jaii D

IS PUBLISHED

EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,
And despatched to Subscribers by the earliefi
mails, or other convoyance, when so desired

AThe YORK HERALD will always be
be found to contain the latestand mostimpor-
tant Foreign and Provincial News and Mar-
kets, and the greatest care will be taken to
render it acceptable tothe man of business,
and a valuable Family Newspaper.

TERMS.—"even and Sixpence per Annum, in
advance ; and if npt, pajd Within Three
Mouths two dollars will be charged.

RATEwS OF ADVERTISING

Sixlinesand under, first insertion. $00 50
Each subsequent insertion.... ...00 12€

Ten lines and under, firstinsertion 00 757
Above ten lines, first in., per line.... 00 07
Each_subsequentinsertion, perline.... O*02

O O Advertisements without written direc-
tions inserted till forbid, and charged accord-
ingly-

All transitory advertisements, from strangers
or irregular customers, must be paid for when
handed in for insertion.

A liberal discount will bo made to parties ad-
vertising by the year.

All advertisements published for aless pe-
riod than one month, must be paid for in ad-
vance.

All letters addressed to the Editor must be
post paid.

No paperdiscontinued until allarrearagesar
paid : and parties refusing papers without pay
ing up, will be held accountable for the sub-
scription.

THE YORK HERALD

B ook ancl .fob P rinting
ESTABLISMENT

MO ERS for any of the undermentioned
cription QfPLAIN and FANCY JOB
MO RK will be promptly attended to :—

BOOKS, FANCY BIIXS, BUSINESS CARDS, Ult
AND SVIAM, POSTERS,CIRCULARS, LAW FORMS
BILL HEADSBANK CHECKS,DRAFTS, AND
PAMP HLETS.

And every other kind of
LETTER-PRESS PRINTING !
done in tho beststyle, at moderate rates.
Our assortment of JOB TYPE is entirely
now and of the latest patterns. A large variety
of new Fancy Type and Borders, tor Cards,
Circulars ,ifcc. kept always on hand

33tt.otttfSIS 33tmtojca?.
medTcal~cards.

A"DRHOSTETTER,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons
England,

Opposite the Elgin Mills,
RICHMOND HILL.
May 1, 1861. 127-lyp
. BOWMAN, M.D,
Physician,Surgeon& Accoucheur
One Doo'i South of Lemon’s Hotel
THORNHILL.
May 1, 1861. 127-ly
LAW CARDS.

M. TEEFY™*
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH
CONVEYANCER, AND
DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

GREEMENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, &c., &C.,drawn with attention and
omptitude

Richmond Hill, Aug 29.

A CARD.

144-tf.

AURORA

ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.

Vol. I'l'l. \o. 48*

HOTEL CARDS.

Sti.nsomc gfrmsf 2L|Qtcl,
RICHMOND HILL,
GEORGE SIMSON,

Proprietor.

OD Accommodations and every attention
shown to Travellers. Good Yards for

AND RICHMOND HILL ADVOCATE AND ADVERTISER,

“Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.”

KICIIMOIVD

INDIAN SUMMER.
BY BVE-INKS. SMITH,

Just aftor tho death of tho flowers,

rove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race HorsesAnd before they are buried in snow,

and Studs.

Tho Monthly Fair held on tho Promises first
Wednesday in each month.

Tho Subscriber in calling the attention of the
public and his Old Friends to his establishment,
feels satisfied he can administer comfortabl}* to
their wants and wiih mutual satisfaction.

Richmond Hill, April20, 1860. 73-tf

RICHMOND HILL HOTEL.

STAGE runs from the abovo Hotel to
AToromo, every morning, starting from

There comes a festival season.

When naturo is all aglow—
Aglow with a mystical splendor

That rivals the brightness of spring 5
Aglow with a beauty more tender

Than aught which fair summer could bring.

Some spirit akin to tho rainbow
Then bonows its magical dyes,

And mantles the far-spreading landscape
In hues that bewilder the eyes,

e Elgin Mills at 7. a.mt, and returning at ¥ho sun, from his cloud-pillowed chamber,

p.m. Faro, 2s. Gd each way
GOOD ACCOMMODATION FOR  TRAVELLERS.
RIC/iIARD NICHOLLS,
Proprietor.

Richmond Hill, Dec. 18, 1858. 1-55

RICHMOND HILL.

