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THE EMIGRANT.—No. 4.

P

If we do meet again we'll smile ;
If not—why then this parting was well made.
SUAKESPEARE.

Tue Captain attended to the unloading of his ship, and sceing tho
small quantity of goods delivered to the Merchants, while my poor en-
cndeavours were not wanting in being useful.  When that was arcom-
plished, we wandered to, fro, and around the city of Montreal, built
above the rapid, by orders from the highly gifted King f ¢ the Grand
Nation’—looking at its stores, houses, &c. As formerly mentioned,
every ship runs great risk on approaching the town,—even now when
tugged up by steamers; which would have been avoided, if Montreal
had been built two or three miles farther down. However, I have
not time to stop, conjecture, and reason upun the strange vagaries of
the kuman mind, which, when exercised by men in power, iead to
expense, difficulty, and loss of life. It is probable that His Majesty
would be informed of the rapid; but comparing it with the Seine as
it sweeps past the village of Saint Denis*—near the marble tombs of
His mighty Ancestors, and where he has since been laid—would never
suppose that any scrions difficulty could be encountered by vessels
ascending to the favourite spot. Having no object in his own country,
for enablinz him to form a comparison with the rapid of St. Lawrence,
his mind, like all other Europeans who have never ascended our noble
river, could form no idea of the immensity and rush of water § but judging
from the Lilliputian streams which watered the fertile valleys of France,
ordered the city to be built opposite where the vessel struck.}

* Saint Dennis is situated four miles from Paris. It contains a Royal
Palace, extensive Gardens, and 1s the burial place of the French Kings.
Madame Josephine converted the Pajace into a receptacle for the daughters
of Officers who had died, or been killed in the service. It is the most
elegant and best conducted establishment—perhaps i_n ‘tha world ; and the
public will be highly gratified by an accurate description of the economy
practised, and beauty contained within its walls, in 1215. 1t 15 part of a
Tale, just received from ¢ The Rover, entitled—*The Rose of St. , Of
the remimscences of a Soldier’—which will appear hereafter. .

} Vide the conclusion of * The Emigrant, No. 8.
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Europeans may have some idea of the furce with which the water
descends, from the following fact:—Before steam-boats were em-
ployed in dragging up ships, all that arrived had to drop their anchors,
and wait for a gale,—a breeze was of no avail, before it was possible
to overcome the opposing turrent. A merchant vessel, belonging to
Greenock, Scotland, cast anchor below the rapid, just as another,
from the same Port, went flying down, with white wings spread to the
favouring breeze; she rushed past for the Harbour which the last
comer had left, while passengers and crew sung or shouted—*home,
sweet home, there’s no place like home’; and waving their hats, from
anticipated rapture, when meeting * wife, children and friends,’ away

wheeled the ship round the windings of the transparent river, until .

sound and sight became lost, as flying like ap arrow from the bow, she
rushed to the roaring Atlantic.

The vessel lay through sunshine, rain and tempest, but no favouring
gale arose. There she lay as if bewitched, with the sailors sauntering
backwards and forwards, looking to the sky, and blowing with the
mouth, they prayed for wind. They locked at the clesr water, and
were amused with fish playing at the tiller; but the pleasure only
lasted for 2 moment, as the thought arose, that their boys would be
angling in the streams of Caledonia—and one would shout aioud with
pride, as he, superior to his fellows, hauls the first struggling wretch
to upper air. They looked at the land, at the green, green grass,
which shone with a peculiar hue on Sabbath morn* ; but the glory of
the scene only added to their sorrow, for the thought arose, that they
might have been going arm in arm, up to the house of God, with the
dear being for whose sake they dared the raging ocean, ‘ loving,’ when
homeward bound, *its roughness for the speed it gave.” One bush of
broom on Scotland’s braes, was dearer than all the world beside. As
time passed, they stood grouped at the stern in silence, looking in ihe
direction of home,~conversation ceased, friendship died, and hope
deferred made their spirits sick; so they stood looking back, as Lot’s
wife must have done, when leaving forever the happy home of ker
youth,

For months had the vessel lain upon the beautiful river. The sun
rose high in air, throwing his bright beams on water and earth—de-
scended to the horizon, and sunk to lighten other regions, when a
universal chorus from the tree toads arose ; myriads of fire-flies shone
in the darkness of night, and lighted on the vessel, without fear,—for
no sound was heard, save the deep drawn sigh, issuing from a despair-
ing seaman.

One morning when they were stationed at the stern, as usual in
silence, and with eyes directed to Scotland, a motion was felt in the
ship, which, half dead as they were, excited their attention. On
looking at the river, they distinc:ly perceived that it did not flow past

. * This beautiful remark is, like the mind of the Emigrant, original. It
is also a fact——which any person can perceive, by opening his eyes on a
Sabbath morning.~EDp1ToR.
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upon them with particular dread ; from the circumstance’shat one of
the species had neatlj; got my body, such asit is, laid-u giiggnce vile."”
« The story is.—Bailjg}in Edinburgh during the first wo k of Sep-
tember, I had made ad;3ppoiatment with a gentleman-=Don’t smile so
Cuptain, for by using yoiingyes, conviction must follow, that no voman
wuuld meet me. The plage.af meeting was outside the tpwn; having
begun to repent of former négligence, and blush at My, own'ignorance,
I took a bouk for perusal, in the event of my acquatitajice dot ap{sr-
ing exactly at the hour. I sauntered backwards and- ‘forwards. yeid+
ing, what should have been upon my memoty ten years befyre, £ Aiv8
winutes past, and he came not.  Atlength I percecived him advanciig;

.but so changed in dress and gesture, that it never should have entered

my brain to suppuse he and the distant figure zould be the same—had
it not been from the previous appointment and loneliness of the place.
Up came the animal, but was not the man I waited for, nor any other ;
it was a Dandy. .

I turped, and re-commenced to acquire what was so long neglected,
and the want of which fills me now with such shame and sorrow. My
back was towards the creature, and I walked slowly—scarcely meving
to let it pass. The thing came close up, and went then equally slow.
I halted, not chusing that my curious shape should be so minutely
criticized, for an cntertainment to ladies, when the fop should be seated
at a tea board. But it did not pass. At length, glancing my eye back,
I perceived it reading the book over my left shoulder!!! "I had both
hands at the volume, and dashing it back,.shut it upon what was con-
sidered a great cinament—a long nose! It kicked, danced, and
struggling, roared to get free—which, fiom my anxiety to get a hold,
the book tas shut too soon, and enclused & part of the cheek, so that
the creature got lvose ; when with blood aud tears streaming down the
once handsome countenance, it staggered off for a doctor, and to have
me apprehended, for assault. I trudged away without waiting for the
arrival of my friend—deeply lamenting that the knowledge contained
in the book must remain furever hid, being rendered illegible by puppy
blood, while, from catching a part of the cheek, the nose had been
allowed to remain upon the face, which otherwise, 1 would have hung
upon a uail, as hunters do with siag horns, for trophies of their having
hunted a buck. However, a long time will elapse before the creature
puts its brazen frontlet over another shoulder.’

My companion laughed heartily, saying—* Eh mercy ! but I would
like to have seen it.” ¢ Indeed Captain you would not. I am some-
times sorry at having hurt the poor thing; but, had his father chastised
him properly when a boy, he would not have been so treated. [ hate
such caricatures on manhood.” This passed as we walked through
that part of Montreal farthest from the river, which is more open,
streets broader, houses more elegant, and where few stores spread
their tempting ware to the eye. We had left business and buystle
behind, so could chat in comfort without bawling, and admire the
works of art, together with the surrounding scenery, which is level,
except the mountain at a short distance. It has a grand effect, when
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seen from the town, as both the shape-and size have a ver._y‘\mngniﬁcé’nt
appearance, while the trees with which it is pearly cove §,,Prevent
any harshness, like Scotch or English mountains,, beixjg‘&i@’-gabut all
is splendidly soft. We went to the summit, and lookitg srdud; were
bewildered by the prospect. The country is level; and tatmgh there
is some resemblance between this town and Quebee, from the Saint
Lawrence meeting with- his Heathen, or rather Indian brother, the
Ottawa, and Montreal being placed vpon an Island, yet every thing
is richer, and more beautiful than rt the Capitol of Canada. How-
ever, such as arc anxious to see an accurate description of the par-
ticular villages, and circomambient country, can consult an American
work, entitled ¢ The Northern Traveller”—where will be seen des-
criptions of every town, village, farm, and stage, in that plain matter
of fact style, for which these people are so remurkable ; and which is
far more useful than any thing I can say—therefore refer the reader to
that work, and advise all, on reaching this land, to purchase a copy,
which will not only amuse, but save the otherwise dreadful necessity
of putting questions to rude ill-bred people. 'T'o return.

The Captain was delighted with every thing around ; and after a
short silence exclaimed—** Oh! if my wife was only here to see this,
I am sure that she would never moxe wish to visit Scotland. I'll try
te describe its beauty—though it is impossible jor me to convey a pro-
per idea, as every thing is so big and grand that any person who has
not been actually here, can form no idea of the glery that this world
contains, Kook at the juiiction of waters, and the beautiful houses,
and the green, green grass, and the great trees,” and catching a grass-
hopper, ‘the very grasshoppers are grand—mercy upon us! but it
looks like a new Heavens and a new Earth—1I'll tell her of all, and
see if she’ll leave Scotland—tho® I’m not thinking that she will, be-
cause it is impossible for her to fancy that any country can be so
grand ; and where we can have a fine farm for £70 Sterling of pur-
chase maney, and other £70 will stock it. But if she agrees, for I
could not vex the jewel, the brig that brought us over, shall be sold,
and coming out here, we’ll speund life in love to each other and to our
God. Her sister I think will come, and’—* Captain, is her sister,
who I have hieard you say is unmarried, mild, good, and beautiful like
your wife? ¢Some people say that she is far superior every way, but
that’s impossible. 16l try to persuade them, and we’ll scttle beside
you—1f you could only wheedle my sister-in-law to take you—but
you are so dreadfully ugly, that, oh mercy! its imppossible.

We descended the mountain and returned to Montreal, but as the
day was excessively hot, I became tired, and the big knees rubbed
upon each other at every step, so that the Captain had to let me lean
upon his arm for support ; but after great labour and toil, reached the
Inn where Mr. Mack, by his good cheer renovated our—at least my
strength.

Were it not for onc circumstance an Inn would be the most com-
fortable residence in the world, if the master knew his business, for,
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the person who enters is no longer a stranger, but grea!cr.und more
absolute than any man or monarch ever was, will, or can bo in his own
family. Reverence is paid that is enough to spoil a demigo¢. He
wishes a newspaper—pulls the bell, and a servant—a human being like
himself, enters, who bows in humblo submission, and with eyes direc-
ted to the ground waits his Sovereign’s pleasure. ¢ Waiter, get mo
the Montreal Gazette.” * Sir, we expect the Printer’s Devil with it
every minute ; butas I can’t bear the idea of a gentleman, like your
noble honour, waiting a moment, I'll go like lightning for one.’ And
bowing to the carpet, off starts the pliable hound. Again the bell is
rung, but the waiter being out Bonniface himself trips up stairs, and
enters the chamber slower, giving a more dignified, but equally res-
pectful bow, says, ¢ Please Sir, did you ring?' ¢ Why, yes, I want a
pin to fasten my false collar, as I'm going to drink tea with Miss .
so, asshe’s an heiress you know, by Jove, I waat to look killing—ask
your wife, or sister, or the chamber-maid, for a pin.’ *Oh! yes sir,
T’ll do it in a moment, far you are such a handsome young gentleman,
that not a lady upon earth could withstand you a moment.’

The stranger marches through the house, and the cook simpers,
¢ hoots’ looks frightened—as if Jupiter was shaking his hyperian curls
and winking”to the scullion, stands aside to let the mighty pass; whilo
Miss, with pearl-powder crisped locks and Jow gown, sits at the bar,
as if none were there but silence and her—nor sces anything but the
book, which the pretty dear holds in her left hand, but cannot read.—
Alllook as if only living to please him ; the cats pur, and dogs fawn
upon this great being who elicits from every member of the household
more submission than ever Dagon did from the Assyrians.

Such is the respect paid, and obedience of all to the orders of any
man, so that every one, who can afford it, would live constantly in one
or other of these receptacles for all who have money, to be attended
and served with that humility which car only proceed from *the slaves
of a man, who himself is a slave’—were it not from one circumstance,
namely, that there is no affection. That alone prevents the talented
and high minded from living in, or frequenting such places, prefering
their own fire-sides, where, tho’ there may be a little awkwardness,
there is a species of reverential friendship, more pleasing than all the
flippancy of waiters, who with low bows, a smile of good humour on
the face, and curses at the heart jump, run, and lie for a shilling.—
This disgusts men of feeling and principle, who never enter an Inn bhut
when travelling, or on urgent and indispensible business, which having
finished, they return to 2 happy home, where affection and love are the
mainsprings that give activity to the household.

Inns are only frequented by such neighbouring residenters, as exer-
cise tyranny or improper conduct in their f2milies, causing the wife to
shudder, children tremble, and servants hate the person whom they
otherwise would study and be proud to please. He sees himself feared
or hated, and, instead of altering the behaviomr which produced it,

B
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goep to u place where resvect is purchased for u shilling! As most
men are vain and silly, lcving adulation, when incapable of eliciting
f-*endship and rogard, those who can feel pleasure or satisfaction in the
purchased freedom, and apparent respect of an Inn aie lost forever,
as it decidodly shews, and incontestably proves that all tho finer sen-
sations of the soul, if such ever did exist, aio fled; and becoming a
drunken idiot from habit, loses even the very vanity and pride which
first induced him to enter nightly this receptacle of good and evil--his
health becomes injured, eye sight defective, judgement impaired, and
staggering through the streets, with torn cluches, and coat whitened at
the elbows, from coming in violent contact with houses aud posts ; his
miserable children run shrieking into lanes, unable to look upon the
being who—cursed them with existence.

Such were my thoughts upon Inn-dwellers or 1nn-frequenters, which
being uttered sloud, the Captain said—* My dear Sir, nothing ever ex-
cited my wonder and astonishment so much, as your judging with ac-
curacy of feelings which never were experienced by you, so that I do’nt
know how to account forit. I know that you have led a life of travel,
toil, and hardship—never experienced woman's love, or a domestic
circle since childhood, and yet you understand correctly all the rela-
tive duties and endearments. What a pity it is that you have nobody
to make happy ; perhaps you may meet with some one, who, overlook-
ing your appearance, will have sense enough to prefer a sound heart
before external ornament, But you are looking worse, if possible,
than usual, are you unwell?’ ¢Yes, I feel sick and a great thirst has
arisen—perhaps it proceeds from the fatigue of our excursion, but
will go off with rest—so if you please to accompany me into the pub-
lic room, where, in all probability, some information may be acquired
of nature or art-~perhaps we may wonder at a buck, sitting spending
his fathers money, though he cannot earn a stiver to himself—do come,
and I must have a glass of brandy with water, so you'll take auother
to keep me company, for I cannot even quench this dreadful thirst by
drinking alone.

We adjourned accordingly, and, having been supplied with what was
pleasant to the palate, sat listening to the observations of others con-
cerning the things of time—for few people think of eternity when in
bealth.

After a deai of conversation the Captain and I retired to rest;
whether he slept or not is immaterial—if he did, there cannot be a
doubt that in his dreams, his wife appeared, with eyes beaming
love, hope, and joy. But, we know not the way, or manner in
which the restless, immaterial essence acts upon the flesh and nerves,
when under the infiuence of * death's half brother’—therefore, must
wait until the eternal morning shall clear away the fog which envelops
mortality, and permits all to be known or understood, when veins, ar-
teries, and muscles are anrihilated, nothing but sensation remains, and
every thing is soul and intelligence. So we should not be impatient,
for nothing is more certain than that the time is rapidly approaching
which will solve every doukt, and when our deeds will fix the eternal
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portion of happiness or misery, according to their maguitude and ag-
gruvations : when all friendships, except those which have boan pro-
porly placed, shall be cancelled, and only such as were formed on vir-
tuous principles will last forever, reflecting the blaze of omnipotence.

I slept not, but thought of my pust life, no part of which was alto-
gother deserving of blame, for each folly aud sin had something good
or kindly mixed up with it, which * balanced the account’ in most cases,
though in a few tho blame, without any palliation, was all my own;
and the only two I could meditate upon without the meutal adjuration,
+ 1 will never act so again *; were savinga hedge-hog from beingdrowned
which one of iy companions had tossed into the River Annan; and
the other, some will say, was more praiseworthy—because an animal
like themselves, o1 of the same shape, was relieved from the fear of
death, for the moment. This last was a beggar, who marching for-
ward, with the assistance of stilts, wished to perform his trade at a
market that was held ncar a river side ; he was late, more water run in
the course than usual, but thinking, that in going round by the bridge,
a mile distant, many pence would be lost, attempted the passage, and
was swept off by the torrent. Nobody cared whether the man was
drowned or not, for he had no estate for youngsters to hunt upon, no
equipage for damsels to long for, no cash to supply prodigals with, and
no wine for the old to tipple ; consequently nobody offered to rescue
the wretch, to whom providence, or his own improvidence, had denied
the possession of land, that would soon become the property of others,
and in which he could, aficr a few years of doubt and misery, mingled
with faint gleams of enjoyment—* like sunshine on a winter's day’—
obtain a place in the family vault. The beggar had no such place, und
for that reason nobody cared whether he lived or died, was drowned or
hanged—I sprung in and rescued him from the flood. The stilts, ov
crutches, were carried off in the hurry, but money, more than ssflicient
was instantly collected, which put a better pair in their stead; and
with new crutches, a white head, wrinkled face, and lying tongue, did
the wretch traverse the market place, to earn from pride, vanity, sim-
plicity, or mistaken charity, the means of zn evenings debauch-?

Upon the hedge-hog and beggar I meditated with satisfaction,
not at having performed a merciful action in either of the cases, by
allowing all the fears and paius of mortal existence, to exercise their
full power and sway of torture for a short time before death. I was
not glad at having relieved them, but reflected with pride at performing
what uone of the spectators durst attempt. So that the only acts of
my life, upon which 1 could meditate with satisfaction, proceeded sole-
ly from vanity. I got feverish—wretched ; my tongue and throat be-
came dry, while a prickling sensation pervaded my crovked body, and
soles of the great feet. I sprupg up and drank, but not all the water
of the St. Lawrence could quench my thirst.—1 was like the Behenioth,
who ¢ drinhs ariver and he thirsts again.’ A surgeon was called who

* Vide Burns' * Jolly Beggars,” whose midnight orgies are correctly de-
picted, and will bear a comparison with any club, who evsr met to hear them-
selves speak, and destroy the power of speech.
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felt my pulse, examined the tongue, put two or three questions, shook
his head, and said—* Sir, you have all the symptoms of Cholera—1I
will send you medicine which must instantly be taken, otherwise you
cannot exist long; and something is vexing you which will add to the
strength of your distemper. However, I will put you all to rights.”—
Ha sent the medicine, which was instantly tossed from an open window,
and swallowing a blue pill, a box full of which was in my portmanteau,
sat down, with a jug’containing water and a little brandy, as food for
the internal fire, and commenced writing to my old father.

The Captain came to breakfast, but my illness had increased in a
great degree; my mouth was parched, and a burning heat pervaded my
body to the very extremities. Every moment the disease acquired
strength, until I really thought that death might pay me = visit before
I considered his * call’ deserving of welcome. Not that I was, or am
afraid of death, but there isa curious sensation pervades the system of
nerves tiroughout all their ramifications, at the idea of the body, which
has been dressed with care, has felt pleasure and pain, hunger, cold,
and likely satiety, lying down in the cold damp clay for worms and
insects ® to prey upon, and after satisfying their own voracious appe-
tites, leave the remains to form soil, like what the proud body oace trod
over, in all the strength of manhood, and mind hungering for intelli-
gence. Putting aside the hope and fear of the soul, for deeds com-
mitted, neglect of duty to God and man, with all the other sins of
omission and ccmmission, for which he hasin justice to answer ; putting,
if possible, every consideraiion of eternity aside, the bare idea of re-
turning to dust is truly dreadful. So much so, that were a full grown
man, who knows nothing of death, never had heard, read, or imagined
any thing of its nature and consequences, to witness the effects, it is
liighly probable that the loss of sense, or life itself would instantly fol-
low such a shock as his mind must receive. )

As this was uttered aloud, the Captain suid—* You cannot be afraid
of death, for you have no hope of compiete happiness, as you sigh for
what cannot be obtained, owing to your singular formation, woman’s
love. I wonder to hear a mau with sucha hopeless mind, and so ready
to risk his own life in defending even a beggar, be so terrified at death.’
¢ Captain, I could not endure the idea of dying like a brute. My
misshapen body will soon, whether by this disease or otherwise, return
to dust ; and if one duty was performed, it would be of scarcely any
consequence in my eyes. Because, my pleasures are all mental, and
when this frame ceases to breathe, they will, must be encreased beyond
all human calculation. So I shall be a gainer by the change through
the merits of a Saviour, who, I humbly trust, will wash away all the
sins committed by the frail creature of a day. I should have been ter-
rified to die had this world been all; but when only the case or shell
shallbe thrown aside and disregarded, like a beggar’s pouch upon the
highway, the mind springs into untrammelled activity and endless en-
joyments—No man of sense and reflection will consider death as an

ar—crv——

% There is an insect exactly resembling the wild bee, which lives in the
earth, comes to the surface during night, and preys upon animal substances.
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evil; itislike a person taking possession of an estate to which is only
one disagrecable step—that over, all is comfort. But I am very un-
well, and have a wrust to execute for others, whose temporal welfare
entirely depends upon my poor exertions in the Upper Province.—
Should death pounce upon me by the way, the excuse will be sufficient,
for death cancels marriage and 2ll bonds ; but in the meantime every
endeavour must be used for executing the commission. By coach I
cannot go, as the jolting over these awful roads would destroy me, and
shall instantly proceed by one of the Durham boats, which will enable
me to see all the glories of wood and water, that the St. Lawrence and

his banks only exhibit.’

Various reasons were produced by the Captain for inducing me to
remain until perfectly recovered ; but considering that not an instant
should be lost in setting out, and not being in the habit of altering a
plan, or changing my mind, continued firm to the original determina-
tion, and next morning at seven, was leaning on his arm and walking
towards the end of a canal, which extends from Montreal to LaChine,
9 miles distant. ‘The thirst continuing with unabated fury, and all the ’
feverish symptoms being greatly encreased, we adjourned to an Inn,
while the boat was getting ready, and contrary to ali * medical juris-
prudence,’ demanded some * water of life.” When sipping the bever-
idge, an elderly gentleman who was just finishing breakfast, enquired
if I was going to York? On answering in the affirmative, he said,
that being possessed of a great quantity of luggage, it was necessary
for him to go by water, and having a family, was much distressed at
their being compelled to proceed in a boat, with such a number of
people whom he did not know, and over whom he had no control—that
the passage would in all probability be uucomfortable, but if I would
agree to share the expence, he would hire a boat entirely for ourselves,
To which I agreed, and in two hours ono of the best Durham* Boats
was ready for our reception, and the members of the family having
arrived, we went aboard.

The Captain and I had spent the time in couversation, my part of
which was sustained wonderfully, considering the violence of my disor-
der; and he was pleased, which was every thing. He spoke of the
home where I had run, played, and ¢ wrought mischief’—had loved
every thing but self ; which was for the purpose of making me remain
at Montreal, and returr: with his brigto Scotland. All wasvain; I
remained firm as a rock, for the only chord was untouched that could
have chimed in with his wishes. Had my father's pame been mention-
ed, I would have thought of his silver locks, holy life, and heart breath-
ing good will to all; but such was not referred to, and therefore my
previous determination remained in full force. He shook me by the
hand, saying—* I did not think, when leaving the pier of Leith, that
any feeling, but making the most of this voyage, would ever be elicited ;
I have been mistaken, and will tell my wife, if I life to get back, how

——————

* So named from their having been constructed like those used at Durham,
Engiand.
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wonderfully I was attached to the vgliest man my eyes ever beheld—
God bless you.

What reply I made is * ncither hero nor there’—the boat was drag-
ged off by horses along the canal, and 1 must confess that tears
filled my eyes at leaving the Captain. But away weat the horses and
we were drawn through meadow, farms, and furest ; but I could pay
uo atteation to any thing. I was sick at heart and tormented by the
bureing thirst, which nothing could quench; and from vexation at leav-
ing the friend of my choice, began to repent at having come to this
land of happiness and freedom. I could not pay the slightest atten-
tion to any member of the very fine family who accompanied me ; but
lay in a corner without comfort, and with hope fast ¢ ebbing’ away.

On coming to the end of this Canal we entered the river, and ad-
vanced by it until the Cascades had caused a secend to be cut past
them. They have an appearance, as if a great many artificial mounds
had becn piled behind each other, when this earth was inhabited by
giants, and which even the tremendous rush of water had been unable
to remove, The river here is all one sheet of boiling froth, except
whete rushing over these Cascades, from its extreme purity, and glit-
tering in the sun-beam, the effect is too much for the human eye. Each
appeared solid mounds of silver, but so dazzling that tears filled the
sye which attempted to rest upon them—while the sound produced a
degreo of wender und stupidity that confounded the senses, rendering
miuute observation impossible, But the scene is worth coming from
Britain to behold, and had some mammoths been wandering on the
banks, it would have been complete.

On went the boat, sometimes dragged by horses and then pushed by
the men, who with long poles, wrought in a way that British seamen
have no idea of, and which could only be performed by long practice.
On arriving at the second, or Rapid of the Cedars, the river rushes
along, whirling and boiling, so that horror fills the mind of mab at the
sight, and he becomes humble from his own insignificance. In Europe
a man is large, noble, and in accordance with the scenery; but here
he is only an atom, a pigmy, as all appears tc bave been formed for
a different order of beings. The boat had to be pulled up by four
bullocks and two horses, while one of the drivers carried a large knife,
like a hedge-Dill, to cut the rope in case of accidéut, thereby letting
the boat loose to its good or evil destiny, and save the caule from be-
ing pulled into the river and drowned. The difficulty was at length
overcome, we got up without injury in any way, though no insurance
broker, had he been looking on, would have risked a shilling upon our
lives ; it was more than *doubly hazardous.” We went ashore to
spend the night at the village, (of the Cedars,) and a pleasant old gen-
tleman being in the tavern, with whom I entered into conversation,

he related an event that had occurred some years before, nearly in the
following words :—

* The Rapid of the Cedars is so eaceedingly dangerous, that a cha-
pel was erected here, for enabling the boatmen, when descending the
river, to perform the most solemn rites of religion, Some vears ago,
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a boat under the charge of a regardless wretch, approached the rapid
on her way to Montreal. One, a passenger, requested the Captain to
land and procure a Pilot, as he had not much experience of the route.
Tho other was obstinate, and replyed— Sir, if the Saviour of this
world was in another boat, this one would be first through.! Ina mo-
ment the boat was whirled round, the broadside encountered a poinied
rock, which smashed her to pieces, argxl all pe'rished except the
passenger, who was wken up at LaChine, clinging to a bit of the
wreck. But the ungodly crew were borne to the ocean, or lis in clifts

of tho rock, from which they must arise and wnswer for their impious
conduet.’

. TOG EMIGRANT.

TO SPRING.

1 love thee dearly, gentle spring,
1 love thy flowers, and bloom;

I love the fan of thy downy wing,
As evening sinks in gloom.

In good old Kent, that blessed clime,
My baby cheek it fann’d:

And here in manhood’s bardy prime,
You breathe of my Father—~Land.

I dream of the home of iny guileless youth,
As Tpace Ontario’s shore,

And the tear drops fall—I tell the truth,
For I think of that home—the moio.

For the clear blue of this spotless sky
The green surge of this sea,

The orchard‘s bloom and the crow's loud ery.
Remind me, Kent of thee.

Mins eyes are dimmed with baby tears,
As I dwell on the times gone by ;

On my mother’s hopes, on my mother's fears,
When I left that home with a sigh,

With a sigh and a smile T left it then,

‘To mingle in strife, with warrior men;

A _her bursting heart and her swimming eye,
Told that she thought that her boy might die.

Might die in the struggle for envied fame,

Tor honour, and place, and wealth, and name ;

But I smiled to think in the battle field,

Were those guerdon's, which blows & blood might yield.

Viain these hopes, and vain that dream,

Let me tune my verse to anothei theme,
And seeking only to forget,

Wander amid Toronte’s bowers,

Chulling nature’s choicest flowers.

Memory, thy hold is strong,

In vain I try the force of song,
Still on my father land it dwells,
Still on Albion’s cliffs and dells.
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* ESSAY ON CONSCIENCE.

"There is more in Heaven and Earth, Iforatio, than is to be met with in
aur philosophy.~—~SHAKESPEARE.

A satisfactory explanation of the word conscience, or any of the
various expressious where it occurs—as, ‘ His conscience smote him ;'
¢ His conscience is seared as with a hot iron,’ &c. has never been
given. [tisin the mouth of every judge, lawyer, and juryman; in
that of the literati, statesman, nobleman, gentleman, farmer, labourer,
and mechanic: in the mouths of pick-pouckets, robbers, and house-
breakers—the provident and improvident, decent and indecent, irreli-
gious and the Gedly—all speak of or swear by their conscience.— It
is named in all companies, in public assemblies of the people, or when
only two or three have met, for the purpose of taking each other in.
What is this invisible substanca or essence which all believe in? And
most, by their whole behaviour, set at nought and ridicule. What is
this killymowless of the Scotch, ghost of the English, and banshee of
the Irish? Who appears, from their constant references, to keep a
strict Jook out for every misdemeanor, and which each man thinks his
fellow believes in, as he tries to conviuce him of the truth, by asser-
ting the circumstance—upon his conscience.

