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- REDUCED GENTILITY.

It is not witb a view.to drag into publicity the sufferings of the
well-educated and once affluent, thatthepresent sketchisattempted ;
but to place before those, whose delicacy of mind can appreciate
motives, some of the miseries of that class of persons, whose de-
signation forms the heading of this article. .

It is not intended to exalt improper pride, or to foster fastidious
gensibility ; but to give, from a faithful experience of the matter
we write upon, a view behind the curtain of the pains of “ re-
duced gentility.”

We cannot doubt that there are very many trials which beset
persons in this situation, even when all the decent means and ap-
pliances of ordinary comfort are left. The neglect of the super-
cilious and the purse-proud, with whom collison is inevitable, must
often create revulsion of feeling, in those whom pecuniary misfor-
tunes have caused to lose caste in monied circles.

To persons yet lower down in the scale of *“ reduced gentility,”
the sickening sensations of every day existence are indeed a bitter

. dose. The terrible night-mare of household expenditure, cramped
by indigence, and further narrowed by fear, weighs on the breast
of the father, whose income is uncertain, and his outgoings sure :
the remarks often made, too, by children of tender age, and even
older offspring, on the res angusta domi, are galling and hard to
bear.

Privation can, no. doubt, be suffered to a certain degree with
self-approbation ; but that dull heavy pain produced by the de-
mand of a tradesman for a sum incredibly small to the eye of af-
fluence—the subsequent struggle to provide its payment from a
source then unascertained, with the prostration of spirits caused
by the bare idea of this continued state of martyred feeling, are no
ordinary inflictions. To find oneself and family * superflous,” as
Malthus awfully terms it, * at Nature’s fesst, and for whom no
cover is reserved:” this is to put the souls of a sensitive and
well.educated father and mother under a harrow.

It is observable, that the poor man, grown affluent by industry
or good fortune, is a sharp reprover of poverty and its doings. He
readily forgets what he was ; and, sitting at home in comfort and
ease—no screw too tight about him==dogmatically preaches to the
poor what they ought 7ot to do, when poverty has them too fast
in itg clutches, to admit of an unbiassed choice of conduct.

A family, once rich, is sometimes unavoidably reduced even in
its wardrobe ; and is also often without a menial to perform those
offices which might enable the mother (a slave from early morn-
ing to late night), to bestow a thought upon herself apart from
her pinched and stinted household. Even the Sabbath is no * day
of rest,” for many families go to church and sit out sermons
among a well-dressed congregation, while thinking of their return
to an uncomfortable home and a scanty meal.
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“ Reduced gentility” is usually averse from grovelling amuse-
ments. Recreation, inits real sense, is little within reach, and the
private duties of religion are often irregularly and unsatisfactorily
performed, being not unfrequently broken in upon by circum-
stances unavoidable.

For the mother, there is but the same invariable mill-horse
round of worry and feverish drudgery, interrupted only by the
daily return of the father, with the same sickening history ot want
of employment, though assiduously courted by a mind of ability,
in a body capable and active.

Perhaps these parents are persons past the weridian of life,
to whom that daily elasticity of spirite on waking from nightly
repose no longer comes as in youth. This situation is infinitely
more wretched when the decline of days is unaccompanied by the
soul’s rest except in the mercies of its Maker; for * all subjects
are uneasily entertained whenthe bady hungers.”  To see a rising
young family, as we kuow they have been, without a glimpse of
change, ora warrant of relief, from such, the daily frettings of critical
want, is lamentable and heart-breaking in the extreme. Every
untoward event of daily life, produces at length, on most minds so
placed, a sensitiveness equal to that of the well-known ‘¢ Mi.
mosa pudica ;” for it cannot be touched without shrinking. '

It is impossible to particularise what trifles often prevent the
reduced gentleman from mixing in that class where his intellect and
manners would be appreciated and respected. The want of even
a shilling, when he has it not, and when some unforeseen casualty
calls for itin the presence of richer friends, is deeply and keenly -
felt ; and he (if it be for charity), would himself be truly chari-
table, but finds that the virtue is urgently wanted at home, "

