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A STORY OF THE SOUT:.
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BY B. ¥. LOVERIDGE.
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1.
CRAFT V§:
S far as the oye can reach, an unbroken
lovel meots the vision. ‘Tall mezquit
. Agrasarisesnnd undulates, like the waves
40 f the sea, before the wind,  Here and
;c;'e, stunted trees and bushes of chaparal lift
themselves o fewfect, from the vernal praries,
even, a8 on fhe occin, one wave will rise
nbove its fellows, then fall and disappear
for ever. 2
Looking carefuily over the scene, you will
obgcrvc a toad that winds, like some huge
serpent, through these wilds, and the seil,
bMack and heavy, Lears the impress of the
wheels of those carts that go in long trafns,
drawn by some very lazy mules, urged on
by thic whip, in the hands of John Moxican
A waifs from all quartera of the globe,
guthered in the employ of the

YOUTH.

Govermment.  Uncle Sam had quegr ser-
vants, : '

Over head, tho clear sufish] an
August afternoon hathes the graidics in a

golden gheen, The bregzo from tho Gulf
rendors the snitryauimosp?féfo\bnlmy, and,
mingliug with the.graga, perfumes the air
with .an pcftor‘ like new-mown bay. White,
fleecy, clouds, tinged with streaks of roscate
hue, reliove the blue vault above your head,
anid alone ingthe wilderness of vordure, you
feel the migh§und glory of the Fver-living
God.

Travel for ficty miles northward, and you
will mdet no broken bit of landscape : the
scenery here is majestic, and one vast expinse
of verdant plain, often waving or sloping,
but never rising into hills or descending into
vales, The impreasion is as novel to oncne-
customed to tho broken scenery of New
York aud New England, as is that which is
created in the mind when he first embarks
on an outward bound vessel, and the land
fades frop hig wistful eyes.

Turning your head a little to the left, you
pereeive two horsemen approaching, aud as
they come nearer you remark that the one is
a German, apparently about thirty five,
while the other is a wmere youth, hardly
turned two and twenty. Ar. Schrieff rides
with the air of & yarn who was born on hoyse-
back, and eradied in a stablo, *His features
are strongly marked, and swarthy Wit}il yours
of cxposut‘b‘ig‘ semi-tropi¢al stinshine.-and
the: viciss‘xt‘uan“s‘q{‘ fronticr life. 1lis hat has
A broard brim, angl i3 made of ryo sttaw, and
& Tong green vibbon served tha double purpeso
of ornament aud fastentig it about his head.
Lavater would have told yoy hi¢ approxi-
mated to the feline tribe, fod. hig face ox-
presses both cunning and secretivoness, yoy
the large back head, aud tha deop coloring
of the lips, indicaré that tiid passions aro
burning lke conls of fire. His attire is of
drab ulupace, and {he flowing garments well
become Lis muscular figure ; whild his loose
collar, worn withont neckeloth, and fastoned
by buttons of, fold, quaintly carved, set off
his splendid thrgat to the best advantage.

iz companion §§ legs ousiiy deseribed.

. -
Che bgure has soneely reached its full de-

U!litctl States | 3

"Schrielf kuows loss than' the litfle charity

veiepment, but 1t i< very lithe, and graceful
a2 steed of the desart, With no prepon-
detanee of musele or sinew, there iz that
hind of stiength, that nervous cnergy, which
in the \nerican people often covers up, their
deficiency, while it can never supply their
place.  His hair is of a golden Jnge, as you
gee ity in this suushine, ard the eyes are of
that mingled tint, between violet and gray,
that iz noither blue, nor hazel, but n chang-
ing color, Iike the fuces of the angels, that
infants see in dreams.  The forehend is high
and glightly deficient inbreadth, and the dark
sombrero only serves to increase the white-
ness of the fuece, too pale for perfect health,
The atthre 1s slinple, of a dmk gray fubric,
Hine in tevture and only worn by the more
oppulent classes. Uiy =mall, and almost
womanly solt hands, are cur.sed in gaunt-
lets of deer skin, fastencd with silver claaps.

On the fooce of the youth, there are indica-
tions of two natures; the ony, pure, candid,
lofty, enthusiagtic : the other sceptical, sen-
sual, vindictive. ITe can never rest, like
Mabommad!s coflin, midw 2y between Earth
and Puradise. No middle ground is possiblo
$0 the man. The rich wine of his blood is
i\'ofmcd Ly fire from the skies and from the
unfuthomable depthsbelow. The cup of rap-
turous bliss and unutterable pain have been
long and oi'ten raised to his lips, and he has
dratik the swoeet waters of poesy, and tasted
tho bitterness of Marah? This is the critical
perjod of his life, and as it is passed, so will
the 1¥¥ro be pregnant with flowers or with
thorns for him through the rest of his days:
through thafycles of his eternity.

The German treats bis young companion
with studious courtesy and inimitabie tact.
The man is n born diplomatist, 2ud [ have no
doubt got his playmates share of h_zz-bons
end comfits, when he was a mere child in
ti Rhine Valley. You could place i fo-
morrow in the desert of Sabarra, without a
second change of linen, nnd the day after he
would be ruler in an Arab village, and marry
the fairest daughter of the most powcrful
Chicf. It may be he is & villain, but then
he is no petty cut-purse, aund it will not do
for you and 1 to criticise our neighbors,
for have we not sing enswsh on our own
shoulders 7 Mr. Schrieff is a beliover in the
theory that underlies nine tenths of the chief
tranzactions in the World's history : that
this globe ia an oyster made to be opened
and swallowed. The big fishes eat up the
littlo ones, and the insect world devours one
another ; so why should not men do the same?
In the blotted pages of human nature, the
Chief Clerk of Olin and Gnaubb, Comumis-
sion Merchants of Corpus Christi, iie®ro-
foundly versed. Io landed there on horse-
back, or in & boat, or a baloon, ncbody
knows or caxes how, somo dozen years pre-
vious to fhe opening of this narrative, and
i3 worth cver so many thousands of dollars.
Perhaps ho may, own & negro or two ;
o you see he is mobody’s minny. But of
somo pages i the hodX of tho heart, friend

childeen iu Sun Patricio, “Tendorness to him
iz & qalify applicablo 16 beeY, not Lo womon,
and solf abriegation absoluto Greek.
hard schodl of the world he liag learned to
givo mord kiocks thau ho takes, and if by

auy accident xe.

yards from Corpus Christi bay.

a good deal of ground, you could seo the
entire town.
a crowded capitdl, but & village that has a
charter, a Mayor, and Board of Aldermen.
In the] The white popalation of Corpus, at the
period of which we nre writing, 1833, was
much larger than it is at present, because it

syer falls in with a com-{w
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would emieavor to tty and find cut where he
coubd purchaxe some shining robes at a rea-
sonable figure. Venerating the Goiden Calf,
he has no worship for anything eclse, and
while be has the tact to conceal his intense
selfixlmess, the monster will occasionally peep
out from the flimsey veil of conventional po-
liteness and superficial edacation, which he
has picked up, to peddle atong with his other
wares.

The young man, Jr. Dacre, does not talk
a great deal to his new scqueintance. In-
deed the novelty of the acene absorbs his
attention. The balmy breeze from tho dis-
tant sca sings sweet, sad songs in his ear,
and the sun-light is reflected in the clear
hope in his heart. He has fallen in with Mr,
Schrieff at Corpus Chiisti, andrides out with
him to visit some ranches, and see the
country, where land goes a begging at
tweuty cents the acre. They aze now on
ficigtoturn to the city which ig an hom's

pended at this point amounted to over haif
a miilion of dollars per annum,
A more beautitul site for a city does not
exist on the globo. Comirg from the seca,
through a lony chain of lazoona and bayous,
freight is lightered in smail vezsele—and as
you enter Corpus Christi bay, deep enough
and vast enough for the largest vessels to
ridzs in safety, the shore loomns up in the form
of a crescent, A long dead level axtends
from routh to north, hnlf a4 mile wide, when
2 high blaff rises up some fifiy or gixty feot,
overlooking the bay, and the business por-
tion of the city. Aleng this bluff, many of
the more opulent people reside, and the man-
sions of the Inte General Forbes Britton,
Major Chapman, and Chief Judge Webb, are
particularly remarkable for their beauty and
exquisite proportions, This bluff once gained,
the country i« a prairie, n9 described in the
previous chapter.

Emily gazed towards the bluff, and wag
awaiting the arrival of Mr. Dacre, her

ride distant, and while they canter steadily
onward the young man dreams glorious vi-
sions.

Far,in tho distance, there is o clond, a
shade “dar¥zer than iy in the sky. If you
look at it steadily, you will see it takes the
form of n vulture, and that cloud floating
nearer resembles & man, and a rock, Have
we Promethens bound there, and is the il-
omened bird to peck his heart out 2 I won-
der if Lansing Dacre notices what I faney [
see 7 No, no, for his imagination searches
only for happy imayes and forms of hope.
Mr. Schrieff has not a lively fency, but, he
smiles a3 he glances ahiead of him. He very
well knows, Mr. Dacre is not to marry the
young girl he is dreaming of, and he knew
it, before the geotleman ever set foot on the
saore. In fact Mr. Schriefl’ has some very
particular reasons, why Mr. Dacre aud Miss
Emily Hazleton, should not become man and

wife. Misa Hazleton is the best mateh in
Nueces County : Mr. Dacee has youth, but

somebody e¢lse has more cxperience.  Shall
& man, who never fails to get his eandidate
sent to Austin, to the Legislature, find his
plans thwarted by a youth of twenty two ?
Cannoet o wman who can pack a convention,
break off one match, and make up auoiier
one 7 Mr. Schrieff thinks it can be tried,
so uses all Lis taet, to make friends with
young Dacre.

Now what will Miss Emily say to all thi=?
As our friends are nearly at Corpus
Christi, you may ride on in advance, and
inquire.

if.
RVILY.

Emily Hazleton was walking up and down
the galiery, which ran around all sides of
her father's honse. The building was newly
erccted, and stood at the extreme north-west
boundary of the city, not wmors than fifty

—— p—

From the west wing of the mansion, which
was but a story-and-a-half high, and covered

In Texag, a city does not mean

fatber's gueat, to whom she was betrothed.

| The wedding day had not been fixed, but it

was supposed the event would take placo in
& montls or six, wedke, Tho twain had been
tengaged ” for the past threo years; and. the
judgment of Mrs. Grundy rather approved
the match, though what business it was of
Lers is more than I can tell,

Miss Emily was turned twenty-four. She
had the advantages of 8 modern education,
and was a very creditable specimen of tho
bearding school training of the Middle States.
She could read French, with the aid of a
dictionary and a translation, to peep into
occasionally ; cmbroider in Parisian style
the finest cambric muslins; run through
cquations in Algebra tolerably glibly ; wrote
a very fine hand, bordering on ltalian;
played on the pianoforte all the light picees
of the day, and a {ew church chaunts, in
wmethodical style, and conversed with ease
on such subjects as she understood, and
cven better upon those with which she bad
no glimmering of annequaintance. In #the
proprieties,” the two-and-six-penny morali-
ties, she was literally au fail, and thorough-
Iy despised the con- entionalisms she obeyed,
Emily Hazleton was s Northern women,
Her father was a man of infinite energy, and
his wife o wa'king interpretation of the
word parveaur, hut the daughter was no
fuol. She wes far more cultivated than papa
and mamn, and felt towards the latler a
strange mixiure of confempt, mixed with na-
taral affection, in a homeapathic dose Emily
was one of those women, who, withont being
beautiful, bring more men, and of o higier
class, to her feet, than your generally rc-
ceivod beauty. Her amber hair was very

fine in texture, and fell about her exquisitely
moulded head in a wealth of profusion. The
forchead was almost too high for feminino
loveliness of the classical standard, but de-
ficient in breadth; the arrangement of her
lair concealed a portion of ity height,while the
eyes were so womanly that you ncver mis<
took ler for a “blue stocking.” The nose
was small, and anything but handsome;and,
morcover, had ¢ stight tendency to turn up;
but the nostrils were 0 exquisitely chisolled,
that yvou forgot the defecl. The upper lip
was short, and the mouth capable of ex-
pressing deep scorn, a8 well as love. Thoe

as o military station for Uncle Saw's

pany of angols,.

1 am firmly persuaded -ho{ soldiers on the Rio Grande, and the cash cx-‘

-

chin was finely wrought, yet denoted lack of
firmness. Her fuce “was slightly freckled,
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and the complexion only passably fair. In
the throat and shoulders there was nmixturo
of pride and grace. The hand was beautiful,
and her nails ns delieately cast as thoso of
the highest lady in the land. Her voice was
mellow, and her movements had an ivre-
sistible charm, conveying the intense and
sublimated sensuousness of her nature, and
the restless activity of her intelleet.

If you contemplated the counienance of
this womny, at that point where profile and
full fuce merged, unless you were a bold man,
you would be ropetled. There was treachier-
ous shade in the features ; something at once
to fugcinate and to warn. She was no com-
mon woman, and while she might be an
inspiration to a lover, a paradox to a philoso-
pher, and' n subtle opponent to a foe, she
would be n dangerous friend. When she
smiled, there was something almost cat-like
in the finencss and the regularity of the
sharp, pearly tecth, and it was very diflicult
to imagine she had over been a laughing,
gleesome babe, upon a mether’s bosom.

The attire of this woman, on the Friday
afternoon, when you first make her acquaint-
ance, was mos. cxquisite in its simplicity.
The waves of amber hair were lightly combed
away from the brow, and looped up with
ribbons of a vlucish white. The dress was
of purplie lawn, full in the skirts and gently
{railing on the polished gallery. Thesleeves
were long, loose, and flowing, open at the
waist with Marie Louise lace underneath,
The neck was low,.but partially veiled by
an over sacque of white brillianle, em-
broidered with green sprigs, in silk. Her
tiny feet were cncased in bronzed half
gaiters, and as she paces to and fro, while
the waves aro washing on the shore hard by,
she seems rather a nymph of the sca than a
carpenter’s daughter.,

Now, mark you, how that golden setting
sun lends its last rays to catch a resting
place for o moment in the glossy wealth of
her amber tresses, ere it sinks down to sleep
iin the deep blue waters of the bay! She

" hears the song the salt waves are- singing
as they lash the sands pf.the beach. Do they
tell her-that she is foithless, cowardly, and
unworthy of the love of a man like Lansing
Dacre ? Does she know she is untrue to him,
hourly, in her heart, and that the more
opaque shadow of the German. ever rises
between him -and her first attachment? Re-
finement, habit, early recollections plead for
Lunsing in tones deep and gentle ; her worser
gelf is intoxicated by Mr, Schriefl and the
cnergy of his clandestine wooing, Then she
is nearly two years older than Lansing, and
to marry him'no obstacles intervens,

The bearts of some women are bundles of
contradictions. 1eis s very good, or a very
young man, who does not believe in the imp
of thé Perverse. To take 4 straight road is
as hard for some persons as it is for all ser-
pants. They delight in side ways, and crawl-
ing around Robin Hood's barn, and Miss
Emily had more than onc woman’s share of
the inclination to wind about the Tree of
Kuuwledge. Had -le been Eve in the Gar-
deu, it jg more than possible she might bave
vbtained more information.from his unmen-
tionable Majesty than has yet been gathered
by the sex, since the forbidden fruit was
plucked.

