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Lonely, eged, deprived ot my family-^all 
bat poor Asm ; en impoverished end em
bers esed msn, deprived ot the sbsrer of 
■y thoughts sod counsels, who could 
slwsys tsik down my sense of the oslsmi- 
tous epprebeneioBS which break the hesit 
that must bear them alone.1

“Sir Walter wss the Job of modem 
times. His wealth and prosperity had 
been like his, and the fabric of his fortune 
was smitten at the four quarters at once 
by the tempest of calamity; but his 
patience and resignation rivalled even 
those of the aricient patiiach. 
period of his life, though he was admir
able in all, did he display so soft a nobility, 
of nature as in that of his adversity. Let

vision of the morning—a splendid, but a 
painful, because a vanishing dream. The 
anguish that wrong bis heart found vent in 
the words with which be accosted Skene, 
bis life-long acquaintance,—“My friend, 
give me a grasp ot you band : mine is that 
of a beggar!"

Who is to redeem Abbotsford, and save
.. , ,__. , , the honor of a poet P Who, but his own

-daunted «il! Supporter, „„ not 
Engendered, hangs o»*r BUdoa's triple heiaht; wanting with their aid, but he declined to 
Spirits oi Power ms«cabled there complete lean upon them. He will not declare him-
ZrttZESTJSXbmh. -« Ь-kr-pt. ortu. relog. in .nrlrg.l 

strain, subterfuge. ‘ My own right hand shall
Siddou M, rate. *.!« rad Wt «ti.. deMa." Time and the Wirird of
Lift ep yonr heerte je moaroere ; for the might 7 . .. . . .
Of the whole world's sood wishee with him goee; the north—they should at the last be
Blessings end prayers in nobler retinae triumphant. Ah me ! and they would have
Then sceptred king or lsnrelled coiqueror knows, beeBi i( fl ,ih end blood faUed not Of en-
SïTÆ'SJ'r durance Th. brightness bs, begun to

Wsitiu roar ebsrg. to soit Psithenope i-Wordi- depart, the days ol leisure are no more, 
worth on Scott's Depsrtoro for Iuly. That hobbling well of joj ia clogged 18 if

Alaa, that the biographer must reserve a with etensr, and the clear glad waters that 
'portion of bis space and skill to record the gashed ot old, now ooze feebly up through 
failures and sorrows of his hero ! We hove the obstructions, and make a music whose 
looked upon a magnate in the field of let- undertone ia melancholy. "In some in
ters, generously prodigal, even to excess, stance the darkness and difficulty 
Whit n revenue had been his ! *1 suppose,' сипе in the early stage] [happy 
•aya Hewitt, 'popnhr aa bird Byron was, if they come then !) and wind up in light 
the whole which he received by his, writ- and bappineaa ; in others, the light cornea 
iiga did not roa'iae £30,000. Scott'elaar- first, and the darknees at the end. These 
ed that by any two of hie погріє. .He,'to old latter are tragedies, and the romance ol 
clear a third of it ia throe months, л Well Scott's life was a tragedy. How aad and 
an'ght he think to lay field to [field,* and piteout ia the winding op here to content- 
houee to house, and plant hie] children in plate! Ths thncder-bolt of fate had fallen 
the land ss lords of the aoiVand titled on the ‘(Irait Magician.’ The glory of 
magnates fcrever !’ his outward estate was over, but never did

