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MR. G, H. M.
JOHNSON,

TBE MOHAWK
INDIAN CHIEF,

Wk give on this
page a portrait
of Chief John-
son of the Mo-
hawk nation—
one of the six
in the far-famed
confederacy of
the SixNations,
or Iroquois—as
they were call-

ed by the
French, M,
Johnson resides

in the township
of Onondags,
in the county of
Braut, between
the village of
Middleport and
the Tuoscarora
church.Though

quite a young ~

man yet, com-
paratively spea+
king, he has at,
tained to alead-
ing position
amoag his peo--
plo. He hassa
good education
and is well in-
formed general-
1y ; and if our
recollection of
what we have
been told be not
at fault,bas hed
the benefit of &
collegiate
course in To-
ronto. He acts
in the capacity
of interpreter
forthe Rev. Mr.
Elliot, Church
of England mis.
sionary to the
Indians on the
lower settle-
ments of the
Grand River.
In allimportant
affairs, such as
trangactions
with the gov-
ernment, and
the like, he is
now the priaci-

pal medivm of

GEORGE H, M, JOHNSON, MOHAWK INDIAN CHIEF, A3 HE APPEARED AT THE BRANTFORD REVIKW.

IS

communication
between the
whites and the
Indians.

Though all
but a very few
of the Indiaus
live on what is,
Jrom here, the
otherside of the
river, Mr. John.
son remains on
this side, pro*
bably as we
suppoge, for
convenience to
the chuarch,
which was built
long ago, when
the Indians
largely  occu.
pied the north
or left bank of
the river, as
well as the op-
posite one. The
Tuscarora
church, if we
mistake not, is
of older date
than any in
Hamilton. Tt
was built by the
Bociety for the
propagation of
the Gospel in
foreign parts.

The Mohawks
and the Tusca-
roras are, for
the most part,
with but few if
any exceptions,
converted to
Christianity, to
its outward
forms, at all
eveats. Andao
likewise arcte
some of the
Oneidas and
Onondagas.
But the majir
portion of these
two nations last
mentioned, and
all but a very
faw of the Sene-
cas and Cajyu-
gas, uiill hold
resolutely to
the Dbelief . .of
their forefath-
[21:8
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NOTIGE.

Inventors, Engi , facturing M , or any other persons,
jutending 10 appiy for patets, can obiein wll requisite mformation, und
have mechanical drawings made at the office of the Crnadian 1lustr ded
News.

9. M

OUR AGENTS.

W. M. Onn, J. \W. CRookEeR, Fitodas Cossy and M., A. hlct-:. are
authorized Ageuts (or tire Cunadian HNiustrated News. When we uppuint
othera their nawes will be amnounced.

NOGTICE TO THE PUBL!C.
The public arc cauttoned nganist subseribing, or paying mouey loauy one
for this paper, uiless the person soliciting subiscriptions be wnwmed as au
Agent, or huve the written authority of tue widersigacd Wit he is pro-

perly suthorised, )
FERGUSON & GREGORY.
Hamilton, July 1st, 1863,

SuBsCRIDERS Will })lcasc bear in mind that the paper is stopped, whien
the period for which they have subscribed expires,

ANy personsending us the names of 1en Suliseribers for three, six, nme,
-or twelve months, will reeeive a copy free of charge, for ¢ach of these
periods, respectively.  Should those Subseribers, for any tenm icss than a
year renew ther subscriptions, the paper will be continued (o the geners
ap of the club.

Tue Cansdian 1Nustrnied News is forwarded to Subscribers by mmil,
Jree of postage.

Ylinstrated %.fgl.mﬁ.

HAMILTON, OCTOBIER 3, 1863.

Fereusox & Gagcowy,. ... ... Froprietors.

‘'THE MEANING OF THI WAR.

An attempt to anticipate the verdict which philosophic
higtory will givo, in the case of the present American
war,;may seem presumptuous, while the pelting of its
pitiless storm is still carrying destruction through the
length and breadth of a continent.

Yet the distinctive features of that contest are so broad-
ly marked, so clearly defined, asto leave the task, in our
humble opinion, a comparatively easy one.

The struggle, as a tangible reality, no doubt took the
‘world by surprise. DBatit was by no means an unfore-
.seen struggle, To attentive thinkess it has long heen pre-
“figured by the condition of things in the United States.
Its imminent probability has long given a depth to the
-forebodings of the eminent statesmen of the Union; on the
+confines of .a material prosperity peculiatly brilliant, They
.saw it coming in imperfect yet dark and hideous outline.
\When would be the time of its birth or what the specific
‘form it would assume, were open questions. DBut thatit
would have birth in some form, seemed inevitable. And
why? Because simply, men saw within one political sys-
‘tem the active development of two social systems essen-
tially antagonistic in their natures. The one, with many
imperfections in its praetice,—holding up progress and
civilisation as the idesl to which it aspired. The other,
with perchance some rays of light to illumine its other-
wige unmitigated darkness, glorying in retrogression and
barbarism. It was impossible that these systems could re-
main in contact without coming to blows.

The whole political history of the United States is little
elso than & record of efforts to avoid this struggle. At
evory turn the American people have been confronted by
the same huge difficulty which has, at length, rent their
nation asunder, probably never to be re-united. It cou-
frontedgtho ¢ fathers of the republic’ even in drawing up
the ¢ Declaration of [ndependence,’ when, in order to pre-
vent the secession of Georgin and South Carolina, Jeffer-
son was compelled to oxpunge the clauze condemning the
slave trade.

It was present with the convention which framed the
‘Constitution where Jefferson again attempted to set bounds
to the barbarous system, by proposing the exclusion of
slavery from any territory to be hereafter obtained by the
United States. His resolution was defeated by a majority
of but one. :

The most important senatorial battle however, between
the contending parties, was fought on what is popularly
known as the ¢ Missouri compromise.” ‘o understand the
merits of this question it will be necessary to remember that
in 1787 a law was passed which prohibited slavery in the
United States territorics lying north and west of the Qhio
river. Missouri lny within this interdicted region,so by the
terms of the lnw could not hold slaves. But-as part of the
territory of French Louisiana she already held them; and
supported by the pro-slavery party, affirmed her right to be
admitted to the Union as a slave State. The debate on the
question was protracted and acrimonious. Mr. Cobb, of
Reorgia, with » prophetic truthfulness which at the time he
could scatcely have realized, declared that ¢ a fire had been
kindled which all the waters of the ocean could not put out;
which only scas of blood could extinguish.)” The affair

ended with the substantial triumph of the slavery party.
Their opponents however obtaining in return a law pro-
hibiting slavery in all the territories of the Union, lying
uorth of the parallel 36 o 30—the Southern houndary of
Missouri.

The same fatal spirit of compromise, iwhich up to this
time had characterized.n section of the Northern people,
ihe same flinching from”the issue which was forcing itself
upon them, wag again wmanifested in the passage of the
fugitive slave law of 1830. One of the vilest enactments
that ever disgraced the statute hook ‘of a nation. But all
their compromises, all the shufMlings and quackeries of
little politicinns, wero powerless to avert the coming
struggle. The little cloud which scarcely- disfigured the
brightness of the morning sky that saw the nation’s birth,
had inereased in size and deepened in huo until it spread
over the land & dark and sullen gloom. :

Wilh the repeal of the Missouri-compromise a fow years
ago and the substitution of ¢‘squatter sovereignty’” in its
place, the contest was transferved—say rather extended—
to another field. The new law gave the people of the
territories power to settle the question of slavery themselves,
to adopt—on their admission to the Union as a State—
vither & slave or free constitution ss they might clect.
Kansas was the first to enjoy the blessings of the new
doctrine, and in & way which few of our readers-can have
forgotten. In the determined efforis of either party to
secure the new stale to ils side the first blood of the ap-
proaching struggle was spilt; the first fruits of a fast
ripening harvest gathered. Passing from this to the elec-

tion of Mr. Lincoln, merely noting the John Brown raid in |°

the interlude, we come to.the point at which the attempts
of political quackery to solve the momentous cuestion
before it, fairly broke down, Its ¢platforms,”’ its ¢ con-
ventions,” and its;*stump oratory,” alas how miserably
impotent in such & crisis, .o

All right thiuking mep must wisk that the stern &nd
bloody struggle which followed, and is now raging, could
have becn avoided. But seeing that it has been fairly en-
tered upon, let us hope that its close will witness the ac-
complishment of its legitimate purpose, namely, the over-
throw of slavery, But here let us guard our readers against
misapprehension.  We are not now arguing in favor of
either North or South. We do not expect either of them
to abolish slavery from auny bigher motive than that of ne-
cessity. DBut happily the teachings of this war must go far
to convince the most stubborn that slavery is a political
blunder, a non-paying, or rather, a losing speculation. This
lesson once pressed home, will soon he followed by the con.
viction that itis also a moral crime. Morcover, it seems
more than probable that bot/ the belligerents will yet he

| driven to seck an alliance with the despised African race, the

first coundition of which will be its emancipation from bond-
age. Traly man’s necessily is God’s opportunity.

CIVILIZATION ; WHAT IS IT, AND WHAT DOES
IT DO? .

We are in the habit of boasting of the civilization of the
Nineteenth Century. We point to our railroads, canals,
ships, and printing presses; our machines for manufactures
of every description ; our digcoverics in alrost every con-
ceivable branch of art and science ; we know the dis-
tance from the sun of all the planets, how large they are
and how much they weigh ; we kunow that earth, air, fire,
and water are not clements, in fuct we know so much, and
can do so much that we really startle ourselves when we
narrate our wonderful achievements. Theu we point to all
this, and we call it civilization. Undoubtedly we possess
many advantages over those respectable but somewhat slow
zoing people we call our ancestors. We have responsible
government and railroads ; free knowledge and phrenology ;
magna charta and magnetism ; cheap testaments and cheap
travelling ; balloons and the ballot, and alarge assortment
of general civilized merchandise, ¢too numerous to men-
tion.’

Butis this civilization ? Let uslook: We get gunpowder,
printing and some other trifles from the Chinese.  We get
painting, poetry, sculpture, the alphabet, etcetera from the
Grecks, and 80 on, with half-a-dozen otber ancient nations.
‘Then it follows that as we borrow civilization from them
they were more civilized than we are? Wae can soarcely
grant the inference.

Butare we really any happier ?  Are the sufferings of the
poor alleviated?  Does life fly along more pleasantly with
the great body of the people thau it did in the days when
Friar Bacon wag dreaming out schemes for destroying dra
gous and huilding steamboats ?  We seriounsly doubt it. Tn.
other words, we believe that civilization does not of itselt
promote the happiness of the humen race. There are more
people pinched by want in Merrie Kngland now than in the
tirae of the Saxon kings. Weread of a period when men

wight hang: their jewels by tho roadside, without fear of

their misappropriation ; but that waslong hefore railroads
or the Reform Bill. And we are told of a young lady,
lovely und hejeweled, who rode completely round the ‘gim
of the say’ without encountering & single spoliator ; but
that was hefore the days of ¢ Peelers.” There are bad mnen
in enlightencd times and climes, as there were in the olden; ~
there is suffering and want cuough, God knows, evenin suc;h :
a plentiful land a3 ours ; there are wars, and always will
be; there are devilish inhwman men who trade upon the
necessities of their fellows; and misery and famine stalk
around us on every hand. [n the face of all this, we build
our self-lundatory altar, where we how down and worship
our great god—Civilization. :

Alas! our enlightened ways are all at fauli—our civiliza-
ion goes for nothing. ~ We must still trust to the kindlier
instinets of the heart, common to humanity in all ages and
tin all places, to relieve the poor and do justice to the op-
pressed. We have made the wuild a machine shop; but
have we given a crust of bread to the poor? We have
bound the land in a net-work of railroads, and covered

But we, who nume oursives its Sovereigns,
We—half dust, half deity, alike unfit

2o sink or soar—with our mixed exsenee moke
A conflict of its elements, and breathe

The breath of degradation and of pride,
Contending with low wantz aud lofiy will,

‘I'il) our monality predominates,

And men are what they naine not 10 themselves,
And trust not to each other.?

—
——

THE GORE, KING STREET, HAMILTON.

The demand for last weel’s number of the *Illustrated ~
News,’? the first of ourenlarged sheet, and privted onournew ._
Mammoth Press, has completely exhausted an extra large
edition. At the request of numbers of our subscribers “
both old and new, we repeat in this issue the view of the
Gore on King Strect, which formed so attractive a.feature
in our last. As no letter-press description accompanied
the picture then, a few words now may he approprinte,

It is to the liberality and foresight of the late George

LB— " 1

Hamilton, 1isq., the former proprietor of a large portion

of the ground upon which the city now stands, that Ham-
ilton is indebted for the heathful luxury of this ¢ breathing
place’ in its business centre.
yave the space occupied by the old market, now the wood
warket, for the use of the citizens ; and Prince’s Square,
formerly the Court House Square, and the site of the Gaol
It was Mr. Ham. .

4

The same gentleman also |

and Court House, for county purposcs.

land along the north side of King street, that they should
each give o portion of ground, sufficient to form along
rectangular open space in what was expected to be the -
central part of the town. Mr. Hamilton's part of the

agreement was fulfilled, but Mr, Hughson’s was not, and
in this way the Gore cameo to be lelt in fte present shape.—

side of King Street, east from James street, would have
been parallel to the South side, leaving along open space B
with four square corners, of an exact and symmetrical out-
line, However much it may be regretted that such was
not the case, the citizens of Hamilton, both in time present
aud to come, may well be thankful for the space that is
left, where the free air of Heaven gets some room to play in
amongst them ; und which adds so much, as now improved
and oruamented, to the effective appearance of the city.

Previous to 1860, the year of the Prince’s visit, the
Gore was vacant, with nothing hut its greater width -
to distinguish it. But in that year, by the liberal private '
efforts of the citizens, aided by the joint action of ~
the Council and the Water Works Commissioners, the
existing improvements were effected.  T'he iron railing and .
the arrangement of the walls and spaces were designed by
Mr. Hauskins, the City Engincer, The large fountain in the
centre, as also the smaller one to the eastward, opposite
to the Wesleyan Female College, are from designs by Mr.
Robb, C. B. The drinking fountain atthe west end, sur- <
mounted by three splendid gas lamps, is & present to the g
city from Archibald Kerr, Iisq., for long a resident bere,
now a fow years since returned to Scotland. -

On the right hand side, south-east corner of King and
James Street, stands the extensive wholesale grocery estab- |
lishment of Brown, Gillespie and Co., (formerly W. P.
McLaren & Co). Next to thig is the Bank of British North
America, a very handsome and substantial stone structure 5

=i~

b

and the wholesale warchouse of Kerr, Brown & Co. At

-

¥ rvrone™.

Had the original design been fully adhered to, the north B,

the sea with floating palaces ; butare we any happier or 4
any belter than we were hefore 2 We have subjected the .
elemeuts to our will and made them our slaves; we are .

the lordly masters of the world— ..

ilton’s proposition to Mr. Hughson, then the owner of the J

-

3
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the IHughson street corner, with a narrow shrubbery in
front, nay be seen the Gore Bank, u fine cut stone building,

of design and appearance appropriate to its uses. In thenext

block eastwards is the wholesale drug and medicine ware-
house of John Winer & Co, the most extensive busiuess con-
cern in that line in the city. Further on yet, with a flagstaffon
each end, is the large dry goods establishment of D. MeIn-
ness & Co., the most eclegant and costly building, for the
purposes of a wholesale warchouse, in all Canada ; in all
Dritish America, wesuppose.  Jeyond that may be seen
what is now the Wesleyan Female College, originally in
" tended for a hotel, a large brick building with an elegant
five story front, into the construction of which iron largely
enters, giving it a very light and graceful appesrance.

On the left hand side, north-cast corner of King and
James Street are the dry goods, - elothing and millinery
stores of Lawson, Brothers, a firm for fifleen years or more
established in their present location, and doing & very large
buginess. White’s block, a fine new building with a cut
stone frout, in which is the oflice of the ¢ Canadian Iilus.
trated News,’’ is conspicuous in the row along the north
side of the Gore.  In the distance is seen the lesser foun-
tain, ahout opposite to the Wesleyan Female College.

TFor the information of strangers and ihose who have
never visited Hamilton, it may be proper to add, that in
our picture the spectator is supposed to be standing a2 little
to the left hand of the drinking fountain, looking eastwards
down King strect. )

THE OLD COUPLE.

It stands in & sunny meadow,
The houso so mossy and hrown,
With its cambrous old chimneys,
And tho gray roof sloping down, «
Tho trees fold their green 2rms around it,
The trees, aeentury old;
. And the wind goes ehanting through them,
And the sunheams drop their gold.
I'he cowslips spring in tho marshes,
And the roses hloom on the hill;
And hieside the brook in the pastures
Lhe herds go feeding at will.

The children huve gono and left them,
They sit in the sun alono!
And the old wife’s cars ave failing,
As she harks to the well-known {one
That won her heart in her girlhood,
Phat has soolthed her in many a‘care,
And praises her now for the brighlness
Hor old fuce used to wear.
She thinks again of her hridal—
TIow, dressed in her robe of white,
She stond by her gay young lover
Tn the morning’s rosy light.
Oh, the morning is rosy as ever,
But tho rose from her checlk is fied ;
And the sunshine still is golden,
But it fulls on o silvered head.

And the girlhood droams, once vanished,
Como back in ler winter time,

Till her feoblo pulses tremblo
With the thriil of spring-timo’s primo.

And looking forth from the window,
Sho thinks how the trees have grown,

Sinee, ¢lad in her bridal whiteness,
She crossed the old door stone.

Phough dimmed her cye’s bright azure,
And dimmed her hair’s young gold ;
The love in her girlhood plighted
ILas never grown dim nor old.

They satin poace in tho sunshine,
Till the day was almost done; -

And thon, nt its close, an angel
Stolo over the threshold stono.

He folded their hands together—
e tonehed their oyelids with balm
And their last breath flonted npward,
Like tho close of o solemn psalm,

Liko o bridal pair they traversed
The unseon, mystical road,

That lcads to the benutiful eity,
*“Whoso builder and maler is God.”

Perhapsin that wiraclo country
They will give her Jost youth back;

And the flowers of 2 vanished spring-timo,
Will bloom in the spirit’s trucl.

Ono dranght from the living waters

Shall call back his manhood’s prime ;
- And oternal years ghall measuro

The love that outlived time.

Bug the shapes that they left hehind thom,
The wrinkles and silver hair,

Mndo holy to us by the kisses
Tho anget had printed there,

Wo will hide away 'neath tho willows,
When the day is low in the wost ;

Where the sunbeams cannot find them,
Nor the winds disturdh their rost.

And well suffer no tell-talo tombstone,
ith its a<c and date, to riso

Q’cr the two who are old no louger,
In tho Father's Iouse in the skies.

¢SMALL, BUT GOLDEN GRAINS.

Despair has ruined some, but presumption rvins multi-
tudes. :

Cheap is the serviee of virtue, and yet how dearly we pay
for vice !

Counsels given in wina seldom prosper.

Buavy cannot see ; ignorance cannot judge.

Give your tongue more hohdays than your hands or eyes.

Jests, lile sweetmeats, have often sour sauce.

A vain hope flatters the heart of a fool. .

Many talk like philosophers and yet live like fools.

Follow the wise few rather than the vulygar many.

Cheerfulness is medicine for the mind.

Catch not at the shadow and lose the substance.

Fortune and futurity are not to be guessed at.

Imitate & good man, but vever counterteit him.

Begin notlung until you have considered how it isto b
finished.

Bquity is the bond of human society.

Unseasonable wit is the child of folly.

A flow of words is no proof of wisdom.

Speech is be pieture of the mind.

He who does not honor his wife dishonors himself,

Betier to slip with the foot than the tongue.

Past lahor is present delight.

A thousand probabilities will not make one truth,

One to-day is worth two to-morrows,

We disjoin the mind, then the body.

Seclflove is the only flatterér of poverty:

Gigantic self-love accomponies dwarfish ability.

Kindness is the golden chain by which society is bound
together.

Lverybody is innocent in some corner of . the mind, and
has faith in something.

Virtue is made for difficulties, and grows stronger and
brighter for such trials.

He who turns spy for pleasure, would not hesitate to be
hangman for business.

Mortal things fade, immortal things spring more freshly
with every. step to the tomb.

Let your wit be your friend, your mind your companion,
and, your tongue your servant.

The pen in the hand that knows how to use it, is the
most powerful weapon in the world.

By taking revenge, 2 man is but even with his enemy ;
but in passing it over, he is superior.

Take your place modestly at life’s banquet, says Knebel,
and ask for nothing not in the bill.

The passion for acquiring riches in order to supporta
vain expense. corrupts the purest souls.

As the organ of speech supposes the organ of hearing,
s0 the instinet of complaint supposes the sentiment of com-
passion, .

Half the secrets in the world are disclosed in order that
those who possess themn may let their friends know that
they hold them.

A poet says that the wind kisses the waves. That we
suppose, is the celebrated ¢kiss for a blow,’ about which
we have heard so much.

Bulwer calls a newspaper ¢ the common reservoir into
which every streamn pours its living waters, and at which
every mdn may come to drinlk.’

Years are the sum of hours.  Vain is it at wide intervals
to say, < I'll save this year,” if at each narrow interval you
do not say, ¢ I’ll save this hour.’ .

Lord Bacon beautifully said, ¢ If a man be gracious to
strangors, it shows that he is a citizen of the world, and
that his heartis no island cut off from other lands, but a
continent that joins them.’

Passionate wooing is like summer dust, it lies on the
ground a little while, and then a slight wind comes, and
away itis gone. Men who love well do not speak flippant-
ly. " Their affeetion borrows some inspiration {rom religion.

Talkers will refrain from evil speaking when listeners
refrain from evil hearing. -~

For a dead spportnnity there i3 no resurrection.

The things that are really for us, naturelly gravitate to
us. .

Submnission to unnecessary evils is cowardice or laziness.

A noble thought embodied in fit words, walks the earth
u living being,

The most important trust which God has given to any
one is himself. :

T'o 5ome natures all feeling is passion, and gratitude the
greatest.

The poor are oftener prayed for than helped. The rea-
son is, we helicve, that air 18 cheaper than bullion.

A man cannot burrow- in his counting-room for ten or
twenty of the best years of his life, and come out as much
of 2 man and as little of a mole a8 when he went in.

A horse is neither hetter or worse for his trappings.

Tvery fool can find fanlts that a great many wise men
carnot mend.

The dinner over, away go the guests.

Accusing is proving, when malice and power sit jud ;s

Little and often fills the purse.

Bagles fly alone, but sheep flock together.

All are not saints who go to church-

He that will not look before him, will have to look be-
hind him,

EDITOR'S TABLE TALK.

I7is an extrnordinary fact, that it is tho very rich and the very poor
who pay the highest prices for all that they use or consume. The
careful middle elnsses are they who get most value for their money,
My Lord Rent-roll, with his thousands or tens of thousands n-yenr,
can scarccly cat or drink o shilling’s worth that does not cost him a
guine:i.  On the other hand, the poor, and those who live from hand
to mouth, arc generally hut ill-judging purchasers; and, as a rule,
have tho luck of getting the worst quality of everything at an out-
rageous price. At timos when comfortable dwollings, suituble tor
well-to-do people, can be had at an annual rental of perhaps six por
aenton their cost,tho migerable tenements of the poor are rented at ten,
twonty, or even thirty per cent. At the othor ond of the scale again,
the superh mansions of tho very wealthy, completed with all their
surroundings at i vast expense, aro hut little superior, in pvint of
oomfort, to dwellings costing only & tenth as much. Think over the
instances yor know or have vead of, and thou say if it is not always
the very rich and very poor who are most flecced and cheated.

