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A SLEIGH RIDE IN RUSSIA*

NE of my most vivid recollections of Russian

0 adventure relates to a journey during which I
endured some of tho most painful, I may say dan-
gerous liours of my life, owing tomy driver being
drunk, of which fuct I was utterly igooraat
when wo started from tho post-house. The
night was clear, and the moon shono brightly
from ® cluudless sky; but tho weather was
intensely cold, in fact tue eentre of the road was
as hard as a sheet of ice, and copsequently I
travelled rapidly, while on each side of me
the snow was soft and many feet deep. I was
alonc, and had very recently enjoyed a cup of
ot tea, to which 1added a dash of cognac; and
having lighted my pipe, I jumped in*o my sledge,
warm and comfortable—so warm and cozy, in
fact, that I soon fell into o sound an * undisturbed
slumber, to which the smooth and rapid progress
of my sledge greatly contributed, when all at
once I was aroused from iy home dreams by a
tremendous crash—to find myself, sledge and
horses firmly fixed, indeed balf buried, in the
snow. To rub my eyes, jump from the carriage.
heavily fur clad as I was, and to plunge up to
my thighs in tho snow (for therc had been a
recent thaw, and the snow was soft on the road-
sides), and at the sama time to recollect that I
wag unarmed and alone in the centre of an un-
futhomable Russian pine forest, at two A, with
my despatches in tho sledge,and no helpathand,
was the work of @ moment.  In the sexi juswnt
T was startled by a buman howl, of such inten-
sity, that { verily believe no hungry pack of
wolves in tho forest could havo rivalled it; and
at the sawe time I discoverced that my postillion
wag in ficrce combat with one of tho tallest and
most powerfol men I ever beheld, while o dozen
other wretches of the same type were howling
and screcching, and rushing to the sceno of
action. By\the bright light of the moon I was
also cnabled to observe in tho road track before
me about a score of sledges heavily laden, cach
drawn by one small borse, and carrying merchan-
dise; while two lay floundering in the snow on
the opposite side of the road, against which wo
had driver and got tho worst of it. All these
untoward cvents occurred in far lesstime than I
bavo told them. Before I proceed, however, it
may bo as well te remark that while every word
I write is fact, ap order did cxist, and probably
still exists, in Russia, which commands that every-
thing and every person——man and beast—shall
make way for thoso who travel with a ¢ Potera-
gena! or authority for courier horses, or, in
other words, all official persons. But the wretch-
cd serf, my postillion, though he wasnot too drunk
to keep his seat while his httle horses kept tho
road at & gallop, was far too drunk to sec the
impossibility of passing anything but a flock of
crows in the parrow lane between two high
banks of snow. Therefore, as I subsequently
discovered, although cvery human effort had
been made on bis blowing his horn to permit us
1o pasy, it was all in yain. But ho was in no
state to rcason; morcover, ho probably saw
double, which naturally widened the wayside.
Thus drivisg furiously, be upset the hindermost
sledge, at the same time, in Russian fashion,
lashing the driver with bis whip; but the second
sbock was too great even for my heavier sledge,
and thus we becamo fixed, horses and carriage,
fast in the deep snow. Happily, most bappily,
reason came to my aid, and a moment’s thought
sufficed to convince me of the dangerous position
in which I found mysclf, and that discretion
now was far better than valour. It was quito
evident that my driver was in faolt; and bad I
attempted {o take his part, or made any cffort to
defend him, my own hft, as well as the des-
patches, would bave been perilled. Heavily
therafore a3 I was clad—observing that blows
had already passcd between him and the athletic
Russian T have named—I made & rush at the
former, wrenched the uphifted whip from his hand,
seized him Smmly by tho throat, snd throwing
him backwards on tho snow, I broke the ship
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in two, and stood with outstretched arms calmly
beforo him., Meanwhile tho whole troop of
sledge-drivers had gathered around us, ovidently
showering threats and imprecations on our
heads, which unpleasaut language I happily did
not understand ; at tho samo time uttering the
most diabolical howls I over heard beforo or
since. Bitter cold as was the night, tho perspi-
ration poured down my forehead, and if T did not
experience absolrte fear—and jt occurs to ino
that T certainly did—why, I most assucedly
uttered an inward prayer for Heaven's protec-
tion, feeling that the odds were twenty to ono
that I should perish like a dog, or be murdered
far away from all I loved on carth, in the dense
pine sohitude. It was by no means & pleasant
position in which to find one's self, I do nssurc
you, geatlemen who liveat home ateaso, Indeed,
had I ventured, without the aid of 2 Tom Sayers
or two, to strike o blow, or made the slightest
cffort to defend my drunken friend, then cooling
himself in the snow, with tho thermometer 28°
below zero, the fato of both of us would have
been vastly disagreeable, for I never beheld such
brutal anger, nay, ferocity, as that which the
moonlight permitted me to discover on tho dirty
faces of the leader and bis followers, asby olfers
of money, attempted smiles, which must have
lcoked hiko grius, and general affability of de-
meanour, I endeavoured to appease them. At
this moment the postillion arose from kis spraw-
ling position on the snow; Inckily, I had possess-
ed my-¢!f ef his whip, for making a rush at the
leaders, he cut their slight cord traces, and,
vaulting on one of the animal's back, tried
to make off, whether to escape for assistanco or
leavcme to my fate I know not; but thought,
rapid as lightning, soon told meo thatifleftalone I
raust perish jn tho snow, cven if I escaped a
worse fate. Onco roore, then (recollect he was
intoxicated, and a lighter man than mysclg‘, 1
threw him on the snow. At this moment how
great was my happiness when a travelling Pole,
who spoko German, rode up in the midst of the
fray, coming from the dircction towards which I
was travelling! No glimpse of 2 distant sail to
the wreeked sailor on a raft, no alms to the half-
stav-ed beggar, was cver more welcome than
tho appearance of that bearded Jew. I mever
look on the race without thinking of him, and
could scarcely refusé 1o acceptabill, even though
it were to be discounted at sixty per cent., were
I again to meet him. He immediately came to
my aid, and it is to his belpas much a3 the calm
demeanour which Providence permitted mo to
assume in the hour of danger, that in all proba-
bility 1 am indcbted for tho privilege of being
slive to tell this tale. Suffice is to say that,
after considerable parley, great humiliation and
politeness on my part, some .orbearanco and
inconceivable vociferation on that ofmy cnemies,
peace was made, and the leader scemed atlength
to be convinced that I had had no sbare in the
upsetting of lug sledges or their contents, which
lay scattered on the snow; and I must do him
the justice to admit that, when thus convinced,
be contented himself with liberal indulgence in
savage threats and oaths, which he launched at
the head of my driver, but which were to be put
into practical execution on some futuro day. He
then called lus men together, and after hereulean
cfforts, they extracted my half-buried sledge and
horses from the snow, dragged it past the cara-
van, and sent me on my way rejoicing.