E Subscriber bogs to inform tho Public
that ho has leased the above Hotel,
Iwhere ho will keep constantly on
supply of first-class Li &c. As this
house possesses every lation Tra-
velers can desire, those who wish to stay where
they can find every comfort aro respectfully in-
vited to give him a call.

CORNELIUS VAN NOSTB AND.

Liquors,

Richmond Ilill. Dec. 28, 18GO0. 108-ly
YONGE STREET HOTEL,
AURORA.

GOOD snpply of Winos and Liquors
Aalways on hand. Excellent Accunmio-

tion for Travellers, Farmers, and OmETéh!

Cigars of all brands.
D. McLEOD, Proprietor.

Aurora, Juno 6 1859. 25 ly

irazxxia.tex"™®; U o to i.

gm

E Subscriber begs to inform the Public
that he has loascd the above Hotel,
wi

tw jr.o

here he will keep constantly on hand a go

supply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house
possesses evory accommodation Travellers can
desire, those who wish to stay where they can
find every comfort are respectfully invited to
call

W. WESTPHAL.

Cornar of Church and Stanley Sts.,
Toronto, Sept. 1861 145-lv
A llaion XXotol>

EAST MARKET SQUARE,
TORONTO, C.W.
J' SMITH, Proprietor-
Toronto, April 19. 1861, 125-ly

THE WELL-KNOWN

BLACK HORSE HOTEL,

Formeily kept by William Rolph,

. KEELE, Esq., ofthe City of Tor-
onto, has oponod an office in the Vil-Cor. of Palace & George Sts.
lage of Aurora for tho transaction of Common [EAST OF THE MARKET,] TORONTO.

Law and Chancery Business, also, Convey-
ancing executed with correctness and despatch
Division Courts attended.

Wellington St. Aurora, & Queen St. Toronto
November 20, 1860. 104-)y

MATHESON & FITZGERALD,
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY, &c.
OFFICE -

CORNER OF KING AND TORONTO STREETS
Over Whitmore Co’s. Bonking Oflico,
TORONTO-

Agency Particularly attended to.

T&OMAS G. MATHESON. JAMES FITZGERALD
Toronto, July 1, 1553, 31-tf

JUr. S Jif. 111117V,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW AND  SOLICITOR

IN CHANCERY,
Office removed to Gas Company’s Buildings,
Toronto Street.

Toronto, January 9, 1861.

Charles C. Keller,

TTORNEY-AT . LAW, SOLICITOR
Ain Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Office,
i toria Buildings, over the Chronicle office,
JJrock Street. Whitby.

Also a Branch Office in the village of Bea>
yfItQN, Township of Thorah, and County of
Ontario.

The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond
Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended.

-Gm

Whitby, Nov. 22, 18G0. 104-ly
JAMES BOULTON, Esq.
Barrister,

Law Office—Corner, of Church and King Sts
Toronto, March Q 1861. 19-tf

EDWARD E W HRD,

RRISTER, Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor
in Chancery, Convejancer, <fcc. Money
dvances procured on Eortgages,

No. 3* Jordan Street,?

Toronto, December 13, 1860. 108-y
A. MACNAISIJI,
RRISTER, Attorney, Solicitor, &c.

B King Street, East, [over Leader Office,]

oronto, C.W.

~epronto, April, 12, 1861, 123-ly

W illiam Grantj
(torney-at-law , Solicitormchan-

eery, Conveyancer, &c. Toronto. Office
i “ Loader” Buildings, King Sireet.
Toronto, April 12, J861.

A- MAIRS, B- A

ttorney -at-law, solicitor

Ain Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Main
reX, Markham Villago,

~oYombor 22, 1860.

123-ly

10-1-t

WILLIAM COX, Proprietor,
[Successor to Thomas Palmer].
Good Stabling attached. Trusty Hostlers

always in attendance.
Toronto, April 19, 1861. 125-ly
JO. Il. SMITH,
St. LAWKENCE I.W

14 2KING STREET,
OPPOSITE THE ST. LAWEENCE MARKET,
TORONTO.

Choice Liguors and Good Accommodation at
reasonable charges. Good Stabling and a
Careful Hostlor in attendance.
Toronto, April 10, 1861.

JOST GREGOR’S
Fountain Kcstaurant |

69 King Street, East, T oronto

123-ly

Lunch every day from 11till 2.

