Vou. I—No. 7.] HAMILTON, C.W., SATURDAY, DECEMBER 27, 1862. (% EERATOOR LN S

e

v
/.
7

7

Ty
/! // y

MAJOR GENERAL WILLIAMS, K. C. B.=~COMMANDER OF THI FORCES IN CANADA.



74

TNE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

’

Dre. 27

Y S

MAJOR-GENERAL WILLIAMS,
K. ¢. B.

GENERAL WILLIAMS was hora in Nova
Scotin, in the first year of the present
century. Tn 1825 he joined the Royal
Artillery and passing through various
erades was made a Captain in 1810,—
From that date to 1843 he was cmploy-
ed in Turkey, and for his serviees there
received the brevet-rank of Major.  Le
was sent on a political mission te Irze-
voum and took part in the conferenees
held by the Turkish and Persian sambag-
sadors which led to the treaty of that
city, e was afterwards appototed Bog-

lish Commissioner for the setticment of

the Tureo-Persian boundary.  For these
services he obtained the brovet-rank of
Licut-Colonel and in 1852 admitted s
a Compunion of the Qrder of the Bath,
On the breaking out of the war between
Russin and Turkey he was appointed
British Commissioner, and joined the
Turkish army with the rank of Coloncl,
and soon after was wmake a Brigadier
General. It was not till after the imem-
orable victory gnined over the Russian
General Mouravieff, on the heights above

Kars, on the Morning ol the 29th of

September, 1855, that his name became
faumiliar to the British pablic.  Though
he had ultimately to surrender the place
it was not till all that men could do was
done in its defence, and when the troops
were worn out by famine. On being resto-
red Lo liberty, he returned w England and
was rewarded by his government with a
buronetey and a pension of L1000 a
year for life.  The Sultan also bestowed
sowe hounors upon him, Oxford, the
honorary degreec of D. C. L. and the
Corporation of Londoun, the treedom of
the city. He was elected a member of
Purliament, retired in 1839, and was soon
after appointed to the command of the
troops in Cunada, which pest he still
holds.
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EIGHTEEN HUNDRED & SIXTY TWO.

‘TuERE are moments in the lite of man,’
says the plotting astrologer in Schiller's
great drama, ‘when he is neaver the
world’s spirit than at others, and has the
privilege of questioning destiny.’ There
ave likewise seasons which foreibly turn
the mind of man outwards from himself,
leading him to review the past, and medi-
tateon the uncertain future; and certain-
ly there is no season of the year so well
fitted for such a task, as the closc ; fur-
nishing as it ever does, such a ready
observatory for all who iuncline to the
study.

In the waning year and decay of vege-
tation the informed sonl of man sces a
striking emblem of his own frailty aud
mortality. And not this alone does such
a period speak of. It teaches him also
that decay is but a process of regenera-
tion; destruction, but the first half of
improvement.  The sap rises in our
forest trees according to its Jaw, the
beast of the field is directed to its ap-
pointed destiny by instinet, hut mmong
the formative forees of man is his intel-

- ligence, by which jic knows the past and

cun prepare for an expandiog {uture.

To man, therefore, the closc of the
year speaks cncouragingly of work un-
performed for the survive of the future.
It canvot tell the cak of seed unsown, but
wan it does. The beast cannot retrace the
history of itskind and describe the pitlalls
into which they have fallen ; but towman,
although the ecents of the past ave nuw-
bered amongst the things that weve, yet

its Jessons remain ¢ a precious legacy’ for
you, and for us, reader, to rcckon up.
as best we may and treasure for the
years to come.

Some few years ago, men—thinking
men even—were  cverywhere exulting
like schioolboys on the morning of a hol-
iday, for the world's great holiday
secemed  dawning at last. It was the
tashion ia those days to predict things
great and bright as the imwmediate issue
of events then emerging; and the rapid
strides made in the eause of education,
of reform, of scienee, of peace, were
pointed to triumphantly as an carnest of’
this, The impulse of self advancement,
and self eulture then communicated, was
to be rapid and unimpeded, and human-
ity, we were told, was to he carried illim-
itably upward. That these hopes and
predictions were but dreams—the day
dreams of the philosupher and the states.
mun— the great cevents of the year,
whoxe hours are now all bat puwmbered,
have sufticicutly demonstrated.

A year bas drawn to a close—a year
of war and convulsion—a year of famine
and  saffering—a year destined to be
ever memorable in the annals of the
world’s  history.  Hundreds of ready
pens are now at work thronghout chris-
tendom narrating the crowd of events
which during its course have signalized
it—cvents, which from theiv previous
incredibility, have bewildered the pub-
lic mind—passing like a dream, but not
like a dream to he forgotten.

The sad, sad story of that mighty
strife in the forests and valleys of the
Ol Dominion,” and on the banks of
the mighty ‘father of waters '—those
fearful workings of a selfish national di-
plomacy, which, during the year, has
kept his native’soll wet with our neigh-
bors’ blood, shed by the hand of hig
brother—eannot fade from our wemo-
ries, nor be Jost to the view of future
generations.  Neither will the tale of the
patient, silent sufferings of  those brave,
famished sous of toil in Iingland and
Scotland—through no faultof theirs—
deprived both ot bread, and of the means
of carning it, be speedily forgotten, or
remembered but as a nine days wonder ;
nor the story of those wpheavings in the
political atmosphere of 'the old world,
tinding ventin fresh strugeles by her
valiant sons on hehalf of a regencrated
Ttaly; or in rencwed and noble efforts by
the Greeks on belulf” of freedom ; no
matter if, in the struggle, a king should
lose his throne, and a mnation go beg-
ging for & monarch. ‘The term revolu-
tion is too leeble to express the magni-
tude of the change that is taking place
in the world wround us. The material
and the social intercsts ol people and
princes, of people aud governments, ave
engaged in 2 mighty struggle the end of
whieh is not yet. Here in Canada, we
have hitherto considered owrselves so far
removed {rom the world’s great hichway,
so much out of' reach of the strife and
contendings of nations, so little was the
estimation in which we were held—we in
our modesty considered—by other mon-
archs and governments, thin our own,
that we had little difficulty in felicitating
oursclves on the expectation of being
passed by, and left untouched, if not un-
harmed, amid the din and-turmoil of the
areab strife.  Our readers will well re-
member how rudely this pleasing dream
of ours wus dispelled, when, on that bright
December morning, shortly before the
birth of the now waning year, the tidings
reached us from across the ocean, that the
insulted Majesty of Britain had given
the choice of two alternatives to our
nearest neighbors—alas! that they should
be any other than our best friends—
cither to uudo the wrong which they iu
their folly had committed, or suffer the
penalty decreed for the offence. MHow
like a bombshell the tidings fell amongst
us, sturtling us from our fancied seenri-
ty, and muking the most indiflerent
thoughtful, knowing as we did, that in
the event of the lalter ehoice being tuken,

Canada would become the battle field

for contending armics, our indusiry
paralized, owr homes turned  info
wourning, our conntry into a desert.—
Thank God, wiser councils, than that
many feared, prevailed, and lor another
year, the blessings of peace and prosperity
have been granted Lo ns; our contendings
being that alone of peaceful rivalry in the

business of every day life; the even tenor
of our way undisturbed by influences oth-

er than those inseparable from our con-
dition and eivenmstances. Taking warn-
ing from the crrors of the past, a well
regulated system of military diseipline
has Dbeen introduced amongst us, and
volunteer eorps are springing up over our
land with a rapidity which shows the
neeessity for'them, is Dot felt and appre-
cinted. And this iswell. ¢ Putyour trust
in Glod and keep your powder dry,’ was
the quaint observation of Cromwell, and
the tundanental maxim of all free com-
munities should be analagous to itin spir-
it. Cultivate with equal assiduity all the
arts that enoble eivilization ; but neglect
not that avt, the knowledge of which may
yet be necessary to maintain your free-
dom—that freedom without which all en-
joyment is insipid, al civilization worth-
less.

Tu pursuance of the task promised to
onrselves at -the outscf, we turn now to
our immediate neighbors, that great peo-
ple to the cast. aud south of us, the two
sections of which ave engaged in such a
deplorable and deadly strife, and ask,
what has the year done for them?  We
eertainly were not of them—-if any snch
there were amongst us—who envied the
greatness of the ‘great Republic;’ on
the countrary, we were well contented to
see her gradually enluging her hounds,
daily increasing in wealth and prosperi-
ty; and now when blondy war stalks  an-
grily througa her borders, when the
geniws of destrnction presides over her
people, when voices are heard—not
echoing in the gentle strains of humani-
ty and love—but roaring scnsclessly,
and cursing recklessly—we willingly ren-

er her the tribute of our sincerest sywm-

pathy. The months, betimes, have be-
tokcued victory to each of the opposing
parties, and now, to all appearances the
situation differs but little from what it
did twelve months agv, except in the
dreadful load ot debt bequeathed by both
to posterity; in the mourning and suffer:
ing introduccd into thousands of once
happy howmes ; and in tie demoralized
feelings and propeusitics which such
dreadful state of things engender in all
classes of socicty.

And yet not altogether fraitless has
heen all this expenditure of blood, and
toil, and treasure,~—this mortgage placed
on the wealth of the present, and on the
hopes of the future. It hascleared the
path for & great principle. On the fivst
of January, 1863,—the President in
Washington has decreed it,—slavery
will cease in all the dominions that own
the sway of the United States. We will
not pry into the motives for this glo-
rious decree,—we will not scek to speak
of it asmany ¢ven of the Abolition party
have done ; bul ave content to chronicle
the fuct. I the South should be lost
to the Uniou, all is not lost. TIf the
plague spot of' slavery is erradicated, the
civil war, dreadful as it has been, has
not been tov groat a price to pay fou it.

Aund here we cannot but give expres-
sion to our feelings of deepest regret
that so many causes of strife, and conten-
tion, should have arisen during the year,
between Great Britain and the United
States, and espeeially that an influential
portion of the press of both countrics,
should have done so much to embitter
the minds of their scveral readers, caus-
ing feelings of cstrangement and itl-will,
such as yewrs of friendly dealing can
hardly obliterate. I'he press of Britain
and of Canada, should, at least, have
learned, to make some allowance for the
state of' exeitement under which the
minds of' men engaged in a desperate
and agonizing conflict, must be found
laboring.  'Would it not be more grace-

ful as well as more elistian, to tender ex.
pressions ol sympathy and good-will;

rathicr than chinracs of madness and de-
ganeraey, to that p«:oplc, who alone save
themselves, have cver stoad up for the
rights of hwmanity, and freedom ; and
who, amid many ervors und many crimes,
are still consciously toiling on and wup,
to a higher ind brighter fatnre.

That Britain has had some cagse fir
irvitation we cannot bt adisit, At the
very outset of the war, she rejeeted the
connsils of self-interest, and scorning the
proffercd bribes of the South, nobly ro.
solvedd 1o endure and suffer, rather than
interfore in behalf of cotton and  trade.
And noelass of her population have sul-
witted with such heroie self-denial s
those noble, pining, frece men and free
women of Lancashive, whose all depaided
on the saerifice, and the tale of whoso
dreadlul sufferings, duving the year, have
elicited so many expressions of sympa-
thy, and so many deeds of noble-hearted
chavity, throughout the eivilized world,
And not merely is it in the cotton dis-
tricts of Britain that want and destitu-
tion prevails, for every other grent branch
of induistry s affected to an appalling
extent,  Glasgow, Leeds, Sheffield, even
Birmingham suffers ; and in most, if not
all of them, the nuwber of paupers have
doubled within six months. There isin
truth a moral dignity in the present as-
peet of Britain,that elinllenges the world's
admiration.  We in Canada see it, and
and we can but express the regred, which
we feel, that our neighbors cannot see it
likewise ; then, might we look for other
feclings to prevail than those that un-
happily do-~then, might Britain expect
in return for what she has done and suf-
feved—gratitude and not insult.,

Yet there §s amore eheering and sutis-
factory view to be taken ol the year, in
conucction with Britain ; and it is, thas
she has passed through its trials s
hravely, as she has done, weathering the
storm  with comparatively little damage.
There has indeed been much distress
and suffering, but the wonder is that
there has not beea mors in such aconpli
cation of evils and embavrassments, lvery
thing las been put to the severest trial,
during this momentuous year, and all
have bravely stood the test—the sense of
thie country, its attachment to order, its
loyalty, in the most cxalted meaning of
the word—while the vast resources s

‘commereial cucrgies of’ the empire, have

enubled it to wmeet aud overcome the
difficultics which besct it.  The vessel
which has weathered in safety such a
tempest, can have been in no bad triw,
and under no ineapable guidance.
Something more we purposed saying,
regarding the waning year, and our eon
cern with it Something  regivding
France, that great country so influential
for good or ovil, in the world, whose
most hopeful aspeet at present Is the
melancholy homaze, whichisie is offeving
to the enuse of peace and order.  Some-
ting we had also to “say regarding other
countries, old and young, and what the
year has done for them; bat we have
already exceeded the ovdinary limits of
a newspsper artiele, and we must have
done.  What has been lelt uusaid we
will resorve for another opportunity, In
the meantime glancing at onr subjeet and
revolving in our miuds the great Drama,
of which, during the past year, this
carth of’ ours has been the secue, we can-
not but pereeive that it is hut part of
the old protracted struggle between Light
and Darkness, the final result of which it
is not diflicult to determine,  The struy-
gle still goes on, and the solution of not
a few kuotty quostions has been left by
1862 to its successor. Whe sky even
now is overcast with clowds, the heaveus
big with blackness ; but grateful for pre-
sent blessings,and privileges,and confident.
for what the future has in store for the
hmman family, we turn oureyes from the
dark cloud on the hovizon, to Him who
holds all things under Tis eontrol, ol
sigh forth the prayer, ¢ May (lod avert
the evil, may he vouchsafe the good.”

«2
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MR, DAWKINS.

Sueh things uws [ osee sutelimes,” suid
Mg, Mereymon, shaking her head, ¢ Such
hrates of menas I eome aeross, and such
capers as they cut, Why, iy love, ils
-enougl to maks one’s hair stand up on end
like poreupine’s (niils..
©CPheidea of @ poor woman marrving a
wretch of w ma, and going throngh all she
has to go throngh with, and nobody knows
all she las 1o heae better than Vdo, 0 be
treated as she generally is atter all.”

SBub wiomen are not so very had, Mrs,

Mervryman,” suid 1.

¢ Not all, my deary’ replied the oid lady,
fnot qquite all, hut when yowve lived as lony
as I have, you'll know that there’s a greal
difference Detween 2 man when hie's out vis-
iting and a man when he’s at home ;5 just as
mach, my doar, as there is hetween bis old
calico morning-gown wnd his Droadeloth
avercout.

They talk about choosing a wile before
breakfast. I toll you there is not one gl
in fifty, much as they are all afraid of being
old maids, who would maxry a man she had
ever seen eurly in the mornmg without his
knowing it.  Ten io one she’d either find
him giving his mother impudence about the
hreakfast or abusing his sisters because his
collars were not ivoned to please him.  Un-
less, indeed, he was sitting cross as a bear
aver a cup of strong tew, with ved eyes and
a splitting  headache, und wu faint vemem-
branee of having been emptied into the hall
about swwrise by bis botde companions,
'Com, Dick and Hurry, sud of having al-
“terwards gone to bed in his muddy hoots,
and with his hat, with a brick in it, upon
his head. Ah, yow may Jaugh, but I can
tell you it isn't any langhing mattor to poor
Mrs. Dawkins,

¢ And who is Mrs. Dawkins” T enquired.

# The lady I’ve just come from,” replied
Mrs. Merrymanj ‘and a sweet soul she is
too.  She used 1o he 'Melia Dinks, and her
folles are quite aristoerntic and very wealthy,

Um sure she might have made a betler
match thaun when she mavvied Mr. Daw-
kins.’

¢Is he poor ?? asked L.

¢No,” replied Mrs, Merryman, ¢ Not
poor exactly, but the next thing to it. He’s
awlully extravagant, and ii'he was to die
next vear I don’t helieve he'd leave a cent
behind him. He's a handsome mun, too,’
continued Mrs. Merryman. ¢ Quite hand-
some, only u litile too stdut and a little flo-
vid, Tdon’t wonder "Mclia Diuks took a
fancy to him when he had his company
manners on. Most girls would have heen
taken in as she was, and mostave, lov the
matter of that, for marriage is a lottery,
aud there’s not one prize to a million
blanks.

