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770 BE PUBLISHED

IN NOVEMBER NEXT
A TREATISE ON
ORETICAL & PRACTICAL
;}_EFD SURVEYING,
L ustrated from its first principles.
DEDICATED
(8Y PERMISSION)
TO THE
fon. mos Bdwin Botsford

AND THE 5
surveyors of British North Amorieas.

wTENTS : Decimal Fractions, Square
{uot, Blements of Geometry, Definitions,
® Ngebraic Definitions, Geometrical Pro-
including the Nature and Use of Sca{rs,
4ns, Plane Trigonometry, Mensuration
s and Distances, Description anq use
s meats employed in Surveying a_simple
s method of keeping a _thl Baok,
10 of the Compase. with particular obser-
_ on the different affections of the Magnet-
adle, a correct and slmp!_e method of run-
seing, and retracing Lines, Mensuration,
sion of Lands by the universal and oth-
gs of Calculation, Locatien of Lands in
. ssible form, and with "the least

¢ will be illustrated by appropri-
& Diagrams interspersed through
he work.
s Appendix will be added the investiga-
wnstration of the rules contained
of the work, especially on the Mensu-
s3nd Location of 1.and, a collection of ne-
<ad useful Promiscuous Problems, a
of Levelling, 'T'ables of Logar-
Nat. Siges, &c., &e.
e Treatise, it is to be hoped will be found
E useful to Gentlemen of the Legal
onducting suits arising out of dis-
and to the owners of landed pro.
B s well as to Practical Surveyors.
s work will e printed on gond paper with
B ime. It will contain about 200 pages 8vo.
b ia)f bound 3s. 6d. bound 6s.
4 Bronswick, May, 1843.
lisss of Newspapers in the colonies giving
gthree insertions to the above advertise-
be eutitled to a copy of the work.
criptions will be received by Book
sghout the Colonies.

your health |r'\’ using nnly Pore
and Wholesome WaTER.

b Imstrong's Patent  Mechanical
FILTEYR,

! to purify 500 gallons of Water in 24
hours.
well authenticated fact that a greai
n of the diseases incident to this
i, viz Fevers, Agues, &c., are caused
ity of the water, and L has there-
object of importance to the pubs
er a 'means of purilying it in suffi-
s for ordinary housebold purposes.
¢ done by the Patent Meclanical
hat the same time unites rapidity,
y, and economy, and by wea.s of it,
) be purified in any quactity, with very
. Durigg the last year, since their
o the United >tates, they have
the Navy, botih national and
and are fast becoming general as an
sehold use.
ITS ADVANTSGES ARE,
of compass, cheapness and sim-
of congtruction, whereby it is not lic=
et out of order.
dity with which it works, purifying
much water in a given time, as
er of the ordinary construction.
1t operate chewically, water
Il othier household purposes,
iking, can be purified by it
vilalso be found particularly adapted fer
e and Spirit Merchants, &e.
# order for use.
s of the -country can
ded, carefully packed, by
ent by post, with a remit-

ch, In eonprete

J.DREW, Agent for Kingston,
Princess St., opposite the Globe Hotel.
July 25, 1843.
wipspers in Ningston, Toronto and Hamilten, by
this advertisement one month’s insertion, and
g 2 paper to the Kingston Agent, will receive
W eomplete, forwurded to their address.

SPRING BONNETS-

IAINES FORSTER & Co.
00N WAREHOUSE, KINGSTON.
received more than double their usa-
ipply of Straw, Tusean and other
y of various kinds, comprising some
novel and beautiful description.
— ALSO,—
An extensive assortment of
!bTABl,E & TUSCAN HIATS,
+ ‘uscan Trimmings to mateh.
‘& above will consist of almost every quali-
wd will be offered Wholesale and Retail, at’
that defy I competition.
8—Gentlemers’ white and -goloured
ud Tuscan Hats, in great variety.

: "'“f?( Foster & Co. wounld observe that

ck of
DRY GOODS

¥, }v.':!l be found to be very extensive,
lected, asthey are expecting in ad-
What they have already opened, a beau-
bl 7 of Suitable GOODS for the Season,
r ariiest Spring Vessels.
7 Please 1o observe Loxpon WAREHOUSE,
™ Street, (late Store Street.)
843,

Wi

ay, |

pool and Onondago Salt, for sale by
ht W, SIMPSON.
o Street, Kingston, July 1843.

IN THE PRESS,
i\.”i,"_“‘ be published -on‘the 4th Augus!.
\WUAL OF THE OFFICE. DUTIES

’HI_{.\B]LIT[ES OF A JUSTICE OF
EACE; with Practical Forms for the,

L Agistrates out of Sessions, adapted to!
g o Lower Canada, now Canada East.
"%k Taylor, Esq., ApvocATE.
ARMOUR & RAMSAY.

NEW TARIFF.