Mr. Dacre and Mr Schriefl' approach, and
she is now very busy surveying the beach
It is only when she sces they are hard by
that she pretends to observe them—just as if
the witch had not been straining her eyes for
an entire mortal hour to catch sight of her
betrothed and her German suitor. The dear
fittle hypocrites!—old men sadly smile, and
young men sometimes go mad over them
You and I, sir, are long past all that sort of
.danger, but what would you give to have the
.fresh heart of ¢{wo.and tweanty once again?

“Good evening, gentlemen. I hope you
have enjoyed your ride, Lansing? Mr.
Schrieff, did you show him the new ca-
thedral, that is yet,.Jike many other things
in Corpus Christi—a magnificent promise?
Yes, I know you did. Father will not be

honte till next week. Mother is rather un-:

well, and will not be visible till supper. How
tired your ponies.look! Shall Sam ungirth
them 7——Yes 7" and Miss Kmily gives the or-
der, like a Queen of the Sea.

-

“We have had a fine ride Emily: 1 am
sure I am much obliged to Mr. Schriefl’ for
his Kindness, and ho did show mo the pro-
jected cathedral. We can possibly spare
your mother for half an hour, if you will be
very amusing, and walk with us in the draw-
ing room, and send Peter for some water
There ! Bmily, I have answered you seriatim,
said Lansing, with animation in his face,
flush on his cheeks, and love in his oyes,

Mr. Schrieff, spoke vory deliberately, and
looked at DImily stez‘;diiy. His part, was
diflicult and his determination to succecd
very fixed., e insinunted, rather than ex-
pressed somoe fine complements upon the
youtly's horsemanship. Mr. Dacro bore the fa-
tigue very well : beter than any one he had
accompanied, who was so unused to the cli-
mate and the peculiar style of saddle and
pony. Mr. Dacre was delicate; Texas air
would bring him out in a few months,

Women admire strength; Mr, Schrieff
know this well. e was a magnificent King
in the Body. ke magnetized Emily with his
dark, picrcing cyes. Dacro wasnore a man
of society. In the Louvre, at Rome, at Bath,
at Westminster Abboy or at Saratoga or
Ballston, he would have had the German at
adisadvantage ; on the frontier, Carl Schrieff
was the better man of the two. Ouly two
years transplanted from the North, Emily
looked up to the strong man.

Laxaixa.—Mr. Schrief; you told me you
were building a houge. Can you show me
the site from here??

Canrr.—Ycs—but as tho sun is nearly de-
scended, suppose we go, with Miss Hazleton,
and see what I.am doing; you can sce the
corner of the building, if you turn a littlo to
the left. There it is, That will do! It is
directly back of that chapel. Not ten mi-
nutes stroll from here.

Exmity,~I will accompany you; and, we
can pass the Artesinn well, Mr, Dacre
makes wry faces over the water, but we all
do that, and come to drinking it, afteralittle,

Cart.—I belicve "that well is the only
well-to-do physician in the place, and, as
much as the climate, has something to do
with our exemption from the fever. Yellow
Jack never came here but once, and then he
went away, for the first man he took hold of
was old Mr. Dethous, who is too lazy to die.

Laxsing.—~Well, Mr Schrieff, this is o glo-
rious atmosphere, I don't wonder every-
body takes life so casy here. There is in-
dolence in the very air,

Esiny.~Have a care, Mr. Dacre 7—(how
funny it sounds to call youso!) I do not
want you to get infatuated with this coun-
Iry and have the Texas fever,

Laxsivg,—What is that, Emily ?

Exiny.—Laziness, to be sure,

CarL.~] am suvre any command of Miss
Hazleton will be law to Mr. Dacre; but I
doubt if even woman's wit can contend with
the weather.

Laxsixa.—Ha ! ha! That is-the most cruel
thing I have heard you say.

Miss Emily now donned her flat, and the
two started for a prumenade. She took the
arm of neither, but Dacre walked outsice of
her, and Carl Schricff followed at her left,
nearly o pace in her rear, as an evil genius,
or & snake in some fair garden,

The walk of a manis very expressive. Mr.,
Schrietf put his foot lightly but firmly down,
Ant, or harmless grasshopper was crushed
beneath his heel; while Lansing, felt, as if
walking amidst violets, for Emily Hazleton
was beside him, and he often stepped aside
for gsome harmless worm to pass. The
young lady floated along, now turning to
the one, anon to the other, chatting gaily
and easily about any and everything save
what she most cherished in her heart,

The Artesian well i3 in the very centre
of the city, but tlien Corpus Christi is a
place of magnificent distauces, and does not
to-day contain but thret or four thonsand
people, though, at the time of which I am
writing, there were probably, thanks to the
hard dollars disseminated by<old Uncle Sam,
twice that number of sojourners in the town,
At morning and cvening, everybody, rich
and poor, bigh and low, black, white, yellow
and red, flock to the well and fill their

glasses, monkeys and bottles with the sul-

congress or ampire springs, and though al-
most ns disagreeablo to the unaceustomed
palate ns Harrowgalto, it i3 very clear and
cool, and i3 a physician to the peoplo, with-
out money, and without prico.

Dacre’s unaccustomed oye, noticed the en-
tire socinl democracy, that prevailed at this
well, Nobody was in a hurry, and cach
took his, or her turn, with perfecl politencss,
and good humor, many a young scnoritla,
giving place voluntarily, to some infirm old
man, who could not have raised six reals in
a year's time, had his life depended on the
negotintion, Thero were no drawers or
dippers, cach pe' 'on filling his vessel from
the crystal stream, as it gushed forth from
the rock.

# Who says the Mexicans arc not a clas-
gical people 7 seo how those gentlemen offer
o libation to Bacchus, ere they raise the cups
to their lips,” said Lausing.

 Yes,” snid Emily, looking scornfully at
two Seuorittas, who, it is quite possible, were
not thoroughly versed in tho propricties of
the North, though nobody could deny they
were beawtiful, ¢ but I am inclined to think
Bacchus is not the only deity they worship.”

Mr, Schrieff ¢ took,” to use a very expres-
sive slang term, but Lansing looked grave,
for ho comprehended that the thought ex-
pressed, both envy and indelicacy ; but
Emily was his ido}, so in & moment he blam-
ed himself, for misunderstanding his beloved,
and when he spoked to her, there wasg a new
inflection of tenderness in his voice, always
very gentle, whon he addressed, even .the
humblest woman in the land,

The party now procceded to the house
Mr. Schrieff was building. It was evidently
going to bo substantinl, and it had progres-
sed sufficiently far, to show the design : it
would be two stories high, with a gallery
running about the front and rear j the right
wing was almost finished, the other, had
scarcely been touched,

# Why have you left this uncompleted ?”
said Emily, with a spice-of Eve's native cu-
riosity,

1 expeet to-have some assistance, before
I finish it,” answered Carl quietly.

The young man understood him to mean,
be was awaiting funds, Emily kunew the
remark was intended for herself, and as Carl
looked at her, while Dacre was cxamining
the quaint cornice, of the main building, her
eyes flashed back upon the German a glance
that awoke all the latent fires within him,
and ‘made every nerve quiver, with internal
exultation.

* But, who is that coming this way 7"
said Emily, as an odd figure siddled up the
road towards them,

& Oh, that," rejoiced Schrieff is Inlia, the
Indian fortune teller. The ignorant Grea-
sers® imagine, she has dealings with the Ivil
One. We had best keep out of her way, if
we would avoid her importunitics. S'death 1
sho has caunght sight of us, and is hobbling
up as fast as sho can, If some of us do not
have oar fortuncs told, we shall be remem-
bered in her prayers to His Infernal Majesty,
for a twelve-month, in other words she will
rate us soundly,

“ Do you know, I should like above all
things to have our fortur - told, Emily 1" said
Dacre, halfin jest, half in carncst, There
may be & wisdom in superstition, that we
can not prove by tho rule of three, but is
nevertheless not vithout reason  Everybody
wants to know the Future. If yonder old
heg reads it by the light of her past, I am
afraid itis a very lurid flame that the inscrip-
tiong which she sees are written in.

Emily assented and scconded Lansing's
proposal, and Schreiff, though he despised
Christianity and sccond-sight as cqually
baseless superstitions, naturally assented to
tl}e proposition, and beckoned Inlin to ap-
proach.

She might have been a hundred, for she
had ¢vidently outlived every womanish feel.
ing. Tall and guant, with powerful arms,
though wasted to a mere skeleton, she wag
bent by the loss of ono of her limbs, and hob-
bled along with a crutch and a stafl. ler
hair was perfectly white, and gave to her
swarthy, wrinkled features, a strange unna-

phorous waters. As a tonic it is snperiortot

‘A!énnofrc roach applic
blooded .’\lcxicm[:mu‘;n.l pplied by whites, to the mixed

tural contrast, while the large, glistening,
jotty eycs sat back and peered out from her
ovorhanging shaggy brows  Her hair stream-
ed in the wind, and & copper necklace
quaintly carved in the form of n snake lent
to her bony throat, an impression annlagous
to that, which-we would feel to perecive an
adder, entwined about the neck of n skele-
ton. On her wrists were gold bands with
Aztce letters, and her dark blanket, covered
her like a pall,

Bhe looked first at the young man's hand,
and marked the lines steandfastly, and then
turned her piercing oyes to his faco, drew
with n picco of flint n circlo on the sand,
when sbe lighted a serap of paper, and mark-
ed it burn o ashes when she chrunted in o
gutteral croak these words @

A broken vow, shall give you truth,
The snuke, mto i bied shall tm ;
From out this tnat of your youlh,
A ruse shall bloomn upon your un,
Going to Schrieff, sho said with a sardonic

smile.
The panther woos the stinke and thinks
A dove |t ig, he would begnile ;
Iie poizon mixing, ere o drinks,
Leet han bat pavse n i b while 10—
‘Che suahe, the rutther; shall sulxdue,
The dove shali vanish, like a dream,
The bitter dregs remain for you,
The grave u very refuge reen.

Then approaching Emily, she took her
hand, and held it like a vice, as with the
other she pointed to the surging waves of
the bay, lashing the beach with the fast
gathering wind :

Dovo or panther : snako or moy,
Read my riddle, if you can,

Days will come, and days will go,
Days and mghts, the truth will show,
Mawden fullow hglit you hnow,
Wnander no more, 1o nind fro,

Twix the paths of day nnd night,
You will be lost=0, leave my sight |

And clutching the silver coin Schriefl
tossed to her, she hobbled off, but Dacre felt
the old hag's eyes followed them as they re-
turned.

# Well,” said Mrs, Hazleton, as thoy re-
turned, # supper has been awaiting you this
half an hour, and n gentlemen from New
Orleans is very anxious to sce Mr. Dacro in
the drawing-room. Ask your friend in to
sup w§ -us?”  And Dacro thanking ler,
promi‘ . do so, and went to greet his
unaunoth, ¢ visitor.

(10 nE CONTINUED,).

*

* ¢ + Russell's Magazinc has published
somo exguisite songs. The subjoined stanza
from a poem in an old number, is very swect.

The lover thus speaks to his betrothed ;—
“Tixleed, Indeed 1 do not kuow,
Of ull thou hast, thoe power to grant,
A boon for which I could not show,
Some prelty precedent extant,
OF, put the anger fram thine eyest
Or. shut them, ifthey still inust frown,
T'hose iipsy despite you gansh skiea,
Can bring o tmely dachiess down.®

* * * We notice with pain, a certain
morbiudily of tene, in much of the * native”
verse, (or poetry, if the writers will so ima-
gine 1t) that we meet with in some of our
Canadian exchanges. To the unreflecting,
this may scem a trivial subject, yet if straws
show whicli way the wind blows, the produc-
tions of young writers, however crude, serve
to show the temper of their thoughts. More-
over : Canadian papers, being read by the
young people of the provinces must have an
influence, and, while the tone of most of the
cditorinls in these home papers are healthy,
the poctical contributions often roveal the
most morbid sensibilities, Perhaps this is
the inevitable reaction from an over practi-
cality, but the fuact, although it may pass
unnoticed or unliceded by those who only
read pepers for news, political or commer-
cial items, is patent that many of our young
people who ryhme for the papers, semi-occa-
sionally, are mentally morbid, Byron, Shelley
and tho unhappy “L. E.L," aro doubtless
respongible for muchof this feverish thought,
for persons of literary taste, who have neither
genius to be greet, nor common sonse cnoagh
to behappy, wilt, unconsciously, imitato what
they have read and admired.  Matrimony, is
perhaps the unly antidote for this morbid sen-
timentalism,

* ¢ * Tho ovents of to-day have more

interest for us than those of yesterday. So
men are fast giving up books for nowspupers.
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Tuere i3 a noble passage in Ludictivg, in
which he deseribes a savage in the early
stagoes of the world, when men were yet con-
tonding with beasts the possesion of the
carth, fiying with loud shricks through the
woods from the pursuit of some ravenous
animuls, unable to fabricate arms for his
defence, and withot art to staunch the at.
streaming wounda inflicted on him by his
four-footed competitor. But there isa deeper
subject of speculation, if we carry our
thoughta back to that sull carhier period
when the beasts of the field and forests held
undivided sway; when Titanian brutes,
whose race has been long extinet, exercised
a terrific despotism over the subjeet carth;
and that “bare forked animal,” who i¢
pleased to dub himself the Lord of the Crea-
tion, had not been ealled up ont of the dust
to agsume his soi-dissant suprentcy, 1"hiloso-
phers and geologists discover in the bowels
of the carth itself indisputable proofs that it
must have been for many centuries nothing
more than a splendid arena for monsters. We
have searcely penetrated beyond its surface ;
but, whenever any convulsion of natuie
afford? ug o little deeper insight into her
recesses, wo seldom fail to discover fossil
remains of gigantic creatures, though, amid
all these organic fragments, we never cn-
counter the slightest trace of any human
relics.  Ilow strange the thought, that for
numeroug, perhaps innumerable centurics,
this most beautiful pageant of the world per-
formed its magnificent evolutions, the sun
and moon rising and setting, the seasons
following their appointed succession, and the
ocean uprolling its invariable udes, for no
other apparent purpose than that fions and
tigers might retire howling to their dens ng
the shaking of the ground proclaimed the
appronch of the mammoth, or that the behe-
moth might perform his unwieldy flounder-
ingsin thedeep! Ifow bewildering the idea
that the glorious firmament and its constel-
Inted lights, and the varicolored clouds that
hang like pictures upon its sides, and the
perfume whieh the flowers scatter from their
painted censerg, and the blushing &uity that
delight the oye not less than the palate and
the perpetunl music of windy, waves and
woods, should have been formed for the re-
cteation and cmbellishment of ¢ vast me-
nageric |

