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hig dk Prossad his heel upon him, and forged | tjons of youth, which is the case, too, with her | ong Dauband, an .officer of the colony, wha so
Cal, wh&:ﬁqwn*hweruamj lower~—iuto his | rival, Queen Mary. These great people had all ingratiated himself with her father that, aftera

threw 1, 6 held him, till, by & mighty effort,
throgy wiol M Off, and then selzed him by the
' The ' Dacryofrage. . . .

Ing» © Matter ? No—nothing. I was dream-
W“::aw“v‘m“ﬂl up, every nerve throbbing
Yale ‘g m‘&mep; s he. spoke, and his hand
""&i&on‘ # Tace, to, fingd it streaming with pers-

“ It R N " . . §

‘mm',:;“’thing. Go tosleep. Itis hot and
erre>e: T can hardly breathe.”

Pnigns,’ Wwho ;lad bR dwhlféried by his com-

Vaton, 0. 147, dowgonee. mers, ; frying to

qu:h’ b"%ﬂ‘?‘wr batiad b?,'*fhe obscarity. He

n DK€ out the grated window.—just faintly

~

Joep, th‘bm“’-“’?"“@l‘!at was all. He would not

*d; and &h, again—of that he was determin-
;",f"'?i‘io* # the morning he wouid tell their

bo ".3'Eh, for Rividre was not to be trust.
No."gr 0ld he ask to be separdted from him ?
‘hl‘n“ 8L would be worse. But suppose any-
thopg"0uld happen? . How dreadful ! Here,
8uq, ‘rw&‘ the sword wearing out itg seabbard;
Doupgy 18 & change came, it. Was within the
afeq b}gilp?f?bablmy that they would be separ-
3 por oo €014, grim hand of which he—young
Shugq Paful st1)] - could not think without &
N er, - could
Pou,':flm Was now quiet — sleeping, evidently.
deyy low; how he suffered ! “And it was evi-
Wou, ‘by the wortls spoken to-day a fresh
Thebed been opened. . - .
Yongp, WD &t last. : There was his fellow.pri--
Plore 18U,  just a little less indistinct, and
10 e 52V€ & sigh of relief, for the day reemed
; ~'°‘ With a watchfoleye to ward off perll ;
Youpg,
R?:‘“ dropped off fast asleep enee more, -
they et have slept for hours, for there Was
Vag qpy Yin the cell which showed that the sun-
'tng,oem“©mowhere, when he awoke with a
Rln% :‘y"’:gl’; 1o leap from his bed, and seize
VY the arm, . .
h&’m" mindte and he would have been too:

Po ’bc coniinued.
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THREE ROMANCES of REAL LIFE.

tnyb?“ ago, when I was quite a lad, I chanced
Weather-bound in the company of some
lnth:s éminent ip literature at a certain inn
t ake Country ; and, in order to pass the
Qo'l; it.was proposed that each should write.
or m:he incident in fiction which had pleased
L ¢ Yested him the mpost. It so happened that
Whia} My part, set down a scena in Jvanhoe,
Rlopg " Was also selected by one of my compa-
Tagic & veteran novelist, and very great satis-
tamq . 1t afforded me to find my fancy in the
Kugy, groove with so great a ‘man. But now I
Soingy t there was nothing surprising in the
ymdan%.- ‘What seizes our imagioation in
to hol Tetalns its hold as long. as there 18 aught
feygy 0¥ When the books of the Bibyl became
Pﬂée'..'nd fewer, they were sold at the same
ang édb‘!'-as our recollection of the past fades
g 4 €8, what we do remember grows dearer
age Qarer to us—just as when death, through
mo;ém&kes havoo. among our friends, we cling
AUN:I‘WIY to the survivors,
hgtw % in the very exceptional case of & man’s

oy r"lddenly struck with the trath of some
auey, | 21iglon, there are for the mature mind no

8, The sublimest Cliquot cam never
Wag .00 educated palate with such rapture as
of rded to 4t in boyhood by the first draught
OF. o} Nary champaegne ; and if, as in the case
r,,v-ot“m it wag Cliquot with which we were
thy 3 Bt that early period, how ia it possible,
The ‘8ny after-draught- can compare with it ?

e%rmhldty of the, nalate for pleasure; how-
{] '&"‘Mﬁd to be lasting ; how much more,
g O in the case af the pleasures of the
tagtg j2tion, which are so fleeting, s that first
In 4 % Most, delicious, and likely to endhre
Shap . Memory, The first draught of iced

p’“&gz‘gﬂe. the first kigs of Love, the first ap-.