1l :1‘ Published and for Sale, price 4d, a
*;‘::Aemcux’ Duties on Imports into Canada
T¢ign Countries, exhibiting the present
:‘ ind the rates to be levied, from and sfter
Mhef July, 1843,
E RAMSAY, ARMOUR & Co
Woan, July 5, 1843,

SAM 'il& N EHGLAIi’,
AJULCY DAY IN THE COUNTRY

clear #nd unclonded ;
out brilliani
bracing, westwardly wind.
perceptible on the spirits of eve:
the ferry-boat that trans;
harbor.

Neotia !

You can’t’beat American weather,
when

when you get to England.

atmost in England, and in Ireland it rains every
day and night too. It’s awful, and you must

keep out ot a country house in such weather, or
you’ll go for it; it will kill you, that's certain. I

shall vever forget a juicy day I once spent in
oue of them dismal old places. I'll tell you how
1 came to be there.

“The last time I was to England, I was a di-
nin’ with our consul to Liverpeol, and a very
gentlemanlike old man he was too; he was ap-
pointed by Washington, and had been thereeover
since our glorivus revolution. Folks gave bim
a great name ; they said he was a credit to us.
Well, § met at his table one day an old country
squire, that lived somewhere down in Shrop-
shire, close on to Wales, and says he ta
arter cloth was off, and cigars on, * Mr. Slick,’
says he, ¢ I'il be very glad to see you to Norman
Manor (that was the place where he staid, when
he was to home,) if you will return with me I
shall be giad to show you the country in my
neighborhood, which is said to be considerable
preity.’

“¢Well,"says I, “as [ have nothin’ above
particuiar to see to, I don’t care if 1 do go.’

‘8o uff we started ; and this 1 will say, he
was as kind as h> ¢'everly knew hcwto be; and
that is sayin’ a great deal for a man that didn't
:wo;y nothin’ out of sight of s own clearin’
mrd.y.

“ Now, when we got there, the house was
chok full of company, and considerin’ it warn’t
an overly large one, and that the Britishers won’t
stay in a house unless every feller gets a separ-
ate bed, it's a wonder to me how he stowed away
as mwany as he did. Says he, ‘ excuse your
quarters, Mr. Slick, but 1 find more company
nor I expected here. Ina day or two, some on
‘e will be off, and then you shall be better
provided.’

“With that I was showed up 2 great staircas
and cut of that by a door wqqi)nto a parrow e::
try, and from that into aaold g like looking
building, that stuck out behind tne house. It
warn’t the common company sleepin’ room, I
expect, but kinder make shifts, the’ they was

0od epough too for the matter o’ thats as =it

events, | don't want no better.
* Well, I bad hardiy got wel] housed a’most,
afore it came on to rain, as if it was in rael right
down airpest. It warn't just a roarin’, racin’,
sneezin’ rain, like a thunder-shower, but it kept
a steady travellin’ gait, up hill and down dale,
and no breathin’ time nor batin® spell. It didu’t
look as if it would stop till it was done, that’s a
fact. But still as it was too late to go out agin
that arternoon, I didn't think much about it
then. I hadn’t no motion what was in store for
me next day, nor more nor a child ; if T had, I'd
a double deal sooner hanged myself than gone
brousing in such a place as that, in sticky
weather.

“A wet day is considerable tiresome, any
where or any way you can fix it; but it's wus
at an English country house than any. where
else, "cause you are among strangers, formal,
cold, polite, ard as thick at the head-piece as
a puncheon. You han’t nothin’ to do yourself,
and they never have nothin’ to do ;. they don’t
know nothin’ about America, and don’t want to.
Your talk don't interest them, and they can’t
talk to .interest nobody but themselves; all

|| you'we got to de, is to pull out your wateh and

see how time goes; how wuch of the day is
left, and then go to the winder.and see how the
sky looks, and whether there is any chance of
holdin’ up or no. Well, that time I wentto bed
a littie airlier than common, for I felt consider-
able sleepy, and considerable strange too; so as
soon as il cleverly could, I off and turned .io.
“Well, I am an airly riser ‘myself. I always
was from a boy, so I waked up jist about the
time when day out a break, and was thiukin’ to
get up; but the shutters was too, and it was as
dark as ink in the room, and I heer'd.it xainin’
away for dear life.— * So,’ sais I to myself, “what
the dogs is the use of gettin’ up so airly? I
can't get out and get a smoke, and I can’t do
nothin’ here; so here goes for a second nap.’

a snoie, when all at once | heard a thump—
thump agin the shutter—and the most horrid
nvise I ever heerd since I was raised, it was
sumthin’ quite onairthly.