That a full and complete elucidation may be given of this unseen
being who is universally believed in, and has terrified men since God
first placed his frail image in the garden of Eden—it will be necessa-
ry to examine man in_ his animal nature alone. 2ndly, as an heir of
immortality—or with flesh and spirit conjoined. 3dly. Explain the
nature and operation of that ethereal essence, lodged in the breast of
all—of eternal duration like the soul, but superior, because not liable
to be sullicd or debased by partaking in the sins of the flesh; and its
antithesis, or the evil principle—likewise a constant inmate of man’s
breast, with the power it has over human action; make such remarks
as the subject requires, and conclude with an advice to all.

In the 1st place therefore, in order that a proper view may be taken
of man as an animal, independent of the soul, it will be necessary that
the formation and passions of animals be examined and explained, that
the reader’s mind may have an object, of whose nature he can obtain
a thorough knowledge, for assimilating with the suhject discussed.—
Brutes have only a desire for satisfying their natural propeunsities, as
the cravings of hunger, &c. They have no sense or principle of
right or wrong, until punishment has been inflicted—nor no idea of
gratitude, unless caresses or cramming be continued, which from long
habit may become something like that noble feeling of the mind.—
They are fond of their progeny—because their own, or they think so ;
as is daily seen with a hen and young ducks’; her reason being so
weak and prejudice strong, that she cannot use her bodi{y organs in
perceiving the broad Dbill and webbed toes. They are incapable of
constancy as every season incontestably proves. Tales of poets and
ancient writers concerning turtle doves and young pigeons, cooing forth
their vows of love and truth, which were always kept pure and invio-
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late admitting no second mate—ate all founded in etror, and are quo-
1ed only by people, who devoid of reflection, rake up, credit, and re-
tuil * all the rubbish of six thousand years.,” Their young are protec~
ted from selfishness, and on no other account—habit produces an
appearance of friendship, while the reality they are utterly incapaci-
tated from experiencing.

Such is man as a mere animal, and incapable of lave, constancy,
reason without prejudice, gratitude, doing as he would be done by, and
wishing to defend the poor or belpless from the pleasure produced to
his own mind; loving God for his goodness, and being able 1o call up
at will the past actors of this world’s stage, to strat, shiver, bluster,
whine, repent, or die hard and ¢ thorough game,” as each lived and
died in days of yore—can iravel from pole to pole, and hold commu-
nion, great and high, with Jchovah himself!—These things ave im-
possible for man as an’animal,—but man, asat present constitwted, can
do more than has been n'aentioned.

What gives man these tremondous, angelic, god-like powers, when
made of earth? Isa worm of the dust, “whose breath goeth out and
where is he” 2 What causes him to differ so much from the brute crea-
tion, whose vital prineiple is begun, retained, or extinguished by ex-
actly similar means?—1It is the soul..—That immortal essence which
must exist in happiness or misery throughont eternity—which is inca-
pable of destruction or annihilation, and, now, since its creation, co-

" ecteraal with the God of love. Which being—sometimes unwillingly,
. ¢ imprisoned in the body’s cage,” must, in justice, receive the reward
or punishment of its coadjutor’s good or'evil acts. It is the origin and
fountain of reason—but liable to sin; and as the body hecomes hate-
ful from some loathsome disease, so a spiritual leprosy can aflect thé
soul, causing it, not only to be ugly or hateful, but—* enmity against
God.> -1t is therefore-certain that thesoul.is liable to, and does sin,
by thought, word—as “from the folne=s of the Heart the mouth speak-
cth,’ and,in conjunction with the flesh, by deed. Consequently, cannot
* be an uninterested, infallible, and never ceasing persnader, admonish-
- er, and: restrainer of the corrupt flosh. But on the contrary, though
iy %mom pure, and of course more difficult to soil, rust, or be debased,
itwill in time become art and part guilty, glutting over sensualities, bru-
‘;j?ita]ities, and crimes committed by the mere creature of clay.

E 2ndly, It is necessary to cxamine the nature of man as an heir of
Jjmmortality, compounded of Earth and Heaven, with body and soul.
From the instant that the bodily faculties become distinct, and so
strengthened as to allow of the mental properties developing them-
selves; whenéver a child, male or female, is able to walk and da- any-
thing of its-own will and accord, something is In attendance, which,
whatever the infant is going to perform, whispers in its ear, either to do,
or réfrain—while immediately another invisible monitor persuades the
direct contrary. The first is invariably correct and right, only advi-
{Sing to proper acts and good deeds—the second, with equal certainty,
jto what are (i:mpraper and sinful : every thing is taken notice of, no
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event, circumstance, or tiansaction, however insiguificant, is noglected
or passed over in silence, but for, and against cach, and all are the con-
trary advices given. 'This takes place perhaps at birth, causing a gloom
or simper tn appear on the countemance of the slumbering, and still in-
nocent being, which becoming too powerful, forces the creature to wake
with a shrick or asmile, before nature was satisfied with corporeal in-
sensibility.  But to demoustrate the truth or falsehood of that hypo-
thesis is impracticable—because the infant is unable to relate or record
the thoughts, dreams, and visions of its young spirit. Every succes-
sive thought and event make a deeperimpression upon the virgin mind,
heart, and senses, so that a dark shadow, or rather impenetrable gloom
of oblivion, is thrown over the first imaginings, first wanderings, and
first flights of the newly created soul, with cither of its brethren, who
have so lately left the joys of Ieaven and tortures of Hell, to meet in
one person ; composed of weakness and power, hope and fear, mind
and matter, death and life, mortality and immortality, and no trace of
them remains in the memory of any individual, on growing to maturity,
and each cannot tell *the matter” to his fellow, as *they journey
by the way.” That point will remain undetermined; but every one,
of sound intellect, must recolicct—far as memory can carry him back,
that these monitors to good and evil, commenced their admonitions
along with the power to think, remember and act , of the mental and
corporeal faculties. It takes piace before the child has any, the sligh-
test conception of there being sin in pilfering, cruelty, &ec., or recei-
ved the smallest advice, reproof, instruction, or correction from parents,
friends, or guardians, before it can rcad, and neither from occular nor
auricular demonstration has a knowledge of God or man's law. Both
are equally gentle, steady, and attentive—persnading to good and evil.
As the infant grows, committing more acts, they are kept incessantly
on the alert. The first has scarcely any inducement to offer, but,
*don't do it, the thought will make you unhappy afterwards,’ &c.,
while the second has all the illicit pleasures of this world to offer, and
persuades to instant gratification. All the chances are in favour of
the second, who persuades absence from school for a bird-nesting
excursion, robbing a garden, disobedience to parents. The multitude
noglect the first, who has no sensual enticement, and whose influence
ot check becomes weaker at each repitition, ¢ until its voice is never
heard'-—at least attended to, until by the fulfilment of some great sin,
some horrible crime, the evil menitor becomes like a glutton or drunk-
ard, insensible, having satiated his maw with pollution or blood. Then
the still small voice is heard, saying—* Oh! had you only acted other-
wise, you would have been happy—Oh ! repent, act differently, and all
may yet be well.” But the secoud from a constant habit of governing,
has become of gigantic power, and rousing from the lethargy, the poor
wretch is utterly incapable of altering his conduct. The first, finding
that “ heis joined to his idols, lets himn alone,' and he sinks into ever-
lasting perdition.

The first is conscience—ivhich must reside in or near the body,
having a seperate end, or continuance of existence—with powers of
watchfulness but none of force, advice but not of restraint—admoni-
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incapablo of sin or declension, yet allied to
a creature subject to, and hourly guilty of both—Acting constantly
at all times, scasons, situations and circumstances, the same steady, un-
compromising, unflinching adviser—Such must conscience be, uncon-
nected and untrammelled by body or soul, constantly acting the part
of a faithful scntinel at his post, under the command of another.

When a solitary individual listens to, and acts as the first monitor
advises, disregards the second until he has no power and *his voice is
never heard, acting as the first directs, the mind by practice feels
only pleasure in the smiles of hisspecies : that the seasons as they roll,
cover the earth with her fruits, gladdening the hearts of all—he loves
to hear birds singing, sec fish playing, dancing of knats in the sun-
beam—he is delighted with secing their mirth and would not for worlds
destroy it wantoniy for a dinner to ltim'.*’ With longer time, greater
practice, and having become deeply intimate with the first, pure, advi-
ser, he meditates upon plans for the good of mankind. As his sentiments
are drawn from a heavenly source, he considers the shortness and un-
cortainty of life : that so many things are requisite—so many incon-
gruities to be assimilated and smoothed—so mx{ch depending upon the
temper, whim, humour, and caprice of wife, children, and friends—so
much upon fortunate events, the seasons and state of the atmosphere;
g0 much on stomach, head, and bowels being in proper tone and order ;

s0 much on easy shoes and absence of corns—that the machine upon

which man’s comfort depends is so complicated, and possessed of

wheels so innumerable that some are perpetually wrong; and therefore
the happiness of man—mere man—is a nonentity—real comfort unin-
terrupted by any grief, sickness, or pain, oven where this world only is
looked at or regarded, is what he can never enjoy, if a person of sense,
discrimination, and reflection, But allowing for a moment, what is ut-
terly impossible, that they were all to be as ho himself should wish;
wife kind, friends true, acquaintances polite and ‘attentive, the mobility
respectful; constitution good and sound, rich and great possessions,
carpeted stately chambers, humble attendants, with nothing to ruffle or
annoy—still he will not, cannot be happy. His immortal part requires
food—is longing for what it will spend ecternity in search of—know-
ledge. Thoughts, unutterable thoughts will arise which may convince
him, that something is still wanting which neither Karth nor Sca can
supply : there is 2 blank, a gap, & guif in the heart and affections
which nothing but Jehovah can fill up.

JSSU

= The order of nature is—at least since the fall of man, that every fish,
with most animals, and creeping things, prey upon others, prolonging exis-
tence by the destruction of vitality—while the very small or wealk attach
themselves to the body of a larger, stronger creature, from whose substance
or grossness they suck that nourishment, which their imbecility prevents
thera from otherwise obtaining. As shell fish on the whale, crab (or spider
with claws,) on the swallow, and littie brown insect on the wild bee.  So that
by this arrangement, more creatuies of cvery kind can exist, than by sny
other method which could have been adopted ox invented—unless this world
hag been fashioned differently, in every paiticular, from the one which we

inhabit.—EDITOR.

tion but none of coercion,
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Knowiag such to be the case, he will advise poople to set their
hearts upon things which will cadure forever. 1f possessed of talents
for composition, a divine or moralist is produced— perhaps a King who
plaas and ezecutes schemes for the good of his people. If not qualified
by nature for using the beauties of language, in persuading to thoughts
and deeds, the effect of which can never die—but of wealth for bostow-
ing comfort—Looktigz upon himscif as a steward, he will bestow a duc
and just portion to those in distress; giving it in seeret without shew,
or ‘to be seen of men,’ along with a madest hint concerning food for
the immortal soul. In shorr, with any man, whatever may be his
talents or qualifications, it will be evident, from ten thousand nameless
and undescribable little circumstances, which his conduct will shew,
‘like as a tree is known by its fruit,” that the first adviser only has
been listened to—* has grown with his growth, strengthened with his
strength,” and is now ihe pleasing companion who has no cause to
upbraid,—is now silent, only letting him kuow that it is still in attend-
ance, by the pleasure experienced when doing good, and the internal
satisfaction at having performed a merciful, brave, generous, and noble
act. Greater und greater pleasure is felt at each; from practice it
becomes an iuvincible habit, which nothing but a radical change of
the whole nervous and meuntal systems, by aberration of inteliect, can
detach the affections from.

Most characters are passionless, and devoid of energy or talent—
utterly incapacitated by corpareal and mental imbeeility, for attempt-
ing or accomplishing any work where genius is requisite~~are unable
to strike -out an original path for action or theught, .but follow the mul-
titude—or the fashion. As a dell Boy, without proper ambition,
never tries to excel or surpass his masier, bat perfectly satisfied if
able, at the end of his apprenticeship, to compete with his former
teacher. He may earn a subsistence, but will never make a fortune.
They in like mauner may be harmless, but never can be good—ivhich
like its opposite evil, must have action to muke it useful—and if not
useful, does not exist. Dives was sent to ¢ Hades,’ not for doing evil,
but positively because he did no good. In the mouths of Bacchanals,
when abusing God’s most precious and merciful gift, a common toast
is, “may the wings of friendship never want a feather,”—which is well
and properly expressed, because, if' plucked or deprived of its Pin-
ions it cannot fly, and becoming still, stationary, and inactive, is no
longer friendship, but decad—as faith is ¢ without works.” Therefore
it is evident that most *decent people,” ¢halt betwixt two opinions,’
following neither first nor second adviser exclusively, but pass through
life halting betwixt two opinions. Thus live, and thus die most of
the decent peopie who shew their passionless faces on the stage of
time, and then, disappear for cver.

Those more active but not possessed of genius or wealth, shew by
their conversation, which breathes good will to all, that the first ad-
viser has pre-cminent power. They cannot wipe a tear from the
cheek of suffering humanity, but every spare moment being given to
labours of love, abundantly testifies the influence under which the
spirit works.—They give their all—good wishes, and little services ;
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which will be accopted like the widow's mite, because they had no
more to bestow. Such people are happy here, and if the same obes
dience is paid to the future advices of that first, and Heavenly Monitor,
will be happy hereafter. There happiness is the strength-and internal
satisfaction of the Heaven-born, Earth-bound, guest, & abject weakoess
of the Infernal Agent : nothing can disturb, nothing annoy it—the world
know it not, do not undorstand, nor cannot appreciate its nature or
principle—with all outward wordly affuirs it can have no interest or
concern—but gives brightuess 1w the Eye, a smile to the Lip, and
smoothes the hardest Pillow, upon which he reclines, * communing
with his Heart, and silent talks.’—With whom ?—of course, with his
little heavenly comrade.

The generality of bad people are like good ones—having little ge-
nius, enorgy or talent, and disregarding, or too inactive for following
the first adviser, gratify *their inner men,’ by obeying the second.—
Skulking from School, deceit, lying, cheating, stealing marbles or
dolls. As they advance in years, selfishness is sufficiently strong to
witlihold most from committing any very great violation of man’s law,
which would bring themselves into trouble or danger. So the males
aro learned a trade or profession, in practising which, it is soon per-
ceptible that the second has all * the sway.’ .

When an individual possessed of a sanguine temperament, and ali
that splendour of talent which raise him above mortality—Tlistens to,
and obeys the first monitor, great and shining will be his conduct.—
By small degrees and with faint efforts will he do good—but as the
mind expands every energy, every feeling, and each faculty of the
soul will be constantly alive and devoted to the cause of truth,—mak-
ing others wiser, better, and therefore happier.—~Caring not for food
or sleep but as they are indispensably necessary for renovating Body
and Soul.—Dwelling upon, and calling to remeémbrance every good or
praiseworty action, performed by others, that they may be imitated
and surpassed. While the bad are likewise thought of—to be shun-
ned, hated and avoided. As age advances, his love of good, and
hatred for evil are strengthened and encreased, by the tremendous ex-
tent of memory which constant practice has perfected. And the
creature who was once a poor helpless compound, is a being whose
mind can compass all things, endure all things, and conquer most
things. Who in solitude enjoys the sweet scothing thoughts—which
were once delivered in distinct language—and with a pure open heart
rejoicing in, and helping the good of his neighbour. By such actions
and reflections he is cnabled to hold conversation with his own
thonghts—monitor or conscience ; and, like the thoughtful man of
antiquity, finds that ¢ he is never less alone, thun when alone.’ He
is happy in the esteem and reverence of the good, who love him for
his superior powers exerted in the cause of virtue—while the com-
munity, whom he pities, having followed the advices of the second
adviser, ook upon his conduct, seatiments, and opinious as incessant
reproofs upon their own behaviour, which they cannot and wiil not
change—but try to account for the circumstance, in degrading the
object of their envy and hatred, by saying in the usual mode of an
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rgnorant animal, that the being posscssed of alinost omnipotent power,
and in gondness noarly allicd to the Angels of God, is a madman!!!
But he is happy—supremely, superlatively happy, and dies calm in
his hod by tho course of nature—at the gallows, or on the rack for
his faith and opinions with unflinching, unbending firmness—from
which place—the ditch, way-side, hovel, palace, or gibbet, will the
soul—now inscperably allied—hand in hand with the adviser of his
infancy, companion of manhood, choicest comrade and bosom friend
of age—fly rcjoicing to the immediate presence of that great and
mighty Being of whose nature, consistency, and cssence they are
detached sparks, to bo swallowed up and lost for ever in His Glorious,

eternal brightness.

Children possest of great talent and a poetical, or sanguine dispo-
sition, stand in greatest danger of being governed by the sccond
monitor—for, although they are capable of, and may occasionally
perform great, good, and noble deeds—yet the admiration and applausc
of their youthful associates fills them with vanity, and gives a prepon-
derance to the scale, which all the faint cfforts of the first cannot
equal—mach less master. The chance is, that they will become pas-
sive slaves to the second ; and, as thoir disposition spurns at inactivity,
cvery moment of time is occupied in committing evil, to the groat
satisfaction of the infernal Ageni—who, being constantly on the
watch, lets no opportunity escape, which is eagerly seized by the boy,
who, with great talents, gave promise of growing up the pride of his
kindred and district, has, from not being soundly whipt for the first
fault by mistaken Parents, grown up a curse and disgraco to all those
apon whom he could have, by other conduct, conferred honour and
respectability.  The parents think little of *boyish tricks,’ and po
correction or strong reproof is bestowed ; a first offence is committed,
and though it may be the veriest, merest triflic—paves and smoothes
the way for a sccond greater one; a seeond leads to a third ; the voice
of conscicnece, which was heard and thought of with a degree of fear
and shame, has gradually become weaker at cach step in the ladder
of .crime and iniquity. A father’s hand, perhaps, then applies the
chastening rod, when too late; and his first adviser being completely
silenced or disregarded, that face which blushed at the hand stealing
a first pin, and blanched as the tongue uttered its first lie, can present
a brazen frontlet at the same hand secreting from the pockets their all
—or that tongue, calling upon the Almighty to witness, perjurcs him-
self in swearing away, for a paltry sum, the life of his fricad, to dic
at the gallows, a short time before, *his sins finding him out,” would
bring the ruined, hopeless wretch to the same iynominious end.

From the the vast importance of this subject, too much cannot be
said concerning the example, instruction and correction which every
parent ought to perform ; and no argmments sufficiently strong can be
adduced, tosct forth the subject in a truc light. I shall not attcmpt
any, but only relate, from memory, the following, which actually
occurred in London, carnestly hoping that it may causc people to
reflect sericusly upon the awful responsibility which they have entailed
upon themselves, in becoming parents, that they may be convineed,
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their temporal and eterual happiness absolutely depend upon thicie pot-
forming what nature, reason, and the first monitor—or conscience,

dictate ;—

A boy had the misfortune to losc his father, at that period of life
when improper passion is most apt to take the loud. Being * the ouly
one of his mother,’ he could do no cvil, in her opinion. Instead of
attending a proper seminary, or learning some decent trade, he lived
in idleness, and ere long associated with youngsters who nightly in-
fested the streets, subsisting by plundering the innocent and unwary.
Pussessed of great natural talents, and conscience completely stlenced,
he soon became more expert that any other member of the community.
1lis mother was what is gencrally known by the term *well disposed,’
and, in short, was one of these people who have no secrets unless of
w dangerous tendency. With her compunions, over their evening tea,
she lamented his waywardness, ending always with—¢ But I am sure
that my darling wil! leave off, and not vex his own Mama, &c. So
the rod of correction was never applied,

At length his bosom comrades got envious of superior ability ex-
hibited by the widow’s son, and with that purity of friendship for
which all rascals are so remarkable, conspired together, and delivered
over their coadjutor to suffer the pains and penalties of Jlaw. The boy
was tried, and as his youthful friends felt no remorse, condemned to
death.

The day and hour arrived, when a mother’s only hope and joy wih
pinioned arms was placed on the fatal platform. His mother followed
with tearless eye, for the fountain was dried by the fire of her brain:
standing with gluzed eyes, unconsciously tearing the checked apron.
A pin having fallen out, the black ribbon, a teken of widowhood and
desolation, hung by an end, instead of cacircling her unhonoured grey
head. Thus she stood as the guards with antique dresses surrounded
the theatre of infamy and agony. The hang-man put a noose round
the criminal’s neck, making the rope fast to a projecting beam, taking
special care that the knot should be under the left ecar, and placing a
white cap on his head, preparatory to its being pulled over the face,
for concealing blood-shot cyes, black, swelled, and bloated lips;
together with all the signs of strangulation.” Having performed thus
far with great adroitness, the finisher of man’s law bowed low to the
assembled powers, who waited for the poor thing to speak—-his last.
e however had no wish to converse with, or address any one, except
the wretch who had born this lump of clay, and death. She was as-
sisted forward by the rough arms of creatures, who for gain wait upon
and live by the last struggles—last throes of frail mortality. The boy
stooped and biting off his mother.s car, spit the fragment in her face—
exclaiming with fury—* You old Jezebel! had you whipped me
soundly for my first theft, I would not now have been within an inch
of ——=."  Oun saying which, that Body, which a mother could not
even slightly hurt for its eternal welfare—swung, shook, shivered,
contracted, relaxed, lieaved, and died the gaze of thousands, without
pity for the flesh or hope for the seul.
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It is evident from the foregoing, that two Priuciples or Spirits, in-
dependent of the Soul, are lodged in the breast, or constantly near
every Son and Daughter of Adam—that the first can only persuade to
what is right and proper, which is called * Conscience® and * the Holy
Spirit’ alternately in Scripture; or ¢good genie® by the Arabians—
being a spark of the Creator, sent to persuade and teach the Creaturo
how to please and serve its Maker by good, kind, and noble deeds.
That the second also is implanted, or constantly accompanies cach of
the human family, for producing a contrary effect, and taking the frail,
vain, silly, sinful compound to its infernal home. The first cannot
sin or persuade to evil;~and the second is utterly incapable of ad-
vising to what is good. Why man was so constructed as to requirg
the first, or be pestered, running the risk of being seduced and ren-
dered for ever miscrable, by the second ? is what cannot be compre-
hended on this side eternity.— All that can be known is—that man
has been so formed and constituted ; and as nothing farther can be
learned, it would appear the very height and summit of absurdity to
sit with folded hands wondering and conjecturing the cause, origin,
&ec. &e. which—-even if properly ascertained and understood, could
never confer the smallest benefit npon mankind-—because they havo
not power to alter the arrangement.

But all who wish to Le happy hereafter, or even in this life, must
do their utmost in strengthening the first, and weukening the second
‘monitor, by abstaining from all meanness, lying, knavery, and abomina-
tion ; but acting as, in short the Bible directs. which will eradicate
all selfishness, and every improper propensity—the evil adviser will
be humbled, silenced, and overthrown, while the first becoming strou-
ger and moro active, the man goeth out and in, lyeth down and taketh
his rest happy and contented with his lot.  All who are parents have
a double labour to perform for themselves and offspring; as they must
not only watch and conquer their own evil dasires, but from the instant
that a child can understand anything, must guard its every act, and not
as most mother’s do, when the infant in attempting to walk hurts its
head npon a chair, she, striking the senseless wood learns her darling
revenge before it can spenk ; and thereby trains up a homocide from
the cradle.  Every attempt to gratify the second adviser should, must
bo checked, while all good and kindly feelings or propensities, should
be encouraged.

One thing maust be particularly guarded against, otherwise © the fruit
of the Olive must fail.” Tt is, that children, owing to their being com-
posed of Body and Soul, good and evil advisers, must attend to re-
ligious matters. But particular care should be taken that where so
many different sects are all thinking themselves right, and all others
positiveiy in the wrong, it would be hard to determine, which a mere
child should listen to.—This much may be safely advised, that none
eught to be allowed entering a Church where the Clergyman seperates
Law and Gospel—because, a child trained up in such belief of the
Turks, that faith is every thing, all-in-all; grace free as the wind
which ¢ bloweth where it listeth,’ and that good deeds are only filthy
rags. A child told such things believes them——though impossible,
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and therefure because rehearsed ‘by a manof God.'  he turns greedy
and every shabby left-handed  trick is practised and never thought
wrong—for he sincerely believes.  'The certain consequence is—ex-
tinction or silencing of conscience, the fust alviser, or Holy Spiit;
and the poor wietch with texts of Suipture o1 his Tongue, darkness
in his thoughts, a Cessio Bunorum in his pochet, and the propeity of
friends banhked in name of his wife, chuchles, laushs, eats, diinks,
and is happy—for he believes, and leads a life which is well pleasing
to the secund monitor, who is now his busom comrade; and the link
being so close and stionz—it is past all doubt that the friend of his
youth will be his companion in cternity—Therefure, Oh! Parents be
watchful what doctrine reaches the cars of your children, and what
Pastor they listen to~—fur depend upon it, that though good advices,
such as “doing to others as we would thit others should do to us,’ and
many others of similar tendency, may be neglected, despised or for-
gotten, the bad ones never will, but remai on the mind glutting the
infernal Spirit lodged in the breast of all.  Oh! beware of bad
advice, fur the torments of Ilell must be fiercer and more terrible if,
by yout means, the firuit of your bodies we in the same place—yel-
liug and shrieking in your ears, throughuut eternity.—* Oh! you was
my Failier, what made you not instruct me ~—you biought me here.’
What will your torments be ?

The must eflectual humbler of the secoud adviser or infernal Agent,
_is prayer—family or private prayer, which is a glorious exercise—a
God-like privilege, bringing the creature at once into the presence of
its Muher. Even was it believed that prayer had not, nor could pos-
sibly have any effect, still it is @ duty and ought to be performed—for
like all others commanded by God, tends only to the benefit and ad-
vantage of the performer. Because the act of calming all the passions,
the total exclusion of every selfish and v.orldly idea, the preparations
necessary before addressing the great being, the mind dwelling upon
such exalted excellence and perfection—together with the language
used—must strengthen conscience, weaken or crush the evil monitor,
leaving the whole soul and even the mortal flesh holier and happier
than before, or than any other exercise of mind or body could have
_caused. It prepares the mind to receive, appreciate, cherish, and
« apply propeily the blessings ashed—which indeed are showered
*. equally upon every individual, but, in most cases, without the prepara-
“tion of prayer, pass unheeded, unnoticed, and unattended to—which is
. daily perceptible in the conduct practised by the generality of mankind.
Therefore, Oh! never neglect so sacred a duty, by which man will be

better, and God well pleased.

EDITOR.
York, 25th March.
D
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GINEVIA,
A TALE FROM SOUTHEY'S RECOLLECTIONS OF ITALY.

If ever you should come tc Modena,
Where among other relics you may see
'Lassoni’s bucket—(but 'tis not the true one)
Stop at a Palace, near the Reggio gate,
Dwelt in of old by one of the Donati.

Its noble gardens, terrace above terrace
And rich in fountains, statutes, cypresses,
Will long detain you—but before you go,
Tinter the house—forget it not I pray you=
And look awhile upon a picture there.

"Tis of alady in her earliest youth
The last of that illustrious family 3
Done by Lampieri—but by whom I care not.
He who observes it—ere he passesses on
Gazes his fill, and comes and comes again
‘That he may call it up when far away.
She sits inclining forward as to speak,
Her lips half open, and her finger up .
As though she said * Beware ! her vest of gold
Broidered with flowers and clasped from head to foot.
An emerald stone in every golden clasp;
And on her brow fairer than alabaster,
A coronate of pearls.

But then her face
So lovely yet so arch, so full of mirth,
'The overflowings of a guileless heart—
1t baunts me still, tho’ many a year has fled,
Like some wild melody!

Alone it hangs
Over a mouldering heir-loom, its companion,
An oaken chest half eaten by the worm,
But richly carved by Anthony of Trent
With Scriptare stories from the life of Christ;
A chest that came from Venice, and has held
The ducal robes of some old ancestor—
That by the wary~—it may be true or false—
But don't forget the picture; and you will net
When you've heard the tale they told me there.

She was an only child—her name Ginevia,

The joy, the pride of an indulgent father,

And in her fifteenth year became a bride,
Marrying an only son Francesco Doria,

Her play-mate from her birth and her first love,
Just as she looks there in her bridal dress

She was all geutleness, all gaiety,

Her pranks the favourite theme of every tongue.
But now the day was come, the day, the hour;
Now frowning, smiling for the hundredth time,
The nurse that ancient lady, preached decorun :
And in the lustre of her youth, she gave her hand
With her heartin it, to Francesco.
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Great was the joy, but at the nuptial feas,
When all sate down, the bride herself was wanting.
Nor was she to be found ! her father cried

¢ "T'is hut to make a trial of our love!”

And filled his glass to all, but his hand shook,
And soon from guest to guest the panic spread.
T'was but that instant she had left Francesco,
Laughing and looking back, and flying still,
Her ivory teeth imprinted on his finger.

But now, alas! she was not to be found,

Nor from thathour could any thing be guessed
But, that she was not !

