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STREET.

BY ALFRED B.
SPRING in the wilds, a gorgeous blaze
The crimsoned maple showed,
The beach leaves from their plume-tipped sprays
Like gems of emerald glowed,
The wind-flower first the blue-bird sees,
When first he flits *

’mid budding trees,
Its delicate white wreath
Above the moss and leaves had reared,
And sweetly up the violet peered
The cowslipped bank teneath.

The long rich rays of sunset fell
Athwart the forest air.
And lit, within a grassy dell,
A form reclining there,
That brow, whete hung the eagle plume,
And gleamed the war-paint’s mingled gloom,
Phat eye, prond, dark and bold,
The wampum-belt—the h.’t((:l{ct red—
The elk—skin mantle round him spread,
The Indian warrior told.

One hand still grasped the trophied bow

Its arrows scattered by,

Oh'! what could they avail him now,

His hour was come to die.

The thresher in the thicket bient
Ilis warblings like an instrument,

The red-bird, perching near,
Fluttered, like sparks of fire, his wings,
But what to him were sounds and things,

In this dark time of fear.

e marked the sunset radiance pour
On yon white field of fray,

Where, strewn like Autumn leaves in gore,
His faithful warriors lay 3

Where, knife to knife, and breast to breast,

Tye meeting eye—crest mixed with crest,
They, with their latest breath,

Around their dauntless chief had fought,

Yielding in stern despair to nought

. But rapid slaughtering death.

And as he watched the crimson shed
Along the gold-streaked sky,
The visioned future pictured spread
To his prophetic eye,
Scattered and lost, his race were driven,
Outcasts of earth, and cursed by heayen,
With none to heed or save,
From scenes where late their fathers reigned,
"o seek the refuge that remained
In far Pacific’s wave.

The eve had dezpened into night,
The spangled star gems now
Cluster’d around the moon, that bright
Unveil’d her silver brow,
His wing’d thoughts wander’d back, where free,
And peacefully and happily,
He liv’d t1ll vengeance came,
And turn’d, in midnight’s stormiest gloom,
Where late were joy, and life, and bloom,
To strife, and death, and flame.

Oh brightly rose that fancied scene,
Before the man of wo'!

The waving forest’s leafy screen—
The village roofs below,

The purple circle of the hills,

The diamond lake, the sparkling rills
That veined the mountain side,

The dance, the chase, the fleet canoe,

His simple pomp, his warriors true,
His parents, and his bride.

But now a pall-like cloud was hung

Around the blackened air,

And like a fiend the tempest sprung

From his sulphureous lair,

In the fierce blast the pine tree writh’d,
Darted the lightning fiery scyth’d,

The deaf’ning thunder roared,
Roused from his den, the panther’s shriek
Rung sharp and clear, while from his peak

The frighted eagle soar’d.

Madd’ning, as wilder rag’d the night.
Thought hurst its faint control,

Then swift the phantoms of the flight,
Across the Sachem’s soul,

‘Once more he whirl’d his hatchet high,

Once more he whooped his battle cry,
As staggering ’mid his foes,

Plume, knife, and bosom raining blood,

Despising death, he sternly stood,
And sunk beneath their blows.

Just then, bread, bright, and binding, flash’d
The lightning o’er the gloom,

And down, bare, scorch’d, and splinter’d dashed
A cedar’s kingly plume,

The clouds, the earth, the trunks, and sprays,

Within that blue and sheeted blaze,
Leap’d startling into light, ~

It pass’d—but in that fiery car

The Sachem’s soul had swept afar
In its reternless flight.
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"JACK SHEPPARD.

We have hesitated for several weeks over these
volumes, doubtfuf whether it would have better
become us to pass them in silence, or to add our
opinion to that utter condemnation of their spirit
and tendency, which the majority of our con-
temporaries have already expressed. The no-
toriety the work has gainedleaves us no choice,
and although our estimate of the book might be
comprised almost in a single line, we feel it ne-
cessary to descend a little into details for the
sake of stamping more clearly the sentiments of
disgust—we know no other word equivalent {o
the aversion—with which the perusal of Mr.
Ainsworth’s romance has inspired us.