“ ¢ Fallo !” sais I to myself, ¢ what in natur is
a’l tlis hubbub about ?

opes my eyes,opens iy ears.& listens

frighten folks. It's regular banditti.’

thio

located in the trees at the back

kI

All our preparations for the voyage havil
been completed, we spent the last day nm
disposaly in visiting Brooklyn. The weather
was uncommonly fine, the sky being perfectly
and though the sun shone
tly, the heat was tempered by a cool,
its influence was
body on Beard
us across the

* Squire,” said Mr. Slick, ¢ aint this as pret-
ty a day as you’ll see atween this and Nova

v it chooses, in no part of the world
I've ever been in yet. This dayis a tip-
topper, and it’s the last we'll see of the kind
till we gec back agin, I know. Take a fool’s
advice fur once, and stick to it, as long as there
is any of it left, for you'll see the difference
There never was
50 raiuy a place in the univarse, as that, I don’t
think, unless it’s Ireland, and the only difference
atween them two is that it rains every day

Well, | was Soon off agin in amost a beautiful of

Can this here confound-
ed old house be harnted ! Is them spirits that’s
jabbering gibberish there, or is | wid awake or
no ?* So I sets right up en wy hind legs in bed,
in, when
whop went every shutter agin, with a dead hea- | b
| vy sound, like somethiu’ or another thrown agin
*em, or fallin’ agin 'em, and then comes the un-
koown tongues in discord chorus like. Says I,
¢] know now, it's them cussed navigators.
They’ve besot the house, and are'a givin’ lip to

“ So I jist hops out of bed, and feels for my
trunk, and outs with my talkin’ irons, that was
4 all ready loaded, pokes wy way to the winder
—shoves the sash up and outs with the shutter,
ready to let slip among ’em. And what do you
it was *—Hundreds and hundreds of them
nasty, dirty, filthy, ugly, black .devils of rooks,
¢ eend of the
house. ‘Old Nick couldn’t have slept near "em ;
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to the eend of the chapter.

wast it to
shall I do'—guess I'll strap my razor.

too and darned that.

¢ Now, sais I, ‘ how goes it! I'm consider-
able sharp set. It must be gettin’ tolerable late
now.” It wanted a quarter to six.

time; well. if that don’t pass.

that will take the edge of your appetite off, and
if they don’t like it, they may lump it; what
business have they to keep them horrid, screech-
in’, infarnal sleepless rooks, to disturb people
that way 1’ Well, I takes a lucifer, and lights a
cigar, and I puts my head up the chimbiy to let
the smake off, and it felt good, I promise you. !
don’t know as 1 ever enjoyed one half so much
afore. It had a rael first chop flaveur had that
cigar.

¢ When that was done,’ sais I, ‘what do you
say to aniother ” *Well, I don’t know,’ sais.] ; ‘1
should like it, that’s a fact ; but holdin’ of my
head crooked up chimbly that way, has a’ most
broke my neck ; I've got the cramp in it like.

“[ sot, and shook my head first a one side and
then the ether, and then turned it on its hinges
as far as it would go, till it felt about right, and
then lights another, and puts my head in the

flue u‘fam.

“ Well, smokin’ makes a feller feel kinder
goodnatured, and I began tothink it warn't quite
#o bad arter all, when whop went my cigar right
out of my mouth into wmy bosom, atween the
shirt and the skin, and burnt me like a gally nip-
per. Both my eyes was filled at the same time,
and I got a crack on the pate from some critter
or another, that clawed and scratched my head
like a:y thing, and then seeme to empty a bush-
hel of sut on me, and I Jooked like a chimbly
sweep, and felt like old Scratch himself. My
smoke had brought down a chimbly swaller, or
a martin, or some such varmit, for it up and off
agin’ afore I could catch it towring its infarnal
{ neck off, that’s a fact.

“ Well, here was somethin’ to do, and no
mistake ; here was to clean and groom up agin,
{ till ull she was in its right shape; and a pretty
job it was, 1 tell you.——f thought 1 never could
get the sut out of my hair, and then never get it
br i i
Tt ey 7% st
faces. But I did; I worked on and worked on,
till all was sot right once more. i
“ ¢ Now,’ sais 1, how’s time 1’ * half past se-
ven,’ sais I, ‘and three hours and a half more
yet to breakfast. Well,’ says I, ¢ I can’t stand
this—and what’s more, I won't: | i
to get my Ebenezer up, and feel wolfigh.
riag up the handsum chambermaid, and just fall
to to eznl chaw her uvp—DI'm savager-
ous.”™ *That’s cowardly,’ sais I, ¢ call the foot-
man, pick a quarrel with him and kick him
down stairs, speak but one word to him, and let
that be strong enough to skin the coon areer it
has killed him ; the noise will wake up folks ‘I
know, and then we shall have sumthin’ to eat.’

«] was ready to bile right over, when as luck
would have it, the rain stopt all of a sudden, the
sun broke out o” prison, and I thought I never
seed anything look so green and so beautiful as
the country did. *‘Come,’ sais I, “now for a walk
down the a , and a fortable ke, and
if the man at the gate is up and stirrin’, 1 will
just pop in and breakfast with him and his wife.
There is some natur there, but bere it’s all cus-
sed rocks and chimbly swallers, and heavy men
and fat women, and lazy helps, & Sunday every
day in the week.’ So I fills my cigar-case and
out into the passage.

“But here was a fix! One of the doors open-
ed into the great staircase, and which was it?
¢Ay,’ sais I, “which is it, do'you know? ‘Upon
my soul, I don’t know,’ sais [; but try: it’"s no
use to be caged up here like a panther, and outI
will, that’s a fact.’

