in want of it

“Thanks for your kind advice, dear sir,’
replied Vatry ; “the mansion is situated on
the very conlines of my woods, and suits nd-
mirably, all the more so that it is ready fur-
nished. As to the jewels of sister Egrie,
they are reminiscences which one ought
never to part with,”

“Since it is s0,” said the notary, ¥ my
poor Madame Anne, here is the prayer-book
which remains to you.”

Anue, attended by her son, a handsome

sorted to the undignified expedient of stump-

& union which her sister Jing forgiven her.

boy, with blue cyes, took her sister’s old
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The mother, then watering the child's
head with her tears, angwered ;
" He rngme jo—sister fgrie.”

“Heetor, Risg this book, which belonged
1 to your poor aant, who is dead, hut who
woald have Joved you well, bad she know,
you. When you have lenrned to read, yvou
will pray to heaven to make you wise i
good ag your futher was, and happier than
your unfortunate muther.”

e m e e e -
CIIARLES READE'S PIRST NOVEL,

In a privaic Ietter from London, which hag
juat been shown us, and from which we are
permitted to make this extract, the following
amusing account i3 given of the circums-
slances and impelling motivea under which
he wrote one of his first and most successful
novels. It reealls, with some additional
circumstances, the story related of Oliver
Goldsmith, after he had just finished the
Vicar of Wekefield.

“ Reade at this time, you must know, was
very extravagant, very short of funds, and
very deeply enamoured of a yonng lady—
the danghter of a defunct Waterloo colonel
—who had come to live with her widowed
mother in the same boarding house. Reade
loved her more than “a little,” as became a
youth on the manly side of twenty; and
“loved her long”—or, at least, for some
cighteen or twenty weeks, in which he did
nothing but turn her music, escort her to
Primrose Hill, and the Zoological Gardens
in Regent's Park, (they lived close thercto,
in Fitzroy Square,) nud write “sonnets to
her eye-brows.”

This work, however, did not pay, and nei-
ther did Mr. Reade pay bis landlady, who
was also, I have heard, his aunt, and sin-
cerely attached to him. One fine day, the
old ladp appeared in his room, wh ch was an
attic at the top of the house, and demanded
for the fifticth time cither “ immediate puy-
ment or that he would leave ker house,” with
the altcrnative that he might, if he saw fit,
sit down then and there, and * not leave his
room until he had written a story of suffi-
cient length for the Fumily IHeruld, which
paper always herctofore received and paid
fair prices for his contributions” The
young author remonstrated, but the landlady,
was not to be moved. She would lock him

up with pleasure - it was the only means of
corrceiing his natural indolence—supply

him with pens, ink aud paper, and tell the
Colonel’'s widow and daughier that be was

seriously indisposed.

Reade had nothing for it but to comply,
or incur the disgrace of being turned out of
the paradise in which his angel was enshrin-
ed,—and this, too, on the bumiliating plea
of his not being able to pny for what Le ate
and drank! Making the best terms he
could with the unrelenting housekeeper, and
stipulating only that his pretendeq disense
should be one of & contagiousnature inorder
to deter visitors,~-he sat down manfully to his
work, and at the end of fen oreleven days
handed to his female turnkey the complete
manuscript of the The Beauforts of Chum-
leigh, the first story, it may be said, though
never republished, which called any decided
attention to Mr. Reade’s ability, Charles
Dickens was much struck by the foree, oddi-
ty and graphic vivacity of its carlier chap-
ters, and it was on his rccommendation,
founded wholly on n perusal of this mere
noveletlte or newsprper feuillelon, that Mr.
Reade first obtained introduction to the
bookseller who is now making a forlune by
his successive and suceessful works The
price given for The Beauforts was fifty
guincas, which just about clearcd the land-
lady's bill, leaving the writer but a few
shillings over the amount for the prosccu-
tion of his cnamored suit

It is supposed, however, that the real
cause of Mr. Reade's detention must have
become known in some manner to the
Coloncl's widow, for on his re-appearing in
the drawing-room lic was coldly and distant-
ly received by both mother and daughter—
the latter being scveral years older than

The cyes of those who were present wete
filed with tears, notwithstanding their efforts
to preseive an appearance of indiflerence.

