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Caarrer IV,

#70 me fleat how may desr father is,"”
gald Bertvand, susiously, when ho per.
ceived in the lighted room the 3ed rnps
round pwiss Parey's twinkling oyes, which
showed hew mnech she had been weeping,

¢ Al my dear My, Bortraud, you mmst
prepare for tho worst, ho eannat lagg be
witﬁ n«1 in fast, I believe be would not
now b alive if it wero not thut he has
sosmed to feel goms urgent necvessily to
#60 you again, far beyond the mwre dosire
for your presonce, with which Ins love for
you nxinrally ius?irea hira; but it appears
%o wonderful he should have known jyou
wers coming to-night I

¢ But did he know, nurss ? it seoms im.

ossible ; tor I did not know my-elf what
Say T conld start, and I did nog write or
tolograph”

“ o did most cortainly, for he fold me
the very hour whoen you would sriive, as

ou may £eo by the fact that I was wait-
Z:g to apen the door to you; but, my dear,
I have seon many a one prss over the
mystorious Lridge between this world and
tho noxt, and I know that just at the last
{ho dying have powers and privileges
which we, who havo to remain longer on
this side of the grave, cannot at all under.
stand. I could tell you of many sirange
experiences in my life, connestod with that
sugject, but I dare say you would think me
a superstitions old woman, so you shall
simply hear what occurred with respect to
your fathor. Two days ago we did not
think he could last an hour, and dear Mary
has sat up with him three nights in suec-
sossion ; eho did not mean to have left him
this evening, tived as she was, but about
threo o'olack to-day he fell into a very
deep rleep, and when ho woke up from it
88 it was gotting duek, he called mo to him

after Mary had left the room, and said, in
& very solemn muuner, And With unusual
strenyth, ¢ Nurse, my son will bo here at
midnight, and I wish to sco ‘him alone;
you must persuade Mary to go to bed ; but
do not tell her he is coming; ho spoke with
such decision that I askedif he had had a
Jotter from you; than he smiled, and said,
¢ No, it is not from Bertrand I Lave heard
ik, but I have a certain assurnnce that he
will be hero to-night, and I must gather up
all that remaing to mo of life and strengtix
that I'may tell him agreatdeal he has yet
to learn from me; arrange with Mary that
she shall take the rest she needsso much
while you watoh by me, and then leave me
quiet and alone till Bertrund comes.’ I
had much 2do to conx poor Mary to leave
him ; she could not bear to quit his side,
even for an hour ; but slhie saw atlast that he
roally wished it, and she was decewe_d,
poor dear, by his animativn into the belief
that he was better, though I could see well
enough he was only sustaned by an un-
roal excitement, which will leave Lim moro
rostrate than before when it passes away.
owever, it onabled her to go to bed in
eace, and she is sweet asleep, the darling,
ooking as fair and innocent as a little
ohild.”

“Y had better go to my father at once
then,” said Bertrand, hastily; for a feel-
ing of groater awe had besn produced in
him by Mrs. Parry’s word's than fe cared
to show her, and, resisting her pressing
entreaties that he would take some supper
first, ho asked her to lend the way to Mr.
Lisle's sick room. She took a2 lamp, and
preceded him along the corridor in silence,
making him & sign to tread softly a3 they

assed through the part of the house where
g(ary lay sleeping, uncouscious of the new
arrival ; a half-open door, through which
the light was streaming, showed that they
hadreached theirdestination,and Mrs.Parry

ushed it gently back, and stood aside to
fet Bertrand enter.,

“ It will not atartle him, he expects you,”
she whitpered ; and he stolesoftly turough
the reom to the foot of s father's bed,
there he paused for n moment struck with
the sudden chill, the inexplicable shrinking
which we all experienca when we draw
near to the presence of death.

