[ Written for the Canaidion fHlwstrated News.)
¢ SWEET HOME"”
L

Thera is a song whose simple name
Ix with s0 mauy mem’rios teeming.
That far wore wisdom it can claim
Than other sanes of wirer seoming.
Tais little song, how oft it cheers,
As through the world we friendless
How many a Jong-lost friend appears
Whene'er we sing = Sweet Home !

1I.

It solaces the lonely hour—
{t southes the weary troubled brain,
And paints with Faney's magic pawer
Seenes which we ne'er may sce again,
And to the sorrow-laden heart
Kind messengers of merey eome.
And evil. paintul thanghts depart.
Whene'er we sing ~ Sweet Home

Il

Thoese wonls we've lizpoed in childhomls glee.
Long ere we felt their mystis power.
And snue. while reving wild and tree
Tn bovhood's careless. happy hour.
And 2till each joy of carly aays,
tvane like the ocean’™s ightest foan,
Returus betore oarmental gare.
Whene'er we oing  Sweet Home 27
1v.
sRSweel Home ! Ah! who ean tell thy worth
Two those that love thee, Hitle song?
Yot all thy memories are ol Earth.
And hrichter hopes to Heaven Lelone.
Our earthly howes mist puss away.
And while vn earth we're dovmed 0 roam.
But Heaven's s will ne'er desay.—
There may we siug  Sweet Home 1

ronm.

Jony READE,

A SUSPICTIOUS OVERCOQAT.

Ax Englishman's beast is his freedom ;. with a few trifling

exveptions, such as sticking his heels up and expectorating |

wherever he pleases, an Englishman is as frec asan American.
He may e of any politics hie chooses: he may profess

no religion : he may abise all countres, especially his own to
his heart's content; he may intone the church-service, and

vear stoles and chasubles, and crosses and what not, if he can [ to restore—simply told him civilly, that he was mistaken ; and

bear being hissed a little; he may wear any covering for the
head which he fancies. if only be can make up his mind to
bear with equanimity the street-boys' inquiries after his hateer ;
and of course he may walk in the streets of London on a bright
summer~day with a light overcont thrown over his arm—only
then he must take the consequensces,

The consequences to my friend Brown were of a very serious
description : Rrown was taken into custedy on a charge of
felony for this very offence. It was a particularly hard case,
for Brown rather prided himself upon his probity, and had
never stolen anything, excepta few glances ata pretty woman,
since he was at school, and  then his thefts had only assumed
the moditied form of ‘cribbing’ hislessons. Moreover, Brown
came of a family of acknowledged rectitude : his father had
been curate of a large parish with a small income ; he had dis-
charged his duties to his church and to society in a particu-
larly zealous manner; 1o the former, by working himself into
a consumption, of which he died at the age of thirty-four ; and
to the latter, by increasing its number with a family of seven.
Yet the som of such .a man, to question whose honour, let
alone hanesty, were to run a hundred-bladed penknife into the
tenderest part of Lis body, found himself one summer-day in
the grasp of a policenan.

