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Peter Sinclair to the public!!!

———

Goop pusLic—Peter Sinclair admits that it re-
quires some nerve to present himself before your
fastidious eye as a disseminator of readable articles—
and in this age of ours when thrones nat only totter
—but tumb le—when mobs play at skitttes with old
monarchies and bow! them Jdown on every hand, he
acknowledges that there is a great degree of pre-
sumption in asking you  dear public” to turn from
the contemplation of startling events to give atten-

tion to the perusal of such a modest, unpretendi
journal as ke now places befere you—for the libes::
—it is sure to be called such—of circulating t!: «
British North America—much that is useful, i -
tructive aud amusing—Peter Sinclaic bas alrea!.
obtained his own forgiveness— and is willing to L -
lieve—that—with all your faults ““ worthy public”
you will not withhold your’s. If there be any il'-
natured enough to sneer at Peter Sinclair for il
t venture,” he takes this oppartunity of announcin ¢
that in his varied stock he has not the least partic -
of enmity,~but as he helieves the majority will fvel
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inclined to cry out ¢ well done” e will give as his
reason for the attempt. That as a good deal of time is
devoted in our quiet city of Quebec—to ealing—
drinking —dancing—fiddling—making love aud jilt-
ing—laughing and the contrary, he thinks that when
good people are at home—sitling down in a sober
contemplative frame of wmind, that his litile journal
may prove an agreeable companion— that i1s—if they
treat it as people should treat a bag of filberts placed
on the table after dinuner— sit down (o its contents ia
the full anticipation of finding something gnod in
them—throw away the bad ones of coutse, and crack
only the good, and not condemn the whole lot be-
cause there happen to be one or iwo amony (hem,
not quite so sound as the rest—if this is doue kindly,
as if people had made up their minds to enjoy them-
selves—finding fault reluctantly and allowing the

ood fruit to outweigh in their judgment tle bad—
%’eter Sinclair promises all who rise from :he table—
spread by his little journal—a contented feeling anid
a satisfied appetite.

And now “ worthy public” there is nothing more
to add save Peter Sinclair’s resolved to exclude
everything of a political character from bis publica-
tion—because he finds that amidst the rapid changes
that have lately taken place amongst *‘ men and na-
tions”—he has lost all political notions that he pre-
viously indulged, and feeling perfectly happy with-
out such dangerous customers, he has resolved never
again to renew his stock.

The Scotch Soldier.
A TRUE STORY.

Seven or eight years ago, I was travelling between
Berwick and Selkirk ; and, having started at the crow-
ing of the cock, I had left Melrose before four in the af-
ternoon. On arriving at Abbotsford, I perceived a
Highland soldier, apparently fatigued as my~elf, lean-
ing upon a walking-stick, and gazing intenscly oo the
fairy palace of the magician whose wand is sinee broken,
but whose magic still remains. I am no particular dis-
ciple of Lavater’s; yet the man carried his soul upon
his face, and we were friends at the first glance. He
wore a plain Highland bonnet, and a course grey great-
coat, buttoned to the throat, His dress bespoke him to
belong only to the rauks; but there was a dignity in his
manner, and a fire, a glowing languvage, in his eyes,
worthy of a chieftain, His height might exceed five
feet nine, and his age be about thirty. The traces of
manly beauty were slill upon his cheeks; but the sun of
a western hemisphere had tinged them wiih a sallow hae,
and imprinted untimely furrows.

Our conversation related chiefly to the classic seenery
around us; and we had pleasantly journeyed together
for two or three miles, when we arrived at a little se-
questered burial-ground by the way-side, near which
there was neither church nor dwelling. Its low wall
was th'nly covered with turf, and we sat down upon it
torest. My companion became silent and melancholy ;
and his eyes wandered anxiously among the graves,

¢ Here,” said he, “sleep some of my father’s chil-

dren, who died in infancy.”

He picked up a small stone from the ground, and,
throwing it genily about ten yards, ¢ That,” added he,
‘“iy the very spot. Dut, thank God! no grave-sione
has been raised during my abscoce! Itisa token I
shall find iy parents living ; and,” continued he, with
a sigh, “may Lalso find (heiv lovel It is bard, sir,
when the heart of a parent is turned against his own
cbild.”

He dropped his head upon his breast for a few mo-
ments, aud was silent; and, hastily raising bis fore-
I'i‘:ger to his eyex, scemed to dash away a solitary tear.
l.nen,_tu raiug to me, be continued,—* You may think,
sir, this is weakness in a soldier ; but human hearts beat
bencach a red coat. My father, whose name is Camp-
bel!, and who was brought from Aigyleshive while
youig, is a wealthy farmer in this neighbourhood.
Twelve years ago, Iloved a being genile a« the light of
a sumwer moon, We were children together, and she
grew in beauty on my sight, as the siav of evening
steals into glory through the twilight, DBut she was
poor and portionless, the daughier of a mean sbepherd.
Our aitachmeat offended my faiher. He commanded
e to leave her for ever. T oould not, and he turned
we irom his house. I waadered—1I koew not, and I
cared not, whither, But I will not deiain you with my
hisiory. In my utmost need, I met a sergeant of the
forty-sccoad, who was then upon tlie recruiiing ser-
vice, aad, iaa few weeks, I joined that regiment of
proad heavis. T was at Brussels when the invitaiion to
the wolf and raven rang at midnight through the sirects.
It was the herald of a day of glory aad of deuth,
There weve three Highland regimeais of us—ilree
Joined ia one—joiuned in rivalry, in love, aidin pui-
pose ; and, thank Faie I was preseat when the Scots
Greys, flyiag to our aid, raised the elec.ric shout,
¢ Seocland for ever ’—¢ Seotlaad for ever!” reiurned
our tartaned clansmen; ¢ Scotlaud for ever ! reverbe-
rated as from the hcurts we had left behind us; and
¢ Scoilaad for ever I’ re-ecuoed ¢ viciory I ¢« Heavens!”
added le, slavting to his feet, and grasping his staff, as
the eathusiasm of the past gushed back upoa his soul,
“to have joined ia that shout was to live an eiernity in
the vibraiion of a pendulum {”

In afew momeins, the animated soul, that gave elo-
queace (o his tongue, drew icself back iuto the ehambers
of huanasiiy, avd, resumiog his seai upoa the low wall,
he coniinued— 1 leit my old vegimeat with the pros-
pect of promoiion, and have since served in the West
Indies; but I have heard noiliing of my father—uaoih-
ing of my moiher—uothing of her Ilove!”

While he was yet speaking, the grave-digger, with a
pick-axe and a spude over his shoulder, euicred the
ground. He approached wiihin a {ew yards of where
we sat. e measured off a navrow piece of earth—it
encireled the liitle stone which the soldicr bad thrown
to mark out the bavial-place of his family. Convalsion
rushed over the features of my compaaion; he shi-
vered—-he grasped my arm—his lips quivered—his
breathing became shoit and loud—the cold sweat tric-
kled from his temples, He sprang over the wall—he
rushed towards the spot. ~

“Maa!” he exclaimed in agony, ¢ whose grave is
ihat 27
“ Hoot ! awa wi’ ye !I"” said the grave-digger, starting

back at his manner; “whatna way is that to gliff a
body !-~are ye daft ?”’

4
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“ Answer me,” cried the soldier, scizing his hand;
“whose grave—-whose grave is that 2

“Mercy me!” replicd the man of death, “ye’re
surely out o’ yer head ; it’s an auld body they ca'd
Adam Campbell’s grave ; now, are ye onything the
wiser for spierin’ ?”’

“ My father !’” “eried my comrade, as I approached
him; and, clasping his hands together, he bent his head
upon my shoulder, and wept aloud.

I will not dweil upon the painful scene. During his
absence, adversity had given the foriunes of his father
to the wind; and he had died in an humble cottage,
unlamented and unnoticed by the fiiends of his prospe-
rity.

At the request of my fellow-traveller, T accompanied
him 10 the house of mourning. Two or three poor
cottagers sat around thefire. The coffin, wiih the lid
open, lay across a table near the wiadow. A few white
hairs foll overthe whiter face of the deceased, which
seemed to indicate that he died from sorrow rather (han
from age. The son pressed his lips to his father’s
cheek. Tle groaned ia spirit, and was troubled. He
raised his head ia agony, and, witha voice almosi inat-
ticulate with grief, exclaimed, inquitingly—“My mo-
ther P

The wondering peasants started to their feet, and in
silence pointed to alowly bed. e hastened forward
—e fell upon his koces by the bed-side,

¢y mother |—Ob, my mother I he exclaimed, « Jdo
tot you, too, leave me! Look at me—speak to me—I
am your own son—your own Willie—have you, too,

- forgot me, mother ?”

She, too, lay upon her death-bed, and the tide of life
was fast ebbing; but the remembered voice of her be-
loved son drove it buek for amoment. She opened her
eyes—she attempied to raise hier feeble hand, and is fo!l
upon his head.  She spoke, but he alone knew the words
that she uttered ; they scemed accents of mingled an-
guish, of joy, and of blessing. For several minutes ke
bent over the bed, and wept bitterly. e held her wi-
thered hand in his; Le started; and, as we ajpproached
him, thehandhe held was stiff and lifeless. He wept
no longer—he gazed from the dead body of his father
to that of his mother; his eyes wandered wildly from
the one to the other ; he smote his hand upon his brow,
and threw himself upon a chair, while misery transfixed
Lim as if a thunderbolt had entered his soul.

Iwill not give a deseription of the melancholy fune-
rals, aud the solitary nourner. The father’s obsequies
were delayed, and the son laid both his parents in the
same grave.

Several months passed away before I gained informa-
tion respecting the sequel of my little story. After his
parents were laid in the dust, William Campbell, with a
sad and anxious heart, made inquiries after Jeanie
Leslie, the objeet of his early affections, to whom we
have already alluded.  For several weeks, his search was
fruitless ; but, at length, he learned that considerable
property had beeu left to her father by a distant rela-
tive, and that he now resided somewhere in Dumfries-
shire,

Tn the same garb which I have already deseribed, the
soldier set out upon his journey. With little difficulty
he discovered the house. It resembled such as are oc-
cupied by the higher class of farmers. The front door
stood open. He knocked, but no one answered. He
proceeded along the passage—he heard voioes in an

apartment on the right—again he knocked, but we. ..
heeded. Te entered uninvited. A group were s/ . -
ing in the middle of the floor; and, amongst & . ._
a minister, commencing the marriage-service of i -
Church of Scotland. The bride hang her head sor..» -
fully, and tears were stealing down lLer cheeks—sho «v -
his own Jeanie Leslie. The clergvman paused, 4 -
bride’s father stepped forward angrily, and inquire '

“ What do ye waat, sir?” but, instantly recogmi.e -
his features, he seized him by the breasi, and, in a v... -
half-choked with passion, continued—*¢ Sorrow tul:.
for a scoundrel! What’s brought ye here—and
mair especially at a time like this! Get oot o'
house, sir! 1 say, Willie Campbell, get oot o :
house, and never darken my door again wi’ yer n." .-
do-weel countenance !”