WiAT an oncronching, domineering sct we civilized nations, (a8 wo
call ourselves,) rowlly arel  We would not let the Red Indian alone
here in the Noew World, where he bad for ¢enturies lived in his own
rightfu! hoine ; but wo had to cross the sea and push him back by
degrees towards the Roeky Mountains. As tho Indinn required an
oxtravaguntly largo space of ground to maintuin himself in, and as
portions of tho oid world have b s0 over peopled, it was not so
very unroasonihle, after all, that wo should insist upon more rocom
when we were pinched for room ourscives, and whon there wus so
much to spare in Amoriea, But what do we want in Chinn and Ja-
pin? Wo cannot emigrate there; these countries are so thickly peo-
pled that one European would have to displace threo natives to mako
the roow he wants for himself, Between outsido pressure and intornat
strife, China is so racked that it no longer repulses us, but asks us to
450 in,” in more senses thanone. The Jupanese beg, as the greatest
{uvor wo ¢an bestow, that wo would go away and lenve them alonc.
No one ,pretonds that they threaton aggression on any shores not
their own. Yectsimple and apparontly reasonable as their, reguest
scems, it is almost, nay, we may soy altogether certain, that “modern
civilization” will not grant it.

How the pocts and moralists of tho olden time loved to prato of the
wickednegs, tho snares, and the temptations of the ¢ity, and tho dc-
lightful innocenco nnd siwplicity of tho country! Perhaps it was so
in their days ; though we very much doubt even that. Bat however
it may have beon in Arcadia, or among the village swains and shop.
herdesses of a former time, it is certain that in our days the country
cunnot successfully meintain tho truth of its stereotyped cluim to
superior morality, on the average. Who is not scnsible of countless
restrainty upon wilful and wayward transgression, which the society
of the ¢ity imposcs upon its members undor ceriain penaltics, well
enough known though incapable or diflicult of specific deseription—
restenints which in the country searcely operate, being loosencd or
dissolved, go to spenk, by tho distribution of fewer peoplo over a
larger space?  Docs not the experiones of many a family tench that
the small village hag its own peculiar dangers and temptations, moro
oxtensively ruinous in smme respeets than thoso of the great city ?
Still another question: Of the dopraved youth of both sexes, to be
found iu the citios, what a majority thero is amongst them who must
bleme the village, and not the eity, for their first false step, for the
beginning of their downwardcourse? Think over those queries, yo
who havo the charge of youth, and sco if there bo not reason to fonr
that thero is a griovous misteko curront wmnoug respectable roligious
peoplo on this subjeet. .

-

HOW AND WHEN TO STOOP.

Benjamin Franklin, when a young man, visited the Rev.
Dr. Cotton Mather. When the interview was ended, the
reverend gentleman showed him, by a back way, out of the
house. As they proceeded along a narrow passage, the
doctor said to the lad, ¢ Stoop! sroor!!’ Notimmedistely
comprehending the meaning of the advice, he took another
step, and brought his head pretty violently agairist a beam
that projected over the passage. ¢My lad,’ said the divine,
‘you are young, and the world is before you; leaxrn to stoop
aﬁ you go through it, and you will save yourself manya hard
thump. ‘

No}l: an easy science to learn, is it ? the science of stoop-
ing gracefully and at the right time. When a man stan
before you in a passion, fuming and foaming, although you
know that he is both unreasonable and wrong, it is folly to
stand as straight, and stamp as hard, and talg ay loud a3 he
does. This places two temporary madmen face to face.
Stoop as you would if & tornado were passing. It isno
disgrace to stoop betore & heavy wind. ‘L'ke reed bends to
the wind, while the unyielding oak is torn up by the roots.
It is just as sound philesophy to echo back the bellowings
of a mad bull, as it is to respond in kind to the ravings of a
mad wan, or—pardon, me ladics {—of a wad woman.
Stoop! gracefully, deferentially, and amid the panses of the
wind, throw in the still small voice, the ¢soft and gentlo
words which turn away wrath.’

When reproved for an error you have committed, for a
wrong you have perpetrated, for a neglect chargeable
agninst you, stoop! Do not justify or pailiate a palpable
fault. This only intensifics and aggravates the wrong,
This excites direr indignation.- Stoop. If you say, mildly,
‘I know I was wrong ; forgive me;’ you have stolen away
all your complainant’s thunder, T have seen this tried
with the happiest effect.

-

Lapy Tmrrovers.—A Irench correspondent notices a new
academy in Paris :—¢ They have lately come to the decision
that all elegont dames ought to wear their hair in the form
of a corlogan descending to the waist, bound in the middlo
with pink, green, and blue ribbons, and curled at the ex-
tremity in five of those long curls which we cail * cork-
serews’’ in France. It may look preity enough, but how
can those ladies who arc not blessed with an abundant hir-
sute crop manage the matter ? Let me also whisper, as in
duty bound, that the hoops are worn two ways—some are
ronnd, others oblong, Some dancing belles present 10 the
admiring goze a perfect circle—a geometrical figure, which
the ancienls regarded ns the ideal of beauty. Others scem
to walk heside their dress, and suggest the impertinent
question which Beau Brummel once put to & duke, #Do
you call this thing a coat?” : '



236

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS. -

OcTOBER 3

DEATH OF THE TUTOR,

From Otiver Wendcll Holmes “Professor al the Breakfust Table
The natuvsl end of a tutor is to perish by starvation. It
is only a question of time, just as with the burning of college
libraries.” These all burn up sooner or later, provided they
. are not housed in brick or stone and iron. I don’t mean
that you will see in the registry of deaths ihut this or that
particular tutor died of well-marked, uncomplicated starva-
tion. They may, even, in extreme cases, be carried off by
a thin, watery kind of apoplexy, which sounds very well 1
the returns, but means little to those who know that it is
only debility settling on the head. Generally, however,
they fade away uuder various pretexts—calling it dyspepsia,
consunption, and 80 on, to put a decent appearince upon
the case, and keep up the credit of the tamily and the insti-
tution where they have passed through the successive stages
of inanition,

In some cases it takes a great many years to kill a tutor
by the process in question. You see, they do get food und
clothes and fuel,-in appreciable quantities, such a3 they are.
You will even notice rows of books in their rooms, and a
picture or two—things that lovk as if they had surpus
money ; but these superfluities arc the waler of crystalli-
zation to scholars, and you can never get them away till
the poor fellows efloresce into dust. Do not be deceived.
The tutor breskfasts on coffee made of beans, edulcerated
with milk watered to the verge of transparency ; his muiton
ia tough and elastic, up to the moment when it becomes
tired out and tasteless ; his coal is a sullen, sulphurous, an-
thracite, which rusts into ashes, rather than burns, in the
shallow grate ; his flimsy broadcloath is too thin for Winter
and too thick for Summer. The greedy Jungs of fifty hot-
blooded boys suck the oxygen from the air he breathes in
his recitation room. In short, he undergoes a process of

gentle and gradual starvation.
The mother of little Iris was not called Electra, like hers

of the old story, neither was her grandfather Oceanus, Her
blood name, which she gave away with hec heart to the Latin
tator, was a plain old Knglish one, and her water name was
£lunnah, beautiful as recalling the mother of Samucl, and
admirable as reading equally well from the initial letter
forward us from the terminal letter backward. The poor
lady, seated with her companion at the chess-board of matri-
mony, had but just pushed forward her one little white pawn
upon an empty square, when the Black Knight, that cares
nothiug for castles or kings or queens, swooped down upon
her, and swept her from the larger board of life.

The old Latin tator put a modest blue stone at the head
of his late companion, with her name and age and Eheu?
upon it——a smaller one at her feet, with initials; ard left
her by herself, to be ruined and snowed on—which is a hard
thing to do for those whom we have cherished tenderly.

About the time that the licheus, falling on the stone like
drops of water, had spread into fa‘r, round rosettes, the tu-
tor had starved into a slight ccugh. Then he began to
draw the buckle of his black pantaloons a little tighter, and
tcok in another reef in his never ample waistcoat, His
temples got a little hollow, and the conirasts of color in his
cheeirs more vivid than of old. After awhile his walks fa-
tigued him, and he was tired and breathed hard after going
rp o light or two of stairs. Then came on other marks of
inward trouble and general waste, which he spoke of to his
physician as peculiar, and doubtless owing to accidental
causes ; to all which the doctor listened with deference, as
if it bad been the old story that in one in five or six of
mankind in temperate climates tells, or has told for him, as
if it were something new. Asthe doctor went out, he said
to himself—¢ On therail at last, Accommeodation train,—
A good many stops, but will get to the station by and by.?
Su the doctor wrote a recipe with the astrological sign of
Jupiter before it (just as your own physician does, inestima-
ble reader, asyou will see, if you look at his next preserip-

tion), and depsrted, saying he would look in occasionally.

VIEW OF THE ISLAND ORLEANS, NEAR QUEBEC.

AN HISTORICAL SKETCH OF THE ISLE OF O R-the fire, the house was soon rebuilt, and exists to the pre

LEANS,

BOWEN, EBQ.

—

(CONTINVED.)

The group of houses at the South. west end of the Island
is situated within the Fief Beauleau in the parish of St.
Pierre. This Fief was originelly granted to Sieur Jacques
Gourdeau de Beaulieu on the 1at of March, 16562, and con.
sisted of 40 arpents in width, traversirg the Islar d.

This gentleman, who married Eleanore de Grandmaison,
widcw by her firat marriage of M. Franc ois de Chavigny
de Berchoreau, lived in a long, low stone house to the left
on the first plateau of land, (sce sketch) ; he was cruelly
murdered by one of his valets, and his house burnt to cover
the crime, in the wonth of May, 1863, This valet, havieg
been tried acd convicted, was first publicly whipped, and
then shot on the 8th June of the same year; The solid
stone walls of the house having been butlittle damaged by

BY N, M.

sent day, occupicd by M. Franr cis Gcurdeay, a divect des -
cendant of the original owner, and Trancois Goudereau,the
respected superintendent of Pilots for ard below the por-
and harbor of Quebec.

It may be interesting here to note that Eleanore de
Grandmaigon, who maaried : first, Prancois de Chavinguy
de Bouchereau, second, Jacques Gourdeau de Beaulieu,
and third, Jacques Cailhaut  Sieur de la Tesserie is one
of the ancestors of the distinguished Canadian families of Is
Gorgendiers, Rigaud de Vaudreuil and Taschereru: rhe died
in 1672, at the age of 70 yerrs, leaving behind her & nu-
merous progeny.

(TO BE CONTIXUED.)
NOTE ON THE ABOVE BY THE ILLUSTRATOR,

Referring to*our sketch, itwill be seen that a veranduh
has beenconstructed in front of the dwelling ; this addition
did not, in all probability, exist during the days of its early-
nmates, for the feature isnew in the farm houses of the

Aftor this, the Latin tutor begun the usual course of getting
better, until he got so much hetter that his face was very
sharp, und when he smiled, three crescent lines showed at
each side of his lips, and when he spoke it was in a muffled
whisper, and the white of his eyes glistened as pearly as
the purest porcelain—so inuch better that he hoped
—by  spring—he—-——might be able—to—attend
to bis class again. But he was 1ecommended not to ex-
pose himself, and so kept his chamber, and occasionally,
not having av ything to do, his bed. Theunmarried sister
with whom he lived took care of him; and the shild,now
oid enough to be manageable, and even usefulin trifling
offices, sut in the chamber, or played ahout,

Things could not go on so forever, of course. Ono
morning his face was sunken, and his hands very, very
cold. He was better, he whispered, but sadly and faint-

ly. After a while he grew restless, and seemed a little
wandering. His mind ran on his clagsics, andfell back en

the Latin gre mmar, .

¢ Inisy he suid, ¢jiliola mea.” The child knew this meant
my dear lltle daughter, as well as if it had been English,—
¢ Rainbow'—for he would translate her name at times, ¢ come
to me'—¢ veny, and his lips went on automatically, and mur-
mured—" vel venito,! The child came and sat by his bedside,
and took his hand, which she could not warm, but shot its
rays of cold all through her slender {rame. . But there she
saf, looking steudily at him. Presently he opened his lips
feebly, and whispered, ¢ Moribundus) She did not know what
that meant, but she saw that there was something new and
sad. So she began to cry ; but presently remembering an
old book that seccmed to comfort him at times, got np and
brought a Bible, in the Latin version, called the Vulgate,
Open it) he suid—¢ I will yead—segnivs irritant—don't put
the light out—ah! karet lateri—I am going-—vale, vale, vale
—good-by, good-by—the Lord take care of m(i' child—2Do-
mine eudi—vel audito 2 His face whitened suddenly, and ho
Iay still, with open eyes andmouth. He had taken his last

degree.

in

cjﬂ

French Lower Can adian pessantry, whose contented dis
pesitions tend to preserve the connection between the past
and the present ; for it is only in the immediate vicinity of
a city, or under peculiar circumstances that improvement
becomes visible—even there it is only a departure from the
ways o” their ancestors to copy those of strangers. They
see verandahs on the houses of their neighbors, so they too
mu: ¢ have them. With tho exception of the vecandah, how"
ever, the dwelling is probably exactly similar to what it was
200 years ago.

Another curious cir cumstance connected with the build
ing before us, is, that the chimneys at each end of the roof
are false; they are only imitation oues, made of wood and
fastened on the outside ; they are shingled similarly to the
roof itself, the chiwmney in the middle being ihe only ser-
viceable one in the house.

Sometimes the old habitations around Quebec have pieces
of wood, (short poles) of the same height as the chimney,
fastencd on the gable tops, instead of the mock chimneys
described, indecd, this is most frequently the case.

.

.

{
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/ MR. H. DENMAN THOMPSON.

We publish in this week’s issae the povtrait of a rising
y oung Actor, Me. H. Denman Thompson. The subject of
our notice is so well known in ¢this Canads of ours,”
where for the last 10 years, with but an interval of a few
months, he has passed throush the varying experiences of
an actor's life, that a short sketch of his career may not be
uninteresting to our readers. In Girard, Erie County,
Penngylvania, A. D, 1833, Mr. T. made his debut on the
broad stage of life. There he resided with his pareats till
he was 13 years of age, when he was removed to Keene,
New Hampshire, where he completed his education. In
1852, we find him occupying the situation of book-keeper
in his uncle’s wholesale store at Lowell, Mass, It was
during his stay in this celebrated town of spindles, looms,
and factory girls, that our hero made his first appearance
on the boards as Orasmau, in the Military drama of the
¢French Spy.” In 18564, he was engaged by the veteran

regources. His humour is quaint and spontaneous; and
the entirc absence of apparent effort in his performance
#ives hig audonce a most favorable impression of power in
reserve,

Few actors are more popular among their brethren of the
profession than Mr, Thompson, and uone upon the stage
bear & more amiable character. Naturally of a quiet and
benevolent disposition, he has the good word of every one

to whiom he is knowu.
We are happy to award to Mr, Thompson the notice he

merits, from the fact that we regard him as a Canadian to
all intents ond purposes. Though born over the border, he
adopted Canada as his home at an carly age; and may be
looked vpon as one of ourselves, and fully naturalized. Eis
artistic education has been a home process mainly, and the
result is highly satisfactory. The culture of all tho liberal
arts is nccessary if we would assert our position in the
civilization of the world ; and we hail with pleasure every
commendable instance of progress in any walk hitherto but

bangs darkly over all. The heart knoweth its own bitter.
nees; and it is 1mpossible thut ono can fully express the
trials of his own lot, or that another can entirely under
stand them. . Hence wo are all inclined to over-cstimate our
own lahors and to under.value those of others. It is par-
ticularly. true that those who are only conversant with
manual labor, commonly look with envy upon all persons
engaged in literary purswits; who, they imagine, are but
obliged to toil lightly in the ¢ rose gardens” of life, while
they bear the heat and burden of the harvest-field. Tho
sturdy farmer wishes that his neighbor who * makes stories
for aliving,’” were obliged to throw down his quill, and
swing the scythe or wicld the hoo for a week or 5o, and
¢4 guegsceg’’ that ho would then find out what it is to work,
The tired operative, coustantly surrounded by the clatter of
spindles, thinks of the studious repose of the poet's study as
something quite paradisaical. Such persons have no definite

Jobn Nickinson, as member of the stock company of the
Royal Lyceum, Toronto, and
from that time on he kept
mounting the ladder step by
step to his present high posi-
tion in the corps dramatique.
The respect and confidence
in which he was held, cannot
better be exewmplified than in
the following conversation,
which the writer of this
sketeh was fortunate enough
to overhear gome few years
ago, between ¢ old’ John
Nickinson, as he was famili-
arly called in Toronto, snd
the husiness agent of a cele-
brated Actor who was then
performing ut the Lyccum.

traits,” says M. N., ¢ of his,
(Thompson’s,) ¢ hara cter,
there is one which, ‘“in my
position as manager, I value
more than all others, aud
that is, he bas never, since
he became a member of my
Compony, failed me a single
night.” This was but the
simple truth, told by one of
the best Actors and Maua-
yers America. Mr. T.
continued  at  the Royal

in

sive managements of M.
Marlove, Miss DeCourey,
Messes. C. T. Smith, Litle
and Fleming, and Hemy
Lindea, until the spring of

last’ year, when desirous of 3
seeing something of the vld B2
country, he started on the |
20th April for Ingiand, aud =
appeared for a few niglts in
Londoa. Theuce he pro-
ceeded to Edinburgh  and
Glasgow, -playing short en-
‘gagements in hoth places, =

with flauering success. Tn i qﬂmlﬂil‘:mﬁ;”
the Fall of the same year he ' | |vl"“||'||ll .
retwned to Torouto, und |

played o ““ star’® engagemeny
of two weeks under Mr.

in his }:{l |

.;[ :
“Salem Scudder” in “the [l .
Octorson,”  ¢¢Myles Na
Coppaleen” in the ¢ Colleen iif
Bawn,” and in Falconer's
Drama,” The {“Peep o
Day,” at that time solpopular
in London. His opening .
night was a perfect ovation; and during his cngagement
the Theatre was crowded in every parl.

Mr. Thompson's range of character embraces the rollick-
ing TIrisbman, in which he is very fine, the real live
Yankee, with his genuine down-east manncrismsand dialect,
8o effective on the stage when rendered with proper spirit
yet without ridiculous exagameration, and the Negro, and in
fact all the parts usually falling under what in stage par-
lance is called “low,” and *‘eccentric” comedy. Anda
special charm of his acting is, that he ¢‘does’ these charae-
ters without stoopiug to the vulgarities so freely resorted to

T
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littte tried in Canada.

MR. H. DENMAN THOMPSON.

Mr. Thomnpson makes his first appearance in Hamilton
in the Theatre Royal, on Monday evening, 5th inst., in the
celebrated play of the ¢ Colleen Bawn.™,

1g

A FEW WORDS ON AUTHORSHIP.

Every profession and occupation of life has its own
peculiar bardships and vexations; ‘“upon all conditions
presses down one impartial law.’, Man must eat his bread
by the sweat of his brow, and though the primal curse falls

for the sake of momentary applause] by artists of inferior

with less weight upon some than upon others, yet its shadow

idea of the life they criticise.

The pen becomes as heavy
n the worn fingers that hold
it, as the tools of the laborer,
and the sound of its dull
scratching asit races over un-
ending foolscap, is hardly as
musical to accustomed cars
a5 the songs of birds. To be.
obliged to write carelessly
aad gaily when the heart ia
oppressed with somo great
sorrow, or disturbed by dark
misgivings and vague, uncer-
tain anguish, such as visit all
alikc—to write from nccessi-
ty, pressed by the iron hand
of circuMstances, when the
whole world of thought and
fancy will not yicld one new
iden or fresn illustration, and
when haunted by the humil-
iating conviction of how far
our best productions fall Le-
low that high and inaccessi-
blc ideal which never folds
¢ its wings of morning light’
within our reach—to write
on, when !all foredone’ with
care and anxiety, mind and
body crave only reposc—oh,
this is torture, far surpass-
ing any lodily agony.—
‘And we speak within the
teuth when we say that those
sad cxperiences are thosc of
nearly cvery author, though
the proud selfishness pecu-
linr to genius, prompts him
‘to conceal his inner life with
care.

Therc is nothing in modern
literaturc more touching than
the sad story of the gifted and
unfortunate Laman Blanch-
ard, who was obliged to write
an article for some periodical
while his Leloved wife lay
dead in the house, and who,
driven to madness by this
cruel necessity, laid violent
hands upon his own life, and
went down to & suicide’s una
honored grave. Hood, whoso
exquisitely humorous' pocms
have delighted many readers
on both sides of the Atluntic,
often wrote when depressed
by sickness and low spivits ¢
the quaint and genial Charles
Lamb penned many of his
daintily finished and mirthful
sketches while his present
life was shadowed by the
“ blackness of darkness,” fall.
ing both from the awful past
and the dreaded future. Many
another such instance might
be given; indeed, we arc ac-
customed to look upon ex-
cessive mirth, in verse or
prose, as cmployed to hido
some conshming  gricf, just
as o river throws up flashing
spray when tortured and bro-
ken by jagged rocks,

We have been Jed to these
remarks, by reflectionson the
many books and periodicals
annually issued from the press

in this country, of which the poorest and most obscure
costs more toil and wearing thought and wasting of
the midnight gaslight, or tellow dip, as the cave
may be, than the world can well believe. The tiniest
Lark on the broad sea of literature, is laden with hopes as
large and ventures as rich as the most gallant ship that snils
thercon—as the rude fishing-smack, filled with mackercl or
cod, is to its sailor-owner—as the stately East Indinman,
londed with silks and gems, is to the merchant, Jack Smith
may expend more thought and care on his political treatise
thon “nnins' employed on his magnificent lotters that scb
all England to wondering.  'We do not intend that any ono
shonld infer from this that Jack’s productions aro to be as
highly esteemed as those of & really swperior mind; only
that every work that speaks of thoughtful patient toil, should

(Continued on page 240.)
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THREE MAIDENS MARRIED,
CUAPTER XVIIL

OF A SILLY MOTHER'S DISPLAY, AND NOW TNE BURGEON, THIS TIME,
MAKES A GRAND WEDDING,

One Suturday afternoon, in Scptember, the Reverend Ma.
Leicester sent for his canate. It was to inform him that he
found himself unable to preach on the morrow, as had been
his intention.

¢t Are you worse ? inquired Mr Hurst, :

¢ A little thing upsets me now, and I.have heard some
news to-day, which, whetler true or not, will take me duys
to get over, for it s brought hack to me too forcibly, one
who is goue. Who is that ¥ quickly added the rector, as a
shout was heard oulside the window.,

¢1t is only Arthur Chavasse, I et him at the gate, and
he ran in with me.!

¢ Let him come in, let hin come in, cried Mr, Leicester,
cagerly.  ¢ITe can tell me if it betruc?  Mr. Hurst called to
him.

tHow are you, sir? said Arthur, holding out his hand,
cand how is Mrs. Leicester P

‘The rector shook his head.  fAs well, my boy, as we can
expeet to e on this side the grave.  Arthur, when you shall
Le as T am, health and strength gone, there isonly one thing
will give you comfors.

¢ And what's that, sir?" asked Arthur, fearlessly.

¢The rcmembrance of a well-spent life : a conscience that
says you have donc good in it, not evil. Good to your fel;
low-creatures, for Christ’s suke who did so much for you,

tBut are we to have no play ? jnquired Avihur, whose
ideas of ¢doing good,' like those of too many others, savored
but of gloom.

tAy, play; play, my boy, while you may; youth is the
season for it. But in the midst of it, love your fellow-crea~
tures; be ever ready to do them a kindness; should any
fancied injury rise up in yonr heart, whispering yon to re-
turn cvil for evil, oh! yicld not to the impnlse.  You will
be thankful for it when your days are all numbered.

‘Yes, sit.  There's & boy outside has gone off with my
crickel-bat. It’s Tom Chewlon. I was going after him to
give him & drubbing. Perhaps I had hetter make him hand
over the bat, and leave the drubbing out?

¢Certainly,’ veplied Mr. Leicester, while the curate turned
away his head to hide a smile, ¢ Arthar, T have heard to-day
that you are going to lose your sister Frances!

"o lose her ! echoed the boy, ¢ Oh yes, I know what you
menn,  And I am sure ivs true, although Mes, Frances Is so
sly vver it, clse why should she be having such heaps of new
clothes? I said to hier the other day, ¢I teclkon I shall get
somo rides inside the cab now, instead of hehind it and she
turned scarlet and threw a cushion nt me.!

It is really so, then) that she marsies Mr, Castonel !

‘e has been making love to her this year past, only they
did it on the sly, continned Arvthur.  ¢I saw, She's always
interfering with ws bwys: we shall have twice the fun when
she's gone,  Where's Mr, Harst?

¢"Take this, Arthury cried the rector, handing him a fine
pear which was on the table.  *Good-hy, my lad? .

