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hig mortification,
¢, When t
Rotice him.

:&"Oll‘%h flowing between steep, rugged
A € stream was but a narrow one ; and
B ler could see Lheir countenances distinct-
l«el:(:(}"eé appfoached, and mark the earnest-
Which § reen’s manner; the intentness with
iy e marked the effect of every word he
o ie“—the coun%less indications, in shoit,
ot bwifs a lover’s hopes and fears that were
h?e reathed so near to the discarded one.
ol 3 nqled all this with an indignation he
ok ;Icalce control, and in his fierce jealou-
oy ?ggi(‘leteo d;shkhxs envied rival from the
3 g w ! 3
Wiy a(lvarrci:(:. along which he was so
e :fl[v‘zll(‘l savage feeling had still posses-
i loyd ; when, absorbed in wha: he
anl ying, Green trod too near the edge
stepping heedlessly on a spot of loose

So he remained immova-
be chances were they would not

ear
Osth:b!l‘ruggled for a moment to recover his
alance, then fell headlong into the

8t
;?‘;“ wR“»'h monned and fietted many yards
g Walts Kate’s cry of terror rang in his
or an in te' Spiang to his feet ; yet he stood
of the |j § ?nlt with a cold and scornful curl
e 3 ex{)r,' ully expecting that Green would
culty icate himself without hurt or diffi-
l“lly.do }ll now he appeared floating help-
e Wn the current; and, all revengeful
‘Ielpe(%d Vanishing instantaneously. Walter
o O“ln.the bank, and plunged into the
'"CCe,da:lli' In a few minutes more he had
Na t: ;9 In tlr:_l,ggmg his h_ﬂlf—msens:ble ri-
the ﬂ“e-Sheh'mgbank a little way down
fall ream.  Green had been stunned by the
after E",'Egﬂlned «consciousness immediately
albApe brought to land; having bad ail
< gthme conception of what was passin
conse e mode.ot'hls escape from the fata
oaluences which might have attended
accident. He cagerly expressed his thanks
Gre"‘:yd‘ Wwho, as soon ag he perceived that
ki l'h Was capable of taking care of himself,
e shoit by an abrupt departure.
gonZ'.;,';%'"g up the bank, Walter Lloyd had
Parcein tla few yards along tbe top, when he
e ed Kate,” who, having witnessed the
Ming, of her late companion, was now pur-
chojce the shortest way home. His only
ecidin.,w“ 1o turn back or meet ker; and
Rrpgolop " the latter course, he went on with
“ime I“te step, but sinking heart. When she
Walterlear‘ Kate looked at him calmly, but
Slopped saw that she was deadly pale. He
8 and htf.sntnt?d; but, with a distant bow
Passed him by, Walter turned, and was
(& side in an instant.
thy And s jt l%’lus that yon meet me ?—thus
e“hiyml would part with me, Kate?" he
i s med reproachfully.  * Another week
sha] ::le me far from Villerhampton, and we
¢ v, ever meet again,
Kat tWere as well we should not, replied

he‘r%ﬁgﬁ-‘gy' but her voice trembled despite

"Otlfgt'e'kK-ate P said Walter bitterly, * 1 did

justyy e You conld have treated me so un-
e"}th- so heartlessly, Fvey my having

]‘muin,.e means, however accidentally, of pro-
sing a life so dear to you. might for

Ave won-a kind 3 » might for once
Do a m:.er look and werd.

k >0,,'§)r|vt?h':‘?j! repeated Kate, scornfully.
themselves ves of both were equally dear
Ql!:{-ml;‘f of your lover, Miss Bassett,” said

‘o your U?g by her contemptuous ‘manner,

@ileq ast lover on whose protestations you
" so lale]_v"

‘haslvam sick of protestations, said Kate care-
ome. 1 I bave plenty of written ones at

Wish 0 which you are welcome should you
op ‘orepeat them for another’s benefit.’ .

telliy a4 Iet‘?"s also,” retorted ngler.’

hoqy 5 2 very different tale to that which I
T lo day)

\ I Wish

i
']nxlnnce

my letters back,’ said Kate, quick-
inconsistent with your preseut cir-
S to retain them.’