The wife of a reduced gentleman, if she do not shun society,
is hedged in by mortifications, and shrinks from the shifts she is
obliged to contemplate in qualifying herself to meet even rarely a
presumed friend apparently on equal terms, without exhibiting to
obvious remark, evidences of the domestic drudgery, which in
every department of her family she has been forced to undergo. -

Parents thus situated have often good children to mitigate their ;
misery, by their disposition to do well ; and such parents rejoice
no doubt on this account; but their joy is tempered by stern re-
flections on the possibility of so many mouths appealing vainly
for bread. ,

There are causes, and some of us are aware of it, where the
masters of families, prudent, active, intelligent, and temperate,
are pining daily from unfulfilled expectations of business, such as
may even just enable the family to subsist, wandering home
without accession of means to seek outa provision for the scanty,
though always pressing wants of the day—And who shall tell them
‘better things of the day which is next to dawn upon them ?

The subject is painful ! Its contemplation, however, carries
a moral. We move so unceasingly and promiscuously n the
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daily routine of Colonial life, among stony hearts, shut purses,
and selfish motives, roused perhaps only by the casual calls of
spurious or ostentatious charity, that those things which should
really awaken our sympathies, make no lasting impression on our
trafficing and huckstering minds. The effect upon them is like
that of a pebble dropped into calm water—a hacknied but not
unapt simile. We notice for a moment the spreading but weak-
ening circle it creates, till it ceases to show symptoms of its origin.
the excitement it causes is as temporary as the feeling of that
every-day heart, which, like the water, is perhaps easily moved.
Like that too, it subsides quickly, and is speedily and for ever
lost in the smooth and sluggish stream of absolute selfishness.

Hore LopeE.—RETIREMENT OF BROTHER SLEMAN, AND Evuzc-
r1ox oF Brorurr NasH, As Surcron.—Brother J. C. Sleman,
who has filled the office of Surgeon to the Hope Lodge from its
formation, has been compelled, by the pressure of his country en-
gagements, to resign. The following is the address of G. M.
Wicksteed, on presenting him with a memorial from the Lodge :—

Brother Sleman—It has been my pleasing duty to present to you this me-
morial of kind and brotherly feeling on the part of the Brothers of this Lodge.

Though but a simple roll of parcament, with a few pen and ink scratches
upon it, allow me to recommend it {0 your most especial care.

It is the heartfelt testimonial of gratitude and satisfaction from alarge body
of honest and indeperdent men, and, as such, ought to be especially prized by

ou: the advantage that attaches to the possession of it on this account, you
will, I have no doubt, fully appreciate. But it has, I imagine, a more worldly
value, to which I would take the liberty of calling your attention.

Throughout the civilized globe, the Independent Order of Odd Fellows, of
the Manchester Unity, is rapidly and steadily progressing, and it is not im-
possible that on some future occasion you may, in a distant country when
bereft of friends and acquaintances, be placed in less comfortable circum-
stances than I trust you are at present. If you should, then, be thrown
among a body of this Order, this simple roll of parchment will prove to you
an introduction of inestimable value.

Watch over it, therefore, Brother, a8 a treasure beyond price; and cherish
those from whose kind appreciation of your talents and goodness of heart it
emanates ; and credit me, it is a document which will never disgrace you, if,
by continuing to follow the course you have hitherto pursued, you never
disgrace it.

" Brother Past Grand Nash was unanimously elected to the va-
cant office. A more judicious choice could not have been made.
He has for several years filled the office of Colonial Surgeon with
the highest credit, and is universally admitted to be one of our
most skilful practitioners; while his constant attendance at the
Lodge —the warm interest he takes in its proceedings—the often-
proved correctness of his judgment, and, perhaps, above all, his
bland and gentlemanly manners have gained him, not only the
respect, but the warm attachment of every member. We are sure
there is not one who does not feel towards him all that we have
expressed. We, therefore, congratulate the Lodge upon its
choice, and sincerely trust the conncxion may long continue.
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A WEEK IN THE BUSH.—CHAP. IIL
[concLUsION. |

¢ Thy laws in Nature’s works appear.”’ —B¥YRoX.

