sho couldn’b ¢ po xtwc hc had n.skcd for h(,r
- .mnstcr bnt-shc t.)ougllt hc had, and ghe wasg quite: curtnm she
o had lefc hira  standing in’ ‘the hadt when she chmé up.! The
‘ .‘(ll.sc,]l)tlon ‘5o fur.as it went., answered 80 exnctly. to my
L friend’s gon; thalle now. fulb Bare it must be himself, al though
‘,nncxpcctvcl- and “that; with a. youngslm"u love of frolic, he
Chad s bidden ‘himself m)mewhurc in the house. So wrmn a
gearch, even calling“him by nume; nol a room, not a cup-
- bonrd, notu curlain J¢ft unrmwnoked It was unpm;mblc~ he,
_could hu in thie Niouse; he must have slipped out. Going to
the door to look, some one ealled attention to the snow lying |
henpud up tlwri It was one smooth undisturbed surfuce,
siince that had fallen; to o moral certainly, no foot had stood
upon it. Besides, no one hnd heard the knock. The gicl’s
story in itgelf was impruhublv and, taken in conjunction with
circumétantinl cvuh-n(w, nnpusmhlu- but what her ‘motive
could have been in telling it, no one could conjecture. © She
had not been sufficien{ly lun;., in the family to have any confi-
dence nlready established in hor, and the whole statement was
treated a8 pure fibirication, nlthou"h she persisted in its truth),
even with tears,  So pn%ul the circumstance, scarcely reealled
till meaths after, when there came home uuws of the young
man, It had been his witte h one dark night, and he had been
seen by severnl, only rummmng una.c’('ounu'd for about half an
hour; al the cml of that time, was missed—sought for—never
found. "The ship was runmu" before the wind, which was
stifl, and it was presumed he must have fallen ovurhonrd One
ful(:l_llﬁ“b hand had thought he heard a cry, but supposed it
war only some of the young gentlemen lnrklng' T'hat \wne
all ever learned of the puor fellow ; and, allowing for difference
of time, the necident must have ]mppcncd at the very hour of
the mustumuq visit, Now, this may be only astrange coinci-
denge—niore vﬂr:mrdmur\' ones have been unravelled before
now—but ocensioning so distressful an impression on my
feirnds us to produce the perfect gilence on the subject, which

is the culminating-point of pain, and, for myself, helping out, .

in itx own uncomfurtnble manner, the retnark 1 am dullmg
witls.

But 1 have so many instances to help it out that the difficulty
lies in the selection—of scenes in which T have been but an
anlnpoker; as at a \udnl-nmlch—(]mmpugne and pigeon- ple
at the meridinn—when the message eame down the cabin-stairs
to a splendid felow, who had Leeu the envy and admiration
of usall,  He sentdown word presently to beg one would take
the vacunt chair, ns his mother was il but did we not catch
noglimpse of hun through the p()rt-lmlc gmng ashore, sitting
in the bont with a white face, beside Justice in plain clothes 7
Or, as iu the case of a lmuzlmnn_ clergymen, doing Folgate's
cecasional duty, who, so surely as he vwl(lul to templation,
and steppued in ufu:r rervive, was nlmn‘s wanted by some onu
who wouldn't come in, but wonld witit outside. It was in-
variabdy a street-hoy w o delivered the message at the door,
so thal we had no clue to the mystery but through the pew-
opener, who, coming in from the church with the robes and
keys, used to encounter a little old woman, in n black bonnet,
wmd with an umbrella, bovering sbout the pnra(mugu who used
to bear him off irmmphunth Or, as in my own case, when
linstening home to dress o necompany my adorable Gcorgin.n&
to the pit of Her Majesty's, T found that 1 was waited for and
wanted by an individaal in the parlour, who banded me a slip
of paper hended * Victoria grevting ! and acquainting me that
my appuramnee was particalarly rcqucstul at Westminster, ke,
ke, The half-¢rown which I presented him with on lh\.
oceasion I have nuver ceased to remember,
stanee of a l.nvy.,r of my acquiintauce nm halt! Every
one has amphy stock ot such experiences—not, perhaps, of the
precise charneter of the foregoing, but, at least, referring to !
practical repetitions of everyv-day lif:.. For, who does not |
know at the dinner-party, when, before the serving up, i
Idy iz smnoned trom her drawing-room cirele, that it is o

receive tdings of some feightful catastrophe to the fish or the | l'ur all

kitchen-chimney 2 Who hias not been sent for into the hall to
tind a seedy man, buttoned up to the chin, with determined
purpose in his eye, and packets of polishiug-paste, or bottles
of piarking-ink?  Breathes there a man who has not been now
and agiin wanted down states to fuce intlexible trades-people
with aceonnts to maka up by Satunday 2 Even on the wide
lone sea, where only the winds come and go, do they not bear
the mysterious message, und do we not know that all's not
well when the eaptain is wanted above?

