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LORD LYONS? VISIT.

Taere are many surmises in_connection
with the visit of Lord Lyons to this country.
A prominent one is, that his attention is
mainly to be given to a cousideration of the
defences of Canuda, and to the development
of the necessary means for adequate protec-
tion.

He has been received with marked esteem
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in the different sections of the Province he
has visited, and at present is in the Lower
Province. Weduesday last was observed as
a general holiday in Quebec A review of

a portion of the 17th and 02nd regiments, :

and some 800 volunteers, by the Governor,
transpived on the Plains of Abraham. There
was an immense crowd apon the ground.

On Thursday, Lord Lyons, accompanied

'“ ) . . -

tby the Governor and other distinguished
zentlemen, went upon an- excursion to the
Sagucnay.

CANADIAN GOLD FEVER.

Gold undoubtedly exists upon the Chau-
diere, but whether, taking into consideration
tho large amount of capital requisite to the
- development of the gold region, and the un-
certainty of finding in quantitics to justily
long-scarching without returns, it is worth

SUPPER TO LORD LYONS AT THE OFIFICERS’ QUARTEKLS, HAMILTON.

while to become unduly excited, is a gues-
tion. To give harder labor in the direction
of gold-seeking than is requisite in industrial
avocations, is neither for the advantage of
an individual or 2 country.  We must watch
carefully the symptoms of this fever, and
not bhave it run to excess. Time will be
likely to show to our people what good re-
sults are likely to be attained in their scarch
for nuggets in Canadion streams,
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NOTICE.—Iuventars, Eugincers,
Manufieturing Mechanics, or any other
persons, intending to apply for patents,
cun obtain all requisite wfurmation, and
have mechanieal drawings made at the
office of the Canadian Illustrated News.

OUR_AGENTS.
W. M. Onrg, Jo W, Crookek, and Tioyass

Cosny areauthorizedaygents for the Cauadien
Tlustrated News,  When we appoint others
their names will be anuounced.

J. W, Grooker will please call at the
Oflice, betore canvassing any move,

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
The puvhcire camtioned against subseribing. or
money 10y ong for this paper, wless he
solicittng subseriptions be named a= m Agent, or have
the writicn muthority of the ondersizied that be s
proporfy authorsed,

FERGUSON & GREGORY.

Snbseribers will ple hear i thin the
15 stopped, when the piviend Gor which they
subsenibied expires,

s fon
e R Copy
spectively.
§

tsending us e names of ten Sals
nme, orawelve months, will re
" Wiese

tree of chirge, for cach o
Should these s ribers, Y oy
rencw ther subseriptions, the paper will e comtinned
tothe geuers up or'the b,
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FRANCE AND TIE SOUTIIERN
CONFEDERACY,

Soxe months ago we ventured (o suggest
that NaroLeox's opevations in Mexico might
yet he fonnd to have a tae wider importance
than merely the conquest of that counny.
It did not seem probalile that our mercurial-
ly-pugnacious  Frenehmen  could thus he
bronght in sueh close coutact with a fixht
without lendiug 2 hahd o one side or the oth-
et for the glory of labelle France. Vavious
fuets have since Leanspived to give o greator
appearance of prahability to this opinios
than it 1then had. Thus: We 0 hy a
letter from Colonel Hamilton of Texas, to
President Tincoln. that the leading Sceos-
sionists of that Siate, despaiving of the sue-
cess of the Confoderney, are Lrying to ¢flect
a union with the Mexican Swates on the
Ssuthern bank of the Rio Grande, and il sue-
cessful, inteml asking 1he protection of
firance.  The New York Trbune lcmns,
from w private sonvee, that ex-President
Miramon, Gen. Cobns, nad viber Jeaders of
the Church pacty, inallivnce with the Franch,
have -for two months been the guests of
Confederate States offivials at Boownsville.
Also, that anagent of Miramon, a few woeks
since, left Matamoias with a few hundred
armed followers, announcing that he was
authorized to conquer Texns.  Amain: ace
cording to th: London Morning Dost, an
afliance hetween Fraace and the Coufederate
States Lad been spoken of as probable in
Paris.  These facts may of course be per-
fectly innocent ; but it is undeniablie thatthe
present situation of aflairs gives thew a

peculiar significance, whieh onr neighhors
would do well not. to disregard.
what thai sitaation is.

Tet us see

Napoleon has obtained o fosihold in
America, by establishing n monarchy whose
dominions eonlront the Sauthern houndury
of what was once the United States, and
may possibly be sp asaiu, if the two sections
are allowed to settle their quareel withount
forcign interference.  Now, this isin direct
violution of ihe declared poliey of the Unijted
States.  The Monroe doctrine expressly de-
clares that the political institations of Burape
are o essentinlly different from those of
America, that any attempt. to introduce themn
on this Boatinent wonld be resisted by the
United Stades. Tt i just possible, of cour-e,
that no sttempt wonld be made Lo put. 1his
pretentioms doctrine in praciies, awminst so
powertul an eneny as France, T would not
he the only instanee of Brother Jonathan's

bark proving worse than his bite.  Bul, ou
the other hand, the Monroe duclrine is no
idle whim or passing fancy.  To ey out
its provisions has been the drcam of the
ablest statesmen of the Union, Tt has heen
inwrought with the popular sentiment of the
people. T is diidienit, therefore, to believe
that i flazeant violation of jt would be per-
mitled without a protest of some kivd,  Na-
poicon, at least, wonld never leave it onl of
the aceountjn swmining up his chunces of a
peaceful reteniion of Mexico.  Under these
circumstances, i is evidently to Lis interest
thot the Confederate States should success.
fully mauintain  theiv independenes,  thus
sivigg w practical death blow to ihie Monroe
docirine. 1 would be =tll further 1o his
interest Lo give such assistanes as would at-
tach the South, through gratitude, to his
canse. 8o placing & friendly power on the
whole Northern frontier of his American

dominios.

But !
Farnishes even stronger anmments than the
tovegoing in favor off the probability of the
conjectured alliance.  Driven bacel at every
poiut hy the persistent vesolution and supe-
ries, the Confed-
crate leaders must ook upou the future with
gloomy forebodings.  They may yet make a
long and desperale resistanee, but they can-
nol fail to seo that the odds are fearfully
weainst them, 1 is certain, at the same
time, that they will never submit to the de-
tested Yankee rule, until every eflort of
arms and diplomacy has been exhausted.
There seems nothing improbabie, thevefore,
in the supposition, that fui the viduable aid
of Napoleon they would be willing to yield,
as o vewacd, aportion of their tervitory. 1t
is manifestly better for them to lose Pexas
than to lese everything for which they have

the present vowdition of the Sonth

rvior power of their mdvers:

taken up arms.

We havie reason to believe that the eyes
of our American cousing ave fast opening to
the importance of these fucts. They can no
longer indulge in the amiable delusion that
the Bmperor desires a restoration of the
[Tnion, It wust be abundantly plain to them
that the dangerof fureizn interference comes
uot from the much abosed British govern-
ment, but from their own, supposed-to-he,
very excellont friend on the opposide side of
the channel,  We doubt not that the day is
cominyg when it will he equaliy plain to them
that, bat for the firmmess with which the
British government maintained the neuteal-
iy it pr(nmscd, overy hope of restoring the
Union must have vanished. In fact, that
government is Lodny the only harrier against
a Buropean veenguition of the Confederacy,
and against an active interference by France.

THE DEBENTURE DBEsT OF
HAMILTON.

A copy of a proposed “Act to reconsii-
tute the Debentare Debt of the City of Ham.
ilton, and to  facilitue (he arrangement
thereot,?® has coma into onr hands,  Some
of its featnwes we regard as ealealated to
work great injustice 1o our iy, The whole
Act will appear in the next number of the
News with editorial comments upon it.  For
the present. we subjoin four Scetions, a3 fol-
lows :

Seetion 4, provides that the rate of interest
be donbled in defanit of panetnal payments,
and reads :

i 10any Coupon shall be presenled for
payment, and shall not he paid hefore the
expiration of forty days after the day for
payment mentioned in the Coupon, the hall-
year’s interest secured by the Coupon shall,
immediately aftor the expiration of the forty
days or after prosentation and refusal, which
cver event shall last happen, he raised to a
sum double the amount of the interest for
which the Conpon was issued, and the in-
ereaeed sum shail be puyable by the Corpora
tion upon presentation of the Coupon as
thawerh sinch sum had been therein specilied,
and shall he so payable not as a penalty had,
as hepidated daages for the delay.

Scetion 11, coucerns defaulling rate
payers:

11, 1 any ratepayer shall omit to pay
his guoti of the rate o rates authovised by
this Act during the period of twenty-eight
duys alter the time fixed for payment theve-
ofy he shally efter the expiration of the
twenty-eight days, be held Tuble to pay to
the Corporation double his uota of the said
rate or rates, aud the increased sum shall be
so payable by him, not as o penalty, but as
liuidated damages for the delay ; and the
tCollector or Collectors shall have the like
powers for levying the said double rate or
rates as they hal lor levying the single rate
or rates, andshall levy the same accordingly,
and the hurden of proof of payment of the
rate or rates shadl be on the ratepayer.

Sechions 13 and 135 eonfer extraordinary
pawers upon the Trustees constituted under
this Acl.  They are as folluws:

13. If, and whenever the Corporation
shall fail on or before the first day of Octo-
ber in any year, after the issuing of any De-
hentures anthorised by this Act to appoint
one or more Collectors to colleet the rate or
rates nuthorised, or shall al any tlime fail to
impose and levy a sufficicut rate or rates for
the purposes of this Aet, it shall be Jawful
for the T'rustees constituted for the purposes
of this Act, or the mujority of the I'rustees,
from time 10 time to uppoint & Commissioner
or Comunssioners with such salary or sala-
rivs as the said Trustees or majority think
fit, who shall have full power and nuthority
to caudi for the Assessment Rolls of the cur-
rent year, and to assess and impose, and levy
such rate or rates, and wis0 to prepare Col-
lectors’ Rolls and place the same in the
hands of Collectors of their own selcetion,
who are hereby authorised to act in the same
manuer as if they had heen appointed by the
Corpuration, and to do whatsoever else the
Trustees or majority think fit ier any of the
purposes of this Aet. -

13, Jt it shall be made to appear to the
satisfuction of a majority of the Trustees
constitnted for the purposes of this Act, that
the Coliector or Collectors appointed by the
Corporation are not fairly and honestly per-
forming the duties of their office, but are en-
deavouring to delay or prevent the collection
of the rate orrates hereby authorised, it shall
in the same ananner be lawfal for the Trus-
tees or a mujority of them from time totime
to appoint such Commissioner or Commis-
sioners, with such salary or salaries as afore-
said, who shail have the Jike power and
authority to appoint a Collector or Collectors
to proceed with the collection of the uncol-
lected portion of such rate or rates, with
such futerest thereon as may be owing, and
to tako all such steps as may be necessary for
that purpose, whether by sale of the rate-
payer’s lands, if saleable under this Act, or
otherwise; aud it shall be the duty of the
Collector or Collectors so complained of
forthwith to hand over their Rolls, and any
monies collected, to such Commissioner or
Comumissioners, or in default they shall he
guilty of misdemeanour, and liable to be pro-
ceeded against accordingly, and upon cou-
viction, he punished by fine or imprisons ent
or by both, in the like manner and to the
like extent as under section 9 of this Act.

SUPPER TO LORD LYONS.

A supper was given by the officers of the
P. G. 0. Rifle Brigade, to Lord Lyons, on
Tuesday evening, August 25th, at their
Quarters, on James Stecel. . The occasion
was a pleasant oue, and reflected eredit on
the military geutlemen.  The visit of the
distinguished ambassador of Her Majesty has
been a quiet ane, and he Las been met rather
with private ovations than popular displays,
To many it has heen a disappointment that
there was not a publie reception given. On
our first page will be found an engraving of
the Sapper Room on the oceasion.

THE REVIEW AT BRANTFORD.

—

We have made such arrangements that in
our nextissue we will be enabled to pesent
our readers with skelches illustrative of in-
cidents at the Voluateer Review at Brantford:
on Tharsday last.  We will ouly anticipate
a narration of the doings on that oceasion
by stating that it was a grand and successful
alfuir, and wust doubtless prove heneficial
in its practical results to our Drovincial
Militia,

PRESENTATION OF COLORS TO TR
NI BATTALION. S

Qur artist has taken sketehes of the colors
presented by Mis, dsane Luchanan, to tie
above Batlalion in this city, on Wednesday
lust, and will also prepae a deawing of the
presentation scene.
the proccedings until our next vuaher, when
they will be published in connection with the
engravings.

Ve defer aveport of
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THE BUSINESS O EDEFING,

An able writer,possessed only of the talest
(0 wrile, is not always a xood or sueeessful
editor. .Indeed, the reverse is apt {o by the
case.  On the Lowmlon daily papers, ureat
historians, puets and  essayists,
have been tried, and nearly every one has
failed.  An editor of the Times once said
to Moore, I ¢an find any number of men of’
genius Lo write for me, but very seldom one
of common sense.””  Succesaful editors have
been men of this description.  Campbell,
Carlyle, Bulwer and D*sracli failed in the
editorinl field; while Burnz, Sterling and
Philips succeeded.

novelisly,

A good editor cannot be a meie composi-
tion machine. o must read, select, diredt,
alter, condense, and combine ; and to do all
this well, he has but little time for compaosi-
tion.  i'o write fora paper is one thing—
1o edit o paper is another.

— e -
TITERARY NOTICLS.

Tie ABBEY oF RaTivonre Axpothen Tanes,
by Mrs. J. V. Nort, of Kingston,  Soid
in Toronto by A. 8. Irviug ; in Hamilton,
by Mr. Eastwood.

This is a duodecimo volume cf 271 pazges,
comprising several interesting stovies by 2
ladg not unknown to the literary woild.
The style is pleasing, the plots ingenionsly
woven, and the tone of the volume excellent,
The hook is well caleutated for leisure hours.

Brackwoon's Magazang @ DPublished

hy
Leonuwrd Scott & Co., New York,

We have received from the publishers the
August number of this time-honored period-
ical.  Among the articles we tind ¢ A Visit
to an Insurgent Camp,” w a thivd letter from
Poland ; a criticism on Geovge Crnikshank
and his productions; the conelusion of an
article on the ¢State aud Peospects of the
Church of Englitud;’ and a continuation of
the interesting series of skeiches known as
the ¢ Chvonieles of Carlingford.’

Lospoy QuarTerLy Review, for July, ve-
published by Leonard Scoit & Co., New
York.

This number is before us.  The contents
embrace articles upon ¢The Resources and
Fatare of Austria,’ ¢ Natural History of the
Bible,” ¢ Oar Colonial Sysiem,” ¢ Washing-
tou Irving,” &e. The article in relation to
the British Colonies is ane likely 1o inferest
thoughtful Canadiau readers.

DEMAGOGURISM.

Gov. Curtin, ol Pennsylvania, now a caun
didate for re-cleetion, exhibits the spirit of
o demagogue ina vecent speech,  ITe is
voluminous in his threats as 1o what his v
tion is likely to visit npon England, at the
close of the rebellion in the States. The
Governor is after votes, and panders to the
sentiment of the worst cluss of the State he
inhabits. Demagogneism inelines to bins
ter and brag, as o means 1o accomplish po-
Litical ends,

6= A collision of (he wrmies on (he
Rappahannock may soon he anticipated.
leporis are fclegraphically announced that
portions of the Southern army have heen
erossing the river,while some of the specials
regard its movements only as a feind to cover

u projecied cavalvy raid.
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TO MY POLAND ROOSTER.

IR RN B R

-0 thow; whatever tile please thine car.
He-Chicken, Rovster, Cock, or Chanticleer ;
Whether on France's flag you Sap and flare,
Or roost and drowss in Sheltow's ellow charr ;
Or rouse the drones, or please the female Jand,
And cluck and strut with all your hens behind 5
As symbol, teacher, time-picee, spouse, 10 you
Our praise is doubtless, Cock-a-dondie, due.

Oviparous Sultan, Pharaoh, Cavsar, Czar,
Slecp-shautering songster, feather'd morning stur,
Many-wived Mormon, cock-pit Spartacus,
Winner alike of coin and hearty curse ;

Sir Harem Scarum, knight by crest and spar,
Greay, glorious, gallinaceons Airon Burr.

How proud  am—how proud yon corn-field Hik
OF cuckling tiouris are—of thee, old Cock.

HMlustrious Exile! tor thy kindred crow

When Warsaw's owers with monung  glories
glow,

Shanghai and Chintlagong may have their day,

And even Bruhima pootra fade away ’;

But thou shalt live, imimmortal Polack, thou,

Though Russin’s cagle clip the pitons now,

‘To flap thy wings and crow with oll thy sou,

When (reedom speads her light from Pole to Pole.

———— P

THREE MAIDENS MARRIED.
[CONTINCED,]

‘Poor Caroline!’ sighed Mrs. Leicestor,
with more truth than eaution, ¢ T wish she
had lived.’

‘She is better off,’ was the veply of the
housekeeper. ¢ There is nothing hut crosses
and caves for us who are left. I¢hope, ma’
am , you and Mr. Leicester will come often
now, You can haveno conception of the
effect it has had upon my mistress to-night :
she is & thousand ponds nearer heing well’

Mirs. Leicester turned to her, ¢Do you
think Mr. Castonel makes her a good hus-
band? You and I, Mrs. Muff,” she added,
in & tove which seemed bespeak apology
for herself. ‘knew each other years before
this stranger ever came near the place, and
I speak to you as I would not to others. He
seems affectionate, kind hut—what do you
think ?'

‘I cannot answer you ma’am,’ replied
Mrs, Muff, + I wish I could. Before us he
is all kindness to her ¢ and yet—I don’t know
why it should be, but X have my doubts of
its being sincere, I force the feeling down.
and say to myself that I was set against Mr.
Castonel at the first’ through the izjury he
did my old master, I had my doubts in the
same way of his sincerity to his first wife.

And yet, I don’t notice it in-his manners to
other people.’

¢Does he go to see that—person now ??
asked Mrs. Leicester, lowering her tone.

¢Well, ma'am, I can’t say. All I know
is, that the other—servant, or whatever she
may be—who lives with her, was at our
house lately.’

6Tadeed I’

¢ 1t was a night or two before my mistress
was takenill. There came a quiet knock at
the door. John was out and Haunah was
up-stairs, turning down the beds; so I ans-
wered it myself. She asked for Mr. Cast-
onel, I didnot know her in the dusk, and
was about to show her into the study, where
master sees his patients, but it flashed over
me who it was; and I said Mr- Castonel
wag not at liberty, and shut the door in her
face.’

¢ Was Mr. Castonel at home?’

‘He was in the drawing-room with my
mistress. And I believe must have seen
her from the windows, for he came down
stairs almost directly, and weat out.’

‘Did Ellen—did Mrs. Castonel see her?’
breathlessly inquired Mrs. Leicester.

¢ Ma’am, T have doubtsshe did- No soon.
er was Mr, Castonel gone, than the drawing
room bell rang, and I went up. It was for
the lamp. While T was lighting it, my
mistress said, ¢ Muft; who was at the door ¢!

¢That put we in a {luiter, but I gathered
my wits together, and answered tnat it was
a “person from the new pork-shop—for of
course I would not tell her the truth.’

‘What &id they want ? asked my mis-
tress.

¢Brought the hill ma'am, said 1. For,
luckily the new pork people had seal in
there bill that day. And'[ took it out of
my pocket, and laid it on the table by
her.

¢ What could the person want walkin p -
fore the house afterwards and looking n > ¢
the windows ?' then questioned my mw t.
ress. .