The hero of this story is the Jack Sheppard of
the Newgate chronicles—a housebreaker and
robber, who was hanged at Tyburn® In the
choice of hissubject, the author mustbe allowed
to have displayed a fine taste ; but whatever
merit he may be entitled to on that score, is im-
measurably surpassed by the delicacy he exhi-
bits in its treatment. To construct a romance
on the adventures of a felon, who, whatever ro-
ses might be strewn in his path by the facile and
sympathizing genius of his biographer, must be
conducted to the gallows in the last scene, was
a work of consummate boldness ; and Mr. Ains-
worth deserves unbounded applause from the au-
diences of the Pavilien, the Surrey, and the
Garrick—the thieves, pickpockets, and drabs of
Whitechapel, the Minories, and St. George’
Fields—for the originality of the d . His
brows are already bound with imperishable bays,
contributed from the dens of the metropolis, and
twined by hands not the worse, we hope, for
the treadmill or the branding-iron. Such are
the honours to which Mr. Ainsworth aspires—
he has won them bravely—and may wear them
proudly.

In order to create the requisite interest for his
hero, Mr. Ainsworth must make him courage-
ous and generous, full of a fine, but di\'crl'cd,
humanity, always ready to feel for distress, and
perpetually at war with some wrong tendency
in his nature, which seems to be Iﬁz\dillq him
against his willinto the commission of the most
lamentable crimes. Poor fellow ! he never does
any mischief that we are not obliged to pity him
—and this is the moral of the story. 3

Jack Sheppard is a man of his word. He may
commit @ hurglary with impunity—he may have
a couple of Smithf
couple of dozen husbands in succession, or per-

haps q\l at once, ‘.:'ml who scruple nothing at|to the most preposterous exces
knocking down their man—he may murder any |
body who stands in his way, set fire to a house,
rob a church, or do any other magnanimous feat |
of iniquity—but he never breaks his word. If
he promises to set up with you, although he is

confined in New
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he will be sure to keej

1eld wives, who have wived a

hiz apo- |

his appointment—for it is necessary to

| thesis that he should never break his word.—
\l.T;‘.ck Sheppard will pick your pocket, or blow
| your brains out without compunction—but you
cannot detect him in the meanness of not keep-
ing his word. He is too much of a gentleman
and a man of homor to_violate his engagement.
This is another specimen of the morality of the
work.

Then the mother of Jack Sheppard—honest,
suffering, swoman !—the wife of one executed
felon, and the mother of another—it is impera-
tive to do something for her to elevate her to the
dignity of romance, to surround her with wo-
manly interest, and to ensure her the tenderness
of the reading public. The attempt to effect
this desirable purpose would have puzzled some
of our novelists, but Mr. Ainsworth has a short
cut out of all such difficulties. He makes Mrs.
Sheppard the drooping lily, with a babe _in her
arms-—the sister of a baronet. Think of that,
gentle reader, and weep. Mrs. .‘.\’hpppanl is
changed, or abducted at nurse by a gipsy, and
she marries, poor innocent, the future hero, and
the father of the greater heroof Tyburn-tree.—
But this is not enough': she is just the right sort
of woman to captivale heroes, and she fascinates
the wild affections of another hero, the celebra-
ted thief-taker, Jonathan Wild, who, in despair
at Josing her, vows, as a proper thief-taker ought
to do, a long vow of revenge against her hus-
band and her son. He swears that he will bring
them both to the gallows ; and he keeps his
oath ; for he too is a man of strict principles, and
was never known to break his word. Having
done this however, he is appropriately visited
with ruin—bhis house is burned—and the full ha-
tred of the reader is solicited against the taker
of thieves—tiie spotted minister of the law—for
having been thie means of consigning Jack Shep-
pard ta the hands of justice. ¥rom this disposi-
tion of events it will be seen, that while the
strongest sympathy is invoked for the villanies of
the hero, we are required to regard with horror
the instrumentality by which he is brought to
condign punishment. Itisunnecessary to make
any comment upon the delight with which this
issue of the drama is received by the whole fra-
ternity of housebreakers, footpads, and ¢ rogues
of every degree.” Indeed it would not be easy
to conceive a novel which would be more ac-
ceptableto to their modes of thinking, their ha-
bits, and their views of society.