But they .look tor the permanence of that ol his inner soul «how so brilliantly, 
rainbows and sunset clouds who expect Gentle and genial, and kindly to all men, 
the stability ol human fortunes. What he had shown himself in his most proiper- 
eplendid life, like that of Rileigk, or oui dsys; but now the giant strength of 
Leicester, or Essex, but to it ths shadows his fortitude, and the nnhllity of his moral 
have come P And when they coma late they principle, came into magnificent pity. He 
depart not, but to return. Aad in each an waa smitten, iorely smitten, but he was 
hour as we think not the blow falls by subdued. Not a hero whom he had 
which even the temple of our heart is described could mstch him in his contest 
ebattered to ruins, and the amnsive pane- with «be rudeness of adversity. He conld 
rams ol our life dissolves, leiving us in have paid his dividend, as is usual in euch 
tears. So there came to England's fiinces =»=»»• »nd bis prolific pen would have 
• dark day when, like ail jod that bears raised him a second fortune. But then his 
all before it, theaccumlationsol years were honor! no, he would pay to the uttermost 
borne awsy when even the Bsnk of Eog- «-thing! And so, with • eorrowtul but 
land was shaken, and Archibald Conatshle "»« murmuring or detponding heart, ho 
was insol rent, end tho fortunes of .'the ™>‘ *> *£«'" «» hie giant’s work,
great Minstrel were swept down forever, and in six years, with h a own hind, wilt 
"As the fabric of this glorious estate had hs single pen, pud ol £16,000 a year! 
arisen as by the spell ol s necromancer, so Tb»« « — achievement which has no per
il teU. It was like one ol those palscas, *ud-t With failing health, with all his
with its fairy gardens and lawns, scattered brilliant hopes ol establishing a great 
with diamonds instead of dews, in the і,т,1У d"bed to the ground, with the 
Arabian Night, which, with the destruction deired object, of his heart drooping and 
of the spell, psued sway in a oraahol P«riikiug before him ; he went on, and won 
thunder. A house of card, is proverbial, £60,000, resolved to pay all, or penah- 
nnd this house of books fell at one shock, And be did perish ! Hie wife ehattered by 
and .truck the world with a terrible ns- the shock, died ; he was left with a widow- 
toniahment. It was found that the poet ed lent to labor on. Awful pangs and toll 
was not carefully receiving his profita and ofproaage seized hia own frame; aeon and 
investing them; but was engaged tan a daughter failed, too, in health ;his old man,
partner in the printing and pnhliah- Tom Pordie, died suddenly ; hi. great pah.
tog ot his work..- HU pnb'tiher Ulh;r' »nd one ol bis printers, died too, of 
«nd hi. printer., drained on the one hand lLe «*w md*dy of ruined hopes.* AU these 
by the vast outlay for castle-building, old connexions, formed in the bright morn- 
land-buying, and the maintenance ol all ™g of life, and which hid made hU ascent 
comers ; ant, on tho other, infected with »° cheering and hie toU eo easy, seemed 
the monterons scene of acquisition which now to he giving way ; and how dark w.e 
waa revealed to their eyee-nere moving become that hie which hod exceeded .U 

.. 1 a *v V V r others in its joyous lustre;“ * ‘‘W"! «”•»: *« lhe “‘‘"Ck of . ,m tbe,dlrkncl„ hoe tte toviucible
the great рате ш 1826, went to the . .... ,,, \ _ , . ,. t . , soul of the heroic old man went on rousing
ground : leaving Scott debtor to the amount „ . . , . . . "

t алл x л . , himself to fight against the most violentof £120,000., besides a mortgage of .... * b , ,,.
shocks of fortune, and of his own constitu-

, on is es a e. tion,‘I hive walked the last on the domains
Let the prudent, scandalised by auch a lh|, Ш|| the last in the ball. I 

record, .courge h,e memory ; wtth u., baye bullt; but dellb w,uld token
censure is forgone. He grasped the mimic . - . , . , ... b , them from me if misfortune had spared them,
world, aey you, and the golden hall slipped people whom I loved eo well;
into tte sea. Lst us moraine, and,[say, ,г/ . . . .. . . . .a . , a, There is just another die to turn against me
ha! ha! But we cannot deal thus with a . .. . ... . , . .. , . .,, , ,, . . x. m this run ot ill luck ; 1. e. if I should
aoul.om.gntn,moue; great the .hock..the br ,k ic WM<1 in lbe 1.11 from
wurpnse ; woeful (he dismay ; and whatever . .__. . ,, , .,

