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THE CITIES OF CANADA.
BROCKVILLE,

BrocrviLie, the subject of our illustration in
the present number, is agrecably situated on
the north bank of the St. Lawrence, some 60
miles east of Kingston.

The country is here broken into a pleasing
variety of successive ridges, running parallel
with the river, and on the first of these is
built theprincipal street, with the Court louse,
Jail, &c., rising immediately behind,  “The
town,” says Smith's Caneda, * was laid out in
1802, and in 1817 it was stated to contain 64
dwelling-houses and stores; at that time the
Court House was described as an elegant
brick building.” The population, by the
last census, is stated to be 3,400, and one
member is returned by the town to Parlia-
ment. At the extreme right of the engraving,
on the top of the hill, is the Church of Eng-
land, from its position thc most prominent ob-
jectin the view. A little behind stands the
Presbyterian; and almost hid from sight
amongt the trees, isthe Congregational. Di-
rectly in the centre, and occupying a very con-
spicuous place in our sketch, is the new Court
House, a very handsome building of blue lime-
stone; a little to the right, again, is the Meth-
odist, and to the left the unfinished tower of
the Free Kirk is just discernible, These build-
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ings arc all handsome and substantial struc-
tures, as arc also the Catholic and Baptist
places of worship. The market is very easily
distinguished in an open space or square;
and strange to remark, itis of wood, a ma-
terial, we should have imagined, would not
have been selected for such a building, where
an abundance of excellent stone is so casily
procurable.

The Block House appears directly in the
foreground, in front of thetown. It wasbuilt
during the rebellion of 1837, on the site-where
formerly stood the Cholera Hospital.

“Brockville,” to borrow the words of the
writer of a very spirited sketch in the “Maple
Leaf,” “though far from being the most im-
portant in size and population in our Pro
vince, yet cannot fail to be an object of inters
est. The association with the memory of him
who fell in the arms of victory on the heights
of Queenston, whilst it adds & feature to its
attractions, renders it an enduring monument
of his fame" Ilappily, however, these are
not the times when grey-haired veterans, lean-
ing on their rusty swords, refresh each other’s
memories with recollections of well-fought
ficlds, The dove of peace hovers over our
western waters, and our watchwords are
Freedom, Concord, Industry, and Man. Nor
is Brockville without evidences of the blessings
which attend this change, or of the moau-
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ments which peace is daily erecting amongst
us.

The town affords an appearance of solidity
grateful to the eye of those accustomed to the
citiesand towns of the Old World, and of sub-
stantial wealth and comfort. The handsome
houses of stone, with cut-stone fronts, and
public buildings of the same massive material,
give it an appearance of wealth and import-
ance, which few Canadian towns of the same
size and population can boast of. At thesame
time, the heaviness and gloom which the gen-
eral use of stone in the buildings would other-
wise create, are agreeably relieved by the num-
ber of residences, even in the heart of the
town, which are surrounded by neat gardens
and ornamental trees. This appearance of
wealth and stability, as we have already
stated, isin a great measurc attributable to
the abundance of fine limestone and granite
found everywhere in the neighbourhood.

The town boasts of a fair proportion of
grist, saw, and other mills, while an exten-
sive foundry is in operation, where a very
Jarge business is carried on, affording employ-
ment to nearly onc hundred workmen.

There are several manufactoriesin the town
for candles, pot and pearl ash, &c., besides
estensive tanneries,

The St. Lawrence is here of considerable
depth to the water's edge, obviating in a great
dexree the necessity for those long wooden
excrescences which present generally such an
offensive feature to the eye on an approach to
our Canadian shipping poits,

Steamers of the largest class make daily
stoppages on their coursc up or down the
mighty stream, while quite a fleet of sail-
ing vessels is attached to the port, and the
busy bum of men and piles of merchandize
attest the growing importance of the prettily
situated town.

The commercial prosperity of Brockville
declined, in some degree, after the construc-
tion of the Rideau Canal, 2 stupendous work
of art, connccting the St. Lawrence and
Ottawa Rivers, and cut by the Government
chiefly for military purposes, but which en-
abled passengers and the forwarders of mer-
chandize to avoid what was considered at that
time the dangerous navigation of the St. Law-
rence, even though by a circuitous and expen-

sive roulc,

Oflate years, however, thecarrying trade has
found its old and apparently natural channel,
as canals wide and decp render the much
dreaded rapids no longer an obstruction to
navigation, while the business man smiles as
he remembers the formerly impracticable
“ Lachine,” “The Cascades,” *The Cedars,”

and “ The Sault.”

The town boasts of a ship-building yard
in which a considerable business is done.

The Agricultural Exhibition of 1851 wag
held in Brockville, and attracted a vast con-
course of spectators.

The river is about two miles and a half
across, and oflers at every point a succession
of the most beautiful and romantic views,
From Brockville a macadamized road to
Smith's Falls on the Rideau Canal has heen
completed, and another to Merrickville, also
on the canal, with a short road, five miles in
length, to Coleman’s Corners, now called
Lyra.

Just at the town, commences the beautiful
scenery of the (so-called) Lake of the Thou-
sand Islands, extending nearly to Kingston.
They are mostly all composed of granite, some
of them thickly wooded, while the scenery
they present is exceedingly picturesque. Just
in the neighbourhood of Brockville they are
small and stand very close together, affording
delightful spots for pic-nic parties, of which
the inhabitants of this beautiful town and the
surrounding country fully avail themselves
during the summer, gathering together in
numerous merry partics, in the well-built
row-boats, or yachts, for which Brockville
enjoys some degree of celebrity. Occasion-
ally parties-on a more cxtended scale visit this
dclightful spot, chartering for the day some
one of the numerous small steamers which
ply from shore to shore as ferry boats. Fur-
ther up the river the islands are in clusters,
and the channel through which the steamer
steers beecomes more crooked and narrower,
while from the various bays and sheltered
nooks myriads of wild fowl hover, ever on the
wing, shricking and chattering as if to scare
the rude intruder away who has invaded their
solitudes. Though called the Thousand
IJslands, the total number is 1830, from the
islet (a mere speck on the bosom of the lake)
Jjutting itsirregular form out of the water, to the

larger and fertile island, several square miles
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in extent, and dotted with fine farms, evidene-
ing, by their appearance and numerous flocks,
the industry of the inhabitants.

The back country, generally, is level, with-
outbeing flat,—is well cleared, and pretty free
from stumps. Ttis well settled, and is said to
be a good farming country. The soil is loam,
and the timber consists of beech, oak, maple,
clm, interspersed occasionally with a little
pine, hemlock, cedar, and balsam.

g and

EMIGRATION TO NORTH AMERICA,

CONSIDERED WITH REFPERENCR TO THE UNITED
STATES.

Ir any reader has doubted the justness of what
wo said in our last paper, about the ignoranee of
Canada which is sometimes evinced on the other
side of the water, we would just refer him to 2 re-
cent most notorious instance.

The lieges of these Provinces were somewhat
startled, a few weceks ago, by & piece of very re-
markable news, which arrived per the English
mail.  They were informed by the geographically
Iearned elitor of a Liverpool paper, that the rail-
road from Quebee to Richmond is to be 600 miles
long; and that the timbers were to be laid on the
stumps of trees, which the erudite journalist be-
lieved of course, grow, in these regions, at the
exact convenient distance asunder, requisite for
laylng the ““track.” The journal in question—
Willmer & Smith's Times—is expressly published
for American circulation, and in the present in-
stance, at all events, contained something new to
the Jonathans and Bluenoses, as well as to the
Canucks. None of us ever saw such wonders, as
those described by the learned instructor of the
outside barbarians of both hemispheres. There
was some reason to suspeet, that a Yankee wag
(there are a few, but not mauny of the species ex-
tant,) had hoaxed the Liverpool man, with the
doully mischievous purpose, of showing how little
the English people know about the country, and
of quizzing the climate of the Eastern Provinces.
The story about running the material over the top
of the frozen snow, is extremely rich, and reminds
us of the slaughter we have known made among
the deer, when the snow would bear the hunter’s
weight, but the poor animals broke through, and
were easily caught. And in 1831-2, there were
days during which, in the early morning, the cattle
could walk on the frozen crust. But drawing
railway material over so frail and very temporary
a covering, is a thing unheard of in Canada, al-
though the Liverpooi genius (or the Yankee,which

¢ver it may be,) seems familiar with the idea.
The article is too great a cuiosity to be lost, and
we accordingly embaln it for the bhenefit of all
concerned :—

“THE QUEBEC AND RICHMOXND RAILWAY.

“We have noticed in another column, the de-
parture of Mr. William Jackson, M. P., for the
United States, by the dfrica, on Saturday last.
The precise object of tho hon. gentlaman’s visit
to the new world is not generally known, The
Canadian Government have resolved on the con-
struction of a railway from Quebcee to Riclunond,
which is situated near the head of Iudson’s Bay,
with the view of forming a direct communication
between the St. Lawrence and that great inlet of
the Atlantic. During the last two years a civil
engineer, numed Ross, bas heen engaged in sur-
veying the district through which this line is to
pass, and, upon the faith of this report, Messrs.
Brassey, Peto, Jackson, and Butes have contract-
cd to construct the line, at a rate, we believe, of
£10,000 per mile. The length of the line is
about 600 miles, and the contract entered into is
liniited, at present, to the first 100 miles. The
object of Mr. Jackson's visit to the spot is to as-
certain whether the report of Mr. Ross can be so
far relied upon as to induce the contractors to en
gage for tne completion of the entire line. To
assist himn in arriving at a correct conclusion, &
confidential agent of Mr. Brassey, who has had
great experience in the formation of the Trent
Valley, the North Staffordshire, the IHavre and
Paris, and other lines, goes out to-day in the Can-
ada, for Boston, accompanied by an able engineer.
They will join Mr. Jackson at Boston, and proceed
ut once by railway to Montreal, and thence to the
scene of operations. The first object is to survey
the route, and the second to convey, during the
ensuing winter, the requisite sateriel to different
stations on the projected ling, ready for active
operationsin the spring.  This will Le effected by
means of sledges driven over the surface of the
frozen snow. A vessel will, in due time, be
chartered for the conveyance of iron, tools, and
other requisites, together with a Jurge hody of
skilled artizans, to the St. Lawrence, in the spring.
The contractors bave undertaken to clear the
route of all timber within twenty-five yards on
cach side of the line, and the timber thus felled
will, of course, be rendered available for the con-
struction of the r~lway. One new and curious
feature in this gigantic undertaking is that the
srees, cut down on the direct route of the railway,
will have their stumps left in the ground, about
cighteen inches above the surface; to serve as
cheap and permanent sleepers for the rails! The
line, as we have said, will be 600 miles in length,
and it3 construction will occupy a space of six
years. When completed, it will form a line of
communication of the greatest public importance ;
and we trust that the work will fulfil tho expecta-
tions not only of the late Government, which con-
ceived or adopted the plan, but of the contractora,
whose public spirit and unrivalled enterprise have
already spread their reputation throughout every
region of *he globe, and bid fair to realise the
prophetic boast of Arxiel, that he

* Would put a girdle round about the carth
In forty minutes.? »
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And now, to resume our backwoods prelections.

Haring administered a few gentle hints to the
monied gentlefolk who adventure to the “settle-
ments,” we have to notice some other classes who
may make very useful settlers—useful both to
themselves and the country.

Mechanics of all kinds, of course, have great
advantages over those settlers who have not any
trades ai their finger ends. A carpenter, for in-
stance, makes use of the profits of his shop-work
to assist in clearing his land, and men of his craft
being comparatively scarce when a settlement is
commenced, he reaps a good reward for his indus-
try.  Smiths and waggon-maliers, also, make ra-
pid progress, and almost always become extensive
frecholders.

We bave spoken of men tenderly brought up,
blundering into the woods, and having reason to
repent of their rasbness. This must be under-
stood to apply only to those, who really are unable
to bear the hardship and lsbour. There are, how-
ever, hundreds of young men, well enough edu-
cated, but without the slightest taste, or even ca-
paclty for pursuits requiring mental exertion or
sedentary occupation. Many of these men have
ample strength of body and constitution for hard
work, They will perform wondrous feats at boat-
ing or hunting, and are prodigious in the cricket-
field. They look forward to commissions in the
army, which are not so easily had just now ; and if
the prize is gained, it leads, probably, to 2 cam-
paign in South Africa, or some amusement ofthat
Xkind, where the hardship and labour are such as
would try the mettle of the toughest bushmen in
America. How many of these youths could spend
their time, with vastly more profit, in the settle-
ments of Canada, than in idling about their fa-
ther's houses, or spending their days in learning
the beseiting vice of idleness, while waiting with
wearied hope for sume “ berth,” which akind pa-
tron has promised, but who cannot say positively
that it will be vacant for the nextfive years, and for
which, probably, young hopeful will not be found
most admirably fitted aftar all. Such gentlemen
.are not without a certain daring to undertake
bold cnterprises ; for, at this very time, scores of
them are setting out for Australia. Whatthey
want, in Canada, i a cool, patient determination
to master difficulties, even at the expense of
time,—not merely the dashing boldness which
would make them * smart' seamen, or brave sol-
diers, We have seen many specimens of them
in Canada. Such as bave evir.ced that moral cour-
age and healthy determinaticn, without which
altimate success is found in no country, have
done well; and such men always will be success-

ful. They have entercd with avidity upon tko
work required of them in their new station—and
with too much eagerness probably at first,—and
found, that although it would go hard with deli-
catelads, itisjust the thing for broad-shouldered fel-
lows, who always thought themselves fit for any-
thing that required a strong arm and a determined
will.  The *style of living” they find somewhat
new, and what wouldn’t have been called exactly
*the thing™ at Cambridge; but then, what of
that? It is all earned, and there is something
glorious in eating the bread of one’s own winning.
Any white-fingered gentry among our readers,
who cannot subscribe to this fact from experi-
ence, owe us especial thanks for reminding them
of it. 'We have pointed out for them a new plea-
sure, Go and try it, friends!

The gentleman-settler soon finds that he has
not over-rated the hardships of manual toil. Un-
like those of whose career 'we spoke in our last
{;hapter, he is almost without means,and can only
Just manage to keep himself from being compelled
to ‘‘hire out.” But rather than be idle, or be-
comea sponge, or & ‘*loafer,” he will do that, and
right cheerfully, too, and will discover that he
has not lost caste by it in the least, among those
by whom he is surrounded. Iec soonlearns the
work of the country, and puts his shoulder to the
wheel gallantly, to get in a piece of crop the first
scason, on some new land, in addition to the
small patch of clearing his *“lot” (which he is to
pay for by instalments) coniains. By the time
this is done, he i3 pretty well up to things, ard
the neighbours always try to secure his attend-
ance at their bees,—they wouldn't miss such a
stout fellow on any consideration,—-and he reaps
the benefit of his nsefulness, in the readiness with
which he can obtain help when he wants it.

He sometimes is inclined to think of past days,
and former companions, but very little of that
sort of thing troubles him, for be has no time to
be doleful. In fact, there is not a moment to
spare, and the constant action of mind and body
—the one contriving the work and the other do-
ing it—cause a buoyant healthiness in both,
which was unknown even at college. Nothing
like constant employment for the prevention of
dyspepsia or the blues. And if he doces call to
mind the carcer of his former chums, he is much
inclined to be convinced that he's not the worst
off among them. True enough, Snooks went to
India, to take possession of a situation in the
“civil service ;" but that is not what it used to
be for coining money, while the climate is just a8
severe upon the liveras ever.  And Smith bas got
into the Guards, but be draws upon his unfortunate
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father with an alacrity that astonishes the old gen-
tleman, and with a laclk of spirit at which a Cana-
dian farmer’s son would be disgusted. The po-
verty, if poverty it be, and the independence of
the backwoods are better than that, at all events,
And then poor Miles has gota situation in a bank,
where he may be till his hair is gray, at the same
remarkably moderate salary; and who wouldn't
rather breathe the fresh air, though he las to
work in it, with all the rough enjoyments of rustic
competency about him, than remain poring overa
desk all day,—so thinks, at all events, the manly
occupant of the trim log-house, which he has
built himself, and where he lives on the produce
of his own industry and frugal management, and
enjoys such a life much more than if he were cost-
ing his father an annuity he could ill spare, and
assisting to diminish the family property which
ought to be distributed among his sisters, It
were well if this kind of spirit were more general-
ly evinced by young gentlemen who come to
Canada. They may learn a useful lesson in this
respect from the youths of Canada and the United
States. The old country youth, afterhe has arrived
here, is too apt to think, that one of his chief du-
ties is to draw bills of exchange upon * the gover-
nor;” while the young American or Canadian, is
often too proud to receive assistance after he is
sixteen or so, and, not unfrequently, at an age
when an Englishman is still trying to bleed his
friends, the young American is making arrange-
ment to support the * old folks,” for, as he justly
remarks, they helped him when he “ warn't” able
to help himself, and it is his turn to help them
now. Itis true, that this independence of the
the youngsters has its evils; but they are only
such a3 sound education will cure, while the bene-
fits are most palpable, and thoroughly consisteut
with the state of a young and growing commu-
nity.

But, we shall be asked, would you send fine
promising young men, who have been brought up
to expect the position and the comparatively easy
lives which their fathers have enjoyed before
them,—would you sead these healthy buds of
promise, to waste their glories in the wilderness
of a * new settlement,” among the uncouth plants
of 1 Canadian bush? By your permission, most
Jjudicious (we aresick of calling you gentle,) read-
er, we will answer that question, imprimis, by
asking you another. Pray, then, what else would
you do with thesc prime speeimens? They are
ncither disposed nor fitted for business,—they
cannot find their way into the Army List, or ob-
tain sinceures,—they cannot be, and ought not to
be, if it were possible, supported in idleness, If]

you send them to Australia, they may possibly
make money,—they are pretty sure to lead despe-
rately hard lives. California i3 an infinitely less
desirable place; and the only other destination
we can think of, is the Western States.  Now the
life ofa Canadian settler, even at the roughest, is
pleasure itself, compared with what must be en-
dured cither in Australia, California, or the West-
crn Prairies. In the case of nine out of ten of the
men we are speaking of, it is necessary for them
to move somewhere, and they may do far worse
than turn Canadian farmers.

It i3 perfectly true that the position of such
settlers is not free from temptation. There are
few inducements to pleasure, it is true, but there
arc temptations to idleness and consequent dissi-
pation, and that scems to be all that can be said
against the social position of the gentleman bush
man. Now we have but little to say to those,
who give this as a conclusive reason against any
attempt to convert respectable young men into
good backwoods farmers. The temptations, such
as they are, are not very powerful, where men of
proper spirit are concerned. Those who have
spent more of their time at the inn than on their
lots, have been led into those practices by an 1>-
herent idleness, such as would pull them down in
any country, and prevent their earning their live-
lihood at any employment. If thestate of society
in the new settlement is such as to lead to idle-
ness aud unbusinesslike habits, it must be ad-
mitted, that in any of the gold countries matters
are infinitely worse; and we have never found
that in othe Western States, they are any better.
There are many vworse places, even as far as so-
briety and morality are concerned, than a back-
woods settlement in Canada. There i3 less gold,
but less lawlessness, also, than in Australia, or
some other places advertised by the Emigration
Societies.

And the Canadian settlor finds a resting-place
in hisadopted country. IHe does not merely come
hore a8 a wanderer in search of money, where-
with toreturn to the old country, just in time to
find that habit has deprived him of all taste for his
o0ld mode of life, and that the changes which time
has effected, have rendered *home” the very re-
verse of the welcome goal which he has fancied
it. Such is the case with men who “ go abroad®
in search of Indian promotion or Australian gold.
But in Canada, 2 man settles, in the real sense of
the term, and finds himself connected with, and
intercsted in, the material progress of the coun-
try, the developmeat of its resources, and the
improvement of its soclety. There is something
in this, more calculated to excite and to gratify a.



294

“EMIGRATION,

wanly and honest ambition, than is to be foundin
any other Britizh Colony.  Audina foreign coun-
try, there are civcumgtances, which are cajeulated
to damp very much any such Inudable aspirations.
The settier, such as we have described, finds him-
self surrounded by numerous circumstances, which
if l:e will but look ai them in a ln,oral spirit, can-
not fail to eacite Lis warm sympathies and most
praiseworthy ambition.  He finds, that although
nrany thousuud miles from his birth-place, the fa-
cilities for commmunication with home, are many
times greater than those enjoyed by the people of
any other colony of the empire,—that, except for
the actual distance, he can almost imagine hin-
self in BEngland,—the people by whom he is sur-
rounded ave, with few exceptions, his country-
men,—the language is his own,—the habits oflife
are similar,—the climate, the soil, (when once the
stumps are out of it), the productionsof the carth
—all these are, as nearly as possible, those of the
old country. And he has to own allegiance
to no foreign flag; but, while, to =all men,
of all creeds and colows, he finds the same
British laws aflfording protection, he sees that
all this is under the sway of the same mon-
arch that hic bas been taught to honour from his
childhood.

Yect the conmunities which spring up in the
new settlements, are such, as to ofier a wide ficld
for social improvement. The neighbowrs are
nearly all adventurers, of one kind or other, and
many of them far from well-informed. The influ-
ence, in these new settlements, of the educated
men, ought to bLe of much importanca. They
may be well expected todisplay a spirit above the
mere consideration of their potato crops. They
can readily become popular, if they exhibit ordi-
nary courtesy towards their neighbours, and hav-
ing become so, their advice and assistance ave
sought in all matters affecting the improvement
of the scttlement. They can be very instru-
mental in preventing those feuds which will avise,
in places where people from different parts of the
old country, perhaps from rival counties, are
brought into collision,—in promoting the cstab-
lishment of schools,—in assisting in public im-
provements,—and, above all, in aiding in the good
work of providing {or the religious instruction of
the people,—in striving for the establishment of
the meavs of public worship,—the erection and
endowment of churches, where, in the most im-
portant respeet, all may feel that their removal
from ‘‘home,” has not been such an exile, after
all, for, after the manner of their fathers, they
may still meet and solemmize the worship of their
God. Tushort, there are most glorious opportu-

vitics, if men would but seize them, of making
themselves thoroughly useful.

We know there are many who look upon man-
ual Jabour, as something almost degrading, and
measure a man’s progress in life, by the success-
ful efforts he may make to get away from the
plough.  We do not allude to the men who enter-
tain old-fashioned aristocratic ideas about position,
and so forth : those will generally listen to reason;g
but we have in our mind, onc of the classes of the
new school of social dogmas, A set of talkers
aud writers does exist, who are everlastingly
mauwdling about * intellectual advancement,” as
opposed to the earning of honest livelihoods, by
plain two-handed work. These would be horri-
fied at the idea of men, who had been sent to
school in their boyhood, turning themselves into
hard-fisted ycomen in after years. They would
svon preach us a sermon about the “develop-
ment of the mind,” and the degenerating influ-
ences of *‘unreasoning labour,” and the lack of
ambition which is displayed by a man, who, with
‘“higher powers,” has submitted to become a
mere *“ hewer of wood and drawer of water.”

We are not quite certain, that a few months’
active logging would not be a wholesome thing
cenough for these * new light” preachers.

It is absurd to say, that hard work is an * un-
reasoning” occupation, as we have scen it called.
It is a time-honoured employment, and has been
much in vogue, even in “pretty well-informed
circles,” ever since the days of Adam, and the
“intellectual capacity,” which these modern phi-
losophers are so fond of talking about, was not at
all dimmed, in the first preachers of our faith, by
the bodily labour which they performed, to obtain
the * daily bread,” which was given to them.

It must be recolleeted that we are speaking of
men who have come to the woods, beeause their
bodily strength and aptitude for out-of-door exer-
cise fits them for the work, while all their tastes
and habits of mind, have been such as to prevent
their applying themselves to business or intellec-
tual avocations. There are thousands of such
men, and not without a fine maunly turn of mind
cither, such as renders them fully as far above a
mean thought or action, as the most acute and re-
putable merchant, or most brilliant star of any
learned profession. To such men, and to nearly
all descriptions of men, in fact, Jabour, and espe-
cially farm-work, is a healthy occupation to the
mind as well as the body. In plain English, it
keeps men out of mischief; and when straight-
forward, sensible thinking, on practicable sub-
jects, is cequired, give us the ““mens sanus in
corpore sane.” Commend us to the man whose
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brain has not become warped, by attempts tu force
it into that kind of action for which it was not in-
tended, and whose mind has not become enervat-
ed by that sickly confincinent of the body, which
‘oflice life ¥ too often subjects it 1o,

One of the most absurd quack notions of
the day,—and we arc at perfeet liberty to ex-
pose quackery and humbag, although are we
pledged Lo eschew political and religious con-
troversics—one of the ugliest of these impo-
sitions, is,—the att npt to separate education
from labour, not by professing to take educa-
tion from the working man—that absurdity,
we hope, is exploded, but by proposing to take
the well informed man from manual labour.
Inthe Cnited States, it is too much the fashion,
as soon as lads have mastered their spelling
books and can read general history (which
consists of the history of the United States,
made patriolically, to constitute the * hull”
world of the school library,) to leave their
wholesome farm labour, and betake themselves
to some employment, which enables them to
wear Frenchified dress coats, sport remark-
ably fine fingers, perhaps scribble nonsensce
for a fifteenth rate newspaper, and write occa-
sional modest letters to the farm, about their
“intellectual advancement,” and the possible
state for which they may shortly condescend
tosit in Congress. Some Canadians are prone
to follow the pernicious example, in the spirit
of it, at least, and they sometimes do so to
their cost.

The fact is, noman can be too well informed
for his station.  The very worst workmen as
well as the worst farmers in Canada, are the
most illiterate—the very best, are those who
are cducated. It has long been the boast of
Scotland, that her ycomanry are better edu-
cated than those of the Sister Kingdoms.
They are certainly far from being the worst
workmen. Many of them are seitled in
Canada. We have always found them re-
markable for the soundness of their education,
the clearness of their views on general sub-
Jjects, and particularly those most useful to a
farmer, and, above all, for the great amonunt
of hard labour whick they were uccustomed to
snaster, as well as the cheerfulness and content
with which they devoted themselves to it,

“ Unrcasoning labowr™ forsooth! We
would respectfully ask whether there is any-
thing less * intellectual ” about ploughingand
harvesting, than in the dull occupation of the
counting house, or the abstruse science of
measuring sitks and cottons; or the monot-
onouslabour of scribbling the trash ofalawyer's
office.

Still, it is our duty, to point out, as well
the mistakes made by some who do settle in
the woods, as the crrors of others in believing
that they never could succeed there.

As we have before shown, the mistakes
often arise from a want of consideration of

the capacities of the parties concerned,—their

fitness or unfitness for a particular mode of

life,

It too often happens, that men with large
families, who, upon the whole, can do very
well on a farm, insist on making all their sons
farmers, ¢ome what will of it; while others,
with an equal degree of ill-judgment, refuse
to lot any one connceted with them, have
anything to do with so laborious an occupation.

This is a country where education, for
youths at all events, is readily accessible.
The proper way then is, for any one who
settles as a Canadian farmer and has a large
assortment of the rising generation, to edu-
cate them all in a sound and sensible manner,
and then, let all of them who have strong
bodies and appear capable of becoming good
farmers, stick to the soil, and not jusf their
heads about university scholarships, or the
doubtful prizes of the ‘““learnced professions,”
which are now-a-days somewhat few and far
between, and, like the breachy cattle we have
seen in the woods, often caught with much la-
bour, and after all of comparatively little value.
It is pretty clear, that on a good farm, there
will be found abundant use for ail the know-
ledge which alad has picked up at school, and
for as much more indeed, as he is ever likely
to get within his cranium. In the family
there may possibly be one or two physically
unable to rough it, and for them there can
always be found employment in the cities. As
the country improves, the opportunities for
employment in mercantile and professional
pursuits increase, and with a good education
to begin upon, an industrious young man,
even without capital, can always carn & com-
petency.

If it be thought that we have over-coloured
the success of the Canadian bushman, we err
in good company, for very many men who have
gained their experience in the Province, and
whose testimony is therefore valuable, bear
out our statements. -Our space does not per-
mit of our drawing upon more than one wri-
ter, but the following extracts from a Lecture
on Fmigration, delivered by the Hon. R. B,
now Mr, Justice Sullivan, will be admitted
to be reliable testimony :—

“ How many, I should like to know, of the set-
tlers on the Canada Company's lands, commenced
their clearing with seventeen pounds sterling a
head to bear their expenses. I look over the re-
turns, and I find the most successful among them,
who have acquired the most property, and paid
best for their land, began with no capital whate-
ver, ask those who remain of the early settlers of
Upper Canada, when the journey hither was al-
most as difficult as one to the Rocky Mountains
would be.in our day. You do not find they had
houses built for them, or roads made for them;
no, their great struggle was with the isolation in
which they were individually placed.  Ten to one,
but the first one you meet will tell you—* Sir,
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when my father settled in our township, there | few years with his own Jabour. Many have emi-
was not a road, or a mill, or a neighbour within ‘ grated, many have come here, but how few in
ten miles of us.” Most of them went in debt for ! comparison with the multitudes left behind, how
the little supplies of provisions they wanted, and ! few in compatison with the multitudes which this
thought it no hardship to pay the debt afterwards ' country was capable of recviving.,  And yet did
from the produce of their lands. Five dollars it require wore courage to cross the Atlantic than
worth of flour, aud a like value of pork or other | to become au Irish labover for hire, more exertion
food, would be sbundance for each individual, It clear a farm than to work from morning till
taking men, women, and children, until crops ' night, feeding on putatoes at sixpence a-duy,
would be gathered,  Families of five, becoming ' more endurance to sit by a blazing wood-fire in
settlers, ought to consider themselves rich with | a Canadian shanty, thar to shiverover the stinted
twenty pounds worth of provisions, tools, and hearth of an lrish cabin ¥—was the certain pros-

seed, 1 believe three-fourths of the settlers in the
wouds in this country, possessed no such sum;!
and with assistance to that extent the new set-
tlers ought to succeed, and would succeed well.”

And the learned gentleman in the same lee-
ture, thus addressed his Irish countrywen,
urging them to look to emigration to Canada
as the means of relieving them from the
poverty prevalent in their own unfurtunate
istand :—

“You who are Irishmen and who belonged to
the middle class of society, who are the sons of!
small farmers in Irelaud, or of small tradesmenin !
Irish towns and citics, must remember well the;
natrow cconomy, the parsimonious housekeeping,
which was necessary to make both ends meet. It
used to he said of the Kiusale gentrv that they
had heke and potatoes for dinner one day, aud,
by way of ra.ity, potatoes and hake the next.
You know witu wha. anxiety pavents watched
their growing families, feeling themn an increasing
burden, anc wonderiug where the mass of society
would open places in which to introduce the
wedge, which was to make their children self-de-
pendent.  You have witnessed vhe struggles to
obtain small parcels of Jand av exorbitant rents,
which would leave to the tenantry just suflicient
in favorable scasons for subsistence, and hopeless
arrearages, should prices be low or crops bad.
Have you not had in your neighbourhood the
midnight burning, the hideous murder? Iave
you not been startled from your stumber by the
clank of armg, to look abroad and see the glitter.
ing sabres of the soldiery surrounding the unhappy
criminals, on their way to captivity and death?
‘What occasioned this? Some higher rent oftered
for a farm, which made the tenant homeless;
some despairing resistance to the fate which was
to make the tenant a half-employed laborer, and
his fumily beggars. In this descending course to
gocial perdition, were there not times when the
sinking tradesman, the small favmer, could have
emigrated, with more abundant means, more
manly strength, and more of the habit of endur-
ing privation, than one half the emigrants who
have peopled the Western States of Awmevica;
and more available property to commence a set-
tlement, than one half the Irigh emigrant popula-
tion of Canada, who are now independent free-
hiolders? What these people wanted was Ameri-
can ambition ; they should not have struggled for
what their own country contained. They should
have sought for better things abroad.  For several
years of the period I speak of, namely, from 1816
downwards, land in this country was given free,
and at this moment land can be obtained on credit,
at prices which an industrious man can payinal

peet of abundance in the one cuse, less cheering
than the iusctiption ** hope not,” which may well
be placed over the door of each Irish neasant ?

“This picture is Irish. I dure not induige in
ary portraiture of saciety in the sister isiand.  If
there be no destitution amongst the agriculturists’
and artizans of Eugland, if the accounts we read
of Pavish Unions be tables,—if theve be not in truth
an addition of 3u0,u00 souls to the population of
England each year,~-if the condition of the Eng-
lish labourer be not worse than it was twenty
years ago,—if the prospects of the English farpier
be as bright as they were twenty years since,—if
the Glasgow weavers be a prosperous class, as
compared with the Canadian landholders,—if the
Highland hills afford abundance to the brave chil-
dren of the soil,—then all I can say is—happy
island!  You want no extension ot territory, you
can afford to conquer colonics, and to give them
for nothing to the needy Americans, that they
may sell them, that they may found sovercign
rtates “ipon yowr inberitance. But if there be
destitution and poverty even in England and
Scotland,—if the increuse of population overstock
the labour market,—it the weulth of nations flow-
ing into your country brings no riches to the
poor,—if the condidion of the great mass of society
have anything of a downward tendency,—if fa-
thers Jook with any uneasiness upon the future
prospects of theirchildren,—then how much n:ore
applicable to you is my reproach; for you
have the means of emigrating, you have the
means of settling on land with ease and comfort,
you have the opportunity before you of individual
independence, and of founding a great transate
lantic community, of spreading the constitution,
laws, and intelligence of your country over new
regions, and you want the spirit, the ambition,
the enterprise of the Yankee, whose manners you
ridicule, and whose wandering propensities you
affect to despise. ®

“To the class I have just described, those who
have the meaus of emigrating, and of settling
upon land ; to those who are still more happy, in
the present maeans of paying for land; to those
who can do still better, and choose their new po-
sition on land already improved, and in the midst
of cultivation and population ; to all whose condi-
tion is not one of present ease, and of hopeful fu-
ture for themselves and their children,—this coun-
try of Canada offers all the inducements to emi-
gration, arising from cheap land, fertile soil, good
and healthy climate. If labour be comparatively
dear, so much the better for the labourers.  If this
makesland cheap,so much the better for the settler.
If lnbour were here as cheap as at home, the land
which you can now purchase for ten shillings or
one pound an acre, would be worth oue or two
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pounds an acre in rent, and its selling price would
be thirty or forty pounds an acre. low, then,
could you become landowners?  As the case now
stands, those who bave ecapital can employ la-
bourers, and they can do it with profit, because
the investment of capital in the price of laud, is
small, Part only of what you would pay in rent
and poor rates, is paid in wages, Oue hundred
acres of land, held in fee simple, is not so profit-
able as one hundred acres of fee simple property
at home; but one hundred pounds worth of land
will yield five times the profit of a hundred
pounds worth of land at home; and, morcover,
every man who works a week for himself, has a
tangible or caleulable gain. What, I ask you,
must be the profit of cultivating land, when, with
its produce alone, an industrivus man can, by the
jmprovement and cultivation of thirty or forty
acres, in a few years, pay the credit price and in-
terest apon two hundred acres, and make the mar-
ket value of the farm double what it was at first,
in the course of operation? If specimens are
wanting of what Canada can produce, I ask the
intending emigrant to examine the Canadian
wheat and flour in the home markets. 1f speci-
meus of what our poor emigrant population can

fell upon a large and handsome clearing of one
bundred acres, with herds of cattle grazing in the
pastures, sheep clustered in the shade under the
fences, wheat ripening in the fields, and apples
veddening in the orchiard—a good log-house, and
a better barn and stable, in the midst of all this,
Inside the housc was a respectable-lovhing man,
his wife and grown-ug daughters. Their house
was clean, comfortable, and abundant, and we
fared well.  They had books on the shelves, and
oue of the girls was reading, others spinning,
churning, or knitting. I asked no questions, but
linowing that my friend could give me the history
of the settler on the road in the morning, I waited.
My first exclamation was, ¢ Well, Chisholm, I do
envy you your countrymen! That man must
have lived here many years without a neighbour?”
¢ Yes,” was the answer, ‘he was the first settler
in thece parts; and when he came, there was no
white man between him and Lake Huron ¥ ‘e
must have been poor, or he would not have come
here? ‘Yes,' was the answer, ‘he was very
poor.” ¢ .le must have cducated hischildren him-
self?” ¢ Yes, there was no school within many
miles of him.” ¢ He could not have employed la-
bourers 2’ *No, all this wag the work of his own

do are wanted, let them inquire of the thousands hands.” “Then,” again I said, ‘I do envy you
at home who are benefitted by remittances of your countrymen! This is Scotch prudence,
money from the poorest of vur people, to aid their  Scotch encrgy, Scoteh courage.” ¢ Well,” said he,
relatives 1 Ireland, or to assist in bringing them | ‘it may be all just as Scotch as you like to make
from that land of misfortune and beggary. These  it, but after all the man is an Irisnman.’

are simple, absolute truths, and if truth can cross| I could fill & book, not to say a lecture, with
the sea, why do men remain under circumstances | such anecdotes, but each one of you could do the
daily becoming worse? Why do they not flee [same. They could betold of Englishmen, Scotch-
while it is yet time?  Why will not love for their  men, and Irishmen, from north and south ; of men
children move them, if they are too contented X with Iarge families, and men alone; of men who
themselves? An Irish emigraut myself, I feel began with a little, aud men who began with no-
aud speak on these subjects warmiy; and, ad- thing. And, Father of Merey! is it for such men
sing, as I now do, an audience of my fellow- | that poor-houses are built? and is it for such that
citizens of Toronto, chiefly composed of emigrants , a half a meal of potatoes is a bounty 2 Are such
or their children, in a city which I have seen|men to hold out their hands to beg 2 Are they
grow from cight hundred to twenty thousand in-, to see their wives and little ones starving, .while
habitants, in the midst of a country prosperingby  the lands of their country, their inheritance, lie
means ¢ © emigration, do you wonder that Ishculd  vacant and unpeopled? Can three thousand
feel deeply on this subject, or that I should love  miles of sea, and a three weeks’ voyage, make all
the land to which a kind Providence has directed | this difference 2

my footsteps.”

It has been naturally enough a matter of

And the following well-told story illustrates, | surprise, that the scttlement of such vast
aptly enough, the idea we have endeavoured | tracts of available land, as are to be found in
to give, of what may be done in the woods :— | Canada, has not occupied more than it has,

“YWhen I look into the books published to‘the attention of t{le Imperial Govgmmqnt.
guide settlers, I find one of the first inquiries set, Public money and public energy is being
down is, how much does it cost to build a log-  directed to the transporting of the emigrant,
house?  How much will it cost to clear an acre ;to Australia. Would it not be as well to pay
ofland? How much will the first crop seil for?  some attention to the settlement of the waste
A pretty set of settlers they would be, to whom  lands of Canada, to take means to dissemi-
these questions would be of any use. My answer | nate information, as to the country,to provide
would be,—Go and build a shanty for yourself, | the means of transport to their destination (not
clear your acre of land with your own hands, and | merely to Qucbec) of such people as want

eat up your first crop, with the aid of your wife
and children and the pigs, if you can.

“T was one day riding out towards the Owen’s
Sound Settlement, with a gentleman now dead,
the late Willinn Chisholm, whom we used to call
White Oak, for his truth and honesty of charac-
ter, and genuino soundness of heart. At the
township of Garafraxa, a place with scareoly any
inhabitants, after getting over a detestable voad,
and having been long without secing a house, wo

nothing to make them good settlers, but the
means of reaching the lands—to make liberal
grants of land on the condition of actual settle~
I'nent, and to encourage the emigration of
all classes of enterprising men, by showing
the poor that they can better their condition,
and the wealthy that they can invest their
capital with benefit to others and immense
advantage to themselves. As Mr, Sullivan
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observed, “ what will be the consequence to us, | towns, where but a few years ago there were

i no great movement is made to people the
British territories in this quarter of the world¢
The United States have pressed on us in the
north-cast ; they have got to the northward
of us in the west.  We are advancing slowly,
our Government is speaking with complacency

of their emigrants being received into they

United States, and our public lands are held
back from settleme -, and kept up for years.
Why, the consequence will be that, out-flanked

but huge trees, has heen, that new openings
have constantly heen made for the investment
of eapital, the pursuit of all kinds of trade, and
the employment of numerous artizans, A
town containing 39,000 inhabitants now co-
vers a space, which, so recently as the war of
1812, contained but a few small houses, and
suek: o mere handfull of people, that the Yan-
kees were able to captuve it.  The accumu-
lation of wealth has necessarily enviched those

by a powesful population, left without thewho have had the opportunity of taking pact
natural increase snd nurtere which a whole- | in the business of a place which was rising so
some distribution of the people of the cmpire jrapidly ; and the consequence is not surpris-
ought to cause, we must fall at no distant | ing, that among its wealthiest inhabitants, we
period into dependance on  the American recognize tradesmen who commenced life at
Republic.  Then, indeed, British subjects willthe very beginning, as fr as capital was con-
come and settle amongst us, and they will j cerned, less than twenty years ago.
buy the land from strangers, which their fore-;  Every town and village in the Province af-
fathers bled to win and to maintsin, and Bog- [ fords o siiilar exampie in a greater or less
land will have the satisfiction of considering ; degree; and now thut the rajiway mania has
that she was very carefulin keeping the peace, | set them all agog, some of the western towns
avd very learned, respecting the lnbour market { evinee mn intention of showing, that in 2 few
of Amerien” : {years they intend Tarouto to be scarcely “a
The space we have Jeft for referring to the, circumstance” to them.
other oceupations to which emigrants may! There is abundant scope for the safe invest-
iurn their attention, is small, and this part of {ment of capital and enterprise in all branches
the subjeet can be but ghinced at. of mercantile business, but chiefly in that of
In a Lusiness point of view, it stands to | domestic mannfactures. The manufacture of
reason, that a country in which real estate | Canadian wool, although Mr. Putterson and
increases in value, in a manner almost unex- ,Alre Ganble have carried ofl the prizes for
anpled in any other part of the world, must { hlankets, at the Great Exhibition, is but inits
atfurd a fuir field for the investment of weney. {infaney, as far as its extent is concerned.
Tirere is very little difficulty in accouniing for; Those whe have entered upon the busiuess
{]lc wealth which is now enjoyed by the fumi- | have shown, that Canada need not be behind
lies of the carlier settlers in the Province. | hand in the quality of her fabrics, but there is
Lhey began by purchasing or ob(:xiniug;:r;\m.\"m\u-h need of an increase inthe quantity. To
of large blocks of wild fand. Those traets | see what we ran produce, and {o judge thueve-
uow contain towns and villages, are intersect- from, and it is the best possible eriturion,
ed by good roads, and, exeept in cases where ; whether it be advisable to embark in any kind
¢ capitalist has held at unreasonable prices, | of pursnit in the country, a person who is in
filled with thriving setilers.  "The sons of the t doubt, should visit one of our Provincial
first owner can now show fat rent rolls. and 5Exhibilinns, and compare what he there sues,
plethoric lists of * onds and mortgages.  Some | with the produce of any other country he has
suppose that the increase in the value of these; ever heard of, of which the settlement is so
Jands has been an accident, arising mainly ;recent.  With sincere national pride, but with-
from the fact of tie unexpected immigration, ‘out a spark of vauity on the subject, we
which is not new praportionably so ;apid -m:'simply defy him, to name any part of the
It wasafew years hack, and that such rises | world, so recently reclaimed from wildarness,
cannat be reckoned upon.  This is a mistake. ;where such a display of native productions
The rise in the value of property was never, could be got together.
more rapid than at present, owing o the cmn-! And now most respeeted reader and most
mencement of railway speculation.  The fact | enterprising publisher, the “old settler ™ bids
35, that the fluctuations in property arc now, fvou zoad-hy fora while.  May the shadow of
and arelikely to be, more r:xpizl than cver. [E\‘our'inf:u\t' magazine never he lees! but let
3 Norcanit e a very bad country for the, it win the reward which I never knew o fail
3nvestment of money, when the market value judicions Canadian industry and cnterprise.
of that commoldity is from ¢ight to ten per i1 feela national pride in showing your “ month-
cent., and with ne difliculty about safe invest- Hlyv aga tharongh specimen of Canadian ** home
ments. It may fll to seven, on the repeal of pmannfacture,” and like the Mankets of the
the Usury Laws, but it will not he lower than Gamble's and Patterson’s, it onght to win the
f.h"l!. for many years to com, while so much | hononrs, Good-day to ye, I say, Ishall palaver
capital is regured for the completion of the 'no more "hout emigration; but, a few munths
nuterous public improvements, thenee, T may be found, possibly, trudging 1o
The consequence of the rapid growth of1that snug shanty where you joliify with your
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choice spwits, (no ofitnce is meant to the
promoters of the Maine Law.) But “shanty
is o strange name for that place where you
luxuriate.  In my time, o shanty was a place
as innocent of chimney, door, windoxw, or floor
(save suie hewn bass-wood slabs perhapy,) as
Paal De Kock’s and Reynolds’ books are of
decency, or common sense. If you would
wander in my direction, I could show you a
place of the kind, wherein a fiiend of yours
lived near twenty years syne, and that a rem-
nant thereof 1s still left, proves that ¢l logs '
are not bad material for house building. Such
a shanty as your's, transplanted to the reel
backwoods, would gnin the reputation of
having been built by scme rich gentleman,
who was able to pay the highest price for flour
and pork, and likely to let out some fat con-
tracts in land clearing. By-the-bye, T had
some advice to give you about these kind of
“jobs,” but forgot it; never mind, the loss is
small 5 and as your shaaty, scems a snug box
for an old man to spend an honr in, and your
company somewhat of the funniest, T say yon
may expect at one of your *sederunts,” to
meet with your casual contributor, the *“old
seitler.”
R

THE CIHRONICLES OF DREEPDAILY.
No. 1v.

TOUCHING THE SECOND COURTSHIP OF THE DOW-
AGER LADY SUUROCKS, AND THE ISSUE THEREOF.

Armer Lady Sourocks had given the mitten
to Beau Balderston, asrecorded in the preced-
ing chapter of these most veracious Chironicles,
she, to 2 great extent, sequestraied herself
from the din and blandishments of socicty.
Whether this resolution was come to in con-
sequence of wounded pride or a damaged
heart, I must leave to the determination of
the learned.  But, if T might hazard a conjec-
ture, T should say, that, considering the ripe
sencetitude (@s Mr. Paumy hath it) of the
dame, Cupid had littic to say in the matter.
The truth is, {hat the notions of cquality im-
ported from France, aloag with lace and fancy
soaps, had worked an unwholesome change
upon the manners of the rising gencration of
Dreepidaily, prompting them to dispense with
the respect which they had been wont {o pay
to the gentry.  Time was, when the appear-
ance of her ladyship on the Main Street, was
the signal for a universal dropping of curtscys
and defting of Kilmarnock bonnets. Now,
however, she could hardly show face, without
being greeted with jeering interrogations about

the health of her ancient admiver, coupled
with titlering inguiries asto whether the wed-
ding-day had yet been fixed.

In these circumstances, it was not much to
be wondered at, that the scandalized dowager
should withdraw herself as much as possible
from & world which had been turned upside
down; or that saving and excepting her peri-
odical visits to the kirk, she was scldom seen
beyond the predinets of hier mansion.

The leading propurtion of her time was de-
voted to antiquarian pursuits, and fo the ar-
rangement and cultivaiion of her museum, on
which she set no small store.

This said muscmn, which had been accu-
mulating for upwards of twenty yeurs, was the
wonder and pride of the whole conntry-side.
Many opincd that there was not its equal or
marrow withia the boundaries of the three
United Kingdoms, not even excepting the host
of curiositics in the Glaggow College, about
which the student lads of Dreepdaily and its
vicinity made such a boast.

As my duties made me, in 2 manner, 8
member of her ladyship's establishment, T can
bear witness that fame had not exaggerated
the multiform marvels of her museuwm.

Tt Loasted of a specimen of everything rare
and anti-deluvian, whether in nature or art.
Touching the former, her ladyship’s presses
(cabinets she calied thewm) and shelves were
crowded, chack-full, with what might be de-
nominated the “stickit” or spoiled handi-
works of Nature, or productions which she
had fashioned in moments of whim or cccen-
tricity. There could be seen cats with two
tails,—sheep with three ivgs,—owls sporting
bats wings,—and toads covered with feathers,
like black-birds. The store of warlike wea-
pons, of the olden time, might have wrmed a
whole reghnent, and the ancient cvins provid-
cd them with a day’s pay in advance.

Then as to books, you would have been
ready to mathe affidavit, that their owner had
got the plandering of some of the convents or
monasteries in the days of the Reformation!
The very smell of them, as Dr. Scougali often
uscd to observe, was cnough to inoculate an
ignoramus with learning! T much question
whethor the Moderator of the General Xssem-
bly, who composed his scrmons in Ilcbhrerw,
and wrote his ditner invitaifons in Greek, had
read even the itle-page of a tithe of them.
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Indeed, for that matter, her ladyship used
often to boast, when in a bragging mood, that
the majority of them were cunuchs* by which
she meant, so far as I could gather or expis-
cate, that no duplicates of them had escaped
the destructionfull claws of Time!

To give anything like a list of these literary
rarities, is altogether out of the question, be-
cause, even if I could manage to transcribe
the heathenish names thereof, I verily believe
that the catalogue would more than fill all the
=pare paper in the burgh! I may mention,
however, that the most remarkable item of
the lot was a tall Bible, bound in timber
boards, imprinted in Latin, or some such bar-
barous tongue, by that notorious magician
and serf of Satan, Dr. Johann Faustus. Some
of the larger letters thercon were stamped
with blood, instead of orthodox ink,~—a fact to
the verity of which I can depose, secing that
had ocular demonstration of the same.  Never
could T look upon that grewsome memorial of
necromancy without shuddering, and marvel-
ling at the lengths to which a thirst after for-
bidden knowledge will carry the wayward
children of Adam! Many serious folk were of
opinion that it ill'became a professing Christ-
ian to keep such a monument of iniquity
within her dwelliirg, and worthy Mr. Whiggie's
Elders used to hold it up, and with justice, as
a matter of reproach against the Establish-
ment, that the Kirk Session did not interfere
and put an cnd to the scandal? Alas! the
good old times of faggots and tar-barrels have
long since passed away, never more, I sorely
fear, to return!

But to revert to the muscum. I have ever
been of opinion that the immortal Robert
Burns (the bard whose genius made the plough
as illustrious as a Duke's coronet) must have
had the collection of Lady Sourocks in view,
when he penned the lines on ¢ Capiain
Groac’s peregrinations through Scotland, eol-
lecting the antiquitics of that kingdem.” The
{fullowing verses could only have been inspired
by an inspection of the wonders of ** the man-
sion,™ more by token that the glerious plough-
man atice visited the same, but never had an
oppertunity of overhauling the memorabilia
of the Grose Grtherings :—

® Quzrzry 2<% Unique,? . D,

¢ She has o routh o anld nick-nackets;
O rusty airn aud ygln juckets,
Wad haud the Lothinns three in 1ackets,
Atowmont guid;
And parritch-puts aml, and auld saut-backets,
Afore the flood$

Of Evers fiest fire ske had a cinders
Auld L'ubal Cam’s fire-shool aud fender.??

It is an old saying, that the longer a greedy
man drinks, the thirstier he grows; and in
like manncr, herladyship'siteh for theacquis-
ition of the rare and wonderful, increased in
equal ratio with the replenishment of her ca-
binets. Never did she lose an opportunity of
becoming the posscssor of everything that was
mouldy, worm-caten, or usecless, provided only
that it was uncommon. She wasa constant
attendant at the auctions for twenty miles
rounid, at which, instead of inspeeting the
napery and furniture, like other sensible folk,
ghe was always to be scen prying and pouter-
ing amongst bunches of old ballads, and such
like unprofitable trash. Every gang of tink.
ers which passed through Drecpdaily, visited
“the mansion,” with quecer-shaped ram’s-
horns, for which they always found a ready
market; and many an honest, sterling six-
pence has she paid away to Hosea Twist, the
tobacconist, in the purchase of moulded far-
things and superannuated groats. llosca
knew his customer’s weak side, and generally
contrived fo take a liberal measure of her
foot.

At the cycle which I am now recording,
Mr. Gideon Mucklekyte was theincumbent of
the parish of Drecpdrily. Verily and truly
he was in more senses than one, a great man
in his day and gencration, secing that he
weighed considerably more than nincteen
stone. Beloved reader, if you have ever seen
the effigy of Daniel Lambert in the Lecentric
Bisgraphy, you will be able to form a pretty
correct idea of the excellent pastor’s bulk and
ponderosity. If his clotk had permitted him
to exhibit his person for filthy lucre, he wounid
unquestionably have realized 2 mint of money ;
for assurcdly such a mass of animated tallow
was rarely to be met with. Like the fat
Knight of Shakespear, he “larded the lean
carth as he walked along,” and when he
chanced to stand beside a prize-competing ox
at a cattle show, the quadruped, dwindled
down by the contrast inlo 2 puny skeleton!

Mr. Thom, the witty minister of Govan,
(who may well be termed the Scotlish Dean
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Swift) used to observe with his wonted joco-
sity, that there were few men in the Kirk of
Scotland possessed of more personal weight
than the unctuous Doctor Mucklekyte, but
that unfortunately he was as keavy in the
pulpit as out of the same!

Now the Doctor, worthy man, was, to a cer-
tain extent, tarred with the same stick as
Lady Sourocks.

IIe had an cqual reverence and veneration
for whatever was old, outré, and uscless. If
his collection did not cqual in extent that of
his titled parishioner’s, it was by nomeans for
want of will, but solely because his preposle-
rous and almost superhuman bulk prevented
him from hunting ofter “ ferlies™ Hislimited
stipend, morcover, put an interdict upon the
purchase of the same, for the teind of Dreep-
daily fell somewhat short of the income of
the Archbishepric of Canterbury!

Since the formation of this petty planct
which we call the world,t'two of a trade have
never been found to agree. Conscquently
there was a continual war of rivalship between
the minister and the dowager. The one
never made a conquest of anything superla-
tively strange, without the other being well
nigh ready toexplode with spite and vexation.

When the doctor chanced to discover an
antiquarian treasure, or & lusus naturc—say
a mermaid or a mare's nest—he never failed
to inform her ladyship, promptly, of the event,
and request an carly inspection of the same.
With gricf and humiliation do I record that a
philanthropic desirc of hmparting pleasure
was not the moving cause of the learned
Mucklckyice's alacrity on such oceasions.  His
ohject was more to enjoy his triumph over a
less fortunate rival than to quench the thirst
of her curiosity. Iowever, there was no love
lost Letween the pair.  Lady Sourocks was
fully qualified to play at the same tantalizing
game, and never fidled to repay her pastor's
Ieft-handed compliments with liberal interest,
when she had the means of doing so.

Iere X must leave the antiquarian couple
for a brivfseason, in order to make my read-
ers acquainted with 2 new and most important
personage in the history which I have under-
taken to record.

It was, as ncar as I can recolleet, about
three years, or three years and a-half] after
the Nong-tong-paw affair, that Captain Gehazio

McLoon, the skipper of a Londéon East India-
man, came to Dreepdaily on leave of absence
from the Honourable Company, as he was
pleased to denominate his owners, to visit
some of his kinsfolk who resided within the
burgh.

Gehazic was a dashing, neck-or-nothing
rover, boasting of & larger modicum of wit
than of grace—and who, if all tales were true,
was more conversant with the cards and dice-
box than was promoteful of the health and
vigour of his exchequer. e had the reputa-
tion, it may be added, with those sages that
saw farther into mill-stones than their duller
visioned neighbours, of being on the look-out
for a wife, whose fortune might build up and
replenish his consumptive and dilapidated
purse! In fact, there was something about
his look and manner which forcibly brought
to mind that verse in Sir Alexander Boswell's
excellent song:

“ The first. = captain to his trade,

Wi skull ill-hned, but kack weel clad,

March’d round the Larn, and by the shed,
And papped on his knece.

Quo? he * my goddess, nymph and queen,

Yaour heauty's dazzled baith my een??

But deil a beauty he had seen
But—Jenny?’s bawbee 1?

The genteel designation of Captain, and
the blaundishments and bravery of his golden
and bluc uniform, werc passports t- the best
society of Dreepdaily. It isno marvel, there-
fore, that shortly after his advent, Mr. McLoon
ot acquainted with our excellent fricnd, Lady
Sourocks, and cre long he was observed to
pay her an extra particular amount of atten-
tion. He gallanted her to partics—carried
her pattens when the muddy portions of the
streets had been passed—and if he chanced
to be her oppenent at whist, generally con-
trived that she should be victorious in the
game.  As Dr. Scougal, who was somewhat
of & cynic (as Mr. Paumy terms snarlers)
observed, the captain baited his hook with a
sprat in order that he might catch a herring}

Now, as T have hinted before, there was
nothing about her ladyship's outward taber-
nacle, to account for this extra particular de-
votion on the part of the blooming bachelor
of two-and-thirty. Small resemblance did
she bear to the representation of Venus in
the history of the heathen gods, and her
temper, like summer small beer, had been
rather soured by the thunder of Time’s wings.
Still she boasted of a redeeming point, She
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could exhibit a bank receipt displaying more
than three figures, the fourth being of a dig-
nity considerably exceeding that of a paltry
unit! In onc word, the “tocher” of Lady
Sourocks was the jewel, the brightness of
which threw a host of imperfections into the
back ground ;—and (ichazie’s eyes being none
of the dullest, he soon got a glimpse of the
same, and atmired the prospect quite as
much as Beau Balderston had ever done!

The captain’s furlough, being but Hmited,
he determined to make hay while the sun
shone, and, accordingly, began to lay siege to
the antiquated fortress in due and scientific
form. Right speedily did he discover how
the bearings of the land lay (to use the jargon
of sea-farers), and being as cunning as a fox,
and deep as a practice-bronzed lawyer, he
pointed his guns accordingly. Artfully did
he commence by lauding to the skies the
dowager’s collection of wonders, affirming
with oaths which would have terrified a
Flander's trooper, that they beat Prester
Johu's, and the Pope of Rome's all to sticks,
both of whose muscums he had visited in his
voyagings. At the same time, the flatterer
took care to hint at some items which her
ladyship, with all her riches, lacked, and
which, as he mysteriously suggested, he might
possibly, with some superhuman exertions,
procure for her.

e had a tongue which might wile a bird
from the tree, and often when curling the
frantlets of the august Sourocks, have I laid
down the tongs, fairly entranced and carried
away by the intoxication of his narrations !

The yeast worked as favourably as the
brewer could hope or expect! Every day
did the antiquated dowager get fonder of her
suitor ;—and cre long the gossips of Dreep-
daily (for we are cursed with our own share
of such vermin) began to predicate the very
day on which the minister would get a job in
the conjunction of the parlics.

It is incumbent upon me, at this point, to
certiorate the ignorant in such matters, that
one of the ravest things under the wide canopy
of heaven is a tom tortoise-shell cat.  Indeed,
s0 much is it prized and sought after that,
unless historians are tho more deccitful, kings
have been known to barter their dowinions
for one, and, after all, chuckle in their sleeves,

]

under a conviction that they had taken in, or
done for the venders,

This being premised, it so happened thatag
the captain and his venerable sweetheart
(for such in reality was now the dame) were
sitting billing and cooing over a cup of green
tea, her ladyship heaved a deep and expressive
sigh. *“Oh, Gebazie ! she exclaimed, many’s
the grand sight ve have seen (he had been
enlarging upon Mahomet’s Coflin, and the
Roc of Sinbad the Sailor)—but have ye ever
in the course of your travels fullen in with
a tom tortoise-shell cat? Oh, whata proud
and happy womun it would make me, if I
could only become the possessor of such s
priceless treasure! It would render my col-
lection absolutely peerless, and cause the
heart of Dr. Mucklekyte to break with sheer
euvy!”

