Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The institute has attampted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of thit copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly changes the usual method of filming, are
checked below,

Coloured covers/
Couverturs de couisur

V»énms damaged/
Courerturs endommagle

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou peiliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Cotoured maps/
Cattes ghographiques en couleur

Coloured ink {t.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur {i.e. autre que blaue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Ptanches et/ou ilustrations en couleur

/

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
\V/ along intetior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombve ou de 1a
distorsion la long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenaver possible, these have
been omittea from filming/

il s& peut que certaines pages blancher ajoutées
tors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque calz était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas §té filmbes,

Adaitional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmad at the reduction ratio checked balow/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

L'Institut a microfilmé le meilleur axemplaire gu'it
lui 2 616 postible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-6tre urigues du point de vue
bibhographique, qui pruvent moditier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans ia nitthode normale de hitmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages s couleur

ages damaged/
_\/ Pages endommagées

Pages restored andfor laminsted/

Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

}fgu discoloured, stained or foxed/
‘/ Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages ditachées

Showthrough/
M Transparenice

rﬂmmy of print varies/
l Qualité inégale de V'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes indexi{es)/

Comprend un {des} index

Yitle on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte pravient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de a livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique {(périodiques) de 1a livraison

2%

26X

10X kL b 13X

12X 16X 20X

28X 28X 2x




LA M k-

e

N "“ TORO AT

-

>—{}— _‘

- -

e}

.-

e

— A

—ne

TORONTO,

SATLRDAY, JEEY 27, 1561,

=

THE COMET.
—

Yonearof firvew > wo bl ats way
Resple udent donvn the e Cuny B
SUoe TN the T Lo e teldingg iy

Tie worblawids o ader ow,

baty motare, each orb og helit

Proa out the deeponam s eoeave brot,
Firstevors sotthieradd swam o sighy,

PPl every star av ohe,

The Lyre resteang i< banuny clnrds,
et Quing the eross - ey rmy—-

Taon rose A, e sweet thien wonls
On musie?s <ol conuld <a,.

They. from old e, 1 eoure the same,
Pty <ot tamadiar rse

But what urt thow, wild, love flame.,
Arhwart the startied s es?

My sterous ver, s svhen i e,
Turougn tre vust voud of nattre harled,

At shal thesr shrindoy hearts at first,
The tataers of Cie *vorid,

Ly vun thie <age, heayent« setoll uttseals,
Vaunly has bratllod <eienee sten etie—

We only kuow taat there it wheels,
The nuracle of heaven.

God’z munster! We guess no more,
Of thee, thy frame, thy missions stil,
Than he, who watched tuy flight of yore,

& - [$11825 el RTTH A PEERRIEE SR S
A UL Chulead, b

Yet spirut tidings from thy blaze
Tran adaut wuch tats earthly elod—
Aot ¢'en the fonl on thee could I TALN
Anud ray -~ There 13 no Ged I

———

[For the Home Journal.)

BLACK HAWK.

PLAIXNS.”

“THE

McCARROLL.

il

OF

JAMIES

A TALE

BY

CHAI'TER 1.

O many of the pioncers of the back-

woods of Western Canada, it is, doubt-
& less, well known that between thicty
GAo3wnd forty years ago, the site on which
now stands the flourishing and picturesque
town of I'eterborough, presented to the eye
all the characteristies of a wilderness but
newly invaded, and stil sleeping in ibe
shadow of the gigantic pines and cedars by
which 1t was then snrronnded  Recliming on
the verge of the bread and beautiful Qtona-
bee —whose waters, emerald in the sheen
of the summer folinge that traced their
course, rolled onwards, amid song and surge,
to Join those of Rice Lake—it tempted the
weary foot of the adventurous emgrant ;
and so persuasive were its charms and the
advantages connected with them, that log
cabin after log cabin soon began to steal into
existcnce, until, at last, more than a dozen
blue hines of smoke rose towards the heavens,
and comuungled gracefully in the morning
air: while the echos that had slept among
the neighboring ravines for ages-—save when
aroused by some savage yell from wolf or
Iudian—leaped into life at the sound of the
axe, and paid back, with interest, the song
of the woodman, and the occasional clack of
the ficst unpretending tittie mill that ground
his scanty “grist.”

Previous to the year 1822, the few settlers
scattered in the vicinity of ¢ The Plains "—
for the name, “Peterborough” was then
unknown-—were constrained to use a huge
wooden pestle and mortar, with a view to

reducing therr wheat to flour, or to boil their
grain in milk and suhsist, mainly, upon a
dish known as “furmenty” to the Irsh of
the early pait of the preseat ¢ ntwiy, if not
to those of to-iny  Indeed, at this trying
period, it was nothing wvausual for the
sturd cttler, who would be lunnriouns, to
shoulder hs bag of guain, at the first peep
of dawn, and set off for “The Front —as
Cobourg and Purt Hope, we.e then called—
for the purpose of getting iy ¢ flowred,” and
in the hope of being able to bear i back, in
a day or so, to make glad the hearts of those
who were anxionsly awaiting his return,
by the rude fireside of his primitive dwelling.

In these long jourmwes, through almost
trackless forests, with but little to guide
him, save an uncertain * blaze,” or the moss
said to be found, invariably, on the north
side of the trees, it is not surprising that he
Lad often lost hig vay, or fallen among thoze
ferocious animals, that were then the terror
of the woods. Seldom had a winter’. even-
ing passell in the shanty of the shingle
maker, or the stali of some more pretending
artizan, without its having heen }gﬁpg}qﬁg&iﬁ}fﬁ.
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the fangs of these inexorable scourges of
our carly civilization, or startied by the
hurried announcement, that some distant
scttler had left his lonely dwelling at dusk,
never to cross its homely threshold again.
These were the days of excitement to those,
who, anxious for the possession of broader
acres, penctrated the wilderness, and bared
their brawny, right arm, to let the first patch
of sunlight that ever illumined its depths,
fall unbroken upon the rugged soil. This
hardihood, however, was-exposed to the
ravages of the wolf and &he bear, in a fright-
ful degree. Nightafter night, some wearied
‘squatter,” was aroused from his tired slum-
bers, to witness the mangled remains of the
last lamb of his flock, or the abstraction, by
some huge, black bear, of his only swine,
that he had, perhaps, on the day previous,
vurchaged miles away ; and upon the growth
and success of which, his wife and children
were almost solely depending for an ocea-
sional mouthful of meat duting the approach-
ing Fall or Winter. Yeg, these were the
days of trial; when a single yoke of oxen
had to accomplish the logging, dragging
and ploughing of a whole * Concession” or
“ Township;” and, when little communitics
had to band together, and form * Bees,”
with a view to assisting each other to per-
form gratuitously those heavy tasks, beyond
the narrow means of the individual settler,
and which set at nought the strength of a
single arm,

To the newly arrived emigrant, wl.lo had
never previously witnessed or heard of these
gatherings, that of the * Logging Bee,” at
least, presented an arpect the most novel and
ludicroys. The continuous ringing of the
axce— the hoarse yelling at the oxen-—the
clank of the chains through which the logs
were dragged into piles to be burned—the
unwearied circulation of the cracked tea cup,
and the coarse, earthen jar whose precious
contents had been purchased at ¢ I'be Front ”
—the creaking of handspikes, as some pon-
derous mass of timber was rolled up the
“ skids ” into its pluce on the “ heap"—-the
merry joke and boisterous langh of men,
women and children, as they looked into

cach others faces, black as jet from the coal

dust arising frory the charred brands of =ome
previoud days Foeniey, wnd the continuat

crackling of the blazing ples of hrash, fed by
Lalfa doszen urclins in costumes the most
otigial, all conspur d to astonmssh and amuse
him: as wo'l as to assure him, bevond a
doubt, that he was on a foreign shore, and
fas removed irom those apphances of civili-
zation, which characterized, so broadly, the
land of his birth.

Stilly in all this curious turmoul, there was
a strange, weitd pleasure that won upon you
insensibly. Everything like rigid conven-
tionalities, were, necessa:ily, swept from its
midst ; and you found yourself on the thresh-
old of & future indistinct and shadowy in the
extreme. Walled in by almost intetminable
forests never penetrated by the hum of the
great outer world, you soon made common
cause with the ndventurers among whom
your lot was cast; and felt, uo matter what
your hopes or education, sentiments of friend-
liness taking possession of your bosom, and
leading you, imperceptibly, to agsume, with
{El{ggjgf;ggqpss Xho position assignod to you in
t}h T

¢ adaptanily or-Gur natires " Circum-
stances, is onn of the mightiest master-strokes
on the part of Him by whom the licavens and
the earth were kindled out of darkness
Were our happiness subject to ope fixed
standard only, whose slightest disarrange-
ment would result in pain, how lamentable
should be our fate. The moment that any
untoward alteration took place in the tem-
perature of our aspirations or our fortunes,
we should sink into apathetic despair, with-
out being able to make a single eflurt to
recover the position from which we had
fallen, or turn to account those straggling
beams of light by which even misery itself is
invariably surrounded. The fabric of our
being and our destiny is, at once, perfect,
stupendous and sublime.  And, although i:s
foundations may be*laid too deeply in the
eternity of the Past for mortal recognition,
while its towering height is lost completely
in that of the Uuture, yet here, amid the
central stories which are within the reach of
contemplation and analysis, we discover
such exquisite symmetry and proportions, as
to give most undoubted assurance of the
existence of & superb and harmonious whole.
Pain is but the dark and effective back-
ground which serves to throw out in more
brilliant and exquisite relief the colorings
and groupings of Pleasure; aud ¢ Evil and
1ood "—as Bailey has it in his ¢ Festus"—
¢ arc God’s left hand and right ™

It was after the labors of the day had
closed, however, and when night had set in,
thut the phases of these simple-hearted and
kindly gathaings exhibited themselves in
thieir most attractive and picturesque gard.
Pea coffee, hemlock tea —not a la Socrates—
“flat jacks,” fried pork, and the inovitable
jor and cracked tea-cup having been placed
on the rough, pne table, once more, the
“loggers” gathered around theirsimple fare,
with brown, bare, brawny arms and smutty
faces that refused anything like consolation
from the hasty ablutioas performed at the
neighboring creek. It was now that the
hopes and prospects of the new settlement
were discussed with eager anxiety, and plans
laid regarding its future management. Nor
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did the gravity attendant upon a subject so
serivus, relag in the slightest degree, until
rej eated jovial witidisms, on the part of
-ome hight heart, broke in upon its solemnity,
and turned the current of thought out of its
more sober channels into those of song and
glee, or directed attention to the sueccess of
the newly-fired log-heaps that were redden-
ing the whole heavens, and driving into
impenetrable fastnesses whatever wild ani-
mals might have been lurkiug all day in the
vicinity of the lonely “clearing.” At this
point. and when supper was over, the scene
was one well caleulated to inspire the pencil
of a Vandyke, eor provoke the genius of a
Dante. The rude, log shanty and adjeining
little barn, glowing in the midat of a hundred
roaring furneces, and surrounded by nume-
rous dusky figures, some lounging, like
brigands, in the sullen glare, and eyeing, in
silence, the movements of those who sought
‘“to dance each other down™ to the strains of
some opportune violin, that never failed to
accompany the owner on such ocecasions,
Others performing feats of strength, or re-
lating merry tales of their ludicrous mishaps ;
whileshfémale. portioarof. the happy throng
were busily engaged iv discussing their
various housthold affairs, as well as the
mysteries of a re. 1 delf pitcher, whose warm
and aromatic contents were introduced, in
part, to mark the undoubted effeminacy of
the sex, in cortradistinction to that of the
more swarthy aund robust natures, who
bandled, with such manly dexterity, the
rough brown jar and ubiquitous, cracked tea-
cup, until ¢ the cock’sshrill clarion ” warned
them of the approach of morn, and the rest
they required before commencing the labors
of another day.

Time strode cn: and in the course of three
or four years, the ‘“Robinson Emigration”
gave a fresh impetus to the little village of
**The Plains.” Here and there a on.-story
log cdifice, or - cash store,” began to peep
out upon what was facetiously termed a
street; and, heaceforth the name, *f Peter-
borough,” became associated with the settle-
ment  The stapies of these stores were pork,
flour, red flannel, bad whiskey, factory cotton,
logging chains, maple sugar, nails, salt, fish
and tea Any thing approaching the luxur es
of life was totally out of the question Chip
hats, blanket coats, red flannel shirts, mosk-
rat caps, buckskin mitts, stogy boots, and
any Kind of stockings and trousers. com-
posed the wardrobe of most of the settlers;
while the eternal pork and flour, varied by
an occasional bass or maskinonge, took scle
and undisputed possession of their table. In
addition to this, the trade between them was,
owing to the almost total absen:e of money,
carried on by barter, mainly. When winter
set in, and the sleighing was good, the rising
farmer from the adjacent townships paid his
bills in pork or wheat ; and, whea the spring
arrived, procured little necessaries in ex-
change for maple sugar, eggs, or butter. In
tho village itself, however, & species of cur.
rency obtained, at once corigiral and in-
genious If a necedy matron required “a
quarter of tea.” or a pound of sugar, she
generally cked out hier scanty stack of change
by stripping her husband’s coat or waistcoat
of a few Dbuttons, and converting them
into a circulating medium, recognized, at
once, to be genuine by the uusophisticated
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and obliging vendor of such necessaries
Tho process of transformation was smple
in the extreme, nor were the mplements
of coltmge multifarious or complex A
hammer and o smoothing-iron were all
she required for the performance of the tash,
in the evocution of whick ohe outriulh Jd, in
rapidity, the whele machinery of the Britiah
Mint  In the present day, the species of
labor ie which she was engaged would be
considered hazardous in the extreme but,
thirty-five years ago, the inhabitants of * The
Plains,” were & very primutive people, and
had not such stringent modes, a3 they now
have, at their finger's ends, for the purpose
of enforcing a proper observance of the nice
distinction between meum and tuum or cs-
tablishing a rigid standard to which socie-
ty generally was to be subjected with a
pertinacity the most inexorabie, No, in-
deed: A community that presented an ad-
mixture of lumbermen, Indians, poor mecha-
nics, reckless adventurers, a few half-pay
officers and needy gentlemen, was not likely
to settle down rapidly into one solid and
umform mass, or to recognize any govern-
ing influence that would direct its scattered
erergies.

Each individual button, on being removed
from the articles of clothing just mentioned,
was laid flat on the iron, and struck once
or twice on the shank, until the loop became
deeply imbedded in the centre of the metal,
on the completion of which, as veritable
& halfpenny lay before you, as ever bore the
head of King George. As this flattening
did not add to the value of the novel coin,
it was doubtless used as 3 decent observance H
although some were tempted to believe, that
it was adopted with the sole view of makiog
the change lie casy in the pocket, or facili-
tating that gliding process of counting from
the hollow of the hand through the fingers,
to which “shanks” would be g deadly ob-
struction. Be this as it may, the few then
in business, elthough well aware that a part
of the circulating medium, was as base as
base could be, were constrained to close their
eyes to the fact. Silver was rare—trifies
were nceded, and there was scarcely any
true copper currency with whick to purchase
them. What, then, was to be done? Just
what they did do bravel y and well. Like stout
anti-bullionists, they mixed their veritable
and spurious coppers with * shin plasters,”
and on grave occasions, adding a piece of
more precious metal, shoved the whole from
hand to hand, sooner than let the wheels of
trade clog until relief came up.