Thank you, sir.  Good-by. T'll leave out Tom Chewton's
drubbing.

Arthur mn out, Mr, Hurst stood at the end of the path,
against the iron railings, ¢Tsw't this o stunning pear? 1
—\Why what's the matter, sic?

¢ A spasm,) gasped the cuwrnte.  ¢Run off to your playfel-
Jlows, Arthur.

¢ Wil you eat this pear, sir? said the Loy, gazing with
concern at his white fuce, ‘It may do you good. I have
only taken one bite out of it. )

¢No, no, my lad. Eut it yourself and run away.

Arthur did as he was bid, and the miserable .clcrgyman,
feeling himself what hie was, o dupey diagged his footsteps
towards his house. The sun shone brilliantly, bus the heart’s
sunshine had gone out from him forever,

The news took Ebury by surprise.  What! marry-Frances
Chavasse, the emly friend of his two first wives! Some of
them remembered the nonsensicul decluration attributed to
M. Castonel when he fivst came to Bhury—that only one of
the three young ladies was to his taste, but he would marry
them all.  The fone’ behig generally supposed Lo indicate
Ellen Leicester,

The preparations, commenced for the mamiage, were on
an cxtensive scale,  The tiger flew one duy into the kitchen
at his master’s with the news that there was 2 new chariot
in the course of construction, and that he was no longer to
{{c a despised tiger in buttons, but a footman in a splendid

ivery.

¢ A pretty footman yoa will make ¥ was the slighting re-
sponse of the houwsekeeper, whilst Hannah suspended her
ironing in admiration,

¢ And the new conchman’s to be under me, he continued,
dancing round in w cirele three fect wide. ¢« Of course 1 shall
have the upper nnd of him. 8o don't you o for to dispar-
age e before him, Madam Muf, if yon please.

]‘ Did master say he wis to be under you? inquired Han-
nah,

¢1t's to Le such a gorgeous livery, thetiger went on, cvad-
ing the question, ¢Javender and gold, or pink and amber,
one o' them two, with spangled vest to match,  And thore's
going to be a new lady's-maid, Mrs. Muff, over you,'

¢John P uttered the honsckeeper, in a tone of warning.

¢ 8he's hired o' purpose,’ persisted the tiger, dodging out of
Mrs. Muit™s way, and improving upon his invention.. ¢ And
the house is to he gutted of this precious shabby old furni-
ture, and bran new put in from cellar to gacret.  The beds
is to be of silk, and the tables of ivory, und the walls is to be
gilded, andwne o' the rooms is to have n glass floor; that
MissChavasse may see her feet in it. I know what—if
master is determined to have, he's paying for her.?

1I¢ dodged nway, for Mrs, Mufls comtenance wits growing
ominous, Bul sctting aside a few inaceuracies, inventions
and embellishments of his own, the tigers information \\’us’
on the whole, correct ; and Mrs, Chavasse and her d:uu:htcl!
wore lifted out of their common sphere into one that savor-
ed not of sober reality,  They revelled in the fine clothes
making for I':anees, in the luxurious ostablishment prepar-
ing lo receive her, in the wondering admivation of Ebury ;
and they revelled in the teimaph over Mrs. Teicester. If
her danghter had once been prefeired to Franees, their tuen
hud come now : there had bicen no costly furniture, or paint-
ed ewrringes, or superfluity of servants prepered for Ellen,

These preparations, in all their magnitude, burat, withont
warning, upon the astonished senses of My, Chaviwsse.  He
turned all over in a cold perspiration, and went storming
into the presence of his wife and daughtor, Mrs. Chavasse
always, s she expressed it, ¢ managed’ her hushand, conse-
quently had taken hier own time for telling hine; but it hap-
pened ‘that he hewd the news from another quarter.  Weal-
Inde more purticularly now to the pomp und show contem-
plated for the wedding-day ; it was that raised the ire of Mr.
Chuvasse.

¢ What o couple of born idiots you must hel I 'have been
told Frances is going to have four bridesmnaids. E

CWell ?

¢ And o thundering heap of noise and parade :
carriages, and servants and favors—’

¢Now dont put yowself out, cquably interposed Mis.
Chavasse. )

¢ And not satisfied with all that, you are going to have
flowers strewed up the churehyard path for her to walk up-
on? And his voice almost rosc to & screnm. ¢ Hadn't you
better have a carpet laid down along the strect P

¢1 did think of that,’ was Mrs, Chavasse's cool reply.

¢ Goodness be gracious to me! The place will think I
have turned fool, to suffer it. "

¢ Let them,” said Mrs. Chavasse,
comg every <day.!

¢] had a misgiving that something was going on, I declare
I had, when you badgered me into asking Lord Eastberry to
give her awny,’ continued Mr, Chavasse, rubbing his heated
face, ¢TI wish I hmdn't.  What a fool he'll think me! A
land-steward's daughler marrying a country surgeon, and
coming out in this style! It's disgusting.’

¢ My dear, yow'll malke yourself ill.  Speuk lower.
ces, this is the wrong pattern.

“And that’s not the worst of it. Mrs, Chavasse, listen,
for I will be heaxd. Tt is perfectly Larbarous to ennct all
this in the eyes of the rector and Mrs, Leicester. 1 shall
never be able to look them in the-face ngain’

¢ Yow'll get over that)!

¢ Any onc but you would have a woman's feclings on the
matter. I tell you it is nothing less than o direct insult to
them-—a wicked triumph over their dead child,  You ovught
to shrink from it, Frances, if your mother does not.!

But poor Mr, Chuvasse could get no sutisfaction from cither
though he nearly talked hisclfinto a fever.  Mrs, Chavasse
always had been mistress, and always would be,  Everybody,
save Mrs. Chavasse hersclf, thought and knew {hat what she
was doing was ridiculous and absurd. Lven Mr, Castoncl,
dreaded the display. But nothing stopped Mrs. Chavasse,
and the wedding-day rose in trivmph. It was a sunny day in
December, less cold than is usual: but JEbwy wis in too
much excitement to think of cold. Neover had such a wed-
ding been seen there.  You might bave walked on the
people’s heads all round the church, and in the chwich and in
the church you counld not have walked at all.  When the
crowd saw the flowers on the narrow path between the graves
—Ilovely flowers friom the gardens of Eastberry—they asked
cach other what could possess Mrs. Chavasse.

The bridal procession started. The quict carriage of the
dean of a neighboring cathedval cily led the way.  He was
an easy, good-natured dean, loving good cheer, even when it
came in the shape of a wedding breakfust, and Mrs Chavassce
had mano:uvred to get him to officiate, ¢to mcet the Earl of
Eastberry,’ so his carriage headed the van,  But, ah reader!
whose equipage is this which follows? It is new and hand-
some, the harness of its fine hoses glitters with ornaments,
the purple-and-drab liveries of its servants look wonderful in
the sun. Mr. Castoncl's arms are on its panels, and Mr.
Castoncl himself, impervious asever to the general eye, sits
inside it. Bchind—canitbe? yes, it is our old friend tha
tiger, a really good-looking youth in his new appurtennances :
his dignity, however, is somewhat matred Ly the familiar
nods and winlis he Lestows upon his friends in the crowd.
Now comes the fashionable carringe of the Ewrl of Eastberry
with its showy emblazonments and its prancing steeds,  I'he
bride sits in it, with her vanity, and her Leauty, and her rich
uttire ; the carl, (as good-natured a man as the dean) is op-
posite to her, launging carclessly ; Mrs. Chavasse puffed up
with pride looks out on all sides, demanding the admiration
of the the spectators; and My, Chavasse sits with o red face,
and dccs not dare to look at all, for he is thoroughly asham-
cd of the whole affair, and of the string of carriages yet to
come,

The intention of Mr. and Mrs. Leicester to Ieave home for
the day had been frustrated, for the rector had slipped down
some stairs the previous night and injured his ankle. I'hey
sat at home in all their misery, listening to the gay show
outside, and 1o the wedding-bells. The remembrance of
their lost child was wringing their hearts ; her loving child-
hood. her endearing manners, her extreme beauty, her dis-
obedience, and her melancholy death, Verily this pomp and
pageantry was to them an insult, as Mr. Chavasse Iind said ;
an inexcusuble and bitter mockery. It was Ellen’s husband
that was being made happy with another; it was Ellen'’s
carly friend who was now to nsurp her place.  Oh, Mrs, Cha-
vasse ! did it never once occur to you, thut day, to read u les-
son from the past? You sit by your child’s side, swelllng
with folly and exuliation, but did no warning, no shadow full
upon you? Already had Mr. Castonel wedded two {lowers
as fuir as she, and where are they? No, no; the imagina-
tion of Mrs, Chavasse, at its widest range, never extended to
50 dreadful a fute for Frances,

‘What with weddings and buryings, he lhas played a
tolerable part at this church). observed one of the mob,
muzing after Mr, Castonel.

Yes he bad: but he made the marringe responses as clear-
ly and firmly as though he - had never made them to others,
then lying within a few yards of him, He kuelt there, and
vowed to love and cherish her, and when the links were
fastened he Jed her out throngh the admiring crowd, over
the crushed flowers, 0 the new carriage. John, not a whit
less vain, just then, than his new mistress, held the door
open, and Franees entered it. She conld not have {old
whether ber pride was greater at taking her seat, for the first
time, in & chariot of her own, or during the few minutes that
;hc Dad ocenpicd the coroneted carringe of the Ewrl of Lost-

CITy,

More pomp, more display, more vanity at the breakfust
where Frunces sat on the right hand of Lord Eastberry, and
Mus. Chavasse on thit of the dean, and then the new carriage
drew up again, with four horses and two postboys, aud Han-

howses and

' Her wedding does not

Fran-

nab, instend of John, seated hehind it Aldittle delay, to the
ntense gratification of the assembled mob, and Mr, and Mrs,
Castonel cime ont and entered it to be conveyed on the first
stage of their ioneymoon. A singular circomstlance occurred
as they were whirled along.  Leaning over & roadside gate,
and looking openly at the chariot, watching for it, with o
scornful tritmph on her handsome face, stood the strange
ady who inhabited the lodge.  She waved her hand at Mr,
Castonel, and the latter, with a sadden rush of red to his
impassive countenance, Ieaned Iack in the carringe.  Fran-
ees did not speak : she saw it but the time had seureely
come for her to inquive particulars whout his mysterions re-
lation. Erc Mr. Castonel had well recovered his caquaninmity,
they flew by another gate, and there, peeping only, and con-
cending herself s much.as possible, rose the pale, sad fuce of
Mary Shipley. Mr, Castoncl dvew back again, Frances
spoke now. .

¢t Gervase ! Mary Shipley was hiding hersclf ab that gate;
peeping at us.  How strange! Did you see her .

¢My dearest, no. X sce but you. You arc mine now,
Frances, forever.)

CHAPTER XIX:

THE BETRAYED GIRL FINDS ASSISTANCE FOR REVENGE UPON HER

WRONGER.

¢Did you sec the grand marriage to-day, Mary ? inquired
Dame Vaughan of Mary Shipley. :

Mary whose cycs bore the murk of recent tears, looked up
from her sewing work, and nodded assent,

¢How, proud Miss Ifrances looked, to be sure,’ continued
the old womun ; ¢ sitting up in her grand carringe, I won-
der she ain't afeard.  Two wives a dyin’ afore the year's out,
and here'’s a third to go.

t8he looked very happy, said Mary, with a sigh, :

¢ Happy ! That's now. They all Jooked happy when they
were first married; but wait—shell see her trouble too,
What have you been erying for, I wonder ?”

¢I saw some of poor babe’s things when I opened yonder
chest of drawers)

¢« Ah! there’s more of his work., Well, it'll all be found
out some day, for all he's such afine gentleman.!

tHe's a perjured wretch P eried Mary. ¢ God's curse’ll fol-
low him.

tPd make him puy for his wickedness to me, if T was in
your place, Mary ; that's what Twonld,’ exclaimed the dume.
“If he'd only o knowed that I overheerd him promise to
marry you, then I'd ha! been sure he sent poison to the babe,
He's none too good todo it That's the way, inmy Opinion,
he served his wives.  There’s been no good in Ebuvy since
he came here, wnd therecan't be none till he goes away .

Mary shuddered.  For lid she nob told Mr. Castonel that
she had a witness to his conditional promise. And did she -
not remember his words: ¢ As long as the child is alive you
havoe a tic on me, which I cannot break.! But what evi-
dence ?

I wish I knew,’ she murmured.

¢That's just what I wish) said the dame,
get at the rights of it, and may-he I can too.
DLehind that intends to look in it

Mary was interested at this.

“Who? she asked,

¢ A gentleman, and he is a gentleman too, and gave me a
half-crown.! And the old wuman trivmphantly exhibited
the silver.

Mary looked her astonishment.

¢TI tell you, continued the ollicr.  ¢Don’t you remember
my telling you, nigh a ycar ago, aboul n strange gentleman
that was staying at the Three Pigeons? 1 did some chaving
for Mr, Jeuks then, and I saw him,

. A Xes)

t Welly he's come back.
after you.

cAfter me P

‘Yes. Me says he wants to inquire about the way your
little one died; and he is coming hero this very night, [
expect him any moment. .

‘Lean't see him, daume, said Mary, ‘and then father
wouldn’t like it.’

¢Best see him,! persisted the old woman.

¢ But what good will it do?

¢You don't know what might come of it,’

Mary looked into the firg, anid thought, while the old wo-
man bustled about, Just then there was o rap at the cot-
tage door.

¢Here I am, dame,! said o voice, as the door was opened
and-the stranger shook the snow from his hat—¢ here I uu,
white as a plun-cuke.

*Lorl so you be. It's a snowing finely, sir, Give me
your hat, and take o sent, This be Marv Shipley, sir, ns
yon were asking about.’

fMary,’ said the stranger, ¢ must sce you alone for a fow
minutes.?

¢You can say any thing before the dame, sir, replied Mary.

‘A very nice old woman, indeed, vespouded the other,
‘bub I have reasons of my own for the request.  Yowre not
afraid of me, Thope,

¢ No, sir; but—-

‘Pray go to—go anywhoere, cricd he to the dame.
know all, Mrs. Vaughan, some day, but not now.!

The dame said that she'd slip into a ncishbor’s and after
secing that ol Shipley, who wus bed-ridden, was asleep, she
put on her shawl and bomiet, and went out,

A long conversation ensued Letween the parties present.
He obteined from Ler the whole details of her ehilil's sick-
ness and deuth ; but she would not adimit that Mr. Castonel
was the father. The information gained appeared to bu
satisfuctory on the whele; and the strangor Juft the pliace
before Mrs, Vaughau returned.  As he was going, Mary Ship-
Iey put a question.

“ You arcew't a detective policeman, siv—are you ?

No, my dear ;. bub no detective policeman can work up a
case halfso cortainly, as a resolute wnd determined man,
who has a purpose.’

¢tIf I could only
There’s them

I saw him to-day, and he asked

‘Youwll

— ——
He who remains in the wmill grinds, not he who gocs
and comes.
r . . .
. When the pirate promises musses and wax, the vessel is
in a bad plight.

ch:lrth bas been underrated ever sinee wealth was over-
valued,
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LINKS IN THE CHAIN.

There is somethIng in the progress of suceessive ages,
very analogous to the links of a chain,  Occasionadly we
come in contact with an individoal still living, andare stact-
led to find ourselves in the presence of an extinet age,
When ‘Thomas Moore met old Mes, Piozzi, two yewrs hefore
her death in 1821, he appeared Lo he hrought eye to eye with
the great spivits of the cighteenth century. ¢ Faces of other
times,' he writes in his Diay, ¢ scemed to crowd over her as
she sat—the Johnsons, Reynoldses, & But the venerable
Biudy miy be vegarded as w link hetween this very day and
the days of Hogarth ; for the ittustrious puinter of saciul life
in the reigns of the first and sceond Georges introduced her
portrait, when she was fourteen years of age, into one of his
pictures; and in some of her later letters she adludes (in no
very complimentary terms, for she was the highest of High
Torjes,) to the noble lord who at this moment occupics the
post of Foreign Seerctary.  She wus born hefore the death of
Pope, yet she lived to read the poctry of Byron and Moore.
She was fifty years of age at the time of the French Revoln-
tion ; yot she saw the introdaction of gas-lamps and steam-
boats,  Had she survived cight or ning ycars Jonger, she
might have ridden in an ownibus, and might have been
helped across the road by a policeman,  Yet she was cight
years younger than Mrs. Garrick, who was married to the
famous acter as far back as 1749, and survived him forty-
three years : nor did she die until 1822, wheun sitting in her
arm-chair, she was quictly withdrawi from her mortal exis-
tence ab the age of ninety-cight.

One of the most remackable conuecting links between the
present and the past wasSamuel Rogers, who lived until the
close of 1855, yet who once went wilth o young literary
friend to the house of Dy, Jolinson in Dolt-court, with o view
to consult him about their writings.  ‘They were at the very
door, when terror.took possession of their souls, and they
fled from the tremendous deity within,  Rogers, however,
must often have seen the Teviathan rolling about wmong
the human hillows of Fleet-street; and he shook hands,
when he was a youth, with the Doctor’s kpecial horror, Jack
Wilkes, Walter Savage Landor, who was unine years old
when Johnson died in 1784, is still spared to us,  Had he
ever seen the great dictator of letters, he would probably re-
collect him, The time has not long grone by, when it was
no uncommon thing to meet with men who could speak of
Johnson from personal remembrance ; yet Johnsonhad heen
touched for the ‘king’s evil by Queen Anne, The writer
has known two men, one of whom had conversed with the
lexicographer, while the other had only scen him in the
streets.  The former, at the time of the interview, was a
studious youth, prepaving himself for a Jiterwy career, in
which he afterwards acquired some name. He had gonc
into a hookseller’s shop to inquire for some classical author,
and found Johnson sitting theve, The latter, secing the
young man poring over w Greek or Latin book, asked to
ook at it, questioned him about his studics, and reecived
such satisfactory answers that he returned the volume with
the impressive sentence, uttered in his most dignified and
yet blundest manner: ¢You may go on, sirj you may go
on.’ The youth thus magnificently ordained, as it were, ex-
cathedra, was James Bonden, subscquently author of a Life
of Jolin Kemble, and of o novel which attracted attention,
clled The Man of Two Lives. He survived until 1839, and
prolonged to that late period something of the Johmsonian
manner, though softencd with greater amiability.  His de-
portment and mode of delivery were at once formal and
guave.  MHe was fond of the Johnsonian tsiv;’ and his respect-
ful politencss in addressing Jadics was altogether that of the
old school. Like Johnson, Bouden loved nothing better
than to tfold his legs and have his talk out; andbeing a
man of large reading and cultivated mind, his couversation
was well worth listening to.

RBoaden reminds one of the EKembles, of whom he was a
devoted friend 5 and they suggest another curious link with
a bygone age, Thomas Warton, in some prefutory observa-
tions to his edition of Comus, speaks of Mrs, Siddons. 8o,
we have that actress directly associated with the men who
guthered about Johnson; yet the brother of Mrs. Siddons—
Charles Eemble—did not finally leave the stage until 1840,
though he made his first appearance in London in 1794,

it docs not alwuys require extraordinury longevity tocon-
nect o man with two distinet cpochs; bhut where any one
has lived far beyond the natural term of human existence,
the interlinking is, of course, all the moreremarkable.  That
wonderful old man, Henry Jenkins, died on the 6th of Decem-
ber, 1670, at the prodigious, but doubtful age of one hundred
and sixty-nine.. If he were horn in the reign of Henry the
Seventh, he must have died in the reign of Charles the
Second. FHis youth was passed in the days when the world
was yeb unshaken by the thunders of Liuther and his fellow-
reformers; yet he may have lived to find Protestantism an
old-cstablished institution. 1{e saw the rise of the Church
of England under Henry the Eighth, its temporary extine-
tion in an ocean of blood during the reign of Mary, its re-
estublishment under Elizabeth, its steady progress under
Jumes, its explosion into jarring schisms and seets in the
stormy days of Charles the First, its destruction under the
Commonwealth, its restoration with the restored monarchy.
He could speak, in the carly ycars of Charles the Sccond’s
reign, of the times when poor Englishuien were relicved at
convent-doors Ly abbots, When first he drew breath, the
discovery of the New World was still the newest wonder in
men’s mouths; and before he drew his latest breath, the
Pilgrim Fathers had for some years planted another England
beyond the waves of the Atlantic. He beheld the whole
progress of Puritanism, from its infancy, as o perseented seet
to the days of its ascenduncy, and of its subsequent full to
the level of barely tolerated dissent.  Accor ling to tradition,
he lived for more than a hundred years beforve the union of
the ¢rowns of England and Scotland, and could tell storics
of the battle of Flodden TField, ¢where the Scots were beat,
with the death of their king ? yet he endwred for nearly
seventy yeurs after the fusion.  When he was a bay, arrows
were still used in warfare; he escorted a hovse-load of arrows
from Flodden Tield ; but for years before his death gun-
powdér blasted arrows into disuse and oblivion. e was
Detween thirty aud forty when the monasterics were dissolv-
cd; yet in his distant Yorkshire home he must have heaved
of the Great IPire of London, ’

Little more than two years ago, our young Prince of Wales
shook hands with @ man who stood in the rebel ranks against

his (the prince's) great-grandfather ; & man who had been
born a colonial subject of England, and who had lived for
cighly years as a citizen of the republic he had helped to
establish,  The old hero died o few moiths luter, bat re-
mained long enough in this world to witness the commence-
ment of the dissolution of his nation. It must have scemed
to the prince as it he were contemplating w picee of history
done in flesh and blood.  To a Frenchman there must be
something equally interesting in the anunl gathering on the
emperor’s fete-duy of the remnant of the original Imperial
Guard ; a handful of warsworn veterans, semrved cven as
their flags are tattered by the hurricane of battles that have
long heen history ; afeehle company, dwindling year by year,
and annually recording their own mortality in their closer
ranks. It is sad to think of the days (now not fiw distant)
wlien that impressive troop will sink to six—to three—to one,
What will thut one man do when he represents the redoult-
able Gumrd?  Will he appewr as usual in the old costume
on the 15th of Aungust, and parody that temgic epiguuan of
thie sole survivor of & French regiment sent on some despe-
rate servico, who, returning to his commanding ofticer, report-
ed himsell in these words @ ¢1 am the regiment? ‘Wil that
Last Man of the Napoleonic military world, drink to his
ghostly comrades on the other side of death, as the lust of
the crew of roysterers in the German ballad drank (o his—
tand never again drank he 2 Or, when all the feasting is
over in that gay Paris which must be so strange and new to
Lim~—when the last ilhunination lamp is extinguished, and
the lust gus cagle thares coarsely in the white air of duwn—
will hie go home to his lodging, and quietly give up his spirit
in & fume of churconl, upable to bear another solitmy 15th ?

The Bonwparte period, however, is still snfiiciently near
to leave us several remaining links with it.  An English
Field Murshial yet lives who entered the ariny two yeurs
before the dominion of Robespicrre in France ; the commis-
sion of Lord Combermere dating from 1791.  The Peninsu-
lar and Oricntal Company have on hoard one of their vessels
a man who fonght under Nelson at Copenbagen and Traful-
gar. He was only a boy at that time; but 1 have known
a person, (ot very long dead) who was an able-bodicd sailor
ab that battle of the Nile, which was fought in 1798, Asa
man, he hae seen 22 Qrient blow up, and the Danish capital
surrender ; had sailed with ¢ Tommy Trowbridge 3 and might
as far as his age went, have been concerned in the Mutiny at
the Nore.  He was still & vigorous old fellow in 1855, and
wanfed to join the flcet inder Lyons, and have a turn at the
Russians.  Mr. 1. P. Cooke, wlo still lives a prosperous
gentleman, served under Nelson in his Majesty’s ship Reeen,
at the batile of St, Vincent's.

Weall know the story of Richaad Cromiell, who visiting
the House of Lords in 1705, and heing asked by some one,
who did not know who lie was, if he had ever seen or heard
the like, replicd, ¢ Never, sinco Esat in that chair) pointing
to the throne. What a dramatic bringing together of two
totally distinct eras!  The Commonwealth and the reign of
Ame—grim jron-clad Pwritanism, aud the silken world of
fops and helles—the litevature of Milton, and that of Addi-
son—all meeting for a moment within the circle of one little
speech!  Richard Cromwell did not die until 1712, and
might have read of 8ir Roger de Coverley, in the pages of
the Spectator on the days of their publication.