¢ Quict impossible for me to tell, ma’am,’

I suid; and I won,t deny that the question
took me aback. ¢Perhaps they wanted a
little fresh air, asit’s a warmish nizght, and
the street is open just here

¢Was that all that passed?’ demauded
Mrs, Leicester,

CThat was atl. Me. Castonel was not in
for two hours afterwards, aud I heard him
tell my mistress he had Hheen out 1o a most
difficalt case. I'll he whipped il I helieved
him.”

¢ I3 he out much in an evening ¥

¢ Very often, he used to be, hefure my
mistress was taken ill, He is always ready
with an excuse—it's this patient, or it's that
patient, that wants him and keeps him.
But I never remember Mr. Winninton to
have had these evening ealls upon his time,?

They reached the parsonage, and enlered
it, The housekeeper was to iake back
the receipt for some  particularly
nourishing jelly, whichk Mrs. Lzicester had
heen recommending for Kllen, 1t was uot
immediately fonnd, an Mrs. Mull' sat with
her in the parlor, talking still, The rector
came in from the vestery meeting, and she
rose to leave.

Concious that she had remaincd longer
than was absoulntly needful, Mrs. Muff
walked bnskly home. She had gained the
door, and was feeling in her pocket lor the
latch-key, sho possessing one, and Mr. Cast-
onel the other, when the door was flung
violently opea, and the tiger sprang out, for
all the world like a tiger, very nearly up-
setting Mrs. Muff, and sending her back-
wards down the stepse

+You audacious, good.for-nothing monk-
ey !’ she exelaimed, giving him a smart hox
on the ears.  “You saw me standing there,
1 suppose, and did it for the purpose.’

‘Did Ido it for the purpose? retorted
John. ¢You just goin and see weather 1
did it for the purpose. I'm a-going to get
the horse, and tear off without saddie or
bridle for the first doctor I ean feteh. It's
like ag if Mr. Rice had took his two days’

- holiday just now, a purpose not to he in the

town I’

He rushed round towards the stables, and
Mrs, mulf entered. Hannah met her witha
shriek, and face as white as ashes. , Mrse
Castonel 1—Oh! Mrs. Castonel? was all
she cried,

‘What isit ' asked
Muff,

¢Itis spasms, or convulsiorns, or some-
thieg of the sort,” sobbed Hunnah, ‘but I'm
sure she’s dying

Once more, 8s connected with this history
rang out the passing-bell of the Ebury.
And when the startled inhabitants, those
who were late sitters-up, opened their
doors, and strove to learn who had gone to
their reckoning, they shrank from the an-
swer with horror and dismay.

‘The young, the beautiful, the second
Mrs, Castounel.’

the terrified Mrs.

And again 2’ funeral started from the
house of the surgeon to take its way to the
church. But this time it was a stranger
who cecupied the clergyman's chariot, M.
Leicester’s task was a more painfuf one ; he
followed assecond mourner. Muny people
were in the churchyard, aud their cuciosity
was intensely gratified at witnessing the vio.
lent grief' of Mv. Castonel. The rector's
emotion wa3 less conspicuous, hut his feeble
form was bowed, his steps tottered, and his
grey haic streamed in the wind. On the
conclusion of the ceremony, Mr. Castonel
stepped into the,mourning conch,solemaly to
be conveyed home again at & mourning
pace ; but the rector passed aside, and enter-
ed the parsonage. The sexton, aspure man
ina brown wig, was shoveliug in the carth
upon the coffin and shedding tears, He had
carried Ellen many a time over the same
spot when she wag a little child.

CHAPTER XI),

ANOTHER STRANGER COMES TO EDBURY, AXND
SEEMS TO BE OY TITE LOOK—OUT FoR 1NFOR-
MATION.

A weex after the funernl of the scvond
Mrs. Castonel (Blien Leicester, that had
been), Ebury had & visitor. Visitors were
never plenty in the place and the advent of
a stranger broke the monotony of villinge
life, and gave rise in a deal of comment. In
this case, however, there was more than or-
dinary canse for the tangues of the gossips
to wag actively, and from Mrs. Major Acre,
down, they all had employment.

The stranger was a man 1o set conjecture
at defiance, He was a very welldressed
personage, indeed, with quite and refiped
manners, and an aiv of euse and self-poss-
ession which betoken an assured position.
On the other hand, it was to be noticed that

he lodged at-a little villiage inn, that he
brought letters tono  oune in the place, was
attended hy no hody-servsnt, aud his Ing.
gage consisted of a dressing-cuse, & port
manteau, and an umbrella, As for his name,
that was his own property, which heseemed
ready to surrender to no one 3 and his busi-
uess seemed to he his own also, which he
kept in his exelusive possession.  lihury
was in that part of Bagland kuown in old
times ag Meriea, wore the law had been cen.
turies before, that every stranger in coming
was obliged to blow o horn and proclaim
his business, on pain of being considered a
thief’; and though the people of Hbury did
nat carry out the custom of’ their {orefrthers
to the harsh letter, they considered the re-
serve to be very suspicious, sl least.  There
was one comfort—he had an ample store of
money  for  his  presenl  purposes.
The landlord of the fmne was convineed of that
by actual demoustration and the conviction
partly satistied the publican, thongh he
would fuin have known mare of his myste-
rious guest. ’

But i’ the stranger was reticent in regurd
to his own aftuira, he wus eurious enough
about those ol other people. At first, he
asked no questions, and sat dreamily enouh,
either in his own chamber or the tap-room,
where occasionaly he discendid 1o smoke o
curious looking red pipe, with o ved stem,
and to read the news-paper. The second day
after his arrival he chanced to look through
the window, us Mr. Castonel emerged fromn
the recesses of u cab, andentered the door
of a house on the oppsite side of the way.

The stranger sunumond the landlord.

¢ Mc Jenks™ said he, ¢ does the owner of
that eabh live in the house yonder ?°

¢The owaner of that cab, sir? vh, uo, sir.
That is Mr, Castohel, sir, the surgeon of
these parts, sit.  1e has gone there {o see
a paticut, sir.’

¢ Mr. Castonel.

¢ Yes, sir.

“Dose his wile live with him ?”

“0h, no, sic! She died a week ago.
You see he is in mourning. She was a
very fine woman, sir.”

‘Dead 1?

The lone of the strangor had in it so mueh
of horror and despair, that the landlord
looked at him in surprise. I'he other threw
off the feeling, if any such existed, by an
effort, and in an indifferent way put another
question,

$OF what desease did she die?

I don't quite kuow, sir, The other wife
died in the same way. Jt wag a sort of
convalsions, as I heavd, sir.’

tPhe other wife! Then he was warried
n second time ?°

¢ Yes, sit—t{o the reclor's daughter. [t
was a runaway match, siv. Miss Loicoster,
a very pretty young lady, indeed.’

*And the first wife died the
way ”’

¢Yes, sir, s0 it is said. She was Miss,
Hall, Mr. Winninton’s neice.  Mr. Winnin-
ton was our apotheeary wheun Mr. Castonel
came here to setile. Me. Castonel first took
his practice, and then he took his neice. Tt
(uiet broke the old man’s heart, siv, and he
never held his iead up afierwards, sir.?

¢ Mr. Castonel was a widower then, when
he came heve ?

¢ snre 1 dont know, and not knowing,
can't say, sir.  Nobody knows mmch about
him heve,  May-be his cousin conld tell, sir;
but she never sees anyhody to say any thing
to.?

¢ His cousin??

* Yos, sir, il she is his consin,  Some say
she's o sister-in-law.  She lives at Beech
Lodge, just out of town. She iz «uiet the
Indy, sir; every one says that who ever saw
hir. " 1o be sure, when she first came here
people used to talk harshelike about her and
him; but she is so much the lady, and heys
such a proper gantelman, thfxl. it all died
away——anynow, pretty much.

¢ Aud he’s a proper gentehman, ¢h?”

£ Oh, quite, sir, quite. A little gay among
the ladies, perhaps.  They dGo say 1bat-
Maiy Shiply—hut that is gossip. Wouan
will talk, sic; they've nothing else to do,
some of 'em. There's my wife, siv’(here the
cantious landlord’s voice sank 1o a whisper),
she never could abide Me. Castonel, and
says that Mary Shiply is not the onely ouve;
but T never saw auny thing myselt) never.’

Cand that cousin lives alone, you suy ??

, Yes, sir—no, sir. She has a servant,
very quiet. woman—never has o word for
any one,

The stranger pursued his (uestioning until
he had obtained a descriptivnoof the fewale

Is thst his name 2,

same

rvecluse, and then inguived particulariy ah-

out the precise locotion of Beech Lodge.
Having received an accurate description of
the spot, he dismissed the landlord, and qui-
elly finished his pipe alone,

That afternoon, rather late, the stranger
strolled leisurely out of the village. On ar-
riving in {ront of Beceh Lodge, he glancad
around, and seeing no one in view, crossed
the road, and tapped at the door of the cot-
tage.

The servaut givl who came at the sum-
mons, stared at the visitor in surprise,
Without noticing this, he ‘inquired for her
mistress.

¢She is in, sir, but she is not at home to
uny one.’

Without replying, he pushed Ler aside, and
entered the house.
CHAPTER XU,

A MYSTERLIOUS  INTEEVIEW  BETWEEN TWO
MYSTERIONS PERSONS,

The woman, whose nume and position
were 80 much of a mystery to Ebuary, was
seafed at a work-stand, with o tambour-frame
hefore her, busily engaged in erabroidery, as
the stranger entered. She did not hear his
approach, and it was not until she felt a
light touch on her shoulder that she looked
ap.  In an instant she slarted to her feet,
dropping hev work, while her face was co-
vered with an almost deathlike pallor.

‘You here! she exclaimed. ¢ Do you
know that he !

¢Oh, yes,” he interrapted ; ¢I know it,
But it strikes me that he is playing a very
strange game; and for what purpose, or to
what end, is not very clear. Dut, why you
endure it, is o puzzle still morve startling.”

¢ You know my promise, and yours ?'

*Oh, Tam here by the mevest accident.
I only returned from America a siort while
since. By way of rest, I came to what
thought the quietest uarter ot Tngland.
Here I found him, and from the description
I had of a lonely woman, supposéd I should
find you. I learned enough to-day from my
zossipy landlord to sce that our friend’—he
faid o bitter emphasis on the last word—"‘is
~—as they say among the Yankees—cutting
a hroad swathe. L can zee why you make
no nudible demur to his proceedings ; but,
why remuin heve atall '

¢I dare not do otherwise,
if he should mect you

‘Liet hin meet, It is possible that he
may meet me, hefore I leave Bogland.’

* Avoid him, Richard fov yonr own sake
-—well, then—for mine !’

¢ Lavinia, that is an adjuration I cannot
well resist.’

‘ Yes, for my sake, go P

‘I will; but if his tyranuy becomes so iu-
sapportable that yoa can bear it no farther,
let me know it. I will give you my address,
and you can write to me by the first packet.’

The woman wrung her hands in agony.

¢Idave not.  Goatonce. Hemay come
al any moment. It he be provoked, you do
not know him as well as I, he would stop at
nothing. I have tried in every way—have
offered every thing; but I eannot bend him,
or alter his purpose. Ah! you don’t know
how inilexible he is !

¢ But what js it Thear about these women
—these  wives ol his —their mysterions
deaths

¢ Don’t agk me—-it is too fearful ; and yet
it i3 only suspicion. Would you destroy me ?
Is that the veturn for all [ have suffered—all
[ suffer? e hag those letters——I am in his
power. [t would not lwrt you, hut

¢Tunderstand your reproach. I will go,
Lavinia. J leave England in a week; but ]
shall return again to remain here indefiance
of him. I will see then if there be no means
to rescue you, without risk to yourself. Good-
by.!

IIe hent over her, and belore she econld
divine ov resist his purpose, kissed hef fore.
head. e then went out.

The woman stood there, vooted as it were,
to the spot.  The blood,which had receded
from her {ace, now rushed back in a full
tide, covering face, neek, and arms, with a
deep erimson flush,  She pussed to the win-
dow, and looked ont at the stranger, who
sirode on without turning. A hend in the
road hid him trom sightand then the woman
toticred to n chair into which she sank, sob-
hing passionately.

But go—gi—

CIAPTER XIV,

THE COMING 03 FHE NEW CURATE, AND HIS
PRIVATE BNGAGEMENT,

A young and somew hat shy-locking man
was making his way down the strect of a
country village.  He appeared to he a
steanger, and his clevieal cozt and white
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peckcloth betokened his calling. It would
scem be was in search of some house that he
could not readily find, for he peered curiously
at several through his spectacles as he puss-
cd them, As he neared one, a handsome
house with a green verandah, a cab, painted
biack, came dashing up, stopped, and there
descended from it a gentleman and his ser-
vant in the deepest mourning. The stranger
approached the master, and courteously
touched his hat,

‘I beg your pardon,’ he said, ‘can you
obligingly point out to me the rectory? I
undetstand 1t to be somewhere here.’

¢ At the end of the strect, five minutes low-
er down. Opposite the chureb.’

‘This end of the street?' resumed tbe
stranger, pointing to the way he had been
Journeying,

¢I'll show the gentleman which it is,’
cried a fine hoy of fourteen, who uppeared
to be growing out of his jucket.

¢ What, is it you, Arthur ?' said the owner
of the cab. ¢ Where did you spring from ¥

The young gentleman had spiung from
behind the cab, but he did not choose to say
s0. ¢ I say, sir,® he excluimed, slipping the
question, ¢ you have not seen mamma apy-
where, have you?

‘No.’

€ On, well, it's not my fault. Shetold me
to meet her somewhere here as T came home
from school, and she'd take me to have my
haii cut.  Old Biooks did vot.dv it to please
her Jast time, so she said she'd go andsee it
done. Now, sir," he added to the stranger,
¢TIl show you Mr. Leicesters ¥

They walked along together, ¢Do you
know,” said the boy, suddenly louking at his
companion, ‘I can guess who youare? You
are the new curate,’

The stranger smiled,
that

‘Becuuse you look like it.And we know
Mr, Teicester had engaged o e; the ather
did nat suit.  He is too ill now to do it ail
himself. Mamma says she is sme he won't
livelong, Do you know Mr. Castonel ?

¢No. Who is Mr. Castonel ?

‘Why, that was Mr, Castonel, and that
was his cab.  Did you see how hlack tbey
were ??

‘Yes.
ing.?

¢It is for his wife. She was so preity, and
we all liked her so.  She was Ellen Leice:-
ter, and Mr. Castonel ran away with her, and
sbe died. That was last spring, and it’s
since then that Mr. Leicester has got so ill.
His first wife died 100,

¢Whose first wile 2 returned the steauger,
scarcely making sense of the boy’s tale.

* Mr, Castonel’s.’

¢Are you speaking of the gentleman of
whom I lnquired my way? He looks young
to have had two wives.’

‘He has, thouth. He is a doctor, and
has all the practice. He l;ee,)s two assis-
tants now. Do you know My, Tuck ¥

¢Ido not know any one in Ebury.’

$Oh, don’tyou? There's Mr Leicester’s,’
added the lad, pointing to a house, lower
down, as they came to a turning in the street.
¢ And now 1 have shown it you, 1 must go
buck, for if mamma comes and I don’t meet
her, she’ll blow me up.?

¢I thanlk you for bringing me,” said Mr.
Hurst.  ¢I hope we shall soon be better ae-
quainted. Tell me your name.’

¢ Arthur Chavasse. I am to be what you
are. A parson’

‘Indecd. T hope you will make a good
one.’

‘Idou't know. Last week when Isent
the ball through the window and gave Lucy
o black eye, papa and mamwma were in a
pession with me, and they said IThad too much
devil in ige for a parson.?

¢T um sorry to hear that,” was the grave
auswer.

1 bave not got half the devil that some
chaps have,’” contiuved Master Arthur, ‘I
only leap hedges, aud climb trees, and wade
streams, and ail that. I doun't sec what harm
that can do o fellow, even if he is to be a
parson.”

1 fear it would seem to point that he
might be more fitted for other callings in
life.!

¢Then I just wish you'd tell them so at
home. Idon’t want tobeaparson; 1t's too
tame a life for me. Good-by, sir.?

He flew away, a high-spirited gengrous
lad 3 and the curate—for such he was—look-
ed after him. Then he twrned in at the rec-
tory gate.

Ho was shown into the 100m where the

¢ How do you guess

He appeared to he in deep mourn-

Reverend Mr. Leicester und hiz wife were ]
sitting.  Two sad grny-huired people, the |
former yery fechle, but not with age, Arthur .
Chavasse had given a pretty accurate account
of matters. I'rom the time that theiv only .
child had ran away with Mr. Castonel, they
had heen breaking in health ; but since her
death, which had occurred six months sub-
sequently, the rector may be snid to have
been'a dying man. -
There was certainly a fatality attending
the wives of Mr. Castonel, and be appeared
to mourn them with sincerity, especially the ;
last. His attire was as black as black could :
be : he had put his cab in black ; the crape !
ou his hat extended from the brim to the .
crown, and be wore o mourning pin and a |
mourning ring with Ellen’s hair in it. He i
abstained from all gayety, took a friendly |
cup of tea occasionally with Mr. and Mrs. |
. Chavasse, and paid a formal visit tothe rec- |
tor and Mrs. Leicester onee a month.

The new curate, Mr. Hurst, was approved
of by Ebury. He was possessed of an
amazing stock of dry, book erudition, but
wag retiring and shy to a fault. He took up
s ubode ut the purish beadle’s, who let
furnished lodgings, very comfortable and
quiet.  One day he received & visit from Mr.
Chavasse, a bluff] hearty, good-tempered
man, - who was steward to the estate of the
Larl of Eastberry, a neighbonring nobleman.

‘T wastalking to Mr. Leicester yesterduy,’
began Mr. Chavasse, shaking hands, ¢and
he told me he thought you were open to a
teaching engagement for an hour or so in
the afternoons.’

¢ Certainly,’ answered the curate, congh-
ing in the nervous manuer habitual to him
when taken by surprise, ‘I would have no
objection to employ my time in that way,
when my duties jor the day are over.)’

¢ That rascal of a_boy of mine, Arthur—
the lad has good abilities, I know, for inthat
respect he takes after his iaother and Fran-
ces, yet there are nothing but complaints
{rom school abont his not getting on.

* Do you not funcy that his abilities may
lie in a different dircction—that be may be
formed by nature for a more bustling life
than a clerical one ?' the curate ventured to
sugcrest,

¢Why, of course, if' he has not got it in
him, it would be ot no use to force him to
be a parson ; but there’s such an opening.
Lord Eastberry has promised me a living for
him. Now it has struck me that it you
would come, say at four o’clock, whichis
the hour he leaves school, and hammer some-
thing into him till half-past five, or six, we
might see what stuft he is really made of.
What do you say?

‘I could eccept the engagement for every
evening except Saturday,” answered M.
Hurst. .

¢All right," cried Mr. Chavasse. ¢Oae
day lost out of the six won’t matier. And
now, sir, what shall you charge ?'

The curate hesitated and blushed, and
then named a very low sum.

¢If it were not that 1 have so mauy chil-
dren pulling at me, I should say it was too

little by half,” observed the straight-forward

Mr. Chavasse; ‘but T can’t stand o high

- 4 e

figure. My eldest son has tnrned out wild,
and he is o shocking cxpense to mz.  Shall
we begin on Monduy 2

¢If you please. I shall be tendy.”

¢ And mind,” he added, ‘that you ulways
stop and take your ten with us, when you
have no  hetier engngement. I shall tell
Mis, Chavasse to msist on that part of the
bargain.?

Thus it cams 1o puss that the Reverend
Mr. Hurst beeame very intimate at the hense
of Mrs, Chavasse.

