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aud brother. The monument consists merely of
a roof of thateh, supported by four wooden
columns, the inscription beiug, « Expecto donce
vemat immutatio men 1

A famous place of public resort .n London is
nbont to Lo destroyed. The blinds of the Old
Hummuns Hutel in Cuvent-gurden Market are
drawn duwn, and cabs are bu y at the door tak-
ing away the luggage and lumber absent guests,
The landlord has advertised lus thanks to old
customers, and jnforms them that, as the Duke of
Bedford requires the ground to extend his root
and fluwer market, his huuse must como down,
and he will not resune businessagain,  As most
of onr readers know, ¢ Hummums” iz merely a
corruption of, and tock itsrise from, “ Ifammam,”
the Arabic wurd fur # bagnio,” orbath, which m
the last century was cunducted here by a Mr.
Sl There were sweating-rooms, hot-batbs,
amd cold-baths, and the prices ranged from 2s.
to 63, including the fees to rubbers-down. The
Turkish baths, recently so popular with us, are
nothing but the old London bagnios revived apd
improved. The Hummums, however, will be
remembered more from its having been the
favourite haunt of literary men than from its
association with the old sweating-baths. It
was iu this house that Parson Furd, who makes
so conspicuous a figure in Hogarth’s # Mudern
Miduight  Conversation,” died. In Boswell's
“ Lifo of Johmson” we read:—* Buswell. Was
thero not a story of Parsun Ford's ghost having
appeared?  Joknson. Sir, it was believed o waiter
at the Hummums, in which house Ford dicd, had
been absent for some time, and returned, not
knowing that Ford was dead. Going down to
the cellar, according to the story, he met him ;
going down again he met him a sccond time.
When he came up he asked some people of the
hause what Ford could bs doing there ; they told
him Fordwas dead. The waiter took a fuver, in
which he lay for some time. When he recovered
he said he had o message to dcliver to some
woman, from Ford, but he was not to tell what
or to whom. He walked out; he was followed,
but somewhere about St. Paul's they lost him,
He came back, and said he bad delivered it, and
the woman exclaimed. ¢ Then we are 21l undone,’
Dr Pellet, who wasnot a credulous man, inquired
into the tenth of the story, and ho said the evi-
dence was irresistible. My wifo went to the
Hummums (it is a place where people get them-
selves cupped). I believe she went with the
intention to hear about this story of Ford. At
tirst they were unwilling to tell ber; but after
they had talked to Ler, slhic came away satisfied
that it was true. To bo sure, tho man had a
fever, and this vision may bavoe been the begin-
ning of it. But if the message to the woman,
aud her behavivur upon it, were true, as related,
there was something supernatural.  That rests
upun Lis word,—and there it remains.”

Me. J Heneage Jesse, whose pleasant volumes
cclating to the Stuart and Hanoverian courts of
England are the best specimens we have that
answer to the popular French semi-nstorical and
Liographical memoirs, has in press a new book,
¢ Memoirs of George the Third and bis Times.”
It i3 said to be enanchbed with many curious anee-
dotes from unpublisbed documents of the noble
families of the time, aud, in connection with his
furmer works, will bring down thethread of narra-
tive from James 1st, to the days of our Fathers
and the early remanbrances of those yet flourish-
iug amongst us.

The courago that deserves success, if not the
menit that commands it, is unquestionably the
attribute of Mr. M. F. Tupper. A scrious five-
act play, by the ¢ Proverbial Philesopher,” to be
brought out at the Haymarket Theatro, was the
“ comung cvent” of the last week’s dramatic an-
nels in London, and, with sigular absence of
reticence, it was stated to have been originally
produced in Manchester afew years since, with-
out success. If, in spite of such a forewarning,
Mr. Tupper gains a favourable verdict from the
public, ho will be a fortunate man; but the
author whose books have been bought by somo
two hundred thousand purchasers, must enjoy a
solid senso of satisfaction proof against many
trifling nnnoyances. Hisplay isentitled ¢ Alfred.”
Wha notice by tho book lists that he has changed

his publisher, and has joinedin tho * nest of sing-
ing birds” whoso notes ccho from Messrs. Moxon's
establishment, instcad of continuing with Messrs.
Hatchard, of “serious” fane, by whom his buoks
were first given to the world,

