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book in hand, beside thebed which is to receive them for a last
ile, and seem preparing and prepared for heavein.

"IThus Edward King of England, prayed,-
Thus little York, and then0
Adown thseir guilttess heads they laid
In bloody Gloster's den.

Adown they laid, and blessed sleep
Feilon them-soft and light
As dew thut stars on flowcrs weep
In smmer's balmy night.
Thus innocent, thus nobly meek,
Devoted to the deathi!-
Wiith clieek aye nestling unto cheek,
They mningled breatli withl breath."

The Eve of the Bridai" is a pleasing subject, not very weil
secuted. "Thle suri is setting on a pastoral landscape, and the

uitended bride and lier lover, are slowly following a flocki of gants,
rorgetrul of the world about them, as might La expected on such
an interesting occasion. Neither lady nor gentleman, however, are
very well designed or drawn. A few linos from the accompanying
article gives the scenc very ileasingly

Iaow many a breast on ove like this,
Is steeped in rapture--.filled with bis !
But, 'mnong thy rmaidens, saunny France,
No eye beaims forth a brighter glance,
No bos.m owns a deeper spell
Of holy joy than thine Estelle !
Thle loved one wonders by ilhy side,
He vho the mnorrow claims thiee bride."

'lhe "Ascent Of the Spirit" represents a young femiale rising
inito the empyream, attended by two angels.

Sie loa down in her poverty,
luil-stricklen, though so§ young;

And the words of hummn sorrow
Fell fromn lier trembling tongue."

" Awake lift up thy jnyful eyes,
Seo, ail 1.s îven'a haost appears
AnI e tisun glad excoed;ingy,
Thou, who lias done with tears !"

Adoline is a portrait or a line gir, singing, mand seceming full of
joyous life. But the story is very different,---Adeline is lef in
earlylife, an orphn,---and, as a Governess, meets privations, neg-
lcts, and many sorrows, which hasten lier to the grave.

S Fare ie weil, Adeline, my girlhood's play fellow, my
youth's comnpanion ! Hiappily for thee ilhere ia another and a
better,\vorld, one where the wicked cease fromn troubling, and
wiero the weary are for ever at rest. To tut world art thou
passing ; and mayest thou find thero lue peace that was denied
thee in ibis !"

The next is an fne picture. IL is called the "Captive Prin-
cess." On fie terrace of un ancient castle, a beautiful iemale is

,seated, singirng to her guitar. Alone, she would form a beautiful
figuro, but beside her stands an exquisite form, whoso noble
bearing, and downcnst iîoirnful look, tell lier ta Le " the Captive
Paincess.' It is a geuîmncarly perfect in every particular.

Ono friendzi idst nmany fous s found.
A hand - idei ihose mrierry gliimmce,
And foot like zephyr flitting round, 
Spolke lier a child or lauginmg France.
When darkest snrrow seumn'd lu lower,
T'ho tedy's grief sli would begu le,

Anmd lirgbtciad titan 5' a ieavy lieur
W ith pleasant tales, anmd soig, and smile."

Tihe last two emllbellishmmnents, are enitiled "' Alice," and " 'he
Tapesteried chair,"'-tlie tirst represente a vouing womainla an
arbor, idly busy platting hler hair,-tli second, a lady before mu
piece of tapestry, listless, lier heart intent or soie themmo whicl
nakes lier forget the work of lier bands.

The volume iisbeauiful in exterior and interior, artist, printer
and binder, lias each done lis part well,---but we have no spuce
for its literary imateriail,-.-we only skinm over the flowers, noticing
iho fragrance and hues,-l--eaving for better opiportuinities all bo-
mical disquisitionE.

To ab continued.

LAUGIED OUT OF IRELAND.
FROI THE CON FESsIONs OF ItARRY LORREQUER.

Travclling once in the coupe of a diligence, I direrted amy en-
tiro attention towards an Irish acquaintance, as weil becauîse of
is singularity, as to avoid a little German in the opposite cr-

ner.
You have heen long in France, ilhen, sir," sid 1, as wei

entered into conversation.
" bre weuks, and it scenis like three years to me-but ill

go bock soon-I onily came abroad for a mnonuth."
" You1i scarcely setsumuchi of thme Continentl la so short a

mue."'
" Nev'er a mrî.c' that wvill gr ieva me, I didnî't comee to see

" Indeed !"

- Nothing cf ths kinad. I onuly came-to bu aiway from
hoamie."

"Oh ! I perceive."

SYou're quiet out tiher," .eaid mîy ccmpanion, fmisinterpret-

ing my mpeanie. t wasn't any thing of that kind. I don'i

iowe a sixpence. was lighed out or Ireland-that's ail, though
that sane is bud enoagh."

" Laughed out of itl !"
I Just so-and litle) you nknow of Ireland if that surprise

you.