As the period will soou arvive when those
who desire to make due preparation for sot-
ting out a Iruit orchard will have to take the

i preliminary steps for carrying out so lauda-

ble a purpose, it may not be regacded as in-

- oppartune if we point out sume facts which

THE BEURRE CLAIRGEAL PEAR.

ought to govern them in the choice of a
site. It must be borne in mind also, that
the several kinds of fruit trees floarish best
in soils that differ very widely from each
other, and that any mistake in this matter,
such, for instance, as planting the plum or
the pear in & sandy loam, or the peachin a
stiff clay, or even a heavy loam, would in-
evitably Jead to certain disappointment.—
With a view to a correet appreciation of
what ought to be done in planting out an
orchard, we have takeu the puitis to collate
and condense from the best authorities on
the subject, the following sammary of con.
ditions that should first be ohserved :

In the first place, then, as to locution,—-
That shoald invariably be on the uplands,
for it is indispensable that the subsoil should
be dry, and whorever the land is at all wet,
resort must he had to underdraining.  The
best soil for the apple is a strong loam liber-
ally limed and manuved.

The pear (lourishes the hest in a stiff soil,
with a large admixture of clay, although it
will do well in almost any soil that is not too
sandy, but care should be taken not to en-
rich the ground too bighly, or the rapid
growth of wood will be ai the cxpanse of
perfect fruit, and will also predispose it to
fire blight, "It dwarf pearsare planted, those
being grafted upon (}uince stocks, a cool
situation and a damp clayey soil is to be pre-
ferred.  With regard to the plum, the more
compact the soil, the better the tree wiil
prosper, and there is this further advantage
tn choosing a heavy clay for this fruit—it
may be tramped firm about the stem, and
thuy, to a certain extent, prevent, by the
closencss of its texture, the harhoring of the
curculio. It is owing to this cause that the
plum succeeds so well in places that are con-
stautly trodden by cattle and in the yards of
city dwellings.

The cherry succeeds well only in dry,
warm situations, and in saudy, gravelly,
loams. The peach also prefers a sandy or
gravelly soil, and one that is tolerably poor
rather than a soil in a high state of fertillity.

With these guides before him, any of our
readers can judge what soil is best for him
to choose, taking into cousideration the
kind of fruit he desires to cultivate, and of
course with the reservation’that the nature

of his Jund admils of a choice in the mutier,

One other essentinl {o suceess in fruit cul-
ture is deep cultivation,  Previous o plant-
ing out the young Lrces, the ground should
not merely he d(z(.;rly Plowed, hut should also
he well subsoiled. The greatest possible
benefit is invaribly derived from loosening
the soil, either by trenching or by the use -
of tha subsoil plow to a depth of al least two
feet—but if' the ground is naturally wet,
under draining must preceda the trenching
or subsuiling, or the trees will not he hene-
fited by any amount of labour that may sub.
sequently be hestowed wpon them,

As a geneval rale, fruit trees planted in
carly spring are helieved to succeed bost, he-
cause the temperature of the air and the
greater {requency of warm rains facilitate
their growth, whilst the mcllowness of the
soil at that season of the year admits of he-
ing more thoroughly pulverized, "and of
course of the freer expansion of the roots
when they take a start to grow.

There are, nevertheless, occasions when
{all planting may be pursued with more than
ordinary success. 1t is usually a period
when labor can be hest spared from the ens.
tomary field operations, and therofore the
work requirved to be done can be performed
more thoroughly than in the spring, when
every species of farm work demands imme-
diate altention,  Moreover, wherever the
winter seasons ar¢ not of extraordinary rigor,
as is mostly the case in this latitede and (o
the South of us, fall-planting. if the trees
are well stuked, has  certain advantages
which should he dnly counsidercd.  In trees
set out in the early part of the season fresh
routs ave furmed and alditional supplies of
nuttiment stored up veady for spring use;
and at the first commencement of warm
weather the foliage puts out as freely asif
the tree had never been removed.—Rural
Register.

m— et —-— —
THE BECRRE CLATRGEAU PEAR.

We give this week un engraving of this
new IFreuch variety of pear, which is culti.
vated to some extent in this vicinity. It
wis oz ginated by M. Cladrgean, of Nantes.
The fruit is lavge, and is considered u val-
uable acipusition,  We give the {ollowing
description By Col. Wilder:

¢ Size—extea large. . Torm-—oblong,
ovate pyriform, outline a little irregular.--
Stem—short aud stout, set obliguely and
without much depression.  Calyx—open,
segments short, moderately sunk. Color-
brownish green, coarsely clotted and almost
entirely covered with russet,sometimes inter-
mixed with dull red, on the sunny side.
Flesh—melting and juicy, with anagreeable
sub-acid flavor, vesembling the Baronne
de Mello, but with more aroma, Class—
good ; will probably prove very good.

“The Beurre Clairgequ has [ruited in
several gardens in the vieinity of Boston and
New York, and promises to be a zreat ac-
quisition.  The trec is a strouy, thfty
grower, either on the pear or quince root,
and comes carly into hearing, many treed
which were prafted in the spring of 1851
being now full of fruit buds.” This pear
ripens during the lust of October, or ently
in November.

THE PRETENSION OF # TASTE.”

Taste has frequently an imaginary exist-
ance, unconnected with the intellect. It is
merely hereditury ov acquired, and desceuds
from father to son, with his prejudices and
estate.  Certain authors are adopted into
families.  Bunyan has the sacvedness of &
legacy; the songs of Watts are bouud np with
edrlicst duys at 2 mother's kuee ; and Gray’s
‘Elegy’ incloses a domestic interior of warmti
and alfection in every stanza, Thereare
hymus which have been intoned through the
noses of three generations, and will probably
reach a tenth, with all the music and endear-
ment of theirancestral twang. Iusuch cuses
the heart, not the understanding, is the source
of ivterest, and admiration is only a pleasure
of memory. Taste is often oue of the
aspects of fusbion, Iolly borrows its mask,
and walks out with wisdom arn-iu arm. Like
virtues of greater digmity, it is assumed. The
furniture ‘and decoratious of a room are
arranged to indicate the serious and grace-
ful sentiments of the ocenpant. .Addison
sketehed a swdent of this orderjin whose
library he found Locke ¢ On the Under-
standing,’ with a papec of patehes aniong the
leaves, and all the classic authors, in wood,
with bright backs. Tosuch readers,anewhook
of which people tall, is like o, new costume
which a person of celebrity has introduced.
It is the rage. Nolto be acavainted with
it is to be iil dressed. The pleasnre 18 not
of literature, bt of vanity. The pretended
taste is a polite fraud of society.
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Thoughits of Thinkers.

Tare away the sell.conceited and therve
will be elbow rorm in the world.— Which-
cote,

Tur: transition from sorrow 1o joy is casiest
in pure minds, as the true dinmond, when
moistened by the breath, recovers its lustre
sooner than the false.—~Jean Paul.

Wob to every sort of culture which de-
stroys the most effectual means of all true
culture, and directs us to the end, instead of
rendering us happy on the way.—Goethe.

Oh man! has God clothed His own Sonin
thy natuve, and does he not teach thee that
thou art formed to be His son, and thy na-
ture is one of His faivest works, and that He
views thee, though fallen, with- unbounded
compassion ?—Channing.

Groniry alie, legalize a lie, wrm and
equip u lie, consecrate a lie with solemn
forms and awful penalties, and after all it is
nothing butalie. It rots a land and cor
rupts a people like any other lie, and by-and-
by the white light of God’s truth shines clear
through it, and shows it to be a lie.

This then i3 the office of the real priests
of God, whether found on’ thrones or in
council chambers, in pulpils or professors’
chairs, or merely at writing-tables, to render
more truly bumane the human race around
them. Whether for their reward thorns
shall grow for them on earth, or palms in
heaven,ueed concern them little.—Zschokke.

Tue pioneer of our growth is imagination.
Desire and hope go on before into the wil-
derness of the unknown; they open paths,
they make a clearing ; they build and settle
firmly before we owrselves in will and power
arrive at this opening, but they never await
ourc¢oming. ‘I'hey are the ‘foverunners,’ off
agam into the vast poesibility of being.—
Emerson.

¢Ir we worl upon marble, it will perish.
If we work upon brass, time will efface it.
If we rear temples, they will crumble into
dust. Baut if we work upon immortal minds
—if we imbue them with high principles—
with the just fear of God and of their fellow-
men—we engrave upon those tablets some-
thiag which no time can cilace, but which
will brighten to all eternity.”— Daniel ¥¥ed.
ster.

Hapres.—Do not fear to undertake to
form any habit that is desirable ; for it can
be formed, aud that with more ease than you
may at first suppose. Let tho same thing,
or the same duty, return at the same time
every day, and it will soou become pleasant.
No matter if it be irksome at first; but how
irksome soever it be, only let it return peri-
odically, every day, and that without any
interruption for a time, and it will hecome a
positive pleasure. In this way all our habits
are formed.—7odd.

Sorrows.—Sorrows gather around great
souls, as storms do around mountains, but
like them, they break the storms aund purify
the air of the plain beneath them. Every
heavy burden of sorrow seems like a stone
huug around our neck, yet they are often
only like the stones used by peari divers,
which enable them to reach their prize and
rise enriched. A small sorrow distracts, a
great one makes us collected | as abell loses
its clear tone ‘when slightly cracked, and re-
coversit when the fissuve is enlarged.~Jean
Paul. '

Mex of great parts are often unforlunate
in the management of public business, be-
cause they are apt to go out of the common
road by the quickness of their imagination.
This T once said to my Lovd Bolingbroke,
and desired he would observe, that the clerk
in his office used a sort of ivory knife with
& blunt edge to divide a sheet of paper,which
never failed to cut it even, only requiring a
steady hand ; whercas it they should make
use of a sharp penknife, the sharpness wonld
make it go often out of the crease, and dis-
figure the paper.—Swift

A Friesn~O0h! the blessing it is to have
a friend to whom oue can speak fearlessly on
any subject, with whom one’s deepest as
well as one’s most foolish thoughts come out
gimply aud safely. Ob, the comfort, the in-
expressible comfort of feeling safe with a
pewson, having neither to weigh thoughts,
nor measure words, but pouring them all
right out, just as they are, chafi and grain
together, certain thata faithful haund witl
take and sift them, keep what is worth keep-
ing, and then with the breath of kindness
blow the rest away.—Maiss Muloch.

TFrowers,—Ofall the minor creations of
God, flowers seem to be the most completely
the effusions of his love of heauty, grace and
joy. Ofall the minor objects which surround
us, they are the least connccted with our al)-

divine ribbon to her homuet?
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solule necessilics. Vegelation might pro-
ceed, the earth might be clothed with o so-
ber garden, all the processes of fructification
might he perfected without heing attended
with the glory with which the flower is
crowned ; but beauty and fragrance are ponr-
ed over the earth in hlossoms of endless vii-
rieties, radiant evidences of the boundless ho-
nevolence of the Deity, They are made
solely to gladden the heart of man, for a
living inspiration of grace 1o his spivit, for
a perpetual adwmiration.—Howilt,

Tarexts yo Prorecrioy.—~Were they so
Bacon would never have taken a bribe, nor
would Dodd have committed forgery; Vol
taive might have been another Tather;
David Ilwmme another Matthew 1lale ; and
Satan himself might yet he in the canopy of
heaven, an orh of the first wagnitude. " In-

; deed, high talent, unless early eunltivated, as

was that of Moses, and Milton, and Baxter,
and Edwards, and Wesley, and 1tohert Iall,
is the most restive under moral restraints
is the most fearless in exposing itself to
temptation ; is the most ready to lay itself
on the lap of Delilah, trusting in the Tock of
its strength.  And, alas! like Sampson, how
often ig it found blind and grinding in the
prison house, when it might be wielding the
highest political power, or eivilizing and
evangelizing the nations!—Dyr. Murray.

Wiy 4 coov PERIODICAL MAY DO.—
Show us an intelligent family of boys and
girls, we shall show you a fumily v here
newspapers and periodicals are plentiful.
Nobody who has heen without these silent
private tutors can know theic educating
power for good or evil. Have you ever
thought of the inmunerable topics of discus-
sion which they suggest at tbe breakfast ta-
ble, the important public measures with
which, thus early, our children become fa-
miliarly acquainted; great philantheopic
questions of the day, to which, nnconscious-
ly, their attention is awakened, and the gen-
eral spirit of intelligence which is evoked by
these quiet visitors? Any thing that makes
home pleasant, cheerful and chatty, thins
the haunts of vice, and the thousand and one
avenues of icmptation, should certainly he
regarded, when we consider its influence on
the minds of the young, as agreat moral and
social blessing.—Emerson.

WoMex Crassieten.—There ave three
classes of women. First, domestic drndges,
who are wholly taken up in the material de-
tails of their house-keeping, and child-keep-
ing. Their house-keeping is & trade, and no
more ; and after they have done that, there
is nothing more which they can do. In New
England it is o small elass, getting less every
year. Next there ave domestic dolls, taken
up with the vain show that delights the eye
and the ear. They are the ornaments of the
estate, Similar toys, I suppose, will one day
be more cheaply manufactared at Paris and
Nuremberg, at Irankfort-on-the-Maine, and
other toy shops of Europe, out of wax and
papier mache, and sold in Boston at the hab-
erdashers by the dozen. ‘I’hese ask nothing
beyond their function as dolls, and hate ail
attempts to clevate woman kind. But there
are domestic women, who order a houseand
are not mere drudges; adornit a d are
not mere dolls, but wowmen. Sowme of these
—-a great many of them—econjoin the useful
of the drudge and the beautiful of' the doll
into one womanhood, and have a ygreat deal
left besides. They wre not wholly {aken np
with their function as housekeeper, wife and
mother, — Paglker. ’

Syann Tark.—~Bul of all the expedients
to make the heart, the brain gauzy, and to
thin life down jnto the consistency of a cam-
bric handkerchief, the most successful is the
little tallk and tattle which, in some charmed
circles, is courteously styled conversation.
How humaa heings can live on sach meager
fare—how continue existence in such a
famine of topics, and on such a short allow-
ance of sense—is a great question, il philos-
ophy could only scarch it out. All we know
is, that such men and women there are who
will go on from fifteen to fourscore, and
never a hint on their tomb stones thai they
died at last of consamption of the head and
marasmus of the heart ! The whole universe
of Qod, spreading out its splendors and ter-
rors, pleading for their attention, and they
wonder ‘where Mrs. Somebody got that
The whole
world of literateurs, through its thousund
trampets of fume, adjuring” them to regard
its garnered stores of “emotion and thought,
and they think ¢It's high time, it John in-
tends to marry Sarah, for him to pop the
question?  When to be sure, this frippery
isspiced with a little envy and malice, and
prepared in small dishes of'scandal and nice
bits of detraction, it becomes endowed with
a slizht venomous vitality, which does pretty
well, in the absenee of soul, 10 carry on the
machinery of living, if not the reality. of Jife.—

L. P, Whipple.

Wseful ‘HJnf.uri;_mtimt.

Vavor,—De. Dick, the celebeated pliloso-
pher, says there arises every twelve hours
no less than thirty millions cubic feet of
water, which is move than sullicient to sup-
ply all the rivers on the earth,  T'his im-
mense body ol water is formed in clouds,
and carvied over part of the continents ; and
azain it s condensed into rain, suow, or
dew, which fertilizes the earth  Should
this process cease, we might wash our
clothes, hut centuries would not dry them,
for evaporation alone produces this eflect,
wegetation would wither; rivers would swell
the ocean, the operations of nuture would
conse—so close 13 the connection hetween
this process and vegetable and animal life,

Grossixe Taxes.—Inguiry is freguently.
made vespecting the mode of putting o gloss
on linen collars and shirt hosoms, like that
on new linen.  This gloss, or enamel ng it
is sometimes called, is produced manly by
friction with a warm iron, and may he put
on linen by almost any person,  The linen
to be glazed reecives as much stareh as it is
possible to charge it with, then it is dried.
To each pound of stareh a piece of sperim
parafing, ov white wax, -ahout the size of a
walnut, is usnally added.  When ready to
be jroued, the linen is laid upon the table
ard moistened slightly o the surface with
a clean wet cloth, It is then ironed in the
usual way with o flat-iron, and is ready for
the glossitig operation.  TFor this purpose
peculiar, heavy llat-ivon, rounded at the hot-
tom, and polished as bright as & mirror, is
used. [t is pressed firmly~upon the linen
with much foree, and this frictional action
puts oun the gloss. ¢ Elhow grease’ is the
principal sccret connected with the awt of
glossing.—Scientific American.

To Kere Sink.—Silk articles should not
be kept folded in while paper, as the chlo-
ride of lime used in bleaching the paper will
probably impair the colour of the silk.—
Brown or hlne paper is better the yellow-
ish, smooth Indian paper is best of all. Sillk
tended for dress should not be kept long
in the house before it is made up, as lying
in the folds will have a tendency to impair
its dnrahility, by cansing it to cut or split,
partienlavly i the silk has Deen thickened
by cum. Hard sille should never be wrink.
led, because the thread is easily broken in the
crease, and it never can he rectified.  The
way to tuke the wrinkles out of silk searfs
or handkerchicfs is to moisien the surface’
evenly with a sponge and some weak glue,
and then pin the sille with toilet pins around
the selvages on o mattress or feather-bed,
taking pains to dvaw out the sil'c as tight as
possible. When diy, the wrinkles will have
disappeared.  Some silke articles may he
moistened with weak glue or gnm-water,
and the wrinkles jroned out on the wrong
side by a hot flat-iron.

How 10 nry Sweer Corx.—When the
corn is in good condition for cating, the
avains heing {ully grown, hoil a (uantity of
ears just enough to cool the starch, and
then let them cool and dvy & few hours, and
tacn shell or cut off the grains and spread
them in the sun till dried.” ‘The best way to
dry the corn is to nail a piece of cloth of
very open textare on a frame, which, if two
feet wide and five feet long, will be of 2 con-
venient size 10 handle. I the corn is spread
thinly upoun this cloth, it will dry quickly,
without souring. It should he covered with
a picee of mosquito netting 1o keep off the
flies.  Another person gives the following
directions for sweet corn :—¢Ag soon ns the
corn is fit, for the fable, husk and spread the
eaxs in an open oven, or some (uickly drying
Place,  When the grains loosen shell the
corn, ov shell as sgon as you can.  Then
spread upon a cloth to dry in the sun, or on
a paper It a warm oven ; sliv often, that it
may dvy quickly and not overheat. I more

resembles the undried by ils being whole,

is sweeler, and retains more of its naturul
flavor by deying faster.  When wholly dried
expose it to the wind by turning it
slowly from dish to dish—the wind blows ofF
all the troublesome white chaff,?

Penremes Prevext Mouvenisess.— Mould-
iness is  oceasioned by the growth of minute
vogetation.  Ink, paste, leather, and secds
most frequently suller by it. A clove will
preserve ink; any essential oil answers
equally well. Leather may be kept free
from monld hy the same substances.  Thus,
Russian leather which is perfumed with the
tar of birch, never heeomes mouldy ; indeed
it prevents it occurring in other bodies. A
few drops of an essentind oil will keep books
entirely free from it.  For harness, oil of
tarpentine is wreconuended.  Alwn and
resin are nsed to preserve hookbinders’ pagle,
hut ineffeetually 5 6il of turpentine suceeeds
hetter;. huf, by small quantities of oil ol
peppermint, anise, or cassia, paste has heen

preserved forseveral years. "Dr Maceulloch
recommends the addition to the flour and
waler of some brown sugar and a little cor-
rosive sublimate ; the sugar keeping it flex-
ible when dry, and the sublimate preventing
it from fermenting, and from being attacked
by insects. A few drops of any of the essen-
tial oils may be added to the paste when i
is made. 1t dries when exposed to the air,
and may be used merely hv welting it.
Seeds may also he preserved by ithe essen-
tial oils; and this is of great consequence
when they are sentto a distance. Of course,
wioisture must he excluded as much as pos-
sible, as the oils of ottos prevent only the
bad effects of moulds.— FPamily Friend.

