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WARNINGS TO THE TORIES.

ADDRRSSED TO THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON.

FroMm time to time, my Lord Duke, the rumour comes abroad
that you are about to play over again the game of last November,
and that we shall soon have another dismissal of Ministers, and
another dissolution of Parliament. For the sake of those institu-
tions of which you profess to be the champion, for the sake of the
party that looks up to you as its leader, nay, for your own sake, it
behoves you to beware. You have the power, no doubt; but it
will be exercised the second time with far more peril than it was
the first. Repeated offences against even that tame and for-
giving creature the British public, are not now to be committed
with impunity. It may be that whenever you so please there
will be a renewal of that anomalous exercise of the royal preroga-
tive, by which the King’'s responsible advisers have once been
changed, with no adviser who was responsible for the change. Or
it may be that, at your Grace’s signal, a majority of Tory Lords
and Tory Bishops will confer a more decorous form on such a
change, by rejecting or mutilating one or other of the great and
beneficial measures now in progress. But in either case the
mischief will lie at your door. The people will know whom to
curse; and accursed you will be held by millions of your country-
men : by the millions of Great Britain; and the yet more deeply
injured millions of your native island, fierce in the bitterness of
blasted hopes, the moment after those hopes began to brighten.
It is well for a man to calculate carefully, before ie makes him-
self the object of such feelings as will fix themselves on you
should there be another counter-revolution in his Majesty’s
councils. Moral offences have ere now become legal ones after
their commission. There are provocations so great that they
reconcile men’s feelings to that ex post facto judgment which in
ordinary cases is abhorred as injustice. This may seem an un-
worthy consideration for a hero; but your Grace's laurels have
been won rather by wielding the baton of the General than the
sabre of the soldier, and Generals are often men of calculation.
I believe you to be so, according to your ability. I wish to assist
your calculations.

Suppose Lord Melbourne and his coadjutors again kicked
down stairs, the question will instantly occur which you yoursell
E:t, on the Reform Bill ; <How is his Majesty’s Government to

carried on?’ Do you intend to govern with the present House
of Commons? Truly that seems an heroic undertaking. A
tolerable trial has been made already. Beaten on the Speaker-
ship—beaten on the Address—beaten on the London Universitg
Cl;!arter———and finally and decisively beaten on the lrishOChurc
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question—there is little reason for your par‘t*{ to expect anything
but more beating until the dose shall be sufficient. There are no
middle men to win over; you have had them,and much good they
did you. The time has been, since the passing. of the” Reform
Act, when you might have cajoled some wrong-headed Radicals
into a temporary cooperation; but that time has gone by for
ever. It would have ended then with the turn-out of the Whigs;
it will not now begin with that. With the Whigs themselves you

are in a position which is fortunate for the country. Your quarrel
with them has gone too far to be patched up.

‘ Never can true reconcilement grow
Where wounds of deadly hate have pierced so deep.’

Between them and you there is now a gulf fixed, which no sacri-
fice of a patriot, or of a host of patriots, can fill up. To them
your touch is disgrace and destruction. What then do you dream
of doing? You must dissolve Parliament.

But there is the Corporation Reform Bill, my Lord Duke;
what will you do meanwhile with the Corporation Reform Bill ?
Will you pass it in the vain hope of purchasing popularity for
the elections? Why, the enforced and hollow boon will augment
the strength of the Reformers arrayed against you. Will you
reject it? The consequent excitement will give them yet greater
strength. Any way your party must come to the poll under less
favourable circumsiances than they did in January last. The
Whig and Radical coslition was then only in embryo; now it is
firm and compact. Another election will go far towards absorbing
Whiggism into Radicalism. The last contest was chiefly fatal to
the undecided and temporizing. The next will be yet more so.
Even should you gain a few more votes, you will have to encounter
an Opposition of a more stern and vigorous character than that
which so recently wrested the reins of government from your
hands. You cannot rule the country by means of a House of
Commons chosen under the Reform Act, provided the people be
in a state of excitement; and into that state they will assuredl
be put by the prospect of your return to power. It might have
been done with a little more patience. You should have allowed
the Whigs to go on a few years longer, supporting them in every
unpopular measure, but leaving the odium to fall on their heads.
They might have been caught in that snare. They had begun
themselves to think of the possibility of your partial return to
office. 'The blue and buff fcelers had been put forth. The germs
of corruption in the Reform Act would also have ripened rapidly.
The little constituencies would yearly have bocome less, and in
the inverse proportion vendible. Your time would have gcome
fast enough ; but, thanks to the rupacity of faction, you could not
wait. You have thrown away your chance of again ruling, for a
time, through a corrupt House of Commons. What then will
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you do? Govern without one? Supersede representation—put
the press under a censorship—and reduce the country to a proper
monarchy ? Aye, there the boldest of your tribe must let * I dare
not wait upon I would.” And yet to that, or to convulsion, must
the nation be inevitably brought by the revival of Tory domina-
tion. If you have any insight into futurity, my Lord Duke, this
is the prosEect you must contemplate. You once shrunk, or pro-
fessed to shnnk, from civil war in Ireland. This would be a more
fearful struggle. The fortunes of vour party were not then so
desperate. flave you become desperate with them? Will you
risk your own revenues and station for the tithe tax and the
pension list? It is not wise of you. In the dread convulsion you
would occasion, thunderbolts would fall against which laurels
would be no protection. But it will not come to this. The ap-
proaches towards military despotism would be too closely watched,
too promptly encountered, for there to be any danger of the blood-
shedding and violent revolution which must be its resuit.

There is another way of looking at this subject. Suppose the
elections got over according to your most sanguine hopes; suppose
a House of Commons, thoroughly corrupt and easily managed,
let Sir Robert Peel lead it whithersoever he will, with a majority of
two to one at his back and beck. Has it ever occurred to you to
inquire what the effect of such a state of things would be on publie
opinion ? To what points it would be directed, in what course it
would flow, and what changes it would eventually realize? It s
not difficult to predict. In the first place, there would be a
general conviction of the necessity for another and more sweeping
measure of Parliamentary Reform. This conviction prevails now
to no very limited extent. It has been rapidly extending, even
while there was not much apprehension ot Toryism. A year of
your Parliament would not pass betore petitions tor Triennial or
Annual Parliaments, Household or Universal Suftrage. and the
Ballot, would be pouring in from all quarters. The active advo-
cates of these measures, or at least of Triennial Parlhaments,
Household Suffrage. and the Ballot, are even now as formidable
as was the whole body of Parhamentary Reformers in 1830. A
single Tory Parliament would give them the preponderance n
the next Parliament. ‘They would carry the first election which
took place. And the first session would carry these measures.
And where would you then be, my Lord Duke?—With the
Peers, your compeers. And where would they be /— Echo
answers, where ¥’

Certainly they would not long be—in opposiion to the Com-
mons. Another etfect of vour briet reign would be to bnong the
privileges of the House of Peers into lively discussion as a prac-
tical question of immediate interest. 'Thesubject 1s aloat already.
Hereditary legislation is a broad and standing mark, which the

shafts of those who ‘ shoot folly as it Hies’ could not have
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failed to hit l1ong ago, Had it not been veiled by the eorruption of
the'Commens. So long as the -born legislators.had a eommmand-
ing influence in the appointment of the chosen legislators, there
was little to bring their own aptitude into question. It is a very
different thing to have to endure a permanent contrast with the
objects of popular choice. It 1s still worse to be regarded as a
fatal obstacle to almost all the public good which is aimed at by
those who are so chosen. The return of your party to power will
be the death-warrant of the House of Lords. The people have
médde up their minds to be efficiently represented in the House of
€Commons ; and they will then learn that they cannot realize that
desire while the House of Lords exists as anindependent branch
of the legislature. The inquiry will promptly be entered into, in
a;busmess-like manner, how long your Loordships are to be allowed
tostop the way.? It is not wise in those who identify wisdom with
the security of olass-interests to provoke such an inquiry; be-
cxuse the reverence for hereditary legislation, like some people’s
religion, rests on faith rather than reason, and requires a conside-
table ¢ prostration of the understanding.” 'The notion is become
popwiar that law-making is a work requiring no small share of
ability and information to do it to any good purpose, or even to
avoid the production of great mischief. It iz thought that the
needful talent does not come by inheritance. It i1s seen that even
ereatod lords do not always owe their privileged being to the
wisdom manifested by them in their pre-existent state, but to
soxne of many thousand circumstances, quite independent, actin
ot the mind of the King their maker. It 1s strongly deubted
whether some be born with a capacity which any education what-
ever can manufacture into a useful legislative capacity; and it 1s
also strongly doubted whether the course of instruction at the
Unwersities be at all adapted to train the very best capacities to
fitness for the public service in the functions of legislation. There
is:alse a disposition to speculate on moral influences, and inquire
mto:the disqualifying effect of sinister interests upon those whose
tadk 18 professedly the promotion of the common good. It is
asked'whether the Peers, as a body, have a perfect identity of in=
tegdest with the community. All this is certainly theoretical, and
as such'very likely to have been let alone by such a matter-of-
fact people as we are: nevertheless, ever since the rejection of
the Reform Bill by your House, the question has been allowed to
gess a mixed character ; and there wants nothing but anothet
"I'ery restoration to make it entirely practical and very urgemnt.
The brguments, my Lord Duke, are all very simple and ready
made ; 'they. are piled up in heaps like cartridges, and are as easy
to handle. There is only to distribute them ; ¢ prime, load, pre-
sent, fire ;' and there you ‘all are, logically, blown te atoms: /* Now
the unmiversal logig, 'diy a people has some force in'it; as rauch, ‘it
may be, as' the ratie witima of kings. Are you prepared for
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this consequence, which will certainly follow should you persist?
Could you face the disbanded Peerage coming out, some after-
noon, from the ‘hall in which they had been cashiered; each one
shrugging his shoulders and saying, ‘ For this we may ‘thaak
Wellington !—Would he had died at Waterloo !’ SO

You are the champion of the Church, my Lord Duke, and
Chancellor of the University of Oxford. To be sure there is
something in this of what Bentham would have called the risi-
bility-exciting aptitude. There are those who doubt whether you
can construe your own diploma without your chaplain’s help. No
doubt they scandalize; and I think it may safely be averred that
your religion is equal to your learning. The theological exhibi-
tions which you have thought it your official duty to make since
your instalment, are perfectly amazing. You first detected the
atheism ef the Dissenters, and announced the Thirty-nine Ar-
ticles to be the articles of Christianity. Your name alone exeited
as much enthusiasm at Oxford as did ‘the Bishops’ and ‘the
ladies’ together, on a recent occasion at Cambridge.* And no
wonder ; for in the visions of the holy and hopeful sons of clerical
expectancy, you appear like Banquo’s ghost with a glass, in which
they behold bishops and ladies in long and beautiful perspective.
Now it can scarcely be doubted that the reinstatement of your
party will sharpen the edge of the controversy on Church Reform
to an unprecedented degree of keenness. You turned the Whigs
out before on the Irish Church question, and so converted them,
practically, to the appropriation principle. You will convert them
to something more next time. Depend upon it that if there be
any attempt to go on without realizing some practical good for
the Irish people out of the revenues of the sinecure Protestant
establishment in that country, without conceding to nearly their
full extent the claims of the Dissenters, and without a broad
measure of KEnglish Church Reform, the cry of separation between
Church and State will become a popular and enduring cry, and
one which eventually must prevail. In no other way can that cry
be hushed, even for a brief period. Nothing keeps it down bat
the confidence of the Dissenters in the present Admimistration,
combined with the earnest desire of all enhghtened politicians that
the ecclesiastical funds should be turned to account for the goed
of the community, and not be sacrificed in the scramble and con-
fusion of the abrupt destruction of the alliance of Chureh and
State. To see your party again in power will make both these
classes desperate. They are not to be trifled with. You will
bind together the Radicals and the Dissenters out of the House,
as.fast as you have bound together the W higs and the Radicals
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in‘the House. You will direct the one power against the Church,
and: the other power against the Peerage. You are a blind
Samson, my Lord Duke, pulling down the pillars of the temple
which you purpose to uphold. 'The mischief of it is, not that you
must fail to sustain them, but that you will occasion their pre-
cipitate fall in the worst way for all parties.

Nor is this all. You will bring into discussion a topic which
has yet been scarcely touched. ot a twelvemonth can you re-
main in office without stirring up men’s minds to think, and their
tongues to talk, and their pens to write, on the utility or inutility
of monarchy itself. It will not do again, and so soon too, for a
great public calamity to be ascribed to the irresponsible volition of
the sovereign. It will not do again to make the throne a shield
for Toryism against public reprobation. The royal veto on acts
of Parliament has long been practically defunct. No one doubts
that any attempt to revive it would be perilous. And yet the royal
choice of ministers had become as completely a mere form as the
veto. It had, substantially, devolved on Parliament. To call it
into exercise as a personal, irresponsible power, is to raise a thou-
sand guestionings that would have been dormant for generations
to come. Personal caprice will not be endured as a preponderat-
ing element in the government of a great nation. You will make
the tongues of millions demand why the partialities of one man
should prevail against their desires, their interests, their prospects.
You will create a republican party. O’Connell was praising here-
ditary monarchy to a multitude the other day, and telling them
that the security of the cottage was preserved by the stability of
the throne. You will make the O’'Connells of next year, or the
year after, speak a different language. You will make them de-
mand whether cottages be more secure in England than in Ame-
rica ; and you will hear the response in thunder. Oh if the king
understood his own interests and those of his successors, (if, in-
deed, the condition of royalty be a real interest to its possessors,)
he would shun you, your counsels, and your party, as a pestilence.
He would recall, if possible, the days when all voices were loud in
the laudation of William the Reformer. He would revive the
feeling of the time when it was said, that in France a man had
been exalted into a king, but that in England a king had been
exalted into a MAN. ‘T'ake pity, my Lord Duke, on monarchy.
Deprive it not of ita best lustre. The twenty-first of August 1s
approaching; blot it not in the people’s calendar. Your minions
have announced it for the day of your restoration. If it be, the
birth-day of your new power wilY shine on a formidable twin.
Thd spirit of republicanism will come into this our British world
at the same moment. Its rapid growth will soon defy your bayonets
and eannon, your Jaws and prisons. The present confliots of par-
ties will neem & petty strife to the war of opinion which will then
ensue ; 'and when opinions become republican, it will not be very
long before the empire will become a republic.
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Whaether the placing representation on the broadest basis,
abolishing the aristocratical privilege of hereditary legislation,
entirely disconnecting the Church from the State, and even modi-
fying the executive power, would be the good which many think,
or the mischief which you suppose, is not the question. That to
force on the premature and heated discussion of these topics
would be an enormous evil, there ean be no question. And forced
on it mrust be by the success of your party. Let us then go on
quietly. We know you are a great man and a wonderful con-
queror. We know you beat Napoleon, and that you are a Duke
and a Prince, and have had prodigious estates given you both in
this and other countries. We know you are a great favourite
with the Bishops, and the Universities, and the despots of the
Holy Alliance. You have adventured most successfully in the
great lottery, and been a marvellously fortunate fellow. Sit

own in peace, and leave us in peace. You are not qualified for
a statesman. The career which commenced with the convention
of Cintra ought to have closed with the capitulation of Paris. We
knoew you have the power. We know you can act upon the Sove-
reign. We know the Court and the Anstocracy are with you. We
knew you are backed by the mighty interests of that ecclesiastical
corporation which, for the sake of decency, is called a Church. We
know you have the House of Lords, and above two hundred mem-
bers of the House of Commons. We know you are supported
by all the possessors and expectants of public property through-
out the country. We know vou have all that 1s selfish and ser-
vile in the corrupt sections of the middle class, and that you can
buy the purchaseable rabble of the lowest. We know that the
army i8 yours; horse, foot, artillery. ‘ pioneers and all” We
know that against this forrmdable array we have but two things
to oppese—our arguments and our numbers. But we also know
that these are an opposing force by which vou and your faction
must eventually be overwhelmed. You are warned against the
destruction of the present Administration, the dismissal of which
you can perhaps any day procure, simply on account ot the mase
of mischief, profitless even to your party. which it would occasion,
and which would be beyond remedy. ‘The country is in a favour-
able mental state for improvement; alive to the necessity for
further changes, and yet disposed towards patience and confi-
dence. The machinations of your taction are the chiet disturbing
foroe. Drive us not to extremities. The more frequently
changes ocour in the government, the more hastily will changes
be wrought in our institutions. You will only render the destrue-
tion more wide, and the renovation more questionablea The
or of the philosophic Radicals® already complains of the
ign, that ‘the destructive part of their measures i3 almoat
alwayn good, but the constructive part bad.’” It inculcates the

® The Londva Roview, No. & last article.
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Y?l'g;ﬂ‘féﬁt Ik b season of chat e, thet < todédt s éswy—but.
&dﬁ: of Béiehice ; it de%h'aﬂdé ‘a’ Mp:g{&ﬁ&iw&mmy
160 165 aﬂalyms ofmeats and etids. - Andwhoabeil stay
9 % & jt, ' whien the very next diay muy see the chanoéof! afbafmig
4 ‘nmilsdnce destroyed, and those who uphvld that fidisanee again
of the ascendant? We must snatch the moments of reforma-
t?d‘n -as they pass.  You are reported to have once said; my Leord
tke, “The people will be quiet if they are let alene; and»sf not,
thiere is a way to make them be quiet.” You spoke truth, theugh
you eant falsehood and bloodshed. They will be quiet now ;
they will proceed in a peaceful, rational, and deliberate eourse of
improvernent, if you and your faction will let them alone; and
¥'not, the way to make them and you quiet is to séize the first
gpdrtumty for realizing such an extent of organic reform as shall
ctuéﬂly reclude any future attempt to force upon the country
a overnment which is alike despised and hated. It might be a
dOd thing in military conflict not to know when you were beaten ;
&m}l not do in political conflict. Make the meove you threaten,
& ftorh one end of the empire to the other will resoand &he
of ¢ Down with the Tories!’ W J'
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. A WORD IN THE EAR OF ISAAC TOMKINS, G’;'E'Nr

INCP the days of Bruin in the fable, no bear has ever 30 un-
ébnscnously fly-flapped Tomkins’s face with most disastrous claws,
'H\-— g matter who, he will scarcely prove a%am so awkward an

1ly. Since that pubhcatlon we have ourselves been hooted as
8¥l amst!ocra.t while on a visit of Radicul importance to a neigh-
B r}tood in which we were better known before our first appear-
“an ‘? ip ‘that new Stulz and those Nugee inexpressibles ; rosewood
tables apc} gra.ss green note paper are umversally denounced and
W ”l’m)w more than one case of new furniture countermanded by
’ 6‘ of the Jenkinses, lest his villa at Clapham should be taken
qz‘ (é; r,ch Carlton Club. All we know is, that this has been

{ ''the echdmcs will know the author of their disasters, and
“6‘1 { ‘k“‘)zll at the Institute.

i ‘f \‘{‘:u‘ what next? Ask yon gentleman entering that
| ,11’1 in [i Why, Tomkins will begin re-action to eltbow: the
) of "the * Cotton Spinner,” and when they go arm -and ‘arm
he Carlton Club, of course the Aristocracy will has*e been
1she , and no more thou ts of it.

