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ER AND THOE LION.

SIR WALT

(From ne German of Professor Alfred Walaner.)

BY B P, <HILLABREE,

Sir Walter of Thum ofer the Synun waste
Kides nway with o flowimg rem,
But he hears a gronu that cheeks fus hastes
As it Death were m the strain
I qpuirs hin ateed
Whenee the xound procecd;
Aud there. from it rocky chasmn anse
#;.I.‘;E;‘f G0t pan that assul the shies,

T AT o
‘iE"
g

3 1 Al fiis horse uprears
i I ;Iﬁ:sm-u of feara, .
%}g Tﬁﬁm%mf the hon attracta his eyes!
%"?ji;eé ;tgggliug there, in the monster folds
Of a serpent that round Inm twines,
Sir Walter « roment the scene beholds,
Then to save the beast mehines;
His good sword stout
Frann itz sheath leap out;
Then dowwn ot fails on the Python®a erest,
And cleaves the cole that the Lon nvest,
And the noble beasy,

From ng thrall released.
« Shows gratefut jr /s most fanife e,

e shakes hi mane, and besuds his forin,
Aud fteks his preserverte hand,
As if he yields alleguunce wasm
T'o hig supremo conmand—
Like tho faithful hound
e N,
Aud follow hils steps forovermore=="
And thus he follows on sex and shore;
In the Dattie’s tido
He siands by his sudo,
O¢ with hnn rests waen the strife ts o'er.

In Patestine Sir Walker is known—
Long years nttest his fame,
And muny hrave decds he there hatit done
That ray with glory his ngine;
But lus heart doth cxpand
For the Fatherlund,
And he fan its pleasant <cenes would see,
Wk s riendly lion fsr company
But with fearful breast
The satlors protest,
And they glunce at the beast in his majesty.

Rich guerdon he proffers, and gokden store;
Bat, thongh the prize were great,
The amlors hurry away from the shore
As if {rom the doom of fate |
Thu poor heast moans,
In piteous tones,
Then darte impetuous oler the sands
Then looks to the shap and monznfully stade,
Then plunges wito the gloony wave,
The perils of 1its depths to brave !
Already he nears the fleeing bark,
Already tus roar of griel they hark;
But Jus strength 1s spent, mud the sca is strong,
And he may not the fearful stenggle protang.
His dymig glances are fondly east
Along the truek where the loved one past,
Then ho mnka to his grave
Ieneath the wave,
And the tmght and the ocean behold him the last,

—

(For the Home Journal]

BLACK HAWK.

“THE PLAINS.”

A TALE OF

BY JAMES WcCARROLL,

i

CHAPTRR VI

FTER having teavelled for some Short
distance through the unbroken forest,

,Q our two adventurers cdame.suddenly
HE(Supon a clearing of considerable size,
and 1n tho midst of which stood a log-
house of more than ordinary. pretensions.
This building, in the rear of which wero
some comfortable sheds, was surcounded by
a verandah, tho rustic pillars of which wero
completely entwined with scarlet-runners,
hops and wild grape-vine. Tho door, which
was handsomely painted, opened into &

;Zl.ﬁ (

o —————— e i

¢ TORONTU. SATGRDAY, AUGUST 17, 1361, X
pr— i . e == i

. rp—

ey —

-

ey
p——t,

large hall with rather spacious apartments
on either sidé—the two principal ones look-
ing towaida the East, while the others ran
ba:'. in thevdirection of the kitchen, which
occupied a pe” ‘on of a wirg that projected
from the man. edifice. Towards this pictu-
resque dwelling Black Hawk now made his
way, after having left his ponderous game
in charge of Kondiaronk and Brown, the
sturdy farm servant, who met them at the
rustio gate. Scarceiy had he crossed its
threshold, however, before he was met by
an elderly lady in deep mourning, to whom
—from the cordial manner in which she ex-
tended both hands towards him, and the
smile that o'erspread her somewhat haughty
features—he was evidently no strangar.

“Ia! dear madam,” he exclaimed as he
gracefully removed his cap, after having
taken both the proffered bands ; ¢ you seo I
have kept my promise, although I should
have been with you before, had I not been
prevailed upon to stay & day or two with
my friends at Rice Lake.”

« Ah! dear, dear Black Hawk, how anx-
iously we have been expecting you," e~

e p bt

alivays called<hor; Wil e Wit us-1n o o>
ment. ‘Olive! my darling Olive! Tho
Chief!?

Scarcely bad these exclamations escaped
the lips of Mrs. Mornington, until a miracle
of beauty came bounding aloag the hall—
ler beautiful face dashed with sunlight and
roses, and her two white hands extended
before her,

Q1 Chieft Chief!” she cried, while a
gleam of light shot from her eyes ard
the pearls of her mouth;  how delighted I
am to sce you again—how happy you have
inade us once more.” .

i The happiness is mutual, dear Daylight,”
returned the Huron, ns he kissed her cheek;
and now that I am here again, I will, with
your permission, send down to my canoe for
such habiliments ag shall make me more
presentable than I at this moment appear in
your eyes.” ‘

#“You are welcome to us in any guise,”
replied Mrs. Mornington, “but as you will ;
for you must be fatigued and in need of rest
and refreshment.”

At the close of this conversation, which
took place hurriedly in the hall, Kondiaronk
and Brown were despatched to the canoe,
and soon returned with some cases and
valises ; while Biack Hawk, under the direc-
tion of a serving lad, gained his room and
began to make tho necessary alterations in
his attire.

Now, notwithstanding all this joyous wel-
come, aud that kiss, Black Hawk was not in
love with Olive Mornington, nor she with
him. "The tic between them—although a
hackneyed term—was that of brother and
sistor; or, perliaps, moro properly—father
and child. She was given to him on the
battle ficld—bequeathed to him by a dying
comrade, when sho was scarcely ten years of
age. From that hour he watched over her
with an.cye of affection that nover wearied.
.Owing to his instrumentality, the family had
removed from 'the turmoil of frontler life, to
their present happy location, .where now,
~with the-pension of an officer’s widow, and
an excellent~grant of land, they were free

from overything:like penury at ‘Jeast.

v -

apnm“'.}ue“:}adyg:m!‘rnuﬂighv;ﬂuguyou.-n_‘.:s‘:io-

But there was anothet and a more power-
ful reason why Black Eawk did not love
Olive Mornington. IHe once had a wife, and
his heart Jay buried in her grave. He lost
her in Europe, while travelling with her for
her health’s sake; and never loved again.
Now, all his pulses were even ; and he could
look upon his exquisite protege, as calmly as
b could on the immortal marbles of the
Vatican. So it is:

"The heart can but one faithful unpreés hear,
‘T'he scar of the first, blighted passion ’3 there.

When the chief made his appearance
again, he found the ladies scated in an
apartment widely different, indeed, from
what might be:oxpected at so early a date of
the settlement, and at such a distance from
the great centres of civilization. The furni-
ture was dark, antique and massive; and
the hangings of the two large windows in
front, rich and costly. The walls, teo, were
handsomely wainscotted, and the floor ele-
gantly carpeted, giving to this part of the
building an air of graceful and substantial
independence. Over the mantel-piece hung
a portrait of Arthur Mornington in military
Lk Savmuihila.domo exquisife little scraps

™
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in wataF. colourzyfrom, the pencil.of. OHVE,

and other paintings werd Séutteredyat inter:
vals, about the room, On a-centrétable of
solid mahogany: stood’ & small silver Jamp
and ¢ foew-choice books ;. while in a distant
corner lay.a harp that loved to feel the touch
of the briilinnt and harmonious fingers of its
mistress. Most, if not all, of these drticles
were brought to this country by poor Arthur,
who nad determined to “ sell out,” and take
up his‘abode in another clime, rather than re-
main in what was to him, at least, inhospit-
able England. Among such refincruents,
and under the elegant guardjanship of her
accomplished mother, Olive grew up from
chilhood to what was, now, the broadest
blaze of womanly beauty ; and, as she arose
to greet the Muron a second time, a more
bewildering specimen of celestial loveliness
never burst upon your startled vision.

She was above the medium height, with a
dower in the voluptuous sweep of her form
and the queenty fulness of her limbs. Your
stealthy gaze wandered along her shining
arms till you caught a glimpse of her magni-
ficent bust and throat, and- thea lost your-
self amid the heaven of hor face. Her head
was beautifully poised upon marble, fresh
from the very chisel; while her dark eyes
sent the light out from their depths in long,
soft shafts that found you gand touched you.
Her forchend although not high, was ample ;
and the slight wavy swell beneath her
chin, a study. Her mouth and nose harmo-
nized with the rest of her fentures so charm-
ingly, that all scemed to shine together, and
you caught but one broad-tinted sunbeam
only ; while her dark masses of glossy halr,
her small sea-shell ears, pearly feet and
hands, gave a finish to the picture, beyond
the reach of mortal pencil. .

"Twas thus sho stood before Black Hawk,
when Lo ontered the apartment, and as he
looked upon her smiling face, .and knew
that sho was as good as she was lovely—
knew that she was a high-souled and generous
girl, ho warmly pressed her hands once more,
and led her to a seat.

« Daylight, my dear,” observed the Chief,
opening: tho conversation, #is my, friend

PR

Kavanagh in thege regions yet, as [ have not
heard from him for some time? Rely upon
it that is a fine, noble-hearted fellow, 1
know him well; and when I introduced him
to you, when Jast here, I was satisfied of what
pleasure his company would give you all.”

At the mention of the name of Stanhope
Kavanagh, a deep blush suffused the counte-
nance of Olive; and she stammered out, in-
coherently, that she believed ¢ Mr, Kavanagh
still resided in the neighborhood.”

« I am delighted to hear it,” returned Black
Hawk, smilingly ; ¢ because he.is an acquisi-
tion to even the moct distinguished sociely ;
and I hear that you have some very nice peo-

ple settling along the river now, as well agins

the body of the village. I must call on'him
at the first possible moment, and rencw your
acquaintance, if it should bave flagged {n
my absence.”

At this point, n shade past over the brow
of Mrs. Mornington, and joining the don-
versation, she said that ¥ very liftle wag
known of Mr. Kavanagh's antecedénts in
that vicinity; and that he never visited'any-
of the people just mentionéd.” o

Py .

i
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«“ Akl my good. lady,” returned.-Black S
precm R Pl e ey (Y
Hawlkysi That's ™ becnusé™ Stifihope: fe-togt= §. o
poor qnﬁ,~,pr9ud ;<for - Iknow-fromxhisd;own.- ;
¥ 2 : P N T R P e T ™ 1

Jips, and 'thiose 6f othérs; that he hagas good:

3 y e N LR/ PP T At s S
blood in kis veins ‘as-the “bést of ‘thenr; and’

that, like more than one 1hoqést*’t‘él‘!9v§“"in
the world, hio has béeri robbed of hig inhéri:
tance by a villainl Kavanagh belongs. {6’
one of the first families in the south of Ireland,
and, if I am correctly informed, but ‘féw ob-
stacles stand betwéen him and ‘an anmiple
fortune.” ’ '

¢« My dear Chief," replied the lady,. “all
these Irish gentlemen are of high families,
and heirs to something or other; only that
there are invariably obstacles in:the way
that arc-insurmountable, and T am afraid Mr.
Kavanagh is one of that class.”

At this point Olive, under some slight pre-
tence, left the room and sought the verandah,
When she reached the corner of it, and was
stooping to pull a carnation from oné of ‘her
little flower-beds, a tear fell amongst its
leaves, like a heavy pearl, ‘

“ There's somo foul play here,” thought
the Huron, as his quick eye caught the emo-
tion of Olive, and the shade that passed oveér.
the face of her mother. But resuming the
subject, he continued : % Yesiyes! good lady,’
there is some truth in what you say, but
where there i3 true dignity of spirit, wo-
carry the title-deeds in our "heart, and
nced no patent of Nobility in our pockets.
It is true, that honors are not to bo thrown
aside as worthless; but I'd rather shake*
Stanhope Kavanagl's hand this ovening than.
that ot many a man who wears a blue ribbon.

There were now two bedutiful white hands

thrust up into the balmy cvening alr;quite”
close to the open window where the Chief?

. . o gloea TS "
was speaking, and two moist dark“eyes:
N < b

- -t g t P T ais
turned towards the deepening "heavéns,..

and two trembling, rosy lips calling doivn .

a blessing on the Huron's head.

Supper was soon ready under tho-ablé~

superintendence 6f Mrs, Brown, ”_‘qn'giihqv%é:.;.
tive aid'of little Tim, whiom Brown christened'’

«the Squirrél? So the-party adjourued” {6~ |
the dinifg-room, &n. thé othéi side of the "
hall, tho-Chief* 1éading"inl ‘both the ladies; *

.3
’
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rejoin tho littf,é cpterie, The vepast did credit
to Mra. Brown's snowy cap and snowy apron.
The meal passed off cheerfully, as the hepes
of the setilempnt only were discussed, and
as 1o furtherallusion was made to Stanhopo
Kavanagh, Irfsh fortunes, or great famities.
Kondirronk and Brown wero -dressing the
deer, and removing his splendid antlers, so as
to surptise Oliveiyith them nailed’ up in the
hall neat morning, ghe not kaving yet heard
of the death of the animil. In due turn, Jiey,
too, took care of themselve3:inthe kitchen;
Mr. Brown telling his wife that she Was ceally
getting younger, and assuring "Tim, that he
was a very respectable little squirrel. Thus
pleasantly matters passed off in both divisions
of the cottage, until it was time to retire,
when soon high and low sought their coneh—
Olive to dream of Stanhope Kavanagh, Black
Hawk to keep his eyes wide open for hours,
and Mrs. Mornington to frown in her sleep.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A GHOST BSTORY~AN IMITATION
OF DICKENS.

———

FROM TUE FRFXCH, BY M. P. 8.

“Sixce you have asked me for a ghost
story,” said my uncle, “you shall be giati-
fied.”

And he began thus:

OneMine autumn evening, forty years ago,
I was journeying from Shrewsbury to Ches-
ter. Being fatigued | sought for some lotel
on the road in which to pass the night, when
I was overiaken by n thunderstorm. My
horse, terrified by the vivid lightning, be-
came uncontroliable, and no longer sheying
the rein, pursued his own conise, until |
finally succeeded in arresting him before a
country inn of respectable appearance.

Well, thought I, this is not so bad after
alil I shall at least find shelter here, so dis-
mounting from my horse | gave him in
charge of a vigorous young countryman who
was standing at the inn door, and entered

We all looked at eaea other, but my
young neighbor rephed in the same mocking
tone as before ;

“Youn wish to enter into this compact ?
Youreally wish to do so?

“Yes," responded the other, T will stake
these fifty gwineas, on condition that you
forfeir an equal sum should y u loose ”

After a moment's silence, the young man
langhiugly rejoined

“Refleet for a moment, most estimable
and illustrious sorceter, was cver a Jroor
student «f the university even suspected of
bewng the possessor of o much gold! Bt
bere are five guineas, and 1 will vager them
with all my heart ®

“The man took up bLis leathern purse,
saying in a contemptuous tone ¢

“You are afraid. it I understand aright.
You wish to retinct ?

