MEMORY OF THE PAST.

Xwalked abroad when gentle spring
Was smiling o'er the earth.

And many a flower was springing fair,
All beauteous by its birth.

A wanderer 1 had roamed afar,
Far from my native shore,

A mother’s kiss and father’s smile
I was to know no more.

Andlwhilst my tears did silent fall
A bird flew singing by ;

JPts joyous song was ringing round
And filled the azure sky.

Oft had 1 heard the thrush’s song
Beneath my father’s dome.

And now afar it brought to- me
That bird, a song of home !

U told me of a father’s smile
Now mouldering in tho dust;
>ttold me of a mother dear—
A brother good and just.
It told me of a sister, too,
Now sleeping in the grave,
W here flowerets bloom above their tombs,
And bending willows wave.

Cease, gentle bird, thy careless stong
Is breaking now my hoart :

It waives agnin sad sorrow’s moan,
And bids all joy depart,

it opos anew the fount of tears,
'Iill they in torrents roam ;

Brings to my heart a dismal sight,
A mouldering, ruined home.

Ah ! memory. deep within thy coll,
Our sorrow’s silent sleep ;

‘Till wakened by some plaintive power,
‘Phe hea-t must li-e and weep.

Weep, weep for all on- hope* and joy*.
For all our pleasure-, pains ;

Weep till the fountain has run dry,
And not a lear remains.

Citrraturr.
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Continued.
‘Clara, you have turned quite
v Into: are you ill "
¢ |—I—foil cold,” was nil she
brought on!.
“It's a cold, nasty night. Tea

will warm you: | sipsste it’s ready.’

lie took one of tile caudles from
the tilde and went to his own room
to wash his hands. 1)is wile was iu
the same position wheu he brought
it hack. "Tea is sure to he ready,
Clara; are you coming?’

She rose and followed him down.
Mrs. Chester was pouring out the
tea, and Lady Ellis, in her black silk
dress with its low body and short
sleeves, and the ruche of white crape,
causing her to look girlish aud young-
er than she was, sat on the sofa.
.She had several evening dresses, but
they were all black, and all made in
tho same simple style. Sir George
had not been dead twelve months
yet, but she had never worn a wi-
dow’s cap, it would have -spoilt her
hair, she told them. Very fine, very
silky and beautiful did her purple-
black iiair look that night, and Fred-
erick Lake playfully touched one of
the plats, as he sat down beside
her.

They began chess after tea, he
and Lady Ellis: in one way or the
other, they generally monopolised
each other’s evenings. Mrs. Ches-
ter was busy with her embroidery,
and Clara sat by the fire read ng, or
making believe to read. Mrs. Ches-
ter’seyes happened to turn upon her,
and sho burst forth, vehemently:

‘Clara, what is the matter?’

Frederick Lake turned quickly
round, and looked at his wife. The
book had fallen upon hor knee, hor
cheeks were scarlet, hor whole frame
was shaking. lie arose and ap-
proached her.

*You aro certainly ill, my dear.
You must have caught cold Had
you not better take something, and
go to bed V

She lifted her eyes to his, and in-
terrupted sharply: ‘1 shall not go to
bed. If 1 have caught cold, it will
be well in the morning. Do not let
me disturb your game.’

She contrived to repress the shiv-
ering, and sat where she was till
bed time, though it was evident, even
to herself, that she had caught a
violent co'd. How’ could she have
caught it? wondered Lady Ellis;
and Clara bit her tongue to enforce
silence, fcr she could scarcely for-
bear telling her- Mrs. Chesterjpro-
posed a host of remedies, but Clara
would only consent to try one, a
glass of white wine whey, and to
have her bed warmed. When the
maid quitted the room with the warm
ing pan, and left tho tumbler of whey
she noticed that Mrs. Lake had not
began to undress.

Neither had she when her hus-
band came up. He was surprised,
‘Why, Clara! | thought you were
in bed.” She was wrapped in a
shawl aud was sitting down, as com-
posedly as though she did not mean
to honor the bed for an hour or two.
Mr. Lake began to think her man-
ners strange. Pie laid his hand upon
her shoulder.

