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HISTORY OF TIE WAR

BETWEEN GREAT BRITAIN AND THE
UNITED STATES OF AMERICA,

DURING TUE YEiRs 1812, 1813, axp 1814.

CHAPTER JI. CONTINUED.

In addition to the regu-
Tar troops, the President
was authorised o employ 25,000 volunteers
for twelve months, who were to form a hody
of men intermediate hetween the regulars
and the militia, resembling the latter in
most points, but differing from them in
being linble to foreign service.  Their cloth-
ing was to be provided by themselves; their
arms were to be furnished by the govern-

Fobruary G¢h, 1512

ment.  Rapidly, however, as the forces of
the United Staies, at this erisis, aceamulated
on paper, amd ardent as the votes of Congress
were for wmilitary preparation, the actual
enlistment was anyihing but entbusiastic.
Reeruits came in slowly—-at the ratio of one
thousand in six months—notwithstanding
the liberal hounty which
was offered. 1t is curi-
ous to observe the comparative coldness with
which at this time Congress addressed them-
selves to promoting the ecfficiency of the
navy,—that arm of the service which cer-
tainly did the republic most credit during
the war. A subsidy of only $300,000 was
voted for repairs; and a further sum of
$200,000 amually, for rebuilding certain
ships. What was proposed to be accom-
plished by this paltry sum, was to repairand

March 2§th.

(Continued from page 128.)

“That an humble addrvess he presented
to his voyal highness the Prince Regent,
representing that this house has for some time
pastbeen engaged in an inquiry into the present
distressed state of the commerce and manufae-
tures of the country, and the cffects of the
Orders in Council issued hy his Majesty in the
years 1807 and 1809 :* assuring his Royal
Highness that this house will at all times sup-
yort his Royal Highuess to the ntmost of its
ypower in maintaining those just maritime vights
which have essentially contributed to the pros-
yerity and honour of the reahn—but bescech-
ing his Royal Highuess that he would he
graciously pleased to recall or suspend the said
Orders, and adopt such measures, as may tend
to conciliate nentral powers, without sacrificing

* There was a modification of the Orders
in April, 1504
VO, T1.—p

the rights and dignity of his Majesty’s
crown.”?

Mr. Roseacknowledged thata very considerable
degree of distress did exist among our manu-
factures, but would not admit that it was so
much owing to the Orders in Council as the hon.
eentleman  had  represented.  IHe corrected
several statements made by him, and showed
that the commerce of France had suffered in
much greater proportion from the effects of
theseOrders. Qurshipping interest, he asserted,
haad been benefitted by them, and if they wero
vepealed, the Americans would come in for o
large share of our carrying trade. especially to
South America.  Upsn the whele, he would not
deny that owr manufiactures wure likely to ob-
tain some relief from the repeal, hut govern-
ment was placed between difficulties on hoth
sides, awl it was their duty 1o ndopt the mea-
sures which would be least detrimental.  Iuhis
opinion, the preponderance of argnment leit
to the conclusion that the repeal of the Orders
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fit out the Constellation, Chesapeake, and
Adams frigates ; and with the annual sub-
sidy, to rebuild three other frigates of the
old navy, too rotten to bevepaired. The
truth was, the war mania originated, mainly,
with men who cared little or nothing ahout
commeree—as they did not live by it,—and

could eontemplate its ruin without concern.
The politlcians of the back-woods, who
formed so strong and so stern a section of
the violent faetion seem to have hardly given
a thought to the sufferings in store for tho
commercial ¢ities on the sea-coast,—suffer-
ings which, in any contest with a naval

would be more prejudicial than their continu-
ance. The great body of merchants held the
samne opinion.  Four-fifths of those of Glasgow
had petitioned in support of the ovders; those
of Bristol were unanimous in their favour s and
s0 were a majority of those of Liverpoul = there
was no petition from London against them,
whilst a great number of Loudon mexchants had
petitioned in their favour.

Mr. Baring, after a warm enlogy of the enlight-
cned view of the subject taken by the honorable
mover, said that the house had two questions to
decide: 1. whether these distresses were attvi-}
butable to the Orders in Council 2 2. Whether
any benefits had arisen from them in any other
quarter to compensate for these calamities?
Mr. B. made a number of particular observa-
tions relative to these two points; and conclu-
ded with giving it as his comiction, that by
our Orders in Council we lost the most substan-
tial commercial advantages for an ohject we
could never obtain—that of forcing our trade
with the continent. .

Lord Castlereagh began with lamenting the
precipitation of the hon. gentleman in bringing
forward this motion, and pressing to hasty dis-
cussion 2 question than which none more vital
ever came before the consideration of parlia-
ment. le deprecated any interference on the
part of the house in 2 question in which com-
mercial considerations were mixed with those
of maritime right, and, pending 2 delicate ne-
gociation, dictating to the exceuntive govern-
ment the course it ought te pursue. After
various observations in defence of the policy
and justice of the Orders in Council, and in
answer to some of the mover's statements, the
noble lord came to the puint by saying, that
Great Britain would consent to suspend her
Orders in Council, provided America would sus-
pend her non-importation act.  The experiment
might then be tried of the practicability of re-
storing things to their ancient system.  Under
these circumstances he trusted that the house
would not consent to the address—and he
moved the order of the day.

Mr. Whitbread then begged the nable lord to
say precisely what he proposed to do with re-
spect to Ameriea,

Lord Castlercagh said, that he meant that a
proposition should be made to the American
government to suspend immediately the Orders
in Council, on condition that they would sus-

pend their non-importation act. |
Mr. Whitbread was of opinien that if this pro- |

position were to be sent out to Ameriea, and it
was expected that the house aml country should
wait till they received an answer, it was the
greatest delusion that had ever been attempted ;
amd he proceeded to express in strung terms the
urgeney of the distresy felt by the manufac-
turers, amd the necessity of giving the intended
reliel without delay.  Mr. Ponsonby also spoke
against the measuve proposed, as caleulated to
create delay.

Lord Castlereagh, in further explanation,
said that it was never meant that there should
be any delay in suspending the Ovders in Coun-
cil: the intention was that they should he sus-
pended for adedinite time, and that this civeum-
stance should e commumicated to the American
government for the double purpase of ascertain-
ing whether it would, in censequence, abrogate
its non-impurtation act; awd also that it might
apply to France tu return to the ancient system
of belligerents. <

Mr. Wilberforce ohjected{o themode proposed
by the noble lord. beeanse it showed an unwil-
lingness to do that which, in tact, he intended
to do.

Mr. Canning, in giving a kind of middle opi-
nion on the subject, contended that revocation
was better than suspension,

Mr. DBrougham, after congratulating the
house on the prospect of speedily getting rid of
these Orders, hoped that the noble lord would
withdraw his motion for proceceding to the
orders of the day, and explain more distinctly
what was the exact intention of the govern-
ment.

The final resulf was, that Mr. B. and Lord
Castlereagh severally withdrew their motions
un the undevstanding that an official instrument
onthesuhject should appear in the next Gazette.

Tt was a vemarkable circumstance in this
dehate, that Mr. Stephens, the most strenuous
defender and promoter of the Orders in Council,
was not present : i certain proof that ministers
were already prepared to nake the sacrifice
which the voice of the country rendered inevi-
table.

On June 23rd, there appeared in the Gazette
a declaration from the Prince Regent, absolutely
and wnequivocally revoking the Orders in Conn-
cil as tar as they regarded American vessels;
with the proviso, that if after the notification
of this revecation by our minister in America,
the goverumeut of the United States do not re-
voke their interdictory ucts against British
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power like Great Britain, must always be
terribly severe.

In this Congress (the twelfth) the cele-
brated Henry Clay, then ayoungandardent
man, made his first entrance on the great
world of politics. IIe was a fervent advo-
cato for war ; and his remarkable talents,

combined with his sanguine and impetuous
spirit, soon enabled him to outstrip the old
champions of war, who raised him to the
Speakership of the Iouse of Representa-
tives, and tacitly acknowledged him for
their leader.

CIIAPTER IIL

In the year 1809, about
the time of the first
embargo, Mr. Madison
told the British Minister
at Washington that, in his estimation, such
had heen the conduet of Great Britain, that
the United States would be justified in
declaring war at any moment, and without
further notice.  The newspapers, at that
time, were hoiling over with Inveetive
against Great Dritain. and the invasion of
her North American (olonies was, even at
that carly period of the dispute, publicly
talked of and discussed as a very feasible
and very effectual measure of retaliation.
Halifax and Quehee were hoth mentioned as
points on which the attack might be advan-
tageously commeneed. As the President’s
language, taken in conjunction with the
popular animosity, scemed to threaten an
jmmediate assault, intelligence was des-
patched to Sir James Craig, the Governor of
Canada, who, lest the Provinee under his
command should be taken by surprise, sent
an emhassy into the Iastern States, for the
purpose of procuring information. The
instructions given to that agent were not
inconsistent with the Guvernor's honourable
character. Al that he contemplated was,—
to ascertain the real state of affuirs in the

Papers relat’ng to
Ilenry's Mission com-
municated to Congress
by the Presidenton the
SthyMarch.

commerce, the same, after due notice, shall he
null and of no effcct.

Mr. Brougham, on this occurrence, declaved
the full satisfaction of himself aud his friends
with the frank and manly conduct of govern-
ment in the made it had adapted; and hoth
gides of the house scemed happy in the prospect
of the amicable intercourse which this preceed-
ing would restore between the two countries.

United States; how far the war-spirit had
spread ; with what amount of sucecess the
resistance of the federal party would proba-
bly be attended ; and, generally, to acquire
such information as might assist him in
putting the Provinee under his charge into
a proper state of defence. Sir James Craig,
however, was unfortunate, as it proved, in
his choice of the persun employed. 'This
person was a Captain John lHeary, a clever
and active, but, as circumstances after-
wards showed, a purely mercenary and
unprincipled man. e was 2n Irishman by
birth; had come to the United States as an
adventurer ; became a captain in the army
of 1798 ; and ultimately settled on an estate
in Vermont, close to the frontier. Accord-
ing to his own account, the attention of Sir
James Craig was drawn to him )y essays
which he had written in newspapers against
republizan government, which he professed
to held in utter detestation. By some means
or other, however, the Governor of Canada
had heard of Lim, invited him to Montreal,
and from thence despatched him to Boston
carly in 1809, for the purpose we have
already described.  After remaining in Bos-
ton ahout three months, during which period
he wrote Sir James Craig’s secretary four-
teen letters, embodying information of no

We cannot, howerer, refrain from expressing
our astonishment, that during the debates there
anpeared so little consciousness that the ques-
tion of rcpealing or continuing the Orders in
Council, was a real question of peace or war
with America; and that deferring the decision
solong, was rendering italtogetherummportant.
In fact. before the news of the repeal reached
the Cuited States, they were actually at war with
Great Britain.
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great value, as we think, he was reealled,
on the apparent settlement produced by the
Frskine arrangement.  In 1811 he visited
England, and applicd at the Forcign Office
for a reward for his services; but was
referred hack to Sir Jambes Craig’s successor
in the government, “ as hetter able toappre-
ciaie the ability and suecess with which his
mission had heen excented.  Henry did not
like this; and so, jnstead of returning to
Canada, proceeded to the United States,
where, in the genuine temper of an unfaith-
fal hireling, he presented himsell before
Mr. Madison; told the tale of his mission;
and offered to sell his papers.  Mr. Madison
closed with the profierred hargain, and paid
him out of the seeres service fund the large
sum of $50,000 for the papers; apparently
having only a gencral notion of their con-
tents, and not imagining—as we must argue
from the handsome price he paid for them—
how little they contained.  1le expeeted, no
doubt, when he made the Tiberal offer of
850,000, that the correspondence thus pur-
chased would furnish disclosures highly
serviceable to the Administration, hoth hy
blackening the character of the British
government and Ly hringing suspicion and
odium generally on the opposition in Con-
gress,—perhaps hy fixing a charge of treason
on some. is disappointment, then, must
have been extreme, on discovering that the
British agent had received no authority or
commission to offer bribes in any shape;
that neither his letiers nor the replies
sketched out any plan of insurrection ; and
that the correspondence did not implicate,
or even name & single citizen of the United
Statcs.  Still, having got the papers into
his hands, and paid dearly for his hargain,
the President determined to make all the use
of them that he could. e accordingly
transmitied them to Congress, accompanied
by a message, putiing upon the whole affair
the hitierest interpretation he could devise,—
representing it as an effort, on the pare of
the British Government "to foment disaftec-
iton in the United States, and to hring ahout
the separation of the Eastern Siates frem the
Union. His end, however, was not answerad,
A momentary excitement, it is true, was
produeed : hut, as he was unable to hold up
to public indignation any of the * traitors™

whom he may have hoped to detect in Con-
avess, nothing material was ecffected in
favour of the Administration. 'I'he opposi-
tion were not silenced ; for not one of their
namber was caught in the trap. Had the
result heen different ; had there been grounds
for suspicion against them, it would assuredly
have gone hard with them—asto theirinfluenco
at all events; for the minds of the multi-
tude were in that heated state which renders
the appeal of an unpopular minority to the
har of public opinion a perfectly hopeless
affair.  During the debate in Congress on
the covrespondence, a Mr. Johnson delivered
himself of the sensible and elegant senti-
ment, that *he considered Canadaas rogues’
harbowr, and saw in the correspondence
additional reasons for attacking it” A
vehement onset was me-le on the British
Ministry in the House of Commons on this
ihead ; but, whilst they stated that Henry’s
mission was Sir James Craig’s own act,
unknown to them until all was over, they
defended it on the ground that its ohject
was nothing move than legitimate informa-
tion, very desivable at «o eritical a timo;
ihough they admiited that the transaction
was not in all its circumstances managed
with perfeet diserction. Poor Sir James was
then in his grave; but, although his own
voiee was not raised in self-defonce, we may
venture to assert that his memory, which is
that of a straightforward, honest, and fear-
less man, has not suffered cven from the
baseness of the agent whom it was his mis-
fortune to cmploy.  Alison’s brief allusion
to this transaction involves a slight error as
to date, representing it as following the
ninety days’ embargo, of which we are about
to speak. Ylc uses, too, the words,— cer-
tain documents found on a Captain Henry,”
from which the general inference would be,
that Ilenry was detected, whereas he sold
himself, as we have shown above, to Mr.
Madison.

War having been de-
termined upon by the
Administration, the Pre-
sident sent a confidential message to Con-
gress, recommending, “ under existing cir-
cumslances and prospects,” an embargo for

Ninety days’ embargo,
Jth April.

sizty days. A hill to that cffect passed the
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Iouse of Representatives by 70 to 41; but
the term was extended in the Senate to 90
days, with which extension it passed hoth
branches of the Legislature. This was &
committal of the Administration towar; for
it was admitted hy the Government party,
that, as a peace-measure, the embargo could
never have heen entertained. Siill the oppo-
sition—notwithstanding the serious alarm
they felt—professing themselves unable to
believe that the Government would commib
so rash and so “ treasonable” an action as
that of plunging the nation, uuerly unpre-
pared, into war, suggested that the embargo
was intended to serve the interests of Buona~
parte, by stopping the export of provisions
to Spain, where the British arms were
beginuing to he triumphant.  The measure,
however, was undoubtedly designed as pre-
paratory to war, for the declaration of which,
at the expiration of the ninety days, the
Government had now made up their minds.
Mr. Alison describes the ohject of the
measure only in part, when he reprosents it
as intended to ““ prevent intelligence of their
preparaiions from reaching Gread Britain,
and to furnish them with the means, from
their extensive commercial navy, of manning
their vessels of war””  Jts main object was
to xemove from the ocean as many of their
merchant-ships as possible, amd tnus place
them out of the reach of British ships of
war, when the proclamation of hostilitics
should hecome known. The passing of the
embargo was conducied under an injunciion
of seerecy ; but the sceret was divulged :
and the commercial cities which gained in-
telligence of it improved the few days
allowed them in lading and despatehing
ships with extraordinaryardour and eclerity.
The Democeratic journals were infuriate:d.
Flour, hy hundreds of thousandsof harrels,
they said, had heen exported selfishly and
unpatriotically, to feed the British troops in
Spain. It was nothing to them that those
troops were fighting in the noblest cause
which God has cver blessed with suceess;
fighting side by side with the soldiers of an
oppressed people,—groaning  hencath  the
exactions, the massacres, and ihe odieus rule
of a French usurper. These embargoes
exhibited, in a remarkable manner, the
blind rage of an irritaled democracy, hent

on inflicting vengeance on an enemy even ab
the certair risk of greater damage to them-
selves, ¢ The direet national injury,” says
a writer in the American Review, of April,
1812, “ caused by an embargo of twelve
months duration, would be—

Mereantile 1088, vovveeneeneen.. $24,814,249

Deteriovated value of surplus

produce and waste, ......... 40,196,028
Loss susiained by the revenue, 9,000,000

Total direct national loss,..... 574,010,277
Or, $6,167,523 per month.

The same moment, therefore, that the
nation is called upon to aid their govern-
ment with a loan of 11,000,000 dollars, this
sovernment, without any single openly
avowed or obviously heneficial purpose, at
the hare suguestion of expediency on tho
part of the Exeeutive, destroys, by an em-
hargo of three months, national wealth to
ihe amount of $18,502,570, not to reckon
the indircct and  collateral mischief, of
enormouns magnitude, with which the same
measure is pregnant.”’

On the Ist June, “tho
President sent a confi-
dential Message to Con-
gress, in which he recapitulated all the
canses of complaint against Great Britain 3

and on the 1Sth a bill,
160, nnd persisted in, declaring war  against
2:::&?::":":-::{:-‘ arriees of Cireat Dritain, passed the
therepegofthe bt Jiouse  of  Representa-

tives, by a vote of 79 to
49 ; and the Senate, by 19 to 14, Hostili-
ties were therefore immediately ordered to
be commenced. ¢ Nor did the American
Government,” writes M. .lison, “ mako
any atiempt to recede from these hostile
acts, when intelligenee arrived o few weeks
after this resolution, and hefore war had
commenced,® that, by an Order in Council,

President’s Message,
1st June.

War declared on the

% No blow had as yet been struck. ¢ Mr.
Madison,” asthe London Quarterly, of January,
1814, humourously observed, ¢ had forged his
thunderbolts; but held them yet unlaunchedin
his red right hand.”  The pleasuve of hurling
them, however, was not to be resisted; more
especinlly as the British standard in Cannda
wasto be utteriy shivered and annihilated by
them.
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the British Government had actually 2e-]  Whus, the course which they themselves
pealed the previous Orders, so that the osten- acknowledged would be just, and gave im-
sible ground of complaint against this, plied promise of adopting, was not adopted
country was removed.”  The war—the, when the condition had been fulfilled. The
grand provocation having heen thus x‘c-’;:u\'crnmcnf of the United States stand,
moved—was persisted iu, wor want of a!then, self-convicted of wanton agaression on
better excuse, on the ground of the Impress- the North  American Colonies of Great
ment question.  But the Impressment mat- Britain, and of prosceuting the war on
ter had actually been mrranged in the Treaty | grounds different from those which they
of 1806,—a Treaty approved of to the fullesi | were accustomed to assign. I to our
extent, and signed by the negotintors of the  mother-land there attach the reproach of
United States concerned in framing it,  impolitic pertinacity in maintaining, so long,
though Mv. Jefferson afterwards, for reasons & system prejudicial to her own commerce,
best known to himselfy refused to ratify it and Irritating to a neutral power, under an

Nohody, therefore, could pretend but that
the question of Right of Search and Im-
pressment, as it had once 1 wa settled, [T shall’ ultinmtely in recommending war, in
might be settled again, without recourse to | case Great Britain shall not Lave rescinded her
N . . . Orders jn Council, and made some satisfactory
arms, and was still open foramicable adjust arrangements in respect to the impressment of
ment, our seamen.  If theve should he any gentlemen
m the house who were 1ot satisfied that we
The Wa' of 1812 13, Pcia . s lought to go to war for omr mariiime rights,
TSI 2 esides the mowal ohli- | 2U& 29 ¢ SIS,
"I_’(“N‘(:; ’(‘”}‘l;',‘. "”m\& eati anifestis rostine Mr. P, earnestly entreated that they would not
Hie Luited St gationmamlestlvrestng | coeo for the resolutions. Do not. said he, let
on the govermmuent of thc!ns raise armics, unless we intend to employ
United States to ahandon, in comnwii honesty lh(“m!. e :lulnot nean to}s';]'l""‘ttﬂllc rights
. . o pamd heneir of the country, et us lrain 1
and fairness, a war, the alieged provocazion to | 07 PER0RE 7 Lhe countiy; et us not dran 1d

of its resourees.
which had been removed ; the American . .

. : . ) M. P.osaid, he was aware that there wero
Congress were vivtually pledged to such an many gentlemen in the house who were dis-
abandonment, their own words withessing | satisied that the comemittee had not gone fur-
against them. In the Report of the Com- :i:c:‘, :_mnl ru-un:;;m:d;wl ;:.n innfncdl:ltc declara-
H . e . ion of war. ov the adoption of some measures
mittee (November '29:1\, 1811y wrging pre-| ohien would nave insl:x‘ntly precipitated us into
paration for war, it was stated that their,it. But ise confessed such was not his opinion;
intention was, “as soon as the furces o !w‘ had no i«]:,.]l of pluugi;:gl oarselves headlong
. N <0 Vinte awar with a powerful nation, or even a
templated to he raised fh“"ld be inang vespeetable vprovinee, when we had not three
tolerable state of preparation, Lo reeommend | regiments of men to sprve for that service. Ho
the employment of them fur the purpose for | hoped that ve siould not be influenced by the
which they shall have been raised, waless , "IN of newspapers, nor by a fear that the
o A . spivit of the 12 Congress would be questioned,
Great Britain snally in the meanlime, have |1 abandon the pianinest dictates of common
done us justice.”’* sense andcommon discretion. e was sensible
that there were many good men out of Congress,
as well as many of his best friends in it, whose
appetites were prepared for a war feast. Ho
# The Committee, Mr. P. said, have not re- | was not surprised at it, for he knew the provo-
commended this course of measures without a catives had heen sufiiciently great.  But ho
full sense of the kigh responsinility which they ! hoped they would not insist on calling in the
have taken upon themselves.  They ave awave | gnests, at Jeast until the table should havebeen
that war, even in its hest and fairest form, is [spread.  When this was done, ke pledged him-
an cvil deeply to be deprecated: but it issome- 'a\:!f, in behall of the Commiittee of Foreign
times, and on few oceasious perhaps move than | Relutions, that the gentleman should not be
on this, a necessary evil.  For mysclf; L con- | disappointed of' the entertainment for the want
fess I have approxched the subject not only fof hidding: and he helieved he might also
with diffidence, but with awe: but T will never y pledge himself for many of the members of the
shrink from my duty beeanse it s avdueas or | Cotmittee, that they wonld 1ot be among the
unpleasant, and 1 can most religionsly declare [last to partake personally, not ouly in tho
that 1 never acted under stronger ov clesver | pleasures, it any there should be, but in all
convictions of duty than 1 do now in recom- | the dangers of the revelry.—American Weekly

mending these preparatory measures; or than | Register, vol. 1, v 263,




ITISTORY OT THE WAR OF 1812

231

N . sl
impression of necessary self-defence, right

in the first instance, hut subsequently, byi
the angry legislation of the United States,
tendered delusive; there is, ab least, no
moral turpitude in such a charge.  The lust
of conguest, however, involving, ag it does,
moral guilt, provokes o censure and fixes a
stain which the honour of a nation, and of
a Christinn nation espeeially, is deeply con-
cerned in repelling, if it ean. Yor this,
offence against naiional integrity and good
faith the government of the United States
are answerable, in procecuting the war from
motives clearly distines from those which
they avowed ; motives not at all consistent
with the position in which they desired {o
place themselves hefore the world,—that of
an agarieved people contending for rights
which had heen infringed : motives, in short,
arising wholly from popular feelings atonce
covetous of the possessions of another
nation, and exasperated for the time hy
passions heyond control. In a word, the
war of 1812 wag a war of acarnssioN; and
its fate was that with which it is the usua
Providence of God to visit, sooner ov later,
all agavessive wavs: it was 2 failure; and a
failure, though brightened hy oveasivn:l
triumph, involving, on the whole, a large
amount of retributive calamity. It is, too,
a remarkable; we might say, providential,
circumstance, that the failure was mainly
brought ahout through the gallant and the
unexpeeted resistance of the very colony
which was regarded by its invaders as likely
to prove an easy conquest, in conseyuence,
more particalarly, of the disloyalty to the
British Crown vainly imagined to Iwk in
its heart. That very colony which, to the
war-party in Congress, was the ohject of
cupidity, and hy a ¢ strong delusion”
afforded them their highest hopes of suceess,
beeame largely instrumental to their dis-
comfiture. 'This looks like a judicial dis-
appointment of schemes not mevely visionary
and inconsiderate ; hut—what is far worse—
violent and unjust.

The War Declared
simultancousiywith the
Invasion of Russia.

Six days after the de-
claration of war hy the
United  S{ates, Buona-
parte passed the Niemen, with the vast and

brilliant armament whieh, in the purposo of
its imperial leader, was to Dbring down
Russia as low as the rest of the Continent
but was destined, in the designs of Provi-
denee, to afford in modern history, & parallel
to Pharoah and Sennacherib.  Ilad the
United States awaited the issue of that expe-
dition it is possible that their war against
(ireat Britain would not have heen declared.
Fven if the flames of Moscow had proved as
incffectual as the woes of Spain to exaspe-
vate them against the scourge and the
oppressor of Europe, still destruction, in ono
campaign of half a million of his veterans,
was too evident and too serious a blow to his
military strength, not to impair the prestige
of Wiz alliance, and to shake that faith in
his destiny which may have extended from '
iurope to his Transatlantic allies; for in
that false position owm Anglo-Saxon brethen
had, on the 18th June, 1812, unhappily
placed themselves. A little more patienco
on the part of the United States would have
set all right, without war, which remedied
nothing, and produced no secttlement but
what would have heen made, had peace con-
Unued, two years hefore ; and that on terms
mare explicit and more advantageons to the
Republic than the treasy of Ghent, which
closed  the unprofitable contest.  Their
troubies were the troubles of the ages
caused by the convulsion and the disorga-
nization of the civilized world, not by any
ill will harboured by Great Britain against
them. Tyrants aimiag at universal dominion
camot send their whirlwinds of men and
steel over the carth without causing general
suffering—and the United States suffered.
With the breaking of the oppressor’s rod,
their sufferings would have ceased.  The
tide of TFrench invasion once driven hack,
the ancient landmarks would have re-
appeared ; the rights of nations, the renewal
of intercourse, the revival of commerce
cverything, in shurt, worth contending for
wounld have followed the fall of Buonaparte,
since it was by his conquests and decrees
wlone that the ovder and the happiness of
ihe world had heen interrupted. "Uhe United
States, by throwing themselves into the con-
test,, only delayed that happy consumma-
tion.
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'Tho British North There were many

rics Ipovinees, o o .
e e things which, in and
Var, out of Congress. were

grievously misunderstood in the United
States. The loyalty of the British North
Ameriean Provinceswas misunderstood when
the political seers of Congress asserted, with
that vchement asseveration and implicié
faith which are often found to hear an in-
verse proportion to truth and information,
that those Colonies were ripe for defection,
The power of Great Britain, hampered as
she was by the mortal struggle with her
European foe, was greatly misunderstood,
when a member in Congress expressed appa-
rently the expectations of the majority in
the utterance of the appalling prediction,—
“ We shall drive the British from our conti-
nent;” and the ahility of the United States
to cope with such an adversary was consi-
derabiy overrated hy wiser heads than
another Congress orator possessed who deli-
vered himsc:f of this truly maguificeni hum-
bast,—¢ I'he Falls of Niagara could be re-
sisied with as much suceess as the American
people, when they should he called into
action”  But amid all this deplorable mis-
apprehension, there was one point which
was not misunderstood,—THE VALLE OF THE
Brrrisu Norrir AuericaNy Provinces To
iE Brimisit Crows. That point, both
inside Congress and outside, was fully com-
prehended ; and what was said in regard to
it was no more than the truth. * These
Provinces,” said Mr. Porter, the Chairman
of the Committee of Foreign Relations,”
“ were not only immensely valuable in them-
selves, hut alinost indispensable to the exist-
ance of Great Britain, cut off as she now is,
in a great measure, from the North of Europe.
e had been credibly informed that the
exports from Quebcee, only, amounted during
the last year (1810) to ncar six millions of
dollars, and most of these, too, in articles
of the first necessity,—in ship timher and
in provisions for the support of her flects
and armies.”  ““ The conquest of Canada,”
wrote the Weekly Register, ahout the same
time, ¢ will be of the highest importance to

!

can supply the mighty void that would he
oceasioned by the loss of this country, as
well in his exports as imports. 1t would
operate upon him with a double force: it
would deprive him of a vast quantity of
indispensable materials, as well as of {ood,
and elose an extensive mavkes for his manu-
factures.  Canada and Nova Scotia, if not
fully conquered immediately, may be vender-
el uscless to him in o few weeks.,  Without
them, and particularly the Iatter, he cannot
maintain those terrible fleets on our coast
that we are threatened with, or bridge our
harhours with frigates, admitting he may
have no use for them to defend his own
shores ; for he will not have a dockyard,
fitting the purposes of his navy, within 3,000
miles of us.” The great worth of theso
possessions was, at the time of which we are
writing, and is now, well known to poli-
ticians in the United States. Whilst the
war-spirit was mging, the demoerats thought
it distressing, intolerable that the British
flag should he proudly waving, on their very
horders, over so choice a tract of territory ;
the rescue from menavchical rale of such a
land, by nature so favoured, in position so
conveniently situated for annexation, was to
he resolutely attempted,—it was like taking
the loly City out of the hands of the infi-
dels, and was eminently worthy of all the
exuberant patriotism, and the Wlind sacri-
fice, and the furious efforé of & republican
crusade. The British North American Pro-
vinees were coveted ; coveted most ardently,
for their own sake, and for the anticipated
eratification of extirpating from the conti-
nent every vestige of kingly government.
The ardour of the ecupidity can scavcely
exeite surprise, where the object was so
valuable, and lhe appropriation deemed so
casy,—cverything having heen previously
seitled by the democrats to their perfect
sutisfuction,—in o manner the most casy
and comfortable that can be imagined,—
as to the political purpose which the British
Colonies were to serve, when blessed with
the privilege of incorporation with the
United States. “ I am willing,” was the

us in distressing our enemy ; in cuiting off| magnanimous declaration of’ Mr. Grundy, of
his supplies of provisions wnd naval stores | Tennessee, “ to reeeive the Canadians as

for his West India Colonies and home de-

mand. There is no place from whenee s

adopted Direthren; it will bave beneficial

s political effects 3 it will presenve the equili-
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brium of the government. When Louisiana | Great Britain—on their frontier, the counsel
shall be fully peopled, the Northern States|may be fitly applied to their case which was
will lose their power; they will be at the|honestly and wisely given to Louis XIV,,
discretion of others; they can be depressed; who, Lad he been guided by that sage
ut pleasure, and then this union might bejadviee, wouid have spared himself o dis-
endangered. I therclore feel anxious notihonourablepeace and adismembered empire:
only to add the Floridas to the South, but: “ Tt is uscless to allege,” wrged this honest
the Canadas to the North of this empire.” | counsellor of an unscrupulous king, “ that
This is all very amusing; but, unhappily, i these towns of Tolland were necessary to
it suggests the painful refieetion, that should | your slate: the property of others is never
the same dishonest cupidity continue, ivmay, ; necessary to us. That which is truly neces-
at a future period again embroil the two ; sary fo us, is to observe strict justice. You
nations. That the United States wouid bejought not cven to pretend that you have a
glad to annex the British Provinces ; that!right to retain in perpetuity certain places,
the acquisition of these truly valuable, if net; because they contribuie to the security of
fully valued Colonies, would be hailed and:your frontier. 1t is your wisdom to seck
celehrated by them as an event sccond in!that sccurity by good alliances, by your
interest and importance only to their Decla- ; moderation, or by sirongholds which you
ration of Independence ;—this we believe to t have it in your power to fortify in the rear.
be uudeniable. But the follies and the!But, he this as it may, the necessity of
losses, the sacrificed treasure and life of the (watching over omr own security ean never
last war have taught them, we trust, the|give us the right of seizing our neigbbour's
salutary lesson that there is more of profiti territory.” By this advice, republies as well
to be derived from commerce with Greatns kings may be profited; and the United
Britain in peace, than of glory or of terri-| States in particular, if chargeable at all with
tory to be wrested from her in war; and;froniicr-conquest: of which let themselves
that to alchouse politicians alone ought tojbejudges. Asto annexing the British North
be left the madness of proposing the sacri-} American Colonies by force of arms, the
fice of that lucrative traffic which now em-| time has not yet arrived when that would be
ploys aboat one-half of all their shipping, ;an exploit casy of accomplishment, or likely
with the hope of tarnishing the renown, dis-1to prove remunerative, if we conside: the
gracing the flag, or subduing any of the|suflerings and the disasters which must pre-
dependencies of that Empire which is still—! cede. The alternative of “ peaccful cession”
and long may it so continue!—the mostjwe will Jeave our posterity to discuss in the
powerful on the face of the carth. As to|last days of Britain’s decrepitude.

the jealousy they may feel in consequenceof |  Wnicn wav Avyicury Gob LONG FORE-
having a forcign power—so formidable as | rEND!

CIIAPTER IV.

Atterapts to induco the War is declared,”— [ valley of humilintion ; at the foot of the
:’f"ll;fu;‘r‘;:n}l*:sxl‘&, Tos ¢ Great Britain is the | throne of heridiot monarch ; at the threshold
minority—From Junel8, enemy,”—“Ourancient|of the palaces of the knaves who administer
1612, toJuly 12,1622, : s .

. and inveterate foe has|the government in his name, we sought jus-
at length been proclaimed, by the constituted | tice, and hegged for peace ; not because we
authorities in the United States,”— In the | feared war, but from that moderation which

Yor. 11~—p¥
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distinguishes the people, as well as the
government of the United States”  Such
was the chord which was ever and anon
siruck by @ very large hody of the people
tironghout the United States, as if, Dy
awakening discord, to drown the last fint
harmonious notes+ “ moderation hreathed hy
the reflecting yortion of the community.
The cfiort, ho\\‘u er, Was @ vain one—unless
we record the outhreak at Baltimore as a
first successful result of the war feeling.
Very different were the popular sentiments
in the Southern States, where swarms of
privateers were prepaving to reap the ex-
pected harvest of prizes among the West
Indix islands.  Of the towns in this interest,
Baltimore stood foremost in violenee and

outrage. A newspaper published there,
entitlad ¢ The Federal Republican,” had

rendered itselt obnoxious, by its opposition
to the measures of the warparty, and
menaces had repeatedly been thrown out
against the conductors. On the night of
July 27th, a moeb assembled Defore the
hause of the editor, for the purpose of des-
froying it.  In expectaiion of this atiack,
he had collected a number of friends with
fircrms, to defend it frem ihe inside,
among whom were Generals Lee and Lin-
g A furious affray arese, in which the
mob were several times repulsed, with loss,
At lengih a party of military were brought
to the spot, by the Mayor and (‘cncz

Stricker, to whom those of the defeaders
who were K™ in the house, twenty-six in
number, surrendered  themselves, upon
assurance of their safety, and were con-
ducted to prison. On the next day, at the
shameful instigation of a public journal,
the mob reaassembled efore the jail, with

the inientlon of l.:.un' ther revenge; :nu];

having hreken open the dvor, after some of
ihe prisoners ha 1 rushed through and made
their eseape, they fll upon ihe rest with,
clubs. and heat them Gl seaveely any signs
of Life remained. General Lingan, a man of
seventy, aml formerly ﬁlcnd of Waching-
ton, was Killed on the spot. General Leo, o
di*liuv'ui*hcd partizan in the revolutionary

war, kad his skall fractured; and mauy
nlhcrs were severely injured. The militin

absented himself.  Ttemust he added, that
this atrocity was regarded with horror and
indignation in all the other parts of the
United States.

At Boston, on the d.\y of the declaration
of war, all the ships in the port displayed
flags half mast high, the usual token of
mourning ; and a town meeting was held in
that c¢ity, at which a number of resolutions
were passed, stigmatizing the war as wone-
cessary and ruinous, and leading to a

comnexion  with  France, destructive  to
American  liberty and independence.  In

several of the minor eastern cities, and in
New York, similar, though not quite so
broadly numifested, demonstrations oceurred.
At o convention of delegates from the
several counties of the State of New York,
held at the eapital, in Albany, on the 17th
and 18th of September, 1812, the spirit of
the resolutions passed was :—

Fivst, that the attempt, amongst a free
people, to stifle enquiry, as to the arbitrary
and despotic measures adopted by govern-
ment, in plinging the country into an
unjust war, is essentially hostile to repub-
lican institutions, and one of the worst
species of tyranny which the ingenuity of
the foes of freedom has yet contrived.

Secondly, that the declaration of xwar was
a most rash, wunwise, and inexpedient
measure; and, considering the time and
circumstances of its declaration, the condi-
tion of the country, and state of the public
mind, one which ought forever to deprive
its aunthors of the esteem and confidence of
an enlightened people.

With regard to the proposed descent on
y Canada, the comvention decided, also, that
“{he creation of New Swaies, out of terri-
tories not within the ancient limits of the
1 United States, is inconsistent with the spivit
of the federal compacet, and caleulated to
destray the weight which the old, great, and
populous States ought to have in the Union.™
A mestemphatic pmu;,t against proseenting
the war, va the zrounds oflicially noted, was
also eniered, with o declaration, that cren

vefused to turn cut while this massacre was e possibildy of an allinnce with Franee

perpetrating, and the Mayer iy said to )r:\\‘

<honld he gegarded with abhorrence. All
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these aitempts, however, of the moderate
party were unsuceessful, as we have shown,
and but resulted in the final declaration of
hostilities, in June, 18i2.

We  introduce here
hoth the acts declara-
tory of hostilities on hoth sides,® although
one preceded the other nearly four months;
but it may be interesting to the reader to
mark the spirit of the iwo declirations—
the one, short, uncompromising, and leav-
ing no choice whatever {o the British Go-

Declaration of Hosti.
lities.

Foodn et decluzing War betweon the United
Kingdom of Groat Britein and  Trdand.
and the Dependeacivs thoreat, and the United
Stades of clmerica, end uir Teretlorics.

Be it enacted, by the Senate and fouse of
Representatives of the Tuited States of Anze-
in Congrass assembled. that war be, and
the same is herehy decinred to exist, hetween
the Gnited Ringdom of Great Britam and Jre- |
Tad, amd the Dependencies thereaf, and the |

United Siates of America amd their Territaries:
amd that the President.of the United States he,
and is hereby authorised. to use the whole land |
aml naval force of the United States, to cury
the same into effect; and to issue to private
srmed vessels of the United States c:mmni\*sinns‘
ot letters off margue amd general reprisal, in
such form as he shall think proper, and under !
the seal of the United States, against the ves-
sels, goods, and cfiects of the government of !
the said Unitet Kingdom of Great Britain and !
Ireland, and the subjects thereof

Jaues Mavisox.

June 18, 1812.—.\pproved.

Declaration of War egainst America—ai the
Court of Cariton-Ilouse, October 13, 1812—
presenty, Iis Royal IHigluess the Prince
Regent ¥ Council.

Whereas, in conscquence of information hav-
ing been veceived of o declaration of war by |
the United States government against s Ma-
Jesty. amd of the issue of letiers of mavqueand
reprisal by the said government, against is |
Majesty and his subjects, an Order in Conneil, §
bearing date the 31st of July last, was jgsied.
directing that Amceriean shipsand goods should
be hrought in and detained till further orders;
and whereas His Royal Highness the Prince
Regeut, acting in the name and on the hehalf
o His Majesty, forbore at that time to divect:

vernment, appeared as it it had heen die-
tated by the parties, who for six wmonths
hefore had heen equipping their fastest ves-
sels as privateery, and who well knew thag
their Lest chanee of securing easy and rich
prizes lay in intereepting the last of the
homeward hound West India men for that
year 3 as, whea once the declaration of war
should be fully made known, novessels would
be permitted to ran without convoy; and
thus the chanees of the smaller class of
privateers securing prizes would be mate-

SERYY

fetters of marque
against the
said United

and reprisal to he issued
s, goods, aml citizens of the
es of Ameriea, under the ex-

8

e

pectation that the said  government would,
upon the notification of the Ovder in Counci),
N and

of the 23vd of June last, forthavith re
annul the said deckwation of way o
Majesty, and aiso anuul the said letiers of
marqgue mnd reprizal.

Aud whereas the sayd government of the
United States of Ameriea, upon due notifica-
tion to them of the said Order in Council, of
the 250 of Juae last, did not think fit 10 recall
the said declaration of war and letters of
marque and reprisal, but have proceeded to
condemn, and ted in condemning the
ships and property of lis Majusty’s subjects,
as prize of war, and have retused to ratify o
suspensien of arms  agreed upon  between
Licntenant-General Sir George Prevost, His
Majesty’s Governor-General of Canada, and
Generat Derborn,  connranding the American
forces in the northern provinees of the United
States, and have divected hostilities to be ve-
commenced in that quarter.

<

Tlis Royal Mighness the Prince Regent, act-

ing in the name and on the behalf of His Ma-
Jesty, and with the advice of lis Majesty’s
Privy Council. is herehy pleased to order, and

it is hereby ordered, that general reprisals be
granted ngminst the ships, goods, and citizens
of the United States of America, and others
inhabiting within the tervitories thereof (save
amd exeept any vessels to which His Majesty’s
license has been geanted, or which have heen
directed to be released from the embarge, and
have not termimated the orviginal voyage on
which they were detainerd or released.) so that
as well His Majesty’s flects and ships, as alse
all ather ships and vessels that shall he com-
missioned by letters of marque or general repri-
als, or otherwise by His Majesty’s cominis-
sioners for exccuting the office of Lovd Wigh
Admiral of Great Britain, shall or may Iaw-
fully scize all ships. vessels, and gaods helong-
ing to the govermment of the United States of
Aueriess, or the citizens thercofy or others
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rially lessened. East Indiamen, it was
well known, were heyond the mark of any
cruisers hut those of counsiderahle fovee, and
aubsequent cvents showed that the hapvest
of prizes in this field was but inconsider-
able. The declaration of the British Govern-
ment iz noteworthy, for ihe moderation
which even af that last staze it evineed.
nothing, can more clearly mark the spirit
which then actuated the British Council, or
more satisfactorily demonstrate their un-
willingnessto precipitate hostilities. Having,
however, fairly disposed of the quesiion,
we will now turn to Canada, and take
up, in order, the events which then shook to
its core that, as yet, infant siate.

inhabiting within the Territories thercof, and
Vring the same to judgment in any of the
Courts of Admiralty within s Majesty's
dominious: and to that cnd Jls Majesty's
Advocate-General, with the Advecate of the
Admiralty, are forthwith to prepare the
draught of & comnmission, and  present the
same to Iis Royal Highuess the Prinee Kegent,
at this board, authorising the Commissivuers
for exceuting the office of Lord High Admiral,
or any person or persons hy them empowered
and appointed, to issue  forth and grant let-
ters of marque and reprisals o any of His
Majesty’s suizjects, or others whom the said
Commisstoners shall deem ity qualificd i that
behalf for the apprehending, seizing, mnd taking
the ships, vessels, and goods helonging to tie
United States of Amerien, or the citizens
thereof, or others inhabiting  within  the
countries, territories, or dominions thercofl
(except ns atfuresaid,) and that such powers and
clauses be inserted in the said commission as
have been usual, and are according to former
precedents: and  His  Maje
General, with the Advocate of the Admiralty,
arc also forthwith to prepuve the draflof*n
commission, and present the sawe to His Royal
Highness the Prince Regent, sz this hoard,
authorising the said Conumissioners for exceut-
ing the oflice of Lord High Admniral ta will and
require the High Court of Admiralty of Great
Pritain, anc the Licutenant and Judge of the
faid Court, his Surrogate or Surrogates, s
also the scveral Courts of Admiraliy within
His Majesty's dominions, to take cogrizance of)
wnd judicially proceed wpen 2l and =l wmanner
of capturcs, svizures, prizes. mwml Teprisals of
all ships and goods that are or shail be aken,
and to hear and determine the same, and,
2ccording to the course of Admiraiiy sud the
Jaws of nations, 10 adjndge aad condemn ali
such ships, vessels, and goods as shall belong
10 the government of the United States of

America, or tlic citizeus thereof, or 0 others.

¥'s Advecate-:

Before, however, commencing our account
of the various warlike proceedings which
almost immediately commenced, it would
be as well for us to take a brief review of
the actual position in which Canada stood
at the breaking out of the war,—to examine
into her means of defence, and to endeavour
to ascertain, i possible, the causes which
could have led to the belief, so universally
held by their neighbours, that Canadians,
us @ body, might be considered as dis-
aficeted 3 and Canada as not unwilling to
assist in the cause of annexation,

inhabiting within the countrics, territories, and
dominions thereof (except as aforesaid( ; and
i that such powers aud clauses be inserted in the
suid commission s have been usual, and are
according to former precedents; and they are
likewise to prepare and lay before Uis Royal
Higlimess the Prince Regent, at this board, a
{ dranght of such instructions as may he proper
ta he seut to the Courts of Admivalty in iis
VM Majesty's Fureign Governments  and Planta-
{ tions, for their guidance herein ; as also another
s dranght of instructions for such ships as shall
; he commissioned for the purpose above-men-
tioned.

Tis Royal ilighness the Prince Regent is
nevertheless pleased hereby to declare, in the
name and on the hehalf of His Majesty, that
nothing in this order contained shall he under-
stooil to reeall or affect the declaration which
Iiis Majesty's Naval Commander on the Ameri-
can tativu has heen authorised to make to the
United States of Amierica—uamely, that Ilis
Royal Highness, animated by a sincere desire
to avrest the catamities of war, has anthorised
the said Commander to sign a convention,
veealling and  sunuedling, from a day to bo
named, all hostile orders issued by the respec-
tive governments, with a view af restoring,
ithout delay, the relations of amity and com-

1

H
meree between His Majesly and the United
States of America.

Frem the Court of Carlton-House, the 13th
of October, 1812.

(Signed) CASTLEREAGIH.
N. VANSITTART.
Cuartes Loxg.
LIVERPOOL.
BATHURST.
MELVILLE.

SimxotnTin.

.
.
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Spirlt which actuated Cunadians  were not
-Canadiang—although. digloyal at that period.
their weakness.itmisht ~ We may fairly deduce
lead them to deprecate . . o
hostilities—yet, not ad- this faet, as far
verse to Great Britain, Upp\!l‘ Canada is con-
cerned, from the temor of  General
Brock’s despatches.  Lven so far back as
12th February, 1812, we find him writing
to Colonel Baynes, the Adjutant-Cieneral,—
“¢ T have reason to look for the aciuicscence
of the two Houses to every measure I may
think necessary to recommend, for the peace
and defence of the country. A spirit has
manifested itself’ little expected by those
wwho conceived themselves the hest qua-
lified to judge” Even in speaking of
those who were consi@ered, i not hostile,
1o be, atleast, indifferent to British interests,
the Lieutenant-Governor remarks: «I do
not, of course, think it expedient to damp
the ardour displayed by those once doubtful
characters. The most powerful apponents
to Governor Gore’s Administration take the
1ead on the present ocension. “Some opposed
Mr. Gore evidently from persanal motives,
ut never forgeited the right ¢f heing num-
bered among the loyal.  Tew, very few are
actuated by base or unworthy considerations;
their character will very sovi, however, he
put to a severe test.  The measures which 1
intend to propase are—L. ¢ A Militin Sup-
plementary Act 3’ 2. ¢ The Suspension of the
Habeas Corpus;’ 3. ¢ An Alien Law? .
“An Act for the better upprchension of
deserters.”

as

Now, although General Brock fonnd him-
self beaten, in the House of Assembly, on
both the Militia and Habeas Corpus Acts,
yet we find, in the reasons he assigns, no
ground to change our opinion. On the con-
trary, he distinetly attributes the misearriage
of these two measures—the first was lost by
the casting-vote of the chairman, and the
second by an almest cqually trifling majo-
rity—to the strong scatiment that prevailed,
that war was not likely to occur with the
United States ; an opinion which was care-
fully disseminated by the numerons settlers
from that country, and which tended mate-
rially to influence the votes of the mem-
bers, or of such of them at least as, hy
their ignorance of the real pesition of

affairs, were casily hetrayed into error.
That CGeneral Brock, at all events, saw no
reason to induce 2 change of opinion, is
pretty evident, if we may judge from the
tone of his despatch, of 10th May, to Sir
George Prevost, the Governor-General :—
“ Every one with whom I have had an
opportunity of conversing, assures me that
an exceedingly good  disposition prevails
among the people.”  The soundness of this
opinion was most triumphantly established
by subscquent cvents,—not the least im-
portant of which was, that as soon the Militia
Bill, but slightly modified, was passed,
although a clause had heen introduced,
anthorizing the raising of flank companies,
to be trained :t least six times in each month,
and although the inhabitants knew that they
would have to go to a great distance to
attend parade, would be linble to heavy
expense, and be subject to no inconsider-
able privations, the flank companies, in the
districts in which they were established,
were instantly completed with volunteers;
and, indeed, an almost unanimous disposi-
tion to serve was evinced. Now, this feel-
ing was manifested at a time when the pros-
peeis of the Colony were most gloomy, and
when the almost defenceless condition of the
Provinee was bat too apparent,—at a time
when the Governor, on whose judgment so0
much depended, was forced to acknowledge,
that alihough cvery man capable of carry-
ing a musket, along the whole of the line,
shoull be prepared to act, he * had nota
musket more than would sufiice to ann part
of the militin from Kingston westward.”

The advices from Englaund at this june-
ture were also equally dispiriting, so much
so, that, about this time, Col. Baynes is
found expressing himself, ¢ Sir Geo. Prevost
has directed me to inform you, that unless
reinforcements  arrite from England, (of
which his Excellency is not sanguing, as the
prevailing apprehension in England seems
to be, that hostilitics wounld not cnsue on
this continent; and as, moreover, the pledge
hell ont in the Prince Regent's speech, of
supporting with cnergy the contest in Por-
tugal and Spain, renders it little likely that
troops will he sent to this quarter.) althangh
he may be very desitons to render you any
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stance to strengthen ﬂIL Lpp(-r I’nnmw
his means of doing so will he hut very
limited.  'When we remember, hesides all
these dispiriting infinences, that a nemerous
body of setthers
everywhere disseminating their evil coun-
sels, and that well-ivunded fears weve enter-
tained that the Ameriean in
the difierent Indian ivibes, wiich hat been
openiy carried on. and in the consdueiing of

which no expence had heen spaved. had not | be,”
hut that divisions aud |

faticd of suceess,

beent  sown  among  our  Indian  ailies,

and the minds of many altogether e<tranged. ‘thun with kindness and respect. whose fleets

have we
base oui assertions {
soutd to the core,
and ilatulent spm‘c!ms made in the Aw
Legislature swere hut oceasioned
by the knowledize of their own weakness
and divided sie?  Is it poesiide for any
sane persm io credin that the Amerieans
were so totzily led away by overweening
vanity as fo suppose that, when Great Britai
should avise in hor might, it would he possi-
Ble for them to hope for seecess iy wowar of
1« it not much more likely thai
Freneh golid i was which originated th(, idle
specultions respecting the Canadas, and not
any evidenees of diseonient or disaffection in
those Provinees? The following cxiracis,
however, from an address of the assembly of
Upper Canada, to their constituents, pat the
maticrs hevond the possibility of doubt and
prove to demonstravon the loyalty of the
Provinee.

net ampie 2ioids on which to
that the Canadas were
and that all the msh

houses of

ageression?

temarkon the Ad- Tt ha ]3]1()‘-‘(‘!] mosi
¥ oppor mud\, that  the

® House of Assenbly had

su nearly completed the
husiness before them, that they were al
liberty to teke all the steps necessary al this
crisis, without negleating any viher impariant
measuies. )

“The deelaration of war issued against
Great Britain by the Usited Stades, when
firstannounced, appeared to heanact of such
astonishing foliy and desperstion, as to he
altagether Incredible, mud nout only excited
the preatest surprise amanyg the inhabitants
of this l’rm:‘.w(‘, b ey the gread ma-
Jority of our envinies themselves.  So many

- e
l)a farniion of War.

from the United Sates were |

ni nfrtuated,
Peonntrvmen say,
France,” regardiess of the hest interests of

cogent reasons [rom interest, zlil'cction, and
virtue, pleaded for an opposite policy, that
the most intelligent became the most eredu-
lous, That a government professing to be
the friend of man and the greas supporter of
his liberty amnd independence, should light
up the torch of war against the only nation

rues among that stids between iwselt and destruetion,

exhiihited 2 degree of infatuation or madness
altogether munmpxdtcnnl)lo —- 3 cannot
said the wiser part of our inhabitants
—the United States will never declare war
against a uation which has uniformly treated

gt

it

yipvoteet thelr commerce, and whese armies
suppuit their freedom and independence.”
But ihe men 2t present ruling the states,
or, as thelr more enlightened
“hribed by the tyvant of
their country s the feelings and affections
of a gie of their own people, have
connmenced hostilities aminst our mother
country while treating their vessels with
Ly, and instead of threatening their
liherties, offering the most crquitable terms
of accommoddation.”’

Here follows 2 long and spirited appeal to
ihe descendants of the UK. loyalists, who had
heen driven from the land of their adoption
and there is very little doubt but that the
spivit which was roused amoagst Canadians
was ativibuiable, in a great measure, to the
unshaken fidelity of these scttlers.

 Already have we the joy to remark, that
the spirit of loyalty has burst forth in all its
anciead splendor. The militia in all parts
of the Provinee have volunteered their ser-
vices with acclnmiion, and displayed 2 de-
wree of energy worthy of the British name.
]!w do not forget the Dlessings and privi-
iepes which they enjoy under the protection
amd fostering cave of the Biitish Empive,
whose government is only felt in this country
by acts of the purest justice, and most pleas-
ing and efficacious heievolence.  When men
are celled upon o defend every thing they
il precious, their wives and children, their
friceds and possessions, they ought to he
inspired with the nablest vesalutions, and
they will not Le casily frighiencd by menaces,
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or concuered by force. And heholding as
we do, the flame ol patriotism hurning from
one end of the Canadas to the other, we
cannot but entertain the wost pleasing an-
ticipations.  Our enemies have indeed said,
that they can subdue this country by a pro-
climation; but it is our parts to prove to
them that they are sadly mistaken; that the
population is determinately hostile, and that
the few who might he otherwise inclined,
will find it their safety to he faithful.”

That this part of the address produced
the most heneficial  resulis, was pretiy
clearly proved by the timid and vacillating
measures adopted by General Hull; the
more 0, as cvery day afforded fresh proof
to that General, after he was fairly on
British ground, that he had been grossly
deceived Dy the representations which had
induced him to helieve that Canada was ripe
for a revolt.

“ Innumerable atiempts will he made by
falschood, to detach you from your alleginnees;
for owr enemics, in Imitation of their Bu-
ropean master, trust more to treachery than
to foree; and they will, no doubt, make use
of many of those lies, which unfortunately
for the virtuous part of these states, and the
peace and happiness of the world, had too
much suceess during the American rebellion:
they will tell you that they are come to give
freedom—yes, the hase slaves of the most
contemptible faction that ever distracted the
affairs of any nation—the minions of the very
sycophants who lick the dust from the feet
of Buonaparte, will tell you, that they are
come to conmunicate the blessing of hl)u ty
to this Province; bui you have anly to look
at your situation to put such hypocrites to
confusion.”

“Trusting more to treachery than open
hostility, owr enemics have already spread
their emissaries through the country to se-
duce our fellow subjects from their allesiance,
hy promises as false as the principles on
which they ave founded. A Taw has there-
fore been enacted for the speedy detection of
such emissaries, it for their condign pan-
ishment on \:om'ichn“—'x Iaw which it will
net be casy to escape.”

The moderation of the differentacts which
were then passed, for the preservation and
defeitce of the Province, is un additional

proof that internal treachery was not one of
the causes which were feared. The exigeney
of the time would have warranted the adop-
tion of much more stringent measures ; and
had there been any real grounds to fear the
settlers from the United States, whose inclina-
tions, though in the main good, would bhe
naturally with the interests of their native
country, could have caunsed any danger,
donbtless effective measures wounld have heen
adopted.  The Legislature, however, knew
their men, and trasted to Canadian loyalty.
We shall shortly see the proofs that their
confidence was not misplaced.

“Remember, when you go forth to the
combat, that you fight not for yourselves
alone, but for the whole world. You are
defeating the most formidable conspiracy
against the civilization of man that ever was
contrived; a conspiracy threatening aveater
barbarism and misery than followed the
downfall of the Roman Empire—that now
vou have un opportunity of proving your at-
tachment to the parent state which contends
for the zelief of oppressed nations, the last
pillar of true liberty, and the last refuge of
oppressed humanity.

“Persevere as you have begun, in your
strict obedience to the laws and your atten-
tion to military diseipline; decn no sacrifice
too costly which sceures the enjoyment of
our happy constitution; follow, with your
countrymen in Britain, the paths of virtue,
and, like them, you shall triwmplh over all
your unprincipled focs.”

Stale_of fecling in 1laving, we think, satis-
Tower Ganauda. factorily, though bricfly,
disposed of any question that may have
arisen with respeet to the loyalty of Upper
Canadians, we will take o glanee at the
state of partics in Lower Canada, and
exmmine into the rveasons why the stain of
disaffection should he supposed to rest any
more on them, than on their hrethren in the
Upper rovincee.

If there were grounds for apprehending
that o fecling of dislovaliy existed at all in
Canada, veason would have at once sug-
gested that in Lower Canada was the evil to
be sought.  Yetf, on examination into this
part of our subject, we find, that dl']l()ll"h
Sir George Prevest had at this time a very
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delicate card to play with his House of [their neighbours. On the 3lst December,
Assembly, he succeeded in obtaining from | 1775, at the siege of Quebee, we find that
them a Militia Act, which, though not[almost to Lower Canadians alone was the
affording all that was required, was still a | suecessful resistance ngainst the combined
material point gained. 2,000 men were tu attack of Generals Arnold and Montgomery,
be balloted, to =eme for three months, inattributable.  “The party who defended the
two successive summers.  One reason why [ principal battery, consisted of CaNapran
more was not gained was, that an appre- Munrrns, with nine British scamen to work
hension existed that Canadians might con-jthe gans”  On no one veeasion, in poing of
tract military habits, and enlist into tie ] fact, can we detect the slightest trace of a
service. This feeling, however, did not pre- | hwstile feeling towards the British Govern-
vent the establishment of the Glengurr imcnt amengst Lower Canadians : in the
Light Infantry,* who mualered, by the Isi preseut instance what is the result of our
May, 1S12, four hundred rank and file; and ;u.\:unin:ltiun? we dind that *four battalions
we find, farther, that on Siv George ]’;-(--‘ul' militia were instantly raised, and the
vost's issuing orders to recvuit fur a siill ) voltigeurs were organised and equipped in
higher establishment, the officers engaged to | the short space of six weeks by the liberality
double the nuniber, and did it.  This dues ol the young Canadians : we find the Legis-
not look like disaffection ; and, whether we y Iature fssuing government papers, bearing
go still further cast, or south, we trace thejinterest and payable iu bills of Exchange in
same spirit.  'We find iwo ofiicers dividing | Sngland, to prevent specie from going to the
Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, and enlist-| United States ; and again, are our old friends,
ing Acadians, while Lieutenant McDonell | the inhabitants of Quebee, found at their
is reported as making grear progress among  post, guarding the citadel, proud of the duty,
the Highland seitlers on the coast and gulit jand of the consequence reposed on them.
When we take 2l these cireumstances, then, , We think we need say no more on the head
into consideration, we confess that we are | of the loyalty of Lower Canada.

at a loss to find any sounder reasons for im- ! Fiest Tostile Demon- On the 12th July,
puting disatfection to Lower Canadians, than | strtion 3 120 July, 1812, the American Ge-
we have found to exist among their brethren neral Hull, with a force
of the Upper Province ; and althongh they .of twenty-five hundred men crossed over to
were not called on, in the course of the events Sandwich from Detroit and planted the Amo-
which followed, to make such sacrifices, or | rican standard on Canadian soil, where he
give such unequivocal proofs of their loyalty, i-sued 2 proclamation,® inviting the inha-
as Upper Canadians; yet, we venture to as- bitants to join his standard.

sert, that the animus was there which would § T & PROCLAMATION.
have proved that in hoth Provinces alike the Head Quarters, Sandwich,
same pure spirit of patriotism burned. 12th July, 1812,

We caunot well see what reasons the rulers | Inh‘u])itm;]t? of C“"‘“l"‘? I it
E Qparton en . . | After thiety years of peace and prosperity,
of ?h_c United states coulid h‘“c.‘ldd“?‘f‘l for !:hc United States have been driven to arms.
arriving at a different conclusion.  So fm"'l‘hc injurics and aggressions, the insults and in-
bhack as that momentous period, when their ; dignities of Great Britain, have once more left

follow colonists threw off their allesiance them no :nl(crn::li\'c. bt manly resistance, or
i ew off their allegiance mluucmu‘utim\:\l submission.  The army uwnder

the mather country, ihe French Canadians, gmy commumnd has invaded your countsy. The
though pressingly invited to assist, refused. y standard of the Union now waves over the ter-
b : o '\ * B o) " v HIMAN -

They were, even then, aware of the Hlessings 1!““‘% of Canada._ o the I‘C‘{”““'flci unoffend
chich thev eniov Iaetatole € ing inhabitants it brings ncither danger nor
which they enjoyed under British Govern-) gifiiculty.  1cometo find enemies, not to make

ment, and willingly submitted to the Stamp jthem. 1 come to protect, not to injure you.

Act, which caused so0 great a revol amongst,  Stparated by an immense ocean and an ex-

2 d ! tensive wilderness from Great Britain, you have

% Although the levies raised for the corpshe- ‘no pnrt'xci)\:nion. in her councils. no interest in

longed generally to the Lower Provinee, .Wg,lhcr concict.  You have felt her tyranny.; you

strict geographical justice would assign these , bave scen her injustice; but I do not ask you
troops_to the Upper Province. | to avenge the one, er to redress the other.
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CITIES AND TOWNS OF CANADA,
LONDON.
Tur tourist unacquainted with the rapid
growth of our towns in the west, will almost,
on leaving Ingersol, in proceeding westward,
come to the conclusion that he has left civil-
ization behind.  In proportion, therefore, will
be his astonishment on emerging from a long
pine tract, to see at some distance before him
a large, well-built, and populous town. Yet
London, the capital of the County of Middle-
sex, may lay claim to all, if not more, than this
description. The town is finely situated, where
the two branches of the Thames unite; and
from its elevated position, is both healthy and
picturesque. Taken from Askin’s IHill, just
above a sweep of the river, called the * Devil’s
Elbow," our sketch conveys a very fair,
though not flattering, idea of London.  Imme-
diately in front is the railvoad, with the new
bridge crossing the stream, a little to the
south-west of the Jail and Court House,
on the right, the Church of England and the
Roman Catholic Church stand ; the former the
handsomest Gothic cdifice in Canada West,
was designed and erected by Mr. Thomas,
architect in Toronto, the latter, also, a very
fine church has been recently built, and is a
commodious and handsome structure. Lon-
don boasts in all of some thirteen or fourteen
churches, and Baptists, Wesleyans, Congre-
gationalists, Presbyterians, whether of the old
form, the Free Kirk or Secession, Univesalists,
and Colored Baptistshave built, it would almost
scem in & spirit of emulation, comfortable and
substantial brick or frame places of worship.
The Court Ilouse and Jail, which forms a
very prominent object in our plate, is a fine
pile of buildings and was crected at a cost of
over six thousand pounds. A new Town
Hall and Market House, 2 Mechanis® Institute,
and a very large Grammar School have also
been recently crected ; a common brick school-
house has been built by the Corporation,
at an expense (says Smith’s Canada) of seven-
teen hundred pounds. The barracks, which
are roomy and commodious, are to the north
of the town, and are ‘not visible in our plate,
a8'they are situated just between the Court
House on the left and the Roman -Catholic
Church on the right. There are flourishing
bank agencies and building societies hére,
YOL. Il~=Q

with societies innumerable, while there is no
room to complain of the want of grist and
saw mills, distilleries, foundries, tanncries or
asheries.  Labat's Brewery is too well known
to all true lovers of malt to require particular
notice; treble, double, or single X, are all to
be had, and of a quality that would almost
shake one’s belief in the exclusive cxcellence
of Hodgson or Bass’s pale East India.

London has been singularly unfortunate in
respect to fires, and has four times, within the
last few years, suffered from the devouring
element; on one occasion, the fire of 1845,
one hundred and fifty large buildings were
destroyed. The result of these repeated pu-
rifications has been that it contains fewer
mean and shabby looking houses than mnost
towns of similar importance.

The town was first laid out in 1826, and
increased so fast that an additional survey
was found necessary in 1834, and at that time
more land was added to the town plan, the
limits of which now cover over 1400 acres.
Of this quantity five acres were reserved for a
grammar schoo, five for a market place, and
ten for agricultural purposes, holding fairs,
&c., this will cventually be of great benefit
to the town.

Much, doubtless, of the prosperity, every-
where visible, and the rapid increase in the
population (ncarly six thousand), is to be attri~
buted to London having been so long a mili-
tary station; but still, it is in the cnergy of
the mhabitants and th®productiveness of the
adjacent country, that the real cause is to be
found, The well-stocked shops and the ex-
peditious yet safc mode of doing business, have
long rendered London 2 place worthy of note
in the far west, and gpeculation is even now
rife as to how the railroad will affect the in-
terests of the town. There are always some
croakers to be found in every community, and
such individuals are at present busy with their
prognostications that, as therailroad progresses
and the facilities of transportation are multi-
plied, so will the prosperity of this new thriv-
ing town in the same ratio decrease; but the
same calculations were made years ago with
vespect to horses in Great Britain; yet as
railroads inoressed, so did the number of
horses increase likewise; and, granting that
one class of travellers will cease to stop in
London, in the same manner as business in«
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creases, 50 will it be found necesssary to have
likewise, an increase of travellers, Besides,
the Canadian Cockneys have teo much enter-
prise amongst them not to make a fresh busi-
ness if the old one diminishes, and we have
very little doubt but that, so far from injuring
the town, a railroad will only add fresh energy
to the already wide-awake Lunnuners,
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WHEREIN IS COMMENCED THE UNSURPASSED
HISTORY OF JEREMIAN DIP, ALDERMAN AND
TALLOW-CHANDLER, OF TuREADNEEDLE STREET,
LONDOX.

Frou the earlicst epach of my conscious exis-

tence, I have had an unsatiable ycarning to

read of the exploits of murderers, robbers, foot
pads, pirates and such like adventurous imita-
tors, on a.small seale, of Alexandur the Great,
and Napoleon Bonaparte, (so called, as Mr.

Paumic tells me, because he conquered a good

gart of the world). Next to the life of Sir

William Wallace, and the Gentle Shepherd,

the books which I most delighted to study

were the Newgate Calendar, and 1lugo Arnot's

Criminal Trials; and T often thought that if

some warlock offered to bring before me the

apparition of some illustrious notoricty of his-
tory, I should fix upon Robin Hood, or Six-
teen-String-Jack in preference to any one else.

As 1 was mentioning this weakness of mine
one day to Quinten Quill, that obliging person-
age, who never was so happy as when iinis-
tering to our amusement, inquired at Mr.
Paumie and myself whether we would like to
witness the manner in which the thief-catchers
of London perform tlgir operations. My
reason for asking the quition,” quoth Quinten,
‘i that Mr. Noscannabem, a Bow-street de-
tective is, this very afternoon, to be occupied
in an attemptto discover the perpetrators of an
extensive thelt of sugar from a West Indian
ship lying in one of the docks.”

