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Vou L AUGUST, 1870. No. 2
(ORIGINAL.) he severely tested.  The heavens grew
KOLSEY HALL dark and on the succeeding day the rain

fell in torvents, the lightning flashed from
ione end of the heavens to the other,
BY followed by loud, repeated thunderings.
The vessel was a staunchly built one, but
despite this she ro‘led about in the seeth-

CHAPTER IIL Ing  ocean tl}e waves, alpxost _mountuns
+high, threatning every minute to swallow

1 . 3 V011 0] . 3
A PLEASANT SURPRISE. her up in their relentless fury. The captain

i was & courageous man and an excellent
Dinner being over Mr. Vanners arose,'commander, and enjoyed the confidence
and followed by his guest, returned to theland respect of his crew. This enabled
B8 spacious sitting-room, where both seated’him to utilize cvery opportunity to direct
B8 themsclves before a blazing fire kindled the vessel safely. She withstood the awful
to keep away the chillness of an Octoberjcommotion until the morning previous to
storm which was now raging without. Mr.{that on which you rescued us. All the
BB Vauners at first seemed inclined to resume’preceding night the storm had raged so
& veading, but at length having laid the'furiously that the crew were powerless to
8 11agazine aside he turned to his guesi andjdirect her course. We must have been
B cnquired of him if he would relate theldriven in a westerly direction as it took
BB circumstances of the voyage and wreek,'but a short time to gain the land after
jk > Wish his companion readily acquiescedithe vessel went down. At the dawn of this
B in and began as follows :—My young!dreadful morning she was driven against
g {riend and myself who are enjoying yowr'a rock and we immediately discovered
B hospitality, started three weeks sincelthat she would be wrecked. The captain
from the small sea port village of Eden-'with quivering lips called to his crew to
g8 Ville, Sutfolkshire England, for New Yorkman the life boats as quickly as possible.
@' ic Liverpool.  The earlier part of theiThe'boats were quickly lowered and the
groyage was pleasant, as the sea was calm'passengers rushed forward, eager to avail
3 n({ the weather delightful, but such se-themselves of this means of escape. The
enity was destined to be of short dm‘a-‘spectacle was indeed a sad one at that

byl s il weye . . 33
gevere gale avose and 1t was soon evident fering intensely from seasickness; adding ’

& M . 1 = N DA AN
N hat the sea-worthiness of our ship would'more to the misery of ‘thesituation.

ion. . On thé sixth day out from land, a'hout. ~ Many of the passengers were suf- -
! R
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Mothers ran for their children, friend for,
friend, every one anxious to become an
occupant of tlie first boat. The resolute
captain stood ready to render any assist-
ance, and to superintend the arrangements
for conveying the passengers to the little
boats. The ladies were first safely landed,
after which the gentlemen one by one
stepped from the doomed vessel. DMy
friend and myself (with two others who
were with us, one of whom was the noble
captain), were the last to leave the ship
and to launch fourth on the raging ocean
in the little bark. All the boats started
out in the same direction but whether
any other than owrs gained the land
heaven only knows, but I fear many of]
that vessel’s freight have found ere this a
watery grave.  Grasping the oars ;we
" yowed diligently. By good chance the
captain had a pocket compass with him,
thus cnabling us to guide our boat. The
hours fled, yet no respite came to our
labour. In the afternoon rather late,
when topping the crest of a high wave
our weary eyes were cheered by the sight
of land. This gave a new incentive to
toil and we strained ever y nerve to
quickly reach the shore. But the distance
_ was still great and darkness fell around
us ere we could gain the land. We still
toiled on and very soon the light from
your window greeted us. We now well
knew that if we could retain strength for
a short time we should reach the coast
and obtain assitance. As soon as we
imagined we were near enough the shore
to be heard, we began .shoutmn' as loudly
as possible for help. We toiled on with
the oars calling continually, but a few mo-
ments only elapsed ere our boat was dash-
ed against a rock, and we ourselves placed
at the mercy of the waves. This is the
last civcumstance I remember uniil I
awoke in y¢. » comfortable house.

Mr. Vamners listened attentively to
this sad narrative tind appeared deeply
affected as his guest concluded.
then asked if he had initended proceeding
to New York to make it his future abode.

No, was the r2ply, I have to proceed to
Boston immediately after landing in New
York, to visit a brother from whom we
have not heard for eight years, who
resides I believe in that city.

[ S T e e

He‘

May I be permitted to know your -
name, continued Mr. Vanners?

My name, Sir, is Silas Vanners, and
my brothers name is George.

Indeed! if your researches are fmu"ht
with as much startling incident in the
uture as they have been this far I predict
you o rather romantic time.

As he finished this remark he called
his daughter Einma to his side, asking her
if she would be kind enough to inform the
gentlemen opposite wkhere resided M.
George Vanners.

Of cowrse I can Papa, that is your
name and this is where you live.

The wordsfelllike thunderupon his guest,
but Mr. Vanners soon disipated every
feeling of surprise and novelty as lie arose
and advanced to his brothers side, took his
hand shool- it fondly and said thank God,
you are sase and under the shelter of your
own brother’s roof. There are sacred scenes
at which we may not look, whose holiness
we may not share, and such is the case
before us as we view the two long-separat-
ed brothers who now meet under such
strange providental circumstances. We
shall allow them the full benefit of their
position nor invade its sacred beauty.

CHAPTER 1IV.

FRANK LENWOOD'S CONXVALESCENCE.