The final effect of this work is to excite an ad-
miration of the views of that class which, vio-
lating all the sanctions of religion and law, live
by the worst crimes the most dcpl'u'{ed imagi-
nations can conceive. The lessons inculcated
by the book amount to this, that the observance
ol order is a respectable fallacy, which the eh-
lichtened progress of aggression and tumult may
soon be expected to expose and banish ; that so-
ciety is divided into two parties, those who live
by what are called honest means, and those who
lived by what are called dishonest means—that
the former ave fools, knaves and usurpers, and
that the latter are entitled to take the remedies
of their condition into their own hands ; and
that, instead of regarding robbery and murder as
eutrages against any principles which commu-
nities are properly required to respect, they
ought to be received with that sort of romantic
interest which we extend to gallant actions, (o
the self-sacrificing incidents of chivalry, and the
poetical transactions of the knightly age of the
minnesangers and troubadours. In accomplish-
ing this labour of a liberal mind, Mr. Ainsworth
employs a phraseology which appears to be emi-
nently appropriate to the design. His dialogues
are replete with slang, of a kind so unintelligi-
ble to all other walks of society except. that in
which his characters move, that the only thing
which perplexes us to guess how he could have
become so erudite in this polished tongue of the
kennels.

That the work will do a vast deal of mischie
cannot be doubted. It will diffuse a new enthu-
siasm amongst that ambitious section of the Lon-
don population which looks with yearning spirit
to the honours of - the Old Bailey ; it will crewd
our busy avenues with a young high-blooded
race of modern Sheppards; a thousand Edge-
worth Besses will be gerierated by its florid and
exciting pages under the gas-lamps; and the
new police will find their night-work trebled in
guarding the workshops of the honest Woods of
Wyche-streets yet unknown. The illegitimate
theatres—forbidden by act of parliament to cul-
tivate the regular drama—have drawn crowded
audiences to witness the atrocities of Captain
Sheppard in his suit of spangles ; and the pave-
ments re-echo the pleasant burthen of ¢« Nix my
dolly’” and ¢¢ Fake away,” which have grown
into ¢ household words” amougst the incipient
students of the arts of thieving. An able con-
temporary—the Examiner—furnishes us with
the follewing picture of the influences it has al-
ready acquired in the metropolis :—

Jack Sheppard is the attraction at the Adel-
phi ; Jack Sheppard is the bill of fare at the
Surrey ; Jack Sheppard is the choice example
of morals and conduct held forth to the young
citizens of the city of London : Jack Sheppard
reigns over the Victoria ; Jack Sheppard re-
joices crowds in the Pavilion ; Jack Sheppard is
the favourite at the Queen’s; and at Sadler’s
Wells, there is no prefit but of Jack Sheppard.—
In every one of these places the worst passages
of a book whose spirit and tendency we are
about to describe to our readers, are served up
in the most attractive form to all the candidates
for hulks or rope—and especielly the youthful
ones—that infest this vast city. Mr. Ainsworth
superintends ¢ rehearsals” in person, and Mr.
Cruikshank in person assists the arrangement of
“ pictures.” Mr. Ainsworth also travels about
with assistance for the various adaptevs: honors
Mr. Moncrieff with visits to supply materials for
his closing scenes, and has his vigits duly chro-
nicled ; and writes to Mr. Davidge a pul‘)lic ap-
proval, which is advertised every morning in the
Times, and Chronicle, and Post, ot the very
worst specimens of rank garbage thus stewed up
at these places of amusement. In this we see
danger. We should say, indeed, that since Fom
and Jerry growded the theatres with thieves and
the streets with brawlers, or since the do
and the' histories of Messrs. Moffatt and K
gard hurried their various victims to the gal-
lows, public morality and public decency have
rarely been more endangered than by the tram-
peted exploits of Jack Sheppard. All the origi-
nal insignificance ol the thing islost; in the per-
nicious influences that are set at work around it.