The child embuaced the old book with boy-
ish fervor, and opening it afterward ;

 Ohy mamma,™ he exclaimed, “what pret-
ty pictures !

“ Indeed,” said the mother, happy in the
gindness of her hoy.

“Yes. The good virgin in a red dress,
holding the Holy infant in her arms. But
why, mamma, has ¢ilk paper heen put upon
the pictures 77

“So that they might not be injured, my
dear,” she replied,

“ But, mamma, why are ten papers to each
engraving 7

'The mother looked, and, uttering a sudden
shriek, she fell into the arms of M. Duboig,
the notary, who addressing those present
said ¢

“Lemve her alone, it won’t be much! peo-
ple don't die of these shocks. As for you,
little oue,” nudressing Hector, “ give me that
book; you will tear the engravings.”

The inheritors withdrew, making various
conjectures ng o the cause of Anme's sudden
illness, and the interest the notary took in
her. A month afterward they met Anne and
her som, exceedingly well, but not extrava-
gantly dressed, taking an airing in a ba-
rouche. This led them to mske inquirics,
and they learned that Madame Anne had re-
cently purchased a hotel for one hundred
' and eighty thousand francs, and that she
was giving afi rst rate education to her son.
The news came like a thunderbolt upon them.
Madame Villeboys and M. Vatry hastened to
call upon the notary for explanations, M.
Dubois was working at his desk.

‘ Parbaps we are Cisturbing yon,” said the
arrogant old lady.

“ No matter ; T was just in the act of set-
tling a purchase in the state fund for Madame
Anne)”

“What exclaimed M. Vatry, “after pur-
chasing house and cquipage, has she still
money to invest?’

“ Undoubtedly.”

“.But where did it come from ?”

“Where ? Did yvou not see 77

1 \Vhen m

#1When she shrieked out at secing what
the prayer-book contained.”

“ We observed nothing.”

“Oh, I thought you saw it,” said the sar-
castic notary. * The prayer-hook contained
sixty cengravings, and cach engraving was
covered by ten notes of a thousand francs
each,”

“ Good MMeavens! exclaimed M. Vatry,
i thunderstruck.

“ 1 I hadonly known it,”;shouted Madame
de Villeboys,

“You had the choice,” said the notary,
“and I myself urged you to take the prayer-
bock, but you refused.”

“But who could have expected to find a
fortune in a breviary 27

The two passionate egotists withdrew,
their hearts swollen with passiezza{e envyy.

Madame Anne is gtill in Paris, If yon go
by Rue Lafitte on n summer cvening, you
will sce a charming picture on the first floor,
Hlluminated by the pale reflection of wax
lights.

A lady who has joined the two hauds of
her son, a fair child of six years of ege, in
prayer before an old book of # Heures de la
Vierge,” and for which a cross in gold has
been made.

# Pray for me, child,” said the mother.

“ And for avho else?" Inquired tho child.

“For yonr father, your dear father, who'
perished without knowing you, without be~
ing able to love yout”

7 “Must I pray to the saint, my patron ?”

# Yes, my little friend ; hut do not forget
a saint who watclhes us from heaven, nnd1
who smiles upon us from above the clouds.
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posed, did not wish to be entangled with a
youth doubtfully able to pay his board.
She ~uubbed him, and Reade, huffed, in-

stnatly and forever——doubtiess a good thing:
for hin, but costing this matchanaking mo-

o

matches to be found, shortly after, in the
matrimonial market. It was too late, how-

himself, and prudent enough, it may ‘be sup-

ther and danghter one of the most oligible.

—heartily at his boyish adoration.

But the story of % The Beauforts” conti-
nues to have painful recollections connected
with it, and he has steadfastly refused all
offers to perpetuate its life in book-form, nor
can it he republished in the English news-
papers, as the anthor holds the copyright in
his own name, having only sold one edition
of it to the Fumily Herald, where it is now
an object of literary curiosity.”

“rr

A STUDY FOR THE PHILOSOPHER.

The celebrated anthor of “ Monte Christo »
has been mulcted in damages, in Paris, for
ckeating one of his buisness associates, a
publisher. Dumas made a variety of cx-
cuses for his conduct; but the court held
them all to be frivilous, and the novelist was
forced to “pay up.” The truth is, Dumas,
through he makes so much money, is always
short of eash. Heis a literay charlatan ; and
employs a number of needy litterateurs, in
translating and adapting works, to which he
puts his name, and for which he reccives a
very great sum. But he is so improvident,
that the income of a Prince (particularly of
a German prince) would not support him;
rnd that improqidence often exhibits itself in
shapes the most absurd and fantastic.