Now, it happened on this wise. My friend, John Brown, in
July, 1857, found himself the fortinate possessor of six weeks’
holidays.  These he was invited o spend with some kind
friends atr their house a few miles from London ; and this
simple incident was the origin of poor Brown's misfortune : for
if he had ot had {o take a short drive into town on the day
he left them, he would not have had an overcoat, and if he
had not had an overcoat, he would have had no policeman’s
knuckles in his collar, and no charge of felony to answer We
little know what a day may bring forth : if ever any man took
due precaution that he might pass without mishap through any
particular four-and-twenty Lours, that man was Brown, on the
1st July, 1857, He had been more than usually attentive to
his private devotions that morning; all his best feelings had
been awakened by the recent farewell he had taken of his
kindest and dearest friends, and he deseended from the vehicle,
which stopped at the Royal Exchange, with a consciznee void
of offence towards everybody ; and yet, before six hours had
clapsed, he was destined to be dragged by the police along one
of the principal strects of London, to the unbounded delight
of & mob of vagabonds. From the Royal Exchange, the
unconsrions felon walked guirctly along with his carpet-bag in
his hand, and his overcoat upon his arm, to the Grand Cigar
Divan in the Strand. Here he took the light refection of a
cigar and a cup of coffee without any felonious intention, and
also read the Zimes all throngh—firstly, for the patriotic pur-
pose of seeing how his country was going on, and what was
the opinion of the oracle in Printing-house Square upon things
in general ; secondly, that he might inform himself whether
there was anyhody dead he knew, which, if it be an offence at
all, certainly amounts {0 no more than a misdemeanour.
Having satisfied himself npon these points, the doomed man
requested  permission to leave his carpet-bag until his return,
ak e intended to dine at ¢ Simpson's’ in the evening, Leave
was given, and an obliging offer was made to take charge of
the unhappy overcoat ; this Brown declined, *not knowing 3
he was afraid it might get soiled ; so the evil spirit prompted
him to sally forth, still holding that which was 50 soon to work
him woe. ‘ '

The demon who had chosen Brown for hix shuttlecock that
day, now drove him in the direction of St; James' Street, to
call upon g friend at the J. U, S. Club, which hnd then tem-
porary accommaodation next door to the ¢ Wellington.! Cheer-
fully he went to meet his fate, adiniring a8 only 8 new arrival
from the conntry properly can, the fumum ot cpes strepitumgue
Homae, along the Strand; past the Nationsl Gallery, down Pall

Mall, and up St. James Street. Had he found hisfriend at the

club, he would have been saved ;. but Fortune had enticed the
gallant gentleman away on purpose, and now she perfidiously
whispered to Brown that he should pay a visit in the Regent's
Park. As a horse, to whom a feed of corn is extended at a dig-
tance in the ficld, stands still, pricks up his cars, ndvances a
fuw steps, kicks up bis heels, and turns away, then trots up
nearer, and gradually yields to capture for the rake of a sensual
grutificution ; so Brown stood still und pondered, walked a fow
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Pyou know, isn't Charles, but John—is a very polite man, if
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strides forward, turned sharply round, and toek a few &teps
back, then turned again and quickened his pace, and ultim-
ately crassed Piceadilly, for he snuffed the Inncheon from
afar, and for that considemtion he determined to submit lo.
continement in a dismal house for the space of n couple of
hours : nlas! poor man, he never arrived there! Piously pon-
dering upon the Thirty-nine Articles, for he had sowe 1.(1(-:\
of taking holy orders, he wended his way through the Burling-
ton Arcade, and turning to the right, reached Regent Sirect
by Vigo Street. Regent Street is (or mther was) poor Brown's
delight ; he used to declare he preferred it to the Boulevands ;
he maintained with warmth that the hou®es might not be so :
lofty, perhaps, as those in the Boulevards, and not so rcgu.lnr, i
but the very irreguolarity was itself o charm. Was not variety |
proverbially charming ? and suppose it wasn’t so long, was !
there any particular virtue in length?  There were many ;
things besides sermons which were better for not being too i
long, and streets, in hix opinton, belonged to them. Upon !
this particlar occnsion, however, Brown was too full of luncheon
—wmentally, I mean, for otherwise he was guite the contrary—
to pay much attention to his favourite strecet; he crnsscd“;
hastily to the ¥ sununy?’ =ide, and had arrived neavly at lhvi
teircus,” when a young lndy fashionabily attired and very good-
loeking, but with mther more nssurance than is considered
becoming in any but ladies of very high mok or very low
morals, tripped  gaily up to him, and said: ¢ Why Charles, |
what are you doeing in town?”  Now, Brown—whose nawme,