. * ,, a. l » ж l’ ,і this elephant, and lose my popularity with
of I.Uy you attribute to bun there no fortane!t . , , Bat l fiod my eye, 
d«k wrong, and tt.. a mtn beloved) who moi,tenill „d ,bl, not d 
bea proetrate. The need for a kmdly j „ц, n#t vMd lithout , fi h, . .
“d encouraging word; for he who wu We„ ,Івг(;оП] ,iertion. *0 іп,епІіоп 
the object of our admiration, calls, by b.s „„„ th u, ш1п Ье ш, God 
very circumetancee, for a.d and sympathy, be Шош , Tbe -orlt I „ever quite 
and hM become the .abject of ptty know when I am right or wrong.-' -Slept 
Noth ng is left him now but "msnbrtanttel ш not blTi toen lbrold ,KbMe ei [t 
tune." Nothmg ? Ah nay but there .. ^ ; „ow, de>d lleep. to th, „orning, 
borne, there are hosts ot friends, there,bii a„d wbe„ tb, .„.king come., a etrong 
hope, and toetet. a etrong he.rt m [h,e le.Ung ho. well I could dUpenen with it 
boeom, and conning in hu nght hsnd. once and lorever. Thi. pte.e. away. 
Are tbeee nothing? But who may mtege bo„Ter> „ teller and more datil„l 
to huneelf the darknea.oith.tch.il Jane- thoutgbe ariseш my mind.’ Poor man! 
«ry mght, when the b o. fell, nod he knew tod that worst which he leared came. Hi. 
that the prodnot of . hfol.me of labor was bUlbel told bim, tho b гг1„с1в„7, that
lost; when ne, who was chief lord of hi. power had departed, and that he had 
w world’s merriment and true matter of better, b h:s pen! To . man like 
wonder and of tears,-"the centre of hu wbo had done ,nch wondere, ,„d
Itod’s desm.,” and cyno.ur, of тшпТ ltU1 догані on to do wonder. « great, 
«yes.-theuaeciateof king, and noble., ц^.а. the teat and the bittere.t feeling 
the intellectually greet m aU Unda.-had ,b>t ooald remaia with life. 
tHlen from the heq,ht of hu ambition,- „p, fte ^ ^
lay etuined amid tb.^ prostrate pUlars of pllheHo .Hord. 

h. temple ot honor, wuh ,U he had rtrug- when at Abboteford he looked round him 
«ted so earnestly to attain fading like . afterbil wi|,,, deatb, „4 .rote the. in

his journtl 1—‘When I contrast what this 
place is now, with what it has been not 
long ашср, I think my heart will break.

On our return in the afternoon we had to 
cross the Tweed directly opposite Abbots
ford . . . A rich but sad light, of 
rather a parple) than a golden hue was 
spread over the Eildon Hills at that 
eut, and thinking it probable that it might 
be the last time Sir Walter would cross the 

I was not a little moved. . .

HISIFAILEN FORTUNES-
Il BVDDMNLY AB THBY HAD ВІ8ЕЯ 

ТЯЖ Y WMBM BWÉPT AWAY.

Sesti's Earning» ud Bow Qulekly They
Loet—Not m Нею I» BIS Wonder-

lui Talcs Ooald MaU* Him In Bis Con
test With tho K a den ms ot Adversity.

Sth
On Thursday morning Sir Walter and I 

had a aérions conversation tete-a-tete when 
be spoke with gratitude of the happy life, 
which upon the whole he had led. He had 
written in my daughter’s album before he 

In no came into the breakfast-room that morning 
a few etaoEM addressed to her ; and while 
putting the book into her hand, in his own 
study, standing by his deck he said to her 

us, who have derived such boundless <n- in my presence,—T should not have done 
joyment from his labors, praise with a fit- anything ot this kind but for your father’s 
ting honor his memory. How descriptive 
are the words of Prior, which in his last 
days he applied to himself

* Whslev’er thy countrymen have done,
By lsw and wit, by sword and gun,

In thee Is faithfully racked ;
▲nd nil the llvin* world that view 
Thy works, srtve time thy praises due—