!

Mr. McLoon did not say much on the sub-
ject, at that sederunt, but his eyes glanced
and twinkled with an expression of cumiing
and exultation, and he seemed to be anxiously
revolving some deep matter in his mind, He
took his leave by times, and early next morn-
ing, when he called to pay his respecets, he
presented her ladyship with afine, full-grown
young cat, of the sex and colour which she so
sorcly coveled.

This, of course, was irresistible! What
grcater proof of aftection could mortal man
give? Ile struck whilst the iron was hot—
made his proposals in due and regular form—
was accepted—and an carly day was fixed for
the nuptials, the space being abresiated in
consequence of the captain’s lack of time.

Was not the dowager Lady Sourocks a
proud and happy woman? She scemed to
tread upon the air, and if the king had met
with her, the chances are great that she
would not have condescended to call him
cousin!  So mighty was the ecstacy of her
delectation that she appearced to think little
about the change of condition which she was
so soon {0 undergo. The idea of the mar-
rowless cat was so extensive and absorbing
that it occupied cvery nook and cranny of
her brain, to the exclusion of every meaner
concern !

I nced hardly say, that, as a matter of
course, her ladyship could not keep her good
fortunc to herself, Without loss of time she
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despatched a herald to the manse (or parson-
age, as Englishmen call it), summoning Doc-
tor Mucklekyte to his © juwr kours,” or tea,
as there was soinething extra wonderful to be
submitted to his inspection !

The minister promised attendance, and re-
ligiously kept his promise, though it was
Saturday night, and he had not written more
than the twentieth head of his Sunday’s fore-
noon discourse! Over he came at the ap-
pointed hour, and sat himself down, as usual,
in the big elbow chair. The doctor had ac-
quired a preseriptive right to this casc-en-
gendering lounge, more by token that no
other seat in the mansion would have accom-
modated his outrageous and unsurpassed
bulk!

Justice having being done {o the scandal
broth, (as Sir Walter Scott styles it), and the
paraphernalia of the tea-table removed, Lady
Sourocks, who disdained the modern frivolity
of bells, blew a silver whistle, and dirccted
her right-hand woman, Betty Bachles, to
bring in the illustrious, and never-cnough-to-
be-appreciated grimathin! - “You will find
it,” she said, “on mny Indian shawl, upon the
top of the spare bed, and, as you value your
life, don’t toozle or disturb the precious angel.
I would not have a hair of it ruffled for a
French King’s ransom!”

Betty departed upon her momentous mis-
sion, but in vain did she search for the olject
of her embassy. There Jay the shawl bearing
evident marhs of reeent pressure, but the
much cherished cat was no where to be found!
Ier ladyship soon got an inkling of thealarm-
ing aspect which matters had assumed, and
rushed about the tenement in a state closcly
bordering upon distraction! Fvery cornerwas
scarched, and trebly scarched, but in vain!
The cat—the priccless, neighbourless cat was
amissing, and not a clue could be got of her
hiding place or fate!

Ilere was a terrific stramash, as the High-
landers say ! Lady Sourocks speedily ad-
journed inlo a nervous fit! Betty Bachles
stood quaking as white as a bleached dishclout ;
and the doctor who on the plea of increasing
infirmitics in general, and the rheumatics in
particular, had never sbandoned his seat,
began a homily touching the distresses of Job !

driving the bereaved curiosity-hunter almost
into a state of insanity, “Job!” quo he,—
she shrieked lile a delirious sea gull—* Job,
indeed!  Na, na, Doctor Mucklekyte, say nac-
thing to me o' Job! Ife nac doubt had his
trials and crosses, honest man, but oh! he
never, never lost a tam tortoise-shell cat 1

Betty Bachles afterwards certiorated me,
that during the transaction of these passages
the doctor, though he iried to assume an
appearace of sorrow and sympathy yet could
not altogether conceal a twinkle of exultation
in his bleared grey eyes. Beyond doubt he
was inwardly rejoicing that after all, his rival’s
collection was to be deprived of what would
have thrown his own for cver into the back
ground of mediocrity. Alas! for poor human
nature! .

After some time, when Mass John had
exhausted his bead roll of costive comforts he
rose to tuke his leave of the griefstricken and
most dolourous mansion. Ilardly, however,
had he reached the door, when his ears wers
riven with a scream, surpassing in bitterness
that which ariseth from a ship at the moment
of its going to the bottom!

“QOh, Doctor Mucklekyte! Doctor Muckle-
kyte!” yelled forth the scemingly demented
dowager—** What's this that I sece! Oh that
T should have been spared to behold such a
sight I”

Stupified and confounded Ly the uncarthly,
din, the minister turned back. Iis eye, in-
stinctively fell upon the chair which he had
so lately occupicd, and then the withering
truth lay revealed in all its naked horrors!
e saw—and his scething brain whirled round
at the sight—he saw the miscrable martyr of
a cat lying on the seat, cold, and stiff, and
dead, crushed flat as a paving stonc or a pan
cake! ’

Sclf-revealed was the mystery! The mise-
rable quadruped had wandered into the parlor
—fallen asleep upon the fatal arm-chair, and
in a twinkling, before it could cither squeak
or squeel had been bereft of life by the un-
conscious doctor! Beneath hisTitanic ponder-
osity even a bull-dog, would to a physical
certainty, have been constrained to yield up
the ghost!

But who can describe the innocent cause of

This was like casting oil upon & honfire to}.!l this mighty ruin? Not Peter Powhead,
extinguish the same, and had the effect of forone! Suffice it to say that as soon as the
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poor Doctor could cominand, to a certain
extent his wandering and staggering wits he
made a rush to the door—ran home as if the
next year's stipend depended on his speed—
and never drew breath till he had denned
himself in the deepest recesses of his study.

Like the ancient Grecian painter, of whom I
have heard Mr. Paumy discourse, I draw a
veil over the sharp pangs of the doubly
widowed Lady Sourocks. Imagine, gentle
reader every thing that is gloomy and heart-
rending, and then double the dose, and you
may come to have some faint idea of her
suiferings !

After the first whirlwind of her grief had
gubsided, her ladyship dispatched forthwith a
letter to a cunning artificer in Glasgow,
requiring him to come forthwith, and embalm
the remains of the murdered cat.  These were,
in the interim, placed upon the roof of an out-
house, the speedy progress of corruption (it
being the middle of summer) forbidding any
detention within doors.

Notwthstanding of the tragedy above re-
cited, the preparations for the nuptials pro-
ceeded as formerly agreed upon. The captain,
as I stated above, had a peculiarly enticing
tongue—and he promised to bring home
another cat of the same breed, which his friend
the Emperor of China possessed, and which,
he suid His Majesty would doubtless bestow
upon him, if applied to.

The important morning came round at last,
like other ordinary days. Mr. McLoon was to
call about noon with the best man, to claim
his bride, and her ladyship was in a perfect
even-down stew in adorning and beautifying
her person for the solemn and awful cere-
monial.

As she was meditatingly standing, after the
completion of her busking, at a window which
overlocked the lair where the doomed cat lay
in the purrless steep of mortality, she thought
that she discovered an incomprechensible
change in its appearance. Nota word did she
whisper to any one, but grasping a pair of
tongs, glided softly out of thehouse, and made
a carcful post mortem examination of the
corpse.

What a discovery did she make of the
craft and villainy of the Judas, who had
managed to gain her mature affections!

The cat was no longer of a tortoise-shell

hue, but the bulk thercof presented a dirty
grey, and streams as of melted paint, ran all
around the neighbourhodd. To make sure of
the matron’s purse and hand, the graceless
imposter had colourcd a common daudrons in
imitation of the rarity, and a heavy shower of
rain falling shortly after the exposure thercof,
had revealed the coat of paint, and the
captain’s coat of hypocritical darkness, at one
and the same time !

Being a considerate woman and prudent,
instead of proclaiming the discovery she lifted
the tell-tale body into her apron, and regaining
her chamber, quictly there awaited the coming
of the blushless, fortunc-hunting traitor.

Punctual toaminute hemade hisappearance,
marching up the Main street with his white
top boots and gold laced coat as proud like as
ithe grand master of the turkey-cocks !—
He knocked majestically at the outer door
with the air of 2 man having authority, looking
grandly on the convocation of women and
children who stood at the bottom of the stair,
admiring his pomp and bravery! The Duke
of Wellington when he got a sight of Boney’s
back at Waterloo could not have exulted more
than did Gehazie McLoon at that eventful
epoch of his existence!

Slowly did the door open upon its massive
hinges, but instead of the captain receiving
his bashful (rouge) blooming bride, he got the
defunct cat, rank as it was with filth and
corruption dashed about his cars! And in
place of “my brave sweetheart” and so forth,
the gentlest word he obtained was, ¢ ill-looking
thicf," and * unhanged deceitful catteran!”

To cut a long story short, the school boys,
whohad begged a holyday tosce the company
at the wedding, got word of the transaction,
and exccuted summary justice upon the de-
linquent. They pelted the poor detected
vagabond out of the town with rotten cggs,
and never more was he scen within the bounds
of the royal burgh of Dreepdaily !

Andso endeth the chronicle of the Dowager
Lady Sourocks’ second and last wooing!

—————— ——

Titg THRONE oF THE GREAT Moctur.—The Mo-
gul cmpire has ever been proverlial for its
splendour. At one time, the throne of its chief
was estimated at £4,000,000 sterling—the value

being chicfly made up of diamonds and othep
jewels, reccived in gifts during a long succession

of ages,
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SONGS AND BALLADS,
BY A BACEWOODSMAN,

No. IIIL.
THE CANTY CADGER,

—

Georgr TorNpuLL, better known in the head
of Liddlesdale and Jed Forest, as the Canty Cad-
ger, or gallopping Eggman, is the individual whose
love is chronicled in the following verses. His
father and grandfather, by the mother side, were
both Cadgers ; and Geordie, who had lived from
a child with his old maternal relative, followed the
same occupation. It was at Swinnie Toll-gate,
three miles west of Jedburgh, where he used so
oft to * come jingling in” on the market night,
Tuesday, and was ayc made so welcome by the
Toll-keepers bonnie daughter. I can recollect,
well, frequently secing him and his grey mare,
early on the Wednesday morning, just going out
of sight at Swinnic dyke nook at the gallop. Un-
fortunately the upshot of so much love was a
young Cadger. But Geordic was honourable—if
be did what was wrong he also did what was
right—put a stop to the gossip of the half of the
parish, and made her *“an honest woman,” after
all.  They were living thirty ycars ago, and for
aught I know may be living still, at the Blacklee-
mouth, a little above the wears on Roule water,
in the very cottage where old George Edomson,
o Norian of excentric memory, had first scttled
and lived for ncarly a century before them.—
“ Bounic Lobbie Elliot,” the fine old Border Air,
to which these verses were written, is mentioned
somewhere by Scott, and was a great favorite in
my young days. I have frequently known the
douce guidman to order the parlor door to be set
sjar, so that he might hear it more distinetly when
sung by the maiden at her wheel on a winter's
evening. The following verse, with the chorus,
is all that I recollect now of the old Song:
My Peggy can bake my bread;
My Peggy can brew my ale;
And if I was ever sae sick,
My Pegzy wad muke me bale.
Bonnie Ilobbie Elliot,
Cannic Hobbic now,
Bonnic Hobbie Elliot,
He lives at Unthanke knowe.

———

0 weels me on the cadger,
He's aye sae fu’ o' his gles,
O’ @’ the Jads that ca’ here
+The cadger's the man for me.
YOL. L—TU

The cadger can cuddle and kiss,
The cadger can dance and sing,
And there’s nane atween Liddle and this
But the canty cadger can ding.
O wéels me on the cadger, &c.

Whenever I hear but his whistle,
Or stouling he gi'es me a clap,
My heart gets in sicean a bustle,
It’s like to loup into my Iap.
O weels me on the cadger, &ec.

Yestreen, when Kirk Yetholn and mair
At the bridal were &’ in their braws,
He dawted and danced wi’ me there
'Till I didna ken weel where I was.
Oweels me on the cadger, &c.

P’'m plagued to dethe wi' my mither—
Aye rhyming away *“will ye spin,”
But my wheel gangs as light as a feather
‘When Geordie comes jingling in.
O weels me on the cadger, &c,

My tittie she’s everly jeering,
My father does nacthing but flyte,
I greet when I'm out of their hearing,
And wish so for Tucsday’s night.
O weels me on the cadger, &c.

My blessings upon his grey yaud,
The yaud but and the creel, .

And mickle braw luck to the lad .
That's tousled me off sac weel.

Q weels me on the.cadger,
He's aye sae fu’ o his gle,
0’ 2’ the Jads that ca’ here
The cadger's the man for me.

—————r

DrupGERY oF PaNToMIME PERFORMERS.—The
leading actors are seldom or never employed in
the pantomime. They consider it énfra dig, and
sccure exemption by a clause in their letters of
engagement. The business is discharged by the
sccond rates, and wtility men. The latter are
worked like galley-slaves ; I have often marvelled
how they got through the duties which belong to
their position. They represent on the average
four charactersin the opening, with treble that
number in_the comic-sequel, a change of dress
for cach.  Young aspirants for honours histrionic,
who are tired of their indentures, and have souls
for poetry, figure to themsclves the stage as s
nice, jolly, easy, idle life. I would advise them to
begin at the beginning, and-cnlist as utilitarians
for the run of a pantomine. There is nothing like
experience for cooling down enthusiasin. Long
before their term of service has expived they will
petition for dismissal,.or use interest for an im-
mediate exchange into the comparative comfort
and indulgence of the Iouse of Correction,—Dud-
lin University Magazine.,
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OCCASIONAL SAYINGS AND DOINGS OF
THE BLINKS',

No. I.

A CHAPTER RELATING TO THE BLINKS FAMILY,
AND MORE PARTICULARLY TO 1TS PRESENT RES-
PFCTFD NIAD—RAMRLING, INTRODULCTORY, AND
A LITTLE BIOGRAPHICAL.

Mr. Jonx Brixgs was a good, henest, respeet-
able and comfurtable sort of a man, who had
started light in the race of life; carrying lit-
tle or nothing in those artificial cavities, the
pockets, which serve much the same purpose
in man, as the pouch of the monkey and extra
stomach of the camel do in those other varie-
tics of wammiferous animals.

The yace of life, however, differs from all
other races in this important particular—that
light weight by no means increases speed—
and to be what is commonly calleda *fast
man,” it becomes essentially necessary that
he should be well, that is, heavily backed—
the more heavily the better; and strange to
say, the more of this kind of weight he car-
rics, the more he seemsto be in need of ballast.

In Mr. John Blinks, as 1 said before, these
convenient appurtenances were at the com-
mencerent of his journey, in a collapsed,
shrunken and cmpty condition—and if the
naked truth must be told, the natural cavities
of the body, which were cvidently intended
by nature to contain something, as she has
made nothing in vain, were in not much bet-
ter condition. “What!” says one, “were
his stomach and his pockets equally empty?”
Alas! poor fellow, it was even so, for being
the second of ten boys, his father, who for
the trifling duty of curing the souls of three
or four thousand parishioners in a rural dis-
{rict in the south of England, rcceived for
emolument something less than half of the
salary of my Lord Cutaway’s zalet de chambre ;
was not always able, notwithstanding, the
active economy of a bustling little wife, to
spread so ample a board as the actual necessi-
ties of a growing family required.

Now Jokr was cmphatically a sturdy chip
of an old English oak block, which means, I
suppoce, that he was sound at heart, though
vegetating on little better than a barren rock.
A soil, if so it may be called, which not unfre-
quently yields the toughest and most durable
timber; and though not blest at the period
of which I speak with the most acute per-
ceptions—he had still & very tolerable share
of what this world, ever dealing in the strong-
est contradictions, calls from its rarity cow-
mon sense.

John had now aitained the age of fiftecn,
and a perpendicular altitude of five feet four
inches, and lying on his back one clear, calm,
clondless day, in the neighbourhood of a
friendly hedge, looking up into the unfathom-
able sky, a position he was fond of assuming

when in a thoughtful mood—it seemed so to
expand his soul, and clear his mind from the
dust and rust of plodding cvery day matters,
as a plunge in the clear blue occan refreshes
and invigorales the physical frame.  Theidea
suddenly seemed to strike him that this kind
of thing was not going to do. e was get-
ting too old to be muchlonger dependent upon
a father whose small means were already over-
taxed.  Soouner or later he must grapple with
the world for himself, fighting in the ranks as
a foot soldier, he must now advance with the
column or he would be thrown down, marched
over and trodden under foot. Man is a
progressive animal, and already in the gene-
rous spirit of budding manhood he felt him-
self a man, his breast expanded at the thought,
he did not believe the journey of life so rough
as had been represented to him, he felt within
him a Jatent energy which could scale moun-
taing, or dare the dangers of the unirodden
deep, and ere he sprang from the ground, his
resolution was taken, and he who but an houyr
ago had lain down a boy, rose from the carth
a man.

Of how much do we not feel oursclves
capable at such an age, and why not? Is it
not so in every phase of nmature? It is
the young bee, inexperienced though he may
secm, that fabricates the purest honey ;—the
young shoots, and not the scathed and time-
worn branches that yicld the fairest and most
perfect fruit. We all probably enter upon
life forewarned, and therefore forearmed to
meet its trials, we are ready and able enough
to scale its cloud-topped mountains, but we
stumble over the first mole-hill in our path—
and, from every fall, rise dispirited and with
the loss of much of that confidence which
was our greatest strength.  The gigantiediffi-
cultics we were to encounter and grapple with
like Titaus, seem never to come within reach
of our arm—but the lapse of a few short
years finds us broken down, disheartencd,
dismayed and perishing, like a lion stung to
death by gnats, amidst the pressure of innu-
merable ills of so petty a nature, that they
would excite in us only a smile of scorn, had
we been left but a tithe of the glowing energy
with which we first bounded forward to
cncounter them.  Could we but meet the ills
of life drawn up in array for pitched battle
at such a time. Who would not fight man-
fully to the last gasp against any odds? and—

4 As victor exult, or in death be Iaid low,

With his back to the field and his feet 10 the foe.”
But thisis not our destiny. ‘Weare fighting in
an enemy’s country, whose policy it is not
to expose himself to the first flush of our
ardour; though the adverse powers never
oppos2- themselves in any great force. Yet
are they never altogether absent, we are har-
rassed continually in front, flank and rear,
until fairly worn out and exhausted with
marching, counter-marching and innumerable
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small reverses—too contemptible to be taken
individually into consideration, we are ready
at the first new alarm to throw down our
arms, and yicld us up prisoners to a mere
handful of the foe.

Jdohn straightway returned home, and aston-
ished his father by stating broadly the result
of his cogitations,—adding, *“Ifthc world is,
as Antonio says,

¢ A stage where every man must play his part ;?

then it is time I began to play mine. Life
is short, and the world is wide. It must
find room for me. I will no longer underany
consideration be a burthen and expense to
you and my mother. The world may be a
hard nut to open, but if theve is anything in
it, it shall yield me my share of the kernel.”

It was in vain that the worthy old pastor
impressed upon his mind the impracticability
of his scheme, he maintained stoutly that
¢ nothing is impossible to him that believeth,”
and he had no want of faith., Was not his-
tory full of examples of the unconquerable
force of the human mind when directed by
encrgy and perseverance? Did not ‘Thomas
Guy, the lighterman's son, begin the world
pemniless and die possessed of half a million ?
Anddo not the Tamworth Almshouses, Christ's
Hospital, and the yet more celebrated one in
Southwark which bears his name, yet stand to
commemorate the fact? And have not hun-
dreds of others fought the battle of life single
handed with equal success? Impracticable!
Pshaw! every thing was impossible till it was
accomplished. Columbus' egzr was a case in
point; nature, he argued, was full of mysteries,
which it was the business of man to unravel,
and things that now are regarded as common-
place matters of course, were absolute impos-
sibilities a few centuries ago.

As if to establish satisfactorily, at least to
his own mind, the truth of his arguments; he
succeeded in a short time in overruling by his
honest and earnest manner the cautious advice
of his father, and the, yet harder to overcome,
tearful dissuasions of his mother, and onc¢ sun-
rise saw him with all his worldly possessions
appended to a stout cudgel over his shoulder,
bidding adieu to the home of his childhood,
and stepping out manfully for the nearest sca-
port town, with the determination of putting
himself on board the first ship, no matter
what her destination, that would take him for
what upon trial he might be worth. * dide
t0i, et le ciel vaidera,” says the French pro-
verb. John had never heard of it, unless
ZEsop’s waggoner imploring asssistance from
Hercules could have given him a hint, but in
his own mind he had already experienced its
meaning.

John’s education in consequence of the
active dutiesin which his father was engaged,
coupled with his scanty means, had been
much neglected; of reading and writing,
those two doorways of knowledge, he pos-

sessed the keys, beyond this he had little to
boast of; but there were few books in his own
language, within his reach, that he had not
read, and as isnot unfrequently the case with
boys who have felt the want of education, he
was & tolerably good thinker. To have scen
his awkward loutish figure, reclining in the
position I have mentioned, beneath the shade
of a hedge or tree—a casual observer would
have regarded him as the personification of
laziness} but such judgment would have been
as false as the superficial judgments of the
world usually are. There was an engine at
work within that apparently inanimate form
—and a certain amount which was represented
by the knowledge he had picked up from
various sources, was then and there Leing
multiplied by reflection—any small facts which
nature offered as he went along being added
in to make up the sum total. By this process
of mental arithmetic he had long since arrived
at the conclusion, that the greatest mechani-
cal power which the world has produced,
could never equal the effects of the steady
continuous application of the smallest means.
The slow development of the oak from the
acorn had not escaped him—nor the smooth
and silent action ol the rill which had worn
itself a passage through the granite rock.
“Rome ” thought he, ® wasnot builtin a day,”
but time hath conquered even Rome, the race
is not to the swift nor the battle to the strong;
and nature upon all sides proclaims this truth,
that perseverance is strength. What is the
power of the minute coral insect when com-
pared to that of the mighty ocean in its
wrath? Yet this insignificant adversary is
daily robbing the sea of its dominions—and
ocean recoils foaming before it. Many a fer-
tile island, the work of this frail architect, now
waves its blooming verdure—where once the
storm-tost mariner foundered amid the waters.
and sounded their depths in vain!

1t was with the full intention to go and do
likewise, so far as the power in him lay, that
John now,

“ Like the nautilus shell on the fathomless sea,”?

steercd boldly forth into the world. It was.
his first voyage out of sight of home—but he
was honest, resolute, hopeful and courageous.
—all which qualities arc indispensable in a
journey attended by so many dangers;—and
long ere time had
¢ Sent with pallid ray,

Streaks of cold, untimely gray.

T'hrough the locks whose buraished hue

Had but scen of years & few.?

Honesty, resolution and eourage, had won.
their reward. Rich, be was not, yet ; but he
had enough, and to spare—and this, in his.
opinion, was wealth.,

The nature of John Blinks, however, was
not onc to enjoy the favours of fortune alone
—and in veritication of the proverb—** Where

goods increase, they are increased which eat
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them,”—he about this time took it into his lions of the lady of Mon{e-Video in desperate
head to marry—*to have some one,” as he ' positions—cithur drowning, bLurning, being
has since expressed it to me in the words of | rudely assaulted, or some other equally temi-
a favourite poet, (for John, while gathering'ble alternative, from which nothing but the
the fruit of the garden, was not unmindful of ! most violent citorts of Mr. Johm Blinks could

the flowers,)
¢ T'o cheer his sickness—watch his health—
Parethe—1ut never waste lus wealth—
Or stand with smiles unmurtiang by,
And hgliten half his poverty.??

The person who was distinguished by hav-
ing this honour conferred upon her (and let
e tell you that the gift of half such a heart
as his was an honour that the highest in
thie land might have been proud of), was the
only daughter of a Mr. Percival, a gentleman
of deeayed fortune, whose acquaintance he
had picked up during a short sojourn at
Monte-Yideo, where he had gone as super-
cargo. John had carried his principles with
him fairly through life—did nothing in a
buwrry, except occasional acts of churity, of
which the world, who considered him a close,
cautious man, knew nothing ; but having once
made up his mind upon any snbject, it be-
came from that time as unalterable as the
laws of the Medes and Persians. It was ow-
ing to this peculiar idic syncrasy that Lis ma-
trimonial operations were conducted in a dif-
ferent manuer to that commonly pursued by
men who are getting up in the world.

tdid
not take him long to satisfy himself that in
Jane Percival he bad found one of those rare
specimens, who, though cast in Nature’s fair-
est mould, presented her least attractive side
to the outward gaze. Much as you might be
struck by her first appearance, which was
singularly beautifu], this, which might be
«called the bloom upon the rose, was lost sight
-of when 2 more intimate acqugintance revealed
what, to follow up the comparison, might be
-called the fragrance of the flower—the genu-
ine and sterling qualities of her mind.

John, however, was in nohurry.  The idea
of marriage had not presented itself to him,
before, as one requiring his own personal con-
sideration. Jove had never knocked at the
door, or, if he had, he had found the occupant
so much engaged with other concerns that he
Liad no time nor inclination to let in so trou-
blcsome .a visitor. But now he would be dc-
nied no more—and his knocks were so loud
and frequent that John felt he must give him
a hearing at last; and who that ever yiclded
so much to the imp, but has found his con-
-cessions met by yet more unreasonable de-
mands ?

Such, however, was the experience of our
friend.  For though he had now sailed on his
return voyage, the mischievous urchin, whose
acquaintance he had made, would give him no
rest.  There was no end to the tricks he

rescue her.

All men of genius have their peculiavities
and favourite positivns for indulging in medi-
fation. Calvin thought best in bued; Cujas
when laid at full length upon the carpet;
! Camotns amidst the tramp of charging squad-
'rons ; Corncille with bandaged eyes. writhing
Tupon a sofa. That of Johu way, perhaps, be
"remembered; and though far from the sunny
'ficlds of merry England, was there no other
'place in which he could indulge his humour ?
' Happy thought! The upper poop deck was
a quict, retired spot; the crossjack was as
'good for all practical purposes as a hedge;
and, no sconer said than done, he was up—
aye, and down upon his spinal processes cre
Ihis eye had lost its momentary glance of ex-
ultation. It was long since ke had enjoyed
such a refreshing reverie—even Time for a
moment seemed to be arrested, and the past,
the present and the future, were arraigned be-
fore him, as they shall hereafter stand in the
endless now of eternity. 1Who can tell over
Ywhat weary wastes ¢f land and ocean,
thought, that eclectric spark of the mind
ranged nstanfancously, as some new feature
I of the case under considuration required the
! presence of the various parties interested at
Ithe conference.  Swift as was the arrowy
course of the shoal of porpoises which played
about the ship, as though she rested station-
ary upon the waters, crossing and rccrossing
her course, curvetting and leaping ; now, a
i thousand fathoms deep Leneath the clear blue
sea, now tossing the whole length of their
shiving bodies aloft into the sun’s rays, glit-
tering like gems and gold. What though
their speed had rivalled that of the storm-
driven cloud, was it, when compared to that
subtle movement of the mind 2 Surclya type
! of its immortality. Space, it hath already an-
nihilated. But Time is yet to be overcome,

After long study and reflection, John ar-
rived al the conclusion that it would be pru-
dent to marry.  *Iamnot yet rich,” said he,
“but I can already sce that theroad I am
travelling leads to competence, and 1 have
travelled towards it too long to be mistaken.”
It never for a moment entered his thoughts
to consider what the weight of the lady’s
dower might be; he had never been accus-
tomed to make bargains in that way; and, I
am satisfied from what I know of him, that
evern when surrounded by the greatest diffi-
cultics, he would have spurned contemptu-
ously any amount of gold that might have

|

played him: and even his sleep, which before | been offered him in compensation for marry-
had been tranquil as that of a child, was now, | ing a woman he did not love. e despised
through his machinations, continually troubled , all such trafiching as a species of dishonest

{or, fair reades, Llest, if you prefer it), by vis- 'barter, fu wlhich himself represented the
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amount to be paid in consideration ; and he!
would no more have consented to pass him-
self off for more or less than he was worth,
than he would have paid for any merzhandise
in spurious coin. Poverty in principle and
poverly in love, thought he, are the only two
poverties to be avoided in marriage ; for love |
which alone can confer happiness in the mar-
ried state, is a plant that may be nourished
by riches, but cannot be begotten by them.

John had practically faithomed the meaning
of the word poverty, and understood the right
use of money as well as any one. It repre-
sented at once his ammunition and conmis-
sariat department, for the war which he
waged with Time—but beyond this he cared
very little for it, thinking, with Bacon, that
“riches cannot be called by a better name
than the baggage of virtue; for as the bag-
gage is 1o an army, sois riches to virtue;
it cannot be spared nor left behind, bLut it
hindereth the march; yea, and the care
of it sumctimes loseth or disturbeth the vie-
tory.”

With riches, beyond what he had daily use
for, he as yet knew little; but with poverty
he had gone to school, and been on terms of
the most intimate acquaintance. He was a
rough fellow, and had bullied him a good
deal at first, but John was candid cnough to
own that he had received as much good as
evil at his hands; and after grappling with
him often, and at length overcoming him, he
had learnt to regard him in a different light
—and, like a true John Bull, refused ever
afterwards to fear an enemy whom he had
once conquered.

IIis mind once made up on the question,
he began to wonder within himself that its
advantages had never struck him before. He
always knew there was something he wanted
—a sort of indefinable longing, as if some at-
traction were being constantly practised to-
wards him, which he could not altogether
resist, nor yet quite understand the means of
complying with. It was as clear as the noon-
day sun to him now: the fountain had burst
its bounds, and flowed as naturally to the
ocean of its destiny as any other mountain
torreat rushes to the sea.  And no two tri-
butary streams cver mingled their clear wa-
ters to form one river, in more indivisible
unity, than he felt in the beautiful language
of Saripture, that “ they twain would be one
flesh.”  Nevertheless, he was to all appear-
ance as cool as a cucumber, for he was not :1!
man to be carried madly away by anybody orl

|

anything. The passions, he used to say, are
cither good or evil in exact proportion to the
rank which they occupy in the kingdom of
the mind.  ¥f they are subservient, then are
wo msters, and enjoy all the advantages to
be derived from their ready participation in
our desires. If they aro masters, then are
we slaves, and subject to all the heartburn-

ingsand ignominious conditions which slavery
imposes.

In leaving John to his soliloquy, the reader
will not be surprised to hear that he soon
found his way back to Monte-Video; he ar-
rived there most opportuncly, for Jare's father
had died, and the young and delicately-nur-
tured girl, left to her own resources, was just
making her first actual acquainfance with a
cold and selfish workl. Ier unprotected con-
dition left her exposed to the worst evils, and
her hitherto sunny life had alrcady been
darkened by the petty annoyances to which
her position rendered her peculiarly obnox-
ious. John, when he sailed from Monte-
Video, had said nothing definite about ever
returning thither again; but Jane, by that
quick intuitive perception which women so
eminently possess in matters of the heart, had
read, to a certain extent, his feclings almost
before he had rightly construed them himself.
Ilis return, therefore, though nothing could
have been more in accordance with her own
wishes, did not appear to astonish her so
much as John had expected.

During his short stay upon this second oc-
casion, he oufraged all preconceived notions
of his being a quiet commercial gentleman;
embroiled himself with many of the young
men of the city, one of whom, an crratic dis-
ciple of Esculapius, he had incontinently
Kicked out of the window, for some real or
fancied impertinence to his inamorata, where-
by, to use that worthy's own words, the
glutei muscles and tubera ischii were so se-
riously injured, that he was unable to present
himself comfortably on horseback for a weck.
And the probability is, that had he remained
much longer in the vicinity, this aspiring
anatomist would have been attempting to
probe his pericardium with a rapier, or try-
ing the physiological cffects of metallic lead
in doses of half an ounce. Matters, however,
were soon satisfactorily arranged, and John
sailed again for England with a tolerable cargo
of hides and tallow, and a wife.

Now that we have fairly lodged him in the
arms of his lady-love, we will bid adieu to
him—wishing him, as he deserves, all health,
happiness and prosperity, for the space of
cighteen years; at the end of which period,
viz., at the present time, this first day of

X October, in the year of our Lord, one thousand

cight hundred and fifty-two ; we find a retired
comfortable old gentleman of some forty-five
or fifty years of age, resident not very far
from Toronto, the Queen City of Western
Canada—and generally known at the Dost
Officc as John Blinks, Isq., vuigarly as “old
Blinks™ in contradistinction to a younger

gentleman of that name who, but for a some-
what slighter make, more intellectual forchead,
and some trace of his mother’s look about the
mouth, we might casily mistake at first sight
for the John Blinks with whom we arc already
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acquainted, at the period of his life when this
veritable history commences.

Rough old Time hath passed gently over
the countenance of old Blinks—a tolerably

had, like his father, a strong bias towards
scientific pursuits, and he loved to follow and
trace the workings of nature through ali her
wonderful and instructive paths,  They were

fair proof that he has been a good, honest sort , tastes that the old man delighted o foster,
of aman: a kind of fellow whom even old jand indeed they had been imolanted in his
time would feel a respect for and deal tender- | breast mainly through his instrumentality.
Iy with accordingly. There was not a wrinkle | e remembered how his own youthful yearn-
in his face that was not eloquent of good |ings after knowledge had been ripped and

humour and contentment. None of those scams
and furrows which like the ripple-mark in-

blighted by the stern necessity under which
he laboured ;—but in his son he saw himself

dclibly imprinted upon the rock, show where | young aguin, and reaped an ample reward

the waves of passion have once rolled; but
good, honest, homely wrinkles, which like
little wavelets dancing in the sunbeams tell
that the deep, clear ocean peacefully slnmber-
ing beneath them, is tranquil and at rest.

Fortune, too, had favoured him even beyond
his anticipations, probably because he had
ever treated the fickle jade cavalierly. She
regarded him evidently in the favourable light
of an old suitor, of whom she nced not he
ashamed, and occasionally even yet, glanced
caplacently upon him—ito show that she had
not forgotien him. It might have becn, too,
that he was a difiecrent kind of man to those
who usually cowrted her, for John was emi-
nently calenlated, had his lot fallen in other
civeunstances, to have made a scientific man
and philosopher—she may have regarded him
therefore in the light of an admiver seduced
from her older, though, by many considered,
more lovely sister science, and have felt an
especial interest in him,—owing to this tacit
acknowledgement upon his fact, of the superior
facinations of her charms: certain it is—she
had treated him more handsomely, than many
who had sacrificed themsclves soul and body
at her shrine, and now when he had
ceased {0 pay her cven a show of court, she
liked to keep up his jolly acquaintance for the
sake of aukl lang syne.

Butlove, the mischievous scamp from whom
he had at one time suffered so many torments,
had perhaps recompensed him better than
either. e seemed indeed to have been so
much enchanted by the downright honesty
and openness of heart, evinced by the old
fellow on his first acquaintance, that he began
to feel many twinges of conscience for the
tricks he had played him.  To make amends
therefore, he resolved never to leave him
again, Jest a worse and more mischicvous imp
than himself, finding the door of such a goodiy
house open, should enter and play the devil
there.

Blinkshad two children, the eldest of whom,
a boy, we have barcly introduced to the
reader; the other was a girl—and four indi-
viduals never rendered themselves happy, by
the simple family process of each using ail
endeavours to make the others so, to a greater
extent than the family of the Blinks. Young
Blinks possessed all the good abilities of his
father, fostered by judicious education, Ifc

for all his own toils and sclf-denials in the
pleasure of thus, in his old age, leading him
gently along the flowery paths, which in youth
he had been forbidden to tread. Who has
not felt the satisfaction and delight of travelling
through new and beautiful seenery with one
loved companion who can cnter into our
enthusiastic feelings, and, by their apt apprecia-
tion of all that strikes us as most lovely,
enhance our own cnjoyment of the scenc?
Such sensations were ukin to the feclings of
old Blinks, and it would be diflicult to say,
whether, in those short excursions into the
ficlds of knowledge, the old man or the boy
reaped the truer enjoyment. e was rather
the friend and companion of his son, than the
stern guardian and preceptor. e was one of
those rare old men, of whom we can all per-
haps recollect an example, with whom even as
boys we felt ourselves at home; whom we
never met without pleasure, and never parted
from without regret. Yet, from whomn we
always carricd something ennobling away,
which made us hold ourselves more ercct, and
feel that we were something more than we
hadoriginally thought oursclves: whose words,
which furnished food for meditation long after
their authors had departed for ever, in many
instances still linger like sweet music in our
cars, and make us even as we transiently recail
them, wiserand better men. I, at least, in the
dim past can trace the shadow of such an one,
who, when the snows of many winters rested
upon his brows, was ever young and joyous
with the young; entering into all their tastes
and amusements, nay, prompting and divecting
them at the same time inseparably weaving
and blending the most delightful instruction
with them, with all theardour and enthusiasm
of aboy. Itis a rare talent, possessed indeed
by but few, and never to be forgotten by those
who have once witnessed its effects.

Itis a faculty which without dircctly im-
parting instruction by moral precepts and sage
counsels, yet fills you with knowledge which
it scems to draw from the depths of your
own mind, It rather offers a conducting wire
by which you be made acquainted with the
depths of your own thoughts than supplies
you with ideas ready made, It leads you
insensibly to think and form conclusions which
you adopt as if they came from one whomyou
implicitly believe; whereas as a tasit assent,
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which indced was all that was wanted to give
the chaos a tangible form, is all that you have
reccived. It is like a little furrow made to
release the waters of a vast, swollen but land-
bound lake, mighty even in rest. It needs
but the dircction, the first little outlet to be
made, the first little impulse to be given, and
soon the tiny, rippling rill spreads and widens
into a broad and majestic river, whercon navies
freighted with the wealth of nations may float
to its utmost course.

In our next chapter we propose to treat of
the Blinks’ at home, and in the mean iime

* Wish you all a fair good night,
With rosy dreams and slumnbers light.??

— -t
REFLECTIONS.

The woods that graced the rugged steep,

And flung their branches o’er thy deep,

Niagara, and seemed to frown

As on thy surges they looked down-—

No longer unmolested stand,

But ravished by a wanton hand,

Their very ashes scarce are found,

Now mingling with the furrowed ground.

The “battle oak ™ which towered on high,

And long the tempest did defy,

Now sweeps across the foaming main,

Aud ploughs its yielding waves in vain!

But where are they, the warrior band,
‘Who called these wilds their fatherland ?
Who through the woods, now swept away,
In former times were wont to stray ;

To rouse the panther from his lair,

Or fearless face the shaggy bear,

And force him from his rocky home

To perish in the torrent’s foam.

Are they too gone >—And are there none
To tell their tale>—Alas! not one—
The echoes from thy sounding shore,
Seem to reply, they are no more.

Thy fulling spray which bids to wave,
The brightest verdure o'er their grave,
In ceaseless tears weeps the decline

Of those who worshipped at thy shrine.
The deer which on thy verdure fed,
Tosses on high his antlered head,

And swiftly bounding o'er the earth,

He leaves the heights that gave him birth,
And seeks in some far distant wood,

Far from thy falls, his flowery food.

Land of the west, the wild and rude,
Nature's Jast mighty solitude,

Ere the far rolling billows bore

The bold Italian to thy shore,

Thy glovious intand waters rolled
Majestically, uncontrolled,

In solitary grandeur free

Far westward from the wide prairie,
To meet and mingle with the sea !
And o'er thy free unfurrowed sod,
The upright, dauntless native trod,
He whom his conyuerors have styled
The savage of the western wild :

Then Erie on thy stormy breast,
Nought heavier than the sca-bird pressed—
Save when the Indians’ light canoe,
O'cr thy clear depths as lightly flew ;
Or when irom out the woods profound,
The wolf’s long howl re-echoed round ;
And bursting from his covert near,
Parted thy waves the panting deer.
Not there as now, before the gale,
The graceful bark let loose her sail ;
No gallant steamer dashed the spray,
Triumphant from her bows away :

But rolling surges like the steed ‘
Unbroken, coursed with fiery speed,
Till checked at last, with sullen roar,
They fell in foam upon the shore.

Here then indeed was solitude,

Where man but rarely did intrude ;
The joyous carfh with many a fold,
Her varied garment round her rolled.
Here rose in lofty majesty,

The forests’ queen, the “tulip tree;”
‘While gloriously around her played,
The huge *Dblackwalnuts” waving shade ;
And from its hoary, branching head,
The creeping moss descending spread,
Till through the tresses soft and green,
Its rugged bole can scarce be seen,

So have we seen in distant land,

The ivy lay her trembling hand

On some old tower, and kindly spread
Soft mantle o'er its shattered head,
Asif toshelter from the storm

The rempant of that noble form,

To which it clung in ages past

For stay, against the wintry blast.

There, too, in towering grandeur stood,
That ancient warrior of the wood,

The “hickory ” whose coat of miail,
The keenest axe may scarce assail;
Yet even to its scaly breast,

The vine depending, clung for rest,
And cireled round its giant stem,
Inmauny a leafy diadem.

The ¢ oak ™ and ““ maple” side by side,
Flung to the sky their branches wide;
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While graceful “ birch * and * hemlock ” green,

Filled up the intervals between.

And flowers—oh! what hosts of flowers,
Bloomed at their feet in sununer hours :
Of every form and every hue,

¢ Turk’s cap ™ and “lady’s slipper® toos
And bee-like “orchis™ and more scant,
Beside the stream the pitcher plant ;
And down the swaley forest glade,

Now flashing bright, now lost in shade,
The gay “lobelia’s ” crimson dye,

And violets blue as the sky,

With many a nameless flower, there,
Then lent a sweetness to the air.

Here, where the sun his ardent ray
Shot from the zenith at wid-day ;

The feathered tribe, a gorgeous race,
Fled for a shady resting place.

Aumidst the overarching green

The “scarlet tanager ” was seen;

And there, sweet harhinger of spring,
The “blue-bird ™ glanced on azure wing.
High up in plumes of orange drest,
The oriole hung her pensile nest ;
VWhile woodpeckers, anoisy train,
Hammered away with might and main;;
Aud tiny humming-birds, so small

An acorn would have held them all
Contending fiereely might you see,
With some puguacious humble-bee.

Such scenes by day gave glad delight,

Yet scarce less lovely was the night:

For there the pale moon’s quiet beam,

In silver traced the forest stream;

And on the heaving Iake did rest,

Like lover, on his lady’s breast :

While through the dark umbrageous shade,
The intermitting fire-fiy plared,

And downy moths, that silent fly,

Like spirits of the dead, went by.

Thus natre gloried as when young 3
And did not nuture find 2 tongue?
Aye—for such seasons short delay—
For night, for morning, and mid-day.

Scon as the pine-top did disclose

The mellow light as morn arose,

From lowly bush and lofty “plane,”
Teated forth the “robin’s ” cheerful strain;
The woodpecker his work began,

The lively squirrel nimbly ran,

And ocho cleasly did prolong

The merry mock-birds changeful song.

The duc upstarted from her lair,

Shook the bright dew-drops from her hair,
And bieating led the graceful fuwn,

To brouse in the refreshing morn,

A.t tuneful nature then did raise

A matin song of thanks and praise ;

Even the * chipmunk ” tried to speak,
And startled, gave a startling shriek :

But noon’s soft hour bids them rest,

In silence by the heat appressed ;

Save muffied sounds that fitful come,
From where the partridge beats his drum,
And through the arches far away

The shrill clang of the noisy jay.

And when the quict evening hour,

Had closed the eyes of many a flower,
The “ whip-poor-will ” with ceaseless cry,
Sang to the moon his lullaby 5

While from the marshes damp and dim,
The frogs sent up their evening hymn,
And lonely owls like ghosts did stray,

{ Pealing the mournful dirge of day.

Yea—darkness and the drenching shower,
To drown her voices hath no pdwer:

¥or then the *“nidnight warbler’s ™ song,
From bush to bush was borne along,

As if it sang in cheerful strain,

¢ Bright morning will return again!”

Such wert thou once—but sach no more—
Sweet lake is now thy winding shere:
Man’s wasting footstep hath been there,
And marred thy beauties soft and fair,
Invaded with fierce fire thy bowers

And scorched and withered all thy flowers.
A war exterminating waged,

Against thy forests hoar and aged;

Ilis ruthless axe hath thinned their ranks,
And now against their naked flanks,

The hurricane, like charging foe,

Comas crashing on and lays them low;
The rotting trunks in hicaps are piled,
Where once the waving cedars smiled 3
And blackencd stumps and girdled trees,
Wave skeleton like in the breeze.

'Tis thy transition period,

And cven here may lead to good;
Like revolutions though they tread
At first through ararchy and dread.
Alrcady the once wooded plain,

In autuinn waves with golden grain—
Quly o seanty crop "is true;

But let us hope—the soil is new,
Aud for wnnumbered years hath lnid
TUnvisited by plough or spade.

E'en now amidst the orchard green,
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The stumnps of ancient trees are seen,
‘Which flourished cre the billows bore,
Columbus to the unknown shore:
And still the wolf with eye of fire
Lingers unwilling to retire ;

While in his fold the guarded sheep
For safety and repose must sleep.
And on the half reclaimed plain,

The forest tree springs up again;

And wild shrabs wingle strange perfume,
With the soft peach’s roseate bloom.
Times new and old seem yet to be
Contending for the mastery.

Long centuries hiad rolled away,

And this fair lwd unconquered lay 3
Yiclding precarious food at best,

To those whv wandered o'er her breast.
ITere nature in her might and pride,

Man’s all-subduing hand defied ;

And now like rude, neglected child,
Meets with stern teaching, harsh and wild,
And struggles long ere she will yield,

Her forest wealth to deck the field.

But man, her master, makes her fecl
In every limb the torturing steel;
Bending her stubborn nature still

To his unconquerable will,

The hardy pioncers explore,

Where never white man stood before :
Her stately woods before them bow,
Her breast is ravished by the plough;
Her native beauties in their ire,

Are scorched by desolating fire ;

Her very streams no longer stray,
Injoyous freedom on iheir way :

And now, alas, beneath our cyes,

A torn disfigured wreck she lies;
Borne down by force against her will,
Yet unsubducd, opposing still.
Despairing of her freedom, she
Reclines in sullen apathy.

Such art thon now—and such their fate—
Whose forest home is desolate 3

The warrior tribes who once did reign
Sole monarchs of thy wide domain:

Their glory gone—their country reft—
Few of the seattered mee are left,

In exile and despair to stray

Q'cr rocky islands far away,

Where Huron wild with sullen roar
Chafes on the Manitoulin's shore!?

For thee, fair Innd, prophetic cye
May in the fature dark desery

A calmer day, a brighter lot, .

Where such wild strife shall be forgot :
When peaceful hamlets shall avise,
Aud village spives sulute the skies,
And waving grain and fragrant hay
The labouring rustic’s toil repay.

Then by thy vales and streamlets pure,
The joyous lamb shall sport secure:
And cheerful sounds the place supply
Of the fierce wolf’s discordunt cry.

But thou, sad race, thy sun’s decline,
Tells of no future light divine.

Like traveller whose voyage done—
Like warrior whose meced is won.
The end is near—one flickering ray
Is ail that yet may cheer thy way,
And timne alas shall not restore

The star that sets to rise no more !

Oft as the husbandman, his toil
Pursuing, furcows up the soil ;
Some relics of the time gone by,
Arrest awhile his wondering cye:

The rude stone hatchet, carved with care,

The flinty arrow-head sire there,

Often in such profusion found,

As well to mark the battle ground,
Where tribes, forgot jn times unknown,
Fought for the soil they called their own,
And mingling with the war-whoop fell,
Arose the warriors dying yell.

Paor wanderers, whom fire and sword
And pestilence and faithless word,
And treachery and trust betrayed,
Have driven from their native glade,
Or left beside the mournful wave,
More enviable lot,—a grave.

Oft as a chiid my bosom bled

As thy dark history I read,
Recounting all thy virtues o'er,

But to adwiire thee more and more ;
Aud long for inspiration high,

To give thee immortality,

But happier hand than mine must trace,
The sorrows of thy banished racc;
And wake for thee in future years,
Too late regret and fruitless tears.

Oft as beneath the forests’ shade,

In childish listlessness I'strayed;
Their silence o’er my wind would cast,
Such sad reflections on the past.

For the hoar patriarchs of the wood,
Who side by side had firmly stood,
For centurics, in phalanx strong,
Frowoed on me as I passed along.
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Yet have I mourned, ¢’en as their child,

The ruin of their grandeur wild,

And inward tears of anguish shed,

When some old warrior bowed his head.

Have T not seen the forest land

In jts primeval glory stand?

Aud heard the first tree erashing fall,

To tell the desting of all?

Yea—and upon eartl’s mossy breast

Where that old oak hath sunk 1o rest,

Iave seen the stout and stalwart arm

The heart enduring, brave and wam,

1lis race cut short, his meed unwon,

Sink cre bis worh was well begun!

For the durk forests bowed in death,

Yield in their hate a baieful breath,

And as their wasting shadows go,

Look withering back upou the fue.
ERRRO.

CORRESPONDENCE.

St

Dear: G—, You want {o know all ahout’

my recent expedition, do you? and you say
sou long o go out with me to some of our
rivers, and 1 am to tell you all about it!

pockets. My fishing basket held two reels,
with spare lines, books, &e. 1 had also an
extra pair of shiovs, worsled socks, &e.

John O——antived in the morning, and our
arrangements being concluded, we started
about 4, wa., in a light waggon, placing
Charlot vn the front seat with his axe sticking
out through his * ceinture” in the most blood-
thivsty style, with his “courert” at his feet
we rattled along to Valeartier, where we
intended to sleep tize first night, Simon, our
other Indian having agreed to walk next
morniug and weet us at Valeartier before we
left.

Behold us! at length arrived at the last
settlement =10 more rond—not even a track—
and no Simon yet! Iere was a *fix,” ali the
prag—all our spare clothes, plaids, rods,
 baskets, hettles and pans to be packed and
carvied ! However there was no use dallying
—Simon nagkt not come at all and we had
Mbetter make a starl, s0 we set to work and
wade up for owrselves, two very respectable
packs. and T experimentally threw mine over
!niy shoulder just to feel the weight,—I not
“only felt fhat, but I also felt morally convineed
, it Twas in foravay sharp walk, particulaly
through bLush.  Whilst busy here at this
work some one shouted * here’s Simon 1 and
'sure enough he was in sight, striding through

On Friday last, then, [ received from one of {he fields at a tremendous pace.

those electric ecls, a telegraph boy, the fol-
lowing monitory shack,® * I leave in to-nighis
boat, Le ready te-moirow,” signed John O,
an ally of wmine, who was coming all the way
from Boston to see what T could do for him
by way of “camping out” and *trouting.”
Tmmediately on receipt of his message T sent
for a caléche and started for Lorette, where
after o good deal of palaver abont distance,
ronds, sport, and things necessary and un-
necessary, I engaged two Indizns 1o he ready
the following allernvon 10 accompany us as
guides Lo the Riviere Ste. Amne, where we irad
decided upon going.

On my rciurn to iown, {he evening was

' e had left Lovette Lefore 4 o'clock, and
“when he reached Ker's, found we were an
“hour in advance of him, so he had taken {o
running and had caught up to us afler a hurst
“of 18 wmiles with his pack en his back.  We
iled his urival, in tie, as an omen of good
;luck, and the alaarity with which hie inctantly
"set to work and ambodied all the parapher-
nalia inte one huge bundle, gave us fresh
;coumgc, for that of course rose as our backs
,were lightened!  Allready t—oft—aftera ten
“winutes’ stop at Clake's the last settler, to
s sharpen the axes.

The path through the bush strikes off im-
“mediately behind Clarke's house, so we very

9,

busily devoted to rods, recls, flv book, lines, coon had a taste of what our day’s walk was
and all the other numerons requisites {‘or' the (o be like. At first there was an indistinet
fishermaw's wel.  Evervthing was exanined idea of a track somewhere, lying about in
carcfully and anxiously, lest at some moment patches here and there, and guiding us dewn
of excitement when Tanding a three pounder, ' the steep hank of the litdle Rivitre-nux-Pins,
2 false picce of gut, an vnnoticed erack in the “hut on the other side this seon disappeared
top joint, or a broken wheel u; t!u{ veel, sh]nu!il _and apparently 2l our Indian fricuds followed
send fish and patience to the hattom, both "was the line of certain blazed trees, or here
lost for ever!  Now, i)cfol'(; we Sll:xl‘t 5‘0111 will ‘zud there a broken hranch; but now legan
like to know what we took with us First, aud until we again saw Clarke’s for days
then, in tackle, 1 had a goad spliec-rod, with ‘gﬁcnvnl'ds it sﬁi]aincrca.‘;cd,) our wonder and
two Lops, landing net, fishing hasked, fly book, admiration at these Indians,—their sagacity in
with about three dozen good fiies in'it, and | following the road was surprisieg, and the
n}:\lcri:ds fo: xluorg; sx:\'] t-x;tx;}q lmc.;, \'.'xtulo(.;~ 'f{\ccd tl\]cy kept 1up m:n')\\'cn(;ufb coxnsglfrli;lg
of spave gut, hooks, ik feathers, &, a geod "they cach carried a pack of 70 or S0 Ibs
jack knife, most indispensable of companions; weight. I should tell you that the band or
a fiask, holding haif'a hottle of « some‘llqug,::"stmp by which hung the back load crossed
A cigar casc with five and twenly “wifls "1 the top of the Indians' head! Tn walking tho
therein, besides odds and ends filling 2l my “head is much lowered and pushed first, the
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bundle following somehow and the legs under-
neath the bundle slipping along with a quict
and even celerity very surprising to watch and
very diiticult to keep up with. One hourand
a half of this walking Lrought us to a halting
place where there was a cabane and a spring
of water, here we stopped for a chat and a
rest, and first heard of Simon’s walk, for he had
hardly spoken before, and here discussed plans
for the campaign, a biscuit, some brandy and
water, and a cigar!

After haif an hour’s rest, on again through
woods, so thick, so wild, the underbrush so
luxwiant and so entangled that walking was
reduced to a mere scramble, a sort of slippery
fight forwards in which the hands were fully
as busy as the feet; walking through the
woods in this way, in what is called Indian
file, the man immediately in front of you
springs back every branch he touches across
your check, or your eye, administering 2 rap
as friendly as unsolicited. John O , VEeTyY
early in the walk explained that a feeling had
“come over him™ of an intense desire to see
the sky ! or a clearing, to be able to sce some
distance a-head.  This is a very curious feel-
ing, almost amounting to longing; but the
vast stillness of the woods has, I think, a
wreater effect on you; not a sound, whaere the
slightest would be echoed far and wide, and
this is altogether the most remarkable feature
of the woods ; they are not very beautiful; the
trees are generally small in givth, though tall
enough certainly, owing to their being so close
together.  There are very few flowers of any
kind, here and there we saw some glorious
ferns, huge umbrella-shaped fellows that I
would have liked to cury off; some very
beautiful mosses of pretty colors, and some
most curious fung?, striped in concentric
circles, the oater one being invariably of a
biilliant white, scveral of these fungi pro-
Jeeted from the treesa foot and a haif at least.
But see, Simon, who is leading, suddenly drops
upon one knee, and hins his nose close to the
bit of carth on which his foot was to have
gone.  What now ?—what docs he sce ?—Ile
geisslowly up,and shovinghis chin out, grunts
& Orignal®™ X moose has recently passed by
and Ieft his mark in the mud.  J. Q—, too,
sees one gliding through the trees, and the
Indians with cves starling, and in 2 state of
great excitement, examine more closely end
find that & maternal moose has passed the
night close by, with her baby mnoosc in charge.
Soon after this bit of “life in the woods™ we
come to stopping place, No. 2, a green bank
sloping down toa sluggish looking pool, butoh!
such clear, coldwater! Ilere we had another
smoke and achat,—rest and light a fire, which
is always the first thing done, to keep off the
flies with the smoke, “ boucané les mouches,”
as the Indians call it} always silting to lee-
ward, also, so that the thick biack smoke may
gel down your throat, and up your nose, and

into your cars, and surround you, in fact, so
that the flies may prefer, which of course, you
would too, fresh, bright clear air.

The walk ncarly all day was much tho
sane, one everlasting shoving aside of branch-
s, stepping over roots, going round fallen
trees and scrambling over mountain streams
on prostrate pine trees. Try this amusement,
by-the-bye, and when you can do it quickly
you will be secure of an engagement with the
first circus you mecet, particularly if you grease
your tree first of all with green moss and rain,.
and your boots with four hours walk over
leaves and branches! The walk, too, was now
up to the top of a mountain, and then down
from it, so that it was delightfully varied by
the dread of Simon and his pack just in front
of you coming *back again,” whilst going up,
and erushing. you to a pan-cake, or Charlot
with his pack performing the same kindness
from behind as you descend on the other side.

Ilowever, the fisherman’s motto * pluck and
perseverance ” carried us on bravely, so that
when Simon informed us that the river was
“pas loin™ (about three miles off) we felt
much invigorated, and when after a further
good walk, he stated that it was “ bien proche™
(about 2 mile further) we looked upon our-
selves as perfect Barclays, (the pedestrian,
not the brewer,) and when standing on the
top of, perhaps, the highest mountain yet,
e gravely announced * on arrive™ we thought
him certainly the best looking fellow we had
seen for a long time, although his notions of
distance were what might be called eccentric,

We did amrive, however, for ai the foot of
that last mountain ran the River, and the first
ghimpse we had of it amply repaid us for our
weary tramp: the Jast half mile was done in
sporting style and pace, and a very few minutes
brought us to the cabane. Here we threw
down our packs and rods, J. O——and I ran
oft {o the river to have a look ;—cerlainly we
were rewarded '—Just at the place where wo
stood, the stream made a sudden sweep with
a beautiful little rapid to the right, and a nico
gravelly beach left by the falling water; to the
left was a deep, black-looking pool, which, by
watching the bubbles we speedily saw, was
the cddy from the stream.  This was cnough.
‘Theriver made a sharp turn again to the right
and went roaring off’ down another rapid, and
the view downwards from this point was most
beautiful.  The banks rosc high on each sido
info momntain tops; the one to the left took us
an hour and 2 half to get up! clothed every
foot of the way dewn, down into the very
water, to the deep green, green folinge; far
away down the river, an island, a point, a
rock, and finally a sharp turn, varied the out-
line of the view and rendered that first look
of my new agquaintance one to rancmber his
features by for cver!

