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bler old villagers; work-boxes, samplers, bouks, testaments, prayer
lmoks, &c. &e. &c. for theschool ; the sight of which, T can assure
the reader. made Kate far happier than if they had been the costli-
et articles of dress and jewelry.

The next day was a pleasant one for travelling—¢ frosty butkind-
Iy.”  About one o'clock there might have been scenstanding before
the door the roumy vellow family carriage, with four post horses, all
in travelling trim. Tn the rumble sat Mr. Aubrey’s valet and Mrs,

Aubrey's maid—Miss Aubrey's, and one of the nursery maids, go-
iz down by the coachwhich had carried Sam—the “Tally-ho. The
up with that sort of Iugguge which, by its
Mrs. and

rouchi-hoy was piled
I -rh'-uw and bulk, denotes lady travelling ; inside were
s Aubrev, muflled in furs, shawls, and pelisses 5 2 nursery maid,

with little Master and Miss Aubrey, equally well protected from |

tho eold; and the vacant sea
1nade his appearance, having been enguged in giving speeific in-

wevetions eancerning the forwarding of his letters and papers. A5

aeon as e had taken his place, and all had been snugly disposed |

within, the steps were doubled up—ernek ! erach !

" the two postillions, and away rolled the carriage over the dry
Liard pavement,

« Now that's what T calls doing it wncommon comfortable,” said
~ pot-boy to one of the fuotmen at an adjoining house, where he
wits delivering the porter for the servants’ dinner; *“how werry nice
and sung them two looks in the rumble behind.”
carclessly replied the gentleman he was

¢ H’r goes to-morrow,”

drossing.
= I’y o fine thing to be gentlefolk,”
RIS board.

* Ya-us,” drawled the footman, twitehing up his shirt collar.

On drawing up Lo the posting Louse, which was within about
Srrty miles of Yatton, the Aubreys found a carringe aad four just
ready to start, alter changing horses ; and whose should this prove
5 be but Lord Dela Zoueh’s, containing himselly his lady, and his
His lordship and his son both alichted on ac-

~oiy, My Delamere,

cidentally diseovering who had overtaken them 3 and coming up to

Mo Aubrey's enrriage windows, exebanged surprised and eordial |

greetings with its oceupants, whom Lord De la Zoueh imagined
Mr. Dela-

mere manifested a surprisiug cagerness about the welfare of little

1 have Leen by this time on their way to Shropshire.

Agnes Aubrey, who happened to be Iving fust asleep in Miss Au-
rey's lap s but the evening was fast advancing, and both the tra-
velling parties had before them a considerable portion of their jour.
ney.  After a hasty promise on the part of cach to dine with the
other before returning to town {or the season—a promise which
Mo Delamere at all events resolved should vot- be lost sight of—
they parted.
ARRIVING AT TUR MANSION,

“iwas cight o'elock before dr. Aubrey's eye, which had been
and

for some time on the look out, caught sight of Yatton woods;

when it did, his heart yenrned towards them.  The moon shone
Drightlyv and cheerily, and it was pleasant to listen to the quicken-

tn elatterine trmnp of the horses upon the dey hard highway, as

the travellors rapidly neared a spot endeared to them by every ten-

aer association,  When within halfa mile of the village they over.

took the worthy Viear, who had mounted his nag, and been out on

the road to meet the expeeted eomers for an hour hefore. Aubrey
roused Mrs. Aubrey from her nap, to point out Dr Tatham, who
at that time was cantering along heside the open window,  "T'was
refreshing to see the cheerful old man—who Jovked as ruddy and
brearty as ever,

¢ Al well 2 he exelaimed, riding close to the window,

* Yes,—Dbut how is my mother ?” enguired Aubrey.