ftér al] it was 11l-j ud o to a lady’s, drawin voom
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the Thaemen.of, the counties, sinking: beneath, feudﬁg s ;and
then thetug of war, for ages between king and baron ; tg . Peti-
tions of right,; charters, impeachments, scaffolds, ;and Pitt, the
styangest Anstitution of; all, its_cost 800 millions sterling, its dura-
tion thirty years, a period of postponement, of ignorance, and
oratory, and large fortunes, and high rents, one flare and then a
flicker, then a stipk and all out. he natural extinction. of the
wick has been postponed by these means; are we to vent pur
rage an the poor.gilt clay movable, erst used for candlestick, and
now a gaud shelved in great state among other antiquities ?
. And do we treat.the Aristocracy so? What do you mean, my
dear Mr; Simpkins ?. You are, I know, not always in your aprop ;
and. on the Hampstead stage your neck is far less supple than
behing .the epunter; but I do not know the quality of the Juxuries
of yourf At heme.” Do you break gold wax seals of grass-green
‘ennglapes gyer rose-wood tables ?  Well, it is not with your or
any ether. happy hpusekeeper’s comforts I would interfere, thoygh
you rifle the Indies and task our upholsterers to please my fafy.
No; Simpkins, Good morning. In ages of ignorance, idols dead
or living are set up and decked in the best of the loom and
brightest of “gold, and in times of ignorance the idol is kieked
down in.apy, case of public failure and disgrace; but the Goths
were mnot t ecgch)si?ly' people who set up religion and the state.
Thece. have, been people who have borne their own sins and pro-
¥ided . for their own occasions; for instance, the Spartans with
their, Senate and Ephori, the Athenians with their couucil and
¢stragism, the Roman Senate at its birth, the Italian r'epgblicsf for
ages; and yet all had their noble families and heirs of larger
censusg or fortune. What does it matter whether Peel be in igbe
first or the hundredth descent from the ¢ novus homo,’ the buﬂder
of a fortune, if he have a patrimony sufficient to bribe and attract
all the Tomkinses—and be a member of that Carlton Club ?
" You never heard Cobbett taking these silly distinctions. Attack
the mischief that shows itself, in whatever shape, and. iv,e ita
name which signifies mischief, and not some class word which has
lost its meaning. What signifies the descent of alord, (I must not
do a libel,) except that, like that of a_stoue, it falls }}ea\fli{ when'it
_doeg, rgach its end the higher the. point from which'it fell?’ Why,
mprtgages in noble estates, like the scrofula in the blood, work
- Toitenpess, if not in one, i a few generations. Let them go. They
have done for themselves in this, wealth-loving COUP“'X;,P_ Y ,},, P
Po-kaawn, they are insolvent, ﬁ 1& y of debtor and creditgr, as
hered,, w \.M\’;‘)m‘%ﬂﬁffﬁin} ot iy-of, sinetures 1 be con-
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whether we shall go on a generation with you, but with him it
was impossible, it was ¢ a sell,” the soul of the peers was ‘lost in
the pension list. Now for knowledge and the middle ordérs. I
wish I had known you younger, Tomkins ; you are now so fixed in
the ways of trade, I fear you will sell your vote, or edit a news-
paper. Apropos ;—have we not an Aristocracy of the press? We
talk of the republic of letters, but the stamps and other duties
especially expensive puffs) have made that a monopoly. I wish,
omkins, you-liked Milton, (except his Heaven and %Iell,) and
Cowley, (except all his poetry,) and Byron, except his notes and
innuendoes, and Scripture read backwards, and Shakspeare alto-
gether, and— But you or%y read the < Times, and the Sunday
paper, the clever’ Age. ou are not worth canvassing; you
are not fit to vote; you are a tyrant at home, and a cat’s-paw in
Metchant Tailors” Hall; you are on the Clapham stage a cloud
or a bore ; in the coffee-room a twaddler; in the market a mono-
polist; in the counting-house a trickster; in the hiring of labour
an extortioner ; in the sale of commodities— 1 would sooner
thresh acorns than have you to cater for me; I would sooner live
in the woods than have you for a neighbour. Am I abusing the
middle orders?—no; only the generation that have the patrimony
catered to them by Pitt, and that would apply to Peel for a renewal
of the Treasury custom, and another loan to be funded. Reform,
Reform! Dare you echo me? Know thyself, Tomkins, and be-
come a good citizen ; in the mean time your only safety is in ultra-
liberal institutions; your journeymen will be tKe honester voters ;
it is of that class come soldiers who fight while you snore, and
sailors who reef while you adjust the nightcap; thou art a younger

brother of the Pharisee; truth is with the humble fishermen; go,
read and consider, or England may rue it.

"
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THE FACE.

L.

THE ¢ joy for ever of a beauteous thing

Is efluent from its beauty’s memory :

Itself and all its loveliness take wing,

And only fixed in the thoughts they lie,

A worshipped, but unseen, Divinity,

Like Gop himself! I never shall forget

That lucent face, but for a moment met :

Itself and all its loveliness must die

In death, or deathward life’s maturity ;

But, ever young and beauteous, in my dreaming ';
It shall contend for immortality, ”
Till o'er my dust the grass and:flowers are teeming : -
Nor perish then, if gught in this true page | Lo
May feed a dream therveof from age to age. -



Opinions of a Moderrn Caiholic upon Tithe. j§ ]
A 1L L R
It was a face that on the eyesight struck -
Like the clear blue and starry arch of night,
When suddenly we quit a narrow chamber,
From the worild’s dust to teach our thoughts to clamber
To that invisible ether of delight
Which atmospheres the planets in their flight !
With lips, and brow, and eyelids that did pluck
The gaze from all the circling flash of faces,
And fix it on its beauties’ combination ;
So interflexed, that, star by star, its graces
Were noted not ; but still, in constellation,
A harmony of grace, such as embraces
The innermost spirit with its concord fine,
But which sense cannot note by note define !

®W®

OPINIONS OF A MODERN CATHOLIC UPON TITHES.

To the KEditor.

S1r,—Knowing the general and intense interest that is felt, at
the present juncture, upon the important subject of tithe; and
feeling the necessity there is, that every one possessing an opinion
should express it, at a time when meditated change challenges
public discussion and universal advice; and considering, moreover,;
how imnperative it is upon every class of religionists thoroughly
to know the estimate of every fellow class, upon a political ques-
tion of such immense magnitude—a question, not of religion
and the kingdom which is not of this world, but of property and
of this grosser and present world which we inhabit, and which
the philosophic say ‘is too much with us; feeling all these
things, and with them that tithe is really an affair of discipline,
and not of faith,—a bond of love for brotherly uses, and not a
chain of bondage—that its legality, its justice, its expediency,
are all either confirmed or abrogated by changing circumstances
and their conjunct, changing opinions; I have imagined that the
views of a modern Catholic upon a prescriptive usage of his fore-
fathers would be neither useless nor uninteresting to his differ-

ing brethreu.

From one who professes himself a Tory and a Catholie,
some of my sentiments may, perhaps, surprise you; but as
Toryism, except with tithe-owners, is a political, and not a reli-
§ious distinction, it has not in itself a\v hostile bearing upon a
ree discussion of the present question. With respect to Catholicity,
ulthough I cannot help perceiving that tithe and Catholic Chris-
tianity are contemporaneously prescriptive ; yet I am equally con-
vinceg that the soundness of Catholic principles is in no wige
infracted by maintaining the injustice of enforcing tithe (in its
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exigin @ free;gift) from: those who dischim: its validity; deny :its
justioey appeak dfrom the authority;: and:'contbnma.the.;sociéty';*rof
tha bodyrthat: elainis it@as wh property. i - - o ot glne
viMiL&obbett, in examining the . right of the parsons to this:ob-
yectionablb- source ‘of revenue, (in the last vigorous effort of his
amidy pen;) has very truly said, ‘ that as far as they are con-
eeined, 1 13 of ne manner of consequence to inquire into the truth
or | falsehood of the opinions upon which its early foundations
rest ;' 3t 1s sufficient to trace its Protestant beginnings, to prove
tbat :as far as regards them, tithe is an imprescriptive, unjust,
unconastitutional, and impudent exaction. usurpation, and tyranny.
But:as it is my intention to say a few words explaining why tithe in
its: Catholic origin was just, and why, from growing and altering
civeumstances, even in Catholic countries it has ceased to be so, it 1s
necessary that I should briefly allude to its origin, which 1
thus do :—
+Hvery one acknowledges the duty of obedience that the mem-
bers «of & club or associated body owe to the rules which protect
and 'constitute that society. Such an exclusive bedy was the
whele Jewish people; and all owning the divine origin of
their laws in every 1ota, and, which is a natural consequence, feel-
i_ngy therefore, the necessity of obeying them, no one was injured
evén by a: compulsory gathering of the tenths then established,
had this been necessary ; but on the contrary, any disobedience in
thils respect would justly have incurred upon the perverse member
excommunication, or a cutting off from the society and its privileges.
Thus much must be acknowledged; but now let me ask a
mtiw-—-—When the Jews established themselves as a people, and
by divine command, with even a divine right of conguest,
did: the iJews demand this tribute of the disbelieving nations
avduynd-them ? The answer must be—No ! it was required of those
only who were born of their family, or who voluntarily sought its
sdciety,; -and took upon themselves its laws; and from those no
longer than they chose to conform to them,—they might drive oft
their. substance, and leave the land and the society they abjured.
Similar: was the origin, and similar the practice, of the early
Clarigtians; and whether we consider their tenth as a continuation
ofithe earlier ‘prescriptive practice of their Israelitish progenitors,
or; more corractly, as a foundation and institution of their own, as
amew and. separate body, it was exercised after a like manner;
they-never dreamed of demanding it of their pagan brethren, or of
chiming it as a usage of which they had robbed their forefathers
of DNadestine, and now wielded over them. Few in numbers—
weak in:power~—ut, first they could not had they willed it: for
mahy-genturies when they conld they did not ; and when they.did,
migh it mvelidated mot: the .truths or sanqtitg;dof.lhcitsn-
ionl)iyet. 4. willimot - hesitate toiday, that it degraded the purit
O Y hnuaiteoy, se'eudithuiicitidg with At inwtelljgdussensey 1 0 !
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and intégrity of its discipline, and was,’ and: ever: must ‘be, consis
dered the act ‘and the era of usurpation. As long ag i wusexs
acted only from those who voluntardly joined their -commmuhity;
taking upon themselves its pains and its privileges, it was sahithry
to its own body, and at least innocent to its native legislatiorw: »s
long. as this order of things had continued—professing one belief}
conjoined in one body, and under one head,—had it been to the
100 millions of the present day, it had not been unjust (had it
been necessary) to have enforced from a disobedient member the
fulfilment of the laws to which he had bound himself; or, in de
fault, to have deprived him of their protection and immunities.”

Providence has mof permitted that so happy a state of thingd
should continue—that a spirit of divine unanimity should am
mate the whole Christian world—that it should be one fold;
having one shepherd; it has not allowed such brotherly love tg
draw close the social bond: but, divided as we are, reasom, the
practice of the Jews,—who constrained not the stranger and
idolatrous nations that surrounded them —of the early Christians—:
who pretended not to coerce the pagans, the Jews whom they
succeeded, or even the members of their own body, but received
only voluntary gifts—in fine, common justice, that requires pee~
ple to be bound but by the laws of nature, virtue, and of Gody
wethout their own consent, but in laws of human institution by.
their eomsent alone—all attest that tithes should be enforced
only upon those who acknowledge the right, and reverence the
claamm. No one who has not blinded his reason, or warped the
affections of his heart, but must feel that God, who demands thé¢
voluntary offering of our hearts and souls, must look with ab«
horrence at the forced oblation of our bodies and goods to those
who are, or profess to be, His ministers. Neither can 7 help aps
proving the tenth offering as a most wise and equitable exemplaz
to be followed by all classes of religionists, to be colleoted of:their
own particular members, for all those laudable purposes to whiok
they were anciently applied : for raising and repairing churchesy
maintaining the clergy, succouring the poor and infirm, &c. &e.

Man is a religious animal-—and where is the monster that has
no religion? KEvery man ought to be a member of some religresis
community, if he hope for the society of his fellow men, orithe
favour and protection of his God: if he wish not, indeed, to oute
law himself to men, to nature, and to heaven. Each man. wonald
then have a body to whom voluntarily to pay his tenth, evem t&
trade-gettings and earnings, brought freely for the best, - smadt
hummane, and christian of purposes: for who, having a leveifan
redigion, which is a love of God and one’s neighbeur, wauld deay
hisiwiHing » share of assistance to the great: ends .of seciety—vthm
welfare\and happiness of -his brother men 2. - What then s
but-tiept Hovbry.mam.in this realm pay.a: free sad!willing tithafigs
the benefit of hiafollows-—oach . ta that religious .gommunity to
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which his conscience, his opinion, or his honest prejudice, may
bind him ? : | - -

. .Do not imagine, my dear Sir, that I for one instant compromise
my own religious principles bg any of these remarks. How many
orders of the Catholic church are supported by the benefactions
of the charitable—giving their charitable offices for charitable
adms ? That my religion is not built upon tithe heaps, its three
eefituries of existence in this country, in all its spintual mem-
bership and hierarchy—and likewise in the unfriendly realms of
Asia, and the republics of America—triumphantly attest. That
Dissenters need it not 1o perpetuate their faith, by acts of Parlia-
ment, or otherwise than by common consent, is e ually clear.
Let those whose church dies with the dying tenths, a&vocabe their
foreible and legal exaction from strangers, from paupers, and
perhaps from enemies themselves. If they have but the virtue of
the serpent, they will relinquish, though unwillingly, by degrees,
that which they cannot hold, and which will, perhaps, else be
wrung from them at once by the hard hands of revengeful and
pitiless, because injured men : let them slide gently down the hill,
and not wait to be thrown over the precipice: let them stoop
meekly who cannot long stand—that their end may have a
requiem from a few, and not an execration from all!

I remain, dear Sir, yours truly,

J. A G.

THE ACTRESS,
(Continued from Page 475.)

It would be in vain to describe the bitterness of Walter’s agony.
He lived through it, but its violence gave a shock to his whole
being which he never wholly recovered. After the first paroxysm
of grief had subsided, he remained in a state of utter listlessness;
his friends left no means untried by which he might be aroused,
but as the capacita: for happiness seemed totally to have left him,
aud as all their efforts only tended to awaken him from indiffer-
ence into agony, they ceased from inflicting what so many with
less judgment, though with equal goodness of heart, are in the
habit of doing,—kindnesses which far more deserve the name of
ersecutions. His child was studiously kept from him, for the
Egm of her never failed to bring on one of those convulsions of
grief over which he had no control, and which at times seemed
to threaten his dissolution. His usual manner was that of com-
plete apathy to all about him. His movements seemed merel
mechanical ; he would stroll through the streets, he would stand
atill till he became an object of wonder to the passers-by, then, gs
if’a'sudden thought flashed through his brain, rush from the %
end shut himself' up, though not so closely as that the sounds of
his agony might not be heard by those about himn. These
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oxysmsg hecawme dess: frequent, though their ravages were sgill
ggbﬁm pale, wasted?qtremblingui%ame, Whicgg:eemgd 9. if
3 breeze might scatter it into fragments. Day after day did he
continue in tgus state ; day after day did those around him trage
the marks of visible decline. What was to be done ? There was
no selfishness in Walter’s grief; there was nohope from an appeal
to his reason; he did not voluntarily yield to grief—she had
suddenly come upon him and crushed him; and to have expected
him to have made an effort to recover from the shock, would, have
been as reasonable as to have expected activity of brain in a man
on whom a heavy weight had fallen. The only chance of his re-
covery seemed to rest on a complete change of circumstances,
choosing those which were the best fitted to restore the tone of
his mind, when once a consciousness of externals came back upon
him. Accordingly they determined to remove him from London ;
and as the cottage which we have formerly mentioned was
vacant, and its nearness to his sister made it desirable, she was
urged to prepare it for his reception as speedily as possible.
Lady Brandon, whose anxiety and affection for . her brother bad
increased by time, and the eventful circumstances it had brought
with it, needed 1o second hint; and with all the promptness. of
which her nature was capable, and with unceasing activity (rare,
from the indolent habits she had contracted), exerted herself to
prepare a new home for her brother’s reception. With the in-
stinctive tact which is so frequent and so beautiful a characteristic
in woman—the kindness which almost deserves the name of
Genius, in the suddenness and refinement of its inspirations,—
the externals which she contrived to place around him were such
as could only bring with them pleasant associations; at the same
time. she carefully removed all those which were likely to awaken
the memory of past misery. Books of a lighter kind,~—such
works of art as were within the reach of her private purge,—
flowers,—all placed in twilight rooms where no glare might break
in upon the aching eyes of the sufferer,—even to the murmur of
honey-bees in the garden and the contrivance of a fountain on the
lawn, where the cool drip of the falling shower on some water
lilies beneath might lull the sense of the sufferer into reposg.
Nothing was forgotten that her bands, head, or heart could
achieve, to aid in restoring her unhappy brother to life, for his
resent mere existence scarcely deserved the name. To Uplands
3 came ; and it was not long before the blessing they so earnestly
desired waited upon their efforts. The peace, the freedom, the
freshness, the beauty, the old familiar interchange with natuge,
the careful introduction of the gentle excitements of a
life, 3ll came like mild sunshine upon the chilled soul of Walter.
The long locked up springs were unloosened, floods of tears
deacended, .and, where there had been a dreary desert, gane
bqpe of coming fertility. . A

)
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wosle ¥ MI’C;K for awhil: by a wtum of one of:dusoviter
pw igh ¢ snddenly reatsed Taemorys o baemthy: SAongi ;
thﬁ : QF €Nen-; e of 3 Wouﬂmmbeudmﬂm
suffigfens 0, pinge- him -as it were beyond  the reach pf “;’“,
mygstery,. yet + i sidden starts of memory became.. miore: and
mera remate, 4 ‘:ﬁt-lengbh they' d,isappear ed éltogethdt. ";‘?H’j
counld now-bear to look nto Flora’s eyes, and sec her inother -
there, and #mprint on them kisses more exquisitely tenhdew for
her sake ; awd dearly did he delight to trace the awakening image
of her whom he had lost—no, not lost—for a change had come o'es.
him ; the ‘spirit of her whom he had loved seemed near-him
wherever he went ; his soul still seemed to hold communion: with
hers.. In his solitary wanderings in the calm moonlight, and i
the silence and darkness of the night, she was ever present . with-
him; he was no longer alone; and it was as a blessed promise te
his soul that there shall be no ultimate disunion hereaftey fos
these who have loved here ‘in spirit and in truth.’ Co e

- We. must pass briefly over the events that happened during
the time that elapsed from Walter Brandon’s return to Uplaagls,
and thet at which our history commenced. Lady Brsadon’s
restoration to her brother’s society was the most heart-easing:
sensation she had experienced since parting from him. *The
thought: of her having been left sole possessor of their uncle’s.
praperty (he had died shortly after her marriage) had often beem
a yery painful one to her, and uow she hailed the opportunity thet
Walter’s coming into the neighbourhood would give her of reg-
dering a thousand little services, which would to her a cope.
stant source of pleasure. Walter's renewed intimacy with his
sister, om the conrrary, was far from being unalloyed by pan; ke
had long since discovered Sir James to be other than the worthy,
high-motived man that he had supposed, though, until he came
Into immediate contact, he had not felt the full amount of sacri» -
fice his sister had made in yielding to the circumstances aroung
her. Sir James looked with an evil eye on the coming of tl’gg
new tenants to Uplands ; though externally he preserved an ay.
of studied civility, the hollowness of which, detected as it was by;.
Walter, effectually prevented his becoming a frequent guest .ph.
the Hall. Time had deepened the Baronet’s defects; the wang of .
enargy in Lady Brandon preventing all chance of his redemptiap.
from them. His whole life was one degraded act of prostratio
to the world, its forms, its external observances, its prejudides.
Hjs house, his gardens, his grounds, were in a continual state of.
alteration, not from the progression of his own taste, but becam
Kaghion had waved her wand, and commanded °‘old thipgs; to
Away.’ His conduct to his wife was regulated by the
2 ]
|

5 0 gme had ever hewrd him utter a harsh word ta heg;

y
the. contrary, no obe could record agwinet him_the f”
W ,;pmu;a of of a sign of endesrment. T‘}L“’.‘" )
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he :was scrupulously equable in manner; never bhetrayed into
yritability by the commission of a fault; seldom heard to ap-
prove, and never seen to caress. His guests were all selected
and agsorted with the most scrutinizing care. Befare admitting a
new acquaintance, his pedigree was searched into as carefully
gs that of a racer about to be purchased of a jockey; and wherever
he could read a ‘title clear,’” it was sure of a welcome, with all due
state and decorum, to Brandon Hall. The house was conducted
throughout after the same formal fashion; doors were opened
and shut by rule; the very dogs seemed as though they had
been whipped like the Westley infants, and taught to bark, as they
were to cry, softly. In conversation the words were marshalled, like
Indians walking one after the other at equal distances ; and if ever
such a wonder as a natural emotion made its_appearance, it was
instantly chilled into apathy by a look from the Baronet. Bran-
don Hall became the resort of all the ennuyée cold-hearted
worldlings of the neighbourhood, as it possessed certain valuable
and costly externals, which made a sojourn there advisable to
those who had tired of a London life, and the responsibility of an
establishment in full play.

- With all Sir James’s faults, or rather absence of virtues, he had
gained a high character throughout the country as a ‘ gentleman,’
a good husband, father, and master. His servants were richly
liveried and plentifully fed, and gave him in return all he asked,—
an external manner that said, * My master is a gentleman, and 1
am his servant!” No word ever passed between them but such as
the most scrupulous exclusion to mere service required. Though
a genuinely hearty laugh seldom awoke the echos which led such
a quiet life at Brandon Hall, if by chance a stray wit found his
way into the cold circle, and continued to astonish the respectable,
highly polished table,” by provoking a ¢ roar, the master’s eye
turned from his guests, whom he dared not control, to his ser-
vants, whom he dared, to see how far his household was infected ;
gud a titter, or ill-conccaled giggle, was instantly checked by
daubly black grayity in himself. The effect to a stranger who
Lved 1 the unfettered enjoyment of all his powers, on entering the
bouse, was as if there were a funeral, or a fever; or the perpetual
performance of a puritan Sunday, which is anything but wEat its
pame pretends to typify.