#4480 I stops and studies, ‘that’s it,” eais I, and
I opens a door ; it was a bed-room—ic was the
| likely chambermaid’s.
| '« *Softly, Sir,” saisshe, a puttin’ of her finger
. on her Hp, “don’t make no noise; Missus will
| hear you.'

1 ®=«Yes, eais I,*] won't make no noise;’ and
I out and shuts the door too arter me gently.
+.¢What next ¥’ sais I, ‘why you fool, you,’

in
'

{

which door it was P ‘Why I was so conflastri-

of ** Western origin.” ts use in this :
ined by the following extract from the Third

and a round turn makes you kinder dizzy,
so I sits down again to chaw the cud of vexa-

“¢ Ain’t this a handsum’ fix " sais I ; “but it
sarves you right ; what busniss had you here et
all? you always was a fool, and always will be
What in nator are
you a scoldin’ for * sais I; ¢ that won’t mend
the matter ; how’s time 1—They must soom be
a stirrin’ now, | guess.” Well, as T am 2 lein’
sianer, it was only five o'clock, ‘oh dear,’ sais I,
“time is like women and pigs, the more you
go, the more it won’t. What on airth

¢ Well, I strapped and strapped away, until it
would cut a single hair pulled strait on éend out
o’ your head, without bendin’ it—take it off'slick.
* Now,’ sais I, * I'll mend my trowsers I tore a
goin® to see the ruin on the road yesterday,’sol
takes out Sister Sall’s little needle-case, and
sows till I got them to look considerable jam
again ; *and then,’ sais I, ‘here’s a gallus bus-
ton off, I'}l jist fix that,” and when that was done
there was a hole to my yarn sock, so I turned

‘ My sakes!”
sais I, “ five hours and a quarter yet afore feedin’
Vhat sball I do
vext ¥’ ‘¥l tellyou what to do,’ says I ; “smoke,

sais I, ‘why didn’t you ax the servaat maid,

gated,’ eais I, ‘1 didn’t think of it. Try that|th
¢eor;’ well T opened anothes, it belonged to one
o’ the horrid handsum stranger galls that dined

* The word “ savagerous” is not of * Yankee, " but
lace is best ex-

of the Clockmaker.—* In order that the sketch which
d d, it may

at table yestrday. When she eeed me, she
f"° a screm, popt her head ender the clothes,
ike aterraps, and vanished—well I vanished
too.

« +Ain"t the too bad " saix I ; I wish I could
open a maw'idoor, I'd lick him out of spite; I
bope T may & shot if 1 don’t and I dowbied my
fist, for 1 did’t like it a spec, and opened anoth-
er door—It was the housekeeper’s. “Cowme,’
sais I, ‘[ woilt be alked no mere.” She sot up
and fixed béicap. A woman never forgets the
becomins.

% ¢ Anythim ¥ can do foryeu, Sir 7" sais she,
and she raellydid look pretty; ali good nater’d
people, it appears to me, do so.

= +Wiil you beso good as to tell me, which
door leads teo the tawcase, Marm !’ sais I.

“ sOh, is that 4l !’ sais she, (I suppose, she
thort I wanted be to get up and get breakfast
far me,) ‘it’s thefiret on the right, and she fixed
her cap agin’ an/ laid down, and I took the first
an the right ant off like a blowed out candle.
There was thestaircase. [ walked down, took
my hat, onboled the outer door, and what a
beautiful day was there. I lit my cigar, I breath-
ed freely, an} 1 strolled down the avenue.

“The bus/es glistened, and the grass glisten-
ed, and the kit was sweet, and the birds sung,
and there yas natuc’ once more. I walked to
the lodge, hey had breakfasted had the old folks
so 1 chattd away with thew fora considerable
of a epell pout matters and things in general,
and then pfoed towards the house agin.’” ‘Hal-
oo ¥’ saigl, *what’s this?! warn't that a dropof
rain 1’ Hook up it was anether shower by gosh
1 pulls foit for dead life; it was tall walkiog
you may jepend, but the shower wins, (compre-
heusive 3 my legs be, and down it comes, as
hard as dI possest. ‘Take it easy, Sam,’ sais 1
‘your flintis fixed ; you are wet thro’——runuin’
won’t dryyou,’ and I settled down to a careless
walk, quik desperate.

% «Notln’ in natur’, unless it is an Ingin, is
so treach¢ous as the climate here. It jist clears
up on pudese 1 do believey, to tempt you out
without yur umbrella, and jist as sure as you
trust it anl leave it to home, it clouds right up,
and sarve you out for it=—it does indeed. What
a sight ofaew clothes I've spilte here, for the
rain has grort of a dye init. It etsins so, it al-
ters the alor of the cloth, for the smoke is filled
with gasind all serts of chemicals.—Well, back
1 goes t room agin’ to the rocks, chimbi
swallors,and all, leasin’ a great eadurin’ strea!
of water arter me all the way, like a cracked
p-tcher tlat leaks; onrigs, & puts on dry clothes
from heal to foot.

