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IS PUBLISHED

EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,

And despatched to Subscribers by the earlies
mails, or other conveyance, when so desired

The 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 betaken to
render it acceptable tothe man of business,
and avaluable Family Newspaper.

TERMS.—Seven and Sixponcfeper Annum, in
advanck ; and if not paid within Three

Mouths two dollars will be charged.

RATES OF ADVERTISING
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Sixlinesand under, first insertion
Each subsequent insertion...

Ten lines and under, firstinsertion. .. 00 75$
Above ten lines, first in., per line 00 07
Each subsequentinsertion, perline 0“ 02

0* Advertisements without wj Hen di
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 +vill be 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 mu&t be
post paid.

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

THE YORK HERALD

Book and .To!) Printing

ESTABLISHMENT.

DERS for any of the undermentioned
escription of PLAIN and FANCY JOB
WORK will be promptly attended to :—
JJOOKS, FANCY HIILLS, BUSINKSS CARDS, VAKGK
AND SiUAM, POSTKKS, CIRCULARS, LAW FORMS,
BIT.L HEADS,RANK CHECKS,DRAFTS, ANI)
PAMP HLKTS.
And every other kind of
LETTER-PRESS PRINTIN G
done in tho beststyle, at moderate rates.
Our assortment of JOJ» TYPE is entirely
new and of the latost patterns. A large variety
of new Fancy Type and Borders, ior Cards,
Circulars c. kept always on hand.

~ttstnejss Btvexiojt*!?.
JFED7cAL CARDS.

DR. HOSTETTER,
Member of the Eoyad College of Surgeons
England,

Opposite the Elgin Mills,

RICHMOND HILL.

May 1, 1861. 127-lyp

JOHN N. REID, M.D.,

COR. OF YONGE & COLBURNE STS.,
THORNHILL.

Consultations
of Tuesdays.
10. a.m.
Cash.

Thornhill, April 9, 'G2.

in the ofTico 0™>tho morngggs
Thursdays and Saturdays, io
O * All Consultations in the otfice,

176

ISAAC BOWMAN, M. D.,

GrndniMc of (lie University of Vic
€oli. & Provincial Liceullatc,

AS settled (permanently) at Thopniiill,

whore ho can bo consulted at all times

on the vaiious branches of his profession

cept when absent on business.

Thornhill, May, 1862. 179-1

LAW CARDS;

- m7 teefy,

COMMISSIONEtl IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH
CONVEVANCEK, AND

DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE
A GREEM ENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgage

XJ1 Wills?, & c.,& cMdra itn attention and
nptitudo
*Richmond Hill, Aug 29. 144-tf.

A CARD.
C KEELE, Esq., of tho Cily of Tor-
+ onto, has opened an oilice in the Vil

ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.

Vol. IV. No. 44*

HOEH _CRES

RICHMOND HILL HOTEL
KICH&RD NICHOLLS, Proprietor.

LARGE IIALL
Hotel for Assemblies,
Meetings, &.c.

A STAGE leaves this Hotel every morning
for Toronto, at 7 a.m. : returning, leaves
Toronto at half-past 3.

U* Good Stabling and a careful Hostler in
waiting
Richmond Hill, Nov. 7, 1861.

is connected with this
Balls, Concerts,

145-1ly.

wmte Hart Inn,
RICHMOND HILL.

HE Subscriberbegs to inform tho Public
that he has leased the above Hotel,

where he will keep constantly on,hand a good

supply of lirst-class Liquors, &c. As “this
house possesses every accommodation Tra-
vellers can desire, those who wish tostay where
they can find overy comfort are respectfully in-
vited to give him a call

CORNELIUS VAN NOSTRAND
Richmond Will. Dec. 28, 1860. 108-ly

YONGE STREET HOTEL,
AURORA.

GOOD supply of Wines and Liquors

always on hand. Excellent Accummo-

dation for Travellers, Farmers,

Cigars of all brands.

