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A LOST ART.

How many lost arts are there? Surely their name must be
Legion1

McGilp, the eminent historical painter, tells me that all the
great secrets of colouring known to the old masters are lost.
Bogue, the collector of ancient coins and curios, says the att
of cutting gems is no longer known. Enamelling seemîs to
have diedi ont, notwithstanding the efforts of Madama Rachel
to revive it. My good old friend Mrs. Mantrap, who was a
famous belle inber youth, says that[Igirls don't know ho. to
flirt now-a-days, though I confess I am somewbat doubtful on
that point ; and it was only last weck that my friend Henpeck
complaining to his f-ther-in-law anent certain il nagging"
propensities exhibited by Mrs. H, was consoled by his
venerable relative with the rematk, ilAh i my dear boy, you
should have heard her mother? " It is therefor etvident that
the old gentleman considers Il Nagging " also a lost art, though
1 am bound to admit that lHenpeck dissents altogether from
this conclusiou.

I was led into this train of reflection a short time since,
while observing some Custom House oficers in the neighbour-
ing republic, relieving certain ladies of sundry articles that
they were endeavouring to snuggle across the lin-es, and as I
observetd the very inartistic manner in which they had stowed
away tbeir contraband goods, I came to tlc conclusion that
srupphZingq was also one of the lost arts.

It is not very many years ago, since the east coast of
England where I was born, was a famous place for smugglers.
Most of the wealthy people who resided in my native town
hai accumulated fortunes by the successful pursuit of this,
which tbey deemed a highly honourable profession. Ladies
wore their- smuggled lace, and drank their smuggled tea, as a
matter of course, while their husbands consumed their con-
traband claret and cigars, untroubled by any qualms of con-
Icience Even the very Custom House officers and men of
the Coastguard wlhen offduty regarded well known smugglers
as honourable adversaries with whom they might, at any
moment, be brought into collision in the way of business, but
who were to be respected and fraternised with on the neutral
ground of private life.

For miles in every direction, the cliffs of the coast were
honey-combed with caves and long lowr passages, some of
thein running inand for great distances ; it was a never
failing deliht for ua school boys, to explore the windings of
th- se dark caverns in fear and trembling, till a sudden panic
would- sentds us scampering helter skelter to the open air, like
sa many frightened rabbits.

W there these caves- terminated was to us a matter of dark
and gloomy conjtctur-some were supposed to have their
ontiles in old diSused churchyards-others in lonely pat-ches
o woodland, miles away, while one especially not-ed cave was
ai to tid in the kitchen of an old fitrm bouse, the owner of
wtih has heen largeily engazed in contraband trade.

It i siinificant oi the ithen generuIl feeling on the subject
(e sugi mrttgi, that itn nver occurred to us that it was at-

a sIesss-putabl e occupation; inceed ,those popularlr ysup-
' itt' be etnaged in tha-t pursuit were, to us, objects ut

ran -!erh -. :.dirattor-e-en in (uir favourite game
ts - :nu.ling and CuItts the Smuggler side was always
preferred, and was almost invariably victorious.

I recollect, when a very little feilor, driving vith my father
acro.ss country, one diark foggy night, ou our way home from
a patient-'souse, where ebai been detained later than usual,
and seeiug dimly through the mist a ong a-d ghost-like pro-
cession« of :nn and borse, the latter with objucts that lookei
sus'piciosîy like hrandy kegs slung on each side. They
sepped oa heariig t-i sound of our wheels, but responded
with a cheerful shout of 'al right, Doctor,' to my father's
bail, and doubtless w.'ent on their wav rejicing. I am sure,
if they did not depos.it their charge in safety, it was not for
want of good wi ihes un îuy part.

I wish some one would r-esce from oblivion the balladi ofe
smunggleing. I am sure they are as well worthy of preserva-
tion as those which celebrate the feats of Rotin Hood. I
rcmember a favourite one of mine, which my old nurse ussed
to sing, detaihing the exploits of a certain female smuggler-
it was almost as long as theballadof "Lord Bateman," but'I
w-as ntver weary of hearing it, and when I consider how

With pistols loadei she went un board,
And by ber side hung a glittering sword,
And in ber belt three daggers; well armed for war,
Was the female smuggler who never feared a scar."