Tie Cocoa-xvy Tree.—The cocon-nut is
very exlensively cultivated in Ceylon; in-
deed, nearly the whole island is ‘encircled
with this nsefunl 2nd productive iree, which
may be justly desicuated the swmmum
bonum of the native population. The cul- .
tivation of it is rapidly increasing § for it is
found to he a most valeable and safe invest-
ment of property, as it requires a trivial out-
lay, and little further care than the planting,
except protection from cattle during the first
two years, thriving as it doos most lnxoriant-
ly in salndy soil, and bearing {ruit in the fifth
year. The estimated valne of the produce
of asingle tree is a rix dollar per annum.
This tree frequently exceeds one hundred
fect in height, and there’is uo part of it
which is unproductive to the owner. From
the flour he obtains toddy, from which
arrack is distilled, and from wliech is also
prepared a coarse-grained brown sugar, call-
ed by the natives jaggery, and an excellent
description of vinegar. The green fruit
yields a delicions cooling heverage to the
weary traveler, and a vegetable pulp bighly
esteemed by the matives. The ripened fruit
is also used as food, or ol is extracted from
it, which is now mannfactured into candles
and soap, and the refuse, or oil-cake, isused
for feeding. cattle, while the external husks,
after long soaking, are heaten into coir,
which is now well known in Kuglud, and
i3 used for stuffing matiresses, &e., and
from which cordage and matling are man-
ufactared. The leaves, when interwoven,
are called eajan, and make excellent thatch,
and protection from the sun’s rays, or when
burned, are converled inlo an alkali; the
young lenves are used by the natives for a
variety of useful and ornamental purposes,
particularly the latter on joyouns and festive
occasions, when bainboo arches are decorat-
ed with them, and hrooms and mats are
made {rom the young pine. A medicinal
oil is extracted from the buvk, which the
native practitioners use as an efficacious
remedy in cutancous diseases; andits clas-
tic fibres are woven into strainers forliguids,
while the timber may be used in buildiag,
or converted into heautiful articles of (arni-
ture. But it would be endless to deseribe the
various additional uses to which every por-
tion of this valuable tree is convertible
which fare said to he npwards of one hun-
dred, and have formed the theme of man
native poets,—Ceylone and the Cingalese.

——————————
HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS. .

For Cuavvep Haxps.—1 oz of saltpetre
1 oz. of spirits of rosemary, 16 oz o water.
To be applied 1o the hands after washing,
and to mb them perfectly dry.

Motns 1x  Canrvers.—The following
vemedy is hetter than camphor or any other
volatile repeller.  Wring out a crash towel,
and spread 1t smoothly on the carpet where-
ever moths are suspected or detected. Then
iron it dry with a hot iron, repeating if neces.
sary.  The hot steam will penetrate the
carpets, (not injuring the color atall,) and
kill both worms and egys.

Grouxn Rice Cake,.—Break live egg into
a stewpan, which place in another contain-
ing hot water ; whipthe egs for ten minutes
till very light, then mix in by degrees half a
pound of ground rice, six ounces of powder-
ed sugar ; beat it well ; any flavour may be
introduced ; ponr into ihe Dutiered pan,
and bake halt an hour.

Quaxixg Pubmixe.—Boil one quart of
cream, and let it staud 1ill almost cold ; then
beat {our eggs a full quarter of an hour with
a spoonful and & half of flonr; then mix
them with your cream, adding sngar and
nutmeg to your taste. Tic the mixture close
up in a cloth well butlered, let it hoil an
hour, and turn it cavelully out.

To Kger Mg Sweer.—A .poculiar
method is mentioned as very successtul. It
simply consists in placing o meee of newly
hammered iron, or three twelve-penny nails,
in each tin pan previously, and then pouring
the warm milk on them,  Itis helieved that
clectricity has something to do with pro-
ducing the result.
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* - THE PRINCE OFF WALES CANOE.
i —

As a specimen of Canadian Manufacture
of the primitive kind, we have engraved a
picture of the canoe made by the Red In-
dians of Caughnawaga, near Montres], and
preseanted to Her Mujesty the Queen.  The
following account of the rmeidents relating
to the Rogatte at which it was first used
have a historical interest.

In 1860, in the course of the visit of his
Royal Highness the Prince of Wales to Ca-
nada, an Indian Regattn, composed of canoes
manned by natives, was given on the St,
Lawrence, by the Hudson’s Bay Company,
in honour of His Royal Highness. The
regatta tsok place on the Ist of August, in
the neighborhood of Isle Dorval, ahout three
miles above Lachine, upon which Sir George
Simpson possessed a beautiful residence.—
The fete was onefof t'e most successful Jof

THE PRINCE OF WALES CANOE.

those givan iu hoaor of the Royal visitor,
and the picturosque novelty of the scene
was certainly calculated to surprise those
who for the first time bad an opportunity
of witnessing the expertness of the Indian
in the management of his canoe. The
Mountreal Herald said : “The site was well
chosen : the chaunel, less thun a wile in
width, flows hetween fields now ripo for the
harvest, sloping to the water's edge, and the
dense foliage and verdant lawnsof Isle Dorval
fresh with receut showers and brilliant with
sunshine. A flotilla of nicelarge birch-bark
canoes was drawn up in a line close to the
head of the island. Theirappearance wasvery
beautiful ; the light and graceful craft were
painted and fitted up with great taste, rach
havinz flags at the bow and stern; their
crew composed of 100 Iroquois Indians,

 from Caughnawaga and the Lake of Two

Mountaing, being costumed ensauvage, gay
with feathers, scarlet cloth, and paint—the
crews and craft harmonising admirably. As

s00n as the barge carrying the Prince pushed
off from the main land, the fleet of canoes
darted out from the island to meet him in 2
line abreast, and to the ingpiriting cadences
of a voyazeur song.  On nearing the Royal
barge the line opened in the widdle, appa-
rently to let it pass, but, suddenly wheeling
round with a rapidity and precision which
tool every oue by surprise, they again form-
ed in line with the Prince’s harge in the
middle, and in that form reached the land-
ing-place, when the canoe song ceased, and
a cheer it did one’s heart good to hear burst
from the voyageurs, which his Royal High-
nes3 with a force beaming with pleasure,
returned by saluting his Indian escort.”

By the directions of Mr. H, H. Berens,
the Governor of the Hudson’s Bay Company,
the canoe used by the Prince of Wales on
this occasion was sent to England, and hag
gince been offered by the company to her
Majesty, who has been graciously pleased to

P
4
3

accept of it a3 a memento of the Prince’s
risit to her North American dominions. It
is now stationed on Virginia Water, after
having heen refitied by Messrs, R and W.
Forrestt, the celebruted hoat-bmiders, of
Limehouse, in whose yard it for several
days attracted great attention.

Itisa very fine specimeun of the North
American canoe.  Tts extreme iength is 40
feet, breadth € fect, and internal depth 2
feet 3 inches. She is propelied by fonrteen
paddles besides the steersman. The canoe
18 congtructed with a very close frame of
ribs beut round from gunwale to gunwale,
and planls of thin wood secured to the frame-
work, the whole eovered outside with the
thick tough bark of the bireh sewn tazether
with the roots of the pine-ree spht into
threads, and then rendered watertizht by
the aid of a uative gur. The seats or
thwarts are fustened to the sides of the canoe
by lacings. A small grating was placed in




1863,

THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED N EWS.

129

the bottom of the centre of the canoo for
the accommadation of [Iis Royal Highness
and suite, I'he ornamental painting ov de-
corution consists of a white streak under the
gunwale, 1umning fore und aft, nnd ending
at each end with a white face, on which is
painted, at the bow, the crown and flaygs of
ngland, and, aft, "the Prince of Wales's
feathers and motto.  The gunwale is orna-
mented  altzroately black, ™ white, yellow,
and greon, forming a sort of chain or head-
work, the whole of which is precisely the
same os when she was used by His Royal
Highness the Prince of Wales.

We cannot close this nolice withoul one
word of regiet for Sir George Simpson,
who orgamised and presided av the regatta
in question, and who to the deep rezxret of
his numerous friends, only survived it oue
week., Iz had been indisposed for some
time previously, and it i4 possible that the
excitement. may have hastened the fit of
apoplexy of which he died on the Gih of
Szptemher.  Sir George Simpson had heen
for (orty years’ Governor of Rupet’s Land,
and was well known  throughout Canada,
where he was universally respected. v

ey

GraMmmaniays give i1, as a reason why a
blow leaves u blue mark, thot blow, in the
J5 St tense, is blew,

Eretty woman kiss onc another in coming
into s 10em, beeause it is a graceful custom ;
they do the same on gomny away, because
they ary delighted to  lose sigha of one
aunother, ’

S
S CHARLFS LAMB.
—

Lamb wus vot asain’.
He drank occasionally
1o cxcess,  He also
smoked, stobaceo,  DBut
if ever there was a
goud, gient mau wulled
the carth—good und
great in the profoundest
and nobiest sense--111]
of that simple human
charity and utter renun.-
ciution of which s the
fulilling of the highest
law and the holiest in-
stinet, it wus tiiat man
with u (uce of ‘quivering
sweetness,”  -nervous'
tremujous, so slight of
frame that he looked
only fit for ithe most
plucid fortune,” but who
conquered poverty and
hereditary maduess, and
wou an - impenshable
pame 1n Enghsh literas
ture, and a sacred place
in every generous heait
all in silence, and  with
a smile.—G. IV, Curtis,

swt T AN Grap vo seg
You."—Thele ure more
lies contained iu these
few words than in all
the written_speeches of
a Juw shop, nnd yel the
expession is one onthe
tip end 6t aimost every
t aygue. © Take for ins
stance :  Muduwm  has
pickles or dough nuts
to make,and s up 10 her
ears i pots snd kettles,
when Mrs. Somebody
eaters with her six little
oves ull diessed off as
neatly as it they had-
been for six months im.
prisoned in a band box.
“ Bless me! I'm ex-
tremely  glad  to see
you!™ IUs a whopper
—it's a downright lie,
In her heart she wishes
her and her brood to the
—~——. We like to have
said it.  Whea wo hear
a person say, ‘Do call
again,? it suuuds much
like, ‘John, show the
gentleman the way out,
To be what the fashion-
able world terms polite
we must necessaxily be
a hypocrite.  The tre
chatrateristic of sincer-
ity is bluniness and a
sincere person will never

be overwhelmed  with
compliments,
He who will stop

everybody’s mouth must
huve o great deal of
meal.

Ir you trust before

you try, you may repent
beforc you die.

Lov the Ghildvew,

Laven, Bovs! Laveu.—De. Griffiths,
when Dresident of the Andover Theological
Seminary, convened the students at hisroom
one evening, and told them that ho had ob-
served that they were all growing thin aud
dyspeptical from a neglect of laughter, and
he insisted upon it that they shculd go
through a company drillin it thenand there.
The doctor waa an immense man, with great
amplitude of chest and wmost magisterial
manner. ¢ Here,” he said to the first, ¢you
must practice : now hear me I’ and bursting
out into a sonorous langh, he fairly obliged
his pupils, oune by one, 1o join, till the whole
were almost convulsed. ¢ That will do for
unce,’ said the doctor, ‘and now mind you
keep in practice ?

Tux Brastic Eeo.~-Tuke a goed sound
ey z, place it in strong vinegar, allow it to
remain twelve hows; it will then become
soft und elastic. In this state, it can be
squeezed into a tolersbly wide-mouthed hot-
tle, when it must be covered with water
baving soda in it. In a few hours this pre-
paration will restore the ezg ncarly to its
onginal solidity, afier which the liquid
should be poured off and the bottle dried.
Kecp itasa euriosity to puzzle your friends
far an explunation how the erz was laid in
the bottle.

Cnross Wonns.—¢ Ob,’ said a little girl,
bursting into tears upon hearing of the death

of 4 playmate, ‘I did not know that was the
last time T had to speak kind to Amy.?

The last time they wero together she
spoke cross to her, and the thoughts of that
last cross word now lay heavy on her heart.

This suggests a good rule about kind
words. Speak kindly to your father, or your
mother, or your brother or your sister, or
playmate, or the poor, when you are speak-
ing to them, lest it may be your last time to
spesk to them.—Child's Paper.

A forcible example of the necessity of ob-
serving accent and punctuation-in reading,
was afforded by the careless reader who gave
the passage from the Bible, with the follow-
ing pavses: ¢ And the old man said unto his
slilqns,l 1‘Suddle me, the ass ; and they saddled

im

Miyn Tue Srors.—Tou derive advantage
from reading, the commas, semico'ons, co-
lons, periods, &c., must claim attention.
Trath may be changed into downright false-
hood by neglect in this respect.

Ireortayt  Pureceprs.—Tollow  God,
Reverence thy parents. Uuderstand what
thou learnest. Kuow what thou hearest.
Command thyself, Relieve thy friends.
Govern thy anger. Exercisg. prudence.
Disparage none. Do what i just. Prac-
tice generosity. Speak wordsof good omen.
Redeem time. Regard the future. Hate
injury. Fear deceit. Converse with the
wise. Lnvy none. Hate calumny. Return

bene(ts.

Boys Doxn't Give Up.—A Chinaman will
contend at the annual literary examination
till he is seventy or eighty years old, al-
though with the bare possibility of ultimate
sucess. Mr. Cabansin, a missionary at
Shanghai, says that his teacher saw a man
at the last examination who is eighty-four
years old, and who had not despaired of grad-
uating.

GoopNeas,—Did it ever strike you, that
ioodness is dot merely a beantiful thing,

ut the beautiful thing—by far the most
beautiful thing in the world; and that bad:
ness is not merely an ugly thing, but the
ugliest thing in the world? So that no-
thing i3 to be compared for value with
goodnesa ; that riches, honor, power, plea-
sure, learning, the whole world and all in it,
are not worth having, in comparison with
being good : and the utterly best thing for
childcen i to be good, even though they
were never to be rewarded for it: and the
utterly worat thing for children is to he bad
even though they were never to be punished
for it; and, in & word, goodness is the only
thing worth loving, and badaess the only
thing worth hating,

Withio the last few weeks a nomber of
men nave deserted from the severul crops
in. gammson at Montreal, five or six being
privates of the 16th Regiment, Four soldiera
are now in jail, haviag been sentenced to

various peoalities, from four ‘yeam’ imprison-
ment to transportation forlife.

A VIEW ON (THE
FLAMBOROUGH
ROAD.

The annexed cut illus-
trates a landscape scene
of marked besuty, one
of o series of pictures
we intend presenting of
the hue scenery of our
Province. The locality
indicated in the engrav.
ing is about fivé miles
west of the city of Ham-
ilton, aud the artist hag
not failed in a faithful
delineation of the spot.

BUSINESS SUCCESS

Ricardo’s rules for
success in business were;

1. Cut short your
losses.

2. Let your profits
run on.

In orderjto do this,
one must have Exzper-
ience.—and to avod a
too costly ,experience,
beginsmall, Feel your
way. Bonaparte had a
quick and powerful
wind; we may leamn
from Lim, observing to
do good with our know-
ledge, instead of evil as
he did. When in Egypt,
he and many of his of-
ficers were riding out in
a dark evening on .the
sea beach, where it was
very wide. Suddenly the
tide came in rapidly,
and the water grew
every mowment deeper
wherejtheir horses
stood; they could mot
see which way was dr
land, they became al-
armed and bewildered,
ond destruction threat-
ened them. Bonuparte
seemed never to fail for
sn fexpedient. He or-
dered all to form a cir-
cle, with horses’ heads
outward, They did so.
He now ordered all to
ride ahead ; jf any found
the water growing deep-

_er, they were to turn
about; if any found it
growing shallower, they
waere to ride on, and all
the rest to follow. This
brought them to dry
land. Ttisso with busi-
ness. Proceed cautious-
ly in different directions;
it farlure resuits, whee
about; if success at-
tends, go abead. This
ig the way to carry out
Bicardo’s rules, ¢ Cut
short your losses—’
}onr rofits ,run op,

ural Afairs.
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THE STORY O)F ELIZABETH.

BY MISS THACKERAY.
Daughter of the great Bnglish Novelist.

CONTINUED.

They walked up the wooden stairs with
hearts that ached sorely enough. Miss
Dampier was calm and composed again;
she hud stood by many a death-bed—she was
expecting to go herself before very long—
but John was quite nnaerved, Little Elly,
whom he had pitied, and 16oked down upon,
and patronized, she was to be to him from
this minute a terror, a life-long regret and
remorse ? He could hardly summon courage

to walk into the room when the door was

opeuncd and Anthony silently motioned him
to pass through 1t. .

And yet there was nothing very dreadful.
A pale sweet face lying on the hitle white
bed; the geutle eyes, whose look he knew
so well, turned expectantly towards him; a
cup with some floweis; a little water in a
glass by the bedside; an open window ; the
sun setting behind the poplar trees.

0ld Francoise was sitting in the window
sewing ; the hirds were twittering outside.
Jobn Dampier thought it strange that death
should come iu this familiar guise—tranguil -
ly, with the sunset, the rustling leaves of the
trees, the scent of the geraniuws in the court
below, the ¢ackie of the hens, the stitching
of & needle—~he almost eavied Elly, lying
resting at the end of her journey: ILilly, no
Tonger the silly little girl he had laughed at,
chided. and played with—she was wise now,
in his eyes. :

She could not ‘tulk much, but what she

said was in her own voice and in her old
manner, ‘¢ You are kind people, to come and
see me,’ she'said, and beckoned to them to
approach nearer. -
* Miss Dampier gave her nephew a warning
touch, she saw how agitated he was, and
was afraid that he would disturh Elizabeth.
But what would he not have done for her?
He codtrolled himself, and spoke quietly, in
& low voice.—-

‘I am very grateful to you, deav Elly, for
sending for me. [ was longing to hear about
you. Lwant to ask you to forgive me for
the ill T have done you. Lwant to tell you
just once that I meant no harm, only it was
such a pleasure to myself that I persaaded
wyself iv was right. I kuow you will for-

- giveme. Allmylife I will bless you.” Aund
his head fell as he spoke.

¢What have I to forgive 7 faltered Elly.
¢ It seems so long ago !—Faust and Marga.
ret, aud those pleasant drives, AwmI to for-
give you hecause I loved you? That was a
sort of madness ; but itis gone. T love you
still, dear Johu, but differently. I am not
mad now, but in my senses. 1F [ get well,
how changed it will be—if [ dic .

If she died 7  Dampier, hating himself all
the while, thought, with a chilt pang, that
here would he 2 horrible solution to all his
perplexities. Perhaps Elly guessed some-
thing of what was passing in his mind, for
she gave him her hand once more, and ful-
tered,— ’

¢ My love to Leetitia,” ‘and, as she spolke,
she raised hev eyes, with the old familiar
look in them.

It was more than he could hear ; he stoop-
ed and kissed her frail, burning fingers, and
then, with scorched, quivering lips, tarned
aside and went softly out of the room.  Aut-
hony and Madame Tourneur were standing
outside, and as Dampier passed she looked at
him piteously, and her lips trembled too, but
she did not speak. - It scemed to him some-
how-~ouly he was thinking of other things
~—18 if Elly’s good and bad'angels wete wait-
ing there.” He himself passed on with a
hanging head ; what could he say to justify
himselt ?—his sorrow was to real to be mea.-
sured out into words, " his penitence greater
almost ‘than the offence had been. Evea
Tourneur, whom 'he met in the courtyard,
almost forgave him as he glanced af the
stricken face that was passing out of his
house into the street. .

‘After he was gone, Elly began to wander.
Francoise, who had never taken such a bad
view of Llly’s couditicn as the others, and
who strongly disapproved of all this leave-
taking, told Miss Dampier thatif they want-
ed to kill her outright, they need only let in
all Paris to stare at her, as they had been
dorng for the lust two days: and Miss Dam-
pier, meekly -aking the hint, rose inher turn
to go. But Elly, from her bed, knew that
she was about to leave her, and cried out
piteously, and ®retched out her hauds, and
clutched at her gown.