you give him time to collect himself, and would rather have
his hair clipped quite close to his head & la convivt, than be
guilty of abruptness or rudeness to aoything—however well-
dressed—in the shape of s woman : he was proceeding, therefore, |
to extricate himself by a civil speech from his extmordinary
situation. and had just stammered cut a few words, when he
felt a tap upon his shoulder, administered from behind, Heo
teoked over his shoulder, and saw a man, rther under the
middle height, with a face bathed i prespination, the evident -
consequence of accelerated motion upon a bot swmmer-day,
who remarked curtly @ ¢ Yon were in my shop just now, sir.’
Brown—who could have made su athidavit before the mest |
searching of jurivs that he had never seen the man befure in
his life, and who naturally supposert that a recent visitor at

the shop had left somethine there by mistake, which ' the

unknown,’ like an honourable British tradvsman, was anxious

then turned away to finish his cxplanatory speech to the Indy
who had done him the hionour of claiming bis acynaintanee’;
but, lo ! the dumsel had vanished. and © the unknown,’ darting
in front of Brown to impede his progress, continmed ;¢ 0 yes,
you were, and yon've somethiicg belonzing o me cither in
your pocket or onnder your coat—I kuow why you edrow an
orereoat in Juiy!

Poor Brown's knvex were loosened: it tlashed across his
mind that he bad read in the papers iow members of the swell-
mob hid booty under overcoats, aud transferred it to s fpaily
dressed female) who made off with it securely, and he folt as
if the fates had conspired to ruin him for life: his imagination
conjured up ihe vision of a whole column of palice reports, !
in which his own name stooed prominently out in conlvction ;
with the terms, ¢« Master of Arts)” impudent robilwry,” S zay
female, ¢ holy orders and evervtbing incongruons.  His tirst
idea, as he afterwards confessed, was to hit the unknown * as
hard as he could between the eyes, und then iy tnt half a
moment’s reflection comvinced him that this wounld be the
worst thing he could do; a ery of “Stop, thief! woull he
raised, and the suspicions circumstances against him wanld |
thus be materially increased. ¢ I theroefore, to use Brown's
very words, ¢ am afmid I forgor all abont the Thirty-uine Ar-
ticles, and swore considerably ; then took off my hat, and tohl |
‘the unknown,” in termns too strong for tepetition, to tike o
good look ut me, and make sure of hisx man, fur us vertninly -
a5 he was grossly mistaken, so vnttainly would T make him
answer for his conduct. My veliemenee appeared to stageer
him a little, but he soon recovercd himself, amd with the nir
of determination suitable to a man whe has lost his property,
and at anyrate cuught somebody, he expressed bis intention of -
fgoing on with it Very well? said I, trying to look cool, |
s there's & police-station close by, nnd U1 walk there with vor '
On we went in silence for a yard or two, when he, seeing me !
50 quict, after a few furtive glances, such as a man casts at o
dog of whose temper he fsn't ynite cvttain, when he wants to
put his collar on, eaught hold of my coff.”  Come, come! 1
said, ¢ I am quite willing to go with you, butyon really mustn't
touch me. Will you leave go? *No? 1 had a tight-fitting
glove on, but T doubled my fist as well as 1 conld, and with as !
much strength ag my condition—for | confers I was *ail of a
tremble’—would allow, I made my right hand intimately ae- |
quainted with his nose. The force of the blow was suthrient,
I am happy to say, to release me, though at the expense of n
rent inmy cuff, caused by his weight as he stageered back, |
Then a seene of confusion arose such as I never wish to be an
actor in again at two o'clock p. m. of a July day in Regent
Street. ¢The unknown,’ after anything buts scientific display
of pugnacity, rushed at my throat with cries of ' He's stolen
my scarfs? and made an ineflectual aitempt o sy mee by |
the hair, but s that, like éfeart4, is a game for two, I took the
liberty of taking a good cluteh of his locks with one hand,
and putting my other arm round his waist, was seized with nn
irresistible desire to break his back agzainst the kerb-stone
but though I didd my bist, my nerves had been mo shaken that
he did not quite go down; and just a4 1 was proceeding to a
second trial, the horny hand of a policeman was ingerted in
my cravat, and I was gruffly requested to ¢ come along with
him.; . I demanded the free use of my windpipe ; this T ob-
tained, and then begged fora cub, as there was o mob col-
lected, yelling and howling in the most disagreenble manner,
This Dogberry steadily refused, merely remurking that Che
hadn't got no orders abont a keb,) and my reply that ¢ it wasn't
likely he could have, as there was nobiody to give him any '
was perfectly unavailing ; so T was obliged to walk arm-in-
arm—for he would persist in Lelieving 1 wanted to CECADE—t0
the nearest police station.