“ Retract I eried the student, * retract!
If 1 bad only fifty guineas you should sce jf
[ wished to retrace ”

“ Here are four guineas,” said I, ¥ which
I will add to your stakes.”

Hardly had I made this tender, when the
other travellers, interested by the singular-
ity of tire ndventure, ulso put their money
upon the table, until soon the fifty guineas
were made up. The older man seemed so
sure of winning, that he placed the stakes
in the student’s hand and began to make
preparations for deciding the wager,

We chese for this purpese a little sum-
merhouse, situated in a retired spot in the
garden, and without any issue except a door
and window, which we closed carefully
after tue young students entrance. We
placed writing materials on a little table in
the summer-house, and removing the lamp,
we remauined outside, with the sorcerer in
our midst. 1Ilc then commene.d, in a low,
deep voice, a mysterious incantation.

This done, bie said, in a solemn voice.
“You wish your friend, Francis Villiers,

L.et him heep his money, bt 1ot him bo more
disereet in future 1"

At these woirds he walked rapialy away,

We entered the summer-house and tound
the student  frighttv] convulsiong, A
papery signed “ Francis Villiers,” was upon
the table,

As soon &8 he returned to his senses, he
furiously inquized for the infumous soicerer
who had submitted him 1o so cruel a test—
he wished to tahe hig life ! He searciied the
hotel from top to bottom, then runping, like
a madman, he plunged fnto the woods in
pursuit of him, and we never again caugint
sight of one or the other.

There, my children, you have heard my
ghost story,

“But how does it happen, uncle,” I in-
quired, “ that after such un adventure, you
do not believe in ghosts 27

“Because,” hie replied, “we never again
saw the student nor the sorcerer, nor the
forty-five guineas belonging to myself and
tie other travcellers  The two rogues de-
camped aiter having enacted afarce which
we were stupid enough to believe a realiny.”

A + 4

Ghoite Extrncts,
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Maternnt Love.
The Union de I Ouest of Angers records a
singt lar casc of the murder of a husband by
his wife, the only motive buing “exress of
maternal love!” The only son of a woman
living at Blaison, in the Department of Maine
and Loive, was drawn for a soldjer. The
mother, cisiressed beyond mensure at the
idea of parting with bim, consulted her
neighbor as to the means of procuring his
exemptiion, and in the course of her inquirics
she learued the picce of military law that if
she were a widow her son would be exempt,
as the prop of the fumily (soutine de fumille).
Upon this hint she mu: dered her husband.
Lhe Cathiedial ot Paleimo, Sie ily.

die.  After kneeling down to meet iy deom,
ho asked for a drink of water. A gobleg
was placed in hls hand, bt ho hesitated and
looked distrustfully from the lovelled fitowsy
of the arehiers 1o the tiveo of hig voyal master,
“Iear not, oh Hamet!” said the king, “they
shalt not die until thou hast drank that
water.”  Wherenpou the face of (he culprig
lighted up with Joy 3 flinging down the gob-
tet, he cast himself at his royal master's feet,
exclaiming, while the sands ahsorbed the
spitled water—¢ In virtue of thy royal woud,
ob, King, I claim my lite ! Lo, I cannot dig
antil 1 have drank that water whiel the
sands have swallowed y but shall live many
years 1o wipe out my treason in faithfy)
serviees to my sovereign”  And the good
King raised and embraced his repentant min.
ister, and restored him to life and favor,
which he ever more sought zealously to
merit,

The Best I3cd,

Of the eight pounds which a man eats and
drinks in a day, it is thought that not lesy
than five pound leaves his body through the
skin,  And of (hese five pounds n consider-
able per centuge escapes during the night
while he is in bed. The Inrger part of thig
is water, but in addition there iy niuch effete
and poisonous matter, This being in great
part gaseous in form, permentes every part
of the bed,  Thus all parts of the bed,%nub—
tresses, blankets, as well ug sheyt ;;‘h‘gp\q‘fiﬁg
come foul to an unhealthy exléﬁi}‘{hﬁg*ﬁgcﬁ}
purification. T

The mattress needs this rcno'i*atl’bli‘v’tjgﬁtﬁ
a8 much as the sheets. To allow sIceis o
be used without washing or clmnging,”ﬁu‘co
or six months, is regarded as bhad house-
keeping, but 1 insist if a thin sheet can ab-
sotb enough of the poisonous eacretions of
the body to make it unfit for use in & few
days, a thick mattress which can absorb and
retain a thousand times as much of these
poisonous exceretions, needs to be purified ag
often as once in three months,

w;.‘&‘} ¥
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the house, The kitchen, which served also who was drowned, three years a f the
b H ) go! o the rr H 3y . R

15 5 ! 1 city of Paler v y -1 A sheet can be washed, m g ean-  §on

23 a dining-room, was spacious, neat and | coast of South America, 1o appear to you? l()li:::l(:l:)lllor:L;l::'ll‘(:rls'sutnou:'dt;l‘ hy l(ilsd ot be renovated b unA Ia(t]trc(sl tlc:m &y
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myself forced to seek shelter from the storm, | wy gees replied the student, wa whits steaming it c. picking it to picces, 4

were grouped around the fire, and were
warming themselves while the supper was
in preparation. I joined the party by invi-
tation of our hostess, and we soon found our-
selves, to the numbcer of & dozen, seated
before & savory repast.

The conversation turned very naturally
upon the adventures and mishaps incident
to the sudden storm, and cach one had some
experience to relate connected with it. One
had been thrown from his horse, another
from his tilbury inte a ditch; all had been
drenched to the skin, and were unanimous
in pronouncing the night only fit for witches
and ghosts.

“ Witches and ghosts prefer moonlight for
their expeditions

These swords were pronounced in & solemn
tone, with peculiar emphasis, by one of the
party, n large man of sombre appearance,
My immediate neighbor, n handsome, dash-
ing young fellow, with a frank, bold expres-
sion, after laughing heartily, said :

“You, sir, must be particularly familiar
with the manners and customs of ghosts to
affirm so positively that they are not partial
to rain and mud ¥

The first speaker cast a dark, fierce glance
at the young scoffer, and rejoined :

“Young man, dv not speak so lightly of
matters which you do not comprehend.”

‘Do you mean to say that phantoms are
.among the number "

t ‘“Perhaps. You would scarcely have the
courago to meet one fuce to face ”

The young man crimsoned with anger
-and rose, but reseated himself immediately,
saying coldly:

*This insult should cost you dearly, did
1 not perceive that [ should only be wasting
my anger upon a madman or a fool I’

A madman or a fooll” cried tho man,
throwing upon the table a heavy leathern
purse. “That contains fifty guineas, and I
will forfeit them all if within an hour I do
1ot cause you to sce, you who are so firmly

-+ convinced to the contrary, the ghost of one

of your friends, and if after having recog-
nizod him you will venture to press a kiss
upon his lips.”

mist rising near the window ; it assumes no
shape, but scems only dense v. por.”

We, who were listeners to this strange
colloquy, muintained the deepest silence,

““Are you afraid ?” inquired the gorcerer,
in a loud tone,

“No, | am not afraid,” said the student,
firmiy, ’

After o moment's silence, the sorcerer
stamped thrice upon the ground and began
chanting a secend incantation. Then he
solemnly inquired,

“You, who would penetrate the mysteries
of the tomb, what do you see ?”

The student replied, in a caim voice, but
like # man describing that which was pass-
ing before him,

“I sco the mist assuming the form of a
man; his head is covered with o long veil;
he is motionless.”

“ Are you afraid

“ No, I am not afraid.”

Struck with horror, we all looked nt
cach other in sileuce, and the sorcer. r, cle-
vating his arms above his head, in a sepul-
chral tone, began a third incantation.

“What do you see now ?” he inquired,

1 see the phantom advance— it raises jtg
veil—-it is Francis Villiers—it approaches
the table it writes— it is his signature 77

“ Again I ask, are you afraid 7’

There was o moment’s awful silence, and
the student replied, but in an altered tone of
voice,

% No, I am not afraid.”

With strange, wild gestures, the man
again commenced his incantations,

“What do you sec ?”

‘It advances—it approaches me—it pur-
sues me - it extends its arms—it secks to
embraceme! Heip! Help! Save mel”

‘“ Are you nfraid now ?” inquired the sor-
cerer, in a mocking voice.

A piercing cry, a smothered groan, were
the sole response to. this cruel quesiion,

“ Go to the assistance of this yonng man,”
added he, coldly. *1Ilhave, I think Yyou will
concede, won the wager; but it is enough
for me that I have taught him a lesson.

capital of' the Cartmgeniun possess.ons in
Sicily, 1t appears to have been o place of
considerable nnportance in ancient times ;
the name, Panormus, siguifying « All-port,”
may be regurded us indicating its early com-
mercial consequence. It was taken by the
Romans 250 1. c.; it was afterwards the
capital of the Sarncen States in the island,
The Normans took the cily in 1072, In 1282
it was the scene of that fearful massacre
called the Sicilinn Vespers,

The cathedral dates back to the tenth
century, but it boasts of a modern cupole,
It is remarkable for jts many splendid sepul-
chral monuments'in porphyry, among which
are those of the Emperor Frederick 41 and
King Roger the Nouman. It is one of the
striking attractions of the many rare cuiio-
sitics of the old famous city of Faletmo.
The Former Dayse

The degeneracy of our times, especially in
the matter of honesty and integrity in public
atluirs, i3 most sudly marked. A gentleman
in middle life furnishes to one of the papers
the following incidentin his boyish days :

Huving occasion to write e thought to
supply himself with a sheet of Ietter paper
from the desk of his grandfather, who at the
time had an oflice under the Federal Govern-
ment,

*“What are you doing there ?” said the
old gentleman,

“ Getting a sheet of paper, siv,”

“Put it back, sir, put it back i that paper
belongs to the Government of the United
States.”

How exceedingly old-fashioned that sounds
in these days of wholesale speculation, fraud,
rebbery and plunder! Well may we sgigh
for the return of « Aylq Lang Syne.”—N. ¥,
Sunday Atlas,

Keeplng the King to nhis Word,

The favorite of a certain Bastern king re-
belled and headed o conspiracy to dethrone
his master. The conspiracy was put down,
and the traitor taken alive, and condemneq
to be shot to death by arrows, in the court-
yard of the royal ralace, in the presence of
the king. The hour came, the arches were
drawn vp, and the prisoner was let out to

MR
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and thus,
in fragments exposing it to the direct ruys
of the sun.  As these Processes are scarcely
practicable with any of the ordinary mat~
tresses, [am decidedly of the opinion that
the good old-fashioned straw bed, that can
be changed every three months with fresh
straw, and the tick washed, is the swectest
and the heaithiest kind of beds.—Dr, D,
Lewis,

A Curious Marringe.

A curious fuct in regard to the marriago
of John Kemble is told in Bunnister's me-
moirs. One of the daughters of a noble lord,
formerly holding bigh office, but then living
in retirement, had falien in love with the
graceful and showy actor, merely from secing
him on the stage. Kemble was sent for by
the father, and, to his astonishment,acquaints
ed with the circamstances, The noble lord
told him farther, that jt was in bis power to
do him either n great evil or a great favor;
and that if he would do the latter, by relicv-
ng him from all apprehension of the lady’s
indulging her fantasy, and reliete him effee-
tually, oy marrying any one clse for whom
he might have an attachment, his wifo
should receive a dower of five thousand
pounds. Kemble immediately proposed for
Mrs. Brereton, a pretty actress in the com-
pany, and the marringe took place without
delay. But the amusing part of the talo is,
that the afillicted and magnanimous father
instantly recovered hig spirits, and lost his
mewmory.  On being applied to for Lis thou-
sands, he decloied that ho had no recollec-
tion whatever of the compact, noy, indced,
any of the idea, further than some general
conversation on such matters with the
‘“ very intelligent person in question ;" add-
ing, “thatif he was to pay five thousand
pounds for every whim of hig daughter’s, ho
must soon be o much poorer man than ho
cver iniended to be” It is certainly believ-
ed that Kemble nover got a shilling from
this very sensitive nobleman, and that, for
the rest of his life, he attached a new valuo
to the vulgar ctiquetto of signing and seal-
ing beforehand, even with tho most plausiblo

of mankind,
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{1Por the Home Journad. )
TITE WIND,
Li gty 1 eprmg, and ml‘ll) iy
Over pacadows aud torctaad ~on,
By anng st or by didy mole cn i my wiay,
Ion M3 boad, tdependent ml free,

8 onctne 3 Dwadl restin the far<distant west,
Pl dark el aeds gather over the <&y

Bt Pve onty to boathe on the Bl icwomoky wreath,
Aud aw oy swatt s gty they th,

§ senr tany asong ns ! eoar thos along,
And clie e the alnps on ta the shore,

1 rone wish Vie waves and howl i the caves,
Or whustle wiaad stenans through the door,

I bear feoan afar the fow tunders of war,
A Lo over tonnLaie arad plan,

1 cateh e Inst suth and the st dhvaog ery
Crom the boso us of thoae whowee siw

Asoft nd b ee on some tall stately tree
The gr e Laves begmog o de,

[ rixe oy aeezht and they re hurdd from the height
To Lo paesa aad rot i the shade,

Laing a low tune m the waron month of June,
And breathies on the basban hiuan's brow
Amd { hover mound by the green shady mound
Where lovers recond thierr first svow.,
Davip MiLran,

TRAVELS CONCLUDED.

BY THOMAS FENTOX.

ITavive arvived at Southamplon, we saw
the cxperimental squadron going through
their “exercises” in the Channel. What a
soul-stirring and ennobling sight to those
who feel pateiotic betimes ! T thiank patriot-
ism comes spasmodically to a cosmopolite,
There is nothing like travelling to round off
the corners of those prejudices appertaining
to locality. We see then what we could not
see if prejudice commanded our reason ; we
feel then what we could not feel if we were

to give ourselves cutirely up to books and ]

to opinions which were inculcated in our
youth. There i3 a beauty in every land,
there is honor and liberality in every secet,
and every peoplo exhibit characteristics tht
we honor for their sincerity and their worth.
When 1 heard of the Moors, in my younger
years, I thought they were little else than
the Anthropophagi of barbaric nations!

\V l](‘" [ n(‘nd nc_tllo‘s:)allmll‘luﬁ k.\'“..‘ll‘b-‘
lished by some timid triwvellers, who feared

their shadow, and had no confidence in
strangers, I formed the idea that they were
8 dangerous set of cut-throats! But no;
every nation has its refractory sons, and its
evil company. The Moors are a splendid
people.  OF all the people I ever saw, they
arc the nobleat in appearance, and as houor-
able as any other.,

Excuse the digression, for a moment, from
Southampton,

The Moors have a stately gait; they are
large men, and exceedingly tall and erect;
they step forwnrd boldly, as if they were, in
rea ity, the lords of the crcaiion; they wear
g, loose vesture, hanging negligently from
the shoulder to the knee, and their turbans
add materially to their fout en semble. They
are particular with theic teeth, which are
very white; and when they greet you, they
suile condescendingly. 1never knew a Briton
yet, who bappened to meet a Moor, who did
not imagine they were a superior people.
They look proud and haughty, but, on a near
approach, they do not; and they have their
litcrature as well as the Londoners. Fez
pussesses many literary men, who take care
of the beauties of the ancient Arabic.