Guing to the window of the room in which 1 write but a few
mameits since, and seeing the closed blinds in the house of
my long-sick neighbour opposite, 1 could but think of the hour
in which I too should be wanted, and for the Inst time. No
not the lastt for, as 1 looked, Lsaw two dark visitors to him,
Vearing a solemn burden—conld trace them being lighted
slowly up through the darkened house—could trace theic busy
shadows on the blinds,

OUR CHAI YBEATE WELL.

As there isn prob.tblhtv or, A8 FOME Say, even a u.rtnintv
that Buttercombeé Parva will almost nmnuhnluly take rank
nmong the great watering-places ot England, it is as well that
some account should be given of that fount of ils grealness, its
Miraculous Well, helore the thousand footsteps of Fashion
shall -have hu(l(lvn out. the traces of old romance about its-
brink ; which bappened, as we all know, to the baths of Prince
Hlndlul whose memory was quite !or"uuell antil rescued by
LT I'u,k\\hrl\, in the more modérn 1-.plcmlmlr:s of the court of
King Nasli;, We hasten to write of Buttercombe Parva, then,
as it still is—holding ourselves ircesponsible for any clu’mgc
-of cloud-topped pinnacle or gorgeons dome it may undergo
while these fuw puges are passing through the press——with its
Purap, but without its Pump-room; with its village Inn, but
mtlmu(. its Roynl Victoria Hotel for ANl Nations; with its-
“shops for the sale of miscellancous articles, but “nhout its
fmporda; with the donkeys. luxuriating on its common land,
‘but ?wlthuut those senrlet trappings and Liliputian panniers
which : ])ruolmm {heir dedienlion to . visitors; with the fine

opon space in ite centre, adapted, indeed, for the ereetion of
anything, but wn(honLthnL o uestrian statve of Farmer I\unnun
(in brass) who discovered Buttercombe Well, ‘

Barly, Jlowcvcr a8 we had taken the ficld—we don’t mean
“the field where the well is, for:that is not to be had under. a
guinen the eubic foot——ive’ l‘onnd it o tusk by no menns casy to
find-out for cortnin who diil first discoverit,. Mnn) benefuetors
of their species have had a delicacy about deelaring themselves
to.a geateful public—wa don’l know who wrote the old Scotel
billadg, and no mun c¢an lay his hand upon the originatl in-
U ventor of gherry-cobbler—and it way be that Farmer Kennun's
modc%;, wlnch has blushed hltherto unseen thx‘uugh a pxo-

1 exhibit itself; but certain’it:is he never confessed to having

Or, as in the in- |

tmct.ul cxlstonco, mny by wmted for thm; oppnrtumtyto

found out the: v:rtues of this wonderful well. in the first instance.
On the contrary, we have heard him, wi ith’
‘assign this honour, on several. (hﬂ'(,r;,nt. oceasions, to ay nmny
‘different individuals, '

Dame Durden, for mBlumc hud dmcovcrul it yc-nrs ago, nndf

lmd got cntlr(,ly cured " of her puralysis by its miraculons
qualities; only, with the selfishness peculiar to extreme old
uge, she had kept the secret to Werself, and only revealed it
upon- what she had. every reagon {o l)Llh,V(‘ was her (lLuth-
bud. .

Gafler Grey, too, who had bc.cn lame for a score of yc-ms
had happened, on oneé oeccasion, to tumble intoithe well—a
circumstance which, to those who were acquainted with that
venerable rustie, did not enhance the immediate value of the
wiater a8 an article of consumption—and had walleed stl:nght.
ever afterwards to the end of his life.