¥ sgu slhall YhaVenthem within the hour, if
tiop.» Please,’ yepiied Walter in great iirita-

t
(]Ontl,‘,h;" let me have them. The garden wall
dnee Y the lane, you know, at least you
those jorc Y At well.” T shall be waiting for
Peny h.e“,e's which I little thought to so re-
vy WAVINg wriiten.
stiall be there ! interrupted Lioyd in-
ad d"”y‘ and bowing as haughtily as she
kina one, he hurried away ; and, though fa-
hqs;‘&nl onger path to the village, his fiery
an had carried hima thither before Kate
1L Teached it.
Yoy ']k? latest sunbeams were lingering on the
xan%e S of the old ash which overhung the
mls“ Wall,—and which could have told a
Pereii‘-”d tales of the vows it had heard whis-
“1n by-gone hours—when Lloyd steod in
WL v ly lane beyond, watching, as of old,
the Vith what widely different feelings, for
\d,a‘gh‘ step of one who was still as dear
lony 'er, perhaps—than ever. + He had not
'hr:i O wait; then, without a werd, for be
a0t trust himself to speak, Walter pla-
hapl‘n er hand the letters 1t had been such
1o Miness 1o receive, and was such anguish
JTelinguish.
is 0::’1 here said Kate, ‘are yours. There
sany .. Might have kept, as it suits the pre-
tog i::f'".’em; but Ireturn it that you may
‘39:”18 1 doubted whence it came.
Valu:”-h,ns moment Walter’s eye fell on the
Ang h“‘e from which he bad noped so-much;
- 1€ caught her hand, as he exclaimed—
€au you taunt one whom you know is
oted 1o you? Letme hearone word of
h;\me arewel| bofore 1 leave you! Even that
Mig} lsxs Valentine which you scorn so much,
=1 plead for me if you would let it!
Km:,:?“" it open and held it out to her.
vush -~ laugh of bitter derision made the blood
"1 1o his wery temples—but it retreated a8

1
(:]g“a

‘How
S04
1iind!}I

suddenly, as his anzry glance rested on the
page he had believed long ago1n Mrs Ho]_lo-
ways’ possession. The truth flashed on him
on the instant; and, springing over the garden
wall; he intercepted Kate, who was making a
precipitate retreat; and, flinging 'hlmse']f on
his knees before the terrified girl, Walter
poured forth with breathless eagerness, the
recital of his love, his felly, and the fatal
mistake which had ebviously, through his
confused haste when interrupted, cunmgngd
the valentines to wrong enclosures,and w!nle
the record of love and truth won the undesired
smile of the fair widow Holloway, the poi-
soned shaft of satire had sunk deep into the
loving heart of Katharine Bassett.

But the tale now told was believed, as
those who love believe the loved one in whose
truth years have taught them confidence; and
Kate's fast falling tears showed how severely
she had suffered, though she had borne herself
so proudly. And vows were again exchang-
ed, and words were spoken such as the old
ash was wont to hear in former days.

“ Allwery sentimental and very tender,” ob-
served a voice which neither of them expect-
ed or desired to hear at that moment. * Very
pretty conversation indeed, for my danghter
to be holding with the sworn adorer of ano-
ther woman.

*I know not what you may have ovgrheard,
Mr Bassett, began Walter, firmly, while Kate
shrunk to her father’s side.

* A good deal more more than you expect-
ed to have two listeners for,’ interrupted Bas-
set with a langh of dubious import. * Why,
what are you afraid of, Kate ? I am not go-
ing to insist on you forgiving any sender of
saucy valentines.. However, young man, he
continued, in a grave tone, ‘}l seems true
enough that those who play with sharp tools
are apt to cut their fingers. But all I haveto
say inthe matteris, that I kave been thllnkmg
this short while past, that, if you were all Mrs
Holloway used to call you, she need not have
been civil to you herself. So, as far as Iam
coucerned, you may in future walk in by the
street dooi, instead of over the garden wall,
which is shore troublesome, though more ro-
mantic.’

How rejoiced was Lloyd to find his hand
once more in the grasp of the worthy man
who for more than halt his life had seemed
almost to fill the placz of his lost father. I‘-Iap-
piness is never so valued as when it has been
torn away ; yet Walter thought there needed
no temporary loss to make bim prize the un-
hoped for blessings which now surroundf:d
him; while Mrs Lloyd owned she should
never have felt so thankful for remaining 1
her quiet home in Villerhampton, but for, the
now banished fear ot quitting it for ever.