* By tlis time bieakfast is ready; but the
English «on't do nothin like other folks ; I don’t
know wiethet it’s affectation, or bein’ wrong in
the head-a little of both I guess. Now where
do you sippose the solid part of breakfast is,
Squire ! Why, it’s on the side-board—I bape I
way be shot if it ain’t—well, the tea and coffoe
are on the table to make it as convenient as pos-
sible.

“ Sais I, to the lady of the house, as I got up
to help myself, for I was hungry enough to make
beef ache | know, ‘Aunty,’ sais I, * you'll ex-
cuse me, but why don’t you put the eatables, on
the table, er else put the tea on the eide-board!
They’re like man and wife, they don’t ought to

L ’

he s Ve AP ¥ on waax a ook of piry 1t
was, as much as to say, * Where have you been
all your bern days, not to know better nor that !
—but I guess you don’t know better in the Sta.
tes—how could you kaow anything there I’ But
she only said it was the custom here, for she
was a very purlite old woman, was Aunty.’
“ Well sense is sense, let it grow where it
will, and I guess we raise about the best kind,
which is common sense, and [ warn’t to be put
down with short metre, arter that fashion. No
I tried the old man ; sais I, ‘uncle,’ sais I, * if
you will ditorce the eatables from the crinkabl g
that way, why not let the servants come and
tend. It’s monstrous onconvenient and ridiki-
lous to be a jumpin’ up for everlastingly that
way ; you n’t sit still one blessed minit’

“+« We think it pleasant,’ said he, ¢ sometimes
to dispense vith their atteadance.’

w¢ Bixactly,’ sais §, * then dispense with the
servants at linner, for when the wine is in, the
wit is out,’ \I said that to compliment him, for
the critter hid no wit in at ene time,) ‘ and they
hear all the atk. But at breakfast every one is
only half awike, (especially when you rise so
early as youdo in this country,” sais I, but the
| old critter canldn’t see a joke, even if he felt it,
and he didn” know I was a funnin’.)—* Folks
are considenbly sharp set at breakfasty’ sais I
aud not verytalkazive. That's the rignt time
to have serwats to tend on you.’

“¢\What jn idea !’ said he and he . puckered
up his pictu; and the way he stared was a cau-
tion to an ovl.

thinks I, whit next ¥’ for it’srainin’ agin as hard
asever.” Sl took a turn in the stady to sarch
for a book, bit there was nothin’ there but a
Guide to the Sessions, Burn’s Justice, and a
book of n club rules, and two or three
novels. He aid he got books from the sarkila-
tin’ library. |

“ «Lunch isyeady.’

« «What, eain, agin? My goody !” thinks I,
if you are fondof it, why the plague don’t you
begin airly? Iyou’d a had it at five o'ciock

is ing, 1\ a done justice to it; now I
couldn’t touch iif I was to die.”

“There it w h. Help yoursell, and no
thanke, for therels no sarvants agin. The rule
here is, no talk nisarvan when it's all
talk, w’s all sarvints.

“ Thinks I to ayself, ‘now, what shall I do till

di _tima, fort rains so there is no stirrin’

1 am now about to give may be fully

Slick is @ :
m—w}c:ynbm-.bu it has been assumed by

New England.

. It is = name, though
hey have greatreason to be

of any ether country

ritory, and the 2
Union dyffer as widely in

caw, caw, all mixed up toget:er in one j
of a sound, like ‘jaw3 i

lains,” sais I, ‘1"d like no better sport than jist
to sit here, ail this blessed day with these pis-
tols, and droo youone arter anether, I koow.’
Bat they was pets, was them rooks, aud of course,
like all pets, everlastiu’ nuisances to every body
else.

“Well, when a man’s in a freeze, there’s no

' more sleep that hitch; so I dresses and sits up ;

but what was I to do? It was jist half-past four,
and as it was a raivin’ like every thing, I kuow’d
breakfast would’nt be ready till eleven o'clock,
for nobody weuld’nt get up, if they could help
it—they wouldn’t be suca fools ; so there was
jail six hours and a half.

» Well, I walked up and down the room, as

easy as I could, not to waken folks ; but three

ws You black, evil-lookin' foul-mouthed wil-

as it would be to call all
tirese

to request the reader to recollect that Mr.
‘ankee, a designativn the origin of wﬂb:.i:

to, the izhabitantsof
sometimes sdtiri-

of a most euitivated, intelligent,

ind! ion, who
comparison with the iubabitants
inthe world , but it has osly a

upplica ion. ¥
“I'he United States cover an immense extent of fer-
inhabitants of different parts of the
oy T st
i as the people ifferent countries nsu-
e vese sections. differ also in_dislect snd in
ings, and to as great, if

works it will be ob-
1ation is that of the

out '—Waitex, there is eldest son !—he and I
will have a gane of billiards, I guess.’

