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(CONTINURD FROM TIURD PAGE.)
toro—Dbravo! toro,” and so forth, aad the
ladies nwarded the courage ot the poor brute
with the approval he deserved, and shouted
out, * Beavissimo I at the top of the highest
octave; but they were goon prepared for a
different ery.  Tho Picador put spurs to his
horse, levelled his lanee, and drove straight
against his antagonist; the Iatier lowered
his head, plunged forward, threw his tail
into the air, and with one bound ripped with
his horns the entrails out of the horse, fling-
ing both him and his rider across the arena!
All the host runs out to protect the fallen
man ; his leg is broken, and the dead horse
is drawn out by males from the _arena.
While the man remained down, the infuriat-
¢d and angry beast made another charge to
make his assurance doubly sure, but he was
atiracted oft by a red cloak or capa, which
was flourished in his face by a boy, who
laughed as he did it. If he had not a little
corner to run into for security, he ‘might not
have laughed so heartily and with such con-
fidence, for such little “ securitics” are, made
in every arena, large enough fo: a man to
enter, but not for a Toro. A fresh horse is
brought forward, and a fresh horseman.
Now their arc no feints, everytning goes on
prosperously and earnestly.  Another charge
iswadeat the bull, he wheels round and avoids
the lance, and the ladies very scriously and
carnestly brand him with the name and stig-
ma of coward (* cobardo” in the Spanish).
The horseman pulls in his horse with all his
might, like lightning turns to avoid a counter
blow, and again ¢ levels,” but stirs not—he
is drawing breath, and gulphing in the air
(a tolerably warm draught, too), and he
awaits his enemy. The latter is in a corner,
neither tired nor cowardly—his eyes are like
the glow of red hot iron; he is covered with
foam, and his head is down; but anon he
waves his tail into the air, throws his horns
up, and shakes the foundation of the build-
ing with a roar! Majestic brute l—savage,
.grand, and proud! e is but doing his duty,
obeying the law of his being: are his tor-
mentors doing theirs? What has man’s
intellect to do with this? Surely kere man
s “in harmony with death and desolation ”

The horse trembles, like an aspen leaf; he
looks as if he had the ague; he cannot be
brought forward, and his fore-legs are launch-
ed out stiff, to hold himself a-back against
the will of his rider. The rider plunges the
spwrs an inch deep into his sides; the blood
streams out, and the poor animal obeys the
dreadful dictate of the spur. The rider
dashes forward, and the spear is broken in
the shoulder of the bulll Another spear
is called for, but it is too late——horge and
man are killed! A general murmur per-
vades the erowd ; the horse is drawn out, and
the rider is taken out to be attended to—not
for this world, but for the grave, which his
confidence and his buoyant spirits prevented
hm from anticipating, and obtiuded every
idea, save those of conquest and reputation,
When the Toro scems strong and undismayed,
there is no end to the number of his enemies
on horseback ; but when futigued a little
(which the present one did not scem), those
on foot follow up the prolonged butchery, or
what is termed in Spanish, “.4 corride de
foros a muerta” But out comes another
rider, well proportioned, tall, handsome, and
cavalier-like. A small black moustache js
curled up at cach end of the mouth; his cap
sits aslant upon his tall forchead, and his eye,
dark and flashing, scems to give u3 an an-
ticipation of his success. The moment he
cntered, the ladies and gentlemen shouted
out “ valiante I “bravol” and a few whi
pers of ejaculation went round the fajr sex,
who have always a regard for the personifi-
cation of chivalry, ¢ Che hermosa cabullero 1
(What a beautiful gentieman.) Well, hie was
& splendid looking fellow, and put one in
mind of the ancient chivalry of Spain, more
like a Cid (a lord) than a man of ordinary
bull-fighting pretensions, He spurs his horse,
and makes a fow flourishes and feints. The
bullis in the corner well rested ; the foam that
hitherto oozed from his joints and covered
‘his huge neck and shoulders, has disap-
peared; his head ig slightly turned; but,
Leavens! what a look of disdain ho gives]
There is.a fate in that singlo glance; there