It is not well for some men to make money
too easily. They loose sight of themselves,
and go insane in their folly. The fabled
revenue of Monte Christo was nothing to
what Dumas thought he could draw uponat
one time. e had his castle—his women of
all nations to wait on him-—Lis gold and
siiver plate - his equipage, and so on. His
steel pen was his Mariposa. His ink-stand
was his gold mi- ;, more inexhanstible than
the best in California. Iiis handwriting was
the “open sesame” that exposed the © piled-
up treasurss of the Ind.” Ile was the modern
Aladdin and the Genii of the Quill stood
prepared to build chateaux for him inn night,
to robe him in purple and fine linen, and
cover him withjewels. DBut his lavish waste
outran ¢ven all this capacity for production.
He failed, time after time, for want of moncy
to pay his debts. He went to prison. He
availed himself of the insolvent laws, only
to get rich again, and squander again those
riches. le has now adopted a system of
cancelling his debts, by repudiating them;
but justice mulcts him as usual, and he goes
on, old as he hs become, just has recklessly as
over! He is a study for the philosogher.

A French paper has the following : - ¢ The
Count de St. Croix, belonging to one of the
noblest and wealthicst families in France,
beeame engaged, sfter a long and assiduous
courtship, to a lady, his equal in position
and fortunc and famous for her beauty.
Shortly after the happy day was appointed
which was to render two loving hearts one,
the Count was ordered immediately to the
siege of Secbastopol. So he girded on his
gabre, and at the liead of his regiment march-
ed on to the battle field. During his absence
it happened that hiz beautiful fiancee con-
tracted the small pox, and after hovering
between life and death for many days, recov-
ercd her health to find her beauty entirely
lost. The disease assumed in her case the
most virulent character, and left her seamed
and scared to such a frightful extent that
she became hidious to herself, and resolved
to pass the remainder of her days in the
strictest seclusion. A ycar passed away,
when one day the Count, on his return to
France, nccompanied by his valet, presented
himself at the residence of his betrothed and

| solicited an interview, This was refused.

He, however, with the persistence of a lover,
pressed his suit, and finally the lady made
her appearance, closely muffled in a double
veil. At the sound of her voice the Ccunt
rushed Torward to embracoe hier, but:stepping
aside sho tremblingly told the story of her
sorrows and burst into tears * A heavenly
smile broko over the Count's handsome fea-
tures, a9 'Taising his hands above him he
oxclnimed : ¢ It is God's will, I am blind1?
It was cven so.  When gallantly leading his
regiment to the attack, a cannon ball passed
30 closely to his eyes, that, while it left their
expression unchenged and his countenance
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shortly after solemnized. It js said that at
this day may ofter be seen at the Emperor's
reception, an oflicer leaning upon the arm of
a lady closely veiled, who seem to be attract-
ed to the spot by their love of music.”
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There are many different ways of getting
on in the world : it does not mean making
a great deal of money, or being n great man
for peovle to look up to with wonder. Leav-
ing off a bad habit for a good one, is getting
on in the world; 1o be clean and tidy, in-
stead of dirty and disorderly, is getting on;
to be active and industrious, Instead of idle
and lazy, is getting on; to be kind and for-
bearing, instead of ill-natured and (uarrel-
some, is getting on; to work as diligently in
the inaster’s absence as in his presence, i3
getting on; in short, when we sece any one
properly attentive to his duties, persevering
through such difficulties to gain ench know-
ledge as ghall be of use to himself and to
others, offering a good example to his rela-
tives and acquaintances, we may be sure that
he 1s getting on in the world, Money is o
very useful article in its way, but it is pos-
sible to get on with small means ; for it isa
mistake to suppose that we must wait for a
good deal of money before we can do any
thing. Perseverance is often better than a
full purse. There are more helps towards
getting on than is commonly supposed;
many people lag behind or miss their way
altogether, because they do net see the
simple and abundant means which surround
them on all sides; and so0 it kappens that
these meane are aids which cannot be bought
formoney. Those who wish to get onin the
world must have a stock of patience and
perseverance, of hopeful confidence, a will-
ingness to learn, and a disposition not cagily
cast down by difficulties and disappoint-
mendts,