¢ Butletme see, Iwas goiug to tell you
about Mr, Dawkins. I've seen him often
and often walking out with "Melia Dinks be-
fore they were married, aud very lover like
he used to be, and the presents he gave her
conldn’t he counted ; and Dndget Brady,
who used to live at the Dinkses at that time,
and who had a habit of listening =t key-
holes, said he always ealled her ¢ Angel,’
when he didn’t eall hev My love.  Of
course, every one thought they’d make «
wonderfully happy couple, thoughas I said
to Bridget Prady, ‘It was almost too swect
to last.”  Sure enough, the honeymoon
wasn’t over hefore he hegan to show his clo-
ven (oot ; and the first thing he blazed up
ahout was his dinner.

oIt could’t he expected that *Melia
Dinks, with her bringing up, dear soul,
should know much about housekeeping. He
wight bave known that by her little white
hands. But, bless you, it she had heena
nrofessed  cook, Dawking  couldn’t have
vaved so as he did when they had company
to dinner, and the meat wasn’t done, and
the potatogs weve waiersoaked, and the
pickles were Dbitter instead of sour, and
the Irish gidl, instead of just dipping the
_plunr pudding hag an jnstant into cold wat-
er, had cmptied it steaixht in. As Mrs,
Dawking said, such little things will happen
sometimes, and no gentleman wonld make
a fuss ubout tham,  But Dawking vaved and
voared, and gave the gil wauing, and
threw his poor wife iuto hysteries, and final-
Iy took his friend off' to a vestawrant, and
never came home until midnight.  She told
me all about it, poor soul, and, of course, T
never expeeled much of i aftev that.”

tlere Mrs. Meveyman wonnd some white
worsted for the toe of the erimson sock she
was laitting, and after » pause began aguin,

tThe baby was o very fine child, and iz
clothes were splendid, covered with embroi.
devy and lace, and ns fine as l'm'e could he,—
Mr. Dawking i3 a good provider; I'llsay

that tor Lim, whatever else he is; and the
poor, dear soul ins everything that heart
could wizh fur witl the exception of M,
Dawsins,  He might be improved. Upon
wy word, #s teue as 1 sit here, T hadn’t heen !
in'the house two days hefore [saw him Kiss |
the chambermaid with my own eges. L was i

i

!

standing at the head of the staivs, and T
dropped down on the top one asit* [ heen
shot, und spilled move than halt’ the bowl of !
oysters I was eareying up 1o dear Mrs. Daw- |
kins, ull over the tapestry stair eaurpet. The

1 moment ke had gone I van down and caught[

the givl by the shoulders.

‘A’ you ashamed of yoursel{?” says L
¢ Kissing your master.  I've 2 mind to teli
your mistress,’ aud I was iwan awful rge.

STty faadty? wnswered the  pert
thing ; ¢ he says Pm s0 prettey he ean't lielp
it}

CCa't help ity ndeed,” said T ¢Pd help
you both to what you deserve iF I was "Mya.
Dawkins,  Go to your work and mind your
own alairs, and don’t loiter in the hall on pur-
pose, as you did this morning,” and I guve
her a shove as I spolke, and pointed to the
hasewment stairs, :

¢8he didn’t dave to say much but she
ntteved between her teeth as she went off,
and I think I heard the woids,

¢ Meddling old granny.”

¢ No matter,’ thought I, Pl keep my
eye on you, my lady.’

‘Poor, dear creature,’ said L to myself,
as I looked at Mrs. Dawkins eating her oys-
ters as innocent as a lamb, ¢what would you
do il you knew how things were going on?’
But I didn’t say auything just then ; I thought
it wasu’t hest.

‘If ever I find oul any capers the gentle-
man has been catting np,” said Mrg, Merry-
man, ‘1L nover say anything until ’ve been
paid up. Men are so spiteful there’s no
trusting ‘em-

Here the good lady stopped to count her
stitehes, aud pick up the erimson ball, of
which the kitten was making u plaything,

‘It was just a week from the day I first
went there,’ went on Mys, Metryman, ¢ that I
saw Mr. Dawking was in o great taking
about something. He almost ate his dinner
standing up, and rushed (o his own room as
soon as he had swallowed it, without so
much as going to speak to Mrs. Dawking.—
Then the bell rang a dozen times, and from
the length of time that the chambermaid
staid at the door, I've no doubt he kissed
her whenever she came up.  But I couldu’t
look out and see, beeause I was just fixing
the baby for the night. Preity soon, bow-
ever, the door opened, und Mr. Dawkins’
head peeped in. E thonght it was to ask the
poor thing how she was, but instead of that
be bellowed out as though he had heen
making a political speech,

¢Melin, where are my patent leather
boots ¥’ )

¢La, love, how should I know,” said Mus.
Dawlkins. ¢ Behind the door, I dave say.’

‘Dawkins went away, and in & minute he
came back again with,

¢ Where is my blue zephyr eravat, >Melia?'

¢In the burean-diawer, love,” said poor
Mrs. Dawkins.

¢ Nurse, will yon hand me the Lau de col
logne?’ :

¢ Mr. Dawkins went away azain, and in a-
moment he came haek once more,

‘I can’t find my dove-colored pants,
’Melia!’ he roared.  ‘Ihelieve they’resto-
len—upon my word I do !’

¢ Na, my love,’ said poor Mus, Dawkins,
1 gave ’em 1o an old Jew, last week, for
that sweetlittle china shepherd on the what-
not

‘My dove-coloved pants for a ervockery
figure: 1* roured Mr, Dawkins.

““Yus, love,” answered Mrs. Dawkins, as
sweet ag an ungel.

1 don’t know what he might have said,
bug I put the baby down andrvose up. ¢ Sir,’
suid 1, ¢ you mustn’t discompose your lady.—
T eaw’s have ii—it’s against Dr.” Jallep’s o
ders.”  He did vt say anything, but he scowl-
ed awfully and banged the door zfier him
ag he weal out.

¢ Tuabout hialf an hour he strutted in again,
dreased to kill, with a white waisteoat on, and
pearl-coloved kid gloves,

Don’t expeet me home early, *Melia,’
soid he, ¢I'm goingg o o paty.” Then he
ziwve his wile a kiss, chacked the haby under
the chin, and marched away—and she, poor
soul, did not even ask him where he was go-
ing. But the moment the hall.door closed.
behind om sho sat up in bed, and said she,
‘Run into Mr. Dawsow’s room, nurse, and
bring me the things he has talica ois  And

of corse 1 went and hronght. >em,

¢ Fiest sho tavned the vest. pockets inside
out, but there wag only @ penny in one and a
cigarin the other.  Then she vamaged the
trowsers, aud there she {vund alittle white
kid glove, smelling awfully of musk, and
marked 1. 1. on the inside, *Just as |
thought,” she said. Thawt’s Eilie Tllet's
glove; and thatis where he’s gone to.  Look
m his coat pocket, Nwse, aud see if you can
find the note of invitation,

i But there was no note there, ¢IHe's
tornit up, I daie say,” and I put the things
away ayain, and took the baby up.

*Don’t mind him, ny dear,? says L. ¢All
men are brutes,”  And she only answered,
L' used to theiv actions, Mrs, Merryman,’
1 forgot when I firsg began to grow drowsy,
but I'was awakened suddenly by a loud noise;
where, I couldnst at first tell. The light was
turned down, and the five was almost out,
and I was so confused that I did not know
what to do or say.  After a while, however,
I made out that the door beil was ringing in a
(ueer sort of way, as though some one pull-
ed it first and then held on by it; and began
to uuderstand that Mr, Dawkins had come
home and wished to be let in. ¢Let him
ring,’ said J. *Who cares? [ shan’t got
out of my wirm bed to open the door,s so 1
lnid as quiet as o mouse, and pat{ed the bu-
by to keep him from erying.  But, aftceall,
Mrs. Dawkins heard him, says she, ¢ Nurse,
it’s Mr. Dawkins; please to go down aud
unlock the door.  They can't hear the bell
in the attic.?  Of comse I got up afier that;
but I wished Me. Dawking in China as 1
went dowa those cold stairs in my shawl aud
slippers,

¢1 put the light on the hall-table and
epened the doora little way.’

¢ Who's there,” said I.

s (hic) me — Mr. Dawkiug —(hic)
Lemmein,’ was the awswer [ heard from
outside. Il it had been Mr. Merryman, 1’d
have left him there 5 butas it was, I opened
the door and he tumbled m, the brute.
There were two other men with him, and
one of Jem absolutely wimmked at me and
said, ¢ Who’s the old lady ¥

“It's murse,” said Mr. Dawking, ¢ Nurse,
T've brought my friend Tomking home to
(hic) see the (hic) baby.’

¢ At this time of night, sir? said §; 4’'m
ashamed of you. Aund you, whoever you
are, had better go straight home.?

¢ Mr. Dawking was holding on to the hat-
stand by this time, but he shook his finger
at me and said,

‘Bring down the baby nuwrse—1 want
to shew him to Chic) Tomkins.

CTisn’t possible, siv,” said T, ‘the baby's
asleep.’

¢Then, said Mr, Dawkins, ¢Ull get him
mysell’ as soon 23 the stnirs come round
again,?

‘You won't touch him,’ saidI. ‘(o to
bed, and remember your poor dear wife’s
feelings. I uever saw snch actions.”

¢ All this time the other gentleman had
been holding to the back of the door—and
the wind was sweeping into the hall, and I
was shivering frem head to foot.

¢ You'd betler go home,’ suid I, azain,
‘No doubt yowve got a wile sitting up for
you.  Go along, do.’

‘But the fellow never stivved, and only
hiceupped. ’

¢The old lady is wrathy—who the deuce
is she, Dawkins?

‘And who are you? suid 1. i How
dare you act so witl sickness in the howuse,
at the dead of night?  Shut the door, will
you?’

¢ Then the other gentleman outside on the
stoop began to sing ¢ We won’t o home iill
morning,’ at the top of his voice,

¢Mr, Dawkins,” said I, ¢Iavent yonany
respect for yourself?  People will think
this s a tavern,

¢ Al that Mr. Dawkins answered was,

‘Nurse, bring down the baby; I (hic)
want. to show him to Joues and Tompkins.’

‘1 dow’t know what L might have said,
but just at that moment the gentleman he
called Tompkins let go of the door-knob
and pitched forward on his head in the mid-
dle of the hall, and the daor hanged to,
shutting the other one out.  He didn’teven
try to get up, but lay on his fuce on the
oil-cloth, teymyg Lo sing, with his hat smash-
ed as ilalas apan-cake, and then upon my
word, | thought | shonid faint, for 1 saw
Mr. Dawkins stagrering up staiss. Teanght
up the light and v afier him; but he was
at the hed-voom door heforn T overtool
him, .

“Where are you goinyg, Mr. Dawkins ¢
asked I, and be said amain,

“Fwant the dbaby (o shew him to Fom-
king.’

¢[ wot belore him, but he forced his way
in, and was making straight toward the
cradle, when a sudden thought seized me.
There was a large white terracotta cupid on
a bracket in the corner, just like a baby
forall the world, and I snatched up that.

‘Hew's the baby, Mr. Dawkins.’ said I,
fand il you'll helieve me, he took and stag-
zeved off’ with it, and in & minute 1 heatd
him jlumbling down step, bouncing the
statue azainst every stair a3 he rolled over
and over.  Jim, the black boy, says he
picked up Mr, Dawking and the pieces of
plaster when he went down to make the fire
m the morning, and there was a crushed
hat Iying in the hull, so that Mr. Tomlcins
must have gone oft without his.

‘[ was very glad to hear that My, Daw-
king was sick and had a black eye next day,’
continued Mry. Merryman, but allthe wlile
Lstayed he went on from worse to worse,
und su will continue to go on all his lite, |
suppose, and 1 onty wish that I could bhe
Mes, Duwkins for a week..

¢ Show the baby to ‘Tomking, indeed, I'd
have shown him the station house:”

Kepeixe a Sgerge.~The father.of Pay-
iriug us u Senator ot Rome, .one day 1ook
him 1o the senate when they deliberated on
some subjects of importance. On his yetuen
his mother asked him what had passed
the senute.  "L'he young Pupirus answered
that he was ovdered not 1o speak of w,—
This answer as we may readily conceive,
only augmented his mother’s catiosity, She
became more solicitious, and employed every
means in her power to obtain the informa-
tion she wished, Her son to avoid any fur-
ther importunities, and to satisfy his mother’s
anxiety, told her that they had heen delilier-
ating whether it would be better for the re.
public to suller the men to have tlwo
wives or the women to have two husbunds.
‘The senator's wife enraged at this pretend-
ed dehberation, went immediately, though
she had promised seeresy, and communics-
ted ber fears to some other Roman Jadies.—
The nextmorning « lavge body of indiguunt
wives presented themselves atthe door ot the
senate, and in @ voice declared that i
would be far better to let the women have
two husbauds, and were incensed that they
shoulddetermine a matter of such importance
without hearivg what they had to say. The
senute not understanding the women's 1e-
quests, were thrown into great consterna-
tion , when the young Papirius arose, and
related in what way he eluded his mother’s
curiosity. The wives retired : the prudence
of ihe young Papirius was praised ; but i
was resolved thut in future no young
exeept Pupirius, should be admitted into the:
senale, .

-

“Tue Goon OLv Tmes)—The ¢profli- .
gacy of the age’ is u common theme of
declamation among the queralous 5 but the
truth is, the ¢ good old times,” as they love
to denominate the past, were far more full
of profligacy than the preseut. This may
scem starthag, hut it happens to he true.
Liven in the matter of drunkenuess, theie is
Iess of it extant than theve used to be, and
not in this country alone, where the “teeto-
tal® principle has tuken its stand on the poli-
tical platform, creptinto the state legislation,
and wmade sumptuary laws to suit itself, b
in other countries, where legislation has not
interfered with the national habit.  Eogland
and Wales, {or instance, with a population,
in 1742, ol abont seven millions consumed
nineteen millions ol waltons of spirits anunal.
ly , with a population of twentyseven mit-
lions in 1860, this consumplion of spirits
only reaches twenty-nine millions, of gatlona.
What docs this teach us 2 That the popula-
tion of the present day is not half so much
addicted to the use of intoxicating drinks us
the population of one hundred and twenty
yewrs ago !

This lact alone should silence those who
are always hoasting ot the ¢ zood old times.?
Those times weie, indeed, the era of protii-
gacy, when the hest of men got drunk daily.
and  seareely impaired  their standing in
soviety by the practice,  Those were the
times when  dissipation prevaled o sl
classes 5 when  highway robheries were. .
lhiugs of counaon (‘{'.(‘l'll‘l'(?llccs \VIL‘.‘-H int-
motadity wus taught wpon the stage itsell';
when mon wore swords at theiv sides, and
murdered . cach  oiher” nightly in  tavern
brawls. But newspapers were unknown then,
Reporters did not record every local incident
for moruing reading.,  Henee but o tithe of
the evil done ever reached the pubhe eye
and ear al that fime; while overy little
departure from the moval programme of the

are is now thrust npon the general atiention,
Viee, now-adays, hag ouly become more

uhvions hecanse more aceurately noted,—--
That is the whole sceret.
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BI’SHOP COLENSO ON THE PENTA-
' TEUCH.

The remarkably grotesque attitude in
which Dr. Colenso presents himself before
the public in his recent brochuve has caught
every eye; and even those who were most
disposed to look seriously, whether in sym-
pathy or alarm, upon 1t, have with difficulty
vefrained from relaxing their features to the
universal smile. “We all khow how natural-
ly an absurd incident, intervening in the
midst of o great solemnity, moves to mirth
the most incongruous to the occasiou; and
the spectacle of a bishop rushing, in hot
haste, across six thousand miles of ocean to
proclaim his spiritusl overthrow by the first
barbarian he eacounters in his savage dio-
cese, bas produced a mixture of ieelings in
which gravity dees not generally predomi.
nate, At least, it is said, he should
have brought the Zulu chicfiain with
him, to assure us from his owu mouth
that his doubts were genuine and
original, and not first insinvated mito
his mind by his wavering aud bewii-
dered teacher. But for the sake of the
Bishop himself,.who suffers i person-
ut feeling as well 48 in reputation, no
less than for the large class of persons
to whom his discomfiture will bring
agitation and disway, we curb any
such emotions in ‘ourselves,~—Our
feeling towards Dr. Colenso would
certajuly be one of sorrow rather
that of ridicule—more, perhaps, of
vexation, not unmixed with pity,
than either. And this, we hasten to
say, not on uccount of his views them-
selves, for which, as being manifestly
the result of candid and manly inquire,
we are hound at all events to express
our respect. Nothing eun be further
from our thoughis than to deprecate
unfettered freedom of investigation
on the highest subjects of human
speculation ; though, before a Bishop
of our Church publishes speculations
caleulated to unsettle the minds of
others, those speculations ought to
be well and thoroughly considered.—
What we regret 1 the personal weak-
vess, the lightness, the fickleness, thc
utter heedlessness which Dr. Colenso
has betrayed in putting himself into
the position from which alone his
opinions have become matter of alarm
oreven of notice.  The book before
us has been the talkk of all circles
during the last few weeks ; and
Dr. Colepso has not even hesitated
to add to the wofortunate cxeite-
ment it has created, by corres—
ponding with the penny press about
it.  There can be no occasion to
explain now particularly what are
the notions it promulgates. It is suf-
ficient to say that the writer questions
the historical, as distinguished from
the doctrinal, authority of the earlier
books of the Old Testament, aud at
present grounds his distrust mainly
on certain numerical statements in
them,which he supposes to contravene
the first principles of arithmetic. He
tells us, however, that he has other
and perhaps weightier objections be-
hind, and promisesto produce further
arguments in support of his positian in
a future publication, He requives ws.
to beliave that these diflicilties have
uow, for the first time, occurred to him
with any force—that he now, for the
first time, finds himself oblized to dis-
cover a theory to reconcile them with
his general belief iu a divine revela-
tion ; and being now, for the first time,
assured that ¢the Bible can no Jonger
be regarded as infallibly true in yoat-
ters of common history,” he exhortsus
¢ not to look for the iuspiration of the
Holy One, which breathes through its
pages, in respect of any such matters
as these, which the writers wrote as
wen, with the same linbility to erroxs
from any cause ag other men, and
where they must be judged as men, as
all other writers wounld be, by the just
laws of criticism.’