Il Faut rester,’ whispered Francoise.

‘T mean to stay,” said Miss Dampier, after
o moments deliberation; sitting down at the
bedside and untyitig her honnet. :

Under her bonnet slie wove a little prim
cap, with loops of gray ribbon ; out of her
pocket she hauled her kuittingand a pair of
mittens. She folded up her mantelet and
put it away: she signed to Irancoise to
leave her in charge. "When Tourneur came
in he found her installed, and as much at
home as if' she were there by rights. Mily
wished it, she told him, and she would stuy
were ten pasteurs opposed to it.

Tourncur reluctantly consented at last,
much agajnst his will. Ii seemed to him
that her mother ought to be BElly's best
nurse, but Madame Tourncar cagerly implor-
ed him to let Miss Dampicr remain; she
spemed strangely scared and helpless, and
changed and odd. ¢ Oh, if you will only
make her well !’ said she to the old Scotch
woman. :

¢How can I make her well  Miss Dam.
pier answered. ‘T will try and keep her
quiet, that i3 the chiel thing; and if M.
Tourneur will let me, I should like to send
for my old friend Dr. Bertin.

And her persistency overcame Tourneur’s
bewildered objections ; her quiet good sense
and deteymination carried the day. Doctor
Bertin came, and the first doctor went off in
a huff, and Eily lay tossing on her bed.
What a weary rack it was to her, that little
white bed. There she lay, scorched and
burning—consumed by a fieree fire. There
shelay through the long days and the nights,
as ihey followed one by oue, waiting to ltnow
the end, Not one of them dared think what
that end might be. Doctor Bertin himself
could not tell how this queer illness might
turn: such fevers were sometimes caused by
mental disquietude, he said. Of infection
there was no fear ; he came day after day,
and stood pitifully by the bedside. He had
seen her once before in her brilliance and
health; he had never cared for her as Re did
now that she was lying prostrate and help-
less in their hands.

Madame Jacob had carried off her children
at the first alarm of fever; the house was
kept darkened aud conl and quiet; and
paticot Miss Dampier sat waiting in the big
chair for zood or for ill fortune, Sometimes
of an evening she would creep down.stairs
and meet her nephew in the street outside
and bring him news.

And besides John, there was poor Anthony
wandering about the house, wretched, an-
xious, and yet resigned. Often usa boy, he
had fearcd death; the stern tenets to which
be belonged made him subject to its terrors,
butuow it seemed to him so simple a thing
to die that he wondered at his own past fears,
Blly thought it a simple thing to die, but of
this fever she was weary—of'this cruel pain
and thirst and misery ; she would moun a
little, utter a fow complaining words, and’
wander off in delirium again. She had heen
worse than usual one evening, the fever
higher. It was a-bad account that Miss
Dampicr had to give to the doctor when he
came, to the anxious people waiting for
news. All night long Elly’s kind uurse sat
patiently n the big arm-chair, knitting, as
was her way, or sométimes letting the need-
les fall into her lap, and sitting still with
clasped hands and a wistful heart. The
clocks of the city struck the dark hours as
thev passed—were these Llly’s last upon
earth ?—Jane Dampier sudly wondered.
The sturs sat behind the poplar-trees, a night
breeze came shivering now and then through
the open window, The night did not ap-
pear ¢ very long; it seemed hastening by,
dark and silent, relentless to the wearied
nurse ; for presently, hefore she knew it al-
most, it seemed as if’ the dawn had begun;
and somchow, as she was warching still she
fell asleep for a little. While she slept the
shadows began to tremble and fade, and fly
hither and thither in the death-like silence of
the etrly morning, and when she awoke it
was with a start and a chill terror, coming,
she knew not whence. She saw that the
room was gray, and black no longer. Her
heart began to beat, and with a terrified
glance she looked round at the bed where
Bily was lying.

She looked once, and then again, and then
suddenly her trembling hands were clasped
in humblest thanksgiving, and the gray head
bent lower and lower.

There was nothing to fear any more. Elly
was sleeping quietly on her pillow, the fiery
spots had faded out of her cheeks, her skin
looked fresh and moist, the fever had left her.
Death had not yet laid his cold hand on the
poor little prey; he had not come while the
nurse was sleeping—he had not called her as
yet. Ispeak in this way from long habit
and foolishuess. For in truth, had he come,
would it have heen so sad, would it have
been g0 hard a fate—would it have been-
death withhis skeleton’s head, and his theat
rical grave-clothes, and his scythe, and his
hour-glass? Would it have been this, or

simply the great law of Nature, working
peacefully in its course-—only the seed fall-
ing into the ground, only the de¢ree of that
same werciful Power which sent us juto the
world?—us men and women, who ave:glad.
to exist, and ginteful for our own creation,
into 1 world where we love to turry for a
while ?

Jean Dampier, sitting there in the dawn-
ing, thought something of all this, and yet
how could she help acknowledging the mercy
which spared her and hers the pang of hay-
ing futally injured this poorlittle Etly, whom
she had lenrned to love with all her tender
old heart. 1t seemed a deliverance, a bless-
ing a hundred times heyond their deserts,

She had beea prepaved for the worst, and
yet she had shrunk with terror from the
chastisement. Now, in the first moment of
relief—now that, after all, Elly was, perhaps
given back to them, to youth, to life~-she
felt as if she could have borne the hlow bet-
ter than she had ever dared to hope. The
sua rose, the birds chirped freshly among
the branches, the chill morning spread over
the city.  Slecpers hegan to stir, and to
awake to their daily caves, Lo their husy life.
Elizabeth’s life, too, began anew from thig
hour.

Some cne suid to me just now, that we
can best malke others happy by the mere fact
of our our own cxistence; as she got well
day by day, Elly found that itwas so.  Iow
had she descerved so much of those about
her? she often wondered to herself, A hind-
rance, a trouble, a vexation to them, was all
she had cver heen 3 and yel as one hy one
they came to greet her, she felt that they
were glad, Anthony’s cyes weve full of
tears ; Tourneur closed Lis for an instant, as
he uttered a silent thanksgiving—she herself
did not know how to thank them all.

And here perhaps, my story ought to end,
but in trath it is not finished, though I should
cease to write it down and it go on and on
as the years go by.

CHAPTER 1v.

And so she had left all behind, Elizabeth
thought. Paris, the old house, mother, step-
father, and pasteur, the courtyard, the fami-
liar, wearisome life, the dull days breaking
one by one, Johu Dampier, her hopeless
hopes, and her foolish fancies—she had left
them all on the other side of the sea for a
time, and come away with kind Miss Dam.
pier.

Here, in England, whither her good friend
had brought her to et well, the airis damp
with sca breezes; the atmosphere is not
keen and exceiting as it is abroad ; the skyis
more often gray than blue ; it rarely dazzles
and bewilders you with its brilliance ; there
is humidity and vegetation, a certain placi-
dity, aud denseness, and moisture of which
some people complain.  T'o Elizabeth—ner-
vous, eager, excituble—ihis quict green
country, these autumn mists were new life.
Day by day she gained strength, and flesh,
and tone, and health, and good spnits. '

But it was ondy by slow degrees that this
good change was effected ; weaknesses, faint.
nesses, relapses,—who does not know the
wearisome cowrse of a long convalescenee,

To-night, though she is by way of being a
strong woman again, she feels as if she was
a very, very old one, somehow, as she sits
at the window ot a great hotel loaking out
at the sunset. It seems to her as if it was
never to vise again.  Chere it goes sinking,
glorying over the sca, blazing yellow in the
west. The place grows dark; in the next
room through the open door her white bed
gleams chilly ; she shudders as she looks at
it, and thinks of the death-bed from which
she had scurce risen. There are hours,
especially when people are still wealk and ex-
hausted by sickness, when life seems unbear-
able, when death appears terrible, and when
the spirit is so weary that it scems as if no
sleep could be deep enough to give it rest.
¢ When I am dead,” thuught Elizabeth ; ¢ah
me ! my body will be at rest, but I myself,
shall T have forgotten—do I want to (orget.

Meanwhile Miss Dampier, wrapped in her
gray cloak, is taking a brigk, solitary little
walk upon the wooden_pier which Eliy sees
reflected hack against ‘the sea. Auut Jean
is serenely happy about her charge ; delight-
ed to have earried her ofl agninst all opposi-
tion ; determined that somehow or other she
shall never go hack; that she shall be made
happy one day.

Itig late in the autumu. ‘Tourists are
flocking home; a little procession of hatter-
¢d Indics and gentlemen, currying all sorls
of buudles, and bags, and paceels, disem-
barks every day; and then another procoes-
sion of ladies and gentlemen goes to see
them land.  Any moment you may chauce
to encoutiler some wan, sca-sick friend stag-
gering along with the rest of the sufferers,

who are more or less others people’s friends.
The waves.wash up and down, painted yel-
low by the sunset.  ‘I'here is no wind, but it
has been blowmy hard for a day or two, and
the sea iz not yet calm.  How pleasant it is,
Miss Dampier thinks ; chill, fresh, whole.
some, This good air is the very thing for
Ely.  Along the cliffs the old lady can ser
the people walking against the sky hke little
speeks.  There ave plenty of fishing-hoats
oul and about. There is the west stifl blag-
ing yellow, and then a long gray hank of
clouds; and with « hiss and a shrill clamor,
Leve comes the tossing, duck-shadowed
steamer across the black and golden water,
All the pussengers are crowding on deck and
feehly guthering their belongings together ;
here the Frederick William comes close
alongside, and as everyhody else rushes along
the pier to inspect the new-comers, good old
Jean trots oft’ too see what is what. Tna
few minutes the passengers appear, slowly
rising through a trap like the ghost in the
Corsican Brothers.

First, a lilac gentleman, then a mouldy
green gentlemau (e\'xdcntfy a foreigner),
then an ovange lady.

Then 2 ghostly blue gentleman, then a
deadly white lady, then a pale, lemon-color-
ed gentleman, with a red nose.

I'hen a stout lady, black in the face, then
a {altering lady’smaid, with a band-box.

Then a gentleman with an umbrella.

Jean Dampierisin luck to-night, asindeed,
she deserves to be : a more kindly, tender-
hearted, unselfish old woman does not exist
—if that is a reason for being luclky—how-
ever, she has been my good friend for many
a fong year, and it is not to-day that Tam
going to begin to pay her compliments.

I was suying she was in luck, aud she
finds a nephew among the passengers— it is
the gentleman with the umbrella ; and there
they are greeting one another in the most
affectionate manuer,

The Nephew,—¢ Let me get my portman-
teau, and then J will come and talk to you
as much as you like.’

- The Aunt.—¢Never miod your portman-
teau, the porter will look after it. Where
have you been, Will? Where do you come
from? Tamat the ¢ Flag Hotel,’” close by.’

The Nephow.—¢ So I hear.

The Aunt.—¢Who told you that?'

The Nephew.—¢ A sour faced woman at
Pavis. 1asked for you at Mcurice’s, and
they sent me to this Madame Tourneur. She
told me all about you. What business is it
of yours te go about nwrsing mad girls ¢’

Aunt Jean.—¢ Jilly isnot mad.  You have
heard me talk of her o bundred times. Ido
believe I saved her life, Will; it was my busi-
ness, if anybody’s to care for her. Iler heart
was nearly broken.

‘The Nephew.—¢John nearly broke her
heart. Did he? Ldon’t believe a word of it,”
(smiling very sweetly). ‘You are always
running away with one idea after another,
you silly old woman. Young ladies’ hearts
are made of India-rubber, and Lady Dampier
says this one is an artful—designing—horri-
ble—abominable———’

Aunt Jean (sadly).—¢Elly nearly died,
that is all.  You are like all men, Will———-

The Nephew (interrupting). —¢Don't |
Consider, 1’m just out of the hands of the
steward. Let me have something toeat be-
fore we enterinto any sentimental discussion.
Here (to a porter), bring my portmanteau to
the hotel.—Nonsense (to a flyman), what
should I do with your carviage?

Will Dampier was o member of the Alpine
Club, and went yeav by year to scramble his
holiday away up and down mountain sides.
He was a clergyman, comfortably installed
in a family living. He was something like
his cousin in appearance, but, to my mind
better looking, browner, broader, with bright
blue eyes anda charming smile.  He looked
like a gentleman.  He wore a clerical waist-
coat. He had been very much compliment-
ed upon his good sense; and he liked giving
advice, and took pains about it, as he was
anxious not to lose his reputation. Now
and then, however, he did foolish things, but
he did them sensibly, which is a very differ-
ent thing {rom doing scnsible things foolish-
ly. It scems to me that is just the difference
between men and women.

Will was Miss Dampier’s ideal of what a
nephew shonld be, They walleed back to
the hotel together, chattering awiy very
comfortable. IIe wentinto the coflee-room
and ordered his dinner, and then he came
baelk to his aunt, who was walking on the
lawn outside. Meanwhile the sun went on
setting the windows lighted up one by one.
1t was that comfortable hour when people

sit down in little friendly  groups and break



- .

1863 } ‘

THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS. -

201

bread, and tuke their ense, the business of
the day being over.  Will Dampier and his
anat took ene or two turns along the gravel
path facing the sea; he hud twenty minuts
to wait, and he thought they might he well
employed in giving rocd connsel.

‘It seems to me a very wild scheme of
yours, carrying off'this unruly young woman,?
e began ; ¢she will Lave to go home soon-
er or Jater.  What good will you have done ?

‘1 don't know, I’m sure,” says Miss Dam-
pier, meekly ; ¢ holiday is good for usat
alltimes. Haven’tyon enjoyed yours, Will #*

¢I should rather think Lhad. You never
saw any thing so pretty as Berne the other
morning as [ was coming away., I came
home by the Rhine, you know. "1 saw Aunt
Dampier and Tishy for an hour or two.’

¢ Aud did you see John at Paris?

‘No; he was downat V , slaying
with the M 'S, And now tell me
about the young lady with the heart, Isshe
up-stairs tearing her hair?  Aunt Dampier
wag furious.’

¢So she heard of it ?" s4id Miss Dawmpier,
thonghtfully.  And then she added, rather
shavply, ‘You can tell her that the young
lady is quile getting over herfancy.  Infact
John docesn’t” deserve that she should re-
member him, Now listen, Will, I am going
to tell yon astory.” Aud then in her quiet,
pleasaut, old-fashioned way, she told him
her version of all that had heen happening.

Will listened and faughed, and said, ¢ Youn
will think me a brate, but I'agree with Aunt
Dawmpier.  Your yonng woman has hehaved
as hadly u3 possible ; she has made a dead
set at poor John, who i3 so vain that any
woman can gel him into ber clntehes.”

¢What do vou mean ? cries the aunt,
quite angry.

‘Tf she had really cared fur him, would
she have forgotten all about himn already ?
1 warn you, Aunt Jenny; I don'tapprove of
your heroine.” )

I mnst go and look after my hervine,’ says
Miss Dampier, drily, <[ dure say your din-
ner is ready.’ .

Bat Will Dampier, wiose curiesity at all
evenls was excited, [(ollowed his aunt up-
stairs and along the passage, und went in
after her as she opened a door; weutinto n
dim chill room, with two wide-set windows,
through which the last yellow streaks of the
suuset were fading, and the fresh evening
blast hlew in with a gust as they entered.
t was dark, and nothing could be ‘seen dis-
tincily, only something white seemed crouch-
ing in a chair, and as the dpor opened they
heard a low sobhing sigh, which seemed to
come out of the gloom ; and then jt was all
very silent.

¢ Eily, my dear child,’ said Miss Dampier,
¢ what is the matier?’

There was no answer.

¢ Why don’t you speak ?' said the kind
old lady, groping about, and running up
agamst chairs and tables,

¢ Becanse I can’t speak without crying,’
ga8ps Eily, beginning to cry. ¢ And it is so
ungrateful

“You are tived, dear,” says Aunt Jean,
‘and cold'—taking her hand; and then
turning round and secing that her nephew
had come in with her, she said, ‘Ring the
bell, Will, and go to your dinner. It you
will tell them down-stairs to send up some
tea directly T shall be obliged to you-’
William Dampier did as he was bid, and
walked away cousiderably mollified towards
poor Elly. ¢ Oue is 80 apt to find fault with
people,’ he was thinking. ¢ And there she
wascrying up-stairs all the time, poor wretch.

He could never bear to see a wotnan cry.
His parishioners—the woman, T mean—had
found this out, and used toshed a great many
tears when he came to see them. He had
found them out—he kuew that they had
found him out, and yet as sure as the apron-
corner went up, the hall:crown came out of
the poclet.

GreaT AGes oF Trees —~There is a glory
in trecs,’ as they lift their tall branches on
high, giving shelter to the meiry sqairrel or
the singing bird in summer ; or when form-
ing Eolian lyres in winter as the winds sing
in their leafless houghs. There are many
trees which have become sacred by the en-
dearing associntions of family seenes.  Gen-
eration after gencration connected with the
old homestead have sported heneaththem in
infancy, and reclined in their shadow in old
age. That exquisite ballad, ¢ Woodman,
spare that tree!’ is brimful of poetry, be-
cause it is full of truth, and vibeutes on the
tendrils of every heart.

o

Soae one called Sir Richard Stecle ‘“the
vilest of mankind,” He retorted, with proud
humility, “It would be a glorious world it
I were.”

‘g

Sraugments  frow
A 'Gz)ﬁ—\'r_uun r r‘:‘(.j;n\.\.:'-»—:\ccommo‘
dation Bill.

Extraonrpivary Sgoorize.—A cletk in

the Artillery Depuvtiment at Woolwich, !
having been found to be a great hore, was
loaded with reprouches by his fellow-clerks, !
and discharged by his chief. The report |
shook the neighhorhond, and will shoitly he !
printed. '
METEOROLOGICAL  AND  ASTROLOGICAL ,
Norices.—The Council of Astronomical |
Edueation have decided that the Greatl Bear !
shall he taught to dance on the solarsystem. :
Atseaa good blow from the winds may |
soon be expected 3 this arises from the |
cqui-knoeks.  ‘The horns of the moou are to |
be retipped and sharpened up next month,
in order to give them a hornamental appear-
ance. We have now entered on the sign of !
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“Anstralinn Riflemen.—A short time ago a
challenge was received in Rugland from an
Australian hattalion of volunteers io shoot
an equal number of volunteers in this couu.
try.”” We further find the chalienge has

i been uccepted, and that the congenial ¢pop-

ping” month of September has been named
for the time when this little affair is to come
ofl.  This is coloniul reciprocity with a
veungeance.  ‘I'here has been nothing like it
sinee the sony writer told us how
‘Che sv'dier leaned upon his sword
Aad wiped away a (volun) leer.,
The Australian villeman has the character
of having great ability to take an aim, but
we shounld have preferred his having greater
amiability of charaeter.  Volunteers, look
out! i
Fasusosase INvELLIGESCE.~The little
hoy who threw a summersault in the nar
sery eventually canght it.  The gentleman
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MR. MARBLE, LESSEE AND MANAGER, THEATRE ROYAL, HAMILTON.

Leo, the lion, and some roar days may con-
fidently be predicted. Tremble, Sir Edwin!
Zadkiel has just written to s to say that he
has cast our nativity, and that we were hovn
in the Seventh House., This is quite a mis-
take ; No. 1, Mugg's Row, is the place of
our birth.  For further particalars we must
refer him to our forthcoming ¢ Autobiogra-
phy from an Introspective Standpoint,” in
ninety-three volumes.