▲tones ins troc ted and delighted. ' *’
We will not linger over .the melancholy 

period of decline, nor image, jonger than 
can be momentarily done, the victim of so 
much pain and sorrow, 
ed, bowed, and wearied-seeming, as 
he walks about bis grounds, or through 
the halls ot va:n splendor, which could 
bring him happiness no more. Nor will 
we more than rapidly trace his useless 
wanderings in search ot health ; his survey 
of the lands of fame and beauty out of eyes 
from which the light and lustre 
were departing, f f The momentary 
gladness, dashed with instant grief, 
upon his home-arrival ; the flickering 
of hope in its- socket ; the brief return of 
the old humor, relapsing in the querulous- 
ness or sadness ; lhe peaceful, beautiful 
closing scene,—we leave them all, for who 
can tell them better than his biographer, 
whose story is in every mind, ‘That tragic 
reverse which bowed down himself and co 
many of those who had shared with him in 
his happiness, did not stop with his death.
His daughters and one of his sons soon 
followed him . . . There is no heir 
of his name
g muses in geceral.in Milton,Shakespeare,
Byron the direct male line has tailed 
in Sir Waller Scott. ‘The hope of found
ing a family,

Cures Every Form of Inflammation.
It was

“Beat Liver Pill Made.”

“arsons’ Pills
I have used your Johnson's Anodyne Linl-

Have ae3Tfihan Idty yee”b ІП Шу throat 
stings, cramps, sore stomach, 'rheumatism! 
lameness, colic, toothache, neuralgia, etc., 
and found it always good in every way. 
Thomas Clelanp, South Robblniton, Maihe.

sake ; they are probably the last verves I 
shill ever write. They showed how mnch 
his mind was impaired ; not by the strain 
of thought, but by the execution. Some of 
the lines being imperfect, and one stanza 
wanting corresponding rhymes.’ That day 
at noon, Wordsworth left Abbotsford, and 
parted from Scott, with many hopeful and 
kindly exprecnone ; to which his brother- 
poet replied somewhat sadly in words that 
Wordsworth had himself written,—‘When 
I am there [in Italy] although ’tie fair, 
’twill be another Yarrow.1 Ah ! indeed, 
his heart would still be at home ! This

PoeHtrtiyeuie BOtoueneaeand Sick Headache^llrer
from the blood. ̂ Delicate vomwflnd relief from 
using them. Price 86c; five SL Sold everywhere.

heard h:e master speak to some one asking 
who was there, and with that there was a 
pistol shot, and be jumped into tte room, 
grabbing a .burglar as he did so, end at 
the same time getting a shot in the head 
from his master’s pistol. Beyond that he 
remembered nothing more. His story was 
generally disbelieved, for there was no 
evidence of any other person in the honte 
with evil designs, and all the plunder that 
he had not caught in his handa was lying 
on the floor about _him, so that there was 
no apparent reason why a burglar should 
be there.: Vi All the doors were found looked 
by those who came in response to the 
alarm, and there was absolutely no signs 
of any burglarizing from the outside.

His revolver lay by bis side and as far 
as could be seen the whole story was told 
right there. The butler, who had been in 
the house only about six months, had at
tempted to rob hie master, had been caught 
in the act and shot, but had killed the old 
man in the fight. That was the only trans
lation ot if, and there wss no other tor 
several days, because the butler had a very 
serious wound and was delirious tor a week. 
However it was not fatal, as as soon is be 
was himself he made a statement to the eff
ect that he had bien awakened in the 
night by footsteps and had taken his pistol, 
which had only two loads in it, out, of five, 
and gone down into the hall below to see 
what the noise was.

In many forms of advertising one notices 
how good ideas are sometimes spoilt by 
parsimony. A booklet is got out in a cheap 
style, and is simply thrown away as soon 
as, or even before, it is looked at, whereas 
just a little more expense would have made 
it one hundred per cent, more attractive, 
and consequently, more useful. Space is 
taken in a newspaper whose chief recom
mendation is cheapness ot price rather than 
its circuhtion or result-producing power. 
Fifty dollars is spent with comparatively 
little effect, where a hundred would have 
come back with interest, and so on through 
aH the details of advertising.