The silent loncly look of the river was very
startling. There it ran, rolling its mighty
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waters along in solitary grandeur, withont a | to bescarcely pereentible, yetleaving a stream-
h\]ma‘n cy¢, save our own, to gaze on and ad- | ing wound after them, and so horribly venom-
mire its wondrous beauty.  As I watched its | ous are they, that their bites swell up two or

waves' unceasing flow, I thonght— three days after their attack.
« Adown the strezum of life,” how true ! We decided on Simon's advice to walk, in
1o spabe, vl fist, the contrast drenw, the morning, three miles further on up the
And the briefcourse of eurh's wenk sons. River, fish there a day (where there was ano-

But here the rapidly ropeated strokes of| ther cubune ) whilst the Indians made rafts for
CharloU's axe cchoes through the woods, and | us to come down on, fishing en chemin fui-
we returned to the cabane, already with a sant! ‘This, therefore, was the order of m:xrgh,
fecling of satisfaction at having conquered the | and so we started early enough next morning
difliculty of getting heve. 1t was then about| to reach the upper cabane by about 8 o'clock.
four, M. so feeling none the worse for the | Here we left the baggage, and then tramped
walk, and longing for the first cast into the|On further to a famous rapid and eddy, where
bosam of the virgin stream, we got our rods in Simon assured us of big fellows! When we
order, put on a few killing flics, and under | Teached the spot, and were about {o enter the
Simon's guidance, serambled down again to | water for the purpose of wading to a little
the water! There’s no fecling in all sporting island in the middle stream which commanded
that comes up to that with which you cast the rapid and cddy—we' were startled by
your flies for the first time over a water which | another grunt from the Indianand ¢ Unours! »
you know to be full oflarge trout! Discourse where?— Foile/—the mud had a huge fore-
not 1o me of horses, guns, hoats :—Fish l—try | paw, as big as a soup-plate, imprinted on it,
it: and if your soul be above that of a parish shewing that Ursa Magor had been down fora
overseer,—if your blood have the true Wal- | drink but avery few minutes before us,  Plea-
tonian tinge, thank *kind heaven" for a sen- } sani—very! .
sation such as you cannot count many of in| ¥Ihe practicable place to cross the river
your life! hiere appeared to be at the head of the rapid;

0-——- took the bank above me, just at the|so wading round to get a good offingand then
foot of the rapids. T plungéd, slap-dash, into embracing cach other firmly round the shoul-
the pure clement, and thus allowed the god- j der, we entered the stream, here very rapid
dess of the stream to hold me in her lovely | and very strong.—I could not but remember
arms, whilst T—but stay—what was that? those glorious lines of Aytoun’s in the Island
Certainly T saw a large swirl of water behind of the Scots:—

that tail-fly—is it possible? Could it be a “No stay—no pause.  With ane accord
fish? T threw again, far above the yet well- \Tlhc‘y ;:msncd c:x’ch mlm'.?ihn:;d.

BN e . {13 " . And plunged o the angey fiood,
Il}.'ll ]{cd rmgs, ﬂ!!d as my flies FI‘OS&L.(] the ma- That hold and dauntlcss and.
gic circle, I again saw the swirl which shews High flew the <pray above their heads,
—bang!—a huge bold jumpl—and safe I Yet onward sull they bore.”

have him?! whilst ringing in my earsisihe| It was a lovely morning, “temps couvert,”
proud exulting cre from O——, “a three|as the Canadians say—cloudy—yet warm and
pounder, old fellow, for me also!™  Thus the | with a gentle breeze—just all that was requir-
sport began, and by steadily fishing forwards, ! cd to send the flies to any part of the pool.
at times nerly up to my waist in water, 1} Shall T ever forget the first hour at that spot?
managed to {ill iny basket with some beau-) Would you had bheen there! Whenever 1
ties! O , t00, soon cried ¥ cnough !—we | threw in my flies, T rose a fish,—that sounds
had hetter give up, as standing in the water | tame enough—yet suiliciently exciting to the
after that long hot walk, is not likely to im-] Piscator,—but when I say, whenever I threw
prove us!™ Ko we fished out and joined our {my flies, I rose a dozen fish, and those two,
“natives” in making preparations for thethree and four pounders, and that we landed
night. A large fire, lots of dry logs in readi- | these glorions fellows two at a time, T may bo
ness, fresh fir branches piled in the cabane,; pardoned for doubting if Tshall ever forget it!
for our beds, and then a good supper; some|  The first rush of these fish was something
trout cooked half alive, in all their speckled ; wonderful, ourrods never ceased foran instant,
pride,—a smoke,—and turn in. Wehadbeen jand two or three hundred dozen seeined quite
horribly bitten by the small black fly—0—— within possibility. However, they very soon
and Stmon much worse than I was, for 1;gotalittlc shy, missing somany companinusand
smoked a zood part of the time, besides which, ; wondering at the emigration? so we left off
they don’t annoy me so much. The Indians . for a while, retreating to a shady corner, and
advised us to rub ourselves well with grease, made a five to keep off’ the black fiies andmos-
in the morning, and so, instead of washing, ; chetoes. Here we made a huge cavern in the
we cach seized a good picee of bacon-rind and ; raised pie, and topping this off with some l-
rubhed the unctuous kalydor all over face and ) quid, extended ourselves on the grass, and
hands, behind ears, and into whiskers—these | essayed, in emulation with the old log on our
being the favourite haunis of the little blood- l fire, to see which could malke the most smoke!?
thirsty aborigines—some of them so small as!  Itried the stream atone or two othier places,
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but found the fish were smaller, and as the :hour, all good sized, sporting fish. T escaped
pool appeared inexhaustible, we stuck to it from my ralt here and waded across the
manfully—changing the set of flics towards stream, striking the head of a beautiful run
evening so that the fish never discovered that between the shelving banks of stone and sand.
we were the same fellows who had been there The first cast across the foot repaid me, and
all day. About 7, p. M., we felt exhausted, if :in about a quarter of an hour I landed some
theriver did not, so we were glad tosce Simon’s of the best fish T had yet taken, one fellow
head peering through the bushes on the bank giving me at least ten minutes play, taking
opposite,—we hailed him and he crossed the  three springs out of the water and feeling
rapid to us—as delighted appareutly with our strong as a horse. The Indians could not
surcess as we were, exclaiming every minute, understand the idea of playing a fish; they
“Les grosses I 4 Les belles I+ Belles pour gencrally fish with heavy coarse tackle, and
boucanées I &c. We then marched off to,one fly, which, by a curious motion of the
the cabane—off with wet boots and socks and | wrist and elbow they keep in a most extra-
trousers. Dry dittos adopted—and then! Such  ordinary state of gyration, like no fly ever was
a supper of fried trout and bacon !—Such teat seen!
—Such a smoke round the fire '—Such beds| Wearrived safely at the first cadane which
of fresh aromatic fir branches !'—some last pre- | looked like an old acquaintance, and fished till
parations, and then, such a sleep !—Such hun- Iate in the eveaing, our last at the river, for
gey, dirty, sreasy, unshaven, fly-bitten, fellows | the Indians had tempted us to try a lake,
next morning ! which they knew of, lying in our path home,
The carly dawn saw us at work with Char- at the very summit of 2 mountain, said to con-
Iot busy in the woods behind us, chopping for tain some huge fish; so we considered it
araft, and we caught some fine fish, not only | would be a goodl thing to do, and next morning
in the same pool as yesterday, but up and early we bid good-bye to our lovely river,
down the stream.  Simon started oft’ carly to; with many vows to visit it again, and_with
the lower cudane with our dry traps, and , much gratitude towards it for its hospitable
when he returned about noonm, we left oft; treatment of us. The Indians, T had almost for-
fishing, had a jolly good dinner and soon after | gotten to tell you, had, of course, “boucanéd™
two, embarked. This, to my mind, was the the trout we had reserved for home consump-
most enjoyable day we were out, and the most | tion; they had split and cleancd them thorough-
delightful fishing—we had two raits, of five Iy, sprinkled a little salt over them, aud then
logs cach, well-tied together, Simon was the {hung them to dry and smoke over the fire
Palinurus of my craft, and Charlot of Q ’s. | which is constantly kept up before the cabanes.
Westood up, in the colossus of Rhodes attitude, | I can give you no very accurate account of
in front of the raft—on it being baskets and | the number of trout we caught; but four
other convaniences—the Indian at the tail with { hungry men eat trout four times a day for
a long pole, with which he steered or stopped | three days, and we brought home a bark

the raftat pleasure :—in this way we descended
this lovely river, shooting down several beauti-
ful little rapids and curling round and round
at the foot of each, picking up some choice fish
in the pools. The river was rather low, so
that danger was out of the question, but the
pools and eddies were very dark and deep and
took carcful fishing, for you may be sure I
did not feel as firm on my pins as if I had
been on land, and it is no joke to play a good
sized trout and basket him, whilst your footing
is on so very unsteady and siippery a found-
ation as round, wet, floating logs !

We had several smart showers during this
day, and I adopted the postillion dodge of
taking off my coat when the rain began and
putting it on when the rain was over.” I con-
sider this to be a sensible plan and quite equal
toa sitz bath or @ deucke,—as the dry coat
over the damp, made me feel warm as a toast.

O—— got ahead of me in going down the
river, and I found him, when I caught up,
planted under a shelving bank, where some
glorious old trees overhang the waler, throwing
a deep black shade over the most enticing
pool we had yel scen, here he canght some
slovious fish, about {wo dozen, in less than ar

|

package of trout, about the size of a cham-
paigne basket.

Wednesday morning we staried for the Inke,
and reached it about noon; the walk we
thought very little of in returning, though suffi-
ciently laborious and fatiguing ; it was, how-
ever, more down-hill than in coming out, and
that made it easier.

The Iake was the most extraordinary hole-
full of water I had ever seen; appeared to be
very deep, and asround asa ball, lying ina very
cup, formed by threc mouutain tops.

As soon as we had reached this place,
Simon started off to Clarke's, from which place
we were only about two hours' walk, whilst
Charlot sct to work to moke a raft;
and I busying oursclves in getting wood,
making a pot of tea, cutting branches for our
bed, & Charlot very soon made us a good
large raft and O——and I went out to try the
lake. We fished round it and round it, and
across and back again, and never rose a fish.or
saw the sign of onel So 2 couple of hours
dispirited us very much, and made us dread-
fully hungry!  Wereturned to the shore and
found that Charlot had knocked up a splendid
egkasie filled with fresh branches, plaids
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spread,fire roaring, and every thingbetokening
comfort! Simon hadreturned from the settle-
ment with a tin can of milk, a fowl, some
fresh butter, and some {lour, and we had the
best dinner yet!  O—— went out again with
Charlot after dinner to try the lake, but could
not succeed in tempting a single fish out of
the depths!  Thig, after the viver, was disgust-
ing, so it did not require a wet, gloomy morning
and heavy rains, to induce us to start for home.
we left the lake about 8, A. x., and reached
Clarke’s about 10, wet about the legs and feet,
but as strong and full of pluck as possible;
here, finding that we could not get any cart
or horseto carry us to Valeartier, we made our-
selves up for a walk, finding the road a mere
nothing after our tramp through the bush.
The rain cleared off; leaving the air cool and
fresh; so invigorated by a draught of milk, we
struck outat a slashing pace for the settlements,
comingintoValcartierand rousingupthe Kerr's,
as dirty a pair of hungry fishermen as those
diggins ever had the honour of a visit from.

"Lhis ended the expedition, of course, for after
this it was all easy sailing,—we were carried
to Lorette in two farm-carts, and dined there,
resting our boues till our faithful Jehu bowled
up from town. We paid visits to the houses
of our two Indians, and were introduced to
their respective Squaws—and had half the
population of the place following us about
wherever we went,

Now, old fellow, here's a long yarn over,—if
ever you could make up your mind to come
so far to go through such hard hard-work, you
will be amply repaid, 1 promise you,~and
what though Mrs. Kerr did say T was “a
perfect show " —what though O—— couldnot
see next morning,—what though my shinswere
barked, my hands burned and biistered, my
face seratched, my nails split, my clothes
torn, and my beauty spoilt—had I not en-
Jjoyed myself thoroughly? and will I not go
again? aye, that I will, next year, if 1live,
and I hope you will come with me.—VaLE.

FOREST GLEANINGS.
No. L

¢ A few leaves gathered by the wayside.?
PARTIAL GLIMPSES AT THE COLONY, FROM ‘‘Fo-
REST GLEANINGS,” BY THE AUTHOR OF THE
BACKWOODS OF CANADA,

TWhere spades grow bright, and idle swords are dull,
Where jails are cmpty, sand wherg barns arc full,
Where church-yards nre with frequent feet outworn,
Law-court yards weedy, silentand forlom 3
Where docters foot it, and wheie farmess ride;
Where age abounds. and youth is muluphed s
Where these signs are, they clearly indicate
A happy people, and well-governed state.

(From the Chinese.)

Mosr of the signs of national prosperity here
enumerated, may be considered as applicable

to our colony. The spirit of industry and im-
provement is abroad, and the cffects are visible
on cvery side: it meets our observing eyes
whithersoever we turn them.  Walk through
the length and breadth of the land, and com-
fort and prosperity is plainly to be read in the
thriving, well-cultivated farms, the overtlow-
ing barns, the sunny pastures, or farm-yards,
filled with an improved breed of cattle, horses,
andsheep. Orchardsbending under the weight
of fruit, and gardens glowing with gay tlow-
ers, have superseded the unsightly waste
ground that used to deform the Canadian
emigrant’s new scttlement, with its rough rails
and heaps of chips and hark, the leavings of
the wood-pile and log-heap. The heaithful
spirit of industry and independence has done
this, and, with God’s blessing, bas made the
““desert to flourish as the rose.”

Let the discontented grumbler pause for an
instant, and cast his eyes back to the colony,
as it was thirty, nay twenty, years ago, and
compare it with its present state of increased
wealth and population. Let him look to the
increase of the towns and villages,—of the
state of their inhabitants. I need hardly
point out the many ways in which this is
visible—a glance around will be suflicient.
Look at the roads—those great avenucs of
commerce—the bridges, navigable streams,
and other means of transport; to the means
of enjoying the public worship of our God—
(though much js still wanting on this head, in
the backwoods, but that, also, will follow,—
the harvest truly is plenteous, but even yet
the labourers are few,)—our schools. “In
short, our blessings have been multiplied be-
yond our most sanguine expectations, and
shall we not be thankful to our rulers,
and those who are placed in authority
over us, and to Ilim who “opcneth his
hand and filleth all things living with plen-
teousness.”

The Irish emigrant can now listen to the
reports of famine and misery endured by his
unfortunate countrymen, while he looks round
upon his own healthy, well-fed family, with a
coniented and thankful heart—assured that
those dear ones are safe from such calamitics.
e sces his wife and his children clothed with
fleeces of his fiock, fed by the produce of his
own fields, nourished by the milk of his own
cattle, and enjoying luxurics of which he
hardly knew the name in his days of poverty
and dependence; and he feels an honest pride
in the consciousness that the comforts
which are now within his reach, were won
by the toil of his good right hand, nerved
by f]hc Joyful assurance of a plenteous re-
ward.

The same Trish peasant who came to Cana-
da, bowed down by care and misery, with
pale, famine-pinched checks, and woe-worn,
haggard brow, was among the first to contri-
bute, with cheerful eye and open hand, to
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the wants of his starving countrymen at
howe.

Iow many of those men who now frequent
the churches and chapels, well clothed, and
driving their own waggons and sleighs, have
described themselves to me as possessing no
more than the clothes that barely covered
them, when first they set foot on this happy
land: they were hungry, naked, and forlorn,
—strangers and pilgrims, for whom no man
cared : but what of that 2—was not this their
birthright—their inheritance ¢ They had
borne hunger and nukedness, sickness and
despair, when they laboured without hope and
without that great sustainer of the soul—self-
respect.  'They now needed no sellish agitator
—no cry of “repeal "—to tell them that they
were men.  They put their shoulders to the
wheel, and, inspired by hope of futurc inde-
pendence, they laboured on, and they were

not forsaken by Him who piticth the poor, .

and blesseth the hand of thediligent.  Should
we not be proud of such men, and rejoice in
their prosperity, and of the land that has
proved a cherishing mother to them? These
are the bones and sinews of the land, and in
future ages, their sons will be among the best
and wealthiest of the possessors of the soil.

The more independent these men become
in circumststances, the less offensive is the
tone they assume towards those whom they
were once taught to consider their superiors,
—they know and feel their own weight and
standing in the country,—they owe no man
anything, and feel within themselves the poet’s
words—

“ A man of independent mind
Is chief of men for a? that.”

It is among the new-comers—the newly-
emancipated from the thrall of poverty and
dependence,—that the offensive and insolent
tone of manners is the most commonly to be
found ; who, like freed colts, have not learned
how to control their actions, but riot in their
newly-acquired freedom. The change is too
sudden: but I have generally perceived with
these poor people, that if you do not attempt
to run a tilt against their newly-conceived no-
tions of equality, they soon drop them, and
gradually subside into a more respectful style:
like the hedge-hog, they present all their
spines, by way of warning to the enemy, but
if no attack be made, they walk quietly offi—
Those that court the attack, should bear in
mind the words of the worthy Antiquary :—

“ Hcctor. man—fool--let alone the phoca ¥?

Those persons who live in the cities and
towns, know little of the ways and means
which bring wealth and independence to the
humbler class of settlers,—they know almost
as little of the domestic economy of the small
farmers, as the inhabitants of Great Britainat
large do of them.

They do not know how many irons a bush
scttler has in the fire,—how many resources

he has by which money can. be, and is ac-
quired, to assist him in paying tor his lot of
land, and maintaining his fanuly. Ialf; nay
till within the last few years, the greater part
of the flannel and cloth that was worn in the
country, was supplicd by the looms of the
settlers,—many of whose wives and daughters
were well versed in - its mysteries, and whose
means of livelihood it had been, before they
crossed the Atlantie.

Who supplies the vast stores of woollen and
coarse cotton socks, that you see exposed for
sale in the stores ¢—the hanks of white and
coloured yarns,—the woollen mittens and
gloves? The women who live in log houses
and shanties.

Who makes the axe-handles, ox-bows, and
ox-yokes? Who supplies the shingles, that
roof our houses,—the oak and hemlock bark
that is used by thc tanner,—the poles that
hoop the barrels,—~the staves of which they
are made,—the ashes that are consumed in
the pot-ashr works,—the maple sugar? In
short, these, and a hundred other things, are
the work of the backwoodsman and his fami-
ly. So various are the modes that the scttler
adopts, by which to increase his ways and
means, that it ceases to be a matter of sur-
prise that he is soon enabled to set want and
poverty at defiance.

And a portion of the hard-carned savings
of a family is devoted towards the laudable
purpose of paying the passage of relatives,
whoin they left behind them, in too hopeless
a state of destitution to be able, unassisted, to
follow them to their new country—the more
blessed land of their adoption. But while we
applaud the gencerous spirit that influences the
settler, we may sometimes have reason to de-
plore the consequences. I have myself seen
several notable instances in which the poor
settlers have had cause to regret their disin-
terested kindness, having been reduced to ab-
solute poverty by the unprincipled selfishness
of their relatives,—arriving upon them likean
army of locusts, and devouring their sub-
stance, without even rendering them the help
that they could have done, in return, by as-
sisting in the labours of the house or ficlda
Sometimes this conduct has been practiced by
persons not destitute of the money necessary
for settling themselves on land.  An instance
of this kind occurred some years ago, when
we lived in the backwoods, which excited a
general fecling of indignation in the ncigh-
bourhood, as it caused the entire ruin of an
industrious settler’s family.

It was a dark, blustering, rainy afternoon,
in the beginning of October, that a party of
ten cmigrants, consisting of a man, his wife,
and her brother, with seven children, boysand
girls, ofall ages aud sizes, from sixteen down-
wards,—came to our log-house, and demand-
ed, rather than besought, shelter for the night.
The party was somewhat formidable in num-
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ber, and might have enforced their request if! reproachful glance at my servant girl, who
we had attempted to deny it,—but so bad was | was ironing clothes at the dresser, adding, that
the weather, and so late the hour, no otherjher poor dear lomb had never been put to
t:‘\helfulzé' 3:1& the dark W(i)‘ogs being nc:;r, th:llt'h:\{d \\'gr{& éxke tl\:t\)t, f;;r 'hv_lxlm\ns!;(}: \\'ast ]\\.x(h-
¢ felt the emergency of the case, and made out a girl (servant) she did all these things
them welcome, withont any rcmnn'stmnce, to hersclf,” she then got up and washed the
such hospitality as our means afforded. Blan- | potatocs, and hung on the large tripod herselfy
kets and buftalo-rohes afforded a bed for the, because she did not consider 1t was becoming
females and smaller  children, before  thein her lamb of a gir, a strong big-boned girl
kitchen five, while the men and boys were of-, of sixteen, to be troubled with such matters,
;’)(;:dla bed of gﬁod. hay i? ttllxc b‘iu'n.t T}nﬁa‘c . ;liulltl(gl 1}1:13.301; comtc t(t)l tiza& lyct”l Ishe s:\iél,
ple were on their way to the shanty of the ; but Biddy did come to that, when the party
man’s brother, but being unused to the bush treached the house, or rather shanty of their
Toads, they had missed the blazed line thatled rrelations the next day, they found the maniil
to his 1clcaring. and were only too well pleased * with lake fever, the woman and clh‘ildren wenk
to find rest aud & roof to shelter them from ! from ague, and things in a very different state
the rain and wind and coming darkness of the : to the flourishing accounts that had been
:nght. It \\'ilfi sonl\]c\\'th{';t a;mtsod by tthc; ex- :\'r;tltcn lxonge.l.llell'o, 1:0\\ cvuf-’r,uthcy.r]L:n‘\‘am‘?d,
ravagant notions, that the strangers entertain- | to the great disadvantage of the sick faumily,
ed, on varions S\'x!\jeots cenneeted with their il thc; had fairly btri{):ycd them of all that
:{ew mo\rLetof llife anllfl cm}ntry 0{{' uﬂlcili 5‘1(llop- ,tlln'cly post'scstslcd, llkf(t: thlilv'ibiml?(il} %f gntam}y
ion. Asto the notion of any of the children | of locusts, they left nothing behind but ruin
hiring out, that ajpeared fo excite the utinost :and desolation, and then, alter enduring dis-
indignation andastorishment.  Their'children | comforts of every kind, they bought a farm,
did not come to Uanada to work,~her dear for they were by no means dc.s‘titute of money,
Iambs (as the mother called her great rough jand settled down upon it ; wisely sending out
boysand girls,) had not come out to work like § the clder boys, and the lamb of a giv, to ser-
slaves,—they could but have done that in Ire- | vice for the first year. This family are now
land : but there they had no need for it, and i'cnjoying every substantial comfort, but they
kept servants to work for themn. T wisely re- ! caused the utter ruin of the brother and hig
frained from expressing my surprise, for Iylmd family, who never recovered the state of des-
become fumiliar with Trish pride during my ! titution to which he had beenreduced by this
six years residence in Canada. unlucky visitation.
“And, pray, Madam, be 50 good as to tell; Decply inturesting to e, are the struggles
me what sort of work wy boys would lave to of the Canadian scttler; how mauly is the

do, if they did hire out?"

I simply enumerated the usual cmploy-
ments of lads on & bush farm,

“ Indeed, then, I am sure they will not like
such a life as this,” she said, somewhat dis-
dainfully. Pat and Martin, the elder boys,
however, did not scem to look upon the hard-
ships of the case quitein so dark a light as the
mother, for, to prove their eagerness to rival
our boy Job Singer, they caught up a couple
of axes and marched gallantly out into the
wooll-yard, where they chopped away at a,
stick about the thickuuss of a man's wim, and |
soon brought it in, cut into lengths, triumph-
antly placing the result of their maiden efferts
at chopp:ing upon the fire, where they watched |
it with infinite pride, blazing away till it was
consumed. Many a back-log did those bro-

hers chop and voll in upon that hearth, in
less than a year after this, their first night's
work in the bush.

1t was necessary, not only to warm, but to
feed these people, and I told the woman to set
her daughter to work to wash and prepare
potatocs for their supper, as I well kuew we
had not a sufficiency of bread baked, to supply
their wants without this needful auxiliary.
At this, the woman looked much discomposed,
and said, * though she was tived to death, she
would du it heioldf)™ casting, as shic spoke 2

spirit that they exert in battling with the
hardships that they have to encounter on their
first scttlement. How bravely do they bear
up, with what a Spartan like spirit do they
conceal their miseries from the world. Thave
listened to many a heart-stirring detail of these
first havdships, told by some respectable,
decently clad farmer, well to do in the world,
till T have been moved almost to tears, and

!'ended exulting that, these brave men met with

the reward they so well had earned, yet these
men were among those who had been cast off
from their native land, homeless, heart-broken
exiles, without an object, destituie of hope.

Treland, of such spirit are thy sons, and yet
these things are hidden from thy eyes, and
thou knowest them not, when thou drivest
them forth from thy unnatural bosom, toseek
““the repose which at home they had sighed
for in vain.”

————rr——————

IMPROMPTU,

ADDRESSED TO AN EDITOR WHO STATED THA?
BOLONGA SAUSAGES WERE MADE OF THE FLESR
OF ASSES,

Bolonga sausages are made, you say,
Frowm donkies’ flesh 5 if so, alas!
If you should ever to Bolonga stray,
ifrom thence, in sausage guise, you'll pass!
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TIE OLD MAN'S MYSTERY.

A rot of mignionette, & hox of convolvuli, and a
clean white curtain, shaded, some little time
back, a window in the upper part of a house in

one of the crowded thuroughfares of Puris; a,

window which secmed the puint of attraction fur
all the young men, students, shop-boys, and
others, who occupied the garrets facing around.
But, despite the probability that many of the
members of the huge corporation known as
Young France might have horticultural tastes, it
i3 certainly not likely that, from six o'clock in the
morning until seven, Germain, the grocer’s boy,
would stand with his head out of his own window,
gazing at a pot of mignionette ; or that Paul Ra-
quet, the medical student, would smoke his pipe
for hours, adwmiring, meanwhile, the variegated
beauty of green, and blue, and white, around the
window-frame ; or that citizen Froimantel, a well-
known devotee of barricades and émentes, would
thrust his head, ornamented with a red cap, a
huge pair of moustaches, and a Barbes pipe, out
of a skylight on 2 roof of a house, for the mere
purpuse of catching a distant glimpse of a tloating
white curtain. No! There must have been
some other attraction. So said Madame Ragourdi,
the 1marckande des quatre saisons, who occupicd
the next reom, and who often caught sight of
these three assiduous watchers.  She was wont to
declare that it was a. pretty, rosy-checked, blue-
eyed givdy with fair hair and smiling mouth, who
every morning appeared in that window, neatly
dressed, at the hour of six, and watered her
mignivuette, and hung out her bird, and then be-
gan to bustle about the roum and prepare break-
fast.  About halfpast seven, a second face ap-
pearcd—that of an old man; and a prim old man
he was, rather tall, very sallow, close-shaven, with
a coat buttoned up to his chin, and a red riband
in his button-hole ; and this old man woeuld kiss
the young girl on both checks, and smile at her—
rather sadly it is true, but with a smile betoken-
ing affection and gratitude.  And then he would

fice, and many soldiers would call upon him of a
morning, sometimes. However this may be, she
had every week regularly her flxed swin of money
for the ménage, and every quarter a certain sun
for clothes and any little luxuries she required,
while ke himsclf would at times bring her some
articles of dress, and any thing he thought would
please her, 1le was a very kind father; every
moment be could spare was given to her: of an
evening he would have her read or play to him,
or play a game of piguet, while he smoked his
pipe—the old soldier™s nccessary luxury. But if
she asked to go for a walk, he bade her go with
Carlo, not with him. Carlo was a huge Newfound-
land dog whom M. Dupuis had constituted the
protector and guardian of his daughter, and who
admirably served the purpose.

But M. Dupuis resolutely declined all walks,
even on Sunday. He said that his duties gave
him walking enough; that when not employed he
must have rest; and Hcléne, who was a dudful
child, went out alone.

And thus lived M. Dupuis and H¢léne Dupuis
for some time. They had Leen seventeen years
in that department—ever since Madame Dupuis
died suddenly. Hcléne had been, until seven-
teen, at a good school; but at that age she had
been withdrawn to attend to her fathers house-
hold affairs, which Madame Ragourdin had before
watched over. Wonderful to relate, there was
no enmity between the old and young housckeep-
er, for the old one showed the young one all
those things which were indispensable for her to
learn, if she would be a good ménagére.

One day Héléne sat at her window. It was
very early.  Her futher had just left her, and had
given her his morning kiss as he went out, and
she had taken up a skirt of a dress in which she
expected to shine at a village féte, where, on the
following Sunday, she was to go, under tha dou-
ble guardianship of Madame Ragourdin and
Carlo.

Presently she raised her eyes and let them fal)
again, as she noticed some one gazing at her. It
was a new admiver, and a very different one from

sit down to his brealkfast for just twenty min-any of the three who were so familiar to her. It
utes, at the end of which time he would de-; was a young man in a clean white blouse, a spot-
part, atter taking a stick from the corner of less shirt, a black silk tie, and with a neat

roont,

smoking-cap on his head. He was very hand-

At five or six o'clock in the evening—some-  some, with 2 black moustache, and speaking
tunes later—the old man would return, though at | eyes, and looked like one of the superior cluss of

times he would stay until miduight, and not even
return at all.  Generally, however, he did come
back to dinner, which his daughter Hclene would
have always ready, whether he came or not.  In
the meantime, she would sew, or read, or play—
ay, play, on an old piano that had seem better
days, but which served the purpose of the young
girl.  DUcléne and her bird, a linet, sang all day,
making cheerful that old room, queerly adorned
with odd-looking pictures on the walls about that
dreadful manslayer, Bonaparte.

But Hléne Dupuis was a French girl, and she
admired these pictures because of their subject,
however inferior their workmanship, because her
father had been a soldier of Napoleon. What he
was now, she could not tell. She knew he was
employed in some public office, but she could not
cxactly tell which ; shebelieved minister of war's,
because he often had missives from the war-of

YOL, I.—V

workmen. I¢léne kept her eyes fixed on her
work for a moment, and then blushed up to her
very ears.  She knew the face. It wasg that of a
young man whom she had several times seen ata
respectful distance, follow her, as if he took in-
terest in her, but who had never ventured to
address her.  How came he there? How had
he happened to select that room, which had been
but one day vacant? These were questions
which made the young gitl's heart beat; for,
truth to say, having noticed the handsome work-
man several times, and his respectful assiduity
near her, she had rather taken a liking to him.
She would have given the world to have raised
her cyes to himagain, just to see if lie w. re really
looking, but somehow or other she did not dare,
until presently she heard voices, and then she
cautiously peeped, and saw the handsome stranger
in carnest conference with two other workmen,
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and then he actually bowed slightly and closed
the window,

He had bowed. IHere for an inexperienced
girl of nineteen, rather learned in novels,~and
T'vench wnovels in general are the worst food
which literature affords,—was matter for thought
and reflection,  Of course he was in love with
her.  That was not an idea admitting of discus-
sion; and she bailt up more castles in Spain—as
the French call castles in the air—than ever had
occurred to her imagination during the whole of
her previous tife.

That day little werk was done, for I{1éne was
too much occupied in thinking, to work. But
when her father came home, his dinner was
ready, aid she received him as usval.  She
thought Le was graver than he was in the habit
of heing: but thinking it was her own change of
ideas wlich suggested this, she make no remark,
Dinter wior, he told her he was going out,
which w.< so common an occurrence as to excite
no swiui.c in his daughter. But this evening
ghe did rot feel inclined, as usual, to amuse her-
self with her needle and her book, so she deter-
mined to ask in Madame Ragourdin, and as a
prelminary, went out to fetch some roasted
chestnuts, of which the antique marchande des
guatre saisons was very fond. Carlo took the
hasket, and ran hefore, as usual, pretty sure of
his errand, for he galloped to the very bottom of
the stairs without stopping once on any one of
the six landings which intervened between the
story occupied by the Dupuis and the ground.

She bought her chestnuts, and followed Carlo
up stairs, nviting Madame Ragourdin, through
her door, as she passed, and then hurried in to
place them on a plate beside a bottle of wine.
As she poured out the quart of steaming-hot
chestuuts, out fell from beneath a letter. To
Iook at it, to read the address, to open it, were
all three acts done in the time usually required
for one. It was a respectful, but carnest decla-
ration of love from her neighbour opposite, who
sigaed himself Alphonse Pons, typogmph.c. He
demanded her permission to make himself known
to her paventg, if she had any, and declared his
wish to become better acquainted.

“3Vell, ma biche,” exclaimed the thick husky
voice of Madwne Ragourdin.  “ What poulet is
that vou are devouring so cagerly 2°

“Qh, Madame Ragourdin, such an adventure.
T have got a sweetheart; and such a swectheart.
The handsemest man I ever saw.”

“Tal tal! tal” cried the fat old woman, sitting
down in the old soldicr’s leathern arm-chair.—
“ Your chestnuts ave deliccuse; but sweethearts
—here's a bad one—are not always the best
friends. Letme see~—a litde drop of white wine,
it vou please—the letter. Read it to me, ma
biche, you know my eyes are none of the best.”

I1&3ne read the letter out, with some hesita-
tion and many blushes, and then Madame Ra-
gourdin_shook her head, drauk a glass of wine,
ate a chestant, and scemed to muse gravely.
After some time she gave her opinion: the young
man writes well and frankly, and he might mean
vory welly but she strongly advised Hcldne not
to take aay nozce of kim, or to mention the sub-
jeet to her father, until st

she-—Madame Ragourdin,
peplary mother Ragourdin—had inquired into

his character, sounded his intentions, and pro-
nounced thereupon. Héldne gratefully promised
her aged and experienced friend, quite unaware
that in concealing from her father thia letter she
was acting somewhat undutifully and ungrate-
fully. But young hcads, influenced by love, are
not the yery wisest.

Next morning Héléne rose, looking not quite
€0 blooming as ustal. She had paszed a sleepless
night. Mer father had returned at four o'clock
in the morning, and she heard him go to bed,—
quite an usual thing. She had been thinking of
her new phase in life, and of her sceret. This
already weighed upon her.  She felt inclined to
rush into his arms, clasp him round the neck, and
while kissing him to give him the letter, and say
that she liked the look of the young man, and
would not objeet to make his acquaintance. But
she had been advised otherwise by Madame Ra-
gourdin, and hence all the mischief that occurred.
Secreey of this kind seldom does much good.

Her father came down to breakfast late, and
then he was very pale, as if from want of sleep.
He scarcely spoke; and when his breakfast was
over, took his stick and went out. Ife was very
much occupied by some thoughts, and did not no-
tice the extreme confusion of Héldne, who, though
tha window was always carefully closed at meal-
times, had still, through a little opening in the
blind, noticed the handsome workman smoking a
pipe and looking anxiously across. Her father
once gone, Héléne opened her window and occu-
pied herself with clearing away the breakfast
things, This task once over, she took up her
sewing and sat down where she could sce clearly
without being seen. Scarcely had she done so
when the young man, who had, on recognising
her, bowed respectfully, turned round sharply,
crying “come in,” and as he did so, his door
opened, and in walked her father!

The young man hastily closed his window, and
II¢lene, stunned, astounded, nearly fainting, sank
back in her chair. lere was something truly
mysterious. But no, it was not mysterious atall;
it was quite natural. Her treacherous friend
Madame Ragourdin had betrayed her to her father,
and he was gone to call the young man to account.
They were both fiery and excitable, she was sure,
and who could tell what might happen. Poor
Iéléne, she was quite miserable, quite wretched,
and she could not tell what to do, so she took
Carlo and went out to perform her usual mar-
keting.

The nest day was the féte, and Madame Ra-
gourdin was carly with her, all dressed in her
best, and away they started. They were going
to Sceaux by the railway,—that singular railway,
which is one of the curiosities of Paris,—and ar-
rived at the station at five minutes to ten.  Judge
of the surprise of ¥¢léne, when the first person
she saw was Alphonse Pons,

¢ Oh, monsicur!” cried mother Ragourdin, as
the young man came straight up to them, “this
isn't fair. I did tell you we were going to Sceaux,
but precisely to keep youaway. I don’t approve
of thig.”

“ My dear madam,” said the young man, with
extreme politeness, “ you told me you were going
to Sceaux with mademoiselle.  You promised me

that T should be introduced to her at some future
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period.  Me foi, T thought, there is no time like
the time present ; and I risked all and came.”

“Jt's of no use, I see,” exclaimed Madame Ra-
gourdin, good-naturedly ; *“ young people will be
young people ; so, I suppose, I must put up with
it,

So saying she formally introduccd them; they
took their tickets, and in two minutes more the
young girl found herself seated next the young
man in a railway carriage. How she passed that
day, how they danced, and walked, and how they
dined and danced again, and how all came home
by the last train, and were safely deposited in the
Rue de P——, and how II¢léne thought it the
brightest and happicst day of her life, are matters
which the sensitive reader will easily understand
without any longer details.

From that day the young people were declared
lovers. They met and took walks in the day under
the guardianship of Cavlo, and in the evening un-
der the ponderous auspices of Madame Ragourdin,
who also surveyed the Sunday expeditions—all,
however, without the knowledge of papa. Ma-
dame Ragourdin rigorously insisted on choosing
her own time for bringing about an explanation.
The young people were painfully hurt at this de-
lay, but they determined to wait a little longer.
They were a very well-assorted couple.  Alphonse
was a highly-educated young man—French print-
ers are oficn remarkable mnen—of lofty thought
and noble aspirations, with a touch, itis true, of
the enthusiast, and very hot-headed—while é-
léne was educated far above her station. Her
father had paid for her education in a very su-
perior school, the Government giving half on the
strength of his being an old ofticer and a chevalier
of the Legion of Ifonour, it was said.

It was in the month of January, 1848 : France
was beginning to secthe and boil. There were
signs of revolution in the air for all who had acute
perception, and any idea of politics. Men who
£0 moved on amoug the people, and especially
among the tradespeople, were aware that a
change must take place—that it was inevitable,
whether by violence or otherwise. Many of the
vast secret societies were for immediate action,
—for a general rising,—but no man knew when
the signal was to be given.

One evening Iéltne sat in her room alone.
She was musing gravely. It was eleven o’clock,
and her father had not come home. She was
thinking seriously—after four months of secret
courtship—of her lover, and of her having kept
him from her father. She was angry with
Madame Ragourdin, with herself, almost with
Alphonse Pons, though, poor fellow, he had done
allin his power to bring about an explanation.
As she sat, a knock came to the door. Iéleéne
started, and asked who it was.

“I—Alphonse,” said the voice of her lover, in
tremulous accents; ““ one word with you, Héléne,
my beloved.”

“But itis late, Alphonse, and I am alone,”
gaid I¢lene, hesitating.

“IHélene, on your life, by your love, refuse
me not five minutes! We may never meet
again.”

Alphonse entered.  He was pale aud grave.
e advanced a few steps into the middle of the
oo,

“Pardon my intrusion, Héltne,” he said, earn-
estly; “I have but five minutes to give you.
You know that I am arepublican. I look on
Louis Philippe as the enemy of progress and hu-
manity, I regard his fall as the signal for the
universal triumph of liberty and fraternity in all
the oppressed nations of Europe, and, therefore,
as an active member of one of the secret societies,
I obey with alacrity the signal given for action,
At daybreak Paris will be in insurrection, Iand
four hundred companions will erect barricades in
the Rue St. Denis.”

“My God!” was all the gitl could cjaculate.

“If Ifail, I lose you, my love, my life! But
my duty must be done.”

“ Alphonse, you must fail. There is no fecling
deep-rooted cnough to give success to a revolu-
tion. Alphouse, you are my future husband, my
companion through life. I ask you not to desert
your principles, but, believe me, this is mudness.,
I have heard my-father say, a hundred times,
that for a revolution to succeed, there must be a
general and sudden excitement.”

“ Hélene, this is weakness. T come to bid you
adicu, not to reason. Adieu! If I escape I'am
ever yours; but now I must go.”

#No, young man, you inust not go,” said a
deep voice behind them, and turning round, they
saw the father of Héléne.

‘ Monsicur le¢ Capitainel” cried the young
printer.

¢ My father!” said Télene.

“ What means this?” asked the old man, who
was deadly pale, and much agitated. * How
long have you known each other?”

¢ Monsicur le Cap:taine,” said Alphonse, earn-
estly, I have known your daughter four months,
Listen to me, and I will explain our story.

The three sat down, all much agitated, but
neither of the young people half so much as the
father. Alphonse Pons, then, in a few words,
told his story. The old man listened with such
attention that he said nothing. He heard but the
voice of the young man, and while he heard he
thought.

“You intend, then, to marry my daughter!”
said M. Dupuis, as the other finished.

* With your permission.”

“I give it on condition you move not hence
until morning,” replied the old man.

“You know that to be impossible,” said Al-
phonse, amazed.

“Héléne,” exclaimed the old man, “go to
your room one moment.”

¢ But your daughter knows all.”

* Does she >—young man, does she know that
you are going to your death,—that the insurrec-
tion of to-morrow is got up by the police to pre-
vent a general insurrection by-and-by,—that
every preparation is made to crush the move-
ment in its bud,—that as the republicans bave
been a hundred times before, they aro again the
victims of a mouchard, of an agent procurateur.”

“Merciful God!” cried Alphonse, I cannot
believe it. This is a feint to keep me away.”

“ No, young man, I am that agent,—I am that
mouchard ; sit still, and listen. I was, eighteen
yearz ago, & non-commissioned officer in the
army of Paris, decorated, enjoying the respect of °
my superiors. I was maried, and had oue
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child. T was an earnest republican; and when
one of the many movements of the hour took
place, I joined the émente. We were defeated.
I was taken prisonery and condemmned to death.
My wife implored iy pardon on her kuces, with
my babe in herarms.  They refused.  Then they
came to me and tempted me.  They offered me
a free pardon, a handseme salary, and education
for my child, if I became—a policesagent. I was
a coward, for I consented.  From that hour my
life has been a hell. My wife dicd of a broken
heart. Having a respectable pusition, the name
of an ce-condamné, of an officer, casily obtained
the confidence of the republican party. Once en-
tered on the path of eriine, I did notstop, I be-
traye | the republicans.  To be brief, I served the
Gove muent trom 1831 until now, when the re-
form agitation excites alarm. The secret socie-
ties are very powerful, and the Guveanment know
it. Toprevent the possibility of a real vevolution,
they require & sham émente. 1 was ordered to
press my republican fiiends on to fight. Idid
s0. Now I denowunce mysclf to their vengeance.
You, M. Alphonse, are the future husband of
my daughter ; rather than send you to certain
death, I betray both mysclf and my employers.”

There was a dead silence as he ended.  IIékene
understood too well now the cause of his long
paution, of his refusal to be seen about with her;
whilu the worlman knew not what to say, so
sstounded was he. . .

3 Monsicur le Capitaing,” he exclaimed at last,
40 Y pity you ; andfor what you lm\"c sgffcrcd, and
for what you have now done, 1 lorgn‘e‘}'ou n}l.
I fear, i yun be discovered, my companions )vm
not be se merciful, But will you quit th|1s life;
will you abandon this accursed cxzstcn‘c‘e "

b, Monsicur,” said the old man, what am
Itodo? If the Government know of my defec-
tion, they will expose me; they will Jeave me to
starve.  Seventeen years of misery and degrada-
tion have not hardened.ne; but I am in a vicious
circle; I know not how to get out.”

«Monsicur,” veplied the young man, gravely,
« If I still, after what you have said, marry your
daughter, I-shall take.care—-"

“But, Monsicur,” cried Hélene, *I can never
marry you. Let mie remain withmy father; he
needs consolation. Bug I.cannot, Inever will,
‘marry any one after what I have heard”

“ Xy child,” said the old man, in an agonizing
tone, “if you refuse this generous offer, you pun-
ish your father more than any human being could
punish him.” .

« Helene, your father has not acted cither
wisely or well 5 but that cannot change my opin-
jon of you. But, adien! I must go away now,
.and warn my companions.  The insurrection shall
.not take place.”

Thus was prevented the expected movement
for the 23rd January, 1848, which would have
prevented, had it taken place, the Revolution.

1Iélene and the old man remained alone. For
a moment he was silent; and then, at greater
length, he told all his sufferings, all his conceal-
ments, all his agonies, and Hélene forgave him.
Next day Paris was perfectly tranquil, and M.
Dupuis confessed himself deceived, and was dis-
missed as too old for his place. A month later
took place the revolution of February, which

should have ended that abominable and atrocious
system of police, which is the disgrace of a great
and civilized country. M. Dupuis lingered, but
not long. The involuntary disgust of his child
on that night shocked him much; and be bhad
only time to sce hisdaughter marricd ere he died,
—not a solitary vietim, but one of niany. The
French secvet police can only be compared with
the inquisition, In times of despotism the Gos
vernment of France singularly resembles that of
Venice, while it stands almost alone in its Machia-
vellian plan of getting up sham insurrections to
prevent revolutions, The young couple are very
happy—as far as people can be happy in France,
who have always convictions and warm hearts.
But though now in evil days, Monsicur and Ma-
dame Pons live in hope that there is a good time
coming, for them and for all the world.—ZElizq
Cook’s Journal.

——r——————

Tne Ramvsow.—The rainbow has from the
earlicst times been an object of interest with
those who bestow attention on optical appears
ances, but it is much too complicated a phenoms-
enon to be easily explaircd. In general, howerer,
it was understood to arise from light reflected by
thie drops of rain falling from a cloud opposite
the sin. The difliculty seems to be how to ac-
count for the colour, which is never produced in
white light, such as that of the sun, by mere re-
flection.  Maurolycus advanced a considerable
step, when hie supposed that the light enters the
drop, and acquires colour by refraction; but in
tracing the course of the ray he was quite be-
wildered. Others supposed the vefraction and
the colour to be the cffect of one drop, and the
refraction of another; o that two refractions and
one reflection were employed, but in such & man-
ner as to be atill very remote from the truth,
Antonio de Dominis, archbishop of Spalatro, had
the good fortune to fall upon the true explana-~
tion. IHaving placed a bottle of water opposito
to the sun, and a little above his eye, hesaw a
beam of light issue from the underside of the bot-
tle, which acquired different colours, in the sume
order and with the seme brilliancy as in the rain-
bow, when the bottle was a little raised or de-
pressed. From comparingall these circumstances,
he perceived that the rays had entered the bettle,
and that, after two refractions from the convex
part, and a reflection from the concave, they
were returned to the eye tinged with different
colours, according to the angle at which the ray
had entered. The rays that gave the same
colour made the same angle with the surface, and
lience all the drops that gave the same colour
must be arranged in a circle, the centre of which
was the point in the cloud opposite the sun.—
Leslic,

Equarity.~—The different ranks and orders of
mankind may be compared to S0 many strcams
and rivers of running water. Al proceed from
an original small and obscure; some spread
wider, travel over more countrics, and make
more noise in theirpassage than others; but all
tend alike to an ocean where distinction ceases,
and where the largest and most celebrated rivers
are cqually lost and absorbed with the smallest
and most unknown streams,—Bishop Horne,
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THE FALSE HAIR:
A TALE,

% Prav remember, Monsieur Lagnier, that T wish
particularly to go out this morning, It i3 now
past one o'clock, and if you continue endeavouring
to do what i3 quite impossible, my hair will never
be dressed. You had much better plait it a3
usual.”

Adelaide de Varenne pronounced these words
in atone of pettishness very unusual with her, as,
giving vent to a long sigh of impatience and
weariness, she glanced hastily at the mirror on
her toilet-table, and saw there reflected the busy
fingers of M. Laguier, the hairdvesser, deliberately
unfastening her hair, and preparing once more to
attempt the arrangement, which repeated failures
had declared to be an impossibility, e looked
up, however, a3 he did so, and seemed toread the
expressicn of her features, for a comic mixture of
astonishment and dismay immediately overspread
his own,

“Fifteen years,” he exclaimed, “T have had
the honour of daily attending mademoiselle, and
she never wag angry with me before! What can
I have done to offend her "

‘Oh, nothing very serious,” replied the young
girl, good-naturedly; “but really I wish you
would not dally so long. It is of very little con-
sequence, I think, how one's hair is worn.”

“Why,certainly every style isequally becoming
to mademoiselle,” was the old man’s polite reply.
¢ Nevertheless, I had set my heart upon arcanging
it to-day according to the last fashion: it would
suit mademoiselle ¢ ravir.”  Adelaide laughed.

“But you see it is impossible,” she said. “I
have so very little hair; and I am sure it i3 not
my fault—nor,” she added avchly, *the fault of
all those infallible pomades and essences recom-
mended to me by somebody I know.” M. Lag-
nier looked embarrased.

¢ Mademoiselle is so gay, she finds amusement
in everything,” he replied. “I cannot laugh
upon so serious a subject.” Adelaide Janghed
again more heartily than hefore, and M. Lagnier
continued, indignauntly: “Mademoiselle does not
care for the loss of her beauty, then ?”

“ Oh, I did not know there was any question of
that!” and the young girl suddenly resumed an
expression of gravity, which completely imposed
upon the simple old man.

“ You sce, mademoiselle,” he continued earnest-.
ly, “T have been considering a long time what is
beat to be done. It is evident that my pomades,
usually so successful have no efiect upon your
hair; owing, I auppose, to—to—— I can’t say
exactly what it is owing to. Itis very strange.
I never knew them to fail before.  Would made-
moiselle objeet to wearing a slight addition of false
hair 2 he asxed anxiously, after & moment’s pause.

“Indeed, T should not like it," was the reply.
¢ Besitles, Monsieur Lagnier, you have often told
me that, in all Paris, it was hnpossible to obtain
any of the same shade as mine.”

¢ Ah, but I have succeeded at last 1" exclaimed
he ; and as he spoke, he drew triumphantly from
his pocket a small packet, in which was carefully
enveloped a long lock of soft golden hair.

“How Deautiful!” Adelaide involuntarily es-

claimed ¢ Oh, Monsieur Lagnicr, that is far finer
and brighter than mine.”

“The difference is very slight indeed ; it would
be imperceptible when both were braided to-
gether,” returned the hairdresser. ** Do, pray,
allow e, mademoiseile, to shew you the effect ;"
and without waiting for a reply, he comunenced
the operation. In a few moments it was com-
pleted, and the old man's delight was extreme,
* There !” he exclaimed in ecstasy, “ I knew the
style would suit you exactly. Oh, mademoiselle,
pray allow it to remain so; I should be aw dé-
sespoir were I obliged to unfasten it now.”

Adelaine hesitated : it was, however, no con-
scientiousscruple which occasivued her hesitation.
Sue was a Frenchwoman, a beauty, and a little—
a very little—of a coguette. To add to her
attractions by the slight supercheries of the toilet
was, she thought, a very venial sin ; it wasa thing
which, in the society that surrounded her, was
looked upon as necessary, and sometimes even
considered as a virtue. She was a strange girl,
a dreamer, an enthusiast, with a warm heart, and
alively, but perhapstoo easily excited-imagination,
From her infancy, she had been accustomed to
reflect, to question, aud to reason ; but left almost
entirely to her own unguided judgment, the habit
was not in every respect favourable to the for-
mation of her character. It was, however, but
little injured by it. She wag one of those f.oured
beings whom no prosperity can spoil, no education
entirely mislead, and whose very faults arise from
the overflowings of a good and generons nature,
The thought which agitated her now was oce
worthy of her gentle heart.

“Monsieur Lagnier,” she said earnestly, ¢such
beautiful hair could only have belonged to a young
person. She must have been in great distress to
part with it. Do you know her? ~ Did she sell it
to you? Whatis her name? I cannot bear to
wear it: I shall be thinking of her continually.”

¢ Ah, Mademoiselle Adeclaide, that is so like
you! Why, I have provided half the young ladies
in Paris with false tresses, and not one has ever
asked me the slightest question as to how or
where they were obtained. Indeed, I should not
often have been able to reply. In this case, how-
ever, it is different. I bought it myself, and con-
sequently can give you a little information res-
pecting it. Yesterday evening, I was standing at
my door in the Rue St. Ionoré, when a young
girl, attracted no doubt by the general appearance
of my window, stopped to admire the various
articles exhibited there. She had a pretty face,
but I scarcely looked at that; I only saw her hair,
her beautirul, rich, golden hair. It was pushed
carelessly behind her ears, and half concealed
beneath a little white cap. ¢Mademoiselie,” I
said, accosting her—for I could not bear that she
should pass the door—*is there anything that you
would like to buy? a pair of combs, for instance.
I have some very cheap; although,’ Iadded, with
a sigh, as she appeared about to move on, ¢ such
lovely hair as yours requires no ornament.” At
these words, she returned quickly, and looking
into my face, exclimed: ¢ Will you buy my hair,
monsicur ? ¢ Willingly, my clild,’ I replieds
and in another instant she was seated in my shup,
and the bright scissors were gleaming above her
bead. Then my heart failed me, and I felt half
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¢ Are you not sorry, | the crowd of vehicles which surrounded it, and
child, to part with your hair?' 1 asked. ‘No,’} they found themselves exactly befure the door of
ghe answered, abruptly ; and gatheving it all to- | a small wavehouse of the descrippion she alluded
gethier in her hand, she put it into mine. The|to. She was about to express a wish to enter, it
temptation was too great; besides, I saw that she { being still early, when her attention was attracted
herself was unwilling that we should break the | by two persons who stood conversing near the
coutract.  Her countenance never changed once | door, and whase voices, slightly rised, were
d :ring the whole time, and when all was over, | distinetly audible. They had excited the interest
she stoopped, and picking up alock which had Jand curiosity of both Adclide and her companion
fallen upon the ground, asked in an nnfaltering 1 by the earnestness of their manner, and by the
voice: * May Yheep this monsicur? I suid yes, l expression of sorrow depicted upon the counte-
and paid ker; and then she went away, smiling, { naree of the elder speaker, a young man of about
and looking quite happy, poorlittle thing,  After { twenty-five years of age, who, frum his costume,
all, mademoiselle, whatis the use of beauty to gitls 1as well as accent, appeared to be a stranger in

inclined to refuse the offer.

in her class of life?  Sheis Letter without it.”

¢ And her name—~did you not ask her name?”
inguired Adelaide, reproachfully.

“\Vhy, ves, mademoiselle, T'did.  She told me
that it was Lucille Delmont, and that she was
by trade a glenriste. It was all the information
that she wenld give me.”

¢« What could she Lave wanted with the money ?
Perlaps she was starving: there is so much
mizery in Paris!” continued Mademoiselle de

Farenne, after a pause.

“&he was very pale and thin,” said the hair-
dresser; “ but then so are the gencrality of our
young citizens. Do nut make yourseif unhappy
about it, mademoaiselle; 1 shall see her again,
probably, and shall endeavour to find out every
circumstance respeeting her”  With theze words,
M. Lagnier respectfully took leave, having by one
more expressive glance testified his dedighted
approval of the alteration which had taken place
in the young lady's appearauce.

Adehide, having summonced hier maid,continued
her toilet in a listless and absent manner. ler
thoughts were fixed upon the young girl whose
beauty had been sacrificed for hers, and an un-
conquerable desire tolearn her fate took possession
of her mind.  Her intended disposal of the
morning seemed quite to be forgotten ; zud she
was on the point of furming new plans, very
different from the first, when the lady to whose
care she had been confided during the absence of
of hier father from town, entered the apartment,
and aroused her from her reverie by exclaiming:
#* Ah, you naughty girl! I have been waiting
for you this half hour. Was not the carnage
ordered to take us 10 the Tulleries¥”

*aris,

I have promised—will you not trust me 2” he
said in a halfsreproachful tone ; and Adelaide bent
Ieagerly forward to catch a glimpse of the young
) #irl to whom these words were addressed; but
her face was turned away, and the large hood of
a woollen cloak was drawn over her head, almost
completely concealing her features.

*1 do trust you,” ske said inreply tothe young
man’s words—*I doindced.  And now, good-by,
dear Aundreé ; we shall mcet again soor—in our
own heauntiful Normandie.,”  And ghie lield out her
hand, which he took and held for anivstant with-
out speaking.

“May I not conduct you home?" he asked at
length,

*“No, André; it is better that we should part
here. We must not trust too much to our
courage, it has failed us so often alveady.” And
as she spoke, she raised her bead, and looked up
tearfully at her companion, disdosing as she did
so a face of striking beauty, although worn and
paliid to a painful degree, and appearing cven
more $o than it really was from the total absence
of her hair.  The tears sprang to Adclaide’s eyes.
In the care-worn countenance before her she vead
a bittertale.  Almost instinctively, shedrew forth
her purse, and leaning over the side of the
carringe, called * Lucille! Taweille!” But the
young girl did not hear her; she bad already
wrned, and was hastening rapidly away, while
André stood gazing after hier, as if uncertain of
the reality of what had just occurred. e was so
deeply engrossed in his reflections, that he did
not hear his name repeateddy pronounced by both
Adclaide and her fiiend.  The latter at length

“Yes, indeed, it was; but I hope vou willtdivected the servant to accost him, and the foot-

excuse me: 1 had almost furgotten it.” Aud jman wasalighting for that purpese, when two men
Adelaide immediately related to her friend the {turned quickly the comter of the street, and
cirenmstance which had occurred, and begged ! perceiving And:é, stopped saddenly, aud one of
nier aid in the discovery of Lucille. Madame!them exclaimed: “Ab, good-evening, Bernard;
CHémuville laughed—reasoned, butin vain; and, ! you are just the very fellow we want 3* and taking
finding Adclaide resolved, she atleagth consented i André by the anm, ke drew him under the skade
to accompany her upon the scarch, expressing as! of a porte cochére, and continued, as he placed a
she did <o her entire conviction that it would - morocco case in his hand: ¢ Take care of this for
prove useless and unsatisfictors. ime, André, Gl I return: X shall be at your
The day was spent in visits 40 the principal tlodgings iz an hour.  Giraud and I are going to
modistes of Paris ; butfram none could zny infonu-  the Cité,aud asthispocket-book contains valuables,
atinn be gained concerning the young flower-girl. | we are afraid of losing it. A revoir !
None had cver even heavd her name.  Adelaide ! André wade no reply. e placed the pocket-
was returning home, disappeinted, but not dis- : hook carclessly in his bosom, and bis two fricnds
couraged. &till resolved to continue hier endea- | continucd hastily their way.  He was himsclf pre-
vours, she had just to paring to depart, when the footman touchied him
d'Néranville her inteation of visiting upon the " gently on the shoulder, and told kim of Madem-
following day the shops of an inferior class, when j disellc de Varennc's wish to speak to him. Audrd
the carrizge was suddenly arrested in its course by § approached the carriage, surprised and hel?