We quote this with much satisfaction for its
truth ; and in some sort because it helps a little
to vindicate us in the opinion we expressed of
M. Ainsworth’s Crichton, which diifered from
the estimate put upon that work by our contem-
porary. Inboth productions we discern the same
order of mind at work, and in both the same iden-
tical tendency to which we objected in the lat-
| ter—a tendency to coarse exaggeration. In
| Crichton, everything was swollen, and targid,
| and extravagant—the dimensions of humanity
were expanded to unnaturaloutlines—and a fac-
tious interest was sought to be cast rouund the
most trivial incidents. In Jack Sheppard, pre-
cisely the same gross and vulgar attributes are
exhibited, but applied to a subject exactly the
| reverse. In both, the fifllure ringing from the

same cause—a want of true \\'mpﬁlh\\' with the
| materials, and a perpetual inclination to run in-

s—is eqaally
| conspicuous. But there is thi srence, that
while, by the employment of similar means, Mr.
Ainsworth elevates his Jack Sheppard to a mar-
vellous height,
the depths of 1

so he dr
own

apprecia
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faculty’of exhibiting every thing it touches in a
lurid glave of false lights.

We dismiss the book with the expression of
our sincere regret that we should everhave been
required to notice such a flagrant outrage upon |
public feeling and social moralityin the exer-
cise of a duty, which must be discharged with |
integrity to be of any value to our readers. i
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GOVERNOR GENERAL THOMSON.

However able as a man, or experienced as a |
statesman, yet, Canada has much to appre iend
from the decisions this gentleman may arrive
at.—It cannot be otherwise, than that the mind
of a sincere friend of his country, a disinteres-
ted patriot, must suffer anxiety, painful anxiety,
from the well-grounded apprehensions, that this
judgment may either of itself stray,
or that it may be led astray, from the straight
road of wisdom, in his decisions. Whatever
those decisions, they will form part of the Mi-
nisterial measure, to be submitted to i’nr!i'unwni.
We believe Mr. Thomson possesses @ vI1gorous
mind ; before he reached our shores, we infer-
red as much, from the fact, that he had raised
bimself from the counting-house to the Privy
Council. In a country so aristocractie as Eng-
land, this factindicates talent of a high order.—
Had he been of the aristocracy, with only half
the brains he owns, he would have been proba-
bly bigher in rank as a minister. But being of
the Plebeian order, his having reached his pre-
sent eminence, is proof of the possession of very
considerable power:——ulcnt in a plebiean, is not
sufficient to overleap the barricades built by the
aristocracy,—he must have genius ;—and, that
is irresistible. Not all the powers of crown and
coronet, combined, will, in a Constitutional Go-
vernment, arrest the march of genius.—Itlaughs
at rank and conventional forms, as the earth-
quake derides the stoue walls erected by man.
Mr. Thomson therefore we consider a superior
man. Yet, notwithstanding, we feel consid-
erable anxiety, lest he stray, or be led astray,
from the straight highway of wisdom.

Every man whom God has blessed with brains
and whose good fortune, or whose bad fortune
it is, to be thoroughly acquainted with the hu-
man-heart, knows, how very insignificant the
best of us are ;—how liable to err in judgement,
how liable to be imposed on by the crafty, the
subtle, and the dishonest!—Now, let us apply
the preceding remarks to Mr. Thomson. He
comes to this counftry, a stranger. Ile never
before trod the soil of America.—He knew as
little of America, before he arrived at Quebec,
as you, reader, or we, know, of the ¢ great em-
pire of Brazil.”>—We do not exaggerate,—We
say just what we mean, and mean precisely
what we say.—He comes it is true, fully equip-
ped with Colonial Office-lore,—the Reports of
the wvarious Commissioners,—the Report of
Lord Durham. He no doubt, read these and
his instructions carefully,—when on board the
Pique ;—and there can be as little doubt, he di-
rected upon them, and upon Provincial stated
grievances, the whole of his mental artillery.—
Still he came here a perfect stranger. That is
a chasm which not all hisreading will fill up.—
Any travelled man knows this fo be an undeni-
able fact. One may read of Morocco, till he
has its history, its statistics, its every thing, at
his fingers’ ends,—but will all that render him
so much au fait,—as to the wants and wishes
and true interests ot Morocco, as a sojourn a-
mong the Moors?