 High spirits—high spirits : was with ber this afternoon. Iave
not seen ber better fur years.  So surprised.  Ah! here’s an old
sriond—1lector "

* Bow-wow-wow-wow ! [low l—Bow-wow I

inc

bl

exclaimed the voice of little Aubrey, strugs]

“Papa! papal” el
to met on hisfather's lap to ook out of the window, *“that is Hee-
I want to look at

tor !t 1 kuow it is! e is come to see me !

hun

Mr. Aubrey Bifled him up as e desired, and 2 huge black and
white Newfoundland dog amast leaped up to the window at sight
of hiny elapping his little naads, as i in eager recognidon, and then
seampered and bonnded about in all directions, barking most bois-
terausly, to the dnfinite delight of little Aubrey.  This messenger
jrad been sent on by Saw, the greom, who had been on the look-out
for the travellers for some time s and the moment he caught sight

of the carriage, pelied down the village, through the park at top

said the boy, taking up his |

Cit!

awaited Jr. Aubrey, who at length

went the whips

they had drawn up, the grcat door was thrown open, and several
servants (one or two of them grey-headed) made their appearance,
cager to release the travellers from their long confinement. A
great woud fire was erackling and blazing in the fire place opposite
the door, casting a right pleasant and cheerful light over the various
antique objects ranged around the walls; but the object on which
Mr. Aubrey's eve instantly settled was the venerable figure of his
mother, standing beside the fire-place with one or two female at-
tendants. The moment that the carriage door was opened, he
stepyped quickly out, (nearly tumbling, by the way, over Ilector,
who appeared to think that the carriage door was opened only to
enable him to jump in, which he was prepared to do.)

“ God bless you, dMagame,” faltered Aubrey, his eyes filling with

cars as he recelved his mothier's fervent, but silent greeting, and

imagined that the arms folded around him were somewhat feebler
than when he had Iast felt them embracing him.  With similar af-
fection was the good old lady received by ber daughter and daugh-
ter-in-law.’

“ Where is my grandmamma?”’ queth little Aubrey, run-
ning up to her, (he had been kept quiet for the lust eighty milesor
s0, by the mention of the aforesaid pony.)  “ Whereis it?  Iwant

JMamna says you have got a little
I must see it before I goto bed; 1

pony,

to sce my little pony direetly !
pony for me with a lGllg tail ;
must indeed, is it in the stable 27

“ You shall see it in the morning,
thing,” said Mrs. Aubrey. fervently kissing her beautiful little
grandson, wlile tears of pride and joy ran down ber check.  She
then pressed her lips on the delicate but flushed face of little Ag-

my darling—the very first

nes, who was fast asleep ; and as soon as they had been condueted

towards their nursery, Mrs. Aubrey, followed by her children, led
the way to the dining room—the dear delightiul old dining room,
i whicliall ol them had

It was large and lofty ; and two antique brauch silver candlosticks,

rnissed so many happy hours of their lives,

standing on sconces upen each side of a strange eld straggling
carved mantlepieee of inlaid ork, atded by the blaze given out by
two immense logs of wood buruing beaeath, thorvughly illuminat-
ed it.  Tle walls were oak-pancled, containing many pictures, se-
veral of them of great value; and the floor also was of polished
vak, over the centre of which, however, was spread a rich, thickly
covered turkey carpet.  Opposite thie door was it Jarge mullioned
bay-window, then, however, concealed behind an ample flowing
crimson curtain.  OQn the further side of the fireplace stood a high
backed and roomy arm chair, almost covered with Kate's embroi-
dery, and in which. Mrs. Aubrey had evidentlysas usual, been sit-
ting till the moment of their arrival—for on a small ebony table be-
side it Iay her speetaeles, and an open volume. Nearly fronting the
fireplice was a recess, in, whlch stood an exquisitely black carved
chony cubinet, inlaid \\'lth white and red ivory. This Miss Au-
brey claiied as ber own, and had appropriated it to her purposes

ever sitiee she was seven years old. ** You dear old thing,” said
she, throwing open the folding doors—¢ Everything just as I left
Really, dear mamma, 1 could skip about the room for joy!
1 wish {harles would never leave Yatton again.™

IS
said Mrs.

rather lonely, my love, when wore of you are with me,”

Aubrev. ¢ feel getting alder”

“ Dearest manna,” interrupted Miss Aubrev. quickiy, ¢ Jwon't
leave you again ! 'm quite tired of town—TI am indeed !
Though fires were Iit in their several dressing rooms, of which
ther were more than onee reminded by their respeetive attendants,
they all remained seated before the
copt that Kate had thrown aside her bonnet,
tresses hanging in negligent profusion over her thickly-furred pe-

ire In carviage costume, (ex-
her balf-uncurled

lisse,) eagerly conversing about the incidents of their journey, and
the events which had transpired at Yatton sinee they had quitted
it. At length, however, they retired to perform the refreshing du.

i ties of the dressing roem, before sitting down to supper.