My, Lisle had been propped up in a sit-
ting position in ordr s to relieve the diffi-
culty of breathing, and he wasreclining on
his pillows 1n a perfectly motionless atti-
tude, with his hands ¢lasped together over
a small black trinket ho had brought with
him from France s¢ many long ysars be-
fore, There was not the smallest vestige
of colour in his face, or in the long thin
fingers, as thay lay on a counterpane not
whiter tLan they were thomselves, and the
well-defined hines of his clear cub features
nad grown sharp and rigd, so that he
looked exactly liko o figure moulded in
wax ; the eyes alone.demonstrated that he
was atill 3 livieg being, who had not yet
escaped the powers of onrthly hopes and
fears, for they were bright and eager, with
an expression of keeu oxpectancy, and he
keld them turned immovably tuwards the
door; when Bertrand came <t "ist within
the range of their vision, s that their gaze
foll upon him saddenly, thore fleshed into
them 2 Jook of such intenso delight that it
seemed to bring him back at once to the
light and warmtbh of life, and in a moment
{ise ghastly immobility of his attitude had
passed away, snd he stretchod out his arms
with » longing gesture, exoiaiming, * Ber-
{rand, my son, my son! Ihave waited for
you whon already 1 could hear the voices
ealling mo beyond the brink; I have wat-
ed, and not in vain; now shall iy apirit
be enabled to depart in peace!”

Then the young man went forward, and,
forgetting the years that had eiapsed since
the well-remembered dayas when as s little
child he had of an gone to sleep in those

rotecting arms, he lot hie stately head
all upon his father's breast, while & great
sob burst unrestrained from his lips. The
old wan folded his arms round him. and
held him for « few minutes nioss to his
heart, while Mrs. Purry went softly out and
shut the door, leaving those $ogcther be.
tween whom-so soon was to be fixed the
t unfathomable gulf, which ¢ ~n the
E:inq syou of hunan love haves o, powsr

”EOI:. -y~m?.ﬂm, X did not think.

l

.Robert Trevelyun the

od to igriora tho truth,

Yog, soon——very goon, myson; and [
havo so much to 58y to you; I wust not
delay, or the atreugth will fail e whioh
has been given to mu for thiz special pur-

vse, it down boside mo, Bertrand, aud
ot mo hold your hand while I meke you
my confesgion.”

“Youy confeseion ! I am sura after such
a blameless life as youra has been you have
none tv make to ma or to any ouo,” said
his son tenderly. .

“Qn itis that wo judgs ono another in
our blindness " aaid Mr. Lislo, with a sigh;;
“how little can the huwan heart be
fathomod, even by those for whom it beats
with despest love; but we nro a mystery
even o vuiselves, and well may ba aleo to
others; this I can tell you, however, Ber.
trand, that tho olear illumination which
falls from purer renlms upon a deathbed,
alters strangely to the hights und shadows
whioh lie upon oue path of lifo ns wo look
back upon it; tho intereststwhioh were
denrost to us in tho days of activity and
strongth shrivel away into nothing com-
pared with anyfact in our oxstence, how-
ever littlo vegarded heforo, which trenches
in tho smallest degree on the eternal laws
of righteousness "—he paused for a mo-
ment, while s oyes took a dreamny look,
as if his thoughts had wandered back over
that past of which he spoke ; but soon he
graspad  his son’s hand more firmly,
and  want on — * Bertrand, you
know very well what have been
the strongest sentimenis that influsnced
me throughout all the time when I formed
part of the living, working world—de-
votion to my king.and country first of ali;
then love, 5o deop and avsorbing that 1t
made me well nigh forgot iy Franoe, love
for your mother, the sweet young bnde.of
w: brightest days, the tender faithful wife
of naturer years, lastly a father’s proud
af. otion for a dear and worthy son—these
hase been the ruling passions of my hfs,
the engrossing influences which swayed
me every hour, and yetnow, Bertrand,
they have receded from that awtul shore
on which my spirit waits its summons,
like the swelling waves when the tide is
going out, and Jeft behind them as 1t were
the ghastly corpse of one dead hour, in
which a deed was done that never in all
the etornal ages shall I have power to re-
oall. Oh, my son! this is in truth the
most terrrble of all the conditions of our
mortal life, that it is possiblo for us by the
act, the rash unthinking act, of one singlo
instant, to destroy our whole existence, and
even our whole eternity, and yet the mo-
ment in which it was committed once gone
from us, borne away upon the wings of
tinse to swell the irrevocable past, never
never can wo call it back, or undo ils
fatal instantaneous work, though we might
be ready to offer in exchange for 1t the ¢n-
tire futurs of our earthly years, with all
their golden possibilities of hope and joy |
Yes, 1t 18 indeed a dread attribute of our
complox nature, that we shounld have the
tromendous power to freight & single in-
stant with the most mowmentous issues, and
yet boso utterly, so helple-sly incapable of
reversing the character we liave stamped
on it for ever, one second after its record
has been written! Ah, my Bertrand, one
such moment there has been i1n my long
past, and 1t stands out before me now,
vivid, menacing, fillng up ail the fore-
ground of my memory, winle the vacant
throne of discrowned France has vanished
intheshadows,and thesweet face of my only
love shows dimly through the unknown
darkness, and youw, my noble son, from
whomIam about to beparted overmoxe,
can scarce draw tears from my eyes with
the thought of our separation, because of
the drops of very blood hat I would shed
if only I could bring back that one mstant
from the inexorable past!”