is & certainty of what i3 to come. Tlhe
people shout  Faliente, toro " "The 1ider is
undismayed ; theve is confidence in him also.
I believe he would prefer death to relinquish-
ing his design.  The man who was killed
and  faken out before his eyes was his
clder, and only brother! A more proud,
determined, or valiant-loohing man I never
sl In the presenee of death or in the face
of danger! He spurs his horse's flanks ngain
—a larger horse than the one which pre-
ceded him - but he iz likewise bandaged ; no
horse in the world can stand against the ook
of an Andalusian or a Salamanca toro,
Another flourish of the Iance nnd the bull is
brought to his vantage-ground. Now for
the aim-—fuace to fuce they stand. It is hard
to say which has the firiest eye, the man or
the monster. A half-eharge is made for the
purpose of following it up by a full one, and
of pufting the bull oft' his guard ; but it is
not effectunl-—before tho rider can retreat
for the length of the second, the buil rattles
and thunders against the horse--the horse
gets a side peep at his antagonist, and flies
to one of the corners built in for the protec-
tion of a Chulo, but too small for his body ;
and his head being in, he fancies himself safe.
Poor animal! death is upon him like a flash
of lightning ; the rider cannot turn him, and
the bull makes a literal paste of him, and
fills up the door of the little corner with a
quivering and bleeding carcase. There i3 n
general fear entertained for the man, and

they ail shout out “matalo! matalo "~ kill

him! kill him! But the man dismounts un-

huri and seures himself from a “ doulle

attack; the prima espada comes forward in

bis beautiful costume—n bright blue vest,

embroidered with gold, crimson breeches,

with broad gold stripes, crimson and blue

cap and tassel, and gold-buckled slippers

aud white silk stockings, He has a keen

Toledo in his hand, and is about saluting

the audience, particularly some noble lady,

who is the lady patroness of the Juncion,

when the. dismounted rider, makes an ad-
dress and begs permission to ho the slayer
of the slayer of his brother. There was
cloquence in thig appeal, and it was goc;}'f'
answered by the cries of # 84, senor,” * Bra-
vo!" “ Valiente!" and so on; and the lady
patroness smiled assent from her conspicu-
ous bhox, artivulating a compliment, uno ca-
ballero! uno caballero !—a gentlemanl g
genileman!  This was agninst precedent,
but allowable under the circumstances. The
bull gets a quarter of an hour's rest, and
who should come in but the rider, in the
costume of the prima espada——the first sword-
bearer; he steps in buoyantly and confident-
ly, bows to the galleries, flings his cap into
the air, catching it on the point of his Tole-
do, and having uttered something, makes a
salute and faces his antagonist on foot. Ie
puts himself en guarde, and then takes a
feint, and the bull flics at him with all his
force; but that hand is steady—there is
nerve, and power, and confidence in the man
—one moment and the keen Toledo, that
glittered like a needle, is buried in the heart
of his brother's murderer. Garlands are
flung down; the man, flushel with success,
retires from the applauses of the shouting
multitude,

THE LATE KING LOUI% PHILIPPE.

In o sitting of the French Senate, a peti-
tion was read from a private individual,
praying that the mortal remains of King
Louis Philippe might be removed to France
Count de Beaumont, the reporter, observed
that the committee was decidedly of opinion
that a mere stianger was not entitled to a
petition for sucha result, and that a member
of the Orleans fumily could alone make the
request: Were such an application sent in,
there wag nothing to lead to the belief that
it would not be accorded, When the late
king died, the Emperor had declared—ag
was confirmed by a letter from the Minisier
of State, which the reporter had in his pos-
session —that he should not eppose tho trans-
lation of the body of Louis Philippe to Dreux,
That decision was made kn~wa to the Orleans
princes, who did not consider it advisable to
profit by the authorization. In conscquence,
the committee proposed to the Senato to pass