»in print—what after-pleasures of the
dogq . 't oan vie with these ? (The first cigar,
latg, ' 18 generally, not so agreeable as some
Mroye.CR@%, but this is the exception which
pe“::lmﬁ rule,) Who can ever forget his first
Punggy -9f Robinson Crusoe # especlally if he got
lmmhled for it, as I did, for enjoying that ad-
hoyy o0 Darrative during school-time, in the
) Set apart, for the study of Csesar. I had Bo
1 rgth:]‘“' Ohjection to Ceesar ; on the contrary,
“Ompg, T lUked him, as a classic, because he was
u ta

Rojy

tngee Jo

tively easy. But a boy who can give
ar, Rson Crusoe to read about the Gallic
t by %“‘hﬂlﬁ a. moral struggle, is not a koy—he
24t charmingly snug cavern, that sum-
E;;g;“"ﬁnee -¢to-whieh I thought him so im-
Mepar” ¥ venture)—how . they still live in our
the 1731 though we may have since -seen haif
of the werld, and the glory of
.. How infinigely greater is the magic of
. Anq the dull foree of facts ! ;
llayg'y Vot facts, or what que takes for fuots,

agigac Rsalves considerable power over the.

) Vlon.  Baran - Trenck (a near relation of
Nywgy, “S8chaugen, I'm afraid, by, the bye) is
g ;% herg, with boys ; so are. Edward the

.
begy K

Wrpin and Jack Sheppard. They have
hig o404 Anq oyt » Churles 1., but be has silll
Yot Q?& aid, haa not; lost a female admirer
Wieoya, T OM0g Pretender (thanks to fiction,
T, &" Tather than fact) 18 al80 & great favo
Ueen Bews has lost ground in the affec-

®n. oup. with his disturbed night, the |

m ‘MQ(& college in embryo. That lonely,

08 and Richard the Lion-hearted ; so.

more or less of interest for me ; but it was in
the by-ways of history and biography that I
found my favorites. The violet of one’s own
finding is sald to he sweeter than a whole bunch
of the same flowers which is held up by another
for our gratification, with a « Do smell them 3
are they not sweet?” And so it is with

.all other. pleasures that we discover for our-

selves. . .

Three Romances of Real Life, in particular,
culled from its by-ways, have always taken.
firmer hold npon my imagination that much
more famous incldents in the high-road of his-
tory. I will: eall the first A King for an hour,
though in reality the perlod of sovereignty en-
joyed by the hero was not so protracted. If you
look in the Gazetteer for 1754, you will find a
short aceount of this short reign. But how are
you to get this Gazetteer 2 Tt is not to be found
at the clnb, for I have ransacked the library
there in vain for it; and what is not to be found
at the Club is (at my age) not worth looking
for elsewhere. I would give somethineg tosee the
parrative in print, whieh once so foroibly struck
my fancy that the impress still exists there,
after the lapse of forty years. Has anybody got
such a thing as a Gasetteer for 17547 In the
meantime, and pending the loan of it, let me
try and recollect the facts.

On the 11th of December, 1754, at eight o’clock
in the morning, the Dey of Algiers was distri-
buting pay to his soldiers in the court-yard of
his palace. The Grand Treasurer was with him,
besides his secretaries and the usual divan; and
the number of soldiers wasabout three hundred.
It was understiood that these were all unarmed,
as 1t was their custom to be on such oceasions
(though there was no suspicion of any disaffec-
tion among them); and when one of them, after
receiving his pay, and kissing the Dey’s hand.
snddenly drew a dagger, it produced a great
sensation in the court. When, instead of re-
penting him of this indiscretion, and putting it
back again in his girdle, he proceeded to sheathe
it in-the Dey's breast, and then to shoot him
with a pistol, the excitement—and especially