‘Clara, what ails you to-night ?

‘She shrank front his hand, and
replied to his question by asking an-
other. *Why is it that our house
is not ready ?’

AURORA
ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.

Vol. Il. No. 2T.

That just what | asked the work-
men; lazy dogs I’

*We must go back to itas it is.
Some of the rooms are nabitable.
Will you do so V

* YVhat in the world for? We are
very comfortable here. Clara: and

between ourselves, it is a help to
Penelope.”

‘Wo must go back. | cannot
stay.’

4But why ? Where’s the mo-
tive V

She drew her shawl closely round
her as if she sh'vered, and spoke the
next words with a jeik, tor to get
them out required an effort of pain.
‘ What is there betworn you and

Lady Ellis It
‘Between me and Lady Ellis!
echoed Mi. Lake with all the care-

lessness in lile. "Nothing at all.—
W hat should there be I’

She bent towards him, and whis-
pered, “* Which is il '—which is it to
be—1 or she I’

*To be— for
Lake, really at

* Which s it
wailed forth.

‘Clara, you are growing fool-
ish.’

‘Don’t put me off in this false
wav,” she vehemently uttered.
‘Wliv are \ou always with her,
steal'ng walks and interviews ? why
do you give to hor your impassioned
kisses, i’lid calling hor by endearing
names / Frederick ynu will kilt me:
have you forgotten my dream ? have
vou forgotten my dream ? have you
forgotten that my comirg to this
house, as 1did do, seemed to shadow
forth my death V

«That dream again, of all things "
sarcastically exclaimed Mr. Lake,
dropping either in temper or by ac-
cident the hairbrush he had taken in
his hand. «1think its time it was
done with. And ihe notion of my
kissing Lady Ellis | and calling her
— what did you phrase it —endear-
ing names 1 That’s the best joke |
have heard lately.’

She fixed her gaze steadfastly up-
on him, there was something which
seemed to say she could convict him
of falsehood if she chose, and his
eves foil beneath hers.

W hatever has come over you,

what ?’ uttered Mr.
a loss.
that you love?’ she

Clary? You must be turning jeal-
ous ! | never know you so foolish
before.”

‘No," she wailed, iu a tone of
pain, ‘never before, never before.
1 will not descend to explain or re-
proach: you may ask your own con-
science h*W much of the latter you
merit. | shall go home to-morrow;
| dare not stav in this house with
that woman; do you understand me,
| dare not. You can accompany me
if—if Frederick you must choose
between us. il must bo I, or she.”

Ho did not speak for a minute or
two; and when he did, it was in a
careless tone, as though ho wished
to make light over the matter alto-
gether.

*Of course if you have made up
vour mind lo return to an uncomfort-
able home, half pulled down, we
must do so. | am sorry for the ca-
price. for we shall be choked up with
paint and dust,’

‘Very well.  We go to-morrow,
| will send Elizabeth over early in
the morning, to get things straight
for us.'

She rose as she spoke, and began

to undress. His eyes fell upon tho
tumbler. ‘1 do bolievo this is your
white wine whey! It is cold;

where’s the use, Clara, ef drinking
it like this ? it will do you no good.”

*«Oh, what does it signify?’ was
her answer, as if that, and all things
else, were a matter of indifference
to her.

He quited the room without speak-
ing, and by and by came back with
another tumbler, hot, and made her
drink it.

But the morrow brought no jour-
ney for Mrs. Lake, it brought ill-
ness instead. She awoke so ex-
ceedingly suffering that the nearest
doctor was summoned in haste. He
pronounced the malady to bo infla-
mation of the chest and lung, and
forbid her to attempt to leave her
bed. He inquired if she knew how
she had taken it, and she told him,
after a pause of hesitation, that she
had gone out of doors from a warm
room the previous evening, without
putting anything on, and the fog must
have stuck to her.

