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Lockey,

OLD ENGLAND.

There she i3 in ber islami.hoiue, ‘

Pecriess amonyg her peers!
And Liberty ot to Lier uring doth ¢come
To cage ber poor hieart of teats:
014 Bneland still theobs with the mufled fice -
Of a.f2ust ghe can neser furet;
And still shait shie banuer the wortd un higher, !
For there's hilv in the U Land yet,
Huziahd
There's ife in the O Land yet.

The great Hero-Yother's not heary yee, |
‘There 13 sap in the Ssxon tree, .

And she lifteth o boson ot glory vet, t
Turough lice wista to the sun and the sea,

Fair a3 tiie Queen of Live fresh from the toaw
Or a Star in a dath cloud s,

Yo may blazon ber shuauie, yo tuay leap ather

. fame,

But thore's life i the O1d Land yet. |

. Hueral!
. There's lifein the Ot land yet

fuey would scoff at her now, who of old |
took'd forth
In their fear, when they heand hor star.
Ob, but-toud wili suur wail be, oot fungs of |
tho-Larth,
. When the O1d Land goes down to tic war !
Tho avalanche trembles, half Lionch'd, and ’
ualf tiven,
Her voice shull in motion set:
Then ringz ont the tidngs, ye winds of heaven;
There's hife in the Uld Land yct.
Hurmh1
There's life in the Old Land yet.

Let the Storm barsy, it will find the 01d Land
Ready-ripe for & rough, ved fruy !
&be will Gght nashe fought when she took
her stand
For the Right in the olden day.
Ay, touse the old royal sout! Europe’s bist

o]

\ope
Ts ber sword-edge by Victory set!
She shall dash Freedon's focs aduwn Deat, «
bloody slope
Tor there's Iife in the Oid Land yet.
Hurmah!
There's 1t in the Old Lard yet.

The Baltic Fleet Seaman's Song.
Axaip é}nc Flag of Eugland waves on the Baltic

sa—

AEain we have before our guns & stately encmy

[¢] forl:\n liour of Nelson toscud the thunder
horie !

To break their line of battle thro'y and tell thenn
Brito2s come!

Yet, cbeer ye up, my messmates—we doubt not
there will be,

Now that the foe's beforc us, aAman as good as he :

The hour witl make a Nelsoa and & Vanguard®
still 1o lead—

Itis the hour that makes the man
the gallant deed.

3

We <ail not as oppressors—ie combat with The
syong . .

Angd England is again at sca it she may night

. the wrong, -

War is zot of our sceking, but when to war we
mast,

To ¥4m who mles the battle we bow our keads
in trust.

Ve:a glory 15 a bubble, our glo7y is His cauto—

l.iclaimed De Vemelte.

Qur glozy isour frr Ao, 2 ReD Loses, scd
1%
Jeer s wou 2y
confilive oy
£h i oot Bewten

To share Hig boon with otlers—to the rescue
of the weanh,

For this we leave our ports behind und with our
broadaides apcun,

tlurtad, then, for our neble ¥l .t! once wmore
Wea. at e,

Hureab, ton ey Luglaad and ot vietor; |

© Netsoi's ship at the il

Yue Assassin of the Pas de Calnis.

{From Tawvs Edawbargh Magaz.ae )

(Cendaded.)y

About 4 year atter the alove aaterview,
he saw De ) etuelle tor the second tune, w
abouat he Qule St Malia lueatuy
where L dound win iatehiug o an Qv
dialogue witd Wt L tie Lot levaa e
ol unte ol Vacter Hugu's catiy incivdiaias
Wit toe deepeol tedane Aler Lt saula-
ton, which was accompated with u quwel
start and the old unpleasiit sl te spohe
but littie, seeuy tu Le tuotuuglily Lugrosss
cd by the dark, wid busiiess proceeding
on the stage. Al the culiination ot the

lcal.la\ropiu: Lie wpprared hawdly to breathe,
§ by W e Lue curlan Juily & dung,y voolent

mgu toid how great was the neisvws feaa-

ton whien the concussion bruoght wads ot

e

1 oean’t heip r

t 1 you had feit e diws Lags movour
thront, you would, pertieps, hate constder-

ced 2ata touch of Nature,”

© o doubt. T am sorry to laugh, but

b, Ba! b o atrasd I
shall alwers Lol when I think ot that,?

“Wolle Wy aenater, however unsea-
Su.ables b we v, eackumed Forres
as e tored gy

< 7 wand De Vernelle, as he
seiced Perre s brad and <heok it warmiy @
ok JUDhe o pualosapher, tur 1 declare |
can't iy W0

b They paniclo bt Ferrers almost yume-

dately oty ped Laek s and_anauired af-
Wt Miedaene e Veueite. °

LU e ne e pas !t enclaimed Do
Vor o walia e osa G terapluous shrug.
“1 have 1 CLar for any months.—
[ thousit ali the wuldd hresn we were ros
prrated, e vl svettied o be chats
tenngs alomt i

“CLaeuse me: I uot know.>?