to the order of the day. That course was
agreed to,

- me— L R IS TP

IN PARIS,

ENGLISHL \WORKMEN

The Paris papers studiously avoided men-
tion of the late visit of British worlimen,
The people with whom they camo in vontact
were courteous, the musecums and shows
were thrown open to them, and the hotel-
folk were not rapacious.  And the moen went
mervily on their way baek to England, hav-
ing spont o pleasant week.  But, although
there waz no diteet contact between Enghish
and Iiench workmen, 1 am strongly inclined
to believe thal tids exemsion will not be
without a good result.  In the firat place, it
13 certain that the éxeursionists will, by a
rapturous chronicle of their Pavidian experi-
ences, tempt others to follow their example
From tiie Black Country, fiom smohing Bii-
mingham and Sheflicld, from tilnegow, Newa
castle, Preston, Bolton and Lecds, prosper-
ous operatives will form themselyes in groups,
and put themseives under the auspices of
professional ceursion contrivers, During
this first excursion mnch was seen, but much
was left uuscen.  There is n special fascina-
tion in the first knowledge of Paris, that be-
wilders all who approach for the first time,
It is not surprising, then, that bands of work-
ing men, who had never wandered far ,Tom
their native cottupges, were content, when
they reached this city, to be in 1tg bright
ways, aad to linger where the sun shone,
and where the palaces stood against the
cloudless sky. It is not well, however, to be
“ sipping only what is sweet.” Pleasure tukes
& lew zest, when accompanied by a sense of
a duty fulfilled. I take thiy ground in ve,-
turing to offer advice to future excursionists
of the working-class. I shall boldly suggest
that when a second and third batch of Brit-
ish workmen shall visjt Paris, thoy shall not
keep on the broad and sunny walks of the
capital, sipping only the sweets—sceing only
what is fairest,

I have been much behind the gcenes of this
great capital.  Those solemu nien You have
scen holding lanterns over the gutiers in
search of rags or bones,.I have traced to
their homes, met in their dark drinking-shops,
watched at their strenge and uncouth balls,
L have talked with the Parig costernonger
over his barrow, and have heard the story of
his hardships and his wrongs. I have heen
in the workshops of our tribulent friends of
the Quarter St, Antoine, also, where T haye
watched wondrously skilled men singing
over their work, as though to work trom
dawn to sundown were the happiust of lots,
even under the surveillunce of regiments
quartered hard by, to punish indiscreot ex-
pressions of opinion. Aye, I have been with
the paviors who paved these great streets,
with the sewer-men who chased rats under
them. There is a skeleton hanging some-
where in the, neighbourhood of every great
city, and [ have heard the ratthng of the
bones mote than once hereabouts, Now it
i3 to the byways of this vast pleasure city
that I would direet the footsteps of British
workmen, who may change to travel hither.
[ would lead them to places whers they may
hear something that may be of use to them.
I would conduct them bebind the Chaleau
& Equ~—to a certain court of justice among
other places. Here they should sec some six
or seven men, sented at a semi-cirenlar table,
presiding at a court of justice. They should
recognize ir: these yjudges an equnl number of
masters and workmen, but all decorated
alike with a silver star suspended about their
necks by a broad black riband, They would
besurprised to discover that this was a self-
constituted court of Justice, where quarrels
between employer and employed were ar-
ranged, with little or no expense, and with
perfect satisfaction to both parties.—London
Review,

L o

“Why are you not danving ?" exclaimed
a young lady (who could never give the pro-
per air to any tune) to a couple who were
standing for the space of five minutes,
whilst she wags endeavoring 1o hit upon the
right notes of o late potka, and which she
thought were correctly repdered, 0, I
can't dance the varintions,” exclaimed one
of the dancers (who was a wit in her way)
“ pray begin the polka.” The duncing ceas-
¢d, and the party disposed of themselves

around & card tablo M. A,

@he AWeekly Tews,

- NS, .\.‘\.\\.\,\'\-\,\\-\,\\1\,\-\\\

Tho ateam<bip Suavoniu ling arcived witlh
thice days luter uews,

The Indian loan of £4,000,600 has been
introdueed,

Spain abandons her claims against Moroe.
¢o {0 declaze Totuan the property of Spain,
to render it impregnable and to colonizo the
territory.