> ——

USEFUL INFORMATION.

Wixpsor Pavk: axp 7HE Foresr.—~Messrs, Longman
and Co., bave announced as preparing for publicution, an
elaborate work on ¢The History of Windsor Great Park
aund Windsor Forest;> by William Menzies, Resident Dep-
uty Surveyor: to be illustrated with photographs by the
IBarl of Caithuess, and by Mr. Bambridge, of Windsor.
The purpose is to give an account of the park and forest,
which shall vot oaly be interesting, but also of practical
utility to persons engaged in the management of timber.
The several plantations.will be described, and their history
traced with an exactuess which would probably be impos
sible of attainment for any other estate in England. he
rescarches, which have furnished accurate data for the
prospective valuation of growing timber, were conducled
in the chief libraries, and in the Land Revenue Record Of-
fice. Thus, a series of plantations from the time of
Quecen Elizabeth to the present day, have been identified
and measured; and the age and rize of cach, with their
contents and numbers per acre, will be given in a tabular
form—a large map being anncxed. The researches into
the purely arboricultoral history of Windsor, were materi-
ally aided by Lord Macaulay ; and many curious aud in-
teresting fucts, hitherto unkuown, illustrating the history
of the picturesque old pollards, were brought to light.
The establishment of Norfulk and Ilemish farms under
George III., which gave a great jmpulse to the improving
of furming land in the raising of green crops, draining,
liming, aud keeping clean; the report made by Mr, Kent
to the king, on a systom of grazing by a mixed stock of
deer, catile, and horses—a system which experience has
shown to be the best; the definition of property, and the
settlement of complicesed rights provious to the disafor-
esting or inclosing of Windsor Forest; and other matters
of history and experience, will be treated. An nccount
will be given of the geology of the Great park, interesting
and important as leading to a knowledge of the water-bear-
ing strats, and of the probable capacity of the ground for
yielding a sup}:Iy ; in preparing-which the author was aided
by Mr. Waterhouse, of the British Museum. He has also
spoken of the great stones resembling those of Stonehenge,
which are to be found in Bazshot sands.— Telegraph.

- A Ar———t.

Tir Eve or A Muwverep Max PHOTOGRAPAED.—A
Mr. Herke, of German Towuship, Ind., with his two chil-
dren, were reeently murdered.  The Lvansville Journal
says anattempt hag been made to find a clue to the murder-
er by mesus of photography, with pavtinl success. Ilere
is the extraordinary statement which it makes:”

* We believe it1s one of Mrs. Southworth's stories that
represents a murderer a3 being convicted by a photograph
of his victim’s cyes, vpon the retinn of which was pictured
the features of (he assassin,  Similar experiments, we are
informed, have been made in France with great success,

{ undeér growth of foliage.

and mysterious murders unravelled through the instrum en-
tulivy of Daguerre’s wonderful art, Notwithstanding we
had heard of these strange things, we were still under the
impression that ‘dead mnen tell no tales,’ until a recent ex-
periment has shaken our faith and almost convineed us that
though dead, men may yet speak.

¢On Saturday afternaon, Mr. Adams, a photographist
of this city, at the solicitation ot some gentlemen who had
read of similar experiments in Prance took his instruments
and visited the scene of the late murder in German Town-
ship.  This was some 30 hours after the murdered man had
breathed his last.  There was o great deal of dust flying
and a great crowd collected, which materially interfered
with the experiment, hut notwithstanding these unfavora-
ble circumstancds, Mr. Adams succeeded in taking a w0l-
crably fair ‘negative.”  Upon this he has been” experi-
menting, and yesterday we were called on to witness the
result of his experiments,

¢ He had taken an ambrotype piciure of the eye of the
duceased, and then rubbing out everything but n'single ob-
ject, appavently in the centre of the cye, this was placed
ander an ordinary magnifyiug glass. At the first glanco
the object appeared blurred and indistinct, but getting the
proper focus, the outlines of a humnan face were at once
distinguishable. The image was apparently the face of a
man with unusvally promiuent cheek bones, long nose and
rather broad furehead. A black moustache was plainly
seen, and also the direction of the eyes, which seemed to
be looking at some object sideways. ~ One of the eyes was
as clearly seen as the eyes in & common ambrotype or fero-
type. Some who examined the image, thourht the man
of which it seemed to be a resemblance had o Roman nose,
and also had on a cap.

¢ Mr. Adams is continuing his experiments, but whether
he will succeed in mukinyg any clearer developments re-
mains to be seen. His lnbors thus fae are abundantly re-
warded by the success which has attended his efforts, as it
seems to us he has demonsteated that an object was pic-
tured upon the eye of Mr. Herlee ut the time of his death,
and that the object was a human face.’

SPENCER WOOD., - -

THE RESIDEXCE 0OF HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR
GEXERAL,

Spencer Wood, near Qu:hec, is situated between the
Suint Lewis roud and the river Saint Lawrence. The Saint
Lewis road is ove of the most fashionable outside of the
city walls; the numerous residences bordering on it have
each a small flower garden or a cluster of lilac or other
tices in front, so thut the ¢ coup d'oeil " is extremely rural.
The adjoining grounds however, partake of a fur different,
though not less interesting character, they are the memor-
able plains of Abvabam. Looking towards our tin-roofed
city we find that it is completely hidden by a long grey
stone wall, high and massive, overtopped only by the tall
poplars growing on the ramparts of the Esplanade, extend-
ing from this is a glacis, on which the remains of old French
ewbankments are still to be seen, they are grown over with
grass and look like a row of green mounds.

It was along this road the gallant French General,
Montealm, wasled from the futal Tield beyond, and close to
it his brave young opponent closed his eyes in death, in the
very dawn of Fame, a monumental column, is erected over
a granite boulder consecrated by his blood in the moment .
of victory. v

A Tittle further on is Wolfe’s hill, the route by which the
British reached the battle field. This hill descends Emﬂy
through an evenue of trees to the cove orbay in which they
Inuded, known to this day nas Wolfe’s Cove. The country
now becomes more park-like in the appearance, the fine
old trees scattered over the surface are each of them an
object worthy of contemplation ; in the shade of their lofty
and graceful forms, lie some of the “ cottage houses” of our
leading citizens. :

At last we come to Spencer Wood. The trees border on
the roadside and the Avenues run through them, one lead-
ing to the grounds facing the river, the other to the gar-
deos &e., in the rear of them, These Avenues are grayv-
elled and at night are lighted by means of lamps. At the
gate of the principal one is a picturesque lodge for the
keeper—on ihe other, are guard houses; one near the res-
idence of his Excellency.

The gubernutorial edifice is a long, two-story building
built of red brick. Itis composed of three purts,—that
in the middle projecting from the others, A white and
green veranda exiendsh from one cnd to the other. In
front of this is a lawn dotted with a few magnificent speci-
mens of maple, elm and ouk. It terminates on the brow
of a precipice, over-locking Wolfe’s Cove, aud the lumber-
yards of the St. Lawrence.  Along this precipice and on
ench side of the house the trees are closer than- in front,
and round one or two of the shadiest, seats bave been con-
structed.

A few paces from o pathway, leading under the branches
of this alinost wood, is a circular space swrounded by an
In the centre of itis a gymnas-
tic c?ntrivance for performing what is called the ¢giant’s
step.

We would that time and space permitted a longer des-
cription of the grounds we have just sketched, that we could
lead our readers through the gardens attached and furnish
a view or two from the summer house on the brink of the
precipicc mentjoned, but this cannot be at present; in con-
clusion however we will add that Spencer Wood is so called
after the Spencer Fumily in whose possession the Estate
once was—and that in nddition to our present Governor,
Lord Elgin and Sir Edmuud Head bave both made it their
home in'times gone by.

[ e,
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Cruarren Haxnps—The following is said to be a sure recipe

be lenicntly judged and sparingly criticised. ;I‘llc sympathy bestowed on them by those to whose pleasure
y yrapathy y I for chapped hands :—Dissolve three cents’ worth of clari-

pearl fisher, and he who spends his life in the lead mines, | they minister. Dare we sny both arc a type of the author, I
differ only in the value of that which thoy bring forth from | who, even when praised most abundantly, rarely finds that fied beeswax in three cents’ worth of purc sweet oil, by hent- Tk
the depths of the carth and water;; they ave alike in the early | loving, appreciative sympathy which would be infinitely |ing over a moderate fire. Apply at night, before retiring.

wasting away causcd, by unnatural labors, and in the little | morc precious, A
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—Mobery Egoxoxr oF Tiwme.—The Scicniific American| ¢ Flawr.—Qne man can make as much flour in a day now| ¢ Looking-Glasses.—It once required six months to put
S«")’%}-? o . ag & hundred and fifty conld a century ago. quicksilver on a glass ; now it needs only forty minutes.

: Cotton.~~One man can spin more cotton-yarn now than | ¢ Luce.~Onc woman can make now as much lace in a day . . y PRSI e s
four hundred men could have done in the same timo in |as & hundred women could a hundred years ago. \vi‘lll;:;i‘zq:t%crsﬁ-o,?wuc]ngmek of a (lﬂttﬁf;;'lz r;l‘?zlwfg&ghggg;"g
1769, when Arkwright, tho best cotton-spinner, took out|( ¢ Sugar.—Itnow requircs as many daysjto refine sugnr s horses much work In & Gay ¥
his first patent, it did months thirty years ago. :

RIFLE SHOOTINGZAT,QUEBEC,.ON,THE ISLAND,OF ORLEANS  —_, P
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REMINISCENCES OF A QOVERNESS.

THE MAUNTED HGUSE IN YAMACRAW.
BY MRS. 4. V. NOEL,_;; KL\'CSTON, C. W,

The following strange incidents weve related o me as
facts, and I have woven with the materiad thus frnished a0
short tale for the amusement of those persons who helieve in
the supernatural, for whom wn ghost story possesses peculine
attractions,

in the fall of the year 1839, having obtained a situation
as governess in a lady’s fumily vesiding in the state of Geor-
gin, I lade adicu fov an indefinite period to my northern
home, and embavked at New York in one of the Savannah
stenmers, 16 was about the end of October, but as frost had
already made its appearance, destroying the miasia so often
fatal to the emigraut, no danger was apprehended from pro-
ceeding south ab this carly scason,  After a three day's pus-
sage, which I by no means cujoyed, for sickness confined me
to my state-room all the time, the steamer ascending the
low waters of the Savannah viver landed the passengers on
a wharf helow the blult on which the city is sitnated, Whata
contrast did this land of glittering sunshine present to my
northern home ! which Indore I left was nning to wear
a dreavy aspect.  Suvannah was one of the finest of the
southem citivs.  From its situation it possesses 1o heanty of
seenery,  In the background the eve i on an anbroken
line of dense forest, and the view from the Blull overbanging
the river is uninteresting—rnothing is to be seen but the jow
marshy lands through which the Savannah wends its sl
gish way. Still the city itself possesses many atlractions for
the stranget’s cye, its broad streels with their maguiticent
avenues of flowering trees forming an agrecable shade,while
thejr rich fragrance floats on the summer night aiv,  Jts
modern palaces with their broad ascent of marble steps, on
each side of whiclt bloomed, even at this late scason, frug-
rant flowers.  But above ull ity nminerous squares so pictur-
esque in their appearanee, shadowed by the catalpy, the
pride of China, and other majestic trees, Cthe groweh ofages,
beneath whose shades upon the verdant grss might he seen
groups of merry childven with their dusky nureses or manmas.
Al was strange to my eye—it seemed as if I had enterad a
new waorld; the colured population so numerous, the women
with theiv Iright funtastic looking hesw s, the ohony-
faced children lightly clad; their woolly pales uncovered,
their merey faces so void of care ever sceming on the hrond
grin, as if to display the intense wiiiteness of their tecth,
contrasting so steaggely with their Dlack, shining tices—,
The white population themselves—the avistocratic southern-
ers—s0 different in thelr manners, castoms, and appearance
from their northern countrymen, all impressed me foreibly
with the recollection that 1 was ina land ol strangers, Tata
Iand replete with interest and pleasure.

My home in Savannah was situated in Yanacraw, the old-
est and now suburban part of the city. It was a large an-
tique mansion built somewhat in the Tadov style of archi-
tecture. It boasted, however, one modern  improvementa—
one of those broad latticed verandahs which arve attached to
almost every southern dwelling,and which form such a pleas-
ant vetreat in the heat of summer,  The house stood inaniso-
lated locality—a Iawn with Droad gravelled walks separated
it in front from the adjucent buildings,  On cachside was
small gavden surromnded by high walls and filled witl: mre
plants, orange and fig trees. At the backand conmecting these
gardens, was a paved yard containing the small cabins De-
donging to the colored servants of the family.

Having now deseribed their residence, T must next intro-
duce the lady and her fumily, with wiom my lot was for the
present cast.  Mes. Hamilton was o widow in the decline of
life, possessing much amiability of character,  During her
hushand’s Tifetime she had enjoyed considerable wealth, but
her means were now limited.  She had one ¢hild, u ittle
girl of ten summors.  Besides this young pupil there was ane-
other whose education it was my duty to finish—>Mrs, Ham-
iltow’s orphan nicee, Cornelia Lincoln.  Lhis young girl was
singulurly attractive, with an_expression of mnocent gayety
playing over her features, and a graceful sportivencss of -
ner.

The first day in my new home passed pleasantly, and it
was not till & late hour I thought of vetirving fov the night.—
The house, I huve alrendy sajd, was lavge, so Jarge that only
part of it was occupied by Mrs Hamilton and her small fan-
ily.  Some of the rooms were unfurnished and shut up. The
chamber appropriated to me was sitnated in the second story,

opeuing ou the broad staircase leading up from the hall.—

The Lbed roows of the other inmates were separated from
mine by & long passage.  Like all the other apartments in
this ancient building, it was spacious, and iu the dim lght
of a small lamp it now wore a gloomy look which impressed
me unplensantly,  The farniture was rich bug old fashionwed.
I would have preferred a smaller and move cheerful room,
such as I had wsually occupicd.  “Lired und sleepy, T was
goon in bed and buried indeep repose, Tow loag 1 i slept,)
do not know, when 1 awoke sudilenly, What ronsed me from
such sound sleep 1 cannot tell, for at that moment a profound
silence reigned in the dwelling,  Soon, however, there breke
startlingly on the stilluess of night (e loud rattling of i car-
vige.  Sowme vehicle was evidently driving up the gravelled
walk Jeading to the house.  Wondering who this lute visitor
could be, Lsprang ont of bed and approached the window
which looked out upon the Jawn., I moon was high in

!tl‘w cloudless heavens, powring down o refulgent light—
Lvery object without was distinetly visible, but no carriage

wits t0 beseen, Sueprised at thi ircumstance, for 1 had cer-
ninly heard the sound of whels, 1 stood look ing down upon
the front entrance, wondering where the ':ll'l'ialj;":tx hiad gone
Lo, when another sonnd strnck nponmy e, A Iond knovke
ing was heard at the ball door, and shorly afterwards steps
sounded in the hall below.  Sawe persoms bad evidentiy -
rived, whether expected or not by the ity | could not sy,
For more than an hour an upusnal hustle provailed in 1he
nunsion. At length all was quiet, and once more sleep s
ed my eye-lids, 1t was Lte nest moring when 1 again
awoke.  Feaving that I should keep Uie funily waiting for
hreak fast, T made a hasty toilet and descended to the din-
ing-room. s, Hauitton and Miss Lincoln bhad not yet
nrde theic appearanee. An elderly woman was husy -
ranging vpon the table the covered dishes which a wmalatto
girl carricd from a Kitchen in ihe yard,

¢ You were disturbed last night, Madam Flora,' Tohserved
capelessly, but at the samie time destrous to know who the
wiests were that avived so late.  Maum Flora turned her
Plack orbs on me in surprise. )

Mg no disturh Missus, VWess de Lor )
sound as one hig "possuny, so me do !

¢You were not then called up Lo wait on the visitors?

Maum Flow’s cyes dilaled with still greater surprise.

tNo visitor cun lus' night, Miss Hamilton, lixped
none,’

Bus some did cevtainly arrive. I persisted T heard a car-
ringe drive to the door, and the noise of persons woving
about the house,

¢ Praps missis was dreamin’, It's only funey, dat's sactin’,
Here cum Miss Coruely, she say de sane,! :

Miss Lincoln now entered the room.  She accosted me
conrteonsly, and lhoped I had rvested well, Tt ocenvred to
me alterwirds that there was a peculiae expression in her
cye as she asked me this question, T slept very well Tve-
plied, though 1 was for a short time disturbed by the wrival
of your visitors, T again liearded this obseirvation, think-
ing (hat the colored servant might be ignorant of the fact
to which I allnded.  Phere wasa broad grin on M Flo-
rals fuce as she looked at Miss Lincoln, listening for her
answer.  Cornelin’s countenanee  expressed no  surprise—
theve was, however, an incipient smile playing  about her
vosy mouthas she quictly observed that no person had areived
during the night.  She then hastily changed the conversa-
tion. I was silent for very astonishment. 1 hegan to ques-
tion the evidence of my own senses,  Could 1 have heen
drenming and only fancied what had ocomered? - But this
thonght only flashed acvoss yuy mind, 1 instantly dismissed
it as absurd. The events of the night were too  distinetly
remembieraed to be aseribed to my imagination only. The
mystery enshrvouding  them I could not penctente,  Still,
they ware not the less veal on that account. At the time
L never thought of supernatural cavses. I had heen tanght
from childhood to put no faith in the appearance of ghostly
visitants, T eidicuted the beliel in sacly stories. Che only
possible solution of this stramge afir was that Mrs. Iamil-
ton and her niece, from some inexplicable reason, had pro-
hably again departed hefore daylight,  Having come to tis
conclusion, T dismissed the subject from my mind.  After
breakfust my duties of governess commenced, and I was in-
traduced to the school room. 1t was in the hird story, over
my bed-room, at the head of the long slight of steps leading
from the hall. By pupils were bosily engaged with theiv
studies,  Cornclin was writing a Ifrench exercise, Frances
wits conning a diffienlt lesson in geography.,  Not being pav-
ticularly gecupied, I was standing near the window looking
out upon the square opposite, wheve a group of colored givls
were seen laughing and ehattering round the public pump.
suddenly, the noise of steps quickly ascending the staivs,
attracted my attention,  Bxpecting (o see Mrs, Hamilton, 1
looked  towards the school-vouin door in time to cateh a
glimpse of a fenale fignre tuming hastily away, From the
momentary view I saw it was not Mes. ITamilton;  for the
trexs was of some light hae, and that Iady  always wore
mowrning.  The person, whoover it wis, did not descend the
staivs.  Steps were heard retreating along the passage out-
side.  Cornelin was so deeply engaged with her exercise
that she did not seem to notice what had occured. ‘I'he at-
tention of Frances was, liowever, attracted.  She looked ap
cagerly, and her eyes assumed a wondering expression as
she observed the figure that had glanced in upon us, then in-
stantly  disappeared. ¢ Who was that ? she asked, looking
from me to her cousin,

Cornelia raised her eyes inquiringly.
seen or heard nothing,

¢Who was that lady that came to the door and ran away
again ¥ asked Frances,

¢Lady? tepeated Cornelia. ¢TIt was one of he servants, 1
suppose,’

£1t was no servant, persisted Frances, Tt was some lady,
[ mnst ran and ask mamma.’

I watched Comneliws face. It wore o singular expression,

She rose suddenly and et the room, saying she would
cugiive. Again came backto me the recollection of the events
of the preceding night, Perhaps this was one of the nog-
twrnal visitors concealed in the honse,

iliss Lincoln soon teturned.  Your mamma says you are
a rilly child tomistake Christine for a lady, she observed
with a constrained smile. Cluistine was the only person who
came up stairs since hreakiast.

‘ELdo netihink it was Christine: the dress was not like
hers,” said Frances, thoughtfully, ¢DPerhaps it wis the veilod
lady cousin George suw coming down stairs and going ont
in the dusk one evening last sammer,

Comelin took no nolice of the childs observation, but
again applicd herself to her studies,

¢There mmst be some person hiding in the roos so long
shut up,” resumed Frances, Cand I nean tolook some day,
VH find out the strange Tady, she added,” with o determined
shitke of hier litide head,

¢ Nonsense, child P and Cornelia langhed as she glhnced at
me, as il te find out what I thowght of he matter. 1 ree
mained sitent, deeply impressed with the convietion that
strangers were hidden in the house. Whercfore, Leonld not
imagine 5 but (hat was no alladv of mine,  Some weeks
passed awity and gradundly the vomembrance of these vather
strange events faded Srom my wind, 1 foand my vesidence
with Mes, Hamilton's fonily very pleasant. 1 was treaced
with much kindness and nide Lo feel quite at home, We
lived very retired : still time passed agrecably,  'Lhe even-
ings were enlivened with mmsie, reading, and conversation,
One night for the licsi time since my aceival in Savannaly, |
fonund quyself alone,  Mrs. Hamilton and Cornelin were
spending the,evening at a fviend’s house, 1 had not heen
favited,  After Frances had retived Lo bed 1 went into the
deawing-room and amused mysel( for some thne at the piano,
There was no light in the voom exeept the glivomer of the
stars from the unclonded sky, One window st the side
looked into the gavden, Phrongh the now Jeatless smehes
of some fig=trees, the bright Southern star Canopugs wiss seen
itter~It cannot: he seen in Novthern Litiuudes ;—anid
shing to view itore distinetly, Lapproached the window,
L #tood for some minutes chniving it as it twinkled in the
divk vault shove, when stddenly )Gt as 10 a0 eatd
of air had rashed into e room, 1 <hive b
upaccommtable feeling of drend oppressed me, 1 armed

Me always sleep

She bhad evidently

o e

from the window intending (o go into ane adjoining room

1

N

where a fire was bwning brightly, when at a little distance
from me [ perceived the shadowy forn of & female.  Sho
was dressed ina sack in the old-fashioned style-=licr head
was hent down, her arms folded,  The face was indistinet in
the starlight, bt the outline of the figure was plainly vis-

ibler She stood hetween me and the doorof the new uwpurt-
ment,  Horror froze my Bood., Sl Tretained sufficient

consciousness to know  that I must get out of the room
awny from that uncarthly, impalpable form. I moved to-
wards the door opening into the hall, still keeping my eyes
as if spell-bound upon the phantom. The agony of terror
T endured in the few moments before 1 gained the ball is in-
deseribuble. I was Jighted, and the givl Christine was in
wailing, reclining half asleep on the lower step of the stairs,
T threw mysell beside her and for some time remained in a
half xemsely ate, Sheapable of moving or thinking.,  Gru-
dmly T recovercd my self-possession, and taking a lamyp
from the hall table, Dretived to my own room, 1 tried to
reason with myself that what I had seen was merely  the
eficet of imagination, 1 langhed at my fright and ridiculed
e idea of any supernatuead appearance. 1 would not credit
the evidence of my own eyes, and at last sueceeded in dis-
pelling the sudden tevror thab had scized upon me,  Then
taking up an amusing ook I sub for some time reading, be-
fore retiving to hed, 1 hewd the door bell ring and Mrs,
Hamilton and Miss Lincoln reburn home. Shortly  after-
wards they retived for Ahe night. [ T4 was about half an hour
Jater that the clock in the hall below struck the hourjof mid-
night. 1 was preparing 1o go to bed, combing my  hair be-
fore the antique mirror, when a heavy step ascending the
stairs made me pause 1o listen. I wondered who it could be,
for the doors below were all shut and the servants Tocked
out for the niglht—they always slept in the cabing in the
vard—hefore Mrs. Hamilton retived to her chanber,  Step
after slep was ascended with o heavy tread until my  door
was renched, Then there was a pase, and three knocks
sounduld distinetly.  Fecling no alarm, for it occurred to me

that one of the servants might have remained in the house
wnobserved  asleep  in some  corner,  and  perhaps
now  wanled me 1o go down and let her out,

Topened e door, hut instead of the dusky form of
Flova  or Chloe, as I had expected, no  person was to
he seen. Scizing my Inmp, I went out into the passage and
surveyed the broad staircise helow and above me. No hu-
man heing was visible, 1 shat the door rather nexvously, and
tried to persuade mysell that roats had produced the noise
that disturbed me. Soon again the tread was heard upon the
stairs,  This time it was more measured—there was no mis-
taking it for the step of anything Lut o human heing. Again
it reached my door and paused.  Again the knocks soundod
—this time they were louder.  But T did not again ventuee
to answer the summons.  Withont extingnishing my light,
without even undressing, I sprang into bed, and like a fright-
cened child covercd my read with the bed clothes. I shive
with terror.  Again came the recollection of the shadowy
figure seen in the drawing-room, and the conviction torced
itself upon my wind that it was not conjured up by a nerv-
ous famcy.  How a dread of the snupernatural overwhelns
weak mortality ! The strongest minds cannot r
power, the most indomitable will yiclds to its influence.—
Here was T tor the first time in my life giving way to super-
stitions tevror.  The remembranee too, of what had occurred
Lhe first night Tslept in this old mansion, swept back upon
‘me fearfully distinet.  Again I scemed o hiear the unearihly
sonnd of those carvinge-wheels; again I funcied that steps
sounded through the hadl and passages. That I was in o
haunted honse T could no longer doubt.  Thus does a heliet
in the supernatural often foree itself npoun those minds least

preone to superstition, by the occurvence of such events as can-
not possibly he aseribed to any hunan agency.  How the

night pussed 1 know not; glad was I to see the first streak
of dawn stealing through my chamber window., T went
down to breakfast determined to leave Mrs, Hamilton's, to
give up my situntion. I felt that T conld no longer live ina
house haunted by such ghostly visitants, My haggad looks
attracted Mrs, Hamiltonw's observation, 1 said 1 had slept
but dittle and had been disturbed in the night. ' With o faint
smile Cornelia asked if T had been again Kept awake by the
aviival of visitors. Mrs, Hamilton gave her o reproving look
as she inquired what had disturbed me. I related the two
incidents that bad filled me with such jndeseribuble tevror,
She Jistencd gravely, and to my surprise, observed that such
ocenrrences woere not new in that dwelling.  Noises were
heard that were nnaccountable, and forms, certainly not of
this world, sometimes seen, T looked at her in amazement
as she so gnictly made these observations,

CYou will gret usedd to it as we have, Miss Grey, said Cor-
nelin, laughing at my horrified Jook. ¢ These supornatural
visitands readly do us no harm.?