1 the Dey’'s excitement redoubled. Yet, curlousty

enough, nobody stirred, except himself. He
rose, and « walked a fow yards ”—I well recollect
the bald description of the writer in that Gazet-
teer—¢ calling out to his attendants; ¢ Among
go many of yau, can.you not desteoy such a
villain as this ?’ and then dropped.” If his
Highness could not do more, it is scarcely ima.
ginable to conceive how .he could have done
much less ; but his assassin was as prompt in
action as the other was slow; he no sooner had
his victim on the ground. than he snatched
off the Dey’s turban, clapped it on his own
head, and seated himself on the throne, with
his arms a-kimbo. In the meantime, a friend
of this audacious oharacter had lodged a
pistol-ball in the High Treasurer's collar-bone,
given him two sabre-cuts over the head, and cut
his right hand off; while four more conspirators
—for they were only six in all—were ¢ hard
at work with their pistols and sabres’ among
the. company generally. In arecent American
description of a free fight, we read that « crow-
bars and other sedatives” were promptiy used ;
and the pistols and sabres seem in this case
also to have had a narcotic influence, for the
company actually listened with patience, during
all these anarchical proceedings, to a speech
from the throne, a sort of programme issued by
the new Dey, respecting the system of govern.
ment that would be pursued in future (for the
man on the throne had an idea that the virtue
of sovereignty les in what it sits on, and really
imagined that he was firmly seated in that su..
preme power which he had himself shown to be
80.precarious even in a legitimate possessor of
it,) He told them that he was henceforth about
to govern the country on good principles, and
espeociully that he would declare war against a
good many people who fancied that no such
danger was hanging over their heads. «The

country is at peace,” sald he, ¢ with a good deal.

too many;” and he especially bade them to
take notice that he was a soverelgn ¢ who
would do justice to .all,” at which observation
he brandished his sword about his head in what
was, doubtless, felt to be a significant manner,

Then he ordered the drums to beat, and the
cannon to be fired, to give notice to the city of a
changed dynasty. While this was being done,
one of the chiauses, or messengers of the palace,
took heart of grace, and suddenly snatched upa
carabine, shot the usurperdead; at which action
everybody seemed to recover from their stupor,
and the work of cutting his five accomplices to
pieces, after the Eustern manner, at once eom-
menced, . Even All Bashaw, the new Dey, ac-
knowledged .that if this audacious rebel bhad
kept his seat but & few minutes longer, and
until the cannon were fired, the government
would have been subverted. Never was treason
on such a bumble scale S0 near success. These
six men were the sole conspirators; but the in.
action of the surrounding soldiery (to whom

they themselves belonged) is explained by thelr:

ignorance of the extent of the plot, and thetr
fear of being supposed to be mixed up in it. As
it was, the ohief I ebel was the shortest Dey on
record—a king for & quarter of an hour.

The second historical event which took my

youthful fancy Was one which, through the me-.

dium of fiction, has been made of late years
more familiar to the general public than it was
in my time ; but still there Will be many who

are unn.cqua,lnwd with it. To Louisiana, in the-

beginning of the 1ast century, came an old Ger-
mgn emigrant, With his only daughter, and set-
tled there. She was young, and very beautiful,-

! and attracted much attention, especially that of

time, they kept.house together. This officer:
had bean in Russia; and what first struck: ‘him; -
upon 8eeing the young. lady, was the verpy re-
markable resemblance which. she bore to the
late wife of the Czarawits Alexis, gson of Pater
the Great, The historv. of this vrincess.hat
been a very sad one. Though a highibornlady,
and sister-in-law to the Emperor Oharles: VI,
she had been treated by her husband with as
much brutality as thougtishe.had beetr his slave,
He had attempted on more than one nceasion
ta make away with her by. poison ; and atlast
he had struck her with snch violence, when far
zone with child, that he had eaused the death
hoth of herself and her infant. - All the courtsof:
Europe had gone into mourning for' her; and:
everyhody but her husband had pitied her un:
happy fate, After a great lapse of time, the
Czarowity -himself died; and .te. Danband’s
watchful eyes it seemed that the intelligence of
that prince’s decease was received by hig fair
fellow-lodger with such suspicious: interest and:
excitement, that he taxed her with :being in

truth that exalted but unhappy lady, whom att:

the world held to ba dead and buried. - If snch
were the case, he deolared himself devoted to-
her service, and prepared to. at onee sacrifice his
prospects in the eolony, in order to escort her to
Russia. . e, i
Then Charlotte Chrisfipa.Sopbia de Woolfen-
buttel (for such had been her malden name)
narrated her pitifal story. She was indeed the
personage he had imagined her to be, and had
made use of plous fraud to escape from -the
cruelties- of her late: husband. The.blow that:
had been given to her had almostieaunsed her
death (as it undoubtediy.did that of the helr of
all the Russias, whom she oarried withir her).
but she had in truth recovered from it. By-helpi
of tha Countess Konigsmark, mother of Marshal
Baxe, she gained aver the women of her bed-
chamber, go thas it. was given out she was no
more, and a funeral was arranged accordtngiy.
Then, being eonveyed to.a gecret place, she was
carefully tended, and; when strong :.enough, re-
moved, in the guise of a servant-girl, to Paris,
under the gnardianship of a trusty German ser-
vaant, who passed as herfather; and finally from
France to Loulsiana.
Dauband renewed his devoted offer to furnish
the means .of her return to that sphere from
which. she had fled under sueh pitiable - eWwcum.
stancep; but the young widow thanked him,
nd sald that the only service she segnired of
1im was, that he should maintain an absolute
keergoy regarding her past, and bponduct himself
towards her exactly as he had hitherto dene for
the future. He endeavored to obey her in both
respects, but his affecgion for her :was stronger
than his loyalty; he was youug and handsome,
ns well a8 impressionable ; and perhaps the ex-