At the time of which wo speak, the 'ndians
cncamped in and about the little village,
with their deer-knives, blanket coats, bare
heads, moccasons, gaudy leggings, and the in-
dispensable “Indian Chief” piece, with its
old flint lock, and small oval silver portrait
set in just behind the britch. In those days,
numbers of them were terribly addicted to
the use of ardent spirits. While in & state
of intoxication, they occasionally exhibited
some of the most ferocious traits of their
character. Quarrelsome amongst themselves,
when inebriated, they not unfrequently
rushed from their wigwams and, with their
knives unsheathed, made a fejnt upon the
trembling emigrants that were then scatter~
ed along tho brink of the river near what is,
now, known as the site of the old, govern-
ment house. No deeds of nctua] violence,
however, resuited from these savage out-
bursts; as, in his more sober moments, the
“red man” was not unfiiendly to the « pale
faces,” and sold them his furs, baskets, head
work and moccasons, inja spirit of honest
simplicity, whick might have put more civi-
lized transactions to the blush, But this
barbarous state of affairs, with al} jtg trying
adjuncts, has long since passed away; and
Peterborough, in the possession of jts unri-
valled mills, fine public edifices, and beantj-
ful private dwellings, has to the eredit of its
intelligent and enterprising inhabitants, he-
come & place of great note in our midst,
The splendid back country to which it may
be considered the key, and the unlimiteq
water-power at its command, have establish-
ed its importance on 5 basis the most im-
movable, and marked out for it a future, the
prospects of which are not second to those
of any other settlement in this rising Colony.

CHAPTER 11

At the celose of o dehiphtful day durmg
the carly part ot the Autnmn of 1523, and
while the red beams of ihe setting sun wepe
Lidling into enmson and gold the ttemu-
lous cunes of the lofty pines that sentinelled
the Menaghan ha'ls, a canoe of 1are beauty
and workmanship was scen ~low Ly mahing
s way through the eddies that were w hirled
out of «“Whulaw's Rapids,” 1 among the
roots of the overhanging bassw oods, eling
and cedars that darkened the waters of the
Otonabee, a short distance from the settle-
ment, and afforded a delightful shade to
those who, at the decline of day, dropped
down through the “ little Iake,” at the foot
of the village, 1o enjoy an hour's fishing, or
to tie in wait for the red deer that frequented
the @ saltlich " near » The Cold Springa” on
the opposite bank of the stieam.

This Iake—which the canoe entered shortly
after being discovered—was one of unrvivalled
beauty ; and appeared to haye been formed,
or sceoped out through a sudden obstruction

to the course of the waters of the river,
owing to an abrupt bend in theip channel,
In shape, it was inclining to oval, with the
longer diameter measuring about a mile,
and the shorter, something less than three
quarters ; and so sceurely did it nestle in the
bosom of the forest, that you stood on its
very brink before you beeame aware of its
existence ; unless, indeed, you had previously
heard of the loeality, or caught a glimpse of
the rude but hospitable log cabin of the Rev.
Mr. Croley, who was, doubtless, the first Ro-
man Catholic clergyman that had ever settled
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and st on i with g graceful negligenee
net to be surpassed  On his head, he wore
Acrmson shutl-cap braided witl gold, and
closely deched, i front, with cagle's frathers,
about half a fout long, and ingeniously in-
serted anto the shimmgr nllee ¢

stately temples s cont and outer shipt

Wl ]ualn'll Liis

were of the finest deershin, claborately
wrought wath poteupine quills that presented
all the hues of «he rainbov, and ran along
the seams 1 a wmanner the most artistic  His
trousers were made of the aame mater inl, and
ornamented simzlaaly : while his legmings of
bright seariet cloth with silver buttons, fell
loosely upon his moceasong, that literally
blazed in the dying beams that s lingered
at his et The other ornaments of his per-
son were a tich, diamond brooeh, that con-
fined the falling collar of e shirt, and a
large ring ot singular beauty which shone on
the forefinger of his left hand, In addition
to these, a massive gold chain fe}! from his
neck into a small pochet at his breast ; while
a paic of elaborately mounted pistols and a
shining powder-fiask were carelessly thrust
into s dazzling belt, of silk and Indian
grass, whose many shaded fiinges reached
almost to his kace. Thus he stood for a
moment on the silent headland ; and as his
maniy face caughy the light that was je-
flected stiongly by the placid waters beneaty
him, you perceived, at a glance, that a more
perfect specimen of the handiwork of the
Great Architeet of the Universe, had never
existed since the morning stars first sang
together,

After having remained stalionary for a

on or near its solitary shores.

On the right hand side, as you emerged
from the narrow strait through which the
streamn still rushes so rapidly, spread out a
bright, little bay with bold steep banks, hope-
lessly tangled with underwood, and present-
ing scarcely an available foot of strand to
step upon. At the lower extremity of this
basin, and directly opposite the strait just
mentioned, a moderately clevated promon-
tory seemed to stretch out towards the
opposite shore; although, when you reached
ity you found it to be nothing more than a
simple continuation of the banks of the river
as they might ha-e appeared before any
sudden enlargement of its bed had taken
place. To this point, the canoc now made
its way, and as it touched the beach, after
having shot, like an arrow, through a fringe
of rushes, an Indian, with the agility of a
rocbuck, leaped on the glittering patch of
strand at its bow, and dragged the little
bark deep into the shadow of & projecting
rock.

When the new-comer had thus disposed of
his canoe, he grasped a heavy rifle that lay
ot its bottom, amongst various articles of
luggage, and began ascending the precipi-
tous bluff, until he stood upon an open space,
o few yards square, that the storms of cen-
turies had blown completely bare. Here jn
the deep” broad splendour of the departing
day, he presented an aspect the most imposin g
and picturesque imaginable, Iis crect and
athletic form, towering at the height of six
feet—his finely poised head and muscular
chest and limbs, as well as his ample forchead
and facltless nose ang chin, bespoke him no
ordinary man. His eyes were of o fiery dark-
ness, and his complexion a pale olive, scem-
ingly, however, more from constant exposure
to the weather than from any natural tinge
of the blood ; and, although he had evidently
numbered upwards of forty years, yet his hair
was still as black as night, and his teeth ag
white and perfect as the purest ivory, What
appeared inexplicable, nevertheless, was the
fact of his finely curved lips, unlike those of
Indians gencrally, being covered with o
thick, glossy moustache, while his check
bones were not in any degree prominent, or
Lis nostrils distended in the manner of the
trides then so familiar to the settler. In
short, his magnificent features and whole
figure, were worthy the chisel of a Praxitiles ;
while his superbly pencilled eycbrows, to-
gether with his small cars, hands and feot,
might have belouged to a woman, without
attracting any extraordinary degree of gt-
tention,

His dress, although thatof the red man, in

all its ramifications, was costly of its king,

few seconds, as in thought, he moved with a
graceful and agile step towards one side of
the bluff, where his quick car caught a noise
amongst some hrushwooq that grew at the
point where the lake again narrowed into
the river. 1n an instant, the sharp clang of
his rifle rang through the surrounding dells,
and, simultancously with the report, o hage
buck leaped into the air and fell dead within
a few yards of the little cove where the
canoce lay securely sheltered,

“Iial” exclaimed the hunter, in excellent
English, though tinged with a slight Indian
accent, ¢ just the thing for ‘ Daylight,! She
shall command these fine antlers to be hung
up in the hall, and get the skin tanned for
moccasons, until it is assoft and as white ag
Ler own beautiful feet. Dear Madam Ger-
trude, too, will be delighted with sucn an
opportune supply of venison; for here, de-
cidedly, the markets are not so well stocked
as those I have witnessed in her great City
of London, on the other side of ‘the big sea
water.) But,” lLe continued, “although I
have net far to go before I reach her resj-
deace, I shiould not like to be so encumbered
with the weight of this noble fellow. But 1
had better let his blood flow more freely, at
once, and leave him here jf Kondiaronk
should fail to take the track along the bank.”

He had scarcely spoken, when he was
Joined by another Indian who sugdenly
emerged from the Wwoods, and hurried dowp
the steep to where lie now stood beside the
prostrate animal,

“Ha "—this new arrival, ejaculated iy
Indian—“1 heard the voice of the rifle of
Black Hawk, and hastened because I knew
that it spoke the words of death.”

“Yes, Kondiaronk,” replied the Huron,
“ while waiting for you here, this pride of the
forest crossed my path ; and beholq 1

“ Right through the heart,” returned the
“Rat,” as his name implied, ¢ ang would,
that the Great Spirit hed directed A3 uner.
ringly every bullet that our fathers had sent
into thg midst of the nceursed Iroquois.”

“Aye!” observed Black Hawk, as he bent
musingly over the deer that wag now bleed-
ing profusely, “but it ig useless to repine.
The shores and islands of some of the upper
lakes are still ours ; and ¢ Grey Eagle’ had
wealth enough to leave me, his son, when
he departed for the bright hunting grounds
of our fathers, and nameq the chief of hig
tribe.”

“Well 7 said Koudiaronk, «j jg past.
But i3 it not fortunate that I have found you
here just now, so ag that we may bear this
royal huck to the log palace of Daylight

from whence I Can return with one of the
pale faces to the canoe 9

* When | left you at the {oot of the
witil T passed the shallows,”

rapids
oberved the
chief, « [ thonght you wight possibly follow
the tal along the bank and Psx here,
rather than force your w Ay thiongh  the
swamp to the point where we now see the
smohe tang and from w henee you oot
nssistance regarding the contenty of the
canoe,”

“You guessed rightly,” said his com.
panion, for the swamp is very dense, and gl-
Ways next to impasable, but let ug, if youy
will, dispose of this follow ut once, as the
sun is not an hour high.*

This conversation, whieh was carried on
partly in English, which Kondiaronh spole
Huently, wag interrupted by a nod of assent
fiom the Huron, and a significant wave of
the hand, at whieh, Kondiaronk drew hig
tomahawk from his belt, and retived once
more into the woods.

In the course of a very few minutes, the
Indian re-appeared, bearing a stout iron-
wood pole and some w hite strips of the inner
bark of the basswood, that trailed along the
ground.  With these tough ligaments he
bound the fore, as well as the hinder, legs
of the deer together; and having slipped the
pole Iengthwise between them, he strapped
it securely to the body of the animal, leaving
a couple of feet projecting at either extiemity,
$0 as that the burden migit rest casity on
the shoulders, in the mannep of the palan-
quins of the East. On thig being nccom-
plished, he hastily procured some branches
of teafy brushwood ; and concealing the
canoe heneath them, so cffectualiy as to defy
the keenest observation, hic looked enquiring-
ly into the face of the chicf, as in anticipa-
tion of some signal for their departure,

Kondiaronk, who had been, from his youth,
a devoted follower of Black Hawk, was every
inch an Indian. Histong, lank ang black hair,
his small, dark twinkling eyes, and his stout
bandy legs proclnimed his origin at onee,
He was much younger and shorter than his
companion ; and was sg square and so mug.
cularly built as to be the very personifica-

cantion of strength.  Unlike his chief, whosq
beard and moustache wore of a description

the most supech, but o few scittered hairg
were discernible ou {he lower part of the
face; while his clastic nostrils and heavy
eyebrows were noticeable for their continual
restlessness, and the expressiveness  with
which they interpreted his feelings.,  He wag
bare headed, and wore the blanket coat,
coarse cloth trousers ang blue leggings
common to most of his caste, His mocea-
sins, like the rest of hig habilaments, were
totally devoid of ornament, and not g gleam
of brightness was tg pe discovered about
him, save that which proceeded from the
oval piece of silver inserted in the stock of
his gun, or the kighly polisheq tomahawk
that was again restored to its wonted resting
place.  Althongh his worehead was low ang
slightly retreating, there was stil] something
frank about his fuce, An admixture of dar ng
and ~unning, however, scemeq lurking be.
neith this pleasant surface; but never ob-
truding themselves in any degree calculated
to mar it, unless provoked by deep diploma-
¢y or the war cry of his tribe. In brief,
Kondinronk was o bundle of contradictions,
with the good Predominating., Apd scldom
were the more objectionable traits of his cha-
racter exhibited, save where the interests of
his chief, or the fute of an enemy was at
stake. At periods such as these, he wag
bound by no laws, and used, however ques-
lionable, the first means within his reach to
accomplish his ends 7 and often had Black
Hawk to stay his mercilesg
vor to counteract his ficry
milder and now generous nature wag swept
turbulently aside, Such was the person
that now grasped one end of the ironweod
pole, while the Chjer scized the other, and
Swung it on his shoulder; and as they both
moved up the Steep, with the dead animal
suspended between them, they did so with
an ease and rapidity whicl ceuld have been
based only Upon strength the most Hereulean,
(To BE CONTINUSZD.)

Time is the most paradoxical of nl] things;

the past is gone i the future isp’y come, and

arm, and e¢ndea-
designs, when his

the present beecomes the past while wo at-
tempt to define it.
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{Yor the Home Jonena 1
THHE HOME o UNRBST,
By K. p, LOVERIDGE
Lok 1 thove walis allmarble whie
Heem to wao the sovibay s simle
And the goldon ray« of T
Love to g e the re s e

O yemnetwplers § yr 1a Vil W,

On the dome the ee seene 1o ress
Bughtnes of < y hoy hue

At e very spot were blest,

Lot thicternple, by the beams
Ot the el ish maan to-neht
Is fur, as whion it dreams
Are secnthe sl of angels bright,

Y, mideed th e walls are fae,
Wlile youg miark the trhde?s aleen

Your youne heart i- iree from enre—
Tl the s carts Youlve seen,

Hark ! a stieam a1l rewi, < ffovws
Underneath this temple brighe,

Sad the wywteries n hnows
Which shall never see the light,

And thes strenn it hath o vaoice,
Steange the dirge 1t chants | ween,

“ Surely youth could Heler rejatee
I e hnow what [ huve suen,

O1 the watls are pure. you see,
Guily sunbeams on them resi,
Yetyoul hear no melody,
For withm no bird hath nest,

Suy the temple seemeth faur,

So 1 knelt without the pale,
When to enter 1 du date,

Onee watlan, iy heart dud ful,

In that temple: j no hghy,
By no honest day s lit,
While i dreary, lone nudinght
Ghastly shadows through 1t .

Fair without ! so foul withm!

Parhiess, damp, and woul’dring hearth,
Few would wish o enter m

Aud close the gates on merry Farth,

I entered young. and tree and gay,
Flet it old, and wise and gadl,

Aud whei agait | <aw the day,
Alas! it could not make me glad.

