. red wafers set m blacking.
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oTED oy POLITE. Lu'EaATUeL scrmrcs.l ‘Nn am,to

ccqnnlnted wnh several whose spirit prevents their setthnc donn

0 nny grovelling occupation, and only displays itself in a tenden- |

cy to cultivate mustachios, and look fierce ; and nlthough mnusta-
chto and ferocity are both very pretty things in their -way, and
very much to be commended we conl‘ess ton dearre 10 see them
bred - at the owner’s proper cost, rather than at the expense of
1ow-sp1nted people. : o

Nicholas, therefore, not bemtr a spmted young man nocordmﬂr
to common parlance, and deeming ita greater degradatron o bor-||
row, for the supply ofhts necessities, from Newman Novgs, than
20 teach French for the little Kenwigses for five shillings a week,
accepted the offer with the alacrity already described, and betook
bimself to the first floor 'with all convenient speed.

-Here he was rgceived by Mrs. Kenwigs with a genteel nir,
indiy intended to assure him of her protection and support ; and
here too he found Mr. Ltllyvtck and Miss Petowker: the four
Miss Kenw:vses on their forms of audience, and the baby in a
dwarf porter s chatr with a deal troy before it, amusing himself
~with a toy horse without @ head ; the said horse being composed

. of asmiall wooden cyhnder supported on four crooked pegs, not
unlike an Ttalian i iron, and -painted in mgeutous resemblanco of

S How do yon do, Mr. Johnson » satd Mrs. KBDWI“‘:. “ Uncle
',—Mr. Iohnson.” S L
A o How do. yod do Srr Lo satd Mr. Llllyvml\——rather sbarply ;
forhe‘:had not known what Ntcholes was, on the’ prekus mnht,
and' it was rather nn aggra\'atmg ctrcnmstance 1f a lax collector
inad been too pohte toa teacher e T :
", ¢¢ M. Johnson is ‘engaged es pnvate msster to the chtldren,
: uncle,” setd ‘Mrs. I\enwws. - :
“So you said |nst now, my dear,” replted Mr. L:llywclr.
, “But I hope,”s'nd Mrs. Kenwrgs, _drawrnu herself up, tbat
that will not make them proud ; but that they will bless their own
good fortune, which has born them superior to commou people 8
children. Do you hear, } Morleena ?
" < Yes, ma,” replied Miss Kenwigs.
« And when you go out in the streets, or elsewhere, I desire
- that you don’t boast of it to the other children,” szid Mrs. Ien-
- wigs ; ““and that if you must say- anythmg about it, you don’t say
no ‘more  than < We've o'ot a private master comes to teach us at
home, but we am’t proud because ma says i’ s sinful” Do you
' rhesr, Morleena 7. Lo S :
) Yes ma,” rephed l\hss Kenwws agam

‘l{into”a hospita! and ma"azme und, ‘when the 'l‘urks entered the
P 3

SELECTIDN CFROM NEW woar’s

The followma is an extract from Mr: Stephen 8 new book Just
lssued by the Harpers, entttled i Inctdents of Travel in- Greece,

the grnve of Marco Boz.zans, nnd an ‘mtervtew thh the - wxdow
and two dau-rhters. o R
: ‘ ‘BYRON.:
" Almost the first questtons I asked in Mtesdonnln, wore nbout
By-ou, and itadded to the’ dreary interest' which the plece msptr—
ed, to listen to the mapner in ‘which’ the Gteeks spol\e of lnm. Tt
might bé thought that here, on the spot where lie - ‘breathed his
Inst, malignity would have held her accursed tongue ; but it'was
not so. He hud committed the fault, unpardonsble"'in the eyes of
political opponents, of attaching ‘himself'to one of the great par-
ties that then divided Greece ; and though he hnd given' her nll
that nan could give, in his own dying words, *¢ his'tinie, his
means, his health, and Jestly, his life,”> the Greeks spoke of hiin
with all the runcourand bitterness of party spirit:  Even death
hud not won- oblivion for his pohttcal offences ; and I lLeard those
who saw him dte i her cause afﬁrm that’ Bvron was no frtend to
Greece. o ‘ . ‘ 3
Hia body, the reader will remember, was trnnsported ‘to' Env-
land ‘and interred jn-the fannly sepulchre. The church where it
lay i in state is 2 héap of ruins, and there is no stone or meuume
recording his death; but, wxslnn« te: see some 'nemonal conn
ed with Lis restdence hste, ‘we- followed our’ Eutde to’ the hod
in ‘which he died: "It was'a luige square butldmg ol' stone"3%o

and shnpeless mass ol ruins. A&er his death it’ wss converted

city, they set fire to the powder ; the sick and dying wera: blown
into- the air, and we saw the ruins lying'as they were hefore ‘the
explosion. - It was a melancholy spectacle,* bat it secmed to have
a moral fitness with the life and fortunes of the poet. It was o5
if the same wild destiny, the same wreck of kiopes 'and fortunes
that attended him through life, -were hovering. over his grave.
Living aad. dead, his actions and his charicter have been the sub-
ject of obloquy and reproash, perhaps Juetlv, but it would_haye
softened the Beart. of his ortterest enemy lo seetho place in whtch
hedted o R A LR e
It was m thts house tbat, on h1e last btrthdny, he came fro

