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From the Token for 1842
“THE SEEN AND THE UNSEEN.”

BY EPHRAINM PEABODY.

Tris—such is the language we often hear—
is a mechanical age. The soul has left the
world. The spirit to do and endure nobly, he-
roic purpose and achievement, faith, devotion,
these are gone. Society is hard, grasping, me-
chanical, commercia), with little in its senti-
ments or pursuits to interest more generous na-
tures. The world has become tame and com-
mon-place.

But, s it 50! Is the world tame and com-
awu-place, in reality, or, does it only seem so,
because the heart and eyes of him who thus
compiains, are sealed up, and he canuot see
what ie around him? It seems to us, that there
was never a time, when the highest and noblest
sentiments of humanity were more alive. Doubt-
less this is—to use the accredited phrase—a
mechanical a,ni;e——an age in which outward good
is sought with an ardor, and energy, and enter-
prise never seen before ; but what moves the
busy wheels of this visible mechanism? It does
not go of itself. There must be some power
beneath and out of sight, competent to produce
these vast results. That power is in the soul
of man. If there is more visible activity and ac-
complishment in the world around us, it is be-
cause the visible life of the soul is more intense.
Could we see the depths as well as the surface,
we should see that passion and affectation have
not decayed—that the central fites remain—and
that, though old volcances may be extinct, new
ones are ever ready to burst out. Even if the
sharp contrasts of one of our best poets are true,
if

“Ours are the days of fact, not fable,”
though it be true that

“‘Noble name and cultured land,
Palace, and park, and vassal band,
Are powerleis 1o the notes of hand
Of Rothschild, or the Barings,”

it does not by any means follow, that poetry, or
enthusiasm, or nobility of sentiment have di-
minished. So far from it, there is probably at
this moment, in * Alawick,” in the midst of its
petty traffic, more of living faith, and pure affec-
tion and enthusiasm directed toward noble ends,
than in the best days of the Percies. These
sentiments always flourish, just in proportion as
an improved civilization, by furnishing a greater
variety of resources, and opening wider spheres
of action to the individual enterprise, enables
men to become more independent and self-de-
pendent.

There is a spiritual element interfused through
the whole ma 1 world, and which lies at the
source of all action. It is this which lifts the
world out of chaos, and clothes it with light and
order. The most ordinary act springs out of the
soul and derives its character from the soul. It
seems trifling, only because its spiritual origin
is forgotten. While on the surface of life all
may be calm, it is startling to think what mys-
‘eries of passion and affection may be beneatl
Though heedless of it, we move in a universe of
spiritual life. Tt is with u th men that lie
dreaming in their bed ctween whom &
the ocean is but a singl nk. Cabined, erib-
bed, confined in our narrow, individual existence
there is all the time rushing by us, its moaning
in our ears, its tremblings reaching to our hearts,
the mystic tide of spiritual life.

*“ The spirit giveth life.” We need not go
far, if we will but open our eyes, 1o see how the
most ordinary aets of man are penetrated by a
spiritual element. And where this is, nothing
can be tame or common-place. Nothing, at first
ght, is more worldly and unspiritual than a
mmercial newspaper. 1t deals solely with
the affairs of the d and with material inter-
Yet, when we come to consider them, its
driest details are instinet with human hopes, and
fears, and affections ; and these illuminate what
was dark, and make the dead letter breathe
with life.

ests.