Whatever may be thought of this solution
of the difficulties indicated, there are few
men of intelligence to whom it presents any
novelty. Most strange it must appear to
any oue who has had s eyesand ears open
for thelast quarter of a century, that a man
of fifty years or thereabouts, who has been
for several years a resident Fellow in a con-
spicuous College at Cambridge, who has
achieved high academical distinclions, and
has since filled posts of responsibility in
the clerieal profession, should have only just
now begun to feel these difficulties, and have
hardly yet become aware how much they
have long occupied the thoughts of reli-

gious inquirers. Still more strange is it
that 2 man who has enjoyed, and allowed
himself to miss, such opportunities of better
informatiou should have ventured to plunge
into the spiritual trials and perils of a mis-
sionary bishop with such waut of precaution
or preparation, in such ignorunce of the
theological questions of the day, with such
an entire misapprehension of his' own ignor-
ance about them, and knowing, we suppose,
still less of the Zulus whom ke was to cou-
vertthan of the instrument by which, and the
creed to which, he was to convert them,
And, we will add, strangest of all isitthat,
having voluntarily placed himself in snch a
position, and contracted such special obli-
gations to his congregations, to the publie
aencrally, to his clergy and fellow-laborers,
and to the church ot which ke had made
himself the organ, he should rush so lightly

P S i
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mivd, in several places he even copies in-
correctly the very passages on which he
founds his arguments. Thigis plainly shown
in the pumphlet now before us of Mr, Marsh,
and affords him an easy, though not, in the
particular cases, an important triumph. The
question, however, arises, what must be the
character of the trauslation which the Bish-
op professes to have executed, of nenrly
every hook of Seripture into the Zuln lan-
guage? We are justified in apprehending,
not only that blunders from ignorance and
inattention abound in it—we totally distrust
his capacity to resist his perhaps uncon-
scious bins in favor of his own opiniony
and fancies. Our Missionary translations
of the Bible have givenrise toscandals he-
forenow, and if there is any gentleman of'
criticul ability acquainted with Zaly, it is
much to he wished that he should be encour.

¢OFFICERS QUARTERS,’ RIFLE BRIGADE, HAMILTON.

into print, and cause a flutter in many sim-
pleand pious breasts which his voice from
collere, or from his country-living, would
hardly have reached, and, comparatively lit-
tle moved.

With respect to the particular objections
to the Bible narrative which are here brought
forward, wo have little to say. Some of
them are undoubtedly hypereritical, some
frivolous and almost puerile; while others
(as, for instonce, thatregarding the alleged
want of preparation forthe Passover) seem
to rest upon misconeeption, or cven careless
oversight; and it mustbo added that, so lax
aud reckless is the character of the objector’s

aged to review the version put forth with
authority in the dioceso of Natal,

A very slight consideration of the pecu-
liar clags of objections here brought before
us would suffice to assure us that they deserve
no special notice apart from the position and
cireumstances of the writer, and still more
from the really grave difficulties, geological
and ethnographical, which, as is well known,
lie behind them. Dr. Colenso prefaces his
boole with u letter, in which, as he tells us,
he sought counsel, onthe first budding of his
doubts and seruples, of a nameless Profes-
sorin an English University. This reference
has excited, wo believe, somo jealousy ; but

as the letter, after all, wus not sent, inthe
impatience of the writer 10 work out Lis
own conclusions, we need not specalate b,
ther as to the person for whom it was intend -
ed. And yet it appears to us that, it’ the
choice of an adviser were well made, and it
the enguirer could have exercised snfilcient
self-coutroul, to wait for a veply, und hecu.
fully to pouder it, he might have been re-us.
sured, not only asregards some of his pur
ticular objections, hut as t the broader prin-
ciples of eciiticism by which he has been led
to them, We should have had no wish our.
selves toreceive his contession, nor would
he consent, perhaps, to be shriven by us 5 und
it i3 to the readers of hiz volume who hava
been interested, and possibly havassed, by
the views it promulgates, rather than 1o him-
self, that we would address some further re.

. marks upon the general subject.—Saturduy

Review.
e e

MorMoNISM ANy Doting Love.-—
Last weelk o company of Mormon
emigrants arrived at Boston ou their
way to Utal.  Among them we no-
ticerd o young man move distinguished
in appenrnnce than the remiinder off
the compang, and near him two young
females deeply veiled, whose delicate
grace und reserve indicated them as
belonging to w superior sveial posi-
tion, Their history merits relation.
Ludwig Feroe was the son of a rich
land-owner in Sweden, and the two
young ladies were two orphans, who
were hrought up with him in his
father's tamily untilhe left forColluue,
at Dontheim where he remained for
several years, and afterward travel-
ling overthe greater part of Burope,
his former playmates were forsotleu.
Returning at last to his home, he wus
astonished to find two beautiful women
dazzling as the Undine of the poet.
He was struck to the heart as with un
arrow. Love conquered him at first
sight! Ife was in love, hut with
which one? Both were splendidly
heautifal. ITe was enasuored of boun.
He wag in a whirlpool of doubt, ind.-
eision, and he wnaturally cane to the
moat droll one.  Tu an excess of dex-
perate trankness he related to the two
younyg girls the state of his feelings.
They laughed at him at firsi, then
they retlected, and the vesult of their
refiections was that they both loved
Ludwig, aud were as emburassed us
he.  About this time oue of the Mos-
mon apostles passing throngh the
place sought to make proselytes (o the
doctrine of the Saints, and ‘converted
the young wman and the two girls,
Thus Ludwiz Feroe and his compuy-
ions, Mina aud Evohe, form a purt of .
the Mormon emigranis on their wa
to Salt Lake, where theiv romance ¢f
love ard duplication of wives will be
speedily divested of ail charm by the
low associations around them,

Tue Drarr 1y Barpissvu,Le.--My
townsmen was sort o' demoralizeq.
There was a ovident desire to evude
the draft, as T abserved with sorrer,
and patrisur was below par awd mar
too. (A jew desprit.) ¢ And how s
it with you ¥’ I enquired of the aditor
of the ‘Bugle Horn of Liberty,’ who
sat near me. [ ean’t go,” e suid,
shakin his head in u wise way. * Ordi.
narily I should preferto wade in gore,
but my bleedin couatry bids me sliy
at howe.  ltis imperative that T 1é-
main here for the purpose of anngune-
in, from week to week, that our gov-
ernment is about to take vigorous
measures to put down the rebellion,’
—Anrtenrs Wakn,

Tue example ofa ruler shonld huye
the foree of Jaw, and all the Inws of o
ruler should be enfoveed by his exnm.
ple. ’

Tue religion of sowe folks is a mere
matter of ornament, like the stone
gods which rich men set up in their
gurdens.

A sivpLE fellow once said of o famous
beauty : ¢I could have courted and married
her easy enough if I’d wanted to.! ¢And
pray why didn’t you ?” asked his friend. ¢0,
when X began to spark her, yousee, she took
me to one side, and polifely asked to be ex-
cused and I excused her.,’

AlLL men need trath as they need water;
if wise men ave as high grouud where the
springs rise, ordinary men are the lower
grounds which their waters nourish,

Toat is the truest wisdom of & man which
doth most conduce to the happiness of life.
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FIRS'T LOVIL

By Pasviknin & Vixixa, Waoonstoen,

Ive marked the daswning of o lighn
\Witliing thy =owl, wnet chere !
Stamge, new. and ennlousty Ll
Fult ot abl beawy sure ;—
L Enew it by the sudden blush
Tty e 0 young, puce heart,
Spontaneous, w thy chieelk woulil rusi
Undingest by worldly ant,

Pye marked the gatlitring of o spell
Roundd thy young licart, ma ¢hevs ¢

Like tusic ot & Sabbuwth Lell
On e sl evening wivi—-

1 knew it Ly the hfted eyes

Pt seemed far o 10 view

Swact Sunnuer fields ettt cloudless shies.

Wheve flowers celestinl grew,

L've murked the deepening of' s dremn
Upon thy soul, ma chers !

W radiant sky, and reinbow gleam,
And musie xoft und vare ;—

1 kuew it by 1he brooding thougln,
‘The pensive, musing fice,

As the charmed spuit, inly songht
Its news=faund wealth to trace,

God grant the Jight @ cloudless 1y
Within thy soul, s chere !

Gad grant the hallowed spell may stay
In its new sweetness there fee

Giod grant the dream 1o waking wi,
Till w thy ~oul is given

Lovers fullest blessedness @ know
On the bright hills of 1leaven !

Gossiy,

SPIRUPUAL INTOXICATION OF
CRIMINATS.

In drinking saloons a liquor is some-
times met with, bearing the fine name of
‘the cream of the valley’ ; in some of
our gaols there is administered to per-
sons under capital sentence a cream of
the valley of death, which is not a whit
less intoxicating than the other spiritous
stimulus,  The one is sometimes smng-
led into prisons against law, but the
other is introduced openly by the Chap-
lain who thinks fit to supply it; and
there are frequent instances of its pro-
ducing a state of ecstaey, in which the
convict, going to death with rapture,
appears an object more to be envied than
commiscrated, and presems, to the
gazing crowd around the scaffold, av
ezample more for encouragewent than
for warning. )

Several of our contemporaries have,
within the past few weeks, presented us
with more than one exawmple of this class,
while narrativg, how those miserable
heings—condemned during the last cir-
cuit of our judges—expiated their crimes
by a violent death,  In almest every
instance, the prisoners evineced the most
perfect composure in mecting their fate,
u fute which in one particular case, the
unfortunate man hiad heen taught to
regard as a speelal grace, cutting short
a life of sin impenlling his soul and
dismissing him straight and sure to the
Jjoys of heaven.

Addison, weare told, asked his{riends
to sce how calmly a christian could die;
but in order to se¢ how move than calm-
ly, how joyfully mencan dic, we it seemns
must resort to those examples worked up
by gaol Chaplains out of criminal mate-
rial.

Now wec submit with «ll deference
to our chureh authoritics and others
concerned, that such excesses are neither
for the hionor of true religion, nor for the
interests of movality and justice. To
console, to comfort, to lead the mind to
repentanee is certainly the duty of the
chaplain, but not Lo intexicate or aver
stimulate with hope and promise. That
comforting which mwakes the death of
the worst. sinner as full of reliance and
joyous anticipation as that of saints ab
the stake of martyrdom, must sarcly
exceed the just meastwe of spiritnal
solace, would tend in fact to render our
modern Newgate Calendavasort of appen-
dix to Fox’s Book of Martyrs.

3 OLD MAIBS.

In more than one paper reeeived by
the last British mail, we find the follow-
ing morecan ‘going the rounds,” which
we now pass in the same direetion,

“The Rev. Dr. Norman MeTeod,
Clasgow, las heen enlogising the ser-
vices and virtues of the elass of old
maids, and one of these, in the North
British Daily Mail, who- signs borself,
‘A Hitherto Unappropriated Blessing,’
says that the doctor has so taken the
hearts of the old maids, that his victory
may be termed ¢ The Second Norman
Conquest.’

Now, the writer of this bit of ¢ gos-
sip’ wishes to ask, why this eulogy of this
vonerable and respectable class of so-
ciety ? e i3 generally accounted
a lavge-hearted, zenerous-souled, splen-
did fellow, this same Dr. Norman,
and douhtless, his ¢ Rulogy’ was inspived
by somecthing like sympathy. ~And
hence, the further query: why this sym-
pathy ? Do ¢ old maids’ need to be sym-
pathised with, more than any other
branch of the gender feminine? Not
“if they but knew it” Were we an
old maid,—but—The truth of the matter
is, we are all wrong in the notions and
ideas we entertain on this as well as on
some kindred subjects, and the sooner
the world gets rid of them the better for
all concerned.

As things go now-u-days, women are
educated in the notion, that marriage is
their destiny, their ‘mission;’ and cer-
tain it is, that, except in the cuses of
women of more than the average strength
of chavacter, one-vhi=lias not succeeded
in drawing the prize of a hushand, (sad
blunks some of them turn out in the
end, Iadies,) is vegarded as a sort of
failure in life, and poor thing, she
really, eaunot help regarding herself in
something of the same light. We have
not yet got into the way of looking on
woman as a self-dependent being, creat-
ed to stand, ard act, and live olone, with
powers of selfthelp, and of independent
life and progress within herself,—but
regard Ler as a kind of appendage of
mar,~—an aceessory, an  ornament,—
subjoct to man, contingent upon him,
living for, and through him, aud depend-
ant on his good pleasure for the means
of comfort and happiness.

Now this is all wrong, and so long ag
we sec the present ezceedingly imperfect
intellectual culiure of our women pre-
vailing,—so long as the mothers of our
day will persist in educating their daugh-
ters into weakness, because it is ¢ inter-
csting,! and eram  them with all
manner of useless accomplishments, be-
cause they are showy and ‘attractive,’
so long will we see the evil prevail:—
old maids reeeiving our sympathy, and:
Divinily doctors eulogising their serviees
and virtues.

SHERIDAN. KNOWLES.

Sheridan Knowlesis dead. The hand
that wrote Virginius will never more
pen poew, play or sermon. Dying at
the ripe old age of cighty-five, he leaves
behind him a stainless and an  honored
name—2a legacy of genius in his noble
plays, the truthful siwplicity, the deli-
cate beauty, the tragic power, and the
genuine pathos of which, will long con-
tinne to delight and move the souls of
men. .

No one cver attended more strietly to
the suge advice of Sir Philip Sindey—
look into thy heart and write, Dis-
daining all rales, following no models,
he wronght out his coneeptinns with a
force and oviginality which at once
strikes aud rivets the atiention.

There is no wnnecessary diulogue in
his dramas, no  super-abundance of tine
writing, no straining after effect, but all
is direct and to the point, every word is
instinet with life and expressive of action
ov feeling,  There is wothing eoarse or
wnmanly in lis pages, no sickly senti-

his gold has tho ring ol genuine coin

frow the mint of genius.

105 Jife .was simple and wveventful.
He was beloved by all who knew hiw for
his warm heavt, sound sense, and child-
like innocence of charvacter, He wag
the friend of Iazlit and of Lamb; ‘the
frolic and the gentle. )

“Pwelve years ngo 1 knew thee Knowles,

il then

lsteemed you a perfeet specimen :

OF those fine spirits warmssoul'd Treland

sends

T'o teach vs colder Bnglish how u fviendss

Quick pulse should heat, 1 Jmew you

heave and plain,

Strong-sensed, rvongh-witted, above fear

ot gain:

But nothing further had the gift 1o espy.

Sudden you reappear,  With wonder 1

{Tear my old friend (tormed Shakespeare)

read a seene

Only to Ais inferior in lhe elean

Passes ot pathos ; with such feuce-like art

Ere we can sce the steel, *tis in our heavt,

THE BOGUS PEACE
TIONS.

Yankee does spread the eagle, figurative-
ly speaking it pervades all his work, his
ruling passion is to do ¢ the big thing.
If he builds a house it must be twice
the size which his convenience requires,
though half of it should never be finished.
When he enguges in business ¢ whole
hog or nothing’ is his guiding philoso-
phy. Happily when he dispenses his
charity it is on the same enlarged scule.
Such also is the fact when he descends
to swindling and knavery in general,
we have a vory notable of this in the
Peace Proposition story lately given to
the world by J. Wesley Greene. It is
is not our intention to arguc the merits
or demerits of this characteristic of the
Awmerican miund ; but simply to bring
within readable limits the two and-a-half
cohumns of nonpareil, in which Greene
relates how frow a warking mechanie,
he beeame in a few howrs the embassa-
dor extraordinary of the Southern Con-
federancy.