FINLE

TANORAMA OF

ARTS
VERSAILLES,

Burford has epened a sunny spot in the midst of the wintry
atoom ; and those who in their passage through Leicester Square

' step aside and enter the magie cirete drawn by his peneil, will find

themselves surrounded with the splendour and gaiety of the ¢ Pa-
lace and Gardens of 8t. Louis on the Fete of St. Louis. Versailles,
to be seen in its glorv—we might almost say to be seen at all—

" should be viewed ou afete-day, one of those rave oceasions here re-

presented ;

speed, up to the hall, there to conmunieate the good news,  The -
travellers thought that the village had never looked so prefty and

picturesquie before. The sound ol the carriage dashing through it
caliod all the cottagers to their doors, where they sjood bowing and
cnrtsy m .
wide open in readiness for its entzanee,
they heard its Thtle bells ringing a merry peal to weleome their ar-
rival o its faiist ehimes went to their very hearts.
¢ My datling Agues, here we are again in the old place,” said
v, Aubrey, in a joyous tone, allectioustely kissing Mrs. Aubrey
and his sister, as, atter having wound their way up the park at al-
most a galop, they heard themselves rattling over the stone pave-
ment immediately under the old turret In approaching

it, they saw lights glancing about in the hal! windows; and before

gateway.

They soon reached the park gates, which were thrown

As they passed the chureh,
. are essential accompaniments to the delights of Versailles.

when the cight grand fountaing, as well as the minor

jets dezu, are in full play . and the stately parterres and terraces
of Le Notre—the statues that line the elipped hedges interspersed
with orange and pomegranate trees—are thronged with the motley
groups that make up a Parisian multitude : the rushing and plash-
ing of the numerous eascades—their silvery spray cooling the air,
and reflecting in rainbow hues the ravs of light—the hum and
the gay dresses and animated faces—these
With-

movemcent of the crowds,

t out them, the formal avenues, the broad gravel-walks and spacious

grass-plots, conaceted by marble steps and bordered by vases and
statues, ook vacant and triste like an empty ball-room: the soli-
tude is chilling ; you wander about in a waste of grandeur, as if
roaming over an empty mansion. It is a scene of art, though out
of doors ; the waving foliage overtopping the verdurous walls of the
ailevs scems but a fow stray locks of Nature's tresses suffered tose-

cape in order to set off the skill of the friseur. The basins look
like huge cisterns; and the plumbers-work that obtrudes in the
midst of gods and goddesses, destroys by its mechanicalness the ef-
fect of the sculpture, wanting the glassy forms of the falling water,
to veil those contrivancesand give completeness to the design. Re-
tirement is out of the question: if you find a nook to repose in, a
fac-simile of it stares you in the face; and threading the alleys is
like walking through a problem in geometry, The garders, hosw-
ever, are in accordance with the PPalace, to which they form a ver-
dant ftinge or bordering, cut out of the landscape to adorn the
builging.

The scene is animated and characteristic of the Trench. The
visiter is supposed to stand in the central walk of the terrace called
the Parterre d’Eau; on one side stretehes out the grand fagade, or
Western front of the palace; on the other the lengthiened perspee-
tive of the gardens opens to view the great fountains of Latonu and
Apollo, the tupis vert, and the grand canal—a glimpse of the coun-
try ! eyond terminating the vista.  The sky is Lright and almost
cloudless: the slant rays of a decelining August sun light up the vet
summer greenness of the [liage, and are reflected from the red
glare of the gravel, which by contrast lends a cooler freshness to the
shady spots, and brings out the marbles in all their whiteness. The:
groups of Parisian promenaders are judiciously distributed, so as
to enliven the scene without heing too prominent, and heightening
by the colours of the costumes the pictorial offvet:
admirably painted from sketehies made on the spot, and stand out
and their perspective is managed with great taet, so

