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LEAVES FROM THE JOURNAL OF A LIFE.
LEAF THE FIRST. .
« Thus the heart will do, which not forsakes—

Living 'n shettered gnise—znd still, and cold,
And blocdless, with its sleepless sorrow aches”

Byron.

For many years I had been acquainted with Mrs. B. She
wds a woman somewhat past thirty, and a widow, with one
son—a handsome, hard-working boy of seveniéen . years.
The neatness and fashion of her dress, thoiigh the material
was very coarse—her language; above her station—an air of
calm resignation, and the reliss of past beauty—cbnjoined,
riade her the object of much interest to me, and that of much
curicsity to others. s
But my interest awakened no response in her; and t
curiosity” of the litfle world” about her was also foiled, from
the abséncé of niaterials to grafify it. There she diwelt, in a
siall 10g house, with her boy, the owner of thirty acres of
land, and there she had dwelt for the thifleen previous years,
n the same humble way, with the safe air of resignation,
only that a cloud, as of sorrow; which at first bung heavy
over her, had during that period «glidéd slowly into an anob-
trusive melancholy. At this point my little tale opems. i
observed her son had been some time away: this I knew not
from fer own words, which were indeed few and far betweet,
but mplied it from each recurring Sabbath, seeing the seat
. Be uver occupied beside his mother empty. This was more
than unusual—it was passing strange. They lived so much
together, so entirely in and for each otlier, that no common
canse had brought dbout the separation, 1 felt assured ; yet
this separation, like all they did, was 4s much apart as any
act of their lives from counsel and companionship with the
bitter ‘world.
One évenitlg, however, Mis. B. ¢alled, reguesting e to
visit her son, Whom shie fearéd, she said, to be seriously indis-
posed. ‘There was a slight tremor in her tone, and a ‘stealthy
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tear in her large blue eye, that were cloquent of sorrow. I
walked out with her, and asked whither he had been? She
said, working for Mr. Laird, (a large farmer in a neighboring
township,) and that the heat of the harvest weather, with the
long days’ labor. had, she ferred, brought on a serious fever.
“Sir,” continued she, “ you Linow us !—we had not parted but
for substantial reasons ; yet I regret they swayed us now. My
poor boy wanders somewhat. He has walked twenty-seven
miles to-day, and this day has been one of the warmest of the
summer. His coming, but a few minutes since, surprised me
greatly ; but his first words, poor fellow, still more. They
were—* Mother, 1 feel very, very ill, and I think I shall not
soon grow better cither ; and here I am, sick, sick and weary,
indeed, but at home. Ah!I could hardly die away from you !
he continued, with a faint smile,” she added.

“ Think not on those words, my dear madam,” I rejoired;
“mere sickness of heart from bodily disease.”

“1 know it, sir,” she replied—*1I know it well; but lone-
liness has given me gloomy views, and I am, but for him, in
this wide world a very exile.”

«It is very true,” was my answer. “ You have dwelt too
much by your own hearth-stone; perhaps concentrated the
feelings over-highly. It is neither well nor healthful at any
time, and when the occasion is sorrowful, much to be re-
gretted.”

“ Now, Mr. Williams,” said she, mournfully, I feel it.
Should I be called to bear the burden of his loss, I think I feel
I have deepened the trial by avoiding society. But, sir, 1
have suffered by over-confidence, and have judged the many
by the one. It is hard to forget! But here we are.”

As she concluded she quietly raised the latch, and we stood
beneath her humble roof. There lay her boy: he had cast
himself upon the floor, a pillow beneath his head, and dropped
into a deep but uneasv slumber. His jacket, boots, and vest,
were thrown aside. His neck, unbuttoned, showed fair beside
his brown and fevered face. The hair, black, thick, and
tangled, lay like a cloud upon the pillow ; while Jarge drops
were gathering upon his forehead, and dampening the mass
into wavy curls. He moved, and some words broke from
him. Mother and home were in his thoughts, 1 doubt not,
for a smile wavered along the lip.

1 sank silently into a chair. The room was faultlessly clean :
not a speck upon the boards—not a hue of dust u- “n the little
furniture. The broad chimney had its ornaments of boughs,
and the mantle its broken pots with flowers. A clock was
fixed to the partition which divided the mother’s rcom from
the one in which we were, and its monotonous click, click,
was alone heard. The gothic spirit of destruction had spared
(heaven only knows how,) a large maple. It stood without,
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a few feet from the door ; and the declining sun flung its broad
shadow across the roof, and far into the little garden beyond.
Faithful to the instincts of her own land, there were flowers,
tov—a rose, and a dahlia, with two or thres deep purple
blossoms; and, benenth the maple, and in its shadow, an
oleander shook its fragrance on the wings of the light air
which now and then wandered by.

One glance took in all this; and then my eye turned again
toward the youth, and then upon his mother. She interpreted
my look, “Shall I rouse my son ?”—her eye spoke as plainly
as if her lips had uttered the words; but I motioned her to
sit, and whisperingly desired he might not be disturbed. But
not long were we to wait. The siant beams of the still sinking
sun at last stole through the open window, and rested on the
boy. He turned uneasily-—his mother was by his side—and
opening his eyes, he gazed doubtingly a moment upon her,
then upon each well knowrn object, until the whole appeared
to meet him as a pleasant dream, for he closed his eyes again
and again, as if he were not well assured ; and, with a haif
smile, rising at last to kiss his mother’s lips, he muttered—« 8o,
then, I am In truth at home. And forgive me, Mr. Williams,”
he exclaimed, as he saw me for the first time; “then ¥4dm
sick, teo. Yes, I am sure that is no dream. I would, at least,
it were so, for your sake, mother.”

I now advanced, and making the usual examination, found
my young friend, in very truth, the subject of remittent fever.
My duties performed, 1 left them until the morrow. But
many a morrow came and went, while yet the mother watched
her child. Not a tear was on hier,cheek-—not a complaint fell
from her lips. Silent and unsibdued, resisting, with the |
energy of a woman and a mother, the zalls of worn-out nature,
she was ever nigh, to smooth the pillow, to change the posit.on
of the sufferer. The cool drink came from no other hand—
none other might sponge his birning temples. By night as
by day, it mattered not; hope supplied all—food, rest. Com-
mands, entreaties were vain. Only by sharing the office of a
nurse, could I win her to snatch a morsel of food, or brokenly
slumber a few minutes by her child. But this was to pass—
it could not always be. That hope, the staff on which she
rested, was waning fast. Her son was hourly growing worse:
wandering became wild delirium—that, at last, 2 monotonqus
muttering. 1 felt the struggle was nigh over, and gently as I
could I broke it to her. .

“My dear Mrs. B.,” I said, taking her by the hand, «I fear
our labor will have been in vain—the poor boy is to be taken
from us.” : :

“1 thank you, sir,” she replied, mournfully but quickly.
“I, too, have seen this was to be so. Your words only remove
the last weak doubt. You have done vour dutv—T must en-
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deavor to do mine, too. Father of mercy ! she continued, in
almost a whisper, “spare him! spare him!” and clasping
her hands upon her brow, as if she feared its bursting, she
sank upon a settle by the bedside, and sobbed audibly.  Oh!
there he lay, the beautiful, the good, of a few days since, worn
by disease to the shadow of humanity—the eyes half closed,
dim, and unspeculating—the lips apart, thin, cracked, and
bloody——the teeth stained with sordid matter—in all scarce
distinguishable from the festering things of the grave itself,
save by the uncertain heaving of the chest, and the sigh-like
breathing. Sorrow, as every other passion, must be allowed
its moment of mastery ; so for awhile I spoke not. 1 listened
(how my heart-ached) to the mutterings of that parent, whose
broken spirit was murmuring orisons to Him who alone might
turn back the slayer. At length she grew more calm. I then
addressed her :—« Mrs. B., we must not even now decline all
means. Let me have some wine—I spend the night with
you.

She sprang vp. “ Wine—wine—ah, yes! I have some.
We have had it years. No, nothing must be spared, nothing
forgotten. He may yet live, Doctor, doccor, say so—say he
may yet live !”

1 was now standing by his bed. Did I dream ?—was it
real 7—I thought my hand felt something like moisture on his
brow. Again, J was not deceived. I turned to her, and said
solemnly—* I do say so—he may yet live.”

She literally drank up my words, as they had been the awful
breathings of some oraclc of old days. « This is almost too
nmuch, and—" I stopped her. “The wine, madam, the wine !”
.She .was gone, and in another moment she brought it to me.
~ How shall I describe that long, long night. ~ Hour by hour
we hung over him, without a word ; we communicated by a
Jook, a gesture, electrically, as the soul ever does, when roused
in truth. All without was hot as a furnace. A thousand
voices of the night were chaunting the dreamy melodies of
darkness. The cricket and the catydid, the rustling leaf, even
the owl’s rude hoot, blent well together. We heard them,
indeed, and feit that it was good—no more. The time was
out of joint ; our hearts strained, and striving with their own
fulness. At last, toward morning, the atmosphere became so
oppressive, that I walked to the open door, to breathe, if
possible, somewhat more freely. The heavens were studded
with stars, palpably hung in ether. You could see far into the
deep blue, below, above, beyond them. And all these, I
thought, ar.. worlds, as ours; as full of beauty, truth, life, hap-
piness, perchance of sorrow. And mran doubts, for what
-unaccountable ages have they rolled on; what millions of
spirits, restless as our own, have trod them. Is death amid
them, and change? 1 turned, after two or three steps, to the
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East. A gust of cold wind from that quarter spoke of an
approaching storm. A change bad taken place in my patient.
A heavy fall of rain, cooling the hot earth, would greatly
assist in his recovery. And there, there, in the East, were.
dark masses piling themselves up against the blue, and blotting
star after star from sight. !

I re-entered, and turning to Mrs. B., desired ske would
retire. “ Happily,” I continued, “ you may do so in bope, in
strong hope. A change has come over your son’s disease ; I
may say that it is retiring before the earnest vitality of youth.
Say not a word—go to your rest. The fatigue of the past,
and the revulsion of the present, without rest, will prove too
much, Besides, remember I must leave you to-morrow for a
time, and to no one but you, in his state—a pendulum betwixt
life and death—would I willingly leave him. For his sake,
then, if not for your own, seek that rest which you so much
need.” .

She clasped my hand thankfully, and without a word with-
drew. It was not long before the voice of the distant thunder
came down the wind. Every peal grew iouder, and the
flashes of the lightning nigh incessant. At last the desired
rain came, too. First a few large drops struck the roof’; then
they fell more thickly ; and then avhurricanc of water. The
languid sleeper felt the change. I saw it. He looked around ;
he spoke a few hoarse words. I caught but one—* mother.”
« She sleeps—she is well. Speak no more now.” Yes, there
was indeed hope. I listened to the howl of the wind, and the
noise of the rushing rain, and felt it pleasant music.

Morning broke. A clear, cloudless sky was above, and the
freshened earth and the forest looked green and beautiful with
the spangling drops. A scent of flowers was on the air. The
cattle in the fields, and the birds upon the wing—the former
steaming as they grazed, and the latter carrolling as they swept
by—appeared equally to enjoy with inanimate nature, the
shower of the night. My young patient lay awake, calm,
collected, and refreshed also. I ministered to his wants from
time to time, and he thanked me with a placid smile. But
there was sometimes a more earnest enquiry—“She still
sleeps.” And long and deeply did she, that tortured mother,
sleep. Time so rolled by ; it was almost high noon ; and then
I heard the light footstep, and next her piacid voice. She
passed to the bed-side. No need was there to say how he
fared. He knew her now—she saw it—and quietly sinking
by his bed-side, silently poured a heartfelt thanksgiving for
that mercy. . ’

‘Why need I describe how from day to day he convalesced ?
It is enough, he prospered daily. My visits were distantly
continued, and had soon ceased altogether, when Mzs. B.
desired me to make one the following evening, as she had
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something of importance to communicate. I came at the
appointed hour, filled with no little wonder. After a few
words of common-place, she began:—

« Tt has pleased God to make you, sir, the restorer of my
child. You have done, I well believe, no more than your
sense of duty prompted—than you had done to any other; but
I have been so long severed from the charities of life, that this
sudden renewal of their existence is almost startlinz. For the
sake of my poor boy, it has also become necessary that 1 should
choose a depository of the secret I have so long kept; and if
vou will permit me to make you its keeper, I shall feel assured,
whatever may betide me, his interests will not be neglected.”
I bowed, and she continued :—« My name is not B——, but
Julia Manners. I was the only daughter of a gentleman of
some property, in Devonshire, among whose beautiful hiils 1
first saw the light. I have a verv faint recollection of my
mother. She died before I had reached my fifth vear. The
vision of a pale and deiicate woman sometimes passes beforc
me, always the same, but yet too indefinite for description;
and this is the onlv memory I retain of that parent. In
my fifteenth year I was doomed to lose my kind father also.
Some disease of the heart was the sudden and fatal cause.
To me the loss was terrible. 1 had been his idol; still his
kindness was not undistinguishing. He could rebuke when it
became needful ; but his heart loved to pour iwself in praise—
in my praise. He had, up to the period of his decease, given
me the best education the time afforded; and let me say, 1
had profited by its aid greatly. The executors of his will
considered it best for my interests, that the estate should be
leased for a term of years, and that 1 should reside alternatelv
with them, until I attained my majority, or married. An
heiress, and I was ne mean one, rarely wants suitors. Thev
szid in my youth I was good looking : certainly I was voung—
the young and the rich are always handsoms. Among the
competitors for my favor was Mr. Manners™ She paused.
« Twenty years ago, this very dav, we were married. [ can
say but little more. In due ime I became a mother.™ Per-
chance 1 looked doubtingly towards her son, “vho, I 2w, was
as deeply interested as myself in the narrative. < Ne —no'—
no ¥ she almost shricked, as if the forced calm in which she
had hitherto spoken, had been suddenly shivered by an over-
poweﬁn%g' bitter memory. - There is another—my beautiful,
my first born.  Ah ! Richard, you have a brother ! 1 feel that
he yet lives; although for sixteen years, both himn and your
father 1 have never seen. At that uime but few among
women had been happier. Beloved—ves! 1 was beloved
Passion cannot be truly feigned: at least, it will not impose
upon the passionate, and my very soul clung to my husband.
I say. I will not beheve he feignad : but he fell. The vear
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previous to our separation, we hired a villa in the neighborhood
of Torbay. Our nearest neighbor was the widow of an
officer who had fallen in the West Indies. She lived retired,
with her mother, in circumstances the reverse of affluent. It
is bitter for me to tell the tale of my own shame and misery,
and before my own child, too. But why should I say shame?
Mine zre wrongs, not crimes. Well, we grew, I know pot
how,acquainted. She was, it is but truth to say it, handsome,
ciegant, and accomplished, and I soon loved her with the
warmth of asister. There was a fatal error: anxious in my
situation for a companion, and attached to Mrs. Morton, I
pressed her, when the season closed, to accompany us home.
After some natural hesitation, she consented; and joyfully I
for the last time returned to thc house of my fathers. My
father, by his will, had given me only a life interest in the
estates. In the event of marriage, they fell to its issue on my
decease, or, in d:fault of any, to a distant relative. Mr.
Manners presented to our eldest boy, on his first birth-day, a
trust deed, securing to him, on his majority, ten thousand
pounds, with its accumulated interest. Not to be outdone in
generosity, and confiding in his affection, a few days after, 1
conveyed to Mr. M. the interest I before spoke of. ¢Juha,
said he, as he took it from my hand, and kissed my cheek, <1
accept vour gift.  Few women would trust their husbands
with all. I take it, not as a proof of your affection—I needed
none—but because its refusal would imply a doubt of my own
constancy.” Soon after our return, I became the mother of
vour late patient. The attentions of my husband and Mrs.
Morton twere most assiduous and most kind. I had not a
care, not a doubt. The past, the present, and the future,
secemed alike bright. Yet 1 was treading on the edge of an
abyss.

“One morning, 2t breakfast, the attendant handed several
letters—there was one for me. It was in a2 firm, bold, male
hand. Wondering who my new correspondent might be, I
broke the seal. It was short :—

“*Ans Maxwimrs—They who trost 2ll, trost too moch. M Aorten is
sonng, bandseme, and—profligate! I know ber. Mr. Manners is joung snd
tich. Beware?