A fearful murder was committed in the
township of McQGillivray, County of Huron,
on the evening of the 28thult. An old lady
seventy years of.age, named . Garbutt, and
ber grand-daughter, only six years old, were
killed Ly William Mahon, out of spite to
Mr. Garbutt, the husband of the murdered
womant. It seems Mahon’s farm joined Gor-
butt’s, and having an altercation with him,
the prisoner assaulted him, and was sent to
jail for three months; emerging from which
be wreaked his spite on the innocent wife
and grand-child. The murder was accom-
panied by scenes of brutality that we have
never heard equalled, and we would as soon
think of giving our readers poison, as detail-
ing the particulars, which no human imagi-
nation can conceive. He must be possessed
by a fiend. Anything of like atrocity no
record of civilized nations gives trace of ;
and that he was not lynched speaks well for
the law-abiding spirit of our people.

The theory of M. Veuillot's pamplhilet, enti-
tled ¢ Waterloo,” is that Waterloo was a vie-
tory gained by the Protestant over the Catho-
lic nations: that Louis Napoleon's expedition
to Rome was the revenge of the Catholic na-
tions, and that at the present moment the
Protestants are meditating a second and more
terrible Waterloo, which shall result in the
suppression of the temporal power,

@he Letter Box,

W\\“M\\\“\%\\M\N\“\“\““W

We have received during the past week
many kind letters from all parts of the Pro-
vince which will be answered in detail next
week. This indulgence we ask from our
friends, inasmuch as the numerous ealls and
communications incident to & new paper,
have, for the past few days, engrossed much
of the time of both Publisher and Editor.
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TO PUBLISHERS,

Some ecditors have favored us with o
notice without sending us a copy of the
paper containing the same  If the publish-
ers do not wish to exchange, wo request they
will be so good as to send the copy of their
paper containing the notice of the Hour
JourNan, as wo drsire to be possessed of
them all,
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tempest, and bade the moon and atars como | the grave of thy father.  DBut time still roils
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PHE INFANT TECUMBI. REN OF THI PRESS

- . forth in their glory, ns tokens of ais nsseut. | on without ceasing i the winter passes quick- _ —gr— . ) i
= like Logan, % was the friend of ) . . aw owois in here VWe feet highly giatibed at being able, in "
o Onewequa, like Logan, { | Tecumacl, thou shalt avenge the deativof thy |1y away, and the summer is ag . o » l \
o i . jr ir arts, am - . s . : welotee i drenetin of thy Cwee wery (o preseut Lo oul reuding :
QF the white men.” e admired their arts, father, and appease the spirits of his slaugh- | Thon ghalt won vejoree in the strengti of thy | our second number, to

! rishe tnspire bis tiibe with a desiie of and thy enewies afar off shall hear | such an artay of favorable opinions and
wished to ns) manhood, A