But, upon mqulry being strictly made, o)l that was wrmbo-
rated concerning Dame Durden was, that she had used the
well, because it happened to be ]mnd), for culinary purposcs ;
had drunk its water when she could get notlnng better; and
on some fuw occasions had washed herself in it—but this last
allegation was doubted by those who knew her best:  She had
had a stiffness of the arm, which sometimes was- better, and
sometimes wig worse and it was certainly worse in winter,
when she didn't much use the water, than in summer, when
she did. . With regard to the well being of a clml_yl)cnte
character, Dame Durden observed, that fshe had never heard
‘nothink of that; no, nothink agm the well at all, from no-
body.

"Tlse case of Mr. Grey would hold even still less water (and
of water of a miraculous character, absolutely noncvat all), 1t
wns true that he had not been scen to walk straight for a
period of twenty years; but that was not so much through

‘constitutional lameness as through constitutional attachment

to drink. It was true that he had strayed, upon one oceasion,
into the field which confained this treasure of a well, and had
managed to tumble into it ; but it was no less a fuct that he

had. been taken out thoroughly sobered, to his  bed,
whereon he died, in a fortnight afterwards; of the rheu-

malics.

All those to whom Farmer Kennun had attributed the first
discovery of the virtnes of Our Chalybeate Well being ¢limi-
nated by similar investigation, we conld not but come to the
conclusion that the honour was due, after all, to Farmer
Kennun himself, to whom, by a singular coincidence, the ticld
in question alse happened to belong.

This fact becoming at last incontrovertibly established, that
gentleman accepted his position; and is now the recognised
founder of Buttercome Spa. It was vouchsafed to him, and to
him alone, to hear ¢ strange explosions,’ when at a short dis-
tance from our (nnd his) lmmculouq well; the which, in his
intelligent perception of chemical phcnomcnn he attributes to
{the escape of the gas.!  Certain it is, indeed, that the gas, or
whatever else is the peculiar propcrt-y of Our Well, has a
curious predilection for escaping from it and then refurning to
it again, quite unexpeciediy, and sometimes in a wholly difter-
ent form.  Of three bottles full of it, sclected at short intervals,
and carried off with our own hands l'or analyticalinv cxu'"mon
No. 1 was found to contain-as good and tasteless water as 2
Christian needs to drink ; No, 2 had iodine in it; and No. 3 was
very strongly imprcgnated with Epsom salts. Now, these
very striking natural characteristics—however singular and
interesting they may be, and are, in a scientific point of way—
appear {o us to militate strongly against the value of Our
i Well as a medicinal agent. 'l‘hor(, is no knowmg what changes
! may be in preparation in that woaderful spring, nor w lmt are
lhv laws which govern their periedical occurrences. Some

wbile Jord who visits Buttercombe Parva Spa for gout, may,
we can tell, get a dranght of cod-liver oil some morn-
ing s or his lady, with a pulm()n.\n complaint, may, on the
other hand, toss off a glass of colchicum,  We > should hCi\rLCl\
be surprlwd if a quantity of some patent wedicine even should
be thrown np doring one of these throes of nature, to which,
like the Teelandic geysers, Our Well appears to be subject, and
to find its Protean surface covered with tloating boxes of
Holloway's Pills.

Our Chalybeate Well has, we Lelieve it is confessed on all
hands, no iron in it whatever—but that, of course, only in-
crenses its singularity.  What its advocates mainly rely upon
(and we must allow that there is now no little truth in their
assertion) ix, that the water that comes out of it *has a very
nasty taste.” This, and the fact that the rector of the parish
has been heard to eu\' that it * did'him good,” are the founda-
tions upon which the fame of Buttercombe Pur\r is about to
be built.,  Small beginnings, indeed ; but how interesting will
it be in thne to come to be able totrade the origin of our
gignntic and palatial ¢ity down to them! We dare say Chel-
tenham herself had nothing better to boast of at one time; it
is possible that the savage “tribes who formerly inhabited Bath
may have considered its bubbling spriugs very filthy drinking;
the Abbot of Leamington may have onece inadvertently re-
marked that its waters—mixed perhaps in a little saek—had