And yet wo shall be less struck with won-
der that all this beauty, pomp, and delight,
should have been thrown away upon undis-
cerning and unreasonable brates, if we call
to mind that many of thoso human bipeds, to
whom nature has given the ‘“os sublime.”
have little more perception or enjoyment of
her charms than a  cow ou & common, or o
goose on n green” Blind o her more ob-
vious wonders, we cannot expect that they
should be interested in the silent but stu-
pendous miracles which an invisible hand is
perpotually performing around them—that
they should ponder on the mysterious, and
even contradictory metamorphoses which the
unchanged though change-producing enrth is
unceasingly cflecting. She convertsanacorn
into a mnjestic oak, and they heed it not,
though they will wonder for whoic months
how harlequin changed & porter-pot into n
nosegay ; ~she raises from a little bulb a
statcly tulip, nnd they only notice it to re-
mark, that it would bring n good round sum
in ITolland ;—from one sced she claboratesan
exquisite flower, which diffuses o delicious
perfums, whilo to snother by its side she
imparts an offensive odour; from some she
extracts a poison, from nthcrs a balm, while
from the reproductive powers of asmall grain
ghe contrives to feed the wholo populous
carth ; and yet these matter-of-course gcntr},
kecause suchmagical paradoxes are habitus?,
sco in them nothing more strange than tlmt
thoy themselves should cease to be hungry
when they have had their dinners, or thattwo
and two should make four, when they are
adding up their Christmas bills. It is ol no
use to remind such obtuso plodders, when
recording individual entiiusiasm, that

+ My chamer s not e alune, iy sweeld
And she that sweetens ot v bitien tog,
Nature, enchanung Natare, mt w hose ot
Ant? Unenmonts diviso §tmce a hand

——— e et e

for though s} muy be fr(-e to them, she some-
bmes preser s them, instead of a prize, “an
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Z\a crjoyment can be set off againat

tniversil blank  The most astounding muni- { amputation of a limb, or many permanent dis-

festations, if they reeur regularly, are un-
marked ; it i3 only the trifling devistions
from their own duily experience that set them
gaping in a stupid astonishment.

For my own part, [ thank Heaven that 1
can never step out into this giorions world,
I ean never Jook forth upon the flowery cnrth,
and the glaneing waters, and the blue sky,
without fecling an intense and ever new de-
light; a physieal pleasure that makes mere
¢iistence delicivus.  Apprehensions of the
rheumat'sm may deter me from imitating the
noble fervour of Lord Bacon, who, in a
shower, uscd sometimes to take off his hat,
that he m.ght feel the great spirit of the
universe descend upon him ; but I had rather
gulp down the balmy rir than quaff the
richest ambrosia that was ever tippled upon
Olympus; for while it warms and expande
the heart, it produces no other intoxication
than that intellectual abandonment which
gives up the whole soul to a riingled over-
flowing of gratitude to Heaven, and benevo-
lence towards man, “ Were I not Alexander,”
said the Emathian madman, “1 would wish
to be Diogenes ;” so, when fea.ting upon this
acrial beverage, which ig like swallowing so
much vitality, I have heen tempted to ejacu-
Inte: “*Were [ not a man, I should wish to
be a chameleon.” In Pudding Lane, and the
Minories, I am aware that this potation, like
Irish whiskey,is apt to have to have the smack
of the smoke somewhat too strong ; and even
the classic ntmosphere of Conduit-street may
occasionally requiro a little filtering : but I
speak of that pure, racy, clastic element
which I have thia morning been inhaling in
one of the forests of France, where, beneath
a sky of inconceivable loveliness, I reclined
upon a mossy bank, moralizing like Jacques;
when, as if to cowmplete the scene, n stag
emerged from the trees, gazed at me for a
moment, and dashed across an opening into
the far country. Iere was an end of cvery
thing Shakspearian, for presently the sound
of horns made the welkin ring, and a set of
grotesque figures bedizened with lnce dresses,
cocked hats, and jack-boots, deployed from
the wood, and followed the chase with
praiseworthy regularity, the nobles taking
the lcad, and the procession being brought
up by the valels des chicns a pied Soli-
titude and silence again succeeded to this
temporary interruption, though in the amaz-
ing clearness of the atmosphere I conld see
tbe stag and his pursuers scouring across the
distant plain, like a pigmy pageant, long
after I had lost the sound of the horns and
the baying of the dogs A man must have
been abroad to form an idea of this luced-
ness and transparency, which confers upon
him a new sense, or at least enlarges an old
one by the additionai tracts of country which
it places within his visual grasp, and the
heightened hues with which the wide horizon
is invested by the crystal medium through
wlich it is surveyed. T feel this extension
of power with a more emphatic complacency,
Leenuse it seetns to impait a warmer zest to
religious impressions; though I suspect
novelty contributes liberally to the result,
as I do not by any means find & correspon-

cure them.
the enthugiasm of a young Mussulman, whe
threw himself upon the enemny’s Innces, sing-
ing religious bymns, proclaiming that he
saw the black-eyed llouris of Paradise
waiting with open arms toembrace him, and
cheerfully sought destinction that he might
revel in lasciviousness.
courage of principle, nor the fervor of pa-
triotism, but the drunkenness of sensunlity.
The cunning device of Mahowet, in offering
a posthumous bonus to those who would

enses ; and our distributiong of a future state
strikingly attest this inherent inequality.
The torments are intelligible and distinet
enough, and lack not a tangible conception;
but the beaunties are shadowy and indefinite,
and, for want of some experimental standard
by which to estimate them, are little better
than abstractions.

In the temperate and delicioua climates of

the ecarth, which ought te operate as per-
petual stimulants to gratify piety, there is, I
apprehend, too wmuch enjoyment to leave
room for any great portion of religious fer-
vour.
with this warld to look much beyond it.
have no objection,” said an English gailor,”
“to pray upon the occasion of a storm or a
battle, but they make us say prayers on board
our ship when it is the finest weather pos-
sible, and not an enemy’s flag to be seen !’
This isbut a blind aggravation of a prevalent
feeling among mankind, when the very bles-
sings we enjoy, by attaching us to earth,
render us alinost indifferent to heaven. Wien

The inhabitants are too well satisfied
143 }

they were comforling o King of France upon
his death-bed with assurances of a perennial
throne amid the regions of the blessed, he
replied with a melancholy air, that he was
perfectly satisfied with the Tuilleries and
France. I myself began to feel the ener-
vating cffects of climate, for there hus not
been a single morning, in this country, in
which [ could have submitted, witha reason.
able good bumour, fo be kanged; while in
England, T have experienced many days, in
and out of November, when I could have
gone through the operation with stoieal in-
difference ; nay, have even felt an extraordi.
nary respect for the Ordinary, and have re-
quested Mr. Ketch to  aceept the assurances
of my distiaguished consideration” for
taking the trouble off my own hands, I am
capable of fecling now why the Neapolitans,
in the late invasion, boggled about ex-
changing, upon a mere point of honor, their
sunny skies, f'lovc-breathing woods and lute-
resounding waves,” and the sight of the
dancing Mediterranean, for the silence and
darkness of the cold blind tomb. Falstaffs
in every thing, they * like not such grinning
honor as Sir Walter hath,” From the same
cause, the luxurious Asiatics have always
fallen an casy prey to the invader; while the

Arab hes invariably been ready to fight for

his burning sands, and the Scythean for his

snows, not because they overvalued their
country, but becruse its hardships had made
them undervalue life. As 1 any men cl.ng to
existence to perpetuate pleasures, so there

ro some who will even court death to pro-
Gibbon records what hie terms

This is not the fine

dent fervour in those who have passed their | have their throats cut for the furtherance of

lives in this delightful climate,

In the unfavored regions, where Ileaven
scems o look with a scowling eye upon the
carth, and the hand of a tremendous Deity is
perpetually stretched forth to wield the |,
thunder and the storm, men not only lcarn to
revorence tho power on whose merey they
feel themsclves to be hourly dependent, but
instinctively turn from the hardships and
privations of this world to the hope of more | i
genial skies and luxurious sensations in the

next.
in proportion to the external cold; the more

The warmth of religion is frequently | honor.
bition of being turncd to dust, I hold with

his ambition, was but an inpitation of Odin
and other northern butchers; and what iz
glory in its vulgar acceptation, stars, crosses,
ribbons, titles, public funevals, and national

nonuments, but the blinding baubles with

which more legitimate slaughterers lure on
dupes and victims to their own destruction?
These sceptered jugglers shall never coax a
bayonet into my body, nor whecdle a bullet

nto my brain; for I had rather go without

rest altogether, than sleep in the bed of

So far from understanding the am-

the body shivers, the more the mmd wraps | the old adage about the living dog and dead

itself up in ideal furs, and revels in imagi-{}
nary sunshine ; and it is remarkable, that in

ion, I am pigeon livered, and lack gall to

encounter the stern scythe-bearing s%eleton.

W I e TR A O e i el

every creed, climate forms an essential fea-

ture in tho rewards or punishments of a
Scandinavian hell was placed

future state, \ 1
skics, and rusiling copses, and thick-flower-

amid ¢ chilliag regions of thick-ribbed ico
while the attractions of the Mahometan
Paradise is the coolness of its shady groves.
By the lot of humanity, there is no propor-

When I return to the land of fogs I may get
courage to look him in the skull ; bui it un-
nerves one to think of quitting such delicious

¢d meads, and Favoninn gales as these which
now surround me ; and it is intolerable to re-
floct, that )ouder Llazing sun may shine

upon my grave without imparting to me any

portion of this cheerful warmth, or tha* the
blackbird, whom I now hear warbling av f
his heart were running over with joy, may
perch upon my tombstene without my hear-
ing a single note of his sorg.

Ag it i3 probable that the world existed
many ages without any inbhabitants whu.-
ever, was, next sabjected to the empire of
brutes, and now constitutes the dominion of
man, it would scem likely, that in its pro-
gressive advancement to higher destines it
may ultimately have lords of the creatioa
miuch supericr to ourselves, who may speak
compassionately of the degradation it expe-
rienced under human possessien, and con-
gratulate themselves on the extinclion of
that pugnacious and migchievous biped call-
¢d Man  The face of Nature is still young;
it exhibits neither wrinkles nor decay, wheth-
er radiant with smiles or awfully beautiful
in frowns, it is atill enchanting, and unot less
franght with spiritual than material atirac-
tions, if we do but know how to moralize
upon her features aund presentments. To
consider, for instance, tkis balmy air which
is gently waving the branches of a chesuut
trec before my eyes—what a mysterious cle-
ment it is!  Powerful enough to shipwreck
navies, and tear up the deep grappling oak,
yet so subtle as to be invisible, and so deii-
cate as not to wound the naked eye. Natu-
rally imperishable, who can imagine all the
various purposes to which the identical por-
tion may have been applied, which I am at
this instant inhaling ? Perhaps at the crea-
tion it served to modulate inio words the
sublime command, * Let there be light,”
when the blazing sun rolled 1tself together,
and upheaved from chans :—perhaps impel-
Ied by the jealous Zeyphyrus it urged Ap-
pollo’s quoit against the blue-veined fore-
head of Hyacinthes ;— it may perchance have
filled the silken sails of Cleopatra’s ves-el,
as she floated dowd the Cydnus; or bere
burst from the mouth of Cicero in the indiz-
nant exordium—* Quousque tandem., Ca-
tilina, abutere patientin nostra 7' or his stiil
more abrupt exclamation, © Absit—ovagit—
excessit—erupitI” Itmay have given breath
to utter the noble dying speeches of Socrates
in hig prison, of Sir Philip Sidney on the
plains of Zutphen, of Russell at tho block.
But the same inexhaustible element which
would supply endless matter for my reflec-
tions, may perhaps pass into the mouth of
the reader, and be vented in a peevish—
“Psha! somewhat too much of this,"—and
[ shall therefore hasten to take my leave of
him, claiming some share of credit, that
when so ample a range was before me, mjy
spéeu'ations should so soon, like the witches
in Macbeth, have “ made themselves air, into
which they vanished.”

Ean, Lacts, and Lancies,
A R AL e M e e A e e e i M S B T T T e T L

To all men the best friend is virtue; the
best companions arc high endeavors and hion-
oralbe sentiments,

Of all monarchs, nature is the most just
itt the enactment of laws, and the most rigor-

‘wus in the violation of them.

We are often more cruelly robbed by those
who steal into our hearts than by those who
break into our houses,

In some tranquil and apparently amiable
natures there are often unsuspeeted and un-
fathomable depths of resentment.

That only can with propricty be styled re-
fineme nt, which by strenghtening the intel-
lect, purifies the manners.

Wlen a young man complains itterly that
& young lady has no heart, it is & pretty cer-
tain sign that she at least bas bis.

He who thinks he can do without others is
mistakan j he who thinks others can o witl -
out him, is still more mistakcn

When a cunning man sccms the most hum-
ble and subinissive, he is often the most
dangerons. Look out for the crouching
tiger.

Friends shauld be very delicate and care-
ful in adwinistering pity as medicine, when
enemies use the same article as poison.

Somo of us frot inwardly, and some fret out-
wardly, The latter is thc better plan for

wur friends, but the worse for ourselves.