D. McLEOD, Proprietor.

Aurora, June G, 1859. *J5~ly
CLYDE HOTEL,
KINO sr. EAST, NEAR THK MARKET SQUARE,
TORONTO, C.W.

JOHN MIJjLS, Proprietor.

Good Stabling attached and attentive Hostlers
always in attendance.

Toronto, Novernbor 18(il. 157-tf

Jivmos Massey,
(Late of tho King’s Hoad, London, Eng.)
No. 20 West Market Place,
TORONTO.

Evety accommodation for Farmers and others

attending Market  Good Stabling.
[TT™ Dinner from 12 to 2 o’clock. 167

IHlinitors Hotel.
Bcutcijttf © aatfjauijj,

rpiJE Subscriber begs to inform the Public

_L that he has loased thempbove Hotel,
where he will keep constantly and a good
supplv of first-class Liquors, &c. This house

possesses every accommodation Travellers can
desire, those who wish to stay where they can
lind every comfort are respectfully invited to

W.
e W. WESTPHAL.
Corner of Church and Stanley Sts.,
Toronto, Sept. G, 18ilil. 145-1y

THE WELL-KNOWN
BLACK HORSE HOTEL,
Formerly kept by William Rolph,

Cor. of Palace SCGeorge Sts.
[EAST OF THK MARKET,] TORONTO.

WILLIAM QOX Proprctor,

[Successor to Thomas Palmer].
Good Stabling attached. Trusty Hostlers
always in attendance.

‘I'oronto, April 19, 1861. J25-ly

JO_S. GREGOR’S
Fountain Restaurant |

.age of Aurora for the transaction of Common 69 King Street, East, T oronto

Law and Chancery Business, also. Convey-

ancing executed with correctness aud despatch
Division Courts attended.

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

Charles C. Keller,

ttorney-at ,law, solicitor

in Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Office,

n Victoria Buildings, ovor the Chronicle ollice;
Brock Street. Whitby.

Also a Branch Oflice in the village of Bea-
verton, Township of Thorah, and County ol
Ontario.

The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond
Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended.
Whitby, Nov. 22, 1800 104-ly

JAMES BOULTON,

Barrister,
Law Office—Corneg of Church and King Sts
Toionto, March O 18GL. 119-tf

Mason’s Arms Hotel

WEST MARKET SQUARE, TORONTO.

Esq.

OBERT COX begs toinform his friends,

and the travelling public, that lie has

taken the abovo ilotol, lately occupied by

W. Stkkrs, where he hopes, by strict attention

to the comforts and convenience of his guests,

t« merit an equal share of the patronage given
jo his predecessor.

Toronto, July 17, 1862. 190
Uvesx3P 1o 23-0 to | !

rpH E Subscriber begs to inform his friends
JL ana tho public generelly, that he has
opened an HOTEL in the Village of Maple.
4th Con. Vaughan, where he hopes, by atten-
tion to the comforts of die travelling commu-
nity, to merita share of their patronage and
support. Good Stabling, <fcc.
JAMES WATSON,

Maple, July 17, 18G2, 190
e WVWVilson,

G eorg
(lATJI FROM MSLAKD )

Miotti,
RICHMOND HILL,

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

Drove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses

and Studs.

I’he bost of Liquors and Cigars kept con-
stantly on hand

The Monthly Fair held on the Premises first
Wednesday in each month

Richmond Hill, Aprils. 1862. 167

Lunchevery day from 11till 2.

O* Soups, Games, Oysters,

ays on hand:

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

Lobsters, &c

125-ly

NEWBICGINC HOUSE,

ATE Clarendon Holei, No. 28, 30 and 32
j  Front Streot, ‘i'oronto.
day.
and Boats.
W. NEWBIGGING,
Proprietor.
124-1y

YORK MILLS HOTEL,
YONGE STREET,
HE Subscriber begs to intimate that ho
has leased the above hotel, and having
fitted it up in the latest stylo travellers

rely upon having every 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. 1861 132-ly

Toronto, April 81861—

Mr.
Wocllugton Hotel, Aurora !
OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

GEO. L. GRAHAM. pPboprietor.