+ W
Olaice Extracts,
\‘\N\\’\'\I\I\MIW\,\‘\,\.‘w‘\.’\f\l‘\.‘\.\.'\.‘\-‘\\'\'\‘\-‘\-‘\.\«’\.‘\.‘\.’b’\
New Ovider of Inighthooil.

The Guzetie announces that Her Majesty
has been pleaged to institute an order of
knighthood, to bo known by, and have for
ever hercafter the designation of the most
cxalted order of the Star of India. The
order is to consist of the govereign, a grand
master, and twenty-five knights. Her Ma-
jesty’s object, in founding tho order, is to
afford to the princes, chiefs and people of
the Indian empire a public and signal testi-
mony of her regard; and, in order to mark
Her Majesty's high sense and esteem for the
order, the Prince Consort and the Prince of
Wales were appointed extra knights. Earl
Canning is appointed first grand master,
The following is a list of the kuights of the
order : —Viscount Gough, Lord Harris, Lord
Clyde, Sir G. Clerk, Sir J. Lawrence, Sir J,
Outram, Sir Hugh Rose, and nine Indian
princes,

Death from n Worm in the Rrain.

An inquest was held at Walsall, Stafford-
shire, recently, on the body of a girl named
Rachel Brady, aged twenty years, who was
found dead in her bed. The medical nian
who had made a post-mortem examination,
stated that he had ascertained that the de-
ceased used to eat sausages. On opening
her head he had found, where the brain and
spinal marrow join, four dydated sncs. The
dydated sac, he had no doubt, was com-
posed of the egg of the tape worm, the worm
thus taken into the body in process of cating
sausages not properly cooked, composed of
measled pork  The worm thus taken into
the body forced its way into the organs, the
liver, the head, eyes and brain, and deposit-
ed its egg, and this again forced its way
wheresoever it could gain most nourishment,
In the present instince, the dydated sac,
pressing upon the brain at the barticular
point named, caused death,

A Yankeo at o Restaurant,

An American in Paris went to a restau-
rant to his dinner. Unacquainted with the
French language, yet unwilling to show his
ignorance, he pointed to the first lino on the
bill of fare, and the volite waiter brought
him & fragrant plate of beef soup. This was
very well, and when it was despatehied ho
pointed to the second line. Tho waiter un-
derstood him perfectly, and brought him a

vegetable soup, ¢ Ry p more soup than |
wanh,” thought e, « bt i iy Paris fushion,”
lte duly poin ed to the third line, and o
plate of tapivea broty was brought to him.
Again to the feurth, and was furnished with
& bowl of prepmation of ariow-root, 1le
tried the fifth line, and waa supplied wih
Some gruel kept for invalids, Tle by-stangd-
¢r3 now supposed that he was an unfortu-
nate individual that had lost al his tecth,
and our friend, determmed 1o getas far from
the sonp ag possible, pointed in degpair to
the last ine on the bill of fure. "The intel-
ligent water, who sqw atonce what he want-
ed, politely handed him a bunch of tooth-
picks  This was too much; the American
paid his bill and Jeft,—N, ¥, Courier,

A Baawtital Heslection.

Rulwer eloquently says: “I cannot be-
lieve that earth is man's abiding place. It
cannot be that our life is cast up by the
occan of eternity, to float 2 moment upon
its waves, and sink into nothingness. Eise
why i3 it thatthe glorious agpirations, which
leap like angelsfrom the temple of our heart,
are forever wandering about unsatisfied ?
Why is it that the rainbow and clouds come
over us with a beauty that is not of carth,
and then pass off and leave us to muse upon
the faded loveliness? Why is it that the
stars who hold their annual festival around
the midnight throne, are sct above the grasp
of our limite faculties, forever mocking us
with unproachable glory?  And, finally,
why is it that bright forms of human beauty
aro presented to our view, and then taken
from us, leaving the thousand streams of
our affection to flow backin Alpine torrents
upon our hearts? Weare born for o higher
destiny than that of carth. There is a realm
where the rainbow never fades; where the
stars will spread before us like jslands that
slumber on the ocean, and where the beings
that pass before us, like shadows, will stay
in our presence forever!”

A Roland for an Oliver.

A few days since (writes an attorney), as
I was sitting with Brother D—— in his
office, in Court Square, o client cnme in, and
80 id-—

“ Squire D—, Wee, the livery stable
keeper, shaved me dreadfully yesterday, and
I want to come up with him.”

“State your case,” said D—0r,

Client—¢ L asked him how much he would
charge mo for a horse to go to Dedham, He
said fifteen shillings. I took the horse and
went, and when I eame back, I paid him fit-
teen shillings, and ke said he wanted an-
other fifteen shillings for coming back, and
made me pay it,”

D—— gave him some legal advice, which
the client immediately acted upon as fol-
lows 1—

He went to stables and said—

‘““How much will you charge me for a
horse to go to Salem 9"

Stabler replied—t Thicty shillings.”

“ Harness him up.”

Client went to Salem, came back by rail-
road, went back to stabler, saying—

‘“Here is your money,” paying him thirty
shillings,

“ Where is my horse?” says W

‘““He is at Salem,” says client; “I only
hired him to go to Salem
A Inowing Horsc.

Last Saturday morning a gentleman bought
a wagon at Kingsley Calcutt’s auction sale.
In the afternoon he sent his man and horse
to bring it home. On the way home, the
horse ran away, and nearly killed the man
and broke the wagon all to pieces; but,
strange to say, when the horse found le had
got his liberty, he thouzht he would like to
see the auctioneer who sold the wagon to his
master. Sodown le runs, and on his way to
Calcutt’s auction-room’, he ran into a cat
and cut himself very padly. On he went as
hard as he could run until ho got to Caleutt's
store. He then halted, and in he walks all
the way dowa his long store, looking around
at all the goods. In turning round at the
cend of the store, ho shipt and down he went
with such a crash that you would heve
thought the house was falling in. Getting up,
he broke alnt of furniture. When he got up,
not liking the looks of things, he turned and
put his head over the counter whero Mr.

Caleutt was standing, uand locked up at him
siaight in the face, and <hook his head at
him, a3 much as to say, “OId fellow, | have
cailed to thank you for the bargain you gave
Iy master in the wagon, at the same time !
thought [ would do a hule busiiess witl
You an the way of breaking some of your
new furniture  Gond morning, sir, and out
he walked (N B.) As stiange as this may
_ppear, it is strictly true —Cobourg Star,
Chincie Ten 'Pricks.

Al the “ tricks of trade ” arc not confined
to this country, nor to “ outside barbarians ”
We saw on Tuesday, in a wholesale estab
lishment in this city, a chest of tea opened
under civcum tances that preclude the possi-
bility of its having been tampered with since
it left China; yet it had not f pound of tea
inside, and we were told by the merchant
that it was by no means the first case that
he had scen of the kind. In onc case the
contents were a mixture of rough rice and
ctay, so proportioned as to give the exact
weight of the tea the package originally
contained. He siates that the trick is the
work of the tea carriers, who must have
facilitics to reclose the package after ab-
Stracting the contents, with such skilful
nicety that the theft cannot bo discovered
until the chest is opened by the merchant at
its final detestination. Formerly the most
common trick was the substitution of an in-
ferior tea for n high priced one, which the
thief disposed of for his own profit, buying
the cheap sort with a partof the money ; but
of late they have found that dirt will pass
as well as pure tea, and so save the whole
contents of the plundered packages, This
trick of substituting one sort for another is
$0 common, th.t the tea merchant is no
longer certain of what he s buying, unless
he examines every package befote shipping
it, which is simply an impossibility.—New
York Tribune,

Life Everywheres .

You cannot go into a meadow and pick
up a daisy by the roots, without breaking
up a society of nice relations and detecting
a principle more extensive and refined than
mere gravitation. The handful of eurth
that follows the tiny roots of the little flower
is repleto with social elements, A little
social circle had been formed around that
germinating daisy. The sunbeam and the
dewdrop met there, and the soft summer
breeze came whispering through the tall
grass to join the silent convert. The earth
took them to the daisy gem, and all went to
work to show that flower to the sun. Each
mingled in the honey of its influence, and
thay nursed tne “ wee canny thing ™ with an
aliment that made it grow. And when it
lifted up its eyes towards “he sky they wove
a soft carpet of grass for its feet. And the
sun saw it through the green leavet, and
smiled as he passed on ; and by starlight and
moonlight they worked on. And the daisy
lifted up his head, and ono morning while
the sun was looking, it put on its silver dia.
dem, and showed its yellow petals to the
tars. And it nodded to the little birds that
were swimming in the sky, and all of them
that had silver lined wings, and birds in
black, grey, and quaker-brown came, and
querrclous blue hird, and the courtesying
yellow bird came, and sang a coronation of
that daisy.—Autocrat of the Breakfast Table.
Trying to Kith Moe

Looking over our exchanges, we find the
following dialogue reported as having occur-
red in one of the Cincinnati schools;

“I,” says the person thai witnessed the
scene, “saw a little fellow with his armg
around around s littlo witch of o girl, cndea-
voring, if I interpreted the manifestations
right, to kiss ber.”

“ Tommy,” said I,
there 97

“ Nothing, sir,” spoke the bright-cyed
little boy, somewhat alarmed.

“Ho wath, thir~—he wath trylng to kith
me, that ho wath thir 1” said she eycing hita
closely.

“Why, Lucy, what prompted him to act
S0 ungentlemanly r'ght here 1. school?! [
asked anticipating some fun,

“Oh, ho hitched up here, and then he
wented me to kith him, and then I told him
I wouldn't kithsucha thumpy boy as he ith;

“what are you doing
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then he thed he'd kith me, and | told him he
dathn’t, but ke thed he didn't care thnap
for the mather, and then he tried to kith me
the harder 1 and the little thiug sighed,

“Why didn’t you tell me, a3 you raid yoy
would ?” I asked in a pleasant manner

“Oh” she replied, with naviete,
didn’t care much if he did kith me, and thot
I'let him{”

Here the whole school, who had been -
tening, intstantly broke into an uproarious
langl, while our little hero and heroine
blushed deeply.

Blondin and the Lion.

M. Blondin wheeled a lion cub over the
rope at the Zoological Gardens, Liverpool,
on the afternoon of the 29th ultimo~a bois-
terous wind prevailing at the time The
lion, which is 18 months old, and is called
Tom Sayers, after the renowned pugilist,
was strapped in the barrow, Much curiosity
was excited to see the animal. Scores of
glasses were raised, and when the head of
Young Tom was observed, with his eyes
wandering about, as if anxious to know
what was to beecome of him, the clapping
ana cheering became very great. Having
adjusted the barrow, Blondin began tomore,
apparently trembling with the weight of his
and as it was let out by his assistant, it by
Some means or other got entangled after he
load. A gye was attached to the barrow,
bad proceeded some thirty or forty feet,
Blondin halted, and the gye rope fell to the
ground. The heart became sick at looking
at him. People kept their breath, expecting
every moment that the gymnast, with « Tor
Sayers” and the barrow, would bo precipi-
tated into “the city of Pckin,” or into the
lake below, Instantly Blondin’s resolution
was taken. He evidently could not go on,
and he began to walk backward cau’lously
and slowly. Women were terrified, as it
they were withessing an execution. A deep
silence prevailed, which was only broken
when Blondin landed safely on the platform.
Again the barroty wasadjusted, and Blondin

moved on, this time without g gye rope.
Gradually, ko reached the centre, and, after
resting a short time, began to push his load
up the incline. The wind seemed to impedo
him very much, and it was really frightful
foot, as if he who guided it had not sufficient
strength to push it on another inch.—ZLon-
don Paper,

Canntbalism among the Fangs,

Eating the bodies ot bersons who have
died of sickness is a form of cannibalism
which I had never heard of among any
people, so that I determined to inquire if it
were indeed & general custom among the
Fans, or merely an exceptional ireak, They
spoke without emburiassment ubout the
whole matter, and I was informed that they
constantly buy the dead of the Osheba tribe,
who ir return buy theirs. They also buy
the dead of other families jn their own
wufLes, and, besides this, get the budies of a
gieat many slaves from two othen tribes, for
which they readily give ivory,.at the rate of
& small tusk for a body. Until, to-day,. I
never could believe two stories—both well
authenticated but seeming quite impossible
{o any one unacquainted with this people—
which are told of them on the Gaboon. A
party of Fans who. came down to the sea
shore onco actually stole a freshly-buried
budy from the cemeiery, and cor %ed it and
ate it among them; and at ay sther time
8 party conveyed a body into the woods,
cut it up and smoked the flesh, which they
carried away with them, In fact, the Fang
seem regular ghouls, only they practico
tneir
open day, aud have no shame about it. J
have scon here knives covered with human

skin, which hair owners valued: very highly. .

To-day the Queen brought me- somo }oiled
plantain, which looked very tempting, but
the fear lest she should have cooked it in
soree pot where a man had.been cooked be-
fore—which was likely the case—made mo
unable to eat it. On these Jjourneys, I have
fortunately taken with me sufficient pots to
do' my, cooking, They are the finest and
bravest looking set of begroes I have seen in
tho interior, and ecating huwman flesh seems
to agree with them.—From @ new French

werk on Central Africa,

Trid custom unblushingly and in
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A CANADLAN PAPER for the CAX DIAN PEOPLE

Bay M Cuy §t! Subseribe? Subscribe !

THE HOME JOURNAL,

/\ WEEKLY CANADIAN PaniLy NEAWSPA.
“L PHR 15 praued Terowto, and publehed Cver)
Sawrday,

TERMS OF SURSCRIPTION :

$1.50 per annum, m adsanee , $1 for eighit months; #0
conts tor four montls,  An person sewdimrr tl
naaes of 5 Sulrenbers, with the mon . for etther ot
the nbove terins, will Pe ciitided to one copy tor s
trouble.  Swmgle copie~ four cents, To Lo had of the
principal NewseAgents,

———

The ablest writers in Canadn contribute to ithe Hove
JOUINAL, Every number contanis an Orizinal Tale,
expres-ly widten for i, together with Orsginal Gaean v,
Porms Le., & e, by Male and Female Authors It hax
among s departiments, an - idigor's Round "Table.” a
* Ladies? Cabimnet,” aud g » Letter Box ? Itisalr ady
’ great fivounite. “Pire Lady, s hike ' The Gentlewen
hhe u!  The press applands 1t as the Dest Laterany
Parer ever saptedn ( >anuda,

A lnghly mteres ng Cangdinn Rackwoods story (the
Seenes and Char.cters of which are real) fiom e
brlhant pen of Mr. James McCarroll, entatlesd

ZLACK HAWIKL,

Will soon be commenced in the Home Jovrar
Those who wish 1o porsesi correet adeas reganding
carly Pioneer lfe in U yper Canada, as wetl as of [ 1an
habits and character. should read thi ~tory,

All Letters and Comuumecations should be addressed
{post pard) to

\{’ ILLIAM HALLEY, Publisher Hoxr JovryaL,
Torouto,

An Agent. 1o whom a libera] Commiz«ion wil) be gl.
lowed, wanted for each of the Post-Othce Didtricts of
Upperand Lower Canada, References required.

