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_ THE MINSTREL OF TOUREEN.

(From the Trish.)

** My broken heart,’* the minstrel ¢riwid,
As rmiad’oing thus he swopt the strings
Of his loved harp, ** why try to hide
The anguish that within thee stings.
R\'i(h mare than mortal pain?
Whs thus conceal the woes, the tears,
The sorrow of thy weary years?
\What is there in them that endears:
Or #til] doth hope renin,
That yet thy country s ruined eause
May righted be. by righteaus lrws ¥

** Loug had this barom lone been cald.
Did not within otie hope revolve:

That for cur bleeding nation old

An effort born of bold resolve,

Urged by the spirit of the free,
Shell barst the bonds and galling chains,
Shall sweep from off the verdsug plains
The fonlest, first, and last remains

Of dastand tymnny i~

Then shall my conntry’s active poswer

Regret its loug ryavtiee hoar ™

“ My weary life, how lung shalt theu
The path of woe and grief protong ¥
There's nought on earth to cheer thee now :
Nat even in the seul of song

That was thy pride in youthfal hioom—
Ah, blest if now thou can’st but aid
Thy country’s canze with ball or blade.
And find at fength in sun or shade

A loval minstrel’s b :
But woe the day tha? I should sleep
Contented, while my Kindred weep !

 Sing O my harp. the grief 1 feel,
Throuagh indignanee of this burning hour:
While trouhled paues within me steal,
Searce doth my kmud wisess the power
To wake my dirge of woe s
Yei, by the wrath that flames my soul.
This withered elay shail meet itx gual
Where inred, clotting torrents roil
The tife-bleaad of 1y foe 2
There shall a stricken minstrel fall,
Amenx his friends aad foemen ail™

He said, and. throwing his harp asude,
A naked biade drew from its sheath,
“Twas by the swond my {athers died,
And by it shall | sleep in desth !
Sochere Tplonge in moeral strife s —
The mad. aveasiar <on of sone,
With fury on the focwsan’s throng,
Rashed, seattering death the ranks smong
Tilt ebbed the verve of hife:
Then. falling, to his kindred cried
“* Charge on ye brave for Baxva's pride
“DeNpoy”
Montreal, November th, 1372,

THIRTY THOUSAND POUNDS
A VOLUME.

BEY MILTON FRAN:IS.

*“ Do you see that large handsoms man with
the iron-gray hair t”

“ Number ninety.ons ™

“Yes. Heisserving a term of twenty years
for counterfeiting. He is one of the slickest
confidence men alive, apd has operated all over
the world.” )

*“1 would like to talk with him.”

“‘T'll send him to the office, and you can con-
verse with him at vour leisure.™

Where I was born, is not material, and the
name of Henry Foutain, which 1 bear here, is as
good for the purpase of my story as the name by
which wy mother called me ere T came to this
place.

I was educated at a German Gymna sium, and
at tweniy-1wo went to study journalism at the
University. There | applied myself for a year
or two closely to my studies, but dissipation led
to play, and play proved my ruin.

Beiore the expiration of my second year, I
was domiciled st Baden-Baden, and the gam-
bling table was mwy coastant resort, gambling
my sole ccenpation and pleasure.

I was very raceessful, and led an easy, reck-
loss life for ten years, when an unfortunate oc-
carrence, of rather an unlucky discovery of cer-
tain of my irregalarities, drove me temporarily
from the continent, and in the antumn of 187J,
I found myself in the vast, and to me, strange
city of London.

{ bad brought with me from Paris quite a little
fortune in woney, but ill-inck at play ard my
customary extravagance had speedily reduced it
to less than one %mndred pounds, which to a
man of my luxurious habits wasa mere tugatelie.
As 001, however, as ] realized the low state of
my finances I set about devising some plan for
their improvement,

For ouce, however, my wits seemed to have
deserted me. Maoy trithug matters out of which
‘a few pounds might be 1ealized suggested them-
selves, all of whuh I promptly rejected, as no
scheme of any magniiude came to wy relef,

One morning, as 1 was drinking my coffee
and reading the literary npotes in the Times, I

" 'saw an aupouncement that William Mason, a
retired merchant, and a. prominent member of
the Cobden Club, was enguged in writing a work

. on political economy, with original tables of
.statistics, that was soon 1o be issued in fine form

by the well-kuown publishing house of Williams
& Abercrombic, in Holborn street.