For example ; in the paper of to-day, a mid-
dle-aged man seeks employment in a certain
kind of business. 'The advertisement has, in
substance, been the same for weeks. For a
time, he sought some place which pre-supposed
the possession of business-habits and altain-
ments. Then there was a change in the close
of the advertisement, indicating that he would
do anything by which he could render himself
generally uselul to an employer. And this mor-
ning there is another change. He is willing to
commence with low wages, as employment is
what he especially wants. All this is uninteres-
ting enough. Yet what depths of life may lie
underneath this icy surface of business detail.
It is easy for the fancy to seek out and make the
acquaintance of this man. Ile is a foreigner,
in poverty, with a family, brought to this coun-
try by the hopes which have brought so ma-
ny hither, only that they might be over-
whelmned with disappeintment. He is a stran-
ger and finds all places of business full. Al-
ready his family is parting with every superflu-
ous article of dress and furniture ; their food
grows daily more scanty and meagre ; broken
down in heart and hope, he seeks, through all
the avenues of business, some employment, and
cannot find it. The decent pride, and the de-
sire to enter that business for which his previ-
ous habits had fitted him, have kept him up for
a time—but these are fast departing under the
pressure of penury ; and this morning’s adver-
tisement means, that the day seems near at
hand when his children may cry for .bread and
he have none to give. Not always, by ahy
means, but how often might such advertisements
tell tales like this.

Could we but look, through these long lines of
advertisements, into the hearts of those who
have published them, what a revelation would
there be of human life. lere are partnerships
formed and closed ; young men entering into
business, old men going out of it; new inven-
tions and speculations ; failures, sales of house-
hold furniture and dwell ngs. These have been
attended by the most sanguine hopes, by utter
hopelessness, by every form of fear, anxiety and
sorrow. This young man, just entering busi-
ness, looks forward, with anticipations bright as
the morning to bis marriage day. This sale of
furniture speaks of death diminished fortunes, a
scattered family. There is not a sale of stocks,
which does nut straiten or increase the narrow
meane of widows and orphans. This long col-
umn of ship news—a thousand hearts are this
moment beating with joy and thankfulness, or
are opposed by anxiety, or crushed down by sor-
row, because of these records which to others
seem so meaningless. One reads here of his
prosperity ; another of ruired fortunes; and the
wrecked ship, whose crew was swept by the
surge into the breakers, and dashed on the rocks
—how many in their solitary homes are mourn-
ing for those who sailed with bright hopes in
that ship, but who shall never return. And
more than this—could these lines which record
the transactions of daily business, tell of the
hearts which indited them, what temptations and
struggles would they reveal. They would tell
of inexperieace deceived or protected, er integri-
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ty fallen or made steadfast of moral trials,
in which noble natures have been broken down
or built up. Ilad we the key and the interpre-
tation of what we here read, this daily chronicle
traffic would be a sadder tragedy than any which
Shakespeare wrote.

It is the same with all human labor. - The
spirit giveth life.” Were it not so, earth would
be adungeon. If toil were only toil, or if it had
no object but the supply of one’s own bodily
wants, to gratify hunger and thirst, or to minis-
ter to Juxurious appetites, if this were all, the
labor of man would be as the labor of brutes.
But all the products of man’s labor, are but sym-
bols of a spiritual life beneath. To the outward
eye, what toilsome drudfer_v is oftentimes the
life of a mother of a family. She labors by day,
she watches by night ; her years are worn out
in disconnected, trifling occupations. And yet,
could we look beneath, when the mind is right,
we should find all these details bound together
elevated, hallowed by the spiritual element blen-
ded with them. While, with housewifely care,
she goes from room to room, under the labor of
her hands grow up, as under the sunshine and
dew, the affections and virtues of a happy home.
That toy which she takes out and pauses over
with tearful eye, and lays away again, so care-
fully, is not a toy ; it speaks, in a living lan-
guage, of a sweet" child, the music of whose
voice shall never charm her ear, whose smiles
shall never warm her heart, again, on earth. It
is not mere toilsome care, when, before she her-
self sleeps, she visits her children’s bedside and
smooths their pillows. Her heart runs over
with love ; she folds them about with affections ;
she drives away every evil thing with her pray-
ers.

It is melancholy enough that the places of
human labor should be darkened and degraded
by so many unworthy passions, so much sordid
worldliness, and doubtful honesty, and unequal
gains. Bat there is no labor which is not more

new value to its products and a higher notion of
the nature and character of men.