—

L3> Exchanges will confor a favor on the Pablisher,

by gn ing the agove adverticement a few neertions.

@he Home Jonyml,

NMAASAAA LA, A MAARLAL AR AAAAAS AN NANARAAA

TORONTO, SATURDAY, JULY 27, 1861,

BONNERIAN LITERATURE.

Be good enough to allow us to state our
proposition! Thug :—

If it is useful to peruse the biography of
heroes, it is instructive to trace the rise,
progress and downfali of humbugs,

In this point of view a Bonner descrves
attention as well as g Bonaparte; for if the
latter placed his foot on the neck of Kings,
the former led captive the mighty despot
of Majorities.

Some centuries 2go, & quaint English
wight perpetrated an cssay {0 prove how
many more fools than wise men were in ex-
istonce., Rabert Borner, of the New York
Ledger, has prevented the necessity for any
futare volume on the same subject, having
demonstrated ‘‘ yo anciente pene-mane's ®
premises to be entirely capable of being sub-
stantiated by modern statistic:.

Did you ever read an entire copy of this
notorious paper through, from the first
columz of page one, to the last line of page
eight? How did you feel after the opera-
tion? Candidly, the process is like attempt-
ing intoxication onr very small beer, You
get partially sick, but no sign of any ine
briety. Nine hundred and niaety-nine such
tipples, however it might cmasculate the gys-
tem, would never produce that result; and
reading the Ledger a twelvemonth would
never give you the ghost of an idea, cither
good, bad or indifferent, Why, literateurs
of Canedal the place js g Eospital des Inva-
lides. 'Whe Edward Eveintt fiddled for
Ledger andiences to the tupe of £2,000 for
the benefiv of Mount Vernon, for a whole
year, he rever played one natural tune. Youn

SRS A S e Wi
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'can:.ul Winte ke yoweelf in those columas
I’I‘hv stupendous heights of Bonnetism age
[more tearfully difficalt to seale, than the
glittering steeps of Piuna«av, Por esample .
, Mrs, Alonza Lew i%, in 1851, writing for
the Roston 7% pe Fora poem callod
tralin,” penned this stansa 1

> Aus-

“Ehave smown wise, The Doy et ts e s,
Through wiuci | passed wath bitter, barnmg 1o,

Have beon the goden s upon Gund®s da's,
Pomiie e onw ard 1o sen HOT Y etes P

In 1838, the same lady, then and ever
siuce engaged solely by Mr, Bouner, ander
hier maiden name of Mary W, Stanley Gib-
son, perpetrates verses hike the subjoined ;
“Epledire ve all? 1acem to fee]
The bvmer smtherimg at iy spdo—.
Nor dash nway these trams that steal
To speak my love tor thave who died

Read this same lady's “Jael” in old filog
of Dodge's Museum, or her “Madoe, the
Monster,” or her = Peabody Papers,” ang
then twin to her milk-and-water sketcehes in
the New York Ledger, and see what kingd of
influence the Bornerjan Paradise has on
genius.  Take Prentice’s Jeu d'esprits in
the Lowsrille Journal, and then peruse hig
half column of * Wit and Humor™ prepared
expressly for the New York Ledger, and ob.
serve the effect of Bonnerism, on his sharp
mertiment.  Read the earlier noems and
Iyries of Geo. P, Morrig, and listen to ¢ The
Brigadier™ in the columns of the Ledger,
Why, a mere squint of Bonnerian eyes trans.
forms warm and living genins to cold, inan-
imate mediocrity., Fanny Fern has commit-
ted literary felo de se in the precinets of
Bonnerian success. So with Anna Cora
Ritchie—so, in fact, with every man or
woman of note who have listened to the
chink of Bonnerian dollars, Alice Carey,
once a nightingale, has been changed into
one of her mother namesake’s chickens since
she sang to the piteh of My, Bonner's choir.,
It would have been a blessed thing for let-
ters, if Edgar Allen Pce had lived long
enough to use hig “meat axe” op this Upas
tree, which Mr. Bonner has Planted on Ame-
rican soil. Poor as Poc was; drunk ag he
used to sometimes becowe, when in hig bad
moods ; burning alive as we know lhe oi'ten
was for money to rescue his wife from hun.
ger, we hazard the opinion that LRobert
Bouner, Esquire,, printer, parvenue, Editor
and Proprictor of the New York Ledger,
could not have inveigied the great  Gold
Bug” in his web. Had ke written for the
Ledger at all, it would have been critiques
on the paper, and possibly Bonner might
have been glad to print them in his own
sheet, to take off the point of their sting,

But there is no rule without ag exception,
except the rule that there is no exception,
and that is an exception to the general rule,
Two plants have thrived in the Bonnerian
gardens of sham. JItis o safe assertion to
say that Sylvanus Cobb ang Mrs.E D.E.
N. Southworth have bloomed in Ledger soil,
a3 they would have developed in no other,
When the Napoleon of Nothingness met the
Author of Emptiness, then indeed the old
fable of two base metals turning into gold
proved to be a truth. Whep Mrs. South-
worth, too old and stale for Philadelphian
edification, came to the « hospital,” she ge-
cured » good birth, and Mr Bonner evineed
his usnal “business tact.” Indeed the worlg
owes to Mr. Bonner the preservation of the
genius of these « distinguished” writers,
We all know “ Cobb writeg only for the
Ledger?  Atthe present time, it is question.
able if he conld write for anything else. He
is used to Bonneriun audiences. They know
him a3 well as we all know the clown i a
circus. His muse ig pitched Precizely to
the Boanerian xey. Those heights of Sham-
dom be has scaled. The work of his brain
is graded to Ledger grooves Whether
“Sanguinary Shoemaker,” “ Gunmaker of
Moscow,” « Orion, the Gold Beater,” or
““ Sophinisha, the Sensible,” Mr. Cobl's ste-
ries are nlways popular, and patent to the
most wooden comprehension ; while Emma
Southworth, under the golden stream of the
Ronnerian mill, has grown in intensity with
years, until the very title of a new story
from her pen is enough to fire all the paper
mills in the country.

<) J ) W

dev tilled with the lighte.t of garsesy and
ouly hept fions blowing away hy buge lumpa
of led  He b adverticed the Ledger from
the North to the Sowth pole,  The country
papeo=—adWiy s shot tsighted-—have prnted
his adv ertisoments for o mere seng, In the
States, a3 hete at home, weehly dournals
have been too busy wath petty polities and
paluy local interests to cater for the youth
and intellect of the country.  Shiewd men,
like Bonner, have seen this thing, and hayve
built up large fortunes on the emasenlntion
of the indand presses, naeanw hile throwing
paltry sops to blind the eyes of the very
ournals be was ruming,

But a change has come over the American
sucinl, as well as political, world.  Mr. Bon-
ner has gone back to his old system of
advertising entire pages in the daily journals,
and haz added a new name to his list of
contribmtors, who threatens to Yet displace
Sylvanns Cobb in the aflections of Ledger
readers.  We allude to one « Licutenant B,
Langford,” author of “ The Trind now being
printed in Mr. Bonner's columms.  Beside
this gentleman, Mr. Cobl almost becomes
classic. It is filled with the grossest perver-
sions of history, and scems to be chiefly
intended to gratify the clronic hatred of
Americans of the lower orqor against Great
Britain.  I€ Canadians like this sort of read-
ing, and desire to build up alarge cireulation
here in Canada for papers devoted to in-
stilling unpatriotic idens in the minds of our
young, why, they must do 50 ; but it seems
to us that if one half the money expended
among these who scorn everything British
was expended here at home in building up
Canadian enterprise, that ere many years we
might have many literary papers quite cqual
to those of Boston or New York,

One thing is evident ; Mr. Bonner’s Southern
circulation being stopped, he is at last driven
to catering to the worst prejudices of the
Northern States, and if to do so, lie must
countenance the revival of the worst popular
antipathics to Great Britain, should the Ca-
nadian public vncourage him in the work ?
We amistake our people if they will patronjse
such a paper much longer, especinlly when
“The Triad” has not even literary merit to
atone for its violent sentiments,

In connection with the Ledger, there is
one noteworthy fact, here at home, that has
often attracted our attention, Of those who
read it, “there are none so boor {o do it
reverence.” You will never sce it defended,
even by those who purchase it weekly. These
persons seem to act on the principle of
gentlemen who smoke Pipes in their stables
they know it to be g very low practice, and
arc ashamed to be seen thug engaged, yet,
still persist in the use. Who will explain
this anomaly ?

AN EXAMPLERE.

———

Tue daily press has already chronicled the
demise of the Iate Lord Chancellor of Eng-
land, and made us acquainted with some of
the leading events of hig history. Yor sey-
ceal years he held the highest legal position
in the gift of the Sovereipn, the duties of
which he fulfilled with the saine assiduity
and diligence that marked the earlier years
of his professional career, To the world I
is better known as the author of the Lipes
of the Lord Chancellors, n work character-
ized by patient research, copiousness of de-
tail, and strict impartiality. But it is the
earlier period of Lord Campbell’s life whick
we wish at present to notice, and from jt
present a few facts whicl perhaps may not
be lost on our young readers.

John Camphetl, like many others of our
great men, had to fight his way to distine-
tion and honor. Endowed with the untiring
berseverance and energy with whiel, old Scot-
land fortifies many of her sons, he made his
0WR circumstances—not ljke too many, he-
came their obsequious slave. Not gifted with
genias par excellence, he had the true geniug
of patient Inbor withiy him, which, in jtg
due time, bore ample and honorable fruit,
We find him, at the beginning of hig carcer,
like lmndreds of otherg who have stamped
their charactor on tho world, performing

Mr. Bonner has built up a large paper, and

& thriving business, not on g sand-hul, for!

the daily and nightly drudgery of o reporter

- . :
that has some wight, but upon a hnge blad-

the esteem and approbation of his employ e,
My, Perry, by the cortectness and et which
he dizplay cd o Ius beperts, There wepe g
e shes of wit in s Productiongemay thorough
contemp? for every thyng setirational oy 4.
ery; yet the fnets were there, and they couly
be rehied on. Bye-and-by he might Jave
risen to an honorable bosition in the merpg.
politan press, but he way determined (o study
law, and necordingly entered hinself g Lin-
coln’s Tnn. s considerate cmployer on the
Chromele gladly essisted the aspiring y outly
by paying the entry fees, and John Camphell
set about the study of Law with the
determination to suececd ag he had shown
when he began his labors on the press,
Moreover, he continued af his post as Py
liameutary Reporter, and amazed Mr. Thids,
his legal preceptor, himself one of the moest
eminent lawyers of the day, ow he man-
aged to attend to his double duties alone, to
suy nothing of the mauner in v hieh they
were performed.  Still his difliculties were
not over, for after being called 1o the bar he
had 1o straggle an before Lis talents were
known or his legal skill appreciated,  But
the reward was before him, and he could al-
ready sce the first davwnings of his subse-
quent prosperity,  Ie rose rapidly in the
catimation of his professional brethren ang
in the circuit where he practised.  He wag,
after some years' practice, returned to Par.
linment by an English constituency, and
afterwards for many years represented the
city of Edinburgh, til} he way appointed to
the Woolsack.

His life carries with it jts ownmoral, Few
may mount te such an eminence as John
Campbeli attained, but many are endowed
with the same capabdilities, many more have
equal, if not better, opportunities.  We say
to al}; go and do likewise, The goal may
never be reached which you had in view at
the beginning, but You will ascend, and in
mounting step by sten you will feel n selft
satisfaction in your efforts, and find out by
experience that God helps those who help
themselves.

THE LITERARY ULy,

Tue book trade is in an extremely lan-
guishing state at present. The critics, poor
fellows—those self~appointed arbitrators be-
tween the author and the good-natured pub-
lic——can find tittle to write about, and when
they fall foul of seme stray volume, born
out of time, they make sad work with the
bantling, Some of them—a pitiable minor-
ity—have the good sense to betake them-
selves to rural recreations, such ag the rear-
ing of cabbages and other bucolic pursuits,
waiting the ¢« book season,” and sharpening
their wits for fresh onsets, The other class
—by far the majority—thoso sonr-faced vil-
lains who tenr poetry and prose alike to rags
~—who snub the poor, young poetess and un.
mercifully drive her off to the kitelien and
the scullery—who delight in scarifying some
honest, unsophisticated clergyman who has
had the Courage carefully to write oyt and
publish a volume of exceedingly dull and
fusionless sermons—who even take an ge-
casional tilt at our beited knights in litera~
tare, and attempt to shiver o lance with
these tried warriors—these you will find
flitting, like scare-crows, about the back-
doors of publishers’ shopg,sadly ontat clbows,
and locking more like inmates of a lunatic
asylum than the supposed calm and dispas-
sionate judges of our literary produetions.
Nor do we wonder at the phenomena.  Who
expeets that our authors will keep boring
their readers all the yearround? The poct
has gone off ¢o green fields and shaded
woods, there to luxuriate in nature and find
fresh themes for his song. Tle literary
divine, ambitious of seeing himself in print
with the inevitablo D.D. stuck to his name,
is now taking his constitutional vacation
for the benefit of his health~so the tadies
say.  The essayist callg o halt to his nimbie
pen, and vainly thrashes somo stream in the
hope of catching fishes instead of men.
Even the metaphysician throws aside his
entities and isms, and goes quictly to tho
sea-bathing with his wifo and the babies.
The historian stops midway in his narrative
and condescends to read the daily papers for
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the * latest movementg ” of the grand armies
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on the other side of the lakes, No one wnites
in these summer days but the ¢ uble editor,’
and even his editorials are sudly lacking in
spirit, and look as i he had dropoed off
asicep before he had come to his climax
The only thing that can wake him up are
“ Results” and ¢ Electoral figures,” which
he watches rather nwrow'y to see how
the political benm kichs Sometimes, too,
he is all n~fuss in ranging his representative
men, drawing them up in opposing columng
~u fruitless task, we fear, for many are
sure to turn tail at the first fire and “secede”
to the winning eide.

The “ Gorilla Book” is the only one suffer-
able in these hot days, and the only consola-
tion about it is that we feel a great deal
cooler than the author did when bagging
his ugly-looking prey. Buckle's Civilization
is a capital somnolent at the present, and
we know not a better mode of getting
into o sound sleep than by meddling with
his heavy facts and heavier arguments.
Clearly, it must be laid aside for the long
nights, when no outside amusements can be
got, and the cozy fireside is the most wel-
come and the warmest place.