““Heg is daying down, sir.”

“*Shows hiisense,” sais I ; ‘I see he is not
the fol I tookhim to be. If } co1ld sleep in the
‘as1l’dsurn gico. Where is second son ¥’

“ ‘Left thismorniny in the close carniage, sir.!

“ +Qh cusshim ; it was hinthen was it ¥’

# 4 W hat, se?’

“ “T'hat wke them confounded
o’ their fustiap, and knck’t up such @
Where is tt Parson !

“ *Whichone, sird"

“ “The on that’s sv fond of fishing”

“ fAin't B yet, sir.’

“ +Well, e eld boy, that were breeches”™
~“¢Out ora sick wisit 1o 'oné of the cottages,
sir.”

“ ‘Wheme comes in, send him 10 me, I'm
shockin’ sig,” -

¢ With tht T goes to look arter the two pret-
ty galls in te drawin’ room; and there was the
ladies a chiteriv® away like anything. The
moment | ciae in it was as dumb as a quaker's
eyl e oo el
st acho an i rom a han, to
a stock stilstand. [seed men warn’t wanted
1 thera, it wan’t the custom so airly, so [ pulled
ont to thatreek, starn first. They don’t like
men in thejornin’, in England, do the ladies;

Mywnk in the way.

o ,:aimh-hnldor says 1, ‘it’s
pothin’ rain, rain—here in this awfal
dismal 5 smokes, nobody talkes,
nobody cards, nobody fires at a m.tk, end

Slip, out

« Well, se sot and sot till I was tired, 8o’

bery. |

T o R SE

nobody trades; only let nwe get thro” this jlicy' Weil, even the tongs and the shovel won't stand

day, & I am done ; let me get aut of this scrape
aud if I am caught agin, I'll give you leave o
teil me of ity in meetin’. It tante pretty, I do
suppose, to be a jawin’ with-the butler, but rn
make an excuse for 2 talk; for talk comes kinder
pateral to me, like suction to a saipe.’

“ «Waiter !’

- .

“ ¢Galls don’t like te be tree’d here of a mor-
nin’, do they ?*

® 5ip."

© ¢J1's asual for the ladies,’ sais I, ‘to be to.
gether in the airly’ partvot the . forencon here,
ain't it, afore the gentlemen jine them ¥

& +Yes, sir.”

« <t puts me in mind,’ says I, ‘of the old seals
down to Sable Island—you know where Sable
Isle is, don’t you ¥’

« +Yes, sir, it’s in the cathedral down here.’

« «No, 5o, not that, it's an island on the coast
of Nova Scotia. You kmow where that is sar-
tainly.’

« f never heard of it, sir”

@ ‘Well, Lord love you ! you know whbat an
old seal is ¥’ :

« ¢Oh, yes, sir, I'll get you my master's in a
moment.’

“ And off he sot full chisel.

s ¢Cuss him ! he is as stupid as a rook, that
crittur, it's no use to tell him a story ; and vow
I think of it, [ will go and smoke them black
1mps of darkness,—the rooks.’

“So I goes up stairs, as slowly as I cleverly
could, jist liftin” one foot arter another as if it had
a fifty-six lied to it, on purpus fo spend time ;
it a cigar, opened the window nearest the rooks
and smoked, but oh the rain killed all the smoke
in a minit ; it didn't even make one on ’'em
sneeze. ‘Dull musick this, Sam,’ says [ ‘ain’t
it? Tell you what: I'll put on my ile-skin,
take an umbreller and go and talk to the stable
helps, for { feel as Jonely as a catamount, and as
dull as a batcheler beaver. So I trampousses
off to the stable, and says I to the head mao, ‘A
smrt little hoss that,’ sais I, ‘youarea cléaning
off; he looks like a first chop a;_ﬁd_q that.’

Y mae, sais he.

« «Hullo,’ sais 1, ‘what in natur’ is this? Is
it him that can’t speak English, or me that cas’t
onder:¥anl? for one on us is a fool, that’s sartin.
I’ll try him agin.

» 8o I sais to him, * He looks,” sais T, ‘as if
he’d trot a considerable good stick, that horse,”
sais I, ‘I guess he is a goer.”

Y’ mae, ye un trotter da,’ sais he.

« «Creation !’ sais I, ‘if this don’t beat gineral
trainin’. I have heard in my time, French, bro-
ken Scotch, broken Irish, broken Yankee, bro-
ben Nigger, breken ?ndgin:‘, h:ofda have “I:iearn
two poor genewine languages N 0
miat:ke. rf:l rook and rael Britton, and " | db;lt
exactly know which I like wus. It’s no yse to
stand talkin® to this critter. Good-bye;
sais 1.

«Now what do you think he said? Why, you
would suppose he’d say good-bye tod, wouldn’t:
you? Well, he didn’t, nor nothin’ like it, but
he jist upe, and sais, ‘Forwelloaugh,” he did upon

soul. Inever felt sostuumpt afore inall my
lite. Sais I, ‘Friend, here is half a dollar for

i you; it arn’t often I'm brought to a dead stare,

an. han illin* it.’