LARGE and Commodious Halland other
A) improvements have, at great expense,

een made so as to make this House the larges

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
Aurora Station, April 1861. 126-ly

THOMAS SEDMAN,

Carriage and Waggon
MAKER,
U<ra =
&C. &C. &C
Residence—Nearly opposite tbe Post Office,
Richmond Hill

March 14, 1862. 172-ly

Board $1, per N
Porters always in attendance at the Canéersation,

m

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

RICHMOND IIILL, F1JIDAY, OCTOBER 3, 186*2.

AN ODE TO SCOTLAND
BY V. H. NELSON.

Why do I love thy giant forms.
Thou sea-girt mountain Isle ?

What is there in the howling storms
That all my thoughts beguilo?

Why do 1think 1 hear tho roar,
Of thunders from the deep ?

Or see waves round thy rugged shore
In awful grandeur sweep ?

Why do strange visions mock my sight,
Which like enchantment seem ;
Why start | at the hour of night,
When wrapt in mists of dream ?

And yet 'tis not the mountain forms
That my fond heart adores;

I don not love the howling storms
Which sweep thy rugged shores.

But, as the sun at close of day
Sets ever in the West,

So all my thoughts unconcious stray
To their fond place of rest.

and ethers.

Not all the powers on earth that dwell
May force the to depan ;

Nor nature’s charms can break tho spell
That binds the to my heart.

And vet thou’rt not Iny land of birth ;
Not there my fathers sleep ;

I claim thee not as kindred earth;
I think on thee—i0 toccp.

But there is one, a lovely spot—
(No other tie I crave)

Which ne’er by me shall bo forgot—
My child—it is thy grave.

'Tis there my thoughts are captive led,
"Mong those dark shades of gloom ;
My soul is ever with the dead—
It hovers o’er thy tomb.

THE IvI\(i OF PICKPOCKETS.

A few years ago | made the ac-
quaintance of an elderly lady whose

husband, so far back as 1799, held
an official position, both civil and
military, in the British Colony of

New South Wales. Many anec-
dotes she told me of celebrities who
had, in the words of one of them,
“left their country for their coun-
try’s good.

W ith most, if not all, of these ce-
lebrities, the old lady had come in
contact personally.

10ne morning '—she began— ‘|
was sitting in my drawing-room with
my two little children, who are
now middie aged men with largo
families, when a gentleman was an-
nounced. 1gave the order for his
admission, and on his entering the
door of the apartment. | rose from
my chair and greeted him with a
bow, which he returned with tho

most graceful manner imaginable.
His dress was that of a man of fa-
shion, and his bearing that of a per-
son who had moved in the highest)
circles of society. A vessel had
arrived from Europe a few days
previously with passengers, and |
fancied that this gentleman was one
of them. He took a chair opposite
me, and at once entered into con-
mentioning among the
first topics the extreme warmth of
the day, and the second the healthy
appearance of my charming chil-
dren, as he was pleased to call
them. Apart from a mother’s lik-
ing to hear her children praised,
there was such refinement in the
stranger’s manner, such a seeming
asylncerity in ail he said, added lo
such marvellous neatness of expres-
sion, that | thought he would prove
a very valuable addition to our
list of acquaintances, provided ho
intended staying in Sydney, instead
of settling in the interior of the
colony.

I expressed my regret that thc
Major (my husbhand) was away
from home ; but i mentioned that |
e‘xpected him at one o’clock, at
which hour we took luncheon, and
I further expressed a hope that our
visitor would remain and partake of
the meal. With a very bland smile
— which 1 afterwards discovered
had more meaning in it than 1 was
aware of—he feared that he could
not have the pleasure of partaking
of the hospitalities of my table, but
with my permission he would wait
until the appointed hour, which was

near at hand. Our conversation
was resumed, and presently he
asked my little ones to come to
him. Tliev obeyed at once, al-
though they were ralher shy chil-
dren. This satisfied me that the
istranger was a man of mild and
Igentle disposition. He took the

children and seated them on his
knees, and began telling them a
fairy story—evidently of his own
invention, and extemporized— to
which they listened with profound
attention.