Mr. Lusle paused, exhausted, and as
Bertrand gently wiped the death dews
from hia brows, lie said to him, soothingly,
“ Doar father, whatever you may have to
regret in the past, I am sure you have
ample expiated it by the sorrow you have
folt for it ; will you not let it rest now with
the mercy of our God, and turn your
thougl ts to these colestinl hopes which
come out like stars in the firmament when
the sunof life is going down 2"

“Yes, my son, I must indeed trust all
my regrets aud all my hopes alike {o that
one and only compassiou which has no
limits ; but I may not 80 much as claim it
bll T have made all the reparation that is
inany way possible for my fault, and it is
you, my Fertrand, who must accomplish it
vicariously for me; for the power to at-
tempt it 1n ever so elight o measure ends
with my life. It is for this eause that you
have bean gent to me n iime ; for this rea.
son that my soul, when already cast loose
from earth, was held back by a single
thread of lifo, that I might see you face to
face, and win, as I trust, your acceptance
of the chargo I would confide to you; but
to make my meoaning clear you must know
the whole, dear Bertrand, and I think that
I can tell it you, though to do so I must
rake up a.1 the ashes ot & long dead past,
if only you will have patience with my
failing breath and feeble atterance.”

* Ob, my d.ar ather, I prize tho faintast
whisper from your voice! would that I
mught but po to hear 1t longer ; but it is
the exertinn tor yourseif I foar —wall 3t not
fry you too inuch ?"

 Sirengih will Lo given meo for tlus task,
my son, azd then haply it will fail for
over."”

CuArTER V.

Bertrand re-arranged the pillowa so that
his fatber could recline in av easy position,
with his face turned towards his son, and
theu, once more taking the wasted hand i
his, hd sat down by the bedeide to iisten,

“ How strango it is to recall the sunny
days of youth at thns hour!” aaid Mr. Lasle
—* gad and strange. ButI must go back
fo the opening years of my existence to

find the Saat link of the chain which Linds:

me even now: I was educated xt the Ly-
oeum in Paris, and arconget my numeyrous
comrades thers was the aon of an English-

man who was holdivg sore umpcngu:{i

ficinl position in ithe espital, I
wost ebarming som-
poniox in every ssmse whom it was pessible

friendship between usnever kuaw change
or nbatement till, alas, the moat awful
mowment of my life! TWhen Trevelyan rye-
tarnsd to his homo in Xngland with his
fathor, it was srranged botween us that we
wore to interchange vieits svery year. R
spent s month with him enoh spring in
Londen, and Robert passed his autumns al-
ways ot ouxr eslate—the doar old houe
which you, Bertrand, will never see. It
was in tho Trevolyan's house that I firat
saw your lovely mother, and it was there
that when I had corte to!live in England
a8 & pormnnent home, I mot her again,
and iwon her to cast in her lot withi the
impoverished exile '-~he sighed dosply ns
he spoke,