A great deal of man’s knowledge is acquired
by observation. Theory, —the lex scripta,—is
all very well,—but one day’s practice is worth
the theory of a month. What Mr. Thomson
has acquired from instruction will not de him
harm ; but he would have been far better qua-
lified for his present office, and the colonists
would have far less cause to apprehend injury
from his decisions, had he known America, per-
sonally and practically, before he assume the |
office of Governor General. As it is, he arrives
at Quebec, a perfect stranger.— Affairs have
been mismanaged, rebellion has disfigured the
land. A mountain of labour and difficulty is be-
fore him.—It is expected of him, that he shall
remove it in a short time. He sets to work
with a resolute heart and the best intentions.

Now, mark ! Mr. Thomson it is well known
is a radical; so radical is he, that he actually
voted, last session for the ballot. The ministry
made it an open question, and he recorded his
vote for it. This is proof of his Radicalism,—
(perhaps he is not the worse for that.) But, he
arrives here fully inocculated with Bullerism ;
he is indoctrined to believe that theloyalists of
Canada, are Orange and Tory to the back-bone ;
—he is saturated with liberalism. Hence our
apprehensions! Mr. Charles Buller we be-
lieve to be a very respectable man, and a very |
respectable politician; but we also believe he
is an enthusiast, and that to him the vox populi
is like the voice of God.—In short Mr. Buller is
a party man. That the British Colopists are
orangemen and tories in their conduct and prin- i
ciples we deny. The great majority we be- |
lieve to have quite a contrary leaning. Liber- |
alism we like cxceedingly well, but we do not |
like that sort of it, which denies rezson and
wisdom to party opponents.

Cruel and unjust and low and brutalizing, as
we hold to be the principles of the Tory yet he
may be perfectly conscientious and Christain in
entertaining them. He should be listened to
patiently. He should be weighed in the scales
with his arguments. He should not be inter-
dicted the presence, because he isa tory. If
his arguments be considered poisonous, those of
the colonial Radical should not be swallowed as
manna from heaven. We have reason however
to believe, that Mr. Thomson interdicts the to-
ry and his bastard brother, the Conservative.
We should not feel sorry, if this were all.—But
we have also reason to believe, that he receives
with open arms, the colonial radical, the enthu-
siast, the monomanial Radical,—that he follows
¢ieir lead,—that they bend and he inclines,—

gentleman’s

¢« Just as the twig is bent, the tree inclines.”

As Mr. Thomson possesses an iotellect of
heavy calibre,—we hope and trust he will nm]
take all these men tell him as gospel; but
knowing how party spirit warps the judgement,
we ave apprehensive he will decide according to
their advice, and his party prepo sions.
IHence we say—we are anxious lest his Excel-
lency suffer his judgement to stray.—That he
will be assailed and attacked, by the whole pow-
er of the Radicals, is certain ; they will besiege
him ; close up the avenues to his mind, herme-
tically if possible,—and hence we say we are
fearful he may beled astray. We believe Doc-
tor Baldwin of Toronto to be an excellent man,
a clever man, and a good subject;—yet he has
so Jong and so ardently sought ¢ the ])'I‘C(‘QC', im-
age and transcript of the British constitution® in
Upper Canada, which is a complete will-’o-the-
wisp, and has been so long disappointed, and so
much irritated in consequence,—that we think
he labours under monomania on the subject, and

down Chrichton lo‘
I ing genius—if|
) | that can be ealled genius which possess the 1'au‘.{! Episcopal Church in this Province, against

is therefore a very unsafe guide in politics: ne-
vertheless, we are told he Mr. Thomson’s
guide, philosopher and friend ! Hence again
we apprehend Mr. Thomson will be led :‘.funu\':
thus we explain our opening remark, that < Ca-
nada has much to apprehend from the decisions
of this gentleman.”