V1
white-head

*

interview and parting Word worth after
words embodied in the latest, and least 
poetical, of bis yarrow poems :

The gallant youth, who may have gained 
Or seeka a "winaome Marrow,'*

Was but an infant In the lap 
When first I looked on Yarrow;

Once more, by Newark’a Caatle-gate 
Long left without » warder,

I stood, looked, listened, and with thee,
Great Minstiel of the Border !

!
1

1

'

і *4I!;
I t► 1 br Grave thoughts ruled wide on that sweet day 

Their dignity installing 
Ia gentle bosoms, while eere leaves 

Were on the bough, or falling;
Bat breeses played, and sunshine gleamed— 

The forest to embolden;
Reddened the fiery, hnea, and shot 

Transparence thro* the golden- 
For bnay thoughts the stream flowed on 

In foamy agitation; .
And slept In many a crystal pool 

For quiet contemplation :
No public and no private care 

The .freeborn mind enthralling,
We made a day of happy boon,

Our happy days recalling.

r
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. . As in the greatestyv
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For thee, O Seott ! compelled to change 
Green lildon-hlll and Cheviot 

For warm Veeavlo’a breesy waves;
M*y classic fancy, linking 

With native Fancy £er fresh aid,
Preserve thy heart from slhklng I 

O ! while they minister to thee.
Each vying with the other.

May health return to mellow Ace,
With strength, her venturous brother;

And Tiber, and each brook and HU 
Renowned In song and story,

With on Imagined beauty shine,
Nor loae one ray of glory !

The oircumstan:e, and his emotion 
are commemorated by the sonnet at the 
head of this chspter.

But if these lines bespeak the warning 
of Wordsworth’s lyric and imaginative 
power, they show the large ness and.tender- 
nesa of the minstrel’s magnanimous heart. 
He afterwards alluded to Scott in verse aft
er the death. The tear of pity dietains not 
the eye of genius; and no scene is more 
fitting, as none is more touching,—then 
where cue great minstrel pauses [to [drop 
bis sprig of laurel upon the bier of a 
brother who has preceded him

Into the land of the Departed—
Into the Silent Land I

to“Another etrong point was -that the 
fonod in tbe butler’s

says Lockhart, ‘died with ci■own* p*bullet which 
head exactly fitted the pistol ot his master, 
showing conclusively that it was ,the mast
er and not the burglar who shot him. This 
waa the condition of affairs when my father 
took charge of it, and the man was finally 
hanged.

“A year later a burglar вц |hq£ ,,by a 
policeman in the city npamst^o tuL9fjyid 

he confessed on his deathbed that he 
was the murderer of our rich man. He 
had hidden in the house early in the 
evening, had collected all he could of 
jewelry and other portable valuables and 
was about getting out when he was 
caught by the old gentleman and the 
butler, and that the butler had got the 
bullet intended tor him, as he had ran into 
the room just as the old man fired. Drop
ping everytlrng in his sudden surprise, he 
rushed downstairs and hid in the hallway, 
from where he had slipped out as the front 
door was opened. In the excitement he 
wss not observed, and he got away without 
any trouble at all, as the nearness to the 
city made strangers so common that their 
presence excited no suspicion. Г11 never 
be in tsvo*- of the death penalty on circum
stantial evidence. Even lynch law is less 
unjust,” and the writer felt that the attorney 
was more than half right.— Washington 
Evening Star.

wl1
-a fanciful vie web himWe have aviei 

—sitting on the hill-side, in the midst of 
the scenes he had co long lovfed and co 
preeminently celebrated. It is tbp sàme 
figure that Raeburn painted for Archibald 
Constable, sitting at the base of the old 
tower, maybe,at Sandy Knowe; but ah! 
how changed ! Tbe years bave duffed bis 
sense, and darkened round him, ,*nd he 
hie fallen on the evil days, He looks for 
friends and finds them not ; he gases over 
the landscape, tut the old glory is gone. 
There is a haze before him ; the (ears are 
rushing to his eyes. He will look no long
er, for even the dearest scenes are desolate 
they cannot restore us our youth, nor 
bring back the days that are no more
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Cornelius Gallagher
is prepared to take orders for 
Painting and Decorating.
Work guaranteed to be satis
factory and prices reasonable.