‘Weary of his life
Francesco flew to Venice, and embarking,
Flung it away in battle with the Turk.
Donati fived—angd long you might have seen
An old man wandering as in quest of something,
Something he could not find—he knew not what;
When he was gone, the house remained awhile
Silent and tenantless, then went to strangers.
T'ull fifty years were passed and all forgotten,
When on an idle day a day of search,
Mid the old lumber in the gallery
'That mouldering chest was noticed ; and ‘twas said
By one as young as thoughtless ds Ginevia,
* Why not remove it from its lurking place 7’
"Twas done as soon as said, but on the way
It burst, it fell; and lo ! a skeleton
With heve and there a pear],an emerald stone,
A golden clasp, clasping a shred of gold.
All else had perished—save a wedding ring
And a smali seal her mother’s legacy,
Engraven witha naine, the name of both Ginevia.

There she had found a grave !
‘Within that chest she had concealed herself
Fluttering with joy the happiest of the happy;
When a spring lock, that }ay in ambusls there
Fastened her down forever !
4 READER.

ON CRUELTY.

+ Man's inhumanity to man, makes countless thousands mourn.'
BURKNS.

It is, or should be, the business of every Magazine to make men
wiser and better, by pointing out their duty to each other, and remind
them that brute animals ought to be treated with humarity, which is
somesimes forgotten or despised by many of our species—though pos-
sessed of reason sufficient for comprehending, that every act of cruel-
ty must be punished hereafier. Even in this life, many well authenti-
cated instances are recorded, which testify that the hand of God was
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visible upon the wicich, who forgot or contemned all feelings but his
own—sccking wealth, power, or, to satiate his grovelling desires by
another’s pain. The subject is dreadful froin many circumstances, but
principally, that being ¢ Lords of all,” men should live in unity with
each other, and cherish the meaner animals.  When one acts contrary
thereto, he becomes hateful to Ged, and likewise in the eyes of his
earth born brother, whe, though sunk by original sin, strives to regain
the high station in which he was otiginally placed~—transgression de-
graded him from, and which he tries 10 recover, by performing works
of charity and love ; these, with hope in the merits of a Saviour, will
make bim happy here and in eternity.

The subject, from its importance, would require a long essay, for
which we have not space in this number, but, at a future period, will
strive to alarm the callous, who cause nature, shivering with torture,
to wish that ithad still continued an inanimate clod of the valley. In
the meantime, we shall copy, from the ¢ Record of Genius,’ a fact,
trusting that the perusal will affect and soften the hard hearts of those
who care for none but themselves.

THE SEAL.
A PATHETIC STORY.

About forty years ago, a young seal was taken in Clew Bay, Ireland,
and domesticated iz the kitchen of a gentleman whose house was situa-
ted on the seashore. 1t grew apace, became faniliar with the ser-
vants, and attached to the house and family ; its habits were innocent
and gentle, it played with the children, and came at its masters call,
and, as the old man described him to me, was “fond =s a dog, and
playful as akitten.” Duzily the seal went out to fish, and after providing
for his own wants, fiequently brought in a saimon or turbot to his
master. 1is delight, in summer, was to bask in the sun, and in winter
to lie before the fire, or, if permitted, creep into the large oven, which
at that time formed the regular appendage of an Irish kitchen. For
four years the scal had been thus domesticated, when, unfortunately,
a discase, called in this country, the chippawn—a kind of paralytic
affection of the limbs, which gencrally ends fatally—attacked some
black cattle belonging to the master of the house; some died, others
became infected ; and the customary cure produced by changing them
to drier pastures, failed. A wise woman was consulted : aad the hag
assured the credulous owner, that the mortality among his cows, was
occasioned by his retaining an unclean beast about his habitation—the
harmless scal. It must be made way with directly, or the chippawn
would continue, and her charms be unequal to avert the malady. The
superstitious wretch consented to the hag’s proposal ; the seal was put
on board a boat, carried out beyond Clare Island, and there committed
to the deep, to manage for itself as he best could. The boat returned,
the family retired to rest; and next morning the servant awakened
her master to tell him that the seal was quietly slecping in the oven.—
The poor animal over night, came back to his beloved home, crept
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through an open window, and took possession of his favorite resting
place. Next morning, another cow was reported to be unwell.  The
seal must now be finally removed ; a Gallway fishing boat was leaving
Westport, on her return home, and the master undertook to carry off
the seal, and not put him overboard, until he had gone leagues beyond
Innis Bofiin. It was done—a day and night passed; the second even«
ing closed—the servant was raking the fire for the night, something
scratched gently at the door, she opened it, and in came the seal!
Wearied with his long and unusual voyage, he testified by a peculiar
cry, expressive of pleasuie, his delight to find himself at home, then
stretching himself before the glowing embers of the hearth, he fell into
a deep ‘sleep. The master of the house was immediately apprized of
this unnexpected and unwelcome visit. In the exigency, the bel-
dame was awakened and consulted ; she avered that it was afways un-
lucky to kill a seal, but suggested that the animal should be deprived
of sight, and a third time carried to sea. To this proposition the besot-
ted wretch who owned the house, consented, and the aflectionate and
confiding creature was cruelly robbed of sight, on that kearth for which
he had resigned his native element ; next moraing, writhing in agony,
the mutilated seal was embarked, taken outside Clare Island, and for
the last time, committed to the waves. A week passed over, and things
became worse instead of better; the cattle of the truculent wretch died
fast, and the infernal hag gave him the pleasurable tidings that her arts
were useless, and that the destructive visitation upon his cattie exceeded
her skill and cure.  On the eighth night after the seal had been devo-
ted to the Atlantic, it blew tremendously. In the pauses of the storm,
a wailing noise at times, was faintly heard at the door ; ‘the servants,
who slept in the kitchen, concluded that the banshee came to forewarn
them of an approaching death, and buried their heads in the bed co-
vering, When morning broke, the door was opened ; the seal was there
lying dead upon the threshold.

The skeleton of the once plump animal—for, poar beast, it perished
from hunger, being incapacited from blindness to procure’ his customary
food ; was buried in a sand hill, and from that moment, misfortune fol-
lowed the abettors and perpetrators of this inhuman deed. The de-
testable bag, who had denounced the inoffensive seal, was, within a
twelvemonth hanged for murder.  Every thing about this devoted house
melted away~—sheep rotted, the

¢ Cattle died, and blighted was the corn.’

Of several children, none reached maturity, and the savage pro-
prietor survived every thing he loved or cared for. Ie died blind and
miserable. There is not one stone of that building standing upon a-
nother. The property has passed to a family of a different name ; and
the series of incessant calamities which pursued all concerned in this
cruel deed, is as romantic as true.
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TAXATION IN UPPER CANADA.

Mg. EpiTor,

Those who are intending to Emigrate to Upper Canada, will
doubtles be desirous of knowing what Imposts and Taxes they may be
called upon to pay, on the possessions or property they may acquire
in this land of their adoption. To those who have already reached
our shores, and commenced that career of active exertion, which we
all hope may soon secure to themselves and families, not only a pre-
sent comfortable subsistence, but the prospect of enjoying in a few
years comparative ease and independence, the subject will not be un-
interesting : and to many, who though they may have resided among
us for years—nay, some their whole lives, but who have not given it
particular attention, it may not be altogether unacceptable.

The Inhabitants of Upper Canada are not called upon by way of
direct Taxation, to provide means for the support of the Government,
or the Administration of the Laws. The general Revenue for these
puiposes, is raised by a duty of two and a half per cent on all goeds
and merehandise imported by Sea, at the Port of Quebec—a specific
duty being also laid on certain articles of luxury—such as Wines, Li-
quors, and some others, This duty is paid by the person importing,
to the proper Officer at Quebec; Upper Canada receiving her pro-
portion of the sum collected each year. This amount with a duty on
certain imports from the neighbouring United States, which are also
paid by the Importer, form the public resources of the Province, and
is at the disposal of the Provincial Legislature, for the payment of
Public Officers, and for such general purposes as may be deemed es-
sential to the weifare of the people, and interest of the Province.

The local Taxes, or District rates as they are called, are collected
from each individual, according to the quantity of Land and other
property he possesses, agreeable to an assessud value fixed by Law ;
the rate of assessment in any District, being not more than one penny
in the pound on such assessed value. The following exhibits the
amount payable on the several descriptions of property enumerated,
by this mode.

Cultivated Land, Pays One Penny per Acre,
Uncultivated do. Do. One-fifth of a Penny do.
House of Flatted Logs, Do, Two Shillings & Six Pence,
Framed House under two Do
Stories, :
Frame, Brick, or Stone}
House, of two Storics,
“zg"s';gnﬁf”" one run } Do.  Twelve Shillings & Six Pence,
Saw Mill, Do. Eight Shillings & Four Pence,
Merchant Shop, Do. Sixteen Shillings & eight pence
Merchant’s Store Houses, Do. Sixtecn Shillings & eight pence

Two Shillings & eleven pence,
Five Shillings,
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Horses, 3 years old, and Do Eight Pence,

upwards,
Oxen, 4 years old, and } Do Four Pence
upwards, : :
Milch Cows, Do. Three Pence,
Yo;x;;%sCaule under four { y - One Penny.
o ]
Curricles and Gigs, Do. One Shilling and Eight Pence,

Waggons kept for pleasure, Do. One Shilling and Three Ponce,

These Assessments, when collected, are paid into the Distict
Treasury, and are applicable to local purposes within the District
for which they are levied.

The manner of collecting this local assessment is, by the appoint-
ment of officers for that purpose, who are chosen by the people in
their Township meetings. lIn the month of January in each year,
the inhabitants of every Township are assembled, at what is usually
called 2 Town Meeting, and there select from amoag their neighbors,
an Assessor, a Collector, a Town Clerk, and other Township Officers,
to serve for the year; and at the same time make such regulations, or
by-laws, for the guidance of the Township, on the subject of fences,
cattle, &c. as they think necessary for the settlement, The Town
Clerk keeps a minute of the proceedings, and transmits them to the
Clerk of the Peace, who enters the names of the persons appointed
on the public records of the District. Within a given period after
his appointment, the Assessor is bound to call upon every inhabitant
householder in the Township for which he is appointed, to procure a
list or return of his rateable property. These he makes up into a
general return, transmitting it to the Clerk of the Peace, who prepares
from it the Assessment Roll, in which the valuation of each person’s
property is shewn, and the amount of taxes payable by each on that
valuation. This roll when completed, is sent by the Clerk of the
Peace to the Collector, who is required, on its receipt, to commence
his tour of collection, and to reccive from the several parties the
amounts payable by them as stated in the roll ; and when he has per-
formed this daty, the mwonies are lodged by him, as already mentioned
with the District T'reasurer. !

From this general statement it will be seen, that the amount of taxes
and the mode of collecting them, cannot be considered as burthensome:
As I am desirous however to place the subject in as clear a view as
possible, and in such a shape that it may, I hope, be perfectly intelli-
gible to any individual, I shall endeavor to illustrate it by a familiar
example. For this purpose I shall suppose the case of a person own-
ing the following property—shewing the assessed value of the several
items, and the amount of tax to which each is liable—say a farm of
200 acres :—
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60 Acrcs cultivated, at 20s.—valuation, £60—Tax, £0 5 0
140 do. uncultivated,*¢  4s, e 28 0 2 4
Framed House one Story, i 35 0 21t
2 Horses, (3 years), at £8 each, ¢ 16 01 4
4 Oxen, (4 years,) at 80s. ¢ “ 16 0 1 4
6 young Cattle, at 20s, * ¢ 6 0 0 6
20 Sheep (not liable to tax) 0 00
1 Farm Waggon ( do. ) 0 0O
A Pleasure Waggon, € 15 01 3

Total, £ 185 Lo15 5

The annual taxes then, on such a property as is here enumerated
would be 15s. 5d. Currency ; and the example may very casily be ap-
plied to any particular case, by increasing or decreasing the quantity of
property—1I take it, supposing itto be a fair average one,

It may not be unnecessary to mention for the information of some
persons, that the assessed value, of Lands particularly, is far below the
actual value. The average of Wild Lands, may I think, be very fair-
Iy estimated at 10s. per acre, vith the advantage of the rise in price,
which takes place as settlementis made in the neighborhood; and
which of late years, has been very extensive in almost every part of
the country.—Moreover, the assessed value is not aflected by these
advantages, as the rates being permanently fixed by law, cannot be in-
creased without the authority of parliament; and I have never yot
heard any person suggest the necessity of any alteration in the law.
With the increase of population, and consequent improvement, it is
more than probable that the present plan will be found fully sufficient
for every desirable purpose, and that no alteratien or change will be
made. In this case the increased amount of taxes which a person
may have to pay, will be in proportion to the increased quantity of
property he possesses, without any alteration as to the assessed value.

Having thus given a detailed account of taxation, with the amount
and method of collection, it may not be uninteresting to present at
one view, a statement, from the returns of the several Districts, with
the population of each, and the amount of Taxes collected, taken
from the official returns for 1831, the latest I have access to.

Itis as follows :—
DISTRICTS. POPULATION. TAXES.

Eastern, - - - 21,168 ~ - £1675 13 6
Ottawa, - - - 4272 - - 215 0 5
Bathurst, - - - 20,112 - - 799 6 7
Johnstown, - - - 21,962 - - 1085 2 8
Midland, - - - 36,322 - - 22% 9 o0
Newcastle, - - - 16,498 - -~ 105012 9
Home, - - - 32871 - . 205211 2
Gore, - - - 23,552 - - 1645 3 %
Niagara, - - - 21,974 - -~ 1848 2 6
London, - - - 26180 - - 218017 3
Western, - - - 9,770 - - 558 8 10

234,681 £15347 7 9
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1t is generally admitted, that the population returns are not taken s
correctly as could be desired—the actual amount is estimated at 300,-
000. My purpose however will be effected by taking it in round num-
bers at 235,000, which on the above total sum of £15,347, 7, 9, would
give about one shilling and three pence, as the amount paid for each
person; or computing each family to consist of five individuals, the
sum of six shillings and three pence would be the average amount
which the head of each family had to pay.

On another occasion I may trouble you with some further observa-
tions on this subject, and en other matters of statistical information re-
lating to Upper Canada, with a Lope that they may be found useful to
Emigrants and others,

From what has beenstated, I think it will be admitted, that in so far
as Taxation is concerned, the man whe, having ¢ the world before him
where to choose’, decides on making Upper Canada his adopted home,
may rest in the assurance, that he will find it less burdensome than in
most other countries. In otlier respects, he will not be disappointed.
The soil is in general excellent,and wvell adapted to reward the toils of
the industrious husbandman—and none except these are desirable—
The climate too is good—We are part and parcel of the British Em-
pire, and enjoy, in common with all other portions of her widely ex-
tended dominions, the blessings of constitutional liberty. Improve-
ment is making rapid strides on all sides, by the industry of the thou-
sands and tens of thousands of our welcome countrymen, who have
within a few years past come among us, to join their labours with those
of our industrious native population, and to ¢divide the Land’ with
them. We bid welcome to thousands and tens of thousands more of
them, and with the right hand of fellowship, promising them succour
and assistance, we tell them, that itis a ©fair land,” with many a
¢glassy lake and purling stream,” where the forest, though it may now
frown, awaits only their labours, and that as we journey through the
wilderness, nothing more delights our ear, than the sound of the wood-
man’s axe *subduing’ it; and preparing those ficlds, which ere long
shall be seen ¢ waving with yellow corn,” and producing abundance,
with contentment, for himself, and a happy, virtuous family.

SIMCOE.

York, 26th March, 1833.

Mgr. EpiTor,

In presenting the following translation of Klopstock’s celebrated
Frihlings feier, to the notice of your readers, I do it not from any
fancied ability of my own—for I disclaim all title to the “ Poeta
nascitur” of Horace—but I do it from the beauty of the ideas in the
original German. Professor Bernays, of King’s College, London,
to whose able instruction I am indebted for the deep feeling I have of
the many poetical and intellectual beauties in the German Poets, has
ably described Klopstock’s style of writing, his copiousuess of language,
and sublimity of idea.

E
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In his brief summaty of the lives of the German Pocts, with which
he has prefaced his highly }md justly appreciated work of the Poetical
Anthology, Professor B., in speaking of Klopstock, says—that, cele-
brated in this country (England) as the author of 1he Messiah, he yet
stands much higher as a writer of Odes, in which species of compo-
sition he is perhaps unsurpassed. There is insome of them an occasional
straining after new ideas, but on the whole they display a depth, a
power and sublimity, a mastery and abundance of language, of which
only elevated minds like his are capable, .

Klopstock was born at Quedlinburg, near the Hart, 1724, and
died at the advanced age of 79. In the midst of the Literary feud
that raged in Germany about 1730—40, between the Leipsic School
and Haller, * himself a host,"” rose Klopstock. The Leipsic School,
of which Gottsched was the head, followed implicitly, the French
writers of their time, and nothing but their cold mediocrity, could
please the palate of thesc literary epicures: while Haller, boldly
scorning the trammels of the stiff rules of Aristotle, or their stiffer
servile imitators, the French, sent forth in 1732 the first edition of his
Swiss Poems, which though less polished and correct in style than that
of the Leipsic School, infinitely surpassed it in the abundance of
noble conceptions, elevated feelings, and powerful descriptions. Even
Haller himself, however, was but the morning star to a brighter sun.
*Twas Klopstock®s soul that burst through the dark clouds of prejudice
and ignorance which hung over the arcadia of his native fand—religion
and patriotism became the theme,—

*The mighty theme this Poet sang.”

It ran like an electric spark through the whole nation. The right
chords were struck in the breasts of the German people, and from that
time they have never entirely ceased vibrating. Klopstock, though
animated by the spirit of Homer and of Milton, yet dared to be
original. The death blow' to the servile copyist was struck ; the
trammels of the French School were thrown off, never to be resumed;
the disciples, the servile copyists of Gottsched, were silenced ; and
from that time forward, have but few base imitators of foreign forms

ventured to covet applause.
OUTIS.

FRUHLINGS FEIER.

Not in the boundless track of space, where roar
The oceans of vast worlds, I'll dash-—or soar
High, where the first created sons of light,

In songs of Heavenly Jubilee adore

Their % d, and lose themselves in extacy.

But round the *drop in the bucket”” will [ stay ;

Near this world only will I soar and pray
Hallelujah—Hallelujah !

For the *drop in the bucket’ came

‘With the vast waters—from the same
Omnipotence=~Hallelujah !
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When from th' Almighty’s hand werc burled
The Planet systems-—each a world ;

When the streams of light gushed

From the starry host;

And the Pleiades rushed

To their heavenly post—
From that same Hand, thou small drop, ram,
Soon as creation first began.

When the Sun from a stream of light first gushed :
When a foaming torrent downwards rushed ;
As if with huge rocks, by dark clouds skirted,
With sad Orion in its huge belt girted—
Thou drop, then gently from the same
Almighty hand, in mercy came.

What are the thousand times ten thousand?
What the numerous myriads all,

Who once have stood, or who now stand
Upon this drop—this earthly bali?

Oy what am I'?

Hallelujah ! to our Creator,

Than ail the bursting worlds far greater—
Far than the Pleiades, that from one ray
Of light together hastened into day.

But thou, thou little worm of spring,
That sports,thy gold and green lo me,
Thou livest—yet perhaps thou, poor thing,
Art mortal, short thy race will be.

"Twas to adore T came out here,

And I am weeping !~=Thou Great, who art!
Forgive the involuntary tear

That bursts for what is mortal, from my heart.

Yet wilt thou not my every doubt unveil,
When thou hast led me through the misty vals
Of the grim king of terrors=-I shall know
Then, if that gold worm has a soul o no!

Art thou only painted dust,

Son of May 7-~when thou thy fill

Of life hast had—turnest thou to dust,
Or what else th’ Eternal will.

Mine eye, come thou too, once more shed:
Tears, but of joy—for grief is fled.

And thou, my harp, come try,

Thy powers, in praise of God on high!

With palms agair my harp I've bound,
In praise of God I'll bid it sound.
Here stand I—round me silence all,
Mighty awful seems to fall.

With deeper awe anew,
Creations form I views=
Since Thou,

Unnamed Thou,

The plan Almighty drew.
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Breezes, that round my open temples blow,

And on my glowing face your coolness throw :
Mysterious breezes—ye

Are but the breath of God—Eternal He!

But ye are hushed, and now ye scarcely sigh;
"Tis sultry in the morning’s sun,
Big clouds are flying dark and dun—

He comes! the Eternal One is nigh.

Again ye roar, ye winds—ye rush~and ye

Bend low, dark woods. Thou streamlet boils't up now
Clear, as to a mortal it can be. .

Immortal Being! is thy presence now.

Low hends the grove ; quick flies the stream away ;
Shall I unveiled thy awful coming stay ?

Lord! Lord! all merciful and kind.

Convulsed naturey et me pity find!

And art thou angry with me, Lord,
Since sable night has veiled thy brow ?

Night is a blessing to the world ;—~
Father, thou art not angry now ?

Night comes to scatter peace around
The shepherd’s straw—cot on the ground
At night—the grape’s rich juices flow j~
Father, art thou angry 7—no. N

All is still, when thou art nigh,
IIushed in caim serenity. .
Mark ye that gold worm crawling by

Soulless, mortal can he be ?

Oh! that I could praise thee, as I thirst

To praise, thy Godhead then would burst

In clearer Majesty—or deeper darkness grow
Burcharged with blessing, over all below.

See ye how near the vivid lightnings flash ;
Hear ye Jehovah's thunder in the sky ;

Hear ye that aw(ul, that terrific crash 7—
"Tis the thunder bursting of the Lord on high.

Lord! Lord! God !—
Ever all merciful, ever the same;
For ever praised and blessed be,
My God, Thy holy name.

Mark ye the storm winds, too, that bear the thunder,
How quick they rush. How loud the dark woods under
As foaming billows dash,—and now are hushed ;—
How move the dark clouds, gathering till they burst.

And see ye again the nearer lightning's flash ;
Hear ye in the clonds Jehovah’s thunder crash ;
Jehovah! Jehovah! 'tis God that calls,—

The shattered monarch of the forest falls!
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But yet our little cot escapes the fire—
Our Father bids to stay

The minister of his ire,
And turn his withering course away.

Ah soon, ah seon, the gladdening rain-cloud pours
From heaven to earth, its bounteous kindly showers ;
The earth revives, relieved from its oppressing,

And Heaven gives up its overflow of blessing.

Jehovah rides the roaring winds no more;
The awful storm~—Jehovah’s wrath is o'er;
He comes in kindness, smiling in the breeze,
His throne—the rain-bow—mercy, o'er the trees.
. OUTIS.
York, Marcy, 1838.

RECOLLECTIONS OF THE CANADIAN CAMPAIGN.

No. 1.

On the 18th of June 1812, a declaration of war against Great Bri-
tain and her dependencies, was passed by the Congress of the United
States of America; and proclaimed by the President on the following
day. To those who had not been attentive to the measures of the
American Government, the commencement of hostilities seemed at
first incredible—as there appeared neither fieet nor army ready to
strike a decisive blow. But a more correct examination of the pro-
ceedings of Congress, through the whole of the Session of 1812, and
even some of those preceding, strongly pointed out the determi-
nation of the dominant party to daclare war the moment that they
were supported by public opinion; and the preparations were not so
feeble as many have supposed. On the 11th of January 1812, the army
of the United States cousisted of 20,000 infantry, 4000 artillery, and
1000 cavalry; all of which were disposable, as the posts in the interior
might be defended by the neighbouring militia.

During the same month an act was passed by Congress, authorizing
the President to accept the services of 50,000 volunteers—large ap-
propriations were vested, and an act passed on the 30th March, for
raising an additional military force of 35,000 men. Some weeks after,
measures were taken to place 100,000 militia at the disposal of the
President of the United States ; so that a military force, of not less
than 200,000 men,was provided for previous to the war—and of these
nearly half the number might be employed, in any enterprise beyond
the Frontiers.” It is indeed true, that little exertion had been used to
put the laws in force, and to complete the number of troops voted by
Congress. Not from want of zeal, but because the Executive power
never determined absolutely the question of war, until the departure of
Buonaparte to Russia. )

During the period of preparation, large appropriations were made
for the navy. All the ships of war were repaired, putin commission,
and made ready for sea, before war was proclaimed.
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The repeated threats of the majority, in Congress, to commence
hostilitics, coupled with their submission to the most outrageous insults
of the French Empcror, and the stern opposition of the Federalists
spread the belief, that they could not, to use their own words ¢he
kicked into war.! Even the strong measures which we have mention-
ed, were declared to be illusory, and intended by the President and
his friends, to intimidate the British Government,—as they neither
possessed the means, nor courage to venture upon hostilities. These
declarations deluded the British Ministry into the belief, that all the
threatenings of Mr. Madison’s administration were smoke——and they
were therefore induced to make no preparations for the protection of
their American Colonies,

Of these it appeared cvident, from the commencement of the war,
that Upper Canada was the first conquest which the United States hiad
in view. To them, it is tho most important of all the British dominions
on this side the Atlantic. It gives a complete command over the na-
tive Indians, and the power of cutting off all communication between
them and the pations of Europe,

In attempting its subjugation, the President was very much encou-
raged, not only from its defenceless state, but owing to the persuasions of
General Hull, Governor of the Michigan Territory, which borders
upon the Westesn shore of Upper Canada, This gentleman had been
at Washington carly in the spring, where he made arrangements for
conducting a military force to Detroit, that it might be in readiness
for invasion. In his messago to Congress Mr. Madison says—*¢ It
“ was deemed proper, as a measure of precaution, that a considerable
“ force previous to the declaration of war, should be placed in the
¢ Michigan Territory, with a general view to its security; and, in the
“ event of war, to such operations inthe uppermost Canada, as would in-
“tercept the hostile influence of Great Britain over the savages, ob-
¢ tain a command of the Lake, ou which that part of Canada borders,
“and maintain co-operating relations with such forces, as might be
 most conveniently employed against other parts.”

Brigader General Hull had induced his Government to believe,
that, by entering the Province opposite Detroit, the conquest would
be certain and casy. Accordingly in March 1812, three months before
the declaration of war, the whole expedition was concerted. The
General nformed his superiors, that the Country which he was about
to invade, was full of inhabitants, disaffected to the King of Great
Britain, and before he reached the head of Lake Ontario, his army
would be doubled by those settlers, whom the goverament of Upper
Canada had admitted from the United States. That by advancing
upon York, the capitol of the Province, he would be enabled to flank
Niagara—where the few troops destined for the defence of Upper
Canada were chiefly stationed ; and that these being attacked in front,
while he advanced upon their rear, they must fall an easy prey, and
thus the greater part of this country, or rather so much of it as is truly
valuable to the United States, would be completely conquered. These
promises flattered Mr. Madison so much, that his natural irresolution
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forsook him—ecager to become a conqueror, he hurricd General Hull
from Washington, and granted him cvery thing deemcd necessary, to
insure the success of his expedition.

It was indeed announced by the public journals in April, that Go-
vernor Hull was to make a descent upon Canada with three thousand
troeps,  In other publications, fiiendly to Mr. Madison’s administra-
tion, it was said—that General llull, an active and experienced offi-
cer, had embodied an army of four or five thousand effective men,
completely armed and disciplined, who waited ouly for orders to march,
and take possession of Upper Canada. Neither secrecy nor dispatch
are found in mixed Goveraments, and had the British Minister at
Washington been attentive to his duty, the certainty of approaching war
might have been communicated, to the Governor in Chief of British
Novrth America, six weeks before it was publicly declmed. Two
causes induced the American Government to delay this declaration.
It was desirable to know whether France and Russia were actually at
war; and equally important that before intelligence could reach Ln-
gland of hostilities having commenced, the season would be so
far advanced that assistance could not be sent to Canada, Both these
objects were accomplished by proteacting the debate in the Senate of
the United States, from the 4th to the 18th of June.

In the mean time, General Hull collected an army of between two
and three thousand men, at Urbano in the state of Ohio, from whence
he began his march for Detriot, on the 11th of June. The dificulty
of reducing his men to any sort of discipline, ~nd the tardiness of the
military departments in providing the necessary cquipments, greatly
impeded his progress.  From Urbano to the Miami of the Lakes, a
distance of 120 miles, the country was a perfect wilderness, of which
the Indinns were the inhabitants and proprietors. Through this, thear:ny
had to cut their way as they advanced ; and it was by this road alone,
that any supplies could be received.

In this country a number of tracts each six miles square, had been
ceded to the United States by the Indians, at the treaty of Greenville,
dictated by General Wayne, at the point of the bayonet, which form
chains of posts joining the Lakes with the Ohio, by the course of
navigable rivers, and the portages connecting them. By this treaty, a
free passage, both by land and water, was to be allowed to the people
of the Uniied States. But of this article the Y¥ndians had always op-
posed the execution, considering it a plan to bring them in subjection,
All of them therefore who belonged to this country, with a very few
exceptions, were inclined to be hostile to General Hull’s army, tﬁough
they thought it more prudent to remain neutral on his first advance,

Perhaps no troops but American could, in so short a space of time,
have overcome the difficulties of this march, through a thick and almost
trackless forest, intersected with numerous brooks and rivulets. The
weather was rainy, and the land generally low and swampy, so that‘the
soldiers travelled ankle deep in the mud. The waggons were continu.
ally breaking down, sinking in the mire, by which the rear was often
detained, and not only was the road to be cut open through the whole
distance, but block houses built in order to keep up the communication.



328 Recoliections of the Canadian Campaign. [April

On the 80th of June the army arrived at the rapids of the Miami,
where a beautiful and romantic country suddenly opened to their view.
This, says an eye witness, was a joyous day, every countenance was
animated, and freslv energy with fortitude were experieaced by those,
who had surmounted with difficulty the fatigue of a march, at once
gloomy and eppressive. After remaining here one day to refiesh, the
troops commenced their march to Detroit, a distance of 72 miles.—
The General ordered a small schooner to proceed by water, with the
hospital stores and officers baggage, as the roads were still bad, and
the navigation from this to Detroit extremely easy. Before the army
reached Detroit, news of this schooner being captured and the decla-
ration of war, were publicly announced. On the fifih day of July
Generall Huil encamped at Springwells, opposite to the British town
of Sandwich, and within three miles of Detroit.