The st scene of the furce opens in
a (uict dramatic kind of a way, in a shop
at Pittsburgh, Pua, showing Mr. Green
at work as aun ornamental Japanner.—
Jinter an unkuown gentleman, who
strikes up a conversation with the man
of the brush.  Several discoveries made.
Conversation becomes more fumiliar.
Greene by “some casual remark is led
to speak of the MexicanWar’ and of his
having gained the friendship of Jeff.
Duvis in that campaign, by reundering
him some personal service. Just the
chance the Unknown was waiting for.—
He then informs Greenc that he bears
for him a messago from Mr. Davis, re-
questing his (Greene’s) presence in Rich-
mond immediately.  Mr. Greene pru-
dently hesitates, Fort Liafayette on the
one hand and the tar and feather expe-
rience of ¢ Mr. Bird O'Frecdom’ on the
other, rose to his imagination. Uhe
funknown gentlewan’ however ¢ scouts
the iden of personal peril,y and Mr.
Gireen is at length prevailed on to
staxt for Richmond.

incidents of the journey not being re-
quired by artistic rules—where Mr.
(3reene is brought fuce to face with Pres-
ident Davis. The interview is given at
some length, seasoned with a few inev.
able flourishes about ‘the old flag float-
ing in every breeze and gladdening ev-
Pery sex. ‘I'he upshot is that Mr. Greene
is entrusted with eertin Peace Proposi-
 tions, to be laid before the Lincoln Cub-
“{net, and leaves Richmond in the even-
. ing of the day on which he arrived.—
L Still sorely tronbled about lis personal
safety, <in view of the many arbitrary
Pavrests made’ in e North,  Ihese
Chowever are  dispelled by the con-
scionsness of reetitude which dwells in
| the bosowm of our imwaculate hero.
i With his vetarn to the North the fic-

I is not alone in his oratery that the |

T'he next seene opensin that city—the

it is well told, and proves Greene to be
no fool, cxcept in that sense in which
every roguc is a fool. Iow he obtain-
ed interviews with President Jineoln,
and had the honor of sitting at two
cabinet meetings, remain to be told. .

ireen writes a letter to Mr. Lineoln,
intimating that he had some jmportant
information to reveal. Is invited tu
Washington, repairs there accordingly,
and after being sharply ¢uestioned, by
Mr, Stanton, is condueted to the Iixe-
cutive Chamber and the presence of the
President. To him he relates the above
story in all its amplified dimensions.
The matter is too huge for an ordinary
mind, like the President’s to cope alone
with, so ufter consulting with his Se-
cretury of War, he invites Greene to at-
tend a Cabivet meeting in the after-
noon.  Green, of course, attends again,
gels sharply c¢uestioned, but answers
satisfactorily in every particular, except
.as to the personal sevviee rendeved by
him to Mr. (then Colonel) Davis. This
he stoutly refuses to answer, =o
whether it was that he polished the Col-
onel’s boats, seecnded him in a duel, or
agsisted him in some romawtic love af-
fair, we cannot know, until one of the
two chaose to tell us.  I'he meeting ad-
journed without avriving at any definite
conclusion, touching the peace proposi-
tions; so also, did the secoud meetiny.
But this onc was not s0 barren of results
to Greene, who received a cheek fur
$100 and a free pass home, from the
President.

Dissatisfied oither with his reward or
with the small notice taken of him.
he o few days ago published the story
we have abridged in the Chicago
Times,” and of convse ereated & “sen-
sation.’

The government were loudly ealled on
for explunations,  These at length came,
but from a less dignified source, in the
shape of a biography of Greene,in the
New York ¢ Police Gazette” From this
we learn that he first appeared in New
York us o winister of the gospel.  From
this he was translathd, by judicial help;
to an inmate of the State Prison fur
three yeurs, and at u subsequent period
for two years. Is the husbaund of two or
three wives, and in short quite a ¢ smart
man.'!  In othes words, au ummitigated
rascal, whose whole life has been spent
in attempts to play the ‘confidonce
game.” If the Washington Government
had taken any steps on the strength of
hLis representations it would have been
once of the ‘richest jokes of the season.’

Isliazbeth, Dowager Baroness Stalford,
whose death is just announced, was one of the
tiree Ameorican ladies, daughters of M
Richard Caton, of Maryland, all of whowm uc-
quired titlesby marriage.  One marvied that
cminent scholar and statesman, the Marquis
Wellesley, another the Duke of Leeds, and
the lady whose death we record to-day, muu-
vied, May 23, 1836, Sir George William Jern-
ingha, who, in 1825, had been declaved en-
i titled 10 the ancient barrony of Staflord,
which had heen under attainder since Vis.
conut Stafford was heheaded i 1678, Her
ladyship was lelt a widow in 1851, and hud
noissue.  She, like her sister, wasa Romant
. Cathobe,

Covprr MINING vroX TAKE SUPERIOR,—
Aside from parties in our lake cities who wre
engaged in the Luke Superior trade, compar-
wtively little is known ol that region and the |
wondertul progress that has heen made in
s the Jast few years, The population of the
i copper and iron distviets is now estimated al
i 20,000, while in 1850 it was only 2131, Thep
Feopperinines of Cormwall, Bngland, in 1771
i produced 3448 tons, which amount increased
Vil in 1860, 3t reached 13,212 tous,  The
Take Superioe mines produced in 1246, oniy
20 tons, but the production has advanced so,
vipidly thal last year it amounted to 7,430,
T'hus these mines now yicld more than halt
| st much ag the Cornish niines, which are the
I most productive in the world,

1 A celebrated Cambrige scholkuy an udmi
y rer of the Greek pocets, has ordered jn his
TR o . 3 HS
§willy that after death Tis body shall he lisd
“sewtenl and his skin be taken ol and tanned
vinsueh o mmer as to convert it info «
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| pavehment, on which the Jiliad of Homer

mentality—no bathos, nuught bhut wh:c.l.; tion part of the narrative ends, and af* | shall then e copied, the singular MS. 10
is gemial, unaffected and watural. Al ter a careful veview ol it, we must say © deposited in the British Masewmn ! :
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BAY OF QUINTL.

‘Timis besutiful Bay somewhat sesembles
u river in appearance, and might be regavd-
ed as a continuation of the Trent, which
talls into it, at its western extremity, but for
its width. Jt extends westward from King-
ston, including its windings about 70 miles.
Ity Navization i3 rather intvicate owing to
the windings and indentations of the shore
and the many islands which cluster at its
entrance,

OBJECTS MADE MEMOURABLE BY GENIUS,

Geniuvs throws a charm around objects
which are in themselves the most common.
place and uninteresting. The home, the
river bank, the shady grove; whitever may

LI ”‘IIUUL 2 )

il

|

1 be the historicul associations of the ono ov
tihe atiractions of the other, receive addi-
tivnal interest from being the birthplace, or
the hauats of the man of genius. The small
cottage in the village of St. Anne's, on the
Island of Montreal,” though not honored as
the cradle of the author of the ‘Canadian
Boat Song,” neverthelesa issaid to have shel-
tered him under its roof while he penned
thatnow national lyric. Our country can
yet boast of few such spots whers it can be
said, that what there was written is likely to
last 80 long as our hroad lakes and rivers
continue to hear on their bosom the crafts

much to the prosperily of our country. The
day may not be far distant when native talent
will sing as sweetly, what will he asen-
during as that of the melodious author of
«Lslla Rookh.

of those hardy boatmen, who contribute so |’

I illll
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Br Haeev.—Our Creator has enjoined
upon s in terms ot the greatest clearness
the duty of being happy. ~The powers with
which he has endowed us, the circumstances
in which our lot is cast with all the blessings
of his beneficence, show unmistakably his
mind and will, that we should be happy.—
Many do not consider this, and in their self:
ishness and ignorvance labor most earnestly
to thwart this kind design. Some seem to
think that happiness is tho very last to be
thought of, if not to be absolutely shunned,
as though there was merit in depriving our.
selves of'it. -

What is decisive.on this point, is the fact
that whatever to our highest good is most
consonant with true enjoyment—hile a vio-
lation of right always involves pain. Not
that our sole aim is to be happy; but we
may be assured that no demand of truth,

VIEW OF THY BAY OF QUINTE.

I

WHICH MOORE [3 SAID TO HAVE WRITTEN THE ¢ CANADIAN BOAT SONG,” A'l' §1. ANNE'S, ISLAND OJ' MONTREATL.

right, ov duty, will ever require a ancrifice
of happiness on the whole, and that it is
both our privileze and duty to be as happy
as possible.

How ave we to seck hsppiness? We an-
swer, by benevolence.  Strive to promote
the happiness of others in the highest de-
gree. This will administer directly to your
pleasure, and cultivate in you the faculties
most conducive to the same end. The one
whose heart glows with love, whose hand is
active in mimstering to the good of his fel-
lows, cannot be watched, :

I Fiest saw ray wife in & storm; carried
her to & ball in a storm; courted her in a
storm; was published to her in & storm;
married in & storm; lived ina storm all her
life; but, thank heaven, I buried her m
pleasant weather.
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SANTA CLAUS.

_ To satisly the ouriosity of the juven-
ile community, we present in this nuwm-
ber, a portrait of their execllent, gener-
ous-hearted friend, Santa Clans, whose
extraordinary performancas each Christ.
mos Bre, is the subjecet of their wonder
and delight.  We hope our old {riend,
with his broad, grinning, genial enunte-
nanee, and inexhavstible Joad of sugar
plums, jumping jacks, ericket bats, &ec.,
&e., has not heen idle during thi
Christmas live. That he has whisked

with other forms, now gaunt and phan-
tom-like, but which were once of surpass-
iug loveliness and beauty. :
—_—— e A P —m——

Sireeiness 18 Cnvrei.—The art of hal.
ancing has hecome guite popular, and has
heen devined worthy of explanation in the
form of w leeture by the scientifie Me. Pep.
per. who is smart and Teamed at the snme
time, Wc mast, says the ¢London Court
Jonmal,” extrnct oue of the little jokes with
which he pepnered his lecture and made it
most acceptable fave,  He guid the old
monks’ seats in Westminster Abbey, in
Hemey VII’s Chapel, were placed on an
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through many a key-hole, and davted
dawn many a chimney, to $ill the expee-

with cordial familisrity, and soon the shades
of night gathered aronnd them.

Then urose the Angel of Sleep from his
mossgrown couch, and strewed with a gentle
hand the iuvisible grains of slumber. ~ The
evening breezes walted them to the quiet
dwelling of {he tired husbandman, enfolding
in sweet sleep the inmates of the rural cot-
tage—from the old man upon the staffdown
to the infant in the cradle. The sick forgot
their pain; the mourners theiv grief; the
poor their care.  All eyes closed. Histask
nccomplished, the hencvolent Angel of
Sleap laid himself again by the side of his
grave brother,

¢When Aurora awakes,” exclaimed he,

SANTA CLAUS. DRAWN FROM LIFE, BY QUR SPECIAL ARTIST.

[ axis which passed through the centre.

As
long us they remained awake nothing hap-

friend and henefactor,

with innocent joy, ‘men praise me as their
Oh, what happiness,
unseen and secretly to confer snch benefits !

his friend and benefactor, and gratefully
bless thee in his joy 2 ~Are we not brothers
and ministers of one Father ?'

As he spake, the eyes of the Death-Angel
beamed with pleasure, and again did the
twlo triendly genii cordially embrace each
other.

THe 8t. Johu’s N. B. Courier says that
letters by the last English Mail gave the in-
formation that the main features of the -
Intercolonial Railway negotiation have been
satisfactorily arranged between the British
Government and the Delegates from the
Provinces. All that remained to be settled
ut the sailing of the steamer, were some
minor mattera of detail, about which there
was no apptehension of difficulty,

Sroxewarl Jackson's Last SaruoN.—

Stonewall Jackson is reported to have delive
ered to his troops last Sunday a discourse

T corflowine. wi i ed, but diveetly when they went Lo slecp
tant stocking to over ﬂ(m:mg_, with Ch}lsf" shc: su:tt)u:)sot, n»ni‘{' they \verii tambled outl.
mas presents, not t)'nly i the BIAUSIONS | vy, 0 unelerical merriment was also provided
of the "‘01‘;_ but in the cottage of the ' ryat the eheveh of Bishop Stortfont, where
poor, for heis a weleome visitor in both. | the sents were similady consteueted,

T'o children of larger growtl, too, onr: .
Fanta Clas will have an interest.  He . Duanit axn Sneer,—Ia bratherly einbrace
is n0 longer to them an embodied philan- ; watked the Anzel of Sleep s the Angel of
thropist wandering about the world for | Death wpon the earth, They laid ‘I“‘-"}‘-""}"e-’f
the mere purpose of giving delight ; hut. | d‘tf“'“ Shon b ]""\],“0"1{";' ,“"3;" che dw f’!l‘f{f;&
then, he was the friend of our youth,: o MO A WEGHCIOY siance provd) e

and ‘in “,“’ silent resurrcction of buried l in the distant hamlet ceused.; Still and sileut,
thoughts,” we sece him yet stalking | ag was their custom, sat these two heneficent:

——m———e

around, and the chimes of the evening bell

brough the Palaces of our memorics, ' genii of the human race, thoir arms eniwived

How blessed are we to be the invisible mes-
sengers of the Good Spirit! "How heautiful | agfollows: ¢ But I will remove far off from
is our silent calling.’ you the Northern army, and will drive him

So spake the friendly Angel of Shunber, | inton land bacren and desolate, with his face

upon a text from Joel, chapter 2, verse 20,

tPhe Augel of Death sat with still decper ; toward the cust sea and his hinder part to-
\ melancholy on his brow, and a icar, such as i ward the nimost sea, and his stink shall

mortalsshed, appeared in his large deep eyes, | come up, and his il savour shall come up,
¢ Alns ! said he, ‘I may not like thee, | becanse he hath done great things.?
rejoice in the cheerfnl tlnmf(s ot mankind ; ;
they call me, upon the ecarth, theiv enewy
and joy-killer.
¢Oh, my brother ¥ replicd the gentle
Angel of Slumber, ¢ and will not the good
wan, at his awakening, recognize in thee

Tuy ‘British Whig’ says that typhus is
raging in the Penitenlinry, and that deaths
ave of daily occurrence, but that, contrary
to the statute, coroner’s inquests are not held .
on the decensed.

.
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MARIA'S DOWER.

One day in the year of grace 1550, o
fisherman landed in front of the palace of
St. Mark, crossed that celebrated place, and
stopped. at the door of a hostelry, over
which the emblematic lion of Venice wag
rudely delineated. He was a tall and pow-
erful man ; his imbrowned features were
full of that force and intelligence so often
obgerved among the inhabitants of that fa.
vored climate, but bis eyes had lost their
usual lustre, and the boatman’s broad fore-
head was bowed down by painful refiec-
tions. Entering the iavern, he perceived
in the darkest corner of the hall a struuger,
who appeared plunged in profound thought.
He, too, had those manly and striking
features which generally accompanied moral
energy, His dress was of severe simplicity ;
a doublet and hose of black velvet covered
his powerful limbs; asilken cap, ent out at
the temples, and fastened by two hands un-
der the chin, as was the fashion of the duy,
concealed in part his thick end cuding hair,
some grey locks of which fell carelessly over
his neck.

¢ Giannetini,? suid the gondolier, address.
ing a stont ruddy man, who was walking up
and down the room, ‘do you still persist
in yourrefusal

‘1 do,? auswered the Venetian.

‘fam too poor to be your sou-n-law, I
suppose,” veplied the hoatman, ¢ Beiore
thinking of your danghter’s happiness, you
think of her fortune; and, Giannetini, must
L, to influcnce you, remiud you of the grati-
tude you owe me? Have you forgotten
that [ suved your life at Lepuuto, wheu
Venice armed even her women to defend
the Republic agaiust the soldiers of® Barba-
vossa?  Don’t you know that Muria and I
were brought up together, and have sworn
ever since we were children, tolive always
toe cach other? aud that these pledges were
renewed, when age gave strength and con-
staney to our attachment ? Do you want
to make hee and me mnhappy? -~ Arve you
the doge, that you are so ambitious ? or a
patrician, that you are so ungratelul ?°

¢ No, but I am rich, Barherigo.?

fAnd I shall be rich, Giannetini. I have
strong arms, a hold heart, youth, and faith
in God. IFortune may, some day or other,
alight on my gondola.’

¢ Castles in the air !’ said the himkeeper.

¢Who knows?’ answered the boatman.
! Lorenzo de Medicis was o merchant, Fran-
cisco Sforza was a drover, why ‘may Inot be
ngencral one of these duys ?'

¢Because, Barberigo, Fortune disappoints
a million for every three she favors. ' At
uny rate, I will not be fatherindaw of a
man whose fortune is a skiff.  Maria might
hetter—'

‘Be & partician’s mistress than a gondo-
lier's wife ; she had better slumber in il}-got-
ten wealth, than live obscure and honest,’

¢True, Maria has taken the eye of the
proveditore’s mephew, This young noble-
man has been to see me, and has offerod—

¢To marry her?’

{No, demonio/ Much as the nobles of
Venice try to make themselves popular, they
don’t sell their titles so cheap.’

“To buy her, then ??

¢‘Just so.’