Thousands in the great city doubtless read the
announcement, and forgot it as a matter of little
interest or moment, bat to me it was an inspira.

~ tion, suggesting the posaibility of & grest for:
tune, - :

“ An bour later | had learned that William
Mason was s man widely and favorably known
throughout England, both by resson of his im-

- mense wealth and as being the author of two or

three successfl books.

That evening 1 called upon Mr. Mason at his
residence, introducing mysell as a French' gen-
tleman, deeply interested ju his favarite ‘stm!{,
political economy, and had wno difliculty in ob-
taining an interview. ‘

Well informed as I .was on the current topics
of the day, and understanding particularly well
the question of protective taritt’ from the free-
trade standpoint, | made & very iavo:'\\ble. ira.
prossion ou Mr, Masan, who, with the simplicity
of a man of real genius, took me largely into his
coufidence, and explained to me the aims and
scope of his work that day asnounced for publi-
cation.  An hour was thus pleasantly, and to
me at least, protitably passed ; and when at the
expiration of that time 1 arose to go, 1 was most
cordially invited to call again at my conventence
and renew thecouversation.

I was jubilant that morning as | walked m.
pidly to my lodgings to gw.rfvcl my plans. My
visit had been a success, | now kuew Mr. Mason,
and, what was of far greater importance to me,
had learned incidentally that he had no ac-
quaintance with Kobert Fairchild, the wealthy
banker and learned statistician of Liverpool, aud
had never corresponded with him,

That night I wrote Robert Fairchild, over the

signature of William Mason, apolegizing for in-
truding on one known to me ouly by reason of
his national reputation, suggesting that 1 had
an elaborate work almost teady for the pablishers
and reguesting some information as to the num-
ber and nationality of emigrants who had sailed
from Liverpool for the United States and British
Colonies during each year of the last decade. 1
concluded my letter by assur:ing him that 1 weuld
gladly credit him in my fortheoming work with
any information on the subject that e would be
g0 kind as to impart.
Three dayvs later, 1 found in my box at the
post-attice a long letter from Mr. Fairchild, cou-
taining all the information 1 had asked for, and
much besides.  Ile was very profuse in his com-
pliments ; the name of Wilam Mason was eu-
tirely familiar to all thinking men in Great
Britain, anid I ueeded no introduction to him.
He concluded by saying : “* You are one of the
tew wen of greal wealth who bave ever labored
with brain and pen tor the benelit of man-
kind."”

Upon the receipt of this letier, which pleased
me exceedingly, I set about putting into execy-
tiou my already perfected plans. 1 called upon
a skilltul engraver on steel, and emploged him
to engrave in a handsome manner my portrait,
from a photograph which I Turnished him. That
done, 1 watched the street-door of the bindery of
Williams & Abercombie, at six o'clock, the hpur
when the men came out from their work, and
selected the one whom [ judged suited for my
purpose : | followed him.

As 1 had antisipated, he had not walked many
squares when he entered the doot of an ale-house,
aud seated himsell ata table. 1 entered a mo-
ment later, and accosted him as an old acquain-
tance. He started, stared at me in & manoer
that convinced me he feared recognition, and as
he saw in me nothing faailiar, sn expression of
relief erossed his face. - I knew then thathe was
the man for my work, and did not hesitate for a
moment.

“ You are a bookbinder v said I,

“Why do you say that?’ he answered
quickly. )

“ Bevanse | saw you come {rom the bindery of
Williams & Abercrombie just now.”