As E‘lpra’s child{loog ripened, with it ripened that vitality which,
rushing through her veins like lightning, made her, as she endured
the cald, dull, formal magnificgnce of %randon Hall, come hke a
spugleam to the heart of its mistress, who looked forward to the
time when her own girl, who had been chilled by the atmosphgre
ntp which she had been barn, should be warmed and brightened
by the cheering influence. It was a part of her plan that, in due

%, Flora should ghare the advantage of Emma's governess;
::!%, her. father, although able to give her that better teaching
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which is within the peculiar province of a parent, was yet glad -of
the opportunity to procure for her the benefit of instructin in
more external accomplishments. Sir James was in terror (at least
as near to terror as his cold temperament would permit him to
come) at the proposed plan. He saw the coming chaos of all his
stiff, angular, and yet card-house, morality, being upset by the new
comers; and he looked with fear and trembling to the result te
his daughter ; and not without reason, at least the reason by which
he was governed. Emma soon ran unbonneted through the gar-
den; was in danger of becoming as brown as a gipsy, or her
cousin Flora; clambered a tree to sit in its boughs at her lessons;
rode a little wild Shetland pony without saddle or bridle; be-
came Flora’s disciple in her work of redemption for all the op-~
pressed dogs and donkeys that were victimized by the young
tyrants of the adjacent village ; and committed a thousand other
misdemeanors quite inconsistent with Sir James’s pre-conceived
notions of young lady decorum. It was impossible to order
Walter Brandon and his child from their own home,—equally so te
forbid the interchange of the families. Accordingly he resolved,
before any further mischief was done, upon dismissing the gover-
ness, and sending Emma out of the mischievous influence. An
opportunity was not long in being found. High terms offered for
an external education are sure to find their market; and accord-
ingly Emma was soon domiciled in a family, where, in return for
their condescending to give her an opportunity of not being contami-
nated by the beauty, sweetness, grace, and freedom of one of nature's
own children, Sir James was to give them sufficient to maintain the
carriage and horses which unfortunate circumstances had obliged
them for a time to relinquish. Lady Brandon, accustomed as
she was to yield to circumstances, made two or three efforts to re-
tain her child, but Sir James’s stronger will carried the day, and
Emma left her home to be educated, z. e. to become a slave to the
follies and forms of the heartless world to which her father ren-
dered such devout homage. Flora gradually ceased to lament the
absence of her cousm, who had never been sufficiently a com-
panion for her; while Lady Brandon’s attachment continued to
strengthen, bound as she was by the double tie of sisterly devotion
to the father to whom she was attached more strongly than to any
other being, and affection for his child. Though Flora’s manners
were at times somewhat exuberant, yet the earnest warmth of
her heart more than repaid her for any slight shock she might
receive; and often would she delight to quit the cold magnificence
of the Hall to warm her heart at the welcome that always awaited
her at the cottage. To that cottage we will now make our way
by the side of Igleora ; and we must not refuse to follow her °over
park, over pale, tharough bush, thorough briar,” as she makes rapi

way towards ¢ the stile at this end of the wood,” where her father

already awaited her arrival. He watched her as she came bound~
2 P32
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wlongithe ! with hey 'Heart' in tmmu huher e,

towarlly mﬂmwwhmdﬁﬁih% 101? i1 g BY
u 3 My ﬂafhné‘, you'dre late,’ he said, < und you have: hu‘mb,d and
you‘are very warm ; a little: farther imo t’he wood; and we mli slt
m\d rest under the old oak.’

i« Have you waited long, papa? It is my uticle’s fault-—-*no«—v-
riiine; for ever talking with him. He never will feel ; and while 1
have such trouble to keep my temper, he will lobk s0 ‘cool, as ifhe
had no more blood than one of his own gold fish-—1I am sure he
has not more brain; I do wish he were as brilliant!’ < Gently, my
F¥osgy,” an accustomed term of endearment; and as he used it,
he-ran his fingers through the silky hair that had just been re-
beased” from its prison-house of straw, gently—-—you might
botrow a little of his coolness now with advantage.” ¢ No, never,

3! mever! 'I would rather be in a fever all my life—provided
i {d"'net mike me quite mad—nay I would rather be mad, so
that I were not mischievous; so that I did not,as they say mad
zfclks do, try to harm those whom they had loved the best—so that
miadness would let me love you,” (and she threw her arms
found her father’s neck and kissed him tenderly,) *1 would not

‘eare. - 1'am sure my uncle’s reason has never let lnm love any
bddy oo

-« Well, and what was the argument about ?’

~ -*'Oh! theold thing—playsand acting.’ Walter's brow darkened

< What:is the matter, papa ?’ < A passing pain—it is-‘gone, my chud.
'What beside?’ < There was a hint for you about George, that-you
e him too much licence: 1 wish there were more Georges in
the world, and fewer uncles—not that I want any harm: to
‘happen to my uncle, but 1 do wish he would show somethmg like
feeling for any thing or any body.—¢Well, but what . mischief
dous he do”—<Oh ! a great deal ; he makes people contented with
-doing nothing ; he makes them call that virtue which consists in
having a fine house, and a fine park, and a fine carriage, and fine
wwants, and going to church regularly on a Sunday, and looking
' rzsok'mn especlall y if you should see a poor man’s child playing

‘' dans It 18 only necessary for people to seem happy to
-malte himi lOOk 30 solid, and speak so freezingly, that the very

haeatt’s blood is chilled within you. And so he goes on living
and. hinking that because he does not murder my aunt, or beat
Emitia, or get tipsy evor{' day, or swear at the servants, he is the
most virtuous man in the world. What does his virtue con-
wiet in? Why it is like his coachman’s lash, a thmg only used
to!infliet suffering, and made-out of. a string of nots! andshe
paused to take breath, white her father, smxlmg at the mixture of
truth and vivacity in her*‘hafa ue; continued, ¢ My Flora, this 18
‘mot the way 10 rest pous Amg yowr iuncle for mlule . and' pe-
meanber we-are all the ardatunbuof»thd lcireumstances : that have
“tomxnéd 'us ¥ - disliie dlﬁahm.dulmheh a» rpgu Mill, s beware. of
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cherishing |a peasonakamtipathy 49 those who have. the misfartune
to be cursed with it/ 5 Xes, ;papar~—hut he is so very cedd, Byt
see.! ‘there iis sunshind .he cannot spoil. Do . look at thaslight
playing amongst the nut bushes; could you not fancy they were
creatures sporting? How they flicker and whirl about and about
like large fire-flies, only 80 much more rapid; and the wind, how
it whispers—how 1t gives a being to the trees! what would this
beautiful world of a wood be without the wind? Why one vast,
rich, deathly stillness—Ilike Brandon Hall "

< Still Brandon Hall, Flora.’

* I could not help it just then, papa; but I do love the wind ;
and it- is so nice to sit with you here and watch the light and
shadows; and do you neot like those deep recesses like caves
amongst the trees 7—Now that the shadows are deepening, you
could fancy them the homes of the Fauns and the Dryads. Papa,
do you not feel as though there were spirits all round you when
you are in the woods? At that moment a gush of melody came
from the throat of a bird: “ There it is on the bough younder, loak
at its pretty eyes; it seems singing to us as if it loved us.” Walter
had made no answer to Flora's last question ; a gleam of ex
sion lighted his face as the bird's song had flashed through the
branches like a sunbeam, but for a moment—he then sank into
one of those deep reveries to which Flora was accustomed and
which she seldom disturbed. 'T'his time he remained longer than
usual.. ' The sun went down and the shadows deepened. and it
was-only the chill of the etening acting upon the external senses
that recalled him to the external world. He started up hastily:
‘ My child, it is late ; we must return home,’” and he drew Flora's
arm within bis own, pressed it tightly to his side, and walked
briskly forward.

It was now Flora’s turn for reverie, which her father was in no
mood to interrupt. He had of late given rise to her conjecturgs
as to the causes of his moods of abstraction, or rather she bad he-
come of an age to take more thoughtful cognizance of them.
He had never spoken to her of her mother, &m% she had carefully
abstained from all questions on the subject, since the shightest wl-
lusion never failed to bring a painful expression into her father’s
countenance ; and Lady Brandon had been anxious to keep her in
ignorance of all the circumstances of her mother’s lustery, lest
n the enthusiastic devoteduness of Iklora’s character 1t might lead
her into further collision with Sir James.

‘Bath . father and daughter continued their way in silemge.
‘They came within sight of their cottugg home. It waus in a shel-
tered valley, the lands that rose immediataly behind it belongupy
to.'it, and giving it the name by which 1t bad been deaigmated.
The .lust gleams of the .departed aun were lingennag in the west,
the mists. were rising, the squnds of:labour had ceased and ginen
Place %G wnivetsal : quiet, only broken by the barking of doge.in
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thé: distance, Ur the neat ing of the dewy grass by the cattle
e the yneadows. The lights began to twinkle in thé farm-houses,
and the stars carmme out one by one as heralds to a countless mul-
titude. George was at the garden gate on the watch for them ;
he¢ closed it after them with a satisfuctory twirl of the key which
satd—There, I have you safe home at last, in for the night. Tea
was sbon over, and passed, by seeming consent of both father
and daughter, in silence. Walter went to the sofa, while Flora
stood at the window seeming intent on watching the rising moon,
but holding a debate within her own mind. At last it was
decided aund she turned to the sofa ; kueeling by her father’s side
she said, < Papa, I am going to ask you to tell me something:
what were you thinking of in the wood to-day ?—nay, what do
you think of very often when vou look into ‘the stars and the
elouds, and yet do not speak to Flora? Do tell me!—I tell you
all; I will do all you wish, I will love you, I do love you more
and more every day,—and when you look sad, and your eyes
seém to shut me out from you, it makes me think and wonder
what it is that makes you so; dear papa, do tell your little Flora
what you were thinking of in the wood to-day? The time, the
stillness, the peculiar state of Walter’s feelings were all favourable
to the wish ; he half raised himself from the sofa, made her sit
beside him, and with his arm round her, and her head resting on
his bosom, he began;—but why recapitulate? He told hér the
history of his life —of his love, of her mother—of her death, of his
bitter, bitter agony at her loss, of his newly awakened hope in
herself, and the joy which filled his heart upon thinking that the
precious trust that had been hequeathed him was all that heart
eould desire. In silence Flora listened, and in silence went the
time long after the tale was told. 'The morn shone full into the
toom ; there was the ceaseless drip of the fountain; there was
the melancholy breeze wandering amongst the trees in the garden
without, but no sound was heard within. Walter was the first to
move : ¢ You must go to your rest, my love.! She rose like an
automaton, but 1t was instantly to throw herself into her father’s
arms, convulsively to weep out the emotion which had been cre-
wted within her; she tried in vain to speak—no words could she
utter ; she threw herself ut his feet, clung to his knees with n
féeeting of self-devotion, while he, fearing the eftect of such a state
of strong sensation, gently disengaged himself from her and bore
her in his arms to her own chamber. After soothing her into
comparative quiet, he kissed her tenderly and bade her good night.
‘'he moment the door cloged, her words found vent ; * My mother,
my own beautiful mother, why didst thou leave us? Why was |
Kot permitted to see thee ? Oh let me he like to thee—Oh teach

dre to make my dear father happy! My mother, canst thou still
behold me? L.ook upon me—love me—| will be thy child—1 am

Wy child—-Oh bless me, my mother I’
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From that night a change came over Flora. The exwberases
of her spirit seemed compressed ints purpose ; the somvewhat
abrupt impetuosity of her manner subsided, and the gentlest and
most solicitous tenderness characterized her whole bearing towards
her father. She seemed to have grown at once from the t -
less girl into the thoughtful woman. Her visits to Bramdon
became less frequent. The < old subject’ was now seldom alinded
to; once when it was mentioned, a sudden flash of ightning from
her eyes darted at Sir James, succeeded by a heasy fall of tears,
made him dnuhlv objective /after her departure) to - Flora's
eccentncnty

The two cousins met to find each other divorced from eoms-
panionship. Emma quieted into a cold external conventionalis ;
Flora, with increased strength of impulse, repressed into gentle
ness by newly awakened tenderness. It was impousible that such
elements should mingle : and accordingly, to the great delight of
the Baromet, there was little interchange between them. Baut the
ttme came round for the school frte, when rich and poor. far and
near, were to mingle together in one of those blessed states of for-
getfulness of all party feehna which zometimes are to be fcand at
a country festival. The whoie affair had origimated with Walser,
who had a strong desire to restore some of the old games and
merry-makings that made a chief part 1n the epjovment of the
old Enohsh peasantrv. He bad endeasoured to intluence Sw
James to open his park on Muy-day. but without effecr. This
was less annoving to Walter. as the M ay season had set in rainy;
it determined him to fird some means to indemnity the people for
their loss. and in future to relv on his own more secure,
less abundant. resources. At last it was agreed between himeelf
and Flora. that when the roses were in blossom. and the cherries
ripe. they would cpen their little dornain to the chiidren of the
village school. and invite their parents to come and see them
make merry amongst the Howers and trurt of rhe cotrage carden
What at first was the thought of a moment «won progresed inteo
a well-arranged plan. Flora and her father tound a ready
auxiliary in George. As fast as their heads imagined, s hands
exevuted : and before a month had passed over. the fanre of the
intended festival had spread far and near. and many a pote of re-
quest came from those who lived in the surrounding neyzbbouwrs
hoodl, to be permitted to witness the Rose Fete (or the Cherry
Feast, as the more substantial termeed 1) of Uplands.  Amongst
these was one dispatched tfrom Percy Court. an old barvaal re-
sidence about two miles distant. Mrx Feuton amd ber sun Pevey
were the sole residents. and had been so tor many vears. The
lady bousted relationship with the Northumberiands: not so they
of the name she had united with their house. A girl ol strong
affections, glowing imagination. but bittke ,n-g—em ol charecws;
Margaret “8!»«! married ecarly. cutrapped dy a capusatang
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o
rigts abshafipabens waniwh of beart, intolariunsekswith asman
%MDBQQ’I&IWM, S0 ?-‘nQ'lee&sBOi ivaank. L hds Y}ﬁg(ﬂ Qﬂly
Bddaditorher; desse 0 elevate him to. the station she heldj arthing
which-neithér her influrnee, nor his .omwn- qualifications; were  fitted
teebmmand, | She; discovered her error when toa: late,. but: was
saivedl, from excess of bitterness by the birth of a:son, to.whom she
tramsférred  all the hope which : disappointment. had left to her;
aydi it maght be added, all the strong affection which had often
siffered from.a want of return in her husband. In two years Mr.
Kepton died ; and she was left to undivided possession of her son,
» thing she had always coveted. To him she now devoted herself
~ with.a egnstancy seldom surpassed ; and beautiful would it have
been had this devotion resulted from pure, unalloyed affection. But
0 -ach of -ambitious pride was mingled with-her affection, that
it. . woulgd: ‘have been difficult to decide which had the stronger
mastery over ber. The first thing she did after ber husbaad’s
death was to sell all property associated with the name of Fenton,
and with. an enormous sacrifice to purchase her present residence
of..a pooxr ang distant relation, for the sake of its name, and its
having. been long in the possession of the Percy family. ...Here
qﬂg:,'had,_remain:ed devoting time, thought, feelimg to the. edu:
¢ation, of her son, seldom mingling in the society to-which her rank
eptitled her; and who in the country seemed inclined. to  forgive
and, for%et,- her ¢ dizgraceful marriage, and never condescendmg to
thase who had an inferior pedigree to her own. To the astonish-
maent of the neighbourhood she came to Walter Brandon’s. . Her
motiye for so doing was partly a benevolent one, as she had in-
tgpsted herself in the welfare of the school, and partly to give her
som the advantage of the few spectacles the country afforded, with-
Qut any, danger of compromise. She was the more anxious to do
0, a4, from. the retired life they were accustomed to lead, (or,
rerhaps,, from the fact that she had so educated Percy as to
eneats i hin the need of a higher sympathy,) he had contracted
aliptdens, indifferent manner, the reverse of which she, with all her
amhjtioys views, desired him to possess. Walter Brandon or his
dgughter kuew. little either of mother or son; they were too cour-
oua 40 Fefude a wish courteously asked, and accordingly Mrs.
m“.,mld,,quy made their appearance amongst the other
guests, 4t LUplands, They came upon the lawn as the whole as-
sambled crowd had formed u circle round a high pole, which was
twined, round with roses, and from the top of which guarlands
x'q%hkqf,.roses were flonting on the nir. At its foot was placed a
chagir or throue. made .of greem turf, and covered with moes, a
cpronet of roses o the top, and numbers of the same, which were
now indeed convertsd .iatoa, moss roses, peeping out in all direc-
tionds .. the. foremont, rank; skood the .schoal children, who
nWMOR®, .TsY: qoronets,. and wha. were. about to praceed te. the
tan 1 of their; quesa, - [t iwadouhdesstood that whoever they
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chaose: to. medeet vhadono right se :refuse; winds theupds tise 3
nity. miglit &e laccounted : smakl l)y these . who' weres
tp:a widrisway,: yet'the Jove of power, so stremg i the Huwkhba
heart, madesome that were there beat more quickfy trhmcusdalliat
the thought of ‘an election .even by these simple village eliildren
At the moement that Mrs. Fenton and Percy entered the® citcle;
the choice had fallen upon Flora Brandon, and a universal shétt
of acclamation filled the air. The coronation procesm then
formed,  and began to move, to the sound of music, rou‘nd the
circle towards the throne. The toremost children bore the r
on a cushion of greenest moss; the crown of freshest, brig
roses, and the sceptre the long stalk headed with its large whijte
cluster of peerless garden lilies. For a moment there was a pause;
when Percy Fenton, suddenly advancing from the circle, offered
his hand to Flora, to lead her forward. They reached the mossy
thrope ; he seated her withir it, and while another loud sheit
resounded, he placed the crown upon her brows, and the: scem
in her hands, and hailed her < The Rose Queen!’ Seldom ha
eyes looked upon a lovelier group. With Flora there was. sone
of that shrinking self-consciousness which, by whatever name-it
may be designated, says, as distinctly as possible, ‘I am wrapt
up in my own sensatmns too much to sympathize heart and sodl
with those around me.” Flora’s heart was with those around heiy
and her heart was in her eyes to tell them so. She was ber own
sweet. andl radiant self, in all save a slight assumption of what is
supposed to be queenly dignity, which was sufficiently atoned for
by the smile of arch humour ‘playing about the corners of he¥
mouth. Percy looked like what he was—a man inspired. He
had come into the circle with listless gait, with an air of indif
ference, partly induced by the excessive warmth of the weather
acting on a languid temperament, and partly from dislike to
leave his accustomed retirement, which, with the abendamee of
books of every kind, and every other external his heart could
wish, he seldom exchanged for the society ins mother led him ivte
without regret. For a few moments he had stood like a statue,
entranced by what he saw; the next instant he darted fm
and found himself by Flora's side, carmed thither by an rm
strange and bewildering, inasmuch as it was one he eould"
resist. To those who were accustomed to sights and scenes of's
somewhat similar kind, and to whom Percy's peculiar chardcter
and habits were unknown, such a circumstance appeared only-as
one of the customary forms of the world. To F Iora it was su;rly
regarded as an appropriate druniatic action to the scene ; by
Fentan—who, though deeply impreassed with the beauty of the
scene, was still completely engrossed by her son, and theee futare
prospects which, strong as her affection was, she could never
entirely forget—it was hailed ‘as the awakesiing of that spirit and

Onutgywlnch she felt 10 be ubsolwtely hecessary 10 his fatere’ sd-
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vancement. She watched his kindling eye and flushing chéek,
end whole form trembling with emotion, yet so pewerful in its
expression; as he stood with the crown uplhfted in his hand ; and
her imagination darted forward to the time when the ener
which she now saw for the first time lighted wp within him, shou
edrn for him what to her seemed a nobler coronet ; and a name
énd fame amongst the worshippers of rank, which would indem-
hify her for all the past hours of bitterness which her pride of
birth had entailed upon her. Blind ambition! why reject affec-
tion’s wreath of roses to choose a crown, which, when obtained, is
nought but glittering dross ?