% She never repented i, said Bortrand,
gontly prossing Ins father's hand,

“ No; love sucit as ours oan fill all life
with inoshanstible riches, and make o
home and country everywhero; and we
were happy ; ah, how perfectly happy wo
might always havo boen but for that one
dark oloud of whieh I have to teli you
now! Some years after my marriage,
Robert Trovelyan also beeame tho husbund
of a gentle young gurl, whom my sweot
wifo learnt to love very dearly, and the
intimacy betweon the two families becamso
even more strongly cemented. The Tre-
volyans had, however, not been married
many months when symptoms of delieacy
showed themsslves in Robert’s wife, and
he was advised to take her to Madoira for
the wiuter, I was myseif at the tune suf-
fering from the results of a negiected cold,
and 1 was told that it would be a great ad-
vaatage t> me to escape sn English spring;
1t was thorefore decided that we wero all to
go together to enjoy six months’ sunshine
in tho beautitul 1sland, and it became to
the whole of us nu almost perfeet party of
pleasure. We were none of us rish, for
Robert’s Trevelyan's father died almost
bankrupt, leaving him but a slender in.
come, and lie depended for the support of
lus family almost entirely on an office
which he held in London, and from which
he had cbtained six months' leave of ab-
sence; and I myself, as you know, having
been finally deprived of my estates, had
little or nothing except your mother's for-
tune, whioh was just gafticient for our bare
eubsistence, but we liad enongh, for we de-
sired no luxuries, and we were rich indeed
in love and happiness,

(o be Continued).
The Cardinal's Prophecy . or, a Vatican
Vision.

Tho Cardinzlsat iiu lus brand now kat), and he
droamed a lugubrious dream.

He keard Europe’sbattla-drumsbeating for war, he
belield all hior bayonots gleam:

And he says, says ho, one may easily seoa catastro-
pho cannot be far;

Sovon mlilfons of meu, and all axmadto tho eyes,
must portond o most torrible war !

Heoighe, itissad, yottas world is so bad thas it
calls for this bioody sell-s¢ourging,

For whioh, unaware, all the nations propare, as
dircctedby Heaven's own urging.

The ill wind of war, which I sulff from afar, shail
Blow good to the Soe of St Pator,

And, 'stablish, I hope, the solo sway of the Pope.
Could o Nomseis woll bo completor ?

Tho rascal apnstlo of Rod Rovointion have pullod:
down tho temporal powor,

Heoven 8 jusiico must gont Hampty-Dumpty ngain,
while his enotnles giowl aad cower.

But chastisowusnt diro nada scourgo o3 o fire are a
sinequa non for rodrossing

That hedlous wrong, and 80 armaments strong
olaim a Cardinal’s sorrowtul—blessing!

Threat s not my futent; 't13 a pious lamant., I'm
oxceedingly grioved to forsoe it.

But tho great Dies Ire of “Reda” is at hand, tis
too late thoy'll discover to flee it,

Iplafaly porcoivethat the counsels of haavon have
soitied thetormof their tethor,

Beur of blood must atone, and the Popo have his
own—~then all shall bohappy together.

Not in Doliingor's fashion—the mooning schis-
matic! how dares hie topratabout Unity ?

Those blundering babblors at Bonn must be shown

That they can’t shunt the Poge with impunity.

Tho Sirens of Schism sing vaivly of poace, though
thoy warble as sweot as Patti can,

Tho only truo pan-nipe to marshal the flock of $he
Church {sthat played at the Vatican

On woos men must sup, MossrsArmstr'ng and Krupp
are preparing tie menl most unwittingly,

Big gun and torpodo shall 'stablish our Credo, so
Providence fashions it fittingly

Saltpetro shall fumno for §t. Potor—an incents un-
pleasant, but yot an oblation

SurpHed unawares by thoso foos of the Church whe
are deatinad to self-tmmolation

Steel, powder, and siot, they willsoon make 1t hot
For thy spoitors, Iufallible Vicar !

Onthatdeluge of biood the Suie Ark of tho Faithfut
shali float on its havon the quickey,

I8 iz sad—that of courge l—but if murderous force

prove the backer of church,achool,and nunnery,

No doubt It Is truo that, from this point of view

thers's & sort of a Gospel in Guanery,

Laus Deo—yotstop! No, the mask must not drop
I'm a pence-toving man ond o pastor,

No firobrand am {, though I 7o in Fatow sky all
the omonsof woo and dis..stor,

Tho role of Casasudra I griove o assume, and loss
any should And it alarmiug,

To put up a pious and forvent potition for—Unity
Peace, and Disarming!