On taking command of the army, the General had received discre-
tionary powers from the President, to act offensively in case of war;
the invasion of Canada was therefore determined on. The arms of
the troops were repaired, part of the ordnauce found in the fort of
Detroit was mounted, and every exertion was used by commanding
officers, to impress on the minds of the soldiery the necessity of strict
discipline and obedience to orders. The preparations were hastened
by letters from the Secretary of War of the United States, to the
General, urging him to take possession of Malden, and to extend his
conquests as circuinstances might justify.

In the meantime it was painful to behold the defenceless situation
of Upper Canada; as little more than one regiment was allotted for its
protection. At St, Joseph, the most distant post, there was a weak
company of the veterans, under the command of Captain Roberts.
At Amberstburgh or Malden a small detachment of the 41st, while
Fort George and York were garrisoned by the remainder of that re-
giment. Two weak companies of the veterans, under Major McPher-
son, guarded Kingston—the key of the Province. The force station-
ed at each of these posts was not sufficient for their defence, so that,
propetly speaking, the Commander of the Forces in Upper Canada,
had not a single man at his disposal.

Fortunately for Upper Canada, Major General Brock was Presi-
dent administering the gover .ert, and Commander of the Forces.
He received notice of the wa  uen 1t York, the seat of Government,
on the 26th of June, by a priv .« communication ; and notwithstanding
the gloomy picture which the Province exhibited, he did not despair.
He found resources in his own genius, and beheld in the smallness of
his means, the germ of greater glory. Justly convinced that the safety
of the Province intrusted to liis care, entirely depended upon celerity
and decision, he crossed the lake from York to Niagara in an open
boat, a few hours after hearing of the war, taking with him from the
garrison every effective man, determined to seize upon the American
fort, at the mouth of the Niagara River—On arriving at Fort George,
it was represented to him by some gentlemen less wise than cautious,
as the event demonstrated, that an attack upon the enemy would be
premature—as he had not received official intelligence of the war,
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either from the Commander-in-Chiet; Sir George Provost, or the
British Minister at Washington. ‘This extraordifary circumstance
rendered it doubtful in their opinion, and at all events made it highly
proper to wait for more correct information, before commencing hos-
tilities. If General Brock had any fuiling, it was that of sometimes
submitting to minds far inferior to his own.  le waited, but no iutell?—
gence came from his saperior for ncarly five weeks—Nor was Sir
George Provost on this occasion to blame, for during all that time he
received no official information of the war trom ¥r. Yoster, the British
Minister at Washington, and for some time entertained doubts of its
truth.

After the certainty of the war had been fully ascertained, the ords
received by General Brock ill accorded with the vigoir and decisi .
of his own character; for instead of being encouraged to attack the
enemy, he was commanded 1o remaiu cautiously defensive,

At the commencement of hostilities, it became a guestion of great
importance, whether we should anticipate the desigus of the enemy, or
wait patiently at home for the moment of attack.  As the latter course
was adopted by the Commander-in-Chiel, it is but fair to suppose, that
in his mind it possessed advantages suflicient to justify its preference.

The causes alleged for hostilities cither did not exist, or had been

allowed 1o be insufficient on several occasions, by the American Pres-
ident and his friends. It was therefore evident, that they were not
to be discovered iu the public deciarations of Congress, or in those of
the admmistration, but in the genera) character of their measures, and
the known opinions of those in power. From these it was evident
that the gratification of an implacable hatred to Great Britain, the
dissolution of her connexion with the Indians, and her expulsion from
the continent of America, were the true objects of the war. The pe-
riod chosen for its commencement seemed singularly propitious, for
acquiring these important advantages—Russia was not supposed capa-
ble of resisting the Freach tyrant for any length of time, asd then
Sogland, it was hoped, must fall—exhausted by the long continuance
of the coutest, and the great efforts she had made in Spain. Even
should Russia be able to protect her own territories, Great Britain
would be incapable of affording sufficient assistance to her Awerican
colonics, 1t very fortunately happened, that the President and his
friends were disappointed in their expectations of Bonaparte’s success,
and notwithstanding their skill in selecting the most favourable mo-
ment for war, and the great extent of their preparations, such was the
inexperience of their government, their ignorance of arrangements,
and difiiculty of coming at their resources, that a delay was produced,
which might have been turned by the Commander of the Canadas to
great and permanent advantage.

It was alleged by the friends of forbearance, that the long continu-
ance of the war in Europe, rendered its farther extension deeply to
be deplored—That the distresses of our manufacturers were infinitely

¥



330 Recollections of the Canadian Campaign. {Apsil

increased, by hostilities with the United States—that the smallness of
the force stationed in the Canadas, made it foolish to think of offensive
operations—that time was necessary to arm and discipline the militia,
and that it would be well if we succeeded in defending ourselves when
attacked—that many of the iuhabitants were of a doubtful character,
and required to be carefully watched—that the war, on the part of the
enemy was unpopular, and vehemently opposed by a most respectable
and increasing party, which would very soon, in all probability, ac-
quire a majority in Congress, on which hostilities would cease—that
by an offensive war, we shouid unite all parties against us, and have
the mortification of being fuiled, as we had no furce able to resist
them when united—that by remaining within our lines, the justice of
our cause, already to most men so clear, must soon appear so to all,
when the Americans were seen attacking a peaceable and unoffending
colony, anxious to remain at peace, and to enjoy the fruits of its in-
dustry—that violent measures on our part, were exactly what Mr.
Madison and his friends wished, for nothing would embarrass and dis-
concert them more, than our determination not to pass the lines—that
this valnable advantage would be lost, the moment we determined to
carry the war into their territories, and the President would call upon
the people with effect, to defend their native soil against foveign inva-
sion.

To this it was answered, by the friends of vigorous measures, that
the general policy and extent of the war were no concern of ours—it
was our duty to make the wmost energetic eflorts against the enemy.
That nothing could be more absurd than to think cof defending the
Province, after determining never to pass the Frontier; such prepara-
tions might be made immediately under our observation as would
render, when brought into operation, all resistance vain—That if our
force was not adequate for conquest, nor without good management
for self defence, it became the more necessary to attend to its useful
application—That with a force like ours it was a kind of suicide to
suffer the foe to prepere himself on the further side of a river, or
imaginary line, till he was able to over power us—That it was net
offensive, but defensive war, to destroy the means collected for our
subjugation—That by celerity we might make up in a great degree for
the deficiency of force—That to look for any advantage from forbear-
ance, was to mistake the American character ; and must if acted upon
end in the total ruin of the British colonies—That it dispirited the
people, and reminded them of the torpid and treacherous policy pur-
sued during the American rebellion—That a successful attack on the
lines when the enemy was marshalling his forces, instead of irritating
the peaceful party, if truly sincere, would produce the contrary effect,
by furnishing them with additional proof of the gross incapacity of
their present rulers—That an early attack would be exceedingly ad-
vantageous, since the forces of the enemy, consisting chiefly of volun-
teers, were raw, uadisciplined, and little disposed to make a formida-
ble resistance ; an advantage that must soon be lost—as they were to
be replaced in a very short time by regulars, accustomed to severe dis-
cipline~That success on our part would dispirit the democrats, and
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overturn the whole plan of their operations—T'hat even tanking Fort
Niagara, would be of incalculable advautage by giving us a safe bar-
bour on the 1iver, and putting us in possession of the linc f{om lake to
lake—That after clearing the coast so far as Lake Erie, it would be
easy to scour it down to Ogdensburgh, seize every ship and boat upon
the communication, and thus secure the command of the waters through
the whole war—T hat this general attack along the whole line, which
could not fail of being successful if soon made, must go far to convince
the enemy, of the impossibility of conquering the Canadas; thus de-
priving them of the strongest motive for the war, and inspiring our
own inhabitants with redoubled courage—That the consequences of
not pursuing vigorous operations must be ruinous to the country, as
forbearance was profitable to the enemy, but most pernicious te us,
as they were continually increasing their forces, whilé we could re-
ceive no reinforcements for many months—That if we did not destroy
the preparations of the enemy for a successful invasion, they would be-
fore the opening of the navigr tion, send such reinforcements and
equip so many vessels, as should give them completely the command
of the waters, especially when the general inexperience of the officers
of the Provincial marine was taken into consideration—That in at-
tacking we could concentrate owr forces, but by waiting for the enemy,
they must be scattered along a line of more than six handred miles,
as we could not know the point of invasion.—That Military history
did not furnish a single example of a country, of the same extent of
border, completely protected by defensive operations—That every
day’s forbearance endangered our communication with Lower Canada;
while a successful attack would not only put the enemy back twelve
months, bat have a respectable force ready to harass him in the rear,
should he be able to penetrate into the Lower Province,—for nothing
but blows would bring our foes to moderate terms. They would call
our forbearance cowardice, and as we conceded, they would rise in
their demands. In fine, that we had no bnsiness to watch the move-
ments of their parties: it was enough to know that we were at war,
and our only object should be, to push to the utmost our means of
defence. To suppose the Federalists our friends, was exceedingly
fallacious ; they would rejoice as much in conquering this country,
and procuring all the objects of dispute as their opponents. They are
indeed more to be feared than their adversaries, as they possess greater
wealth, address, and abilities.

Tt is a maxim in Military affairs, that when no strong position can
be prudently taken, the weaker army should become the assailants,
or in other words, that the deficiency of force must be made up by
skill and rapidity of movement. This was the practice and opinion of
that great master in the art of war, Frederick of Prussia. Had even
the inhabitants been encouraged and directed, they would have de-
stroyed every vessel or boat belonging to the enemy. Major McPher-
son, Commandant of the Garrison at Kingston, and Colonel Cartwright,
Commanding the Militia of the District, justly conceiving that as a
war existed, every means of ruining the defences of the enemy was
meritoricus, dispatched, on the first of July, a detachment of the
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Militia in boats, to destray their vessels on the lake. Two were
burnt, and the remainder might have beeu sunk or destroyed, had not
such enterprises beeu checked by the frown of authority. The wisdom
of this check may be very properly questioned, when in a few months
these very ships,” which might have been so easily destroyed, were
scen well armed, as bad bee ancticipated, and not only compesing
the greater part of the flotilla which commanded the lake, but actually
employed in an attack on Kingston. General Brock was for the most
vigorous measutes, and looked for a communication from Lower
Canada, as the signal of attack—but alas! it tied him expressly up
fromn molesting the enemy, unless they invaded us. It was with grief
mixed with indignation, that this gallant General was obliged to look
at his foes, colleciiug the means of his destruction.

The Amecrican Government did not leave Geaeral Brock long in-
active, for on the 12th of July, General Hull, with his army, crossed
into Canada, and immediately dispersed an infamous proclamation,
informing the Cunadians, that if any of them were scen fighting by
the side of Indiaus, no guarter would be given! inviting them to become
traitors, and boasting that the furce he commanded would break down
all opposition.

The few Militia that weie coliected by Colonel Baby, to resist the
landing of the enemy, finding them possessed of several pieces of
artillery, thought it most prudent to retive. Having gained the shore,
the American Army encamped without opposition, and their Com-
mander established his head guarters in Colonel Baby’s house, which
he had the bascoess to plunder.  Oun the 14th, a detachment of Cavalry,
or, according to American phrascology—** mounted men,” under
Colonel McArthur, was sent w collect provisions, and pillage the
country. ‘They peactrated to McGregur’s biills, on the River Thames,
and returned on the {7th, bringing a large quantity of flour, and a
great number of cattle, besides blankets and clothing, taken fiom the
peaceable inhabitants. In this expedition, onc Watson, who had
been greatly favoured by the Provincial Government of Upper Canada,
was their voluntary guide, having ofiered his services to General Hull,
which were readily accepted. This part of Upper Canada is ex-
tremely fertile and beautiful ; the fields of wheat and indian corn were
remarkably finc, and great quantities of the former remained ungathered,
as every male capable of bearing arms had been drafied for the defence
of the Province. McArthu’s predatory expedition, with the procla-
mation, and personal conduct of General Hull, were of more service
to Upper Canada than a large reinfurcement, as they convinced the
Canadiaus that they had cvery thing to fear, and nothing to hope
from such a foe.  lustead therefore of returning to their homes when
the first terrors of invasion had passed away, the greater number left
thg forest and swamps to which they had retired, and joined the troops
at Amherstburgh. Almost every house was abandoned for many miles
along the Canadian shove, and only a few sctilers returned to their
habitations, having been persuaded to confide in General Hull’s special
promise of protection, to their persons and propetty.  On the 16th,
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280 men of tho American Army, under Colonel Cass, aud Lieutenaat
Colonel Millar, were dispatched towards Fort Malden, situated at the
entrance of Detroit River into Lake Erie, about sixteen miles from
the American Camp. The road lies along the river, and crosses
several brooks, among which is the small stream Aux Cavard, about
four miles from Malden, Colonel Cass found the advanced post of
the British in possession of the bridge over this river, which is here
very deep, and about twenty yards wide. Finding the position too
strong to be attacked in front, he ordered a company cof riflemen to
engross the attention of the British, till the remainder of his force
were seen on the opposite bank, with which he intended to attack
them in the rear, by passing at a Ford five miles up the river. This
manceuvre was discovercd by a few indians who attended upon our
detachment, and arrangements were made for a spirited resistance.
Finding, however, the American force too strong, our troops retreated
with the loss of two men, a‘ter sustaining the attack some time, and
killing several of the enemy. Ilaving kept possession of the bridge
a few hours, Colonel Cass returned with his detachment to the camp,
and Colonel St. George, the Commandant of Malden, ordered it to
be re-occupied by a picket guard. The first scalp during the war was
taken on this occasion by Captain McCulloch, an American rifleman,
from one of the two British Soldiers killed in the skirmish, These
two gallant fellows, being too far in advance to retreat with their
companions, opposed the whole American detachment, and refusing to
surrender, were shot at their posts. Saveral skirmishes took place
at this bridge, which formed the principal obsttuction between the
American camp and Malden, or Amhersthurgh, in all of which, the
British forces had the advantage. Xn one instance, a detachment of
fificen Indians suddenly springing up from their concealnent, and
giving their war yell, so terrified the American detaichment under
Major Denny, cousisting of 120 1aen, tbat they threw away their
arms, and fled in the greatest consternation. The Indians pursued

them several miles, and returned loaded with coats, haversacks, caps,
and muskets.

The mowment General Brock heard that the enemy had effected his
passage across the Detroit River, and was threateninrg Amhersthurgh,
he ordered Major Chambers, of the 41st, with a small part of his
Regiment, to proceed down the River Thames with the Oxford
Militia, and act offensively, in conjunction with the force in Garrison,
under Colonel St. George. The difficulties which Major Chambers
cncounteved, and the lukewarmuness of the MMilitia, who had been
tampered with by some traitors, and who were to form the principat
part of his force, rendered it imprudent for him, brave and zealous as
he was, to procced. But the necessity of the case admitted of no
delay, and General Brock, on receiving this painful intelligence,
directed Colonel Proctor to leave Niagara and to assume the command
at Fort Amherstburgh. This Officer took with him 60 rank and file
of the 41st, which was all the reinforcement that could be spared.
To counterbalance these moriifying embarrassments, intelligence was
received that Michillimackinac had been taken, on the 16th July.
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Captain Roberts, commanding at St, Joseph's, on being notified of the
tvar, prepared to attack Michillimackinac with all the force—Militia,
Regulars, and Indians, that he could muster, when he received an
express from General Brock to forbear till farther orders. In the
mean time, Colonel Dickson arrived at St. Joseph’s from the interior,
with a small body of Western Indians, which, together with the In-
dians of the neighborhood, under Mr. Askin, the Inhabitants of the
Island, and Traders, with their servants, under Mr. Crawford, formed
a very respectable force. At length the wished for orders came, and
in two hours the expedition sailed. On reaching Michillimackinac,
they sent a message to the enemy, to give up the Fort; and in the
mean time transported, with great difficulty, several guns to the height
above it,~-a measure which intimidated the enemy and produced an
immediate surrender. This gallant enterprise was accomplished with-
out shedding a drop of blood, nor was there a single act of violence
commiited by the Indians, so completely were they restrained by the
Officers commanding them.
N. N.

Dear Sir:

The following verses were written several years ago, and though
you may wonder at the author’s partiality and vanity in preserving
them so long, he will trespass still more on your good nature, by re-
guesting & place for the first production of his muse, in the Magazine.

Your friend,
CINNA.

THE WINTER'S EVENING.
DEDICATION TO A LADY.

Lady, I send my simple lay to thee,
It is in sooth a melancholy strain ;
Not fit for smiling eyes like thine to see,
Nor tuned, for one of pleasure’s sportive train.
Yes thou hast ask’d it—well may I be vain:
For sho' sad thoughts may in my bosom throng,
¥ can feel pleasures throb, as well as pain,—
Had smiles like thine but shone my path along,
More bright had been my way, more joyous too iny song.

1

The smiling Spring in flow’ry robe array’d—
Her zephyrs soft, her wild birds thrilling strain :

The Summers blushing rose, and verdant shade ;
And Autumn’s mellow hues, and golden grain—
Have pass’d alternate from the wither’d plain.

The bleak north west hath o’er the waters pass’d,
And bound each dancing wave in icy chain;

_ The naked forest yawns amid the blast,—
And mourns the leafy veil so rudely from her cast.
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2

Yet there is beauty in yon clear blue sky.
Yet there is beauty in yon sinking sun ;
And in the ruddy tint he throws on high—e
To greet the shadowy evening coming on.
And in that star, of all the lovliest one,
Which first amid the evening shade is bright,
In the thin crescent of the new born moon~—
In the pale flushing of the northern light—
And fast appearing orbs, that crown the wintry night.

3

Sometimes the mind grows weary mid the crowd,
And sullen shuns, where social joys invite:
And apathy will spread his chilling shroud
Around the heart, and oft when spirits light
And gayest hopes the happiest thoughts invite,
And 21l seers lovely, some ccllision rude
With malice, pride, or interest, a blight
Flings withering o’er the soul, and in a mood—
Of weariness and gloom, we fly to solitude.

4

My path is lonely—on the silent strand,
And here I see my ice boat’s flapping sail—
She seems impatient for a guiding hand
To touch her helm; but now the moon beam pale
Falls on her canvas, swelling in the gale.
Before me lies the glassy, waveless bay,
Whose desolate calm to break, the wild winds fail.
She bears me o’er its icy breast away,
Swiftas the eagle’s flight, when pouncing on his prey.

5

No more the crowded roofs inform my eye,
Nor rising simoke, that busy man is near.
But the blue concave of the illumnin’d sky—
Glowing sublime, with many a shining sphere,
Shews on its verge, an outline dark and ciear.
Where the far kighland, rears his woody crown :
While here and there some scattered lights appear-—
Where midnight wassailers, their senses drown,—
Or moaning sickness keeps her vigils in the town.

6

Before my mind pass fiery visions wild,
Which fancy ever raises busily ;
The glimmering hopes, with which my boyhood smil'd,
Mingle with darker shades of memory.
For who are they, whose forms most gloriously
Fill up the fore-ground of the pictur’d scene ?
Where are they now? alas! all peacefully
They sleep, beneath the turf, ‘twere well I ween,
For one who mourns above, if with them he had besn.
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7

But to theit lov’d remembraunce, let the tide
Of warm affection flow, the earthy mound
I'hat hid them fromn my sight, could not divide
The ties of love. 1 feclthem flit around,
And mingle with my spirit, as the sound
Of music vibrates in the upruffled air;
While hioly fervors in ray bosom bound—
They come! to join my heart’s unutter’d prayer,
And with its grateful throb, a voiceless hymn to share.

8

For tho’ 'tis darkest night without a beam,
When first we bend in sorrow o’er the bier ;
"Tis not all sadness, when a long lov’d name
Receives, from memory’s eye, the dewy tear;
Hope’s starry ray falls on it, glistning clear,
Love’s genial warnith revives iis wither’d bloom, )
And then rehigions dawning orn is near—
Hopes brightning ray leaves not a speck of gloom,
'Till sorrow almost smiles, when gazing on the tomb.

9

Methinks, 1 hold communion with each star,
That beamsaround me, in the beauteous night;
I watch their answers, coming from afar
In every sily’ry beam, that greets my sight—
To soleran worship, do they all invite;
And then, blest offering to the pow'r divine
Is natures first born, pure, and lovely light :
The tribute of a thankful heart be mine,
As humbly { approach the great creator’s shrine.

10

Oh ! wondrous works of an Almighty hand :
Oh! wondrous creature, thou the human mind ;
When for their flight thy wings of thought expand.
What are the limits to the course assign’d?
Can cords of clay thy soaring pinions bind?
When ’midst these countless worlds in grand array,
Not ev’n by their immensity confin’d--
Thou canst into their furthest limits stray ;
And seek for myriads more, above yon milky way.

11

Canst thou on vain and fleeting pleasures think?
Canst thou by cares as vain still vexed be ?
All, all thou seest is on destruction’s brink,
Ready to crumble when compard with thee,
Who hast thy being for eternity.
Then grateful bow before thy God, my soul—
Thou favor'd heir of immortality.
Thou shalt exist, when planets cease to roll,
And yon vast firmament shrinks lika a parched seroll,
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A WONDERFUL DISCOYERY COF A HERMIT, WHO
LIVED UPWARDS OF 200 YEARS.

PRINTED IN ALBANY, MDCCLXXXVI.

A knowledge of human pature under every appearancs, is not only
pleasing, but in many respects useful and necessary. The following
account, as it is a discovery made within the limits of our own country,
and confirmed by them who were eye witnesses, may with great pro-
priety deserve our notice,

Two gentlemen of undoubted veracity, viz: Capt James Buckland,
and Mr. John Fielding, living in the State of Virginia, agreed to tra~
vel into the Western parts of this vast country, to explore the regions
which belong to these United States, which are yet unknown to us.

On the nineteenth of June, 1785, they took their departure. Each
of them was armed with two pistols and a large sharp dagger. They
were attended by two strong and hearty slaves, armed with muskets.
Both the gentlemen very well understood the rules of trigonometry,
on which are founded the principles of sailing and surveying; and
carrying with them a compass, they were able to keep their course
directly, and well able to determine the distance they travelled. ‘The
slaves carried as much provision as they could conveniently, with a
considerable quantity of salt, for the sake of cooking venison and
other food, which they might kill on their way. They passed with
much difficulty the lofty Allegany Mountains. On' these mountains
they made several impartant discoveries of gold and silver mines, an
account of which will be soon published. After leaving these grand
and lofty mountains, they travelled 75 days without seeing the least
appearance, or even track of any human being. Tiie country was dever-
sified with hills, mountains, and vallies, and beautiful rivers, with trees
of all kinds gud sizes. The large trees grew very tall, and the ground
was often covered with amazing thickets of small pine, hemlocks, and
ivies. This diversity rendered the country agreeable beyond descrip-
tion. They saw wild animals of almost every kind, many of which
they killed, some for food and some for curiosity, being such as they
never saw nor ever heard of before. At length, having travelled se-
veral miles on rising ground, they came to the summit of a high moun-
tain. Here they stopped, and it was the most beautiful prospect ima-
ginable: on every side, far as they could possibly see, they beheld
the green groves waving by the gentle gales of the wind. Here they
spent several hours in refreshing themselves, and viewing the exten-
sive country on every side. They took notice that the ground appear<
ed to be trodden, and frequented as they supposed by wild beasts, Asg
they were setting outto go forward, they discovered a small' foot path
to lead down the mountain between,two high ridges of rocks. ‘Chey
were surprized at this, and doubted whether it could be made by wild
animals; but as there were no marks of feet, they were at a loss about

G
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it. They were fearful about entering, although it wss direcily in their
way, lest they should fall among some deps of ‘wild beasts, which might
be too strong for them. After some deliberation, they considered that
a spirit of cowardice did not become adventurers. They reviewed
their arms and’ ammuaition, and resumed so much courage as they
thought sufficient to encounter the most terrible beasts of the wilder-
ness, and then proceeded down the mountain in the following manuer,
viz: one slave first, then the two gentlemen, and the other slave behing.
After they had proceeded about half a mile the path grew brighter ;
but as the ground we3 hard and dry, no appearauce of feet could be
discovered. The desent was truly venerable and august. Oun each
side were the two ridges of rocks at the distance of tour or five rods:
each of them was covered with high trees, likewise small pines and
ivies hung bending over the narrow valley in which the path was; each
side was covered rcredibly thick with small shrubs; the taller trees
covered with leaves, and thick branches bent over the valley, so that
they shut out the rays of the sun. In this situation the travellers not
only admired the grandeur in which they were enclosed; but they
were filled with anxieties concerning the path which still increased.
In this condition they proceeded in a gradual descent, about two miles
end a half in a western direction, though in several places the gran-
deur of the valley was increased by small turnings and circular wind-
ings. Then they were surprized with an opening ; the ridge of rocks
on the right hand continued, but that on the left did not.

A large extended lovel country was opened to their view, and the
sun being in the western hemisphere, a new day seemed to ushor in
upon them, which struck them with an agreeable surprise. In this
condition they stood gazing for a moment, then re-entered the path,
which had by this time become much beaten. About four rods from
them they saw the path turn to the right hand, towards the ridge of
rocks, which was almost perpendicular: they then discovered a hole
in the rock several feet square; they stood still for some time viewing
it, as they supposed it was a den for wild beasts, when they were sur-
prised with a shape coming out of the rock: it appeared like a grave
old man; his head was bald, his beard was long and white, which
covered his breast—his body was covered with fur and skins of
beasts,~——He seemed surprised 2s much to see them, as they did to see
him—at length, with a grave and solemn voice he spoke :—* Friends?
human forms ! from whence, or who are you? Are you angels or men 9
QOne answered we are men ; he then waved his hand in token of friend-
ship, and pleasure seemed to sit on his countenance. *With joy’
{said he) * I once more behold human shapes.” The travellers stood
almost speechless for sometime, but when he moved towards them
turned for fear, and made off from him ; at which the old man called
with tears in his eyes--whether do you flee %—Leave me not Iam an
innocent hermit, ! cancot hurt you, I live in thic cave whose mouth
youzee. They then stood till he came and shook hands with them,
end expressed such emotions of joy as are difficult to describe. The
bermit then conducted them to his cave: they were somewhat reluc-
tant at first about entering it but they however were prevailed upon,
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so that they followod him into the cave, the mouth of which wasz orna-
mented on the outside with trees and thick ivies, which shaded it; be-
fore it was the wide level country before mentioned, covered with
beautiful trees; the inside contained several nice apartmonts, all
which seemed to be dug out of a solid marble rock ; the walls on the
inside were adorned with many curious figures of sculpture ; the upper
part of the cave was an arch, which gave a small light, like a sort of
wood we call light wood, or fox fire, which added a lustre to the cave.

The hermit seemed overjoyed with his new guests, and their cnri-
osity was much satisfied with him. He seated them on several smooth
stones at the side of the cave; he then presented them with some
bark, roots, acorns, and several kinds of fruit, unknown to them.—
They partook of his bounty, and were highly pleased with his simpli-
city, both in manners and diet. They offered the hermit some of
their venison, and desired him to partake thereof; but he told them
very mildly that he cared not to eat any flesh, that his diet consisted
only of such simple food as he had set before them. After they had
eaten, the hermit said, it is night, you must not leave me—they said they
would tarry that night, but must return early in the morning. Having
now become somewhat acquainted, they asked him his place of nati-
vity, and how he came there, The hermit very freely began, and re-
lated as follows :—

“My story,” says hs, ¢ is mournful; but it may be werth your hearing.
I was born in London (as I have been very exactto keep my age,)
227 years ago. My father was & mechanic, who placed his affections
greatly on me; he put me under the care of a private gentleman to
be educated, where he kept me till about 19 years of age, about
which time 1 formed a closc connection with & nobleman’s daughter.
We made the most solemn protestations to each other of mutual friend-
ship : when her parents became acquainted with it, they confined her,
and refused our seeing each other :—not long after, the lady died, at
whose remembrance I cannot refrain from tears.

¢¢ T, like a disconsolate person as I was, roved through different parts
of the kingdom ; at leangth I went on board of « vessel bound to Italy.
Soon after our departire, the master and all the crew, except two,
were los! in a storm.  We being unable to manage the vessel, let her
drive. Aiter several days we came to land, but whither we knew not.
The country was uninhabited, which pleased me the more, as solitude
was what I sought. I left my companions and betook myself to the
wilderness. I took from on board the vessel a gun and all the ammu-
nition I could find, which I found to be of great importance to me, as
I had the good fortune to procure skins of animals which served to
clothe me tolerably well. At last, heaven brought me to this place,
where you found me. Here I have lived alone in contemplation of
the works of nature, adoring Him who preserves me. The reason of
my long life and good constitution I cannot account for, only by the
blessing of Heaven, and living on such simple food as I set before you.
Oft I ascend this winding vale, through which I thought you came, to
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the summit of the mountain. The beasts of the forest al} play before
me, Nothing offers violeuce to me, all the animals are friendly to me,
and none durst enter my cave.”

Thus the hermit ended, after which Captain Bucklund informed him
of the present state of the nation ; how some of them had left their
native country and come to this, which is now called America. All
which account the hermit was not a little surprised at. The evening
being spent, the hermit could not go to rest without paying divine ser-
vice to his Creator and preserver; he gave thanks that he once more
had an interview with buman beings, asked for protection and bless-
ings.