«The next instant Percy had returned to his mother’s side. He
had withdrawn himself from his suddenly acquired position, to
wonder at the impulse that had planted him there. The whole
thing seemed like a dream—a passage into a world which he had
never before entered, and he stood with hushed breath, almost
afraid to speak, lest he should dissolve the sgell-work which was
conjured up around him. Meanwhile the Rose Queen received
the homage of her rustic court. Each child came forward, knelt
&t her feet, and presented to her each a differing flower—the
treasures of the garden paying tribute to their queen’s representa-
tive. Flora still preserved her arch assumption of dignity, yet
tempered with so much sweetness, and so much tact in encouraging
the advances and covering the awkwardness of her somewhat un-
practised little courtiers, that every other feeling of the beholder
was lost in admiration. For each one she had a word of greeting.
‘Thanks, Willie! a sweet willlam! 1 shall keep it in remem-
brance of you!’ ¢ What, take all your heurf’s ease from you,
Nellie? No, no, we will share them;’ and she tendered back to
the giver the greater part of the dark blue beauties she had prof-
fereg.‘ ‘What, my little sprite!’ (to aspiritual, delicate-looking child
who stood at a distance, with a sprig of jasmine, halffearing to come
forward, more from a feeling of veneration than any little vanity,
< Come, give it me, sweet as yourself as it is;’ and as the child trip-
ped hastily forward, a kiss on her forehead (she was evidently a
favourite) called a blush of pleasure to her cheek; she had just
made her retreat from the circle, when it was broken up by a little
urchin, who, out of breath and with a face glowing with heat,
forted his way towards the throne. He wore no coronet of roses
like the other children, but hed in its place a large round straw
hat, from beneath which shone out a pair of extraordinarily fine
black eyes, and a quantity of hair of the same colour fell about
his shoulders. He seemed by far the best boy of the group,
when once the offence of a short, stout, and somewhat awkward
figure was forgiven him. He “bore in his hand a magnificent
stalk of foxglove, which he presented to the Queen with a shy-
neéss 6f manner that quickly wore off as he spoke’; « 1 have nursed
it in Brandon Wood; I have carried water to it when the hot
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days came, for I heard you say that you liked it, and I havé seén
you lotk dewn into the flowers and smile ; and now I have been
to the wood to gather it, and have run all the way back that it
might not wither ; and now will you have it?’ and he added in a
lower voice, ¢ some day will you sing the song again you once
sung to us in school, about the fairies who went to sleep in the
cowslip bells and rode upon a bat’s back 2 Flora’s eyes glistenéd
as she nodded an assurance which satisfied the boy, and he passed
on. The day went on as it had begun, in uninterrupted harmony
and beauty ; which seemed to wait upon the inmates of Uplands,
as though its master had the wand of Prospero to summon hirh
at his p%easure. The cherry feast succeeded to the feast of roses,
and the guests prepared to depart; Lady Brandon, with eyes
swelled with the many tears that had rolled over the ineffectual
barriers, gave Flora an affectionate caress, pressed the hand of
her brother without speaking, and went to her carriage, while
Emma was paying her elegant congratulations on the entire
success of their < very clever and tasteful arrangements.” Mrs.
Fenton in her best manner—really her best manner, where per-
fect good breeding went hand in hand with a thorough heartfelt
appreciation—paid the tribute due to < the most perfect festival she
had ever witnessed,” and with a warmth of feeling which Percy
had never seen his méther show to one so much a stranger, she
kissed Flora’s cheek, saying as she did so, ‘ She is the first queen
I ever took so great a liberty with ; she must forgive it, as she is
the queen who %)as made the deepest impression.’

From that day Percy was a frequent visitor at Brandon Hall.
His mother saw him acquiring all the life and energy of mannet
which she had wished for him, and she trusted to his perfeet
openness to her, and the high feeling of filial reverence he enter-
tained towards her, to ensure him or herself against any ultimate
(what she would have considered) disastrous consequences.
Neither Percy nor Flora had any idea of love. 'The one had too
high a reverence for love —which. thanks to his mother’s really
pure nature, he had always regarded as a divinity to be wor
shipped rather than as a child to be trifled with—to begin, as it is
emphatically termed, a flirtation; while Flora had none of thet
petty desire for conquest, that excitement about every new object,
which always distinguishes a second-rate nature, to make that
sort of interchange anything but despicable. Accordingly they
entered on their new intimacy, with, as they thought, a perfect un-
derstanding of each other’s feelings. Percy talked about his
mother, Flora of her father,—they compared their past lives,
the different books they had read: found themselves meeting in
favourite passages in Shakspeare. in favourite engravings. in fa-
vourite flowers, favourite skies, and naturally would often meet im
the same Juvourile walks. When they became, as Flora said, like
‘ brother and sister,’ she no longer withheld from him her
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methen's, hastary1theis tears miggled at the mcaounv bf her death,
Bk anded in-daen dspiring him with the same, foaling for ber. art
Mhi@bﬂjpgshul—mﬁfekp but which had now become to hey a teh-
,gg.,;)rl,pi sthie;they continued for some time, when: it. was sud-
slendybrakenup by Mrs. Fenton’s nsual visitto Lordoa. . Thera was
aathing wilooked for in this, as they both knew it would come ;
M;{ brother and sister” they bade each other good bye—as « brother
and; sistet’ - they looked forward to a renewal of their communion
3 'a few . manths, But Fate had other work in hand ! L
o Not-leng after Percy’s departure, one morning, while Flora was
busied with some of her garden pets, the gate opened, and she
whs surprised by seeing her uncle enter somewhat hastily. < Where
wiyagur.father ? I must see your father,” he said, in a manner, for
Rim, ypusually hurried. < He is not well, uncle,~what is the
mgkter f do wot alarm him; is any one ill, any one dead ?’ she said,
death bging to her the greatest evil that could happen where. there
ig,affection. * No, child, he said pettishly, and made his way to
tha,house. < Do not follow me; I prefer seeing your father alone.’
Hlora had half a mind to disobey ; but feeling confidence in the.im-
peestidity-of Sir James’s being able to have aught to commaunicate
that, gonld touch her father nearly, she remained where she . was.
{8 a.few minutes she heard her uncle’s carriage drive off;. he hav-
g, - made his exit by another way. She ran instantly into:the
houss. . She found her father seated at a table, with o number. of
prpsrs and -deeds open before him. He was very pale, and his
whole form trembling with eager emotion, as his eyes pested
on;an apen parchment before him. He raised them as she emtered,
angd before she could ask a question, he said, < I must leave you for
g,g)&qy,t&ime, my child; T doubt not all will be well.” She intee-
;’@gt.edihilmr——‘ Not if you leave me, my father : nothing can hap-
pem do.Barm us if we are together; nothing can be well while we
are,parisd, ~Where is it that you would go? Why not. take your
Flora with, you 7 Walter paused an instant. ¢ Be it so; and this
nt let it be done, for this suspense is agony. Stay not to
nestion farther, I will tell you all during our journey to town.
¢, may ,child, and make what arrangements are necessary. But
sfaye(tie first thing must be to send George for a post chaise.’
yge came to wonder at his master's paleness; hec received the
exder, meunted his horse, and rode off to execute it. He returned
lgng. before the expected vehicle, and made his way to his master:
‘X8 you please, sir, I hear you and Miss Flora are going to London;
Hotbaps, siv, it will not be for long ; and as you do not look:very
wel, apd London is strange te you and Miss Klora, I might. be
sarhe help to. yous. I could:sit upon the box (George had takem
ehrd, foi secura a ehaise iwith,abox), and take care of the trunks aad
thimigh, and);pay the turnpikes, aad sld that, and: 1 .used 10 live in
heoden whem I was e bays and knaw imy way about, andw-' 114 ¥bu
shiellgodredrge ; be as speedy.as youwan; and the diddighted Georgé
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withdrew!! I Within- an ' hour ‘the: putty wers oft'théiprodd 10/ Pom-
don;-and lomg ‘before the journey was finished Flord wakiaférived
of the vecasion;' A'relation of ‘a former possepsor of Ujlehds W
called upen ' Sir James, who still held the title deédy it ‘had Besh
left in hid possession by-the bachelor unele in’ trust 16 bé giveliof
Walter. ' ~A flaw had been pointed out in the conveyance ;and'aot
only that-—the right to make such conveyance was contested; ar,
as Sir James had declared to Walter, with very strong 'grouwds
against him. Walter felt the whole exigencies of the case. < Po
Uplands he had always looked with confidence as a firmy rést{ng-
place, ‘even should declining health prevent his making his -l
come what 1t now was by his still continuing in the pursuit of his
literary vocation. Here all seemed to fail; the indisposition he
had been labouring under seemed in the present exciting eif
cumstances like coming death, and he looked at Flora with 'a’ face
full of the agonizing anxiety he felt, and which he was ill able to
conceal. By the time he reached London he was almost-in a'staté
of exhaustion, but he could not be prevailed on to take rest until
he had achieved, as nearly as depended upon himself, what hé
came todo. He selected such papers as were necessary; snd ‘sdl
down to write to an old friend, on whose honest legal’ opwiton “Hé
might rely, as to how far the matter was gone on either ‘tide; oF
whether a contest would be necessary. While her father wréoté: €
the lawyer, Flora wrote to Percy, giving him an aceount -of ‘alf
they -had to expect, and telling him the state of ' health ‘%
which it found her father. She was going to say, < Come! té
us “ quickly ;’ but no, she would not write what weuld imply
any doubt of his doing so on the instant. It was late, atd
they retired for the night—not to rest. Walter's haggdrd
face haunted Flora’s imfagination; and the father himself slept
not, but paced his room in a state of nervous agitation whieh did
not allow of a moment’s repose. They met the next momin%"m
the breakfast table. A packet, secured with red tape, wag a1d
upon it. Walter’s face blanched, his hand trembled, his fingers
were already upon the seal, when Flora sprung forward -and
arrested his hand. <A moment, my father!—touch not’ that
packet till you can look with calmness on the worst. Whatis
the worst? What is house, what is land, what is wealth, -coml
pared with the possession of your own untainted homowr?. whi
is it compared with the love of her who now throws herdelf at
your feet, and implores you for her sake—for the sakeof the
mother who first placed her within your arms—to bear with:foreh
tude the trial that awaits you ? . What is its amount?: Why:the
whole valley, the whole county, .the whole werld is not werth thas
pale face, this trembling hand.” My 'child, my noble child, e
18 forithee that tlie face 1s pale, for thee that this hand: trenrtiest’
“Hush, hush! my father. . You wrong me ; you wreng your ond
love-~mny ' mdtheris love. 'Were you mot eash ather’scini! ehe
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Ez:st, holiest, strongest .symﬁa,thy that ever linked two mable
aearts together 7 Am [ not the child of that love; and think

ou I aux as the weak, dependant, soulless offspring of a selfish,
Eggraded, unhallowed passion? 1 feel my nature’s strength ;- it
is you who have given it to me. Oh! weaken not the blessing of
that precious boon by deeming me other than I am; torture me
ng more by that pale face and quivering lip. Though in years a
gir], I am in strength a woman—strong in mind, strong in heart,
strong in love, for thy sake to bear all, to suffer all-—nay, not to
suffer—to ¢riumph through all! Now’—and she released his
hand as she spoke— open the packet!” The blow came ! Walter
rallied with the energy of Flora’s appeal into a state of excite-
ment, which sufficed him to read through the note which con-

tained the certainty of his loss, and then sunk insensible at his
daughter’s feet. S.Y.

(To be continued.)

CANADA.

EMIGRATION goes on prospering and to prosper, in spite of the
ignorance of statesmen, and the folly of journalists and their cor-
respandents, who woauld dispute the title of our Canadian fellow-
subjects taking under grants from the Crown, and who would
concede to the squirearchy of the woods the privilege of fixing the

riod of limitation of claims to the day in which they severally
became ° squatters,’ or ¢ backwoodsmen.” Commissions, reports,
and the information, not < by authority,” of novels, tours, notes, and
ether narratives, have been lavished to little purpose on the public
and their rulers. How loud has been the outcry against puhlic
commissioners, when monopolies, ecclesidstical and civil, were the
matters of inquiry !—but a debate is got up,an attack upon a branch
of the administration is made, a Tory minister has no reply, his
predecessors were to blame, and Canada may be in want of a
commission, and the thing is done; and in another twelvemonth
there will be another debate, and papers promised, and in due
course produced; then a report, and there it will rest till another
commission is required by a new debater.

As tests of the sufliciency of the officials, take the selection of
the metropolis of Upper Canada. It was told them in Downing
Sitreet, by some disinterested landholder of the locality, that a har-
hour fit to contain the whole navy of Great Britain was just there;
¥ork was built, and the unfathomable basin was discovered to be
a ‘swamp, so that the first ship which would make that port got
a:ground in mid-channel, and few have attempted it since; and
Colomel Bouchette, or some of his family, take great credit in
having discovered something like deep water-way of a breadth to
Nvigate. one frigate, if she be careful in taking her soundings,
atwd W be fair weather. Again: many tons of shipping were sent
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out to the Canadian lakes, during the late war, with a supply: of
frezsh water for the force afloat upon them. Item : let it be knawn
that when the boundary-line between Canada and the States was
fixed by commissioners, where one part of the water-way was yn,» -
navigable, and the other favourable to navigation, the British
frontier was carefully excluded from the line where navigation
begins to be practicable. Then the < North-East Boungary :’
when is the award to be carried into effect? But why particys
larize misconduct? The timber of Canada had been cut to the
full extent that was practicable for the purposes of traffic in that
commodity, (until the ¢lumberer’ turn to the Ottawa,) and the
traders wished to turn a penny without beinF troubled to look for
a marketable commodity. They apply for exclusive patronage,—the
Colonial Office are 0011¥ronted with tables showing the magnitude
of Canadian exports in this particular, and have no means of as-
certaining when this had passed its maximum, and why; but
astounded by the magnitude of the protecting duty, they give the
order for its discontinuance, in order to square a theory of free
trade, (had they asked the dealers what quality of timber they
had to sell, they would have silenced remonstrance,) and giving a
rebuff, and “it 1s no mistake,” they drive the monopolists to Pag-
liament ; and members get away from debate after the hour of
usual repose, but not before they had snored loudly on the ques-
tion ; then there is a division in which Whig and Tory tremble for
place; and then no more is recollected of Cganadian timber. '
With such leaders it is not to be wondered at that the British
public are misinformed on Canadian statistics. ‘They are not
much assisted by what has been published by private hand on the
subject. Mr. Bliss’s tables display much industry ; but who e¢an
fail to discover an advocate for the monopoly in the framer of a
schedule headed the Timber Trade, or, Produce of the Foq'e.s't,
which includes every mill and other building in the interior of the
province, all the new ships, all the peltry, in fact, almost every
article of commerce or wealth which is not born in the sea, (there
is also a display of the deerease of the fisheries on the coast since
the peace and free competition,) or the produce of arable land ?
We have also surveys of the surface of the land, if we cauld
rely upon them ; but land agents and land proprietors are nat apt
toweigh their own localities with others in an even balance. Whégn
London and York (of England) were a fortnight’s journgy apart,
the two cities were in a happy state of ignorance respecting each
other’s pretensions; we suppose that until steam has contracted
the trausit across the Atlantic, and Englishmen have sgen t
province with their own eyes, they will still doubt, like the Secre-
tary of Downing Street, whether Lake Erie contains fresh or salt

water, ‘ .
Ignorance is ever associated with pride. The old country

assumes the airs of a pedagogue, poh, pohs the new, and sympg-
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thiges, with the author of < Cyril Thornton,” whese visit to Canada
hes taught him. that that provinte is but ¢ a feather in the -eagle’s
wing,” and bids us < letit go.” Ou the other hand, some speculative
haberdasher is taught, by a public advertisement, to believe that
Canada is the venitable land of Cockaigne, and ships his family,
some fine morning, at the London Docks; arriving in the St
Lawrence at < the fall,” he is surprised to find that it is cold, and
that he has been wofully deceived, like that correspondeunt of
a ‘planter’ in Nova Scotia (see Dr. Johnson’s ¢ Tour to the
Hebrides’) who was assured by his friend ¢ that the climate of
that transatlantic region reminded him of the South of Italy.’*
We can recommend the perusal of Galt’s pleasant story of
¢ Lawrie Todd,” and if there be leisure, his < Bogle Corbet’ may
be consulted: Dunlop’s < Backwoodsman’ also is replete with
agreeable information. The more detailed matter in Howison,
Picken, Pickering, M‘Gregor, Martin Doyle, the first number of
¢ Chambers’s Information,” and the issues of the Canada Com-
panies (gratis) are also valuable advisers. And do we, as the re-
sult of our reading, advise emigration ?—decidedly. That the
rained or nearly ruined commercial and professional men should
turn farmers in Canada ?—expressly so. ¢ But farmers do not
succeed here’ But farmers there have no rent, no tax, no poor
rate-to pay, no manure to buy. It is a virgin soil. < Butto
farm without the science of a farmer.” This is quite practicahle
where the farms have no obstacles which puzzle our European

® We have heard absurd speculations on the softening of the climate of Canada
by the ¢ clearings;’ but, according to barometricul observations, the clearing of the
forests appears to have had the contrary result, if any, but to have made very
slight np&::lc.'uble alteration in the severity of the frost. 'l1he climate of Canada is
severe. is severity may be accounted for on general principles. Firstly, it iv on
the east side of America ; the eastern sides of our continents are colder than the
west, (Pekin is visited with severe frosts in winter;) secondly, the prevailing wind,
worth-west, blows over land, instead of being sofiened by its
thirdly, it is not protected by mountains to the north; fuurthF
loe in Hudson's Bay, making a frozen Mediterrancan. Baron Humbuldt has
made extensive experiments and inquiries, confirming most of the above rules of
climates. Most of the above circumstances tend to produce a dry atmosphere : this
is the counterbalance for the coldness. Captain Roass informs us that in their win-
tex quarters his crew condensed the vapour of the apartment, collecting it in an in-
vasied vessel of metal, placed over the hatchway or aperture in the celing, and thus
drying the atmosphere, they were able to endure the apartment at a comparatively
loiw temperature. These circumstances bear out the reports we have of the Canadian
eimate. Thervfore a cold climate needs no apology to home-seeking men, if its
eolduess be salubrious, and that of Canada is 80 in a remarkable degrue, so that
eafarrhs are almost unknown ; and in a congregatiou of 3000 people ut Moutreal not
a viagls cough is to be heard. The cold nurth braces no less the body than the in-
of man. We know but one ‘republic of letters,’ meaning a free people of
whom each individual is learned, that is Iceland. The first Greek port was from
theis.north country ; the southern tuste, in modern days, has been taught to look
buyond the mountains, and has learned to respect the names of Milton, Shakvpeare,
and Byvon, and to clove her book of wondronus tales to listen to tha ¢ Ariosto of the

}° and our owa effeminate disrelish for the drama, and the higher wpl I\r‘
y is a lyn welcome to harbarous luxury, which squats on the bankse of he

;
" 4r

rogress over water;
, the polar ice is

postic fiction of the hi order watches the cavder of thw
lightn, snd cheosss her Painassue aniid 4be highlands of the edaon. . ' .
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quinsty piépeiredivith mb moredetuing vhderbis adiénwdulderantd
2 :duhghidh, aub thb ovdpe-dte pdthered as cavelesslyzasyba wanht
mukeseihiud with-a easting-nel, as pueh’ . eseapingi-
dthor, axid-the hogs coming in for an equal participation of phe—
ts with their master. : Yet we do not promise a furm téevery poor:
labourer who emigriates - like too early marriages; the hurriedin)
vestmentowitly the rank of landholder will lead him to-embarrass-
myente); he:has to provide himself with supplies for a vear; and té
pitch-his tent. near an aceessible market. By a year's Iaboir fod
hire (at 3¢. a-day.besides his food) he will become. capitatist: s&f
ficient to undertake then a ‘ clearing,’” but not before.T'We Report
of Qolonel Cockburn' on this matter is highly satisfartoly; ensur-
ing:-the labourer returns if he combine the character of ‘landy
holder.-witls that of servant in the mode just mentioned. -+~ 22
- Butithis iswot the department of the subject of Canadian affirs
whith we:at present enter upon. We would rather -listek toithe
quaveying notes that accompany the feathering oar on the indaid
laltes: which feed-the Richlieu and St. Francis, or drive oursleigh
over:the rail road of snow that bridges the St. Lawrence; or Boet
without -theught amid the channels of the deep dark -tratee in The
‘lake of .&:thousand.islands,” or steam 1t on the Hudsom, or heew
the ' Nldgard mock. all the artillery that presumes to roar upen
théockan whieh he caters to—aye, we have no stomach t6 peii
seadeshe unsettled to become settlers, the thrifiless :husbands ¥é
sef, their houses in order instead of leaving as a heirloom the bills
of tailors, mpholsterers, and coach builders who contributed te-the
establishynent in ¢ the square,’ or of calming the discontent of the
unpaidtm:eha.n.lcl,l and telling him there is a la:id t‘v.;.mh.ere. labour is
. We have read, as they may read, the shiling:amd

g:lgl;ﬁgnowledge on these heads; we perceive in Canadz a pew
andd amended edition of Old England, and the freedom’ apd
plenty of the ninth century revived in the nineteenth. - We agtes
with Cowley that - we may talk as we please of hities pni> hons
rampant, and spread eagles in fields dor or d'argent ;. buk
heraldry were guided by reason, a plough in a ficld areble: rwesrid
be the most noble and ancient arms.” But we must show that we #r
aware how our remarks on the subject of this article will be pexs
We must preve that we do not expect a quiet awbence-—wo sangt
tel] them that we know their prejudices, that corppass the little ot
they have ever vented on this subject.. They will break away i
dis?usa whether deportation as a substitute for m]lns on-be
3dvigable ; therp will be sindry objections from place-wrights:
&ﬁm pensioners .upon .the ‘gaeol delivery,” who mxtﬂ

wreth'to: dose hoverty befove it hae-ri nto crime.  Then the
' g{;@"’ ngt?“‘  halt ~ of ' tavern!