“¥ " ovitimued De Vemelle, with 2
uehing sonvnsness 3« she 1s gone back to
hier papa, for I was 1t zood enough tor her,
'us! La, la! she nade sad complaints

,@bort me--that 1 was vold bluoded, cold
Feart 1, vruel, selfial, dissipated, irregalas
—by 210 fucans the jroper sort of husband

“You adunre tuss specris of play ! .ggr & satltiy and entlicaiastic young ludy.

asked Ferrers.” )

o« Vs, yes, vas; it pust be something of

the s3pongest, o L care not ur n,” hLe au-
swered quickly ;3 ¢t sometlung of the strung,-
est, whero hopes, aud fears, and pussious
ate made o reud the soul.  Oh, ll.go!
king of dramatists, wagician, sorcerer, ca-
balist ol hivacts wud sudls, L aduie thee! A
play of this kind 15 a fine feast to ey and
vou—how does it suit your taste 7’
s Not much I must ‘contess,?”’ said Fer-
rera._ + Mo represent the world as a pan-
demonnum of samts amd devits, 18 Rot hotd-
ing the mirror up o nature, sccerding to
my English notiens.”

« Ban! what are nature and the world 2
s Beyond green
lields, trees, und flowers, who knows any-
thing about nature 7 By the world, you
mean the men and wonen who hve iu it
‘and by thws tne, what 1s leit ol natare
amongat them?  We may live side by side
for years, aud talk daily, alter the way ot

the world, and w the ¢t what wowd” you !

know o! mwe, what would 1 know ot you?
Suints and devils !l—no, nothing of the sort;
nothing vutof the way ot every day hic
Men and women, sicl—with the miashs
aud veils of conveationality, and the para-
phernalia of society, aud eiqacle exchangs
ed tor dramatic situations and the updis-
guised workings of iho soul.  Holdmng the
mrror up to Dature!  Why at 15 Aature
herself who 1s presented to us here,” Qut
of doors, in thoe world, one can never catel
1t glimpse of hier, us far as men and women
ate ¢or ceoueds Dut—ha—lhay L 1 ~it1s ais
wmatter of tuste. By the wuy, § shall pever
forget how trghtenud you lvvked when i
first saw you-—ncver !

s« When 12 demanded Ferrers, in mucn
surprise, and not without displeasvre,

«Why, when—when-you were telhingus

£Eo rloty of your mishap on tho Ams road.

Hs, ha, ha, ha '~we have had nothag bet-
ter o=sught! Tlere, I gornt, voe 2 fuch
)

¢S Notwd !

-~

ou sec, Wualerer bed gualites 1 possass,
Ium frank arlingenucua,  Eh bien! yeu,
will not be Liely i mect Madame De Vore
s netle gpain, sir ~at any rate not 1n company
with bier doureau of 2 husband.”

Th.s buterview made a considerable int
| pression upon the mind of Terters, who
yusilted De Vernello with a fecung of dis-
like, uliwst amounting to detestation.

Shortly after this, the Englishman re-
turned to his naure country, and for six
i years Lived the life of 2 country gentlemab,
y surroumded by tie old iriends ‘and connecé-

tiony of Jus fapaiy. It veas on the occasion
| of lus mamiage it he visited Pans for the
s second time, proeuaing to spend thers His
¢ honey-moon. Pussig throngh the koe
Montmartre one day, wih his younsg.wife,
he appencd o step wto a jewdéllec’s shop,
for the purpose o& allowing her 1o select
1 some anteles of byontene. | Windst lookiner
OVET AU assortnrL of rings, the auention 4;,1
s Ferrers became suddenty and strongly ar-
rested b7 a panticuiar ong, 1 whiel o fle
jdamond was very nawmisomly set. +«That
Il.) my ring!® ecelamed he, in the low,
concentratnd tone of amazement and- egn=
viction,
r'The dng ot widsn he had been: robbed on
1 the Anas 1¢ i bore e inftial +¢ F.*? on the
inwde; there “vas no milial on this,. but
[there were tizoes of an erasure, which ap-
| parently hiad been repde with greatgare,—
Ho consultey wih tha jewelier, who,.2jter
an mspeetion, sau| there had undoubtedly
{ been an-crasvre, but-it-had not; bosn- done
whiist- the asticle had-beon in-his. possess-
ion, and-he himself was-not-aware of it be-
| tore the presout moment. Rerrers’ firstidea
1 was 1o proceed to the Prefert of police.with
the ning, to put that funstionary 10" miud-of
i the series of robbories end marders which
had caused-s0 mach exitamont:scme:. years
bofore, and demand-an officia¥ eovrae, of in-
quity, to trace the history o1 the nug: sincs
it 1:ad buen wrenched fioan hisfinper,  Sa-

cand thavphts, Lavesres, poscagdet ki ook.
5:

e 100k it up, and examined it.,
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