teradd brethren,  Already art thou elected the

|
. I
attaining them. Alas! he was yet to fean, chief of many tribes, for the promise of the ! of thy name and tremble,” weleome greetings, on onr first nppenrance, T ,
1 that the blackest vices =till prowied aund ail (}'o;lt Spil‘ll.is m'erl’alqli“g- Thy feet shall rrvamas wonacayaan | 1S Lhat which fullows from our h,' etliren of 1‘
the retmements of the most polished states. bol swift as the forhed lightnin:g; thy arm M:'!'!v . N a4 *}‘l }gt $4y0 58 ““‘f“""”' ."‘l"“" We have '.'l,vpfwd ullu:r :
Like the wurdered hindied of unhappy [.o;:;.m, shail be as the thunderbolt, and thy soui fear- ERE | CeH }J f‘:‘_ U oto notiees, whf::hun‘ {.m’ hlh: for this l.‘m“' Wo i
he also fell a sactifice to the treachery of an less a3 the cataract that dashes from the| v+~ v o SIAT A lhl'ltlk our fijiends lor ‘.If.' it well w 1~.?ms. | {
enlightened man. Itix blood was .pou'rell mountain precipico.” The Ameriean eivil war drags its slow I ‘:;h {!‘::“tr;al::::i';;\:‘u'—1:..:::: j||:.;|ul:|“:l;'\ !t: n{“'\: I
upon  the red altar of that exterminating Such were the consolations of Tlohawmm, length along. No battle has been fought, ;;:lnllll'; ::l :!Iu.-wn). 'l'hl:lll)\l amnherapp arol o Saue- :
hatied which many of our people still Lear and she looked anxiousty forward to fhe time though there hus been skil‘mishi:llg { dny ;m',_ Tis wot vers large shect bt the kow pries at *
his seattered and nufortunato racc. when Tecumseh should renlize her propheey. [ Slaves from timo to time run away to the | yiuch s sold, and the tact of tn @ ong mdigenons, iy ;
Onewequa wWas wundoring through the Three !‘Ollillg years had marked its birth encmy's cump. Coen. Bllllel‘-plllﬁ ntast of l!I:t]lfc‘;lIt)|‘n||l|"l’:'l".:\llltllfl‘Ii::"lll:'l:u!ll;‘:.:‘ill!:'::::t:i::}:::.!i.:(":
forest in pursuit of game, when he met ad o o jod Lim to the grave of his father, | them to work as property contraband of war ;“"{":;‘lll'i‘“‘:“!:im'_ﬂ‘l 1t the st fesmehy £t the Tl
party of men who had recently assisted in It was at the close of the day, aud the most Accounts from eitlier side a1e so céjorcd Jotunat, Itopens witha tade of Bouth o bl eanted '
the massacre of an Indian settiement. They perfect silence reigned round the hillock of | 45 to bo alnost worthless  Canadinus will | “Dwn on the Benoh » by 1 F Lowerihge, whiel
knew Onewequa, and requested him to ac- death. have to receive all information from the pr(ll'n:::-i ::)‘ l:;:,.l:f;:ll,ll:m]t,lul:',:iw::'nut‘,:-'.;l‘.‘::.:-‘.:rEf:(.ll:.::.:
! company them as & guide through the forest. |« goost thou that little mound of carth?” United States cum grano salis. Dl e eeervod by the Amerienn people.
i' | Th: goui of thf} l!lfhﬂ)l (:;111-,1:0]1\!.(11:;5 lll:i.)'ﬂi)o:;(:i said the sa\‘ugc. . The Montreal papers mention the scizure ]!I-i \I‘.[‘l 14 ncr\‘uu? “"tl Slls‘umllgwml:n‘u er;m;; twt;
’ é . Are ::‘ot your han 'a, sal .10,‘ ‘ge . The boy fixed his steady gaze on the spot, | ¢ 40 steamer Peerless, at the instance of :;lrl:j:"tlit'll:qmili‘:rlt“ll:::(\(l':::;::ll::lltt:l :“': til;:':llc:(;;hl':)?n
{ with the, b.l(-)od of my countiymen ?-—cven and was silent.  Ilohama threw heilelf on the Hon, Alex C.ddivgs, Consul-General e I;‘_" .,:: Mr James Mef arroki, of ihis ey, who s
I L now Lhe spirits of my slaughtered people call the wild grass that grew rank round the} g he United States, on the ground that alrcady Wk hnown i the Provie e, both a< @ poct and 7
1% aloud on their brethren for revenge.” grave, and drew her child towards her. she had been purchased for the Confederate | a wrter m proses and n new e 18 promsed s from o
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*insolent savage,” cricd the leader of the
party, and instantly discharged a pistol at
his bared bosom. Onewequa fell! The white
men passed on; the dying Indian was lef¢ in
the silence of the forest.

The day declined and Elohama clambered
the rocky steep to watch the return of lher
husband. Daughter of nature! repress the
throbbings of thy bosom—the heart of One-
wequn now but faintly heats with responsive
feeling. Deep shail his steep be in the silence
of the desert, and often wilt thou call on his
name, but he shall not awaken ?

Elokama threw her anxious gazo through
the deep shades of the surrounding wilds, but
in vaimn—she listened in breuthless stillness
for the light footsteps of the hunter; but no
sound was heard, save the hollow murmerings
of the gathering storm, and the wolf howling
loud and discordant from his hills, Clasp-

“ My son, thou art dearer to me than the
strings of my heart——thou art the swectest
flower that greets my eye as I wandered thro’
the forest—thy voice is the music of my car,
and it is thy affection that cools my scorch-
ing brain when it turns in fienzy. My son,
who like thy mother would have cherished
thy helpless infancy ? who like her rejoices
in thy growing beauties?”