[CF
alvays

Dinners and Suppers for Private Parties got
up in the beststyle.
Toronto, April 19, 1861.

Sms‘ Games, Oysters, Lobsters, &c
and:

125-ly

NEWBIGGING HOUSE,
T ATE Clarendon Ho lei, No. 28, 30 agd 32

_£j Front Street, Toronto. Board $ 1 per
day. Porters always in attendance at tho Cars
and Boats.

W. NEWBIGGING,
Proprietor.
Toronto, April 8 1861. 124-ly
E astern H otel,

RNER of King and Goorge Streets,

t Toronto, C.W. Wm. Monkhouse, Pro-

tor.

Large Stabling, and a Good Hostler always in
attendance.

Toronto, April 10, 1861. 123 ly
YORK SVJSLLS HOTEL,
YONGE STREET,
rg"HE Subscriber begs to intimate that ho
J_  has leased tho above hotel, and having
fitted it up in the latest stylo travellers may
rely upon having evory comfort and attention

at this first class house.
Good Stabling and an attentive Hostler al-
ways in attendance.
WILLIAM LENNOX, Proprietor

York Mills, June 7. 186L 132-ly

Wellington Hotel, Aurora !
OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE~ *

GEO. L. GRAHAM, Proprietor.

LARGE and Commodious Halland othor
Aimprovements have great expense,

hand a good

Good accommodation for Travellerdfa’s haughtiness?

Smiles soft on a vision so gray,
And dreams that his favorite children,
The flowers, havo not yet passed away.

There’s luminous mist Gltho mountains,

~A light azuro hazo in the air,

As if angels whilo heavenward soaring,
Had left tlieir bright robes floating there,

The breezo is so soft, so caressing,

It seems a mute token of love ;

And floats to the heart liko a blessing
From some happy spirit above.

These days, so serene and so charming,
Awaken a dreamy dohght—
A tiemulous, tearful enjoyment,
Like soft strains of music at night.
Wo know they are fading and fleeting.
That quickly—too quickly, they’ll end,
And we watch them with yearning affection
As, at parting, wo watch a dear friend,

beautiful Indian Summorl
Thou favorito child of tho yoar—
Thou darling, whom nature onriches
With gifts and adornments so dear!
How fain would we woo thee to linger
On mountain and meadow awhile,
For our hearts, like the sweot haunts of naturo,
Rejoice and grow in thy smile.

Mpt alono to tho sad fields of autumn

Dost thou a lost brightness restore,
But thou bringost a world-weary spirit,
Sweet droams of its childhood once more.

Thy lovelinoss thrills us with memories

Of all that was brightest and best;
Thy peace and serenity offer
A foretasto of heavenly rest.

Xitmrture.

WOlIti™m FOR A LIVim

BY HELIEN FORREST GRAVES.

The soft resonance of bugle and
violin, and dulcet harp, that for the
last half-hour had floated above the
sound of tripping feet and gay
young voices, like the silver wings
of some triumphant bird, had ceased
—the dizzy waltz was over, and the
belle of the evening, surrounded by
a dazzling constellation of masculine
admirers, walked languidly toward
the conservatory.

She was beautiful—very beauti-
ful, notwithstanding the carping
whispers and sharp edged criticisms
levelled at her bv her own sex, who
‘never could see anything so very
wonderful inJulia Mellen.’

The cluster ol diamonds at her
bosom was scuicely more brilliant
than the sparkle of her deep, violet
eyes : her lips, scarlet as the heart
of the pomegranate blossom, wore
a slight eurl of priie, that added to
her beauty ; and the brown ringlets,
just looped back from her fair fore-
head by a spray of gleaming pearls,
had somehow contrived to entangle
more hearts in their shining tendrils
than their lovely owner could well
enumerate.

And did not Julia Mellon know
how beautiful she was—how admir-
ingly men looked upon her—how
enviously woman turned away ?
Did not her foot touch the earth
with the air of an empress, and her
languid lips droop with a Cleopa-
Oh, woman!
weman | thy reign is despotic, but
sooner or later the bloom and fire
must fade, the sceptre be laid aside,
and then—

The beauty paused suddenly, as
a frank, noble-looking gentleman
made his way through the crowd
that encircled her.

“Oh, Henry, I was just looking
for you. | want you to know my
friend, Mr. De Torre.”