Arfer acknowledging that such an event was perfectly possible,

from what I myself iad seen la that country, I obtained the foi-

lowing brief account of my companion's reasons for foreign tra-

vel

" Vell, sir," began he, ''il is about rour months since I
brought.up ta Dublin from Galway a little chesnut mare, with

cropped cars and a short lail, square-joiiited, and rallier low-

just what you'd cail a smart hack for going ta cuver with-a ive-

y thing un the rond witl a light weight. Nobody ever suspect-

ed that she was a clean bred thing-own sister to Jenny, that
won the Corinthians, and ruan second ta Giles for the Riddles-
wortlh-but so she was, and a better bred mare never leped the

pound lm Ballinasloe. Vell, I brought.her t Dubhlin, and used
to ride lier out two or three ties a week, making litle matches
sometimes to trot-and, for a thorough-bred, she was a clipper at
trottin--to trot a mile or so on the grass, another day ta gallop
the length of the nine acres opposite the Lodge-and then some-
times t back her for a ten pound note ta jump the biggest furze
bush that could be found-all of which she could du with ease,
nobody thinking, ail the while, that the cock-tailed pony was
out of Scroggiis, by ' a Lamplighter mare.'-As every fellow
that was beat to-day was sure ta come to-morrow, with some-
thing better, eithmer of his own or a friend's, I lhad matches book-
ed For every day in the week-for I always made my litte boy
that rode, win by half a neck or nostril, and so we Icept on, day
after day, pocketing from ten tu thirty pounds or thereabouts.

It was mighty pleasant while it lasted, for besides wvinning
the money, I lied my own fun laughing et the spoonies that ne-
ver could book rny bets fast enough-young nfantry oficers and
the junior bar-they were, for the most part, nice ta look nt, but
very raw about racing. low long I mnight have gone on in this
way I cannot say ; but one morning I felil] mwith a fat, elderly
gentleman, in shorts and gaiters, mounted on a dun cob pony, that
was very fgetty and hot temnpered, and appeared to give the rider
-1 great deal nf uneasiness.

« He'a a spicy hack you're on, sir,' said 1, ' and bas a go ii
lm, l'il be bound.

'I rather think hel, bas, said the old gentleman, half tes-
tily.

And can trot a bit, too.'
Twelve Irish miles in fifty minutes, with my weiglht.'

[fore he looked down et a paunchi like a sugar hogshead.
'Maybe he's not bad across a country,' said 1, ratier to

humior Ihe old fellow, who, I saw, was proud of his pony.
P g I'd like to sec his match,' that's all.' Here lhe gave a ra-

ther contemptuous glance at amy back.

Wuell, one word led to another, and it ended at last in our
hookimng a natcli, with whiclh one party wvas no less pleased than

the other. It vas this : eci was in ride his own horse, starting
froi mthe school iii thi Park, round the Fifteen Acres, outside the
Monumeicnt, anmd back to the start-just one heat, about a mile
and a half--the ground good, and only soft enough. In con-
sideration, iowever, of his great weight, I was tu give odds in the
sltart ; aud as we could not well agres upon how much, il was at
length decided that uih vas ta gel away first, and [1to follow as
fast as I could, after drinking a pewter quart fuil of Guinnes's
double stout-droll odd's you'll say, but it was the old fellow's
own thotught, and as the match was a soft one, I let him have his
way. " The next morning the Phonix was crowded as if for a re-
view. Tiere were ail the Dublin notaries, swarming in barouches,
and tilburies, and outsidejaunting cars-smart clerks in the post-
office, nmounted upon sticking devils from Dycer's and Lalou-
cett's stables-attorney's wives und daughter's froin York-street,
and a stray doctor or so on a hack thiat looked as if he had been
lectured on for the six winter ionhs ai the College of surgeons.
àly antagonist was half an hour late, which time I occupied in
booking bets on every Side of mne-offering odds, of ten, fifteen,
or at last to tempt the people, twenty-five ta one against the dun.
At last the fat gentleman camie up on ajaunting-car, followed by a8
groom leading the cob. I vish you heard the cheer that greeted
him on his arrival, for il appeared he was a well-known character
in town, nd much in favour with the mob. When he got offthe
car, lue bundled into a lent, followed by a few of his friends,
where they remainied for about five minutes, at the end of which
ho came out ini foul racing costume-blue and yellow striped
jacket, and blue cap and leathers-looking as funny a figure a,
ever yau set your oyes upon. I thoughut it ime to throw off my
white surtout, and show out in pink and orange. the colora I Lad
been wvinnîing in for two umonths past. While some of' the party
wvent aon to station themselves ai different places round the Fif-
teen Acres, ta mark ont the course, my fat friend wvas assisted
int the saddle, and gave a short preliminary gallop of a hundred
yards or so, that set us aIl a laughing. .The odds were now

1ft t one in my favor and I gave ¿thema wherever I could fnd

hem. 'With you, siryouplease, in pounds, end thegentle.