The Degeneracy of Man,

There are people, cays tho Liberal Re-
view, who assert that never has thero ox-
isted 1n any country such a happy stato of
things &8 may be found in Great Britain at
tke present moment, ere wonre permit-
ted to aea man, they tell us, in tho enjoy-
ment of these blessings whic's wealth, art,
and & rational system of 1eligion can be-
stow upon hun. Accordmz to thea,
seldom has a country been so prosperous
a8 Britain 18 now, aua rarely hLas a nation
possessed 80 much intelligende as she
does, As & rule it will be found that these
mnng philosophers are people of the com.
foriable nort, that they are peopls who are
rich in the possemsion of the fiuita of a
more or is0e t{libeul oduov;ﬁon. snd th:‘;

oy possess the means of supp!
their ressonable toquinnan&? ' ”'{fm‘c‘.
fortunately there are philosspiers of &

s ider

intelligoneo is yery great. !
that, they aek in scorn, when tha riohes
and intelligence are confined to a fow, and
the great msjority of tho peopla of the
state are in & condition of the most miser-
able destitution in both the respectsindiont-
od. It isnot a good thing, they point out,
that while oue man is making hiwselt
gonty or dyspeptic by stufficg himsolf with
good thiags eatable and drinkable, ten
men abonld be compelled to drag on a
m -erable exiatence on ths hardest of nard
fara; nor ig it well they declars that, while
aow score of individuale are thanking
God that they aro not as the heatlien are,
bhundreds of others shonld be roswing
about tho conrts and alleys of lavge towns,
and the ianco of tho country, in a condition
of almost complete savagery. BMost disin.
teroated thinkers will not have much diffi-
oculty m deciding batween thess two schools
of phtlosophers, for thoy wiil 882 that thnie
of the sunny order are living in & fool's
paradise, and that thongh their opponents
may oceasionally be betrayed mto putting
their case rather too strongly, there ia a
great deal of truth in what they aliege. As
a matter of fact, 1t is not easy to contem-
plate the socmal condition of Britain with-
aut bocoming cymeal. In tie great
centres of induatry—which, by the way,
are quite ag muoch tho incorrigible idleneas
—atb Jeast half tho inhabiwauts are in a
state of discomfort and menial darkness,
winle o great portion of them are visious
to the coro, and of so wild'and desperato a
character that they have to be kept in
order by a formdable arrny of policemen
and a rigorous adonnistration of the law.
Tho well-to-do portion of the population
do not concern .homselves grontly with the
reckless and miserable scotion so long as
the lattor koep to the dens and holes in
whioh they make their homes, but when
they emerge from the dark places in which
thoy generally hide and do somo mischief,
the *comfortable” people are mush con-
corned if tho services of the hangman and
those of the ‘“‘cat’ are mnot called into
requisition. It would be an abase of terms
to say that there is any sympathy betwoen
the so-called uppor classes and the so-called
lower olasses of large towns, Indeed, it is
not gomng too far to nsgert that the two
classes hate, despise, and fear oach other;
that the uppor classes scem to look at the
Jower classes as disagreeable necessities,
who must be permitted to live in their
miserable fashion since they aro presump.
tuous enough to wish to o so, and that
the lower ciasses regard the upper classes
as enomies who are to be dcceived and
plundered whenever opportunity offers. Be-
iag thus in sympathy as far asthe poles are
asunder, the two classes go their own way,
each 1gnoring as far as possible the ex-
jstence of the other. Theupper class pays
much attention to 1ts stomnch, preserves
an intensely respeotable appearance, does
1t8 best to make money, and goea toehurch
with praiseworthy regularity on Sunday.
The lower clags, on the other hand, drinks
whenever it ean bag, horrow, or steal the
money wherewith to buy the liquor,
loungas about straet corners, fights, stabs,
murders, indulgss 1n horriblo biasphenmes,
and not only refrains from going to
ohurch, but laughs at all the attompts
which are made to wmduce it to do so,
n8 well ag those efforts which are made
by a few enthusastic persons to improve
its condition. In a word, it is poor, de.
graded, vicious, and atrongly prejudiced
sgainst thogso who might—if they chose—
do it good.