Foreigx Isteriacexcr,.—The foreizn
papers have always displayed an unusual
amount of intelligence with regard to alfairs
in England. Tt is, however, proposed to
improve it by a joint-stock society of authors
of limited ability, for supplying news. We
subjoin a sample :—England : An alarming
outhreak at Cremorne got up for a 'Ounks,
bas resulted very seriously.  Contests be-
tween armed men take place there daily.—
Further particulars : The ¢ King of Beauty’
has been proclaimed Dictator, and has as-
cended the throne. His first address to the
people is anxiously waited for.  Still more
particulars : The nddress s out. It runs as
follows : ¢ Perambulators are abholished.
The Thames i3 to be converted into portare
beer. Citizen steamboats to call at the
Cadogan Pier daily at short. intervals.

A NURSERY RIEYME FOR LITTLE RUSSIANS,
England joined with Frauce,
Can teach the bear t» dance,
To turn about and twist abont, and skip, and hop and
prance!
1f they take up the Pole.
The Monster to control,
They !l beat him il e actics att o%er. froa stalibor
head 10 sole !
So ifall human kaws
He scorns and wrenis with fluws,
Why, then, instead of claws aud juws, they’il wake
the creature pausc. '

A Pretty Toixe Inpegn,—This is what
we find in a newspaper pavagraph, not. prin-
ted in Ted ink a8 jt ought to be, hut unblush-
ingly presented in the ordinary way :-—

who publicly cut & dash has apologised.
The person who boiled with vage is now
simmering on the hop.  The artist who
threw up his foreground is better, ~ The
public lecturer who dwelt upon a topic has
changed his residence. The gentlemun who
¢aved the mark has heen presented with a
medal by the IIumane Society. A well-
knowa low-comedian the other night took
the stage ; the perplexity of the manager
and other performers may be imagined. The
recognizances of the person who baled out
a boat have heenentreated.  The gentleman
who seized the opportunity has been made
the defendant in an action for false impris.
onment. The person who brewed a storm
the other day proposes to bottle it.  The
person who steod some chalt tound himself
unable to pay for it. The undergradnates
who roasted a freshman and toasted  his
sister have heen reprimanded.  The gentle-
man who paid his respects has sent the
receipt to the British Museum. The con-
teibutor who corrected his proofs speaks
well of their improved behaviour.  The
public-spirited man who came down hand-
somely has gone upagain, The cook who
shelled some peas served formerly in the
Royal Artitlery. He was discharged from
that service for his dishonesty in boning
some beef.  (And we can go on at-this rate
to any amouut.)

Tue (Favpex.—Fmit for Newly-Married
Couples : TLovenpples.—A hedge to be
avoided by giddy gardencys is the hedge of
a precipice.—If your oals want hruising,
hire a protessional hruiser for the purpose ;
oue who will stand no chall' is perhaps the
hest.—~Now 15 the time to pull bemp-seed.
The simplest way i3 (0 seize it by the nose ;
this is a snout and out method. —Genera
Directions; Always treat your cabbages
kindly ; remember that every oue of them
has a heart as well as you have.  When
among ripe gooseberries, be brave, and
show your pluck.  The same applies to

raspherries and currant matters generally.
If an orphan, cuitivate your-plot assiduously ;'
by this means pitying neighbours may be in-
duced to assist you when they see that you
are all for lawn.—Social Gardening : Weed-
ing your acquaintance, and cutting your in-
timate friends.—Wanted immediately, in a
small suburban garden of large extent,
an active lad of sedentary habits. As the
advertiser’s family is unusually cheerful,
and consists of himself, two blackbeetles,
and a blind donkey of 'prepossessing ap-
pearance, no wages will he given, The
A. L. will, however, be expected in re-
turn to make himself gcnenﬂ}y useful, play
seleet tunes on his own chin or the double
bassoon, whichever he may prefer, and
walk to and from the neighboring church,
seventeen miles off, on his hands, every
Sunday, to show his handg-walk. N.E.
No Irish need apply. .

— -

=20 THE INVOCATION.

1153 me under the srar-lit sky ?

"None are abrond but thouand 1 ;

The birdsare sleeping, the uir is still.

Only our whispiers the young buds thrill.

We can feel, not see, the gossamer threads ;
We guess at the rose by the swees it sheds ;
‘The Laurel rustles as we pass by,—

Kiss me ueder the star-lit sky ?

Kiss e under the clematis bough?

None nre abroad 1o see us now;

Deurly | love each gracofol spray, .

For it calls back thoughts of the happy Jdv
When firat T saw thee, so gay and fair,

\With its pule stavs wreathed in thy elustering hair
‘Tne blossoms fall on my fever’d hrow,~—

Kisz e under the elemais hough,

Wiss we under the green-house caves ¢
‘There’sa fain, rich sipell from the stifled leaves,
Little care I jor the brilliant bloom

‘That must waste its glow in a erystui wmb;
Give me an English girl for wife.

Not10o high for thisdaily life,

Whotn 8 kind word gladdens.a harsh werd grieves
Kiss e under the grees-house caves:

K133 e again al the 1hreshold flovs !
We enter the worlid al this apen door.
Friends will come roand thee, and claim thy smiley
And [ must share thy dear looks awhile.
Wonld that the doy were already come
When I eould earry mry young ride howe !
Then we shall enter 1o part no more,— )
Wiss me. love, ut the threshold Goor.
KiNGSwool ULARE.
- < -

FEDWIN MARBLE.

The subject of the above portrait is the
present Manager of the Theatre Royal, of
Hamilton, which establishment he has had
repaired and refitted at considerable expense,
and with a view to permanency. He was
born in Augusta, Georgia, on the 23rd of
August, 1839, and made his first appearance
on the stage at Marysville, Calfornia, in
1836, in the theatre then under the manage-
ment of the late lamented comedian, F. M.
Kent. His debut wasin the character ot
¢ William,"” in ¢Black-Eyed Susan.’—
Since that time be has performed in San
Franciseo, New Orleans, Louisville, Mont-
gomery, (Ala.), Dabuque (Towe), and other
cities.

Mr. Marble's prineipal role of plays eon-
sists of the ¢ Marble Heart,” “The Stranger,’’
“ William ‘Tell,” ¢ Pauline, or the Fatal
Duel,” ¢ The Corsican Brothers,”” &c. He
has the prospeets of a good season before
him, his opening entertaioments being pat-
ronized by o large and respectable andience.

More than four thousard years ago, Plato
said, ¢ We must not separate the physical
from the intellectual and moral training, but
let them draw together like horses harnessed
to a coach; and Montaigne, ¢It is not
enough that our education does not spoil us,
it should alter us for the better.”

It was Goethe that said this beautiful
thing :—¢The longer I live, the more certain
I am that the great difference between men,
the great and insignificant, is energy—in-

-xineible defermination—an honest purpose

once fixed, ard then victory. That quality
will do anything that can be done in the
world, and no circumstance, no opportunity,
will make a twolegged creature 2 mnn with-
out it.’,

Tae most musical county in Scolland—
The county of Fife.

Mugs. Panrrixoroy is delighted that Prince
Alfred would bave nothing to do with foreign
Greece. She says she always thought he
had much better stick to his native Ile.
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MARRYING FOR WEALTH.

- £ Oh, Charlie, ran, run, for mercy’s sake !

Here éomes Miss Brown.?
" ¢TTovrid! Why eould not the old scare-
crow wait till I iad delivered these bon-bons
in due form, and not oblige me to drop
them, aud beat ae inglorious vetreat.  But
Jupiter preserve me, Lottie ; the enemy will
soon he upon us—30 adiew {or the present,
and be here to-morrow evening at seven.’

¢ That I will, Charlie, if' I can escape the
Argus eyes that. are always on the watch ;
but if [ camot be here myself at exactly 2%
past seven, you will find & note uader the
stone.’

¢ All right P said Charlie, casting a ro-
guish giznce ut Loitie as he bounded over
the fence—¢ I will not. fail to he here pre-
cisely at the time.’

¢ Confound her,” said Lottie, hastily pick-
ing up the hon-bous and cramming them
into her pocket, ‘she is always poking aronnd
when she is not wanted.’ .

She walked away in the opposite  direc-
tion as she said this, not noticing that she
hud left a fow mottos on the grass ; but they
did not esenpe the watehful eyes of the vig-
ilunt Miss Brown, as she emerged from the
shade ot a cluster of trees a few minutes af:
terwards,

‘Ha! What are these? she cried, as
her glance rested upon them, and stooping,
she picked them up, and read one aloud :—

s Youmay have wealth, if wea'th enn bless,
r fame, if fame b dear s

With ol o earin that 1 pussess,
Ween you my love prefor.?

Her face scemed fo turn almest green as
ghe read, and her small grey eyes fnirly hlaz-
cd as she ungrily exclaimed~

¢ Oh! that I kuew (he Luzzy that receiv-
ed this.  Wouldn't I expel her from the
school in disgrace 2 "Che shumeless crea-
ture, 10 receive such a thing from a man—
from a horrid deceitful wretch of a nan '—
For here is his wrivmy in the corner—¢ To
1y swectest Lottie from Charlie.”  But to
which of the Lotties does it belong ? I don't
kaow now, but I will wateh the whole three,
and whoever knew Matilda Brown 10 e de-
feated in any thing she undertook? and her
suaky eyes glittered trivmphantly.  So on
ske weat to the house, occasionally mutter-
ing something about the ingratitude of girls
in wanting 1o have any thing to do with a
wman, when they had such a splendid school,
wud sueh a teacher as herseif,  1ut Miss
Brown suw Lev own perfections in a mnch
more favorable lizhit than the young ladies
of the Grove Seminary did, and though it
certainly was wrong for them to conduct
themselves as Miss Lottie Clifton did, siill
they were young, preuty, merry and light-
hearted, and who could blame them for lik-
ing Chalic Roger's laughing blue eves and
senny hary or George Spencer’s voguish
brown eyes and duzzling white eeth, said
teeth beiog hound on the North by an irves-
istble moustache, hetter than Miss Broviu’s
fulse curls, rouge, aud green eyes, more par-
ticularly as the tirst mentioned were devoled
1o them, suppiying thent hountilully wita
candy wud nuts, those indispunsible necessi-
ties of schoolgirls, whilst the last mentioned
Miss Brown amused herself with spying

around on ail occusions, listening al” the’

doors of the young ludies’ roows, popping
suddenly in the midst of them, when they
had imagied themseclves alone, ieluting
every wifle to the governor, and other disa.
greeable things too numerons to mention.—
They were always in fear of some new out-
break of the governot’s wrath upon thew,
and were in the babit of judging by her
countenance whether she had anvthing new
to relate. e

It therefore struck terror to their hearts,
ani ibey glanced at each other in consterna-
tion, as M.ss Brown entered theschool room
where they were assembled, lottie Clifton
amony the rest, her face an ell lonr, Miss
-Brown walked hastily through the long room
casting & irinmphant glance at the aitls as
she passed, and tapping the go\'ernox?nn the
arm motioned him to follow her out of the
room, When they left the «irls sprang from
their seats, and gathered in little knots to
discuss the matter,  Varions were the ex.
clamations from different guilty ones, each
(caring that- their misdemeanor had hecn
found out,

¢ Oh Lrura,” said one, ¢ I do helieve Miss
Brown has tonnd that book you lent me, for
Llost the key of my drawer and couldn™t
lock it. It would be just like her to rum.
mage it throngh, trying to find something.’

¢ON! my, ifshe has found it, and shows
it to the governor, won’t he mise hoh,
though?? ~~ .

Up rushed another, exclaiming,~—¢Oh !

Peter, I believe Miss Brown has found that
caricature of herself that I made this morn-
ing. I went ont fur a winute or two, and
when I came back it was gone.?

¢ Oh! if she has it, wou’t she he hopping
mad 2 The nose wus about a fout long and
the eyes the same size 83 peas, while her
hair hung in sueh graceful covkserews.?

A burst of tuughter greeted this deserip-
tion, hut their merriment was coon checked
by the entrance of the governor ; hutinsiend
of the lecture they hed expected, nothing
was said, and the lessons were resumed as
usual, Great was the snrprise of the yowng
ladies, and their curiosity was raised to he
highest pitch; hut theic was no menns of
catisfying it, so they were ohli ged to remain
in ignorance. .

That night after they had retired to their
roows, Lottie Clifton related to her confi-
dential {riend, Emma Cavrleton, the adven-
ture of the evening with Charlie Rogers.

¢Only for that provoking old maid,’ said
she, ‘I'would seo Charlie often. T promis-
ed to maet him to-morrow evening, in the
South side of the grove, by the three elns,
but I believe that I will not be able to, for
I think that hateful woimnan suspects me of
something, aud it will be as much as. T can
do to secrefe the note for Charlie.’

¢ Well, Lottie,” returned her friend, in a
tore of mock symputhy, ‘I hope you will
be able to speuk a few words of cousolation
to the poor fellow, for Spencer told me in
his last note that Rogers was dead in love
with you.’

¢ Indeed,’ said Lottie, dryly, ¢ well all that
Lean say is that he will have to get out
agnin, for I do not cure onc mite ahout him
only for the fun of the thing.’

¢ Oh! Lottic, do not talk so. It is wrong
to go on with him only forfun. I thought
that you really cared for him, but it js
wrong to make him think you do, if you do
not.’

¢ Pooh! Pooh! Emma, dou’t preach to
me, if you please. I know very well what
I am doing. Why I should die in this
wreiched old place if T didu’t have some one
to flivt with ; but do you think I would mar-
ry a fellow who hasi’t two cents to bless
bimself with. No indeed, Emma, I assure
you, [ am not quite such a fool as that. I
am not going to marry tifll I can find sowe
one thut 1s able to keep me in style.’

¢ Ohl Lottie, if this is your intention, I
tremble for you ; do you think that wealth
brings happiness?’

‘Do not you, Emwa? Certainly I do. If
I'were rich could I not buy every thing that
I wished, and then would I not be happy ¥’

¢ Would weulth buy love, Lottie

¢ Pooh!love; what an ahswid iden, Love
does very well for foolish, sentimental peo-
ple, but & woman that is prudent and sensi-
ble will look out for the tin, aud never
trouble her’head uhout such a silly thing as
love.? :

Ewmma did not answer, for her friend's
words had wounded her feelings ; hut that
did nat shake her faith in love in the lecast,
tor she was neitber foulish nor sentimental,
but still she loved, truiy and tenderly, aud
her experience of love bad shown her that
without it wealth wouid be mothing, und she
only hoped that her friend would find out.
her mistake before it was too lute.?

Th next evening Lottie wrote 1 note to
Charlie Rogers, and barely succeeded in
getting from the school room long enough
to fly to the place uppointed and secrete the
note. This doue, she hastened back to the
house with a beating heart, soon, however,
gaining her accustomed calmuess.

The minute that she left the grove, Miss
Browa appeared from behind a large tree

“where she had been hid, thimking that likely

she would see something connecied with the
mottos she had found the preceding evening.
In the greatest exultatian she hastened fo
the stone, and drew forth the note, never
scrapling to open it. [t read as follows:—

‘Dean Cuartre,—I am very sovry that T
cunnot s:e and speak with you this evening,
hut that horrid Brown watches me ns a cat
does 2 mouse, I believe she suspeets, but
never mind, 1'llfix her some of these days.
I had hardly time to pick up those delicious
bon-bous you gave me last evening, and tra.
vel from the spot before Miss Brown came
along. Thank you for them, my deavr. I
hope you will bring some more the next time
you come. [fyou don’t see me you can put
them and an answer under this stone.

Adieu for the present,
Lotrie C .

Miss Brown turmed sed and then pale,and
then bacek to her old tint, u kind of yellowish
green not to ho imagined unless seen.

¢ 8o, Miss Clitton,' she gasped, when she
had so far commanded her feelings as to be
able to speak, o T am horrid, am I?  And
you dare to tell a weutleman tha, you vixen
—and in all probability because you are
jealous of me, for it is hkely that he is mak-
ing {nn of you behind yowr back all the
time (men always do) and loves me, for |
heard that there was a young gentleman
around here nearly all the time trying to see
me.  You, I suppoze, 10 blind him to wmy
superior merits, eall me horrid.  Yes, 1 do
helieve he loves me, she continued, for like
most all old maiden Indiss,~she had a great
iden of her own beauty and perfeetions, and
the last novel she had read had given her
the idea of being loved by a handsome
young gentleman, instead of the ona he pro-
fessed to love.  Bul her soliloguy was sud-
denly broken in upon by a voice upon the
other side of the fence, exclaiming—-

¢ Does he love you, though, oid gal ?—
Well, T guess be doesn’t then.”

Miss Brown was confonnded, for sne had
uot counted upon havirg any listeners, and
she was enraged at the language used.

¢ Old gal P’ she cried-—¢call me old gal !
Pll teach you, you impudent scoundrel, to
call a lady like wme, worth fifty Chavlette
Cliftons, an old gal '

Miss Browu was fairly boiling with e,
and it was the more aguravating hecause
she could uot sce the person, for it was a
high fence and the cracks were hoarded up,
so she took her way in kigh dudgeon to the
house. She could not see the governor that
night, fov he wag out, so she wus obliged to
wait till moraing to show him the note, and
have Miss Clifton expelled from the Semin-
ary, for a doubt that she would he neveren-

Jtered her mind. She went to her room carly

that night, being so oceupied in thinking of
this afluiv,that forzot all about watcbing the
other girls.  Uhis was a weleome circum.
stance to them. Some of themslipped out,
and one of them was Lottic Clifion, thinkiug
that perhaps she might see Charlie yet. She
raised the stone, but no note wvs there, aund
a sigh escaped her as she exclaimed—

¢Oh dear, how provoking! He has been
here, fouud (Le note, and gone away, and
now I wont see him alter all.’

‘Yes you will, Lottic,” said a voice from
the othev side, aud the owuner presently ap-
pearing on the lop of the fence showed the
bright, handsome face of Charlie Rogers.”

¢ Oh! Charlie, I am so glad to sce you ;
but why did you stay after you got the note?’

<I didu't get the note,’ said Chavlie,” but
Miss Brown did thongh, aud oh! Lotie, I
thought I would have died laughing to sce
the performance after she had read it.’

¢ Never mind abovt it now, Charlie, though
1 dou’t se how you could laugh when you
kunow the dunger I am iu, I shall certamly
be expelled from the school in disgruce.—
Oh! Charlie, what shall Ido ¥’

¢ Do. Why get it from her before she has
time to show it to the governor.’

*Yes, but how ?

¢Oh, I cannot tell exactly. You might
personate a ghost, aud frighten her, and
while she is fuinting (she will be sure to faint
you know) glide in” and carry off the note.’

“That is a pretty good idea, Charlie ; I
will try it, but T am afraid I will not sue-
ceed. However, I can but fail, and it will
be better to try, for I may indeed, so good
night, mon cher. I most he away and make
preparations.’

¢ Good night Lottic—~I wish you luck.'

Lottie stole back to her voom, and was
soon engaged in making herse!l look as
ghost-like na possible. “She chutked her

ace, from which her dark eyes gleamed
forth like stars, let down her long black
hair, and wrapped a long white sheet about
her. Then listening to bear that all was
quict she glided from the room, and along
the corridor to Miss Brown's room. Here
a lizght was yet burning, and peeping through
the key-hole, she saw Miss Brown sitting hy
her tahle, looking at the identical note.
¢Was ever mortal more fuvored? she
ejaculated, for she had entlertained some
fears of having 1o look for it, and there it
was right in ber sigbt.  Her heart heat
quicker as she pushed the door open and
glided noiselessly into the room.  Miss
Brown glanced hastily up, and seemg as
she supposed a visitor from another world,
for she was very supersiitions, gave a faint
shriek and fainted.  Now was the time, and
nearing the table Lottie snatched the note,
darted from 1he room, and back to her own.
Her room-mate was quictly sleeping as she
bad left her, so speedily removing ull traces
of the ghost, she lay down, fearing that Miss
Brown’s slinek had awakened some one,but
all countinned quict. Nothing was everheard
about the note, for Miss Brown dare not ve-

peat the story of the ghost for fear of heing
ridicnled.  She was enraged at losing the
uote; hut she determined to persevere in
watching, und find out something else. Iler
spying did her no good, however, for Lottic
ll:]-(mgh the medivm of Emma, who met
George Spencer, appointed unother place of
meeling with Charlie, and carvied on her
flirtation.  But this did not lust always.—
Vacation diew near, and they had arranged
it to have a walk hefore they Jeft for home.
So they met, and as hoth (ieorge and Char-
lie popped the question that very same night
we must see if they were accepted,  We
will first disten to Lottie and Charlie.