The next day they did not depart as they had proposed, but being
so much pleased they tarried several days. At their departure they
used their utmost endeavours to persuade the hermit to come off with
them ; buthe refused, and said he had been exceedingly happy in their
company, and could have entartained them longer; as for leaving his
cave he could not. He thought Heaven had provided that place for
his dwelling, in whick he expected to reside while he lived in this
world. Notwithstanding his reluctance to leave his cave, he was ex-
ceedingly affected with their leaving him ; he wept like a child, and
taking Captain Buckland by the hand he embraced him, wishing him
prosperity, after which they departed.

Captain Buckland gives particular directions for any one to go and
find the hermit, and satisfy his own curiosity.
30th July, 1788.

PARTING.

‘We oft have parted, oft have met
E @ # # 3 dear in days gone past;
Then tell me why thine eyes are wet?
This meeting shall not be our last.

Why fear thy eyes will lose their jet,
Thy soft warm hand its lily hue—
Or rather that T will forget
Them both, when [ am far from you.

Yes, thou wilt from my memory fly,
Like dreams in some far foreign land,

When I meet there a brighter eye;
When X clasp there a whiter hand.

But thou wilt soon return again,

And never more from thought depart,
Until I meet a nobler mein,

A sweeter face, and better heart.

And where may I that Pheenix find
Throughout all beauty's wide domain ?
Thy melting look and ange! mind
I'll seek on every shore in vain.
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For I might live Methusalah's days,
And wander all Circassia through,
Yet still my eyes would never gaze
On one, to charm my heart like you.

Low I could bend the pious knee,
And fondly worship at thy shrine :
What’s all this fair wide world to me
Without that sweet, proud look of thine ?

GUY WALTON.

YOUNG NAPOLEON.
From the Forcign Quarterly Review.

By a strange fatality, one of the ministers of the dethroned Charlcs
X. was driven to Vienna for shelter, where he arrived in good time
to gather up the remains of the ancien Roi de Rome: one of the Jate
ministers of the banished restoration, occupied his exile with the latest
souvenirs of the abdicated Empire. But a Frenchmnn is always a
Frenchman, and no matter to what party he belongs, or by what party
he has suffered—in foreign countries, la patrie and la gloire, invariably
attaching to it, are always ideas which with him sanctify every thing
connected with him. Who could have expected to find an ultra-

royaliet minister of the restoration occupying his loisure-—or rather his
time, for 13z all 10w ;

him—with the recollections of the last of
erial dynasty ? anﬁlym* g { A

:z}gei‘??eelingsfM. ge Montbel has tikethat Wft’}.{ Plf(g‘ug l;lﬂnds l?m}' re-
cording, for the benefit of the historical \vt;}m, HHSS‘IL the tas | g dr’o-
cover of the life and charactar of the son of the most illt he 00:1 § 18-
lers. Let his politics or policy be what they may, we*RUma! Z o i;]-
grateful thanks for having undertaking the duty, and are.haﬁp} pie Y
that the manner in which it is executed is highly creditable both™Ys
his fellings as a man, and his abilities as an author. It redounds to the
praise of M. de Montbel, that he has been so well able to divest hlfn-
self of the narrow prejudices of party, and at once, as regards the in-
teresting subject of his biography, place himselfin a position of perfect
impartiality, and in a most favourable point of view, for recording all
that must necessarily interest the world and posterity in the history of
this extraordinary graft on the ancient stock of Austrian legitimacy*

The Life, as given by M. de Montbel from the best sources, aqfi
frequently in the very words of the only persons qualified tospeak, wiil
long be a favourite text both of moralists and politicians, The influ-
ence of hereditary disposition, the efloct of education generally, and
the peculiar character of this youth’s education, are fruitful sources of
reflection and instruction ; while his anop)alqus position, the chances
of his future life, and the probable effect it might have had bn France
and Europe at large, are not less likely to su’mulate the disquisitive
faculties of historical writers. M. de Montbel’s book has also the re-
commendation of complete novelty. The life of the son of Napoleon,
since he fell into Austrian hands when a infaut, has been a perfect
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v . were scarcely kept in more complets ignorance
‘;?:}izr{iz;ilsl?if%eg?]t’;m man with the Iron Mask ; his death was almost
the first certain news of his continued existence. Now that there is
no motive for farther concealment, we are let into all the dletaﬂg of his
short career, down even to the utmost trivial actions of hourly exlsltence
not without someé reservation certainly, produced by a pexl-pctéxa c‘on;
sciousness of the position of the writer—a dependant on the ;imr 0
Vienna—but stll with a sufficient abundance of particulars, owlmg
from the mouths of his friends, tutors, and household, to satisfy u; alto-
gether as to the character and disposition ofa most remarkable and most

interesting personage.

Maay unworthy suspicions have been entertained of the Court of
. i f this young man: these suspicions
Austria respecting the treatment o young ot b of
will at once vanish before the perusal of this book, while t ?n"'m
the intentions of the Emperor, or at least of his minister, wi lzppeé::‘f
with tolerable plainness. It was resolved first, that the young King
Rome should be made a German Prince;—next, that as eVﬁ’i’ ?a:x
who has passions and talents must have a pursuit, it wasddgeﬂ;ss ::&Su o
and perhaps most beneficial, that he should be indulged in
; il H The example of Prince Eugene was
siasm for the military profession. p o i follow.
set before him as the one they would most desire him fu;x to o
Prince Eugene wad neither imperial nor alien, and yet "“g,‘l’ ;x el ’i';dd
valuable Generalg, and inno way a t}qngerous subjec‘:xt‘l\:s e! f»z :u aeiions
glory cnough to siatisfy the most ambitious of meg. =52 0 B
would probably hjwve 8“5"?‘:3‘]’}’3‘:1«”35?@}1 even beyond the ingen-
plox machine thgn the politisfétternich. The youth was in a moral
Jous manageme ur'pined. It was deemed necessary that he should
rison, and all communication with the agitators »ad adventurers
e cut of " To effect this object, ho was kept in utter solitude ; sur-
of P: fed certainly by attendants and instructors, but still in a social
Telise, buried in utter solitude. His orders was obeyed, his every wish
anticipated ; he had his books, his horses, and his equipages for pro-
menade or the chase ; but for all that the soul or the heart holds desr,
he was, with slight exceptions, a solitary prisoner. This might be
practicable to some extent in an Austrian Archduke; but with a child
in whose. veins the quick blood of the Corsican Conqueror flowed, it
was u species of lingering moral torture. To outward appearance, he
was like Rasselas in the Happy Valley; but, like him, he was weary-
ing for all that was beyond the range of the mountains that separated
him from his fellow-men; in the one case, these mountains were
physical obstacles ; in the other, moral ones. The spirit chafed against
the prison bars: the victim bruised and care-worn, refused its food, lost
its substance, grew emaciated, and died. The mind all the while was
developed, and grew apace, while the body became debilitated, nay,
aged : the truth being, that intellectual food may always be found in
prison, but moral and social isolation prey upon the physical state ; the
the creature grows up a sapless weed, with the suspicions and distrust
of long experience, and the reflections and calm profundity of thought,
peculiar to unclouded age.  After his death, young Napoleon presented
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in his body the same auomaly he had done iu his lifetime : his frame
had il the slenderness and fragility of infancy stretched iuto unnatural
length, while his vital organs bore the schirrous and flaccid appearance
of extreme old age ; there was no part healthy or natural but the brain,
which was wonderfully fine, with the exception, that it was more com-
pact, and of firmer substance than is usually found. So it was in life.
This boy had all the enthusiasm and passion of youth in extreme force,
alternating with a distrust, a caution, and a rapidity in futhoming the
character and appreciating the talents of the persous with whom he
was necessarily brought into contact, which are the usual qualities of
the age. His intellect chiefly exhibited iiself in mastering the history
of his father in all its voluminousness, in the soundness and acutensss
of his criticism on the several authors he had read, and in the facility
with which he acquired the theory of war, and all the studies which
conduce to it. He seems to have known almost by instinet, that it
was only through war that he could ever rise to more than a mere
eunuch of the palace, and from the earliest age he took the decpest
interest in every thing that partook of military movement. It was
not, however, thought safe to intrust him abroad till he was nearly
grown up; he felt that his entrance into a regiment was his first step
to emancipation, as he called it, and he devoted himself to the prac-
tical duties of a soldier and a chief officer with an ardour which quickly
devoured the pigmy body that had been frittered away and shaken by
the silent struggles of solitude. The word pigmy must, however,
be taken in the sense of feeble: in its sense of diminuiive, it is wholly
inapplicable : for the young Napolean, in that respect, taking rather
afier the Austrian than the Corsican race, had shot up in his sunless
nursery 1o the height of the tallest man, No story was ever repleta
with more painful interest than the account of the obstinate struggle
which this unhappy youth kept up against physical decay; he never
complained, never even wonld admit that he was ill ; finding his voice
fail him in manceuvring his corps, he would, after the exertion of a
review, go and hide his weakness, fainting and sinking upon soms
secret sofa. He was terrified, poor fellow! lest he should be, on the
very threshold of the world, driven back into his solitary splendour.
At length, however, on the representation of a physician, whom he
never would consult, he was sent to Schénbruan, where he died. He
had, however, nearly rallied, and if the disease had not advanced to
the extent of producing severe organic change, would perhaps have
recovered by a proposed tour to Naples, aud other parts of Italy.
The effect on the mind of the moral prisoner was slectric, and to his
dying hour, this journey was his chief hope and prospect in the world,

Before little Napoleon came into Austrian hands, of course no regu-
lar attempt had been made to educate him ; but it is not to be supposed
that nearly five years of such a pregnant existence as his, were left
without numerous and deep impressions. He was far from a commu-
nicative disposition, and consequently, he did not, like some children,
talk himself out of his recollections. They sank in the mind of the
foriorn, and if ever they were permitted to see the light, it was in
some little moment of ‘excitement. One day, when he was playing
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with the imperial family, one of the archdukes shewed him a little
medal of silver, of which numbers had been struck in honour of his
birth, and were distributed to the people after the ceremony of his
baptism : his bust was upon it. He was asked, who this represents ?
¢ Cest moi,” answered he, without hesitation, “quand j’étais Roi de
Rome.” ldeas of his own former consequence, and the greatness of
his father, says his early tutor, M. Foresti, were constantly present to
his mind. Other impressions were not less deep; he had a love of
truth which made him utterly intolerant even of fable, and probably
contributed to his subsequent distaste for poetry. The word vrai he
used to pronounce, when a perfect child, with a solemnity and a move-
ment of the hand, which showed that it had to him all the sacred
character of an asseveration. And yet, child as he was, he had that
force of character, or rather that sensitiveness mixed with vigour, that,
on being ridiculed unintentionally for its use, he never again repeated
the word. On occasion of his mother’s birth-day, some of the little
court, soon after the dethronement, made these verses, in order to be
repeated to Maria-Louisa by her child:—
Autant que mui, pe sonne, & ma chére Maman,
Ne doit tenir ce jour prospére;
Prai, ne lui dois-je pas le bonheur si touchant,
Et si doux & mon ceeur, de vous nommer ma méve?

He soon learned the stanza, and was afterwards told why the word
vrai was introduced ; he said nothing: when admitted to his mother,
he showed a great deai of affection and amiability, but never pro-
nounced the quatrain, and never more used the word.

The first instruction attempted to be communicated to him was a
knowledge of the German language. To this he opposed a determined
resistance : not one word of German would he pronounce, and even
resisted the endeavours to teach him as an insult and an injury ; for
his. age he kept up this resolution a long time ; when it was conquered
by the milduess and persuasion of his teachers, he learned the lan-
guage with a prodigious facility, and soen spoke it’in the imperial
fumily like one of themselves. Not only the rapidity with which he
acquired this difficult tongue, but even his mistakes and misconceptions
indicated a superior logical faculty, for they were generally founded
on fancied analogies, and little ctymological observations. M. Foresti,
whose duty it was to teach him to read, found the difficulty insuar-
mountable, until he introduced a rival and a fellow-pupil. The son
of one of the valets de chambre of the Empress was procured, aud in
company with him the young Napoleon quickly devoured his task.
Such was the being destined to be brought up in nearly a perfect state
of isolation.

“¥rom the very firt,” says his tutor, M. Foresti, and he was with
him full sixteen years, nearly the entire of the poor youth’s Austrian
life, ¢ he exhibited the marked characteristics of his disposition. He
was good-natured to his inferiors, friendly to his tutor, without any
lively expressions of his feelings; he only obeyed on conviction, and
always began with resistance. He loved.to produce an effect, and
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generally it was cvident that he thought u great deal more than ho
said : the difficulty then was to preven: this habit from growing inta
dissimulation.”

Begging the excellent M. Foresti’s pardon, such « character as he
describes was by no means likely to be guilty of Ehe mean vice of
dissimulation, which is the result of a basc fear, and is the last fault to
taint the character of a child, the first movement of whose mind is to
resist, and who only yields on good reasons being shown. Other traits
are equally inconsistent with-this apprehension.

« He always received our reprimands with firmuess, and however
annoyed he might have been by them, he ncver retained any ranco-
rous feeling : he ended always by allowing the justice of the repre-
sentations that had been made to him. When any mutual coldness
had taken place in the course of the day, owing to some severe lec-
ture, in the evening, on taking leave of us, he was always the first to
hold out a friendly hand, at the same time requesting that we would
pardon his faults, and overlook the wrong he had dope.”

* He gave me,”' says M. Foresti, ** many proofs of the command
he had over himself. Amongst others, this :—up to the time of Maria
Louisa’s departure for her state of Parma, there was about him a per-
son who had treated him with the greatest possible affection and attey-
tion. This was Mme. Marchand, the mother of the first valet de
chambre of the Emperor : she remained with him all night, and every
morning was the object of his warm infantine caresses. She was al-
ways present at his rising, and had the care of dressing him. Ou the
departure of Maria Louisa, Mme. Marchand returned to France at the
same time with M. de Busset, who had also great aflection for the
Prince. Henceforward I slept in his room at night.  The first night
I dreaded, lest in the morning he weuld give way to grief on finding
that his affectionate nurse was no longer there. On waking, however,
he spoke tome withaut hesitation, and, with a calmness astonishing for
his age, said, ¢ M. Foresti, I wish to rise.””

One of the youtn’s governors was a M. Collin, v poet and dramatist
of Vienna of some celebrity. This gentleman could not help feeling
that the! young Napoleon’s abhorence of fiction was a sort of censure
ou his profession, and it is not to be wondered at that he endeavoured
to dress up fiction in the garb likely to be most agreeable to the taste
of the imperial pupil. In resorting to Robinsen Crusee fcr aid, may
be perceived a tacit compliment to the youth’s acuteness, for, assuredly,
no other fiction was ever more like truth.

¢« The poetical genius of Collin,” says M. Foresti, *“appeared to
triumph somewhat over this obstinate resolution to reject every thing
which did not appear to be true in all the exactitude of truth. On
the heights which overlook Schopbrimu, on the right of the elegan:
arcades of La Glariette, and at the bottom of a dark avenue of tress,
may be found a spot, altogether shut out from a view of Vienna, by
deep thickets, and an impervious mass of wood ; a spot, from which
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nothing can be viewed save the cheerful Lut solitary aspect of moun-
dains, smiling valleys, and rugged peaks, that go on ascending and as-
cending until they reach the lofty elevation of the summits of the
Schueeberg. Here there is a hut constructed after the fashion of
Switzerland, or rather of the Tyrolese mountains, whence it is called
the Tyrol’s House. In this rustic abode and its neighbourhood, there
is nothing to remind the spectator of the vicinity of the capitol. To
this wild and quiet spot Collin would often bring the young Duke.—
He there told him the story of Robinson Crusee. The imagination
of the child warmed tu the tale. Solitude and silence completed the
illusion : he fancied himself in a desert, and Collin suggested that he
should set himself to fabricate the utensils that would be necessary to
him, were he under the negessity of providing for his own subsistence
in a similar spot. He acquitted himself of the task with much handi-
ness. A collection has been made of these things: they are placed
in the pavilion, which still goes by the name of the House of the Duke
de Reichstadt. The governor and his pupil, by uniting their efforts
and their industry, sueceeded in scooping out & cavern resembling that
described as the abode of Crusoe on his desert island.”

Such is the immortality of genius. The creation of Defoe, the
persecuted and unhappy, imagined in some garret, whether in Bristol
or Whitechapel, becomes the factitious stimulus of a Prince’s educa-
tion ; and that Prince the son of a banished raler of France, fur grea-
ter than the Grand Monarque, who in Defoe's day, seemed to have
reached the ne plus ultra of earth’s grandeur.

During the first period of the young Napoleon’s iastruction at Schon-
brunn, his tutors were sadly perplexed by his extreme curiosity res-
pecting his father, as to what had become of him, the cause of his fall,
&c. : evasive answers did not satisfy him :—

* It was,” says M. Foresti, “for us a species of torture. Happily
the Emperor came at length ; we hastened to inform him of the per-
petual questions that were put to us, and to request his instructions on
this point. The Emperor answered :—* Truth should be the basis of
the edacation of the Prince ; answer all his questions freely; it is the
best, indeed the only mode of calming his imagination, and of inspi-
sing him with confidence, which will be necessary for you, who have
to guide him.”

¢ At first he overwhelmed us with questions, and exhibited an affu-
ence of ideas perfectly surprising. Finding that we were authorized,
we answered him with perfect candour. That which the Emperor had
foreseen came to pass. After 2 few days, he seemed satiated with
this conversation, and thenceforward became more calm, more reser-
ved on the subject. It may seem incredible, but it is nevertheless true,
that at no time, under any circumstances, was he ever heard to utter
‘one word of regret in conunection with it. Later in life, we saw that
be was fully aware of the faults his father had commitied, but it was a
‘dubject to which he never on any occasion alluded.
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« The news-of his father’s death was brought to Vienna by ons of
the couriers of M, de Rothschild. At this moment the Comte dg
Dietrichstein (the superior governor) was abseut from Vienna, and the
Emperor charged me to communicate to the young Prince the melan-
choly intelligence. He was then just turned ten years of age. 1t was
the 22d July, at Schonbrunn : in the same place, on the same day, on
which he himself, eleven years after, was doomed to die, that I an«
nounced to him the death of his father. He wept bitterly, and his sad-
ness epdured for several days. M. de Foresti,, said he to me, one
day, * my father little thought that when he died you would be the
persen from whom I should receive such kiadness and affection.' "

The youth alluded to an anecdote which the tutor had told him of
his own career. M. Foresti had been taken prisoner by the French,
and on being sent to head-quarters, treated with some harshness by
the Emperor.

Every pains were taken with the Duke education. The dead
languages he was taught by DM Collin, and afterwards, when Collin
died, by M. Obenaus, who had been classical preceptor to half the
imperial family, To those instructions, however, he inclined but an
indifferent ear, and, of all his_Latin books, took heartily only to Cee-
sar’s Cemmentaries. His military studies took the alternate days with
his classical ones, and to them he gave himself up with all possible
ardour. " By way of a check upon the apathy of private instructions,
the Emperor directed that from time to time 2 Commission shouid pro-
ceed to inquire into the Prince’s progress. These investigations were
seduleusly made, and greatly contributed to excite his attention and
stimulate his ambition. Before these Commissions the boy showed an
extraordinary aptitude for learning, more particularly such learning as
chicfly turned upon military pursuits.

¢ Being myself acquainted with geographical studies, and the arts
connected with design,” says M. Foresti, “I was able to form an
opinjon of his performances. I consider them as lively proofs of the
talents that have just been extinguished ; so much so, indeed, that I
have thought it my duty to recommend that they should be collected
and placed to the imperial archives, as memorials of his remarkable
genius.”

Among the voluminous papers written in Italian by the Prince, M.
Foresti showed M. de Montbel a sketch of the life of Prince Schwart-
zenberg, in which there was various passages respecting Napoleon ; they
were written in a calm and eandid tone. From the time that he at~
tained his fifteenth year he had access to every book, without excep-
tion, relative to the history of his father and the French Revolution.
He read them with avidity, and is said to have been a more perfect
master of every thing that has been written on these subjects than any
of the persons about him. His collections in French on history, chro-
nology, and travels, are said to be immense. His military enthusiasm
showed itself in the ardour with which he pursued every thing which
had any connection with the accomplishments necessary to the soldier.
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o] wish him to have the education of a superior officer,” said the em-
peror ; but this was only seconding the taste he had demonstrated from
his earliest years. At the age of seven, he was indulged with the uni-
form of a private ;—after a time, in reward for the exactress with which
he performed, his exercise, he received the marks of the grade of ser-
geant, and his delight knew no bounds. He afterwards went through
every other rank, and learned the duties of each in its minutest details.
In his rank of private soldier, he used to stand sentinel at the door of
the apartments of the Emperor. Whenever a member of the Court
passed—if a man—he used to present arms with the utmost gravity ;
but never if a woman. Some one rallied him on the sul ject; his an-
swer was much more French than German :—*I am ready,” he an-
swered, with much livelivess, to present to the ladies—every thing
but my arms.” His respect for every thing military was remarkabie.
One day when admitted to dine in company with the Emperor on a
public day, he retreated from the place he usually occupied next to the
Archdukes, and attempted to sit at the lower end of the table: when
asked the reason, “I see generals here,” said hre; ¢ they ought to pre-
cede me.”” The Empress one day at a fete wished him to sit among
the ladies. Hec declined, saying, with the utmost gravity, ** my place
is among men.” It was remarked by the people about him that he
pever was a child : he had scarcely ever associated with children, and
had adopted the reflective manners of those about him. Without be-
ing any thing extraordinary as a child, his intelligence was from the ffrst
precocious. His answers were as quick as judicious; he expressed
himself with precision aud exactness, and with great elegance of phrase.
He was a perfect master of the theory of the French and German
languages, and wrote them with remarkable purity.

Up to a certain age, the young Prince had been permitted to store
his memory with facts, and to interpret them according to his own judg-
ment. At length, however, it was deemed right that the Austrian
version of the European story should be made known to the young
Priuce. No fitter person cculd be found for the due execution of,this
task than the prince of Metternich, who, under the name of lectures
on history, gave him at length, and in a series of interviews, the-wholo
theory of imperial politics. 'The leading views are given by M. de
Montael: they are very ingenious. Under the pretence of a sketch
of his father’s history, he points out io the young man the danger of
rising above the station in which he is placed, and proves, in fact, that
the very qualities which enable an individual to risé are precisely these
which must afterwards ensure his fall. These lectures are described
as having had the happiest results. The young Napoleon or Francois,
as he had been re-christened, eagerly accepted Metternich’s instruc-
tious, and, in cases of any dfficulty or doubt, always resorted to him
for their solution. Both the Emperor and his minister, in short, seem
to have succeeded in thoroughly winning the entire confidence of the
youth : the practical resuit of which was, that no communication was
ever made to him that he did not feel it a point of duty instantly to
communicate. This was very convenient; and, if any proof were
wanting, would prove the skill and true jesuitical dexterity of the Aus-



1833.] Yvung Napoleon. 349

trian ntiniste..  The youth is reported to have said to the Emperor
and Mettervich :—** The essential object of my life ought to be ¢,
make myself not unworthy of the glory of my father. 1 shall hope
to reach this peint of my ambition, if I can appropriate to myself any
of his high qualities, taking care to avoid the rocks on which he split.
T should be lust to a proper sense of Lis memory, if I became the play-
thing of faction, and the instrument of intrigue. Never ought the son
of Napoleonto condescend to play the miscrable part of anadventur-
er.” This was of course the point desired. Itis said the young
Prince was surrounded with intrigues, aud the the utmost vigilance,
which he knew and approved of, was necessary to protect him from
attempts to draw him into them.

One of the very few friends whom the Duke of Reichstadt made
for himself (it was probably, however, arranged by the Metternich
policy,) was a very deserving young officer, M. Prokesch, who had
distinguished himself by his travels in the east, and several military
publications.  From him M. de Montbel gained much interesting in-
formation. The manner {in which the acquaintance was formed is
thus described by M. Prokesch :—

% After my long travels and my nunierous missions, I had gone to
visit my family at Gratz. The Emperor, who at that time was tra-
versing Styria, stopped at this town. Pleased with my conduct, and
the documeuts I had been able to lay before him, His Majesty testified
bis satisfaction by inviting we to his table. I found myself placed
next the Duke of Reichstadt, whom I had ofien regarded with the
interest generally inspired by him ; but up to that moment I had never
spoken to him, or heard him speak.

“¢I have known you long,” said he to me; *I have been taken up
a great deal by you.?

¢ How, Monseigneur,” said I, *have I acquired this distinction 1’

¢<T have read, I have studied your work on the battle of Waterloo,
and 1 have been so pleased with it, that I have translated it into botl
French and Italian.”” .

This was the commencement of an intimacy which appears to have
affurded the young Prince a vast source of consolation in his peculiar
circumstances. To have a friend, not of lis suite, appeared as if he
were putting one foot at least in the world. In the first interview the
Prince seemed deeply interested- about the East. He multiplied
questions on the actual state of those countries, the character of the
inhabitants, and particularly of the men who were likely to influence
their future condition.  This subject led to his father’s Egyptian cam-
paigus; to the causes which stopped his progress before St. Jean
d’Acre; he grew warm and enthusiastic in speaking of the possibilities
which would have followed the capture of that important place, and
on the immense results which the large and active mind of his father
would have drawn from it. Ilc evidendy took a grand and extonsive
view of the subject.
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“ While we were both animated with all the fire of this subject,
M. de N***, was announced ; the visit greatly annoyed him; I got
up to leave him. Stuy, said he, the general will prove but a transient
ovil. 1In fact he very soon departed, and we re-commenced our con-
versation with fgesh vigour. The manner and voice of the duke indi- *
cated the deep and lively interest hie took in the subject; his tone was
that of a lively attachment, a passionate admiration of the memory
of his parent; he grew animated in talking of his achievements, which
he kuew in their minutest details, as well as in their general effect,
and in thanking me for the justice I had done him in my work on
Waterloo, he testified a strong desire to re-read it with me, and en-
joined me to visit him often during his sojourn at Gratz, where he had
some days still to remain. I very gratefully accepted this favour, and
took care not to break my promise. From that time I have taken a
very exact note in my journal of all the circumstances that struck me
during my habits of intimacy with this young prince.”

The epoch of the revolution of July may be supposed to have pro-
duced a startling effect on the mind of a young prince, so deeply
interested in the fortunes of his father, and so devoured himself with
military ambition.  All that we are told on the subject, and, perhaps,
all that he expressed, is of a description that comes upon us, at least,
with some surprise. * I wish that the Emperor would permit me to
march with his troops to the succour of Charles X.” Poor boy! he
seems to have proved an apt pupil of the political pope—Metternich.
Nevertheless, one who knew him well, the author of the * Lettre sur
le Duc de Reichstadt,” (who is said to be M. Prokesch himself,) tells
us that his hope and aim was the throne of France, on which he
eapected to be placed, not by a party in France, but by the general
demand of the country, backed by the consent of the monarchs of
Furope. To this sccret iden, working in the recesses of his heart,
ymst be attributed his restless labours, his continued studies, his
fatiguing exercises, his rage for riding, and his passion for militmy
information. Ilc dreaded to be taken unprepared ; he as it were slept
in his arms. He read all the journals and the pamphlets attentively,
watched the play of partics, and shrewdly predicted their duration.
We are not told how much be was indebted to M. de Metternich for
lights on these intricate subjects. It was about this time that he was
agitated by an attempt on the part of the Countess Camerata, a
daughter of Eliza Bacciocchi, and consequently his cousin, married
to a wealthy Italian Noble, to invelve him in a correspondence. A
letter of her's is given, written in a style of considerable exaltation,
with a view of exciting his ambitien, and probably urging him to some
movement respecting France. 'The letter was laid on his table by
some secret agency. One evening, in disguise, she laid wait for him
on entering the Imperial Palace, scized his hand, and kissed it with
an expression of the utmost tenderness. Obenaus, the Duke’s tutor,
who was alone with him, and had been struck with surprise as well as
the Duke, stepped forward and asked her what she meant. “Who,"
cried she, in a tone of enthusiasm, ** will refuse me the boon of kissing
the hand of the son of my Sovereign? At the time, the Duke was
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ignorant who it was that had tendered him this sort of equivocal
homage, but her subsequent letters enlightened him on the subjscr.
Napoleonc Camerata is a lady whose personal and mental traits are
said more nearly to resemble Napoleon than any other member of her
family. She is remarkable for her resolution, her energy, and, say
the reports, the incredible activity of her imagination : her tastes for
horsemanship and’ the use of arms arc points that might be more vseful
to her, had nature kindly bestowed on her the sex, as well as the
character of her uncle.

The Freuch revolution, and the prospect of war whieh it opened
upon the diflerent armies of Europe, added fiesh excitement to the
Duke’s military studies. He took M. Prokesch for his fellow student
and friendly instructor. “ Wo read, at this epoch, with much appli-
cation, Vaudoncourt, Ségur, Norvins, the aphorisms of-Montécuculli,
the memoirs of Prince Eugene of Savoy, and the voluminous works
of Jomini ; all these works were in succession compared, discussed ;
they are covered with the Prince’s marks and marginal notes.” About
this time, also, he put into M, Prokesch's hands a manuscript of sin-
gular interest.