¢Wretch! and for how much do you sell
your daughter’s honor ?’

‘The bargain 1s not yet closed. I ask
two thousand ducats, and the nobleman of
fera fifteen hundred; but as I know the
worth and scarcity of iy goods, I will not
bate a sequin.’

The stranger, who had listened attentively
to the conversation of the two Venetians,
rose, and clapping Barbevigo on the shoul-
der, told him:

‘Boatman ! Maria shall be thy wife,’

*Never!' said the host.

fWhy, you jew! notif this wan brings
you two thousand pistoles a3 a weddisg
present ?'

¢Oh, in that case, Barberigo shall be my
son-in-law, and I would sign the contract
cheerfully, but consider, signor, that this
poor lad owns nothing but the fonr planks
of his boat ; and unless he should be lucky
enough to find the doge’s ving—"

¢Without looking to such a chauce as
that, you shall finger the money before
long.’ .
‘But where am Lto et it, signor ? ? stam-
mered the astonished bostman., ¢Not out
of my pocket, my good fellow,” replied the
stranger, ‘ because I am just now poor as a
lazzaroni. There is 50 much suffering to
relieve from Florence o Venice, that I

could not finda single paul init. Butbe
of good cheer; my poverly is sister fo
wealth, and my arts fiils my purse as often
as charity empties it." So saying, the
stranger opened a portfolio, took from ita
@ parchment, which he spread on the table,
and in a {few minutes skeiched n hand, with
such surprising perfection, that the hout-
man, ignorantas he was I malters of art,
could not repress u cry ol sstonishment.—
‘Herc!’ said the unknown avtist, handiug
his hasty sketch to the fisheran, take this
parchiment to Cardmal Pictro Bembo, whom
you will find att the puluce of 8t Mark, and
tell him that a painter, who wants monuy,
wishes tosell it at two thousand pistoles,’

‘Two thousand pistoles!' cried the inn-
keeper, wondering. ¢ This man is a fool—
he must be dumb, or crazy. 1 would not
give & sequin for it.’

The gondolier went, wud retuened in an
hour with the sum required, with which the
secretary of Jeo X, had sent o letter, in
which he uegently hegged the artist to honor
him with a visit.

Thenest day Marin and Burhevigo were
marvied in the church of’ San Stefano,  The
stranger wished to enjoy the commencement
of their happiness, by witnessing the cere-
mony ; and when the hoatman, overwhelmed
with gratitude, begzed of him to tell him his
uame.  He answered that he was cnlled
Michael Augelo.

Twenty years after this little adventure,
Artonio Barberigo, by one of those enigmat.
ieal changes, the key of which helongs to
Providence alone, was general of the Vene-
tian republic.  But however intoxicating this
unhoped-for clevation wus to the bouatman,
he never forgot his illustrious benefuctors
and when Buonarotti died at Rome, after the
most glorious old age and most brilliant
carcer that arlist ever knew, it was the hand
of the hoatmun thut traced, above the Latin
epitaph composed by ovder . of the successor
of Paul JIL for his fuvorite, those two grate-
ful Jines which time has respected, and which
may yet be read on the monument of this
Hreat man,

As for the sketch mentioned in this story,
il was brought from Ttaly in the knapsack of
one of Napoleon’s corporals.

ARTEMUS WARD’S SERENADE.

Things in our town 15 workin.  The ocanal
boat, ‘Lucy Ann,’ culled in lere the other
diy and reported all quiet on the Wabash.
The ¢Lucy Ann’ hasudopted o new stylo of
binuakle light, in the shape of a red-headed
gal, who sits up over the compass, It works
well,

The artist 1 spoke of in my larst has re-
turned to Philadelphy. Belove he Jeft I
took his lilly white hand in mine, I sugzest-
od to him that if he could induce the citi-
zens of Philadelpby to believe it would be a
good idea to have white winder-shutters on
their houses, aud white door stoues, he might
muke a fortin. ¢I’t & novelty," I added,
¢and may startle ’em at fusl, but they may
conclood to adopt it..

As several of our public men are con-
stantly being surprised with serenudes, I
conclooded 1’d be surprised in the same way,
so I made arrangements accordin.’ J asked
the brass band how much they’d take to take
me entirely by suvprise with a serenade,~—
They said they’d overwhelm me with an un-
expected honor for seven dollars, which I
excepted.

I wrote my impromtoo speech severil days
beforehand, bein very careful to expugue all
ingrammatticisms, and payin purticfer atten
tion to punktooauon. It was, if I may say
it without egotism, a manly effort, but alars]
I never delivered it, as the sekel will show
you. I paced up and down the kitchen,
speaken my piece over so as to be entirely
perfeck. My bloomin young doughter, Sa-
rah Amn, hothered me summut by singin
‘Why do Summer Roses Fade ?’ ’

‘Because,” said I arter heavin her sing it
ahout fourteen times, ¢ hecause its their biz!
Let *em fade.?

¢Betsey,” said I, pausin in the middle of
the room, and letting my eagle eye wander
from the manuscript; ‘Betsey, on the night
of this here screnade, I desives you to ap-
pear at the winder dressed in white, and
wave & lily-white handkercher, D’ye hear ?°

¢ If T appear,” said the remarkable {female,
‘I shall wave a lily white bucket of bilin hot
water, aud somcbody will he scalded. One
baldheaded old fool will get Ais share,?

She refer™l to her husband—no doubt
about it in my mind. But for fear she might
exasperate me I said nothin,

"The expected night cum. At nine o’clock
preeigely, there was sounds of footsteps in
the yard, and tho hand struck up a lively air,

iwhich, when they did finish it, there was
eries of ‘Ward! Ward!? [ stept ontinto
the portico. A brief glance showed me that
the assemblage was smumnut mixed. There
i was a grent many ragged boys, and there
'was quite o numher of grown-up persous,
p evidently under the intluence of intoxicutin
i bole.  The band was alse drank. D,
Schwazey, who was holdin up a post, seemed
to be partic’ly drunk—so much so that it
had got into lis spectacies, whieh were stayg
gering wildly over hiz nose.  But [ was in
for it, and I conumenced thus :—

‘Feller-eitizens : For this onexpected—’

Leader ol the hand—*¢ Will you give us
our money mnow, or wait till you get
through ¥

To thi: painful and disgustin? interrup-
tion I paid no attention.

: for this mexpected honor I thank

oun.?

Leader of the hand—¢ But you said you’d
give us seven dollars il weld play two
choons.’

Again ] didn’t notice him, but resumed a3
follows : ‘I say I thank you warmly,——When
1 look at thig crowd of true Americans, my
heart gwells—?

Dy, Schwazey—¢So do [V

A voice—¢We all do?

¢ my heart swells ?

A voice—*Three cheers lor the swells.

“We live,” suid I, “iu troublesome times,
but £ hope we shall again resume our former
proud position, and 20 on in our glorious
career

De. Schwazey— Pm willing for one to
go on in our glorious caveer.  Will you join
me, fellow-citizens, in o glovious caveer,
when he finds himsel€?’

¢ Dr. Schwazey,’ said I, sternly, ‘you are
drunk. ¢ You're disturbing the meeting’.’

Dr. Schwazey—: Iave f’ou a Dbanquet
spread in the house ? I should like a rhynos-
syrous ou the hall’ shell, or a hippopotamus
oun tuast, oralorse and waggon roasted
whole. Auything that’s handy. Dowt put
yourself out on my account.’

At.this pint the Band began to make
hidyous uoises with theiv brass horus, and
a exceedingly ragwed voy wanted to know
if there wasn’t to he some wittles afore the
concern broke up? I didn’t exactly know
what to do, and was just on the pint of doin’
it, when a upper window was suddenly
opened, and a stream of hot water was
bro’t to bear on the disorderly crowd. who
took the hint and retived at once.

When I am taken by surprise with another
serenado, I shall, mong other arrangements,
have.a respectable company on hand. So
no more from me to-day. When this you
see, remember me.—[Vrnity Fair.

LITE.

Life! what is it? A vapor, a hand
breadtl, an atom of time, a fleeting second,
a brief mowent, that we hug o our hosoms,
and eall our own. Now we live, and move
and breathe; to-morrow we mey die.  We
hope and despair; we joy and sorrow; we
smile aud weep; we dream of the past, and
we plaa for the future. Of the past, what
soft memories come floating o’er us, carry-
ing us back 1o the scenes of our youth.—
Dear forms are standing by ourside; fond
eyes are looking juto ows; loud tones are
ringing in our ears ; old, laniliar voices call
our names; wanu hands are clasping ours
again; side by side we ate bounding through
Efeaszmt aths, while swiftly the gladsome

ours glide on.  What fairy castles we built
it those sunny days! How bright was the
smile of Hope!~how sweet her syren
tongue ! How rosy the dreams that came
to us then l—to what joyous tones our young
hearts beat! Bat ah! there is a davker page
in memory’s book. Lven while our hearts
were rejoicing in the glad suulight, theve
came a dark, threatening cloud and obscnr-
ed jts Lrightness. Denser and blacker it
grew, unil, like a heavy pall, it enshrouded
us. Perchance u voice that was wont to fill
our ear with sweetness was silenced forever ;
a fond heart had ceased its beatings; the
dark, brooding angel had stayed his wings
by the eouch of u loved one, and we were
powerless to loosen his jey grasp.  Well we
remember how bitter the howr—how keen
the pang—how dawrk the despair that eu-
wrapped us.  'We remember the lonely, des-
olate hearthslone; the cinply, deserted seat;
the weary, aching void.  But gone is the
past, with ifs joys and sorrows, and its paths
we may uever tread aguin.  Fivner, closer,
and barred are ils gates. Of it (here is naught

| but a.memory lell. Before us lies an unseen,

untrod fature—a future roseate with bright
dreams, guilded with faiv fancies—a future
for which we Thope and plan, for which we
labor and toil.  But who can 1ell vs of its
hidden mysteries? Who can rend the veil
that hides futurity from our gaze, and peer

intoits dimness?  "Iis not for mortal ken to
fathom the unscen ; and cowld we look dowi
the vista ol coming years and note adl the
Iand-marks of onre jonrney--conld we see the
tharuy, briecy puths through which our feet
must trend,  the  clonds and  storms that
must heset us, well mizht our wealk spirits
faint within s, and one hearts stand stilt -
with fear; bat infinite Wisdom directs our
steps il guides ns through earth’s trinls:
and when the journey ol life is ended, there
are heaveoly mamsions prepared in o our
Father’s howse: there are shady, flowery
paths by the viver Jordan, and ou the eter
nal shores shall we find our dear ones await-
i us. )

LUMBER RAPT ON THE OTTAWA,

Turs illustration is comnected with one
of the principal branches of Canadian
industry.  Tor years the magnificent
valley of’ the Ottawa has been the field of
the lumbermar’s labour, and its vast ve-
sources scarecly yet show signs of dimin.
ution.

The labour of felling the timber, con-
structing the raft, and floating it down
the streaw, is onc of great difficulty and
no little danger.  T'he rafy is made by
fastening the logs together by means of
withs which have previously been twisted
to give them the necessary elasticity.
Tu this work the lumberman shows nar-
vellous dexterity, e will jump upon a
log, and with his long pole of ten or
twelve fect, gnide it to its destined place
in the raft ns casily as an expert oarsman
would scall his boat. 1f the wateris too
decp for this, he turns the log under his
feet as a circus man does a barrel, still
retaining his balanee ; frequent duckings
are of course his lot, but long habit has
made him disregard these. The raft
once finished, he erects his shanty on it,
and starts down the stream. We extract
from liliza Cook's Journal a sketel i’
the perilons passuge.

¢ The vatts lout on, cach superintended *-
adriver, and alt is plain sailing enough,untii .
rapid has to be ‘shot,” or a uarrow to be pas
ed. Thenthe logs are apt to get jamme.
together between the rocks, and the drivi-
has constantly to be on the alert to preserv
his raft, und, what he values ot less rate, his
own life. Sowetimes days and weeks pass
before a ¢jam’ cun he cleared—the drivers
occastonally requiring 1o be suspended by
ropes from the neighboring precipices to the
spot where » breach 1s to be made, which is
always selected at the lowest part of the jam.
The point may be treacherous, and yield to
a feeble touch, or it may require much
strength to move it. In the latter ease the
operator {nstens a long rope to a log, the
end of whicliis taken down stream by a por-
tion of the c¢rew, who axe to give a long pull
and a strong pull, when all is ready. He then
commences prying while they are pulling.
Il the jam starts, or sy part ofit, or it there
be even an mdication of its starting, he is
drawn suddenly vp by those stationed above ;
and in their excitement and apprehensions
for hissafety, this is frequently done with
such haste as to subject him to bruises and
seratches upon the sharp-pointed bushes or
ledges in the way, It may be thought best
to cut ofl the key-log. orthat which appears
to be the prineipal harrier:  Accordingly,
the man is let down the jum, and as the place
to be operated upon may, in some cases, he
little removed from the shore, ke cither walks
to the place with the rope attached to his
body, or, untying it, leaves it where he cau
feadily grasp it in time to be drawn from his
perilous position. Ofien, where the pressure
18 dircct, o few blows only ave given with the
axe, when the log snaps in aninstaut, with
loud report, followed suddenly by the violent
motion of the ‘jam,” and ere our bold river-
driver i3 jerked hall-way to the top of the
cliff, scores of logs, in wildest confusion, rush
heneath his feet, while he yet dangles in the
air, above the rushing, tumbling mass. 1If
that ro‘Je, on which hie and hope thus hang
suspended, should part, worn by the sharp
point of some jniting rock, death, certain
and quick, would he inevitable, The deafen.
ing noise, when sucha jam breaks, produced
by the concussion of moving logs whirled
about like merestraws, the crash and hreaking
ot some of the largest, which partapparent-
ly ns easily as a reed thatis severed, togethur
with the roar of waters, may be heard Jor
miles; and notlny can exceed the enfii-
asm of the river-drivers on such oceasici~-
Jjumping, haerning

excitement.  Such seenes sve freqy® on

;-

a and yelling, withfous {7
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most vivers where lumber is driven, At

lenzth the logs float into the broad stream,

andreach the povt where the lumber is sold.’
—- -

Tueee is no condition so low hut may
have hopes; nor any so high, that it is out
of the reach of fenrs, )

Mopesty in your discoursedwill give  lus.
ue to truth, and an excuse 1o an error.

THE DIAMOND BRACELRT.

‘It the bushaw comes bome before
wwelve, Thomas must dispose of me some
where in the lower regions: Sundayis free
tor ns, thank goodness. So please to muke
the most of me, both of you, forit is the
last time you will have the privilege. By
the way, Fanny will you do me a favor?
There used to be a little book of mine in the
gluss bookease, in the library ; my name in
it und a mottled cover: I wish vou would
¥o aud find it for me,’

Lady Frances left the room with alacrity.

Gerard immediately hent over Alice, and his

tune changed.

L have sent her wway on purpose, She'll
he * hulf an hour rummaging,

lowed you totalk of love to me; or, still
more selfishly, let you cherish Lopes thatI
would mairy.  When you hinted ut this, the
other evening, the evening that wretched
bracelet was lost, I reproached mysolf with
cowardice, in not answering more plainly
than you had spoken. I should have told
you, Gerard, as I tell you now, that nothing,
no persuasion from the dearest]person on
earth, shall ever induce me to marry.’
[+ Youdislike me, I see that.’
i ‘Idd not suy so,” euswered Alice, with a
glowing cheek. ‘I think it very possible
that—if I could allow wmyself ever to dwell
ou such things—I should like you very much,
perhaps bottor than I could Jike any one.’

* And why will younot?’ he persnasively
uttered.

¢ Gerard, I have told you. Iam too weak
and sickly to be other than [am. It would
be & sinin me to indulge hopes of it; ii
would only he deceiving myselt and yonw.—
No, Gerard, my love and hopes must lie
elsewhere.’ :

¢ Where ?" he eagerly unsked.

. ¢ Alice pointed upwavds. [ am learning
| to look upon it as wmy howne,’ she whispered,

for T have ¢andI must not suffer hindrances to obscure carriage had stopped, hut not at their house.

‘Love me still, Gerard,” she softly an-
swered, ‘but not with the love you would
give to one of earth; the love you will give
—1T hope—to Frances Chenevix. Think of
me as one rapidly going; soon to he goune.’

¢Oh!not yet! "he cried, in an imploring
tone, as if it were as she willed.

¢Not just yet: I hope to see you return
from exile. Let us say farewell while we
. are alone,’

! She spolke the last sentenco hurriedly, for
footsteps were heard. (terard snatched her
to him, and laid his face upon hers.

¢ What cover did you say the hook had ?'
demanded Irances Chenevix of Gerard, who
was then leaning back on the sofs, appar-
ently waiting for her. ‘A mottled? Tcan
not see one anything like it.’

¢No? Iamsorry to have given youany
trouble, Fanny. Tt has gone . perhaps,
amongstthe ¢ have-heens.”