The boy rolled his dark ecye on Elohama:
it shone in all the radiance of gratitude and
filinl affection.

“My son,” she resumed, ‘“mark me, and
remark all I'say. Thou hadst once a father
who would have been more to thee than the
mother that bore thee. He would have glo-
tied in thee, Tecumseh, and thou wouldst
kave been the light of his soul—for thee, he
would have climbed the mountain steep and
braved the angry storm, when the Great

ing her infant to her bosom, she sought the

dark round the wandering savage, and thun-
der rolled deep and heavy through the sky.
In the pauses of the wind, a dying groan
struck her car—she followed the sound—it
led to the body of Onewequa!l A flashof
lightning streamed across the stormy bosom,
of nature, and shed a livid glare on hiz con-
vulsed features : Elohama sunk at his side—
successive flashes now discovered the blood
which lay congealed on his hosom. IHer
shrick recalled him for an instant to life+ he
opened his eyes, and fixing them on his wife,
distinctly said, “Behold the faith of white
men,”

“ Oh! my Onewequa, hast thou fallen thus,
and 15 there none to avenge thee? The arm
of the warrior is broken since thou art laid
low ; but the young plant at my breast shall
gather strength to crush thy destroyers,
When thou hast past yon sky of storms, thou

ghalt thou ask the soul of the warrior, and |,

the strength of the mighty. Then shall ho
be as & whirlwind and a storm, that scatter
desolation end death: as a fire spreading over
the hill and the valley, consuming the race
of dark souls.”

Elobama paused. The winds died away,
and the raging storm was suddenly still,
The full moon rent her thick mantlo of dark-
nees, and her elear light streamed here and
there through trees of the forest. The heart
of Onewequa was cold ; but a smile of apjpro-

- ‘bation rested on the features now fixed in

death. The voice of Elohama haa been heard,
and the passing spirit assented as it fled,
The night passed away, and the mourner
transferred her gaze from the marbled body
of her hushand, to the -placid features of her
sleeping child—a lock of her own long hair,
yet wet with storm lay across tho face of the

Spirit frowned in darkness, he would have

boumiing bulfalo~he would have taught thee
to build the light canoe, and ride the deep
waters in safety. But he is no more; in the
summer of life ltas he fallen: and he sleeps
in the carth before us.”

Elohama pansed-—Tecurseh for a moment
seemed lost in thought, then suddenly ex-
claimed,

# Mother, why does he not awaken ?”

“ My son, his is the sleep of death.

“Denth " said the boy.

“To-day,” resumed Elohama, “you saw a
deer bounding through tha forest; he was
lovely in strength and beauiy, and fleeter
than the winds, which parted before him.
Suddenly the hunter crossed his path, snd an
arrow cleft his heart. Iled you to the spot
and bade you look at the dying animal ; a
short time passedawav, and the warm blood
that flowed from his wound grew dark and

An awful pause ensued: the features of
Tecumseh assumed a ghastly ferocity.

“ Mother, whose arrow cleft the heart of my
futher7”

*‘My son, thou has been told of a people
beyond these wilds, who are the enemics of
thy race: their souls are dark in treachery,
and their hands are red inblood, Thoey came
with the pipe of friendship to our forest, and
smoked the calumet with our nation; but
they met thy father alone on his hills, and
pierced his bosom with their arrows. He
was n warrior, and his armn was the arm of
strength.  Great would have been his deeds ;
but he is now low in the dust.”

Tecumsch heard, und the livid glare of his
cyes changed suddenty to flashes of lightning,

“Mother,” he exclaimed, “give me my
hatchet and lead me to the villages, I will
drink their blood, I will consume their race,”

Governmeut. The ZLeader thinks if Mr. G.
had communicated with Washington hefore
making the seizure, he would have found
that the Iederal Government was at the
bottom of the purchase,

Casing M. Clay’s letter in the London
Tines, on the objeets of the American war,
excites attention  M:. Clay is Minister to
Russia from the United States.

