84

THE SATURDAY READER.

10ct. 1.

m the other sido of the valley when wo dashed
lown into it.

¢ 1 saw plainly that he had a difficulty in
keeping at o gallop on this steep incline. Wo
gained .1 deal of ground down hill and through
the gra sy valley, and reached tho wall befure
the stallion wag at the top of it. Full of hope,
[ conld no longer remain in the backgronml,
Digging both spurs into Czar, I flew on, past
Faucy, and reached the summit to find tho stal-
lion trutting scarce fifty yards ahrad of me.
Fancy was close behind mo; and I shouted to
Antonio to follow me. But my cry scemed to
havo poured fresh strength through tho brave
fugitive’s veins; for he dasbed down into tho
valley, leaving behind the white foum with
which lie was covered, at every bound he mado
on the rocky ground. Once again I drew nearer,
and was only forty yards from him when I saw
aliead of us a yawning canon, out of which the
gigantic dry arms of dead cypresses emerged.
Hero tho stallion must turn back, and fall our
prey while ascending the hill again,

* But he went straight towards the abyss: it
was not possible,—ho could not leap. I remained
behind bim, and, in my terror for the noble crea-
ture's life, held my breath. Ono moro bound,
and hereached the canon ; and witl tho strength
of a lion, and that desperation which only the
threatened loss of liberty can arouse, he drew
himself together and leapt high in the air across
the gap, which was more than forty feet wide,

« I turned Czar round towards tho hill, and
kept my cyes away from the fearful sight, so that
{ might not see tho end of the tragedy; but
Antonio uttered a cry, and I heard the word
“over.” 1 looked round, and saw the stallion
rising on his hind-legs upon tho opposito decper
bank; and after a glanco at us, ho trotted off
quite sound down the ravine, and disappeared
bebind the nearest rock. .

« Wo stopped, leapt from our horses, and
looked at each other for 4 long time in silence;
then I solemnly vowed never to make another
attempt to deprive this princely animal of liberty.
Our horses were in a very excited condition; the
water poured down them in streams, and the
play of their lungs was so violent that they tot-
tercd on their legs.  We let them draw breath a
little, and then led them slowly back to the
mouutain-springs, where wo intended to give
them a rest ere we returned home, In the after-
noon, wo reached the spot, excessively fatigued,
and found there our comrade, who greeted us
with a regretful « That was a pity!” and had
already spread our dinner on a horse-cloth,

Wo stopped hero till the evening, and then
started for the fort, which we reached late at
night.”

LITERATURE AND LITERARY
GOSSIP.

TSE all the society tha’ will abet Fou,” is the
ghrewd advice we meet within the late pub-
lished volume of “ Letters to Various Persons,”
by H D. Moreau, the thoughtful and felicitous
Amcrican prose writer. Taking advantage of
this gage counscl, we continue our column of
bibliographical notes, by pressing into service the
noble guild of letters, the good society of authors
and books-men. And in drawing from these de-
sirablo sources items of interest for our many
readers, wo shall the more traly be following the
commendable precept we have quoted by, at the
samo time, using the society of “ our gentle rea-
ders,” who must advantageously abet us with
their subscriptions, and fur whom a summary of
tho important current issucs uf the press, we
know, bas speeial attraction.
We proceed, therefure, with onr chronicle.
In Literature wo have, from the pen of Mr.
James Hannay, whose able eontributions to the
Quarterlics we so well knuw, a volume entitled
« Characters and Criticisms,” consisting of cssays
on literary and political subjects. Mr. Heary
Bradshaw gives us & work of much interest to phi-
Julugical gtudents in his attempt to ascertain
thestats of Chaucer's works as they were leftat
Lis death, with somo notices of their subsequent
histury. “Recollections of Several Years,” by Mrs.