A sudden shriek followed the mentian of his nz-: -
and Jeanie Leslie fell into the arms of hee bridesm:”

¢ Peace, Mr. Leslie!” said the soldier, pushing ¢ -
old man aside; “since matters are thus, I will o -
stop to say farewell, for auld langsyne—you cannot :1. .
me that.” )

He passed towards the object of his young love., ¢ -
spoke not—she moved not—he took her hand ; but's -
seemed unconscious of what he did. And, as he a«
gazed upon her beautiful countenance, ahsence beer.:
as a dream upon her face, The very language he !
acquired during their separation was laid aside. Nut-
triumphed over art, and he addressed her in the acev
in which be had first breathed love, and woa her he:

“Jeanie!” said he, pressing her hand between ! .
“it’s a sair thing to say farewell; but, at present,
maun say it. This is a scene I never expeeted to «: .
for, O Jeaunie! I could have trusted to your truth
to your love, as the farmer trusts to seed-time and -
harvest, and is not disappointed. O Jeanie, won: -
this is like separating the flesh from the bones, = :
burning the marrow. But ye maun be anither’s nov -
fareweel l-—fareweel ! !

“No! no!—my ain Willie! she exclaimad, recov-
ing from the action of stupefaction; “ my hand is .-
free, and my heart has aye been yours —save me, Wili".
save me!” And she threw herself into his arins.

The bridegroom looked from one to another, imgi -
sing them to commence an attack upon the intrad.
but he looked in vain, The father again seized the «.

- grey coat of the soldier, and, almost rznding it in tw.. -

discovered underneath, to the astonished company, : .-
richly laced uniform of a British officer. He drop;
the fragment of the outer garment in wonder, and at .
same time dropping his wrath, exclaimed, “ Mr, Cai.. .
bell!—or what are ye P—will you explain yoursel’ 9"/

A few words explained all, The bridegroom, a we .-
thy middle-aged man, left the house, gnashing his tec. s
Badly as our military honours are conferred, mer;:
not always overlooked in the British Army, and ¢ .-
Scottish soldier had obtained the promotion he deserv: -
~—Jeanie’s joy was like a dream of heaven. Inaf -
weeks she gave her hand to captain Campbell, of 1 .-
Majesty’s regiment, to whom she, long years before, L.:. ;

given her young heart.

The incidents in the foregoing tale are true—:!::
names of the parties are alone fictitious—and a very . -
months have passed away, since the officer alludad ¢ .
with his happy wife, left Canada, where he had b:v.:
serving for some time with his regiment, -
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THE CREAT BEDPORD LEYVEL,

‘While the western side of the island of Great Britain
is remarkable for its gencrally rocky and mountainous
character, the eastern side is for the most part cqually
distinguished by its alluvial plains and soft sylvan we-
nery; the truth seeming to be, that the eastern coast is
composed to a large extent of the washings of mud and
sand from the higher regions of the west. In some pla-
oes, the beach on the eastern shore consists of wide
tracts of pure sand laid bare at the recess of the tides,
and at others it is of the character of a marsh, in which
water and vegetation carry on a contest for mastery.
We propose to give a short account of the largest of
these marshes, usually called ‘the great level of the
fens,” or ¢ the Great Bedford Level.’

The district eomprised. in this term, aboul seventy
miles long, and from twenty to forty wide, containing
nearly 700,000 acres, is bounded by the high Jands of
six counties— Norfolk, Suffolk, Cambridge, Hunting-
don, Northampton, and Lincoln. The waters of nine
countics are carried through it by eight rivers, fourof
which—the Witham, Welland, Nene,and Ouse—dis-
charging their contents into the great estuary of the
Wash, form the natural outfalls for that portion of the
country. For.a long period, extending farther back
than our oldest historical records, this distriet has been
an immense swamp, dreary and pestilential. The quan-
tity of water pouring down from the uplands was
greater than, from the levelness of the surfice and
choked condition of the outlets, could find a ready pas-
sage to the sea; besides which, the tides from the Ger-
man Ocean rushing up the streams caused periodical
inundations, and the whole region beeame a succession
of shoals, stagnant lakes or marshes, with intervening
spaces of slimy bog, and a few elevated spots resemblirg
islands. Such a wilderness as this 1wust have been a
paradise for wild-fowl, noxious reptiles, and barbarian
freebooters. We have no knowledge of any attemipts
at reclamation prior to those of the Romans; remains of
forts, mounds, and gravel dikes made by these enterpri-
sing invaders being yet visible. One of their dikes,
commencing on the Nene at Peterborough, may be
traced to Lincoln, and accordiug to the late Mr. Renuie,
as far as the Trent. From what we know of the Ro-
mans, we may believe that their works were maintained
by powerful industry; they compelled the natives to
cut down trees and raise banks; but on their departure
in the fifth century, the barriers and drains were ne-
glected and destroyed, and the fens relapsed into their
original condition. During the Saxon rule several mo-
nasteries were built on some of the higher grounds, the
jmmediate precinets of <hich were doubtl.ss protected
and improved by the monks; but beyond this nothing
was done in the way of general improvement. Readers
of history will remember the use made of the fens in the
Danish and Norman invasions; the woods and Marshes
became strongholds for fugitives, and a camp of refuge
was held for many years in defiance of the enemy. It
is probable that the eondition of the district may have
been sometimes better than at others; for Henry of
Huntingdon and William of Malmesbury speak of it in
glowing terms, describing the beauties of the level sur~
face, the rich grass, vines, and apple-trees. Most likely
this description was applied to the elevated sites culti-
vated by monks or other proprietors, as sudden floods
#soasionally dovastated the rest of the country. Obscure

traditions tell of inunndations in far remote times:
Dugdale records an irruption of the sea which took
place in 1236, and destroyed men, ships, land cattle. A
similar deluge occurrod in 1613, and again in later
times, so that the level kept up the character given of
it, as having been ‘for the space of many agesa vast
aud deep fen, affording litile benefit to the realm other
than fish or fowl, with overmuch harbour to a rude and
almost barbarous sort of lazy and beggarly people.’
Down even to within a very recent period, much of the
surface consisted of dismal sloughs, overgrown with
acres of reeds, a fountain of ague ona large scale. The
inliabitants lived in a state of isolation from one another,
and travelling was so difficult, that boards were affixed
to the horses’ shoes to prevent them from sinking into
the soft soil.

The task of reclaiming such a morass must have ap-
peared hopeless, yet adventurers have not been wanting.
From the era of William the Conqueror to the reign of
Elizabeth, various bold efforts were made to reclaim at
least a portion of thefens. James 1, also regarded the
subject with much interest: successful drainage would
give him new lands to distribute among his followers ;
and he is reported to have said that he ¢ would not suffer
any longer the land to be abandoned to the use of the
waters,” In his reign the first local act for draining was
obtained, but not without great oppositon. To insure
success, the king invited from Holland Cornelius Ver-
muyden, an eminent Zealander, whose knowledge and
abilities were presumed equal to the task. The under-
taking was further supported by several Dutch capita-
lists, who, by what appeared to be a prudent invest-
ment, secured a home in the new country to which to
flec in case of emergency. Vermuyden was knighted
by James: the remuneration for his services was to be
93,000 acres of the fen. Though an able man, he ori-
ginated many fatal errors, particularly that of relying
too much on artificial cutting, and neglecting the natural
outfalls. His efforts in many instances were but tempo-
rarily successful. In addition to natural obhstacles, he
had to encounter those opposcd to him by the inhabi-
tants, who were exasperated at the ¢invasion,” as they
termed it, of their common lands.  Their hostility was
directed not only against ¢ the foreigners,” but against
draining altogether, For the gratification of a few pettv
interests, it was thought better that a large tract of
country should remain a pestilential waste than become
productive. So great was the discontent, that when, in
the reign of Charles I, a tax of six shillings per acre
was laid on the whole fen land, to provide a drainage
fund, not a single penny could be collceted. An estate
of 35,000 acres, which the Earl of Lindsay had obtained
and cultivated under the authority of the king, was re-
duced toits former condition by a mischievous assem-
blage of the ‘lazy and beggarly people,” who broke
down the banks and cestroyed the drains. Rr~ther than
tolerate the presence of the hated foreioncr«, ' {:umen
petitioned the Earl of Bedford, who 1.:ld -ree estates
near Ely, to undertake the work. I ¢ di ~0: large
cuttings were effected] the principal being the ¢Old
Bedford river,” twenty-one miles long ; but in the end
the work was again stopped, in consequence of the op-
position to the Dutch labourers who were employed.
The son and successor of the earl, some years afterwards,
in company with other adventurers, resumed operations
under authority of an act of the Long Parliament, and
now the ¢ New Bedford river’ was cut, and other useful
drainages effooted.  Soottish prisomers, captured by
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Cromwell at the battle of Dunbar, and Dutch prisoners,
taken by Blake in his action with Tromp, were set to
work on thiz great effort at land reclamation. After
Cromwell’s death, the works languished ; but by the
exertions of the Earl of Bedford, a charter was obtained
from Charles II, and the ¢ Corporation of the Bedford
Level’ established in 1644, Thisbody still exists ; and
to their able management are due the gradual improve-
ments which have ever since taken place.

The opposition encountered by the early adventurers
abated as the economic results of their labours became
apparent ; and attempts to reclaim different portions of
the fens were made by other parties. The attempts,
however, were rendered in a great measure abortive, by
neglecting the outfalls of the river into the sca; the
waters, not having free vent, were thrown back upon
the interior, and there remained but to adopt the alter-
native of mechanical drainage. First a few horse-mills,
and afterwards a vast number of windmills, were em-
ployed to raise the water ; but all proved unavailing,
until the powerful and continuous aid of steam was called
into operation. At the present time there are from 40
to 50 steam-engines and 250 windmills working at the
fens. The consequence is, that vast tracts of ground,
once swampy and dotted over with pools, have been
reclaimed and brought under cultivation. A powerful
steam-engine is pumping the water out of Whittlesey
Mere, which spreads over 1000 acres; and Holin Fen,
which, a few years since, was & reed shoal of 5000 acres,
now produces crops of excellent wheat. Ugg Mere is
changed into productive fields; and Ramsay Mere, 560
acres, ‘which once grew enormous quantities of long
reeds (used for thatching in the neighbouring counties,)
now comprises three farms of beautiful land, on a higher
level than the surrounding fen.  And this mere has now
farm-buildings built upon its bed, a good grawel road
running through the middle of it, and produces fine
cro;'s of wheat and oats.’

As a necessary consequence, the value of lands has
increased with the march of improvement. Farms which,
thirty yearsago, were bought at £5 per acre, are now
worth seven or eight times as much. The annual rental
of 1000 acres near Harncastle, in what is now one of
the richest districts, was at one time less than £10.
Now the fertility and productiveness of the Great Level
have become proverbial—for crops and cattle there are
few places which excel it, Some of its productions—
such as wood and peppermint—are peculiar to the dis-
trict ; and recently a Yorkshire company have taken a
considerable tract of some of the best land on lease for
the cultivation of chicory, Within the last seven years
the farms and pastures have been still further improved
by underdraining; and the peaty soil, as it becomes
drier, subsides from two to three feet, and is rendered
more fruitful by the compression. Clay is found
throughout the level, at various depths below the sur-
face, and has been largely taken advantage of for admix-
tare with the lighter soil. The excavations made from
time to time have brought to light many evidences of
the former state of the fens—whole forests of oak and
fir lying flat, with the roads yet firmly imbedded in the
subjacent carth, remains of boats and habitations, farm-
ing implements and tools ; and in one singular instance
a meadow was exposed with the swaths of grass still
ranged on the surface as they fell under the scythe.
The discovery of these relics at different depths leads to
the conclusion that the Level was at one time a vast

estuary, in which the sea at different epochs has deposi-
ted layers of silt.