The be-whiskered and foreign
faced cavalier, upon whose arm she
leaned, bowel low in return to the
perfectly polite, but somewhat cold
salutation of Julia Mellen’s cousin.

‘May | detain you one moment,
Julia V said the latter ia a low
voice. ‘1 havo promised to intro-

en mado so as to make this House the largédtiC€ you to a friend of mine, who

and best north of Toronto. ~ Travellers at this
House find every convenience both for them-
selves and horses.

N.B.—A careful ostler always in attendance,

urora Station, April 1861. 126-ly*

is very anxious to become ac-
quainted with the belie of the
evening.’

‘Who is itasked Julia, playing

HJLJL, FIM DAY,

carelessly with the geraniums and
rosebuds of her boqdct.

‘M . Harley—you have heard of
him before. He does not often fre-
quent scenes like this, but your
eyes havo tempted him to break
through his usual custom. Have
I yorr permission to present him Vv

The puzzled expression which
had at first arched Julia’s delicately-
penciled eyebrows, changed to a
look of scorce which Hashed from
the dark eye and curved the rose-
bright lips in a very becoming man-
ner.

‘Oh—the self-taught genius whom
you have taken up,’ she said, con-
temptuously. ‘*Mv dear cousin,
you must really excuse me. 1 don’t
think it is particularly desirable to
be acquainted with a man who
works for a living V

The pretty hauteur which she
contrived to throw into the last
words was inimitable She moved on,
smiled as lovely as ever, heedless
of tlie grave look of displeasure
Ihat overspread her cousins face as
lie drew back without a word—
heedless of the crimson flush that
mantled Stanwood Harley’s fore-
head, as ho stood in the deep em-
brasure of the window beyond, and
heard the light words and the cruel
musical laugh lIhat followed them.

‘She scorns me because | work
with the hands and brain God has
given me,” he muttered between his
set teeth, ‘and because | am not
ashamed of honest labor, | am less
to her than the dust beneath her
beautiful feet. Heaven be the
judge between me and thee, proud
woman I’

The next moment he turned
calmly lo Mr. Ashby, who camc to
apologize that his cousin was too
much engaged lo admit ol an intro-
duction at present.

‘Never mind, Ashby,” he said
quietly, ‘1 appreciate your good
will as much as if it had produced
the desired effect. Anti now will you
walk part of the way hoine 1 It is
a lovely night ?

Ten years ! what a marvelous al-
chemist it is ! Sunshine on the pearl-
white brows of new married brides
—starlight on freshly heaped graves
—ijoy and grief succeeded one an-

other as rapidly as the changing
colors in a kaleidoscope—and all
within the compass of ten short
years.

Oh, how pitilessly the wind howl-
ed on that bitter March night—how
keenly the cold found its way into
myriad crevices cf worm eaten
doors and rattling casements in that
dreary tenement house, where a
haggard, wild-eyed woman sat over
the tenements of what once had
been a lire, and straining her vision
over a piece of fine needlework by
the light of one dim candle.

‘Mamma,” lisped a little girl of
seven years, who had been rubbing
her small blue hands together to
warm them—alas | with no very
satisfactory ellect—“ where did you
learn to work so fast?

1 learned long ago,’ dear,” said
the mother, ‘when | Was a gay
girl—before sorrow and want came
to break me dawn.’

She sighed heavily—it was almost
a sob—as she spoke.

‘Mamma,’ pursued the child,-*did
you think then that you would ever
have to work for a living?’

Julia De Torre started as if anj
adder had stung her, and shrank in-
stinctively from the prematurely
old gaze of her pale child.

‘Don’t ask such foolish questions,
Mary,” she said, almost sharply.
*Who is that at the door V

The little girl rose to open the
door, and the agent, whose business
it was to collect the renls of the te-
nement house, stepped in, shaking a
shower of snow from his broad
shoulders.

“*Well, how is it about the money
to-night, Mrs. W hat’s-your-nameV
said ne, in a rough, though not un-
kind tone.

‘1 have not been able to get
yet,” she laltered.