Tue Eart of Surrey, afterwards eleventh
Duke of Norfolk, who was a notorious gourmand
and hard drinker, and & leading member of the
Beef>steak Club, was so far from cleanly in his
person, that bis servants used to avail themselves
of his fits of drunkenness—which were pretty fre-
quent, by the way—foc the purpose of washing
him. On these occasions they steipped him as
they would a corpse, and performed the needful
ablutions. e was ¢cqually notorious for hishor-
ror of clean linen, Onc day, on his complaining
to Dudley North at bis club thathe bad becomo
a perfect martyr to rheumatism, and bad tried
every possiblo remedy swithont success, tho latter
wittily replied, * Pray, my lord, did yoa over try
4 clean shirt 37 ’

CURIOUS FACTS CONCERNING

.. DAYS AND DATES.

—

WO facts must bo granted; firat, that thero
are twenty-four hours in cach day, and geven
dnysineach week, each day having adizunguish-
ing name; and secondly, that Mouday begius,alt
over the world, ono instant afler Sunday ends;
Tucsday after Monday, and 8o on, !

Now, the fact that the names of ,’our days
chango in every pluce on the face of ths globe
once in twenty-four hours, naturally gives rise
to tho question “Where does the chisnge first
tako place?’ or, more familinrly, ¢ when Jocs
Sunday first begin??

If a ship were to leave New Zealand for Eng-
land, vid the Cape of Good Hope, tho day and
dato of her arrival would correspond with thoso
of Englaud; while, on the other bahd, if tho
voyage were to be made vigd Cape Horn, Jay.and
date would differ.

Suppose, again, an American war vessel {o
leave San Francisco in scarch of the * Shenau.
dogh” at say nine o'clock on Tuesday evening,
and a British vessel to sail from Cantod in China
with tho samo object at the samo time, which
would be about five o'clock on Wednesrlay morn-
ing—~shonld tho vessels, after a threo weel s cruise,
full in with the¢ Shenandoah ” at the same tine,
and together capture lher, tho American cow.
‘pander would in his report say she was captur-
ed at say five o'clock p.m. on Tuesday, while the
British commanders report would say five
o'clock on Wednesday afternoon. Tio tims of
day would bo similar, but day and dute would
not.

The names of days were carried over the globe
east and west from Europe and the western part
of Asia.

Owing to tho difference in time, Monday morn-
ing commences in Quebec beforo Montreal, It
begins also in Father Point before Quebee, inSt,
Joln, N, B,, beforo Father Point, in London be-
fore St. John, N, B, in India before London, in
China beforo India, but not in San Francisco
before Ching, for Mouday commences jn Montreal
before it does in San Francisso.

Conscquently, cach duy gets & new uame after
leaving San Francisco and before reaching
China.

Whan the telegraph across Russian Territory
will be in operation—~if it be possible to send o
telegram from Montreal to Canton—at certal®
hours of the day the telegram would leave
Montreal on our day, pass through Sau Fran-
cisco on the day previous (by name), nnd arrive
in Canton on the day of tlhe same na.ue as that
on which it left Montreal.

To obtain aceuracy in day and date, it will be-
come necessary in the course of time to have
some degree of longitudo on tho jassage of
which the name of tho day will change first, and
that line should be Long. 170° W, of Green-
wich, because that degree separates tho conti-
nents of Asia and Amcrica, and is East of New
Zealand.

When it is 12 o'clock noon at Liong 10° E. of
Greenwich, say at Hamburg, the day is called by
the samo name, tho world over, because it is
then midnight at the degreo of longitude above
mentioned; and when ncon at that degree of
longitude it is midnight at Hamburg, and
the names of two duys equally divided over the
world, say first day of January, 1866, from 170°
W. of Greeawich to Hamburg, over Asiaand
Europe, and thirty-first d2y of December, 1865,
from Hamburg to that degree of longitude over
America.

The instant when it is midnight at 170° W. is
the only one when there is universally the same
day and date. ‘R.A.S,

Tarnie KinoNesses—~Tho humble 'carrent of
little kindnesses, which, though but & crecping
streamlet, yet incessantly flows, although it
glides in silentsecrecy within the domesticwalts
and along thewalks of private life, énd makes
neither appearance nor noiso inthe wdrld, proves
in the end & moro copous tributo intd the storo
of buman comfo:t ant . boanty, howeyer amplo
that may rush into it w.th & mighty bound,