“\'p N U.\: W“é(%“?h "9" v ; Ny D om N Y . P8 o
himself a sulspebt dad Yomi Bagland, ite-rentecnnd sates
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and the taxes, that burnish the sign-board ¢ 'glory,” will accuse us
of an intent of robbing the Exchequer. Then we shall be asked,
(or we may start the inquiry,) whether a great and proud city,
where individual character. is almost lost in the relgmng fashion,
and pre-eminent worth smothered in the pretensions of a. crowd,
is all that it assumes to be: or whether ‘the cloth’in the bale
might not be as fair a representative of wealth and importance as
when it 1s paraded, as we see it from our window, the envelope of
many-shaped caste and calling. We might similarly stumble on
an inquiry whether the adding house to house be always a multi-
plymg of happy hearths or if not, how many lazar-houses, <hells,’
ag’mos, gaols, usurers’ dens, surgeries, with their appendant dis-
pensaries and drugs, saws, screws, and wrenches, should be
thrown into the shade when St. James's would smile its contemnpt
on lowly hamlet of the forest side, or thriving township on the
river’s margin. We might be led to doubt whether Fashion and
Pomp are the magic bases they pretend to be, setting forth in
grace the ugliness they support—hollow friends, false mlstresses
treacherous partisans, backward-looking bachelorhood, ennu:
passing the ivory knife through the pages of the newest novel,
and every disease flourishing under the very nose of all that can
add lustre to the healing art. When we had satisfied ourselves
on these topics, we might set forth the value of < Hail fellow,” in
the woods, the merriment of a ¢ clearing,” the comforts of a ‘ shanty.’
We might then prepare a homily on emigration, omitting to
address all who are doomed to attend the rise and fall of stocks
until capital has ceased to float on to the port of London,
and all who by the instinct of an artist’'s immortality must
spend a life in chiselling a stone that has been for centuries the
corner stone of arable acres, and all whose necks ache if not bow-
ing to a customer across the counter, or whose palms itch
in the golden expectation of a ¢ refresher.’” How deep we might pro-
ceed in our argument, how many turns it might make about the
doctrines of Malthus, or how profound a reverence it might vouch-
safe to M‘Culloch, we have not fully considered. But without
answering all who would be our opponents on this theme we make
bold to say, that all who profess to wish to preserve their home
are not in our apprehension animated with the Swiss passion, nor
would they be the last to fly to foreign ports if the tide of exchange

should warn them that commerce was preparing to mark her ebb
in the port of London or Liverpool.*

» A work entitled ¢ Colonial Policy, Military Colonization, &c.,’ deserves consider-
ation, (published by Cochrane anK Co.) tiough many prejudices are ‘apparent.
Why should the writer make the case of one successful military township in Canada
) gxound for blaminug all other plans of setlement? Colonel Cockburn's Report
shows that civiliuns were equally thriving in their townships; and the Canada Com-
paoy (the writer has a fe ‘Lng of hosh{‘ty to public companies) hus, under its own
l:{uhbhohmcnt, sown rather densely o whoF e province with townships. The case

the nsemied saldier in barracks, and tho system of enlistment for life, are&h uhon
n the administration of the Horse Guards.” If the writer had restrained
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We must, however, claim to break through any more formml
introduction t6 our notices of Canada, leaving prejudice to his cwn
dark corner, and enlightening our readers in our own way. That
there have been, and should continue to be, blunders in the Colo-
nial Office, will not be doubted. For what magic can there be in
the place-giving majority of a debate in Parliament, which shail
make some winner in an argument on a point of etiquette, or sorne
wieldet of oratory from the schools, suddenly possessed of all the
particulars of the history and statistics of the East and West Indies,
of all the British Isles in the Pacific, and all its cities and town-
ships across the Atlantic? But, as we have exemplified in the
outset, there has been more than the usual share of statesmanlike
ignorance in the management of our relations with Canada. We
have, however, to warn our readers that they be not misled in
reading a catalogue of the grievances of the French Canadians
since the fall of Quebec, as a statement of those at present com-
plained of ; nor the promises of extinct Tory ministers, as contracts
to be enforced without a re-claim of all that State owes to England;
nor the indefeasible rights of a sovereign state, as things to be sur-
rendered until a re-conquest has pulled down the British flag from
the forts of the Saint Lawrence.

The question is how we are to govern the colony of Lower
Canada,—how to dispose of above halfamillion of Britishsubjects.
Have they not a charter? True; but when that was granted,
Canada or Acadie was a united province consisting of 300,000
square miles; but now two-thirds of this quantity, with a popula-
tion of about half a million, have a separate legislature from the
remainder, who, (the Lower (Canadians,) as it is well known, are
generally a French community, (though emigration to the eastern
townships in the inland portion of Lower Canada is rapidly di-
minishing the preponderancy of an anti-national caste) ; so that,
admitting a case of general discontent at our administration under
the charter, (which, for the sake of argument only, we do allow,)
the question remains, how is Lower Canada to be kept quiet?
We should be answered by their neighbours of the surrounding
British provinces, (as we have frequently heard those provincials
express themselves,) *Bring the militia down the Ottawa, let the
New Brunswickers pass their border, and we’ll soon make a settle-
ment of the stiff-necked Frenchmen.” Again: we shall be an-
swered by a tourist, an officer now or late in the British service,

of military colonization to draughts of the married and sober soldiery, sent with their
adjutant or quarter-master, and subject to the *orders of the day,” we should not
object to such a nucleus of civilization; but heaven forefend that a province should
be spread with a flock of wild recruits, ‘warping on the east wind,’ making the land
oue camp, and permitting the monopoly of the commissariat, 1nstead of thronging te
communities of market towns, and citics with free harbours.

Many very useful hints, independent of the prevailing theories, are contained im
the above work. The postage from Canada, which is the principal medium for com-
munieating healthy views on cmx;nﬁon to the classes most to be benefited by i,

t

should be placed on a very liberal footing. 2Q 2
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‘et it go”! We do not see the necessity of this surrender of
fruits ‘of victory: and as to the bloody work of the former: re-
spondent we should say, ¢ The widest province of our empire were
teo dearly purchased at your price’ We will shape the question
in another form.—Here is Lower Canada, an extensive country,
a8 you well know ; a portion comprising about one-fiftieth of its
territory is at present peopled, and partially cultivated ; we have
grven this portion the exclusive legislative powers over the whele,
and this legislature would absorb the executive. ¢ Would absorb
the executive,” we say; for there ‘constitutional privilege’ of re-.
fusing the supplies is become, not the exception, but the rule of
their conduct: for a period of five years successively they have acted
up to their constitution, and now they are disposed to offer a like
peériod of rebellious sessions. We apprehend an answer might be
returned in this form: < You have given to one county out of fifty,
not a charter of old customs, as was accorded to Kent by the
Saxon and Norman conquerors respectively, (we say ¢ Saxon and
Norman’ advisedly, but will not farther enter here into the an-
tiquity of gavelkind,) but you have given them their ancient do-
minion, where the forty-nine other counties were unprovided with a

lation to secure the law of the land as paramount, and to secure
the integrity of your kingdom or viceroyalty. There are only two
alternatives : the one i3 to re-unite the two provinces of Canada
under one legislature, (to which both will say, No,) the other to
fill up with a British population the forty-nine parts of Lower
Canada which remain untenanted. This is the common sense
view of the case; in this way were the old and new population of
Europe, upon the overthrow of the Roman empire, united in the
several states ; we see this in the state of landed property in Eng-
land, the common tenure, (first soccage, then military services,)
pervading the entirety, while isolated manors, boroughs, and ga-
velkind districts point to the remnant of ancient pro

Frietors. And
we are of opinion that this plan of following up civilization in the

Canadian province, subject to the British Crown, should be imme-

duwell;r put into active execution, notwithstanding the reluctance of
the French minority to its adoption,

“PBut the question of grievances is not to be thus abruptly dis-
missed, although their remonstrances point to results which must
he/ provided for, we submit, according to the above recommenda-
tion. ‘The principal grievance of the Irench Canadians is that
of mdemnity for losses during the American war, withheld though

| ised, ascertained by a royal commission, of which Lord

wus & member with Mr. Galt an active coadjutor, but
ot liquidated, nor in progress to be paid. 'They have been:
Md of a large part, not of tha poy for the services of thoeo
geMant and noble subjects and allies, zut of the restoration ef
property deterioruted or demroyed by the havue. of war! .between
the English and the Ambrican stutes upon the Cunadldn frontier
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Now, with: the ‘ United States’ bearding us in respeet of th

‘ North-Kastern Boundary,” which they will not eondeseend to
determine, - (it has already been concluded by the award of
the sovereign to whom it was referred) we do not think owur
Gavernment can afford to insult the whole (almost) of the pepu-
lation of Lower Canada by the refusal of a demand equally just,
at least, and similar in circumstances (except that this is for
losses sustained by allies, that by neutrals or enemies) to that
which has so fiercely agitated the legislature of the < United
States,” and so recently divided the - Chamber of Deputies.” And,
if the tone of remonstrance in the present case be one unsuited to
subjects, we have the concurring testimony of Colonel Cockburn,
Commissioner Richards, Galt, and others, that the masa of the
French population, exclusive of their agitators, the supporters of
Papineau, are well affected. It would be painful to see ‘ that
simple contented family of Jean Baptiste, the best disposed amd
best bred community in the world,” spirited to feel with his
seigneurs, insulted as they without doubt have been, and te re-
venge insults, as they no doubt would do. even to their own ex-
termination. We would rather see true British faith and teeling
carried 1nto our provincial relations. than witness a stubbora,
stiff-necked support of policy as wrong, and pobiticians as igno-
rant of the subject they were attempting to deal with. as ever led
to the loss of provinces and the dismemberment of an empire.
The Duke of Richmond can tell whether we speak in terms of
unmerited reproach of Torv governors in Canada : he may knew
what state of feeling existed at Quebec when his uncle took up ha
residence in the castle of Saint Louis. and how that feeling was
excited, and why it was necessaryv to present then the nbbom
of the Order of the Bath to the chivalrous and nght loval Cana-
dian seigneurs. If we have reform at home. let us not cook the
discontents of a province over the embers of Tory mal-admiom-
tration. The conquest of Quebec was the immediate precursee
of the three-quarters of a century of the Tory dvnasty within the
British dominions ; let us return to the scene of our ancient glorses
with thegenerous teelings of the hberal Government that achieved
those glories. We have purged that leaven of cocrupuoun irem
our constitution ; let the remotest extremities feel the wavigorasag
principle which now stimulates the life-blood of our naticn. We
canuot imagine that the Canadian seigueurs would wourish a
feeling of discontent towards the order ol things. 10 the preserva-
tion of which their noble cooperation has materiadly contnbuted
during an era of alarm; their Church (the Catholic) s recag-
weed (by 14 Geo. ll1. c. R3); their reveawe, i thew cwm
keeping. is raised without any burden to wdividuals, comnting
as it does of very moderate duties ou unports, and of the prodwuag
of .Ale sale of public lands: they pay nthes to thewr own clengy,
while the Protestant Church is suppuoried upon reserves mady an
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new inclosures of the forest; their administration of justice is con-
fessedly on a system which infinitely surpasses that of the
ancien régime, where judges were multiplied to an unlimited
extent, their responsibility being proportionably diminutive.
During a war of thirty years they proved their attachment to this
order of things by feats of gallantry in the field; and those
veterans, or the successors in their present militia, are hampered
by no English authority, marching under their own banners, fol-
lowing their own officers, and conquering according to their own
tactics.

We have treated this question respecting the Lower Canadtans
as we should have discussed it in their presence. The Norman
conquerors, of eight centuries past, left in this country their cus-
toms and property to a portion of the conquered population; we
leave theirs to all; the form of legislature, which after two centu-
riess we recovered from the successors of the Norman, has been
accorded to the Canadians from the beginning (after thirty years
from the conquest of Quebec). We left an extensive domain of
forest ; this we are about to reclaim, by providing it with hands
which shall subdue the soil. We will introduce to a territory,
whieh is in the state of savageness met with partially in the terri-
tory of the Anglo-Norman people, the civilization of our own era
of refinement. Do our fellow-subjects listen incredulously to
this boast ? True, there has been less attention shown by
Government and capitalists in locating the British settlements
than was exhibited in the settling the French seignories. The
seignory had at its commencement a chief and subordinate mem-
bers, and a charter, or scheme of co-operation, binding the whole
together: thence have resulted attachment to the home thus
provided, and respect for him whose head and heart planuned and
upheld their associated hearths. This happy tenantry are as the
constituents of which the resultant is a lord of the soil, living on
his rents and the homage of the roturiers. He is proud when
comparing himself with the new comers whom he nmeets at the
eapital : he sees them loaded with cash, which they are ready to
lay out in purchasing seignories, or in locating townships. He
does not scruple to meet their purse-proud rudeness by telling
them, * What ! you have sold your country, and are come now to
buy ours.”* We must not expect to find a squirearchy very ready
to surrender their dignity, or to acknowledge the respectability of
the stranger who shoul({ers them at church and at the count
ball, and is preparing to break up an adjoining farm, or to SYO‘I
a favourite prospect. Yet, contrasting the IFronch and English
success in colonization, even in Canada, can there be &« doubt that
we have the preeminence? The KFrench were continually squab-

* Buch exprossion in the Assembly in 1833 led to sovero misunderstanding
betwesn an English and French senator.
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bling with the Indians; the abortive attempts of their mission-
aries only converted the civilized exile into a half-savage, despised
by those he would reclaim; while we have a whole province
(Upper Canada) reclaimed from its savage state, free from its
savage temants, and pushed, in half a century, to a state of civi-
lized wealth which Lower Canada, its elder by two centuries, has
not yet attained, nor will until British enterprise has taken deep
root there.

To conciliate the Lower Canadians, as co-tenants with the Bn-
tish emigrants, it is only necessary that the scheme of emigration
should be so conducted that squalid pauperism should not be
glaring as the basis of new townships, and that blustering barba-
rous neighbours should not be the result of a new township’s sue-
cess. The Yankee manners must be kept wide aloof from the
polite Frenchman,—the notions of ¢ turning a penny’ must not be
backed by contempt and insult to the less thrifty Jean Baptiste.
What a blessing would it be to the world at large had Reform in
its widest extent been implanted deeply 1n the British population
instead of the demoralizing system of war prices, and the prepos-
terous pretensions of national supremacy, accompanied by a na-
tional debt, grinding down individual happiness, till character,
varied talent, mutual courtesy, and every feeling above that of
self-preservation, are lost! With those means of advancing civili-
zation, which existed here when bloody wars and moody suspi-
cions of our neighbours enrolled England in the < Holy Alliance,’
we might have exhibited to the world Britons worthy to lead em-
pire into new channels. Alas! the poor's rates have unfitted
those who should emigrate from occupying the position in a new
colony which they should hold. Brutality would produce an
outbreak between ¢township’ and seignory. Government must
read the Reports of commissioners and committees, and under-
take the responsibility of locating the rnich province of Canada
with a due consideration of the interests at stake, and the circum-
stances of settlers. Or rather, were patrotism a working prnci-
ple, we should say now is the opportunity for the nch and the idle
to turn from parish and district vestries, clubs, and umons, from
halt-acre allotments to the poor here, and look to the advantage of
corn-lands inexhaustible in their supply of labour and food to our
surplus population. We do not despair of seeing emigration con-
ducted, even under the present untoward circumstances, with
the most complete success, as a measure of relief to this
country, and of benetit to Canadla and the Canadians. We ex-
pect the benefits we anticipate to be worked out by the sunplest
means ; when we call for the supervision of Government, or of
wealthy individuals, we only see their aids necessary so far as -
troducing to each other the sturdy day labourers and their re-
spective families. It is already laid down as an axiom in Canada,

that ‘a man with a large family cannot be poor;” this expen-
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wyeRtal trath results from the quick and sure rettirms of laboar
and the naturé of that labour, which is such that the skill of a boy
of ten years of age can be almost as serviceable as that of dn
adult. Where the processes of agriculture are so simple, and
where there is no fund, no resource, except the bountiful soil, we
cannot contemplate any other case than that of an industrious
cornmunity arising in the location of even the poorest settlers.
We would depend too on the elastic virtue of human feelings,
relieved from the pressure of hopeless want which stares the poor
labourer in the face too frequently in this country, exerting them-
selves in every direction towards the spread of intelligence, mu-
tual kindness, all the charities of domestic life, and all the graces
of civilization. The straggling plan of the English townships in
Canada opposes obstacles to this bettering of society, which, as
we have said, we expect to arise from social intercourse under the
circumstances of competence and healthful employment. The
townships, cut up into little parallelograms, each of which is only
partially and progressively cleared, present interstices of forest
and waste between neighbouring homesteads ; the frontage is thus
lengthened beyond immediate demand, and the road which runs
along this frontage is longer than the cultivated plot, and conse-
quently neglected. We would press the allotments together;
clearing should radiate from a centre, and the central circle
should comprise the village, leaving the uncleared land in the
rear. We think if the homesteads were thus kept together, a
school, a store, and the necessary handicraft trades (the smith and
carpenter) brought within the central area, that there would be
bttle left for supervisors, and that all the domestic feeling which
is 20 evident in the seigniories would be contemporaneous with
the birth of a township, instcad of remaining in anticipation to
the next generation. Kight passage ships were lost in the pas-
sage from this country to Quebec last year: this has been the sub-
ject of inquiry, and we trust that the measures proposed for the
prevention of a similar calamity will be effected. Such over-
sights us this speak volumes against emigration. There is too
much truth in ¢ Bogle Corbet,” where the author remarks, «'I'he
eolonial system is only to rend troops to keep ponsgession and to
make civil appointiments for the exertion of patronage.’ Since
the publication of ¢ Bogle Corbet,’ there have been Government
agencies appointed to supervise the emigration. Should not the
loss of eight ships in one scason lead to an inquiry as to the cause ?
It is fully in the spirit of a Tory Government to grasp, and grasp
at more, 1nstead of securing what they have and might enjoy.
$ut what are conquests if, when ripened into colonies, they bes
come a cwrse and reproach?

Are we 10 be ever the dupes of partisan reports? Now ¢ treason
in Cuanatda’ swells the columns of the ¢ 'I'imea,’ and liberalinm iate
saffer throughout our dominions: the timber question is to effeot
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the destruction of @ wministry, and, behold! the deserts of the goed
Canadians are magnified, and the deals of the St. Lawrence float
triumphbantly on the stream of a majority. We bave, as we
before stated, examined Mr. Bliss’s tag)les with some pains, and
should be startled by the appearance of a falling off in some
branches of Canadian exports there set forth, didd we not know
that the more accessible forests in Canada have already beem
cleared of their serviceable timber, and did we not find that a re-
duction in the exports of the United States, comparing later years
with 1806, has taken place to the amount of one-fourth of the
present total ; facts which only show that capital has flowed inte
different channels and the working hands obtamed new employ-
ment, that the United States and Canada have ceased to com-
mand the bulk of raw produce in timber and peltries which they
formerly possessed, and that the cultivation of the soil has takea
up the occupation which formerly fell to the lumberer. Si
of our North American fisheries, where the French vessels w
under the press of a Government bounty of £60,000 annxsall
while the annual grants of the Canadian treasury all look to tﬁ
improvemem. of the soil and of internal communication.