N
2

T
o .
LS

/
<

P

28

&

R

‘& -

o
v

—o—,

“Lhat eres not, nud find mptures il renswid, tion Letween tho extremes of pleasure and

Infece 1o all men—tiversi prise'?—

R

S ——— o

[Fle




B S
— e o—<E— oY
o — - <R —o oSBT o
s 3> -o——@&}--—o—— . 5 ¥ . S . o
g%.;,t' QS
rl
vy e PPN S Yo WINGPe &p G pRp n, 6 NG s ' .\Y!)
4 SO0 BIOME FOWTRWN LA,
A é@ v Y . \g SAMER S / LA TV AT I AN I DI
s e e = ST *. . :::':’:;*":':”“:__'_: it Rttt SN - : P - .;‘ . --—;—— oo
THE HOME JOURNAL: literary recreations, and a yearning for lite- | and to foster louc.u:s. ut home, nful c.ulu\'utf-cl BTREET STUDIES,
A WEBKLY C ANADIAN FAMILY \EWSPAPER | rary fume, By both those classes, our paper | tastes among the rising generation is so lofty BY BIOGLAES. ’%
- 4 - . L b ‘. ‘ * 4 . . . et * -, ale
G ~devoredto Lateratire, Art, Musie. Craenmand News | wili bo weekly looked for with interest, and | an num, that much may bo forgiven whero ) ) e how many diforent  E&S
Y —~ printed i Toramo, and putii-ted vy Satantav. | we are confident, thoy will appreciate our ef- | so mueh that is praiseworthy in intention is| It i3 curious to note ho y N

—

—o—<GF £

o7

L

»
-

(

[E—

——

The terms of subwenpuon nre, Vi Dollor aud Bty
Cents per avnum, nvariably i advauee,

Payments may be made as follews 1 —Vor Pour
Mowths, Py Cents, for Eaght Momths, One Dollar;
tor 'T'wehve Month3, Oue Dollar and Futy Cents,

A fow approprate Ads ertisements wall be imserted at
Ten Contx a line, for the first mzertion; and Five Cents
a line, for ench subsequent ipsertion,

Suigle copies may be had of the Newsodealers i the
varous Townz amd Ciies of the Pruvinee, at Four
Cents each.

Al letters on business should be addressed to the un.
deraigned  Alleontributions fur publication, and litera-
ry correapondenice should be addressed 1o the Editor.

WILLYIAM HALLEY, Publisher,
Calboriie Sievet, "Taronto,

WHOLESALE AGENTS.

TORONTO—C. A. BACKAR, Toranto Strect.
CLIFFON AND JAMILTON—~W. L. TUNIS.

Wholesale Agents are wanted at Kingdon, Ouawn,
Montreal and Quebee, to supply the News-deaiers m
thetr respeciive distriets, with the HoMe JouRNAL.

We are moking amangements to supply dealers
some of the pruneipal Cities of the Umted States, m
onder to place within the reach of their Canadian re.
sidentsa Canadan paper, free from the controversies,
poliical or rehgious, that ahinest invanably charae-
fenide our newspaper hternture.
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OUR ENTERPRISE,

—

To-pay we issue the first number of tho
Houe Jovrxar. We have had some douhts
and misgivings about our inteuded under-
taking; but after weeks of consideration
and thought, now find ourselves face to face
with the public. Notwithstanding the fail-
ures that have hitherto attached themselves
in this country, tosimilarenterprises, we are
buoyed up, with a confidence of success.
The tield before us ig broad and fertile, and
we know it must yield abundently to who-
cver bestows upon it proper cuitivation and
care. We sre willing husbandmen in this
ficld ; and hope soon to show the public, (who
wiil appreciate us according to our deserts,)
that our relianco is well founded, our en-
terprise beneficial and worthy of support.
We issue forth unprospected, and but barely
announced. No trumpct sounding herald
has preceded our appearance. We have
made no magnificent promises ; we can-
not, therefore, disappoint any “great ex-
pectations.”

That this paper will succeed, if we jbut
truly understand our 1nission, we are certain.
We have been long assured, that the public
taste is ripe and read- for an enterprise
of this description. lndeed, it must ap-
pear strange that Canada ha- up to this
period, been without a-permanent literary
periodieal.  We hase bal many attenpts ot
the establishment of & vehicle of this nature,
iu various furms, and in various localitics,
But cvery oncof then, commencing with the
Canadicn Magazine, published at Montreal
in 1824, and ending with the Fanuly Herald,
published but a few months sinee, has been a
failure. Whether the fault has been with the
public or the publiskers, we are not prepared
to say.

We find ourselves in different circumstan-
ces however, at the present day. The ad-
rantages are all on our side. Canada is ra-
pidly assuming national proportions, Her
population is not now, all immigrant, bat-
tling fora home in the wilderness, We have
a large educated population, both native and
otherwise, who have time for reading and re-
flection ; and, the literary newspaper is 1he
pep lar periodical. We have innumerable
young men and women,with cultivated minds
and correct tastes, craving for a fresh and
free native literature, to arouse their sympa-
thies and beguile their leisure hours, We
kave also, in our midst, many young persons
with aclive imaginations, a strong desire for

forts; on the ono hand, in supplying them with
accoptable reading, and on the other, in
giving publicity to their productions.
Hitherto the readers of Canada, have had
to satisfly themselves with what is imported
from the New York and Boston markoets, or
brought from abroad. It is now full time
that something Canadian, net only in name
and appearance, but also in sentiment and
subject, should beoffered to them. This we
propose to do, to the best of our ability, We
have abundance of talent, which for want of
a8 suitable channel to give it vent, lies dor-
mantaud useless, That we shall have hosts
of contributors we are well satisfied, and now
at once, invite them to our standard.

Those whe are already experienced in the
world of letters, snd whose names are known
to famne, we shall be glad to hold up as cx-
amples to the aspiring but thimorous tyros,
whom we shall be glad to lead on by the
hand and encourage,

It may be objected by some, that we do
not fully meet the want which it is our aim
to supply~-that our sheet is too g nall, to com-
pete with the large and varied literary papers,
which weekly inundate us, from the States,
To such wo say, that our aspiration is to
be equal to the best of them. In some res-
peets, we think we shall show, in a few weeks,
that we surpass them, Did we commence
magnificently with a mammoth sheet, it
would at opce be said (with the recollection
of a late similar enterprise in the public
mind) that a literary paper o expensive,
could not be maintained. If our sheet is
smalter than most such papers elsewhere, our
price i3 lower; and we think our friends will
find in it ns much good reading, as in papers
of a larger size. Wedo not expect it will
produce us any profit for some time, as our
intention is to devote all our resources to its
improvement; whereby we hope finally to
reap a reward commensurate with our exer-
tions.

With these preliminary remarks, we sub-
mit “our enterprise ™ to the Canadian public,
and confidently solicit their sympathy and
support.

A 'WORD WITH THE PEOPLE.

- ——

HuympLy, as a little child, we enter upon
the dutics of onr elitorial station. The
weight of the responsibility arises from the
fact that this Jouranel aims to rcach the
hearts of the young people,

An experiment-—a little vessel, launched
on waters where many larger ships have
been east away, its safety depends on your
kind co-operation, which can alone give the
Tublisher success, and the Editor happiness.

The tendeucy of our modern civilization is
essentially materinlistic; and, at the present
time, there is no journal in Canada where
the cultivated, the imaginative, the high-
souled and the daring, can meet on a com-
mon level, and exchange those airy thoughts
that enwrap so many of their hours in beau-
tiful reveries. That the void the paper es-
says to fill really exists, is demonstrated by
the large and weekly increasing sales, of not
only the best English periodicals and reviews,
but the cheap literature of the United States,
While it is not expected, that o provincial
paper, of the scope of the Howme JounrxaL can
supply the place of those great publications of
Great Britain that have earned therr present
high position by many decades of business
energy and thnft, coupled with inteliectual
research; nor that the lighter serials and
magazines of New York, Boston and Phila-
delphia will be overlooked, it is confidently
believed by the publisher, that the Canadian
Hoxr Jounsay, will measurably fill a niche
in every closet that, at present, scems to be
vacant,
1t is & common error to confound English
and Canadian civilization. Unquestionably
we owe much to the mother country and are
proud of our Queen, hut our people, heteroge-
ncous though they be in origin, have essen-
ticlly individual characteristies, A people
must look to life's necessaries, cro they care
for their literature, Lut the rapid increase of
these provinces in wealth, has not been with-

sought,

One thing can be promised by the paper—
it shall be the organ of no cliquo in Letters,
Thealogy or Stateeraft. Is course is not,
over the high ways and much travelled roads
of party predilection ; it does not arrogate to
itself the privilege of mending the intricate
paths of theological casuistry ; its walks are
over the verdant meads of poesy, biography,
romance, and among the gilded palaces of
conflicting, but intvinsically heautiful civili-
zationa.  In letters, at least, democracy is
practieable, and so that wholesomo morals
and clegance of diction churacterise coutri-
butions sent for examination, no pilgrim up
the ghittering heights of Parnassus shall be
rudely thrust aside,

Let the young litterateur, whether he be
an amateur or a professional, bear three
poiuts in view in forwarding contributions
to this journal; he should never send out a
line to the world, ho eould not read to his
sister or his wife ; he shonld let his real name
and residencelaccompany his communication,
as & guarantee of his good faithy and his pri-
vate letter should state whether ho writes for
bread or for the love of letters—whother his
circumstances are such, that they can bo to
him * their own excecding great reward.”

Personalities will find no place in the
paper. It is scarcely possible any one can
be 50 lost to a love of his land, and of pro-
gressive civilization as to cast stones at so
young a traveller, over so perilous a road, but
should, unhappily, any misguided person be
so unfortunate, he must be left to timo that
trics all—refines the good and purifies or
punishes the evil, No abuse of any writer,
be he or she ever so obsecure or unfortunate
can be permitted in these columns, though
dignificdd and manly criticisms of new books,
inventions and caterprises will bo kindly
considered, and from time to time inserted.

The publisher wisely sends forth, for the
present, none of those aggravated forms of
Nineteenth century nuisances, know n as can-
vassers, or travelling agents,

Any reputable news dealer, will furnish
you the paper, from week to week, or, if, you
fecl desirous of obtaining it by the mail, by
remitting the price, pro rata, for the time
you wish it sent you, it will be panctually
forwarded. By taking an interest in the
matter, with your pen and personal influence,
you will confer a favor that will be grate-
fully appreciated by the proprictor.

And now,good friends,(and there are among
youmany elderly men and women, with souls
that Time never tinges with frosts of bitter-
ness, but, who love the pleasant walks of
tmprovement, and the shady groves of Let-
ters, where no carking care in sdesy) let us
express the hope, that we shall call yon our
geatle readers, for many 2 long Year; that
the Jounxan may live and grow, when the
hand that traces these lines, is ¢cold and
motionless for ever; that many kindred pu-
blications ,may arrise with the advaucing
civilization of these provinces; that they shall
develope the literary tast of successive gene-
rations—-and,under their tusiering shelter, etn-
bolden many hearts, toutter to their country-
men and countrywomen their sweet, sad
songs, their airy fancies, and their gemns of
hwumor.

The present Editor, while he has charge
of the Hoxg Joursa, will aim to please, and
treat readers and contributors as friends,
brothers and sisters in letters, rather than as-
sume those airs of editoral condescension and
stateliness, which wuuld be out of placcina
paper like this ; and which, fureign to his
nature, lend ever bat a theatrical dignity to
a man, who is more full of the human, than
the politician—who would rather converse
with his neighbors than malke speeches to
please a party.

So, having gone through with the cere-
mony of introduction, and, at the risk of a
charge of cgotism, talked plainly with the
public, we vanish in the shadows, and fet the
little boant glide wherever the winds of
public favor may permit.

Tur Evrron.

AP
Lose not the glory of the sun Ly always

out & corresponding mental development secking to count the spots uponit,

ways one portion of the world seta about
studying and analyzing the other.  Almost
everybody of a reflecting turn of mind hng a
pecubar stand-point from which he looks
abroad over society, and forms hig estimate
of it idiosyncrasies and habits, 1ts vit-
tues and it8 vices, Some view human life
as a traveller views a landseape—from a
distance. I'romsome prominent baek-ground,
they by one commanding sweep survey the
whole in tho aggregate; they contemplate
life in the mass. Agnin, wany get riveted
to one peculiar phase of it ; they dog its his-
tory with persevering and unrelenting cager-
ness. The kaleidescope of tho ever-shifting
multitude shows but one color to their eyes;
still they are satisfied with this squint at life,
and live on in the belief that they have
fathomed its mystery, and discovered the key
to human actions and passions. Another
class, afraid to look the world in the face at
all, glean their scanty and crude ideas of it
from books. What little they know is gather-
ed from the teachings of philosophers and
the wisdom of the learned, The curtain is
drawn between them nnd the moving pano-
rama, and the imagination alone supplies the
lack of observation and reality. Now all these
methods are more or less wrong. By them,
we are incapable of forming a real und ap-
preciative estimate of our fellow men, 7Tho
philosophy of such observers is at best one-~
sided, and falls far short of that which is
founded on o comprehensive and analytic
examination. True, wo may dimly behold
the battle of life as it surges along in its
restless upheavings, but its under current is
imperceptible. The impulses that are the
lifc-blood of society are never detected ; the
inferences are always partial, often er-
roncous.

A philosopher, in one of his gloomy fits,
once said that  Life itself is a disense; a
working by suffering.” Perhaps thero is
much truth in the expression, but we imagine
that the motive of life is as much the result
of pleasure as of pain.  Were such a truism
to have s universal application, thi: fair
world of ours would bave a most sepulchral
look, and the gleams of love and happiness
that ever and anon shoot athwart the thun-
der clouds of passion and folly would forever
disappear. There is, undoubtedly, a time to
laugh and a time to weep. There is a
time when it is right for us to be at
peace with ourselves and all the world
besides—to paint life with the sun-gilt
colours of brightened hope and expectan-
tancy—to trace the wonderful beneficence of
the All Wise in our carcer. And it is no less
right that we should have our moments of
despondency and gloom ; that we should fecl
but for & moment all the bitterness and dis-
pair that can be pressed into the heart. Such
moments every one fecls; when the world
scems n blank, cheerless and foreboding ;
when friends scem to have turned encmies
and left us to struggle alone and unaided ;
when our own soul refuses to give comfort
or restore hope; when all seems black and
tempestaous, and forelorn, and we sink for a
time into utter despair. Yet slowly, but
surely, the dawn returns  The meatal hori-
zon, crst all black and storm-cliarged, gets
once mure unclouded and serene. The lights
of a purer plilusuphy and returning hope shed
their benigu influcncy around, and the suf-
ferer arises purificd by the terrible ordeal—
more meet to learn and to suffer, to accom-
plish his allotted work, and to oxtract a
salatary lessun frum cvery expericnge, be it
pleasant or zad.