Tl"'ke}’, Rnssra, and Poland ”_, "lvlnut an account ofa visit to"
Mtssdonnl’n, the house in which Lord  Byror died,” now i ruins,

of the walls still stnndmg, blaclr wnth amoke; the rest a2 confused |

etruclt by enothe,. balt m‘., 6 head 104
of lns glory‘_

mg In my' nt‘tor wnndenngs. [ leerned to look more cnrelessl
upon these thmgs 3;and,. perhaps, notu:.tutJr every where the'hght
estimation put upen-human life'i in; the' East, learned to-think riore’
lightly of it mysell‘ but, then; it was. melsncholy to. 568 bleach 2
ing in the sun, nder the eyes of their countrymen,’ the unbnrted‘
bones . oI‘ ‘men whoj but a litle' while.ago, stoed with swords.

in- their hands, ‘and.animated by the noble resolutton to free thetr,
country. or_die in the attempt. -Our guide told us that they had:

all been oollected in that. -place with a'view to sepulture -and: the

Km«r Otho, asg soon as he beczme of n«re, and toolt the govern-
ment in lns own hands, mtended to erect a monument over thenl. : :

lnrge, sqnnrehonse, wlnch, Zourgmde told us, was. the reetdeuce ot'
Constanune, the brother of Marco Bozzarts.v We were alli mtereet-
ed id’ this mtelhgencez and our interest was.in no small degree.
mcreased when lie added that the widow and two of the children -,
of the Suhote chief were living with his brother.” The house was>
surrounded by a ln«rh stone wall, a larze gate stood most inviting-,
ly w1de ‘open, and we tirned toward it in the hope of catching a
ghmpse of the 1nhah1tants ; but,.before we renched the gate, *
our, mterest .had-increased ‘to such a point that,: aftor consultmg
with our cntde‘,_we requested bitn to say. that, if it would not be.
consndered an ntruston, three trnvellers two of them Ameucans,
wo' ld feel honoured xu bemg permttted to pay their ;rospects to: - e .

s Do yon cons:der 1t a good lancrnarre, 51 said
tor- e g, pretty langueve s nsensxble dancrnage”’ PRI

S %A pretty lang vage: certatnly,’_f 'replted Ntcbolas 3 “aud asit]l -

hasa name for everytluna, and a.dmte of elegant conversation
about everythm i presume it is a sensible. one.?

e don’t know,” said Mr. Lillyvick, douhtl‘ully
mll ita cheerful lanrruarre, now?”? .

“ Yes,” replted Ntchotas. “ Ishould say it was, cert'nnly

t It's very much chenged smce my time, then,” said the col-
leetor, “very mnch 1 .

"« Wasita dtsmal one in your time ? 2 asked Nicholas, scarcely
~ableto repress a. smile,

K Very,” replted Mr Lrllyvrck wnh some vehemence of man-
ner. «“It's the war time that Ispeak of; ‘the last war, It may
be a cheerl'nl lanrruaoe. I shonld be: sorry to contrad-ct nnybody,
bntI can only sny that, I’ve heard the- I‘rench prtsoners, who
were nettves, and onght to l\now how to speah 1t, talkmg in’ sucha
dtsmal manner, that xt made one: mtserable to hear the m., Ay,
thnt T hare, ﬁfty ttmes, Str—ﬁfty ttmes. oo ‘

Mr Ltllyv‘lck was wnrunn' 50 cross, that Mrs. Ke nwrgs thought
it erpedlent 16 tootién fo Ntcholas not 'to say anythtng, and’ it
was not nnnl Miss Petowker bnd practtsed severnl blandtshments
.10 soften the excell_ent old gentleman, that he deigned to brezk
‘ ellence, by aslnn .

¢ Whut g the water'in I‘rench Str »

56 L'Eau,” replied Nicholas.

*Ah! 1 satd Mr. Ltllyvrck, shakmg his ‘head mournfully, «I
thought nsmuch Lo, eh ? T'don’t think anythmc -of that lan-
guege——nothmg at all.”?