Here is a whaling vessel in the harbor, her
anchors vp and her sails unfurled. The last
boat has left her, and she is now departing on a
voyage of three, and perhaps four yearsin length.

life of 3 man is passed in the retirement of his
own boscm. How iittle that passes in any soul
is or can be, known to any other. The great-
est struggles against the power of habit, or for a
higher life, the deepest remorse or penitence, the
keenest anguish, the most wearing anxieties—
these are rarely communicated. Often the soul
dwells in such retirement, that th=c2 things are
not known, and are not suspected by the nearest
and dearest friends. This inward life cannot be
brought out to the day—it shrinks from the pub-
lic gaze—it retreats behind the common places of
society into the solitude of the soul. Yet in all
this, man craves sympathy and aid. This seems
wisely and kindly determined to be so by Provi-
dence, that it might keep alive within his crea.
tures, a sense of their dependence on his care.
Those feelings which cannot be spoken to others,
are already known to Him, and he is ready to
help. By the very difficulty which man finds in
expressing such feelings to man, God would
draw him, in the confidence of a child, to himself.
He would thus connect himself, in the closest
manner, to his creatures, by being their helper
and friend in their deepest and most unshared
wants and trials. Aloite in the world, he who
has this feeling of trust shall no longer be alone.
Ogtcast from men, he shall more earnestly look
toward heaven. Into him as intothe saints of
old, a spirit of life from God shall enter. The
hardest trials of the soul, trials into which we
shrink from the sympathy of men, thus easily and
naterally lead to a higher confidence in God, and
to an enduring peace.

Let us follow one of his crew. He is stilla
youth. Years ago, of a wild and reckless, and
roving spirit, he left his home. He had fallen
into temptations which had been too strong for
his ‘feeble virtue.
with the paths of sin and shame. But during
the present voyage, sickness and reflection have
“brought him to himself.”” ~ Full of remorse for

| evil courses, and for that parental love which he
or lese hallowed by sentime»ts which give a

has slizhted, he has said, “ I will arise and go to
my father’s house ;" they who gave me birth
shall no lonzer mournover ma aslost. I will smooth
the pathway of age for them, and be the support
of their feeble steps. He is on his way to where
they dwell in the country. As the sun is setting,

he can see, from an eminence over which the

All that the eye sees, is, that she is a fine ship, | road passes, their eolitary home on a distant hill

and that it has cost much labor to fit her out.

! side.

O scene of beauty, such as, to him, no

Those on board will spend years of toil, and will | other land can show ! There is the church, here
then return while the profits of the voyage will | a school house, and the homes of those whom he

be distributed, as the case may be, to be squan- | knew in childhood.
dered, or to be added to already existing hoards. | where he used to watch the golde

So much appears. Baut there i
history, which, could it be reve
vividly before the mind, would transfizure her,
and enshrine her in an almost awful light.

There is not a stick of timber in her whole
frame, not a plank or a rope, which is not in
some mysterious way, enveloped with human
interests and sywpathies. Let us trace this
part of her history, while she circles the globe
aud returns to the harbor from which she sailed.
At the outset, the labor of the merchant, the
carpenter, and of all employed on her, has not
been mere gordid_labor. The thought of their
homies, of their children, and of what this labor
may secure for them, has been in their hearts.

And they who sail in her, leave belind homes,
wives, children, uts ; and years before they
return, those wi e dearest to them may be in
their tombs. 'What bitter partings, as if by the
grave’s brink, are those which take place when
the signal to uumoor calls them on board. There
are among them, young men, married, perhaps,
but a few weeks before, and those of maturer
years, whose young children cleave to their
iearts as they go. How deeply, as the good

p sails cut into the open sea, is she freighted
with memoirs and affectior Every eye is turn-
ed toward the receding coast, as if the pangs of
another farewell were to be endured. Fade
slowly, shores that encircle their home ! Shine
brightly, ye skies, over those dear ones whom
they leave behind! They round the capes of
continents, ihey traverse every zone, their keel
crosses every sea, but still, brighter than the
southern cross or the polar star, shines on their
souls the light of their distant home. In the
calin moonlight rise before the mariner the forms
of those whom he loves; in the pauses of the
gale he hears the voices of his children. Beat
upon by the tempest, worn down with labor, he
endures all. Welcome care and toil, if these
may bring peace and happi to those dear ones
who meet around his distant fireside !