Indeed J
interested
were the
language
pressed.

The story ended, the stranger
replaced the children on the carpet,
and approached the table, on which
stood, in a porcelain vase a bouquet
of flowers. These he admired,
and began to discourse on floricul-
ture. I listened with intense
eagerness, so profound and lucid
were his observations. We were
standing at the table for at least
eight or ten minutes ; my boys
hanging on the skirts of my dress,
and every now and then compel-
ling me to beg of them to be silent.

One o’clock came, but not the
Major. | received, however, a
note from him in pencil, on a slip of
paper. He would be delainjd at
tho Government House until half-
past two.

Again | requested the fascinating
individual to partake of luncheon,
which was on the table in the next
room, and again, with the same
winning smile, he declined. As he
was about, as 1 thought, to depart,
| extended my hand, but to my
astonishment he stepped back, made
a low bow, and declined taking
it-

For a gentleman
hand refused when
to another, is embarassing enough,
but for a lady ! Who can possibly
describe what were my feelings ?—
Had ho been the heir apparent to
the British throne visiting the pen-
al sertlements in disguise— and
from the stranger’s manner and
conversation he might have beon
thal illustrious personage— he could
scarcely, under the circumstances,
have treated me in such an extra-
ordinary manner. | scarcely knew
what to think. Observing, as the
stranger must have, the blood rush
to my cheeks, and being evidently
cognizant, of wliat was passing in
my mind, the stranger spoke rs
follows :

‘Madam, | am afraid you wil
never iorgive mo the liberty | have
taken already. But the truth is,
the passion suddenly stole over me,
and I could not resist the temptation
of satisfying myself that the skill
which had rendered me so conspi-
cuous in lhe mother country still
remained in this convict land.’

| stared at him, but did not speak.

« Madam,” he continued, *the
penalty of sitting at table fwith
you or taking the hand you paid
me the compliment to proffer
me, yourself in ignorance of the fact
I am about to disclose, would have

could not
in the story,
ideas and so poetical
in which

help being
so fanciful
the
they were ex-

to have his
he extends it

been the forfeiture of my ticket of-
leave, a hundred lashes, and em-
ployment on the roads in irons.—

As it is, | dread the Major’s wrath ;
but 1cherish the hope that you will
endeavor to appease, if your advo-
cacy bo only a return for tho brief

amusements | afforded your beauti-
ful children.

“You are a convict.” | said in-
dignantly, putting my hand upon the
bell-ropc.

‘A convicted felon, how dared

you enter my drawing-room as a
visitor V. 1 asked him, my anger
getting the better of my feelings.
1The Major, Madam,” said the
stranger, ‘requested me lo be at
the house at the hour when | pre-
sented myself; and he bade me

wait if he were away when 1 called,
Tho Major wishes to know who re-
ceived from me a diamond necklace
belonging to tho Marchioness of
Dorrington, which came into my
possession at a slate ball, some four
or five years ago, at which | had
the honor of being present. Now,
Madam, when the orderly who
opened the door, informed me that
the Major was absent, but that you
were in, that indomitable impudence
which so often carried me into tho
drawing-room of the aristocracy of
our country, took possession of mo,
and warmed as | was with generous
wine—just sufficient to give me
courage— ldetermined to tread once

more on a lady’s carpet, and enter
into conversation with hor. That
much | felt the Major would forgive
me ; and therefore | requested the
orderly to announce a gentleman.—
Indeed, madam, 1 shall make the
forgiveness of the liberties | have
taken in this room the condition of

my g'ving the information that will
restore to the Marchioness of Dor-

erington the gem pf which Fdeprived
her—a gem which is still impledged

and in 'he possession of one who
will restore it on my application,
accompanied by a letter in my
hand-writing.”

Again 1kept silence.