* Well, suppose | was, what do you waut I~

1 thought at first that | bad koown you at
Leeds, but no matter, what  wantisthis: Ina
few days there will come to your bindery from
the printers, a new work by William Mason,
entitled, * An Analysis of Protection Fallacies.”
I wish 10 translate this work into the French
language, apd desire you to procure me, at the
earliest possible moment, a complete copy of the
unbound sheets,”

* And what am I to receive for so dangerous
a service ' inquired the binder.

“ Five pounds; brin; them to this address,
and you will be paid that amount,” replied I,
handing him a card.

* Very well, you shall have them the evening
of the day the edition is received for binding.”

After treating him to a quart of ale, 1 took my
de?arture.

The next day ! procured from a tradesman a
chieck for a small amount on the Commercial
Bank of London. I called at the bank and re.
quested to have it certified, as 1 desired to send
it to Sheflield to pay for some cutlery i had or.
dered. In a moment my check was returned to
me stamped with the seal of the bank, and at-
tested by the signature of the cashier. Within
forty-eight hours I possessed a seal—the work of
the engraver who was making my portrait—the
impression of which was exactly identical with
that upon the check.

I procured the seal on Saturday, and all day
Sunday practiced writing the signature of the
bank cashier, Henry Shackleford, until [ could
produce so close an imitation as to defy, 1 was
certain, the scrutiny of a bank expert,

The uext evening I was overjoyed by » visit
from the binder,who brought the promised sheeta
and received in exchange a five-pound note.

I hiad Jearned from my conversation with Mr.
Mason that his work would contain a table giv-
ing the yearly emigration. from the’ ports of
(reat Britain and Ireland. , .

With trembliog hands I turned over the
sheeta and found, to my great joy, that the table

referring to the port of Liverpool, wis the Jast
on the list and concluded the chapter, .

" The work contained numercus foot:notes in

vated for the purpose, px\fze {17 of my speacial
edition of William Masou’s great work, contain-
ed ~ foot-note, printed in ruby type, and so
cleverly exvcuted -as to present an appearance
uniform with tha notes. - , :

The uext Wednesday morning 1 had iu-my
hands an octavo velume, handsomely bound in
tree calf,coniaining ns o l’mmis{\imo my portrait
in steel, with ** Yours truly, Willlam Mason,”
printed nuder it in my handwriting. o

1 wrote something complimontary on the . fly.
Jeaf, and. sent the book by express to Mr. Fair-
child at his residence in Liverpool, | oocloged
letter thanking hiny for his kindness, referring
him to page 417 for my acknowledgment of his
valuable information, snd concluded by saying
that 1 would call on him at his residence on
Friday evening.

Friday evening at exactly cight o’clock, T was
ringing tha door bell of Mr. Fairchild's elegant
mausion, avother moment, and | was in the
drawing-room, receiving the enthusinstic con-
gratulations of the wealthy banker,

*Let ns retire to the library, where we will
L free {rom interruptions,’” satd Mr, Fairchild,

The volume | had sent him lay upon his
txble, and we wers seon derp in s discussion of
great natioual questions.

Before leaving for my hotel, 1 told Mr. Fair.
child that it was my intention to sail the next
afternoon for New York. He expressed surprise
that { should leave Kngland just as my great
work was in press, and before it was given to the
world. : )

1 am the owner of consilerable real estato in
New York and Philadelphia,” said 1, *“and |
¥ 10 the former city to close the purchase of a
fine block of hous<es, for which my agent hax
besn several weeks negotiating. Noue of my
friends in London, except, of courte, my family,
kunow of my intended departure, else 1 am cer-
tain they would find means to detain me. 1 shall
return in a month, by which time the ripple,
which, 1 trust 1 may be pardoned for thinking,
the appearsnce of my book may occasion in cer-
tain circles, will have subsided, and 1 will have
escaped all that excitement and anxiety, which
has always been peculiarly disagrecable to me.”

*But | shall see you again before vou sail 1

“ Certainly, T will call o1 you at your bank,
at eleven o' clock to-motrow, tf that will be con-
venient 3

“Eatirely so; 1 shall expret you at that
bour.™

It was not without misgivings that | ascended
the marble stepsof the Underwriters’ Bank, the
next morning, but my hand did not tremble ax
1 knocked at the door of the private office of its
president.