This was the entire contents: there was neither date nor
signatere. 1t came through the London Post Office. I was
a mother—I was a wife—I was a woman! For a moment, as
I Inoked upon the two so named tngether, I felt a throe of
agony—a hife of pain. But it passed. 1 could not. however,
trust mvself to speak, but handed it to Mr. Maoners. While
he read, his face crimsoned deeply. I thought that I had been
unjust ; that heightened color was not the hoe of shame, but
the surprice of truth. Isprang to him. ¢ Richard,” I exclaimed,
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Y have no doubts?” He tried to turn away. Oh, God! how
could I be mistaken! He strove, with averted face, to unclasp
my hand from his arm, while I heaped word on word. I
know not what I said. I only felt—I felt the very act of
handing the lines to him had been a wrong. At last he turned
towards me. In his look there was something strange: a
deadly pallor had chased that heightened color. He held me
from him at arms’ length, firmly, bit not uckindly. A tear
stole slowly down his cheek, as he gazed fixedly into my
face; then stooping forward, he slightly touched my brow,
and left the room hastily. Al this passed before the astonished
servants, and the equally astonished Mrs. Morton, in 2 mere
minute’s space. 1 flew after him. He was in his room, his
head between his hands. I cannot say 1 ever well knew pre-
cisely what passed between us—what were the explanations,
or what the reasonings. Iretain but the result. 1t was agreed
1 should break the subject to Mrs. Morton, whose sense of
propriety would save me the ungenerous task which that letter
I felt imposed. Although Mr. Manners had urgently resisted, I
insisted upon his accompanying her to the next post town.

“] returned to the breakfast table. Sending away the
servants, I gave Mrs. Morton the letter. Never was innocence

tter counterfeited—never was deception more complete.
We mingled our tears together ; and determined, since the
necessity of separation existed, this day, our last together,
at least should be devoted to pleasure, as she was to depart
early on the morrow. I bade my adieus that night. My hus-
band was to take our eldest boy, and return the next day ; so
we should be separated one night only. He left me as pro-
posed. His parting was as affectionate as usual; indeed, I
thought more so. e scemed relieved of a weight. A servant
tapped at the door. e brought our son, to say good bye, and
to tell us Mrs, Morton waited. I kissed my child, and shook
my husband by the hand. He said, playfully, T should not
wear the willow long. But since that hour we have never
met I .

At this point of her tale, Mrs. B., (or, as:I must henceforth
call her, Mrs. Manners)) was so completely overpowered by
its recital, that I begged she avould adjourn the sequel to a
calmer moment. Fortunately, ton, 1 remembered that a friend
at New York had written me respecting a consumptive patient,
who wwas to visit our neighborhood, in whose behalf he was
so much interested, as to bespeak not only the most earnest
medical attention from me, but likewise the litle stewardey of
providing accommodations. I, being a bachelor, had to seek
without; and as a day or (wo only would intervene, the
execution of that commission, I pleaded to Mrs. Manners, as
an ddditional reason for dgelay. although her carnest melancholy,
and severc mental suffering, was the truc onc.
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« To-morrow, then, sir,” she said, ¢ to-morrow be it. 1 am
not accustomed to be thus mastered by my feelings; but a
review of those days—the tall from affection and fortune that
followed—oes. indeed, almost replace their first bitterness.”

“ My dear lady,” I replied, “I can sympathise with you, at
least. Possibly I may assist you also in those future plans to
which, I doubt not, this confidence has reference. But enough
now ; to-morrow we will resume.”

Harving made the necessary arrangements for my visitors
very readily, I had ample leisure, and early in the afternoon
was once more listening to Mrs. Manners. I must continue
the story in her own words :—

“The hour of Mr. Manners’ expected return at Jast arrived.
1 was anxiously preparing for his coming, listening to the
sounds without, commenting mentally on the malevolence of
the world, when his servant dashed up the sweep alone. How
my heart beat l—he brought a letter. I cannot trust myself
to read it, even now ; take it, sir,” and she handed it to me.
1 took the letter. Its very look wore tale of grief. How often
had it been blotted with tears l—there were some yet warm
upon it! It ran:—

“ Deanest, pearest Juria,—Why did you insist upon my going this journey ?
Whathssitnot cost? I am mad! Do not curse me—forget me—you canpot
fargive me. I dare not think! I ecannot part with oor boy; at lcast, not novw.
Some day ke shall sec you.  Farewell !—I must say farewell! No, do not forget
me, gentle, confiding, adored women! Bless the bab;—kis:s him—Xiss him a
thousand times; but never let him know his father lives! I am miseranle—I
must forever be so. Farewell '—farewell!

“ Ricaxp Maxsres?

I returned the letter without a word. With an effort, ske
continued :—

“1 read it to the end, and fanted. Then comes a blank:
for weeks I was de rious; but life was spared. and 1 awoke
to all its bitterness. 1 then learncd that Mr. Manners was at
Florence, residing with Mrs. Morton. He had not written,
although information of my perilous statc had been conveyed
to him. I was forentten. He refused, too, to surrender the
child. I learned, likewise, he was about taking legal measures
to possess himself of my lasth I knew not what to do. My
friends advised a resort to the law ; but to this I would not
listen. While hesitating what path to choose, I was waited
upon by a middle aged man, who stated himself to be the
business clerk of Messrs. ——— agents for Mr. Turnpenny.
Haring purchased my life interest from Mr. Manners, Mr. T.
was desirous of possession. 1 requested the gentleman to be
seated, and immediately despatched a servant to Mr. Steady,
who, for many yvears, had managed the affairs of my father.
Fortunately he was at home. He hastened to me; and the
papers were put into his hands. I observed, as he read his

B
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countenance fell. He returned them to the clerk, without
remark; then turning to me, with tears, adinitted the whole
was correct and formal. T had grown hardened now. To a
question put by the clerk to Mr. ‘Steady, regarding posse:smn
I answered fir m]v, it should be given ‘to-morrow.” ¢ Madam,’

he said, very mildly and kindly, * there is no need for haste.
A few da\ s, or a month if vou require it, will be most readily
granted.” I interrupted him. saying, I would no longer than
the morrow remain as a guest where I had hitherto been a
mistress. He replied, it was in truth very sad, but he could
do no more. e then bowed, and withdrew.

« Left alone with Mr. Sicady, 1 soon arranged every thing.
The servants were cailed in, and paid off’; they left me with
tears. Mr. S. agreed to arranae the sale of the furniture, and
in the meanwhile handed me his check for a thousand pounds.
To him I communicated my fears and my intentions. I pro-
posed to cross the Atlantic, under an assumed name; and,
through the house to which he should recommend me. still to
prc@er\c constant communication with him. Before the next
night fell I was on my lonely road, and in two days more on
that of the open ocean. 1 did not sink—1 did not waver : my
child supported me throueh all. 1 only thirsted for rest and
safety ; but they came slowiy. I found myself, when I arrived,
the pnssessor ‘of about m«ht thousand dollars; but I was
wedded to calamity. The very next packet brought the news
of Mr. Steady's death. With'him every tie was Severed that
held me to home. Tt is true, I could have writien to others;
bhut I had lost confidence in the world, and feared betrayal.
Through a New York house I purchased this little spot; and
]e’mnn the balance in their hands at interest, determined for
some \car~ to oducale my bov ulone. The instruction of my
carly davs fitted me for the task. Although a girl, the only
child of a fond father. much of a mere!v masculine character
had been mingled with a woman's lighter studies. 1 hoped,
t0o, to ctrcn«then and develope, by regular but not severe labor,
his frame, w shich in childhood appeared feeble. I have con-
tinued steady to my task ; this yvear was to be the last of our
exile. The next June we were o return home ; alas the house
at New York failed, and with it almost our subsistence—the
rewards of my child’s labor became now even necessary until
letters should reach us from England. in reply to those I des-
patched instantiy, and I am now in hourly expectation of their
receipt. Should death overtake me here. I am prepared, in
advance. with ‘every necessary proof of my own and my
child's identity. But then he would need a friend. The kind-
ness of vour heart has become known to me: 1 feel 1 may
trust him with you.”

1 promised faithfully to perform the important duty she
impnsed, should it cver become necessarv. Mrs. M. then



LEAVES FROM T L JOURNAL OF A LIFE. 71

informed me that every «etail had been long since committed
to writing, and would be found in her desk. We then parted.
Returning home, I was met by a messenger, who informed me
my New York guests had arrived.  The carriage was at the
door, but they were within. A voung man rose as I entered
the room, and apologised for having so unceremoniously taken
possession. * Fatigue had so far overcome his father.” he said,
* that a brief rest was absolutely necessary to enable him to
continue his journey; and as no one e¢xactly knew where they
were to reside, he had, in my absence, requested my house-
keeper to prepare a bed, that be might a while repose.” It
was very strange, the sound of the voice was perfectly familiar;
the features, in the dim light of evening, I could net, of course.
scan very closely. I desired the speaker to consider himself
erfectly at home, to dismiss the carriage, for the night at
east, as the distance to their temporary home was but a few
hundred vards, his parent could readily be conveyed there in
the morning. and I trusted they would permit me to be their
host for the night. particularly as it occasioned no inconvenience
whatever. He thanked me, in a few well chosen words ; and
again there really was a startling familiarity in those tones I
could not account for.

“ My dear, sir,” 1 said. recovering myscif, “my friend S,
writing to me of your coming, was precise, as he always is in
business, an’: omitted nothing but your name. How shall I
address yea.”

He smiled, and rejoined, « 1 shall indeed laugh at 8. when
next we meet. My name. sir, is Manners.”

“God bless me™ 1 exclaimed, forgetting all propriety in
most unfeigned astonishment.

“You know the name, then, it seems?” said my visitor,
quickly. '

¢ Only within the last few days” was my reply.

“ Only within the last few days?” he repeated ; then con-
tinued, solemnly, ¢ We have been directed to you. sir, not so
much to obtain the aid of art, for my father well knows his
days are numbered, as to engage your services in a search for
many years prosecuied in vain, but now in cager hope. Do
you know Mrs. B.?° )

“ Are you the son of Alr. Manners, of " 1 rejoined.

“1am—my father is beneath your roof. But go on,” said
he, with increasing agitation ; “answer my question: I
implore you, sir, do you know Mrs. B. 7”

Without any hesitation I answered that I did.

“ Has she a child. a boy of seventeen ?”

“Yes, he has lately been my patient.”

* He has been ill, then 7

“ Severely ill, but is now fast recovering.”

“My poor brother! And the lady, sir, my mother ?”
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« Has suffered greatly, not from bodily disease, indeed, but
from far worse aliments—those of the mind.”

“ Ah! yes, mest true”  He then continued hurriedly, « But
you spoke of a Mrs. Manners, also 7’ There was a pause.

“The Mrs. Manners of whom I spoke, for thirteen years
was known to me as Mrs. B.”

*8ay no more, sir!” (this he said in a broken voice.) “I
thank God that my poor father is permitted to see her on this
side the grave. Were I allowed, I could recite a tale.”

“ Which,” T interrupted him, *has been already told.”

“ No, sir,” said he, and he traversed the roomihastily, “not
all; my poor mother knew not all. But can I not see her
to-night, and my brother 7"

I repressed this wild eagerness, bade him take rest, pointed
to his father’s feeble health, and directed him to consider how
this discovery could be best broken to him. This last sugges-
tion calmed him. ¢ But,” he said, **1 do not fear. He has
travelled with a speed far, far, beyond his failing strength;
but he will bear this. One of the agents he employed to trace
his wife and child, lately discovered an individual who, thirteen
years before, had conveved some property to a Mrs. B., the
name we knew she assumed on leaving England. His descrip-
tion, both of mother and child, were too accurate to admit us
to doubt they were the object of our pursuit; but thirteen
years—how much might chance in thirteen years! This was
his last hope. Had we failed now, my father had not borne
it.  Yes, he must know how close he is to the consummation
of his wishes ; and this night, too, he shall not suffer longer
the agony of suspense—the superhuman agony he has endured ;
years have been crushed into minutes, and those minutes con-
tinued through years. Fear not the effect of the revulsion.”
He saw I was about to speak: I know what it will be—
water to the fainting man.” I laid my hand upon his arm:
« Gently, he stirs.” I rang for lights—they were brought.
The son entered the room of the father; I heard a low,
continuous muttering; then broken words of thanksgiving ;
finally, the door opened, and the son beckoned me to approach.
Mr. Manners, who was seated in an easy chair, made an effort
to rise as I entered the room. He shook my hand warmly ;
then turning to his son, said calmly, “ Leave me, George. 1
well heard what you have said. Go, lie down. I have rested.
1 am refreshed in body, and, I thank God, in mind also. To-
morrow I shall need you, remember that. Good night, now.”

I drew a seat nigh Mr. Manners. I must interrupt our in-
terview, to describe him. In his youth he had been eminently
handsome. Now, though the eye was sunken, and glanced
with feverish vividness, that melancholy lustre seemed to
deepen its jetty blackness. There, too, was the long lash,
and thin lid; the high brow, pale, preternaturally pale; the
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roundness of health had long past, yet it was not wrinkled,
but on the contrary tightly braced, so that the sutures rose
in well defined ridges along its expanse; the hair was still
thick and curly, but of infermingled black and grey ; the lips
were indeed attenuated, but the small mouth still remained ;
and though the nose and chin stood sharply out, you could
easily believe their prominence less, when that sunken cheek
bore another hue than that deep red spot which now mantled
it. It was indeed but a wreck—a ruin—but a ruin of noble
proportions, ‘where former majesty looked through its shattered
remains. With a quick and uneasy glance, he looked upon
me for a moment, and then said, with evident effort :—

“ My son has informed me, sir, your acquaintance with Mrs.
Manners has been of long standing. My interest, the interest
of a husband, prompts me to make of you every, the most
minute enquiry. I can judge that she has suffered much,
much indeed ; but I would know all, and from her lips nothing
that could be painful to me would ever come,”

On this invitation, I related, with much prolixity, her first
arrival; the constant loneliness in which she had lived; the
quiet ways she had found to baffle curiosity; the attention
bestowed upon her child; the affection that existed between
them. 1 carried her through the scene of his son’s sickness;
1 brought her to the hour of his recovery. He listened with
entranced attention. I then detailed what Mrs. M. had un.
folded to me. As I concluded, he turned towards me, and said :

“ Had 1 needed any proof beyond Mrs. Manners’ choice of
you, sir, as her confidant, this history had afforded it. Accept
my thanks for a while, until I can show my sense of obligation
more solidly. Al that you have heard is true ; but if I sinned,
{and most deeply I acknowledge ¥ did,) 1, ton, was a victim.
Let me supply that which on her side is deficient :

“On the eventful morning when I left Mrs. M., I was as
innocent of crime as the child that I bore with me. If my
conduct on the presentation of that letter appears suspicions,
let this explain: I had myself noticed, that I felt at times in
closer relation with Mrs. Morton than seemed strictly proper,
and yet I could hardly name in what the impropriety consisted.
It was more in the general tone of our intimacy, than aught
else. I could not then, I cannot now, recall an act or a word
that the most jealous interpretation could have rendered, 1 do
not say criminal, but unguarded; and yet I felt, when that
letter was before me, that its warnings were truthful sll. 1
seemed not so much the master of myself when with her, as
I was wont to be. Without the slightest proof beyond this, if
proof this can be called, I felt, as I said, the charges were not
untrue, 1 resisted, on this account, Mrs. M.’s earnest desire
that I should accompany her. I dared not utter the truth;
bitterly have I repented its concealment since. I consented at
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last, and that fatal journey commenced. With a skill beyond
words to paint, Mrs. Morton made that letter, after a while,
the theme of discourse between us; aund, oh! with what con-
summate art she contrived, even while protesting against its
calumnies, 1o admit, as it were unknown unto herself, that I
possessed a hold upon her affections. Then she painted the
depth and truth of her own heart, spoke of repelled and
passionate longings, until, mastered as it were by the vivid-
ness of her own thoughits, she sobbed in uncontrollable emotion,
Mr. Williams, 1 was then twenty-five ; my fair tempter was
some years younger, in the very prime of womanhood, a beau-
tiful, elegant, and impassioned being. In the madness of the
moment, I clasped her to my bosom !—wife, home, children,
self, all vanished, and I became the villain and the victim.
There arose reflection ;s still I had not even the manhond to
fly. The letter you read ill portrays the misery I underwent.
A blighting sorrow from that hour has haunted me.