All the Moors of Barbary with whom I was
acquainted could converse in Spanish. Many

of them are wealthy and possess very valu-
able estates. I dislike the Arabic—it has

tov many gutturals, and few eclementary

gounds,
There are a great many Jews in Barbary;
they arc called Moreseo Jews  They live by

selling eggs, fowl and fruit to the publie.

Sume have good shops, and possess great
riches, s

To cad this little digression, I must say
that (he Moors are a hospitable and polite
peoplo

I have said enough about the Spaniards in
a foumer chapter, and I have only to add, that
the women are very superstitious. - The Mo-
resco Jews aro a dirty peoplo, and are, as
well as the Jews of Spain, great swindlers.

Having had a good look at the squadron,
my Bavarian friead accompanied mo to the
town, und wo put up at the same hotel, Next

B 1
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duy we started in the train for London, and
having arrived, we separated, | remained a
month in the smoky city, and took passnge
for the “Emerald Isle.” I had not seen
freland for twelve years, and when ! landed,
omething like a spusmodic pat jotism stole
vver my nature It is good t6 see one's na-
tive land afier such . n absenee,

For a year I remained in Ir land Sligo),
and spent my time in exciting sports and
held  nmosemets  fisking, fowling, and
coursing, i. e., following the grey-hound over
bog- and marshes,

The trout fishing in Ircland and Scotland
is the finest in the world.  You go out early
in the morning with your rod and gafi, your
little basket, and “fly-book,” with flies for
trout and sahmon, and diff’ rent flies for differ-
cut kinds of weather., How pleasant to troll
up the mountain stream! You ure seven
miles before you know it; the birds are
singing overhead, and the skylark sends
down a flood of music upon the valleys be-
low; the mountaing seem rising above yon,
all green and rfreshing to the eye; the
lungs fel giateful for a draught ot moun-
tain air; and having gone through an exer-
cise of pleasure, you return home delighted,
&termined to rise early for such another
“day.”

In Spain [ suffered from rheumatic fever,
but Irelund Lanishe d it verysoon. One can
sleep so well when le lesves the cente.
pedes, the mosquitoes, and the flies of Spain,
suying nothing of the horrible vermin that
uestle in the joint of every bed, that t 1l you
of their approach by their odor! [t you are
in the act of eating fiom your fork, # swarmn
of flies will be upon what it holds. and will
not leave until you aro about closing your
mouth upon them! It is wonder, then, tht
Ireland was pleasant and agreeable. Goud
rest at night, undisturbed, except by the
storm and the sea oceasionatly, which scem-
ed at variance with cach other for supre-
macy ; but that was nothing. There i3 somc-
thing grand in the solemn roar of the sen—
and as the disturbance would only be

mined to slcep, it dld not mattor.
Boating is also s fine exercise, and I en-

joyed it to some extent.

Having remained in Ireland for a year, I
left it for the Continent of America. My
fist place of visit was New York.

The first thing that struck mo as not being
good-looking was Broadway, It is a great
street, without a doubt; but such a mass of
red Lrick constantly glaring on the eye is
not pleasing to those who have been accus-
tomed to grey walls of liimestone, or biick
with outside plastcring of soft and agreeable
hues. My stay in New lork was only a
short time, and from the habit$ and mauners
of the citizens, I thought | could gain a
knowledge of the people of the States gene-
rally. It would not be necessary to say
much about them in Canada, where every-
body has scen a “live Yankee,” They have
peculiarities that are engaging to a stranger.
They are very gencrous and hospitable. In
fuct I never knew a people who were not to
some extent; but the “ New Yorkers” arc
quicker at introducing a stranger to their
fricnds than other people. Mnny puffet up
Britons in Canada and England turn up
their noses at the people of the States, but
they need not.  Itis affectation, and nothing
more Ihaveseen as polite Indies and gentle-
men in New York as [ ever saw in England,
and, in fact, muny more. The English are
cold-looking and retired within themselves —
too satisficd with their business to bother
themseives much about strangers; but in
New York, if you are at a hotel, your name
is on the books, and, some way or other, you
become at once at home amongst the good,
intellectanl and hospitablo poople of the
city, This is a duty upon me. [ never
knew a Yankee before : but I certainly pre-
fer a middle-class Yanlee to a middie-class
Englishman, ilowever, there is no account-
ing for tasto; bu! I think, in that particular,
[ am not totally dcficient.

I left New York for Canada, and I saw
the Falls for the first time. This wonder of
the world ceased to be a wonder to me, |
have seen waterfalls that scem to have pour-

ed from tho clouds, and from what I heard

-accasional.to one whose senges wero deler-

of this, I expected that [ could not see its
top; bat | was disappointed. It is the
greateat body of water that [ ever saw in
the shape of o waterfuil, und the momentum
of the waters is greater than 1 ever dreamt
of , but, on the whole, it is not so stupendous
as ! expected,

Dickens, and odiers, didl much to bring
contempt upon the people of the United
States. They have created afulse impression
of them in England, and, being popular
writers, their assertions were taken by the
majority ag wrue. This was wholly unde-
served. The people of New York are not
the people that are represented by sncering
gentlemen of the old country, whose sole
buginess is fault-finding. The writers were
well rece ved in the States, imvited every-
where, and some of them filled their pockets
with the people’s money when lecturing,
They were very polite at this this eritical
moment, and having filled their pockets and
their stomachs at the people’s expense (and,
no doubt, they mude themselves agrecable,
or they would not have been Lieated so well
or endured so long)—baving done so, and
artfutly initiated themselves into their good
graces, they abused them the moment they
got home, and sold their abuse at a high
price! So the tnitiation and the slander
paid; things paid cach way—une in one
country, and one in another; cach country
required an opposite dish.

I prefer New York to London, and, in my
estimation, the natives of the City of New
York are far pre’erable to the Cockneys,

London has no charms forme. The people
seem to be in a constant struggle for the
things of life. Go into the streets; look at
the bustle, the confusiun, and the traffic. It
is horrible T think men could gain a liveli-
hood without all this hurry and bustle, It
beiig such a trem ndous emporium—the
very receptacle of the world's goods, from
ite appearance—wemust expect great crowds
and great co-fusion, I suppose. I like the
quict way people have in going through the
business of life in my native country In

ondnn,_pegple have.no room for quict plea-
sure ;' all i specuiative madness and traffic,

tmﬂib, traffic! The people are not content
without making every hour an hour of pe-
cuniary profit, and yet there is as much dis-
tress, murder and villeiny in London as half
the world besides! Take up any of the
papers, Lioyd's Weekly Despatch and Rey-
nolds, for instance, and you ave actually
horrified. My pockets were picked of silk
handkerchiefy every time I walked in the
city. There are many pickpockets in Lon-
don. I never had my pockets picked in ".ew
York. London is full of the swell-niob, and
it is dangerous to carry o watch or money in
one'’s pockets. The back streets are deus of
vice, and every species of murder, robbery
and villainy—brotkels, protected by bullies
i their “dirty work”—houses of ill fame
and prostitution. IHeavens! it is sickening.
Oh! how I longed for the country and the
sea-shore ! A person feels a taint hanging
around him in this horrid place. Ilow I id
long for the sea! the wheeling and the
screamings of the sea birds, the curlew and
the gull; the free breezes full of bless-
ings, invigorating and fresh; the harvests
and hay-making; the mountain peasant:
and their stardy sons and daughters, the
cows tending homewsard, and the streams
gurgling through the meadows. The conntry
is the place. That is the place for an edu-
cated man, who is not only fond of his books,
but fishing and fovling, horse-ridi. g, and
every species of country amusement. Lon-
d)n is horrible ; a smoke hangs vver it, like
& pall over & corpse—the smell of gas, and
the pale, cadaverous and wasted faces.  Har-
rible! horrible! How did Julnson love it?

When [ arrived home, T penned a few lines
on “TLondon.” They went the round of the
Irish and Scotch papers. My Bavarian friend,
when we just entered Scuthamptor, saw
Londun in the distance, and said: “Oh'!
sweoky Londont - smoky London!” Iasked
him how he knew that was London or not?
and he said he knew it by a Gorman de-
seription, which said that “the smoke hung
in & pestilential cloud over the city like the
curse of God, for the infamy of the people!”
This was not flattering; but ko knew that

wns  London, for tilere wa%, never such
another cloud lmng:ng over any portion of
the earth’s surface than ovcr the Groat
Cuy”

By Fa

x.or'e‘no’n .,
Where amaky Laondon sitikes the :ravgller’s eye,
And eddy g nusance fouts the !m!dcn »k¥,
Where foul discase to’ (ouler lhausmu}l chirg,
Where Ln"hl-e) rd Health ;u,’c]' poises on the wang,
Where ¢ nnquenng Vice o1 a!mggﬁug Virtuz ataiuls,
\nd smdnight Murder laves hi bidody hands.
Suvey the mmgilr 4 maas, orlist the 1ale
Where vits ditgust aminu 1hc evening gale,
Where the low himhng;}m:l-; lus leralng?’s nod,
Bows his vile knee aud lichs his pampered god !
How proudly | high thase gorgeous structures chimb;
What noble dofues befit Hlustrious crune ; ;
What lofty minds adorn this mghty town;
The herring sendor dons the samtly gown;
"l perfumed tanfor deeks his gilded car, .
Like fieree Achdles thundering 1o the war;
"The aspinng chandler. spurns hus former sphere,
Aud all bl gomus seemis to Bourish here,
{Tound down your victuns. every black revie w-=
Tear ofl the laurel, subsututing yesw;
And even the yew, whie envy wildly raves,
Leave not an honor it the land of graves;
tlere fulsome rhy me bedaubs the lauded name,
And flows triutnphant through the tolls of fame;
teviling Hunt desplays no Lardic tire,
Where glorions I3y ron swept the hiving lyte,
Though towan death, the hated mme,ﬂc bore
Will hive ad .ired. when Hunt’s shalf be no more;
OL! sacred Greene, renowned my song and art,
"t'o Jift the soul and guide the patriot heart,
‘T'o whose fr 1stes the musing fancies By,
A nolle Brton sought thy shores to die.
*I'is thus wath all m cur ungracious land,
Where conscious envy aims a poisoned brand;
it sirikey, it wonnds, and he who will not zave
‘The nich oy verse, precedes them to the grave,
Gorged to'he threa, his nody 10 appease,
Enores the filled noble 1 the lap of ease;
Unhke the ttime when Norman 2larion foud
Reused to the field the noble and the proud,
l'o mount the siced or face the fortress wall,
To Gight fxr honor, or in honor fail,
Disea<e and gout. and low voluptuous atrain
Of life disgusting, fll the sluggish hram,
And onte bold ron m nugry impulie draws
s fuibing bue from ‘Time’s devouring jaws.

A PALACE OF ICE.

During the reign of Anne, Empress of
Russia, her favorite Minister, Biron, Duke of
Courland, induced her to command the mar-
ringe of one of the court jesters, who.was,
forthwith, directed to select himself a bride ;
while.the cabinet minister and master of the
hunt, Volinsky, was commissioned:to ccle-
brate the event by an exhibition of the most
strange and novel festivities he could devise,
the empress insisting merely that the cere-
mony should* be constructed in an edifice
constructed wholly of ice.

When the building, which was literally a
Crystal Palace, was completed, it was well
worthy the unbounded admiration it excited
in the multitudes who flocked to see it.
For its construction the ice was sawn
out of the frozen river, in large'quadran-
gular slabs, which -vere piied upon one
another with great accuracy, and then :on-
nected together by swelling them with cold
water, which. quickly freezing, united them
in one mass,

The masquerade, contrived by Volinsky
in hounr of the nuptials, was not the less
ex raordinary than the palace of ice, From
a1l parts of Russia, which contains a variety
of different r.ces, one couple of each was
summoned to attend the solemnities. They
all appeared at this masquerade in the holi-
day costume peculiar to their tribes, and
danced their national dances, to their na-
tronal music, and were afterwards feasted
anbundantly on their favorite nationat dishes.
The dinner took place in the riding-scheol,
or manege, belonging to the Duke of ,our-
land; and the visitors were formed into a
procession to attent it.

The procession began with an elepbant,
on whose back was secured a large cage,
wihin whi  sat the newly-marvied pair.
Then followed the guests in pairs, seated in
sledges drawn by various animuls—mostly
such as are commeuly used for the purpose
in the countries from whence their respect-
ive drivers camec—and accordingly some
were drawn by the reindeer and some by
do,:s, and others by oxen, and even by goats
and bears.

After dinner the day was terminated by
the triumphial entry of the married couple
into the palace of ice, where, howcever, they
remained only a short time, probably with
litile onjoyment of the caprice which assign-

ed them such a chilling nuptial homs,
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THE HOME JOURNAT:

A WLELLY QANADIAN FAMILY VI3W S PEH
=tevoted o l.iwtcmmrc, Azt Made Coteose peod News
= peited i Toronto, and publishod eve oy saterdas
The taams of subrenplion ure, Une Delinr pnd iy
Cents per anun, ipviiably in wdvanee
Pavuvens miay ¢

w mde a3 llows (-~ ar Four
Months, Uity Gents; for Light Monthe, One Dellar,
for Pwehve Monthg, One Dotlar aud Fudy Cenls

Atew appropsc o Sdverisements wili e thsanied at
TenContsaluwe e ihe st isertion oand Frve Centa
n ey tor ench sileeanent Baertion.

Siste cojics g 1 hod of the Newsedealers i the
Cioiy Powiis sad ¢ tedspf fhe Provinee, at Four
Cems caely,

Al ietie s an busne < sgondd be addressed to the un-
desarned, Al witributions tor putieation, and htera-
I corresponrdence sonld be wddresss o 16 e Eduor,
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VALEDICTORY.

No man of linited means can establish »
literary newspaper in Canada., The pro-
prietor of the Hoaa.JourNAL was thoroughly
aware of this, when he appealed to the pa-
triotism and gencrosity of those favorable
to his enterprise and asked them to strength-
en the ““sinews of war” at his command, by
paying up their trifling subseriptions in ad-
vance. Paradoxical as it ay appear, s
periodical may be successful and unsuccess-
ful at one and the same moment. Its circu-
lation may be increasing hourly, its ability
eudorsed by men of Jetters, and its stabiljt Yy
fixed in the heart of its readers; and yet, it
may die, and that, suddenly. Were its me-
chanical ideatity based upon a pecuniary
substratum that required no outside aid for
a year or so0, the case would be widely dif-
ferent indeed. Then, its supporters should
occome its legal debtors, and the aggregate
of such indebtedness, resolve itself into pro-
perty.