Yes: it was so. As the sight she
had gone out to witness struck a chill
to her heart, so did the cold and
damp strike a chill to her frame, and
for three weeks she never left her
bed: A nice time of it those two
must have had down stairs | Fred-
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erick Lake, genuinely sorry for her
illness, was quite an examplary al-
tendant and would pass half an hour
together iu the sick-chamber, indem-
nilying himself by several half hours
with somebody else- Mrs. Chester

of course saw nothing? nobody on

earth could be more conveniently j
blind, where her interest was con-;
corned, and it would be unprofitable |
to her to lose or offend Lady Ellis.

Clara lay and imagined—all
might be taking place; the sweet-«
woids, the pretty endearments, the \
confidental
and thought; it was not precisely
the wav to got better.

The first
staiis was a dusky afternoon in No-
vcembor.  Sho did not go down then,
bv order, quite the contrary. She
had sat up for some days iu hor bed-
room, aud might venture soon, the
doctor said, notjust yet. She had
been much alone that afternoon ;
Elizabeth had gone over to Katterly
tin an errand, Mrs. Chester was
busy in her household, and Frederick
did not come up. She sat feverishly
expocling him but he never came.
Very, very dull she felt very dis-
pirited, when the twilight cainc on
it made it worse, and she determin-
ed to be alone no longer, but to go
down.

Wrapping herself up in a thick

shawl, as warmly as her husband
had wrapped up another that by-
gone night, she descended.  There

was little light in the drawing room,
for the fire was low; but standing
over it, talking together she, iu her
dinner dress; were hci husband and
Angeliue Ellis, hi« hand round her
neck, and resting on her fair should-
er.

*You know, Angoline,” he was
saying—when at that moment he
became conscious that some one had
entered to disturb them, and turneu
his head. Who was it ? a iiufll d
up figure: and Frederick Lake strain-
ed his eyes as it came nearer. The
next moment lie had sprung at least
five yards from ‘ Augehne.’

«Clara! How icould you be so
imprudent 2—You know you ought
not to have 'eft your room- Come
here my dear.'

Pushing aside Lady Ellis, with, it
must be owned, little ceremony, he
drew a couch close to tho fire in the
warmest corner, laid his wife upon
il, snatched up a cloth mantle of
Mrs. Chester’s, which happened to
be lying on a chair, and fenced her
iu with it from the draught, should
there be any; and edging himselfou
to the same sofa, as if he would also
fence the draught from her lie leaned
down aud lookee at her. waiting till
she was calm. For her breath was
very labored just then: perhaps with
ihe exertion of coming down, per-
haps with mental emotion. Clara
Lake possessed eyes as well as we
all do.

*Now tell me why you ventured
down 1" said lie making a prisoner
of one of her hands, and speaking
in a tender tone:

ol was dull: 1
panted.

*Alone ! dull: where’s Penelope 1
where’s Elizabeth ? 1 thought they
were with you.’

She did not explain or answer.
She lay back quietly as he had plac-
ed her, her eyes closed, and hor
white face motionless. For the first
time Frederick Lake thought lie saw
a look of death upon it,and a strange
thrill of anguish darted through them
‘What a fool | ami’ quoth he to
himself, the next moment: its the
reflection ot that fire.”

They went into dinner: not Clara
her appetite had not come to her.
There was a fowl upon the table,
and B'rederick Lake, leaving his own
dinner, look some of it to his wife,
though his sister assured him it would
be useless. He found her in a per-
fect paroxysm of tears; she was
sobbing wildly: left alone to herself,
~+he had given way. He putdown
the plate, and bent over her.

My dearest, this will never do.
Why do you grieve so?  What is
the matter 2’

'Oh. you know | you know ?’ she
uttered.

There was a dead pause. Sho
employed it in smothering and chok
ing down her sobs. ‘1 want to go
home.’

‘The very instant lhat you may
.go with safety,” he readily assented.
“ If the doctor says you may go to-
morrow, Clara, we will do so. |
must not havo my dear wife grieve
like this.”