The presideney of the Bedford Level Corporation
has devolved upon several eminent noblemen from the
time of Franeis, Earl of Bedford, to the present time.
The company appoint & registrar and receiver-general
of the taxes levied for the maintenance of works, and an
engineer. The latter employs a superintendent, with a
stafl’ of sluice-keepers and labourers, whose duty it is to
attend to the outfalls and make the necessary repairs,
He is authorised to prevent the mooring of vessels in
improper situations, or the deposition of any impediment
that may retard the flow of the water. For the latter
purpose he is furnished with rakes and other implements
for the periodical weeding and clearing of the rivesr
Each division of the Level has its superintendent and
subordinate staff. The sluice-keepers are required to
be on the watch might and day to close the gates against

. the flood-tide, and open them at the ebb, by which

means the channelsare scoured out. They have also to
see that boats pass through the gates according tothe
establizhed regulations, and to keep a daily account of
the depth of the water on the sill of the sluice, recordnig
floods or any other unusual rise.

The embanking up of the water-coursesthas brought
a most iwportant means of fertilisation within reach of
the fei-farmers, known as ‘warping.” This eousists in
flooding the lands one or two feet deep, by opening
sluices placed for the purpose, and allowing the water
to remain until all the mud in suspension is deposited
before it is again drawn off. In this way any number
of inches of a most valuable fertiliser may be spread

-over the land, with but little trouble or expense, and

with a most remunerative effect. Such is the quantity
of mud brought down by the rivers which traverse the
fens, (hat the operatiom of warping is continually and
naturally going on at their embouchures to an extent
searcely eredible, According to Sir John Rennie, on
the Nene chaunnel the deposit was fourteen feet, and on
the Ouse tweniy-five feet perpendicular, in about six
years. The quantity, however, varies according te
situationy but two feet per annum appears to be no
unusual amount. This circumstance has led to the
taking in of many hundreds of acres from the sea. The
first plant that makes its appearance on the new lands is
the marsh samphire, which is soon followed by °sea-
wheat’ (T'riticrun repens) and grasses. ¢ Experience has
shown,” observes a writer in the Agricultural Society’s
Journal, to whose Report we are indebted for several
particulars, ‘ that the ground ought to be covered by
nature with samphire or other plants, or with grass, be«
fore an attempt is made to embank it.”

Similar reclamations are taking place at the outfall of
the Welland, where the stream at present is compelled
in a tortuous course by mud banks. The method adopted
is to straighten the channel of the river by placing
¢ two rows of bush fagots, perhaps fifty yards in advance
on the mud, at low water, on each side of the river.
After o few tides these fagot heaps are found full of
¢ warp,’ a mixture of fine sand and mud, which renders
them in some degree solid; another tier of fagots is
then laid upon the first, and is again embodied with
them by the warp, This kind of embankment is conti=
nued in a straight line over sand and through water, or
across the old bed of the river, the fagots being sunk in
the water and bedded in the soft mud, by meansof
earth, &c., thrown upon then out of boats, One row
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%, ulways advanced before the other on that side which
-1 most impede the current of the river; the tide, in
~ming up, overflows this weak fence, filling it with
-arp, and making it so strong, that the ebb watev is
.able to remove such an obstacle from its course, and
% compelled to dig out a new channel through the
sandbank in the intended direction. In this way the
“/~ots ave advaveed, taking care to keep the ¢scour’
1o foremest, and anew deep chanuvel is worn by the
wuter)

The most Leoeficial improvements yet effected in the
Training of the fens are the new outfall of the Neac at
“isbeach, and that of the Ouse, by what is called the
"+u Brink Cut, at Lynn, The former of these works
«ost £200,000 ; but by making the necessary embank-
rants, more than tea thousand acres were gained from
"¢ sea, besides the promise of future increase. For

“o soomer is a barrier bank raised, than the sea begins
" umediately to throw down a deposit at its foot. In
is way the outsile of some banks is elevated higher
““an the intide. By the 2} miles of the Eau Brink
+'ut, the wouls of the late Mr. Rennie, the last circui-
148 bends of the Ouse, stretching double that distance,
+ve avcdded.  The cost was £160,000 : a good part of

e stm was wasted in defeating the opposition offered
: the Lill authorising the work in its passage through
<arliament.  After the opening of the new cutting in
*121, its utility became so obvious, that five years
- Terwards, it was rendered still more serviceable by
videning.

Tu 1751, agrand and comprehensive scheme was pro-

rased by Mr. Kiuderley for uniting the rivers flowing

“ito the Wash in one common charnel, and conveying
“em away into deep water,  The project, a most mas-
i1ly oue, has been since then occasionally revived, but
: o active measures taken to carry it into execution. In
1339, Sir J. Rennie drew up a report on the subject,
“amonstrating its entire practicability. The proposal
‘5 to straighten and embank the outfalls of the Nene,
Ouse, Witham, and Welland—to conduct them to the
~ontre of the Wash by a grand system of barrier banks,
~hich will give an additional fall of six feet, and thus
- -cure a channel that shall keep itself clear, and at the
~zme time more effectually drain the interior; besides
which, it would offer a safe road-stead for vesscls.
"There is now reason to hope that the project so long in
steyance will be realised. The leading men of the
Titer town will subseribe £120,000 towards the

wadertaking 3 and it is understood that application

;v the necessary powers Wwill be made to the next
ussion of parliament. Seventy thousand acres of the
*Vash are already left dry at low water; but should
i"iis scheme be carried into effect, the number of
nores reclaimed will be 150,000—a territory larger than
snme of our present counties—for which the rame of
Vietoria Level has been proposed. The cost
of reclaiming is estimated  at £17 an acre, while the
land, when gained, will be worth £60 per acre. Ac-
~ording te one of the caleulations, in 1862 the share-
Lolders will be receiving 4 per cent in addition to the
r>payment of the whole of their capital. Such a work
23 this is quite in accordance with the engineering in-
+lligence and capacity of the age, of which it will remain
= monument, stamped with a higher character than the
crreat undertakings of antiquity—that of utility, When
~ompleted, we may hope that other portions of the
i land will receive the same attention. For example,

the Solway Firth, Morecambe Bay, the Leven and
Duddon Sands, all of which, if reclaimed, would add
Jargely to the resources of the empire.. A somewhat
similar project is contemplated by their neizhbours the
Dutch in connection with a railway from Flushing to
Middleburg, and across the islands of Walcheren and
Beveland, to unite with a line on the mainland. At the
narrowest pavt of the Sloe—the channel between the
two islands—embankments or jetties have been carried
s »me distance into the water, round which the conflict-
ing tidal currents of the East and West Scheldt have
deposited such a thickaess of silt, that mr. G. Rennie,
on making a professional inspection of the place, found
the channel fordable at low water, and recommended the
carrying of the embaokment eatirvely across, by which
meaus it is ealenlated 40,000 acres will be naturally re-
claimed i1 the couvse of six years, and be worth ££0 an
azre. The Duich authoriiieshave not yet determined
oa the project, but we think thev caauot reject so desi-
rable w1 acquisition of territory, esnecially as the rail-
way will assist fu restoring to Middichurg ashare of its
former prospericy.  We cannot eoaclude our notice of
the great level of the fens beiter than ia the words of
Sir John Rennie’s report :—¢ If ever the undertaking
should be carried iato effect, not oaly wil the drainage
and navigation of an extensive district, bordeiing on
the rivers Oase, Nene, Welland, and Witham, and the
Gieat Wash, and comnrising little short of a million
acres of land, be greatly improved, and thus their power
of produeiion be greatly augmented, which aloneis
worthy of considerable sacrice to obtain, but an entire
new district, containing 150,000 acres of valuable land
(which is half as large again as the entire county of

latland, which coatains only 95,000 acres) may be
added to the kingdom. It will, I ¢rust, be admittted
that fgw ceaterprises, if any, have offered a more satis-
factory prospeet, whetier regarded in light or profit to
the individual or to the community at large, and such as

ought to commaand attention.’

=B
HOMES AND DWELLINGS

OF THE IHUMBLER CLASSES,

¢ The searching iaquiries of the eommissioners ap-
pointed to report on the health of towns have clearly
demonstrated that the rvate of mortality is greatly in-
creased in those localities which are deusely crowded,
undrained, badly ventilated, and imperfectly supplied
with water. Aan investigation of the sanitary condition
of nearly one hundred of our principal citie: and towns
traces the same results to the same causes, so that the
evidence adduced admits of no refutation. Inthe cel-
Jars of Liverpool and Manchester, in the wynds of
Glasgow, in the courts and alleys of London, typhus
constantly is present ; and the dwellings of the poor in
these districts are the abodes of pestilence and epidemies,
The sole property of the workman being his labour, and
that labour being suspended when health is deranged,
the sanitary question branches out into a financial ques~
tion; and Dr. Southwood Smith has justly remarked
that of all taxes, the heaviest is the fever tax. To
those, then, who have few or no sympathics with their
humbler brethren, and are deaf to the ealls of humanity,
we must apply the argument derived from the pressure
of poor rates, and appeal from benevolence to cupidity;
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interest and duty here act both separately and in eom-
bination to rouse the wealthier classes, where govern-
ment does not interfere, to take such measures as may
best promote {he public healih and diminish the rate of
mortality.  We are bappy te state that an association,
having these objects in view, is now being formed un-
der highly favourable auspices, having the title of the
¢ Suburban Village Ascocintion;” and we have reason
to belicve that the plan originated with Lord Morpeth.

“1t is proposed to render the railway subservient to
public health, by constructing houses at various stations,
from four to {en miles distant {rom London, suited to
clerks, aviisans, and others of limited jncome, and to in-
clede in the rent a daily ticket to London and back
aguin. To insure perfect veatilation, avd to guard
against overcrowdivg at any future date, only six cotta-
ges will be built to the acre, and esch of them wil! have
a good gavden.  As the association isincorporated fora
pli'aniliropie purpose, and not with any moneymonger-
ing design, the dividends are not computed at niere than
five per cent on the capital to be invested ; so that the
rent will not exceed that paid for rooms in the confined
courts of the metrqpolis.

“ A project of {his deseription merits the most com-
plete success,  As a pecuniwry investment, nothing can
be safer; and though it does not tempt the ganmbling
speculator by exivavagant gains, it offers to the prudent
amoderaie profit without any hazard. We may confi-
denily affirm that buildings of the chavacier proposed
will never be depreciated in value, but will at all times
readily fiad tenants who appreciate the advanfages of
pure aiv.  The childven of (he Jabouring men brought
up in these villages will be removed from the demorali-
sing influences of (he metvopolis; and ‘as it forms part
of the scheme to atiach a school and a chureh to each
districi, Loib religiovs ard moral culiure wiil reccive due
attenticn.  Thus the Horutian precept will be acted
wpon, ard these villages become purseries in which
sound minds will be trained vp in sovnd bodies.

