augh-
was
ames,

“THAT WHICH 1S WELL

accasion, and instructed Buron Marochetti to o prepare a mon.
ument worthy of a princess—and the task wi

The unhappy Fllzabeth 18 represented i the attitade i
which she was found dead. The following hucnpllwll records
the kindly feeling which prompted the deed : —

*“To the Memory of the Princess Elisabeth, Daughter of
Charles 1., who died at Carisbrooke Castle, on Sunday, Sep-
tember 8th, 1650, and is interred, beneath the Chancel of this
Church.  This monument is ereeted, a token of vespect for her
Vmuu. and of sympathy for her Misfortunes, by Victoria R.,

JOHN BOYDELL'S INDUSTRIOUS CAREER.

(11.)—THE career of Jouy BoyDEeLL is an illustration
of what perseverance and industry, combined with
cleverness, may accomplish, as the following brief
sketch will show :—

He was brought up as a land-surveyor,
age of L'enty»onn when chance thre

'»_Views of different Countr,
one ul Hawarden ntln wmh heing 1
of which his father tunt, nulumlly attracted his
attention. Fro tl\nmnmenthullekrmine«l(oqululupen.
and take up the graver; and with thats and perseverunce
which hannlnlfu!ﬂl in’ over]luumed.ln scene of his life, he,
at twenty-one years of age, walked up to the metropolis, an
lmuml himself I[p rentice to .\Ir ’l‘mnl, the engraver of the
priu!, whlqh 80 forcibly nttracted his lttl:lnluu After steadily
his busiuess lur six years, finding himself a better

his master, he bought from Mr. Toms the last

yeas r of his lppr'm.l ceship, and beecame his own master
as a printseller, and then devoted himself to promoting o
school of Brln engraving, engaging the best arti:
mpy the nnut‘rlulm\' of the da 'he result was emiu ntly

coessful ; lhlrlngllnlu{ life he expended no less n sum

til he was of tha

B8

Ly

lhul.\ ¢ ulated a stock of steel and copper-
late en; hlch a8 he llnlal nll the printsellers in
Europe could not mm:!me. l! hi nl.u as an artist, and

s industry aftervards s 0 amassed an nlupIL
fortune, and attainod the highest ol cIv!c honours—that

being Lord Mayorof London. n the French Revolu.

tlon "and. the ensulng wat -broke oty Alderman Beydell

by which titls he is best known) experienced such great

undor the necessity of procuring an, Act

ol punumm (llar tho dispotul, by way of lottery, of ‘his

o

espen ler) tlun o( vnlmmgn,
ax cuud .t# Javsase tist
o was

ay, in
tration lrn s act
but Doytlell dld Ilnl see tlle terminated by
lio wheel ; but, beforo ho closed his eyes in
dmth. e T (s el e, rapeed s ¢ tickot
had been sold died nll lllu 18th December, 1804, & public
funeral being accorded to

A LOVE FOR OLD CHINA !

16.)—LorD Kaues (\mm kfiown as Henry Home—
udge, who becamo senior lord of session in
Scothnd), 'was the author of *“ Remarkable Decisions of
the Court of Session,” and also several other works—his
last being ‘ Loose Hints upon Education, chigfly concern-
ing the Culture of the Heart,” and which was published
when he was in the eighty-f fifth year of his age. The
wife of Lord Kames was a Miss Agatha Drummond, a
lady greatly dllthrzguiahed for her attention to domestic
duties; and Lord Woodhouselee, the biographer of
Lord Kames, narrates the following amusing anecdote
respecting one of her foibles—a weakness which is said
to prevail amongst the fair sex :—
“In the munnm.‘m ent of her household, where it was the

mom becoming in her to lll ||d to cennomy that her hus-
d’s turn (or ‘hospitalif d her own sense of what was
mu.mo %o the rank they cocupied in 1ifo rcndared it neces-
sary to mllnuhullben estab) mnnm, n( Home's conduct
YA o model of proprety g Grery superfluous ex.
ind; n:{in i oo of the. frivolons atifications of
mmy but studious alone of uniting the s o life
with t Totaside of sxbetnal show whidh tho o