¢ Listen,” said Alice, removing her hand
from before her face, ‘that was & carriage
stopped. Can they be come home?’

Frances and Gerard flow into tue
room, whence the street could he seen.

next
A

ing strains of the hand invited to the dance,
und the rare exotics emitted a sweet perfume.
It was the west-end residence of & famed snd
weelthy city merchant of lofty standing ; his
young wife was an carl’s daughter, and the
admission to the house of Mr. and Lady
Adela Netherloigh was coveted by the gay
world,

¢ There’s o mishapl’ almostscreamed o pret-
ty-looking girl. She'had dropped her hand-
kerchief and stooped for it, and her partner
stooped also; in his hurry, he put his foot
upon her thin white dress, she rose at the
same moment, and the hottom of the skirt
was tora half off,

‘Quite impossible that I can finish the
quadrille,’ quoth she to him, half in amuse
ment, half provoked at the misfortne.~
‘You must find another partner, and I will
20 and get this repaired.’

She went up stairs; by some neglect the
lady’s-maid wag'not in attendance there, and,
too impatient ‘to ring and wait for her,
down she flew into the house-keeper's par-
|lor. She was quite at home in the house,

for she was the sister of its mistress, She

had gathered the damaged dress up, on her
arm, but her white sifk petticoat fell in rich
folds avround her.

not seen the book there for uges. Alice,
one word befure we part.  You must know
that it was for your sake I refused the mar-
ringe proposed to me by my uncle: you will
not let me go into banishment without a
word of hope; a promise of your love to
lighten it.>-

“() Gerard ?* she eagerly said, ‘Iam so
plad you have spoken; Ialmost think I
should have spoken myself, if yon had not,
Jusi look at me.’

¢1 am looking at you,’ he fondly answer-
ed.

¢Theu look ut my hectic fuce; my con-
stuntly tired limbs; my sickly hands; do
they not plainly tell you that the topics you
would speak of, must be barred topics to

e?

«Why should they he?
stronger.’

¢Never. ‘Therc is no hope of it. Many
venrs ago, when the illness first came upon
me, the doctors said I might grow beiter
with time; but the time has come, and
coure, and come, and gone ; and only
jeft me & more confirmed invalid, To an
old age I can not live: most probably buta
few years: ask yourself, Gerurd, if I om
one who ought to marry, and leave behind
u husband to regret me, perhaps children.
No, no.’

¢You ave cruel, Alice.

«The cruelty would be, if I selfishly al-

You will got

LUMBER RAIT ON

the way. It will he a hetter home than
even your love, Gerard.’

Gerard Hope smiled. ¢ Even thuu my
love:: Alice, you like me more than you ad-
mit,
give me hope.

¢ Do not vex me,’ she resumed in a pained
tone ; ‘do not seek to turn mo from my du-
ty. [—I—though I scarcely like to speak
of these sacred things, Gerard—1I have put
my hand on the plow: evon yon can not
turn me back-’

He did not answer ; he only played with
the hand he held between hoth of his.
¢Tall me one thing, Gerard; it will be

safe. Was not the disputo about Frances
Chenevix?’

He contracted his brow, and nodded.

¢And you could refuse her! You must
learn to love her, forshe would mnke yon a
good wife.'

¢ Much chance there is now of my making
a wife of any one.’

it will. Meanwhile '

‘Meanwhile you destroy eveiy lho
feeling I thought to teke, to cheer me i
exile,” was his impatient interruption.

peful
n my

« ‘T love you alone, Alice; I have loved
| you for months, truly, ferveutly, and I know
' you must have seen 1t.’

Unsay your words, my dearest, and

¢Oh! thia will blow over in time: I feel !

THE OTTAWA.

« ‘lam sorry things go 80 cross just now
with you, Gerard,’ whispered Lady Yrances.
¢You will be very dull, over there.?

' 4Ay; Littohang myself if you kuew all.
i And the bracelet may iwrn up, wnd Lady
Sarah be sporting it on her arm again, and
Inever know that the cloud is off me. No
chanoe thatany .of you will he at the trouble
of writing to a fellow.’

‘I will,? said Lady Frances. ¢ Whether
the bracelet turnsup, or not, Lwill write you
sometimes, if you like, Gerard, and give
youall the news.”

‘Youare a goodgirl, Fanny,’ returned he,
in & hrighter accent, ‘and I will send you
my address assoon as I have got one. You
are not to turn proud, mind, and be off the
bargain, if youfindits au cinquime.’

Frances laughed, ¢Take cave of vour-
solf, Gerard.”

So Gerard Hope got elenr off into exile.
Did he pay his expenses with the proceeds of
tho dinmond bracelet?

N

. The stately rooms oi’ one of' the finest
| houses in London were open for the recep-
| tion of evening guests. Wax-lights, look.
Ying innumerable when reflected from the

mitrors, shed their rays on the gilded deco-

rations, on the fino Eninlipgs, and on the
! gorgeous dresses of the ladies ; the enliven.

i ‘Itistoo early for them yet,' suid Gerard, |

‘ Just look what an object that stupid !
and there stopped the young lady; for, in-
stead of the houseleeper and lady’s-maid,
whom she expected to meet, nobody was in
the room hut a gentleman, & tall, handsome
man. She looked thunderstruck ; and then
slowly advanced and stared at him os if not
believing her own cyes.

My goodness, Gerard! Well, Ishould
just as s00n have expected to meet the dead
here.

‘How are you, Lady Irances?’ he said,
holding out his bund with hesitation,

¢ Lady Frances! I am much obliged to
you for your formality: Lady Frances re-
turns her thanks to Mr. Hope for his polite
inquiries,’ continued she, in a tone of pique,
and honoring him with & swiming courtesy
of ceremony.

He canght her band.,  *Forgive me, Fan-
ny,’but our positions are altered; at least,
mine is; and how did I know that you were
not?’

‘You are an ungrateful raven,’
eried she, to croak like that.  After getting
me to write you no end of letters, with all
thenews about cvery hody, and beginning
My dear Geravd,’”” and ending “Youralloc-
tionate Fanny,'’ and being as good to yon
ns a sister, yvou meet mo with <My Lady
Krances!’ Now don'tsjueeze my haod to
atoms. What on carth have you come to

England for?’
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‘I could not stop there;* he retmrned,
with emotion; ‘I was fretting away my
heart-strings. ~ So I took my resolution and
came back—guess in what way, Frances;
and what to do.’

‘How should I know?
dy Frances,’ perhaps.’

‘As a clerk; a clerk, to earn my bread.—
That’s what I'amnow. Very consistent, is
it wot, for one_in my position to address fa-
miliarly Lady Frances Chenevix ?’

To eall me ¢ La-

¢ You never spoke a grain of sense in your
life, Gerard,” she exclaimad, peevishly.—
What do you mean ?°

‘Mr. Netherleigh has taken me into his
counting-house.’

‘Mr. Netherleigh!? she echoed, in sur-
prise. ¢What, with that —— that —=?

‘That crime hanzing over mea.
up, Frances.’

‘No; [ was going (o say that donbt. [
dow’t believe you guilty—yon know that,
Gerard.'

‘I om in his house, Frances, and I ¢ame
up here to-mght from the city to bring anote
from his partner, 1 declined any of the re-
ception-rooms, not caring to meet old ae
quaintances, and the scrvauts put me into
this.’

‘But you bad & wountain of dubtg in
Eangland, Gerard, nvl were afraid ol nrvest.?

f have managed that; they are
lot me square up by instalhnenls,
hravelet never been heard of

¢Oh! that's gone for good; meltad down
in @ valdron, as the Colonel culls it, and the
diamonds re-sef. It vemains a uystery of
the past, and is never expected to he
solved.!

¢ And they stiil suspect me!
natter with your dress ¥

‘Masiter enough,? answeved she, letting it
down, and turning ronad for his inspeciron.
* 1 came here o get it repaired. My great
hooby of a partner did it for me.?

¢ Fanny, how is Alice Seafon #?

*You have cause to agk alter hes
is dying.’

¢ Dying I repeated Mr. Hope, in a hushed,
shocked tone.

T do not mean actually dying this night,
ov going to dic to-morrow; but that she is
dying by slow degrees, there is no doubt.
1t may beweeks off yet, I can ot tell?

¢Where is she ¢’

¢Curious Lo say, she is where you left
her—at Lady Sarab Hope's. Alice could
not bear the house afier the loss of the
bracelet, for she was so obstinate and fool-
ish as Lo persist that the servants must sus-
pect her, even if Lady Sarah did not. She
left, and this soring Lady Savah saw her,
and was so shocked at the change in her,
the extent to which she had wasted, that
she brought her 1o town by main force, and
we and the doctors are trying to nwse her
vp. Itseems of nouse.’

Speak

Wit is the

She

¢ Are you also staying ut Colonel Hope’s
again ?’

‘Linvited myself there a week or two
8o, to be with Alice. Tt is plcasauter,
too, than being at home.”

‘I suppose that the Hopes are here
to-night ¢’

¢ My sister is.
has come yet.

‘Does he ever speak of me less resent-
fully ?*

¢Nothe. Ithink his storming over it
has only made his suspicions stronger.
Not o week passes but he begins again
about that detestable bracelet. "He is un-
alternbly persuaded that you took it, and
nobody must dare to putina word in your
defence.’

¢ And does your sister honor me with the
saome belief? demanded Mr. Hope bit
terly. .

‘Lady Sarah is silent oun the point to
me ; I think she scarcely knows what to be-
lieve. You see I tell youail freely, Ger-
ard.”

Before another word could bo spoken,
Mr. Netherleigh entered. An aristoeratic
man, with & noble countenance.  He Dore
a gealed noie for Mr. Hope to deliver in
the city.

¢ Why Fanny I’ he exclaimed to his sis-
ter-in-law, ‘you here ?

¢Yes ; look at the sizht they have made
me,’ replied she, shaking down her dress
for his henefit, as she had previously done
for Mr, Hope’s. ¢TI am waiting for some
of the damsels to mend it for me; I sup-
pose Mr. Hope’s presence has scared them
away. Won’t maume be in a fit of rage
when she sees it, for it is new to-night.

I do notthink your uncle

Gerard Hope shook hands with Lady
Trances; and Mr. Netherleigh, who had o
.word of' direction to give him, walked with
him into the hall. ~As they stood there,
who should eater but Colonel Iope, Geor-
ard’suncle.  He started hack when he saw
Gerard.

¢ C—ca—can I believe my senses?’ stut-
tered he.  ‘Mr. Netherleigh, is fe one of
your guests ?? .

‘He ishere on_business.” wus the mer-
chant’s veply- ¢ Pasu on, Colouel.’

¢No, sir, I will not pass on,” cried the en-
raged Colonel, who had not rightly caught
the word business.
will only beto warn your guests to take
care of their jewelry.  So, sir,’ he added,
turning on his nephew, you ean come back,
can you, when the proceeds of vour theft
arespent? you have been sturring it in Calaig,

* Ihear; how long did the bracelet last you

tolive upon 2

¢ Siv,” answered Germd, with a pale face,
‘it hus been starving, rather than starring.
I asgerted my innocence at the time, Colo-
nel Hope, and I repeat it now,”

‘Inngeence P ironically repeated the Col-
onel, turning toall sides ol the hall,as if
e toolk delight in parading the details of
the wnfortunate past. *The triukels were
spread out on a table in Lady Sarah’s own
house—you  came stealthily into jt—aiier
baving been forhidden it for another faukt
—went stealthily into the room, and the
next minute the diamond bracelet was iniss-
ing. 1t was owing tomy contounded folly
in listening 10 o parcel of women that I did
nut bring you to teial as the tme; I have
only once regretted not doing it, and that
has been ever since. A little wholesone
correction ut the Penitentiary might have
made au honest man of you.  Good night,
Mr, Nethodeighs; if you encourage him in
your house you don’t have me.’

Now another gentleman had entered and
heard this, some sevvants also hewd it.
Cotonel Hope, who firmly believed in his
nephew’s guile, turned oft peppery and in-
diguant; and Germd, giving vent to sonr
dry unnephew-like expletives, strode afte-
hinm. The Colonel made a dashinto a street
cuby and Gerard walked towards the city.

Lady TFrances Chenevix, her dress all
rizht aizain, at least to appearauce, was sit-
ting to get her breath after & whirling
waltz.  Next to her sat a lady who had also
been whirling ; Frances did not know ler.

¢You wre quite exhausted; we kept it up
too long,’ said the cavalier in attendance on
thestranger. ¢ What can I get you?

¢My fan—there it is.  Thank you. Noth-
ing else’

¢What an old creature to dance herself
down ! thought Franc-s. ¢She's forty if
she’s a day.’

The lady opened her fan and proceeding
to use it, the diamonds of her rich bracelet
gleamed right in the eyes of Frances Chen-
evix. Frances looked at it and started;
she strained hereyes and looked at it again;
she hent neaver to it, and became agitated
with emotion. If her recollection did not
play her false, that was the lost brace-
let.

She discerned her sister, Lady Adela
Netherleigh, and glided up to her. ¢Adela,
whois that lady ?” she asked, pointing to
the stranger. ' ’

I don’t know who she is,” replied Lady
Adela, carelessly, ‘I didnotcatch the name,
They came with the Cadogans.’

‘The idex of your having people iv your
hovse that you dow't know! indignantly
spoke Frances. who was working herself
into o fever. ¢Where’sSarah? do youlnow
that?’

¢ In the card-room, glued to the whist-
table.?

Lady Sarah, however, had unglued her-
self, for Frances only turned from Lady
Adela to encounter her, ‘I do helieve your
lost bracelet is _in the roow,? sbe whispered,
in agitation; I think 1 have seen it.?

‘Impossible I' respond~d Lady Sarah
Hope.

‘Tt looks exactly the sawme; gold links
interspersed with diamonds, and the clasp
is -the same; three stars, A tall, ugly
woman has got it on, ber black hair strained
oflf her face.’

¢ The hair strained off the face is enough
1o make any woman look ugly,” remarked
Lady Sarah. Where is she 97

‘There, she is_standing up now; let us
et close to her, Herduess is that heautiful
maize color with blonde lnce.’

Lady Sarah Hope dvew near and obinined
a sight of the bracelet. The color flew into
her face.

Tt is mine, F'unny,” she whisperad.

¢Ovif I do pass on it |

But the lady, at that moment, took a gon-
tleman’®s arm, and moved away.  Lady Sa-
yah followed her, with the view of obtain-
ing another look.  Frances Chenevix went
to Mr. Netherleigh and told him,  He was
hard of belief.

tYon can uot besure at this distance of

time, Kanny.  And, hesides, more brace-
letg than one may have: heen made of that
patiern.’

CLam so certain that I feel as of ] could
swewr to the hrucelet,’ eagerly replied Lady
Frances.

ITush, housh! Fanny.’

I recollect it perfeetly 5 it strnck me the
moment I saw it.  low singular that 1
should have heen talking to Gerard Hope
about it this night ¥’

Mr. Nethedeigh smiled. ¢ Insggination
is very deceptive, Irances, and you having
spaken to 3r. Hope of it brought it to your
thoughts.?

¢ But it could not have hrought it to my
eyes,” returned Frances, ¢ Stafl’ and non-
sense about imagination, Mr. Netherleigh!
[ am pusitive it is the bracelet, Heve comnes
Ludy Safah.?

¢ J suppose Frances has been telling you,’
observed Lrdy Sarah Iope to ber brother-
indaw. ¢l fecl convinced it is my own
bracelet.’

‘But—as L have just remavked to Fran-
ces—other bracelets than yowrs may have
been made precisely similar,” he wryged.

CHit s mine, the initials 8. IL? ave
scratehed on the back of the middle star. I
did it oue day with a peaknife.”

You never mentioned that fact before,
Lady Sweah,” lastily responded the mer-
chant.

¢ No I was determined to give no clue: I
was always afraid of the affair’s being tra-
ced home to Gerard, and it would have
heen such a disgrmee  to my  husband’s
name.’

“Did youn speak to her?—did you ask
where she got the Dbracelet?’ interrupted
Irances.

tHuw could 1?7 retorted Lady Saval., ‘1L
don’t know her)’

‘1 willy? cried Krances, in a resolute tone.

My dear Frances?” remonsirated Mr.
Netherleigh,

I vow I will;' persisted L'rances, as she
moved away.

Lady Frances kept her word.  She found
the strange lady in the refreshment-room;
aud, locating hewself by her side, entered up-
on a few tritling remarks, which weve civilly
veceived. Suddenly she dashed at once to
her subject.

¢What a beautiful bracelet !?

¢TI think it is,” was the stranger’s reply,
holdiug out her arm for itsinspection, with-
out any reservation. :

“«Where did you buy it?’ pursued Fran-
ces.

¢ Gerards ave my jewelers.?