No response.

‘1 have brought you a bit of fowl,
Clara: try and eat it.’

was aloue,” she

interchange of feelingl

She waved it away, briefly saying
she could not touch it, she could not
oat; she waved him away. And
Frederick Lake carried the plate
and the fowl back to the dining-room
and feeling not altogether upon the
best terms with himself,

‘| knew she would not touch it,’
exclaimed Mrs. Chester,

41s she sulking ? whispered Lady
Ellis to Mr. Lake, next to whom

thatlshe sat, the two little girls being op-

posite, as she cast her brilliant and
fascinating eyes upon him. X
He was not quile bad; he cared
for his wife, probably as much as he
had over done, although he liad be-

time she went down mome enthralled by another, accord-

ing lo his light and unsteady nature.
A haughty flush darkened his brow,
and he pointedly turned from her
without answering.

What of that? He had forgotten
it in a few minutes, and was deep
iu the affair asever.

Clara lay on the sofa tho whole
evening, and they gathered round
her, but when tea was over, they,
he and Lady Ellis, began their chess
again, while Mrs. Chester sat by
Clara and talked.

In three days more they left Guild
Farm, and returned home to Kat-
terley.

Home, at last !

The difference of opinion, touch-
ing the lights at the railway station,
on the night of the fatal accident,
wascausiug no small sensation. That
one party should stand to it the
lights were red, and that the other
should stand to it that they were
green, was astonishing from one
simple fact; namely, that both sides
wore worthy of credit. The coroner
had significantly remarked upon the
«hard swearing somewhere.” but, on
which side could that reproach at-
tach to!  Even allowing that the
station master, the porter, and the
switchman, had ventured on some
ehard swearing’ out ot regard to a
little private self whitening (though
there was no reason to suppose they
had) it w-js quite certain that Oliver
Jupp ‘'would do nothing of the sort,
and he bore unequivocal testimony
that the danger signals, red, were up.
On the other hand, lhe piisoner
Cooper—ho was virtually a prisoner,
though out on bail—was known to
be a most truthful and respectable
man, incapable, it was fully believed,
of tolling a lie; ™nd, to bear him out,
was tho unimpeachable testimony
of Colonel West, wi.o asserted, as
he diJ, that tho lights were green.
The coroner and jury could arrive
at no decision and the inquest was
adjourned time after time, from one
three weeks to another, until the;
country was getting tired of it
Cooper, meanwl ile was suspended
from employment, and stood a chance
of being reduced to straits if it lasted

much longer.—The Colonel and
Oliver Jupp, who were intimate,
made rather merry over it when

they met, each accusing the other
of having seen double, but neither
would give way an inch. The pub-
lic were confounded, and knew not
which side to believe; neither of the
two gentlemen had tho slightest per-
:onal interest iu the matter; they
spoke to further ihe ends of justice
alone and the one was equally worthy
of credit wilh the other.

Affairs were in this state, when a
gentleman arrived in the neighbor-
hood on a visit, a Dr. Macpherson,
L. L. I). F. li. S. He wasaman
who had devoted his whole life to
sciencc; nothing came arniss to him;
and amidst other things, he was very
learned in Phrenology being as much
at home in it as unlearned mortals
are in reading a newspaper; or as
Frederick Lake was iu making him-
self agreeable to a pretty woman.

The moment the puzzling differ-
ence of assertion as to the lights was
mentioned to the professor—as the
learned man was familiarly called—
he gave as his opinion that it must
ho a case of color blindness; or a
deficiency in the origin of color,
either on one side or the other.

«Then more than one must have
been deficient in it, and debated his
hearer, politely smothering his in-
clination to laugh. For it is a cer-
la;n fact that very clever and sen-
sible men do decline to adopt the
theory of organs and bumps.

‘ Undoubtedly,” replied the pro-
fessor. +<And where is the wonder?
It is a deficiency far more general
than is suspected.”