prinoess, on her part, was nnt sorry when, ber |

pretonded father dying, and it becoming no
longer posgible for Danband and herself to be

under the game roof without reproach, he offer-
ed himself to her as a husband. ..If she:bad
really renounced all thoughts of resuming her
rank, he argued, why should she not wed an
honest man whno loved her? Though not a
queen, in him she should ever have a devoted

subject. She consented ; and in so doing afford-
ed one of the strangest oxamples of vicissitude
of fortune that history has recorded——the mar-
riage with a humble officer of infantry of one

who bhad heen destined for the throne of Russia,

and whose sister was actually ocoupying that of
Austria, The marriage was & happy .one,and

bore fruit in an only daughter. After ten yeats,

Dauband, . being ; troubled. with some disorder
which the practitioners in Loulsiana could not
cure, removed with his wife and child to -Paris,

to get the best medical advice, and, on his re-

covery, solicited and obtained from government
an appointment in the Isle of Bourboa. . While.
in Paris, the wife and daughter went to walk in

the Tuileries, and, conversing in- @German, were
overheard by Marshal Saxe, who stopped. to
consider them. Madam Dauband’s embarrass.

ment confirmed his suspicions, and hie recogni-

tion of her was complete. She drew him aside,

and persuaded him. to promise secreoy. He

called on her, however, the next day, and often

afterwards; and when she had departed for

Bourbon, informed the king his master of what
he had discovered. Onrders were sent off .{o0 the
Island that the greatest respect should be paid
10 her; and the king of Hungary was also made
acquainted with the position.of his aunt. . He

sent her a letter inviling.bes-to his court, but
on the condition that she should quit her hus-

band, which she refused to do.: :Ih 1747, Dau-

band died, having been preceded to the grave
by his daughter; and the widow came to France,

with the intention of taking up' her residence
in a convent; in place of doing so, however, she

lived in great retirement at Vitrl, about a league-
from Paris, where she died in 1772, What
strange experiences must that old lady have had
to tell, if it had pleased her to do so; and how

she would. have astonished a&ny quiet tea-party
by commencing an anecdote with, « When my

father-in-law Peter the Great” or; k When my

busband the Czarowitz of Russia™ !

The third romance of real life that I have in
my mind is not connected with such high.placed
folks as deys and czars, but only concerns itself
with a.simple count. Moreover it is denied by
some good papists, who 88y that the Holy ¥a-
ther was incapable of the generous (and indeed
exceedingly liberal) aotion imputed to him in
the matter. However that D&y be, there is at
Erfurb, in Thuringia, 8 monument in gtene by
which the event in question i8 recorded, In the
beginning of the thirteenth century, a gertain
Count Glelchen was taken 1D & fight against -the

Having heard ber story;:

Infidel, and carried by the: Turlé' into slavery,
where he suffered many hardships for years. In
this unhappy condition, the daughter of his
master—as in the better known: dase of Lord
Bateman—fell in love with him, and promised
to effect his release, if l%e.wnuld 138 his word,,
to marry her.” Unlike his lordshlp, the count
was not a bachelor, and honaorably confessed g4,
once that the arrangement, however attraciive,
was im possible, because he hada wife and ¢chil-
dren at home. ¢ That is no argument,” replied,
the young lady gravely; ¢the custom of gur
coun ry allows a man several'wives,” The'¢dan
therefore, who' probably’ thought hé had ‘dods ‘
all that was expeosted of #im 1n-the way &f'éon-
sclentious explanation, then pa.sseq his word
make her his wife; and Guinire ‘g thiit’
the lady’s name) ‘#xertéd ‘herself to' stich gho
purpose that she procared his Qmpe"sh’;l&
away with him to Venive. At that'place, he
found one of the meysengers who had been QLQ- ;
patched in search of bim In all dirgétions, who
informed him that his wife was well, though,
inconsolable for his abgénce. Heo was & loylng
husband, and had wished no harm to his lady;
but, as the case stood, he was placed in a pitiabla.,
dilemma. Fortunately, Roma was hendy, snd
off he went, and threw himaelf at thé feet of the,
pope, who was at that tinje held even morefn-
fallible by the religions public than he is now.