‘Madam,” he exclaimed, some-
what passionately, and rather
proudly, ‘1 am none other than
Barrington, the illustrious pick-

pocket, and this is the hand which in

its day has plucked from ladies of
rank and wealth jewels which re-
alized upwards of thirty-five thou-
sand pounds, irrespective of those
which were in my possession; un-
der lock and key, when fortune
turned her back upon me.
Barrington ! the pickpocket.—
Having heard so much of this man
and his almost magical exploits—

although of course | had never seen
him—that I could not help regard-
ing him with curiosity, so much so
that 1 could scarcely be angry with
him any longer.

He continued, 1Madam, | have
told you that I longed to satisfy my-
self whether the skill that rendered
me so illustrious in Europe slill re-
mained to me in this country, after
six years of quietude. 1 can con-
scientiously say that f am just as
perfect in the art, that the touch is
just as soft and the nerve as steady
as when | sat in the dress circle at
Covent Garden or Drury Lane.’

‘I do not comprehend you. Mr.
Barrington,” 1 replied. | could not
help saying 1Mr.’”

“But you will, Madam, in one
moment— where are your keys?’

| felt my pockets, in which |
fancied they were, and discovered
that they were gone.

“And your thimble,
case, and smelling salts 1

He drew them from his coat
pockel, and laid them on the table.

My anger was again aroused.—
Indeed, | thought it was an outrage-
ous liberty for a convict to practice
his skill upon me, and put his hand
into the pocket of my dress, but
before 1 could request him to leave
the room and the house, he spoke
again ; and as soon as | heard his
voice, and looked into his face, |
was mollified, find against my will,
as it were, obliged to listen to him.

*Ah, madam,” he sighed, 1such
is the change thal comes over the
affaiis of men. There was a time
when ladies boasted of having Dcen
robled by Barrington. Many whom

and pencil

1had never robbed gave it out that
I had dote so, merely lhat they
might be talked about. Alas, such

is the weakness of poor human na-
ture, that some individuals care not
by what means they associate their
names with any celebrity. I was
in power then, not in bondage.—
The old duchess of Kettlebank once
exclaimed, ‘Barrington has my dia-
mond ear-rings, clasping her hands.
Her ladyship’s statements were not
true. Her diamonds were paste,
and she knew it, and | caused them
to be returned to her. Had you not
a pair of very small pearl drops
in your ears lhis morning, madam.”

I placed my hands to my ears,
and discovered Ilie drops were
gone. Again my anger returned,
and | said

mHow dared you, sir, place your
fingers on my face'l”

‘Upon my sacred word and ho-
nor, madam, | did not,” he replied,
placing his hand upon his left breast,
and bowing. 1The ear is the most
delicate part of the human body to
the touch of another person. Had
1 touched your cars, my hope of
having those drops in my waistcoat
pocket would have been gone. It
was only the springs that I touched,

and the drops fell into my left
hand.’
He placed the ear-rings on the

table and made another bow.

“And how did you take my ear-
rings ?° | enquired.

1When we stood at the table dis-
coursing of floriculture, you had
occasion to stoop forward that you
might correct one of your beautiful
children who had been interrupting
me. | stretched out my hand, and
in a moment the jewels were in my
possession. It was a delicate ope-
ration, requiring great skill and
steadiness of nerve. It gratifies me

much that | am able to accomplish
it, proving as it does that 1 am
still as expert in my profession as
when | performed those feats that
rendered my name famous in my
native country.’

Before | had time to reply, the
Major, who in order to keep his
appointment with Barrington, had

contrived to get away from the Go-

£li, n

TERMS $1 50 In Advance.

W hole No. 201.

vernment House, entered the room.

He seemed rather surprised to see
Barrington in my drawing room ;
but he was so anxious and in such a
hurry that he said nothing on the
subject.