He was brought into contact with
Colonel West and Oliver Jupp, and
his opinion stated to them.—Oliver
believed lie might be right; the Col-
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onel was simply astonished at the
assertion.
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be otherwise.

It is stated that, if ment.
‘Not know colors?’ cried the gases exhaled from a horse’s

ING’S DIVISION.

From tho ColonisL

At all the elections for the Legis-
lative Council which have liitliei to
taken place, thw> people have wisely
been guided in their choice rather
hy the personal fitness of the candi-
date, than by mere party considera-
tions. They have felt that the
high position occupied by the Coun-
cil, tlie duty of whose members it
is to watch over and chock the
more impetuous legislation of the .
I*ower House, demands that £t
should be composed of men of high
social standing, of independent
means, of enlarged experience, of
mature age, and of ripened judg-
And, acting upon this con

vietion, the electors: in tho various

he, “whv, what have our eyes being body were confined around him by a divisions have r>.-turned men who,

about all our lives, Mr. Professor ? gas-tight bag, they would cause his on the who!
My sight is keen and clear; and | death in twenty-four hours,
ing him at the same time to have
his head out and to breathe pure

never heard there was anything
amiss with Mr. Oliver Jupp’s.

‘It has nothing whatever to do
with a keen sight—in the way you

air.

If you want satin-skinned horses,

allow-

, ire eminently fitted
for their duties, a.i.l who, in gene-
ral, may b.- sail, without flattery,
to be a credit to the country at
large, and to the constituencies
which they represent. At the

are thinking of,” returned Dr. Mac- in fine health and spirits, ready at coming elections for this branch of

pherson, ‘Nay,
pens that those who are afflicted
with color blindness possess a
markable good and clear sight. The
defect is not in the vision; it lies in
the absence of the organ of color.”

it frequently hap- all

times to work or to drive,

thorough system of ventilation

re- will be one very important step to-

wards it.

a the Legislature, we hope that tho

same principles may be acted upon,
and, so far as we have yet heard,
there is every reason to suppose

A manure shed should be built that they will be carefully observed.

outside the stable, and

sufficient

Foi the representation of the

*That’s logic,” laughed the Col- only to afford protection from wind King’s Division, lhat in which wo

onel.
To be Continued.

HORSES NEED AIR AND
LIGHT.

If anything can be done to add to
the comfort and health of the horse,
no animal is more deserving to have
such an effort made. Our stables
should be constructed with special
reference to his comfort and health,
and to these all other accessories
must yield.

Our fathers” and grandfathers
barns were of the wide, old fashioned
sort, with all manner of loop holes
and air holes—between the vertical
boarding you could put your whole
hand. They were originally tight,
but when well seasoned, there was
light without windows, and the pure
air circulated freely ; here was per-
fect ventilation, and yet talk with
those same men about the neces-
sity of ventilating a stable, and they
are ready to prove thai they have
kept horses all their lives, who did
well, worked well, were always in
fine health and spirts, and that a

of the new fangled notions of the
present generation.

Our stables have been improved
in architectural beau'y, and in more
permanent form of construction ;
they are pleasing to the eye, tight,
proof against the wind and weather,
and with solid walls of bri<*k and
stone, all of which the poor horse
would gladly exchange for the
pure air, fresh air of which lie is
now deprived.

In providing for the necessities of
a horse, it would be well to ask our-
selves, how we should like to be
placed in the same situation. If itis
healthy for a man to live day and
night in a close, damp cellar or un-
der-ground apartment, then it is
healthy for a horse. |If itis healthy
for a n.an to live on the lower floor,
in an unventilated apartment, with
a manure and root cellar beneath
him, whose pestiferous miasms are
penetrating every crack, mingling
wiih the (oul air he breathes, and
rising still higher, permeating the
food he consumes, then it is healthy
fora horse. But why argue against
barn cellars and all ill-ventilated
apartments ?—the proof is abundant
to all who want it, and he that can
not be convinced, must cease to

wonder why his horses have dis-
eases of tho skin, the lungs, tho
eye, &c., of the glanders, the
grease, the scratches, and other

diseases that are directly traceable
lo the impure atmosphere, in which
he compels them to stand and
breathe.