Dr. Pusey, whose # Lectures on tho Prophet
Damel” havo been received by ell parties and
denominations of Christians as a noblo vindica-
tion of revealed truth, quits temporarily the
paths of Scriptural exegesis for the more exeiting
themes of polemic warfare, Ho has now in press
a“Reply” to the letter recently nddressed to him by
Archbishop Mauning on behalf of Anglo-Roman-
ism. It isexpected to form & work as remark-
ableasDr. Newman’s “Apology” for his own life,
and will vindicate and defend the catholicity of
the English Church, while explaining tue position
and policy of tho writer, whose influence on q
numerous and devoted band of fullowers more
resembles what wo read of in the ages of fuith
than the ordinary relations of a modern Protes-
tant clergyman to the community. To aveidthe
appearance of personal controversy with tho
Roman Catholic archbishop, Dr. Pasey's letter
will be addressed formally to Rev. J. Keble,

It is proposed to purchase by subseription, and
to preserve, as 8 memorial of Chaucer, tho Talbot
Inn, in the Borough Iligh Street. The testimony
of admiration thus proposed would be so far im-
perfeet that it would be hard fo prove any por-
tion of tho structure in question to be so uld as
the time of Chaucer.

M. Gerald Masscy has a new work just ready
for .o press, entitled ¢ Shakspeare’s Sonnefs
never before Interpreted : with a Re-touched
Portrait of the Man Shakspearc! It contains a
new theory of the Sonnets, the first brief hints of
whichappeared in the Quarterly Review for April,
1864. According to Mr. Massey’s reading, the
greater portion of the Sonncts, personal or dra-
matic, was written for the Earl of Southampton;
the rest for William Herbert; and the story of
Shakspearo keeping o mistress, of whom he was
robbed by bis friend, vanisbes into thin air.

The grave has now closed over the last of a
poet's honschold. The widow of Moore rests by
her husband’s side. The voico of song had long
been silenced in the little bower at Sloperton,
where sbie who once listened lived on the memo-
rics of the old sweet echioes:

=—-Tn futuro hours, somo bard will sn{
Of her who heard and him who sang the lay,
Taey are goue! They bothare gono!

The papers which have announced the death of
Mra. Moore, havo agreed in misstating her age,
which they set down ot sixty-eight. As she
married Moore in 1811, this would imply that she
wag only fourteen when she married the bard,
who was then in his thirty-third year! The diffe-
rence between their ages was by no means so
great.  Another, and a graver mistake, i3 the
repetition of tho malignant assertion of ¢ the Right
Hon. John Wilson Croker,” made by him
almost before Moore was buried, that the poct
was a husband who cared little for his wife!
This assertion gavo great pain to Mrs. Moore,
and was resented by Lord John Russell. The
¢ Right IHon. John Wilson Croker,” however,
only aggravated his unmanly offence by snecring
at Moore's widow as ¢ Lord John's interesting
victim® All this malignity was the fruit of well-
nursed wrath, which was excited by the fact that
fifty years before Moore had omitted to name Alr.
Croker in the Notes to Anacreon.  Setting aside
the terrible affliction of the loss of all their clil-
dren, the home of Tom Moore and Bessy was a
happy one. Becauso his journal only records his
flittings abroad, and barely alludes to his home
cxcept in notice of somo labour there, and thank-
fulness that ho had leisure to perform it ;—be-
cause hie sang lightly of