Even the newspapers, with their war de-
spatches and other excitemients, are at a
discount  Across the border there is a
newspaporial crisis, worse than the finan-
cial convulsions of our lively neighbors. In
the North they are clipping and paring, un-
til by-and-bye there will be little left but
the lheading and the imprint. Some are
giving up the ghost nltogether, are decently
buried, their appropriate epitaph written,
and then consigned to the limbo of defunct
enterprises.  The admirers of the chain-
lightning literature that adorns the pages
of the Ledger, the Mercury, and others of
that stripe, find more pleasure in the facts
and flourishes of war than in the wheezy
fictions of Sylvanus Cobb, Jr, and other
talented contributors. The press in the
South is in a state of agony prior to dissolu-
tion. They Lave cut down and cut down,
till their proportions are ridiculous, and yet
no slgns of relief. The Mockade has laid
an embargo on paper, and the heroic sisters
of the South are meditating & subscription
of handkerchiefs on which to stamp the
glowing periods of the chivalrous writers,
Failing that, an irreverent dog hints that
the patriotic editor should get the impression
stamped on his back and do bulletin duty
in the public streets. It would be a sad
alternative, but we doubt not, if necessity
compels it, the editor will be ready, thus
transferring the coinage of his brain to his
breadth of back—by no means & contempti-
ble invention.

Meanwhile, let us bo thankful for past
mercies and hopeful for future blessings.
The quill-drivers are only taking it easy,
only enjoying their annual holiday, May it
be happy, and fraitful for the future, and ere
many months we will be bewildered among
wet sheets and uncut pages, the rich har-
vest of a pleasant summer.
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THE DEATH OF MRS, BARRETT
BROWNING,

In the death of this gifted poetess, at
Florence, on the 29th of June, the world has
lost one of the most earnest-minded women
of the age. Without possecssing the tender-
ness and affectionate outpourings of Mrs.
Hemans, with little of the simplicity and
scarcely any of the sentimentality that dis-
tinguish the writings of her poetical sisters,
she yet could dissect the feelings and passions
of human nature with wonderful power. Hor
method of thought was masculine ; her man-
ner of expressing it still moreso. She caught
her inspiration from all sources—a struggle
for liberty, the red ficld of Dattle, even from
the dry-bones of politics, she extracted poetry.
While the patriot and philanthropist saw
nothing but tyranny and oppression, she
would point the finger of hope to the future,
and preach liberty while the chains of bond-
age wero clanking around her. Yet, in
hidden corners of her writings, will the reader
come across quiet spots, where all the tendor-
ness of woman gushes up spontancousiy.
They are exquisitely feminine, and though
sometimes couched in language quaint and
sometimes extravagant, they never fail to
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imd an echo in the heart.  If the thunder-
clond i3 olten thrown across her horizon,
always may you detect behind it the bright
edge of the rumbow with itz assarcd tokens
of hope and trust Phough eminently a poet
uf the passions, Mrs, Browning was no less
& poet of nature,  Her imagination had full
play amid its beanties, ana often would she
interrupt her meditations on the social and
political condition of men to paint some
rural seene, or, in beautiful language, de-
seribe nature in its sublimity. Like Keats,
she loved the mythology of the ancients, and
especially in her earlier works do we find
frequent and loving allusions to the deities
that inspired the poetry of those ear 1y times,
The legacy she has left to the world is rich
indeed.  Popular in the broadest meaning of
the word, her poems will never die, and they
will hold tor many a year a high place iz the
esteem of the thoughtful and the earncst.
We proceed to give a brief sketeh of her life :

Miss Barrett was born in 1509. She began
to write at the early age of ten, and some of
her prodi.ctions at fifteen were full of merit,
and gave indications of what she afierwards
accomphshed. In 1833, she issued her first
important work, a translation of “ Prome-
theus,” from Alschylus. The attempt was a
bold one, for, in 1850, she published what she
called “an entirely new version, made for
my friends and my conscience, in expiation
of a sin of my youth with the sincerest ap-
plication of my mature mind.” She aiso
published several wdmirable papers on the
“ Greek Christian Poets ;” also articles on
the English Poets to the London Atheneum,
showing that her prose was hardly inforior
to her verse. The year 1838 brought out
“Seraphim and other Poems,” which at-
tracted general attention. In the words of
an accomplished critic, # sublimity, tender-
ness, the sympathy of inanimate nature, the
compensation of the second Eden, are blended
in that bold, but human and pathetic picture,
of the Fall of Man.” Shortly after this, do-
mestic affliction, in the loss of hur brother by
drowning, while she was looking on unable
to help, and her long sickness, in consequence
‘of the rupture of a blood-vessel, interposed
to temper, refine, and strengthen the aspiring
soul of the young poctess. Ienceforth, suffer-
ing scems to have intensified her feelings,
and given a scope and power to her thoughts
not manifested before. In 1850, her collected
works were published in two volumes, among
which was ¢ Lady Geraldine’s Courtship,”
one of her happiest inspirations, and com-
posed, too, in great haste. ¢ Casa Guidi Win-
dows” appeared in 1851, being poetical
sketches of the Italian Revolution of 1848.
This great struggle she described with all
the ardor of one to whom liberty was dear,
and her glowing pictures of the scenes she
witnessed in Rome during that eventful
period, arc, in the highest degree, picturesque.
It was only partially acceptable, for the ideas
were often clothed in such fantastic and un-
couth form, that many turned away from the
rough exterior, unconscious of the originality
that was hid within. In 1856, ¢ Aurora
Leigh” was published, her most voluminous,
and, in many respects, her greatest poem.
We cannot cnter into any criticism of this
production at present. Only this much we
may say, that while there are parts of it
gloomy, and, to many, repulsive—in which
the davk side of life stands out in rather bold
relief—yet, pervading the whole, we have
matchless pictures of nature, and unbounded
sympathy with (ke wrongs, the woes, the
aspirings, and cfforts of humanity. During
the Ttalian War, while still residing at
Florence, whither she went with her husband,
Mr. Browning, after their marriage in 1846,
she wrote several picces relating to that
short campaign, and the changes that follow-
ed it in the diplomacy of Europe. They
were quaint, often grotesque, and written in
all kinds of rythm. Since then, she contri-
buted occasional picces to the periodicals,
somctimes to the Cornhill Magazine, and
often to the New York Independent.

Thus lived and wrote Elizabeth Barrett
Brow .ing. One by one our literary lights
are “ying out; shall we say that others are
rising worthy some day to take their place?
Let us hope that, like her own hero, her
labors and sufferings here are changed for
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the happy realization she pictures for one of
her heroines in the following lines i—

Laifting np sy hand 1 hiza
Ar whiciod by SCong spants wownrds the est,
He vened istinanvely —when e and fiur,
Along the tngling desert of the sky,
Beyond the circle of the <ot ioas Lills,
Werd Tuid 1a jusper-<tone as clear us glass
The first foundations of tiat new negr Dav
Wihich should Le builded oot of Heaven, 10 Ged.
He stood a moment with ereetod brows,
In wlence, as u creatare naght, who gazed;
Stood calin and fed his blad, majcstie eyex
Upon the thought of perfeet noon,*?

o
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THE EMIGRANT AND OTHER
POEMS,
BY ALEXANDER M'LACHLAN.
‘Toronto: Rollo & Adams. New York. London and
Ldmburgh: A Fullerton & Co.,

Tms book, which was so favorably noticed
by Mr. McGee in our last issue, is a hand-
some 12mo volume of 136 pages. It is from
the press of Messrs Lovell & Gibson, and
does them credit. The price of the book is
$1.00. We Lope to hear of a good demand
for it,

OUR NEX?T

NUMBER,

—

“Tup Lexe ExaacrMexT” is the title of o
short tale, by the author of “ Compensation,”
which will appear in our next. OQur young
lady readers will find in it a treat.

“Travers 1x Spain,” by Thos. Fenton, will
be continued,

¢ Euixent Wonex” is the title of a number
of sketches with which we are favored. The
first of these will also appear in our next.

JOKES FROM BELLEVILLE.

—————

To the Editor of the Home Journal,

Dragr Sir,—Pleasc remit me S5 for the two
best jokes of the season.

The inhabitants of this beautiful ¢ Bay
City” are blest with having a large number
of law students with more brass than brains,
and any joke, at their expense, is highly
relished by the inhabitants ; but to my story.

A short time ago a matrimonial alliance,
offensive and defensive, was formed between
o stattering lignb of the law and a highly
accomplished young lady, residing noar this
place. Everything went “merry as a mar-
riage bell,” the bride was ready, and the
company waiting; but, lo! and behold! the
bridegreom tarried, with a few friends of a
kindred spirit, over their glasses ¢ll a late
hour, and, finally, the to-be happy man re-
pented, and did not make his appearance—so
the marriage was broken off fo. the time
being. In a short time, however, matters
were finally arranged to the satisfaction of
both parties, apparently; the wedding day
was again finally fixed ; the minister in his
robes, in a crowded church, all waiting the
arrival of the interested partics. A noise
was heard at the door. All syes were strained
in that direction, eager to catch a glimpse of
the happy pair, when, with dishevelled hair,
and eyes starting from their sockets, the
bridegroom rushed in, made divect to the
pulpit, and in a voice which was intended
for a whisper, but which burst forth in
the vehemence of disappointed hopes, said,
¢ g.s she h-h-hang fire; s-she would not
c-come to the scratch; s-s-she I-l-l-laughed
at me; s-she did.” He planked a ten-spot,
and rushed forth from the building amid the
titter of the ladies and the hearty guffaves of
the gentlemen, no doubt a ‘“sadder but a
wiser man,” to ruminate upon the fickleness
of the fair sex in general, and his own “ gay
deceiver " in particular.

This is what I call a sensation!

A Goop ONs—As 2 certain Member of
Parliament was riding through the streets,
driven by his little son, an unconquerable
wit asked why Mr. B.’s son resembled an
ancient and renowned Jewish Governor?
All parties “ gave it up.”

Because, said O., he is paunca's pilot.

BeLLEvILLE, July 15, 1861, Uxo.

P
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One of Lord Campbell's first achicvements
as a London pressman was o review of one
of Shakspeare’s tragedies which, under the
impression that it was a new play, he spoke
of in flattering terms as & meritorious effort
on the pat tof the author to revive the Eliza-

bethan drama,
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Ehe Editor's Round Tubly,

There are those w Lo look lightly on
the marringe vow. We fuve no words to
express our pity for them, We never felt
like writing abusive articles concerning the
“ Free Lovers )" for, in our eyes, no human
court can cver loose man or woman from the
obligation taken at the altar. Believing thus,
we shall not be accused of immorality,” if
we state ail that the disciples of this social
revolutionary principle can, in substance,
allege (o

“In heaven ‘there is neither marrying nor
giving in marringe.’ We recognise no prin-
ciple that forbids on carth, the law that pre-
vails in ‘another and a better world.! We
believe aspirations to be proportional te des-
tinies. Why should any couple live toge-
ther who are not happy in their union ?”

We will tell you why, In heaven only
the pure can dwell. Ou carth, it is the duty
of all gcod and true men and women to ab-
negate self at the ehrine of Duty. This re-
volutionary principle, once applied, society
would be torn asunder; children would
wander houseless and homeless, and the wo-
man who loved her husband, or the man who
loved his wife, might be made unhappy by
the first cultivated villian or artful syren
that crossed their respective pathe. Tt seems
to us, that the married man or woman, who,
in their heart of hearts secretly love another,
yet crush the feeling, and on the family altar
place wild dreams of passion,-and all their
wildest yearnings, are the real herces and
heroines of the century—ever prone to fol-
low the phantom-coloured lights of selfish-
ness.

These reflections passed through our mind
as we read this paragraph in the Liverpool
Daily Times concerning Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Dickens :—

“Mr. and Mrs. Dickens have been reconeiled
and are again living together. Let us trust

-that we shall hear no more of incompatabil-

ity. The fact is that Mrs. Dickens is a plain
matter of fact, sensible woman without any
literary tastes, and who, possibly, has not
read the whole of her husband’s novels. It
seems to me that this is just.the‘sort of
wifo that, a literaleur should’*have, secing
aliat they could not come in one another’s
way ; but Dickens thought otherwise, and
sees, I suppose, in the happy relation that
exists between Sir Edward and Lady Bulwer
a proof of the happiness which must arise
when an autho:r and authoress are united.
But Dickens is getting older, and therefore,
wiser, and sees that he will be most happy
in the society of the mother of his family.”

-+v+o. The new serial, from the pen of
James McCarzoll, Esq., which we commence
publishing this weck, in classic elegance of
diction, and artistic fidelity to carly pioneer
life in Canada, is worthy to be placed beside
the earlier productions of a Scott or a Cooper.
If McCarroll is true to himself, and Canu-
dian readers are true to their authors, our
gifted fellow-townsman has ‘a bright future
before him.

.-+...In an admirable article on “ A mar-
ringe @ la mode and its Results,” alluding to
the “diamond wedding” of Senor Oveido,
the Stratford Examiner has the following :

“Whatever Thackeray may say, the Eng-
lish middle classes are not balf so intensely
snobbish as the Americans in & similar con-
dition of life. However, politically consi-
dered, free and cqual our Republican teigh-
bors may claim to be, they are socially the
most enslaved beings. Having no recog-
nized distinctions of rank, their perpetual
struggles to occupy positions on the top of
tke social ladder, are painful to behold, and
tho greatest misfortune which can befall
them seems to be the knowledge that the
rest do not consider them as ¢ good society.’

 Money being then looked upon as the
enchanted key which opens the door to all
tbat is worth striving for on earth, it is
not surprising that the * Almighty Dotlar’
should be worshipped with a devotion equal
to that shown by the Israelites of yore for
the golden calf, and this material, grasping
spirit has equally affected the female por-
tion in those communities.

- - * * * - L

“It is our design to show how oflen
& retributive justice overtakes these mer-
cenary beauties, who marry for tho sake
of riches. Perhaps the !constant reader,
that mythic individual so often appealed to
in nowspapers, may remember the so-called
“diamond wedding,” when one of New
York’s lovelicst daughter's was married to a

rich, old and homely Cuban. At the time
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of its eccurrence, nothing was so uel
spoken and written about as the marriage
of this lady to the wealthy Don,
» * * » »* ] *

““An additionnl piece of news, recently
set afloat in the upper cireles of New York,
bas completely prostrated that pride of race
which characterizes the Anglo-Sazon Ame-
rican, It 1s confidently asserted that the
Don Oviedo who carried off the Lelle of
Gotham to the Ant-lles, is not only no mil-
& neare, but actuatly a mnlatto with a con-
siderable infusion of Afriean blopd in his
veins,  For this r ason he is snid to live in
strict retitement, without {he mile of the
Cuban Sangre azule, and his w fo has not
even social distinetion to compensate her
disappoiniment in the expected millions,
The excitement, if not positive disgust,
which this startl ng announcement has
created in New York is said to be terrible,
Hud Don Oviedo deliberately planned o way
in which to avenge the race Jrom whick ko
partly traced his descent, ke could not hape
mflicted a severer blow on his contemners,”

...... A correspondent whe signs himself
*“ Oxford " writes “ yo Editor” a very bitter
letter. According to “ Oxford » ¢ the Round
Table isall a flam.” There is too much easy
conversation about it. 1t isnot moral, We
are not ‘‘classic.” In fact, not to put to
fine a point upon it, there are four things
“ Oxford ” detests: Yankees,” the world,
somebody never mentioned in polite circles,
and the “Round Table.”