Waex the Farmer and his boy returned from their afternoon
labour, we all drew round the fire, the evening being cool, to
enjoy its invigorating warmth. After some misceilaneous conver-
sation, the companion of my journey down, took from among his
books Milton’s ‘¢ Paradise Lost,” a great favourite of his, and
read two or three passages from the first and second books. He
then paused, to allow the farmer to offer his remarks on what he
had probably heard for the first time. He admired the descrip-
tive passages, but appeared mnot to like the highly intellectual
character of the Author of Evil, and still less the power possessed
by him, and his continued rebellion against the Supreme Being.
We had now an opportunity of listening to the remarks of an
unsophisticated person not viewing the subject in an artificial
light, and through a schooled and educated medium; for he
looked upon the * fallen angel” asa despised and utterly worthless
creature, possessing only to a certain exteut, and for a certain
time, the power to work us harm.

In topics such as these the evening passed, and the time for the
retiring of the earlier portion of our company arrived. The
farmer’s family left us, and our discourse turned upon the remem-
brances of the scenes, thoughts, and feelings, on our first landing ;
and the various incidents relative to our early settlers were touched
upon. One remarkable event, which will always remain strongly
impressed on my memory, I mentioned to my friends, who re-
quested me to relate the full particulars. I was, however, obliged,
after a short time, to hasten to the conclusion of my narrative, as
it was getting late, but I will present it to my readers in a less
abridged form on some future occasion. When I had finished the
little history, the night was far advanced, so we retired to our
several sleeping places in the centre apartment, in which the fire
still burnt brightly.

We were early astir the following morning, and out to the hills
and woods as soon as breakfast was over. About the same events
occurred to-day as the day before. In the evening, when conver-
sation came to a-stand-still, we read the books belonging to my
companions, of which they had a good store, and among them
several of the British Poets. During the day, when in the course
of our rambles a more inviting or romantic scene presented itself, ;
T took a slight sketch of it, as I might not have an opportunity of i
visiting these parts again. So one day passed like another, varied
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occasionally by longer walks over the low hills and grassy wooded
lands. : .

The day of our departure arrived, and after an early breakfast
we took leave of my friend’s brother and the family of the farmer;
while the remainder of our party contrived to make themselves
comfortable in the chaise, though rather closely packed. Our
course was for some miles to be in a different direction to that
taken in our journey down—till we should come to the point where
we lost the track. The country became soon more closely wooded,
with many lofty trees and some underwood. Among these signs
of fertility, various paroquets of all sizes and many colours were
screaming, as if indignant at the disturbance of their solitude.
Descending, we came to a small creek, which though perhaps as
full as at any time of the year, was almost choked up by luxuriant
and dark vegetation, among which were many creepers of the
brightest and liveliest green, twining round the base of the stems
of the long reeds, which shook and rustled against each other in
the breeze. The thickly clustering shrubs almost hid the run-
ning stream, and uniting from both sides of the creek, gave the
idea of the often-described Indian jungle. Many small water-liv-
ing and other birds fluttered about, or sheltered themselves among
the numerous creepers, while the lizards were sporting on the
bank, or whirling on our approach into the water between the
quivering and lofty reeds, rousing small swarms of mosquitoes,
who were treated with disregard by the wasps and ichenuman
flies, searching for prey or for the purpose of nidification among
their hollow stems.

We passed over the higher ground, but soon observed that the
wet weather of the late rainy season had filled with moisture all
the gulleys, openings, and small crecks about these parts, which
had collected many marshes 1n their vicinity; and these we had
to cross before we could enter on our former and regular track.
We splashed and paddled on till we came to what we decided
must be the last creek before we entered on the firm ground;
but here was a formidable obstacle to surmount, more so than we
at the most imagined. The stream ran muddily, not above three
yards wide, but the gently sloping banks began to yield to the
wheels of our vehicle, and much annoyed the horse. We saw,
however, that the other side was almost flat, and, though marshy,
was evidently firmer than where we were at present. We held a
consultation, and then in a determined mood made a dash forward
in a desperate attempt to gain the opposite side, as the only course
we could adopt. The clammy soil became thinner as we advanced,
sinking deeper and deeper in a composition half mud half water.
‘We had now attained the centre of the stream, and both chaise
and horse had partly disappeared ; plunging and struggling, the
latter pressed forward, when down sank the chaise on one side,
settling quickly into a hole filled with all the black refuse of the
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