Brilliant sbort pleasure that fashes and dies,—

ren are apt to forget that the poet was a solid
scholar, and that hisknowledge of patristiclitera-
ture was mworo real than bis acguaintancoe with
Fanny of Timmol. It has also been said that
Mooro seldom or never allades to his wife in his
poetry. o wasnot publicly uroriouns, but all
his allusions arc in cxquisite taste,and a bundrod
passages in his diary aro testimonies to the worth

of his admirable wife, nud to tho high estimation
in which Lo held her, +¢ Then como,” hio says, in
his meidieal jnvitation to Lord Landrdowne to
dino at Sivperton,—

Then come—ifa borrd so untempting hath power

To win tace from grandenr, itabgst shull 10 thine:
And there's one, lung tho light of the Lard’s happy

bywer,
Who, swiling, will blepd hor bright welcomg with
miune.

DAWN OF CANADIAN HISTORY.

COMPILED FROM LES RELATION DES JESULTS.

IIERE was an Engtish Puritan, master of the
great ship, who was moro malicious than all
the others; a dissimulator, nevertheless, for ho
was moking the finest professions in the world ;
but tho other English warned the Jesuits not to
trust him, forasmuchi as he was bitterly enven-
omcd against them.  This man, then, sceing hia
opportunity, was persuading the Captain and
Licutenant, whom ho saw cxcited, to abandon
tho Jesuit on shore, saying le was unworthy to
reccive tuod frum the English, becanse he hind
wished to provent them from having it.

But the Jesuit found that ho had encinies
among his own countrymen, for while ho was
supplicating Argal to have compassion on the
fugitives from Port Royal, and to leave them
some provisions, their sloop, and provide them
with some other means of passing the winter, &
Frenchbman was crying out that the captain
ought to put Pére Biard to death.

Now Argal, who had a noble heart (page 54)
secing so much sincere affection on the part of
the Jesuit, and so much savage vindictivenesgon
tho sido of this Frenchman, considered that it
would bo always a reproach to himself, if; with-
out baving heard all parties, ho should abandon
him to whom he bad given his promise ; and for
this reason rejected boih tho suggestion of the
Englishmaa and tho violent contreaty of the
Frenchman; and became the more appeased
towards the Jesuit the more he was seeing him
assailed.

Captain Argal havingremoved from Port Royal
all that seemed uscful to him, even planks, bolts,
locks, ard nails, sct firo to tho settlement. He
placed on & large and massive stone the names
of the Sieur de Monts and otber captains, £s well
ag the fleur de lys; after which he lifted anchor
to sail away, but bad weather detained him at
the entrance of the port for the space of threo or
four days.

While he was remaining at anchior, a Frencl-
man of Port Royal asked to speak with him ; the
roquest was granted. The man said to Argal
that he was very much astonished that tho latter
hiad not alrcady rid the world of the perpicious
Jesuit who was on board his ship.  If this had
not been done it was perbaps because bad luck
had preserved i, in order to destroy the Freneh
by some act of black treason, a thing the Jesuit
would do when the opportunity should present
itself. That he was a true and natural Spaniard,
who, having committcd many crimes in Fraver,
on account of which he was a fugitive from the
country ; yet had ho given them much scandal
at Port Royal, and that it ought not to be doubted
but he would again work evil to the English.
Captain Argal having heard that Father Biard
was a nataral Spaniard, was unable to believe
the assertion, but gave him this accusation in
writing, and sigoed by five or six persons.  The
captain was urged to put the Jesuit ashore and
abandon bim thero; but the more they entreated
tho less he consented.  But as to his nationality,
the Jesuit was a Frencbman ; had been known
in Port Royal as such; had ncver been in Spain,
neither had his father, bis mother, or any of his
relations.

On the ninetccuth of November, 1613, the
English left Port Royal, with the intention of
returning to Virginia. Now from this time
Licutcuant Turncl looked upon Fatber Biarvd ag
nothing but an abominable rogue; ho detested
him still moro when he refiected on the past, for
ho bad csteemed and admired him for his artless-
ness ond candour. But having scen the written
testimorv of so any Frenchmen, who asserted