Jon. Farrar, generally entertains ug with sketches
and anccdotes of a circle of tho litcrary notables
of last {;cncrntion, of whom are, Mrs. Opic, Mrs,
Batbauld, Miss Edgeworth, Joanna Baillie, Grabbe
and others, Two volumes of ¢ Issnys and Let.
ters,” treating of mioral and politieal subjects, ap-
pear under tho titlo of #llenry llolbeach, Stu-
dent in Life and Philosophy.” A new edition of
Jean Ingelow, ©Studies for Storis from Girls
Lives,” has just bLeen issucd. These delightful
storics aro gems iu raro setting, and are distin-
guished by great purity of conception ar 1by a
charming grace and simplicity of presentation.
% Scaside Storics” is the title of a new work by
Professor Agassiz, which will bo sought for ca-
gerly.  Of interest to commercial men will e
found ¢ Babbles of Finauce,” by a city mau, a se-
rics of clever papers on the many questionable
mercantilespeculations and enterprises of theday,
They are reprinted from ¢ All tho Year Round,”

A valuable addition to bibliographical litera-
ture isannounced in *.Bibliotheca Americana Ve-
tustissima” This curious work will containa
listand critical account of all the works relating
to America published on the European continent,
from its discovery by Columbustothe year 1531,
period of somo sixty years, rich in publications
relating to tho new found western world, In
4 Visible Speech, a New Fact Demonstrated,” by
A. M. Bell, the reader will find acurious attempt
to construct a universal alphabet or means of
wri.ing all languages in character, which will
be tead with uniform pronunciation by natives of
all countries.

The lovers of curions books will, we doubt not,
L2 vastly entertained by tho perusal of the follov-
ing work which has just appeared from the
press of Mr, Holten, of London, the antiquarian
book-publisher. It is entitled “ The History of
Sign Boards, from the earliest time to the present
day, by Jacob Larwood and another old hand.”
The book abounds with anecdites of famous
taverns, remarkable characters, notices of ancient
marts of busines~, coffee and other old houscs,
and is illustrated by wood-cuts of old sign
boards, the odd information of which will amuse
all readers, Weo shouldn’t be surprised if some
of tho ingenious advertisers of the present day
took a leaf out of this book, and herald the com-
modities of his trado in the style of some of the
quaint announcements of those ancient sign-
boards. Another piece of humour meets us in the
publication of # Vero Vercker's Vengeance, asen-
sation in several paroxysms, by Monias Hood,
idiotically illustrated by Wiltiam Brunton.” Poor,
and more questionable, however, is the humour of
the following from the American press, ¢ Artenas
Ward, his Travels among the Mormons, and Mis-
ccltancous Pieces.”

Tho elder D'Isracli’s work on the ¢ Curiosities
of Literature” might bo largely supplemented in
these days, when so much of the curious book-
joro is indulged iu. Certainly the old adage
# thinking nurseth thinking” is well exemplified
in our time, whether t0 much profitable purpose,
or no, we will not undertake to say. Here we
have more of this specics of writing, in the
«L,iteraturc and Curiosities of Dreams,” 2 common-
place book of speculations concerning the mys-
tery of dreams and visions, rccords of curious
and well-authenticated dreams, and notes on the
varions modes of interpretation adopted in ancient
and modern times.

In History and Travel we have only to record
the appearance of « The Cromwellian Scttlement
of Treland,” by J. P. Prendergast, and ¢ & Summer
in Skye” by Alexander Smith, autbor of ¢ A Life
Drama,” &c.

In Ficlion we can do no more than chronicle
the titles of the many claimants for favour in this
prolific field, These a 2, “ Sic Jasper's Tenant,”
by Miss Braddon, ¢ W uman all the World Over,”
by some one who doubtless thinks it politic to
withhold his name; * Royal Favourites,” by
Sutlicrlnd Menzic, ** The Staff Surgeon, or Lifcin
England and Canada,” and ¢ TheSpanish March,
or Charles Stuartat Madrid,” by W. H. Ainsworth.