“ The prineiple here set forih in reference (o the me-
tropolis is equally applicable to the neiglibourhood of all
large and densely-crowded citics. The paitics promo-
ting the plan shovld bear in mind that ihey will not
only obiain five per cent on their juvestment, but save
considerably in their poorrate. The child.ca now va-
gabondising in {he streets, and too frequently preparing
themselves ot the jail or the Dulks, will be brought up
in babits of indusiry and virtve, and when aviived at
mature years, will be a benefit isntead of a nuisance to
the state. _Amoug all the specvlaiions that have been
propovnded, we know of none, in iis diveet and indirect
consequences, more caleulaied to produce the best ad-
vauniages {0 1{< originaters and to those who will parti-
cipatein the plan as tenaots; while the incidental good
that must acerve to sociefy at large if the country towns
follow the examile of the metropolisis incaleulable,

[We carvot but 2pprove of the weheme bere alluded
to for providing healibful Lomes for 1he humbler clos-
ses out of lowp on I'nes of rajlway, Dut we venture to
predict that the parfies for whom the bencfit is more
specially intended will not tole advantage of it. They
will still prefer living in mean crowded alleys, garrets,
and cellars, near where public-houses and pawnbrokers
are in convenient proximity. That smal] tradesmen,

. elerks, and others, who know the value of pure air, and
aspire to a respectable mode of living, will gladly em-

brace the privilege offered by the Association, no one
can doubt.]

This article has heen selected from an English
Journal of some Eminence and contains suggestions
equally applicable to the crowded dwellings of the
poorer class in Quebeec and Montreal.

>SO¢
FAIRIEIRIPIIRSS.

Choese ever {he plainest road! it always answers
best,  For the same reason, choose ever to do and say
what ix ti:c most just, and the most direct. This con-
duet will save a thousand blushes, and a thousand strug-
ales, and will deliver you from those secret torments
which are the never-failing attendants of dissimulation,

uvy and wrath chorten life; and anxiety bringeth
age before iis time,

To hiave your enemy in your power,and yet to dO
him good is the greatest heroism.

T'he real horest man, however plain or simple he ap-
pears, has that highest species, honesty itself in view ;
and instead of outward forms or symmetries, is struck
with inword. character. the harmony and numbers of the
heart, and beauiy of the affection, which form the mane
ner and conducet of a truly social life.

VWhile we =re reasoning concerning life, life is gone ;

td death. though perhaps they receive him differently
yet treats alike the fool and the philosopher.

Secrets are so seldom kept, that it may with some
reascu Le doubted, whether the quality of retension be
so geocrally bestowed, and whether asecret hasnot
some subtile vacility by which it escapes, impercepta=
bly, at the smallest bent, or some power of fermentation,

by which it explodes so as to burst the heart that will
not giveit way.

———

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

If ¢ S1xcLAIR’S JOURNAL” oltains a circulation that
will compensate for the expense attending its publication
it will be reduced in price to two-pence, as one of ifs
objests is to obtaina place-in every family where amuse
mant and instruction ove considered uscful,

CarvaN C—is sincerely thanlked for his contribution
whick will be inserted in an early number.

The very pretty verses forwarded by a young lady who
signs hersdlf « LILLY.” and dates from < Esplanade,”
have considerable merit and wiil shortly appear.

We caanot insert the tale forwarded by « ONE oF THR
Low 1¥ tHE LOWER-Toww,” loequse, although well
written, it contains many polilical allusions, which * StN-
craie’s JOURNAL” has resolved not to have anything to
do with.

Perer SINCLAIR invites contributions to his little
JourxaL, but the senders must not feel annoyed if theiw
swritings do not alwaxns pet a place,—nor can PETER
SINCLATR engaje to roturn v reoripls,
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IRELARD AND THE IRISH.

Weritten for Sinclair’s Journal,
* CHAPTER 1sT.

Some apology may be necessary for the present at-
tempt to follow in the footsteps of many popular writers
who have brought before the public works descriptive
- the manners and peculiarities of Ireland and its in-
>abitants—but the subject is still far from being ex-
tausted, for society like a Kalaidscope presents to
cvery ome Who views it attentively, new and strange
<~mbinations, and where can greater variety be met
~¢ith than'in the Irish character, teeming like the clime
i 1 whieh it is formed with brilliant and beautiful con-
‘*rasts—it has. been remarked that the dispositions of a
1#ople will be found to assimilate to the natural fea-
tres of the land they inhabit, and we imagine we can
trace in the chequered character of the Irish a reflec-
1iom of the varied aspect of the country. Their exur-
berant gaiety—their deep sadness—their warm affec-
xioms; their smiles and tears, their love and hatred, all
Teminds us foreibly of the lights and shadows of their
I"1dscapes, where frowning precipices and quiet glens,
v ild torrents and tranquil streams, lakes and woods,
vales and mountains, sea and shore, are all blended by
achand of nature beneath a sky now smiling in sun-
+hine, now saddening in tears, The traveller who has
~iavoted his attention to Ireland must Jook back with
n.easure to the hours he has passed in the beautiful val-
->ws and scenery with which it abounds, where it is rare
t> pass a single mile without encountering an object to
% iich some marvellous ficticn is attached ; where the
fairies people every wild spot, and the Banshee is the
i /lower of every old family, where the little Leprechaun
i+ if not to be seen, to be heard of in every solitary
~‘en. Nor can the wanderer in that country amongst the
tleasing expressions he has received, fail to remember
.t'te social dispositions of the people as shewn in their
.+uthusiastic love of music and dancing; with them
_ancing is a natural expression of gaiety and exube-
rance of animal spirits, indicative of their ardent tem-
|:>rament ; even poverty and its attendant evils, have
ot been able to extinguish the fondness of the peasantry
f.r this amusement.

- Their love of music is still more remarkable, it is the
enius of thé people that by an irresistible impulse
prompts them to give vent to their feelings of mirth or
sadness in the expressive language of the soul. Song
roems to be an Irishman’s nature, if he be merry he
+ings “because he can’t help it,” if sorrowful  because
it lightens the trouble at his heart.” The peculiar cha-
“racter of the Irish music must strike even an indifferent
"gerver, alteruately joyous and pathetie, soothing and
ahrupt, mingling bursts of exhilarating liveliness with
+.7ains -and cadences of the most touching melancholy,
'Che spirit of sorrow seems tosit upon the chords of
+ Ireland’s harp, and thouglr it still gives forth

: % The light notes of gladnoss,” ’

N

we feel the painful truth of the poet’s passionate addrees
to it when he says:

“So oft hast thou echoed the deep sigh of sadness,
That e’en in thy mirth it will steal from thee still.””

This mingling of the wild and beautifdl, of gloom and
sunshine which distinguishes the scenery, the climats
and the history of Ireland has impressed its character
upon her music, and thrilling through her exquisite
melodies awakens emotions in the heart of the listener
which none but those who have experienced them
can comprehend. One of the most popular writers on
Irish subjects describes the Irish peasant as a warm-
hearted, hot headed affectionate creature, the very
fittest material in the world for either the poet orthe
agitator, capable of great arid energetic goodness, sud-
den in their passions, variable in their tempers, some-
times gloomy as the moorland sides of their mountains,
but often, very often, sweet and gay as the sunlit mea-
dows of their pleasant vales.

Curran, the celebrated lawyer and orator, in one of
his beautiful speeches describes the native hospitality of
his country in the following words: ¢ The hospitality of
“ other countries is a matter of necessity or convention,
“ in savage nations of the first, in polished of the latter,
“ but the hospitality of an Irishman is not the running
“ account of posted or ledgered courtesies as in other
“ nations, it springs like all his other qualities, his
¢ faults, his virtues, direcily from the heart, the heart
“ of an Irishman is by nature bold, and he confides, it
¢ is tender, and he loves, it is generous, and he gives,
¢ it is social, and he is hospitable.” Amongst the cha-
racteristics assigned to Irishmen, is that of courage, or
tendancy to pugnacity ; it has been said that while the
Englishman fights for the supremacy of the sea, the
Frenchman forvglori, the German for his Prince, and
the Swiss for pu{'; the son of Erin fights for pure fun,
and many of the Irish comic songs cherish this popular
notion ; fighting is spoken of as an agreeable pastime,
and knocking down a friend, an. emphatic mode of ex-
pressing sincere regard for him, but although this gift
of natural courage too often displays itself in noisy
brawls amongst the common people, it rises in the dis-
ciplined soldier to the loftiest pitch of intrepid gal-
lantry ; the pages of history are filled with innumerable
instances of the valour, steadiness and determined spirit
of Irishmen in battle on shoreand at sea.

Without attempting to enter into any learned dis-
quisition on the subject of Irish literature, we may be

‘permitted to allude to that remarkable period in the

history of the country, preceding the Union with
England, when the light of national genius concentra-
ting its long scattered rays to a proper focus, threw ous
those sparks of moral lustre

which give
Light to a world and make a nation live.

It was then that the powerful collision of active,
ardent, and energetic minds, produced that btilliant
burst of talent which flung over the darkness of Ire-
land, a splendour to which her struggles and her mis-
fortunes seemed only to give a stronger relief and more
brilliant effect. It was then that after ages of mental
depression, the Irish intellect broke out when none ex-
pected or were prepared for the splendid irruption ; it
was during this remarkable period that such names as
Goldsmith, Steel, Sheridun, Swift, Curran, Grabian,
Flood, and- Burke rose from Ireland and swept like
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ocorruscations of light over the sky, nor did the pro-
duction of genius cease with the period that gave it
birth. Ireland has still continued to add to her great
names. Cannirg has passed to his tomb, but he will
not be forgotten. Moore still lives, and his fame as the
best of Lyric poets will be immortal. Wellington, as
the victor of Waterloo, will need no other monument
than the closing leaf of Napoleon’s history. Who' when
speaking of the philosophers and scientific men that
stand foremost in the ranks of learning, can overlook
that most profound and original thinker, Biskop Ber-
kley, or Sir William Hamilton, the professor of As-
tronomy, to Trinity College, or Lord Rosse, the
- constructor of the largest solar telescope in the world.
In the arts, Ireland can boast of Barry, the first pre-
sident of the Royal Academy of England, whose splen-
did paintings still adorn the walls of the Society of

Arts, of Sir Martin Avcher Shea, president of the Aca-

demy, of Maclise, the star of the Academy, of Buily,
Hogan and Carew, three of the most celebrated sculp-
tors, and of Barry, the successful architect of the new
" houses of parliament, new in course of erection.

¢. In the drama, Ireland has produced a brilliant cons-
tellation of writers, of whom we need ouly mention
Congreve, Farquahar, Sheridan, O’Kosf, Goldsmith,
Maturin, Shiel, Tobyn, Grifin and’ Sheridan Knowles.
In general literature, there are Sterne, Maawell, Craf-
ton Croker, Carleton, Dr. Maginn, Bamin, Sam Lover,
Harry Lorrequer, (Lever,) &c, &c. All good men and
true who have stood and stand in the foremost ranks of
art and literature,

(To be continued.)
The Heroine of the Smaew, Shoes.