With this digression, let me return to the
subject of my paper. [ was observing that
ne one can form a true appreciation of life,
or probe the sceret, underlying springs of
men’s acts, but by mixing up with overy
caste, familiarizing ourselves with every
class, and taking our proper share in what-
ever is to be performed. We must plunge
into the living vortex, we must follow the
tide ag itmoves along, we must track cach
labyrinthine turn, and watch narrowly every
fluctuation, if we wish to gain anything like

afaithful portraiture of society. And we
know no fitter place for snch an object than
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plays his tittle part, the broad platform where
buciness and pleasute, fushion und pride ex-
hibit thomselves in the noon-day sun,  The
simple purpuses of honesty and the transpa-
rent covering of hypoerisy are here tungible
and apparent  The eager thirst after riches
and  ambition betrays itself in the hurs
ried gait and husiness Jook of the passer-by.
The beggar snd the outeast appeal in tones
of pity for as much as will satisfy their
hmnger. Viee, arrayed in flaring habiliments
and unblushing finery, rubs shoulders with
the virtuous and the good as cach passes on
its own rowd to its own gonl. Old age, honry
and bent with years of busy activity, has to
give place to the impetuous stride of youth.
ful vigor—the one looking forward to & dim
and neai-approaching eternity, the other
buoyant and high-hoped ona prospective life
of happiness.  What a strange mingling of
forms and features, of characters and im-
pulses ! What a text-book for the philosopher
and the philanthropist!  What a sermon to
the thoughtless and the unreflecting ! Here,
we say, 4 philosophy muy be learned that the
schoilasts never dreamt of j here an insight
may be gained into human vature that we
never would find in books. True, such peri-
patetic observation runs much in the faceof
fashion. We care not, for nature stamps it
with authenticity, and nature is ecternal,
while fashion is ephiemeral.

Streets themselves, apart from their in-
habitants, are an interesting and profitable
study I like to walk along them, whether
in the first flush of morning, when the re-
invigarated energics of man start anew into
life : or when the living mass moves along
their broad pavements in all the bustle and
hiurry of noon-tide haste; or when the deep
hush of midnight hangs over the big heart of
the city, and sets its wild throbbings,
for a season, atrest. They have characters
of their own as marked and distinct as those
of men. Those west end thoroughfares put
o an air of respectabitity that would be
deemed sadly out of place in other localitics
They impress the beliolder with an idea of
the wealth, the grandeur, and the pride that
surround him. Here the song and the dance,
and the festive carousal may be heard; here
all the gilt and glitter of fashion find their
appropriate home, and here also avarice and
pride often dwell side by side with their
more pleasant neighbors Some streets be-
gin their existence with no such pretensions
Pechaps they are the receptacles of the com-
merce of a country, the spoils of foreign
climes, the resting places or half-way houses
between the producer and the consumer.
Here the merchants sit and regulate the
commerce of the globe Here fortunes are
made and lost with all the rapidity of reck-
less speculation. Here grow up the men that
are to succeed their fathers in *he turmoil of
business, and here they learn the lessons that
will fit them to guide and direct the fluctu-
ating waves of commerce. I might alse
speak of those streets that have fallen into
recent decay, where everything betokens a
decrepitude incident to gathering age. 1
might draw the picture of those which seem
to have become the sewers of a city’s popula-
tion, where are collected the outcasts, the
sans culviles of socicty. But my space is
exbausted. These few thoughts are but pre-
faratory. By and by, I may go into detail,
and pick uwp from my daily rounds some
things yet more interesting in my *Street
Studivs.”

ot

¢ THE ORIGIN OF “PUNCH,”

Something more than twenty years ago,
fonr men were sitting in a little tavern in
Ipswich. They were what is technically
known as  poor devils"—and we use theex-
prossion, nt beeause we like vulgar plirases,
but beeause no other term gives their true
estate They were ¥ Bolhemians” ina decline.
They drank a great deal of gin, and as the
washerwoman heid most of their shirls os
security for her labor, they used to go
shirtless u large part of the time. Tore-
medy the defect in their wardrobe, they in-
vented the paper collar, now so generally
warn by the flash people of New York and
Boston, and buitoning their thread-bare
coats and covering the creases with ink, they

comes an old friend in a strange house.

over the bottle, one day, Mark Lemon pro-
posed that they should print their jokes, and
call it by the name of England'z fuvorite
joker—Mr. Punch,  T'he names of those four
men were Dowglas Jerrold,Lamon Blanchard,
William North and Dion 1. Bourcicault.
Poor Jerrold is dead, and his fumily is in
moderate civcumstances.  Blanchard diedin
poverty, and his poor wife owes all she has
1o the brotherly conduct of Sir Edward
Bulwer Lytton, whose heart was ever open
to the needs of fess fortunate brother authors,
and on whose head the laurels of fame sit
more gracefully, becanse with years and do-
mestic infelicities he has grown purer and
better. Willinm North committed suicide
at No. 9 Bond Street, New 1 ork, in the lat-
ter part of November 1855, for fove of Ada
Clare, one of the most beautiful, gifted and
brilliant women on the American Continent.
She is the origiual of Columbia, in the la-
mented poet's #Slave of the Lamp.” Bour-
cicault married Agnes Robertson ; wrote the
Octoroon, made a fortune and quit chewing
opium. Aund the London Punch is a power
felt throughout the whole civilized world

Even the French Ewmperor became tired of
excluding it from Paris, for all the wits, as
well as the neblesse of the Fauburg St. Ger-
mein demanded its weekly visits.  Three
cheers for the free press of England and three
times three for the London Punch—a paper
that will never die, while a “ Bohemian ” lives
in the Jand.
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* * * One of these fine days, we shall
have something to say about thestricals in
general, and Toronto theatricals in particu-
lar.

» * -

We shall, ina few issues, present
our readers with an oviginal article from the
sparkling pon of Thomas D’ Arcy MeGeg, Esq.,
M. P.P. Mo is sowell known and beloved
in Canada, that it would be gilding refined
gold, to gpeak in praise of his literary con-
tributions.

¢ * * Introductionsoften mean nothing.
Modern Society has become a theatre for the
display of the tailor and mantua makers
wares, whilst the dramatis persone, a2 in an
old English Comcdy of to-day, talk pretty
and meaningless vapidities.

The lot of the Exile is to be ca-
funmiated without replying—to suffer with-
out complaining—for Aim there is no justice.
Weary and thirsty, his soul panteth within
him, and he finds no city to dwell in, no rest
for the sole of his weary feet.

* » *

L] * *

Some of our politicians in these
provinees, are so accustomed to the faintand
dim light of patizan politics, thatif they
catch a glimpse of the broad sunshine of
truth, their eyes become sore, and closing
them, they say it is dark.

¢ ¢ * At this point, we come accross

a Gem in an old number of a Scotch jour-
nal. It is onc of those precious jewels that
are always appropriate : Let itatone forany
faulis in our paragrapbing this week. Its
beauty like Charity, may cloak a multitude
of sins.

+ » & Jcutioning McGee, naturally
leads one into the theory of politics—with
the detnils of which no Literary Journal
should ever meddle. Law and public opinion
should go hand in hand in all progressive
measures however, and it is bad policy to
attempt coerceing the spiritof the age. Itis
better and easier to do good by stealth than
by foree.

» ¢ ¢ The sketch by James McGarroll,
Esq., of this city, which is reprinted on the
gixth page of this impression, from & num-
ber of the late vinglo-American Magazine,
will be read with gratification, as one wel-
It
i3 with pleasure we are permitted to annonce
an original Canadian story, from the same
graceful pen, which we trust to give our

readers in a few weeks.
¢ ¢ * Scandal mongering i3 an ancient

civty, The suashine of Knowledge, and vital
Christianity are alike fatal to it. It i3 your
ignorant, masculine women, your craven, ef-
feminate men, your unlovely wives and dawd-
ling, do-nothing danghters; husbands with-
out stamina, and your spinsters without
suitors, that are prominent in the cause ofin-
dividual detraction.

¢ ¢ ' American newspaper corvespon-

dents posszess, in common, certain idiosyu-
cracies,  Hungry for news, their mental di-
gestion would shame that of an ostrich. To
be o good letter writer i3 to attain the
“Seventh Sphiere,” wherein authors rarely
can enter, because they would, if admitted,
ask their friends lo read their works, and
thus transform it into the realms of King
Boredom. Editorial corvespondence, even
here at home, i8 rarely readable, for the
Kuoight of the Quill carries his local preju-
dices in his carpet bag, To triavel a man
must look sharp, shake off prejudice, and
keep quicet till he returns home, and hig facul-
ties get over the glare of novelty.

* ¢ * The idea of politics suggests

punning. A politicianisa ereature thatevery-
body has a right to make fun of : but a bad
pun deserves severe punishment, Iereis a
pun made hy Peter Cagger, Secretary of the
N. Y. State Democratic (Douglas) committee.
Cagger is an Irishman and loves a joke. Ie
said to an English friend the other day, at
a public gathering, just before dinner, in the
bar-room of the Delavan House when invited
to imbibe ; “I never take bitters before I
dine, for a bottle of champagne, on an empty
stomach, i3 much more likely to produce
¢ happy-tight ' The Englishman ordered the
wine, and the bystanders grismed.

If the Royal Lyceum is not perfection, and

it is o great distance from it, the audience
needs criticising as well a8 the actors, We
would inform our American cousins,that how-
ever much they may desirve to hear “ Dixie,” it
iz notusual in this province for anorchestra
to yield to clamor,an encore they would cheer-
fully gratify as a request. Moreover, when
% God save the Queen” is played, it iz only
the part of a gentleman to respect the pro-
priety of the occasion by removiug his hat
gracefully. Any American would remove
his hat to & lady, and the Queen is at least,
the first lady in the empire. Verbum sal.

¢ ¢ + Spring has passed away. June
is here, gallantly escorted by old Father
Time, who lays his hand on some sunny
heads so Lightly, that they scarcely seem to
feel his touch. June is the sixth month of
the year—(to drop poctical figures which
cannot hide their nakediess in our vaporish
prose to-day)—when the sun enters the
sign Cancer. The orthography of the word
is a little altered by the nations of Southern
Europe ; the French spell it Juin, the Italians,
Guigno, the Spanish, Junio, and the old Ro-
mans (whence we have all got the word)
Junius. ¢ The long June days,” never lag
wearily, even to the young, to whom days
are so much longer than tol the old, ¢ Tired
of play,” perchance, we sang as children, but
then we never wearied of lifs, for we enjoyd
the present, and looked forward to the future
that promised us so much joy, and brought
perhaps such heavy pain.  Ieigho 1if young
people only knew the peace and blessedness,
the glory of the hoy-day of their youthfulness,

¢ + + Webegleave to call attention to
the story on our first page, written by Fen
wick Loveridge, Esq., formerly of San An-
tonio de Bexar, Texas. This is the gentleman
who was driven out of Troy, N. Y, where he
was publishing the Morning News. Mr.
Loveridge is a brother of Mr. Clinton Love-
ridge, of Albany, the celebrated land-
seape painter—a pupil of the world-known
James M. Hart, of Scotland.  Mr. Loveridge
iz well known to the literary people in New
York, Boston and New Orlcans, and the
author of & book called “Tharg,” of which
the N. Y., Leader speaks as follows in iis
issuc of April 23rd :—
“Tharg is o very strange, wild, wierd
little story, complete in itself, und quite as
well worth reading, as anything of the time.
It is literally crammed full of thought, and

and incurable discase . like other corruptions,
it thrives Dest in the darkness and damp, at-

has a tragic interest in plot, that should
have formed a story of full and orthodox

the writer (who i3 yonng and should have
his carcer all before him) has passed through
furnace fires that only a few pass and sor-
vive. Mr. Loveridge has published more
than one story in the Leader as well agother
N. Y., papers, emhodying romantic power of
the first promise,”

We need only say in this connection, that
Mr. Loveridge is in his twenty-fourth year
and a hizghly cultivated gentleman.

Qoets’ Golun,
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DY T. MKELLAR.

(A young masn, who had left his hone in Mame, ruddy
and vigorour, was scized with the yellow fever i
New Orleans: and though nureed with care by fnend-

'ly srangers, he died. When the coffin was being
closed, - Stop,*? &aid an sgc:i woman who was pre-
sent: tlet me Liss hun for his mother £ '}

Let me iss huni for his mother!
Ere ye Iny him with the dead;
Far away from hotne, another
Sure may Kiss him in her steads
Iew that mother’s hps would hns lum
‘Till her heart should neaedy break !
Ifow in days to come whe’ll miss him!
Lot mre Kizs him for her sake,

Let me kiss hun for his mother!
Let me kiss thte wandering boy 3
It tnay be thore is no other
Leil betnnd to give her joy.
When the news of woe the morrow
Bums her bogom hke a coal,
She may feel thi Kiss of sorrow
Fall s balin upon her soul.

Let me kess him {or his mother!
1leroca ye, who by lus side
Waited on lum as n brother
Tyl the Northem stranger dicd-—
flceding not the foul infection,
Breathing in the fever-breath—
Letiny of my own clection,
Give the mothor?’s kiss in deathu

Lot me kiss him for his mothert?
Loving thought and loviug deed!
Scek nor tear nor zigh to smother,
Gentle matrons while ye read,
Thank the God who made you human,
Gave ye pitying tears to shed;
Honour ye the Chrstiast woman
Bendmig ofer another’s dead,
g

THE CANADIAN GIRL.

DY ADAM XIDD.

I saw her by the dimpling lake®
Just when the sun’s last my was setting,
And paused to hear her soflly wake
The lover's tale of sad regrenting—
Tull every,note that passed along,
Inspired me with het magic song.

The loveliest of the lovely far,
She seemed in that retreat so loncly,
Bright hallowed by the vesper star,
Winch o’er her was twinkling only,
Ghvang a charm to that loved spot,
Winch uever yes has been forgot.

And ns the wood shie wandered through,
Eer wmadk pail wt her hand she carned,

Nor made one minute’s patse o view
2\ youth, who fondly there had tarried,

The throbbing of his heart 1o tell,

And love’s too sure enchantng speil,

Oh! never yet has pleasure wove

Around the heart such =0l attraction,
Az binds me to this tnte? grove,

Adomed in natute’s gny perfechion—
Forming a blushing arbour sweet,

Where two young hearts miglht gladly meet

There is a pure—a sacred bhss
That o’er the toul comes gently stealing,
When wmusing woa spot hihe this
Touching the very soul of feelng :—
And oh! that I tts xey*s could share
With my beloved Canadian fair.