In reply to Mr. Vanners’ enquires his
brother informed him that the young
man who was rescued and now lying so
i1l was the son of an inmate friend in Eden-
ville, whom they both well know. This
young man, by name Franklin Lenwood,
had accompained Mr. Vanners to America
with the intention of following a mercan-
tile life, and would as soon as he recovered
from his illness proceed to New York
and enter upon his business career. Ile
had been in early youth the playmate of
Emma Vanners his present attendant,
which greately enhaned the interest now
taken in him by Emma. How quick-
ly memory reverted to the days past, as
Emma learned that the invalid now under
her care, was the same little Frankie that
scores of timeshadledherdownto thebeach
in dear old England, where they loitered
listening to the roaring and dashing of
the sea, gazing at the distant vessels as
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by propitious winds they sailed gallantlyrepaiving to the sittingroom, before
by, or at times gathering pebbles andithe blazing hearth they again began to
shells returning home with hearts ove-rjrecall renemiscences .of the past years.
flowing with joy and on the village green Delightful task ! ah! who has not loved
playing with the trophies of their “ marchito steal wway from men and things for a
to the sea.” quiet hour, to enjoy the recollection of a
Days fled, and with kind attentionjhappy springtime of life and revel in the
Franklin Lenwood regained his health and|delight of the balmy but transient hours
was enabled after a long confinement, tojof childhood. With that zeal they listen-
walk forth into the open air of heaven. Ated to each other’s story of the incidents .
this time Mr. Vanners and his brotherjof the years fled, and the history of their
bid a temporary adien to the hall andilife from the time Emma had departed
proceeded westward upon a tour of obser-[from Edenville for the western world.
vation endeavouring to discover a place|She had known many changes, had borne
suitable for beginning business ; theirnot a few crosses yet withall, so closely
absence would be of many weeks dura-was she bound up in her father’s love
tion and the hall was entrusted to thejthat adversity only increased her affec-
servants. The season was delightful ;ition for him, but then there was the want
“Indian Summer” had not yet past andjof a mother, yes and what a want !
during the pleasant afternoons Franklinj Franklin, too, had known many re-
and Emma wandered forth along thelreverses. He had two years previous to
cliffs, or to such other places of interestithis engaged on a merchantman bound to
as abounded in the vicinity ; at other{the East Indies, but as it was passing the
times they wended their way adown thejisland of Madaguscar it was wreckedandhe
winding pathway to the sea where theyjwas washed ashore on a plank, picked up,
gazed on the scene of the recent ship-lby a christian missionary and placed again
wreck. The first time they effected alin a vessel bound for Britain which he
journey to the craggy shore the afternoonsafely reached. Again he had met with
was a beautiful one ; the sun stealingjanother ship-wreck, from the effect of
through the crevices of the mighty pro-{which he was now only recovering. The
montaries, cast its raidance on the serelearnest friendship of their eaxly youth
foliage that occasionally was noticeable,fwas revived, and the passing days weve
and gave a rare beauty to the whole scene./froughi with much pleasure to both
They clambered over some broken rocks/Franklin and Emma. Days fled, the
until they reached a level portion of beach|weather changed from its balminess to the
where the continual flow of the wavessleety storins of November, and shortly
had washed up pebbles and shells, andjinto the bleakness and frost of winter, and
were it not for the huge pillars of rockijthe carth became enveloped in a snowy - f
that shot upwardsa few feet behind themjshroud.  The precincts of the old hall
the whole shore would have presented ajbecame now sublimely desolate, as the
spectacle similiar to the low beach that/wild ocean dashed against huge rocks,
exists in the vicinity of Edenville. Here;whose craggy summits were covered with
they at once recalled the transient joysjsnow. The trees were laden with the
of their early youth and recounted thejsame pure element and all was a scene of
many changes that had characterizedloneliness. Not so within for a happy life .
each of their lives since they had parted.jveigned there. Franklin now assumed
How the fond recollection of old sports{Emma’s place in visiting the Post Office,
forced itself upon their minds. So lostiand making weekly trips thereto. About
were they in their gentlc reveries, thatithe middle of December he repaired one
the sun had sat ere tbey recalled theirforenoon to the office, where to his great
position and in the calm twilight theyldelight he discovered with the parcel for
hastly retracedtheir steps homeward reach-Kolsey Hall a letter for himself addressed
ing the hall as the shades of night weve fast'with an autograph he well knew—it was
falling avound. Téa awaited them, which|his fathers. ~We might here add that he
they immediately partook of ; afterward|wrote to histather as soon as hesufficiently

&
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rvecovered from the effects of his accident,
and this of course was the veply. He did
not break the ‘seal until he reached the
Hall, where, having delivered Emma’s
budget, he enconsed himself in his Yoom
and procecded to peruse the letter which
ran as follows:

“ BpENNILLE, Nov. 29th, 1856,
¢“My DrAR SoN FRANKLIN,—

““With feelings of profound gratitude and joy

I received your letter, -which has relicved my
mind of great anxicety, for as I had read in the
‘Times’ of the total wreck of the ¢ May Queen,’
I feared you and others had met with a watery
ave. 1 {eel thankful to God that in his provi-
ence he safely brought you to land and though
you have suffered much from the accident, that
you are now much better. Please write me
particulars of your miraculous escape, the cir-
cumstances of which you have carefully avoided
to mention. You astonish me by mentioning
e fact of having met Mr. Vamners in

As I silenty glance

O’er the vast exp:\nsé,

My soul spreads her airy wings,
And joyously floats,
Keeping time to the notes
Which Fancy so witchingly sings.

11

The winds which so ceaselessly play

With the bounding and foam-crested waves,
And the vastness which stretches away,
Till invisible landscapes it laves,

Seem to loose every fetter that tied,

To the tangilile practical worlg,

And from islaud to island I glide,

Every sail to the breeze is unfurled—

To the winds wi..ch sweep

Over thoughts troubled deep,
Whose wonders I gaily and swiftly explore,
Till my spirit is lost,

Amnerica, under such peculiar circumstances.
I am sure yon must have a pleasant companion
in the person of your youthful friend, Miss
Vamners. I trust you may soon procure a
situation, which I know you will fill with in-
tegrity and ability.  Please convey to Mr.
Vanners and his brother my kindest regards.
‘We all are well and send kind love to you.

T remain,
“Your very affectionate father,
J. B. Lexwoop.”

Franklin handed this letter to Emma
for perusal, and she was very much de-
lighted with it. She had also received a
letter from her father, intimating that hel
and his brother would return to the
Hall about Christmas.

’ (TO BE CONTINUED.)

(FOR THE CANADIAN LITERARY JOURNAL.)

ON THE LAKE.

A RHAPS0ODY.

!

|

; 1

| The blue expanse of the heavens unroll'd
Is an occan deep and wide,

And our wake is a highway of Yashing gold,
As we wiveep o’er a sapphire tide,

Afar the misty hills are sleeping

' In the golden evening’s light

i Like lofty sentinels silent keeping

On the wide billows toss'd,
And [ see neither island nor shore,

III.

Through the cloud-rifts I wistfully gaze
On the blue of the far distant heaven,
Which repnses serene, beyond clouds all ablaze
'With the glory and splendor of even.
Thus drifting in fancy I float

Like a thistle down swept by the breeze,
Through regions of thought, far remote,
Over peaceful, or foam-covered seas;
And questioning start

In my rapt yearning heart,

Full cf mysteries rayless and deep—

Of life and the soul,

And life’s final goal,

{Which God and eternity keep.

Iv.

I think of the years which have fled—

Of the longings and fancies of youth—

Of the hopes that lie withered and dead—

Of the yearnings for knowledge and truth,
That have lived through the swift-footed years,
Of the joy, which like sunsets of gold,

Was followed by darkness and tears.

But what shall the future unfold ?

I fain would explore,
That mist covered shore,

But vainly my fancy her pinions has plumed

The fate-burdened years,
‘With their gladness and fears,

i Their vigils through day and night.

Are in pitiless darkness engloomed.

_‘ - : : ;
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V.
The sun has gone down behind the blue hills,
And the star fires gleam out in the skies ;

New life, for the morn that shall rise
From the slumber of nature in gloom:
An emblem prophetic of that blessed day,
When the shadows of sorrow that darkened the
tomb
At his coming shall vanish away,
Though life’s star may set
Amid clouds of regret,
The patient and true find repose
In a haven where raves
No dark-rolling wave,
And the death-dealing storm never blows.
VI
Through the darkness the home-lights are
gleaming
From windows that flash from the shore;
They break on my fanciful dreaming—
'The dream and the journey are o'er.
Like a bird that returns to its nest,
From its wanderings around the wide world,
I am cheered by a vision of rest,
And the sails of my fancy are furled.
So may I at last,
When life’s voyage is past,
Awalse from each fanciful dream,
And land on that shore
Where no fierce hillows roar,
And the home-lights of heaven shall gleam.
DELTA.

|

(FOR TUE CANADIAN LITERARY JOURNAL.)

MY TRIPS TO THE LAND OF
THE PHARACHS.

BY G. V. LE VAUX.

‘ (No. 1.)