¢ Bxcepty I observed, ¢ to {righten one almost to death, I
never could endurve it T vegret it very much, bat I fear 1
shall he obliged to Teave sooucr than T jntended,  The idea
ul“slcoping another night in this hawnted mansion is fear-
iul!

CIL s perbaps hecause you are alone that you feel so
timid, Miss Grey,” observed Mrs. Hamilton, who evidently
did npt like to hear of my Jeaving them.  ¢1f you wish,Cor-
nelia shall sharve your voom during the vest of your stay with
s, Cornelia is very cowrngeous—and I have become so
aeeustomed {o the ghosts,) interrupted Comelia, langhing, <X
do not mind theivantics in theleast, "Chey really are quite
Divenless,?

With this arcangement T was satistied, the companionship
of the gay young zivl would indeed be pleasant in my loncly
chambier, 1 hoped 1 should be abic fo listen wmnoved to ail
noctienad nois -

C That night as 1 wenl upsinirs to my voom my nervous
Years vetwmed in spite of mysell,  Phe gloom which pervad-
eed thes T hadl whieh the’dim Tamp light only partially il-
Jumed, was initsell suflicient G prodaeée unpleasant iml.n‘cs-
slons, il to neke the the Gmid and uervens conjure up

hosthy forms Bitting throneh the darkness. T had suffered
2o minch the preceding night 3 1 dveaded repetition of the
sonrads €hat had o disturbed e, Cornelia had ordeved a fire
to be made in wy apavtent, and now on entering it T was
agreeably surprised {o tind a beihi Dlaze, giving the room an
appearanes of ehiceefliess, which for{he fime seemed to dis-
pelmy nervons fears, As it was yetearly, T oseated mysett
in e easy chade near the five hefore retiving to bed,  Core
nedi placed hevselCon a low ottoman on the other side of
the old-fashioned grale,  Both of us were auxious to yenew
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{ha conversation of the breakfast table, and the subject was
soon introduced.

¢ Yon remember, Miss Grey, the fivst night you spent heve
you were disturbed by hearing a cavringe drive up to the
doer. Bvery stranger who sleeps in this house is sure to
hear the rattling of those gpectral carvinge wheels, and the
hustle attending the late areival of those phantom guests.

t Yes, 1 remember that circumstanee well, and also the
snrprise § felt when the nexé morning you denied that any
persons hnd wrived duing the night.  Afterwards on the
appearance of thut lady apparition which so astonished Fran-
ces, Lreally supposed that she was one of them, and that
vou, for some reason I could not understand, were conceanl-
ing the fact.?

Cornelin laughed. ¢ You were then for a time sparved {he
unpleasant kuowledge that the honse is baunted.  Fortuu-
ately these sights and sounds ave not of constunt occurrence.
It is only ab stated periods that onr ghostly friends visit us.
Teor my pawt I have never heard any of the fourful noises
which disturb others, It may be that my sleep is too sound,
or perbaps I am not o ghost-seer.  You e one of those fa-
vored persons, Miss Grey, added Cornelin, archly.

¢ I'would rather not be so highly favored! 1 veplied ; then
after a short pause, I inquired ifshe knew to whom the house
had belonged before ib came into Mrs, Hamilton’s possesgion.,

tTo a person by the upme of Acton,  He was, T have
henrd, a very wicked man, guilty of murder and other erimes,

"1t is, I suppose, Nis spirit which haunts this abode~—the
scene of his former wickedness!

¢ But the lady whom I have seen, who is she

¢Ah) there is o dark story connected with her) replied
Cornclin, gravely. ¢ She was, it is said, lared from her home
by the villain Acton.  Hev hushund purstied her and was
murdered in this very house.  Aunt Iamilton has more
than once bheen startled by a wild shrick ringing through the
dwelling in the dend silence of night.  "T'hai part of the per-
formance you have not yet heard, neither have you seen the
luly ghost moving stealthily about your bed-room, as annt
has.  She has not invaded the sanctity of your apartment
yet, but she will besure to do it one of these nights!

¢ frust I shall e sound asleep during ber visit.!

¢How can you speak so lightly of these dreadful realities?
T asked, shuddering.

£\Well, porhaps it is wrong, but most people you know
treat such storics ag absurditics. .

« Your aunt does not.!

¢ No, like you, she has had  some experience in these mat-
ters.  She thinks that the unseen spivitunl world is neurer to
us mortals than many persons are willing {o allow, and aunt
Hamilton is a strong-minded woman,

¢ That is evident, from her continuing to veside in ahouse
frequented by such unweleome visftors!
© t1%or a long time she would nob credit the stovies she heard
about it,’ continued Miss Lincoln, ¢ but experience at le
convinced her that they were sbange and unaceount:
fucts.  She would gladly leave this residence, but her in-
come is so limited she cannot well ineur the expense of hir-
iiyg another house.  This is her own,  Besides if she lelt it

‘it would soon be tenantless and given up to decay. The
name it bears would prevent any person renting it.

¢ Phe clock in the hall helow now strnek twelve. “We had
better prepare for hed hefore the ghosts commence their per.
ambulation, observed Cornelia, smiling. ¢ I should not like
Lo hear old Acton’s heavy tread upon the stairs, or his three
Lkunocks at our —

¢Horror? arcested the words of the yonng girl. Al this
moment ina remote comer of the room fuint steps were
heard, then a dark shadow flitted through the chamber, vau-
ishing as suddenly as it had appeared.  Never shall 1 forget
the look of terror in Cornelin's blanchied fuce as she turned
{owards me and sank almost fainting inmy arms.  Immov-
able we sat for some minutes watching breathlessly for the
re-appenrance of that impalpable, that indistinet outling.

Whatt was it 7 what could it he 7 ghvoke faintly from Cor-
nelis pallid lips when she had recovered a little.

1 do not know ; there was no form visible, it was all sha-
dowy; undefined, yet feartul, Aud the steps did you not Lewe
them P

¢ Yes, distinctly.!

¢ Really, Miss Grey, Ido not wonder at your unwilling-
ness to remain in a bouse haunted by such apparitions. Oh!
1ot us o Lo bed at once.  ITmust try to get asleep or I shall
die of fright before morning.

The gay spirits of the young gl were completely sub-
ducd,  She was pude and tvembling violently. T remained
for some time awake unable to compose mysclf to sleep. De-
fore Tong Cornelin lost Al consciousness in deep repose. T
liad extinguished the Tamp, but the fire gave out suflivient
light to render the diflerent objects in the room parlly visible.
The account Miss Lincoln had given of the former owner o
tlis haunted mansion, filled my mind, and funey pictured
the wretched victim of his seductive arts, whose spirit I had
more thun once seen, and whoese specteal formn I feared might
De even now hovering near me. The pulsations of my heat
awakened at this thought, wnd shuddering T closed my eyes,
determined not to open them again till the hroad light o
duy had chased the darkness of night from my apactment. At
Tength o welcome drowsiness descendod upon me, and bloss-
ing Somnaus for his gift, I fell intoa sound sleep which lasted
until morning, The next night, and for spveral suceessive
nights, even for some weeks, [was not disturbed by any
noctwnal noises.  Whether this was owing to the resolution
Cormnelia and T formed of retiring (o bed and being fust asleep
Lelore the fwitching hour, or whether the ghosts hasHora time
abandoned theiv midnight haunts, I will not pretend to say ;
It so it happened,  However, this pleasant state of things
was not destined to continne. 1 wits to he more stronuzly
convinced of our nearnaxs Lo the spiritual world, to have my
beliel in supernaducal appeurances wore  fully  confirnel,
One night I felt wpusually rvestless, and, notwithstanding
all iy efforts 1 could not compose myself to sleep. Fhe
clock strnek cleven. I became adarmed and tried hard to in-
duce the steepy god to shed his henign inlluenee aver me ;
It in vain,  Another hour passed. I was still wakefl.
Agnin the clock was heard, I conmted the  strokes—twelve

wis no mistake : it was the witching bour of night.” My
very nervousness now provented n sleepi I lay awalie

listening for the slizhtesi noise. It caome al Jength, that
dreaded visituut | Was i o presentiment that ad made e
so nérvous?  The poct says, - coming cvents throw their
shadows before’  The unoise that first broke the death-like

silenee was the moving the handle of my door as if some
one wis {eying to enter, The door creakeil—it had certain-
Iy opened, My very heart stood still. Who was this mid-
night visitor ? <Terror answercd that question, The room
wats perfectly dark, T could see nothing; but I felt that
impalable presence as i6neared my bed,  Cornelia slept un-
disturbed beside me,  What would I not have given (o have
nwoke hery but I oconld neither speak nor move. 1 felt
paralyzed. That my unearthly visitand was o female, I did
not doubt ; for T distinetly heard the rastling of her dress,
Now she had reached my bed,  She stood heside me. Per-
haps she was going to speak., The agony of tervor I en-
dured js hules nilable. Homan nature could no longer sus-
tain this contact with the supernatueal I sank into insen-
sibility.  Whether this state of unconsciousness lasted
long ITnever knew.  As my senses returned, I hecaune
grivdually conscions that some trimendous noise was pro-
ceeding from the passage outsitle my chamber door, 1t
seemed as i a senfile were going on bebween two men of
herculean strength,  This was the thought that first oceur-
red as T becamne eapable of enfertainingany idea; bnt then
there soon flushed npon me the recollection "that twe weak
women, Mrs. ITnmilton and mysclf with Cornelin and Fran-
ces, were the only inmates of tho dwelling, The struggle
—for ko I must term it—shook the nilding and scemed to
burst open my door. It soon ceased, however, and ull was
agnin silent as the grave.  This time Cornclin awole,
ronsed 1 supposed by the Jond noise.  Glad was I to hear
the sound of & human voice.

Neally Aunt Hamilton should not vemain any longor in
this haunted house, exclaimed Miss Lincoln, asshe shivered
with terror.  No person but herself would have the comage
to do so,

T said nothing ; but I determined that no one shonld in-
duee me to pass another hight under that voof, and I kept
my resolution.  The next day I left Mres, Mamilton’s fily
with regret; for T had become much attached to both my
pupils, Shortly afterwards, as the summer was approach-
ing, [ retburned to New York, cmrying with me  plensing
reminiseenees of Savannh and the peversto-he-forgotten re-
membranee of the Feuuted House in Yamacraw,

THE BRITISH L.TON.

Here is the nrticle, contributed to the Tines of the 28th
ult., and reference to which was made in certain extracts
u the ¢Model Lion,’ that we copicd into last week's Al
bion. .

No animal has heen more hardly used than the Dritish
Liou. His tail and mane and whiskers have haen so pulled.
hie has been so poked up, made to vear and roar, to lash
his sides or lie down with the lamb, as the occasion might
requive, hy every commoun-place poet, orator, painter, and
senlptor, that it is difileult to believe the heast more heroie
than his showman.  Vulgar arthas thrust its head into his
weuth so often that one can hardly helieve his being ap-
proached with reverence by art of a worthier order.

But of all British lions Nelson's British lion scemed the
most ill-fated. To he quartered at the hase of that Tvafal-
aar-Square column might have been thought bad enough.
To he so long waited for made mntters worse, to be
suabhled over Scssion after Session in the TInuse of Com.
mons agaravided cven the misery of heing waited for. We
are afraid to look back to the time when the hapless ani-
mal was first planned, or to euess how many genorations
of the famous ‘man and boy® have passed away since the
pedestals were first raised for his veception, It is a far
cry back even to the year when Lovd John Manners, weary
of delay, commissioned the greatest of animal painters,
Sir Bdwin Tndscer, to design the lion in question. The
wisdom of this commission was contested. Tt was true
that Sir dwin had vanquished cvery animal he had en-
comntered. Tis chief triumph, however, amonx wild
things had been over the red deer. Oflions and snel fierce
felines the only trial he had made was in his picture of Van-
Awbureh, painted for the Duke of Wellinglon, aud in his
Dead Lion, streiched, guant and ghastly amony the desert
sands.  Then Siv Bdwin’s weapon wag the pencil, not the
modelling-tool, and his field of fizght was not the clay, hut
the canvas. -

The greatest mea in the arts had been great both as
painters and sculptors ; but they belonged to times when
the division of libor was unknown, and had received an c¢d-
ucation which hrought the practice of all arts alike within
the grasp of hand and wmind,

Even to those who looked at the commission from a
more hopeful point 6 view, who had the fullest confidence
in the power of Sir Edwin Landseer 10 master lions us weil
as stags, and so wield the modelling stick after a while as
consummately a8 the camel hair penceil, this essay in anew
materizl of a great artistuo longerin the fulness of health
and strength was o matter of anxiety. The lions did not
appear.  Parlinment waxed impatient, and took to chaf-
fing and baiting Me. Cowper on the subject,  Mr. Cowper
explained that Siv Kdwin was studying lions at the Zoolo-
sical-gardens, and people said such study ought to bave
preceded, not Jollowed the commission,  Fvery one who
lknew Sir BEdwin knows how seasitive he i8 to opinion, and
his friends folt that this sort of thing was not likely to im-
prove his lion. We were told, however, that 1he work
wats roing steadily on inone of the many rooms:. included
under the ronf of Buron Marochetti’s enormons studio.
The place liad been chosen rather for the benetit of elay
than of cuvnnsel or co-operation; for Baron Murochetti
held himself studiously aloof, and never even entered the
room in which Sir IBdwin was at work aloune, for mounth.
Aifly, aslonye as daylight lasted. At last it was whispered
that the British lion was doune, and within the last eight or
ien ays some fviends and eritics have been admitted to the
studio where the desigu has heen modelled, A slight va
viation in treatmeut will enable tha artist to adapt this one
desien to his Tuar pedestals.  The comploted statuo is not
much above the size of a larae full grown lion, as we know
the king of beasts in confinement.  Probably it i3 not a
bit larger thau a maguilicent specimen of Felis Leo in the
natural state.  The action is the simplest, but grandest ;
one natural to the animal and right royal, as the action of

the lion at the fect of Nelson should he.  IIe is couchant,
with his massive arms extended straight before him; his
huge head, calim in the consciousness of might, erect and
watchful, but with no anger nor defiance, except that which
is inseparable {rom such strength, )

The modelling of the head will at once strike every one -
who sees this noble design. Into this Sir Bdwin has thrown
all his unequalled power as a master of animal physiognomy,
aud his vapid pencil never rendered the subtle curvatures of
bony and mascular surface, the delicacics of light and
shadow, anil the secrets of expression with more consum-
mate skill on the eanvas than they are here given by
modelling tool and hand together in the clay. The diffi-
cultics of the mane and the shaggy fringe which extends
aloug the fore part of the animal have been managed with
great judrment. They are treated in hroad and simplo
masses, with no abuse of the opportunity which such a fell
of hair affords for tricky display.

Altogether, we arc at a loss to find & parallel for this
lion of Sir Bdwin Landseer’s in any monumental lion now
extant.  Looking fivst to ancient works, its naturalism
takes it out of the pale of comparison with the Egyptian
lions of the Campidoglio or the lions of the Assprian
friezes. The great lion of Cnidos, now in the British
Museum, is in too {ragmentary a state for fair judgment.
Among modern lions™ that of Cunova is immeasurably
inferior. Thorwaldsen’s lion, erected near Lucerne as the
well imaged monumeént of the Swiss Guards who fell in de-
fence of Louis XVI., derives s0 much of iis effect trom
the site and the subject commemorated, and is treated so
entirely in subovdination to the ideal aim of the monument
that we can hardly measure the noble animal, wounded
and dying, hut defending its hanner to the last, with Sir
Tdwin’s lon, in the full mastery of its calm and watchful
strength, thoroughly naturalistic in its points, from great-
est to smallest, with only so much modification ag is ne-
cessary to fit natural forms for monumental purposes.

The lion which Sir Edwin has completed will not be the
actual one cast in bronze for the pedestals of Trafalgar-
Square. The actual lions of theimonument will be 20 feet
long, insted of between six and seven, with all their other
dimensions enlarged in proportion. The huge model of
one of these 20-foot lions is now being huilt up to scalefin
clay, and when it is completed Sir Edwin will have an op-
nortunity of rve-stedying his design in the size in which it
is to be excculed, and of making any modifications in bhia
first model that the cnlargement may render necessary.
This done with one lion, a slight turn of the head, the
movement of a limb, or the shifling of a paw, will give
variety and life to the group, still preserving that harmony
af action and character required for so laree a monument.
The different points of view from which the four lions will
appear when looked at in ecombination would of them-
selves give a great varicty of effect even to the same de-
sign four times repeated without variation.

In the same studio with this grand finished model are
disposed about the wally two sketches in oil and four
in crayon, life-size, of hons—the fruits, we presume, of
that study in the Zoological-Fardens which was laughed at
in the House of Commons. The laughers should see in
those sketehes the result of the laborsthey thought it zood
taste to deride. But, looking from them to the model, we -
40 not feel that Sir Fdwin’s power has heen «rippled by
an unfamiliac materinl.  Long known as the greatest of
animal painters,—and, indeed, if Reubens had not puinted
hislion hunts and wolf hunts, the greatest painter of ani-
mals known to the art,—Sir Bdwin Landseer, will, if the
finished monument carry out the cqualities of his design,
he entitled to the praise of having given to the world one
of the arandest examples of auimal sculpture, and at tho
same time the only worlhy coneeption of that much abused
but still noble quadruped, the British Lion,

PICTURES.
_ Everybody loves picturss. The child steals into the
libvary and ransacks shelf after shelf to find illustrations,
and the old mun whose hair 3 whitened with the winters
and sumuniers of many well-spent years, with his eyes upon
heaven, und his heart alveady there, ean read with more
comforl ¢ the ood news of the Kingdom’ when the picturo
Bible is lying upon his knee. In every family, pictures are
an institution.  We have scarcely ever been in a house
high orlow, but something hung upon the walls that might
be ca'led a picture.—~Sometimes it hasbeen a worlk of art,
and sometimes it has been nothing but a wood-cut from a
paper, ora home-made chareonl sketch.  The loa-cabin of
the pioneer iy ornamented with ¢Mary,’ and ¢ William,’
painted like the rainbow, and the palaces of our cities owe
much of thair splendor to the lights and shadows which have
heen fixed upon the canvas and made fmmortal; but the
pictures of the cabin tell us ag plainly as the paintings of
the palace, that all men have more or less want for the
works of the artist.

¢ Pictures are very good for children,” say the old folks,
‘and so we take & picture paper.” Sa they are, dear old
(vicnds ; but we have often been somewhat amused to see
how, when the paper has arrived, you insisted upon opening
it yourself—of course it was only to help the children-—an
when they crowded around to see the euts, you wiped your
slasses, and while you explained to them the diflerent pic-
turesy you gazed upon themn with delight quite as intense
ag.theirs. Old and young, rich and poor, learned and igno-
aunt, all love pictares.—It is Lecause they give & bodily
{orm of an idea, one that we cansee and touch. The artist
soes into the world of thonght, and unlike other men, is
not blindfolded ; he. sees o thousand different (orms’ of
heauty, selects here one and there another, and thenbrings
them out of the darkness into the world of sense, where his
fellow-men can see and enjoy that which but for him would
have remained forever in the unscen world of thought.
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THE NEW CANADIAN SILKWORM.

While the cotton-spinners of England have been search-
ing for new cotton-fields and for cottou-substitutes, a cor-
responding inquiry, dating farther back, has been on foot
with a view to supply the increased and increasing demands
of the gilk manufacturers of southern Burope. They want
additional supplies of silk or of silk substitutes, and it is
gratifying to know that their demands are more likely to
be answered than those of the cotton-spinners. No satis-
factory substitute for cotton has as yet shown itself, but
cortainly there are other insects besides the old silkworm
of China which are capable of supply-
ing silk. A year or two ago there
was degeribed in the IrLustrRaTED
Lorpox NEws an insect, then new to
European industry. Ailanthe silk-
moth, which has been successfully in-
troduced to France and Italy, and is
now produced in sufficient quantity
for actnal manufacture in those coun-
tries. Not only so; it has also be-
come a favourite pet in the green-
houses and gardens of England.” We
have now anopher silkinsect to bring
forward—one that promises to be of
even higher importance, inasmuch as
the yield of silk is greater aad the
insect itself is perfectly hardy, for it
comes to us not from the sunny lands
of the East, but from the great Ca-
nadian forest, where it is annually
exposed to a polar winter.

In various parts of the north
American continent there are na-
tive species of moths which produee
cocoons capable of yielding to the
manufacturer different kinds of
silk, The most promising of all
these moths is the Attacus ce-

cropia, or a8 it used to be called in Linnxean times St 'raia ce-
cropia. { This is one of the largest and most handso ne of
moths, it measures from six toseven juches from tipto tip of
wing when expanded, being, in fact, more like a bat in
size than a moth. Tt appears to be generally distributed
throughout Canada, from Montreal westward to the shoves
of Lale Erie. In the central part of Upper Cunada it is
not very common; but further west, and especially in the
extreme south-western part of the province, it is reported
to be more prevalent. = Like other nocturnal species, the
perfect insect or moth is apt to escape observation; but
the large brown cocoons are frequently met with by the
farmers, who find them attached to the twirs of their or.
chard trees and bushes and the suckers of c1;’rees, where it

;’)sl p:rt.ially protected from _the severity of the wiater
ast.

In the month of June, when the
orchard trees have expanded their
leaves, the moth emerges from the
cocoon and deposits her dusky eggs.
These are soon hatched, and the cat-
erpillars produced from them con-
tinue to feed during the summer. ‘In
Augnst they leave their feeding-trees
and seek low busbes, to which they
attach their cocoons.

The cocoon which affords the silk
consists of two parts. There is first
the outer covering, in which the silk
threads are firmly glued “together
into o parcbment-like membrane;
and secondly, the inuer one, which
is loose and thready.