And the thoughts of those in that home, com-
passing the globe, follow him wherever he goes.
vhich
swell his sails. Their affections hover over
his dreams. Children count the months and the
days of a father’s absence. The babe learns to
love him and to lisp his name. Not a midnight
storm strikes their dwelling, but the wife starts
from her sleep, as if she heard, in the wailings
of the wind, the sad forebodings of danger and
wrack. Nect a soft wind blows, but comes to
her heart as a gentle messenger from the distant
seas.

And after years of absence, they approach
their native shores. As the day closes, they can
see the summits of the distant highlands, hang-
ing like stationary clouds on the horizon. And
long before the nizht is over, their sleepless eyes
catch the light glancing across the rim of the
scas, from the hight house at the entrance of the
bay. Withthe morning they are moored in the
barbor. The newspapers announce ber arrival
But here again, how little of her cargois of that
material kind which can be reckoned in dollars
and cents. She is freighted with human hearts,
with anxieties, and hopes and fears. There are
many there, who have not dared to ask the pilot
of home. The souls of many, which yesterda
were full of joy, are now overshadowed wit
anxiety. They almost hesitate to leave the
ship, and pause for some one from the shore to
answer those questions of home and of those
they love, which they dare not utter. There
are many joyful meetings, and some that are full
of sorrow.

Surely, in such a world, man should be con-
siderate of the happiness of man. And becaues
so much of the suffering of the world must al-
ways remain unknown, the last thing spoken of
even to the nearest friend, this thoughtfuluess of
the happiness of others shou'd take the form of a
perpetual kindness of spirit, the disposition at all
times to promote the happiness, and to be lenient
to the defects of others. He who has this spirit,
does good often when he knows not of it. He s
among men like the showers which pass over the
earth, which, falling everywhere, sometimes may
fall on the desert, but more often on the soil that
needs and is preparing for them. A virtue goes
out from: him, which heals those, who unwitness-
ed, but touch the hem of his garments. He whose
trouble is unknown to all save himself and God,
has his spirit often soothed and brightened by a
friendly act or friendly words from one, who is 28
ignorant zs 21l otiers of that secret trouble. The
kind aud considerate spirit cheers despondency,
anl encourages wavering eonsciences, often
when it does not susp eir exi Such
is the power and tha reward of true kindness,
that it often when it dreams not of it.

an unpublished
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Their prayers blend with all the winds
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He can see the places
sunset, not,
as now, with a heart full of penitence, and fear,

d and brought | and sorrow, for wasted years, but in the innocent

days of youth. There are the pastures and the
woods, where he wandered full of the dreams
and hopes of childhiood—fond hopes and dreams

that have issued in such sad realities. The
scene to others would be but an or one.
But to him, the spirit gives it life. It is covered

all over with the golden hues of memory. His
heart leaps to his home, but his feet linger.
May not death have been there? M:
lips be hushed in the silence of the g
which he boped to hear the words
forgiveness. He pauses on the wa
not approach till he beholds a
throngh curtained windows of the humble
1 even now his hand is drawa back
ised to lift the latch. He would

see if all are there. With atrembli
;s into the window—and
his mother, busy as
wont, and his father, only grown mc
with increasing agze, reading th 3
which he had taught k on to revere, baut which
that son had so forgotten. But there were
e they enter,
ters, who, when he last saw them, w
dren that sate on the knee, but have now grown
up almost to womanly years. And now another
fear seizes him. How shall they receive him?

young sis-

but chil-

May not he be forgotten? reject
him?! But he will, at least, ente s the
htch—with a heart too full for utterance, he
stands, silent and timid, in the doorway. The

father raises his head, the mother panses and
tarns to look at the guest who but
a moment, when burst from their | the fond
words of recognition—my son! my son ! Bles-
sed words, which have told, so fully that nothing
remains to be told, the uadying strength of pa-
rental love. To a traveller, who might that
night have passed this cottage among the hills,
if he had ohserved it at all, it would have spoken
of nothing but daily toil, of decent comfort, of ob-
scure fortunes. Yet at that very hour, it was
filled with tha i neens
to the heavens, b
was found; and he that was dea«
again.”