1 withdrew to the passage, where
could overhear all that took place.
INow look here, Barrington,”
said my husband, impetuously, “I’ll
have no more nonsense. As for a
free pardon, or even a conditional
pardon, at present it is out of the
question. In getting out a ticket-of-
leave 1 have done all I can ; and as
I am a living man | give you fair
warning that if you do not keep
faith with me | will undo what |
have done already. /“Xee pardon?

W hat! let you loose upon the so-
ciety of Europe again ? The Col-
onial Secretary would scout the

idea, and severely censure the Go-
vernor for recommending such a
thing!  You know as well as | do
Ihat if you relumed to England to-

morrow, and had an income of five
thousand a year, you would never
be able to Keep those fingers of
yours quiet.”

‘Well, | think you are right,
M ajor,” said the illustrious Bar-
rington.

“Then you will write that letter
at once V

‘1 will, but on one condition.’
* Another condition.’

‘“Yes.’
‘Well, what is it? You have so
many conditions lhat | begin to

think the necklace will not be forth-
coming after all. And if not, by— "

‘Do notexcite yourself to anger.
I give you my honor—"

“Your honor, nonsense. W hat
I want is the jewel restored to its
owner.’

‘ And it shall be, on condition

thal you will not be offended at me
for what | have done this day.

‘W hat is that?’

“Summon your wife, and let her
bear witness for me and against me.’

My husband opened the drawing-
room door and called out ‘Bessie.'

As soon as | made my appear-
ance. Barrington stated thc case—
all that had transpired with minute
accuracy ; nay, more, he acted
the entire scene, in such a way that
it became a little comedy in itself,
the characters being himself, my-
self, and the children, all of which
characters he represented with
such humor that myselfand husband
were several times in fits of laugh-
ter. Barrington, however, did
not even smile. He affected to re-
gard the little drama— and this
made it more amusing—as a very
serious business.

The play over, my husband again
put to Barrington the question,
*Will you write that letter at once J’

‘Yes,” he replied, ‘I will, for |
see 1am forgiven the liberty I was
tempted to take.’

And seating himself at the table
he wrote as follows :

*Mr. Barrington presents
compliments to Mr. , and
quests lhat a sealed packet marked
‘D. N. No. 27, be immediately
given to the bearer of this note.—
In the event of this not being com-
plied with, Air. Barrington will
have an opportunity ere long of
explaining to Mr. in Sydney.
New South Wales, that he (Mr.

j has been guilty of an act of
egrigious folly.”

Fourteen months passed away,
when one morning my husband re-
ceived a letter from a gentleman in
the Colonial Office. He clapped his
hands, cried ‘bravo,” and read to me
as follows :

My Dear Major,—The great
pickpocket has been as good as his
word, and my lady is now in pos-
session of her brilliants, Do what-

his
re-

ever you can for Barrington in the
colony, but keep a sharp eye on
him, lest he should come back,

and once more get hold of the neck-
lace.’
My husband sent for Barrington

to inform him of the result of his
letter ; and he took an opportunity
of asking the illustrious man if

there were any other valuables he

would like to restore to the original
owners.

‘Thank you sir—no,” was the
reply. “There are, it is true, sun-

dry little articles in safe custody at
home ; and as it is impossible to say
what may be in the future, they had
better for the present stand m my
own name.’

‘ Prevention is better than cure,” as liie
pig said when it ran away with all its miglit
to escape the killing attentions of the pork
butcher.

CrZAr-17.

rvfdjr-cry

FKANCE TO ITALY,

Italians, you but waste your breath,

The right you cry for stands no chance ;
You raise the shout of “ Rome or Death 1"
And " Death !”.is the reply of France.
Yes, death, my friends, for 1 am strong ;
France is rosolved to have her way ;
Her will is law which, right or wrong.

The weak must perish or obey.

Your claim of Rome | must refuse,
For 1 don’t want you to become
Too independent, and | choose
Te keep you underneath my thumb
But death’s a boon 1 won’t deny,
If you desire to bite the dust,
Brave, then, the might of Fiance, and die ;
If die jou will, then die you must*

My Bourbons | dethroned, ’tis true;
But therefore cherish not the hope
That I shell evor suffer you
To do the like, and doff the Pope.
His power it suits me to maintain,
My cannons guard tho Papal chair;
You pray for liberty in vain ;
Attempt to win it if you dare.