man in red whiskers, too, if he likes-very well, in half rover-
eigns, if you prefer it.' Sa [ went on, betting on every side,till
the bell rung ta mount. Ag I knew I had plenty cf time to spare,

l îook little notice, and merely giving a look at my girtha, I con-

tinued leisurely booking my bets. At last the tine came, and at

the word ' away,' off went the fat gentleman on the don, ai a

spluttering gallop, that flung the mud on every sida or us, and

once more threw us all a-laughing. I waited patiently till he

got near the upper end of the Park, taking bets every minute

and now that he was away, every one offered to wager. At last,

vhen I let him get nearly half round, and found no ' more money
could be had, I ca led out to bis friends for the porter, end,

throwing myself into the saddle, gaihered up the reins inn

hand.-The crowd fell back off each side, while from the tènt I

have already mentioned out came a hilin fellow, with one eye
with a pewter quart in bis hand, he lifted il up towards me,.a

I took it ; but vhat was my fright to find tihat the porter was boil2:
ing, and the vessel so hot that I could scarcely hold it. I endea-

vored to drink however ; the first nouthful took ail the skin off

my lips and tongue-the second half choked, and the third nearly
threw me ito an appopiectic fit-the mob cheering ail thetime

like mad. Meantime, the old fellow had reached the furze, and

wvas going along like fun. Again I tried the porter, and a fit of

coughing came on that lasted five minutes, The porter 'was

so hot that the edge of the quart took away a piece of my moùth

at every effort. I ventured once more, and with the despera-
tion of a madnan I threw down the hot lhquid to its last dror.
My head reeled-my eyes glhred--and my brain was on fire. ]

thought I beheld 6fty fat gentlemen galloping on every side fne,
and ail in sky jackets of blue and yellow. Haif mechanically I
took the reins, and put spurs ta my horse ; but before I gui wel
away a loud cheer from the crowd assailed me. I turned, and
sawv the dun coming in at a floundering gallop, covered with foam,
and so dead blown that neither himiself ior ie rider could have

got twenty yards farther. The race was, lhowever won. My
odds were lost tu every man on the feld, and, wçorse iban ail, 1
w«as so laughed at, that I could not venture out il the sheds,.
without hearing allusions to my misfortune.

FRAUD BY A CIIELSEA PENSIONER.

The pension board of Chelsea Hospital have lately been mndO

acquainted vihli a singular fraud, which was practised under -the

followiwn circumstances : A man passing under the name of Bères-

ford, but whose real name is John Conway, a pensioner of11e

hospital, who had served under his Grace the Duke of Welling-
ton at the battles of Victoria and Waterloo; in the latter of(whici

he lest one of his hands, has been the principal actor in this fraud,-
in co-operation with a persan. named Middleton, who is undeï-
stood ta be very respectably connected. The dupeis''Mr.Lang-
ley, a retired tradesmnan, now staying in London1 but furmerlya
resident in Liverpool, where, by assiduity and perseverance in 1is
business for a number of yeaîrs,he accumulated a very comnfortable
independence. About four months ago, Mr. Lang(ey, intending to
make a tour through England For the benefit of the impaired health

of bis wife, was proceeding, accompanied by her, by the Holy-
head mail to Chester, wlhen he fell in vith Beresford, who was i
rellowv passenger, but vho was, until thlat tine, an entire stranger.
Beresford possessed considerable conversational põwers, and be-
guiled the tediousness of Ihe journev by relating bis exploits in
arms, and hinted thiat had he but a few hundred pounds lie could
realize a fortuvne,as he and a comrade had secreted aongst sonie
ruins in Vittoria, a treasure consisting of gold coin, Spanish doI-
lors and jewelry, to the ainount of upwards of £10,00 0. His
comrade, he said, was shot on the batlé field of Vittoriaand the

secret was confined ta himself alone. Mr. Langley reodily took
he bait, and, after nany slkilful misrepresentations on the part of

Beresford, it was ultimately agreed thai the thrce, secompanied
by Middleton, whom Beresford had introduced t uhis 'dopes'asa.',.
person whose services were indispensably necessary', frorm his
knowledge of continental stratagem, ta secure the safe transit of

the treasure to this country, should forthwith proceed ta Vittoria.

Mr. Langley undertaking totadvance the necessary expenses, and
reasting the cheats in the most liberal manner. The projected

tour of England was abandoned for that of a visit ta the Continen ,
and they proceeded direct ta Falmouth, where they embarked for
Lisbon, and arrived after a pleasant voyage. Here Beresford
played upon the timidity of Mr. Langley and his wife by re
presenting that the country was in such an unsettled liste
as ta render their proceeding any farther estremely daigerous, and
iwas finally agreed upun that Mr. and Mrs. Lanmgley should return

to Fnl mouth, while Beresford and his companion pros ecuted with
vigor the object of their journey, the former having induced Mr.
Langley to place in his hands ihe sum of £150, to defray expen-.
ses. Beresford then purchased fire arms, etc. and made every
show and preparation for the journey, and Mr. ar.d Mrs. Lanigley
retraced their way bock ta Falmouth, wvhere Eeresford promised

to join them at the earliest opportunity.
This he did in about two months, and stated that they had leen

only partially successful, as they Lad been obliged ta usne grea