It has been our good fortune “during
the days of our pilgrimage,” to visit the
Landof Egypt twice, an int v val of twelve
years having elapsed between these two
important events. Our first trip was wn-
dertaken at the request of friends resident;
at Suez. On the second occasion (in
October last), we went to Egypt in an offi-
cial capacity—as correspondent of an
English journal. Tt was our privilege to

|

The night-dew in silence and dar.ness distils jitems of information which would pro-
Ibably escape the attention of a casual

visitor.

'a general outline of a portion of our’

|

* hp in fancy before us, and we feel inclined

during both visits, and to take partin
many exploring expeditions, by which |
means we have gleaned many important

In the following sketch, as our space
'is limited, we can dc no more than give

travels in that interesting country; On
some future occasion we may furnish an
article on the antiquities of Egypt,
and another on the greatest triumph of §{
engineering skill of which this age -can
boast, we allude to the completion and
suceessful working of the Suez Canal.
‘When we write or speak of that sunny
land, the land of the Pharaohs, other days
with all their deedsand racesare sureto rise

to beleive that the men of our generation
are far inferior to the builders of the.
Pyramids and the designers of the Laby-
vinth.

On the occasion of our first visit to
Egypt, {in 1857), we sailed from South-
ampton, called in at Cadiz and Gibraltar,
and then proceeded along the Coast of
Africa to Alexandria. The summits of
Mount Atlas were visible from the deck
for several days hefore we reached Cape
Bon.” At the latter place we were
beneath Hannibal’s natal skies and -the
Captain pointed out the site of Carthage.
We fancied we could see the mounds of
brick, earth and broken aghes which now
cover the site of her ancient palaces.
Here we gaze in fancy on the fatal field of
Zama, and there beneath the broken arch
which had once been the entrance to
Hamilear’s palace, we behold the place
where once sat old Marius “the Scourge
of Rome,” whose grey hair, long beard,
venerable face, and dignified bearing, speak
of better days, ruined hopes, and blighted
ambition. :
Farther on we pass the Bay of Aboukir,
the site of Napoleon’s victory over the
Turco-Egyptian forces in 1798, and a little
farther east, the site of Nelson’s victory
over the French under Admiral Breuyre - §
in the same year. Passing by the scene of §;
the “Nile’s proud fight,” we soon sight
“ Pompey’s Pillax” said to have been

2
v
)
3
é

gaze on nearly all “the sights of Egypt”

erected by Puhlius duxin- ibha. vaicn aof
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Dioclesian, over the place where thatby which the ancient Alexandrians were
brave but unfortunato commander wassupplied with fresh water. Caesar, when
slain after his flight from Pharsalia. It'he besieged the city, filled this aupmducu
is onc complete block of granite, nine feet with sea water, and thercby compelled
in diametor and one hundred feet in'the inhabitants to surrender. Alex: an-
height, and is situated about half a mile'dria is a “city of opposites;” some of its
from the city. Then Pharos, the Cape of streets ave very wide and ]mndsome, and
Figs with its wind mills, and Cleopatra’ s,some the reverse—some ver 'y clean, some
needie in turn claim our attention, and'very filthy. Its churches, schools, and
ere we can recall onr mind from its ram-other pullic buildings are numerous, its
bles in the misty atmosphere of the ages fortifications e\t(,nswc, its harbour com-
past, we are at anchor in the beautiful modious, and its people extremely hospi-
harbour of Alexanduia. table and polite.

On the occasion of our sccond visit to'  After remaining a day or too in Alex-
Egypt, (1869), we procceded from Liver- fandria we felt desivous of seeing Caivo,
pool via London and Paris to Marseilles, the capital, sitwated on the N 1le, at the
thence to our destination per the ‘Brindisi,” apex of the Delta, 120 miles from the
of the Peninsular and Oriental Stcdam-'coast. We can go by train or steamer as
ship line. The boats of this line sail on'we desive. Tf by train, we will cross two
Sundays, in the forenoon, and reach Alex- bridges, one an iron bridge, over the
andria in six days—fare from $40 to $90, Rosetta, and the other a t\\b\\l.n bridge,
according to accomodation. The fare from built by Stephenson, over the Damietta
leexpool to Marseilles is about $30, and branch of the Nile. This bridge is the
the time less than two days. Igreat rival in size and beanty of the Vie-

On arival in Alexandrin, cvery onc"tou'a bridge, Montreal.
na.tlu ally wishes to see the ¢ swhts of the; Travellers for Suez and Istaalia change
city.” Cleopatra’s needle, situated close'cars at Benha, in the vicinity of the
to the Railway Station, will claim especiali Rosetta hridge.
attention. Itis a sunple block of granite,, The pvmmlds can he scen i the dis-
of a reddish colour, and six feet in (11 me-ltance from Benha Station, as can also
ter, and seventy-four in height. Near tothe minarets and mosques of Cairo and
it lies another obelisk of similar dimen-'the residences of the local gentry, sur-
sions. “The Needle” was presented to rounded by groves of palm and sycamore.
the British Government some years ago Cairo can riv val any city in cither Eulope
by the Viceroy (Mehemet Ali) and \v‘lslor America for the beauty and magni-
by them “turned over,” to the Trustees'tude of its public buildings. The p'llaces
of the Dritish Museum. It is not likely, of the Pacha, the tombs “of the Caliphs,
owing to the cost of its removal, that itjand the mameluke mosques claim especial
will ever grace the halls of that noblenotice.  The pyramids, fountains of
institution. ‘Josc-ph, and the petrified forests are also

Cleopatra’s Daths, and the celebrated 'well worth seeing.  Of all the antiquities
Catccombs will also claim a fair share of of Egypt, the p)mmldb are perhaps the
attention. The sands of centuries had most attractive and interesting.  No
accumulated over and hid the formertraveller is allowed to ascend these im-
from view, until at last their very exis-'mense * buildings” without being accom-
tence was a matter of doubt. They have, pfuucd by a nmde This is to prcvcnt
however, been recently exhumed, and the' o.ccxdcnts, and to help the indigent natives
incumbent sands cleared aw ay.  The'who follow the “profession of dmgomen
Catecombs are situated closc to the city, The pyramid of Cheops is perhaps the
and 1t is said thatthe beating of the sea on'most remarkable of those near Caivo. Tt
the shore can be heard throughout theiris about five hundred fect high. Its base
dark recesses. ‘covers an area of about twelve acres, and

An underground acqueduct has been its apex is nine yards square. The largest
recently discovered on the confines of the and most noted of its compartments are

citi. Tt is said to have been the medium!called the King’s and Queen’s Chambenrs.
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Light is admitted into thesc gloomy
recesses by means of small openings in
the sides of the pyramids.

The Lattle of the Pyramids was fought
in this vieinity—a few miles from the
Nile. The Arabs still point out the spot
where Napoleon, while reviewing his
troops, prior to the engagement, uttered
the memorable words :—¢ Soldiers ! Forty
centuries will look down on your deeds
to-day’ from the summit of yonder pyra-

Othmans.

Napoleon—Alla and the Prophet have
deereed that the men of Egypt and the
‘Franks should be brothers. The Franks
are good musselmen and will fight against
the foes of Egypt and the Prophet.