« We journeyed on, I scarce knew where or whither. At
Jast T was in Italy. T plunged into dissipation, and sought in
the excitement of wine and the gaming table, to stifle the
reproaches of my own heart. It was in vain. There was a
spectrum ever before me—my wife—my child; not in the eye
of thought merely: the features of every gentle woman grew
into her likeness, and every passing infant took the aspect of
my own child. I wrote repeatedly, but my letters remained
without reply. Yet I could not harden myself. I knew I
was abused, and merited the contempt all meted to me. My
companion sought to console me. 1 could not curse her, but
her sight grew hateful. Remonstrance, reproach, tears, bitter
words, filled our hours. Suddenly she became calm; she
soothed me; she forbore to reply. But I, a hypocrite now,
suspected others. To my child alone was I myself. I drove
round with him for hours, that we might talk of home together ;
and while he agonized me with his artlessness, I grew in love
with misery.

« One evening at the Opera, whither I had gone alone, 1
found myself unexpectedly in the presence of a near and
valued friend. I hastened towards him; he turned away.
Not thus, however, would I be denied. I almost insisted he
should retire with me to a neighboring hotel. To avoid a
scene in such a place, he coldly consented. We walked out
side by side, and being shown into a private room, I threw
myself into a vacant seat; my friend remained standing.
Finding I did not speak, he opened the conversation, by
requesting, in a constrained voice, to know why I sought this
interview. ¢ Why have not my leiters been answered? 1
exclaimed. ‘I know what I am: you may safely write me
villain; you may speak it, too, and I will not start. But,
Creighton, I have found no Lethe. Man ! and 1 grasped his
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arm tightly. ‘speak to me of Julia, speak to me of my wife’
¢Be it s0, he said, ‘but quit my coat. When you fled with
the abandoned woman you had chosen, we condemned, we
deplored. and we sometimes pitied; but when the urgent
letters of your friends remained without reply, though they
painted the supposed death-bed of your wife—when you re-
jected all counsel, and, as it was reported, were about te
withdraw from the custody of its mother her remaining child,
we threw you off, sir. But it was reserved for yo.r crowning
act, to raise the finger of every honest man in scorn, when
vou sold the heritage of your wife, to squander it on your
paramour. Did you believe that might be forgotten, nor know
what you became? Your wife has fled—I would that I knew
where. And now farewell, Mr. Manners. T granted this
interview—it must b2 cur last” He drew towards the door.
I had not interrupted him; 1 was stunned by the extent of
his charges, and t.e calamitous conclusion. His hand was
already upon the lock, when I grasped him fiercely: ¢ Hold,
sir " I exclaimed, ‘hold! By all that men deem sacred, by
our "wrmer friendshir, 1 am at least ianocent of this you bring
against me. I bave sought in vain to open a correspondence
with wy family—to oppress them, never ¥ There is something
in the energy of real passion that compels respect. Creighton
returned, and this time he sat down. He entered into those
details with which you are already familiar. 1 solemuly
declared my innocence of all imputed to me, beyond the first
fatal step. 1 saw myself entangled in the meshes of some dark
intrigue ; but determined instantly to return to England, and
unravel the whole, which 1 doubted not to accomplish. My
wife and child flying, and from me, was too much. The con-
nection with Mrs. Morton, which had grown up so strangely,
continued in so much guilt, and gave birth to so much misery,
I was firmlv resolved to sunder. Turning to Creighton, I
expressed this determination, and requested his assistance.
* Manners, said he, ‘is it possible you do not know this base
woman? Unfortunate man, learn, then, for what a wretched
being you have exchanged a virtuous wife and happy home.
She was the mistress of an officer in the service, and discarded
by himt for—' *Cnme, C-eighton,’ I interrupted him, ‘come
with me now, and bear witness to my steadiness of purpose.’
«Now? ¢Yes. now. This very night I must return. I will
be on the road by day-dawn.’ Creighton agreed to my request,
and we hastened to the house I occupied. There, on our
arrival, I found all consternation. Mrs. Morton had left for
Pisa, in @ travelling carriage, oot an hour before, with a
Courier who had entered my service at Paris. .Creightun
was thunderstruck. 1 hastened to my desk—it was open——its
contents had been secured. For the moment I was penniless.
To-morrow it would be easy enough to obtain friends; but
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pursuit must be made to-night. Light, light, was upon me
now—the light of noon! I had been the tool, the fool, of an
intriguing woman. From her I felt there was much to learn
vegarding the past. Creighton had said, ¢ Let her go—the
loss of money is nothing” ¢All that is true, I replied; ¢but
she can explain, and that is uch. Of course my hand has
been forged, my letters suppressed. I have been watched,
how closely, the events of this night show. Rely upon it, we
were seen to meet. There were three thousand pounds in
that desk : she shall have it, but she shall earn it, tco. How
vile and despicable I have been! Julia! Julia?

« Suffice it to say, we obtained passports, and by the aid of
Creighton, who now rcally wished to see my strangeness
unveiled aad explained, I was dashing along the road as fast
as four horses could drag our caléche. Whatever diligence
had been used by the fugitives, ours was greater in pursuit.
We literally flew. They were overtaken at last in the open
road. I will not go over the eclutrcissement. Mrs. Morton
admitted her double infamy. By her connection with An-
toine, she had been enabled to watch every movement that 1
made. Not only had the contents of my desk been pr cloined,
but the balance- in the hands of my bankers had been with-
drawn. It was Antoine who had forged and presented the
drafts, and the power of Attorney also, by which the interest
of Mrs. Manners had been sold. I found n their pessession
about thirty-seven thousand pounds. This obtained, their
confessions had to be reduced to form, and legally attested,
‘When all had been done, I turned to the affrighted criminals :
I spoke not of the enormity of their oflences, as I felt I had
been too deeply a participator. I handed to Mrs. Morton the
pocket-book she had abstacted from my desk, and bade her
farewell. Since that time I have heard little of her life, but
that little has deepened the gioom that dwelt around me.

« Hitherto I never doubted I could soon recover Mrs.
Manners and my child, and I hoped—yes, sometimes I dared
hope—that there was even for me days of happiness. I
returned the monies, with interest, paid on the fraudulent sale
of the estate. Mr. Turnpenny hesitated ; but I think his legal
friends considered that to be the best mode of closing the
affair, for the morning after my Attorney had visited him,
while consulting with me on the steps to be pursued, a letter
was received from the agent, assenting to our proposals. On
learning the death of Mr. Steady, to whom I wrote imme-
diately on my arrival in London, and who I never doubted
was in the confidence of Mrs. Manners, 1 hastened down.
My friends received me kindly. They appeared desirous not
only to forget the past, but to have it forgotten by me also,
The papers of Mr. Steady were closely searched, but no
memerandum could be found that indicated the course taken
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by my unfortunate wife and child. The most exact and arduous
scarch was instituted. France, Italy, Germany, were traversed
by my agents, but in vain—no trace of them could be discovered.

“Year after year rolled away thus. The anxieties of my
mind had stricken down my health ; it was evident the seeds of
that discase under which I am now sinking, had been sown
by a depressed and over-burdened spirit. I knew all was to
be over soon; and utterly hopeless of ever discovering the
fate of those whom I had so dearly loved and deeply wronged,
I calmly awaited the fatal moment. Life was, and had long
been, to me a perfect desert. My boy, George. was the only
thing to which 1 clung. The instinct of existence had grown
dull—but no, it only slept. A letter from New York had been
accidentally found, insorting the papers of Mr. Steady, which,
treating principally on various business matters. among other
items of information noticed the safe arrival of Mrs. gB and
child. The time and the persons strangely tallied ; it might,
yes! it might be them. Despite of every argument that could
be urged, I resolved myself to undertake the voyage. All had
oeen so long darkness, this faint ray appeared the noon-day
blaze. We sailed—we landed—the ocean had been safely
traversed. But here were new difficulties. The house to
which we had been directed had lately failed ; the principals
were in the South arranging their affairs; the subordinates
could afford no clue. In this state of anxiety I was not long
to remain. Accident brought to my notice an individual once
extensively engaged in land speculations, by which means he
discovered the purchase and conveyance to Mrs. Manners of
her present abode. I know not, but from the exact and detailed
character of the information he furnished, I felt now I should
know their fate. Applying to Mr. S., to whom I bad letters,
and whose kindness has been throughout of much service, he
replied, ‘1 have an old friend residing in that very township.’
1 will only say, he gave me a description of you, (which I'then
thought highly colored, but now know to be less than the
truth,) and promised to interest you in my favor.”

Here he concluded. This recital had carried us deep into
the night ; and as Mr. Manners was much exhausted, 1 pro-
posed he should once more lie down, and that on the morrow
I'would disclose his state and wishes gradually to Mrs. M,,
and arrange every thing. I desired to remain with him. He
said, *“ No, the services of my son will be sufficient. But,
Mr. Williams, ‘coming events cast their shadows before.’
The sands of life in me are running low ; and you cannot
impose on me. A few days since, and in my eyes years were
valucless ; now minutes are bevond price. For this meeting
1 have com~ far; for this meeting I have wrestled with sick-
ness and sorrow, long, very long. I would see the wife of my
youth once again, before the grave receives me, so might she

¢ -
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pardon my follies, and mine ears catch the sound of her for-
giveness. You, sir, are now all in all in this matter. Look
on me and say if we are to meet—is it not time ?” He then
took my hand, and pressed it between his own. I retired, and
waking his son from an uneasy sleep, threw my wearied body
on a settee, there to await the morning.

But my rest was not to be of any length. I was awakened
by Mr. M.’s son, who requested my immediate attendance on
his father. I followed hastily. As 1 surmised, the mental
and physical exertion had been too much for his shattered
frame. Anxiety had brought on a feverish restlessness, and
this induced frequent fits of coughing. During one of these
he had brought up much blood, which still continued to flow
rapidly, requiring constant expectoration, I proposed some
remedies. “I will take them, sir,” said he, “to oblige you,
but, believe me. they will be of no use. I am dying; go, go
for them ; let me see her; I shall then have lived long enough.”
Ministering what I deemed appropriate, and leaving directions
to the mournful group, of which my aroused housekeeper now
formed one, I departed, the broken ¢ God bless you,” of the
dying man stimulating my eager footsteps. It is impossible,
in adequate language, to convey the grief, horror, and astonish-
ment of Mrs. Manners, when my message was communicated.
There was in her « We will go,” as 1 awaited her reply, that
in its depth of grief mocked tears. Half an hour had sufficed
for my rapid explanation; in another half hour I was closing
the door of my own house behind me.

Now it was I trembled. 1 felt the weight of Mrs. Manners
growing each moment heavier; her heart throbbed with
such violence as to shake her frai :; she gasped convulsively,
“ water.” Before I could reply, or obtain it, the quick ear of
the expectant husband and father caught the sound; he rose
upright in ihe pillowed chair, in which, since my absence, he
had caused himself to be placed, and in piercing tones, though
they were of joy, exclaimed, “ They are come!” I saw there
could be no delay. “Rouse, rouse yourself, Mrs. Manners,”
I entreated, “he must not see you thus.” * Nor shall he,”
she replied ; “a moment, and it will be over.” 1 had now
the water ; she drank hastily ; then pressing my arm tightly,
said slowly and distinctly, “ Lead me 4o him.” I obeyed—
they were before each other !

« Julia! Julia !” he almost shrieked, as her figure darkened
the door-way, rising at the same moment, as if weakness and
death had been for a time spurned aside by the fiery vearnings
of the heart. ¢ Julia, my loved, my lost, my wife, come, come
to me, that 1 may hear thee bless me before 1 die.”

“ Oh! Richard, and do I find thee thus! Forgive thee, my
husband, my beloved? Yes, if there is aught to forgive, and
may God forgive those who wrough* us so many years of evil.”
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And then she bowed her head upon the wreck of him she
had so loved, and wept aloud; and whose eyes had not
moistened ? 1 saw Mr. Manners could not bear this long, and
pressed him to be re-scated. He obeyed, as a child, taking
his wife’s hand in both his own; then raising it to his lips, he
suffered it at last to rest quietly in one, while with the other
he put back the braided hair from her brow, and gazed intently
into her face ; then speaking, brokenly and low, half to himself
and half to her his recovered one, he said, “ And is it possible,
sqgchanged 7 Sorrow, and’wrong, and time, oh! well, they
can do this, indeed, I know that. Julia, I knew thy voice;
its small, silvery tinkle—that was home again! But thou art
deeply changed ; there,” putting his hand into his bosom, and
he drew forth a miniature, * it was thus,” and his eye rested
upon it for a moment, ¢ we parted, and thus hast thou been
ever before me, or still and cold, as I soon shall bg. Nay, do
not weep, it makes me very sad; now I, too, v-ould live.”

« Oh, Richard ¥ she responded, ¢ talk not thus. He who
hath permitted the past, who tempereth the wind to the shorn
lamb, will have mercy.”

« True, Julia,” said he calmly, while he drew her towards
him, as if he {eared she might vet escape once more ; * true,
he will have mercy; he hath had mercy. For this hour I
prayed ; for this I wrestled; 1 could not die without it. Now
my life’s purpose is accomplished, and we must part. Let me
sec my children together.”

I brought them to him: both gazed eagerly upon the long
absent. He put their hands together, then placed them in
those of their mother; his own were lifted upwards, and his
parted lips murmured a wordless prayer. He was now sinking
fast. At last he bowed his head upon his hands, and after
breathing for a few minutes with much difficulty, the discharge
of blood was renewed. I proposed again he should lie down.
« No,” he said, “itis better thus. My children, stand beside
me. My sight is growing dim; and, Julia, let me rest on
you—that is well. My boy can tell you all 1 have forgotten.
How cold.” I was by his side; I made a sign to Mrs. M.;
* there was a pause. Again he rallied for a moment, and said,
interruptedly, “ No, no, I will not go—why do you press me ?”
and then, «1 tell you Creighton, it s false ’ He then repeated,
“J am very cold,” and then ¢ Julia.” These words were his
last. A faint shudder passed over him, his limbs relaxed—his
pilgrimage was done.

There he lay, the late possessor of thousands, the current
of whose entire life had been changed by cue error. Weli,
indeed, I thought, as I led Mrs. M. from the scene of death,
well, indeed, before we seek our pillow at night, or the walks
of the busy world by day, may we ask, in spirit and in hope,
that He “lead us not into temptation.” T
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PUBLIC MEXN OF UPPER CANADA.

BY CINNA.

NO. IL

CHRISTOPHER ALEXANDER HAGERMAN,

PUISNE JUDGE 0F THE QUEEN’S BENCH.
&

Mg. Jostice Hacerxax was born in the Township of Adol-
phustown, on the shore of the Bay of Quinté, some five or
six vears before the close of the last century. His father was
of German extraction, and being a U. E. Loyalist, had re-
moved from the United States into the Province at the close of
the strugglé between the two countries.

The subject of our sketch had not many advantages of
education at his outset in life, save what he obtained from his
father, who had become a practitioner of the Law, and in whose
office his ecarly years were passed. Nothing can tell more
than this fact in favor of the character of Mr. Hagerman’s
mind, and he has a peculiar right to indulge in reflections of
self-gratulation on the many difficuities he has had to encounter
in consequence, and which he has overcome with signal
triumph to himself. Let all the young men of Canada look to
him for an example of what industry, encray, and unconquer-
able independence of character, can do for them, when they
enter upon the struggles, and are doomed to encounter the re-
verses of am active or public life.  Universities and Colleges,
and nurseries of learning, and what not, concerning which we
are now all endeavoring to work oursclves into a vast {ever of
excitement, are very common place asfairs after zll ; and one
of secondary importance to another descripti~n of mind-train-
ing, which one’s children are capable of receiving beneath the
paternal roof-tree. and in the homely though holy circles sur-
rounding ihe domestic hearth. We confess to be heterodox in
our opinions upon all University questions, and were we
honored with a seat in the Legislative Halls, we somewhat
doubt whether we would not treat all such moot points with
the silence of our most sovereign and suprem > disapprobation.
This is peculiarly the age of cant, and our children are like to
reap the consequences of the present generation’s infatuation
and follv. We are getting so mighty in all respects. that each
one of us must have a Locke or a Porson within our own
circle, to console us with the learning of all manner of Uni-
versitics, in our old age.  What exalted ard world-renowned
fathers of so many highiv-cducated and glorified children, we
shall ali have the plcasure of being!  Alas! this is but an
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inconvenient land for the sustenance of a tribe of scholars.
Unfortunately, the most of us have to grub the ground, with
muscles all at work—or ply the weary axe, from morn till set
of sun—or spread the canvass to the breeze over our wide
and stormy lakes—or swing the blacksmith’s echoing hammer
—or guage the height of steam—or tread the busy marts of
wmerchants—or trench our lengthened roads—or shout the team
afield—and we have no time at present to lounge away our
seven vears at the University which is to be. In view of this
state of the question, we repectfully move, that the Committee
do sit again on the matter, this day one hundred years—and
we fancy we hear the jovous and exuberant jubilate of whole
hosts and myriads of graceless and bird-nesting young varlets,
responding to the call which shall free them at once from their
impending doom of idleness, poverty and sorrow, through all
time to come.