“ It was a course of conduct traced by himself, in which he laid
down the line prescribed to him by his cuty. In this composition,
interspersed with shrewd general views, he considered his position in
relation to France and Austria, he pointed out the rocks which sur-
rounded him, the means of avoiding these dangers, the influences to
which his mind was subject, and by which it could be regulated, how
his defects might be supplied, his ambition moderated, its movements
governed, and in what way useful results may be extracted from ten-
dencies which, if left to themselves, might be mischievous—to, in short,
prepare for an honourable life, such as accorded with the rank in
which he had heen placed by providence. Particular circumstances,
which gave to this memoir a remarkable character, induced the Princo
to destroy it in a fcw days after he had shown it to me. I now deeply
regret it: it would have been a docoment of lasting interest.  He had
formed a judgment of himself of extieme sagacity; it was a portrait
of an exact moral likeness, in which Le had forgot ncither his fuults
nor his good qualities.”” .

This intense self occupation is not heslthy: it is, however, fre-
quently the morbidness of genivs. The young Napoleon was, how-
ever, in a false position: there was no natural vent by which such
diseased action might be carried off. This was the moral poison which
made his countenance

€« éclatant de paleur:
On dirait que la vie 4 la-mort s’y mélange.”

The first appearance of the young man in society was on the 25th
of January, 1831, at a grand party at the housc of the British Am-
bassador, Lord Cowley. Ile was exceedingly struck with the strange
mixture of remarkable persons, the represcntatives of the various
changes that have lately taken place in Europe.
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 How painful and wearisome,” he said to a friend the next morning,
“ are parties of this sort to me. What striking coutrasts were assem-
bled in the same apartment! I saw about me (himself by the way, a
monument of political change) two Princes of the House of Bourbon,
Baron de Keptzinger, the representative of Charles X., Maréchal
Muison, the Ambassador of Louis Philip, the Prince Gustavus Vassa,
the natural heir of the thronc of Sweden, and Cbnnt Lowenheilm,
minister of Charles John. For the first time, I spoke with Maréchal
Marmont ; my father quoted him as a man of talent, and I found his
conversation correspond with his character. I am to receive him
to-day. I am glad to find myself in communication with Frenchmeu.
I do not wish to remain absolutely unknown in France, or that so many
erroncous ideas respecting my situation should continue to be enter-
tained there.”

This interview with Marmont, the only survivor of his father’s early
aide-de-camps, had for some time been passionately desired by him.
Metternich’s permission was obtained : the Marshal and his ancient
master’s son were mutually pleased. The young Napoleon had a thou-
snnd questions to ask, a thousand points to clear up. Marmont is a
man of education, agreeable conversation, and quite capable of giving all
the advantage of language and expression to his experience. It ended
in Marmont being engaged to give the Duke a whole course of military
lectures; the text being Napoleons campaigns. They were continued
until the subject was exhausted, or until, as is not improbable, their
frequency had begun to give umbrage. Marmont retired, promising,
at Jeast, to see his pupil every fortnight.

The 15th June, 1831, the Prince was named Lieutenant-Colonel,
and took the command of a battalion of Hungarian Tufantry, then in
garrison at Vienna, His exertions in the discharge of his new duties,
In addition to his previous occupations, appear to have made the pro-
gress of his malady, which had till now proceeded secretly, visiblo
both in his appearance and in hie inability to bear fatigue. His voice
became hoarse, he was subject to coughs and attacks of fever; he
had shot up to a prodigious height, and his appcarance bore many
marks of the germs of the terrible phthisis, now breaking out into
activity. )

* Frequently,” says his physician, Dr. Malfatti, * I have surprised
him in the barracks, in a state of dreadful lassitude. One day,
amongst others, I found him stretched on a sofa, exhausted, powerless,
and almost fainting. Not being able to conceal the wretched state in
which I found him, he said, ‘I abominate this wretched body that
sinks under my will in this manner.” ¢It is indeed prevoking,’ T au-
swered, *that your Highness cannot change your person, as you do
your horscs when they are tired; but permit me, Monseigneur, I con-
jure you, to remember, that you have set a will of iron in a body of
glass, and that the induigence of your will cannot prove otherwise
than fatal.’

“ﬂis life was, in fact, at that time undergoing a process of com-
bustion ; he slept scarcely four hours, though, by nature, he required a



1838.1 Young Napoleon. 3953

great quantity of sleep; he scarcely ate at all.  Ifis soul was entirely
concentrated in the routine of the manege and the different kinds of
military excrcises; he was, in fact, never at rest: he continued to
increase in height, grew wretchedly thin, and his complexion gradually
became thoroughly livid.  To all my questions he answered, ‘I am
petfectly well.””

Malfatti at length considered it necessary to present a representa-
tion to the Emperor on the state of the Duke's health. Both the patient
and the physician were summoned to the imperial presence. Malfatti
repeated his statement. The Emperor then turned to the young prince,
and said, ¢ You have Leard Dr. Malfatti; you will repair immediately
to Schonbrunn.” The Duke bowed respectfully, and, as he was rais-
ing his hicad, he gave Malfatti a glance of excessive indignation, It
is you, then, that have put me under arrest,” he said to him in an an-
gry tone, and hurried away. He was placable, however, and soon
forgave hisamiable physician, The air and quiet of Schonbrunn were
extremely beneficial ;5 he began again to slecp and to eat; the first re-
turn of vigour was the signal for exertion. He cemmenced hunting,
as the next best thing to war, in all weathers, and with a recklessness
that, joined to similar exposure in visiting neighbouring military sta-
tions, soon re-established the malady. Phthisis assumed all its horri-
ble power ; he gradually sank, aud, after dreadful suflering, and all the
rallying and resistance which a strong will can sometimes effect against
disease, he fell a victim to it on the 22d July, 1832, at Schonbrunn,
on the same bed, in the same apartment that his futher had occupied
as the conqueror of Vienna.

1iis mother was present during his latter days, and scems to have
suffered all a mother’s pains. The Emperor, whom all agree in des-
cribiug as an excellent and amiable old man, was greatly affected; a
very strong affection subsisted between them 5 and, on the part of the
Duke, it was evident, that the honest, straight-forward character of
the Emperor, joined with his paternal kindness and evidently honest
intentions, had made a profound impression on the mind and heart of
his grandson.  On the opening of the body, the opinions of the Duke’s
physicians were fully confirmed; one lobe of the lungs was nearly
gone ; and, while the sternum was that of a mere child, the intestines
presented all the appearance of decrepid age.

As he laid on his bier, his resemblance to his father, that resem-
blance so striking in the cradle, became once more remarkable. It
might have been detected in life; but the flowing blond hair of his
Austrian mother, and his tall form, would naturally mask the resem-
blance. His manner was graceful and elegant—the expression of his
countenance somewhat sad; he was reserved till he fancied he had
found a fiiend, when he became confidential, communicative, and cven
enthusiastic. e appears to have been universally beloved: no one
can recollect an offence—much less an injury; he was full of kind-
ness and covsideration for every one about him. But one passion ap-
pears to l:avereen developed—that of military ambition. ‘The pres-
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ent with him was but a preparation ; in fact, he lived in a future, which
for him was never to arrive.

Looking at the interests of Eurepe, it is impossible to rogret his
death : looking at himself, it is impossible nat to feel a great interest
in his life; had, in truth, his various qualities and dispositions been
more generally known during his youth, it is very probable, that the
popular feeling of France would have more deeply sympathized in his
fate. He was never regarded otherwise than as LE FILS DE L’HOMME,
and as such let him rest—a last victim to the turbulent ambition of
his own father.

Lines written with a_pencil, at sunset, in the spring of 1833, and
pasted over the hall door of the ruins of Craignethan, or Draffan
Castle, a splended baronial ruin, situated on a promontary on the banks
of the Nethan, Lanarkshire, North Britain. This cclebrated man-
sion, the Tillitudulum of Sir Walter Scott, was built by the fierce, but
afterwards unfortunate Sir James Hamilton, who forfeited his life to
the caprice of his Sovereign,

marvesmaas.

“*Twas at twilight’s contemplative hour,
1 mus'd in a sorrowful mood,
On the wind-shaken-weeds that embosom’d the bower,
Where the home of my farefathets stood.
All ruin’d, and wild is their roofless abode,
And lonely the dark raven’s sheltering tree;;
And travell'd by few is the grass-cover'd road,
Where the hunter of deer, and the warrior trod.”

Who e’er thou art, that here shall wonder,
Round this wreck of hoary grandeur,
Listenlng to the creaking sound

Of trees, and night winds raving sound,
Broken by the owlet's hoo’,

And the shoals that growl below;

Turn, and while the jack-daws fly

O'er thee with their desart cry ;

On these ruins look again,

But call not human grandeur vain.
These battlements grown old and grey,
Posthumous works of yr.is away,
Speak to the heart—each falling stone
‘That echoes with a plaintive tone,

Tells us!—*¢to this we come at last,
‘Wanderer, thy time is wasting fast.

¢« The past and future wisely scan,
There is no present state for man,

Therefore, watch the coming hour,
'That is partly in thy power,
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“But the past, go whcre it may,

Here thy slave it will not stay ;

Nor whatever ills befal,

Will it come back at a call.

Time's long tide in constant flow,
Ebbs not with us here below;

Every moment changing fast,

The future still becones the past—
When youth is come, then age is near,
Employ youth well, while it is here.

Art thou starting life's career,

Full of hope, and void of fear;

Ever treading fairy ground,

Where love, and novelties abound;
Planning in thy buoyant thought,
Prospects, that will come to nought?

Or art thou sage and sullen grown,

Have thy hopes, and prospeats own ;
Hast thou seen and tasted all,

Then found that human joys are small?
Or broken hearted in the strife,

Thou fear’st the coming length of life?
Cheer thy brow, and cease thy mourning,
The lane is long that has no turning.

Or should thy sorrows still pursue,

Soon thou wilt bid them all adieu.

Art thou cver on thy knees,

With satire tale the great to please’;
Like their shadow still attend,

And to make them more thy fricnd—
Kiss the dust before superiors,

Kick or trample on inferiors;

Like the mole that shuns the day,
Darkly worm thy craven way 3
Raising thy supported head,

Like an eel twin’d round a reed ?
Thus to fame and fortune scale,
Prostrate talents seldom fail.

Or wert thou born a braver one,

Who never fear’d the scow} of man ;
Reckless of his praise or blame,
Independence all thy aim;

Proud of what thy maker gave,
Scorn to be thy equal’s slave,

Like the eagle soar alone—

A monarch o’er his mountain throne ?

Art thou weak of head or heert,
Rul’d by custom, taught by art,
Led by others, blindly still,

As chance directs, to good oril1?
Go, and act as others teach—
Thatisall thy mind can reach.

Or does thy soul with genius grand,
Far beyond mankind expand;
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«Doest thou then see, wish judgement clea,
What to them is dark and drear ?

Prize that light, the gift of heaven,

['o superior mortals given ;

And pity in thy downward gaze

Mankind, and their childish ways.

Few like thee have brightly shone,

In this wide world thou lookest on.

When Jike me thy day is o’er,~—

When thy locks grow thin and hoar,—
When old age thy forehead bare,

Has groov'd, with shaded lines of care,
When thy youthful friends are gone,
When like me, thou stand’st alone.

Not one left to mark thy woe,

Or the world’s cold pity show ;

A stranger amongst younger men,
Come and visit me again,

Wander round my ruin’d walls,—
‘Wander through my empty halis;
Then whatever thy lot may be,

Thou wilt find thyself like me—

A monument, of what thou wert,

A shadow, that will soon depart—

A cloud, that’s broken by the blast,

A meteor flash, that soon is past,

A lonely wave, upon the shore—

That bursts, and then is seen no moie, —
Another rises in its place

Then bursts—so pass the human race
Like leaves on trees, !ike dust in showers—
Like dew on grass, like tints on flowers ;
All hasten to that long dark bourne,
Fron: whence no travellers return.

Who thou art, and where thou’it go?
‘Wanderer I can never know.

Bat know thyself—be virtue’s friend

Yor that will soothe thee at thy end.” .
GUY WALTON.

A TRUE STORY.

BY CINNA.

It will have blood, they say ; blood will have blood.
SHAKESPEARE.

rcstt——

In a wild glen in the south of Ireland, not far from the shores of
the Atlantic, a little stream runs at the base of some barron hills,
which on all sides encompass the spot wherc the road crosses it.—
There is a droariness—and luneliness in this valley not wusualin its
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vicinity, and the contrast between its sombre appearance, and the
lovely prospect of a richly cultivated, and thickly inhabited country,
scen by the traveller before he descends the hill, makes the gloom of
the valley still more striking ; 1nd the effect is heightened Ly one so-
litary hut, situated beside the road near the bottom of the glen, ex-
hibiting all the extreme of squalled poverty, of which much is to be
seen even in parts of the country, where the wealth scattered by the
liberal hand of nature seems to forbid its appearance. The brock is
crossed by a very high and narrow bridge,—that spans the chasm,
where the limped rill trickles amongst huge stones, which a wintry
torrent had brought from the neighbouring hills. The ivy climbs up
the broken walls of the bridge, and this with a brake of furze bushes
and a few fox gloves, with wild roses form the principal vegetation that
the place possesses.

In this hut, now deserted and ruinous, about thirty-five years ago,
there lived an old widow, who subsisted partly on the charity of the
passing traveller, and partly by cultivating a little flax, in the few
patches of ground capable of affording it nourishment, and by making
that flax into thread ; which she sold at the neighbouring market town.
She lived in perfect loneliness, and her forlorn appearance, as she tot-
tered along the road, with her bundle of flax, or sat at the spioning
wheel in her cabin doorway, scemed just what one might expect to
mcet in such a place ; and added to the depression of spiriis which the
passer by inevitably felt, on going through the valley.

It happened one Sunday, in the summer of , that a traveller, in
the costume of a Clergyman, passed along the road leading to the
bridge, he was the rector of a neighbouring parish, had been visiting
his church that day, and was returning after service to town ; he seem-
ed anxious to pass a spot in which ng one would linger from pleasure,
and pushed his handsome, spirited horse briskly down the rocky and
broken path; however, as he turned an angle of the road, which the
brake of furze hid from the widow’s cabin, and which indeed seemed
hidden from the view, on every other point, three men rushed out from
amongst the bushes, one of them threw the noose of a rope round the
rider’s neck, and pulled him from the horse,—when he was immediately
barbarously murdered and rifled of a large sum of money, which he
had received from the tithe proctor, and which it was known he had
in his possession.

The arrival of the horse without his rider at the Clergyman’s house,
caused an immediate search, and the body was found brutally mangled
on the road where the murder was committed. An investigation of
course took place, but not all <he activity of the police, nor the large
rewards that were offered, haa the effect of throwing any light on the
transaction. 'The murderers, it was evident, had no confidants or ac-
complices, and it seemed as if Providence would allow them to enjoy
their iligotten weaith in absolute security. Years passed over, super-
stition added its glaom to the horrors of the glen, and the traveller shud-
dered as he passed the spot, where the blood of the murdered cried
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for vengeance in vain; and where it was not impossible the successful
ruffians might be lying in wait for some new prey.

But however the wicked and crafty man may hide his guilt, and
triumph in the prudence and foresight which bafiles human ingenuity,
thousands of instances prove that there is one from whom nothing is
hidden, and means are in the hands of him, without whose permission a
sparrow does not fall to the ground, for the discovery of crime,
which set at nought the cautions of villiany, and confound the councils
of those who abandon themselves to the wickedness of their own
hearts. The fool says in his heart, “there is no God,” and almost as
foolish is he who believes there is a God, and yet hopes for impunity,
when he sets his Creator at defiance.

About six years afterwards, an old woman, whose extreme weakness
and infirmity marked her as one for whom the grave was ready; and
to whom it seemed as if such assylum would be welcome, was brought
before a Magistrate, who resided not far from the scene of the murder.
She was the widow who resided at the cottage in the glen; who, old
and infirm as she seemed, was destined to survive the young and vigor-
ous, and to prove that the Being who rules all things, had a mission for
her, without the accomplishment of which, she was not allowed to
leave the woild. 'The story she told was a simple one. 'That Sunday
on which the murder was perpetrated, she had some flax in its progress
of manufacture into thiead, and it was necessary to steep it in water.
She took it to the brook, and being fearful lest some chance passenger
might sce her, at her work on Sunday, she went under the arch of the
bridge; while there, occupied in steeping her flax, she heard voices, and
then imprecations, mingled with shricks for mercy; and on changing
her situation a little, she saw, through an opening in the thicket of
furze, the whole transaction. She was in fact very close to the actors
in it, and recognized them perfectly.  She saw the murderers depart
after finishing their bloody work, and rifling the body; and then tot-
tered to her own home, terrificd almost to death.

Fear of the vengeance from the relations of the murderers, and a
superstitious objection which most ignorant people have, to bearing
testimony in cases of life and death, prevented her from making a dis-
covery. She did not, even for the space of six years, go to confession;
an extraordinary omission, in a country where the people are particu-
larly strict in their religious duties. At last, the Parish Priest passing
the place, took shelter from a shower of rain in the cottage ; as a mat-
ter of course, he inquired of the oid woman as to her attention to reli-
gious matters, and on reprimanding her for not appearing at the con-
fessional, she told him the horrid story. He immediately advised her
to go before a Magistrate, and procured the means of doing so. In
consequence of her disclosure, two of the murderers were arrested.
They were persons on whom a shade of suspicion could never other-
wise have fallen, and she was scarcely believed when their names were
mentioned. It was not till after repeated questioning, and the consis-
tency of her story convincing the Magistrate, that however imbecile
she might be in other respects, the bloody scence had mgde too decp an
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impression on her memory to allow of mistake, that the warrants were
issued.

The murderers on being interrogated apart from each other, hesitated
and equivocated, but at length fully confessed their crime.  They were
shortly afterwards tried, and died upon the gallows.

One of the three however had escaped—he had fled the country
and gone to America; and it secmed that however Providence might
visit him with the reward of crime in a foreign land, he was free from
the danger of punishment, at the hands of human justice for this offence.
The revived interest of the public, consequent upon the trial and exe-
cution of the arrested murderers, soon died away; and it wasal most
forgotten that another, than those who suflered, was concerned in the
murder, and as years rolled on, the name of the wretch who had
escaped, was buried in oblivion.

It was nearly ten years after the trial and execution of these men,
that some peasants, passing by the fatal spot, were much terified at
hearing groans coming from the thicket of furze bushes. After some
deliberation, they summoned resolution to enter the brake, and on doing
so they found a man extended on the ground, in the convulsions of a fit
of epilepsy. But what to them seemed most extraordinary was, that
the noose of an old, and almost rotten rope, was twisted round his leg.
On recovering his senses, the stranger starcd wildly around him, and
uttered among broken sentences—* My God, it was not I that killed
him ! ¢ I ain an innocentman !” ¢ Who says it was I'!” ¢ Nobody
saw me!”—The country people who found him, not having in their
own knowledge any elucidation of the inystery, which seemed to hang
upon the circumstance, took him before the same Magistrate already
mentioned. After inquiring into the circumstances, that gentleman re-
collected the confession of the men who were executed: and it struck
him that this man might possibly be the murderer who escaped. Al-
though, what could have brought him to the fatal spot, which one would
suppose he would above all other places have avoided ? what could have
occasioned his falling into a fit in the midst of the brake ? and above
all, how did it happen that the old rope was twisted round his leg? were
questions which all were ready to ask, but which no one but the stranger
could answer.

The man was dressed, not in the fashion of the Liish peasantry, as
blue freize coats are almost wniversally worn by the country people;
instead of short breeches, he wore trowsers, and his brown surtout,
boots and far cap, evidently shewed him to hiave been a stranger in these
parts, at least for some time past; his health scemed much shaken, the
marks of a life of mental sufferiug were on his face, and though not
apparently more than forty years of age, his hair was perfectly white,

On being charged with the crime, and hearing his name mentioned
by the Magistrate, he fell into another fit.  And after recovering, he
prayed to be left alone, which was allowed.  In the mean time, exer-
tions were made to find persons who could recognize him; bat though
he was shewn to many, through the window of the room where he was
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confined, all who saw him declared, that he was not in tho least like
the man who had fled at the time of the murder. People were beginning
to think the Magistrate was mistaken in his suspicions, and he was about
to discharge him, as there was no proof sufficient even to authorise a
committal for trial. However, after the stranger had been some hours
in confinement, he was observed to kuneel down, apparently in prayer,
and after remaining in that posture for some time, he rose and in a reso-
lute voice asked to be taken before the Magistrate,

When he appeared this time, his voice and demeanor were perfectly
calm. He said, that he had made up his mind to relieve himself from
a burthen by which he had long heen oppressed, and which made his
life intolerable. He then told the story of his wanderings, haunted
by the worm of an evil conscience, down to his discovery by the
peasants, in the furze brake of the glen.

He had left the country immediately after the murder, and sailed
for New York. Strange, to say, that affuirs seemed to prosper with
him. The share he got of this booty had increased in his hands.—
He had nothing to make him unhappy but the recollection of the mur-
der. ‘This however haunted him night and day ; it disturbed his sleep,
destroyed his health, and finally produced a morbid and longing desire
to revisit his native country, which in time became insistible. The
ship he returned in was cast away on the Irish coast, and he was lan-
ded four miles from the fatal valley—~his road to the nearest town lay
through it, and he could not resist a desire to see the place again,
which he thought ho might do in safety, after an absence of fifteen
years.

On coming to the spot, where so long before he had dragged the
clergyman from his horse, every thing seemed as he had left it; he
almost looked for the bloody and mangled corpse, with the stain of
blood on the ground; he hecame violently agitated, and hearing the
voices of persons coming along the road, he rushed into the thicket of
furze. Here his progress was arrested by something which wipped
him; he fell, and ou looking to discover what had occasioned it, he re-
cognized the very rope, which, so many years before, he had cast
over the head of his victim, and with which he had pulled him from
his horse. That rope, which, when the bloody deed was accomplish-
ed, he had cast into the thicket, had there remained undiscovered, un-
touched by a human being, until the murderer came, when it occasion-
cd his discovery.

Fiom that moment he lost all recollection, until he found himself in
the hands of the country people, and in the surprise of the moment,
thought he was recognized and taken. That this caused the expres-
sions he had made use of in his confusion, and which led to his arrest,

He declared—that he was glad of his detection. That even in a
foreign country, the thought often came across hi mind, that the only
hope of peace he had, was the delivering himself up to justice.—
That since, he resolved to confess his crime, he had felt the only mc-
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nents of relief from misery that he had experienced since its com-
mission.

He was afierwards tried, persisted in his plea of guilty, and died on
the gallows comparatively happy ; thus repeating to the world the
lesson so often taught, that remorse has a sting sharper than death.—
That blood is the price of blood, and the grave, the only house of rc-
fuge for the murderer.

LINES
Addressed to “ Brandon Hill” near Bristol, England.

Brandon! how oft in boyhood's day,
Have I wander'd o'er thy brow,
When [ was happy, blithe, and gay,

Alas! how different now.

Then, all the day was full o' joy,
And nought of care [ knew,
Now, even pleasures seems to cloy,
For I am far from you. 5

The western deep have I pass’d o'er,
To the red man’s land I've come,

P'manded on a stranger's shore, ‘
Far from my native home.

And now my days in mis'ry glide,
For I am far from thee;
Brandon! once more on thy side,
Then shou'd I happy be.
W. S. M.

The Atheist, the Freethinkers object to the Christians, and Chris-
tians are but men. The different opinions they have formed of the
meaning of some disputed texts. They object to that variety of opin-
ion which constitutes the cbief feature in the character of man-—un-
certainty and doubt—what is beauty? I would ask. The sceptic,
can he define it? And yet no one doubts of its reality, ecither in the
physical or moral world, ask the fiottentot, what he considers beauty ?
And would not an European turn away in scorn from his answer 72—
What is the real ideaamong the Chinese? Ask an European fair one,
and would she not shudder at the very thought? Bu, let us leave the
beauty of nature, and examine into that of art. There, one would
look for something definite ; one would expect some universally ac-
knowledged standard of excellence. Ask the Parisian Belle, what
constitutes the beauty of dress? Then go, tell it to the dark eyed
habitlante of the Turkish Genana, and she will show you, that the
pretty pouting lip, and itsscornful curve, are not peculiar to an Euro-
pean face. Look back a hundred—two hundred years, and fancy our
good old gra;\(ddame-—stiif and starched as her own rufiles, erect and



363 Religion. [April

trim as the weight and rotundtiy of hoops could make her; what would
she say now, do you think? Could she see one of her great grand-
daughters with her large sleaves, flapping like a pheasant’s wounded
wing, and bonnets, and waiste as large and small, as nature and art
could decently allow—would she consider it beauty ?

Go ask of lovers next, where beauty lies,
Must they be black, or blue—the fuvorite eyes?

A French author makes love, himself, answer—

Dans les noirs j’ai mis mou delire,
Daus les bleus la tendre longeur;

L'esprit dous les yeux noivs vespite,
Dans les yeux bleus ¢’estia douceur.

Can you then expect unanimity of opinion, in matters of mere opin®
ion and judgment; and such, almost without exception, are the sub-
jects of discussion and countroversy, among the diflerent sects and de-
nominations of christians. Matters which, from their being left unstrict-
ly defined by the Apostolic writers, we may reasoaably conclude, to
have been of little or no moment. Do mathematicians dispute, about
the possibility of a quadratine to a circle? and shall we from that im-
periously decide, upon the whole system of mathematics being unsup-
porteed? Shall we imprison Gallilee afresh, and declare Newton
himself a mad man and a fool? Pshah! The idea reminds me of ma-
ny a self taught Cynic. Men, to whom Pope’s admirable couplet was
perfectly applicable.

< Alitile knowledge is a dangerous thing,—
Driak deep, or taste not the Pieriun Spring.”

—3Who are just able perhaps to write their own language with decency,
and possessing a smattering of the classics, and a little skimming of
the mathamatics. I have heard some of these gentry prefacing, per-
haps by way of clucidation, with the old story of the Irishman drop-
ping his hat over London Bridge, into the Thames, assert that the
boasted chain of Euclid—the key-stone of the proud arch, on which
a Newton has raised his noblest structure—must inevitably give way ;
and why? As first links,—As first principles were unfirm, its axioms
were false.— A point had neither length, breadth, nor thickness.”—
It could not he—t’was absurd, unnatural, ridiculous, and “a line"—
t'was worse and worse. “ Had length Dut as breadth or thickness™
and in areview—observe my readers! in a review, of a mathematical
work, by a friend of mine who, if he had ever got over the pons asino-
rum, must have been so disheartened that he got back again as scon as
he conld. I have scen such arguments as these, in disproof of the so-
lid immoveable basis of the mathematics,—seriously—yes seriously,
I can scarcely write it without laughing—and dispassionately brought
forward by many—too many, have they becn considered unanswera-
ble. The mathematician may not believe me—but every one is not a
mathematician—To an unreasoning mind perhaps, they would not ap-
pear so incredible. 'The peasant perhaps, however he has not ever
sipped of the Picrian spring—but the labourer. who has not drank too
deeply—and the mechanic, who gains his livelihood from the applica-



1833.] Rcligion. 363

tion of principles, dependcent on these very disputed axioms, look only
to the evidence of their senses, and to them these arguments however
ridiculous to a reasoning mind, appear unanswerable. They have
never been taught to reason abstractedly, and they cannot picture to
themselves; they cannot embody any thing without length, breadth,
and thickness; and yet many of them—incapable of reasoning on the
subject as they are, and as at times they must feel themselves to be,
will stoutly maintain their opinions, with an obstinacy equal to their
ignorance. So it is with the subject of dispute among the christians
many of them are not of the slightest impcrtance; and many of the
arguments advanced in their favour or disfavour at the time, have been
since forgotten ; and those that kave not, are now defended, as tho'
they were a patrimony handed down from time immemorial—{rom
father to somn, and which would be a sacrilege to give up. They in-
terfere not with those fundamental principles, which have been defined
so clearly and distinctly, that it is impossible to err; and what ought,
I think, to show sufliciently, 10 a candid mind, the folly of discussing
those points which there is no reason should not have been as strictly
defined, were they equally necessary, as the others have been, Again,
there is exactly the same diffcrence of opinion with regard to the
sciences in general—in physic and natural philosophy. IIow many
theories have been advanced, for the explanation of the various phe-
nomena of nature? Shall one man vindicate to himself the prefer-
ence of his theory, when that of another, bears the same results—
each equally true? Are there not persons, even in the present day,
persons of information and talents, cven of science, in every sense of
the word, who take different sides on the question, whether the pre-
ference should be given to the theory of the existence of the wwo elec-
tricities—positive and negative, or to that of but one—the positive
only 2 And does not each theory equally furnish us with the same re-
sults, or if there are some results, which one theory will not so clearly
furnish, are there not some too, equally objectionable to the other? Is
it not the same in physic ? Avre not different systems of treatment adop-
ted by medical men, of equal experieuce and skill?  Nay—calla con-
sultation of physicians ; will there not be alimost as many opinions ex-
pressed, as there are heads to think, and tongnes to express them 2—
This difference of opinion, touching things of no consideration, and
of deubtful meaning—and not affecting the validity of the main doc-
trines of christianity, ¢ the atonement of Christ, his death, and resur-
rection”—those bulworks of our faith—tend, on the other hand, in
a great measure, to confirm and strengthen them.  The certainty, the
validity of these doctrines are established ; an unanswerable testimo-
ny is advanced to the truth of that religion by the very controversy,
which its enemies allege as a strong, an insurmountable objection a-
gainst it—Raised and excited, as the angry passions of mankind al-
ways have been, and were to a high degree in these cases, by constant
disputes, and furious arguments—ending as all warm disputes, all strong
contested arguments generally do, in actual reproaches and alicnation
of friendship, they still preserved, during the most violent altercation,
an unanimity of feeling, on ull the clear, evident, and important in-
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junctions of our Saviour and his Apostles.  Passion never led the dis-
putants to deny those things, which our Lord himself had comman-
ded; and which cven most of those, who are unwilling to regulate
their lives and conduct by them, still deny not. Were a man to deny
them, says Grobius, he should be puton @ par with those philosopheis,
who deny that snow is white, who refuse to trust to the evidence of
their senses, when, what that evidence tells them is the very thing re-
quired, and these too do, as it were in matters of sense, deny the evi-
dence of their scnses, when they disbelieve those things, which the
bitterest enemies have allowed; and for which, men, giving up worldly
reputation, worldly honour, and worldly advancement, have dared to
meot a cruel and ignominious death.* Do they doubt that these men
have so died? Do they not believe in their martyrdom? Let them
cxamine the writings of sceptics like themselves, the cotemporaries,
somo of them, of the martyrs, and the most implacable cncmies of
them and their doctrines, will they not be found to give their testimony
to the religious fortitude, the obstinacy—as their persecutors termed
it, with which these martyrs bore the most exquisite agonies. Tacitus,
Lib. 15, speaking of the punishment of the Christians (Christianorum)
says—* Auctor nominis cjas Christus, que, Tiberio imperante, per
Procmatorem Pontium Pilatum supplicio affectus erat 3”—again, Pliny
the elder, calls the Jews, “gens contumelia numinum insignis,” and
Pliny, the younger, writing to his master, Trajan, respecting the Cluis-
tians, says of them—* ubi vides Christianos, &c.”—** where you be-
hold the Christians accustomed to sing Psalms to Christ as to God, and
bound in close union, one with another, not to any wickeduess, but
neither to commit theft nor robbery ; not to break any promise given,
nor éo n;cfuse, when called, for the restoration of any pledge, in their
hands.’