Although eminently suceessful in or:o of

these relations, the warm pecuniary support
asked and expected by the p-op.ictor of the
Hous Joursat has not been accorded to him.
True, that from every section of the Pro-
vince subscribers poured in upon him; but
their names were uoaccompanied by that
which, in his position, was necessary to his
very existence. In (his city, alone, many
hundred subsccibers rallied round him, but
the reluctance to pay in advance was felt at
every step. We are aware, and so are his
friends and every gentleman connected with
the paper, that he commencad the entecprise
in good faith, and used almost superhuman
exertions to insure its success, Night and
day, his enegzies were bent upon it; and it
i3 well known that he sought assiduously
the aid of the Press in every quarter, with a
view to making~ his publication Pgpular
throughout the length and breadth of the
land. His means were limited, however, ang
in ébnsrquence of this, and this only, b has
fa. ¢d. Had be been in a position to sustain
himself for a singl~ year, ke should have
succeeded in an eminent degrec; but not
being thus happily circumstanced, he is con-
strained to aunounco that this day’s issuo
closes, for the present, the brief carcer of
tho Houz Jounwnat,
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There is one thing whiceh Pains us exceed-
ingly in ¢onnection with this subjeet, and
that is, the sudden interruption of Mi, Me-
Cartoll’s story, @ blaeh Hawh * s to b
, hoped, however, that that gentleman will
make arrangements with o n.ow spupet ot
magacine o publiah the whols cemplete,
as out readers may have ay opportunity of
perlising i to the close; for, so far, it has
been received with te highest tokeys of ap-
probation; and it would Le o Joss to the
Berature of this Provinee sh.ould j. be per-
mitted to pass away thus incomplete,

»o

b saying « Adien," we b g 10 1etuen ou
hicai t-felt thanks to the generous gontleed,
of the press who so cordia Iy weleomed our
advent; and we have only tosay, that we pe.
gret it has not been in our Povwer to mahe a
better return for thejr hinduess.  To om
friends and contributers, too, who s0 cheer-
fully lent us theie aid, we owe a debt of the
deepest gratitude, We could mention many
distinguished names belonging to this lutte
cluss, but shall forbear, for the present, as
Rny attempt at doing justice to them indi-
vidually would swell (hig article beyond al)
reasonable bounds, We shail therefore—
without any allusion to * he serious pecunia y
loss of the proprictor——conctude with the for.
vent hope, that the public will attribute his
present uncomfurtable position to the proper
source, and not to any negiect or misman-
agement on his part,

4L PARTING WORD FROM THE
PUBLISEER.

Twrrve wecks ago, full of confidence, 1
commenced the publication of the Houx
JounyNaL. Nothing then scemed to me more
certein than success, The s rvices of some
of our ablest writers had been secured,
Newspagper and veriodical selling had been
reduced to a system in Canada; and I foly
certain that the publication of my paper
could be conducted on the cash system, and
thereby avoid loss by subscribers. I argued
that hundreds of States papers were sold in

Canada, in the absence of a ratjive peper of
the bawe ctass, ana that the 1ntter only Ye-

quired to be produced, to be patronised
In everything excepting contributions, have
[ been disappointeq. From news-dealers, on
whom my reliance was first based, and to
whore I allowed a more than usual discount,
I have not yet received in cash $6. When
[ saw this source failing to meet my expec-
tations, I tried the virtue of printers’ ink
and paper, and invested largely in adver-
tising, Posters, handbills, circulars, &c., with
& view to procuring subscribers. Adq to
this the very kind and cordial aid extended
by the priss throughout the country, and
what is the result jn Upper Canada outside
of Toronto 7 Just sixty-five subscribers, from
whom I have recejved subscriptions, classi-
fied as follows: 38 who bave paid 50 cents
each, 5 who have paid 75 cents, 20 who have
paid $1, and 2 who have paid $1 501 Inthe
city, by a cloge canvass, a large number of
names have Heen procured, but the amount
of subscriptions paid is small,  Having given
the enterprise as fair 4 trin] a8 possible, and
the result being so very unsatisfactory, it
would be the greatest of folly for m~ to en-
deavor any longer, after having exhausteqd
all my available means, to keep the Jounyay,
afloat. To the few who have paid over 50
cents, the balance of their subscriptions will
be returned. To those who have interegted
themselves in the success of the Houe Jogue-
NAL by contributions and otherwise, I retury
my most sincere thanks; and, in conclusion,
ask the public to believe that | have done a5
much as it was possible to do to make a Ca-
nadiar literary paper a success. The field i3
now open for anybody else who may feel
disposed to try the experiment; but I can gs-
sure him that money and time (o matter
what other aids may be available) are neges.
sary to ke such an enterprise successful in
Canada,
Tug PunLIsuer op tie

Hone Jounyay,

Toizoxro, August 17th, 1861,

A just economy is not niggardliness; one
should not be considered g miser for avoid-

ing the waste and cxtravagance of a spend-
thrife,
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GETTING ALONG,
—

Gaop intentions, it hus well been sald, are
the yavements of Hade<. If this bo true,
teterence must be had 10 those intentions
I which were broken Withont a firm -
lpusv in Life—a daily sttengthening of the
Wil by good deeds done, and dremiy duties
iplc.-:l-mntly pertormed, there ean be no trge
Geting Mong

There are comparatively fow, who in the
broad, t ue sense of the words, can claim
them as their own. A and his wile, it is
quite true, are makhing moaey, and saving 1t
o, but for all that they progress very
sluwly up the mountain of mortality.  Theu
O Goate 50 near tie ground they can never
looh up and see the stars, To them life is
U oternible Le, What slaves o) haider?
Whe is so given vver to the most groveling
idolatry g3 they.  The poor people are not
Getting Along, they grub in the carth j—
they dnft backward ; the worms or the ser.
penls crawl not less upon their bellies, than
do they 7 Do you know Mr. Secretary ? The
gentleman is & man of classical education.
Tell him so to-day, and you otfer him g mor-

‘of their existonce,

tal insult.  He has become a0 stockbroker,
and exchanged the Ilind for “Ilinois Cen-
tal” dispensed with Ovid and gone into
“OIl:" coal ol at that! The man is a walk-
ing interest table. Shares are his saints,
Not your miserable heathen gentleman, just
converted to better doctrines, evcer, in i
worst days, worshipped the fishes, as dotl
our friend Mr. Seeretary adore stocks in the
market, selling above par, which cost him
only a little over the amount.  Somebody
snid the man once toyed with the muses, and
Jilted them to win the smiles of fortune,
Sensible people of lettery will admit that
“the Nine” had g “happy eseape.” The
man sold his soul for more than it was
worth, but he is not Getting Along; he is
too busy making money,

There are those who go through life add-
ing acro to acre; house 1o house; share to
share ; and accumulate property until the
habit of acquisition becomes the mainspring
They knoWw nothing of
men and less of letters. Art to them is an
abstraction ; music a masked maiden, whose
beautiful face is forever veiled, Newspapers
may note such men as pillars of the state ;
but they are only moles burrowing under
the arch cf our social superstructure. They
arc too numerous. Composed of none better
there would be no Gotting Along, and a
State wouid fall into fragments from the
selfislt antagonism of the fractions,

The respect exacted and received by mero
wealth is at once absurd and demoralizing—
as much 3o as the modern doctrine that the
majority can do no wre- ~ Wealth allied
with cultivation, Christianity and liberality,
is a blessing to society as well ag itg pos-
Sessor; but wealth in the hand of Mawworm
or Mr. Miser, is entitled to 1o more regard
than beauty on the fuce ofa fool. It is time
to speak, when a gross and groveling mate-
rialism is undermining the very arch upon
which our noble civilization rests ; it is right
that a literary jour.al should note the ten-
dengies of the times, and demand fyp letters
and literary men and women that they re-
ceive as much defference gt the hands of the
many as is vouchsafed to the measurer of
ale or the manufacturer of candles, It jg
our duty to address young hearts, fresh ang
free from the fleck of the Mammonites, ang
ask them how are they Getting Along ?

Nor are precedents wanting., IHazlitt hag
lifted his pen till the ground worms crept
away in their holes, Poo protested, and his
bitter prose hag noutralised the poison ¢f
many a bad poem, Ruskin jg doing good
service in the cause of art, and tho bhest
minds of the age see the rocks of selfishness

which beset the ships of state, nnd hinder
her Getting Along.

There is no misanthropy in our reiteration
of our protests against moneyocracies, It js
not because we believe in equality, nor jn
infallible masses, that we speak. There
must always be the rich and the poor; but
there has not always been, and will noy al-
ways be, the insane worship of vulgar ang
insolent people for their paltry ‘“ property »
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The beowin may be o bunker, yot Iemuin g
began sl The gentlamun may shivep in
liv gy, but neyver churige his blood nor hyy
becding  And this s what modorn cpyj;.
ration Tewds the pary to fuirget,

Getting Along, moans learning how ¢
live and how to die, |t is the lesson of
every trae hte, and happy are they who are
tanght by the messide from their parenty
Lips, aud do not aequire the kuu\\lcllge by
wresthing with the world. A iy Purponse
— unicn of the ideal with the resdistic— g
blending of worldly duties with spititual pg.
pitation s—a broad charity for human weak.
ness and a Christian pity for the Finner,
mingled with detestation of the offence,
rather than the ofiender—y hope for (he
futwe and a sorrow for the past, thig
truly Getting Aloug,
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ONTARIO LITERARY BOCIETY,

Tukavay, August 13, 1861,

In cons quence of the lnmentable loss of
Messrs, J M Mitehell and Pierce Morton,
both metabers of the Society, it was moved
by W, A, Foster, Ksq., first Vice Presis
dent, seconded by Daniel Spry, Esq, and
carried unavimously ;=—

“That the members of (his Society desire
to express 1o the iriend~ and refutives of our
lnte much-te pected felow-members J, A,
Mitchell and Pi ree Morton, our condolence
with them under their recent bereaveme t,
and, out of respeet to the memories of de-
ceased, that this Society do adjourn,”

The debate next Tuesday will be on the
que tion, “ Ought our Twify to be purely
Protective ?”

Tuoyas SkLrar, Secretary,

‘TIE SOCK, BUSKIN AND FOO7-
LIGHUHTS,

Te *Seven Sisters " are now in their ninth
month of success at Laura Keene's theatre,
New York. ‘This peace is purely spectacular,
ciinently successful, and capable of any
number of local hits, a well-drilled Zouave
corps having been introduced,

- ~Wlaransa and his wife are « doing ” the
sensation drama of * Anierica’s Dream ™ at

the Winter Garden theatre, New York.
Geo. L. Tox, Licutenant, United States
Army, having returned from the « wars,” ig

drawing large houses at his Bowery theatre,
New York.

P. 'P. Burnum, hag engaged Tillman, the
negro who rescued g privatecr fram jts cap-

tors by murdering the oflicers with an axe
while they slept,

Miss Lottie Hough declines going to Cali-
fornia and Australia, and remaing in New
York, at Laura Keene's,

Mis3 Julia Daly and Narry Watkyns were
at the dinner at the Royal Collonade Hotel,
Loudon,

Wallack’s new theatre,
in September.

Matilda Heron is to lease Niblo's ir New
York,

W. M. Fleming's theatrical troupe arc or

will be at Ottawa. ¢ jg said to be a good
company.,

F. 8. Chanfrau is
at St. John, N. B,
Joseph Proctor ig Playing at the Paviliion
Opera IHouse, London,

The Toronto Leader Pointedly rebukes the
course of the Hamilton Policeman towards
the firm of Little & Co., of the Royal Lyceum,
in this eity,

A new theatre js being built at Salt Lake

City, Utah. It will cost £100,000, and opens
January Ist, 1862,

“Don Giovannij

‘t New York, opcng

Playing to good houses

" has recently been per-
formed in London with such a cast as opcra
neverknew. Qrisi appeared ns Donne Anna,
Patti ag Zerlina, Cusillag as Elvira, Ron-
coni as Musetto, Formes as Leporello, Tam-
berlik as Don Otlavia, with the parts of Don
Giovanni and the Commandant sung by Fauro
and Tagliafico.

el s
When Oliver Cromwell first coined money,
an old cavalier looking at one of the now
picces, read this inscription one side, “ God
be with us;” and on the other, ¢ The Com-
monwealth of England.” «1 see,” gaid he,

when they flout it in the faco of their betters,

* God anad the Commonweal‘h are on difler-
ent yides.”
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Sxek our last there hag come to hand Ar.
Tiollope's Framley Parsonage, in o complete
formy, roprinted from the Corahifl Magazine
We cannot join in the extiavagant praise
awarded by some to the authoc of Doclor
Thorne. He is n pleasing, facile writer, and
when we have said that, wo have almost said
the best we can of him.  All his works are
rendablo and, to a certain extent, talented ;
but he will never tnke rank with first-clnss
writers—ut any rate that is our judgment,
Seasons with the Sea Horses, a book of sport-
ing adventurcs in the Northern Seas, wil)
be read with interest; it i3 a good book
Duamy’s Carthage is one of those works which
the restless energy and research of the mod-
erns is constantly producing; it is an at-
tempt to do for Carthage what Mr, Layard
did for Ninevel, and although the former
city interests us far less than the latter—~
less, we think, than as students of history
it should—it is & work which we are per-
suaded will be 1ead with increasing atten-
tion, and will take rank with any of its
predecessors in tie same field.  The West-
minster for July came to us full, ag usual, of
attacks upon orthodoxy, more or less direet ;
four out of the eight principal articles in the
Roeview are of this character. Iow sorrow-
ful it is that the talent we always find in
Westminster, talent of the highest rank,
should be employed in the hopeless task of
essnying to shake the foundations of Iter-
aal truth. Apropos of M. du Chaillu’s dis-
coveries in Equatorial Afriea, we have an
investigation into any supposed identity be-
tween the lowest forms of the human race,
and the highest type of animal. The evi-
dence adduced leads to the conclusion that
there is still a vast and secemingly impassa-
Lle gulf between them. Millions of years
would, it is confessed, be required to deve-
fope the highest ape into the lowest negro;
so that the whole development theory breaks
down as we approach the lord of the crea-
tion, If the opening of Sir Bulwer Lytton's

Strange Story may be taken as a “specimen
Vil ~baapra Vesalman fasdeemww=it SLL UKV DLOLY

indecd. It is going to be more romantic
than his later novels we think, possibly
more widely popular.