* Walter, when are you going to send me
another valentine? saucily demanded the
pretty Kate, when the changing months
had brought back Valentine’s eve.

« Ah, Walter,’ said Mrs Lloyd, senior, as she
had become, ‘I told you that five words of
plain, straightforward meaning were worth
all the nonsense in the world.’ :

Walter, manlike, bore upin confused silence
against the united raillery of his wife and mo-

her.

: . lNever mind, Walter) said the former,
quickly deserting to his aid, ‘never mind.
Much grief though it cost us, if it had not
been for that lucky mistake, you might never
have won back my father’s friendship.*

¢ And though you did knock your own head
against the wall, as belligezent people are apt
to do; ecommented Bassett, ‘ you have the
satisfaction of knowing that the blow was not
wrongfully intended.

¢And yet Iam punished, tor the widow
has her revenge in part, has'nt she Kate ?
said Walter laughing, halfin mirth, half vexa-
tion; ¢ for -she tells allihe world that you
took me only when she rejected me. T tell
you what it is, Kate, in future I'll send but
ore Valentine ata time.

“ Then Jet the single shaft be dipped in ho-
ney.’ said Kate, smiling; nor desecrate the
sweetest festival of loving hearts by the ma-
lice which is but too ready to find an oppor-
tunity to work its evil will, the whole year
round.

LACK Of TURKISH HOSPITALITY.

Wherever I expected most attention, [ met
with the least; and wherever a Turk had
been the object of unusnal hospitality and
kindness on the banks of the Thames, he was
pretty sure not to make the least return to
an Euglishman on the banks of the Bospho-
rus. 1 was forewarned by old English resi-
dents that this would be the case, and so I
certainly found it, without one exception. If
these Turks bad risen rapidly in the world,
they did not like to be reminded of their for-
mer humble stations ; and - if their kismet had
not been favorable, they did not lile to exhibit
their present humiliation. Those who treat-

ed me with the most politeness and gave me
most of the information I wanted were Turks
1 had never seen before, to whom I brought

no letters, and to whom 1 introduced myself
as an Fuglish traveller. But the exercise of
h(\s!)ilaljly, beyond the giving of a cup of
coffce with the pipes, seemed (o be utterly
unknown to all of them except two or three.
Turkey and its Destiny.

A REASON FOR CLEANLINESS.

Mahomet knew that he conld never get
good Mussulmen unless he kept their bodies
ma fit condition, and, therefore, his Koran re-
commends water copiously, and tersely de-
clares 1o his followers * God loveth the clean.’

It is difficuli to believe in a disty Christian.
T'o convert a filthy sinner, it is necessary (o |
begin by washing him.

dommunications.

PROOFS OF PHRENOLOGY:

Being the first of two Lectures delivered by
Jou~n M. Jounson, Jun, Esq., before the
Miramichi Mechanics’ Institute, January
16th and 23rd, 1851. °

As it will be expected that Lectures deliv-
ered before a popular institution like this,
should be upon subjects which are not alone
interesting, but instructively useful, some
persons may ask wby I should introduce
Phrenology, which they consider unsuited to
the practical purposes of life ; and if not
q_uite untrue, at least ot very doubtful anthen-
ticity.

To such persons I might reply, that at one
time or other, similar objections had been
staited to almost every science or discovery
of importance, from the motions of the Hea-
venly bodies, 16 the circulation of the blood ;
that trans-atlantic steam mavigation, and the
distinet functions of the nerves, were ridica-
led as absurd impossibilities, and that were
such objections suffered to prevail, the Scien-
tific could never assume its present elevated
position.

I shall not, however, avail myself of a very
common, but very unsound argument; or
contend that because the truth has so often
been opposed by the obstinate, and ridiculed
by the witty, it therefore tollows, that all
which the ignorant resist, or the brilliant rid-
icule, must of necessity be true.

