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e auài.teÊdv'wih several whose spirit prevents their setling down

ta ny grovelling occupation, and only displays itself in a tenden-

ty te cuihivate nustachias, and look fierce ; and aithough masta-

hies nd feracity ara both very pretty things in their 'way, and

vermuch to be commended, ve 'nfess to a desire to see the'm

bred a! the owner's proper cost, rather than at the expense of

O w-spirited people.
Nicliolas, tberefae, not being a spirited young man according

o coammon parlanet and deeming it a greater degradation to bor-

row, for the supply of his necessities, from Newman Noggs, than

to teach French for the little Kenwigses for five shillings a week,

accepted the offer with the aJlacrity alrendy described, and betook

himself tothe first floor with ail corivenient speed.

Here he was receivèd by Irs. Kenwiges with a genteel nir,
kindly intended to assure him of her protection and support ; and
4.ere toa le found Mr. Lillyvick and Miss Petowker: the four

Miss Kenwigses on their forma of audience, and the baby in a
dwarfpOrter's cliair with a deal tray before it, amusing himself
with a ty bhorse Withouil a head ; the snid horse being composed
of asmait wooden cylinder supported on four crooked pegs, nât
unlike an Italian iron,and .painted in ingenious resemblanqe of

.red wafersét' in blacking.
",Haw do yndo, ir. Johnsh?" s id Mrs. Kénwigs. " Uncle'

-- ir Iohnson'" .

Herw?" sad Mr. Lillyvick-rather shaply';
farhe haruet.kiôwnwhamnt Nichosla&a, on theyprevis iigt,

and at w&rtheir au aggravatig "circunstace if a tas collector
tati basaaatoo paté to' a. tèaher 

hlr.Johpsonis engaged as private master to the children;
urc e,'.salé Mrs. Kenwiga.

<'Sa yod said justnow, my dear,'' replied Mr. Lilyvick.
"But I hope,'said Mrs. Kenwigs, drawing herself up, " that

that will not make them proud but that they will bless their own
good fortune, which has born then superior ta common people's
children. Do.youhear, Morleena ?

« Yes, ma," repliedi Miss Kenwigs.
"And when you go out in the streets, or elsewiere, I desire

that ynu don't boast of ihto the other children," said Mrs. Ken-
wigs ; "and that if yon must say anything about it, you don't say
no more than ,.We've got a private'master comes to teaci us at
home, lut 'we ain't proud, because masays it's sinful.' Do you
.,bea., Morleena ?"'

"Ye's, nia," replied Miss Kenwigs again.
".Tlh'en iindyourecullect;anddo as I tell you," said- Mrs.

en i's. hillMfgJhns-ili, -unce ?,.*

I anreddy 'to"hr f.iMJolinison is ready tocôn4encerry

d he.collnetor, assunng the air of' aprofound -Crie,
harbnt sort l'aigagedo'you acosider. French, Sir "

"llaw.do you ené?" asrledNibh'ls

"Docyu consider.;ii a good janguarrg, Sirx?"-saidtha òollec-
tr; "na pretty laqguage , a sensible Janguage?"

"cA prety lanuguage certainly," replied Nihlas and as it
'basaname' or verything, and a dmite of elegant conversan
about'everything, I presume it is a sensible ne."

Idon' liknow," 'said Ir. Lillyvick, doubtfully. " Do you

-cal it a cheerful langa.ge, now ?"
Yes," replied Nicholas. " Ihould say it was, certaiinly."'
It's very miuh changed since my time, then," said the col-

lector, "very much."
"Was it a dismal one in yourltime ?" asked Nicholas, scarcely

able to repress a smile.
"Very," replied Mr Lillyvick, with some vehemence o man-

ruer. 'It's the.war timethat lspeak ;of the last war. It m rnay
,be a cheerful languge. I shouid.be sor> ota contradict anbody;
j .. * '_c . . 1.n,>' y
tt ca- ounl say at;a Iv eard the Frencil prisoners, rwho
were nativsand ought toainow. how tosealtit, talking in such a
dimal mànner,that it nade.one' niiserabla l L6hen thé m. Ay,
.hat I have, fitÿ timeé,'Sir-fifty times."