‘The Pominie, who had but slender love for
this department of the fine arts, declined the
offer with befitting, thanks, but I, as you may
swear jumped at the same, like a Jawyerat a
fee, or a cock at a grosert. Accordingly
having discussed a bit snack o'lunch, and may
bea toothful of something stronger than water,
in order, to steady our nerves, we set out. for
the Police office, where we found the, man-
gyigtprqut preparing to start upon his expe-

ition.

Mr. Noscannabem was a perfect model at
once of strength- and activity, conveying the
impression, as Mr. Quill remarked, that his
father might have been Hercules, and his mo-
ther the quecn of all the ropedancers. Rather
slender, than otherwise, so far as bulk was

concerned, his muscles. were as hard as cast.

metal, and he had an eye which seemed to
picrce the person he looked upon like the
sharpest gimlet, This said eye was ncver at
rest for the minutest fraction of a second ;
nothing eould escape its inquisition and fever-
ish scrutiny. It was impossible fora wind-
propelled straw to cross his path without its
course being traced to the nook where it
found refuge, and I firmly believe that before
I had been two minutes in his company he
could have sworn correctly to. the number of
buttons on my coat and vest, and the sum
total of darns which my every day breeches
exhibited!

Quinten having explained to this function-
ary, who was one of his intimate cronies, the
errand upon which he had come, he, in the
frankest manner agreed to gratify our wishes,
The only stipulation which he made was that
we should witness his proceedings from a dis-
tance, as if we had no cognizance of, or con-
nexjon with him, and on no account to volun-
teer either advice or assistance unless spucially
requested so to do.  These terms, of course,
were willingly acceded to, especially by your
humble servant, more by token that, though
by no means a coward, I am a prudent man,
and have ever had a.decided aversion to scald
my fingers with the broth appertaining to other
people!

Having placed sundry pairs of hand-cuffs in
his coat pocket, and secn that the flints of two
pistols which he carried in his breast, were in
business order, our friend invited us to accom-
pany him in his campaign. Ilaving reached
the wharf where the plundered vesset lay, Mr.
Noseannabem put a number of interrogatories
to the skipper and his hands, but.without be-
ing able to elicit anything like a clew to the
depredators,  In fact the sugar had been rav-
ished at mid-night which was two hours before

Tthe moon turned out of hér hammock, and

during the prevalence moreover, of one of those
dour London fogs capable of being cut with a

‘knifc, like a kebboch of Dunlop.cheese?

Leaving the. ship, about as wise.as when he
entered the same, the inquisitor began to look
narrowly upon the contiguous stones of the
street, as.if in. quest of some fine eyed needle.
Aftera season he made signs tousto approach,
and quictly directed, our attention to a small
train of sngar running from the river to the
buildings fronting the same. This track he
pursucd: for at leasta couple of hours, fre-
quently_ losing trace of it :lto%et,herin mud ,
and rubbish, fn. process of time his researches,
led him to,the houses, and directing vs to
take up our station in' a tap-room where we'
could observe without observation his cautious
movements, he made a.thorough suryey of the.

yarious,dwellings which surrounded the local-

iy ) o
tyOt‘a verity, some of these structares would
not, from their appearance and general air,

 haye becn_pronounced.to be the chosen dwel-.
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ling-places of saints or honest men. There
was a glum, grewsome look about them, con-
veying irresistibly the idea that the frequent-
ers thereof were more given to breaking the
ten commandiments than laying the founda-
tion-stones of churches; and the parties who
swarmed in and out of the dirt-daubed doors,
tended to confirm the correctness of such an
imyression. There were hosk-nosed children
of Abraham, laden with cast-off garments, in
every stage of decrepitude and decay;—
randy-women, stoving and steaming with the
fumes of adulterated gin ;—and troops of wild,
unpruned olive branches, nearly as naked as
the rising generation of the Cannibal Islands,
or the marble angels which flutter everlasting-
ly around the monuments in Westminster
Abbey, and whose faces, evidently, had never
been familiar with the virtues of soap and
water.

‘We could notice, from our stance, Mr.
Noseannabem carefully inspecting the portals
of these disreputable specimens of inctropoli-
tan architectiire. He had evidently lost all
traces of the luscious grains, and indeed
looked as if on the eve of giving up his inves-
tigations in despair.

At length a gleann of satisfaction became
apparent on his anxions countenance, and in
obedience to a wave of his hand, we settled
for the brown-stout we had been imbibing,
and joined the patient investigator, * Put your
tongue,” quoth he, “upon the handle of this
door, and tell me what you discover!”
Though inwardly scunnering at making such
a use of my gustatorial menber (as Mr.
Paumic hath it) T was determined to obey
orders without disputing them, and accordingly
began licking the filthy dirt-encrusted nob of
brass. No sooner had I done so, than I be-
came aware of the presence of something
sweet, which a more prolonged tasting con-
vinced me was neither more nor less than gen-
uine muscovado !

“Here lurks the thief!” whispered the ex-
ulting” terror-to-evil-doers, —and forthwith
motioning us to follow, he proceeded to ascend
a narrow and winding stair, At every door
which we encountered in our upward, but far
from heavenward progress, he pree'd the flavor
of the sneck;, till at léngth, si: .ing hislips, he
exclaimed, * 1 will wager a guinea to a brass
farthing that the fox is kennelled in thisden !”

It was the work of a moment to break open
the door with a kick, which might have felled

ani ok; and rushing into & small, ill-lighted,.

arid‘abomminably clatly room, the thief-taker

threw Kimgélf upon a burly, red-haired giant,

méasiiting more than six feet three inches in

his stocking:oled, and had him firmly hand-

cuffed, béfors’ you cotld say Jack Robinson !
The " paity this unceremoniously. roused

from & profgiid uap,

of disputing ‘the ﬁgﬁ r

but nd séotier did’he recognisé his' conqueéror

_at first showed tokens.
teousnesa of hiscapture ;.

than he at once abandoned the controversy as
a bootless job. *Oh, it's you, Mr. Nosecan-
nabem!” he exclaimed, with all the coolness
of an iced cucumber. * You have come about
that ere sugar, I suppose? Well, well, there
is no use making a poor mouth about the mat-
ter! Tt will only be a seven years' visit to
the other side of the big herring-pond! Tieat
me like a gentleman, and I will give you no
extra trouble!” The victor having assured
him that he would give him every reasonable
indulgence, the vanquished knight pointed to
a recess at the head of his invaded couch,
within which was found the abducted produce
of the cane. The sugar had been carried off
in sacks, the leakage from which had led, as
above narrated, to the discovery and appre-
hension of its Tavisher,

Having procured a jarvic (as our friend de-
signated a hackney coach), the whole party
proceeded in state to the Guildhall, where Mr.
Roderick M‘Rogue (for so was the enthralled
frecbooter named) was arraigned before the
sitting magistrate, to answer for hissomewhat
irregular speculations in the grocery depart-
ment.

Aldermar Dip, who on this occasion occu-
pied the throne of justice, was a little pug-
nosed, pot-bellicd, bandy-legged specimen of
humanity, sporting a brown wig and a pair of
specs, the lenses whercof were of such prepos-
terously gigantic dimensions that they might
have served for the peep-glasses of a penny
show! His manner was curt and cat-witted,
which, if natural, was doubtless aggravated
by the fact that he had just been on the point
of secking the solacement of dinner at the
moment when Mr. Noscannabem required
the assistance of his judicial functions.

No sooncr had the alderman been made
aware, in answer to a question propounded to
the manacled M‘Rogue, that the worthy was
a native of North Britain, than his temper
appeared to be tinctured with a tenfold mea-
sure of acidity! Oblivicus of the dignity of
the tribunal! on which he was perched, he
broke out inte a perfect hurricane of abuse
and vituperation against the luckless land of
cakes and everything connected therewith!
Not a virtuous female, he asserted, could be
condescended upon between Peterhead and
Dunifries, aud, as for the nien, they were uni-
versally thieves and cut-throats without a soli-
tary redeeming excgption! The prisoner's,-
being a native of this unholy land was proof .
presumptivo of his guilt (continued anti-Sco-
tus), sufficiently strong to warrant. his com
mittal and conviction without further_evis,.
dence; arid he only wished that Roderick's:.
entire countrymen. sported but. one neck, so--
that he could have the delectation of seeing,it.
dislocated some fine wiotning in front of the, .
debtors’ door at Newgate 1. Ilis londship con-,
cluded & address more emphatic than "strictiy
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orthodox, by quoting the well-known scofting
stanza \—
“There’s nought in the Heelands
But nettles and lecks;
And lang-leggit Heelandmen
Wanting the breeks!”

When Mr. Quill and myself had rejoined
the Doniinie at our quarters in Furnival’s inn,
and were enjoying our glass after dinner, 1
naturally alluded to the extraurdinary out-
pouring of slander which had been dirceted by
the Cochney law-dispenser  at  Guildhall,
against *‘ the land of mountain and flood

“The truth is,” said Quinten in explana-
tion, “that the worthy alderman is to be ex-
cused, in a great measure, for escapadces similar
to that of which he has Lieen guilty to-day.
Destiny led him, some years ago, into the re-
gions where bagpipes and small-still whisky
prevail, and the crooked luck which he there
encountered has been sufficient to translate
his marrow into mustard! 1 am mysclf
half a Scotsman, my mother being a M‘Mur-
rich, but cognizant as I am of his antecedents,
I can make great allowance for his misanthro-
pical outbreaks.”

Mr. Quill having thus excited the curiosity
of the Dominie and myself, we requested him
to enlighten us on the matter, and accordingly,
his tumbler being freshly replenished, Quinten
proceeded to nwrrate the foliowing passages,
which, at my special suit, Mr. Pawmie wrote
down from his diction.

THE MISADVENTURES OF ALDERMAN DIP,

It is not every Cyrus who is blessed with a
Xenophon to register the memorabilia of his
boyhood, and for lack of such a chronicler,
posterity must be left to conceive the progress
of Master Jeremiah Dip's sojourning in Old
Lud, where he was dropped onc fine day by
the York stage waggon, sans sous, sans every-
thing, save a tolcrable inheritance of mother
wit. At the end of the above-mentioned
period, viz., when he had just turned of thirty,
the first trace whichwe discover of him isa
brace of carpenters affixing over the threshold
of a small shop in Threadnecdle Strect, a
wooden banner, vulgarly styled a sign, inti-
mating to the universe, that candles dipped as
well as mould, besides oils of every descrip-
tion, and cracklings for the sustentation of
dogs, were vended on the easiest terms by the
magister of the unctuous emporium.

Qur hero left his counter a dozen times in
each hour to gaze, from the middle of the
causeway, upon the golden letters which con-
veyed the above-mentioned announcement.
He was never weary of contemplating the
thrice-beloved sign! Tie looked at it in all
Nights, and in every conceivable shade. He
yawned during the night-watches for the-ad-
yent of the sun, that he might dwell upon the
much-cherished characters; and he regarded
the greasy lamplighter with the cye ofa friend,

because his torch, like the wand of a benevo-
lent magician, rescued his heart’s delight from
the envious obscurity of evening!

Swuiile at this as you may, worthy gossip,
you nathless would not deem honest Jere-
wial's enthusiasm exorbitant, had you like
him passed from the nothingness of a servitor
into the everything of a dealer on your own
account! lis was the sparmodic clasticity of
the butterfly newly disenthralled from the
bondage of grubship—the exodus from murky
Egyptian slavery into liberty and light!

The strcam of time rolled on, and every
dash of its chronological wave washed a stray
copper into the treasury of the huxter of lumi-
naries, till, at the end of some sixteen years,
he found that it took no small measure of the
midnight oil, to enable him tosum up his bank
account. I'o make a long story short, he dis-
coveredl that he was * comjortable”—a term
which, according to John Bull’s mercantile
lexicon, implies a competency equal to the in-
come of sowe half score * Princes of the em-
pire.”  In England, when a man is easy, he

‘may sport his one-horse chay—when comjort-

able, he may rcjoice with impunity in his
coach-and-four. In Taly or Faderlarnd the
phrase would imply little more than sour
kraut, or wine, thin as a Trappist monk in
Lent, to your macaroni!

Master Dip set his affairs in order, disposed
of the goodwill of Lis business, and turned his
back for ever (as he thought) upon Thread-
necdle Street, with the world all before him.

Having for a brief interludic season *“hung
loose upon socicty,” fate at lenyth dropped the
ex-engenderer of candles into a compact Lilli-
putian box-villa on the banrks of the Thames,
resembling in no small degree those ingenious
structures y'clept * fly-kouses,” which some
years ago formed one of the most sterling and
staple attractions of the toy-shop. In fact, had
some lunatic Sir John Herschell brought the
focus of his seven-foot telescope to bear upon
the threshold of the foresaid snuggery, with
its little pursy owner attircd in his ample
azure surtout, he would assuredly have
“ written him down” a gigantic specices of the
blue-bottle, guarding the penetralia of his
temple from the meditated desccration of some
cadaverous spider—the said spider having its
counterpart in some loung-legged tax-gatherer,
a personage ever heldin extra-devout aversion
by the most loyal subject of the British crown ?

“ Happiness,” saith Lokman, or some other
oriental sage, * happincss is the shadow in the
stream, which vanisheth when a poor devil
stoopeth to grasp it.” Now, though we would
have strong scruples in making affidavit upon
oath, that a good dinner, with a genuine bottle
of dlack-strap as a finish off, can be with an
propricty termed a shadow, still stern trut!
compelleth us to confess that with all this,
and sundry other minor comforts, Master Je-
remiah began to find out that he had not ex-
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actly compassed what alllife long he had heen
striving and panting to obtain, His great
dream and ambition had been to become his
own master, but not many months had sped
over his sconce till he discovered that he was
as far from this devoutly wished-for consum-
mation as ever. Ile was, in fact, as much a
servitor as on the day in which he subscribed
his ’prentice indenture,—and to a master,
morcover, who keeps as sharp a look-out on
his vassals as ever Falkland did on that pre-
posterous spoon, Caleb Williams. In plain un-
varnished Anglo-Saxon, he was the neck-and-
heels bondsman of Lnnui!

Having exhausted every other conceivable
method of emancipating himseclf from this
merciless thraldom, he, as a last and desperate
resource, bethought himself of a little circu-
lating library, situated near the gate of his
Tusculum, and ere a week had absconded, he
was immersed neck and crop in the multitud-
inous mysteries of the far-famed Minerve
Pregs. Hurried as we are, and anxious to
progress with our narrative, we must stop a
moment to give a passing all-kail to this pro-
lific fountain of the wild and wonderful! How
many a time and oft, in our *green and salad
days,” have we wept and shuddered by turns
over the legends spawned in thismare magnum
of romance! Can we ever forget the delicious
horror with which thy cxhalations stiffencd
our juvenile hairs, causing them to stand stiff
and stark on end, like quills upon the porcu-
pine which Hamlet used to fret 2 What though
we now are aware that the swans of Minerva
are nothing better than geese—and that the
gold of her knights is arrant tinfoil—what, we
say, of all this? Not less entrancing were
they in our uncritical and unsophisticated
eyes—and the wisdom which has unmasked
the gentle deceits has given us no delight half
§0 appetizing as that which, in its confounded
matter-of-fact prudery, it hath for ever and a
day deprived us of!

The ci-divant tallow-chandler now found
himself in 2 new world—a terra incognita
that he had previously never so much as
dreamt of Before this epoch the wildest
stretch of his literary excursions had never
reached beyond the ¢ Complete Letter Writ-
er” or the * Young Man's Best Companion,”
—savingand excepting always the leading Tory
journal of the day {Conservatism, that inde-
finite half-way house, had then neither “a local
habitation nor a name!") For be it kn>wn
that Master Jeremiah was an out-and-out
Church-and-King-man ¢ all of the oldcen time,"
—who never retired to roost, in fair weather
or foul, without draining a potent poculum to
the eternal confusion of Pope, Diabolus, and
Pretender!  Had the big O then flourished,
the trio would doubtless have been trans-
formed into a quartett !

Now, as every peripatetic clerk, or well-read
sentimental milliner, is aware, high Uirth

formed one of the staple dishes which the
illustrious Mr. Newman was in the habit of
serving up from his intellectual cook-shop.
‘The Lathoms and Ann of Swansea, and other
ministering servants of the Minerva Press, ap-
peared to bethoroughly convinced of the truth
of Dan Horace’s maxim, “dificile est com-
munia proprie discere.”” Hence they gener-
ally enlarged more upon castles than cottages,
and whatever be the literary defects of that
distinguished school of fiction, the reader who
adventureth to dip into it is always certain to
find himself in * the very first society.” In
fact, we have been told that Mr. Newman, on
noaccount whatever, would pay for a work in
which there was not one Marquis, at the very
least, garnished with a due proportion of Bar-
oncts and Knights. A Prince Regent was
worth half-a-crown extra to the author, and it
went hard if a King did not fetch a sovereign
over and abuve thestipulated price of the job !

For the first time honest Dip began to feel
a little squeamish at the thought that he was
nothing more than a retired Cockney huxter.
His very plum, which before invested him
with so mnch consequence in the eyes of him-
self and of his neighbors, new actually soured
upon his stomach. Right willingly would he
have parted with a plethoric per centage
thereof for an ancestor of the era (area he
called it) of the Conqueror or Long Shanks,
even though the only record history gave of
him might be that the senex *“dled for the
law,” as our North British friends delicately
render the words sus per col /

The earliest decided intimation which the
translated Jeremiah gave of his aristecrato-
phobia was afforded one evening as he was
“ blowing a cloud  with Master Guy Cleaver,
a worthy member of the Zumber Troop, whose
reputation, like that of the doughty Earl of
Warwick had been earned by smiting of cows.
This said Guy, who had a profound veneration
for every one who could set down four con-
secutive figures in a note of hand, and duly
retire the same when at maturity without
drawing upon the exchequer of Aing Folus,
happened en passant to mention one of the
civic worthies of the day. * Pshaw!” inter-
jected Jeremiah knocking the ashes out of his
pipe, with an air which might have become
the illustrous Ancient Pistol himself, * Pshaw ¢
what is he after all! a mere man:of yesterday
whom nobody knows!” ¢ Body o' me gossip,”
rejoined Guy witha start, * Whatdo youmeant
A man of yesterday! Sure you forget that
he is the senior pardner of his house, and
certain to be Lord Mayorof Lunnon next year!”
Jeremiah had got hardencd from the bad
company which he had been keeping. “ He
may be Lord Mayor of Jericho, for that matter,”
was his profane response, * but you know well
that his father was only a tailor, and his
mother sold vegetables in Common Garden

markett”



246

ran
v

MUTABILITY.—THE JINGLE.

A mighty change had indeed come over the
spirit of the candle maker's lifc and conversa-
tion, His former aspirations, amusements,
and pursuits scemed “stale, flat, and un-
profitable.” Instead of green hides he “ babbled
of green fields” and the cents of the stocks
gave place to the scents of the mountain and
plain.  Gradually he gave up his city haunts,
discontinuing, even, his visits to the Free-and-
easy in the Goat and Compasses, whence for
a single night he had never been absent during
twenty years, sickness and Sundays excepted.
His principal out-door recreation” was to note
the coats of arms emblazoned on the lordly
vehicles which whirled past his dwelling;
and he began to scrape acquaintance with all
the half-pay subalterns in his neighbourhood,
having discovered from a memorandum in
Steel's army list that such gentlemen though
poor as the house-dog of a pauper, were all
gentlemen ez officios !

But destiny had higher things in store for
our hero than such **small deer.” At the
expiry of some twelve months, or so, we find
him a July clected member of the “ Exclusive
Club,” a dignified association which held its
weekly sederunt at a consumptive looking,
back going tavern, claiming the aristocratic
title of hotel. 'We have made the most dili-

MUTABILITY.
Tur flower that smiles to-day
To-morrow dies:
All that we wish to stay,
Tempts and then flies.
‘What is this world’s delight ?
Lightning that mocks the night,
Brief even as bright.

Virtue, how frail it is!
Friendship too rare !
Love, how it sells poor bliss
For proud despair!
But we, though soon they fall,
Survive their joy and all
Which ours we call,

‘While skies are blue ana bright,
While flowers are gay,
While eyes that change ere night
Make glad the day ;
‘While yet the calm hours creep,
Dream thou—and from thy sleep
Then wake to weep.

THE JINGLE.
BY MISS MARGARET ORMSBY FITZGERALD.

CHAPTER II.
Relating to a Black Kettle und a Breakdown.

gent endeavours to discover the means by
which the aspiring Dip procured admittance
to this social Eden, but, to the unutterable
loss of posterity without success. That dis-
tinguished local antiquarian Sir Nicholas Harry
Nicholas, to whom we applied by way of a
forlorn hopz for information, threw some dim
light on the subject. He informed us there is
a current tradition to the eftect that Master
Jeremiah was assisted over the Rubicon by a
certain Major O Flash, a man of war, blessed
with a profusion of muzzle hair, but cursed
with an income at once slender and uncertain.

To him the chandler had played the part of |

the good Samaritan when involved in the foul
meshes of a bum-bailiff’s net, and the Major,
as a quid pro quo had proposed his benefactor
as a mimber of the fraternity, and displayed
somewhat ostentatiously the but-ends of two
hair-triggers on the evening of clection, as an
earncst of the serious interest which he took
in his mercantile protege!

[Here a summons to Mr. Quill from Bouncer
and Brass requiring his immediate attend-
ance, constrained him to break off his narra-
tion. Ere leaving however, he covenanted to
complete it on the following day.]

-

AN EvE 10 tHE MAIX CuaNcE.—A young stock-
broker having married a fat old widow 'with £100,-
000, says it wasn't his wife’s face that attracted
him so much as thé figure.

A correspondent wishes to know whether the

It was about ten o'clock in the raorning
that the jingle, of which we have given some
description, was seen wending its way along
the main street of the small but beautifully
situated town of Killarney, Paddy’s horn
once more put in requisition, rang out loudly
and invitingly, while he wielded his lash to
the no small bodily discomfort of sundry pigs,
who with their noses buried in the gutter,
had not paid sufficient attention to his warn-
ing blast, and were now undergoing the pun-
ishment due to their audacity, as the swinish
squeals that filled the air testified in anot very
y harmonious or agrceable manner. The jaded
steeds raised their heads and shook the har-
ness in the happy certainty of being soon
freed from its trammels, and, which must ap-
pear stranger still when we consider that for
the last four miles the whip had been unspar-
ingly applied to make them move at all, they
raised their legs as if those members were
were not quite lifeless, and made an attempt
to trot on to the house, over whose door was
inscribed in large letters the word “ hotel.”

“The car stops here a quarter of an hour, to.
change horses and breakfast, Mam,” said the
driver as the widow lifted her little girl off
the vehicle, then turning to the stout gentle-
man, as he handed him a carpet bag and hat,
box.

“T thought you'd go on wid us, Mr.
O'Shaughnessy.” *“Not to-day, McCarthy,”
replied the other, “but you will have me in

Benck of Bishops is one of the forms of the|all probability next week, as I must be in

Church.

‘Cork for the assizes.”
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“Anything clse, Mam ¥ inquired Paddy,
addressing the tall, palefaced, and timid look-
ing girl, who with a mingled exqression of
shame and anxiety in her countenance, stood
an inactive spectator of the driver's opera-
tions, as trunk, bag, and parcel were alter-
nately exhumed from the unfathomable well.
“ Y.e-5,” she replied hesitatingly, *“there is
a-z-another trunk there, Mam,” he asked, as
kneeling on the cushions, he prepared to dive
down in search of it.

“It isin the box under the scat,” she whis-
pered hurricdly, giving a quick glance round
to sce that no one was near, and speaking
rapidly, as if afraid of being overheard, had
the indicated place of stowage been anything
like capable of containing the very smallest
description of man, one would have expected,
from her extreme distress, to see & smuggled
lover, at the least, drawn out, but that was
impossible, for the said box was barely two
and a half cubic feet in dimensions.

“ A parcel I suppose,” said Paddy, “oh,
here it is,” fishing up at thesame time a seal-
ed parcel covered with brown paper.

¢ No," she almost gasped, while the blood
mounted to her brow for & moment, and then
retreating left her face even paler than before.
Twice she opened her lips to speak, and twice
the unspoken words died away in a faint mur-
muring. For a moment the driver stared at
her in the utmost astonishment, he had heard
of public veliceles, nay, even coaches carrying
his Majesty’s mail being temporarily convert-
ed into foundling hospitals, and as the horrid
idea crossed his mind that he had been for
the last some hours sitting upon a living child,
he grasped the dashboard of the car to pre-
vent his falling. It was amoment of sickening
suspense, and in the quickened beatings of his
pulse he fancied he could hear thé gasping res-
pirations of the smothering infant, but when
in a low, sepulchral tore she slowly and with
difficulty articulated “’tis black,” he leaped
up with a tiger like spring, and grasped her
shoulder while he shouted, “murder! mur-
der! murder!™ in a tone that shortly brought
not only the inniates of the hotel, but every
one else within hearing, so thiat a large crowd
was collected in a moment around them.—
“What's the matter! what's the matter!”
cried fifty voices at oncé, but Paddy only kept
on shouting  murder," louder than ever, until
atlength, completely exhausted by his exer-
tions, he was obliged to draw breath.

“I am a magistrate,” cilled out a little man
who, mounted on a grey horse, had been for
the last five minutes endeavouring to make
himself heard, “T am a magistrate, and will
take your depositions, but you must be sworn,”

“ Tl swear,” cried the driver, who had by
this time recovered the power of speech, “on
the vartue of my oath, that I didn't Know a
word about it, T wasas innocent as the babé
umborn, till she tould me to take out the corp.”

“Then the body is found,” cried the magis-
trate. “Phil,” hc gdded, to a half-naked
urchin who was standing beside his horsé,
“run off for the coroner at once, and,"” he
shouted out, as the boy was running off with
but half his message, “call at Dr. Finnerty’s,
on your way, and bid him come up to hold &
post mortem.” As he spoke he took a roll of
paper from his pocket, and dismounting, * we
can get pen and ink in your parlor, John,” he
said, addressing the innkecper.

“Yes, sir, and I think my sister has a tés-
tament.” .

“Very well ; and now, my good man, fol-
low me, and I will take your deposition about
this person whom you affirm to have been
murdered.”

“Person,” cried Paddy, *’tis'nt a person
at all, your honor, but a black child that she
stuffec wto the box, an’ I sat on the body for
four hours an’ a half.”

“Then an inquest has been held, I see,” in-
terrupted the magistrate, in a tone of disap-
pointment, .

“ No iriquest at all,” replied Paddy, “but T
sat upon the negro onknownst, forshe rammed
it into the box of the driving seat.” .

“Tiake that woman into custody,” cried the
magistrate, as a party of police came up, while
the crowd, horrified at the drivers’s last reve-
lation, fell back from the supposed depository
of the mirdered negro. L

“Here's the docther, here's the docther,”
cried half a dozen voices, as a tall, gentlemanly
looking man cantered up the street on a hand-
some thorough-bred.  “Make way for his ho-
nor there,” and a lane was opened in the
crowd, which closed again behind him as he
advanced. ’

“How do you do, doctor?”

“ Quite well, thank you, Mr. Cronin; hope
Mrs. Cronin’s influenza is better ? Phil Connor
met me on the roid returning from M‘Giili-
cuddy’s, and said you sent him for me, some-
thing about a post mortem, I think.”

“Yes, it isa bad busincss, and snch a re-
spectable, quict-looking girl, to0. You would
never think shé could be guilty of such a
crime.” )

“What! is it a murder?”

_ “Yes, infanticide on a poor negro child, and
she packed the body it a trunk or bandbox,
I belicve. She confessed it to thé driver. As
far as T have heard the facts of the case, any
Jjury must bring in a verdict of wilful murder.”

“But will her own confession be suffitient
to criminaté her ¢”

“Certainly not; but we have strong cir-
cumstantial evidence, that is, we have the
body, and that reminds me that you must ex=
amine it before the inquest, and hére comes
the coroner.  Ashley,” he continued, address-
ing the police-sergeant, “exhume the negro,
AR, Mi. Mullins, a bad businéss this!”

“ Very bad, indeed,” returnéd the coronery
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shaking him warmly by the hand, “how do
you do, doctor?” O’Connell, like a good fellow,
catch & jury for me.  Phil told me all about
it as we came along,” he resumed, turning to
the magistrate, “a very sad accident, but the
jury must find a verdict of accidental death
they couid never think of bringing you in
guilty of—

“Bringing me in gnilty," said the other;
“what do you mean ¢”

“Why, Phil told me that you blew up a
negro who had been smuggled.”

* Nonsense, the negro was smothered ; but
what is the matter, Ashley 2”

¢ can't find the body, sir.”

“Can’t find it; why, did you try in the
box? In all probability it is covered up with
something; search again, Ashley, for a small
soft parcel.”

“I have it,” shouted the serjeant, and a
murmur of horror ran through the crowd, that
pressed forward with straining eyes and beat-
ing hearts, while as each individual drew in
‘his breath, it sounded like one mighty gasp
when the policeman raised a large parcel from
the box, then in the breathless pause which suc-
ceeded could be heard the sound of the snap-
ping twine. Ile cut the string that hid the
packet, and in another moment, and as 2 hun-
dred eyes were fixed upon his movements, he
threw oft’ the cover and held up to their gaze
an old pair of corduroy trousers, there was a
universal start, and then a roar of laughter
barst from the crowd.

“Silence,” cried the magistrate sternly, but
he might as well have talked to the wind.
4 Bring forward the prisoner,” he shouted.

“D’ye hear, Serjeant Ashley,” cried a voice
from among the mob, “bring forard yer pri-
soncr, his honor wants to exhume the
breeches,” and as fresh shouts of Jaughter from
the crowd rewarded the sally, the girl and her
accuser were brought before the magistrate,

“Ts there nothing clse, Ashley #* called out
the later.

 Nothing, sir, but this,” he replied, holding
up to view a black kettle, from the top of
which—for it was without a cover—protruded
an old brass knocker, a bunch of skewers,
some iron spoons, and the remains—for the
greater part of the handle had been broken
off—of a very old and very dirty hearth brush.
The accused had been completely bewildered
by the assault of the driver, and frightened
out of her wits at being arrested by the police,
who, whenever she attempted an explanation,
overwhelmed her with entreaties not to cri-
minate lierself, as they would be obliged to

jve her communications in evidence against
her; but at the sight of this kettle, the hopes
of extricating herself returned to hier again
and she cried aloud *“that’s i, that’s it.”

“What's that ye sayi” scrcamed Paddy
indignantly? “did’nt ye tell methat ye put a
young negro into the box?"

.

“ No,” cried the prisoner, * I'said that I had
a black—"

“Do ye hear that, she confesses it," inter-
rupted the other in an extacy.

“ Kettle I screamed the lady.

“ An’” why did'nt ye say that before, then 3"

“Because,” she replied, blushing deeply,
“Dbecause—I was ashamed.”

“1 suppose, sir, we may release the pri-
soner.”

“IWhy, I do not sce that we have sufficient
reason to detain her,” replied the magistrate,
coolly returning the roll of papers to his poc-
ket, at the same time giving it as his opinion
that no jury could bring in 2 verdict of wilful
murder upon a black kettle.

Aunother shout of laughter announced the
people’s perfect satisfaction with the issue of
the investigation—three persons present only
leaving the spot with clouded brows, namely,
Paddy, who raiseda very good joke at his own
expense, and the docter and coroner, who
had e¢ach lost a job.

 Mr. Mulling,” eried a red-haired man, from
an uppzr window of the hotel, as the oflicial
was preparing to turn his horse’s head home-
wards, *“I've caught the jury and locked them
up, but they insist upon secing the hody be-
for the doctor finishes his post mortem.”

Five minutes after, the car was once more
upon its way, having got rid of the negro
and its owner, with the two gentlemen: in
whose places it received an apothecary’s ap-
prentice, who was just ont of his time, and
going to Millstreet to practice on the pea-
santry, and two butter merchants’ agents re-
turning to Cork. “Fine day for travelling,
ma'am,” remarked one of the latter, breaking
the silence that had remained uninterrupted
for the last half hour, and taking advantage
of a cessation from jolting, occasioned by the
leisurely descent of the vehicle down a steep
hill that terminated in a ravine, over which
was thrown a kind of bridge flanked by one
dilapidated parapet, the other having been
carried away by a mountain torrent.

“Yes, very,” was the involuntarily uttered
and sententious reply of the lady, who, occu-
pied with her own thoughts—and sad oncs
they must have been, if the expression of her
countenance was to be considered ss a faith-
ful index—evinced no desire to encourage the
loquacity of her companion.

“Cork is a thriving place,” continued the
gentleman returning to the attack, no way
daunted by the cool reception which his ad-
vances met with, “a very thriving place;
you're going up ata pleasant time, just be in
for the assizes, there’s a very interesting case
to come on next week, many people are going
up :z?lcly to hear the trial, Mr. O'Shaughnes-
Sey.

““Mr. O'Shaughnessey,” repeated the wi-
dow, to whom the name scemed familiar, “oh,
I recollect that was the neme of the gentle-



TIE JINGLE.

249

man who came with us as far as Killarney.

Nothing more likely, in all probability he
was going up to stand his trial,”

“Stand his trial! why surely he has done
nothing that could—Dbut I suppose it is some
slight oflence.

“Slight oftence!™ exclaimed the gentleman,
¢ No, indecd, but a very serious business.”

“Then I wonder that they have not taken
him into custody, but perhaps he is let out
on bail.”

“Bail?! bless your heart, they never bail a
man for breach of promise.”

“Oh! is that jt2”

“Yes, Tam not acquainted with all the
particulars, but T can give you an outline of
the principal facts of the case. In the first
place you must know that there's”—but be-
fore he could say what, a crash was heard,
one wheel spun into the middle of the road,
and cvery soul upon the car was sent fiying
through the air like so many slugs from the
barrel of a blunderbuss.

“Oh!” exclaimedt he gentleman whose nar-
rative was so unceremoniously interrupted,
as his path crossing that of his brother agent,
their bodies came into collision with a force
that stopped their aérial flight and brought
them together to the ground.

“How did it all happen,” cried the apothe-
cary, as he vainly endeavored to extricate
his torn garments from the furze hedge which
had caught him in his passage, while Mrs
Coflee picked herself out of the ditch as she
best could, and turning up the whites of her
eyes, ejaculated “ Glory be to God!" while
she crossed herself most devoutly.

‘ Are ye sure that ye're not all murdered,”
inquired the driver, and the little girl by way
of reply to the query, having recovered from
her fright, evinced her return to presence of
mind by screaming most lustily.

“Where are y¢ hurt, aweenoch,” asked
Paddy anxiously, while her brother knelt
down beside her and dried thetears with his
handkerchicf, as hewhispered, * Hush, hush,
Emmy, mamma will be frightened.”  As he
ut cred the word mamma, cvery one looked
round, and the question, “where is she?”
passed from lip to lip. A scream from
McCarthy, whoran up to the very low ditch
on that side of the road, brought thamn all to
his side, and a cry of horror burst forth, as
looking in the direction to which his finges
pointed, they, saw far down the mountain on
the brink of the ravine, what appeared to be
the lifeless corpse of the widow. For an in-
stant they stood still, and then as with one
impulse sprang forward, and in a few minutes
they had scrambled down the steep mountain
side to the place where shelay.  The joit had
thrown her over the low wall where her head
ceme in confact with & heap of loose stones
which gave way at once and rolled down with
her, over and over that almost perpendicular

descent to inevitable destruction, for she could
not have reached the bottom of that rocky rav-
ine withlife; but just upon the brink of the pre-
cipice, which overhung it, grew apatch of old
furze, and as with frighfully increased mo-
mentum she struck against them; the tough
old stems half bent for an instant to the force
of the shock—a straw would have turned the
balance, as she hung suspended between life
and death—but the tough old bushes were too
firmly rooted to be dislodged, they sprang
back clastically, and she was saved.

As McCarthy came {o the place where she
lay, a low groan broke upon his car—"She
lives, she lives!" he exclaimed. * Thank
God!" fervently cjaculated his companions,
while elambering along the base of the moun-
tain he disappeared from their view.

“She may do yet,” snid Mrs. Coffee, in an
anxious tone, while she looked up inquitingly
into the face of the apothecary, who shook hig
head in mute reply to the implied gnestion,
pointing at the same time to the blood that
was cozing through the long and tangled hair
which hung loosely round her—her cap and
bonnet having come off in her fall,—*she
speaks,” he added, as her eyesslowly unclosed
and the pale lips were parted with an cffort,
when stooping down he could guess at rather
than hear the scarcely breathed words,—* my
children.”

“ Set your mind at easc about them, they
are safe, quite safe;” be replied kindly,—and
the beam of intelligence which had for a mo-
ment lighted up her eye vanished, slowly and
heavily the lid sunk down upon the dimmed
and darkened orb, as she relapsed into insen-
sibility. They continued gazing silently upon
her, till a shout attracted their attention, and
looking up they saw Paddy on the top of the
mountain,

“This way, thisway, boys,” he cried, spring-
ing down, regardless of the stones and hillocks
which Jay in his path, followed more Ieisurely
by four men, who bore 2 mattress on 2 door
between them, ashe reached the group breath-
less from his exertions, he gave one look at
the inanimmate object round which they stood,
and starting back he grasped the apothecary’s
arm, while he asked in a low burried tone,—
*She is not dead

“No!” was the reply, “but she must be
removed at once or she will be before long.”

As they gently and tenderly raised the unfor-
tunate dady they placed her on the mattress.

“ There's a respectable farmer,” said Paddy,
a second cousin of my own, lives half a mile
across the ficlds, we can take her there if ye
think she couldn’t bLear the journey to Mill-
street. .

“ Certainly she could not!” replied the
apothecary, to whom the question was addres-
sed, “take her to your cousin’s at once if it is
the nearest house.”

“That it is, an’ the only onc, barring a cabin
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that wouldn't be fit for the likes of her, widin
three miles of us; more-betoken, *twas there I
got the cushions an’ the door.—Asy, boys, asy!
step together, can't ye, an’ not jowlt her; I'll
go back for the childher, God hetp 'em! Oh
wirra, wirra! but ’tis an unforthinate day for
ye, Paddy McCarthy, to begin by risin a crow-
ner's quest all about nothing at all, and to end
this way. Oh, holy St. Pathrick, what war

¢ doin’ at all at all, that ye wouldn't be look-

them to be insufficient to compensate for
what they called “ the throuble,” so with this
example before their eyes, they thoughtit too
much trouble to retrace their stepsand, follow-
ing it, to enter upon the high road to pros-
perity,—continuing to plod on in the quagmire
of lazy ignorance, though steeped to the lips
in wretchedness and poverty.

Tt is true that Thady M'Loughlin had advan-

I tages which they did not possess, he had lived

w’ down upon me this day, an' I christined! for six years with an industrious, intelligent,

afther ye
“ Come along wid me, alannah,” he con-

children were standing beside the overturned
car; the horsehad been taken offimmediately
upon the upset, and now stood with his bridle
thrown over a strong furze stump,quietly crop-
ping the grass which grew along the ditch,
as if nothing had happened.

* Come along wid me, asthore,” repeated
Paddy, *an’ I'll take ye to yer mother.”

“Will you, indeed ?” exclaimed the boy, “oh
thank you!" and his cagerness in accepting the:
offer showed the anxiety under which he had
previously labored, “go with him, Emily,
mamma sent him for us.”  And he let go his
sister's hand, which until now had been held
firmly clasped in his own. As Paddy the
driver, whose quiveringlip betokened unusual
cmotion, was a kind-hearted and fecling man,
he stooped and took her in his arms.

The little girl uttered a cry of alarm as he
sprang with her over the ditch, but the next
moment laughed merrily in her returning hap-
piness, when her brother bounded on beside
them, with a fearlessness that made McCarthy
more than once cail out to him to take care,

A walk of Iess than ten minutes brought
them to the farm house, when Paddy, lctting
down hislight burthen opened the door quictly
and entered with his young charge.

The farmer was, as his cousin had stated, a
very respectable man, and had his dwelling
greatly superior to those belonging to persons
of his class in general. Tt was not alone the
size of the house, containing as it dida parlor,
kitchen, and three bedrooms, besides aninde-
scribable kind of hole or garret, usually deno-
minated “ the loft,” that made this difference,
but the neat yard with all its apurienances
looking like st miniature English farm-yard, the
small but well-kept garden with its vegetables,
fruit wrees, and little flower knot; and, above
all, was thissuperiority seenin the order, regu-
larity and cleanliness, which pervaded every
departinent of the domestic cconomy.  This
was fully appreciated by M'Loughlin's neigh-
bors, who, while they cordially and chearfully
acknowledged the pre-eminent comfort of his
home, aud believed that to his regular habits,
and his practicc of an improved mcthod of
farming, were to be mainly attributed his suc-
cess and independence in life, yet considered
these advantages, great though they confessed

an’ born on yer own blessed vigil” |

and extensive English farmer, whose system

. 'he Tearned while he every day saw it tested by
tinued, as he reached the place where the I practice.

But then all Thady’s knowledge and
experience would not have made his dwelling
the neat cheerful happy home that it was,
without the assistance of his wife, indeed many
of her neighbors, in their anxiety to do justice
to her merits, went a little too far, and attri-
buting rather much to her influence, declared
that * Thady wouldn’t be anything at all only
for his wife,” and that it was “small blame to
him to folly her advice, for sure isn’t she the
knowledgablest and sinsiblest woman in the
whole of Ireland, and Kerry to boot, not to
tark of hier sweet face an’ kind heavt, an’ isn'’t
she as industrious an’ humble as if she wasn’t
all as one as a lady.”

This eulogium, if not cnlircly, was partly
true, for Mary M'Loughlin had received an
cducation greatly superior to her rank in life,
from a lady who had taken a fancy to her
pretty face and gentle manners, and at her
death left her two hundred pounds, which
with her hand she bestowed upon Thady. It
needed but a glance into her gentle face to
convince one thatshe had a kind heart and
good temper—two indispensable qualifications
in a woman ; her activity and industry were
themes on which her husband was never
tired of expatiating—by activity I do nat
mean that masculine quality which cnables
its possessor toleap a five barred gate, ascend
Mont Blanc, or run so many miles in so
many minutes, but the quiet, cheerful and
ready manner in which she performed the
thousand daily tasks that kept herin constant
cmployment.  If her neatness was shown
forth in the scrupulous cleauliness of cvery
thing within or without the house which
came under her dominion—so her taste—
start not, fair reader, at the application to s
farmer's wife of this term, which has been
appropriated to, monopolized by, and believed
the exclusive attribute of the higher ovders,
including landscape gardeners and milliners,
gavean air of propricty, I was tempted to
say clegance, to every thing within her pro-
vince, whether it were the arrangement of a
corner cupboard, the looping up of the par-
lour curtaing, the ornamenting a Kitchen

(dresser, or cmbellishing the few beds which

constituted her flower knot, and to which she
devoted the very few moments of recreation
which shoallowed herself, As a wife, asa
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mother—for she had one son—she was wor-
thy of imitation by many who if far above
her in rank fall far short in the undeviating
rectitude of her conduct.

On the memorable day of the occurrences
which we have detailed, the M'Loughlins
were preparing to sitdown to a rather late
mid day meal, when the lateh was hastily rais-
ed, and McCarthy rushed into the kitchen,
a few inoments sufficed to relate the particu-
lars of the accident, and he had scarcely con-
cluded when Thady taking a door off the
hinges, placed a mattrass upon it, and bade
four of his workmen take it between them
aud follow the driver.

“I would go with you myself, Paddy,” he
added, turning to the latter, “ but I could be
of no use and might be in the way, and, hark
ye,” he shouted, as the other imnpatient of
delay had left the house, “if she can’t bear
much moving just bring her down here, Mary
will look to her, and you can call at the Doc-
ther's on your way, and send him up.”

In a few moments a bright fire was blazing
in the parlor,—a neat bed, occupying a recess
in the farther end of the room, had been pre-
pared, and Mrs. M'Loughlin was pushing
baclk the white dimity curtains, as she
smoothed down the pillows—when the slow
and cautiously regular tramp of the workmen
summoned her to the side of the sufferer.

(20 be continued.)

-~

IIOPE.

Restress, silent, patient Iying,
Starting up, I heard a sighing,—
*Twas a spirit-voice, replying

To my own.

For her love T had been praying,
Words, heart-deep and carnest, saying,—
Sccrets that had known no straying
From “ my own.”

Whaiting for a brighter morrow,
Comfort I had tricd to borrow,
Thinking it unmect to sorrow

For “‘my own.”

Fond and fitfully Y pondered,
And my love, so freely squandered,
Never for a moment wandered

From “my own.”

And that sighing voice above me,
Softly breathing, said, “I love theo,
Truly,—time shall only prove me

Still thine own.”

Now came joy on wings swift flying,
Soothing all my spirit's crying, .
For I kuow, until our dying,

She's “ my own,”

SONGS AND BALLADS,
BY A BACKWOODSMAN.

No. V,
THE MOUNTAIN SOAEILING.

Ir was the following circumstance, which
occurred in the summer of 1815, most of
which Tspent with my old friend the Laird of
Hounam, at the foot of the Cheviots, that sug-
gested the “ Mountain Sheiling.”

I had enjoyed a delightful day’s fishing in.
the Beaumont, above Soorhope, and was mak-
ing the best of my way back, when a little
boy came whistling past me, near Belford.
“ Are ye gaun to the Laird’s, the nicht, sir2”
said he, looking over his shoulder at me.
“Yes, my little man,” T replicd, “does your
road lie that way 2" * As straightas a rash,
sir. Tl defy ye to gang a ncarer way frae
Belford to Hounam then by Seefew.”  Pleased
with the appearance of the little fellow,
who seemed shrewd beyond his years, and
elad that I had fallen in with one who from
hisapparent communicativeness would shorten
the way across the hills, from Beaumont to
the Cale, I followed my little gnide, who cas-
ily kept the lead, sometimes talking to Reel, a
zood-humored collie, that frisked before him,
in a number of autic gestures, and occasion-
ally breaking out with a verse of some such
ancient Border ditty as the following:—

0, busk ye, busk ye, maiden fair,
0, busk ye, sister mine,

WP silk lace up your middle spare,
Put on the satin fine :

Put rings upon your lily hand,
And jewels on your hede,

And see, fair May, your kirtles stand
Theirsel’s wi' goud sac rede.

And then making the hills ring again with
The lasses o' Coquet puts 2’ in their pockets,
We'lla® to Coquet and woo.

With these, and telling some of the feats of
his favorite Reel, who Yie declared to be as
guid in the fork o’ shed as a man onic day,
brought us closc upon Scefew, erc we were
aware of it.  When, as if suddenly recollect-
ing himself, he turned round saying, “1 had
forgotten a'thegither, that I maun gang ower
the hill the nicht yet.”

“Wec're gaun to wash thesheep at the Cock-
lawfoot, the morn, and I hae to get auld
Launsic o Hetherhope word. It's out o
your way. & wee bit, to be sure, but yc'll have
sic a nice walk doun the burn-side 2’ the way,
and when ye get past Ettlescleuch, (sceing
that I had = fishing-rod in my hands,) ye
mighttry a white flee.  ItH just be the verrs
time, and there's nanc but big anes riscs then,
ye ken.”

The good-natured, wheedling way this was
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said, casily persuaded me to fall in with his
plan, and we were soon looking down on the
Sheiling of old Launcelot Lee, the shepherd of
Hetherhope.

It was hidden at the bottom of the high
green hills on which we stood, by the
shoulder of another that rose close behind it,
and such was the undisturbed repose of the
hour and the spot, that but for two or three
cows lying near the door, and the smoke that
curled lazily from the chimney, it mighteasily
have been taken by an imaginative mind, for
the shrine of the Genius of the Mountain
Solitude.

“It's a stey brae this,” said little Elshie
Hymers, (for by this time I had learnt his
name,) “ Launsie maun hae something to do
to win to the tap o't twice a day, I think, 1
wonder if he's in yet, or no. He's often unco
late; but it's nac matter, yonder's Mabel milk-
ing the kye, and it's worth while gangin’ a
mile or twa out 0’ anes way onie day, were it
but to look on her. Aye, Bess Preston,
bonnie though she be, and rightly ca'd thé
Flower o' Beanmont, is no fit to haud the
candie to her! There's Selby o' Philoger,
Harry o' the Woodside, and young Preston,
the Pethers' son o’ Mow-haugh, fit to pu’ ane
anither’s lugs out about her; but she’s baith
ower guid and ower honnie for onie o' them,
and what’s far better, has sense encuch to let
them ken sac.”

I had been prepared, from the impassioned
manner in which little Eishie, in the fullness
of his heart had spoken, of the fair Mabel as
we descended the hill, tomeet with something
more than a pretty face; but the vision of
female loveliness that now stood before me is
as indescribable as the feeling then was over-
powering.

The sleeves of her spare short gown were
turned up above the clbowv, and shewed an
arm that might have served as a model for the
chisel of an artist. Her clustering, hair, like
the wing of the raven, was gathered up in
ringlets from her brow, and heightened, by
concealing, the hue of a check already too fair,
whilst her unaffected simplicity added grace
to a form whose symmetry I have never yet
scen marrowed.

This was nearly forty years ago, and time
has made sad work with me since then, but
Mabel Lee stands as fair before me now,
as that cvening when sheplaced the porringer
of rich milk and barley-cake on the table for
me in the Mountain Sheiling.

Up in yonder muirlands bare,

Where morning suus wi' mists forgather,
‘Where breckens bield the hirsels lair,

And scaur and craig are fringed wi' heather.
Bae lown and cozic ‘neath the height,

Just whaur the brae the path is gpeiling,
Amang the hills, far out o' sight,

Thero sweetly stands the Mountain Sheiling,

Its wee kail-yard, wi’ bourtree braw,

Its humble roof wi* heather happit,
And bank and brae aroundare a’

Wi' milk-white gowans thickly drappit.
A birk tree grows beside the well,

And close the burnie by is stealing ;
The muircock fearless leaves the fell,

And cow’rs about the Mountain Sheiling.

Nae cauldrife warldly prideis there,

Nac upstart awkward Kintra breeding,
But a's content wi' hamely fare,

And braw forby in hamespun cleeding.
There friendless want forgets a while

A heartless warld’s unkindly dealing;
Thraws by his rags, and learns to smile

Amang them in the Mountain Sheiling.

But ah! its no’ the welcome warm

That’s met wi' there—nor flocks a feeding
Sae peacefu’ round—thraws the charm,

The warlock charm about the steading:
It's no’ the brae nor birken tree,

Nor yet the burnie by a-stealing,
But bonnie, modest, Mabel Lee,

That wons within the Mountain Sheiling.

Her wee bit waist, 2 matchless span,
Her tempting lips, than rubies rarer,
Her cheek therose-bud newly blawn,
And fancy never formed a fairer,
Her step sae light, her ¢'en sae bright,
Her witching smile sac fu’ o' feeling,
Love in her bosom out o’ sight,
There nestles in the Mountain Sheiling.

I may be doomed beneath the line
To toil afar, or wander wearie
Where simmer suns but seldom shine,
And no’ a friendly heart to cheer me;
And faittless fortune sair may storm;
But till my heart's bereft o’ fecling,
I'll ne'er forget the angel form,
I met within the Mountain Sheiling.

The following was sent with a subscription, and
gratitude prevents our sclfishly keeping, not only
the money, but the verses to oursclves :—

“DFAR SIR,
The money I send for a paper of news,
Is a thing we can't get the moment we choose,
Therefore, you may think I am pretty clever,
And though it be late, betler later than never !
From your most obedlent,
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ARCHITECTURE FOR THE MERIDIAN OF
CANADA.,

BY WILLIAM HAY, ARCHITECT, TORONTO.
ARrciITECTURE, when considered simply as the art
of encrusting a certain space required for our
domestic convenience, presents the subject to our
minds greatly divested of the complexity with
which our preconceived ideas of style and propor-
tion are apt to invest it. What i3 called style is
merely the peculiar manner in which the people
of certain countries adorned that form of building
which their habits, and the circumstances of the
Jocality rendered most convenient.

In the design of a building the convenient ar-
rangement of the internal space ought always to
be the object of primary importance. A well
ordered interior will generally present some fea:
ture to give architectural expression to the
exterior without the aid of meretricious ornament.
A high-pitched roof, for example, which in this
climate is necessary for the purpose of throwing
off the snow and to deflect the rays of the sum-
mer sun, is an object of pictorial beauty from its
boldness of ontline. This is exemplified in some
of the better class of Canadian log huts, the simple
beauty of which is rarely excelled by structures of
greater pretension. In the annexed example
sclected from & very common class, the outline is
refreshingly varied by the leaning roof covering
the low part of the building, the beauty of which
is greatly enhanced in one’s estimation by the
Enowledge of its being founded on principles of
utility. One can secat a glance that it is the na-

L0G HUT.

turat shell of a certain definite amouiit of accom:
modation, to which & more advanced stage of
devclopment might probably add some degree of
architcctural embellishment. The projecting ends
of the logs, at the angles of the structure, present
legitimate objects for carving and other decora-
tions, and the cnds of the rafters, if made to shew
boldly out-at the eaves, would enhance the effect.
The projecting cnds of the heams supporting the
upper deck of the Chinese Junk, lately exhibited
in'London, were carved to represent monster's
beads, highly enriched with colourand gilding.

As there appears, however, a general disposi
tion to abandon the simple log hut without turning
its capabilitics to account, it is needless, perhaps,
tospeculrte on the practicability ofits furtherdeve-
lopement. Unquestionably, however, the finest
architecture has sprung from as small beginnings
as the rudest Canadian shanty. The original type
of Grecian Architecture was the wooden shed, (see
illustration in January number,) every feature of
which is reproduced in a highly enriched formin
the more watured specimens of the style.

The caverns in which the early inhabitants of
Egypt and Palestine found shelter, were con-
verted by slow degrees, intothose wonderfultem-
ples which they cut into the face of the mountain,
the surpassing grandeur of which fills the beholder
with adwiration and awe.

Though we can scarcely hope to see a distines
style of pure achitecture formed on the primitive
log hut, something may be done to lead the taste
of the Province into a direction which may tend
to give a local character to our Canadian edifices,
At present, it is true, there seemsto be no prefer-
ence for any specificstyle, buta disposition, more
gencrous, perhaps, than wise, to give every known
or conceivable classof building a trial. Itrequires
no great knowledge of architecture to perceive
that the kind of structures adapted to the habits
and climate of the Chinese, would be out of place
in a Canadian clearing; or the Parthenon op
Athens, with its dead wall, its cumbrous coluinns
of prescribed proportions, and its narrow dark
interior, would be ill suited to the purposes of a
Christian church or any public building requiting
light and internal convenicnce. To construct
windows in a Grecian temple is virtually to destroy
its beauty. The priests, who alone were permit-
ted to enter the narrow cell within the external
colonadc, required no other light than wasafforded
by the fires of the sacrifice and the scanty rays of
sunshine which filtered through the emallaperture
in the roof. Equally incongruous would it be to
surround our slim civilian dwellings with works
of a defensive or military character, such as battle-
ments on the roofs, which not only would oppose
no cffectual resistance to a warlike enemy, but
cause an inconvenient lodgement of snow. The
perpetrators of such anomalies never think of the
practical absurdities of their creations, but are
carried away with the dreamy notion that they are
legitimately following out this, or that particular

‘style.

Utility and reality are the fundamental princi.
ples of Architecture, and constitute the only true
standard of taste. Mere fancy and the obsoléte
rules of the pagan schools of Greece and Romé,
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have been too long the blind guides of modern
edificiariecs. To what depths of extravagance
would not faney lead if unchecked by some sober
principles of utility?  What real beauty can there
be in exhibiting a relic of ancient Art useless and
unreal in its application? The Architecture of
Greece is unquestionably beautiful as fitted to the
purposes for which it was adapted, but it cannot
be cited as a universal model. What use have
we for huge columus, unless we have a corres-
ponding weight to uphold? We have not the
ponderous stone raofs which those columns were
intended to support. Ordinary wallsare sufficient
to sustain our light covering of tin or shingle. The
rearing of a pillar, therefore, proportioned after
the enormous columns of the Parthenon but con-
structed of jointed deal, to support a flimsy casing
of wood is an unworthy sham, and bootless as un-
worthy, secing that almost invariably it reveals its
own hollowness. .

There are many who assert that the several
denominations of Columns, known as the Five
Orders, are intrinsically beautiful apart from any
association with the structures to which they
velong. The fallacy of this is transparent.  The
tall masts of a stately ship, or atapering maypole,
are both graceful objects, but it would be difficult
to prove them possessed of intrinsic beauty. Rig
the masts of the ship on the deck of a scow, and
erect the maypole in a Quaker’s kitchen garden,
and by change of association the objects become
ludicrousty offensive. On the same principle if
the slender column of the Corinthian Order was
made to support the ponderous superstructure
assigned to its more athletic relative, the Doric,
any ordinary observer might discern an apparent
want of stability, which destroying congruity,
would at the same time prove fatal to beauty.

Nething offends the cys more than the seem-
ing insecurity given to a building, by concealing
its actual support. The fachionable shop frony,
with its wall of glass, supporting in' appeararnce
several stories of substantial masonry, creates in
the mind a tremulous fecling of anxiety, which
the known fact of the secret agency ofsome wirey
pillar can scareely dispel.

Thereis a positive disregard of modesty-in ‘the
shop-front principle of crowding all the ornament
to ‘one point-of a building, for the purpose of
catching the eye.  Afine frond; wlhich exhibits a
dazzling display of enrichment, perhape genuine
sculptures, loses much of its grandeur, when, on
tutning the corner, it i3 "discovered to be but a
thin.vencering of architecturc tacked orf to ar
unsightly brick block. Avy expeetationisofinter-
aak:grandeur would :be misefably blightéd' by a

peep within the walls of such a building. Itinva-
riably happens that the front absorbs the surplus
funds, and lcaves the interior bleak and bare.
The poor showman who paints his giants, to out-
ward view, twice their natural size, hasa palpable
object in his innocent frind., Tle who exagge-
rates his homestead to the public eye, and failing

at the same time, to conceal its barrenness, is
guilty of deceit, without the palliation of tempta-
tion,

The ancient people, whose architecture we
draw upun for our modern fronts, thought of
adorning their ¢ marble halls " before their ¢ outer
courts.” The external aspect of their edifices
was only a slight indication of the grandeur and
magnificence within. The term jfront had no
place in their vocabulary. Every face of their
buildings was entitled to that appellation, in the
the modern acceptation of the term. To assume,
therefore, the finery of such structures, without
the reality, is like decking the jackdaw in the
plumnage of the peacock.

The O1d English style of building is admirably
adapted to the climate of Camada. Its high
pitched roof, and weathered projections are just
what are needed for protection against thé snow
and rain. It would be difficult to recognize an
Old English character in the so-called Gothic,
Elizabethan, ot Tudor fibrics, as they appear in

the Province. Instead of chastening the morbid
taste for gewgaw finery which the severity of the
style, properly understood, might have done, it
seems to have presented a wider stage for the riot
of fancy. We find huge piles of stone poised on
slender gables, as if for the purpose of hanging
clothes to dry. Pinnacles of tiny dimensions oc-
cupy every available place of the front—in posi-
tions, moreover, where an avalanche of snow from
the roofs must peril their existence. Trefoils,
quatrefoils, cinquefoils, ahd every other foil which
the popalar illustrations of ancient or modern
Gothic: supply, unité with the symbolic triplet
window of the altar, in admitting light to the
kitchen and pantries within,

The extrinsic decoration-of an edifice requiies
considerable judgment and skill, -and should not
be attempted with slender funds, When the
means are ample; those parts only of the eréction
should be selected for this purpose tliat- display:
peculfar ingenuity in construction, -and where it
is desirable to diréct attention. Ornament should
never be pinned on to a building. Every species’
| of decoration should form an essential element in
the composition of -the fabric. Sham and' trick

of every deicription sliould be avoided. Edch '
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member of the building ought to exhibit a reason
for its form and use.

The character of Canadian architecture is 0s-
tensibly wooden, Few strangers expect to find
here stone buildings. Those who may have formed
their ideas of timber houses from the fine speci-
mens existing in & few of the ancient towns of
Eungland and the north of Europe, must be dis-'
appointed with the representatives of the class
in this province. The framne house, as com-
monly constructed in this country, is an object
of as little beauty or art as an ordinary packing-
case. The continuous lines of weather-boarding
are fatiguingly offensive to the eye, and give the
building a slim straw-plait look, suggestive of
premature dilapidation. There are many instances,
however,where some degree ofattentionisdirected |
to the external decoration of these buildings.
Jaunty porticos of deal encrusted in sand to imi-
tate stone, and similar deceptions eftected with
considerable skill, appear with unblushing effron-
tery beside the genuine verandah of emerald
green.  On such fubrics the whole talent of the
builder appears to expend itself in the hopeless
attempt to reconcile the antagonistic elements of
wood and stone. This is often carried to the ri-|
diculous extent of placing carved pinnacles of
real stone on. the summits of wooden gables. The
principles which regulate the application of those
materials are widely different. Timberbeinga more
plastic material than stone, may be used in a vari-
ety of ways, but the latter ought always to be em-
ployed as it is found in jts-natural state, which is
generally in horizontal strata. The height of ablock
of stone should never exceed its breadth. To set
up stone posts after the.manner of wood, or to
square wooden blocks like: stone, is opposed to
the uature of each, and, therefore, in direct viola-
tion of the principles of art which is founded in-
nature;

The ingenuity expended on many of these
buildings, if guided by a pure taste would cona-
pletely revolutionize the character of 'the wooden
structures of the Province. Unfortunately how-
ever, the frame house .exists only in Canada as'a
transitionary step from the simple log hut to the
more pretending brick or-stone edifice.  Still its
temporary existence might be rendered more
agreeable by a slight .measure -of artistic skill.
If the framing, instead of being concealed, was
made to appear boldly to view, the panelling
composed of weather boarding. ayranged in vari-:
o3 positions, diagonally, vertically, or horizon-
tally,. or even of brick and plaster,, and decorated
in.a style congenial to the nature of the construe-

tion, this. class of buildings would be creditable
o the country,

The fine European timberhouses of the 15th and
16th centnrics, derive their beauty from the stricg
regard the ancient carpenters had for the true prin-
ciples of art, These artists never resorted to un-
worthy expedients to conceal-any part of the con-
struction of their buildings, but excrcised their in~
genuity in rendering every part of their composi-
tions agreeable. Their buildings were fiamed of
substantial timbers, panelled with wood or plaster;

the panclling
as well as the:
prominent
parts of the
framing high-
ly embellish-
ed with car-
==, ving and oth-
er decoration
There are no.
finer sapeci-
Y mens of the
* plastic  art.
than are to
be found-in some of the ancient houses of Rouen,
Caen, Beauvais, and Strasburg. That such a degree
of talent should have beenlavished upon edifices of
this deseription is not surprising, when it is con-
sidered that the most ordinary workmen of those-
days were really artidts, and had the power of-
largely influencing the character of the buildings
upon which they operated.

Our modern handicraftsmen are perhaps equally
ingenious, but too frequently lack the artistic skill
of their ancient brethren. This is not to be won-
dered at; when it is considered that there is so
little in the Province that:could'serve to educate
the public taste. This want too is beginning
to be felt in England, and in some measure
remedied by the formation of public museums of
ancient models, for the special benefit of artizans,
It is to be hoped that similar institutions will, cre
long, be extended to Canada, where their influ-
ence would, no doubt, be.felt and appreciated.
Something of the kind is much wanted to correct -
the depraved taste which is constantly feéd by the
inventors of such abominations.as *marbleized.’
iron,” and. ** artificial stone.”

A ROYAL CONCERT.

o
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ANCIENT TIMBER GABLE.

* Tn looking over awrodd Enghishjournal the other
day, we fouud. an amusing anecdote of a social
concert in the family of George III, the party
composing a quintette, under the direction of the
monarch himself, who, whilst' he ‘‘sxwed away
at the bass-viol,” had no idea that it wds:possible
fo surpass him in the sounds he:prodirced.. The
princess of: Wales presided with grace ;at:the
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harp, the duke of Neweastle played the first violin, |

the duhe of Devonshire the tenor, and the facetious
Philip Dormer (somewhat celebrated in bis day)
discoursed on the flute. The story proceeds as
follows :—It so happened that the king had his
own notions of time and tune, and as his mujesty
pertormed for his own amusement only, and
possibly with the idea of gaining some instruction,
he never scrupled to go over a passage two or
three times, or to take any liberties, or to make
any blunders that seemed good to him, without
counsulting, or in any way warning, the rest of the
orchestra; it was therefore necessary for every
member of it, while giving his eyes to his own
music to give his ears to the king’s, and as rapidly
as possible to follow the direction and eceentrici-
ties of the royal performer, On the present oc-
casion it became evident, however, that the con-
certo was going wrong, but the most acute of these
select amateurs could not imagine where they
were in crror.  The royal bass-viol was proceed-
ing on its course as sedately as the march of an
clephant; the violin looked in vain backwards
and forwards for several bars to sce where he
could glide in, but could discover nothing resems
bling what he had heard; the tenor, knowing
there was a difficult passage just passed over, and
being well aware of the royal practice with regard
to such, boldly went back and repeated it; the
harpsichord, believing the time had been altered
from fast to slow, slackened its pace; and the
flute, entertaining a different opinion, went away
at double speed. Such a strange medley was
never heard before; nevertheless, the king was
scen leaning forward with his eyes fixed on the
music, working away with the royal eclbow, evi-
dently too absorbed in his own performance to
heed the confusion that distracted the audience,
and made the other musicians feel extremely un-
comfortable. It was not etiquette to notice the
king's mistakes, or the youthful maids of honor
would have laughed outright. The duke of Neweas-
tle, a studious courtier, knew not what todo; he
played a few notes here and there, whispered to
the duke of Devonshire, nudged Philip Dorner,
whose blowing had become desperate ; he glanced
at the lcok of the princess without obtaining any
clue to the cause of the inextricable disorder, but
still he plied on, knowing that matters could not
be worse than they were. The king, at last,
brings up the party “all standing,” as the sailors
say, by finding himself suddenly and unexpectedly
at the end of his symphony. The princess, who
slone dared to speak, discovered that the king had
turned over two lcaves at once; the monarch,
with the utmost composure, turned back to the
part which had wot been played, and without
uttering a word set to work, rasping away, follow-
ed by the other musicians, who were well up at
the finish, and were in at the drath with tolerable
exactitude.

——— - —————
A LADY TO HER PATIENT.

- —

SLEEP on! sleep on! forget thy pain :
My hand is on thy brow,

My spirit on thy brain;

My. pity on thy heart, poqr friend 1

And from my fingers flow
The powers ot life, aud like a sign,
Steal thee from thine hour of woe:
And brood on thee, but mny not blend
With thine.

Sleep on! sleep on! Ilove thee not;
But when I think that he
Who made and makes my lot
As full of flowers as thine of weeds,
Might have been lost like thee;
And that a hand which was not mine,
Might then have chased his ngony
Asg I another’s—my heart bleeds
For thine.

Sleep, sleep, and with the slumber of
The dead and the unborn :

Forget thy life and woe ;

Forget that thou must wake for ever;

. Forget the world’s dull scorn ;

Forget lost health, and the divine
Feeliugs that die in youth’s brief morn ;

And forget me, for I can never

Be thine.

(Lfrom Diogencs.)
ACCOUNT OF EXPENSES INCURRED IN THE DIPLO-
MATIC SERVICE OF THE UNITED STATES.
London, Jan. 10, 1853,
s d.
Cab-hire from the American Embassy
to Downing Strect, to call on Lord
John Russelleoiviveiiavaniiaeee. 0 2 8
Glass of ale to driver, on his promising
todrivefast ...evveveeiasniens. 0 0
Glass and sandwich, for self......... 0 0
(Note.—1 had breakfasted early,
having got up at scven to pre-
pare despatches.)
Two cigars (Cubas) for self and Lord
Joln, while talking over the Fishery
QUESLION c v evveanrennsecasaseaas O 0O 3
Stood bitter ale to Lord John, not
wishing America to appear shabby . 0 0 4
(Asked Lord John to dinner at the
Café de FEurope, believing I
could thus make better terms
with him.)