* * * X = * s

It i1s very easy, by confusing items (e. ¢g. by introducing
ries and ship-building as roduce of the forests .. to falsify tables
wtended to influence \otea in Parliament (we do not ascribe
this intention to Mr. Bliss, but speak of it as a thing of commaon
occurrence) ; but the rapid progression ot (anadian prosperity =
manifest by the authentic reports of the annual imports and ex-

rts, which now exceed two millions respectiveiy, and empley
nearly 300,000 tons of shipping. Comparing this with the pro-
portion of our West India and East Iudia commerce (the latter
having a population of 70 millions). we cannot miss seemng the
mighty and growing importance which these tormer provinces are
of to the British Crown. As to any tactious outery. echoed in Par-
hament, presuming to interdict our meddling with the soil tor the
purposes of farther colouization, there is this plain and ultimate
answer: Eugland has purchased the soil by her blood and tres~
sure, the latter annually lavished, as will be seen by inspecting
the appropriate item in the Supplies  Every labourer who sets
his foot on the Canadian soil wil bave paid, by his contnbuton

in this country towards the direct or direct taxation. the full
\alue for the fee-simple of all he can occupy in the province.

If theorists refuse to consider our ruined labourers as const-
tuents of the British empire, we will represent the case it another
goim of view, and introduce the aggregate of natenal power. the

state.  Does the waste land of Canada belouy o the pn)ymm
of the seignories or seitled poctions, withowt any cortract or cem-
Pect by which the sciguors were wade gravtees of the entire wxe
nlery 2  We wil thesr Xoo  tw .u the stans of mudexs
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Europe, according to documents contemporary with the events,
(see authors cited by Von Savigny’'s * History of Roman Law in
the Middle Ages,’) were settled by the division of the conquered
territory between the conquerors, reserving a proportion of the
farms under cultivation at the time of the conquest in the pos-
session of the ancient Roman or Romanized proprietors, giving
a large proportion to the king. The territory not claimed by title
founded on that division at the conquest, as well as the lands to
which no rightful heir or successor could be found, and the farms
deserted and allowed to fall to waste, and, lastly, the waste lands
or woods over which the original grantees had not, for some ge-
nerations, exercised rights of ownership, became the property of
the State or Crown lands. By this ancient scheme of proprietor-
ship the King of France was proprietor of the waste land of
Canada prior to the conquest in 1760, and the French Crown,
but for that conquest, would have been entitled to the Jesuits’
Estates in Canada, on the abolition of that fraternity. If our
Government were so weak as to yield the right of property to the
French occupiers of the seignories, Louis Philippe would have a
fair claim to the waste lands, as representing the State which our
Government had consented to consider as still subsisting in
Canada. A writer in the < Courier’ uses some phrases of Latin
text writers and French law unadvisedly, but to his mistakes we
need not refer; the very subscription to his correspondence
(Fecialis) betrays his party. What ! do the seignors array them-
selves for battle against the State? the sooner they are made a
cargo for the Tower the better. But the paltry opposition of the
Quebec and Montreal orators must not be dignified with the con-
aideration of rebellion: we shall proceed as if they had fairly
brought the question to trial in a civil action. If they are not
lords of the soil, they claim to have all its revenue for the public
service. There is a letter of William Pitt according this. Pitt
had no power to cede the ordinary revenue of the Crown; it is
inalienable, except by Act of Parliament. And if the French
party of Papineau were determined to have their bond, in the
case of any inconsiderate surrender of the ordinary revenue of the
Crown having been made by a corrupt Administration or an un-
reformed Parliament, there would be a {fair case of lien on this
fund for all the outgoings from the British customs, and other
branches of the extraordinary revenue (in Britain, for in Canada,
as wo have stated, the customs and other supplies have been, year
after year, withheld), in support of the establishment of Liower
Canada, particularly its cana[l)s, bridges, fortificationa, and mili-
tary expeditions, which were in llurope payable by the land ge-
merally from the earliest era of the modern Ntates. We see,
therefore, no ground upon which the exclusives of the Richelieu
and St. l'rancis can support themselves in denying bread and a
home to the British labourer. Much, however, in these days is
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to be feared from the cowardice of politicians; a few votes
in the House of Commons are worth a province: so that while
the Cape of Good Hope is overrun by savages, for want of sufli-
cient garrisons, and the troops at Cape Town are almost deprived
of the benefit of divine worship, from the deficient supply of a
Church Establishment, a frigate and a Lord Commissioner are
yielded at the first breath, suggesting disaffection at the head
quarters of Mr. Papineau.

We shall take the liberty of supposing that the weakness eof
their rulers does not influence the British public at large—that
they will throw healthy blood into the representative system of
that British territory across the Atlantic, and leave Mr. ];apineau
in a minority, and ¢ Fecialis’ without a salary. We hope to see
the British capitalist also as active in setting up natious, as he
has been eager to contribute to their overthrow. Mueh gold i
not wanted in the present undertaking ; fire and water are mighty
elements to clear forests and work timber-framing mills ; the pre-
gress of wealth, founded on labour and an abundant seil, in an ama-
taxed country, and in neighbourhoods of simple manners, is eer-
tain—certain in its returns for the outlay of capital,—certain in the
building up houses for labourers who take to Canada ounly their
personal exertions. They have only to proceed on a cheertul un-
derstanding with the genius of the place: at the North Pole snow
and ice, as building matenals, were found an efficient subetitute
for the masonry of more genial climates; and in Canada the stout
timber wall makes as comfortable a homestead as brnick-work and
stucco, or what is more costly in the fabric of our modish villas.
There is a noble field for philanthropy. a wide area for speculation,
a certain home and sufficient tortune for all who are contented to
seek the reward of labour in the comtort and happiness of their
families. The savage of the woods has disappeared from the
shores of the Atlantic; the postenty ot the tenants of the German
forests, having spread over Europe their tree institutions, and ad-
vanced civilization there to its height, are progressing westward—
freedom in their hearts. strength in their arm: who shall resist 72—
how shall happiness elude their search. or weaith escape from

their exertions ?

WILLIAM COBBETT.

(r®ROX A CORKSPUNDENT.)

Wz had always intended a cnticism on C obbett, but llns should
not have been au e¢pitaph. Light Le the earth u bam, and
lighter be the monument of enticism! 1t the syned entical beap
mountains upon hiw, they will quake with bhis etforts to redgs
even in the gruve, imperunence and van ension.  Besmisn,
Cobbett hus buried hunself long ago, i Peter Poreupuse’ ever
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meant <. Wilham Cobbett.” Wae cannot even venture tq weave a
yall for the occasion, lest we should hear ‘his voice exclaiming
gaﬁ;it,is nat black enough; for he would contrast it .with Cas-
tlereagh and the ¢ Six Acts,” < the Manchester massacre,’ < the
b].oqdy old ¢ Times,” ’ and the ¢ hell-featured’ object of his latest
gttack. We are, moreover, scarcely assured that he is really
gone : a ride among the Sussex cottages, or an acre of Indian
corn, a Hampshire farm, or even a gridiron, will recall him
among all the public life that is so busy around us, and that is
all nothing without the shadow that used to attach to them.
‘ William Cobbett a shadow! well, that’s a pretty particular
d——d lie, I guess,’ exclaims a voice from the Hudson. 'I'rue,
he had more ¢ blood’ than the Guillotine, more ¢ hell’ than the
Montglomery-Satan ; but still what would he have been if Ministers
had always been honest, Kings’ speeches grammatical, the
¢ Times’ gentlemanly and consistent, and the Manchester people
as sleek and as well to do as the Manchester cottons, or ¢ the son
of the cotton-spinner ?’ He did hang upon these particulars of
bad government, and reposed upon his Hampshire farming, and
sample corn, and his Grammar, and every thing he had done,—
aye, as a shadow—we are tenacious, you shall have it—or the grid-
iron. Nay, we insist on it, no corporal is more a slave to his
drill than Cobbett to his topics and himself. Some writers have
attempted, or will attempt, to define or circumscribe the attributes
of Cobbett, but let them beware: could they succeed in picturing
a Sancho Paunza without the knight-companion, the valorous
Don Quixotte ? could they extol a bass without giving us the air?
Oh, ye doctrinaires! Vanity—all is vanity! Ye may sift and sort,
and sort and sift, but when will you collect the elements of cha-
racter? Be modest, and avow that, without such and such
occurrences, you know not how the ¢ Weekly Register’ would
have lived half a century of weeks. And with such and such
thiugs happening, the gentlemanly Castlereagh succeeded by the
polite Peel, and the sharp Canning by the peppery Stanley, and
the Manchester massacre by the uprooting of our rural popula-
tion and farming wealth, and the ¢ bloody old Times' by the
¢ weathercock journal,’—how can Cobbett be spared? Ye morn-
ing journals, increase your double sheet by advertisements; ye
Monthlies, swell your wrapper with putls; when will you gain a
character like the ¢« Weekly Register,” which never puffed but
‘ ourselves,’—never was tempted by the vulgar egotism of the com-
roon advertisement?  And, with all your attempts, what do you
achieve ? to bandy explanation and contradiction from day to Xay,
or month to month, with ¢ our contemporary,’” until your readers
begin to think you may be all wrong. gobbett had no such
ptlecock game in hand. ‘ Swear %y my gridiron! do you
tt }(ﬂ that it has been there since 1819 for you to Qrin through ?.
Now who could touch up “ Heddekushun” hike me? And so-we
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read and tremble, and through the loopholes of terribleé e«.
pressions: we see William Cobbett studying the hum&m&é&j
or tending his farm, until another week call him fm‘th
put the hook in the nose of the monster, the many-
public. But this is holy ground. When we read such pr e?!l
as we remember with delight on domestic duties, and know
were backed by so exemplary practice, we regret that sucha man
should ever have been taken away from those high duties to earn
the cruel retaliation of our late (Heaven grant that it have passed
away !) dynasty of oligarchists, and to deal out vengeance at those
publishing periods. If for cruel insults offered to those dear rela-
tions Cobbett’s periodical invective have been called forth; <if’s
has he not been cruelly attacked in those dear and holy mterest’
and do the Doctrinaires discover that Cobbett’s writings had the
qualities of (see ¢ Times,' June 20, 1835) ¢ coarseness, brutality,
and tedious repetition?” Why, against such tyrants and against
their successors, or against all govemments if all balance between
cowardice and cruelty, what could he utter, but that they were
cruel and cowardly and the vilest of their race; how could he
be coarse and brutal against such monsters who ‘wield a giant’s
power to do wrong? How many an injured father and husband
have pined in the impotency of their revenge, and died in the h
of meeting their oppressor in more equal field, and, like Ugolino (of
Dante), gnawing the skull of the detested 1n their imagined hell !
And those who have not waited for the posthumous consumma-
tion of revenge, what have they done ? they have unseated ki
and sat on their thrones—aye, conquerors have grown out of m‘ile
ranks’ before now. Our soldier lived in the age of press-prose-
cutions and Weekly Registers : has he not wielded his weapon
well? One of the race of the Tomkinses, who have * to do” for
their families, did he not boldly step up from his hearth at the
call of humanity? And that prosecution which followed, and
that fine which was exacted and paid—one thousand pounds from
a journalist who did not live upon advertisements, one thousand’
pounds from a father of a family of small children, with a wife
on the puerperal crisis, one thousand pounds and his personal
liberty from a man beginning life, and only not so borne down
with the hard task of building up his house in this taxed countr
as not .to hear unmoved the cries of the outraged mihtia-men
flogged by, or under the surveillance of, our forelgn mercenares !
If there be poetry in the passions. was there none in Cobbett's
vindictiveness? Shall servile editors and simpering critics wonder
at the Register and its plain-speaking? What martyr to a
passion is nice in choosing his attitude, or hesitates to take
what weapon is at hand? Detestable s the
praise to a buried rival!—outrageocus all that has ag‘]:-neﬂ ‘ﬁt'
the ¢Wismes * and its followers on this subject since the m /,
choly event ! -
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This is not intended us criticism, it is sympathy with the spirit
of Cobbett; may it be pear us, in its most terrible attitude, if
over, like lwm, I have cause to speak the vengeance of a man.
But shall it ever happen again that an Englishman at home
“shall suffer from systems of government adapted to the meridian

of Persia ?—if so, the English language must strain itself for ex-
pression of such injuries.

- I S

THE ROEBUCK PAMPHLETS.

LArcer and more rapid grow the daily strides which are making
towards that desirable goal-—free and untaxed knowledge. The
iniquitous laws which have so long impeded the free circulation o.
opinion, witheut which human progression lies stagnant, are daily
bocomm% more powerless ; long have they been objects of hatred to
the people, but that hatred is fast changing into contempt. The
ruling Whigs, like the ruling Tories, are fond of such laws, are de-
termined not to destroy them, and will only suffer them to become
obsolete when they cannot maintain them longer; when the majority
of the nation make known their determination to resist them, to do
battle against < knowledge taxes,” even as Hampden resisted ¢ ship-
money.” I am not an advocate of law-breaking in general; I think
it far better to alter a law by the force of opinion, than to break it
by the force of will. But in this case a most barbarous and un-
bearable tyranny is exerted. 'The means of knowledge, the means
of instruction, the means of understanding the very laws themselves,
-and the means of expressing opinion, all are alike denied, with

stupidity equalled in nothing but wickedness. A man with a
starving body, if he take food to appease the pangs of hunger, even
though that food be the property of another, 18 not held criminal ;
the laws against theft were not intended to apply to such cases, and
if they been so intended, common sense would have negatived
them : and even thus the common sense of the nation negatives the
laws which tend to starve the human mind. Laws made expressly
to prevent the dissemination of opinion are ever a blighting mischief,
tending to defeat the progress of truth; they are utterly untenable
by any reasoning process, and the friends of freedom and improve-
ment are justified in warring upon them as they would war on
pirates. o quarter should be given to an enemy who denies his
adversary the freedom of speech, and cuts out his tongue for talk-
ing. The Inquisition could not exceed this atrocity.

e unstamped press have fought the battle, us all battles of the
kind are fought by the public, with untiring purpose. < Their
name is legion, for they are many.” The public never tires—ot
any really good thing. 'T'he matter published by the unstamped
preas han assuredly not been distinguis‘md so much by philosophical
disquisition as by furious resistunce; but what then? It is not
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while the battle for freedom is raging that the combstants draw
plans for future public edifices. The speech which is intended to
arouse the free-born warrior to the lion-mood, is not as the debate of
the council-chamber. When it may be definitely settled that
opinion shall be free, it will be time enough for opinion to throw off
the helm and cuirass of the warrior, and don the flowing robe of the
philosopher. When we have won our land fairly, we will debate how
to cultivate it in the best manner. Time was that William Cobbett
was held to be a prophet by large numbers of people, because he was
the first in the field to fight the opinion-battles of the poor man; but
as intellect expanded, and knowledge advanced, it is remarkable
that some of the keenest criticisers of his unphilosophic effa-
sions were the writers of the unstamped press. They detected
and followed him up, exposing the errors in his writings which
militated against the welfare of the people, and combated the sen-
sual doctrine he advocated, of makmg beer, bread, and bacon, the
acme of a labourer’s longings in return for hard labour. Smmul-
taneous with the period of his decease appeared the first of a new
series of pamphlets, edited by John Arthur Roebuck, M.P., hav-
ing for their object the instruction of the people on all subjects of
political and social importance; and at the same time, the expo-
sure of the machinations of their open enemies and false friends.
If these pamphlets be carried on in the same spirit with which
they have been commenced, they will plav no mean part in the
elevation of a people second to none on the round globe for their
capabilities, and only hitherto kept back because their rulers coa-
ceived themselves interested in their ignorance. My opinion of
the powers of J. A. Roebuck has been given before. There are
not wanting those who decry him as ¢ an “adventurer,’ ready to side
with any party for the sake of ambition ; as one not to be trusted;
one who will make of the people a ladder. and who. having climbed
on their shoulders to power. will forthwith kick them away. Itis
a most detestable spirit which so commonly seeks to decry supenor

ability ; which seeks the miserable equality of pulling others down
to its own level, instead of raising itselt to theirs: but let the ob-

jectors have the benefit of thenr argument, and what does it
amount to ¢! T'he word ¢ adventurer,’ in their vocabulary, means
a man who without riches contrives to attain influence over his
fellows. Riches are in their estimation the only security for
honesty ; they hold them to be a sort of bail for good behaviowr,
or, as they phrase it. * respectability.” There certamly have been
examples enough of poor men rising to emivence by advocating
the cause of the poor, and then betraying them by selling thesr
political freedom. William Pitt. and Edmund Burke, and

Canning, all an with what is ealled ¢ opposition,” and ended
with being time-dervers. But rich men also have done this. as
witnesa orne Francis Burdett, in our own times. ‘There are ether



BB Bosiflés” ML Y Phfact 1% tﬁ%ﬁchbs Hevesnotfititg td do
with the matter. Whether a man will continue honest, 8t Hét,
Altgends maibly on- his: habits-of: ploportioning+ his: wants $o- his

misahsome maa is poor. with a. rental ‘of: halt 2. million;; whtie

resopiver 28 Tich with half a thousand.: JNow atitappens that.r

w J.'Ai Rogbuck as a man of exceedingly ﬁ*ugal habitss and,
f oré; one net likely to be placed in circumstances-of-riecessity

ot to"dell his birthright of honour for a mess of pottdge. But the
“people Have a better security than this in his intellect, which-is ‘of
‘that strong analytical kind that does not trust to the’ representa-
tions of others, but refers all to the test of sound logical criticism,
a{idthence draws its inferences. Such an intellect will assuredly tell
hlm, that, even in a worldly point of view, the. ‘people’s cause is the
‘wipnihg cause; up hill it may be yet awhile, but not the less
.CATIAIN on: that account ; while the cause of their foes 1s:as the
position of a drunken man on the edge of a precipice. . Even on
(hu'shovnng the people may assuredly repose .their- trust m.J. A.
‘JRoebuck. . But they have still better security than this. For
~years’he dtas pursued the same course. He- ‘began’ his: career as
aiwriter for the people; and whatever errors in taste he may-dcca-
ﬁo‘naﬁy have committed, he has never swerved from the path of
‘afi-edrnest advocate of the people’s welfare, workin § by feans of
‘hé people’s freedom. He will not hghtly throw down.the good
répute he has won by consecutive exertions. He is

tpo wise, As
well as too earnest, a man to commit such a political suicide.

- fike, @ member of the National Council, has taken .upen himself
Ahe task of  speaking bold truths to the people, thraugh the. nae-
dgum. of his pamphlets. By so doing, he has ralsed a host of
.-egenties, who spare no charge or vituperation: and all who,:with-
awt jpersonal objects, have the people’s welfare at heart, are bound
to uphold him in his work. Those who are exposed to his. ani-
madversionsiaccuse him of saying things and bringing forward
pha.r e n: his pamphlets, which he would net dare to make in
. oyse, of Commons ; but before we of the people can give
thqg,,nngxy persons credit for truth, itis necessary for them first to
- SRpW,that e can get an opportunity of saying i the House what
‘hessays ie his. pamphlets; and next, that the newspaper reporters
soxvectly, all that he does happen to say. Meanwhile, his
%&g wear the stamp of truth and comlcnon. Interested
‘ ¢1m|¢,,,w;u net, raze this seal from off the bond which lipks
punpo;e with the cause of the people.

first. Yamphlet.. ‘ On the -Meuus of conveying Informatmn
tq th.e sete out with a geneml summary of the prageys
taxing,. pol;tmal knowledge in England, and the gndeayquss

0. aa@rg the rLtl bytpamr}ouc wmen. The QQ""W*WHUM {0
.oy public apstrwetion . arg, thus cle
mmﬁk ma);' have heard uﬁe char’ges of the riends mé
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government against the democratic leaders, we quote the following
words: = it orew
-« Hitherto the ruling cry in England has been, ¢ that thoss whe thidk
maust governshose who toil.”” And thereupon it has been assumed, that
all -those who do not toil necessarily think. We deny the assusspta
and the conclusion drawn from it. They who toil may think, and beeo
instructed as to be capable of taking a useful as well as active part in
olitics. I do not mean by this that the mechanic is to turn legislator,
though I conceive him far better fitted for the task than the idle, igng-
rant, extravagant, demoralized, high-born, and self-constituted legis-
lators that have but too often been our rulers. But I seck to make
him an instructed and careful witness of the legislator’s proceedings; to
give him, in the last resort, a control over the legislator’s conduct ; and,
by instructing, render him capable of truly appreciating it,-—apgerz’fln;g
where the legislator i1s right—blaming where he is wrong. It is ‘
we seek this, that the cry will be raised against us; it is for this tha

r

we shall be called lovers of anarchy and confusion. -

¢ But we are accused of wishing to destroy the influence of the rieh.
* % ® % ]f this means the influence that a rich and really instructed
and benevolent man would attain by the beneficial employment of his
wealth ; if it should mean the love and esteem voluntarily offered to the
powerful when good and wise, we then say, that our efforts will in o
way tend to diminish it. An instructed people would bring to the gpod
man an obedience of the heart and of the hand. Ilis inguence would
be that of his understanding over theirs, not of his imperious will over
their slavish ones.’