MrWiiyviclk was waxiâ so 'cross, that Màrs. Kenwigs thaughi
t expedient te àmotion t Nichélas ua 'ta osa> anything -and it

iwas not until Miss Petawkehad'practised several blandishments,
tosoften "te e±cllent old gentleman,.that he deigned to break
silence, by' asling,

" What's the vaterin French, Sir?"
"L'iEàu," roplied Nicholas.

Ah !" said Mr. Lillyvick, shaking his head ornurnfully, "eI
thoigiti'simuch. La,eh? I'don't think -anything of that lan-
guage-nothing at ail."

"I suppose thé' children may begin, uncle?" said Mrs. Ken-

wigs.
" Oh yes ; the>' mn>' begin, ni> denr,'' replied the collector,

discontentedly. " Iba.ve ne wish to preven t them."
This permission Leing concaeed, the four Miss Kenwigses' Sat

ina a row, wvith their tals ail ans wvay, andé Moreena a! lte top,
wivbie Nicholas, takingthes book, began bis pre]inminary explana-
lions. Miss Potowker and Mcs. JKenwiga Jooked an, lu silent ad-
miration, braoen only 'b>' the whispered assurances ai the latter>
that Morleena would hava it ail b>' beart in na lime ; ané Mi
Lillyvick regarded the group witb frowning sud attentive eyes,
Iying i wait for somnething uapon which ha coulé open a fresb
discussion an the lantguage,
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The following is an 'extract fronm Mr. Stepen's new book, just

issiud by the!eHàrpers, entitled "Incidents iofTravel in Graece,
Turkey, Russia, and Poland," giving an acçount of-a-visit to
Missilonghi, the house in which Lord iByrao died,'nov in ins»
the grave of Marco Bozzaris, sud an interview with the widowv
and two 'daugihters. '

n Y R a N. '

Aimost the first questions I askedl lu Missilonghi, were about
Byron, and itadded to the deary interest whiclh the place inspir-
ed, to listei to tha manner in which the Greeks spàke of him. It'
might bho'dught that liera, on the spot wihere le elreathed his
last, malignity would have held ber accursed tongue ; but it'was
not so. Ho had conmitted the fault, unpardonale in the eyes of
political opponents, of attaching hinself to one of the great par-
ties that then divided Greece ; and though he lad given lier ail
that man could give, in his own dying words, " bis'ltime, his
means, his healith, and astlyai, ilife," the Greeks spoke of hilm
with aill the rancour and bitterness of party sirit. Even death
had not wonoblivion for his political offences ; and 1 lheard those
who saw him die in hier cause affirm that Byron vas no friend to
Greece.

His body, the reader will reanember, was transpérted-'to'Eng-
land, and interredin the family s'epulchre. The church wheraeit
lay in claie is a hétp of ruins, and there is no stone or onum'ent
recording his death; but, wishbing t seesome ieorial connect.
ed with his residence hero]e, ifollowed aur guide to' h üsli bs
in wvhichobe died. It was larjge squaré buildingofastone ; one
of the walls still standing, black with'moke, lthe lrest a confused
and shapeless- ieasso ruins. After his deatli it was-converted
into a hospital and magazinea ; und, when the Turs enteredthe
city, they set lfire io the p.owder ; the sick and dying were blown
inato- the air, and'we saw the ruins iyingas tliey werebefore the
explosion. It was a melancholy' spectacle,' but it semed toa'have
a moral fitness wii the life and fortunes of the poet. It was as
if the saime wild destiny, the saie wreck ofi opes and fortunes
that attended him through 1ife, were ahovering.oer his grave:
Living aun .deàd, iis actions and bis character have been tde sub-
ject ofoblo4uy and reproach, perhaps justly, but it wouldéae
softened the lieart of hic bitterest enemy to seetho placain <' ivioh
lae died.