I would, however, submit, if the frequent
unfounded opposition to truth should not
make us less hasty in condemning all which
we do not understand, and svon’t take the
trouble to investigate,

The fact is, that of two classes, the one
who eagerly seize upon all that is novel ; and
the otber. who deny everything new, we may
boldly say there is little choice. The credu-
lous and “incredulous—when blindly so—are
equally opposed to Scientific advancement.
The former are led away from the path of
truth by every ignis fatuus which the dark-
ness of their own understanding renders visi-
ble to themselves only ; and the latter dog-
gedly close their eyes to the light of heaven,
simply because it is too dazzling for their
weak vision.

The very fact, therefore, that Phrenology
is denied by many who will not take the
trouble to enquire for themselves, is one of
the strongest inducements to my choice of
the subject; and while I assent to the doc-
trine, that if either untrue, or useless in prac-
tice, no time should be wasted upon it, I at
the same time believe that the duty of a Lec-
turer is rather to drag unwilling attention to
those vseful subjects which are most neglect-
ed by Society, than to seize upon those pepu-

lar togics, which would most gain applause

to himself.

I shall in this and the following lecture ad-
dress myself chiefly to two points, viz:

1st—The 2'ruth of Fhrenology as a Seci-
ence; and,

oxd—Its Utility as such.

Ta the course of enquiry I may have to no-
tice something of the history of Phrenology ;
orallude to the eflect of particular organiza-
tions of Brain; but this will be done with
reference to the objects above stated, and not
for the purpose of teaching the Science.

1 have on other occasions,and in other pla-
ces, spoken on this subject, but my present
mode of arrangement is different from any
former one ; and that my argument may be
mmore consecutive, it has been committed to

paper.

Tirst, then—Is Phrenology true?

In order to establish this, [ will take up its
fundamental principles, and prove each sepa-
rately. oo

Phrenology insists, first, “ that the Brain
is the corporeal organization through which
the Mind manifests itself in this world.”
This may be called the ground-work, or foun-
dation, of the science; and it is admitted by
many who, acknowledging the basis, deny
that which rests upon it as fiimly as stands
Dumbarton ‘Castle upon its rock, and more
securely than stands the Eddystone Light-
house; and, like the latter edificé, though the
basis be essential to its stability, ’tis the su-
perstructure which is the really useful part.
"Tis the light which it has thrown, and is yet
throwing over the surrounding world, direct-
ing man how he shounld steer in order to avoid
those shoals of ignorance, and breakers of
evil, upon whicAh the ‘stormy winds of his
animal propensities would drive him, and en-
ables him 1o guide his course on the smooth
tide of reason, under the canvass of the moral
and religious sentiments ; “tis this the light of
Phrenology, and not the basis upon ‘which it
stands, which is the really useful, because
the only practical part of it.

Of what use would it be for a man to know
that the brain was the organ of mind, if he
should stop there with hisenquiries. To make
such knowledge usefu), he must examine the
structure of that organ, enquire into the va:
rious eflects produced by difference in size,
form, and the condition in which he finds its
the various effects of disease and injuries,
when such disease or injury be general, or
confined to one or more parts; and whether
the sound or unhealthy ‘state of any given

-]
part affects all, or mesely particular opera
tions of mind. In short, to understand the

¢ working ot this organ, and thus, by under-

standing the machinery of Mind, to under-
stand and regulate the Mind itself with more
philosophic skill and moral safety.

Of what service would it be {o inform the
youthful engineer that the Engine was the
organ ot machine through which the steam
performed its work, if you did not enable him

to go further, and examine its whole strue-
ture, the nature and effects of jtg parts, and
through this, the mode of direeting it, setting
it in motion, regulating that motion, and ap-
plying it to the various purposes for whieh it
bad been constructed. And this is the pur-
pose of Phrenology, and the power which ;¢
gives to man, under God, to direct and apply
his own faculties, and those of pliant youth

when under his charge. é

My first proposition was, that “the Brain
is the corporeal organization through which
the Mind manifests itself in this world,” and
I said you would admit this. You would
therefore expect me to proceed without fur-
ther remark upon this point. I however is-
tend nothing of the kind; but purpose, by
your belief in this, to show that ’tis wrong
In you to deny what follows, in the proofs of
Phrenology. . S 1

May I ask why you admit or believe this
proposition?  You perhaps reply that you
have always lieard so. Then you aré credu-
lf_ms, because you believe without investiga-
ting. * You ask if you are 1o deny everything
unless you have time and talent to enquire
into and comprehend it? Certainly not; bat
you have no more right to deny Phrenology
without investigation, than the other doctrine
of the Brain. * Persons should not, certainly ,
deny the Copernican system, or the Circula-
li'on of the Blood, because they have not stu-
died, or cannot comprchend them; but they
should deal impartially, and display the same
liberality towards the subject now before
them.