Mr. William Ilowitt writes an angry letter
to the London Critic about a practice in-
dulged in by the Colonies, and sanctioned
by the Imperial Government, which he
thinks very unjust to English authors, and
which, if it wer¢ as he states, would un-
doubted!y be so. He says, “any of our Co-
lonies, on passing an act for the purpose
through their legislative chamber, can re-
print any British copyright works, subject
to a certain duty, to be paid to the respec-
tive authors. * * * Ounce a yecar the
British Treasury hands over the various
sums to the authors. * * * You are not
informed which of your books it is which
have been reprinted, nor which are the Co-
lonies that have reprinted them. You are
simply told that what you have to receive is
‘for works reprinted in varions Colonies.
The largest sum ever received by one author
in one year, for works reprinted in various
Colonics,” was £1 9s., received by Mr. Dick-
ens, It is rarcly, however, that the sum an
author has to receive is more than a few
shillings ; gencrally, it 13 only a few pence.
Mrs. Howitt has just now received notice
that she may reccive from the Paymaster-
General the sum of 1s. 3d. if she will go for
it. For the sheets of the work for which,
go far as we can judge, she is thus to receive
1s. 3d. from ¢ various Colonies’ she was im-
mediately offered £100 by an Awmerican
house on its first announcement. Surely
the soomer this farce is ended the better,
Either let our Colcnies pay something like
a fair royalty for the copyright they use, or
let them pay nothing.” Some of our read-
ers will perecive the error into which Mr.
Howitt has fallen. The Colonies have nof
the power to reprint English copyrights, but
only to allow the importation of them by
payment of & certain rate of duty; and it
is theso duties, less we supposc the oxpenses
of collection tnd transmission, which make
the large sums to which Mr. Howitt alludes.
It would be better for the authors if the fact
weroe a3 hie states it.  For instance, suppose

LRlE i1

the import duty now levied on English copy-
righte to be the duty payable by the Canadian
publisher on any work he reprinted, he would
then puy that amount in one sum to the
Coloniat Government to be transmitted home
for the benefit of the author.  Assume that
Great FEapectations had been printed here
with an cdition of 5,000, then 12} per cent.

paid on sany 39 cents per number, as the
lowest wholesale price, wounld give about
£37 to Mr. Dickens, rather better than L1}

9s. it will e admitted, This, however, is a
clumsy, citcumlocutory road. There iy no
oceasion that the Government should have
anything todo with the transaction, or pochet
more than the postage of letters between
the 1uthor and hig Colonial publishers, There
are two ways by which authors could be di-
rectly benefitted by the sale of their works
in the colonies. Either English publishers
should prepare u colonial edition of popular
works, which they could afford to sell equally
ag cheap as American reprints, and which
would, as a rale, be preferred here, or, when
the work would justify a Canadian cdition,
the author should enter into direct negotia-
tion with one of our publishers, some of
whom would, we doubt not, willingly pay a
royalty equalling the amount of import duty
upon the whole edition. We believe that in
the case of Mr. Wilkic Collins’ Woman in
While this vas done, much to his satisfac-
tion. Cerfainly he received an amount not
one ponny of whick wouid probably other-
wise have reached him. English publishers
and authors are, generally speaking, too con-
tracted in their views when dealing with the
Colonies. Let them enter upon a more liberal
policy, and we shall not then, we are sure,
have any more such complaints as that of
Mr. William Howitt,

We stated last week that the Society for
Promoting Christiun Knowledge were about
to publish & new weekly venny magazine, It
now appears that they have abandoned the
idea.

Anent Female Compositors, weread : Miss
Emily Faithful’s Victoria Press is about to

iemena-valume.called the. {L Yictoria Regia,”
dedicated by pormission to the Quoon, aua

under her especial patronage, as a perfect
specimen of the success which has attended
the Press, and also as a proof of the support
afforded by the first literary names. The
volume will be edited by Adelaide A. Proc-
tor, and will contain eriginal contributions
from Tennyson, Thackeray, Barry Cornwall,
Kingsley, Maurice, Dean Milman, Anthony
Trollope, the late Leigh Hunt, the late Mrs.
Jameson, Authors of ¢ Paul Ferrol},” ¢ Jobhn
Halifax,” and a % Lost Love,” Holme Lee,
Lady Iullerton, Hon, Mrs. Notrton, Mrs.
Grote, Mrs. Gaskell, Mrs. Trollope, Mrs. Oli-
phant, and many others.

Messrs, Longman will publish immediately
“The Comets : a Popular Treatise,” by Fran-
cis Arago, reprinted from Arago’s ¢ Popular
Astronomy,” translated by Admiral W, H.
Smythe, D.C.L., with a preface, and a brief
account of the comets discovered since the
original publication of the transiation, now
added by Robert Grant.

At a sale which took place last week at
Newstead Abbey, formerly the property of
Lord Byron, the first printed copy of his early
poems, with autograph, after a vigorous com-
petition, only realised £6.

A new poem may be shortly expected from
Mr. Robert Brewning. It is already in the
press, and will be published by Messrs. Chap-
man & Hall.

1t is stated that Mr. Buckle's next volume
is intended to contrast the civilization of
Germany and the United States.

Mr. G.J. Holyonke has discontinned his
Reasoner, to commence in August the Coun-
sellor, a monthly magazine “ on secular, co-
operative, and political questions.

< -

The Last Days of Pompeii has been
played at the theatre. Since the outrage
committed upon the prompter by a Hamilto-
nian officious official, the public pulse beats
sympathetic to the Lyccum, We can speak
the more freely, as we have never asked
the courtesy which is invariably extended
to all our city contemporaries by the pro-

prictors.
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BOOK NOTIOE |

Grear Pxreeratiovs B:. Charles Dickens  Phita-

deiphi: ‘I' B. Paerson & Brother

Tugne are some readers with whow it is
an article of faith that the first work of ¢very
writer i3 his best; that the first number of
every magazine exceeds all its successors;
that both writers and editors start at the top
of an inclined plane, and are constantly going
down, down, down, every igsue getting more
dreary, and exhibiting the usual unmistake-
able signs of decrepitude and decay. We take
the liberty of differing from these down-hill
readers, and contend that, as a rule, the con-
trary is the fact. Which of Bulwer Lytton's
earlicr works equals My Novel ? So of Wilkic
Collins=-his Woman in White is decidedly
his most powerful and successful tale; so
also of Thackeray and many other writers.
Exceptions there are, of course—ivitness
Liever's last, A4 Day's Ride ; did any popular
writer ever before venture to inflict such
trash upon his readers 7 The bouok before ugis,
however, a signal instance of growth in
power, in intellectual vigor, and in brilliancy
of imagination. Without going the length of
some English critics, who doubt * whether
the library of English fiction containg a ro-
mance comparable with Great Expeclaiions,?
we yet hold that, as a whole, it i3 second to
none of the author’'s former works; that
while the romantic is more intense, i¢ is by
no means deficient in humor, in pathos, or in
tenderncss ; and exhibits in a great degree,
the same clogseness of observation and power
of grouping characteristics. One thing, we
think, must have struck every reader—the
finish of the tale; the care that has been be-
stowed upon it ; not a slipshod expression or
carcless sentence in the whole book; every
incident iz well studied, and made to bear
upon the gencral course of the tale. The
plot, it may be granted, is improbable, stiil
it is far from impossible. Strange things do
happen every day in life, and that a poor,
miserable wretch, hunted down, with the
hand of justice ever on his shoulder, should
feel an attachment to a child who had pro-
vided him with the means of escape, and

;—alnould-uuxm-thrfoelluc..nntxl,:t._bccg{ne a
mouomania, i3, at any rate, conceivable.

Beyoud that there is scarcely anything which
can be called extravagant ; for the poor re-
cluge of Satis House, with the unfortunate
child of her adoption, sorrowful as is the fu-
ture she presents, can scarcely be said to be
overdrawn. Humanity is capable of, and
does commit the wildest and strangest freaks,
and the freaks of a disappointed woman are
of the wildest and strangest, The characters
with whom Mr. Dickens make us acquainted
in this novel are all well-conceived and care-
fully pourtrayed. Pip's sister, cverlastingly
on the Ram-Page, with her constant reference
to Tickler Pumblechook, whom we have a
longing to kick every time he makes his ap-
pcarance ; Biddy, kind-hearted Biddy, with
her motherly interest in Pip; Miss Havisham
and Estella, taught scorn and contempt so
perseveringly, that at last she scorns her
teacher; Orlick, the villain of the tale; the
Pocket Family, the ;2ep into whose daily
life i3 exceedingly clever; Jaggers, washing
his hands of everybody—(by ‘the way, we
took up a late English law list the other day,
and there actually was a Jaggers l—he will
surcly feel immortalized); Wemmick, with
his Old Bailey life and his Walworth life,
with his sham impromptu marriage, one of
the best picces of quiet humor Dickens ever
wrote; and last, but not least, Joe, deur old,
simple-minded, large-hearted Joe Gargery.
High in the gallery of worthies Dickens has
given us do we place blacksmith Joe. From
bis first appearance in the chimney corner
with Pip, down to the repetition of the scene
with Pip the sccond at the close of the tale,
our attachment to him increases, and we feel
that we should like befere parting to shake
heartily his huge old fist. The great power
of the writer is only fully developed when
we come to the return of Magwitch; the
night scene in Pip's chambers, his agony at
discovering the foundation upon which his
« Great Expectations ” vest, and the gradual,

steady, inexorable closing iu of the deom,
which, from the first, we feel awaits the poor
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ever given us, W’e remenber nothing finer
in the range of figtion than theway in which
the interest is made to-gather:rpund the un-
fortunnte man (cven when ke i3 away in
biding chapter), by chfipter;,éhirongh the at-
wmpted escape, the caplure, trial, condemna-
tion and death in the prisony None but a
master of ficticn could hold and carry us
away thus, We had marked for extract the
scene at the lime-kiln, witli Orlick’s attempt
on the lifo of Pipj but- as cverybody has
either read the book, is reading it, or will
read it, we think that we may omit it. In
taking leave of Greal Expectations, we can
only say that we hope Mr. Dickens will be
prepared to commence another tale so soon
as Sir E. B. Lytion has finished his Strange
Story in the pages of All Round the World,

T

ey oy Y. S
She-Ldito's ound Table,
\."4\‘.\-‘«N\N“\\WM‘V\N‘J\“N\W\N\-’M“‘\
ee....There i3 a deal of wholesome truth
in these staunzas from an old Scotch ballad .

¥ Be a lassie e'er sae black,
If she hae the name o' siller,
8et her upon Fintoek-tap,
The wind will Llaw a man ull her.

“Be a Insste etes sae fae,
if =he waut the penny siller,
A fly may fell her in the air
Bcefore a man be evened nil her,”

++«. .. Peruse the history of the best poets,

painters and musicians that the past two
centuries have produced, and what do we
see? A struggle in more than one case out
of four for bread. Literary men have brought
forth their beat efforts amid throes of af-
guish only those who are very poor can
realize, Genius of the highest order has
given diamonds to all time, yet sometimes
the landlord’s rent has been unpaid, and the
jail sheltered the weary body, whose brain
gratuitously taught us, and is still teaching
our posterity, “ Nobody is to blame for all
this.” An age is gencrally blind to the merit
of its best authors, Dives can tell the work
done by the mechanic, but he cannot per-
ceive that the architect who designed his
temple was greater than the builder who
executed it, or the owner of the wealth-that
.paid for it. ‘There is something-horrible in-
the savdagery of the Mammonites—in our.
modern civilization ; in this reduction of. all-
brains, hearts, and spiritual aspirdations to
the guage of the banks and shops. True, we
throw no stones at the leper, now-a-days,

but we sneer, # Thou art poor” to the pauper,

and if he stumbles we do not trample him-
down, nor burry him to the executioner ; but,

we send him to the poorhouse to die at his

leisure. We sometimes marvel, if in another

and a better world, Dives will pey his obli-

gation to the men of genius, who, reduced

to desperation, died of their griefs, in loneli-

ness, in neglect, and in want.

+«ss.. There is ohe peculiarity about the
undertaker’2 occupation: he can never dun
the person for whom his services were hired
But then tax-payers always read bis bills for
burying the dead pauper with a grim satis-
faction.

«+.... A great many people labor very in-
cessantly, yet never accomplish anything of
moment. Why is this? Because they have
no system in their habits of application, and
drive the poor body until it is prematurely
worn out. Thisis particularly applicable to
Literary men, who frequently overtask their
cnergies, and under the excitement of com-
position exhaust their facultics, and have to
follow over-industry to-day, by entire idle-
ness to-morrow. Four hours & day devoted
to lotters are quite sufficient, and one will
progress more rapidly, and do more execu-
tion by spending ouly that or even less time,
every day, in composition, than in pursning
the forcing system. Sir E. B. Lytton has
given it ag one reason of his fertility, thathe
has made it a rule to devote but a few hours
daily to literature, and keep them thus ap-

plicd most religiously.

cessee William the Congueror had a will
that was irresistible. Hescemed asa v‘rooer

as relentless as in every other capacity. The
subjoined extract from the life of the wife of

the Conqueror is characteristic of the man-

ners and semi-civilization of the age in which
he lived. Now-a-uays, a lover would but

couvict, stamp the tale as among the highest
conceptions which tho genius of Dickens has

need to show a crown or a banker’s book to
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the muthers of Bolgeavia, and 1o}
cloguence of paterfumlies, and famly ties
would accomplish the snie result.  Modes,
A0t men and women, change

“ After some Jears'delay, William appears
to have become desporate ; and, if we may
trust to the evidence of the ¢ Chromiele of
Ingerbe) in the 1047 waylaid Matilda in (e
streets of Biuges, as she was returning from
mass, scized her, rolled her in the dirt, spoiled
her rich array, aud, nol content with these
outrtages, struck her repeatedly, and rode off
at full speed.  This primitive method of
cout tship, according to our author, brought
the aftiir to o crisis; for Matilda, either con-
vinced of the Strength of Willinm's passion,
by the violence of his behavior, or afraid of
tucountering a secend beating, consenteq to
become his wife,”

, agrainst the

witl,
Lymph who

to pam

or bitter: you

amusement,

s 0 away
cerao We are very willing to allow all | 80 away and .

possible latitude to the opinions of contribu.
tors, consistont witj the scope of the Houz
Jourxar, but would resnecify
to avoid 2l allusions of o political or theolo- | but ye
gical character, as Inany persons are mor-{ Stick th
bidly, perhape, but naturalty
these heads, Toleration ang courtesy—un-
willingness to offeng the prejudices of others,
-and a spirit of forbearance with those who
cannot think like us ip many points, should
be cultivateq by the writer who wishes to
address the large and weekly increasing
audience, with which it is our brivilege to
afford a channel of communication, It g
always unpleasant to erase or alter passages
in a contributor’s MS. and we had rather
the author avoideq its necessity, hy penning
nothing whiel might offend those of any re-
ligions denomination or political party. Inp
view of one or two crased paragraphs in I
friend’s recent cop tributions, we deem itmay
be well to remind our literary brothers and
sisters to guarq against this error iy the

at ean

Player versus

searcely
loons are
town. By six,

arag

young gentlem
seek to steal
exercise and g

all the ‘ instead, Occasionally, some bhitter pique
man arouses a preiudiced attach
Rpon his witless head ; op
Athens or Gotham (heaven save the magk Y

sometimes puts op
fended vittue), produce
der” at some deli
pelite comedy,
rally, our papers “notice”

would ehronicle « Jones' new
o ctitictse requires more than 0 be amigble

Reporters, printers, et ,
heads, directly or indivectly, at Places of
He,
theatrical columy
refuse to use a free
B0 as an invited guest 1o g house, and then