- w0

Two dinners, at 33. 6d........c0vee. 0 7 O
Two bottles of sherry . veveviaceee. 012 0
Six goes of brandy-and-water, at 6d.
POrg0icecsciscercsssconcecases 0 3 0
Cigars, . ccvveieeeecciineteeeeee. 0 3 0
Wailter coveieviinnrsnnecaceansses 0 0 3

Treated Lord John to the play (half
price to boxes; would have gone to
pit, but thought it advisable to

maintain the dignity of the Union.. 0 6 0
Expenses various, in visiting cyder-
cellers, Evang’s Coal-hole, &c...... 211
(I cannot give the details of this
item,not having been very exact
in my arithmetic sfter that third
glass of whiskey.)
Soda-waternextmoming....c....... 0 0 8
Paid a Police-Magistrate............ 0 5 ©
Omunibus home to Embassy ......... 0 0 8
4 10 10

An early ecttlement will oblige, .
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SLAVERY AND THE SLAVE POWER IN
THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA.
Tux influence exercised upon each other by Eng-
land and the United States is already very greas;
and as the growing intercourse between the two
countries enfarges, this influence will proportion-
ately extend. ~ Manners, customs, legislation,
policy, and institutions will gradually assimilate
more and more. The theoretical gaod of such
assimilation should be, that our age and matured
caution should restrain their youth and too hasty
inexperience; while their eager energy should

push forward our occasionally lagging progress.

But there is a danger, as things are now turn-
ing, that the sympathies of the British people with
their transatlantic connections may lead them to
an incorrect estimate of the value of American
ingtitutions, and thus to an imitation of that which
is really faulty. It is of the first importance,
therefore, to us, that our people gencrally should
be familiar with the true nature, and secret work-
ing especially, of politicalinstitutions in the United
States.  Such knowledge will not only enable us
to plant our feet more safely, but, we are satisfied,
will make us all desire to plant them warily, in
making those constitutional approximations which
are sure to come.

Of the institutions not professedly national or
political, that which most peculiavly signalizes
these States among so-called civilized nations is
the institution of stavery, and of a legalized in-
ternal slave trade. The moral, social, and reli-
gious character and influence of this institution
have been often diccussed, and are not unfamiliar
to the RBritish public; but its influence upon the
political liberties of the American people, and
especially the way in whicl it counterworks their
apparently demacratic, constitution, are neither
generally understood nor adequately appreciated
among us.  In drawing the attention of our read-
ers, therefore, to this subject, as briefly as the
Jargeness of the field will permit, we shall touch
more lightly on the social and moral evils which
spring from it, and more at length upon its poli-
tical bearvings.  Indeed, the almost universal cir-
culation of the admirable work of Mrs. Beecher
Stowe, and of its less attractive follower, Z%¢
White Slave, renders the former in a great mea-
sure unnecessary ; though even the touching pic-
tures of these books will derive new weight when
corroborated by independent testimony from a
new quarter.

The states in which slavery at preseut prevails
are fificen in number, and occupy the sonthern
and south-western part of the Union. With the
exception of Kentucky and Miscouri, they are all
south of the parallel of 36° 30° N., and skirt the
ghores of the Atlantic and Guif of Mexico; or (as
is the case with Arkansas, Missouri, Kentucky,
and Tennessee) lic along the great rivers which
traverse the wide valley of the Mississippi.  The
free population of those fifteen states is 6,393,758,
and the number of slaves they contain 3,175,783,

It is interesting to remark how in this, as in so
many other parts of the world, the home of slave
labor and of permanent slavery is, in a great de-
gree, determined and limited by climatic, physico-
geographical, and geological conditions, It is
along the immediate coast-lines of the Atlantic

YOL. II.—R

and of the Mexican Gulf, andalong the banks and
branches of the great Mississippi, that slavery
found at first, and still tinds, its most congenial
abode—we had almost said its natural dwelling-
place. A fiinge of rich low land, varying in
breadth, gkirts these scas and rivers, and yields
the rice and cotton which ave the staples of
southern culture. Such is the tract of country in
South Carvolina and Georgia, which produces the
fammous sea<island cotton.  The coast from the
Santee river to the Savannah in the former state,
and southward into Georgia, counsists of

‘A series of islands—the famous sea-islands of
the cotton markets. The mainland, which is se-
parated from these islands by innumerable narrow
and winding channels, is peneurated, for some
distauce inland, hy a vast number of cvecks and
inlets. The islands present a bluff shore and a
fine beach towards the ocean, but the opposite
sides are often low and marshy. They were ori-
ginally covered with a magnificent growth of the
live or evergreen ok, one of the finest trees any-
where to be seen.  The soil is light, but it pos-
sesses a fertility never yet attained in the dead
and barren sands of the interior. These landsare
protected by embankments from the tides and
floods, and the fields are divided and drained by
frequent dikes and ditches.  Such of them as can
he most conveniently irrigated with fresh water
are cultivated as rice fields; the remainder are
employed in the production of the long staple, or
sea-islnd cotton—a species of vegetable wool,
which exce.ls every other in the length of its fibre,
and almost rivals silk in strength and softness.”—
White Slave, p. 129,

This fringe extends inland for twenty or thirty
miles. To the lower lands the negroes repair at
the proper season of the year, and put in, tend,
or reap the sea-islhnd cotton and rice, which yield
great returns.  The white masters, or even the
overseers, visit them as rarely as possible, the
climate in the hot season being rife with fever,
and fatal to the constitution of the white man,

Within this fringe of rvich low land, to which
the black skin is only bettersuited than the white,
lies a belt of barren sand, generally unfit for cul-
tivation, and which, for hundreds of miles in
length, girdles in the flat fertility of the Atlantic
coast. Extending inland to w distance of cighty
or a hundred miles from the coast, and occupying
in South Carolina, for example, one-hulf of the
surface of the staté, this region forms, as most
Awerican travellers have seen,

* One of the most barren, miserable, uninviting
countries in the universe. In general, the soil is
nothing but a thirsty sand, covered for miles and
miles with forests of the long-leaved pine.  These
tracts are called, in the cxpressive language of
the country, pinc barrens  For a great distancé
inland, these barrens preserve almost a perfect
level, raised but a few feet above the level of the
sea. The tall, straights branchless trunks of the
scattered pines, rise like slender columns, and
are crowned with a tuft of gnarly limbs, and-long
bristly leaves, through which the breezes murmur
with & monotonous sound, much like that of fall-
ing waters, or waves breaking on a Leach. *

“ Throughout this extent of country there are
only some small tracts, principally along the
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water-cowrses, which the costly and thriftless
system of slave labor has found capable of im-
provement.  All the rest still remains a primitive
wilderness, with scarcely anything to interrupt its
desolate and dreary monotony.”

Within this singularly sandy zone—between it
and the first rise towards the Alleghanies—runs
another belt of land, upon which, far as the eye
can carry, only natural grasses eaist, unless where
settlements have been made, and the arts of hus-
bandry have introduced a new vegetation.  From
thie endless pine forest the traveller escapes into
a trecless prairie, distinguished by a =oil resting
on chalk, or chalky marl, and, like the soils of our
Lnglish chalk downs, absorbent of moisture, and
naturally dry.

Of these three belts or zones, the low alluvial
flat is widest in the southern states, and alung

of July has heen held in all cuners of the
United States as a great national holiday,  Awid
universal rejoicings, the young we publicly cate-
chised on the events ot 1776, while the grown-up
are harangued in set speeches in praise of politi-
cal liberty, in natuval conminendation of the patriots
of the Revolution, and in equally natural exag-
ceration of the tyrauny of Great Iiitain, and her
insuflerable oppression.  In thie prepaation of
such addresses, the genias of the greatet orators
of the country has exercised itself; aud it is only
Jjust to say, that among them are to be found many
bursts of brilliant and stirring cloguence.

The Declaration of Independence drawn up by
Jefterson commenced with these memorable words
—“1Wec hold these truths to be self~evident, that
all men are created equal ; that they are endowed
by their Creator with cortain inalicuable rights;

the Gulf of Mexico; the pine bedt probably ju, that among these are life, liberty, and the pursuit
Geurgia, aid the chalk mard in- Alabama, Missis-, of happiness.” At the time of the Declaration,
sippi aud Tenas,  Colored laborers alune cun cul- | the thirteen confederated states contained a free
tivate the chicst parts of the first ; the second is | population of about two and a half millions, and a
for the must part in a state of nature; the third | slave population of about half a million. And at
produces Gevgian wheat, and vther crops, if ve; | the very moment when Jeflerson penned and Con-
casionally watered, but is matmally unfuverabld | gress issued to the woild, the above sentence, as
to slave labor. But in regions whereslavery pre-, an excuse for breahing their allegiance, they were
vaily, and field labor is suppused to degrade the | taking measures to rivet immovably the chains of
white man, the institution of slavery spreads | slavery on half a nillion of their own countrymen,
whererer slave labor can be employed withoat | whom darker shins and thicker lips rendered un-
actual loss; 50 that over the chalk region of Ala- | worthy of the liberty which was the inalienable
bama slave plantations are spread, and there is | birthright of the white race! Of what a Lundle
amung the natural physical conditivns of the, of inconsistencies are we made up!

counntry a circwustance Which greatly favors the ,  The two pictuies, the ancient and the modern,
exteasivit of a wealthy planting proprictuy. The | how strangely do they cuntrast with cach other!
country, as we have said, is naturally dry, and, as | In 1776,the Parliament of Great Britain attempted
in our uwn chalk distiicts, water is ouly to be ob- | to impose a small tax on the tea consumed by two
talued by sinking tuough the chalk.  In 1819 and a half millions of people, living upon a terri-
there were already 500 wells in that state, sunh | tory which Great Britain had settled, fostered, and
10 a depth of from 100 to 600 fect, one being ge-, protected for centuries from native and foreign
nerally sunk on cach plantation.  Petty farming, | enemies.  No one will deny that to this people
and a minute division of the land, becowes, ander | the mother country had, during this long period,
such conditions, in a new comntry, all but impos- | done many friendly and good offices; yet, for
sible.  Ilence the slave calture of the low sea- | attempting to lay upon them a small fraction of
Board has leaped over the pine barrens—narrow | the peeundary burdens which overloaded the home
n Alabama—and settled itsclf where free labor in |, population, they went to war with her under a
another century, when the virgin freshness of the | firm belief—which they still entertain, and incul-

suil shall have gone, will alone be found remune-
rative.

Leaving now the seatof slavery in North Ame-
rica—its physical characteristics, and the classes
of men by whom it is occupicd—iwe turn to the
institution itself; and the first thing in regard to
it that strikes every one not a citizen of the United
States, is the inconsistency of its existence with
the carly history of the commonwealth, and with
their famous Declaration of Independence.

On the 4th of July 1766, the delegates of thir-
teen British colonies in North America—the im-
mortal fifty-six—were solemnly met in Philadel-
phia, John Hancock, president, in the chair.  On
the motion of Richard Heury Lee of Virginia, one
of their number, seconded by John Adams of
Alassachiusetts, this assembly declared the said
thirteen colonies to be thenceforward free, sove-
reign, and independent states—that the political
connection with Great Britain was for ever cut
asunder, and that they relied for success on the
justice of their cause, with a strong confidence
tn the overruling Providence of God. Every
year since that famous Declaration, the 4th

cate upon their children—that the struggle was a
just and holy-one.

We recolicet onee having heen conducted, by
a learned New England professor, well known in
Lurope, tosce the pictures in the Trumbull Gallery
of Yale College, in Connecticut, when, with that
delicate taste and tact which other English tra-
veilers kave admiired in their Yankee cousins, he
drew my special attention to such of the historical
pictures as represented events in the war of the

levolution which were peculiarly unfavorable to

the British arms. Ay, sir,” he then added, in
concluding his description, *“If ¢ver there was a
holy war, it was that one!”

We did not then, nor is it necessary to our pury
pose novw, to dispute an opinion based upon our
own constitutional axiom, that no one should, be
taxed without his own consent, actual or implied,
and which many Fnglish-born still strenuously
hold. But weask our rcaders to look at another
picture, and to judge it with equal calmness and
candor,

In 1852, the descendents of the two and a half
millions who revolted in 1776 hold in bondage
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three and onc-thied millions of native-born Ameri-
cans, and retain, in a state of humiliating social
and political inferiority, nearly half a million more
of free colered men. To these three and five-gixth
iillions, to whom life, liberty, and the pursuit of
happiness ought to be an inalienable birthright,
the United States, as ¢ conumunity, have never
performed a tithe of the good otfices which their
own forefathers had received from Great Britain
previous to the Revolution.  Qun the contrary, not
ouly has liberty been withheld from them—the
pursuit of earthly happiness in their own way for-
bidden—even the road to heaven all but closed
agaiust them—but it has been declared felony in
any citizen of the United States to help on his
way an uuhappy ‘¢ fugitive from labor,” whomay
be risking a hazardous flight to 2 land of freedom.
If the war were holy which the two and a half
millions waged in 1776, to avoid the imposition of
a slight tax without their own consent, can it be
either an * unnatural rebellion against just vights,”
or an interference with a * wise dispensation of
Providence,” when, in 1852, neariy four millions
of men in the same land consul about raising them-
selves above the brate beasts? The Awmerican-
born was branded as a traitor to his country, who,
in the Revolutivnary War, did not sympathise
with the two and a half miilions iun theiv battle for
independence ; and, strange inconsistency! he is
equally a traitor in 1852, who does sympathise |
with the four miliivns in their merely moral and
intellectual struggles for individual freedom. And
while France was lauded as the noblest of friends,
and worthy of eterual gratitude, when, to serve
hier own ends, she sent armed men across the
Atlantic to aid in the revolutionary contest, all
Europe is now procliimed the enemy of America,
aud the fomenter of discord, if she send across
the same ocean, to more numerous millions, the
merely spiritual sympathy of hopesand wishes for
the amelioration of their lot! Look at this pic-
ture, candid reader, and at that, and say if man
is not everywhere and at all times equally incon-
sisteut.  Abstract rigit yicld to circumstances
equally in the most absolute aristocracy and in the
so-called freest democracy. * Might makes right”
was pleaded in England in behalf of the doings
of bloody Mary—** Might makes right ” re-echoes,
three centuries after, from the democratic halls of
the Capitol at Washington.

It was a tacit acknowledgement of inconsis-
teney, in the framers of the constitution of the
United States, that, though so many persons were
at the moment held in bondage, the word slave is
not once, we believe, applied to them in that most
important document. They attempted by this
owission to disguise, or, as it were, to conceal
from themselves and the world the existence of a
sore, which, like a gnawing cancer, was destined
yet to eat into their very vitals. And not only
did they exclude all reference to slavery, butall
countenance also to the idea that there could be
property in man. Thus, when it was proposed to
the first Congress, by the delegates of North Ca-
rolina and Virginia, to pass an enactment that
“ng freeman ought to be deprived of his life,
liberty, or property, but by the law of the land,”
the resolution was amended into “No person
shall be deprived of life, liberty, or property with-

out duo process of law.,” ' And again, when the.

continuance of the slave-trade was discussed in
the Convention, and it was agreed that until 1808
the trade should be allowed to continue, it waa
added, ““but a tax or duty might be imposed on
such impartation, not exceeding two dollars on
cach person.”  Thus, with the word slave, it
was attempted to exclude from the federal
resolutions all allusion to the idea that,amid
their struggles for personal liberty, so many
of the Federation were acting on the idea that
man could be held as mere property by his fellow.
But retribution in vavious forms is rapidly over-
taking even the noble-hearted and the generous
among this growing and gallant people. ¢ The
fathers ate sour grapes, and the children’s tecth
are sct on edge.”

I The first, and what may ultimately prove
the most fatal form of retribution, is gradually de-
veloping itself in the gro ving numbers, strength,
and intelligence of the colored races. Already
that slavery, which, by the carly Confederation,
was so carefully covered from vitw, hus so forced
itself into public and prominent notice, as to have
become the great American question of the time,
controlling cabinets, influencing diplomacy, and
determining the public choice for all the great
oflices of state; and this because, in spite of ali
drawbacks, the increase of the colored population
of the States has heen constant, steady, and tole-
rably uniform. It has not kept pace, it is true,
with that of the whites, but this chiefly, because
of the extraordinary immigration of white men
which is constantly taking place from Europe.
Thus, at the seven decennial periods sinee 1790,
when the first census was made, their numbers
and rate of increase, compared with that of the
frec inbabitants, has been as follows :—

FREE POPULATION.
Rate of Increase,

[~ Number.

1790 3,924 544 .o
1800 | 5,305,941 351 per cent.
1810 | 7,313,882 361
1820 | 9,643,011 334
1880 | 12,267,511 334
1840 | 1%,068,688 326,
1850 | 23,351,207 368

SLAVE POPULATION.
| Number. | Rate of Increa

Rate 05 Increase.

139v 697,397 .

1800 §92,4U6 278 per cent.
181v 1,190,930 334 ”
1820 1,536,127 289
1830 2,007,913 307 "
1840 2,486,138 238
1850 3,178,065 294

Supposing the inerease to proceed in the same
ratio during the next ten years, the two classes.
will number respectively, in 1860—

Free. Slave.
32,000,000 4,130,000

In the same year, 1860, there will be half a-
million of free colored people; 8> that, in the
midst of the thirty-two millions of f-ee white men,
there will be nearly five millions of black and co-
lored people, partially enlightened, and hiving:
the ¢ best blood of the states” flowing in their
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veing—all whose interests, hopes, and aspirations
will be opposed to those of the white population.
These nmnbers, it is true, ave too disproportioned
10 cause any fear of dangerous or diflicult rebel-
Yions, were it not that the slaves are massed to-
gether in Jarge bodies in purticular states.  With
the most favorable form of distribution, they would
be a source of internal weakness—such as Poland
is to Russia, Hungary to Austiia—or, as some
have considered lreland to be to Great Britain,
with this momentous difference, that there can
be but one opinion as to the oppressed condition
of the slave.

But to those States in which, as we have said, the
colored people are magsed together, their growing
numbers must every year become a source of
greater anxiety, and the preservation of peaceand
order more critical and diftficalt.  This will very
clearly appear, if we compare the relative free and
glave popuiations in some of these States even at
the present time. Thus the following States con-
tain respectively :—

Free Whites.  Slaves.
Louisiana, . . . . 254,271 330,807
Mississippi, . . . 291,536 300,419
Alabama, . . . . 416215 342,804 |
Georgia, . . . . 513,083 362,966 *
South Carolina, . . 274,775 384,925

1,760,180 1,622,011

TWith a slave population in these five States, nearly
equal in number to the free, and in two of them,
South Carolina and Mississippi, actually exceeding
the free in number, can we wonder that anxiety
ghould prevail, and the constaut fear of insurrec-
tion ; or that cruclty, the child of suspicion, should
be the frequent produce of such circumstunces?
And as the current of slave migration is con-
ginually tending towards the same states, this con-
dition of uneasiness, uncertainty and alarm, can
only augment with lapse of time. Were thesc
states, therefore, or any one of them, to break off
from the Union, and to become independent, the
existenee of internal peace would become emi-
nently doubtfuland hazardons. Itis the manifest
intevest, therefore, of these states to maintain the
Union inviolate; and, notwithstanding the threats
of secession which some of them may make, we
cannot believe they will ever seriously think of
doing more than make demonstrations.

In considering the results, immediate and
remote, of this increase and massing together of
the slave population, our attention has been drawn
to two circumstances. in which we seem to per-
ceive, the finger of Providence manifestly inter-
fering to maintain for the present and extend this
melancholy institution. The first we find in the
ollowing quotation :— .

“Qn the very day of the cession by Virginia of
her north-western territory to the Confederacy,
viz., March 1st, 1781, Mr. Jefferson, a delegate
from that state, reported to the Congress of the
the Confederation a plan for the govermment of
¢all the territory ceded, or to be ceded, by the
individual states to the United States.’ It pro-
vided that it should be from time totime ‘formed
snto distinct states, and that, after the year 1800
of the Christian cra, there should be neither slav-
ery nor involuntary servitude in any of the said
atates, otherwise thar for the punishment of erime,

whereof the party shall have been duly convicted
to have been personally guilty.)  Had this plan
been adopted, it would have stopped the exten-
sion of slavery on the very ridge of the Alleghany
Mountains, 1t failed by one of those singular
accidents which sometimes give a direction to
events for generations and eenturies,  Of the
twenty-three delegates present and voting, sixteen
were in favor of the proviso, and seven against
it.  Butin the Congress of the Confederation the
vote was taken by states. A majority of the thir-
teen states was necessary to carry a measure, and
no state conld vote unless represented hy two

delegates,  Six states voted for the proviso, three
against it.  One vote more was wanted to carry
it.

Delaware and Georgia were not represented,
The two delegates from North Carolina neutral-
ized each other’s vote.  New Jersey had but one
delegate present.  He voted for the plan, but his
colleagne, who wonld have voted with him, and
carried it, was called away from Congress a day
or two before, and detained a day or two after
the decision of the question, and so that most
salutary measure failed. It was revived by Mr.
Dane of Massacnusetts in 178%, and earried, but
then in a more limited form, being made to apply
only to the territory north-west of the Ohio.”—
Five Years' Progress of the Slave Power, p. 10.

The second circumstance in wnich we recognise
the hand of Providence, is connected with this
change in opinions and desires among the Ameri-
can people.  Before any serious steps were taken
to abolish slavery, the culture of cotton wasintro-
duced into the southern States, and secared, we
may say, its almost indefinite extension aud con-
tinuance. In the year 1789, only onc million
pounds of cotton were grown in the United
States ; now the produce amownts to about
1,600,000,000 of pounds! Ilow great a stimulus
this has proved to the employment of slave
labor, by which it is raised, and to the rapid mul-
tiplication of the slaves themselves, can easly be
imagined. The influence of the potatoe ~a the
social, moral, and industrial character of the Irish
people has been long recognised among us.  Bug
the history of the cotton-plant shows how power-~
ful a control an obscure plant may cxercise, not
only over the social character of a people but over
their general material prosperity, their external
political power, and their relations with the world
at large.  The cotton shrub, which seventy years
ago was grown only in gardens as a curiosity,
yiclds now to the United States an amount of
exportable produce which, in the year ending
with June 1850, amounted to seventy-two millions
of dollars, of which from thirty to forty milliona
were clear profit to the country. With its in-
creased growth has sprung up that mercantile
navy, which now waves its stripes and stars over
every sea, and that foreign influence which has
placed the internal peace, we may say the subsis-
tence of millions, in every manufacturing country
in Europe, within the power of an oligarchy of
planters.

The effect of this new, growing, and profitable
outlet for slave labor was not only to strengthen
the attachment of South Carolina and Georgia,
and of the new states of Kentucky and Tennessee,
to the “‘peculiar institution,” but materially to
alteralso the cmancipation views of North Carolina
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and Virginia.* To these states the sale of slaves
became a sudden souvee of eertain wealth, coming
in, as it were providentially to eke out the failing
returns of their ill-managed and exhausted soils.
The new and growing commerce soon gave birth,
likewise, in the free states themselves, to a large
mereantile, manufacturing, and monicd party,
whom self-interest has constantly inclived to sup-
port the views and poliey of the southern states.

But besides being a cotrupter of movals, slavery
is an enemy to knowledge.  Its existence, is, in-
deed, inconsistent with, because it is constantly
endangered by, the unvestricted diffusion of know-
ledge.  Even of Virginia, which is so near the
seiat of the Federal Government, and open, as
one might suppose, toall the civilizing influences
of the age, it was recently stated in the report of
a committee of the New York State Legisinture—
 that while in the primary schools of the State
of New York there were 500,000 pupils, in those
of Virginin theve were only 33,000. And that,
while of persons who could neither read nor write
there were no less than 50,000 in the state of
New York, there were upwards of 500,000 in
Virginia,”

And farther south the restraints on knowledge
ave increased.  The pulpitis restrained, the press
is gagwed, the book-shop is purged, and even the
Yederal post-oflices are closed against the intro-
duction of dangerous literature.  What a price is
this to pay for liberty to hold a fellow man in
bondage!

But it is a barrier to progress. In many wass
might this be illustrated.  Compare again the two
old states of Virginia and New York, as to popu-
Tation and produce.

First. In 1790, the population of Virginia
(715,000) was double that of New York (340,000},
while in 1850 the population of New York state
{8,000,G00) was more than double that of Vir-
ginia.  Or stating it otherwise, the population of
Virginia in 1800 was in the proportion of 11.9,
and in New York of 11.7 persons per square mile;
while in 1830 there were in the Jatter 653, and in
the former only 20 persons to the square mile.

Second. The annual products of the state of

* Qae of the most melancholy results of the system of
slavery m Virgma. cspvcmlly stinee slave lahor ecensed to
be profitahle withw the state itself] 1s the attention which
proprictors have been induced 1o pay to the breedung and
zeanng of alaves, and to the regutar sale of the human
produce to tie couthemn slates, as a means of adding to
therr ordinary farnnog praduce-«<as< a branch. in faet. of
common 1mal industry ! One of the representatives 10
Congress from Virgmia. in 2 pamphler on the slavery
question. recently published. says * Virginin has a slave
pepulation of ear hadf a pntnon, whose value s cuefly de-
pendent on southern demand . and the genleman who
states this fact. is a defender of the system?! = In plas
Enehsh.? said Mr. Sievens. aiie of the members for Penn.
syvhvini, when wg on thus stat wt hefore ihe
House.—m plain Loghishy what does it mean?  ‘fhat
Virgmia is now it 10 he the breeder. not the cruployer, of
gy gs—-that her present chivaley are compelied 10 tnn
gluv c-traders for 2 hivelthood ! Instead of avewmphng 1o
renonate the sailo and by their own honest lubar, caae
el the eanh 10 yredd hier abundanee--mstend of secke
1 for the hest breeds of eaitle aud haorses o feedon her
halls wand vadleys, and fertilize the Jaixd. the sens of the
great stite, must decate their time o seleciing awd
grooming the mast Jasty &ires and wost fratinl weitches
0 supply the <lave barraconns of the Somth, and the
learned gentleman patheteally lamenss that the pafits of
his great traffie will be vastly deerensed by the cheum-
seription of stavery. ‘This 15 his picture; wot mme.--
Johnston’s Notes on N

New York, in 1810, amounted in vatue to seven-
ty-nine dollars for cach individual of the popula-
tion; while in Yirginia, they were cstimated at
only sixty-two dollars. And these great differ-
ences have wradually established thewselves,
although Virginia enjoys a fine climate, possesses
a fertile soil, is rich in minerals and timber, has
magnificentrivers descending from the Blue Ridge
and the Alleghanies ecastward to theAtlantic and
wgstward to the Obio; has havbors rivalling the
safest and most eapacious in the world; and boasts
an extent of territory oue-half greater thau that of
the state of New York.

But new states also, slave and free, even such
as adjoin each other, present similar differences.
Along the northern banks of a large viverlies free
Ohio; along the southern banks of the same river
stretches slaveholding Kentueky, both ave richly
favored in soil, in climate, and in mineral produc-
tions; and both have very nearly the same area
in square miles.*  Now, at the commencement of
the century, (in 1800,) Keutucky had already a
population of 220,000, while Ohio had only 45,000,
But at the end of half a century, (in 1850,) the
population of Ohio had risen to 1,981,000, while
that of Kentucky was only 993,000~including
211,000 slaves. The ordinary vevenue of the
former amounted in 1850, to 52,500,000, while
that of the latter was under $600,000. In Obio,
also, there were in the same year 421,000 chil-
dren attending 12,000 schools—the average at-
tendance being 337,000 ;5 while in Kentucky, only
118,000 children were eurolled in the primary
schools,with an average attendance of only 73,000,
To account for these striking differences in pro-
gress between New York and Virginia, and be-
tween Ohio and Kentueky, there is only one avail-
able cause—the exictence of slavery in the one pair
of states, and not in the other. And in making
these comparisons we have given slavary every
advantage, Virginia and Kentucky being decid-
edly the most forward among the states which
possess a large number of slaves—marks of lag-
garduess, we might almost say of retrogression,
in the social seale, multiplying upon us as we
proceed towards the south and west.

And all this arises from the operation of slavery
as a paralyzer of industry. At the beginning of
the present century, slavery still existed in the
state of New York; it wasnot abolished till 1825,
In the following picture, Ly an eyo-witness—a
friend of our own—of the habits of the white far-
mers on the Hudson river before the abolition, we
have a reproduction of what the traveller still sces
as he passes through the slave states in 1853 —

““Those were the times when only the blacks
labored The white man considered himself above
labor. The work of the slaves had to support the
white man and his family, besides themselves and
their own families.  With the useless mouths to
feed, and the useless backs to clothe, he was con-
sidered a successful farmer who could malke both,
ends meet.

*It was then the custom for the white men,
hoth old and young, of a neighborhood, by eleven
o'elack in the morning, to collect at the nearest
public houses. In muany townships there were

* Wentucky 40,500 squarc miles, and Ohio 39,964 square
miles. ‘
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scores of them.  Kinderhook (on the Hudson
river) had its share.  There they remained talk-
ing and drinking till carly dinner-time, and re-
turned again by five in the afternoon, and spent
the evening, till probably midnight, in drinhing,
gambling, cock-fighting, horse-racing, or perhaps
fighting.  Idleness led the way to immorality, and
1o frequent ruin on the part of the whites.”

This picture shows distinctly the paralyzing
offect of slavery; how, instead of industry it pro-
duces idleness, and instead of economy, thrift, and
tidiness, overspreads a land with wastefulness,
dissipation, and discomnfort.

But slavery is also a perverter of rcligion.
Among the actual npholders of Slavery, there are |
thousands who acknowledge it to be a great esil,
and loug for some available way of abolishing it.
And we are willing to believe that there are
sumong them some who eonscientiously believe in
the abstract lanfulness of shvery, and uphold it
as not inconsistent with any divine command.
We base this epinien upon the circumstance—one
peculiarly monstrous and abliorrent to our British
ideas—that among the holders of slaves are to be
found many churches and clergy, not only of the
Roman Catholic, but of ne: every Protestant
denomination.  During the prevalence of cholera,
s Bishop Polk was mentioned as having Jost sixty-
fourslaves, Protestant churches are endowed with
property in slaves, and pay the stipends of their
clergy ont of the proceeds.  And we have before
us a table published inelS51 by an American
society, which professes to show that, in the Union,
there are upwards of 16,000 Trotestant clergy
who, with their envolled chureh members, num-
beving 14 millions, ave concerned in the holding
of not loss than GonanN—more than one-fifth of
the whole slave population. We suppose it is
upon some caleulation like this that M. Hildreth
founds his statcment that *“at least half of those
who call themselves ministers of the gospel, sedu-
lously inculeate that the negroes are in nature
mere animals, intended to be used as horses, to
Ve kept for ever under the yoke, and not capable
of being anything but slaves.”  And granting
this to be—what we hope and believe that it is—
a gross exaggeration—still, how far removed from
the pure benevalence of the gospel must their
preaching be, when an author can venture to pub-
Iish, and a wide American public can read and
approve of, such statements as these. A cele.
brated North American divine is said to charac-
terise slavery as one oft what he calls the organic
sins of the community, for which *nobody is
individually responsible.”

Is this the cant of igzorance, or the cant of
hypocrisy? In cither case it illustrates how
slavery is the perverter of religion.

That it is adespiser of 1he vesiraints of law and
order, is seen in the unsettled condition of society
in the newer slave states, and in the ocecasional
cbullitions of individual and popular fury, to which
the hatred of abolitionists and the dread of insur-
rection at intervals givevise.  In all theoldslave
states our English ideas of obedience to the law,
and of the possibility of the slave ane daybecom-

jng a free man, and possibly even a respected
citizen, have been inherited from the period of
British rule, and intlucnce <till in some degree the

most absolute of the slave-owners. DBut in the
remote regions over which the new slave states
extend, the rights of the master have heen the
leading consideration since they first began to bo
peopled by broken-down planters from the north
and east, so that the restraints of old civilization
have scarcely found as yet a fixed home in this
unfavorable soil. It is natural, indeed, that the
farther men are vemoved from the influences of
general civilization and a really free press, the
more should the animal in their constitution pre-
dominate over the intellectual and the moral.

As an enemy to just social legislation, slavery
exhibits itself in nearly every legal enactment
which bears on the condition of the colored race.
The sanctity of the marriage tic is denied them,
the schoolmaster is forbidden to teach them, even
the messages of the gospel are in many distyicts
studiously withheld from them, The torture or
murder of a slanve is rarely visited with punish-
ment; his testimony against his master is inad-
missible in a court of justice; and as to his own
condition, it has been decided by Chief-Justice
Sharpey, of the Supreme Court of Mississippi—
“that, once a slave, he is a slave for ever; and
that, whatever the lhue of the child, even the
slave-owning father has in that state no power to
emancipate his own offspring.”™

And that slavery fosters unjust secial preju-
dices, s testified by the unhappy position of the
fice colored people in the free as well as in the
slave states.  This class of men, vearly angment-
ing in numbers and increasing in intelligence, are
an additional and growing source of uneasiness,
especially to the slave states.  Connected with
the slave by blood and by sympathy, inheriting
the same sense of wrong, suffering in their social
position from the san.e white lords, they hecome
more formidable as their knowledge enlarges; and
the imagination of the threatened naturally mag-
nifies the danger manifold.  The number of this
class of the population in

1790 was 59,166

1530 — 318,733

1850 — 419,173
—all more or less cducated and intelligent, and
inheriting * the best blood of the United States.”
Of these free colored, Pennsylvania, Marsland,
and Virginia coutain the greatest numbers, and
in Virginia especially they have hecome a source
of much disquictude. The following table shows
their number in each of the states which contain
more than 15,000—

Marvland, . . %4,000
Virginia, . - 53,000
Pennsvivania, . . 53,201
XNew York, . . 47,148
North Cavolina, . 27,271
Qhio, . . . 25,930
New Jersey, . . 23,093
Delaware, <. 17,957
Louisima, . . 15,685

The condition of these free colored people is
unhappy in the extreme.  As objects of suspicion
in the slave states, they are universally denied

® Tt icat oace an cvidence and result of the state of this
Taw and of fecling in Micsissippr, that. theugh it contamcd
in 1850 upwands of 300 000 slaves, it numbered anong, its
popuiation only 836 frec colored people.
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the privileges of free citizenship, and the several
state legislatures occupy themselves upon proviso
after proviso, with the view of not only prevent-
ing their inerease, but of expelling them in mass
from their several territovies.  One would think
that the surest wuy of disweming their hostility
would be to grant them the usual privileges of
free-born American citizens, and thus to sepuvate
them in suffenng and in interest from the slaves.
Distranchised wud discontented as they ave, they
represent the grievanees of the whole colored
race, tieir mouthpicee at once, and their natwal
advisers.  In the free states their position is little
less galling, It is the duc liherty and right of
every British or American citizen to choose his
own associates, aml to make fiiends of], or to pass
by, whemsoever he may choose, and 5o the pure
white may not be compelled to make a com-
panion of the man of mixed blood in America.
But this does not justify the withholding %f eivil
rights from free colured nun, or the inflicting
upon him of the many social indignities to which
the Buropean traveller is astonished to see him |
subjected, in cities which boast of the intelligence
of metropolitan Boston or New Yok,

1i{l. But our space reminds us that we must
hasten to the third form of rewributive justice, by
which the United states are now visited for the
incousistency of their paternal legislation. Amonyg
the bugbears which as-ailed the fathers of the
Revolution, was the horror of an avistoeracy such
as existed in, and according to their idea, tyran-
nised over Eugland as well a3 the other states of
Europe. All their institutions were framed with
the design of for ever excluding such a dominant
body from the States of the Confederation. But
though an aristocracy of hereditary honors has
been rendered impossible, and the hills of public
distinction are by the constitution equally open to
all whe choose to climb, they havein reality been
unable to prevent the growth of a political power
in the States more absolute than that of any Euro-
pean aristocracy—almost as uncontrolled by pub-
lic sentiment as that of an Asiatic potentate—~and
in the hands of i class of men, the iden of submis-
sion to whom ismost abhorrent to British feclings.
To this ruling authority the nune slave power has
been applied, and the term is meant to express
¢ that control in and over the Government of the
United States whici is exercised by a compara-
tively small number of persons, distinguished from
the other twenty millions of free citizens, and
bound togethier by 2 comuion iuterest, by Seing
owners of saves.  As the growth and actual
dominaney of this power in a professedly republi-
can and democratic conatey, is the most extraor-
dinary actual result of slavery, the least understood
in this country, and yet the most deserving of
general consideration, especially by the mass of
the British people, we <hall as briefly as possible
explain its natuve, its hasis, and the kind of con-
trol it exercises equally over the affaics of the sepa-
rate stated, over those of the United Toufedera-
tion, and over the opinions aud procecdings of all
public men. |

We have aiready stated some of the grounds’
on which it hias heea concluded, that although the
number of slaveholders, including men, women, ,
and winors, may probably exceed a hundred
thousand, yel that 2 huudred thousand for {ho*

slavelolding voters is unquestionably a large esti-
mate.”  But there are in all three millions of
other fice persons in the United States who are
entitled to vote.  How then, can it be said, or by
what means is it contrived, that the smaller num-
ber should control anddivect the luwger?  To thia
question it is not diflicult to give ananswer.  The
lundred  thousand  slaveholders, were  they
equally divided among the fifteen slive states,
would give an average of six or seven thou-
sand to each.  In the state of Kentucky, as we
have seen, the number is nealy nine thousand.
By this small body the property of the State is
chiefly owned. They arve the landholders in the
slave states to a greater extent than the nobility
and gentry are the owners of land in Great Britain
and Ireland.  They and theirv families are also the
hest instructed. They alone have the means of
generally educating their children—of sending
them to distant schools, and of maintaining them
till their education is compicted.  Inall countries
the possessors of property and knowledge are the
most influential. The slaveholders rule the slave
states.

Besides, the slaveholders have votes in propor-
tion to the number of their slaves. By the Fede-
ral Constitation, five slaves, in the apportionment
of representatives, are reckoned equal to three
free white persons.  Ilence, although the free
population of the slave states in 1850 was only
six and one-third millions, their representative
population was cight and one-third millions; so
that they send to Congress, in virtue of theirslaves,
a body of twenty representatives, in addition to
the sixty-nine to which their white population
entitles them. Then these cighty-nine men, being
selected by theslaveholders, are all understood to
be true to the claims and supposed interests of the
slave-power.  If not all actual slave-owners, they
form a compact and generally unanimous body,
who act together in behalf of slavery, and, with
the aid of their northern friends, can generally
determine every guestion which concerns the in-
terests of the slavcholding states.  And should
they fail, then, in the Upper House or Senate, in
which each state is represented by two senators,
they count thirty out of sixty-two votes, and thus
determine, with alinost absolute certainty, cvery
question, whether it originate in the higher body,
or be sent up to it from the Lower House.

So as to public oftices. The President, for ex-
ample, is elected by a college of two hundred and
ninety-six votes, in which the slave statespossess
one hnndred and twenty voicea.  Whatever the
talents, virtues, and eervices of a public man, it
is impossible for him to attain the last object of
human ambition in the United States, unless he
have the cordinl support of this united and formi-
dable body. They always have given, andalways
will give their support to the candidate whom
they believe they can most rely upon to carry out
their peculiar views of internal and international
policy. No matter what court the risen man snay
pay o the southern goddess, when he begins to
fancy the prize of the Presidency not unattainable
as the end of hisintellectual struggles—no matter
what sacrifice of principle he may make to sceure
the support of the southorn lords, what cffortg
he may put forth in their behalf, measures passin
favor of their vicws, declarations falsify, opinions



264

SLAVERY AND THE SLAVE POWER IN THE UNITED STATES.

recant, or old friends shake off and disgust—when
the hour of nomination comes, “IL)' will prefer
before him & nameless man, whose antecedents
hespeak consistency in southcm sentiment, and
from whose talents or conscientious convictions
they have nothing to apprehend.  Who kabored
lnn"el in their belall than the popular and be-
Toved Clay ? who sacrificed more than the talented
and broken-hearted Webster? who deserved more
at theilr hands for his actual doings than brave
old General Seott?  Yet a Polk or a Pierce were
lifted at once from comp.tmtiu ub\uuit\, and
without a struggle placed in the high position to
which these men had spent their lives in endea-
voring to attain.  Thus

“Fhe slave power make Presidents!! The Pre-
sident and senators, hy mutual concurrence, make
heads of departments; presidents, heads of de-
partiments, and senators make colls ctors, district
attorneys, land agents, postmasters, and other
salary-receivers. These make all sorts of subor-
dinates, every onc of them with a palm to
be touched from the public chest, “through
all the classes of venality,” and every onc of them,
from high to low, with a noisy voice for the
caucus, “and a favor or a rod for some editar of 1
newspaper, in town or villyge, according s he
loudly cries up the creators or creatures S of the
slave power as patriots and sages, or is recusant
enough to keep such words to :somclhiug like
their old-fashioned sense.”—Slave Power, p. S.

Of course, among the masses this secret influ-
ence of the slave power is unseen andanfeit ; and
in the possession of votes, and of & purely demo-
cratic form of constitution, the existence of a high
degree of universal freedom is believedin, toasted
of, and taught to the children i in the c.lte(hlnn"\
of the day of Independeace.”  And, as rc"nnl\
state-offices, a real libert ~loving and m\lq)cndcm
man may atain by his talents to considerable
emineuce. Ile may even, like Seward, fill the
oflice of governor of the L'nplrc State; but here
he stops. Let him enter the wider avena of Fe-
deral ambition, and new influenees beset him to
whatever walk of life he may belong. Jshea
statesman >—then to become 2 cabinct minister,
or head of adepartment, he must sympathize with
the governing power.  1Is he a diplematist >—fo-
ru"n cmibnssies are only open to their creatures.
Is hie a lawyer P—the seats on the Lench of the
Suprculc Gourt are reserved for those favorites of
the Senate whose past history and career are, in
a Southern sense, irreproachable.

The system requires no further development.
It is paramount in the slave states.  In all that
concerns Federal legistation and grovermmental ac-
tion, in reference {0 > the slave inferest, it is para.

monut over the whole Union.  Dircetly or indi-
rectly, no class—scarcely even an individnal—is
bevond the veach of its influence, cven in the
novthern states. New York and Boston are
the cenires of a mercantile and monied aris-
tocracy, which honds of mutual iiterest closely
couneet with the landed and siave aristocracy of
the southern states.  From these centres 3 con-
trolling tnfluence wdiates throngh New Fngland
and \(,\\' York, which leaves no l:od\' of men une
touched. The pulpn,. as wellas thcpr«.&< is cither
converled ot siienced by its wanngement,

Notwithstanding the apparentincrease of power
gained of late years by the free statesin the Fede-
ral representation, the slave power was probably
never more influential than at e present time,
The proportion of members sent vespectively by
the free and slave states to the Huuse of Repre-
sentatives in Congress was—

1832, 1852,
-+ Slave States, . . . . 10 $9
Free States, . . . 142 118
Difference, 11 59

—Ubeing a gain of cighteen votes by the free
states. ~ Yet the effect Tras ouly been to make the
lessening body more united, more energetic, and
more defernmiined in their exertions to restrain
their influenee aud it possible to regain their
lost numbers in the Iouse of Representatives and
in the Senate.  Evey passage in the recent poii.
tical history of the (‘ont-,du.muu whether domes-
tic ow forcizn, manifests the influence of this
energy and persevering determination.  The com.
promise measures al howe, the annexation of
Texas, and the war with Meaico, asre 0 muny spe-
cial ilustrations of their encrgetic action.

Two reflections wili oceur to the readers of the
above statements. The firse is, how erroncous
hiave been the opinions voner.lll\ entertained
among us, and the statements put forth as to the
amount of actual personal freedom of thought and
action within the territory of the United Suates.
The power of registering a vole is no measure of
a maws actualliberty. I, notwithstanding all the
democratic formns of the Tuited States constitution,
and the safeguards with which the futhers of the
Revolution lxumncd it round, all free action i3
controlled and prevented by a seeretly Infhiential
master-power, the name and form of 1 Kepublic
avail nothing; and General Pieree, the puppet of
the slaveholders, might as well have been clected
life Emperor, as qu.laxunm] President of their
wide domintons.  The sccond reflection springs
up when we think of the character of the govern-
ing hody—on what basig theirpower rests. Sur, hey
are distinguished from their fellow-citivens only by
holding pro]vrf y dn slaves.”  An aristoeracy of
talent, an avistocracy of birfl, even an aristocracy
of wealth, may be tolerated in a constitutional
country; bnt an aristogracy of slveholders an-
pears to us the least desirablie, and in sentiment
the most intolerable form of = governiug power
to which a civilised community can be subjected,

The present demands of the slave power, are
Airst, that the so-called compromise m G

carried by Clay and Webster, shall be considered
as final scttlements of the slavery Guestion, as far
as they go. And the demoeratic party, in their
conference at Raltimore, in l%-, resolved to
* resist all attempts at renewing in Gongress or
aut of it, the agitation of the slavery qucstion,
wder whatever <1mpe or color the attempt way
he wade.  In this demand, therefore, they aro
certain of the support of the democratic party, as
well as of the section of the Whizs known as the
Cuion party, and who were the special supporters
of the late Panied Wehster

Second.  The addition ¢f new slave siates to
the Union, ard through them the vestoration of
thcir supremacy in the Senate. With a view to

this, it is understeod, and was publicly acceded



STANZAS.

265

to by Mr. Webster, that Texas is to be divilad,
and at least fournew shve states earved ont of it.
This alone would give them eight new votes in
the Senate.  Between Texas and Avkansas lies a
tracy of territory comprising no less than 76,000
square miles at present in the occupation of the
Indiang, out of which several new slave states are
expected to be formed.  And with a view to this,
the slave party are now asserting the new doc-
trine, that all territory—instead of being free till
its population is large enough to form a constitu-
tion, and pronounce upon the admission of slavery
—being the property of all the states alihe, is
open equally to all citizens for settlement with
their property of cvery description, and that the
government is bound to protectthem.  This doc-
trine, if received, would virtually annex to the
slive states every tevritory in which slaveowners
might choose to settle. It is hoped, also, that
New Mexico and Utah will be admitted only as
shive states 3 that Southern California will still be
cut off by the line 36° 30", and converted into a
slave state; and that at least the provinee of Su-
nora, believed to be rich in gold and silver,
may soon Ve detached from Mexico, and
added to the states of the Union.  But these are
all contingencies depending, not so much on
tireir own scrupulosity, as upon the progress
of  circumstances, which  cannot Le  foreed.
Thus the state of Texuas, which was inhabited
under Mexican rale, was some time an indepen-

dent country, and has already been upwards of

ten years in the Union, has still only a total popu-
Tation of 205,000, Many years must clepse, there-
fore, betore it can become so largely and so gene-
rally peopled as to admit of being subdividedinto
new States. A similar remark applics to Southern
California, to the Indian territory, and probably
also to Sonora aud New Mexico.  Hence the
anxicety with which the eyes of sonthern politi-
cians tura to Caba and St. Domingo, in which a
large popnlation already exist, and which there-
fore, conld at once be split up iuto States, and
admitted to all the privileges of the Union. On
a review of the whole matter, therefore, we may
reiterate the opinion we expressed at the begin-
ning of the present acticle, that the slavery ques-
tion is not settled. It is neither settled asa ques-
tion of intesnal policy aud home quict, nor as a
question affccting foreign relations and external
peace.

Tosuch formsofactualand contingent retiibution
hasthe first Legislation of the American Confedern-
tion led; tofear, anxiety, and distrustof a groning
colored race, to the wide-spread lowering of the
moral and social character, and to an apparcatly
total subversion of individhial political power and
liberty. The more we compare our own condi-
tion and institutions with those of the United
States, the more reasen have we to rejoice inour
own superior palitical zud constitutional advan-
tages—the more reason to hesitate and inquire,

clore we modify onr own constitutional forms or
sacil habits, with the view ofsqueezing them to
an merican pattern,

We add but o single observation more.  In
treating of this grave subject we have restrained
our Hritish feclings, and hept under the expres-
&lon of political or party sympathies.  In discus-
sing a peculiasly American question, we have

weshed to speak candidly, equally without bard
words or home bias—for, the more plainly the in-
stitution isseen, and the more ealmly considered,
the more influential will the study be on both
sides of the Atlantic.—Bluckucood's Magazine.

—— >

STANZAS.

1.
On the ocean of life when in youth we set sail,
Our hearts beat with hope and vur spirits are
free,

But the bark we conduct o'er its depths isas frail
As the Nautilus’ shell on the fathomless sea:
And many, like it, when their voyage they hegin

Hoist gladly their sail 1o the first wind that
blows,

Nor heed that the course leads to sorrow and sin,

So the gale gently wafts and the sea sumwothly
flows.

2.

There are many who launch on this perilous deep,
And bourd with the breeze o'er the treacherous
tide;
Who thiak not of where the rude billows may
sweep
Their hark, ere the storm-driven waterssubside s
Their voyage hathno object, no purpose to guide,
No hand at the heln in their danger to save;
: And on through the dangerous eddies they glide
To the first halting-place on their journey—the
grave.
3.
But such are not all—even others there are,
Whose hearts not less light, more devotion can
feel;
Who steady their course by one bright polar star,
And the firm hand of principle place at the
wheel :
Nor shrink tho’ the ¢lements totterand recl,
And the rack of she tempest around them is cast,
For still through the darkness that star doth
reveat
A haven of hope and a refuge at last.

4.
That our search is for happiness, who can deny s
That as yet they have found it, how few wilt
aftirm ?
All vainly from pleasure to pieasure we fly,
If we seck upon carth any more than its germ.
1€ this we have found, we may plant if we will,
1We may watch it, and tend it, and water ithere
But no bud of promise shall loom on it iili,
In a far other land must the blossom appear.




2066

NAPOLEON TIHE LITTLE.

b.
For the spirit of man hardly brooks the control
Of its deadening, maddening fetters of clay,
It frets like the race-horsa to bound to the goal,
It chafes like the war-steed to plunge in the
fray;
It would fain spread its wings o'er the moun-
tains away,—
It sighs for some want that it cannot make known ;
It scorns the base feelings that lure it to stay,
For freedom it longs, yet it dreads to begone.
6.
Yon oak that for ages hath weathered the storm
Isan emblem of man!—When at birth it was
thrown
Tpon this world's surface, almost without form,
It had noties to bind it to earth.—Time flew on,
And its roots, like the feclings of man for his
own,
is children, his friends, or the wife of his heart,
Gathered strength every day, and for these,
these alone, i
It grappled to earth, and refused to depart.

5.
See, how the storm through its branches doth
roar,

And mark how it tosses itsbroad arms on high;
As if like the spirit of man it would Soar,

Escape from its ruthless tormentors and fly :

It quivers and groans as the blast whistles by,
But complex its roots as his fecling have grown,

Aund even while stretehing its arms to the sky,
It clings to the spot where at first it was thrown.

8.
But death comes at last, rudely rending the tics
Which bound it.—No longer the tempest to
brave,
In ruin majestic extended it lies,
Like the corpse of a man laid to restin the
arave.
And time glideth on; and the winds wildlyrave;
The ozk hath returned to the earth ; and the sod, |
New life out of death springeth o'er it to wave, |
But the spirit of man hath arisen to God. !
* Erro.”
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plished facts,” and consequently to be respected;
all is accepted, all is adopted, legitimised, all is
covered, all is absolved. Accepted! adopted!
legitimised ! covered! absolved! by what! By
avote? What vote? The 7,500,000 votes. Oh!
true.  There has been a plebiscitum, and « vote,
and 7,500,000 ayes. Let us look into the matter.

A brigaund stops a diligence at the corner of a
wood. Ile is at the head of a resolute band.—
The travellers are more mumerous, but they are
separated, disunited, cooped up in difterent com-
partinents, half asleep, surprised in the middle of
the night, scized suddenly, and without arms.
The brigand orders them to alight, not to utter a
cry, not to speak a word, and tolic down with
their faces to the ground.  Someresist; heblows
out their brains. The rest obey, and lie down on
the road speechless, motionless, tervified, mixed
up with the dead bodies of their companions, and
half dead themselves. The brigand, while his
accomplices keep their feet on the loins of the
travellers, and pistols at their heads, rifles their
pockets, forces opon their trunks, and takes out
all the valuables.  The pockets rifled, the trunks
pillaged, the coup d'etat completed, he says to
them—*¢ Now, in order to put myself right with
Jjustice, I have written down on paper a declara-
tion, stating that you acknowledge all I have
taken belonged to me, and that you gave it tome
of your own free will. I require this to be your
view of the matter. Each of you will have &
pen given you, and without utteringa syllable,
without making the slightest movement, without
quitting your presentattitude.”  (Belly on ground,
and face in the mud.) *You will stretch forth
your right hands, and you will all sign this paper.
If any one of you moves or speaks, here is the
muzzle of my pistol. In all other respects you
are quite free.) The travellers streteh out their
arms, and sign.  The brigand thereupon perks
up his head, and says—* I have 7,500,000 votes.?

M. Louis Bonaparte is president of this dili-
gence.  Let us recall a few principia. For a
political scrutiny to be valid, three absolute con-
ditions must exist. Firstly, the vote must be
free; secondly, the vote must be intelligent;
thivdly, the figures must be genuine.  1f one of
these three conditions is wanting, the scratiny is
null.  How is it when all these are wanting 2 Let
us apply these mles.  Yirstly, that the vote must
he free. What liberty there was in the vote of
the 20th December, we have just pointed out.—
We have expressed that liberty by a striking and
manifest image.  We might have dispensed with
adding any thing toit. Let cach of those who
voted recolleet himself, and ask his conscience
under what moral and material violenee he drop-
ped his billet in the box. We might citc a cer-
tain commune of the Youne where, out of 500
heads of families, 430 werearrested ; therest voted

—_—

M. Vietor Hugo, in his recent pilipme of thas tile
againstihic presens raler of France, thus sswers the com-
o ad seeningly sitong plea that the biter was mised
10 power by ihe free volees of the entire Gallic people.— |
The pasaage is cited here, ot on acconat of ws politieal §
bearg—us trth or {5 untrath—hut werely as @ speci~
mea ol composiion unparalicled in its kind siice the davs
of our own Jumns.J °

Tug-:\‘ tell us you do not consider. Al these facts !
which you call crimes, are henceforth ‘accom- |

3

fay.) A commune of the Loiret, where, of 639
hieads of families, 197 were arrested ov Lanished §
the 142 who escaped voted “ay.! What we say
of the Loirct and the Yonne might be said of all
the departiments.  Since the 2d Decembier, ench
town has its swarms of spies; each village, cach
hamlet, its informer.  To vote ‘no’ wasimprison-
ment, transportation—was Lambessa. Inthevil-
lages of onc particular department, we were told

b)? an eye-witness, ‘they brought ass-londs of
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ballot papersinscribed ‘ay.! The mayors, flanked
by the garde-champétre, distributed them among
the peasants. It was compulsory to vote. At
Savigny, near Saint-Maur, on the morning of the
voting day, some enthusiastic gendarines declared
that the man who voted ‘no’ should not sleep in
his hed. The gendarmerie thrust into the prison
of Vulenciennes M. Parent, jun., deputy justice of
the peace for the canton of Bouchain, for having
advised certain inhahitants of Avesne-le-See to
vote ‘no.’ The nephew of the representative
Aubrey (du Nord), having seen the ageuts of the
prefect distribute ballots with ¢ yes' in the great
square of Lillé, went into the square next morn-

ing, and distributed ballots with ‘no.” He was
arrested, and incarcerated in the citadel. As to

the vote of the army, part of it voted in its own
cause ; the rest followed like sheep. But, even
as to the freedom of this vote of the soldiers, let
us hear the army speak for itself. Read the state-
ment of a soldier of the 6th regiment of the line,
commanded by Colonel Garderens de Boisse:—
¢ As to the troop, the vote was a roll-call. The
subaltern officers, the corporals, the drummers,
and the soldiers, placed in their ranks, were
named by the quartermaster in presence of the
colonel, the lieutenant-colonel, the major, and the
other officers; and as each man named answered
$Ilere !' his name was inscribed on the ballot pa-
per by the serjeant-major. The colonel, rubbing
his hands, was just saying, ¢ Ah, gentleman, this
is going along on wheels!® whena corporal of
the company to which I belong approached the
table at which the serjeant-major was stated, and
requested him to let him have the pen, that he
might himself inseribe his name on the register
dissentient, which was intended to remain alto-
gether blank.  “‘How ! cried the colonel; ¢ you,
who are down for quarter-master, and who are to
be appointed on the first vacancy : you, thus for-
mally to disobey your colonel, and that in the
presence of your company! It would be bad
cnough if the refusal you now make were only an
act of insubordination, but know vounot, wretch-
¢d man, that by your vote you seck to bring about
the destruction of the army, the burning of your
father’s house, the annihilation of all saciety, that
Yyou promote the worst excesses? What Xe—!
you, whom I wished to promote! Is it you who
confess yourself an accomplice to these horrors®
The poor fellow, it may be at once imagined,
gllowed his name to be inscribed ‘ay’ with the
rest.  Multiply this colonel by six hundred thou-
gand, and the product is the pressure of the func-
tionaries of all sorts—miilitary, political, civil, ad-
ministrative, ccclesiasticnl, judicial, customal.
municipal, scholustic, conmercial, consular—
throughout France, on the soldier, the citizen, and
the peasant.  Add, as we have above idicated,
the fictitious communist Jacquerie, and the real
Bonapartist terrorism, the government weighing
by phantasmagoria on the weak, and by dictator-
ship on the refractory, and working two fears to-
gether. It would require a special volume to
relate, expose, and develop the innumerable de-
tails of that immense extortion of signatures,
which iscalled the Vote of the 20th December.
The vote of the 20th December prostrated the
honour, the initiative, the intelligence, and the
moral lifo of the nation. France went to that

vole as sheep go to the slaughter-house.  Let us
proceed. Sccondly, that the vole must be intelli-
gent.  Here is an clementary proposition. Where
there i no liberty of the press, there is no vote.
The liberty of the press is the condition, sine gua
non, of universal suffrage. EKvery scrutiny ope-
rated in the absence of liberty of the press 13
radically null.  The liberty of the press involves,
as necessary corollaries, the liberty of meeting,
the liberty of making public, the liberty of pub-
licly discussing all the liberties engendered by
the right—first and foremost of all, the right of
informing ones mind before onc votes, To voto
is to govern; to vote is to judge. Imagine &
blind pilot. Imaginea deafjudge. Liberty, then
—liberty to inform one’s sclf by every means, by
inquiry, by the press, by speaking, by discussion.
This is the express guarantee, the condition of
being, of universal suffrage. In order that a
thing may be done validly, it must be done know-
ingly. Where thereis no taper, there is no sealed
act. These are axioms: without the pale of these
axioms, all is, ipso fucto, null. Now, let us sce:
did M. Bonaparte, in his scrutiny of the 20th De-
cember, obey these axioms? Did he fulfil the
conditions of the free press, free meetings, free tri-
bune, free advertising, fiee nquiry?  Theanswer
is an immense shout of laughter, even from the
Elysée. Thus youare yourself compelled to ad-
mit; 'tis thus ‘universal suffinge’ is exercised.—
What! T know nothing of what is going onz
men have been killed, slaughtered, murdered.
magsacred, and I am ignorant of this. Men have
been arbitrarily imprisoned, womnicd, expelled,
exiled, transported, and I scarcely hear even of
the fact. My mayor and my curé tell me, these
people, whom you see taken away, bound with
cords, are convict malefactors! I am a peasant,
cultivating a patch of land in a corner of onc of
the provinces ; you suppress the newspaper, you
stitle information, you prevent the truth from
reaching me, and then you make me vote, in the
uttermost darkness of night, gropingly. What!
you rush out upon me from the obscurity, sabre
in hand, and you say tome, *Votc! and you call
that the ballot. Certainly, a ‘free and spoutan-
cous’ ballot, chime in the coup d'état seribes.—
Every conceivable and inconceivable machinery
was set to work at this vote.  One village mayor,
a species of Escobar, flourishing wild in the ficlds,
said to his peasants, ¢If you vote ‘yes,’ 'tis for
the republic; if you vote ‘no,’ ’tis against the
republic.’ The peasants all voted ‘yes.” And
now let us illaminate another aspectof this tur-
pitude that people call the “plebiscitum’ of tho
20th December.” Ilow were the questions put 2
Was there any choice possible? Did they—and
it is the least that should have been done by a
coup d'état, done by so strange 2 ballot as that,
wherein he put all in question—did they open to
cach party the door at which his principles could
enter? Did they permit the legitimists to twn
towards that exiled prince, and towards the an-
cient honour of the feurs-de lys? Did they per-
mit the Orleanists to turn towards that prescribed
family, honourable in the valued services of two
soldiers, M.M. de Joinville and I’Aumale, and
illustrious in that lofty soul, Madame la Duchesso
A'Orleans?® Did they offer to the people—the
people whoare not 2 party, but the people, that
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is o say, the sovercign—did they offer to the !fm‘ ten years of new genevations, of universal
peaple that uue vepublic before which all mon- suflvage over which 1 have no rvigh®, over which
archy dissolves and vanishes, as night before duy ;- you, an usurper, you force me to usurp right,—
that vepablic whichis the manifest and irresistible , which, by the way, be it said, would suflice to
portion of the civilised world; the republic with- | nullity that wonstrous Lallot, if all conceivable
out dictator~Fip 3 the ropublic of concord, of sci- | nullities were not already piled upon it, heaped
ence, aml ol fiberty; the republic of universal , and amalgamated. What is it that you would
sutfiage and universal peace, and of universal have me do?  You make me vote that all is fin
happiness; the vepublie, initiator of people and | izhed, that nothing remaius, that the people isa
liberator of nationalities; that republic, which, slave! What! you tell me, secing that you are
afier all, and in spite of all, will, as the author of | sovereign, you shall give yourself a master; see-
this book bas suid elsewhere, * possess France to- ing that you arve France, you shall become Haitil
morrow, and Europe the day afier.”  Did they of- What an abominable devision ! Such is the vote
fer that?  No. Thisishow M. Bonaparte put the | of the 2uth December: that sanetion, as M. de
matter. i Morny terms it; thac absolution, as M. Bsnaparte

Therve were in this ballot two candidates: first ealls it.  Assuredly, a short time hence—in a
candi:iste, M. Boraparte; second candidate, the . year, in a mounth, perhaps in a week--when all
ahy=a.  Franeh had the choice.  Admire the ad-; we now see has vanished, men will be ashamed
dres<of the man, and nota little his humility.—  of having, if ouly for an instant, honoured with
M. Bormparte opposed to him in this contest— | discussion that infamous semblance of a vote,
whom? M. de Chambord? No! M. deJoinvile? which they call the ballot of 7,500,000 voices.
No! The Republic? Still less. M. Bonaparte, | Yet such is the only basis, the only support, the
like those pretty Creoles who show off their | only rampait of this prodigious power of M. Bona-
beauty by juxtsposition with some frightful Hot- parte.  This vote is the excuse of cowavds, this
tentot, selected as his competitor in this selection | vote is the buchler of dishonoured conseiences.—
a phantom, a vision, a socialism of Narembery, Generals, magistrates, bishops, each crime, each
with long teeth and talons, and a live cogl in lie, each prevarication, cach complicity, sceks
his eves, the ogre of Tom Thumb, the vampire of | refuge behind this vote for its ignowiny.  France
the Porte Saint-Martin, the hydra of Theramenes | has spohen, say they : voxr popadi vox Dei—uni-
the great seaserpent of the ¢ Constitutionel,’, versal sufliage hesotted; every thing is covered
which the stack-jobbers had the kinduess tolend by a ballot.  7hat a vote—thet a ballot? One
him, the dragonof the Apocalypse, the Tarask, spits onit, and passes by. Thirdly. the figure
Drode, the Gra-ouili, a scavecrow. Aided by a must be genuine. I admive that figure: 7,500,
Rugeieri of his own, M. Bonaparte lit up this 000! Itvmust have had a beautiful eftect, through
monster with Bengal fire, and said to the scared the fog of the 1st of Junuary, in letters of gold,
voter:—There is nothing possible between this  three feet high, on the portal of Notre-Dame. 1
and e, choose! He said, *Choose between  admire that figure. Do youknow why 2 Because
beauty and the beast; the beast is communism ;1 considerit humble, diflident: 7.500,000! Why,
the beauty is mv dictatorship; choose! There  7,500,000! that is little. No one refused M.
is no medium!  Society prostrate, thy house , Bonaparte full measure.  After what he had done
burnt, thy barn pillaged, thy corn stolen, thy on the 2d December, he had good right to
fiehls confiseated, thy wife violated, thy children  Letter than that.  Who could it have been that
murdered, thy wine diank, thyself devoured alive | played himatrick ? Who wasit prevented him from
by the great gaping-jaws yonder—all this, ovme, putting down eight millions, or ten millions, round
Empevar! Choose! Me or Raw-head-and-bloody- ,numbers? - As for myself, I was quite disappointed
bone=!" The citizen, affrighted, and consequently *in my hopes. I relied on  unanimity. Coup
achild; the peasant, ignorant, and consequently , d'étaf, vou are indecd modest! What! a man
a child; preferred M. Bonaparte, to Raw-head- who has done all we have recalled or recounted—
and-bloody-hones.  Such is his triumph.  Ob-; who has taken an oath and perjured himsclf—
serve, however, that of 10,000,000 of voters,, who hasbeen the guardian of a constitution and
2,500,000 would, it seems, have even preferred , destroyed it—who has been the servant of a
Raw-head-and-oody-bones.  Afierall, M. Bona- vepublic and betrayed it—who has been the agent
parte only had 7,500,000 votes. Thus, then,and; of a sovereign assembly and violently demolished
in this fishion—frevly as we see, willingly as we | it—who has used military ovder as a ponind to
see—that which M. Bonaparte is good enough to, kill military honour—who has cployed the stand-
call universal sufitage voted.  Voted what 2 Dic-, ard of France as a towel to wipe away mud and
tatorship, autocracy, slavery, the rvepublic a des-, shame—who has put handcufts on the generals of
potism, France a pachalic, chains on all wriste, 2, Afiica—who has made the reprerentatives of the
seal on every mouth, glenee, abasement, fear;, people travelin prison-vans—who has filled Mazas,
the spy, the sonl of all things!  They have given | Vincennes, Mont Valerien, and St. Pélagie with
10 2 man—~they have given fo you !—omuipotence | inviokable men—who has fired point-hlank at the
amd omuiscience,  They have made that man the, legislature, girt with that scarf, the sucred and
supreme constituent, the legislater, the alpha of, venerable symbol of the law—who has given to
the law, the omega of power! They have deereed | sach a calonel, whom we could name, a hundred
that he is Minos, that he is Numa, that he is, thousand francs to teample duty under foot, and
Solon, that he is Lycurgus! They have inear-, to each soldier ten franes a-day—who has distri-
nated in him the peaple, the nation, the state, the  huted in four duys forty thousand franes’ worth of
Jaw; and for ten years!  What! vote—I, a citi-| brandy to each brigade—who has covered with
zen—vate, unt only my own_dispossession, my , the goldof the hank the play-tables of the Elyste,
own forfeiture, my own abdication, but abdication aud bas said to his friends, * Take '—who has




THE GOLDEN HEARL

269

killed M. Adde in his own house; M. Belval in
his own house ; M. Debaecque in his own house;
M. Labilte in his own house ; M. de Convercelle
in his own house ; M. Monpelas in his own house;
AL Thirion de Mortauban in his own house—who
has massacred on the Boulevards and elsewhere
—has shot people here, there, and evervwhere—
who has committed infinite murders, of which he
modestly confesses to only one hundred and
ninety-one! What! he who bas drenched the
roots of the trees on the Boulevards with pools
of blond ; he who has spilt the blood of the infant
with the blood of the mother, mingling with both
the champagne of the gendarmas! e has doue
all these thinga—he has given himself all this
trouble ; and when he asks the nation, ¢ Ave you
satistied?” he only obtains 7,500,000 voters.
Really, he is underpaid!  This comes of devoting
yourself to save society! O, ingratitude of the
world! It is a fact, that, 3,000,000 of voices
have replied ‘No’ What, then, did the man
mean who said that the South Sea savages
calls the French ‘oui—oui #’ Let us speak seri-
ously ; for irony is oppressive in such tragic mat-
ters.  Coup d'etat men, nobody believes in your
7,500,000 votes. Come, be frank, for a moment’s
cceentricity; confess you are slightly Greekish,
you cheat a little.  In your balance sheet of the
24 December, you set down too many votes, and
not enough corpses.  7,5600,000! What figure is
that? Whence comesit? How? What doyou
want us to do with it? 97,000,000, 8,000,000,
10,000,000! Millions! millions! We concede
youall, but wecontest with youall. The 7,000,000,
you have them, plusthe 500,000; the round sum,
plus the odd money. You say so, prince, you
aftiem it. You swear it, but who proves it? Who
counted? Bavoche. Who examined? Rouher.
Who checked? Piétri.  Who added up ? Maupas.
Who certiied? Troplong. Who aanounced?
Yourse!lf! In other words, servility counted,
crouching meanness examined, trickery checked,
forgery added up, venality certified, and menda-
city announced. Very good. Whereupon M.
Bonaparte ascends to the capitol, orders M. Sibour
to thank Jupiter; puts a blue and gold livery on
the senate, a blue and silver livery on the legisla-
tive body, and a green and gold livery on his
coachman; lays his hand on his heart, declares
that he is the product of ¢ universal sufirage,’ and
that his ‘ legitimacy’ has issued from the ballot-
urn.  That urn is & wine-cup.