I caunot belp redecting what a contrat this heroic woman
mut have presented to those disconcerted and dilapidated
fenales, whom I saw the other day in the clutches of the
Cutu House officers at Detroit.

There was another too, I remember, which was a very
general favourite, callei lWill Watch the Bold Smuggler," and
a fine stirring old song it was, but although ballads have been
written, and stories told, in honour of the aforesaid Will
Watch, I must confess that I regard him as a bit of a humbug.

The song telle us that-
%Vill had promised his Suscan, his trip it well ended,
a He would coil up bis ropes, cast his anchor on shore,
With his pockets w-l lined, why his life should be mended,
t- And the laws he bad broke, he would never break more."
Now I maintain that if Mr. Watch had been imbued with

a proper sense of the dignity of his pursuit, he woula never
havetu xpressed himself in this way, nor I am quite sure
wouldl a thoroughbred s' Susan " of the period have extorted
suich a promise frou him. I fear Mr. Watch entered the pro-
t7ssion fron merely mercenary motives.

Who now-a-days knows anything about the once c;elebrated
,muggler "I King of Pruïecia,"7 so called from his likeness to
the then reigning monarch of that realm. He didn't live down
Our way, but made the West Coast the scene of his exploits,
atid was said to have accumulated a large fortune by his
illegal trade. He bad a sinall battery planted on the cliffig,
and on one occasion beat off A kings cutter wnich had run in
to intercept the landing cd onc of his cargoes, and drove ber
dinsm intle t-o refit in the nearest port. I believe he was never
once taken in jligrarse delicto, and died respected as he had
Sioved.

Alais I1those halcyon days have departed, never to return.
What all the coast guard stations and revenue -utteris falIed
t-o o has been effected by a lowered tariff, and tie only relic
left to r mind us of th- departed heroes is the very t-ltrically
nautical ing inliviultual occasionally to be met ivlth at
sumrmer re .n who take. lise verdant cockney mysteriously

on one side, and proposes to sol him contraband oigare man-.
factured from brown palper, or smuggled bandanas purchasedg
at the nearest dry goods store.i

I did however witness, quite recently, a rather net place ofj
smuggling. I was crossing from Boulogne to Folkestone, and
observed that one of our passengers had with him, a parcel
of valuable lace, on which a very bigh duty was thon lovied ;
when wu arrived at the pier, this person marchei up th n-r-
row gangway with his bat pulled very suspiciously down over
his brows, and sptcntatiously humming a tunu-he looked
detlantly at the Cuistotm House officer guarding the exit and
in reply to the usual enquiry If h " bad anything to declare,"
replied brusquely-' No.'

The otlicer passed his hand lightly over his coat in the tre-
gion ofthe pockets in the usual way, and then looking at his
ilrmly fixed bat, said curtly, I must trouble you to take your
hat off, air." ' What for? there's nothing in it." 5i dare -ay
not, sir, but yon must take it off."

1I shall do nothing of the kind," indignantly, '1 tell you
there's nothing in it but my head."

" If you don't take It off I shall have to take It off for yotu."1
NWiII yuu?" said the suspectei smuggler, menacingly, I1

should like to see you try."
e w'vas a stalwart dtermined looking customer, and such

an operation would not ho likely to forsm a pleasant one. So
the officer evidently thought, for ho said coaxingly, t- Cone,
sir, you know you've got to do it, and you're keeping al the
other passengers waiting."

The gangway was narrow and blocked up by an angry and
impatient crowd. Still the suspected passenger was inexor-
able,.

" I have given my word that I have nothing lu my bat, and
I refuse to take it off to satisfy your impertinent cuiriosity.1"

"l Then you must comne with me to the Inspector," said the
officer.

" With ail iny heart," responded the other, and calling an-
other man to take his place at-the gangway, the tide waiter
marched the irupracticable passenger to the Inspectors office,
feeling sure that be had made a capture.

Said the Inspector when the matter hai beeu explained to
him. "The man is quite in his right, you muet take off your
bat, sir."

Il But I have already pledged my word that I have nothing
liable to duty in it-" replied the other.