Thus even under the v
Through dead materials forms circul
rents of spiritual life. Desert roc
and shores, are humanized by the j
man, and become alive with memories and affec-
tions. There is a life which appears,
it, in every heart, is a life which does not ap-
pear, which is, to the former, as the depths of the
sea tothe waves, and the bubbles, and the spray,
on the surface. There is not an obscure house
among the mountains, where the whole romance
of life, from its dawn to its setting, through its
brightness and through its gloom,

is not lived
through. The commonest events of the day are
products of the same passions and affections,

which, in other spheres, decide the fate of ki
doms. Outwardly, the ongoings of ordinary life

are like the moveinents of machinery, lifeless,
mechanieal, comicn-place repetitions of the
same trifling events. But they are neither life-
less, nor old, nor trifling. The passions and af-
fections make them ever new and original, and
the most unimportant acts of the day reach for-
ward in their results into the shadov.s of eternity.

Our object has been to illustrate, from com-
mon and familiar scenes and events, the truth,
the things, in themselves dead and trifling, if but
a soul be present beneati them, preducing them,
or affected by them, become raised, illuminated,
and receive something of that importance, which
belongs to the soul which is connected with them.

Open but the eye, and we live in the midst of
wonders. The enthusiastic and ardent pine for
scenes of excitement. They fly to seek them in
foreign lands ; they bury themselves in the
pages of poetry and romance; the every day
world around them seems to them stale, flat and
unprofitable. Baut itis only in seeming. Atour
very doors transpire realities, by whose side,
were the veil taken away which hides them, the
fictions of romance would grow pale. Around
us, all the time, in Tight and in darkness, is going
on the mighty mystery of life, and passing before
us in chadow is the dread mystery of death.
Want and prosperity, apxieties which wear out
the heart of youth, passions which sink it to the
dust, hopes that lift it to the heaven—hid by the
veil of custom and the senses—these are alive
all around us.

The moralist would teach us that such con-
siderations should make one thoughtful of the
happiness of others. If we look only on'the sur-
face of life, every thing appears ¢alm and smooth.
Yet under this smooth and icy surface, flow, deep

There is, in addition to this, a religious view | and dark, the rushing waters of life. What ca-

of the subject, which can hardly fail of suggest. | pacities of pain and joy lie in every besom !

How

ing itself to any thoughtful ‘person. The true t few thers are, whose hsarte, at ona time or an-
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His feet had been familiar |

| they are too frequently found to have been poss-

|
|
|

| The country squires, wiose forefathers were
¢ not those |
ve, from |
'e_and |
and does |
light ehining |

| ance of an equa

{ amongst the larger proportion of the class to

other, are not tired and tortured by the sharpest
anxieties | how many that bear about with them
thoughts that weigh them down to the earth!
They may never be spoken ; they may be hid

from the scrutiny of mun ; yet he has bad small |

experience of life who has not seen enough of it
to know that thece are few who pass thr

its bitterest cup.

E;ritln.

SOCIAL AFPAH{S'III.{\' THE OLD COUN-.
'RY.