We declare it, then; we declare it broadly, and
clearly, and simply—on the 20th December, 1851,
eighteen days after the 2d, M. Bonaparte put his
hand into every mauw’s conscience, and robbed
every man of his vote. Others fileh handker-
chiefs, but he steals an empire.~Hogg's Instructor.

-+

THE GOLDEN HEART.

CHAP, I,

It is a gentle and affectionate thonght,

That—in immeasurable heights above us—
Atour first hirth the wreath of Love was woven,
‘With sparklmg stars for flowers.?*—Coleridge.

Pryrarca says—* Chance sometimes turns poet,
and produces trains of events,not to be distin-
guished from the most claborate plots which are

constructed by art.”  Another author of the pre-
gent day writes—*If we draw our models from
real existence, they appear to us to possess few
of the attributes of the probable, What is so
poetical agsorrow?  What are wore cloquent
than the tears that fall internally, and gather up-
ontheheart 2 A protracted pilgrimage hasoften
caused e to feel most deeply thie spirst of these
observations, from having witnessed many extras
ordinary pissages in human aflairs,  Indeed Tam
often inclined to smile at incredulity, when mar-
veilous factsare discugsed ; reality so fav exceed-
ing the power of linagination, that nothing i3
left for an old woman like me to marvel at. Ia
not life itself’ & wonder and & mystery? Is not
death the crowning and niost awful mystery of
all?  On the stage of life T have seen broad farce
and deep tragedy enacted, and the wearied actors
sink to rest, after performing  their several parts
well and nobly.  One such play on this broad hu.
man stage I peculiarly remember.  We will with-
draw the dark shadowy curtain of the grave, and
reveal the actors once more on the threshold of
existence; and oh! for an enchanter’s wand. to
make them act their parts over again for our es-
pecial behoof. Behold an ancient chatean which
stood within a few miles of a much frequented
town on the coast of France; a ruinous kind of
place it was, where the remains of better days
were faintly to be discerned. The situation wag
picturesque, and the grounds had once been beau-
tiful und romantic in the extreme; but now they
were in keeping with the desolate abode ; bridges
were broken down; weeds reigned triumphant;
and with the exception of a swall gay garden
surrounded by an invisible fence, the dark forest
trees presnting a back ground whose sombre
shadows exquisitely contrasted with the brilliant
coloring of nature, there was nothing that told of
care or refinement.  This chatcan was inhabited
by an Irish gentleman of equally dilapidated for-
tunes, who had flown across the channel a few
years previously to sexk refuge from munerous
clamorous creditors.  He was accompanied by an
only child, & motherless girl, and a faithful nurse,
who clung to the descendants of Irish princes,
amid their ruin and desolation, with the tena-
city and love for which her pcople are remarkable,
The history of Mr. Desmond was a too common
and melancholy one: noble descent, extrava-
gance, and recklessness for generations, ending
at length in the alinost utter ruin of the last un-
fortunate representative, who had assisted but
too sedulously in completingit. A retreat to the
continent was the only alternative from prison
and disgrace ; the decayed chateau which
sheltered the family being the property of a per-
son who gladly accorded it to Mr. Desmond for a
nominal rent, the latter being too proud to be
entircly beholden to his friend. The principal
part of Mr. ‘Desmond’s time was passed in the
town—a town infamous inrepute, from harboring
individuals who had no character to lose—gamb-
lers and horse jockies; it may too readily be sur-
mised how Mr. Desmond’s time was occupicd—
he wasa confirmed gawester, heartless, selfish,
and soul-desolated.

In this old chateau, in the society only of Ellen
Blane, herIrish nurse, Aurora Desmond, theneg-
lected daughter, had been nurtured; and now, in
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her seventeenth year, the wayward, lovely girl,
incontrovertibly exemplified the true nobility of |
nature.  She seemed to belong to the picture of
faded grandeur—to represent the long line of
native princes whose blood flowed in her veins:
and who that gazed on her proud young form
would have remembered that she was the ruined
chieftain’s daughter?  So like a princess in her
days of palmy regal state, the fair creature moved
and spoke.  Yet her education had heen totally
neglected in all useful bhranches and appliances.
Superficial aceomplishinents, indeed, she had eas-
ily acquired from facile teachers; but thesesuper-
ficizl folk could teach her little, and they witness-
cd with amazcment the uncontrollable flights of
her ever-gentle, but wild and fanciful humors.
Most lovely, most gracious, was this peerless
forest flower; herattributes of pwity and inno-
cence formed a protecting halo, doubly needful to
shield and fortify one so peculiarly circumstanced.
Yet it wasnot frommerely outward circumstances
that danger threatened Aurora Desmond ; forshe
was ignorant of the external world, living in
almost perfect seclusion ; her father, debased as
he was, cavefully guarding his beautiful daughter
from the contamination of such society as the
town afforded. But danger had assaulted the
young girl in another form; she united with,an
imagination of the most vivid cast a peculiar
sensitiveness and morbid melancholy of disposi-
tion, which, indeed, frequently gave place to the
wildest flights of thoughtless and  exuberant
gaiety. Ilence, the strong will and firm mind of
a superior guide was needed to rule and check,
and keep in abeyance the untamed spirit, and to
cultivate the rich ground so overrun with weeds.
But the weeds had been fatally fostered by old
Ellen Blaue, who ought more properly to have
been styled a gonrernante, heing no common or
uneducated nurse; for, beneath an under current
of high devotional fecling (the religion of Faith,
her inalicnable birthright), there too surely reign-
ed a dark depth of superstition in Aurora Des-
mond'’s inmost heart, contemplated with ineffable
satisfaction by old Ellen, as of her planting and
watering, but likely to be productive of the most
baneful results to the violent, enthusiastic, and
neglected givl, who had unfortunately been le%t
to such injudicious, and yet warmly affectionate
management. There was also a vein of persiflage
in Aurora Desmond’s composition, which, had
she been formed of coarser materials, might have
degenerated into downright coquettishness ; but,
as it was, her extreme delicacy of mind and man-
ner produced a combination most cnchanting,
Her smile was fascination, her tears were be-
witching, and all her little whims and caprices
were becoming; yet there was anotber mood,
when Aurora became the dangerous enchantress,
from her power of enthralling the imagination—
the serious and contemplative mood, when pro-
phetic shadows darkened round her heart, and
her struined gaze endeavored to penctrate those
mystic clouds enveloping and obscuring, the spir-
itual creation. Not only had Ellen Blane initiated
her pupil in the legendary lore and poctical tra-
ditions of the Emerald Isle, but in the far deeper
and wilder mysteries of the German schocl. El-
len's mother was a native of the fair Rhine-land,

and the daughter inherited from ber and frem an

'Irish sire that peculiar idiosynerasy which had

gradually been developed with her growth, and
rendered her the slave of a belief in supernatural
agencies, forehodings, and soothsayings of every
deseription, from the hwmble Banshee to the
grave astrologer, who predicts the future by ab-
struse calculations of the celestial bodies. Auro-
ra, indeed, often laughed at old Ellen’s tales,
and declared she would like to hear and sce the
Banshee above all things; but during the long
winter evenings, when the winds howled and
moaned within and without the tettering man-
sion, the gitl's cheek often grew pale, as she sat
listening to Ellen’s reminiscences of the marvel-
lous things she had beheld with her own eyes,
and heard with her own cars, when a dweller in
her mother’s native land.

The poor child had been fed and nurtured on
such unwholesome diet; and as she progressed
towards womanhood, her gouvernante, whose
speech was often poetry, began to tell of chival-
rous knights, heroic sclf-sacrifice, and true love
trials, until Aurora’s mind wasimbued with high-
flown romance, and in a great measure unfitted
to grapple with the realities of every day life.
Beautiful and queen-ike, Ellen regarded her
nurseling with more than a mother’s pride, and
worshipped her as an idol; she prognosticated
a brilliant future destiny for her ¢ young princess,’
as she invariably termed Aurora; nay, she pri-
vately indulged the notion that some wanderiug
prince in disgnise would eventually discover and
carry off in triumph this sweet flower of the
forest. So little accustomed were they to sce
visiters at the chateau, that the arrival of any
chance guest was quite an event; and when Mr.
Desmond signified to his daughter an intention
of bringing home a friend from the town to re-
main probably for a few days, much excitement
and curiosity prevailed to know who and wlat he
was.

“Ile is Dr. Progin, my dear,” said 3Mr. Des-
mond, smiling, as he replied to Aurora’s ques-
tions; *“ your silly young head is rumning, I'll be
bound, on fine wooers. Heigh ?”

¢“No, indeed, papa,” said Aurora, langhing
merrily; “the prince who falls from the skics to
woo me won't be a Dr. Progin.” These words
were uttered somewhat contemptuously, and her
father, who observed the intonation, remarked
quickly,  Let me tell you my dear, that this Dr.
Progin is not a person to be slighted, though he
is only plain Dr. Progin, or at least he calls him-
self so; for T am not sure if that be his real
name. As to what he is—he is understood to be
a German professor or student, or something of
that sort; but he is a_quecr personage—a very
quecr personage indeed; and a learned man—a
very learned man—of that fact there is no doubt.
So be on your best behaviour; for he can read
the stars as you can read a book, and he'll tell
your fortune if you ask him.”

¢ Oh, papa, what do you mean?” cried Avro-
ra, reddening with surprise and delight. “Do
you really mesan that Dr. Progin is an sstrologer?™

“Yes,” rcturned Mr. Desmond, carclessly,
taking out & memorandum case, and pre-occu-
pied; “yes, and a celcbrated astronomer all
over the continent; he has cast more than one
royal nativity, and is often consulted on great
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emergencies by those in power, Ieis a formi- "trace the spirit’s hidden source in the depths of
dable soothsayer, Lassure you,” added Mr. Des- | those glittering, dreadful orbs,”
mond, more gravely, “and has perfect faith m! Well, Nelly, you are vastly mysterious and
his own predictions: so mind your behaviour, | incomprehensible,” intervupted Auvora, langhe
and now away with you.” ing, ““but I am his hostess, be he ever so terri-
“T had a queer drame last night,” muttered | ble a personage, and I must do the honors of
old Ellen Blane, when she heard the news, “and | our palace in brave style.”
T must see this wondrous man before he tells thee ! * Bless thee, bless thee, sweet lovely one!”
thy fortune, my princess. It was a solenmmn drama | eried old Ellen; I would thou hadst a veal palace,
that I had when the moonlight came shining in | for thou would’st grace it varely,”
at the windows, and the white curtaing flapped ;|  “ Nay, nay, Nely, I'll be coutent with love in
to andfro. I used to hear it said in my ear]y‘acotmge some day,” responded Aurora, smiling,
days, when I sojourned in the fair Rhine-Jand, | * when my destiny i3 fulfilled, you know. But
that however much one who had the gift of pro-| come, you havn't answered my question yet
phesying or foretelling events might wish to con- ' ajout I Progin’s motes, oy depths, or whatever
ceal the fatal gift (for ochone! Dbut it oft-times  you designate this mystic light which is discover-
is fatall) apeculiar expression lurking in the eye | able to the initiated.”
betrayed the secret, and revealed the prophet.| *Nor I don’tmcan to answer it, mavourncen,”
My sainted mother’s mother (an aged woman and | replied Ellen with solemnity ; *“such knowledge
a pious soul was she) knew wild, dread things, ; is far better leftalone.”
and she initiated me in the mysticlore. I must| Oh, very well, Nell, just as you like,” said
sce this Dr. Progin, and gaze on his eyes, my | Aurora, cavelessly, *“if there is any thing to be
princess ; and if he be a true scer, strong nerves | discovered, I must discover it for myself, I sup-
are needed to list the doom of life from his lips 3 j pose. Now I'shall go and be introduced to this
for the trueseer's lips speak no falsities. Ah! formidable magician, and I don’t anticipate the
they’re a wondrous and a learned race are those ! introduction will be a particularly awful ceremo-
Germau astrologers.  But wo isme! that drame | nial.?
of mine, and just on the eve of bis coming too;! “Do not boast vainly, Aurora Desmond,” ex-
*twas a wicrd melancholic drame,’ continued Ellen, | claimed Ellen Blane, with a warning gesture;
whining piteously, * but never mind, never it is no jest or light matter to rush unadvisedly
mind, drames are contraries often,” brightcning.' into the presence of a prophet.”
up, and gazing proudly on Aurora, “and bright| However, notw thstanding the fair girl’s asswn-
be the destiny this larned philosopher foretells for | ed bravado and badinage, she felt a species of
thee, princess of the world!  Thou wert born on | tremor or nervous agitation when Mr. Desmond
the Holy Baptist'’s day, and good angels ever presented her to their guest, whom he named as
guard and watch over thee, child of my love.” Dr. Progin—a “valued friend.” Mr. Desmond
M gl
Old Ellen Blane continued to eroon, and mutter, , Was subducd and silent, yet treating the learned
and muse during the interval that elapsed hetween * visiter with marked and unusual deference. The
the period when she heard of the expected guest "latter absorbed Aurora’s undivided attention; sho
and his actual arrival at the chatcau; her mood | experienced a new and indefincable sensation in
was unusually strange and cxcited, and she man- | his presence, as if conscious, that basilisk eyes
aged so to place herself, that, withcot being | were watching her every movement, or as if a
seen, she obtained a full view of Mr. Desmond’s | spell of enchantment wove its meshies to enchain
companion, as together the two gentlemen stowly | her.  She could not account for such peenliar
walked up the avenue and entered the hall. Very | feclings, nor could she shake them off, strive as
pale old Ellen Blane became, as she rivetted her | she might to appear, and to actually feel, uncon-
gaze on the stranger, and grasping Aurora’s arm | cerned.  Dr. Progin was a man whose age it
for support, she mattered, “He’s a ¢rue sooth- | seemed impossible to define; he might be aged,
sayer, is this Dr. Progin—a true reader of the|ora premature age might have overtaken him,
stars, my princess; there is that lwking in Ais| from sorrow having left its surc and iueffaceable
eyc which reveals to me his power.” trace. 1lis features were clagsical, but perfectly
* But what is it, Ellen? demanded Aurora.|colorless, while his hair and redundant beavd
“What do you discern in his eye to scare and | were white as driven snow. A transparcnt com-
awe you thus?” plexion reflected no wrinkles ; while, in the midst
* What do 1 discern, my child® What none| of this delicate olive setting, gleamed a pair of
can repeat distinetly, and only faith can realize. [ glittering cves (which scemed to verify Nelly
From my mother’s land the teaching comes, and | Blane's dark hints) from beneath shaggy eye-
I have not forgotten the lesson.” brows, whose deep, penetrating, burning corus-
‘But, Ellen, dear, many persons have spark- | cations flashed on the beholder with a sense of
ling black eyes, and yet they arc not gifted with | pain; and few could endure that scarching gaze
second gight or divination. Tell me what parti- | without flinching. Aurora vainly endeavored to
cular motes are visible in Dr. Progin’s orbs?” [ meet the stedfast observation of this extraordi-
But Ellen shook her head and swayed her body | nary personage without betraying cmotion; she
to and fro, shading her eyes with a trembling, | endeavored not to fecl it. But it would not do ;
withered hand. ““’Tis a sight one doesn’t often | and she no longer combated with the inward in-
look 00,” said Ellen in a low whisper; “for there | explicable conviction that she stood in the pre-
be many pretenders, but few real star readers.|sence of one who wiclded an unusual mystic
It isn’t in the glitter of the slog black eyes, but|influence over others. The doctor continued to
it is in their depths the secret lies, my princess. | regard herattentively but without speakiug; and
I hold the key—~X can solve the mystery. I canlthen at length witha decp sigh which secmed to

”
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come from the bottom of his heart, he turned
away and made some commonplace remark to
Mr. Desmond.  His voice was low and thrilling,
and a foreign accentuation added to its charm ;
his wanuer was gentle and retiring, and so much
sadness mingled with all he said and did, that
Aurora’s tender heart soon warmed towards the
venerable man; and, despite her first awe, with
the iunocent sweetness of youth uncontaminated
by the conventionalitics of towns, she speedily
regained the frankness and ease of deportment
which rendered her so attractive. Dr. Progin
did not converse fluently—he seemed better to
Jike listening to Auvora's voice—but the little he
did utter was to the purpose. Where had he not

been? Ali over the world. What did he not
know? Everything. What language could he

not converse in—what science could he not des-
cant on? A melancholy gravity ef deportment,
a sud intonation of voice, likke unto a remembered
soft-thriiling cadence of musie, were remarkable
in Dr. Progin as prominent charactevistics; that
he himself believed implicitly the lore he pro-
fessed was indubitable ; he had been an indefati-
gable aud life-long studeut of the stars. Perhaps
abswruse caleulation had bewildered his brain,
for he gloried in his studies.  Aurora gazed and
believed, yet her tongue was mute; she dared
not speak her indefinable and intangible impres-
sions; and when Ellen anxiously demanded her
nurs ing s opinion of Dr. Progin, Aurora for the
first time in her life dissembled, and became cau-
tious, merely saying thut on the morrow she
meant to ask the doctor if he would read her
future, and consult the stars on her behalf. El-
len tried to dissuade her from this experiment;
but Aurora Desmond was determined to have her
nativity cast.  ““Whether for weal or wo, or
both, I'll know my doom,” she cried. But the
doctor was deaf to her solicitations. He did not
deny his power, and he carefully examined the
palm of her little hand ; he also noted down the
day and hour of her birth; but, although Aurora
suspected he had made lkimself master of her
future history, no intreaties could induce him to
reveal the secrets which his profound and awe-
inspiving lore had enabled him to solve.

“Then I must believe, Dr. Progin,” eaid
Aurora, “that the doom in store for me is so bad
that in pity you conceal it; for had you good to
impart, I am sure silence would no longer he
your motto. But remember my imagination may
raise up worse anticipated ills than reality war-
rants.”

The invulnerable doctor smiled, but it was a
smile of sad sort, as he gravely replied, ‘“Do
you not know, my child, that the hand of Mercy
veils the future from human gaze? Why would
you wrest that hand aside 2"

¢ You hold that veil in your hand, Dr. Progin,”
exclaimed Aurora, gregtly excited, and in tears;
“and I do carnestly pray of you to lift for me
but one corner; give me but one glance, and
then let it fall for ever.”

“QOn onc condition, then, young lady,” said
Dr. Progin, in a low, firm voice—‘‘ on one cun-
dition only will I accede to your request. Do not
weep; I would ¢ry your tears, and not willingly
cause you to shed any. A corner of the veil of
futurity I may perhaps be enabled to lift as you

desire, ere I depart hence. If I do so, you must
solenmly promise me never to reveal what you
may learn, save on your death-bed.”

The promise was given, and Mr. Desmond
joining them, neither Dr. Progin nor Aurora re-
verted to the subject again, It was late when
they separated for the night, and on the following
morning, when Aurora descended to the break-
fast table, she found Dr. Progin had departed at
daybreak, and was now on his way to the British
shores.

“ Ah! he has cheated me abominably,” she
exclaimed, in considerable chagrin, half crying
with vexation and disappointment; “he never
told me that he meant to leave us so soon.”

Mr. Desmond smiled, and looked up from the
paper he was reading, remarking quictly that
Dr. Progin’s movements were proverbially uncer-
tain, just as the humor of the moment seized
him. * But has he told you your fortune, my
dear?” added he, slyly. *1 rather suspect not,
and that is what chafes you so. DBetween our-
selvies Dr. Progin is accustomed to receive enor-
mous golden bribes for his calculations, and he
does not like to work for nothing—not he. Ne-
ver mind, Aurora, never mind; if you don’t
know the good, the bad is kept back as well,
and you won’t get married a day the sooner for
all Dr. Progin could have told you.”

A contemptuous expression passed over
Aurora’s countenance, but subsided momentarily,
as she gently answered her father, assuring him
she did not believe that in ser case, at least Dr.
Progin had been swayed by a love of iucre.

“No, my princess, that he was not,” inter~
rupted Mary Blane, who had entered unperceived,
and now stood by Aurora’s side, holding out a
sealed packet, which she said the doctor had left
for Miss Desmond. Ellen whispered in her ear
“you are to open it alone—not the parcel, but
the contents.” This hint came in time, for Mr.
Desmond desived Aurora to inspect what the
little parcel contained, no doubt supposing what
actually proved to be the case, that Dr. Progin
had thus conveyed a remembrance in the shape
of some pretty trinket, such as ladies geuerally
prize. It contained a plain gold heart, accompa-
nied by a few lines, requesting Miss Desmond to
wear it always for the donor’s sake. There was
more in the lines than met the ear. There was
more in that plain gold heart than met the eye.
The moment Aurora gained the privacy of her
own apartment she examined the golden treasure;
it flew open when she touched a spring, and dis-
covered a slip of paper within, on which was
written a brief sentence. Aurora read it; her
color went and came ; she read and re-read ; then
suddenly replacing the mystic scrap in its recep-
tacle (which she carefully placed in her bosom,)
she exclaimed aloud, as if to re-assure her failing
courage, “ Well, it’s a hard doom! But I must
take care never to fall in love ; and ¢ker no great
mischief ensues.”

Poor old Ellen, who was dying of curiosity to
know the contents of the heart, was rucfully dis-
appointed at the silence preserved by her young
lady ; and never fully forgave it. The promise
which Aurora had given to Dr. Progin was not
meant to include her, she argued. How prone
we all are to make exceptions in our own favor
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CHAPTER 1L

Turer years had glided by, and the old French
chateau was abandoned to silence and desolation.
Moo Desmond had departed this life, and Ellen
Blane also slept beneath the green sod—a cross
above to denote the spot where the dust of the
faithful reposed.  The destitute orphan found
shelter with her only known living relative, a
maternal aunt, half-sister to Auvora’s mother, and
nany years the seniorof that lady. Mrs. Chatterbin
was English born and bred—the childless widow
of'a great speculator, reputed enormously wealthy.
Mrs. Chatterbin, duwring Mr. Desmond’s life, had
been implacable in her wrath towards him; he
had asked her for loans of money at various
periodz, and this, coupled with his known bad
habits, had aroused her indignation to such a
degree, that ramour asserted, to name the name
ofthe Irish Desmond in Mus, Ciiatterbin's presence,
was Lo risk losing a legacy ! But the dying man
had written to her; he told her that Aurora was
beautiful as the day, unprotected, and penniless;
and Mrs. Chatterbin sent a confidential servant
across the Channel to escort the orphan to her
English home, Poor Aurora! Wellit was for
her high-spivited, geuncrous nature that she met
with a warm-hearted, frank reception from the
anunt, whom she never remembered to have seen.
(Mrs. Chatterbin had once impressed a kiss.-on
her baby lips, as she lay sleeping in her mother’s
arms.)  Well it was for the proud descendant of
Irish princes, so seusitive and so tender-hearted,
that Mrz. Chatterbin, after a moment’s contem-
plation clasped her in an embrace which almost
threatened suffocation, exclaiming, “ Why, my
darling, you're a perfeet beauty, I declare; Iam
so delighted

Aurora laughed, and blushed, saying with
naivelé, * And woulkl you not have welcomed nie,
Aunt Chatterbin, had [ been a fright ¥”

¢ No, that I wouldut,” replied the fat lady,
bluntly. “I don’t kanow what use you'd have
beensto me if you had.”

“ And of what use shall I be now?"” demanded
Aurora, as her thoughts reverted to the idie sort
of uscless existence she had slept through so
happily.

¢ Of what use?” quickly answered Mrs. Chat-
terbing “a vast deal, it I mistake not. DBut
never mind, you're a beauty, and no mistake.”

Aurora felt inclined to laugh, and yet tears
forced their way; everything around was so
strange and odd, so totally dillerent from what
she had been aceustomed to.

Mrs. Chatterbin's villa, within a few miles of
the metropolis, was splendidly appointed, betoken-
ing affluence, without, perhaps, much taste.  Mrs.
Chatterbin hevself, was splendidly attired, and her
short fat person rolled and waddled along in dig-
nified composure. She did not look jovial, or
good tempered, or benevolent ; but she had afat,
round, red fuce, and the most cunning little black
eyes that ever twinkled and sparkled in mortal’s
head. She entertained a vast deal of company
at the villa, and enjoyed life amazingly, particu-
Jarly a rubber of whist. Aurora had nothing to
complain of, being most kindly treated by her
aunt, and introduced to all her friends, many of
whom were well-bred, sensible people, as “‘my
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dearest nicce, Aurora Desmond.” Aurora was
evidently regarded as her aunt’s adopted daughter
and heivess, and treated accordingly with defex-
ence and consideration.

Mrs. Chatterbin had soon ascertained all
Aurora’s past history, without appearing in the
least degree inqaisitive.  Aurora hnd 110 suspicion
how narrowly she was watched ; how perfectly
Mrs. Chatterbin had learnt her disposition, char-
acter, and acquirements—in shoit, how all her
voung life was laid bare; with one cxception
indeed.  Dr. Progin’s goiden heart was hidden
next her own—the one sceret of her innocent
existence. Ever since his memorable visit to the
chateau, a change had been working in Aurora
Desmond, which was not evidenced by any out.
ward sign ; yet she had gradually been endeavour-
ing to steel herself against softening iufivences,
and to realise, so far as circumstauces permitted,
the stern realities of daily life. She cuused to
listen with eagerness to Ellen Blane's romauce and
wild legendary tales, and she put aside the books
wherein the poetry and not the prose of lite was
described.  Hence, when tne time of trial cawe,
and the world wore a new aspect to her, she was
enabled to act her part with propriety in the con-
ventional society assembled at Mrs. Chatterbin’s
villa. She was not remarked as the *“ wild hiish
girl,” but as the “beautiful ™ or “ gentle;” vet
the bright illusions of thoughtless giihood, the
careless spoilt child’s dreams of futurity, had all
rudely been dispelled by the collivion.  Her's was
the refinement of naturc—the loveliest of all;
and quickly she detected all that was overstrained
in the manuers and pretensions of the crowd
thronging Vanity Fair. Hev thoughts veverted
to the old chateau, and the summer evenings
when, seated by Ellen Blane, she listened to the
historic pictures of other duys, of the chivalrous
deeds of her ancestors, and the glovies, powmp,
and magnificence of the stronghold of the Lrave
Desmonds.  Then the ruined chieftain’s duuglter
felt hier cheek flush, her lip curl, and her eye
glance contemptuously on the parvenus around ;
but when they spoke of her native isle, tauut.
ingly and slightingly, if not openly, yet covertly,
then it was all the passion of her soul silently fell
on her throbbing heart, and the first lesson of
hypocrisy she hud ever learnt was taught her in
the noble effort to combat with, and passively
endure, those sorrows which she knew to be in-
curable.  “I am in no dunger,” the gitl ¢juculas
ted to herself, smiling in the way she Lad often
smiled since her eyes had looked on death, “Iam
in no danger "—(she pressed the golden heart to
her bosom)—*“I shall go through life very
calmly, and never be called on to practise self-
denial.”

Alas! Aurora Desmond, even as those words
fell from thy lips danger was approaching, and
vain boasting at end. Purc-minded and fancy
free, yet with high notions of the chivalrous hom-
age due to her sex, Aurora had reccived adula-
tion and flattery with a pleasant and smiling indif-
ference, as if she considered it merely a matter of
course, and her right. Nay, she had a swees,
winning way with her, which ladies of a certain
age, particularly unmarried ones, declared to be
downright coquetry, Irish impertinence, aud
French persifiags!
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To an experienced observer it might hm.'cl Chatterbin that hie would not have loitered away
appeared rather noticeable that Mra, Cliatterbin, | his time in Paris, had be hnown how nuch she
80 completely a womaa of the world, did not at, wanted him at the villa. hupadent fellow ! Le
all bestir herself to bring Aurora forvard, or to|saw thathe was not wanted at all, and ke could
introduce ** cligible matches,™ particulazly to lhc‘ not comprehiend it.  Here was a ttanseendently
notice of her beautitul young nicee. It would Hovely,penniless gl dependent ou Mis, Clatterbin
have heen natural had she evineed adesive tosee and yet Mrs. Chiatterbiny bie soun discoyeved, by
the fair orphian ** well settled,™ according to £om= ) 1O Witk wished or encouraged ki to fall ju love
mon parlance, in Vanity Fair, but no, Mis, Chat-) with the fiir creatuie; so, of course, the young
terbin was decidedly waiting for some great| sailor made a point of doing it as quichly as
unknown, whom she heheld in hier mind's eye, | possible, and without deday Mid sicge to Auroa's
concealed fiom observation and scan, and to he undefernded hemt. e was only a year oller
pounced upon at the right moment.  And this | than hereelf, and had she not heard of his dauntlesy
was doubtless the real reasun why she evinced no | bravery and reehless daing fiota oihers (for
anxiety concerning her nicee, when so many | already bie had won funie and honours), Aurora
other givls, far pliiner than Awrora Desmond, | might have regarded him as a mercly gay,
were matiyving off in scores. Wise Mrs, Chatter- captivating, and somewhat effeminate idier; for
bin, to waitand wateh so paticntly aud prudently ! Philip was delicate and slight in figure, and Lis

“T dareaay the impudent niece is in her fat old | fair compleaiun, bronzed by exposure, had it
annt’s conddene,” said the Misses Mumpheeys ) vetained its original delicacy, certaiuly would not
one to another—{they were ncighbors of Mrs, | have rendered Iiim the beau-ideal of the young en-
Chatterbiny—** and when old Chatterbin's ward, | slaver he was now, with his clustering by acinthine
Philip Lardicy, comes from abroad, they'll both | cuvls and large eapressive, blue ¢y es—langhing,
fix on him as the Mr. Right.  1¢'s enormously | happy eyes.  Tesides )l this, to interest the fair

rich, you knpw—3oung, hand=ome, and independ-
ent ot any control whateyer.” :

The old maids sighed, and looked in the glass;
perbaps that told them ther case was hopeless,
therefore they could more impartially decide for
others.

There were wiser folks than the Misses Hum-
phicys, who opined that Mrs, Chatterhin would
do allin her power to sceure Philip Eavdley for
her nicce. But they did not do the wily and
deep-tiinking lady justice.  She had far different
views fuor Aurowa; in her heart were scerets ag;
carciully hidden as those contained in Aurora's
gollen one.  And when Philip Lardiey made his
tardy appearance at Mrs. Chatterbin's villa, the
weleome was by 60 means s0 warm a3 wmight
have been expected towards her lute husband’s
ward.  Yet, as the Misses IHumphreys had
aflirmed, he was rich, handsomn:e, young, and free
of any control; disengaged, aud quite ready to
marry, when he could fiad a wife to his taste.
Morcover, Mrs, Chatterbin hiad absolutely doated
on him as a boy, humoured, and spoitt him; and
when the delieate, fair-haired youth expressed a
determination to enter the naval service (though
in expectancy of the fine property which ulti-
mately became his,) it alinost broke Mrs. Chatter-
bin’s heart; for the boy had been to her as an
ouly son, and with even more than a mother’s
love she had fostered the motherless child com-
mitted to their care.  Mr. Chatterbin died soon
after, and Philip Eardley suceceded to his inheri-
tance. Some mysterious rumours were afloat at
the time concerning the ill-usage Mrs. Chatterbin
reccived from her husband's near relatives, the
Morningtons. It was.hinted that they had tried
to deprive the widow of some portion of the
wealth which Mrs, Chatterbin had bequeathed
solely to her; but the truth was never positively
divulged or ascertained, and after a long interval
of coolness between the parties, they at length
met in amity, to all appearance, as became such
near connections.

There was a cloud on Mrs. Chatterbin's hrow
when Philip Eardley fixed his ardent, inquiring

gaze on Aurora Desmond, He assured Mrs,

sex in his behaf, the hero had Jost an arnny and
that loose, dangling sleeve whispered a tale of
suffering and unexwmpled courage and devotion,
which needed not the formiduble accessories
already named to win a way to ladies’ hicarts!

But Philip had hitherto proved obdurate; he
conld laugh, and dauce, and flirt, and had created
a furore in Paris, leaving several despairing beau-
ties to bewail his sudden retreat.  But he had
bad cnongh of this kind of thing; there was
a more substantial and domestic stuff'in Philip
Eardley, than the flattering crond of Vanity Fair
were prone to understand or maguify. e had
Leen led to seek for excitement in the wide
field of naval glory; but now he sought for
peace, in the home and by the hearth, where the
pure and lovely are wont to congregate,

When Aurora found her impressions of hig
worth gradually developing, then her real danger
commenced. Mrs. Chatteibin Leheld it from the
first; but she could not send Philip from heneath
her roof—and what was to be done? Ilad she
flown clewhere, and canied off Aurora with her,
Philip was not to be cheated; he would have fol-
lowed. Philip was bold enough to woo and dare;;
and that Mrs. Chatterbin hnew. Xer only hope
was in Aurora’s evident unwillingness to yicld to
those natural impulses of sweet first love, which
began to stir within her unsophisticated heart.
Aurora’s was an impassioned nature—she could
love but once ; Lut, loving once, self was for ever
obliterated—saerificed on the altar of her affec-
tions.

Mrs. Chatterbin was puzzed to understand why
her nicce thus strove, and did violence to her-
self, when it seemed apparent she yet tenderly
yearned towards the generous, affectionate youth,
who sang in ladies bower as sweet and promicing
a romaunt as minstrel ever wove—as hero ever
dreamt. There was a mystery in Aurora’s con-
duct, and Mrs. Chatterbin could not fathom it;
she was experienced enough in human nature, and
in reading the page of the human heart, to fecl
perfectly convinced that no common or capricious
motive influenced her niece in repulsing the prof-
fered love of such an one as Philip Eardley, Nay,
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Mrs Chatterbin read that Aurora Desmond !ovcdl
passionctely —loved beyond the comprehension
of Plilip Eardley—loved in the concealnent and |
silence of despair.

Despaic— the bandmaid of superstition—had
corvadad with it sabtle, hatetal puison those sweet
springs of thought aud action, which, now tainted |
and polluted at their source, left the unhappy givl )
o prey to her feverish promptings in “a dey and |
barren land where no water is.”  Yet her errors
were basd on nobleness of suul—the nobleness
of soul ~the nobleness which induced her to sacri-
fice self, her own fondest aspirations, to secure
the weal of lim sire loved.  **My golden heart
shall guide me in this matter,” she exclaimed,
“and not my heart of clay.”

Mes. Chlatterbin also held communings with
herself, and her cogitations assmied something of
the following cast:—** She really is a sweet young
creature, and I amn teuly sorry for her, but it is
guite impossible I can give up my long-chevished
revenge on those hateful Morningtons. 1 think
the bait will catch the fish, Besides, after all,
John is not such a bad fellow, and he may love
ber well enough not to care a fig for the decep-
tion, even if he live to find it out.  But life is un-
certain with us after all " —(here Mrs. Chatterbin
shook Lev head, and sighed "—and this girl may
go oll belove me.  Then, no harm is done to her.
But 1 do hope to go first, ifit is only to spite those
adious upstuts—the rest of the family. What a
taking they 'l be iy, when they find the Ivish Des-
mond has been cheated in among them so !” and
Mrz, Chaatterbin faitly chuclled and rubbed her
hands with delight, continuing, iu a sentimental
tone—*However, I dohope John will really love
and be kind to her, when the truth pops out, as I
amn most likely to go first. But 1 wish I could
understand what the girl meauns.  She loves Philip
dearly—I can see that clearly enough 5 she would
give her life for him, alfectionate, sweet, young
thing. And yet, here she is, turning a deaf car
to alt his Jong speechies—and in earnest, too, not
coqneting.  She was funcy-free, too, till Philip de-
cided her fate. There’s some queer, dark story
here—some Ivish devily or other; but it snits
my purpose, aud, as matters are rapidly conting
to a crisis between this young couple, I'l write
off to the Morningtons at once, and apprise them
of my intended visit, with my beloved adopted
daughter, Aurora Desmond. That girl's a clever
hussey, and she’s some faint suspicion that I don't
love her overmuceh, notwithstanding I try to pa-
lIaver her, Tis true, I don’t bear her any ill-will,
poor gitl, though I did loathe her horrid father;
but if she had looked sweet on my Philip, then,
indeed, I verily believe I could have poisoned the
minx. I had better start off to Mornington House
at onee, or she may change her mind, and passion
prove stronger than this dark secret of hers, beit
what it may.”

Mra. Chatterbin said truly—she had not alto-
gether deceived Aurora ; but the poor girl, though
she intuitively fele that she was not beloved by
her aunt, was grateful for the kindness heaped
upon her, and gave Mrs. Chatterbin credit for ¢ry-
€ng to feel affection towards the orphan daughter
of a man whose name she detested.

Philip Eardley’s arrival had been so sudden, his
apparition so astounding, his wooing 80 vehement,

and her own heart so filled with new and tumult-
uons emotions, that Aurora had no titme for cahn
reflection or theexercise of her reasoning powers ;
amd when Mra. Clatterbin abruptly but decidedly
informerl Philip that she was going to cary off
Aurora imuediately, to pay a long-promised visig
to the Morningtons, the youth muiely repliecd—

* Oh, very well; perbaps Tmmay fullow., John
Mornington gave me an invitation, when I met
him in Paris the other day. e said his father
and mother would be delighted to sce me at their
house.”

¢“No doubt they would,” said Mrs. Chatterbin
to herself; “they’ve daughters to marry. But
God forbid I should live to see Philip Eardley
married to a Mornington—sooncr see him dead.
ITe'll not follow, however, or I'm much mistaken.
There is a firmuess about Aurora Desmond's
mouth, which tells me her answer will be a deci-
sive one before they gn.  I'll give the fuolish boy
a good opporiunity to pop the guestion, and I
hope she’ll be stannch to whatever Irish or Ger-
man trumpery she’s got imbedded in that beauti-
ful noddle of hers. Ah! that old gouvcrnante,
Nelly Blane —1I remember her well —she was
enough to turn a sensitive child’s brain, and she
had the main educating of this poor neglected
child.  What a princess she looks and moves,
though! I don't wonder at Philip’s infatuation ;
I only trust John Mornington will be as ready to
bite—7l take cave she does not vefuse Zim.”

The opportunity, so cloquently alluded to by
Mrs. Chatterbin, was given, and Lhilip Eardley, in
agitated and Lroken sentences, offered Aurora
Desmond his hand, his heart, his fortune, and
his fame—all cast at her feet—worthless without
her. Ier answer was brief—she never could be
his. Philip pleaded eloquently, as young lovers
plead, but the pale girl was firm in her rejection
of his suit.

¢ What means this ?” fiercely exclaimed the dis-
appointed lover.  What folly is this, Aurora?
You love me—vour eyes have told me the blessed
truth—then, wherefore this horrid mystery ? You
are free—speak, is it not so 2" rapidly he articu-
lated, for anew idea of some entanglement flashed
athwart his mind.

“I am not free, Philip Eardley,” said Aurora,
in a low but distinct tone— I am not free to be-
come your wife,”

¢ You are and shall be, Aurora, unless you deny
that you love me. Can you deny that, dearess
and loveliest ?”

He clasped her to his breast, and she wept
there, wept unrestrainedly, and as if her heart
would break. Shelooked up in his face for afew
moments, as if contemplating his manly beauty
with a sister’s pride ; there was no passion in her
pure loving maze—it was ag if she looked to fortify
herself against some great temptation.

“I will and must save you, Philip Eardley, from
a union with me,” whispered Aurora; hutshe was
firm, and calm, and self-possessed. “I never can
be your wife.”

¢ In merey tell me what allthis means, Aurora,™
exclaimed Philip, passionately— “in mercy to
yourself and me. Are you plighted to another?
There is hope even then!”

¢* Philip Eardley,” responded Aurora, disengag-
ing herself from his encircling arm, *‘there is no
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hope.  Again I repeat, I never will. Mark me, |orn:uuenls of costly deseription, and requested
not that I'never carn—I never will Lecome your { Aurora 1o array herself in these at all times dur-
wite.  Somay God help meinmy Jast extiemity” ing her stay with the Momingtons; a request
She preseed close to her bosom the golden heart. { which  Aurora could not, of course, refuse to

“Go, for a false, culd-hearted jade!™ eried  comply with, thinking it a mak of Nindness,
Philip, exasperated beyond the bounds of comven- | thuugh Lier chaste and simple taste revolted at the
tional propricty.  “Ive made a fool of mysclly load of finery and jewellery she was obliged to
and trusted to a wonntn’s eyes!  Favewclly Miss g wear, in order to satisfy Mis. Chatterbin, But
Desmond ; may you be happy.” ’tlnc Misses Mornington regarded her attive with

He gave hier a look, in which passion and re- | intense admiration, as did aho their manmma, and
proach were blended, and then rushed precipi- | their eldest sister, Mrs. Selly ; it was so costly,
tately from the apartnent.  Auwrora did not look | so handsome, so distinguished.  These ladies
up; but she sat, like 2 statue of stone, cold and}judged both persons and things by the sturdnd
silent—frozen into an attitude and eapression of | of money alone; it was by what the person was
unspeakable anguish.  From this trance of woe | worth, and by what the things cost, they judged
she wasaroused by Mrs. Chatterbin, and then only  them. Tliey had no poor friends or acquaint-
was Aurora conscious that hours hiad elapsed sinee | ances—not they, indecd.  If you heard Mis. Mor-
Philip Eardley had quitted her side.  He had | nington descant on the delighttul qualities of such
gone; whither, Mrs. Chatterbin said she Jid not { an one, be sure there were carringes and a well-
kuow, but lic had gone from Leneath her rouf fur | ordered establishment in the Lack-ground ; and

the present. The wily Jady made no comment,
asked no question; she saw ceverything pro-
gressed according to her wish, and she let well
aloue. Mer kindness to Auro redoubled, and
she spoke of their approaching jowrney to the
busy city in whose environs the Morninglons re-
sided, with many anticipations of pleasure. She
would not sce Aurora’s miseryy even then, had she
neticed it, the truth of the case might have been
probed, and one loving heart saved trom live-lung
unhappiness.
rddigion's healing voice speahing in mild accents,
might even then, at that cleventh hour, have re-
stored the darkened senses of the deluded wor-
shipper of a dark and fearful prophecy ; but Mrs.
Chatterbin’s was not the voice o the counsel to
do this; her hieart of clay contained far more of
¢vil than did even the golden one of poor Aurora
Desmond.  Philip Eardley had gone, and Aurora’s
sclf-immolation was complete; but he had gone
from her in anger, and this too she must bewr.
So that sre was saved, she would endure all things.
It was his softened mood she feared; herself she
distrusted ; but now thatdesolation had saceceded
to his beloved presence, she became brave and
strong.

“QOh! for some barrier betwixt him and me,”
she cried, clasping her hands convuisively, ¢ that
could not be overstepped, cven by my own weak
heart—some dreadful gulf yawning betwist us
that could not be overleapt, even in imagination.
Ile is not safe from e till this is so.* Dark
angels heard the wish, Auwrom Desmond, and
flapped their gloomy pinions cxultingly.

The firm of Mornington & Sonstood high in the
estimation of the commercial world of B——; and
the names of Mrs. Mornington and her daughters
headed the list of patronesses for subscription
balls or subscription charitics. Mornington House
stood high and dry a little way out of the city «f
B——; and a little beyond it, stood the suburban
retreat of Mrs. Sclby, the widowed cldest daughter
of the portly Mr. Mornington; sothat, altogether,
they formed 2 snug, pleasant family coterie.
Aurora thought the Morningtons must all love
Mrs. Chatterbin very dearly indeed, their recep-
tion of that lady was se warm and enthusiastic
an cathusiasm and warmth which was extended
w Aurora in a most overpoweringmanner.  Mrs.
Chatterbin bad provided her with dresscs and

Fitm and judicious counsel, and,

and wealth of the persen raised in the scale of
society. Poverty wus an absolute arine in the
exes of Mr. and Mrs, Morningion, and they had
inoculated their children with the same ideas in
diflerent degrees.

Their eldest son, John, his father’s partner in
the bauking business, had attained the age of
ninc-and-twenty, and sl remained munarried.
i e had long Leen on the lovh-ent, however, for
a prudent alliance; and, being at the same time
an admirer of Leauty, be was rather ditheult to
please, though it was hinted in B that one
or two ladics whom he had funcied did not reci-
procate his regard sufficiently to venture on wa-
trimony. Ience AMr. Johu was rather a meody
and discontented man; but on sccing Aurom
Desmond, hie brightened up considerably, and Lis
sisters declared it was a case of Jove at £rst sight.
—lIlogy's Instructor.

xthe higher the praise ran, so ran the influence
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Reda* was blind with age ; vet he went forth
To preach the Gespel message, new and joyful:
Led by hisguide, the grey-laic'd man sped on
Thro' city and thro’ village, still procliming
The glortous * Word,” with all the fire of youth.
Once, through a valley desolate, hie passed,
Where all around huge stones and crags were
scatter'd;
Thus said the boy, his guide (but more from n.irth
Than @ alice), “ Reverend father, here ave mnny
Assembled, and they wait to hear thy teaching.”
The biind old man drew up his hended form,
Gave forth his text, expounded it, and preachd.
He threaten’d, warn'd, exhorted, cheer'd, consol'd
So heartily, that his mild, camest tears
Flow’d down to his grey beard. Then, at thelast,
When, ]\:‘ilh the Lord’s Prayer closing, thus ho
spake :—
“For Thine the kingdom, power, and glory
For ever and for ever,—through the vale
Ten thousand voices cried, “Amen! Amen!”

is,

The boy, affrighted and repentant, knelt
Down at the preaches’s feet, and own'd his sin.

® This is not the © Vencralle Bede.??
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¢ Son,” said the holy man, ““ hast thou not read,
When men ave silent, stones shall ery aloud !
Never againsport with the Word of God ;

It is o omighty and a living Word;

Cutting liketwu-edgg’d sword. When man his heart
Hardens to stone, defying his Creater,

A heart of flesh Goil in astone can mould.”
—Dublin University Magazine.

“OUR BEST SOCIETY.®

(From Putnam's Nagazine, for February.)

If gilt were only gold, or sugar-candy com-
mon sense, what a fine thing our society
would he!  If to lavish money upon oljets de
zerty, to wear the most costly dresses, and
always to have them cut in the height of the
fashion; to huild houses thirty feet hroad, and,
as if they were padaces, to furnish them with
all the luxurious devices of Parisian genius; to
give superb banquets, at which your guests
Tangh, and which make you miserables to
drive 2 fine carringe and 2pe European live-
rics, agu] crests, and coats-of-arms; to resent
the friendly advances of your baker's wife,
and the lady of your butcher (you being your-
seif 2 cohbler's” daughter) ; to talk much of
the “old families” and of your aristocratic
foreign friends; to despise labor ; to prate of
“good socivly ;" to travesty and parody, in
every conceivable way, a socicty which we
know only in hooks and by the superficial ob-
gervation of foreign travel, which arises out of
a socxa]. organization eatirely unknown to us,
and which is opposed to owr fundamental and
essentlal principles; if all this were fine, what
a prodigiously fine socicty would ours be!

Such is the commencement of, as it appears
to us the clever and caustic article which we
bring to our reailers notice.

We are not Quixotic cnongh to enter the
list, and break a lance in defence of American
socicty, whether it beas theauthor represents
or the reverse, but we can not suffer a few
coverl insinuations against older countrics
{0 prss unnoticed. T4 is wnimportant for wri-
ters, of the Reynolds or Dudevant stamp,
1o wlign 2 society of which they know noth-
ing, and, for the sake of pandering to the
worthless, {0 misrepresent those to whom it
has pleased Providence to assign a bigher posi-
tion in the scale of social life, s their writings
carry no weight with the few well-principled
persons into whose hands they may acciden-
tally fall—but it is of hmportance that, in a
welt written article, such as we have before
us, the writer should not be permitted to insin-
uate, that th. same revolting picture,which he
presents as afaithful pourtraiture of * the best
Auwcrican society,” may apply to the samc

class of society in older countries. We will,
however, let the writer speak for himself:—

“‘T'his occurred to usupenlately receiving a
card of invitation toa brifliant ball.  'We were
quietly ruminating over our evening fire, with
D'lsracli’'s Wellington speceh, “all tears,” in
our hand, with the account of a great man’s
burial, and a littie man's trivmph across the
chanuel,  So many great men gone, we mused,
and such great crises impending!  This demo-
cratic movement in Europe ; Kossuth and NMaz-
zini waiting for the moment to give the word.
The Russian bear watehfully sucking his paws;
Napoleon’s empire redivivus; Cuba, and an-
nexation, and slavery ; California and Austra-
lia, and the consequent considerations of poli-
tical cconomy; dear me! exclaimed we, put-
ting on a fresh hodful of coal, we must louk a
little into the state of parties.

As we put down the coal-scuttle there was
a knock at the door. We said, “come in,”
and in came a neat Alhambra-watered enve-
lope, containing the annomuncement that the
queen of fashion was * at home” that evening
week,  Later in the evening, came a friend to
smoke a cigar.  The eard was lying upon the
table and he readit with eagerness. ¢ You'll
go, of course,” said he, “for you will mect
the ‘best society.™

Shall we truly? shall we really see the
“hest society of the city,” the picked flower
of its genius, character, and beauly? What
makesthe “bestsociety” of menand women?
The noblest specimens of cach, of course.—
The men who mould the time, who refresh our
faith in heroism and virtue, who malke Plato,
and Zeno, and Shakspeare, and all Shaks-
peare’s gentlemen, possibleagnin. The womep,
whose beanty and sweetness, and dignity, and
high accomplishment and grace, make us un-
derstand the Geeek Mythology, and weaken
our desire to have some glimpse of the fanous
wowmcen of history,  The * best society™ 43 that
inachich the virtnes are most shining, which
% the most charitable, jorgiving, long-suffer-
ing,modest, and innocent.  The * bestsocicly™
is, an itsrery name, hat in which there is the
least hypoerisy and insincerity of all Linds,
which recoils from, and blasts, artificiality,
which i3 anxious lo be all that human nature
can be, and which sternly reprobates all shal-
low pretence, all eoxcombry and foppery, and
insists upon stmplicity, as the infullible char-
acleristic of truc worth.  That i3 the “ hest
society,” whick compriscs the best men. and
women.

In his graphic sketch of what good society
should be, we could almost fancy that the
artist unintentionally drew from real English
life—such life as Washinglon Irving, who
intimately knew and fclt the perfection of
 English best socicty,” loved to dwell on.
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“1Iad we recently arrived from the moon,, ‘The bestsermon ever preached upon society,
we mizht, upon huning that we were tomeet | within owr knowledge, is * Vanity Faie” s
the “best society,” have fancicd that we were ) the spirit of that story less true of New-York
about to enjoy an opportunity not to be over-; than of Londen?  Probably we never sce
calued. . But unfortunatldy we were not so ¢ Amelin at our partics, nor Licutenant George
freshly artived.  Wehad reecived other cards, ; Oshorne, nor good gawhy Dobbin, nor Ars,
and had poaficted our toilette many times, to, Rebueea Sharp Crawley, nor old Steyne. We
mecet this smue society, so magnificently des-pare very much pained. of course, that any
cribed, nud had found it the Juast “ best” of, author shiould take such dreany view s of human
all.  Whocompose it? Whom shall we meety nature. We, for our parts, all go to Alrs,
if we go to this Lull? We shall mect three Potiphiar’s to refiesh our faith in men and
classes of porsons: Ist, those who ave vich, pwomen,  Generosity, amiability, a catholie
and who have all that money can buy;—, charity, simplicity, taste, sense, high culiiva-
2d, those who biddong to what are tedhnieally | tion, and intelligenee, distinguish owr par-
called “the good old familics,” because somelivs.  The statesman seeks their stimualating
ancestor was a man of mark in the state orinflucnce; the litwary man, after the dayls
country, or was very rich, and has hept the Iabor, desires the repese of their degant con-
fortune in the family ; and Zirdly, a swarm of | vasation; the professional nan aud the mer-
youths who can dance duatorously, and who, chant harry up from down town to shuitie
are imvited for that purpose.  Now they are, ol the coil of heavy duty, and forget the
all arlitrary and factitious distinctions upon  drudgay of life in the agreeable picture of
which to L ¢ so profomd a social diffurance, its mmenities and grace presented by Mrs,
as that wlich eaisls in i, ory at least, ; Potiphar’s Lall. I this account of the wat-
in New Yorh soddcty. sty as a general rale, | ter, or “ Vanity Fair™ the satire? What are
the rich men of every conmnunity who mahe, the prospects of any society of which that
their own money are not the most generlly ) tale iz the true history ¢ ¢ Vanity Fair™ is
intelligentanlewtivated, They have ashrewd | peculiarly a picture of modern society.”
talent which seeures a fortune, and which; ) .
keeps thomn Costly at the vork of amassingj  Lhe author does not, however, present his
from their yenngest yaars wail ey are old ) characters as “ the bust soivty ;7 neither dves
They are sturdy man, of siple tastes often. | he pretend that the Marquis of Steyne is a type
Som fiiues, though rarcly, very generons, buty e o Bnglish nobility, nor that Becky is a
neeessarily with an altogetiier false and exag- > <
gerated Llea of the impa tance of money. They
are a rathor rough, unsympathetic, and, per-} It aims at English follies, but its mark is
haps, s Uish class, who, themsehves, despist{ymiversal, ns the madness is. It is called a
purple and fine linen, and still prefer a cot-bed | -y ? af h i Tre v
and a bare room, although they may be worth, S0 “f’t after much- digent readivg, we
millions,  But they are marrial to scheming , ot discover the satire. .\ state ol socicty
or amlitions or disappointed women, whose, nut at all suparior to that of * Vanity Fairis
life is a prolonged pazeant, and they are drag- | ot unknown to our expericree; and, unless
ged hithier and thither in it, are bled of their truth-telling be sative; unless the most tragi-
golden blood, and forced into 2 position they | S . >
do not covet and which they despise. They , "3 ral portraiture be sative; unle: s scald-
are the inharitors of waalth. How many of | ing tears of sorrow, and the Litter regret of 2
t‘.m.m ivzh,cx.'il the valiant g‘cn‘ius and hard fru- manly mind over the miserable speclacle of
grlity which built up their fortuncs; h"“‘|m‘liﬁciuliiy, wasted powers, misdirected cner-
many ackaowledge the sternand heavy respon- . 3 qunities, 1 . .
sibility of their opportunitics.” igxcs, and lost opportunitics, be satirieal; we

do not find satire in that sad story. The

If this Be just with regard to the author's R .
1S Be JUsh = L. l.rc:\dcr closes it with a gid beyond tears. Tt
countryinen, how much ought we to rejoice

. leaves a vague apprehension in the mind, as
thai, in our less go-a-head country, our leaders|, T s .
of  the best <0"i.cty » are also found. mirdbile it we should suspect the air {o be poisoncd.
st s0T arc als , 3

dicte, to be leaders, in what? the literary,; “Scntimenial maidens,upon velvetsofas, orin

scientidc, philanthropic, &c. socicties every-| SHiFbound libraries, resolve that it is aninsult
~ 110 human naturc—are sure that their velvet

where so abundant amoengst our plodding jaml calf-honnd friends are notlike the drama-
humlrum countrymen, and that it is by N tis personse of *Vaniiy Fair,” and that. the
means a sequilur, Lecause a man is ajdrama is therefore hideousand unreal.  They
Lord or cstated gentleman, his son must should remember, what they uuiformly and

. e Tete NF s sy funiversally forget, that we are not invited,
necessarily dream away his life in Sybarite upon the rising of the curtain, to heholda cos-

luxury, or dilute his manhood with fictitious morama, or picture of the world, but a repre-
sentimentakidy. isentation of that pait of 1t called Vanity Fair,

! trathfui sketch of an English matvon.
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What its just limils ave— how far its poisonous
purlicus reach—how much of the world’s air
is tainted by it, is a question which every
thoughtfl man will ask himself, with a shud-
der, and look sadly around, to answer.  Ifthe
sentimental ohjectors rally again to the charge,
and declare that, if we wish to improve the
world, its virtuous ambition must be piqued
and stimnhted by mmking the shiniug heights
of “the tdeal ” more radiant; we reply, that
none shall surpass us in honoring the mn
whose ereations of beanty inspire and instruct
mankind,  DButif they benedit the world, it is
no less true that a vivid apprehension of the
depths info which we are sunken or may sink,
nerves the soul’s courage quite as muchas the
alluring unrage of the happy heights we may
attain.  “To hold the mirror up to Nature,
is still the mo=t potent method of shaming sin
and strengthening virtue.

“I0 ¢ Vanity Fair’ is a satire, what novel of
society isnot?  Are * Vivian Grey, and ¢ Pei-
ham,’ and the long catalogue of buoks iilustra-
ting English, or the host of Balzacy, Sauds,
Sues, and Dinnzs, that paint French, society,
any less satires?  Nay, if you should catch
any dandy in Bioadway, or in Pall-Mall; or
upon the Boulevards, this very morning, and
write a coldly true history of bis hie and
actions, his duinzs wnd unduings, would it nut
be the mast seathing and tremendous sative?
—if by sative youmean the consuming melan-
choly of the conviction, that the life of that
pendant o a moustache, is an insult to the
possible life of a man?

“We went to the brilliantball.  There was
t . much of everything.  'Loo much light, and
cating, and diiaiing, and dancing, and flirting,
and dressing, and fugning, aud sirking, and
nmuch too many prople. Good taste insists
first upon fitness.  But why had Mrs Potiphar
given this hall?  We inquired industriously,
and learned it was Lecause she did not give
one last year.  Is it then essential to do this
thing bicnnially 2 inquired we with sowme
treprlation. ¢ Certainly,  was the bland reply,
tor society wiil forget you.!  Every body was
unbappy at Mrs. Potiphar's, save a few girls
and boys, who danced violently all the even-
ing. 'Those who dil not dance walked up and
down the rooms as well as they could, squee-
zing by non-dancing ladies, cansing them {o
swear in their hearts as the brusque broad-
cloth carried away the light outwork of gauzs
and gozeamer. The dowagers, mangedin solid
phalany; occupicd all the chairs and sofas
against the wall, and fanned themselves until
supper time, looking at cach other's diamonds
and criticizing the toilettes of the younger
ladivg, each navrowly watching her pecaliar
Polly Jane, that <! ¢ died not betray too much
interest for any man who was not of a certain
fortune. Tt is the cold, valgar truth, madam,
nar are we in the slightest degree exaggera-
ting. Elderly gentlemen, twisting single gloves

1

in a very wrelched manner, came up and
bowed to the donagers, and snithed, and said
it was a pleasant party, and a handsume house,
and then dutched thur bands Lehiud them,
and walhed miscrably anay, lovhing asailable
as possible.  And the doang.rs made a little
fun of the cldaly gentluuen, anong them-
selves, as they waiked away.

“Then came the y vunger non-daneing men,
—a ¢lass of the counnunitly who wemr black
cravals and  waistevats, and thrust their
thambs and forclingers in their waisteoat poe-
kets, and are calied * talking men.’  Some of
them are literary, aud affeet the philosopher;
have, perhaps, written a book or two, and are
a small specics of Fon to very young ladies.
Some are of the dlesé hiud; men wlho affect
the eatremest degance, and are reptited 50
aristocratic,” and who care for nothing in par-
ticutar, but wish they had not bean Lorn gens
temen, in which case they might have
escaped cmi. These gentlemen stand with
hat in hand, and coats and trowsers most un-
exceptionabie.  Thcy are the *so gentlaaanly’
persons, of whom vne hears a great deal, Lut
which seems {o mean nothing but cleaniiness,
Vivian Grey and Pdliam are the models of
their ambition, and they suceeed in being Pen-
dennis.  They enjoy the reputation of being
‘very clevay’ and fvery talented flons)?
et chaps” &e,y but they refiain from
proviug what is so generously conceded. 'They
are often men of o certain cultivation.  They
have travelled, many of them,—spending 2
yuear or 1wo in Parls, and 2t moath or two in.
the rest of Burcpe.  Consequently they endure
society at hame, with a smile, and a0 shrug,
and » graceful supercilionsness, which is vary
ngaging.  They are porfectly at home, and
they rather destise Young America, which in
the next room, is diligently earning its invite-
tion. They prefer to hover about the ladies
who did not come out this season, but are a,
little used to the woild, with whom they are
upon the most fiicndly terms, and who crid-
cize together very fredy all the great cvents
in the great world of fashion,

“From these groups we passed into the
dancing-room.  We have scen dancing in
ather countrics, and dressing.  We have cer-
{ainly never scen gendemen dance so casily,
aracefuily and well as the American.  But the
style of dancing, in its whir), its rush, its fary,
is only cquailed by that of the masked balls
at the French opera, and ot the balls at the.
Salle Valentino, the Jurdin Mabille, the Cha-
leau Rouge, and other favorite resorts of Pavi-
sian Grisettes and Lorettes.  We saw a few
young men looking upon the dance very
soberly, and, upon inquiry, lewned that they
were engaged to certain ladies of the corps-de-
ballet.  Nor did we wonder that the spectacle
ofa young woman whirling in a décolicté state,
and in the ambrice of & warm youth, around
a heated room, induced a littic svbricty upon
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her lover's face, if not a sadness in his heart.
Amusement, reereation, enjoyment!  There
are 1o more beantiful things. But this pro-
ceeding falls under another head. We watched
the varions toilettes of these bounding belles.
They were rich and tastetul.  ‘But a man at
our clhow, of experience and shrew d observa-
tion, <aid, with « sueer, for which we called
him to account, ‘I observe that American
ladies are so rich in charms that they are not
at all chary of them. 1t is certainly gencrous
to us miscrable black coats. Bat, do you
know, it strikes me as a genevosity of display
that mnst necessarily leave the donor poorer
in maidenly fecling” We thought ourselves
cynical, but this wasintolerable ; andinavery
crisp manner we demanded an apology.

“Why,” responded our fiiend with more
of sadness than of sative in his tone, *why
are you so exasperated?  Took at this scene!
Consider that this is, really the life of these
girls.  Thisis what they ¢ come out® for. ‘Ihis
is the end of their ambition. They think of
it, dream of it, long for it.  Ts it amusement!?
Yes, to a few, possibly. Butlisten, and gather,
if you can, from their remarhs (when they
make any) that they have any thought be-
yond this, and going to church very rigidly on
Sanday.  The vigor of polling and church-
gning are proportioned ; as is the oneso is the
other. My young fiiends, T am no ascetic, and
do not suppose a man is damned because he
dances.  But Life is not a ball (more’s the
pitv, tru'y, frr these hutterflies, ) nor is its sole
duty and delight, dancing.  When T consider
this speetacte,—when T remember what a no-
ble and beautiful woman is, what 2 manly
man,—when I reel, dazzled by this glare, drun-
ken with these perfumes, confused by this
a'luring mnsic, and reflect upon the enormous
sums wasted in a pompous profusion that de-
Jizh*s no one,—when I look around upon all
this rampant valgarity in timscl and Brussels
lacy, and think how fortunes go, how men
struggle and lose the bloom of their honesty,
how wamen hide in a smiling pretence, and
eye with caustic glances their neighbor's newer
hous~, diamonds, or poreciain, and observe
their daughters, suchas these,—why, T trem-
ble, and thissecne to-1ight, crery ‘crack’ ball
thiz winter will be, 1ot the pledsant socicly of
men and women, BUT EVEN IN THIS YOUNG
COUNTRY=an orgie such as rotling Corinth
smie, @ frenziel fustical of Rome in ity decu-

nw‘”

There was a sober truth in this bitterness,
and we turned away to escape the sombre
thought of the moment.  .\ddressing one of
the panting Houris who stood melting in a
window, we spoke (and confess how absurdly)
of the Dusseldorf Gallery. Tt was merely to
svoid saying how warm the room was, and
how pleasant the party was; facts upon which
we had already sufficiently enlarged.  * Yes,
they are pretty pictures: but la! how long it

must have taken Mr. Musseldorf to paint them
all;” was the reply.

By the Farnesian ITercules! no Roman
svlph in her eity’< decline would cver have
called the sun-god, Mr. Apotto.  We hope that
Houri melted entirely away in the window,
but we cer‘ainly did not stay to see.

Here is the covert insinuation alluded to,—
“But even in this youne conntry,”—of which
with reason we complain.  Does the writer,
in this deseription of a ball, (which we could
almost fancy was borrowed from Eungene Sue,
or a certain preacher some hundred miles
west, who, in alluding to the ladies who, two
evenings before had graced a somewhat dis-
tingné ball, designated them as “ ragged
inchriates,”) and his still more disgusting pic-
ture of the supper scene, mean toassert by his
“even in this voung country " that in older
countries—Great Britain for instance—w okse
scenes are the every-day life of the *“ best soci-
cty,” or is it merely a salve to Yankee vanity ?

As we «aid hefore, we have no intention of
splintering a lance I defence of American
women ;—The author will be, doubtless, ar-
raigned before the Woman’s Rights Conven-
tion, to answer for his assertions, be they cor-
reet or otherwise, but we cannot permit so foul
a libel on our countryfolk to pass unrebuked,
or without assuring the writer that his sket-
ches, although it he possible they are faithful
representations of New Yurk, Boston, or Phila-
delphia life— American city life, in fact— will
not pass as genuine with any onc acquainted
with English, or, we wonld add, Canadian
saciety.  'We would further assure him that,
although he has an undoubted right to show
up, or libel, sis the case may be, his own coun-
trymen yet, when he attempts to point the
finger of ridienle against those he knows
nothing about, he but curns for himsdlf the
distinction of appearing as & sort of Reynolds,
who after irritating the vanity of the greatest
nation in all creation, is fain to soothe their
irate feclings with assurances that, owing to
republican institutions, the “orgies such as
rotting Corinth saw ” are not as bad as those
which mark the decadence of the castern
empires, and would have been worse but for
Democracy.

Passing out toward the supper-room we
encountered two young men. What, Ial,”
<aid one, “yow at Mrs. Potiphar's " Tt scems

that I3al was a sprig of one of the *old fawi-
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lies.” ¢ Well, Joe,” said Hal, a little confus-|
ed, “it 7s a little strange.  The fact is Tdidn't
mean to he here, but T concluded to compro-
mise by coming, and not being ntroduced to
the host.”  Tal could come, eat Potiphar's sup-
per, drink his wines, spoil his carpets, laugh
at his fashionable struggles, and assume the
puppyism ofa foreignlord,becanse he disgraced
the name of 2 man who had done some ser-
vice somewhere, while Potiphar was only an
honest man who made a fortune.