"lit don't signify,'sir, you must take it off." The matter
was botly debat-ed for several minutes, at last the suispectei
party plucked out his bat violently off, and dashed it on the
tfo- at the Inspector's foet-. " Now, sir, are -ou satisfied,"
he exclaimed angrily.

The inspector took it up, and looked at It carefully. There
was certainly nothing in it but the lining.

" Why couldn't you have done this at first ?" asked the
nutt-ed Inspector.

" Because i don't choose to submit to tyranny " was the
answer, and passenger and offiter left the room, the latter look-
ing very crestfalilen.

1 presume I may go on boitrd to fetch my walking stick ?',
enquired the passenger with ironical politeniess, and recelving
in reply an intimation from tbthe agrieved officer that ei
might go to a more tdistant and warmner place, he san light-ly
down to his cabin, and in a moment returned witb the mississg
stick in his band.

" Do you wish me to take off my bat again ?" ho enquitre.d
sardonically.

l We've had quite enough of you and youîr bat too," was the
sulky reply, so he walked qusietly off (Ais time, with his packt-
of smuggled lace firmly fi:red in the crown of his tait beaver.

It wa very neatly done
W. il. F'.

BETITINiG IN THE OLDEN TIML.

Alt-hough there is no lack of gaimbling ad bettit n our
datys, few wagers are now laid on the second, third, or -ufouth
bottle, nor are the tricks of those "-hif selas overe" Dow resort..
ed to. At one period a man well-known about was sup.oss'l
to possess a half-crown with two lheadu and two tails to it, s
the case might be, and by which ht wis able to win ail t-he
dinners to be tosseid up for. Another dodge s'w t.; to bet which way
the lions at Northumberland House and at n.on looked, some
saying their tails were turned to the west, others to tho east-;
the fact being that the one on th-e old Bath and Bristol coach-
ing road st Sion looked towards London, while the metropoli-
tan one, at Northumberland Hiouse in the Strand, turned his
back uapon the City. Then, the sîze cf the squares oftn led
to a bet of a - rump and dozen,* i. e., a steak and t-welve bott-les
of port wine. Then, the question as to whe'th-r St. James's or
the Green Park was the largest was another, there being only
a few acres difference. Thon quotations were introducedt, and
many a victim bas lost a guinea or two in mitsqiuoting the oft
misquote lines:

Ile that onplisca againat his wili
lI othe sames opinion stil.

In nineteen cases ont of twenty it li quoted thus-
Un hat's convinced against hie wili

Then, sote one who was well up In Huoer asked where ttit
line-

Welcome the coming, speed the parting guest-

and pocketed a fiver when the "lpigeon "l named Walter Scott
or others, the wagerer knowing well it was In the Odyssey
In short, at late orgies or at a race ordinary, thel unwary were
often taken in Then again, men would bet on the number of
coniles in the room, of the number of pages In a book, the
number of bristles in a brush, and thias irmains ne of au anec
dote of John Mytton, the "spcndthrlft squire of Halston," at
ha hai been called, who, in a very brief career, ran through
fine forluie. Poor Mytton bainany releeming qualities, for
a kînder-iearted man never existed. 'o my story .- Mytton,
wat-supon one occasion t the Royal Hotel, Chester, during th
racs-s; and, going into the room where the ordinary wan to b
beli, he saw a friend of his industriously counting the numbe
of legs of the tables and chairs. Tho sqiire retiredi uper-
ceived, and waited his opportunity. After a considerabl
quantity of fiery port had been drunk, the man of figures, who,
J grieve to add was a clergyman, thougl holding no beneflce
began cautiously by saying, HFow hot it i ! I wonder how
many candles are alight in this room.' From cadle the
conversation got to the furnîture, when the sharper continued:
I 'Il back myself to name the namber of legs of chairs and

tables, against anyone namning the number of candles." No
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one was bold onough to mako the bot; but whon ho proceed.
cd-& and 111 lay a"i pony " that I name the nutubor of legs
nearer than anyono else "-ho was stoppOd short by Mytton
saying," Dono for a pony or fifty."