*Well, look here,this ’ere’s a hard
case,” said the man. ‘To be sure,
it ain’t my Business to be lettin’ off
my employer’s tenants,but then you
have had a plaguey hard row to hoe,
1do allow. Tain’t your fault that
that whiskered husband of yours
run off with another woman---"tain’t
your fault that you wasn’t born to
scratch for a livin® like them rough
old Iriswomen down stairs. Now,
you see here—I’ll go and report
your case at headquarters, and, |
kind o’ guess you’ll be let off easy.
Him that oivnes these houses be
dreadful good hearted.’

it

IVOYSMIBEK 1, 18G1.

And shaking himself once more,
like a huge Newfoundland dog, the
rough diamond started forth into the
driving tempest.

e«Heaven bless him,” murmured
Julia, through her tears.

In Ihe cheery glow of fire light
and chandelier, sat Stanwood Har-
ley, surrounded by luxury and splen-
dor. Wealth flowed, Poaetolus-
hke. tliroufili his home—a second
Midas, whatever ho touched,seemed
lo turn to gold ; and the jewels his
fair wore, were a small fortune in
themselves, as she stood beside him
lhat evening, at the moment when
the agent was introduced.

‘Well, Macl’herson, what is it?’
asked Hailey, who, in the multipli-
city of his business cares,had almost
forgotten the block of houses in-——
street.

The brief recital was soon made.

‘What is the woman’s name ?’
asked Hartley.

“Well, it’s a kind o’ queer name
—Juiia De Torre.’

Harley was silent for a moment;
then he spoke in an altered, yet
strangely gentle voice.

‘Let her have tlie rooms rent
free henceforth. And, MacPherson,
here is a cheque for what money
she may need at present. | am
only God’s almoner for the wealth
He has given me.’

The agent bowed silently and
withdrew. It was a jovful heart
lhat he carried to the dreary house
in the narrow court.

‘Am | dreaming?’ said Julia De
Torre, pressing her wasted hand to
her brow. ‘Who is there that
would be thus kind to me ?*

‘Mamma, you have dropped this
bit of paper,” said little Mary, who
had just returned from seeing the
agent depart.

Julia took the narrow slip of paper
from her daughter's hand, and read
the signature with an indescribable
thrill.

‘Stnawond Hnrlgy *

Truly, he was avenged |

TATEA THE SAVAGE SWEET-
HEAIIT.

A Melbourne paper, received by
the Inst mail, publishes the following
on the authority of one of the best
musical composers in France, who
professes to have received it from
the lips of Vincent Wallace, the cele-
brated composer:

“ | was at Sydney (said Wallace)
when the commander of an English
frigate, with whom | was acquainted
proposed that | should accompany
him to New Zealand, whither, he
was about to proceed for the purpose
of chastising the natives in the Bay
of Tavia Pownatnou, who had pil-
laged a whaling vessel and eaten
the crew. | accepted the invitation,
and next day we set sail, and after
a short run sighted our destination.
The troops on board were stowed
between decks, the guns masked,
few of the crew were permitted to
be seen, and pains were taken to give
the frigate the appearance of having
been half dismantled by a tempest,
and of having run into the bay for
shelter. The ruse succeeded. A
swarm of canoes, each filled with
armed natives, immediately pushed
from llie shores, and as soon as they
had come within gunshot range, the
frigate’s double tier of guns opened
a murderous fire, the soldiers sprang
on deck and poured volley after vol-
ley into ihe astonished natives, and
lhe waters of llie bay were soon
covered with the dead and dying.
The ship’s boats were launched, and
two canoes, containing the chiefs of
tho local tribes, were captured and
placed on board the frigate. Having
thus expeditiyusly accomplished her
vindictive mission, the frigate weigh-
ed anctior for Tasmania; but before
doing so, tho surgeon of the vessel
requested permission to remain be-
hind for the purpose of studying the
flora of New Zealand, and I offered
to accompany hin, Our safetv was
guaranteed by ihe two chiefs, who
were released on that condition. |
had already acquired a smattering
of the language spoken at Haiwai,
which resembles the Maori dialect,
and was thus able to conciliate the
good graces of two charming young
New Zealand girls—Mere and Moi-
anga—one carried my ammunition
and the other tlie game | shot in my
excursions; but my affections weie
soon fascinated by the daughter of
my protector, Emai, a beautiful
young creature of sixteen, who ab-
durately refused to listen to ray suit
that she would become my wife, al-
| though it was warmly seconded by
Thot father. In vain did | offer Tatea

TERMS : $1 50 In Advance.