The supper-room was a pleasant place.—
The table was covered with a chaos of supper. |
Every thing sweet and rare, and hot and cold, |
solid and liquid was there. Tt was the very
apotheosis of gilt gingerbread. There was a
universal rush and struggle.  The charge of
the guards at Waterloo was nothing to it—
Jellies, custard, oyster-soup, ice-cream, wine
and water, gushed in profuse cascades over
transparent precipices of tulle, muslin, gauze,
silk and satin.  Clumsy boys tumbled against
costly dresses and smeared them with pre-
serves,—when clean plates failed, the contents
of platesalready used were quictly ¢ chucked”
under the table—heel-taps of champagne were
poured into the oyster turcens or overtlowed
upon plates to clear the glisses—wine of all
kinds flowed in torrents, particularly down the
throats of very young men, who evineed their
manhood by becoming noisy, troubilesome and
disgusting, and were finally either led, sick,
into the hat room, or carried out of the way
drunk. The supper over, the young people
attended by their matrons descended to the
dancing-room for the “German.” This is a
dance commencing usually at midnight or a
litCe after, and continuing indefinitely toward
dybreak.  The young people were attended
by their matrons, who were there to supervise
the morals and manners of their charges. To
sccure the performances of this duty, the
young people took good care to sit where the
matrons could not sce them, nor did they, by
any chance, look toward the quarter in which
the matrons sat.  In that quarter, through all
the varving mazes of the prolonged dance, to
two o'clock, to three, to four, sat the bedia-
meonded dowagers, the mothers, the matrons,
—against nature, against common sense.—
They habbled with each other, they drowsed,
they dozed.  Their fans fell listless into their
laps.  In the adjoining room, out of the wak-
ing sight, even, of the then sleeping mammas, |
the danghters whirled in the close embrace of |
partners who had bronught down bottles of
chimmpagne from the supper-room, and put
them by the side of their chairs for occasional
refreshment during the dance. The dizzy hours
stagzered by—** Azalia, you must come now,”
had heen already saida dozen times, but only
as hy the scribes. Fimally it was declared
with authority,  Azalia went,—Amelin—Ara-
bella.  The rest followed. There was pro-

longed clozking, and lingering farewells, A

few papas were in the supper-room, sitting
among the delnis of game. A few young non-
dancing husbands sat beneath gas supernatur-
ally bright, reading whatever chanee hook was
at hand, and thinking of the young child at
home waiting for mamma who was dancing the
“German” below. A few exbausted matrons
sat in the robing room, tired, sad, wishing
Jane would come up ; assailed at intervals by
a vague suspicion that it was not quite worth
while; wondering how it was they used to
keep such good times at balls; yawning, and
looking at their watches; while the rogular
beat of the music below, with sardonic saduess,
continued. At last Jane came up, had had
the most glorious time, and went down with
mamma to the carriage, and so drove home.
Even the last June went—the last noisy youth
was expelled, and Mr. and Mrs. Potiphar hav-
ing duly performed their bicnnial social duty,
dismissed the music, ordered the servants to
count the spoons, and an hour or two after
daylight went to bed.  Emviable Mr.and Mrs.
Potiphar!

This is the present state of parties. They
are wildly extravagant, full of senseless dis-
play: they are avoided Ly the pleasant and
intelligent, and swarm with reckless regiments
of “Brown’s men.” The ends of the earth
contribute their choicest products to the sup-
per, and there is ¢very thing that wealth can
purchase, and all the spacious splendor that
thirty feet front can afford.  They are Lot,and
crowded, and glaring. There is a little weak
scandal, venomous, not witty, and a stream of
weary platitude, mortifying to every sensible
person.  Will any of our Pendunmis friends
intermit their indignation for a moment, and
consider how many good things they have said
or heard during theseason? 1 Alr. Potiphar's
eyes should chance to fall here, will he reckon
the amount of satisfaction and enjoyment he
derived from Mrs. Potiphar™s ball, and will
that lady candidly confuss what she gained
from it besides wearinessand disgast?  What
cloquent sermons we ranember to have heard
in which the sins of Babylon, Jevicho and
Gomorrah were scathed with holy indignation.
The cloth is very bard upon Cain, and com-
pletely routs the crring kings of Judah. The
Spanish Inquisition, too, gets frightful knocks,
and there is much cloguent exhorlation to
preach the gospdl in the interior of Siam. Let
it be preached there and God speed the word.
3ut let us a1so have a text or two in Broad-
way and the Avenue.

There is a picture in the Luxembourg gal-
lery at Paris, “the Decadence of the Ro-
mang,” which made the fame and fortune of
Couture the painter. It represents an orgie
in the court of a temple, during the last days
of Rome. A swarm of revellers occupy the
middle, wreathed in claborate intricacy of
luxurious posture, men and women intcrmin-
gled; their faces, in which the old Roman fire
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searcely flickers, brutaiized with excess of
every kind; their heads of dishevelied hair
bound with coronals of leaves, winle from
goblets of an antique shape, they drain the
fiery torrent which is destroyivg  them.—
Around the bacchanalian feast stand, lofty
upon pedestals, the statues of old Rome,
looking with mable calimness and the seve-
rity of a rebhuke beyond words upon the rev-
cliers. A youth of bovish grace—a wrenth
woven in his tangled hair, and with red and
drowsy cyes, sits listiess upon one pedestal,
while on another stunds 2 boy insane with
drunkennuss, anad profiering a dripping goblet
to the marhic mouth of the statwe. In the
corner of the picture, as if just quitting the
comrt—Rome finally departing—is a group of
Romans with earveworn brows, and hands rais-
ed to (heir faces in mdancholy meditation.
In the very toreground of the picture, which
is painted with all the sienptaous splendor of
Venetian art, is a stately vase, around which
hangs a festoon of gergeous flowers, its end
deageing upon the pavenent. Tn the back-
groun-i, between the colmmng, smiles the biue
sky of Italy—the only thing ltalizn not dete-
Y . N Ny <
riorated by time.  The careful stu kent of this
picture, i he has been long in Py is some)
day startied by detecting, cspreially in the
faces of the wowren represented, a surprising
likeness to the women of Paris, and perceives
with a tiwill of dismzy, that the models for
this piclure of decadent human nature, are
furnished Ly the very city in which he
lives.”

We hope that every young American will
take this last sad seene to beart, and ask, Ts it
possible that we, the salt of the carth, where-
with the older countries of the east ave again
to be made savory, can furnish material for
such a picture 2 Can our much prized republi-
can iustitutions have ought {o do with it—can
it be that the fecling,that every man is as good
as his neighbour, perhaps alittle better, leads,
somewhat, itmay be,to an unbecoming conten-
tention 0 Le foremast amid the pomps and
vanities of life? can it be that after all our
swelling hopes anawminous clowd is gathering on
the horizon of Damocracy, anld that “instead
of the niy-colored iris of suffused and tran-
quil sunshine, we have presented to us a pic-
ture of decadent hwuman natwre.”

We thank God most heartily that although
we Britishers have long been, (and, we trust
will continue so, in the Yankee phrase,) slates,
none but one of diseased imagination can yet
distingui<h in *our best society ™ the gronnd-
work of the milancholy and humiliating pic-
ture represented by Couture,

SAINT AUGUSTINE.
Along the shore of summer sea
Walked Saint Augustine thoughtfully ;
Too deeply did he seek to sean
The nature of the Lord of man.
Nor was the task abstrese, he thought—
His mind with Seripture texts was franght
e deemed to his presumption given
To learn the mystervies of Heaven,
Then, saddenly deseried he there
A Loy of wspect wandrous fair,
Who, bending forwards o'er the strand,
Scoop'd outa liollow in the sand,
And filled it, with a limpet shell,
TFrom out the ocean’s briny well.

Augustine spake—* My pretty boy,
What is thy play, or thy employ 2"

¢ Look, siv, within this little hole,

The sea, with ail the waves that roll,
For sport I'll put.”  Auguatine smiled—
“Phy sport is all for nought, my child;
<Thy wtwozt labor is in vain—

Thine atn thou never can'st attain.”
““Let him to whom such power’s denied,
Content in his own path abide;

Much to the loving heart is clear,

That to the brain doth dark appear”

So spake the hoy; then to the light

11is wings display’d, of glistening white,
Aud, like an eagle, soxred away,

Lost in the sun’s resplendent ray.

Long alter him Augustine gaz'd,
Awlsaidy with heart and eyes uprais'd—
“The teuth he spake s the hmuan mind
Is «till to time aad space confined,

And cannot pass bevond 3 but he

Who lives in fuith and vighteously,

So much of God shall he discern

As needeth man on earth to Jearn.”
- -G -
SCRAYS FROM MY COMMON-PLACE BOOK.

BY CULPEPPER CRABTREE,

No. IIL
KING LEAR AS AN ACTING DRAMA.

To see an old man tottering about the stage
with a walking-stick, turned out of doors hy
his daughters in o rainy night, has nothing in
it but what is painful and disgusting. We
want 1o take him to shelter and relieve him,
that is all the feeling which the acting of Lear
ever praduced inme.  But the Lear of Shake-
speare cannot be acted.  The contemptible
machinery by which they mimic the storm
which he goes ont in, is not more inadequate
to represent the horrors of the real clements,
than any actor can be to represent Lear s they
wight more easily propose to personate the
Satan of Milton upon a stage, or one of Michael
Angelo’s tarrible figures. The greatness of
Lear is not in corporeal dimension, but in

tinteilectual 5 the explosions of his passion are

terrible as a voleano ; they are storms turning
up and dicclosing to the bottom that sea—his
mind—with all its vast yiches. It is hismind
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which is laid bare. This case of flesh and
blood scems too insignificant to be thought on;
even as he himself neglects it.  On the stage
we see nothing but corporeal infirmities and
weakness, the impotence of rage; while we
read it we see not Lear, but we are Lear—
We are in his mind, we are sustained by a
grandeur which bafiles the malice of danghters
and storms; in the nberrations of his reason
we discern a mighty, irregular power of rea-
soning, unmethodised from the ordinary pur-
poses of life, but exerting its power, as the
wind blows, where it listeth, at will upon the
corruptions and abuses of mankind, What
have looks or tones to do with that sublimed
identification of his age with that of the /eq-
zens themselves, when in his reproaches to
them for conniving at the injustice of his chil-
dren, he reproaches them that “they them-
selves are old.” What gesture shall weappro-
priate to this? What has the voice or cye to
do with such things?— Charles Lamd.

OPS AXND HIRON.

A worthy Alderman of Bradford, in York-
shire, is so great a purist that he will never
pay a bill that has got a fault of orthography
init. One day he reccived a bill for o packet
of ops (hops); the learned Priscian sent for
the witless wight, and giving him a good lec-
turing, asked him if he was not ashamed to
spell hops in that manner.  “\Why sir,” was
the response, *if you must know the trath,
we have been obliged to do it ever since your
brother-in-law took all the *I’s” to spell ivon !

TACT.

To excel others is a proof of {alent; but
to know when to conccal that superiority is a
greater proof of prudence. The celebrated
orztor Domitius Afer, when attacked in a set
speech by Caligula, made no reply, aflecting
to be enlirvely overcome by the resistless clo-
quenceof the tyrant.  Had hereplied he would
certainly have conquered, and as certainly
have died ; but he wisely preferred a deféat
that suved his life, to a victory that would
have lost it.— Colton.

FITTING WIFE FOR A MAN OF GLNIUS,

No genius of cither sex should marry a
genius.  The result of the poetic nature seems
to be an intense personality. I do not mean
selfishness or even egotism—but the poet lives
in his own creations; they are his domain, his
kingdom, and he cannot go out of them, to
enter into the heart or interests of an indivi-
dual, although he understands better than
another the great heart of humanity, andlives
in the soul of the universe. s wife should
be willing to be only a ray, to be absorbed,
and have no individual existence, except in
him. How could this be, were both pocts,
both demanding supremacy, and the acknow-
lIedgementof individual superiority?  Farhap-
pier, far more graceful is it for woman to re-

mainin theattitudeofa priestessat the domestic
altar, not of man, beeause he is a man, but
because he isa poet; and to keep the flame
pure by no slavish offuring, but by the grace.
ful incense of admiration and reverence.—dJean
Laul Frederic Richter.

EGYPTIAN BONDAGE.

Diodorus Siculus says, that among the
ancient Egyptians, one of their mariage con-
tracts was, ““The husband should Le obedient
to the wife!” No wonder *“Egypuan bon-
dage™ has beecome a standing proverb!

COMPOSURE IN DYING.

A Mrs. Ramsay, whom I well knew, was a
most extraordinary, steady-minded, and good-
mannered woman, as my tale will show.  She
was exiremely ill at night; and calling her
confidential maid-servant to her bed-side, whis-
pered her—“Jane, T am dying, but make no
noise¢, because if you do you will wake Mr, R.,
(then sleeping soundly in the next room,) and
you know when his slumbers are broken he
£rows nervous, and cannot fall asleep again;
but come you in the morning at the usual
time, when T shall be dead, and he will have
his full allowance of rest.”—And so saying,
died accordingly.— Recolleciions of Urs. Plozzi.

STRONG MINDS AND BODIES.

An absurd opinion prevails, among many
people, that men of genius and l.arning are,
ex neeessitate, weak in body.  Let us pick out
a few at random, and sce how the case stands.
The Admirable Crichton stood six feet six,
and was one of the strongest fellows in Europe.
Robert Burns had the strength of two ordin-
ary men, and would have provedan ugly cus-
tomer to come to close quarters with.  Cun-
ningham and Galt were as big and strong as
Anak.  Smollett was an athlelic, wiry chap,
who, we have reason to believe, could use hig
daddles with as much dexterity as his pen.
As for Professor Wilson, nothing but the un-
fortunate circumstance of his being a man of
first-rate genius prevenied him from wearing
the champion’s belt, and rivailing the fame of
the Gune Chicken.  IHogg was a strong, well-
built carl, who could be backed for a fall
against any man of his age and inches in the
kingdom. ‘Thelate formidable Andrew Thom-
son, the Scoltish minister, was a powerful
man, as well as a sturdy pillar of the Kirk;
Sam Johnson was as strong as Iercules;
Bruce of Kinnaird a second Actreus; and Bel-
zoni, the traveller, a revivification of Samson
himself—2Dr. R, AL'Nish,

MORE PLAIN THAN PLEASANT.

“Sir,” said a hypochondriacal patient, while
describing his symptoms to Abernethy, “I
feel a terrible pair in my side, when I put my
hand up to my head.”  *Then, Sir,” exclaim-
cd the mild physician, “Why the deuce do
you put your hand to your head 2"
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PRINCIPLES IN LITTLE THINGS.

Principle should always be unfolded, and
especially in conncction with little things. If
there be no principle in things which are
small, sure we are there will be nonein things
which are great.—2D. Switzer.

AN OLD ENGLISI FARMER'S WIFE.

A writer in 1589, thus deseribes the em-
ployments of a furwer's wife at that period.
“Itis a wyfe's occupation to wynowe all
manner of cornes, to make malte, to wash
and wrynge, to make heye, shere corne, and
in the of nede to helpe her husbande to fyll
the muckwayne or dounge carte, to drive the
ploughe, to loade heye, corne, and suche other.
Jtem to go or ride to thewarket, tosct butter,
chese, mylke, egues, chekyns, capons, henues,
pygges, gese, and all maunner of cornes!!”

NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS,

An Trishman fights before he reasons; a
Scotchman reasons before he fights; an Eng-
lishman is not particular as to the order of
precedence, but will do either to accommodate
his customers.  The Jron Duke has said thit
the best traaps would be as follows—an Irish-
man half drunk, a Scotclman half starved,
and an Englishman with his belly full,

MONUMENTAL MANIA.

After making a short bait at Rothwell, we
came to Dumfries before six o'clock.  Having
time to gpare, we took a walk in the church
yard, one of the pleasantest places I ever saw.
A single tomb I observed there, which was
about 130 yearsold. But the inscription was
hardly legible.

Quando quidem remanent ipzos,
Quog ata Sepulehr !

So soon do cven our sepulchres die!—
Strange, that men should be so careful about
them! They sce the folly, while they run
into it. So poor Prior, speaking of his own
tomb, has those melancholy words: ¢For
this last picce of human vanity, I bequeathe
five hundred pounds."—John Wesley.

A PROSPEROUS LITERARY CAREER,

Tow different from the experience of literary
men in general was that of Dr. Edward Cople-
ston, the late Bishop of Llandaff, the following
extract from his Diary we met with in a me-
moir of the deceased prelate, recently pub-
lished by his neahew :—

“Jan, 1, 1821.—On the 1st of January, in the
year 1800, I found myself possessed, after all de-
mands, of £21.  Upon making a similar estimate
this day, after an interval of twenty-one years, 1
reckon my whole property (inclading furniture,
plate, books, wine, pictures, &c.) at not less than
£20,000. Yet I zrast theve has been no sordid
saving: and I am sure there has been a great
deal of uscless and injurious expenditure. So
greatly have I prospered, according to this men-
surce of worldly success, What pleases me most
in the advantages I bave enjoyed is, that my time

and thoughts have been as much at my own dis-
pasal, and as much divected towards objects of a
liberal and interesting nature, as if I had never
given a thought to the acquisition of wealth. It
has flowed in upén me without any sacritice on
my part; and even the intellectual Jabor out of
which it arose has heen, I am conscious, much
less than i3 ordinarily undergone by men situated
as I have been. Three-fourths of my reading has
Leen such as I should choose on its own account.”

FIRST IMPRESSION OF NEW ZEALAND.

A correspondent of the Lyttleton Times
writes thus of the land of his adoption:—

« And now for New Zealand. T like the place
very much; itis very healthy. Welive close to
the sea, and a beautiful place it is.  We are sur-
rounded with high hills on every side, not merely
-—— Hillg, but mountains some 1200 feet above
the level of the sea.  When we can get a chance
we get up to the top of the hills, and then aftera
descent the same height as the rise we get on the
great southern plain of New Zealnd, and the
country is really beautiful in a picturesque point
of view. As regards the eapabilitics of the land,
as it has only been tried in one place, and that
in one of the most fertile-looking, I could not in
justice tell you. It isas level as possible, looking
almost like the sea; and on a very clear day you
can distinguish the tops of the ranges of moun-
tains which belt the plain all round, and which
are covered with snow, which I have scen. It
i3 a beautiful picturcsque country, rivers niean-
dering through the plain, and winding in all direc-
tions, which supply plenty of wild ducks, and cels,
and, above all, whitebait, and we shall soon have
our Blackwall to eat them at, as an hotel is to be
built where there will be a ferry to cross the
river.”

SIX IN ONE,

Tt has been said that if we leave ont the
Pyramids from among the seven wonders of
the ancient world, the remaining six couid be
placed in the interior of the great wonder of
the modern world which once stood in lyde
Park.

MARRIAGE OF THE REV. J. KETTLEWORTIL

On Sunday, October 4, 1786, hewas marricd
to Miss Jane Lybb, the daughter of a gentle-
man of fortune; and after the matrimonial
office they reccived the Holy Eucharist. Well
would it be for our Church and nation if these
holy solemnitics were restored, and weddings
ceased to be mere childish displays of dress
and equipage, to furnish_idle gossip for the
world.—Lives of the English Clergy.

Pleasures come like oxen, and go away like
post-horses.

Nature never says one thing and wisdom an-
other.

He that is ignorant of himself, knows less of
others than he thinks.

A child's magnifying-glass has no lens for
troubles.

A friend is to a friend sun and sunflower at
once ; he attracts and is attracted.
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THE HONORABLYE SAMUEL CUNARD,
AND OCEAN STEAM NAVIGATION,

Wi propose in the present article to givea
brict, and we trust, interesting sketch of the
progress of Ocean Steam Navigation, with
which the name of Samuel Cunard has been
so closely identified. In following out this
subject, we shall make no curious inquiries
into the family or personal history of Mr
Cunard. With that, the public, at least during
his litetime, has little or noching to do.  Like
most cminent commercial men, he owes his
success entively to his own character and
talents; is, to usc an old phrase, the son of
his own deeds; and has reached his present
commanding position by the exercise of qual-
ities which retlect far more honor on his
name, than if he had entered the world with
a fortune already prepared, and a station at
once to be enjoyed, without the previous
trouble of being climbed up to.

So carly as 1819 an attempt was made,
thongh not very successfully, to cross the At-
lantic, by the aid of Steam. In that year an
American Steamer, of 350 tons, left New York
for Liverpool, andaccomplished the voyage in
2tdays. Thas far the altempt wassuccessful;
but, in a commercial point of view, it was so
disastrous that little desive was, for along time
manifested to repeat the experiment, Ifer
engines oceupied so much room, and she was
so badly planned, that every available space
had to be taken up with fuel; andafter all, it
was felt by those connected with her, that she
was indebted far more to the favourable wind
upon her sails, than to her steaming capabili-
tics, for reaching her port in safety.

It was a daring experiment, and excited
wonder and admiration at the time, but was
calculated rather tostrengthen, than otherwise
the conviction among men of science, that to
cross the Atlantic by means of steam, was to
be placed among the number of things impos-
sible.  Au cminent scientific authority even
demonst. ated with mathematical precision, and
a long array of algebraic formula, that no
steamer, howeverlarge, could carry a guantity
of coal sufficient to enable her to reach the
Western Continent.  The truth of this demon-
stration was allowed to sleep in unquestioned
seeurity for the long period of nearly twenty
years.

It was not till 1838 that a company of mer-
chants in England, ventured once more to test
the practicability of the schemne, by building a
vessel of large tonnage, and despatching her
on a transatlantic voyage. It is true, Dr.
Lardner wasonce more upon the ground, ready
to prove the utter usclessness and absurdity of
flying in the face of pure science; the Mer-
chants did not pretend to question the truth
of these figures—but they had also come to
conclusions of their own, and resolved upon
making the experiment. Two steamers left

England for New York, nearly at the same
time—the Sirius and the Great Western—and
both arrived at their destination on the smne
day : the former in 184, the latter in 14§ days.
‘The Sirius was only a coasting steamer :—
but the Great Western was built expressly for
the trade. Both vessels consumed the same
quantity of coals—453 tons—but the Sirius
was obliged to make use of about thirty tons
of rosin to complete her voyage.

The practicability of the scheme was now
triumphantly proved, though Dr. Lardner's
calculations were still held up with contidence
to show that the attempt ought to have failed;
s0 slow are mankind in general to relinquish a
favorite theory. “The Great Western proved
an excellent sea boat, and continued on the
station for a period of nearly ten years, per-
forming her voyages generally with great
regularity—averaging 15 days outward, and
13% home. She forms at present, part of the
flect of the West India Mail Company. She
is about 1300 tons burthen, 450 horse power,
and 250 feet in length; so that even now she
would be entitled to some consideration, both
in point of size and power.

The success of the Great Western speedily
brought competitors into the field; and the
same year found two others—the Royal William
and the Liverpool—plying between England
and America ; then came the British Queen,
and subsequently the President.  Neither of
these vessels continued very long upon the
route ; and their performances appear to have
been much inferior to those of the Great W.
What became of the Royal William we do not
know; the Liverpool was sold to the Penin-
sular Mail Company, and was afterwards
wrecked, The melancholy fate of the Presi-
dent is well known: she made only three
voyages across the Atlantic.  On the 10th of
March, 1840, sheleft New York for Liverpool,
and what became of her will, in all human
probability, never be known.  The President
was built upon the Thames, had two funnels,
andstood high outof the water—anunfortunate
property, which has belonged to almost every
English built Occan Steamer. The British
Queen, a consort to the President, was also
built upon the Thames, but engined by the
celebrated Robert Napier of Glasgow.  Iler
trips were gencrally successful; but for some
unexplained reasons she was soon afterwards
sold to, and is now in possesion of the Belgian
Government.

The possibility of large steamers performing
long voyages was now thoroughly proved ; and
the public convenience, as well as the many
facilitics opened up to commerce, were very
great. It was felt by Government, and the

 public generally, that a new and most impor-

tant. means of carrying on trade was now pre-
sented to them; and that it was suseeptible of
something like system, and sccuring as far as
possible that undoviating regularity of despatch
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which is the pride of the English merchant,
Above all, it was anxiously desired to biing
our British American possessions somewhat
claser to the mother comntry.  Andaccordingly
a tender for carrying the Mail by Steamships,
between England, llalifax, and Boston, was
published 1888, Lhe Great Western Company
made an unsuccesstul otfer; and for some time
no other scemed disposcd to run the risk.

Our fellow colonist, Mr., Cunard, now ap-
peared for the first time, upon the field he,
was afterwards 1o occupy with so much ho-|
nor to himself and benefit to others. M
Cunard had commenced life by trading on a |
small seale, Letween Halifax and the West
Indies.  Ilis industry, great mercantile ta-y
lent, and high honor, soon placed him in the
frout rank among the leading machants in
his own community. 1e had sagacity envugh
to see, at once, the value of the prize, and;
what was of more importance, confidence
and selfrelianee enough, boldly to compete
for it. The obscure Ilalifax merchant went
to England, made an offer, and—was accept-
ed. In the manner of carrying out his cn-
terprize, he proved himself fully equal to its
vasiness,

All the occan steam ships had been hither-
to built in England ; but a fleet of coasting
steamers had been long plying between Glas-|
gow and Liverpool, which, for speed andj
magnificence had  mot their cqual in the
world. These vessels were engined by Napier,
the most scientific and practical engineer of
the age.

To Mr, Napier, Mr. Cunard went, told him
what he wanted, and asked whethier he could
build the engines for his vessels.  We believe
that at this time the company was not even
formed. The mind of Napier at once took in
the grandeur of the proposal.  Ile looked at
Mr. Cunard’s proposals, and suggested some
alterations, but stated that if he would dine
with him on the following day, he would in-
troduce him to some friends who understood
these matters much better than himself, when
they could talk it over. On that day he met
the proprictors of the Liverpool steamers, the
Messrs. Burns of Glasgow ; on that day the
compuany was formed, and their plan and
range of action sketched out and adopted.
This was in 1638, and carly in 1839 the first
vessels of the squadron were ready to enter
on their dutics.

For the sake of convenient reference we
will here give a list of the various vessels
built and since disposed of:

Length, Horse

Name. When faunched. Tons. Feet. power.
Britannia...... Feb. 1840 1154 204 440
Acadia ....... April 1840 1185 203 440
Caledonia ..... May 1840 1138 203 440
Columbia ..... Sep. 1840 11455 205 440

Hibernia ...... Sep. 1842 1421 218 500

Those at present in operation :
Length, Horse

Name. Whean launched. Tons.  Fecl. power.
Cambrin ...... Aug. 1844 1423 218 500
Awmerica ... .. May 1847 1826 249 650

pNiagara......0 July 1847 1824 219 650
Buropa....... Sep. 1847 1834 249 660
Canada o, ..... June 1848 1826 149 660
ASIt veiienenn Jan. 1850 €296 263 750
Afiiea ..., June 1850 2226 265 750
Avabia ....... June 1851 2402 310 910
La Plata ..... Dec. 1852 2402 3810 9uov

(since sold)

Persia (building) ...... «... 8100 350 1¢00

The pioneer of this magnificent squadron
was the Britannia, which performed her first
voyage to Doston, including a detention of
12 hours at Ialifax, in 14% days,

Perhaps the carly ships of this fleet cannot
be said to have much cxeeeded their prede-
cessor in point of speed; but they soon ob-
fainéd the high character they have always
Kept for almost faultless regularizy—and the
care and shill with which they have been na-
vigated.

Al these vesscls have been built upon the
Clyde, and engined by Napicer, and as a proof
of the successful apwlication of skill and
science with regard to them—cvery boat has
uniformly excelled its predecessor in speed
and comfort. The Britannia, the Caledonia,
the Acadia, and the Hibernia bave been sold
to forcign governments, The Columbia was
wrecked on the coast of Nova Sceotia. It is,
however, a remarkable circumstance, that du-
ring the long course of twelve ycars not a
single passenger has suffered injury in life or
limb. The same watchiful care and cantion
have been observed in the face of a formida-
ble competition, as when they enjoyed an
unreserved monopoly.

The average length of a voyage by the first
set of steamers, was from 14 to 16 days; the
second set reduced it to from 12 to 143 and
by the Asia and Africa, the distance between
New Yorh and Liverpool has bLeen effected
within a few hours of ten days; while by the
Arabia and Persia it is expected to be per-
formed within ten days.

The Pcersia, now building, will be the larg-
est vessel afloat, and differs from all the others
in having her hull of iron. We hope we may
he mistaken, but we bave some misgivings
about the final success of iron steamers.
They possess the advantages, perhaps, of su-
perior sailing, cheapness of material, and du-
rability ; but the non-floatability of iron in
case of accident, renders them dangerous.
suppose that an iron ship strike, even although
divided into compartments the part damaged
fills with water, and as iron, unlike wood,
loses comparatively little of its weight in wa-
ter, it will weigh down the rest of the vessel
with such prodigious force as to break its back,
though fastened by the strongest bolts that
were ever rivetted,  Such was the case with
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the Orion and the Birkenhead; and such be-]  All the vessels that we have hitherto men-
youd any reasonable doubt would have been | tioned have been propelied by paddles; buta
the case with the Aﬁiic:l], tll)c Ag)ericaf‘ az;d im\\' mutl onl\Jm‘c1 c&on;;nms::; ?y.;lcnlxnh:;z I}::}tctlily
the Atlantie, all of which have been firmly § begun e largely adopted. 46, the
n;::-(;und, had they been made of iron inste:fz! | Great Britain, a Teviathan iron steamer, Wwith
oftﬁmlbcp.d 1lowever, the cxpc{-imcipt is bih:ﬁ" :tl“s;;(;wL }?c“)lz)iﬂl:)(l‘r’u:‘]l?\ ézilt}’?] mcl‘l‘(:;‘tfp&c&
introduced on an inmense seale—for ou v v and New York. or Spee
i 0I stf(:mnors k‘.c}y lI:uzlnihcd upton.l})c Clyde, ! f}::ldngxtl x];:;l.t thiill: {:‘({)}lni;;f:im‘q of;n;meud&]t))é lllclx;:
only four were of the latter material. ¢ ter_second or thir sage she 1t
The original agreement of the Gov(,rnmclnt ngro;md n Dumgiucm]])ay, '“hml); she ln’yt ‘l'o]r
with the Cunard Company, was to carry the |nearly a year. she has since been relitted
mails once, and, short]ly afierwards, t\\?irce a, and having purformed a very suceessful \'oyag(’:
month between Livcrp?ol, Ilfx]ifux,ﬁand EOS: ' t{)u:gt]:‘]'x }fi’x"lom 'i\l:)c“(!,‘lnt;’o]t"l(l:,lqb:rt::\d:ﬂ):rtggﬁc;o-
Yo _an.d it 16\013 oy t}I]mi » tu Yoy c‘:\‘ mer 0;\ {i.\o same m‘inciu‘.u:‘—abuil’t'bv Tod and
York was sub:,t‘llutet every alternate voyage NeGires BT 0 o
for Boston.  The allowance till ]Hl}dy \\':\T : t(’“}a?"y o ‘G -:-*b')(‘)“—“«lls \]) Ck.\( u]ponlt' ¢
£145,000 per annum, for carrying the mail  route between Glasgow and New York.,  Her
onee & \\'cgk, except in the mofz’tlxsg of Decem- TUCCUSS “'ﬂs.]’c}'&dZ“f‘i“"}’l(“&m“g ‘1§r ?‘1}0 did,
ber, January, February and March, when | her voyage i from 1d to 16 days. his ves-
they 1eft 011)]5,' every al{crnatc ‘weuk., Since | sel was succeeded Ly the City of Manchester,
1850, the weckly trip has been continued X and tl}e Glasgow, Loth built by the sume ?{ni-
thro;ug};out the whole y((i'm} and él&_ggggrg n\c;gzxtxl:?:\’s all.lélx'e“ :lxgla]otl;'(:v 51;;1& ::;lﬁ(‘:flsséoml[:::e
ment allowance increased from 5 < t ave attuapte -
£197,000, the Boston boats only calling at | tition, Lut hitherto with litlle suceess. ‘The
Halifax. ® 77| City of Pittsburgh, the City of Phiadelphia,
1t was a considerable time before the Amer- | the Pioncer, the S. 8. Lewis, and others, have
icans thought of entering the ficld. 1In 1836 all been sigually unfortunate in their attempts
: l()on')tr;nn{v\\'n}s‘ fmimcd,u\\'hlol Dot thrc(; Vﬁs' fo f;‘i::x%mn.&cﬂ(ﬁr?:t:cml Company have turned
sCIS T e ashingon 1¢ Lrman am 1¢ 4¢ < Aapany i
Un}[c(] States. 'l‘T)ch’S[camgrs fell far s]l()l‘t‘tht‘il' sttention scrivwsly to this method of
of the Cunarders in speed and regularity— stcam navigation, and are about {o enter on a
being often five or six days lonoer on the, new and cxtended path, which, we venture to
rout:, so that they could scm’cc]ybbe said to predict, will bcncri)“.ncd with a suceess even
enter into competition with them, The Frank- | greater than all their former efforts.  Ilith-
lin and Humboldt have since bccin added, and (\'i'to L%cn:klz'alf)]mt I:;l% ,not‘ c.\tﬁ:ndtc;l ﬁzrt!;erltllzzn
though stll infurior, arc g great npprovcmcn} Qca‘cs qosl far eg\\ihlef‘s 3}11: a]s?llx]m\?spi;:ltz::gl ’
to their predecessors.  The Americans, how- ; Selves e Dacific 4 i e and 0)}
ever, deeply sensible of the great value and afrOtSS ; 1e Pacitic to the gowden regions
e O e e ool ‘t‘l'mr 1 ’ li Za)lﬁ;(li(l line of steamers is almost reaq,
neighbours, resolved upon another ¢ fort, " .ll' i oo of steamers 15 almost re: l y
which has been completely successful. The 2;‘ qt TMOI:I t? . i:c ‘9‘60?)53 i onsq,o(t) 6e
Collins line as it is called, came first into ope-; MP% 3 the Etna, 20005 the Jura, 2000
ration about two years ago; and, though at|the Saurus, 10005 and the Teneritle, 1000.—
the outset accompanied witlllsome misfo]rt(;mt{s, ' fl\xgt tg‘f;‘; 81:2)Sp :;‘ce!s)r(:l})](gh:fz 301!: l‘))g:li‘??.
has upon the whole, perhaps excceded the st class, Sess greates ssible
Cl}na{;d sh}ps '; little itr; point off speed, 1Ehl(.mgh i '}Yﬂgll;t) :]:f :ﬁiﬁdﬁg&\:@uﬂ:}i :1‘;:-}1)0 gu&f]t;:gf?:i
only by a few hours, three or four we believe - as a'res c :
in 3\.033,3ng ' " herself beyond all question, the fastest pro-
They are certainly noble specimens of  Deller in the world, having steamed in very
marine architecture. ‘They are \;'orkcld, 1]1‘0\\'- :};g«;;?ugﬁ)ée x\)‘ngﬁf‘ nf)‘x(]):e\ (i;;cclxlo}cl‘;l}; L)_v;
ever, at a much higher pressure than the Eng- | ¢7p0o], =00 mif S In ours, 95
lish boats—which adds immensely to thcir' ?;ln}:})eds—l-fﬁ;}]\‘alcn\tvtﬁ.2t7 :oms\.bi.t‘\)\ccn_Bo]sé
exponse, must “;10 e o}l,lt ﬂ"}}’r box]erslm ; n;uch haxzé been (rc:'ll-téd h'xd(lthc S?: J?)hlnnﬂ':‘rglcly
shorter time, and perhaps detract alittle from | hav n Cred : oIr Jo : s
their safety. These vessels are much larger | On ht:r Enal trip, reached Halifax m~27hours.
than their rivals—being abou}f 3000 tons cac}l:. b \’(V]'lthm ltlh? next ;ummflr('] n(giarly }10,0(())0 toug
We need hardly mention their names; the [ burden will have been added to the Cunar
Atlantic, Pacific, Arctic, Baltic—and Adriatic, | flect, and their txi:;{ﬁclzbwill r}t:ore{than h;ﬂf belt
which is not yet built. Their voyages arc bi- | the globe. The Baalbec, the Melita, the Elk
monthly, and their allowance from Govern- | the Stag, the Jackall, are on the stocks for tho
ment about twice as much as that given to the | Mediterrancan and other trades—so that alto-
Cunard line. They are owned principally by | gether the amount of shipping which will soon
English capitalists; the Barings it is said, hav | Le En active operation, under the auspices of
ing the largest interest in them. They have | this company, will be more than 40,000 tons;
latterly had their full share of Ocean traffic, ! a tonnage if we mistake not, exceeding that of
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the whole navy of the United States. There
is semething stupendous, and really grand in
the vastness of their operations.  Lhere are,
in the first place three large flects of coasting
steamers—between England, Iveland and Scot-
land—not only carrying the traflic properly
bdlonging to tiweir respective routes, but gath-
ering up custom, constantly and steadily, for
the great truak line between Liverpool and
America; another line collects the goods and
passengers of France; a third line traverses
the Mediterranean sea, from Smyrna to Gib-
ralter, bringing the fraits of Asin and Afvica,
with a speedand certainty formerly unknown,
into the warchouses of American Merchants.
With such vast means and the command of
s0 many channels; the one constantly feeding
the other, as it were, this great Company can
scarcely miss being  cminently successful;
while the skill, the care, the liberality and the
honoeur, which have always characterised their
management, fully entitle them to deserve it

Yew, if anv, Mercantile men, stand at this
moment in so high a position as Mr. Cunard.
1le hasgiven his name to the noblest co-
pany of merchants that has adorned commnerce
since the pabmiest day of Venice; and he has
at the same time the proud consciousness thit
he owes that position entirdy to his cwn saga-
city, enterprize and honour.

It bas struck us that in the matter of ar-
rangement, a great improvement might be
efiveted, were Halifex made the entropét of I
the Cowmnpany’s business, on this side the At-
lantic—an advantage certainly to lalifax—
but also an immense advantage and saving to
the Company. Supposing the new line of
steamers were to take their departure from
this port for New York and Chagres, instead
of from Liverpool, the whole expense of sail-
ing thewm between the latter and Halifax would
be saved: provided that the present large
paddle wheel steamers were capable of con-
veying all the freight intended for them. Per-
haps such a plan would involve the necessity
of much Iarger steamships for the main line;
but we should think that snch a vessel as the
Persie woull be capable of carrying at least
1500 tons between the two places—exclusive
of fucl—perhaps much more. There would
be the delay of transhipment; but with ma-
chinery fitted for the purpose, that would not
be very great. 1t would certainly be a great
and noble thing, and as we said before, in our
opinion for the interest of the Company, to
have such vessels as the Persia discharging
their immense freight weckly at Halifax, with
subsidiary steamers waiting to carry it to Ca-
nada, Newfoundland, Jamnaica, Chagres, and
the Pacific. The saving in coal alongy to say
nothing of time and tear and wear, would be
thirty or forty thousand pounds per annum.
The work might also be donc with fewer
vessels. Theonly difficulty would be the ca-
pability of the 8000 ton ship, of carrying the

freight for these various places, in addition to
the large quantity for the United States, The
whole of this new line of steamers would thus
be supplied at a cheap rate with coal of Nova
Scotia, and their transatlantic management
kept, in a great measure, within British influ-
ence.  Canada would thus reccive her goods
in a shorter time than she could expect to do
by an independent line of steamers, and freight
would be also conveyed southward more ex-
peditiously thanby the present mode. Perhaps
the plan is impossible of adoption, but we
should rejoice 10 know that the Company con-
sidered it an advantageous one.

There arve several other points which we
intended to touch upon, when we commenced
this article; such ag, a sketeh of the vast pro-
mess made in steamship building on the
Clyde, with some account of the establish-
ments of Napier, Steel, Wood, and others,
We should also have liked to give some indi-
cation of the extension and expansion of some
of the other great Mail Companies,  But space
is exhausted. We have watcehed their pro-
gress with interest and pride—till they have
covered cvery sea, and penetrated to almost
every part of every continent.  The number
of ocean mail stemmers falls little if atall short
of one hundred—capable of being converted
at any moment into formidable engines of de-
struction, should any be so rash as to assail us.

We have thus given a bricef and very im-
perfect sketeh of the rise and progress of the
celebrated Cunard Company—-which owed its
beginning to a colonial merchant, and which
has always, we believe, been under his man-
agement as its leading agent.

In person, Mr. Cunard is under middle
height, with a well-knit frame, indicative ¢f
cousiderable physical vigor ; his countenance
is full and firm, with great decizion ahout the
month; while the brow and eye indicate in-
telligence and mental activity of no ordinary
character.  Altogether, the subject of this
sketch is as fine a speeimen of a sclf-made
man, as this western continent can boast of
and we trust that his success will be com-
mencurate with the nobility of the principles
which have hitherto guided him inall his great
mercantile undertakings.

It would be well for this community, did it
possess a few more men such as Samucl Cu-
nard.  With strong political leanings, he has
ever made politics secondary to his interest—
an interest which has always been identified
with colonial and gencral progress. e has
never wasted an atom of his powers in mere
squabbles of faction; but has lived and acted
the pattern of an English merchant—sedulous
yet dignified in his devotion to business, sub-
iecting everything, in all fairness and honor,
to the accomplishment of one object. May
his example be a model, and his success an
encouragement, to the young about to enter
on a kindred path!—Iulifax Provincialist.
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THE VISION OF TIE YEAR.
I heard & midnight kaocking at my gate,
I ran to ope it, ad with tender feet
Treading the snow, with plaintive voice and
I found an infant visitor await, [sweet,
Pleading for entrance, and he ever said,
“ Let me in, lady ! The old year is dead !”

I let him in, snow-flakes and clinging rime
Thick on his scanty coat and curling haiv
I brought him to my fiveside bright and fair;
And, stasding in the glow sonse little time,
I saw strauge marvels, that I must relate,
Of this strange midnight knocker at my gate.

SPRING.
Meltel the snow, and fell upon the floor,

Aund in the sparkling of its silver dew,
Saowdrops avose, and erocns gold and blue,
Tremhling at blkests that enteved from the door;
Where the snow melted, were his garments seen,

Scanty and slight, xad of a tender green.

SUMMER.

And to the Snowdrops other flowers succeed,
Brighterin color, zad of perfame sweet,
Clustering avound the midnight stranger’s fect,

Now a stately presence grown indeed,
Meanwhile my five sank low, bat heat was there,
Sweet geaial heat, ia perfume-laden air,

AUTUMN.

Seemed my gnest weary with the heat, and stooped
*Neath the rich droppings of the glexner’s toil,
Thick sheaves of corn, fair produce of the soil,

And purple clusters that from vineyards drooped,
And apples, rosy-cheeked, and russet pears,
And golden plams, heaped round him unawares.

WINTER.
Gazing amazed at this, a hail-storm beat,
Londly and waiiing, at my lattice pane;
Tt vousad the five, that hright upblazed again,
And an old man was bending o'er the heat,
Spreading outtrembling paling to cateh the wlow.
And from his mantle shaking flakes of snow.

So T had scen a Vision of the Year,

On this its threshold and its night of birth ;

Seen all its faiv suzcession upon earth,
Aundhait'deach change asright, and good, and dear;

IThad deeam dloazer,save the church bellsbroke

My slumbers, aud to New Year's dawn I woke.

ML T,
————r s —————
OUR MAJOR'S STORY.
Every small country town and village in Ire’and
has not only a clergyman and a physician as its
especial property, but it also possesses its own
peeuliar soldier. ¢ The Major” (we sometimes
meet “ the Captain,” but he's not half so impos-
ing), in every such locality is quite as well known,
awd nearly as indispensable as'the butcher or the
baker; and he is as indisputably the oracle in all
things appertaining to the Caffre or any other war
in which it may please our rulers to embroil us,
as the curate is in discussing the ecclesiastical
cawmpaign of the prelates militant in Exeter’and
YOL. 11.—T

London ; or the doctor in canvassing the merits
and defects of the Medieal Chavities’ Bill,

A pleasant man, though rather uddicted to snuff,
is our umjor, e is tall, and has vouud stooping
shoulders, which some of us don't consider at all
military. e cultivates a pretey little garden,—
the major's pinks and roses are always in bloom
a full week before any one’s else,—and is followed
wherever hie goes by the smartest and smallest
of all possible black tevriers, Little Bunty ought
to have a chapter to himself; it would be slight
praise to say of him that he can do everything
but talk, for the tiny creature dues talk, and in
language quite intelligible to his friecnds—a term
in his case, happy dog! co-extensive with the
whole cirele of his acquaintance, exclusive of his
neighborscat. Atthe word of command he stands
upright,—dances Jim Crow with all the @ plomd
of a canine Taglioni,—executes the naval manceu-
vre of swimming on dry land, and the military one
of beating the  drum. ~ Bunty's accompiistinents
in short mmake him the delight and admiration of
the whole juvenile portion of our community;
while the creature’s loving nature renders him
cqually the favourite of the mammas, as they feel
assured that no amount of provecation, whether
addressed to his patient ears, or much-endwing
tail, will ever cause him to bite, or even snarl at
their teasing darlings.

Our major, after the fashion of most half-pay
officers, is often, according to our national saying,
“liken Waterford merchant, very busy with noth-
ing to do.”

11is snuff-hox, his newspaper, his garden, and
his dog, would serve hut indifterently to fill up
the long hours of & sammer day, were it not for
that valuable resource,—and let stern philoso-
phers, whether in trowsers, petticoats, or bloo-
mers, say what they will, it isa valuable, and by
no means exclusively feminine resource,—cosy,
gossiping chit-chat.  OQur majoris a thorough, bug
most harmless gossip.  One might fancy him pos-
ssed of that szucepan, celebrated by Haus Chris-
tian Anderson, which, when set boiling, commu-
nicated to the owner valuable and autheatie infor-
mation as to what every one had for dinner! Not
only can the major tell you precisely how much
the fillet of veal, which the Honourable Mrs. De
Vere had for dinner last Sunday cost, per pound,
but he alzo knows to a fraction the price of the
curate's Saturday beefsteak, and the doctor’s Mon-
day cutlet. Besides, he cultivates with success
knowledge still more uscful than this culinary love,
He knows, to use his own expression, “the ins
and outs” of the domestic and financial affairs of
every one residing in our pleasant sea-side village;
even the stranger within our gates is not exempt
from his fiiendly surveillance; and were he so in-
clined, he could make as much mischief amongst
us as if he had served an apprenticeship to the
twenty old ladies in P —— college,~—no two of
whom are upon speaking terms, But our wajor,
luckily, a3 Knowledge is Power, i3 thoroughly
goodnatured, and is never so well-pleased as
when occupied in rendering some little service to
his ncighbours,—rveserving to himself the privis
lege of accomplishing it with a rather greater
wmount of fuzs than usually accompanies the
launching of a seventy-four. It is, however, in

|

Atelling stories that the major shines. True, we,
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the denizens of T——, have heacd his stock-in-
trade repeated until we know them perfectly by
rote, and are quite aw guit at the catch-word
which i3 certain to draw forth cach particular tale;
but as the public at Jarge cannot be supposed
equally well instructed in these legends, ¥ will re-
count one which never fails to answer to the
word * executor.”

#So Brown, you tell me, has been appointed
exceutor to Smith’s will,” said our miajor the other
day, as we were lounging together against the
the low, sea-washed wall that divides Carlisle Ter-
race from the beach. “T1l venture to say the
trusts committed to him won't bu as stange as
mine were the first time I was made exec-
utor,

* Some yearssince, 1 received a letter from my
old friend and comrade, Ellis, of the —th, telling
me that hi: health had hecu for some time declin-
ing,—that he was about to make his will, and ear-
nestly desived that I would consent to aet ns his
sole exceutor,—*‘there being,’ he added, ‘atrust
of soime importance to be undertaken, which 1
wish to contide to 1o one but yoursell) The let-
ter concluded with & cordial invitation to pay him
a visit at the seug cottage in Devonshire to which

he had retired.  Now Ellis was like myself—an
old buchelor; and, except his hali-pay, was, 1
knew, bue little burdencd with this world’s bag-+
gise and accoutrements, o0 it never occurred 1o
me that 32 trust 1 was to undertzke conld possi-
bly relate to anything more impoitant than the
hestows of legacies on bis okl housckeeper and
butler, ar his almost equally antiguated cat and
dog. 1 wrote immediately to aceept the invita-
tion, and early next morning 1 deposited mysclf
and my portmantean in the E—— coach, which,
after a days's travelling, left me at my destination,
A pretry vine-covered cottage was my friend’s
abode, and he was himself standing at the gavden
wicket, ready to give me a cordial welcome.—
There was nothing very death-like in the clear, ]
bright giance of his eye, or in the firm grasp of
his hand; and I mumbled intermally what the
wissive he had sent me could poxsibly mean.—
However, I kept my thonghts to mysclf, and fol-
lowed Ellis into hisneat little dining-room, where
the snowy table cloth was specdily and satisiac.
torily covered with a dish of fried soles, = pair of
voiled chickens, their snowy breasts gleaming
amid fresh green parsley and butter, a juicy ham,
and a dish of tender young peas.  Awmple justice
wag done to this fare by mysclf, and, despite of
his mortuary intention, by mine host also.  After
dinner he produced 2 capitzal bottle of port, over
whichwe discussed many of ourfornier campaigm-
ing sdventures.

** Notwithstanding the fineness of the weather
(it was in the beginning of June), I hiad caughta
dlight cold on my journey, which towards the close
of the cvening made itself felt in the vers unplea.
mant form of toothache; and the pain becoming
worse, I said to my host,—'I think T must ask
your housekecper to-night for a bit of flanncl and
some camphorated spint to apply to my unfor-
tunate jaw. You, happy fcllow! caw’t kunow
what toothache ig, your teeth all look so good.
$Tecth? cried my host, his countenance chang-
ing,— Tecth !’ he repeated, shuddesing; * Ab?

) v

you litde know—you can’t tell—

“4“What's the matter, Eflis—what do you
mean ¥”

‘<3 mean that a tooth—an unfortunate teeth,
has been niy ruin, and will cost me nsy life '
And rising from his chair, he paced up and down
the room in a state of the most violent aghation,
Greatly astonished], 1 tried, of course, to suvothe
him, and induce Lim to veveal the cause of this
strange excitement. *Well) he said at last, ¢
will read foryou the will to vhichyou have kindly
promised to become excentor.” (I made o pro-
mise of the kind, but my puor fitend took it for
granted 1 had done =05 aml leaving the room, hie
speedily returned witha folded paperin his band,
and a very simall round box in the other.

“ Laying these anicles on the table, he seated
himself in his arm chaiy, pushed aside his glass,
and, making a strong cflort to spezk calndy, be-
gan,~—* About two months sirce I had oceasion to
visit the town of T—— on business, which hav-
ing speedily despatched, I dined at the hotel, and
afterwards set out for a stroll. I passed tliough
the igh Street, and walked for some way along
the turnpike road without meeting any olject of
interest whatever. A shady green lane opening
on my 1ight, invited me to mrn into it—the fra-
grant hawthorn in the hedge, and the cool fresh
grass helow,  offering o pleasant contrast to the
hard dusty road on which 1 had Leen walking, 1
soon found that this quict Jane led to 2 sl niore
quiet and peaceful churchyard.  And threading
my way amonggst the rustic graves, and rude head-
stones, I moralized outhem after my own fuskion,
i not precisely according to that of Harvey. I
had a one time a transient fancy for the stu-
dy of phrenology, and still retined a habit of
inspecting the cevebral devdopment of every
one whom I met. It wag, therefore, ®ith some
curipsity that I picked up a Jarge, rouud, well-
bleached skutl lying on the promal. What pacd-
culacly juterested me, however, was the greas
beauty and regularity of the teetl; they weveall
perfuet, and as eveuly rnged as if they had hieen
prepared to decovate the window of some adver-
tising dentist.  Led by an idle impulse, which X
coutd not then nor can 1 now account for, 1 putled
out one of the grinders, put it into my waistcoad
packet, and carclessly throwing down the shui,
returiied to the inn.  Having partaken of tew, ac-
companied by some excelient mufling, 1 went to
bed, and being fatigued with my journcy, soon
fell asleep.

“¢] had slept for some time, but how long
cannot tell, when I was suddenly awakenad by
the door of my room opening.  In stalked a tall
figure dressed in black, with'a white neckcloth;
his hcad was large, nearly bald, and he wore a
pair of gold spectacles.  In his hand he carticd a
silver candlestick, bearing a lighted candle aud
advancing to my bedside, said in & menacing
voice and manner, ‘Why did you rob me of my
tooth?’

“*My tongue suddenly became paralysed; 1
tried to speak, bat could not utter a ward.

“*You have taken my tooth,” continucd the
figure ; ‘und now take your choice. I'm notofa
revengeful disposition ; X don't want to say or do
anything uncivil, but one of two things I must
Liave, aud that instantly,~—your life, or the best
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tooth in your head! Solook sharp and take your
choice.

“¢The extremity of terrer restored my voice.

“4\Would it not do, sir, to restore you your
own tooth again ¥ T gasped.

“¢No, no!” replied my visitor, shaking his
head antil the gold spectacles slipped down to
the very point of his long nose; *I think P'm
a very goodnatured fellow to give you the choice;
s0 which will you part with—your life or your
tooth?’

“* My tooth? I continued in agony; and in-
stantly the apparition, with as much dexterity as
if he had been bred @ dentist, which perhaps in-
deed the raseal was, introduced 2 forceps into my
mouth, and neatly extracted a fine sound motar
tooth. Luok here,’ continued Ellis, opening his
mouth, and pulling back the lips with his finger;
‘see the cavity it has left?

“There was indeed the space where a large
tooth had Leen extracted, and I remarked that it

vas the only one deficient in thie entire range.

Y Well)' continued my friend, “that was not
.'ﬂl.1 The fellow pucketed my tooth, and then
sAd—

¢+ Now yoa must promise on your honour as a
gentleman, that you will preserve my touth aslong
as vou live, and nake provision that after your
death it shall be carefully interred with yon. If
vou don’t —'  And with a menacing gesture,
the hateful proprictor of this departed ashe came.’

¢ Kllis opened the little round hox, and showed
me, carefully inclosed in cotton, the redoubted
tooth.

“ [ really knew not what to savs it was cer-
tainly very dilficalt to refrain from laughing, but
my poor friend was so cvidently in carnest, that I
merely remarked,—

It was a pity the good spectre wasnot satis-
fied with resmming his” own property, for really
this tooth is so exactly the samesize and shapeas
your others, that I think it would have exactly
filled the cavity.?

¢ Ir was strange,’ said Ellis, without noticing
my rewmark, ¢that after such an agitating accur-
rence, I fell asleep; and slept soundly until the
next morning. I awoke, feverish and unrefreshed.
and returned heme as speedily as possible, very
thankful that the road did nat pass within sight
of the churchyard. Eversince that time my health
has slowly but surely declined; not perhaps, out-
wardly, but I know and feel that my hour will
800n come, aud the dread of the fiend’s vengeance
will cinbitter my dying moments, unless you, my
old, tried fricad, will promise to sec me buried in
T—— churchyard, and with your own hand to
place this miserxble tooth in my coffin.?

“ What could I do butpromise? Thecase was
one of decided monomania—argument and ridi-
cuie, both which I tricd, only served to make poor
Eilis angry, and he was thoroughly determined
not 1o scc 2 physician—a measure which I urged
on him strongly.

¢ I remained with him for a-few days, and had
the pleasure of leaving him, as I trusted, in better
health and spirits than when we met; and I hoped
that his absix;d fancy, ”(I de(smec‘l1 it, 1"1z<<>:kuiddsoog
pass away. 1 was therefore y 8! ed an
surpriscd when, in:abont six E:::ks afterwards, 1
zeccived a Jetter from his old housekeoper, -teliing

me that her master had died somewhat suddenly,
but requested with his dying breath that I should
bie sent for immediately.

“ Need I suy that I hastencd to obey the sum-
wmons.  Very mouranful it was, certainly, to enter
the silent cottage where I had so lately met a
warm welcome from wmy poor friend. A physician
wasin attendance, and pronounced that death had
resulted from disease of the heart. e, the cler-
gyman of the pavish, and Bilis’s solicitor, were all,
1t my request, present at the opening of the will.
After having dispozed of his trifling property in
legacies, the document went on to request that I,
whom he styled hisbeloved friend should have him
decently buiied in T—— churehyard, and follow,
i all matters connected with the interment, the
instructions previously given to me.

I, of course, took un opportunity cre the cof-
fin was closed, to place “the tooth’ within it
and having thus complied with the strange whim
of my poor friiend, I prepared the next morning,
with 2 heavy heart, to follow his hody to the
grave.

“The interment took place without the occur-
rence of anything worth recording; but after it
was over, I lelt so wearied aud dispirited, that X
resolved to take up my abode for the nightat the
comfortable horel at T . After dinner I was
suddenly attacked by my old enemy—toothacle;
and the pain, resisting all the usual applications
of brandy, camphor, hot fannel, &c., became at
length so violent and excruciating, that starting
up in a sort of frouzy, I inguired for the residence
of the best dentist in the town, and speedily found
myselfia his study.,  Whether it was the effectof
reaction after the rapid exercise I had takeu, or
the well-know cumative influence inhierent in the
atmosphere of & dentists house, T know not, but:
the pain, I was suffering, gradually abated ; and
when the opertor entered, I felt almost inclined
to make a civil retreat without putting his skill to
the test.  Iowever, on sceond thoughts, 1 con-
sidered it as well to lay my case before him, and
try to obtain some soothing nostram which might
stand me in stead on future oceasions. I theres
fore told him how I Ead been affected, and casu-
ally mentioned my having come a long journcy
that morning, and its mclancholy cause. *Ah ™
said the dentist, thoughtfully, *yon came from
E——in Devonshire.  The name of that village
is associated in my mind with a curions incident
which occurred to me some three or four months
since.” Now I happento have a decided hanker-
ing, whether natural or acquired, after strange
stories; aud my curiosity being excited, I begged
the dentist to have the kindness to satisfy it

“ Seating himsclf opposite to me, he immedi-.
ately complied, and began in these words:—

“* OQue night, between three and four monthg
since, I was arouscd near midnight by a lond
knocking and ringing at the door. I was just
about to step into bed, and my scrvants having
long before retired to their rooms, T hastily re-
sunted my clothes, and answered the summons..
An clderly gentleman with 2 military sir and ad-
dress entered.  There was an odd, staring look
in his eyes, but he told me in a perfectly coherent
manner, thathe was suffering from dreadful tooth-
ache, and wished to have one of his grinders cx-
tracted immediately, Of coursy; 1 ushered him
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into this room, placed himin the patient’s chair,
and proceeded to examine his jaws, 1 don't think
1 ever caw a finer or more regnlar set of teeth,—
not a vestige of decay conld I perceive in any of
them—and the one which he pointed out as the
offender seemed to me perfectly free from disease.
However, he insisted 0 strongly on having the
tooth pulled out, declaring that his comsfort, may,
dis very life, depended on its bheing done, that 1
corsented, though most unwillingly, to perform
the openttion, and in a twinkling the tooth w.
ont. Having paid me my fee, the paticut delib-
erately wrapped up his tootis, put it into hiz
pocket, rose, and wishing me good-night, was
wbout to depant, when a suspicion which arose in
wy wmind caused me suddenly to thrast a lighted
candie close to his eyes. They never blinked 5
the pupils were fined and distended : in fact, to
cut the story short, my visitor was fast asleep, and
inadit of sommambulistn had left bis bed, and
caused me to extract his excellent tooth.  As he
still continued in the trance, and ic would have
been dungerous to arouse him suddenly, T prevail-
cd on him to allaw me to accompany him home.
He made his way with unering accuracy to the
hotel; aml the gates happening to be open for
the reception of the vccupants of a night-coachyl
was able to see him to bis room without attract-
ing observition.

¢ Quinguiring after him next morning, I heard
that hie had 1eft by an carly conveyance for B—,
in Devonshire.”

1 looked attentively at the dentist; he wasa
tall man, dressed in black, withawhite neckeloth ;
his head was Jarge, nearly bald, and ke wore a
pair of gold spectacles, which had a trick of slip-
ping down to the point of his long nose whenever
e shaak lishead, which he did preuty frequently.

¢4 DId you ever aseervtain,’ $ashed, ¢ the name
of Your visitor?'

4Yes,) replied the dentist.  “Ile took the
blank bLack of a letter from his pocket, and tore
-off the corner to wiap up his tooth s the vemaiu-
der hie dropped on tie carpet, and it bore the
address:—

¢ Capt. II. Ellig,

t—th I‘{cgimcnt,

o

v
¢ Devonshire.”
“Iere then was the explanation of my poor
frieads monomania e actually died the vie-
tim of sompambulisn.,. And such was iy fiest
adventure as exccutor to a will."—Ztiza Couk’s
Journal.

—— - P e
A HAPPY COMMUNITY.

Enann we write about the leaping tarantula, as
large as the humming-bird it hunted, netted, and
Kiiled?—or of the large clew of hair, or greyish
woul, halfthuried in the ground, whick suddenly
{erued into a *possum, and springing upon a hare
which hiad stood wondering what thie curigus ob-
ject might be, killed itat asingle *“crunch $"—or
of the grizzly bear which, being no climber, be-
sicged the boys ever so long at the foot of the
trees on which they had takenrefoge? Noj we
will rather take, a8 something still more curious,
the description of a very large community of ani-
mals of various specics, living natuzally in a town

of their own, somewhat after the fashion of the
Happy Family.

The town was in the midst of the desert, and
the houses consisted of little mounds, about three
feet in dizaneter at the base, and not more than
two in height.  They might have been thousands
in number, or any number of thousands, for they
covered the level desert towards three of the four
cardinal points as far as the eye could reach.
These dwellings were not new; they might have
been very old, for they were clothed all round
with smooth green twrf) excepting the neighbor-
lood of the door-place, near the top. “The in-
habitants of’ these singulir dwellings scon began
10 show themselves.  They had been termified by
the thundering tread of the steeds, and had hidden
at theirapproach.  All was now silent again, and
they thought they might venture ubroad.  Fivst
one little snout peeped out, and then another, and
another, umil every hole had a head and a pair
of sparkling cyes looking forth.  After a while,
the ewners of the heads became more courageous,
aud boldly stepped out of doors; and there could
be seen hundreds of these strange creatures.
They were of a reddish-hrown color, with breasts
and bellies of a dirty white.  Their bodies were
shigut the size of the common gray squirrel; but
their general appearance partook of the squirrel,
the weasel, and the rat—all three of which they in
some respects reserlded, and yet they were no
fike any of them.  They were a distinct specics
of animale.  They were marmots, that species
Kuown by the fanciful uame of praivie-dogs (Are-
tomys ludoriciana).  Their tails were very short,
and not bushy, as those of squirrels; and, alto-
wether, their bodies had not the graceful symme-
tey of those animals.  Jn a short time, every
mound had two ar three on its top—for severad
individuals dwell together in the same house.
Some sat upon all-fours, while others erected
themselves on their hind feet, and stood up like
litde bears or morzheys—all the while flomishing
their tails, and uttering their tiny barking, that
sounded like the squeak of a toy-dog. It was
from this that they derive the nune of prairie-
dogs, for in nothing else do they resemble the
canine specics.  Like all marmots—and there are
many difterent kinds— they ave innocent little
creatures, and live upon grass, sceds, and roots.
They must eat very little; and indeed it is a
puzzle tonaturalists how they maintain themselves,
Their “grest towns” near the Rocky Mountains
ave generally in barren tracks, where there is but
a scanty herbage; and yet the inhabitants are
never found half a mite from their dwellings.
How, then, do thousands of them subsist on what
TitUle grass can grow in a pasture so circwnscribed ?
This has not hicen explained, nor is it known why
they choose these barren tracts for their dwelling-
places in preference to the more fertile prairies.
All these things await the study and observation
of the historian of nature.

These individuals forined the bulk of the inha-
bitants of the dog-town, as our author calls it—
the common people, or warking-classes, by whom
the houses had doubtless been constructed ; bus
there were other portions of the population quite
as interesting in their way.  Let us notice, first,
the white owls, which burrow in the carth (Striz
cunicularia), and were scen gliding silently abouty
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or standing on the tops of the houses looking
round them. These are the feudal avistocracy of
the place, fallen a little into the arrear of time, and
affecting old castles and snch antiquated dwellings.
They inhabit houses miginally obtained by con-
quest from the prairie-dogs, but have suffered
them to fall into dilapidation and decay. Itison
antiquity they pride themselves, and being in-
dulged in this, they live on very peaceable, but
possibly on very supereilious terms with their
neizhbors,  Another order of the inhabitants was
the around rattesnake (Crotalus tergeminus), a
class which, although powerful and therefore re-
spectable, the vest of the community perhaps did
not mix with on very easy terms.  Itis even said,
that they have heen found oceasionally with the
young of the priirie-dogs in their possession; but
this, we are inclined to hape, may have been the
result of some peenliar and unfrequent temptation.

Next, there were the lizards, that were scen in
great numbers, scuttling about the mounds; then
the land-tortoise (Cesfudo), squatting upon the
ground; and then the harned-frog (Agama cor-
nula), crawling slowly about—a hideous creature,
half toad, half lizard in shape, and with the back,
shoulders, and head covered with thoralike pro-
tuberances.  All these were probably the lowest
classes, the vagabonds and riflsvalt of the popu-
Iation ; and some of them, no doubt, fall a prey
to the aristocratic owls. When the boyv-adven-
turers came upon this place, they were at some
loss how to proceed.

As it was now afternoon, and the batte still
appeared distaut, they made but & short halt—just
long enongh to 3wallow a miorsel of meat, aund
take a drink from their water-gourds, which, owing
to the intense heat, were now better than half
empty. Their animals already suffered from thirst;
80, without delay, the young hunters got into their
sadiles, with the intention of continuing their
journey.

“ Across the doz-town?’ inquired Francois,
who had mounted ficst. ‘¢ Shall we ride through
it, or go round 2"

ITere was a difficulty, indeed. The dog-town
lay dircctly between them and the batte.  To
keep straight forward, they would have to ride
through it That would impede them to a con-
siderable extent, as they could only ride slowly,
and in zig-zag lines, withont danger.  To go round
it, on the other hand, might lead them miles out
of the way—perhaps many miles—for these mar-
mot villages are frequently of lwge extent.

“TLet us go south a bit,” advised Lwucien.
“ Perhaps wemay come to the end of it that way.”

They all turned their horses for the south,
and commenced riding in that divection.  They
rode for at least two miles, keeping along the
border of the settiement; hut they could stitl ece
it ahead, apparently stretehing for miles further.

“1We have come the wrong way,™ said Lncien ;
Y wemigh have done better had we turned north.
We must cross it now; what say vou, brothers 9

All agreed to this; for it i3 not very pleasant
o he going about when the goal of ane’s journey
is within sight. 8o the heads of the horses were
brought round once more facing the butte; and
the party rarle in among the mounds, and pro-
ceeded slowly, and with great caution.  As they
spproached, the little dogs ran to their hillocks,

barked at the intruders, shook their short taila.
and then whisked themselves off into their holes,
Whenever the party had got past, a hundred
yards or 50, the marimots wounld come forth again,
and utter their tiny cough-like notes as before;
so that, when our travellers were fairly into the
town, they found themselves at all times in the
centre of a barking cirele!

The owls rose up before them, alighting at
short distances ; then, once more startled, they
wonld {ly further off] sometimes sailing away until
out of sight, and sometimes, like the marmote,
hiding themselves within the burrows.,  The rat-
tlesnakes, too, betook themselves to the burrows,
and so did the lizards and agamas. What ap-
peared most strange was, that of all thesc crea-
tures—marmots, owls, snales, lizards, and aga-
maus—were observed, when suddenly escaping,
sometimes to euter the same mound!  This our
travellers witnessed more than once.

The following is a description of the houses as
given by onc of the adventurers :—**The holes,”
suaid he, *‘had we time to dig them up, would be
found to descend perpendicutrly for two or
three feet.  Then run obliquely for several fees
further, and end in a little chamber, which is the
real house of the murmot; I say the real house,
for these cone-like mounds are only the entrances,
They have been formed out of the earth bronght
up from below at the making of the burrows. As
you see, this carth has not heen allowed to lie in
a neglected heap, such as vats and rabbits leave
at the mouths of their burrows.  Onthe contrary,
it has been built up with great care, and beaten
together by the marinots’ feet until quite firm and
smooth; and the grass has been allowed to grow
over it, to save it from being washed down by
rain. It is evident the animal does all this with
design—just as beavers, in building their houses.
Now, upon these mounds the marmots love to
bask, and amuse themselves in the sun; and it is
likely that they can watch their encmies better
from this clevated position, and thus gain time to
make good their retreat.”  Since the snakes oe-
casionally kill the young marmotas, it iz inquired,
whiat is to prevent them from killing the old ones
too? They can enter the burrows with as much
ease as the marmots themselves.