Young man! ecalm yourself, We shall not
sit at said picce of furniture many weeks
more. Time will be when this table will
suit you and yours far better. It is quite
true we lack the pretentious dignity you so
love. No country, no Province, no Union
bounds our vision. We believe literature to
be catholic. Qur style is founded on no model.
We imitate nobody. Whether better or worse,
we areourself. Ithas been our aim to gather
about ug the young, the high-souled, the
daring. We have not catered to purists, nor
yet to mere dreamers. In talking to the
youthful, we have spoken ag the mentory of
young days might speak to the reality itself,
Here is our apology. Youand we have no af-
finity. Bonjour, Monsicur “Oxford.” We sug-
gest to you a course of reading in the litera-
ture of “ Merric England.” A doso of Corn-
hill, Punch, Temple Bar, or Fraser, to say
nothing of the Atheneun, may do you good.
You, evidently, know little of English litera-
ture, We opine you are more gt home in
Edingburgh than in ejther Cambridge or Ox-
ford ; but in your gojourn in the ¢ City of
Letters,” you must have neglected to peruse
even the Edinburgh Review—for, with all its
prejudices, that periodical is able, and, at
least, strives to be just! Verbum sap, &c.

eeeoo It i3 Baid that the graphic account
in the Times of the prize fight for the chn.n-
pionship was written by Mr. Woods, the
Crixean correspondent of the Morning Herald
during the Russian war, and one of the most
effective and powerful descriptive writers of
the day.

++++.. Frederika Bremer, the Swedish au-
thoress, thus sketches the late Sultan —

“ Abdul Medjid has the Turkish family
features—the oval countenance, with some-
what prominent cheek-bones ; the nose broad
at the nostrils and arched ; the dark brown,
well cut, but not large eyes, and the finely
pencilled cyebrows. They struck me as finest
when contrasted with thejr threatening cx-
pression, and the countenance then appeared
most significant, If they could contract with
4 grave carnestness, Abdul Medjid would be
& man of high character,
disposition, a good son, good brother, un-
willing, although a despot, to sign a death
warrant, Abdul Medjid is not wanting in the
softer feeling. That which he wantg is real
carnestness, real strength. So, at least, it
seems t6 me. He does not
seriously into anything, but lets al] g0 as it
may and will. ¢ Allah Ketim!' God i3 great,
and does that which Ho will, Let ys enjoy
the day and the hour. And enjoyments for
the day and hour are not yet wanting to the
Sultan,

“I have scen many crowned heads, but
none who seem to me 8o devoid of dignity,
80 devoid “of anything remarkable, as thig
‘Shadow of God on Earth. Nevertheless,

the throne must produce an effect cither for
Travellers who see Abdyl
Medjid only at public audiences usnally ob-
serve merely the lifoless, sutomatic charncter
I now saw him under other
He wagslively, and his coun-
tenance, although pale, indicated more youth-
ful strength and health than I had been led

good or for evil,

of his exterior,
circumstances,

Naturally mild of

throw himself

to expeet. ‘That is’ 1 wasg told, ‘becanse
within the last few years, he has drunk
somethirg stronger than ckampagne, and
this has given him strength.  Besides, he
was to day in a good humor., But he gene-
rally loohs very gloomy.”

Miss Bremer owes all Ler English popu-
farity to Mary Howitt's translations.

...... The American Publishers Circular,
hitherto published weekly, will, for 5 time,
be issued only once a month. The publishers
give the following as their reasons for the
change i The entire absorption of public
intetest by current events has cansed a
nearly complete cessation in the demand for
new books, and publishers, have, in conse-
quence, discontinued their usual issues.”
The Circular, a ear or two ago, had from
twelve {o twenty pages of advertisements,
the number js now reduced to about four
pages. Out of seven new books, published
in June, four are nilitary works,

...... The Kingston Whig, in its paper on
the “ Canadign Muse,” says ;—

“We have lamentably, unavoidably, but
almost unpardonabl ¥, fuiled in our efforts to
establish a periodical literature in Canada,
The last of that ilk, the Anglo-Americun
Magazine, wag decidedly the best—certainly
the raciest—although the volumes of the
Literary Garlund would o ho mean acquisi-
tion to any miscellaneons library.”

Why is this? Will the Whig (an authority
on English) tell us why an unavoidable is an
unpardonable failure ? Where are Dr. John-
son's and Lindley Murray’s ghosts ?

+++or.One of the steamers which reached
the New World last week, bore melancholy
tidings to all lovers of sweet song. Llizabeth
Barrett Browning is no more, The gentle
author of “ Aurora Leigh” will pour forth
1o more of those strains that made two con-
tinents glad. ¢ Lag ¥ Geraldine's Courtship »
will endure while g vestige of the English
language remains, and the really cultivated
people of England, Canada, and the States,
will regret ber demise for many a long day.
This week, we give a sketeh of the lite-
rary life of this truly noble woman, of whom
every man with an English heart may well
be proud. Her poetry was not gimply har-
monious numbers, or the trifles that « Elegant
Leisure ” weaves for day’s applanse, They
welled up from the depths of her great, pure
heart, and there were moro readers beneath
her, than able to criticise her faults, She
Wwas a woman of genius, not a lady of talent;
a devoted wife and a Christian mother. She
was better than her day, wiser than her
gencration, and her self-constituted critics,
when they hurled their darts at her, saw
them fall harmless, for they could not reach
unto the cloud-capped palaces wherein she
dwelt secure. Peace to her ashes! ¢ Merrie
Eugland” never lost a worthier daughter,

++eoo. Who wrote thig exquisite trifle,
which we find in a Dublin paper? It igvery
expressive of what its caption implieg ;—

REST,
Rest, rest, my beloved one,
Ea:th?’s trials are over.
Sleep. my beloved one,
Soft eath the clover,
Daisies and violets
Bloom o'er thy head,
Roses and lilies cutwine thy cold bed.
Rest, rest, my beloved one,
Under the soq,
There. gently awalting,
The coming of God,
Soft be thy sleeping place,
Sweet rest be tahmg,
Innoeence hight thy face in the waking!
Rest, rest, my beloved oue,
Soft be thy slumbergm-
Hearestthou Godrs music 7~
Sweet are 1ts numbers,
Where angels greet thee,
In Heaven alone,
There, love, will T meet thee,
Oh, welcome me home |

«+v+v. The Boston Post gives this as an
answer to “ What has hecome of Truth ™
Quilp, being asked the reason why
Lues ure 50 plenty 2—made reply :
Truth, anciently, as poets tel!,
Liv o boltom of a well;
as ->¢, when trying to get out,
She was so rudely knocked about,
She had an accident, you know,
And kicked the bucket—~long ago
++«+ss A typographieal error occurred in
Mr Ascher's poem ““ Poor,” published in our
last issue, by which tho word head” wag
substituted for « tread,” in the first line of

the last stanza,

i s——

ONTARIO LITERARY SOCIETY,

Tus, usual weekly meeting was held on
Tuesday, 16th inst,

Rendings were given by Messes. J. D, Edgar
and Richard Lowis,

The question, « Ought Canada defray the
expenses of Ler own defences 77 was debated,

AFPIRMATIVE — Messrs, George Kilpatrich,
R. Graham, and R, Jones.

Neaarive—Measrs, Jos, Wright, D, Spry,
and A. Houel,

The question was decided in favor of the
Negative,

Tukspay, July 23,

At the regnlar weekly meeting, 1 1 this
evening, Mr. C Vaie read an essay on ¢ The
Rise and Progress of English Literature.”

Readings were given by Messrs. Kilpatrick,
R. B. Sullivan, and Sellar.

The question for debate— Ought omr
Tariff to be Purely Protective "——wag open
to all present, and was discussed by the
following members ;e

AFFIRMATIVE—Messrs, T, Sellar, T, Iolden,

J. M. Mitchell, A, 8. Hardy, R. Graham, and
J. L. Farewell.

NBdamive—D>Messrs. D. G. Carnegic, W. L.
Chaplan, W. R. Carter, R. W, Elliott, and R,
B. Sullivan,

On motion of Mr, Carnegie, seconded by
Mr. Sullivan, the debate wag adjourned to
the 6th of August.

After some discussion with regard to pro-
curing rooms for the socicty in the new
Mechanies' Institute building, the meeting
adjourned,

—_—

PUBLIO DEDATE,

On Tuesday, the 30th instant, a public
debate will take place, when the following
question will be discussed —“Would Canada
be Benefited by an Extension of tho Iran-
chise 7’

Ox e A¥FIRMATIVE—Meossrg,
Thomas Moss, and Thomas Sellar.

D. Spry,

Ox tur Neoarive—Messrs, J. B. McGann,.

George Kilpatrick, and W. J. Holcombe,

The President, Mr, Scott, will, at thig
meeting, deliver his insugural address,
Tros. SkLnar, Secrotary,

- » *

Che Ladiey Gubinet,
\“\NWVWMN\\AM\\“\W\““\NW\.\“
WOMAN AND DRESS
Alphonse Karr says: “In woman's life
everything leads o a new dress; everythimg
ends with a new dress, every circumstance is
marked by a new dress is tho most important
point. A girl is going to be married ; o dress,
For & moment her heart is filled with love,
thoughts of an entirely new existence ang of
a long separatior from her parents. Every-
thing appears before the all-absorbing ques-
tion of the wedding dress, A relatiop dies ;
the grief of the ladics ig violent; but it ig
soon checked, for the mourning hag to bhe
thought of. What aro the people wearing ?
What is the mogt fashionable mode of testi-
fying onc’s sorrow. It is necessary to go to
the linen-drapers, to the dress-makers, to
the milliners, and in a little while they are
80 thorougly occupied that there ig quite an
end to lamentations, unless, however, the
dress does not happen to fit, or the bonnet
be too much or too little off the head, Dut
if the dress is made of Some new material, if
the bonnet is becoming, then they experience

an inconsiderable consolation,”

ADA CLARE ON MALR Criticigy,

The “ Queen of Bohemia ” in g Jato issue of
John Clancy's N, Y, Leader, thus discourseth
on the injustice of our gox to the dear creg-
tures, in one of hep sparkling bapers, styled
 Thoughts ang Things.” Ada i3 one of the
now-departed and universally lamenteq Sa-
turday Press contributors, A brillignt wo-
man, she is wort} listening to, ladies;

“To hear some sensible men speaking

of women, you might suppose them (the
men) to be hopeless lunatics, What confu-
ston of tongues ig there, what mora] impog-
sibilitics, what social extravagancies, what
litorary blindness, what oratorical deafnegs,

what stupendously illogical conclusiona
You may hear o man stating facts, and

—e
uniting cuuses and elfects, in speaking of
the charneters and abilines of women, i
a louseness of rensoning, that jf inbioduged
into the lowest seentitie or artistie gopyj.
deration, would shock art and scivneq
disnaay, if not to decuy.

Read, for instanee, n mafe's criticism o
female productions Doces he not ingist thay
the woman's eflorts are weak, alwayy weak,

twhen the one he ig eriticising rigeg up inty

the heavens for very streagth?
Stop to state that the queen of
yard,the divine muflin-maker, is his divinity 2
Does ho not waste onr ime with discoursey
nbout his domestje proclivities, ang Stiie.
tures upon the sitlv buttons of his ridicuioyg
shirt 7

Of course, we all fee) grieved when Peter,
the cook, scrves us witl, muddy cofleo - by,
do we immediately tnra to maligning (ar.
Iyle and assail his enrg with our guilty cups 7

Ob, fie! my dear, dear male reasoners, i
this the logic, the sound philosoply, (he
manly honor, that you are forever shricking
of from the housetops of Jour conventiong |

The man should exatt and assist the wo.
man, even as sho should exalt and 183ist him,
The two sexes need have no Jealousies, no
injustice, no hatred between them in the ab.
struct.  Nature divided them into two sexes
that they might the better love each other.”

CHOICE OF COLORS IN nnrgs,

There is no better evidence of personat
taste and refinement than in the selection of
dress, and it is more strikingly apparent in
the use of colors, The ladies have o wider
ficld for the exercise of their taste for fast
colors than men have, the Iatter being by
fashion or custom restricted to a few of the
more subdued colors, and rarely flash out in
britliant hues, except in o resplendent vest
or magnificent tie. To ladies who have un-
limited range of all the hues prismatic or
otherwise, judgment in sclecting colors to
harmonize witli their com Plexions is of first
importance,

There is ono class of persons possessed of
more money than taste, who estimante colorg
by their cost only, and will purchase tho
most expensive merely because they are cx-
pensive and fashionable QOf thig class wag
a certain lady of whom it ig related that, in
reply to Sir Joshua Reynolds’ inquiry as to
what color the dress of hergelf and husband,
who were then sitting, should be painted,

Doces he not
the poul try-

asked which were the niost expensive colors ?
“ Carmine and ultramarine,” replied the art
ist. “Then,” rejoined the lady, “paint me
in ultramarine, and my hasband in carmine ’

We hear constantly of fashionable colors,
and these fashionable colorg are forever
changing ; moreover, we hear more of their
novelty than of their beauty. All who wish
to bo faghionable wear thesg colors because
they are fashionable, and becauso they aro
new ; but they do not consider whether they
are adapted to the complexion and age of the
wearer, or whether they are in harmony with
the rest of the dress, What should we say
to 2 person who with tho right hand plays
an air in C major, and with tho left an ac-
companiment in I minor 7 The merest
novice in music would be conscious of the
discord thus produced ; yet, as regards co-
lors, the educated eye is constantly shocked
by combinations of colors as startling and
inbarmonious,

As tho object of a1) decoration in dress is
to improve, or set off to the grentest advan-
tage the personal kppearance of the wearer,
it follows that the colorg cmployed should bo
suitable to the complexion; and as com-
plexions are go various, it is quite impossible
that the fashionable color, though it may
suit o few individuals, can bo becoming to
all. Instend, therefore, of blindly following
fashion, as a sheep will follow the Ieader of
the flock, cven to destruction, every lady
should select and wegr the preciso shade of
color which is not only best adapted to her
peouliar complexion; but is in perfect har-
mony with tho rest of hep L.abiliments, and
in accordanco with her years and condition.

The Orientals and otlier inhabitants of
tropical countrics, such as tho negroes of
the West Indies, love to clothe themselves
in brillisnt and positive colors—red and
yellow, for ingtanco, They are quite right
in 80 doing, These bright colors contrast
well with their dusky complexions. With
us “palo faces” it jg different ; we cannot
bear positive colorg in immediate contact
with the skin withoyt injury to tho com-

plexion,
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LETTERS,

oOLD

Y ISIDORE (. ASCHELR,
—

We repul b, af the roqueat of tee zathar, e tollow-
g pocsn, which uppeared icompicte an our thaegl
punl ¢Fa =

Dot btrs them==they preach love amd wisdom,

O s pruest joys they are part,

I read e binrved lines loviag micin’nes
Dueply traced onthe #eecll of the heurt,
Bou't bunn thein=-the past fades oo swafllly,

O btihese dog teonsures re nam;
Fumt reconds of e s fleeunyg hislones
That the lienrt yoarns 1o scall o'er agien,

Lok, ook at a beart’s fond confession,
The tears bingd my eyesus § read;
{t hreathes love D well, well, it don’y matier,
Some hearts, "8 ordained, are to bleed.
Such fetters PHE folld uncomplaning,
And loch them away from the sght,
The bitteniess foliled (oreyer,
Regras locked m stllness and mght.