tdone him good.” ~ It is both strange and rare to read of the
infaney of something that is fated to be great, before the great-
ness happcm to . it; biographies of tlmt. wrt being almost
without cxception: rctrospuctn ¢,
have already written, as yet a'mere village,
field is \lill’frcquvmul by kine only, principally of a brown
colour—doybtless in-consequence of leh-nrugnmu»—l!ul no;
we were forgetting: the peculinr idiosynerasy of Uur Cunl) lwatv
Well,  The whole space, consisting of suveral acres , s divided,
hm\'u\'cr—-upou a very accurate red un(l blue ¢ pt: '’ at luxsl—-
into spacious public editices.  The News-room, where  the
people of fashion will retire after bul]unu,' and wlu,rc coffee
will be procurable, is to be on the left-hand side of the gate us
yvou .enter, where ‘the dnng-heap now stsnds.  The Assanbly
Hall, comprchcnding a Pump-room, -Hot and Cold Bath-rooms,
and & Bull-rvoom with a small adjeining Apartinent expressly
adapted for whist-players, is, of course, to surround the
miraculous spring.  An cecelesiastical establishment—it has
‘been expressly. stipnlated by the rector—is to ba erccted op-

posite "the News-room and Farmer Kennun (quite nnknown:

to . the rector) is smd to have already fixed his eye upon a
faghionable preacher of Evangelical —prineiples and tried
\\'nu,ung-plucu. attrnctions, The cupabilities of: Buttercombe
Parva in the way of accommodation are at present rather con-
finéd-——when “we “have mentioned the bay-window. over the
butcher's shop, and the second room'in the lm'npxl\c toll- th,
‘indeed, we como to the end. of them—but, in design, they wro
nbsolut«.ly thhou tlimit.. Kennun Crcscu\t consn(mg ot two

asters, and considerably. larger ‘than: the rc;s{.),

much’ udmxrutmn T

Atis rumoxm,d in return for his-valuable corroboration: of. th'c

Britercome Yarva is, as we-
Favmer Kennun's-

'Jokc Iasted him for frequent repetition.
the gencrosity, O\Chmm,d “Youa Dcml-duﬂ ?—no, you are'an:

hundred nnd .forty mnnslons‘ (t)lc three’ ceritre;ones wu}t‘

toihav
western aspect, towards Buttercombe Regis. "Kennu
with. its back to this palatial pile, and mtcndod
persons than:for the richer sort, ofln.nded guntry ar
an uninterrupted view! (save for aifew isolated’ houses.to'b
called Kennun Villag) of the parish workhouse. : Theé principal
street, with- its: nngmﬁccnt commercial - cstnbllshmcnts, wil

virtues ‘of Our Chalybeate. Well, ‘be named after: our. rector:

Durden Square will 1mmortahse a8 far-as'bricka and. mortarg
Tand the best Tortland stone cau do it the: memory of her

whose deep obligation to its waters has béen already’ described';

the
plny on alternative afternoons. to the dJstmgmshcd visitors.

i There, says the prospectus, at present in MrKennun's desk,. "~
nccnmg its ﬁmshmg-tonchcs from his imaginative pen, bur,- S
shortly to be circulated.in print through the length and btcndth T
(as he has been licard to say himself) of thé Old and the:New.
Worlds— There will the soothing strains of the latest music

and similarly, Gnﬂcr Grey Parade is the area fixed upon f()r"‘,‘
two.brass bands—one native, and the other German—to:

charm away what lingering remnants of discase the healing -

waters of Our Chalybeate Well may have failed to'climinate.

There will Rheumatism forget its pangs, and Consumption
omit its but too customary cough. Age—titled Age—vwill

there renew its youth in the contemplation of the young and.

the Jovely; and the domestic - affections be' evoked by the
spectacle of perambulators  full of thc most high-bom
children.

We decline, from motives of dulxcacy, as well as on nccount ‘

of the laws n,la.tmg to copyright, to quote further ; and merely
remark, that the whole document is concen’cd in the same
lofty ht)]l, of glowing cloquence. We believe, although we

have no authority to make the offer, that if any m.cdv noble-’

man in want of a couple of thousand pounds, would come down
at once to Our Chalybeate Well and be cured of any pbysical
malady, that the money would not be wanting to refit him in
other respects, The quarter of that sum might be paid perhaps
even for a boni-fide admission—to be publulv made use of—
that it did his Lordahlp good But he had better make haste
about it, for ‘the Season’ of Buttercombe Parva Spa is posi-
tively to commence next spring.