The man who writes thus, and acts up to his writings, may well
deserve to be called the people’s friend. There is an Appendix
to this Number, with a needlessly long account of the in and out
of office changes of the opinions of John Cam Hobhouse, Henry
Parnell, and William Henry Ord. It tends to prove that the
political morality of official people is of a very low standard.

The second pamphlet is on the subject of the Municipal Cor-
poration Reform Bill, which 1s thorcughly analysed and com-
mented on in a clear, forcible, and simple style, adapted to the
plainest understanding. Stripped of its verbiage, the subject is
open to the comprehension of all men capable of understanding
the rules of a benefit society. The defects of the bill are as
plainly stated as its advantages, and only one important subjett
is left unnoticed—the annual payment of the town councillors.
The public are not yet sufficiently alive to the ir'xllviortance of
paying for the maintenance of their legislators. ey pay the
executors of the laws enormous salaries, and leave the makers of
the laws to exist as they can. Thus we have amateur law-
makers instead of men of business, and the public have no right
to complain that bad laws are made. It is not yet an established
axiom, ¢ to look the gift-horse in the mouth,’ as well as the pur-
chased one. ' | o

Pamphlet the third is entitled ¢ The Stamped Prees of Lond
No. 104, 2 R
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d its Morality.” = This appears to have grown out of a speech
g&é,b J. A. Roebuck, in Eis place in the House of Commons,
w-which he pagsed a sweeping condemnation on the whole hody
af newspaper conductors and editors, as a eorrupt race. - He made
no exceptions whatever, and therein he was unjust; but no fur-
ther unjust than the Whigs have been in calling aill the corpora-~
tion - freemen corrupt. The accusation was made against the
general body, and many of the individuals of that body thought
it incumbent on them to deny the charge individually. he
style in which it was done rendered their attacks on J. A.
Roebuck for the most part harmless; but Albany Fonblanque
plucked his shaft from the stores of keen satire, which never yet
failed him in fighting the freeman’s fight, and, likening the vitu-
perations of J. A, Roebuck against the Press to the vituperations
of the Tories against the Press, he barbed his weapon with the
epithet <scold.” Napoleon, it is said, feared ridicule more than
vindictive threats or plots, and his judgment was sound. Simple-
minded men alone are proof against ridicule,for they have nothin
to conceal ; and ridicule, to be effective, must operate by holding
up to the public gaze those imperfections in character which the
owner usually endeavours to veil. -

This criticism on the Press is excellently well written; and
would have been still better, but for the tone of personal indigna-
tion which appears in it. A teacher of the people should be a
philosopher; personal feeling he should hold in abeyance, and
neyer be stirred from his calm mood, save by the torrent of indig-
nant patriot passion, which resents the wrongs done to his race.
gom,e._hing of an irritable personal temperament there is in John
Roebuck ; let him train this petty irritability into the magnificent
passgion of patriot eloquence, and his power will grow broader and
deeper, unchecked by mean obstacles.

The following extract is a correct statement of the condition of
mos} Rewspaper writers.

" ¢ The consequence of this combination of circumstances 1s, that half a
dozen nameless, obscure, and often very unworthy persons, assume the
direction of public affairs, and deal as they list with private and public
repvtations. Another necessary consequence is, that the temptations
to which these persons are subjected become too great for their unaided,
irr ponsible virtue, They al{ow themaelves, from mere private pique,
to assert the gravest and most unjust charges against individuals ; for
perty purposes they hazard the most outrageous falsehoods ; and for
. money they sell themselves, consciences, abilities, and industry. ‘There

areone or two exceptions to this statement ; some few of the editors do
redlly consider their duty a great and responsible one, and are scrupu-
lous as to thelr assertions ; bus the great mass are such as I have here

_tiThera is apother circumatance counected with our manners which
alin coniributes greatly to degrade the morality of the writers for sthe
parigdica) Prosa.  In our aristocratic couptry a newspapes oditor is not



Phe Roebuck Phmphlets. 13
deerriéd ‘s -petitlethar; and, if any person be generally And ‘avowédly
knbwn to be the editor of a paper, he would lose easte If he ware [
viouely consideved of the class gentieman. This renders it inpuinbent
on .gentlemen, ' who become editors of newspapers, carefully to keep
foom the circle in. which they move all knowledge of the fact; and, though
it may sometimes be whispered that My. A, is the editor of such a paper,
men avoid alluding to it, as they would avoid alluding, in the presence
of his brother, to a man who had been hanged.’

Thomas Barnes and Edward Sterling are then set forth as
joint editors of the < Times' newspaper; and matter follows which
led Edward Sterling to tender a cartel of defiance to John
Roebuck.

The silence of Thomas Barnes would seem to indicate his
acknowledgment of the truth of it. But Edward Sterling, feeling
himself aggrieved, or at any rate annoyed, indited a long epistle
to John Roebuck, containing, amongst other matter, the following

sentences : |

‘ I have never been technically or morally connected with the editor-
ship of the ‘ Times,” not possessing over the course or chaice of its politics
any power or influence whatever, nor, by consequence, being responsible

for its acts.
‘ My first purpose is to contradict, in distinct and unequivocal terms,

enerally and individually, one and all the assertions which the author of
the pamphlet has made with reference to myself.’

The error committed by John Roebuck was in asserting that
Edward Sterling was an editor of the ¢ Times,’ and of this errof
Edward Sterling seems to have taken advantage, for the purPosé
of special pleading. He was not, strictly speaking, an editor ;
but what then? e does not deny that he was a writer of
leading articles, and that he constantly used the editorial <« e’
in his writings for the < Times.” He was not an editor, but not
the less an employé. I do not believe that he wrote the ¢ black-
guard articles;’ there is but one man who, to use his own phrase,
can ‘ pitch into’ the public in that particular style. Kdward
Sterling is a grave old gentleman, a beau of the old school, ons
who would not for the world commit a solecism in politeness, bnt
still one who would think plain-dealing in political matters the
very height of absurdity. He seems to be one of those men who
possess no capacity for inductive logic, and are therefore given to
prosing, but who nevertheless run down a hackneyed subject
tolerably well. It seems odd that John Roebuck should charge
him with being editor of the ¢ Times,” when his own knowledge of
his character and capabilities must have convinced him that he
was devoid of the necessary shrewdness for such an office. True
or false, the general understanding in the newspaper world as to
the position of ldward Sterling has been, that Ke was one of hig
‘ Majesty's’ eaptains bold, who, in addition to his half pay and
private means, had no objection to receiving a thousand pounds

2R 2
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Ao ok ony e @ Thives,! in whith he:was alsdw propristor;,
W Ehissidétution: was, fthtic Kb, Leing wze penverian? and la

o Broskes's; §Hould také: the department Uf ews-caterer
in the purheus of St. James's- -street, he being, in his vocation df
7’§eﬁﬂéx’mm ‘admissible to coteries not' penetrable by the reghlar
known téporters of the journal. If the factd be nat so, Edward
Stér‘hu% chn contradict them, and thus disabuse the frequenters of

an one bookseller’s shop of their errors. But Edward
Stetling has given evidence, if report speaks truth, that he has
migre” respect to pr inciple than 'Thomas Barnes, for, when the
<Fimes' was sold to the Tories, he resigned his office and salary.
In an honourable spirit he refused to sanction with his pen the
‘nefaﬁdus violatlon of principle, which his coad_]utms had' not

ogled ‘at "But he is still understood to be a pr0pnetor of the
“'Mes

" Pdward Sterling, in his letter to John Roebuck, havmg demed
;all the charges made against him, John Roebuck withdrew thyem
Y bly to the modern cartels of < honour.” This was done by
vthé advice of William Molesworth, one of the patriot band, whose
athiful efforts betoken a spirit which in mature ags will marshal
"m& the people to higher objects than they have hitherto sought.
‘He' thust have smiled at the absurdities in which he was con-
‘strairied fo be an actor. These duel farces surely aTe on the eve
of éxtinction. '
11 The letter of Edward Sterlmg is a sample of ¢ respectable
bombast. It seems to me that it did not require so a

E)' logetie a
Yetter as was sent in answer. 'The simple mode for John' Roe-

k would have been to reply by questions to Edward Sterhng,
hfo‘!hething as follows.

i <'Aré-you a proprietor of the < Times?”
"' <o you write in the “ Times,” and use the pronoun « we?”
4 Do you receive a salary as a writer of editorial articles for the

+: Tﬂ‘nes (4

bey jou answer these questions in the affirmative, then I have
ddﬁ‘é st NO wrong. If the firm you belong to is infamous, you
yi¥E Be u'sharer i m the mfamy

< If ’you answer them in the negative, then I have done you
| ‘Wrtm

’S\ieh a-letter as this would probably have been replied to by a
éhdﬂeﬁge, but what then? If John Roebuck has not the moral

coutage to refuse to fight a duel at the bidding of every angry
’b , then he 18 not fitted to be a leader of the people.

"1 J6hn Roebuck; in-the pamphlet on the Stamped Press, rather
ﬁimecessurll applies hard words to Albany Fonblanque, and

to Fonblangue as \mhece’ssanly‘ ¢ calls him out.! ‘Mutual
{’réﬁ-‘d&mﬁbnx‘dw madle, amid there the matter ends. - Now surel

tl’hs
6t od” 1 Albatly Fonblangué - he whose pen ctits ke
B , tires' of his’ gbadfwe&pbn ihis mlrm whiehall the
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warld-ackpowledges; .and offers an appealto coaree, legden balls !
This is. surelly derogatory to the digmity of a teacher; of the, pe
to put.- himself on. a level with the weapons. of .<Blackwood’s
Builies.” .. ... Ca Y O
- Jn this:same Number there is a rich treat of extracts, ﬁpm&h
different journals, showing -their mutual abuse of each ather., . :
The fourth pamphlet is on the subject of the ¢ Dorchester
Labourers.” It is a clear and masterly statement of the iniquity
practised towards poor men, and hitherto with impunity. - Will
the same people transport .the Duke of Cumberland, should
Joseph Hume make good his charges against him of fostering
Orange Liodges in the army? It were indeed a sight mere con-
ducive to morality than all the sermons all our bishops. ever
preached, to behold a royal criminal imitating Prince Harry,.and
dutifully submitting to the sentence of the judge to pass the re-
mainder of his days at forced labour in a penal colony. The same
law for rich and poor, and the same administration of it, woyld
soon entirely supersede the necessity of soldiers. The rich would
make humane laws when exposed to their operation themselyes,
and the poor would hold such laws in respect. 'Fhis will he
called by  respectable’ people, shocking, radical, and revolutionary
language. I will not vituperate them in turn, but simply ask,'§s
it the language of justice? It would be a droll sight to see our
royal Ernest hunting bushrangers and tending sheep, week
about, and ° fain to fill his belly with the husks that the swine
did eat,’ o
The fifth pamphlet is a very temperate and judicious article on
the < Amusements of the Aristocracy and of the People” The
style of the writing is admirable, plain and simple as Cobbett,
and truly philosophic. It has not the exquisite polish of the
¢ Examiner,’ it deals not in the terse allusion, but it speaks to the
people in words which all will comprehend. In the same Num-
ber 1s an article on the < American Ballot Box,” by H. S. Chap-
man, which exposes the absurdities talked agaiunst the. ballot
system, and describes the advantages gained by it. The mem-
ber for St. Ives, whose name is Halse, is also held up tg public
exposure. 0
The sixth pamphlet is on <The Persecution preached by the
Parsons of the-State Church in Ireland,’ and, under the sigpature
of Thomas Falconer, is a most useful exposition of the costly ab-
surdity of maintaining the expensive regiments called Guards,
while " the money is wanted for more useful purposes. Twenpty
thousand pounds are voted towards the education of the people,
and upwards of two hundred thousand are wqi{gzd on the childish
follyr of ¢ playing at poldiers.” And it is the ¢ Reformed Houypeof
Commeons’ which: does this!  Ga-an, John Reebuck, and, with ps
wany of your friepds’ assistance @s mapyhe, continue to put fpgth
such pamphlets foy the instruction of the people. If their,salg-he as



ﬁﬁl;ﬂa their desert, it will not be many years ere we shall have a
ause of Commons truly representing the people, in a state widely
;miwowd frem the present one. o |
I lay down my pen well pleased to have lent such aid as I can
to. lnerease the circulation of a work which in my judgment is cal-

culated to produce great good where instruction is so much

wanted,—in the dwellings of the poor, who bid fair to be well
‘ helped.’
.July 23d, 1835. Junius REpivivus.

SKETCHES OF DOMESTIC LIFE.
No. 6.—~Tnae CoQuErTTR.

Tux prettiest villa in the vicinity of London belonged to
Isabella Hervey. She was brilliantly beautiful, the possessor of
ag ample independent fortune, and the idol of a bachelor brother,
who, many years her senior, had long supplied to her orphaned
youth parental care and protection.

The crimson glow of a summer sunset burnished all the win-
dows of her beoudoir, gleamed through their light and graceful
draperies, and made the sumptuous carpet, couches, and otto-
mans dimly visible ; from this apartment, over which the spirit
of enchantment seemed to preside, the eye passed through a
beautiful vista formed by two consecutive drawing-rooms, in
which the lights were being kindled for a throng of expected

ests.

'uJust at this interval—this pause which was not peace, but
seemed like it—Isabella glided slowly into the scene of whichshe
was the sovereign. As she passed, the splendid mirrors reflected
her form—a form fair as woman ever wore; a thousand odours
Ereeted her with a voice of silent fragrance; and her harp, half
id in the recess of a window, through the gauzy veil of which

gleamed clustering roses, whispered of melody as she went by.
~,But [sabella had now been many years a fashionable coquette :
@i}ﬂgh still young, still, to the common and cursory eye, beau-
tiful, still rich, still flattered and followed, she was not happy.
All the freshness or rather all the sweetness of feeling was gone ;

littla susceptibility was left her but to the impressions of pain.
18 one of the penalties that humanity pays for the abuse

of the human powers; sensibility to pleasure it must surrender,
senaibility to pain it cannot. .

As lﬁ entered her boudoir with a letter in her hand—that
letter had disappeinted her. Her satiated mental appetite now
required the hyperbols of praise; she could not do without it, it
was acondiment, pssential to the savpuref all that was said to her;
yot it did not give her pleasure, thgugh. its alsance gave her

H
-—'l -
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Conscence, never utterly déstroyed, and’ judgment; -inifen
naturally acute; would each continually add soinething to ranlkld
the wounds from which she sufferad. I’;eﬁcient flattery ‘suggested
fears about default, and then conscience would ask, < Do you de-
serve faith, fealty, or firmness? Excessive flattery sugyested
suspicions of sincerity, and then judgment would exclaim,* Is
this daubing meet for a classic eye like your's?’ But consbience;
judgment, every high and noble thought, were flung aside as she
hurried to the accustomed crowd, as if she had set her ~ life upon
a cast, and must stand the hazard of the die.’ |

Perhaps beauty is of all human power the most perfect ; effort-
less, instantaneous in its action, it may say, with Ceesar, <1 came,
I saw, I conquered.” Yet perhaps it is also the least fortunate
kind of power, since it is most subject to corrupting influences
during its rise and meridian, and suffers most intensely from
moral reverses during its decline. But nature had not dowered
Isabella merely with beauty—the mental jewel was worthy of the
material casket ; energy and fine spirits also formed a part of her
gifted nature, and these, in co-operation with a high, free, dili+
gent cultivation of her powers, might have carried her to some
point of greatness where she might have lived blessed and
blessing as well as brilliant—whence she might have been ex-
haled to other heights in that region to which, rapt and reverent,
imagination rises.

T he principal characteristic of Isabella’s mind was concentra-
tion : born in circumstances which strictly confined her to the
woman-sphere,—vanity and wedlock,—she chose the field which
the first offered her. {’Vith feelings free from every sordid taint,
when she first entered the paltry arena in whichi art forms ‘the
means and marriage the meed, she was like a young Arab barb
put upon a mill-wheel, who would circle it again and again like
wildfire, till he destroyed himself and the dull instrument of his
torture.

Virtually, not actually, her plan of action was prescribed to
her, but the poisonous policy inculeated could not shape her
course to mercenary conquest—her quarry was the heart. But,
with the conqueror’s ignorant and insatiable thirst for dominion,
to win and waste was ier bent :—like him, reckless and destrué-
tive, she remorselessly left to desolation the region she had in-
vaded and subjugated.

War is called a noble science—the soldier an ennobled being :
the ambuscade, the surprise, the assault, the carnage, which is the
consummation of the whole, are all arrayed in the pages of history
win the columns of the ¢ Gazette;” and (Feople,' perverted by false
impressions, see nothing but glory and greatness: now' be the
same compliment paid to the coquette; let her have, at lésdt, one
leafl from the soldier’s chaplet. | . Lo e

It is constantly observed that we cannot say to the passitits,
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'Mﬁ‘i?ﬁﬂ&ﬁsh‘ﬂé* o anid Hy farther i1 but we-selp v this #o the
Rigteet at® R ssge th sy, wesm;obgyeaghwmy-mmdwdo
W 8O 'drre [fr s Bareer, ‘afid ¢oming-to a stand at some
potiit ¥ whith'it'Ss mrere diffieult to pausethan té pass onward }
As Isabella sunk upon a couch in her boudeir, she feit the
Woling '6f {HE evening breeze, and she leaired .her uneasy: head
towirdd'the window to catch that gentle caress of kindly nature.
AkWdet inartificial song was warbled at the moment; Isabella
fodkédout and saw a young peasant girl passing home from a
neighbouring hay-field with an apron full of the new-mown grass.
Fééﬁé‘lléf was touched with admiration. Taste, one of the diasnond-
wpark's of spirit, is indestructible ; it may be burned withus in
e crutible of ‘passion; it may be shattered with us by the mallet
of misfortune; but let the calm hour come back, and there is
tasdte bright as ever; let the day of prosperity return, gather' up
the fragments, and taste is still essentially the sume. ,
“The wide scene, the sweet scent, the happy songstress, the
dohtrast presented to all within by all without, was gaining some
iifuerice on the mind of Isabella, when the prolonged summons

of-the pealing knocker induced her to draw in héyr head; and sink
again ipon the couch. o -
~""Fo a lady with spirits as much below par as were Isabella’s,
the kind of visitor who first arrives is of infinite' consequence.
Some come, like an essence-box, with a reviving ihfluence, with a
pleasing smile and playful sally; others appear ds if they-had a
portable fog in the waistcoat-pocket, and there is no telling at
what moment it may not burst forth. Some, possessed by a
ceaseless volubibity, discharge a cataract of words with the
rapidity that Mr. Perkins’s machine does bullets—only fortu-
nately they are not all hits ; while others again speak so slow that
they deeim to'wait for a Habeas Corpus to bring up every syllable
theysuy.