3
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abashed at the unlooked-for honour; then tuking,mcnt. “Iere isLucille’s address, and I have
off his cap, waited respectfully for one of the, seen her mother.  Poor thing ! headded, * they
ludies to address him. At the same instant, ajare indeed in want. Their room is on the siath
police-officer seized him roughly by the arm, and | floor, and one miserable bed and a Lrohen chaiv
exclimed: ‘ Here is one of them! I saw them ave all the furniture.  For ornauent, there was a
all three together not two hours ago!™ Amd | rose-tree, in a flower-pot, upon the window seat:
calling to a comrade who stood near, he was it was withered, like its young mistress!”
about to lead André away. At first, the young; *They are not Larisians 2™ inguired Adelaide,
mun made noresistance; bat his face grew deadly |  No, uo, mademoisdlle, From what the mother
pale, and his lip trembled violently. j said, I picked up quite a little romance concernig
“What do you want? What have I done?” [ them. The husbund died two years ago, leaving
he demanded at length, turning suddenly round ; them a pretty farm, amd a cumfortable bome in
to face his accuser; Dut the latter only veplied by { Normandie,  Lucille was very beautiful. Al the
a laugh, and anassurance that he would know all | neighbours said so, and Mdme. Dehnont was proud
about it presently. A slight struggle ensued, in of her child.  Siwe could not bear her to become
the midst of which the pucket-book fell to the ja peasant’s wife, and brought her here, hopiug
ground, and a considerable number of bauk-notes ; that ker beauty might secure to her a beter fate,
bestrewed the pavement. At this sight, André | The younyg gicl had learned a trade, and with the
scemed suddealy to understand the ceuse of his jassislance of that, and the money they had obl-
arrest; he stood for zn instant gazing at the notes | tataed upon seliing the farm, they contrived to
with a countenance of horror; then, with anmanage very well during the first year.  Lucille
slmost gigantic cffort, he broke from the grasp | made no complaing, aud her mother thought she
which held him, and darted away in the direction y was happy. A Parisian paid her attention, and
which had before been taken by the young givl. j asked her to become his wife.  She refused; but

He was immediately followed by the police; but
although Adeliide and her friend remaived for
some time watching cagerly the pursuit, they
were utable to ascertain whether hie had succeeded
in effecting his escape.

“ I amsure I hope so, poor fellow !™ murmured
Adeliideas they drove homewards—** for Lucille's
sake, as well as for his.”?

“ You have quite made up your mind, then, as
to its being Lucille that we saw ?” said Madam
d'Heranville with a smile. “If it was,” she
added more gravely, “I think she can scarcely
merit all the trouble you are giving yourself on
her account.  Her {ricudship for Audeé does not
speak much in her favour.”

S Why, not?  Surely yon do not think ke stole
the pocket-book 2" asked Adelaide, in undisguised
dismay.

“Perhaps not; but hisintimacy with those who
did, leads one to sappose that he is not unac-
customed to such scenes. You rcemenber the
old proverb: * Dis moi qui tu hautes, je te dirai
qui tu ¢s.””

* Do you not think that we should give inform-
ation respecting what we saw?  He was certainly
unconscious of its contents?” asked Adcluide
again, afier a short silence.

** He appeared s0,” returned Madame d'Héran-
ville ; “and 1shall write to-morrow to the police-
zfﬁcq’:,. Perhiaps our evidence may be uscful to

im.

“ To-morrow!™ thought Adeleide; butshe did
not speak her thoughts aloud.  * And to-nighthe
must endure all the agonics of suspense!”  And
then she looked aaraestly at her companion’s face,

and wondered if, when hers, like it, was pale and
faded, her heart should alsobe ascold. A strange,

sad fecling erept over her, and she continued quite
silent dwing the remainder of the drive. Her;

thouglts were still bhusy in the formation of
another plan for the discovery of Lucille, when,
upon her arrival at home, she was informed that
M. Lagnier desired anxiously to see her, having
somncthing to communicate.

“ Mademoiselle, I have not been idle,™ he

exclaimed, imincdiately upon entering the apart-

as he appeared rich, the mother would not hear
of decliving the offer.  She encuuraged him to
visit them 2s much as possible, and” hoped at
length to overcome Luciile’s dislike to the
marriage.  One evening, however, as they were
all seated together, a young man entered the room.
He had been an old lover of Lucilies—a neigl.-
bour's son, aud an caly playmate.  She spraug
forward cagerly to mcet him, and the rich
pretender lefe the place in a fit of jealous anger,
and they have not seen him since.  Then troubies
came, one following another, until at last they fell
into the state of destitution in which I found
them,  André Bernard, who had guarcelled with
his parents in ovder to follow them, could find no
work, and cvery southat Lucille gained was given
to him, to save him, as she said from ruin or
from sin. Last week she sold hier hair, to enable
him torcturn home.  She had made him promise
that he would do so, and to-night he is to leave
Paris.”

‘“Itis he, then, whom we saw arrested!™ ex-
claimed Adelaide; “and he will not he able to
return home. Oh, let us go to Lucille at once!
Do, pray, come with me, Madame d'IléanviicI?
and turning to her fricud, she pleaded so carnestiy,
and the large tears stood so imploriugly i her
eyes, that it was impossible to resist.  Madume
Q' éranville refastened her cloak, and soon after-
wards, with Adelaide and M. Lagnier, found
herself ascending the steep and dilapidated stair-
case of the house inhabited by the Delmonts,
Adelaide scated herself upon the higiest step, to
await the arrival of her friend, whose agility in
mounting was not quite equal to her own.  As
she did so, 2 loud and angry voice was heard pro-
ceeding from the apartment to which the staircase
led. It was followed by a sound as of a young
girl weeping, and then a few low, halthroken
sentences were uttered in a voice of heart-broken
distvess.

¢ Mother, dear mothier!” were the words, “do
not torture me. I awm 50 ill—so wretehed, I wish
I were dead.”

“I0! wretched! ungrateful girl!™ was the reply.
114 5 Se v 9 RS

And whose fault is it that you are s0? Noi
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mine! Blame yourself, if yon will, and him, )‘our'llc was closely followed by tke police-officer,
darling André. What will he do now that you I whose voice, as he onee snore grasped his prisoner,
have no more to give? nothing even that yon 'appulled the terrified Lucille. ** You have given
can sell, to supply him with the means of gratifying 'us a sharp sun” he esclimed, “and once Y
his extravagance.  You will soon sce how sincere ! thought you had got off.  You should not have
he is in hiy affection, and how grateful he feels {eft your hiding place till dark, young gentleman.”
for all the sacrifices that you have made-sacrifices, ! And, heedless of the frantic and agonized gestures
Laucille, that you would not have made for me.” ! of the unhappy youth, he drew him angrily away.
*“ Mother,” murmared the poor girl in a tone of!  Lucille sprang forwavd, and taking André's
heart-broken reproach, ** 1 have given my beauty ' hand in hers, she looked long and earnestly in his
for him; but I have given my life for you"!face. He read in her eyes the question she did
Adeliide listened no more.  Shocked beyond | not dare to ask, and replied, a3 a crimson blush
measure at the misery expresed inthe low, carnest { mounted to his forhead: *I am accused of
voice of Lucille, she knocked at the door of the| robbery, Lucille, and many circumstances are
apartment, and scarcely waiting for perwmission, lagaiust me. I may perhaps be condemned. ¥
lifted the lateh and entered huniedly. came here to tell you of my innocence, and to
Lucille was seated at the window working, or | return you this;” and he placed a gold piece i
secming at least to do so; for her head was bent ! her hand. It was the money she had given him
over a wreath of artificial lowers, through which ! for his journey —the fruit of the last suerifice she
her emaciated fingers passed with a quick con-!'had made. She scarcely scemed to wndevstand
vulsive motion. It needed not, however, a very 'his  words, and still loosked wup inquiringly.
nice observation to discover that the work pro-! “Lucille,” he continued, “they are tuking me
gressed but slowly.  The very anxiety with which lto prison : 1 cannot oo home as I promised ; bug
she exerted herself, seemed to impede her move- | you will not think me guilty. How could I do
ments, and the tears which fell from time to time ! what I kuew would break your hearts”
upan the leaves obscured ber sight, and often| She smiled temlerly and trustially wpon him;
complately arrested her hand.  She did nos raise | then letting full his hand, she pushed him gently
her head as Adeluide entered; too deeply en-!away, and whispered: “ Go with him, Audré.
grossed in her own sadness, she had not heard { Justice will be done. ¥ am no longer afiaid.”
the opening of the door, or herinother’s exclama- | Madame d’Héranville and Adelaide at this moment
tion of surprise, and Madcmoiselle de Varenne | approached, and eagerly related what they had
was at her side before she was in the least con-1seen, both expressing their conviction of the
scious of her presence. Adelaide touched herjyoung man’sinnocence.
gently on the arm. “1t is not to me you must speak, ladies,” re-

“What i3 the matter, Lucille?” she asked.
“Tell me: X will doall T can to help you” At
these words the mother interposed,and said softly :
X am sure, Madame, you are very kind to speak
s0 to her. I am afmaid you will find her an
ungrateful girl ; if you had heard her words to me
Jjust now—to me, her own mother!”

“1 did hear them,” returned Adelaide. ¢ She
said she bad given herlife for you.  What didshe
mean ? What did you mean, Lucille ¥ sheasked,
geuntly addressing the young girl, whose face was
buried in her hands.

¢« Forgive me, mother; Iwas wrong,” murmured
Lucille; “ but I scarcely know what I say some-
times. Mademoiselle,” she continued earnestly, 1
am not ungrateful; but if you knew how all my

turned the gendarme, wondertully softencd by
their words.  “If you will be so good as to give
me yournames, and come to-morrow to our eflice,
1 have no doubt that your evidence will greatly
influence the magistrate in favour of the prisoner.”
The ladies gave their names, and promised to
attend the court the following morning; and
shortly afterwards, they left the house, having by
their kind promises reassured the weeping gitl,
and succeeded in softening her mother’s anger
towards her. The next day they proceeded early
to the court.  As Adelaide entered, she looked
round for Lucille, and perceivad her standing near
the dock, her carnesteyes fixed upon the prisoner,
and encouraging him from time to time wish a
look of recognition and a smile. DBut notwith-

heart was bound to home, and how miserable I am ' standing all her efforts, the smile was a sad onej

here, you would pity and forgive me, if I amoften
angry and impatient.”

“You were never miserable till he came,” re-
torted tho mather; - und now that heis going, you
will bo 30 no mere. It will be s happy  day for
both of us whenheleaves Fards.” At this momont
heavy steps were hoard asconding tho stairs;

for her hieart was heavy, and the appearance of
the magistrate was not calenlated to strengthen
her hope.  André hud declared his nocence—
his complete ignorance of the contents of the
pocket-book his friend had placed in his hand 5

but his very intimacy with such mon operated
strongly against him, Both Giraud and his com-

then voices mised as if in anger.  Lucillo started | panion were well known to the polico as nen of
up; in an instant her palo chock was suffused ! bad character, and vory disreputahle zssociates.
with the doopest crimson, her oyo Gashed, and | The prisoner’s declaration, thorefore, had but
her whole fruno trembled violondly. Hormothor j little effect wpon thoso to whom it was addressed;
grasped her by tho hangd, but she freed horself ) and tho magistrate shook his head doubtfully ag
with a suddon effort, and darting past Madame ! he listoned. ~ Magame d'Hérauville and Adelaido
d'Hévanvillo and thohairdresser, who had entered ! thon related whas thoy had seen—deseribing the
some tline hefure, sho ran out upon tho landing. ! voung man’s listless look as ho received shebook,
Adelaide followed, and at oncoe perceived the}and endeavouring to prove that had André been
causo of hier oiaotion,  Andeé was rapldly ascend.’ awaro of its contents, his companion need searcely
ing thestairs, his conntenance pale, and hiswhole  have made the excuse ho did for leaving it with
demeanour indicating the agitation of bis feelings. ! bim. At this mowent, a stight movement wes
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observed among the crowd, and two men were
brought forward, and placed beside André. At
their appearance, a scream escaped from Lucille;
and, turning to her mother, she pointed them
out, while the name of Jules Giraud burst from
her lips.  Hearing his own name, one of the men
looked up, and glanced towards the spot where
the young girl stood. 1lis eyes met hers, and a
flush overspread his face ; then, after 2 momentary
struggle, which depicted itself in the workings of
his countenance, he exclaimed : ““Let the boy go:
we have injured him cnough already. e is
innocent.”

“What do you mean ?” inquired the magistrate;
while a look of heartfelt gratitude from™ Lucille
urged Giraud to proceed.

“André kuows nothing of this robbery,” he
continued ; “his sole connection with us arises
from a promisc we gave him, to find him employ-
ment in Paris; and all the money he received we
took from Lim under the pretence of doing so.
Yesterday morning, we met him for the purpose
of again deceiving him, but failed. He had a
lonis-d'or; but it had been given him by his fiancée,
that he might return home, and ke was determined
to fulfil his promise. I would have taken his
last sou; for he™—and the destined forcat
ground his tecth—*for he owed me a debt!
Iowever,” he continued recklessly, “it isallover
now. Iam offfor the galleys, that's clear cnough
and before starting, I would do something for
Lucille.”

“How had the accused harmed you?” asked
the magistrate.

Giraud hesitated ; but Madame Delimont came for-
ward,and exclaimed: -*I will tell you, monsicur.
He wished tomarry my daughter himself; and 1,
she added, in a tone of deep sclfreproach,
“ would almost have forced her to consent.”

The same evening, Madame Delmont, André,
and Lucille were seated together, conversing upon
what had passed, and dcliberating as to the best
means of accomplishing an immediate return to
Normandie, when a gentle tap was heard at the
door, and the old hairdresser entered the room.
He appeared embarrased ; but at length, with a
great cffort restraining his cmotion, he placed a
litle packet in Lucille’s hand, and exclaimed :
“ Here, child, I did not give you half cnough for
that beautiful hair of yours. Take this, aud be
sure that you say nothing about it to any one,
especially to Mademoiselle Adelaide ;” and with-
out waiting for one word of thanks, ke was about
to hurry away, when he was stopped by Made-
moisclle de Varenne in person.

 Ah, Monsicur Inguier,” she merrily exclaimed,
“this isnot fair. I hoped to have been the first;
and yet I am glad that you forestalled me,” she
added, as she lJooked into the bright glistening
cyes of the old hairdresser. ¢ My father has just
arrived in town, Lucille,” she continued, after a
short pause, “and he is interested in vou all. He
offers André the porter’s lodge at the chiteau,
and I came here immediately to tell you the good
news.  Itis not very far from your old home, and
I am sure you will like it. Do not forget to take
with you this poar rose-trec; it looks like you,
quite pale for want of air. There! you inust not
thank me,” she exclaimed, as Madame Delmont,
Audré, and. Lucille pressed cagerly forward to

express their gratitude: “It is I, rather, that
should thank you. I never knew till now how
very happy I might be.” .

And as Adelaide de Varenne pronounced theso
words, a bright smile passed across her fuce. The
old hair-dresser gazed admiringly upon her, and
doubted for a moment whether the extraordinary
loveliness he saw owed any part of its charm to
the lock of fulse hair.—Chambers’s Id. Jour.

CANDLE-BOYS.

CoMMERCIAL companies are not supposed to have
cither souls or consciences. As such, they are
supposed to have no mercy upon anybody, and
accordingly nobody has any merey upon them.
They area kind of acephalous organism,—all hody
and no head ;—and though they may cach possess
as many eyes as Argus, those eyes are all planted
in the breeches pocket, and are supposed to dis-
cern nothing but * dividends,” and *“ things plea-
sant.”  Thisis the popularnotion of companies of
all sorts—mere selfish aggregations of persons
having a keen eye to the main chance.

We don't know that the opinion is a sound one.
We rather think not.  For it will be found that
public companies of all sorts are much more
amenable to public opinion than private poten-
tates arc; and if they do not so much active good
assome wealthy private individuals may do, they
at the same time perpetrate fewer crucltics, are
less scurvy in their dealings, and less underthe do-
minion of petty personal avarice. Take the great
landlord companies of Treland, for instance. I3
it not a notorious fact that their estates are the
best managed, and that the farmers and peagantry
who live upon them are the best conditioned in
that comtry? There is none of that cruel un-
roofing of huts and forcible dispossession of ten-
ants, none of that warfare between the rich and
the poor, observed upon their cstates, such as
pervades so many of the richest districts of Yre-
land. Or, take the most powerful compaunies of
England and Scotland—the railway corporations..
It 1s very well known that the workmen employed
by them are the best paid and most orderly class
of workmen in this country, and that the atten-
tion paid to those companics to the comfort, edu-
cation, aud gencral well-being of their employces
puts to shame the great individual millionaires of
the manufacturing districts.  One has only .
look into the establishments of the Lendon and
North-Western Railway, at Crewe and Wolver-
ton, and the Great Western establishment at
Swindon—at the churchies and schools and me-
chanics’ institutes, they have erected and main-
tain, at those places—to discern that even great
companies can aund do excrcise a very wise and
generous care for the well-being of the operatives
cmployed by them.

But cven smaller companies,—less powerful
andinuch less widely known than those we have
named,—have recently shown an equal regard for
tho higher culture of the individuals whom Provi-
denee has, as it were, committed to their charge;
for companics of employers, like individual cm-
ployers, have their dutics to perform towards
thosc who are dependent upon them—whose hap-
pinessand well-being are in their power; and the
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mere fact of the employers being combined toge~' for the school meetings? This question the
ther in the form of & company, does not in auy jmanagers undertook to soive. There was an old,
:]\‘u}' :tlb;'«il\‘;: lh;.j formlcr froml thcdob!i‘;;:mm;s un-, and rzu,l:ler twuble-down btl;xldlillg, part of wlucl;_
er which they lie to the employed. The relation |, was used &s a store-room, but the upper rooms o
of (xlnaal;i‘rs l:u:;l wmen still .sugsista;] bc;tl\\'ceil thew ; which were c«‘mgwl.mti\'clly unused. d'l'hosc rooms
and as the latter are required and obliged to per- | were approached by a heavy wooden staircase,
form their duties, so ave the former bound to fulfil | Here, then, was the place for a schoolroom.  The
their's tov. Indeed, compnni_cs, .ﬁ'om_ the great | Messrs., Wil:‘gn, at th}:i}: own expense, gut.ted.lhe
Bp\\f}r [\\ hich tgc_v po:\sch of :u'ung] in t.:t com- upper pt.lm oi] t!us] bt}ulun;g, vl.hrew two stom}os :lnl:o
ined form, and on an extensive scale of opera-  one, and made a lofiy schoolroom, approache
tion:, pcrh;’tps lie under a greater weight of loh}i- jan iron staircase. The room was llalvge cnoug{
gation, on account of the larger consequences in-, for 100 boys; but only the thirty—still working
volved in the proper performance of their duties |, entirely by themselves—commenced proceedings
as \illll:l\))‘l:l‘a‘ ofsworkmen. there at first, in the winter of 1848, But many
Probiably there are many _of’ our readers who  other boys from the factory now began to join
::n:ly uot have heard of Price’s Patent Caudle | them; and the numbers increased to such an ex-
ompany.  They possess extensive premises at | tent, that it was found difficelt to preserve order
Behnont, Vauxhall, where they give employment ,and subordivation. The mutual system of in-
2o upwards of 1,400 hands.  Many of these are  struction, which had worked so well among the
Juoung persons,—chiefly boys. A few years back | candle-boxes, began to show evidences of imper-
it was observed that some halfdozen of these fection, now that the numberhad increased, and
used to hide themselves behind a bench, after, perbaps a ruder and less cultivated class of scho-
they had done their day’s work and had their tea, | Jars joined them.  The better scholas found that
:]Xii}! they emplo);cd thcmso‘l\ies in practising , they h.'\]d t;.\halustcd all the Il\owe(xis t(l)f scilf-instru::-
riting on seraps of paper, with worn-out pens; tion which they possessed, and they began to
begged from the counting-house. The foreman | leave it, to look out for better evening schools out
of the department,—~who must have beenz man ! of the factory.  The necessity for a change was
ofa kindly natnre,—seeing that the boys were felt; and in order to secure order in the school,
engaged i no nuschicf, but on the contrary, | the Loys elected a commiitee of their number to
f;zl:ll:n:fidd‘cﬁu;zuisn ::li jmprot\.'mg th{:nﬁel\'cs, en- govcrnf.‘ ﬂThis (]:xp?dicm. fail.ed,]an.d ﬂu; ;xscft‘;lg
2ouray e weir pastime. As they perse- ness of the school was seriously impeded. A
;;_crﬁd, and other boys began to join them, the length, the best of the elder boys carnestly re-
in ‘forcm:m Legged of the head of the concern | quested that the principle of selfbgovernment, on
that sowe rough moveable desks might be made, which the sehool had been started, should be su-
$or the use of the boys. Fortunately the firm ! perseded; and then only it was that Mr. Jumes
;&'\'\SS :)I::l;lull']"liﬁ })_I l;!)uucrn Ixnastcrs—.\}r}.\ tJ 1}’. ) \\'ilsonft?ok t}lc ;u_m::xgc]-xgw:l\t x\(x]\d tg}: go\‘&-rn-
L 5 brother,—who were quick to dis-, ment of the schoof iuto his hands. Since then
3?:0: ;(1)1‘-;1‘ !':)ln').sfier u&% Sc‘ilds I?f impro\l'pmcu]t i]u: :}10 sc}ho;)l has bc91| ‘v(t).rk]cd emirlcly.b_\' :'mtho_r(ilt‘w,'(i
3¢ young minds. 1e desks were furnishec ough the exercise of that authority 13 guide
.= i =3 . E-4
and nothing gave the boys greater pleasure, after | by the boys themselves in a generzl vote.
their day’s work, than to clear away the candle-! ~The cducational experiment, which commenced
boxes, 7md set up the writing-desks for their eve-  so humbly, and so spontancously, has since been
ning tasks—delightiul tasks to them, though per-' thoroughly developed under the admirable super-
‘ormctl amidst the odour of tallow, and the by no ' intendence of the manager above nmmed; and
means Juxurivus appurtenances of a candle facto- jnow we do not exagserate when we say, that the
. Those boys who could not read took lcssons‘cd}:cnﬁon:ﬂ cstablishment, in conncction with
;x‘)) :3:}!]:1:;,' .frrox"'il t::osc \:'lhlo z:tonld ;Ozul\d thosek\;‘ho , Priee’s (llmedle Comr;guvi is dnot]snrimsscd for icﬂi.
ad 11, learaed to vead better.  Others teok les- ciency by any in Englwnd. It possesses day-
SM&SJ“ sxmp}c :mglum:uc; and all aspived to write . sclxool§ for those boys who are cmployed only ca-
and i course of thue learned to write.  Thusdid ! sually in the busy seasons.  When not required
this simple but most valuable movement originate | for work, the children are sent up to the schools,

entirely among the boys themselves.

The managers sceing the good effects of this
humble schoul, cucouraged it by all the means in
their power. They did not force it, but gener-
ously fed it. They gave prizes to the best and
wost improving scholws; furnished copy-bovks,
spelling-books, and Testaments; heard the boys
their spelling, and helped them at theiv lessonss

and made a point of being present at the school- |

mectings, to give the encouragement and sanction
which the presence of those in power never fails
to furnish. The scholars gradually increased.
There were now thirty hoys assembled nightly.
The lebour of removing the candic-boxes to make
xoom for the desks was now considerable; be-
sides, there was the disadvantage of sitiing in a
place that was necessarily dirty, and exposed on
) sides. .

Could not a more convenient place be found

(where they are well taught, and kept from evil,
“and are always ready again when wanted in the
factory ; whereas they would otherwise be liable

to beidling about the streets, picking up bad ha-
"bits, and perbaps might not be available when
. next wanted.  Of course, they are not paid ex-
' cept when atwork, aud great is their cagerness to
, be drafted back from the school to the workshops,
. The schouls have acquired an excellent charac-
'ter in the neighbourhoeod, and parents are found
Tanxious to have their children placed theve, even
before they me old enough to work, being drafted
off from tirence into the workrovns as vacancics
“uceur; those being taken first who gain for them-
sddves the Dbest chamcters as scholars, The
_school is thus made a sort of musery-ground for
the factory, and the employers secure a comparas
tively high standard of chatacteramong the young
peopie cinployed by them, which is ol no less ad-
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vantage to the company thanit is to those young
puopk themselves. Incorrigible characters are
detected in the school before they are admitted
to the works; and if' found incurably carcless,
they are dismissed ; for **one scabbed sheep mzu's
a whole flock.” And the scholars look upon their
selection by the masters as fitted for work, as a
prize for good comduct—to work for weekly
wages being the height of their juvenile am-
bition.

WWhat do you say to an excursion into the coun-
try for Price’s Candle-boys? The country, with
its woods, and green fields, and skies ringing with
the song of birds,—the fresh, lovely, qmct and
pe acefal country. Well; it was so. *The factory
school first made an excursion by railway-tmin to
Guildford—a delightful excursion through a coun-
try which was .zl\u.)s 2 favourite with *old Cob-
bett,—a true lover of English scemery. The
boys played a match at cru.l\et stroilled about the
green lanes, and in the afternoon begged from
the clergyman of the little church on e top of
onc of the hills, the use of his church, into which
they went, and chaunted their hymns, the clergy-
man kindly consenting to read some parts of the
service. A long, green, delightful day was thas
spent; and the quict and extreme beauty of the
country sank into the minds of these city boys,
walkened up a world of new ideas and feclings in
them, and attended them back to the busy town
and factories, to dwell in their memories for long
years after.  “From the way they looked at and
spoke of the country to each other whea there, I
am sure,” says Mr. Wison, “many of them, if
they live till nincty, will remember that one day,
and with a fecling inore beneficial to their minds
than any which “months of ordinary schooling
would be likely to produce.”

There were other excursions. Next time, the
candlc-boya went sea-ward—to Herne Bay; not
fewer than 250 boys went on this delightful voy-
age, and it was even fuller of nov clty than the
other.  The smell of the salt water, the wide ex-
panse, the forests of ships, theroll of' the vessel, the
thousand new sights, caused an infinity of d'.hwht
ever afterwards to be remembered. This sca
voyage wasmade in the summer of last year; and
we hope the trip of the boys this summer will not
prove less full of pleasure.

The schools in the meanwhile went on swim-
mingly. The onc room became so ciowded, that
it was found necessary to build a new room over
the old one, at & considerable expense.  This be-
came the more necessary in cousequence of the
large influx of children to the establishment, from
the manufacture of Child’s Night Lamps bcnw
now added to that of Price’s Patent Candles. 1t
was even found necessary to provide additional
accommoiation; and, fortunately, an arch of the
South Western R'ulway (pwsuw through Vaux-
hali) lay convenient at hand; so it was rented,
made water-tight, and fitted up 25 an additional

school.

We must not omit to notice, in passing, the
girls' classes, and the agencies brought to bearon
thclr improvement. Thisis a pomt of great im-
portance ; and one that has not hicen lost sight of
in the course of Mr. Wilson’s benevolent b\stcm
of opcrations.  First, great care was excrcised in
sclecting girls of good clnractcr, before aduitting

them to the companiounship of the vest. Thus a
good name was secured for the factory, and vir-
tuous parents did not hesitate to send their gisls
to a place where they knew they would be taken
proper care of, and preserved from vicious ex-
ample as much as possible. The gitls” school re-
quired, of course, to be placed under female
management ; and, fortunately, an inteiligent and
benevolent lad} wluntccrcd to take clur"c of the
classes, and also offered to defray the expm\ses
connected with them. The girls, besides being
taught the ordinary branches of school instruc-
tlon were also taught sewing, knitting, mending,
dr&ssmalunv, and the many little arts of nnl\mﬁ"
home comfortable,—thus qualifyi ing them in after
IIfe to become usefal w. omen, "oud housewives,
and intelligent mothers. On “one occasion, a
str.xmcr—lmusdf a manufacturer—on going over
the candle factory, and noting the hc.xmn’ and
happy faces of these gitls, their neat and tidy
dress, and their modest and proper behaviour,
could not help exclhiiming—** Well! I never even
imagined that factory labour could present ascene
30 cheerful and so plc'xsmu »

Industrial training has also recently been im-
partul to the )ounf' men :—forinstance, in tailor-
ing and alxounaluu« —not with the idea of their
ever practising these things as trades, but to en-
able them to .ucml and pel]).xps make, their own
clothes and shocs, and hereafter those of their
familics. Many working men do this, and find it
a great saving, It also farnishes an ocmpanou,
which, while va sluably employing o man’s spare
time, yet keeps him with his wife and family.

The last ofishoot of this educational movement
among the candle-boys, has been the establish-
mentofa Mutual Improvement Society, consisting
of the most advanced hands in the factory, whick
was inaugurated as recently as March hst. Iis
mc(.tiu"s are held in the schoolroom under the
railway arch ; and never was railway arch put to
a more admirable use. W ¢ hope we shall beable
yet to velate soincthing of the success which has
attended this society.

After these thm"s, who shall say that compa-
nies have not consciences; or that they have not
the desire to ameliorate und clevate the moral
condition of their work-people® Were more in-
dividual employers to exhibit an equal desire to
benefit young persons in their employment that
the proprictors of this public-spirited company
have done, an entirely new face would soon be
put upon the indastrial society of England, and
the happiness and well-being of all classes—ems
ployers and unplmcd—\\ ould be alike promoted.
—ILliza Cook's Journel,

Bexerir oF Msnicixe.—The Iate celebrated
Dr. Gregory states, that nine-tenths of his own
profession consists in guess-work ; and the fol-
lowing anccdote scems confimatory, at least, of
the f.\ct, that the benefit derived from meditine
is often purely imaginary. A physician having
prescribed for a countrynian, gave him the paper
ou which he had written, and told him he * must
be sure to take that "—meaning the poriion
which he had ordered. The coumr)nnn misap-
prehending the doctor, wrapped up the paper
h!\cal.olus, swallowed it, and was cured.
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and though she never complained, or suffered 2
murmur to escape her, yet from the tenor of her
letters T had great cause to fear things were all
ArtER my good and excellentmistress, Mrs. Daere, | going very wrong at Mr. Dacre's, and that herown
departed this life for a_better, itseeuted ag if no- ! health, always delicate, was giving way beneath
thing ever prospered in the family, whom I had | the pressure of anxicty and unkindness.

the honour of serving in the capacity of confiden-{ [y fess than six months after I had quitted the
tial housekeeper.  Mr. Dacre beecame moroseand | hy¢ family, a climax, which I had long anticipated
caveless of his affairs ; his sons were a source of ! yith dread, actually arrived.  Mr. Dacre, suddenly
great wisery to him, pursuing a course of reckless | called to his account, was found to have left his
extravagance and heartless dissipation; while the temporal affairs involved in inextricable and hope-
five young ladies—the youngest of whom, how- ! less ruin; aund amid the gencral crash and desola-
ever, had attained the age of twenty-four—cared | tion, who was to shield or befriend the poor de-
for little else than dress, and visiting, and empty ! pendent, the orphan nicce, Miss Marion? She
show. These five young ladies bad not amiable | wag rudely cast adrift on the cold world; her
dispositivns or gentle manners; but they were ! proffered sympathy and services tauntingly reject-
first-rate horsewomnen, laughed aud talked very ! cd by those who had now a hard battle tofighton
loud, and were pronounced fine dashing women. ! thuir own account. Broken down in health and
There was avother member of the family, an or- | spivits, the poor young lady flew to me, her hum-
phan neice of my master’s, who had greatly ' ye early fviend, gratefully and eagerly availing
profited by my lamented lady’s teaching and com- her’sclf of Thomas Wesley's cordial invitation, to
paniowship.  Miss Marion had devoted herself to | 1pqke his house her home for the present.

the sick room with even more than a daughter’s
love ;.and for two years she had watched beside
the patient sufferer, when her more volatile and

My brother was a kind-hearted, just man; he
had ‘once been to see me when I lived at Mr.
Dacre’s; and that gentleman, in his palmy days,

thoughtless cousins refused to credit the approach
of death. Miss Marion had just entered her
twentieth year; life had not been all swmmer
with her; for she remembered scenes of privation
and distress, ere the decease of her parents left
her, their only child, to the care of her affluent
relatives.  She was a serious and meck, but af
fectionate creature ; of amost goodly countenance
and graceful carriage; and I used sometimes to
think that the Misses Dacre were jealous of the
admiration she excited, and kept her in the back-
ground as much as possible. It was not difficult
to do this, for Miss Marion sought and loved re-
tirement.  After Mrs. Dacre’s deccase, she had
expressed an urgent desire to earn her bread by
filling thesituation of a governess. Butthe pride
of the Dacres revoltedat this ; besides, Miss Mar-
ion was a comfort to her uncle, when his daugh-
ters were absent or occupicd. So the dear
young lady gave up her own wishes, and strove
to do all she could for her generous benefactor,
as she was wont to call iny master.
Circumstances, which it were needless to detail,
except to say that, although I had served onemis-
tress satisfactorily, I found it inpossible to serve
five,determined me to resign the situation T had
creditably filled for so many yvears, I deeply
grieved to leave my beloved Miss Marion ; and
the, sweet humble soul, on her part, yearmned to-

was truly hospitable and generous to all comers.
Thomas never forgot his reception, and now he
was a proud and happy man tobe enabled thus to
ofter a **slight return ™ ashe modestly said, to one
of the family. With much concern we all viewed
Miss Marion’s wan and careworn looks, so touch-
ingin the young ; * But her dim blue een will gey
bright again, and she'll fill out—never fear,” said
Martha Wesley to me, by way of comfort and en-
couragement, *uow we've got her amongst us,
poor dear. I doubt those proud Misses Dacre
were not over-tender with such a one as sweet
Miss Marion—"

“ Dame, dame, don’t let that tongue of thine
wag so fast,” interrupted Thomas, for he never
liked to hear people ill spoken of behind their
backs though he would speak out plainly cnough
to everybody's face.

A few days after Miss Marion’s arrival at Fair-
down (it was just at the hay-making season, and
the carth was very beautiful—birds singing and
flowers blooming—soft breezes blowing, and mu-
sical streamlets murmuring rejoicingly in the sun-
shine), a pedestrian was seen advancing leisurcly
up the valley, coming in a divection from the
neighbouring town—a distance, however, of some
miles, and the nearest point where the coachstop-
ped.  The stranger, aided in his walk by a stout

wards me, and wept a farewell on my bosom.  1!stick, was a short, thickset, clderly man, clad in
betook myself, in the first instance, tomy brother { brown habilinents from head to foot : a brown,
Thomas Wesley and his wife—a worthy couple ! broad-brimmed  beaver, an antiquated brown
without children, reuting a small farm nearly a!spencer (a brown wig must not be omitted), brown
hundred miles of. A very pleasant, small farm | gaiters,aad brown cloth boots, completed hisattire.
it was, situated in a picturesque valley, through ! His linen was spotless and fine, his countenanco
which tumibled and foamed a limpid hill-stream, | rubicund and benevolent ; and when he took off
washing the roots of fine old trees, and playing | his green spectacles, a pair of the clearest and
all sorts of anties. This valley wasa resort of | honestest brown cyes ever set in mortal's head
quirt anglers, and also of artists duringthe summer | looked you full in the face. He was a nice com-
season ; and Thomas and Martha Wesley often ]et‘formblc-looking old gentleman; and so Thomas
& neat parlor and adjoining bedroom to such res- | and I thought at the smne moment—for Martha
pertable, steady people as didnot object to observe | was out of the way, and I showed the apartments
the primitive hours and customs enforeed at Fair- | for her; the stranger who gave his name as Mr.
down Farm. Here I enjoyed the privilege of | Budge, having been directed to our house by the
writing to, aud hearing frow, my dear Miss Marion; ' people of the jun where the coach stopped, who
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were kin to Martha, and well-disposed, obliging
persons.

Some pleasant weels to us all had thus glided
away ,and Miss Marion was carnestly consulting me

Mr. Budge said he wanted quictness for some | about her project of governessing, et health being
weeks, and the veereation of fishing; he had, now so restored jandT, for my part, wanted to exe-
come from the turmoil of the great city to rekux | cute my plans for obtaining a decent livelihood, asT
aud enjoy himself, and if Thomas Wesley would | could not think of burdening Thomas and Martha
kindly consent to receive him as alodger, he would ; any longer, loath as they were for me to leave
feel very much obliged. Never did we listen to them, Some pleasant wecks, I say, had thus
g0 pleasant and obliging a mode of speaking ; and | glided away, when Mr. Budge, with much cere-
when Mr. Brdge praised the apartinents, and ad-  mony and civcumlocution, as if he had deeply
mired the country, the conquest of Thomag's heart | pondered the matter, and considered it very
wascomplets.  ““Besides,” as Marthasagaciously | weighty and important, made a communication
remarked, ‘itwasso muchbetterto have asteady ! which materially changed and brightened my pros-
old gentleman like this for a lodger, when pretty ' pects. It wasto the effect, that an intimate friend
Miss Marion honoured them asa guest.” Ithought [ of his, whom he had known he suid, all his life,
€0 too ; my dear young lady being so lone and  required the immediate services of a trustworthy
unprotected by relatives, we all took double care | housekeeper, to take the entire respounsible charge
of her. of hishouse. My friend,” continued Mr. Budge,

So Mr. Budge engaged the rooms, and specdily | tapping his snuf-box complacently, his brown
arrived to take possession, bringing with him a | ¢yes twinkling with the pleasure of doing a kind
spick-and-span new fishing-rod and basket. Ile |act, for his green spees were in their well-worn
did not know much about fishing, but he enjoyed | case at his clbow—"*My friend is about my age
himself just as thoroughly asif he did; and he | —a sober chap, you see, Mrs. Deborah ;” here a
Jaughed so good-lnunvuredly at his own Cockuey | chuckle—** and he has no wife and no child to take
blunders, as he used to call them, that Thomas, care of him"—here a slight sigh: *“he has lately
would have been quite angry had any onc clse | bought a beautiful estate, called Sorel Park, and
presumed to indulge a smile at Mr. Budge’s ex- it is there you will live, with nobody to interfere

pense. A pattern lodger in all respects was Mr.
Budze—deferential towards Martha and myself,
and from the first monent he beheld Miss Marion,
regarding her as a superior being, yet one to be
loved by mortal for all that.  Mr. Budge was not
a particululy conununicative individual himself,
though we opined from varivus observations, that,
although not rich, he was comfortably off; but
somehow or other, without appearing in the least
inquisitive, he managed to obtain the minutest
information he required. In this way, he learned
all the particulars respecting Miss Marion ; and
gathered also fromme, my own desire of obtaining
a situation, such as I had held at Mr. Dacre’s, but
in a smalt and well-regulated houschold.  As to
Miss Mavion, the kind old gentleman could never
show kindness enough to her; and he watched
the returning roses on her fair cheeks with a soli-
citude scarcely exceeded by mine. I never wou-
dered at anybody admiring thesweet, patient gitl;
but Mr. Budge'sadmiration and apparent affection
80 far exceeded the bounds of mere conventional
kindness in a stranger, that sometimes I even
smilingly conjectured he had the idea of asking
acr to become Mrs. Budge, for he was a widower
as he told us, and childless.

Such ah idea, however, had never entered Miss
Marion's innocent heart ; and she alwaysso grate-
ful for any little attention, wasnot likely torcceive
with coldness those so cordially lavished on her
by her new friend, whom she valued asa truly
good man, and not for a polished exterior, in
which Mr. Brdge was deficient.  Nay, so cordial
was their intimacy, and so much had Miss
Marion regained health and cheerfulness, that
with unwonted sportiveness, on more than one
occasion she actually hid the ponderous brown
snuff-box usually reposing in Mr. Budge’s capacious
pocket, and only produced it when his distress
becamereal; whereupon he chuckled andlaughed
as if she had performed a mighty clever feat, in-
dulging at the samne time, however, in a double

pinch.

with you, as the lady-relative who will reside with
my friend is a most amiable and admirable young
lady ; and I am sure, Mrs. Deborah, you will be-
come much attached to her. By the by, Mrs. De-
borah,” he continued,after pondering for a moment,
“ will you do ine a favourto use your influence to
prevent Miss Marion from accepting any appoint-
ment for the present, as after you are established
at Sorel Park, I think X know of a home thatmay
suit her?”

I do not know which I felt most gratefulor de-
lighted for—my own prospects, or my dear Miss
Marion’s; though certainly hers were more vague
and undefined than mine, for the remuneration
offered for my services was far bevond my expee-
tation, and from Mr. Budge's description of Sorcl
Park, it seemed to be altogether a place beyond
my most sanguinehopes. X said something about
Miss Mavion, and my hope that she might be asfor-
tunate as myself; and Mr. Budge, I was
happy tosee, was quite fervent in his response.
My friend,” said he, at the close of the interview,
“ will not arrive to take possesion of Sorel Park
until you, Mrs. Deborah, have got all things in
order ; and as I'know that he is anxious for the time
to arrive, the sooner you can set out on your jour-
ney thitherthe better.  Tmust also depart shortly,
but I hope to return hither again.™  Important
business required Mr. Budge's personal attention,
and with hurried adieus to us all, he departed from
Fairdown; and in_compliance with his request,
I set off for Sorel Park, leaving my heloved Miss
Marion to the care of Thomas and Martha for the
present.

The owner of this fine place was not as yet
known there; for Mr. Budge, being 2 managing
man, had taken cverything upon himself, and
issued orders with as lordly anair as if there was
nobody in the kingdom above thelittle brown man,
The head-gardener, and some of the other domes-
ticg, informed me they had been engaged by Mr,
Budge himself,who, I apprehended,made very free
aud busy with the concerns of bis friend, Sorel
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Park was a princely domain, and there wag an‘

land, he found his brother no more, and the or-

air of substantial comfort about the dwelling and | phan girl he had left behind placed with her mo-

itsappointinents, which spoke volumes of promise
as to domestic arrangements in general. X soon
found time to write a deseription of the place to

ther's relatives,
Mr. Budge had a great dread of appearing before
these proud patrician people, who had always

Miss Marion, for I knew how interested she wasin | opeuly scorned his deceased brother; and once
all that concerned her faithful Deborahy and Iy accidentally encountering them at a public féte,

anxiously awaited the tidings she had promised
to convey—of Mr. Budge having provided as
comforta’ iy for her us he had forme.  Iatlength
veceived formal notification of the day and hour
the owner of Sorel Park expected to arrive, ac-
companicd by his female relative.  This-.asrather
earlierthaa 1 had beenled toexpect; butall things
being in order for their recepiion, I felt glad at
their near approach, for I was strangely tronbled
and nervous to get thisintroduction over, I was
very anxious too, ahout my dear Miss Marion ; for
X knew that some weighty reason alone prevented
her from answering my letter, though what that
reason could be, it was impossible for me to con-
Jecture,

The mementons day dawned; the hours glided
on; and the twilight hour deepened.  Thesnperior
servants and myself stood ready to receive the
travellers, listening to every sound ; and startled,
nevertheless, when the rapid approach of carringe-
wheels betokened their close proximity. With
something very like disappointment, for which I
accused myself of ingratitude, Ibeheld Mr. Budge,
browner than ever, alight from the chariot, care-
fully assisting a lady, who scemed in delicate
health, as she was mufiled up like 2 mummy.  Mr.
Budge returned my respectful salutation most
cordially, and said with & smile, as ke bustled for-
wards to the saloon, where a cheerful five blazed
brightly on the hiearth—forit was a chill evening :
¢‘I've brought yournew mistress home,you see, M.
Deborah; but you want to know wheve your new
master 1s—eh? Well, come along, and this
young lady will tell you all about the old fellow.”

I followed them into the apartment; Mr. Budge
ghut the door; the lady flung aside her veil, and
my own dear, sweet Miss Mavion clasped me
round the neck, and sobbed hysterically in my
arms.

“Tell her my darling,” said Mr. Budge, himself
quite husky, and turning away to wipe off a tear
from his ruddy check—** teliher my darling, you're
the mistressof Sorel Park ; an® when you'vemade
the good soul understand that, tell her we'd like
a cup of tea before we tatk about the master

“ O my dear Miss Marion !” wasall I could utter;
¢ what does thismean? AmIinadream?” But
it was not a happy dream ; for when I had a mo-
ment to reflect, my very soul was tronbled as I
thought of the sacrifice of alth er youthful aspira-
tions,made bythat poor gentlecreature,forthe sake
of a secure and comfortable home in this stormy
world. I could not reconcile myself to the idea
of Mr. Budge and Marion as man and wife; and
as Ilearned, ere we retired to rest that night, I
had no occasion to do so. Mr. Budge was Miss
Marion’s paternal uncle, her mother, Miss Dacre,
having married his elderbrother.  These brothers
were of respectable birth, hut inferior to the Da-
crez; and while the elder never prospered in any
undertaking, and finally died of a broken heart,
the younger, toiling in foreign climes, gradually

emassed a competency.  Onrcturning to hisnative :

the contumelious bearing of the young ladies to-
wards the little brown gentleman deterred him
from any a nearer approach. No doubt, he argued,
lis brother’s daughter was deeply imbued with
similar principles, and would blush to own a *“ Mr-
Budge” for her uncle! Thisname he had adopted
as the condition of inheritiniz a noble fortune un-
expectedly bequeathed by apleheian, but worthy
and industrious relative, only afew years previous
to the period when Providence guided his foot-
steps to Fairdown Farm and Miss Marion.

The modetate competeney Mr. Budge had
hitherto enjoyed, and which he had toiled hard for,
now augmented to ten tines the amount, sorely
perplexed and troubled him ; andafter purchasing
Sorel Park, he had flown from the turmoil of af-
fluence, to seck peace and obsewity for awhile,
under pretext of pursuing the philosophical re-
creation of angling. How unlike the Misses
Dacre was the fair and gracious creature he en-
couutered at Fairdown ! ~ And notalittle the dear
old gentleman priaed himself on his talents for
what he called diplomacy—arranging his plans, he
said, “just like a book-romance””  After my
departure, he returned to Fairdown, and confided
the wonderful tidings to Thomas and Martha Wes-
ley, more cautiously imparting them to Miss Mar-
on, whose gentle spirits were more easily fluttered
by sudden surprise.

¥or several years Mr. Budge paid an annual
visit to Fairdown, when the trout-fishing season
commenced; and many useful and valuable gifts
found their way into Thomas's comfortable home-
stead, presented by dear Miss Marion. In the
course of time, she became the wife of one worthy
of herin every reswect—theirlovely children often
sportively carrying off the ponderous box of
brown rappee, and yet Uncle Budge never frown-
ing.

These darlings cluster round my knees, and
one, more desaure than the rest, though:tfvlly asks:
“ Why is Uncle Budge’s hair not snowy white,
like yours, dear Deb?  For Uncle Budge sayshe
is very old, and that God will soon call him away
from us,"—Chambers's Ed. Jour.

———trr——————
Price or Books.—Stow, in his ¢ Survey of
London,” mentions thatin 1433 £66 13s. 4d. was
paid for transcribing a copy of the works of
Nicholas de Lyra, in two volumes, to be claimed
in the library of the Grey Friars. At this time
the usual price of wheat was §s. 4d. per quarter;
the wages of a ploughman 1d.; and of a sawyer
4d. per diem. In & blank page of *‘ Comestor's
Scholastic History,” deposited in the British Mu-
seum, it i3 stated that this MS. wus taken from the
King of France, at the battle of Poietiers; it was
afterwards purchased by the Earl of Salisbury for
£6613s. 4d. (100 marks), and directed by the last
will of his Countess to be sold for 40 livres, At
this time the pay of the King’s Surgeon wag
£5 13s. 4d. per annum, and a shilling a day be-
sides.—Spencc.
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TALES OF THE SLAVE SQUADRON. and incessant ; and it was whispered amongst us
THE REVENGE that Harrison had served in the same ship with

R the commander of the Curlew, and:that circum-

— stances of an unusual character had occurred in

LierTENANT ARMSTRONG Was commander (acting) | connection with them both.  However this might
of the Curlew, for some months after the occur-| be, there was evidently some strong private mo-
rence of the incidents related in a former paper ; | tive at the bottom of the lieutenant’s desperate
and a more zealous or successful officer has never,  anxiety to_get away in search of the piratical
in my belief, illustrated the reputation of the Bri- slaver, and so quickly did he dispatch his official
tishnavy, for efficiency and daring, in the hazardous | business relative to the Curlew’s last important
and difficult service on the slave coast. In four, capture, that we were at sea again in less than
months we had made three captures—irrespec- | half the time we had rechned upon remaining at
tive of the Fair Rosamond,—the name of one of | Sicrra Leone.  Our course was to the south and
which, El Reyna, a clipperbrig that had Xongl cast, and a3 the winds proved favourable, the
eluded the vigilance and outstripped the speed of, Curlew rapidly swept the Afirican sea-board from
our cruisers, as wcll as the ingenious mode by | Sierra Leone to the Right of Biafra, Iooking aswe
which she was finally made prize of, must have | passed into every inlet that might afft rd shelter
attracted the notice of many newspaper-readers | or concealment to the object of our search. A
of those days. But although a first-rate scaman, | sharp, wearying look-out was at length rewarded
and dashing commander, there was a defect—per- | by @ passing gleam of success. We were within
haps I should say an exaggeration of character— | about thirty leagues of Cape Lopez, which bore
in Licutenant Armstrong, which, in a considerable | about $.8.3V., and we were steering, close-hauled
degree, marred his high qualities, and gave a tone | upon the larhoard tack, as nearly as possible S.W.
of harshness to his demeanour, under certain cir- | in order to give the Cape as widea berth asmight
cumstances, quite forcign, I am sure, to his real  be in passing, when the look-out at the mast-head
disposition. He was, in a word,—asI believe I, announced first one, and then two sail on the wea-
have previonsly hinted,—an iron disciplinarian, | ther-bow. They rose quickly out of the water,
and this entircly from a conviction that only by, and no wonder, for they had balfagale of wind on
the stern, relentless application of the maritime | the quarter, and it was not long before we counld
code of punishment, could the supremacy of the | guess pretty accurately at the character of both,
British navy be permanently maintained. Per-| The hexdmost was a square-rigged ship, of about
emptory, irresponsible power, such asthen existed | four hundred tons burthen, pursued by an armed
in the service, is pretty sure, atone time or other, | schooner of half that tonnage, coming up with her
to lead an officer who indulges in it, to the com- | hand over hand. Commander Armstrong imme-
mission of serious wrong and injustice. This, at | diately pronounced the schoener to be Le Requin,
all events, was once the case, during his profes- | an opiniia confirmed by several old aalts who had
sional life, with Lieutenant Armstrong, and the | obtained a passing glimpse of the celebrated craft
consequences of that grave error were, by a re- [ upon one or two occasions. As the Curlew, in
markable fatality, visited upon him and others, at | anticipation of a dirty night, had been made very
a time and in a manner equally unexpected and | snug, and did not show much top-hamper, it was
terrible.  This omitted, but instructive passage in | hoped she might not be seen till Le Requin was
our naval history, I am now about to place before | . ithin reach of her guns. For upwards of an
the reader. hour this appearcd likely enough; but at last the
‘We took Il Reyna into Sierra Leone, aund |anxious men, whose eycg swept the horizon in ali
whilst there, ncws was brought that Le Requin | directions, from the merchantman’s deck, caught
(The Shark), a fitly-named, notorious and success- | sight of us, and unable to restrzin their exulta-
ful slaver, was on the coast.  This vessel, the pro- | tion at the glad vision of a British man-ofwar
perty of a French Brazilian Creole, was com-| creeping up to the rescue, instantly let off a picce
manded by = skilful and active desperado of the | of pop-gun artillery, ran up the unionsjack, and
English name of Iarrison, and once a petty offi-|set up a tiny shout in derision of the pursuer,
cer of the royal navy. His assumed designation, | which the dircction of the wind just enabled us
however, was borrowed from the fine craft he }to hear and echo, with sundry very hearty male-
commanded,—Captain Le Requin,—and he was | dictions of their stupid throats. Le Requin quick-
repurted to have under his orders a motley crew | Iy hauled her wind, and at once recognizing the
of srme of the most reckless ruffians that could | character of her new customer, got with all pos-
be picked out of the refuse of half a dozen civil- | sible speed upon the same tack as ourselves, and
ized nations. It was, morcover, well known that | being a remarkably fine weatherly vessel, went off
Le Requin, when the * Black” market was slack, | full half a point closer to the wind than the Cur-
overstocked, or more than usually hazardous, did | lew, thusshowing from the first moment the well-
alittle in the way of ordinary, admitted piracy ; | nigh hopcless aspect of the chase. Night fell—
and stringent orders had consequently been issued ; black as the inside of a tar-barrel—with 2 gale of
to the officers of the squadron touse their utmost | wind that by midnight had increased to a tempest
efforts to sink or capture so daring and unscrupu- ; accompanied by flashes of lightning and peals of
lous arover. thunder which those acquainted only with the
It was manifest that Licutenant Armstrong | electrical phenomena of temperate regions, can
listened to the many rumours afloat relative to the | form but a faint conception of. Frequently, dur-
probable whereabout of Le Requin, with a far|ing the night, a more than usually brilliant corus-
deeper than merely professionalinterest.  Iisin- | cation showed us Le Requin, upon the white crest
quiries as to the appearance of the vessel, and | of a huge wave, faraway to windward ; but when
the haunts she chiefly frequented, were earnest! the cold grey morning dawned, the schooner had
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utterly disappeared, leaving us miscrably cold, Fthe stranger, whose white sails—unmistakeably
wet, disappointed, and savage.  One thing, at all ! thoee of a schooner—glanced rilliantly in the
events, vur night's clinse had taught us,—that the ' newly-risen unclouded sun.  Everybody felt or
Curlew was no mateh for Le Requin in point of taffected to be sure it was Le Requin; amd when
speed, and that if we ever should suceeed in put- ! the schooner—which did not for some time aps
ting <alt upon his tail, itmust be by some cleverer ! pear to see us—turned her bowsprit tovwards the
expedient than that of running after him at the ! Curlew, and crowded sail {the wind was southerly
rate of five feet to his six.  Captain Avmstrong ! —right aft), evidently in pursuit, the last linger-
loohed considerably bluer than the bluest of us, ting doubt vanished. ~ And we, of course, zealous
and did not 1eappear on deck till five or six hours ' Iy busied ourselves with ostentations cftorts to
after the ascertained disappearance of the schoon- ! elfeet our eseape from the suspicious-lovhing craft.,
er.  He then ordered the Curlew’s cowrse to be * But spite of all we could do, so miserably was our
changed to the notth-west till further orders. ! ship handled and steefed,—tervor-stricken men
Those further vrders were not issued till about! do nothing well,—that we could hardly get five
noon on the morrow, when the sloop’s head was! kuots out of her; and the ferocious schooner
pointed nearly due south ; and whilst eracking on! would, it was quite certain, be up with us in less
under a still” breeze in that divection, the com-1 thanno time.  The commander’s face was deathly
mander’s new “dodge” for entrapping the coveted pale from over-excitement, I supposed; and as
prey develuped dtself.  The broad white ribbon: for the erew, they were in an ecstacy of uncon-
along the gunline, was painted black ; owr No. 1t trollable mirth. The notion of a British sloop-of-
wan-of-war canvas was exchanged for some worn, ¥ war running away from, and being chased by a
and heve and there patched, merchant-sails, fished © slaver or pivate, was a joke so eaquisite as to dufy
up from the hold; the shiny brass tittings of the all ordinary modes of expression; and the as-
deck, aud the glittering figure-head, were smudged © tounding capers the men cut—the grimly comical
brown; the biass swivel-gun amidships was un-+ squints and winks, and gniet grins (silence being
shipped and sent below ; the cacpenter and his' stiietly enforced) they exchanged with each other
erew manufactured a lot of wooden gun-muzzles and the advancing schooner, were irresistibly
(Quakers), aud these, when painted, were pro-idroll.  Oneeit was feared that a misgiving as to
truded wom the port-lwles, in place of the real ' whom it was he was o cagerly pursuing had scized
barkers, which were carctully concealed beneath 1t our friend, for when not more than half a league
tarpaulin, sails, heneoops, gratings, and other lam- 1 astern, he suddenly luffed, and stood across our
ber, and so ostentativusly warlike were the wake, appavently in keen scrutinizing observa-
¢ Quakers” fashioned, that their hanmless charac- - tion.  His hesitation was but momentary,—the
ter could Le detected by half an cye, at half aifierce aspect of the ** Quakers,” 1 think, re-assured
league’s distance. Many other minor changes' him,—and the chase was resumed. In about
and disguises were eficcted, and the Curlew’s: half an hour he ranged fiereely up on our wea-
transmogrification was complete.  We now gra fther-beam, and es the red flash and white smoke
dually cdged away to the castward, and assoonas: which heralded a shot across the Curlew’s bows,
we reached about nine degrees south latitude, and i broke out of the schooner's side, a hoarse, power-
five degrees east longitude, the Curlew’s bows! ful voice roared through a trumpet from the after-
once more pointed northward, and we creptslowly j part of the deck, “1lcave too, or I'll sink you.”

cnough along in the day, whilst during the night! The commander of the Curlew leaped upoun a
we generally lay to, in order not to get along 0o gun-carriage, lifted his round glazed hat, and re-
rapidly. By the cummander’s orders, all the ofli-1 joined in as loud and fierce, but mocking tone,
cers,—himself included,—replaced their epau-t* That will we, Captain Le Requin, aud in ahurry,
letted and laced unifurms and cocked bats, by ttao.” At the same instant the scamen coucealed
round jackets aud hats, aud not more than twenty (about the deck sprang to theirfeet, the rest of the
men were allowed to be on deck during day-light. 1 crew tumbled, with loud shouts, up the hatch-
All these twigs being carcefully limed, we made ways, the ¢ Quakers" were shoved overboard, and
way at an average rate of not more than threeor before the astounded ecaptors well comprehended
four knots an hour, and in as lubberly a fashion— ¢ what had happencd, they were confronted by the
considering the but recent practice of the crew in « frowning, double-shotted battery of the Curlew,
that lie—as could be eapected.  Time erept oniand flight or resistance was out of the question.
as lazily as we did, and doubis whether our cap-1 As soon, however, as the wild, confused yell of
tain’s clever contrivance would not end in smoke, ¢ rage and terror which arose from the motley crew
were beginning to Le entertained, when we spoke « that crowded to the slave-pirate’s deck had sufli-
a brig bound for the Cape, a little north of the {ciently subsided to permit of her captain’s voice
equator, which gave us the pleasant information 1 being heard, a desperate but of course futile ef-
that a large barque she had fallen in with, laden : fort to escape was made.  We were in no trim or
with ivory, palin-vil, and gold-dast, had been plun-  humour for another chase, and at a wave from
dered the previous evening by a piratical schooner » Captain Avmstrong’s hand, gun after gun belched
supposed to be Le Requin,  The crew, it was fur-  forth its iron shower upon the ill-starred schooner,
ther stated, had not been personally maltreated, 1 and with such a terrible havoe to her spars and
and the barque had proceeded on her course. jrigging, that in a few minutes she was a liclpless
This was great news, and so well did it sharpen:log upon the water. The pirate carried no co-
the optics of many of us, that an almost simultan- | lours, hut in this strait some of the crew ran up a8
cous hail from half-a dozen voices, at daybreak t Brazilian flag, and instandy hauled it down again
the next morning, announced a strange sail, hull- ¢ in token of survender.  The firing at once ceased,
down, astern, and steering westward.  Every | and the schooner was hailed to send her captain
glass in the sloop was quickly directed towards: on board the Curlew immediately. In a minute
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or 30 it was replied that the captain had been
carried below, mortally wounded, was rapidly
bleeding to death, and could not therefore be re-
moved. I was standing close by Commander
Armstrong at the moment, and noticed that ahot,
swarthy flush passed over his pale, excited fea-
tures. After a moment's thonght he said, hastily
“SButcliffe, have a boat alongside, mauned and
arme], as quickly as yon can; I must sce this
fellow myself, and without delay, it scems.” So
saying, he left the desk. By the time the boat
was reaiy, he reappeared in full uniform, and
was swiftly rowed on board the prize.