“ That is true,” was the reply, “hut not half
<o nimbly ; aud perhaps the latter can even cseape
them within. The mattlesnake i3 a very slow
crawler; aud, besides, only strikes his prey when
coiled up.  Perbaps, in these subterrancan gal-
leries, he i3 still less able to capture it ; and the
old marmots may, after all, have some mode of
defending Loth themselves and their young oncs
from his venemous attacks. As yet, very little
is known of these creatures.  The remote regiona
in which they are found place them bevond the
observation of naturalists; and such of these an
have visited their towns, hiave been only allowed:
time to make a hurried examination of them.—
They arc very shy, ravely letting you get within
range of & gun; they are, therefore, seldom shot
at.  Moreover, it takes great trouble to capture
them by digging, on account of the depth of their
buito vs; and as theirsking are not very valable,
ad their flesh bus alite at best, they are not
often molested by the hunter.

** But are they eawole?” inquired Frangois,
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“Yes,” answered Lucien; “the Indians are
very fond of their flesh, and eat it whenever they
can conveniently get it; but, indeed, they will
do the same for almost every living ereature.”

“ What do marmots feed upon'in winter when
there is no grass for them?” inquired Frangois,

“ They then lic torpid. They have nests in
theiv subterrancan chambers, and cwrious nests
these are. They are constructed of grass and
roots, ave as round as a globe, and so firmly wo-
ven together, that one of them might be kicked
over the prairie like a football.  The nest is with-
in, with wswadl hole leading into it, just large
enough to adwmit your finger; for when the mar-
mot goes inside, he closes all up, except this lit-
tle hole, through which he gets all the air he ve-
quires.  In these snug beds they lie asleep dur-
ing the cold season, and at that time are rarely
een outside their busrows,”

Conversing in this way, the young hunters
rode on, keepmg as far from the edges of the
mounds us possible, lest the hoofs of their horses
might sink in the excavated ground.  They had
ridden full five miles, and still the marmot village
atretehed before them ! still the dogs on all sides
uttered their * choo-choo”—still the owls flapped
silently up, and the rattlesnakes erowded across
their track.

The lizard tribe, some members of which, we
have seen, were citizens of the Happy Commu-
nity, appear to be among the most vavious in the
American desert.  ‘The chameleon mentioned at
the commenesment was a lizard, and so was an
encmy which aveuged the destruction of the ta-
rautuli.

‘ Look—brothers lovk! A scorpion-lizard !”

Busil and Lucien east their eyes where Frane
¢ois pointed—up to the trunk of a tree that rose
over the spot where the chameleon was crawling,
About twenty feet from the ground was s davk,
round hole, evidently the former rest of the red-
bellied wovdpecker (Picus Carolinus.) The birds,
however, which made that nest had deserted it;
for it was now occupied by a creature of a far dif
ferent kind—a scorpion-lizard—whose red head
and brown shouldeis at the moment protruded
from the hole.

All who have travelled the great American
forests are familiar with such a sight, for this ani.
mal may be often observed in similar sitaations,
A more disagreeable sight iz rarely met with.—
The scorpion-lizard, with his red head and olive-
brown bady, isa hideous-looking repile at best;
but whea ths peering from his gloomy tree-cave,
moving his pointed snout from side to side, his
dark eyes glacing all the while with a fierce, ma-
Hznant expression, itis difficult to conceive amore
vicious-louking creature.

His head was in motion when Francois spoke—
for it was this that had canght the eve of the boy.
It was moving from side to side, protruded
from the hole, the snout pointing downwards,.—
The animal was watching the ground below, and
evidently preparing to issue forth, and come dowa,
The chameleon, rustling over the dead leaves, had
attracted his attention.

trunk, and rushing outwards, sprang upon the
chameleon.  The latter, thus suddenly attacked,
dropped the spider; and at first showed an inten-
tion of retreating.  Had he done so, the scorpion
would have followed him no further—as its only
object in attacking him was to rub him of his prey.
The chameleon, however, is a courageous little
animal ; and seeing thathis assailant was not much
bigger than himself—-for the animal in question
was one of the smallest of the skink family—he
turnedagain, and shewed fight. His threat swelled
to its Jargest extent, and grew brighter than ever,

Both now stood lacing each other, and about
twelve inches apart, in threatening attitudes.—
Their exes sparkled; their forked tongues shat
forth, ghittering in the sun ; and their heads atine
tervals rose and fell, in a manceuvring manner,
like a pair of pugilists * coming to the seratch

After a short while, they sprang at each other
opensjuwed ; wriggled over the ground a moment,
their tails flving in the aiv—then separated, and
again assumed their defiant attitudes, maneuy-
ring as before. In this manner they met and
parted scveral times, neither seeming to have
gained much advantage.

The weakest part of the green lizard Jies in his
tail. 8o tenderis this appendage, that the slight-
cst blow of a suall switch witl separateit from the
boldy. The skink seemed to be aware of this fact,
as he several times endeavoured to get around his
antagonist, or, in military phrascology to ** turn™
Lim. It was evidently lis intention to attack the
tail. This the chameleon dreaded, and was equally
desirous not to be “out-flanked ! In whatever
way the skink manwuvred, his antagonist et
him with his scarlet front.

For several minutes the batlle raged, these
little creatures exhibiting as much fury and fierce-
nessas if they had been a pair of great crocodiles.
The chameleon at length  began to shew symp-
toms of giving ont. The throat grew paler, the
green beeame less vivid, and it was evident that
hie was getting the worst of it. The scorpion now
made a rush, and threw the other upon his back,
Before the chameleon could recover himse'f, his
antagonist scized his 1ail, and bit it off close to
the body. The poor little fellow, feeling thut he
had lost more than half bis length, scuttled away,
and hid himself among the logs,  The scorpion-
lizard, however, in his turn wet with retribution,

While the fight was raging, a slightmovementin
the leaves above had atimacted the attention of
the boys. The next moment, a red ohject was
thrust downward, until a foot or o of it appeared
hanging clear of all the branches. It was about
the thickness of a walking-cane s but the glistens
ing scales and the elegantly curving torm told that
this singular object was & serpent.

It did not remain stationwry. It was slowly
and gradually letting itse'f down—for more of its
body was every moment becoming visible, unmit 2
full yard of it hung out from the leaves.  The re-
mainder was hidden by the thick folinge, where
its tail, 5o doubt, was coiicd around a branch.—
That part of the body that wus seen was of a uni-
form bluod-red colour, thongh the body, or under

As quick as lightning, his whole body appear-;side, was much the lighter.  This was the red

ed upon.the tree, and lay flatalong the bark, head |
downwards. Here he halted for amoment; then, !

raising his shoulders, he ran nimbly down the

snake of the Rocky Mountains ( Coluber fesfocis),
and is found only in the Far West. The skink
at this moment pereeived the long red Vody of
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the serpent dangling above him; and knowing,
from experience, a terrible enemy, ran off, endea-
vouring to hide himseif in the grass. Instead of
making for a trce—where he might have escaped
by his superior nimbleness—his confusion and ter-
ror led himout into the open ground,  The snake
drapped from the mulberry aud glided after, with
his head raised high in the air, and his jaws wide
open.  In a second or two he overtook the lizard ;
aud, striking forward and downward, kitled it upon
the spat.  The serpent in its turn becomes the
prey of another animal; and so on, till the ** chain
of destruction” is complete.  We confess, how-
ever, we are better pleased, though less excited,
by the picture of the dog-town, where lizavds,
smakes, owls, praivie-dogs, and other creatures of
various races, live in what i3, comparatively at
Ieast, a ITappy Conumunity.

We might easily fill our sheet with extracts as
good as the above, for, in fact, the whole valume
is quotable; but as we have no doubt it will be
extensively read, hoth in Englund and Ameriea,
we think itununecessary to do more than vefer our
young readers, and old onesto, to the work itself.
—Chamlbers' Journal.

THE TREE OF DEATIL.
Let the King of the Grave be asked to tell
The plant he loveth best,—
And it will not be the eypress tree,
Thaugh tis ever the churehyard’s guest:
He will not mark the hemlock dark,
Nor stay where the nightshade spreads;
e will not say 'tis the sombre yew,
Though it springs oer skeleton heads;
He will uot point to the willow branch,
Where breaking spirits pine beneath,
For a brighter leaf sheds deeper grief,
And a fairer tree is the tree of Death.

But where the green vich stalks are seen,
Where ripe fruits gash and shine,
“This, this,” cries he, *is the tree for me—
The Vine, the heautiful Vine !
I will crouch aumid the emerald leaves,
Gemmed with the ruby grapes;
I dip my spearin the poison here,
And he is strong that escapes.
Crowds daunce round with Satyr bound,
Till my dart i3 hurled from its tractor sheath,
While I shrick with «les, ¢ No friend for me
Is s0 true as the Vine, the tree of Death.”

Oh, the glossy Vine has a serpent charm,
It bears an unblest fruit,
There's a taint ahout each tendrilled arm,
And a curse upon its root !
Its juice may flow to warm the brow,
And wildly lighten the eve,
But the frenz’ed wirth of x revelling crew
Will wake the wise man's sigh.
For the maniac langh, the trembling frame,
hie idiot speech and pestilent breath,
The shattered mind and blasted frame,
Are wrought by the Vine, the tree of Death.

Fill, fili the glass, and let it pass,
Bat ye who quaft, oh! think

That even the heart that loves must Yoathe
The lips that deeply drink,

‘The breast may mourn over a-close link torn,
And the scalding tear-dvop roll,
But 'tis better to weep o’er a pulseless form,
Than the wreck of a living soul.
Then ahiealth tothehemlock, theeypress, and yew,
The worm-hiding grass and the willow wreath,.
For though shading the tomb, they fling nota gluom
So dark as the Vine, the Tree ¢ Jeath.
Eiiza Coos.
—————— -t e
ARISTENDEEN.*

CHAPTER 1IV.

WE CALL ON TilE DOCTOR AND SEE MART.
Apour seven o'clock, on demanding admittance
to Dr. Bernard, we were ushered into a large and
handsomely furnished drawing-room. The ser-
vant who had gone to announce us, shortly re-
turned, requesting us to wait afew minutes as the
doctor was then engaged.

In the meantime, Writ was expatiating on the
doctor’s character, as 2 man and physician, giving
him the highest praise for the diligence with which
he investigated all cases of insanity coming under
his cave ; indeed were oune to believe the balf that
Writ said in his favor, the conclusion would be
that the doctor was an exceedingly good and clever
man.  Iappily for me, the doctor interrupted
Wiit's laudations, for X began to tire, not being
one of those who either believe in, or seek for
perfection in this world. The doctor, a man ap~
parently not exceeding forty, rather stout, witha
fat, red, good-natured face, advanced, cordinlly
shaking Wiit by the hand and Lowing to me,
bade us be seated. On my making known the
object of my visit, the doctor said that he was
pleased to inform me that Mary was so far reco-
vered that she would be able to return to her
father's before the ensning Christmas.  Wiit, as
well ag myself, were rather unprepared for this
picce of good news; and on my requesting to
hear the history of her case, the doctor no doubt
pleased at the interest I manifested in his patient,
detailed to me fully, not only her symptoms and
the mode of cure hie practised, but also entered
into the probability of her having a relapse, and
the best method of preventing sucha recurrence.
“ She always,” he said, * while in-my care, en-
Jjoyed good health, At first she appeared melan-
choly aud subject to frequent fits of abstraction,
caused, doubtless, by her removal from home and
friends, but in 2 few months she improved; yet
still a certain melancholy which I feared I should
fail in entirely vremoving, pervaded her counte-
nance. She was never unhappy, but said she was

& Continucd from page 195, vol. il.—Conclusion.
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fond of thinking. Whenever Insksi her to relate
to me hier thoughts, she would with the greatest
delight, tell some fancy tale of angels, beautiful
and fair, hovering over the world, watching the
affairs of man. Indeed, when first I reccived
her, she went so far as to declare she saw the
happy beings she spoke of, and even heard them
whispering to cach other, or singing songs of
praise ; and when they sang, she said she could
sce the spivit of the song ascending like incense
to the high hcavens. These were her worst
symptoms. I thought it necessary to consult
with some of my brother physicians on her case,
which was certainly the most extraordinary one
I ever witnessed. In our consultations we were
scldom unanimous ; some asserting most positive-
Iy that she was an hmpostor, while others, flying
to the opposite extreme ventuved to question the
possibility of her not holding communion with
some unseen spivit. However, this was simply
absurd, and her being an impostor I considered
equally ridiculous, for the history of herlife, which
1 had received from her father, forbade in meany
such supposition. An impostor has generally
some design to further, some object to attain, but
what design or object, may I ack, could this girl
have in view, when she came under my care at
sixtecn years of age 2

The doctor had allowed himeelf to be carried
away by his relation; he had risen from his chair,
and standing before us with his back to the five,
gesticulated in a most theatrical style.  Without
awaiting & veply to his question, he continued,
with renewed carnestness.

“No! she was mad, simply mad. But her
insanity was of the most dangerous kind to her-
self and friends, if she were permitted to be at
large. It was fortunate for her, and perhaps
many others in this world, that her necighbors
shunned her asa child. Ier rambliags were such
when I first saw her, as would lead the ignorant
or half-cducated, to regard her as a messenger
from heaven. Iler little religious tales of what
she fancied she saw, were precisely of the charac-
ter to seize on the half-cultivated minds of those
who would most likely be her associates while
she occupied her father’s home.  Such being the
case, how likely would it be for her fame to
spread, her sayings to be noised abroad: many
would then come to se¢ her, to pray with her, to
listen to her rhapsodics ; to, in fact, become her
devout and humble followers, looking on heras a

saint or angel; and she cunning enough in her
madness to sce that with a little tact all this|
might be turnel fo her advantage, would then

become the immoctor that some of my friends
would have made her, on our consultations,

¢ ITowever, steadily and gradually T worked alt
these idle fancies out of her head. T kept her
constantly cemployed on various casy tasks,
that required the steady exercise of the mind
without faliguing it; and then, seeing that she
was quick at learning, I had her tanght many
little accomplishments, which will ever be to her
a source of amusement, as painting, music, dane-
ing, singing. For a long time, Ywould not allow
her to see or read any religiovs book or go to
church. I know that there are many who would
blame me for my mode of treatment, but I can
safely say, that to this procedure is due the res-
toration of hermind.  And now,” continued the
doctor, in a self-cangratulatory mamner, that I
must zay displeased me, ““you sec the benefit of
the course I adopted. Sheisabout to be restored
to a fond father and an affectionate sister; she
courts not that solitude which was formerly so
dangerous to her, nordoes she devote so much of
her time to religious pursuits, asshe oucedid. She
i3 now contented, ana, I believe, for the first
time in herlife, truly happy. Her father, whose
visits I forbade, will be greatly surprised in once
more receiving his daughter; but he must not
retain her.  If she returns to her own home to
live, I fear she will have a relapse ; she must be
placed in some town, with fiiends who mix more
with the would than honest Mr. Tindal; where
she will have an opportunity of ammsing or em-
ploying herself in the manner she has lately been
accustomed to do; and then I have no doubt but
that she will live long and happily, and form, in
her humble capacity, a useful ornament to
society.”

“Bravo!” cried Writ.

I thanked the doctor for his kindness in detail-
ing so fully her case, and ventured to request an
introduction to his fair patient.

“Willingly,” replied the doctor. 1 left her
poring over 2 novel in the private sitting-room.
We will go to her.”

Leaving the room we followed Dr. Bernard up
stairs to the apartment occupied by Mary Tindal
On entering, we found her reciining on a sofs,
seemingly deeply interested with soine book she
held in her hand ; she did not notice our entrance,
but on hearing the doctor’s veice, started up,
blushing with confusion on discovering that stran-
gers were present.  She, however, recognized
1Vrit, and soon was holding an animated conver-
sation with that gentleman and the doctor, which
I enjoyved extremely, though I did not take part
init; for T was looking over a sketch-hook of
hers, which the doctor had placed in my hands.

The sketches were for the most part fanciful,
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and chiefly original.  Among them were a series
of twelve, done in colors, very beautiful, and en-
titled by her ¢‘the two attendants of life.” The
first represented a little child sleeping in a cradle,
over which hovered an angel, draped in long,
white, flowing garments, with golden haiv
falling in ringlets over the shoulders, large,
white, feathered wings outstretched in the air,
thus poising the body over the child, as if to
protect it from harm, his right hand pointing to
a golden crown surrounded with clouds of glorys
the left beckoning to the child to follow in
the course pointed ont. In the back ground
was cepicted the form of an evil spirit of most
hideous aspect, grovelling on the earth, with
with one hand pointing to an emblem of death,
partially concealed by beautiful flowers, the other
endeavoring to clutch the child. Anotherof the
sketches shewed the figure of a young man, and
on cither side of him walked the attendant spivits;
the onc shielding him from harm, the other
striving to lead him over a beautiful path, at the
end of which the emblem of death again ap-
pears. The last of the series represented the
Evil One falling headlong to the carth, and the
man now appeared as a little child again, with
the golden crown on his head, shrouded in glory,
borne aloft by his happy guardian angel. Closing
the book I reminded Writ that it was getting late,
and we retired. Again we congratulated the
doctor on his successful cure, and left him much
pleased with our visit,

Mary was really a beautiful girl, far more beau-
tiful than I expected to find her; seldom indeed
had I seen features so delicate, yet of so high a
cast, and were it not for her extreme paleness, 1
could have pronounced her perfect; her eyes
were of an intense blue, and her hair, a glossy
auburn, hung in ringlets over her shoulders; her
figure was light yet gracefully formed, and she
moved with an 2ase and self-possession that lent
grace to every motion.

Whilst driving home Writ was again profuse
in the doctor's praise; Ilethimramble onscarce-
ly listening to him. I endeavored to picture to
mysclf Mary, who wasnow as innocent as a child,
in the busy, active, uncharitable world that the
doctor wonld place her, and I became melancho-
1y, for the picture was a sad one.

CHAPTER V.
1 GO TO PARIS.
Ir was with surprise and alarm that my wife learnt
on the following day, that I intended leaving for
Paris. I thought it proper to conceal from her
the object of my journey, so I briofly inforined

her that business of the utniost importance, de-
manded my immediate presence in that city. But
this far from satisfied her, on the contrary it ren-
dered her more nervous, for I showed by my
manuer that I did not wish to be questioned. In
silence, and with tears in her cyes, she set about
preparing the necessary articles for my trip; but
when I said Iknew not how long I would be
away she fairly sobbed aloud. I was subdued,
and told her how my brother had committed a
forgery, and that I must sce him in order to in-
duce him toreturn the money he had taken, and
save him, if possible, from the consequences of
hig crime.  She wag terrified, but protested she
could not believe ITarry guilty, that there must
be some mistake. I hoped that such might be
the case, but feared otherwise.

It was on a Sunday that I arrived in Paris, a
bright, clear Sunday morning; the streets and
boulevards were crowded with gay and happy
mortals, decked out in their gayest dresses, chat-
ting merrily as they passed to and fro, I put up
at the Hotel d’Angleterre. In the afternoon,
while standing before the door of my botel, I
saw pass my old friecnd M. Martin; we had not
met since our adventure in Germany, yet he re-
cognized me immediately and embraced me, de-
claring over and over again his joy on sceing me.
I felt equally pleased, and arm in arm we saun-
tered along.  Speaking of our last meeting, he
said, “I have recovered the papers I lost, and
curiously enough they were returned to me by
Darnell, accompanied by a note, from which I
learnt that he was a distant relative of my wife;
thongh I hope,” he continued, by way of paren-
thesis, * that she has not many such questionable
relations.  The fact wag, that the papers I lost
were the marriage certificates of my wife's pa-
rents, who were English, and made a run-a-way
match. It was with great difiiculty that 1 obtain.
ed these documents, which were necessary to
establish her claim to some property in England.
For a long time I advertised, offering a large re-
ward for their recovery, and even proposed
through the same medinm to receive from the
persons having them in their possession, any de-
mand they wight make for their restoration, but
without success. Indeed X had given up alt hopes,
whon about a month ago I reecived them with a
note signed “I. Darncll,” in which he informed
me that the papers were now valueless to him,
as an uncle of bis, whose heir be should have
been, had lately died, leaving him unmentioned
in Lis will; and that the only revenge now lefd
him, for being thus disinherited, was to restere
me the papers he had stolen, for these papers,
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he said, concerned the very property his uncle
died possessed of.  Isit not strange, that man
can make a just action serve the purposes of re-
venge?”

It is certainly strange!

After congratulating M. Martin on his good
fortune, I told him, en passant, that I had come
to Duis in expectation of meeting my brother,
but that I had not yet succceded in finding him;
howerver I intended ealling on several personsto
whom I knew he had letters of introduction, and
would, no doubt, see him shortly. Refusing a
pressing iuvitation to dinner, on the pretext of
fatigue after my voyage, Ileft M. Martin. My
refusal in reality was given in order that I might
have an opportunity of calling on Madame Sayez.
Madame was a quict little French woman, with
whom wy brother was in the habit of lodging
when in Paris, she was the widow of a gallant
soldier, who fell fighting under Napoleon against
the Austrians. I had but slender hopes of finding
him with her this time, yet I knew that he was a
great favorite of hers, and it was possible that
shie might have seen him. I was not disappointed;
he was living in her house, and was then in,

It would be impossible to picture Harry's asto-
nishment on seeing me; but he expressed still
greater astonishment on learning the eause of my
presence in Pards. At first he would not be per-
suaded, but that I was joking with him; but on
my sitting down and deliberately relating the
whole history of the fargery, and the fiact of the
banker's clerk being veady to swear that he was
the person who had presented and endovsed the
forzed chegue, he saw that Iwasin earnest. Indig-
nauatly he denicd having ever committed such a
crime, saying, that he felt exceedingly hurt by
my suspicions, and wondering how I could, even
for a moment, have considered him capable of
such dishonorable practices.  But he cooled down
after a while and admitted that I had reason to
suspect him, for appearances were agiinst him:
I had, of course, misunderstood him, when he told
me not to be uncasy if I missed anything, he had
referred to the pistols; it was an unfortunate mis-
take. I now felt ashamed of myself and suspicions,
for I firmly helieved in ITarry’s innocences,  The
forzer, doubtless, bore a strong resemblance to
my brother, to have enabled him to commit so
successfully this double forgery, if' Y may so callit.

 You ean easily prove an alibi 2" Tusked. But
Harry, after thinking for some minutes, and ask-
ing several times if it was on Tuesday morning the
forgery took place, replied, that he believed it
would be impossible for him to do s0. He wasin
London at the time, and atan exhibition of paint-

ings, and while there, and even during that day
till evening, he did not see or speak to any one
he knew. Unfortenately he kept no diary ; had he
done 0, his memoranda might have heen admitted
ag evidence. If he could not prove his innocence,
how could I assert that I had beenrabhed? The
banker’s clerk would certainly reply, * It was your
brother robbed you!”

ITavry saw the difficulty as well as 1, and, after
a good deal of useless conversation, I saw no bet-
ter course before me than to return to England
and bear my loss as best 1 could.  Any attempt
made to discover the criminal would immediately
expose my brother to suspicions, if not to an accu-
sation, impossible to disprove. Indeed, Writ
afterwards told me, that had I moved in the mat-
ter, it would most likely have resulted in the trial
and conviction of Harry for forgery. The annoy-
ance I suffered from being placed in such a dilem-
ma rendered me ill, and for several weceks after
my veturn, I could not leave my home.

1 may here add, that up to this present day, I
have never discovered the true forger, though,
from what I have seen and heard of late years, L
strongly suspect that it was Evans who was guilty.
e died by the hand of his friend, Darnell, in a
drunken quarrel, a few years after the incident
recorded in the next chapter,

CHAPTER VI
MARY'S DISTORY CONCLUDED.

For several months after my rveturn, I heard but
little of Mary ; she had left Dr. Bernard’s per.
feetly restoved, and was now living with heruncle
in London—a Mr. Osborn. e was a widower,
and like her father had two daughters ; they were
both young, the eldest being scarcely twelve,
Here it was hoped that she would find that change
recommended by the doctor; at least she would
mix more with the world, and see more to amuse
her, than she could at her father's, where for
weeks together she would lead that dull, meno-
tonous life that the doctor considered so prejudi-
cial. Mr. Osborn delighted to call himself a mer-
chant, but be was a merchant in a very small bu-
siness, yet sufficiently large to support himself
and family comfortably, and, as he used to say, to
“Jay some aside for a rvainy day.” Ilis shop,
which was beneath the rooms he lived in, was his
care, heing in it from morning to night ; though
now that Mary was with him, he devoted to her
an hour or two daily, in order that she might see
some of the wonderful London sights, or visit some
of his friends,

Mary was kindly received wherever she went,
and, Joved much for herinnocent, childish ways
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and happy disposition, she quickly hecame a
general favorite. There was one disadvantage,
however, in Mr, Osborn’s house, which rendered
it unsuitable for a home for Mary, and that was—
she had no female companion with whom she
might associate. It was true there were her young
cousing, but one getstired of always romping with
children ; and the housekeeper, who also acted as
rurse, was a vulgar, Jow-bred wreteh, whom Mary
coald not endure, though Mr, Osborn thoughther
an excellent creature, and reposed every confid-
ence in her.  So sometimes Iam afvaid time hung
heavily on her hands.

Isaw Peter, Mary's father, often; for T was
obliged to pass his snug little place whenever I
had occasion to go to London. Frequently, of a
mild pleasant evening, I would stop aud chat an
hour. I'loved to hear him talk and speak of the
Jjoy he felt in his child’s recovery. Thus passed
many months. At last I was told by Peter that
Frank Evang was living in London, studying law;
his father was dead; and Frank Evans, tived of
the idle dissipated life he had been indulging in,
determined to settle down and gain an honorable
living from a profession. e often visited Mary,
and Mary was always delighted to sce him, for
they were old acquaintances.  ““ And I believe,”
said Peter, “ that Mary loveshim, for he isalways
mentioned in her notes to me.  He is a good lad
at heart, and I hope—hope—hope—" stammered
Peter; ““and I hape so too,” I said. Peter
blushed, and felt, I am sure, extremely happy.

Aud so it was. Evans was living in London,
and hearing that Mary was living with her uncle,
called on her.  Mary was greatly pleased with his
visit, for his presence recalled to her mind long
forgotten days; which, though really painful to
dwell upon, yet afforced her a certain morbid
pleasure, termed by most people melancholy. At
length Evan’s visits became so frequent that even
Mr. Oshorn, one of the blindest of mortals, could
not help remarking them. e was not of a sus-
picious uature, curiosity appeared to be his
greatest fault.  So, when he thought that Frank
might mean something by coming so often, he did
not ask him his “intentions;” but determined
rather to watch, and thus endeavor to dis-
cover tho attraction. This was an easy task.
A closet off the parlor communicated with his
badroom, and so afforded him a safe place to
listen, while from the key-hole he commanded a
full view of the apartment. No sooner did he
conceivo this ides, than he deternsineu to put it
into execution,

The next time Evans made his appearance, he
was snugly esconced in his hiding-place ; he saw

! Mary start forward to meet lier visitor when he

cntered, and then they sat together on the sofa,
and talked in whispers by the hour, That they
were in love, was clear enough to Mr. Osbornj
and he thought they had engaged themselves,
but it might be only fancy, he would watch and
see. e was not long in doubt; in a few days
he found that his suspicions were correct, and that
Evans wished their engagement to be a seeret.
Why? he could not discover; but he saw that
Mary yiclded a reluctant consent.

This concealment had a bad effect on Mary’s
mind; again she wag subject to frequent fits of
abstraction, but Mr. Osborn regarded them as a
natural consequence of Jove, and therefore of no
importance. 1le never allowed Mary even to
suspect, that he was aware of her engagement 5
but he considered it his duty, to let her father
know that Evans was a constant visitor. The
father, Osborn saw, was gratified, so he returned
to his old post to watch aud faney, how astonished
they would be, if he were suddenly to break in
upon them, and tell how long he had been a silent
listener. But he would be depriving himself of
too much pleasure, were he to do so, it was he
thought, as good as any play only a great deal
longer and far more natural. Often would he
laugh and chuckle inwardly at their silly speeches,
and sometimes would he feel inclined to cry, she
acted her part in such a gentle, winning manner,
"Twas then he'd think Evans loved her not so
much as she did him. But her's was woman’s
love!

Mary had now been a year with her uncle, and
was looked upon as permanently cured.  About
this time it was necessary that Mr. Osborn, should
leave his home for a week to transact some busi-
ness in Liverpool. Mary would not feel his
absence he thought; yet it did occur to him that
it would be better did she go to her father’s till
his return, but, then, he was not to be long away,
and the housekeeper ** good motherly old soul,”
would be as kind, and take as much care of her,
as if he were present.

*Twas in an evil hour that he thus decided.
Ere he returned poor Mary was—no more,

1t appears that the day after he had left, Evans
called as usual, and aftes being an hour or so with
Mary, the house was alarmed by picreing shrieks
interrupted only to give place to maniacal shouts
of laughter. The housekeeper was out with the
children fora walk, and a clerk in the shop rushing
to the room, discovered Mary in the farthest cor-
ner, crouched down, her haunds before her face,
giving utterance to the fearful cries aud laughter
that had alarmed him, Evans was standing in
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the middle of the room gazing with terror on the
unhappy girl, and did he but venture to approach,
her dreadful eries were redoubled. It was only on
his leaving the voom that she allowed herseif to
be conducted to her chamber by the housekeeper
who now returned.  The seizure, Evans said, was
sudden; and at the time it came on they were
talking of their intended marringe, nor could he
account for the aversion she displayed towards him.
Her father wasimmediately sent for ; the poor old
man appeared heart-broken, At his request Dr.
Bernard was called in, who ordered her instant
removal to his establishment.  Ilere she gradually
sank in spite of all his care and attention,

If spoken to of Evans, she would burst into an
uncontrollable fit of laughter, which added much
to her weakened state.

The day before her death, Rose was with her
sister for many hours ; what passed between them
I never heard; but whatever it was, Ilose could
never again behold Evans without manifesting the
utmost dislike and indignation.

Mary was buried beside her mother.

SLIGHTED LOVE.

A vorxe Yorkshive traveller, some time ago,
occasionally visited this town in the course of
his journeys; and during one unlucky visit he
suddenly fell “over head and cars™ in love
with one of the fair maids of Preston. The
Yorkshire hero lost no time in declaring his
love for the fair one, and for a time he wasled
to believe that the feeling was mutual, Presents
of every description, that the love-sick Lubin
supposed would please the lady, were pum-
chased, presented, and received; and he
thought himself sccure in the aftections of his
Desdemona.  But “ there's many & slip twixt
the cup and the lip;” and the fickle one ulti-
mately began to show unmistakeable symp-
toms of coldness towards him she might have
havecalled her own. Finding that his advances
and entreatics were in vain, and that the heart
of the lady was obdurate, he finally took leave
of her. Being determined, however, not to
sacrifice the amount of money expended on
“the girl he left behind him,” he forthwith
made out a “bill of particulars,” which he
despatched by post to the lady’s mamma, for
pavinent: and if sympathy on our part with
the Yorkshire wight be of any avail, we cer-
tainly—* wish he may get it.” We subjoin a
copy of the singular document, zérdatim et
literatim, with the exception of Suppressing
the names of the parties concerned, and hape
its publication will be of service, as a warning
{o those young gentiemen who may be in the
fashionable position of *courting by pre-
sents:"—

PrEseNTS 6ivEN T0 Mo Py By T——o A
PURING THE TIME OF COURTING HER.

1847 One mahogany work box, and £ s. .
sent by railway, ..o oLl 06 0
1847 One spice cake, andsmall one ditto,
and 21, figs, and by wil. ...,
1847 Iaid two fares by railway from
Blackburn to Preston, for M—
P—ad S—P—e—.. ... 0
1848 One grey muff, superior quality.. 0
1848 One fine parasol, of blue skey sat-
tin mixture. .ooovi el [
1818 3lbs. of brandy snap, best quality, 0 2
1848 and 49, 4 pairs of kidd gloves, o
L RPN 0 8
1848 Omne net of lace, for collar to ware 0 1
1848 and 49, 2 best tortoise shell combs 0 2
1848 2 pairs of kidd gloves for her
friend W e eeaatanonnae 0 3
1348 Paid for fares by railway to Black-
pool for 2 ditto.. .. ..o.unn.., 0 6
184S Paid for 2 ditmers and 2 teas, and
spirits for 2 do............ .. 0
1848 Silver lever watch, and silver
guard, and jewelled, ..... ...
1848 and 47, paid for wine, spivits,
deserts, teas, &C.ovvennenn. ..
1848 One handsome rosewood framed
picture of Lord Brougham, with
drawing ofhisrobes.......
1848 2 framed rosewood pictures of
Lord Brougham and Lord Aber-
crombey, lte speaker House of
Commons....coovviieanenns

<
@
(=}

SO0 O O O omMo oo o9

010 0

of T A it 1
1548 One framed picture of Baron Rolfe 0
1848 Given in two difterent times. ., .. 2
1848 and 49, Drawings, and pictures,
and newspapers, and 1850, fu-
neral biscuits........o.. . .. 012
1849 Onc Britania wetal tea pot and
Britannia coffee-pot.......... 0 15
Knife for pocket, with one gold ring 2 17
1848 A handsome large American knife, 0 5
1849 Paid 3 fares by railway to Man-
chester for the Misses P——.. 0 17
Ditto, fares paid from Manchester to
Preston.cioeiiiaienaenes ... 0
Paid also for &, Misses M—— M—o,
and S— to Museum....... 0
Also Young Woman's Own Book...... 0
One smelling bottle, with cent, &c..... 0
One silk handkerchief, for neck
One-horse cab from Preston rail
10 Se—— A— for Miss M—
P——, of Preston, and driven
by her brother-in-law, Mr. W—,
CabmAN. e viseeiiirnaeeesa 01 0
One silver thimble....ccivveeeeeat. 01 0

S
[ [~ (=2~ =] <o oo

[l R 1
o000

Sum total........£20 8 ©
And one present only from M—— P——to T—
A——, toz pen to write with, valued 6d., retmrned.
Aud lastly I reccived a letter from Miss M——
P——, wrote in her own hand-writing, as a gift
to ——, and called me a d——d fool.—2Preston
Clronicle.
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FROM JOIIN CANADA,
(Fol: SELF AND FAMILY)
T0 MAJOR CULPEPPER CRABTREE.

—

Dear Masor,

A letter to our beloved relative John Bulls
from his cousin *Brother Jonathan,” pub-
lished in the February number of Putnam's
excellent monthly, has fallen into our hands,
—now if the said letter contained only
such matters as strictly related to our be-
loved relative’s home furm, we should not
interfere, as we are well aware that our
Uncle Bull is gencrally able to answer for
himsclf, and that no other party can show
such a satisfactory balance sheet, or one so
likely to create a smile at any little mistake
that may have crept into Brother Jonathan's
figures.—Besides, Brother Jonathan knosws
that, though very good natured, Uncle Bull
has a curious way with him of showing up any
absurditics into which he may, in his transi-
tion state, (called hobbledehoy, I think,) be
betrayed: knowing these things then, T should
not interfere in this matter, had I not seen in
the letter some passages relating to myselfand
family—for instance, Brother Jonathan calls
us ‘“slaves governed from a distance,” and
declares that, becauge we are not ungrateful to
our Uncle, we shall never get on.  We would
fain then, jot down a few figuves just to con-
vince you that we are not so backward as
Brother Jonathan insinuates, and that sticking
by Uncle Bull is not so bad or foolish a thing
after all—there are one or two other matters,
too, which we shall also remind Brother Jona-
than of] but to begin, the passage in his letter
which we complain of is:—* The Canadas,
under European rule, would remain what they

~ are; under our utelage, they would grow into
powerful communities.”—Be this then our
text: our aim, to show that Canada, under
monarchical institutions, has not only notcome
out of the small end of the horn, but has
actually taken a whole horn to herself, and is
quite as capable as Brother Jonathan of sound-
ing her own praises thereon.

A LETTER TO JOHN BULL.
My Dear Cousin,

I navk elected myself a representative of twenty-
three millions of constituents,* black and white

® Sail constituents to be divided thus—white freemen,
black chaticls.—2. D.

included, und design, in that capacity, to open a
brief correspondence with you. Our entrance
upon a new year of existence—an oceasion which
always suggests a candid review of the past, and
w considerate foreeast of the future—is the only
apology 1 shall offer for this frankness,

It is nearly seventy years, you know, since my
counteymen undertook a bold and somewhat ha-
zwdous experimentin this new world,  They did
s0, in the fice of many prevailing convictions, and
against the prophecies of civilized mankind, It
was quite generally cexpected that the carcer
whicli they thenmarked out for themselves, would
prove a disastrous failure ; and loud and lung-
continued was the merriment, or the obloquy, as
parties chose to take it, with which the mistakes
and awkwardness of theiv rude beginings were
received.

Now I wish to show you that their attempt has
not failed ; that their experiment is no longer an
experiment; that time has sanctioned and fuliilled
their most sweldling hopes: that what was once a
timid and shrinking coujecture—vague aspiration
rather than fism faith—has become a victorious
fuct; and that doubt and dismay no wmore beset
our path, which, on the contrary, we tread with
the buoyaney of assured success. The ominous
cloud is passed, and across its receding folds we
see the many-colored iris of sultused and tranquil
sunshine.

Just read, my dear Major, after this last
sentence, the article which we sclected from
the same pumber of Putnam that contained
this, and which we sent you, cn which we
have made a few comments—however, to re-
sume, read it T say, and judge for yourself:—

I amaware you will excluim, at this slightly
clated outset of mine, “Oh! that boastful and
vainglorions people, will they never have done?
Are we doomed to hear for ever its reverberating
flatulencies about the ‘wmodel republic’ and.the
tgreatest nation  inall creation?'”  Let me
answer you frankly, that 1 hope not! The bom-
bast into which our irritable vanity has been too
often betrayed, is as distasteful to most of us as it
can beto youy butat thesums time bear in wind,
that I for one shall not allow myself to be fright-
ened intoany tameness of statement,t in what I
may have to say, by any menaces of your wit.
Ridicule is ternble to me—as terrible perbaps as
an army with bannersi—and yet there is a thing
still more tervible. It is this—want of fidelity to
my most cherished convictions ; untruth in the
assertion of my character and aims.  We Ameri-
cans are devoted to democracy from our mothers'
breasts, and are therefore forward and proud to
proclaim what we suppose will further its clains
to regard.

What I wish to present to you is, the influence
of that democracy on the physical, political, social,
andmoral condition of the people. Looking upon
it as the central and organic principle of our na-
tionality, working itsclf out frecly, through all the

1 That is to say, TruTn.~P, D.

1 '1'he use of bamiers in an arny is to terrify the ad-
vancing enemy—just as the charging bull is scared by
the scarfs which ate shaken at him by the picaflores ina
bull-fight.—P. D, .
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ramified forms and interests of society, it is the
very heart and fountain of our life; nor are its
eflects as such, speeulations or theovies with us,
but facts.  We study it in its actual phcuomena ;
we see its practical operafions; and whether
these he for good or ill, we know that they ave at
least wellauthenticated, tangible, and permanent.
A recent census of the United States, morcover,
plices it in our power to show just what they are,
what attainments they have made in every sphere
of national progress, and to demonstrate trivinph-
antly, as I am sare, the solidity and the benefi-
cenee of popular government.

Bide a wee! Major, and yon will sce that
it is not quite so casy to get at the returns
which are to do all this without paying some-
thing handsome for the information.

Such a demonstrationis needed all over Europe,
and scareely lessin England than clsewhere. Fhis
country has never been adequately represented
by travellers and statisticians, who have taken its
case into their hands.  We find ourselves aspersed
rather in many guarters, needless to be mentioned
here, by the most unfounded statements, the most
illogical inferences. the most damaging insinugp-
tions, and the most ontrageous caricatures.  Odr
prosperity is often ascribed to any but its true
causes; our ervors of a day are set down as per-
manent characteristies; the ecceatricities of a
part of us are imputed to the whole of uy, as che-

rvished principles of conduct; occasional rude-!

nesses of conduct are treated as innate vulgavity ;
and that devotion to practical ends, which is in-
cvitable in a state of vouthful and ruddy prosper-
ity, degraded into & mean, prostrate, and aban-
doned worship of money. Indeed, could we be-
licve some accounts that ave given of us, we
should he forced to confess that slavery was our
only “institution,” and a sharp practice with the
bowie-knife our most delectable amusement.
Meanwhile, these wilful or bigoted tourists do
not see the deeper pulses of life beating beneath
the surface, and they say nothing of the nobleness
and generosity that may be in our heart, nor of
the exalted and blissful destiny that we are, con-
sciously and unconsciously, working cut for hu-
manity.

Hold hard now, Brother Jonathan, and,
before going into figures, let us inquive what
has been the influence of democracy on your
political; moral; and social condition.

In page 53 of “ Politics for American Chris-
tians,” a work published by Lippencott,
Grambo, and Company, Philadelphia, Anno
Domini, 1852, are these remarkable words—
remarkable, we say, when placed in apposition
with your glowing description :—*“The power
of our vast republic, the patronage of its rulers,
offices, salarics, the public treasury and its
disbursing agencies, distinction and influence
are put up, by our systcm of government, not
to the highest bidder, but to be struggled for
by the boldest politicians the most unscrupu-

lous intriguers, and the most active demas
zogues.—These prizes stand glittering in their
ceyes, and they feel that they have an equal
vight to contend for them.” A little farther
on we are told:—¢ They engage in a strife for
plunder, and they offer to divide the spoils,
thus employing th » offices of the country, its
power, and the control of its treasury as means
of corruption at once of fatal tendency and
extensive operation.”  Again,—*There is,
perhaps, no subject on which the friends of
democratic institutions choose to remain under
greater delusion and mystification than that of
popular clectiong,—no remedy having been dis-
covered for the mischicfs attending them, there
seens to bea tacit agreement that silence shall
be maintained on the subject, least some degree
of discredit should le attached to republica-
nism.”  Again,—*Our system of clections
presents exactly the conditions which enable
unscrupulous and unworthy men, to take the
chief control of government into their hands.
It furnishes to such men the very means and
irducements which enable them ¢ffectually to
sap public morals, and prey upon the vital
interests of the conntry.  That worse results
have not followed such events may be owing
to the fuct, that deniagoguces have no interest
in destroying institutions, the working of which
they can turn to their private advantage.”

Most knowing of Majors! look on this pic-
ture and on that, reflect on the convulsion
into which Brother Jonathan is thrown every
four years, and then judge of the solidity and
benificence of popular governments.

¢ Let all this pass, however, and let ustry, under
better information or motives, to come at a truer
picture of the condition and prospect of the Ame-
rican people.

“The United States, to begin at the beginning,
John, are a league or confederation, of thirty-one
separate and independent republics.  They cover
a territory which extends from the 26th degree
of latitude south, to the 47th degree north, and,
in the other dircction, from the Atlantic to the
Pacific Oceans. Consequently, they enjey every
variety of climate, from the freezing to the torrid
zones, though the greater part of them lie in the
temperate regions; they possess every kind cf
valuable soil, capable of the diversified produc-
tions of every kind; and they are exposed, on
hill-sides and valleys, to all the genial heats of the
sun, and to all the fertilizing influences of the
gentle summer rains, The public fands, belong-
ing to the central government alone, amount to
more than (12,000,000,000) twelve thousand mil-
lions of acres, which, according to the present
estimates of the population of the world, is more
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than an acre a picce for every man, woman, and
child on the globe.  Adding to this, the land be-
longing to the separate States, and that in the
possession of private individuals, and you have an
area of three millions, two hundred and twenty-
onc thousand, five hundred and ninety-five square
miles (3,221,000) in extent.  Now Great Britain,
exclusive of Ireland, contains 34,600 squave miles.
The exteut of the United States i3 therefove 95
times as great as that of the island of Great Bri-
tain.  France containg an area of 197,400 square
miles—a territory less than one-fifteenth the size
of that of the United States.  Anstria, including
Mungary and the Italiau dependencics, contains
but 300,000 squarve miles,  Russia is the only na-
tion which exceeds the United States in extent of
territory.  She has, including her immense Asiatic
possessions, a territory of about 4,000,000 square
miles, The whole of Europe containsonly 3,807,195
square miles, which exceedsby less than one-fifth,
or 543,000 square miley, the tevritory of the United

tates.  The greater part of these immense tracts
is almoat spontauncously fertile; wherever you
strike in the spade or the plough, the corn springs
and waves ;* mines of iron, more extensive than
those of Sweden, and of coal, as inexhaustible as
thosc of England, to say nothing of the gold of
Californin, are deposited in its bowels; rivers,
which, with one exception, ave the largest in the
world, and inland lakes, like scas, connect and
Tace its fickds its immeasurable forests stand thick
with oak, hickory, locust, fir, and woods of the
finest fibve; while the great watery highway of
the nations stand ready to roll its products to
Europe on the one side, and on the other to India,
and the farthest Kast.

“Such is the theatre on which the Americans
are called to play their parts, and you see that
Providence has placed no physical obstacle, at
Jeast, in the way of the freest action.  Never, in-
deed, was a more rich, varied, or magnificent re-
sidence prepaved for any portion of our race.
Europe is ten thousand fold more splendid in the
accumulations of art; in grand historical monu-
ments, in the treasures of libraries ; in the means
and appliances of Juxurious living ; in the numbers
of its people : but inall that nature can do to make
a dwelling-place for men, the New World is beau-
tiful and blessed beyond measure.

¢ But, who are the actors whoare placed in this
new theatre?  Ave they worthy of the great
drama in which their parts arc cast? and will they
conduct it to a catastrophc or a triumph ?

The American people are almost as varied in
character ag the origins from which they sprung,
or the climates under which they live. That
stereotyped  Yaukee, in a long-tailed blue coat,
and short striped pantaloons, with a nasal twang
to his voice, and a prodigious fondness for exag-
gerated stories; who appears periodically upon
your stage, and who furnishes the staple of stale
wit to Nova Scctia book-makers, is an amusing
fellow enough, and he would be nowhere more
amusing and wonderful than in nearly every part
of the United States, He is the type of a class
unknown to all, save diligent antiquarians, or those
who sedulously explore the curiosities of natural

* Vide Martin Chuzzlewit’s description of Eden,~T.D.

history.  Some remote and seavcely decipherable
antetype of him, might be found in the nooks of
New Bnglamd, but at the West and the South, he
would seem to every body about as much like an
American, a3 » dodo resembles an eagle, or the
hippopotatmus a eart-iorze.

The Awmerican, John, with some odd variations
here and there—don’t start !—is an Englishman,
without his caution, his reserve, his fised habits,
his cant, and his stolidity. e has all the inde-
pendence of the oviginal stock, all the pluck and
determination, with more of guick. and restless
cuterprige. At the East, he displays some of the
cauviness or cunning of the Scot; at the South,
the vivacity, and light graceful air of the Frauk,
and at the West, the humor of the Irish erossed
with German enthusingm.  But everywhere prace
tical energy predominates in his composition. Ile
is facile, changeable, ever open to adventure,
taking up a business it the morning which he dis-
cards at night; and sleeping in his boots, that he
may be ready for a fresh start thenextday. Yet
if suceess beekions him to the end of any race, he
will persist in it for years, will pursue doggudly for
a lifetime what others despize, and if he fails at
last, unbroken by care or old age, he will ** pick
up his traps,” and move onward with his children
to a new settlement.  Ilis weary hones are never
laid until he is quite dead, when some successor,
indefatigable and elastic as himself, resumes and
continues his “projects.  The house of his pros-
perity and comfort i3 always a building and never
built. It i3 no part of his life plan to retire on a
plumj he eats his plum as he makes it; then
makes and eats it again. In short, then, the
American is an inventive, intelligent, driving, and
invincible man, with an unexampled aduptability
to circumstances.”

Certainly a modest picture, and not at all
overdrawn—what says our other friend, how-
cver? does heinvest his Yankee brethren with
the same attributes? Let ushear him?2—*We
shrink from the use of such terms as would
suffice aptly to depict the individuat characters
of & large majority of the members of the pre-
sent (1852) Congress, and the legislative
character of the whole body.—When wereflect
that these men have been chosen by the free
suffrages of the citizens of this great, proud,
and intelligent nation, we are £ill.d with asto-
nishment, if not dismay, and we exclaim,—If
self-respect, if the cause of self-government, if
the intcrests of humanity could not save us
this flagrant disgrace, could not the Christians
of the country have averted such a calamity.”
Complimentary this, Major, and not at all
at variance with the character already drawn.
There is, however, one drop Ieft to sweeten
this bitter cup—there is yet left some good in
Yankcedom—some hope for the house of
DoopLe. Hark I—* There is yet a remnant of
good men in Congress, but they are hopelessly
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overpownered,— their virtue may reusun, but
their courage is withered.®  Alas, alas? is it
even so?  Mast all our hopes that, Brother
Jonathan, was not quite so irretrievably
rained, be frustrated 2 Must we have the con-
viction forced on us, that men laugh in deri-
sion at the idea of honesty and patviotism as
compatible with legislation,—that there runs
not in Congress the slishtest perecivable cur-
rent of morality, or wisdum, or public vivtuae,
—Uch! Thunder and turf!—Tare and ages !
no! Must we, cun we be expected to Lelieve
that any manber who ventures to speak ona
measure designed for the public benefit is
regarded as “super-zserviceable, over-righteous,
and eminently verdant.,”  Must the hard con-
viction be forced on us that the A.D. 1852
Amerizan has but exchanged the flved habits,
cant amd stelidity of the Biitisher for—worse,
—but so it is, according to our fiiend.  “The
extent to which this moral prostitution has
gong, unler the shadow of onr capitol, can be
fully credited only by those who ascerfain it
on the spot. Iow many there may be of thuse
Congressional brokers—they deserve a name
more descriptive of their ealiing—itis difficult
to tell; they may be numbered by seores or
hundreds®  They fill a great variety ofgrades,
from those who procure special legislation for
ong, two, or three hundred thowsand dollars
to the humbler police of this hungry pack,
whose office it may be to keep members in
their seats at the bour of voting, or to keep
them away, or to lead them to the gaming-
table to win their money, or o lend it; for ait
which, and manifold otherlike services, they
may receive a fow dollars daily, anda share of
the plunder when a great prize is secured.
These men pervade the whole atmosphere of
Congress and the capitol, they hunt singly, in
pairs, and in whole packs; and when fairly on
foot for prey, no hounds in the world are more
greedy, more keen of scent, more fleet, or sure
of their wind, in pursuit of gane, than thesce
which follow at the hecls of members of Con-
gress” ;

So much for the actors who pull the wires—
what says ourhonest friend of the puppets!—
how dance they when sct in motion?—*% The

® Weare very far from inzluding s this giass, many
respectalile gentlemen whose kumvledze and servicesare
Teally mvaduable W those wko kace Lusiness before Con-
gress. Fhe cleverest of these men are nmang-the sui-

ferers by the staie of things we sv snuch deplere. 4

favors of Congress are thus constantly strug-
gled for by hosts of impassioned snitors utterly
regardiess of the dignity or reputation of that
body.” “ Details could be furnished of Con-
eressional shame and degradation which would
far mere than justify the hnguage we have
used.”  But, asks some one, surely a host
of impassioned men on the floor of Congress
are *wearying high heaven™ for justice, on
behalf of some expectant and deserving clai-
mant,—of course they are.  Judge gentle
reader for yourse!f.—* Who can tell thenum-
bers of the destitute and suffering who are now
waiting Congressional justice, without the
slightest prospect of suceess?  The debts, as-
sumed by the United Stales, to the claimants
upon the French government, now fifiy yvears
old, are notyct pail—Francebecame indebted
{0 citizens of the United States, ina large sun,
for merchandise and ships talken by her crui-
sers—zafter a long neried the Government of
Louis Philippe acknowledged the debt und
paid the mency into the treasury of the United
States, where it remains® throngh the refusal
of Congress to order it to be paid to the right-
ful owners.  Many of our nerchants, whose
property was {ims taken away from them,
were rained by the loss. They passed the
remnant of their lives in fruitless applications
to the justice of Congress,  Theirwidowsand
orphans have grown old in poverty and insuf-
fering, whilst continuing these fruitless appli-
cations.”  Just one short quotation more and
we wili Ieave this flattering picture of inven-
tive, intelligent men who have divested thems
selves of the fixed habits and cant of the
Britishers:—* The returns of the census of
1850, containing information of the highest
importance to the country at large, and of
great interest o all the world, lic uscless in
the office, in waich they have long been com-
pleted, the expense of printing being merely
the ostensible cause, the real difficulty being
that the two great parties which divide the
country, arc contending for the spoils of the
printing. This printing will be eventually per-
formed in o manner alike disgraceful to the
art, to the nation, and the subject.—DBut we
may as well pause from the attempt at cnue
meration, and say there is no assignable limits
to the perfidy, to the injustice, to the corrupt

® Docr i1?—P. D., No &
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practices, to the breachesof trast, and breaches
of oath s, and other oflicial and mivate immo-
ralities whick are committed in and about the
Couagress of the Un.ed States.  They are such
as, i’ brought o light in cqual intensity of
iniquity, in any profession, or department of
social life, would bring on the perpetrators
such a storm ol indignation and scorn, as would
drive them from society with a reputation,
from which the pillory and the penitentiary
wonid alike shrink with loathing and disgast.”
Now, my dear Major, what are we to believe,
—it is from statements, precisely simi'ar to the
oine we have been quoting from, relating to
other countries, that Brother Jonathan addu-
ces his superiority it everythmng—so, nay we
not fairly infer, from Messrs. Lippencotie and
Grambo's pamphlet, that he isnot quite such a
fine fellow as he fmagines himself to be, nor
his fumily quite so orderly or well principled
as he imagines,

We can prove from our own books, which
have been very well brought up lately by Mr.
Smith,* that, =~ far as we are concerned, our
balance sheet i a betler one than Brother
Jonathan’s.—Lct us compare figures, if bat to
satisfy you:—

“ Brery vear adds more than a quarter of a
million of the pepalation of the old world to the
new.  The sedate and pradent Englishmau, the
impalsive Irishman, the volatile Frenchman, and
the plodding German, all rush to our *“fresh
fields and pastures new;” bLat they are soon
canght up and absorhed by he influences around
thea, and long before the second generation,
they are dashed forward with the prevailing ac-
tivity,  They farget the stale liabits of thonght,
and of wanner, which they left behind them, and
they soun exhibitas much eagerness, courage and
eunterprise, as the *oldest inhabitant.”  Thus, an
incessant bustle and twanit comes to characterize
our suciety; & noise of awakening life and busy
preparation ; of vast industrial hosts going furth
to battle with thestormy clements, and stubborn
glebe 5 ef ayonng, hardy, glowing nation, putting
in order and embellishing the homnes of unconnted
millions yet to come.  In comparison with this

niversal mobility, the slow advances of Europe
seem like the decrepit and tottering steps of an
old man, whose life, vich though it be, is hidden
in the dim past; while we ave the supple and
smart youth, radiaut with the flushes. of uadisci-
plined vigor, and rushing Lnpulsively on toa
fature filled with fnages of increasing splendor
andower.  The most favored nortions of Europe
grow oaly at the rate of 1§ per cent. per annum,

® Vide Saith’s Canada.
A te-nzae of this wraly valuable work hasjust appeared.
—Amiz wall finished map illustenicd with statisics and
vicws of the pueeripal Canadian towas, isg Jgratcie
lazsly 10 all purchasers, .

VoL, II.—TU

while we grow at the rate of 33—se) thefigures,
‘ Figures are unhandsome things t¢ introduce
into polite writing—aud very dull too—but they
are unfortunately often necessary in this arithine-
tical world.  Pardon me, therefore, it I subjoin
a few for your enlightenment—they relate only
to the past, present, and future population of the
United States.  Skip thew, if they ave disagrees
able.

Year. Population.

1850 0 vereenenanannnnnnn. 23,138,004

1895 o iniiiiiii it iea. s 46,276,008

1900 e e oetcunnneannannn.. 92,552,015
“ Supposing population to double every twenty-
five years, which isless than the actual rate of
increase.  Tiws, you find, that the child is living
who will see one hundred millions of brothes
frecmen on this side of the Atantie.”

Just ene moment, Major,out of the “one hun-
dred miltions of brother freemen,” how many
will there be, do you suppose, who, Lecause
they are not quite so white as Brother Jona-
than, willbe, not brother freemen, but chattels.

“Well, having before you the scene and the
actors—an open, broad theatre, and a free, ener-
getic people in the possession of it—the next
point, that interests us, is how the play is going
forward.  We we democrats, operating unob-
stractedly under mere democratic impulses, with
anahmost unlimited space to operate in—what,
thus far, ave the results 27

Here again, Major, wewill, before going into
Brother Jonathan’s results, submit for your
inspection a few statemenis respecting our-
selves, and, for thesake of securing all possible
extetness, we will take Mr. Smith's figures as
quateidt by Mr. Lillic.  We will just put aside
Jonathan’s result of figures for a few moments:

“Petween 1824 (from which period the cateu-
“ations agree) and 1834, a rise takes place from
151,097 to 320,693; which is doéubling in ten
isarg, with 18,499 over.  The next fourteen:
years biaegr us up from 320,693 to T91,000—the
return for 1839, Within the bricf space of a
quarter of 2 century there is an advance from
151,097 to 791,000; which gives usat the cloge
of that period over five times our populasion ag
its beginning—more than ten times our popula-
tion in 1811, or according to Smith, close upon
ten times that of 18u6.

“Lower Canada during the same time, rose
from 123,630 to 791,000 the sanic number with
the Upper Proviuce; being an fucrease of nearly
90 per cent.

“ Taking Canada as a whole its population has
increased from 60,000 to 1,552,000 in 90 years. .

Ieunce in 18301 wasover 26 times what'it was
in 1760; wore considerably than 22 times whatit -
was in 1815, when it numbered 581,657,

What “availeth™ it, some of us peevishly
exclaim, that we are growing at a rate which
cannot be denied to be rapid, so long as our
ncighbory on theother side of the Lincare s -

far outstripping ust How far do you con- .
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ceive are they outstripping us?  Let us look
at the facts, however terrible they may prove
to be. Wise men hold it well in very bad
cases to know the worst.

Compare we then Upper Canada, first with
the Free States of the Union, then with the
State of New York, and lastly with Ohio,
Michigan, and Illinois conjoined; and sce
what the result.will be.

““ According to the American Almanac for

1851, page 212, and “The World's Progress”
(a “ Dictionary of Dates” published by Putnam
of New York in 1851) page 481, the free pop-
ulation of the United States, was, in 1800,
,305,925. The latter work, {Appendis. p. 704)
states it to ameunt to 20,250,000 in 1851, In
1810 it was 7,239,814, (page4Sl.
CY“Thusitis in 1850 about (not quite) four
times what it was at the commencement of the
century; while Upper Canada contains, as we
have scen, over.ten times the population it pos-
sessed in 18115 or, at the lowest caleulution,
ten times its amonnt in 1806,  The slow growth
thercfore turns out to be a rate of progress nat
much under thrice that of our neighbors who are
supposed to be moving ahead of us so fast. Slow
growth this of rather an anomalous description.
Taking the ten years between 1840 and 1850, the
difference is less: t' ough during that time we
have advanced at a gate fully twice that of the
Free States, whose increase has been 45 per
cent. (that of the whole states being 3335 World’s
Progress, p. 704), while onrs has been 94 or 95
per cent.

“In Lower Cunada the increase for the thir-
teen years between 1831 and 1844 was nearly
35 per cent.—to wit, 84-94 (Scobie’s Almanac
1850, p. 53.) Anincteass of 50 per cent. has
taken place within tiic ‘ast seven years in the
county of Qucbec; wuaich lias advanced from
12,800 to 19,074 in 15310

*Let usturn now to the State of New York,
one of the best in-the Umon. That -State con-

tained in
1810 cieceiannnn. 959,730 Inhabitants.
1820 +eeeeen. ... 1372812 do.
1840 .. .......... 2,428,921 da.
1850 .......... .- 3,200,000 do.

{ World's Progress, pp. 443, 764.]

“In 1850 its-population is thus 5E tines (:Ju

trific over) what it was forty years before, that

of Upper Canada being in the same year close

upon 8% times what Smith makes it in 1814 or

over ten timesits amount in 1811, as stated by
the Board of Registration.

It is, however, towards the west the tide is
flowing, let us pass with it and mark the
results,

For the purposc of comparison ‘we¢ have
chosen the States of ‘Ohio, Michigan, and Ilii-
nois combined, chiefly for these two reasons;
first, because they have been, we -belisve,
among the mostrapid in their growth—suff-
cioatly rapid-at ll-cvents to make the compa-

rison fair for the West; and secondly, because
our statistics ennble us to take in a longer
period than we could have done in the case
of some other states which we should else
have been disposed to include.

“ Availing oursclves once more of the aid of
our old friend **The World’s Progress,” we as-
certain the united population of these three states
to have been in 1810, 247,670—namely, Ohio,
230,760 ; Michigan, 4,528 ; and llinois, 12,262,
They stand as follows in 1830—0hio, 2,200,000 ;
Michigan, 805,000 ; and Ifliuois, 1,000,000 inall
3,605,006, or fourteen onc-sixth times their num-
bers, forty years before. This assuredly isa splen-
did increase; enough, and more than enough to
justify the most glowing of the destriptions we
hear of what the West is to become.”

Iow will poor Canada West stand in com-
parison now? Let us sce.

“ Asg already observed the Board of Registra-
tion and statistics gives the population of Upper
Canada as 77,000 in 1811, Between that and
1850, when it is set down at 791,000, there inter-
venes a period of 39 years, within which we have
an advance of close upon thirteen times (twelve
six-sevenths) to set over against fourteen one-sixth
tiries in 40 years.  Doces not this bring them suf-
ficiently near to prevent their despising cne
anotiier; to make themn regard one another with
respeet and interest?

“Here, it will be observed, the statement of
the Board of Registration is followed.  Should it
it be objected that Mr. Smith makes the numbers
larger in the earlier period, being unwilling to
question the aceuracy of that gentleman, who has
evidently taken great pains to inform himself, and
produced a work eminently reliable—thercby lay-
ing the community under an obligation, of which,
1 trust, they will show their appreciation in the
proper way ,—I know only onesatisfactory method
of disposing of the difliculty, nmnely, to take as
the basis of comparison a period at which the
representations substantially coincide.

“t For 1810 then let us substitute 1830, which
will allow twenty years; for d~velopment and com-
parison. In that year Ohio, Michigan and Iilinois
contained in all 1,126,551 inhabitants : Ohio num-
bering 937,637; Michigan 51,639. and Illit»is
157,675. Hence the numberin 1850 (3,505,060)

‘a3 three and onc-fifth or onc-sixth times that
of 1830,

Cunada West contained in 1830, 210,437,
Twenty years after, namely in 1850 (1849, Smith)
it numbers as we have scen, 791,000—over three
and three-fourth times what it Jid in the former
year; which malkes the scale descend handsomely
in our favor.

Thus it turns out that Canada West is ad-
vancing at a rate fully equal to that .of the
best of the Western States.

“These comparisons, triumphantly as it has
come out of them, can.bardly be denied fo
be unfair to Upper Canads, or at all events
to stretch fairnessto its utmost limit; because



JOHN CANADA TO MAJOR CULPEPPER CRABTREE.

307

they set sclected portions of the States
against her as a whole, and because the West-
ern States are growing, to the extent of the
native portion of the immigration, at the ex-
pense of the others. Of the increase of the

Western States a large portion consists not of

any comparison of the respective merits, as to
speed and beauty, between the different - descrip-
tions of vessels in the two nations.

“But the growth of our internal communica-
tiong, in other respects, are quite as worthy of
note. On the first of January, 1853, there were

{in the United States, 13,219 miles of completed
vail-road, 12,928 miles of railroad in various

additions to the country as a whole, but of stages of progress, and about 7,000 miles in the

mere removals from one part of it to another;
while the increase shewn to have taken place
in Canada West, is an increase on the whole.
To return again, however, to our iriend, Jona-
than:—

“I will begin the answer, where every thing
human begins, with our physical and external
relations to the carth and man.  QOur gross an-
nual product in 1851, was $2,445,300,000; that
of Great Britain, as given by Spachman in 1846,
was 21,182,221236.  Other staticians have made
the amount much larger than this, but, as I think
without sufficient grounds.

¢ Here also is a table, corrected from the Bel-
JSast Mercantile Journal, which shows the amount
of the shipping and tonuage, entered and cleared
by the leading nations of the world.

ExTERED. CLEARED.
Countries. Tons.  Veseels. Tons. Vesscls.
Great Britain,  6.113.696 31.249 5,996.938 29.011
Unned States,  4.993.410 29710 5130051 29.986
France- - - 1337290 15261 1.430.035 13,565
Russia -~ - - 1,323.050 6301 1,177.99% 6,197
Netherlands - 1099971 6959 1,136.861  7.017
Norway - - 71285 7969 306,966 9,163

¢ Bat of the vessels and tonnage which belong
exclusively to each of these nations, the follow-
ing statement will give a clearer account:—

Countries, ‘Tons. Vessels,
Greamt Britaiin- - - < 4148135 25,09
United States - « < 3372439 18225
France - -« - « - - 593314 13.699
Russit= = « « « - 100,00 750
Netherlands - - - - 396928 1.793
Norway - - - - « 337038 3,064

It will thus be seen that the United Slates
are close under the lec of Great Britain, and far
inadvance of all other nations; butat the com-
parative rates of increase of these two leaders,
1t will only take us five years to get the start of
Great Britain !

¢ OFf the rate at which our import and export
frade, with our tonnage, increases, the subjoined
<comparison of two scparate dates, will convey
gome instructive hints:

Years, Impors, Txports.  Taunage.
1842 100,162.037 101.691,533 2.092.391
1851 223,403,272 217,523,201 3,772,439

*Qr, in other words, our exports and imports
have more than doubled in value in ten years,
and our tonnage nearly doubled.

“ The steam marine of Great Britain was rec-
konedin 1850, at 1,200 wvessels, including ferry
‘boats and canal barges; -that of the United States
in 1851, was 1,489, which were divided as fol-
Jows:—Qccan  steamers 95, tonnage 91,475;
propellers 119, tonnage 27,9745 fercy boats 130,
tounage 23,744; firet class river steamers 1,145,
tonnage 275,000. Other computations make the
aumber cf steamers 1,800, but I prefer the
Jowest statomont. At the same time, I forbear

. | hands of the engineers, which will be built withim

the next three or four years—making & total of
‘33,155 miles of rail-road which will soon traverse
! the country, and which, at an average cost of
1230,000 (2 well ascertained average) for each
mile of road, including equipments &c., will have
consmmed a capital amounting to $994,650,000,
as follows:
13.227 miles completed - - - - $396,810.000

12.929 milesin progress - - - - 357.8§0,000
7.000 miltes under survey - - - 210,000,000
33,155 Total - $994,650,000

or in round numbers—%1,000,000,000—one bil-
lion of dollars: a sum which, at six per cent,,
would yicld $60,000,000 annually, or more than
sufficicut to cover all the expenses of the United
States government and of the governments of
every State composing the United States—if ad-
ministered with republican economy.

¢ Now compare with the foregoing, what has
been done inthe railroad line abroad. ¥ere isa
statement from late received authorities:

G Briai ) Miles.  Aggregate. Cost per Mile,
ateat Briaim and 34 0
oo Be 26,600 $1,213,009,000 $117,000
German States, .
including Prus. 3 5332 325,875,000 61,000
and Austria.
- - - 2518 335,903,000 254,000
- - - 532 46.235000 34,000
- = - = 00 35002000 75,000
- - = =190 15,000,000 83,000

16,142 $2,159,063,000

‘‘ The canals of the United States are 6,000,
miles in lengtl:; the electric telegraph wires
16,000 ; and the rivers actually navigated 47,356
miles by the shore line.