We much question whether Mr. Hagerman would not have
lost much more than he would have gained, had he been sent
at an eariv age to zcquire knowledge within the walls of any
of the great Universities. Many of our early political men,
such as the Hon. L. P. Sherwood, Sir James Stuart, the late
Hon. Charles Jones, and the late Andrew Stuart, were sent to
the United States to complete their educations at Yale College,
or Harvard University—institutions of long established re-
spectability ; and yet they do not seem to have possessed any
great advantages in consequence, over their contemporaries, in
the race of popularity and honor. That self-culture, induced
by a knowledge of the disadvantages of our position, when
compared with other paris of the Empire, and that aspiring
ambition, nurtured by the success with which formidable ob-
stacles have been overcome, have bevond doubt been of signal
advantage to the majority of our leading public characters in
their different careers towards the prize set before them : and
in no case can the unided cfiorts of the self-relying man more
~learly be pointed out as the certain forerunner of success, than
in the carly career of AMr. Hagerman. Without extensive
familv connections capable of advancing him—srithout the
aid of wealth—isolated in a thinly setded Township—the dif-
ficulties he had to encounter were many and disheartenine ;
but he soon rose above them. His competitors at the bar of
the Midland District were few in numbers, but they were men
of gnod practical talents. generally. and some of them possess-
ed shining abilities as advocates. It is said to have been an
amusing scenc in the old Court House in Adolphustowa, when-
ever the young acvocate found himself pitted in some suit
against his own father. as was often the case, and not unscldom
against his brother also. who was his senlor at the bar. The
subject of our sketch is said on those occasions to have held
out stoutly for his clicnts—to have laid about him in good
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style, much to the trepidation of the unfortunate suitor on the
opposite side, and very often to the complete discomfiture of
the adverse Counsel.

At a later period, the Uncle of Mr. Hagerman, the late
Alexander Fisher, Esquire, presided as Judge of the Midland
District Court, with whom he was wont to have many dispu-
tations on the subject of what was good, and what was bad
law. The Judge, not being a Lawyer, was sometimes inextri-
cably posed by the subtle distinctions of the advocate, though
no doubt the common sense of himself and the Jury found a
ready way of unloosing the Gordian-knot, by applying to it the
sword of right and justice, even should the books read all the
other way.

We have spoken of Mr. Hagerman's industrv in his early
years, though that espression must be taken in a restricted
sense. He was not by nature capable of untiring and indefati-
gable labor. His habits were far from those of the strict
office man, poring over his volumes and his papers from morn-
ing until night; and yet the every-day-dullard of the office
found him wanting, very seldom, in that description of know-
ledge which it had taken hours for himself to acquire. He pos-
sessed a comprehensive grasp of mind that could trace out the
gist of the question with but very little application of his
time. The subject was taken in at one glance of his penetra-
ing eve, that was probably all that could have been done had
he pored over it tll crack of doom. ¢ Ready, aye Ready”—
was as much his motto, as it was that of Brian Tunstall. His
was 1he industry of thought, 2nd it has stood him in good
stead throughout his life. Possibly you might have got more
actual labor out of him had you tied him dewn to a chair, and
fed him on bread and water, which Sir Walter Scott propos<ed
to do with Coleridge ; but you would not have obtained au_ht
worth prizing. You could not have drawn all the Hagerman
into open daylight, in that way.

At the time the war broke out in 1512, Mr. Hagerman took
lodgings in Kingston, and in time became attached to the Mili-
tia Service of the Province. He was present at the unfortu-
nate rencontre at Goose Creek, on the American shore, whither
the British gun boats had puarsued the American flotilla, and
where the Americans, after landing and placing their guns in
battery, and skirting the Creek with their rifiemen, managed
to give our troops a precious good peppering, with little cost to
themselves. Many of our men suffered, and among the rest a
voung English officer, by the name of Metz, who had but late-
v come out as aide-de-camp to the Commander-in-Chief, and
who, in passing through Kingston, had heard of tlie expedition,
and joined it. He was struck in the head by a rifle bullet, and
lingered a few days before death closed his career. Mr. Ha-
german bestowed every sttention upon the vouthful stranger
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during his sufferings, and after his death, was taken into notice
by Sir George Prevost, and made, we believe, his Aide-de-
camp. This was the commencement of his rise in life. He
continued in service during the war, and at its close, he re-
mained in Kingston, and soon afterwards commenced the
practice of his profession. His aim was high in the com-
mencement, and he never lost heart for one moment, while
steadily pursuing his career towards the bench, the object of
his ambition, notwithstanding the many difficulties and annoy-
ances, which other men would have deemed discouragements,
that incumbered his path. He boldly encountered and scowled
down poverty, and all its train of harrowing embarrassments,
from the beginning, until from a concatenation of favorable
circumstances, less the result of chance, than the consequence
of the steady ap)plication of more than ordinary ability to the
business of his profession, he finally arose above the impedi-
ments in his way, to reap 2 well won reward both of wealth
and fame.

Mr. Hagerman early became conspicuous as a Nisi Prius
Lawyer. He moved Juries as with a magic wand. His per-
son was muscular and graccful—his voice clear, powerful and
of fascinating tone—his action was unaffected and appropriate
—his countenance animated and attractive—his eye keen, and
when he was excited, amazingly lighted up—his command of
language was great—his sentences were often abrupt and tell-
ing, but more frequently long drawn out, interwoven, and ad-
mirably rounded, and in this particular his elocution is more
cxtranrdinary than that of any of his contemporaries. Public
speaking is his natural forte, and has ever been so. He never
was known to boggle for words to express his ideas, nor did
his natural impetuosity of manner ever hurry him into vague-
ness or incoherency, or carry him beyond that self-control so
necessary to the nice balancing of his language. and the due
arrangement of his discourse. His speeches were never con-
spicuous for their logic and argument, beyond those of other
men, though in these respects they had generally many strong
points to recommend them. But we do say, so far as our hum-
ble judgment goes, that he has never been approached in the
Province, cither at the bar, or in the halls of Legislation, as the
orator of the passions. His natural, genercus and bon-hommie
disposition was casily aroused into the display of strong feel-
ing : though it was quite as readily allayed ; but when excited,
ne made himself felt, and that too, to some purpose. His de-
clamation was lofty and sou stirring, and his invective came
home to its object with remorseless power. You could say of
him in the language of the Poet :—

* And where his frown of venpeance darkly fell,
Hope withering fied, 2nd mercr sighed farewel™
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In those respects he displayed the strength and majesty of the
true Orator. Scarcely any man can be found, of moderate
abilities, properly cultivated, and who has had opportunities of
practice in public speaking, who cannot weave you a very to-
lerable speech on topics familiar to him. well and logically knit
together, and interlarded with telling points ; but this we con-
ceive is something less than oratory. He may have a talent
for speaking ; but not the genius for a master of the art.—
There seems something wanting of what is called the mens di-
vinior, to enable him to reach the required object. One man
in an age may be endowed with it, but when we reflect that
there has been but one Demosthenes, and one William Pitt, in
the world, we are led to suppose that it is not quite so com-
mon as our Republican neighbors, whose senses seem wrapped
up in the flood of words flowing from their two Houses of
Congress, would have us believe. Having heard the acknow-
ledged best public speakers of the present age, we plead guilty
to a slight feeling of fastidiousness in our opinions on the sub-
ject, and vet we bave no doubts as to the rank held by Mr.
Hagerman in the category. He is in the first rank, according
to our view of what oratory consists in, and is made up of, re-
luctant as we might have been to acknowledge the same, in
the former political struggles of Upper Canada. when he acted
as the leader of a party in the House of Assembly.

Possessed of such advantages, Mr. Hagerman arose rapidly
at the bar, and in due time he becamc Collector of Customs at
Kingston. This officc brought him in large emoluments, but
it relarded hissuccess in his profession. Dr. Adam Clark was
opposed to the adage about a person having too many irons in
the fire at once. and wasin favor of having shovel, poker, tongs,
all thrust in at once, but the Engish Themis will not permit of
a “divided duty.” There must be no half-way measures here.
The service must be strictly vielded, and according to the In-
denture—if not in early youth, vet at a later period of life, when
the mind is less buovant, and the energy grown cold ; and
this, it is said, Mr. Justice Hagerman has fully proved in his
esperience.

As a protector of the Reyenues he was vigilant and active,
though engaged against men of great cunning and resolution.
Aaron Conners, a tall, determined green mountaineer, who
had lately come in from the land of the not-any-more-free-
and-enlightened-than-other-people, and who had a nose aslarge
as vour fist, and a fist harder than a blacksmith’s sledge, and
who was possessed of a very natural desire of making as much
money as was in his power, and whe became a sinuggler on a
Yarge scale—this inaster Aaron gave Mr. Moegerman a deal of
annovance. coming into Kingston with his long, fast-sailing
Durham boat. at all hours of the night, rattling the heasy
blocks of his enormous mainsail in front of the Custom House
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Wharf, in derision, landing his cargn some where along shore,
and vanishing. before the dawn, fur another load of goods
at Sackett’s Harbor.  Many snares were laid for A'u'on, but
his eves wera either too piereing, his nose too sensitive to
daneer. or his force too strong anid bellicose, to render the at-
tcmpt> upon him of any avail whatsaever.

Aaron had. however, been caught, in the winter time, with
a load of considerable value, throagh the instrumentality of a
spv on the American shore, and this excited his excessive in-
dignarion, on account of its having tarnished his reputation
with some of his regular customers, and touched his pocket
lightly ; an unconstitutional interference this last, which Aaron
swore he would not brook. or in anv way stand up under in
any particular manner or shape. and this he would let the
whole Bay of Quinté know. cre long.  Accordingly he started
across the ice on another adventare—scented out the spy, and
reserving his punisiinent for a future day. took good care to
take him into his confilence, and open his designs to him.—
His next load was to be of great value to make up his former
losses, and he was @oing over about midnicht, if all turned up
well.  Of course Mr. lagerman knew of this at once, and ex-
pecting resistance. he persuaded a party of «cm!cmcn to go
with him for a little sport, and among others a tall, broad-
shouldered Doctnr, who could belt any common man off his
lees in regular Mendoza style, as soon as take his breakfast.—
The party approached Wolfe Tsland in great s'unts, and at the
hour mentioned, sure enough, Aaron came along, driving a
spanking span of mares, and making dircct for Kingston. He
was headed. and brought up at once, while the gentle enquiry
was made of what he had been pleased to brmrr over to them
that time 7 Aaron pretended to be thundermucl\-—aucmptcd
to plead off, asseverating most sioutly that he was driving for
the Custom Ilouse, “ straight farward™ and - right off,” and
intended to enter and pay duties  “cording to law.”

* Yes—but you know that won't do,” said the Collector,
“and we 3ccor.hn«‘" g0 according to law, and beg to drive
vour team in ourselves.”

“ Well ! if you must do it said Aaron, fastening his lines
tight to the sleich, *¢ I may as well show vou my cargo. Clubs
out. and do your duty " shouted he. drawing the buffalo skins
off some half dozzn of his men, who obc\'ed the order, and
leapinz on the ice, disturbed the digestion of cach member of
the pleasure party in a way which ‘made them immoderately
anxious for 1.~ futur to keep out of the reach of Aaron Con-
ners. The Doctor held out to the last, giving some of them
something to.smell until the next morning at Icast, but he was
finally routed, “ horse, foot and dra«roons and villainously
trampled upon by numerous heavy heels.—a way they have of
doing businecs in [.ancashire and Yankeeshire, We crave

P
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pardon for refurbishing this old standing joke of Kingston,
and, to make amends, give another anecdote relative to Mr.
Attorney Hagerman’s zeal in the performance of his duties as
Collector.

A large quantity of tobacco had been landed on Wolfe Island
from the American shore.  The Collector got wind of this,
and rallied his forces to make a scizure.  This also got wind,
however, and the sixty or seventy kegs were taken to Carleton
Island, in the United States territory.  Mr. Hagerman would
not in this way be put off, notwithstanding, and the forfeited
property was accordingly seized at that spot, and brought
away to Kingston in triumph. Suits at law ensued between
the owner and the Collector, the result of which was that the
tobacco was ordered to be restored.  All the Carters in Kings-
ton were employed, and formed a triumphal procession in car-
rying it away from the Custom Ilouse, and after it had been
put in a place of sccurity, the enquiry arose as to who was to
pay the dutics? The owner thanked the Collector for smug-
gling his property for him, but whether the Inspector General
called the Collector to an account for this breach of the Reve-
nue Laws, cannot be precisely stated.

Mr. Hagerman was first elected to the Parliament of Upper
Canada for the Town of Kingston, in the vear 1820. There
was then very littie. if any, opposition to the measures of the
Government 1a the House of Assembly, and he had no oppor-
tunity of distinguishing himself, in his capacity as a politician,
until some years afterwards. At the general election in 1824,
he again came forward for Kingston, but was outrun in the
race of popularity by the late Mr. Cummings, who was elected
in his place. There were scveral candidates for the suffrages
of the electors at that time, and among others, the late Mr.
Dalton, who established the Patriot. Mr. Dalton was very
enthusiastic in his canvass, as he was in every thing else he
undertook, and was particularly determined that Mr. Hagerman
should not succecd. even if he himsclf should be obliged to
retire, and throw his support to some other candidate. His
friends finally found that there was not mwuch use in his
remaining in the field, and therefore advised him to open a
negotiation with Mr. Cummings. This he accordingly did, in
his usual characteristic manner.  Going to Mr. Cummings
with a few of his friends, he at once broached the subject by
saying. that it was necessary some one should retire in order
to defeat Mr. Hagerman. and enquired of Mr. Cummings if
he had any objection to withdraw, and engage his friends in
his (Mr. Dalion’s) cause 7 This proposition, of course, not a
little astonished Mr. Cummings, inasmuch as Mr. Dalton, being
somewhat Radical in his politics, was probably the last man in
Kingston whom he would like to retire in favor of, or support.
He intimated as much to Mr. Dalton and the deputation, and
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declared his intention of holding on to the last. With a quiet
smile in the corner of his cye, Mr. D. expressed his regret at
the failure of his mission, and to show that he could be more
magnanimous, at once said that he would retire in favor of
Mr. Cummings, and give him all his support; which he ac-
cordingly did—and getting thoroughly into the harness, by
means of squibs and handbills, and the exercise of that personal
influence ever wielded by a man of his singleness of purpose
and energetic nature, he aided very materially in bringing
about the consummation he desired. Mr. Hagerman was
defeated, and did not again re-enter Parliament until 1830.

In 1828, a difficulty arose, at Toronto, between Mr. Justice
Willis, then recently appointed to the Bench from the Chancery
Bar in England, and Mr. Justice Sherwood, consequent upon the
absence of the Chief Justice. (Campbell,) who had left on leave.
Mr. Willis contended, that by the Constitutional Act no Term of
the King’s Bench could be holden unless the three Judges were
present, and so refused to sit. He was suspended from his
office by the Lieutenant Governor, Sir Peregrine  Maitland,
and Mr. Hagerman was temporarily appointed in his place.
He removed from Kingston to Toronto to assume the duties

.of his new office ; but in the course of the year, for some
reason which has not hitherto met the public ear, his appoint-
inent was not confirmed, and Mr. Macaulay was made the
Judge. Chief Justice Campbell had retired, however, and
upon Mr. Attorney General Robinson being made Chief
Justice, and Mr. Solicitor General Boulton receiving his situa-
tion, Mr. Hagerman was made Solicitor General.  From that
date the stirring era of his political life commenced.