W hole TVo. 153.

tho buttons of my waistcoat, my
knife, m'y pipe, my blanket, and any
quantity of blue and red beads, In
vain did 1 kill si dozen albatrosses
and make a mantle for her of ihe
down. I even went tlie length of
offering to cut off one of my little
lingers for her. She was inexorable
and her father was so exasperated
that he wished to break one of her
arms, which, however, | dis-
suaded him from doing. Mere and
Moianga joined their persuasions
to mine (f>r jealousy is despised in
New Zealand), but without effect.
Then | was devoured by spleen. |
could neither eat, nor smoko, nor
sleep. At length there occurred to
me the idea of presenting Tatea
with a small keg of tobacco whifch 1|
possessed. That was the irresistible
spell, and | had not divined ii I The
tobacco was Tatea’s, and Ta.tea was
mine. If any one had proposed to
transport me to China, to the p-oce-
lain palace of the Emperor, arid to

give me the celestial princess, his
daughter, for my Wife, with a hun-
dred mandarians decorated with ihe

crystal button to wait upon me, |
would have refused.

‘My nuptials were celebrated by
a splendid feast, and a young native
belonging to another tribe, who had
betn delected Jlagranie delicto, was
cooked for tha occasion; but though
Tatea offered me a prime cut off the
shoulder, served up in a fern leaf,
and surrounded by succulent kopanas
I was unable to touch it. The sur-
geon, out of bravado, made the ex-
periment, but was seized with nau-
sea, to the great indignation of Kea
(Kora’s cook), who looked upon it
as adisparagementofhisart. Aftor
dinner we smoked and drank, and
the beautiful Tatea, seated by my
side, sang to me, as in confidence,
three couplets, of which 1 only re-
member the refrain—

“1i takowo o o mo tokei moi rangui

Kit tai Iti roira, akou, rangui auraki.”
(*When tliou shaft have arrived at
the port whither thou goest, thither
wiil my affections follow thee.”)
Beloved Tatea | sweet bird ! the old
world never dreamed of poetry like
thine. Shakspeare, Byron, Webjr,
Moore, Shelly, Tennyson—you are
but clumsy prose writers after all 1

‘Tatea had often observed me
dreamily tracing on the ground with
the stock of my gun the letter T,
and could scarcely credit my assur-
ance that that sign represented the
first letter of her awn name 5 but
one day, during Hly brief absence,
she carved the same symbol some-
what clumsily on a rack, and when 1|
returned she clapped her hands glee-
fully, and was overjoyed to bear me
pronounce—on seeing it—the word
‘Taeta.’

“So the silken hours glided away,
and | had forgotten England and
everything but my new life and my
Tatea, when one day the frigate re-
turned. 1 literally felt my blood run
cold as | saw the vessel loom above
the horizon.  But the English en-
sign floating from the mainmast pro-
duced the saina effect upon me which
the diamond buckler did upon Rinal-
do, and it soon appeared to me pos-
sible, it not easy, to tear myself from
the embraces of my Armida. When
my departure was announced, what
tears, what despair, what agitations
of the heart it occasioned 1 Tatea
showed herself at first to be the
most resigned, but when the captain’s
gig came ashore for us, when she
saw the doctor embark, and beheld
me distributing my parting gifts to
the chiefs, Emai and Koro, she flung
herself at my feet, and conjured me
to give her one iast proof of my
affection. *Yes, yes,” said I, strain-
ing her in my arms, ‘take all | have;
for wiihout you everything | possess
is nothing worth.” She made ages-
ture of dissent; then seizing a knife
from her father, who remained the
impassive witness of our emotions,
she presented the point of it to my
naked breast, signifying at the same
time that she wished to trace some
sign upon it. | consented, and Taeta
made a crucial incision, from which
the blood flowed freely. Then the
poor creature fell upon my shoulder,
and dabbed her face, her hair, and
breast with my blood, sobbing pas-
sionately the while, and breaiung
into the most touching exclamations
of grief.