¢ It is worth while to remark, that these swo-
cesses refer only to the developements of the past,
and insufficiently indicate the more accelerated
and prodigious strides we shall make in the futuro.
They have been achieved in the midst of difficul-
ties of every kind—difficultics incident to the wans.
of wealth, of machinery, of skill, and of a know-.
ledge of the best industrial methods. But in the
future these defects will be repaired ; every new
discovery in practical art will guicken the passage
to others, and the attainment of accumulated capi-
tal will put within our command resources that are
now utterly beyond our reach.  Our people have
already spread thewselves over the long extent of
the Pacific coast, and are opening new springs:
and channels of trade in these vast.and fatz
regions. They will soon euter into the cowpali-
tion for the opulent trade of the East. A ship
canal across the Isthmus of Panama, or a railroad
to Californix from the-Mississippi Valley—projests.
now vchemently sgitated—uwill bring us.neay
two thousand 1niles nearer to China and the.Bast
Indies, than any of the nations which have here-
tofore possessed the lnceative trade of Asia. What
the result maust be, 88 well upoa the reduction
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of the commerce of other nations as upon the
growth of our own, no one who comprehends the
anereasing and indomitable enterprise of the Ame-
ricans need be told.

“ o1t hehoves England especially to take this
suggestion into profound consideration.  Withau
ambition ou the part of Russia, to extend her pos-
gessions down to the Mediterranean, so as to torm
a complete harrier o Ewtopean tiade in Asia, she
has a vital interest in this movement.  Should the
despotic powers of the continent cut off or inter-
rupe the possibility of her overlind communica-
tion with the prolific magazines of Southern and
Eastern Asiy, England will hive none but the old
routes of travel left her, in which event, the route
across Ameriea would soon absorb the entire trade
of the east.  As the Argosies of the Last once
passed from Venice and the Ttalian Republies into
her awn hauds, so they may hereafter pass fiom
hers into those of the western world.  But thisis
auticipating!

“Youare a sensible man, John ; no man more
£0; and will appreciate these facts, which T itali-
cize, to impress them on yourmind,  OQur annnal
product surpasses that of Great Beitain; our
domestic commerce also surpasses yours ; our for-
cign tonnage is almost cqual o yours, and in five
years will be greater than yowrs; our means of
suternal caputiadcation by raidread cqual gours,
witl the Contiverl thrown in; our telegraphic lines
exceed yours, by nearly the samemeasure ; and in
every other pliysical clement of national superior-
ity we can wedl consenl lo hold the candle to you.

Jonathan dous not add—1I presume his mo-
desty alone prevents it—that il this, too, has
been done withiout the aid of European men
and money ; and that to *“inventive, intelli-
gent, daring, invincible, and sound-grincipled
Awmericans ™ alone are the praise, honor, and
‘glory to Le ascribed. Who refused to allow
Irishien to assist in our public works? In-
vincible Jonathans! Who spurned the loan
of English gold? intelligent, well-principled
republicans. Who haveno equals in the world
for the dexterity with which they wicld the
pickaxe and the spade 2 same response!  Who
can with truth Loast that, in all their manu-

factories and workshops, to native talent alone |

arc they indebted ? inventive Yankees! Who
arc daily, from thair simplicity of heart and
honesty of purpose, in ali trading transactions
hecoming the victims of calculating Pal-
anders? the innocent down-casters with
gwallow-{ailed coats!—and so, ad iufinitum,
‘might the instances be muitiplied where Jon-
athan is victimized. One mere question re-
mains for Jonathan to ask. 'Who are always
the foremost to recognize benefits conferred,
and who are so impatient under odligationsor
bonds, whether pecuriary or otherwise, that
they invariably get rid of them somehow ! Men

with an uncrampled adaptability to circums-
stances !

“ Let our neighbors the despots know this, will
you? and tell them, too, not to be so shallow as
1o try 10 account for this vast and increasing pros-
perity, as they have hitherto doue, by ascribing
it to the extent of our lauded possessions.  Russia
Lias Land etiough in all conscience; is o young
nation, moteover; yet Russia cannot compare
with us, in solid and swift developement.  Your
Colony of Lower Canada has plenty of Jand ; bus
how far it lags behind the States which are only
scpatated by wiiver!  dhereisa whole continent
of fertile I in South America, but where is the
population, the trade, the thrift, the peace?  No!
this land theory wiil not suflice; it cannot hold
water: and it were better for your aforesaid
neighburs to conecede at onee, that we are what
we are, because of thuse free institutions, yhich
give the reins without a curb, to the native enter-
prise.of the people.  We are prosperous becanse
we are [ree, as every nation is prosperous just to
the estent of its freedom, whicl is so abundantly
cvineed by your own history.

It must be confessed, however, that a nation’s,
like a man’s life, ¢ consisteth not in the abundance
of the things that it possesses.” Al the wealth of
the wotld would do us 1o good, it it were unac-
companicd by the richer treasures of intelligence,
virtue, and religion, It is a part of my task,
therefore, to show the effects which democracy
Las bad upon these; and, 1 think, in pursunce
of it, I shall be able to make it clear that we wre
about as well-cdueated, noal and vidaly a peo-
ple as yon can fird 5 or in other words, tlat our
intellectual, social, and religious pregress has kept
pace with our physical developement.”

We need not say anything more abont
Jonathan’s possession of these qualities—poor
fellow, we do not wish to be too severc on him,
and, as in the former part of our letter we
touched on the subject already, we will not
again bring it forward, especially as we have
norooin just at present, and must defer to next
month the proof that, while Brother Jonathan
is boasting of his superiority, we arcin reality,
surely, and not slowly, laying the founda-
tion of the power, which will in tine tocome
balance the influence posscssed by the States
—should that power not have crumbled into
smaller states long ere that period.

Till next month, dear Major, farcwell.

A DEAD GERTAINTY.—Mr. Naysmith has been
promising to endow England with a new “des-
tructive engine.” We doubt if it can he half so
destructive as the railway engines England has
already got.

Preciovs PotLTry.—Mensrear ducklings; but
the price of Cochin China fowls is so cnormoue,
that their chickens can only be raised by geese,

Maxit For THE Apviraity.—Ynu may take
a ship to the water, but you can't wnake it swin,
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THE CANKER ROSE AND THE THORN.
A LEGLND OF HELMSLEY HALL.

¢ Rut my fause luve he staw my rose,
And Ot he lett the thown wi? me.”? B
urns,

It was a lovely May eve.  Nature rejoicing in her
beauty and fragrance, seemed loth to withdraw
the brightness of her face from the fuir, fowery
earth.  The dewy air was loaded with the per-
fume of roses and blussoms of every tint, a happy
murmur came from the leafy boughs, and songs
of birds mingled with the rush of a bright stream-
let that cut its way through the smooth shaven
turf, soothed the spivit and charmed the ear.
On such aneve as this, two lovers paced the
margin of the stream with arms fondly entwined.
There was an air of troubled sadness in the coun-
tenauce of the young female—of stern and manly
daring in that of her companion, mingled with an
expression of fond and passionate affection for the
fair girl beside him. For some minutes they
walked on in silence—that silence which is often
more eloquent than words,—it was first brohen
by the young girl—

“And now Walter—my Walter,—we must
part! it was for this we met. We are parting
perhaps, for ever, and you will forget me in the
change of seene 3 in foreign climes, amid the bus-
tle of the camp.  You will think of me for a few
wecks—a few months, and then—forget me.”

t Eleanor, is this your love ? Is it kind thus to
embitser the last few minutes that we may be
together, with doubts and jealous fears >—True
love is trusting.”

#1Vho have I on earth but you to love? Who
has ever loved me as you have done—my only
friend in adversity and sorrow. When the world
frowned upon me, you only smiled, soothed and
cheered me.”

“ow can I forget you? my all inlife, my first,
best, only love!” e stopped and gazed tenderly,
but reproachfully, into her eyes,—they responded
sadly to his glance.

wall, with you, dearest, at my side, I bade you
gather me a rose to place within my girdle.—You
plucked a half-blown bud, and gave it to me hastily
—a thorn pierced my finger and made it bleed.—
I took it from my bosom again pettishly, and per-
ceived as I did so, that the canker-worm had eaton
to the heart of the rose.—1 was grieved, and
wiakened to muse upon my dream.”

“Silly girl!—and what more

“Yesterday you were walking in the gardem
with me, the two Evelyns were with us—we wers
in the rose-alley; you gallantly plucked roses for
then—you gave me none. I noticed the omis-
sion—you hastily snatched a bud from the bush
and placed it in my hand, a thorn lacerated my
finger—sce here is the wound ; I looked upon the
bud—a canker was in its very core. The thorn
and the canker dwelt upon my mind. Was it
not a singular coincidence ?”

“ A mere ceincidence, favored by your fancy.
You are too imaginative, Eleanor; check this
weahness, lest it prove jour bane. We have
other things to talk of to-night, than an idle
dream.”

A cloud darkened the brow of Walter Tyrrel,
as he said these words. There was something
harsh and unloving in the tones of her lover's
voice, that smote the car of Eleanor Danvers.
The thorn was already rankling in her heact.

Thelovers parted that evening, with many vows
and protestations on the part of the young soldier,
to love on—love ever. Eleanor said less but felt
more ; hers had beea no summer love—* like
winter's sun it rose in tears,” like it, was des-
tined to set in clouds and darkness.

Time rolled on, and in its course brought many
changes. Walter Tyrrel had run a noble carcer
in arms, on many a well fought field in Spain his
blood had been shed. The world smiled on the
young warrior. The dark-eyed daughters of Spain
had also smiled upon him. IHonors poured upon
the poor fricndless grandson of the curate of
Ashfield, he was now an officer of high rank in

“ Forgive me, dearest Walter, if T have pained | (li¢ service,~but the love of his youth, his faith-

vou. I wasthinking of my dream, and ayet more
gingular circumstance, in its partial fulfilment.”

“ I know you are fanciful, and deal much in
the vain theory of sympathies, and dreams, and
warnings.—Tell me your dream #°

« It was simple, Walter, but it pained me, and
the thought still dwells on my mind—the convic-
tion that it will ultimately be fulfilled haunts me.
If 1 tellit you will laugh at me.”

“Tellit. I will not laugh—I am in no merry
mood,” hie gravely repiied.

1 dreamed that I was walking in the rose-

ful true-hearted Eleanor was forgotten ; the can-
ker-worm was in therose, the thorn waslacerating

her heart.
And now we pass an intervalof tenlong years:

the girl of sevenicen was matured into the woman
of seven and twenty,—many had sought her hand
in marriage, but none had won her love. Of
Walter Tyrrel sho had long lost all trace, she
fondly mourned him as dead, and trusting, vainly
belicved that her name was on his lips when he
met a soldier’s fate on the battle field.

It was about this period that Elcanor recelved.
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a kind and pressing invitation from a noble rela-
tive residing at Helmsley Iall, to share in the
festivities of her cousin Matilda’s bridal.  Among
the groups of graceful, lively, English girls that
moved so joyously among the terraced walks and
flowery parterres of the garden at Helmsley,
there were not two more distinguished beauties
than Matilda Hammerton and her cousin Eleanor,
but there was a marked difference between the
cousing; Matilda was fuir and sylph-like, her
eyes were blue and joy ful, she lovhed s0 radiant
Jy happy as if a cloud had never dimmed the
sunshine of her life; but in the large, dark eyes,
classic outline, and purely pale complexion of
Eleanor there was an expression of something
allied to-melancholy, on which the eye of the be-
liolder would rest with more than common inte-
rest, and sometimes wonder at it3 qaict sadness.
Eleanor itad heard much from her cousin in
praise of the bridegroom elect, the noble hand-
#ome, gallant Sir Walter D’Eyncourt, and with
feelings of more than common cuwiosity she
awaited tlie arrival of the object of her cousin’s

Jove.
The lively bride, with her sisters and bride’s-

maids, wore assembled on the lawn and on the
balcony, to meet and welcomne Sir Walter as the
carriage drove up to the hall.

An cxpression of surprise, and suddenly sup-
pressed emotion, on the part of Sir Walter, was
met by a glance, something akin to despair and
horror, on that of Eleanor Danvers, as, bowing
Jow before her to conceal his confusion,hie return-
ed theintroductory grecting with the cousin of
kis betrothed.

Pale, statue-like, her arms tightly folded across
her heart as if to keep down its agonizing throb-
bing, stood the unfortunate vietim of forgotten
Tove. How shall we describe the feelings of the
deserted one as she withdrew from the painful
sight of her cousin’s joyful raptures. The thorn
was. piercing to her inmost heart, the canker
worm was destroying thesilken folds of the rose.
Alas? for human love, for it also hides in its
depths the seeds of human woe. I

Ten years had passed since they parted in,

in o shrine, holy, untouched, locked up from cv-
ery eye but her's, the poor, trusting devotce.

Unable to endure the eye even of her attendant,
the unhappy Elcanor left her chamber, and wan-
dered furth in the twilight ; there, cast down upon
the grass beneath the overhanging shade of
boughs, in a louely recess in the garden, she
vented her anguish.

A tall figure approaches through the gloom,—
the pulse of her aching heart seemed stopped,—
that tall majestic form that bends to lift her from
the ground, is the same Walter on whose arm she
once had hung so fondly.

1 did not think, Eleanor, that we should thus
have met,” he said in deep tones.  “ My Eleanor
look up.”

“Cuall me not yours,” she said, in chiding
accents, * we have met in an evil hour—met but
to part for ever.”

It had been better, indced, that we had never
met, or never parted,” he said.  * But it must be
so,—and I must sacrifice my once beloved one to
my ambition. I cannot now retrace my steps, or
break my vow to Matilda,—you see the impossi-
bility of that.” He paused—

“Do not part from her now, it would break her
heart—miine is already broken,” hwrriedly res-
ponded his companion.  “But what mattersit to
you? Sir Walter D’Eyncourt.  You will have a
younger, a fairer, and a richer Lride.—One who
loves you, butnot as I have loved you—in poverty,
in sorrow, through good veport and through ill
report—she has loved you in sunshine, I instorm
—and thus am I requited.”

There was a davker shade on the brow of Sir
Walter.—Yes, she, that Lroken-hearted woman
who now bent beneath his stern, cold glance,as &
snow-drop beaten down by the hail-storm of win-
ter, had been long years ago his ouly friend and
comforter, had clung to him in adverse fortune,
cheered and sustained him by her smiles, had been
his guiding star in the stormy path of life,—and
how was she requited. Iow was her dream of
faithful love dispelled when he spoke to her of his
bride, and even dared to bid her command her
feclings, for his sake, and take her part in the:

the garden at Ashfield Priory—and how had they | approaching cereinony as her cousin’s bridesmaid.
met? No longer the young, the loving Walter; With dull apathy she listened to bis request,—
Tyirel, the obscure grandson of the old curate, , the words rang in her ears, butshe seemed unable
But the admired, the courted of all beholders, | fully to comprehend the meaning of his words,
the fortunate heir of Sir Walter D'Eyncourt, a, With fixed, expanded eyes she gazed upon him,

distant relative, whose name he had taken when
he inherited his wealth, and now the affianced
Busband of her cousin—a beanty and an heiress. !
Alag! for man’s ambition and woman'slove. In
Her heart his inage had been hidden, as an idol

Alarmed at her strange, ghastly look, and pas-

sionless manner, Sir Walter took her iey hand in

his. “Eleanor,” he said * we have a part toplay
in this sad drama of life—jyou must forget that we
have ever loved, that we even met.”
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She auswered only by one deep, heavy sigh,— ! astonished guests with terrible distinetness—then

the sound smate on the ear of Sir Walter, the
muscles of his face moved convuisively. He
pressed her ey handsin his, but shie proudly with-
drew them, and waved him from her.  Awed by
the diguity of her despair he dared not againlook
npon that marble tearless face, thuse eyes from
which no tear-drop fell.

The mau of the world smothered the remorse-
ful fecling that had been awakened in his heart.
She is yet young,—yet lovely, she will call ap her
womaa's pride tu smother this dream of early love
—the romantic creation of her fancy. Thus
argued the sophist as he retraced his steps, and
once more sought the side of his betrothed.

Of Eleanor he saw no more that night. The
bridal morn dawned gloriously,—never had the
villagers of IHelmsley scen so gay a pageant,
every face was decked with smiles, and flowers
were strewed, and bells rung joyously. Two and
two came the bride’s-maids, and groom’s-men. The
bride, radiant in beauty and happiness chastened
by tender emotions, was the centre of attraction.
Oue alone was marked by her striking contrast to
the rest of the bappy group that surrounded the
altar,

This one was Eleanor Danvors—a deadly pallor
was on her brow, her lips were white and closely
compressed ; her raven hair fell in heavy masses
on her ashy cheek, damp and uncurled, from
beneath the white veil and chaplet of white roses
which she wore.—A strange unearthly glare was
in her dark eyes, and once she recled with dizzy
movement as if she would have fallen,

 Itis nothing,” she said, and faiutly smiled as
her companions whispered their fears that she was
ill. *1shallbe better soon,” she said, “thepang
is past.” :

That night who so gay as she among the dan-
cers.  Sir Walter I’Eyncourt watched her with
stolen anxious glances—was her gaiety feigned,
or had her pride come to her aid to heal her
BOTTOWS.

Once, when they met in the mazes of thedance
he pressed her hand, but she recoiled from his

touch as from an addzr, or some deadly thing, and.

his eye sank beneath the look that met his—it
spoke volunies of concentrated anguish, of stern

resolve and bitter withering scorn.—How had a

few short hours turned the deep fount of tender-
ness to gall within her breast.

The night was far advanced, the bride had loft

the ball-room, the revellers one by one were
retiving fcom the banquetting hall.—Suddenly a
cry was heard, so wild and peircing tiat it rose
above ail other sounds; it fell upon the ears of the

there were hurrying feet and a wild tumult in the
gallery above the ccuncil hall,—for an instant the
ghastly form of Eleanor Danvors was seen poised
on the stone balustrade, her long black tresses,
divested of the chaplet and veil, hung all dishevel-
led round her fair neck and shoulders, her gar-
ments were disordered, and her pale face and
wildly glancing eyes bespoke the fearful state of
mental agony to which that fierce conflict of grief
bad reduced her.—That thrilling ery was echoed
back by the horror-stricken spectators as she cast
herself down upon the pavement below.

And still the superstitious peasantry declare,
though nearly a century has passed over, thatthe
cry of the broken-hearted may be heard at mid-
night, and her form, clothed in white garments, may
be seen hovering like a bird with outstretched
wings in the gallery above the council hall. Sir
Waiter D’Eyncourt left the country with his bride,
and though he lived to be an aged man wasnever
seen to smile. The canker and the thorn was
transferred to his own heart

Qaklands, Rice Dake.

THE INFANT.
I saw an infant—health, and joy, and light.
Bloomed on its cheek and sparkled in its eye,
And its fond mother stood delighted by,
To see its morn of being dawn so bright.
Again I saw it when the withering blight
Of pale disease had fallen, moaning lie
On that sad mother'sbreast: stern death wasnigh,
And life’s young wings were fluttering for their
flight.
Last I beheld it stretched upon the bier,
Like a fair flower untimely snatched away,
Cahin and unconscious of its mother’s tear,
Which on its marble cheek unheeded lay,
But on itslips the uncarthly smile expressed,
Oh! happy child! untried and early blest.
AGNES STRICKLAND.

C.PT.

o

Rydon Hall.

A suORT THEATRICAL CaTrcnisM.—Q. What
order do the Press Orders belong to?

A. The order of the Fleece.

A Yocrurer Party.—Six admirals dined to-
gether one day last week at Portsmouth, and
their united ages amounted to 556 years. The
youngest of the party, who was not more. than
73, i3 anxiously waiting for his turn to be called
into'active service. It is strongly feared by his
friends, however, that his age will stand-materi-"
ally in his way, as he is considered far too young

-at present to be appointed to any responsible

post.  The other admirals join their ships (gout
permitting) in a few days.
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THE TURNING-POINT IN MY LIFE.
A RETROSPECT.
To-pay Yam cight-and-twenty. A birthday always
disposes me to retrospection: and thongh still
very far from even the half-way point in the jow-
ney of life, I feel disposed to take a backward view
of the path already trodden.

It was precisely ten years ago—on my cigh-
teenth birthday—that the conviction thrust itesk
upon my mind that I had lost my heart-freedom
—that 1 was in love, 1 struggled against the be-
lief in vain; it was forced uwpon me; and I re-
ceived it at length with an intense bitterness of
8pirit, as I would have received some inevitable
but galling humiliation. 1 had no hope of' a re-
turn; and worse than all, I had a stinging consci-
ousness that I deserved none.

Undeserving, I, an heiress withwitandbeauty!
undeserving of one who doubled my age, who pos-
sessed not a tenth of my wealth, whe had won his
hardly-gained position by his own personal exer-
tions! I, whom so many strove to win,—the cen-
tre of alittle court, the Corinnein my own sphere,
the mark for envy and for admiration, not worthy
of the quiet, taciturn, undesirable, Mr. Oliphait!
Thereseemeda wockery init.  Iow gladly would
I have persuaded myself that theve was! T went
up to my gluss. 1 was beautitul ; that was abso-
lute truth, no lying flattery to please the ear of an
heiress.  But what availed my heauty with one
whose eye had penetrated within, and who, secing
gelf the deity, and vanity the master-passion,
shrank from my “mere beauty ” as from the whit-
¢d sepulchres which cover dust and corruption ?

I turned away from the glass and thought over
my eifts and accomplishments. But what was it
to me that artists glanced at my sketches admir-
ingly, and that German professors drew their
chairs to my piano with prospective delight radi-
ant in every line of their critical features? What
was it to me that cars and eyes disciplined by the
masters of the stage followed my impassioned rcci-
tations with enthusiastic approval? Nothing!
Abszolutely nothing! And if I had had admiva-
tion still more universal, and homage still more ex-
citing, it would still have been valueless solong as
one drew back and refused to worship with the
rest.

My father was a rich city merehant, and ¥ his
only child. T had the misfortuneto lose my mothe
in my third year, ard up to nine years of age pas-
sed my life in the nursery, under the eye of a
fond, but fatally injudicions aunt.  With ill judged
kindness she had made it the priaciple of hercon-
duct * that poor Ada’s child should be thwarted
in nothing.” I reaped the inevitable fruits. Nat-
urally sclfish and vehement—tendencies which
might, under proper discipline, have been eradi-
cated or regulated, grew rank and strong, and
gtruck their roots into the very core of my heart,
— Tgrew in time beyond my aunt’s control, and
w 3 sent to school. My training was not much
better here. I was an heiress, and had abilities
above the common; and with this in my favour,
y teachers were not rigorous. A boarding-school,
too, is more frequently the soil where evil is
planted than where the roots of it are torn up. In-
tellectual culture helped e, however. My trained
perceptions  discovered that there is beauty in

goodness, and dignity in self-denial.  ¥rom vari-
oug sources I gathered fine theovies of moral ex-
cellence; and at times my own heart swelled with
tpassioned but transient aspirations atter theie
realization,

Before I left school T waa conscious of a void in
my existence; the primary want of bumanity wag
already erying within me; I was on thesearch for
happiness. My nature wasan ardent one; Ilook-
ed furward to geting what T wanted when 1 left
school and was mistress of myself,

At seventeen I made my teisl.  Twas the head
of my father's house, and free to do shatever X
pleased. I started with many advantages, 1 had
wealth, beanty, and youth. To aid my natural
eapabilities T had received every possible advan-
tage; and, baving exlausted the 1esourees of my
own country, I had gpent the last twelve months
at a high class-scheol at Paris, to get the conven-
tienal touch of perfuction to my edueation. ¥
hrought back with me a thorough knowledge of
French, ease, style, and unhesitating confidence
in my own powers.

My father’s circle of filends waslarge, and Iin-
creased it. Willing to exert all my fascination, {
dazzlud society. T wanted something absolute and
tangible, and I tried admivation.  1had my fill of
it. 1 was woudered at, envied, censured, imitat-
ed. 1 was everywhere sought after, everywhere
talked of. Every night was a triumph, a fresh
draught of the intoxication of adulution aud
homage

For a time I thought my point was gained, and
fancied myself happy ; but after a while I was sur-
feited with praise, andlooked about for some novel
stimulant. I found it. There was one who did
not praise me, who refused to admire. Inflated
by ready conquestsand universal regard, 1 resent-
ed this fact almost asa wrong,  Mr. Oliphant de-
frauded me of my right. I made up my mind to
win or force that which hewould not give.

Mr. Oliphant was a barrister by profession; au
old friend of my father; and was very fond of re-
lating the history of his early struggles with for-
tune. Yowever, he had won the day; he had
gained an honourable position at six-and-thirty,
and had a high moral and intellectual reputation.
But in socicty he did not deign to shine; it seem-
ed his business rather to observe others than to
show himsclf.  As he observed all his fellow-ke-
ings, o hie observed me; but with a silent gravity
which seemed to express disapprohation.  This
pigued my pride. I knew him to be inteliectual
—far aliove many of my brilliant associntes; and
his good opinion was worth having.

“If he had given me that,” 1 said to myself in
the insolent triumph of my charms, “I would
have been content; now I will have his heart,”

¥ tried for it. 1 passed every accompliskment
in array before him. I played for his ear; Isang
to his taste; I deferred to his judgments. In
vain! Personal vapity was not his stionghold;
and the siege was useless.  The difficulty of the
pursuit stimulated me, and I went further still.

One evening, after 1 had been wged to a reci-
tation of the Marscillaise, after the manner of the
French actress Rachel, T sat down on the same
sofa where Mr. Oliphant was s'tting.  Jt wasinan
obscure corner of the room; and 1 reslly wished
1o escape from the plaudits T Lind raised. I was
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in a state of high excitement ; my checks flushed,
eyes glowing still with the fury I had feigned, and
every pulse throbhing.,  Mr. Oliphant turned away
his eyes from my face with an expression of pain.
T felt hamiliated.

¢ My, Oliphant,” I said, ‘““ would yon give me
anything for the ple'mulu; and rvn.mlm.mons you
would take away

“Yes," hevetuened; “if I could, T would give
you yowr own self- rc~|u.ct which you have not
now, and the heart to liveas a rationn), accounta-
ble creature should.”

“Oh! 1 know,” I exchimed, “that vou des-
pise me 5 that all ;uust who are like you ; but what
13 the use of longing to be dnﬂux,.n," No one
lends me a hclpm" hand.”

At the moment I felt this. T eaughta glimpse
of how unwomanly and ignoble my fuvolouq self
secking life of display was; anda genuine aspiri-
tion stirred within me to get a sup nearer his
level.

He losked at me earnestly. I saw hemistrusted
me ; but this time my face bore his scrnliny. He
secmed to reflect.  Presently he said—* If, Ada,
my friendship could serve you, I would mlhn"l\
help you to step out of your present sphere into
one a little wider—a little higher.”

These words recalled me to myself. T might
have momentary impulses after comctlunﬂbcttcl
but T had no settled purpose to give up my p1‘0~0|1t
mode of life.  What was to take place?” At this
sune time the idea flashed upon me, that now, at
last, T might gain wy point.  If anything would
win the heart of Oliphant, with his ml|)0~\lbl(‘ prin-
ciples, and lofty sense of duty, it wonld be for me
to feign the dn\clph, to submit to his directions;
to )'l»]\! to his views; to learn his creed, and chv
to practise it: there ﬁurclv would be a charm in
this relationship to which even he would yield.

I played my part well. T surrendered some of
my tavourite pleasures and most trivmphant exhi-
bitious, couvineed by the cogency of his argu-
ments, When interested he could be Lloquent
and when he arged upon me noble considerations
which were the base of lis own practice, and ad-
vocated principles which I felt werealone adequate
to the wants of humanity, it was not altogether
hypocritical avt which tinged my cheek and inspir-
ed my words. In trath, “when directly under his
influence, I was what I fu-rxu,d to be; when he
preseuted tiath, I was a truth- sceker; when he
deseribd the m-mul but sublime pnth of duty, I
fixed upon it an ue of desire.

Owing to this impressibility, T sueceeded in de-
ceiving myself as to the real worthlessness of my
fundamental object. I hid myself from the selft
contempt which his teachings were calculated to
quicken.

Thus some time passed, and our seeming fiiend-
ship appeared to thrive.  The world t\plmncd my
conduct as a now form of my allowed capricious-
ness; and some of my most intimate associates,
whose sapport was necessary to my ohjeet, I let
into my seeret.

But. T went too far; T was snared in my own
net. M. Oliphant might feel a benignant friend-
ship for the mwmmtv mistaken "ul who had
planged so recklessly into the vortex ofhfc' but
she lierself, whose aim had been to gulgug:m, a

noble heart, in the very wantonness of coquetry,
was conquered.  Iloved him,

I vemember vividly the hour when T made this

dizcovery. It wag, as I have said before, my
eighteenth birthday, My father being indisposed,
instead of the usual party in honour of the day, I
had consented to be alone with him.  He had in-
vited Mr. Oliphant to come in and cheer our rare
solitnde, if disengaged.  Iic came. 1 never re-
membered to have spent a more delighttul even-
ing. Thad the satisfaction of a light self-wcrifice,
and M., Oliphant’s presence snpphul sufficient
stintulus to make me esert my powers of pleasing,
1 thought, too, he felt the social animation of the
seene; his fine face was unusually lighted up 5 his
conversation, more lively than ordinary, bad a
double charm. Inall this I read my fancied power.
Had I known my own heart better, I might have
been sure that even gratificd vanity would not
have produced so0 exquisite a thrill.  Presently our
conversation took a most familiarturn, My father,
as he was wont to do, began to joke his zuest
about his bachelorhood.  For some time Mr. Oi-
phant parried the raillery in the same straing but
presently he said more gravely :—

“1 have made no vow against matrimony.
When I meet with a woman who has the same
purpose in life as myself, able and willing to lend
me both sympathy and co-operation, then, should
I be so happy as to win her, I will take your
advice and marry at once s but not till then, I
want a companion and fiiend: nothing short will
content me.”

The words fell upon my heartlikelead.  Obey-
ing a sudden impulse I said, with extieme bitter-
ness,—* You will never find what you want, Mr,
Oliphant, to the end of your jife!

“Why not?” he asked, looking quictly at me.

“ You require the impossible: no woman will
ever reach your standard.”

“1 still hope,” he returned, with a Slightly
heightened color, * though you doubties. think it
is lugh time I abaudoned hope.  Ishould be sorry
to doubt that simplicity and sincerity are rare
qualities in your sex.”

I made noanswer. I was glad when the even-
ing closed, and I was alone in my room. I dis-
missed my maid ; locked the door ; and gave way
to a passion of tears. “Fool! fool!™ 1 cried
vehemently, ¢ to think he wouldlove me!"” Oh,
it was in vain, I could not deceive myself. Ihad
yiclded where T meant to force a surrender. Pain-
ful, bitter, as the trath was, I coubl not deny it,
I loved him. Asifin mockery, of my humiliation,
and to increase my anguich, all that T knew of hia
nobility of character, of his stevling - owth, of his
firm integrity, intact amidst the trials of his pro-
fession, a')d of his tender forbearance with my
many faultssinee childhiood, rushed npon my mind.
My inagination busieditself with the idea of what,
had he loved me, T might have become. Istood
amazed that I had ever aved to gather the sufs
frage of his infeviors ; it secemed to me as though
life had suddenly lost its savour. “I see his
opinion of me. IIe has lent, as he imagined, a
helping hand,—a word of advice,—to one who
needed it he would have done as much for any
daughter "of Eve. His seceming interest wag
nothing but principle and ('omp'lmnn, his * com-
p.mlon must stand on an infinitely higher level;
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1 should searcely be warthy of his fiiendship—and | One night I returned very late from the house
for this I have given him my love!” of one of my fashionable acquaintances, and on
“Oh! T am rightly punished!” was the next | entering the drawing-room, was surprised to see
bitter reflection. ** It is Heaven’s judgment that | Mr. Oliphant sitting by the dyving ciubers of the
1 feel what I would have inflicted.” fire. 1 knew he had been going to spend the
T pussed a miserable, sleepless night, trving in | evening with my father, but had not expected to
wain to calm my excitement. I could not reason ! find him there alone at that hour. Ile rose some-
myself out of my love, it was so reasonable; all | what abruptly at my entrance.
that I could do was to trample it down under the 1 “You wonder tosce me still here, Miss Elliott,”
feet of my pride—at least it was left tome to hide | he said with a passing smile, * but T have waited
from libm that I had the presuniption to aspire to | expressly to have the opportu nity of speahing a
be his fiiend and companion. 1 dreaded lest he i few words with you."
should have misinterpreted my late conduct; and;  ITe seemed embarrassed. T felt my heart beat,
yet I dreaded lest he should have read it aright. | A wildidea—a momentary hope rose inmy mind. I
To be despiced by him as a heartless coquette, or to | sat down to preserve the appearance of composure.,
be supposed a love-sick girl, soliciting the heart| *To-morrow,” he pursued, *I leave London
which had conquered hers,—both ideas were ter- | for several months on important business. I do
rible.  “Oh! he cannot know it yet; he never, | not wish to alarm you, Miss Elliott; but 1 am very
never shall;™ and the burning glow on my cheek | much afezid I may not sce my old friend again.
seemed to dry up my tears. Your father's hieaith i rapidly declining; do I
There was a stern necessity laid upon me now. | assume too much with one whom 1 have known
T would willingly have avoided Mr. Oliphant, but , from a child, if I venture to remind you how much
after our late intercourse I feared to do so.  Still, | he stands in need of your attention "
occasionally, I was forced to seck hissociety,—to| I was silent. The reaction of his words was
hear him converse ; while every word or senti- | exquisitely painful both to my heart and pride,
ment made its deepening impression.  One day | while every item of his explanation had u scpavate
my father proposed taking me to hear atrial where [sting. e going! My fuher dying!  Heforced
the cause of the defendant was to be undertaken | to call me back to dutyl
by his friend. I could not forego the temptation. | “ Ada,” he said, * are you already displeased
T went. I heard right upheld against might,and | ** Already!” I repeated bitterly; *then you
with so resolute a tone, so convincing an elo- | have semething further to suggest #”
quence, that that day it triumphed. HadInever| * What las changed you, Ada,” he demanded,
admired, never loved Mr. Oliphant before, that: fixing his eyes on my face, iil-fitted o sustain the
day would have forced my heart.  While his|searching scrutiny ; what has beceme of the sweet
intelleet commanded my admiration, his high | teachableness, the better feelings of so few months
morality and generosity of feeling drew towards |back? How have I offended you? How lost
bim all the wavering good, all the fitful aspirations | your esteem?”
of my better nature. 1lis carnestness almost overcame me. I felt if
“Had he loved me,” thought I, *“he might, | I did not make an effort I should betray all.
perhaps, have made me worthy of him; hemight|  “I have the veputation of caprice,” 1 raid,with
bave made transient emotions permanent, and | a forced laugh. ** I cannot explain it in any other
strengthened moods into principles.  Butthereis [way. To be serious occwrred amongst other
a wide chasm between us, and he does not care { moods, and has passed away in its twn.”
to*lessen it.” “I was deceived then; I believed you in ear-
From the stinging misery of my dicappointment, | nest; I cannot consent to give up the belief. It
I turned again to my former pleasures, and |seems to me usif then you showed your true self,
plunged into everything that promised excite- | —your present conduct strikes me as unmatural,
ment, with a recklessness that the world mistook {as assumed. Throw off the disguise, Ada! Let
for gaicty. Love failing me, I threw myself back | me, before T go, see you like yourself.”
agnin upon admiration, and threw off, in the un-| Ile approached me as he spoke and took my
checked exercise of every power that I possessed, | band. I withdrew it hastily; I feared lest he
—the few vestraints which had formerly held me. [ should perceive how I trembled. e turned ab-
“If he whosc love I valued deemed me unworthy, | ruptly away and began to walk up and down the
better reduce me to the level of those whoadmired jroom.  The interview was getdng too painful for
me.” me.
Once or twice, Mr. Oliphant ventured toexpos-|  *‘Have you anything further to say " I inquir-
tulnte with me, but I could not bear it, and {ed at length.
repulsed him haughtily. To know that, when he| ‘I wish I dared speak, Ada!” he returned with
was present, his grave eyes followed every move- | energy.
ment, with an anxioug, pained expreasion, goaded | ¢ No one, siv, controls your freedom.” said I,
me, by the law of contrariety, to fresh excesses. | gazing at his evident signs of emotion with uston-
Even my indulgent father began to complain of | ishment, for I knew not how to render them. I
my extravagance. 3y sarcasm cost methe favor | would nota second time believe because 1 desired.
of my fricuds, my lovers dropped their suit with | ¢ Well then, T will speak.  You shall listen to
2 mistress so contemptuous.  Added to that, I{a dream, Adaj it had better out than burn in-
felt T was sinking lower, becoming more worldly, | wardly. T have watchied you with interest from a
heartless and selfish. I passed bitter aights of [child. It was not your beauty nor your talents
self-condemnation, and yet, when the morning | which attracted me go much as the existence of
came, I rose to spend just such another duy as the | certain clements in your character which, Talways
last. believed, would in the end get the mastery: of the
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inferior, and hielp you to become what God meant
you to be—a noble work. Occasionally, as a child,
you would curb your high spivit, and bear & word
of reproof from me. The human heart is very
weak, Ada; perhaps it was this eatly amenability
to my influeuce that first planted the sceds which
have struck so deep. At least, 1 have loved you,
Ada.  In the height of your frivolity amd gaiety,
I fancied I saw beneath all the empty glitter and
display, a heart capable of higher things,—a na- }
ture superior to the life you stooped to. It was
necessary,—# ecessary to excuse to my own judg-
ment the passion that was growing so stroug.—
Three months back, when you suffered me to re-
sume the office of your earliest years—when you
showed me yourself under an aspect even lovelier
than I dared to hope——. But, Ada, I cannot
describe the happiness,—the pure joy I felt, Not
that I had any hope, except to see you worthy of
yourself, and of one nearer yourown level than 1.
Sometimes, I confess, deceived by your frank
kindness. I —— yet no matter? you know all
now, Ada. I will say nothing of what your inex-
plicable change has cost me, but nothing shall per-
suade me you were not then sincere. Now will
you bear a word of advice from me!”

Imade no answer.  His words had bound me
in a delicious spell, and I feared to break it. He
repeated his last inquiry maore gravaly than before.
This aroused me,—aroused me to a painful con-
sciousness. What signifies thepast? Hedid not
say he loved me now. He urged no plea: asked
no questions of my heart. I could not give what
he had never begged to receive! No! no! Dig-
nity, pride,—ecverything forbade that. Besides,
he might be weak enough to love one he would.
be too wise to make his wife. IIad I been fool
enough to believe myself happy?

I was, however, forced to speak, for he trans.
lated my silence into displeasure. I gave him
leave to say all he wished, and listened with every

become accustomed to the happiness of being Oli-
phant's wife. Accustomed! yes: but it is to an
even deeper and fuller flavour.  With him my
moral education began: happy for me, his kindly
penetration detected something worthy of his carel
I have not, however, under his guidance lost my
distinctive character. 1 am still ambitious,—stiil
aspiring; but my ambition has centred in becom-
ing more worthy to be his friend and companion,
and the teacher of his children; T aspire chiefly to
keep true time with him in his untiving progres-
sion towards God and Ifeaven. Mine is the re-
trospect of grat-tude, - the anticipation of love and
happiness.—I. iza Cook's Journul.
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IT WAS WRITTEN ON THE SAND.

It was written on the sand,
“Love caunot know decay ;"—
The waves rose o’er the strand,
And love had passed away.
It was written on the sand,
“How firmly friends are tied ;"—
Yet, traced by Friendship’s hand,
Ilow soon the impress died !
Written on the sand.

It was written on the sand,
“The world is full of truth,”
By a happy sportive band,—
Go search the spot, oh youth!
They are written on the sand,—
Our hopes, our joys, our fears,—
As the shores of life expand,
The waves are but our tears
Falling on the sand.

————tl 6~ @ s

Exaraxp’s Brest Dersxcrs.—If the whole
length of the coast were defended by a good line

nerve at its tension. I felt, though he did notsay | of ruilway, with trains ranning at al) hours, and
it, that he never meant to see me again; lis no- | gariisoned with an efficient corps of signalnen
ble, earuest counsels,—his almost passionate ex-; and guardsmen, picked from our worst managed
postulations, were those of one who would have | railway companies, we are confident that Louis
no after-concern in the life he wished to dircct.——. Napoleon would at once abandon all ambitious
At last all was said, and he had extracted from | ideas of invading England, for to land an army
my lips a mechanical promise. e paused, a3 if} on the coast in the teeth of such strong defences
to gather up his courage. would be only to expose it 10 certain death. Once
“Farewell! God bless you, Ada?” he sai\l,'sct the trains running, and not a Frenchman
with restrained vehemence ; and resisting the im- | would be found to face the fearful danger, more
pulse to kiss the haud he held, he letit drop, and | especially if a set of * time tables” were publish-
turned to the door. ed “ by authority,” at the same period.  The only
Then he was going for ever! Pride fell before | ditliculty is, with the many contending claims, on
passion, reserve before agony. I stretched out; what chairman or committee man of our nume-
my arms asifto arrest his departure. *“Oliphant,”  rous railway compauies we should confer the
I ciied, “I cannot let you go!” proud honor of being appointed- commander in
The next moment I would have recalled iy, chief of these most important fortifications.  All
words ; well for me that I could not recall theuw.. ; claims, however, fairly cousidered, we think the
That I had not sacrificed the happiness aud safety , preference should be given to the Oxford and
of my life to a conventional scruple. He turned ; Buckingham line. Underits signal care, or rather
back; there was no mistaking the intonation of the want of it, England way be safely pronounc-
my voice. ed to be impregnable.  The destructive powers
One glance into my troubled,.crimsoning face. | of railnay engines have been sufficiently tried
and he clasped me in his arms.  With his passi-  upon Englishmen, and it is time now that those
onate kiss upon my lips, his fervent words in my | same eangines of destruction should' be turned a
ear, I did nov defraud him of the confession he  little against our foes.  We will pay the damages
prayed for, and there: was no shame now in the | of the next railway accident, if, with such defen-
adission—* I.love you.” ces on our coast to receive an invading army, a
Ten years bave passed sincethen, and I have | man of it leaves the island alive !
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THE ICE-BOAT.

SEDERUNT 1IX.

[T%e Major and_Laird arc discovered stand-
ing on the Luke shore]

Lamp.—Whaur's our Palinurus? 1 thocht
he wad be here wi' bis new fangled boat afore
this time, what dis he mean by keeping twa
decent bediesin the canldin sic like a fushion.

Masor.—A Jittle patience, Laird, evennow,
T sce something looming in the distance and
rapidly approaching.

[Z%¢ Doctor and « friend are scen. opproach-
ing the shore in anice boat, under yull sail’}

Dncrnu—.-\ro you all ready? sit there,
Yaird, and look shap for your head when we
go about, or jibe. All right, let go.  [They
start]  Major, allow mec to intvoduce to
you and the Laird my valued friend, . Cu-
ticle, a monopolizer of the alphabet, I verily
beiieve he has nearly all the letters tacked to
his name. i

Masor—This is certainly 2 most dclightful
and indescribable sensation—this rapid glid-
ing along—why, Laird, sce, we are literally
borne on the wings of the wind.

Lamn—If the Tee-boat, as you ca’ if, was
na o like a wheen sticks tied together, 1
should ua be so afert.  Ilac yeo ouny o' thae
Lcontrivances in your country, Dr. Cuticle.

Dx. Cerenk.—I think in the north they

are to be found.  Iow are they made, Doc-
tor.

Docror—The Tce-boat was first introduced
in the winter of 1832, by Mr. J. A. Cull, an
ingenious fellow citizen, who nade many ex-
periments on a small scale, previons to the
winter of 32, which resulted in the production
of a sailing machinc or boat, many of which
picturesque craft we now daily sce on our
frozen bay. Mr. Cull at fivst tricd conmmon
skates, and the ordinary sails of a boat, but
found that the Felucea rig was best suited for
convenient working. The Ice-boat isin forn
of an Isosceles triangle, the base of which is
in front, and to which two wrought-iron skates
(tirmly bedded in oak Blocks) are fixed; the
width of thefrontisabout 12 feet, from theends
ofwhich thetwosides are fixed, whichcometoa
pointabout 13 feeton a perpendicular or centre
picce, which is fixed to the front picce in the
centre boarding, extends from the sides over
this centre picce, and is in space suflicient to
accommadate seven or cight persons. The
mast is firmly fixed in a block or hollow boy,
firmly bolted through the junction of the base
and perpendiculars. The sail, s will be scen
by the drawing, comes {0 a point about § fiet
furward of the masthead; the dimensions of
the sail arc as follows—afterleach 30 feet, 3ard
85 feet, length of hoom 32 feet.  The. skates
vary in size, but those most liked arc about 18
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inches long, 8 inches deep, and % inch thick.
The front skates ave ground, slightly curved
fore and afr, with the side edge bevelled to
the outside, so as to enable the buat to hold to
the windward. The stern skate is finmly at-
tached to an oak rudder post, which is placed
perpendicularly through the stern, and reaches
about a fool above the top deck. The tiller
fits on top of the ruelder post 3 the stern skate
is ground straighter than the two in front,
and bevelled at both sides to a voint.  The
turning of the ice-boat is managed with
this stern skate—the time taken in going about
is not more than three seconds. T'he speed
attained by these boats is very high, but com-
monly from forty-five to fifty miles per hour,
with a beam wind, or a little off’; it has been
donbted by theoretical men that these bLoats
gail fuster than the apeed of the wind, but one
fact is certain, that when put before the wind
the sail becomes a back sail and the boat will
scarcely move.  Now P'll repeat the words of
a song which I intend to ask our friend, the
Mus. Bac, to set to music for me. They are
by a young friend :—
1
In a cloud of spray we fly,
While, below, a sudden roar
Of insulted pride, from the fettered tide
Rolls echoing to the shore.
We heed not the water's rage,
Tho’ we seek their wild domaing
For the hillow’s crest, Old King Frosthath pressed,
And bound with an icy chain.
3.
Now, swift a3 the sea bird’s flight,
We skim o'er the glassy bay !
Tho' no bird, in its sweep, like our bark can keep
So untired, its eager way.
4.
We fear not the North Wind's might,
Tho’ fierce from its frozen scat,
Where the icebergs whee, in their dizzy rec),
Aud in awful conflict mect.
5.
Tmpelled by its icy breath,
We glide o'er the frozen main,
As shadows fly, "ncath autumnal sky
O'cr a ficld of waving grain.

6.
On! our bark brooks not delay:
We sigh for a wider sea,
Where on stroug wing, ever forward we'd spring,
And mock at the storm in our glee.

Lamo.—Vara appropriate, and will mak’ a
bonnic sang, if yc can get them weel married

to gude music.
toun, Dr. Cuticle ?

Du. Curnicre—But a few days. T promise
myself, however, another visit shortly, as X
find 1 cannot get through my business in the
time T have to spare.  Statisties are trouble-
some things, and require both patience and
perseverance.

Masor.—Statisties! May T ask arc you
interestud in our Canadian matters?

Dy, Curtens—1 amn here for that purpose.
T 2 on o tour of hospital inspection, and to
examine inte the numbar of deaths, in certain
localities, arising from certain diseases.

Masow.—1 fear you will not gain much in-
formation hereabout. Camnada offers s poor
field for such investigations: it is, as you
Medicos would say, “for your pockets, un-
wholesomely healthy.,” What do you think
of our lospital?

Dr. ConicLe—As far as the Jlospital is
concerned, it is havdly fair to ask me now,
Wait till my book comes out, and I'il send
FOUu a copy.

Lamp.—Qur freen thinks that the truth
shouldna be tauld at @’ thaes; it happens noo
and then, and 1 julouse it's so in this case,
that our judgment is best shown by keeping
a calim sough on matters till we're far encugh
awa; then we can bleeze richtand left.

Docror.—1 am afraid the Laird is right.
QOur Iospital is, I am sorry to say, not the
best conducted in the world.

Mazor.—Then we ought to know the faults
in the cstablishment; and who can better
puint them out than an intelligent stranger ¢
Come, Dr. Cuticle, give us your ideas; you're
among friends, and what you say, now, shall
go no farther.

Docron.—I would really very much like to
hear Cuticle’s remunks on the llospital. He
would do me a favor, by speaking boldly.

Dr. Cuticte.—I searcely like to say any-
thing, but if T do venture, you must promise
to pardon me for telling exactly what I think.

Avrn.—Certainly.

. Cerrcr.e.—And you will also promise
to let me get out of town, unscathed. I'mno
firc-eater.

An.—We will.

Dr. Comiere—\Well, then, on those condi-
tions Tl give you a full and trae account of
my visit to your lospital, what T saw there
and what I think of it.  On first arriving in
‘Toronto, T determined to transact my business
before delivering auy letters, except such as
were absolutely necessary.  Having obtained,
then, the necessary open. xesame, 1 set off for
the Hospital, which I casily found, from the
dircctions that had been given, which were, to
walk along King Street, west, until I reached
a large square brick building, set down crook-
edly in a vacant lot of ground. I knew it as
soon as [ saw it, and thought it a very judi-

Ilae ye been lang in our

'cious arrangement, as strangers cannot passi-
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bly mistake it. I presume it was for their
accommodation it was thus placed agkew,

Docror.—That was not the reason. It was
erccted many years ago, and to please some
fanciful gentleman, it was placed with the
front facing duc south, <o that the corners
might represent the cardinal points of the
compass.

Dr. Curicte (teking out his tablets)—
An odd idea. It is not the position, how-
ever, that T find fault with, but its ar-
rangements. It does not look as if it were
built for an Hogpital, on entering the hall I
noticed a row of benchies set against the wall
to accommodate the out-door patients, or those
desiring admittance: it is true that there was
a stove in the hall, still evary time the door
opened, in came a blast of cold air, on the poor
sickly wretches, and God knows many of them
looked miserable enough without being ex-
posed to the wild wintry wind which whistled
round their balf-clad pinched and shivering
forms. Who are the visitars of this Institution?
Where is their humanity 2 Why is there not
a proper waiting room for the accommodation
of patients? 'Why arcthese unfortunate beings
doubly unfortunate, for they are both ill and
poor, mnot treated with more consideration.
On every Hospital should beinseribed ¢ Blessed
is he who considereth the poor and needy,”
and the directors of the Hospital of whatever
grade, should assuredly not be the las: to
observe the precept.  But this is not all;
passing on, one of these miserables asked me
if the doctor had not yet come?  So, thought
J, the attendant physicians are not regular,~-
poor suffering creatures, I pity you! Thus
cogitating, I passed on to the surgery.  The
surgery ! Had Inot been melanchoiy enongh
frowm what T had already seen, 1 should have
burst into a laugh. The surgery! a small,
badly-lizhted room, with a partition across the
centre, behind which were ranged on shelves
musty-looking old bottles covered with dust
and cobwebs; while the drawers benceath, for
holding powders, raots, &, were as dingy-
looking as the shelves above. This room,
crowded as, I was told, it always is, and as it
was on iy visit, is no place todispense medi-
cines in.  You ought to have a proper dis-
pensary, with adispensing clerk or apothecary
attached, and there shouldalso be a regulation
that the room should .Le cleansed at least
twice a year. Presently there was a bustle
and stir awmong the students—the Doctor uap
com®. Ic was greeted on his arrival by the
resiaznt surgeon, who, advancing, informed
‘him L ow many of his patients had been re-
lieved by death since his late visit, and that
there would be 3 couple of operations—one
Jor cataract, the other an amputation of the
Jeg, below the knee, of a man who suffered from
» compound comminuted fracture of both
Dbones. Thestudents manifested, very natur-
ally, evident symptoms of delight at-hearing

his, but I remember, when I was a student,
the glee with which the announcement of an
operation was received; even now 1 take an
actual pleasure in sceing a skilful surgeon
whipping off a leg or an arm.

Lamp.—FEh, megstic! but ye Doctors are
a hardened sct o' brutes, and bae nac mair
fecling than a whin stane.

Docror.—Peop!le like, whatever their pro-
fession may he, to see talent cowmbined with
dexterity, especially so where a minute of
suffeving seems a prolonged year of agony to
the patient; but pray proceed, Cuticle, I am
afraid that but too many of yowr remarks,
though unpleasant, are just and true.

Dr. CrricLE—The wisiting physician tak-
ing a chair ordered the patients to be brought
in. One by one they were presented and dis-
missed, after, as I thought, a very superficial
¢xamination.  The tongue of one was glanced
at; the pulse of another felt; a question or
two asked, and then something prescribed,
but what, or why, or wherefore, I am sure
that not one half of the students could in any
wise make out; indeed not one in ten hada
chance of cither seeing the patient or hearing
what was said. This part of the physi-
cian’s duty over, I followed in the train
through the different wards, listening to the
bedside clinics, but here again the crowding
of the students prevented any thing like at-
tention being paid to the remarks of the phy-
sician, had he made any! T come now to the
worst feature in the institution—T speak with
reference to the students, for if you had no
students it would not matter—the want of a
proper operating theatre.  The amputation I
saw performed—no, I cannot say 1 saw it,
but it was performed in this wise—the pati-
ent lay in onc of the back wards on the ground
floor, a dark, close roomn; of course he had
to be removed, so he was taken into the cor-
ridor, and placed on a table fronting the win-
dow which lighted the narrow passage. The
operator and two or three other brother chips
occupicd the space between the window and
table, the students stood chiefly in the rear of
the table, on stools, benches, or chairs, so as
best tocommand aview, and twoactually got on
the table on cither side of the head of the
unfortunate patient; they, doubtless, saw
best. T wasso disgusted with the whole af-
fair that T'left the hospital, marking it down
in my note book as one of the worst arranged
and managed I had cver scen.

Masor—Whatdo you sayto that, doctor?

Doctor—The picture isin the main vorrect,
and has more truth than poctry in it ; but still
I think it is a little cxaggerated. Cuticle has
been so accustomed to largerand more perfect
cstablishments, that.our.imperfections appear
more glaring and of more importance than
they really are.  He ought to remember that
the Hospital was erccted fully thirty years
ago, and.was then a noble institution. -Sinoe



THE ICE-BOAT.

319

then the population of the town and country
has more than quadrupled, and in consequence
the Hospital, as it now stands, is wholly in-
adequate to the purpose for which it was de-
signed.

Dr. CurtcLe—And is turned therefore into
a sort of Calcutta black-hote—surely you have
abundant means at your command to erect
another.  If the country can support three
schools of medicine in Toronto, it can surely
afford to build a decent IHospital.

Lamp—Caticle’s remarks are right, doctor,
and the suner you get up a new ane the
better, baith for your ain credit’s sake and
that o’ the puir people wha need to go there.

Docror—You're as great a nuisance as the
Hospital, Laird; however, we'll make it all
right by and bye; we'llsweep away the whole
affair, scll the land, and with the proceeds
erect a palace, and—

‘Masor—Take care that it be a little further
out of town, where the air is pure. By the
bye, Cuticle, you said you were collecting
statistics with regard to the mortality arising
from certain discases in Canada.

Dr. CuricL.e—True; T came here with that
intention, but as far as I can learn, thereis not
such a thing thought ofamongst you, if T except
the returas made of one or two hospitals and
the Lunatic Asylum.

Docror.—In the States you are no better
off; for, unless I am imisinformed, I do not
think you keep any regular registry of the
deaths occurring throughout the country.

Dr. Curic.e—No, but in almost cvery
town,.an annual statement of some kind or
other is made, and in large cities a weekly bill
of mortality is published.

Docroi—And very useful they must prove;
however, 2 move has been made here, though
8 very slight one, I must own. A letter was
published in 2 late number of the Upper
Canada AMedical Journal,—which 1 have
now in my pocket,—calling the attention of
the profession to this most important matter.
Ll read you an extract or two :—

¢ It is a wonderful thing that the entrance or
exit of a fellow being should be so little cared
for by the living, Alrcady Canada numbers
nearly two millions of inhabitants, and has scat-
tered over hier bread lands numerous villages and
towns, while here and there a city dots the space.
But as yet no attempt has been made to cstimate
the increase of the population by the births, or
the decrease by the deaths -of its inhabitants.—
Now .and then we.gce recorded the number of
deaths in & particular locality, but we may ques-
tion the truth of the statement; .for until every
ity and.every county has .its kealth officcr, we
ean have no just data to cstimate the healthful-
ness of theclimate of Canada. * * = »

*“ The establishment of health officers would
be by no means useless. The annual statistics
which would thus be' obtained would afford the
most valuable information, as to the frequency
Of ‘certain fatal diseases -at .different periods of

the year, and at what -period of life they are
most futnl, &e. The adaptability of the climate
to intending settlers would thus be tested, and
many more advantages would also be obtained
sufficiently obvious to strike the most carcless
inquirer.

Masor—T hope that this point will not be
lost sight of. 1 think the emigration agents
would find it for their advantage—do you not
think so, Doctor? But what are you looking
at o intently now?

Docror.—I am trying to make out the
whereabouts of the Loraine shales.

Masor—The what?

Docror.—7The Loraine shales—but T sup-
pose I must explain. This pale colored quar-
to which I hold in my hand you will at once
recognize as the February number of the
Canadian Journal—apd a capital number
it is—it contains, among other original contri-
butions, a lecture entitled *“Notes on the
Geology of Toronto,” by II. Y. Hind, Profes-
sor of Chemistry at Trinity College,and I am
Jjust now looking for the rocks calied the Lo-
raine shales, which lie near the new garrison,
and contain the fossil remains alluded to in
that same lecture.

Masor.—Hand me over the book, Doctor,
if you please, and let me have a glance at its
table of contents. Hum! here’s the memo-
rial of the Canadian Institute respecting the
continuance of the Observatory, under Pro-
vincial management—Notes on the Geology of
Toronto, by Professor Hind—The Mineral
Springs of Canada by Professor Croft—The
Horse and its Rider, by Bailic Turner, Esq. of
Quebec, &c. T tell you what, Doctor, this
Canadian Institute of ours is going ahead—
but what about these Loraine shales that you
were seeking for?

Docror—T7The Loraine shales, my non-geo-
logical friend.

Masor.—Well, well, Morainc or Loraine,
all’s the same to me; I dind't learn geology
at Sandhurst, and have not had time to study
it since those distant days—but go on.

Docror—You see the low cliff just be-
yond the new garrison?

Lamn.—Ay, that's plain enough.

Docror—Well, according to the lecturer
that cliff is.composed.of two parts.

Lawp.—Twa pairts, Losh! I should have
maundered about hundreds o'millions o’ pairts,

Docror.—Very truc in onc sense, .but I
mean that you distinguish two distinct hori-
zontal portions; one, the uppermost, compos-
ed of iron clay, -the other a blue, hard, stra-
tified-rock.

‘Masor—It may be so, but I can’t exactly
sec at this distance.

Docror.—We will take the testimony of
the Canadian Journal for the truth of that
part of the story, as we cannot approach
nearcr with safety in.our ice boat. However
the clay-belongs toithe recent drift formation,
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the rocks below, called the Loraine Shales,

! that chifl] wast o' the garrison, shells, and

to the most ancient Lower Silurian Rocks, ' cotals, and aipplemarks and marine plants,

but let the Professor speak for himself, he
says:

“ Abnve the Loraine Shales we find an aggre- |

gate of fossiliferous strata having a thichness ex-
ceeding 26,000 feet, or five miles; not represented
at Toronto, but which ave nevertheless illustrative
of that imuense peviod whicli has endured since
the Formauon which undetlies the Drift upon
which Torouto is built was slowly and perhaps
trarguitly accumulated.

e veltion of the Drift and Lovaine Shales
may be familindy shown by dividiug a line into
thirty el parts, and numbering them 1, 2, 3,
4, i, &, the position of the Diift would beapproai-
mately represented by the st division, the Loraine
Shale by the 26th division, and the true Coal Mea-
gures by the 15th divison.  Fram the 27th divi-
gion to the 30th, we should have the rocks which
were farmed before the Loraine Shales and the
probable dawn of life upon the surfice of the
Globe. 1ti1s an tiwportant question 10 ascertain
the reiation which eaists in time between thetrue
coal weasures and the Loraine Skales; this may
be roughly and gencrally represented by a series
of furmations, haviug a thichvess of 12,0u0;feet,
which we max suppuse to be placed between the
uppermost layer of the Shalesand the lowest stra-
tum of wae coal.  And further, if we assume that
the vast Devonian group has no representative in
the western part of this Provinee, vet the rochs
which have been discovered by Mr. Murray, in
thie Western Peninsula, have a thickness exceed-
ing 1000 yards, and are unquestionably of eariier
date than the true coal measures, and must be
consulered as members of the upper Silurian
groupe.  They constitute the substratum of the
whole Province west of the Credit.  If coal is
found in the western Provinee, it will be found
above these rocks.  These rocks seem, however,
everywhere to be covered immediately by the
Drift, so that the probability of finding true Coual,
is remote in the extreme.  Brown Coal, similar to
that which has heen recently discovered in Ver-
mont, may yet be found in Canada.

A glance at the layers of rock at the Garrison
Common beach, cach layer appavently distin-
guished by some peculiarity in its fossil remuins—
some coutaining corals in abundance, others the
remains of marine vegetables, others especially
rich in bivalve shells, and others beautifully ripple-
marked,—will probably convey a better idea of
the time which elapsed during the deposition of
five fect in thickness, exposed there, than any
calculation based upon examples from otherlocali-
ties. If weassume thatother stratified rocks have
required an equal period of time to attain the same
thickness (five feet) by slow deposition at the Lot
tom of seas ; our conceptions become still more
defined of the immensity of that period which
divides the Drift from the Loraine Shales, when we
remember that the thickness of the rock we have
been contemplating is less than one five thou-
sandth part of the racks of that unrepresented
epoch, which cxisted between the respective
periods of their creation.”

Lamp.—About thace fossilsspoken of.  Just
hear till him, noo, div ye mcan to gay that in

and ¥ dinna ken what else, are to be tound 2

Docror.—Certainly ; thousands of them,
and many vury cutious and beautiful relies of
a bygone world ; hut if you or 1 were to go
there for an hour or so, we might poarhaps
not be able to find what would repay us for
our trouble.  Such examinations require con-
siderable patience, constancy, and powers of
endurance. But here’s the concluding pas-
sage to the Notes on the Geology of Toronto,

Masoi—One word, by your leave; what
was it vou said abont the ripplemarhs?

Docror—1 will give you the Profissor's
own words :—

¢ Iere, bowever, we have a far more beautiful
indication of the condition of the Silurian Sea dur-
ing the depusition of the ripple-marked shale
which answars to the number fifteen in the dia-
gram of thestrata.  These vipple-marks penctrate
the stone to a considerable depth, as may befseen
by splitting the specimen,

“\We seem here to have the distinet and per-
manent record of a gentle vipple on the beach of
a shallow sea, countlessages ago.  We may even
attempt to form a corjecture of the direction in
which the wind blew, which disturbed the surface
of the water, in those remote times, -If we sup-
pose that the Lorzine Shales here exposed, have
received no lateal change in position, and 1 am
not aware of any veason for conceiving such
change to have taken place, the direction of the
ripple-marks, shows the direction of the motion of
the little waves which rolled upon a gentle beach,
and  consequently  determines the peint from
which the wind blew at the time, which appears
to have been a little to the east of south.  Ap-
pearances very <imilar to ripple-marks are to be
found in some of the layersabove the one 1 have
deseribed.  They are not, however, sufficiently
distinet, and continuons, to settle the question of
their origin,  These ripple-marks appear to indi-
cate the presence of a beach or boundary of the
sea at that time.  The occwrvence of a beach of
afresh water lake during the present epoch, in
the same Jocality, is an interesting coincidence.
The gradual submergence of the land after the
hardening of the sand on the Silurian beach, and
the varying depths of the sea, which eventually
covered it, is sufficiently indicated by the super-
impased layers of shales and sandstone, with
fucoides, corals, and other organic remains.”

Di. Coricte—~Ah! theideaabout theancient
Silurian Sca, with all its living monstrositics,
heing beached just in the same place as our
own modern and respectable blue Ontario, is
very sugeestive and interesting ; but, Doctor,
do tell me (and here the eye of Dr. Cuticle
twinkled visibly,) do you think there is any
chance of the remains of a Silurian Ice-hoat
being found imbedded in those ripple-marked
shales as yon call them.

Docror —1 am afraid we have been going
rather too fast, and you are getting excited,
Cuticle, Listen awhile, until I gave you the
concluding paragraph of the lecture, and then.



THE ICE-BOAT.

as1

we'll take a drink at Professor Croft’s mineral
springs :—

“ I have now briefly adverted to the most im
portant and characteristic fossil members of the
three classes of the animal kingdom, which meet
the eye during a very cursory and incomplete ex-
amination of layers of rocks, about three hundred
yards long and five feet in perpendicular altitude,
In the immediate neighbourhood of this city. If
such a superficial examination indicates the exist-
ence of abundant remains of an ancient vegetable
and animal world, within twenty minutes' walk of
this room,—rich, most probably, in numerous un-
described and at present unknown species,~—it is
surely to be hoped that through the instrument-
ality ofits members, the museum of the Canadian
Institute will soon be enriched with the stony
records of that remote epoch in the history of the
world, which is so distinctly and beaatifully traced
out by these mute mwemorials of the past.”

Masor.—Good! Tl take a stroll that way
in the summer myself, but perhaps T might
find the like rocks nearer home. TI'll geolo-
gize a few, as Yorkoline says, when the roses
blossom ; but what about the mmeral springs
of Canada? My cash of Plantagenet water is
Just done, and before Iorder another, T'll hear
what Professor Croft says.

Docror.—I'll read you an analysis of a
spring which promises to acquire some repu-
tation among ““a discerning public” :—Brox-
inide of potassium, so much; jodide of potas-
sium, so much ; chloride of—

Masor.—Stop, Doctor ! enough! Tl stick

to the old Plantagenet. ¥ could not, for the
life of me, stomach those hard names.
. Docror.—All right, my old friend, so I'll
put the pale quarto in my pocket, and we'll
have a chat about the horse and its rider some
other time.

Lamp—I sce that the Harpers have lost
nae time in pamphlctizing (theres a new word
for auld Noah \Webster!) Sir Archibald Ali-
son’s new history ! There’s the first volume o
the buik, churted down to the dimensions o' a
number @' the Anglo-American, and vended
for the homweopathic consideration o' half a
dollar!

Masor—Say two and sizpence, O Laird, as.
you love me!  To use one of your cherished
vernacularisms, it always makes me scunner
to hear Canadians reckon by thit un-British
coin, the dollar! ’

Laswo—I <it corrected, Crabtree, and shall
endeavor to eschew a repetition of the offence.
But touching Alijon, ‘'what is your opinion o
his last born production? .

Masor—I' have not been able to bestow
upon it as yet that amourit of attention which
the importance of thé subject apd the celebrity
of theauthordemand. Sufficient, however, of
the voluric have I fead to warrant me in pro-
nouncing that it is at least equal to the great
work of which it is a continuation. Nay, 1
may go further, and affiri that so far as flu-
ency of diction is ¢oncérned, it exhibits a!

VOL. LoV

marked improvement. Constant use of the
quill has softened down the Zardnesses into
which the learned Sheriff used so frequently
to be betrayed, and which so greatly marred
the amenity of his style.

Docror—I sincerely trust that Alison will
be spared to bring his undertaking to a con-
clusion. Though lacking the warm coloring
of Macaulay and the artistic eye of L'ytler, he
possesses more of the qualifications desider-
ated by the historian, than any writer of the
present age. Iis industry and perseverance
are indomitable, and he never contents him-
self with a second-hand authority when access
can be had to the original record. The habit
of minute investigation which he has acquired
in the exercise of extensive judicial functions
has proved invaluable to him as a chronicler,
and, unquestionably, has mainly tended to
give him such a marked superiority over his
brother annalists,

Lamp—Whatisthe baronet like? Did ony
o’ ye ever see him?

Dx. Curict.e—T have had the pleasure of fre-
quently meeting with Sir Archibald. Physic-
ally speaking, he is one of the finest specimens
of Adam’s family you could mect with ona
mild summer’s day. Fully six feet in height,
he is athletic without degenerating into stout-
ness, and his countenance exhibits a fine ad-
mixture of firmness and good nature. Con-
ceive a refined and intellectual edition of
Dandic Dinmont, and you will form a pretty
correct notion of the distinguished Sheriff’s
outward man.