tion o! e A e Jaa . ke un elegant but sim ple
able, at which tho guos ests of her husbany lwm wnK
cheerfal welcome, In the earlier perlod ome's mar-
e o economy bty dm.y and e
found that excellent,

sense

Llnrn vhluh la It " no ucriﬂu to eonlorm their mode of llvinx

i‘ just bounds of their income; but in_ome thing she

m ) er hlllbll':l'd l:\"le unanl t

ST legant, was ol

of old china d soon lfhr hn mn she had made such

uent purcl hnu in thaf impress her husband

some little lpphhmdunl o8 of er extratagance: Byt how

to um her of this wn the quuﬁon. lnd um

nonddm!.lan. - levi [uunl -xp‘dl

frlm.d will, thing to hi
that shouid be'toutd . bhis Gosesstontat b %m'i'ﬁi.‘
'g-mcum lhl oul l-d 'ﬂn
lot was complete ; the

[)OA\'E, Ay T)VICE DONE."

thn the boy lholxld bo em)
w_ him, told him
mum du some good l

that moment of her passion for old china! 'l'hh little plous

frand Mr. Home was wont frequently to mention with some

oxuluuen i but it was not o much the effect as the ingenuity
f the lmueem that (uuolu.'d hlm

SOMETHING WORSE STILL!

(28.)—~EpwARD MoORE was the son’of a dissenting
minister, and was born at Abin, He was for
some years engaged in tlm bunne- of a Hnen-dnper,
but adopted li
He beoame editor of * Thz Wmh " a weekly T, to
which Lords Littleton, and Chesterfield, an onne
Walpolé contributed of whom interested them.
selves warmly in the fortunes of the poet. The l:].lowm‘
anecdote is related of him :—

0ore was the author of ** Fables for the Female and
gther ingenious pieces. For a loui time e had o e
fortune to labour under an expensive prosecution in Doctors'
Commons, for marring two ters, ‘aid was called upois gne
morning 'by his prool was writing his excellem.
domestic tmedy of * 'IM Gan I)
leisure hou Moore read hlm Iour uh o his ]ﬂec!. w
were all '.) l lt that tlmc were ﬂullllld hu [ Mt
affect * Good 1
distress lu l

ly ‘add tl co
?'Ol\p::.r‘y Gaatly,” said the po
both into the .snmmul Lourll'
A little pastoral, written by Moore, entitl
Happy Marriage,” from which the two followiilg verses
are taken, has a fine vein of sentiment, versi with
ease and eloganee.

“ How blest has my time been, what Joys have I k)
Since wedlock's soft bondage made J essie my ow.
£o jeyful my heart is, 60 casy my chain,

That freedom is tasteless, and ruvhlz a pain,

uf hnt lhough on lmr cheel(l (ha Tose lolel lll hua.
Her wit and good-humour bloom all the year through;
Time, still as he flies, adds inerease to her truth,

And gives to her mind what he steals from her youth

“@EORGY"” AND THE PIG-BOY!

(29.)—MANY are the anccdotes told of the private life
of GeoroE I11., who took a great delight in the pursuit
of farming, and spent a great deal of his time in walk- *
ing about his farm, and would occasionally stop and
gossip with any rustio whom he met, to whom he was
sometimes unknown. One day he had to pass over a
hemw on whhh sat a young rustic, who showed
no ess in movi

“Who are you, I\m!" i tho, King. T bo w pigeho
answered he. 75 hiere do you come from? Who 4o 3ou wn’rlx

for here?™ ‘I be from the low cmmtr_y. out of vork ¢

t.” ‘‘Don’t th lads here ?” said the ki) I

resent on' :svun ere l h’ u":”;“‘ ;?.
s Georgy

h e does no good

h ll\luty immediately gave orders at his farm
pfo‘yad -ml ‘when next he
lad, aud ‘*Georgy "