# Can there in women be such, glarious faith ?
Sure, all ill stories of thy sex are false !—
s o “ Otway.”

The gallant youths that are so frequently to be met
with at this season of the year, strutting with impor-
tant look, a psir of snow shoes fastened to their shoul-
d}‘l‘l, theiy feet well secured, and their head erect in
air, wending their way towards the suburbs of this
oity, first passing thro’ the principal streets to invite
admiration, will probably doubt the truth of the fol-
lowing narrative ; nevertheless, it ¢s true. A few
weeks past, the writer visited that lonely spot some
two hundred miles down the St. Lawrence from Que-
bec, called MeT18, where the road terminates, and the
telegraph posts leave the traveller to find his own way
onwards, as best he can, and where the courier who is
the !mmble bearer of Her Majesty’s Royal Mail to
Restlgoughe has to fight his way “thro’ brake and
breir,” o’er hill and vale, across the Portage for ninety
six miles, once every week, throughout the year, and in
winter on_snow shoes, & fite, which we are inclined to
think would try the ““nerve and sinew of our gallant
city snow shoe heroes. But, to continue,~~a little cot-
tage stands on the summit of a steep hill, from which
the mighty river is to.be seen, wending its way towards
the mother ocean, this cottage, good reader, is Her
Majesty’s Post Office, and at the time the writer ar-
rived there his attention was attracted by the approach
of a toil worn, fatigue oppressed Cauadian, bearing on

his back a leather bag, and in his hand a long staff,

which he carried to enable him to save himself from the

numerous pit-falls, by which his long and dreary jour-

ney is beset, this good reader, was the mail courier, be-
- fore alluded to, on this occasion he was accompanied by

ayoung girl, whose flushed cheek, sparkling eye, and

flowing hair, assured us that she had been the compa-
- nion of his journey. She was thinly clad, a tartan
shawl was tied tightly round her shoulders, & small
woollen cap proteeted her head from the storm, but
could not prevent her glossy hair from flowing in wild
freedom to the ““ wooing breeze,” as she approached, au
old man, who had evidently been waiting for the arri~
val of the courier, suddenly started forward, exclaim-
ing “ Good God, is that you, Annie.” Fer a moment,
the girl stood as if transfixed to the spos, then turning
as pale and as bloodless as the marble;she cried out, or
rather screamed * Father, Father, we heard you wers
dying.” The old man had scarcely time to “get to her
side, when she sunk, fainting in his arms, on enquiry,
we found that she was the daughter of an old English
settler, who had come a few weeks before from Resti-
gouche to Metis, to arrange some business, and while
there was seizeéd with an illness that prevented his re-
turn to his family, rumour ever ready to magnify stories
of distress had found its way to his humble home, and
his fair young daughter, with that courage she inherited
from her fathers, instantly resolved to go ta ber sick
parent, her only means of proceeding was to accompany
the courier,—if she failed on the road, she must be lefs
behind in the dreary Portage, (for the courier could not
delay the mail,) but with persevering will, her young
blood carried her thro’ her undertaking, and although
fatigued beyond her strength, the sight of her father,
well and able to return to his home, sdon restored her
in health to his anxious arms. And now, snow shoe
heroes, what do you think of this, ninety-six miles on
snow shoes, in three days, will you not join with the
poet and say: ' ‘

Oh! woman! lovely woman, nature made thes,
To temper man, we had been brutes without you,
Angels are painted fair, to look like you,
There’s in you all we believe of Heaver,
Amazing brightness, purity, and truth,
« Eternal joy, and everlasting love !

et @ Gtwen

THE SEA-SERPENT AT POINT-LEVI!1!

The Thermometer stood at fifty degrees below
uncomfortably cold, when the startling announcement
reached us, we rushed forth; notwithstandingy having
first pulled our Bonnet Rouge over our ears, de-
termined to look the scaly monster in the face, we
confess we had a few doubts as to the truth of the
report, but we remembered the statement of our
| ever to be respected observer of * men and things,”
Mr. Punch, * as how the Sea-Serpent was seen in
the Thames, near Batiersea Bridge,’; and, therefore,
we admitted the possibility of its being able to find
its way up the St. Lawrence in its ‘¢ puesuit of
knowledge under difficulties.” : ’

We shall pass over the many adventures we met

in our efforts to reach the Point-Levi side of the
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river, and we ask no sympathy for the state of suf-
fering our nasal organ experienced during the jour-
ney, we don’t wish to excite the tender feelings of
the reader by acknowledging the state of fear and
trepidation we were in while crossing the Ice
Bridge, but at thal time it occurred to us very for-
cibly that we were dreadful sinners, and that our
only hold of this life was a few inches of fiozen
water ; to come at once to the slarlling fact, the
Sea-Serpent is at Foint- Levi,—aye, good reader,
stare if it please you, we state only the truth, and
if you are incredulous, do as we did, go and look
for yourselves, walk along the river until you ar-
rive at the Steam-mill, at this point your atlention
will be turned to admiration when you see the
splendid new ship that is fast approaching comp'e-
tion under the able hands of Mr. Edmund Sewell,
a young gentleman of this ciiv, whose ability, as a
ship-builder, requires only to be known to be fully
appreciated ; this beautiful vessel has already been
baptized and bears the daring name of the Sea-
Serpent, and we were much betler pleased to find
such a trim built ship, preparing for a Jaunch in the
St. Lawrence, than if we discovered the slimy bead
with meaningless eye of the monster we have lately
heard so much of, and you will feel, just as
much pleasure as we did, therefore, join us
in the wish that the trade of our ancient city may
revive so rapidly as to present to the eye fifiy such
ships, ready each coming spring lo * bound in free-
dom on the swelling wave,” and that all the clever
young arlists of Quebec may have opportunities of
displaying their talent, as effectually as Mr. Sewell
has done on the Sea-Serpent. If Mr. Sewell shapes
his own course as admirably as he has' formed the
Sea-Serpent for hers, in his voyage thro’ life, the
tempest of adversity will never be able to disturb his
moorings, or the shavings of fortune have much
effect upon his hearts timbers, nor will he be un-
prepared

“ When he who all commands

Shall give to call life’s crew together,

The word to Pipe all hands.”

sttt 80D B DD e
Epucarion oF THE DomesTic CirCLE.

Parents possessed of tolerable means seldom neglect
to send their children to schonl. They are often heard
to say of their young people, * whatever advantage
money can purchase for them in the way of education
we are willing to give them.” Having expended the
money ungrudgingly, they are often surprised that
their children do not tnrn out very well.  The fact
is, they expect too much from liberality in school fees
—they are too apt to feel their consciences relieved
as to their duty to the young by mere considerations
of the cost in money. However well it may suit a
busy father to depute the nurture of his children, and
use his own time in money-making or in needful
recreation, it is very certain that the children will
be imperfetly educated tf' they have not been rearéd

carefully and rationally in the domestic circle, and
cost their parents or some person standing in the
light of parents, a great deal of trouble over and
above all that is purchaseable from the shoolmaster.

The education of the domestic circle is moral edu-~
cation.  The fresh human beings continually coming
into the world might be regarded as a colony of sa-
vages coming in amongst a civilied people, and
requiring to be adjusted to the tone of society of
which they are henceforth o form a part.  Their
impulses are in full activity : the provocation to the
workiog of these impulses lie full before them. The
business is to train the} impulses to submit to those
checks and those modified or regulated movements
which society pronounces to be desirable. 1t will
not be by reading of texts, or hearing of precepts and
maxims, that this will be done. It only can be done
by training to habits—a duty requiting much time,
great patience, aad no small skill and judgment.

It is, then. an onerous duty, and yet its weioht
may be much lessened if a good method be adopt?ad,
and adopted sufficien:ly early. Something can be
done with a child from a very early period of exis-
tence. For instance, if he cries, we may avoid a
greatevil if we abstain from adminisiering dainties
for the purpose of soothing him ; or, on the other
hand, from using bim harshly by way of punishment.
The crying of a child on account of any Jiitle accident
or disappointment is less an evil to hirn than an an
noyance fo us : we probably attach too much conse-
quence to the idea of keeping children quiet, as
if quietness were in hima virlve. If, however, it
appear really desirable (o stop the ecrying of an
infant, the best way is to produce a diversion in his
mind. Create some novelly about or before him,
and if it be sufficient to give a new turn to his feel-
ings, he will become what is called ¢ good’ imme-
diately. This isa cheap way of effecting the object,
and-it can be attended by no imeginuble bad conse-
quences. Jt must be remarked, however, that
we—ithat is, grown up people—are ouiselves the
causes of much avoidable squalling among the
young. A child is lools'ing at something, «r is
enjoying himself in some little sport witha compa-
nion : from fondness, or some oiher cause, we
snatch him up of a sudden in our arms; he cries.
Can we wonder ? Should any of us like to be
whipped up from a dinner-table in the midst of our
soup, or from a concert room when Jenny Lind
is enchanting all ears? Undoubtedly it isinjusiice
toa child to treat him thus, not to speak of the
worse injustice of punishing him in such circum-
stances for erying  He is entitled to have his will
consulted before we snatch him away merely for
our own amusement.  Should it be npecessary to
interfere with his amusements, or to put a stop to
them, use diversion and kind words by way of
softening matters, and we shall probably have
pothing to complain of.

Our ancestors were severe with children. There
used to be some terrible maxims about maintaining
awe, and breaking or bending the will. Corporal
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sorrection was abundanily resorted to. The direct
result of the system of lerror was to produce habits
of falsehood and barbarism ; for there is no child who
will not tella lie if afraid of punishment on letting
out the truth, and the beating he gets only serves
as an example of violence for his own conduct
towards brothers, sisters, and companions. Kind-
ness is now the rule in fashion—upon the whole
an Inprovement. An excess in this direction
would, however, be as fatal as one of an opposite
kind. It is not so much kiadness that is required, as
stmple civility and justice. ‘Treat children with
courtesy, and as rational beings, and they will gene-
vally be found sufficiently docile. We hear obedi-
ence (rumpeted as a first requisite ; Lut the question
is, bow _is a right kind of obedience to be obiained 2
Our opinion is, that the fewer commands we address
to children the betier. Ask them politely. Itis
difficalt for any one, even a child, 1o refuse: what is
so asked. Ifthey do, they lies so plainly in error,
that little can be nesded beyond a calm cxpression
of opinion on the subject. They will be less likely
to refuse a second time. This is very different
from a command palpably disobeyed, in which case
there must either bz punishment to the child or a
defeat to the parent. The imperative plan does not
seem to work well. 1t leads to a constant conten-
tion between the patiies—the child to escape duties
which he has no pleasure in obeying, the parent to
enforce an authority which is deficient in moral
basis. The opposite method admits of the child
having some satisfaction in complying. It tcains
him to free agency, and thus prepares him better for
the world. It is a great mistake to try {o suppress
or wholly overrule the will of a child. The will
is a good thing in him as in 'you. 'Try to take it
along with you, and to direct it to good purposes,
and you will fiad that you ate accomplishing a
great purpose in education. On the other hand, a
a conslant appeal to the affoction, as a means of ob-
taining compliance, would obviously be an error.
If treated justly, and not unkindly, a child caanot
avoid loving its parents. Trust to this love opera-
ting of itself in persuading to a compliance with all
reasonable requests and an dbedience to all 1easona-
ble rules. :

Even tolerably amiable chidren, when placed
together, will be found to have frequent little
quarcels, the consequence of disrespectful words,
cr, perhaps, interferences with cach other’s property.
Some ate much more liable both to give and take
offence than others.  Nothing is more troublesome
to a parent; for it is scarcely possible entitely to
ascertain the merits of any case. The liability to
such collisions Will at least be diminshed if the
parents never fail to observe towards each other, and
towarde their servauts and children, the rules of
good-breeding;.a“d if .the.?’, moreover, take every
opportunity of inculcating the beantiful and happy
results of domestic pe.ace. These means, ho‘vever,
will be in vain if children are allowed too much
time to spend in idleness. If entirely occupied, in
whatever way—with lessous, with work, with

U —

amusement, or with reading or drawing-—they will
be very liitle liable to fall into discord. It should, ac-
cordingly as one of the first duties of those having a
charge of young people to keep them incessantly
engaged in something which may interest their
faculties.