Here T was put belhind an iron machine of some Kind, and
carefully guarded, whilal the anknown' enumerated my fu-
bulous crimes, T had been, | found to my astonishment, into
hix shop, and purchaged o wearf, and whilst he tiirned nway to
attend to something behind him, I had holted with the nrtiele,
retaking thic money T had laid down for pryment; and I had,
moreover, purloined two other senrfs. ALl this story T of
course indignantly declared to be an utter fasehood, bhut o
police-sergennt is iinpuskible; The sergeantin my cnge evinced

Chad better consult nosaliciter

By

no digposition to belivve or disbelieve elther one side or (he
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meinmnr,

other; he simply demanded my name and address, and my
accuger's witnoss. . The shopboy, who was supposed to havy
bieheld my villainous conduet, was summoned, and as soon ax
he made his appenrance, ho gave one look at me, and exclaimed
to his master ; ¢ Youw've made a mistake, sir; [ never anw 1)ig
gentleman before inwmy life!

 Here's a pretty business,! said tho sergeant, tearing up the
charge-sheet : ' the charge ia dismissed, of course,!

Not at all)raid T €1 told this man he should answer fyr
it, and 1 insist upon being taken to the nearest magistrate

A cab was sent for, and away we went to Marlborough Streed,
My reception there was anything but tlnttering ; T was told
sit down upon a beach, and as T sat and ruminated, an oflicial
inquired : ¢ Whose man is this, and what's the charge My
captoranswered @ ¢ Mine—{felony !

f1ts an infnmous Hel' I shouted. A man has mnde
falye charge agninst me, and I want the magistente’s advice”

Phat'r o very different story,' said tho official,
n'ong with me, please?

So we were ushered into the magistrate's prosence, whepe |
naede a vehement harangue about my grievances, to which |
must say the magistmto listened very patiently and coup.
teously, nnd when 1 had done, said sternldy ;i Policeman, what
is the charge ? ‘

Again my eaptor, who, in common with most constablis, |
belivve, seemued, conteary to the principles of British Inw, 1o

HCome

eonsider every prisoner guilty until he is proved not guilty,

anid even when he is, gave his former laconie roply @ ¢ Felony,
your worship.’
"I burst out afreah, but was checkoed by the magistrate, wih
asked ¢ the unkown’ if he meant to procecd with the cluege,
He shook his head, and mntiered that he had mado o mise
take: and he looked so utterly miserable that T felt inclined
to forgive him. Had his nose been visibly swollen—for though
I am not a vindictive man, T must kay Iexamined that featuse

Cattentively—I would ; hut it did not appear so o noe, so 1

begred the magistrate to tell me how 1 could oblain redress,

SOh, yorr ean have your civil action, sir, if you like: vay
t And as for you, sir,” e sl
turning to * the nonknown,” © voumust take care what you doin
thix country.  If you bring charges of felony against peogd.
with no better reason for suspecting them than becnnse the y
are ke other prople in build, are acvosted by improeper g -
acters in the street, and carry overcoats upen their srns, oo
will come day find yourself in a very unplessant predicaone nt

I thanked the magistrate, demanded my persecutors name
and address, and commenced my trinmphal exit from the come,
How differently was [ teented now! A particaiarly  stidid
policeman, layving his forefinger on his nose, and  metioning
me with a wink and a smile into a cormer, whispered @ v Tou
go {o Lewis—he'H get a "anded ponnd.