Fifty 1" and the wager was booked.
Who'll bu îumpiro " sald the reverend--the il lg," it

would bc more appropriat to ecall hlm.
The chanirman, if ho will be so kind," responded Mytton.

and, to provent mistakes, let each write down lis gules8, ant(
hand it over to the umpiro."

This was doncs; the legs of the chairs and tables wce
couinted, and the squire won by four.

l'il not keep the monoy," said Mytton, "4 s1hall go to
the inîfirnary, or some local charity."

To account for thu above nexpected resuilt, it muîst he
mentione( t-hat Mytton suspecting a trick, hadl swed off four
legs before dinner-a pretty broads hint that the roguery was
discovered.

lit0

lits Ilonour John Crnwiord who hs lust been inaugurated
the important omelo ir Lieut-Oovernor or Outario), rantiks dear
edly as one or t-he for-nm-st n'cu oIf that Province. lie wa: iis,
second son or the late lion. Geo. Crawford, Senator, ani a
bora ln the County Cavain, Ireland. lsu education was. obtans
in To)ronto where lie married the dauzhter or thea late J.hss-
S 1-herwood. liaving chocsen law s hbs profession, he w-as cal
to the Upper snnada bar ln 18319. 1s In167, bie was crcaited a
lie liais taken great interest ln publie enterprises aînd unotablyIi
railways, having lieun President or the Toronto and NipisI
Railway Co. lie isalso Lieuît.-Colt, 5th Batt. Toronto .buî.
lspl i-Ucal career extends over a dozen or nr6. ltoIl-

sient-ed Tomntlt Est ilt-he id Amesmzbty trons 1,,6~1 t<)isy -
souti LeesIn, the House o ofCommsons fron i1S67 to -
the at gencral elections, he was returnàed for West Toron
a very great najority. Mr.Craiwford, as a gentieman of ig
mneans, always mainstainedI a highI sstandig lin the1 ' socîety ofT-

ronto. Ilis appointmIent t-o the Lieut.Governorship dates fromllî
Novembecr 5, and is4 inaiiuguration took place on NovIembr ý

Recent eventls in France have Investehd the nmore of the bu it
de Chambord with fresbh interest. Tils d-isnshed person
was born In Paris, September 29l, l-520, hi-s ather being t-he I'aks
<ile Berri who was asisinated flu d 5in Mtarch- 1!820. ng har('bat-is x
aiileedilithis tvor ln IS31>, bu the revluti n or Is r..
vust-ste acuîisb ou f t-bis plani. Tise ourit luie sîî
bord artter spending some timefin ;ermny, LT obary, no.
and Naples. resided for a tino ti Englaniii ani thein took uilss
aoie permanenty at the Chateauî or Frohsdorf, nesar mana.
[n 184l6, he niarriedMarina Toeresa, eldest daiugbter of th s
f Mof ena. Tiey have no Issiue.
The tormt of another human body, wichi adliat b-n imr.

on ithes of Pomupeil, has been prv.uerve-d la pslaster or iPari,
withhi the lait few days. The cast is 'said t-o b .extremeslyr
bestiitfui, anid far superior t any whIchI bave tibthrto b -
Lakein. The eoad .i a portrait, the nolw . lsng atunidsurlsiti as-
quiliun, thelifpIs fl an. hatf open, the ars-inormoussi l
Tigere Is nos nuscuslar contraction ndiitive or a vilei siaui
atnd the wlsoie person whi-h 14 inthe o or os. who ,a

placid sleep, Ahows t-ti ii Ifi unhappy citizen.'ors or 'mpi tui Ile-I
asphyxia. itilessn thei olet uiNe rs--ting the - il ni .. ril
hrnd, whiile the sther arm, bent îumier the Ibre , ii losi .>n.
ceaIed ; the legs alre dwn upt uneuaiy, he lef'rtore t-hant
rigito, wihich i stretche<i out naturally. Around the foins wi. sf
linen cove'ring. whih cnca a sial portion or thle& ;tlh-
breat was naked, withiouut the shirt, unles.s tihere be u.seome apj-
pearance or on0 tndesr the et- ar-i pli. but the feet w ere nask' ,

ais -bhe,." bave b-ees nkiat maaicnti-stly.
eintroice another hracteristi scenle or the laianus-

t-iala, at of ai- -giht pau at uitthe Trtation. Sreyiy t-h ss
farsbai hias n itentioni f making l hi. escape.
The student- scene at unidelbierg is calledu i Packerut. Iws

students sttar-.l so )as4 toth i-sors l ivert tthrust arite ihavingi us
traditioal duel i wlîn the o mI t-stor o the Mountainln it.
r p<s«em, on the arrivail of the autorities.