In the meantime, a beginning—humble enough,
but still 2 beginning—has Leen made, A subscription list for
building purposes is at this moment going the round of the
parish, headed with quite a munificent sum by Farmer Ken-
nun., There are certain miserable detractors who hint that
such generosity is not altogether unreasonuble, since the com-
mencement.will be made on his land. A diminutive pony is
also already conveying over the district, in a peculiarly shaped
cart, the water from Our Chalybeate Well fof sale. ‘Therector
buys two gallons per diem of it; as Mr. Kennun asserts, for his
private drinking, but as the aforesaid detractors contend, for
manuring his asparagus bed. '

Thus far, then, things have progressed at present towards
making Buatiercombe Parva famous, and in glorification of Our
Chalybeate Well. - But as impartinl chroniclers, we feel it
right, before concluding our narration, to give Mrs. Deborah

it is true,

Giles's account of the matter, who haslived in the parish rather

over eighty years, and is therefore tntIU“(I to be heard upon ull L

local topics.

She is a little hard of hearing—hard of conviction, an'I Cven

¢ obstinate as a mule, says Farmer Kennun—and puhapb in- o
clined to cling to ancient legend rather than to modern chemi-

cal discoveries; but she has her senses about her nev ertheless,
and when she entertains an opinion, has no sort of hesitation
in delivering it.  The following are Mrs. Deborab Giles's very
own words. ;

¢ Killibit Well, says she, *d’wont tell T nothink about your
Killibit Wells, for ivs all a pack of nousense.
has it?  Ah! it's lotkely to be nasty;

A nasty taste -
d'wont ./ know 2

Tinker's jackass was a-coming wheam, years ago, with a load

of salt, and dropped down dead there; that e¢h did; and they
buried bim, salt and all) in Kennun's Well, Nasty! Why,
o'vourse it's nasty ; well it may be.  Jackassand salt be at the
bottom o' it.  That's why

And that, accurding to its oldest inhabitant, ishow we make
Chalybeate Wells at Buttercombe Parva.

An autograph letter of Gocethe, written in 1793, has becn
lately found among the old correspondence of the well-known
publishing honse, Vieweg at Brnnswick ; it consists of bat two
sentences, and is as follows: ¥ Accompanying this letter I send
you a manuscript in a sealed envelope,  If Herr Vieweg de-
clines to purchase it for 200 friedrichs d'or, he will please
return me the packet without breaking the seal.” The pub-
lisher, who was a prudent man, did not like the idea of buy-

ing a pig in a poke, and took u few days to reflect; after which’

he tore open the covelope and found the poem of ¢ Herman
and Dorvothea” We necd not say that his "OO frlcdrlchs (l or
could not huve been better invested.

# A Cupr-d'(Evver."—From the Clourt Journa® we have
following amusing parngraph. ~ An unknown

theatres; at last obtained an interview with M. Camitle Doucet,
of the 'l‘hu.\tr\, Frangais; He was arned with a ibrmmnbh
manuseript, which proved to be a tragedy in verse in cight
nedst ML
read, but after listening to three verses, he stopped the sutho:
and-stated that he really could not bp.ll‘t. any more time, Seu-
ing, however, that the writer was in a needy condition, he pre-
sented him with 100 franes. ‘

with the manager.  ¢Yes, monsicur, my piece is nchefdwupre:
M. Camille, 1\mu-ut gave me a hundred francs after hem'mt' but,
three verses
acts !
Baboo Rajendralala

The next day M. Douct,t. forund’
him at another theatre cu-.:nrrc(l in au animated conversation

Mitm, who was dcputud by the Berigal

the -
author, who had
unsuceessfully z\tu-mpttd to get his works represented at the.

Doucet good-naturedly assented to hear some of it -

; Jlldg&'. then, what is the \'x\luc of the whole u'rht,' :

goviérnment to make atour of Orissa for the purpose of’ m-(,lm‘-,’ i

ologuul research,
old ornament for "Uie Nead. Among the ancient Uriahs,
style of hair-dressing was very -trxl\u)g “The chignon, i

the

We

has discovered that the chignon is n very

rend, “was common, and some specimens Loere the Closest’ ve-

acmblnnu to the Pavisian coiffure of the present du) and were .
It is thus . -

in some instances one-third lmgcr than the head!
established that the chignon'is the original Uriah heap
~ Demidofl was frequently splendid.
napoleon. fuor getting out of his
eap; but he got ten napoleons’ worth of wit in. return, for the

entive Doft s

“He once gave n bm o
way and touching - his

The bog,dt.hbhtul at