The decease of George the Fourth occurring in 1830, the
Parliament was thereby dissolved, and a new election was
called. Mr. Hagerman came down to his favorite old Kingston
again, to offer himself for the Legislature, and although he was
opposed by one of his own politics, Mr. Bethune, who had
been the former member, his success was certain from the
commencement. He rode from street to street among the
electors, and by the mere force of his ardent appeals to old
associations, his unbounded good nature, and playful mode of
silencing opposition, his reception was every thing that he
could desire. His speech at the hustings was a most effective
effort, in his peculiar stylc—exuberant in plausibility, touching,
forcible, imaginative, unstudied—the true emanation of the
heart, whose effusions alone constitute oratory. He was
elected by a considerable majority, and took his seat in the
House at the next session, where he had abundant opportuni-
ties of distinguishing himsclf, in opposition to the Reform
parly, which for the first time he had now the advantage of
confronting. He met many able men there. practised in
politics, and most formidable as dcbaters and party lcaders,
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and there can be no donbt at all, that while he cogtinued in
the Assembly, he was by far the most distinguished of their
opponents. )

His polities were uncompromising Tory ; in fact, we do not
know, at the present day, whether he recognizes the word
Conservative. Tory was good enough for him, and he gleried
in being an out-and-outer. IIe did not care about Reform nor
Reformets, and avowed as much when occasion required.
His opponents were equally candid in the expression of their
views; and although they might not much admire his extreme
ardor in a cause which, in the days of old, would undoubtedly
have been that of the Stuarts, of right-divine and ship-money
memory, vet they could not do otherwise than highly appre-
ciate his candor and ingenuousness, in discovering what his
principles really were. 'Fhey were well met, for there was
abundance of open-heartedness on their side also ; and on the
fine field afforded by the Ilouse of Assembly, and with a
people much given to political discussion as their audience, they
had all that could be sought after by men ambitious of only a
moderate fame, and a popularity confincd to some few of the
Colonies.

The majority in the House of Assembly, between the years
1830 and 1834, was favorable to the policy of the Executive,
and therefore Mr. Hagerman’s opporturitics for distinguishing
himself as the leader of a party, were not so great as during
the succceding Parliament. All the questions of the day,
however, relating to the Clergy Reserves, King’s College,
Intestate Estates, vote by Ballot, Township Officers, Elective
Councils, &c., were generally brought up, and fully discussed.
The majority in favor of the Government was too large, and
it, in consequence, became ungovernable, and somewhat over-
bearing. Mr. Hagerman was none of your non-committal
politicians, and did not look to consequences when choosing
his corrrse.  His feelings dictated to him for the tim: being;
and where such was the case, it is not singular that many of
his proccedings led himself and friends into difficuliies, which
might have been avoided had his zeal been tempered with
more discretion.

Both himself and Mr. Atiorncy General Boulton got at
loggerheads, in some way, with the Colonial Minister, in 1833,
and they were both summarily dismissed from the service of
the Crown. Mr. Hagerman did not sit down calmly under the
deprivation, but repairing to England, he soon procured his re-
nstalment in his former situation, at the hands of Lord Stanley.

A general election occurring in the year 1834, he was again
returncd to Parliament for Kingston ; but on the Housc being
organized, he found it composed of far different material from
the former. If he was sincere and impetuous on his part
i behalf of those priiciples which he had ever maintained.
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he found a majority of the members quite as conscientious and
unyieldind in favor of a policy dircctly the opposite of his.
T'he war commenced the first dav, and continued until Sir
F. B. Head assuined the responsibility of enforcing peace, by
the hazardous experiment of a dissolution. It was really quite
amusing and exciting, a field-day in the House of Assembly
during the continuance of that Parliament. The routine
business being over, a motion was made on some of the stand-
ing topics of discussion, when the flame at once burst forth.
There was no conciliation, no parleying, no glossing over
the thing, no surrender, on either side ; and nc quarter was
obtained, because none was asked. Some of the speeches of
that era are well worthy of a perusal, even at the present day,
for their display of reasoning, their practical bearing. and their
encrgetic and pointed style. It is notorious that the reports
on various subjects. made during the two sessions of 1885
and 1836, have furnished food for half the Bills and measures
which have since been introduced, anc have become useful
and popular as laws. Mr. Hagerman was never more in his
element than during these years. Ie was the acknowledged
leader of IIis Majesty's Opposition, and his services were
great in behalf of his party. These were appreciated gencrally
throughout the Province; though there were persons hiszh in
office in Toronto, who, imitating the low, vagabond policy of
our Republican neighbors, in carping incessantiy at their public
men, no matter how meritorious their conduct may be, saw
something in the course pursued by Mr. Hagerman, which
was injurious to the cause he was advocating, and to the
interests of the Executive. Injurious! and what would they
have done without him? They would have sunk, paralvzed
at once, as they have since done repeatedly, for the want of
a bold and powerful leader like him.

In 1837 Mr. Hagerman was made Attorney General ; and
in 1839 he was placed on the shelf, by being made a Judge.
He arrived at the zenith of what he mistook to be fame; but
hie fame was obtained in another spherc—in the midst of
tumultuous Assemblies, and in concourses of people, where the
reason was to be taken by storm, the head to be convinced,
and the fic-y heart moved, by the pntent tongue of man.
There it was that he displayed the gift that was in him,
although as a Judge he is industrious and able; and were it
not for a certain degree of restlessness and impatience, which
sometimes get the better of his usually cordial demeanor, by
which you can perceive the habits of the old politician and
debater slyly showing themselves, you could not .distinguish
one who is decidedly the most eloquent man which Canada
has yet produced, from any ordinary Judge, smothering him-
self over dusty parchments, or listening to the high piping
notes of the gentlemen in black.



90

BARKER'S CANADIFAN MAGAZINE.

THE REMONSTRANCE.

Ye will not, then, receive the hand
We proffer to your.hold ;

Ye bid us bare again the brand;
Again our flag unfold,

And put on warlike panoply
To fight the question out ;

Your cry is nought but viclory:
Can ye not spare—one doubt ?

Bethink ye yet, the battle field,
The current of the fight,

May not this happy harvest yield,
And will not touch the right;

And what, if in that trial hour,
Through chance or skill, ye meet,

Instead of rainbow dreams of power,
The torment of defeat !

Ah! ponder well! Spare further vaunt:
How wonld the wide world cry,

And fling back every former taunt,
To sting your agony !

Forbear ! that chance may reach us all;
Thine arm is not too strong,

Bot if ye fail, beware—that fall
Adds shame fo thwarted wrong !

Then pause! Forget, for once, the past,
Jts heritage of hate;

Shall that all other thoughts outblast,
And make itself a fate?

Let us those older bonds renew,
Ere strife between us spread,

And with their ashes, bury, too,
The angerof the dead.

‘We fear ye not! But ye nre sprung
Of the same giant race :

‘With whut we are, the world hath rung !
We need not claim our place!

We yield much to the pride of youth,
Muech to the thirst of fame

Buat nothing that can touch our truth,
Or raise the blush of shane.

THE BEAUTIFUL.

Who called us here, our Maker and our God,

Hath filled our road, bevond imagining,

With many 2 glorivus form and lovely thing ;
Hath hung the forest trees, and flecked the sod,
Checkered the mountain’s side, the desert’s sand,

‘With blossoms and with hues that mock at art ;

Bidden the fountain into being start,

And as it rose obedient to command,
Veiled it in light, and gave it minstrelsy ;

And flung a thousand worlds upon their way,

And gemmed the brow of Night with their erray ;
And called the wind to rock the sleeping sea 5
And last, he added Love to bless our path,

And Woman smiles and lightens up our hearth.
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COLONIAL REPRESENTATION.

In an article which appeared in our May number, on “ Gur
Commercial and Constitutional Relations,” we referred to a
Petition, circulated so long ago as December, 1848, in which
Her Majesty was prayed to abrogate and abolish both Houses
of Legislature in this Province. We now proceed to examine
the question of Representative Government as applied to the
Colonies, and enquire whether it could be safely abrogated,
and also whether Representation in the lmperial Parliament
would answer the purposss of Colonial Legislation.

The great object of England, in her system of eolonization,
appears to have been the extension of those principles of
freedom upon which her own greatness has been based, and
so moulding the form of civil government in her Colonies, as
that they who might migrate thereto should find themselves
placed in exactly the same position, with regard to local
government, as they had been in respect to the Imperial
authority at home. The same machinery was in motion;
there was no sudden change from one state of political exist-
ence to another; in fact, whatever slight change there might
be, was in direct favor of the emigraut. Pure constitutional
liberty was the great object sought to be established ; and
the dangers and difficulties under which the old French and
Spanish Colonies labored, were strictly avoided. They fell
beneath a system of delegated tyranny, while the British
Colonies have prospered under a delegation of justice and
equity. The laws, which in England limit the authority of
the Crown, had the same limiting power with regard to its
Colonial representatives; and the inhabitants of Western
Canada or of New South Wales enjoyed, equally with the
yeomanry of any County in England, the privileges and im-
munities guaranteed to British subjects by the several Charters
of Rights. Throughout her vast possessions, the Sovereign of
England is the monarch of -a free people. Colonial secfism
is unknown, and as far as is consistent with their state as
Colonies, they enjoy all the advantages of a mixed form of
government. Indeed, if we examine the case, we shall feel
justified in asserting, that in this respect the Colonists are the
gainers. Not only have they their own peculiar Constitutions,
but they possess also the double safe-guard of appeal to the
British Crown and Parliament.

The very nature of the Saxorn race appears to be an intuitive
love of Constitutional liberty, and its advancement has followed
their migrations. The attempts of other people to-procure
what they sought for under that name have failed, or worse,
have sunk them deeper.in the toils-of tyranny. England is
at this moment the only nation which enjoys, in full vigor, a
representative form of government. In no other nation is the
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principle so well understood, or so fully acted upon. Others
have the form without the essecnce. They have deliberative
assemblies, but they have cither become the mere followers of
mob dictation, or the tools of Imperial power: late debates
in the Housc of Representatives of the United States have
shewn pretty plainly an instance of the furmer; while for
examples of the latter, we neced only turn our attention to the
Continental Kingdoms of Europe.

The system of Colonial legislation is based on the true
principle of liberty. Crown Colonies may, from their nature,
be more intimately united with thc Parent State, but the ties
which unite them are more liable to violent disruption. The
constraining power is more directly felt, and causes of com-
plaint and jealousy more apt to arise, than in those, the
management of whose local affairs is left to persons delegated
by those who have the most direct and lively interest in the
welfare of the country.  Another difficulty in regard to Crown
Colonies is to be found in the constant changes which, under
a representative form of government, take place in the adminis-
tration of Colonial affairs, the impossibility of justice being
done in all cases, or of any Colonial Secretary possessing that
amount of information necessary for directing the affairs of
Coulonies so extensive and so distant as those of England. Of
this latter objection some interesting proofs were given during
the late debates in the House of Commons. We need not refer
to the speech of Mr. Hope, who holds a high official situation,
in which he evinced the grossest ignorance of passing eveunts
in Canada; but go to one who prides himself on the facilities
he had of obtaining information, and who, it is not unlikely,
may yet be called an to fill the office of Colonial Secretary—
Mr. Charles Buller. That gentleman, in the debate on the
timber duties, asserted that “no timber of any consequence
was made in Upper Canada, if we except a very small supply
from the right bank of the Ottawa !”

The advocates for the abrogation of Colonial legislation
ground their arguments chicfly on the belief, that the manage-
ment of our affairs could be more safely trusted to a Governor
in Council than to a House of Assembly. Fortunately we
are not without some experience in such a method of govern-
ing, and that, too, under the most favorable circumstances.
The Governor was a man very generally respected—and the
time, a period when a section of this Province was in a state
of rebellion, and when men were glad to sec any form of
government established. The Constitution of the Lower Pro-
vince had becen abrogated, and the Special Council was
invested with full Parliamentary functions; but it was pecu-
harly class legislation, and its acts were calculated, not to
allay feelings of irritation, but to strengthen the hauds of a
particular party in the State. Under the circumstances of the
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case, this was correct; but could such a state of things have
continued? Could a Council chosen from the minority, and
obedient to the Governor General for the time being, have
long satisfied the people, or would not the attempt to prolong
its existence have bzen met with the most decided opposition,
and might it not have been productive of the greatest evil ?
One of the most serious difficulties Colonists have to contend
against, is the change which frequently takes place in the
policy of the Colonial Office, which, though most decidedly
distinct from, is still made to depend upon that of the Mother
Country, and party terms and party principles are transferred
to us, like secord-hand garments or worn out fashions. We
fear that in the case of a Governor in Council, these evils
would be more sensibly felt, and more injurious in their ten-
dency. The evil we labor under is chiefly the production of
the above mentioned transfer of political partizanship; for it
has not yet escaped the memory of many, that not very long
ago this Colony was totally free from such strife ; that elections
were conducted and contested solely on the .ground of the
fitness of the candidate for the office which he sought; that
men were then seen supporting each other, who would now
deem it of very questionable propriety to belong to the same
political parties ; and that the_only feeling was one of intense
gratitude to, and respect for the Mother Country. At the
present day it is “tof capitum tot semtentiarum.” Every man
having the least claim to political influence seems only anxious
to create 2 party of his own; and amid these contending
parties the country is torn into adverse factions, and the real
good of all lost sight of. - Speculative systems take the place
of sound principles, and Constitutions are remodelled to suit
particular exigencies or particular parties.

Since the adoption of the doctrine of Responsible Govern-
ment and the carrying of the Union Bill, a new principle of
legislation has been adopted. It has become the duty and the
object of the chief advisersof the Executive, to secure for
himself| at all hazards, a majority in the Legislative Assembly ;
and, unfortunately, there always are to be found persons
anxious to pander to such principles, and to lend their aid in
carrying theus out, irrespective of their influence on the com-
munity ; totally forgetful, “that those politicians who plead
the necessity of securing, at any rate, a majority in Parlia-
ment to vote implicitly for whatever the Minister proposes, de
miserably betray the true interest and peace of their Sovereign,
(or his Representative ;) for this fixes upon the King and hi
Ministers (as in arbitrary Governments) the blame and igno-
miny of every determination that happens to be wrong, which
would otherwise have been over-ruled by the free Council of
the nation, or else must have been equally imputed to the
people themselves; and yet this wretched policy has alter-

E
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nately been adopted by both parties. notwithstanding that it is
founded (like many of Machiavel’s doctrines) on that abom-
inable and anti-Christian principle of mere worldly-minded
men—* Let us do evil that goad may follow.” ”

It is to this principle that Canada owes all its difficulties
and all its troubles. The enumeration of instances would be
long and invidious, and it is our desire rather to allay than
to irritate, to advise for the future than to carp at the past.
The evils already accomplished cannot now be undone : but
they may be remedied, and set as warning beacons for future
pohticians.

In England, where parties are well defined, the leaders well
known, and all questions fully understood, the doctrine of
voting with “your party ” is nct liable to the same objections
as in a Colony, where no one of the three conditions exist.
The Parliament of Upper Canada which sanctioned the Union
Bill, was clected on principles torally adverse—the majority of
the constituencies had declared themselves hostile 1o it—and
had it not been for the introduction. by Lord Sydenham, of
the new doctrine of responsibility, the measure never could
have been carried. Under these circumstances, and the state
of affairs immediately consequent theren=, it is not to be
wondered at, that public attention was directed to the feasi-
bility of governing these Colonies by a Governor in Council.
The advocates of this plan never could have harbored the
idea of abandoning representation altogether. The people of
Canada prize too highiy this privilege, quietly to allow it to
be taken from them ; and notwithstaading some jarring in the
system, it has in general worked well, and every day is testing
its utility more and more. The people require to have some
voice in the management of their affairs; and depriving them
of a Parliament, as the means of declaring their opinions, you
must provide them with some cfficient substitute therefor.

Municipal Councils are suggested as that substitute. Dividing
the Province into a number ofgpetty Siates each with its
own Parliament, would not obviate the difficulties, but rather
increase them. Each District assuming the entire control of
its own internal affairs, effecting isolated improvements, and
contracting debts, federalization would soon become necessary,
or the pow.r of sanctioning their acts vested in the Governor
General, with a Council having no claim upon public confi-
dence. and who, totally independent of the people, could feel
no disinclination to give the weight of their influence to the
Crown in all matters of dispute, to the engendering of worse
feeling.