TORONTO, Jan.
We observe in last S
day’s Churh a long Address from the Bishop |
of Toronto to the Clergy and Laity of Ih‘c

| for which the Land A

v

Bill on the Clergy
m of Petitions ‘1
both Houses |

of ‘the |
and to

the Governor-General's |
Reserves ; enclosing also a for
for circulation and signature, to
of the Imperial Parliament in favor

exclusive rights of thie Chureh of Ehgl

", A o ave |1
, whole of the Clergy Reserves. We bave in DAl
‘“‘“ I = to notice \ minutes caught the buildings aeross Frope.
. Aateblvainaot: m
We will merely quote the | street, m a W esterly direction. rl lie progregs
; ad- | of the fire was then in every direction, fiop,

not room in this day’s Guardian
this proceeding. 4 t
following paragraph from the Bishop’s
dress :

<. Moreover, the details of the 3ill promote
error, schism, and dissent, against which v
are bound to pray ; and while itseeks to degrade
the Cleray of the Church of England to an equa-
lity with unauthorised Teachers, it u“ncmu:c\'
to expediency the highest and koliest prineiples,

Much has been heard of late years from
the Episcopal pulpits and press, about © itin-
erant agitators.” Who are the “itinerant a-
sitators” now ? And at a time too when a-
gitation must prove wore injurious than at a-
uy former period.

Irom the Bangor Whig and Courier.

LAND AGENT’S REPORT.

We have received a copy of this report, and
have had some curiosity to examine it to-see
what amount the State has received from the
sale of trespass timber on the disputed teritory.
In the Land Agent’s account we find the follow-
ing item : ¢ By amount received in cash and
securities for timber cut on public lands by tres-
passers, $3,583 32,7 Another item in his cash
account shows the swhole amount of cash includ-
ed to the first item to be only $60 ! It does not
appear what proportion of these items is derived
from trespassing on the disputed territory. In
relation to the timber on Fish river and that vi-
cinity, the Land Agent remarks as follows :

Thatin the St. John’s, at the mouth of the Fish
River, is partly sold to some of the settlers, and
boads taken, and the residue bargained for, and

permitted to be removed. That in the Fish Ri-
ver was also contracted for, but I have yet had
[ no returns whether the recuired security has
been furnished or not. All that was cut in Fish
River was stopped. The party did not go to the
St. John’s in season, and kad not the mmeans of
stopping but a few hundred tons. What the
quantity cut above was, has not been ascertain-
ed, but it has nearly all been carried off —only
a small quantity has been left in the woods.

It will be seen by this, that the Land Agent
is careful to give no estimate of the amount of
timber cut here, or of the amountsold. The
amount ever to be received by the State will
probably be very trifling.

As to the timber on the Aroostook, he re-
marks as foltows :

That on the Aroostook, above the boom, not
on its banks, is still in the woceds. Part of that
on the banks of the tributary streams was form-
ed in, much of which isstill in the Little Ma-
dawaska, in a jamb at the head of an island ;
some is at the boorn, and some has been sold.—
The timber was advertised for sale, and when
sold the water was so low, but little could bs
floated down. Bonds
passed the boom, to the amount of three thou-
sand, five hundred and twenty five dollars and
thirty two cents, being small lots sold to the set-
tlers, who had not the money to advance, and
the cash required of others to be paid before the
timber passes, was not exacted. The quantity
still above the boom ‘in the water and woods,
cannot he less than ten thousand tons.

It will be seen by this, that the Land Agent
estimates the amount of timber cut by the tres-
passers last winter on the Aroostook to be 16000
tons, and that 10,000 tons now remain above the
boom on the banks and in the woods. Six thou-
sand tons of course must have been run down,
gent has received in bonds
the amouat of $3,625 32, about fifty cents per
ton ! At this rate the timber above the boom,
according to the Land Agent’s estimate, would
bring about $5,000. Considering the large force
the Land Agent has had during the season on
the Aroostook, he is guilty of gross negligence
for not having this amount of timber rundown
to the boom and sold, provided the timber w
to be found. Buat we presume this amount is
altogether over estimated, and that the final re-
sult will be the same as with the trespass tim-
ber on the St. John, and that the State will not
realize any thing further from the timber.

We would commend the perusal of this report
to our neighbour of the Democrat, and enquire
of him if he can cipher out the $30,000 realized
from the sales of trespass timber about which he
informed the public last year, just before the
election.