Your theatrical critje pays for his ticket, he
has the rights of aspectator, [fo nay speak
Iy request them | 2%t his ming ho;lestly, sharply

t say what he thinks,

sensitive on | When the issue ig made plainiy of Author or

which hath the long

«»+«+. Torento dees not rise up very carly
in the morning.
city awaken trom its slee

all closed.
seven the drowsy giant
eight it is tolerably well awake,

Arising early, You will meet a foy pale
time from sleep or Iabor
from those dreadful books.

study for the city
nal investigations,

A

some {eratews of

questionable
Ke ait of of-
aeolumn ot » (huy-
cionsly naughty Parivian
or sanguinary dramay, Gene-
& play ag they
butler.” Alas!

per pradery (a i which canta)

We elip, fur

concerning
!
Of all the

shounid be candid,
aro often dead.

all ivention

who wil] nk
howovor, who writes the
for a print should never
ticket.  No man likes 1o plicate the
tesuit,
made cithey

“percotatop.

use his friends : whereas if

if you please,
It is & poor
be snuifed ont by criticism,

counter cove

Critic, the bublic can ey
ears,

professing to

enough
It is well worth seeing the

P At five o'clock
gatherer is stitring.  The ga-
A quiet rests upon the ’
there is more sign of lite, hy
rubs its cyes, and by

I onee boy
I was not
wicked wayg
for that mayy

me. [t had,
air-pump, an
innumerable,
could, I thoy
could make
Dow ; it wag
pression at tl

ho
for
mouthful of &ir; or to fileh it
It is a curious
“reporters,” these matuti-

en and studjoys ladies w

future,

cesenWarne & Hall will accept our
thanks for Blackwood for the past month,
and the Edinburgh ang Westminster Reviews
for the current quarter.  We mentjon this,
not as an advertisement but to point a moral ;
for sending these Periodicalg to the Hoywg
JourNaw, is a recognition from that mest
useful and honorable class of men, knowq
as newsdealers : men who have made Liter-
ary papers possible, and who alone can pug
the London publications in the hands of
the gencral reader with promptitude and
economy,

The periodieal depot is the creature of onr
generation.  Many persons now-a-days whe
dislike to subseribe for a paper, and pay in
advance, prefer to patronise the newg agent,
and pay him weekly on delivery for such
print as they wan, The newsdealer will
always deliver if j¢ he desired; ang the
reader hag \he advantage of changing his
intellectual Qict gg he pleases, by a brier
notice of stoppage, in the case of more ex-
bensive foreign publications. The news-
dealers is the mental purveyor of the century,
He can procure any work, no matter where
Published, at the bublishers price. ¥, was
4 convenience and i3 becoming g necessity,

To friends out of Torouto, we say, espe-
cially, if you do not want to subscribe for
the Hoxg Jourxar, but desire to buy it
weekly, go to the news agency in your place
and ask for it ; if not oq the counter—(most
large firms, who do any business, keep it on
nand)—he will getit for You, and you ecan
pay him weekly. 1f You have any trouble

A MO
The wife of ti

narily poor in
to London,,
cige servant

was a Mr. Hyd
conceived the

“oott le { the )
Mr. Hyde bei

Iy rose in his
celebrated Iy
won the heart

mediately tor

have brewn

gally ratified
ters, however,

the nuthor of the ¢
was a Welsh pot

to bottar Lior

in this humble capacity, the wife of her
master died, and he happening to fix his af-
fections on her, she became
self dying soon after, leaving her hejp to his
property, which is sajd to

bcwvcen£20,000 and £30,000,
who frequented the tap at the brewhouse

nial alliance with her,

and at the comrand of 5 large fortu ¢, quick-
the Chancery Beneh,
cldest doughter,
was married to hjm,
pliecd bim with some sharp raillery on the
subject, finished by saying, ““Jumes, as you

youinust drink
commanded that t))e marriage should be le-

William, and Queen Anne, both granchildren
of the ci-devant potgicl
wearing in succession the Crown of Englangd,

HER op QUEENS,

1¢ celebrated Lorg Clarendon,
‘Nistory of the Rebellion,”
girl, who, being extraordi-

ker own country, journeyed
Tua tuney-and-gge

While she was

not much of
have fitted it

bress,
strong

to a brewer of some inver

his wife; him.

have amon nted to

that line, it
Among 1hose

Some of its i

¢, then & poor barrister, who
broject of forming o matrimo-
He Succeeded, and
rewer's widow to the altar

ng endowed with great talent,

possession [

Profession, becoming head of
and was afterwards the
Clarendon, The
the offspring of this union,
of James Duke of York, ang
Charles II sent im-
his brother, and having first

posed to be
actions,
Well, my
my dressing-
apparatus, g
winding up ¢

de, Earl of

and forthwith
ever, and cal

ud promulgateq, Her daugh.
» ‘ * i
were Queen Mary, the wife of gether ; and

from Wales, and

in s0 getting the paper, which you will not,
unless your news Ageney is a very petty con-
cern—send us fifty cents for four months, or
& dollar for eight, angd you will get it regu-
larly by mail. But jf your news agent, is gt
all obiiging, you can obtain it from him,
As a general thing the periodieal dealer hag
no favoritisms, but is willing to furpigy, any
publication his patrons desire regularly ; if
he does not aim at this, he has no business
disgracing a respectable occupation,
ceeee.Some time ago—we have a bhag
mewory for dates—a protest against the
anonyme in Literature appeared in oup
columns. We mugt consider the dead-head
system, as affecting the drama, nearly equal-
ly objectionable, Theatrical critiques are
for the wmost partover. We have “notices »
——meaningless as thejp insipid writers —

Iate

had been on g
ing a suit of ¢

His lordship
of black cloth
been g Inistake

stood. 1 amp
Universjty,»

The following story in connection wit, the
Principal Taylor of the University, Glax
gow, is sufliciently ludicrous.

requested the waiter of his hotel
the principal tailor in the city.
time, o venerable looking person
ed into hig lordships presence,
the principal tajl~

“I amat your,

“Ab, said 1he visitor,

. - [}
tailor and your message has been misunder-

machine ; fo
pretty well
science from

Lord —
visit to Glasgow and, wish-
lothes for a special purpose,
to send for
In o short
'ns usher-
‘“Are yoyu
"¢ said his lordship.‘
-1ee,” replied the visjior,
proceeded to explain that Jyo fluid, and re

had reversed
of time, and
whole plan g

Liatters to g
the pleasure

was desiroug of Procuring a well-made suit ' for myself——as I trust n
There was good cream

friend, who waz g few years younger thay

es.
“I see there hag
i you had sent for g principal myself, anq

Dr. Taylor, Principal of the:

he Ladivw
an article gn

ol our nume

age infhets upon itse
able than the ¢,

cotlee is 3¢ casity made

and keep 1o iy
haz been mpde b
10€ess 30 a3 to uvoiy the

Colls Sultan, miy he

hames, all on dife

and 2ll—as you will tind
to be seduce
miscrable failnrey,

at was a wonder in itselr,
borate nature of the machine

made almost anythin

intended it for some
finding it 4 failure,
of patent coffec-m
able confidenco th

and sent home ; and in th

The coffee was to be m
the gentleman or lady
always the special
tempt the purchasers of tl
tions; to muke Your ow

against a consider.
duced by the aijp
was very wholesome p

tion which scalded my h
but I am quite willing to confegs that thig
Yo fuult than that of the
h I thought I phagq

was rather my oy

young gentleman who solqg it, I

printed instructiong before

brcakfust-cup fultof u v

with o vigorous mornin
cnough to drink it without op
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Eabing

la the Jaly numbor of Blackwood ¢
the batbari-ms of civilisntion
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here js

N8 rome very sharp paragraphs

the

"ATKNT COFFER PoTy,

msement and insyeye
tous lady readers the following

tion

mortttications wineh oup paticent

S for spoilng

¢ the
afterwards

ee, it for the

tgernes: with whie
its coffie,
—~that is, by any cook
Pains to learn the method
that every effoet
¥ human ingenuity to

I, none is more remark-

i adopis
(:i){u]

som-
proper

by plain boiling, or the old

' A good article,

and a earefyl hand, are the secerets,
into any hardwaye shap, and you may see g

pleaty of iy,

But go

red with specimens of the most

be the

ght
of men (or of w

er), & patent artiele

I remembe
d tubes

extraordinary machinery bearing classical
rent principles, and gl
only true coﬂ'cc-nmkcrs,
»if you are foolish
d into buying one—

y in my bachelor days, when
80 well aequunteq with

the

omen cither,
that to look
It was the cla.
£y that tempied
T, & small windlass,
and pipes nyq

SClews

Make coflee! of course jt
ght to myself; it looked us if j

anything,
1’¢m-something.

Mis moment ig that
& mechanician ;

to serva

leina,

I forget its name
My own im.
it coutd have
E—except coffee,
but I have yo
doubt that very slight adaptations wonld
45 4 very respectabie
electrifying machine, or g portable printing-

or anything of that
suspicion now thag j

I am

' ltn P ey

t was the work

itive genius, who had originally

could hardly
vals,

other Operation, ang
had added it to the list
achines; feeling a justif.
&ty do what it woulq in
do worse thay
The machine wag bought
¢ pride of my pew

invited pn friend to breakfast,

ade on the spot by
requiring ity thay s
udvantage heiq out to
e3¢ new inven-
i coffee seems sup-

the ultimate end of human

friend cm
E0Wn, working away

in

ue, and found me jp

atmy new
nd really hard work it wag,
he windlass whicl, [ mentioned,

able power of suction pro-
some way below,
worning exercise, how-

It

culated to increase the perfor-

once there

r althoug

mer's enjoyment of tle excellent beverage
which was to follow, Twice I faileq alto-
was a sudden crup-

and considerab] ¥;

mastered the theory of (e
the ingtructiong of the fluent

some of

found that |
the processes iy order

thereby of course deranged the

f operations.

successful term;i

At last, with the
me, I brought
nation, and had

of presenting my friend with a

taining ahout

ery dark and viscong
half the quantity
ever to drink again,
and sugar: anq my

rather a well-behaveq Person,

[

E appetite, wag Food

. remon-
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There is something very sweoy in iy
verses, aud happier would al) 0ur hivingy Ly
i every woman wag

THE CoN FENTER WIFR,
I would nm change thys happy acene
Focwithe caeh e s proudly greag,
Favvoeid iy chamge my huagly'o homy
For hmgly roeh o Gueenly angpe

I would jion ¢ hange iy bast qudsy love
For alt v Carth Gt pive of r’.uuu,
Nor banter f114 approvig e
To wreathe w it round 1y nume !

I wontd nog elango my el Swedt glies
For il the dove sgihoa wreath ¢ oul silue
Nor lnnge e vren bliss |, ¢}
Cor aft imtntg mht oltiuu,

May He who Bave e these good FTI T
Send dowa tgs blessiig of con ut;
Prosery ) Wreasurcd vpea 1y health,

Or give gs Mrength iy be ey,

Having received a little reminder from one
of our fuir correspondents that i would be
tee prable, we this week continue our hingg
to lady cquestriang

TROTTING.

Trotting, if well performed, is very grace-
tal, but is more difficult t, fcquire thag
canter ng The rider should sit shightly more
forward than for cantering, on, but ot more
forward than, the centre of the seat, pressing
the knee firmly aguinst the suddle, and keep-
ing the foot perl‘ccllystruight (tadher turneq
in than oul) in the sticrup,  She mast rige
slightly with every step of the aninml, taking
care to keep the shouldery quite square wiy),
the horse. To lean over one side or g
other, be the indlination ever go slight, or to

bring forward oue shoulder mgre than the
other, has o very bad appearance,

REARIAG,

Should a horse rear, lean the
ward, loosing the reing at the sane Moument ;
press hoth hands, if recessury, on the mane,
Shou d, however, n horse Fear so ng to cp-
dunger the safe Y of the rider, 1 usen well
the rein, pass the whip from e right hand
to the left, double up the rvigh: hand into )
Jist, and hit him between the enrg Show no

ear, but trot on as thourh nothing had o
) g g
currecd,

he will be ¢.rtain N0t to repeat his fe.t oy a
future ocension ! The above jg rarely neces.
sary, and :hould only be done iy 4 case of
urgency.

body for-

HOW A rabny CONQUERED

Aladyrodea spirited thorough-bred horse,
She had been i1l fyp 2 short tiwe, and the
groom had been ordered to excercise him
every day. Recovered from her indisposi.
tion, the lady again mounted her fuyorjge,
She had not proceeded far on her ride before
she encountereq one of those Ligh trucks
often seen in couniry towns, Aq sight of
this the horse reared fearfully. Jijs rider
bressed all lor weight on him, and he de.-
scend: d, but only to rise sl higher, Ag
she cast Up ler eyes, she saw his forefeet
pawing the air above lop head.  Me stood s
crect, that she almost fell Lackwards, The
bystanders screamed—the groom, rode up:
“Drop ofr) ma'um, ol! bray drop off1” he
exclaimed, adding, in the exeitement of tho
moment, a trath he might have concealed,
“I always do» The lady fortunately pre-
served her presence of mind : she shif ¢q her
whip and stryck the horse witj g, her forco
between the cars.  He descendeq inst | ly,
Then (it was the first and last time she ever
Struck him) she beat him with her whip, and
rode on ag though nothing hag happened.
On inquiry, it was discovered that the groom
had taken the horse ont for exercise threo
tines, had eqely time encountered g truck,
and had cach time dropped off bhehing when
the horse r, ared, which he djd qy firs: through
fear, bhut afterwa. ds thiough « trickiness,”
for the purpose of getting home,

Henry vy, designed 1o send a nobleman
On an cmbassy to Franeis I, at o very dan-
gerous juncture; by he begged to bo ox-
cused, saying thet such a threatening neg-
SAEC to 50 kot headed g prince as Francis I,
might o near 1o cost him his life. « Peqr
not,” suid olq Hary ; «if e French king
should take tway your life, I wonlg revengo
You by taking off the hends of many French-
man now in my power” « But among all
these heads,” replicd the nobleman,  thero

may not be ene to (it my shoulders,”
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[1far the Home .luunmi]

O SAY NOT THE HEARYT.
€ a3y wol the hean Ijmt you unee thoaght your own
Hizs lost of s hutdiiess, s fondness for you
O ~ay not the oarphas mdalorent grown
ot phdgzed W Le finthlal —~thad swaore to be trae,

—

But bk you the lower that anbabo s fraro the san
1 e heate hits nud s 2ot tender green,

3 ot oo g at dud swhen y onir praises 1t swon
11 the elond never slufts that resta them baiween ?

Gr tiph you the rver not ehbmg can flow,
L tadis ot the ram to ceploish e spang ?
Caat the Barp of JBolus the Leson ke glow
It brepatlicos ot & breath to give e o the sting ?

And thnk frow the et Jove ecaseless can low
I it oty reeen ey bot the plenshing tde ?

O tih not the ey e with s tonifnes~ can glow
It the ey e that enkmdles W ever wade,

Jury, 1861, A. D

il
-

BKETCHES FPROM HISTORY.