The two beairui maps of Cuba and th Goi Cost will be
round useful at tthe present time.

Tue biozraphsy or lon. Edward tBilake haviig airea.y appear,
ein ln our colun. it wil be oily nee y to state in conte-
t-on with hb is ortrait to-i. tiat hs occ iles e i iat ln te t i riv
Council, witiot portroio or ssalary.

sTh) lEgyptlarn untkecharrssrm ai weird and charact-rW

group, renderd more attrative by thle quait archlitecture. f
the backgroind.

Marguerite, beroro the statue o.rsr .adyut r Pain recalls th-
liu~ ti" fs-t-st»

Una idaus
incihne, s> Maden,

Thy gracious countenance stpon my pain.

The l'irginiu.i, anAmsricans vouset, ladeix'vlth arnd miiil 5eni
for the insurgénu ln Cuba, was captured by the Spanish gun-
boat Tornado on tshe 31lst. ctober, ans on tho 5th e ityan, Pet ,
Cspedes and Varona, leadirs or the expediton, were boit at
sit-lgo. The cenes attending their execution were shckiig
T-sey were riuovte.i to the place or the execution, about a miI'
froni tIe jaîl. The tour vietims were isurroundel by a strong e
cort ossi ish soldiers, Varoni and Ityati, caslm and e eted,
narchi'<i amiuiyd the ylsiand vociferations of lihe isnftsriatei 1-Iptl-

Ish rabble. Arrived a. the place or the executin. they frst
U Ceipedes ainsa Jnd sis del Sol t4) kneel. In wlcb settieOri they were

shot in theI back. The sldtiers next directe i-yn atd varsnst
t-o koel it t-be igineway, but t-ey refuo'd, ai i-et-e mIze lZi 1
t-rowi dlown, iianlctuffs i i mee tlti. Tie t- o ieetins'ggfs'

* their tornentors to aillow them to i standing, and, lhaving sr'-
, tered furLher resltt-nce, they woro murdered staiding. Ryani

was enot instantly killed A .<hasanisti ofilcer steppîed forwardsi ansd
f thrusst his sword tflrougli lyaînyi iheart. Varona died eail1Y.

Tien down cane uonith t-be corp , stffil warm with lii, 1
bloodthlrsty mob, severing the- eais troin thé odiS plaoiig
them uion pike%, and mrnarcitig witt them through the etty.
Itya a wssa nativeo i«Etoblcoke, te-on miles fromnt Toronto.

a Tise lt-a. tan dog-tuiiîaswiîo aire înste cretit-lng a ssiiiit-ioli Ili
Pari, o cipist or i a n narnesl Aîrlon, a ri<l 56, a nd till15moi, ligAl
thro. Adrian liai his bair growIng a,'s long over his frace as In

e his and. givling imi tihe appearane orL a King Carlies or a ter-
e rier. Tix unnatural crop of long lissr on the aoc is a lis
-r fllke elephbaiitassis, wher oiach hair itg developus, inst-eadl Of beilti
r limited to tlhe board and whiskers. nlia cilso a film over on1 or

lhis eyos, and i nose s flat as lis moutih Is wide. ilsI alt ils
bolledI bef and cabbago, with brandy poured over theilxs' anni
alts nuch tobsacco as lie wlshes to) smoke. WhaVt-lm isost extr-ia-
ordlinary lma lis tour uipper front teeti which giveim iai rilt-lik'
look ; thexe few t-eûth oaîly aeru ctevols-psslwlîîs i hé wiis sVt
Imen yoars tor lge.o 1i ito iimînost Inteligent, ani lias t-IC
usi larly covered, andi litaddition, th han-. dsansd iarns. Il i
Id iurmaith such descendant nor the tribue of Esa aliret ot

common.