The result of the whole matter shows only
SixTy DoLLARs received from the sale of tres-
poss timber, and it does ot appear but thateven
this was for the timber cut on the Penobscot
waters. As for the bonds for $3,525 32, they

are most probably worthless, as it seems the
Land Agent had not been able to collect one
cent, although time enough has elapsed to have
collected the same from the sales, provided the
obligators in the bonds ever intended to pay.

INDIAN LOVE OF
Ifan Indian of one tribe is killed by an
Indian of another, the murderer is demand-
ed, and must eitlier be given up, or his life
must be taken by his own tribe; if not, a
feud between the two nations would be the
inevitable result. It appeared that a young
Mennonomie, in a deunken fray, had killed
a Winnebago, and the culprit was demand-
ed by the head men of the Winnebago tribe.
A council was held; aund, instead of the
Mennonomie, the chiefs of the tribe offered
them whiskey. 'The Winnebagos could not
resist the temptation ; and it was agreed that
ten gallons of whiskey should he produced
by the Mennonomies, to be drunk by all par-
ties over the grave of the deceased. The
squaws of the Mennonomie tribe had to dig
the grave, as is the custom—a task of no lit-
tle labour, as the ground was frozen hard se-
veral feet below the surface. The body was
laid in the grave; the mother of the deceas-
ed with the rest of the Winnebago squaws,
howling over, and denouncing vengeance a-
gainst the murderer; but in a short time the
whiskey made its appearance, and they all
set to to drink. In an hour they were the
best friends in the world, and all very drunk.
The old squaw mother was lxug‘f:inu' the
murderer of her son ; and it was a scele of
intoxication whteh, in the end, left the ma-
jority of the parties assembled, {for a time:
quite as dead as the mau in the grave. Such |
are the effects of whiskey npon these p(fuph'.\
who have been destroyed much more rapid-
ly by spirituous liquors than by all the wars
which they have engaged in against the
whites.—arrait.

WHISKEY.

GreaT F1RE AT WiLmneron, N. C.—A
Hundred and Fifty Buildings Destroyed. Wil-
mington, Jan. 17th. With a heavy heart we
sit down to the task of making a brief record
of one of the ost disastrous fires with which |
our devoted town has ever been visited. At
about 2 o’clock, this morning, the alarm soun- |
ded, and proved to proceed from the store
occupied by John Dasson, at the northeast

L jtself we

waiting for security of the amount before it is

were taken for what has

corner of the Court [Houge. The Coupt House
soon on fire, as were also the hyijg
ings adjoining M. J')u‘.\'son"s.‘ The flameg
})1’0;_'!'(.’>5L‘([ thence, with terrific fury, iy &
easterly and northerly direction of the Squar

(

which the fire origivated, and in g feyw

a common centre. Snulh, ]“1\\'0\'(:1-, nothiy

vas burnt but the Court House. In(olhm-
directions indicated, no barriers could he i[;_
terposed until the two squares immediate]

northwest and northeast of the Court Hougg
were entirely destroyed, with the C-“:‘f‘iptidH
of the Bank of Cape Fear, and two small
houses next north of it, on the former square
and three brick buildings on the nonhwesi
anele of the latter. The whole nmumber of
buildings destroyed is abont one hundyeq
and fifty, including the offices of the Adyery.
ser and Chronicle, the Custom-House, anq

>

the Clarendon and Reston’s hotels.

General Education. A strange idea is ep-
tertained by many, that education unfits pep-
sons for labor, aud renders them dissatisfieq
with their condition inlife. But what woulq
be said were nny of the powers of the hody
to be in a certain case disused? Suppose 3
man were to place a bandage over his right
eye—to tie up one of his hands— or to at-
tach a ponderous weight to his legs, and
then when asked the cause, were to reply,
that the glance of that eye might make him
covetous—that his hand might pick his
ueighbor’s pocket—or that his feet might
carry him into evil company—might it not
be fairly replied, that his members were
given to use, and not to abuse—that theijp
abuse is o argument against their use, and
that this suspension of their action was just
as contrary to the wise and benevolent pur-
pose of their Creator as their wrong and
guilty application ?