What would you think of a Judge, who
finding two criminals on the calendar, against
one of whom there was a popular prejudice,
while an uameaning sympathy existed in fa-
vor of the other, if such Judge should order
the latter to be discharged without trial, and
yet condemn to execution the former, refusing
to hear evidence. ~¥You would certainly call
him an unjust Judge, and aitribute his mis-
conduct to the disgraceful fear of offending
the ignorant populace, by hearing evidence
against their favorite, or daring to hazard the
proofs of the others’ innocency.

But such is just the position of every per-
son who condemns Phrenology without in-
vestigation. Prejudice, or the fear of being
scoffed at by the thoughtless, prevents such
persons from examining, and want of exa-
mination precludes the justice of a trial.
Phrenology demands either that you acquit it
of absurdity, or that you hear the evidence in
its favor, "It fears not the prejudice of pre-
conceived opinions; examine, and vou will
be convinced even against your will—search
the whole animal creation from man down -
wards—search ‘even with a view of finding
one instance, in the whole creation, to con-
tradict or contravene its doctrine ; and when
you may faney vou have found one, Phren-
ology will prove its own truth, and suppert
itsevery principle by the very evidence You
may summon to conviet it. This may be
considered bold 'language ; but it is the lan-
guage of every phrenologist since the famous
Gall, and it has been responded to by the
conversion or silence of every one who has
been induced to take up the challenge.

If therefore, you say, that you believe the
Brain.to be the organ of Mind, from the evi-
dence of physiologists and leading anatomists
—1I will give you as many and as great names
in favor of Phrenology. If you say that Jead-
ing medical men have denied that Phrenolo-
gy—I can name as many such who denied
Harvey's theery of the Circulation, or Sir
Charles Bell’s discovery of the Nervous sys-
tem. If you contend that none now deny
these—I replv, that none who bave investi-
gated now deny the other. Here then, we
stand upon equal footing as to the propositi-
on admitted by you, and Phrenology asserted
by me; and here I would mention a saying
of the celebrated Dugald Stewart, who re-
minded those who disbelieved what they could
not understand—*“ That the point reached by
their sounding line was not necessarily  the
bottom of the ocean ;" and though I woukl
not presume to apply this quotation to any
here, Iwould say, that if they refuse to throw
the lead it does not therefore follow that there
are no soundings; and let those who hate
been accustomed to navigate broader and
deeper waters than myself, not think me pre-
sumptuous in throwing the lead, and expeet-
ing that the soundings shall be satisfactory to
some, at least, who are no mean voyagers on
the waters of science.

I am to be sure, but a Jack before the mast
but have been on the look-out; and Jack at
the mast-head may. see land Wi"lic.h I.O the
Commander on the guarter-deck is invisible.

Baut to be plain, [ shall give better proof of
the doctrines ol Phrenology than most per-
sons have sought to convince them that the
Brain is the organ of Mind.  Indeed, the only
difference between such persons and myseif
is, that while they say Organ, I say Organs
of Mind. In one little letter consists the
difierence between Phrenologists and ants-
Phrenologists; it is a crcoked, cranky littie
Jetter, to be sure, and for some time produced
much controversy.

The brain is the organ of mind, beeanse
while all anatomists and philosophers have
failed to assign any other use for i1 it has
beett p,-oved that the nerves of sensa;ion and
volition proceed 1o, and take their rise frons
the brain—that it is the seat of all sensation,
and the director of all motion. That by re-
moving a piece of the skull, and pressing on
the brain, you destroy for the time all ‘censa-
tion and volition ; that a person in the very
act of speaking, and in the middle of a sen-
tence, can be thus made to stop, and when
the pressure is removed, will go on again as

if nothing had happened. 1 would ask you
| Ladies and Gentlamen, to remember ‘this

e,