A little further, he blames their intolerable obstinacy, because they
were unwilling to sacrifice to the gods, or to curse Christ, to which no

* Itis perfectly certain that many men, in cvery country, have obtained
the epithet of martyr, who, from obstinacy, pride, fame, or perhaps, though
rarely, fanaticisim, have, in wilful ervor, died at the stake, or the gibbet, or
suffered themselves to be impaled with unflinching firmness, who never pos-
sessed the smallest regard for any religion. Why then did they throw away
their lives? For the same reason that Alexander passed the Granicus, and
Buonaparte went to Russia—to obtain a name.

i1ad Mahomet been unfortunate, and put to such a test, there can be no
doubt, but, for the same reason, he would have died bravely—pretending to
believe in the efficacy and truth of a religion formed by himself. Though
poor fellow, he was under the necessity of applying to the blessed Bible for
assistance—whose pure, beautiful system he twisted, altered, and carrupted to
form the Alkoran. Ile would have gone out of the world bravely, leaviug his
disciples in the firm belief, that their master was a martyr!

It is no certain criterion that a man must be 1ight, and 2 martyr, because
he dies firmly at the stake,—for mostly all men expire bravely, wheu in pre-
sence of 4 crowd. When had onc of them been in a solitary chamber, he
would have, with streaming cyes and bended knees, been supplicating the
Almighty for pardon and meiey. There have been few mastyss but the
wotld are deceliod by appediance.. o
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torments could compel them,—and what could lead these men to bear
these torments1—was it to leave their names a by~word, a reproach
among nations? for such would have been the case, and such, if ll‘lele
doctrines werce false, they must reasonably have expoected? was it to
hasten their approach to the presence of that Judge, who would be
conscious of the hypocrisy, and would sentecnce them to the punish-
ment they deserved? Did they, I say, in short, give up kindred,
friends, home, contented, humble happiness in this life, to leave their
name an ignominy behind them, and to rush into their own eternal con-
demnation, for no other reason, than because they hated happiness—
they liked disgrace and infamy here, in this world, and longed for im-
mortal tortures in{the next. Could they but carry others there injone
fell swoop, along with themselves?  Oh, ’twere a demon’s act. Kt
would be absolutely absurd to ask such a question. Did not the con-
duct of many lead one to imagine they could not answer, or had never
been questioned.  Of hypocrisy and deception, there is no one, un-
prejudiced, but will acquit the martyrs. They were not the dupers.
Could they have been the dupes? Could they all have been so?
Would a man give up his all in this world, and meet Jjoyfully an igno-
minious and excruciating death, without a clear, a pesitive proof of
the truth of those doctrines, which entailed such misery and to: ture on
their advocates? And as we trust Plato and Xenophon, with the other
disciples of Socrates, for the genuineness of the dogmas of Socrates,
as well as the School of the Stoics, for those which Zeno taught, shall
we not trust the evidence of those men, in matters of doctrine, of
which, that they sealed their testimony with their blood, is acknow-
ledged by their very enemies; and the truth of which is also undenia-~
bly established by the sacredness with which they have been looked up
to, and respected—in the midst of the deepest rancour and animosity,
engendered by those disputes, which the enomies of Chistianity have
laid hold of, as a proof—a strong proof of their invalidity.

OUTIS.

ON A LADY SINGING—“THE SOLDIER'S TEAR.”

"T'was not thy fairy form, as light

As summer clouds or midway air,
For I long—long Lefore that night,

Had gaz’d on forms perchance as fair;
But when thy pretty lips releas’d,

The melody that murmur’d forth—
Bethought some Peri of the Bast,

Had lost its way, and reach’d the North.

An angel’s song of welcoming—
Can make no more of young delight,
‘Than doth the song, which thou canst sing,
And sang so sweetly on that night,
That never more on carth again,
My list'ning cars will music please,
fnless by thee, Le sang the strain,
d.ake nunsie in the moonlight breeve
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York, Mancy, 1833.

S,

Considering myself highly favoured by the kindly reception
which all the Tales, hitherto transmitted, have experienced; I now
send a little it of my adventures, which is strictly true, as a key or
introduction to a Tale that actually occurred in East Fothian—told by
my Landlord, who still occupies the same house in Berwickshire, and
Kingdom of Scotland. Therefore, that all may understand, what kind
of a being it was that knew so many Stories, three of which have ap-
peared—and they amount altogether to 76. I now send an account of
my first entrance into that receptable for the wayfaring, when on a
fishing excursion ; to remain until the Lamp of day should arise, and
“shine upon the just and the unjust.”” When I wouid be enabled to
commence the work of slaughter, and boast of the numerous victims,
which my superior art should force from their native element, and cause
them to expire with gasping pangs—from vanity.

I shall now copy, what was intended to form part of a work for my
own behoof—but, from your adventerous spirit, in having come so far,
for the purpose of instructing your fellow men, my admiration is ex-
cited to such a degree, that you are heartily welcome to whatever I
may have, or shall be able afterwards to record.

I have the honour to be,
Sir,
Your sincere friend and admirer,
To the Editor, THE ROVER.

Of the Canradian Magazine.

THE LANDLORD'S TALE.—(No. 4.)
——

SIR WILLIAM HARLEY, AND THE WITCH OF JIGGON HILL.

Unerring truths, Oh Man, my lips relate;
This is thy life to come, and this is fate.
Opyssey.
Oh life thou art a galling load,
Along a rough, a weary road,
To wretches such as 1. Burns.

I uap hitherto walked through a populous part of the 'country-—all
arable, and beautiful to the eye of an agriculturist; but wanting wood
and water, without which, no place can be truly delightful. A stuntad
tree was seen growing at intervals in the hedges, and the bark com-

>
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pletely covered with moss. Tley look as if each had cried to the other
for assistance, until all had gone into a consumption. At length I
reached the District of Lammermuir, a pastoral region—the hills co-
vered with heath, possessed of no beauty or any thing to relieve the
eye—not a tree or even shrub was to be seen.

* No forest appeared, neither brushwood nor gorse,
Nor furze that could shelter a hare.”

At length, having got through this region of mist and wind, I entered
a small but very neat public house, jus. as night was beginning to spread
her mantle over that portion of the globe. Being quick in zll my move-
ments, I was in the centre before my eye perceived, that the family
was kneeling in the act of prayer, to the Supreme Governor and Crea-
tor of the universe. So intent were they, that my entrance—loud and
rapid as it was, did not discompose them in the smallest degree. Ina
moment my cap was on the floor, and 1, with the bag, two baskets, and
all the other accoutrements still attached, was on my marrowbones at
an empty chair.

The master prayed—I am not a judge of either sermons or prayers,
but certainly was greatly affected by his. The language was like my
writing—perhaps not purely grammatical, but he was in earnest, and as
it came from the heart—we “must take the will for the deed.” He
showed a thorough knowledge of the Bible, and every eapression seem-
ed to issue from his heart. There was one sentence which I cannot
help quoting, viz: “ Oh! Lord, may our children walk at all times
steadfastly before thee—striving constantly to keep the commandments
of thy law blameless ; and ne ser behave in such a manner as will bring
down our grey hairs with sorrow to the grave ; and keep us, Oh! God,
from ever disgracing our offspring.”

I was particularly struck with the above,—because it was the only
instance, that had ever reached my ear, in Caledonia, where any man
had made the slightes: allusion to the fallibility of parents. It is always
the poor children that are stubborn, unnatural, and irreligious, But
fathers and mothers are immaculate ! 11

My supper was cooked and put upon the table by a beautiful girl j—
and what is more, she was sensible and well-bred. Every thing was
clean and wonderfully neat. She waited at table with sach a grace,
and I was so very happy, that—though extremely ugly, diminutive,
and crooked like a Z, I could almost have fancied myself Jupiter, and
that she was thc Goddess of Youth—my cup-bearer. She was quite
a Hebe; but unlike the Goddess in this,—that she did not fall.

After 1 had supped, the Landlord—so named in Scotland, favoured
me with his company, upon my express invitation, and because I can-
not drink “ by myself,” and Hebe commenced making bread upon
another table in the same apartment. The ingredients were peas flour,
or meal and cold water ;—which, having mixed, she knedded into cir~
cular cakes, upon a square board, with a thin piece of wood, three
inches deep, round all the sides, except in front, where it was one inch
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lower, having two handles.  Ia short it was quite a wooden tray, but
named a bawbric.

I sat watching her with extreme delight, and thought the bread would
have a taste that no food ever had before. The arms free from all
redness, pure alibaster, and beautifully rounded ; the bust not too full;
the tapering waist, not caused by stays; the glow of exerciso on her
healthy dimpled cheek—and her auburn hair, shading the laughing,
large bluc eyes. I thought that a more beautiful being never existed—
except one—the Lily of Strathearn.*

After the cakes were prepared, she wrapped them in paper, swept
the hearth stone, and laid tliem down above cach other—surrounded
with the hot peat ashes, which were carefully drawn all over them,
until they were completely covered. On expressing surprise, I was
informed that they were allowed to remain for two hours, when the
ashes were taken away, and the bread removed-—cach cake of which
is named a Fadge. .

All this time the Landlord and I had sat—whether drinking or not, is
nobody’s business, and I am not compelled to tell ; but ¢ great is the
trath," and so let it prevail—we were fuddling, but without speaking—
for, being so wrapt in admiration of Hebe, I could not, aud he had
sufficiont tact to perceive that I did not wish to be disturbed. There-
fore, ag all the punch would bo payed for by me, he was anxious to
please, and never opened his lips, except to sip “ the mountain dew.”
When Hebe had finished, and her other avocations had made it neces-
sary that she should leave the apartment, I could then listen; and after
a little chat, he told a Story—which, nearly as it is possible for me to
recelloct, was delivered in tho following words:

Nearly three Centuries have passed away since the Barony of Drem,
in Scotland, was possessed by Sir William Harley, the handsomest man
of his time. He had carly shewn a wish for literature, which his father
gratified by sending him to a Seminary in England, for the double pur-
pose of acquiring a thorough knowledge of that language, and, being
an only son, he stood in great danger of being spoiled by over indul-
gonce. The Lady Mother lamented his absence deeply for some time,
but being herself a native of that country, at length became reconciled
to the absence of her darling and pride of the house—more especially,
as troubles had begun to break out, on account of a number of people
dissenting from what had so long been the acknowledged religion of
Europe; aad thinking that the lad would be safer in her native coun-
try, than in one occupied by unruly and disorderly Barons, who acted
whatever their evil thoughts were most inclin »d for, despising the King,
and contemning the laws. She therefore consented that her son should
reside at an English Semiuary, where his mind would be improved, and
life safer than in Scotland.

In those days superstition was great; and various instances are on
record, attested by respectable witnesses, of people being not only

* This was written Before I arrived at York Upper Canada.~Rover.
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frightened by the malediction of some old Hag, like the Witch Endor,
who pretended to be possessed of, and whom peoplo believed to have,
a familiar spirit—nay, it often occurred, that the strong be'llef acting
upon a weak constitution, produced madness, or death, 'Fhe Lady
was melancholy for the loss of her son, but lived in hope that he would
return, the pride of her heart, and glory of his country. She wande_zred
through the tapestried chambers of Drem Castle, looked at the like-
ness ef her son, hanging in everlasting silence on the wall, and going
to a window, imagination painted the vessel lying in Abeilady Bay,
when her darling departed for the shores of merry Eungland. A tear
would come to her eye—but fondling his dog, that had been left, tried
to be happy by thinking of his joyful return. Thus she felt, unti one
day, when sauntering about with her four footed favourite, she percei-
ved an old man at the castle gate, shaking his head, and moving the
hands as if in great sorrow. The lady approached and taking him
into the castle, kindly enquired the causc of his misery? He ceased
muttering to himself, and said—** My Lady, I was brought up on this
land, under the baron’s grandfather, who educated me with his own
son. We grew together, learning to read, hunt, and ride the war
horse. lle grew up a brave youth, and proud, proud was I to see
him ride so gallantly through the ranks of the foe, behaving like those
of his brave house. Wherever he rode I was at the left side to suc-
cour and assist, our swords echoing each other on the coats of mail
that covered our cnemies—But I was not reeded to guard his heart,
for his arm was strong, and no steel corselet could resist the blow of
bis sword, whose every stroke—was death.

We went to France, for he could not rest after his lady died; and
Jjoining in their wars, were at many a battleand skirmish. Great was tle
glory he gained, for not a man of their army could ride at the hunt,
and in the battle, like the Scottish knight,—his banner was always in
the van, and I, that now am so weakly, was forever at his side.

One day when hunting in the forest of Compeigne—with the Duke
of Guise, his sworn brother,* and many other French noblemen, he
saw an old woman, who called him by name; and going aside, she
told him the fate of his family-—whether he belicved it or not, I can-
not say. Ilowever, from what has already occurred, I have no doubt
but that ail will happen as she predicted.”

“ What is it 2 enquired the lady dreadfully agitated. What is the
fate of our—House? Oh! tell for any thing is better than suspence.”
¢ [ spoke unwittingly,” replyed the old man— I am very weak, for
I was captured by the Turks, who ill used me for these last twenty
years; and I am only now returned, to lay down this weary body in
the church-yard of Gulane, beside my father. Relatives, friends,
all are departed, and he whom I valued more than all isaway ; and X
would not wish to remain. There is a loneliness and grief at my

* Tor an_explanation of this term, the reader is referred to a book enti-
iled ¢ The Knights of the Swan.”
L
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heart, that nothing but his company can cure. I am old, anl ill, so
must soon meet the friend of my youth, and my heait.”

# But," said the lady, ® Oh! tell, what is the fate of our house 7 Is
any evil to come over my son

¢ 1 know not what will chance, for the book of fate is sealed to me ;
but the old wormman informed my friend and master, in the forest of
Compeigne, that he would be killed in battle, and his grandson would
be the last of his race—if he, before marriage, ever left the castle on
Hallow-cven. But if he remained at home yearly, upon that night,
until entered into the bonds of matrimony, a long and happy life would
be his portion. My friend and master died as she had said, and it re-
mains for you to prevent the other, by causing your son to remain in
the castle, always when that night comes round. Now my mission is
executed, and ¥ can sleep in peace.” The old man went to bed, and
after some bours had elapsed, one went into the chamber and found
that his sleep was quiet and peaceful, dreamless and deep, for—he was
dead.

The body was borne from Drem Castle with every mark of res-
pect; the .riests of Haddington and North Berwick attended, chaunt-
ing requicms for the soul of the departed—followed by the friends
and retainers of the noble family. fn this manner the {uncral proces-
sion advanced, and vn arriving at Gulane, the good priest * met the
multitude, and laying the war worn traveller in earth, they placed a
crucifix at the head, to shew that the poor body, left to mouider below,
had died in expectation of a happy resurrection, through that expia-
tion made upon the Cross, for the sins of all,

The lady was only slightly superstitious, in comparison with the
people of that period, so was not rendered miserable by what the old
man had said. She certainly felt anxious, and was repeatedly on the
point of teiling her husband ; but as often thought, that such informa-
tion would only distress the being whom she tenderly loved, and never
mentioned the subject.  As time passed her anxiety became daily less,
and before long the subject seldom came across her mind, For time
will obliterate almost any impression, of love or hate—as ¢ water
drops have worn the stones of Troy.”

That part of Scotland was inhabited by many noble and powerful
families, whose estates were afterwards seized, upon various pretences,
by the Lords of the Scottish Parliament—exposed for sale, at the
door of the court house, by the crier—who after repeating the notice
three times over, returned ianto court, when the estate was knocked
down to the highest bidder—unless one of the Lords wished to be in
possession—when not one durst open his lips, and my lord got it at his
first price,—which was invariably a mere trifle, and paid, if at all, out
of the rents to be afterwards collected. The lady knew not that such
things would be, but with her husband visited ** the Douglass’s,” at

B —

® Qnly one clergyman resided at that place.
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Tantallon, tho Flumes ot Drileleton, and Strachans of Ravensdale #
never thinking that these families would be driven from their castles
and land by fellows, who would rise to power by the disturbances of
the times.  She forcsaw not that such unjust acts would ever be com-
mittad, but paid and received visits, going out on her palfrey to view
the lords of the Earth ¢ hunting the roe buck, and chasing the deer,”
from the woods of Luffness, or the dells and forest clad Hills of Ra-
vensdale. When * the Douglass,” Strachans, Hepburns, and Humes
rode to the death of the stag, amid the shouts of retainers, baying of
hounds and music of the bugie horn. The lady enjoyed all the amuse-
ments of that period proper for her sex, and happy in the society of
her husband and friends, forgot the words of the old man, or the
doom of her house.

Years had passed away, and though at times anxiety was experien-
ced, on account of the troubles in Church ana State, which afierwards
hurled a queen from the Throne, and made the country swim in blood,
and pulled to the ground edifices which would, even now, have been
the pride and glory of Britain. They knew not that ever such would
be perpetiated, and enjoyed the society of each other without looking
much to feturity. At length an impetus was given to their enjoyments
by the arrival of the young heir to the barony of Drem.

Great was the mother’s joy and father’s pride, for he was possessed
of natural abilitics, which had enabled him to profit by the instruction
bestowed at the English Seminary—so, that being the handsomest man
of his country, was admired by ail—and what did not, at least, detrac-
from it, was—being sole lLeir to a fine castle and large estate. But it
is a fact, that when travelling where he was utterly unknown, no per-
son, male or female, chanced to meet him, without stopping to take a
second ook at the finest formed human being they had seen.

The fashio.. of that period was, to have the hair hanging in ringlets
upon the shoulders, and great attention was paid to dressing this natu-
ral ornament.} But no person could be strictly handsome—such was
the general opinion then about beauty—unless the hair was yellow §

* 'The estate of Tantallon, belongingto * the Black Douglass,” was expo-
sed for sale in the Court House at Kidinburgh, by order of the President, and
purchased by him for £5,000. One day, after the President had taken pos-
session of, and was riding upon this estate, he metaman carrying a hare..—
With great wrath he demanded * How came you by that hare, you scoun-
drel 7°* # Just the same way that your Lordship did this fine estate.”” * And
how was that, you villian?” ¢ got it by the Law.” A high hill in the
neighbourhood—The President rode off in silence.

t Even downto thirty years ago, many gentlemen had their hair putup in
papers bef e going to bed.

§ That such apinion existed until lately, ancient and modern paintings
testify. Jupiter bad auburn curls; so had Minerva, Hebe, Appollo, and all
the rest of that tribe—Alexander the Great and the youngest daughter of
Agamemnon, had golden hair—yet Achiiles picferred Beseis, for she, in
addition to the hair being of the favouijte colour, had black eves. {(Vide
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Harley’s was of that hue, and so beautiful in their eyes that, * hair
like Laird Iarley’s” becamo a proverb, as a thing impossible to be
matchied; and is still used by cvery peasant of that district, The
golden hair hung In natural curls, over his well spread shoulders. But
it was not only to the eye that the young heir was pleasing, for he was
the most sensible and learned Gent. in the kingdom. When any dis-
pute, or wisunderstanding arose, among his companions, or peasantry
of the District—though sometimes each person was double his age, it
was gencrally referred to him; and the decision, pronounced by that
vouth adhier2d to ; which was invariably strict and just, without ever
being swayed by rank or riches ; his reasons and arguments were so
clear and conclusive, that even the loser was satisfied.

Hardly did a week pass without a Ball at one or other of the Tans,
throughout the country ; and the proprictor did not consider it beneath
his dignity, but on the contrary, his boundern duty, to attend with all
the friends they could muster, for the purpose of bengefitting the Tenant,
and innocent pleasure to themselves.  Sometimes they might have
other intensions,—but their thoughts are all by this time accounted for,
while their bodics have returned to dust. To proceed. Not one could
compete with the young Laird of Drem, nor dance **sae graceful, sae
ughtly ;3 and the quick joyous glance of the intelligent eye, shewed
that care was a stranger to his breast. He was also, ¢ though only
turned of twenty,” the most active and athletic man in the country—
always winning the prizes by conquering every competitor, at the
various wrestling matches, and trials of muscular strength, which were
then held at stated periods, in the different Disiricts—something like
our border games, but on a smaller scale, and wherever he attended,
the prize was Harley’s.

It is natural to suppose that a man so amiable, handsome, and ac-
complished should be an object of attention to the females;—and that
they would often be upon the point of puliing caps about this Adonis,
who had a greater attraction for them, than either soul or body could
produce—it was the Barony of Drem. Without that apendage his
person would have been **so, so,—tolerably well;—face, becoming
enough; cyes, sharp, and really inteliigent at times; hair, pretty.—
But thenall is spoiled by his conceit. Hescems to think himsell some-
body, and to address one as if e knew himself to be a faveurite—
such impertinence! you know,” &c. Iaving the Estate however—
or, at least being e at Law, the caso was entirely different, and bis
company universally courted.

The Mother of Harley was in great anxiety, lest some of these but-
terflies should engage his affection ; and not a single invitation did she
refuse, but accompanied her son to all parties, which were to be attend-
ed by ladies ; and sitting with the other matrons, who were all anxiety

ov———

Homer's Iliad.) The paintings of James the 1st of Scotland and his Queen,
represent them both with yellow hair.  Also, the song entitled the yellow
haired laddie, and numberless other productions shew that ., ich colonr was
the rage.



1833.] The Landilord’s Tale. E:) 64

to see, what kind of pudgeons their daughters were able to catch—she,
like them, was all smiles, and witha large fan in her hand, looked from
behind the orpament with eyes all watchfulness, though the tongue
uttered the news of the day—which then, as now, was all about reform.
Shoe repliced to all the pretty little nothings which were meant to ex-
press love, and a wish to be more nearly allied. These were answered
in the way such things should be, by mere civility ; and as they merely
came from the lips of one, made no impression on the heart of the
other—who knew—though it did not appear, that not one of the fine
speeches would have been uttered, had her son not a large Estate in
sure prospect.  But smiling, she watched the damsels playing off all
the attractions, spreading their traps and nets ; but greatly was she de-
lighted at seeing, that not one was regarded, and ali the meshos were
over large to retain the golden fish.

The proprietor of Ravensdale resided in his Castle only three miles
distant. e was related to the Black Douglass of Tantallon—the ne-
blest and most powerful family in the kingdom ; and who always joined
with them in defence of the country.  ‘Phe family was ancient, brave,
and noble. Always prevented the poor from being oppressed by the
rich, which was too often the case in those days, whan law had no arms,
but injustice and murder walked hand in hand over the unhappy land;
bribery filicd the courts—improperly styled, of Justice. Al being
overlooked, not governed by a besotted animal who was cal'ed a King,
but not regarded by the good, nor feared by the workers of the evil.
Wihen such was the case, and every cvent of Scottish history, prove
the truth of the foregoing, a few Burons like these were of incaleula-
ble value—granting that protection to the peasantry and the poor, which
neither the law, nor the monarch, who was famous {of netking but im-
becility, could give.

Walter Strachan, Baron of Ravensdale,® was the person described
above. Iie had an only child—a daughter, to whom Lady Harle
wished her son united—botls for the young woman’s pradence, and that
the Estate of Drem should be enlarged by the addition of Ravensdale.
But the Heiress—Julia Strachan was abscnt, attending her Grandmo-
ther in a distant county ; who was suffering from a lingering complaint.
Week alter week passed away, aud mouth followed nrouth: into eternity,
and still the young Lady came not—for her relauve neither recovered
nor died—greatly to the miel of Ilarley’s Mama.  Who, though anxi-
ous that her son should Tove the beantiful Iciress of Ravensdale, took
special care never to hivt such a wish, but tried to excite his imagina-
tion, by a wise remark, which had a spice or tenderness in it and
would add—** Asmy deur, young fiicnd Julia Strachan says,

I weary
so much for her society—she is so good and kind.”

Julia atlength returned, and fathers wished to catch her for asecond,
or even cldest son, as Harley was to be clutched by a danghter, a Ball
was made, directions were given to the bucks concerning a modesty of

© Now called Garleton, since posscssed by a Lord of the Parliament, when
the Strachans retired to Aberdeenshire.
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look and carriage, also by all means to speak sense, and when an ob-
servation was made, which was not understood—to shake the head, tap
the table with the fingers, and look very wise, &c.  All was arranged
with great decorum, But there wus a sister in the house who wanted
the Barony of Drem—and they in an evil hour invited Harley, who
liad just reccived the honour of Knighthood, and all their plans were
spoiled by over ambition.

The party met, and all cyes were charmed by the Heiress of Ra-
vensdale.  Iier hair, bLlack as jet, formed such a contrast with the
alabaster skin; the uvose was slightly acquiline—and lips a litie full,
which when parted, shewed the pearls within—the bright dark blue
eyes glanced modestly round the room, reflecting the blaze of light
from above—while the svmmewy and lovely complexion, may be
dreamed of in the bowers of Cachimere—and she had just entered her
cighteenth year. She was ullotted to Harley for a partner. The
company were delighted with their execution, and appearance, for a
human being so perfect as either, was no where else to be seen.  The
old ladies. who perceived that their own daughters had no chance for
the Estate, whispered and smiled, at the Landlord having lost the
chance of a son and a daughter-in-law. After partaking of dance,
song, and supper, the company retired to their respective homes; and
the young Knight did not leave Julia until she, with her Father, who
was in great spirits, arrived at their Castle Gate.

On rcaching Drem he went to bed, but sleep had fled, and he lay
thinking of his partner. The feeling was entirely new, and he could
not understand why he should think only of Ler—but after tossing for
some houis, arose and et his parents.  The Lady put several ques-
tions ; all of which he answered readily, but spoke not of Julia; whom
his mother knew was at the Ball, and she—seeing that he made not the
slightest allusion to Julia; who she hkuew was there—nay, he even
blushed, but made no reply, when asked ¢ who was the finest woman
of the party?”  She was no longer afraid, but quite satisfied that her
son had placed his affcctions upon Julia; who could never refuse the
elegant Sir William Harley.

After breakfust the young Knight mounted his hunter, and allowing
the horse full liberty, the animal took the ruad to Ravensdale. On
approaching the Castle, Harley felt awkward, he could not tell why.
But the old Gentleman had Leen telling, his partner in this world’s
cares, what lie had seen at the Ball ; and they both concluded, that as
he was a good young man, and possesscd of great abilitics, with a large
Estate, his attachment to their only child should be encouraged.  Ac-
cordingly a hearty welcome was given, and so delighted was Harley,
that he never thought of departing, being charmed with her beauty,
manners and dulcet voice, until the night was far advanced. But his
Mother was no way anxious—in fact she was delighted, for she had
ascended a turret, and seen him enter the Castle Gate.

On the following morning, Harley again made his appearance ; and
her Mother saw at once, that the voung Knight was in Jove with her
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daughter—for Ladies have lynx eyes in theso matters, and like a good
prudent Mama, when convinced of the ** boy’s circumstances,” gave
him a most kindly welcome; and many were the inquirics after his
parents, relatives, and friends. Not only so, but the Lady putting on
a shawl, desired her daughter to walk and assist in pointing out the
surrounding beauties to Siv William, from the wop of a very high hill,
immediately adjoining the Castle Garden. Ile had the pleasure of
walking with, and supporting Julia, when ascending the hill.  When
they having rested, and he had listened to her remarks—delivered in
melodious accents, upon the surrounding scenery, they returned to
Ravensdale. And again it was late, before Harley thought of return-
ing to his home.

Every day he was at the Castle, and each succeeding one found him
more enamourced than before ; forgetting the world and things therein,
he sat listening to the music of her voice, in the wouds of Ravensdale.
Julia returned the affection of Harley, but he knew it not—though
every one clse did, by her blushing when his name was mentioned, and
various other little symptoms, common to the passion of love. But
Harley—with the true feelings of a lover, felt conscious that he never
deseived to be united with such a being, and that she would prefer
any man rather than him.