After briefly directing the men to disarm and
sccure the crew, hoe hurried below, motioning as
he did so, that I should accompany him. The
captain of Le Requin—a tall, gauat, but wvot, I
should think, originally ill-looking man—was un-
questionably dying. His right leg had been car-
ricd away above the knee by a round shot, and
althouzh a rule tourniquet had been applied, the
loss of blood had previously been so great that
life, as we entered, fluttered but feebly in his
veing, and there wag scant breath left, it atruck
me, in the mutilated, panting frame, to auswer
much questioning, if that were, as I supposed,
Lieutenaut Armstrong’s purpose there.  Thiswas
my first impresslon ; but the ferociously triamph-
ant scowl that broke from his darkening eyes, at
the sound of his visitor’s voice (he had not seemed
to recognize him by sight), testified to the still
uatamed energy of w0ill, which could thus force
back retreating life to the citadel it had all but
finally abandoned. He partially raised himself,
and glared at the licutenant, a3 if in fearful doubt
that his fuiling eye-sight and hearing had deceived
him. “ You here—Licutenant Arinstrong here,”
‘he hoarsely gasped as he fell back,—then is death
welcome as a bride!”

¢ 1 am sorry to s2¢ you thus, Harrison,” said
the licutenant, in a compassionate tone. “‘I
would much rather have et you alive and well.”

“ You could never have captured me alive,”
retorted Harrison. *“ That I am always provided
gzainst.  And sorry, are you®” he went on re-
lapsing into feebleness. ¢ The time is past when
that might have availed. You have been my
rock ahead through life—always. E! Reyna and
her dusky cargo were partly mine,—and now Le
Requin’s gone.  Yes,—ever, my triumphant foe,
—oppressor! Bat,” he added, again with kind-
ling ferocity, “the las¢ stake is the crowning one,
and that, that—Licutenant Armstrong—JI win.”

“I once did you gricvous wrong, Harrison,”
replicd the licutenant, hecdless of this idle men-
ace,—unintentionally so. It was a miatalke,—a
blunder, which I regret,—althongh——"

¢ It was a murder!” screamed the dying sea-
raan,—** murder of soul and body. For another's
fault—not mine—you lacerated my flesh and brati-
ficd my spirit. 1 was a lost man from that hour!
I, gently-born, to be—but no matter. Well, I
ran,—was caught,—again flayed by yourorder,—
yet I escaped at last, and now—yow !

The savung\cly—exult:mt tone of these words not
only startled me, but also for a moment the steel-
nerved commander of the Curlew. It scemed a
vain alarm.  There was no other person in the
cabin save a coloured lad about nine years of age.
Harrison himself was lying helplessly upon a

YOI, 1—W

locker in front of his open sleeping-berth, in
which hung a short bell-pull, the tassel of which
his rvight-hand fingers clutched convulsively ;—
bat what help could he swmmon? The crew, wo
knew from the quict overhead, had been secured.
e was, no doubt, I concluded, partially delirious,
and fancied himself still in commaud of Le Requin,
The lad, whose bright glistening eyes had been
intently fixed upon us, (he was Harrison’s son)
handed bis father a cordial of some sort. It great-
ly revived him, and the expiring lamp of life played
up with momentary brightuess in the sockot.

“You well know, Harrison,” urged the com-
mander of the Curlew, * what I wish to be in-
formed—assured of.”

‘“ Ay, to be sure I do. Did the beautiful Ber-
mudian Creale live, die, or marry? To be sure.
Ay, and I will tell you," added Harrison, quickly,
a3 if suddenly warned that but a few moments
more remained to him.  “You alone; in no one
else’s hearing,  Johuny,” he weut on rapidly, ad-
dressing his son, *“I dropped a pocket-book near
the fore hntch-way—the fore hatchway, mind,—
fetch it me atonce. And you, sir?”  He looked
at me. Lieutenant Armstrong nodded affirma-
tively, and I followed the lad up the companion-
stairs. The boy went forward, but I, prompted
by curiosty, remained about mid-ships, where, un-
observed myself, I could discern through the long
open skylight, what was going on at the further
end of the cabin, and protty well hear what passed.
I missed some words, either of anger or remon-
strauce, they seemed, and then Licutenant Arm-
strong exclaimed, passionately,

“Will you answer me, or not? say yes or no!"

* Yes—yes,” shouted Harrigon, fiercely grasp-
ing what I had taken for a bell-rope.  ** This—
this, atrocious tyrant,—this ismy answer|"”

A terrible volume of bright flame, accompanied
by the roar ofa thousand thunders, instantly burst
forth, T felt caught and whirled into the air by a,
fiery whirlwind, and I remember nothing more till
many days afterwards, when I awoke to returning
consciousness in an hospital at Cape Coast Custle..
[ had been frightfully bruised and burnt, and fever-
had supervened, but the loss of two left-hand
fingers was the only permanent inju ¥ I sustained..
The lad, Johnny, had also been picked up, scarce-
Iy hurt; and from him and others of Le Requin’s-
crew, the mode by which the explosion, which
blow the after-part of the schoonerinto fragmenta
had been effected, was pretty accurately ascer-
tained. It was Harrison's fixed resolve,—espe-
cially after he had added piracy to hisless hazard-
ous trade of man-stealing,—never to be taken
alive. With this view, a barrel of gunpowder
wag placed beneath his cabin-floor, into which,
when about to engage in any perilous enterprize,
a flint gun-lock was inserted, the trigger of which
was attached to thebell-rope hanging in his sleep-
ing-berth. Both himself and Iieutenant Arm-
strong must have been blown to atoms—a sad
fate to befall so zealous and promising an officer,
more especially just as the well-carned honours
and rewards of his profession were within hig
reach, and time had begun to sensibly mellow and
soften an unfortunate rigidity of temperament, to
which, as we have seen, the sudden and melan-

choly catastrophe was mainly owing.—Eliza
Caok’s Journal. .
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DEATH OF THE FLOWERS.

BY W. C. DRYANT.

The melancholy days are come,
The saddest of the year,
Of wailing winds and naked woods,
And mecadows brown and sear;
Heap'd in the hollows of the grove,
The wither'd Jeaves lie dead ;

They rustle to the eddying gust
And to the rabbit’s tread 3

The robin and the wren are flown,
And from the ghrub the jay,

And from the wood-top caws the crow,
Through all the gloomy day.

And now when comes the calm mild day,
As still such days will come,

To call the squirrel and the Lkee
From out their winter home ;

When the sound of dropping nuts is heard,
Though all the trees are still,

And twinkling in the smoky light
The waters of the rill,

The south wind searches for the flowers
Whose fragrance late he bore,

And sighs to find them in the wind
And by the streams no more.

And then I think of one who in
Her youthful beauty died,

The fair, meek blossom that grew up,
And faded by my side ;

In the cold moist carth we Iaid her,
Where the forest casts her leaf,

And we wept that one so lovely
Should lead a life so brief;

Yet not unmeet it was that one,
Like that young friend of ours,

fo gentle and so beautiful,
Should perish with the flowers.

DINING WITH THE MILLION.

Tz French journals, debarred from the discussion
of prohibited politics, bave been lately discover-
ing several heroes in humble life.  Modest merit
is very apt thus to turn up in the newspapers at
dead seasons, like the Shower of Froge, and
Tremendous Turnips, which, in Englnd, are
among the most important results of the close of
the parhiamentary =ession. It happens occasion-
ally that we read in the obituary of some very
distingnished person, an honour to his country;
whose like, the journalist inform us, we ne'er
shall lock upon again, and whose name we thus
hiear mentioned for the first time. We have
never suspected the great man’s existence until
he has ceased to exist. We bave never known
of the honour we enjoyed until we have ceased
30 enjoy it.

Thus it is that a large portion of the Parisian
public were perhaps utterly unable to do honour
to the Pere Nicolet, until they were all of a sud-
den deprived of him. Death, bowever, unlocks
the biographical treasures of the French Journals,

and they have celebrated the meniory of Pére
Nicolet with that nicely-modulated mourfulness,
that neatly-balanced regret, that well-punctuated
pity, and that enlarged sympathy which & feuille-
tonist (who is paid by the line) can never coldly
repress.

*“Who i3, or rather, who was Pire Nicolet 2"
may especially be asked in our own country,
where ignorance—so that it be the result of
choice—is so distinguished and respectable.

Iew can answer the question better than I can,
The Pére Nicolet! how well I remember that
great and magnificent man. The remembrance
carries me back (with a swiftness comparable to
nothing but Prince Ifussein’s carpet, or an Excur-
sion at two and two-pence,) to old familiur Paris
—t0

 Other lips and other hearis,*’

not to mention *other cookery and other cartes”
—Yaris with its narrow Seine, that divides, butg
does not scparate its shores; its tevraces, foun-
taing, and statues; its sauntering and sun; its
immaculate toilettes, and morals (occasionally) to
correspond ; its balls where people actually dauce,
and its conversaziones where talking is not
unknown—DParis, where people go to the opera
merely because they like musie, and yawn not,
though a play be in nine acts; where gloves are
carried to perfection; where it i3 not customary
to consider auny man a snob or a swindler until
youhave been intreduced to him ; where nobody
igso ill-bred as to blush, although many, perhaps,
have reason to do so ; where everybody i8 a greas
deal more polite to everyhody clse than anybody
deserves ; where all the children are men, and ail
the men are children, and where all the ladies
are more importaut than the two put together;
for the politest nation in Europe fully recognises
the Rights of Woman to govern—and to work.
The Pére Nicolet! The mention of his name
recalls an eventful evening. Everybody who has
been accustomed to sun himself occasionally in
Paris has experienced the difflculty of dining.
Not difficulty in a vulgar sense. That may be
experienced elsewhere, even in our own happy
land, where great men have been reduced to feed
their horses upon cheese-cakes. I allude to the
more painful embarrassment of prandial riches.
In Englund, according to Ude, a man is troubled
in the choice of a religious sect, hecause there
are fifty of them; but he has no hesitation as to
his fish sauce, because there is, or was, but one.
In France the cuse is reversed.  The example of
the Euglish philosopher, Hobson—proverbial for
the ready adaptation of his inclination to his
alternativeless condition—is readily followed in
matters of faith; it is in feeding (can alliteration
excuse a course expression ?7) that the Frenchmman
finds himself at fault, Thus it is that in Paris, I
have found what I may call a carte-load of five
hundred dishes an insuperable difliculty in the
way of a dinner, compared to which the English
embarrassment between a steak and a chop, or a
chop and a steak, is felicity itself. What mono-
tony in variety it is to go the round of the res-
taurants! ow soon the gilding is taken off the
Maison Dorée; how quickly the Café de Paris
ceases to be distinguished from any other café—
de Paris, or elsewhere; what a disagrecable
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family the Trois Fréres speedily beecome. Then
Vachette, Véry, and Vofour—Vefour, Véry, and
Vuchatte I—=are ringing the changesin vain, The
dinner which was probably prepared for tho
Sleeping Beauty proviously to her siestr, and
kept waiting a hundred years, may have been
found somewhat behind the age when it came to

be caten; but it could net have been more

changeless and unchangeabie than those great
conservative cuisines.

Re it observed, however, that I am not agsume
ing to mysclf any particular claims to epicurcan
honours. I am not going to ect up an ideal on
g0 very material a subject, to talk about the spi-
ritual and divine side of gastronomy; to fall into
affected raptures at the teaditions ot Vatel or the
treatise of Suvaring to talk of the rare repasts 1

1

thickly populated that the Government find it
desivable to extend the boundary and bring it
within the jurisdiction of the city authovities—
which has happened now and then—that these
cstablishments sufler.  Placed under the ban of
the octroi, their wines and viands are no longer
cheaper than in the heart of the city ; and their
customers forsake them for the new establishe
ments set up on the outside of the new Barriers
—-destined pechaps some day to be themselves
subjected to a similar proceeding.

Mcantime, on every day of the year—but on
Sundays more especiully—thousands upon thou-
sands, attracted perhaps as much by the excur-
sion as by other considerations, flock to these res-
taurants to transact the mighty affair of dinner,
Let us plant ourselves—that is to say, myselt and

used wot to vevelin before the old Rocher was, two or three congenial assuciates, at one of the
ruined, and the wenderful old vintages which 1 Jargest and most respectable.  The plece is the
must confess had ot then come under my notice. | Barritre Clichy, and the time, Sunday, at six
Nobody raves in this manner but antiquated dogs, , o'clock. The principal dining-room, on the first
who have not only had their dey, but whe have  floor, is spacious and lofty, with all the windows
been making a night of it cver since—except, [ open to theair. Nearly all the long narrow tables
pechaps the comic bom vivent of some Irish  —which leok very white and weil appointed—are
ntagazine, who hus probably drawn his inspiration  eccupied by satisfied or expectant guests. Yonder
from a vestaxrant in the Pualais Royal, at two i3 a respectable shop-kceper at the head of his

france, prix fize. Perhaps there is no suhject
upon which more nonsense has been written
(inclusive of the lucubrations of the comic Irish~
wman) on both sides of the question than upon
Frenck coskery. For my part, I am perfectly
awave that the best dinners in the world are to
be had in Paris, if you go to the vight places.
But the vaunted vaviety is all nonsense as far as
the accidental dinner is concerned.  Peduct from
the ten thousand plats, or whatever number the
carfe may profess to contain, the dishes that do
not beppen to be in scasen (ulways a large pro-
portion) ; these that never are, and never will be
in seasen (a still Jarger number); these of which,
at whatever time yeu dine, thelast plat hast just
heen served (an equatly large number); those
which requives to be spocially ordered in the
wmorning (not & few); and you will find that as to
gelection the remainder is net very bewildering—
especially when it is remembiered that two difter
ent names very often refer to one dish or to two,
with a difference se slight ag to be scarcely dis-
tinguiskable.

Haring thus, T hope, justified myself for find-
ing promiscuous diningin Paris, monotenous after a
fuw months of it, I need not farther explain how
I came to test the resources of the Barriers in
this vespect, and how, in the conrse of net find-
ing what I was looking for, I met with the Pére
Nicolet.

The Barriers, I may premise, avc a grand
resort, not only of dancers (to whom I have
already alleded in this journal) but of diners and
drinkers of all descriptions and degrees. It is
owing to their happy attractien that so few
drunken persoas are scen about the streets of
the city ; and not, ag has been sagaciously inferred,
because drunken persons arc by any imeaus rave
phenomena among a Parisian population.  The
ectroi duty upon viands and wive eatering Paris,
was diminished a few months ago by a popular
act of the President, but not sufficiently so to
injure the interests of the restaurants outside.
1t is when the ncighbourhood around becomes so

very respectable family.  Sce with what well-
bred politeness be places chairs for his wife and
the clder girls; who hang up their bonnets, and
adjust their already nicely adjusted hair in the
wirror with perfect composure—not at all embar-
rassed by the presence of a couple of hundred
persens whom they have never scen before, At
the next table is a grisette dining with a young
geutlomen of rustic appearance, with red. cars,
who does not secem quite at hiz ease. Never
mind, she does, that's very plain.  They are wait-
ing to order their dinner. The young lady
stamps impdtiently with her little foot upon the
floor, and strikes a glass with a fork to attract the
attention of a waiter—a practice that is consi-
dered underbred by fastidious persous; and
which, to be sure, one does not observe at the
Trois Fréves. The gargon at length arrives, and
the young lady poursinto his car a voluble order;
—a flood of Jullicnne soup and a bottle of any-
thing but ordinaire wine, corking it down with a
fong array of selid matters to correspond. The
young gentleman with the red cars, meantime,
arins nervously ; and indeed does little else during
a very long dinner, making up, however, for the
subordinate part he has hitherto playved, by pay-
ing the bill. Round the room are scattered simi-
lar partics, arranged variously. Now a lady and
gentlemen—then a gentlemen alone—then a lady
alone (who partakes of everything with great
gravity and decerum); then two ladics together,
who exchange confidences with mysterious ges-
tures, show one another little letters, and are a
little lavish in the article of curagoa; then two
gentlemen together, who are talking about the
two ladies, exchange a glance with one of them,
and depart. )

Such is a specimen of the socicty nsually to be
met with at a dinner outside the Barriers, If
you wish to exchange a little for the werse, you
will not find the process very diflicult. In the
restaurants of a lower class, there is a greater
preponderance of cold veal and fried potatoes
awong the viauds, and of blouses among the
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gueste, The wine, too, is rougher, and what!something more of adernment in the way of
Englishmen call fruity.  You will be amused, too, tlowera and mirrors.  On the loft, the actual bat-
during dinner, by musical performers (who walk | terie de cuisine is mailed off, Jike the sacred por
in promizcionsly from the street,) conjurors, and 'tion of a banking-hougse. On the sacred side of
other ingenious persons—some of whom whistle the railing the prominent object i3 a copper of
duets with imaginary birds, which they are sup- | portentous dimensions ;—seething and hissing and
posed to carry in their pockets, and imitate the | sending forth a fragrant steam, which, mght and
noises of various animals with a fidelity which I7day, 1believe, is never known to stop.  Cooks,
have seldom known equalled. light and active, white-capped and jacketed, are
The sun is sefting as I stroll forth with my | flirting about, and receiving directions from the
friends along the exterior Bonlevands, rather dull, ' proprictor—the great and solemn Nicolet himself,
as becomes inhabitants of our beloved island, | To say that the P¢re was stout, would he, simply,
and anxious for “something to turnup ™ toamuse ' to convey the idea of 2 man who has more than
ug. One proposes a vicit to u subuvban ball; | the ordinary amount of flesh npon his bones. To
another, an irruption into a select wedding party, | say that he was solenm and grand, would not be
which is malking a great noise in a large house , distinguishing him from the general notion of
adjacent, where dancing may be seen through { solemmnity and grandeur, as associated with any
the open windews. The last proposition is nega- | heavy and stupid persons.  Let it be understood
tived on the ground that we are not friends of | then that he united all these qualities in their
the family, and might possibly be ejected with . very best sense, and had, besides, a bonhommicand
ignominy 1 had myself, by the way, assisted at | gnod-bumour that i3 not always found reconciled
ene of these entertainments a few days previously, | with them.  As he stood there distributing his
It had been given by my laundress, on the acca- ; orders, and_himself assisting continually in their
gion of the marriage of one of her * youngladies” | exceution, he looked like a monarch ; and, pro.
with a youth belonging to my hotel.  On that | bably, felt himself to be every inch a king.
occasion I had been bored, I must say; and,| Meantime, a crowd through which we had
moreover, had found mysclf competled to contri- | elbowed our way, are choh:ng up the space
bute, in the style of a milord, towards setting up | betyyeen the counter and the sacred railing, all
the young pair in life—for which purpose a;intent upon winning their way to a little aperture,
goup-plute was seat round among the guests. It through which dishes of smoking and savoury
was next proposed to inspect the manners of the, ragout, or whatever the compound may be called,
Jower orders. With great pleasure ;—but how, | are being distributed to each comer in succession,
and where? Somcbody had heard of a great{as he thrusts in his arm. This great object
establisinent, which could not be far off, where, gained, he passes on and finds a table where it
“the million » were in the hahit of congrcgating' pleases him.  This, it should be observed, is no
to an unlimited extent—on Sundays cspecially. | difficult matter.  Inthis principal room itselflong
We wonld stop the first intelligent plebeian we | tables and benches are arranged on all sides; in
caine acrosg, and inquire for such a place. Here | the garden, in every direction, hnilar accomoda-
i3 2 man in a blouse, with a pipe in his mouth; | tion ; up stairs, in several large rooms, extensive
circle is formed round him, and six questions are, preparations are spread.  Everywhere—up stairs,
addressed to him at onece. He is a pleheian, but | down stairs, throughout the garden—groups are
not intelligent—so we let him pass.  The next i3’ engaged in the one great occupation.  Conversa-
our man; he looks contemptuously at us for our | tion,~here in whispers, there buzzing ; now
ignorance, and directs us to the Barri¢re deboisterous, anon, roaring and unrestrained—on
Rochechouart—le Prtit Ramponnean, kept by, every side.  Heartiness and hilarity predominant,
the Pdre Nicalet, wham eversbody (sarcastic'and everybody at bis case.  As we stroll through
emphasis on everybody) knows, ithe place, our forcign—and, shall I add, distin-
The Barritre de Rochechonart is not far off; | guished—appearance, so unusual at the Petit
and “e Barrier once gained, the Petit Rampon- | Lamponncan, attracts attention. I hear some-
ncan - not difficult to find. A long passage, bor- ; body stigmatize us as spies, but somebody clse
dered br trees, leads into a spacions court-yard, | re-assures the suspector by a description a little
bonnded Ly gardeas. Romud the court-yard, : nearer the mark—that we are oaly English—a
taking the aiv pleasantly, hanyg the caveasses of little cccentric. It shouid not be forgotten by
sheep and oxenin great—in astonishing—iu over- philosophic persons who like to intrude inte
whelining numhers. Not a picasant speetacl -, , strange scencs, that 2 good-humoured word to
truly, to a person of taste: but, viewed with!the roughest and mwt quarrclsome-looking fel-
an utilitarian  eye, nagnificent indeed.  Mr. ' low hag always agood effect; nad that nothing
Pelhasu wonld find it simply disgusting 5 Mr. | stops the demacratic mouth so cifectually as wine,
M*Culloch would probably describeitasa grand;  Having “inspected,” as the newspapers call it,
and gratifving sight.  Making onr way across the | the resources of the place, we planted ourselves
court-yard, rather inclined to agree with Mr. Pel- - down stairs to sce what it could afferd us by way
Ham, we pass through the most conspicaous door ! of Tefreshment.  Here the proprietor himsclf was
fronting us, and find oursclves at once in the at hiaud, all bowa and blandishments and expres-
kitchen—an immense hall, crowded with com. sions of ¢ distinguished consideration,” and,

pany, well lighted up, and redolent of ; through him, we duly mnade the acquaintance of
——"1he steam somc of the other people of the house, who were
Qf thiry thousand dumers.? taking their own dinner—or gupper, now that the

Qn thie vight hand, on entering, there is a bar—a | labours of the day wercat an end.  One of these
pewter comter crovded with wooden wine mea-!—a lively, hright-cyed soung lady, who went
surcs—>1 the vegular public-house style; but with  abestlike a Lonevolent countess, a youthful Lady
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“ They are the wine-barrels tha

Bountiful, great in ministering charities—I under- : arrangement.
1]
was

stood to be the daughter of the proprictor. We have supplied the consumption of to-day,’
had succeeded in aLLomplxs‘mw a very satisfac- | the reply.

tory fruternisation in that quarter by the timeour | I was fairly 4stonished, and by a matter of the
winearrived, The wine, I may observe, was some  merest detail. It gave me the best idea I could
of the bLest Burgundy—at the pncx,——l ever have foried of the large number of the frequen-
drank, and we gaveit due honour accordingly, to, "ters of the Petit ]mmpmm( au. But so it alwaya
the dn,lwht, of the Pere, who prided himself” espe- lis.  Statistics tell us very astonishing things in
cially upon his cellar.  We invited him to par-, caleulations and total results; but the» -Ru-'-'csf.
take, and he imnmediately sat down and ;,ru\'“lothm« definite to ordinary mmd but the swht
commuuicative. The conversation turned natu- of thesz huge empty wine- -barrels gave me a
rally upon himself; then upon his house. He more distinet idea of the cuormous consumption
had cominenced ou his present system, he told ;of wine in one day, than the most skilful group-
ug, & poor man, without a penny to bless himself’ ing or tabulating of figures could possibly have

with. By tie exercise of industry and economy,
which~—I have
something like heroism, he beeame what I saw
him. A5 Isaw him, he was simply a cook in a
white cap amd apron. But he was, in reality,
something very diffgreat. IHis wealth, 1 lm'c
slitce lu.um.d was iminense—indeed, he had the
reputation of being 2 millionaire.  Yet, with all
his pms')crm he never changed his old habits,
uor made the :ng!xtut .n.h:mpt to set himself up
higher in the social scale, which men of a teath
p.m of his meuus are accomplishing successfully
everyday.  He might have marrizad his s ul"l\tcza
10 bankers even; bt he wave thein to men of
his own rank, and was gatisticd so that they were
happy. As fur tt e business, it had increased by
degrees to its preseat extent; and even now it
nu"un.xm.‘l day by day. Nor did he gain his
wealth by any undue contribution upon the poor;
on tire contrary, the Petit Lwmponnears was the
greatest Dlessing that they could enjoy. A din-
ner there, he .murcd e 1o Iy surpiise, cost the
visitor but five sous, exclusive of wine, which,
however, could be enjoyed at a proportionately
economical rate.  If any testimonial was wanting
to the excelicnce of the system, it could be found
in the nuaber of persons who availed themselves
of it—sometimes from three to four aund five
thousand in the course of theday.  Of these, the
majority were of the very poorest class, as I
could sce for mysell; but among them were many
of an appavent respectability that male their pre-
seace there anatter of surprise.  The number
of personsof the better classes who were reduced
by * circumstances™ to dine there, was by no
means inconsiderable.  He himself, the Pire,
had often recognised faces that had been familiar
to him in far dilferent scenes.  And he was con-
vinced that the csiablishment which, by good
mamgement, was so large a source of profit to
himselt, was an inestianable beucdit to the povrer
classes of Paris.

I thougnt of the many thousands in Londen
who starve more cxpuasively than they could
dine at the fetit Jlamponitean, and entirely
sgreed with the worthy Pere.

While we were talhing, the gacsts had been
gradually moving oif pln.cs and_ dishes were
being carried .m'.x) in hu-'c piles; the tables and
benches were bicing clear red il re-.lmu"ul the
copper, had ceased 1o hiss, atad the furnace to
roar.  Eveeytiing  denoted  preparations  for
closing.

Pr cwmlv halfa-dozen men began to roll some
buge tubs—uearly as Igh as themselves—into
the cour tvacd. 1 asked the meaning of this

® Continucd from page 2

singe learaed—approached to

! done.

Here we took our leave of our new acquaine
tarzees, and made the best of our way into Paris.
As for the Petit Raumponnean, it flourishes still,
1 believe ; but I regret to learn that the wnrthy
propm.tm is among The 8! iings that were. Poor
fellow ! he died, Iam told, trac to the last to his
sxmnlc unostentations <\.~tun, in his white cap
Land apron by the side of the great copper and
the roaring furnace.—Ifousehold Words.

ZULMIERA, THE HALF-CARIB GIRL.*

For some momeats after the departure of the
young cavalier, Zulmiera remained standing in
the same posture; and then, suddenly rousing
herself, she gazed once more earnestly around,
and finding all still, stepped without the bounds
of the shrubbery, and retracing her steps, once
more gained the border of the copse. She was
about to make use of an arranged signal, when a
dark figure came bounding over a natural mound,
formed by wild plants and brushwood, and in
another instant stood before her.

Near seven feet in height, and of corresponding
breadth of shoulder, the stranger looked abie to
compete with & dozon men of ordinary growth,
while his whole appearance was such as to strike
tersorinto the heart of the beholder.  Attired ina
garment of dark red cloth, which only covered his
person from his waist to his knees, the remainder
of his body was paiuted in 2 most hideous manner.
A black leathern belt, passing over his brawny
shoulders, supported @ huge naked broad-sword,
doubtless obtained in some predatory exploit,
whose edge was blunted and hacked by many 2
rough encounter, dangled by his side, or struck
harmlessiy against his naked legs.  His face, the
features of which were natumally good, was dis-
figured by grotesque colourings, and horrible
scars; while his long black hair, to which was
fastened small picces of copper brass buttons, and
tufts of parrot feathers, floated behind him in
matted lucks, aud gave Iim the appearauce of a
wandering gnome.  An old regimental coat, from
which part of the Iace had been cut, and which
was another of his war spoils, was ticd around his
233 —Coaclusion,
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neck by the two sleeves, serving the purpose of
a cloak ; and upon his breast reposed—a silent
but melancholy memento of his habits—a string
of human teeth, their dead white contrasting
vividly with his dark skin. This stranger was
Cuanitbon, the dreaded Carib chiefl

Rendering to Zulmiera his simple obeisance,
he commenced the conversation by remarking in
& barbarous kind of dialect, ¢ the Boyez* gave
the time to meet when the big star,” pointing to
the moon, *rose above the bill, and the lady
prontised to obey; but now it’s shining o'er our
heads, and the charmy may be broken—the bow
may indeed be bent, and the arrow speed on its
way, and yet fall to the ground wide of the mark.
We meet to-night, "tis true; but the time the
Boyez appuinted is long past, and now perhaps
our purpose may fail and our enemies escape.”
¢ 0h, no! Cuanaboa, believe not so,” replied
Zulmiera; *listen not to the wild words of the
Boyez; thinkest thou 7 care for what he saith?”
Ay, lady, but thou art fallen from the faith of
thy fathers—thou hast lived too long with the
Christians ; but it matters not now, let us talk of
our plans. Mysclf and comrades have agreed to
lead the attack upon yonder house about this
time to-morrow night, and we look to vou to
draw from their weapons those little round stones
which kill so many of us, we know not how.
Guacanagari has joined me with twice so many
men, (holding up his hand, and spreading out his
fingers,) and as fine 2 canoe as ever was paddled
along these seas.  He landed with Lis party just
as the sun touched the waters: an hour badly
chiozen by him, for too many eves are then abroad.
I hope, though, none saw them but their red
brothers, for they skulked along by the thickest
part of the woods ; and now their canoe lies high
and dry, beneath the shelter of yon high hanks,
while they repose in safety in the cave,fattended
by old Quiba. Now, lady, as, when the white
men are subdued, and. falling beneath our clubs,
or transfixed by our arrows, serve us as sacrifices
to Mayboys,} we are to look upon you as our
Queen—-"

** And Raphe as your king,” interrupted Zul-

their fears, while the worse than blood-hounds
were upon their steps.  Oh, Cuanaboa! T might
have been so very happy, bad I only waited in
patience for a little time—happier as plan Mrg,
de Merefield, than I shall be, perhaps, as queen
of the Caribbeces ; but it i3 no use repining now;
I have given my word, and, right or wrong,
Zulmicera will stand by it.”

The long eyelashes fell over her burning eyes,
and the beating of her heart sounded audibly, and
shook her very frame ; and recovering herself, she
continued—** There is another subject to be dis-
cussed, Cuanaboa ; the daughter of the governor
is my dearest friend, and therefore she must be
preserved unharmed throughout the fray, guarded
§ with the most scrupulous care, and I look to you
{to place her in safety. Dost thou comprehend
what I say #"

“Yes, lady ; and I was going to remark, when
you interrupted me, that as you wish certain of
the enemy saved alive, particularly the fair youth
you mentioned just now, it would be well for you
to give your orders to Guacanagari; and for that
purpose I would advisc you to visit the cave to-
morrow evening, when we intend holding aserious
assembly and dance, previous to commiencing the
attack. Guacanagari will be rejoiced to meet you,
and he will be as fond of the mziden aud the youth
as I am;” and a very sinister expression, but un-
observed by Zulmiera, passed over the face of the
Carib chief. Besides, lady, it is but right that
Guacanagari should know bis queen—never Carib
had one before.”

I will attend,” replied Zulmiera. * And novw,
as it is past midnight, 'tis tine we parted;” so
saying, she bowed to the Carid, and drawing her
mantle around her, walked away with all the
diguity of a sovereign.

Keeping his dark eye fixed upon her as long
as she continued in sight, no sconer had the
intervening shrubs screened her from his view,
than, throwing limsclf upon the ground, tho
Carib broke into a shrill laugh. *And so tho
haughty beauty thinks that a people who have
{ scarcely known control, will bend their shoulders
{to the dominion of a gitl and a white-faced boy!

micra, in hurried accents.  * You promised that, { _yq1 hal  If the wild kites chose a king, would
or I would never have agreed to what 1 haves|jt e a colibri?» No!  Should the Caribs follow
and had T known Cuanaboa as wuch as I do t0-{ ihe castom of the strangers who have come among
night, even that scheme of grandeur would not § ys and torn away onr most fruitful countries, and
have templed e to turn traitor, to promise, 351§ gwn a king, who should it be but Cuanabea? for
have, to open the doors, whero I have lived 50 wiip bas shin so many enen’s and drunk their
loug, to give entmuco to the cnomny, and to 1l § 41000 as T have? or who can shew & longer string
of teeth than I have hero?” and hie played with

oA priefl. of mngician, amoag the Caribs.
{Nww eatled Bavs Cave,
$supremne deity among the Caribs.

«The Indian name for the huimmiag tird,
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the one which ornamented his neck, “If Zul-
miera will be gqueen, it must be as my wife; and
truly she would serve to swell a richer triuinph
than I even expect to have. But as for the youth,
his race isalmost run ; before this time to-morrow,-
I think he will give me but little further trouble,
Tis well I came so soon to-night, and thus was
witness of the meeting. I wish I could have
understood what he said; but these pule-fuced
people speak so vilely, that it is hard to know
what they mean. However it matters not, I saw
enough ; and as I intend Zulmiera to be my prize,
I will very shortly get rid of the youngster; he'll
wake a capital sacrifice to Old Mayboya. White
men cat betterthan red people, it can’t be denied ;”
and as he finished his soliloquy, he arose from
the ground, and springing over the brashwood
was lost to sight in the impending copse.

CONCLUSION OF TRE LEGEND,

T'us morning after this eventful meeting rose fair
and bright, Bridget and Zulmiera, seated at an
open window, inhaled the sweet breeze, while
they bent over their embroidery frames; and the
fair Englishwoman was giving a description of her
owa fur-off land, when, gazing in the direction of
the before-named copse, Zulmicra espied a white
feather glancing for a moment above the tops of
the trees, a wellknown sigoal indicating the
presence of Raphe de Merefield.

Framing an excuse, she shortly left the apart-
ment; ana taking a circuitous route to escape
obscrvation, in a few moments gained the old tree,
where, as expected, she found her lover.

“ Zulmiera,” said the young man, after the first
grectings were passed, ““I have suffered deeply
in mind since we parted, on account of the strange
words you let full last evening; and I now seck
your presence 0 demand, as your aflianced hus-
band, their signification. Tell me, Zulmiera, thine
whole heart, or as Willy Shiakspeare saith—

1

If thou dost love nie,
Shew e thy thought 2

Accosted in this sudden manner, and surprised
by his serious demeanour, Zulmicra's caution
forsouk her, and bursting into tears, confessed to
her lover, as best she could, the following facts.
Having been treated with great scorn and harsh.
ness by the governor, and looking npon herself
as the descendant of a line of chicftains, and
conscquently entitled o respect, a deep and
irresistible feeling of rovenge sprang up in her
breast, and absorbed herevery thought. Roaming,
as she had ever Leen wont, amid the romantic
dells and leafy labyrinths of her native islands, she
came one eveuing upon a curious cavern; her

love of novelty led her to inspect it, but in the
act of doing so, she was driven back in alarm by
the sight of a flashing pair of eyes.

Unable to suppress her fears, yet too much
overcome by the encounter to fly, she leand
against the rocky opening of the cave; when,
rushing from his concealment, a powerful man,
whom she immediately recognised as a Carib,,
darted upon her, and placing his hand upon her
mouth to prevent her screams from being heard,
was about to bear her away as his captive.

Terrified as she was, she still had the presence
of mind to declare her origin, and claim his
forbearance, on the score of their allied blood.
To such a plea, a Carib's heart i3 never deaf; the
grasp upon the shoulder was relaxed ; the armed
warrior stood quietly by her side ; and a conversa-
tion in the Carib tongue (which Zulmiera had
acquired from herinother) was carried onbetween
then, oo

The stranger declared himself to be a Carib
chief, named Cuanaboa, and with the openness
for which that people were noted among thoir
fricnds, acquainted Zulimicra with the cause of his
appearance in that lone cave. Following the
example of his fathers, Cuanaboa said he had
resolved to make an attack upon Antigua, ac-
companied by a neighbouring chief and their
several tribes; butin a war-council held by them,
it had been arranged for him to pay a secret visig
to the island, in order to inspectit, and endeavour
to find out its weakestparts. Accordingly leaving
his mountain home in Dominica, he had paddled
himself over in a slight canoe, and easily dis-
covering the cave, which had been well-known to
the tribe in their former predatory visits, he took
up his abode there.

Zulmiceralistened cagerly to this communicationy
and excited as she was, thought it a good oppor-
tunity for cflectually procuring her revenge.
After arranging for the safety of Raphe de Mere-
field, to whom she had been long engaged, she
finally promised, ‘that upon an appointed night,
she would open the doors of government house,
and admit the band of Caribs. Ignorant of the
real force of Antigua, and led away by her own
turbuleut and romantic passions, the Indian gid
wrongly supposed 2 few halfarmed Caribs would
be able to strike terror into the breasts and
campeto with the well-arranged ranks of the
Suglish.  In consequence of this wild fancy,.
Zulmiera further proposed, as her reward, that.
when the battle was gained, and the English
defeated, she should beimmediately elected queen,,
and Raphe king of the Caribbees. Many other
meetings had taken place between hersclf and the
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Q©arib chief; and she concluded her relation, by
informing Raphe of the arrival of the whole band
of Caribs, and that the hour of middight was the
sime proposed for the intended assault upon
government house.

The surprisc, the consternation of the young
man, as she unfolded this tale to him, was over-
powering, aud for some moments he remained as
if rooted to the ground. At length, striking his
his hand upon his forchead, he exclaimed, in a
tone of extreme bitterness—* Oh! Zulmiera—
Zulmiera! what hast thou done! Surely it is
some horrible dream: ; and yet it is too truc ; thou
couldst not have distressed me so, an’it not been.
To-night, auayest thou? Tunhappy girl, thou hast
indeed dashed the cup of happinessfrom thy lips!
Now I understand thy visible emotion—thy half-
smothered expressions!  But I must away—the
lives of hundreds, perhaps, hang upon my steps;”
and darting from her, he left her to the deepest
feelings of despair.

Leaning against the tree for the support her
own limbs denied her, the unfortunate Zulmicra
remained with her face buried in her hands, until
aroused by the sound of foot-steps. Uastilylooking
up, Raphe again stoud beforo her. ** Dearest
Zuliniera,” said the pitying young man—** rouse
thyself; I cannot leave thee thus; all may yet be
well. I will immediately to the governor, and
without implicating you as my author, inform him
of the impending attack. Much as I dislike the
man, it is my proper plan—so now dry yourcycs,”}
for the warmn tears were again gushing down the
cheeks of the repentant gil; “return to the
house, keep yourself guict, and trust the matter
to me” So saying, ho lmprinted a fond kiss
upon her brow, and turning away, hastened with
& quick step in the opposite direction.

Mastering her emations, Zulmicra returncd to
her home, determined, when the evening fell; to
scek the cave, and if possible, persuade Cuanaboa
of the impracticability of bis schemes, and by that
means, prevent the effusion of bleod, which 2
meeting of the Caribs and English was sure to
produce.

In the meantime, Raphe sought the presence
of the goveroor, and without bringing forward!
Zulmicra's name, contrived to give him the neees-
sary information, and then departed, taking upon
Yimself the office of scont. Preparations were
immediately made for the intended attack—am-
buscades armanged, and firc-arms cleaned; and
with anxiety the party awaited the rising of the
moon.

|
I

As the day grew toa cloae, Zulmiera became

bear the conflict of her feelinga, she left the house,
and, unperceived by the family, sought the pro-
mised meeting in the cave. The sun had sunk
behind the waves, and the stars began to peep
forth, as the half-Carib gained the entranee of the
wood. Carefully threading her way through its
tangled bushes, and avoiding as she went the
numerous impediments, she gradually progressed
deeper and deeper in its thickening gloom. The
air was calm, and nothing distuthed the ahinost
pristine stillness but the whisperings of the soft
breeee, or the shrill cry of some of the aquatic
fowls who made that lonely grove their home.
In some parts the foliage was less thick, and the
beams of the now rising moon forced their way
through and sported upon the ground, forming
many a fantastic shadow. Uprooted and sapless
trces lay in various dircetions, around which
parasites wound in Juxuriant beauty, ard bid the
whitened wood in wreaths of green. In other
pasts, the larger trees and shrubs made way for
dense thickets of thorny underwood, over which
the active girl was obliged to leap.

Onward she sped, stopping ouly now and then
to recover her breath, and then darting forward
at increased speed, until, gainiug a little knoll,
where pointed crystals strewed the ground, and
the manchineel showered its poisonous apples,
beautiful and treacherous as * Dead Sea fruits,”?
a mark in one of the trees told her she was near
the place of her destination ; and winding round
another thicket, Zuliniera stood before the mouth
of the cave.

The interior was lighted by a few torches o
some resinous wood, stuck in the fissures of the
rock; and their flickering light shone wpon the
dark countenancesand wild costnme of the innates,
Brauches of trees roughly plaited together were
placed partly before the opening, and served to
screen the light of the torches from the view of
any wandering stranger; while the ground before
the entrance to the cave had been cleared awsy,
forming a kind of rustic amphitheatre.

As soon as the maiden was perecived, Cuanabos
came forward, and introduced ber to Guacanagari,
and a few of their principal followers, who only
appeared to be waitieg for hier presence, to com-
mence their solemn dance, as was cver the
custom of the Caribs, before wndertsking any
warfare.

Darting from the cavern, about twenty of these
wild warriors arranged themselves in a circle
around an old woman, known aunoung them by the
uame of Quiba, who, squatting upon the ground,
chanted, in a monotonous voice, the burden of a

more and more restless, until at length, unable to { war-song: the men moving slowly, and joining in
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the chorus—** Avenge the bones of your fathers,
whick lig whitening upon the plain I Continuing
this revolving motion for some time, but gradually
iucreasing in celerity, they at length appeared as
ifworked up to the highest pitch of their passions;
and releasing cach other's hands, and twirling
round and round with the greatest rapidity, tear-
ing their hair, and gnashing their teeth, atlength

hrew themselves upon the ground, foaming with
rage.

?uhmcm, ternﬁcd at their frantic movements
and horrid contortions, tremblingly leant against
the trunk of a tree, until, aroused by an exclam-
tion from the old woman, she perceived another
party of savages, apparcutly of meaner grade,
bringing in large calabashes and baskets, huge
picces of baked meats, and bowls of some kind of
liquids. Placing them upon the ground, they
retreated ; and old Quiba, quitting her recumbent
posture, seized upon one of the picces of meat,
and throwing it among the prostrate warriors,
exclimed, in & cracked voice—* Eut of the
Aesh of your enemices, and avenge your fathers
bones.

As she uttered these words, the men sprang
from the ground, and rushing upon the viands,
devoured them with savage greediness; while
Cuanaboa, lifting up one of the smaller pieces of
meat, approached Zulmiera, aud, with harshness,
requested hier to eat it.  Alarmed at his ferocious
manner, but not daring to shew it, the trembling
gitl essayed to obey ; and putting a portion of it
into her mouth, by a strong cffort awallowed it.
No sooner was this cffected, than, breaking into
& horrid laugh, and with his ¢yes gleaming like
the hyzna's, Cuanaboa shouted to the old woman,
who had just hefore entered the cave—* Bring
forth our preseat for our queen ; surely, she de-
serves it, now she is one of us!”

Startled by this evident irony, Zulmicra turned
round, at the moment that Quiba emerged from
s natural passage in the interior of the cave,
bearing in ber hand a small bundle, which, with
a sardonic grin, she laid at the fect of the observ-
antgirl.  “ There, lady ; that is our first present,”
croaked forth the old hag. “ Ay, lift it up, and
search it well; Mayboya will stand your friend,
aud send you many more, I hope.” So saying,
she hobbled up to one of the torches, and taking
it from its resting-place, held it before the face of
Zuhnicra.

Impelled by an irresistible desire to know the
worst, Zulmicra stooped and undid the folds of red
cloth wound around their proffered gift. After
untwining it for some time, the wrapping fclt
damp to the touch ; and dreading she knew not

what, she loosed the last fold, and a human head
rolled upon the ground.

Uttering a cry of horror, but forced on by her
unconquerable emotions, she turned the gory
ohject round; and as the torches flashed with
further glare, her eye fell upon the pallid features,
‘The blue eye, glassed by the hand of death, and
over which the starting eyelids refused to droop—
the parted lips, parted with the last throe of
agony, and shewing the pearly teeth—the finely-
moulded cheeks,but disfigured by adecep gash--and
the long aubusn hair, dabbled with the blood that
still oozed 1rom the severed veins,bespoke it Raphe
de Mereficld’s! Her own blood congealed around
her heart like xcwher pulse quivered and stopped
—and with one unearthly, prolonged shriek, the
uufortunate Zulmiera sank senseless upon the
ground.

Recovered by the means of some pungent herb
applied to her nostrils, by the hands of Quiba,
she awoke to all her misers. Her eyes fell again
upon the mutilated bead of her lover; while the
demoniac voice of Cuanaboa whispered in her
ear—** The food you partook of just now was pare
of the body ef your minion! I met him wander-
ing in the copse a time agone; and I thought he
would make a fine sacrifice to Mayboya.” This
last horrible information completely altered her
nature, and changed the foud loving girl to the
disposition of a fiend. Lifting up the head, and
imprinting upon the blood-stained lips one long
fervent kiss, she enveloped it again in the wrap-
pings of red cloth, and carefully binding it around
her waist, was in the act of quitting the cave,
when arrested by the powerful grasp of Cuavaboa.

“Not o fast, lady ” exclaimed the Carib chief3
“remember your oath to Mayboya! We still
stand in need of your assistance to guide us to
the house of yon white chief. Remember that
wag part of your barzain: let usin; and when
we have vanquished the enemy, we shall still be
willing to receive you as our queen ; that is, if
vou will agree to take me¢ for your king instead of
the pale-fiaced boy, whose body has served to re-
gale us and our people.”  With eyes that flashed
fire, Zulmicra was about to reply, when suddenly
constraining herself, she simply muttered—* ¥y
oath to Mayhoya !—follow e, then!” aud with
rdetermined purpose, left the cavern.

The whole party of Caribs, consisting of about
eighty, were by this time gathered around the
spot, arnmed with bows and arrows, clubs, darts,
spears, and all other rude implements of warfave.
As the two chicfs made their appearance, they
pointed to the moon—then rapidly ascending the
heavens—and uttering a suppressed war-whoop,
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they commenced their march in the direction of
government house, preceded by the half-Carib.

Unconscious of pain, Zulmicra darted through
the thorniest thickets, turned not aside for any
impediment; but borne up by the hopes of re-
venge, she outstripped the most active of the
party. Knowing, as she did, that the inmates of
government house were prepared for the attack,
she felt assured that few, if any, of the Caribs
would escape ; but completely altered in disposi-
tion, from the cffects of the horrible scenes she
had gone through, she experienced no compune-
tious feelings for the event. Iler only wish, her
fixed purpose, was to possess herself of a dagger
—stab Cuanaboa to the heart—drink his warm
blood as it gusked forth—and after bathing the
head of her lover with it, kill herself upon the
spot. To deceive Cuanabos, she pretended that
her fear of Mayboya led her to conduct the party,
an assurance which his own blind zeal for that
dreaded deity caused him to believe.

In furtherance of her dreadful acheme, she
carefully avoided those spots where ghe supposed
an ambuscade of English might be stationed
fearing lest some other hand should take the life
of the chief. In this manner she was gradually
progressing towards the house, thinking it more
probable & weapon could be there procured,
when in passing a clump of trees, one of the
governor’s scouts, who was stationed behind it,
and who wasunable to Lear the sight of the Carib
chief 8o necar him without endeavouring to take
his life, sprang from his concealment, and rushing
upon Cuanaboz, was in the act of stabbing him
with a dirk, when, with a cry of some infuriated
wild aniinal robbed of its prey, Zulmicra was upon
bim. Wresting the weapon from the astonished
Euglishman, the maddened girl fled after the
Caribs, who, abashed by this encounter, and the
sudden appearance of 2 troop of soldicrs, were
fiving in the greatest confusion, and at their
utmost speed, in direction of the before-named
creck, where they had left their canoes.

Mauy of the Caribs fell wounded by the way,
from the fire of their pursuers’ muskets; but
Cuanabea, closely attended by Zulmiera, still kept
on, uutil after passing over the same undulating
ground, forcing their way through thickets, leap-
ing over matural barriers, and ereeping through
leafy arcades, they gained upon the creck. But
woe to the Cariba! a party of English, in hot
pursuit, were, in fact, driving them into a trap,
at tiie point of their weapons. Throughout this
irregular and hurried retreat, Zulmiera had never
dropped her dirk, or her gory burden ; neither
bad ghelost sight of Cuanaboa; while the chicf,

secing her dash the weapon from his uncovered
breast, when one stroke of the Englishman’s hand
would have caused his death, thought she had
forgiven his horrid bacbarity, and was well pleased
to gee her nigh him.

23 they emerged from the deeper glades of the
wood, a volume of srmoke rose above the trees;
and upon gaining the open ground, the whole
extent of their danger wasrevealed to the Caribs.
There lay their canoes, a burning mass ; while the
foreground was accupied by another band of
Englishmen, ready prepared for battle. Hemmed
in on all sides, the Caribs fought with the fury of
uncaged beasts, and sold their lives dearly. Many
of the English were stretched upon the ground, a
flattened mass, from the blows of their heavy
clubs; while others, wounded by their poisoncd
arrows, only lived to endure further torments,
Still Cnanaboa remained unhurt; and standing
upon a gentle knoll, brandished his club, and
dealt destructionupon the foremost of his enemies.
His friends were rapidly falling around him; and
a8 he turned to seek for refuge, Zulmicra ap-
proachéd him unperceived, and with one blow,
drove the dirk into his very heart.

Without a groan, the Carib chief sank dead
upon the carth; and Zulmiera, kneeling by him,
plucked the weapon from the wound, and applying
her Yips, drank the warm dlood as it gurgled forth !
Unbinding the head of the unfortunate Raphe de
Merefield from her waist, where she had carried
it throughout the fray, she gazed ardently at it;
tenderly parted the still bright hair, imprinted a
last kiss upon the cold lips, and then taking up in
her hand some of the vital stream, which was still
flowing from the wound of Cuanaboa, and forming
a pool around him, she bathed the head with it,
exclaiming as she did so, “Raphe, thou art
avenged! thine enemy lies dead before thee,
slain by my hand; and thy bride, faithful in lifo
aund death, comes to share thy gory bed.”

These actions completed, she looked up. The
dyiug and the dead lay stretched around her,—
the conquering English were looking to their
captives,—the last gleam of the fire was shooting
upwards to the sky,~—the moon had gained her
zenith,—while, a3 if in contrast to that bloody
ficld, the waters of the creck rolled on like
nxolten silver, beneath her lovely beams. Forone
moment the wild but beautiful girl gazed upon
the scene; old remembrances sprang up in her
mind, and brought the tear into her eye. But
daghing them away, she regained her former
implacable mood ; and as a party of the governor's
servants came forward to arrest her, placing one
hand upon ber Jover's head, she raised with the
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other the dirk—its bright steel glittered for a
moment in the moonbeamn—in the next it was
ensheathed in her hegrt; and she fell a corpse
upon that dire chief, to whom she owed all her
misery.

The scene of this Antiguan tragedy may still
be viewed; the creek bears the name of * Indian
Creek,” while the cavern in which they held their
barbaric meeting is called * Bat's Cave.” The
governor retained his office until 1660, when
Charles II. was restored to the vacant crown ; but
refusing to acknowledge his sovercign, he was
superseded, and the vacant post was filled by
Major-General Poyntz, a royalist, who continued
to act as governor until 1663, when Lord Francis
Willoughby obtained a grant of the istand.

The name of Raphe de Merefield (the uncle of
the young cavalier) appears with that of Sir
Thomas Warner in the original grant signed by
Charles I Tt is still o be seen at ** Stoney 1il,”
—an estate belonging to the late Samuel Warner,
president of Antigua, and a descendent of the old
family. This property was willed by him to his
god-son, S. W. Shand, Esq., of the house of Messrs.
Shand, Liverpool.

LEAVES FROM THE DIARY OF A LAW-
CLERK.
A DARK CHAPTER.

A smarn pamphlet was printed at Bury St. Ed-
munds, Suffolk, in 1808, which purports to be
* A Full and Complete Summary of the Extraor-
dinary Matters brought to light concerning the
Bridgman Family and Richard Green, of Laven-
ham, with many interesting particulars never be-
fore published.” By this slight broclure—which
appears to have had a local circulation only, and
that a very confined oue—I have corrected and
enlarged iny own version of the following dark
page in the domestic annals of this country.

One Ephraim Bridgman, who died in 1788, had
for many rears farmed a large quantity of land in
the neighbourhood of Lavenham, or Lanham (the
name i3 spelt both ways), a small market town
sbout tweive miles south of Bury St. Edmunds.
He was also land agent as well as tenant toa
nobleman possessing much property thereabout,
and appears to have beeun a very fast man for
thosc times, as, although he kept up appearances
to the last, his only child and heir, Mark Bridg-
man, found, on looking closely into his deceased
father's affuirs, that were everybody paid, he him-
self would bo left little better than a pauper.
Still, if the noble landlord could be induced to
give a very long day for the heavy balance due
to him,—not ouly for arrears of rent, but moneys
reccived on his lordship’s account,—Mark, who
was a prudont, energetio young man, nothing
doubted of pulling through without much diflicul-
ty,—the farm being low-rented, and the agency
lucrative. This destrable object, however, proved

exceedingly difficult of attainment, and after a pro-
tracted and fruitless negotiation by letter, with
Messrs. Winstanley, of Lincoln-Inn Ficlds, Lon-
don, his Lordship’s solicitors, the young farmer
determined, as a last resource, on & journey to
town, in the vague hope that on a personal inter-
view he should find those gentlemen not quite
such square, hard, rigid, persons as their written
communications indicated them to be. Delusivo
hope! They were precisely as stiff, formal, accu-
rate, and unvarying as their letters. ** Theexact
balance due to his lordship,” said Winstanley,
senior, *is as previously stated, £2,103 14s. 6d.,
which sum, secured by warrant of attorney, must
be paid as follows: one half in eight, and the re-
maining moiety in sixteen menths from the pre-
sent time.” Mark Bridgman was in despair:
taking into account other liabilities that would be
falling due, compliance with such terns was, he
felt, merely deferring tbe evil day, and he was si-
lently and moodily revolving in his mind whether
it might not be better to give up the game at
once, rather than engage in a prolonged, and al-
most inevitably disastrous struggle, when another
person entered the oflice, and entered into con-
versation with the solicitor. At first the young
mau did not appear to heed,—perhaps did not
hear what wag said,—but after a while one of the
clerks noticed that his attention was suddenly and
keenly aroused, and that he eagarly devoured
avery word that passed between the new comer
and Mr. Winstanley. At length the lawyer, ag if
to terminate the interview, said, as he replaced a
newspaper—27he Public Advertiser—an under-
lined notice in which had formed the subject of
his coltoguy with the stranger, upon a side-table,
by which sat Murk Bridgman. “You desire us,
then, Mr. Evang, to continue this advertisement
for some time longer®” Mr. Evans replied,
* Certainly, six months longer, ifnecessary.” He
then bade the lawyers  good day,” and left the
office.

¢ Well, what do you say, Mr. Bridgman ?” asked
Mr. Winstanley, as soon as the door had closed.
« Are you ready to accept bis Jordship’s very le-
nient proposal I

“Yes," was the quick reply. “Let the doeu-
ment be prepared at once, and I-will execute it
before Ileave.” This was done, and Mark Bridg-
man hurried off, evidently, it was afterwards re-
membered, in a high state of tlurry and excite-
ment. He had also, they found, taken the news-
paper with him,—Dby inadvertence the solicitor
supposed, of course.

Withina week of this time, the good folk of
Lavenbam,—especially  its  womankind,—were
thrown into a ferment of wonder, indignation,
and bewilderment?! Rachel Merton, the orphan
dressmaking girl, who bud been engaged to, aud
about to marry Richard Green, the farricr and
blacksmith,—and that a mateh far beyoud what
she had any right to expeet, for a1l her pretty faco
and pert airs, was positively being courted by
Bridgman, young, handsome, rich, Mark Bridg-
man of Red Lodge (the embarrassed state of the
gentleman-farmer's affairs was entirely unsuspeet-
ed in Lavenham); ay, and by way of marriage,
too,~—openly,—respetfully,—deferentially,—as _if
ke, not Rachel Merton, were the favoured and
honoured party! What on earth, cverybody
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asked, was the warld coming to?—n question
most difticult of solution ; but all doubt with re-
spect to the dond jide nature of Mark Bridgman's
intentions towards the fortunate dressmaker was
soon at an end; he and Rachel being duly pro-
nounced man and wife at the parish church with-
in little more than a fortnight of the commence-
mient of his stravge and hasty wooing! Al Ln-
venham agreed that Rachel Merton had shame-
fully jilted poor Green, and vet it may be doubted
if there were many of them that, similarly tempt.
ed, would not have done the same. A pretey
orphan gicd, hitherto barely earning a subsistence
by her ncedle, and about to throw herself away
upon a coarse, repulsive person, but one degree
higher than herself in the social scale,—entreated
by the handsomest voung man about Lavenham
o be his wife, and the mistress of Red Lodge,
with noboedy kuows low many servants, depend-
ents, lahourers !—~the offer was irresistibie! It
was also quite natural that the jilced blacksmith
should ficrcely resent—as be did—his sweet-
heart’s fuithless condect ; and the assault which
dis angry excitement induced him to ¢commit upon
s suceessful rival, a few days previous to the
wedding, was far too severely punished, every-
body admitted, by the chastisement indlicted by
Murk Bridgman upon his comparatively weak and
powerless assailant.

The morning after the return of the newly-
married couple to Red Lodge, from a brief wed-
ding trip, a newspaper which the bridegroom had
recently ordered to be regularly supplied, was
placed npon the table. 1l himself was busy with
Vreakfast, and his wife, after a while, apened it,
and ran her eye carclessly over its columns.
Sudidenly an exclanation of extreme surprise es-
caped her, followed by—‘“ Goodness gracious, my
dear Mark, do look here ! Mark did look, and
read an advertisement alond, to the efiect, that
“If Rachel Edwards, forwmerly of Bath, who, in
1762, married John Merton, bandmaster of the
29th Regiment of Infantry, and afterwards kept
& sciiool in Manchester, or any lineal descendant
of hers, would apply to Measrs, Winstanley, solici-
tors, Lincoln’s-Imn-Fields, they would hear of
something greaty to their advantage.”  “ Why,
dear Mark,” said the pretty bride, as her hushand
ceased reading, *my mother's maiden name was
Racbel Edwards, and I am a3 you know, her only
surviving child¥*  “ God blessme, tobesure! 1
remember now hearing your father speak of it.
What can this great advantage be, I wonder? 1
teli you what we'll do, love,” the husband added,
“ you would like to see Lendon, I know. Wec'ld
start by coach to-night, and T'H call upon these
lawyers, and find out what it all means.” This
proposition was, of course, gladly acceded to.
They were gone about u fortnight, and on their
return it became kuown that Mark B.idgman had
eome into possession of £12,000 in right of hiz
wife, who was entitled to that sum by the will of
hier mothers maidensister, Mary Edwards, of Bath,
The bride appears not to have had the slightest
suspicion thut her husband had been influenced by
any other motive than her personal charms in
marrying her—a pleasant illusion which, todo him
Justice, his unvarying tenderness towards her
through life, confirmed and strengthened; but
others, unblided by vavity, naturally surmised

the teath, Richard Green, especially, as fully be.
lieved that he had been deliberately, and with
malice prepense, tricked out of £12,000, as of the
girl herself ; and this conviction, there can be no
doubt, greatly increased and inflamed hie rage
agaiust Mark Bridgman,—so much so that it be-
came at last the sole thought aud purpose of his
life, as to how hemight safely and effectuallyavenge
himsel( of the nian who was flauming it so bravely
in the world, whilst he—poor dupedand despived
castan ay—was falling lower and lower in the world
every day he lived.  This was the natuval conse-
quence of his iucreasing dissolute and idle habits.
1t was not long liefore an execution for rent swept
away his scanty stock in trade, and he thence-
forth became a ragged vagabond hanger-on about
the place,—scldom at work, and as often as possi-
ble drunk ; dwing which fits of intemperance his
constant theme was the bitter batred he nourished
towards Bridgman, and his determination, even
if he swung for it, of being one day signally aven-
ged. Mark Bridgiaan was often warned to he on
his guard against the venomous malignity of
Green ; but this conunsel he seems to have spurned
or treated with contempt.