We cannot omit quoting a few extracts explanatory of the
civil and political condition of Canada. previous tv its conquest
by British arms, at a period when its affairs were administered
by a Governor in Council :—= The essence of the French Law,
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as practiced and formerly enforced in this Province, was well
understood to be contained in these significant monosvllables:
si veut le Roi, si veut la Loi—i. e. that which the King wills,
the Law ordains. If it were His Majesty’s pleasure that a
man obnoxious to him should be imprisoned in a particular
castle, or fortress. or nMonastery, for any length of time, he had
nothing to do but sign his letter de cuchet for that purpose, and
away went the unfortunate individual to the place of his
confinement, by a cornet of horse, with a proper number of
troopers to support him. No body ever thought of applying
to the courts of justice fo procure his release, nor did he
himself ever venture to bring an action of false imprisonment
against the persons who executed the letter de cachet against
him, or against those who detained him in confinement. In
latter times, however, (1663—4.) a great Sovereign Council,
stmilar in its constitution to the Parliament of Paris, with
subordinate tribunals and jurisdictions, was instituted. But
the Sovereignty of France, not being vet able, if inclined. to
divest itself of those despotic attributes, almost indisputably
enjoved for centuries, all those courts of justice necessarily
partook of the policv which is unavoidable to all nations that
have made slender advances in refinement, such as the Northern
Congquerors, as well as the more early Greeks and Romans: in
all of them were united the civil jurisdiction with the military
power. To use the expressive words of Charlevoix :—* Telles
ant été les altentions de feu Roy, pour procurer a ses sujets de
la Nouvelle France une justice prompie et facile, et c'est sur le
modéle du conseil supérieur de Québec, qu'on a dépris établi
ceux de la Martinigue, de Saint Dominique, et de la Louisiane.
Les ces conseils d épéc,—they were tribunals of the sword.”

Such was the state of Canada when its conquest by England
gave it the benefits of a free Constitution, an image and tran-
script of that of the Mother Country, as first set forth in the
proclamation of the 7th of October, 1763.

It may be asserted that the present age and state of affairs
forbid a recurrence, under any circumstances, to the old régime
of letters de cachet. Granted, as far as personal wrongs or
injuries are concerned : but things far more hurtful to the public
good might arise. Ill chosen Governors, and ill directed
councils might arrest our progress of improvement, check cur
rising prosperity, and render nugatory all that has already been
effecied. Constant compiaints, jealousies, and heart-burnings
would be the natural consequence, and a few years would find
the people of all classes arraved against the Government.

Abolishing the local Parliament, the powers of the Municipal
Councilis should be very much extended: in fact, 2 new set of
petty Parliaments would have to be created, and the responsi-
bility now shared by the Province at large would become
vested in each particular bodv. Thas. in place of one Parlia-



96 BARKBR'S CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

ment we should have twenty, with triennial elections, and
more constant contentions for power. Each District would
have its own particular politics and parties, and elective
institutions would become the order of the day. We do not
deny but that very much of the matters with which the time
of our Provincial Parliament is now encumbered, might safely
be transferred to our local Councils, to the benefit of the Pro-
vince ; but we require to have some ruling legislative body,
delegated by the people to supervise the general interest of the
whole, who are not to be considered as the representatives of
any particular section, but of the whole Province. Llet us
take, for instance, public assessment and public education, in
both of which it is particularly necessary that a general and
uniform system should prevail. Could it be possible, leaving
the direction of these to local Municipal Councils, to attain
that end in either case? or would it be wise to place the sole
direction in a Governor and Council ?

Another plan has been suggested, in a general Union of the
North American Colonies, erected into a vice-rovaltv. This,
1t was intimated, would obviate many of our present difficulties,
and unite us all more firmly in the cause of improvement and
mutual succor and defence. This plan is recommended by
Lord Durham in his famous Report, and is not unworthy of
consideration ; but many difficulties would present themselves
to its perfection. Disputes for local preference and local
advantage, the position of the capital, the immense extent of
united territory, and the very great difference in the social
state of the several Provinces, would have to be overcome ;
and when overcome, might not federalization tend to sever
the very bond it was intended to strengthen?  Are its possible
advantages equivalent for its aclual disadvaniages? or would
it lessen the evils of which the advocates for the abrogation of
our Provincial Legislature contend? In our opinion it would
not; and, morcover, we believe that the period for such a
change has gone by, that any new tinkering of our political
system would be accompanied by danger, and that time must
be allowed to elapse before the present order of things is
unsettled, and the Provinece thrown into a fresh state of fer-
mentation. Frequent changes are detrimental ; and only now
is the Union of Upper and Lower Canada beginning to work.
The “wheels are just fitting themsclves to each other, and the
machinery attaining that ease and regularity necessary for the
discharge of its functions,—each portion looking on itself as
inseparably bound to the other. has thrown off its feelings of
jealousy and distaste. and is settling down into that state of
mutual confidence and good feliowship from which the best 1e-
sults may be expected.

Regarding the idea of Colonial representation in the House
of Commons—we think it is far from irrcconcilable with the
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continued existence of Colonial Legislation. Colonial interests
are altogether misrepresented ; ~r worse, are made to change
and vary with every phase of fi.perial politics; and any plan
which could obviate this glaring evil, is worthy of considera-
tion, no matter how it is to be effected, or by what name the
change is designated. The system of the Colonial Office is
essentially bad, nor can it command either confidence or res-
pect till a radical change is made, not only in its rézime, but
in its personnel. The wishes of the Colonists are totally un-
heeded unless they tally with the whims of Mr. Stephen, who
rules paramount in Downing-street, and whose influence has
ever had a ruinous effect on Colonial matters. The Chief and
Under Secretaries changing with every change of Government,
the direction of the affairs of the office naturally falls within
his power, and the proofs of his incapacity therefor are so
glaring. and have so often been brought before the public, that
we have no need here to repeat them, or to do more than
reiterate the sentiment—that his policy 1s of itself sufficient
1o alienate the loyaliy and aitachment of any Colony under
the British Crown, and that nothing save a feeling of devoted-
ness could have withstood his anti-Colonial efforts and abuses.

We think the remedy for these evils simple and easily ef-
fected. Look at the immense extent of the English Colonial
possessions, and it will be yielded that the cares, and duties, and
responsibilities thereof, are far too great for any one man to
manage or direct—that some must be misunderstond or ne-
glected, and others obtain an undue share of official attention ;
each Secretary has his favorite Colony, and the othars being
passed over in silence, that one, for the time, engrosses all his
care, to the great detriment of thic others; besides the Secre-
tary does not fill the office in right of any particular acquaint-
ance with Colonial subjects, but because a certain set of offices
have to be filled bv a certain set of individuals. and in the
lottery, the Colonial Office must fall to one or other of the des-
tined members of the embryvo Cabinet. Hence we see all Co-
lonial matters considered in the House of Commons, not affect-
ing the Colonies themselves, but in their bearing on the party
question of the day in England,—by that standard our affairs
are directed—through that medium all our claims are viewed.
To obviate this, one only way is left. Representation in the
House of Commons could not effect it. for it weuld soon be
found that the election of our delegates would be gaverned by
the very same feelings which govern our election of Members
of the Provincial Parliament—local jealousies and party feel-
ings—the alternation from one party to another, and the cry
of men. not measures—the great interests of the country would
be overlooked.

The plan, then, we would suggest is this:  The substitution
of a Celonial Board for the present office of Colonial Secre-
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tary,—the members to be selected, not for political influence,
but for ‘lieir knowledge of Colonial matters,—the Chairman to
be the official organ in the House of Commons, and the powers
of the Board to be as extensive as possible ; in its constitution
due regard might be had, that all the influential Colonies should
be fully represented. This would, in our opinion, be a most
desirable change ; it would fully meet the wishes of those who
desire more full representation of our wants and wishes n
England, and would preclude the necessity of any great
changes in our Colonial system.

A HYMN FOR THE DEAD.
~ A hymn for the dead !
A chaunt for the grave!
‘What tears have been shed
O'er the bright and the brave !
As if the vile clod,
From which they were shrinking,
Wes the man, the half God,
On whom they were thinking.

Ho! ho! sayeth one,
He dreameth no more ;
His labors are done,
And his sorrows are o'er !
And who told them this ?
Ave! what warrant have they,
For his woe or his bliss,
‘Who knows nought of to-day *

He but meets them no more.

Great God! T bave sought
Through that blackness to soar,

TUnul thought reeled with thought—
Until childhood's tears

Gushed anew {from the eye,
And 1 shook in the fcars

Of my past infancy.

That we are, we know :

That we die not, we feel ;
But whither we go,

Time 2nd earth nc'er reveal :
Forery step we can trace,

But the first and the lost—
But the why of our race,

And the where when 'Us past.

And this is well, too:
Ave ! for us who know all,
We may leamn 2t ene view,
How complete is our thrall;
And how mighty is He
Whose zone is ateund us,
Rince leaving us free,
With our reason he bound us. .
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THE BEARERS.

BY A CANADIAN SETTLER.

Oske dav, in the year 183—, when I was a jolly young Sub
in the old —th, and stationed at Delhi, I was busy in my
Bungalow writing “ kome,” when I was interrupted by the
entrance of a curious-looking little old man, with a very black
face, and a very long white beard, whom I recognized as one
of my palanquin bearers; and yet there was about him *‘an
indescribable something,” which, for the life of me, I could not
comprehend, particularly as I was certain none of my bearers
had beards. He held in his hands a curiously shaped little pipe,
with a thin tube at least a yard long, of which he ever and
anon took a puff. His small red eyes. sparkled with malicious
cunning : and he had glided two or three times round the
room before T had recovered myself enough to address him.
« WWell, sirrah,” 1 at length said, “what may your pleasure
be?”” «Why. Sahib, this is one of our holidays, and we
expect something to drink” «Drink  cried I, “you seem
to have had enough of that already.” All this time my friend
was ambling round the room in a manner so extraordinary,
that I was at a loss whether to laugh or be angry; when,
suddenly, he made a few side steps towards the table, and
blew some smoke right into my face, which occasioned a
strange fecling of giddiness, and put me in a towering passion.
I jumped up, seized my chair. and hurled it in fury at his
head ; but he was too mimble for me, and before I could get
hold of anything else, he came close up, and gave me another
puff of smoke, which tumbled me over in 2 second, and ren-
dered me incapable of speaking or moving, although I could
see perfectly all that was passing.

The old man, after grinning at me with much apparent
delight, went to the door and clapped his hands three times,
when in glided, danced, or sailed, (for I cannot describe their
motion more accurately.) seven more, all exactly like the
horrid old creature with the queer little pipe! I was con-
founded ; and vet 1 could have almost sworn they were my
own palkee bearers. When they saw me lying helpless on
the floor, they set up a loud laugh, but therc was something
in it so wild and uncarthly, that I began to feel my blood run
cold, and to think my invaders must be devils! The old man,
who seemed to b= their chief or leader, locked at me, and said
quite coolly, = He has been trying my pipe.” Upon which
they again laughed, and taking each other’s hands, they danced
round and round me. shouting, whonping, howling, singing,
and laughing, until they scemed thoroughly exhausted. They
then sat down on the carpet, and began to talk, not in Hin-
dostanee, but, to my utter astonishment, in English, as pure
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as if every onc of them had been born in Inverness!* By
this time I felt myself recovering from the eflects of the
smoke, and thought, “ Well, my lads, if I can only get up,
there will soon be broken heads among you.” So 1 made an
effort to rise, but the old fellow was on the alert—puff went
the little pipe, and I was again as helpless as an infant, One
of them got up, and commenced a search round the room, and
the first thing he laid his hands on was a pair of top boots—
on they went ; and 1 gnashed my teeth in impotent rage. I
am somewhat of the grenadier in build, and my boots rcached
the top of the little villain’s thigh, and notwithstanding my
just indignation, I was obliged to allow I had seldom come
across a more comical figure. They then shouted out, “Tops
in the hot winds! This is too good! Ha! ha!” and again
the whole party laughed in the same horrible strain. My
friend in the boots scated himself by the others, siretched
out his legs, and scemed amazingly tickled with his own
appearance; while his comrades clapped their hands, and
exclaimed, “Wah! wah!”t1 and gave many other tokens of
their approbation.

Another now got up, and I wondered what he would pitch
upon. I was not kept long in suspense. “Io! ho! boys,
we'll have rare fun now,” cried he ; » this is better and better,”
and the scoundrel carried my writing desk into the centre of
the circle they had formed, and opened it with the greatest
deliberation. “ D—mn your impertinence I” thought I, “ this is
intolerable,” and I made another exertion to stir, but—puffi—
and I was immoveable in an instant, and continued to lie quiet,
and see my desk ransacked of paper after paper, amid the
insulting jeers and insvlent remarks of my fiendish tormentors.
My commissions were read in a mock heroic tonc by the
¢ gentleman in boots” and as he ended each, the whole band
gave vent to their infernal laugh. «Lovalty, courage, and
good conduct !—this is truly sublime! Ha! ha! ha!” Next
came a Masonic diploma. < Ah!” remarked Boots, “our
friend is a brother of the mystic tic™ and rising up, they
advanced onc by one, and made me a low and reverential
salaam, and then the same abominable laugh pealed in my
ears. “ A Roval Arch! why this beats the top boots, out and
out. - Ha! ha! ha!” They now discovered some love-letters,
and these they treated in a manner thai made my blood boil,
and I got another puff to quiet me. They swore 1 must be
either a madman or a fool: that the dear girl who wrote them
had but one eye ; that one of her legs was six inches shorter

* Tt :s a well known fact, that the natives of this city dalk purer English
than the inhabitants of any town in Merry England itsclf.  Atleast they them-
selves say so, and one could not reasonably wish for bstier authority.

T4 Well done? well done !
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than the other: that she was on the wrong sidz of forty ; and
(ok ! horror!) that she had a son in England nearly as old as
myself! This was, in all conscicnce, bad enough; but “the
most severest cut of all,” was to come.  Annther peal of their
discordant mirth burst ont, but this laugh, if lauch it could be
called, was ten times louder, ten times longer, and twenty
times more wild and unearthly than before. - The devil ¥’
quoth 1, “ what can thev have got now ?” Having somewhat
composed their ugly little black faces, one of them called out,
“Why, this beats the top boots hollow—the Royal Arch—
loyalty, courage, and good conduct—and even the tender
epistles themselves are far, far behind this I” and they produced
from a secret drawer a number of manuscript songs and poems,
of which I was not a littlc vain. «¢An address to Mary !
Ha! ha! ha'’ roared they, *that must be the old wench with
the orc eye, the short leg, and the son /" All this well-nigh
drove me frantic, and 1 got several » puffs” to keep me in
order ; and thev turned over the leaves, cutting and slashing
every production, not only without mercy or remorse, but
evidently with great glec and gusto. * A hunting song I” said
he in the top boots; « by Jove! I'll sing it for you, my boy, it
is so appropos I And sing it he did, but in such a burlesque
manner as made it appear, cven to the unfortunate writer,
the most absurd farrago of nonsense that was ever penned—
but it is a good song, for all that. “An address to my
maiden sword,”* was next taken to pieces; and I can easily
imagine how a young author feels, when reading a severe
critique on his last work. I would have given all I was
worth in the world, to have got at the vile miscreants with a
good stick; but the fumes of the old man’s pipe held me
down, as if I had been bound with iron chains, When they
had finished their criticism, they set up another vell of their
demon-like mirth, which was louder than any of the former ;
and the sound was prolonged until I thought it became like a
bugle. Up I started—found it was a bugle—that I had been
preaMING all along, and that it was time to dress for parade.

Virrove.—Although virtue and happiness are admitted to be
inseparable, it seems a strange anowmaly in the character of
mankind, that while all arc anxious to be happy. the great mass
are pressing forward in a career which must inevitably occa-
sion the mind to become impregnated with a discase so
insidious, that no human skill can stay its ravages, or cradicate
its effects.

* 1 send you a copy, and hope you will view it with more mercy than did
my black acquaintances 2t Delhi.
F
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A YOUNG (SCOTCH) OFFICER’S

ADDRESS TO HIS MAIDEN SWORD.

By thee my glory must be won;
“Together we our course must run,
Aud teach the foe thy edge to shun,
With one accord !
Thou portion of a younger son,
My maiden sword !

Keen be thy point, and bright thy blade,
When to the foc thou art displayed ;
And, oh ! no longer bea maid !

But let them feel,
Thou ¢mblem of 2 soldier’s trade,

Thy British steel!

When in the battle’s front we stand,

I'l grasp thee firmly in my hand,

And hepe, ere death, I may command
In such a field;

Then charge with thee, the foeman band,
And make them yield ¢

I"ll think of Bruce' sword of light,
High flaming in the thickest fight;
Or Wallace, who, for Scotland’s right,
Gained deathless farne ;
And Aberciombie’s name so bright,
And Moore and Graeme.

Like those, may I all dangers brave,

Where fury, death, and battle rave;

Then, then, onc boon alone I'll crave,
If T must die—

To breathe my last, and find my grave
In victory !

But if with glory we live on,
Whee all our fights are fought and won,
I'll leave thee to my youngest son,
‘Thou trusty sword !
When to 2 better world I'm gone,
Thow'lt be adored ! Y.