In Poetry appears a remarkable production,
the subject of which s taken from tho Greek Dra~
ma. Itisentitled ? Atalantain Calydon,” by Mr.
Algernon 0. Swinbourne. The work aboonds in

passages of rare power—onc of the chornses in

-

tho tragedy wo canuvot refrain from presenting
to our retders. It runs thus :—

¢ Beforo the beginning of years
Thero cama to tha ranking of man
Time, wath a gift of tears;
Grief, with n glass that ran;
Pleasure, with pain for leaven;
Summer, with flowers that fefl;
Rewmembrance, fallen from heaven,
Auwd madness, rlsen from hell,
Strength, without handy to smite
Lovothat cudures for o breaths
Night, the shadow of hghit,
kud hte, the shavdow of death,

« Andd tho high gods took in hand,
Firg, and the tallg of tears,
And a mensure of alidhing sand
From under the feet oftho years:
And froth amt dntt of the fea;
And dust of the Inboring carth;
And bodies of things to be
Int the houses of d ath and of birth;
And wronght with weeping and lnaghter,
And fustnoned with loathing and fove,
With life betore and atler
And donth beneath und above,
Fora da( amd a night and a morrow,
That his strengih might endure for a span,
With travail aud heavy sorrow,
Tho holy spirit of maun,
From tho winds of tho north and the south
'l‘hc{ gathered as unto strife:
Tlno[y breathed upen his mouth,
They filled his body with lifo;
Eyesight and specch they wrought
For the vails of tha sowl thereiy,
A timo for lnbour and thought,
A time to servo and to gin:
Theyngo him Jight in his ways,
And love, and a space for delight,
Aud bcnnl'y.and length of days,
Aud nigit, and sleep in the'night.
Ilis speech is a burning tivo;
With his lips hie travaiteths
In his heart {s a blind desire,
In his eyes foreknowledgo of deaths
He weaves, and is clothed with derision;
Sows, and he shal' not reap;
His life iz o wateh or o vigion
Between a sleep and a sleep.”

In this department we have also to noticoe a
two volume pocket cdition of the Poems of W,
Mackworth Praed, which will delight the admirer
of this witty and tender-hearted poct.

LITERATURE ON THE ATLANTIC.

‘,. NILST millions were watching with intense

interest the progress of the Great Eastern
in her recent expedition, the little world on board
tho big ship had many and varied duties to
perform.

Literaturo was not neglected, a lithographer
being specially retained on board. Hig duty was
to lithograph and print the previous day's diary
of events, as written by Mr, Russcl), and copied
out by Mr. J. C. Dean. Envelopes addressed to
the cditors of twenty-five American journals, and
to the cditors of sixty-five published in England,
Scotland, and Ircland, were kept in readiness,
and, as cach day’s news was told off, it was
added to the stock already folded for posting.
By this meansthe letters were seat %off simulta-
neously, and without & moment’s unnecessary
delay.” The “ Terrible” took the American bag,
and would forward it from Newfoundland., A
form, showing the number of miles paid cut and
the number run, was drawn out and signed by
Mr. Canning, which was also lithograpled and
a number struck off, with blank spaces for tho
figures. This bulletin wasissued every day, and
posted up in o conspicuous part of the deck, in-
forming all of the position (& the ship and tho
quantity of cable run. Nor was this all; a pub-
lication of Ligh literary and artistic pretensions
was issued every week from the lithographic
press—the  Atlantic Telegraph, edited by Mr.
Henry O'Ncil, A.R.A., and jllustrated by M.
Dudley and the editor, and it is pronounced to
be the most highly-finished production ever pub-
lished at sea. Tho frontispicce is composed of
well-cxccuted portraits of the leading men en-
gaged in the expedition, the Atlanj.ic Telegraph
flag, with its combination of Union Jack and
gtars, floats in the back-ground, tho Great
Eastern and her guard of honour are in the front,
and the whole is enclosed in s neat framework
of cablo. Tho sketches arc full of humour, espe-
cially one by Mr. Dudley, of Cyrus Ficld taking
his turn of duty as watchman in the tank Under