o should not like to assert that things
aro very much better in country places
gonorally than they are in large towns,
though there does prevail an impression
to the effect that the villages of Great
Britain are, for the most part, so maany
Areading, in whiclt socioty is conducted
upon the patriarchal principle. No doubt
it is true that many villages are dominated
by their squires, and parsons, and other
great men; but it is unfortunately, also
trae, that the rule of these mdividuals is
often tho reverse of paternal.  While
curtailing tie liberties and privileges of
the subjects, thoy do not make it their
duty to see that their subjects want for
nothing that 18 necessary to their physical
and intellectual vrell-being. In a word,
thoro 1s now a great desi of despotism but
veiy little benevolence. The landowner
does not allow the common herd to wander
through his enclosures, picking up such
trifles as fallin their way at 1t 18 believed
be was once 11 the habt of doing; he has
gradually curtailed their perquisites, and
taught them that what 1s is 15 most em-
pbatically Iis own., And the various
lessar “ights that hover round the g-eat
lumiuary have done tho same. As for the
people, if tiioy are less vicions than town
prototypes, it is only besause they are less
sharp, they being in the matter of intelli-
gence scarcely seperior to the cattlo whiok
thoy tend. 1ln point of fortune thsy are
frequently inferior to these animals. Many
horses and doga have botter homes than
they have, and wary horses and many
dogs are fed bottor than thoy are. Indeel,
thoir nmserable habitations are the blots
which disfigure many a fair landseape;
they are the things—often tho only things
—which offend the senses of refined lovers
of the beautifal who are visiting the
Arcadias m which they are located. And
why 2 Simply becaunso they are not only
miserahlo 1n themsolves, but are often
filthy in the extrome, an? surrounded by
unplensant and unhealthy objects. Yot
men and woman live and die in them, and
are sometimos said to be contentad. How
isall this? How is it that man and his
home shionld be unsightly things to gaze
upon? The beasts of the field impart an
additional charm o a landssape, and may
over be looked st with plessure; so may
the homes of the birds of the nir. Why,
then, should man and his homs under any
‘eireutstances bacome obnoxious ? There
must surely be somothing wrong some-
where. Who are failiugkin their duty?

There ix s0 much.work Lo be done in the
way of socisl reform that the would be re-
former may well panse abashed, especially
88 Ire must knew that whataver scorse he

sdapls he will be branded Co
& Ridioal, aad otbov dreadtal thiage oy

v

.serew. A moment more, aud while Tcould

“hands, and touguee, each one obiained

notion as his judgment may dlotats ¢
that the deplorable atate ols‘.thingeoxf:y: e
isting may be mendod, S 4

Man-Bating Yree of Madagascar,

If you ean imagine a pineappla, ozt B

feet high and thick . proportion, restiy
upon ita L age, sud donuded of Jeay
will havo o good idea of the truuk of Yy,
troo, which, however, was not the eoley o’f -
an_nnaus, but o durk Qingy brown, gy
appurently as hard as jvont. Lyow th
apox of this truncated cone, (at luast gw;
feet in dinmotor,) eight lmge
to the pronnd, hke doors gwung hack o
their hinges, These loaves, which wara
joined st the top of the trees at rewndur fy,
tervals, wore about eleven ur twulvy fet
long, and shaped very muoh like thw leaye
of an American ngave or eentury plag
They are two feet through in thor thmkosi
point, and threo feet wide, taporing
sharp point that looked like a cow's hoy
vory convex on the outer (bubt now under)'
surface, and on the uader (now uppor) g
face slightly oconcave. 'Lhis concavs fuq
wae thickly seb with strong thorny hooks
like thoso npon the bLead of the teazle'
These leaves, langing thus limp and [ifs.
less, dond green in color, had in appesr.
suoe the mnssive strongth of oak fibw,
The apex of the cono was a round whils
coucave figure like o smaller platoge
within a larger ome. 'This was noty
flower, but a receptacle, and there exuded
into it a clearly treacly liguid, honay.aweet,
aud pussessed of violent intoxicating pro-
perties. From uudernenth the rim, go ¢
spenk, of tho undermost plate, a reries of
long, hairy, groen tendrils stretehed put in
overy direction towards the horizon, Thes
were seven or eight feot long, and fapersd
from four inches to & half in diameter,
they strotched out sliffy as iron rods,
Above these, (from between the upper aud
under cup,) s1ix white, almost transparent
palpi renred themselvos toward the sky,
twirling and twisting in a warvellousincss.
sant motion, yet constantly resching up.
wards, Thin as reeds and irail as quills,
apparently, they were yet five or six fest
tall, and were 80 constantly and vigoronsly
in motion, with such o subtile, sinzous,
silent throbbing aguinst the air, as to sug
gost of sorpents flayed, yot dancing on their
tails. My observations on this oceasion
wero suddenly interrupted by tho uatives,
who had been rhricking around the tres
with t* ‘v shrill voices, aud chanting what
Hendrick $old me were propitiatory hymns
to the great devil treo.