We would, therefore, in the con-
struction of a stable, endeavor to
provide against these evils. Build
root cellars and other cellars en-
tirely distinct from the barn—at
least not directly under the horse
stalls ; let there be a free circula-
tion of air under the floor, and par-
ticularly so throughout the staple
apartments.  Ventilate the horse
stable through the roof, and en-
tirely independent of the other por-
tions of the barn ; let the connec-
tion between the horse stable and
the hay mow be closed tight, ex-
cept when hay is being delivered.
Ventilate the carriage house through
the hay mow and roof.

Let your horses” heads be to-
wards the side or end of tho barn,
and provide the head of each stall
wvilh a fair sized window ; a horse
wants, under all circumstances,
whether tired, sick, or well, plenty
of light. When there is light and
plenty of fresh air, it isa common
practice to turn the stalls the other
way, and keep the horse somewhat
in the dark. A good horseman
knows that a horse enjoys light and
air as much as he does himself, aud
he will thrive better in the coldest
winter on the lee side of a haystack,
than he will in a badly ventilated

and rain, with a door connecting

with the barn, and running to flour

of stable, which should only be
open when the stable is being
cleaned. The exhalations of the

manure heap are then not permitted
to return to the stable-—nor should
any of the gases in the stable, be
allowed to pass into tho carriage
room or hay mow.

As a matter of economy, it i
just as cheap to build a stable ealeu
lated to give a horse the greatest
mount of comfort, as to build it in
any other way. Collars are handy,

may be cheaper to put them under
the barn, but a few years’ experi-
ence will show the heaviest balance
on the debit side.

Georoe E. Woodward.
New-York, April, 1860.

NO RIGHT TO ENDORSE.

1. A man has oo right to endorse when
the failure of the first party to meet his
obligation will render the creditors of the
endorser liable to lose in consequence of
such endorsement.

2. He has no right

for meeting such obligation, independent
of, and after providing for, all other
obligations.

lie lias no right to endorse un-
less he fully intends to pay wliat he
promises to, promptly, in case the first
party fails to do so. Few endorsers pre-
pare for this.

4. His relations to liis family de-
mand  that he shall not obligate himself
to oblige another simply, at the risk of
defrauding or depriving them of what be-
iongs to them.

5. He should never endorse or be-
come responsible for any amount, without
security is furnished bythe first party.
It should be made a business tiansaction
—rarely a matter of friendship. It is
equivalent to a loan of capital to the
amount of the obligation, and the same
precaution should be taken to secure it.

A man has no more right to ex-
pect another to endorse his note without
recompense, than to expect an insurance
company to insure his home or his life
gratuitously.

7. lItis not good business policy for
one to ask another to endorse his note,
promising to accommodate him in the
same manner. The exchange of signa-
ture may have, and usually does have, a
very unequal value. It is belter to se-
cure him the amount, and exact a like se-
curity for the amount of the responsibility
incurred.

8. It is better to do a business that
will involve no necessity lor asking or
granting such favors, or making such
exchanges. It is always safe and just to
do so.

A very good lady had taken great
pains to establish an infant or children’s
school upon a large scale, and had sent
into the country a person who happened
to be one of the Society of Friends, to
collect money and apple-trees for the
school garden, lie called upon narrator,
and told him his double purpose. “ Ah !’
said my friend, “ apple-trees —a very
proper thing, and the poor little children
will hare nice apples to eat.” “ No, friend,
quoth Starch, “not to eat.” “Oh! for
puddings, then! better still—a very good
plan.” “ No, ’tisn’t for puddings neither,
nor pies.” “ No,” said my friend, “ what
then?” “It is to teach them to resist
temptation?

Taken in, it happened on one occasion
that Count Nurgent, an Irish gentleman,
but an Austrian general paid tin: Duke of
Wellington a vsit at AValmer Castle.
Sunday moruing came, and his Excellency

d—

“ Duke, do you go to church?