Number of Emigrants arrived at the Port of Quebec, from the opening of
navigation to the 23rd May, 1846:—

Cabhin. Steerage.
From England ..o .. 6 616
“  JIreland...... ... 8 1752
@ Scolland coiiieiiiiiiiiiins e vee eeeeen, 8 200
22 2565
Previously reported..........ocooeniicnnn... 69 2734
Total cocoovneen. NUUORR | 5303

To correspondn;;; penod lastycar 2029

Increase in favor of 1846 ......c..cceeiiiniiiienneiiianiens 3273

A. C. Bocuasayn, Chicf Agent.
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THE MANUFACTORIES OF WESTERN CANADA.

No. TI.

MR. MORTON’S DISTILLERY, BREWERY, VINEGAR MANUFACTORY,

SALERATUS FACTORY, AND HIS MINERAL WELLS.

[We have been favored with the following account of the various branches of
business carried on by Mr. Jaymgs Morton, near Kingston. The account is too
diffuse, and perhaps too carelessly written, to suit the fastidious taste of critical
readers ; but as its publicat:on may have one good effect—that of opening the
eyes of Europeans as to the actual state of Canada—we trust they will excuse it.
We must supply one deficiency. In his zeal to do justice to his theme—that of
duly eulogising Mr. Morton’s enterprise and industry—the writer has omitted to
make mention who Mr. Morton is, and where his establishment is situated. Mr.
James Morton is a native of Ircland, about forty years of age; and, like many
of our best settlers, did not leave home on account of the goodness of his circum-
stances. He has resided upwards of twenty vears in Cabnada ; and commenced
business on his own account, as a Distiller and Brewer, in the year 1633. His
establishment, one of the largest in Canada, is situated on the shore of Lake
%nzario, about one mile West of Kingston, and covers an extent of four acres.—

DITOR.]

Avrnoucn the Editor of the British Whig recently furnished the public with a full
description of a portion of Kingston and its cnvirons, we have thought that the
subject on which we proposc to write, could be more appropriately published in
the pages of the Canadian Magazine. The prosperity and extent of the Manu-
factories of Canada are clearly 2 theme of Provincial interest, and as such claims
the attention of the Magazine which must be considered as being peculiarly its
own.

Much has been both written and said sbout the want of encrgy of our
townsmen. We shall now take the opportunity of proving that this want of
energy dues not so generally exist, as may be supposed by many not well
acquainted with the locality. We will endeavor to preve, at all events, that one
individual possesses, in an eminent degree, the go-ahead propensity ascribed to
our neighbors on the other side of the line forty-five. With this preface, we shall
at once introduce, verbatim, the remarks of our observant :—

At length we find our weary carcase snugly scated at Morton’s mammoth
establishment for mznufacturing that which gives strength to the feeble, and dis-
penses gaity whenever it is used in moderation ; in the midst of those luxurics
which are so bountifully prepared to drive dull care away, and calculated to raise
the drooping spirits by pouring spirits down, as pure as the pearly drop on the
verdant leaf in a bright May morning. Our first libation, you may observe, has
positively tended to the poetical; but the second may probably bring us down to
the stubborn and prosaic facts we intend to indite, for the honor of our City and
its populsation.

Qr casting our eyes around. we find that the chaos of ditt, stone, mortar and
brick, with which they werc offended on a former visit, scems now to have assumed
something of a questionable shape ; and we proceed to the task of enquinng the
various uses to which all are applied. In the first place, we have to notice the
new Distillery—a spacious and substantial fire-proof building. The interior is
fitted up with every description of machinery for grinding, mashing, formenting,
distilling, &c., in the most substential and neat manner. The cleanly neatness
of the whole is astonishing. It is propelled by a double-acting high-pressure
steam engine, of thirty horse power; and if we are to be guided by the practical
opinion of thosc better acquainted with such operations than curselves, we may
justly pronounce, as a Distilling Establishment, Mr. Morton's, of Kingston,
Canada West, the model of perfection on the continent of America. 1n connec-
tion with it are vatious Rectifying Apparatus, constructed on new and improved
principles. On enquiring the value, we were informed that the Distillery and
Rectifiers alone, when completed, cost about £13.000. As appendages, tueic are
extensive accommodations for sterage of grain, &c.; with a new wharf, finished
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last winter, of onc hundied and fifty feet long, by thirty in breadih, with a depth
of water ranging fiom twelve to thirty feet, wihnch affords protection in any
weather to the largest elass of vessels, when moored alongside the pier.

We mmnst also notiee several ranzes of new burns, sufficiently capacious to
accommodate four hundred head of horned catile, and situated in such a manuner
that the floors of cxch can be washed with water from difivrent 1eservoirs as
frequently as require. ‘These Burns are now entirely tall of cettle, loaded with
fat, owncd by tie Messrs. Braden. who, fora veludble cousideration, have this
scason obtained their use, with the Distillery wash, for the purpose of supplying
a most extensive consumption of that richest and most delicious of all meat—
Distillery fed beef and mutton, (ot park) A call by the epicure at their stalls,
No. L and 2, New Market Buildings, will no doubt justify our remarks.

The Brewery, which was the original and beginning of the whole—the nucleus
around which this splendid cstabhshment has been erceted—occupies its first
position.  But, as ** it is the hfe of an old hat to cock it,” the building has had
various alterations and improvements, to {it it for supplying a very much increased
demand, arising from its enjoying this scason the highest reputation for beer and
ale in Kingston, or, we may add, clsewhere, within our know ledge.

The Saleratus Factory is in coustant operation. the manayer of which claims
it to be the best arrangzed one with which he is acquainted, affording the necessary
facilities at all times to en-ure the preparation of a superior article of saleratus.
Thosc who have made use of the article. pronounce it superior 12 any other they
can procure—an adin b an analysizof its propertics will fully demonstate.
The color is a beantinily peariy white, without the smallest spee to offend the eye,
or disgust those who hesitite to use this most wholesome and necessary ingredient
in home baking gencrally, and the many little clegancics that adom our thrifty
house-wives’ tea.table.

A new Vinegar stablishment is in the course of completion, and will be in
efficient operation beforc the fisst of July. A sufficient quantity of thisarticle can
be here prepared to supply the Canadian market. The quality will be warranted free
from all mineral zcids, which are so frequently detrimental to culinary operations,
often ruifling the temper of the mistress in the parlour, fromn the equivocal com-
plexion of the pickles in the kiichen.  Mr. Morton, the spirited manufacturer, is
entitled to the thanks of the public, for thus effectively developing the sweets in
one part of his cstablishment from the sours in another!

Mr. Morton has in contemplation the manulacture of many hquids, staple
articles in Canadian consumpiion, which are now imported from foreign countries;
and when we look with sincere satisfzction at the already successful results of all
that gentlemnan has as yet undertaken. we have not the least duubt but many
articles he now manufactures, and is about to make an essay ia, will become betore
long staple articles of consumption. We must zluays admit, that when the
consumption of a country is supphed from its natural resources, the earlier will
it arrive at rcal wealth; but when we look at the very great probabihity of our
becoming the manufuctusers of @oods for forcign lands, the produce of Canadian
industry, the slight gloom which zppears to cnvelope s at present from Sir
Robert Peel's very Itheral poliey, must be very soon dispelied.

Let our neighhors. in sy far as they have the opportuniy, be stimulated to
exertion, and follow the exampie of our worthy townsman. M:. Morton, and we
shall then soon realize what bas eften been prophesied. * that the land of our
adoption shall shortly become the brizhest and maost valiable gem in the Crown of
Great Britain.””  What sausfaction it must afiosd to the true patriot, to be con-
vinced that in leaving, jor a distiant land. a heme endeared to him by every tic,
his humble exertions have aided 1 advancing the welfare, not only of the Colony,
but the gencral prosperity and grandeur of that great country we are so proud of
claiming as our own, and our attechment to which all the machinations of its
enemics can NEver impair.

We can give your readers but a siight idea of this really weaderful establish.
ment, without entering further into iis statistics, and in making them acquuinted
with the quantitics of produce consumcd ananally, the moneys expended in the
purchasc of grain and cther articles used. with that necessanly employed in the
usual cxpenses of manufacturing.  They would then be able to appreciate
the great benefit similar establishments would confer upon the agricultunst, and
in fact every other branch of industry, from the humble daily laborer upwards,
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creating a circulation of the needful very much in accordance with the views
of the shop-keeper and victualler of the city, and the farmers, whose coarse grain
can reach the Kingston market at any thing like a moderate rate of transportation.
®

In the first place, Indian Corn, Rye, Barley, Buckwheat and Oats,

(Indian Corn and Rye forming three.fourths of the whole quan-

tity,) say 200,000 bushels, average value ... L£35000
Four thousand cotds fire.wood I .. 1600
Hops .oooiin . .. 1000

ocoooCco®
OO0

Casks, annually ........ 1500
Horned cattle for fattening. 2030
Hay . 500
Wages of Jabor ... e 3000
£44600 0 0
SALERATUS FACTORY.—Pcarl Ash required annually, at only half
work .....oll e conn e teeer s reeeereeniaaen eeen Lee... 3000 O O
VINGEGAR MANUFACTORY, together with other uncalculated expendi-
ture, will amount 0 about.......oovvmiiiiiiiii e 2400 0 O

£50000 0 ¢

Say, without the least exagreration, £48,000 to £50,000 expended in procuring
the necessary raw materials and labor required in the different bianches of manu.
fadturing carried on within the space of feur acres. and all distributed within the
vicinity of Kingston, with the exception of Indian Corn, which Mr. Morton is of
necessity obliged to import {rom the United States, as it1s not yet cultivated to
any great extent in Canada.  ‘This leads us (o the question, why issuch a valuable
production excluded from the notice of the Canadian farmer? Some appear to
think that Indian Corn cannot be raised as well in Western Canada, or that the
soil and climate here are not as congenial to its production, as those of Jefferson and
St. Lawrence Countics, in that part of the United States inmediately oppusite.
Sarely nature hus not been so forgetful in the distnbution of her benefits throughout
this portion of the globe, as to name us Arabia, and our ncighbors across the
line Egypt.

Wehave furnished but a brief description of an establishment founded within
a few years past.  Although burnt to the ground in 1833, it has since been raised
to its present elevated position in trade, as is well known, by the personal industry
and perseverance of Mr. Morton, and at a cost, up to the present day, exceeding
£20,000—affording 2 daily sustenance to the various operatives, their wives and
children, dependant on the prosperity of this one concern, amounting to not less than
two hundred individuals, all settled in the inmediate vicinity of the works, whose
labor is rewarded exch Saturday morning, by recciving their wages in cash.
Should we, by a rough calculation, bring the quantity of produce consnmed
yearly, as we have aircady named, to bear on the number of our agricultural
friends who are required to cultivate it, 1nd deliver it at the works, we may
safely cstimate the number this establishment finds employment for, at nct less
than onc thousand individuals.

We may be allowed now, surely, to boast of a manufacturing cstablishment
at Kingston, the pride of the owner, and the admiration of all who have been
favored with so minute annspection of it as the wnicr.  The whole, we believe,
is conducted on the strictest principles of justice; and in the various transactions
with that numerous public whose business brings them in contact with this truly
mammoth estabiishment of Western Canada, none will be found who can question
the impartia! sentiments and strictly honorabic conduct of its worthy owner.  We
take leave of him with the most sincere wishes for the continuance of his well
deserved prosperity ; considering, that he who advances the iuterests of the com-
munity at large, in successfully prosecuting his own business, is entitled to the
respectful ¢ msideration of his fellow men.

Let us have a peep at our old favorites, the Mineral Wells, dug within the
same four acreson which these extraordinary manufacturing hLouses are built ; bat
we confess it with some shame, we have no mclination to taste this healthful
beverage, after having imbibed no small quantity of the fragrant produce of Malt
and Hops, with just a small drop of the ‘ crathur,™ to heep 1t in order. We



106 BARKER'S CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

e § T & v A —vem T 8 e e e S e w4 e ve e e v e A

must remark, however, that a more healthful, pleasant, and at! the same time
active aperient, cannot be partaken of, by those truly afllicted with dyspepsia,
rheumatism, and every disorganization of the digestive organs. We can confi-
demtly recommend their use.

From the following correct analysis of the water, professional gentlemen must
form a satisfactory opinion as to the result produced by its use, in many cases
almost unapproachable by medicine, and be at no loss to account for the many
alleviations and radical cures it has performed :—

"ANALYSIS OF THE LOWER WELL.
Specific gravity....... rerrresnenene. 1.810

GRAINS.
R X
. 21.36

Chloride of Sodium.
Suiphate of Soda ...

Chloride of Calcium... . 35.09
Chloride of Magnesimu.. oo iiiiviiiieniinnenn ceeee. 15,43
117.52

Gases— Carbonic Acid Gas, and 2 trace of Sulphuretted Hydrogen.

ANALYSIS OF THE UPPER WELI.

Specific gravify..oooceeccsiiiiiiiiniinin i e, 1.0432
In an Imperial Pint. GRAINS. &
Carbonate of LimMe......ocvceriiiiiiiiniiiii e e s eeeees. 32631

Carbonate of Magnesia . 11.2653

Sulphate of Lime .... 3.4716
Chloride of Sodium.. 261.3108
Sulphate of Magnesia. 4.3092
Chloride of Calcium... ..112.8025
Chloride of Magnesium .o..vvun... . 60.8475
Tudinc and Bromine, (traces.) —

4572700

Gases—Carbonic Acid' Gas.

On approaching the Hot and Cold Baths, where we have had many 2 soothing
and exhlarating dip, we ‘vere forced to exclaim, « Q! sic transit gloria rygea!”
when perceiving the strucuure rapidly transforming into rcceptacles for the marnu-
factuning of liquids that may be more congenial to the stomachs of perhaps some
of your readers, as we blush again to acsnowledge they are sumetimes to our
own. However, Mr. Morton leads us to hope, that at no distent period we shall
see arise, close to the elegant Sal~on near the top of the hill, a more ¢ ;mmodious
and splendidly fitted up suit of Baths, and dressing rooms for ladics and gen-
tlemen—the best which he can possibly accomplish on their present site. Nil
desperandum : we know the go-ahead propensity of the owner.

c s - P

THE AGRICULTURAL REPORT TOR MAY, 1846.

Tre agricultural prospects of Western Canada never looked more promising than
at present.  ‘The weather, during the whole of this month, has been most pro-
pitious, and every growing thinZ has a most healthful appearance.

‘The Fall Wheat, or both ncw and old ground, is strong in blade, and has
come up well. A few farmers speak of the frosts of the middle of the month
having slightly affected the plant; but the wheat sown on cleared land has
entiiely escaped. Unlese something very untoward happen, the crop will be one
of the heaviest ever rezped.  'We do not deal in the slightest hyperbole in making
this announcement ; although it must be confessed, that our personal knowledge
oxtends only to the vicinity of Kingston. Accounts received by letter, and
gleanings from the Provincial Press, assurc us that we are not exaggerating.
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The Spring Wheat also looks well, but is not sufficiently up to prognosticate
with equal assurance. The very favorable weather during all May, is greatly in
its favor. A good deal of Club Wheat and Black Sea Wheat has been sown this
spring—some 8o late as in the last weck in May.

Other Spring Grain, such as Outs, Barley, Pease, &c., have a promising appear-
ance. The early scason enabled the farmers Lo get in their seed two wecks earlier
than on ordinary occasions, and their fields look all the greener in consequence.

The Hay crop must be immense. The constant warm showers, falling every
two or three days, have had a most beneficial effect upon the meadows; this,
coupled with the very carly start the grass took in April, must render the Hay
harvest great. Were the meadows cut at this time, the produce would almost be
as large as that of the last year.

Of Potatoes, our prognosis cannot be so favorable. The high price of the seed
has prevented the usual average quantity from being planted ; and the fear of the
murrain damps the hopes of the planter. As far as we can judge, from present
observation, it does not appear that the seed, being partially diseased, is any im-~
pediment to the growth of the plant, for some fields are up and look well, that
were sown with seed unfit for food. The forthcoming autumn will solve the
problem in Canada; although in Great Britain and Ireland there remains no
problem to solve—all is fearful reality.

The Fruit Trees were somewhat injured by the frosts of the 17th to the 24th
May, as the fruit was in full blossom; but the injury is trifling. The catterpillars
are not so numerous as they were this time twelve months, but still sufficiently so
to be tronblesome.

Labor has been scarce and dear all this month—so high, irdeed, that a strike
for three shillings and nine pence a day taok place a week ago, at the Government
Works. The firmness of the masters resisted the improper demand, and labor
remains at three shillings. The farmers, however, have suffered, who, in ordinary
times, could procure laborers at half a dollar.

COMMERCIAL REPORT.