Latrp--And do the historian’s moral feat-
ures correspond wi' his physical, as ye ca’
them?

Docror—Most entircly. Alison abounds
with every quality which can win the warmest
regards of his fellows. Frank, hearty, and
utterly devoid of the slightest tincture or ad-
mixture of cant or sham, you cannot be in his
cempany ten minutes without fecling as if you
had known him for as many ycars.

Larp—After your bit sketch o’ the man,
T'll read his history wi greater appetite.  Sae
far as buiks are concerned, I'm something like
the Laird ¢’ Fykyknowes, wha never could
enjoy a meal o' meat without he kent what the
cook was like! '

Masor—DP'm just now engaged in perusing
Sir E. Bulwer Lytton’s My Novel,” ’

Docror—Indeed! 1 thought you would
have read the affair long ere now—at least
with thé exception of the concluding portion.

Mazor—T commenced to do so at its first
appearance in Blackwood, but soon got so in-
terested in the narrative that, with'a strong
restraint, I postponed its discussion {ill'the
whole was completed. To my taste thereis
something supremely tantalizing in beiiig com-
pelled, month after month, to break off a story
just at the moment when your appefite ‘is
s'bm)qst . . . . - N R -
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Lamp.—Great wits jump they say. My ain
experience completely harmonizes wi' your's
in this respect.  Thae periodical mouthfu's o’
fiction ave just as bad as feeding a hungry
man wi' oysters, allowing ten minutes to
clapse between the discussion of every natize.

Docror.—Well, and what is your opinion
of the production?

Magor.—That it is decidedly, and beyond
all controversy, the greatest literary trinumph
which Lytton, up to this date, has achieved.

Lamp.—For my pairt I never had a great
opinion o' thet same Bulwer, or Lytton as
they noo ca’ him.  Ye speak against your
Eugene Shews and Paul Kocks, but 1 defy
ony o' thae outlandish reprobates to write
mair unwholesome trash than what Sir Ed-
ward hus inflicted upon the world in his day
and generation.  He has canonecezed murder,
and done his best to unsettle the religious be-
lief o his thochtless and superficial readers.
Na, na, nane o’ your Bulwers for me!

Masor.—There is too much truth, oh thou
valet to mother Eavth ! in the strictures which
you have enunciated, but Lytton has longago
sown his wild oats, and having *purged,”
like the fat knight, now writes “ cleanly,” as
befits a Christian gentleman.,

Lamp.~—There was muckle need for reform-
ation,

Masor.—Granted—but the reformation has
taken place. T dare you to point out in the
whole range of British fiction a more health-
ful creation than “My Novel.” Without
being what you would call a religious story,
it breathes in cvery line a spirit of sound,
bracing morality ; and T defy any one to rise
from its perusal without being both a better
and a wiser man, ahways sapposing that his
heart is not too case hardencd to be influ-
enced and taught.

Dx. CunicLe—I think the same remark may
be made of the Caxtons.

Docror.—Do you place the book in the
first class of ideal literature?

Masor—Ilardly. With all its manifold
merits it smacks rather largely of the melo-
dramatic. The incidents too frequently are
got up teo palpably for mere stage effect, and
the writer goes out of kis way, on number-
less occasions, in order to clicit a clap from
the gallerics.

Docror.—That is preciscly the character
of the author's histrionic attempts. It has
ever struck me that Bulwer's plays were more
suitable for the meridizn of the minor thea-
tres than of Covent Garden or OId Drury.
Their principal scenes could generally be
heightened by the intervention of a peal of
mechanical thundcr, or the ignition ofa hand-
fu} of red fire.

Masor—With all this, however, T must
reiterate my conviction that 3fy Nocel is de-
serving of no mean commendation. The mo-
ra! which it inculcates is sound to the core,

and a fine English spirit pervades it from the
primary to the closing chapter.

Lamn.—Upon the strength of your recom-
mendation I'll buy the buik for Girzy, but
woe upon your head if ye hae been pufling
off damaged, or rather I should say damaging
goods. If my honest sister should be seduced
by its perusal to make a moonlight flitting
wi’ some ne'er-do-weel land louper, !t mak
ye responsible, if there’s law and justice in
Canada.

Magor.—In the face of your threat T renew
my assurance. If the fir and vestal Gri-
zelda cheoses a husband after the model of
Lytton’s hero, Leonard, I'll ensure that should
the union turn out unfortunate the fault will
be on the Iady’s side.

Docror.—IHere'sanotherof Appleton & Co's
reprints of Thackeray's contributions to Fra-
zer's Magazine, and one of the happicst of
the series, Tallude to the *“ Confessions of
Fitz-Boodle.”

Lamp.—I opine frac che title that there
will be something sappy in the production.

Docror—You are 1ight, Laird, Itabounds
with humor of the purest quality, and sparkles
with satire most merciless but ‘most brilliant,
upon the foibles and vices of the most impro-
vident portion of our aristocracy. Tory, as
you are, Major, I dely you to read half a
dozen pages of the book without laying it
down in order to hold your sides.

Lamn.—Let us pree a morsel o' the viands
which you crack up sae highly.

Docron.—Here is an appetizing parody of
the modern school of sentimental poetry :—

THE WILLOW TREE,

Kunow ye the willow-tree
‘Whose grey leaves quiver,
‘Whispering gloomily
To yon paleriver;
Ludy, at even-tide
Wander not near it,
They say its branches hide
A sad, Jost gpirit!?

Once to the willow-tree
A maid came fearful,

Pale seemed her cheek to be,
Her blue eye tearful ;

Soon as she saw the tree,
Her steps moved flecter,

No one was there—ah me !
No one to meet her!

Quick beat her heart to hear
The fair bells’ chime

Toll from the chapel-tower
The trysting time ;

But the red sun went down
In golden flame,

And though she look'd around,
Yet no one came!

Presently came the night
Sadly to greet her—

Moon in her silver light,
Stars in their glitter;
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Then sank the moon away
- Under the billow,
Still wept the maid alone—
There by the willow!

Through: the long darkness,
By the stream rolling,

Hour after hour went on
Tolling and tolling.

Long was the darkness,
Lonely and stilly ;

Shrill came the night wind,
Piercing and chilly.

Shrill blew the morning breeze
Biting and cold,

Bleak peers the grey dawn
Over the wold.

Bleak over moor and stream
Looks the grey dawn,

Grey, with dishevelled hair,

Still stands the willow there—
Tuie MAD IS GONE!

Domine, Domine!
We sing a litany,—

Bing for poor maiden-ficarts broken and weary;
Domine, Domine !

Sing we a litany,
Wail we and weep 1we a wild Miscrere!

Tue Lamp.—Puir thing! T wonder what
could hae become o’ the unfortunate lassie.

Tie Docror.—Listen to the continuation
of the lyric, and your anxictics will be set at
rest.

1
Long by the willow-trees
Vainly they sought her,
Wild rang the mother’s screams
O’er the grey wrters
“ Where is my lovely one?
Where is my daughter?

1L
¢ Rouse thee, sir constable—
Rouse thee, and look ;
Fishermen, bring your net,
Boatmen, your hook.
Beat in the lily-beds,
Divein the brook!"

11
Vainly the constable
Shouted and called her;
Vainly the fisherman
Beat the green alder,
Vaioly he flung the net,
Never it hauled her!

Iv.
Mother, beside the fire,
Sat, her nightcap in;
Father, in casy chair,
Gloomily napping,
‘When at the window-sill
Came 2 light tapping !

And & pale countenance
Looked through the casement,

Loud beat the mother’s heart,
Sick with armazement,

And at the vision, which
Came to surprise her,
Sbrieked in an agony—
“Lor! it’s Elizar!"
vI.
Yes, ’twas Elizabeth—
Yes, *twas their girl ;
Pale was her check, and her
Iair out of curl,
““Mother!” the loving one,
Blushing, exclaimed,
¢ Let not your innocent
Lizzy be blamed.

VII.
¢ Yesterday, going to Aunt
Jones's to tea,
Mother, dear mother, I
Forgot the door-key !
And as the night was cold,
And the way steep,
Mrs. Jones kept me to
Breakfast and sleep.”

VIl
Whether her pa and ma
Fully believed her
That we shall never know,
Stern they veceived her;
And for the work of that
Cruel, though short, night,
Sent her to bed without
Tea for a fortnight.

X1
MORAL.
Hey diddle diddlety,
Cat and the Fiddlety !
Maidens of England, take caution by she !
Let love and suicide
Never tempt you aside.
And always remember to teke the door-key !

Tue Lamp.—Served the limmer richt, for
her moon-light stravaugings! Och, if she had
been a dochier 0’ mine she wad hae wanted
tea for a twal month!

Tne Masor.—To descend from poetry to
prose, permit me to make you acquainted with
a somewhal unpolished but exceedingly
amusing Yankee, George Wilkes to wit,

Tae Lamwp.—And wha' may the lad be,
when he's at hame ?

Tae Masor.—He is the editor of a sort of
police gazette, published at New York, who
by way of recruiting his exhausted encrgies
took a flying trip over the Atlantic, and has
given hig experience to the world in this
neatly printed volume, issued by Long and
brother, and entitled “Europe in a Hurry:"

Tne Docror.—I hope that the ancient adage
which teaches that ¢ the more haste the worse
speed,” does not hold good in the case of yous
friend ?

Toe Masor.—Very far from it, Sangrado?
Wilkes is a shrewd observer, and a “fellow of
infinite jest.” Though his time for sight-
secing was limited he had all his eyes about

him, and has produced one of i most amug~
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ing duodecimos which T have met with for
many a long day. As T hinted before, he is
somewhat lacking in refinement, and is a
republican and a democrat to the back bone,
but with all this he constrains you to accom-
pany him in his perigrinations and smile at his
quips and crudities whether you will or no.

Tae Lamrp.—May be you will let Maister
Wilkes say a word for himsel!

Ture Masor.—With all my heart. Ilere is
the account which he gives of the comparative
features of English and French feeding :—

‘“ At an English hotel table, which of coursc
represents the best style of private living, you
enter the general dining-room, take a seat ata
side table by yourself, and if the joints are ready,
which they are at four or five o’clock, according
to the custon of the different houses, you call for
your dinner.  You begin by asking for an even-
ing newspaper and a pint ot wine, and fill up the
order by calling for soup, to be followed by
salmon, roast beef, or mutton, as the case may
be. You get the newspaper at once; inabout
fifteen minutes you get vour pint of wine, and in
about fifteen minutes more your soup is pliced
upon the table.  You must not hope foritsooner,
but after that, everything follows with great ex-
actness and in regular succession.  Next to your
salmon comes a huge mountain of beef ur a whole
leg of lamb, from which you cut collops to your
heart’s content, and retain as long as vou wish,
unless you choose to release it at the polite re-
quest of the waiter, who may want it * for ano-
ther gentleman, please” There are no fancy
dishes, and you cannot, except very rarcly, get
cither puddings or pies,  The half of an immense
cheese, weighing perhaps from twenty to thirty
pounds, i3 set before you instead, and you make
your dessert ont of that with the assistance of the
remainder of your wine, Such is an English ho-
tel dinner, and it is needless to say, that if you
have any appetite, you rise from it full and con-
Tent.

* A French dinner requires the same time for
its performance, but it is eminently social, and di-
vides its charms for the palate between the de-
lights of gossip and intrigue.  In the way of cat-
ing, however, itis a dinner of shredsand patches,
acarcely any part of which you know, and the
entire bulk of which, inactual food, would » ppear
truly insignificant, it you could only see it Jaid in
the beginning, before the artist's knife went into
3t for the delusion of eight or nine score of people.
The deficit, however, is ingeniously made wp by
rolls of bread some twelve or fourteen inches long,
which are laid beside your plate, and which you
“insensibly fill yourself with, during the intervals
of the courses, to aid you in sippiug the bettle of
claret which is furnished with the bread. You
rise with the wing of & chicken, the hind quarters
of a frog, a wafer of beef, ashaving of mutton, and
a fragment of salmon stowed away inside you in
sirccessive layers of biscuit and bread moistened
with wine, and as you walk away from the table,
¥ou'can'scarcely resist the imnpression that you
woilld‘make a capital chowder ot poat-pie, if you
conld” only -enidure--being ‘boiled. Among ‘the
Whole: of this-melange you'are nuver treated to
Fuster (either in Eugland-or 'France) uhless you

specially demand it, and the pepper of both coun-
tries is of a flavor that is almost offensive to an
American palate.  In France, you have but little
chanee to use it, for neither of that, nor of salt, do
they allow more than an acorn full to five or six
persons. Indeed, the scem to regard it as an
insult to their art when you use either.  The Eng-
lish and continental butter i3, however, unbeara-
ble toan American, without salt, and we recognise
cach othier continually, in travelling, by the cere.
mony of kneading salt through it with our knives
as the first preliminary to our meals.”

T'ue Docror.—The writer does scant justice
to the promptitude of our English hostels,
Judging, at least, from my own experience,
he must have lighted upon a preposterously
slow house.

Tue Laiep.—So say It In the Flesh Market
Close at Edinburgh, your steak was smoking
before you, ere the order had been weel given |

“Ine Masor.—Can you conceive anything
more repulsive and ghastly than the following
peep into a London cheap lodging hoguse :— -

*“ Qur policemen led the way across the strect,
auad brushed the crowd away from a narrow pas-
sage, the entrance to which scemed like the
entrance to a pig-stye, and was hut wide enough
for us to advauce in single file.  The board floor-
ing, sluiced and underinined by countinual streams
of filth, plashed under our feet, and our noses
were assailed with vapors that seemed almost tan-
gible to the touch.  lowever, we groped on, sus.
tained in hardihood by a common example, though
the loss of my handkerchief almost made me a
deserter.  Far up in this foul alley we came to a
side door, which let us into an apartment some
sixteen feet square, and about ten feet high, Al
was dark whea we entered, but our lantern lit up
a sight such as I had never seen before, and such
aone as I pray God I may never see again. In
that contracted lair lay thirty human beings, men,
women, and children ; yes, thirty white Christians,
of a Christian land, packed hicad and fect in layers,
like the black cargo of a slave-ship under chase,
and most of then, adults as well as infants, as
naked as they were born. Some were families,
some were man and wife, some were single lodgers
at a penny a head. Some wore a few scanty
patches, others were partly covered by a sheet,
but many were threadless and indifferent to expo-
sure. In the centre of the room stood a large tub
or reservoir, which the comty of the apartment
permitted to be used by two orthree at once; and
in the muck and gloom, and stench and vermin
of the place, these larvae of & stifled and rotten
civilization, crawled and grovelled and profined
the rites of nature ; and-what seems most strange
of all, bred souls for immortality. I deal witha
repulsive subject, but surgery cannot be fastidious,
and I dwell upon the features of this den, because
it exists almost within a stone’s throw from the
palaces of nobles, and under the noses, it may be
said, of the snuffling hypocrites of Exeter Hall,
whose mock philanthiropy commissions emissaries
to excite our slavesto insurrection, and who plun-
der well meaning poverty.to provide blanketsand
bibles for the happier heathen.”

Tus Docror—This is-all wery terrible, and



T.E EDITOR'S SHANTY.

828

blood-chilling, but does Mr. Wilkes mean to
infer that poverty and misery as abject are
not to be found in the model Republic? No
one who has visited, as I have done, the Flive
Points of New York would have the assurance
to maintain the affirmation of the proposition!

Tue Lamp.—Te for you Doctor. Andin
further corroboration o' what you say let me
read to you the following extract frac a New
York paper o’ last month. Listen?! ¢« A little
girland her mother were found frozen to death
on the morning of the 16th in an alley at the
South end of T'roy, New York. The girl, aged
about ten years, was standing ercet with a
basket in her arms.” If sic a thing had
happened in London, Wilkes, I will be bound
to say, would hae rung the charges thereof in
your lugs till deafness, mercifully, steps in to
your relief!

Docror.—1We will take one run now up the
bay, to see where the natural canal has been
formed, and then we shall have had enough
sailing for one day.

Scexe—The Shanty.

M.asor—XNow, boys, we will dispose of our
heavy matters, and then call on Mrs. Grundy
to give us her gatherings, and hear the Doctor
on musical matters,

Lamp—Weel, Major, T hope vou hae a
walth o' foreign news for onr delectation,

Mayor—Not a great deal. T will first read
you an extract from a letter, and then lay be-
fore you such gleanings as I have deemed
worthy of your notice. [Mujor reads.}

It is stated ““on good authority,” that an in-
crease of the army will be proposed soon after the
wmeeting of Parliament by the noble secretary for
the home departiment, Lord Palmerston,

A fear i3 springing up on every side that the
rage for emigration ig passing its proper bounds,
and that we are destined before long to behold an
Euglish Exodus, far worse than that which has

Masor, [Lookiny at his watch.]—We must
not be late, as there is all our home sederunt
yet to do. T think we had better postponethe
canal until another opportunity—especially as
I wish to sce about some business respecting
poor Allanson.

Docror.—Ah ! poor fellow, he went off very
rapidly at last.

Dr. Curic.e.—Who are you speaking of?

Masor.—A very worthy and clever Artist
whom Consumption has claimed for its own,
within the last day or two.—1I¢ wasthe prin-
cipal engraver for the Magazine until within
the last three months.

Lamp.—Puir Allanson! he was a vera
deserving fellow, and had he been spared wad
hae been a credit to his profession. He had

gude taste, and nachody can ever bean engra-
ver without it.  However, let’s hame noo.

[The Iee-boat is directed to the shore—they
laid—and exeunt.]

depopulated Ireland, and which will drain away our
best and healthiest blood.

An amazing amount of bullion is being poured
into the country. Two niillions more from Aus-
tralia are just at hand, and tive millions more than
that has left ‘its own native Jand’ for our shores.
The production of gold, too, is increasing with
the most marvellous rapidity. New Zealand has
now commenced the business, and great success
has already attended her *diggins.

GOLD IN NEW ZEALAND,

It appears pretty certain that gold has at last
been found in New Zealand, in great abundauce.
The position of the new gold field is most ad-
vantageous, Vessels of two hundred tons bur-
then can go within ten miles, and coasting crafts
within three miles of the actual workings, so that
the great expense of land carriage will be obvia-.
ted. To Auckland this discovery willbe of the
utmost importance, as it is situated within forty:
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miles, and will naturally be the head-quarters to
which the diggers will have to resort for supplies.

The tone of many of the late leading English
papers, render it evident that Great Britain places
little reliance on the oft repeated deelarations of
peace made by the French Emperor. Indeed these
declarations appear to he totally at veriance with
tne warlike preparitions going on throughout
France. The French government are construet-
ing many war stemmers, and are busy at other war-
like preparations,  French soldiers and sailors are
being trained to embark and disembark until they
have become expertat both—these preparations
must mean something ; and we think that the)
can mean nothing so probable, as a descent upon
England. It would seem that the goveiment of
England are inclined to this opinion themselves,
for they, too, are unusually husy at their prepara-
tions. The militia are regularly drilled, and are
instructed tobe in readiness ata moment’s notice,
for any emergency.  Much activity also pervades
the different dock yards with careful watchfulness
along the coasts. The British Government have
addvessed enquiries to the Railway companies as
to the number of troaps, men aml horses with
muritions of war, that each linc could transport in
a given space of time, from one given point tolano-
ther. A large military station is to be established
near Birmingham, and no more soldic. 3 of the line
are to be sept from home at present.  All these
things look or:inous, although every thing beto-
kens peace.  But the mest singulur incicent in
connectior - with the business is, that an order to
Napier, the shipbuilder on the Clyde, from the
French government, for sixteen fiigates, has been
cancelled by the British Admiralty, and 2 like
number ordered for the English serviee, fifty-three
are, however, still reported as being fitted out.
(Twenty line of battle ships, eighteen frigates, and
fifteen smaller ships of war.) This shows that
dark clouds are Jooming in the future,

The Duchess of Sutherland appears to be in a
fair way to gain a good deal of a certain kind of
notoriety, and also to have the past acts and op-
pressive conduct of the Duke reproduced and nar-
rowly criticised by the public.  This is what peo-
ple may always expect as a consequence of inter-
meddling in the aftairs of others. Duanrobin Cas-
tle, a place “in the days of auld lang syne” the
acene of a busy, happy patriotic and thrifty popu-
lation ; is now reduced to a comparative desert,
thinly inhahited by a people who ave far from
being happy or even above want. Itmay perhaps
be possible that the Duchess of Sutherland was
ignorant of the cruelties practised towards her
own tenants; but it is a pity that she did not in-
form herself of the fact and take the beam out of
herown eyebefore she attempted to take the mote
ont of brother Jonathan's.  When the women of
England step beyond their proper sphere, they be-
come as awkward as a fish ont of water; and the
rebukes which the Duchess of Sutherland and her
friends are pow receiving ought to induce others
not to meddle in affairs they do not understand.

The immediate marriage of Louis Napoleon to
the Senarita Montijo, & very charming young
‘Spanish lady, is the leading topic of French news
-conveyed to us by the last European mail ; nor,
cousidering the position and character of the
man himsclf, ought tbe intelligence to excite

much surprise! Strong points and startling effects
being rigidly the order of the day, a coup de
héitre very naturally succceds to a coup détat,
Fuiled in repeated eftorts to ally himself with the
Royal families of Europe, and equally foiled ia his
attempts to establish a disreputable connection
between himself and the lady of his love, he has
snapped his fingers in the face of the Sovereigns
who frowned on him, and humoured his own
passion by making the woman his Empress, who
had refused any more ambiguous title. A few
particulars regarding the person thus prominently
sct before the eyes of the world will be fonnd
clsewhere, together with a remarkable addvess,
delivered by the Emperor to his asscmbled
Ministers, Senators, and Legslators, when ofli-
cially declaring to them his intention. To this
set speech we would invite candid attention,
partly because it has been launded by influential
portions of :he British press, whose commendation
carries weight, and partly beeause it exhibits in
strong colours that awdacity, duplicity, meanness,
insolence, and want of principle, which are no less
component parts of Louis Napoleon's character,
than are his iron will, his fmpenetrable scerecy,
Lis infinite cunning,

Do us the favour to turn back to this vaunted
document. It commences with an unmitigated
falsehood, in asserting that the nation has often
expressed its anxiety for his nuptials. llere and
there some bumpkin of a country office holder,
in the fulsomeness of his adulation, hes indis-
creet’y besought his master to leave lineal suc-
cessorsbehind him ; but there has been no ad-
dress to this point from his obsequious senators,
no pl-biscite from his obedient subjects. That
there might have been no one can doubt, if it
had Leen thought advisable. The ballot boxes
arc there for the ready eight millions of voters;
the prefects arc *here to register faithfully; the
Moniteur is there to record officixliy.  The pop-
ular voice would have been expressed with equal
alacrity on behalf of a Russian Archduchess, or
of the Vivandiére of a regiment; but the voice
might have been troublesome whilst IIymen was
unpropitious. It was consequently not called for,
it wasnot uttered. To the justice of His Majes-
ty's remarks on the proper mode of Lringing
back France within the pale of old monarchies,
no oune can object; only, how much it is to be
regrotted that this simple process does not appear
to have Litherto occurred to him. The allusion
to Josephine would have been a happy one, if
the Great Napoleon had sclected her for an Em-
press, which he did not; and between the cases
there is therefore no parallel, even if one could
forget that * the modest and good wife of Gene-
ral Bonaparte” was set aside for state purposes.
As for the succeeding parngraph, in which the
Austrian alliauce and the Duke and Duchess of
Orleans are comprised, nothing can exceed its
absurdity, unless itbe its injustice. 'What Fate
condemns the present Emperor to burden him-
self with the memory of his predecessor, in see-
son or out of season? Must his uncle’s shade
becotue his old man of thesea? Otherwisewhat
could have induced that unhappy allusion to
Maria Louisn? What sort of a guarautee for
the future was it? Did it assure to France the
friendship of Austria? Did it assurc any personal
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advantages to the bridegroom of that day?
What genius of stupidity could have dictated the
writing of those lines, i .tended for quick-witted
Frenchmen, lines whereln royal allince s first
scouted on general principles, t en held up to
admiration when applied to Napoleon L., and then
scouted again as applied to Louis’ own immediate
case?  What is said regarding the late Duke and
the living Duchess of Orleans is in equally bad
taste.

The whole of the Orleans property is now alien-
ated, the year allowed for the sale having expired.

Later accounts from the Cape of Good Hope,
and another Indian mail, have arrived. We are
not inclined to devote room to the meagre and
unsatisfactory statements that they contain from
the seat of war in both places. It would be doing
no honour to our gallant army at Rangoon, were
we to chronicle at length the trifling exploits to
which they have been limited by the extraordinary
caution and inactivity of their commanding officer,
General Godwin, 1is pompous despatches are
much too wordy and unimpottant to be read with
interest even by our military readers, For a
different reason we refrain from making extracts
from Cape papers. The enemy there cannot be
found ; and the details of marchings and counter-
marchings, and the capture of waggons and oxen,
become dry reading for those who have already
had much of it submitted to them.

And now for my gleanings

Bouxpartes oF Te Frexcit Eseirg, — The
object of the new Imperialist drockure recently
issued in Paris by M. Masson, entitled Les Limites
de la France, is to show that it is the duty and
interest of France to regain the frontier of 1795.
It is assumed that the Rhine, the Alps, and the
Pyrennees ave her natural limits ; and the writer
urges that the French nationality, if confined
within narrower boundaries, is constantly exposed
to attack, and is at the mercy of any coalition of
the other powers of Europe; whilst, on the other
hand, with the acquisition of Belgium, Savoy, and
the cis-Rhenan provinces, the empire might be
secure from the kindred races of Spain and Italy.

Frexcr CovprritioN FOoR ARTILLERY Ilorsks.
—A report has been circulated that the French
Government lias sent orders over to England to
contract for the purchase of 1,000 horses fit for
the Artillery, to be supplied within three weeks.
If that be so, we take it to be a method for retard-
ing as much as possible, the completion of the
augmentation of that saine number of horses for
our own Artillery.

And now I'm fairly out of breath. So,
Doctor, you must ¢'en read my Colonial chit-
chat for me.

Docror—With pleasme. Ah! T see yon
hegin with the Colonial Secretary’s despatch.
[Reads : .
“ DowxNiNG STrEET, 15th Jdn., 1854.

v Lourp,—I have the horor to acknowledge
your despatch of the 22nd of September last,
addressed to my predecessor, and forwarding an
address to the Queen from the Commonsiof Canada,
in Provineial Parlixment assembled, on the sub-
jeet of the Clergy Reserves.

‘2. This address waslaid before her Majesty by

my predecessor, and your Lordship is probably
aware from what has recently passeid on this sub-

jeet in the Imperial Paliament, that her Majesty's

late advisers had taken the matter contained in it
into theiv consideration, and were proposing to
communicate with you respecting it, when the
recent change in uie Administration interfered
with their intentions.

3. In consequence of that event it became my
duty to bring the subject under the attention of
my colleagues at the earliest opportunity, and I
have now to inform you that her Majesty's Govern-
ment have determined upon advising her Majesty
to accede to the prayer of that address. In arri-
ving at this decision they have felt it their duty
to keep out of view the question whether or not
any alteration is at present desivable in the mode
of appropriating the fund derived from these
Resevves, established by the 3rd and 4th Victoria,
cap. i8.

4, They do not deny that they share in the re-
gret expressed by Lord Grey in his despateh of
January 27th 1851, that any desire should be en-
tertained to disturb a settlement devised with a
view to reconcile conflicting interests and feel-
ings, whichit was hoped might have accomplished
that object, but they are fully satisfied that no
such sentiments of regret would justify the Go-
vernment or Parliament of this country in with-
holding from the Canadian people through their
representatives, the right of dealing as they may
think proper with matters of strictly domestic in-
terest.

‘5. That such was, to a great extent, the view
originally eatertained by the British Parliament,
of this question, appears evident from the pro-
visions of’ the original constitutional act of 31st
George 3d, by which a wide discretion was left
to the then Canadian Legislature, to alter or re-
peal its provisions. That liberty it was thought
proper in framing the act of 1840, to wii’draw,
but in restoring it, Her Majesty’s government are
but reverting to those general principles of poli-
¢y which were recognized in 1791, in this in-
stance, and which had been habitually adopted.
andadhered to in the colonies: principleson which
alone they conceived that the government of
Canada can or ought to be conducted, and by the
maintenance of which they believe that those
sentiments of loyalty to the Crown and attach-
ment to the existing connexion with this great
empire, which now animate the colony can be
most effectually confirmed.

“6. They will, therefore, be prepared to follow
the course already indicated by Lord Grey in the
despatch above referred to—namely, to recom-
mend to Parliament to pass an act giving to the
Provincial Legislature authority to make, subject
to the preservation of all existing interests, such
alterations ag they may think fit in the present
arrangements respecting the Clergy Reserves,
Her Majesty's Government are induced to make
this reservation solely from those considerations
of justice which they rejoice to find so fully re-
cognized in the addresses which have been from
time to time presented to the Crown,

“%7. Thelanguage of these addresses is such as
to give every ground for confidence that the pow-
er to be thus given to the Provincial Parliament
will be exercised with caution and forbearance
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towards the feclings and intecests of all classes
in those two great districts which are now so
happily united under the single legislation and
government of Canada; but I must repeat, that
it isnot from a reliance on this confident antici-
pation, however strongly they may entertain it,
that Her Mujesty’s Government have come to
their present decision, but becaunse they -are sat-
isficd, on more general principles, that the Par.
Yiament of Canada 1 net the Parliament of the
United Kingdom 1. the body to which the fune-
tions of legislation on this subject must, for the
public advantage, be committed.

“ 8. You will take an early opportunity for com-
municating the contents of this despateh to she
legislature.

I have &e.
NEWCASTLE."

Lamp.—Touching these same Reserves T
have nae reserve in saying that—

Masor.—Pray shut up, amico mie/ You
might as well discuss a cigar, enthroned upon
a keg of gun-powder, as enlarge upon such a
" theme in the Shanty!

Lawp.—1 sit corrected, Crabtree. .

Docror.—Our Province, I sece, is to be
favored with the presence of an architectural
notoriety. Stephenson, the engineer of the
far-famed Menai bridge, is said to be on his
way to Canada, to construct a viaduct across
the St. Lawrence at Montreal.

Masor.—Such an undertaking would be a
great fact, to use one of the cherished slangisms
of the day, and I trust it will be carried into
effect.

Docror.—By the way, Major, did you ob-
serve that a despatch has been recvived from

the British Government, declining to grant|

medals to Militia Ofticers who had served in
the War of 181212
Masor —I did, and must say that the reso-

Other speakers, however, did not approve of such
an arrangement, and denounced the idea of giving
up the Fisheries, on any terms, in most emphatic
language. They also expressed themselves much
annoyed at the Imperial Government’s attempting
to scttle the question without having first obtain-
ed the concurrence of the Colonial Government
and Parliament. M. Wilkins has moved several
resolutions to this cffect; and he insists on the
strict observance of the treaty of 1818, He de-
nies the right of the British Government to annut
that treaty, and complaing of the injustice which
the Colonists have suffered for years back by the
unwarrantable and unchecked encroachments of
the Yankees on the Provincial Fishing Grounds,
Further, he advises the British Gavernment not
to allow the Americans the privilege of these
Fisheries, which he says, will serve them as a
nursery of sailors that they can employ against
England at any time.

*Lamp.—What hac our collective wisdom
been doing since they re-assembled at Quehec?
Masor.—Why, man, they have not had
time to draw breath yet, afler their cold pil-
grimage to the city of Woife and Montcalm.
You must allow them to recruit for a2 week or
two, hefore tackling to the tough business of
the sesston.

[Doctor continues]: -

The treaty between England ard the United
States brought by the Africa, on her last passage
to New York, being ratified by the British Gov-
ernment, was concluded about a fortnight ago at
Washington between Messrs. Crompton and Eve-
rett. It embraces twosubjects—the fishery ques-
1tion and reciprocity of trade hetween the United
| States and the North American Colonies. Among

other things it provides that colonial vessels may
1 obtain American registers.  The Americans dis-
approve of this article, inasmuch, as they araue,
that it would bring colonial ship-builders into di-

lution is at once ungencrous and unwise. | rect competition with their own, and thatas Amer-
There can be no question that at the period fican builders are liable to pay duty ou several arti-
referred to, ~wr militia rendered the state | cles used in ship building, such as iron, cordage,
shrewd servic,—and in the event of any &¢., upon which the colonists pay no duty, the

fracas with frafer Jonathan, it wounld be
mainly upon their stalwart arms that the
safety of our altars and hearth-stones would
depend. Most short-sighted, then, T repeat,
(to say nothingcfcommon justice,) is the deter-
mination of Government in the premises.

Docror—Have you heerd anything of late
regarding the state of matters in Nova Scotia
since the opening of the Legislatare?

Masor—Yon will find it 8s you go on.

{Doctor continues:}—

The latest Nova Scotia papers are occupied with
debates on the answer to the address delivered by
the Licutenant Governor, at the opening of the
Legislature of that Province.  The chiefquestions
are “Reciprocity;™ and the “Fishery Question.”
Some of the speakers, among whom was Mr.
Howe, appeared anxions to give up the exclusive
rightsto the fisheries, and to allow American Fish-
ermen 1o fish on the samo terms as the colonists,
provided the Amcrican government would relax
its commercial restrictions in favour of the Colony.

advantage in favor of the latter would be mani-

fest. For these and other reasons it is presumed
lthat the treaty will be rejected by the senate, and
| that the matter will be suffered to stand over until
i General Picrce comes into power, and he is said
to be favorable to Reciprocity and free trade in the
mnost liberal view of the case.  So that the long
talked of Reciprocity may beconte athing of reality
after all.

Maior—One moment, Doctor. I did not
intend to have taken any notice yet of the
Harbour Conunission, as it is scarcely ripe for
public discussion, but a little extract relat-
ing to the Don struck me particularly. You
will find it, Doctor, in the next paragraph;
read it.

[Doctor reads}:—

The Don should be prevented altogether from
discharging itself into the bay—to effect which 2
would cut a caual from some point below the
bridge into the lower bay {Ashbridge’s), as the
same time making an opening through the penin-
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dulaapposite the mouth of the canal, or, as it would
then be, the river, so as to give to the waters free
egress to the lake. I would divert the stream
into this new channel by throwing a dam across
its present ““‘debouchment,” or, if necessary, right
across the lower side of the bay. The distance
from the new mouth of the river across Ash-
bridge’s Bay would be, comparatively speaking,
80 short, that the current would be likely to retain
its full force so as to carry away most of the silt
into the outer lake, and at the anmual period of
freshets, would have the cffect of sluicing the
opening, so_as to keep it always clear and free
from an undue accumulation of sand. Another
effect Likely to be produced would be, the forming
of much deposit from the floods of the Don, in
rear of the dam, thereby tending to raise the low
lands in that vicinity, until perhaps a considerable
width along the margin and fronting on the har-
bor, would be available for building or other pur-
poses.

Masor—Now, Laird, for your “Facts.”

Lamn—Facts hae T nane, so T have just
prepared a lang sereed o observations that 1
think are quite as gude.

Doctor—We're all attention.

Lamp—I have aye thocht that we puir folk
who win our daily bread by the sweat o' our
broo, dinna think as much o’ oursels as we
ought, and these remarks are the fruit o
my cogitations. [Reads:

THE FARMER'S INFLUENCE— CAN FARMING BE MADE
PROFITARLE?
Tar true test of ability for farming, all the world

- ol .
over, is the greatest amount of success in the man-

my own boys to avoid the city and become culti-
vators of the soil?" * You can't expect us to
have any influence?” is the inquiring exclama-
tion of the young firmer of taste, who failed in
saving from the remorseless axe, a beautiful group
of sugar maples which stood in the public road;
and whose public spirit has heen chilled by the
jeers of his stupid neighbors, for proposing to line
the highway with a mile of forest trees.

But our friends must not by any means despair.
They possess a power of which they are not con-
scious, although it may not be capable of operat-
ing quite in the way they would most desire.—
The trath is, there are too many who are looking
orly for some great or extraordinary occasion to
exercise their powers. They may profitably re-
member the fable of the sweeping mountain tor-
rent, that was soon dry, contrasted with the per-
petual rill, which always enlivened and refreshed
its hanks, and in process of time filled a vast lake
with its waters.

In the first place, every one may exert a most
healthful influence for rural taste. A friend of
ours moved into a district of country where the
people generally would have been regarded as ut-
terly destitute of all taste of the kind. Ie could
not persuade a single man among them to plant
anornamentaltree.  He howeverresolved to have
the comforts and embellishments of country life,
though of a cheap character, for his own family,
Ilis wondering neighbors began to inquire about
the treeshe planted,  that were good for nothing
but to look at,” and pitied the wretched taste
which he exhibited by not placing hislilacs, honey-
suckles, magnoliasand cvergreens, *allin arow.”

But it is a characteristic of the works of true taste,

agement of those two practical antipodes, cost and j that the more they are scrutinized, the more
result. A man who may raise enormous crops at | pleasing they appear ; and those rade inhabitants
a cost of ten times all that these crops will repay ; ; evinced, before they were aware of it, that the la-
or who may compel his farm Iaborers, however in-‘ teut principle of genuincappreciation of the beau-
dustrious and eflicient they may be, to work with- | tiful, which had so long slumbered within them,
out tols, or at hest, to hoe his corn with a gar-| was beginning to show itsclf in the little plan-
den trowel, or to water his cattle in an cgg shell | tations of roses and shrubbery about their dwel-
—waonld be set down:as decidedly a bad manager. | lings, that they might enjoy something of the most
On the contrary, the farmer who applics hismeans | delightful home scenery which they had been in-
in the best possible manner, to obtain the greatest j sensibly led to admire in their pioneer neighbor.
amount of results, whether by enriching the land | It was not many years before a great change had
ultimately, or increasing its immediate products,; come over the face of the country, and many had
—who turns all the currents of waste into profita-  learned that there was some satisfaction in neat
ble channcls—shows that the touch of his hand is | dwellings surrounded by tasteful grounds.
that of a master, and that he possesses the truey  In the next place, every one may cxert a most
philosnpher’s stone, which turns all his applied, valuable and powerful influence, in leading his
encrgics into gold. children, and those more immediately beneath his
But our present ohject i3 not to point out the, care, to exalted views of the seenes around them.
best way ta sceure large dividends from farm capi- | It does not at all destroy or Tesson one’s skill to
tal.  We shall deviate for once from this almost , nanage those two refractory opponents, Cost and
universal track, and endeavor to show how the| Profit, to Jook up occasionally from the plough-
farmer may increase the plysical and mental pointbefore him, to the rich, varicd, and magni-
comfort of himse!f and those about himn, quite as{ ficent panorama around him,

much (and by the outlay of far less monicd capi-
tal,) as by simply heaping together piles of gold.
The means by which thismost desimble result is
to he secured, i the proper use of kis influence.
“ My influence? I have no influence!™ exchim
2 host of wodcerate farmers, more ambitious and
restless perhaps, than theyare willing to admit,
and who failed to sccure any nomination at the
Iast town caucus.  * What influcnce can Y possi-

From the blue rim, where skies and mountains meet,
Down 10 the very wirf heneath his feet;
neither does it at all require the rare gifts of the
¢ philosophic few” to look upon

The warbling woodland, the resounding shore,
The pomnp of groves. the garaiire of ficlds,
Al that the genial my of mommg gilds,

And all that echocs 1o the song of evean,

with something of the ere of a painter, naturalist

bly have,” _gmvc]y expostulates the more sedate | and-adniirer of the wonderful and beautiful in De.
country resident, *“when I cannot oven persuade !sign, This study very soon becomes contagious



830 THE EDITOR'S SIIANTY.

We knew a skilful cultivator of the earth, whose| Too much hard work for the money earned, is
delight in reading the works of ereation, had ren- , the general cry against Tarming; and there has
dired him quite as skilful in making this study i beeu, in days past, and still is much trath in it.—
attractive to others; and when we have remem- Let any man spend some time in an agriculural
bered tiie great numbers of young people whom  distriet, and see the lubor of men, women and
e had fascinated into this pusuit, we have often i childven, and we feel sure he will be disposed to

involuntarily been led to contrast him with join the cry ; but we hope for improvement in this
*The chuisl wha holids it heresy 1o think. respeet. Farmers are becoming better educated
Aud Enows nio music I the dollae’s ciink 5 than they have been, and with education will come

Who ne

\ ver fomid what good from serence grew
Stuve

crniud trath, thia one and one ke two; | Wants and tastes 1o be gr:

ied; and with educa-

And Be. steross whose hrn searce dare: 1o creep, tion, too, will come the ability to gruify those
Aught Lt the parent pair, to ged, 10 heepn?? wants.  We do not mean to say that we ever ex-

Again—every firmer may exertan excellentin- | pect or wish to see the time come when farmers

fluence in Lis ‘own neigborhood in many ways. ' will desire to live according to the fashionable

By perseverance, he way accomplish muci in ele- jmode of living in our large citics, but we do de-

vating the cliaracter of the neighbou ing sehools {sire and pray for the time to come when they will,

—those fountains from which are to flow the very s a mass, be educated with the manners and feel-
]

life-streams of intelligence to our successors 6n | ings of true wentlemen, possessing, too, the learn-
the great theatre of life. e sy promote agri- fing and ability to make their wants known, and to
cultural knowledge by assisting in the diffusion of | demand the rights which belong to them as owners
periodicals. e may often find means to contri-;:md occup:mt:i of the soil of this vast conntry.
bute to the happiness of those whom sickness has { We would see farmers not lords of the creation in
stripped of physical comforts. It is searcely ne- ) name, while they ave truly slves in deed, but ele-
cessary to poiat outall the ways in which a really | vated to their proper position, It can be done—
earnest, straight forward, kind and woidest man, it must be done.  We fieel that now is the time to
;m?‘ hum:ﬁ:r th‘;z c(rm]n;mnity in which he lives, if press the matter upon the attention of the farm-
he §s not afraid of labor, although all and éven'ers. The movements for our henefit must origi-
more may be done while others may be idling, ! nate with us, certainly no other class of men will
tn!ki::]g.uo'usgusc, or l:’xlttcx;dingp‘ubliu :nnuscmcm.; . uultllclxl'uxkc them ('or"r us. A cochm’:ox} of fan:;crs
—and i 1s uupossible, from the very nawure of calied to meet ut Toronto, at some future day,
things, that :nl; this sl]mu!d not muke 2 strm}g i;n- \;‘hcu no other business would be buforl(]: them u:_
pression on those who come in contact.  In his'distract their attention, would be productive ol
o]wn fl.uni!y, 'ul)o, :_xis inlln&cncc islstili greater than ! much good.  So much dissatisfaction is L;xprcsscil
clsewhere, cither fur good or evil.  Domestic sun- : from many quarters, about the profit of agricul-
shine or stormsare \'T:r_v much at the command of | tare lwi:x;,: :xl:ogcl(;lcr i;lmgequatt: l(o the labor, that
the head authority. A single ill-natured remark | we would gladly see where the faultics, and have
will uften send its poison and contagion through a it corrected if possible.  Our own humble opinion
witole household—a uniform air of kinduess can- !is, and always has been, that we hold the power
notfail greatly to soften the asperities of life; aund | in our own bands to rectifv all the diflicultics, pro-
especially when, to speak colloguially, * every ; viding we useitproperly. The ninetecnth centu-
thing goes craoked,” a few words fitly epaken, |1y has bronght changes to all classes of men—
will drap hike baim into the corrading irritation of | Progressis the order of the day.  The farmers can
bad nature, amd like the atmosphere of spring, { form 1o exception to this rule, A choice lies be-
breathe cheerfulness and sweelness about those j fore them,—it is simply this, cither to raise them-
within their influence. selves by education to their lawful inheritwice, or
XNow, if any one beiieve that the accomplish- | to loseit through iznorance, and to remain forever
ment of t}!lcsc duties docs no: grc:xx(}y] increase mere **hewers of wood and drawers of water.”
oue’s own happiness, to say nothing of the happi- :
ness of oxhcri.] « th::x has he uo human bloo& ‘in : And now, Doctor, for your science and art.
his veins” He is one of those chrysalides of mor- | _'DOCT‘ or—T have already told you that the
tality, whose object in living is to suffer as fittle, , Canadica Journal does the thing so well as 1o
and enjoy as much as possible, within their own , supersede the necessity of our.attempting it
sheil of physical selfishuess. There are others | besides, T have already given you a suflicient
who assent to all we have said, but who commit  dose in the ice-hoat about the Lorraine Shales
the s‘;lpr\.:me folly of chasing 1the r:ninbowjof Pro- { and other matters.
mised cajoyment, by teying first to getrich ! No N e -
wonder Ih:i‘l f:xrutx‘crs‘ so’ns l;ufh into iqllc city, when , {h"m‘-’l rue; well, then, we w xl]:nmmon
their country homes, with the inexhaustible at- | .Mr“‘ Grandy, pluck the fruit of her * gather-
tractions which might be thrown around them, are ; 108% :mt} 113011 call on you, Doctor, to close
made repulsive, or at leastduil. - Fortunately, the , the evening's work with your song and music,
O th hemnties of country oot perorsmance |, 0Gi0%T bave really a very, prelly song
of :xci"lnl;orlx;;\xl :uucuilici—:\nd ulc‘ﬂoumixw iu.!fmm the .\[ug.. B:\.r.; it will well repay the
fluciice of kinduess in familics—do 'mr.\rcquirg the ) rouble oflearningit. My remarks, asusual, are
s . : ) wvithout fear, fwvor, or aficction, and if they Qo
income of a duke; and he who has accomplished | ¥ ALl y Lhey
all these well, in addition to the skilial manage- | not satisfy gvery one, I cannot help it. By
ment of bis plantation, has perhaps as just au ex- the .b)'S» U“"(}“} 1S 1’25“3"‘5’5 spoken of as
pectation as any oue, of a pleasant eveaning ia his, meditating 2 visit. Will it not be a treat?
life, in the hope that hic has wot lived wholly in | Cruvelli anil Alboni—the two greatest con-
vaiu. traltos in the world. My New York advices
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report Alboni as about to visit Toronto in
June.

[Enter AMrs. Grundy with her contribulions.
M. Grundy reads) :—

Our fair subseribers will perceive that the lace
waistcoats and jacket bodies are not so much
worn for evening costume as last scason; the
bodics en stowacher are most in favor. Narrow
party-colored fringes are being introduced for
trimmsing evening dresses.  Satins and rich sitks
are also trimmed with rather broad and full silk
fringes.

In mantles, the Victoria and AMonimorcircy
are the most in favor.

In consequence of the mildness of the season,
Iadies arc wearing bomnets rather backward on
the head, as during the last summer.

DESCRIPTION OF PLATE.

Carntace CosroMe.—Dress of ruby satin, the
skirt, long and full, is without trimming. Mantille
of black velvet, theendsin front falling broad and
square : it is trimmed with two rows of lace which
terminate in the front of the arm, the first row of
the lace being extremely broad; the bottomn of
the front ends are finished by the broader lace;
above the lace and down the fronts of the man-
tille, is a phiting, @ veille, of satin, each edge of
the plaiting confined by a narrow band of velvet.
Bonnet of white satin, trimmed with black velvet,
very low at each side are placed a white and
black feather, the white feather is turned up to
lay on the front close to the cdge, the black one
droops; the strings are of broad pink satin rib-
bon.

Prouexane Costuurs.—Victoria manile of
rich dark ruby velvet.  Dress of brocade silk.
Bonuet of amber sating & trimming of stamped
black velvetis laid on the front, where the satin
is plain; the crown is composed of douillons of
satin, divided and cdged by a very narrow ricke,
in the centre of which is a row of narrow black
velvet; the curtain corresponds with the front;
the cdge of the bonuet is finished by a narrow
bé}tlck lace; theinterior trimming is of pale amber
Lulle,

od

bands of silk; the edges of the skirt at each side
of the opening are finished by a plhiting of nar-
row ribbon. The low pointed body openson a
stomacher of white satin a little fell an” crossed
by narrow bands of black silk; a broad lace
forming a lerthe at the back, narrows to a point
in front at each side the stomacher: the sleeve
is formed by two puffings, onc of silk, the other
of white satin, finished by a narrow pink band
and deep lace ruflle.

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS ON FASHION AND DRESS.
AX extensive wedding for which a Parisian dress-
maker has recently been commissioned to execute
for a young English Indy of high rank, comprises
a nunber of splendid dresses, together withseve-
ral complete Court costumes. We sclect for
description those which are most remarkable for
their novelty.

One is a Court dress of white motre antique;
the skirt very long and ornamented up the front
with embroidery, consisting of large bouquets of
convolvulus. The flowers and their foliage are of
natural colors, and are embroidered in floss silk,
whilst the stamens and the stems are worked in
silver. The rest of the dress is scattered with
sprigs, consisting of light buds of convolvulus,
The sleeves are of the Venectian form, demi-long,
reaching just below the elbow at the buck of the
arm, and, in front, looped up by an agraffe of pre-
cious stones. The corsage is not pointed, but
straight at the waist and draped at the bosom. To
this dress is added a Court train of cerulean blue
velvet attached to the waist by a ceinfure, embroi-
dered in silver lama, and fastened by an agrafe
set with jewels, the same as those employed to
loop up the sleeves.  The bottom and sides of the
train are edged with rich embroidery, representing
wheat ears and blue-bells in silver lwna. The
coiffure to be worn with this dress is a wreath of
diamonds in the form of n coronet, with very wide
barkes of blonde descending to the shoulders.

Another costuine is of . more fanciful chamcter,
but very clegant.  The dress is of pink therry
velvet, trimmed in front with six rows of fringe,
graduated in width.  This fringe is formed of pink
chenille, and it bas an open-work heading.  The
corsage hasnopoint at the waist, and hins a berthe,
which is crossed in front en caur.  The berthe
and the sleeves, which are short, are trinmed
with pink chenille fringe.  The Court train which
accompanies this dress s rounded and composed
of black satin, lined with pink satin, «.3 edged
all round with a wreath of weeds and aquatic
plants ewbroidered in velief with pink chenille.

Or—Jantcan of blacksating it s ta
entirely round with a silk fringe, above which is
a plaiting @ veille of satiny two rows of fringe
arc placed 2t cqual distances from tho hottom,
cach headed by a plaiting & veille; large square
collar trimmed to correspond.  Bounct of drawn
white silk ; the brim round and open, is finishesd
by a narcow riache ; a full white feathier is placed
at the rightside; white roses and foliage omna-
nient the interior.

Evexiye Costume.—Dresses of checked glacée
silk, shaded pink and white: the skirt opens at
cach side on a breadth of white satin; the satin
is cut longzer than the dress, and conscgquently is
a litde full 5 it is gathered sicross at equal distan-
ceg, furming puffs, which zre divided by narrow

This trimming has a very novel and pretty cffect.
The head-dress consists of four plaits or twists of
pink therry velvet.  Ouc of these plaits is placed
just above the bandeaux of front hair, and the
other three are placed at the back of the head,
slightly apare at the top, aud, mectiag in a point
above the cars, are there joined by the cmds of
the one passing over the front hair. At the point
of union on cach side are bows aud flowing ends
of pink therry velvet aud satin ribbon ambroider-
ed with silver, and attached Ly dinimond wheat-
cars. The gloves are trimmed with a ruche of
tulle sprigged with small roscbuds. Two brace-
lets are destined to complete this costume. One
consists of topazes and camcos, and the otheris a
large bracelet of richly wrought gold sct with rubies
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I broke my love! she said na nay;
We pledged our vows; it scemeda
The sunny hours fled swift away,

As foam bells on the whirling stream,

Earth wasa new-born paradise,
A fairy land of wild delight;

We spokc not,—in-each other’s.cyes,
Qur every thought.we read aright.

dream

Time's stayless chariot rolled along,
Again I sat by Bothwell’s ha'
But nac mair came the linty’s song,
The summer’s balm bad passed awa’,
Cauld was the gloaming hour; and loud
December's blast swept o’er Clyde's stream
Bearing along with slcety cloud,
The screech-owls, eldritch boding scream,

Oh.welcome.winter; for to me,

The garish summer similes in vain,
And songs of -birds fall jarringly,
Upon-the heart whose hopes are slain,
But blow ye winds ; it likes mc w¢ll,
~To hear you hoarsely round me rave,
Renceforth ; 'mong you I'd ever dwell—
‘Dirges ye howl oler-Mary’s grave.
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MR, PA!G)I\S FINST SUBSCRIPTION CONCERT.

Qur auticpatious in relation to this Concert were
fully realized, and seldom has a note ﬂ:‘xttcnng
reception greeted a corps operatigue. The per-
formances were a Htde late in commencing, but
the audience could casily perceive that Mr. FPaige
was unremitting in his exertions not o Lkeep them
Tonger than possible—so they bore the short delay
with gaod bumored philosophy.  Inso long a pro-
gramme it is impossible to touch upon ever) thing,
and we veally find it very difficult to particularize.
However, we will begin by remarking that the
opeuing overture was very ggod, and segmcd to
give general satisfaction.  With t.he,opcnmg‘ part
of the opera from **Bella Venezia” to ¢ Vieni!
la danza invitaci,” we were not satisfied ; we did
not think that Mr. Strathey seemed at home in his
duties, and although he is most undoubtedly a
thorough musician, we are afraid that he rather
threw the fivst choi usinto confusion from his want
of experience as an accompanyist and divector.
The Brindisi, however, made amends, and we can
with justice assure the singers that we have heard
it at the Broadway opera house, with Bishop asa
prima donna, and Bochsa as conductor, when it
was neither as correctly nor as spiritedly exccuted.
Any little defects were, however, speedily for-
gotten when the first notes of Lucrezia's opening
cavating, “Cow’ & bello, quale incanto,” were
heard. We have scldom known such wonderful
improvement as we noticed in Miss Paige’s voice,
both in power and clearness of vocalisation.  Her
singing of this sang was truly artistic; it wasgiven
with grace, tenderness, and that truthjulucss of
szpression. which characterizes this young lady s
singing. We must not omit the finale, * Maffeo,
Orsini, signora, son i0,” which told with wonderful
effect. Mr. Paige, as Gennaro, was very cffective
in the duet with Lucrezia, and in the beautiful
 Di pescatore ignobile.” Mr. Hecht was evidently
suffering from a cold, which of course prevented
his doing himself justice; his part was neverthe-
theless well sung.  We do not remember ever to
have heard Mr. Humphrey's voice to such advan-
tage as on this occasion; he was evidently on his
mettle, and right well did he acquit ' .xmself.  His
singing was expressive, aud really v. iy fine.
The sccond part of the progetmme was, with
onc exception, English.  The excoption, however,
was one of the gems of the evening—a terzetto
sung by Mr. Paige, Miss Paige, and Mr. Humphreys
—and was given with such effect as to cause an
enthusiastic burst of applause, and & vociferous
demand for an encore. While we think of it, we
would remind the Toronto audiences that lungs

! are not made of leathier, and canrot last for ever;
a demand for an encare s, therctore, semictin.es
umnerciful—as, for instance, in the difficult and
trying * Polka soug,” so well suug by Miss Paige.
Had not the performers been possessed of the
most invincible good humior, they could not have
stood the repeated calls on their patience.  ** Avis
an Jecteur.”  We trust we have said enough—
space forbids our enlarglhg ; but we cannot pass
over “The last rose of summer.” Vhen Miss
Paige sings this, she almost reconciles us to Eng-
lish music. We can give her no greater praise
than thisadmission.  The second concert will tuke
place on the 3d March, and is to consist exclu-
sively of classical sacred music, and from what we
can learn it will surpass in interest even the first.
We shall have, for the first time in Toronto, some
of the grand chorusses from the Oratorio of St.

“aul, with their grand orchestral accompaniments.
Miss Paige will sing “ 1 know that my Redeemer
liveth,” and that alone will be something, we
should say, worth hearing.  We intended to have
said a few words about the difiiculty of concert-
giving, but are without space, we will only then
observe, en passant, that the getting up an affairin
the successtul and correct style of the last concert,
isnotso casy assome may imagine; when,therefore,
itis done, and well done for us, we ought to show
our appreciation of the trouvle taken. We were
glad, then, to sec the briliiant, fashionable, and
overflowing house that had asicmbled to stamp
Mr. Paiges merits with approval.

TORONTO VOCAL SOCIETY.

Since our last notice this Society has changed
conductors, and Mr. Paige has been appointed
conductor in place of Mr. Clarke. We are quite
inthedark asto the why and wherefore the change
has been made. There is a rumor that the firsg
open meeting will be on the 9th of March, but we
are not certain (in fact, we do not see how it can
be done), that the necessary amount of practice
can be got through by that time, as pupils and
teacher must still be comparative strangers to
cach other. Wec must make one suggestion to
the Society. We have been repeatedly asked
where tickets for the open meetings could be pur-
chased, and dissatisfaction is expressed at the
difticulty in getting onc. We propose to the So-
ciety to issuc for sale at leasttwo hundred tickets
at & quarter dollar, this plan would give general
satisfaction, and would add something to the funds,
80 23 to enable the Society to make their bi-conial
coucerts more attractive.
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Harrer & Broruers have issued the third
volume of the Restoration of Monarchy in
France, by Lamartine, The work embraces the
history of French affairs from 1815 till 1821, a
stivring petiod in France, during the exile of its
idolized tyrant, The work is written in a pleasing,
racy style, smooth and attractive. Lamartine as
a writer, though he writes with railroad rapidity,
i3 a most engaging author—his long apprentice-
ship as an editor has given him a commanding
knowledge of facts and figures, and his position
and occupation as a journalist during the period

embraced in the three volumes before us, render- |

ed him eminently fit for becoming the most relia.
ble historian in that country of such a period.

Braxcuarn & Lea, of Philadelphia, have is-
sued, in three small 6vo volumes, the eutire
course of Aichulir’s Lectures, translated by Dr.
Schmitz, and universally lauded in Great Britain,
The edition before us isin all respects equal tothe
British edition. {Sce Lditor's Shanty of August.)

T'he Hand Book of Natural Philosoply, by
Dionysius Lardner, D. C. L., &c., has just ap-
pearcd from the same press.  The book may be
regarded as intrinsically excellent. Dr. Lard-
ner's European fame as a man of science will
sccure for the work a place among standard
works on the scicnces of the nineteenth century.
But the book has another strong recommenda-
tion, it is the appropriate and required sequel of
his popular and splendid Zreatise on Natural
Philosophy and Mcchanics. Aundit has still higher
comutendations; it treats on the present state of
the abstract sciences, as applied to practical

urposes. It is divided into books and chapters;

ook I. Heat—13 chapters. Book 1I. Magnet-
ism—+t chapters.  Book ITL Electricity—13
chapters.  Book IV. Voltuic Electricity—15
chapters.

Cornclius Nepos, Schmitz & Zumpt’s edition.
Aniong the recent issues by the above firm we
have one of the most modest and portable cdi-
tions of this popular classical work extant.
It is one of a scries of school books now being
issued by Blanchard and Lea. For the use of
&chools and academies, we regard this edition of
the classics a most valuable and suitable one.
The text is from the most approved Leipsic edi-
tions.

History of Classical Literature, by Rev. R.
W. Brown, M. A., recently issued by Blanchard
& Lea, a work nceded ns a hand hook for a stu-
dent, or text book for a professor in that depart-
ment of study, we have seen none superior, and
seldom if ever, any cqual to this work.

Qutlines of English Literaturc, by Thomas B.
Shaw. This is a neat, compendious, little work.
It furnishes an epitome of the material which
Chambers and others have elaborated into large
volumes, and is not like their more ponderous
books, likely to produce didliophobdia.

Lirrincorr Grauno & Co. Philadelphia, are
issuing a splendid edition, uniform, of The No-
vels of Sir Waller Scott, which they purpose
completing insome nine or fen volumes. The
edition before us acems to be one of the best

American editions, for the price at which it sells,
that has ever been given to the publie, and the
public would scem to be of our opinion, inns-
much as this edition appears to command a more
rapid and extensive sale than any of its prede-
cessors that have been introduced into the Ca-
nadian market.  Siv Walter hasappeared in many
a form and many a dress on this continent, and
we intend to introduce him in Lippincott and
Grambo’s habit into our emporium next month,

ncient Christianity Fxemplificd—-Among
their most recent issues Lippincott, Grambo, and
Co. have given to the woild 2 book which has
placed the Theology of the Nincteevth Century
under a great debt of gratitude to Dr. Coleman, of
Philadelphia.  ™his really valuable volume is
one which must bave cost its learned author an
immense research. It fills a great blauk in the
Theological literature of our age—and fills it well,
We have scen it highly spoken of by all the lead-
ing journals of Canadi and the States.

Zhe Bible in the Family, or Hints on Domestic
Zappiness, by the Rev. Dr. Boardman, of Phila-
delphia. In ten lectures Dr. Boardman gives
many admirable hints to the parvent and the Sab-
bath-school teacher in this neat and well-written
volume.

J. W, Moonr, Philadelphia, has just published
(18533) a magnificent edition of Hebrew Seriptures,
stereotyped by L. Johnson, Esq. This is the most
recent improvement of the London and Leipsic
new editions,—is got up in excellent style, and
will, no doubt, become the leading and most cur-
rent edition in the United States and Canada.

The Koran or Alceran of Mahommed.~—Moore
has also published, during the present year, a large
and fine edition of the Bible of Makommed. Many
editions of this singular work arc extant, and it
must be a current book. It is the only medium
by which we can reach a knowledge of the Faith
of the False Prophet.  New editions are therefece,
appearing constautly—as men grow wiser they
want to know whatweas, and s, and wcill be. Hence
therise and fall of the Ottoman Ewmpire is becomea
world’s talk, on which account Mohammed, and
Bible, and his followers are all prated about.
Some two or three years ago, Philips, Lawson,
and Co., published in 2 most valuable Svo. volume,
the Life of Mohammied, by the Rev. Jones Mer-
rick, Missionary to the Persians, and mcember of
the American Oriental Saciety, & book that gave
us much satisfaction. This work and the Koran
ought to be read together, as a comparison of the
two shows plainly how the impostures of the latter
gradually sprung up in the mind of the False
Prophet.

Hnapp's Theoloqy.—To Moore we are indebted
tor 2 new edition (1853) of the Theological wri-
tings of this great German author.  In 1836 these
works were translated by one of the learned Pro-
fessors of Andover, and 50 eagerly were the lec-
tures read, and so popular has the work become
in that department oflcarning to which it belongs,
that few libraries and private individuals could be
fonnd withoutit. InJanuary of the present year,
Mr. Noore has opportunely furnished the reading
public with the course of Evangelical lectures
which for many years were rcad by the venerable
EKnapp in the University of Halle—we would like
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to invite old Knapp into our Skanty but our door
i3 too narrow to admit polemies,

G. P. Putsay axn Co.—This house has under-
taken a Monthly Miscellany, two numbers of which
have been issued, and, having had an opportunity
of glancing at them, we think we may with all
safety commend thisnew magazine—we hail every
effort with delight, that the Press umlertakes for
pushin:e forward the cruse of Titeratere. ¢ Put-
wam’s Honthiy” for suchis the name given to
the new magazine before us, differs trom moat of
its compeers, and we might add, competitors, in
these respects:—1. Its articles are original-—not
derived, not copied.—2. Its articles, with some
exceptions, containgoad wholesome food, and par-
take of the solid rather than dhe light and phantas- |
magorial.--3. [tproposes to advocate the Scientific i
and Metaphysical studies of the country. Tothisnew
competitor in the great course of maodern Letters
we sy aacle virtale—we hail thy birth as we
would that of another child born into our large
family, not for & woment dreaming that thy food |
or clothing will cither impoverish us, or deprive
thy numerous brothers and sisters of one particle
of their present lusuries.

Pursam & Co.—Historical Bepartment.—Bun-
gener's History of thie Council of Trent—recently
translated from the French, and published by
Puteam—is an authority on the Romish coutro- |
versy. It bears i high character in Burope, and
not less so among the students of Beclesio-histor- |
ical and Polemical Divinity in the United States. ;

Refner—the Father of the Desert. The origin |
and progress of ascetic observation in the Eastern
Churches, the history of nunueries, external and |
internal.  Must be a most valuable work.

Tennents (Sir Janes Emerson) ¢ Celon”  All
North of Ircland men know Sir James. Uis
Lctters from the sEgcan, aud latterty his work on
4 Ceylon,” prepared while he was Governor of that
island, have given him a place among the literati
of Europe; and though some of the British re-
viewers who were oppused to him and the Gov-
crnment from which he reccived the sppointment
bore heavy on his book, still, by the best judges
this work has reccived the highest praise.  We
may ere long admit it into our Shanty.

Encyclopedia Britannica. The scventh edi-
tion, completed in 1842, being now out of print,
a new cdition, with improvements, additions, and
revisions, 1s in course of preparation, to be pub-
lished quarterly or in semi-annual volumes. Sub-
scriptions to be received by Putnam. & Co.  This
offers a most suitable opportunity for any private
gendeman who wishes to possess a copy of this
great national work.,  Mr. Maclear will undertake
an agency for this great work, provided he is en-
couraged by such parties as wish to introduce it
into public or private libraries. The work is too
well known tc requireanything more than a mere
mention made of the publication of each volume
as it is issued.

Mathematical.—~We have noticed some of Put-
nam's mathematical works, which we are sorry to
see 80 very limited in their circulation in this
country. It i3 deplorable that a taste for the
higher branches of purc scicnce is so very rare.
Such works ag those of Chauvenet, Comte, Smith,
Hahn, Jillet, Loomis, Gregory, &c., would be

|

perfectly devoured in the old country, while same
of them can scarcely be found in our public
libraries in Canada.

Hlustrated Magazine of Art, No. 1, Vol. 1.—
The first nunber of this, a new undertaking, has
been sent as « specimen.  The project seems to
us by no means novel, but certainly most likely
to be very popular and very successful.  Our
readers may wonder what the new Magazine bear-
ing the above title can be. Our veply is, there
was a want in the Magazine department.  Weare
fond of pictures, we are children in this respect ;
and the readers of the great London Zimes wanted
a newspaper with pictures in it—hence the Jlus-
trated London News, the most popular paper in
the empire. Now the new Magazine before us
is intended to fill the place in the Magazine de-
partiment that is filled by the Ilustrated News in
the newspaper department of our popular and
current literature.  The publishers are Alexander
Montgomery, 17 Spruce Street, New York ; Red-
ding & Co., Boston; and J. W. Moon, Phil-
adelphia.  We predict and wish the new Maga-
zine every success,

ArrreroNy & Co., 200 Broadway, New York.
—We can only notice a few of Appleton’s most
recent issues which have come to hand. The
Appletons are at present issuing a uniform edition
of the great British bards—Byron, Barns, Milton,
Cowper, Moore, Campbell, Beattie, Wordsworth,
Scott (Sir Walter), &c., with translations of Tasso
and other continental puets, which, when com-
plete, will be one of the best poetic libraries ever
given to the reading public.  One or two of the
latest of this series must have an early place in

ar Shanty ; indeed, we have been so busy of late,
and so occupicd by the welcome intrusion of
strangers, that we had almest forgotten our old
friends, but we plead not guilty of any intentional
disrespect towards them, and to prove this we
hold out our hand with hewrty welcome for the
first of those good old gentlemen who knocks at
our door. Ila! come in! Tasso, thrice welcome!?
Youare the good old gent, who addressed an ode
to your cat hegging thelight of her eyes by which
to write it—being so poor as not to be able
to provide thyself with a candle ; but you are not
alone here— your old daddy, Iomer, had the
fame, when dead, of seven citics striving for the
honor of having given him birth, while he had
the honor, when alive, of begging his bread in the
streets of those very cities!—who is that with
you? pray walk in, old gentleman! Oh! is it
possible! Tom Moore! Glad to se¢ you in com-
pany with Tasso, and iu that nice Appletonian
earb, Shades of Moore! speak, and say would you
not rather appear attired in the chaste simplicity
of Appleton’s drapery than in the Russellisn
dress, flaunting about on the tables of a Cabinet
Ministry, Good night, old friends; pray tell Cow-
per, Milton, and alt the rest of your fraternity,
that we intend to have a jubilee in the Shanty, to
which all the poets in Appleton’s Scries are to be
invited. Cards will be issued before April, 1868,
Bon soir,