® Laxs Catvisry—Of the many beautiful lakes
that surround Quebec, there is uone more interest-
mg than Calviere. The scenery 1s delighiful. and
such as to aurmct the admiration of the lover and the
poet.  An evening’s sail in a canoe, across its peacgyul
and shaded bosom, which reflects back the shifting fi-
gures of the forest, wiale the panting sunbeams are but
faintly thrown among tho waving branches, has often

been to e the source of great and wunterrupled piea-
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN.

Tko absve engraviog iz & very good like-
ness of the President of the United Northern,

-

Middle and Western States of America e
wag born on the 12th day of Feb 1808, and 1
b2 years old, His burth-place 1s in the State
of Kentucky. For many years past ho has
lived at Springfield Illinois, and 15 perzon-
ally very popular in his immediate neighbor-
hood In his great contest with Mr Doug-
las, there are many who consider he was
th mogt able debater The perzonal rela-
tions of the * Little Giant” and ¥ Honesi Old
Abe)" s they are generally hnown Io the
States, Lave always been frendly
Physically, Mr Linealn i not neatly 2o
bardy a man ne is generally supposed from
his soubriguet of the ¥ rall splitter " Mg pro-
fession is that of law, and his most ardent
admirers have never claimed that he pos-
sessed commanding talents  Certainly, ifhe
tias them, the American revoluhion is weli
calculated to call them intoexercise  If the
old saying, ¥ uneasy is the head that wears a
erown” §2 ever true, surely the posmtion of

vietue of the young girl, and the viglance
of her unxiows and pure minded lover, this
fiennd in human shape—sactiog upon a bint
vecchved on o former oceasion—secretly set
engquity on foot regarding tho pareniage and
antecedents off the youthful pafe, swwhen,
sliange as it may sppear, it was ascertained
beyond the shightest possitnlity of doubt,
that, notwithatanding their pecuniary lode-
pendence and eatimable eharacter, they were
not frec wecording to the tavws under which
they lived, bul weie, on the contrary, liable
to be sewzed and sold, at any moment, as the
indisputable property of a distant slave-hold-
er, wath whom be wag on the most lntimate
terms, bul whe, through a strange combi-
oation of cireumstances, was totally uncon-
scious of the existence of the parties, or of
haring any clalms upon them whatever

On being posmitively assured of & fact so
fmportant, a vesit was pawd, post haste, to
this gentleman | but, as might be anticipated,
he very properly hesitated Lefore cotering
1810 bonds affecting the liberty of two stran«
gaia, Misled, however, by the misrepresen-
tations of lus vistor—and, ay o full title, nt
any sum, to whatever claims he might be
found to possess, was all that wasdemanded
on the occasion——=a total transfer of tho un-
tortunate orphans—for such they wercwatray
soon affected | and Mr ——, returned to his
splendid inheritance, rejoicing over his nefa.
rious tiumaph and tho antieipated immediate
possestion of his long sought prize.

The very morming after his arnval, and
before the sun had yet risen, this heartless
wretch gppeared at the residence of his in-
tended victim, armed with legal authonty
and accompanied by a sulficient force to over-
come all resistance, and earry both her and
the youth of her heart, off into the very
depths of hus plaptations But what must
twwve been bis rage and disappointment, to

Premdent of the United States of the North
at this juncture is anything but desirable

We shuall give a portrait of Mr Douglas
in our next

_THE
ADVENTURES OF A NIGHT.

BY JANES M'CARROLL, ££Q,

N a dark, dreary evening towards the
@ fatter end of October, 18—, | was seated
alone with my family, in our reszdenco
ashort distance from the Falls of Niag-
or ora, where T was then stationed, and
which vwas at the period ono of the most
notorious smugghng points on the whole
frontier. The wind came up the gorge of the
nver, from Queenston, with s violence that
made the great Suspension Bridge, within a
few hundred feet of ns, sbsolutely shrich as
it swung to and fro over the frightful abyss
it spans so miraculously, and the eagles that
were seen hovenng around the far famed
Whirlpool, at sunset, were—as Tennyson has
it—=literally blown about the skies ~prefer-
ing, st might be supposed, the gloomy and
unsheltercd regions of the clouds, to the un.
certain refuge of the woods that were bowed
to the earth before cach succesnive sweep of
the merciless blast 1 had just filled & pape,
and drawn my chair a hittle closer to the fire,
with the intention of giving a temporary
quictus to the cares of this life, when one of
wmy dsughters directed my attention toa par-
agraph of some length, which she had at that
moment been perusing in an Ameniean jour-
nal, requesting, at the same time, that T
would boe so good as to read it aloud for the
gratification of the other members of ithe
family. To this solicitation Iacceded cheer-
fully , and found, as I proceeded with the
subject, that the contents were of mrore than
ordinary Interest—embracing a very recent
and peculiar circumstance connected with
the boasted freedom of the neighboring Re-
public.

It appeared during the progress of the nar-
rative, that somewhers to the southward, a
young, rich, and exeeedingly besutiful quad-
roon—who wasafianced toa bandsome youth
of slightly mixed blood, like berselfewas the
object of & lawless nnd most ungovercabla
passi0n on the part of a dusreputable though
enormously wealtoy planter, whom she de-
tested, and whose estates were but o few
miles distant from ber abode  On Gnding
hivaself baflled at every turn, by the sterling

learn, that she and her youthful proteetor
bad suddenty disappeared the day previous,
and after having been married privately—as
it was rumored—at the cotiage of an old zaed
tried friend, who apprised them of the ¢alam-
ity that threatened them , and to whow they
disposed on the most adrantageous terms, of
ail their valuabls property, with the excep-
tion of & small cask of jewels, and some ne-
ceszary wesring apparel,

Burning with vengeance at this mortify-
ing intelligence , and deterrained to suceeed
&t any cost, couriers were despatehed in eves
ry direction, nnd ten thousand dollary res
ward offered for the apprehension of the
poor fugatives In addition to this, four or
five rechless characters wero hurned off,
wath ail speed, to the frontiers between Buf
falo and Fort Nlagara, a3 1t was conjectured,
that the " runaways” would codeavour to
reach ihe Canadas, as the only impregnable
place of safe.y for them on the broad contin.
ent of America

On the completion of these hasiy arrange-
mente, he managed, through the influence of
his countless sichey, to make himself thor-
oughly acquainted with every step of the
route to be pursued by ithe persecuted out-
casty, and to fathora all their secret hopes
and deugns,  The tesult was, that, after
making some hurried dispositions regarding
his affairs, he was, hamaelf, on their trach,
in less than twenfy-four hours after their de-
parture  Night and day ho sped coward,
without wearying on his journey, for a sin-
glo moment, until, at last, he artived at Baf-
falo, where he lost all traces of them —al-
though put in full postession of the fact, that
they were scen at one of the Raflway Sta-
tions in that City, but a few hours previously

Ilere, the paragraph, cloged with a state-
ment, that gangs of desperados were now
employed, on botk frontiers, with the inten.
tion of kidnapprog the hapless pair, should
they succeed in even reaching the Canadian
shore —and further, thatalthough the affair
was hushed up in certain quarters, 1t was
well underatond, that two human beings of
the most refined feelings and education, were,
at that moment, hunted ke wild beasts,
through the 1and, if not slready writhing
the relentleey prasp of thus inhuman monster

Afrer indulging In varions comments op
these heart-rending diselosures, and offering
up many a fervent prayer for the safety of
the poor, panting fugatives, our conversation
turned, not ucoaturatly, on the wioleace of

A

the storm, nud what might be pnticipated oy
its #xd resuits =Wy spohe of the ocean ou
such & naght, with Y ihe man lashed to the
helm," while the stariess waves rolled over
him 1 mountaing, nnd lett g fated bark a
shapeless mars  We thought, teo, of the
houseless wanderer on some bleak and bar-
ven moul, with, perchance, the tear of bister
memories on hes elieok | &3 lone he slaggered
o'er the checiless waste, without a ruy {o
light lug weary feet, or show Lis grey hairs
seattered in tho wand, tave that which ash-
ed around Lim in blue flane, and moched his
peor, dim eyes back into ten-fold night
Nor, dud the duting smuggler escapo o pass.
ing vbsevation | fur well we hoew, that the
commotion of the elements must bo fearful,
tndeed, that could ubstiuet his lawless ope-
ratlons | and, thai, possibly at that very in-
stant, and at no great distence fiom where
we wele then assembled, ho was buflctiing
the winds and the wivg, i the puawt of
bis hazirdous oceupation Ut all this we
thought with every degree of eerionsness,
and welo just contiasting our enviable dir-
cumstances with the condition of those who
were exposed to the inclemeniy of the wes-
tker, when we wero startled by o sharp, sin-
gle koock at the outer door ‘Wondering
who it could be thai sclected so stiange a
period for o visit) 1 burnied immediately into
the hall—where the lamp was sull burning,
slthough wo were about retiring to resti—
and gave iustant admission to a useful thoagh
not mghly esteemed sequarntance of mine,
who generally pard his respects to me, long
after the sun kad sct, waili the bope of con-
cealing from the public, the fact, that he
postessed o wonderfully heen eyo and ear,
whicli he oceamonally tuined to good ne-
count, at the expease of the free-iyaders that
abounded in the neighbouihiood—alihough,
notwithstanding g lawdable delicacy on
Ing part, & more incorrigible and universaily
recogmised informer never stepped 1 shoe
leather.

“What's up to-might, old Ringwood 1"
said I, leading him wto my office—* for 1
am totally unable, i confeas, to comprekend
the motives thut indaced you to veoturc out
during such wild weather as this "

“ There's a good deal up, sir, & guod deal "
he replied, while the light {rom the bail feli
on bis minigte) features,—* [ was on the cars
this evening, at six, when they stopped ai
Schlosser, o very suspicious spot—snd pus
off & large yuantity of tobacce, sugar, and
tea, together with a number of srall parcels,
which are all, I am satisfied, to be run 1 be-
low Chtppews, to-mght, by old Tarpauiin
and his sons "

“But {n the name of common sense,” satd
I, “how can you posaibly imagine foy a mo-
ment, ihal any one, bul 4 onfimed lunaie,
would attempt to ctoss be river, on the very
brink. of the Rapids, and so short & distance
above the T'ully, duning such s ternibic might
as this 7"

“Thaty T ¢ imagine very easily, ke re-
tarned, * for the wind which 13 blowing a
kurricane, s diwectly up the channel, and
almost sufficient of _isell, to heep a crafi sta-
tonary 1 the cuttent, nhiic, a5 to the dark-
ness, and the few heary drops thai are fall-
lng vecomonally, they s1e perfect pets of
Old Tarpauhn, who, as you are aware, never
permats & tiafle to keep bis bosts idle, when
there 18 a prospect of lu3ing his fugers onn
few doltars "

!, That may be " | observed, ** Dut I must
assuredly entertain strong doubts, as to he
certamty of bis tempting Providence, by ex-
pomng himsclf to the fury of the elements on
tho present oceasion although, I would, my-
self make every rational sacrifice to teach a
smuggler, 2o notorious, o very sharp leseon,
and pat a stop to hus hatntual boasting, and
sarcastic ¥neers at the alleged wmeflicieney of
the srrvice on this side of the lines,”

 Now is yuur time, then 1, Do ix your
time,"—eagerly cjaculated my companion,
“for I saw bima a4 the tramn, eyeing ihe goods
closely, us they were banded vut |, and what's
more, be endeavored to getm peep at nie,
and make oul who 1L was that v as standang,
wmufied up, watehing them, in ihe freight car
fiom which they were tahen | slthough, I am
slmogt confident he did not suceeed And,
my respects the fury of the elements. 1 have

walked nearly four nules through the very

G vJ&O

hetght of {be storpy, with this intelligence,
without belng, a3 you pereelve, n xingle whit
the worse "

W 3al, " eald 1, endeavoring to throw some
insurmouninble vbatacle iu the way, "how
aro wo to got to Chippewa, ad it is now nearly
nine v eloch, amd, can-you postively detep-
mine the precise puint ab which the arilcles
may be landed?”

% The boaly,” he replicd, * mual o fanded
at the old spot aear Lhe chureh | as 1t s not
only some distancs (ki slie of the vilage,
but quite shebtered and secluded | aud, w ith
regard tu our getting therome must go nuoss
the 1oad ut onee, and wshe Towm baruesd up
Ins hiorses, and tahe oy to the place, limgelf,
as hie 13 0o g1 ol stranger to the seivie, and
will T of wnfiulto pasislance to vy, In cwgo of
any emelgoney "

The ecoundie] bad me oo the bip at every
taan, soy not wishing the mapiession o go
sbroad, that | was influenced in ke dise' arge
of tuy duir-3, by the state of the aimosphere,
or the Inteness of the hour, | pul thy best
poasible face on the maiter, and informed
hira, ihal a3 he uppeared so conhident of sue-
Lees, | would go and equip myselt mstantly,

or the adieniure, and join inm without &
moment's unnecessary detay

As may be presumed, my deteinunaion to
leave oy dwelling, at thal unseasunablehow,
in company willh a tharacter 2o suspicous,
and under chcumsiances so untavorable, was
not receivid with any gieat degiee of | abia-
fartion, by my fanuly , however, my i1esolu-
tion bewng then fixen, 1 proceded to muhe
some buasty preparstionz, und in the course
of a very few minute s, emel ged into e atorm
—Ringwood teading the wuy wih o dark
lantein , and my wifo imformng me, a3 she
closed the door behind ue, that botl she pud
the two eldest of tay daughiers, would sit up
and angiously await y 1elnn

On muhing our mtenuons known to Tom,
—hose abod: was but & few paces distani,
I was not swrprised 1o Sad that he expreaged
great astomshment i our proposed under-
ta}ung, and predicted (hat st wowmd suin gus
“u wild goose ehn.g, ' from the fuci, a8 ha
observed, that the most daving smuggier, on
tho face of the whole globe, would not ate
letupt o paszage of the river near thie chureh,
onsuch o mght  Oamy appiising b, how-
ever, that having once set out, 1 should pro-
ceed with the jouiney, and judge for myselt,
he reluctantly ngieed to necompany us So,
after forlfying mimself, both inwardly and
outwaidly agawnst all contingencics, he pro-
teeded io the stabies, and xoon had a suitable
vehitele m readiness for om departure

11 was dloze upon ten o'cluch, when seat-
ed in & stout waggon drawn by two powers
ful Bays, we all sturted off towards Denme
mondville, by the back route, not wishing
to take the tiack across the fiver, leading
past the Clitton, lest the higbtning, winch
lashed around usuad mtervals, should startle
the horses, on the verge of the frighiful pre-
upiees that shart the whole way  We had
8 journey of ueurly five miles to perforra but
were almost carried atong by the tempest,
wherever the wheeling was good  Tlhe roads,
however, 1n consequence of the late ralng,
were exceedingly heary in some places, untit
wo raadhed the wide Comman streteling out
between us and the Pavilhon Hero it was
thought advizable to leave Drummondrille
to the nght, and make aur way acroas the
open space, as being the shortest cut, iff
the Lest road to our pluce of destination
Thia part of the route, being xeeomphished
without meoting with any seruns obstrue-
hon, wo 2oon passed through the first toll-
gate, ond, rolling along the plank at o oud-
dling brisk pace, we found ourselves, about
& quarter to cleven, directly oppowte ibo
church whieh the ightuing diseovered stand-
g 10 wa 1solated spot, m sho=t distance to
the left,

We now turned into the lutlo avenne lead-
ing to the edifice, and dnving cuutiously
ander ous of the wooden sheds we carcfully
secured our borses, and, by the aid of the
dark lantern, which Ingwood bad just re-
highti 4, examired our revolvers—-for we were
all well nrmed - while, 10 addinion to this, 1
drew from one of my pockets, a powerful
night-glaes, and adjusted 1t 10 the proper fo-
cuy, 2o as to have itin complete readiness,

should any lights bo discerned in the dis-
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tunco.  On these precautionary measures be-
ing adopted, we all moved off in the diree-
tion of the river; and, still guided by the
lightuing, reachad the precise pointat which
the hoats were expected to land ; where we
sheltered ourselves, as best we could, he-
neath the undcrwood which here  sloped
down geuntly o few feet to the edge of the
water.  After iemaining in this situation for
some short time, 1 perceived alight moving,
ag [ fancied, on the American shore a little
to the right of us; but from the haze that
surronnded it, I was unable to make it out
clearly , although there was not a drop of
rain  falling at the period. Ringwood,
however, whose cold, giey eye could nbsolu-
tely pierce the most impenctrable glance;
for no sooncr had he discovered it, than he
exclaimed raptusously :

* There they are, »ir: there they are ; and
PIl bet my life on it, they will be here in less
than an hour, for the light is just at the very
point frow which they always set out!