As soon as theic understanding fits them for such
intercommunion; children should be made the com-
panions, fiiends, and confidants of their parents. The
old rule was, that in their paren(s’ presence they
shoud be perfectly quict. This might be a gratifying
homage 1o the parent, but it was not education to
the child. T€ a child is brought to a family table,
he should be allowed 1o join in the family conversa.
tion, that he way learn 1o converse. Jt is both
surprising and gratifving (o observe how soon chil-
dren work up to the standaed of their parents’ attain-
ments, and how beautifully they repay the openness
and confidence whih which they are treated, by re-
posing the most umeserved confidence in return.
They know the family position, the family prospects,
objects, and Wishes, and become deeply interasted
in them all. | Affection proves a far more- powerful
check than severity : obedience is a word vrknown
in the family vocabulary,: becavse the thing is never
wanting.  Co-operation cheerful contrabution by
heart and hand to the family objects, is the principle
of action. In such a family there is rarely anything
entilled to the appellation of discord : there are no
separations, no elopements, no acts of domestic
rebellion. A smooth course of happy life flows on,
and the old age of the parents, who have trained so
much worth io taeir offspting, is soothed and cheered

by the unremitiing exercise of the very virtues which
themselves have fostered and perfected. -

This is no ideal picture. We could point to
families where the scious of the house, and even the
children of strangers, have been the subjects of a
domesiic- education such as we describe, and where
the results have been the realisation of the desidera-
tum we set out with—namely, the adjustinent of the
fresh generation to the civilisation attained by the old.

8 8 Steen

Par’s DREAM.—A son of the Emerald Isle was
observed by a friend one morning to look exceed-
ingly black and perplexed, and inquired of him what
ailed him? Pat said he bad a dream. His friend
interrogated him as to whether it was a good or bad
dream ! Pat answered, “1It wasa little of both.
Faith, 'l tell you g I dreamed I was wid the King,
who was as great a_jmtleman as any one in the dis-
trict ; an’ he axed me wad 1 dhrink? Thinks I
would a duck swim, and seeing the Innishowen, and
lemous, and sugar, on the side-board, I tould him I
didu’t care if I tuk a wee dhrop of punch.” « Could
or hot 7’ axed the King “ Ho#, yer Highness I re-
plied ; and be that he stepped down to the kitcten
fcr the bilin® water, but b:fore he got back I woke

straight up' and now its distressing me I didu’t
take it cowld I”
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OFF TO CALIFORNIA!!!

A NEW SONG.
AIR.— Yankee Doodle.

Now’s the time to change your clime,
Give up work and tasking;
All who choose be rich as Jews,
Even without asking,
California’s precious earth
Turns the new world frantic ;
Sell your traps, and take a berth,
Across the wild Atlantic.
Every one who digs and delves,
All whose arms are brawny,
Take a piek and help yourselves—
Off to Californy !

Yankee Doodle all agog ;
With the golden mania, ‘
Debts no longer prove a clog—
Happy Pennsylvania!
Those who about stocks and loana
Kicked up such an old dust
Live to see the very stones
Come down with the gold dust.
Every one who digs and delves
Join the Indians Tawney,
Take a pick and help yourselves
In happy Californy.

Gold is got in pan or pot,
Soup-tureen or ladle,

Basket, Bird-cage, and what not,
Even to a cradlel

Eldorado’s found at last,
Surba sed virorum,

Loose their daggled heads as fast

As Raleigh did before ’em,

Choose your able-bodied men,
Workmen bold and brawney ;
Give them picks and spades, and then—

Off to Californy.

How this flush of gold will end,
We have statements ample ;
Perhaps a few sacks they will send,
Only for a sample,
But we hope this golden move,
Really, is all true, sirs,
Else will Yankee Doodle prove
A Yankee Doodle doo, sirs.
So, let 'every one go dig and delve,
Wear their hands quite boney ;
Take a pick and help themselves,
Off in Californy !

=)

THE VACANT GHAIR.

You have all heard of Cheviot mountains. If you
have not, they are a rough, rugged, majestic chain of
hills, which a poet might term the Roman wall of na-
ture; crowned with snow, belted with storms, sur-
rounded by pastures and fruitful fields, and still divi-
ding the northern portion of Great Britain from the
southern. ~ With their proud summits piercing the
clouds, and their dark rocky declivities frowning upon
the glens below, they appear symbolical of the wild and
untameable spirits of the Borderers who once inhabited
their sides. We say, you have all heard of the Che-
viots, and know them to be very high hills, like a huge
clasp riveting England and Scotland together; but we
are not aware that you may have heard of Marchlaw, an
old groy-looking farm-house, substantial as a modern
fortress, recently, and, for aught we know to the con-
trary, still inhabited by Peter Elliot, the proprietor of
some five hundred surrounding acres. The boundaries
of Peter’s farm, indeed, were defined neither by fields,
hedges, nor stone walls. A wooden stake here, and a

- stone there, at considerable distances from each other,

were the general landmarks ; but neither Peter nor his
neighbours considered a Tew acres worth quarrelling
about ; and their sheep frequently visited each other’s
pastures in a friendly way, harmoniously sharing a fa-
mily dinner, in the same spirit as their masters made
themselves free at each other’s tables.

Peter was placed in very unpleasant circumstances,
owing to the situation of Marchlaw House, which, un-
fortunately, was built immediately across the ¢ ideal
line,” dividing the two kingdoms; and his misfortune
was, that, being born within it, -he knew not whether he
was an Englishman or a Seotchman. He could trace
his ancestral line no farther back than his great-grand-
father, who, it appeared from the family Bible, had,
together with his grandfather and father, claimed
Marchlaw as their birth-place. They, however, were
not involved in the same perplexities as ‘their descen-
dant. The parlour was distinetly acknowledged to be
in Scotland, and two-thirds of the kitchen were as
certainly allowed to be in England ; his three ancestors
were born in the room over the parlour, and, therefore,
were Scotchmen beyond question ; but Peter, unluckily,
being brought into the world before the death of his
grandfather, his parents occupied a room immediately
over the debateable boundary line which crossed the
kitchen. The room, though scarcely eight feet square,
was evidently situated between the two countries; but,
no one being able to ascertain what portion belonged to
each, Peter, after many arguments and altercations upon
the subject, was driven to the disagreeable alternative
of confessing he knew not what countryman he was,
What rendered the confession the more painful was, it
was Peter’s highest ambition to be thonght a Scotch-
man, All his arable land lay on the Scotch side ; his
mother was collaterally related to the Stuarts; and few
families were more ancient or respectable than the El-
liots. Peter’s speech, indeed, betrayed him to bea
walking partition between the two kingdoms, a living
representation of the Union; for in one word he pro-
nounced the letter + with the broad, masculine sound of
the North Briton, and in the next with the liquid burr
of the Northumbrians.

Poter, or, if you prefer it, Petgr Elliot, Esquire, of
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farchlaw, in the counties of Northumberland and Rox-
burgh, was for many years, the best runner, leaper, and
wrestler between Wooler and Jedburgh. Whirled from
his hand, the pondercus bullet whizzed through the air
like & pigeon on the wing; and the best putter on the
Borders quailed from competition. Asa feather in his
grasp, he seized the unwieldy hammer, swept it round
and round his head, accompanying with agile iimbs its
evolutions, swiftly as swallows play around a circle, and
hurled it from his hands like a shot from a rifle, till an-
tagonists shrunk back, and the spectators burst into a
shout, * Well done, Squire! the Squire for ever!”
once exclaimed a servile observer of titles. “ Squire!
wha are ye squiring at ?” returned Peter. ¢ Confound
ye! where was ye when I was christened Squire? My
name’s Peter Elliot—your man, or onybody’s man, at
vhatever they like !

Peter’s soul was free, bounding, and buoyant, as the
wind that carolled in a zephyr, or shouted in a hurri-
cane, upon his native hills; and his body was thirteen
stone of healthy, substantial flesh, steeped in the spirits
of life. He had been long married, but marriage had
wrought no change upon him. They who suppose that
wedlock transforms the lark into an owl, offer an insult

}to the lovely beings who, brightening our darkest hours
with the smiles of affection, teach usthat that only is
unbecoming in the husband which is disgraceful in the
man. Nearly twerty ycars had passed over them; but
Janet was still as kind, and, in his eyes, as beautiful, as
when, bestowing on him her hand, she blushed her vows
at thealtar; aud he was still as happy, as generous, and
as free. Nine fair children sat around their domestic

. hearth, and one, the youngling of the flock, smiled upon
its mother’s knee. Peter had never known sorrow ; he

_ was blest in his wife, in his children, in his flocks. He
was beloved by his neighbours, the tillers of his ground,
and bis herdsmen; yea, no man envied his prosperity.

. But ablight passed over the harvest of his joys, and gall

. was rained into the cup of his felicity.

It was Christmas-day, and a more melancholy-locking
sun never rose on the 25th of December. One vast,
sable cloud, like a universal pall, overspread the heavens.
For weeks, the ground had been covered with clear,

. dazzling snow ; and as, throughout the day, the rain
continued its unwearied and monotonous drizzle, the
earth assumed a character and appearance melancholy
and troubled as tne heavens. Like a mastiff that has
lost its owner, the wind howled dolefully down the glens,
and was re-echoed from the caves of the mountains, as
the lamentations of a legion of invisible spirits. The
frowning, snow-clad precipices were instinet with mo-
tion, as avalanche upon avalanche, the larger burying
the less, crowded downwaid in their tremendous journey
to the plain. The simple mountain rills had assumed
the majesty of rivers; the broader streams were swollen
into the wild torrent, and, gushing forth as cataracts, in
fury and in foam, enveloped the valleys in an angry flood.
But, at Marchlaw, the fire blazed blithely ; the kitchen
groaned beneath the load of preparations for a joyful
feast ; and glad faces glided from room to room.

Peter Elliot kept Christmas, not s0 much because it
was Christmas, as in honour of its being the birth-day of
Thomas, his first-born, who, that day, entered his nine-
teenth year. Witha father’slove, his heart yearned for
all his children ; but Thomas was the pride of his eyes.
Cards of apology had not then found their way among
our Border hills ; and, as all knew that, although Peter

admitted no spirits within his threshold, nor a drunkard
at his table, he was, nevertheless, no niggard in his hos-
pitality, his invitations were accepted without ceremony.
The guests were assembled ; and the kitchen being the
only apartment in the building large enough to contain
them, the cloth was spread upon a long, clear, oaken
table, stretching from England into Scotland. On the

. English end of the board were placed a ponderous

plum-pudding, studden with temptatior, and a smoking
sirloin ; on Scotland, a saveury and well-seasoned hag-
gis, with a sheep’s-head and trotters; while the inter-
mediate space was filled with the good things of this
life, common to both kingdoms and to the season.