Whilst the vengetful blacksmith was thus falling
into utter vagabondism, all was sunshine at Red
Lodge. Mark Bridgman really loved his pretty
and gentle, if vain-minded wife,—alove deepened
by gratitude, that through her means he had been
saved from insolvency and ruin; and barely a
twelvemonth of wedded life had passed, when the
Lirth of a son completed their happiness. This
child (for nearly three years it did not appear likely
there would be any other) soon came to be the
idol of its parvents,—of its father, the pamphlet
before me states, even more than of ita mother,
1t was very singularly marked, with two strawber-
ries, exceedingly distinet, on its left arm, and oue,
less vivid, on its right.  There are two fairs beld
annually at Lavenham, and one of these—when
tittle Mark was between three and four years old
—Mr. Bridgman came infrom Red Lodge to attend,
accompanied by his wife, son, and a woman-ser-
vant of the pame of Sarah Hollins, Towards
evening, Mrs. Bridgman went out shopping, es-
corted by her hushand, leave havingbeen previous-
lv given Hollins to take the child through the
pleasure—that is the booth and show part of the
fair,~—hut with strict orders not to beabsent more
than an hour from the inn where her master and
mistress were putting up. In little wore than
the specitied time the woman returned, but with-
out the chid; she had suddenly missed him, ahout
halfan hour betore, whilst looking on atsome street-
tumbling, and had vainly sought him through the
town since. The woman’s tidings excited great
alarm; Mr. Bridgman instantly hurried »ff, and
hired messengers were, one after another, dis-
patched by the mother in quest of the missing
child.  As hour after hour flew by without result,
extravagant rewards, which set hundreds of per-
sons in motion, were offered by the distracted
parents; but all to no purpose. Day dawned,
and as vet not & gleam of intelligence had been
obtained of the lost one. At length some one
suggested that inquiry should be made after
Richard Green.  This was promptly carried into
eftect, and it was ascertained that he had not
been home during the night.  Further investiga-
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tion left no room for doubt that he had suddenly
quitted Lavenhum, aud thus a new and fearful
light was thrown upon the boy's disappearance.
K was conjectured that the blacksmith must have
gone to London ; and Mr. Bridgman immediately
et off thither, and placed himself in communica-
tion with the authorities ot Bow Street. Every
possible cxertion was used during several weeks
to discover the child, or Green, without success,
and the bereaved father returned to his home a
harasaed, spirit-broken man. During his absence
his wite bad been prematurely contined of ano-
ther son, and this new gift of God scemed, after a
while, to partially fill the aching void in the mother’s
heart ; but the sadness and gloom which had set-
tled upon the mind of her husband was not per-
ceptibly lightened thereby., *Iff T knew that
Mark was dead,” he once remarked to the rcetor
of Lavenham, by whom he was often visited, 1
should resign myself to his loss, and soon shake
off this heavy grief. But that, my dear sir, which
weighs me down—is in fact slowly but surely kill-
ing me—is a terrible conviction and presentiment
that Green, in order fully to work out his devilish
vengeance, will studiously pervert the nature of
the child—lead him into evil, abandoned courscs
—and that I shall one day sce himn—but I will not
tell you my dreams,” he added, after stopping ab-
ruptly, and painfully shuddering, as if some fright-
ful spectre passed before hiseyes.  * They are, I
trust, mere fancies; and yet—but let us change
the subject.”

This morbidly-dejected state of mind wasaggra-
vated by the morose, grasping disposition—so en-
tirely different from what Mr. Bridgmian had fondly
prophesied of Mark manifested in greater strength
with every succeding year by his son Andrew,—a
strangely unloveable and gloomy-teinpered boy, as
if the anxiety and trouble of the time dwring which
he had been hurried into the world had been im-
pressed upon his temperament and character. It
may be, too, that ho felt irritated at, and jealous
of, his father’s ceaseless repinings for the loss of
his eldeat son, who, if recovered, would certainly
monopolize thelion’s share of the now large family
property,—but not one whit too large. in his—
Andrew Bridgman’s—opinion for himself alone.

The young man had not very long to wait forit.
He had just passed his twenticth year when his
father died at the early age of forty-seven. The
Tast wandering thoughts of the dying parent re-
verted to thelost chilg. - Hither, Mark,” he faintly
murmured, as the hushed mourners watched round
his bed with mute awe thelast flutterings of depart-
inglife ; ¢ hither : hold me tightlyby the hand, or
you may lose yourself in this dark, dark wood.”
These were his last words. On the will being
opened, it was found that the whole of his estate,
real and personal, had been bequeathed to hisson
Andrew, charged only with an annuity of £500
to his' mother, during life. Bu¢, should Mark be
found, the property was to he Ais, similarly char-
ged with tespect to Mrs. Bridgman, aud £100
yearly to his brother Andrew, also for life, in
addition.

On the cvening of the tenth day after his fath-
er's funeral, young Mr. Bridgman &at up tillalate
hour examining various papers and accounts con-
nected with his inheritance, and after retiring to
bed, the exciting nature of his recent occupation

hindered him from slecping. Whilst thus lying
awnke, his quick ear canght a souud a3 of some
one breaking into the house through oue of the
lower casements.  Herose cautiously, went out on
the landing, and soon satisfied himself that his
suspicion was a correct onc. The chject of the
burglars was, he surmised, the piate in thehouse,
of which there was an unusually large quautity,
both his father and grandfather having expended
much money in that article of Juxury. Audrew
Bridgman was anything but a timid person,—in-
deed, consilering that six men altogether slept in
the house, there was but little cause for fear,—
and he softly retwrned to his bedroom, unlocked a
muhogany case, took aut, loaded and primed, two
pistols, and next roused the gardener and groom,
whom he bade noiselessly follow him. The bur-
glars—three in number, a8 it proved—had alveady
reached and opened the plate closet. One of
them was standing within it, and the others just
without. ** Hallo, rascals,” shouted Andrew Bridg-
man, from the top of a flight of stairs, ‘*what are
you doing there?”

The startled and tervified thieves glanced hur-
riedly round, and the two outermost fled instantly
along the passage, pursucd by the two servantd,
one of whom had armed himself with a sharp-
pointed Kitchen kuife. The other was not so for-
tunate. Hec he had not regained the threshold of
the closct when Andrew Bridgman fised. The
bullet erashed through the wretched man s braiu,
and he fell forward, stone-dead wpon his face.
The two others escaped—one of them after a se-
vere struggle with the knife-armed groom.

It was sometime betore the uproar in the now
theroughly alarmed houschold had subsided ; bus
at length the screaming females were pacified,
and those who hud got up, perauaded to go to
bed again. The corpse of the slain burghr was
removed to an out-house, and Andrew Bridgman
returned to his bed-room. Presently there was &
tap at the door. It was Sarah Hollins. “I am
come to tell you something,” said the now aged
woman, with a significant Jook. * The person
you have shot is the Richard Green you have so
often heard of.”

The young man, Hollins afterwards said,
seemed much startled by thisnews, and his counte-
nance flushed and paled in quick succession.
‘®Are you quite sure thisis truc?®” he at last said.
“ Quite; though he’s so altertd that, except
Missus, T -don’t know anbody clse in the house
that is likely to recognise him. Shali}¥ tell her®”

“No, no, not on any accouns. It would only
recall unpleasant events, und that quite usclesaly.
Be osure not to mention your suspicion,—your
belief, to = soul.” .

“Suspicion ! belief!” echoed the woman., “I¢
is a certainty. But, of course, as you wish it, I
shall hold my tongue.”

So andacious an attempt created a considerable
stir in the locality, and four days after its occur-
rence a message was sent to Red Lodge from
Bury St. Edmunds, that two men, suppescd to be
the escaped burglars, were there in custody, and
requesting Mr. Bridgman's and the servants’
attendance on the morrow, with a view to their
identification.  Andrew Bridgman, the gardener,
and groom, of course, obeyeid. the sunnmong, and
the prisoners were brought into the justice-room
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before them.  One was a fellow of about forty, a
bratal-visaged,low-browed, sinister-looking rascal,
with the additional ornament of a but partiaily-
closed hare-lip. He was unhesitatingly sworn to
by both men.  The other, upon whom, from the
instant ke entered, Andeew Bridgmwan bad gazed
with eager, alinost, it seemed, trembling curiosity,
was i well-grown young man of, it might be, three
or four and twenty, with a quick, mild, almost
timd, unguiet, troubled look, aund features
originally comely and pleasing, there could be no
doubt, but now smirched aud blotted into ilt
favour by excess, and other evil habits. e gave
the name of *“ Robert Williams.”

Andrew Bridgman, reculled to himself by the
magistrate’s voice, hastily said * that he did not
recagnise this prisoner as one of the burglars,
Indeed,” he added, with & swift but meaning look
at the two servants, “ I am pretty sure he was
not one of them” The groom and gardencr,
influenced no doubt by their master’s manner,
also appeared doubtful as to whether Robert
Williams was one of the houschreakers, * But
if he be,” hesitated the groom, hardly knowing
whether he did right or wrong, ** there must be
sone smartish wounds on his urmsg, for I hit him
there sharply, with the knife several times.”

The downeast head of the youthful burglar was
‘suddenly raised at these words, and he said,
quickly, whilst a red flush vecced over his pallid
features, “ Not me,not me,—lovi, my arm-sleeves
have no holes—po —"

“You may have obtained another jacket,”
interrupted the magistrate.  ** We must see your
arms.”

An expression of hopeless despair scttled upon
the prisoner’s face; he again bung down his
hend in shame, and alloweu the constables to
quietly stiip off his jacket. Andrew Bridgman,
who bad gone to some distance, returned whilsy
this was going on, and watched for what might
next disclose itself with tenfold curiosity and
eagerness,  ““There are stabs enough here, sure
enough,” exclaimed 2 constable, as he turned up
the shirt-sleeve on the prisoner’s left arm. There
were, indeed ; and in addition to them, natural
marks of two strawberries were distinetly visible,
The countenance of Andrew Bridgmun grew ashy
pale, as his straining eyes glared upon the
prisoner’s naked arm. The next moment he
wrenched himself away as with an effort, from
the sight, and staggered to an open window,—
gick, dizzy, fainting; it was at the time believed,
from the closcuess of the atmosphere, in the
crowded room. Was it not rather that be had
recognised his long-lost brother,—the true keir to
the bulk of his drceased father's awealth, against
whom, he might have thought, an indictment
would scarcely lie for feloniously entering his own
house! e said nothing, however, and the two
prisoners were fully committed for trial.

Mr. Prince went down “special” to Bury, at
the next assize, to defend a gentleman accused of
a grave offence, but the grand jury having ignored
the bill, he would probahly have returned at once,
had not an attorney braught him a brief, very
heavily marked, in defence of ¢ Robert Williams.”
“ Strangely enough, too,” remarked the attorney.

Brigdman, whose house the prisoner isaccused of
having burglariously entered. But thia is cone
tidentinl, a8 he is very solicitious that his oddly
generous action should not be known.” There
was, however, no valid defence.  Tho ill-favoured
accomplice, why, 1 know not, had been admitted
king’s evidence by the counsel for the crown, and
tliere was no resisting the accumulated evidence.
Thie prisoner was found guilty, and gentenced to
be hanged, * I never intended,” he said,after the
verict was returncd ; and there wasa tone of degjecs
ted patience in higvoice thut effected onestrangely,
“I never intended to commit violence againse
any one in the house, and but that my uncle—he
that was shot—said repeatedly that he kuew a
secret concerning Mr. Bridgman (he didn’t know,
I am sure, that he wasdead) which would prevent
us from being prosecuted if we were caught, I
should not have been pursuaded to go with him,
It was my first offence~—in—in houschreaking, I
mean.”

I had, and Indced have, some relativee in
Mildenhall, in the same county, whom, at the
termination of the Bury assize, 1 got leave to visit
for a few days. Whilst there, it came to my
knowledge that Mr. Andrew Bridgman, whom I
had seen in court, was moving heaven and earth
to procure a commutation of the convict's sentence
to transpottation for life. His zcalous efforts
were unsuccessful; and the Saturdsy County
Journal announced that Robert Williams, the
burglar, would suffer, with four others, on the
following Tuesday morning. 1 reached Bury on
the Monday cvening, with the intention of pro-
ceeding by the London night coach, but thers was
no place vacant. -The next morning I could only
haveridden outside, and as, besides being intensely
cold, it was snowing furiously, I determined on
postponing my departure till-the evening, and
secured an inside place for that purpose. I greatly
ablior spectacles of the kind, and yet, from mere
idleness and curiosity, I suffered myself to be
drawn into the human stream flowing towards
* Hang Fair,” and once januned in with the crowd
in front of the place of exccution, egress- was, I
found, impossible. After waiting a considerable
time, the death-bell suddenly tolled, and the
terrible procession appeared,—five humnan beings
about to be suflocated by human hands, for
offences against property !—the dreadful and de-
liberate sacrifice preluded and accompanied by
sonorous sentences from the Gospel of mercy and
compassion! Iardly daring to look up, 1 saw
lithe of what passed on the scaffold, yet one
furtive, quickly-withdrawn glance, showed me the
sufferer in whom I took most interest. IHe was
white as if already coflined, and the unquict glare
of his eves was, 1 noticed, terribly anxiouns! Idid
not again look up—I could not ; and the surging
murmur of the crowd, as it swayed to and fro, the
near whisperings of ribald tongues, and the
measured, mocking tones of the minister, pro-
mising eternal life through the mercy of the most
high God, to wretches whom the justice of man
denied a few more days or years of mortal exist-
cnce—were becoming momently more and more
oppressive, when a dull, heavy sound hoomed
tarough the air; the crowd swayed violently from

a8 he was about to go away, * the funds for the | side to side, and the simultancous expiration of
defence have been supplied by Mr. Andrew :many pent-up breaths testified that all was over,
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aud to the relief experienced by the coarsest
natures at the consummation of a deed too fright-
ful for humanity to contemplate. It was some
time before tho mass of spectators began to
thoroughly separate, and they were still standing
inlarge clusters, spite of the bitter, fulling weather,
when & carriage, furiously driven, with the body
of a female, who was screaming vehemently and
waving a white handkerchicf, projected half out
of one of the windows, was seen approaching by
the London Road. The thought appeared to
strike every one that a respite or reprieve had
come for one or more of the prisoners, and hun-
dreds of eyes were instantly turned towards.the
scaffold, only to see that if so it had arrived too
Inte. The carriage stopped at the gate of the
building. A lady, drossed in deep mourning, was
hastily assisted out by a young man with her,
similarly attired, and they both disappeared with-
in the jail. After some parleying, I ascertained
tiat I had sulficent influence to obtain admission,
and a few moments afterwards I found myself in
the press-room.  The young man—Mr. Andrew
Bridgman,—wes there, and the lady, who had
fallen fainting upon one of the benches, was his
mothier. The attendants were administering
restoratives to her, without cffect, till an inner
door opened, and the under-sheriff; by whom she
was personally known, entered; when she started
up and interrogated, with the mute agony of her
wet, yet gleaming eyes, the dismayed and dis-
tressed ofticial.  ** Let me entreat you, my dear
madan,” he fultered, *“to retire. This is a most
painful—fright—"

“No—no, the truth!—the truth!” shricked
the unfortunate Iady, wildly clasping her hands,
*1 shall bear that best!”

“Then I grieve to asy,” replied the under-
sheriff, ‘‘ that the marks you describe—two on the
left, and one on the right arm, are distinctly
vigible.” )

A picrcing scrcam, broken by the words, My
gon !—ol God!—myson !” burst from the wretch-
ed mother's lips, aud she fell heavily, and without
seuse or motion, upon the stone floor. Whilst
the under-sherilt'and others raised and ministered
to her, I glanced at Mr. Andrew Bridgman. He
was a3 white as the lime-washed wall against
which he stood, and the fire that burned in his
dark eyes was kindled—it was plain to me—by
remorse and horror, not by grief alone.

The cause of the sudden appearance of the
mother and son at the closing scene of this sad
drama was afterwards thus explained :—Aundrew
Bridgman, from the moment that all hope of
procuring a commutation of the sentence on the
so-called Robert Williams had ceased, became
exceedingly nervous and agitated, and his dis-
composure seemed to but augment as the time
yet to elapse before the execution of the sentence
passed away. At length, unable longer to endure
the goadings of a tortured conscience, hesuddenly

burst into the room where his mother sat at

breakfast, on the very morning his brother was to
die, with an open letter in his hand, by which he
pretended to have just heard that Robert Williams
was the long-lost Mark Bridgman! The scquel
2128 been already told.

The conviction rapidly spread that Andrew
Bridgman had been from the first aware that the

youthful burglar was his own brother; and he
found it necessary to leave the country. He
turned his inheritunce into money, and embarked
for Charleston, America, in the barque Cleopatra,
from Liverpool. When off the Scilly Islands, the
Cleopatra was chased by a French privateer. She
escaped; but one of the few shots fived at her
from the privateer was fatal to the life of Andrew
Bridgman. e was almost literally cut in two,
and expired instantaneously. Some friends to
whom 1 have related this story deem his death
an accident; others, a judgment: I incline, I
must confess, to the last opinion. The wealth
with which he embarked was restored to Mrs,
Bridgman, who soon afterwards removed to
London, where she lived many years,—sad ones,
no doubt, but migitated and rendered endurable
by the soothing balm of a clear conacience. At
her decease, not very many years ago, the whole
of her property was found to be bequeathed to
various chavitable institutions of the metropolis.
—Eliza Cook’s Journal.

SIR FRANCIS DRAKE.
BORXN A.D. 1545.—DIED A.D. 1596.

Francis DRAKE, one of the most brilliant names
in the naval history of England, was born of
obscure parentage, at Tavistock, in Devonshive,
in 15456. He was the cldest of twelve sons, all
of whom, with few exceptions, went to sea. Francis
was carly apprenticed to the master of a small
vessel that traded to F.ance and the Low Cona-
tries, who, dying unmarried, left him his ship in
reward of his faithful services. At this time the
West Indies had not been long discovered, and
little was talked of amongst merchant-seamen but
the riches of this new country and the wealth to
be got by trading with it. Drake, too, was dazzled
by the prospect of an adventure to the West
Indies, and having sold the vessel of which he
had so lately become possessed, embarked the
proceeds in what was then calied the Guinea-trade,
and sailed from England in the squadron of Cap-
tain John Hawkins. The regular course of this
trade was to repair first to the Guinen coast, and,
by force, fraud, and other means, procure a cargo
of slaves, and then to proceed to the Spanish
islands and colonics, where the Africans were
exchanged for such commodiiies as werc most
macketable at home.  Hawkin's squadron having
completed their cargo of slaves sailed for Spanish
Awmerica, and entered the port of St. Juan de
Ulloa, in the gulf of Mexico, where they were
treacherouslyattacked by the Spanish fleet,and four
of their vessels destroyed. The Minion, with Hawk-
inshimselfon board, and the Judith, commanded by
Drake, were the only English ships that escaped
on this occasion,

Drake lost his whole property in this unfortunate
adventure, but, though oppressed and impover-
ished, he retained at.least his courage and his
industty ; and, with that ardent spirit which
prampted him to, and bore him through, so many
adventures, be instantly projected and executed
anew voyage to Americs, with the view of gain-
ing accurate intelligence of the state of the Spanish
scttlemeats in that quarter, preparatory to &
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grand expedition egninst them. This first ex-
perimental voyage took place in 1570 but Drake's
first attempt at reprisal upon a large scale was
made in 1572, On the 24th of May, that year, he
sailed from Plymouth in the Pasha, of 70 tons,
accompanied by the Swan, of 25 tons ; the latter
vessel being placed under the command of his
brother John, The whole force with which Drake
set out on this occasion, to make reprisals upon
the most powerful nation in the world, consisted
of these two light vessels, slightly armed, and
supplicd with a year's provisions, and 73 men and
haoys. He, probably, however, increased his force
during the cruise, and we know that he was joined
before his attack on Nombre de Dios, by one
Captain Rause, whose ship was manned by about
50 men.  His attack on Nombre de Dios failed,
but, shortly after, he had the good fortune to
capture a string of treasure-mules, on the route
from Panama to that port. It was during the
hurried march which he made across the isthmus,
with the view of effecting this capture, that Drake
caught his first sight of the Pacitic, from “a goodly
and great high tree,”—a sight which, touse the
words of Camden, *“left him no rest in his own
mind till he had accomplished his purpose of
sailing an English ship in those seas.”

After his return to England from this successful
expedition, we find Drake acting ns a volunteer
with three stout frigates, under Essex, in subdu-
ing the Irish rebellion. His services on this
occasion enabled Sir Christopher Hatton to present
him with many recommendations to Queen Eliza-
beth, who, pleased with the young mariver's
appearance and account of himself, promised him
her patronage and assistance for the future,
Drake now announced his scheme of a voyage
jnto the south seas, through the Straits of Ma-
gellan, and Elizabeth secretly cncouraged his
design. It was of importance to conceal the
matter from the Spaniards.  The squadron, there-
fore, which Drake collected for bis new expedition
was ostensibly fitted out for a trading voyage to
Alexandria. It consisted of five small vessels,
the largest, called the Pelican, being only 500
tons, and the aggregate crew only 164 men. A
violent gale forced them back, soon after quitting
port, and did considerable damage to the little
squadron; but, on the 13th of December, 1577,
they again put to sea, and, on the 20th of May,
1578, the equadron anchored in the Port St
Julian of Magellan, in 40° 30’ south latitude.
¢ Here,” says one relation, * we found the gibbet
still standing on the main where Magellon did
execute justice upon some of his rebellious and
discontented ‘company.” Whether Droke took
the hint thus suggested from his predecessor or
not, he embraced the opportunity afforded him
during the stay of the flect at this place to bring
one of the partners of his expedition to trisl on a
charge of conspiracy and mutiny. The accounta
which we possess of this transaction are by no
means clear or corroborating. We kuow, in fact,
little more of it than Cliffe has expressed in one
briefsentence, * Mr. Thomas Doughty was brought
to his angwer,—accused, convicted, and behead-
ed.” Mr. Francis Fletcher, the chaplain of the
flcet, states that Drake took the sacrament with
Doughty after bis condemnation, and that they
then dined together ** at the same table, as cheer-

‘fully in sobricty as ever in their lives they had
done; and, taking their leaves, by drinking to
each other, as if some short journey only had
been in hand.” Early in September, the sqnad-
ron emerged from the western end of the stenits-
having spent about fiftcen days in their naviga‘
tion, and, on the 6th of the same month, Drake
cnjoyed the long prayed for felicity of sailing an
English ship on the South sea. On clearing the
straits, the fleet held a north-west course, but was
immediately driven by a violent gale into 57 south
latitude, soon after which the Marigold parted
company, and was never heard of more. To
complete their disasters, the Golden llind, in
which Drake himself now sailed, while anchored
in & bay near the entrance of the stwaits, broke
her cable and drove to sea. The Elizabeth, her
companion, commanded by Captain Winter, im-
modiately returned through the straits, aad reached
England in June, 1578. But the lind, being
beaten round without the strait, touched at Cape
Horn, from which place Drake sailed along the
coast to Valparaigo, nigh to which latter place he
had the good fortune to fall in with and capture
a valuable Spanish ship, in which were found
60,000 pesos of gold, and 17470 jars of Chili wine.
A richer prize soon after fell into his hands: this
was the Cacafuego having on board 26 tons of
silver, 13 chests of plate, and 80 lbs. of gold.
Drake ndw began to think of returning home,
but, as the attempt to repass the straits would
bave exposed him to the certainty of capture by
the despoiled Spaniards, he resolved on secking
a north-west passage homewards, and, with thig
resolution, steered for Nicaragua. In this attempt,
he reached the 48th northern parallel on the
western coast of America, but, despairing of
success, and the season being now far advanced,
he steered westward from this point for the cape
of Good Hope, and, on the 16th of October, made
the Philippines. After narrowly escaping ship-
wreck on the coast of Celebes, in 19 56’ south
latitude, they made sail for Java, which they
reached on the 12th of March, and, on the 15th
of June, they reached the cape of Good Hope,
which, to their great surprise, they doubled with
comparative case and safety,—a circumstance
from which they concluded *‘the report of the
Portugals most false,” which hoed represented the
doubling of the cape as a thing of exceeeding
danger and difficulty. On the 25th of Septcmber,
1580, Captain Drake came toanchorin the harbour
of Plymouth, having completed the circumpaviga-
tion of the globe in two years and ten months.
The fame of his exploit, and of the immense
booty which he had captured, soon rang through-
out all England, and, on the 4th of April, 1581,
Queen Elizabeth rewarded the intrepid navigator
by dining in state on board the Hind, and con-
ferring upon its commander the honour of kuight-
hood. The Spanish court wasloud in its complaints
against Druke, and solemnly protested agsinst
the right of the English to navigate the South
sea ; but Elizabeth treated its reinonstrances with
scorn, and a war hetwixt the two nations ensued
forthwith,

In 1585, Sir Francis sailed, with an armament
of twenty-five sail, to the West Indies, and
captured the cities of St. Jagro, St. Domingo, and

Cartbagenn,  His.vice-admical in this expedition
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was the celebrated Martin Frobisher, Iis next ' foreground of thq picture was filled up with a
expluit was an attack upon the shipping of Cadiz, | group of poor Irish immigrants—picturesque
which was to have made part of the armada.  In|even in their dirt and wretchedness, which

this service he was completely swecessful, having
burnt upwards of 10,000 tous of shipping in that
barbour. A morc lucrative, if less splendid,
achicvement, was the capture of the St. Phillip, aj
Portuguese curack from the West Indies, with
an immense treasure ou board.  In the following |
year, he wasappointed vice-admiral under Howavd, §
high-whmiral of England, and acquitted himself)
most nobly and successfully in the ever-memorable
fight with the armada. In 1395, Sir Francis was,
for a short time, associated with Siv John ITawkins,
in an expedition against the West Indies. The
expedition proved fatal to both its commanders.
Within little more than two months after the
death of Sir John Hawkins, Admiral Drake expired
on board his own ship, off Porto Bello, on the
28th of January, 1596.

FOREST GLEANINGS.
No. I

$ A few leaves gathered by the wayside.”?

TIIE RICE LAKE PLAINS.

Twesty years ago, I passed over the Rice
Lake Plains, by the vich but uncertain light
of an August twilight. We had just emerged
from the long, dark forest of pines through
which in those by gone days the rough, hilly,
and decply channelled road lay, forming the
only line of dircct communication between
Cobourg and Sully and thence to the town of
Peterboro’; at that date containing about 300
inhabitants. It was the sccond day after my
arrival from Montreal, and a thousand vivid
recollections of the country of my birth—my
own beloved and beautiful England, were
freshly painted as it were upon my heart.
Nevertheless T was charmed with the beauties
that even a partial glance of the fair lake
and her islands revealed to my admiring eyes.
Weary and worn as I was with receat illness.
( had gone through the ordeal of the cholera
at Montreal, and was still weak from the
effects of that direful disease) I wandered out
into the moonlight, and climbing the rough
snake fence that encircled the orchard ground,
I stood on the steep hill above the old log
tavern, and gazed abroad with delight upon
the scene before me. There lay tho lake,
a sheet of moon-lit crystal reflecting in her
quict depths the wood-crowned islands ; while
beyond stretched the dark mysterious forest,
unbroken, save by the Indian village, and
Capiain  Anderson’s clearing, which looked
like a little oasis in the wilderness, that girded
it in on three sides. I thought of my own
future home, and said to myself “will it be
like this?” How busy was fancy—how cheer-
ing was hope that night.  Beneath me lay the
rude lavern, and its still ruder cfices; and the
YOL. I.—X
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happily the distance concealed from my eyes,
Their blazing log fires, around which they
reposed or moved, gave broad light and
shadow to the scene, and would have rejoiced
the heart of a painter. Our little steamer (she
was thought a wonderful aftair in those days)
lying at the rude wharf, ready to receive her
motley cargo of live and dead stock, by carly
morning’s light, completed the picture.

At the period of which I write, there were
not more than five or six scttlers on the Rice
Lake plains. Few emigrants of the better
class had been found with taste enough to
appreciate the beauties of the scenery, and
judgment sufficient to form a correct estimate
of the capabilities of the soil. By most people
it was regarded as utterly unfitted for cultiva-
tio. The light leam that forms the upper
stratum which on first turning the soil, is of a
yellow color, but which darkens by exposure
to the air, was at first sight declared to be
sand, and not worth the labour of clearing,
Land on the plains was a drug in the land
market, and so continued till within the lasé
six years, and the few who in defiance of
public prejudice, bought, builded, and culti-
vated farms on the plains, were regarded as
visionaries, who were amusing themselves
with hopes that would empty their pockets,
but, not fill theirbarns. Among the very few
who chose to think for himself on this matter,
was that highly respectable, and intelligent
gentleman, William Falkner, for many years
a District Judge in this portion of the colony,
who may with justice be termed the “ Patriarch
of the Plains,” after many, many years of
solitude, he has lived to see his hopes realized,»
and his judgment confirmed. The plains are
now settled in every direction, the despised,
sandy desert, has become a f{ruitful garden,
“the land is at rest and breaks forth into sing-
ing.” It is now found to be highly productive
for every sort of grain and green crop, and for
gardens it is unequalled.

For years that lovely lake haunted my
meimory, and I longed to return again to it;
and fondly cherished the hope, that one day
I'might find a home among its hills and vales,
The day dream has been realized; and from
the “Qaklands,” I now look towards the
distant bay beyond the hills where I spent my
first night on the Rice Lake Plains, and can
say, as Lthen said “ truly itis a fair and lovely
spot.”

I know of no place more suitable for the
residence of an English gentleman’s family.
There is hardly a lot of land that might not
be converted into a park. The noble oaks
and majestic pines, (not here as in the forest,
subject to certain destruction and overthrow)
form an enduring ornament, to be cut down
or left to. grace the clearings, at the taste of.
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the owner, an advantage which is not to hc'l‘cfuacd, and when he remonstrated at the naugh-
loohed fur in the wouds, or on old long cleared y tiness of Ler conduct, she replied. “ How can I
e fo v b Do 00y g o i s o
valley, w 00"1 :md, water, aflord such delishtful know that I mu‘s{ climb,” and tl‘lc a{nbxhous child
building sites, that you can hardly ciloosc!bec“"‘e an aspiring woman. She is now at the
amiss. The excellence of the roads, and;top of the trec!

facility of watcer transport, are great advanta- . A Irofessor of phirenclugy once lectured on a
ges, and, what many persons will regard a8 2 o0 6 her head, it Iad been sent to him, anony-
still greater inducement is the society, which is! . ! e N
principally Enelish and Scotch, with a fc“,'nmusl,\', he knewn(»tcvcn.whcthcr it was thatofa
Trish settlers of the higher class. Mills are, wale or female ; after having remarked on the ex-
in operation on the lake shorej a village in | traordinary power and talent developed in the
progress, with stores and taverns, stuamers intellectual organ, he spohe of the moral organs,
plying upon the lile, and a railroad is uing and, puinting to the cast, said, so finely develuped

surveyed which is to cross the lake, and form
a rapid communication hetween Cobourg and'!
the far back country. Such are the changes|
that & few buief years have effected on these
despised Rice Lake Plains.

IIGRRANI FOR THE FOREST.
A SONG YOR THE WOOD.

Turrah for the forest, the old pinewood forest,
The sleighbells are jingling with musical chime,
The still woods are ringing,
As gaily we're singing,
O merry it is in the cold winter time.

.
.

Hurrah for the forest, the dark pinewood forest,
‘With the moon stealing down on the cold frozen
snow,
When with hearts beating lightly,
And cyes beaming brightly,
Through the wild forest by moonlight we go.

Hurrah for the forest, the dark waving forest,
Where silence and stillness for ages have been
We'll rouse the grim bear
And the wolf from his lair
And the deer shall start up from his dark leafy
screen,

O wail for the forest, the proud stately forest, .
No more its dark depths shall the hunter explore, «
For the bright golden main
Shall wa-  free o'er the plin,
0 wail for the forest, its glories are o'er.

C.Ir. T

ASECHOTR OF THE ATTHORFSS OF TH% QUEENS,
ofF Excrasn—When A. S. was a child of three
or four years old, Peter Simons, the careful old
Scotch grrdener, found her seated among the
bougls .. =neof theold apple treesin the garden
and on b3 hidding her come down, she at first

is the region of conscienciousness, that I should
say of the original,  that person would not con-
descend to tell an vatruth under any temptation.”
He wasright, as a child she nevertoldalic tosave
herself from the severest punishment.

BY ONE WHO KNEW HER WELL.

Draxoxn cor Dranosn.—A Far Rerorr.—An
elderly lady who prided herself on her bluntness
in plain parlance her rude speeches, greeted her
nicce (a very handsome girl) whom she had not
seen since she was a babe, with the pleasing re-
mark.

“Well, Jane, can that be you? why my dear
you were the prettiest baby Iever saw in my life—
but they say that the prettiest children grow up
the ugliest men and women.”

The offended beauty slightly elevated her eye-
brows, and replied with great coolness.

“So I have heard aunt, what a remarkably
pretty baby you must have heen !

The aunt had nct a word to say in reply, it
struck home.

Tux First “Tanwrr Mex."—Nor i3 the true
derivation of “tariff ® unworthy to be traced. We
all know what it means, namely, 2 fixed scale of
duties levied upon imports.  If you turn to 2 map
of Spain, you will take note at its southern point,
and, running out into the Straits of Gibraltar, of o
promontory, which from its position is admirably
adapied for commanding the catrance of the
Meditermnean Sea, and watching the exit and
cutrance of all ships. A fortress stands upon this
promontory, called now, as it was also called in
the times of the Moorish domination in Spain,
* Tariffa;” the name is indeed of Moorish origin.
It was the custom of the Moors to watch from this,
puint all inerchant-ships going into, or coming out
of, the Midland Sca 5 and, issuing from this strong-
hold, to levy duties according to fixed scale on all
merchandlse passing in and out of the straits, and
this was called, from the place where it was levied,
*tarify,” or “tariff™ and jn this way wo have
acquired the word.—R. . Trench.
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SEDERUNT IV,

[The Doctor and Major are discovered with
books, manuscripts, L., before them.}

Tue Masor loguitur~I have been much
interested with a conununication received this
morning on the subject of the * Law of Copy-
right as applicd to Canada™ but have been so
interrupted that T have not had time to finish
it; suppose, Doctor, as we have 2 moment’s
breathing time you read it to me.

Tue Docror with pleasure, reads:—

THE LAW OF COPYRIGHT IN CANADA.

“Ir may be right, on Free Trade principles,
to allow forcigners the privileges of British
subjects; it must be wrong to allow foreign-
ers a privilege denied fo British subjects.
Forcigners bring here their re-prints of Bri-
tish copyrights. subject to 12% per cent. duty.
British subjects here cannot re-print them at
all.

Mator—Ah! there is onc of the many
disadvantages under which we lavour, as,
while we admit, free of duty, books from all
countries, except A FEW Amcrican reprints
of British copyrights mx Tne Custom Iouss
Lty we cannot send any work to the Mother
Country, except under a duty that virtually
amounts to a prohibition; and cven our reci-
procity-loving neighbours on the other side of

the Iakes charge us 2 minimum duty of 10

per cent.,—the maximum duty in many in-
stances amounting to 20 per cent.,—while we
admit their works, as 1 before said, with some
fow cxceptions, free.  Ilowever, I am inter-
Tupting. P'ray go on.

Docror continues:

“Moncy antl Iabour are thus driven from
us to curich rivals who levy heavy dutics on

jour produce and on Brilish manufactures;
thus Jiterary enterprise, the life of & prople,
is discouraged, and our reading mostly lni-
ted to original American works, Canadian
re-prints of them, or mutilated Awmerican
re-prints of Brilish works, as the works
themselves are too expensive. I say ‘mu-
tilated re-prints® for the spirit of improve-
ment (?) is so rife among American publish-
ers, that, like the English sexton who white-
washed the old statues in the parish church
to make them look decent,’ they can leave
nothing alone. To save space, to conciiiate
American prejudices, and perhaps to make
the work tell against Canada, the introduc-
tory and cxplanatory chapter, with some
layal stanzas, are omitted, in the American
reprint of Mrs. Moodies ‘Ronghing itin the
Bush.! Shakespeare is not delicate cnough.
for their mock modesty; so ¢ Family Shake-
speares’ arc manufactured; other clssic
English writers are admitted to a similar
process, while the most obscene books are
freely cirenlated.  Such sentences in Alison’s.
History of Europe as © conflict with American
ideas of libarly () and cquality” must be
omitted. Macauly docs not know how to
spell; therefore a leading publishing house
generausly pavs a person to give him lessons-
|in Wehster's Dictionary. Their own_ great
t Washinglon is not safe; the greater Profes-
sor Sparks undertakes to give him lessons:
in_grammar; in several cases his meaning
and phrascology have been altered to suit
the_professor's pigmy propricties.  Speaking
of Putnam in onc of his lctters, Washington
called him ‘old Pul’ Jarced thinks this
undignificd, and alters it {o * Geacral Putoam,”
so in numerous other instances, accarding
to 2 writer in tho ‘Literary World," yet

|
!



856

TIIE EDITOR'S SHANTY.

Sparks life of Washington is republished in
Trance and considered a2 standard  work.,

We may expectan ‘expurgated”’ Bible some

have room to sell them. The rush to Aus-
traliaj—the graat and steady increase of
pupulation and intelligence throughout Bri-

day, though the word of God has hitherto | tish North America—all tend to enlarge the

escaped from the atrocious Vanduls.”

Tuz Masor—1lold there!  Even this last
enormity has been perpetrated, and the good
souls who have been hitherto doing what they
considered their duty, viz. “t¢ read, mark,
Tearn, and inwardly digest  the perfect truths
of the most perfect of works, find to thiir
conslernation that they stand convicted, ac-
cerdiug to miscrable Yankee Publishers, of
Laving been all their lives studying an imypiro-
per bools.

I'ni. Docror.—Nay ! you are rather hard—

Tur: Masor interrupts.—XNot a whit! T use
the word * improper " advisedly, why alter the
language of the Bible, if the trutas, revealed
in it, are clothed in proper and fitting terms.
Out! T say on such infidel conventionalitics,
such blasphemy I should say, in a couuntry
where, as English capitalists can testify, Bonds
still remain unliuidated.  Hoaever go oni—

Tk Doctor reads :—

“In short, American repriuts are not reli-
able, if seutiments contained in the original
worhs militate against American tasteor feel-
ings; yet British Americans must pat up
with such garbled and mutilated cditions,
read American works or remain in ignorance
on literary matters, thus their wnity and
British spirit are weakened.  Such 15 the
disease; now for the remedy; one which
will be beneficial o all parties concerned
except the American publisher.”

< Pritish authors should be protected. Colo-
nial publishers should have the same privi-
Iges as Amcrican publishers ;—cheap and
accurate reprints of British works should be
procurablein the colonies, these three objects
can bie seeured by one regulation. It would
he uscless to leave it toprivate artangements
with British publishers in cach case, as before
such conld beeffecteda United States reprint
would be in ahmost every bookstore in
Canada; 2 law should be passed that any
‘inhabitant of the colonics reprinting a Bri-
tish copyright work should pay a certain
rate for cvery sheet contained in the work,
seurity {o be given forthe payment of the
procecds to the collector of customs for
transmission to the copyright holder within
six months from (ime of reprint. A tax of
$19 per 16 pages Svo. would akont equal 123
per cent.j or the tax might be laid at so
much per 290,000 cins. €5 per 16 pages
$vo. with the duty on United States reprints
as at present would yield a much larger
revenue than that now derived fromthe latter
scource.”

«1We have every facility but this for pub-
Yishing books in Canada; with increased
and increasing  rapidity and cheapness of
cansnunication between the co'onics we

| field;

with an inter-colonial free trade in
books great facilities would exist for digsemi-
nating useful literature; this would bind
them to each other and to Great Britain with
a power which nothing could sever.,

“Said a statesman of the last century,
‘Let me make the songs of a nation, 1 care
not who makes its lans”  Substitute ‘lite-
rature’ for sungs and there is truth in the
sentence, on which those who desire the
integrity of the Dritish Empire should pon-
der. Those who, by preserving the unity
of the empire would uphold the liberty of
the world and maintain a bulwark both
against the slavery of the TUnited States and
the despotism of Russia should see that
facilities exist for supplying the British with
a literature free as the winds and the waves;
—untainted by the Lreath of slave-huntas
—unpolluted by the despotism of princes,
popes, presidents or populace.”

Tne Masor.—There is one fact that must
not be lost sight of however. The Inglish
thumselyesledthisTuthlessattack on literature
and the Family Shakspeare was the work not
of an American, but of a citizen of the country
which gave hirth to the imertal Bard of Avon.

Tune Docror.—By the way, Crabiree, I
expeet afriend in the course of the evening,
a young Southern gentleman, who has been
fempted by our Agricultural Fair to visit
Toronto.

Tur Masor—Ilis name?

_ T Docrok.—O1landv Plees. e hails from
Virginia, and is a very agreeable, well informed
person, 1 can assure you.

Tur Masor—Welcome shall Orlando be for
your sake, as flowers in May.

Tne Docror.—I am sure you will cotton to
him. He is no common place man, I can as-
sure you! By the way what became of you
this blessed afternoon? To quote the old
song, I have been searching for you, for hours

[ &7 b
11)([)\::;1:;;%““
In iy lady’s chaumer 12

TnE Masor.—From the bank overhanging
the Shanty, where 1lay supine undera branch-
ing oak, did I hear you shouting, oh son of
Galen!

Tur Docron—And why in the name of
civility, did yon not return my hail, most
recreant of Majors?

Tur: Magor.—To speak truth and shame—
no matter who—I was kept prisoner by 2 most
enticing little red conted gent of a book, the
latest recruit to Appleton’s Popular Library.

Tur Doctor.—This, Ipresume, is the delin-
quent; “ Su=mer Time in the Country. DBy
the Ree. B. 4. Fillmoll”

Tue Maser.—Even so. Afier dinmer I
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samtered up the drae with the volume in my
hand, purposing to remain sud Jove no longer
than the discussion of a cigar. So seductive,
however, were the lucubrations of the parson,
that I read page after page, and ignited weed
after weed, till { had finished the toma, and
swept my case clean as the shell of an expa-
triated oyster?

‘Tur Docror.—If the author at all has fur-
nished a realization of his title, I marvel notat
the hold which the work had uwpon you.
¢ Summer Fime in the Country ! there is a
lust in rust twang in the very sound!

Pue Muor.—You have, at hap-hazard,
given a very fair idea of the production. Tt
is emphaticully, a bon camerado, for the mid-
summer’s day dreamer.  Mr. Willmott, who
is not unknown in the republic of letters, is at
once a poet, a seholar, and a critic, and as he
leads you through green lanes, and to the brink
of mountain tarns, gossipeth pleasantly and
erratically of the pen, the pencil, andthelyre.

Tur Doctor.—Is his siyle simple?

Tur Masor.—Chastely so, as you may
judge from the following passage:—

“Can this be the nightingale which I heard
singing on the same hawthorn in last May and
June? Heleft usin August, and has been absent
between cight and nine months,  What he must
have seen and heard in his long vacation!  While
the snow froze on my window, and his neighbour
the robin sat piping on that sparkling bough,
where was he?  Probably enjoying a run among
the Greek Isles. I have read of a naturlist who
understood the bird-language. Why did he not
givelessons?  Ishould like to ask this nightingale
a few questions about his travels; such as—
whether he compared the dark sea, streaked by
deepest purple, with our lake? marble pillars of

and porches of vld Berkshire furms 2 or dim islands
—Cos and Ithaca—glimmering throngh a cloud-
curtain of silver, with our country towns, just
visible in the carly dawn?  Perhapahe preferred
a tour in Egypt, long a favourite winter-home of
his kindred.  What for food those *“DLright,
brighteyes,”in theland of sphinxes and mummies!
What a stare at the Pyramids, and longing,
lingering look at Rosetta! Our Loddoa—the
tranquil and clear-flowing—is a pretey river; but
think of the Nile, sprinkled with spreading sails,
and bordered by gavdens. Pleasant falis the
shade from vast houghs of sycamorc and flg-trees!

and the quadrapedal race :—Of that vare fellow
the pelican, with his-men-power appetite—and
the bultalo, his black nose snorting the Nile into
foam, as he crosses from side to side. .

Bat the sweet musician who sits on his branch
rejoicing, quite heedless of me or my speculations,
may have taken a different road. If he visited
the Archipelago and Egypt in former yeavs, did
he turn his wing to Syria?  Again I sigh for the
bird-language. Touching stories that tongue
might tell of the field which the Lord hath
blessed with the dew of heaven, the fatnessof the
carth, and plenty of corn and wine ; of the woody
tops of Carmel; the sunny vineyard and grassy
upland ; the damask rose ; the stately palm of the
Jordan ; the silver sands of Gennesaret; and the
sweet flowers—

‘Chat o’er her western slope breathe airs of balm;

the hum of bees in clefts of therocks 3 the solemn
olive-garden; the lonely wayside! For think of
the reach of that large dark eye! A French
naturlist has calculated the sight of birds to be
nine times more powerful than that of man.
Belzoni himself would have been nearly blind by
the side of this little brown explorer.

But, oh! unmindful nightingaie: a broader,
brighter eye was bent over thre—the cye that
never slumhers nor sleeps—as thou screencdst
thyself in the orange branches. If even young
ravens that call on Qur Father arc fed {rom His
hands, and the sparrow, sitting alone on the
housetop, does not fall to the ground unobserved
or uncared for; surely thou art ever seen and
watched—in the rose-gardens of the East, and the
green coppices of English woods—dear pilgrim of
music and beauty. I think thou art God's

A oy s A !
ruined temples on green hillsides, with gables

missionary, publishing abroad Iis wonders and
love among the trees—most cloquent when the
world s stillest.  Time and Sin have not touched
thee qr thy melody. Where thou art, Paradise
grows' up before the eve of faith, as when the
burnished boughs flung long shadows over Eve,
dreaming by ‘moonlight within
——a cizcling row
Of goadlicst trees, loaden with thirest fenit—
Blossomns and fruits at once of golden hue.??
Tur Docror.—Beautiful exceedingly ! Grace
ful union of taste and Christianity!
Tue Masor—Illcre is another extract a-
bounding with suggestive matter:—
“IWe are not only pleased, but turned by a
feather. The history of a man is a calender of
straws, Ifthe nose of Cleopatra had been shorter,

said Pascal in his brilliant way, Antony might

I can see him plunging into the twilight groves of ) have kept the world.  Tie Mohammedans have a
date, citron, lime, and hanana, and covering him- | tradition, that when their Prophct concealed him-

self aver in glomm and fragrance. There, traly,
he might sit *“ darkling.”  What bowers of roses!
Batno—our wood challenges the world for roses;
aml here Hafiz might have contented his own
Bulbul.

Surely, that *bright, Lright cye” drank in
with wonder the living figures of the landscape—
and, strangest of them all, the Amb in his long
blue dress at the door of *he Mosque of Abu-
mamdur.  How different from our parish-clerk
shutting the church windows in the evening!
One is curious to know what a nightingale, on his
firstLtour, would think ofhis own feathered brethren

self in Mouut Shur, his pursuers were baftied by
a spider’s web over the mouth of the cave.

The shadows of leaves in water, then, are to me
somany lessons oflife. T call to mind Demosthenes,
rushing from the Athenian assembly, burning
with shame, and in the moment of degradation
enconntered by Satyrug. It was the apparition
of his good spirit, and changed his fortune.  The
hisses of his countrymen mclted into distance.
He learns the art of Elocation; and, when he
next ascended the dema, his lip was ronghened by

no grit of the pebble.  Again: Socrates, mceting:
Xenophon ia a narrow gateway, stopped him, by
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extending his sticls across the path, and inqguiring,
* How a man might attain to virtue and honour #”
Xenophen could not answer 3 and the philosopher,
bidding him follow, became thenceforward bis
master in Ethics.  These incidents were shadows
of Jeaves on the strcam; but they conducted
Demosthienes futo the temple of eluquence, and
placed Xenophen by the side of Livy.

We have pleasing examples nearer home.
Evelyn, sauntering along a meadow near Says
Court, loitered tolook inat the window of a lanely
thatched house, where a young man was carving a
cartoon of Tintoret. e vequested permission to
cater, and soon recommended the artist to Charles
II.  From that day, the name of Gibbins belonged
to hisconutry.  Gibbon among the ruins of Roman
geandeur, conceives his prose epic; Thorwaldzen
sees a boy sitting on the steps of # house, and
goes home to model Merenry.  Opic bends over
e shoulder of a companion drawing a butterfly,
and vises up a painter; Giotto sketches a sheep
on 2 stone, which attracts the notice of Cimabue,
passing by that way ; and the rude shepherd-hoy
is immortaiized by Date.  Milton retires to Chal-

font; and that vefuge from the plague, gives to
Lady Austin peints to a
A dizpate

us aradize Regained.
Sofa; and Cowper creates the Task,
about a music-deck awakens the hu

utrin 3 and an apothecary’s uarrel produces the
Dispensary. The accidental playing of a Welsh
harper at Cambridee, inspired Grav with the con-
clusion of **The Bard,” which had been lying—a
nobie frngment—ior a long time in his desk.

Slight circumstances are the tects of science.
Paszcal heard a common dinner-plate ring, and
wrote atract upon sound.  While Galileo studied

medicine in the University of Pisa, the reguiar
oscillation of a lamp suspended from the reof of

the cathedral attracted his abzervation, and led

!

Tux Docror.—Iere is another very soct-
ahle littie volume from the press of Ilarper
and Brothers. It is entitled “ LZolus-Euting.
A Summer Book

Tur Masor.—Who is the author?

Tur Docror.—Ile answers to the name of
G. W. Cutis, and has already carned some
repute by twoeclever works, “ Nile Notes of @
Iowadji,” and * The Howadji in Syria.”

Ture Masor.—I rcad both of these produc-
tions without yawning, which for me, is no
small commendation. Let me have 2 mouth-
ful of Lotus by way of sample!

Tue Docror.—lere are Mr. Curlis’s expe-
riences of Niagara.

Disappointment in Niagara seems to be affected,
or childish. Your fancies may be very different,
but the regal reality sweeps them away like weeds
and dreams. You may have nowished some
impossilile idea of one ocean pouring itself over
a precipice into another.  But it was a wild whim
of inexperience, andisin a moment forgotten.  If]
standing upon the bridge as you cross to GoatIs-
land, you can watch the wild sweep and swirl of
the waters around the wooded point above, dash-
ing, swelling and raging, but awful from the
inevitable and resistless rush, and not feel thag
your fancy of a sea is paled by the chaos of wild
water that tumbled towards you, then you are a
child, and the forms of your thought are not pre-
cise enough for the profoundest satisfaction in great
natural spectacles,

Over that bridge how slowly vou will walk, and
how silently, gazing in awe at the tempestuous
sweep of the rapids, and glancing with wonder at
the faint cloud of spray over the American Fall.
As the sense of grandeur and besuty subdues

him to consider the vibwations of pendulums. } vour mind, you will still move quictly onward,
Kepler determined to fill his cellars frop the  pausing a moment, leaning a moment. on the rail-
Austian vineyards: but, disputing the accuracy | ing, closing your eyes to hear only Niagara, and
of settler's measarement, he worked out one of | ever, as a child says its prayers in a time of dan-

the * carliest specimens of what is now called the
modern: analysis.”  Cuvier dissects a cuttle fish;
and the mystery of the whole animal kingdom
unfolds itself before him. A sheet of paper sent
from the press, with the letters accidentally raised,
suzgests the crubossed alphabet for the blind;
and a phy<ician, lying awake and listening to the
beating of his heart, contributes the most leaned
book upon the diseases of that organ.

Thus, in life and seienee, the strange intracies
and unious of things smail and splendid are clearly
discerned.  Causes and efieets wind into cach
other. “By this most astonishing connexion—
these reciprocal correspondences and mutual vela-
tions—everyihing whick we see in the cowrse of
nature s actually brought about; and things,
seemingly the most insignificant imaginable, are
perpetually observed to be necessary conditions
to other things of the greatest importance.”
Tistory is a commentary on the wisdam of Butler.
A proclamation furls the sails of a ship; and

zer, slowly, and with strange slownesg, repeating
to yourself, * Niagara! Niagara!”

Foralthough you have not yet seen the Cataract,
you feel that nothing else can be the crisis of this
excitement.  Were you suddenly placed blindfold-
ed where you stand, and your eves were unban-
daged, and you were asked, ** What shall be the
result of all this 2 the answer would accompany
thie question, * Niagaral”

Yctmarvellons calmness still waits upon intense
fecling.  “Itwasodd,” wrote Sterling to a friend,
%10 be curiously studying the figures on the doc-
waistcoat, while my life, as I thought, was blecding
from my lips.® We must still sport with our
emotions. Some philosoplier will dic, his last
breath sparkling from his lips a pun.  Some fair
fated Lady Jane Grey will span her slight neck
with her delicate fingers, and smile to the heads-
man that his task is casy.  And we, with kindred
fecling, turn aside into the shop of Indian curios-
itics and play with Niagara, treating it asa jester,

Cromvwell, instead of plying his axe in 2 forest- jas a Bayadtre, to await our pleasure.

clearing of America, blasphemnes God, and beheads ;- Then, through the woods on Goat Island—solemn
his sovercign at home.  Bruce raised bis cyes to jand stately woods—how slowly you will walk,
the cciling, where a spider was stroggling to fix again, aud how silently!  Ten years ago, your

a line for his web; and instead of
have the hero of Bannockburn,”

a crusader, we i

friend carved his nane upon some tree there, and
Niagara must now wait until he finds it, swollen



TIIE EDITOR'S SIIANTY.

359

and shapeless with time. You saunter on.  Is it |
not a sunny day. It is cloudy, but the light is
moist and rich, and when you emerge upon the
quict green path that skirts the Bnglsh Rapids,
the sense of life and human passion—{ills your
mind.  Certainly no other water in the world is
watehed with such anxiety, with such sympathy.
The helplessness of its frenzied sweep saddens
vour heart. Itis dark, fateful, forcboding. At
times, as if a wild despair had seized it and rent |
it, it scethes, and struggles, and dashes foam-like |
into the air.  Not with kindness do you regard it,
but sadly, with folded hands of resignation, as you
watch the death struggles of a hero. It sweeps
away as you look, duk, and cold, and curling,
and the seething you saw, before your thonght is
shaped, is an eddy of foam in the Niagara River
below.

As yet you have not seen the Fall. You are
coming with its waters, and ave atits level.  But
groups of persons, sitting upon yonder point,
which we see through the trees, are looking at
the Cataract. We do not pause for them; we
run now, down the path, along the bridges, into
the Tower, and lean far over where the spray
cools our faces. The living water of the rapids
noves to its full, as if torpid with terror; and the
river that we saw, in one vast volume now pours
over the parapet, and makes Niagara. It is not
all stricken into foam as it fulls, but the densest
mass is smooth, and almost of livid green.

Yet, even as it plunges, see how eurls of spray
exude from the very sabstance of the mass, airy,
sparkling and wreathing iuto mist—emblems of
the water's reswrrection into swnmer clouds.
Looking over into the abyss, we behold nothing
below, we hear only a slow, constant thunder,
aud, bewildered in the mist, dream thet the Cata-
ract has cloven the carth to its centre, and that,
pouring its waters into the fervent inner heat,
they hissinto spray, and overhang the fated Fall,
the sweat of its agony.

Tur Mason—That metal ringstrue. Pray
leave me the book, and in return accept
“ Reports on the Sea and River fisherics of
New Brunswick, by I M. DPerley, I3q.” The
Urochure is well deserving of a nook in your
statistical library, as it is replete with curious
facts, and well digested details. To they
statesman and the naturalist, Mr. Perley’s
work cqually comiends itself.

Tm: Docror.—In looking over Goethe, the
other day, I felt a litle rusty, so forthwith
recommened my German studices, and in my
inquisition after something, in the shape o
cither dictionary or grammar, to lighten my
labours, I stumbled on Klauer's German
Tables. Ilave you scen them?

Tue Masor—Yes, and a very good aid to
the acquisition of the German language they
arc-—the tables are concise and the directions
for pronounciation are clear: it is altogether a
very ugeful work that will enable any one,
with common application, to acquire a fair
Enowledge of German, even without a master.

Tue Docror.—Simplicity is in iny opinion
the principal requisite in an clementary work, ;

right-well do I remember the difficulties with
which the students had formerly to contend
in acquiring a new language in the com-
plicated-grammars put into his hand. .

e Masor.—I think in the present instance
you will] after looklng into Klauer's table,
admit that is it as concise, yet clear, a help to
German as you will meet with.

Tue Docror.—I beg your pardon Cullpep-
per, but I hear Nell uplifting her voice, she
heralds, I presume, the advent of Orlando!

Tue Masor.—As you love me, breathe not
again the name of Nelly within these timber
walls.  Welive in an extra refined age and
clime, and Judge Snob hath ruled that it is
rustic to allude to the barking of a hound!

Tue Docror.—I take !—Sec the door opens!
—[Enter Orlando Plees]—Welcome to the
Shanty, Mr. Plees!  Permit me to make you
acquainted with the Satrap thereof, Cullpepper
Crabtree of that illc!

Tue Masor.—1 trust, sir, that you will con-
sider yourself at home.  “ Rude is our forest
bower,” as the poct hath it, but such as it is,
it is very mmch at your devotion.

Prrrs—You are exceedingly kind!  What
a beautiful locality this is?

Tue Masor.—Fresh charms do your com-
mendations add to the landscape, as they say
in Shiraz! [Adside] I say Doctor, smuggle
Incle Tom’s Cabin off the table, like a good
fellow! )

Oxnraxpo [smiling]l—Make no stranger of
me, I beseech you, as far as Tncle Zom is
concerned.  Like the skinned cels I am now
pretty well used to the infliction! Nota day
has elapsed of the last three weeks, in which
I have not stumbled upon the Cadinf From
New York to Toronto there has bLeen a per-
petual sounding of Zom Tom’s in my cars!

Tre Masor—Now that you have broken
the suhject, might T make bold to inquire how
this redoubtable volume is regarded in Ol
Virginia?

Onrraxpo.—Its ability is generally admitted,
but exceptions strong, and in my opinion,
most religious are taken to the fairness of the
authoress. Mrs. 1L Stowe singles out with
walighant assiduity, a few black, scabbed
sheep, and exhibits them as average samples
of the flock atlarge. Slaveryasitis, isawidely
difterent affair from the mythical creation (I
can use no gentler term) of this juir but
biased special pleader!