 Perhaps so,” said I emleavouring to make
mydelf intelligible shove the roaring of the
waters of the storm, “bat the river is con-
vitlsesd 3o dreadfully, I am inclined to believe
that they will not attempt to cross to-night,
for fear of being swamped,”

““ No fear of that, sir ; no fear of that,” con-
tinued the old Joxhound, ¢ They are sure to
have a light somew here in Chippewa to puide
them; and after keeping up well in that di-
rection, nutil they uearly touch shore, they
will then drop down nicely here, where there
is a good landing and comparative shelter,
as well as a suflicient number of teams, no
doubt waiting within pistol-shap of them, to
carry away the goods,”

I hated the fellow, he understood his busi-
ness so perfectly ; but without making any
fdrther repl,y [ kept my attention fixed stead-
ily on the light, and found that it wag quite
stationary, iustead of wandering, as I at first
supposed it to be.

About midnight, I beeame weary with ex-
pectation ; and was on the point of express-
ing my full determination to give up the
whole affair, when the wind in the most ex-
traordinary manner conceivable, chopped
swidenly round, and, to my utmost surprise,
came thundering down over Grand Island
with an impetuosity ag irresistible as if the
whole of its strength had been necumulating
in that quarter for days. This unaccount-
able right-nbout-face in the storm was notic-
¢d the moment it occurred, by my two com-
panious, who informed me, simultancously,
that if the boats were now on the river, as
was highly probable, they were Iost beyond
all hope, as they would be totally unable to
keep clear of the rapids, against the combin-
ed forces of the eurrent and the hurricane,

In this momentous junctureI lost all sight
of the intended seizure, and became serious-
1y alarmed for the safety of the unfortunate
men, who, as I feared, were, perhaps, at that
moment struggling vainly against the mer-
ciless elements that were hurrying them on
to the verge of the awful abyss scarcely two
ntiles below us.  Convinced that all human
clforts were unavailing, if the boats were any
great distance from ¢ither shore, I brought
my glass to bear, ns well as I could judge,
upon every point of the river, where they
might be expected to pass, and sought, with
trembling curiosity and anxicty, to penetrate
the gloom, and remlize within its fearful
depths the objects of my solicitude; but se
profound was the darkness, and so uncertain
and confused was overything that was re-
vealed by the lightping at long intervals, it
wag all 1o no purpose, Thelight on the op-
posite shore, however, happening to get into
the field of my glasg, and increase, apparent-
ly, in brilliancy, owing, as I presumed, to
the haze having been dissipated by some
new current of air, I began to examine it
with more minutenesy, and found that it
proceeded from a large lantern attached to
a high post at the corner of what scemed to
be a rough wharf or landing piace. Not a
solitary human being was to be observed in
its vicinity ; for I could porceive, with grent
distinctness, the locality for several yards
around it, and, in addition, noticed particu-
larly that therc were two large boats drawn

up, high and dry, on shore directly beneath
it Lestl should be mistaken inany degree,

I handed the glass to Ringwood, requesting,

at the same time, that he would examine the
objeet and everything nhout jt closely, and
then inform me if he had discovered anything
that might tend to alter his opinions as to the
anticipated danger of the smugglers, or the
prospect of a seizure on that occasion. The
cunning old vagabond read every'hing at a
glance, for no sooner was the glass to his
eye, than he excluimed, with a yeli that was
yerfeetly demoniacal—

#Sold! sold! we are all sold! They are
Tarprulin’s boats ! have been dizcovered
on the cars by the cursed old scoundre!, who,
suspecting that I might giv» you a hint that
would induce you to pay a visit to this place
to-night, has hung up that infernal lantern
there, for Lhe purpose of deceiving us and
keeping us waiting here, until every dollar's
worth of the goods is carried away by his
teams, and feiried across by some of his ac-
complices, perbaps miles from where we are
now standing.”

To me there was some degree of pleasure
in this intelligence, as it tended to put the
2afety of half o dozen, at least, of my fellow-
creatures beyond all doubt : but to Ringwood
it was gall—it wasdeath e had made up
his mind to a glorious haul ; and now that he
was outwited, after so much trouble and fa-
tigue, the worst poiuts of his character were
developed strikingly  He beeame silentand
sullen, save when some horrid impreeation
escaped his lips, regarding the bold smug-
g'er and his sons; and on one occasion, in
the face of o sharp rebuke, he expressed his
unfeigned regret that the whole crew were
not out on the edge of the rapids, when the
wind chopped round so suddenly, In short,
30 hideous did he appear to me at that mo-
ment, that I secretly resolved to keep my
cye on him, and discontinue all intercourse
with bim except where it was unavoidable,

We now retraced our steps to the church,
and resuming our seats, we quickly found
ourselves in the vicinity of Drummondville
once mote. Not a light was to be seen in
the village, as we passed through it instead
of crossing the Common as before. So we
kept struggling along towards our respect-
ive habitations, until we reached the turn
leading down from the main road, to the
Clifton which stood in the hollow, a very
short distance to the right, Here Tom stop-
ped the waggon, and proposcd that we should
strike off, and take the side of the river for
it, as the lightning did not appear to affect
the horses, and as the road was much harder
and better than the one wo had taken in the
first instance, and which lay straight before
ug. To this I &ssented readily. And down
the hill we started at a safe pace, anxious to
get under shelter as soon as possible, and
loso all recollections of onr * wild goose
chase”—as Tom appeared to have correctly
designated it—in the soft embrace of the
drowsy god  When directly in front of the
Clifton, however, the Iyux-cyed Ringwoad,
who had been anything but communicative
for the last half hour, observed a light at the
bottom of the ferry staircase, on the Ameri-
can side; and instantly dirccted my atten-
tion to it, as being extraordinary and srspi-
cious at such a time and place. This dedue.
tion I thought reasonable enough ; and im-
mediately Jeaped out of the waggon, to as-
certain, on a nearcr agproach to the edge of
the rocks, what could possibly be the occa-
sion of this new feature in the comedy, when
we considered the performance closed for
the evening. Through the aid of my glass,
I now discovered with the greatest clearness
clearness—taking the spray of the Fallsinto
consideration-—not only the light in ques-
tion, but & man standing at the Ferry on
our own side of the river, and ecvidently
guiding, with a colored lantern wllich‘he
held in his hand, a boat that \was preparing
to put off from the opposite shore. Just be-
side him, and on the very brink of the water,
which was now rising rapidly, owing to
the change in the wind, were piled a lot of
barrels, tea-chests, and small boxes ; in short,
all the goods described by Ringwood, as
discharged at Schlosser, in the foro part of
the evening.

 Wo havo got them at last,” said I to Tom
and his companion, wh~ had just joined me,
on tying up the horscs at the guard wall,
t All the merchandize of which we have been
in search is at this vety moment lying below

at the ferry. So let us proc et down at
once, and make the seizure, for I apprehend

apparcntly no groat foice to encounter ™

in 8 soiitary ray that gleamed fiom one of
stacies
joy, and chucked audibly over his sharp-
sightedness and its anticipated results. 1
could have pitched the wreteh over the iffs

for well T knew what was on within hin.

of gain,

T e e e i e -

we will not have much difflenlty, as there is
I gota glimpse of old Ringwoad's fuc- in

the windows of the Clifton, e was in ec-
Ife rubbed his hand with exeessive

His goul was literally corroded with the love
It mattered not to him whether the
goods belonged to the wealthiest man in the
land, or were the sole fortune of a fatherless
child or a widow. A portion of them was
likely to become his prey ; and that was al}
that concerned him—all that made his eyes
glitter. I had never given the subject a
thought previously, altheugh he was always
repulsive to me ; but now the truth scemed
to flash upon me at once ; he had notasingle
redeeming trait in his character ; his heart,
[ felt assurcd, was impregnable to the most
agonizing prayer; he was a villian of the
decpest die.

On our way downwards, we cucounte:ed
a covered carriage standing cloze under the
shelter of the rocks; and were in the act of
passing it, when a dark lantern was flashed
into our faces, by two men who were seated
in the inside, smoking their cigars ; but who,
on perceiving our features, apologized im-
mediately, informing us, at the same time,
that an extensive robbery had been just com-
mitted at Toronto, and was expected to at-
tempt an escape by the Bridge or the Ferry
that night, and that their object was to ar-
rest him if possible. T did not like the ap-
pearance of either of these persons, nor was
I quite satisfied of the truth of their story,
a3, from their dress and the jewellery with
which they were bedizened, t .y evidently
belenged to no police force in the Province.
Consequently, without making any vay
lengthened remarks in return, we continned
our course to the water's edge, which we
just renched as the boat was about touching
the shore,

From the single barrel and small quantity
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only, as his companions had just stooped
down with their backs to the light, to lay
hold of a package and hand it to him as he
stood on a portion of the glide heside them,

On discovering my sudden appatition, the
two boatmen threw out the parcel towards
their comrade and leaped hurriedly after it;
but, unfortunately, as they both bounded,
together, from the gunuel of the bont, the
great force of their feet drove us off the
slide, where we were lying uneasily, and
with the loss of an oar, sent us far out into
the midst of these headlong waters, that
yelied and shook themselves into foam as
they swooped down the rocky go ge that
shut thim inl—Govd God I—This was ter-
rible! In a moment we lost sight of the
light! and there we were~—three human
beirgs—wraptin Egyptian gloom, and borne
on by the thundeting flood towards the fatal
Whirlpool, that never mortal crossed and
lived, or to destruction as equally certain
and horrible—the Charybdis, directly be-
neath the Suspension Bridge, but s single
mile from usl—Oh! how indescribably
powerful is darkness, when, through its eye-
less depths a vague and unseen depth hovers
around us!-—when we feel as if we were shut
out from light, before our time, and dragged
on, towards the verge of eternity, by some
mighty and irresistible arm!  And yet, bow
difficult to extinguish the last spark of hope
in the human breast, and leave the altar on
which it burns in utter desolation! It was
so with me, even at that drecadful moment.
[ knew the river thoroughly. 1wassensiblo
that all the great waters of the West, were
here struggling to free themselves from a
narrow pass, where they were walled in by
towering clifls that were Jost in the clouds:
but at the same time, I wagaware that there
wereeddies, and one recognized landing place
on the American shore, which might, through
some miraculous cast of the die, be gained
erc our doom was sealed. Consequently, the
instant, I found mysclf adrift on a flood so
terrific, with but a single oar to guide me,
and in the midst of a merciless storm, I pull-
ed with almost superhuman might towards
the opposite rocks. To attempt a landing on
the Canadian side would result in our imme-

of packages contained in the craft, it was
now apparent that we were in the very nick
of time ; as well as from what I ata glance
conjectured to be the two owners of the
goods, sitting quietly muftled up in the stern
after having shipped the last article from
the other side. So, with the determination
of making a sweeping affair of it, I resolved
to pounce upon the boat first, and secure it
while it was being unloaded, and cut off the
two persons in the stern—who were likely
to remein in their position, until some of the
parcels were removed forward—from lend-
ing any assistance to their comrades should
a scuflle ensue, which, without this precan-
tion, I thought more than probable, as tnere
were five against three of us! although the
two beatmen appeared to be mere striplings,
and no such sterling stuff as old Tarpaulin
and his sons.