Mr. Fairchild was expecting e, and gave me
a kindly greeting, and we passed half an hour in
pleasant conversation.

1 said to him that not wishing even my hank-
ers-—who were personal fricads—to know of my
intended absence, I had not procured exchaunge
on New York, but had brought with me my own
check on the Cotnmercial Bank, for thirty
thonsand pounds, certified by Mr. Shacklefond,
the cashier,

* Lot me see your check,” Mr. Mason,” said
the bauker, ' the Commercial 13 onr correspond-
ent in London. 1 can give you exchange on the
Chemical Bank of New York, if you desire.”

“1 will be much obliged to you,” replied 1.
“1 am well acquainted in New York, but it is
hardly businesw-like to present a check on a
foreign bank.”

M. Fauchild rang a bell, sent for the cashier,
formally introdoced me as William Mason of
London, and requested him to prepare a draft
on the Chemical Bank, of New York, to my
order, for thirty thowsand pounds. \ moment
Iater, 1 had endorsed my check, and recrived in
exchange the bank drait.

After thanking Mr. Fairchild for his kindaess,
I arose to depart.

“1 will see youon my retarn,” said 1. *“ My
vessel, the Abyseinin, sails at four o'clock, and
as | have somne small purchases to make, I must
be moving.”

** 1 regrat that [ cannot go out with you, Mr.
Mason, Lut [ cannot well leave the office until
the bank closes at three o'clock, at which hounr |
dine at my club. | bad counted on the pleasure
of introducing you there to-day, but | fear it will
be too late for yon.”

1 thanked Mr. Fairchild— it would not te pos-
sible—shook him heartily by the hand, and left
the bank.

Atexactly fifteen minutes past three I agsin
knocked at the door of the room of the bank
President, and was told by a clerk that he had
left for the day. '

[ then ssked to see the cashier.

“ [ am very sorry to trouble you again,” said
1, ** particularly as it is past your banking
hours, but it is reported on the atreet that two
New York banks did not open this morning and
that a panic isimminent. | know the Chemical
Bank to be a wolid institution, and am, doubt.
lesa, too suspicious; but il you can give me
banknotes of large denomination for this dmft 1
will slc«:{) easier on iny voyagr, and be under
many obligations to you.*' :

The eashier thought me needlessly alarmed—
he did not believe the reporta—but he would be
only too happy to nccommodate e, and handed
me sixty Bank of England notes ol five hundred
pounds each, at the sawe time advising me to
deposit them in the safe on board the steamer,

1 hastened to secure a passage on the Abyssinia
in the name of William Mason, and ‘then took
the four o’clock express for London, nnd within

ruby type, and the next morning, thanks to a

ten daya I waa at 8t. Pateraburg, in Rusaia. -

kil printer, who#_eﬁ .\‘cqu'\'inmncb 1 had culti-

- What Robert Fairchild said when ha found by
had [midthirtr thousaid ponnds for the addj.
tion of a singlo volume to his library, I never
know, 1 watched the London papars, but. saw
no note of it. "~ The matter was doubtless sup.
pressed to enable the Metropoiitan police to ar.
rest the false William  Mason on the arrival of
the Abyseinia in New York, - :

GETTING UP 0N COLD MORNINGS,

Some people say itisa ver{" easy thing to gei
upon a cold morning. You have ouly, they 1]
you, to take the resolution, and -the thing is
done. This may be very true ; just as a boy ot
school has only to take u flogging and the tf\ing
iy over. But we have not at all made up our
minds upou it { and we lind ita very pleasang
exercise to discuss the matter, candidly, before
wo get up.  This at least ix not idling, thangh
it may be iying. It affords an excellout answer
to those, who ask how lying in bed can be iy,
dulged in by a reasouning being,—a rationa!
creature. How ? \\'h{' with the argument calmly
at work in one's head, and the clothesaver ope's
shoulder. Ohitis a fine way of spending a
sensible, impartial half-hour, )

I these peaple would be mure charitable, the.
would get on with their argument belter, By
they are apt to reason so L, and e assert s
dugnmticn‘ly. that one could wish to have then,
stand round one’s bed of & bitter motning, and
le befare their faces.  They ought 1o hear btk
sides of the bed, theinsdde and out. 1f they can.
not  entertuin themsslves  with  their  owy
thoughts for half an hour or s0, it is wnt th
fault of thoss whao can.