This very nearly did for Frances; for it was
at Gerrud's that the Colonel originally pur-
chased it; and it seened to give a coloring
to Mr. Netherleigh’s view of more bracelets
having Deen made of the same pattern.—
But she was too anxious and determined .to
stand upon ceremony— for Gerard’s sake;
and he was deaver to her than the world
suspected.

¢ We—one of my family—lost s bracelet
exactly like this, some time back. When I

saw it onyour arm, I thought it was the,

same ; 1 hoped it was.’

The lady {voze directly, and laid down her
arm.

¢ Are you—pnrdon we, there are painful
interests involved—are you sure you pur-
chased this at Garyaed®s ??

¢1 have said that Messis, Garrard are my
jewelers,” replied the stranger, in a repelling
voice; and the words sounded evasive to
Frances. ¢More [ can not say ; neiiber ain
T aware by what Juw of cowrtesy you thus ad-
dress me, nor who youway be.’

The young lady drew hexsell up, prondly
sccure in her rank. ‘I am Lady l'rances
Chenevix , ' and the other howed, and tnrned
to the refreshinent-table,

Away went Lady Frances to find the Cad-
ogans, and inquire aller the stranger,

Tt was & Lawdy Livingston.,  The hnsband
had mede a mint of money at something,
Led been knighted, and now they were
launching out in to high society.

Frances’ nose went into the aiv, O
law | n City kuightand his wife ! that was it,
was it? How could Mys, Cadogan have
taken up with them? i

‘Ihe Houorable Mrs. Gadogan did not
choose to say: beyond the assertion that
they were extremely worthy, good kind of

people.  She could have said that her spend.
thrilt of & hmshiamd had contrived to borrow
money ol Siv Jasper Livingstone; and to
prevent being hothered for if, and keep
them in good humor, they introduced the
Livingstones where they could,

I'rances Chenevix went home s that is, to
Colonel Hope's s widd told her strange tale o
to Alice Seaton, not only abons Gernrd’s
hewy in England, but about  the Dracelet.—
Lady Savah had nearly determined not to
move in the matter, for Mr, Nethericizh had
infected  her with his disheliof,  cspecially
sinee she heard of Lndy Livingstoue’s assor
tion that Messes, Garrard weve her jewelers,
Not so [Frances: she was determined 1o fol.
low it wp; and next morning, saying cva.
sively that she wanted to call at her father's,
she goi possession of Ludy Sarad’s carringe,
and down ghe went 10 Haymarket, to G
rivd’s.  Alice Seaton, a fragile girl, with o
ouncte lovely countenance, but so faded nuw
that she looked, as I'vances had said, dying,
waited her return in a pitiable state of ex.
citement,  Ifvances cume in, looking fitte
less excited. .

¢Alice, it 78 the bracelet. I m more
certain than ever.  Garard’s people say
they have sold articles of jowelry to Lady
Livingstone, but not w diumond braeelo;
and, moreover, that they never had, of that
precise  patiern, It the bracelot  Colonel
Hope bought.’

‘What isto b done?? exclaimed Alicg,

‘1 know: I shall go to those Living-
stones 5 Gerard shall wot  stuy nnder this
cloud, if L can help himout ofit.  Mr. Netl- *
erleigh won't actan it—langhs ut me 5 Lady
Saran wou't act; and we dare not tell the
Colouel ; he is so obstinate and wrong-head-
ed, he would be for arresting Gernrl, pend-
ing the investigation'?

¢ Frances g

¢ Now don’t preach, Alice. When 1 will
athing, L 2ill: I am like my lady mother
for that. Lady Swrabh says she scratehed
her initials jusde the bracelet, and 1 shull
demawd fo see it; if these Livingstones ve.
fusE; 111 put the detectives on the scent. 1

.

M
.

willy as sure as my name is I'rances Chene.

vix.’

¢ And if' the investigation should bring the
@uilt home to~—~to—Gerard?’ whispored
Aliee, in a hollow tone.

‘And if it should bring it hou~ !
and if it should bring it homs to m
the exasperated Fravces,  ‘lor s
ice; it cun not bring it home to G-
he was nover guilty.” :

Alice Seaton sighed: she saw thove -
no help forit, for Imdy Frances -
lute. ‘I have a deeper stake in : .
you,” she said, after & pause ol consiveration;
*let me go to the Livingstones, You muyl
not refuse nie ; I have an wegent motive tor §
wishing it.”

‘You, you weak mite of a thing! yon
would faint belore you got half through the
interview,’ uttered Lady Frances, in o tone
betwecn jest and vexation.

Alice persisted.  She had indeed a pow-
erful reason for wrging it, and Lady Ifvan-
ces allowed the point, though wilh much
grumbling. The carriage was still at the
door, for Lady Frances had desired thu !
it should wait, and Alice hastily dresscd
herself and went down to it, without speak-
ing to Lady Samrah. The footman was clos-
ing the door upon her, when out flew
Frances.

‘Alice, I have made up my mind to go
with you, for I cunnot guard my patience .
nntil you are back ngain. I ecan sit in the
carvinge while you go in. Lady Living-
stone will be two fect higher from to-day— -
that the world should have heen amaucd
with the spectacle of Lady Frauces Chene- o
vix waiting humbly at her doox.’

Frances talked incessantly on the road,
but Alice was silent: she was deliberating
what she should say, and wus nerving ber-
selt to the task.  Lady Livingstone wasut «
home, and Alice,sending in her eavd, was
conducted to her presence, leaving Lady
Frances in the earriage. .

Lady I'vances had thus described her: v , ¢
woman ns thin as & whippiug-post, withh
red nosc: aud Alice found Lady Fiving-
stone auswer to it very well.  Sir Jusper,
who was also present, was much older than
his wite, and short aud thick; n good-naturcd
looking man with a bald head.

Alice, refined and sensitive, searcely kuew !
haw sbhe opened her subjeet, but she wus ® !
met ina ditferent mimer from what she had
expecled, The knight and his wife were
really worthy people, as Mrs. Cadogan had
said, only she had & mania for gaiting nto ‘

i
i
|
I

B N

’

¢ high life and high-lived company ;* a thing e
she would never nccomplish.  They listered
to Alice's fale with conrtesy, and at length -#
with interest,

O BRE CONTINUED.
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GEN

LEE'S  RECORT ol THE

FIEEDERICKSBURG,
To the Non. Se., of War, Richmond, Va.

St,—on the night of the 10th iust., the
enemy commenced to throw three hridges
over the Rappahamiock, above Fredericks-
burgy and the thivd about. o omile and a quar
Lov Below, near the mouth off Deep Ran,
The plain‘on which Frederiekshury stands
iss0 conpletely commanded by the hills of
Statford in possession of the enemy, that no
edectual oppositivn could be offered 1o the
ermstenetion of the ridges or the pussige off
the viver withonl exposing our troops to the
testeuctive five of his numerous batteries.
Poditions wore, therctore, sclected to op-
pose hus advance alter crossing,  The nar-
vowness o’ the Rappahannock, its winding
course and deep bed, afiorded opportunity
fur the construction ol bridges at points be-
youd the reach of our artillery, and the
banks had to he watched by skirnishers.
‘Ehe Jatter, sheltering themselves bebind the
houses, drove back the working parties ot
the cuemy at the bridges opposito the city,
but at the lowest point of crossing, where
wo shelter could he had, our sharpshooters
were themselves driven off, and the comple-
tion of ihe bridge was effected about nvon
on the 1th.

On the afternoon of that day the encmy’s
hutteries opened upon the city, and by dark
had so demolished the houses on the river
hank as to deprive oux skirmishers of shel-
ter, and under cover of his guns he effected
a lodgment iu the town.  The troops which
had so gallantly held the position in the
city under the severo canonade during the
duy, vesisting the advonee of the enemy at
every step, were withdrawn during ~ the
night, us were also those who, with equal te-
nacity, had maintained their post at the low-
est bridge.

Under cover of darkness and of a dense
fo on the 12th, a large force passed the
viver und took position on the right bank,
protected by their heavy guns on the left.
On the morning of the 13th, his arrange-
ments for avtack being completed, about 9
v'clock, the movement veiled by a fog, he
advanced holdly in large force ugainst our
vight wing,  Gen. Jackson’s corps occupied
the right of our line, which rested on the
railroud ; Gen. Longstreet’s the left, extend-
ing along the heights to the Ruppahannocl,
above Ifvedericksburg; Gen. Stuart. with
two brigades ol cavalry, was posted on the
extensive plain on our extreme right. As
soon as the advance of the enemy wasg dis-
covered through the fog, Gen. Stuart, with
his uceustomed promptness, moved up a
section of his horse artillery, which opened
with cffect upon his jlank, and drew upon
the gallant Pelham a heavy fire, which he
sustained vnflinchingly for about two hours,

In the meantime the enemy was fiercely
encouniered by Gen. A, P. Mill’s division,
forming Gen., Jackson’s right, und, after an
obstinute combat, repulsed. During this
attack, which was protracted and hotly con-
tested, Lwo of Gen. Hill's brizadiers” were
driven baek upon our second line. Gen.
Barly, with part of his division, being order-
ed to his support, drove the cnemy back
fronm the point of woods he had seized, and
pursued him into the plain until arrested by
his avtillery.  The right of the enemy’s col-
umns extending beyond Hill’s frout, encoun-
tered the right of Gen. Hood, of Long-
street’s corps.  The enemy took possession
ol & small copse in front of Hood, but were
quicily dispossessed and repulsed with loss.

During the attack on our right the enemy
was_crossing  troops over his bridges at
Fredevickshburg and massing them in front
of Longstreet’s line.  Soon after his repulse
on our vight, he commenced a series of at-
tacks on our left with a view of oblaining
possession of the heights immediately over-
lvoking dhe town. These repeated attacks
were repulsed in gallsut style by the Wagh-
ington Artillery, und-:r' qu. Walton, and a
portion of Mcelaw's division, which occu-
pied these heights.  The Jast  assault
was made after davk, when Gol, Alexan-
der's battellion had relieved the Washing.
ton Actillery, whose ammunition had heen
exhausted, and ended the contest for the duy,
‘The cnemy was supported in his attacks hy
the five of strong haiteries of artillery on
the vight hank of the river, a3 well as his
aumerous heavy batteries on the Staflord
Heights.

Our loss during the operations since the
movements of the enemy began amounts to
about 1,800 killed and wonnded. Among
the former, I regret to veport tho death of
the patriotic soldier and statesman, Brig.
Yen. Thomas R, R. Cobb, who fell upon
our left; among the latier, tho hravo soldier
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and accomplished gentleman, Brig. Gen.
Maxey Gregg, who was very seviously, and,
it is feared, mortally wounded during the
attack on our right. The enemy to-day has
been apparently engaged in caring for lis
wounded and burying his dead.

His troops ave visible m theiv first posi-
tion, in line o battle, hut, with the exception
of some desultory cannonading and (iring
hetween skivmighers, he has not attempted
to renew the attack.  About five lundred
and §ifty prisoners were taken durving the en-
wrement, but the extent of lis loss is un-
known.

I have the honor to he, very respectfnliy,
your obedient servant,

(Signed,) 1 K. LEE,

Ikapquarteis, Army or Tk Povo-
Mae, IFaryowrn, Dee (4
To H. W. Halleek, General-in-Chiel, Wash-
ington :—

General, 1 have to ofter the following rea.
sons for moving the Arwmy of the Potomac
across the Rappahannock sooner than wag
anticipated by the President, the Secretary
of Wa, or yowrself, and for crossing at a
point dilferent from the oue indicated to
yon at our Just meeting al the President’s,
During my preparation for crossing at the
place I had first selected, I discovered that
the enemy had thrown a large portion of his
forces down the river aud elsewhere, thus
weakening his defences in {rout, and I also
discovered that he did not anticipute the
crossing of our whole foree at I'rederieks-
burg, and I hoped by rapidly throwing the
whole command over at that place to sepa-
rate by o vigorous attack the forces of the
enemy on the river below from the forces
Lehind and on the crest in the rear of the
town, in which case we could fight him with
great advantage in our favor. To do this
we had to gain a height ou the extreme
right of the crest, which height commmands
the new road lately made by the enemy for
the purpose of more rapid communication
along his entire line—which point gained,
his position along the right crest would have
been untenable,and he could have been driven
from it by an attack on his front, in connec-
tion with a movement ou the rear of the
crest.  How near we came to accomplish-
ing our object future reports will show —
But for the fault and uuexpected and un-
avoidable delay in building the bridges,
which gave the enemy 24 hours more to
concentrate his forces iu his strong position,
we would alinost certainly have succeeded, in
which case the battle would have been, in
my opinion, far more decisive than if we
had crossed at the places first selected ; as it
Was Wo came very near success. Ifailing to
accomplish the main object, we remained in
order of battle two days, long enough to
decide that the enemy would not come ont
of hisstrongholds to fight us with his infaun-
try, after which we crossed to this side of
the river unmolested, without the loss of
men or property.

As the day broke our Jong lines of troops
were seen marching to their different posi-
tions, asif going to parnde. Not the least
demoralization or disorganization existed.

To the brave ollicers and soldiers wha ac-
complished the feat of re-crossing the river
in the face of the enemy, 1 owe everything.
For the failure in the attack I am responsi-
ble, as the extreme galiantry, cournge and
endurance shown by them was never exceed-
ed, and would have carried the points had
it heen possible.

To the familics and friends of the dead I
can only offer my heartfelt sympathies; but
for the wounded I can only offer my carnest
prayers for their comfortable and final re-
covery.

The fact that I decided to move from Way-
renton on o this line, rather ngainst the opin-
ion of the President, Sccretary of War,
and yoursel{ and that you left the whole
wovement in my hands, without giving me
orders, makes me responsible. I will write
you very soon and give you more definite in-
formation, and finally will send you my de-
tailedreport, in which o specinl acknowiedg.
ment will be made of  the services of
the different  grand divisions, corps, and
my genernl and staft’  department of the
army of the Potomue, whom Tam so much
indebted to for their support and hearty co-
operation.

I will add here, that the movement was
made earlier than you expeeted, and after
the President, Secretary, and yoursell re-
quested me not to hein i:lste, for the reason
that we were supplied mnch sooner by the
different stufl' departments than was antici
pated when I saw you. Our kilied amoung
to 1,152 ; our wounded about 9,000, and onr
prisoncrs Lo about 700, which last have heen
paroled and exchanged fur about thoe same
number taken by ws.  Tho wounded wero all

=S ) .

NOXON'S PATENT SELIF-ACTING SAWING MACHINE.

TIESE Machines are Warranied capable of cutting Sizty Cords of Wood per duy.
By an ingenions contrivamee_in the Machinery, the siuw raises itself to acmit the mavement of the log for the

next enl. ) 1
being regulted by @ bae which f child can move,

-

Very Jitthe exertion is required on the partof 1he nmn attending the Muchine, the entire movement

9232 All orders will rective propt attention.

J. & S. NOXON, b

soLt, C, W,

removed to this side of the river, and wre
being well cared for, aud the dead were all
buried under a flay of truce.  The surgeon
reports a much lavger proportion of slight
wounds than usual 3 1,632 only being treated
in hospitals,

Lam glad to vepresent the army at the
present time in good condition.

Thanking the Government for that entire
support and confidence which I have always
received from them,

T remain, General,
Very respectfully,
Your ohd’t serv't,
A. E. Burxsing,

Mntice 1o Govrespowdents,

G. Y., Wrny,—Your arrangements are
satisfuctory.

W. A. McK,, Cuesterrrin.—Received.

L. B., IIngAr.—Received.

Gommercid,

MARKETS—MONTREAL,
MowrrEAL, Dee, 24.

Flomr—Little doing; No. 1 superfine $4
45 a $4 50. Wheat unchangad. Corn in
local demand ; mixed western 8¢ a 4Yc.
Ashes—Potsdull at 6 40; pearls, little of-
fering and firm at $6 40 a $6 45. Pork—
Mess $10 a $10 50; prime mess $8, nominal;
dressed hogs $3 75 a $4 25, Butter—De-
mand good, at 13c a 17¢ for fair to choice.

NEW YORI. .
New York, Dec, 21,

Flour receipts 28,568 bbls. Market dull
and heavy; sales §,500 Dbls at $5 70 o §3
85 for superfine State.

Canadian flour a shade lower; sales 400
bbls $6 05 4 $6 30 for common ; $6 40 a 3
25 for good to choice oxtra.

Rye flour steady at $4 50 a $5 50.

Wuear—Receipts 180 bush ; market hea.
vyand le to 2¢ lower; sales, 35,000 Lush
at 1 20 a§l 23 for Chisagu. Spring, 81
25 a 51 31 for Milwaulkee club.

Rye quiet at 85¢ for Western, 43¢ a 96e
for State.

Barley dull at §1 20 a $1,50.

Corn—Receipts 6057 bush; mavket steady
with & moderate demand; sules 40,000 bush
at 76c a 77¢ for shipping mixed Western,

Oats steady at 6%c a 72¢ for common to
prime.