The chiel obstacle in rendering
the Canadian cecropia cocoous avail-
able to the purposes of manniacture
has been found in the difficulty of
unwinding the cocoons; in fact, it
has been thought that they could be
of no use whatever. Some wiiters
have stated, indeed, that the inner
cocoons could be wowound in a
single thread and spun in the man-
ner of the old silkworm of China,
which has hitherto yielded the silk
of southern Europe ; but such state-
ments seem to have been mude with-
out due consideration. To unwind
the ceeropia cocoon, like that of the
Chinese silkworm, i8 simply impos-
sible. The Canadian cocoons rather
resemble in their character those of
the Ailanthe silkworn, which ap-
pears to have not yet yielded to the
same kind of treatment in unwinding
as_the common silkworm, but re-
quires to he heckled out and spun
like vegetable fibres, or in the snme
manner as what is technically ealled
¢spun silk.’

Before spinning the cecropin silk requires a prelimiuary
process for separating the parchment-like membrane into
its constituent fibres. Many experimeuts as to the best
mode of cffecting this have undertaken by Mrs, Lawson,
of Kingston, in Canada, the lady who has sent this moth
to Burope; and the conclusion arrived atis, that the sim-
plest and most effective mode of separating the fibres is to
act upon the cocoons hy means of a weak solution of
caustic potash. A somewhat similar process is believed to
have been suggesied by Mr. Cottle, of Woodstock, a good
many years ago, ina Canadinn publication. The potash
solution soon rdisintegrates The substance by which the
threads of the cocoon are glued together, and thus permits

them to separate freely. Two or three days soaking is
required to bring the threads into a state fit_for spinmng,
but, by boiling or by using a stronger solution, the pro-
cess is’ quickened, at the expense, however, of the strength
of the fibre. Instead of using pure caustic potash, which
is expensive, it will auswer equally well to employ a lﬁe
made by soaking wood-ashes in water, and adding to the
eolation so formed a quantity of slaked lime. The earbo-

nate of potash extracted by the water from the wood-ashes
i converted by the lime into caustic potash, according to
the following familiar equation :—

bring, there is a large and not pnimportant portion of the
community who find their pleasures beyond the. range of
such sorbid thoughts. Surely the_ amateur sxlk-grqwers or
silk-fanciers of England—those incipient naturalists who
are taking their first lesson in physiology in watching the
wonderful processes of insect me.tamorphosls‘—ml} be inter-
ested in hearing of a genuine silkworm which is a giant
beside the old ones, and which can be reared successiunlly
without engaging in those troublesome hunts after mul.
berry-leaves which so often bring grief to our young friends.
The Canadian silkworm requires only plum-leaves, apple-
leaves, or cherry-leaves, such a8 grow in every garden.
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THEZCANADIAN SILKWORM.

The presence of the lime carbonate does not affect the
process, which, however, has to be carried out with judg-
ment and care, as the fibre is apt to be deteriorated by the
action of the‘alkali if it is allowed to mo too far. Ly the
means explained above, hoth the inside cocoon and its out-
side parchment covering are capable of being converted
into silk, which is easily unwound when still wet. It will
be seen, from the enormous size of the cocoons, that the
produce must be very great.

Cultivators of the Ailanthe silkworm might probably ap-
ply with success the same process for disintegrating the
papery Ailanthe cocoons, and thus readering them more
manageable in the manufacturer’s hands. Professor Carnel
of Pisa has sent living Ailanthe cocoons to Canada, where
they will probably succeed well in the hands ot the Botan-
ical Society of Canada, who have undertaken their manage-

CANADIAN PORCUPINE.

ment ; but the experiment of treating the Ailanthe cocoons
with potash has not yet been tried, the cocoons being too
frequently sacrificed to laboratory experiments.

Thus we have detailed all the essential fiacts that are
known in the history of the Canadian silkworm, i1s habiis,
and the mode of rendering its silk available. The silk i
self i very remarkable for tenacity, being much stronger
than ordinary silk; and no doubt its introduction to South-
etn Europe will bo beneficial to an important branch ot
indust,ryz In this utilitarian age we are always apt to
Jjudge ofa novelty by its commercisl value ; and this one
obviously has that kind of value. But while tu the com-

mercial man the value of a thingis just the money it will |

Although the Canadian cecropia ia
spoken of a8 uew to industry—as an_
insect, indeed, thathas not yet become’
available for manufacturing purposes
—the species itself is as old as Lin-
nwus ; nor is it now brought before
the world for the first time asa pro-
mising workman seeking for leave to
toil in the silk, factory. Moses
Batram reared the cecropia in con.
finement so long ago as the year
1767, at Philadelphia, U.8. " M.
Aundouin also received some cocoons
from America, and reared the moths
successfully in France about forty

ears ago. Further, the Rea. S.

ullein made silk stockings from
cecropia silk, and published his ob-
servations in the Philosophical
Transactwons of theRoyal Society of
London, at the still earlier date of
1759.But no effectual attempts have
hitherto been made to employ it in
actual manufacture, Now that a
stimulus has been given to silk cul-
ture, and that the manufacturers of
France and Italy are fully alive to
the importance of seeking sources of

sillt beyond the old silkworm, nowso lisble to discage, we
may hope for better results.—(London Ilustrated News.

THE CANADIAN PORCUPINE.

The Canadian porcupine is a sluggish and unsightly ani-
mal. It i3 not furnished with the long quills of the com-
won porcupine, hut with sharp spines, through which hair
is thickly intermingled. The body is thick, very broad,
cylindrical, and clumsy, and the back much curled. The
head is strong, snout thick, ears short, and round tongue
bristled with spine scales. On each fore foot there are
four toes, and on each hind foot five toes, all the toes being
armed with powerful nails. This species feeds principally
on grain, fruits, roots, and the bark of trees—digs holes in
the earth, or nestles in the hollows of trees. In color, this
porcupine may be describedjas "black, Heis provided by
Nutare with a means of defence which to it are as useful as
would be the fleetness of the
deer, By its power of erecting
its quills at pleasure it forms a battery
against which all the attacks of the
lynx, the wolverine, the cougar, and
even the grizzly bear, are utterly 1n-
effective, Ilorthe purpose of obtain-

ing jts food jt i3 furnished with very
long claws, by means of which it
readily climbs trees, and seldom
comes down until it has eaten the bark
from topto bottom. It prefers young
trees to old, and devours to such a de-
gree that one porcupine has been
known to ruin a hundred trees in one
winter, eating the inver part of the
rind of every one hefore it, except the
old ones. The porcupine is consider-
able of an enemy to the agriculturist,
destroying his fruits. and causing the
death of trees, by tearing off the bavk,
“of which he eats the inner portion,
It also feeds on roots, und other vege-
table substances, and hurrows in the
ground.

—-

AMUSING THINGS WE MEET IN MANKIND.
—It ix amusing to hear a gray-headed
old man, who amassed a fortune in
his younger days by keeping a tipp-
ling shop, now say he would, bad he
the power, imprison any man on
whose premises o drop of the peison
could be found.——It is amusing to
hear an old deacon, who has the fu-
culty to pile up his wood for market,
50 that seven feet will measure a cord,
propose to expel a young grocer from
the church because he sold him thivty-
one ounces of sugar for two pounds.
It is amusing to héar a member

of the church, who in youth, sowed

his wild oats by the bnshel, propose

that the church investigate the cir-

cumstances under which brother Jones
callson sister Smith so often, innocently forgetting all the
while that 4t tales a rogue to catch a rogue.” Tt is amus-
ing to henraman who made his first ten thousand by a mete
aceident in speculution, now whine over the want of msiness
tact in the young menjof the present day. It is amusing
to hear a hardened politician, whose political conscience is
s0 lough that you can make no impression whatever upon it
with the sharpest axe of honor that can be found, sigh with
pious horror over the want of principle in those who opposo his poli-
tieat ereed,——It is amusing to hear o, man who has just hrains
enough to believe his wisdom and intelligenee is nctually needed to
hglp socioty along, often prate about the wenkness of woman’s mind.
You ean see nt once how strong his own must, he, bnt cannot help

wishing he had a little more powor of discernment, that would enablo
im ‘to seo himsolf as others soo him,'

.
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MAPLE AT AUTUMN,
* Burning, yot not consum’d.” Oh, wondrous troo}
Hath Frost thy veins with fires of fovor fed ¢
Or Hoctic mark’d theo for its ministry ?
The blood of martyrdom is on thy head.

And mournful garh, methinks might fit theo best; -
Yot dost thou choose to flaunt in rich array,

More than whon Spring thy budding beautios drost,
Or all thy pampor'd leaves at Summer's duy,

Each with 2 poarl drop hoarded daintily,
Did to the idle breezo exulting boast

Its woalth would last forovor.—Gorgoous Treo!
Proud of thy beauty and the admiring host.

Lo! Winter’s poverty is at the door,
Whilo thou dost lavish charms that may return no more.

WEEKLY NEWS SUMMARY.

The British Colonist, (Victoriz, Vancouvor Xsland,) dsmands the
estublisnment thoro of o branch mint. Tho mint ot New Wostmin-
ster, it says, doos not meot tho wants of these who make Victoria
their rondozvous aftor succossful * operations.” That is good news,
surely, to hear that gold is boing obtained so fast thut two mints in-
stead of one are requirod. Tho fact apponrs to be, that British
Calumbin is o large country ; and a propor local distribution of such
convoniont institutions ns mints and the like appoars to bo desirable
to suvoluborious and expensive transport and travelling.

‘The Colonist does not scem to view with much favour the new
monied corporation, which has bought out the Iudson’s Buy Com-
pany. It seys the improvomonts which tho new company promisos
nro desirable ; but deprecates thoidea of such corporate rights us those
- ofexclusive trado and uncountrolled disposal of land. Restraints which
tho progross of the country was fast rendoring it impossible for the
old company to maintain, will certainly not bo submitted to, if im-
rosed by the now one, which can hope to succoed omly by adopting
itsclf to the wants of the time, Tho Colonist foors that *a huge
fraud” is in contemplation, but acknowledges that more precise in-
formation is required beforo pronouncing definitely upon tho merits
of a scheme, in tho result of whioh tho Pacific sido of British Awmer-
ica is so soriously interosted.

ENGLAND.

Tho retirement of Sir James Hudson from the diplomatic mission
to Turin, gives rise to much sharp discussion in tho Evglish papers.
Itis co.ntondcd that Sir James’ retirement was voluntary in appear-
ence only, huving been forced upon hiin by governmental ¢ managé-
ment,’ and that the propor attitude of England on tho Ttulian gues-
tion hns been compromised. Note woll the nows from that quarter
now for a whilo.

The cottago of the Dairyman’s Daughter,’ Arreton, Islo of Wight,
is advertisoed for salo.,

A handsome monument is to bo erccted to Lord Clyde.

Hotols on the American plan, mostly built und managed by Com-
panies, under the Limited Linbility Act, are now all thorngo in
England, espeoially at the watering-places, and such like fashiona-
blo regorts.

Sixty odd of the Florida's crew are stated {o have arrived at Liv-
erpool from Brest in nstate of great dostitution. This ia strange.
Wo thought the Florida had tnken spoil of value enough to pay all
her men and « good deal left over.

Whoat is a good ¢rop this year in Eugland ; on an averago it is
estimated to bo equal to 50 bushols per acre on heavy soiles, and 42
on lighter land.

The importation of Flour into England is vory much less in 1863
than in 1862.

Itis statod on good nuthority that of the total quauntity of spirits
distilled in Ircland and Scotiund, one fourth is by illicit distillation,
and escapes paying duty,

CANADIAN.

Tom Thumb and Mrs. Lavinia his wife, with Com. Nutt and Miss
Minnie Warren, are now in Queboe, exhibiting themselves to the
“natives” and to ull and sundrioy in the ancieat capital,

‘Tho Jewish Fonst of Tabornaclos, ¢ Succoth,’ celebrated, wo beliove
both in Hamilton nnd Toronto, commenced Sunday ovoning last, It
continuos eight duys, but only the two first and the two last days are
observed as full holidays,

Mzr. Foloy kas definitoly and formally roturnod to the ministerial
ranks,

Mr. Raymond, the opposition candidate. has beon elected for St.
Hyacinthe by a majority of 350 over Mr. Papincuu, Ministeriolist.

The dofalention of Mr. Syinons, 1ate Grand Trunk agont at Point
Levi, originally rumourod to bo for an ilnmonse sum, is now ascor-
tained to bo not more that $1000.

There havo beon great prairio fires and extensive logses of hay in
the Red River country.

Tho news from the gold mines oa the Saskatchowan are highly
oncouraging.

Mr. Matthow Howles, tinsmith in the Groat Westorn
Railway Shop hore, oxhibited in our office the other day, a snu-
box made'from one half of n clam shell found in Burlington Bay,
mountod with brass, which is so well and so highly finished as to
bo mistaken for gold, evon by motropolitan journalists and othor
knowing oncs. Ono of tho noatost things wo have seen for a while.

He also sct upon our tublo for our admiration, a japanned tin spool
stand, which for perfeotion of workmanship and olognnce of design,
Doats anything of that kind wo havo over scon. It is & porfeet gem
in tin work.

These articlos were exhibited nt tho Show last week in Kingston,
but did not get there in time to compote for any prize. The Show
had commenced, wo may say, boforo it was suggested to Mr Howles
to sond them down,

—p——a-

A hasty man never wants woe.
A needy man's budget is always full of schemes.

The friar preached against stoaling when he had a pud-
ding in his sleeves.

If you would know a bad hushand. look at his wifv's
‘countenauce,

Wz give here a cut of an improved thrashing machine,
designed and mannfactured at the establishment of John
Watson, Esq., at Ayr, C. W. Mr, Watson has carried on
the Foundry and Agricultaral Implement Manufacturing
business there now for some twenty years or so, and be-
ing & man of enterprise and management, his establishment
is now among the leading ones in itsline in the western
part of the Province. He makes a splendid combined reap
er and mower, of which over sixty were sold this season.
For eight years past, Mr. W. has been at work at improve
ments in the construction of the Separating Thrashing Ma.
chine. He offers one now which he ¢laims will thrash and
clean faster than any otherin the Province. Kor durabili-

Tue Kine anp THE Soubier.—Frederick of Prussia had
o great mania for enlisting gigantic soldiers into the royul
guards, and paid an enormous bounty to his recruiting offi
cers for getting them. One day the recruiting sergeant
chanced to espy a Hibernian who was at least seven feet
high. He sccosted him in English, and proposed that he
shoald enlist. The idea of military lite and a large bounty
so delighted Putrick tbat he immediately consented. ¢ But
unless Jou can speak German, the king will not give you so
much.? ¢Ob, be jabersV suid the Irishman, ‘sure it’s I
that don't know a word of Germen.’ ¢But,’ said the ser-
geunt, ‘three words will be sufficient, and these you can
learn in ashort time. The king knows every man in the
ﬁuurds. As 300n as he sees you he willride up snd ask you

owold you are; yon will say ‘twenty-seven; next, how
long you have been in the service ? you must reply, ¢ three
weeks?; finally, if you are provided with clothes and ra-
tions ? you answer, ‘both.” Patsoon learned to pronounce
his answers, but never dreamed of learning the questions.
In three weeks he passed befors the king in review. His
masjesty rode up to him. Paddy atepped forward with
¢present arms.” ‘How old are you? said the king.—
¢Three weeks,” said the Irishman. ‘How long have you
been in the service? asked his msjesty. ¢ Twenty-seven
years' ¢Am I or you a fool? roared theking. ¢Both,’
replied Patrick, who was iustantly taken to the guard-
room, but pardoned by the king after he understood the
facts of the case. : -

ANvsEMENT FOR LAbiES.~Angling is now one of the most
fashionable umusements for ladics. The Princess of Wules
is frequently to be secn, rod in hand, on the banks of the Dee
or its tributaries, Lady Carolino Gordon Lennox recently
went fishing on the Spey, and met with remarkable success,
taking two grilse of cight and cight and a half pounds ; and
a day or two after, her ladyship caught a salmon weighing
somo eighteen pounds.

————————

Ix Bmitaiy the average of lifo oxceeds that in France by

11 years,

Nl \
‘q“ ﬁ%/ .

PITT'S HORSE POWER WITH WATSON'S IMPROVEMENT.

ty, ease of draught, and general efficiency, he claims that
his machine cannot be surpassed ; and in this he is backed
by the testimony of those who have tried and proved it.

His Horse power (Pitt's patent, with his own improve-
ment)is celebrated for simplicity, case of dranght and effec-
tive powor,and is a strong and duvable acticle, warrantod
of sufficient strength for the power at which it is rated.
This power is universally admitted by threshers to be tho
best that is made, Mr. W.supplics them for 8 or 10 horso
power, and with lever boxes or draw rods to suit purchasers,
It is well adapted for driving any kind of Machinery,

T Lii‘n" I

butis designed particulaaly for Threshing Machines.

IMPROVED EIGHT OR TEN HORSE SEPARATOR,

THE DOUBLE EDUCATION OF MAN,

Henry Ward Beecher said in o late sermon ¢

There is a double education going on under many circum-
stances. You will fiud many worldly and bad men worship
a great deal ; and for this reason : that it is possible for a
man to worship and be o villain. A men may educate his
conscience and not be & good man. There is no trouble in
o raau’s being very devout, and yet being » acoundrel, A
bandit will not hesitate to stiletto you and rob you, who
would not pass by a pool with an image of the virgin Mary
beside it, without stopping to cross himself. It is quite
possible for pride and sclisbhoss and worldly feelings to bo
developed along with conscience. But where conscience is
80 educated that it teaches o man what is right every-where
and under all circumstances, where conscience is so edu~
cated that it comes to bave a fine edge, where conscience
becomes operative in ¢very part of & man's life, then theso
lower faculties cannot bear sway iu his mind,

JACK FROST.

There is o mellow ring in this ¢ clegant extract,’ which
befits the mellow days of autwun.

¢ Mr. Jack Frost does but kiss the chaste face of nature,
and behold! how she blnshes in the maple, the woodbine,
and ok, and turns all manner of colors in the beech, the
linden, the chestnut and the clm.  How beautiful she looks
in her heightened color! But her brilliant complexion is,
alas! but o hectic-—an ovidence of frailty——n precursor of
speedy decay.  Couswmption imparts this glorious and ex.
quisite loveliness to her countenunce, but the expression is
not of this world ; it is cclestinl, the ushering in of the in~
describable futwe,

«The beauty of the world is most ravishing, when first
touched by the mugical finger’ of the frost, which is at once
the death-stroke of the folinge, and a cause of its dying-dol-
phin splendors.  Thus the sun sheds o lustre over creation,
filling the universe with a flood of light and Leauty, as if
to iudemnify mankind for the privations of both during the
approaching night. So nature dresses herself in her wone
derful beauty, as & parting pledge of her love, and as a
mcemorial for us to take and to cherish during the som-

bre days of the coming winter, when no fiowers ean blos-
som, no vendure quicken.” .
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SELECTED POETRY.

THE WIFE TO IIER I{USBAND.

[Tho following admirabloe lines by an Ameriean lady, & membor of
the Socicty of ¥Frionds, Iately appeaved in the Z¥mes.  We are told
that the poem was found in the cottage of a tippling gardener of the
United States, and that it not only won him from the noisy taprovm
to his own domesti¢ hearth, but that the judicious distribution of it
was tho means of much good :— Eaglish paper.]

You took e, William, when a girl, unto your bome and hearth,
To bear in all your after frte o fond and faithiul part ;
And tell me havo I over tried that duty to forogo,
Or pined there was not joy for mo, whenyon wero sunk in wo ?
No, I would rather sharo your toar than any other's glee—
For though you’ro nothing to the world, you’re il the world to mo ;
You make a palace of iy shed, thig rough hewn beuch a throne ;
There's sunlight for mo in your simniles, and music in your tone.
I look upon you when you sleop—my cycs with tears grow dim,
T ery, O Parent of the poor, look down from Hoaven on him :
Behold bim toil fromi day to duy exhnusting strength and soul §
01 look with mercy on him, Lord, for thou ¢ans’t make him whole.
And when at last relieving slecp hag on my eyelids smiled,
How oft are they forbade to ¢lose in slumber by our child ? .

. I take the little murmurer that spoils my span of rest,
And feol it ia o part of thoo I 1ull upon my breast.
Thero’s only ono rcturn I erivo, I may not need it long,
And it may sooth thee when I'm where the wretched feel no wrong ;
I ask not. for less frugal fare, my fave I do.not mind ;
I nsk not for attire more gay, if such as I havo got
Suffico to mako me fair to the, for moro I murmaur not ;
But I would ask some share of bonrs which youn on clubs bestow,
Of knowledge which you prize so much, might I not gsomothing

know ?

Subtract from mectings amongst mon, cach ove, an hour for me,
Mako me companion of your soul, as T may safely be ;
If you will read, I'll sit and work ; then think when you'ro away ;
Less tedious I shall find the time, doar William, of your stay.
A meet companion soon L'l be, o'en of your studious hours,
And teachors of those littlo ones you eall our cuttage flowers ;
And if we be not rich and great. we may ho wise and good.

THE STORY OF ELIZABETH.

——

BY MISSB THACKERAY,
[ Doughter of the Great 12nglish Novelist,)

CONTINUED,
Frae Hoter, Doatstown, November 16th:

¢ My Dear Jack,—IL had great doubts about communicat-
ing your letter to Ktizabeth. It scemed to me that the path you
had determined upon was one full of thorns and difiicultics,
for her; for you, aund for my neice Latitin, But Llly ix
of far too aficctionate a naturc ever to give up caring
for any of her friends.  Let me assure yon that her feelings
are now only those of fricndly rogard and deep interest in
your welfare,  'When I mentioned to her the contents of
your letter (I thinlk it best to speak plainly,) she said, with
hier cyes full of tears, that she did not want to mwry you—
that she felt you were bound to return to Leetitia, She had
been much aficeted by discovering the enclosed little note
from your cousin. I must say that the part which concerns
you interested me much, more so than her letter to her old
friend. DBut she was evidently preoccupied at the time, and
Elly, far from feeling neglected, actnally eried, actually be-
gan to cry, she was so touched Dy this somcwhat singular
discovery. Girl's tears are casily dried. 1f it lics in my
power she shall yet be made happy.

There is nothing now, as you sce, that need prevent you
fulfilling your engagements. You are all very good children,
on the whole, and I trust that your troubles are but fleeting
clouds that will soon puss away. That you and Lietitin may
enjoy all prosperity, is the sincere hope and desire of your

Affectionute old aunt,
J. M. DAMPIER.

Miss Dampier having determined that she had written a
perfectly impartinl letter, put it up in an envelope, rang the
bell, and desired o waiter to post it.

Number twenty-three’s bell rung at the same moment 5 so
did number fifteen ; immediately after o number of people
poured in by the eleven o’clock train ; the waiter llung the
letter down on his pantry table, and rushed off to attend to
half-u-dozen things at once, of which posting the note was
not one.

About three o’clock that afternoon Miss Dampier, in her
close bonnet, was standing in the passage talking to a tall
young man with a black waistcoat and wide-awalke,

¢ What are you going to do ?’ he said. ¢ Couldu’t we go
for a drive somewhere ¥

¢ I have ordered a carriage at three, said Miss Dampier,
smiling, ¢ We are going up onthe hillss  You might come
too, if you liked it,’ And when the carriage drove up to the
doox, there ke was, waiting 1o hand her in.

He had always, until he saw her, imagined Blly a flirting
person, quite diflerent from the tall younyg lady iu the broud
hat, with the long cloak falling from her shoulders, who
was prepared to accompany them. She had gone uway a
little, and his aunt sent him to fetch her. She was standing
againgt the railing, looking out at the sen, with her sac
eyes, There wasthe lawn, there was the sea, there was
Elly. A pretty young lady always makes a pretty picture
but out of doors in the.sunshine, she looks a prettier young
lady than angwhere clse, thought Mr. Will, as Llizabeth
walled across the grass. He was ngt alone in his opinion ;
more than one person looked up as she passed. He began
to think thet far from doiny a foolish thing, his aunt had
shown her ususl good sense in taking such good carc of
this sad, charming, heautiful younggvoman. 1t wasno use
trying to think ill of her. With such a face ashers she has
a Tight to full in love with anybody she pleuses, he thoughi;
and 80, as thoy were walking towards the carringe, Wil

. Dampier, thiuking that this was a good opportunity for a
little confidential communication, said, somewhat in his
professional manner, ¢ You seem out of spirits, Miss Gil-

. mour. I hopothat you do not regret your decision of this

worning,’ .