Isabella’s first visitor was unfortunately one of the latter de-
'S&Li’ﬁ'ﬁbﬁ-k—a-you ‘might put in a parenthesis of any length during a
gaxlxse, of his ; he had lately returned from the continent, whence
‘he’hald'brbught a‘foreign title, the better to enable him to catch
a Yich native wife ; but he had left none of his tediousness in ex-
&?ﬂg, 40'that he had still plenty at the service of society.
Ii;hB‘ N, whien th conversation with this worthy Count, was like a
‘rapidd ¢hiss player engaged with a slow one; the former anti-
“Aates évery move, and thiis becomes a sort of sentinel at the
'Boird, rather than an aftagotiist at the game. |
U Phit Tsabeélla was a diséiplindtian, and besides she had not passed
"’Béx‘f’éﬁ tetsons m Londonh ‘withéut having learned how to manage
"hdres dhd lipisl © By-thelbye, a strange sort of meta hoeis
gt ’iﬂ”&u'y" ropdlitdty txhibition-rboms’ for the ;display’ of
‘oréfé“;iﬁiihala 5 for'the Hoh' 600né seddon often beeomes the dore of
:"mé&,ﬁﬁn'mih Wy drd o (U!,‘rmw; T IRT R E YT SIS PSR O
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i New artivals-soan:rapidly succeeded. each.othex, the huyi«
ness of’ thhesevening ;calfed upon her, Isabella mmﬁﬁ;}m
tone-whicl had possessed her. . Syll her restless spirit, craviag for
exercise it could not - find,. looked forth like an. eaglg. for ?Bpé&
worthy.’ofher power. - - A P ,.,\“ -
~ Many of such guests as < come like shadows, so. depart;’. who
are pledged to produce themselves at so many places the same
night, and say nothing @t any of them—for the sake, I, suppose,
of saying something of'all of them,—had floated away, when 3
pale spectral person passed Isabella: rapidly he passed; but he
left the spell of his dark deep-seated eyes upon her. She Jost
him immediately in the crowd; but though others surrounded
her, and continual claims were made on her attention, she could
pot. banish the stranger’s image. L
The evening passed as such evenings usually do—the rooms . got
warm, if the people did not ; some ices were carried about to other
ices which sat still. 'There was music, and singing, and taliing
in the midst of both, excruciating the nerves and teelings of the
musician, and mortifying the vanity of the musical exhibitor. Qne
exception to that rule occurred on that evening, towards the con-
clusion of the entertainment. A rapid prelude, which appeared a
voluntary, was followed by a voice of so deep, sweet, and thrilling
a tone, that the crowd became instinctively hushed, the spirit of
passtonate melody appeared present, and even the babbler dare
nat break the spell. .

¢ Forgotten quite—forgotten quite—
‘The pang I cannot bear!
Oh, feel my brow ; the death-drops now
Are there’ |

The musician fell from the instrument. Full of power as that
burst of song had been, it scemed his last, for he lay across the
arms of those who had raised him, as if life were extinct. |

< This way, this way,’ exclaimed Mr. Hervey, Isabella’s byqther,
¢ bear hum into the ante-room.’ oy

The crowd passed ; Isabella was alone, and, as if petrifigd,, in
the attitude in which she stood when those heart-searching tones
had reached her ear, even unto her heart, callous as it was le-
come, they had pierced, and seemed to congeal her jnto marhle.,

She had been some time in her dressing-room when her brother
carpe to her there. She had never before seen him look so sterply.
With all her faults, she had redeeniing points ; proud,.tyrannicgl,
-eruel as she was, she loved that brother, honoured, him, chershed
hm, would have sheltered him. from. suﬁ“erin? as the mother-hird
dees her callow young, and beep regardless of injury to hergelf, o
she hut spared it to Jum.  Shajopked up;, and her, beautifu] fage,
SO mmy “PrMWtqf; imwa-ll quer’nhad{ Aau‘l',the{ . oy a0 m.,Of
the unweaned lamb ; her form, generally so full of haughty, grace,
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dppronchied Him,’ alloeass and- breetnoss; ready w full wpon hls
bosom, or hang! about his meek.: -« T TRy
v-'Phéiputpose of reproach with which he cume mdeed o a¥
fore the power of her presence—before the moral powet' tha
bedautiful feeling with which she was animated. |

. ¢ What fioves you, Robert 7" she asked, placing one hand on hlS
shoulder, as with the other she caught the breast of his coat.

- Me did not immediately reply ; but at length he said solemhly
as he gently disengaged himself from her hold, You know who
was darried from your boudoir just now.’

¢ Yes—ryes,” she staminered, < I recollected him afterwards,’—
tmd her eye sunk under the reproachful gaze of her brother,-
‘poot Hubert Walten'’

‘ Isabella, Isabella!’ exclaimed Mr. Hervey, sinking into a seat,
‘ well may the poet describe your sex as

T e Matter too soft a lasting mark to bear,
And best distinguished as black, brown, or fair.”

Love traces lmplessmns on your hearts with some such pencil as
paints the butterfly’s wing: upon ours he works with a_graver,
and breaks the mould before the image that he has marke(% there
can be marred.’

Isahella burst into a laugh at this estimate of the relative im-
pq‘e,ssxbxhty of the sexes. All her brother’s sternness returned, and
anger flashed in his eyes as he exclaimed,

“Forbear, unfeeling girl, forbear ! Walton is dying—the victim
of your caprice. Do not let your laugh be his death-knell.’

‘1 cannot belicve you,’ she rejoined, subduing her levity, yet
still affecting more than she felt, ¢ for

¢« «¢ Killing eyes, and wounded hearts,
And all the artillery of darts
Are long ago exploded fancies,
And laughed at even in romances.” ’

¢ Tlien' let me tell Miss Hervey,’ said her brother, ¢ that you
are’ likely to have, not a romance, but a tragedy, in this ver
house. Tr. Bassett has just left the unfortunate Mr. Walton, and

gires littte hope of him; he suys he never beheld a being so re-
@iited, extept by famine.’

* But why attribute all this to me ?’ said Isabella.
¢ Seek fio 'shelter in subterfuge,’ rapidly replied her brother ; < I
knot all, firom his mother—ifrom his siater—from himsdelf. I
Have gdihed my' information pieeemeal, but it is perfect and econ-
ehusive. - If Whalton dies, yotd are a murderess. Yes,’ he con-
tilued; eager to work on he&‘ awakened feelings, < he saw you;
that you could not help. You caught his fancy—captivated: s
Ned nenuer gerhafs ‘Was thd® your fiult. ' But, when ‘Hware
a

flt;! ower, '! hold' the: mcmcatinﬁ m pe'to’ his
't Moo thie wxm thelvelow of love! hirxr with fts
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smzile ;. 4o 1at ald this be with. a. predetermined rqmlutmn o dmh
and darken all with despau', was fiendish—~+devidish. I’ . .. ... 00

A silence followed this burst of mdngnatwn, which Mr. ;Hﬂﬂvey
first broke.

- How,’” he added, “will you repair this wanton rmschwf ? bow
atone for this vile cruelty ? for the sleepless nights of lacerated
feelings—the revulsion of disappointed hopes ?’

‘What. can I do?’ she exclaimed. ‘Indeed I had no. ldea. of
such results as these.’

‘ Tush !’ ejaculated Mr. Hervey, € do not tell me this: the in-
cendiary who fires one house, and brings down a whole neigh-
bourhood, has Just as valid a plea. No, Isabella, what 1 ask of
you is to receive this as a lesson ;—to reflect and .reform ; and if
Walton should recover, and you can do so without violence to
your own feelings, reward his love. I know he is a poor mau;
but all the mines upon the globe could not purchuse you such a
heart.’

‘The tears rushed into Mr. Hervey's eyes, in spite of his struggle
to master his feelings : some compunctious pangs, but yet more

pathy with her brother, called answering tears into the ds
of Isabella. From that hour she joined her brother in tiur
Walton; she watched with him beside the bed of delirium; he
the wild outpourings of thoughts, visions, feehngs which had been
too long pent under the condensing force of silence, secrecy, and
unparticipated anguish, till, bursting forth like electric fire, they
shattered the brain and bosom they had already ravaged, a.lmost
to dissolution.

Isabella closed her house, and had it given out that she was gone
to a remote part of the country, thus to keep off the insééts of
idle curiosity. She invited Walton’s mother and his sister to
her house; and all that tenderness and care could suggest was
essayed.

The patient s iy-;outh, the doctor’s skill, and last, not least, the
co-operation with him of intelligent nurses, slowly effectad =
triumph. Health came like a timid vestal and kissed the fever
from Walton’s brow ; but strength, shaken as he had been, was
slow of returning. ‘When conscious light again came forth fram
his languid lid, his mother was the first to meet it. Never had
the endearing name been sweeter to her ear, when first lisped
forth to her by her. first-born, than now when it reassured her. she
had still a son. In low murmurs, at intervals, he talked with his
maother, till, leaning forward, he fell asleep upon her bosom. = D
Bassett appeared the moment after. <"Tis well!’ he exclalmed
saftly ; ‘M he can sleep in that position, ’tis a sign he is get.tmg
stxength.’

Isabella’s minstry now ceased .at the mk bed ; but aheatxu
playod the gentle snd attentive. friemd ta..the aﬂ‘hct.ed relatives,
'T'his was the firsg lasson upon mnaral dutiew she had ever recaivis,



and = mindolikerbers needed but . have . new region;open ¢o her ta
é{plomfit-y-vthd wmalls of circumpadlation, which she deuld net over-
Jeap;removed;to walk beyond theta, Mrs.Waltonwasa high-minded
woman, and :soon umapressed Isabella with respect and affectien;
who in. return. woti upon the anxions mother’s heart, making her
half-forgive the nun she had caused. = - |

-« Mr. Hervey,” said Mrs. Walton one day, as leaning on his
arm she walked round the garden, ¢ I have somewhere seen it
said that it i1s a dangerous thing to employ a steam-engine to turn
a. lathe at a toy-shop. Some such dangerous thing has been,
and is being done, as regards female talent. Waste power uni/
employ itself—if not for the purposes of good, for those of evil.’

‘We see that every day,’ said Mr. Hervey, <in the misapplied
energy and ingenuity of untaught, half-taught, and mistaught

~ ¢ Do not confine your views exclusively to men,” resumed Mrs.
Walton. -
<'To women ?' he asked with a smile.

- < Neither so. Direct them to human nature, of which one sex
is as important a part as the other. Human nature can only be
understood by a perfect knowledge of both : human nature can
only be served by an equal advancement of both. Much has to
be put from our literature, institutions, laws, customs, -and man-
ners, to redeem man from the degrading marks of his own igno-
rant pride, as well as to raise woman from her miserable vas-

salage.’
;‘aﬁll this is new to me,’ said Mr. Hervey, ‘but 1 listen to you
with pleaswre.’ ’

:!is To aspire 1s the privilege of humanity,” resumed Mrs. Walton,
warming with her subject. <The erect attitude, the perceptive
powers, the reflective faculties, all attest how much man has the
privilege of looking far beyond, far above himself; but the first
adpiration of this sentiment (capable of illimitable expansion)
sasagnorant self-esteem—a vulgar desire of superiority, relatively,
not really ; finding it difficult to raise himself, he thought of the
axpedsent of sinking woman, and so holding a comparative eleva-
trom.at a safe and easy rate. Pitiful was the idea, and wretched
-hare been the consequences! 'The same notion is present to the
veligious 'fanatic who fancies that he raises the Creator by the
‘~ilest abasement of humself. How little he knows of elevation
who thinks that any crouching wreteh can, even by contrast, in-
creasy anether’s alitudg!—to know that there is a cowering, gro-
velling Ireptile is in itself lowening.’ S
vi1.Mx. Hervey smiled; an people are wont to do at those who
fetl strongly, and.express themselves so. IHe felt acutely the
aveeties w women: hring o5t men, but never. paused .tn. léok
into the causes for these inflictiame;-if Me:thiought, of reniedy. or
Jolief Ok was some suclviraprdofi ssMe hag. given his siatey, -fol-



lowed by prpfwud‘reﬂeunomvaﬂdtph}m lamensatiohs aver fthe
wedhnieds e vilsndus lof that unhappy oompbundswemarn| At
wass i fiet'the d*amdasdhod%usi!néé ‘done inl bhe drawing<oogm}
the lecflsrd - und the lollipop, dnd’ leave to do: mischief hgainicnro
~ ‘L:suppose,” said Mr. Hervey, taking the < Paradise Lost’odut
of his pocket, <in future editions of Milton .we must . strike: but
this line of the book; in which he sPeaks of the coudltmn of the

Sexes : . LA,
| ¥ He for God -only, she for God in hnn S e

We must expunﬁe from the character of Eve the ﬂatterrrrghd-
mility which makes her say,

“CGiod is thy law, thou mine: to know no more
. Is woman’s happiest knowledge and her praise.”

‘ No, no;’ said Mrs. Walton, touch not a line of John Mx[p
ton’s. I love him as a poet and a republican ; but be there nhotes
appended to the text, to enlighten the purblind as to the defeets
of his moral philosophy. Let every being go for himself, or her-
self, as much as possible to the fountain-head of knowledge—seek,
and accept no medmms, if they can help it; the further from the
fount the less. likely is the stream to be pure; and, I assure you,’
she added with a playfulness that reminded Mr. Hervey of ler
youth;, <1 assure you, whatever you and Milton may think and
say, I do-mot deem you the most transparent - and speckless
medium through which we may look ¢through nature up 10
nature’s God.”’ ,

The first day that Walton left his room, he was placed upon a
sofa, and his mother had fondly contrived, in case he fell asleep,
to fasten a curtain to a picture which hung over it. Gradually
every prop to which he had been accustomed, or from which: he
could draw support, had been gathered round him; and-he was
become resigned, serene, and grateful. Emma, his sister;  had
taken her seat near the sofa to read to him: when she observed a
reverie, into which he had fallen, melt into slumber, she gently
drew the curtain and left him.

One hour of deep refreshing sleep was on hxm, and h¢ wvolw
with that sense of strength which sometimes visits the conva.-
lescent. He opened his eyes widely and suddenly ; a figure.ds
suddenly glided behind the curtain; he felt that he was awdhe,
yet the figure of his dream had just Ritted by s coueh; he tore
aside the curtains—Isabella sOocd before him | Coaly

The colours of the May-time morning sky are less beautiful
than were those which emotion threw ‘upon his face. His Iuimi-
‘nous - and dilating eye, his ‘extending and collapsing noktril,
sllamned het ; she: advamoed ' to s ham put her Enn mdhm
« §lubett}t & come to ask your for wenésn to thamk' your for-the
‘076 Irhave: lost~dést: *SCI‘V“‘}‘J’W ottt ot e il oty

¢ Lostd'vhé repoatedy! oWWisen I am: lo'ht'w aﬂ;»andﬂdﬂ i lost
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td ‘me, theisonly théni——' ‘Hd could utter o vivdre 3 v would
Have sunk at her’fact,’i&@“;’l‘w”f(irwé the bﬁort,byéﬂ&ﬁlg‘him
toherbosoprs.” -0 7 0 AN -
Walton’s silence about Isabella had deceived even his mother.
It was thought that he had ¢onquered his passion, and assurances
to this effect perhaps piqued Isabella; yet a sweet, a holy feeling
had led ber te his couch, and, before she quitted it, she pledged
to him the tenderest vows. The probation she had suffered had
not restored all her early acute sensibility, but it had opened-her
mind, and made it seize on true principles, and, what cannot be
said of every coquette, she did not carry that character into con-
jugal life.
o M. L. G.

g N

MORNING, NOON, AND NIGHT.

You ask if I love you ;—
Listen!
The sun is above you ;
How the leaves glisten!
How the flowers glow with his cheering ray \—
Love is the sun that lights my way.

You ask if I love you ;—
Yonder!
Where trees crowd above you
At noontide wander—
With woodland voices the depths are stirred—
You are my breath—my shade—ny bird.

~ You ask if I love you ;—
Hearken!
When night comes above vou,
And shadows darken,
(Raze on the heavens in their starry light—
You are the heaven to bless my sight.

S. Y.

CRITICAL NOTICES.

4 Piclure of the new Town of Herne Bay. By a Lady. London:
| Macrone. ‘

Tmp it voluma is from no common. guide-book manufactory. Acou-
rate and ample in its details, it combines with them indieations of taste
and acquirement such as are usually appropriated to woxks of a higher
literary grade. Every species of infaxmation regamived by the traveller,



Criticgl Neticon bR

steam-baoats, GDﬂF‘—hE& .yans,. hotels, jjoutes, f_an?,'. d in ‘,—&Bq. i

readily ba found in it, and intermixed with suclh otﬂfrfﬂq Ol‘hmaﬁ N ""I fg
may tend to gratify a taste for the plepsures of a watering -Préﬁg; ‘(3‘3 ?P
for the beauties of nature, or an interest in the remains of angigyity.
The: incidental notices of Canterbury and Reculver, and the historic

story of Augustine, and the legend of the sisters, introduced in tljénk,
are amongst the pleasantest portions of the volume. The introductory
narrative of the rise of Herne Bay at once shows the reader what' &h
agreeable guide he has had the good fortune to meet with. The illue-
trations are executed with remarkable neatness, All who ge tg Herne

Bay should take the book ; and those who look at the bpok will be very
likely to go to Herne Bay. L,

Men and Manners in Britain ; or, a Bone to Gnaw for the Trollopes,
Fidlers, &c. By Grant Thorburn, Seedsman, New York.

WEe scarcely know whether to take this book in jest or in earnest. Grant
Thorburn, supposing his personal existence, is a most ignorant, con-
ceited, vulgar, and altogether disgusting personage ; a compound of the
worst parts of the Scotchman and the Yankee. If the book be a joke,
it is a long and dull one, A few pages of retort on the Trollope tribe
might have been very readable, but four and twenty chapters are beyond
enjoyment or toleration, There was too much even of Knickerbocker.

Cowper’s Life and Works. Vol. 6. Saunders and Otley

To this volume is prefixed an Essay on the Genius and Poetry of
Cowper, by the Rev. J. W. Cunningham. It is a pleasant introduction
to the poems, not marked by much originality or acuteness, but presenting
a sort of synopsis of the received criticisms on the bard of Oilney.
Although one of the quoted critiques be ascribed to the pen of the late
Rev. Robert Hall, and another is from the Lectures of James Montgo-
mery, we apprehend that a just and complete analysis of Cowper’s poe-
tical character yet remains to be made. The subject is worthy of gn
accomplished critic. | ‘

This volume appears out of course, the publication of the concluding
volume of the Life and Letters being postponed. It presents us with
a specimen of the style in which Cowper’s poetry will be brought out,
which is such as to reflect great credit on the taste and liberality of the
publishers, and confirms the claims they had previously established on the
public generally, and especially on those religious classes whose admi-
ration of Cowper’s poetry is enhanced by their sympathy in his reli-
-gious views and feelings. |

Noble Deeds of Woman. Hookham.

A coLrectiON of Anecdotes arranged undg¢r the heads of maternal,
filial, sisterly, and conjugal attention; humanity, integrity, benevolence,
fortitude, courage, and presence of mind, hospitality, self-control, gra,
titude, loyalty, eloquence, patriotism, anfd@ contributions'to geiends,
Like sach collections generally thiey contain good, bad, and indifferepit.
The first sort largely prepondemtes'; and many of the nanativeﬂ,lbﬂq’f,
as they are, will -be read with Irvely interest and strong emotion.” -~



it Critical Nolices.

De. Chenning's Discourse before éha-ﬁatcmily of ChAurches. Loudon:
ennett.

Purs Sermon was delivered at the anniversary of a Union of seve-
ral Congregations in Boston, U. S., associated for the purpose of sup-
porting and extending the beneficent institution of a ministry
to the poor, originated, some years ago, by Dr. Tuckerman. It
traces the influences of poverty, and enforces the claims of the poor,
as moral and spiritual beings, with the well-known eloquence of the
author, and in that spirit of Christian philosophy and philanthropy
which imparts to his eloquence its peculiar charm and power. We
hope its circulation may promote similar institutions in this country,
where their introduction is at once more necessary and more difficult.

Sir R. Phillips’s Letter to the Schoolmasiers and Governesses of
England and Wales,
It is our own conviction that education is a science, or at least capa-
ble of being made a science; we therefore object to the proposition of
the author of this pamphlet, that ¢education is not a tkeory, but
a PRACTICE; and in regard to particular children a mere experimental
practice, which can be reduced to no general rules” Equally far are we
from coinciding in his general praise of the existing race of teachers, and
his suggestion that any governmental extension of popular education
should be conducted exclusively or mainly through their agency. But
the ¢ Editor or Author of the Book of Education on the Interrogative
System’ has well earned his right to be heard < on the new theories of

education, and on the plans under legislative consideration for reforming
or altering the systems of public schools.”

Little Fables for Little Folks. Van Voorst.
A very pretly and useful Selection, re-written so as to avoid long

words, and simplified in everything but the morals, which must often
be beyond the comprehension of the infantile reader.

A History und Description of the late Houses of Parliament, and

ancient Palatial Edifices of Westminster. By J. Britton and E. W,
Brayley. Nos. 2 to 6.

Turs publication proceeds in a manner correspouding with our antici-
pations, on the appearance of the first Number, and is replete with archi-
tectural, antiquarian, and historical interest. 'The information collected
by the authors is always curious, and often of much worth and import-
.amce, To the sixth Number some remarks are appended, on the

resolutions of the * Rebuilding Committee,” which well deserve at-
tention.
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CORRESPONDENCE.

Thanks to Speransa; andto R. M. The second paper of N. W. is unavoidably
postponed ; as are some Critical Notices.