The guests from the north, and from the south, were
arranged promiscuously. Every seat was filled—save
one. The chair by Peter’s right hand remained unoc-
cupiecd. He had raised his hands before his eyes, and
besought a blessing upon what was placed belore them,
and was preparing to carve for his visiters, when his eyes
fell upor. the vacant chair, The knife dropped upon the
table. Anxiety flashed across his countenance, like an
arrow from an unseen hand, B

« Janet, where is Thomas ?” he inquired ; *hae nane
o’ ye seen him ?” and, without waiting an answer, he
coutinued-—* How is it possible he can be absent at a
time like this? And on such a day,too? Excuse me
a minute, friends, till I just step out and see if Ican
find him. Since ever I kept this day, as mony o’ ye
ken, he has always been at my right hand, in that very
chair; and I canna think o’ beginning our dinner while
I see it empty.”

« If the filling of the chair be all,” said a pert young
sheep-farmer, named Johoson, I will step into it till
Master Thomas arrive.”’

« Ye're not a faither, young map,” said Peter, and
walked out of the room,

Minute succeeded minute, but Peter returned not.
The guests became hungry, peevish, and gloomy, while
an excellent dinner continued spoiling before them.
Mrs, Elliot, whose good-nature was the most prominent
feature in her character, strove, by every possible effort,
to beguile the unpleasant impressions she perceived ga-
thering upon their countenances.

< Peter is just as bad as him,” she remarked, ¢ to hae
gane to seek him when he kenned the dinner wouldna
keep. And I’m sure Thomas kenned it would be ready
at one o’clock to a minute. It’s sse unthinking and un»
friendly like to keep folk waiting.” And, endeavouring
to smile upon a beautiful black-haired girl of seventeen,
who sat by her elbow, she continued, in an anxious
whisper—¢ Did ye see naething o’ him, Elizabeth,
hinny ?”

The maiden blushed deeply; the question evidently
gave freedom to a tear, which had, for sume time, been
an unwilling prisoner in the brightest eyes in the room;
and the monosyllable, * No,” that trembled from her
lips, was audible only to the ear of the inquirer. In
vain Mrs. Elliot despatched one of her children after
another, in quest of their father and brother; they came
and went, but brought no tidings more cheering than
the moaning of the hollow wind. Minutes rolled into
hours, yet neither came. She perceived the prouder of
her guests preparing to withdraw, and, observing that
« Thomas’s absence was so singular and unaccountable,
and so unlike either him or his father, she didna ken
what apology to make to her friends for such treatment ;
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but it was needless waiting, and begged they would use
no ceremony, but just begin.”

No second invitation was necessary, Good humour
appeared to be restored, and sivloins, pics, pasties, and
moor-fowl, began to disappear like the losi son. For a
moment, Mrs, Elliot apparently partook in the restora-
tion of cheerfulness; bul a low sigh athee elbow again
drove the colour from herrosy cheeks, Her eye wzn-
dered to the farther end of the table, and rested on the
unoccupied seat of her husbaad, and the vacant chair
of her firsi-bora. Her heaut fell heavily within her ; all
he mother gushed into her bosom ; and, rising from the
able, “ What in the world can be the meaning o’ this ?”
said she, as she huriied, with a troubled countenance,
towards the door. Her husbund met ler on the
threshold.

“ Where hae ye been, Peler?”” said she eagerly?
¢ hae ye seen naething o’ him ?”

% Naeching ! naething!” replied be; “is he no cast
up yet?” Aud, with a melancholy glance, his eves
sought an answer in the deseried chair. His lips qui-
vered, his tongue falicred.

* Gude forgie me!” said he; “and such a day for
even an enemy {o be outia! I've been up and doan
every way that I can think on, but not aliving creature
has seen or heard tell o> him. Ye’ll excase me, nee-
bors,” le added, leaving the house; “ I must awa
again, for I canua rest.”

« I'ken by mysel’, friends,” said Adam Bell, a decent-
looking Notrthumbrian, “that a faither’s heart is as sen-
gitive as the apple o’ hise’e; and, I think we would
shew a want o’ natural svmpathy and respect for our
worthy neighbour, if we didba every one get his {oot
into the stivrup, without loss o’ time, and assist him in
his search. For, in my rough, country way o thinking,
it must be soweihing partieularly out o’ the common
that could tempt Thamas to be amissing. Indeed, I
needna say tempt, for there could be no inclination in
the way. .Aud our hills,”” he concluded, in a lower tone,
‘“are not ower chancy in other respects, besides the
breaking up o’ the storm.”

“ Oh!” said Mrs, Elliot, wringing her bands, ¢ IThave
had the coming o’ this about me .for days and days.
My head was growing dizzy with happiness, but
thoughts came stealing upon me like ghosts, and I felt
a lonely soughing about my heart, without being able
to tell the cause; but the cause is come at last! Aund
my dear Thomas—the very pride and staff o’ my life
~—is lost }—lost to me for ever I/

“Iken, Mrs, Elliot,” replied the Northumbrian,
‘it is an easy mutter to say compose yourseif, for them
that dinna ken what it is to feel.  But, at the same time,
in our plain, country way o’ thiuking, we are always
ready to believe the worst. I’veoften heard my faither
say, and I’ve as often remarked it myself, that, before
anything happens to a body, there is a something comes
_ owre them, Jike a cloud before the face o’ the sun; a
sort o’ dumb whispering about the breast from the other
world, And, though I trast there is naething o’ the
kind in your case, yet, as you observe, when I find my-
self growing dizzy, as it were, with happiness, it makes
good a saying o’ my mother’s, poor body! ¢ Bairns,
bairns,’ she used to say, ¢ there is owre muckle singing
in your heads to-night; we will have a shower before
bed-time.”  And I never, in my born days, saw it fail.”’

At any other period, Mr. Bell's dissertation on pre-
sentiments would have been found a fitting text on

-eorner of the room.

which to hang all the dreams, wraiths, warnings, d
marvellous circumstances, that had been handed do
to the compavy fiom the days of their grandfathel
but, in the present instance, they were too much oct
piedin consultation regaiding_the different routes to’
taken in their search.

Twelve horsemen, and some half dozen pedestrial
were seen burrying iadivers direciions from Marchld
as the last faint lights of a melaacholy day were yieldl
to the heavy da:kness which appeared pressing in sd-
masses down the sides of the mountains, The wif
and daughters of the party were alone left wiih
disconsolate mother, who altevnately pressed_her wet
ing childven to her heart, and told them to weep 1t
for theiv brother would soon return; while the {es
stole dowa her own cheeks, and the infant in her ar
went because its mother wept.  Her {riends strove wi
each other to inspire hope, and poured unon her ear tht
mingled and loquacious consolation.  Butone remain
silent. The daughter of Adam Bell, who sat by M
Elliot’s elbow at table, had shiunk into an obscu
Before her face she held a han
kerchief wet wiih tears. Her bosom throbbed convi
sively ; and, as occasionally her broken sighs burst f'n“;
their prison-house, a significant whisper passed amo
the younger part of the company,

Mzs. Elliot approached her, and taking her hand te
derly within both of hers—“Q hinny ! hinny!1” ss
she, *“yer sighs gae through my heart like a knif
An’ what can I do to comfort ye? Come Elizabot
my bonny love, let us hope for the best. Ye see befd
ye a sorrowin’ mothet !—a mother that fondly hoped !
sec you an’—I canna say it !—an’ I'm ill qualified to ¢
comfort, when my own heart is like a furnace! . Bil
oh! Jet us try and remember the blessed portid
¢ Whom the Loup loveth He'chasteneth,” an’ inward
pray for strength to say, ¢ His will be done!’”

Time stole on towards midnight, and one by one t}
unsuceessful party reiurned, As foot after foot af

roached, every breah was held to listen, “ No, nl
no!” cried the mother, again and again, with increasit
anguish, “ic’s no the foot o’ my ain bairn,” while hi
keen gaze remaised riveted upon the door, and was n
withdrawn, nor the hope of despair relinquished, il t}
individual eatered, and, with a sileat and ominous shal
of his head, betokened his fruitless efforts. The clot
had siruck twelve; all were returned save the futhe
The wind howled more wildly; the rain poured up¢
the windows in ceaseless torrents; and the roaring «
the mountain rivers gave a character of deeper ghostl
ness to their sepulehral silence ; for they sat, each ra
in forebodings, listening to the storm; and no sour
were heard, save the groans of the mother, the weepit
of her children, and the bitter and broken sobs of t!
bercaved maiden, who leaned her head upon her father
bosom, refusing to be comforted.

At length, the barking of the farm-dog announce
footsteps at a distance, Every ear was raised to liste
every eye turned to the door; but, befoie the tread w
yet audible to the listeners—¢ Oh, it is only Peter
foot !’ said the miserable mother, and, weeping, aro
to meet him,

“Janet! Janet "’ he exclaimed, as he entered, ar
threw his arms around her neck‘ “ what’s this cor
upon us at last P

(To be continrued.)
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AS the subscriber is now in correspondence with the follow~
lowing housez, any order given to bim for Books, Maps,
Glohes, Engravings, Surveyinz Instroments, &c., &c., willbe
attended to. Loudon: Tezg, Bohn, Dozue, Colburn, Cun-
dale, Mutray, Tioughton & Sins, Reeves, Ackerman & Co.,
Routled:se, Fisher & Son, and Moxon ; Edinburzh ; Cham-
bers & Oliver, and Boyd; Glasgow: Guiffin, Collins, and
Blackie & Soaj Belfast: Simms & Mclntyre; Liverpool :
Wilmer & Smith; New-York: Harper & Brothers, Patnam,
Wiley, H. Long & Brother, and Carters; Philadelphia: Lea
& Blanchard, and Catey & Harl,

P. SINCLAIR.

R N

LITERARY INTELLIGENCE.

Messrs. Baker & Sciibber have in press, ¢ The Border
Warlare of New-Yo:k, or Anna's of Tiyon County,” by
Hon. W. W. Camphell; also, by the same author, ¢ The Life
and Whitinas of De Wiit Clinton.”? )

Messts. Appletoa’s edition of Lo.d Mehon’s History of
England is now yeady.

George P. Puinam announces ¢ Nineveh and its Remains,”
by A. l% Layard.

Messis. Brocketl, Faller & Co., Hartford, have readya

new work by the Rev. Robeit Tuinbull, ¢ Theopbany, or,

the Manifestalion of Qodia the Life, Charactei, ond Mission
 of Corist.”?

Mr. J. N. Kryezynski has in preparetion anew edition of
his woik, ¢ The Racovery of Poland,”” which he proposes
1o issue by subscription. The object is one which appeals (o
pablic sympathy, and as the author is eutirely dependent upon
the work for support, we tast that he will obtain fiom the
readers many additions to his list, which ahieady contains
some of the best names in New-Youk.

List of Books published in the Uniled Slales from
Jun. 27, te Feb. 17. ‘

Aunrifodinay or, Adventures in the Gold Region. By Can-
tell A. Bialy, [2me. pp. 103. Baker & Sciibaer.

Barhydi, D. P.—Industrial Exchanges ana Social Reme-
dies. 1%no. pp. 238. G. P. Putnam. .