RATES OF FREIGHT.

FROM CLEVELAND T0 KINGSToN—400 MILES.
On Flour, & barrel, 40 cents—Pork, & barrel, 60 cents—Wheat, (none.)

FROM RINGSTON TO MONTREAIL, AND VICE VLRSA.

Downwards. ? Upwards.

5. o} 5. D.
Flour, ¥ bbl.................... aeen 2 0 "Dry Goods, & eWt..uveuieuernnann. 2 0
Wheat and other Grain, & bushel, 0 73  Sugars, Groceries, and Liquors,
Ashes, @ bbl.i it 5 0 ] EWE e e s 1 6
Pork and Beef..... .3 0 Hardware, 3 cwt.. 6
Tobaceo, & bhhd. .......... L0000 § Pig Irom, ¥ cwt.. .. 0
Staves, 4 thous'd, to Quebec £7 0 0 3 Bar Iron, % cWteeeeiooooeevnnn.. 3
Square Timber, 4 do.todo. 10 0 0 }

STOCKS

Commercial Bank, M. D
Bank of Upper Canada .
Bank of Montreal. «...ccevrnnnn.. ... Par.
Bank of British North America....... Par.
Kingston Marine Railway Company .......cceuceonierennneenneees 25 3 cent dis.

... 10 & cent prm.

N COURSE OF EXCHANGE.
I\lscsro.\'.—-Drafts on London, at sixty days, 11} & cent premium.  Drafts
on New York, 3 4 cent premium.

CORN EXCHANGE.
Lrverroor, Mar 8.—~Wheat, & 70 th—Canadian Red, Ss. 4d. to 8s. 10s.

Canadian White, 95. to 95. 7d. Flour, ¥ 196 th—Canadian Sweet 3ls. 6d
to 32s. 6d.
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Kinrston, 30th May., 1846.

ARTICLES.

ASHES—Pearl, & CWhoeiiit o it ceenenen

Pot oo riiiier e
Sal Eratus  Monan's s
Frovr—Superfine, & bbdl 196 Ih...
Fine, do.
Middlings, do.
Hipes.—Cow, & 100 B ... ...
Calf Skinsa b ...,

Propvce.—Wheat, & bushel. 610 i .
Barley, do,  nih o
Qais, do. 3¥THh .l
Pease, B0 tieeiiiii i e arenans
Beans, do. .. ‘
Rye, do. .
Corn. (.o. e
Buckwheat,

Provisioxs— Beef, frc:h pc. 100 ..
Beef, mess, & bbl...

“  prane mess, do ...
prme. co ..
Mutton, & ... ...
Pork, iresh, & th . .
Da mess, ¥ hM e

Da. prime mess, 2¥ b‘:
Do. prume, & bdL
Paatocs, & hushel .. ..
Turnips. do

«

Batier. ez B ...

Fawls, 2 pair... e

Eagc, & 0260 . viviieee - cr e
Seeps—Timothy, & bushel

Red Clager..

TavESR—tandard |

West India do

Rlack Oak. W1 do.

Headsnoa =
Sosr. ¢ b, ... .
Tattow., ¥ B

Cantes. & H
Tixeex. —Fine, & cube fo
Qak,
P]!hx ané common ln:'n d’ \!:m.s..—»x. -rvz
Cleared do. & 1hausand jeet .
Black Walnut. prr thovsand reet .
Wont, prrsione of =B . .

G,

!xncm.\'. MONTREAL.
£ w v £ < bp.
CI9 001 2 6
1 0o 01 30
...... 1 50
.1 6 3 1 390
L1 29l 1 To0
11 3 150
i1 00
4 0 0 52
10429 0 0
0 3 0"
..... n 2 2.
0 3 61040
0 6 34
0 3 6}
0 3 6]
0 2 61
e, 112 0
L4200 0 2150
200 250
115 0 2 0 O
....... 0 0 3
a0 5
315 6. 4 5 0
3 50 310 0
213 0,3 00
......... 0 2 6
61 9
00 3
a 2 04
00 6!
050;
S0 2 0
L..®1 0 3710 0
L6010 0 3110 0
......... f 410 0 s10 0
Lt 8 0 0
a0 2 0 0 2
nn 43 00 5
09 £ 0 0 73
....... 0t 42 00
009,
D
210 0
6 5 01
...... 0 a0’
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MONTREAL MARKETS-May 22

Asnes.—Pots have steadily advanced in vaiuc, dunng the last fortnight, and
good biils being rether scarce and in demand, are held firmly 2t 23s. or a shade
over. Pearls have been quite neglected. The stock is heavy, and large parcels
freely offered at 22s. 3d. to 22s. 6d. per cat.

Frovr.—In the early part of last week, there was some little activity in the
market. About 20.000 barrels were taken at 27s 3d. to 27s. 6d. for ** fine.”
975 9d. for ** cxtra fine,” and shme 3000 of ¢ superfine™ at 29s.  Since the arrival
of the mzil by the ** Britznnia,” the market has been excessively dull, with no
inquiry whatever from shippers. A few sales have been made at 27s. fer “ fine,”
2nd, to-day, one parcel, {under 500,) of ** Merchants,” at 26s 9d. The best
brands are freely offered 2t 27s., and ordinary at 26s. 94., without Snding buyers.

Grars.—All the parcels of really good white Upper Canada Wheat, (say aboat
50,000 bushels,} which were in the market, have been taken for shipmert, at 6s.
10 6s. 3d. per 60 Ibs., ex barge. Inferior gualitics have been dull of s2le.  Pease
are worth 3s. 9d. to 4s. per minot, but we hear of no sales.

Freicurs—1Until vesterday freights were firm 2t 4 64, jor flour to Liverpool.
To-day lzige cngagements have been made at 4s. 3d.; and bs. per quarter for
grain.  Ashes have bren tzken at 22s. 64, to 27s. 6d. per ton to Liverpool, bat
1o the Clyde kirher rates have been p2id—30s. @ 32« 6d. per ton.

Excu.sée—A large amount has been sold for this steamer at 10§ for 90 days
on London. Thais aiternoon 103 has been taken. and the mnarket closes rather
heavily.

K7aTrNTNT of the princ:pal articles of Produce received 2t Montreal, downwards,
by the Lachine Canal and River, sace the ¢pening o) the Navigation up to
the 2%th May, 1846 :—

Flour, barrels. .. . . . L. .. e e e eeee.. 148602
Beef, do . .. .. ... 6,740
Ashes, do P 2,627
Butter,do .. . . . . oih e e e e e e 555

Do. Kegs . ... .. L L e e e e e e e 330
AWheat, bushels . . . PR - At =

&ratexent of Produce, &c., shipped from Montreal homewards. since the openiag
of the Navigation, until the 25th May, 1846:—

FOR IONDOM:

Ashes. Pots. barrels .. L iih L ciieien me e e eeees &9
Ashes, Peards. do .. . e e [, 7
Boards, picces .. oo iieciiens cir o aeel 50
Deals, G0 .ooeeel ... “&
Flour, harrels.. . 2400
Handspikes, picces. N
0i] Cake én . 1,701
Rtaves GO e it e et dimeieeienieee meeene aemases 4377
Ashes, Pats, barrels 1.654
Ashes, PETE, €0 oo oo eer oo eeas - 122
Ashes, not desended. do.. 7
Bulter, kegs...... W enes i31
Beards, picces. ... . . 650
Deals L . 535
Flour, barrels. .. .. 15,564
Hzndspikes, preces 103
Pease, minots. ... .. ... . 4,560
Plank. picces...... .. o . . 30
Pork, bamels. . . .. . .. . £9
Sures picces.. ... 20,758
Steel Cases.... ... . ... e e 61
WheRl, INOS. o . cecciieeiiiees e ceeer e et e s 19.74
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"For GLASGOW.
Ashes, Pots, Darmels...cooceeiiiiiiiiiiiiiie ceie e et e aneaans 1217

Ashes, Pearls, do..... 354
Boards, pieces .. . 1,370
Beef, tierces .... 169
Denls, picees.. . 200
Flour, barrels........ . 13,961
Handspikes, pieces.. . 136
Oars, pieces ............ et tetre e e v e aane aan 145
Pease, minots.... . 27,955
Pork, barrels .... . 154
Staves, picces. .. e 32,735
WWheat, MINO0LS..cu.eneeee i ceee i ecee et ere e v e erranaeeeennsnneaneeaeeeeees 19,206

FORSYTH & BELL'S PRICER CURRENT OF TIMBER, DEALS, &c..
FOR THE FORTNIGHT EXNDING TUESDAY, 26:h MAY, 146.

Queezsc, 26th May, 1346,

s. b s. D.
White Pinc, according to average and manufaclure:—
Inferior ... e e O 0D
Ordinary rafts .. .05 @053
e 1 S0 53&0 6
SUPeTiii cevecnnenns . ..Q 6 @063
In shipping atdcr. acco'amg o average “and qu::l tv L0 3207
Red Pine, <‘upnmw order 40 fect arcmgc ..... 0133 8 0 i<
Oz2k, by the dram....ee.oenen... .1 4 @15
In smaller parcels... ... .1 5 ®1 6
Elm, in the r2ft, accordm« to '-vcr:mc L0 & -0l
ASh e e .04 &0 S
Tamarac, fatted.. N .05 @0 6
Staves, standard & M. fair s‘pccmc‘.t'oa 13710 = £3% 15
4 AU Pip . . £~ 15 @ £40 0
W, 0. Pun. Mcrchznlablc .......... . e LN 10 G L£12 0
#  Red Oz2k do....... ..... et e ceean £ ~10
¢ Barmrel . L £4 082 £ 0
Pine Deals, ﬁo..lcd I‘xrs:s L& 3ds for 2nde.
Do Bright .. .. £i2 & 3ds for 2nds
Do Spruce .. .. £ 715 for firsts.
Do dO  ciiiiiiiis e i creeeececnen e £ 6 5@ 610 2nds. ¢

Partics in England will bear in mind that Timber sold in the raft. subjects the
purchaser to greal expense in dressing, butlting, and at times heavy loss from
Culls—if scld in shipping order, the expense of shipping only is to be added.

PEMARKS.

In issuing our Annutl Circalar. lzst December, we stated our fears that farther
modifications would be made by Siv Robert Peel in the tanff, and these have, we
regret 10 sy, been nealized, and must ullimatcly affect Red Pine 20d Deals,
2spacially Sproce, when these come into foll effect 1n 1848,

However able the Colonial producer may be to compete with the Foreigness in
the Home Markets, it most be evident to all that if the latter can send !ns timber
1o Englund ot 2 freight of 17s 64. per Jozd, and by 2 short voyage, zad while the
formes employing solely British shipping, has to pay 38s. 9d. per load and caa
only mzke two outward voyz yages in the year, that o meet on equal terms, the
;;rotw\xon should be 2ls. 34. and not ld4s, which it will be in 1848, when the
foseigner will pay 135s. and the Colonist 3s. per load duty.
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A great portion of our spring fleet has arrived sooner than it usually has done,
and the rafts, notwithstanding the very unfavorable spring heretofore, have ulso
dropped in sooner than was anticipated. Early iu May, in consequence of the
ezcessive drought, there was a very feverish anxiety about our supplies of
Timber, but the abundant rains of late have dispelied much of this, althongh it
is generally believed a good deal will remain behind.

Warre Pixe.—The stock wintering over being 2,000,000 fect more than the
previous season, added to considerable arrivals of new Timber, with the continued
depression in the Liverpool Market, have all tended to make this article 2 dull and
declining one, and very litle animation has been shown in purchasiag ; still the
transaction have besn pretty large, and our quotations have been realized. Superior
rafts seldom arrive till the month of June, but some good lots of last year’s timber,
have been placed 2t 63.—one new raft brought as high as 63d. but it was among
the first down, and some of middling quality have been been placed 2t 5d.

Rep Pixe.—Shows none of the depression so perceptible in White, bat com-
mands a ready sale at 133d. @ 14d. for 40 feet average in shipping order, while
lower averages are held at Is. @ 1s. 1d., what wintered over being principally
large. The dem~nd is good, and there are few sellers.

Ers.—Large sales of Elm as well as Oak. have been made to amive, but our
quotations are limited to transastions of the Timber in the Market. New Rafis
have been sold at from §3d. to 10d. and Elm, of last year, has been extensively
sold 104. for 40 feet in shipping order.

Oar.—Good Lake has been sold at 17d. @ 13d., and undersized and second
quality at 10d. @ 1s. 2d. The demand is tolerably fair, and a good deal is shipping.

Staves.—The stock wintering over was heavy, but few new ones have been
manutactured in consequence of the change in the Tanf, and parties are holding
them at from £37 102 @ £40. Largesales have been made at £37 10s. @ £38 135s.
but we have heard of no transaction at £40.

Deats—Eath Pine and Spruce have been in good demiznd ; the early spring
having considcrably lessened the quantity of logs. Bright Pine have been sold at
£12 for firsts and 2.3rds for seconds.  Floated at £11 and 2.3rds, and Spruce at
£7 15s. for Isis, and £6 @ £6 10s. for seconds.

Tasarac.—Flatted has been sold at from 5d. to 6d. according to quality and
size.  Fur square of good girth there is some enqairy.

Fremuts ate by no means good, and the quotations 2te almost nominal.

Coxrararres StatauesT of arrivals and tonnage at this Port, in the jear 1845.6,
up to the 28th May, inclusive, in each year :—

Vessels. Tons.
313 e 117,616
317 ceeiieeeee. 120,230
More this FeaTeiceiiierercieceircineeenee 4 2,614

FORSYTH & BELL

TO THE CANADIAN PRESS.

The first numder of this Magazine was sent only to such of oar contemporatics
as noticed its Prospectus. It would have beca seat rouad to the Press generally,
but the Pablisher was net anxious to force it upon those who neglectied = cus-
tomary a courtssy.  The Magazine is now, however, before the pubdlic, and should
any Editor express 2 desire to sce it, it will be jerwarded.

‘ERRATA IN THE MAY NUMBER.

Page 1, line 3—For fetigetamgue read fatigatamgue.
2, « 40.—For syausque read Thrriusque. i
41, * 2—For vigit read cigel.
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THE EDITOR'S TABLE.

A cory of a “New Practical System of Stenography,” by
Mr. Edward Gilman, Las been laid upon our table. 'ghe great
and almost insurmountable difficulty besetting all systems of
short hand writing, is the extreme difficulty the learner en-
counters in reading his MSS. after a short interval of time. It
is easy enough to write, but to read what is written is the
trouble. How far Mr. Gilman has overcome this evil, we are
not able to say. 1t is evident he has taken much pains with
this little work, and his system is ingenious enough to please
the most fastidious; but of its practicability, we confess
incompetency to form a correct opinion. One great merit is
his due—that of laborious diligence in the preparing of his
book for the public. The work is printed in Kingston, by
Mr. John Rowlands; and the author, unwilling to bear the
excessive cxpensc of obtaining tvpe casi cxpressly for his
cabalistic signs and marks, has interpolated them with the
pen throughout the entire cdition. This necessarily raises
the price of the little beok to one dollar. It is very cheap
at the price; and to persons desirous of acquiring a most
useful accomplishment. we heartily recommend it.

« Yonnondio, or the Warriors of the Genesce.”—a Tale of the
seventeenth century. by W. H. C. Hosmer: D. M. Dewy,
Rochester; 12 mo.. pp. 240. We have been kindly favored
with a copy of this new American Poecm. by an American:
but as it is forcign to the purpose of this Magazine to criticise
any new works, cxcept those issuing from the Canadian Press.
we are compelled to forego any expression in its favor. The
book is exceedingly well got up; and may be procured at
Armour & Ramsay’s Book Store. Kingston.

William L. Mackenzie has politely sent us his « Life and
Times of Martin Van Buren.”—a huge compilation of letters.
specches, addresses, and public documents. having relation to
the stirring times in which the ex-President moved. The
work has created an immense sensation in the political world
of the State of New York. The reason cxpressed above.
prohibits any further notice.  As many of our readers may be
anszious to know the where-abouts of the arch-rebel, we shal!
add, that he ic 't present staving in Albany, engaged in
reporting the proceedings of the State Convention for revising
the Constitution of the State of New York. Mr. Mackenzie, for
the last two vears, has been as actively engaged in the politics
of the United States. as cver he was in those of Upper Canada.

As the literature of Canada, like the Colony itself, is yet
merely in its infancy, the duty of reviewing new publications
will be one of casy accomplishment ; but in the many brilliant
indications of native talent, we can recognize the germ of
future greatness.