The facts disclosed in a remarkable case of |

bankruptey, reported in yesterday’s Herald, can-
not fail to be suggestive, to thinking minds, of
painful reflections, tco characteristic, we fear, of
the age in which we live. The case to which
we refer is that of an individual named Cave,
the failure of whose mining speculations has in-
volved several Menibers of Parliament, and men
of title, and clergymen, in ruinous losses. This
person lived in society, inhabited a house in one
of the fashionable squares, handsomely furnished
and crowded with valuable paintings, and with-
out flaming advertisements or seductive pros-
pectuses, but on the strength of apparent res-
pectability, and on the offer of a high rate of in-
terest, had actually thrust on him, by men of
fortune, £360,000 for investment in mining
speculations of which they were in utter igino-
rance, and which never realized one farthing, al-
though he paid to these eager lenders no less a
sum than £60,000 for interest, in three or four
years, out of their own subscriptions! Well
might the Commissioner wind up the examina-
tion of the bankrupt, by exclaiming, “It is awful
to think how so many persons of education and
station in society could have been deluded, by
their own infatuation, of the enormous sum of
£360,000!” It is still more melancholy, we
may add, to know that an excessive love of gain
was the cause of such infatuation, and that Cler-
gymen of the established Church so far forgot
the sacred duties of their holy calling as to be
led away by this unlawful desire of lucre.

These victims of their own cupidity have,
however, been sufliciently punished by their own
folly, to use the mildest language ; and we turn
away from the consideration of their personal
airs, to make a few remarks on two prominent
vices of the times, as exhibited by the higher
classes—extravagance and love of speculation.

It is, indeed, scarcely possible for even the
most experienced eye to distinguish, from out-
ward appearances, 2s to the style of living,
household appointinents, visiting, society, equi-
pages, and female dress and decorations, between
the possessor of two thousand a year and the
lords of tens ¢ thousands, or, in many cases, be-
tween the insolvent and the solvent. Few ap-
pear to be content to remain “in that state of
life to which it hath pleased God to call them.”

proud to be at the head of the surrounding yeo-
men, now vie with the landed aristocracy, and
our merchants outrival the peer iathe “west
ead s ol dilare. ; . ”

Great changes are most undoubtedly taking
place in society, and in the state of property
chiefly of individuals not connected with con-
merce. Notw the universal appear-
y distributed wealth, there is a
and scattering of property

breaking down
which we refer, and a progressive accumulation
of riches in the hands of the minority. When
men supposed to be well to do in the world from
their manner of living and outward show, die,

essed of little or no property, to have lived up to
their incomes, and iu too many cases they leave
their atfairs in a state of insolveucy, and their
widows and families to the generosity of their
relatives or friends. We frequently hear of the
enormous fortunes left by the accumulative few,

ugh tho |
werld, without having, in scme way; to taste of |

|

L

| by calling forth too great competition of labor

i have oppressed laborera; maa tempted by high

rates of interest, or under the pressuro of excess

, of expenditure over income, rush into all sorts of

wild epeculations, and tco often support any los ¢-

ess therefrom hy a descent into crime: Nor is

thie tendency confined to theri; when the fail.

mania was at its height a larg# propbrtios

of scrip was held by clerks in Manchestet ware-

houses, and bettifig an horee racee in that town

is to ite inhabitant8 &s legitimate and constant

an employment 88 tiod bargaing in the Stock
Exchange in London. -

Joint stotk banks have, it is well known, beert
got up to give that fucility of discounts te their
ators and promoters which has been refu-
i sed elsewhete; and cases have been disclosed
| in which ¥ireetors, whoss insolvency was noto!
i riousy have been accommodated with the money
| of the shareholders toan extent that has involved
i the eredit of an establishment with a large paid
i
|
1

up-capital in their ultimate stoppage. Factories
are no longer erected, and large concerns based
on capital, atemporary facility of discounts or
loans is now quite sufficient to undertake or car-
ry on works giving employment to hundreds of
hands; and stinulating a fearful increase of popu-
lation, and of demoralization ; and when this fa-
l cility is checked by the operation of an irregular
and erratic currency, the blanme ia cast on that
commercial systam which, under the prevaloned
of greater honesty and moderation, placed this
| country in the position it now occupies.
The visitors .of the Insolvent Court are ne
louger composed of unfartunate petty traders -or
{ dishonest merchauts, roue sons of peers, profli-
wate and.debauched inheritors of large posses-
| sions, clergymen in the possession of large livings,
and that most worthless of all ciasses of vociety—
fashionable men upon town, swell the crowds that
pass through that Court, the well frequented
roads.te which are vice, debauchery, and dis-
grace.