It was now thie dead hour of the night,
when from behind a large pile of rock, some
distance below the foot of Grand Horse Shoe
Fall, we all with quickened pulses, perceiv-
ed the boatrun up on the long nacrow slide,

within twenty paces of us; aud which was,
at the period, almost buried in the waves

that dashed in foaming eddies out of the cur-

rent that flashed past one of its extremities,
and then shot out to join the great body of
the waters that, for upwards of two miles,
swot with savage impetuosity the shore on
which we stood.
tain. if possible, whether any of the party
was armed, before I attempted to securo the
boat, or make any disposition of the articles
that had been already landed, 1 waited anx-
iously, uatil I saw the man with the lautern,
assisting the two boatmen to get the barrel
ashore; but on not bheing able to discover
any weapon whatever, the moment I found
themn engaged in removing the other parcels,
so as to make way for the partics in the
stern, I stepped out into ths blaze of the
lamp, and with a pisto! shining in my hand,
was on board, amongst them, in a twinkling.
Tom and Ringwood were on the beach, at
my elbow, in an instant, but their proximity

My object being to ascer~

diate destruction, as the whole force of the
current broke furiously over the immense
wedges of fallen cliff with which it is stud-
ded. Fortunately, it was the left hand oar
that fell overboard at the time of the disas.
ter, otherwise I should have been unable to
kecp the boat quartering off the course of the
waters, ar impel it angling forward, as we
were swept along—although I was not alone
in my exertions to reach some point of safe-
ty; for, scarcely had I grasped the full dan-
ger of my situation whena flash of lightning
revealed one of my companions, paddling
vigorously, in the proper direction, with a
piece of plank whick he, providentially,
found bencath some small cases,after having,
withstrange prompiness and agility, pitch-
ed nearly overboard, in search of something
of the kind. However doubtful, at the
period, I considersd his character as a smug-
gler, yet, he appeared, evidently, a man who
required no stimulant to act when the time
came ; and feeling that I had a fellow mortal
beside me, with every muscle bent in unison
with my own, I caught additional strength
from the conviction, and made the oar whis-
tle through the waves with increased velo-
city ; until, at last, I found ws were whirled
into an eddy, where we came into sharp con-
tact with what appeared to be some largo
floating body. I knew it!—I could not be
mistaken I—I clung to it, and grasped a hugo
chain that happened to tonch my arm —We
are safe I--It was the ¢ Maid of the Mist,” at

her powerful moorings on the American
shore, in the immediate vicinity of the Bridge

and the deafening surges that fought round
the Cave of the Waters. I groped along her
guards for her low forward deck which was
on a level with our boat, and surrounded
merely by an open railing. I found it, and
shouted to my companions, while fastening
our own stout craft to one of the uprights of
the gangway., The next instant we all three
stood on board, safe and sound, offering up
~though invisible aund almost incudible to
cach other—a fervent thanksgivisg for our
wonderful and unprecedented preservation,

was discovered by the man with the lantern

The boat being sccured, as just ohserved,
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I determined that my two companions should

accompany me across the Bridge, as T was

contident that there were no hotels open, at

that hour, in the neighbourhood of the spot

where we had landed so miraculously. Be-

sides this, I felt thatT owed them something,

as I was the undoubted cause of their second

misfortune, however illegal the pursuits in

which they might have been engaged pre-
vionsly ; and further, that were it not for the
active exertions of one of them at least, I
might have had a very different story to tell,
myself. Feeling, at all events, that I enter-
tained n degree of warmth towards them,
which I could not well oxplain at the mo-
ment, I made up my mind, fully, that they
should spend the remainder of the night un-
der my roof ; and then, in the morning, enter
into some explanation regarding their con-
duet, which I was resolved to view with as
mucl: leniency as the law could possibiy re-
cognize, nnd, for the purpose of grinding old
Ringwood, permit them to enter the goods,
if they had nouse enough to concoct, between
them, any sort of & story that would sustain
me in the act. I therefore communicated to
them, as plainly as I could,(for the storm was
absolutely increasing instead of otherwise),
that they would have to cross the Bridge,
10 the Canadian shore, before they could ob-
iain shelter, but that they might not be ap-
prehensive in any degree whatever, as, even
in the absence of the lightening, which dur-
ing my observations commenced to flash with
extraordinary vividness, I was perfectly ac-
quainted with every step of the way. To
this arrangement they assented tacitly,—as it
was impossible, during such a commotion of
the clements to attempt anything like a con-
versation—and,without further comment, we
all commenced an ascent of the rocky track
that led to the main road, and the entrance
of the wonderful structure that hung, in
mid eir, over & gulf nearly three hundred
feot deep, o short diztance from where we

’
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once more, cenaured myself for having so
hastily entertainad suspicions of the veracity
of perzons who could apparently have no in-
terest whatever in making false statements
on the cceasion.

As may be snpposed, my wifo and dangh-
ters were greatly alarmed at my prolonged
absence on such a night, and were in anx-
ious expectations of my return, when tho
noiso of our footsteps brought them to the
door, While greeting me, however, on my
re-appearance, they seemed surprised at find-
ing themselves in the presence of two stran-
gers, wuftled up to the eyes with huge shawls,
and loaded w th india-rubber coats, caps,
and immense gloves Those I introduced,
briefly, as benighted and having marked
claims on our hospitality, from the fact of
their having been my companions in a very
singular adventure, which 1 should relate at
my leisure. This I felt was suflicient; and
shaking hands, or rather gloves, with my
new fricnds—so as to put them as much at
case as possible—1 entered the dining-room,
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where a cheerful fite was blazing on the
hearth, and lights burning on the side-board

Some deeantets and glassesd having been
produced hastily, T called out to my two
guesta—who were divesting themselves of
their outer garments in the hall—*  be ex-
peditions, and appronch without the slighest
ceremony, for the puiposo of partaking of
gome cxhilirating refrestiment hefore we sat
down to do justice to something more sub-
stantinl. To this very reasonable request I
fancied they were about to accede both
cheerfully and quickly, as I conceived they
had been much longer exposed to the incle-
mency of the weather than even T had ; but
what was my utter astonishment and that of
my family, to find, as they both slowly en-
tered the aparunent where we were all wait-
ing to receive them, that, instead of two
hard featured, coarsely-diessed smugglers.
there stood before us the beautiful quadroon
and her handsome young lover, whose fate
had interested us so deeply during the carly

part of the night,

Young Farmer Maple had a wife,
And a baby daughter, too;
In the sunshine all his life,
He had walk’d as few men do.
He own'd some land, he own'd some cattle,
Ilis life was peace, it was not battle.

stood.

In tho course of a very few minutes we
reached the gates of the Bridge, where I was
surprised to meet o covered vehicle standing
in the shelter of the dark wooden towers,
and a light still burning in the toll house,
Being accustomed, however, to cross and
recross at all hours, I was aware of the sec-
cret crevice in which the night key was de-
posited for the convenience of those who
were privileged and resided in that imme-
diate locality, so, without making any dis-
turbance whatever, I turned the key in the
lock, and proceeded on my way across to
the other gate, which I knew I could open
with the same ease and certainty.

The moment we stepped out over the
frightful chasm, no language can describe
the grandeur—the sublimity of the scene that
burst upon us. The lightning, which now
swept the horizon at rapid intervals, lit up
the whole river beneath us with strange
brilliancy, discovering in its fitful glare, all
Nature, as it were, leaping in and out of
gloom i while, in the distance, the great
white American cataract fell blazing from
the clouds, like some mighty drop scene,
that shut out from mortal gaze the grand
drama of Tternity! It was a nigtli of ap-
palling festivall The thunders beat out
their long reveilles—the winds piped to the
dancing heaveng l—and the startied waters
were struck into purple wind once more, by
the lurid wand of the Grand Enchanter!

Being acw in the very kighway of the
storm, it was with great difficulty we could
keop our feet, or provent ourselves from
being blown out through the wire guards
that caged us in; but still struggling on-
wards, we soon arrived at the end of the
acrial thoroughfare, and found ourselves,
with cvery degree of pleasure, at the termi-
nation of our journey. Here,too, asI closed
the gate hehind me, I obscrved another
covered carriage and a light, ason the other
gide, shining in the toll-house. This per-
Plexed me exceedingly for a moment; but
remembering the story of the robbery which
I doubted o seriously on my way to the
ferry, and which had been totally banished
from my recollection by our late fearful ad-
venture, I at once camo to tho conelusion
that I did injustice to the character of the
two strangers with the dark lantern ; and as
T stepped upon the verundal of my abode

One August ev'ning when the sun
Was most aslecp in the golden West,
His daily labors all were done,
He lean’d on the barn-yard gate to rest.
His fair young wife by the cow was sitting,
The golden clouds in the West were flitting,

Sweet baby Maud, stood by the gate,
Smiling up in papa’s face,
(So a child will dream of Fate,

[For the Home Journal.]

THE CHILD’8S REPROOT.

As night's shadows grow apace!)
Soon, said she, in her infant treble,
# Mamnag, why's okd Whitey feeble 27

“ My darling daugliter, that poor cow,
Was once a little baby calf;
She was not always old as now,
She gave more milk than this by half.”
¢ Ma,” said Maud, as her face grew elfish,
 Are cows, ag well as we folks, selfish ?”

Folding his arms, the Farmer said,
# Wife, O prythee promise me,
When I'm gone, when I am dead,
Keep Maud’s heart from world-rot frec {"
Man and wife, ¢’en the dear old cattle,
All were blest by the wee one's prattie,
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Under this heading,correspondents will find
answers to their communications of enquiry,
whether upon general topics or the decisions
made as to communications. All letters

should be addressed to
Tur Ilomr Jourxal,

Toroxro,
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OUR FIRST NUNBER.

Dear Readers, male and female, we hope
you like the appearance of our little paper.
We think it looks nice and helieve you will
agree with us, Everything, however, has
been hurriedly done, in our aunxiety to issue
our first number on the first Saturday of the
menth. Do not complain that our matter is
too heavy and not sufliciently varied, We
anticipate your objection. Aithough most
of the articles are long, they are, neverthe-
less, very readable and interesting. Don't
fail to read the splendid essay “The World,”
ag it will well repay perusal.

OUR HEADING.

We feel proud of it; and think the artist
who designed it (Mr. John Ellis, Jr.,, of this
city) deserving of mention. The engraver
is Mr. Wheeler, of Victoria Hall, a young
artist who has acquired his knowledge of his
art in Toronto. Iec has well excented his
part of the work, We think, altogether, our
readers must admire the heading of Tng
Hoxe Jourxat., OQur young friends will find
it quite a matter for study.

-

TO OUR FRIENDS OF THE PRESS.

We shall be happy to reccive copies of
the various newspapers and periodicals pub-
lished by our hrethren of the press in ex-

change for the Jounxan. We hope you are
all well pleased with our appearance,

OUR AGENTS,

We have arranged with Mr. C. A. Backas,
Toronto Street, to take charge of the sale of
Tuz Homk Jouryan in Toronto, and supply
News-sellers in the surrounding towns. Iis
place of business is near the Post Office.

Mr, Tuxis of Clifton, and his agent in
Hamilton, Mr. Inwix, will sell the paper in
those places, and also supply News-sellers in
Western Towns, whom we trust will use
their best endeavors to procure a circulation
for the only paper in Canada, purely literary
in ity character.

We shall announce the appointment of
other Agents in the allotted Qistricts, as soon
as possible.

el o

OUR NEXT ISSUE,

———

Onr next issue will be prepared with care
and contain a great deal of excellent matter,
both original and select, We shall go to
press in sufficient time to place the Jounrxar
in the hands of our patrons at an early hour.
We know our lady readers will he anxious
to read the continuation of our Southern
Tale, which rapidly incieases in interest.

od B

BUBSCRIPTIONS.

We do not like to ask subseriptions for a
new paper in advance, but we will not mail
our paper unless it be paid for; if not for n
whole year, at least for four or cight months,
A dollur for cight months, i3 a conveniont
sum to sgud us, and we lope to receive
many a one ere long.  Irom those who have
not a great deal of faith in our continnance
we shall receive filty cents for four months,
Those who have no wish to subscribe for any
given time, can procure single copies at the
Bookstores. We shall be happy to have a
large list of subscribers, bug they must be
such as think sufficient of it to pay for it in
advance, and we hope soon 1o make the in-

ducement sufficiently templing,

Ehe A&'eekiy dews,

GREAT BRITAIN

A proclumation has been issued by the
British Goyvernment relative to atliirs in the
UnitedStatewarning ritish subjeets against
engaging in the Ameriean war, that all doing
g0, will be held respon<ible for their own
acts,  The proclamation deelares the inten-
tion of that Government 1o maintnin the
strietest, impartial nentiality hetween king-
land and the Government of the United
Htates and certain States, oty ling them-elves
the Confederate Btates of Amerien, Iy warns
all British subjects if they euter the military
service of either side, orjoin ships of waror
transport, or attempt to get reauite or fit
out for war purposes, or transport or neah,

~

or endeavour to break, any blodhade, lan-
fully and actually established, or enrry ol-
dievs, despaiches, or any matoral contin-
band of war for cither party, they will be
liable to all the penalty nnd counsequences,
and will do so at their perd], and in nowise
obtain the protection of their government,

The screw frigate “ Mersey,” 40 rung, has
sailed for the American station.

In the British Parlizunent Lord Woodhouse
suid that the Government of Spain, at the
request of the inhabitants, had aceepted the
annexation of the eastern portion of the island
of St. Domingo (o her possessions, and that

Government had giveu assiiances that Afri-
can slavery should not he 1e-established on
that island,

The cotton growing company of Jamaica
has determined to plant several thousand
acres fortwith, so that the crop may be de-
livered in Manchester before the end of the
year.

Tempting offers for the puichase of tht
steamship ¢ Great Eastern,” are believed Lo
have been made for cither the French or
American Governments. .\ specint meeting
of the sharcholders had been called to raise
funds or sell the vessel,

The Duke of Bedford i3 dead,

AUSTRIA,

Mr. Deak on the 13th, in the Hungarian
Chamber of Deputies, urged moderation in
the assembly. Most of the members loudly
applanded.  Austria, was withdrawing her
troops from her provinces in Italy,

In reply to an address from the Lower
House of the Reichsrath, the Emperor said, he
meant to maintain the unity of the Ewmpire,
and the autonomy of the provinces,

UNITED STATES,

On the 28th, the Pockahontuas loft Wash-
ingten for o trip dewn the Potomac, joined
by the Anacosta and Pawnce, she will try to
attack Acquina Creck.

C. H. Foster, who ran away from North
Carolina says, the Southern troops are not
$0 armed or numerous as many belicve.
There are 2,000 “rebels” at Manassas junc-
tion.

The 2nd N. Y. regiment has been sworn
—that i3, what remains of them—some
300 refusing to be sworn in for three year's
service. All their uniforms, oxcept their pan-
taloons were stripped from them, and they
came into the city from the encmnpment, and
making many noisy demonstrations, got into
2 building where they are quartered tilt to-
morrow. Uo. G left in o bady,

The Baltimore and Ohio railway is impas-
sible. The abandonment of the ¢ right” of
privatecring excites much sttention from the
English papers, as well as those of these pro-
vinces.

Some of the country papers, both sides of
the line, find great fault with the associated
press telegrams, on account of their length
and shallowness,

ITALY.

The Independence Belge says, England and
France had agreed to propos to Austrin and
Turkey the following arrangement i—Austrin
to cede Venetia to laly ard to receive, in ad-
dition to a pecuniary indemnity of 200,000,000
a territorial compengation, including Bosniu,
the lerzegovina and Turkish Croatin—the
Sultan also received and an indemnity of
200,000,000 from Italy. The Jndependence
adds that the Rritish Govornment appeared
desirous to withdraw from the arrangement.
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