DMINENT WOMIN,
ELEANOR,

Daugliter of Willinm, Duke of Guienne,
was born in the year 1122, At the age ¢
fificen she succeeded to the government o,
Poiton and Guienne, on the death of her
futher, and soon after was married to Louis
VI, Kiug of France. To pecubiar charms
of person were united a polished under-
standing with mannets at once cngaging
and sweet; yet these concealed an over-
bearing temper, which, at a future period,
was strikingly displayed. Louis, having
caught the cnthusiosm that pervaded the
twelfth century, determined to leuve his
kingdom under the caie of a Regent while
he mnde a crusade. The Queen accompa-
nied Lows in his religious excursion; but
eacited his suspicions during her residence
in the Holy Land. Yet it is generally be-
licved by the historians of the age that he
had no foundation for his surmises, notwith-
standing which he determined to repudinte
his wife. In vain his ministers endeavored
to convinee him of Eleanor’s innocence, and
puint out the folly of resigning the two rich

provinees of Guienne and Poiton; but, like

all persons of shallow understandings, he

nafies W -

and sued for a sentence of divorce frem her,
which he obtained in the year 1152, Upon
regaining her liberty, Eleanor gave her hand
to llenry, Duke of Normandy, who after-
wards ascended the Eunglish Throne. DBut
happiness in the marriage state seems to
have been denied her, and indeed the fault
is universally admitted to be her own. 'The
impetuosity of her temper was insupportable
to lenry, whose disposition was at once
susceptible and mild, and being disappointed
in his hopes of domestic felicity, he reposed
hig affections upon an object more deserv-
ing (?) of his love. The attachment of this
amiable monarch to the daughter of Lord
Clitford has furnished o subject for both
dramatists and poets. lHowever, that the
Fair Rosamond really fell a victim to the
Queen's jenlousy, is a circumstance which
still admits of a doubt. Eleanor died ata
very advanced period of existence at the
castle of Fonterrault, where she had retired
A. D. 1201,
ELFRIDA,

Danghter of the Earl of Devonshire, was
celebrated justly for the superiority of her
charms; aud the youthful monarch, Edgar,
fired with the description, resolved to let
them blaze on a Throne. Knowing, how-
ever, that description frequently agnilics
perfections, he declared his intentions to a
favorite friend, and at the same time re-
quested him to make a visit to the Earl of
Devonshire, and if his daughter was really
as beautiful as she was represented, {o make
her an offer of the monarch’s hand ; but if
her charms were not equal to his expecta-
tions, to shorten his visit without explaining
his designs. The Narl of Kthelwold was
the man in whom Edgar placed this confi-
dence, and he instantly set out on his mis-
sion, where, as the known favorite of his
sovercign, he met with a reception ealeu-
lated to satisfy his vanity and pride. All
that report had seid respecting the lovely
Elfrida fell infinitely short of the reality;
she captivated the Iiarl's senses, excited his
admiration, and drove ecvery scntiment of
loyalty from his heart. Instead of pleading

the pnssion of Ins Royal master, he, in a
moment of infatuation, implored her to lis-
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ten to his own, and assured the Earl, her
futher, that the sole purpose of hiz visit had
beon {0 solicit the Bonor of the farr Eifrida’s
hand.  Sull it was necessary, he informed
him, to have the nm'rriuge kept private, as
the King had recommended another lady to
hrs choiee 5 but he did not doubt of procur-
ing the King's assent to his nuptials in the
course of a little time. 'The high rank of
Htholwold, together with his being the fa-
vorite of Idgar, induced the Eart of Devon-
shire to cousent to the marriage. The cere-
mony was performed with the greatest
privacy, and in the course of & few weeks
Litholwold returned to town, The cager
monatch impatiently demanded whether El-
frida was the angel rumor had described
her. When Etholwold told him that her
possessions more than her personal charms,
which were of an inferior order, had given
rise to the 1umors, in faet he was more dis-
appointed than language could express.
The King, perfectly satisticd with Ethol-
wold’s account, thought no more of Elfrida.

After some time had elapsed, Etholwold
requested the privilege of soliciting the
hand of Elfrida; “for though,” said he,
“she does not possess charms enough to
satisfy the heart of & monarch, yet her ex-
tensive treasures will make o subject regard
her as & prize.”  The King, little suspecting
the deceptious conduct of his favorite, rea-
dily granted the boon; but Iitholwold was
obliged to make a variety of excuses for not
presenting his biide at Court,

The favorite of a Prince is generally sur-
tounded Dby enemies. Etholwold’s private
marringe was discovered, the attractions of
the bride greatly cxaggerated, and the
treuchery of his conduct exposcd. Edgar
heard it with every mark of indignation,
which, however, he resolved to conceal; but
on the following worning told Ktholwoid
that he would imnediately set out for his
castle, as he was resolved to pay his1espects
to the bride. Petrified with fear at this de-
claration, yet not daring to invent an excuse,
he mcrely requested permission to precede

Thewanathe.journey, in ovder to,prepare El-
frida for the rcception "of hier guest. ~Uns

mindful of fatigue, and carcless of exertion,
he travelled with the utmost expedition to
hig castle, and throwing himself on his
knees before the object of his affection, dis-
closed the fatal secret which terrified his
heart. With all the candor of love, and the
pathos of fecling, he implored her to pardon
a crime which he had been induced to com-
mit by the violence of his passion for her,
but which would in all probability be expi-
ated with his life. IIc begged of her by that
tenderness which she had excited, to veil the
lustre of her charms, if possibie, and if there
wag one mode of dress more unbecoming
than another, to retire and immediately put
it on, Elfrida, with apparent cheerfulness,
promised to comply with his wishes ; but
instead of endeavoring to disguise her pec-
fections, she displayed them with a studied
art. The heart of Edgar was instantly en-
slaved by her attractions, though he con-
cealed his emotions from the man whom he
no longer considered worthy of his regard.
The next morning he invited Etholwold,
now totally disarmed of fear, to hunt with
him in the adjoining forest, and there for
this act of treachery, he deprived him of his
life. Soon after Elfrida consented to become
the wife of the man who had deprived Ethol-
wold of life.

Though the conduct of Etholwold was
treacherous and unpardonable, yet that of
Elfrida excites cmotions of horror in the
heart; for instead of complying with the
solicitations of her husband, she evidently
endeavored to inspire Edgar with regard ;
and her immedintely marrying the murderer
of her husband proves that she must have
been a3 destitute of feeling as she was of
regards. ller historinns endeavor to palli-
ate her crime by saying that she was told
by Edgar that Etholwold was accidentally
killed by falling ®om his horsc.

A Scotch paper tells the story of a dairy
furmer, who, after the funeral of his wife,
drove a hard bargain with the grave-digger.
At last the indignant grave-digger, bringing
his hand down on o grave-stone, exclaims:

“ Down wi’ anither shillin’ or up she comes.”

A ROYAL MARRIAGE FOR LOVE:
A ROMANCE OF 1861

Tne circumstances under which the mar-
ringe of the Prince de Trani has been con-
cluded are not without that little spice of
romance which has grown almost peculiar to
the old chivalry of Europe, and which is
eschewed by modern utili-arianism as being
a useless expenditure, always of time and
sentiment, and sometimes of money likewise,
The Princess Mathilde had been promised to
the Prince de T.ani at the very time of the
marriage of the King of Naples, Her royal
highness was then considered as giving
great promise of beauty, although but a
mere child at the time, and it seems that the
young prince himself, scarcely cmerged fiom
boyhood, had been deeply smitten. The
change which took place in the character
and constitution of the latter after this sen-
timent had become developed in his mind,
led to the most extraordinary and miracu-
lous improvement in the whole moral and
physical bearing of the prince. The careless,
indifferent and somewhat heavy boy, grew
suddenly into the cager, inquiring, ambitious
youth, and a transformation, like that so
beautifully expressed by Robert Browning in
the case of the young Duke of Florence,
seemed to take place with the Prince de
Trani.

When misfortune overtook his family, all
the old timidity and diflidence returned;
and, although frequently assured by the
Queen of Naples, who well knew the gene-
rous chatacter of the fuir Princess Mathilde,
that the change in the position of the royal
family of Naples would make no change in
her intentions, yet the delicacy of his feeling
towards her urged him to rc asc the sacri-
fice. It appears that a short while ago he
wrote to the princess, informing her that,
unable to endure the idea of surprising her
affections into a decision of which she might
hereafter repent, he had despatched a faith-
ful fricnd, who would undertake to ascertain
his fate without words, for & written refusal
he could never bear.

TR sy hishetha . Princaga.acag . to,

make her resolution known was poetical
enough. The friend was to bo the bearer of
a bunch of flowers cut from the Calvary in
the gardens of the Vatican, These would, of
course, be fadud by the time they reached
her hand. If she returned them by the mes-
senger, the meaning would be clear cnough,
and he would accept it without a murmur

If, on the contrary, she retained it, all fuded
and withered as it then would be—fit em-
hlem of his fallen house—then would he
know that she was ready to fulfil the promise
made in happier days, and to share the evil
destiny which had come upon him. The
princess replied that she was ready to re-
ceive the messenger, and courteously thanked
ihe prince for leaving her thus fiee,

Soon after thig, it was announced at the
palace at Munich that two gentleman had
arrived with 2 message from the Prince de
I'rani for the Princess Mathilde. Her royal
highness, who was at the moment exercising
in the riding-school with the king, bade thoe
cquerry to inquire if the gentlemen had
brougiit nothing morce than a message from
the prince ; and if they were the bearers of
any token it was to be brought for her on
the instant. Presently the eqerry returned,
looking conscious and cmbarrassed, with
the faded boquet in his bhand “A rare
lover's gift, truly,” said the king laughing;
“pnt had we not better hurry to meet the
p ince’s messengers? It is scarcely cour-
teous to keep them thus long waiting.”
& Nay, your majesty, let them be ushered in
here ; it will be & greater compliment to the
prince to reccive ihem with the smallest
ceremony possible.” ¢ Then be it so,” re-
plicd the king, gaily ; and presently the two
gentlemen wero ushered into tho royal
presence cven as the royal party were
then occupied in the riding-school. The
one who entered first looked up at the
princess Atsight of the poor faded bonquet,
alreaay placed upon her bosom, inside of
her velvot riding-jacket, he uttered an ex-
clamation of delight, and, unabio to advauce,
stood still in the midst of the amphitheatre,
trembling and afraid, The princess held

out her hand with the most charming aund

hewitching gesture. * Ah, signor,” said she,
“ gonow and tell the donbtful and mistrust-
ful prince who sent you how I received his
token and where | have sheltered §t.” In
another moment she bad leaped from her
horse, as the prince, overcome by sudden
faintaess, had been compelled (o lean
aganst the wall for support. She knew
well enough that the Prince de Trani would
be hiz own messenger, and bad, therefore,
preserved her self-possession when he had
presented himself before her, and was the
only one of tiie whole company who mani-
fested no astonishment on his entrance.

The story we have from the best authority,
It accounts entirely for the circumstance,
which seemed at the time so extraordinary,
of the journey to Munich, taken with so
little ceremony, almost by stealth, as it
were, by the Prince de Trani. It was not
mad-, as the newspapers declared, to demand
the hand of the princess, but to test her at-
tachment. [Jut once there it was deemed
best to hurry on the ceremony, as the youth-
ful pair will return immediately to Rome
and pass the honeymoon at Albano. The
higtory of this little court romance has com-
pletely set at rest the anxious curiosity of
those who for a long time were lost in
amazement at the singular choice of a
bouquet of faded flowers with which the lid
of the corbeille de mariage—cxhibiting up
till last month at Madame Felicic’s—was so
minutely adorned,

il

THE KNIGHTS OF OLD.

During the winter of either 1828 or 1829,
Louis Napoleon, being then on a visit to his
aunt, the Grand Duche-s of Baden, was
walking on the banks of the Rhine with her
and his two cousins, the Princesses Joseph-
ine and Marie of Baden, attended by numer-
ous members of the court. The conversation
turned upon ancient French gallantry, The
Princess Marie was, with much wit and
piquancy, praising those chivaligus times,
and the *preux chevaliers,” who adOpted’
as their motto, “ God, my king, and amy
lady,” and who, to prove their fidelity,
shrank from-neither peril nor sacrifice, -She-
contrasied Wiih this picture of former t}
the vices and egotism of the presenyfige,

Louis Napoleon joined in thd discussion
with all the warmth of his years. He main.
‘tained that, in courage, and gallantry, at
lenst, the French had not degenerated, and
that they still knew how to treat the fair sex:
with all the homage their forefathers had
done. ‘“In all ages,” he added, devotion
is never wanting for those women who know
how to inapire it.”

As they strolled along the path beside the
water—the ludies of the party being engaged
in defending their toilettes from a strong
brecze—n flower, detached from the head-
dress of the Princess Marie, was swept by
the violence of the wind into the river.

tSce,” exclaimed the imprudent princess,
laughing at her misfortune; " what an ex.
cellent opportunity this would have Leen for
a knight of old to distinguish himself!? at
the same time directing the prince's atten-
tion to the poor flower, which, borne along
by the rapid current, was already disappear-
ing in the abyss.
# Ab, cousin!” exclaimed Napoleon; ¢ig’
that a chellenge? Very well—I accept it

And immediately, before any one had the
least idea of his intention, he plunged, all
dressed as he was, into the flood. Qur
readers may imagine the aflright of the grand
ducliess and her companions, more especially
of the young princess, whose thoughtless
speech had been the cause of this act of
rashness., The air resounded with Jamenta-
tions and cries for help. The prince, how-
ever, was swimming vigorously, battling
against tho force of tho waves; and after
having disappeared for gome time from the
anxious cyes of the speclntors, they a} last
beheld him, after great efforts, safely regain
the banks, holding in his hand the precious
flower.

“ Here,” said he, as he sprung up the bank,
“here is your flower;, my fair cousin; but
for heaven's sake,” ho addqd, ]aughing and

turo endeavor to forged: xour .knights of
old.” .
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THE CHOPPER.

——
O tho chiapper Yok, throngh the bhiting cald,
Hies oif to s tabor earty,
And the sounding axe, with fastenrged whaoks,
Sots the rees g quaking mrely.

The wad rasy hldwv, and the drving snow
Sweep wild over il and vidley;

But he herds not thy I\:ln}t, as herce and fust
The blows fom his keen blade sally.

The sturdy oak quich Dows a1 his atroko,
And the prae makes obersanee lowly —

The maple and beech. their gum lengths atreteh
A lus feot, Iying vangquished wholly

And tise startled wowds, at his sotnding thads,
Retreat and vansh atflfsghted,

And when apring pomes agan. to clothe wood aud plain.

Shell be half of her fabor lighted.

Then lond tet us checr the brave pioneer—
May his axe ne'er be Tusty by sorrow,
And forlong years to come, in his foreat-won honie,

Fron his hie all its joys may e borrow,
4. Mel..

e

A VOLUNTEER OENS US-TAKER.

——————

I was not paid for ity or I would be the
very last man to complain of it. I did my
duty for the first time in my life (being a
lawyer) without a fee; and I at least have
tho right to speak about jt. ] can't have
been bound over to secresy, beeause I never
committed myself in writing : as to being re-
strained from feelings of honor and so forily,
there was not ohe word about that in the
Census paper feom .beginning to end.