T Docror—TI am half inclined to agree
with you! But why not fight the cnemy with
her own weapons?  Why not get up a per
contra romance ?

Onraxno.—The thing has been done and
well done too.  Perhaps Major Crabiree, you
will hononr me. by accepting a copy of the
work to which I refer. Tt is entitled * Aunt
Lhilliss Cabin ; or Southern Life as it ia”

Tne Masor.—Lheartly thank you for your
gift, T had alrcady heard of the ook, but
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hitherto have been unsuccessful in procuring
a copy. Our Canadian bibliopoles are eman-
cipationists to a man; at least [ conclude they
are from the assiduity with which they always
“remember to forget” to obtain for me the
volume which 1 now hold in my hand,

Orraxno.—May I be permitted the liberty
of reading to you a single scene from Adunt
DLhillis 2

Tur Masor.—You will greatly oblige me
by so doing.

Onraxpo.—I may premise that Mr., Wes-
ton isa planter. Bacchus and Peggy are two
of his slaves, the former being considerably
the worse of liquor.  Mr. Weston has just en-
tered his kitchen, unobserved by Peggy, who
is engaged in lecturing the aforesaid Bacchus:

“It's no use, Mister Bacchus,” said she, address-
ing the old man, who looked rather the worse for
wear, “it’s no use to be flinging yer imperence
in my face. Dse worked my time; I'sc cooked
many & grand dinner, and cat 'em too. You'sea
Tazy wagabond yerself.”

“Pegey,” interposed Mr. Weston.

“ A goodfor-nothing, lazy wagabond yourself)”
continued Peggy, not noticing Mr. Weston,
“ yowse not worth de hommony you eats.”

“ Daoes vou hear that, master #” gaid Bacchus,
appealing to Mr. Weston; “she’s such an old
fool.?

“IIold your tongue, sir,” said Mr. Weston;
while Mark, ready to strangle his fellow-scrvant
{or his impertinence, was cndeavoring to drag
him out of the room.

¢Ia, ha,” said Peggy, so much for Mr. Bae-
chus goingtobarbecues. A nice waiterhe makes.”

“Jo you not sec me before you, Peggy #” said
Mr. Weston, “and do you continue this disputing
in my presence? If you were not so old, aud had
not been so faithful for many years, I would not
excuse stich conduct.  You are very ungrateful,
when you are so well caved for; and from this
time forward, if you cannot be quict and set &
good cxample, in the kitchen do not come into
1t

“ Don’t be afeard, master, I can stay inmy own
cabin. IfIkas been well treated, it’s 1o move den
I desarves.  I’se done nuff for you and yours, in
my day; slaved myself for you and your father
before you. De Lord above knows 1 don’t want
ter stay whar dat old drunken nigger is, no how.,
Iand me my cane, dar, Naney, Iaint gwine to
dteade ny 'siety on nobody.”  And Poggy hobbled
off, not without a contemptuous look at Bacchus,

ho was making unsuccessful efforts to rise in
compliment to his master.

“As for you, Bacchus)” said Mr. Weston,
“pever let this happen again, I will not allow
you to wait at barbecues, in future.”

“Don't say so, master, if you please; dat ox,
if yon could a smelled him roastin,and de whiskey-
punch® and Bacchus snapped bis finger, as the
only way of concluding the sentence to his own
gatisfaction.

“ Pako him off, Mark,” said Mr. Weston, “the
drunken old rascal.” .

“ Master,” said Bacehus, pushing Mark off “I
don’t like do way you speak to me; taint ’spect-
ful?

* Carry him off}” said M.,
‘¢ Johm, help Mavk.”

¢ Be oft' wid yowrselves, both of ye,” said Bac-
chus; “if ye don't, I'll give you de devil, afore I
quits.”

“ T’ll shut up your mouth for you,” said Mark,
*“ talking so before master ; huock him over, John,
and push him out.”

Bacchus was not 5o easily overcome. The god
whose namesake be was, stood by Lim for sume
time.  Suddenly the old fellow’s mood changed 3
with a patronizing smile he turned to Mr. Weston,
and said, * Master, you must 's@use me: I not
well dis evening. Ihas the dyspepsy ; my sug-
gestion aint as good as common. I think dat ox
was done to much.”

Mr. Weston could not restrain 2 smile at his
grotesque appearance, and ridiculous language.
Mark and John took advantage of the mehing
mood which had come over him, and led him oft
without difficulty. On leaving the kitchen, he
went into a pious fit, and sung out

% \Vhen I can read my title clar.??
r. Weston heard him say, “Don't, Mark; don’t
squeeze an ole nigger so; do you spose you'll
ever get to Heaven, if you got no more feeling
than that 2"

“I hope,” said Mr. Weston, addressing the
other seavants, “that you will all take warning by
this scene.  An honest respectable servant like
Bacchus, to degrade himself in this way—it gives
me great pain to see it. William,” said he, ad-
dressing a son of Bacchus, who stood by the win-
dow, ‘‘did you deliver my note to Mr, Waulter 2"

‘Yo, sir; he says he'll come to dinner; I wag
on my way to tell you, but they wasmaking such
a fuss here.”

“Very well,” said Mr. Weston. ¢ The rest of
you go to bed, quictly; ¥ am sure there will bo
no more disturbance to night.”

But what will the Abolitionist say to thisscene?
Where were the whip and the cord, and other in-
struments of torture? Such consideration, he
contends, was nover shown ina southern country,
With Maitin Tupper, I say,

¢ Hear reason, oh ! hrother 3
Hear reason and right.»
It has beon, that master and slave were friends s
and if this caunot continue, at whose door will the
sin lie®

Tne Docror.—Is not such a scene some-
what uncommon in the Southern States? If
Mrs. Stowe culls out herblack sheep, does not;
Mvrs. Bastman (the authoressof Aunt Phitlis)
devote her attention with cqual exclusiveness
to the whiter quadrupeds?

Orr.axpo.—I can only speak from my own
experience.  Ionestly do I assure you, that
pictures similar to the above are familiar to
me as *houschold words.”

Tne Mator—~—That I am frankly willing to
admit. Permit me, bowever, to ask youa
question or two, JMay not the worst scenes
delincatod by Mrs. Stowe, oceur in the South?
Afay not a happy community, such as I con-
cedo Mr. Weston’s establishment to be, bo
broken up by death or bankruptey, and the
members thereof scatiered cast, west, north,

7 "™
Weston, again.
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and south? May not the hushand be torn
from the wife, the child from the mother, the
brother from the sister?

Orraxno.—lhere is no well constituted
slave owner, who will not feel pained, as Inow
feel pain, at being constrained to return an af-
firmative answer to these interrogatories.

Tue Masor.—Then, my dear sir, I am
bound to say, that I consider the authoress of
“ Unele Tom’s Cabin,” fully justified in every
sentence and line that she has written! 1f
only one such case of outrage occurred in the
course of a year, that case would furnish ampie
warrant for the sternest and most uncompro-
mising denunciation of the system that per-
mitted it!

Ontaxpo.—I wish, from the bottom of my
soul, Major, that you could behold the happi-
ness of the slaves on my uncle Bovell’s plant-
ation. Why, I have witnessed no correspond-
ing light-heartedness and joviality amongst the
Sree labourers of the Northern States or Bri-
tish North America,

Tur Masor.—And do you not perceive, Mr.
Plees, that this very occasional joviality isone
of the strongest proofs of the crushing degra-
dation which slavery brings upon what old
Fuller quaintly terms * God's image, cut
in ebony 2

OrnLaxpo,—It may be owing to my obtusity,
but 1 confess my inability to trace the legiti-
macy of your deduction.

Tue Masor—Do you think that we could
be sitting here, enjoying oursclves “fancy
free,” if there was a possibility that ere many
months or weeks had elapsed, we could be
driven like hogs to the St. Lawrence Market,
and knocked down at so much per head to
any brute or bumpkin, who counld produce the
requisitc amount of mammon? Would not
that hideous possibility dim our eyes and
cloud our brows, and constrain us to live in
constant heaviness of heart and bitterness of
spirit? No, Mr. Plees, the mirth of the ani-
mated, soul-enducd chattle, is the strongest,
and most infernal evidence of the debasing
tendency ofenforced servitude.  In proportion
as the slave's laugh is loud, does he resemble
the horse or the mule, whose highest enjoy-
ment is cxemption from the lash, and whose
o Ialon is a mess of oats, and appetite to
masticate the same!

Tue Docror.—I am sorry to break in upon
this discussion, but I have an engagement this
evening, and before 1 go Tmust deliver abrace
of messages, one from the Laird and the other
from the Squircen.

Tie Major.—By the way, what has come
over our messmates? I was wondering why
they did not show face.

Tur Docror.—The Laird is onc of the
Committec of Management for the Agricul-
tural Festival, and cannot find time cven to
cat, much less to visit the Shanty, As for

the Squireen he has found it egpedicnt totake
a run across the lake.

Tug Masor,—Why, whit has come over
poor Paddy ? :

Tnz Ducror.—Two brothers, named Jokn
Doe and Richard Roe, met him yesterday in
King Street, and somew hat. importunately in-
vited him to accompany them to the jail, to
arﬁmgc what poor Theodore Ilovk used to
call—

“anl 0. U,
Somcwhat past dne 172

The Milesian blood of the Squireen got up to
fever heat. e floored the gemini, and so ho
is now at Rochester 2

Tue Masor.—You spoke of some messages,
I think ?

f1r Docror.—Yes. The Laird wishes you
to read * Z%he Paris Sketch-Book,” by Thack-
eray, which has just appeared in Appleton’s
serics.  1le says itabuunds, cven to overflow-
ing, with wit, humour, and graphic delinea-
tions of character. Though written many
years ago, (the Laird adds,) it prophetically
indicates the course which Louis Napoleon
has recently followed, and altogetheris a rere
avis of books,

Tue Magor.—And the Squireen ?

‘Tne Docror.—Oh, he merely wishes you to
remit him £20, if perfectly convenient.

Tur Masor [starting up)—Mr. Plees, Ihear
the supper-bell l—Alons /

-y
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PROVINCIAL PARLIAMENT.

No measure of any importance has been
passed since our last. The debate on the
Address from the Throne, oceupied several
days, when an answer, in echo thercof, was
carried.

Mr. Hincks has brought forward a series of
Resolutions on the Clergy Reserves, urging
upon the Crown the expediency of permitting
the Provincial Legislature to deal with the
question, as they may think proper.

Mr. W. . Boulton has given notice of a
counter series of Resolutions, to the effect that
the settlement of the Reserves by the Inpe-
rial Parliament of 1840, may bo rendered final,

THE ASSESSMENT LAW.

A meeting of merchants and traders was re-
cently held in the City Hall, Toronto, at which
a petition to Parlinment, of which the follow-
ing is the prayer, was unanimously adopted :—

¢“That your Honourable Xouse will so amend
the Assessment Act of 1850, and the Assessment
Law Amending Act of 1851, that, in so faras they
relate to tho cities, towns, and incorporated vil-
lages, the annual produce of skill or labour, or of
some or all of them combined—that is to say in-
cowe, by whatever name called, or from whatever
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source derived, shall be taken as the basis of tax-
ation on personal property, and that any person
assessed on any income derived from any oflice,
or from trade, calling ov professions, shall be as-
sessed in the Municipality in which such office is
“held, or such trade, calling orprofession excreised,
and that such further measures may be adopted
as shall to your Honourable House appear best
fitted to ensure the equitable operation of the As-
'sessment Law so amended.”

WE invite our readers attention to My Baines’
Circular, and shall return to the subject in our
next issue, space forbids, in the present num-
ber, our affording such proofs as we could
wish, of this gentleman’s usefulness and busi-
ness habits :—
Y CROWN LAND AGENCY,
“ Toronto, tth August, 1852.

“The Hon. The Commissioner of Crown Lands,
having approved of my acting as an Agent for
the dizposal of Canadian Yarms, Wild  Lands,
aud for other matters interesting to actual or in-
tending settlers, it is my intention to transmit

monthly to my Agent at Liverpool, a retwrn of

Farms and Lands, &e., left with me for sale.

1 shall also have, at my Oflice, a Monthly sale
by Auction, of Farms, Lands, &e.

¢ A Registry of Lands, &c., left for private sale,

will be kept.
“ THHOMAS BAINES."”

TOROXNTO.

The following sketch of Toronto as it is, is
given by a recent correspondent of the Mont-
real Herald :—

“Tt is about twelve months since the writer
was in that city, and in that chort time, the beaun-
ty of the principal streets has been very greatly
increased. St. James’s Chureh had been com-
pleted, and added to it, some pretty school build-
ings and other dependencies.  This church, buily
of white brick, for which Toronto is fanous, inthe
restored style of church architeetr: -¢, is decidedly
the most beautiful and appropriate religions struc-
ture to be seen in Canada.  In the order of Civil
Architecture, the new Court House deserves no-
tice. It promises to be as fine a strueture, in its
own kind, as the Church. But public buildings
may sometimes procced rapidly, while geueral
distress preventsimprovement in Domestic Archi-
tecture.  This is not the case in Toronto. Tpon
King Street, we noticed the builders at work in
gome five or six places, besides observing several
new and handsome brick houses, where a year
ago wooden ones stvod.  Our readers, who are
acquainted with Toronto, will remember the cor-
ner of Bay and King Strects, which used to be
disfigured by some wooden shanties of two stories.
These have been completely swept away, to make
room for elegant brick houses. While the retail-
ers have thus been improving their places of bus- |

: other warchouses, such as would do credit for
their substantial roomy designs to St. Paul’s
Churehyard or Cheapside ; and we noticed similay
improvements on Wellington Street.  However,
but a short time was given for these investiga
; tions,—what is here mentioned, is the result only
of a cursory glaneg through the city.”

THE PARK,

We have already in our Magazine advocated
the establishment of Public Parks in the ris-
ling cities and towns of our young country.
11t is with pleasure we notice that the inhabit-
ants of Toronto are alive to the importance of
the subject, as will be seen by the following
extract from the News of the Week :—

LAt a public meeting held in the City Tall, on
the 2nd ult., to consider the best mode of secur-
ing a portion of the Garrizson Common, as a pub-
lic Park for the use of our citizens, the following
Resolutions were proposed and adopted :—

¢ Resolved,—I'hat it is most desirable that the
portion of the Garrison Common leased to the
- Corporation, should be appropriated for a Public
! Park for the citizens, sccured to the city in such
way as will justify the necessary improvements,

¢ Resolved,—That in the opinion of this mect-
ing, to carry out the proposed plan of settling old
peusioners upon the lands within the limits of the
city, as this mecting understands the intention of
the Imperial Government to be, is highly objec-
tionable, and will prove injurious to the interests
of this city, inasmuch as such u settlement must
neeessarily be composed of such a class of dwel-
lings as would not be creditable to the city, and
will form a small and insignificant village within
the limits of the city, at a point where the con-
templated Park is proposed to be sitnated, and
I where our principal western railroads must neces-
I sarily pass; and would, in the opinion of this meet-
ting, be a violation of the compact entered iuto
I between the Corporation and the Ordnance De-

partment in reference to the said land.
¢ Resolved,—That this meeting fully approves
of the course taken by His Worship the Mayor
and the City Corporation, to defend the rights of
!the city property in question, and respectfully re-
{ quests they will continue their exertions to sccure
the same.”

THE CENSUS RETURNS

For Canada East and Waest, have all been re-
ceived at the Governmentoffices, with the ex-
ception of the returns for Bonaventure, in
Lower Canada. They form an immense mass
and it is said that considerable difficulty is
experienced in making them properly.  Quite
a number of clerks are employed in putting
them into a tangible shape. Many of the re-
turns are said to be incomplete, and in a great
number the totals are not given, which causes

ness, the wholesale warchouses have also contin-) T s
ued to augment in mumber and beanty. Yonge ) ® good deal of additional Iabour to the clerks:
Street, from the wharf to King Street, is now The population of Canada Iast is estimated at

completed nearly throughout, with dry goods and . 904,0000 ; Canada West, 852,005 ; total,
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1,866,005. The following table may prove
interesting :—
CENSUS OF CANADA WEST, BY CREEDS.

Church of England, ...vovvuva... 325,928
¢ of Scotland. e.oovinna... 67,713
€ of ROMCuusearaeronsnses 167,930

Free Presbyterian. . cveeavensees. 64,930
Other Preshyterians...o.ooeeieas. 81,979
Wesleyan MethodistS,vvareeeess 96,769

Episcopal B iiiieeeee. 44,022
New Comnexion ¢ ... .....00e. 1,726
Other B iieeesiees. 060,186
Baptists coovenviiieeieninenee. 45475
Independents or Congregationalists, 7,931
Quakers or Friends. .. oo ovvnnaaes 7,497
UniversalistS .. oevu.ns veess 2,688
Unitarians., covvevveneennannnas 833
Lutherang.. coooviiennaccaeanss. 12,085
Not known.....cooeveinineeee. 2,886
No Creed given ..ooveevenne.... 386,801
All other Creeds not classed...... 31,545

952,005

CENSUS OF CANADA WEST, BY RACES.

Erglishoiooeeiiiiieiiiianiea., 82,482

Trishee e e ceiieiiiiiniieieneena.s 171,955
Seotehsciieiiiiiiiiiriiiiena.s 715,700
French Canadian................ 26,5600
Other Canadian. . ... vovevnen ... 528,827

Germany..ccveecvennannneeanees 97921
AMErICAN. v eviviiireraaeacess 43,160
All others..veevueiiiieaaenness 28560

952,005

SILVER IN CANADA.
Mr. Orvis Ball, of Hatley, C.E., has recent-
Iy discovered, near the railway, north of Sher-
brooke, a rich and extensive vein of silver ore.
From a specimen, weighing one pound, he ob-
tained pure silver of the value of a quarter of
2 dollar.

COMMERCIAL POLICY OF CANADA,

A meeting of the different Boards of Trade
throughout the Provinee, was held at Quebee
last month. Resolutions were adopted by the
synod, recommending {he re-imposition of
differential dutics in favour of all imports by
the way of the St. Lawrence. This policy is
viewed favorably by Government,

CANADA GRAND TRUNK TELEGRAPH LINE,

This line is progressing with its branches,
in several sections of the Provinces, and the
poles are abont being delivered from Toronto
to Buffalo. They arc set from this city to
Kingston. This line, with theside lines lead-
ing to it, will amount to some 1600 miles, tak-
ing in all the principal business towns and
villages of Canada. We have no doubt our
business men will eagerly respond to the call
for stock, g0 far as Toronfo is concerned,

|
!
[

Some 250 miles of the line will be in opera-
tion by the middle of next month. The ad-
vantages of the two lines can hardly be appre-
ciated,—they will serve as a check onc on the
other, for cxiortionate prices and energy in
serving the public, in forwarding early intelli-
gence; and in case one line “is down,” the
other will be-ready for business.

INDIAN REMAINS.

Tt seems that the cuttings for the Great
Western Railroad have been the means of
bringing to light many curious relics of anti.
quity. The Windsor Ok, of a late date,
says :—* In excavating the bank.above here,
for the Great Western Railroad, the men un-
der the charge of Curtiss and Churchill, two
of the overseerg, found a large number of In-
dian ornaments, consisting of silver pins,
brooches, bracclets, amber bead necklaces,
&c., also red stone pipes, copper camp-kettles,
and 2 variety of articles usually buried with
an Indian. The place where these things
were found was an Indlan burying-ground. A
great many skulls, bones, and skeletons have
becen found ; doubtless these ornaments were
bm‘igd centuries ago, with the lords of the
soil.

PAUPER EMIGRATION.

e have seldom met with a more repre-
hensible case of heartlessness, on the part of
parochial authoritics in the Mother Country,
than the following one detailed by the Quebec
Chronicle:—

“The Jane Black, Captain Gorman, from Lim-
crick, arrived in this port on the 26th ult, with
312 passengers, 233 of whom were sent ovt by
the guardians of the Rathkeale Union, and were
informed that they would receive on landing here
the sum of one pound sterling each adult, which
money it was stated had been sent to the Emi-
gration Department here.  On enquiry, we learn
that no money, nor any advice or instructions
whatever has been received by that department,
The great majority, who are single fomales, and
widows with one or two children, were perfectly
destitute, one girl was deaf and dumb, and ano-
ther (nier sister) partly outof her mind, and few of
them had even a change of clothing. Some 15
or 20 obtained situations in this city, and the re-
mainder were forwarded up the country, and wo
hope the government will oblige the gnardians of
the Rathkeale Tnion to pay any expense the
country may be put to on their account.”

NOVA SCOTIA.

The Government of Nova Scotia has re.
solved to build a main trunk line of railway,
with branches, 800 miles east, commencing
from Halifax ; and constructing 30 miles ecach
year—thus occupying ten years; the works to
be carried out by opening a savings’ bank, iss
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suing Provinee paper, redeemable at the trea-
sury in gold and <ilver, and by opening cash
accounts with banks at heme or abroad, on
Provineial eredit and Provincial bonds,

THE FISHERY QUESTION.

According to the most recent intelligence
from Great Dritain, the difficultics conncected
with the Fishery question were in a fair train
of adjustment.  Considerable excitement still
prevailed, however, in the Lower Provinces
on the subject. A large meeting recently as-
sembled at lalifax, and passed very strong
resolutions, praying the Queen to suspend all
negociations on the question.

THE CURRINCY.

A Biil passed by the Legislative Assembly
of Nova Scotia at its last session, has received
the sanction of the Crown, and it now goes
into cffect. It establishes the value of the
American cagle, cvined under the present law
of the United States, at £2 10s. currency s of
the British sovercign, at 24s. 6d. currency ; of
the crown, at 6s. 2. ; and other coins in pro-
portion.

NEW DBRUNSWICK,

We copy the following account of the state
of affairs in the Province of New Brunswick,
from the Fredericton Zead Quarters, of a late
date :—

¢ The present year seems likely to be one of
mark in the annals of this city and Province.
Most of the many of our people who engaged in

]

the lumber trade lest winter, have realized ahand-
some remuneration feom thelr laboar,  Sutlicient
quantities have been got to market to supply the
current demand, and c¢nough remains over in
available streains to meet the requirements of the
fall trade, which is likely to be active and remu-
nerative. The agricultural interests of the coun-
try have not been neglected, and the accounts
from all the districts about us are favourable.
Hay, which it was feared at*one time would be
short, will be very nearly an average crop.
Graing arc on all hands promising an abundant
harvest, and so far the reports from the potatoes
are more satisfactory than might have been ex-
pected.  Our gardens and orchards are yiclding
generous supplies of vegetables and fruits.  Bve-
rything about usis indicative of plenty, and full of
incentive to gratitude and hope. Inour city the
merchants and labourcrs are all employed steadily
and profitably. Fredericton is rising renewed
from the cffects of the fire, and even now pre-
sents an appearance of beauty and substantiality
which would make us very loth to say (if we
could) “as you were,” to November, 1850, If
I'the Fathers of the last generation could walk up
| Queen Street as it is, they wonld be sorely puz-
Vzled to believe themselves in Fredericton, Some
lof the o}d familiar places have been wonderfully
“purified by fire,” aud the handsome ranges of
lofty and elegant buildings which Messrs. Barker,
Doherty, and McTavish, and Iatheway & Small
have had the taste and spirit to ereet, afford evi-
dence of large advance upon Fredericton architec-
ture of the last age. Above and below, and be.
hind these handsome structures, others of less
pretensions, yet of very -considerable value and
beauty abound in great number, and in every pro-
gress, attesting the courage dnd the independence
of our people, and proving thut, as a community,
we are making a profit of a loss.

|

RAReLY have we turned over a budget of

(
" 0 : 10
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ABROAD,. =

The progress of the Cholera on the continent

European newspapers so barren of interesting | of Burope i3 of more moment just now than the
topies, as those brought by the Europa, the mail movements of ambulatory sovereigns, or the
steamer of the 28th ult—There is not any topic ,speetacles set before the eyes of a debased and
afloat, an which public attention seems to be con- | down-trodden popul.ce. The fétes of Paris,
centrated.  Nay, it would almost scem that the uncalled for and pariially unsuccessful—the fétes
public, having made up its mind that the season is, | of Vienna, got up for the purpose of welcoming
and nmet he dull, declines any approach to ex- the young Emperor on bis safe return from a
citement, jjourney througi. a disaffected province—these

The Queen has gone to her geat at Balnoral, have had their day, and are forgotten, even with
Scotland. 1 the last flicker of the myriads of illuminated Inmps.

Trade in Manchester steady, with a fair busi- | Not so with the fearful and mysterious discaso
ness in goods and yarns, :that is again in possession of Central Europe, and
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appears to be again advancing ina westwardly
divection,  Accounts from Warsaw of the 15th
ult.,, state that in one day four hundred persons
had been attacked i that city, one half of whom
had died. This ratio of mortality is unusually
large.

The government of Louis Napoleon, having
availed itself of its unrivalled organization, for
the purpose of forming councils ready to be the
faithtul echo of its own views, is busily engaged
in obtaining the spontancous prayers of these
very respectable expositors of the public will, to
the eifect that his high-mightiness the President
would be graciously pleased to make his power
permanent. Thedeclavation of the Empire, then,
is set before the French and the European
public as the one great question on which the
prosperity of France depends, justasif the world's
welfare were merged, in the cut and colour of
liveries!—The power that drew forth a larger
number of votes in tavour of Louis Napoleon than
there were adult males in France capable of
voting, will have no difficulty in pronouncing the
unanunous verdict of the country in favour of a
new Baperor. The date i3 uncertain; but we
lovk for a fulse haly, a sham excitement, and a
pretended renewal of Imperial splendour.—After
that who knows what may happen? A political
deluge in France, after the assassination or ex-
pulsion of her Emperor, might be more safely
prophecied than in England, after the downfall of
the Earl of Derby.

The French minister of Commerce informs
Havre merchants that government will not pro-
tect them in the right of taking guano at Lobos.

Crystan Pavnsce 1N Fraxce—The French
Government is at present getting drawn up the
draft of & decree relative to the coustruction of a
crystal palace in the large square of the Champs
Elysées. The building in question is to be con-
ceded to MM. Ardoin and Co., for 35 years, the
state guarantecing a minimum interest of 4 per
cent. on a capital which is not to exceed 13,000,-
000f. Beforeany sum is set aside for intercst, the
amount required for the sinking fund is to be de-
ducted. A sum of 50,000f. is to be deposited in
guarantee of the good exccution of the works,
which are to be commenced within two months
after the date of the concession, and terminated
in two years. The national exhibition of the fine
arts and that of the manufactures are to he held
in the cdifice at the periods fixed by the Govern-
ment. At all other times the State reserves to
itsclf, for military and other fétes, the free use of
building any two days in the week which it may
select.  Should the Government not require the
building on the two days of the week, the company
may profit by it, on asking leave of the Mi. ister
of the Imerior. During the other five days of
the week the company having the building may
employ it for private fétes or exhibitions. During
the national exbibitions the company may demand,
on thedays fixed by the Government, an entrance
fee, which is not w exceed 3f, one_day in the
week being fixed at 50c.  The Government may
at any periodafter the first ten years take possession
of the building on condition of paying as an

indemnity to the company, the average of the last
five years' receipts, multiplicd by the number of
years rendniug to run to the end of the con-
cession,  As the ground belongs to the city of
Pavis, the company is to pay toit an annualrent of
12001, The city of Paris i3 to be entitled, with
the authorisation of the Minister of the Interior,
to the use of the building gratuitously for its
Jétes and ceremonies,

Beraicy  axp Fraxce.—The Monileur an-
nounces that the Minister of Foreign Affairs,
signed two treaties, on Sunday last, with the
Plenipotentiarins of the Belgiun Gevernment, the
first reciprocally guarantecing all property in
literary works of art ; the second making certain
moditications in the customs taviff.—London News,
August 28,

SCRAPS FROM INDIA,

Tue Bengal Hurkaru informs us that, according
to the custom of Indian warfare, the landing of
ladies of any class whatever at Rangoon has been
most strictly prohibited. Any vessel having
ladies on board will be detained, or ordered to
return to some port less exposed to the dangers
of war. Raugoon is, we imagine, very nearly as
safe as Calcutta, but the experience of ournorth-
west campaigns has at length taught our rulers
how fearfully the presence of' ladies hampers the
movements,_of an army. There arc few officers
in the army, we presume, who will not be rejoiced
that their wives ate compelled to remain at a dis-
tance from the dangers and distractions of a Bur-
niese campaign.

The Caleutta Englishman reports that two
Frenchmen, one of them a cavalry officer, form-
erly in the Spanish service, left Calcutta by the
Emperor for Rangoon, with the intention of
taking service with the Burmese. They ave in
the disguise of Spanish Jews, and our contempo-
rary advises that an order should at once be for-
warded to Rangoon directing the commodore to
return them to Calcutta. As the name of one of
the officers is given, we presume the account is
authentie,

The Calcutta Morning Chronicle says, that the
relief this year will be very cxtensive, nearly all
the Punjaub regiments moving into the provinces,
and being replaced by the regiments at Dinapore
and Benares. The 11th, 42nd, and 74th at
Barrackpore, will be succeeded by the 2nd Gre-
nadiers, 25th and 68tk regiments, N.I. If this
statement be correet, circumstances have probas-
bly rendered it necessary to disregard Sir C.
Napier's promise to move the regiments as little
as possible for three or four years.

The Caleutta Englishman mentions, that the
10th Irregular Cavalry, now stationed at Scgow-
lee, have been selected for service in Burmah,
and will be ordered down to Calcutta. We sup-
pose it is not intended to march them 500 miles
across Bengal in the rainy season, more especi-
ally as they must be intended to join a force which
will invade Burinah across the Aeng Pass. It is
not likely that an attempt will be made to trans-

port cavalry from Ramgoon to Prome in river
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steamers, and at Rangoon itsclf they would be of
little use.

‘“Never," says the Agra Messenger, * was the
Tndian army so full of martial ardour as at the
present moment.  While one portion is engaged
in Barmah, another in the mountains of the novth-
west, and a third volunteering to go anywhere,
and farther still, the remainder amuse themselves
by mock combats to enliven the duliness of their
respective stations.  Thus, at Agra, the 6th and
24th entered the lists of bruise-bestowing Mars;
at Nusserabad, Horse and Foot mingled in dusty
strife; and more recently, at Cawnpore, IHer
Majesty’s 70th and tie lonourable Company’s
6Sth have been testing the weight of cach other’s
arms and the solidity of each other’s heads. A
court of inquiry, we understand, was immediately
formed of the commanding ofticers of the differ-
ent reziments ag the latter station, and equal jus-
tice will no doubt be meted to ail.”

The Caleutia Englishman states, that the rein-
forcements to the army at Rangoon, and its
reconstruction s the Army of Burmah has
already been decided upon.  Two Sikh corps will,
it is said, be among the forces, and we are heart-
ily glad to hear that this resolution has been
adopted, and that the fresh enthusiasm of these
troops will be taken advantage of.  The Burmese,
it is said, dread the Sikhs cve: more than the
British, and the knowledge that the former are
on their way will have no small effect upon the
future fortunes of the war. The 1st Bengal Fusi-
liers will also, it is said, be employed.

Tue Esrtneuars.—Ilavans, Aug. 31.—The
city of Santiago de Cuba was visited on the 20th
by a terrilic cartbyuake, unequalled for its disas-
trous ravages in the recollection of the oldest in-
habitants.  Families took refuge in the neighbor-
ing plantations, hacicndas, ships, public squares,
fields and streets, struggling to escape from im-
pending ruin—buildings falling around them in
ell directions. The entire city exhibits a most
heart rending picture. In every street were seen
crumbling walls, cornices of buildings and tum-
bling structures. Every house, to a greater or
Tess degree, felt its influence ; many were left in
a dilapidated condition; numerous others totally
uninhabitable. The shipping anchored in the
harbor are yet occupied by families who took
shelter in them. Al vessels, both Spanish and
foreign, vied with cach other in this work of
humanity. Prisoners of distinction were conducted
with others to I1. M. steamer Blasco De Garay,
which vessel, as well as the Charuka, the only
two steamers in port, were occupied in like man-
ner with the merchantmen,

The loss is. estimated at from $1,000,000 to
31,500,000, exclusive of minor damages sustained
by plantations aud villages, concerning which all
accounts as yet a.e vague and confused.

Letters reccived from Saltadero, state that the
shock was severely felt there.  The most violent
shocks were felt at 8 p.m., thirty minutes after 5
p-m., 9 p.n, 1 am., and another violent shock at
3% a.m., another at 4 a.m., when the atmosphere
became very dark, contributing very much to in-
crease the alarm.

Tue AMEricA AND THE ARrrow.—The drrow
yacht, which achieved so signal u victory at Ryde
last week, was lengthened and remodelled entirely
undef the superintendence of her spirited owner,
Thomas Chamberlayne, Esq., of Cranbury Park,
Humpshire, When it wagknown that the Arrow
was about to be altered, many plans were sug-
eested and models sent for the consideration of
her owner ;3 but he had determined that the plan
should be his own, and that by the success or
failuve of that plan would he stand or fall.  lav-
ing, therefore, engaged some ship carpenters only,
he set to work, and the result has been that the
«rrow has been enabled (although near double
the tonnage) to beat the famous schooner dmerica,
till now the acknowledged fastest sailer in the
world. The great beauty of the Arrow is, that
she has all the accomodition that a gentleman’s
yacht should have, aud that none of it has to be
disturbed to increase her sailing capabilities—so
much so, that Mr. and Mrs., Chamberlayne, with
several members 6f their family, besides friends,
had been constantly living on board up to the
wmorning of the race; and even during the race
luncheon was put on table at the usual hour, as
if the vessel had been at anchor; and, as some-
body rematked, even the newspaper had not been
removed after breakfast. This is as it should be,
and Mr. Chemberlayne deserves the thanks of the
whole nautical world for his ability and enterprize.
A few days before her defeat, Lord de Blaquiere,
the owner of the Awmerica, published a statement
of the sailing qualitics of his yacht. It appears
to sail 7,978 miles she took seventy-two days two
hours, being a little better than at the average
rate of 110 miles in twenty-four hours; but on
one occasion she ran from Malte to Zante, a dis
tance of 387 miles, in one day fifteen hours, or
at the rate of 240 miles in twenty-four hours,
which iz remarkably good work and equal to thut
of an Atlantic steamer.

Tue LATE SINGGLAR INSGLT OFFERED TO THE
Frexcr NastoN.—With the progress of science
appears to increase the political insanity of the
nation. Nevertheless, we read of the act of
Admiral Dundas saluting the birth-day of Napo-
leon with the guns of our English fleet, with the
unpleasant. impression that it must be a hoax or
an act of utter imbecility, calling for strong mea-
surcs. The i an who would do that to the mem-
ary of the uncle, would capitulate to the nephew
aud receive the cross of the ¢ Legion of Houour.”
But it must be a mistake! The English were
scaling their guns on that day, and a false report
bas gone abroad.

—

THACKERAY AND THE MERCANTILE L1BRARY.—
We understand that the Mercansile Library
Association have completed an arrangement with
Mr. Thackerav, the celebrated English novelist,
to deliver his course of lectures on -the writers of
the age of Queer. Anne, before that institution
the coming winier. Mr. Thackeray is expected
to arrive in this country in the same vessel with
the late American Minister at London, Hon.
Abbot Lawrence, and his lecturcs will commence
carly in December, The wide fame which at-
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tended the delivery of this course in London, as '. attend to the little niceties which are required by
well as the general popularity of Thackeray with | those in the condition toneed a reputable servant.
Amcricans, as a masterly delineator of character, ; At this new institution an attempt is to be made
will eause 1o small sensationon his arival among | to remove thisevil,  Lamps of different construe-
us. Ilis lectures will attract whatever is intelli- | tion are brought together, their principles and
gent and appreciative in this City, and we doubt  method of trimming @xplained, and the young
not he will be received with the hospitable | girls afforded an opportunity of practicing until
courtesy that is Jdue to an eminent writer in our | they become perfect in the management ot each.
mother tongue—with civility,and without servility. , They ave in like manner to be instructed in cleans
—N. Y. Dribune. ing silver plate, knives, glass, and crockery wave:
they will also be instructed to arrange the break-
fast, dinner table, &ec., in a proper manner—to
wash and iron the finer deseriptions of linen, and

. . coficient in varions other nsefy ;
exhibit such an afiluence of good authors as En- | :gr\s)wo}f“x)-gnl:l(zgibsmixl‘xtd?x‘rst\r::l‘o:;1?)(3{0‘“}::“1{(‘)‘(}](“‘?:;
X !

gland, and their affluence is founded upon the great h
oM . N [=2hd . H o i o
principles of humanity which they serve not mere- | ﬁ:f‘i‘; ‘f?‘(‘)t;’wm]‘)%ll}ox llil“bf ::](‘)i(;‘i‘t?g;:s&f cpo]r':ff!(;lxcn’
Iy by the power of genius, but of practical reason. | |t & YOUHs DESEE P S s

v g Sy ! ! Vand “usefulness, who might otherwise have been

Authors of the most varied political and religious A ) A \ )
opinions are united in this—the advocacy of some , lost to her fumily and society. The ceremony of

03 inee i TR \*+ am .‘ s |y -
human right ; some human advantage, the crown | 2P¢0S the ne\».hos‘pue was ﬂ])l)roprmf)c}) com
chich is in hes Nilo e vont ta N menced by a suitable prayer; after which the
of which is in heaven, whileits root is on carth— p <
s ol s i - | Lord Mayor, in a most feeling address, advocated
or they are rejected by the public mind ; every- LAY .9 .

s s ome sorvi . Tand expressed his interest in the society, on the
thing must become subservient to the supreme ! broad principle of Christian charity, which made
claims of humanity. The genius of England dis- . " 3tic arity, &

oA ¢ genius of Tingland dis | it the bounden duty of those who were blessed:

tinguishes itsclf from that of France, not so much | .. A "
by its genius, but by its sound reason. The dis- | Witk this world’s wealth to dispose of a share of

similar fate of England and France at this time . :]tma m:;nu.cr “'_]"f’h wouldfb? most h!\ell.{v' t‘; cog-
may be estimated by the dissimilarity in the works = S'C¢ to the improvement of the poor. - 1118 Lorc=
i ic writers. The * ship observed that the poor would not cease from
of their romantic writers. The romance of a, the land: and tl hile 1 erotted the pro-
people and of their authors have more in common i 1¢ land ; and that f\v ’l' ¢ he .re{?re ¢ } I -
than people believe.” miscuous manner of alms-giving so much prac
tised in the streets, still he was not the person to-
- say that such almsshould be withheld, but was of'
A striking and most useful feature of the Vie- ) opinion that places like the present would be o
toria-street Hospice is the aceomodation for train- | great means of preventing a practice which had
ing young women into a knowledge of the mat- |, Decome a great abuse. The Lord Mayor spoke
ters necessary to make good domestic servants. , warmly in praise of the school for servants, and
At present it is nnfortunately the case that many , commented on the mutual dependence between
respect-ble and well-disposed young women in | the employer and employed.  After several other
Tondon would like nothing so well as to enter the | observations, which were much cheered, his Lord-
service of a respectable family, but who me, ship_carcfully inspected the various parts of the

Miss F. Bremer, speaking of English authors,
says :—"** No country in the world can at this time

uiterly unfitted for such a purpose. They can | building, with which he and the numerous visitors
scarcely clean a knife or a spoon, much less| expressed great satisfaction.

THE PRESENT POSITION OF THE FARMER. really about to turn, and many, who formerly
—_ thonght that the farmer’s life was one of uncreasing

As time rolls onward, there are periods in the | toil, and that the farmer himself had no need of
social, as well as the political world, which are i much more intelligence than the snimal who aided
marked by more than ordinary interest. Such 2 | him in his labor, really begin to think that it is
period is now before us in the agricultural world. | pessible for him to become 2 rational, thinking
There never was & time when agriculture, as an | man, aud through the aid of his intelligence to
occupation, was 8o well thought of and so fivour- benefit his condition. True—there has been much
ably looked upon, as at this moment. The tide, eulogy pronounced upon the life of the farmer by
against which we have so long struggled,,scems) some individuais in other occupations ; for exam-
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ple, the politician, anxious to secure hi fon, | ingi
B > secure iz clee "y i i
has <-um[\lin|v|ned’ the agriculturist loltlrltl":.tlll(:"z'SJ"-O“H;S e e el 10 et
extent 1o has called dim the sinew eof thc' g‘l:i::‘ft' l‘;%l!;, lhtx: gl\.mm‘“ )CC(I)HUHI)‘, e
oo s callell, Wk e psain o livelibood—that it bad never, i any ine
0 ) sele of the state, the | stance, paid a fuir profi ital i
aine g wome of Society—mhile at tho y the | stancey paid a fair profit on the eapital invested—
5 e ane time | thenyindeed, we wight be e i
e has used him as L 1 y indeed, we might be somewhat disheartened
IRIIE as a tool, wherewith he ; i consider 3 hopcloss
orked s I ntr oty Wt e bt b 5000 one. Bt T hiuh  vory offoceut siats of tbinge
] o o . 1 U1y ey q i 1
care, after once installed, to do nothing w hatever | z:l‘;.l,n u-:,\- t;’unk a very difereut state of things
for lh}‘ benefit of agrivultuve.  The m\',rch:mtl ]3-151::'&"L in almost every ¢ i
complimentz agvienltnre, and talks of the Leautie, cul\‘ ~‘1°‘ feties Nt et Loflllll‘)’.“’)lcre e
and charms of & country life—he sighs o tl:i" ’ ural :vx:\i-cllca. cxist, mien are found in the ranks
time when he ean vetive from the e awes of bmi“':'\]\’:‘lmlﬁ} ufl;ll?ummw, (:;) e s hre.
¢ when u : ! 2 si-, miums offered fur crops of various kinds, and 2
nees, amnd cotde himselfupon a farm, S s > ocieti D asite ot the coneey
lawyer, the dm-tm-—cm!h in tura, h;;’:i (;::’ :{:‘:“l‘mt"‘w‘ucms s o e seora]
hour when they may lead ufumur‘,s L Inde qll‘ b l:'b C‘Ollc\:l‘ucd, s'uch as the surveyor who
o ey Iy I X « fi. Indeed, ;sunvey s the ground, the party who raises the cro
Baring <ot to these men a kind of Eldoradu, j and the person or persons who assist in gatheri o
perfeet elvsinm, a resting place from all their | and luav i « & 35 Bedle Yoom fur
D horftet elium, aresting place all their and lirvesting the crops, there is little room for
3 . a of fariming i3 very diffevent | decepti T 2L ¢
from the life that the practical agriculturist is':;cdrll {L;mt’r.“ll l-xc ense e of e o T
Teading.  Few of the clusses ~‘pokcnc of would like | vari < } o Li.\ l"i"btlh’ol o o
to hecome werking furmers, or i yvavies from $30 to 160 per acre, according to
) i forrs or bedepuadunt up circumstancea— T ’ ide
their farms for a suppori. All t}nc; mc'u} ‘:l:‘\;gl;l;i‘;r:;gi Iﬂ;;; oo one b(.:‘!cgnsulcrcd
simply, that having accumulated n i other | this is @ large e cuptd reseeds
v, ¢ aving ace . ioney in uthe ofi 3
accupations, they are willing to Qp\:n&}x 1ourt‘i:x: a";} li iﬁl.ugc ["0!.? un the ﬁawm irvested.
Ot ol Plencnes g to g bt ) b ut, ;J“s one, still doubtiul that anything can
What then is it, about what iz ealled practical , at‘:}rc"’"il;. (i:s }:%t‘im:lmg‘ !‘Cmc&n}ivcr e o s
aerionitue. ot oo ' ¢ ¢ cacre; 0 be capected thata man cian have
& , wges 10 attract men to ity and, his whole farm in guch or isj
even drives them from its ranks? I swer e e i e e o 1o et
. anks? But oneauswer | the very point that I woul
to thig question meets us on every si i i ' i o e e ot
E £ ery side—its hard | tion of the farmers i secti
T e s oot ' e farmners in our section of country at
E gk ith oohing aLout through | leas is a syste " on
;_n:m_\' tions of the country, scging how m:l;’:y .binﬁl “‘Ii:l:sp‘l}cp'-r‘;}:llcl:;rllliﬁgl m;l;‘ c;l]l(urc, ;:om-
armors live, (or rather exist;) one might alinos Hepe ation—Irom these alonce,
uess at) ) almost , are we to luvk tur large profits. Le alf w
T o (o7 Father sty mig nost or large profits. Land half worked
¥ X S\ y to the answery and join | ean never more than half pay. 2
in the general saving, that farming is teuly [ ore than half pay.  Zhorough culture
L al saying, that farming i3 truly all,is the only true system for any far
ork i o et 05 very Tithe i is ' only system for any farmer, whether
Mfit, or v litde at least.  Look | he cultivates 16 ac
at that man, says one ; he kas tviled, toi iled. | es 10 acres or v, The more 1 have
) ; he kas toiled, toild, toiled, | thought of this di i
e I s e ) 5 b ght iis, scanned it from cvery side, and
2 o days s ary years, and what has | turned it overand over i ; mi 1 ’
Tronh g s years, . ed it overand over in my mind, aud the more
R o be sure—-but what he | I have 3 i Y
g at he | I have read about it, the more hav ig-
]r:z‘:{ got h:;.; \;oou]g:\_mfd] mor(}:f by saving than : fied that it is in the ,dill’crcx;c;bbi‘lc?lcilxln:)):rcfgcstﬂ'::il
aling.  He has denied himself the fruit of his th i .
S vrough culture, that lics all tl yStery W
own kihor. He has stinted himself and lis fanily T ke s P e
23 § self ¢ s fumily, , some farmers make so little, and s
and scaree allowed them the common ssarics i the most place, (for T st gt e
) y mmon necessaries | < v s
of life, and for what? Why to get a fc\\L;:lllllL: ' t}ll::‘l::;)j‘ ’c:lll' :’Ui()“?:c.\t I}]ﬂf](a o 1“';15" I'l;"f‘)\'t"-‘
e o o it it paltry  the subject rapidly, as i the space allotted foran
are tazether, that had lie beeuengaged in any | article lihe this, we e S
other budaese. he mieht lve obiai, sed v iz, we cannot be expeeteti to cover
S sht have obtained with half, the whole ground,) how are w
the toil.  Thus says the oppos et 1t ¢ ground,) how are we to go to work, to
. Thus sy poser of agriculture as |, introduce this system of ah culture
an aceupation, awd he backs his assert : at st of harouglt cultire
an aecupation, el b\\' x'cor?:s S assertion not by ca],if;ﬂ'm"“ to the farming community generally.
$ < 3 b . (v Y O o 3 1s3 e v y .
Now, for my own part, I have ever considered | and :ﬁ:.(;:l}::tl:‘gl:v:;f g ,-l“htl P ca;I o da;m'
agriculture as the most useful and honorable of 1 3 arc both somewhat conncetes, namely -
;s S 7 able of | By practicing it ourselves, thereby ving 1
all accupatiane, and as such, Iam willi ili by i bt Bt o o
andass b ing : 3 ing i 5 to ki 1
by it thraugh :,;001] o o c\‘il. ::[tl((:rstmm; ,;ﬁl&t‘)a;md’b) “:d:llcm'glﬂlrlm?k to think upon the
e e At fid ort. I subjects connected with their occupation.  The
are at least honest toils. I Gist of these things i i
o T for they re ) s st of these things is comparatively easy, but
s ks hey are Heaven ordained. | some difficulty is 0 overe
Jove s haors, Tor they caves 5 . some difficulty attends the second.  To overcome
2 a righteous Troviden sjudices— < dow i
meant that a uccu]n{i,on which is \fli;si::lll:: If\lx.:llu:l]l: LSl . brcn;n A slg'st‘:ms o s
ant | ation, S sally | suited to by-gone days—to induce men to read
acknowledged, by great minds S ¥ [y Supp S
sed, by great minds, at least, to be at jand reflect about what they have always
the fountain head of all social ity ! D e
3 ad of all social prosperity, should  nceded no theught ficcti t
the fowitain head of all sock crity, ) zhit or reflection—all these and
ne s wanting in atiraction, and in the preper | many other things are hard i wi
D T A e T per 3 gs are hard to contend with, But
ahor, : ¢ from its mnks all | let us not despair—the obje } i
men of refincment and intelligence.  With g o, prive bk g I
en, v k 34 . ithout ,is a great one, and patience ¢ CTSCV:
;\‘l:]{l}ng thcn], at present, > deny the objections | will do much. patiencs and persererince
oaften urged againstagriculture as an occupation. i wcn,
Jot us rather admit the facts of the case, :3::(1 try inrJf ':,s.:’cgﬁzhz fiyalﬁtr\‘l,;ggnf&clt:’;lro‘fa fmim-
to find out whether the occupation T ires  the f X o reapihe reward
B [ ; i
IS hor the occy ltlxcn 1S r.'kﬂin'c m;:u =r(‘:_g:\rd to the fact thatwe wish 1o reap the reward
pung i S ck for the ol olyr labor and to receive the largest amount of
medy. profit upon our capital invested. I e
Now, if it could be proved, th : ! M e Aot
3 hat no man he 3 y
ever gained a compc:c}:cv for s !:lb?)r lhro]j:;} ;(l‘l'o;‘ ‘}:t:x;‘: CTX‘::‘LZ::):}‘\‘ ?%{f o {m\gcpnr]uncnts %f
acrirliure as an cocupats v T arms~—tiie“stock, crops, &¢. &c—let us cal-
gricsitare as an cecupation, and that all mea culate the cost of wising cvery article produced
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upon the farm, whether live stock, grain, o -aught
elge-—~let us mark well what pays a profit snd what
does not. There is nothing, perhaps, in ‘shich
farmers, as a class, are more negliguat "c.in this
one point, of keeping accounts. Few, zo called,
practical farmers have any idea of what number
of pounds of hay a yoke of oxen will consume
during the foddering season; so too of cows,
horses, sheep, &c. &c. ; everything is fed by guess
work, and in consequence much farm produce i3
sold by guess work too. Merchants keep accounts,
without them their business would certiinly prove
a failure ; go to a merchant to buy goods, who has
Jjust received a supply from some city or distant
country, who has not yet scen his bills or made
up the amount of cost, and what will he tell you?
“T do not know, sir, what to ask for those goods.
T have not yet calculated their cosi.” But alas!
what do too many fariners do? They calenlate
the cost of nothing. We raised this grain, say
they, and we can afford to feed it out, it ~ost us
nothing. Ah, my friend, is the expenditure of
bowue and muscle which that bushel of corn or
potatoes cost thee, nothing? Were the drops
from thy sweaty brow, with which thou watercd
many + hill through the long summer day, worth
nothing! Other men in other occupations, live
by their Iabor, whether of the body or the inind.
Calculate then, friend, and know what thy labor
is worth to thee.

T well know that circumstancesalter cases, and
that different systems of agricultur  are suited to
different sections ; but I do say, without fear of
contradiction, that in many scctions the system
generally pursued, is such an one, that without
the most rigid economy, amounting even to parsi
mony, firmers conld not live by their labor; and
T attribute the fault, not to our noble calling, but
to the negligence and waut of calculation of those
concerned init. I have no theory to supipw.d, no
sclfish ends to serve; I only wish to awaken
thought upon these subjects antong farmers, ang
especially among the farmers of this section of
our country. 1f I am wrong in my views, no
man will be happier to be set right.

In regard to the question, how shall we induce
farmers to think upon the subjects connected with
their occupation, let me propose the following
plan. I do not know of its ever having been
tried, or how it will succeed geiierally, but perhaps
some few districts at least may be benefitted by it

Let notices be given out that monthly meetings
in every school district will be called, beginning
in October and ending in March ; this would give
sivan~etings during the winter. Lot the district
schoel-house be the place of mecting. At these
meetings let such articles be read from the Trans-
actions of the Socicity, and from agricultural
papers, as may be decmed interesting and bene-
ficial to those present.

Some men will get together and listen to a
Tittle reading, whereas if they ramained at home
they would not touch a beok during a winter
cvening, but doze in the chimney corner, or
aroand the stove, or be at work at some manual
Izhor, thinking they ccid not spare time to read
a book.

Let such questions as (hefollowing be presented
for their cansideration: Th cast of rearing stock,
froz the time of bistl, Gl three vears oldj the

VoL, 1L.—%

number of pounds of hay ayoke of oxen will
consume during the foddering seasons the cost
of wintering, (not half starving,) a cow, « horse,
a sheep, &c., &c., during the whole foddering
seagon ; the number of quarts of milk given by a
good cow during the year; the number of quarts
given by the same during the first week after the
calf hag been taken away, or four wecks after
calving—this to bo done by actual measurement
in a quart measure, not by milking in a pail
supposed to hold a certain number of quaris; the
number of bushels of corn usually raised on an
acre in the neighbourhood ; same of oats, of rye,
buckwheat, &c., &c., actual measurement to be
takeu, instead of cart lvads; the usual value of
cuws n the fall; the usual value of same animalg
in the sp ing; whata farmer gets therefore, for
wintering suid aninals; the value of each farmer's
hay, stalks, grain, &c., in the full; the value of
stock in the full; the value of his stock in the
pring, after conswing his hay, grain, &c., &c.3
what his cows realized for him in the shape of
milk and butter, during the scason; how much
nett profit they make him after deducting all
expenges; the number of pounds that a bushel of
corn weighs each year; same of wheat, rye, oats,
buckwheat, &c., &c. These, and a hundred other
questions of practical value, might be proposed
at the various meetings. Let a number of farmers
present take three or four of these questions at
cach meeting, and answer them as far as practi-
cable, at the next mecting.  Some of them would
require & season to test them in—they can be
given out and reported upon 2t the next winter
mzetings.  These mectings will act as aids to the
county agricuttural socictics, and through their
means many men may be induced to join those
valuable institutions, who would otherwise give
themsclves no trouble aboue them. The various
questions may one and :ull of them have been
tested by maay intelligent and reading farmers,
but Tam pretty certain few (so called) practical
faraers, have ever taken the pains to try any of
them. Let such plai 1 questions be once fairly put
to trial, and I think ihe result would be a mass of
facts that could not f:i of being greaily beneficial
to the interests of the tariess in their respective
neighborheods. We would then kuow beiter than
most men, how to shape our course. Dy this
meang, a change i the mode of farming in some
districts, might be brought about, and a sore
profitable course than the one pursued, might be
adopted.  What was proved to be unprofitable in
one part of our country, would be ieft to be pur-
sued in another, where it could be done with
more advantage.

Many other things suggest themsel=es, but we
will Ieave them to the refleeting winds of those
nokle spirits, a few of whont may be found in almest
every neighborhood, who are wrapped up in the
great cause of agriculture, and whos? hearts are
beating with high hopes and aspirations to clevate
that noble, but hitherto down-tredden calling.

AGRICULTGRAL EDUCATION.
vaNe Wit Prusast Me
been said, both wisely

Wuat eax u®
While much brs
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wisely, concerning the establishment of great
Agricultural Schools; and while all attempts
towards their endowment by state funds, have
sigually failed—is it not well to consider what can
be accomplished with existing means?  The cs-
tablishment of Agricultural Colleges, is certainly,
on all accounts, desirable; and it is to be hoped
that the friends of agriculture will call upon the
legislatures, in full force, and carry their mea-
sures as far as may be prudent, at least. Butwe
have already the means with which to work u vast
change, and one scarcely less great, than any
contemplated institution could perform.

QOur Comyox Scitoors are the starting point.
Iere let the efforts of the friends of rational
husbandry commence. Are there nov enough
readers in one-haif the school districts of this
country to discuss the subject of agricultural
education, in the school mectings?  Let care be
taken that trustees and superintendents of the
common :chools, be instructed to secure and en-
courage teachers who will instruct in scientific
agriculture.

Let our County Agricultural Societies secure
the services of some competent person to attend
teacher’s institutes, and communicate instructions
and entusiasin to teachers, so as to fit them more
perlectly to teach farmer's sons.

L -t them ai:0 offer premiums to teachers, and
classes, who shall teach and learn the most, aud
the best of this subject.

I cannot fcrbear here remarking, that the
substitution of useful books, or farm and horticul-
tural implements, for moncy premiums, would
accomplish vass good in raising the tone of agricul-
tural practice. There is no rcason why farmers
should not have moncy from other sources, and
every reason why they should have good books,
from such a1 source, embodying the experience of
many, with reference to their pursuits, and which,
instead of being merged into the general ¢: rrency,
shall always be before 2 man as an evider e and
remembrancer of merit.

What county socicty will first pronounce these
suggestions good, and act upon them ?

TrAcuERS who Iove vour profession, and have
zeal ¢ hionor it,—a word to you.

In ‘““the rural districts” nine-tenths of the
children you instruct are farmer’s sons and daugh-
ters, full of robust hicalth, blessing you with the
heaming of bright ¢yes, and the joyous music of
happy voices. Do you desire that they,—full of
innocence and strength,—should grow up to the
noble inheritance of 2 sound mind in @ sound
body ;" that thiey should honor the art that is the
carlicst and best? Be not content to let then
pass into life—cither thelife of the fariner, or that
of a profession—without knowing the beautiful
truths, which the farmer ought to know, because
hie is afarmer; and which the young man aspiring
to a profession ought to know, that he may intelli-
geatly sctile upon his course of life.

Two years ago, excuse might be urged that we
ha! no suitable text book.  But now there arc
zdinirable worls on Scientific Agriculture, which
leave nio place for that objection. These books
have met with higher praise than I can bestow

upon them, but I can say that such are their
admirable simplicity of style, and so logical are
their arrangement, that in the course of some
considerable experience—I have never met with
more satisfactoy text books on any subject.

Croskiee’s Patest Croo Crusirr Rornrr.——
This is; beyond guestion, the most efficient fple-
ment which modern mechanical skiil has furnished
the farmer for redueing to a fine condition, the
driest and most stubborn soils,

It consists of a series of cast metallic rings,
or roller parts, placed upon a round axle, and
acting independently of cach other, thereby
producing a separate action in terning round upon
the headlands, without moving up the soil, and
effecting 2 self-cleaning movement. The ordinary
size of the roller is six feet and o half in width,
with single shafts, and weighs about 27 cwt.
The roller parts are 2 feet 6 inches in diameter,
with indented or serrated surfaces, having a series
of inner teeth at right angles to the centre of the
axle, and pointing directly perpendicularly into the
clods, more effectually pulverising the roughest
land into a fine and even surface mould.

This implement has been aptly termed “g
roller and harrow combined.” It has been used
with much advantrge on young wheat in the
spring, when the soi' requires consolidation, and
it is said to prevent the ravages of the wire-worn
in many situations.  Its high price, (varying, ac-
cording to size, from £15 to £25 sterling) will
form the principal hindrance to its adoption in
Canada. We have scen an imported one on the
farm of Messrs. Taylors, Paper Manufacturers,
near Toronto.

Presisg 1y Avrtomy.—The late S. W, Cole,
who strongly recommended autumnal pruning for
froittrees, says, ** Thirty-two yearsago, in Septem-
ber, we cnt a very large branch from an apple tree
on account of an wjury by a gale. The tree was
old, and it Las never healed over, but it is now
sound, and almost as kard as horn, and the tree
perfectly hardaround it. A few years before and

iter, large limbs were cut from the same tree in
sping; ard where they werecut off the tree has
rott. d, =0 that a quart measure may be putin the
cavity.” — {lba.- + Cultivator.