The Pope had recovered sufliciently from
bis indisposition to celebrata on Saturday
lass the Pontificat Mss in St. Peter’s, a long
and fatigneing servico in honor of that APO3-
tle, the Patron of Rome,

The New Otleans Delta says that that the
New York Marine Insuranece policies cover
losses by pirates, but not by privateers;
therefore, if the Northera courts coudemns
Southern privateers as pirates, the inswance
company will be linble

“ Malakofl” writes the New York 7imes
from Paris, that tho rebel Commissioners
have offered the “crown” of the mixed
kingdom of the South to young Bonaparte
of Baltimore, now a Captain in the Freuel
army, and whe, it will be recollected, is a
graduate of West Point

The Great Eastern after n passage of nine
days, has lately placed on our shores someo
fifteen hundred soldicrs, of the regular army
of England, and it is said, that those are to
be followed by some thousands, together
with the regnisite amount of guns, horses,
tents, &c., for an army,

A company in London called the Pheuma-
tic Dispaten Company, are erecting a tunnel
in that city thirty inches in diameter, through
which they intend to send parcels by ex-
hausting the air in front of the cylinder
containing them. The line is firat to be put
in operation between the general post-office
and Bloomsbury.

The Kingston Daily Naws is responsible
for the following :—An article of produce
not embraced in the tarifl of dulies was en-
tered at the Custom ilouse on Saturday
without wn invoice. A young infant wag
deposited in tho vestibule of the building by
a little girl who immediately ran away.
Observant eyes, however, saw the mothcer,
Illen Chambers, not far distant, and she was
taken into custody.,

The New Orleans Delta, of the 111h inst.,
says that further persistence of the Con-
federate States in the endeavor to obtain
recognition of their nationality, is useless. It
also says that the British Ministers had not
the coursge or inclination to apply to the
Confederate States rules which they have
uniformly applied to other nations. It adda:
Too much importance has been assigned to
the iden that France and Eugland would
break the blockade to get Southern products.
The Editor, therefore, proposes .he reeall of
the Southern Comumissioners, and to refuse
the recognition of resident consuls of all the
powers which will not recognize similar offi-
cers of the Confederate States abroad.

Hoxe Jounyar.—~This paper is a credit to
Canada. If it succeeds, which we trust it
will, it will plainly indicate the progress of
the Canadian mind, The ways of literature
are the ¢ways of pleasantness’ —the howers
of philesopny and fancy. The proprictor
deserves credit, for doing what few would
venture to do, viz., of starting a literary
paper ina country where none have hitherto
been properly supported. The Homr Jour-
NAL is the only literary paper in Canada,
aud ithasa good corps of contrinuiors We
notice the names of the following gontle-
men in the Hoxs Jounyar, viz.,, McGee,
Loveridge, McCarroll and Fenton,—the
latter gentlemen hails from. our own town,
and is known to the readors of tho Wav.rly
Magazine,—there is o letter from his pen in
No. 5, for whioh the Editor renders him his
thanks in that number.

No Canadinn houschold should bo without
this journal. Tho matier isabove the stand-
ard of American literature, and what belongs
to our country, should be patriotically sup-
ported. If the numbers are preserved, they
will in o year hence make n handsome
volume for Canadian Librazies, and one’ of
sterling material to boot.~ Chatham JArgus.
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