Another official, who had contemptuously measunal e from
head to foot ns T entered, now came up to congrutalnte e,
amd to enforve the policoman’s advice, srying, as he did <o, ti
afriend ;¢ Here's a Bessed tradesman been 2alsely charging
gentleman @ he should go to Lewis, shouldn't he 7

Coldly declining their officious advice, T dashicd into the
gtreet,  VHurmy ! eried the little boys who had folowsed me
to the court—! Hurray ! give us a copper, your honeur,” |
said it wa'nt you. T ofered to bet a fanden it wa'nt—didn't |,
tAnd T picked up yer ‘st said another. O That gren'l-
man steal anythink ! roared a full-grown man ; ¢ why, he looks
ag if he'd be more likely to stand a quart.’

However, I was deaf to tiattery; and enlling a onb, deav,
away to the city, ton friend 1 had there who wibe an cininent
solicitor. By hig adviee, 1 did not bring a civil action again-s

HY

~“the unknown ;" for with legal nonchalanee, he poltited out

how it was simply a case of mistaken jdentity, and that a
civil action wonld ook vindictive; s the nnknown ® wa-
allowerd tor compromise the matter by giving ne a weitten
apolagy and paying & sum of money to the poar-box,
Thus was poor Brown the victim of his overcoat ;
really believe he cannot look upon a policeman or walk
Regent Street witheut a sbudder, even unto this day,

and |
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THE BURNING ISLANDS.

Destrictjon of Santorin—A

Twwo Years Conflagration
Wondere——The  Whale

o e

ldanid—Gralogien! Meditersitnear

tusin 1n Kevolution.

The enble announced that on Friday, 1st, inst., & terribh
earthquake wns experienced  throughout the Kingdom
tireece, by which great damnge was done in many places, The
only defails of this catnstrophe vet given us aee that the towi
of Surtoria was Hreduced to n heap of raing,” and that «
neighbouring islund digappeared at the time of the shock,
Thie town here spoken of is evidently the capital town of the
Ialand of 8Sautorin, no town of Sartoria exigting in Grecee;
and the neighbouring  island is probably either Thernsia or

i Aspro-Niui, both of which wure sepnarated from i, as Pliny

relates, by a tremendons carthquake which occurred in the
year 236 before Christ,

Santorin and the islands in ity vieinity have long been
known ns the theatre of some of the most curions and interest-
ing geological phenomena of the globe. For now nearly two

i years a large portion of the Island of Santorin itself, on which

the town of that name standas, or mther stood, has been liter-
ally burning up with subterrmnenn fires. The fiamer burst
out along the sealine of the island in 1868, and they have
never since ceased to rage, extending their ares zteadily, and
presenting one of the most, striking and terrible spectacles in
the world. - HScientific expeditions have been sent from the
mainland of Greece, and from Austrin, to observe this awful
phenomenon, but ‘the dwellors in Santorin themselves, like
the residents of Torre del Greco, near \"cuuvinsl had not
suffered its fenrful proximity to disturb their devotion to the
vitflure of their vineyards, csteemed the best in the Grecinn

| Archipelago, even as those of the Vesuving rlope are repuied

the hest of Southern Ttaly,  Santorin, the southernmost of the
famous group of islands known ns the Cyelades, Jies about
half<way betwean the Morea and the town of Candin, in Crete,
It was known to the Phawniciang, by whom it was originally
settled, as the * Benutiful” Callistz, the Round, Strongule, the
latter nume indienting its form previous to the eatastrophie by
which, ag we have snid, the islets of Therasin and of ‘Aspro-
Nisi were detached from it more Lhan 2,000 years mgo. Six
centuries before Chriat it had become poweérful and populoens
enough to found the Lilyan city of Cercne, In the third
century of our ern it wna baptiged by the Chrislinn name
of St. Irene, of which its modern name of Santorin i8 n corrup-
tion, Its aren ls comprratively smnil, as it is only forty-cight