& re’ln ’&u‘lgggﬁ&u %‘lﬂh{&' uni-
varsal: the language of love, and the language
of money; the galls onderstand the ove, and
the men onderstand the other, all the wide world
over, from Canton to Niagara. no sooner
showed him the half dollar, than it walked into
his pocket, a plaguy sight quicker than it will
walk out, I guess.

“Sais I, *F'riend, you’ve taken the consait out
of mg properly. Captain Hall said their warn’t
a man, woman, or child, in the whole thirteen
united univarsal worlds of our great Republic,
that could speak pure Enzlish, and I was a gein’
to kick him for it; but be is right, arter all.
TFhere ain’s one livin® sovlenwe can; ¥ dou’t
believe they ever as much as heerd it, for I nev-
er did, till this blessed day, and there are few
things I havn’t ¢ither ape’d or heern tell of—
Yes, we ean, can’t speak English, do you take?
‘Dim ’ sais he, which in Yankee, means
that’s no English’, and he stood, looked puszzled,
and scratcbed his head, rael hansum, ‘Dim com-
rag.’ sais | &

“Welliit snade me larf epiteful. I felt kinder
wicked, and as I had a bat on, and couldn’t
scratch my head, I stead jist like him, clown

alone long ; they're sure to get on the saméd
side of the fire, and be sociable 7 one of "em hae
loadstonie and draws 'tother, that's sartain. If
that’s the case with' hardbearted things, like
oak and irom, what is It with tesder-hesrted
things like bumans? Shut we up in & ‘sarvas
tory with a handsowe gall of a ramy day, and
see if 1 don’t think sbe is the sweetest flower i
ii—Yes, 1 am glad it is the dinner.bell, for
ain’t ready to marry yet, and when | am, I guass
I must get a gall where { got my hoss, in O
Conneticat, and that state takes the shine

of all creation for geese, galis and onions, that's
a fact.

“ Well dinner won't waity so I ups agin once
more near the rooks, to brush up a Bit; but
there it is agin the same old tune, the whole
blessed day, rain, rain, rain. It's vained all day
and dun’t talk of stoppin® n.ther. How I hate the
sound, and how streaked I feel. I dou’t mind
its busken’ wy yoiee, tor there i$ no oue to tallk
to, bwt cuss ity it has softened my bougs,

“ Dinner is ready, the raiokas damped
body’s &pirits, and squenched 'ew out; evem
chamgaign won’t raise "em ~gin; feedin’ is hea«
vy, talk 1s heavy, time is heavy, tea is heavy, and
there ain't no musick ; the only thing that’s light
is a bed room candle —heavens and airth hew
glad I am this *juicy day’ is over !”

Tuae More axp THE Bram witk 4 Vaews
GEANCE.—In one of the many addresses from
repeal associations in America, read last week
at the Dublin Corn Exchange, uccurs the follow.
ing delectable passage ‘—* The first paragraph
of our noble American declaration of independ.
ence should be deeply impressed on the mind of
man, no matter in what country, or under what
government he resides—viz , that all men are
created equal ! Therefore, when any part of the
human family groans under the chains of oppres-
sion, we, as freemen, believe it to be our duty
to have sympathy and commiseration for them
and to use for the ioration of their
sufferings, by extending the right hand of fels
lowship to them, and encouraging them patient-
ly to persevere until they repose on the verdant
banks nnder the shade of the tree of libertyy
whose wide extending bonghs and rich ard beau-
siful foliage will protect them from the blight«
ing blast of intolerance and despotism.” And
this comes from a country where human beings
are beld in bondage, and worked like beasts of
burden—bought and eold, and offered for sale in
families, * together or separite”—bred for the
markets like s and oxen—flogged, hung,
shot, and burnt to death with impunity, by fero.
cious and lawiezs mobs? Cowe, Jonathan, this
is rather too broad. Free your ‘own negroes be-
fore you talk of buwan equahty aad prétend to
sympathise with those who * n uader the
chainm of oppression.”” Uniil thényou niust eith.
er held your tongue about {cjeh * groans under
the chains of oppression,” of expect to be charg-
ed with the grossest and most glaring hypocrisy
ever held up to the detestation of the worldi—
[ Liverpool Mercury.

To the Editor ofthe Port Hope Gusetts.
DEar Sir,—Inclosed is a copy of my notes of
a case of diseased lung, which I promised to
send you for publication. The want of a medi-
aal jemrual iu thig neighborhood must be my ex-
cuse for trespassing upon your columns with
matter so uninteresting to the general reader.
1 remain your ebedient servant,
WM. M. SMITH.

ScIRRHUS OF THE LEFT LUNG—DISEASE OF THE
HEART—ASTHMA—GENERAL DROPSY.