After they had conversed on indiflerent
subjects for a short time, Charlie pressed-
Lottic’s band to his lips and said in a loiv
tone- -

¢80, dearesl. Lotfie, toamorrow’is your
last day at school, and we will have no
moie opportunitics for the stolen moments
of happiness we have enjoyed together.’

¢ Oh, well, you needn't care Gharlie, for
pacation will not last long, and next term
you will soon find some pretty girl to sup-
Ply my place.”

¢ Never, Lattie, 1 could never find an-
otker to supply your place, for Ilove you
as I could never love another, and my life's
happiness depends on that love being ve-
turned,  But [ think that you do love me—
you have nlyays led me to Delieve so,
though you have never actually said it, hut
you will say so now, dearest, wont you ?—
May T not hope 1o win you for my own
sweet wife ?” nnd he beut his tender, earnest
eyes, heaming with love upon her ; but there
was no Jove in the look that met his, and
his heart sank down like lead. Lottie re-
plied in a firm voice that never trembled—

¢ Qurs has been a very pleasunt firtation,
Charlie, but I never iutended it to go fur-
ther. Your wife J oan never be. I do not
love you, in fuct, I do not believe in love.
When T murry it will be for wealth, aud then
[ shall be as happy as any of these that max-
vy for love. But, Charlie, I think it must
he time for Bmma and me (o retorn or we
shall be wissed.”

Chatlie could scarcely answer, for all his
dearest hopes had heen rathlessly dashed to
the wvound; hut he determined thet he
would not let a heartless flivt see how hesuf-
feved, so he looked around, and as Speucer
and Miss Carleton were not {ar hehind, he
said, calmly—

¢ They are coming; if you wish we wlll
turn and meet them,and escort you and your
friend home.? ’

 Very well,’ said Lottie. But before they
meet, dear reader, allow me to relate what
has just passed between them, They had
loug loveld each other, though it had never
been spoken, and now that they were about
to he separated for the first time, they felt
all the auguish of lovers parting. There
was silence forsome time, but atinst Emma,
endeavoring to shake off her gloomy feel-
iugs, looked up in her companions face and
exclaimed playfully—

¢ Oh! George, what a long {uce! a penny
for your thoughts, sir.’

George imprisoned the beantiful smiling
face hetween his hands, and held it turned to-
wards him, gazing into the clear, bright cyes
as il he would rcad her very soul.’

¢ Beaw:iful ;i'irl, my thoughts were of

you. Ob! darling. don't you know that T
love you ?
. A bright blush overspread her lovely fea-
tures ; and that blush, aud the love.ight in
those eloquent eyes, told him all that he
wished to know. Ile clasped her to his
beart in @ tender cimbrace, and kissed her
fondly, exclaiming in ajoyous tone—

¢ My own darling love ! how often have 1
preyed for this hour, but how can I lose you
when I have just found you ?° '
= Hor loving answer it is not necessary to
record, but hefore they departed he stated
his intention of soon seeing her at her own
home, and asking her parents’ consent to
theiz union. He did so not long afterwards
and though they were not willing at first,
having wished their beautiful daughter to
marry a rich man, sull the desire for her
happiness triumphed over worldly feeling,
and they gave their consent.

When George and Emma were marvied
they were very poor, but they had mutual
love to strengthen them for the work which
poverty imposed upon them. They were in-
dustrious and ecareful, and soou bettered
their worldly circumsiances.

Lottie’s parents were different from Em-
ma’s. Lottic’s would never have given their
cousent for their dnughter to marry a poor
man, even had it becn her own wish, but
she bad inherited ikeir own feelings, and
looked upon poverty as « disgrace,
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She dillered matestally from the youug
lady at the Cullege in Hamilton, C. Wi,who
wave it as her opinion that ¢ a good, honest
mechanie, with his sleeves rolled np and his
teols in his hands, was worth fifty of those
emplty-headed fops who strut up the sunny
side of the street,” even thouzhthe Iast men-
tiened owned thousands.  Would that all
givls thought so. - What o change it would
make!  Younrg men would not thea dread
mirriage w3 they do now, on account of the
extravagance of women., A woman would
than he a helpmeet for o man, thus filling
the position that God crealed her Lo fill, and
not a useless dressed-up appendage (o man
who has to teil hard, whether with his heains
av his hands, for (he muney which she
thoughtlessly and fvolishly expends,

Lottie Clifton marrvied a vicli merchant,
who was attracted by her heauty and ac-
complishinents, but he soon forud the difler-
enee between the maiden he bad wooed and
his wile,  1le soon discovered that she had
married him for his wealth, and he despised
her.  His domestic nubappiness had such an
effect upon his mind that he negleeted his
business; his wfluirs went wrong and he fuil-
ed.  They were now poorer in this world’s
zoods than George and IBmma had heen
when first married, and how much poorerin
happiness, for there was no love to snustain
them. Lottie’s spirits sank beneath this af-
fliction, and upon her death-hed she sent for
her old friend, Emma Carleton, now the
wealthy Mrs, Spencer.

¢ Oh! Yomma,’ she eried, wringing lier
hands in despair, €y life has been all a
mistake—all & mistake—oh! that [ had not
cast from me the loving, noble heart that
was offcred me in the days of my youth !—
Let my fate be a warning to all coquetts.’

-

THE MAID OF THI MIST.

The reader s solicited to remember the
ocenrrence on which the following lines are
founded. In the summer of 1861, “Tug
Mam o g1 Mist,”” a small steamer con-
structed on the N1acara, opposite Crirros,
and cployed to convey adveninrous tourists
up the river, and into the clouds of spray

* that forever concenl the mysterions depths
into which are swallowed np the mighty
“Teuils,” wus from Cri¥r0ox 1o QUEENSTOX,
a distance of over seven miles in ubout 20
minutes ; running without material iujury,
“Tne Raeins,” wherve the waves are said
to average 20 feet in height, and the current
descends at the rate of 20 niles an hour.
The nume of the brave man who steered her
was, [ heiieve, RoviNzov.

All purposes that move 1he hearts of men
"l'o swilt conceptions, and impulsive deeds,
In full fruition find their loss or gain.
He, whose confounding engerness betrays
‘Che blind resources of a feeble brain,
Beholds his work cotlapse,—a splendid ruin,
He, who clethed-on with calin determination,
And rudder'd by furseeing experience,
With no hot haste, but noblest energy,
Fronts the great danger he must overleap;
TFear nor defiance in his steadfast soul,
That man may look, with deepest haman
trust,
Tor vast snceess to crown his high resolve.

Aud such was he who iu the distaut West

Achieved « JFame that Rumowr loves to tell,

And travellers from Jiarth’s remolest region

Hear with nmuze—half doubt, hall admira-
tion :—

Such Fame as Death chall hardly dave to
cancel ;

Such Fame as follows him wherc'or he go,

And casts around (he scene of his axploit

Associations of heroie skiil.

There, where tnmultuons Niasana

Hurls ever down the his congrezted waters

Tuto unfathomable and misty gulfs,

With headlonyg tiwuder, like the sullen roar

Of faur o tillery 5 whence issning,

He moves to the North in stately majosty,—

There, moved hencath the frowning castern
hank

Rocks on the pacilicd and gontle stream

¢The Maid of the Mist.”

Seavee heaving with the undulating wave

She lay serenely still—¢The Maid of the
Mist,”

At the earliest dawn of dawn,
star

Yet quiverd with a lingering

when many a
seintillation,

waning moon

And the pde primrose of the (
remnant of o

Shew'd like some straggling
cloud. . .

The grey gull flapped along with Jabonring
wing,

And up the pines the reatless weodpecker

Pursued his swif(, civeaitous ascent,

Hurrying from hough to hough 5 the hlue-
hivd laghed,

The dense, precipitons woards were thranged

with lite.

She would not, for her iron pulse was still,
Betore this niighty orb where'er we dwel)
Shall inits fixed pre-ordec’d vevolution
Adain prosont the grent Nivaany,

With its huze rocks and mnltitudinons foliage
T'o the fieree exe of the heholding sun,
Yon little burk shall skim victorious!y

The hoirid borders of annihiladion,

Jnst wheve the genins of Goddike man

Has bridged the gall that sepurates (wo
peoples,

Joth famousin the world's broad Liislory,

In culture and developement of Science,—

Joth eivals in a greal progressive age,---

Vexed by the virulence of petty seribes,

Who waste their mean perverted intelleels

Tu probing wounds Tong healed, almost for-
zollen ;—

There the Nvacana prepares for flixht,

And hurls itself with fierce veloeity

Tato a chasin hetwixt two mighty rocks

Haunted forever by reverherations.

Under the brige, so fairy-line in shape,

Whercon the commeree of a continent

Rolls, night and day, in proud security ;

Into “Tue Rarivs,” into such a war

Of waters as no human eye bath seen

Tilsewhere, must pass to-day * Tiui Maw or
e Misr.”

She went, whether the Heathenish Fargs
impelled,.

Or the unparalleled daving of a single heart

May claim the sole supremacy, she wont,

The sun blazed down with saltry fervidness ¢

The guarried rocks smoked in the hreezeless

glare

The adders eoiled themaselves v burning
sleep

On the bald stones ; the bivds, 0o faint {o
sing,

Concealed themselves in lealy crevices,

As upwards, slowly,and with doubtful wheels,

Steamed toward the IParns the tiny Mam ov
e Mist;

Tor he below, who ruled her furnace heart,

And knew nol the projected euterprize,

Must credit, by the dend, resisting tide,

She sails azain on her original course,

Four hundred paces {rom her moorings past,
A hand appeals to the responsive heln :—
She veers,she floats on the descending strewm,
As frail and helpless as a drifting weed.

With fatal ease npon the smooth, broad wave,

With noiseless hurry swam ¢ Tue Man or
i Mist,”?

Leaving behind her on the stagnuant aiv

The Tong thin pennon of trinmphant steam,

Beneath the lofty over-arching Lridge
She cleft the sharp infolding cataracts,
And hurst into the sea of wrath below.

We cannot know, no human tongue ean teli,

The momeuntary horror of that plunge,

But he, whose grasping hrain had learned
the key

To the ten thonsand cnrrents of Ntacany,

Clutched with unconquerable tenacity

"The slavish helm, hisflashing eye undimm’d,

And all his feame nuguailingdy oreet.

The mountainous hillows veaved their foam.
ing crests

In intertwining, horrible contortions,

As though a million giaut-horses fouglht,

Liashing convulsively their snowy m:ues,

Strangling themselves in the azonies of

Deani.

The swirling waters, swallowed and envulfed,
L4 iyl ?

Were vomited in coronets ol speay .

I'nll fifty feet above that. moveless hero,

They hurded the intrader with voleanie rour ;

Sucked her bencath,— infuriated maclstroms!

Hissed at hev in theiv angry impolence,

Batter'd and crnshed, but still they hove
. her on,

A Thing of Life sublime !—a "Thing of Life :—

Till, all their fieree exasperation vain,

They panted down into & resolute calim,

An oily ealm, a smooth hypocrisy.

Undaunted still, seeming imperishable,

'She, anided by his superhuman skill,

With overmastering indiflerence

Spurned the Winnrrom?s sunky treachery,

Drove ou her pathless teack, and, still
supreme, .

Tlew to her haven ol rest, and nestled there,

Moored to a friendly shore,—a Thing of Life,
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As penceful with hee wounds a5 when she
lay X

Jeside the shore above, in the carliest dawn
of dawn.

Buch is the story of no distant date,
Which these poor lines so feebly curonicle ;
They fuily hecause no pen ean ever yield
The full conceptions of the weakest hrnin ;
May they be added o the rich arelives
O old Bomance, and laen Posterity
That though ¢ the many fail, the oxg
sueeeeds, ™
Jood dons,
e A e
SIR WALTER 8COTT,

In relating anything he had heand, Scoll,
says M. Lestie, added touthes b his own
that were always chamming. ¢ Why, Sir
Walter,” ence intevposed Joln Clerk, afler.
wards Lovd Eldin, $that®s a story of mine
yow've been telling @ hut you have so decor-
ated it that I scareely knew it aguin.’

‘Do you think,” replied Scow, “I'd tell
ouc of your stories, or of anyhody’s, and not
put a laged coat and cocked hat npon it 2

I'he laced conts and cocked hats in which
he dvessed Ins inexhaustable store of anec-
dotes made him a favorite in society Tony
belore he was known to fame. Sneaking of
his lameness, he said, *When 1 was of the
age ab whicl lads like {0 shine in the eyes of
girls, T have felt some envy in o hall-room
of the younyg fcliows who had the use of their
lexs 5 hut £ generally found when I was be-
side the lnsses, I had theadvantage with my
tongue.”  His face, as is well known, had a
heavy lock when not animated, and, except
in_the capacious * forchead, gave mno
indication of his gonius, but there was
more  bhenevolence, Mr. Leslie states,
in his countenance than is embodied in
any portrait which was ever made of him.
“The gentle twn of the head,’ we are told,
¢and the lurking humour in the eye and
about the mouth were Scott’sown.’ In his
walks he fresquently pointed out the precise
eftect which would strike a painter; hut, with
an exquisite perceptiou of the heanties of na-
ture, hie had little;ov none lor the same effects
when tranglerred to canvass. ¢ To him,’
says Leslie, ¢ pictures were interesting mere-
ly as representing scme particular seene,
person, ov evenl, and very moderate merit
in their execution contented Lim. There
were things hanging on the walls of his
dining-room which no eye possessing seusi-
hility o what is excellent in art._could have
endured, T am melined to think that in
music also his enjoyment arvose chiefly from
the associations ealled up by the air or words
of asong.” A strong proolof the correct-
ness of this opinion s, thut he mainttined
that the hagpipe was a fine instrunient.
Little, howover, as he estimated music Ly ity
intrinsic qualities, he had o Leen relish for
Mighland melodies and military marches,
Mis face was Iighted np by the inward de-
lizht, and his whole hodv swayed slichtly
in unison with the tune.~- Quarlerly Review.

“SMALYL, BUT GULDEN GRAINS.”

Where necessily piuches, boldness is prie
dence.

If & jewel is bright, ne matier who says
it is counterlert,

_ A passionate man scowrxes lamself with

his own scorpions.

The world is a workshop, mnd nane but
the wise know how to use the tools.

Hope is a working man’s dream.

A lie hegets alie, till they come {0 genc.
rations,

Il who apu when he is young, wmay
spend when ]lc is old.

Good instrnetion is as nee

He Qenies himsell who ashes
sible.

An obstinade heart shall be leden with sor-
rows. :

Cherish the buds of piety, and they ‘will
bloow with benevolence.

Memory is the wother of the Muses.
hy persnasion tather than enjoy

sary as food,
what is pos-

Pureha
hy violence. :

Lovity of wmanaers favors viee, and
weakens virluous inclinations,

Make provision [or want, in time of plenty.

—4- aRk> o

A Quarer once hearing a pe
much-lie had fels for another who was in dis-
tress and needed assistanee, dryly asked him
¢ hiend, hast thow felt in thy pocket for
him?"? ]

Tk wit desersedly won his bet, who, in
@ company when every one was hragaing of
his tall velations, wigered that he hinsell’
had a brother twelve feof high, e had, le
gaid, two Ialithrothe ach measuring six
feet.

n tell how

CANADIAN ITEMS.

— Lord Lyon arrived in Quehee on Mon-
day last, and proceeded to Spencer Wood.
1Ie dmed at the Governor’s, the Premier
and Messes. Dovion, Carlier, &e., beivg
present, -

— Some hoys, cmployees of the Grand
Trunk Railway, at Montreal, had a quarrel
on Safurday last, and a Iad named Cleland
struck another named Riley with a bar of
iron, brenking his jaws, e isnot likely to
recoves. .

— Bdward Mills, of the Ottawa No. 1
Rifles, was accidently shot hy a member of
the Fool Avtillery, a few days ago. A rifle,
while being Joaded by the Tutter, cxploded,
and death speedily erped,

" — Tho llev. De. Thompson, oif Krox's
Church, Galt, left for o fortnight's sea.bath-
ing at Pottland, on Monduy.  Before his
departare, his congregation presented him
with the handsome sum of $237, to delrvay
his expenses,

— From June, 1862, down to March,
1863, arms, ammunition, and othee military
stores, of the value of €363,235, have been
sent from Woolwich and the Tower 10 Cana-
da, Desides clothing for the English troops.
The articles sent included 40,000 rifled
muskets, 20,911 cartridges, and ammunition
(for small arms,) 6,500,630,

General and Mrs. Thwnb, Commodore
Nult and Miss Wavren intend visiting Cana-
da in the fall,

—2117 emigrants have arrived at Hawmilton
during the month ending Ang, 31st. Of these
the destination is said to hbe—to the United
States, 1,193, and 042 to Canada, 6S5 were
Germaus, 676 Irish, 282 Fnglish, and 271
Scotch.

— The Hon. Cul. Knowlton dicd last
week, at St. Johu's, C. I, :

— Arrangemems for a battalion drill at
(inelph, on the 26th of this month bave
been made.  The Guelph, Galf, Morriston,
Mouat Iorest, Llora, Fergus, Arthur, and
Orangeville Compauies witl constitute the
military gatherg.

— A stutement that M. Rankin had been
appointed Superintevdent of the Lake Su-
perior Indians is emphatically contradicted,

AN Travstravios.—Dr. Adam Clarke
wag preaching to a large congregation in
Treland, and ulter dwelling in glowiug tara:s
upon the frecness of the Gospel, and telling
them that the water of lile conld be had,
¢without money and without price,’ at the
conclusion of the sermon a person aunounced
that a collection wonid be mude to snpport
the Gospel in foreign parts.  Thisannounce-
ment disconcerted the worthy doctor, who
afterwards related the civeumstance to the
lady of the house where he was staying.
“Yery true, doclor,” replied the hostess, ¢ the
water of lite is {ree, ¢without woney and
without price,” but they must pay for pitchers
to curry it in.”’  Tuc conclusion of the anec-
dote was followed by cheerful smiles and 2
clapping of hands, and the children showed
thut they understood its import by the readi-
ness with which they contributed to the col-
lection. '

b —

Exvy.~—Eavy, like a cold poison, henvmbs
and stupefies, aud thus, as if couscious of
its own 1mpotence, it folds its arms in de-
spair, and sits cursing in a corner. When it
conquers, ji is commonly in the dark—by
treachery acd undermining, by calumny and
detraction. Invy is no Jess foolish than
dztestable ; it is  vice which they say keeps
no holiday, but is always on the wheel, and
working upon its own disquict.—Jeremy
Taylor. :

Psaras or Davin.—Great has been their
power in the world.. They resounded amidst
the court of the taubernuele s they floated
through the lofty and solemn space of the
temple.  They were sung with glory in the
lialls of Zion; they were sung with sorrow
by the streams of Babel,  And when Isvael
had passed away, the harp of David ws still
awnkened in the church of Cheist, In all
the eras and ages of that church, from the
hymn which it lirst wispered in an upper
chamber, wuntil its anthems filled the earth,
the inspiration of the royal prophet has en-
raplured its devotions und ennobled its ri-
tuils.  Chorused by the wiuds of heaveu,
they have swelled throughout God’s own
temples of the sky und stars; they have
volled over the broad desert of Asia, in the
mating mnd vespers of ten thousand hermits.
"I'hey have rung through the deep valleys of
the Alps, in the sobbing voices of the forlorn
Waldenses, through the deeps and caves of
the Seottish Highlands, in the rude chanting
of the Seottish Covenarders ; throngh the
woods and wilds of primitive America, in the
heroie hallelujahs of the cavly pilgrims,—
Hanry Giles.
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GRIEAT WESTERN RAILWAY.