Hassan—Sultan Khebiy, of thy clem-
ency let an old man speak. The children

are servants of the viear of Issa (the Pope.)
Is there peace between Issa and Mahomet?

mids.”  In this battle he totally over-
threw the Mamelukes, who had ruled

Napoleon’s cheeks flushed, but checking
his anger he replied:—~The Franks ave good

of the Prophet have heard that the Franks

Egypt (as subjects of the Turks) for many;sons of the Prophet and the foes of the
years. They had forty thousand cavalry,Turk. A few weeks ere we sailed to
and Napoleon had about as many infan-free Egypt we made war on the Vicar of

try. Confident in their strength, both
parties hegan the battle with the utmost
enthusiasm. Napoleon formed his army
into squares, and opened such a dreadful
fire on his opponents that only a few
thousand of them escaped from the field.
Thenceforth the great general of the
Franks was known amongst the natives
by the title *Sultan Khebir "—that is,
“Kingof Fire.” All Egypt immediately
submitted to the.conqueror. He reorgan-
ized the government, issued orders for|
the re-opening of the Suez Canal, and
then marched into Syria after creating
General Kleber Governor General of]
Egypt. Napoleon was very popular in
Egypt and deservedly so, as he en-
deavoured by all means possible to amelio-
rate the condition of the oppressed people.

With his usual craft he proclaimed

IIssa in obedience to the word of the holy
Mahomet. We took his chief city and put
him in prison. So perish all the enemies
of the Frank and our holy prophet.
(Surely there is no god but God, and Ma-
homet is his prophet.

This *declaration of his faith” was
received with applause by all present, and
the old Shiek Abdalla exclaimed :—¢“The.
Franks are our brothers, let the Sultan
Khebir, prosper—he is the friend of Alla
and the prophet.”

The Sphinx is situated close to the
Pyramids. Its head rises nine yards
above the sands; but it is said to have
stood “twenty yards high in the time of
Caesar, and its length was about fifty
yards. It is now nearly buried in the
is:md. It has been stated that in former
itimes a temple existed beneath the statue,

himself viceroy of Mahomet and the pro-in which incense was burned daily in
tector of all religions, ihonour of the gigantic image.  The

On the occasion of his visit to the Pyram-Sphinx is a compound statue, having the
idshe had thefollowingmemorabledialoguehead ard breast of man, with the body
with Abdalla, Hassonandothershieks. Ouriand limbs of a lion. At Ghizeh, near
Dragoman related the results of the inter-jCairo, chickens are hatched by artificial
view as follows :— lincubation.

Napoleon.—Chiefs of the people, youi Not far from Ghizeh is the « Holy-tree,”
are welcome, the Franks love all trueunder which the infant Jesus is said to

servants of the Prophet.  Before the
foundation of the worll Alla decreed
that we should meet here (in the Pyram-
ids) to devise means of improving the
condition of Tgypt and mankind in
general.

Abdalla—Mighty prince, the people of
Egypt salute the Sultan Khebir and will
till the land in peace, but hope the Franks

have slept the night after the Holy
Fanily had taken refuge in Egypt, from
Herod’s prosecution. Close to this tree
there stands an isolated obelisk, which
marks the site of Heliopolis the city which
contained the great temple of the sun.
Rank weeds now grow on its site, and deso-
lation reigns over the scene. Snakes and
bats are the only inhabitatants of the

will remain to protect them from the

place where once thronged the - busy
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multitudes of a proud cit,y. ' (FOR TIHE CANADIAN LITERARY JOURNAL.)
Memphis, the ruins of which ave situated. GANADA.

a few miles from Cairo, was the capital
city of ancient Egypt. ' i

Abraham, Saral, Sesostis, Jeseph, and
many of the oid scriptural worthies so-
jowrned within its walls. It still contains' No law is more evident to the percep-
many relics of its former greatness,tive facultesof man than that of develope-
amongst others the viaduct of the greatiment on the one hand and decay on
temple of Seraphis and the statuethe other. There is no resting place for

BY DANIEL CLARK, M.D., PRINCETON, OX‘l'.\

of So, Shishack or Sesostris.  Thisthe plant or animal in this world of
statue now lies on its side, and its face is change from the time it becomes an ex-
half buired in the sand. istence, until it returns to its primal ele-

‘While exploring the ruins of Memphisjments. When it ceases to grow it com-
some fellahs who had come down the river mences to decay. Thislaw is also applic-
from Nubia joined our palrty.l 'tI‘hley wereable to nations.  They do 1;01: noi-m:;llly
very communicative and related manyspring into existence in & day. In the
traditions which “pass current” in their"dawn of govermment iv is first manifest in
native province. ‘We venture to rel‘afée the the family ruled by the venerable patri-
follo;vm% as it was told u? by thls1 sxnglulhu' zu'cl:h. fThlep fo]IO\i's thcfmore cf)mphlcat((fd
people: On one occasion during the golden yule of chiefs ; then of warriors, lords,
age of the world, the god Serapis visited'and  autoerats, whether manifested
the palace of the king. Pharaol’s mother;through republic or despotism, and
was smitten with his charms and heroicthat wonderful completeness of execu-
bearing while at the Egyptain court, andtive and law-making power resident
this fact having come to the knowledgein, and constituting a limited mon-
of her son, the king, he caused her to bejarchy. Such growth, liberal views, and
tied up in a sack and drowned in theconsolidation of petty nationalities ave
Nile. Serapis tll)eir}g the g{mrdialn 0{' 'thz:,t (ll{oubtlesls; el}enzlents of 1popu]alr ft};@ngt?l.
river was greatly incensed at the king's'Rome absorbed even the rude tribes in
conduct, and he therefore, in conjunctionjits vicinity andadded dailyto its greatness.
with the gods of Ethopia and Egypt, Macedonia, under Philip and Alexander,
dried up the ““ fountains of the l'iV(,il',” and like a political 'g'ourm:md, swallowed up
the land was cursed for Pharaol’s sake..all the then civilized world and became a
When spring arrived the fields weremighty empive.  Russia emerged from
planted with corn as usual, but the blast'thc Scandanavian forests, savage and
of the desert burnmed it up, the skies!untutorqd; but since Peter the Great,
assumed a purple tint, the air was filled wqued in Saaradam, Holland s, a ship
with sand, and many of the people died builder; like the * mandevil fish,
in want of bread. At last the gods,so graphically described bz\_ﬁctorHugom
moved to pity their condition, sent themhis « Toilers of the Sea,” it has thrown

- a great prophet from the land of the sun, out its tentacles, seizing Finland, Poland,

who fed them with bread for one hundred,Circassia, Northern Asia, Indepeadent
moons (about seven years and a half) andTartary, and would have grasped poor
satisfied their thirst by causing water to;Turkey by the throat with its relentless
rise out of the earth (by digging wells.)lclaws and choked it to death, were it not
He was such a favorite with the godsithat British and French gunpowder
that they took him to heaven withoutiscorched its outstretched arms on the
dying. . heights of Sebastapol. The United States