|} ¢ After he had ingenlopsly

”

mwwd{. says,
Bayle’s Dictionary (thé u;g.ps?’otoi' ‘o ,“gh{r’
should surely have written 4+ ingenuously™),
«what he had done, the ‘pope granted’ s
solemn dispensation t0 kKeép both his wives;”
thus saving him from the guilt of bigamy, qr
of breaking his word, and makigg hini’'as pom-"
fortable a8 the thought of what'No. 1 at ha
would say of ‘it all, permittéd him to '°’“£
most curious part of the whole story, Howeve:
is, that No. 1 received No, 2 with the most af.
fectionate welcome; &nd”No. 2 on her part,’
«answered very handsomialy' her- civilittes,”
She herself proved barren; * but'sha 1ovel Ii‘-/
derly the children whith the'other wife botd in
abundance.” There are no such wives now-ar,
days as No. 1, 1s the' Obfervation that wil} be -
made by most husbands upon’ ¢ontemplating,
the Erfurb monvment. No.'2, as haviog beep &'’
princess, or something equivdlgnt to 1t, 11 her
own country, w Blita 8 ik n; but it 1s
eertainly to the other who 8 mast worthy of &
mark of-honor. Imigipe -ihe - hérror of -Mrh,
Jones in British Thuringia,'tf Oaptain and Ad-
jutant Jones should procure his release from
captivity in Abyssinia (let us say) by sinisar
means! Would she feel grageful tothe copper-
colored nymph, «to whose good ofiees she was.
indebted. for the return. -of her dear husband,”.
and even « gntertain for her & particular kimds
ness” ? I fear not. The sdventure of Count
Gleiaben is .not only remarnk: ble, sn.itsell, but .
witbout a.paraile] in the goolfortune of its (do~ .
mestic) issus. T SR !

ey
A NATIONAL SONG FOR CANADA,

———
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When our territorial extent is so magnificent,
our material enterprise %o great, and our ambi-
tious hopes for Canwda’s future are 8o unlimited, .
it is time that. we had some simple patriatic
lyrie to identify with our. progress and aspirae
tious. In the pew and lmpraved edition of the
soug, ¢ This, Canada of Ours,”, we think that. at
last this want is supplied. The .words ave by .
Mr. J. D, Edgar, M.P., and the music is.adepted
and arranged by Miss J. H, BRidous, based ypea .
the, beautiful air. of the famous. Netherlands .
Swudents’ Song. wards carzied off the. prize
offered. in Montr: in, 1868, for the bept Cans~
dian Nationsl Song,.snd possesses .both the
vigor. and simplicity that ane..esesntial to per-
manent popularity. The.aizx, toq, is suapirating
and slmple, and inthe chorusawellsinto a stratn
of heartestirring music. We ocaunpat aford 1o-
day in Canpada to qverlook.anyshikg.that wiil
tend to teach us lessons of pattotism or bigher
ambition for eur youngcountny. - Measrs. Nard-
heimer pwblish the soug,.and: we print the
words to justify our oritielsm.: .. .«

« Let other tongues, in ojder langds, .
_ Loud vaunt their claims to glory,}
... And chaunt in triumph of the pest,
Content to live in story ;. . :
_ Tho' boasting 3o barpnigd, Balls,.
Nor ivy-crested towers, - . - ...
What past can match thy, glorious youth,
-Fair Ganada of Qurs? . ., .
. Fair Canada, Dear Canada,
. This Canada of Ousa! ..

« 'We lgve those far-off Ocean leles,
‘Where Britain's mongreh reigna,
We'll ne'er forgey. the goqd old bleod
That courses througu our veins;
Proud Scotia's faine, old Brin's name,
And haughty Albion's powers
. Reflect their maichless Justre on.
. This CauadaofOurs. ., = . .
.. Fair Canada, Depr. Cangda, .
This Cpnada of Qursl ., ...
L oo S b b
« May our Dominion flowriah then, ..
. A goodly langd and frees . KT
Wher : Celt and 8a¥on;;hand in hand,
. Hold sway from Sea tqSea; .
. . Strong arms shall guard our cherish.
. .. home, Coe
. When darkest daoger lowers, . .1
. And with our life-blood we’ll defend
This Canads of Qural . .
Fair Canads, Dear Oanada, ... .
.This Canada of Oars! . e

— Hulfaz Repheve, -
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