And does this reasoning fail when applied
to the mind ? Is not the unemployed men-
tal faculty as opposed to the advantage of the
{individual as the usual physical power?
Can the diﬂ'ercn‘(-e between mind and matter
overturn the ordinary principles of reasoning
and of morels? Besides how is man to he
prepared for the duties he has to discharge ?
By were attention to his body ?  Impossible !
The mind must be enlightened and disei-
plined ; and if this be neglected, tiie man rj-
ses but little above the beasts af the field
that perish, and is. wholly unprepared for
that state to which he ought to have aspir-
ed.— Wilderspin’s Early Discipline.

Domestic Duties.—So entirely do human ac-
tious derive their dignity or their meanness,
from the motives by which they are prompted,
that it is no violation of truth to say, the most
servile drudgery may be enobled by self-
sacrifice, the patience, the cheerful submis-
sion to duty, with which it is performed.—
Thus a high minded and intellectual woman
is never more truly great than when willing-«
Iy and judiciously performing kind offices for
the sick ; and much as may be said, and said
Justly, in praise of the public virtues of wo-
man, the voice of nature is so powerful in
every human beart, that, conld the question
of superiority on these two points be univer-
sally proposed, a response would be heard

Lier private and domestic character.

Nor would the higher and more expensive
powers of usefulness with which women are
endowed, suffer from want of exercise, did
they devote themiselves assiduously to their
domestic duties. I am rather inclined to
think they would receive additional vigor
from the healthy tone of their own minds
and the leisuro and liberty afforded by the
systematic regularity of their houschold af-
fairs. Time would never hang heavily on
their hands, but each moment being hus-
banded with care, and every agentacting un-
der theirinfluence being properly chosen and
instructed, they would find ample opportu-
nity to go forth on errands of mercy, secure
that in their absence the machinery they had
set in motion would still continue to work,
and work well. ’

But if on the other hand, all was confusion
and negiect at home—filial appeals unan-
swercd—domestic comforts uncalculated—
husbands, sows and brothers referred to ser-
vauts for all the little offices of social kind-
| ness, in order that the ladies of the family
may hurry away at the appointed time to
some committee room, scientific lecture, or
public assembly; however laudable the ob-
Ject for which they met, there would be suf-
ficfent canse why their cheeks should be man-
tled with the blush ot burning shame, when
they heard the women of England and their
‘tues spoken of; in that high tone of appro-
baticn and applause, which those who aspire
ouly to be about their master’s business will
feel little pleasyre in listening to, and which
those whose charity has not begun at home,
ought never to appropriate to themselyes.—
| (Mrs. Ellis's Women of England.)

Wonders of Science.—W hat mere assertion
will make any man believe, that in one second
of time, in one beat of the pendulum of a clock
aray of light travels oyver 192,000 miles, and
would perform the tour of the world in about
the same time that it requires to wink with our
eyelids, and in much less than a swift runner
occupies in taking a single stride > What mor-
tal can be made to believe, without demonstra-
tion, that the sun is almost a million times lar-
ger than the earth ?  and that, although so re-
mote from us that a cannon ball fired directly
towards it and maintaining its full speed, would
be twenty years in reaching it, it yet affects
the earth by its attraction in an inappreciable
instant of time ? a closeness of union of which
we can form but a feeble and totally inadequate:
idea, by comparing it to any material connec~
tion ; since the communication of an impulse fto.
such a distance, by any solid intermedium we
are acquainted with, would require, not mo-
ments, but whole years; and when with pain
and difficulty we have strained our imagination
to conceive a distance so vast, a force so intense
and penetrating, if we are told that the one
dwindles to an insensible point and the other is
unfelt at the meanest of the fixed stars (rom the
mere cffect of their remoteness, while among
those very stars are some whose actual splen-
dour cxceeds by many hundred times that of the
sun itself—although we may not deny the truth
of the assertion, we cannot but feel the keenest
curiosity to know how such things were ever
made out—Sir Jahn Herschel.

0
The property left by the late Sir John
ansdcn, lately deceased, is prodigions. We
have heard that his grandson, the young ba-

[ ronet, eleven or twelve yeurs of age, suc-

ceeds to £120,000 per annum. £500,000 is
divided among his three sons, £40,000 to
cmih of his daughters, and to his widow the
residence at Byrom, with £8000 per annum.
—Leeds Intelligencer, 8

throughout the world, in favour of woman in