“ Always, don’t you?

“1 can’t go to church with you, for
you know | am a Catholic.’

“Oh, very well,” was the answer, and
he rang the bell. When the servant
entered, the Duke said :—

“liis Excellency wants to go to the
Roman Catholic chapel ; you can show
him where it is.”

Aad sure enough to the Catholic chapel
his Excellency was marched. Tbe Duke
was & good deal tickled, and A we
walked to church, observed:

“ | knew he did not want me to go to
church, nor to go himself, either, but |

toendorse forMT- .
ventilator is only a fancy idea—one another man unless lie makes provisi > forward, pending the

are more immediately interested,
we are glad to find ttiat public opi-
nion points strongly in favor of a
gentleman to whom we alluded
some short time ago, and who, upon
the grounds wc have mentioned,
unquestionably has the strongest
claim upon the constituency of any
whose names havo yet been pro-
posed. After what has been said
both at public meetings and in the
Press, we need scarcely add that
the gentleman to whom we allude is
Mr. John Gamble, of Pine Groyc.
long a resident within the division,

, arrangements, and in the first cost it for years a representative of a large

portion of it in the House of As-
sembly, as well as the Warden of
York, and whose high personal cha-
racter and blameless reputation
have gained for him, in private life,
the respect of his fellow subjects,
as fully as his thorough knowledge
of public affairs, his well-tried inde-
pendence, and his large Parliamen-
tary experience has entitled him to
the fullest measute of their confid-
ence in everything relating to mat-
ters of a public nature.

We should not have thus brought
Gamble’s name prominently
meeting of
tho Convention which, we believe,
is about to assemble, were it not
that a ministerial contemporary has
already thought proper to press
upon the electors of the division a
gentleman residing within ils eas-
tern limits, who, It Is well known,
aspires to the honor of being its first
representative. W hatever this gen-
tleman’s qualifications may be, he
has as yet had no opportunity of ac-
quiring that knowledge and experi-
ence of which Mr. Gamble is emi-
nently possessed. He is yet a
young, untried, and comparatively
unknown, man, and for his own
sake, as well as for that of his
party, it would be better for him to
tvait, and work his way upward, as
Mr. Gamble has already done,before
entering upon a contest for the high-

est legislative honors the country
can afford. And besides, as il is
quite clear that in this case the

battle of the moderate party will
mainly have to be fought by conser-
vatives. no man will have any
chance of success, who docs not
thoroughly enjoy their confidence,
and who will not unite the whole
strength of the party in his favor.—
So far as the moderate Reformers
are concerned, the active share
which Mr. Gamble has always taken
in promoting the cause of local self-
government—to an extent, indeed,
beyond the views held by many of
his own party—removes all possible
cause of objection on their side,
while his fitness for the position in
all other respects will outweigh
mere party considerations.

We believe lhat it is but justice

to Mr. Gamble that these things
should be openly stated, in view
of the coming convention. He is

not the man to thrust himself for-
ward upon the constituency, but his
friends may be assured that if they

think proper to select him as their
candidate, he will, as he has ever
done, respond to their call, re-
gardless of all personal consider-
ations.

Maids and Bachelors.—The Salute
Public of Lyons says: “ The petition of
the young corset-maker of Lyons, praying
the Senate to impose a tax on all bachelors
after forty years of age, seems to have
attention in Asia as well a*iu Europe.
A letter dated Ceylon, 1st March, has
been addressed in English, to the fair
petitioner by a gentleman named Heron,
declaring himself to be thirty years of age,
and offering her, or one of her friends liis
hand and fortune, and staling that any
letters on the subject accompanied by the
lady’s photograph, addressed to him,
Poste Restante, Columbo, Ceylon, shall
meet with immediate attention.”

“Can you read smoke, ma?” “ What
do you mean childV “ Why, I've heard
some men talk about a volume of smoke,

burn, howe'er comforfablc it mav thought it best that we shculu both go,” and I thought you eould read any volume,’