The Artesian Rifle Volunteer Gompany in
our town were in distress for knickerbockers.
They had no money to buy them with, and it
was plain that they could.not defend their
hearths and homes in mere trousers., We
lawyers, therefore, agreed to deliver and call
for the. Consus papers without pecuniary re-
compense, in order that the mouey aliowed
by-Government for that purpose should be
set - aside: for procuring the indispensable
patriotic equipments, Thus it wasg that I be-

eame, ah:enumerator of the people.

ing the .commencemont of this duty, 1

LBy \FFiday, the 6th of April, the day.pre-
hég%_;iito feel'sbmewhat too overwhelmingly

- ZI}p'dii‘thé resultiof the Censui, 'we'lidd: beon

officially Informed, ‘would dépend t5s; figure.
A would make for the next
seven yed¥¥tin-the eyes ofithé woild, Na-
poleon 111 .would:be:decided. by it ag to
whetherit would- besexpedient to make a
dash at.the British smetropolis:or ‘not. . The.
i}mperbf of the:French; in.fact, was waiting
with band-on;hilt.for me! If the return I
sent up-should.be-indccurate, there -wis no
knowling what dire efifects might not spring
fromit. Ifunder the mark, the vory knicker-
bockers might not be turned: out from the
tailors!-hands: in time to repel invasion ; if
above' the mirk, the government of my
country.might be induced to take:some pre-
sumptuous step which‘our numerical strength

‘did. not-in :redlity warrant., I could, do

cghtpg@ag addition—pounds, shillings, and
rence—pretty.well ;. but as to enumerating

people=men, women, and children—I had
-aeyer-tried: my fingers at it, and distruated

my.powers. -Punch (the liquid) restored my’
self-confidence, but at night I had & tremen-

-dous nightmare. 1 dreamed thai T was one
‘of Mr. Babbage's calculafing-;nachines, with
A pebble in my.interior,

putting all the ma-
‘chinefy oiit of ordef,

*“Mhéry Were some himdreds of houses in-

‘Qiﬁfdeg.’lﬁ'tﬁyj‘.p‘arilbujaf‘ beat, and soveral of
‘thetd W 7

[ ‘Wefe ery ‘quebr omes. A ¢ sporting
pﬁﬁhc ""¥aq ofle 'of ‘thém, Whero the money
fé’g‘_ﬁfmi&fﬁﬁc]iing"p'rize-ﬁglifs was alweys ad-
vertsed o b« ready " in disrespectablo
newapapers, atid id the backyard of whics,
all' dorts ‘of fhiqities wero -said to go on,
glass-of ‘spirits placed be-
iWéen -¢ach- couple of ping, was, by com.
LT i ok 4 L e . -
parisok; b dea¥ 0g-room'amuseinent -there;
while dogifiphitlag was & Udily practice. It
way o plube; in’ sbort; which, i 1 had iny own
way, shiould hdve'Heeadovelied'ss thie carth,

and the site of it sﬁ%ﬁt‘w} th gdn powder ; ono
which the ‘nii}itary shiould “Lave Been called

in to clear with Eafrohe;is fixed, and without
L Poomo. 5.?4‘"*"‘_‘ K . ro o
regard to-58xX or aje; ¥ b -
"YétthoiThreslegged Duck, 1, a3a numberer

-of itie People, wasibound té entérithat morn.

48831 Who atithé‘same matittindldhur was

. ushally.ipat o> Courthogse; inva whitc
:éravat, -pleading-<With an artificial bead-of

Cotat st gl i s
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sense of i;s\importgnée;. :
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pulzory exercise—from public life; and an
fore fraught with peculing embarrassment

a coal-black pipe, and witht oue of his+eyes,
as ustal, in mourning, and watehed me as |
came up the sireet, performing my afficinl
duties, with a swdonie leer, I @id not
waste my time upon him with any reference
to the beauty of the day, or the general
mildness of the season, bt at once present-
ed the document with which | was charged.

“No,” said be, waving mo away with a

never takes papers from anybody’s—not I,
How do I know as it mayn’t be & writ
Y1t is the Census paper, Mr, Barnes.”
“How do I know whether that aint a lie,
now " replied that gentleman, « Why, your
very trade is lying '— it was thus ho spoke
of 1lic honourable profession of barrister-nt-
law—“and you know it is; no onc bettar.
I say, Sambo »

At these words, an crormous negro-—the
darkness of whose visage was much ihtensi-
fied by a huge strip of white plaster, san-
guineous at the edges, which crossed it dig-
gonally-——came out of the bassage, bringing
with him (in addition to the aroma peculiar
to his race) a gush of perfumie from the
house, the combined fragrance of many ends
of bad cigars, and of remaing of flat, but
doubtless not unprofitable beer,

* Trachs be blowed I” was hLis observation
upon catching sight of the Censys paper.
“A man and a brother,” ho had doubtless
often been the object of misplaced mission-
ary cffort. .

“It ig the Census paper; my good friends,”
said I, in a tone of conciliation; although,
I confess, my.heart was not oxactly yearn-
ing towards either of them, The bldack raan

Shewed hig teethima mw e e 1"‘:“!'
as the knuckles of the boiler *had spaged.”

ey,

The landlord expectorated contemptuously,
* ~%Ahd suppose,” said' he, #I don't choose
to'take fn the paper

“You will be fincd five pounds,” returned
I, with some little warmth,

‘* And suppose I don't' pay {t ¥
he, with increased insolenco,

“ Then you'll go to jail, as you did before
auswered I in a rage,

I never shall forgot the demoniacal changs
that came over that man's countenance—
and, he had not been pretty. before. Hig
black eye in particular seemed to bo shot
with a malicious green,

 Very well,” remarked he witlt ealm fero-
city; * you know him now, Sambo, You'll
not forgot him. All right. You'll know
what to do with him, I think, when oppor-
tunity offers. Good. I don’t think you'll
cver come round with another Census paper,
Mr. Counsel,”

It-was evident that the ruffian wag darkly
hinting that I should meet with g violent
death within tho next ten years; but. [
smiled -contemptuously upon him and his
myrmidon as he took the paper, and pro-
ceeded with my duty clsewhere, although
perhaps in a somewhat lower siratum of
animalspirits. Ishould have been still more
desponding, if-I had foreseen my reputation
as well as my lifo was to be endangeied
through that interview It has since beon
averred that I delight in.low company, and
have become a habitual drunkard ; for I was
Been 6n & Saturday morning, befrro cleven;
“ coming out-of the Z%rec-legged Duclke.”
nor was the circuimstance wanting. to the
falschood, for it is added, *and wiping his
mouth with the back of hiz hand

Again, but a fow doors further on, my
moral character was exposed to another
shock of a dilférent but not legs distressing
nature I wasreddeavoring to impress the
impertan¢e.of my dMcial. mission upon tho
unintelligent domestic-of Miss Macstinger—
& lady of- uncertals. age,’but unmistakeibly
{r'm-the northe—when lier mistress; leating:
- uver the balusters of tho stairs,

inq_ui:ed

-

hair—the purest interests of juatico and
civitisation, 1 had oner, too, been person-
ally instrumental in getting Mr. Hookey
Barnes, the landlord, convicted of some
offence, which confined him to a year's pe-
tircment — combined with healthf.1 but com-

interview with that gentloman was thore-

lJe was standing at his own door, smoking

gesture of disgust; “not if I knows it. I

(in the Aberdeen tongue) that no followors
were allowed in Zer house, and least of all
at that time in the morning, to the hindranee
of work. She adled that I had better he
ufly since the policeman’liad already got his
otders to keep an oye on me, this not heiny
the frst time, by many, that she had watcl)-
ed me lurking about the house with amatory
intentions, Bven when I had explnined
to this dreadful woman the real ei: cnmstan-
ces of the ease, she was by no means to be
driven from hor first position. “1It's all
verra weel, young man; but I dinea fa’ under
this heading”- and she pointed to a column
of the Census paper—“f am nehiher deaf
nor btind; and ' thank you to leave var
Jeario alane for the future.”

She talked so loud, and seemed so iho-
roughly to believe in her own scantltlons
suspicions, that the perspiration stood upon
my forchend ere I left her door, IHavin gy
strip of garden at the back of her house, and
engaging a boy to weed it once g fortuight,
sho set those circumstances (as T afterwards
discovercd) down in her Return, as the
Statement of her position in life as an em-
ployer of labor., Also, there being plenty
of room in the document, after she had de-
scribed therein herself and veanie, she oc-
cupled it with some severe strictures upon
the government for supposing it possible
(as it did by the terms o the paper) that
anybody belonging to her should be cither
travelling or out at work upon a Sabbath
evening.

This lady's Return was, however lucid
and practical, compared with that of some
houscholders of her seyx 7 one of whom lhad
the temerity to put « Engaged,” and another
“‘interesting,” under the head of Condition,
Like Miss Maestinger, the majority of them
seemed to be averse to leave dny unoccupied
space in tho record, and filled it up with
domestic inteliigence that was Ly no means
required; or furnished ug with voluntary
contributions to these Houschold beriis,
in portions of thejr past biographivs, s,

“Formierly in. good circuinstances,” or
L ; -
soain tha Tate o

“—nrﬁ-'

10w in'England for-educational purposes.”

Thie Babies' wére gct down ag g
because they had léarned to 8ay Pap-pap,
““in the course of regular tuition at home.”
It is certain that the gentle sex took no
littlo pride in the matier, and enjoyed mak-
ing the Return—with the exception of one
particular column—more than houscholders
walo, At one house, in particular, I had a
great deal of difficulty in persuading o fo-
male that it was her husband’s duty, snd not
hers, to comply with the government requi-
sitlons ; at last, she sent for her inferior half
from somewhere below stairs, where | fancy
she generally kept him, and informed him of
the honor that had been thrust upon him,
He took me into hig « study "—which was
painfully neat and orderly, except that it had
gome female garments airin g before the fire—
and there received Yy instructions ag fo
how hewas to procced. To sim soor creature,
the filling up of the Return, vag a8 a problem
paper. Yenrsof tyranny, I think, had soften-
ed the martinl brain, He chuckled, however,
athaviog to style himself Head of the Family,
It was a privilege, ho said, that had not be-
fallen him for the last ten years—that is,
since the last numbering of the people.

“ There's ske," said he, pointing tewards
tho door (behind which it is my belisf that
she wag listening), * and there’s my mother-
indawl” Ije meant, poor fellow, thdt there
were two at least in that houschold who
exceeded him in dignity.

I'behold other tomestie Scenes of an nlmogt
equally distressing character; but 1 forbear
to discloso them.  The memory of them, in-
deed, is obliterated, or at leagt much im-
paired by o misfoctune that overtook myself;
The cnumerators of the people are not ex-
empt fiom the terrific operations of the
Census in their own homes, There is an old,
8 ‘middle-aged lady residing in my house,
who is & Fundholder of suspicioug teinpora-
ment. We havo expéctations from her;.and
it is'of course most important that ske ghall
never be put out of humor. Sho was,64 at
tho laat Census —I mean sho returned'hers,clf}

informed me"

at thit ago—~nand therefore it was almost.ng
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r Miss Nuggey,
birtinlny 7

pen an hawd, “ Wall, my dea
and what was your age lngt

HSixty-six ¥ said sho,

Fknew her pretty we
but I did not give her credit for Buch aud,.
city, It w g really going & litide oy fur
—or va.her not far crough by at Yeasy i
jenrs,

“Why, you must bave becn born fn leay.
yeary then, Miss Nugget, and only had ,
hirlh(luy onee in four years,)” snid I in my
cheerful humoroug mamner. “ Sty my
good Indy—is that scriously your Retuey 7!

‘I3 this your toturn, sir,” cried the iy, 4
fury, “for all that I have done, nud all 1y
{ have inlended to o for youwand yours? |
will let you know, sir, that | am not a per.
son—although I may not be perhaps wing
you may choose to consider young —to bie ip.
sulted with impunity »

I, 1 flattered my Jy

With that sho flounced out of the room,
and into her own chnmber— where she keeps
her will, 1 know ~ and thero she lns remiingd
for the inst cight-and-foity hours How it
will all end, goodneds knows, I reiurieq
hei at 56, and hallooed through hier keyhole
that I Lad done s0; but she answe:ed noth.
ing, and has made no sign of recouncilintion
up to this date  If the worst comes to the
worst—thst is to suy, if she leaves her money
to my brother's chuldren— it will bo £5,000
lost 10 me and mine on account of a Census
paper.  Poor satisfuction will jt be to me

Atifatt;]

¢holars,"|

then to know that 1 helped to procure knicker-
bockers for a rifle company, 1 had not the
heart to collect 1he papers myself upon Mon-
day morning, but accompant d my clerk
upen that duty, PFor my part. I had had
quite enougl of counting people, — Chuyin-
kers's Edinburgh Journal, Y
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ADOBE HOUSES,

In the western new world men haveo
adopted thoe kind of building used in the
carliest Orient. The children of Isracl re-
belled becuuse they were, not only set fo

building adobe houses ang pyramida, but
B e et R v U LU DA K G M err

Iabor pnin{qﬂ to them, .
No"cheaper-houses can be mado than the
adobe., When the season ig favorable, tle
builder takes good stiff clay and k;nending
into it straweqr omitting it if nono can bo
had-—makes large blocks, rather than bricks,
which be dries in .the sun. In a, tropical
climate these soon becomo very hard. They
are then built tugether with o cley mortar-
ing, and tho outside ig thickly whiteswashed.
It is worth while to cull. the attention of
farmers and others to this style of* building.
Different combinationg of clay, lime and
gravel have been used with.great success of
late years to form blocks of solid mortar or
of artificial stone. We have heard of a
farmer who, with the assistance of one man,
by devoting a single half hour every morn-
ing to the work, found himself in two or
threo months jn possession of sufficient hard-
ened blocks to buila o, goodly house. For
the sills, facings and ornaments, blocks can
be made of a combination of blood clay and
lime with sand, which becomes very hard,
The material is poured into common heard
boxes of the size required, and suffered to
harden,

In ancient times this cheap- and effective
adobe building was very extensively prac-
tised, and way bo again when men discover
that country-houses may be better and moro
cheaply made by it than from an g other ma-
terial. The walls can be nado of any thick-
nhess, keeping out cold in winter-and ‘heat in
Summer, as no brick or wooden houses could
do. The vast cities of the Enst-—Babylon,
Ninevelr and others—were all,, we. believe,
adobo built. Bitumen was; however, used
for coment in‘those cdifices; ‘

Bashfulness is not so mneh the effdet of an
ill eduention, ns tho proper gift and provi-
siod of 8, wise nature. Evory gtato of lifo
hags its own set of manners, that ig.suited ‘to
It:and.best becomes it, ‘Eachis beautiful to
its denson-§and you might,ng well- quarrol
with tho. child’y rattle, and;-advence him
dirccﬁy to'the"boys top and marbles; as ox-

- matter of form thiat'l gatd Playfully, with: fidedcer of riper age..

5

pect.from o diffident, youth thosmanly con-
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