It was in this house that, on hislast birthdiy, ha cine fromhbis
badroom and produ ed to biifriends the l notes.ofis dyiag
muse, breating aspirit'ofn d furebodingand mlnnbeoygecól
iocions , ofidevotion'to the'noble causa mnwhich lia htdeir2
ed,n a propheicaonscious.'es ofiis approaching end

'y Mdayu arintuhe'yelloiear,y f ~
"" ' jlilwrél uisoeearge, r'
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directing that-not a abat should be fired.tilheaèudedlûutbgle
and his. lastoarnniand was, ' fyu-oaa sight oimé,
the :pacha's .tant.'> -In.themoment f victory. !heMfordered :the1
pacha eeized, nd' recebied a.ball ia haloinq; h voicb
still rose above., the dia
strucc by another balinthe had, and borne deadqfromn thefield
of hs glory.~.yt '

Not far from the grave ofBozzaris.was a pyramid OfSOUI!siof
mon. who. lad fallen in, the ast'ttackupon the cty', piledppeearg
tbe blackenedand battered wall wvhich tihey hàid died -id defend4 v
iug. la my aler wanderigs, i learnd ta loao more carela.ssl

upon these things ; sad, perhaps, noticing evary':hera thp igh,
estimation put upçu ihuman life inthe East, learned to thinlri jore h
lightly ofit myself ; but, then, it was melanrhf'oly to seo b]each-
ing in the ua, under the yes of their countrymen,' the ùnbi'ridt
bones of men who, but a liale while ago, stood with swords.
in their hands; and animated by the noble resolution te iree their,'
coantry. or die in the attempt. Our guida told us that they'had'
ail been collected in that place with a view tosepulture ; 'andthe,
King Otio, 'as oon as ha becane of age, and took lte govarn-
ment in his own hands, intended to erecta monument over themi.

la the meaùtimea,they are at.the mercy of everypassing travel..
Jer; ad the ohiy rMakthat Our gaidemads, wa a comment L

upon theorce and-ûnerring.precision.of the blow ofîhe ,Turkish
sabre. airfàatever..skullbeig.adopen on theside,nearl

jIr

EROIER 0F MARCO BOZZA.IIS. ' .

I g tthhmo nteestingparta ofaur day at Masilqaghî wasao
cqne. Rteturning fromn a ramble round the walls, swornoticed a
large, square bouse, which our guide to]d ui, was tha residaù&a of
Constaine,'the brotherof Marco Bozzaris.:'VW were ail interest.
éd au this intelligence, and our interest was in no small degree
increased, wh'en he added tiat ie widow tand two of the childran
of the Suliote chief were living with bis brother. The 'bouse was;
surrounded by a high atone wall, a large gate stood most inviting-,
y wide open, and we rnd toward it inh hop? of catching a

gliripse of the inhabitanis ; but, before'we reached the gate,.
our interest ihad"increased to suai> a point that, after consulting.
withour guidwa riluested iiri ta say that, if ittould not be
coisidered' an intruiion three traellers, two o them Americans
wouid feel honoured in being ,pormitted toa pay- theirspOects' to
the'widwand elidren ofiMarà6 BzzarIs
ý Ws 'rjna in>.and ô6iibrn~gt'r ~î.~aj.rti ~ rq'r' .l e .0.. IC IBlr:

Ths worm, tie canker,and the grief 1b' W7

Are ine alone 'A.ê1-, aer Mrc.o.d-n nl thon
mo*r* ' ésiijyilve recognizé"tlia'« :wab rrl-erfieldr

"Irftou regre'st ahy.youth why livey
Thè land oflondurablo deathcy o ucinn,' . W' 11>0<.

la here up c thei fleld, and give ' sraiglît'.miitnrj froakoat: bullanac.-tigitacrèst'b a
Away thy breatli ock,tgb! panînidons, boaîu, and atcdps,,seemaé> te ieetess ýîha.