¢Yes, L do regret it,” said poor Lilly, aud two great tenrs
came dribbling down her eheeks, ¢ Do you think that when
a girl gives np what she likes hest in the world, she is not
sory? I am horribly sorry.’ )

Wiil was very much puzzled how to mnswor this unex-
pected confidence. He suid, looking rather foolish, ¢ Une
i3 80 apt to ask unnecessary questions.  LBut, tuke my word
for it, you have done quite right, and some duy you will be
more zlad than you are now.’

I must confess that my heroine here got excecdingly
cross.

¢ Ah, tbat is what people siay who do not know ol what
they are talking. What business of yours is my pcor, un-
lucky, bruised and brokea fancy ?? she said.  *Ah! why
were you ever told? What is it to you?'

All'the way she sat silent and dull, staring at the land-
scape as they went along ; suflering, in truth, poor child,
more than either of her companions could tell : saying goo:l
bye to the dewrest hope of her youth, tearing bersell away
from the familiar and well-loved dreams. Dreams, do Isay ?
U'hey hud heen the Realitics to her, puor child, for many a
day. And the realities bad scemed to be the dreams. Lhey
drove along a straight road, and came at last to some de
lightful fresh downs, with the sea sparkling in the distance,
and o sort of autumnal glow on the hills all about. The
hreeze came in fresh gusts, the carriage jogged on, still
up hill, and W1l Dampier walked alongside, well pleased
with the entertainment, and making endless jokes at his
aunt. She rather liked being laughed at; but Elly never
looked np once, or heeded what they suid.  They were go-
ing towards & brown church that was standing on ihe top of
ahill. It must have heen built by the Danes a thousand
years ago. There it stood, looking out at the sea, hrown,
grim, solitary, with its graveyard on the hillside,  Trees
were clustering down in a valley helow; but here, up above,
it was all bleak, bave, and solitary, only tintcd and paiuted
by the hrown and purple sunshine.

They stopped the carriage a little way off, and got out
and passed through a gate, and walked up the hill-top. Elly
went first, Will followed, and Miss Dampier came slowly
aiter. As Elly reached the top of the hill she turued round,
and stood against the landscape, like a picture with a back-
ground, aud looked back and said—

¢ Do you hear ?°

The organ Jjpgide the church was playing a chant, and
presently some voices began chanting to the playing of the
organ. Iy went across the graveyard, and Jeaned against
the porch, histening.  Ifive minutes went by ; her anger was
melting away. [t was exquisitely clear, peaceful and tran-
quil here, up on this hill where the dead people were lying
among the grass and daisies, All the bitterness went away
out of her heart, somehow, in the golden glow. She said
to herself that she felt now, suddenly, for the first time, as
if she could bury her fancy and leave it hehind her in this
quiet place. As the chant went on, her whole heart utiter-
ed in harmony with it, though her lips were silent.  She
did not suy to hersclf, what a swall thing it was that had
troubled ber: what vast combinations were here to malke
her bappy ; hills, vales, light, with its wondrous refractions,
harmony, color; the great ocean, the great world, rolling
on amid the greater worlds beyond.

But she felt it somehow. The voices ceased, and all was
very silent.

€Oh, give thanks,” the Psalw. began again; and Elly
felt that she could indeed give thanks for mercies that were
more than she had ever deserved. When she was at home
with her mother she thought—just now the thought of re-
tarning there scarce gave her a pang—she should remem-
her to-day all the good hopes, good prayers and aspirations
which had come to her in this peacelul graveyard up among
the hills.  She had been sclfish, discontented, unarateful,
all herlife, angry and chafed but an hourago, and here was

eace, hers for the moment, here was tranquil happiness.—
The mad, rash delight she had felt when she had heen with
John Dampier was nothing compared to this great natural
peace and calm. A sort of veil seemed lifted from her eyes,
and she felt, for the first time, that she could be happy
though what she had wished for most was never to he hers
—that there was other happiness than that which she had
once fancied pavt of life itself. Did she ever regret the de-
cision she had made ? Did she ever see occasion Lo think
differendly from this? If, in after times, she may have felt
a little sad, a little lonely now and then, if slc may havg
thought with 2 moment’s regret of those days that are now
already past and over forever, still she knew she had done
rightly when she determined to bury the past, with all kind-
ness, with reverent hands. Somichow, in some strange and
mysterions manner, the bitterness of her silly troubles had
left her—left her a better girl than she bad been ever be-
fore. Sho was more good, more happy, more old, more
wise, now, and in truth, there was kindness in store for her,
there were suns yet to shine, {riendly words to he spoken
troubles yet to be endured, other than those sentimental
griefs which had racked her youth so fiercely.

TWhile they were all on the Lill-top, the steamer came into
the port earlier than on the day when Will Dampier arvived,
One of the passengers walked up to the hotel and desired
the waiter to show him Miss Dampier’s room. It was
emply, of course ; chairs pushed about, windows open, work
and books ou the table. The paper was lying ou the floor,
—the passengers noticed that a corner had been toru off
a little box was open on the table, a vuby ring glillering in
the tray. ¢ Ilow careless,’ he thought, aud then went
an flung himself into a great arm-chair.

So! she had been here a minute ago. There was  glove
Iying ou a chair ; there were writing materials on a side-ta-
ble— & blotting-hook open, pens with the ink searcely dry ;
and in this room, in this place he was going to decide his
fute—rightly or wrongly 'he could not tell.” Tavtitia is a
cold-blooded little creature, he kept saying to himself s this
girl, with all her faults, with all her impulses, has a heart
to break or to mend. My mother will learn {oo late, that [
cannot submit to snch dictation. By Jove, what o letter it

is.” lle pulled it out-of bis pocket, read it once more, and

crumpled it up und threw it 1to the fiveplace, It was cer-
tainly nol o very wise commposition—long, vicious, wiry {ailg
and {lourigshes. ~ ¢ John, wovds cannot,’ &e. ¢ Whag Lady
Tomsey,’ &e. ¢ How horrorstruck Mujor Potterton,” &ois
and finally concluded with n cmmnand' that he should in-
stantly return to Schlungenbad 5 ory failing this, an ap-
uouncement that she should immediately join him, where-
ever he niight be.

8o Sir John, in a rage, packed up and came off to Boats.
town—Nhis mother ean follow him or not, as she chooses ;
and here is walking up and down the room, while Ly,
driving over the hills, is saying furewcell, furewell, good. by,
to her old Jove forever,

As Miss Dwunpier said, ie conld not have really cared
for anybody; lor, by some strange contradiction, now that
the die is cast, now that afier all these long doubts and
misirusts he had made up his mind, somehow new douhts
arvise. e wonders whether he and Elly will be happy
together?  He pictures stormy scenes; he intnitively
shrinks from the idea of her unconventionalities, her eager-
ness, her enthusinsm, ITe is » man who likes a quiet life,
who would appreciate a sober, happy home—a gentle,
equable compinion, to greet him quietly, to care for lig
tustes and his ways, to sympathize, to hefriend him, Whereas
now it is he who will have to study his companion all the
rest of his life ; if he thwarts her she will full ill of sorrow,
it he satisfies her she will ask more and ove, if he neglect
her—being busy, or weary, or what not—she will dic of
grief, it he wanis sympathy and common sense she will only
adore him. Poor Bily ! it 35 hard upon her that he shonld
malke such a bughear of her poor little love. Ilis cour-
age i8 oozing out of his finger-ends.  He is in a rage with
her, and with himself; and with his mother, and with his
aunt. He und everghody else are in a league to hehave as
hadly as possible. He will try and do his duty, he thinks,
for all that, for my hevo is an hounest-hearted man, though
a weak onc, It 18 not Lady Dampier’s leuter that shall
influence him onc way or another; if Elly is breaking hev
heart to have him, and it Letty doesn’t cave one way or the
other, as islikely enough, well then he will marry Jilizabeth,
he cries, with a stout desperation, and he dashes up and
down the room in a fwry.

And just at this minute the waiter comes in, and says
Miss Dampier has gone out for 4 drive, and will not be back
for some time. Mr. Dampier i3 staying in the house, hut
he has gone out with her, and who shall he say?  And Sir
Johm, lovking ap, gives his name and says he will wait,

Upon which the waiter suddenly remembers the letter he
left in his panty, aud feeling rather guilty, proposes to
feteh it. And by this time Elfy, and Will, and Miss Dam-
pierdhavc got iuto the carriage again and are driving home-
wards.

There was a certain humility about Elly, with all her ill-
humors and varieties, which seemed to sweeten her whole
nature. Will Dampier, who was rather angry with her for
her peevishness, conld not help forgiving her, when, as he
helped her out of the carriage in the courtyard, she said,—

“Tidow't quite know how to say it—hut I was very rude
just now. I'was very unhappy, and I hope you will forgive
me,’” and she looked up. "Lhe light from the hills was still
in her face.

“It was I who was rude,”” says Will, good-naturedly
holding out his hand; and of course he forgave her.

The band was playing, the garden was full of people;
but Aunt Jenny was cold, and glad to get home. The
ladies went up stairs; Will remained down below, strolling
up and down in the garden with the rest of the people ; hut
at five o'clock the indefatigable hell began to ring ance
more ; the ufternoon hoat was geiting up its steam, and
making its preparations to cross over to the other side,

Will met a {riend of bis, who was zoing over in it, and he
walked down with him to sce him off. He went on hoard
with him, shook hands, and turned to come away. At that
minute some one happened to look round, and Will, to his
immense surprise, recognized his cousin, That was John ;
those were his mution-chop whiskers; there was no doubt
about it. ]

He sprang forward and called bim by name, ¢¢John,” he
said, ‘‘ you here ?” :

““Well)”” said John, smiling a little, ¢“why not me, as
woll a3 you? are you coming ncross 7!

*¢ Are you going across ? said Will, doubtfully.

¢ Yes,” theé.other angwered 3 ¢ T came over on husiness;
don’t say any thing of my having been here. Pray remem-
ber this. I have a particular veason,”

T shall say nothing,” said Will.. “Iam glad you are
going, John,”” he added, stupidly. ¢ think I know your
reason—a very nice, pretty reason too.*’

‘8o thuse women have lLeen telling you all about my
private aflairs,” snid Sir Johu, speaking quick, and looking
very black.

“ Your mother told me first,”” Will said. T snw her
the other day. Ior all sakes I am glad you are giving np
all thoughts of Elly Gilmour.”

“Are you?’ gnid Johu, dryly. They waited for n
minute in awkward silence, but as they were shaking hands
and saying ¢ Good-by,” suddeuly Ju{m melted, and said,
“look here, Will, I should like to see her once more.
Could you manage this for me? I don't want her to know,
you know ; but could you bring her to the end of the pier?
Tam going back to Letty, as you sce, so I don’t think she
need object.*

Will nodded, and went up the ladder and turned towards
the hounse without a word, walking quickly and hurrying
along. The band in the garden burst out into a preuy
welancholy dance tune, The sun went down peg by peg
into the sea; the steamer still whistled and pulled as it got
up its steam, ..

Elly was silling alone.  She had lighied a eandle, and
was wriling home. Her hat was lying on a chair heside her.
‘I'he music had set her dreaming; her thoughts were far
away,’in the dismal 0ld home ngain, with Francoise, and
Anthony, and the rest of them. ~ She was beginning to live
ihe new life sho had been picturing to hersell; trying to
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imagine berself good and contented in the hasdful old home;
it scemed almost endurable just at this minute, when sud-
denly the door burst open, and Will Dampier came in with
his hat on.

“I want you to come out with me,” he said. ¢ I wantyou
to come and see the boat off. There’s no time to lose.’

¢ Thank you,’ said I3lly, ¢hut I'm busy.?

¢ It won’t take you five minutes,’ he said,

She laughed. ‘Iam lazy, aund rather tired.'

Will could not give up. “He persisted : he knew he had
a knack of persuading his old women at home ; he tried it
on Miss Gilmour,

¢ Isee you have not forgiven me,’ he said; you won’t trust
yourself with me.’

¢ Yes,” indeed,’ said Elly; ‘I an only lazy.

The time was going. He looked al his watch; there
were but five minutes—but flve minutes for John to take

.Jeave of his love of many a year; but five minutes and it
‘would be too late. He grew impatient.

¢ Pray, come,’ he said. ¢ I shall look upon it as a sign
that you have forgiven me. Will you do me this favor—
will you come ? I assure you I shall not he ungrateful.?

.., Illy thought it odd, and still hesitated ; but it scemed un-
kind to refuse. She got up, fetched her hat and cloak, and
in 2 minute he was hurrying her along across the lawn,
aloug the side of the docl, out to the pier’s eud.

They were only just in time, You are very mysterious,
said Elly. ¢ Why do you care so much to see the boat o
out ? How chilly it is. Are you not gland to be here on
this side of the water? Ah, how soon will it be time for
me to go back ¥’

Will did not answer, he was so busy watching the people
moving about on board. Puff! puff! Cannot you imagine
the great hoat passing close at their feet, going ont in the
night into the open sea ; the strezks of light in the west;
Elly, with flushed, rosy-red cheeks, like the. suuset, standing
vnder the light-house, and talking in her gentle voice, and
looking out, saying it would be fine to-morrow ?

(FO BE CONTINUED.)

A NOVEL STEAM ENGINE.

On Thursday, the 17th inst., we examined an exceed-
ingly novel and useful steam engine, which has recently
heen invented by J. B. Root, of this city. As respects its
arrangement and object this engine is entirely new to us, and
it achieves most excellent results. In the small space
aflforded in 18 inches by 10, and 12 inches high, an engine
is placed which has a combined piston area equal in an ordin-
ary engine to the power of 22.9785 horses; in practice
these figures will dvubtless be jnereased. The machine is
not a rotary engine, although it is quite as compact and
much more simple than even one of that class. The space
is not purposely countracted, nor are the steam ports narrow
and crooked, or the motions of the machine cramped to
save room ; but it is afforded all the space necessary for its

erfect operation. The stroke of the pistons is very short,
being only 23 inches; but even with this disadvantage no
appreciable labor or disturbance i3 visible on the wain
shaft, The pistons are rectangular in shape, and are hung
directly on the crank pin; they are two in number, an
exert & continuous and steady pressure, when under steaw,
upon the main shaft. All the movements are in right lines,
and no shock or jar is visible as the pistons change the
direction of their motion. There is but one valve to thesc
two engines, which is perfectly balanced. Itis civeular in
form, and has an epicyeloidal movement over the valve
face, and admits of any amount of lap on the steam or ex-
haust side without choking or compression; in hrief, the
induction and edection are completely under control, from
the fact that the cxhaust and steam openings of the valve
are independent of each other, and the time of their opera-
tion is readily controlled. This machine is iv fact a twin
engine (if we may use such an expression without violating
good grammar), having two pistons sliding in one case,
which are connected diroctly to the crank withovut the inter-
vention of any rod, link, toggle, or mechauical agency of
any kind whatsoever. The motion is as regular and free as
can be, and the simplicity of its construction is beautiful to
the engineer. It can De instantly reversed. A stout man
may almost carry a 10-horse engine under his arm. The
range of uses to which this engine may he put is very wide,
and it ig in our opinion onc of the most ingenious applica-
tions of steam we have everscen. One of them of the size
first-mentioned is now driving a large machine shop in
Twenty-eighth street, and another is at work drilling armor
plates for the Dunderberg ; the eugine, drill and machine
are carried about by & man and two boys with all ease. We
hope shortly to bo able to present an engraving of this
engine in full.

... Here is a specimen of paradox that may amuse the young
folks. There s one way in which 45 may be deducted from
45 and 45 will be the remainder. Look: Put all the
numerals down in reverse order. Then put them down un-

“derncath, in their orderand subtract. The sum of all three
of the lines will be the same, viz: 45. Thus:

9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1—45 °
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9—45
8 6 4 1 9 7 b 3 2—A45

ReADY RETORT.—Among the attractions made of tin
given to the pastor of one of {he Connecticut churches, the
other day, on the occasion of his ¢tin wedding,’ (tenth an-
niversary,) was a huge tin pen, nearly cight fect long, with
nibs capacious enongh to hold nearly o pint of ink.  The
donor wittily said, ns he heid up his literary and theological
cleb:—¢I did not give yon this long pen to write any
longer sermons.’— ¢ 1 hope,> was the «uick reply, ¢that
they may be long enough to reach you, my friend.” The
giver acknowledged that he was vanquished by the first
scratch of the new pen. i

AGRICULTURAL.

MANAGEMENT OF Supkr 1IN SPRING AND SuMMER.—AS sheep
have been brought safely through the winter, they should
not be allowed to sufler for want of care in spring and sum-
mer,  Multon is scarce and deary and wool will undoubledly
command a remunerating price ; there is therefore every in-
centive to encowrnge the farmer to take care of his flock.—
Excopt in a few instuncees, the wintering of sheep has not
been Ieoughi, to proper perfection in Michigan, the general-
ity of flocks heing supported through the winter on hay. The
sheep is fond of nutritions food, and eating dvy hay or straw,
or any other sapless provender; is apt to cause constipation
and 1o produce which is in Scotland ealled ¢ pining,’ and at-
tucks them in seasons of great deaught and scarcity,  Lhe
sheep afllicted with this malady scpurate from the flock and
relire to some lonely place, where they pine away and die,
The animals, when sufiering from this malady, wear an as-
pect of despondency and  sometimes utter plaintive moans.
This discase is considered 1o arise from disorganization of
the blood, caused by & want of nutritious food during o pro-
tincted winter, & very dey summer, or o meinless autumi,—
From want of nutritiows food and sullicient shelter in win-
ter, sheep fal) away in condition, the wool ceases to grow,and
the flock makes w poor appearance and yield of wool at
shearing time,  The sudden change from dey hay to vich
grass has generally on unfavorable ellect on sheep, and
very often causes diarcham, which retucds the growth and
wastes the strength of the animals that sufler from it.

The ¢ fly,” that well known tormenter of the sheep, is some-
times so troublesome that whole flocksave disturbed Ty itsat-
tacks, and being prevented from feeding quictly, are injured
in condition and all improvement returded.

If the injury done by the fly were confined to the annoy-
ance and worrying of the flocks, the result would not he so0
hud as it really is; bt unfortunately this troublesome in-
sect deposits its cags on such parts of the sheep as arvelikely
to afiord a safe Inrking place for the noxious brood of mag-
gots which they give bicth to.  Sickly sheep are generally
selected by the fly ns its victims, especially those which
have Leen attaclied by diavrhoen, as in these animals i con-
siderable portion of the wool is soiled and clogged from the
efiects of the disease. In order to remove the Inrking places
of these pests the sheep should be cavefully tagged carly in
the spring, washed with a solution of tobacco and some spirits
of turpentine at sheaving time, and closely examined at vir-
fous times during the season,

Sometimes the attacks of the fly form a sorc on  the poll
or other parts of the sheep ; in this case a bit of adhesive
plaster, formed of tar and beeswax, shonld he applied to the
wound, and this will cftectoally ward off the encny.  Mr.
Hogg, the celebrated ¢ Ettrick Shepherd,! says that lie found
the coarsest kind of fish oil an excellent antidote for the fly.
He says that he happened lo be assisting in sorting a flock
of the Cheviot breed, and many of their heids were wounded
by flies. ‘The shepherds were ncenstomed to smear the heads
of the sheep with tar; he advised them to try coarse whale
oil, and the result was most satisfuctory,  Ewes and lambs
require constant cure and a plentiful supply of suitable pas-
ture.  If they are neglected in spring and swnmer, hoth will
sufler damage that cannot atterwards be repaired,
-~

1ow To Suranr Sueke.—lave astool just knee-high to the
operitor, 18 inches square, of soft wood planed smooth, or
covered—au dry goods box that-height wil answer.  Place
your right foot on the steol, sct your sheep so thab his
Lack will rest against yonr right thigh, with your right arm
forward of his fore-legs; commence at the brisket, with
your showrs across the sheep, shear the belly quite down,
trimming the tags, &e.  The belly wool must be luid aside
to be done up with the fleets—that done, place your lett
foot on the stool, with the left side of the sheep resting on
your left leg, back to you; commence at the point of the
right shoulder, and with a curve backwiuds, open the wool
with the shears to the back of the neck, neuwrly, and ending
at the back of the right car.  Shear the shoulder and the
neck lengthwise, and forward to the under side of the neck.
As the operation progresses, turn the sheep gradually to the
right, till the back rests on your thigh, with the right side
to you, shear around the neck, (lengthwise,) and down on
the left leg and shoulder, (the neck Leing the fivst finished,)
then downward along the side, hind leg, and ham, then
lengthwise upward and backward till the backbone or spine
is passcd a little,  Now gather the ficeee, holding it against
the back and unsheared side, turn the sheep on his haunch
hones, us on o pivot, to the right, place your right fuot on
the stool, resting the left side of the sheep against you,
with its huck on your right thigh, shear down the right
thigh and ham, which finishes the operation.  In this way
you rol} the sheep ont of his flecee, rolling the sheep to
the right and the flecee to the left, 1 think there are im-
portant advantages in this method.  Sheep regnire an easy
position, or they will be restless and offen unmanageable,
No position is more uncomfortable to « sheep than flat on
his side, and none casier than the sitting posture—though
kepton end during the whole sheaving, ‘The position is
changed often enough to keep the. sheep from being rest-
less; for you are turning him nearly all the time to the
right—he wants no holding, his feet or legs should never
be touched, and he will seaueely ever move them—if e
does, he cannot touch the flecece—that is oll the time out of
the way of his feet, to the left, * I handled gently, and not
kept too Jong on the stool, lie seems to enjoy the luxury
of heing  divested of his fleece in warm weather,  The
fower paint of the shears should he Tevelled a litte, so that
they will vun ensily over the skin without catching, and
the wool shoald never bie pulled, for the skin is vaised with
it. To smooth wrinkles, draw the skin with the Jeft hand,
Gentleness will make the sheep lie quict.  Finally, why
not suppose this the ancient mode ot shearing? 1 never
was $0 [ully convineed of the aptness awl force of the pas-
suge fas aosheep before har sheavers is dumhy! than when
watching the motions of Mr, B., while shearing our sheep.
—8. 8. Bates, in Bural New Yorker.

— e ———

Sur our A Frw Morg Wroir Tukes.—Ycs, set onb a cherry
tree by the gate noar the voad, and another at the end of
(he house to partially shade the sitting-room from the hot
sin—The cherry, when well trained; fonns a regular, sym-
metrical tree, oruamentil atleast when covered with @ pro-

fusion of snow white hloom, or hending heneath its loud of
dark red fruit. Set a pear tree in the nook by the shed,
and one at ench end of the carriage-house. They will iu.
jure nothing, and the rich soil will canse them to grow rae
pidly.  Now put ounta few peach trecs along the garden
border where the shade will scarecly injure the vegetulles;
or a few trees may be set compactiy 15 feet apoart, and the
they would shude be used for rasphberrics and black-

There is the lane, too, leading to the pasture, which might
well have a row of apple or pear trees upon cach side, which
will injure the adjacent ficlds fur less than the returns they
should give. The vond sides, also, can be set with applo
trees yielding winter fruit. Such single rows of trees vsuals
1y give better returns than the same number of trees in an
orchard, Again, there is the south side of the hurn, shed
and hovel, yes; and the tight fence upon the north side of
the garden, which might be covered with grape vines and
yiekd many bushels of fruit.

Now, rewler; Jook abont your hnildings, around the yords,
along the tences, ete., and sce if there is not room for w fow
more trees, Phen go to the nearest nurseryiman, if he isan
honest, careful grower, and select jour trees, have them
taken up with all the roots, take them home without ex-
posure to the s, and set at once in large brond holes;
spreading out the routs and fibres in their natural position,
1T the soil s not rich, add 2 litle old manure or ground
bones at the time of setting, and hopefully await tho result
ol yowr expenditures in time and moncy,

-

Twuexse Sreawpesry Cror.—A single fact relating to
the strawberry crop of the past seuson will doubtless aston-
ish many of our readers. A promineut fruit-grower of
Western New York, from a single patch of sixteen acres,
sent to market thirteen hundred bushels of strawberries.
The entire crop was sold at an average price of one shilling
per quart, realizing the snug sum of five thousand two hun-
dred dollars, as the product of sixtecn acres of ground.
This may be taken as an instance of the profitableness of
thoroughly scientific fruit growing.