By such means as we have thus with pain de-
scribed the national morals are injured, and the'
higher classes are degraded in the estimation of
the poorer. To reform these vicious tendencies
law is operative ; victuous society must rouse it-
self, and mark by expulsion from its circle their
verdict on the actors in these scenes. It is in
vain that we countinually glance across the At.
lantic, and see the heam in the eyes of our An-
glo American brethren, if we will not conde-
scend to observe the mote that is in our own.

We extract from Philadelpha National Gazetfe;
the following results of the recent census of the
United States, and showing its.comparative pop-
ulation at different periods, the rate of increase,
the increase of population in° England, and the
various portions into which the population of the
United States ie divided 1~

White. Slave.

Tree Black. . Total.

1790 3,172,464 697,787 59,465 3,929,326
1500 4,304,489 893,041-108,395 5,305,925
1810 5,862,004 1,191,364 185,446 7,239,814
1820 7,861,710 1,530,038 232,524 9,632,272

1530 10,526,248 2,009,043 319,599 12,866,020
1840 14,180,108 2,487,213 386,245 17,002,560
"L RE incr®ise of the whites, which was in the
srevious. desimal period 34 per cent., is in the
last 35 per cent, while that of the slaves, which
was about 30 per cent., appears to have fallen to
about 24 per cent. That of the free blacks,
which was about 38 per cent., is now only 22
per cent. from which it would appear that the
agitation of the question of abolition has had au
unfavorable effect.

The increase of the total population from 1820
to 1830 was about 32§ per cent.. whereas that of
the last ten years is but 324. During the latter
period the emigration to Texas has been great,
and more than sufficient to account for the dif.
ference which is here observed. Had that coun-
try been incorporated into the Union, it is pro-
bable that the increase of ,the recent period
would be found greater than that of any previous
one.

but if we tax our knowledge or recollection, we
tind that the many of the middle and higher
c'asses are either possessed at their deaths of no
property, or of less than they inherited. We
almost daily read of old established private bank-
ers stopping payment, and on their stoppages it
is discovered that for years they have been in-
solvent, and trading on their credit ; we hear of
loans to the extent of nearly a million sterling
being taken up by some nobleman on the secu-
rity of their hereditary possessions from corpo-
rations, and of the bills and borrowing at an
usance defraying all recompense of others of the
aristocracy, apparently the proprietors of parishes
and almost counties ; we have actually seen a
peer, the creation of whose title is almost lost
in antiquity, in extreme old age figure in the
Gazette as a bankrupt ; and we know that men
whose incomes ought to be fixed and fully ade-
quate to their support—including clergymen of
reputation—enter 1into the wildest speculations,
wholly ignorant of business, and become partners
with proflgate schemers and needy adventurers,
for the purpose of deriving profits, the largeness
of which is wholly incompatible with safety, pru-
dence, or honesty. City capitalists have of late
years become acquainted with the paper, as it is
technically termed, of persons whose names
ought to be known in that quarter of London by
report only ; men of family, rank, and title, have
lent their names to bubble companies and
schemes, for the sake of more easily and profita-
bly dealing in shares and scrip. and for the fees
of directors’ aitendances ; and there is no specu-
lation, however absurd, that has not found sup-
port froi those who wish to make unreasonable
profit of their remaining capital, or to support
those appearances which their incomes have long
ceased to warrant.