W. L. a lower Canadian, et 46, small frame,
round sheouldered, mpscular with a broken down
constitution and intemperate habits, has
been an asthmatic, and, I am informed, subject to
slight apopletic sttacks ; a fit of intewperance,
about six months since, aggravated the asthmatic
symptoms and left but lift'e h pé& o' bis again
rallying, which he pnm'tll; did howgver, though
suffering under a load of esuch as is very
sel met with; a 't indulg to
have Immadiately aecelers® ! isidis:olution, &
as this event seemed approaching,, | was called
tosee him on the evening of the 1ith uit.; he
had the aspect of ene laboriag under the
stages of diseased hean—-c;rcanﬁoa obstr :
almest to asphyxia; the lips parted, livid and
swollen; the countenance besotted; the eye-
balls projecting; the right jugular being tense
and turgid ; the extremities coid, aud the pulse

fashion, with my eyes wanderiu’ and my th

wide open, and put my hand behind me, and

scratched there; and I stared and loeked puz-

zled too, and made the same identical vacant

face he did, and repeated arter him slowly, with |
another scrach, mocking him like, ‘Diw com-

rag.’

“Such a pair o’ fools you never saw, Squire

since the last timé you shaved afore a lookin’

glass ; and the stable boys larfed. and he larfed, |
and I larfed, and it was the only Jarf I had all

that juc{ day. g

“Well I turns agin to the door; but it"s the.
old gtory over again—rain, rain, rain; spatter
spatter, spatter,—<I cau’t step here Wwith these
true Brittons,” saie %, ‘guess 1'll go and see the
old Squire: he is in his study.’

“So I goes there : *Squire,’ sais §, let me of-
fer you a rael genewine Havapa cigar; I can
recommend it to you." He-thanks me, he don’t
smoke, bml:fn take him, he don’t say, ‘If
yom are smokin’, pray emoke yourself.’
And he is writin’, I wor’t interrupt him. :

“ ‘Waiter, order me a post-chaise, to be here
in the mornin®, when the rooks awake.’

% 'Yes, sir.’

“Come, I'll try the women folk in the drawin’
room, agin’.. Ladies don’t mind the rain here;
theyare used to it. It'slikethe musk plr‘u. “l-l
ter put it to your nose ence, you can’t sme
it ay:eood time. Oh what beauntiful galls they
be! What ashame it 45 to bara fellow out
such a day as this.— One on ’em blushes like a
red cabbage, when she speaks to me, tha®s the
one, I recko, I dsturbed this moruin’. Cusej

¢ She show me the consatvitbey. “Take care
sir your coat this ” 'nad she ‘onlii.ched it
‘Stop, Sir, you'lbreak this july flower.’ and she
1 fis off the coat tail agin ; in fact it’s so crowd-
ded, yon cau’t squesze alone, scarcely, withouta '
doin’ of mischief somewheve-or another.

Misa, this rose has got tangle,’
oy vk o :

for dinner.” ‘Thank Heaven I shall escape from
.yulf,gnlimuthh beaatifui eri

LN aEhs SRl S S ) et
’“ldn’tlihuhhtdm.m a
phgmwn-udw

w’. ’s a sort of natural | i

this world. Two ships ja a_calm, a

get up along-side of each other ;

1 lieving the overb

8 y perceptible at the wrists. = On
ing my ear to his chest, ke complained so much
that Immediately desisted. The heart's actium
was feeble confused and indistinct 5 the Jegs and
abdomen were greatly swollen, aud he complain-
ed of a cord, which he said hurt him on auny ex-
ertion, in the epigasiric region—probably the
connection, of the pericardium and diapleagm—
with this exception, he complained ‘o' na paing
he was sitting up. and although he préferred thia
posture, he was able to lre 1n bed, and 1 was
told that for the last few weeks he had sleptal.
most constantly. 1 prescribed diwmetic and al
‘terative pille with but little prospect of success,
fearing to take blcel irom a system so debilita-
ted, h nrml‘ym':lmm to attempt re-
heart in this way,—
12th.  About ¥ o'cloek his morning, withowt
any perceptible chaugé, he desired to be laid
down ; seemed to have a slight convulsion and
respiration ceased. Isaw him a few minutes,
afterwards, the right jugular being still disten-
ded ; 1 opened it, lvﬁinho&htm;ﬁm
jugular be bled freely to
twenty or twenty-four ounces, but in vain. A
hurried post moriem at 6§ P. M. Anasencascit-
is, liver small, conwracted, hardened ; the
bladder thickened and filled with black semifinid
bile ; hydrothorax ; :he inferict lobe of
lung occupies the whole of the leit, the interior
and middle porion of the chest, pushing the heart
backwards and to the righy ; it s enveloped ina
firm transpaent sge, easily w2p rated drom
extraordinary mass which was ence a lung. Hav-
4ing removed it and the rest of the from
the cavity of the cheét, 1 made the following ima
parfect notes : it is four times than the
right—which is somewnat smaller than normai
==and weighs eight potinds, less two ounces ; it
is o pi.keolo;cfm;mny;i-lm d
resisting to the touch; irabej Cuts as
and more smoothly than healthy liver, and i
more compact in tissuc, of a sel