A Hixt vo Brrensrs.—A correspondent of an English
journal desceibes and recommends a new method of
slaughtering catle for the market, which is now practiced
with success by some Lnglich butchers. The object of
the new practice ig to prevent the drnining from the ves-
seis of all the juices which constitute blood, which are
eatircly lost in the ordinary wmethod. This object is ac-
complished by tiwe admission of air iuto the thorax of the
animal by means of puncturing hetween the ribs, by which
process the lungs are collapsed, and caniot be again in-
flated.  Simultaneously with this puncturing, the butcher,
hy moans of a short, stifl' knite, severs the spinal marrow,
at the junction of the skull with the first joint of the neck,
an operation producing instantaneous paralysis and almost
immediate death. These operations secure the sudden
stoppage  of breathivg and the immediate suspension of
the circulation of the blood, by which all the venous or
carbonated blood is prevented from entering the lungs,
and is drained off from the carcass, while the arterial
blood and sanguineous lymph are rctained. This, itis
said, renders the flesh more succulent and nutritious than
when it is completely drained of the fluids named, as in
the ordinary way. It is asserted that meat so prepared sets
sooner and keeps longer, hesides being richer in flavor
than that prepared by the ordinary mode,

-—

Prixce ALbert’s sarcornaats.—DThe block of granite
which is to form the sureophagus to be placed in the mau-
soleum recently erected at Frogmore, in which are to be
deposited the remains of the late Prince Consort, is thus
deseribed :— ¢ The block of immense size, being nine feet
cight inches long, seven feet four inches hroad, and three
feet four inches thick, and weighs eighteen tons. Ii was
zot out of Cairngall quarry (on the estate of Mr. W. Hut.

TFor more

chinson,) leased by Mr. McDonald, Aberdeen,
thau a year the quarry has been worked with a view to ob-
taining a block of sufficient dimensions, but only quite re-
cently was it seen that the object could be attained. Ithas
now, however, heen so most satisfactorily. The stone,
which is of a bluish shade, is a very beautiful specimen of
Cairngall granite, aud quite cowplete and sound. The
stone is to be polished on each side, and when finished, will
bave a very massive and elegant appearance. Th~ Fifficulty
of transporting this immense block was very grea.. Hav-
ing been placed on a substantial low wagon, sixteen power-
If’ul l(iorses were required Lo drag it from Cairngall to Peter-
head.?

THE DECOY WHICH MAKES YOUNG MEN
DRUNKARDS.

Go with us to a public house where, where a nnmber
of young men are assembled. All is life and gaiety. A
few ameng themmay beyoung and timid. They approach
the counter, and wine, rum, hrandy are called for. One
or two way stand back and say, ¢ No, gertlemen, wo
don’t drink any, please excuse us.’ Immediately the res
turn, and begin to taunt their friends who refuse tc drink,
saying they are afiaid of getting ¢ tieht,’ of the ¢old man,’
and some may whisper audibly, ¢ Well, they are mean
fellows—they are afraid they will have to spend a cent!
Ilere, you see, two very sensitive nerves are touched—
Courage and Claverness. Their bosoms swell with pride,
and sather than hear these flings of their companious,
they step up to the counter, and so join in the revelry.—
The ice is now broken, the first act iu the great drama
performed.  Otheis follow in natural order, until the in.
dividual who refvsed to drink at first, reels along the pub.
lic street without shame.  Such is the manner in which
thousands of our promising yaung men are led away by a
fulse ambition; and thousands more will follow in their
path, unless they learn the meaning of courage.
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Two weazels found an egg. ¢ Let us not
fight for it,’ said the elder weazel, ‘but en-
ter into partnership.' ¢Very good,’ suid
weazel the younger. So taking tho egy
between them, each sucks the other end.
¢My children,’ said Redtapes, the attorney,
¢ though you have but onc client between
you, make the most of him.’

Gommercind,

LIVERPOOL MARKETS.

MACPHERSON & CO.'s
PLICE CURRENT.

Liverroow, §Sept. 26th, 1863,

s d s d
Beef, duty free, U. 8. exira prune iness,

A. R. REGISTERED

. Per 1erce ol 304 1bs. conievrriresee. 76 00 82 6
Privne mess . cessecinisnsesssB6 0uT0 0
Pork, duty free, U. S. LEastern Primne

Mess, per barcel of 200 1bs..veu's.,. 65 00 62 8
‘Westemn, do. seseascss 40 V0 50 O
Bacon, per ewt., (duty free) U. S. Short

Middles, botteless, .ov.eeiveerrnner 29 0a 32 6

“ b in cesesceeenes 26 00 28 6
I.onqthddles, baneless  ............ 0Oa3dl 0

¢ “0rib in seesenrsia,s 26 00 27T §
Cumberland CUl.eoiseaneseeries 28 002710
Hams, int salt, longcutie. ..vveperns,, nohe
Lard, per cwi, duty free, U. S, Fine ... 39 6 4 40 0
MIAdNNG 10 Z0OL 4vuverersnnseenrrrrs 33 9039 3
Inferivr and Grease sres000000se 32 00 38 O
Cheese per ewt, duty froe, U, S. Exira. 46 0 a 50 0
Fine sessesssease 40 OB 4 O
Butier per cwi, duty free, U, S, and

Candlds, exia,ieeecerensnss iEW 74 0 0 80 0

good middling 10 fne ..., 58 0 a 70 0
Grense 3018 PEF €Wl vsiecvenevenenn,, 42 00 46 0
Tallow, per cwi., (Quty fre€).....cves,. 39 0 a 42 &

Wheal, (duty 1s. pef quarter)

Canadiun, white, percentatof 100Jbs.. 9 0a 9 ¢

“  Ted sseetsseess, 8 02 8 8
American, white, cesressaeces 9 0210 3

“ red, sreeasences T 629 0
French, white eteseinnrase a0 o0 o,

FI" " wdt sevenraniene ve o0 M o, oL

our, (duty 4}d per cwi.

Western Canel, per barrel o)flselhs.... 20 0a2 ¢
Philadelphia.csuiiiianeareiiiiieees, 20 62 22 0
Baltimore sesesssccainess. 20 6822 0
Culnlgil}iﬁ tessssscvcena.a 2L 0823 O

cess ecaseiirsenesass 2l 0023 O
ExiruCanadion. ... ccivvereeeirasren. 24 00 26 0

Lidian Com, (duty 1s. jer quarter.)

Yellow per 480 1be...vvu'viiare vanrans 26 60 27 0
MiXedessensoeisietrransrarsrnnesanees 26 6825 6
PETROLEUM,

American Crude, per 1un of 252 Imperiul gal-

JOMSs0iie soet tenvnrnnicniocnnncansons £20
Canadian ‘ " “ “ £12 213
American Refined best quality, per

Imperial Gallol, veeyereriveesneseas 2 522 6

nadian do 1 922 0
Spirits of Petroleum or Benzine ¢ 108l 3

Lubricating, per wun, black,green and brown£10 a 10 10
Grease ¢ greelliceecraineinnie., £11 u £12

GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY.

—

TRAFFIC FOR WEER ENDING 25TH Sepr., 1863.

—

Paseengors.eca uu.uus,.s .. $27,921 06
Freight and Live Stock. ,, . sazigsa 64
Mnils and Sundries......, 1,314 16

$60,728 76}

Corresponding Week of Jast yeur..oiee. 65,334 91

Decrease..vvuecevescesss. $6,637 03
JAMES CHARLTON,

Avpir OFFICE,
1863. ;

Hamilton, 26th Sept.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY,

RETORN oF TRAFFIO, FOR THE WEEK ENDING
Seer. 1978, 1863.
Passengers, c.oorens

Masils and Sundries ..,
Freight aad Live Stock,

49,152 64

oo . 804,674 O7
. 137136 65

. To!
Corresponding week, 1862 ..
10CreasC, coesvrse . §21,041 41

) Joskre ELLIOTT.
MonTREAL,
Sept. 25th, 1863.

Hemittioures,

J.D,, D. C., Wallaco Town; P, McV,, Loxgio;
Ht Nu G J- _" x"‘ hﬁ ‘ b
Strathburn; 8. B, . P.,'W. C., J. ¥., J. ., J. A
! ona: J. B., Godorich; D. S,
Watford: J. O.N., S. L. W., J.G
MeL,, Clunas; R. C, W,,J. McC,,
o rimsb{" J. C.ir, dnnnmon;
Vyom

oy B By Je o Lo 350y 150 Mo

Yingal; R. C.,

P, T, S, d. o
Orwoll ; W. B.,
%i;gonbur A
mer; i. H.. N
, D. to; R. D. ing; G. I, .
o T ondon; 4. T, Port Stanter; 10,1,
indsay; D, W, Morrethy & 3175 3: %"1{' P,
Mot Wit o dmitinies 5 GO P B M by
A.T., Port Starloy.

L __]

NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL,
Near G.W.R. Depot, Mt, Brydges,

JOHN HUMBLE, - - -
Ample Room and First-class fare. Cherges reasonable.
Sample Room for Commercial Travelicrs,

Mt Brydges, Scpt. 1863

PROPRIETOR

4]

.| wilui the roach, of all.

WOOD ENGRAVING.

At considerable trouble and expense, we
have suceeeded in securing the services of
some of the

BEST ENGRAVERS

In Canada and the United States, and are
now prepared to furnish

WOOD CcCU TS

Ot Portraits, Buildings, Machinery, Scene-
ty, &c., for Circulars, Bills, Cards, Books,
&c., of a Berter Crass, and at from

Twenty-Five to Fifty pr, cent less
than the usual Prices charged in the Pro-
vince. Make arrangements with us to
send a Special Artist to sketch; or send
ambroiype or sketeh of whatever is to be
engraved, stating size required, and we
will quote price at once.

FERGUSON & GREGORY,

Canadian Nustrated News.
Hamilton, C. W,
N. B.—Care must be taken to address all
Communications to the Office of the CaNa-
D1AN ILLusTrRATED NEWS,

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES!!

THE QENUINE

SINGER SEWING MACHINES

Lhe Best und Cheupest Machines in the world, at
New 2ork Cay Lrices,

‘Lhe undersigned huving tho General Ageney for
the sale vl the Wenwne Slger DEWILG Muchlnes,
ke great ploasure inforining the public of uow-
du that they bave opened vluces au Loronty, at No.
<t Laug Street Last, and in the aty of Uaudion,
ol the cornuer o g ahd Hughson stroots, where
thoy wall Keep on haud, ut alt tines, o full assore-
went ol lue Genuine Singer pewiny Machines, aud
Will sell the suwe, ab tho suwwme prices, as ab the
wanulactory e New  hork, thus bringing the
wachines, winel nave proved thowselves, atter
LeS0 0L HELeen Yeurs, o be the best, aid wostrelahio
wachiues 1 every yespect, that has over been made
¢ The Genuny Siugor Mu~
chines are cetebrated for bewg more sunple to
vprerate, less Dable toget vutof ordor, do bettor and
® greater range of work, break loss needles, and
Wwore durable thun any othor,

Lho celbrity of (e Gonuine Singor Machinos,
and the reputation which they buveo acquired over
ull otuers, oy superiority, has led certimn wanufac-
Lurers ol Sewing Machines, w Canude, to muko o
bogus iuntution of the Singor No. 2 Muchines, and
wiich ure palmed olf upon the public for Singer
Sluchines, butin value, when compured with the
Genuino Singer Imperial, No. 2 Muchinos, stend in
ubout the suine pusition us bogus coin dues to gen-
uine gold. .

Lovk vut for imposters, and dealors in bogus
machines, who will uot only tell you the bogus are
quite epual to the Gonuine, hut superior, and that
1L is your duty to buy Home Manufacturors. But if
you want a Muchine that will prove truly relinblo,
and really worth what you puy tor it, buy the Geu-
uiue Singor, 2ud you will not be disappointed.

Lhe Genuine Singer, Lettor A Machino is the
best Muchine made for family use,

Lhe Genune Singer, Juperiul No. 2, is the best
Maching made for shoemakiug, Xc.

The Genuine Singer, No, 2, is the bost Machine
mgdo tor teiloring,

Lhe Genwno dinger, No. 3, is the best Muchine
wude for haxness wakers and ourrisge triwmtwers,

All orders accompanied by tho cash, nddressod
to wither of our oftices, ‘Loronto or Huwilton, will
be promptly attended to, and Machine carefully
preked and sont with printed instructions tv apy
Dart of the Province, according to tho directions.

Z& Clergymen supplied at reduced prices.

Mauchine Oil, Needlos, Throad, Silk, &e in stock.

Wax throad Muchinos, alwuys on hand.

Descriptive circnlars sent to all applicants.

Sewing Machives repaired promptly, and at
roasonaple rates, .

ddres, Otlicos 34 King Streot East, Toronto,
Or (i,‘lomor ‘ol King and Hughson Streots, Ham-

ton, C. .
FOLTS & RICIIARDSON.
N.B.—Bewarc of all Chain Stitch or Crooked
noedlo Muchings, il you wish to avoid trouble and
anooyance. —Buy the Gonuine Singer, straight
noodle Machine, which make the interlocked stitch,
and with the dato of six ditferent patonts stamped
on plate, und you will huve » Machine which will

F. &R

0 | givo satisfaction.

~LHE EVENING “TIMES”

Is published every ovoning at tho Offico, ecrnor of

Hughson and King Stroots, by tho liropnctors,
C. E. STEWART & Co,

Prico, $5,00 per nnnum, in advance. Ten cents
puyuble weckly to the carriors.

ADVERTISING RATES
Six lines and under, Ist inscrtion............800 50

Euch subsequont insortion,...... ceeee veees 0012
Qver six lines, 1st fnsertion, por Lino......... 00 03
Each subscquent insertion ¢ . ....... 00 02

Advortisements without writton instructions to
tho contrary, will be inserted till ordered out, and
chavged accordingly.

TFavorable arrangemonts muado with parties ad-
vertising by tho year.

THE WEEKLY “TIMES"”
AND SUPILEMENT
Published every Friday morning, and mailed to
subscribora by tho earliost mails, contains a lurge
quantity of reading mattor, embracing the nows of
tho day, intercsting tales, pootry, editorials on
popular subjeots, facts m agriculture, &ec.

Terms.—O0no dollar por annum in advance, or

$1.50 if’ not so paid. .
~ Any person sending five subscribors, with

tho cash, will receive ono copy Free.

Al communioations must be pre-paid, and ad-

dressed,
e C. E. STEWART & Co.
Propriotors Evening Times,

Howilton, C.\W.
Qotober 22, 1863, 1B

S.@_!Vl. PETTENCILL & CO.,
= No. 37, Park Row,

NEW YORK.
No. 6 Svare Srrrer,
BO3TON.

Special Agents for the ‘CanapIaN JLLusTRATED NEWS?
and all principal Newspapersin the United States
Canadas and Pacifle Ceast.

THE TWO LEADING HQUSES

N
HAMILTON & TORONTO!
NEW SPRING AND SUMMER 600DS

N
Clothing, Dry Goods and Millinery,
At LnAWSON’S:
Immense Siocks and at Unequalled Low Prices,
LAWSON, BROS. & CO.,
Corner King and Jumes Streets, Hamiton, C. W.

LAWSON & CO,,
No, 96 King Street East, Toronto, C. W

&= Wanted, a fArst-class Millmer,
22-3m

INSTRUCTION IN MUSIC.

MRS. JOHN E. MURPHY would respectfully
inform her friends and the public, that she iz
?repared to recerve alimited number of pupils for
nstruction on the Piano Forte, ather residonce,
Mulberry street, between Park and MacNab.
References given if req: .ced,
Hamilton, June 20th, 1863, 8

ELLIS'’ HOTEL,
NIAGARA FALLS, - - - Caxapa SipE,

NEXT DOOR TO DARNETT’S MUSEUM,

Board, - - <  $100 per Dey.
Mcalsatall hours. Carriages i attendance at the

door. Goud stabling.
W. F. ELLIS, ProPRIETOR.
—.. JOSEPH LYGHT,

DEALER IN
PAPER HANGINGS,
SCHOOL BOOKS,
Stationery, Newspapers, Magazines, dc.
Corner King aNp HucaSoN STREETS,
HAMILTON, C.W. .

Agent for Toronto STRAM DYE VWORKS,

Stamping
for Braiding and Embroidering.

ESTABLISHED 1818.
SAVAGE & LYMAIN,
Manufacturers and lmporiers of

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
AND SILVER WARE,
at hedral Blck, Notre Dame Btreet,
MONTREAL,
Supetior plated groods, fine Cutlery,Telescopes,Canes,

Fans, Dressing Quscs, P'apier-Mache and Military
Goods, Moderator Lamps, &c.

Montreal, January 24, 1863.

INTERNATIONAL HOTEL,
HAMILTON, C. W

WILLIAM RICHARDSON, Proprietor.

THE subseriber haviug leased he premises known as
the International Hotel, King strcet East, has had the
whole building refiited and furnished at considerable
expense, the result of which is that he is now enabled
to offer 10 1he truvelling public uccommodalion and con-
veniences surpassed by no other hotel in the Provinee.
His long experieince in the business of hutcl keeping
will, he trusts, secure 10 hitn a shave of that patronage
which he has enjoyed for so many ycars,

“I'ho locabny of the International Llvtel—situated in
the centre of the businessportion of the city—is of itself
a flavtering recomm and in ion with

CITY STEAM MILLS DISTILLERY
GOODERIIAM & WOR'TS, PropRizToRs.

HAMILTON AGENCY

JOHN PARK begs Lo eall the attention of the tmde to
the Whiskies matinfactured at the above establishment,
which for strengih, purity, and davor are unequalled by
anything made in this countey.  ‘They ure well known
and in great demund throughout the Wwhole of Canada,
being shipped in Jgrge quantites to Liverpool, and Lon-
dou, Englund, where they aro much appraved.

Grocers, Wine Merchants und Dealers

ﬁmernlly, should lose no time in giving them a 1rial,
'here are many | of storek s_doubling
thir Aule in a very short time by imroducing theso
celebrated whiskies.
‘The trade cun only be supplied through me at tho
depol, where ull orders will be prompily aitended 10,
JOIIN PARK,
. Hughson, corner King street,
Homilton, 19th Aug., 18C3,

NATIONAL HOTEL,
DRUMMONDVILLE, NIAGARA FALLS, C, W.
ARTHUR L, KLLIS, - - < PROPRIETOR,

The ahove catablishinent has been Intely renovated
throughout, and is u vory desirable Hotel for tourists,
wishing to stay a few days ot the Falls, being within
five nunules walk thereof.

Wines, Liquors aud Cigars of the best brunds, always
kept in the bar, and the larder furnished with tite best
the market aﬂ‘gda. 4 81.00 a

Ly 5 ' ABY,

Drummondville, June 3Vih, l%gs.

BRITISH AMERICAN HOTEL,

GEORGE GORDON, PROPRIETOR,
Bridgewater Sgeet,

HIPPAWA,C, W,
Qood stabling hed tothe pr
R. W. ANDERSON,

{FROM NOTMAN’S MONTREAL)

PHOTOGRAPHIC ARTIST,

46 Kine StsEeT EssT, ToronTto, C. W.
FIRST-CLASS Carles-de-visite. equal to any in Uppee
Canada, $3.00 per dozen,

Private  Residences, Churches and Public Buildings
Pllolog'mpheJ m any part of the country,

Rooms, FirsT FLOOR.
> Ol likenesses sent from the cauntey, copled
for the Album, and promptly returied at a very moder-
ate churge.
ToroNTo, May 30, 1863,

JAMES REID,
CABINET MAKER,

AND
UPHOLSTERER,

King 8t West, . HAMILTON, C. W.
Alurge quantity of Furnituro on hand and munufuce
R tured to order.

JOHN CGREGORY &([0CO.,
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
KEROSENE,

PENNSYLVANIA AND CANADIAN

CO AT OTI.S
LAMPS, WICKS, SHADES, CHIMNEYS, &e. &e.
No. 385, St. Francois Xavier S8treet,
MONTREAL.

NEW AMERICAN CYCLOPEDIA.

EDITED BY GEO. RIPLEY and CHAS, A. DANA
nided by & numnerous seleet corps of writers in alt
! hes of Sc¢i Artand Li ¢, published by

D. Appletonand Co., in 16 vol, royal octavo, double

columns., This work is just completed.

The New American Cyclopedia presents a panoramic
view of all huinan knowleﬂfe us it uXxisis at the pregent
moment. It embraces and populurizes every subject
that can be thought of.  In 1ts successive volumncs is

other more substantin| advaniages which the Propricior
has intreduced, will carn for this Hotel, the L

J an inexhaustible fund of accurate and pruc-

hopes, the favor and good will of the business com-
munity. .

Tlie large dining.room of the Hotol~—one of the most
commodious rooms in the city——will stitl be open for
Dinnce Parties, Concerts, aud other social entertam-
ments. His sample rooms, for commerciat travellers,
are by fur the best me the ety

In connection with the Hotol will be kept anextensive

LIVERY ESTABLISHMENT,
where Horses uud Buggies can be hiad ot all times,
and at ble rate of ation.

The Internntional Hotel will ic the depot for Stages
10 Caledonin, Port Dover, Dundus, Guelph und other
places.

An Omnjbus will run regularly 1o the Siption, con-
necting with trains cast and west.

WM. RICHARDSON,
Propricior,
Hamlton, July 27, 1863. 13

H. & R: YOUNG,
PLUMBERS

Gas Hitters and Dol Hangers

MANUFACTURERS OF
Gas Fixtures, Brass Work,
GAS & STEAM FITTINGS,

Importers of Conl Oil Lamps, and
sole ageuts (r the English Patont

FUMIVORE COAL OIL LAMP.
Rock Oil gelivered at any placein
) the City,
KING STREET WEST,
Opposite American Hotel.

=, TN G,

TERXT
GENRRAL DEALER IN

Books, Newspapers, Slationery and Pictures,

No. 19, Kivg Streer Wesr, ToroxTo.
[Faulkner's Old Stand.]
New York Dailies reccived by early Traius overv
M.omm% and Mailed or Delivered to “any part of the
City or Country for 356 Caxts per week or $10 per year
Agent - Toronto (or tho CANADIAN [LLUSTRA-
T8b NEwi,

A,

tical information on_Art and Science, in all their
1 h i tuding hani. aPTh.n. , ’MX-OI!-
omy, Philosophy Chenustry, an ysiology ; on Agrie
cullyur!, Commerce and Manufactures ; on%w, Medie
cine and Theology ; on Biography and History, Geo-
phy aud Ethnology; on Political Ecoromy, the
rades, fnventions, Politics, the Things of Cammon
Life, and Genera] Literature.  Sold ouly to subscribers,

W. M. OR Ach,
Carhislo . 0., C.W,
P,S.—Works of any kind will be promptly forwarded
on addressiug e at Carlisle post office, C. W.

McELCHERAN & BALLOU,
HOUSE AKD SIGN

PAINTERS, GLAZIERS,
PAPER-HANGERS, GRAINERS,
GILDERS, &c.

Manufacturers of Druggists’and Brewers?
SHOW OARDS ON GLASS,
DOOR PLATES,
BLOCK LETTERS, &e.

NORTR SIDE JOHN ST., 3RD DOOR FROM KING,
HAMILTON, C. W,

The G IWustrated Wews

1S PUBLISITID
EVERY SATURDAY MORNING,
At the ‘Office, in White's Wock, Eing-st, North side,
Opposite ths Fountamn.
TERMS, for one year, sent by mail.....
W nixz,nonilla, “ rreesivese 1,60
Single copies, 7 cents, 10 be had from News dealers,
w5 r’nymem strictly in advance, .

Any person sending the npames of ten sabactibers,

with the money, will receive a copy for one year.
Rates of Advertising.

Ten cents Rer lne first insertion; each subsequent
insertion eight cents per line.

All letters concerning business in connection with the
paper or the office should be addressed to ¢ The Cana~
dian fllustrated News,' Hamilton.

™~ No unpaid lcticrs taken out of the Post Ofilce

FERGUSON & GREGORY,
Proprietors.,

.$8,00