We often heard this tradiuon relatedihave shown the same love of power and
with some slight variations by both Coptsiconquest down to the purchase of ice rib-
and Arabs. It evidently relates to thebed Walrussia on the one hand, and
great famine which occured in the time of'quak’mg torrid St. Thomas on the other.
Joseph, and is probably a Coptic or Ethe-Britain has followed out the same policy
opian_ version of that wonderful event. tfrom the days of the Saxon Heptarthy,
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until now its Colonies and dependenciesjat homo, benenth the flapping wings of the
are found one unbroken glorious circlejthe mighty engle, whose ommous shadow
of representative inatitutions, and politi-|falls upon a great segment of this Conti-
cal freedom. We believe this principle isiuent, as woll as beneath the shaggy mane
being carried out in the confederation offof the mighty lion whose majestic tread

these provinces, and that we as a people|shakes the nations of the earth.
have taken one step for\FDn'c'l in the grandjrespect due to sacred things we excel
ur work of ab-lowr neighbours and even England.

march of nationalities

In the

Owr

sorptionhas commenced, and will doubtlessjaverage of crime is comparatively low.
be carried forward to its final issue offWe enjoy an admirable municipal s7stem,

increased power and influence in America.

light taxation, responsible government,

We are now the second power in thisifull representation, and that liberty which
Continent and the feurth in maritimelis not inconsistent with the general wel-

wealth, upon the globeJ Tt is true we

fare of the subject ; for unlimited freedom

have not the population of Brazil oris license, and that is the threshold to

Mexico, but numerical strength does not'anarchy./

When cvery one can do &3

constitute true national power. Of allhe pleases and there is no restraint on
the nations of Europe, Britain wields the'individual action, then brute force is sure
most influence, but France, Austria,'to rule, and there is no law but that first
Prussin and Ruesia have each as greab instinet of self-preservation. Our judges
or a greater population : yet, what Con-are not political tricksters, but men
gress meets on Continental BEurope at'of honour and a terror to evil doers. We
which the British Plenipotentiary doeslold the advisers of the viceroy respon-
not sit? What war is waged, or whatlsible for their acts. Victoria propounds
radical govrenmental changes take placeino injudicious measures for our acceptance,

in any part of Christendom,
question is anxiously asked ¢« What will
they say in England?”
the globe to find it; this little speck, the

British isles, is but a freckle,” yet what alas well as our own.

but theland intermeddies with naught that apper-

tains to our internal affairs, unless

You may twistlappealed to, except in regard to measures

affecting other portions of the Empire,
We are not inter-

power! This is not from its area, nor its;(mittontly ruled by a despot chosen equally
position, but because of its advanced civil-lby intelligent citizens and the seum
ization, its perfection in the arts andlof society, that is Dby universal suf-

selences, its education, and its comparativ-fernge.

We feel and appreciate the great .

ely high toned morality and earnestiboon thus conferred upon us for our mu-

Christianity.

And so much respecteditual advantage in the bright future.

We

and revered are “our mother's soil, ourlean look back upon the bitterness, heart-
father’s glory,” in all parts of Britain’s!burnings, rancour and jealousies of treach-
heritage, that like the human leart, thejerous nondescripts which lhave disgraced
love for staunch Britannia and her insti-lus in the past, irvespective of names, or
tutions, pulsates as strongly and supplies‘hwidious distinctions, as a hedious night-
a living patriotism as undying in Canadajmave, and gaze prophetically through the

and Australia, as within the very shadow
of St. James’ palace.
people such as we are, can and will be
felt as a power not to be despised. Ouy|

free schools cannot be excelled, and our

grammar schools and universities will
practically compare favourably with those
in Europe, venerable with age, and from

whose walls have issued those who have

won undying renown.

\dim vista of coming years with brighter

Four Millions of hopes and more joyful anticipation.

““ Regions Caesar never knew,
Our posterity shall sway,
Where his Eagles never flew,
None invincible as they.”

“ Excuse me, madam, but I would like

Canadian youthsito know why you look at me so savagely ¥

have already made a mark for themselveslsaid a gentleman to a lady stranger.
not only in the tented fields, but also in}* Oh ! I beg pardon, sir; I took you for
the walks of science, abroad as well asimy husband,” was the reply.
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lttl ey 4] Bl!l'lldl cor dnl support which will enable to pro-
'Secute owr enter: prise boldly and without
|fear of failure, and instead of a sixteen
_page journal, we shall be able to place
Defore our readers a periodical more in
unison with the high literary position
Before the issuing of the first number and the wants of this vast Dominion.

of the JourNaL it must be confessed that,
we were in doubt as to the welcome it
would receive at the hands of the Cana-,
dian public. A review of the history of Since our last issue there has begun on
periodicals which have from time to time the continent of Burope a war which
been established in this conntry afforded bids fair to be one of the most sanguinary
usno encouragement. Nearly all attempts and terrible that the world has ever wit-
of the kind although at first seemingly nessed. Marshalled in all their power and
successful had in the end proved to bevesources stand forth to-day, France and
fruitless.  Had we been abous to élgug@il’russiu, two of thg most powerful nations
in any undertaking other than that of of the earth, fighting under a pretence of
publishing a” jowrnal devoted to Canadian’edressing national insults and wrongs,
literature we could have looked upon ‘bt in reality contending for the suprem-
some venture of a like nature which had acy of continental Burope. The cloud at
met with success. 'We saw that enterprises, first scarcely visible, in the short space of
having for their object the establishment ten days suddenly inereased in size until
of agricultural papers had prospered, that! 1t overcast the whole political heaven with
the newspapers of Canada, taking into con-| the dread proclamation of war.

sideration the population of the country,i The causes which have brought about
held a position second to those of no other’ this conflict are many and although the
country in the world and thatonly in that’ ‘immediate trouble between the two na-
particulardeparimentof literaturein which{tions was the attempted clection of the
we were about to engage, had there beenﬂfohemollem prince, Leopold to the
1o suceessful enterprise to encowrage, no.thl one of Spain this appears to have been
beacon light to direct us in the accom-merely a pretext which fact is clearly

The (ymmﬂum
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THE EUROPEAN WAR.

plishment of our object. We felt there-
fore, then, in publishing a Canaudian
Literary monthly, we were about entering
upon an undertaking which vequived the
greatest caution .md owr first efforts have
been consequently guarded.

As however the suecess attending the
first issuc of the Jouryar has been bettes
than we anticipated, we hope to give our
readers the benefit of an enlargement of it
to take place begining with the Qctobex
number.  In order that we may carry
out this intention, we shall require the
continued aid our friends. Give us that

proven by the Prince withdrawing his
name altogether from the candidature for
the Spanish crown. Since th.n declara-
tion of war grave revelations have taken
place v hich go to show that secret treat-
ies of a serious nature have been proposed
between the itwu contending naiiens.
Napoleon III. scems determined to add
to French tewritory by some means or
another the provinces bordering on the
Rhine, in order that that classic river may
wark the boundary line of the Empire on
the East.  So determined has he been in
this coveted wish, that all mamner of

R S
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political intrigue has been resorted to, :md!faint glimmering of hope that ere the
that having failed him le at last hasmain army meet, o peace may he effected,
rescource to arms. To the ambitiousand to this hope the whole world vesponds
desires of Napoleon, King William ofa fervent amen.