By the Australasian from Liverpool 25th,
we have later foreign advices,

Monoey was easier : the bullion in the Bank
of Eugland had dectined £387,000,

The news by the Australasian is mengre.
The French Government contemplate amore
liberal press law.

Three well known gentlemen from Upper
Canada are to be appointed Commissioners
to investigate the accounts of Toronto Uni-
versity.

Mr. W. L. Mackenzie declines being a can-
didate for North York. It i3 not probable
he will stand for any other constituency,
judging by his letter in one of the city
papers.

The Nor'-Wester, of May 1st, mentions a
great freshet which caused much injury. We
quote :—* The general flood which is over-
spreading the country will necessitate a
temmporary suspension in the publication of
the Nor'-Wester. 1If tho waters continue to
rise any longer, we shall be compelled to
migrate with the multitude to distant ridges
and enjoy the red man’s life for some weeks,
Should tk 2y recede we shall continue unin-
terruptedly, but there may be difficulty in the

delivery, as nearly all the bridges are swept
away.”

There was a violent storm on Lake Ontario
on Wednesday. A raft belonging to Mr.

the sume gentleman, whick we trust will soog appear,
The general readiyg matter 1 nneresting-—u |Il:\l' heavy
pethage, but this oljeetion the conductors pronuse to
meet for the future. We do not 1ake np the new sheet
without some feaes for #s suceess,  Other pajurs of o
untur nature have ansen; thew sun have shoue jor ns
while, and then they have disappeared from off the
stage. We trust our new comtemporaey will prove a
plant of more handy growth. and that st will tong sur.
vive for the amuzement andanstructon of the Canadian
public.—Leader.

On Sateday waz ushered into exwtend e in this city a
new hterary paper eatled the Home JovryaL, In 1y
graphical appearunes 1t 14 ull shut ean be desircd. T'wo
orgmal tales by writers m Canady, are cominenced i
il it containg besudes a krge amount of readurg
matter of an interesting and valuable desenpuon. Great
eare will be taken o exclule from 14 columns anything
of an munom! chareter, therem giving it a decided nd-
vantage over many of the papera wine h eome from the
Uiited States,  Politics will have no place in it ‘Ihe
publisher 1 Me. Witham Ialley, of the Mongreal ‘I'ypo
Foundry Agency. We wish him every succeas, und
would renund Canadians that they should feed peculutly
mterested mothe prosperny of the enterprise.  Tho
[HoME JOURAAL 13 the only pper published m the Pro-

. . . . \ ™

yod  narrow path that wound through the wood, taught thy infont feet 1o explore the hidden The Montreal Pilol was premature in | vince devoted solely to literary matters, and on that P%‘

1% and, determined not to return till accompan- | paths of the forest, and guided thy young | stating the election was ordered for the 281, ::'c(z;:mt, if' on no other. should be e rally supported,— {{
fed by her husband. The night gathered | arm, when it first aimed the arrow at thef g will, however, be ordered soon. "k Hose JoURNAL.—The first nunber of the Todx &

Jounaar, n weekiy Cunadian fiunily neswwpaper, s e
fore ua.  We nre much pleased with 11« app: aemnee, It
bears a neat and cheerful Jook,  “The Jornryal contams
cight pages of origmai nud Judiciously selected mata
ter. ‘There is a very good variety of rending, eluding
a contrituion from Me. I, 3% Lovendge, entided
* Down on the Beach,” astory of the South ; which pro-
mses to be atreat to the lovers of light reading, e
Jounwal is pubtished by our enterprising fellow ~citizen,
Mr. William Halley, who 13 entitled to o large meaxure
of support for lus very landable effonts to create o taste
for home Iterature.  \Ve truat the HoMz Jounnal will
supersede many of the ttushy and demomtizirg publica.
tions which flood the country, and that Canadians will
take & prde and an mterest supporting uative {ulent
and native enterprize.  We wish the Jounsar a long
amt prosperons eareer. —Canadian Freeman,

