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-perfection of human beauty; but sucli
a junctiôn bas been rarely, if ever, seen;
.and in the -meantimo the interesting
divides thé empire with the more rogu-
Jar beauty,,-ad the countenance beam-
ing with intellect and with the emotions
wherewith we sympathise, every now
and thon carrnes aw.ay the prizo from
the regulanly insipid; and this ie the
solution of this great xnystery, wbich
has, %va suspect, astounded many and
disappointed flot a few.

SOTCHF BOy--STORM AT.
A5 E A-H O M E9.

MmuERf was an incident occurred on
Ieaving port which, interested me
exceedingly. With the departure of

almost every vessel, some poor wvretches,
without the means te pay their passage,
secrete theniselves titi fairly out to son,
when.they creep from their hiding pla-
ces. The captain cannot put back for
them, and he cannot see them starve
aboard bis ship; and se, they get a
free passage to this land, where every
mnan can find wvork. So common bas
this become, that an officer is always
hiredl to ransack the vossel while she is
being towed out of barbon Sevenal
weno found hid away in ours, whom
1 saw shoved over intu the "4tug,"
as the toiv-boat is çalled, without the
Ioast feeling of: commisseration. They
were such lard, depraved looking cases,
thatil thought it ne Ioss to have tlem
kopt back from o'yr shores. But at
length the oficen dnew forth a Scotch
lad about. sevonteen years of age, who
eeied.i ' like, bis companipons. Dirty

.aad.-rage hoided was, but a certain

honest expression. in his face, which was
covered with teais, interested me la. him
immediate]y. 1 stopped the officer and
asked the boy his naine. IlRobert S.31
hie replied. "lWhere are yon froi"
CGrennock. I amn a baker by trade,

but my master bas broke, and 1 have
corne to Liverpool to, get work." «-Why
do yotr want to go to Americà?l" said
1. IlTo get work," he repliod, in his
strong Scotch accent. He seemoed te,
have but one idea, and that was work?
The object of his ambition, the end of
his wishes, was the privioege of working.
He had wanderod about Liverpool in
vain; slept on the> docks, and Iivod on
the refuse cruxnbs he could pick up;
and as a last rosort determinod, ail
alone, to cross the Atlantic to a land
where man is allowod the boon of
working for his daily bread. I couid
flot let hima go ashoro, and told the
captain that I would see that his pas-
sage was paid. The passengers joined
with me, and I toid hlm ho need not b.,
aiarmed, hie would go to Amorica. 1
ivas struck with bis reply: saîd he, in
a inanly tone, IlI don't know how I can
pay you, sir, but 1 ivili work for you."1
1 gave hlm clothes, and told him to
wash himself and be cheerful, and 1
would take caro of him. la a short
tîrne ho became, deadly sick, and-at the
end ot a week hoe was se emaciated and
feeblo that 1 fearod ho would die. 1
said te hixn one day, "Robert, are yen'
flot very sorry now, yon started for
Anierica ?" "No, sir," ho rqplid, ",il I
can get work thoro." IlMercilul God!"l
I nientally exclaimed, Ilhas hunger se
gnawed at this poor follow's vitais, and
starvation se, ofton stared himn in the