Prussia will not submit even in the snmll- It is a matter of deep regret that in those
est degree.  On the contrary the veleran ‘countries where we Jook for the extension.
monarch of United Germany supported of arts, sciences, civilization and religion,
by his esteemed and and far seeing prime we must witness scenes of hloodshed,
minister, Von Bismarck views with ve-desolation and misery.

sentment the encroachments of France, We trust a speedy end to this fearful
and scems determined to resist to the verystruggle may soon take place and that
last the unjust demands of his rival. the righteous cause of the nation who
'seeks to protect its subjects and to check
unjust ambition may be vietorious.
"May the aggrandizing monarch who
endeavours to provoke a war to gratify

The memory of the victory gained in,
1866 at Sadowa, inspires great conﬁdencc
in both rulers and people of Prussia, with:

regard to the ability of their militaryj ‘

- a reckless ambition meet with a richly

commanders and the effectiveness of then.I 4 and de downfull, et

deserved and decisive downfall, so tha

army. Having recently agumented her . X

N leace may soon again wave her wands
tervitory, inereased her cesourcesand effect-; 1 Y

:over our beauntiful earth and gain those
ed abond of harmonious unionwithall Gex -1 " : hich shoal thy

asting vi 05 W o
many, so that she now stands united to. g victories which she alone can gain.

a man, it is very natural to imagine t]mt
she would not take any other course th‘m PURPOSED EXTENSION.
that which she has chosen, that of not

yielding in the least to the arbitrary de- ; ; ]
mands of her powerful opponent. While: the JOURNAL to increase the size, begin-

we write batallions of the two .qmt\lml" with the October number, to twenty
¢ e |
armies are engaged in the struggle and four pages.  To effcet this, it will be nec-
unless a peace is effected, a very sho*t‘“'“y to place the price at seventy-five
time e enly elapse before the two main, ‘cents per .uu:um instead of sixty centsas
armies will join issue in a battle, the heretofore.  Those sending in their names
result of which will show to a great c:\t(,nt .md subseriptions  hefore  October will
how the contest will terminate wwecicve the advantage of the cxtension
: ate.

The resources of the two nations : uc!w:thout extra charge. o those subscrib-

H (e 3 X H B
. iing before thé enlargement takes place, is
almost, boundless, so that ab present it is :

‘now offered the opportunity of obtaining
premature io opine which of them will
suceced.  Up to this time all the other: for a yeara journal of twenty fowr pages
ceed. ) s : 1

Turorcan (Imem have stood aloof and. ‘of intercsting original reading matter for

Luropcan pow ; :
1 ! :the sum of sixty cents and postage.

appear determined to remain  strictly;
neuiral, vet complications may at any:
moment avise which will launch all Bu-! (ORIGINAL.)

rope in the conflict. A PLEA FOI LITERARY ASSOCI-
ATIONS.

It is the intention of the proprietors of

Hitherto all proposals for peace hy
neutral powers have been scjected by the] Tt is almost a truecism to s: w that it is
contending nations, yet we still have ajnot what a man has but what he uses
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eﬁ‘ectively that malk s his power to be felt: (FOR THE CANADIAN LITERARY JOURNAL.)

in any wndertaking. © A warior though!AN ADVENTURE ON THE FRASER
he possess the sword of a Wallace, unless] RIVER

he have also acquired an aptitnde in the ’
use of it, will find it & useless and even a
dangerous acquisition in a conflict. RSo it
is with a combatant in the field of litera-
ture, the success of whom depends not
solely .on the mere possession of know-
ledge, but also on 2 readiness and an
adaptability in the use of it when obtained.
It is not always the most learned man

BY S. A LOANE, DUNDENEARE.

During the early days of Californian ad-
venture, two miners, named James Larkin
and Don Pizarro Tomanzie—an Ivishman
and a Spaniard—met at the Masonic Arms
Hote!, Sun Francisco, and after some pre-

liminary arrangements, entered into part-
. 3 > .. 3 A - D , . - -
that best succeeds in the strife on thelogip’and purchased a large mining dis-

literary avena, for how often do we findlioe 5 the mountains of Sierra County
the savaxT, entangled with his own huge'po now firm prospered very much for
weapon, overcome by the well directed y1ite ut after some months the tide of
fg?ll;reing«:ni]etss 1“1(81131:()10(It]r:xoglﬁ‘?:]c:lfllizzizevcxxts began to turn, business hecame dull,
3 antagonist. ieuy 5 Sy, as inine ations were S-
not give power and intlnence; there musti;‘ggdélg hlﬁo: ll?ﬁ:&;lﬁsg ]:L(:::fht“ ‘2‘;]:011];_
be in addition a visible demonstration of g0 fo his troubles in a neiehborine
it when acquired cre the world “'mlt:u'cm, and 1n a short time Larkin waz
bestow any real homage on the possessor. gle manager and proprietor of the com-
pany. Xarkin had lent money to To-
'manzi¢ to enable him to earry on his de-
wcheries, and had seized on his share in
the firm as compensation: the latter not
being able to pay his debts. Don To-
manzie looked upon this conduct as ex-
tremely harsh and severe, and appealed for
Jjustice to the law courts of the State, but
the Judges being convinced that he was
legally indebted to his paitner, decided the
jcase against him.  Soon after Don To-
‘¢ Speech ventilates our intellectual fire, 'm,:ll niie su{@ dcnlt{ lc% ﬂ]“-3 sold 3i$%il]%f and
. 0y, & " [ S -
Speech burnishes our mental magazine, ;: ;:i-d?!znofmt%z bC{:;.”y 1.1131‘(: 0;101 f;;t, E?);l\];-
Brighteus for ornament and whets foruse.” ever, he vowed to take vengeance of his
: ‘unfaithful partner.”  This circumstance
For the cultivation of this gift o lterary was the source of much mirth for some
society may be made a worthy instrument. time. but soon faded from the memories of
It may be looked upon s g litevary field the nomadic people of the vicinity
where the combatents measuve their = % # 3 %
strength, thereby obtaining a knowledge  Twenty years passed away. Jen Lar-
of their own powers as well as of theirkin amassed @ fortune and had speut it
own defects.  In this sivife the success of again.  Reduced to poverty he sold «all
one party does not necessitate the disaster'out * und proceeded to Cariboo, in British
of the other, but on the contrary both'Columbin.  \rriving at New Westminis-
parties must desist from the combat hetteriter he took, his passage on the steamer up
fitted for future cncounters. Here thofto Yale. The day being rather warm he
over confident one is laid low only to risc'entered the saloon to take a “drink,” and
again to find his proper level, whilelwhen issuing from this plice he was met
modest worth is nurtured and enconragediat the door by a tall dark man, who, on
to make greater advances and nore worthy seeing Larkin, suddenly drew back, ad-

While we consider that a literary
society is no mean aid for the acquire-
ment of general information, it is pecu-
limly adapted to the latter sphere of edu-:
cation—the bestowing of an activity in
bringing the learning obtained into practi-
cal use. By the practice of public speak-
ing afreedom of address is acquired which
can be obtained in no other way. Of this
exercise of speech it has heen said—

it

progress.  More anon.
W.

waneing his hands in front of his breast, at
‘the same time, heaving a short sigh.

ey
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C’g Larkin laughed heartily at his cecentric,  Larkin fell dead, heing shot through the
¢ and apparently terrified companion, but.head. The passengers crowded round his
took no further notice, nor did he recog-body, whilst some of them pursued the
nize hisastonished “friend of former years.” murderer to the bow of the steamer. In
The steamboat was erowded with passen-a few moments “all hands” were in_com-
wers; some were looking at the distant hillswotion. One of the passengers, Mr. James
and admiring the golden sunset, othersJock, a brave Canadian miner, pursued
were gazing listlessly into the blue waters the Spaniard to the poop, but as he was
of the swiftly rolling river.  Others were unarmed he had to seek shelter behind the
admiring the scenery, and comparing it capstin from the murderous bullets of the
_{ with dearer scenes far away—some exclaim-assassin.  The crew were soon armed, and
-+ ed, as they gazed on lonely dells and mur-rushed on deck, headed by their gallant