Poverty is a disease almost universally pre-
valent even in the upper classes, yet families
immersed in society continue to waste their sub-
stances in its follies and excesees ; and men of
the world will sacrifice their honesty sooner than
lay down their carriages, or cease o give ex-
travagant eutertaininents, and rather than re-
linquish their conventional importance will resort
to borrowing until they are compelled to expa-
triate themselves, and uselessly or wickedly fret
the remainder of their lives in second-rate con-
tinental capitals, or gambling and disreputable
watering places. Land, or, what amounts to
nearly the same thing as possession, power over
land, is rapidly passing iuto the hand of million-
aires, and the infi forn.erly p d by
hereditary aristocracy full of kindly feelings for
the poor, is silently assigned to the merg owners
of money.

Great encouragement has of late years been
given to the tendencies we have described by
the abuse of the principle of joint stotk associa-
tion, by the tempting dividends of public compa-
nies, and:‘{ethe reiaxation of the usury laws.
We are indebted to political economy for the
knowledge of those simple and beautiful laws
which regulate the increase of capital, and that
knowledge has undoubtedly thrown into the
market a hoard of buried wealth, and thereby in-
creased the resources of society; but the curis
osity of some and the knavery of others have out
icing. - Thoy bave Joeboet s sags 8 e
suiiering. 'y have FJI a
ulation ahd facilities of credit, w!uer:s:an givea
birth to great dishonesty, fo over-production, and
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The steady maintenance of one third for each
deconnial period as the ratio of increase is very
remarkable. The population of 1683 is estima-
ted by Mr. Bancrolt to have been 200,000. Mr.
Carey* has assumed that the free population of
that day may be taken at 185,000, and has shown
that, commencing with that quantity, the addition
of one third, as above stated, gives almost ex-
actly the present amount, as follows .—

1690 185,000 1750 1,035,000
1760 246,090 1760 1,380,000
1710 328,000 1770 1,840,000
17200 437,000 1780 2,453,000
1730 562,000 1790 3,270,000
1740 776,300 result of census, 3,172,454

The growth of population in' England and
Wales was, in the early part of the last century,
but about 2 per cent, from which it has gradually
increased with the improvement in condition of
the' people, until it is now about 164 per cent, or
about half of our ratio. The census of the pres-
ent year will probably give for Great Britain
about nineteen millione, and that of 1851 twenty
two millions. That of the United States in 1850
will not, in all probability, be short of twenty
three millions. In France the time required for
the duplication of the population is above s-cen
tury.

'Princ.iplu of Political Economy, vol. 3, p. 3.

InronTaxT MepicAL Discoverv—A laté
number of the London Lancet contains an inter.
esting report of a case in the Middlesex Hospital,
the result of which wasimportant to the medical
profession. A man was itted into that hospi.’
tal about six hours after having taken an ounce
of Jaudanum (containing 26 grains of opium.)
At the time of admission he was apparently life-
less; the surface of the body was cold, edunté-
nance pale and livid, lips purple, pupils contract-
ed to a mere point, respiration scarcely percepti-
ble, pulse hardly to be felt. The laudanuns
was removed by the stomach-pump, but, in spite
of every exertion, the pulse became more unfre-
quent, and was at times imperceptible, when
recourse was had to electro-magnetism, which
was ‘,f;lied by means of a -m:ﬁn battery, witk
coil and contact-breaker. One wire was applied
to the neck, and the other to the region of the
heart or opigastrium, and by these a snécession
of very powerful ehocks was giver. The
effects were very apparent. The muscles of
respiration were set in action, 24d the diaphragm
contracted powerfully ; the chest was mere ful-
ly expanded, respiration was tore pérfectly cars
ried on, and a corresponding improvement was
observable in the countendnce. The pulse im-
proved and became mere’ powerful, becoming
steady when the currént was interrupted for a
few minutes. This zpplication was continued
for several hours, and was finally successful—
thus clearly establiching the influence of electro-

etism under circumstances hitberto consids
ered hopéless.

————

The following dccount of the Town of London,
head of the London District, is from the corred-
pondence of the Montreal Gozette.

Looking back again to present realities, from
this peep into the brilliant future, I must tell
you that the mushroom of this town (for
slow.moving Canada) hae, of late, been quiie
wonderful. Upwards of two hundred houses
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