Pork steady. Beefquiet. Cut meats un-
changed. Dead hogs scarcely so Jivm at 53
a Ge for Western.

GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY.
Traffic for Week ending 19th

Dec. 1862...... ceenaan .. 854,062 70}
Corresponding week last year $5:4,049 74

Inerease............. $ 912 92}

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.
Traflic for the week ending
Dee, 13, 1862 ....... ... $103,901 14
Corresponding week last yenwr. $ 86,537 08

Inerease . ... .. ..
Amount of Company's freight,
inchuded inahove. .. .. .. ..
do. corresponding week, 61

$ 17,364 06

Nil.

F968 450

TERRAPIN RESTAURANT,
89, Kixe Strerr, TORONTO,

‘ and
CRVSTAL lll.()ﬂl\',' NOTRE DANE STREE,
MONTREAT.

CARLISLE & MeCONKNY.

VW« By, OO,
28 Queky Sriure West,
TORONTO,

Manufacturer of'
Gages, Seveens, Sieves, Window Guards and Blinds.

Tn fact evervy weticle fn the Teade.

THOMAS LIRS,
WATCHMAKER anp JEWELLER,
John Strect, Prince’s Square,
Nasgust reeaved a1 new and select Stock of goods
suituble for
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS,
consisting of Wualches, Clocks, Brooches, Lock-
ets, Rings, Var-Rings, Chains, Keys, Searl Pins, Shawl
Ping, I'aney Hair Ping, Silver Thimbles, Bracelets.

Silk Guards, Speetacles, Wark Boxes, Miccoscopes.
Port Monnuics, &e., &e.

AT

N.B.—Waltches, Clucks, Jewellery, & ., vepaired.

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS
CLURISTMAS PRESENTS.

W. BROWN & CO., have on hand w Jarge assort=
ment of
GIT™) BOOKS.
BIBLIS,
CUURCIL SIERVICES,
PRAYLER BOOK:,

PHOTOGRAPHIC AYLBUMS.

LADIES? RETICULES. :
CIIESS BOARDS.
CIESS MEN, DRATC MIN.
And a vaviely of NIC NACS; also, a capiial assort-
ment of

TO Y.

GOOD WOILDS, 1861, at $1.75 per volume.

per e monthly pavt, $1.60,

.- g En N,
MUSEC:
CONCERTINAS, ACCORDEONS, FL TES, PR ES
And ather instrnments,

Lustrated London News Almanacyl$o,
Hannay’s Almanac, “
Canadian do
And Diaries, all sizes and hindings,
W, BROWXN & Q.
JaMes Strert.
Opposite 1he ATechanie’s Institute, Hamilion,

T. C. COLLING “&, CO.,
BRAS S FOUNDRER S,

Wholesale  Manulaeturers
0
EXGINEERS & PLUMBEIRS
BRASS WORK,

Siemn Guuges, Whistles War.
1er Guages, Globe Valves, O
Refineries, &e., &e.

C Corner of Bay sl Ade.
et Kivecrs,

TORONTO, . W,

H. & R. YOUNE,
Plambers, Gasfitters & Bellhangers

v JMANLFACTURERS 0F
GAS FINTURES, DBIIASS.
WORK, .

GAS AND RTEAM T 1IPTINGS,
haporters of Coat. O Laates, winl
sol agents for the Boghsh' Patem
FUMIVORE COAL OIT, TLAMIY
C Roek O dehvered atay plaee
i the City,

KinG Serikr Wesr,
.&;t_. Opposite Ameriean o),
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DONNELLEY & LAWSON,

' ]

STEAM JOB PRINTERS,

WIIITE'S BLOOK, .
King Street.- Hamilton, C. W.

THe subseribers would respectfully announce 10 the
public that they have mnade

EXTENSIVE ADDITIONS

‘To their Establishment, having now i ruing order
one of
TAYLOR'S STEAM PRESSES,
A CORDORN BILL-HEAD PRESS,
A FRANKLIN CARD PRESS,

A TAYLOR POSTER PRESS,

|
|
i
!

By which they are enabied to execute ¢ver

¢ y dede
cription of Job Work. :

PROMPTLY AND AT LOW PRICES!

23 RuLing, Fineraving, BookDINDING, &, Al
orders by Mail punctusily attended 0.

DONNELLEY & LAWSON.

WOOD ENGRAVING.|

A considerable troublé und expense, we
have succeeded in securing the services of
some of the

BEST ENGRAVERS

In Canada and the United States, wnd are |
now preparved to furnish

WOOD CcUTS
Ot Portraits, Buildings, Biac‘.xinery, Scene-

ry, &e., for Circulars, Biils, Cards, Books,
&e., of o Berre: Crass, and at from

'

Twenty-Five to Fifty pi. cent less

Thau the usual Prices charged in the Pro-

vinces.  Make urrangements with us to

send our Special Artist to sketeh, or send

ambrotype or sketch of whatever is to be

engraved, and state size required, and we
will quote price at onue,

H. BROWN & Co.,
Canadian Hlustrated News,
Hawjlton, C. W.

‘= ure must be {aken to address all ;
. :cions to the Oflice of the Cava-|
NALLUSTRATED NEWS,

WX. BROWN & CO.

“8O0KSEILERS, STATIONERS,
) #{USIC DEALERS,
And Bgni Book Manufacturers,
JAMLES STREET,
UPPOSTLE MECHANICS INSTITUTE, |
JAMILTON, C.1V,

ayY
Au i

STOVE AND PLOUGH WORKS.'
BUTLER & JACKSON,

Brantronp, C. W, .
MANUFACTURERS of Stoves, Ploughs, ;
Cultivators, &c. Persons requiring such articles will ,
remember that at Butler & Juckson’s, Bramtford, is the
cheapest place in Canada for all gnotfs in the Foundry |
line.” We lave books coutiniug pictures of Sioves, |
Ploughs, &c., hat we manufaciure, which we will
send free of postage, on uprliomion. 1Gr Stoves are so
Packed a3 to wransport safely by Railway or otherwise,

BUTLER & JACKSON,

@orontn - Dddvertisenvents,
TURONTO POSTAGE STAMP DEPOT.

CHARLES. A. BACKAS,
Cheapest Bookseller, Statiouer and News Dealer,

IN 9HE CITY,
Three doors South of 1he Post Office, No. 10 Toron~
to Sireet, Torono.

Al B, IRTINT G,

GENERAL DEALER IN
Books, Newspapers, Statiouery and Dictures,

No. 19, Kix¢ Streer West, Torosro.
[Fawudener's Old Stand.)
New York Dailics received by carly 'Pruing everv
Moming. and Mailed or Delivered to “uny puce of the
City or Country for 25 Ceits per week or $L0 per year
Agent " Toronto l’olr\r the CANADIAN ILLUSTRA-
Kwa,

T°wp

Fawilion  Dduertisentents,

NAAAAAAS AN NN AAAANANNN Y

PRINCE of WALES SADDLERY ESTABLISHMENT

No. 11 James st.,*Hamilton,

. | WILLIAM INKSON,
FREPEY Manufacturer of Saddles, Jiaress,
3 Peunke, Fire Hats, Enguie Hose,&c.
=, ies on handand will sell wt gremly
g 8 reduced rates, for Cash, u furge quan-
tity of Harness, of every description, Saddles, "frunks.
{1orse Clothing, and every other thing in his line made
to order. ANl work wartanted.  Repairs neatly done,

at very low prices.

AMERICAN HOTEL,
Cor. King aud Charles Streets.
TERMS $1.00 PER DAY.
Fime Commodious . Stables and atientive Hostlers.

Stages leaver duily for Port Dover, Guelph and in-
ermediate places.

SUTHERLAND "& DEANS,
MANUFACTURERS OF .
IMON BEDSTEADS, RAILING, GRAT-
ING, DOORS, SHUTTERS, &e.
King Street, %)posits'Bruoe & Mugridge’s
room IFactory.
| eral B

Ilors ing and G

JAMES BUNTIN & CO.
WHOLESALE STATIONERS
PAPER AND ENVELOPE MANUFACTURERS,

l\'.\l N4 STREBET,
HAMILTON, .C. W,

Mills at Valleytichd, on the River S1. Lawrence.

A, M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D.,
(Lnte of the New York Eye Iutirmary,)
SPECIALITY—DiIsEASES oF THE EYE.

OIFICE=—No. 10 King Strect Bast, nearly opposite
the Fountam,
HAMILTON, C.\W.

J. C. WRICHT,

WHOLRSALR AND RETAIL DEALER (N

GILT, ROSEWOOD AND \EALNUT MOULDINGS,

{Q0KING-GLASSES, &c. :
OYPOSITR NECHANICS' HALL, HABULTON.

N. B.—Looking-Glasses neatly repaired.

Ga awdd get your Photographs and Pictures of every
description framed and save 30 per cent.

Picture Mouldings of every description, for eale,
cheap for Cash. R .

Looking-Glasecs cheap for cash.

JOHN ALTON,
CARVER AND GILDER,

R MANUFPACTURER OF
LOOXING-GLASS & PICTURE FRAMES
GUAL AND STAINED MOULDINGS, &c.

King Street West Hamilton,

D. A. BOCART
> DENTIST,
' na
s ¢ KAJD 1 4310 TON, ©, W,

Teeth cxtracied without pain or danger.
Teeth filled and inseried in a satisfactory manner.

Hamilton Ddvertigements.
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1862, IarL ImPorTATIONS. 1562,
GEORGE. JAMES,

No. 6 James Street,

Respectiully calls the attennon of the pu'blic 10 his Large
stock of Fancy aud Stuple

DRY GOODS,
Which he isdetermited to sell ut the

Lowest Remunerating Cash Prices
Comprising a full as¢ortment o’

Sewen Goops,
Ripnoxs,
1.0WELS,

SHIRTS,

CorLans,

NEckries,
Prixes,
Corrons.

GrxeHAMS

DrEess Goobs,
SHAWLS,
MANTLES,
FrANKELS,
BrLavkRETS,
Grovey,
Hosiery,
Tweeps,
Dousginz,

! TERMS CASH.

No. 6 James Street, Hamilton.

Vicrory WrirHour BraGgGINg !

THE MONTREAL
BOOT AND SHOI STORE,

No. 1 James St., Hamilton,

8till increesing the immlelue stock always on hand
tAave

JUST RECEIVED A NEW STYLE
OF LADIES' AND GENTS'

- WATER-PROOF BOOTS,

WHICIT WILL, BE

{SOLD AS CHEAP AS OTHERS SELL
| COMMON WORK !

' WHOLESALLE AND RETAIL DEALERS

v

Would do well 1o call bafore purcharing elsewhere.

: HOPKIN & ACLAND.

I Remember the pince,

MONTREAL BOOT & SHOE STORE, !

I
)
i
.

1
No. 1 Jamss Sr., HAMILTON. '

AT GORDON’S
BOOT AND SHOE STORE,
'WILL be found all kinds of Ladies'’

and Gents? Boots and Shoes, suitable for Fall
and Winter wear,

(% AT THE LOWEST PRICES! £y
FOR CASH OXNLY.

All KINDS of BOOTS & S8HOES MADE
in the Latest Style2, to order, us usual.
King Street, Two doors West of James.

andas Ddverfisenents

.
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DUNDAS

IROY FOUNDRY aud AGHINE SHoP
ESTABLISHED IN 1534,
JOIN GARTSHORE,

MARNUFACTURER OF

| STEAM ENGINES, BOILERS

AND
MILL MACHINERY OF ALL KINDS;
Gartshore'streble suction Smut Machines,
Portable Mills, Mill Stones, Water
Wheels, Bran Dusters, Separators, §c.

INSTITUTE OF YOouNG FRANKLINS
Society of Eclectic Philosophers.

OssecT,—The ndvancement of Scienco and ihe Pro-~
mulgaiion of ‘I'ruth. Charters granted for $2,
uwventy copies of the Constiwion for $1, on applica~

tion o
. JOUN THOMAS TUTHILL,
{'Z’:{rgmmltgg?ecof‘gm Grand Division of Young Frank-

JAMES P. WALKER & CO.
GENERAL
MARDWARE MERCHANTS,
Sign of the Mammoth Axe und Hummer,
KINQ STREET, LAMTLTON, C.W.

JAMES REID,
CABINET MAKBR,

. ANV |
UPHOLSTEREIL,
KINQ w7, WENY. HAMILTON, ¢.W.

A large quentity of Fueniture on hand and woeie.
tarest to ardered.

JOHIN RUTHVEN,
COMMISSTON MERCHANT,

Keeps constantly on bund. Crockery, Glossware, \Wood-
ware, Perfemaery, Jewelry, Faney Goods, e,

King Street, between John and Hughson,
HAMILTON, C.W,

HOUSE AND SIGN
PAINTERS GLAZIERS,
PAPER-HANGIRS, GRAINKRS,
GILDERS, &e.

Manufucturers or Deuggists® and Brewers?

SHOW CARDS ON GIASS,
DOOR PLATES,
' ... BLOCK LETTERS, &e.
22 King William 8t.near Hughson
HAMILTON, C. W,

=
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Fuimilton dvertisements.

JOHH M'INTYRE,

MERCHANT TATLOR,

—
(GENTLEMEN'S GAUMENTY MADE To ORDEX.
Perfeet fitand entire salisfaction warranted.
‘I'he Latest Panerus of French, Englisis und
Gennan Cloths alwuys on hand.

Hughson st., Oppsite Times Office,
HAMJLTON, C.W.

JOSEPH LYGHT,
PRALLELR IN
PAPER HANGINGS,
SCHOOL BOOKS,
Stationery, Newspapers, Magazines, d.c.
Conner Kixe axn HucHsoN STrEkvs,
HAMILTON, C.“’._@

Agent tor ToroNTo Stray DYE Wonns.  Swmping

for Braiding and Embroidering.
DAGLISH & WALTON,

DEALERS IN
DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, HATS,
CAP3 AND FURS,
WENTWORTH HOUSE,
Cor. King & John Streets, Hamilton.

J. W. DINGWALL,

(Sugcessor to J. Winer & Co.)

CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST,
NVITES the attention of intending

urchasers 1o his extensive stock of Drugs, Dyc-
Sluﬂg, Perfumes, Soaps, Combs; Hair, Nail and Tuoth
Brushes, Oils, Turpenune, Varnishes, I'aints, Brushes,
Coal Oif, Burning Fluid, i.nmps. 3™ PrRECRIPTIONS
carefully prepared

King Street, opp. Gore Bank, Hamiltoa.

JAMES LORIMER & ©O.,
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Hammuron, C. W.

M'DONALD & CO.,
APOTHECARIES & DRUGGISTS,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Drugs, Medicines and Chemicals,
PURE WINES,
For Medicinal purposcs.
TRUSSES AND SHOULDER BRACES,
LEECHES, &c.,

And all articles sold by Druggists.
N. B.— Pen on Sunday Mornings. fron10 to 18
o¢lock A. ML, for the Dispensing of medicmes.
. D. B. McDONALD & Co.,
\ViuTk’s Brocx, King Street, HaMILTON,

W. AITCHINSON & CO.
PLANING MILL,

MANUFACTURERS OP
8ash, Blinds, Doors,  Mouldings, Packing Boxes, &c¢.
Turaning and wil kinds of Wood Work.
At H. G. Cooper & Co’s Coach TFactory,
BOND STREET, HAMILTON,

JAMES + ENT & CO,,
Wholesale Importers o1
CUTLERY, STEEL, FILES, JOINERY
TOOLS, GERMAN SILVER, BLEC.
TRO-PLATED WARE AXND
CROCKERY.

JOLBLERS  OF SHEFFIELD Guots,
Manusaciarers? AGI R for the saie of the

st by .\,':ml.;;lcs. N -

Agents for the sale of CANADIAN
PROVISIONS in Englaand.
SHEFIELD HOUSE, RING STRERL,
S dvors Weat o Jonn st DAMILTON, CwW.
Represented un Baglind Ly Jotiy A, Coanpwies & G,

Shesliehd.

a N 3 N , vl N o :
©he Ganadian Ylustvated Aews
IS PCaLIsinD
LEVERY SATURDAY MORNING,

At e Offize, in Whitos biock. Kingest, Noeth wds.
Oppoyite the Fountain,

TERMS, wr one yean sent byl

. iN montis, . N .
1o b Jand o Noe
YRGS aevasce.

Auy person sendig the Bamies of en subsetitan s,

with the money, Wil receive w copy Tor one yeir,
Yiates of JAdveartising.

‘Ten cems ‘n:r line fiest insertion; ench suiseguent
wisertion cight cents per line.

All letters, concerning any husiness wlhatsocver, 10
connection with llleJ}nper or the office- must be addres~
sed to ‘ The Conadiun illusirated News, Ilumilton.,

WY, No unpaid letters taken out of the Post Oillce.
11, BROVN & Co.,

Publishers.
W. BROWX,

Cieae eeenen B30V
R e )

MAT, HOWIK