- muring streaws, flanked by towermg moun-.captain.  When Tomanzie saw them ad-
{ tains, crowned with forest trees, *That vancing, he placed his hand on his vest
looks Jike sweet Innoshannon;” whilst others pocket, and after exclaiming “Whoever dis-
exclaimed *It resembles Xdenvale—how covers my body will find a thousand dol-
like the Rhine, or the suuny dells of Bandon lars,” he dcliberately walked overboard.
River! Some played at cards someiThe engines were immediately reversed,
danced to the music of the pipes or violin, but as the current was running very
and others lay extended on the deck or on rapidly the unfortunate man never rose
the sacks of corn and flour with which theabove the surface, and consequently his
ship was laden, and with tears rollingbody was never discovered. About an
down their cheeks talked of fatherland and hour afterwards, the steamer touched at
dear ones fur away. Thus the time wore!the nearest landing—at the mouth of the
away and daylight faded into night—the Quesnel River—and “all hands turned
sun seb and the moon rose, lending « wild out” to do honor to the remains of their
romantic interest to the singular scenery. slaughtered companion—the jolliest, and as
After a time all went to sleep, and silence they said, the most rollicking Irishman
reigned on hoard—nothing being heard who had ever crossed the ocean. Poor
but the sound of the engine or the ripple;Larkin was buried at the Junction of the
of the waters; but soon a strange fizure Fraser and Quesnel rivers, and his fellow
appeared on the scene—it was that of a'voyagers placed a cross over his grave, on
man, dark and stern. e paced the deckiwhich they inseribed the followmg sug-

till morning light, occasionally uttering gestive epitaph:—

e e i A e i
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exclamations which no one heeded or noj “HERE LIES JAMES LARKIN

one understood.  As he spoke he occasion-! or DunLiN o

ally pressed his hand on his side where! Wio FELL A VICTIM

miners gencrally carry their revolvers.i To SpANISH \?ENGEAN‘CE’

wooow ok w3k % ! May, 1866.”

Morning dawned over the scene; allj

hands were soon astir.  Each and all were!

ansious to gaze on the new scenery, and! «JUDGE NOT.”

there was therefore an carly * turn out.”
As the sun rose, the figures who reposed] Many years since, two pupils of the
along the deck folded In their blankets,,University at Warsaw were passing through
looked out upon the scene, and immediate- the street in which stands the column of
ly resolved to “take up their beds andKing Sigismund, round whose pedestal
walk.” They gradually arose, and folding 'may generally been seen seated a number
their blankets, stowed them away forlof wemen sclling fruit, cakes, and a variety
fature use. James Larkin slept on deck, of eatables, to the passers-by. The young
and was engaged in “taking up his bed” men paused to look at a figure whose
when the tall, dark, cccentric figure beforeloddity attracted their attention. This was
alluded to, walked up to him, and drawing a man apparently between fifty and sixty
his revolver, fired, cxclaiming—Tuke this'years of age; his coat, once black, was
in memory of your deeds in *48. ‘worn threadbare; his broad hat over-

v
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shadowed a thin wrinkled face; his formgman ever rise very far ‘above the rank in
was greatly emaciated, yet he walked withywhich he was born without presenting a
a firm rapid step. He stopped at one of mark for envy and detraction to aim the
the stalls beneath the column purchased ajarrows at? — Mediocrity always avenges
half-penny worth of bread, ate part of it,|itself by calumny; and so Stasvie found it
put the remainder into his pocket, andifor the good folks of Warsaw were quite
pursued his way towards the palace ofircady to attribute all his actions to sinister
General Zaronerek, Lieutenant of the motives.

Kingdom, who, in the absence of the Czaxr,! A group of idlers had paused close to
Alexander, excrcised royal authority in where the students were standing. All

Poland. flooked at the minister, and everyone had
“Do you know. that man?” asked onesomething to say against him. '
student of the other. i *Who could ever think,” cried a noble,

“T do not ; but judging by his lugubri-'whose grey moustaches and old-fashioned
ous costume and no less mournful coun-lcostume recalled the era of King Sigis-
tenance, I should guess him to be anmymund, “that le could be a winister of

undertaker.” state? Formerly, when a Palatin traversed
“Wrong, my friend; he is Stanislasthe Capital, a troop of hLorsemen both pre-
Stasric,”s ceded and followed him. Soldiers dispersed

“Stagsrie,” exclaimed the studerit, look-crowds that pressed to look at him. But
ing after the man, who was then entering,what respeet can be felt for an old miser,
the palace. “How can a mean, wretched who has not the heart to afford himself a
looking man, who steps in the middle of coach, and who cats a piece of bread in
the street to buy a morsel of bread, be rich|the streets just as o beggar would do ?”
and powerful ?” « His heart,” said a priest, “is as hard

“Yet so it is,” replied his companion.’as the iron chest in which he keeps his
“Under this unpromising exterior is hid-gold ; a poor man might die of hunger at
den onc of our most influential ministers, his door before he would give him alms.”
and onc of the most illustrious savans of; “IIe has worn the same coat {or the last
Europe.” ten years,” remarked another.

The man whose appearance coutracted' «He sits on the ground for fear of wear-
so strongly with his social position, who'ing cut his chairs,” chimed in a saucy-