Dwanr Arrres —The Genesce Farmer states,
that a dwarf apple tree, scven years planted* and
ten years old, the tree not over three feet high,
growing on the grounds of Aaron Erickson of
Rochester, produced a Fall Pippin sixtecn inches
in circumference and weighing fwenty-siz ounces.
Two or three others were nearlyas large.  Apples

grow rather larger on dwarfs than on standards.
There i3 onc Wnteresting question in connexion
with this subject, that we would like to have an-
swered, viz: At what price could such apples,
thus grown on dwarfs be afforded per pushel, as
o general average for seasons and cultivation and
the cost of a crop per acre,—and the comparative
value with other apples in market.—1%.
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THE PROVINCIAL EXHIBITION.

a high fence, and contains about sixteen acres.
On entering the ground from William Street,
Tue excr Jingly unpropitions weather on ih.e ticket-office, the entry office, and the com-
Monday and the easly part of Tuesday, hed a, nzlttce roomns, are found on the left hand.
very injurious effuct in retarding toa consider-) Next fo them is the space allotted for pt?ultry,
able degree, the preparatious for the Provineial, of \.\'hxcl.x more anon, on t}\.e ofh.er side of
Fair, to complete which, there would have! which is the gate by which visitors are to
been barely time, had the day been perfectly leave the show-ground. A large open space
favourable. As it is, some difficulty will be L'chn(}s 2cross tluf front 1?nrt of thc:, enclosure,
experienced in having all the arrangements, 0C 01"1‘““1 with var:ons_a‘gncul‘iuml. implements

. . ined. ‘The public, | 29¢ mechanical contrivances, such as.thresh-
complete by the timeappoine.. PUBES | ing machines, ploughs, waggons, &c. &e.; at
however, may rest satisfied, that no exertion| ¢4 oot side of this space are the refreshment
has been spared by those gentlemen who have| booths, and in the rear are the Mechanics®
undertaken this arduous fask, to complete, Hall, the Floral llall, and the Agricultural

thiir work to the satisfaction of all concerned.
By Tuesday morning, but very few articles
had arrived. They continued, however, to
pour in during that day and the next, and no
doubt by this tiine, most of the things expect-
ed arc on the ground. .

We can assure all our readers that the arti-
cles exhibited are ofa very superior class; and
we trust that when the happy recipients of
prizes are made known, a goodly proportion
of them will be found to be residents of our
good city, and of the adjoining country, inthe
prosperity of which she is more immediately
interested.

The mainapproach to the Exhibitionground
presented & very lively and animated aspect.
Onc of the most curious looking affairs in the
collection was a large glass case containing a
quantity of wigs, perukes, &c, of all shades
and shapes, which wagged about with the mo-
tion of the cart, in the most ridiculous man-
ner conceivable.  Busy artizans, full of im-
perfance at the intercst their handiwork was
to create in the minds of admiring beholders;
Jjolly old farmers, with their badges most un-
gracefully tied in the button-holes of their gar-
ments of good home-spun, and their sons
sporting theirs upon apparel of questionable
manufacture and worse cuf, completed the
picture.

The grounds are of considerable exient, oc-
cupying the whole space known as the Cagr
Howell Grounds, extending from the top of
William Street to the road leading to the
cricket-ground. This spacé is enclosed with

Iall. The principal of these is the Floral
1iall, 50 fect by 32, to the rear of which is at-
tached a large building running east and west,
100 feet long and 50 feet in width, devoted to
specimens of the Fine Arts and Ladies’ Work,

The Floral Iall is handsomely decorated
with evergreens and berries, to represeat an
ornamented arbour. The other buildings are
more or less ornamented with evergreens..

The Agricultural Hall stands on the left of
the Floral IIall. Tt is 60 feet by 40, and in it
arc placed all articles of Agricultural pro-
duce. TheMechanics' iial}, of the same size,
stands on the right of the Floral Iall. Asits
name indicates, it is the receptacle for speci-
mens of Mechanical production.

Pens for sheep and cattle have been erected
along the fence on the west side, through the
entire length of the enclosure, and in the rear
of the buildings just described are the spaces
allotted to horses and cattle. Tmmediately
behind the principal building is the President’s
stand, from which the address will be deliver-
cd. In thecentre of the northern part of the
ground, a little to the rear of the President’s.
stand, isa small open space, entirely su-round-
ed by trees: the horses are exhibited in this
space,—the groves on either side being set:
apart for horned cattle. Thisisa very conve-
nient arrangement, as by it, shelter is afforded:
to the cattle from the heat of the sun and the
annoyance of flies during their continuance on
the ground. At the north side is another cn--
trance and ticket-office, by which cgress and.
ingress will be permitted from the College.
Avenue and the Cricket Ground.

On your entranceat the cast end of the Fino:
Arts’ deparbinent, St. George's banner very
appropriately first strikes the eye, with a fine-
specimen of wood-carving, directly on theright:
the subject, 2 Kunight, with sword half-drawic
—the attitude of this figure is good. A little
farther on floats a Temperance Baaner, splen-
didly worked and beantifuily finished,
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‘We pass on to the consideration of the pic-
tures exhibited by Mr. Paul Kane : these are
eight in number, and are illustrative of Indian
Scenery, character, and customs. Mr, Kane
has been nearly eight years in making sketches
for the collection of which these paintings
form a part. The entire collection consists of
nearly one hundred pieces, and it is evident
to the most careless observer, that nothing
short of the most intimate acquaintance with
each subject, could have produced the accu-
racy of detail with such striking effect of light
and shade. We will now give a short de-
scription of each picture,

No. 1.—(Class Historical.)~Tae Mrpicivg
Pree-Stex Daxce.—The scene is on the plains,
near the Rocky Mountains, among the Black-
Feet Indians. This is a ceremonial to which
great importance is attached : the objects of it
are various, but the extracts, which we sub-
join from Mr. Kane's journal, will fully explain
the picture and superstitions attached to the
ceremonial :—

« A Blackfoot Pipe-Stem Carrier is a dignitary
elected every four years, and not allowed to re-
tain the distinction beyond that period. The of-
fice is a very expensive one,—the Pipe-Stem it-
salf and its accompaniments, which constitute the
emblems of his office, costing generally from 16 to
20 horses,—these the carrier elect has to pay to
Tiis predecessor. Should he mot possess sufficient
means, his friends usually make up the deficiency
—s0 that the office would, in many cases, be de-
clined, were it not compulsory to serve. The
official accompaniments of the Pipe-Stem are nu-
merous, congisting of a highly ornamented Tent,
which he is always expected to reside in,—a
Bear's skin, upon which the Pipe-Stem is to be
.exposed to view, when any circumstance requires
it to be taken from its envelope, such as a council
of war, or a Medicine Pipe-Stem Dance, or on a
.quarrel taking place in the tribe, to settle which
the Medicine-Man opens it for the adverse par-
ties to smoke out of, their superstition leading
them to fear a refusal of the reconciling ceremony,
Jest some calamity should be inflicted on them by
the Great Spirit for their presumption,—a HMeds-
«cine Rattle is also among the accompaniments,
which is employed in their Medicine Dances,—
algo, 8 Wooden Bowl, from which the dignitary
always takes his food ; this he _always “carries
about his person, sometimes on his head, some-
4imes in his hand,—as well as numerous other ar-
ticles, It requires two horsesto carry them when
on the move. The Pipe-Stem itself is usually
carried by the favourite wife of the official ; and
should it, under any circumstances, happen to fall
to the ground, it is regardedasa bad omen, and
many ceremonies must be gone through to rein-
state it. A young man, a half-breed, assured me,
that he hed once a Pipe-Stem committed to his
«charge; by an official who had gone out on & hunt-
ing excursion, and that being well aware of the
sanctity atiributed to it by the Blackfeet, he was
determined himself to try the effect of throwing
1t down and kicking it about,—that shortly after
this act of desecration, as it would be considered,

the Pipe-Stem Carrier, who had consigned it to
his care, was killed by the Crees,—so that he had
betome a firm believer in its sanctity, A Pipe-
Stem Carrier always sits on the right side of his
lodge, as you enter ; and it is considered a great
mark of disrespect to him if you pass between him
and the fire, which always occupies the centre of
the Lodge. He must not stoop to cut his own
meat, but it is always cut for him by one of his
wives, (of whom he usually has five or six,) and
placed in his Medicine Bowl, which, as beforesaid,
is his constant companion. One of the greatest
inconveniences, particularly to an Indian, who
bas always innumerable parasitical insects infest-
ing his person, is, that the Pipe-Stem Carrier
dares not, without ccmpromising his dignity,
seratch bis own head, without the intervention of
a stick, which he always carries for the purpose.
The Pipe-Stem always hangs in its long bag,
made, when they can procure it, of parti-coloured
woollen cloth, on the outside of the lodge, and ia
never taken inside, either by night or day. It is
never allowed to be uncovered when any woman
is present.”

The two figures in the centre of the group,
are the principal actors in the scene. The
absorbed countenances of the musicians are
worthy of remark, as is also the accuracy of
detail in the costumes, and the finish of the
stem, which is highly ornamented with fea-
thers of various colours. On either side ap-
pear conical lodges of dressed buffalo hides:
the uniformity of colour is broken by the
trees which fringe the stream of water.

‘We think the most striking features in this
picture are its harmony, and the care with
which the fore-ground has been worked in.
3‘85’.6 grouping is good and the attitudes natu-

No. 2.—Also an Historical piece.—A Horsz-
RACE AMONG A TRIBE caLLEp THE Broop In-
pIAKS, (who are allies of the Black Feet,)on
the east side of the Rocky Mountains,

This picture, from the attention bestowed on
the delineation of costume, must be valuable
hereafter, as time is rapidly removing those
distinctive characteristics which are so skil-
fully and truthfully represented in it. There
is not a fold of the robe, or plait of the dress,
which has not been sketched from nature.

‘We would invite particular attention in stu-
dying this picture, to the group on the right,
which forms, in fact, a picture of itself, and is
remarkable for composition, colour, and draw-
ing. The attitude and fixed attention of the
figure on the extreme right is good, and over
the whole is thrown that extraordinary at-
mospherical effect produced by Indian-Sum-
mer; and we would remark that this is an ef- -
fect observable in many of Mr. Kane’s pictures.
The foreground is represented as carpeted with
the prairie rose, a pretty wild flower, not very
common, we believe, elsewhere. A spirit of
gambling is very rife smongst the Indians,
and everything in the world, even their lives,
arp often staked on the issue of a race. It is,
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remarkable, however, that quarrels arising
from losses, are of rare occurrence.

No. 3.—Landscape.—Caxp oF Inpiaxs ox
Lare Heron.—The most striking feature in
this picture is the Canadian character of the
scenery. The foreshortening of the canoes
is very good, as is also the manner in which
the dark clouds on the right bring out the
lodges, and the fine effect produced, something
similar to the light cast on the near approach
of a thunder.storm.

The lodges are made of bark, which is to
the North American Indian what the cocoa-
nut tree is to the native of the Pacific Islands:
almost every article they require, except
clothing, is produced from birch-bark, and the
skill with which it is divided into layers, is
very extraordinary.

A trait of Indian manners is here to be
noted. The woman is pounding corn in a
primitive kind of mortar (a hollowed log of
wood), while the man lays supine in front of
her.  This is characteristic of the Indian, who
docs nothing but hunt, leaving to the women
labour of cvery other description.

No. 4.—\Wmre Mep Porrace, oy toeE Rr-
ver Wixsxepee—tne Soto  Ispraxs.—The
clump of trees in the centre of the middle
ground, is very striking and very beautiful,
and any one accustomed to American scenery
will see, at a glance, ‘that this is an autumnal
sketeh—the different hues show this at once;
and we have no doubt that to an Eaglish cye,
it may appear unnatural, but to persons ac-
customned to the gorgeous brilliancy of an
American wood in autumn, the truthfulness
of the colouring will be very apparent, as willy
also the distant wall of wood, which is very
correetly painted.  This picture is a very fine
one: the sky and clouds,—the rapids are all
good, and the colouring allogether is very
correct and chaste.

No. 5.—dnimals.—Brrravo-Fiear.—The
composition of this picture is a little similar to
some of Poussins, viz., there is a grandeur in
it, scarcely to be expected from its simplicity
of design.  Cireat pains has cvidently been
taken in the painting of it, and great care be-
stowed in developing the limbs and wmuscular
powers of the combatants, and, very wiscly,

the other portions of the picture are brought
in more as accessorics.  The pond, with flags
and tufts of prairie grasshave had great atten-
tion bestowed on their finish; the principal
cffect, however, is the rock immediately be-|
hind the animals, which masses together what|
would be otherwise unconnected features, and

imparts a very picturesque effect to the whole,

No. 6. —Animals,—Crze Ivpiaxs Duivize
Brrrarns 1vro A Povxn.—This picture shows
the sort of locality which must be sciected for
this ohject, and judging from the picture, it
appears to be essential that wood should bcl

at hand. This may be considered the most
thorough prairie scene in the collection, and
is valuable for another reason, viz, the diffi-
culty of finding subjects that admit the being
treated as the onc under consideration. A re-
markable feature in Rembrandt’s paintings is,
that masses are brought in direct opposition
to some very brilliant light; and such is the
case with this picture, where the darkest part
of the middle distance is placed against the
lightest partof the sky. The pound is worthy
of notice, from its being so perfectly natural
that the spectator feels it almost as if it were
in his power to walk in to survey the prepara-
tion for the reception of the expected visitors.

The Medicine Man may be distinguished on
the tree to the right, chaunting an invocation
for the success of the undertaking; while a
large flock of crows, an invariable attendant
on a buffalo-hunt, hovers over the scene, wait-
ing apparently for their share of the promised
slaughter.

‘I'he mode of capture may be thus described:
When the scouts have discovered the herd,
the first object is to slart them; this is casily
effected by raising a little smoke to windward
of the drove, and as soon as the scent is car-
ried on the wind towards them, the estampede
commences. The object is to head them in
the direction of the pound: this is done by
runners who gradually edge the buffalos in a
straight line with the entranec of the enclosure ;
stumps, called dead men, (as is scen in the
painting,) are placed at regular distances, di-
verging from the entrance for nearly a mile,
with scouts placed here and there, for the pur-
pose of shouting and terrifying still more the
affrighted animals, as they rush headlong on.
‘The whole drove is thus urged onwards until
they ave faitly in the enclosure, when the en-
‘vance is sccured, and the herd finally dis-
patched with spears and arrows.

Very liitle of the flesh is consumed as food.
The Indian, always improvident, thinks not of

‘providing for the wants of the morrow, but

cutting off what will serve for present pur-
poses, he trusts to chance for a future supply.
No, T.—Lortrait.—A Seuaw—Now-A-K-JE-
Gon-Quat—which being interpreted, meaneth
“The Mid-day Woman,” a daughter of the
Ojibbeway tribe, near Lake St. Clair. The
artist had some difficulty in persuading this
girl to sit for her porrait, from a superstitious
feeling prevalent amongst the natives, that in
the transfer of the likeness to the canvas,
some portion of their identity is removed, and
that cver after the painter exercises some mys-
terious power on the fate of the person whose
portrait ho has drawn. B
The robe, which is of dressed deer-skin, is
remarkably well painted, and the countenance
of the girl is very cfiective. There is a rich
tone of colouring in this portrait, which could
scarcely be found in that of a white woman;
and there is a very remarkable brilliancy and
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transparency in the back-ground. It is evi-
dent that if the school-master has not been
abroad, that a trader has, as the strin
beads are not of native production.

No. & —Portrait.—~Skerc of A CHINOOR.—
Process of flattening the head of an infant s—

* Tmmediately after the birth the infant is laid
in an oblong wooden trough, by way of cradle,
with moss under the head ; the end on which the
hew” reposes is raised higher than the rest; a
padding is then placed on the infant's forchead
with a picee of cedar-bark over it; it is pressed

|
down by cords, which pass through holes on each l

side of the trough. As the tightening of the
padding and pressure of the head is gradual, the
process is said not to be attended with much pain.
The appearance of the infant, however, while
under it, is shocking: its little black cyes scem
ready to start from thcir sockets; the mouth |
exhibits all the appearance of internal convulsion;
and it clearty appears that the face is undergoing |
2 process of unnatutal coufiguration.  About a
year's prezsure is sufficient to produce the desired
cffect; the head is ever after completely flat-
tened; and as slaves are always left to nature,
this defoumity is consequently a mark of free
birth.”"—Oregon Territory, by the Rev. C. Q.
Nicoluy.

Whatever the process of which Mr. Nicolay
speaks may be, whether of unnatural confi-
guration or not, it is certain that it is one
which does not give p.’., as the papoose re-
mains perfectly quiet - hile under, what ap-
pears to be, asoothing operation,and only cries
on being taken out of the frame. In this we
have a landscape back-ground, a tree, and
rock, and have thus afforded us an opportuni-
ty of admiring another of Mr. Kane's styles of
colouring. This picture is valuable, not only
from its merits asa painting, but as a trait of
Indian customs.

We have been tempred to dwell on Mr.
Kance's pictures as, irrespective of their great
merit, we consider his collection to be an
ohject of attraction, more purely American
than almost any otherin the Fine Arts' Depart-
ment.  His pictures arein fact American,
lcaves from an \merican plant.

At the west entrance, and nearly opposite
the pictures just spoken of] are several of Mr.
Armstrong’s contributions, amongst which we
would call attention to a very well exceuted
pheasmt. A wreek,” is also very well
painted, and the “Undine,” a swall pleasure
boat belonging to Mr. J. Arnold, is very
correctly drawn, there is another picture of
the same boat, by the same Artist, in coloured
crayons, also very well done. A water piece,
taken, we think at sunrise, is well painted, the
colowring soft, and the a@rial perspective in
pood keeping, the colouring is perhaps rather

dark to be in nature. It is, however, a very

fine picce: we did not learn the artist’s name.
Mr. W. Tlind has an oil painting “ Reading the

B85 01t New 's,” which is full of promise, the figuresin

the foreground are spirited and correctlydrawn,
There is one other picture to which we must
direct attention, we do not know the title, but
the figures appear to be beggars; it is very
finely painted, the large figure particularly,

I'voth as to face and drapery. There are several

other good portraits which we do not notices
as we have been informed that they are not
intended for competition, not having been
painted in this country. There are also
several very fine specimens of painted glass, of

! penmanship, of well exceuted daguerrcotypes

and pencil drawings.

"arious objects of Teriw here meet the
cye on cvery side, with some fine cases of
stuffed birds on the right. A little farther
on, nearly in the centre, is 2 grand piano, by
Thomas, in a black walnut frame, a handsome
instrument—directly in the centre, in frout of
the fountain, is 2 four octave Organ, by Towns-
hend, of Hauwiilton. Still proceeding westward,
we find on the right, a very handsome silver
spade and vases, used at the turning the first
sod of the Northern Railroad.  Some luxurious
easy chairssucceed—perfect  sleepy hoilows,”
and a very beantifully inlaid centre table of
Canadian wood. This is a very handsome
article of furniture, and we regret that we are
unable to furnish the name of the maker.
Cabinets, screens and a variety of other
vrnamental furniture, form the chief attraction

at this point; and in the west corner is 3
most useful picce of furniture—a shower and

hot bath, a commode and an easy chair are all
offered, in one picce, by Piper and Brothers,
56, Yonge Street.

IIere are also some very good specimens of
book binding, and some very finely engraved
maps, fucsimiles of those in Smith’s Canada,
are presented to notice. In a room, which has
been projected and put up since our diagram
was drawn, to thewest arc archictural designs,
we  noticed amongst them St Michacl's
Cathedral and Brock’s Monument. Retracing
ourstepscastward,we find agood display of furs
by Messrs. Marks and Messrs. Rogers. The
former shows a very beautiful wolf-skin robe.
Messrs, Rogers amongst a variety of well made
articles,some fine gloves and pretty caps. Next
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to Rogers's display are some coats that pro
mise protectivn from any intensity of cold.

Shawls of pretty patierns come next—good
warm and useful articles, and then some such
blankets, so soft and yet with such body (we
do not krow the precise term to use) such
promise of con.ort and warmth—such absence
of a hard unyiclding substance, crushing the
exhausted body down into the hollows of the
bed and mwrdering sleep.

Quilts, ceanterpanes, rolls of danncl, models
of ships, brigs, &c. are seen on either side
until the fountain is again reached. Next to
this jet d'ecu, which is very tastefully decora-
ted with rock work, is a fine colleciion of
Indianarticles, contributed we believe, by Okah
Tubee, which scuns as if intended to illustrate
Mr. Kane's Pipe-Stem Dance, as we have here
the cating bowl, the pipe and stem, the exccu-
tioner’s club,the caps for reception and fatigue,
the mocassins and spoon, with deer's foot,
all are here, beautifully ornamented, and very
like what may be seen in the picture.

We turn to therightand proceed down Floral
Iall with abundance of the most beautiful
fruit on cither side, but we will pass the fruit
hastily by, as the mere recollection of it pro-
duces a disagreeable sensation about the
fauces, such as, when a sckool-boy, we experi-
enced on feasting our eyes with a goodly
array of pastry ; suffice it to say that it was
good tolook af, and we confidently pronounce
the faste cqual to the promise. Justice,
however, imperatively demands the admission,
that nothing present could compete with the
show of fruit and flowers by Messrs. Ryan &
Co. of Rochester.  Their show of dahlias was
superb, at least cighty different sorts were
displayed, and the exhibitor assured us that
they had over one hundred and fifty different
kinds. We saw nothing else in the way of
plants worthy of notice, except a very tolera-
ble striped aloe, and an Adur’s needle.

We pass out of Floral Ilall, and find our-
selves in the midst of a perfect paradise of
Wax Flowers and Faney Worlk, very artistic-
ally exceuted, and recalling to memory the
Deautiful feather-flowers manufactured by the
Nuns at Madeira.

This is the closing scenc in the Fine Arts
and Work department, and we must hasten
to ruder scenes and materials,

At the entrance of Mechanics' Hallis a very

complete hot-air apparatus by Tiffany; and
directly behind it is what, to our inexperi-
enced cye, seems the most complete and com-
pact stove possible—* The Kitchen Queen,”—
J. K. Griffin, Burford, C.W., patentce. In
this 1fall are stoves of every shape and varicty
and heating apparatus for every imaginable
purpose. Ilere are also very fine rolls of lea-
ther for binding or boots, and some very credit-
ablespecimens of pottery. Shoe-pegs in thou -
sands, or rather in myriads, and fancy-colour-
ed soaps enough to purify the city ; saleratus,
cordage ; iron fire-proof deors, by Becket, and
by Messrs. Vale ; with a fine show of axes, also
by Vale; cross-cutting saws and reaping ma-
chines; handsomely finished agricultural imple

ments, lightning-rods, pumps, of every size
and shape; weighing-machines, &c. Al are
here of the best description.

Messrs. Downes, of Scacca Falls, N. Y.,
show a powerful double-action force pump,
and a portable engine that will be valuable to
nursery gardeners.

Passing from Mechanics' to Agricultural
Iall, by the north of Floral ITall, are carriages
and buggies, of every sort; children’s car-
riages, farm and other waggons, light and
heavy, plain and gaudily painted. To this de-
partment, however, we shall, as well as to
thos2ofStock and FarmImj lement. jand Perr, ‘s
fire-engine, return in our next No, as it is
impossible, in this short sketch, to notice haif
the valuable things submitted for inspection.

We must, however, mention that the show
of horses, cattle, sheep, and pigs, is consider-
cd to be one of extraordinary merit, and ex-
hibits the most praiseworthy and energetic
measures in the improvement of breeds.

In Agricultural Hall we find extraordinary
potatoes, gigantic squashes, and brobdigna-
gian beets, delicate butter, and such avpetiz-
ing cheese, that we could have seen with plea-
sure the sacks of flour converted instanter into
French rolls. A monster cheese, of over 700
tbs. from the Brock district, made by Hiram
Ranncy, fairly distanced all competitors.
The show of grain was very fine, and some
of the oats, in particular, deserve to be
mentioned.

In the tent, immediately in front of Agri-
cultural Hall, are displayed every kind of
vegetable, from the pumpkin of two hundred
weight down to the most delicate vegetable
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marrow. A very pretty trophy of flowers is{loser by his very espensive and hazardous

also here.

Inthe tent in front of Mechanics’ Hall, is a
very handsome carpet from Hamilton, and a
fine display of harness, &e.

En passant we would remark that there is
a very beautiful carpet exhibited at the Ba-
zaar, in the Parliament buildings, which
would, we think, excel its Hamilton com-
petitor in elegance and work. The centre
squares, sixty-three in number, are bunches
of flowers, grounded with white, orange and
black—while the border squares, twenty-
eight in number, have, gracefully interweaved
the rose, shamrock and thistle. Each square
mecasures two feet, and the carpet is a most ele-
gantone. We have not space in this number to
discuss this Bazaar, but shall return to it in
our next.

Time forbids our paying more than a very
brief visit to the poultry department, although
we would fain linger over the feathered prodi-
gies cxhibited. Master Charles Seymour
Horne, of our city, exhibits some rare speci-
mens of Dorkings, Shanghae, black Spanish
and Poland fowls, weighing from 9lbs. to 9lbs.
90z. cach. Daniel Lewis, of York, is famous
for evermore for his geese; and Col. Allen’s
white turkeys, and A. Goodenough's Cochin

China fowls, are all admirable, and beyond

raise. Why, we would ask, are such fowls
confined to a few individuals? A large fowl
docs not constune more than a small onc, and
is twice as profitable. Farmer's wives of
Canada, sce that at the next Exhibition you
also have something to boast of.

We now wish to bring to our readers no-
tire the cstabtishment opened a few days ago,
in Leslie’s building, 29, King Strect East, by
Mr. . AL Della Torre, where may be seen
many an clegant article of 2erfu and art, the
existence of which, we suppose, are as yet
unknown to most of the connoisseurs of our
good city; but we have had the good fortune
to look over this very beautiful collection, and
we were particularly struck with the taste
and clegance of the ensemble. The bronze
groups, sevrés, porcehins, carcel lamps, the
splendid brass stand telescopes, and a lively
potka, mazurka or valse, &c., from the large
organ, would al~ne amply repay the trouble
of an inspection. We are decidedly of opin-
jon that such an importation is creditable to
Toronto, and will be the means of improving
the degencrate taste for common and com-
paratively worthless ornaments; and we must
hope that Mr. Della Torve will not be the

enterprize.

IMPROVEMENTS IN OCEAN STEAMERS.

Tue great steamer Orinoco, now lying in the
Southampton Docks, is about to have her masts
and topworks reduced. The original masts and
riggings of the La Plata were lessened by several
tons weight before she started on her voyage.
The Magdalena is to have her paddle-wheels
lightened. Xach of the paddle-wheels of the
Orinoco, Parina, and Magdalena, weighs nearly
eighty tons. It has been deemed advisable to
reduce the weight, as it is found detrimental to
spced. The paddle-wheels of the La Plata are
not above half the weight of the others; she is
the only one that has not got feathering floats—
the weight of the iron-work necessary for them
counterbalances their advantages. The Parina
and Orinoco have made the passage between St.
Thomas and Southampton in fourteen days; the
Magdalena has taken sixteen days. The Magda-
lena is, however, as fast, if not faster, than the
others, if she could carry couls sufficient. She
was placed on full speed but one day during her
recent homeward voyage, and yet she had but
Jjust coals'sufficient to bring her to Southampton.
There is no doubt that by lightening the top-
works and paddle-wheels of these steamers, and
enabling them to cwry more coals, that their
speed will be considerably increased. It is very
evident, however, that we have almeost avrived
at the maximum Dboth as to speed and size of
ocean steamers for longer voyages than 3,000
miles at a stretch, unless fuel less bulky than coal
can be found or manufactured. True the Himlaya
and Atrato are building, which are vastly superior
in size to the gigantic Orinoco; and the stupen-
dous Indian steamers about to be buiit by the
Eastern Steam Navigation Company will be of
greater magnitude still, It remains to be proved,
however, whether ships of such enormous mag-
nitude can be completely under the contro! of one
man. Even in the monster West India steamers
all communications made from the commander to
the engine department is done by a system of
bell-ringing.  As to viva voce commands from the
paddle-box to the fiery regions beneath, they are
impossible. By what pneumatic contrivances can
the captain of « siiip 400 fect long communicate
orders to men at the .bowsprit and stern, amidst
the howling of a storm? Even with the present
West India steamers the labour of commanding
one of them is terrific. It is seriously contem-
plated to have two captairs to one of the enor-
mous steamers now building, so that 2 commander
may be always on duty. The cost of the great
and important experiments now making by the
West India, Oriental, and Eastern Steam Naviga-
tion Companies to build ships of stupendous
magnitude that can perform long ocean voyages
at a high speed, will cost considerably above a
million of money. Should these experiments
succeed, and the great difliculties of traversing
great ocean stages like those between England
and Chagres, Panama and Takiti, and Tahiti and
Sydney, be overcome, the voyage between this
country and Australia may be performed in little
more than a month,
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MRS. GRUNDY’S CUIT-CHAT.

Our Fasmoxs.—Certain parties have fallen in-
to the habit, lately, of contemptuously alluding to
what they call “milliner’s mmagazines,” that is
magazines with fashion plates. The sapient fault
seekers in question, we have no doubt, are cither
crusty old bachelors, or conceited young fools. If
they knew half'so much as they pretend to do, they
would know that every ¢ woman who is 2 woman,”
as Lamb says, desires to render her personal ap-
peaance engaging; and that, if she has not this
instinet, she invariably degenerates into a sloven,
Fashion plates are to the sex, therefore, what
guide-posts are to a traveller; they teach ladies
bow to dress gracefully, and in unison with the
customs of the day. The prettiest woman alive
would look hideous if attired in the costume of
the fourteenth century, simply because people are
no longer accustomed to the horned ecaps and
other attire of that day. A lady, dressed even as
Iadies dressed twenty years ago, would seem
absurd, and for a similar reason. Every woman
¢ follows the fashions,” as a necessity of her sex.
They may not dress, in the new style, the first
year it comes out, but they do eventually. Iow
much more sensible to adopt it at once! The
new dress, or dresses of each season might just as
well be made in that year’s fashion, ag in that
of the preceding one.

A favorite argument of these addle-headed
critics is, that fushion crampe the waist and injures
the health. If they knew more about the subject,
they wonld know that this is precisely what
Jashion does not do, and that those ladics, who
persist in lacing to death, do not know what the
true fashions are. Nobody ever reads in this
Magazine, a word in favor of tight-lacing; but
everybody who takes the “ Anglo ™ has read many
an article on the proprietics of dress. Ladies who
wish to dress sensibly 25 well as cleguntly will
take a periodical that gives the fashions: Iadies
who wish to look like scare-crows will undertake
to dress without such a guide, and will of course
lace tightly and commit all other kinds of exploded
absurdities.

We shall continue to give fachion plates, though
they are the costlicet embellishments that are got
up. For instance, the expense of our fashions,
this month, is as great as the printing of thirty-
two-extra pages would have been.  Some of our
contemporaries have, instead of fashion plates,
substituted heavy reading matter, and that not
original, but sclected.  1We could print as cheaply,
if we adopted the same plan; but we prefer
to give the ladies, what we ave sure they
prefer, a lively Magazine, with a good fashion
plate, and as much original matter as can be
afforded.

GESERAL REMARRS.—There is but little change

in the stylo of making dresses, except that round
"aists are gaining ground. Round waists must not
be confounded with short waists: for the forwer,
the dresssmaker ought, on the contrary, to en-

deavour to malke the sides as long as possible, and
merely suppress the point in front. Flouncesare
still very much worn, and have but little fulness;
—the general rule is, that where the skirt has five
breadths, six are allowed for the flounces. Threc
and five are the usual number of flounces on a
| dress, though some ge as far as ten or even more.
There are but very few figures tall or slender
enough to look well with these last number.

VeLver Rissoy will be very much used in trim-
ming the skirts of dresses. 1t is put on in three
or five rows around the skirt, then a space, and
the trimming repeated thus several thnes.

CashMEREs are generally very gay, the colors
being bright and varried, and the patterns large,
Some ceven have designs of houses, bridges, pago-
das, &ec., on them. One .pattern, called * Z%e
Creation,” had nearly every flower that was ever
known upon it. These are fantastic, rather than
beautiful.

An elegant article for Walking Dresses is the
Chamborde. The waterial is plain, and woven in
dress patterns, with satin stripes around the skirt.
1t is too heavy for a house dress, being of worsted
and thicker than a merino, and has a corded back,
something like a poplin.  The dark blue, maroon,
and green ones are particularly rich.

Another handsome material, and not so heavy,is
composed of worsted and silk, and is of a zig-zag
pattern of white over colored grounds, such s
brown, dove, &c. The patterns of brown have
rich satin stripes in brown around the skirt, in
bunches, that is in rows of five, three, &ec., de-
creasing in number and width as they rise toward
the waist. The dove colored ones have stripes
of Mazarine blue in the same style.

Some of the newest dresses of Cashmere have
flounces with palm-leaf borders in elegant cash-
mere designs, like the shawls. On a cashmere
having a ground of brown, dark green, tan or
straw color, these palm-leaves in varied colors are
exceedingly effective.  Chequered or plaided bor-
ders are also very fashionable for the flounces of
cashmere dresses. The cross stripes forming the
chequers ave large and woven in satin.  The
cashmere flounced in this style have frequently
a ground of stone color, or some neutral tint,
covered with running flower patterns, or with
fanciful Chinese designs in lilac.

The silk manufacturers have recently intro-
duced a novelty which imparts to a silk dress all
that variety of hue which was formerly confined
to fancy materials. This novelty consists in floun-
ces, with borderings in vavious patterns and colors,
Some of the new taflety dresses, having flounces
in this style, ave remarkably clegant,.and showy
in cffect. Several of these dresses are intended
for evening costume. They are of white taffety,
with five flounces, slightly undulated and cdged
with a satin stripe, lilac, blue or green, according
to the hue predominating in the wreath of flowers
which surmounts the stripe.  The same style of
flounces is adapted to dresses of pink, sea green,
or azure blue sitk.

There is no decided change yet in Mantaletts,
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It is also too early for the winter style of } pagoda sleeves, with deep engageantes of lace,
Bounets. Many are, however, taking off the light | Sutherland par-dessus of white muslin, lined with
vapory trimming of the spring and swummer from | pink sill; the body opens in front nearly to the
their straws, and replacing it by the rich, heavy | waist; the skirt has two openings at each side;
ribbons, The simplersteaws are gencrally trimmed | the par-dessus is trimmed eutirely round with two
with a fanchon or vecy wide ribbon passing over | rows of white silk fringe.  The sleevesare large ;
the top, where it is spread at its whole width, and | they are of the pagoda form, and are open about
gathered in at the ears, passing under the cape, | half way to the ellbow ; they are trimmed to cor-
and tied in a large bow under the chin, Another respond.  Bonnet of white lace, the form round
mode consists in two ribbons, the one crossing  and open; it has a full light feather drooping at
the brim, not straight, but brought forward in a, the left side; the interior is ornamented with
point nearly to the edge, where it is held by a | pink flowers.
loop of straw ; the other further back, but taking
the same form.

A word to our readers on gloves. These are
one of those details of the toilet which confer a
stamp of distinction on female dress. A lady should | Maferials.—{ shades of green, 4 ditto of amber,
be both well gloved and well shod. The fit of | 4 ditto of violet, and 4 of scarlet single Berlin
gloves is a point of the greatest importance; if' wool, 3 skeins of white wool, and 3 skeing of
too loose they make the hands look large, if too; gold colour floss silk. Penciope crochet, No.
small they are liable to tear.  Great cave shouid, | 8- 1tassels and a shaded coid, to correspond
therefore, be observed in selecting them. Their;  with the wooly, will also be required.
color shoull be in perfect harmony with the dvess, With the darhest vielet make a chain five-
with which they are worn, Jight with a dress of | eights in length, and work two rows with cach
printed muslin or of silk of light hue, and dark shade to the lightest, werking only on one side,
with a dark colored dress.  Any broad contrast  detaching the thread at the end of each row.
between the color of the gloves and of the dress; Work one row with the brightest searlez, one
is objectionuble. Harmony, even the most simple ' row with white, two rows with the lightest green,
points, is the test of good taste.  With a robe of | one row with floss silk, one vow with green, after
the simplest and pluinest material, with neat shoes, | which work the pattern as follows with shades of
well fitting, unsoiled gloves, and a becoming ! green and amber :—

TIIE WORK TABLE.
CROCHET.—SOFA PILLQW.

bonnet, a lady will look well dressed, and will
even have an air of elegance not to be acquired
by the most costly toilet without a due attention
to the accessaries referred to.

1st row.—(Lightest shade of green and darkest
! shade of amber,) 8 green a, 4 amber, 10 green,
| repeat from a.

2und row.—6 green, 2 amber, 4 green, 2 amber,

Tue Cnausscrr is also becoming quite an im- | repeat.

portant part of dress.  No lady can be elegantly
dressed who has not on a neatly fitting shoc, or
nice stocking. Stockings of thread or very fine
cotton clocked with cembroidery, and slippers
ornamented with bows made of ribbon and narrow
black lace, are worn in the morning—whilst the
finest silk thread or silk stockings with black
gatin slippers are used in evening wear. A new
style of boot is worn in Paris of bronze leather,

and of a soft, light color; the boots have usually ;

low heels, and are fastened with enamel buttons
of the same color as the matcrial of the boot.

Tur aew Heap Diesses are made to pass over
the front of the head, about half way betwoen the
crown and forehead. They are composed of
velvet, piaided vibbon, &c. A very beawtiful one
is a bandeau of straw and black velve., plaited
together, made to pass across the head, just above
the forchead, and after being turned around the
torsade at the back of the head, finishes with two
flowing cads of velvet.

DESCRIPTION OF PLATE.

Camup’s CostuME.— Embroidered, muslin frock,
with wwo flounces, the worked petticoat appear-
ing below it: coloured embroideries are now
much admired for childven. The body is plain,
and is trimmed with work en sftomacher : broad
pink sash, tied in front, the ends finished by a
broad fringe.

ProMENADE  Costome.~—Dress of blue moire
antique; the skirt long and full, is trimmed up
the centre of the front breadth by six rows of
narrow velvet.  T¥atteaw body, and rather short

3rd row.—1 amber a, 4 green, 1 amber, §
recn, 1 amber, repeat.
4th row.—(Sccond shade of green and second
shade of amber,) 1 amber a, 3 green, 1 amber,
8 green, 1 amber, repeat.
¢ oth row.—1 amber, 2 green, 2 amber, 2 green,
repeat.
6th row.—1 amber, 1 green, 2 amber, 6 yreen,
11 amber, 3 green, repeat,
th row.—(Third shade of green and of amber,)
1 green, 3 amber, b green, 1 amber, 3 green, 1
amber, repeat.
Sth row.—1 green a, 2 amber, 6 green, 4
amber, 2 green, repeat from a.
9th row.—3 amber, 11 green, repeat.
10th row.—(Lightest grcen amid scarlet and
isilk, ) 2 scarlet, 4 green, 1silk, 1 green, 1silk, 5
| green, vepeat.
11th row.—2 scavlet a, 3 green, 2silk, 1 green,
2 silk, 3 green, 3 scaviet, repeat from a.
12th row.—2 scarlet a, 5 green, 1 silk, 1 green,
3 scarlet, repeat from a.
13th row.—2 scarlet a, 3 green, 2 silk, 1 green,
2 silk, 8 green, 3 scarlet, repeat from a.
14th row.—1 scarlet, 5 green, 1 silk, 1 green,
1 silk, 4 green, 2 scarlet, repeat from a.
i 15throw.—(Lightest amber and darkest green,)
1 amber a, 11 green, 3 amber, repeat from a.
16th row.—1 amber a, 1 green, ¢ amber, 6
green, 3 amber, repeat from a.
;  17throw.—1 green, 1 amber, 3 green, 1amber,
+5 green, 3 amber, repeat.
{  18throw.—1 amber, § green, 1 amber, 6 green,
.2 umber, 1 green, repeat,
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19th row.—(Next shades of green and amber,)
1 amber, 9 green, 2 amber, 2 green, repeat.

20th row,.—1 amber, 8 green, 2 amber, 3 green,
repeat.

21st row.~—1 amber, 8 green, 1 amber, 4 green,
repeat.

22n:d row.—(Next shades of green and amber,)
1 green a, 2 amber, 4 groen, 2 amber, 6 green,
repeat from a.

23rd row.—3 green a, 4 amber, 10
repeat from a.

24th row,—All green,

25th row.—All silk.

26th and 27th rows.—Lightest green.

28th row.—White.

20th row.—Scarlet.

Oue stripe of the pattern is now completed.
Now work a shaded stripe of scavlet to corres-
pond with the stripe of violet shades, then repeat
the pattern stripe, after which work a stripe with
shades of violet, third stripe of the pattern, then
again a stripe with shades of scarlet.

In working with twoor more shades it is neees-
sary to change the wool when half the previoua
stitch is marked, otherwise the work will have an
uneven appearance.

green,

Tur Mistress.—Far the greater proportion of
households, throughout our whole country, are
managed without the aid of many servants, by
the females of cach family. The maxim, “If you
would be well served, you must serve yourself,”
has considerable truth in it; at least those fiumilies
who serve themselves, escape many vexations of
spirit, because, if the work be not very well done,
when we do it with our own bands, we are more
apt to be satisfied. There arc some sorts of
domestic work, that of dairy work is one, which
no hired servant would be competent to discharge.
This must be done by a wife or daughter, who
feels 2 deep personal interest in the prosperity of
her husband or father. Many of our farmers’ wives
are wmong the best housekeepers in the land,
possessing that good sense, vigor of mind, native
delicacy of taste or tact, and fivm conscientiousness
which gift the character with power to attemipt
everything that duty demands. These ave the
“noble matronage™ which our country should
honour. It is the sons of such mothers who have
ever stood foremost te defend or serve their
country—

“\With word, or pen, or pointed steel.”

One of the greatest defectsin the present system
of female education, is the almost total neglect of
showing the young lady how toapply her learning
50 as to improve her domestic economy. It is
true that necessity generally teaches, or rather
obliges her to learn this science after she is
married ; but it would have saved her from many
anxious hours, and tears, and troubles, if she had
learned how to make bread and coffee, and cook |
a dinner before she left her father’s house; and
it would have been better still, if she had been
instructed at school to regard this knowledge ns
ait indispensable accomplishment in the education
of a young lady.

I was once told by a lady, that, when she was

martied, she scarcely knew how a single dish
ghould be prepared. The first day of her house-

keeping, the cook came for orders—* What she
would have for dinner 2"

The lady told lier, among other items, that she
would have an apple pudding.

“How shall I muke it?” was the question
which the Iady was unable to answer—she knew
no more how to make a pudding than to square
the circle. She evaded the question as well as
she could, by telling the gitl to make it in tho
usual way. DBut the circumstance was a powerful
lesson on the inconveniences of ignorance to the
houeekeeper. The lady possessed good sense,
and wasa woman of right principles. ~ She felt it
was her daty to know how to order her servant—
that wealth did not free her from responsibilityinher
tamily. She sct herself diligently to the study of
coukery ; and, by consulting friends, watching the
operations of her servants, and doing many things
herseif, she has become a most excellent house-
keceper.

For the young bride, who-is cntircly ignorant
of her houschold duties, this is an encouraging
example; let her follow it, if she would be happy
and respected at home. But it would be better
to begin herlessons a little carlier ; it is not every
woman who has sufficient strength of mind to
pursue such a rigid course of self-cducation. And
no lady can be comfortable, unless she possess a
knowledge of household work; if she need not
perform it herself, she must be able to teach her
servant, otherwise she will always have bad
servants.

I am aware that it is the fashion with many
ladies to disparage Irish domestics, call them
stupid, ignorant, impudent, ungrateful, the plagucs
of housckeeping. That they are ignorant, is true
cnough ; and it does require skill, paticuce, and
judgment, to teach a raw Irish girl how to per-
form the work ina gentleman’s family ; but they
are uneither stupid nor ungrateful, and if they are
taught in the right manner, they prove very
capable, and are most faithful and aflectionate
domestics.

A friend of mine, who is just what a woman
ought to be, capable of directing—even doing,
if necessary—in the kitchen as well as shining in
the drawing-room, hired one of these poor Irish
girls, new from the land of the Shamrock, who
only understood the way of doing work in a hovel,
yet, like all her class, she said, “Sure couldn’t
she do anything the lady wanted?” The lady,
however, did not trust the girl to make any ex-
periments, but went to the kitchen with her, and
taught her, or rather did the work herself, and
allowed the servant to look on and learn by ex-’
ample, which for such is more effectual than
lectures. When the dinner was nearly ready, the
lady retived to dress, telling Julia to watch the
roast, and she would return soon, and show her
hiow to prepare it for the table. We may imagino

| with what utter bewilderment the poor girl had

been overwhehined during this, her first lesson in
civilized life. The names of the articles of furni-
ture in the kitchen, as well ag their uses, were
entirely unknown to her; and she had seen so
many new things done, which she was expected
to remember, that it must have made her heart-
sick to reflect how much she had to learn. But
there was one thing she thought she understood—
which was to cook potatoes, These were dono,
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and she would show the lady she knew how to
prepare them for the table.

When the lady returnéd, she found the girl
seated on the floor, the potatoes in her lap, while
she, with 2 very satisfied look, was pecling them
with her fingers!

Are there not ladies who would have exclaimed
—0h, the stupid, ignorant, dirty creature!
She caunot be taught to do my work. I must
send heraway!”  And away she wouldhave been
sent, irritated if not discouraged, perhaps without
knowing a place where to lay down her head in
this strange country.

My friend did not act in this manner—she ex-
pressed no surprise at the attitude of the girl,
only quictly said—* That is not the best way to
peel your potatoes, Julin—just lay them on this
plate, and I will show you how Ilike to have
them done.”

That Irish girl remained a servant in the samo
family for five vears, proved herself not ouly
capable of learning to work, but willing and most
devoted to the the service of her mistress, whom
she regavded with a reverence little short of what
a Catholic feels for a patron saint.*  And thus,
if with patience and kindness taese poor Irish
girlsure treated and taught, may good and faith-
ful servants be obtained

But unless ladies know how the work shounld be
done, and arc willing to teach their domestics,
they should not employ the Irish when they first
arrive.

Those who do employ and cavefully instruct this
class of persons, perform a most benevolent act to
the usnally destitute exiles, and also it good service
to the community, by rendering those who would,
if ignorant, hecome a burden and a nuisance, use-
ful and respectable members of society.

To educate a good demestic is one of the surest
proofs that a lady is a good housckeeper.

To Puriry Water.—A large spoonful of
powdered alum stirred into a hogshead of impure
water will, after the lapse of a few hours, precipi-
tate the impuritics, and giveit nearly thefreshiness
and clearness of spring water. A pailful may be
puritied with 2 tea-spoonful of alum. -

Water-casks should be well charred hefore they
are filled, as the charcoal thus produced on the
inside of the cask keeps the watersweet.  When
water, by any accident, becomes impure and
offensive, it may be rendered sweet by putting a
little fresh charcoal in powder into the vessel, or
by filtering the water through iresh-burnt and
coarscly powdered charcoal.

Fraxxrrs—Should be washed in clean hot
suds in which a Jittle bluing has been mingled;
do not rinse thein. Woolens of all kinds should be
washed in hot suds.

Mipew Statvs—Are very difficult to remove
from linen. The most effectual way is 10 rub
goap on the spots, then chalk, and bleach the
garment in the hot sun.

Ink axp Inox Movrn—May be taken out by
wetting the spots in milk, then covering them
with common salt. It should be done before the
garments have been washed.  Another way to
take ont ink is te dip it into melted tallow. For
fing, delicate articles, thisis the best way.

To Wasit Canrrrs.—Shake and beat it wellg
lay it upon the floor, and tack it finmly; then
with a clean flannel wash it over with 1 quart of
bullocks gall, mixed with 8 quarts of soft cold
water, and rub itofl’ with a clean flannel or houses
cloth.  Any particular dirty spot should be rubbed
with pure gall.

Crusts and pieces of bread should be kept inan
carthen pot or pan, closely covered, in a dry
cool place.

Keep fresh Jard and suet in tin vessels.

Keep salt pork fat in glazed carthen ware.

Keep yeast in wood or carthenware.

Keep preserves and jellies in glass, china, or
stone ware.

Kecep salt in a dry place.

Keep meal in a cool, dry place.

Keep ice in the cellar, or refrigerator, wrapped
in flaunel.

Keep vinegar in wood or glss.

Housokeepers in the country must be careful
that their meats are well salted, and hept under
biine.

Sugar is an admirable ingredient in curing
meat, butter, and fish.

Saltpetre dries up meat—it is best to use it
sparingly.

TABLE OF YWEIGHTS AND MEASURES,

By which persons not having scales and weights
at hand may readily measure the articles
wanted to form any receipt, without the tronble
of weighing.  Allowance to be made for extra-
ordinary dryness or moisture of the article
weighed or mecasured.

AWERIGHT AND MEASURE.

Wheat flour...... o0 1 poundis......1 quart.
Indian weal.1 pound, 2 ounces, is .....1 quart.
Butter, when soft....1 poundis......1 quark
Loxf sugar, broken...1 poundis......7 quart,
White do. pow’d ....1 pd. 1 ounce, is.1 quart.
Best brown sugar....1 Ih. 2 ounces, is. 1 quart,
Eus.ceveeenannna-10cggsare......1 pound.
FIONT.eveeenneeaes-.S quarts are. . ... 7 peck.
FIOUr «eveveeenensd packsare .....1 bushel

LIQUIDE.

Sixteen large table-spoonfuls are. - .. .. .4 pint.
Fight large table-spoonfuls are ........1 gill
Faur large table-spoonfuls ave oo . ..o - 3 ill.
Twogilsarc..cooieoeiarieiiaeen 3 Pt
T PINS ATC e vnnransvanasenasasss] quart
FOUr QUATLS AMCe e vavavsvensonas-esas] gallun.
Ac sized tunibler holds. .. ....3 pint

® Julia only Yeft hier saisircss to be snarzicd; she is now
the good wiie of a respeciable mechadnic,

A commoi-sized wine-glass. <« .ovao. 2 il
Twenty-five drops are equal to 1 teaspoonful.
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A BLOW FOR LOUIS NAPOLEON.

On the day of the Paris fétes, it was found im-
possible to light many of the Napoleonic devices
which were intended to have illuminated the
French capital.  The Prince President must have
been greatly amazed at the failure of his devices;
and it must be admitted that, on the day in ques-
tion, there was certainly something in the wind.

WALKING THE PLANK.

Napoleon the Great called the throne “aplank
covered with velvet.” Napoleon the Little is at
preseut busy “ waliing this plank,” and though
he has kept himself up hitherto with wonderful
good luck, still it would be too much for any one
to say whether he will be able to mmintain his
cquilibrium with the samesteadiness until he gains
his ¢nd.  And when he doces, who can tell whe-
ther, at that very point, he may not suddenly fall
over and disappear in the * sea of diflicultics” that
for some time, has been raging underneath him,
Far happier to be Prince Albert, and ** walk the
slopes” every morning !

X0 ONE KNOWS WHEN NE'S WELL OFF."

So says the popular saying; and it applies par-
ticulatly to a Government steamer, for that is no
sooner ‘“off,” than it is obliged to come back
again for repairs; and it comes back so often, that
not 2 soul on board can tell © when he's well oft”

RENSINGTON GARDENS—A POSER FOR PAPA.

“Ta! Pa, dear!'—What is the meaning of
t Koclrateria Paniculata’ ; and why should such a
Tittle tree have such a very long name??

THE DISPUTE WITH BRITAIN,
(From the New York Patriot.)

“Qur remders require, and indeed know well,
that they may expect from us the very best and
most copious details concerning the dispute with
Britain.  Yes?

“That this matter with regard to the fisheries
may beamicably setiled, is our dearcst wish—hut
the overwhelming audacity of the British officials
will probably lead to awful consequences. A
bleody war may casae!

the Scine.

*Webster and the British representative dined
together, and played Llind-man's-buff yesterday.
Yet, after all, where ave the thirty-two's that the
War Department promised 2 Why has not the
brig Loafter yet emerged from the Shuoterback 2

“ Peace is the dearest desire of our hearts, bug
the audacious British, infamous in oppression,
march on us. The Volunteers are forming on the
common, necar our office. Jonathan loves his
brother Bull, but if Bull will be grasped with a
bloody hand, and squashed, his blood be on his
own head.

“Amity weery!  And where are the fire-ships
that Blinher invented, under the command of
Captain Mogg ?

¢ &e. &e, &

Srop Hix!—A Scotch gentleman puts the
postage stamps wrong way up on his letters, and
calls it, with a tender fecling,—Turning a penny !

OF-FISH-AL INTELLIGENCE.

Take our word for it, there will be no fighting
between Americaand Englnd.  We have scen g
letter from the President to Mr. Thomas Baving,
that breathes nothing but Port and Sherry.  Itis
an invitation to dinuer, and is couched in the fol-
lowing terms :—** Come and discuss this matter
pleasantly.  There will only be 2 quietlittle bit of
fish, and a small hone to pick afterwards,”

Tie INFLUENGE oF Dinxens.—* There is no dis-
pute ia this world so large that it cannot be co-
vered with a Table-Cloth {"—.1 diplomatist of the
Old Rocher-de-Canscale School.

T.ouis Narorrox's CanraiGys.—As yet they
ouly consist of two—two grand mock battles.
The first was fought last year at the Trocadero,
and the second only took place the other day on
Tur Neeuzw or s UNCLE can now
boast of his two victories: one on land and the
other on water. Ie kas thus surpassed his great
relative; for it is well known that the Emperor
never was triumphant on the latter!

Fire! Fire!—Tur EMreror NATOLEON'S fire-
works werc feux de joie, in _commemoration of
some great victory.  Louvis Navornzos's are feux
ardijice in connzction with song wwock battle.
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The glory the autumnal sunset brings,
The shadows of the changeful clouds that sweep
Above the trees, as o'er the Jyre’s sweet strings
Runneth a master hand, arousing deep
TUndream'd of harmony ; the varied woods
That like a wreath of triumph crown yon hill
All these have power to cheer our sadder moods
Aund make our hours of joy more joyful still.

There are shy deer that glide across our sight,
Or pause with lifted neck and glowing eve;
There are wild owls. that oftentimes at night,
From trce to tree give out their cheertul cry,
Yea, many a happy creature round us dwells,
And we have caught an echo in their blisg,
And Jearned to love their haunts, their woods,
their dells,
Aud v'en a home they deem so lone as this:

At eventide whenc'er the driving rain
Hides from our view the fuir autumnal scene,
Rushing like white robed ghosts in rapid train
Then turn we from waat is, to what kas been,
Some gorgeous history of olden time
Unfolds its pageant to our gladden'd sight,
Or poets lay, with sweet returning chime
Fills the hushed soul with beauty and delight.

And still as time glides on, we ever feel
Twag wisely donc to make our dwelling here
And take to heart such joys as cannot steal,
Like shadows, but will grow from year to year
And far more beantiful, doth nature scem
To them who daily meet her face to face,
And lcarn from lier the bliss, that like a dream
Robes common things with beauty and with
grace.
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It is no less extraordinary, than true, that,
ata time when the attractions of the Exhibition
are expected to draw a greater concourse of
persons than the Queen City of the West has
cver before assembied, at one time, within her
limits, there should be no musical treat pre-
parcd for the visitors. We really think it a
sort of retributivejustice, for when the Toronto
people have talent within their reach they do
not know how toappreciate it.  'Witness Paul
Julien, and Mrs, Bostwick.

The Infant Drummer is exhibiting, in con-
Jjunction with the Panorama of the World's
Fair, at the Lyceum; and Payne’s Grand
Exhibition of the Oxyhydrogen Mammoth
Microscope, with dissolving Views, Chroma-
tropes, &c. will be at the Royal Exchange
Hal), during the week.

We have already expressed our opinion
with respeet to the merits of the Panorama,
which has only to be scen {o be appreciated,
and we have also recommended every one,
who is able, to visit it, not once, but as often
s circumstances admit, as each visit will give
increased satisfaction.

Of the Infant Drummer, we would observe,
that it is impossible, without hearing him, to
form a just estimate of his powers.

His exccution is really marvellous, and
when we add, that he is an admirable timeist,
we think there remains very litle more to be
expected. Hisis no clap-trap exhibition, the
child is better worth both hearing and seeing
than most things that have yet appeared in
the city.

The next open night of the Vocal Music
Society will take ylace on the 29th inst., in
the large hall of the St. Lawrence Buildings,
and we can safely promise, on that oceasion,
a rich treat to Musical Amateurs. Weregret
that previous arrangements prevented this
mec;:ing taking place during the exhibition
week.

MADAME ALBONY.

The warmest well-wishers of this distinguished
lady could not have desired a higher success than
wasthat of her third grand concert, at Metropolitan
IIall, on Tucsday evening last. The house was
filled, and the audicnce was as appreciative and
as much delighted as any that we k:ave ever seen
assembled i that gay and handsome concert roon.

The Siguorina appeared to be in excellent health

and gpirits, and afforded therefore an opportunity

of fully cnjoying the perfectlons of her style and

execution, and the marvellous qualities of her

voice. Of the latter it were in vain to attempt

description ; its individual charin and character
are such, thatcommonly understood and ordinary

epithets would be merely wasted in the endeavour.

But added to every attribute of excellence we
would say thats most delicious and heart-inspiring
freshness is an clement which predominates more
in the voice of Signorina Alboni than in that of
any other singer we have heard, It is not, how-

exer, this quality alone which lends such peculiar
charm to her singing; there is in it something so
natural, she seems so perfectly at fome in all her

performances, and her obvious trust and faith in
her own inspiration and in the intrinsic beauty of
what she undertakes to impart to her audience
are 80 sincere, that an atmosphere of perfect re-
pose is created by her, both delightful in itself,

and delightfully contrasting with the high finish
and wonder of her exccution. XNow thig, to us,

seems one of the very highest attainments possible
for a singer; for although we cannot refuse

sympathy to the evidences of lofty aspiration and
of striving after high distinction, we feel more

happy and grateful when the art by which we are

enchained i3 thus concealed. Those thercfore

who desire to gratify the natural and universal

love of the marvellous, in the study of a musical

star of the first magnitude, and to enjoy at the

same time in the fullest sense ars sine arte,

should go and hear this accomplished woman.

Madame Alboni’s first triumph was the Cava-
ling, ¢ Una voce poco fa.” She retired, perfectly
laden with bouquets, after the cncore, and a
beautiful wreath was sent to her by the hands of
a little boy from one of the audience on the right.

¢ Al mon credea mirarti,” from ¢ Sonnambula,”
was, we think, Alboni's greatest achievement
of the evening. The sweet plaintive sirain at the
commencement, set off the voice to admiration,
and her crescendo with the concluding shake in
more joyous key brought down such a storm of
applause, and such an impectuous encore as we
have seldom witnessed.

The Rondo Finale, * ** Non pia mesta,” is one
of tho brightest gems in Madame Alboni’s casket ;
aud though the audience had been already called
upon for so many proofs of approbation, it was
warmly applauded and encored.

Sontag (the Countess Rossi) arrived by the
Arctic on Sunday cvening.  Last night she was
to be serenaded at the Union Place Hotel. We
de zot see Ler fivst appenruuce yet announced.
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L—See page 449,