The eldest daughter of tho church
Must needs defend her parent’s head
And keep the Pontiffon his porch,
Although upon your necks he tread.
Creeds may by her be turned to sport,
Or dogmas carelessly ignored.
But France must popery support
As an idea, with the sword

To suppliants what | did not grant
Claimants from mo shall never wring ;
To stern demand of course 1can’t
Think of conceding such a thing.
Honor forbids me to concede
To menace, what is justly due ;
Then how you strike for Romo take heed :
Death is your portion if you do.

A generous nation am | not?

Of progress don’t | lead the van?
Befriend the strugglng patriot?

And vindicate the rights of man?
Ah lyes, buti must domineer,

So cannot call my forces home,
Then death to every volunteer

So bold as to advance on Romo 1

"

Moving for a new trial—courting a
second wife.

Miss Jones says she only wears crino-
line for form’s sake.

You are not uncivil, when, by your life,
you give the feats of your friends the lie.

When you give a piece of your mind,
take care it’s not the biggest piece.—
Punch's Almanac.

“If you love your readers, and wish to
be read,” says Mr. Hannay, ¢ get anec-
dotes.”

It is mentioned as a curious circum-
stance, that a watch should be perfectly
dry when it lias a running spring in it.

If you are ever so temperate, you will
die m time. If you are temperate, you
probably die *m no time.’

Pleasure is sometimes only a change of
pain. A man who has had the gout feels
iirst-rate when he gels down to rlieaina-
tism only.

Don’t let your children learn good and
bad things indisciiminately, on the supposi-
tion that the bad may be eradicated ill
after years.

A man ot wit was asked in the train,
‘ Wliat was his errand in the cily 1" lie
replied, “J have been sent to procure an
angel to do cooking.’

Dr. Franklin saps that ‘every little frag-
ment of the day should be saved.” The
moment the day breaks set ycurself at
once to save the pieces.

The talent of snccess is simply doing
what you can do well: and doing well
whatever you do—without a thought ot
fame. Fame never comes because it is
craved.

The Hours of Sleep.—Somebody
has undertaken to bring together practice
and theory on this subject thus: —

Custom takes eight hours ;
Nature needs but seven j

Yet Laziness takes nine,
And Wickedness eleven. *

‘There has been a slight mistake com*
mitted here,” said the house surgeon, ‘ of
no great moment, though—it was the
sound leg of Mr. Higgins which was cut
ofl.  We can easily cure the otlier—so it
comes to the same thing.’

A story is told that Sheridan, being in-
vited to attend a funeral, arrived too late ;
but succeeded in persuading the clergy-
man to perform the ceremony over again,
ill order that he might have the opportu-
nity of paying the proper tribute of respect
to his deceased friend. <

Appropriate M ottoes.— The motto
on the title-page of the Exhibition Cata-
logue of 1851 was selected by the Prince
Consort it was—

The earth is the Lord’s,
therein is:

The compass of the world, and them that
dwell therein.

The back of the title-page also bore lwo
mottoes chosen by his iloyal Highness—*
Say not Hie discoveries we make are our

and all that

own—

The germs of every art are implanted
within us,

And God our instructor of that which is
concealed

develops the faculties of invention.

The second was--
The progress of the human race,
Resulting from the common labour of all

men,
Ought to be the final object of the exer-
tion of each indivdual.
In promoting this end,
W e are carrying out the will of the great
and blessed God.

Tn the French war, Harispe who com-
manded a ccrps of Basques, issued a pro-
clamation forbidding the peasantry to sup-
ply the English with provisions or forage,
on pain of death ; it isstated that we were
savages, and as a probf ol this, our horses
were born with short tails. 1 saw lhis
absurd proclamation, wlii&h was published
in French and in the Basque languages,
oiul distributed all over the country.