was ag powerful as he seemed insignificant, looking lad, and cvery one joined in a
as rich as he appeared poor, owed all hislyocking laugh. R
fortune to himsclf, to his labors and to hisi A young pupil of 68 of the public schools
genius. lhad listened in indignant silence to these
Of low extraction —he left Poland while!specches, which cut him to the heart; and,
young, in order to acquire learning.  Ilciat length, wnable to restrain himself, he
passed some years in the Universities ofitwrned toward the priest, and said :—%A
Lepsic and Gottengen; continued histman distinguished for his generosity ought
studies in the_College of France mnder'to he treated with more respect ; what
Brisson and D’Aubantan; gained the'does it signify to us how he dresses, or
friendship of Buffon; visited the _A]I)S and what he cats, if' he makes a noble Rse of
the Apcnnines, and finally returned to his his fortune ?* :
native land stored with rich and varied  «And pray what use docs he make of it ?”
learning. ¢ “The Academy of Scicnces wanted a
He was speedily invited by a nobleman place for a library, and had not fuhds to
to take charge of his son.  Afterwards the hire one; who bestowed on them a mag-
Government wished to profit by his talents; nificent palace ? Was it not Stasrie ?
and Stasric, from grade to grade, was. “Oh! yes, because he is as greedy of
raised to the highest posts and the greatest praise as of gold.”
dignitics. His cconomical habits made, “Poland estecms, as her chief glory, the
him rich. TFive hundred serfs cultivatedman who discovered the laws of the
his lands, and he possessed large sums of sidereal movement. Who was it that
money placed at interest. When did any.raised to him a monument worthy of his
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renown, calling the chisel of Canova to! “Impossible!” cried Stasie, standing
honor the memory of Copeinicus ?” «up, and fixing his penetrating eyes on his
¢It was Stasvic,” replied the priest,” visitor. “You arc the most promising of
and so all Burope honors for it the gener-all our pupils—it must not he!”
ous senator. But, my young friend, it is! In vain the young student tried to con-
not the light of the noonday sun thatceal the motive of his conduct. Stasric
ought to illumine Christian charity. Ifinsisted on knowing it.
you want really to know a man, watch the' “You wish,” said Adolphe, “to heap
daily course of his private life. Thisfavors on me at the expense of your suffer-
ostentatious miser, in the books which he'ing family.”
publishes, groans over the lot of the! The powerful minister could not conceal
peasantry, and in his vast domains he em- his emotion. His eyes filled with tears,
ploys five hundred serfs. Go some morn-land he pressed the young man’s hand
ing to his house—there you will find o warmly, as he said:—
poor waoman besccehing with tears a CO]d& “JUDGE NOTIING BEFORE TUE TIME!
proud x:an who repulses her.  That maniEre the end of life arrives the purest
1s Stasric—that woman his sister.  Qught virtue may be soiled by vice, and the bit-
rot the haughty giver of palaces, theterest calumny proved to be unfounded.
builder of pompous statues, rather tOjAly conduct is, in truth, an enigma which
employ himself in protecting his oppressed I ¢annot now solve—it is the secret of my
serfs, and relieving his destitute relative ?"‘;lifc.”
The young man began to reply, but noi  Seeing the young man still hesitate, he
one would listen to him. Sad and dejected gdded :—
at hearing one W:hO had been to him a tl’lle; “I{eep an account of the inoney I give
and generous friend so spoken of, he wentyou, consider it as a loan, and when, some
to his humble lodging. iday, through labor and study. you find
Next morning he repaired at an early yourself rich, pay the debt by cducating a
hour to the dwelling of his benefactor poor, deserving student. As to me, wait
There he met a woman weeping and for my death before you judge my life.
lamenting the inhamanity of her brother.! During fifty years Stanislas Stasric al-
This confirmation of what the pricst had lowed malice to blacken his actions. He
said inspired the young man with a fixed;knew the time would come when all Poland
determination. It was Stasric who hadwould dd him justice.
placed him at college and supplied him] On the 20th of Janua:y, 1826, thirty
with the means of continuing there. Now thousand mourning Poles flocked around
he would reject his gifts—he would not Lis bier, and sought to touch the pall, as
aceept henefits from a man who could Jook'though it were some holy, precious relic.
unmoved at his own sister’s tears. ‘, The Prussian army could not compre-
The learned minister, sceing his favorite hend the reason of the homage thus paid
pupil enter, did not desist from his occu- by the people of Warsaw to this illustrions
pation, but, continuing to write, said tolman. 1lis last testament fully explained
him :— . éthc reason of his apparent avarice. His
“Well, Adolphe, what can I do for you,vast estates were divided into five hundred
to-day? If you want books take them out portions, each to hecome the property of a
of my library ; or instruments, order them, free peasant—his former serf. ~ A school,
and send me the bill. Speak to me frcely.on an admirable plan and very extended
and tell me if you want anything..” scale, was to be established for theinstruction
“On the contrary, sir, 1 come to thank of the peasants’ children in different trades.
you for your past kinduess, and to say A reserved fund was provided for the
that I must in future decline receiving succour of the sick and aged. A small

your gifts.” yearly tax to be paid by the liberated
“You are then become rich ?” serfs was destined for purchasing, by de-
“L am as poor as ever.” igrecs, the freedom of their neighbors, con-
“And your college ?’ ‘demned, as they had been, to hard and

“T must Jeave it.”’ ‘thankless toil.
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After having thus provided for his pea-
sants, Stasric bequeathed six hundred
thousand florins for founding a model
hospital; and he left a considerable sum

Let the sunlight fall with tender grace ¢

Over the lines of the weary face,

Let the peace of death life's conflicts chase,
Here in this solemn place.

towards educating poor and studious : !
youths. As for his sister, she inherited|Hers was the common lot of earth,

only the same allowance which he had
given her during life; for she was a person
of careless, e‘:tmvavant habits, who dissi-

pated foolishly all the moncy she reccived.

A strange fate was that of Stanislas
A martyr to calumny during his
life ; after death his memory was blessed
and revered by the multitudes whom hel

Stasrie.

had made happy.

(FOR TilE CANADIAN LITERARY .l()l‘l(.\':\l,.)
LIFE IN DEATH.

3

BY KATE PULLAR, (HAMILTON, ONT.)

Toll ! toll! toll! the bell rang out to-day,
‘While the raidant sunlight flashed and fell,’

Like golden sheaves it lay,
Or drew the lurking shadows out

In misty magic play.
Toll t toll ! toll ! what did it mean to say,
*Tis only another form of clay
They mean to cover and hide away

From the happy smiling day.

Toll ! toll ! toll! I listen’d in fear and doubt,
For did it not seem a heartless thing
To shut the sun beams out,
And leave her there in that dreary grave,
‘With shadows all about,
And life’s swift river with rushing thread,
Flowing and flashing over head,
With never a thought of the vanished dead,
Low in her lonely bed.

Hush the jest ! let the voice be low,
Soft be the passing feet, :
While in the chamber dusk and low,
We gaze on that strange sleep.

Vistas of smiles and tears,
Days of weeping and days of mirth,
Chequer'd the changing years ;
Tull many a tear she shed I know,
Though the patient lips n'er told me so,
But never yet did mortal go

Tearlessly here Dbelow.

Oh ! never in dreams of carthly sleep;
‘Was rest so sure and sweet,
For something still carth’s slumbers break
But this the angles keep.
Past is life’s stormy battle field,
The watchful eyes are set and sealed,
The lips with their secrets unreveal'd
Heart womids that God hath heal'd.

And now the sound of that solemn hell
Wakens such visions as none can tell,

It soundeth out no knuell,

"Tis rather the watchman’s cheering voice
Calling ““all’s well, all’s well ;”
For surely of all that life can bring,

It must be the strangest, sweetest thing,
This changing life of tears to fling

Aside for ever, and wake to sing

In the steadf'tst light of )‘ea.ven

Notice To CoRRESPONDENTS.—Th se, owing
to want of space, are laid over until next
month.

Owing to the fact that the Literary Societies
‘have closed their meetings for the summer
montlhis we have received from them no notices
of importance. An article from R. D. F.
entitled “Hints to beginners in public speak-
ing” will appear in our next number and will
be found very interesiing to all members
of Literary Societies.”

Kolsey Hall, a sketch, 5\'
On the Lake (Rbhapsody)......
My trips to the land of the- I’h'u'ohs, by G V Le\ au.\
Canada, by Daniel Ciark 3. D.. e

To the Public (Editorial)..
The European war (Editorial.). ceereiereensean

.. 17'Purposed extention (Editorial) .. P P
. 20/A Plea for Literary Associations..
21, An Adventure on the Fraser riv er, by S, A Loane.:
- 241 “Judge mot"... .. v e e e

.- 26,Lif¢ in Death, by “ate Pu’]l:u‘ L. .. 82
26 \oticcs to correspondents and htclan socwtxca B

TABLE OF CONTEN’J;.S FOR AUGUST, 1870.