Brocklesby, d,—Elements of Metcorology ; desicned for
Schools and Academies. 2nd giition. 12mo. pp. 240. Pratt,
Woodford & Co,

Cheever, Rev. G. B.—Lectures on the Pilgiim’s Progress,
and oa the Life and Times of Bunyun. 12mo. pp. 514. John
Wiley. .

. Drgry, Anna He—Friends and Fortunes; a Moral Tale,
12mo. pp. 240. D, Appieton & Co.

Etiquette at Washingion, 32mo. pp. 78, Joha Murphy,
Baltimore.

Fletcher, Rev. Alex.—Devotional Family Bible. Folio,
Pis. 71 and 72. G. Virtae,

Frost. J. L. L. D.—Book of the Atmy ; a Military History
of the United States. 12mo, pp, 626,  Hartford, Belknap &
Hammersley. .

Guizot, 1\/([:,_—Democracy in France. 12mo. pp. 82. D.
Appleton & Co.

p!-l;oyt, Rev. R.—Bketclies of Life and Landscape. 12mo.
pp. 134. G. P. Putnam.

Humphrey, J.—Address before the New England Society
of Brooklyn, N. Y., Dec. 1848. Published by the Society.
C. M. Saxton. .

Jackson,J. W.— An Elementary Treatise on Optics. 8vo,
Bp. 260. A, S. S, Bames & Co.

Leaves fiom Margaret Smith’s Journal in,the Province of
Massachusett’s Bay, 1678-9. 12mo. pp. 224. Ticknor,
Reed & Fields, Boston.

Lever. C.—Roland Cashel. Illustrated by Phiz. Pait I,

8vo. pp. 96. Haiper and Biothess,

Lite and Trmés of the Rev, Philip Henry. 18mo. pp. 288,
R. Carter & Brothers. .

Mahon, Loid.—~History of England fiom the Peace of
Utreteht to the Peace of Paiis. Edited by Henry Reed,
Piof, Eag. Lit. Uuiv. Pa. 2 vols. 8vo. pp. 567, 589. D.
Appleton & Co. - ) '

Mason, L. and Wehb, G. J.—Thé Congregational Tune

"Book. 16mo. Tappan, Whifterhore & Mason, Boston.

McSherry, James.—History of Maiyland from its First
Settlemeat in 1634 fo the year 1848. 8vo. pp.405. John
Murphy, Baltimore. o

Martineau, H.—Household Education. 12mo. pp. 212
Lea & Blunchard, Phitadelphia,

g Me:cantile Libiary,—28th Annual Report. January,184 9
vo.

Plato.—Phazdon, fiom the Origzinal Greek, by Mad. Dacier,
with Notes and a Life of the Author by Fenelon. 12mo.
pp- 230, Wm Gowans. ‘
~ Smith, A. W.—Elementary Treatise on Mechanics. 8vo.
pp- 307, Haztwper & Biothers,

Taylor, J.—Naiuval Hislory of Euthusiasm. 12mo. pp.
266. R. Curter & Brothers.

Turnbull, Rev. R.—Theophany; or, The Manifestation of
God in the Liie, Character, and Mission of Jesus Christ. 8vo*
pp. 239. Haitioid, Brockett, Fuller & Co.

Valentines, by Ella.  16mo. pp.27. T. J. Crowen.

ANNOUNCEMENTS.

Geo. P. Putnam hasin press a new edition, revised anden-
larged of Downing’s Landscape Gardening and Rural Archi-
tectare, with additional illustrations. One vol. R. 8vo.

A new edition, revised and enlarged, ot Dr. Green’s Work
on Bronehitis. One vol. 8vo. with colored plates.

A new edition, revised and enlarged, of Prof. Gray’s Bota-
nical Text Book, With several thousand weod-cuts.

A new edition of Miss Sedgwick’s Moralsof Manners, and
Facts and Fancies for Young People. With wood-cuts.

A library edition, in octavo, of Irving’s Columbus and his
Compauians, 3 vols. 8vo., uniform with Prescott’s Ferdinand
and Isabella, and illustrated with new maps and diagrams.

Italy—General Views of its History and Literature, with a
new vclume on the events of the last Ten Years, by L. Maii-
otti, Professor of London University.

Abbott’s Serics of Historical Works,
Suitable for young persons, beautifully illustrated.

Kings and Queeas, or Life in the Palace, consisting of His-
torical Sketches of Joséphine and Maiie~Louise, Louis-Phi-
lippe, Ferdinand of Austiia, Nicholas, Isabella 1L Lcopold

and Viclotia. 4s.

History of Alexander the Great. 4s.

History of Mary Queen of Scots. 4s.

History of Hunnibal, the Carthaginian.

Mr. Abbott describes scenery, and men, and events, with a

aphic pén, and if hé does not give his readers the keenest
glhght, neither does he weary them by a verbose prolixity.

P. SINCLAIR,
No. 14, Fabrique Street,

SPECTACLES ! SPECTAGLES!!
&. HARVEY,
OPTICIAN,

AT MRS. DATES, UPPER-TOWN.
Quebec, 3rd March, 1849,
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BENGLISE NEWSPAPERS
Received by every Mail.

The Illustrated London News + o « « « . . . 9d.
The Ladies’ Newspaper . . . « - « « « » 94,
The Gordnis Chronicle * + « « « « « o o o 94
The Newsof the World . « « ¢ « « « « . o+ 6d.
The Dublin Evening Post,
The LeicesterJournal . « « .+ « « o o o o9
Punch « o v ¢« ¢ o o o o o o o o o o T4
Bel's Life « + « o o o o oo ¢ * o o « o 9
Douglas Jerrold’s Paper « « « « « » + .+ o « 9.
Chambers? Edinburgh Journal . . + . . « « . 2id.

As all the English papers must be paid for in advance, the
subseriber will send in his accounts at the end of every three
months, paities not paying need not be surprised at their
papers being discontinued.

Subscriptions taken for any paper or periodical published
in Great Britain, all those who have no account with the
subscriber, will have to pay one quarter in advance.

P. SINCLAIR.
No. 14, Fabrique Street.

Prospectus.

SINCLAIR'S JOURNAL OF BRITISH NORTH
AMERICA, will be published ONCE A FORTFIGHT, until
the 1st of May next, when it will be issued oNcE A
WEEK. ’

It will contain 16 PaGEs Octavo Royal, making two
handsome annual volumes of 400 pages each.

As it is intended to be devoted exclusively to Lite-
rature, everything of a political nature will be exclu-
ded from its columns.

The original and selected articles, will at all times,
have for their object the improvement and cultivation
of the human mind, and from the literary talent that has
been secured, it is conﬁdentlg hoped, that ere long, it
will become one of the first Literary Journals in British
North America.

The terms will be 128, 8d. per annum, commencing
from thelst of May, single Nos. 3d.

Any person remitting §7 can have 3 copies sent to
their address.  §11 for 5 copies. $20 for 10 copies,

As this journal will have alarge circulation in the
eountry, parties wishing to advertise will find it to their
advantage, as a limited space will be kept for that pur-

pose.

PRICE OF ADVERTISING.

First tnsertion 6 linesandunder . « . o . . 2 64,
. . . Tlinestol0 . . . . o .+ « .35 4d.

e« o« » « Upwardsof 10lines . . + o 4d.perline
Bubsequent insertions.—Quarter price.

All Advertisements, unaccompanied with directions, are
inserted uptil forbid, and charged accordingly.

Orders for discontinuing Advertisemients, to be in writing,
and delivered the day previous to publication.

Persons not having Accounts at this Office, willbe requi-
red to pay on giving Advertisemnents.

QUEBEC.~—PRINTED FOR THE PROPRIETOR,

Y W. CowaN, No. 22, MouNTAIN STREXY.

JUIT BRACGRBIVED,
THH FOLLOWING STANDARD WORKS,

1st and 2nd volumes of Macaulay’s History of England.
12s. 6d. each. y y ngland

English History, in the hands of Macaulay, is no longer
confused or obscure. Though the same groum{ has been cul«
tivated by other and distinguished Historians, Macaulay
comes into the field as a gleaner, and leaves it with richer in«
telectual harvest than was obtained by his predecessors. And
then his style imparts all the charm of romance to the realitiei
of l&ilstory. , X will b '
acaulay’s work will have 2 world-wide popul
Wherever the English language is spoken it will]t)inpd :f:';’a-.
ring readers,

The Female Poets of America, by Rafus Wilmot!Griss
wold. 15s. *

Critical and Miscellaneous Writings of T. Noon Talfourd,
author of ¢ Ion.”? 6s. 6d.

Essays, Critical and Miscellaneous, by T. B, Macau-
lay. 12s. 6d.

%Il':scell\}laneous %ssay;, b)‘é;:rchibald Allison, 75, 64d.

e Modern Britisl ayists, by Revere
Smith. 6s. 6d. yEE N hd. Sylney
Chalmers’ Scripture Reading, 3 vols. 20s.
Do. Daily do. 2 do. 13s. 4d.

Gems from the Works of Travellers, Illustrative of varjous
passages in Holy Sciipture. 4s. 6d.

The Geography of the Heavens and Class Book of Astro-
nomy, accompanied by a Celestial Atlas, by Elijah H. Bur-
reflt‘.h Ts. 6d. - c T

e American House Carpenter, a Treatise u i
ture, Cornices and Mouldil?gs, Framings, DJ&"&EE::;:
and Stairs, together with the most important ;,ninciple of
Practical Geometry, by G. R. Hatfield, Architect.

P. SINCLAIR,
No. 14, Fabrique Street.

QEW WOVELS

JUST RECEIVED BY EXPRESS.

The Old Judge, or Life in a Colony, by Judge Halibur-
ton. 1s. 6d. s

_The Prince, or George St. George Julian, by H.
author of Valentine Box, &c., 3s. » by H. Cockton,

The Lancashire Witches, a Romance of Pendle Forest, by
W. H. Ainswortt\x. b3s.ch tes L >

Roland Cashel, by Charles Lever, author of « Cha
0’Malley,” ¢ St. Patrick’s Eve,” &c., with Illnstration: ]lfv.
Phiz. Partl,ls. 6d. To be completedin two parts,

The intense spirit and frolic of the authot’s sketches have
made him one of the most snccessful writers of the day.

The author is pre-eminenrbr his mirth-moving powers, for
his acute sense of the ridiculous, for the breadth of his humor
and for his power of dramatic writing. ’

P. SINCLAIR,
No. 13; Fabrigee Street.

Madame De Stael’'s Works in French.

1’Alemagne. 9.

De la Littérature considérée dans ses rapports avec les Ins-
titutions Sociales, suivi de Pinfluence des passions, sur le
bonheur des individus et des nations. 7s. 6d.

Considérations sur les Principaux Evénements de la Révo
Jution Frangaise. 7s. 6d.

Delphine. Ts. 6d. . ‘

Mémoires de Madame de Staél. (Dix Années d’Exil.
Suivies d’autres ouvrages posthumes du méme auteur, précé
dse d’une notice sur Ja vie et les ouvrages de Madame D
Staél, par Madame Necker De Saussure. 7s. 6d.

Corinne ou PItdlie. 7s. 6d.
P. SINCLAIR,

No. 14, Fabrique ¥itpet
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