These lnes, ouched with ‘Fane’s shovell'd fingers,
Are yellow and dun, hike dead leaves;
Yet the hght of remembrnce glows oter them,
Labe rays that made golden the sheaves,
The letterss though wan, are not faded,
But speak ke an ola tender strain,
That flashe s nt onee, when va musie
We strove 4o recall, Lut o sam!

Dot burn them—1they spenk mystic winidorn
‘That serinons or fore cannot teach,
Aud trom the vague twalight of memory,
Deep lessony, sweet cotmfort they preaeh 2
They ¢lmyg to hard roehs of existence,
Lake muses, deep rooted for e'er,
Made green with the y cars that pass o*er then,
Though sorrow or rain be there !

The se letters are links thuat haing clower
The heart 1o the dead, buned years;

Why lay then in dust and in ashes
T'he rettes that memory endears ?

Our hiopes may not ripen like blossoms,
Regretsprove that past joy s are van,

But there?s truth an these dumh, aged trensures
‘That the heant woves o scun o'er again,

A SIMPLE PEOPLBE.

—

TO ROBERT O'HARA, ESQ.

Mio amigo estimade—To plain, unsophis-
ticated men who are not conversant with
the wiles, the arcana, and the ramifications
of what is called “law ;" and to men whose
souls are steeped in an atmosphere of poetry,
and fillod with tho honey-(ew of musical and
\'nemry' excellenciog, what'a blessing would
be the revival of the rural period, when
shepherds piped to their flocks on the nossy
hillocks of “green declivities,” and honest
toil received its every necessary by the ex-
chango of commodities with a toil apper-
taining to other avocations than its own.

I was once in a Genoese village upon the
const of the Mediterrancan, and the people
lived entirely by o change of commoditics
with each other; and, in order to procure
clothing from remote towns for families, it
was only necessary to send in n creel of eggs
to the market, a barrel of dried fish, or n
mule-load of delicious grapes. In this vil-
lage there grew the luscions orange, the fig,
the pomegranate, and the iemon. The people
scemed particularly happy, with their wants
provided for, all without the expenditure of
money. In this little village there lived a
very old man, whose silvery beard descended
to his chest, and the snows of one hundred
and twenty winters gathered upon his head,
He was the village King—the patriarch, the
lnwyer, and the friend of the inhabitants,
\\:hose number exceeded five hundred, exclu-
Sive of the young gencration. They had a
priest, a little chapet and » school-house.
The priest had his glebe-house, built by
some of the native masons without money,
and his ministrations were paid with the
Produce of the garden, the vincyard, and
the spoils of the fisher. 1lis clothing was
purchased by exchanges, and the old patri-
archal monarch had a home at the ingleside
of every dwelling.

It was the invariable business of the pa-
triarch to go round, reconcile differences
arising from misunderstanding, from jenlousy
flnd passionate impulses. 1fe prevented fight-
ing ; his presence in & quarrel was tho cessae
tion of dispute and anger, and the reverend
old man, who was their beloved pastor, was
dreaded for the solemnit y of his rebuke, and
the awe that was nssociated with his expe-
rience, his holy mission, and the number of
the years of his carthly pilgrimage. The
evenings were very pleasant; the youths of
the village loved the music of the harp anu
the guitar; the maidens were beautiful as
they were buoyant and healthy, and they

.guaga and general bearing.
groaned under a banquet every day ; home-

7

ot

danced and sung alternately with the young
men, but in the presence of their nged sires
und mothers, who drank in uelight from the
seenes gver which they presided. Every cot-
tage fronted the blue and placid sea, an ] at
mght it was a poet’s Iuxury to gaze upon the
deep blue sky, the moon, that hung like a
blasing chandelier from the midmght firma-
ment, and the flood of silver that streamed
over the liquid expanse beneath, A large
rock, ke a mountain, hounded the village
#ll round, except the Southenst, and that
point wag bounded by the most beautiful
sen in the world. lere were lovely and
graceful girls, modest and unassuming ; here
were the athletic boatmen and the indefatig-
able fishers.  Here was age ieverenced for
its years, and here there was no physical
deformity, and all went “merry as & mar-
riage bell.”

When a young man “takes unto himself
& wife,” the parents of the bride furnish her
wardrobe—a black mantitla, and other gar-
ments to suit the deep complexion of the
Southern girls.  The patriarch and priest
regulate the adaptability of connection: no
near relations weie allowed to be married,
and if relations were, the connection should
be very remote, There was an influx of
Spanish blood allowed from a ncighboring
locality, to keep the natives fiom degener-
ating physically and mentally, by too close
& consanguinity ; and all marriages, where
the ties of consanguinity have ever entercd
in close proximity, have proved to be incon-
sistent with good physical and mentat devel-
opentent. Thus the race grew heaithy and
prosperous; and without the use of money.
The houses of the people were neatly deco-
rated both inside and out—trellis for the
vines, summer-houses overhung with figs and
mulberries for toiling men reposing after la-
bor, and for the chaste and endearing recre-
ations of literary inquisitiveness. Here lovers
met, and the displeasurc of the pastor and
that of the patrinrch infused the clement of
prudence and moral rectitude into their lan-
The tables

made wine (expressed by the thrifty mother
from the melting grape) sparkled in the
vasos, and gave the decanters & tinge of liv-
ing purple. Iere large clusters of many-
tinted and juicy grapes and dishes of deli-
cious figs exhibited their beauty to the eye,
and tempted tho appetite of the stranger.
The huge sugar-melon of Valencia grew here
in all its native richness, and its golden flesh
added to the luxuries of the table. Milk
from the goat gave an cexcellent cheese, and
afforded cream for salads. The turvey fish
belonging to this latitude and the sword-
fish, hung up and smoked, make n staple
necessary of existence,

In the sunny noon the fishers stretch be-
neath the shadows of the rock, and the sha-
dow cast by the highest pinnacle (lifting its
top high up into the air) is the clock and
sundial for the simple inhabitants. Here are
felicity and comfort ; here there is no litiga-
tion and no gold; here the lawyer would
starve, and the poet and musician would be
sought after, The Itulian harper and the
Spanish guitar-player are here beloved and
honored. Iere arc read the works of Pe-
trach, Dante, Espronceda, and Cervantes.
«Thoughts that breathe and words that
burn” are the inspiration of solitary musings.
Mhere is no gold, no law, no jail, no drunk-
enness, and no swearing.

This not fiction, but a real, solid fact.
Gold is not here required ; it enters our civ-
ilization like n withering and blasting curse,
for the good it is capablo of doing, evil is
propagated and practised o ebtain it ! Tho
working-man has not time to study its flux-
¢s. It is the cunning man, the crafty and
successful speculator, that studies the chan-
nels of its tides and its complex windings,
and they reap the benefit—the most indus-
trious and toiling receive, but little, though
they work the most. Possession does not
even insure the felicitics of existence. The
ming is the empire 0. .appiness in man,

There was ono marriage while I was in
this village, and let me describe it. The
pride was scveunteen, and the bridegroom
twenty-four. Oncmorning I saw an unusual
stir about our little Utopia, and, on enquiry,

[ found all were preparing for a marringe,
A friend of nine, who way a good sonnetecr
and an excelent performer on the guttne,
informed me that my presence was required
at the festival in the cvening, and that the
ceremony was to be performed in an hour.
He took me to see the little chapel, 1t did
cradit to the villagers. Festoons hung in all
dircctions. In one place were wreathes of
rich, double gerraniums (they grow wild
in “these parts”), orange-branches, pendu-
lous with golden fruitage, the lemon, and the
grape-vine. In another, and about the altar,
were vases of Ethopian lilies, fleur-de-lig, and
the lilly of the valley. The giant lilly was
also here, surrounded by mignonette, which
grew by the sea-shore. Around the base of
the altar stood two dozen larger vases filled
with carmine-colored stocks, the largest
bunches and the sweetest flowers I ever saw,
Tassels of the laburnuai, mixed with sprigs
of apricot with the fruit on, were to be seen
upon the windows, and the sacred sanctury,
fitled with the most delightful odors, looked
fit for the reception of the presiding peri of
the Persian paradise. T'his ornamental work
would cost much money in large cities; but
here, it cost nothing. They were the pro-
duct of the labor of love, and they breathed
of high expectancy, connubial felicity and
coming joy.

I left the scene, and promised to accom-
pany my friend to sce the bowers in & short
time, if he would spend an hour with me
beforchand upon the Western rock, fishing-
rod in hand, and he did so. The fishing was
good, and my friend took all for the festival,
Lest parties should be soon tired of the
luxuries, and the general abundance and
variety, ail observed a fast until the time of
festivity came. They were enjoined .o drink
the juice of the lemon te make the appetite
keen ; and to give the digestive organs a littie
practice, they were allowed to eat the de-
licious pulp of tha igo chumbo.

Our fishing tour up, we went home, dressed
ourselves in muslin jackets, light sombreros
on our heads, our pantaloons being duck,
and our shoes made of goat-skin.

On our way to the funcion, we met another
friend, & fine, young fellow, of some eighteen
years, with dark sombrero, black silken
moustache, and with a form full of life and
vigor. He came running “jike the wind,”
and the smiles of catisfaction played anbout
his features. He called my friend aside, and
told him something that was to be told again
by my friend to me. This young man, it
seems, was a cousin of the bride’s, and the
patriarch and the pricst forbade him to
marry her, as it would stunt their offspring!
We are not so particular as this; but the
poor fellow, Ignacio by name, mourned for a
whole week in his abode, as his ¢ Maria”?
was to be married to another, Ignacio
could have taken vengeance, for he was
brave and spirited ; but the patriarch recon-
ciled him to the circumstance. His ¢ Maria”
refused to marry without the permission of
Ignacio, but the permission was granted
through the old sire of the village. Tgnacio
reverenced old age, and bowed to the man-
dates of experience. But swhat made him so
joyous coming from town? Here it is: the
marriage was near at hand, and he brought
his finest kid to market, for which he re-
ceived the price of a handsome necklace for
the forgiven one, and he had the pleasure of
flinging it around her neck in the presence of
his rival, the young lady’s father and mother,
tho priest and the patriarch, and, having
done so, he asked permission to Aiss her.
All around smiled assent—smiled to seo what
could be roused into unquenchable hatred
could also be softencd down to the tenderest
sympathy. He kissed her, and both looked
happy ; for Maria was forgiven, and Ignacio
himself was softened by the precopts of sink-
ing age!

I did not go into the chapel; it was too
small, and the nearcst conncctions had the
priority of places, and many could not eater.
Ignacio was asked if he would choose a scat
ficst—he had the choice of all ; but he begged
to decline going ; he would go to the festival,
and make some arrangements, perhaps to
make a suggestion in the decorations of the
nuptial bower. Ho begged to be excused

from the ceremony; he kad no anges—but
it would unmun him?! Poor fellow! Keep
up; you deserve a good gir! for your partner ;

*The flame of love shall warm thy breast,
Ancther manden, fuhiul prove ;

Thy youth, thme nge. shail y et be bleased
In woman's jove,

Eicuse the alterations of the verse. Now
for the bower. Q! oh! is there a ged in
ail the my thology by whose name T cav aver
the testimony of mine eyes? British refine-
ment, beat this, if you can!

“Tis night; the moon is up, and beautiful.
Its beams seem to struggle through the foli-
age and the clustered and entangled canopy
of the bower. Seats for two hundred inside,
and outside there is cnough for all the rest
of the village; lamps, suspended from the
floral festooned and umbrageous roof, and
all are made of the wreathed and roseate
shellz of the ocean! How they glitter! and
with what can they be surpassed that twin-
kleg in the artificial lustre? Nothing less
beautiful and becoming than copper and
silver tinsel. What a sea of flowers! The
caplel was lovely. But what is this? The
light is mellow, and proceeds from olive oil
(thig i3 the land of olives also), impregnated
with oderiferous properties from the opposite
coaat—the coast of Africa. (This Genoese
vilage is in Spain.) Friends who were in-
vited and could not come from Tangiers,
from Cueta, and from Morocco and Tetuan,
sent their presents. Those from the latter
places, dates, cocoa-nuts and honey; and
from the others, superb slippers, or papoochas,
attar gul, and all other manner of essences.
Here is a reticule made by a Moorish lady,
How exquisite! Here i a fan, from a distant
friend, full of ivory, gold cypher, and pearls
(here pearls are taken from the oyster) ; and
the slippers seem absolutely powdered with
the little, pale beauties !

The light pours down, and scintillates

upon the decanters, filled with the wines of
the country. There is Manzanilla and Mosque-

.telle for the ladies; there is sherry, Malaga

and brandy for the men, Few Spaniards and
fow Italians get drunk; but they take tho

uge of the wine, and eschew its abuses.

Fruit, of all kinds, served up in dishes, and
crimson, silver, and purple-colered shells!
Nuts of all kinds, and some of the choicest
cooking is here, There is the bride on the
lefv of the bridegroom, bowing, shaking
hands, and smiling compliments upon the
guests, Al join and partake of the cheer.
Musicians play at intervals, and, to use a
quotation from & friend of mine (Thaddeus
Williams) :—
# Ten thousand floral gems of beauty rare
In wild luxunance deck the dewy plain;

Celestial strains of music 4l the aur,
And pleasures Lanish every sense of pain 1"

And so they did. All went “merry as a
marriage bell;” and far be the day (though
it may yet come) when the following verse
from my friend Williams will be applicgble :
“The swecetest low?rs that round their pathway grow,

Soon wither, die, and quickly pass away 3
The beez. the birds, the butterflies, they go,
Life's mirth and musie vanish with its May.?