Such was the state of affairs when a namber of the neighbouring
gentry met at Ravensdale—

¢ T'o burn their nits, and pou their stocks,
 And bhaud their Halloween,
 Fu’ blythe that night.”

As Burns has described the superstitious riwes practised on that
night in such glowing language, it would be ridiculous in me to at-
tempt any description—suffice it to say that the whole were performed
in due order by the party, who were all in high spirits except Hauley,
whose mother had not told him to bewarc of Halloweven. HHe was
extremely anxious to know if Julia would be his wife ; therefore got
some hempseed and slipped out, when unobserved, a few minutes be-
fore twelve to sow it, knowing, at least thinking, that the image, or
representation of his future help-male would follow, harrowing with
her fingers the seced. For with all his sense 1larley firmly believed
in the rite, and that the woman ordained by Provideuce to be his wife
would appear. In fact it is not to be wonderad at, not only then but
even now, when people are much mare enlightened, there are very
few who would dare to go into the middle of a field, and deliberately
ao such a thing—which clearly proves that it is more generally belie~
ved in thar the inhabitants of towns seem to suppose-—for they can
have no idea how the human mind isaffected in darkness and solitude ;
but tc return.

After sewing a little and repeating the following rhime—

Hempseed, hempseed, I sow thee,
And her that is to be my wife,
Comeafter me, and harrow thee.
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Harley looked round, and distinctly saw Epple , the old
bed-ridden Witch of Jiggon Hill, with a lighted lamp in the right
hand and drawing the mould upon the seed with the long, yellow,
skinny fingers of the left.  She held the lamp so that Harley distin-
guished her red eyes with rheum running down her cheeks and the skin
like a shaven monkey—she muttered unintelligible sounds, and at each
motion of the teethless jaws, saliva of a brown colour poured from
the corners of her moutlt which run over the bearded chin.  Harley
was horrified, he stood a moment, his hair almost lifting the hat—when
overcome by teiror, he fled.  He knew not his reason for running, and
did not know where he was until seated on the hill, where he had lis-
tened to the soft musical voice of Julia—there fixed, like an inanimate
person or a statute, he remained until late on the following day, when
discovered by people who were in search of him. For his absence
and abrupt departure had excited not only surprise, but consternation
to all, more especially to Julia, who refused to be comforted; and
shewed, without trying to hide, her love—~maidenly pride and bashful-
ness being all lost in the dreadful idea, that some awtul catastrophe had
happened to her first and only love.

They came upon him, and spoke, but he paid no attention, farther
than waving them off with his hand. They tried 10 rouse him by say-
ing that Julia would be his, and had in her fear acknowledged how
dear he was; but he only shuddered.  Atlength, upon saying that liis
Mother was terribly distressed on account of his absence, he rose, and
accompanied them to the paternal mansion. His Father and Mother
received him as one restored from the dead, but to all their inquiries
he remained silent, and nothing seemed to have the power of drawing
from his breast the dreadful secret—his only desire seemed to be a wish
for solitude.

Day after day brounght no amendment; he constantly refusing to dis-
close what was hanging upen his mind ; and at day dawn would leave
homc to go and sit upon the hill where he had been with Julia, when
seated on the rock, and looking towards Ravensdale, he would 1emain
the whole day, and sometimes all the night.

One night he had remained late: the moon was full, shining bright
and clear upon Ravensdale. Seated as usual on the hill, and gazing
intently at the house which contained his * Paradise Lost.”  Hearing
& rustle behind, he looked round, and saw, within a few yards—-the
Witch of Jiggon 1Iill ! Ie sprang from the rock and fled, never stop-
ping until he artived at the Castle of Drem.

He still continnod to leave his father’s housc at day dawn, and go to
the hill, where lie had a view of, but never approached Ravensdale.
But was now in the habit of lexving it before day had departed, in case
of meeting with the Witch—who, though he was conviuced, must be-
come his * half marrow,” tried to avoid and put off the evil day.

His parents tried every thing to soothe, by assuring him, that he had
their consent to marry Julia, by whom he was tenderly beloved—but
this only made his mind more diseased ; and that very night, he made
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up a little bundle, and having written a letter to his father, explaining
all that passed, added, that he was convinced the Witch Eppie, was for-
ordained to be his wife. 'That he would go into England, in the hope
that she would die, or something come in the way that would prevent
it—that from time to time, he would send notice how he fared, and
hoped they would not be anxious abou: him, &c. &c.

Upon his arrival in England, he lodged in a retired cottage, and was
comfortable for some weeks, when the idea came across his mind, that
he was opposing Divine Providence ; and began to think that he was
acting sinfully in flying from his duty—but still he was determined not
to return.  Oue evening when sitting in his apartment, with the shut-
ters open, musing on his strange adventure when sowing the hempseed,
he happened to look up, and saw a face at the window,.close to the
glass, attentively surveying him—a face which once seen could never
be forgotten—the Witcli—the bed-ridden Witch of Jiggon Hill.

He now saw that it was madness to oppose the decrees of fate, and
therefore returned to Drem; which produced great joy in the breasts
of his parents, and being now more composed, related the adventure
at the cottage in England; and added, that it was in vain to fly, for
wherever he resided, or whatever country he would go to, still her image
would accompany him; and that it was evidently predestinated that
they were to become one flesh. He had therefore come to the reso-
lution of asking her—as no person could say, but some great end de-
pended upon it, which weak mortals could not foresee—and though
the sacrifice would be dreadful, loving another from whom he neither
wished, nor could withdraw his affections, that it would never be in his
power to look upon her without norror ; yet he would rather die a mar-
tyr, than continue to act in direct disobedience of the Divine will.
Buat, he had hope that she, a bed-ridden Witch of sixty-five, would re-
ject him, and then he would be happy with Julia, without any remorse.

He requested his parents to pay a visit at Ravensdale, and explain
the reason of his past and present conduct—and he would be com-
pelled to act in future—also the hopes he entertained of being re~
Jjected. They did so; and though Julia’s grief at first was excessive,
yet before parting, she was in high hopes that an old woman would
never be so foolish as to enter into a matrimonial engagement with any
person, more especially with a man of Harley’s age—and therefore
began to feel quite happy, and all her uneasiness seemed to be over—
with a smiling face she shook hands with her intended parents when
they departed, and retired to bed, dreaming of—but I must not mention
the dreams of young ladies.

Harley had determined to go on the following day, for the purpose of
having his fate decided—>but when the time arrived, his courage failed ;
and thinking that the following day would do as well—so, instead of
going to Jiggon Hill, went and seating himself upon the rock, looked
the whole day at Ravensdale. In this manner he put off the evil
hour until a week had passed away ; when oae day having drank inore

I3
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than usual, and being rediculed by his associates, for the terror which
the Witch caused in his mind, went to her house and was ushered to
the apartment by an old woman who stood the picture of ill-nature
and malice. ’

Harley approached the bed, in which the Witch was sitting upright
with the face as already described, and a fl~nnel cap encasing the head,
purtly covering the wrinkled cheeks, and the lappets fastened under the
pointed chin, together with the grey hair escaping and hanging in * elf
locks” on the duu, withered neck, almost covered with moles and warts,
which presented a most disgusting spectacle.

Poor Harley approached the bed, and stammered out an offer of
marriage, the red rheumy eyes of the Witch grew larger, and trying
to smile, gave a diabolical grin—answering ¢ Yes ;”—stretching out her
hand attempted to take hold of his, leaning forward at the same time
to give and receive a salute. Doubting if he had heard her aright, he
again put the question, and again got the same answer, accompanied
by a similar action. Giving a cry of horror he fled the house, and
stopt not till he arrived at Raveusdale, throwing open the doors, he
sprang into the presence of Julia, and roaring out—¢ She will take
me !—the Witch! the Witch !—und fell senselss on the floor.

Tt was long before animation was restored, but it was only animation,
sense and feeling were gone, and he was removed to bed, where every
attention was paid by Julia, who slept a short time during the day,
watching the rest, and every night by the couch where her lover lay
rhyming her name, and alternately crying—the Witeh! the Witch!

There is no touchstone so strong f{or aflection as long continued
sickness——more especially when accompanied with derangement of in-
tellect ; which in men has invariably a loathsome appearance—but her
love withstood the test, for Julia was all virtue and goodness—the senses
gradually returned, when opening his eyes, which had been visionless
for two mouths, and seeing the beloved of his heart, he in a weak voice
said, “*Julia—my own, dear, dear Julia"—-but instamly recollecting the
Witch—shut his eyes with a deep groan.

In a short time he was removed to the Castic of Drem, where a
strong counstitution triumphed over the malady, and in a few weeks he
was able to take his usual seat on the hill. But he now gave up all
hope, and thinking it a duty to God, had his name, together with that
of the Witch, proclaimed in Church, and the bridal day fixed.—~When
it arrived, he proceeded, with a few friends, to Jiggon Hill, where
they found the Witch Bride, even more ugly than usual, from her fine
dress, seated in an easy chair.

The ceremony began immediately after a prayer. Harley tried to
reply, but not one word could his lips utter—the Clergyman however
went on without commwent, and finished the ceremony,—which he
had no sooner done, than Harley fled. Little attention was paid to
his absénce at first, by the company, who made merry over short bread *

3
.

* Known in England by the appellation, Scotch cake.
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and claret, until the time arrived for tuking the bride home, and think-
ing they would find him there, the whole party, with the Witch on
horseback, and attended by the clergyman, as no other person durst
touch her, proceeded to the castle, but no, Harley was there.

The Sun set, but still he came not; and when the Stars began to
sparkle in the sky, a few went to his favourite seat on the Hill, and
there they found poor Sir William Harley, with eyes directed towards
Ravensdale, and all his sorrows over—for his soul bad departed to
the abodes of beautified spirits, from whence he would watch over,
and be the invisible guardian of his beloved Julia.

THE ROVER.

MAXIMS FOR MARRIED LADIES.

{FROX THE MONTREAL MUSEUM.)

The first is to be good yourself. To avoid all thoughts of managing
a husband

Never try to deceive or impose on his understanding, nor give him
uneasiness ; but treat him with aflection, sincerity and respect.

Remember that husbands, at best, are only men, subject like your-
selves to error and frailty.

Be not 100 sanguine, then, before marriage, or promise yourselves
happiness without alloy.

Should you discover any thing in your husband’s behaviour not alto-
gether what you expected or wish, pass it over, smooth your temper,
and try to mend his, by attention, cheerfulness, and good nature.

Never reproach your husband with his misfortunes, which are the
accidents and infirmities of life, a burden which each has engaged to
assist the other in supporting, and to which both parties are equally
exposed ; butinstead of murmering and reflections, divide the sorrows
beuveen you ; make the best of it, and it will be easier to both. It
is the innate office of the softer sex to soothe the troubles of the other.

Resolve every morning to be cheerful all day ; and should any thing
occur to break your resolution, suffer it not to put you out of temper
with your husband.

Dispute not with your husband, be tho occasion what it may ; but
much sooner deny yourself the trifle of having your own will, or gain-
ing the better of an argument, than risk a quarrel, or create a heart-
barning which it is impossible to see the end of. Implicit .submission
in a man to his wife, is ever disgraceful to both; but implicit submis-
sion in the wife, is what she promised at the altar, what the good will
revere her fur, and what is in fact, the greatest honor she can receive.

Be assured a woman’s power, as well as her happiness, has no other
foundation than her husband’s esteem and love, which itis her interest
by all possible means, to preserve and increase. Study, therefore his
temper, and command your own. Enjoy him with satisfaction, share
and soothe his cares, and with the the utmost assiduity conceal his in-
firmities,
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TO FARMERS.

We consider it our duty to give the following advice :—That no
tand ought to be ploughed ontil thoroughly dry. For if turned over
in a wet state, the surface becomes so hard that no seeds can take
proper root, and throw out fibres in every direction to search for and
collect nourishment ; every print of the horses feet will become like
cannon shot.  In short, a field when ploughed in a wet state, receives
damage, which three yeais labour and attention will scarcely repair.
Let the ground be dry before yoking a plough ; and when choosing
oats for seed, to select the plumpest and roundest,—for grain of all
kinds, like every other thing, shews by its outside whether the in-
terior parts, or the constitution, be sound and in good order: the
1ounder and smoother that the ©pickles’ are, so much better is the
seed, and with reasonable hope can the farmer look forward to a sure
and certain return, with such an increase as will richly repay him for
the attention bestowed in choosing the seed.

We refer the Farmer to a plough described in the first number of this
work, aud are still of opinion, that an immense saving of time, trouble,
accident, and expense will be saved by using one of similar construec-
tion with the one therein described. Care, however, must be taken,
not to copy the representation, or the plough as represented in the
plate—Dbecause the back part of the coulter should be a quarter of an
inch behind the point of the share—while .he front or edge is, and
should be, two inches in front. The mistake is, that the engraver
has put the coulter altogether in advance of the share, But the reader
is referred to the description which accompanies the plate, and it will
be found perfectly corvect.

TO EMIGRAN'TS. i

We have nothing farther to state than w.bat our former nnmbf(’:rs
contain, viz :—That no labouring man should come to this country
unless he has £15 sterling, or £16 10s. currency, after defraying all
expense of transportation Those who are intending to purchase
Jand and exist by its produce, should not make the attempt unless each
*head of a family’ has, “in hard cash,’ after all expenses are defrayed,
£270 sterling, or £300 .currency.

People ought never to bring goods. They will be told many lies
by designing rascals, about the high price of every article. But the
real fact is, that wearing apparel is not dearer than in Britain. But
were auny article cousiderably higher—even double, still a private in-
dividual can reap no advantage; because, any of the merchants can
have them sent ® to order,” at the wholesale price—whereas the Emi-
grant bays them at retail ; pays more for freight; and on offering them
for sale, finds to his astonishment that every man ¢in the line’ is over-
stocked. In short, he may consider himself particularly fortunate, if
he gets quit of them at a loss of 50 per cent,
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A Gontleman was determined to malke his fortune at once: he could
not wait for the sure but slow effects of prudence and perseverance.
He had also fullen in love, and wished to start a splendid carriage on
his wedding day. The fady wished to be married; and thiuking the
coach would be a great help to happiness, joyfully agreed to his plan.
He embarked for, and arrived in Canada last season, with a cargo of
guns, which, at an average, cost him £15 sterling cach. They are
lying at a shop for sale, and not one person would give £5 currency
for the best. What his intended said when he returned, is immaterial,
Lut the thing actually occurred; and people should avoid the rocks
upon which others have split.

A farmer brought some * gran’ carts with broad wheels, at a cost
of £15 sterling for each cart. I am quite ignorant what the freight
across the atlantic cost, but the expense from Quebec to York was £8
for each; aud they were sold for £6 15s. currency.

Hard cash is the only substance worth bringing, or rather a receipt
for it, which can easily be obtained in any part of Great Britain or
Ireland, by paying the cash into the nearest Bank Office, with a wish
expressed that it shall be sent to the Agent for the Canadian Banks,
who, by return of post, will transmit an order upon the Bank of Upper
Canada, or the Commercial one; and by presenting the order the
money will be paid, with the advantage of the Exchange.

Messrs. Thomas Wilsen, & Co. of Warnford Court, Throgmorton
Street, London, Merchants, are Agents for both Banks.

TO SUBSCRIBERS FOR THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE,
A
TO THE PUBLIC.

With the assistance of the talented and the learned, it has been the
sincere desire of the Editor of The Canadian Magazine, o render
the work acceptable to general readers.

To amuse, instruct, and benefit the community, by his own labours,
and the contributions of valued friends, has becn his chief aim. For
this he left his country, kindred and friends, and after “perils Iy sea
and land,” encountered in a journey of three thousand miles, his ob-
ject has been attained, in the establishment of a Magazine devoted to
Literature and general knowledge,—the first to make its appear-
ance in Upper Canada, and as he believes, the first to reach the shores
of Albion from this Coluny.

In the prosecution of his undertaking, it has been his study, and he
humbly hopes, not without some degree of success, to lighten the load
of care which mortality throws upon the mind, by blendihg amusing
and serious anccdote——always endeavouring so * to point the moral,
and adorn the tale,” as to inculcate the truth, that virtue zlone caun
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ensure true happiness and peace ; and that the neglect of it, while it
tends to embitier the cup of this life, endangers the highest and best
interests of the immortal spirit.

It has been his endeavour, to avoid the arena of Politics, satisfied
that however necessary the science may be, it is not included wiihin
the range of duty he had undertaken—*‘to raise the genius, and to
mend the heart,”

From * grave to gay”—though he trusts not—* too severe,” he has
endeavoured to embellish his pages, with such a literary banquet, as
from its ample variety might afford gratification to all tastes. Acting
independently, with his motio ever in view * Magna est veritas et
preevalebit,” he has not been insensible to bis own failings, while at
the same time, he has been impressed with the deepest feelings of
gratitude for the kind and generous assistance which he has received,
by the contributions of those who first extended to him the hand of
friendly assistance and support, while he was yet, comparatively a
strangesr.

With these appliances, he has been enabled thus far, to accomplish
the object which first prompted him to leave his native home, and to
make Upper Canada the land of adoption for himself and family.—
His honest and unceasing endeavours in the further prosecution of the
work he hascommenced, will he trusts, be appreciated and encouraged,
for he thinks it would savour of vanity, if not of presumption, if he
concealed the hope by which he was actuated when embarking in the
undertzking, that while his labours would not be without the higher
gratification, of having afforded intellectual pleasure to others, they
would not be unprofitable to himself—his first object being to promote
the cause of Canadian Literature—his next to serve and benefit him-
self.

Having said thus much, and taking the opportunity of returning his
sincere thanks to those, by whose kind assistance he has been cnabled
thus far, to carry on his editorial labours with pleasure and satisfaction ;
and with his best acknowledgments to the Editors of the several Pro-
vincial and other papers, who have cheered him on his way, by the
voice of approbation, he will now proceed to the particular object
which has induced him at this time, to tresspass on the indulgence of
his readers, and of the public.

With the objects which Le has had in view, it has been his desire,
that the Canadian Magazine, should for its size and price be within the
reach of all: that it should not only find its way to the study of the
more opulent, to beguile the hour of leasure and ease, but also to the
dwelling of the humblest settler, to cheer and enliven the firaside of
his * forest home,” affording instruction and amusement to himself
and family, causing the time to pass with * golden wings,” as he again
miagled with the story in the bustle of more active life, and found
himself again led, by the force of imagination, to scencs, and frionds
in distant lands, who still retain a hold * to memory dear.”
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He is well advised, that the present plan of the work is not such as
is most likely to accomplish the desired object; and he is freeto ad-
mit that from want of experience at its commencement, he may have
erred in this particular. The price he is told is complained of as
putting it without the reach of many, who would otherwise desire tor
become subscribers. ITe will endeavour to apply the remedy, and he
hopes successfully, in such a way, that while it will gratify the desire
he has alluded to, will not be objected to by those who have already
extended their patronage o him.

It is intended therefore, that the Canadian Magazine shall in future
be reduced to-48 pages of similar print with those already published,
to be delivered to Subscribers at Eighteen Shillings Currency per
annum, or Onre Shilling and Siz Pence eack number, being half its
present price, to tommence after the present (fourth) numher, Sub-
scribers whose nameés were entered from the commencement of the
work, will by this arrangement receive a corrésponding credit on pay-
ments made ; and as the publication is attended with much expense,
the Editor is under the necessity of requesting that the first half years
subseription should be paid in advance.

The Editor trusts this will be satisfuctory to all; and with the
assurance that his best endeavors will Le zealously devoted to the
improvement of the Magazine, respectfully solicits a continuance of
the support of that talent, which has hitherto enabled him to em-
bellish its pages with so much o1iginal matter, trusting that others may
be induced to emulate the good example, by forwarding their con«
tributions.

He begs leave to subscribe himself their most obedient servant,
W. SIBBALD.

——

DOMESTIC.

Yorx 16th Arnir, 188S.

The winter has been uncommonly mild and gentle, so much in-
deed that a Snake was killed when crawling on the surface of the
ground aboirt a mile from this city, on Ist January. And on the same
day another “ meet his end” at Markham. The season has gone
pleasantly away, and now every thing is bursting into life and loveli-
ness under a bright unclouded sky. The Stéam Boats have started
from the beautiful bay. The other Vessels have also spread their
white wings to the breeze, and commerce with all its bustle is alive,
while happy children shouting on the shore give pleasure to every eye.
And as evening approaches, the tree toads begin a musical festival,
We have no wish but one, viz:—That our fricnds in Britain could
witness and share in our happiness.

A Ploughing match is to take place near Miliford Mills, on the 18th,
which will be described in our next number.
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We have to achnowledge the receipt of ** The Shrine," publishel
at Amherst—with a perusal of which we have been delighted and
improved. The meuts uf the work must command success.

CURRENT PRICES,

IN YORK MARKET.

CuRRENCY. SteRLING.
£ s . £ s. D& 8. . £ s.p
Horse, for Saddle, Waggon, or
Carringe, ceeesercsccriecesFROMII5 0 0020 O 01217 Qt0l7 3 O
Bulls. seesnececcciossanaceaacss 8 0 0 10 0 0617 0 812 0
Oxecn, (yoke of ) cavecceveconans 15 0 0 2 0 04l217 v 17 3 ©
COWS,00vee avsscsrovasssonnse 410 0 6 0 0|317 0 5 3 0
Calves, under 8 year, veeeseeces 017 6 110 0{015 O 3] 6 9
Sherp, ceseeuvcescorsasssanscs 0155 0 1 56 0/01210 116
Beef per pound, cieecveescsode 00 3 0 0 6!n0 0 2 0 0 6
Mutton per pound,seeeecesecans 0 0 6 0 0 740 0 4% O O 64
Veal % cieeeecessees 005 006|004 00 &
Pork per hundred pounds, ...... 110 0 115 0}1 5 9 110 0
do, salted per hundred pounds,
do. Ham per pound, ..cesve.. 006 0 0 740 06 0 0 63
Wild Ducks per cottple, covevene 00 % 0 13]0 063 011
Fowls, socesnseccsceccnrsannne 01 6 0 2 0/0 13 01 8}
Eggs per dozen,ceccecaasvanens 009 0o 0 8
Checse per pound,.ceveevnasess 00 6 0 0 740 06 0 0 6§
Butter [salt] per pound,.e.cvans 0 0 8 0 0lvjo 0 7 0 v 8}
do. fresh * M eresees 010 0 010§
Milk per qUArt,ceeecasaccecasns 0 0 3% 0 0 8
Whest per buskel, ccoveeiiieass 0 4-0 0 3 5
Barley * o ieieecceenans 030 0 83 9|0 2 7 0 3 3
Qats ¢ iiiiiiieeee 02 4 g 20
Indian Corn **  ...... ceesane 03 9 g 383 8
Peas ¢ " ciieeesiienns 03 1 0 3 9/0 2 8 0 3 3
Potaloes per ¢ siievecscsece 0 1104 0 2 0}0 17 619
Turnips 4 ceeiiiiieennn 01 3 011
Apples “ 4 Liiicienenes 05 0 0 8 0/0 4 4 070
Hay per tot,ceveee..e rveenaes 310 0 4 00!3 00 38 6
Fire-Wood per cord, [hard wood] 011 3 012 610 9 6 010 9
Pine, O iee aeesese 0 7 6 6 6 6
Loaf Sugar per pound, «ceeeceee o077 o008|006Fy 007
Muscovado Sugar per pound, ... 0 0 6 0 0 b
Tea, (Black) caeeseriocscorenas 036 030
do. (Green)eaeeeeeeeacasoenne 036 039%030 033
Coffec, (FaW)eesaeeceacsnreossss 010 0 010
do. (ground).eecceoescrsenss 01 6 015
Whiskey per gallon,. 0 1104 017
Brandy, (Cogniac) **  * .. 086 ©0100/074 o08E6
do. (Bordeaux) * “o.. 0 56 6 0 49
Gin, (Hollands) w o 050 ©070/044 060
Soap per pound,ceiesecreennan 0 0 43 0 0 4
Candles, [dips] ceseecrvocsonan 0 07 09 6
do. [moulds)..ceeesvoeens 0 0 8 0 07
Flour por barrel, sceviecrocaens 100 1 391017 2 i04




e ~ TO CONTRIBUTORS. \
TiigrEditor presents hisiost fespectfal compliniénts to contributors;
is eyiremiely sorry at being compelled, from want of rovm, fo ~ostpons
the publicdtion of “The Bride,” which will appear irr N&. 5. ¢ The
enttel Fathieny? by * The Big Beaver,” will be told in No. 5. & &t
scription’giWthe machins for making cheese, without touching:the
aird with thd hand,” has been postponed until néxt numbier. Cinix,é?g}
No. 2-on Roads, is longed for. *Beta;” who wrote the spléndi
addressito the New Years=which conciuded No. 1, is certainly ill.
A packéphus been Tong aniously looked for. 4
He has to apologize for the erroys in Cinna's bedutiful l’oe‘ﬂ%‘ﬁﬁ\‘?
“The Winter’s Eveniag’—Thése are— ' o
Verse ist Line Sthfor * yauns”, read grodns:
S 204 ¢ 2 “ flushing>read flashing
G ¢ 1St ¢ flerys” réad fuiry.

“  8thv 4 “eye,” read sky.
“  8th ¢ 8 « hopes,” read faith,
% gth ¢ 6 % ¢hen,* read their.
THE
CANADIAN MAGAZINE
& —o—

MONTHLY ADVERTISER.

LYORHE DAIRY,
AND GENERAL REGISTRY OFFICE,
165, KING-STREET, YORK,
BETWEEN YONGE AND CHURCH S'®REETS.

EORGE WALTON returns his grateful thanks to the In.
| hubitants of York, for the support he has received since the
opening of his Dairy, and begs to inform them he has added thercto

A REGISTRY OFFICE,
For the Hiring of Servants, Letting of Houses, Lodgings, &c. §e.
where be trusts, from the central situation of his house, they will‘find ita

convenience {6 procure at any time, Servants, Houses, Lodgings, &c.

G. YV: reminds owners of Houses, Lodgings, &c. that his office pre.
sents facilities for the letting of them, and would suggest to them, to
let him have particulars of their situation, &c, ’

{F This is the late Bradshaw McMurray’s ol stand, and Kitchen
Sagdex;;nd Flower Sceds are sold here as usual, of genuine and
u6 sorts. .
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CAN ADIAN MAGAZINE MONTHLY Al>VERTIS£R
HE Canavian Macazing is pubhshed Monthly, apd, fram o
patronage it has received in various parts of the United Kingdos
will afford a desirable medium for persons desirous of advemsmg Lanc
&e. for the information of Emigrants and others.
Notices, Advertisements, &c. will be inserted at moderate rates. A
Commuuications to be Past-pazd, and sent to the Ofiice, 164, Ki
Sgreet, York, on or before the 20th of each month.

HBlationery, School Books, Ne..
(164, I\l’\’(} STREET, YORK) ¢
@ @Y e

HE Subscriber offers for sale, an assortment of STATINNERY a
Scnoor Books, &c.  Common, fine, and extra superfine Foo

cap; common, fine, extra superfine hotpressed, ¢cilt or black edg
broad black burdued Post; do. gilt edged Note Paper; plain, gi
tinted, tinted and embossed visiting Cards 5 Lok Stands; Inks for wr
ing Desks ; ; desk Seals 5 do. Kuives ; erasing Knives ; children’s colo
Boxes; large do; camel hair l’enclls, swan and goose do. ; blackle:

Crayons ; black leads for papent pencil Ldbeb, %l.xddead Pencil
le

extra 5uperﬁnc black and red sealing Wax; do. Wa black and 1
fuk; do. ink Powders; memorandum Buoks ; ; portable ud steel Pen
Watt’s Psalms and flymus; Wait’s Divine Songs for Children; Cas
Mathematical lnstruments ; superior Quills, &c. &c.

SC{IOOL BOOKS:

Mavor’s Spelling Book ; Goldsmith’s Geography ; Johnsou’s Dic
tionary; Keith’s Arithmetic; Walkingham’s Tutors Asssistant ; Murray!
First Book; do. Spelling; do. Introduction ; do. English Reader; de
large and small Grammars; Ainsworth’s L(mn Dictionary; Book
used at Latin Grammar Schools; Toy Books; Bibles; Church Praye
Books; Church of Scotland Psalm Books, &e. &c.

Scrap and Sketch Books, Ledgers, Journals and Bay Bocks, mad
to any size.

Book-Binding done in the neatest and best manner, on the shortgs
uoticc. Pockchool\x and Portiolios made and repaired.

York, Jan. 12 183 R. STANTON,

l)OCTOh LANG

RESENTS his most respectful comphments lo the Tnhalitants of York

and circumjacent country ; begsleave to inform them, that he continne:

to give advice, and prescribe, atthe Medical Halr, No. 98, King Street, (North
side)—that his assortment has lately been replenished, andenlarged with every
Drug. containing minetal or ‘egcmhle virtue and excellence for the preven-
tion ul‘ disease, \\uh the continuance of healtl, strength, and vigour ;—these
he will dispose of on such moderate terms, thas, bouw of the most superior
quality, must ensme a continuance of the very liberal patronage, with which
hie has been honored, since commencing business, and beconmvr a Citizen of

the Western Capitol. .
N. B.—A considerable quantity of Honey for sale, P
York, February 8, 1833. * -

PRINTING, &c.
LL Kinds of Books, Pamphlets, Catalogues, Posting and Hand
Bills, Cards, &c. &c. executed with neatness and despatch, atthe
Gazette Office, 164, King Street, York, Binding in all its branches