With still wilder shrieks and chanis
they now surrounded one of the women,
and urged her with the pointsof their jave-”
lins, until slowly, with despairing face, she
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climbed up the stalk of the troo, and stood §

on the summit of the cono, the palpi switl
ing all about her. * Tsik ! {sik !" (**Drink!
drink1") oried tho men. Stooping, she
drank of the vismd flnid in ths onp, rising
instantly again, with wild frenzy inhe
face, and convulsive cords in ler limbs
But sho did not jump down, as site seemed
to intond to do. Oh, nol The atrocious
canmbal trec, that had beon so inort and
dead, came to sudden savago lifa. The
slender, delicato palpi, with the faryof
starved serpents, quiverod a moment over
her head, then, asifinstinot with dewoniae
intelligonce, fastened upon her in_sudden
coils round and round her neck sud arms,
and while hior awful screams and still more
awful laughter rose wildly, to bo instantly
sirangled  down again into a gurgliog
monu, tho tendrils, ono aftor another, like
some groat green sorpents, with bratal
energy and infernal rapidity, ross, pro:
tractod themsolves, and wrapped hor about
in fold after fold, evar tightening withora

swiftness aind savago tonncity of apaconds
fzwtenin? upon their proy. It was theDbar
barity of the Laoeoon without its boauty—
this straunge, horritlo murder. Aud no¥
the groat leaves rose slowly and stifly,
like the arm of a derrick, erectad them:
solves in tho air, appronched one another,
and closed about the dead snd hampored
victim with tho silent forsa of a hydvaulio
press, and the ruthless purpose of a thumb:

800 the brses of theso great leavers prest
ing more tightly towards each other, from
their intersticrs triokled down tho statk of
the tree great stronms of the viseild, honey:
like fluid, ringled horribly with the blood
and oozing viscera of the victim. At sight
of this, tho savagoe hordos arouad mo, yoll
ing madly, bounded forward, crowded f0
the troe, clasped it, and with oups, leaves

enough of the lignid to send him mad ap
frantio. - Dr. Jay, in the South Australias
Register,

Tue Ovpesr Biere MaNvscRIPIS.—
The two most ancient manuscripts of
tho Bible known are the Codex Sinaitl
cus of tho Tmperial Library at St. Pelers:
burg, and the Codex Vaticanus of the
Vatiean Library at Rome, hoth of which
aro belioved bo be written abous the mid:
dlo of the fourth century A.D. 1“"‘
Smaiticus, so called beeause it was 0%
tained (in 1859) from the Co.nv_ent o
St. Catharine on Mount Sinasi, it suP
Bosod by Tischendoxf, its lliscOVOtfr,_to

e one of the filty copies of the Sexp-
tures which the Emperor Constantin?
directed to be made for Byzantmm,,ﬂ;
the year 831, under the care <>t'1'iusebms
of Cmsaren. It oonsits of 3-}55 lem‘:n
of very fine vellum, mado oither 0
tho skins of antelopes or of nsses, 951‘1"“
leaf being 143 inches high by 18} m¢
wide. The carly history of the Vaiica?
manuscript is not known, but it app?
in the first catalogue of the Vaiis®
Library in 1475. It ir a quarto yolomé
containing 146 leaves of ne thin 8 -
each 10} inches high avd 10 brosc
Both mannscripts are written i ('}Gh o
uncials, for capital letters, are W o
spaes betwoen the Words, sud baté &
wmarks-of punctuation. Apﬁll“'“ ot

erican dia, revieod
" M“m‘;"
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