Now we shall end the festivity. Words
could not portray the scene. Music and
dancing in the moonlight ; the ripples of the
blue sea edged with a silver radiance ; trees—
the cactus, the orange, and the mulberry—
nodding their fruited and foliaged heads
over the mirror upon whose margin they
grew. Everything was well done, and all
without money, except the pearl nccklace,
and a small basket of choice fruits could
have purchased that—a few vases of flowers
could also have done it. So you sec it is
possible that people can live without moncy,
for this is an excmplification of the fact,

TuoMAs FENTON.
s

S, urgeon, the English Baptist preacher,a
fow weceks ago gave a new taste of his per-
sonal vanity and startled the public, by tho
following announcement, following which,
of course, he left town for recuperation :—
“Mr, Spurgeon begs to inform the public
that he is knocked up with hard work, and
is compelled to go into the country to rest.
This will upset all his arrangements, and he
begs his friends to remit his promises, and

tho Christian public not to inundate him
with invitations.”
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TEE HOMWE JOURWAL,

v e e
{¥or the Home Journid } Gght of Liand to hand, and sword to sword, [ the whl up sbove his head, Lis thunh st for three Oblo merchants, e dirandyy
MY HATTIE. 43 Inthe eavaley at Eckmuhl,  The cluhing | resting rpon the seal, and sald, In & solemn, { ten dollarscach for conveying l!eedacnmm‘

EY J. X PASMER POYLE,

Tt pocts song of delaotclitoes,
O Jandds boyond Ihe oo,

Lxwi these Ioveliocss pethynes,
Al thole lidertys

Dut dearct var ta my warm beart,
i bore seedsof fose avo sovey,

Is sho whose so0f Las tormd apart
A} raiagles withmy ownl

Let frvvand coquets pray their ooy,
And wae i cumning wiles

Introrag & dotmet o ekt Snees,
Andhaltihera Ly there srmutea;

"rue 1o 1ho raaldat I rledp™d my word
teversdall reraain,

And when they lay dherr miken saares,
12 }angh thera to e daiis,

Onbers may bt & fairex forro,
May chimarieher *dower

Abd inthe = 1alls of Resuty * roign
The goddess el thabour} *

But of thoes arnbosca which form
Thua wollencts ¢f waind

None can excel ray modest neud,
In whorn e yrre o combined,

B T —
CHARGE OF MURAT AT -EYLAU.

It 13 at Eylau that Murat always appeses
fn bis fdost terrible aspect. Thls bLastle,
fought'in midwinter, n 1807, was the most
Important and Moody one that had then oc-
curred, France and Russia had never Le-
fors opposed euch strength to each other,
aid & complets victory on either side would
bave settled the fate of Europa. Bonaparte
remalded In possession of tho ficld, and that
was ally no victory was ever o liko a defeat.

The o..1d of Eylau was covered with oW,
and the little ponds that were seattered over
it wore frozen sufficiently hard to bear the
artillery, Seventy-one thousand men on
ons slde, and eighty.fire thoussnd on the
other, arose from the frozen field on which
they bad slept that night of February, with-
out tent or covering, to bLattle for a contie
pent.  Augureau, on the Ieft was ulterly
routed in themornlng.  Advancing through
& snow-storm so thick be could not seo the
enemy, the Hussian cabnon mowed down
his ranks with thelr destractve fice, while
the Cossack eavalry, which were ordered to
charge, came thundering on, almost hittlng
the French nfantry with thelr long lances
befors they were wisiblo through the storm.

Hemmed In and overthrown, the whols
division, composed of 16,000 men, with the
exception of 1,500, were captured o alaln,
Just then, the snowsstorm clearing up, re-
vealed to Napoleon the peril to which ke was
brought, and he immedlately ordered a
grand charge by the Imperial Guard and the
wholo cavalry, Nothing was further from
Bonaparte's wishes or expectation than the
bringing of bis reservs Into the engagement
at this early stage of tho battle, but there
Wit 5o other resources left him,

Murat sustaloed his high reputation on
this oceasion, and proved himself, for the
Bundredth time, worthy of the great confis
dence Napoleon placed fn him. Nt thing
could be more Impostng than the battle-field
at thit moment. Bonaparts and the Empire
trembled In the balance, while Murat yre-
pared to lead down bis cavalry {0 save them,
Seventy squadeons, making fn all, 14,000
well mounted men, began to move over the
slope, while the Old Guard marched sternly
beking,

Bonaparte, It Is sald, was more agitated
#t this erisis than when, o woment before,
be was 30 mear helng captured by ks Rus.
sians. Bat as he saw those seventy squads
rons como down on & plunging trot, pressing
hard aftez the white plums of Murat, that
streamed through the sacw-storm far In
front, & smilo passed over his countenanes,

Thd earth groaned and trembled a4 they
pasaed, and the sabres, above the dark and
aogty mass Lelow, looked Hie the foam of s
seawavo at Its crests on the deep, The
wattling of thelr armor, and the mufied thun.
der of thelr tread, drowned all the roar of
Lattle, as with firm, sot array, and aw
steady motion, they bore “own with terrible
front on the foe, -

The shock of that Immense,host was Like
8 falilng mountaln, and £ . front lige of the
Rueslan army went down like: fretwork be.
fore it. Then commenced the prolracied

4

of steel was Mke the tlaging of countless
hammers, and horses and riders woee blend.
od fn wild confalon together; the Russan
reservo wero ordered up, and on theso Muras
foll with hls fierco horeemen, cruthing and
trampliog them down Ly thousands, Iat
tho cbatluate Ruslans dudataed to Ry, and
rallicd agaln, so that it was no longer cavals
1y ¢harging againat lnfantey, but squadrons
of horse galloping through the brohen hosts
that, gathering futo Rnots, sl dixputed,
with unparalicled bravery, the red and rent
field,

It was during this strange fight that Matat

was geen to perform one of thoge desperate
dexds for which he was ¢o renowned, Exe
cited to the highest pitch of passion by the
obstacles that opposed him, Le seemed en-
dowed witha tenfold being, treading down
helpless mortala, than en ordinary man,
Amid the roar of artitlery and rautling of
musketry and falllog of sabre-strokes like
lightning about him, that lofty white plome
neser anes went down, while over snd anon
it was seen glaring through the smoke of
Lattle, tho star of hopo to Napoledn, and
showlng toat his #yight arm ™ was stiil up-
lifted and siriking for victory,
He raged like an unloosed lon amid the
foe, and hig cyes, always terrible In battle,
burned with an {ocreased lusire, while his
clear and steady volce, heard above the
turmoil of etrife, was worth more than a
thousand trurpets to cheeron his followers,
At length, seelng o knot of Russlar, soldiers
that for a long time- had kept up a deveur
ing fico on his men, ho wheeled Ll horse and
deovo In foll gatiop upon thelr levelled mug.
ke, A fow of his guards that never allow.
od thay white plame to leave their sight,
charged after bim. Without walting to
coont hls foes, ho selzed his bridle n his
teeth, and with his pistol In one hand and
his drawn sword In the otber, burst In head.
long fury upon them, and scattored them as
if & burricans bad swept by, Murat was a
thunderbolt on that day, and the deeds that
were Lwrought by hlm will ever..furnlsh
themes for the poet and the painter,

A POSITIVE 'WITKNESS,

Itis of Warren, says Blackwood’s Maga-
sine, the author of # Ten Thousand a Year,
that this aharp practice In the exemination
of & man, accusd of swearing falsely ina
will ease, {s related, Itshows great dramae
Uo power unconsciowsly erhibited {n his
business.

The prisoner being arzaigned, and the for-
malltles gone through with, the prosecator,
Pplacing his thumb over the seal, beld up the
will, aad demanded of the prisoncr if be had
seon the- testator sign that instrument, to
whichbe promptly repiled ha bad,

**And did yoa aign It at his request o
subseribing witness 7

“laiar

“Way It aealed with red or black wax a4
% With red wax,”

' Did you see bim seal it with red wax ?”
ldir

¢ Where was the testator when he slgned
sad 2ealed this willy?

Yinkis bed”

“Prey how long a pleco of wax did ke
use 7’

** About threo of four {nthes long.”

' Who gave the testator this plece of waz P’
“1dlam

“Whero did you get it 27

“From the drawer of his degk

# How ¢id ho light that plees of wax 77

“ With o candie”

“Where did that piece of candle come
from

1 got it out of & cupboard In bis room.”
“How long was that plecs of candie T

* Perhaps four or five Inches long.

# Who lit that niecs of candle??

Rl §118 1%

“With what 27

“With & mateh ¥

“Where ¢Id you get that match 2

*On the mantle-shelf In the room

Hete Warren paused, and fixing his large
desp bloe eyes upon -the prisoncr, he held

measured tone:
I Now, sfe, upon your solemn cath, you

saw the testator #ign that wiil§ ho slgned it

In hils bed 5 ot bls requeat you sigacd 1t, as
3 subsctibing witness; saw Limseal it

war with red nox ho eealed it apeco of

ong, Wwo, three, or four inces Inches long;
he 11t that wax with a pleco of candle, which
you procured for hlm from s cupboard you
Iit that candlo by a mateh which you found
on the mantel-ghel{ 7?

“Y ddr

“ Onco more, upon your osth, you did 10

®f did.»

“My Lord, it Is o waferl”
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

—— A, GusLeit—Worcgret that yorr oxe
co'lent lincs are mislald.  Otberwise they
would appear In the present fssuo. Ploaso
furnish suother copy.

M. H,, Tuonevizie.=Your attempt at verse
wrltlng 18 very good, but, the subject {s not
sultallo for owr columny, The enclosures
are falr, and wo may publish some of them,
Wehave read the whole with satisfaction,

Sy Manoarzr=Your contelbutlon Is
under consldesation. You are evidsatly no
novice at the work,

Roxr«-Wo ato swell pleased with the
splrit and senee of your last latter,

Ghe Weekly Lews,

dade i
The Viceroy of Egypt lias described £500
towards the Indian Relief Fand.. -

Pattick Rysn, arrested for peity larceny,
died fn the clty jail on Sunday,

The Poltee Court business in our cliy, for
o fow days past, has been ualmportant,

Madame Wolowska's matines at St. Lawe
rence Hall on Tuesday, was worth sttend-
ing. She has a bighly cultirated volco.

Her Majosty, It Iy annonneed, will.pay-«
private visit

Beluhd -

August,

Pattl sang at & sccond concert, given by
command of the Queen, at Buckingham
Palace on the 28th ultimo, '

A private compaay at New Orlears has,
for $150,000, taken ofit a contract to sluk,
burn, destroy, or take the Brooklyn blocke
adlog abip,

Detective Arnold  apprebended & man
nzmed Reuben Potter on the evening of
Saturday charged with passizg several bad
bills,

Mons. Derger, the great French billfard
player; was at the Revers House early In the
week,

Mr, Edwin Adams basbeen drawiog toler-
able houses at the Royal! Lyceum fn this
¢ity the past week.

A despateh from Centrovliiy, to the Northe
ern papers, dated July 21, says Besuregard's
forces aro larger than way anucipated.

At the 1ast meoting of the Deard of Sehool
Trustees for this ¢lty, no quorum befng pro-
sent no buslness was done,

In tho difficulty between the Federal and
Confederato forees at Bull's Ron, it is prob-
able the former were worsted.

#W.IL W.” in. 2 communteation to the
Leader takes the ground that {t Is discoure
teous in tho Canadian. papers to eall the
Southerners robels,

Tht Northern papers acknowledge to the
capture of 23 wvessels by prlvateers, The
Southerners asy they have taken fifty-ono
prizes, worth $3,000,000.

A momentous,avent has occerred {n Mil.
waukee, The Young Men’s Astoclaticn of
that city has determined to subsenbo to the
daily edition of the London Times.

A naw. paper, to be.styled the ~Torgnte
Evening Jonrnal, s advertised to appoar, by
A. H. St. Germaln, in a shott time. It will

bo & penny paper, and o little larger than
the Leader,

A merchant arrlved at Clnelnattt from
New Orloans the other day, bringlng letters

3

to Ireland about the closo of

and the money was reluctantly pajg

1d recent battle near Mansaeny Junetiy
Las resulted favorable to the Sough, Fory
thousard Federallsts wory 1aken Pibicner
aud mueh baggage feit Into the Lany, of 1he
Seuthernatmy. 'The Lincoln forces 3 1
on Arlington Helghts,

At Suspension Bndge, on Wedcestyy
night, tho Express train on the Great We,y.
ern road was backing up, when Womag
¥ %o wag.walhlog on the track way strock
Ly the cars aud ran over, She was boenkty
mangled, 80 much to as to dcf‘yncognhi.;g_

Immense erovwds aro on the BOYs 10 Qre.
bee. Thiz efghth wonder of the world I

sracting people from alt quARIeTS; 1he
Induetnients aro 80 great and tho cost of i1,
teip 20 Hght, that Ye do not wonder At thy
Intenso exelierment whichis eo geoeral togee
the Great Eastern.

The Quebee Chronfele has an cxesilert
articls on Canada as a hore ¢ emigrany,
fn which it marycls that go many emigrast
aro led to go to the United States e
when they could do betier here, and thlsly
certaln Ameriean and home rallway tiein
sellers havo somothing to do wih the fact,

The Board of Trade Inquiry fnto the Ton
of the Canadian atill procecds at Lirespost,
Saveral witnesses bavs been examined, Iy
appeats that at the time the Canadian Passed
through the Strafts of Belle Isle, it bad s
right to do so Ly the regulations of ks
Company,

Siunce the captures wads by ko Confede
rate privateer Sumpter and thelr arsiral at
Clenfuegos, no Ameriean ship can obtsla s
<harter In Cuban ports, shippers refuslng to
tako tho rlak of thelr belng fallen In with iy
|h9 ceulsers of Geff, Davls, Al the sugarand
raolasses there tobe shipped Is glven to Eag.
lish and Duteh vessels,

A meetlng of the Inhabiants of Maryle
bone was held on Wednesday ¢vening, Jom
19, convened for the twofold putpose of
ralslng fuinds for- tho™ bment of Anderaon, °
the fugltive alare, who had recently arired
feoms Cannda,and for bls kinsmen, of Hamil-
ton, Canada West, 10 ald them Ig e seting
& church and sehool, The meeting ok
placo at Porfman Hall, Carlisle street,

The eclebrated daguerrotyplst, Niepee e
Balnt Vietor, has at last discovered the
secrot of repeoducing colors by the camtra,
snd rendering them permanent. e bas
subjected pictures taken Ly bis new metkod
for several hours to the direct action of the
solar reye, without produciag any visible
change In the tin, Blue, which kat
hitherto been reganded as well nigh vaat-
tainable In the photograph, fs now copied
vividly. The sameis especially truo of el
low and green.  The Paris BMenitear, which
brings thls Intelligence doos mot give the
process,

A pleasant story has long been curpent
in the iHouss of Lords and the Inns of Gourt,
that Lord Chandellor Brongham would mever
dis for fear that Lord Campbell would weite
his 1ife. Lord Campbell was mads to #n-
swer this fest that ho would wrlte Lerd
Broughar's Lo whether ho dled or pot.
Lord Brougham Js sald to hava retaliated Ia
black and white; 20 that while the author of
the “ Statesnen of the Reign of George the
Third,” is sald to have n 1If, of Lord Camp-
bell i bis desk, tho autbor &f the “ Lives of
the Chancellors” Iy sald to have had in his
desk o lfo of Lord Bfoughan,

An order of the day has just besn Itsucd
to the arwy of Paris by Ges. Magnau agalnst
suleides, which bo says bave lately been 100
pumerous. Ho ncminds the soldiers that
their lives beloig to thelr countey, which
relies upon them fn the hour of danger.
Whenever, he 1ells them, you find your mlad
sgitated by Yatal ideas, whenever you fueh
yourselves unequal to the trialy you have to
mieet, como and 200 me, you kuow that § am
slways nccessible; como and tell mo your
troubles; my soldier's heart wiil understand
yours, wiil recall you 10a sentiment of duty,
and preservo your Hres for your family, for
France, and for the Emperor who loves and

trusts you.
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