Tur Houk Jounaat.—Tho above is the title of a
new Literury paper, the first number of which war pub-
lished on Sandny Iast in this cily. In appearance the
Home Jounxaw is very neat, and great enre appears to
be taken ip the solection of reading matter, e pub-
hsher 18 Mr. Wi Halley, of the Montreal Ty e
Fomudey Agency, and we trast, 1f the Jouraar con-
Unues 1o be what 1s represented, that it sl bo well

t . . 0y . . . . : . sitpported.«—Britech Herald. N

%) Sha." see and converse with the great "gl_‘mt c!"“ : hie was stiff am! cold, and his bcaut.} McAdam of this city was blown to pieces | Tur Homz Jouu.\u..L'i'hicm-w candidaie for pab. l[.':
amid his clouds. Then let all thy petitions | was departed. Such is death, and such is We hear of no other damnge. lic favor 18 onour tale. It 13 a0 cightpaged, beautia "
rest on the name of Tecumsch. For him | the sleep of thy futher 27

The fourth number of the Ontarjo Literary
Society’s manuscript Magazine will be read
at the mecting, next Tuesday evening,

Brown has issued a new edition of his
Directory for 1861, enlarged and improved.

The Manchester Guardian mentions that
there are a very unusually large number of
persons out of employment in that city and

A city cotemporary says of Osgoode
The Law Society have done well in
establishing Scholarships, to be given to the

most proficient student in each year"

The Hamiiton Herald of Wednesday pub-
lishes a long letter from Mr. Loveridge, in
reply to the attacks made on him by Thur-
low Weed, of the Albany Journal, Tts tone
is bitterly sarcastic,

A correspondent of the Leader,

fully prmted sheet, publishied by Wiihmn Dalley, L.,
of Colbonie Street, n prctical prnter, und a gomd pudge
of what kmd of a paper jhe masses of the: ljte rary pubdic
desire.  We notice u the ininal number a <crinl nove-
lewe, by I3, F. Lovendge, Lixq., styled % Bown on
the ““Beael,” which bears the ecentricities of his
style, aud wilt e read with mterest, especinlly by those
who are perusing © Out of 1he Way, on om ountade
page. While we like the story we are publishing. na
W duty bound, the Lest, we think “Lown on the
Beach? most calenlated 1o take with the Innsse,
The nrticle “A Wond to the People,’” 13 n polished
picce of writing.  Whoever the Fdditor of the Howmn
fourNAL may be, he ts “an old hand at the boliow LN
very ovidently, The “Round Tuble” seems to haye
been “mude up» jna huery by the foremnn. The ar-
ticle on “‘The Waorld » 1s rather heavy reading, and we
do not ngree with jts philosopliy, though it is murked
Ly great ubilty, ‘The “ Adventures of Night. by
Jawmes McCarrall, of this city, 18, hike ult Mr, McCar-
mll’s articles, characterized by graes of diction and
elevation of tone, "l poctieal selections are very
well in therr way, the mast notleeable piece of verme
being original, and well illustrated. It is called “*fhe
Child’s Reproof.” Al in nll, the Homx Jourxar will
compare very favorably with the bestof the New York

N——

A

o—

—-—

—

from New York, says the Scoecl y i i j 2
) | . | . \ ’ weoweh sliow less | and Boston Weeklict, and it has our best wishes, 1€ £62
hmfant warrior, Soffly she put it back, .wlulc Eth.ﬂm:l smiled at the enthusiasm she had | inelination to fight for the stars and stripeg | Camadians do not sustabn-this paper, chameterized us it ¥

s!':e contemplated his countenance with a[so anxiously endeavoured tc awaken, than any cless of the forcign population ; | ¥ abilityaud n bigh moral tons, which all the Ameti-
kind of holy reverenco, “ My son,” she replied, ¢ thy arm §s yet too | the reason being a fear England may yot hc: ::",I\;M;]"y M;cncmwwn dlahﬂ" “m";m; B i ';'.'.ﬁ ’

» re: . ] ) copie thanselves, & shull wiatch the experim

;rlle Great Spirit,” she said, “ hag smiled | feeble, and thy arrow is yel unsure. Thy|an ally of the South  The Leader diselnims | with interont The Jovnxat, “m‘l;w ;““‘ of “f"' repni=

on t e ghost of Onewequa, and granted his | batchot must lic in its rust ull the blossoms [any endorsement of the intensoly radical | tble newsdealer for four cents n.copy, ot the publisher

petition for ourson. e hushed the howling | of many a spring shed their lenves around letter of its New York correspondent "ttlclrlr:.l.irﬂ" oy address for 31 60 pet s Toronto
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