On my first movemant tawanis the anticiga.
tion ol getting up, | found that such parts of the
sheets and bolster as are expossd 1o the air of
the room, are stone-cold.  Ou opening my eves,
the first thing that mentathem is my own breath
rolling forth, as if in the open air, like amoke
out of & chimney. Think of this sympton.
Then [ tarn my eyes sideways and soe the win-
dow all frozen over. Think of that, Then the
servant comes in.

“ Tt ix very énld thix morning, isitnot 17

* Very cold, sir.”

“Very cold indead, ixn'v it &

* Very cold indeed, air.”

¢ More than nsuslly so, isu'tit, sven for this
weather ¥ (Here the servant’s wit and good.
naturears put to a considerable test, and the 1.
quirer lies on thorma for the answar)

“ Why, sir...... ] think it &

{Good creature ! There i not a batter, or more
truth-telling mervant going.)

1 wast rise, bowever--gel me some warn
water.”

Here comea a fine interval between the depar.
ture of the servant and the arrival of the Lse
water ; duting which, of course, it i of “ nn
use 1" to get up.  The hot water comes,

“ it guite hot 17

“ Yeon, sir.”

** Perhaps too hat for shaving; | mast wail
a hittle”

* No, sir, it will juat do.”
iThere js an over-nice propriety sometimes,
an officious zea) of virtue, a iittle troublesoms.

**Oh—the shiri-—you mustair my clean shir:
linen grts very damp this weather”

* Yea, sir.”’

Here another doticions five minutes. A kno'k
at the donr.

“Oh, the shirt very well, My stackings
I think the stockings had better be airnd 1007

* Very wall, air,”

Here another interval. At length evervthing
i ready, except mysslf. I now, contintiea our
incumtent v bappy wonl, by-thebye, for
countey vicar)~l now cannot help thinkiug s
good deal-—who can ¥ upon the unnecessary anid
villainous enstom «f shaving; it is o thiog <
unuably (here 1 nestle eloseri—30 efleminat:
there I recoil from an unlucky step into the
colder part of the bed.)

Laatly, think of the razor itselfl ~how tofally
opposed to every wensation of bed—how cold,
how edgy, how hard ! how utterly ditferent from
anything like the warm anid circhng amplitudy,
which

Sweetly reconmends jtxelf
Unto onr gentie sonses,
Add to this, benumbed fingers, which may help
you to cut yourself, a quivering hady, a frozen
towel, und an ewer full of ice, and he that says
there in nothing to oppose inall this, only shows,
that he has no merit in opposing it.

A maney-getter may be drawn out of bis bed
by three or four peace ; but this will not saifiee
for a student, A prond man tmay sy, ¢ What
ghall 1 think of myself, if [ don't get upI'* but
the more humbleoue will be content to waive
this prodigions notion of himaslf, out of respect
to his kindly bed. The mechanical man shall
gt up withont any ado at all ; and so shall the
barometer.. An. ingenious lier ‘in bed will find
hiard matter of discussion even on the score of
health and longevity. He will agk us for our
srools and precedenta or the ill effects of lying
ater in cold weather ; and sophisticate much on
the ndvantnges of an even temperature of body ;
of the patural propensity {pretty universal) to
have ane's way ; and of the animala that roll
themsolves up, and aleop all the winior,

Tur, great breach of promise case againat the
Irish patriot “and M.P.is to come off after all;
Mr. K. Clarke, M.P,, is for the lady, and Mr,

Russell, M.P., for Lthe aquire.