*The girls Mere and Moinga had
swam to the frigate before | reached
it, and another sad separation had
to be undergone. On the shore |
had left Tatea in a swoon; and here
were two other faithful creatures
swimming round the vessel with one
arm, while, with the other, they
waved me their farewells, repeating

wiih a broken voice, ‘Walla, walla |
and, when | stood upon the deck, |
wavered in my purpose, and half
resolved to leap overboard, to swim
ashore, to take up my abode in the

woods with my thiee dark-eyed
houris, and to let llie frigate sail
without me.  The captain seemed

to guess what was passing in iny
mind, and told the regimental band
on board to strike up 1Rule Britan-
nia,” which had the effect of bring-
ing about a complete revolution ia
my mind,- and | descended inlo the
main cabin, where. | flung myse'f
upon the floor, and remained there
in a stupoil until evening. When !
roused myself, and went on deck,
we were already far upon our course
—land had disappeared Irom sight,
and 110'hing was visible but sky and
sea. My wound soon healed, but I
determined that the mark should be
permanent; and so | introduced inlo

the cicatrix some gunpowder and
cor?.l by a process | had learned
from Emai.” Here Mr. Wallace

opened his waistcoat; and exhibiting
a large blue cross, he said: 1Look I
— that signifies to me ‘Tatea,” in'
Neo-maori. If ever you meet with
an European woman capable of con-
ceiving and executing such an idea,
I will allow you lo believe in Irer
affection and to remain faithful to it-’

SHUT YOUR MOUTH.

Not only manly beauty is produ-
ced and a manly firmness of charac-
ter expressed by a habitual compres-
sion of the lips and teeth, but cou-
rage, steadiness of the nerves, cool-
ness, and power are the infallible
results. Men who have been jostled
about among the vicissitudes of a
long life amid their fellow-men, will
have observed that all neruousness
commences in the mouth. Men who
lack the courage to meet their fcl-
low-men in physical combat are
afraid, not of their enemy, nor front
a conviction of their own inferiority,-
but from the disarming nervousness
of an open and tremulous mouth,
the vibrations of which reach and
weaken them to the ends of tho'r
fingers and toes. In public debates
—in the forum or the pulpit—asimi-
lar alarm results in their certa:n de-
feat; and before a hive of bees, in
the same want of confidence, the
odor of fear which they emitis sure
to gain them the sting. In one of
the exacting scenes of my roaming
life, | recollect to have witnessed a
strong illustration of the above re-
marks, while residuumin one of the
Sioux villages 011 the banks of lhe
Upper Missouri. A serious quarrel
having arisen between one of the
Fur Company’s men and a Sioux
brave, a challenge wa3 given by the
Indian and accepted by the white
man, who were to meet upon the
prairie, in a state of nudity and un-
attended, and decide the affair with
their knives. A few minutes before
the horrible combat was to have
commenced, both parties being on
the ground and perfectly prepared,
the factor and myself succeeded in
bringing them to a reconciliation;
and finally to a shaking of hands, by
which we had the satisfaction of
knowing, beyond a doubt, that wo'
had been the means of saving the
life of one of these men; and a short
time afterwards, while alone with
the Indian, | asked him if he had
not felt fears of his antagonist,- who
appeared much his superior in size
and in strength, to which he very
promptly replied: “‘No, notin tlie
least; | never fear harm from a man
who can’t shut his mouth, no matter
how large or how strong he may be.-’
| was forcibly struck with this re-
p'y. as well as with the conviction
| had got in my own mind (and no
doubt from the same symptoms) that
the white man would have been kill-
ed if they had fought. And if |
were to endeavor to bequeath to
posterity the most important motto
which human language can convey,
it should be in three words— “Shut
—your—mouth.” In the social trans-
actions of life, this might have its
beneficial results, as the mesi friendly
cautionary advice, or be received as
the grossest of insults; but where 1
would paint an Lengrave il, in every
nursery and on every bed-post in the.
universe, its meaning could not be
mistaken; and, if obeyed, its impor-
tance would soon be realized.— "' The
Breath of Life,” by George Catlin.

One Good Turn Deserves Another.—
A physician attended a ?estry to reprimand
tire >exton for drunkenness.  “ Ah, sir,”
said the sexton, ‘1 was in hopes you would
have treated my feelings with more gentle-
ness, or that you would have been the last
man alive to appear against me, as | have
covered so many hlunders of yours.’

Knowing the Time of Day '—* Halloa,’
ejaculated a guardian to his pretty niece,
as he entered the parlour aud saw her in
the arms of a swain, who had just popped
the question, and sealed it with a Kiss,
‘ what’s the time of day now ‘I should
think it was about half-past twelve,” was
the cool reply of the blushing damsel ;
‘you see we are almost oite.”