"Seek out-less oen sought than found- * re enerias aillaeanontain warriaa-; nué j could net r" S

A soidier's grave, for thee the best 'link baw n uéil n-tiaferana wbo.'hta4spe Ihl ê,
Tien look arounîd and choose thy ground, in a drees wiich hardi>'taucheti hlm, a! iftytap ',stock,,-

And tak Lhy test."
'n ae 1Yris,) nué trupa la bis boots. Ourguide inîradcéuwhunpig

TOMB OF MARCO BozZA1 forurntrusion. Theacalaaelrecelvod us wi'îbgrsaker

Moving on beyondthe range of ruinedhouses, thouglh still with-ia nkodasfote houtdoua bis brollec'c widow;'anéïréquéaî
in the line of crumbling walls, we came to a spot, perhaps as j- ing us lbeaied, eréered coffeanu pipes.
teresting as any that Grece' tin ler best days could show. '-l And tacs, an the ver>'fitat day aientharrivai in",Greécei sud
was the orb iofMarco Bozzaris ! No monumentl marble em7 fi-arn asourca wbich inné us pred, WC lan thoe uirt adens

blazoned=bis deeds and fume ; a few round stoine pile aver bis ivbat afterwarda met méat evet>' sep,:the worm feeling ezldug
headhich, but forour guide, we sould have passed wilaout G é wacd America ; for a]rest 'ta t nb

noticing, were aill that mrked his grave. i would net disturb a brother ai. Marco Bazzscis saitwas ta exprs'hicgtat'd
proper reverente for the past; time covers with lis dim andCrash fer titaserviôec réadcrsd bis -UUW,

twilight gloris both distant acnes and the n who acte u igtaprvisions aent'ont-for hic fnmiàhidg nî

them, but, t ry mind, Mriltiades wasnotmoreof a hero at Mara- mon, bis eyassparkled,anué iiicbaailashoé'heP
thon or Leonidas an Thermopyle than MarcoBozzaris at Missi- wban the Grock ravohatienry fingfraI cilad -uta thpoto,
longhi. When they went.out against the hosts' o fPersia, Athens Napeli dii Remania, ameatg hundreda afvessaisoSal nations, an

and Sparta were great and free, aînd they had the prospect ofAmoricîn capîhin wns île firs! la recognise nuésainte i.

glory and the praiseof mon, to the Greeks always dearer than WIDOW AND DÂVOHTERSaFM

life. But whent he Suliote chief drew bis sword, his country la
bleeding aut the fet of a Giant, and ail Europe condemned the
Graek revolution as foolhardy and desperate. For two months,
with buti few hundred men, protected only by a'ditch and slightc a e lse w o

baera me ; shie loaked tle widaw afnaliera ; ns enoworhyaof
parapet of earth, he defended the town 'bere his body now restsber Crecian mottera, wbo gave theit unir forb ig haik

against the whole Egyplain army. In stormy-weanther,living upon
bad and unwholesome bread, with no covering but bis cloak, heb

-ing;'_deuî Iheir yaung levers Éfehi their arma tla 6gb and péii'
passed his days and igbts inconstant vigil ; in every -n'ssult his
sword cut down the foremost assailant, andhis voice,'rising'abou u 'lOd path or imanoîîaity ; titat. ceucoé 'hi'lm ' wiId
the din of baille, struck terror into the:hearts of eli enemy. fInfy

the struggle whic andeds with his life, with'twothousand meg bia~wiîhîh&hÈbasd hli>'ambition ofbi ieiu r

he propsed toi attack the wliol army .ofM'uàtaphaPacha, and
called lupon alli who were willing.to difotltro'ty-tstnenlsé apo ai wo ierawihugte ie'ar ti4~Mîr>. tnstwling bis'aVavoiig purposes flxé, itheïut" lroadidgohiorse.Érmly.;ini.
forward. The whole baud advanced ',to a mn.4  ;-UnwillitV ' o."
sacrifice so mahy brave men in a deathstriggle; la chaoethrehe

annrsn sdbai19ido lai~fi11 e KIn.,
hundred, the sac number of the Spartan bané, his tried and acclam atio uoditin, wih'-white h endk rNchiofwdai vhr.
trust>'tSulr gth m.it.arAtr oiduigbt hata t b ut t be r hekre's>'ù

f e energies of the D moun taina rro n colho u

-e:b' t'e

in drN wichhadlytouhedhim a fity p IV