Cornelius Gallagher, 99 St. Patrick St*
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she"The eun open the Weirdlnw Hill,

In Ettrlck vsle It sinking sweet ;
The westlsnd wind la hath and still,

The lake lies sleeping »t my feet.
Yet, not the landscape to my eye 

Bears those bright hues that occe it bore; 
Through Evening, with her richest dye, 

Flames o’er the htila from Ettrlck shore.

posj
hill
dim
Ins! out
Thri
remi41 KINO STREET

Have a large stock of Silver Novel;
ties, suitable for email present*.

For Summer Wear
Belts, Bncklea, Blouie Seta, Belt Pina, 

Garters, etc.

For Dressing Table:
Manicure Sete, Button hooka, Hair Pin 

Boxas, Brushes, Combs, Trinket 
Treys, Jewel Boxes, Dental Flow 
Holders, Perfume Bottles, Hand Mir
ror], etc.

"Wltk llttlen look .loot lbe plain 
I see Tweed's stiver carrent glide,

And coldly mark the holy fane 
Of Melrose rise in ruin’d pride :

Toe quiet lake, the bslmy air,
The blllr, the streams, the flowers, the trees,— 

Are they still such as once they were;
Or is the dreary change in me;

8 ‘A
sake—Pastor Felix.

‘I: I knoi 
he u 
«ort« 
these

! I CIRCUMSTANTIAL B VIDBNCB.

- Stunning Posters—Do yon Collect?

The tod for collecting posters may be 
only 1 p using whim, but it ia certainly « 
very active crazi just now and advertiser] 
seem vieingfwith each other to we who can 
get ont the mort «rtiitic and yet striking 
productions to ctll attention to their wires. 
And there ia unquestionably n great deal 
of art displayed in many ol the sheet, which 
enliven the bill boards nowadays, making 
it eiay to understand that .good collection 
would have much internet to the owner. A 
really good poster, to be a sncceaa either

the eyre of the advertiier or the collect
or, mult hive individuality enough to 
attract the attention of every power by, the 
colors mnat he pleasingly harmonious and 
the poses graceful, and (tho’ this matters 
not to the collector) there must bo 
appropriateness and connection with the 
goods or events advertised. Among the 
belt sheets pasted np recently ia the ‘Fibre 
Chamois Girls’, it it unique and attractive 
with ite light, blending colora and graceful 
figures, catching the eye at once end hold
ing it by ite artistic claim. If what we 
hear Atine about ite being followed shortly 
by another equally fine design prepared in 
New York tor,the Fibre Chamois Co., lhe 
■potter fioMT may well rejoice it adding 
two such splendid sheets to hie collection.

An Inane. Id Which It Sent the- Wrong 
Mon to the Gallows.

“Speaking of circumstantial] evidence," 
said an old attorney, “I am.free to confess 
that I consider it hardly the«thing to hang 
a man on, though it has been done in many 
CASES. I САП ГЄСАІ1 АП ІмЬАПСЄ when I WII 
a youngster of 12 or 14, in which my 
father, who was a leading criminal lawyer, 
defended a man who waa hanged on merely 
circumstantial evidence. The facts were 
as follows : Living just in the edge of our 
town was a man of wealth, who had a 
grand house, occupied only by himself and 
servants. There were valions stories 
about how rich he was and what large 
sums of money he always kept near him, 
but he was never disturbed until one night 
shortly after midnight, there was a teniffic 
disturbance in the old house, accompanied 
by pistol shots, and when the people who 
came to see what the matter was got in 
they found the owner dead with a bullet 
through his eye, and the butler, with hi» 
hands full of jewelry and watches, lying in
the doorway of the old gentleman’s room, ____________________
with a bullet somewhere in his head, but His EirrsjMinn
he wasn’t dead. 'Docm.4 year hudwS Ш the heat in

“He noticed that Ms master's door was «own dreadfully, MraTEmond P’ 
partly open at tho for end of the hall, and ’I dM#t think so j ГМ away he 
hurried toward it Aa he approached it he Chioago’imwrd!0 
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f Kitchen Emergencies ;
1 Wanted In 5 minute»

=F A cup of Beef Tea. >
fitr-s Something to give strength ,to the Soup. 
jMS" Some rich Gravy for Meat.