«« I snppose the chtldren may begm, uncle ?*? sazd Mrs. Ken-
wigs. ‘

© ¢ Oh yes ; they may begin, my dear,” replied the collector,
discontentedly. 1[I have no wish to prevent them.”’

"Chis permission being conceded, the four Miss Kenwigses' sat
in & row, with their tails all one way, and Morleena at the top,
while Ntcholas, taking the book, began his prehmmery explana-
tions. Miss Petowker and Mrs. Kenwrgs looked on, in'silent ad-|{
miration , broken only by the whispered assurances of - the luatter,
that Morleena would have it all by heart in no time ;- and Mrf}
Lillyvick regarded the group with. frowning and attentive eyes, ||,
lyingin wait for something upon whlch he could open a fresh|j,

L Do y‘ou

=the collec- .

.thh but « few hundred men, protected only by a ditch and. slight

'* e
“1f thou regret’st (hy youth why kve £
" 'Phe land of honourable death
Y5 hore : up to the field, and give
‘Away thy breath !

i Beck out—]ess often sought than Iound— "
A soldier’s grave, for thee the best ;-
Then look around and choose thy ground,
And take thy rest.” .

’l‘OMB oF M.A.RCO BOZZA!’US.

Moving on beyond the range of rumed houses, though sul! w1th-
i the line of crumbling walls, we.came to a spot, perhups as in-
teresuug us any that Greeco' in her best days could .show.-
was the toinb of Marco Bozzaris ! . No- monnmental mnrble em-
blaroned his deeds and l’nme ;4 few round stones ptled over his
head, whtch hut for our gulde, we should have passed wnhout
noticing, ere all that mnrked his grave. [ would not dlsturb a
proper’ reverence for the pnst ; time covers. thh lns dim and
twrhght ulortes both dtstant scenes and the men who acted in
them, but, to my. mmd Mlltmdes was notmore of a hero at Mara-
thon or Leonldas at Thermopylte than Marco Bozzarts atMissi-
longhi. When they went out agamst the hosts’ of Persia, Athens
and Sparta were great and free, and’ they .had the prospect of
glory and the pratse ‘of men, 10the Greeks always -dearer tlian

bleedmtr at the fact of a Giant, and ‘all ‘Europe condemned the
Greek revolution as foolbardy and desperate. For two months,

parapet of earth, he defended the town. where his body now rests
against the whole Egyptain army.” In stormyweather,:living upon

passed . his days and nights in constant. vigil ; in- every -agsault:his
sword. cut down the foremost assailant; and his voice,: rising'above| |
the din of battle, struck terror into-the: henrts of the enemy. Ini
the struggle whtch ended thh lns hfe, withdwoy
he proposed to: attack the whole army l' Mtggtspha Pache,

* 1|free - energies of the mountam warrior ; and \I- could not but-

"It

life. But when the Suliote chief drew his sword, his country lay||

bad and unwhelesome bread, with no covering but hts cloak heIP

thousand men; |12y

discussion on the language.

ol' battle, ina moment of extremxty, was
ncclamntton, worthy of snccceodmg the l('ullen :

stock, t]ght pantaloous, boots, und strnps, seemed lo .repress ?ths

think how awkward it must be for one who. hud spent all h1s ltl‘e
in a dress which hardly tonched htm at-fifty to put .
and straps to his boots. Qur gutde tntroduced us, mth:an apology
for our intrusion. The colonel, recetved us with: great kindn
thanked us for the honour done his brother’s WIdOW, end,'requ ) O
ing us to be seafed, ordered coﬂ‘ee ond pipes. ,
And here, - on the very ﬁrst day of our amval ir Greece, and
from ‘asource. whtch made us proud, we. had the ﬁrst evxdence of:
what nl'terwards met me at every step, the warm feelmg xigting

when the Greck' retolut:onary flag first sntled mto the port"of ’ "33
Napoli di Romania, among hundreds of' vessels of" all nations, an
American cuptem wusthe first to’ recogmse and sa]nte it. -

have often been disappointed in my preconcetved';nhuens of per-
sonal appearance, butit was notso with the-lady who now stood
Before me ; she looked the widow of o hero ; us one,worthy ot‘
her Grecian mothers, wbo gave their hair for . bowstnnws, their’
girdle for a sword belt, ‘and; while thetr heart etrmgs were rnclr-'*.“ '
;"gent their 'young lovers ﬁ-om their arms to fight and pertsh

g

t‘or herr cuuntry Perhaps it ‘was she thut led Merco Bozztms