PRAFFIC FOR WEEK ENDING 2811 Ava., 1863,

I’usscngcrs....‘......... ... $$24,107 99}
1reight and Live Stock. ... . 17,233 14
Maits uad Sundries.ee... ... 1,218 01}
$42,561 16

Correspimding Week of last yenr, ..o . 43,220 98
Deereuse. oL 50656 93

Javes Cuanvrox,
Aupir Ornice, 1

Hamilton, 29th Aug. 1863. §

LNTAAM AL
I o composed of 34 letters,
My ;2 11,12, 4,13, 24,25, 14, isthe na e of acity
inN. Y.
v G, 4, 15, is the wune ofan exotic plant.
14, 15, 16, 1%, 13, Fanners could not do without,
w18, 19, 20, 21,13, Government has expended il
lions upon.
4, 8,15, 10, 11, 4, has coused Gieat Brit'n i great
deal of trouble: . :
s 92,93, 14,13, 9, 13, have been of great benefii 1o
the North during the war with the South,
“ G, 12, 16, 5, 13, 24, is wncontrolable by printers.
5, 5,32, 28, 31 is waed by the king o Deamark,
31,18, 9, 33,20, 10, 23, is ahe Jand o Jegeimls nmd
lwbgoblins and ether fubles.
+ 6, 16, 29, is the namio of a valuable are,
« 26, 4,20, 31, hus cavsed the death of mitions,
+ 97, 28, 6, iz a useful anjmal. .
« 30, 31, 33, 82, 13, are used by mechanics.
¢ 14,15, 16,17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 13, are of great valne 10
xome, and of greal dymage 1o others.
Aly whole is the name of @ house. it< proprictor. aml
the village whereia loeated.

n. s,
ARITHMETICAL CALCULATION.

7{ 15 ¢ machines for coining money a1 1he Mint will
strike 30,009 half erowns per houry in what tiwe conld
a sufficient qumtity he struck 10 reach round the world,
supporing they were pinced ¢lose to each other in u
perpendicular or upright posinon, seckoning the eir-
cuinference of the glube 360 degrees of 698 miles, and
the thickness of a hali-crown one-twelfih of an ineh?
And how mauy pouands of sitver would be requieed, the
weight of @ hali-crown Leing 9dwwts, 2 2-11grs ?

CHARADI,
My first is most commonly made frmn a tree

Aud shows no refinenment of art ;

When for vengeauce employed, the culprit yond see

Approach it with sickening heari.

A book Ly the skill of my next way mspire ;
Ba'loons that convey you uhove,

Or carriage by raiiroad, or telegraph wire,
‘I'he worthof this second do prove.

My whole oft a 1erm of derision is made -
For a person who laurds neler won ;
15 the ‘Thames were on fire throngh his tociics nnd nid
“Lwere ihe first elever thing he had done.
H. M.

A DINNER FOR THE POOR.

William Fox, of Nottingham, was a mem-
ber of the Society of Friends, and he was one
of the true old school of fricuds. His sympa-
thy for the poor. was deceply excited by
serving in the office ol overseer, and, seeing
how poor some were who bad to pay the
pour-rates, he resolved lo econonnze the
parish funds, and thus prevent their miseries

as much as possible. It was the ¢ostom then,

in’many parishes for the overseers and the
commiltee Who altended the weekly pay-
ments-of the paupers to have a good dinner
at the close of their daj’s labour, and this
was paid for ‘out of the poor-rates; but ag it
was o inanifesl’ abnse, bhe determined to
put anend to the practice. e, theretore,
bastened away before the close of the week-
ly payment to the dining-room, and thus
addressed the master of the work-house :
¢Is the dinner ready ?*Yes, sit.) Then
bring it in.> ¢ Arc the gentlemen veady,
sic?” ¢ Never mind the geatlemen; 1 sy
bring it in.> And this was done. ¢Now
call the poor people, now call the peor
peopie. Dozt thou net hear what | say,
8i+? This dinner js for the gentleme:.” €Oh!
who pays lorit then, do the gentlemen?’
The work-house master, staring most amnz-
ingly, said, “Why no, sir, L reckon not; 1%’
pad for out of the poorrates.’ +Ont of
the poor-rates ; to be swre itis, thouavt vight.
The rates are for the poor men, and not for
the gentlemen.  Poorrates, eh! I think
we bave no geutlemen's rates, so feteh in
the poor at once and lodk quick.”

The work-house master went, and Witlinm
Fox went too Lo see that he did ag he was
ordered, and not 1o give the alarm to the
gentlemen, and  in a few seconds was
haeried ina whole host ol hungry paupers
who had not for ycars set eyes on such a

* feast us that, They did not wait for a second
invitation to place themselves attable, and
* William Fox bade them help themselves, and
at once there was n acene of activity that for
the time it lasted jostified the name of the

house. [t was a workhouse, indeed. Wil-
liam Fox all the time stoad cutting and
carving and handing good pieces of pudding
and meat to such as conld not get seats; in a
few minutes there was a thorough clearance
of the table. Scarcely had William Fox
dismissed his delighted company when an-
other company presented. themselves, wnd
these were the gentlemen, who stood in am-
azement. ¢ Why,' exelaimed they, ‘what is
this, why is the table in this state, where i3 the
dinner?? ¢ I found n very good dinner ready,
and as I know that none bt the poor had a
right to dinc out of the parish finds, ) have
served it ont to the poor accordingly ;. but if
any of you is in want of it dinner, he may come
home with me and L will give him oue.” The
gentlemen kuew well the character they had
{o deal with, and never attempied to renew
the practice of diningut the public charge
during William Fox’s year of oftice.— Eng-
lish Paper.

THemittances,

WML, R, LB, 0L MG, Walsingham 5
Jo I, Galt; WL To 8, Delhi: 11 M. Dell,
Camminsville ; M. 1L, Lindsay; J. 8. R,
Font Il 5 TVAL, Donville ; S.Ii., Welland;
D. MeM, Sarmia; W.II. 1., Galt ; R.T.D-
Colborne s I ¥, DB, W. W, C. R, G,
I, 3. I D, Delawave ; 1. 1., J. P., Tal-
botville ; JJ.W.D. R, L., W.1.D. d.D,
A Gy 1L MeB, Oil Springs; I H., R.T,
[. M., R IE, Mt. Beydges; K. L., S, I\ H,
B. R. 6, G. K., Wardsville; G. K., W. M,
W. W., Thamesville ; D. S, R, Wanstead ;
H. H.II.M.C. R, A.C, W.II. McG,, H.
B., W. I, W. O, Wyoming ; H.J. B,
Embro; R. D. B., Schombevg ; L O, II.
D, MissM. G, R. P, G.B. K, W.J. B,
Mrs. N, R H., H.E. S, C. L, 0. B, 1.
Mel., Geo. I, [. C., W. C., Strathroy.
NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL,

Nenr G.W.R. Depot, Mt. Brydges,
JOHN HUMBLI, - - -
Ample Room and First-class fare. Charges reasonable.

Swple Room for Commercinl ‘Fravelers.

Mt Brydges, Sept. 1863, 1%

PRoPRIETOR

WOOD ENGRAVING.
At considerable trovble and expense, we

have suceeeded in securing the services of
some of the

BEST ENGRAVERS

In Canada and the United States, and are
now prepared to furnish

WOOD U TS

Of Portraits, Buildings, Machinery, Scene-
vy, &c., for Circulars, Bills, Cards, Books,
&e., of a Berrer Ciass, and at {from
Twenty-Five to Fifty pr. cent less
than the usual Prices charged in the Pro-
vince. Make arrangements with us to
send & Speeinl Artist to sketch; or send
ambrotype or sketeh of whatever is to he
engraved, stating size rvequired, and we

will quote price al once.

PERGUSON & GRUEGORY,
Canadian Hlustrated News,

Hamilton, C. W.
N. B.—Care must be taken to address all
Cummunications to the Office of the (Caxa.
plax Tnivstirarkp News,

H. & R. YOUNG,
PLUMNBERS
n AT
Gas Fitters and Bell Hangerst
MANUFACTURERS OF
Gas Tixtures, Brass- Worl,
,BAS X STRAM FUTTINGS,
Liporters of Coat Qil - Lamps, aud
- gale agent< o the Faoglish Paent
FINMIVORE CoAl O TLAMP.
Roek Oil delivered st any plaeein
o the City,
KING STREFP WwEsy.
: Opposite Ametician Hotel,

L. F. IR TVTVING,
GEXNERAL DEALER Y
N \ PRy NN r N 2
Books, Newspapers, Stationery and  Pictures,
Nao. 1¢, Kixe Svureer Wesr, Toroxro.
- [Fundmrs O Stand.)
New York Dailies ceceived by early Trains evers
Morning, and Muiled or Uelivered to auy purt of the
City or Country (ur 25 Cents per weck or $10 per year
Agent m Poranto for the CANADIAN (LLUSTRA
) TN NEws, .

JOHN M'INTYRE,
MERCHANT - TATLOR,

AND
OUTFITTER.

GENTLEMEN'S GARMENTS MABR To ORDER.
Perfect fit and entire satisfuction warranted.
he Tatest Pauerns of French, English and
German Cloths always on hand.
Hughson st., Oppsite Times Office,
ILAMJLTON, C.W.

$. M. PETTENGILL & CO.,
No. 37, Parx Row,
NEW YORK.
No. ¢ Svare STrREeT,

BOITON.

Hpecial Agemator the ‘CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEws?

and abl prineipnl Newspapess in the United States
Cunadas and Pacltie C- ast.

THE TWO LEADINC HOUSES
N

HAMILTON & TORONTO!
NEW SPRING AND SUMMER GOODS

N
Clothing, Dry Goods und Millinery,
At TR ATWSON’S
bunnense Stocks aud at Unequalled Tow Prices,
LAWSON, BROS. & CO.,
Corner King and Jumes Streets, Humiltoa, C. W,
LAWSON & CO.,
No. 96 King Street East, Toronto, . W
3™ Wined, a fiest-class Millcer,
22-3m

I8 YOU WANE A FIRST-RA'LE
AS WELL AS A CHEAP ARTICLE
IN BOOTS AND SHOLS, FOR SPRING,
GO 10
WM. SBERVOS’
NEW BOOT AND SHOE STORE,
48 King Stroot, Hamilton,
Two doors Enst of Wood & Leggats and three doors
West of MeGiverin & Co.’s
W SERvas begs to inforin his nuinerous (riends und

the publie generally that he lias just received a choice
selection of

Boots und Shoes for the Spring Trade

Selected from the nost eminent manwfacturers in the
Provinee. as they have all he}erurcllnsml for Cash, he
is deterinined o

SELL AT THE LOWEST REMUNERATING PROFITS.

And flatters himself he CANNOT BE UNDERSOLD
by any ITouse in Hamillon. His stock is all new, and
the greatest attention has been paid in selecting the
Newestand mosi Fashionable styles.
Work ot every deseription made to order, on the
shortest notiee, and entive salisfaction guaranteed, or
the woney retrrned.  One trinl is earnestly solicited.
WM. SERVOS.
Hamihon, May. 1863. . 26

INSTRUCTION IN MUSIC.

MRS, JOHN L. MIURPHY would respectfully
form her' friends and the pablic, that she is
prepered 10 receve alimited nunber of pupils for
Instruction on the Pizno Forte, ar her residence,
Mutheery street, hetween Puark and MacNah.
References given it required.

Hawillon, June 20th, 1863, 6

‘ ELLIS' HOTEL,
NIAGARA FFALLS, - - - Caxapa Sing,
NEXT DOOR TO BARNETT'S MUSECM,

Boarag, - - - $1.00 por Day.
Meals atall hours.  Caniages in alendance al the
door.  Gowl stabling,

W. F. ELLIS, PRO/RIETOR.

" JOSEPH LYGHT,

DEALER IN N
PAPER HANGINGS,
SCHOOL BOOKS,
Stutionery, Newspapers, Maguzines, &c.
Conxer Kive axp Hucmsox Streers,
IAMILTON, C.W.

:\grlvl for Toroexre SreaM DYE Wouks,  Stamping
. tor Braiding and Embroidering. .
FSTABLISIIED 1818,
SAVAGE & ILY DMAIN,

Manutieturers iaond hoporiers of

WATOCHES, CLOOKS? JEWELRY,
AND SILVER WARE, )
athedral Block, Notre Dame Street,
. MONTREAL.,
., e Cutleryy Pelescopes,Canes.
Fans, Dre Papier-Muehe ) Miliiry
Gouods, Mad amps, &eo.

Mantteenl, Latnnry 24, 1863,

Saperion plates

INTERNATIONAL MHOTEL,
SAMILPON CoW

WILLLAM 'RICL{ARDSON. Proprietor.

T sabseriber having Teased the preanses Known as
the Litesuational Hotel. King sireet Bast, has had the
whole building refitted and furnished at considerable
expense, e rcsult ol which is that he i now enoliled
10 ufiver 10 the Bavelling public accommodation snd con-
<0 by o other hotel in the Provinee,
in the business ol hotel keeping
. sceare o hin e of that patronage
Iz hiss eafoyed for 5o many years,
locnlity of the Taternstionad ot l—situated in
the cemre ofthe business potion of 1he city —is of itself
a Havering won. il i cvujunciion wih
other more substantind advan age< wineh the Proprictor
[(HERTEN el will carn for i Hotel the 2l
hopes, the favor ol gosd will or Al Jae
iy, '

*F i Baege: dining-roout of the Hlotei—ane of the tuost
commelians raoms in the city—will be upen for
Dinuer Port Caneerts, ad othee seeial enerta
ents.  1lis snnple rooms, for commercial travellers,
are by fur the best i the ciy.

Inconnection with the Hotelwill be kept an e xXtensive

LIVERY ESTABLISHMENT,
where Horses wind Buggies can be had at all times,
and at r Ierate of ation,

The Internationul [lotel will be the depot for Singes
to Caledonin, Port Dover, Dundae, Guelph and other
places.

An Omnibua will ran rcﬁulnrly to the Siation, con-

Yenjunees 2urpas

necting with trning east ond west.
WM. RICHARDSON,
Proprictor,
Bamihon. Inly 27, 1863. 13

"TORONTO
CITY STEAM MILLS DISTILLERY
GOODBRITAM & WOR'TS, Prorrigtone.
HAMILTON ACENCY

JOIN PARK begs o call the attention of the trade to
the Whiskies wannfacturcd 01 the above estaldishiment,
which fur surengih, purity, aml Suvor ore unequalled by

anything made in his country.  ‘They are well known
amd in great demand thronghout the whole of Canada,
being shipped in large quatttites 1o Liverpool. and Lone
don, England, where they are mu-h approved,
o
Grocersy, Wine Merchents and  Dealers
generally, should lose no time i giving then o i),
‘Phere nre wuny instances ol storekeepers donbling
thoic sule in a very shoet time by introducing these
eelebruted whiskics, -
The trade can only e supplied 1hirough e at the
depot. where all orders will e prompily aitended 10,
JOUIN PARK,
Huglzon, cormer King sireet.
Hamilon, 19h Sug., 1568,

NATIONAL HOTEL,
DRUMMONDVILEE, NIAGARA FALLS, C. W,
ARTHUR L. J s, - - o PRofRIETOR,

The ubove exiabrishment by been lately renovaled
thronghout, und is a very desiruble Hotel for 10urists,
wishing to stay o few duys w1 ihe Fallz, baing within
five mnuies walk thereor, )

Wines, Liquors and Cigars of the biest brands, alway's
Kept in 1he bar, snd the Jarder fornished with the hest
the market affords.

d $1,00 per day,
Drummondville. Jung 30th, 1863,

BRITISH AMERICAN HOTEL,
GEORGE GORDON, ProprIevor.
Bridgewater Street,
CHIPPAWA,C. W,

QGood stabling attuched to the premises.

" R. W. ANDERSON,

(FROM NOTMAN’S MONTREAL)

PHOTOGRAPHIC ARTIST,

45 Kuxg STSERT East, ToRoxTo, C. W,
FIRST-CLASS Cartes-de-visite. equal 10 any in Upper
Canada, $3.00 per dozen,
Private_Residences, Churches and Public Buiidings
Photographed m any part of the country,

. Roows, FIrst Froon.

3 O1d likenesses - semt from the country, copied
for the Albuin, and prompily reinmed ata very moders .
ate charge.

TonoxTo, May 30, 1563.

. JAMES .REID,
CABINET MAKER,

AND
UPHOLSTERER,
King St. West, HAMILTON, C. W,
A large quantity of Farniture on band and manufie-
wred o order,

JOHN QREQORY & '©€O,,
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
KEROSENE, PENNSYLVANIA AND CANADIAN
CO AT OIS
LAMPS, WICKS, SUADES, CHIMNEYS, &e. &c.
No. 35, St. Francois Xavier Street,
MONTRIEBAL.

NEW AMERICAN CYCLOPEDIA.

EDITED BY GEOQ. RIPLEY and CHAS. A. DANA,
aided by a numerous sclect corps of writers in ali
branches of Science, Art audd Literature, published by
D. Appletonaud Co.. 16 vol. royal octave, double
columus, ‘Fhis worlt is just completed.

"I‘Ilo New American Cvelopedia presents n panoramie
view of all liutnan kuowledgeasit e at the present
moment. It embraces and populn every stibjeot
that can be thought of.  In jts suceess volumnes is
contained an incxhanstible fand of accurate and prac-
tical information on Art and Science, in all their
branches, including; Mechunics, Mathematics, Aktrons
omy, Philosoph-  Chennxtry, and Physiology ; on Agri-
culiure, Commieree and Manafacires ; on Law, Medi
cine and Theovlogy ; on Biography and History, Geo-
graphy wd Ethnology 5 on Political Eeonomy, the
Trades, Juventions. Pohties,  the Things of Connnen
Lite, and General Literuure,  Sold only jo subseribers,

WM. ORR. Agem,
Carlizle I, O, CW.

P.S.—~\Work< ofany Kimd wiil be pramptly sorvwanbed

monddressing me a3 Cardisle poxt othee, €W

&

M¢ELCHERAN & BALLOU,
HOoUse .\.\'l:» Sl.(-\\' ]
PAINTERS, GLAZIERS,
PAPER-HANGERS, GRAINERS,
T GILDERS, &

Munufiucturers of Druggisis? and Brewers?
SITOW CARDS ON GLASS,
DOOR PLATES.
PLOCK LETTERS, &e.
NORTIW SIDE JONN S7., 330 ook 1PRon GG,
- HAMILRON, W,

Canadian Ftustrated Pews

@he
N5 PRSI Y
EVERY SATURDAY MORNING.

At the Office. in Wiite's Bk, Eingest. Nocth side.

Opposite the Fountain,
PERMS, for one year, sent by nanlooooo,, o $3.00
“ oSN months, - 1,60

Single capicsy T cents (o ke bad Trom News deulers,
0. Pavment stricily i advanee, .

Any persan sending the wanes of e subserilwers,

with the money, will receive a copy for one yenr.
Rates of Advertising.

Ten conts per hine Brst insertion; each subsequent
insertion eight cents per line.

All letiers eoncerning business in conneetion with the
paper or the office should be addressed o ¢ LTho Cana-
dian Illusirated News,! Hamilton,

W& No unpaid letlers taken out of the Post Office.

FERGUSON & GREGORY,
Proprietors,