Vu hmsewife '4*%t kfrtmiti etui uttleu
• tupflied with

:Y ! ginal
thin- "AIM, the warp'd and broken board.

How can it beer the pelnter'e dye !
The herp of etrain’d end tuoeleee chord,

How to the mlnetrel'e skill reply 1 
To aching eyes each landscape lowers,

To feverish pelee each gala blows chill;
And Araby'a or Bden'e bowers 

Were barren as this moarland bill."

But, for us a legacy of delight ; for him 
there is no more of sorrow. Why should 
we spin out this Ecclesiastes page longer P 
“The glory dies not, and the grief is past."

Just before Scott’s departure for Italy, 
Wordsworth and his daughter vitited him 
at Abbotsford. On a Monday of the au
tumn of 1881 the two poetic travellers ap
peared, and thus the elder hu spoken of 
his decayed brother minstrel : “How sadly 
changed did I find him ftom the man I had 
seen so healthy, gay and hopeful • few 
years before. The inmates and guests we 
found there were Sir Walter, Major Scott, 
Annie Scott and Mr. and Mrs. Lockhart, 
Mr. Liddell, his lady and brother, Mr. Al
lan, the painter, and Mr. Liidlaw. In the 
Mr. and Mrs. Liddell rang, arid Mrs. 
Lockhart chanted old ballads on her harp; 
and Mr. Allan, hanging over the back oi s 
chair, told and acted old stories in a hum
orous way. With this exhibition and his 
daughter’s singing Sir Walter was muoh 

rosed, and indeed, were we all, so farina 
circumstances would allow. On Tuesday 
morning Sir Walter accompanied us to 
Newark castle, on the Yarrow . > .
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*3cott had been In the habit of receiving from 
Constable & Co., very large sums not м payment 
only for novels already published, bat ior others of 
which be hid not yet written s line;ud bailor 
these supplies It would have been Impossible lor 
him to have carried out Us building scheme, or to 
h»ve continued his lavish expenditure. For this 

Hon bills
toon almost fabulons amount; aad thee* bills,added 

" to the heavy losses of the firm, which were toe 
Greet extent brought about by Scott’s Imprudent 
meddling with business matters resulting lu e 

- crash In which the fortunée of both Author sad 
publisher »Hke perished; and though It may shot 
wonder that a 
fully all the proverbial shrewd dAs of his country, 
seen, should he led Into such extravagance and 
want oi

’ tonish any one that each lolly should result hi utter 
author should Had hlsssell a debtor 

of £120,000 besides personal Habilites 
atfO. _

'7
Cool Soda Watert Lockhart, In his Ufa, paye a fine tribute to the 

letegrRy oi Scott's character. ‘«Where else shall 
we be better taught how prosperity mty be extend
ed by beneficence, and adversity confronted by 
exertion. Where esa we sec the lollies of tbe wise
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s more strikingly rebuked, sad » character mere 
beautifully purified and exalted Ікав la the 
sage through affliction to death ?"

*■ His wife died In the very your of hie mined 
fortunes. This Wee â still keener anguish. His 
letters nod diary bear witness to the sEection enter
tained lor "Ms loot Charlotte" sad vtty mournfully 
he laments over the loneUneee of his "widowed

*
t Г Wandering In mouldering Fometi, he looked 

sorrowfully about him, asurasurlag mournfully and 
ominously, "The etty of the dead 1 the etty of tho 
deed I" Hearing as he prepared slowly to travel

it Г'r
I •Yaa.

muoh UlfS 'TheUke Scott, who pooseesod eo homeward; of the death of Goethe, he exotahned, -of body 
ed Mm. 
that he 
Bo has

“Alas, far Goethe I bathe nt leeet died at 
^et ns to Abboteford I" When ho reeehed hew, 
too far ерепц to consider nothing but hopse, and 
the long reel that 
joined him, and he 
He reechod London, n phyafonl wreck, Jane, 18th, 
ol the year in which he <ttsd. PâF.
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