the figures are

in bold relief;
as to represent the descent of the gavden from the terrace, and the
spaciousness of the promenades.  Here a fierce dandy of La Jeune
Franee, with long hair and “ bearded like the pard,” is escorting a
Parisian Hdégante ; there a dragoon, with blood-red trousers and
fucings, struts along with a white-capped soubrette on each arm';
children in fautastic dresses are seen Hocking round the * limona-
dier,” or vender of sweetmeats ; and workmen and peasants, wear-

ing the “Dblouse,” mingle with the gayly dressed throng,
whom may be seen, conspicuous by his * bow window,” the brave

d'eau peeping above the

among
Englishman.  The white spires of the jets
trecs in other parts of the gurdens, convey an idea of their extent ;
and the houses of the town and distant heights seen beyond indi-
cate the eharacter of the surrounding country.

The palace itself is, as in the reality, the least striking fenture: its
immense extent diminishes the apparent height of the- building,.
which thus fiuils to produce -
with. its magvificence. Its magnitude only becomes evidert upion

a calculation of its superficial dimensions ; and as we arrive at this
knowledge only by detail, the whole is not impressive. The long cen-
tre and the {wo long wings, made up ofa continuous reiterdtion of
the same parts, \\'Jthout oV en"l pm'tlco to vary the monoton\- of the
clevation, and with neither dome nor tower to break the Jine of the
roof, are any thing but imposing : scen at a distance necessary to
embrace the whole length of the facade, the edifice looks low ; and
the multiplicity of windows destroys the beauty of the architectural

a1 EH‘EL’E of Ul'ﬂll(!ﬁll!‘ commenstaie

details.  ‘I'he whole schemu, in clléct, is on a scale so vast, that it
defuats the intention : as an clfort of aggrandizement, it is a signal
failure—a huge “ too much.”  Versailles is the  {olly”
for though he finished it by draining the wealth of the
country, it is too big to be used ; and the very greatness of the pa-
lace makes the court seemn little that cannot fill it. It is said to
have accommodated at one time 20,000 persons, in the reign of
Louis the Fourteenth ; but the experiment was too custl._v to be re-
peated. So enormous was the outlay for its evection, thut even the
pampered prodigal whe bugt it feared to let the sum be known,
and ardered the accounts to be burnt; so that the estimate of forty
Louis Philippe has wisely

of Louis le

Grand ;

millions sterling is only conjectural,
converted it into a museum of paintings and sculpture commemo-
rating the events of Irench history, reserving only a suite of state
apartments for his own nse.  “The sumptuous theatre cannot he
lighted up without an expenditure so large that it is scarcely ever
used : the great fountains, too, waste such deluges of water, that
they can only be made to ilow altogether twice a year—and then
but for half an hour at a time..  Nor is the splendeour of ¢ ce pom-
peux Versailles,” as old Deille properly terms it, enhanced by the
ssoctations conunected with the place: it was natural that this mn-
nument of the extravagance and luxury of a profligate king should
be the scene of those terrible outbreaks of retributive vengeance,.
when the people became as mad as their Grand Monarque, — Lox-

don Spectutor.

PANORAMA OF BENARES,

Benares, the Ioly City of the Hindoos, now occupies the place:
of Rome, in the large cirele of Burford’s Panorama, The sacred
waters of the Ganges roll their broad and rapid flood where the
vellow Tiber sluggishly erept along its narrow channel; Moslem
mosques and minarets and Drahmin ghauts and pagodas taking the
place of Christian domes and steeples and crumbling colonnades of
heathen temples. Thescene is striking from its novelty and strange-
ness no less than its picturesqueness, and the fancy is excited while
the eye is gratified.. The grand attraction of a panorama—namely.
the power of placing you, as it were, bodily in a new world---is felt
in a remarkable degree in this instance : scarcely a single object re-
minds one of Europe; you are at once transported into the midst.
of Asia, and live an hour in idea under at: Indian climate and
among a different race of men.



